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The Forest AND STREAM is the recognized medium of entertain- 
ment, instruction and information between American sportsmen, 
The editors invite communications on the subjects to which its 
‘pages are devoted. Anonymous communications will not be re- 
garded. While it is intended to give wide latitude in discussion 
of current topics, the editors are not responsible for the views of 
“correspondents. 

Subscriptions may begin at any time. Terms: For single 
copies, $4 per year, $2 for six months. For club rates and full 
‘particulars respecting subscriptions, see prospectus on page iii. 


That old story about the little boy with the pin hook who ketched 
jall the fish, while the gentleman with the modern improvements 
who stood alongside of him “kep’ throwin’ out his beautiful flies 
and never got nothin’, is a pure lie—Frank R, Stockton. 


THE HOME OF THE BASS, 


Aw illustration supplement goes with this issue. It is 
“The Home of the Bass,” from a drawing by W. P. 
Davison, whose trout stream picture “Between Casts’ 
was given with our issue of June 1. Others of the series 
were: April 6, “The Trapper’s Camp”; May 4, “Rap 
Full.” Early annouricement will be made of a new 
series. 


zs 


This is the weather when if one could not go fishing in 
cool waters the next best thing would be to play first as- 
Sistant to Game Protector Overton in the exploration of 
the Arctic Freezing Company’s cold storage rooms. 


__ Your prophets who foretell the future of a game species 
‘ure no more sure of their ground than those who prog- 
| nosticate of other things. The freaks of fashion may stimu- 
late or discourage the pursuit of an animal hunted for its 
fur; invention may provide an oil to take the place of that 
obtained from another species; the unanticipated settle- 
ment of a remote district may wholly change conditions. 
In Lieut. Schwatka’s account of his raft journey down 
the Yukon in 1882, he prophesies of the moose, “The 
Yukon Valley will give them a safe refuge from civiliza- 
tion when the hunting of them in Maine and Canada will 
exist only in books and stories.’ There were two factors 
‘affecting this matter which Schwatka did not take into 
consideration—the discovery of gold on the Yukon and the 
: development of the game protective idea in Maine and the 
Provinces. The Yukon gold has attracted a vast popula- 
tion into what was in Schwatka’s time an unsettled and 
" practically unexplored wilderness; and with the coming of 
: the gold seeker the price of moose meat has been put up, 
and the game has been and is now so persistently hunted 
“that the prophet of 1901 would reverse the prophet of 
1882, and declare that the chances of longer survival were 
with the game of Maine and Canada. With right protec- 
: tion the Maine game will last for many generations of 
“moose and men. 


The small boy hunter, who stalks the mother robin in 
June and kills her if his aim is lucky or true, comes in 
| for a generous share of hard words from those who have 
“never been boys themselves—that is to say, women and 

‘some men—and none of us have any teo much patience 
with the predatory youngster when he invades our own 
orchards or lawns and pots the birds in which we have a 


quasi proprietary interest. But the boy is not the one to 


blame. It is his mother. Boys don’t think. Their mothers 
‘ought to. The mother woman should protect the mother 
bird. 


Send a lock of your hair, your photograph and ten 


dollars and receive by return mail a non-resident license’ 


fo hunt in Illinois. The photograph is the latest wrinkle. 
Tt must be pasted on to the license for purposes of iden- 
tification. But if the shooters who go shooting in Illinois 
are like the sportsmen of other parts, the rough and dis- 
reputable looking tramp who comes to town after a 
week of burning gunpowder could not be identified as the 
: original of his own photo on his license. 


Another new wrinkle in Illmois is the omission of quail 
ed woodcock from the protection of the game law. This 
is only one more in a long series of blundérs which mark 
our game legislation. Here is an ambiguity in the New 
York law intended to protect wild birds other than game. 
Prior to the revision of this year the section read: 
_ “Wild birds other than the He sparrow, crow, 
hawk, crane, r 
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kingfisher, and birds for which there is an open season, 
shall not be taken or possessed at any time,” etc. 

In this text the intent clearly was to except the “birds 
for which there is an open season” from the class to be 
protected at all times, and the term “birds for which there 
is an open season” clearly refers to game birds, 

But as revised this year, the prohibition reads, ‘Wild 
birds other than the English sparrow, crow, hawk, crane, 
raven, crow-blackbird, common blackbird, kingfisher, and 
birds for which there is no open season, shall not be taken 
or possessed at any time,’ etc, The wording and punctua- 
tion remain the same as before, and the meaning of the 
section is then that the English sparrow and other named 
species and all other birds except game birds for which 
there is an open season may be killed at any time. “Birds 
for which there is no open season” are all birds other than 
game, and for them the New York law now provides no 
protection whatever. 


Still another example of “English as she is wrote” is 
contained in the law which the American Ornithologists’ 
Union has induced a number of States to adopt. The 
admirable purpose of this law is to define the game birds 
and to protect all others. By an ingeniously stupid em- 
ployment of a doublé negative in several instances these 
laws forbid the killing of non-game birds, but permit their 
sale. For example, in Maine the law reads: “No person 
shall kill * * * any wild bird other than a game bird, 
nor shall purchase, offer or expose for sale any such wild 
bird.” In other words, no person shall not purchase. 
And in New Jersey “no person shall take nests or eggs 
of wild birds,” nor shall haye such nests or eggs in pos- 
session, which is to say that no person shall not have the 
eggs in possession. To declare that no person shall not, is 
equivalent to saying that every person shall. 


The Society for the Protection of Native Plants is a 
Boston institution, founded by persons interested in wild 
flowers, and cognizant of the fact that many of our native 
plants are exposed to the danger of extermination. It is 
the announced intention of the Society to publish brief 
articles, or leaflets, calling the attention of thoughtful 
people to the matter, and to point out what plants espe- 
cially need protection and in what way the desired end 
may be best effected. The leaflets will be distributed to 
teachers in schools, to flower missions and village im- 
provement societies, and in other places where they will 
be effective. The co-operation of wild flower lovers is 
invited, and the movement is one which should have 
cordial support. There is at present no membership fee. 
The secretary is Miss Maria E. Carter, Curator of 
Herbarium, Boston Society at Natural History, Boston, 
Mass. 


The State Forest, Fish and Game Commission has 
placed in the Adirondacks a herd of twenty elk, four of 
them males. They were presented to New York by Will- 
iam C. Whitney, and come from his Table Mountain pre- 
serve in the Berkshires of Massachusetts. It-is given out 
that George J. Gould is arranging to procure a herd of 
moose in Canada to be presented to the State for the 
Adirondacks: 


The sportsmen of Havana are camsidering the introduc- 
tion of desirable game into Cuba, and when the Cuban 
legislative machinery is in running order a new game 
code will be adopted. It is suggested by some persons 
who have no reverence for antiquity that the ancient 
Spanish laws on game should make way for something 
embodying modern progress. There is one statute which 
we trtist no one will venture to relegate to oblivion. It is 
the one which provides that rabbits shall not be tracked 
in the snow. As Cuba has neither rabbits nor snow, it is 
evident that here is one game law which absolutely cannot 
be broken, and a law like that our Cuban brothers of the 
gun should be proud to possess. 


AMONG the objects upon which we come on our field ex- 
clirsions none are more provocative of speculation and 
dreaming than the chance memorials of man’s former 
occupation. 

It may be that in our outing under Southern skies we 
come upon little heaps of stones disposed at regular in- 
tervals, which mark the spot where in the years of strife 
was bivouacked a winter encampment of troops; and as 
we sttidy out the street plan of the camp we may conjure 
up in fancy, or in recollection, perhaps, the scenes of 


those momentous years, and see again the evening fires or 
hear the reveille. 

In the further South, where the surface of the ground is 
not stibject to the leveling effect of frost, it is not at all 
unustial to find an “old field” with the ridges of the crop 
still rising above the surface, clearly marking the rows, and 
with giant pines growing from them, showing that: the 
cultivators of the soil who labored here had gathered their 
last crops before nature plantel the trees. 


Sometimes in our quest of big game in the mountains 
of the West we come upon a series of stones and rocks so 
disposed as to form the wings of a V, with the long sides 
converging gradually to its point at the brink of a cliff, 
and we know that here in the long ago was an Indian 
buffalo piskan. If not too eager in our own quest, we 
may pause a moment to recall the exciting scenes that 
were enacted here in the days of the red hunter, when the 
game was craftily lured to the mouth of the fatal chute, 
and then the thundering herd was driven down ‘the ever- 
converging, always narrowing lane of death, and over the 
precipice to its doom. Game and hunters both alike have 
long since passed from the land; but to one who can read 
the story these weather-worn piskan stones are eloquent 
with their suggestion of the old-time ways, 


Or it may be that an old cock grouse has lured us on and 
on in the cover until we stumble upon the fallen stone 
chimney and the vine-clad foundations of an old New 
England homestead. Here stood the house; there was 
the well; the barn was just over there, and the apples 
gone wild tell us of the orchard. Beyond ona gently swell- 
ing knoll shaded by great elms, and most pathetic of all, is 
the little inclosure where, in keeping with a custom not 
uncommon, the family laid their dead to sleep the long 
sleep. All this we may study out, but the old partridge 
devoid of sentiment has stolen away, and we may carry 
home the picture of New England family life our fancy 
has painted, but no game in the bag. 


It is a law of nature that relaxation should follow effort. 
It matters not whether the effort is of the mind or body, or 
both, nature ordains that if the organism is best, conserved 
rest must follow. This does not signify that a period of 
activity is necessarily followed by a period of inactivity’ 
or dormancy. The mere alternation from one to the other 
has no significance in respect to wholesome recreation. 
True rest and development require change of scene, 
change of thought and change of effort. After engaging 
for weeks or months in the narrow confines of a vocation 
the best powers of either man or woman gradually de- 
cline. All that.is pleastirable is worn away and in time 
without any relaxation, a vocation and drudgery are one. 


A change from a contemplation of man’s own handiwork 
to a contemplation of the work of omnipotence is the best 
restorative. The rest and change conferred by the benefit 


- of the tfees are indicated by a vivacity of mind and vigor 


of body, a broader view of life and appreciation of life’s 
purposes, and the probabilities of added years. 

Rest and wholesome recreation are best where the trees 
grow. The camper can erect his tent and live in the en- 
vironment of primitive man and still enjoy the luxuries of 
civilization. 

The sunlight, the fragrance of the wilderness and fields, 
the beauties spread everywhere so gratifying to the eye, 
the pure air free from the contaminations of the city, are 
a tonic to mind and body, far transcending any of the nos- 
trums of mankind. 

For him whose recreation is with rod and reel, the bene- 
fits. of the trees, too, are free. They enhance the charms of 
the waters wherein dwell the brave and wary trout or 
bass, and gratify the angler’s eye as the touch of rod and 
reel is gratifying to his hand. 


In the unrelenting struggle of civilization, men are prone 
to believe that they cannot afford the time to partake of 
the benefits of the trees. In such a narrow view they 
fail to perceive that they are certain to live a shorter life 
as measured by years, and a narrower life as measured 


-by the social and business horizon, and by individual 


capabilities. If the artificial phases of life predominate to 


' the neglect of the natural, the time will come when nature 


will exact a settlement. The allotted span of life can be 
reached more happily by taking the rest enjoined by the 
doctrine of recreation told in the whisperings of the trees, 
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Che Sportsman Courist, 


By Clifty Creek, 


fF ; By Clifty Creek in this lone wood 

I’m Nature’s charmed and honored guest, 

For me she decks her maidenhood 
In colors bright and loveliest; 

For me her song birds tune their throats, 
And warble blithesome, sweetest lays; 

While o’er it alla memory floats 
Of cherished bygone days— 

Of days when these cool, limpid pools, 
And these bright, laughing ripples free, 

Sang me a song not learned in schools, 
Of faith and hope and constancy, 

Ah! that was years and years gone by, 
But as I lingering list to-day, 

They sing the same old glad refrain— 
They'll sing it on and on for aye. 


CoLtumsus, Ind, 
Old Duke. 


It was the hottest part of a hot August day. The sun 
beat down from a sky of brass overhead upon the dry, 
arid plain, sending back great waves of quivering, scorch- 
ing heat: the earth seemed transformed into a vast fiery 
furnace, and the creatures of the plains gladly sought the 
meager protection afforded by the scanty shade of the 
scraggly mesquit or the spreading cottonwood. It was 
therefore no wonder that the ever inquisitive prairie dogs 
poked their heads out of doors, half-curious, half-alarmed, 
as the quick thud, thud, thud of light hoof beats on the 
hard ground, like the distant tattoo of a drum, told them 
that in spite of the overpowering heat danger was abroad, 
and that some animal was fleeing for its life. 

The prairie dogs dodged back into their holes as a herd 
of panting, half-exhausted antelope swept by with their 
tongues lolling from their mouths and their wide expanded 
nostrils showing red as blood, while their breath came in 
short, wheezing gasps through their parched throats. 
They disappeared over the next rise, heading in the direc- 
tion of Sweetwater Creek, and scarcely were they lost to 
view when another creature appeared in sight following fast 
on their trail, and the cause of their wild flight through 
the terrible heat became apparent. The pursuer was a 
huge Scotch staghound. He ran with his head well up, 
covering the ground with mighty bounds with a speed 
known only to his kind. He looked neither to the right 
nor to the left, but ever straight ahead in the line of the 
antelopes’ flight, panting heavily as he ran, and it was 
easy to see that the strain of the chase was beginning to 
tell’on him as on the ones he was pursuing. 

He had been running for two long hours, and would 
gladly have given up the exhausting struggle, but his 
master had commanded him, and it was his duty to fol- 
low the trail until called off, or until he could run no 
more. To him it seemed a cruel thing to ask a dog to run 
on such a day. If it were only a wolf—one of h's mortal 
enemies—that was leading him this chase, there would be 
some consolation in it, but to‘run antelope in such weather 
seemed not only foolish, but criminal and unsportsman- 
like as well. It might be sport for his master to watch this 
trace of death. but it was cruel sport at best, appealing to 
his master alone. The hound’s strong limbs worked 
automatically as he sped over the ground with the same 
tnbroken stride. The scorching sun beat down upon 
him, the suffocating waves of heat smote him in the face 
and parched his throat and half-blinded him; still he ran 
on. Oh, for a drink of fresh, cold water to quench the 
thirst that consumed him! As if in answer to his prayer 
the trail led down into a hollow where, at certain seasons 
of the year. a noisy stream was wont to flow. The course 
of the channel was now marked merely by a dry, rock- 
strewn gully, but in the shelter of a high bank there 
still remained a shallow pool of stagnant water. The 
antelope had paused here to drink and had trampled the 
pool and fouled the water, but to the thristy staghound 
the miry puddle that was left was gratefully welcomed 
and proved his salvation. He lapped up the fetid water 
eagerly, and then dropped to the ground in the scanty 
shade of a small, crooked mesquit tree for a brief respite 
from the killing run. ¢ 

He rested but a moment, and again took up the trail. 
As he left the hollow and mounted the next rise, he 
commanded a wide view of the plain before him, and 
there, not a quarter of a mile away, he espied his quarry. 
The antelope had paused to look back, thinking, no 
doubt, that their relentless enemy had at last wearied of 
the chase, but as the hound appeared in sight they sped 
away and the never-ending race began anew. Gradually 
one of the herd, a young buck, dropped behind the 
others, unable to longer endure the killing pace. It was 
a terrible struggle that followed. The young buck, worn 
out and exhausted. made a mighty effort to regain the 
herd. but his tired limbs would not respond. The stag- 
hound drew nearer and nearer, running unsteadily, all his 
strength, all his will power. brought to his aid in this last 
dash. He closed in on the doomed buck, and with a final 
desperate spring caught the antelope by the throat, and 
together they rolled on the ground. The buck was too 
exhausted to make any resistance. He had run his last 
race, and succumbed to his fate without an effort. The 
hunter and the hunted, both had reached the limit of 
their endurance. The staghound had not the strength to 
rise. but lay beside his victim, waiting for the master for 
whom he had striven so hard, at whose command he had 
slain an innocent wnoffending creature. 

. The rays of the sett’ng stin lingered for a moment on 
the two forms lying there so still, the living as silent as 
_ the dead: then the great, red. fiery disk sank below the 
horizon and the scorched earth gave a sich of relief. glad- 
ly welcoming escape from the withering heat and the 
faintly stirring breezes of the approaching night. As the 
twilight deepened into darkness the moon rose and 
flooded the rolling stretches of sand hill and plain with 
her pale light. The skulking wolf stole forth from his 
hidden lair and sent up his evening serenade to the moon 
before starting on his nightly prowl] in search of food. 
The scent of blood from the newly slain antelope was 
borne to his nostrils from afar, and gradually three or 
four shadowy, flitting forms drew near, in answer to the 
summons to the feast. and cautiously approached the spot 
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where the dead buck lay, half fearful of some hidden 
ambush, or the cold clutch of one of those dreaded traps 
which the hated men creatures ofttimes concealed near 
the carcass of an animal for the undoing of all unwise, 
unsophisticated wolves. Suddenly a tall, gaunt form rose 
slowly from the shadow where the dead buck lay, and 
the cowardly wolves fled in affright as they recognized the 
form of their most implacable foe. : 

The staghound stood for a moment beside the fallen 
buck, and then with tottering, swaying steps started on 
the long, painful journey home. His strength failed him 
ere he had proceeded far, and he sank to the ground with a 
pitiful whine. If he could only reach the pool of stag- 
nant water he felt that he might yet save himself. Half 
crawling, half dragging himself along, he continued on 
his way, until, after what seemed an eternity of suffter- 
ing, he reached the gully and the miry pool only to find 
that some other creature had been there before him and 
drunk the last drop of the precious fluid, The patient 
hound sought the shelter of the mesquit tree, and with a 
last despairing, mournful cry laid himself down to die. 
His cry was answered by the deep-toned baying of a 
hound, sounding faint and far away. As in a dream he 
heard the sound of a horse, hard-ridden, rapidly approach- 
ing, and then a shrill whistle followed by a familiar voice 
shouting his name: : 

“Duke! Duke, old fellow! Where are you? Where is 
ke, Music? Hunt him out!” ; 

He gave a weak answering bark, and the next instant 
the cold muzzle of his old friend Music, the big fox 
hound, was thrust in his face, and Old Duke, the best dog 
in the State of Texas, lenew that he was saved at last, 


At sundown of that same day Harry Reynolds, owner 
of the H Horizontal Bar Ranch (so named from its brand, 
which read H: ),'threw the saddle over J. C.’s back and 
reckoned he would jog over to the B Diamond Ranch on 
a matter of business. It was only a five-mile ride, but 
owing to the extreme heat he did not hurry his pony, and 
it was dusk when he finally drew rein before the abode of 
his friend, Beardy Miller, owner of the B Diamond 
Ranch. He found that gentleman seated on an upturned 
bucket before the door of his house smoking his Texas 
meerschaum. 

“Howdy, Hal,” the latter drawled, rising to his feet 
and extending a huge paw as Reynolds swung himself 
from the saddle and advanced to meet him. ‘‘What 
brought you out on such an infernal hot night?” 

“Hello, Beardy!” Harry responded. “Just thought I'd 
ride over and have a talk. How’s everything?” 

“Sizzlin’, just at present. JI fried my bacon on the 
grindstone this evenin’, and all our hens are layin’ hard- 
boiled eggs. I’m thinkin’ of reducin’ the cook’s wages.” 

Harry grined and eyed his friend with an amused ex- 
pression on his handsome face. 

“You're about the hottest looking proposition I’ve been 
up against this summer,” he observed, : 

“T reckon I be,” said Beardy Miller, complacently. The 
owner of the B Diamond Ranch had rightfully earned his 
sobriquet. He had a great, bushy head of very red 
hair, but the thing that most attracted the attention was 
the profuse growth of the same material that covered his 
face, concealing all his feaures, save his- eyes and nose. 
Luckily for the peace of the community at large, his 
disposition was less fiery than appearances would seem to 
indicate. 

The two men chatted a while over their pipes, and 
Harry had just risen to go when something seemed to 
occur to him. ay 

“Where's Old Duke?” he inquired. 
comes to meet me.” 

“T left him runnin’ a herd of antelope,” Beardy Miller 
replied. “I don’t reckon he caught ’em, and for all I 
know he’s runnin’ yet.” 

“You don’t mean to say you tan the dogs such a day as 
this, do you?” Reynolds cried in amazement, “You must. 
be crazy.” 

“No; not all of them—only Old Duke. We was out 
together, and he spotted that old herd and looked to me 
for orders. I couldn’t resist seein’ a little fun, so I says, 
‘Get after ‘em,’ and of course he got. I followed for a 
spell, but it got too hot, so I come home, and Duke was 
too far away to hear me when I called him. I reckon he’ll 
be along after a Dit.” 

“He'll wind himself and drop in his tracks, that’s what 
he’ll do,” Harry declared, with emphasis, and without 
another word turned away, filled his canteen at the well 
and sprang into the saddle. ‘“‘Where’s the rest of the 
dogs?” he demanded. 

“In the kennel. What you goin’ to do?” 

“Go after Old Duke. The moon will be out to-night. 
Let me have one of the dogs.” 

“<?Tain’t any use——”’ Beardy Miller began. 

“Y’m going to try, anyhow,” the other interrupted. 
“Tet me have Music.” . 

“Oh, all right! If you’re dead set on goin’,”’ Beardy 
Miller declared. He knew that when Harry Reynolds 
made up his mind to do a thing arguments were futile. 
He disappeared in the direction of the kennel, and in a 
few moments a large, deep-chested, finely marked fox 
hound came trotting up to Reynolds and looked at him in- 
quiringly, 

‘Where did you last seen the antelope?” Harry called 
out to Beardy Miller, impatiently. 

“About a mile up the big hollow. Better strike straight 
across for the divide. They always circle in that direc- 
tion you know.” f 

“All right; V’ll strike their trail, Come on, Music.” He 
wheeled his pony and started awav at a canter, with 
Music running a little in the lead. “The crazy fool, to run 
a dog on such a day as this,” he muttered angrily to him- 
self. 

“Fe’s a queer one.” Beardy Miller soliloquized. as he 
reseated himself on the bucket. 
Duke.” 

Tf there was one thing Harry loved more than another 
it was a good horse; next to horses came dogs in his 
affections, and Old Duke, Beardy Miller’s Scotch stag- 
hound, was just about his ideal of what a dog should be. 
Swift in the chase, strong in endurance, a brave fighter 
and a staunch friend. and next to a horse a man’s best 
companion—that is what a dog should be. Old Duke was 
all of this and more. and Harry said hard things about 
Beardy Miller as he and his two companions hurried 
along through the gathering darkness on their mission of 
mercy. And just as the full moon appeared above the 
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sight dogs. 


‘raised his head, listening until the last faint hoof beat had 


* realization of liberty, and completely free one from all 


“But he'll never find Old - 


others. 
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edge of the plain, like some huge lantern hanging ia 
the heavens, just as the noble staghound, half-crazed with 
thirst and almost wholly exhausted, began his ineffectual 
struggle to drag himself home; just then Music struck. 
the trail and proclaimed the news in the rich, vibrant tones 
that had gained for him his name, and J: C. pricked up 
his ears and quickened his pace, ready to perform his 
share of the work in hand, whatever it might prove to be. 

Had they followed where the trail led they would have’ 
hada long run before them, but Harry knew the ways) 
of this particular herd, that they would double in a wide. 
circle and head for the divide, so he called off the hound. 
and struck straight across country. He was more fortu- 
nate than he had dared to hope to be in picking up the trail: 
again. He was nearing the gully now where the stag- 
hound had paused to drink, when suddenly the mournful 
death cry of the hound sounded faintly far ahead. “Music. 
sent back the answering cry; J. C. responded to the quick 
spoken word and broke into a run, and Harry gave vent! 
f es shout that had reached the ears of the dying stag— 

ound. ' 

There was a quick scramble through the roc lly. 
Harry sprang from the saddle while his horse Sy aae 
running, and rushed forward after Music to the crooked 
mesquit tree where Old Duke lay dying of thirst. Ma-, 
king a basin of his hat, Harry filled it with water ffom 
his canteen, and raising the dog’s head, supported him 
pins, the life saving draught trickled down his parched! 

roat. : 

When he had done everything in his power to relieve 
Old Duke’s sufferings, Harry endeavored to coax the 
hound to follow him, but all to no avail. Old Duke’s’ 
strength was spent; he made a feeble effort to stand, and 
then sank back with an appealing look which Harry could; 
not resist. Stooping, he lifted the big dog in his strong 
arms and placed him across his sdddle, Mounting care-) 
fully behind him, he held the hound in place, and with a! 
word to J. C. started back for the B Diamond Ranch, 

Beardy Miller had found the house too warm for com-| 
fort, and had made his bed out in the open air on the 
ground, The approach of the rescuing party awakened 
him, and he sat up, rubbing his eyes in astonishment as 
he saw Harry carefully lift Old Duke down and then hur-, 
riedly draw a bucket of water from the well and proceed 
to give the staghound a good bath and a rubbing down, 

“What in thunder are you all doin’?” Beardy Miller at! 
last inquired, wonderingly. 

“Trying to save Old Duke’s life,” the other grunted, in 


response. 

“I thought you gave the hunt up long ago. What's) 
wrong with the hound?” | 

“Dead beat and nearly dead for want of water. I don’t 
reckon he'll ever run again. If I had him over at my 
place I might pull him through,’ | 

“You don’t say he’s that bad? I didn’t suppose he'd 
run himself to death, but then I ain’t used to these yere 

If you want the hound you can have him, I 
reckon you think more of him than I do, and you say 
he’s winded so he won’t be good for much.” 

“All right. T’ll be glad to have him,” Harry re- 
sponded. “He'll do now till morning. I'll ride over 
to-morrow and see how he’s getting on. So long,” He 
swung himself into the saddle—this man who was never 
known to get tired—and before the sound of his horse’s’ 
hoof beats had died away in the distance Beardy Miller 
was snoring peacefully; but a tired, worn out staghound 


sounded, and then, with a deep breath that was like a 
sigh, his head sank wearily between his paws, and he too 
fell asleep. FAYETTE Durtin, Jr. 


Companions on Outings. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Among the interesting discussions in the columns of 
Forrest AND STREAM, little, if anything, has been written as 
to the advisability of taking one’s outing alone, or with 
companions. It seems that such a discussion might prove: 
interesting and instructive. The novice, at least, might 
profit from reading the experiences of those competent to: 
be heard on both sides. 

It must be generally admitted that on outings which take 
one a long distance from home, a congenial companion 
or two lends a feeling of confidence and security, and 
tends to ward off homesickness. But must not all this. 
be purchased at the price of unfettered independence? 
Is the price not worth more than the purchase? 

Tf one prefers big-game hunting, the employment of the! 
same guide each trip supplies a companion who comes: 
not to be a stranger. Trips like this allow the widest) 


delicacy of feeling that he might trespass on the rights of 
others. If one desires a few days’ canoeing, he has but to 
command and the guide is ready and willing to obey. If 
camping, in a spot that strikes the fancy, is wished, the} 
thought has but to be communicated to the guide and the 
wish is fulfilled. If fishing is desired. just pass the 
word, and the faithful guide is ready, Then, too, one is 
kept clear of companionship that might not prove con- 
genial to him—or vice versa. Then the chances of some) 
one being shot by mistake for game are nearly eliminated, 
and the absence of boisterous excitement brings one’s be- 
ing into closer communion with nature and her wonder-! 
ful works. 

It has been truly said and written that ‘one man knows’ 
another thoroughly. only when he has camped with him.” 
Where one indulges in an outing with untried companions| 
the sticcess and pleasures of the outing are reduced to the: 
chances of a lottery, This, I know, is plain talk, and I 
intend it shall be so. I know of instances where men whe 
had known one another for years and been the best of 
friends, became the bitterest enemies on an extended out-} 
ing. This could not have happened had each taken his} 
outing alone. . | 

Then there is the question of economy. Some like a 
more expensive outing than others, and what might be, 
called economy by some, would be classed as penury by) 
Economy is all proper enough, but the really) 
penurious individual has no business indulging in a fish-! 
ing. hunting or yachting outing, for some one has truth-) 
fully said, “Such pleasures are among the luxuries of 
life’’ Penury and the price of luxury cannot travel hand 
in hand. Whether in camp or not, the penurious individual) 
is apt to look upon the naturally generous person Ss 
being demented, and the generous person (rightly, I think) 
: 
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associates the penurious individual with the word “swine.” 
Put the two under canyas, miles away from home, and 
how will they enjoy their outing together? , 
Each individual-has his peculiarities and imperfections, 
although there are persons who think they are exceptions 
to this rule. If one is determined, therefore, to take his 
hunting or fishing out'ng with a companion, judgment 
should be exercised in the selection. Let the person be 
As near your own temperament and tastes as possible. My 
own experience has been that men. of far better education 


than myself have made the most considerate and enjoy-_ 


able company. Refinement usually travels hand in hand 
with education, and the outgrowth of both is consideration 
for the feelings and failings of others. Qf course there 
are thousands of uneducated persons who have been en- 
dowed by nature with feelings of consideration and sym- 
pathy. But the fact remains that these: excellent qualities 
are more apt to be found with good breeding than other- 
wise. 

I have found guides excellent company and the very 
best of companions. They are intelligent, too, for their 
vocation naturally brings them in the company of people 
of education. Many a guide has eaten and slept under the 
same canvas roof, for weeks, perhaps, with men whose 
names are household words throughout the civilized 
world. This being the case, it is not surprising that the 
majority of guides can talk intelligently and interestingly 
on nearly all questions of the day. Yet, many of them 
fail to see a newspaper for weeks, or, perhaps, months. 

If one takes his outing with a guide (which I freely 
admit to my mind is the ideal way), he should not con- 
sider that, in Maine at least, $2 per day is enough wages 
for guide hire, for $3 is not an exorbitant price, but about 
what should be the average in these days, The average 
guide doesn’t earn that much for perhaps 125 days in the 
year, and $375 per annum is not much of a salary. I have 
heard penurious individuals argue that $1.50 per day is 
enough to pay any guide. They are business men, too, 
and if you should deal with them they would demand the 
highest price for their wares. Such persons would 
luxuriate at a guide’s expense, but they are not even 
willing that the guide should receive living wages from 
them, If, by accident, you should get into camp with 
such as these for companions, look out, for they will surely 
live at. your expense. 

Days or half-days afield or afloat near home can be 
tolerated if one finds himself in distasteful company—it is 
soon over then. But on an extended outing the whole trip 
is spoiled, and one would be better off to stay at home. 

The most despicable individual that fate can throw 
an honest sportsman into the company of, even for the 
fractional part, of a second, is the worthy who knows it 
all, and growls at the weather. Invariably he is-an igno- 
ramus of the first degree, but too brainless to know it. He 
blats of the ignorance of geologists, biologists, fishctl- 
turists, naturalists and all other scientists, and presumes 
to set up his own silly reasoning as the highest standard of 
intelligence, As Mark Twain would say, “He fails to 
mention that he is a lineal descendant of Balaam’s ass.” 
But intelligent people know it. 

This worthy would be amusing if the above were his 
worst characteristics. But he rides rough-shod over other 
people’s property, breaks down fences, shoots trespass 
signs to pieces, helps himself to anything he sees (if the 
owner isn’t looking) and blows of how he “would do 
up the game warden” if that person should happen across 
his path. But I can’t do him justice, so I stop. 

Witiiam H. Avis. 


HicHWwoop, Conn, 


Mosquitoes Galore! 


LIgfUTENANT SCHWATKA’S experience with mosquitoes 
reminds me. Years ago I crossed the Newtown salt 
meadows on a horse car. It was from a point where 
Williamsburg left off and Newtown, then called Maspeth, 
began. Both are now included in Greater New York. 
The sun had set and in the twilight from the surface of 
the meadows could be seen innumerable coils of smoke, 
each one as clearly defined and separate as if emanating 
from the dying embers of a redman’s camp-fire. 

First would the dark mass of smoke leave the ground 
in a slender spiral thread to broaden out as it ascended, 
keeping up the spiral twining of the cloud. 

This phenomenon could be seen upon the entire stretch 
of meadow ahead of us. It was a curious and interesting 
sight to watch those thousands of small camp-fires giving 
forth their spiral canopies of smoke. 

The air had been still and quiet and the smoke ascended 
slowly and gracefully from the grass. Suddenly a gust of 
wind passed oyer the meadows, blowing toward us, and 
imstantly the spiral harmony of the situation was changed 
intO a grayish atmosphere, and as it reached the open car 
in which ane a realization that we were looking at spiral 
clouds of mosquitoes arising from the grass, instead of 
smoke, was forcibly thrust upon myself and the well-filled 
car of passengers. : 

The woodwork of the car, the inside of the roof, the 
backs of the seats, the hats and clothing of the pas- 
sengers instantly assumed a dark gray color. The horses 
were covered from head to foot and became almost un- 
manageable. The car became, as some one Once fe- 
marked, “all bustle and confusion.” 


While the passengers with handkerchiefs whipped the — 


mosquitoes from their necks and faces, the driver urged 
the frantic horses to their utmost speed, and after a race 
of about ten minutes we emerged from the meadows and 
spent the remainder of the trip gradually getting rid of 
those mosquitoes that were traveling in otr car. 

-I know nothing about Alaska mosquitoes, but if they are 
as thick every summer's day in Alaska as they were that 
particular evening twenty years ago on the Newtown 
Creek meadows, then I wonder how grizzly bears, moose 
er any other furred animals can live in Alaska and thrive. 

CHARLES CRISTADORO, 
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Take inventory of the good things im this issue. 
of Forest AND STREAM. Recall what a fund: was 4 
given last week. Count on what is to-come next - 
week. Was there ever in all the world’ a more - 
abundant weekly store of sportsmen’s reading? 5 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Blituyal History. 


——_e-——. 
A Plea for the English Sparrow. 


I SEE in magazines and papers so many articles de- 
nouncing the sparrow that I feel it my duty to tell of 
my thirty-five years of close companionship with this 
little chap. While I read the accounts of his alleged 
murders, and depredations on other birds, I have yet to 
see any such disgraceful acts on his part, 

My experience with him has proved to me that he is 
the farmer's best friend. He is the first little fellow in 
the spring to pounce on and destroy all the caterpillars 
and insects that are destructive to the farmer’s crops; 
and he keeps pegging away at these vermin until the 
grain is ripe. Then the crops are so far advanced that 
they are safe. All he then asks in return for the benefit 
he has been to the farmer is a little grain to carry him 
through the fall and winter. 

So few know the reason for the introduction of the 
English sparrow to this part of the world that I wish to 
give it. Many years ago the streets of New York were 
Jined with beautiful trees, In the spring, as soon as 
they began to put on their summer foliage, they were 


‘attacked by an ugly looking green worm ¢alled the inch 


worm, These would devour all the leaves, leaving the 
tree perfectly bare, and then hang from the trees in 
millions by a silken thread. They became such an in- 
tolerable nuisance that a great many people had the 
trees cut down to get rid of them. After the intro- 
duction of the sparrow this nuisance ceased to exist. He 
did his work bravely and well, This certainly is a proof 
of the benefit he is to the farmer, You can depend on 
it that he destroys more harmful insect life in propor- 
tion than he takes back in pay for what grain he eats. 
While now and then there may be cases of disgraceful 
acts on his part to others of our most beautiful feathered 
creatures, he has always behaved himself in my pres- 
ence, 

At this writing he is living in peace with the catbird, 


robin, brown thrush, oriole and many other birds in and - 


around my premises. The little chap cheers us with his 
presence and cheery note all winter; thousands of them 
are killed off by deep snow, cold and want of food. Not 
only is he a benefit to us in the way above mentioned; 
he is a shield, a protector to all the other birds, in that 
he gives up his life to tramp cats, hawks and the boy 
with rifle. If he were not with us surely all the other 


_birds would have to suffer. 


I saw an article in one of our magazines advising the 
wholesale destruction of the sparrow with grain soaked 
in poisoned water. What a terrible combination that 
is to get in the hands of some idiot, who would use it, 
and destroy numberless other feathered songsters. Last 
winter one of my neighbors soaked corn in poisoned 
water and scattered it for the destruction of crows. He 
killed a bevy of quail. I saw the dead birds. Besides, 
many other birds may have suffered with the quail, * 

Before condemning this little chatterbox make your 
home with him summer and winter, and the more you 
see of him the more you will see his value to the farmer, 
and you will find on the long, cold and dreary days in 
the country in the winter, when all the other warblers are 
in the sunny South, these little innocents will brighten 
your pathway with their cheerful notes. 

lam agreeably surprised this season to see the large 
increase in our most dressy song birds. Can it be pos- 
sible that we are reaping our reward so soon by pro- 
tecting the birds under the new law? 

I have studied bird life for the last thirty-five years, and 
in all that time never saw a bird like one I was inter- 
viewed by this week, This little creature gave me the 
pleasure of his company for some minutes one day this 
week while I was sitting on my piazza. He was about 
the size of a female sparrow, but more slimly built, with 
sharper bill. All his markings were dark, except decided 
pure white stripes three-fourths of an inch long length- 
wise across his head and down his back. These white 
bars looked as if they were made by the pencil or brush 
of an artist, coming to a point at both ends. 

I wish to ask what has our beautiful red-wing black- 
bird been gmilty of that he is not protected by law? I 
cannot understand why he should be classed with the 
crow blackbird, I have as yet to see anything that we 
might term disgraceful on his part. He is the first beau- 
tiful creature to reach us in the spring; he always comes 
to our swamps the first week in March, and gladdens 
our hearts with those sweet liquid notes. We are fast 
becoming edtcated to the fact that all our feathered 
friends have been put here for some wise purpose, and 
all at some time in the near future will be protected. 
Were the scales to drop from otir eyes we then without a 
doubt would see the important mission that the birds are 
meant to fill. 

ALFrep A. FRASER. 

Oaxpate, L. I, 


Remedy Against Mosquitoes. 


Consut E. H. PLUMAcHER writes from Maracaibo: A 
simple remedy against mosquitoes has been employed in 
several places in South America and is equally well 
adapted to the temperate zone, It consists in planting the 
castor-oil plant (Rictmus communis), or “palma christi.” 
around the hotise and premises. 

In cold and temperate climates the castor-oil plant grows 
to a height of 4 or 5 feet; in these countries it becomes 
a tall tree, and is perennial. It seems that the smell of 
the plant is disagreeable to mosquitoes and other in- 
Sects, and itis an acknowledged fact that where these 
plants grow few mosquitoes will be found. 

My personal experience bears this out. My residence 
is surrounded by plaintain and banana trees, and I have 
been much troubled in the past by the great number of 
mosquitoes which gathered between the leaves. Follow- 
ing the example of old settlers in the country, I planted 
the castor seéds, which grew up in profusion, and there 
are now no mosquitoes to be found among the plaintain 
and banana trees, although I keep the ground well irri- 
gated. By keeping branches and the seeds of the plant in 
rooms, the mosquitoes,are driven ayay from the latter. 
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Experience with Wild Animals. 
Editor Forest and Stream: ; 

In your issue of March 30 Mr,.Wm. Wells discussed an 
article of mine in Forest anp STREAM of Feb. 23, and an- 
swered it so completely to his own satisfaction that he 
closed with a challenge to “hear from the other side.” 

nly a series of circumstances beyond my control have 
prevented an earlier reply. Material was not wanting. 
Mr. Wells seems to know a-great deal about’ the panther 
but not all, The experience of others counts, because just 
as real as his. The experiences recorded by me, though 
not my own, were, nevertheless, just as real and well 
authenticated as those of Mr, Wells. Yet forsooth, be- 
cause not in line with his own, he refuses to believe them 
—a clear’ instance of the too broad generalization referred 
to in my article. Not only so, but he makes statements 
clearly at variance with other writers just as well qualified 
to judge. He says, “North and South; East and West, 
Felis concolor is the Same,” and that his people, though 
for a century and a half fighters of wild beasts, have no 
tradition showing that a panther is ever to be feared. 

Vice-President Roosevelt is pretty good authority both 
on the scientific and the practical side of this question of 
“Experience with Wild Animals.” He says: “It is fool- 
ish to deny that in exceptional instances attacks may 
occur. Cougars vaty wonderfuly in size, and no less in’ 
temper. * * * In the old days, when all wild beasts 
were less shy than at present, there was more danger 
from the cougar.” (“The Wilderness Hunter,” PP. 344-5.) 

Speaking of size, Mr. Wells does not tell us whether 
the several he killed by one blow over the head with a 
six-shooter were full grown adults or only kittens. It 
would be interesting to know. It would help to an under- 
Standing. 

Mr. Wells does not believe in “attacks,” and says there is 
not a case on record of a man being killed by a panther. Let 
me enlighten him, In the “Big Game of North America’* 
(pp. 414 ff.) are several instances: “In Washington, Jo- 
seph Jorgenson, a young and powerful man, at work witha 
spade, received an unprovoked attack from a cougar. On 
his defending himself, the cougar returned again and again 
to the attack, until finally killed by a blow from the 
spade, splitting his skull. The man was so badly injured 
in this fight for life that it was many weeks before he 
recovered.” Another; “Mr. Cathcart, of Snohomish, 
Wash,, was also attacked by a cougar in daylight. He 
was returning from a visit to a neighbor, and was a short 
distance from his own residence when a cougar sprang 

,out of the place where he had been concealed in a dense 
thicket and attempted to strike him down, but luckily 
missed him and landed in the path at his feet. With a 
large cane that he held in his hand he made such a de 
termined fight for his life that he held the cougar at bay, at 
the same time calling’ lustily for help, His faithful dog 
heard him and came to the rescue, and none too soon, for 
Cathcart was almost exhausted with his battle with the 
animal. On the appearance of the dog, the coligar took 
to a tree and was afterward shot,” 

Several othér instances ate given, one by Hon. Orange 
Jacobs, ex-delegate to Congress from Washington. The 
incident took place in 1864. Jacobs had just killed a 
large male panther and was about to measure him. A 
slight noise attracted his attention, and he saw not 20 
feet away the female getting ready to attack him, Her - 
spring and the crack of the rifle were practically simul- 
taneous, and though he jumped aside, she brushed His 
shoulder. Fortunately the one shot finished her. 

In “The Wilderness Hunter’ Mr. Roosevelt records 
the killing of an Indian by a cougar in 1886 near Flathead 
Lake. Also an experience of Prof. John Bache McMaster 

_in 1875, “He was camped near the head of Green River, 
Wyoming. One afternoon he found a couple of cougar 
kittens, and took them into camp. * * * Happening to 
look up he suddenly spied the mother cougar running 
noiselessly down on them, her eyes glaring and tail twitch— 
ing. Snatching up his rifle he killed her when she was 
barely 20 yards distant.” Mr, Roosevelt also records 
that Gen. Hampton had told him of the killing of a negro 
on his Mississippi plantation years ago. Now then, it is 
not claimed that these instances prove that all panthers are 
dangerous, nor that Mr. Wells’ experience is not both 
interesting and valuable so far as it goes, but these 
recorded facts do puncture his balloon in several places, 
and if he keeps his promise, as of course he will, he must 
come down—i. e., believe. He said: “Whenever any one 
brings forward an undoubted case of a man in America 
being killed by either wolf or panther, I will believe that 
they will make an unprovoked attack on man, not before.” 

To say nothing of the other cases cited, Gen. Hampton 
and Col. Roosevelt do not need any indorsement of their 
statements. : 

Pardon my taking so much space on this much-written- 
of theme. _1 only wanted to show that while experience 
is good, life is so short that no man’s experience can 
cover all known facts nor the sum of human knowledge 
on any subject. JUVENAL. 

May 29, - 


A Black Chipmunk, 


Puenicta, N. Y., June 27.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
After having seen thousands of chipmunks in my life- 
time, 1t was my good fortune yesterday to discover a 
black one. The little fellow lives within 200 yards of 
this station. I have made it my business to call on him 
several times already, and nearly every time find him at 
home. He is quite tame—so much so that-I have been 
able to approach within 6 or 8 feet of him. He seems 
just a shade smaller (or is he a young one?) than his 
common brother; does not show the least sign of the 
familiar stripes, but has the same little chick! chick! of his 
fellows. Are they not rare? J. G. Lerpotp. 

[Black or melanotic chipmunks are rare; but as with 
albino specimens, they may be looked for one in the 
thousands seen in a lifetime.] . a 


Like Picking Up Money. 


, In eyery city, town and village in the United States where there 
is shooting or fishing or yachting we want agents to canvass for 
subscriptions for Forest Anp STREAM. Every sportsman is deeply 
interested in_its subjects, and every sportsman is glad to discuss 
his doings afield and to hear of the adventures of other sportsmen. 

Money is to be made by canyassers for Forrest AND STREAM, 
and those who wish to take advantage of the opportunity we offer 
should send for premium list and circular.—Forest and Stream 
Publishing Company, #6 Broadway, New York, 


FOREST AND STREAM, 
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Proprietass of shooting resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in FoREST AND STREAM. 


(Los Angeles County Association. 


THE citizens of Los Angeles county, Cal., have 
organized a fish and game protective association, which, 
starting with twenty-three members, has in a month 
grown to a membership of 250. Secretary L. Herzog 
thus explains the character and purpose of the assoication 
in an address to the residents of the county: i ; 
* “Reahz.ng that all wud birds and animals, including 
game birds and fish, are being rapidly exterminated, ow- 
ing to the non-obseryance-of our laws, and believing it 1s 
right to do that which will conduce to preserve our animal 
lite for the benefit of the many, a meeting was called some 
months ago and responded to by many citizens who ad- 
m.re nature for nature’s cause, and which has resulted 
in the organization of what is known as the Los Ange.es 
Ceunty fish and Game Protective Association. This 
organization has no connection with any gun club, nor is 
it organized for any purposes of hunaimg or sport; it Is 
non-political and was conceived and will be conducted 
solely for the purpose of protecting all harmless animals 
and all game during its lawful close and breed.ng season, 
- Also to introduce more game birds in our fields and foot- 
hills and more game fish in otir streams. his Associa- 
tion is maintained solely by private money obtained by 
membership fees, which are $1 per year. This Association 
is only one of many of the same character m this State 
and which have convicted almost every guilty man who 
has been arrested through its or other agencies, and who 
have in return for their misdeeds paid fines ranging from 
$20 to $250 each. This Association can and will conyict 
those who may be brought before its prosecuting board 
with the necessary evidence. But one of the greatest fac- 
tors to promote this good work, in the judgment of its 
present membership, is the hearty, enthusiastic and honest 
assistance of those living in the game districts. Just as 
soon as it becomes known that the farmers, cattlemen, 
large ranch owners and all persons livitg in the game 
sections are aroused atid declare they will assist us by 
inform:ng upon violators, and in all ways work in hat- 
mony with our efforts, then the objects of this Associa; 
tion will be attained and violations become a thing of the 


ast. 

“This Association has no desire to make arrests or cause 
friction in any way, but hopes to begin an ediication ot 
the general public in regard to the self-government of 
game and other useful and ornamental wild animals. We 
also wish to warn all persons not to resist or interfere 
with the deputy commissioners of this Association in the 
discharge of their duty, as they are working under author- 
ity of the California Fish and Game Commission, and 
have all the atithority and power to make arrests, with 
or without warrants, that are vested in any sheriff. Our 
deputies are all furnished with proper papers and badges. 

“Kindly note that all game and other wild life belongs 
to the State of California, and not to those property 
owners upon whose land it may roam, and neither does 
the possession of suth land invest any special privileges 
in regard to shooting out of season, If every man will do 
his duty in now protecting the game during its breeding 
season there will be enough game for all, and the many 
wll have their chance of sport in the proper time, instead 
of the few, as is now the case. 

“And, further, it is our aim to prevent wanton destruc- 
tion of harmless birds and animals by parties when out 
hunting game, In other words, when hunting rabbits kill 
rabbits; 1f quail, kill quail, but do not make, as a side 
issue, a mark of all the harmless birds and animals cross- 
ing your path. ‘ , j 

“Realizing the people hold the key to the situation, we 
ask you to help us—and that means all the people. This 
can be done by you joining our organization and.enlisting 
in the work as above suggested. We wish it distinctly 
understood, however, that this Assoc‘ation is only organ- 
ized for the purpose of enforcing the State and county 
laws. treating all alike, for the purpose of protecting and 
increasing the supply of all game, fish, song and in- 
sectivorous birds, and for this purpose only.’ 


We give the by-laws as a useful guide to others: 


BY-LAWS. 
of the ‘ 
LOS ANGELES COUNTY FISH AND GAME PROTECTIVE 
ASSOCIATION. 

Following are the by-laws adopted by the Los Angeles County 
Fish and Game Protective Association: 

. This organization shall be named the Los Angeles County 
Fish and Game Protective Association. 

2. Its object shall be to protect the fish and game of the country 
by enforcing the fish and game laws, as passed by the Legislature 
oe the State of California, and all ordinances passed by the Board 
of Supervisors of Los Angeles county, California, ' 

3. The officers of the organization shall consist of a president, a 
vice-president, a secretary, a treasurer, a prosecuting attorney, a 
prosecuting board of three, to serve for the term of one year or 
until their successors are duly elected and qualified. 

The duties of president, vice-president, secretary, and treasurer 
shall be such as usually devolve on such officers respectively in 
other organizations. i t+ 

5. The duties of prosecuting attorncy shall be ,to prosecute 
vigorously all cases Baia’ made by the advice of the prosecutines 


as it shall be the duty of the prosecuting board to carefully 
weigh and consider all information and reports that may be brougat 
to ee notice of violations of any of the fish or geome laws, and to 
determine whether or not the evidence produced or obtainable. is 
sufficient to warrant a Be nei a any such case, and to instruct 
rosecuting attorney accordingly. 

the Pie smearings of tee Association shall be held on the second 
Wednesday of each month at 3 P. M, ‘ 

Nine members present at any meeting shall constitute a quorum. 

8 Order of Business—l. Reading of minutes of the previous 
meeting. 2 Reading of communications. 3. Reports of officers. 
4. Reports of committees. 5. Election of members. 6. Unfinished 
business. 7 New business. 8, Good of the Association, 9. Ad- 
j amenit. ; 
yen The organization shall offer a standing reward of $25 for any 
information of any violation of any fish and game law or ordinance 
that shall result in a conviction of the person informed against. 

10. The initiation fee and dues of this Association shall be $1 
per year, ard are hayevle at time of initiation. 

Ul. The by-laws of this Association shall be amended by a two- 
thirds vote of all the members present at a meeting. Two weeks’ 
notice thereof shall be given to the members before amendment, 


Commenting upon the work done by such organizations, 
the Game and Fish Commissioners say in their last report; 


“The formation of clubs and associations for the en- 
forcement of the game laws of the State and counties has 
become more general. “‘lhe success attending these local 
efforts has been most gratitying. In several ieading coun- 
tres Of the State these associations have become strong 
and active, and have so iniluenced pubuc opinion that any 
violator of the game laws 1s almost certain of arrest and 
conviction. The resuits of these combinations plainly 
exemplity that the interested public have a successtul 
remedy tor enforcing these laws. As soon as the peace 
othcers of a county understand that there is a public senti- 
ment back of the game laws, and determined local effort 
to enforce them, they will jom in the effort, and not 


before. To foster and encourage this movement has been ~ 


one of our aims. We have issued commussions to men 
named by these associations, and have paid the men for 
services rendered, until such time as the Association 
were able to compensate them, Thus the ettorts first 
made in Humboldt, HKresno, Santa Clara and Marin 
counties have resulted not only in the observance of 
the laws in those counties, but their infwience has 
extended te many others, and in time will, we trust, 
cover the entire State,” 


* CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 
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The Illinois Game Law. 


Crucaco, | 1, June 20.—A letter just at hand from State 
Game Com gssioner A, J, Loyejoy, of Roscoe, IIl., ex- 
plains some vf the details régardmg the peculiar trans- 
actions which left us in Illinois without protection for 
our quail. Mr. Loyejoy states that the real condition of 
the law is not so bad’as was at first supposed, True, the 
statute as it reads now will not prohib.t the shooting of 
quail and of woodcock, but the original clatise forbidding 
their being held in possession still stands under the old 
law, and: this offers a very strong leverage for protective 
work. Mr. Lovejoy states that so nearly as can be de- 
termined the blunder in the Jaw is attributable to the 
carelessness of the clerk of the committee which had the 
draft in charge. In the engrossing a whole line was left 
out, including the words “quail and woodcock,” as well as 
some words of less material importance, The clause re- 
garding the possession and selling of quail was not thus 
changed. 

Now. here we haye a beautiful example of modern 
civilization. The law as it is printed is not the wish of 
the people, but the wish, or rather the fault, of one man— 
an obscure clerk in a committee room. Yet the courts 
will tell us that this law stands and must be observed 
as it is written. I used to live out in the West in earlier 
times, and if we had had:a fool law like that out there 
it would not have had respect enough accorded it to last 
it over night. The sentiment of the people was what made 
the law in that region, and it is what should make it here. 
Technicalities. did not go in New Mexico, dnd they ought 
not to go. in Illinois. ~In the good old*times men used to 
meet and size tip together about what they thought was 
right, and then’everybody had to do about what everybody 
else thought was right, and if he did not he had no 
standing in the community, because he was pretty apt to 
get hung. We have changed a good many of these things 


in this high geared modern civilization of ours, but I am 


not sure that we have improved upon the old ways very 
much after all. : 

Of course with the men who are really law abiding, this 
error in the law will not make the slightest difference in 
the world. Many so-called sportsmen of the swinish sort 
will avail themselves of this slip of the committee clerk 
atid will feel themselyes free to shoot quail at any time in 
this State. The facts having been made generally known 
in the sporting press, the shooters of the country are not 
so badly off as they might be. All the decent shooters will 
bear in mind the intent of the law and not its letter. They 
will hold their own quail dates just as the law intended 
they should be printed» If you know any shooter who 
goes out without regard to dates simply because there is 
this blunder in the law, you may set that shooter down 
as anything on earth but sportsman. j 


The Roar of Wild Beasts. 


The daily newspaper has a vocabulary of its own. Such 
words as “roar,” ‘flash,’ “shock,” “thud,” etc., are essen- 
‘tial to the get-up of a daily, We shall always have the 
“blinding flash of the revolver.” the “crash of the bullet 
through the brain,” and we shall always hear about the 
“roar of wild beasts.” regardless of the fact that revolvers 
do not flash and wild beasts do not roar. Now here was a 
Chicago woman, a Miss Mason, who, with a friend, got 
lost this week in the mountains back of San Bernardino, 
Cal. “From midnight to daybreak,” the story reads, “the 
young women struggled through the forest, At times, ex- 
hausted, they would sink to rest upon a bed of sagebrush, 
only to be-aroused again by the roars of wild beasts about 
them,” etc. There are a few sportsmen in the United 
States who would be tickled to death to know just what 
sort of wild beasts these were which roared in the night 
time just back of San Bernardino, A grizzly does not 
make a business of roaring. A coyote does not roar. A 
mountain lion screams once in a while, and so perhaps 
does the wildcat, but they do not roar. The p'ne squirrels 
do not roar, and neither does the horned frog of Cali- 
fornia. Prithee, what were these roars? : 


Hollow-Points for Greenland’s Icy Mountains, 


Chicago is not usually rated as of first consequence as 
an outfitting point for parties intending to visit Green- 
land, yet this week a large outfit was bought here with 
the intention of use in the latter named locality. Mr. A. 
W. Church, of Elgin, Ill., is to be one of the members of 
the Peary expedition which will sail from New York a 
week from next Monday, and Mr. Church has, after 
counseling with Mr. Hirth, of Spaldings, decided to get 
most of his outfit there. He has determined also upon a 
.30-40 rifle and the hollow-point nickel-jacketed bullets 
which have recently been found so successful in that arm. 
Mr. Church laid-in a quantity of this ammunition in the 
belief that it would prove serviceable among the big game 
of the Arctic country to which the party is going. 


Mountain School. 


Gen. E. V. Stimner, U. S. A., retired; Col. Schuyler 
Crosby, of New York, and W. F. Cody (Buffalo Bill) 


-gymnasiums, reading rooms and 


have established a singular sort of school out at Cody, on 
the Q. Railroad in Wyoming. It is called the Cody Mili- 
tary College and International Academy of Rough R.ders 
—certainly a circus-like appellation enough. Yct carried 
out in proper fashion, the purposes of this school are not 
so bad, The buildings are to be made of logs. It is not of 
special interest to state that they will contain baths, 
is, 1 ibrary, but they may 
be something in the fact that rough riding, as well as 
practical camp life in the mountains, will be taught. As 
to the school which will teach big-game hunting, the thing 
has its humorous aspects. No school can approach the old 
free life which was once natural to the West. But if 
even its ghost can 
much the better. 


Big Silver-Tip. 

Mr. F. M. Stephenson, of Menominee, Mich., is in 
town to-day, and leaves for the Gaylord Club, of Wiscon- 
sin, to-morrow, Mr. Stephenson and a friend had the 
luck to kill a big silver-tip bear in the mountains of 
Mexico this spring. _The bear was found eating at the 
carcass of a cow which had been mired down in a bog 
hollow. The skin of the bear, which was a silyer-tip, was 
so long that when hung on the wall with the feet just 
touching the floor, Mr. Stephenson could not reach up to 
the tip of its nose. Mr. Stephenson is about 6 feet 4 inches 
in height himself, hence one may imagine what a height 
this was. EB, Houea: 

Hanrtrorp Buitpinc, Chicago, IIl. 


A Lost Chance at Elk. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

It sometimes happens in the course of hunian events 
that a blunder which causes a keen. disappointment and 
lifelong regret to the blunderer is extremely rid’culons 
and laughable to all but the blunderer. 

Three young men, acquaintances of mine from Fort 
Collins, drove to my ranch in the mountains of northern 
Colorado, a distance of 140 miles, for a little outing. 
They were all tenderfeet and inexperienced in ranch 
life and hunting, but were enthusiastic to kill something. 
Deer were So abundant that scarcely a day passed with- 
out some being seen from the house, out in the meadow. 
While I was getting breakfast in the morning, just at 


be revived or perpetuated, perhaps so 


break of day, which was too early for the city chaps to 


be up, I would generally see deer in the meadow, I 
would call the boys and report deer in sight, Then 
there would be a wild scramble for “duds,” and they 
would be out with eyes half open, groping around in 
the early dawn like chickens scared from their roost at 
night; and shivering in the chill of the morning. 

Then my attention would be all taken up watching 
their tactics in the effort to get a shot. It was like 
watching a “sight unseen” trade when you know. the 
property of both traders. I could see both the hunted 
and the hunters from the house, which was on a bluff 
overlooking the meadow, through which flowed a creek 
heavily bordered with willows, which afforded cover for 
stalking. Such morning escapades would always ‘ter- 
minate in an overdoné or burnt breakfast, and the exit 
of the deer from the meadow in their usual health. 

One of the boys, Frank, claimed to have killed deer 
and was not so enthusiastic over them, but his whole 
heart was set on getting a shot at an elk. He thought it 
would be the crowning effort of his life if he could only 
kill one, and he was confident that a chance was all he 
needed, | 

I proposed going to Big Creek Lake, a beautiful sheet 
of water one by one and a half miles in size, situated high 
up in the mountains, about six miles from the tanch, and 
surrounded by heavily timbered mountains, where elk 
were always to be found, with several bear and plenty of 
deer. Frank was_especially anxious to go, thinking he 
might get a shot at an elk. -We drove as far as we could, 
then picketed our horses and proceded on foot. All the 
way Frank was training his gun on objects and picturing 
himself shooting an elk. 

_The country was rough, and I picked out the smoothest 
possible way of getting through, and yet the boys were 
loud in their imprecations against such a rough trail, and 
asked in a sort of “you-don’t-know-the-country” way if 
I couldn’t take them back by a rougher trail, TI said I 
certainly could and would. While two of the boys and 
myself were wandering leisurely along near the edge of 
the lake Frank had taken a circle further out in the 
woods, and had come around ahead of us, but all the 
while in our sight. We were sitting on a log, and saw 
him get up on a log which was lying up several feet 
from the ground and gaze steadily ahead into a little 
swampy park for more than a minute; then he jumped 
down and came on toward us, and when he got about 
half-way to us he called out in a loud voice, “Say, do 
any of you fellows want a shot at some horses?” The 
situation was plain to me like a flash. There were no 
horses within several miles of there, and I said to the 
boys in a “stage whisper,” “It’s elk.” We jumped to 
our feet, and just then we saw two cow elk trot through 
the little park and then stop about too yards away and 
stand long enough for several good shots. I urged them 
to shoot, but the excitement was running too high 
through their nerves, and, with all their aiming and efforts 
at self-control, not one of them fired a shot, and the elk 
leit in disgust. 

_Then Frank came and made full confession. Al] the 
time he was standing on that log looking, he was within 
close range of the elk, and it never occurred to him that 
they might be elk, but he thought they were horses. The 
scene which followed is easier imagined than described. 

Later, while we were strolling along the shore of the 
lake, and while one of the boys was off a short distance 
in the woods looking for deer, we made some artificial 
bear tracks in the sand and put a little muddy water in 
them to make them look very fresh. Then we called the 
fellow out of the woods to see them, and soon had him 
worked up to a high state of excitement. He was never 
enlightened, so far as I know, and he had the story well 
circulated. I heard it long afterward in town, as he 
had told it. . 

I fulfilled my promise to show them rough country as 
we went back. I knew a place directly on our way 
back which was as nearly impassable as I cared to 
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tackle myself, While I was leading the way over a 
windiall, walking logs and jumping fram one to another 
from § to 8 feet from the ground, having my shoes shod 

) to prevent slipping, 1 heard a commotion behind, 
looked back and our fellow had disappeared entirely. 
He was easily located by his liberal use of words, such 

_ as they were, which came forth as if they had been pent 

up for some time for that particular occasion, As he 
came*crawling up-in sight from among the logs, I as- 
sured him that this was smooth compared with some 

_ parts of the Rockies. Of course he couldn’t see how any 

_ comparison could make it smooth. 

- Emerson Carney. 

_Morcantow nN, W. Va. 


The Adirondack Deer. 


BurraLo, June 28.—Editor Forest and Stream: The 
last word regarding game preservation will not be said 
50 long as deer and gun éndure. I therefore feel justified 
im committing trespass on your pages. 

The good God evidently considered the greatest good 
of the greatest ntimber when He created the Adirondack 
forests, for He placed them where they are accessible to 
millions of those who need them most—denizens of cities, 
inmates of shops and factories, offices and stores. He 
made them wild enough to tempt the game and yet sur- 
mountable by the man. Most of us are selfish in our na- 
tures and look at things from our own view points. I 
think mine is that of many thousands to whom _ this 
wilderness can be the nearest earthly approach to paradise. 
I love the woods, the sunlight and shadows, the dashing 
waterfalls, the majestic forest trees, the storm-beaten 
crags. I love the silence and all the woodland sounds. 
Then I do love the hunt, and am sportsman enotigh that 
I count two weeks well spent with cold and weary limbs 
if 1 can get one deer, but oh! how I want that deer, and 
My purpose now is to state some ways in which I can he 
helped to get him. 

_ My notion is that many who write on game protection 
in the North Woods have never been nearer their subject 
than Newspaper Row. There is just one provision in 
the game law, which, if enforced, would give every man 
Who goes into the woods all the sport and all the venison 
he ought to -have—don’t let any man kill but two deer. 
The average guide kills from thirty to fifty in a season; 
there are hundreds of residents of near by. towns who 
make four or five excursions a year and kill a dozen or 
so. and there are many lumber camps that serve venison 
all the year round to fifty or a hundred hungry wood 
choppers. It is the only fresh meat they have, and they 
keep hunters out all the time to supply it. Deer breed in 
the Adirondacks with almost the same facility that cattle 
possess in the pastures. If they were given half a show 
they would multiply sufficiently to furnish the veriest 
tenderfoot that keen stimulus of the chase that causes 
the blood to course as no liquor ever brewed; yet the last 
time I was in these woods, during two whole weeks, I saw 
but a single white flag waving over the witchapple soo 
“yards away in a direction where some of my friends were 
guarding another runway;-so I dare not shoot, and they 
néver saw him. : : 

The administration of the game laws is a farce. In 
our cities the officials are frequently engaged in daily 
violation of the laws through their relations with saloons 
and gambling houses, so in the mountains the deputy 
game wardens are among the most flagrant marauders. 
They use their pull as the alderman does his, and sin with- 
out fear. The remedy-for all this is easy. A dead deer is 
worth to a guide about $3; he can buy its equivalent in 
meat for this amount, and when he learns that a live 
Sportsman is worth $30 a year and that his friends are 
worth $30 a head, there will be some effort on the part of 
the craft to see that the buttered side is up. Let the 
guides organize a union and fine (themselves) members 
‘who violate the law and treat as scabs and bring to justice 
all outside the organization who violate the statutes. In 
‘sixty days ninety per cent. of the illicit killing would 


Stop; in two years they could drive a fine deer within’ 


Shotgun range of every man who employed them and the 
fame of each guide would grow great in club and hostelry 
'—in all places where hunters do congregate. 

And now I am going to switch off on a branch of the 
subject where I expect to stir up controversy. I am in 
favor of a shorter and later open season—the months of 
October and November, with two weeks open to the 
hounds. September has been a very warm month, even 
in these mountains, for a number of years—so warm as 

tob the chase of the vigor which is a large part of the 
inspiration, and warm enough to spoil much of the meat, 
while the snows have held off all through November—at 
any rate to such a nextent as to impede the running of the 


i shot so any one need begrudge him all he hits. 

TI don’t believe in driving the deer into a lake. paddling 
but within boat's length and putting a ball in his shoulder. 
st nine out of every ten of them run the streams, and any 
doctor, lawyer, merchant or priest who fires a fatal ball 
rom stand on riverside or at swimming buck from the 
shore of a lake is welcome to his potpie and can feel it 
well earned. 

And then the music of the hounds! Even the college 
professor learns the first day to distinguish the deep bay 
bt good old Spot from the sharp yelp of saucy Nell; and 
he Jong hours on the fern bank behind the rock are cut 
i two by the occasional tingle brought by the distant 
dicing of the pack, no matter whether they drive toward 
me or not. The hounds very seldom make more than 
wo runs a day,-and usually only one. and with a party 
¢ half a dozen will not bring in more than the law allows 
na fortsiebt s season. Enforce the provision as to the 
ailing of only two deer and make it unlawful to sell 
fenison at any time and the dogs may easily gain their 
eedom for a brief race each year. Ee 

Geo, S. Hutt. 
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From Shore to Shore. 


Port RicuMonn, N. Y., June 28.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I want to say a word through Forest anv 
STREAM to your Staten Island correspondent who signs 
himself with the well-known trade mark of Hennessy s 
famous Three Star brand, 

His letter is very interesting—no sarcasm, Hennessy, if 
this. reaches your eye—but he’s away off on his rabbit 
statement. : 

Staten Island is a good big little place, and while there 
may he plenty of rabbits down around Printes Bay where 
Three Stars scintillates, 1 beg to assert firmly, but polite 
ly, that the north “shore of Staten Island from New 
Brighten to the Arthur Kill bridge is not so dangerously 
overrun with hares as your correspondent would lead one 
to believe. i 

Last year the Richmond County Game and Fish Pro- 
tective Association experimentally blew in a lot of money 
on quail for the south shore (Princes Bay and vicinity ), 
and I am glad to learn that they are prospering. Next 
year we north shore members of the Association hope to 


COMMISSIONER A. J, LOVEJOY. 


see enough hares liberated to enable our hounds to keep 
their toe nails run down smooth. 

As it is now, we have a few good chases in the early 
part of the season, but later it becomes hard work to 
start a hare. 

I think your correspondent is All-en-tangled in his rab- 
bit remarks, but if he will come to Port Richmond and 
verify my statement I will come to Princes Ray to verify 
his, though I have not the slightest doubt of its truth. 

. Op Crow. 


Commissioner Lovejoy. 


State GAME COMMISSIONER A. J. Lovejoy, of Illinois, is 
a man of affairs. In addition to his game commissioner- 
ship, Mr. Lovejoy is President of the American Asso- 
ciation Fairs and Expositions; Vice-President State Board 
of Agriculture, Illinois, and General Superintendent State 
Fair; President Beloit Interstate Fair and Driving Asso- 
ciation; member Live Stock Committee University of 
Illinois; member Executive Committee International Live 
Stock Exhibition, and chairman Finance Committee Board 
of Supervisors of Winnebago county. 


Black Game and Capercailzie in Vermont. 


SWANTON, Vt., June 24.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
As the importer of the capercailzie and black game that 
were brought into Vermont, we were very much interested 
in Mr. Von Hoffmann’s article on capercailzie, and we 
would be pleased to hear what proof he has of the un- 
Siete death of any of the birds that were released in our 
state. : 

In one locality we have good evidence that the black 
game are thriving and increasing in numbers. 

N. P. Leacn. 


Times Have Changed. . 


How times have changed! Last Sunday all day long 
four men worked in the south meadows, not a hundred 
rods irom Fort Hill, planting potatoes. They had a 
horse to furrow the rows, and some of the time two 
women were present. Hundreds of people saw them, 
but they were not molested. Of course the law against 
Sunday labor was violated, but what of that? The laws 
seem to be made, some to be observed and some to he 
violated. If the law protecting trout of less than six 
inches in length is violated the violator is in immediate 
danger of being arrested and fined. The game warden 
is on the watch for him. So it seems that a 534-inch 
trout is held to be more sacred hereabouts than the 
Sabbath day.—Northampton (Mass.) Gazette, 
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How Frank Saved the Trout. 


BY GEORGE FE. GOODWIN, 


THE pleasures and benefits that are derived from vaca- 
tions and oulings spent with dog and gun or with rod and 
line in the woods of northern New York, the wilds of 
Canada, the none-too-well-known depths of the Rockies 
and in many other sections of our great North American 
continent where game and fish are yet to be found, are 
known already to many ardent sportsmen, and the time 
when a fortnight can be passed on some favorite range or 
water 1s looked forward to with keenest anticipation, and 
many an hour is given up during the months of waiting 
to studying routes and time cards, overhauling fishing 


them in Forzesr ann 


. tackle and hunting outfits, purchasing an article here and 


another there to take the place of some one that has 
served its days of usefulness in seasons past or to sup- 
plant some other that is relegated to disuse because of 
more modern and (not always) improved ones having 
been devised, and, perhaps greatest pleasure of all, to 
picturing mentally the hoped for battle royal with some 
particular old and wily trout that was lost last year by 
the parting of a frayed leader in an only too well remem- 
hered pool, or to conjecturing in what way the mistake 
that cost the opportunity of a shot at that grand old 
buck that frequented a particular range of beech timber 
and carried the “biggest set of horns in the woods” can 
be avoided when the cates of business are once-more 
thrown aside, the burdens imposed by modern civilization 
dropped from weary shoulders and the too often un- 
willing, but nevertheless exacted worship of Mammon 
exchanged for and surplanted by that free communion 
with nature which brings mati nearest to the Great Father, 

Many a weary plodder, with the instinctive love of the 
chase passed down to him, through long generations, from 
an ancestry that ate, slept and lived apart and far removed 
from the dull and deadening grind of the wheels of com- 
merce, pauses at his tasks and giyes up a moment fo the 
thought of what delight and happiness wou'd be his if 
such an outing was or could be.brought within his reach, 
and then, with a sigh, turns back to his work, realizing 
that 1f is not for him. 

Many a man, however, works along under such impres- 
sions, and grows old in consequence thereof more rapidly 
than he ought, to whom there comes from time to time. 
opportunities unnoted in which he could in part, satisfy 
his longings if he only knew how to take advantage of 
them, and that too without in any way materially in- 
ierfering with or neglecting his bus‘ness. Acting on the 
principle of the old adage that “half a loaf is better than 
no bread,” at least some of us who cannot get a. stated 


' vacation can from time to time find a few hours, a half- 


day, or perhaps even a whole day, which by good man- 
agement and planning can be given up to some pet sport, 
and if this little sketch will bring to but one care-bur- 
dened lover of nature a full realization of that fact, it will 
not have been written in vain, 
A certain Friday evening in May a few years since, the 
writer found himself in a little northern New York 
village, the business which had called him there com- 


pleted, and with nothing to do on Saturday but make 


his homeward trip, In the course of a conversation with’ 
a business acquaintance that evening, the subject of fishing 
came up, and after some talk this gentleman, whom we 
will call Avery, said: 

“By the way, as you are fond of fishing, if you will 
stay over to-morrow and go home on the night train I 
will put in the day with you, and we will try and get 
some trout. I have plenty of tackle and can fit you out 
in good shape, and we can haye a royal good time. What 
Say your” 

And I sa‘d just what any sensible man would or should 
say under like conditions, that I would be only too glad 
to take him at his word, and would remain. 

The next morning, bright and early found us on a 
train speeding along toward Rainbow Lake, some eighteen 
miles distant, and as the breakfast bell was sounding 
from the snug little hostelry of mine host Wardner, lo- 
cated but a few rods from the station, and about the same 
distance from the Jake, we alighted, our appetites sharp- 
ened by our early start, and were soon seated at the 
table and doing ample justice to the trout breakfast which 
was set before us. Avery had telegraphed the night be- 
fore, advising them of our coming, and by the time we 
had finished our meal. lighted our pipes and walked down ~ 
to the boat house, Frank, our host’s son, and one of the 
best men who ever pulled a trout fisherman, had his boat 
in the water and everything in readiness for the start, and 
you may be assured that we were not long in stowing away 
both our tackle and ourselves and telling Frank to “Let 
her go.” Lake trout was the object and trolling the 
game, and rods were quickly rigged and lines in the water. 
Avery put on a phantom minonw, while I, not lking 
anything artificial in the midst of such surroundings, 
started with a live one. Frank informed us as he pulled 
slowly along that the fishing had been very poor for nearly 
a_week, and, while the wind had changed during the 
night and the conditions seemed more favorable, he did. 
not regard the day as ideal, and was afraid we would have 


“but indifferent sport. Under certain conditions this would 


have been dec:dedly disappointing, but to the writer, who 
had not had a line in the water in a_whole year, it con- 
veyed little or no meaning. Freed from business cares 
for a day, gliding over the surface of a beautiful sheet of 
water, rippled by a gentle breeze, wooded hills and rock 
capped mountains meeting the eyes in every direction, the 
question of a large or small catch, or, in fact any catch 
at all, did not seem of any particular importance. But it 
so happened that Frank, wise as even: he was in trout 
Jearning, was not entirely right in his prognosticationis, 
for we had hardly been at it half an hour before the 
phantom aroused either the appetite or the anger of a 


_2¥%-pound trout, and after a few minutes of lively work 


Avery held it up for inspection with the remark to Frank 
that 1t did seem to be rather a poor day. Then an hour 
and a half passed, and Frank’s judgment seemed likely 
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to proove better than the first operations-had indicated, 
for neither of us had a single strike in all that time. We 
had covered all the best ground in the lake proper, and 
the question arose as to whether we should run down 
the outlet and fish the river or go through a cut, just 
large enough to permit the passage of a boat, into Clear 
Pond, a little gem of a lake lying west of Rainbow and 
separated from it by a strip of land only 15 or 20 feet 
wide, through which the cut had been made. The de- 
cision finally reached was in favor of Clear Pond. and I 
do not believe that any one of us has ever regretted it, 
As soon as the boat cleared the ditch our lines were run 
out and my minnow, hitherto undisturbed, had sotten 
hardly ten yards from the boat when he was strtck 
viciously and the light rod I was using had about all the 
strain it could stand for the next five minutes, and when 
it was finally allowed to straighten out, Frank had a 
32-pound beauty in the landing net, and I could not 
resist the inclination to remark, with a side glance at 
Avery, that it did seem to be rather a poor day. A 
fresh minnow was hooked. on, lines run out-and we were 
soon at work again,’ and during the next hour Avery 
landed two and I had two strikes and failed to hook 
either of them, : 


By this time it was past noon, and in spite of the 
breakfast we had stowed away at seven, thoughts of lunch 
began to manifest themselves, and we put ashore under 
some large pines, discussed the contents of the hamper 
which had been prepared for us, and then threw ourselves 
down on the soft pine needles, and for an hour enjoyed 
an idleness which only like conditions and surroundings 
make possible. But the possibilities contained in the clear 
waters ot the lake spread so temptingly before us called 
us back to action, and our traps were soon snugged away, 
the boat again on the water and every nerve, a few min- 
utes before so perfectly relaxed, now on the alert for a 
strike. The next hour brought three fine fish into the 
boat; one coming to Avery and two falling victitns to their 
liking for live bait, Then came, a period of, as Frank 
remarked, “just fishing,’ and we began to feel that our 
day’s sport was over, and although we had as fine a 
catch as one could wish for, the longing for just one more 
was present, and we decided to try the ground opposite 


the mouth of the ditch, where Avery had taken his first © 


fish, and, that failing us, to cross back to Rainbow and 
fish over the likely places on our way to the hotel. Avery 
reeled in his line as we started and examined his phantom 
with the greatest care before again consigning it to the 
watet, while I had Frank pick out the liveliest minnow 
from! the pail and put it on my hook in the most tempting 
way possible, and, thoroughly prepared for whatever might 
come, we drew near the opening and waited, with every 
faculty alert, as the slow movement of the boat drew 
our‘lines closer to the spot where we hoped the game 
might be lurking. On and on, closer and closer, now in 
the exact place, then over it and drawing quietly away, 
but no ‘spiteful snap was signaled over either line, but the 
looks of inquiry that were exchanged were quickly inter- 
preted ‘and Frank was told to try it again. So swinging 
well out into the lake, we turned back over the same 
ground and again settled down in eager expectancy. Once 
more the bait nears the opening, then is drawn silently 
by, and Avery turns to me and in a somewhat dejected 
tone remarks, “I guess it’s all up. Let’s reel in and get 
into the other lake,” so quickly acquiescing, I began taking 
in my line, when a quick movement which fairly makes the 
boat lurch informs me, even without Avery’s shout of 
“T’ve got him,” what had happened. And judging from 
the way his slender rod was bending and his line whizzing 
through the water, the “him” in the case was something 
that would do one’s eyes good to look upon. Avery, after 
the first: burst of excitement, settled down in his grim, 
cool way and brought all his skill to bear on the task 
before him, but try as he would he could not keep the 
fish from getting a little further away with each lunge. I 
had noticed, earlier in the day, a snag which came just 
even with the surface of the water, lying pretty well 
inshore, and felt that the fish was so near it that he was 
bending every effort to get into it, and said to Avery, “If 
you don’t stop him he will get fouled on that snag,” 
but he replied, “Nonsense; he isn’t within 30 feet of it.” 

“Well,” I answered, “perhaps not, but if he was on my 
line I would want him a good deal further away, and what 
is more, I would put my tackle to the test to get him 
there, too.” 

At this time the fish was sulking almost directly astern 
of the boat, but, in response to a little urging, he con- 
cluded to move, and haying made up his mind he went at it 
right heartily, darting like lightning shoreward, then 
stopped suddenly and remained quiet, and all that Avery 
could do did not budge him. Avery looked at me with a 
bit of an anxious expression, and I remarked, as if in an- 
swer to an unspoken question, “Old man, your 30 feet 
was, I am afraid, not far enough. It looks to me as if 
your, jig was up,” and by the expression of Frank’s face 
I could see that he agreed with me. And, in fact, after 
a féw more vain efforts, Avery reluctantly came to our 
way of thinking, and told Frank to back the boat while 
he reeled in his line, and in a few minutes the fact was 
demonstrated to us that the tackle was firmly fouled well 
down at the bottom in 10 or 12 feet of water. Then 
Avery, usually calm, lost his serenity, said a few emphatic, 
but repeatable, words and _was about to smash something 
with a vicious pull, when Frank stopped him with, “Don’t 
do that. Your fish may not be lost after all, Let's in- 
vestigate a bit before giving up.” We looked at him in 
astonishment, for having already discovered that the 
snag on the surface was an end of a limb attached to a 
good sized tree that lay in a water-logged condition on 
the bottom of the lake, there seemed nothing to do but to 
break away and go home. Frank, however, was serious, 
and moving the boat so it rested above the point where the 
line was fast, he leaned over the lee side where the water 
was. still and began peering into it. After a bit he 
straightened up, turned to us and said, “The fish is there 
and Mr. Avery has, by trying to start him, pulled the 
line,..which seems to be fouled arotind several small 
branches so hard that his nose is drawn tightly up against 
one of them, and he has no leeway at all and can’t move. 

“Well,” said Avery, who had not calmed down to any 
appreciable extent, “what of it? He is 10 feet under 
water, fastened to a tree that weighs a ton, and we are not 
particularly well supplied with either diving bells or der- 
ticks, and there is nothing left but to break the line and 
let him hang there until he tears himself loose or dies. 


“Tet us have a try at him at any rate,” Frank replied, 


and Avery, yielding rather to my appeal than to any hope 
of suecess, consented. Frank then, after cautioning him 
to keep his line taut, turned the boat until it lay directly 
over the trunk of the tree, the bow resting over the point 
where the fish was tangled in the top, and the stern point- 
ing back toward the butt. He took one oar, stuck it down 
on the lee side, caught the end in a crotch and told Avery 
to hold the handle with his disengaged hand, so that its 
center rested against the gunwale, and, acting as a lever, 
kept the boat from being driven out of its position over the 
trunk of the submerged tree by the breeze, which for an 
hour past had been growing fresher and harder. At the’ 
same time I was delegated to hold fast to a limb that 
stuck up near the surface, opposite my position in. the 
stern, and prevent the boat from turning on Avery’s oar. 
This all arranged, Frank got out a half-inch rope about 
twenty-five feet long, which he carried as an anchor line, 
took it and the remaining oar, went up in the bow and 
began operations, Looping the middle of the line over the 
end of the oar blade he stretched himself over the 
bow, resting on his stomach, and began prodding about in 
the water with the oar, holding it with his right hand and 
hanging on to the rope with the other, so it would not 
slip off the end of the blade. We waited as patiently as 
possible, hanging on to the oar and the limb respectively 
with grim determination, and after about five minutes 
heard Frank give a satisfied grunt, and saw him straighten 
up and draw the oar inboard with the remark, “I’ve got 
it.” We both exclaimed, almost in a breath, “Got what? 


- The fish?” but he answered in his exasperatingly deliberate 


way, “No, the tree.’ At this Avery began to show signs 
of breaking out again, but he was cut short by Frank 
telling him to draw up his oar and move carefully into the 
bow, taking care meantime to keep his line good and 
tight. Frank then took the plate he had vacated midships, 
gathered up the ends of the anchor line and began hauling 
on them. The first effect was to draw the boat forward 
and downward, but after a bit the tendency changed, and 
we, who were all eyes, saw the tree, trunk, branches and 
all, begin to slowly rise toward the surface. The ropes 
were drawn up on the side of the boat opposite to that on 
which I was gripping my limb, and as the tree began to 
stir I was requested to take hold with both hands and lift. 
And lift I did, for the fact began to dawn on me that there 
were some things about fishing that I had yet to learn, and 
that in Frank I had a particularly bright and competent 
instructor. This raising process did not last long, how- 
eyer, for. we soon reached the limit and could not stir it 
another inch. So Frank made his ropes fast to the gun- 
wale, told me to hang on to the limb, and, putting out the 
oars, began pulling the boat, stern foremost, shoreward. 
I say “began” advisedly, for it seemed for a time that it 
was to be nothing but -begin, as we had not apparently 
raised the tree so it was clear of the bottom, but after a 
bit his powerful strokes began to tell, and the boat and 
tree moved, slowly and laboriously it is true, “yet moved 
shoreward. This, of course, could not contmue long, for 
the water shoaled gradually as we progressed, and soon 
Frank, pretty well winded with his exertions, dropped the 
oars and leaned over to see what change had been pro- 
duced in the situation, and his satisfied look as he straight- 
ened up was full of encouragement, and I think it gave 
new strength to my arm, which had been getting pretty 
tired by reason of my long’and steady pull at the limb I 
was yet hanging to. After a moment’s rest Frank re- 
leased the rope from the branch to which it had been 
fast, using an oar for that ptirpose, moved the boat for- 
ward until the bow was again over the point where the 
line was fast, stationed Avery with his oar lever on the 
middle thwart, had me grip a new branch, and then be- 
took himself to prodding around in the water again with 
the rope looped over the blade of the remaining oar and 
his body hanging over the bow of the boat as before. 
Pretty soon the oar was drawn up and carefully shoved 
back into the boat, and then we sat and waited to see what 
Frank was doing with his hands, but realizing, both from 
the way his body was contorting and from the vigorous 
grunts that emanated from his direction, that he was busy. 
Avery and I must have been pretty well stiffened up, he 
hanging to the oar with one hand and to his rod with the 
other, and I grasping the branch with both mine, but the 
proceedings had gotten to a point where such things were 
entirely overlooked, and we were both waiting with the 
utmost interest, and wondering what Frank’s next move 
would be, when we heard a dull, snapping noise and saw 
him turn himself over and back into the boat with sort of 
a compound convolution movement, and hold up a piece of 
tree top about three feet long, the larger end almost 
fringed where it had been twisted off, and hanging from 
its center was the trout. : 

It hardly seems necessary to say more, but it will do no 
harm to record the fact that no thought was given to tired 
muscles, that no regret was expressed because of our per- 
formance, or rather Frank’s, having used up so much 
time that we could not fish on the homeward way, that 
the day with its incidents was one of the most enjoyable 
and will be one of the longest to be remembered of any 
that was ever given to stich sport, and that the trout that 
Frank saved tipped the scales at exactly 514 pounds. 


The Rainbow Trout in Michigan. 


Sacinaw, East Side, Mich—The law that applies to 
the Au Sable and its tributaries is a grand one. It 
makes your basket look slim, though beautiful. I have 
just had three days on the North Branch. We got fish 
enough, but not many. Yesterday afternoon, my friend, 
W. A. Avery, of Detroit, pleaded for us to stop the 
wagon as we were on our way to the car, so he could 
try a nice looking stream that we were passing. He 
jumped out and with a No. 6 Cahill made a cast and 
hooked and fought until I got it into the net a big 


- rainbow trout, 434 pounds, 23 inches long and 534 deep. 


Tt was a magnificent fish, and I think probably as large 


a one as has been taken with a fly in any Michigan 


waters, I do not mean but what a great many larger 


rainbow trout than this have been taken, 


W. B. Mersnon. 
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usually have been taken with some sort of bait at night. -- Not only the spawning season was under discussion, but 


ANGLING NOTES. 


Flopping ot Trout. F 


_ Yesterpay I was talking with an old gentleman who ~ 
1s an inveterate fisherman and asked of his success in 
angling this year. He fishes the trout brooks far and 
near from his home, always with worm bait, and J am 
told that he will to-day struggle through thick alder 
growth with the enthusiasm and energy of a boy in his 
teens. He said: ‘The brush is so thick on Sproat Brook 
nowadays that you have to stick your pole in through 
any hole you can find, and I have to let ’em swallow it 
pretty well down before I yank, and then I can handle 
‘em, generally; but the other day I lost three and only 
saved one—a good 10-inch trout. I ought to have had 
one fish that I lost, and it was surely a pound trout or 
better. The hook came out because I did not give him 
time enough to swallow it way down, but I landed the 
trout all of four feet from the edge of the water, and 
there he was flopping all right, and the bank was not 
sloping, so I thought I had him sure, though the brush 
was so thick that I could not get to him in a minute, and 
he kept flopping, flopping, flopping, straight as a gun bar- 
rel toward the water, and into it, before I could put a 
hand on him. If the brush had not tangled me al! up I 
could have saved him.” 

_Did any boy or man ever know a trout under similar 
circumstances to flop away from the water? Did any 
one ever know of a trout (or any other fish, for that 
matter) that was thrown on the bank, be it far or near 
from the water, that it did not flop toward the water by 
the most direct route? There is never an insant’s hesita- 
tion as to the direction in which the water is to be 
found, and unless the fish falls into a depression from 
which it cannot flop, it will generally get back into its 
native element unless the fisherman is quicker than the 
fish. The remark of the old man about the flopping of 
the trout caused me to think about the times, as a boy, 
that I have thrown trout out on the bank and the thought 
gave rise to the quesions I have asked. 

The brain of fishes is exceedingly small; and consists 
of the enlargement of the extremity of the spinal marrow, 
and in a pike the proportionate weight of brain as com- 
pared to body is as I to 1,300. I never have seen it 
figured as to a trout, but as I look back to some trowt 
that have flopped away from me into the water after I 
thought them reduced to possession—l mean to my pos- 
sesion—it would appear from their generalship in escap- 
ing that their brain as compared to body, proportionately. 
is aS 1,300 fo I, or just the reverse of the pike. 


Running of Efvers, 


A year or two ago I wrote an article for Forest Anp- 
STREAM on the common eel, and it was after reprinted 
in one of the reports of the Forest, Fish and Game Com- 
mission, and it has been the means of bringing a number 
of letters to me, asking for further information about 
the eel. Some of the queries I could answer and some 
I could not, and I began to ask some questions on my 
own account. What I wish particularly to know is the 
exact time that elvers run up any given stream, and the 
duration of the run, and this information I have not been 
able to obtain thus far. In a general way I know the 
elyers tun up from the sea in the spring, but I have no 
memorandum of the exact time in any particular stream. 

A friend very kindly sent me a newspaper clipping lately 
with the date line Belleville, N, J., June 15, which states: 
“The Passaic River on both sides this afternoon was 
fringed by a continuous ribbon of young eels, which were 
so thick that many were forced upon the banks.” 

This information, IJ must confess, was a little startling 
to me, for it was the first intimation I have ever received 
that the elvers tan wp on both banks of a stream at the 
same time. I saw one run of elvers, but saw it only from 
one side of the stream, and I never dreamed that there 
could be a similar rtin on the other side, and of course 
never investigated, For years I have been gathering all 
sorts of information about eels, and this evening I looked 
over a stack of clippings and memoranda, and nowhere 
is there a suggestion that elvers run up both banks of a 
stream at the same time, and if this is true of all streams 
it simply doubles the enormous run of elvers, as it has 
been estimated from one bank alone. The duration of the 
tun of elvers is another thing about which we know 
little positively from anything which has been printed. 
One item, which I cut from the Christian World, says: 
“The elvers have been seen to travel along the bank of a 
river in a continuous band, or eel rope, which has been 
known to glide upward for fifteen days together.” This 
is the only reference I have ever found given m days of 
the length of the run of elvers, and without knowing 
why, I have always had a feeling that this period of 
time was not well established- The elvers when they run 
are about four inches long, and they make a solid ribbon in 
the water along the shore, and if they do run for fifteen 
days and one out of a hundred survives, and grows to a 
foot in length, the total number would seem to he suffi- 
cient to fill our fresh-water streams and ponds, which 
they select for temporary abiding places, so full that there 
would be no room for anything else. Possibly some ane 
on the Passaic or elsewhere can give through Forest AND 
SrreaAM definite information as to the length of time the 
elvers do run, and confirm the statement that during the 
rtin they are found in the water on both sides of the 
stream they are ascending. 


Striped Bass. 


Some years ago when the matter of providing a close 
season in the Hudson River for striped bass (Roccus 
lineatus) was agitated, there was a diversity of opinion 
as to the exact spawning season of this fish in the river 
and all sorts of conflicting evidence on this subject was 
presented, and all presented-in good faith, apparently. 

Last winter the question came up again, when it was 
proposed to’ amend the law, and I had considerable corre- 
spondence with law makers and anglers who were inter- 
ested in protecting the bass during the spawning period. 


the place of spawning and the age when the fish first 
spawned, The present law protects the striped bass in 
the Hudson from net fishing from April 30 to July 30, and 
it also provides that no striped bass under 8 inches in — 
length shall be taken, Last week I spent part of a day at 
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the New York Aquarium, visiting Mr. Spencer and Mr. 
De Nyse, and we discussed a number of things, and 
among them the spawning of the striped bass. Mr. De 
Nyse has some records on the subject which J noted. 
When he was connected with the old aquarium at Thirty- 
fourth street and Broadway, where the Herald Square 
Theater now is, he was notified that a large striped bass 
was held alive at 155th street. With an assistant he went 
there at once when the notice was received, and it hap- 
pened to be late in the evening, and found a fish fastened 
with a rope through the gills to the shore, It was on the 
15th of May, aid in handling the bass ripe eggs ran from 
het freely. This bass was caught in a drift net in the 
Hudson and weighed 55 potinds. On the 28th of May 
he received notice of the capture of another striped bass 
in the Hudson, This fish, weighing 70 pounds, was also a 
ripe fish, the eggs running as freely as did the eggs from 
the first mentioned bass. Major Ferguson and Holton are, 
I believe, the only ones who have artificially hatched the 
striped bass, and both secured the eggs in May—one in the 
Potomac and the other in North Carolina—and there 
never has been’ any good reason that I could discover to 
doubt that the season in the Hudson would differ ma- 
terially from more Southern waters. 


Age of Spawniag Striped Bass, 


The age at which striped bass first deposit eggs seems 
to be an open question. Mr. De Nyse is of the opinion 
that they do not spawn until they are ten or twelve years 
old, but his opinion is based largely upon observations of 
fishes in confinement. There are now in the New York 
Aquarium sttiped bass that have been there since 1894, and 
are consequently seven years old, and some of them are 
estimated to weigh from 30 to 35 pounds each, but so far 
none have been observed to cast eggs, but confinement 
may haye retarded their sexual development, and it is 
also barely possible that they may have spawned unob- 
served, though Mr. Spencer and Mr, De Nyse think this 
unlikely; but they will make it a point to observe the 
fish closely another season. 


Smelt and Codfish. 


For two years past the State of New York has been 
unable to obtain smelt eggs on Long Island, though in 
former years they have been obtained by the millions, as 
the plant of fry in 1896 was 34,000,000, in 1897 45,000,000 
and in 1808 48,000,000, all from eggs taken in Long Island 
streams..- There was a falling off in 1899 to a very few 
millions, still worse in 1900, and this year none at all, 
thotigh the north and south shores were explored at the 
usual time for smelt ta run. In 1990 it was thought that 
the heavy storms which prevailed at the spawning season 
prevented the smelts from running into the streams where 
they were in the habit of spawning, but this would not 
be an excuse this year, Talking of this to Mr. De Nyse, 
he said, quite positively, that he believed the codfish 
aftificially hatched by the United States Fish Commission 
and which now swarmed in Long Island waters, had 
preyed upon the smelt to such an extent that they were 
practically destroyed where they were formerly so abun- 
dant. He did not say what evidence, if any, he had of 
this, except the presence in vast numbers of the young 
codfish, where formerly smelt were so plentiful, but it may 
be a teasonable explanation of the disappearance of the 
smelt. In other than Long Island waters the smelt have 
been known to spawn in deep water off the mouths of the 
streams to which they usually resort for spawning, and T 
had hoped after 1900 that the smelts would again show 
themselves in the streams as formerly, but they have not 
done so, and if the codfish are responsible for their ab- 
sence it may be a case of the survival of the fittest, much 
as we will miss the smelt, 


Black Bass in New Jersey. 


A New York newspaper—the Sun—on June 23 had an 
item about black bass fishing in New Jersey. It said: 
“There hasn’t been stich a black bass season as this in 
New Jersey in years, according to Jersey fishermen. * * * 
More black bass are beirlg landed, and the fish are finer 
than Jerseymen have seen for a long time. In Greenwood 
Lake large messes of fish from 3 to 5 pounds apiece are 
being landed, and in some of the smaller and less known 
waters the catches are even better. The fishermen are 
praising the enactment of the close season law for black 
‘bass, which is comparatively new in the State.” It might 
be well to stop right there with the testimony that the 
fishermen are praising the enactment of a close season law 
for black bass, and Forest AND STREAM may well con- 
gratulate itself that after many years this is so, but I 
cannot forget that it is to Greenwood Lake that New 
York owes the enactment of a law which opened the black 
bass season in New York on May 30, and that the law 
was in force for long years in spite of the weekly teachings 
of this paper that the law was all wrong, and that it must 
result eventually in a scarcity of black bass. There never 
was a reason given for opening the season on May 30 
except that it would enable fishermen from the city to 
fish on a national holiday—Memorial Day. The New 
Jersey Fish Commissioners, after New York had ad- 
vanced the season to June 15, advocated a similar law in 
their State, and the fishermen are praising it. The sleep 
was longer than Rip Van Winkle’s, but there must be 
rejoicing that finally there was an awakening, and: the 
next step will be to advance the close season to July 1, and 
there will be more rejoicing and more praise singing. 


From the Ristigotiche, 


> Mr. Mitchell sends me another letter in regard to sal- 
“mon fishing, the letter being dated at his home, Norwich, 
Conn., June 20: “I left Metapedia on the morning of the 
4th at 3:15, and arrived home on the 15th at 7:08 P, M. 
That looks like quick traveling, and makes one feel that 
he is not so very far away from salmon fishing after all. 
But I made two trips this year, as Archie and I returned 
home to a funetfal, not intending to go back again this 
season, After the funeral I found I had a week to 
spare, and went back to Canada, On my first trip I got 
but one fish, which I wrote you about. On the second 
trip, six days’ fishing, my score was four fish, and the 
average was low—10!4, 13, 17 and 20%4 pounds. I have 
just received a leter from Mr: Porteous, who is fishing the 
water. He killed a 22-pound fish last Friday, and on 
Saturday one of 20 pounds. the last the first of the season 
m the Alford water. I wrote you about the water being 


so very low when we arrived on May 24. Before I left 
for home the second time the water was actually higher 
than at the same time last year, which accounts for the 
Altord water not fishing earlier, ; 

“Mr. Ayer killed two fish last Saturday on the lower 
water below the Pine Tree. They weighed 2014 and 26 
pounds. I think it very likely that they will have. fine 
fishing this week and next. I sail on the 26th. It was 
awfully hard, though, for me to cut my fishing in two 
this year, even for a trip to Europe. I shall do a little 
fishing as usual in Loch Leven, but will not take any 
trouble to find salmon fishing on the other side.” 

I heard, indirectly, that Mr. Charles H. Wilson, or Mr. 
Willams, fishing the Mowat water at Deeside, on the Ris- 
tigouche, killed a salmon of 32 pounds. 


Water Pollution. 


At a sitting of the Royal Commission to investigate the 
salmon fisheries of Great Britain, Prof. W. H. Perkin, of- 
Owens College, Manchester, gave evidence in regard to 


‘water pollution and its effects, which may be summed up 


in a few words. That while few acids and alkalies were 
in themselves injuriots to fish, the substances con- 
tained in sewage robbed the water of dissolved oxygen so 
necessary to fish life. Land and Water commenting upon 
this said: “This is a point which is apparently not very 
generally grasped, for people seem to think that if effluent 
is not actually offensive to the smell, itis harmless. There 
can, however, be no doubt that in many cases crude sew- 
age would be actually less injurious to fish life than sew- 
age, which has been treated chemically, for the latter de- 
oxygenates the water to an extent which renders it quite 
incapable of supporting fish life.” 

Mr. J. B. Fielding, who represents the Royal High Com- 
mission now investigating the salmon fishery of Great 
Britain, is now in this country collecting evidence to be 
used by the Commission. 


Sturgeon. | 
Last year I mentioned that one day when I was out in a 


shad boat on the Hudson a drift net fisherman caught a - 


salmon which brought him something like $60 or $70. A 
single fish which will make such a return is valuable, and 
the sturgeon ate getting very scarce in the Hudson, This 
year I learned that at the Albany water works pumping 
station something like twenty-five young sturgeon are 
killed annually—fish 2 to 3 feet long. Such fish are worth 
saving. A, N, CHENEY, 


The Emperor of Wisconsin Waters. 


THE fierce ‘and voracious mascalonge (Lucius mas- 
quinongy) well deserves its title of fresh-water shark and 
river pirate. It is the undisputed, absolute master of its 
watery domains, and rules therein with iron-clad laws, 
always watchful, ever aggressive and  frightfully 
relentless. 

It is perhaps no more destructive to animal life than 
the shiner, sucker and other harmless fish, but the prey 
which it devours are of larger-size, and its means of de- 
struction are so conspicuous and powerful that its reputa- 
tion for pitiless rapacity has become universal. It preys 
on and destroys with impunity and without any apparent 
mercy every fish that happens near it, none seeming able 
to escape its terrific onslaughts except the black bass and 
perch, whose array of sharp dorsal spines daunts even the 
confirmed predatory habits of this watery wolf. The rep- 
tile wariness of the black bass, combined with its celerity 
in maneuvering, renders its capture almost impossible by 
any of its natural enemies, and. those protective spines 
referred to are seldom used except in cases of emergency, 

The mascalonge has pronounced cannibalistic habits, and 
when its appetite becomes greater than its love for its 


_own kind it will pounce upon a younger, weaker member 


of its kindred and devour it without any remorse. 

Its voracity is universal. Frequently have I found squir- 
rels and muskrats in the stomach of a “lunge, and often 
have I heard of cases where ducks were found in a perfect 
state of preservation in the stomach of an old patriarchal 
‘lunge. When a scarcity of food prevails the mascalonge 
has a striking propensity for seizing everything that comes 
within its vision. The tail of a deer, a gaudy piece of 
cloth, almost anything of any appreciable size or attrac- 
tive color proves a deadly lure. Then again when a com- 
petency of food exists, it will go into a trance or quiescent 
state and remain so-for several weeks, taking no heed of 
the almost countless varieties of lures that you troll past 
it. They are not, however, as capricious about their 
food as 1s the bass. They merely cease biting for weeks 
at a time, and nothing can induce them to change these 
idiosyncrasies into more favorable ones for the fisherman. 

The mascalonge spawns amnttally from 100,000 to 400,- 
000 eggs during the month of May, just as the ice is going 
out. These eggs are deposited in shoal water along the 
shores of a lake, in a thoroughfare, or in a shallow 
creek, and are sufficiently mucilaginous for them to be- 
come attached to the rushes and the grass where they sup- 
posedly remain till they hatch. It is a fact that but com- 
paratively few are permitted this quiet, peaceful rest, as 
many more timid marauders such as the sucker and the 
shiner are always on the lookout for such palatable and 
such easily gained food upon which they thrive throughout 
the spring. This wise provision of nature accounts for 
the scarcity of these noble fish. But a surprisingly small 
quantity of the eggs spawned in a season ever reach ma- 
turity. If nature, in a moment of recklessness, had 
provided that the majority of them should mature. we 
would now find, much to the disgust of the angler, nothing 
but the “lunge inhabiting those myriads of beautiful and 
picturesque lakes that add so much grace and charm to the 
Northern latitudes. ; 

The growth of the young "lunge is extremely rapid. Jt 
attains a length of to inches during the first year of its 
life. If it receives sufficient food thereafter the growth 
will continue at a tolerably uniform rate of about 3% 
potinds per year, and this increase will be maintained for 
SIX Or Seven sticcessive years, after which the yearly in- 
crease in avoirdupois becomes almost imperceptible. 
These fish are very longeyal and constantly increase in 
size, provided they are well supplied with food. There is 
ostensibly no limit to their growth. A fish of 18 pounds 
weight is considered a splendid specimen, though we have 
authentic record of fish that have attained the tremendous 
weight of 80 pounds, 


The mascalonge can easily be distinguished from the 
true pike or great northern pickerel, although much con- 
fusion exists atnong anglers in reference to the identifica- 
tion of the two. The mascalonge is indisputably a mem- 
ber of the great pike family, but the different climatic and 
environmental changes that it has undergone have given it 
a few distinguishing characteristics. The most conspicu- 
ous of these is the number of branchiostegals. In the 
mascalonge the number varies from seventeen to nineteen, 
while in the pike there are but from fourteen to sixteen, 
In the case of the mascalonge the lower halves of ,both 
cheeks and gill covers are naked, while the upper halves 
are almost entirely covered with scales. The. gill covers 
of the pike are similar to those of the mascalonge, while 
the entire cheek is covered with scales. 

Some anglers assert that three distinctive species of 
the ‘lunge inhabit the waters of the North. From my 
own observatons and investigations I find that in the 
number of branchiostegals, the squamation of the cheeks 
and gill covers, and in structure, they are all of one 
specific likeness. “There is, however, to be perceived a 
marked variation in coloration. This is attributable to,the 
fact that fish invariably assume the color of the water in 
which they reside. In dark, brackish, dull water we find 
fish of a dark, brackish, dull color. In bright, silvery 
water the fish are decidedly of a lighter shade than those 
found in a dark water, In this way wonderful and 
omniscient nature has provided a process by which her 
children are afforded a protective resemblance to their 
natural surroundings. The same phenomenon may be ob- 
served in the case of the Northern deer, whose glossy and 
beautiful coat undergoes three distinctive changes in 
order that its color will harmonize with its environments 
and aid in protecting it from its enemies. 

The young mascalonge is always covered with dark 
spots ot with dark bars, and a lighter colored ground. As 
the age increases those spots or bats, as they may be, be- 
come obsolete and the fish assumes a tniform grayish 
coloration with brownish or greenish reflections and a 
white belly. : 

The cavernous mouth, the large tongue and the power- 
ful jaws of the mascalonge are all armed with an array of 
long, sharp teeth which form the chief weapons of attack, 
which they use relentlessly on an ill-fated prey. I was.un- 
fortunate enough once to get my hand in the mouth of an 
8-pound ‘lunge. When I removed it, after no little effort, 
it looked as if some one had been running a cross-cut 
saw across it. 

The mascalonge is solitary in its habits, and lies en- 
sconced among bulrushes at the edge of a stream, close fo 
the shore of a lake, at the edge of a sandbar or just 
within the borders of a grass bed, where its predacious in- 
stincts are held in check till the appearance of some tn- 
suspecting fish, upon which it rushes with a concentrated 
force and gobbles it up in an incredibly short time, 

On a bright day when the sun sends its beaming warmth 
upon the water the mascalonge delights in running up 
into shoal water and there basks lazily for hours at the 
time, On such occasions the most highly inviting lure 
will not tempt it from its paradise of perfect beatitude. 
If the angler continues to annoy it by persistently 
trolling backward and forward in front of it, it will ulti- 
mately become exasperated, and, with a terrible swirl, 
swim rapidly to a more peaceful abode in the depths of 
the lake. 

Many sportsmen advocate the use of a gaff for landing 
a “lunge, but to me the.most humane as well as the most 
sportsmanlike method of disposing of your quarry is to 
first work it up to your boat within reasonable pistol shot 
and then, with a deliberate aim at the top of the head, fire 
point blank. The resuit is invariably instantaneous death 
to the fish, while you gaze upon your prize with admiring 
eyes and a clear conscience, for you are well aware that 
you catised it none of the pains and agonies attendant 
upon gaffing. 

From my experience in fishing for these fish I find that 
in the spring of the year either a large sucker or phantom 
minnow works admirably for enticing these wary mon- 
sters from their secluded retreats. The former should be 
cast just at the outskirts of some likely looking weed 
bed, and then be permitted to swim about for a minute or 
two before the process of slowly reeling it in commences... 
The latter should be trolled close in to the bars and 
ftshes at a slow gait. 

During the summer months and especially in the fall 
there is nothing more alluring to them than a spoon 
ranging from a No. 6 toa No. 12. It is always advisable 
to use a silver spoon in dark water, while a brass or 
copper spoon proves exceedingly satisfactory in clear, 
silvery water. On a hand line a No. 12 spoon is always 
preferable, and by the use of this water luminary excep- 
tionally large fish can be attracted and caught. The larg- 
est mascalonge I ever caught (30% pounds) was caught on 
such a rigging in Big Crooked Lake, Vilas county, Wis- 
consin, Jf one prefers to use a rod a good substantial 
split bamboo, not exceeding 9% feet in length, or 12 
otinces in weight, is by far the best obtainable. If one is 
exceedingly adroit in handling a rod, a much lighter one 
affords all the more exciting sport, but I would hesitate 
before recommending asrod lighter than 10 otinces to a 
novice, 

There are, strictly speaking, no infallible signs or 
criteria to which a fisherman may adhere and have in- 
vatiable success. I have seen mascalonge caught on every 
kind of a day imaginable, but a dark, gloomy day, when 
the water is turbulent and the wind is blowing a gale and 
the barometer registers about 28, is unmistakably the most 
favorable day for catching these matchless beauties. 

The striking power of a ‘lunge is tremendous. They 
go at the lure with a rush and a yim in which all their 
great vitality and weight are concentrated, and if the 
‘person governing the rod is not always watchiul and ex- 
pectant @ complete wreckage of his tackle is inevitably 
the result. An extremely taut line should.always be main- 
tained while the fish is under play, for if you permit it to 
rise to the surface of the water and give one of those awe- 
inspiring leaps, its freedom is a certainty. 

Mascalonge have a striking individuality in their meth- 
ods of play. You meet with the sounder, whose pres- 
ence you are aware of only by its frantic jerks in its 
violent efforts to escape capture. This is the commonest 
kind, and you rest your eyes on his sleek, shining body 
only after it has become exhausted and drawn in beside 
the boat. Then you occasionally hook a leaper, whose 
aerial flights are even greater and more gracefully exe- 
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cuted than those indulged in by the black bass. Just be- 
fore performing this wonderful feat the ‘lunge rises to 
the surface of the water, and with a few mysterious body 
contortions it swirls, spreading and disturbing the water 
till a veritable whirlpool exists. 

A mascalonge is by no means ready to submit to a 
blow from a club or a pistol shot simply because it allows 
itself to be drawn up beside the boat without offering any 
resistance. Qu‘te frequently have I seen ‘lunge display a 
wonderful amount of resource when hooked. After ex- 
hausting their supply of tricks they would resort to a 
stratagem peculiarly their own. Their struggles would 
suddenly cease and they, like so much dead weight, would 
allow themselves to be reeled in until they almost touch 
the boat, apparently oblivious to what was happening. 
They would lie on the water like a great log, no signs of 
life being discernible, till an effort was made to give 
them the finishing touch, when, with an unexpected, ter- 
rible swirl, down they would*go to a seemingly bottomless 
lake’ When such exigencies arise the fisherman must 
necessarily have his wits collected or rod, line. reel and all 
are liable to lead a useless existence thereafter in the 
dark, isolated depths of the lake. 

It is never safe for the person handling the fish to at- 

_tempt to kill it. This is unexceptionably the business and 
the duty of the guide, who, as a rule, is very skillful in 
the art. When such an act is done the fish should always 
have free play with the line, for if the angler neglects 
this vastly important point the hook will invariably be- 
come disengaged and the fish will gain its liberty. 

The biggest ‘linge I ever caught was the lunge that got 
away. How vividly do I recall my amateurish actions on 
that occasion. I had fished but little previous to that ex- 
hib:tion, and the misery and disappointment I suffered 
for many days afterward came near causing me to aban- 
don the delights and fascinations of further piscatorial 
activity. It was like this: I had gone but a short dis- 
tance from camp when the canoe stopped very abruptly. 
I was jerked forward rather unceremoniously and nar- 
rowly escaped a capsize. Surely my gang was caught on a 
sunken log, so great .was the pull in that direction, I 
attempted to reel in, when to my profound astonishment 
I realized that I had a “lunge hooked. In my excitement 
and inexperience I began, by superior strength alone, to 
bring my beauty up alongside the canoe, all the while 
utterly disregarding the remonstrances of my guide. I 


wanted that fish, so what cared I for the pet theories and - 


instructions that had been unfolded for my- special bene- 
fit? _In a few minutes a prodigious “lunge came wriggling 
up to the surface of the water and lay absolutely mot’on- 
less. I afterward thought I discerned at the time a broad 
smile playing over his face as if he were thinking, “What 
young fool has got me on his line this time? I don’t do a 
thing to his tackle’’ In my eagerness to land him I 
grabbed a club that was lying inconveniently near and 
made_a wild pass to strike him. To me the unexpected 
happened, of course. The fish gave one of those terrific 
jerks and splashed and sprawled about, disturbing the 
water like a Mississippi tug boat, and then shot off with 
surprising quickness to a safe retreat, leaving the empty 
hook dangling in the water, If my line had not been one 
of exceptional strength, I would undoubtedly have lost the 
spoon and mtich of my line. As it was, one of the hooks 
of a No, 8 gang was actually straightened out, so great 
was the force that was brought to bear upon it. 

A mascalonge is not your property until it is safely 
stowed away in the bottom of your boat with life extinct. 
On numerous occasions I have known a gamy ‘lunge to 
leap clear of the sides of a boat and escape, while its 
proud owner was seeng it in the fancy of his imagina- 
tion. deliciously baked and floating in a clemency of egg 
gravy while his companions were lauding his dexterity 
and making him feel content with the world. 

The universally accepted method of playing a large 
"tinge ‘is not to rush matters, but to be content with a 
slow, steady, even, caut‘ous play until the fish becomes 
thoroughly exhausted and then work it in gradually to- 
ward your boat. : 

Certain. fish, the same as certain persons, have greater 
or more pronounced fighting qualities than others. It is 
never advisable, however. to judge a fish too quickly. 
Those fierce, ferocious fighting qualities often remain 
latent until the battle is obv’ously at an end, then very 
unexpectedly they manifest themselves and if the angler 
has allowed himself to become reckless and careless he 
will invariably lose his fish. 

Successful’ fishing is the same as every other phase of 


life.- It. requires study, practice and broad experience. - 


One must necessarily acquaint himself with fish; their 
habits; their fighting tactics; their food, and their hab tat, 
in. order to catch them in great quantities. le must thor- 
oughly familiarize himself. w'th all these things and ‘then 
persevere with the spirit.of a true fisherman. Fishermen 
may be classified the same way as men of a profession. 
We but seldom meet a good one, occasionally a fair 
one, offen a poor one, and then again those who cannot 
fish and neyer will be able to, ; . 

Wisconsin with its infinitude of beautiful lakes, its al- 
most boundless tracts of grand and solemn forests; its 
lovely sunsets and pure, exhilarating air, offers to the 
serried men of office confinement an ideal retreat during 
the summer months. The shores of the larger lakes are 
nearly all dotted with summer resorts, where comfortable 
Jodging and good, wholesome food may be secured at 
very reasonable rates. Fifteen years ago it was considered 
a hazardous undertaking to travel from one lake to an- 
other, especially in an untrodden, strange country in quest 
of the fur and fin. Nowadays most of that wildness has 
disappeared and well-beaten trails lead from one lake to 
another. Multitudes of people seeking recreation visit 
these happy fishing grounds annually, and many elegant 
private summer houses grace the shores of more than one 
silvery lake. 

Fishing, as one would naturally suspect, is not com- 
parable to what it was a few years ago; but there still 
rema‘n countless fish awaiting only a passing hook. There 
are so many lakes that the supply of fish is almost in- 
exhaustible, which fact will leave Wisconsin as the fisher- 
man’s paradise for years to come. 

, WiLpur Cartin McIntosH, 
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A Few Days in Maine. 

Boston, June 28.—Editor Forest and Stream: I have 
to record another successful trip to my favorite fishing 
grounds at Redington, Me. The day 1 went down was 
cool and comfortable, and the ride, though a long one, was 
delightiul. At Farmington I found that Mr. F, N. Beal, 
the popular manager of the Sandy River road, had shown 
another evidence of his desire to cater to the wants of the 
traveling public, and had added a parlor car to the rolling 
stock of his road, running to Rangeley on the afternoon 
train, making the return trip on the train leaving there at 
noon, so that hereafter sportsmen from New York and 
Boston may have the luxury of a Pullman the entire route. 
On arriving at Redington what a change awaited me! 
The mill was shut down and the people that made the place 
a pretty btisy one’ were all gone. Only the railroad sec- 
tion men and the people necessary to care for property 
remained, But the Redington House was open, and Mr. 
William Miller, who runs a house at Phillips, was in 
charge. My old friend, Harrison, who for many years 
catered to' the wants of the patrons of the house, was 
also gone—he had died by his own hand a few weeks 
before. I was told that Mrs, Harrison was at the Round 
Mountain Lake camps—the guests there will know what 
good cooking is. ‘The fishing was good, although not 
what it was the past few years. I believe it is the in- 
tention of the owners of the property to run it as a sports- 
man’s resort. If that is the case they ought to stop the 
indiscriminate fishing in the pond, and having done that 
they should also take measures for restocking the pond. 
It has been great fishing there for years. the number of 
trout taken out of the pond and in the stream being simply 
enormous, but the steady drain has begun to tell and’ the 
flishng was the poorest I have ever had there. I brought 
home eighty trout, which I am free to adimit was a 
good enough catch for any man, but other years I have 
taken’ more in number in the same time. It is still good 
fishing there, and can be made better by the means I have 
suggested, and in the hunting season it is one of the best 
regions for deer in Maine. Mr, Miller is a good man to 


- run’ such a place, and sportsmen going there will be 


sure to find accommodations that cannot fail to be satis- 
factory. Wm. B. SMART. 


The Salmon Rivers. 


Boston, June 24.—The salmon angling season is on, and 
many of the noted fishermen are already at their preserves 
or are gathering there. A special to the daily papers says 
that: while Mr. Vanderbilt and friends, Lord Minto and 
party, and Louis Cabot, of Boston, and party, are fishing 
their preserves on the south side of the St. Lawrence, the 
fishermen on the north side include Grover Cleveland, 
Col. D. Lamont, J. J. Hill, of- the Northern Pacific; 
George. Baker, president of the First National, Bank of 
New Yorle; Lord Loyedale and others, Lord Savordale 
and his friend, Mr. Harris, from England, are fishing a 
preserve called Mingan, 465 miles below Quebec. Mr. 
Hill and party are fishing the St. John. on the Labrador 
coast, 500 miles below Quebec. Mr. Hill is reported to 
pay the Provincial Government $3,000 a year for the rod 
fishing on this river. E. C, Chapman, of New York; F. S: 
Hodges, of Boston; H. K. S. Williams, of New York, and 
R. W. Johnson, of New Brunswick. N. J., are fishing the 
Nantashquan, 570 miles below Quebec. E. C. Fitch, of 
Waltham, Mass., is to fish the Romaine River this year. 
He pays $1,000 a year for the lease. Mr. T. Gorham 
Peters and Waldron Bates, of Boston, are fishing the 
rough waters of the Nepisguit, Messrs, H. P. King and 
J. T, Spaulding, with Mr. L. D. Ahl, have gone to their 
preserve on the Ristigouche. Col. Whitehead, of Mont- 
teal; John Manuel, of Ottawa; John Law and Robert 
Patterson, are on the Godbout. Ivers W. Adams, of Bos- 
ton, who recently purchased the salmon privileges of the 
River Moisie, will be there this season. The latest reports 
from the most of these rivers is that the fishing is not 
yet up to the standard of former seasons. Still, there has 
been sent up to Montreal from the Ristigouche Salmon 
Club a salmon weighing 42 pounds. Other large fish have 
been taken, but not a great number yet. Mr. Arch’‘bald 
Mitchel and his son wete the first fishermen at the Risti- 
gouche th's year. The young man killed the first salmon 
of the season May 24, a very early date for salmon to rise 
to the fly at those waters. The tributaries of the Saguenay 
are reported to be earlier than usual. The anglers are 
already gathering at the several preserves along the St. 
Marguerite. Mr. Walter M. Brackett. the Boston salmon 
artist, has already taken up his summer residence at his 
preserve there. Mr. D. H. Blanchard, of Boston, after 
having landed an 8-pound togue at Lake Hebron, Mon- 
son, Me., with two or three friends, will start for his 
preserve on that river within a few days. Mr. John 
Fottler, of Boston, with several friends, is fishing the 
St. John at Gaspé. Mr. Harry Dutton, of Boston, is at 
the Little Pabos. Several members of the H. W. De 
Forest Clttb, of New York, are fishing the Grand Cas- 
capedia, the rental of which is $7,500 a year. Mr. E. 
N, Fenno, of Boston, is fitting out for a salmon fishing 
trip to Bedeque, Cape Breton. He will also try the 
trout fishing of that part of the country. 

At Moosehead the trout fishing continues good, with an 
occasional salmon to keep up the interest. Mr. and Mrs. 
Harry M, Hartshorn, of Boston, have made the record of 
the week at Kineo—fourteen trout and seyen togue, the 
string weighing 35 pounds. Judge Charles Allen, of 
Boston, is fishing at Kineo. At Moosehead Inn, Green- 
ville Junction. the fishing is reported excellent, Dr. H, C. 
Hichborn and Dr. S. R. Lancaster, of Boston, have taken 
in a few days’ fishing there all the fish the law will allow 
them. A string of 38 potinds of togue is-credited to an 
Arlington party there last week. One of the togue weighed 
8 pounds. At the Rangeleys the fishing is hold‘ng out 
remarkably well. A number of good catches have re- 
cently been made. Mr: L. O. Crane, of Boston, has taken 
a salmon at the Upper Dam that weighed 434 pounds. 
Mr. Eugene Lynch, of Boston, at the same place, has 
caught a salmon weighing 6 pounds 3 ounces. Lewiston 
and Auburn, Me., people have also taken a number of 
good fish at the same place. Mr. George B. Bearce, of 
Lewiston, has broken the salmon record :there with a fish 
of 844 pounds. There is a movement on foot to establish 
a fish hatchery at the Upper Dam. It is proposed to form 
an assbtiation and push the matter. There ty no Petter 
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place in the world for a trowt hatchery. It is understood 
that some money is already pledged. Pers all the Range- 
leys come reports of good fishing. Mr. Jacob Hecht and 
Mr. S. L. Hecht, of Boston, have been having good fishing 
at Haines’ Landing. Mr. Jacob Hecht has taken a good 
many salmon, but no very large ones, though hooking 
on to one that broke his rod short off. Mr. S. L. Hecht 
made a record for the week of ten trout and salmon, the 
largest a salmon of 5 pounds. Dr. Edwin N. Whittier 
landed five trout and salmon there Friday, the largest a 
salmon of 434 pounds. i 

At Rangeley Lake the fishing has continued good. 
Among the successes of Boston anglers, reported from 
the Rangeley Lake House the past week, may be noted: 
Westley Jones, 234 and 3 pound salmon; R. H. Hinckley, 
Jv., 314 and 5 pound salmon; J. A. Atwood, 3-pound sal- 
mon and 3-pound trout; C. H, Hayes, 314-pound salmon; 
J. E. Pushee, 3%4-pound saleon; Mrs. J. F. Steel, 3, 4 
and 4% pound salmon; W. S, Patten, Lowell, Mass., 6 and 
3 pound salmon; O. K. Dexter, Lowell, Mass., 3 and 3% 
pound salmon; C, B. Coutrell, Brookline, Mass., 6 and 
44% pound salmon. 

It has been decided that the extension of the Portland 
and Rumford Falls Railway from Bemis to the foot of 
Rangeley Lake will go on the east side of Bald Moun- 
tain. This has made a positive boom in camp lots on that 
shore of Mooselucmaguntic. Several surveyors are at 
work running out the lots. It is understood that the 
Rickers, of Poland Springs, have purchased lots there, and 
that they will build “something fine” this season. It is 
suggested that they desire a place to send some of their 
guests who desire camping and hunting and fishing. 

Boston, July 1—Reports from the Rangeleys and 
Moosehead are that trolling for trout and salmon is about 
done for the season, and that fly-fishing is now about the 
only method practiced. This has to be done nights and 
mornings, since the recent extremely hot weather has 
rendered it almost impossible to endure the glare of the 
sun on the water. even if any trout would rise in the 
middle of the day, A Kineo report says that S, S. Hib- 
bard, of Boston, took sixty-two trout in a single after- 
noon, the largest 334 pounds. Mr. Hibbard says that the 
trout were all taken on the fly, and many of the smaller 
ones returned to the water. Mr. and Mrs. E. E. Thomas, 
of Boston, are out of the woods from a two weeks’ canoe- 
ing and camping trip about the vicinity of Eagle Lake. 
They found the fly-fishing all they could ask. From 
Greenville Junction, at the foot of Moosehead. come te- 
ports of good fishing, Herbert Lawton, of Boston, has 
captured a trout of 7 pounds at Greenwood Lake. 

The fishing continues good at the resorts above Bangor, 
A salmon weighing about 16 pounds has recently been 
taken from the Caribou Pool, the largest fish ever caught 
there. The season opens on white perch July 1 and great 
fishing is promised at Field’s Pond, Swett’s Pond, Lake 
Chemo, Lake Pushaw, Silver Lake and Lake Sebasti- 
cook, Commissiéner Henry O. Stanley says that the 
sport with these perch will be great, Large ones can be 
caught by trolline’with a Rangeley spinner, while smaller 
ones rise to the fly readily. 

There are reports of good fly-fishing at Haines’ Land- 
ing, Mooselucemaguntic Lake, especially at the Outlet, in 
the- vicinity of the Oquossoc Angling Association camps. 
Among the anglers who have lately taken trout and sal- | 
mon may be noted H. M. Curtis, A. B, Sederquict George 
F, Steele, S. L. Hecht, J. H. Hecht, J. B. Sleigh. E. N. 
Whittier, Miss Whittier, Boston; E. F. Coburn, Law- - 
rence; J. P. Proctor, Fitchburg; John M. Cheeney, South- 
bridge. Mrs. J. O. McFadden, Boston, has secured ten 
salmon, the largest 644 pounds. Mrs. W. G. Soule, of 
Boston, has secured four salmon, the largest 4 pounds. 
Rangeley Lake reports mention the best fly-fishing of the 
season. Farmington, Me., reports note good fishing at 
Vernum and Clearwater ponds, with great fly-fishing for 
small trout at Sweet’s Pond. 

Plans are about matured for the annual excursion of 
the Maine Sportsmen’s Fish and Game Association to ~ 
Kineo, Moosehead, July 6 to to. SPECIAL. 


Pennsylvania Fishing Points. 


SAyke, Pa.—Early reports from the trout streams in 
this locality were exceedingly discouraging—more so, in 
fact, than for several years past. The long continued rain 
flooded the streams to overflowing, and the anglers who 
ordinarily find much pleasure in seeking the trout while 
he is worm hungry were deprived of their accustomed 
sport. 

Lately, however, some good reports from trout waters 


have come to hand, and possessed of the requisite skill 


the angler should be able to bring home some nice creels 
of trout. There are some likely streams around Cort- 
land that should yield plenty of sport just now. For in- 
stance, take the head waters of Fall Creek, northwest of 
Cortland. The stream rolls along through a lovely coun- 
try, and eyen though the catch of trout may not always 
equal expectations the delights of the landscape offer a 
redeeming compensation, 

A. number of streams which intersect the country south 
and east and west of Cortland inyite the angler who 
wishes to catch some nice trout and study the beauties of 
a really glorious country. 

At Slateryville Springs, a few miles southeast of Ithaca. 
there are a number of streams which for years have yielded 
plenty of fair sized trout. 

At McClean and Hartford Mills are to be found a few 
good streams, and in years past have furnished a large 
number. of trout. To some extent, perhaps, the glory of 
these waters has departed, but there are trout enough 
remaining to give the moderate angler a fine turn of sport. 

From Owego go to Flemingville via the Southern 
Central branch of the Lehigh Railroad and there fish 
Owego Creek. The stream crawls lazily through a land 
fair to look upon, and some good sized trout should be 
taken on this reach of waters. A few streams in the 
vicinity of Wilseyville and Candor, reached from Ithaca 
or Owego via D., L. and W. R. R., contain a goodly stock 
of trout, and the country is comparatively easy to work 
out, : 
Reports from bass waters indicate that plenty of sport 
is in store for the disciples of this branch of angling a 
little later on. On the Chemung and Susquehanna rivers, 
opposite this place, a good many bass of fair size are 
taken, At the juncture of the two rivers, below Athens, 


i. et! be - | : 


large bass are caught, and as one proceeds down the Sus- 
Bp erapne the fish and the fishing grow better. From 

Jister to Towanda and below the latter place there are to 
be found many favored bass grounds. At Wyalusing are 
the far-famed bass grounds where the fish run plenty and 
large in size. A more delightful place to angle is hard 
to conceive than at Wyalusing, and a little further on in 
the season one should have splendid sport on the Susque- 
hanna at that point, 

At Harvey’s Lake are annually taken some noble black 
bass. The fishing here is easy, the scenery inspiring and 
the air full of the freshness of the mountains. There 
are some wild, boisterous streams prowling through this 
mountain sentineled country out of which magnificent 
brook trout are taken. But the streams impose hard work 
upon the angler, and this fact is sufficient to deter the less 
robust members of the craft from venturing on the sport. 

While in Ithaca, N. Y., last week, I learned that the 
perch fishing at the head waters of Cayuga Lake is un- 
usually good, the fish averaging nice as to size and plenti- 
ful. The bass fishing at the Ithaca end of the lake is 
never good until the season has well advanced. Along 
Fall Creek above the Ithaca gorge black bass of appetizing 
size are being taken. The cool, shady retreats from 
which the angling-is to be enjoyed along this stream 
make the sport doubly enjoyable during these mid- 
summer days. 


At Canoga, on Cayuga Lake, across from Union- 


Springs, fishing on black bass, muscallonge, pickerel and 
pike is said to be good, with plenty of large perch to be 
caught during the intervals between the taking of the 
larger fish, One in quest of easy bass, pickerel and 
‘lunge fishing cannot miss the best sort of sport, with all 
the attractions of a splend'd lake country added, by going 
to Farley’s Union Springs or Cayuga village. These are 
all complete fitting out points, easy of access, and the ac- 
companying expenses ate adapted to the angler of modest 
means. M. Cui. 


Log of Schooner Privateer. 


FonLowi1ne is the log of the cruise of N. M. George, of 
Danbury, Conn., and S. B. Segar, of Boston, Mass., among 
the Florida Keys with Ball Brothers on the schooner 
Privateer, from March 28 to May 1, 1901: 

Thursday, March 28.—Got under way at 6:45 A. M. 
Light N.W. to E. wind. Ran to Cape Florida and fished 
from dinghy. Caught twenty kingfish and a hig hammer- 
head shark. Ran to Soldier Key. 

Friday, March 29.—Ran to Ragged Keys. Got conches 

_and crabs: Ran to reef, got crawfish, muttonfish and yel- 
Jowtail. Ran to Czsar’s Creek. Wind light—N.W. to E. 

Saturday, March 30.—Lay at Cesar’s Creek. Saw a few 
tarpon but they would not bite. The schooner Lawrence 
left for Anglefish Creek, The sloop Saracus arrived. 

Sunday, March 31.—Ran to Bonefish Bank. The 
schooner Lawrence lay in Anglefish Creek. Caught at 
banks bonefish, groupers, cavalia, snappers, grunt and 
sailor’s choice. 

Monday. April 1—Mr. George caught an 8-pound bone- 
fish in morning. Ran to mouth of Jewfish Creek, Barnes 
Sound. Found a big school of tarpon in Barnes Sound. 
Anchored at 11:45 A. M. Returned to schooner at 12:40. 
Mr, George hooked three tarpon and landed two—6 feet 

long. 38 inch girth, 132 pounds, and 6 feet 2 inches Jong, 
37 inches g*rth, 127 pounds. Segar hooked three and 
landed one—5 feet 1 inch long, 30 inches girth, 68 pounds. 
After dinner Segar hooked one and lost it. School went 
to eastward. Made sail and ran three miles after them. 
Returned at dark. Went out at 7 in the evening for 
tarpon. Full moon. Returned just before 8. Mr. George 
hooked three, landed two—one § feet 8 inches long, 34 
inches, 98 potinds, one § feet 7 inches long, 33 inches 
girth and or pounds. Mr. Segar hooked five and landed 
one—5 feet 2 inches long, 28 inches girth, and 57 pounds. 
Total, fifteen hooked, six landed. : 

Tuesday. April 2—Lay in Barnes Sound. Saw no 
tarpon. Trolled in Jewfish Creek. Caught groupers, 
snapper, cavalia. In evening caught five large snappers, 
three of them weighing 5 pounds each. 


A I2-FOOT HAMMERHEAD, 


Wednesday, April 3.—Rain squall, wind S.W. at 2 A. M. 
last night. At 6 A. M. wind came N.W. Ran through 
Jewfish Creek and kedged and beat through Boggy. Ran 
to Key Largo and sent mail to Planter. Kedged through 
Cow Pen. Anchored at East Key. Got crawfish. Wind 
backed to W. and blew hard. b 

Thursday, April 4—Ran to East Indian Key Channel. 
Saw a few tarpon. Anchored and hooked one tarpon and 
broke the line. owed across the flats to Tea Table 
Channel. George landed a tarpon 5 feet 6 inches long, 32 
inches girth. 85 pounds. Segar landed a big one, length 
6 feet 11 inches, girth 4o inches, weight 166 pounds. Ran 
schooner around into Tea Table Channel. Saracus went 
to Allegator Light. Wind light N.N.W. in A. M. Heavy 
from W. in P. M. Cold. Total, two and a half hours, 
three hooked. two landed. 

Friday, April 5—Light E. wind, calm with low barom- 


eter. Hazlewood came over from the Saracus in fore- 
noon. Many tarpon. Came in on first of ebb, but no 
bites. Saractis lett for Miami in P. M. Saw a few fish 


in P. M. and fished an hour. Mr. George caught one 6 
feet 8 inches long, 38 inches girth, 145 pounds. 
Saturday, April 6—Lay at Tea Table. 


La’ No tarpon 
showed, Ran oyer to Indian Key Channel, | 


dark. 


estimated weight 168 pounds. 
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Sunday, April 7—Ran to Knight’s Key. Anchored at 
Wind fresh N. and calm and fresh W. 
Monday, April 8.—Ran to Bahia Honda; saw small 
school of tarpon. Went out at r P. M, Segar caught 
tarpon at once 6 feet 4 inches long, 35% inches girth. 120 
pounds. Mr. George hooked a large one at 1:44 P. M. 
and we gaffed him at 1:55. He proved to be the largest 
tarpon ever caught with rod and reel. Length 7 feet 2 
inches, girth 46 inches, weight 213 pounds full. Made 
sail and ran to Key West and anchored at 12:30 A. M. 

Tuesday, April 9—Boxed tarpon and shipped by City 
of Key West to Miami to be mounted. Laid in supplies 
and left Key West at 5 P. M. with fresh N. wind. An- 
chored at Loggerhead Key at 9 P. M. 

Wednesday, April to—Wind fresh N.E. Beat up to 
Bahia Honda and anchored at 10 A, M. Fished from 2 to 
5 P. M. Mr. George hooked a tarpon and just before 
gafting it a shark bit it in two and we got all of fish from 
bayonet forward. Estimated length 7 feet, girth 4o inches, 
Then Mr. Segar hooked 


MR. GEORGE'S RECORD TARPON, 


and fought one for over one and one-half hours, when a 
shark bit it in the back. Length 6 feet 8% inches, girth 
40 inches, weight 160 pounds. Before Segar got back 
George hooked another and shark took of ‘some of its 
scales. Length 6 feet 8% inches, girth 40% inches, weight 
169 pounds, In evening we caught on the shark line a 
hammerhead shark just 12 feet long. Had a great circus 
with him. 

Thursday, April 11—Interviewed natives. Ran to Jack 
Channel. Segar caught one shark and George caught one 
cavalia. Only one small tarpon in sight. Wind fresh 
N.E. and calm from noon. 

Friday, April 12—Got under way early and ran to Sable 
River. Wind heavy S.E. Trolled for small fish and 
caught bass, trout, and hooked two small tarpon and made 
them jump. Saw several tarpon, all small! but would not 
take the tarpon hook, ; 

Saturday, April 13—Ran to Long River and up to the 
Forks. Explored upper branches. Saw no tarpon and 
caught no small fish. Beat out of Long River when tide 
turned at noon and ran to Lossmans River. Wind S.S.W. 
threatening in N.W, 

Sunday, April t4——Leit Lossmans River at daylight and 
beat up to Pavilion Key. Wind fresh W.N-W. Explored 
and looked for clams, but found none. 

Monday, Apr:l 15.—Sailed and beat up the coast and 
through Caximbas Pass. Wind N.E. back to W.S. Fresh 
in P. M. Ran aground for a few minutes near the pass. 

Tuesday, April 16—Wind light N.E. Sailed and poled 
out of pass against strong heavy tide. Saw few tarpon at 
Caximbas Pass. Saitled and beat to Marco, where we 
got our mail and water, and after dinner started for 
Punta Rassa. 

Wednesday, April 17——Calm forepart of last night, then 
breeze from E, Sailed all night and anchored at 3:20 
A. M. near Sanable Light to wait for daylight. Ran to 
Punta Rassa, and Segar and George went to Meyers on 
steamer. 

Thursday, April 18—George and Segar arrived on 
steamer. Ran to Captiva Pass. Wind very heavy from 
S.S.E. Visited Van Vleck Camp. No tarpon in sight. 
Photographed devilfish at Punta Rassa. 

Friday, April 19.—Bar. 29.56 at 1:30 this A. M. Wind 
a gale from S.S.E.. with rain. Run the Hurricane An- 
chor, Wind hauled in A. M, to N.W. and blew a gale. 

Saturday, April 20.—Heavy wind from N.W. Beat up 
to Uzeppa for stipplies: Left Uzeppa at 1 P. M., with a 
fine fair wind. Arrived St. James at 3 P, M. and laid 
in supplies. Yacht Cero lying at St. James. 

Sunday, April 21.—Moderate N.W. wind. 
Punta Rassa. 

Monday, April 22—Left Punta Rassa at to A. M. 
Passed Bar buoy at 12 M. Passed Marco at dark. An- 
chored behind Cape Romano at 9 P. M, 

Tuesday, April 23.—Got lumpy at our anchorage last 
night, so got under way at 2 this morning. Passed 
Payil'on. Key at 5 A. M., N.W. Cape at noon. Wind 
hauled S.W. Made the Keys, two miles W. of Channel 
Key, and beat down to Bamboo Key, 

Wednesday, April 24~-Ran to Key Vaca’ Creek. 
Motierate westerly wind. -George had three strikes and 


Ran to 
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landed one—length § feet 9 inches. girth 35 inches, weight 
109 pounds, Segar caught a big shark and George a small 
one. Left Key Vaca Creek at 3:15 P. M. and ran to In- 
dian Key and anchored at 7:30 P. M. 

Thursday, April 25.—Explored Indian Key and got 
crawfish. Ran to Tea Table Channel. Saw a few tarpon. 
George got two jumps out of one and lost him. Segar 
caught a fine jumping shark. Caught lots of bottom 
fish and one pompano, Wind N,W. 

Friday, April 26.—Light N. wind. shifting to E. and gét- 
ting warmer. Caught plenty of bottom fish. Saw very 
few tarpon. 

Saturday, April 27.—Ran to Alligator Light. Caught 
two barracuda (largest 27 pounds), muttonfish, amber 
jack (20 pounds), groupers (largest 27 pounds), rockfish. 


Beat up to Tavinere Creek and tan aground. 
Sunday, April 28—Went afloat just before light. Ran 
through Tavinere Creek and up to Monieres, Walked 


across to Planter. 
grunts and snappers. 

Monday, April’ 29,—Ran across Blackwater Sound. 
Kedged through Jewfish Creek. Saw a few tarpon in 
Barnes Sound near Steamboat Creek. Anchored at Bone- 
fish Banks. Caught groupers, cavalia, runners. Wind 
N. and E. 

Tuesday, April 30.—Rain and N, wind last n‘ght. Beat 
up to Cesar’s Creek via Anglefish Creek, A few tarpon, 
but no hurfgry ones. Caught plenty of grunts, porgies, 
groupers, snappers, porkfish and crawfish. 

Wednesday, May 1.—N. wind and rain last night. Ran 
to Fowey Rocks and caught seven large groupers from 
T5 to 25 pounds. Muttonfish and two dolphin. Ran to 
Miami. Arrived at 4 P. M. and ended the cruise. 

[Mr. George’s big tarpon is now on view at the store 
pf Messrs. Wm. Mills & Son, 31 Park Place, this city.] 


Beat up to Boggy. Caught some 


Fishing on the Delaware. 


Trenton, N. J., June 22—The bass season opened 
here on the 15th of the present month under very favor- 
able conditions, The largest catch recorded for the first 
day was a total of six, taken by Tom Lawton, above 
the Calhoun street bridge, averaging about 2 pounds 
apiece, Strange to say, the fishermen who ventured 
further up the river report very poor success, especially 
those who iried the Reading Railroad bridge; around 
thes spot was always considered the best fishing grounds 
in the vicinity. But of late years the railroad company 
have had troughs placed almost the entire length of the 
bridge, wliere the fast liners took water on the scoop, 
and woe to the fisherman who happened to have a strike 
with the wind blowing a. bit up river and an engine 
taking water about 85 feet above him at the rate of a 
mile in 1:30—a needle bath wasn’t in it. But that 1s 
now a thing of the past, for the troughs have been taken 
up and placed further down the roadbed. It was discoy- 
ered that the rust from the water had been making 
yery serious inroads upon the iron work of the bridge. 

In regard to bait, the fish do not seem to have any 
special preference, taking stoned catfish, sand pike, and 
helgramites equally as well. 

The outlook for rock fishing was never brighter; large 
numbers of these fish have already been taken. Although 
they have been biting well through the day, the largest 
ones are caught at night. The principal and most suc- 
cessful bait used is blood worms, To J. R. Taylor, of 
Applegate & Co., belongs the credit of capturing the 


A SHARK GOT THE REST. 


largest fish to date on hook and line, with one tipping 
the beam at 12 pounds. 

An occasional salmon has been taken by the shad fish- 
ermen in their nets this season. The river was stocked 
with the fish:a number of years ago. Wm, White, su- 
perintendent of the water power, landed two while fish- 
ing for shad some time last month weighing 1o and 11 
pounds respectively. These were taken above Scudder’s 
Falls, about 6 miles from Trenton. 

CANNIBAL. 


Large Adirondack Trout. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In looking over some old copies of your paper I saw 
a copy of June 16. 1900. with an article from John C 
Phillips, of North Beverly, Mass., telling of his capture 
of a 6 pound speckled trout, and his statement that he 


‘thought it was the largest taken in Adirondack waters 


for some time. I know of a speckled trout taken from 
Piseco Lake, in Hamilton county. that weighed 734 
pounds. Mr. Schermerhorn, of Poland. N. Y.,. made the 
capture. Although this is a little late I trust that you 
will publish, as this is a locality that is little heard ef 
in your paper, Gro, B. May. 


. Stead of committing suicide. 


10 


FOREST AND STREAM, 


. 


[J OLY 6, 1901. 


‘CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


The Heated Term. 


__ Cxurcaco, Ill,, June 290.—We have been favored here in 
Chicago’ for the last week with a section of the hottest kind 
of hot weather. The usual consequences of a heated term 
in a large city have ensued—deaths, prostrations, suicides. 
_ AS to the latter, one cannot avoid the reflection how much 
better it would have been had the suicide gone fishing in- 
Indeed, how much better it 
- would be for everybody suffering in the cities if, on the 
appearance of such a spell of weather as we have had this 
week, they would slam down their desk tops and simply 
go out where life is endurable. Big cities were never 
meant as a living place for humanity, and the fact that they 
are such is sitnply one of those perversions not sanctioned 
by nature, ~ ' 1 
As to the fishing pure and simple, or as viewed from 
the standpoint of returns, not so much could be said for 
*% this week, The hot weather has put the fish pretty much 
off their feed, and although a cool wave has made its ap- 
pearance to-day, it is hardly to be expected that the week- 
end parties will have much success beyond that of having 
a good time and a cooling off. The best results in bass 
fishing of which I have had any word in the last. ten days 
is that reported by Mr. E. R. Letterman and Mr. A 


Smith, at the Lauderdale chain of lakes near Elkhorn, 


Wis., from which point the two above gentlemen re- 
turned this week. Their friend. Mr. F. N. Peet, came 
back a few days earlier than they did, Mr. Peet tells me 
that they had simply splendid bass fishing, and caught 
all the bass they cared to. They found their best successes 
in casting over the heavy weed beds with spoon hook and 
pork rind or frog bait. The bass were on the feed and 
bit ferociously at times, the sport for several days being 
of very fine and satisfactory quality, As to how many 
fish the party took, Mr. Peet declined to answer, excepting 
that he himself brought home three baskets full of bass. 
One angling store reports this week that it is outfiting 
about fifty anglers for the regular Saturday afternoon 
exodus to the Fox Lake chain and the lakes of lower 
_ Wisconsin. This will show something of the angling 
- traffic’of this point in the summer time. 


Good Muscallunge. 


At last I get word of one decent muscallunge—indeed, 
the only good one I have heard about this summer so 
far. Mr, S, Pedlow, of this city, reports the news re- 
garding the fish. It was caught in Trude Lake, Wis., by 
William Simpson, of Milwaukee, and a friend, who were 
guided by August Eastman, of Mercer, Wis. The fish 
was taken-on June 15, and on the evening of the same 
day weighed 32 pounds, at which time it was weighed in 
Quinn’s Hotel in Mercer. This is not a thumping big 
muscallunge, but 32-pounders are mighty rare these days. 


- Michigan Grayling. 


Mr. George L. Alexander, of Grayling, Mich., in a 
letter to a friend states that he has had some good fishing 
for rainbow trout in the Au Sable this spring, and on one 
trip was so lucky as to-catch three nice specimens of 
grayling. He does not report any other grayling taken in 
his immediate neighborhood. He thinks the North Branch 
of the Au Sable will not stand such heavy fishing as the 
main river. Mr. Alexander is trying to assemble a little 
party of friends for a trip down the Au Sable during the 
month of July, and is so good as to suggest that it might 
be a pretty good thing for Forest aNp STREAM to be repre- 
Sonted on this trip, in which opinion I cordially agree with 

im. : 

The tendency of the news from the lower peninsula cZ 
Michigan seems to be that on the whole the trout season 
“has mot been very satisfactory. The rainbow trout can 
still-report progress in Michigan. The grayling situation 
is morte hopeful than it was at this time last year or the 
year before, or the! year before that. It is not to be im- 
agined that the grayling may be rated an angling fish in 
these, days, but. its chief interest lies in the fact that it is 
not) yet extinct and may at a later time become an angling 
possibility orice more. 

Mr. F, H. Tinthoff and his friend, Mr. C. H. Harris, 
who fished in ‘the Au Sable this spring, caught a few 


grayling, though not enough to amount to much as a 


‘basket of themselves, 
| Good Bass Fishing. 


[r, O. Von Lengerke, who has recently returned from 
the! Neepeenauk on Lake Puckaway, Wis.. reports ex- 
cellent fishing in Puckaway Lake and the Fox River ad- 
joining that place. He thinks that this spot is a splendid 

=place for the all-round sportsman. there being bass fishing, 
duck shooting. prairie chicken shooting, grouse shooting 
and squirrel shooting, all within reach of that point and 


in the pfoper seasons. 
Grand Rapids Carnival, 


__Mr. Ben Bush, of Kalamazoo, Mich., is taking charge 
of some of the details regarding the coming bait and fly 
casting contests which will be held in connection with the 
grand celebration and carnival at Grand Rapids, Mich., 
on July 3 and 4. A very liberal prize list has been estab- 
lished by the Grand Rapids citizens, and the entry to all 
the contests is free. Any and all sportsmen are invited to 


- attend and to compete. It is the aim of the Grand Rapids 


men to popularize the sport of angling, and Mr. Bush sees 
no reason why this should not become as popular as trap- 


~ shooting. He requests that Chicago anglers keep in mind 


the dates and come over to Grand Rapids and help boom 
the boomiest carnival that ever was pulled off. It has 
been a pleasure more than once fo call attention to the 
quality of the sportsmanship of this beautiful little Michi- 
gan city of Grand Rapids. We doubt if there is a place 
in the United States of its size which has more sportsmen 
to the square inch or a better class of fellows. For any 
one who can Jeave the dear ones at home on the glorious 
Fourth, Grand Rapids offers inducements of distinctly 
pleasing sort. 


For the Mountains. 
Mr. Bert Seaboldt,- of Salt Lake City, Utah, an ex- 
<perienced, all-round sportsman and angler, is fm Chicago 


this week outfitting for a long trip in the mountains. Mr. 
_ Seaboldt: will be accompanied by Mr. C. H. Aldrich, At- 


ete a 


+ 


torney-General under the administration of the late Presi- 
dent Harrison. The two are providing themselves with a 
splendid outfit at Spaldings’, and will later in the season 
start for the mountains. They want trout and bear, and 
the entire likelihood is that they will get both, more espe- 
cially as Mr: Seaboldt savies the Rocky Mountains 
a plenty. 

_ Mr, Albert Hayden, of this city, starts in a few days 
upon an extended trip in Colorado, where he will spend 
several weeks, chiefly engaged in fishing for trout. Mr. 
C. H, Ferry, of this city, with his family, starts for Lac du 
Flambeau, Wis., to-day, and will be goné for a few weeks. 
Muscallunge will be his principal endeayor. 


Chicago Fly-Casting Club. 
The next meeting of the Chicago Fly-Casting Club will 
be held on July 13. This will be a re-entry day and will 


complete the first half of the 1901 schedule. Ail the mem- 
bers are requested to be present and make up their back 


scores, The club is two events behind the schedule owing . 


to weather of an unfavorable nature, and Secretary 
Heston hopes that everybody will come on and finish up 
these back scores. The following scores were made at 
the last meet, June 22. 


Long Distance Bait Casting. Delicacy Bait. 
Fly. Feet. Per Cent. Per Cent. 

T, DipBelkaco-cepeeepaaue cece 85 87 7-10 95 1-5 
T.. “Higpebetlows rer ceereciee cee es 100 84 9-10 94 2-3 
H, Greenwood.,,..,,-+,-+e<++< 85 86 2-5 89 1-2 
H. Greenwood, re-entry...-.. ... — 85 7-10 %o 

H. G, Hascall... 107 95 1-5 OT 1-fi 
N. G, Heston-........ A 80 96 1-5 94 1-6 
G. A, Hinterleitner.......,..55 .05 84 1-5 _ 55 

G. A, Hinterleitner, re-entry.. ... 93 1-5 bt 

B, UNecetttal jopoececeecs = see 104 87 1-5 98 1-6 
G. By Rébinson oo... veake 79 1-5 71 1-3 
C. B, Robinson, re-entry..... .., 81 1-2 fe 

Gi WES alterisnewiesnsces 4 acne "1 93 9-10 84 1-3 
G W. Salter, re-entry.....: 95 7-10 


a 


Winning scores: Long distance fly, H Hascall {07 feet.3 
bait-easting, NN, C. Heston, 96 1-5 per cent.} delicacy bait. F. N, 
Peet, 98 1-6 per cent. 


At the “Wood Pile.” 


Mr. .John D. McLeod, of Milwaukee, dropped 
in at Chicago Tuesday last for a little visit. Mr. Me- 
Leod left Milwaukee on Friday for his weekly visit to 
the Wood Pile, as he has rather shabbily. named the 
exquisite little lodge owned by Mr. Miller and himself on 
their preserved stream, the Pine River. Mr. Mcleod 
invited two or three Chicago friends to join him this week, 
but unhappily every one of these gentlemen was unable 
to go, Mr, Graham H, Harris had a prior engagement 
and left the middle of the week fora bass and muscallunge 
trip at Manitowish, Wis, Mr. Hempstead Washburne 
and family have left Chicago for the season, and are now 
residing in their cottage at the Huron Mountain Club, on 
the south shite of Lake Superior. 


Angler Poet. 


Mr. John S. Zimmerman, of Chicago, who has occasion- 
ally appepared in the columns of the Forest ann StrREAM, 
is well known among his friends as a toucher of the lyfe. 
His Chicago publishers announce this week the appear- 
ance of a book of poems by Mr. Zimmerman, entitled “The 
Rubatyat of Mirza-Mem’n.” The version is stated to con- 
tain 131 quatrains in the form immortalized by Edward 


Fitzgerald. 
E. Hovuez. 


Harzrrorp Buriprine, Chicago, Ill. 


San: Francisco Fly-Casting Club.% 


MeEpDAL contests, series roor, Saturday, contest No. 6 
held at Stow Lake, June 22: 
Event) #yent Event™ 
No.1,' No. 2, No. 4, 
Distance, Accuracy, ————Eyeut No 8 ———___ Lure 
Peet. Percent. Acc, % Del. z Net% Castings 
71.8 83.8 75.10 79,9 56 
91,4 91.4 69.2 80.8 es 
85.8 86 75.10 80.11 ee 
79.8 88 70 79 70.6 
94.4 94.4 74.2 84.3 92 
87 94.8 75.10 85.3 
91.4 89 80 84.6 me 
86 92 75 83.6 70.8 
8 85.4 73.4 79.4 


Smyth. 
Sunday, contest No’ 6, held at Stow Lake, June 23. 
Wind. northwest; weather, warm and clear: 


Batti) in aedet sae 87 81.4 90.8 74.2 82.6 69.6 
Blade. =.9si22505 78 80 60.4 69.2 ee® he 
Brooks <..--+;-, 100 84 87 63.4 eee rays 
Brotherton .«.... 110 81.8 90.8 Th 2510) eye 
Daverkosen .... 105 89 81.8 75.10 The is EBs 
Everett ..-...-5- 106 89.8 88.4 75.10 See sii 
Botilles: savas see 92 74.8 62.8 73.4 Abas 
Grante gos ¢250 ba, 103 80 TT 73.4 75.2 65.11 
Golcher ........ val 84.4 90.4 74.2 B2oee Shins 
Tsenbruck ...... ‘70 ee ive baat oboe ae -oah4s 
B Kenniff....... 100 76 77 74.2 15.7 89. 

¢ R Kenifi....: 99 79 87.4 74.2 80.9 87.7 
Mansfield ...... .-- 91 91.4 76.8 34 83.2 
Moacker 85.4 97 75 Souk Gees se 
Muller . 87.8 81.8 75.10 HSsO wee | icine 
Sfhyth .. 82.4 78 78.6 ES Be hee 
Turner 90.8 89.8 15 Cee gna 
Young 94,8 a 76.8 S053 a meee 


Judges, Young and Turner; referee, Mansfield; clerk, 
Smyth, 


"A Muskrat on the Fly. 


Editor Forest and Streant: 

IT recently received a letter from the celebrated Adi- 
rondack guide, Charles O. Bartlett, of Saranac Lake, 
who probably knows as much about the Adirondacks 
as any guide now living, and as he gives me therein a 
very novel experience in fly-fishing, I thought the read- 
ers of Forest AND STREAM would be interested to learn 
of a new kind of fly-fishing introduced in the North 
Woods by guide Bartlett. He writes me as follows: 

“Well, I mtist tell you of my fishing experience last 
Saturday. I went down to the saw mill dam, near the 
Au Sable River, fly-fishing, I commenced casting, when 
IT saw a muskrat swimming from the dam over toward 
the flume, about twenty feet below me, so I made three 
casts for him, and the third one struck the water about 
four inches in front of him, and I jerked and hooked 
him about one inch back of his jaw, and if ever I had 
fun it was then.: First, he pulled for the fume, but could 
not make it; and then he turned and went to the bot 
tom in about six feet of water, and he everlastingly did 
scratch the bottom, Finally, he catme up and went for 


Bite 
r 


' 


the dam, and landed on a smooth, flat rock, and then I 
could hold him, He then turned and swam toward me. 
‘and I knocked him on the head with a club. You 


would have thought to have seen the rod, that [ hada , 


1o-pound trout on. After this experience, I went fishing 
in earnest for trout, and caught a brook trout weighing 
2 pounds and 10 ounces, and also a rainbow trout weigh- 
ing I pound and.14 ounces. The rainbow trout jumped 
three feet out of water when hooked, just like the land- 
locked salmon at the Adirondack League Clu S 


Ganaving. 
— 


Notice. 


- All communications intended for Forest anp Srream should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and 
not to any individual connected with the paper. F 


American. Canoe Association, 1900-1903. 


Commodore, C. E. Britton 
se BR Herb Begg, 24 

anada. 

Librarian, W, P. Stephens, Thirty-second street ana ayenue A, 


Bayonne, N. J. - 
| Diviston Officers, - 


ATLANTIC DIVISION. 
Vice-Com., Henry M. Dater, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Rear-Com., H, D. Hewitt, Burlington, N. J. 
Purser, Joseph F. Eastmond, 199 Madison street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

CENTRAL DIVISION. 
Vice-Com., C. P. Forbush, Buffalo, NM. Y. 
Rear-Com., Dr. C. R, Henry, Perry, N. Y. 
Purser, Lyman P. Hubbell, Buffalo, a's 

'_ EASTERN DIVISION. 

Vice-Com., Louis A, Hall, Newton, Mass. 
Rear-Com., C. M. Lamprey, Lawrence, Mass. 
Purser, A. Kimberly, Lawrence Experimental 


Lawrence, Mass. 
NORTHERN DIVISION. 
Vice-Com,, G. A. Howell, Toronto, Can. 
Rear-Com., R. Easton Burns, Kingston, Ontario, Can. 
Purser, R. Norman Brown, Toronto, Can. i 
WESTERN DIVISION. 
Vice-Com., Wm. C. Jupp, Detroit, Mich. 
Rear-Com,, F. B. Huntington, Milwaukee, Wis. 
Purser, Fred T. Barcroft, 408 Ferguson Building, Detroit, Mich, 


Gananoque, Can. 
ing street, West Toronto, 


Station, 


Official orvan, Forest AND SoREeAu, 


'Mid Reef and Rapid.—XIV. 


BY F. R. WEBB, 


“I am afraid we won’t reach Bear Lithia to-night,” said 
George, as he struck match after match on the base of his 
match box, held under the shelter of his hat, in a futile 
effort to light his pipe, the rain meanwhile trickling gently 
down the back of his neck, as the overhanging boughs 
were by this time thoroughly saturated, and the only pro- 
tection they now afforded was to break the force of the 
storm, . - 

“IT think not,” said the Colonel, “if this continues much 
longer.” 

“It is not apt to rain long when\it rains as hard as it 
does now,” I said. 

“How far is it?” asked Lacy. 

“Well, it’s about three miles from here to the Elkton 
dam, and about two»more from there to Bear Lithia— 
say five miles in all.” 

“What time is it now?” asked George. 

“Ten minutes to five,’ I replied, as I consulted my 
Waterbury. 

“I_expect we might as well give it up, then, and go into 
camp at the first good place,” replied George. “It’s full 
late enough now to make camp, and it will be nearly or 
quite dark by the time we reach Bear Lithia.” 

“Oh, I think we'll have time enough,” I replied. “You 
must remember that we will have no supper work to at- 
tend to at Bear Lithia, as we are to be the guests of the 
house, and will, consequently, take our meals there, and 
all we will have to do will be to put up our tents, which 
won't take long, and can be easily done by lantern light 
after we come back from supper, if we wish,” I replied; 
“besides, it is pretty much all swift water and rapids from 
here down.” 

“There’s the Elkton dam with its slack water and its 
portage,” he objected. 

“T know it; but the. dam is a low one and easily 
portaged, and the back-set is hardly half a mile long, with 
a cutrent clear through it. Besides, I don’t know of a 
single good camp place between here and there.” 

“What's the matter with going on then?” said Lacy. 
“We can’t get wet in these rigs, and really might as 
well be-shoving along-as lying here under the trees.” 

“Well, there ate three rapids between here and the 
dam,” I replied. “One-is broad atid shallow and one is 
very rough and rocky, and all are long, and I don’t like 
to tackle any of them with this rain beating up the water 
so and obscuring the channels. We'll need to take ad- 
vane of all favoring circumstances to run them all 
right,’ 4 

eeThat's a fact; I didn’t think of that,” admitted Lacy. 

“Weller was capsized in the rough one last month when 
he and Shepherd made! their cruise,’ I continued. 

“Was that the place?’ asked George. 

“Thats the place,’ I replied. 


“The boys told me it took half the night to dry’ his. 


blankets out,” added Lacy. 

“T shouldn't wonder,” replied George. 

“The rain’s slacking up now, and will soon be over,” 
observed the Colonel. : 

This proved to be the case, and in ten minutes more 
we were able to pull out from under the dripping trees, 
and by the time we had rounded the bend below and 
were dancing swiftly and merrily down the first rapid, the 
rain had all passed over and was sweeping, in a rapidly 
receding gray veil, on down-the valley, with the moun- 
tain ranges on either side of the river crawling up out of 
it at a brisk rate, their towering summits still enveloped 
in the heavy cloud masses, which hung lowering over the 
_entire heavens, while white, fluffy patches wreathed and 
eddied along their rugged flanks, as though torn like fleece 
from the sides of the storm, as it swept along through the 
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rough, frowzy mat of trees and bushes along the moun- 
jtain sides. 

We ran all the rapids successfully, without a bump 
}or a knock, the final rush down the big rough one shoot- 
ling us far out on the smooth though swift waters of the 
(Elkton dam. 

The towers of the big summer hotel at Elkton loomed 

up conspicuously above the trees that crowned the bluff 
(on the right, as we drifted slowly down the mill pool. and 
the small white house under! the bluff, with the flight of 
isteps leading down to the collection of rowboats moored 
im the water beneath,’ was identified as the boat house 
belonging to the hotel. 
» “Commodore, it’s after 6 o’clock; hadn’t we better aban- 
don Bear Lithia and go into camp? It’s raining again, 
too.” said Lacy, as we drifted down the swift water 
land under the old, covered wagon bridge opposite Elkton, 
aiter portaging the dam. , 

“Well, it's only two miles further, and there’s good, 
Swift water all the way, and I know of no good camping 
place near here,” I replied. - 

“T move we go on; we'll get there in time enough, and 
T hate to make camp in the rain,” said the Colonel, as he 

astily drew his gossamer cape out from under his front 
hatch and prepared himself for the returning rain. 

“T say so, too,” said I, as we all made haste to follow 
the. Colonel’s excellent example. 

“Go on it is, then,’ said the others. 

_ “This is my first experience in cruising in a rain,” said 
the Colonel, as he secured a light for his pipe, the flicker- 
fing rise and fall of the match as he puffed, puffed away 
enveloping his head and face in a faint little halo of light 
through the misty rain and in the gathering twilight. 


\ 


you were well seasoned to all 
ing trips by this time.” 

“Well, I am,’ replied the Colonel, “but it has just hap- 
pened that in my several cruises with you fellows we have 
never yet had occasion to cruise—or been caught out—in 
tain. We have had frequent rains, but always in 


kinds of weather on camp- 


samp. ? ' 
“Yes; I believe you are right,” added George. 


asked Lacy. “You have certainly had a pretty good 
initiation, for I don’t recall in all my experience a more 
steady rainy day.” oa 
| “Well, it isn’t bad, as traveling in rainy weather goes,” 
eplied the Colonel. “The protection ‘afforded by the 
anoes is excellent, and it is hard to see how it can be 


“Ts that so?” asked Lacy. “I would have supposed that 


| “Well, how do you like it, so far as you have gone?” 


’ 


improved upon, and I really don’t mind a rainy day now 
and then in warm weather.” 

“Nor I,” said Lacy. “It brings variety, and is all in 
the cruise, as the expression is.’ ‘ 

Me a the line, though, at-making camp in the rain,” 
said I. 

“Yes; I don’t fancy that myself,” said the Colonel. 

Twilight was gently stealing on apace, quickened and 
intensified, and the evening shrouded and gloomed, by the 
dense, low-hanging, leaden clouds that obscured the sky, 
and shrouded the mountains and hills from view, and 
from which descended a fine, light, penetrating rain, 
through whose dense, mist-like veil even the nearer ob- 
jects—the hills and trees on the banks—were hazy and 
vague, while overhead the sky was blotted out, and the 


- clouds merged in the leaden mist which descended from 


them. 

Enveloped in our rubbers, we sped onward as fast as 
the swiftly flowing water and good, brisk paddling would 
speed us, our destination now not far away, and it had 
become a race between us and darkness, with the points 
considerably in favor of the latter. 

Around the next bend the bluffs and headlands in the 
Bear Lithia neighborhood-loomed up, vaguely visible 
through the rain and the gathering gloom, and, acting 


upon my suggestion, George produced his bugle and made- 


the air resound with some of his most piercing blasts and 
choicest discords, so as to give notice of our approach in 
case any of our Bear Lithia friends might be patiently 
waiting for us, A light gleamed far away on a hill like a 
faint, twinkling star—it was in Naylor’s house. George 
redoubled his musical exercises, and his performances on 
that bugle became something astonishing and ear-split- 
ting. 

We paddled around another little bend to the left, and 


the boulders and logs of the old, broken-out Naylor dam 


opposite Bear Lithia, which—like so many dams in this 
stream—is located in a sharp bend, and seems to be but a 
continuation of the left bank straight across the river, 
came into view. 

“There they are!” Lacy exclaimed, as through the 
fast-darkening gloom and the. thick veil of steadily in- 
creasing rain we could dimly make out a little group on 
the bank, in the angle at the further end of the dam, who 
were waving handkerchiefs, umbrellas, etc., at us with 
welcoming shouts, as we paddled swiftly up to them and 
beached our canoes just above the broken-down dam, down 
over which the water roared and tumbled in a whitened 
mass, and scrambled hastily asore, where we were 


SAIL PLAN OF RACING CANOE DESIGNED BY B. B. CROWNINSHIELD; BUILT BY W. F. STEVENS, 1901. 


warmly and heartily greeted by Will Compton, Tom Nay- 
lor and others, 

“We had given you up, and were half-way home when 
Naylor heard your bugle and saw your fleet on the river 
from his house, and yelled to us that you were coming,” 
said Compton. 

“Yes; that yell of mine was almost equal to a blast of 
the bugle,” said Naylor, laughing, “They were over a 
quarter of a mile away.” 

It was quite late, and Compton would not hear to our 
making camp, but insisted on our leaving our little fleet 
afloat just where it lay and repairing to the hotel during 
our stay. 

In view of the hour and the discouraging state of the 
weather, it didn’t need much urging to induce us to 
accept his kind and hospitable invitation, so taking out 
our clothes bags, the hatches and aprons were closed and 
locked, the canoes carefully made fast to the trees on 
the bank, with ample provision against any possible rise 
in the river consequent on the day’s rain, the paddles sent 
up to Naylor’s housé, and we all set out for the Springs 
hotels, half a mile away. 

We stretched our tired, cramped limbs along that 
muddy road and through the fast-falling rain with a feel- 
ing of relief and luxury, for the day's run had been a 
hard one, and we were tired; but after we had stopped at 
the little country store and post office kept by Naylor, and 
Compton had produced a bottle of beer apiece, which was 
thankfully disposed of, and after we had reached our 
rooms, where Compton joined us with a small pitcher of 
water, some glasses, sugar anda little ice, and a decoction 
of something hot and strong was partaken of, the prin- 
cipal ingredient of which was found in the mysterious 
depths of some one’s clothes bag, we felt quite refreshed, 
and by the time we had ensconced ourselves in warm, dry 
clothing and had partaken of a good, hot supper in the 
hotel dining room we felt quite entirely ourselves again, 
and in good condition to enjoy our evening cigars on the 
veranda, in company with Will C. Compton, Sr., who 
happened to be spending a few days here, and some of 
the other gentlemen guests of the place, who braved the 
dampness of the rainy night fora half-hour’s chat with us 
over their cigars. 

[To BE CONTINUED.] 


The Forest AND STREAM is put to press each week on Tuesday. 


Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the 
latest by Monday and as much earlier as practicable. 
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Canoe Designs for the Int. Canoe Race. 


THE international canoe race that is to be held next 
August in Langston Harbor, England, between the Win- 
chester Boat Club, of Winchester, Mass., and the Royal 
C. C., of England, is a matter of no little interest to 
canoeists both here and abroad. 

Mr. Thomas W. Lawson, well known as the owner of 
Independence, has a country place in Winchester, Mass., 
and being naturally interested in water sports and having 
no little local pride, is the backer of the enterprise. His 
representative will be Mr. Herman Dudley Murphy, a 
man well known as a skillful and capable canoe sailor. 

It was Mr. Lawson’s wish that two canoes should be 
built, and after a series of trial races have been sailed on 
Mystic Lake, the better of the two boats should be named 
Uncle Sam and sent to England. 

Through the kindness of Mr. B. B. Crowninshield, the 
designer of both canoes, we are able to reproduce in this 
issue their lines and sail plans. Although Mr. Crown- 
* inshield is not a designer of canoes, his wonderful success 
in designing other types of sailing vessels has brought him 
the order for these canoes, and incidentally we might 
mention Mr. Crowninshield has designed boats for three 
international matches to be sailed on the water this year. 
They are, namely.-Independence, for the Amer‘ca Cup 
races; Illinois, for the Canada cup races, and Uncle Sam, 
for the international canoe races. We wish him success 
in all three. 

One of the canoes was built by Mr. W. F. Stevens, of 
Bath, Me., and the other by the Mather Launch and Canoe 
Co., of Atlantic, Mass. 

_ The dimensions of the canoe built by the Mather Boat 
Works are as follows: 


Length— 

Owet tall Soc Kaci eh Ap tt were 17it. 
Waterline ...... he ee Fae aten 15it. 

Overhang— : 
onward: Mesos eth ks erecta iim 2 yee 
HASEE | yA dale len cete eye ae Sean, ers WRU eeateenri io in 

Beam— 

AE UGC com Bee stoi 2 eNGes ra eeta aie east eleeers 2it. 6 in 
At waterline ...... Hee See e aay 2it. 3%in 

Freeboard— ; 
SAERSH GT TINS. Water ee etme situs Seohtatehtereoeeartads rit. 14in 
INE Teminnil is atarng Bao oO DO so Oe Ot ; 1o/Zin. 
NSCASt a3 0, asaeteee eateries ates: iene seer 7 in. 

Drait— 

IEXGRENIIO, aleiesinve eaicetisate nies ere eee 5i4in 
AO phAD DEEL; .\acmisnee eos ccsietsrooe Pe teket tia 534in 
IdlopYae | foloyeo aeen Secs eaonodEood te 2ith eto) an 

Wisplacemen terete eee eee eee . 302Ibs. 

Area— 

Potiridssper anch at UIWae oe oo. ee se 123.7 
iPaidamibaukshel wouomocod awppodne toch 8.00 
Wetted surface ........... Saanine fate eg oele SOer it: 
Sr RES a eeeetisde ono das Anotiay 120.00 sq. it. 
Rudder taonce oe Sa Meee eee ere .69 sq. ft. 
Genterboand: tc steelers « As 2.66 sq. ft. 

Ratio— : 

Sail area to wetted surface. ......... 3.63 

(Stem to C.B.) to L.W.L...... ee AOS 
Overhangs to L.W.L..............- .133 
Rudder to balance lateral plain...... .0033 


The dimensions of the canoe built by Mr. W..F. Stevens 
are as follows: 


Length— 
Overrallims sNeeesls inact fouiiere ete acess 17it. 
Withee ttes .ctelors atest trcants sretate eterotela Seam 2 TGite 
Overhang— Be: 
PEO Ta WVIAC vartacgote nee Mace oat, saescystsscaeveredens ft. : 
UNG test ate tint] mca trac ENai eos tists can, ett 
Beam— 
EN REGS ee sanceeks ee Been hs Ser oes at ae 2 Assy shi 
At waterline ....... Syren Sante PV ssapatess 2it. 65zin. 
Freeboard— y 
IN DESI AAG ARO OCG eT tace Alle rei ift. x4in. 
PActostcutbstval dl aa vereiee ene fetes mecevs are aot—ea rs Recreate 934 in. 
IREERP peace Ge kon aunt saomsn a dbose 7yein. 
Draft— 
SCARETTIG Me rasse3) acrveee.ccegtte euacstcseneeetiac ten §3Zin. 
MO stall eh. asc. esaerige este tee ole eosesee 4 serge 54in. 
[Bonuadl Glenn Sane o eso aan oseahoeoe sc ait. II in 
' IDiSileciaane suck oc’ soddo ont Vomds oddone 378lbs. 
IPyerunnaks (nee mare ele ILA Wills sae wanaacooenod 126.7 
Area— 
ID agiSall URI Jeo tng Sobdasstadasioe 761 sq. it 
IWiettew, StistaCes pay tenirne atent-ceenars 34.28 sq. ft 
SEMI L gk Td Lenin es yin coks beth at rey Te TS ci 138.00 sq. ft 
Ruridiet tyres se We ee nicks cerns contents 7 sq. it 
(GENECTOOATC seat msc eat eee sede mee apa oe 8G. tt 
Ratio— 
Sail area to wetted surface.......... 4.02 
(Stem to C.B.) to L.W.L.......... 510 
Oveniaie ss tO der Ny lee teccc rss clan .207 
dachting. 
—— 
Notice, 


All communications intended for Forest Ann Stream should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and 
uot to any individual connected with the paper. 


Yachting Fixtures, 1901. 


Secretaries and members of race committees will confer a favor 
by sending notice of errors or omissions in the following list and 
also of changes which may be made in the future. 


JULY, 


Reverly, open sweepstake, Monament Beach. 

. Shelter Island, club regatta. 

Duxbury. club race. Duxbury, Mass. 

Boston City, City Point, Boston Harbor. 

Corinthian, second club championship, Marblehead, Mass. Bay. 

East Gloucester, open, Gloucester, Mass. 

Gravesend Bay Y. R. A.. first open regatta, Gravesend Bay. 

Annisquam, open, Ipswich Bay, Mass. 

Larchmont, annual regatta and schooner races for Colt cup, 
Larchmont, Long Island Sound. -— 

Hartford. annual. Saybrook. Long Island Sound. , 

Seawanhaka Corinthian, club, Oyster Bav, Long Island Sound. 

Pavonia, McInnis cup, Bayonne, New York Bay.. 

. Canarsie, parade, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay. 

Penataguit Corinthian, annual, Bay Shore, L. I, me We 
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. 4, Columbia, Chicago, Lake Michigan, 
Burgess, Marblehead, Massachusetts ee 
4-5. Lake Michigan, Y. R. A., Lake Michigan. 
4-7, Biloxi, club, Biloxi, Miss. ‘ 
i 4. Cohasset, knockabout championship and handicap races, Co- 
3 hasset, Mass. 
4. Quincy, handicap, Quincy, Mass, 
5-ll. Atlantic, cruise, Sea Gate, New York Bay. 
. Shinnecock Bay, club, Shinnecock Bay. 
Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass. 3 
Winthrop, special handicap, Winthrop, Mass, ¢ 
. Mosquito Fleet, City Point, Boston Harbor. 
Riverside, annual, Riverside Long Island Sound. 
Reverly, convention, Monument Reach. ; 
. Cohasset, knockabout championship and handicap races, Co- 
hasset, Mass, 
. Savin Hill, club, Boston Harbor. 
. Columbia, club, City Point, Boston Harbor. 
Seawanhaka Corinthian, third race for Center Island cup, 
Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound. 
. Burgess, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 
. South Boston, ladies’ day, City Point, Boston Harbor, 
. Norwalk, annual, South Norwalk, Long Island Sound. 
8-9-10. New York, Newport series, Newport. 
10. East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass. 
18. Moriches, club. 
13. Mobile, club, Point Clear, Alabama. : 
13. Corinthian, third club championship, Marblehead, Mass. Bay. 
13. Beverly, club, Monument Beach. 
13. Winthrop, class handicap, Winthrop, Mass. 
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PERN 
meas 
Pages 


cs ea 5 | 


Bs win 


5 aaa 
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& 
y 
2 
8 
Q 
Z Q 13. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass, / . 
( 13. Larchmont, open, first day of race week, Larchmont, Long 
Xx 
j | NVR ; Island Sound. : ; 
ee s \ : d 13. Seawanhaka_ Corinthian, race for Roosevelt memorial cup, 
9. | YS § Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound. 
> G t 6 13. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 
2 x gS hasset, Mass, 
| | Q NNN AS ; 18. Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me. ; 
| \ > Site 13. Manhasset, special, Port Washington, Long Island Sound. 
\ S S 2 f 18-20. Larchmont, race week, Larchmont, Long Island Sound. 
NI eat i 15-19.—Interlake meet, Put-in-Bay, O 
1m a § z 17. Beverly, Buzzards Bay. 
> 17. East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass. 
S Qs 18, 20, 23. Newport Y. R. A., special races, Newport 
: f ae | & 19. Quincy, open, euincy, Mass. : 
| i MN 20. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 
i | hasset, Mass. 4 
e ai co 20. Ouincy, handicap, Quincey, Mass. 
I x & 20. Columbia, club, City Point, Boston Harbor. 
| | } 7 20. Westhampton C. C., club. 
\ 1 s a 20. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass. 
| 9 S 20. Savin Hill, club, Boston Harbor. 
. BS i ‘| 20. Winthrop, Winthrop, Mass. 
sj BY 2 2. Duxbury, ladies’ day, Duxbury, Mass, 
:§ \ x o) 20. Beverly, Corinthian, Monument Beach. 
4 = { L 2 Zz 20, Winthrop, open, Winthrop, Mass. ; 
a5) cgoences G 20. South Boston, club handicap City Point, Boston Harbor. ° 
iol vaeieneart 0 20. Norwalk, club race, South Norwalk, Long Island Sound. 
| Y 20. Stamford, annual, Stamford, Long Island Sound. 
2. Seawanhaka Corinthian, fourth race for Center Island cup, 
ei Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound. 
S 20. pt pekace to select Canada cup defender, Chicago, Lake 
| ichigan, ° 
=) 20. Burgess, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 
< 20. Pass Christian, club, Pass Christian, Miss. 
ny 22 New York, cruise, rendezvous, Glen Cove. ; 
we 22. Harvard, cruise, rendezvous, Morris Cove, L. I. Sound. 
fa 22. Canarsie, open, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay, 
] - ses 23. New York, cruise to the eastward. 
iso 24. Seawanhaka, cup race, Lake St. Louis. 
< 24. East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass. 
= 25, 26, 27. Hull-Massachusetts, invitation races, Hull, Mass. 
: | a) 25-26. Erie, regatta, Erie, Pa.. ° 
— \ | fr 27. Beverly, open sweepstake, Monument Beach. 
| Be 27. Bay Waveland, club, Bay St. Louis, Miss. 
i i 27. Shelter Island,. ladies’ regatta. 
| j a 27. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 
| | FQ hasset, Mass. 
bi = [ee 2t. Corinthian, fourth club championship, Marblehead, Mass, Bay. 
| i pe 27. Shinnecock Bay, special, Shinnecock Bay. 
} rh t i lal 27. Sea Cliff, annual, Sea Cliff, Long Island Sound. 
S ostaa ST | a 27 Northport, annual, Northport. Long Island Sound. 7 
a Ae i}, se 27. Winthrop, special hand caps Winthrop, Mass. 
aes is S8 £ : 27. Seawanhaka Corinthian, fifth race for Center Island cup, Oyster 
a A Bay, Long Island Sound. 
Silica Ny 4 27. Manhasset, fourth series race for Jacob cup, Port Washing- 
ae 4 ington, Long Island Sound 
ce 29. New York, Astor cup races, Newport. 
a 29-30. Burgess, open, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 
z, 30-Aug. 3, Pan-American regatta, Ruffalo, N, Y. 
= 30-31. New York, trial races to select America Cup defender, 
a Newport. 
f = 31. Corinthian, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 
bd y S 31, East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass. 
: is 
3 jes} ~ ’ a 
: i Marine and Field Club. 
{ 
| i Jume 22, 
A Fourth race of Y. R. A. of Gravesend Bay. 
ie Class K—Start, 3:20, 3 
a a7 : Elapsed. 
S Susie, Cornelius Ferguson.................... $a wel cuete's cos Withdrew. 
n / Class M—Start, 3:20, 
ie) NletStayeGreGn webiste AB fe tte gu nonce ee ss seee-2 00 00 
A Bonita: eHavilandeeBroplersenat eee ace ann tenis ons Roghhes 2 06 00 
a Class N—Start, 3:20. = 
‘e) Sdtaw, He Goadkleatin pen: nents tee ek ee ee role ofa 2 09 30 
“ ile ate Pz) . Class P—Start, 3:25. 
S, <x Cock a-tooms len dome litib eres ee een acer n Se enn en 1 23 30 
B SA Bet, slewa, oO Song and Dance, E. F. Luchenbach........................ 1 28 30 
| o Biste;sS CAe PRG sem ong Seen eee ie iy ole nrs oe em ise: Withdrew. 
z ‘ Class QO—Start, 3:25 
| s WiraithinChaorinlctiset eee ia: 10 tt ee ae eel, ae 1 27 00 
: < SV aboll ies NAVGtobs IEC Onc naan oe ABORT EWG octane eel ate igaaenee 1 28 00 
i fot Corodaw Au wRetensae-a atest cara an ital, Los Oey Se t 37 30 
SPotsie Oe De A ert ores steele errant tan wth tae bee Withdrew. 
IBTONCIHO; sie Es NEGOre wa ener een aie ee i sie Withdrew. 
j Class R—Start, 3:30. 
- eb ble Rea Wires erie tyes lot crite eM Oe eter dE ee 1 38 00 
Bean 1156 Cae Brew cls, ont. amen eee cate) Gees Mirnet. wel 20 30 
| Class V—Start, 3:25. 
Manthamis Re Belo onceecn. aires aioe. Ot 5 Weer ne eer 1 20:30 
! Marine and, Field Special—Start, 3:30. 
| Mixen We ioral bay Oradea mei awe eae wel oss gay melo 1 39 10 
| IPingbayes Iho, Jebeaenan Wa (Comey): ccionancdcanceoreoude soaeon 1 38 00 
: Kelpie, IBKWON elsThrat Gud cn Gane ba der OeGe aaa: Kins 1 36 40 
* isipoanohes Ibyohbecs Jee Syaobttee So lari yer ee clshab anne: 1 37 00 
u Slinger, PREC AD pig tu eit et Sale ny Siar UU Paar Dd 1 40 06 
Jigeda lie We JERUECHESOtiy ees helen nies, lo lm Snearauemnie ls: 1 38 10 
/ Burgess Y. C. 
/ | MARBLEHEAD, MASS. 
Saturday, June 20. 
THE fifty-fourth regatta of the Burgess Y. C, was sailed 
Saturday, June 29, in a strong S.W. breeze. Two classes 
y, started—the raceabouts and the 16-footers. In the race- 
; eines abouts the Herreshoff designed Sintram won handily. The 
16-footers sailed a close race, and off the Neck they had 
i } all they could do to handle the strong puffs. Raccoon, 
. designed by Crowninshield, won by over a minute. The 
$ [+] ‘I i summary : 
H eel Sea ; Raceabouts—Start, 2:45. 
2 ais ae = Finish. Elapsed. 
\ Soba rrebone ANN e cel Wand Came eh beeen opm 8 re Alb -4 01 40 1 16 40 
: sa ; Bompiliz, ike (Robbins sas. seen 4 04 85 119 3h 
he : : Ravel tint. Iai inisaNcton eaar ME honAe hones 4 06 45 1 21 45 
¢ : Iitiewebva Grittlemeels: awed) este seer aren one eee 4 10 15 1 25 15 
} : 16 -footers—Start, 3:00. ; 
: Raccoon, Jus Irving. 2.03.02 2 pee me MN 4 07 04 1 07 04 
7 mn Ugly Duckling, C. F. Lyman............ 220004 08°08 1 08 08 
ak Cyclone, R. Wiggin..........scssec see eecceee ~-413 42 118 42 
: Ee = se = =. — Z ae Gee Whiz, Macomberescsscertspandoeessnser0ss Withdrew, 
‘ - 7 ma oo Wate i ot Ay re ae sy ee. 
pee ees re Tee AN eee Te 
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Seawanhaka Corinthian. Y C. 


OYSTER BAY—LONG ISLAND SOUND. 
Thursday, June 27. 


No yacht club in recent years has had three consecutive 
days of such sticcessful racing as the last days of last 
week. Each day was marked by a large entry list and 
fine weather with good sailing breezes. 

Thursday, June 27, the first of the three days’ racing, 
opened with exceptionally fine weather conditions, with a 
whole sail breeze from the W.S.W., which held until the 
boats were on the second round of the course, when it 
dropped considerably and hauled to the S. and freshened 
up considerably. 

The courses were triangular, the first leg being a reach, 
with the wind on the port side. The second leg was a 
run, with spinakers carried to starboard, and the: third 
leg was a beat. Each triangle was sailed twice around, 
the schooners, yawls and 51-footers sailing 234 miles ere : 
30 and 36ft. classes, 1634 miles; the raceabouts and knock- é 
abouts, 1334 miles, and the Manhasset raceabouts and 21- 
footers, 834 miles. 

The preparatory signal was at 12:30 o'clock, and five 
minutes later the yawls were sent off, Vigilant leading 
at the windward end and Ailsa being at the leeward end 
of the line. Vigilant was soon in the lead, which she = CESK 
held to the finish. Vigilant jibed around the first mark eee 
4os. in the lead of Ailsa. Vigilant did her best when 
reaching and running, and Ailsa made a better showing on 
windward work. Vigilant gradually increased her lead 
and finished first by Im. and 31s. 

In the 7s5ft. class for schooners, Elmina, Quisetta and 
Muriel started. Elmina and Quisetta fought it out again. 
and Elmina won by 1m. and 25s. Elmina was protested 
by Quisetta “for forcing her to give way when close 
yauled on the starboard tack. It is unfortunate that gen- 
tlemén who are in yacht racing for the sport of the thing 
should not observe the rules of the road. As this has 
happened several times so far this season, and boats 
wontinue on their course when they haven’t the right of 
way, there will be some collisions before the season ends 

Altair and Humma met again. and the tormer boat 
sailed a fine race and crossed the finish line a winner. 

Tn the 36ft. class Leda led all over the course and won 
from O’Shima San. Oiseau won in the 30ft. class, and 
Badger added another win to her long list of victories. 
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The summary follows: SAIL PLAN OF RACING CAN Post 
: f AC ANOE DESIGNED BY B. B. CRO ; 
Yawls—Class GOver 90f. Start. 7° >: ; Rea Cot ak CRRA BUILT B¥ THE MATHER LAUNCH 
oo if r ae I oe ‘ ita Elapsed. tiesisia : ae ” : 
igilant, Percy 515) ooo nS OAee noc ia al al 375 AT in the lead at the en ; 
pe eae caret Hee er tea reared pened ee epee of the first round. At the second Rogue, F. T. Bedford, Jr......-.-.2..:0eee.e-- 3 55 20 3 10 20 
e ish IRIS Geese avai nark on the second round, Effort, Mira’s only competitor, Jolly Roger, S. Le R. A. Mertey............... 3 50 09 3 05 09 
Elmina, F. eee ee arate Sa a established an overlap and called for room. Mr. Irving Seawaghaka Knockabouts—Start, 12:50, 
Oitcem avai ie: Maparieen ole P gee? 42056 34055 | Zerega, who was sailing Mira, claims he gave room, but Mac, Dresser & Joeuuelin Sent wise 
Muriel, Charles Smithers........-......-.--+-+: 4 23 50 3 43 50 Mira was fouled by Effort. Mira protested Effort ithe Lucille, Heaark Tae Ee Spe a6 Vee ee rene pare 
Ateotes Fae eens K—43 to BLE Senet ai Aen times were: ; c Mistral, TS, UJ> VOWEL aS oh), kee Se 4 iB 26 3 8 36 
tair, are ea eee ee ; 5 : pa chai pee ger genoa 
ic csptaigadie poe creda seal hake ea teae oat: 43822 $4822 , peo ele ECs jo aye eta x fist AREA eed a cee ae Bir? 2 22 25 
Sloops—Class M—30 to 36ft.—Start, 12:55. may Visita Perey AGRE Nine ee eee ; sees apes inet Gly PETAL TSen en pe eed nae Aes aa 
Eat tee ore ee era ee Mica sene FS 35740 80240 Ailsa, HLS. Redmond..20 100020000000 LOR 2 was ae eel fo We Rene 2 15 00 
hima San, J. T. Fatt. oeeseeeesees esse sense 5 47 3 Schooners—Class D—65 to 5ft-—Stark, 12445 é anes GPAs Norny ans inc came ee eee 2 10 27 
x Sloops—Class N—25 to 30ft-—Start, 1:05. 2 Elmina, F. K. Brewster.........00..00- 34309 3 28 09 ab, Phillips & Morgan 2 12 58 
Oiseau, J. Rogers Maxwell.......---+-+++++-++- 4 10 57 3 05 57 Muriel, Charles Smithers....................... 3 52 09 3 87 09 Catboats—Class V—18 to 21ft.—Start, 12:55 
Enpronzi, Alfred Peats.........-2+--seceeeeeeees 417 44 312 44 Cisse cen SRMpbE San. pads Penne eukian > Vera, Robert sSmbrbs tao. ot ook. oes Suda Soar 
Marion sit, Mi Smiths. 6 aan. en te tee eee 4 26 37 3 21 37 A mbuital We, Ok Biba ee One. aan aE EET Avie, aA Wb RAndicn £. (ce-0 ee ebeauey sea 31417 219 17 
Raceabouts—Start, 1:10. Sl =G dx =e gate Sloops—Class- R—Und eb: : = 
Jolly Roger, S. Leroy Ackerly...-.-----+++0+-+- 4 16 05 3 06 05 Mira, Charles age ses poe fe aoe Bes ae a 2 52 51 Cricket, H. C. Eee = pig eee _ Sear et in 213 44 
Scamp, yobnston TM Gueh OES be cistsiesees alam eg viaieicia's 4 14 43 3 03 43 Effort, i Mi Smith: citeh eb ee pd oes Hann catorit 56 2 49 56 Nora, Tewisp'Tselin: $00 yp oe eee eee 3 14 16 214 16 
Rogue, F. T, Bedford....-....--.seceeeeeseerees 416 54 3 06 54 Sloops—Class N—25 to 30ft Star 12: Kazazasg sie lee NC Call lean aye, pene ance ene 3 18 29 2 18 29 
Badger, Thorsen & Jones.....2..-+s+eeseeeeeees 414 18 3 04 18 Oiseau, J. R. Maxwell. Jr c a a fare Chipmunks Ae ST eViOnio. a Ite cae eee cece 3 15 32 2 15 32 
5 Se wantiola. mnockabonts= Start iedb) ALLOA, ALISON AMY ad po Re one Bean 3 3 s Miystral Ae: sBdstwitkase. tooo one en eee 3 20 15 2 10 15 
Lucille, Henry H. Landon........++2++seeeee0es 4.3805 3:28 05 Enpronzi, Alfred Peats....0..00.c.cc0cceessssese3 46 44-3 11 44 Vigilant wins b 8s 
BETAS pL SS CUS Se a a cedag eee eas ee eo eee Marion, F< MirSmithte -.,acs04 9.ue meee ee OTROS 3 12 08 Elmni a ait Saar 
Neer Fc arenes mise ea eee I CERIO peel 3 29 10 y Sloops—Class P—21 to 25ft.—Start, 12:35 Effort wins by 9m. 
BEG, YE at Eiiitee Be a) toy aa SD ONplomana IDL AP, iver oa aed eae crcade 35634 321 34 ffort wins by 2m. 55s. ~ eee 
Oey ae ee oops—2lft, Class—Start, 1:20. piste Raceahouts. Stare Aoedy Oiseau wins by 3m. 32s. 
Gatabe, WN, 2) Valles iis se eee coeeO OD) RMR SCE D Os re ee ues eee acter 35510 31010 Ojibway, sail over. 
IE dee, OTSeHN Oc JONES... aden Peete a i 
Manhasset Raceabouts—Start, 1:20. Er gece cat wi ak hho tok age 3 51 26 3 06 26 Jolly Roger wins by 1m. 17s. 
Mist, J. W. Alker.........--sesecceccesceweeeess 3 37 48 2 17 48 
Firefly, Guy Standing............----. -3 38 06 2 18 06 
Lambkin, S. W. Road..... «3 30 09 2 15 09 
Bab, Morgan & Phillips...... .3 44 59 2 24 59 
Arizona, George A. COrry..c..-ccscscereersccnes 3 30 19 2 10 19 


Vigilant wins by 1m. 31s. 
Elmina wins by Im. 25s., but has been protested by 
Quisetta. 
Altair wins by Im. 52s. ms 
Leda wins by 18m. 7s. ; 
Oiseau wins by 6m. 47s. § 
Badger wins by 25s. ; : 4 
Vagrant wins by 3m. 19s. 
Gazabo wins by 7m. 4Is. 
Arizona wins by 4m. 50s. t 
Mr. C. W. Wetmore, Mr. Walter C. Kerr and Mr. Chas. 
A. Sherman made up the Race Committee. ; 


Friday, June 28. 

The second day’s racing at Oyster Bay was marred by SAIL PLAN N2 167A. 
collisions and protests. ies 

As the schooners say thse pre eee down Gs eS 
to the starting line Muriel went afoul o tisetta amd 9 Oe ee — Fe 8g 19 Of. 
punched a hole in her mainsail. Quisetta was at the Cas 
windward end of the line and Muriel in her wake to lee- 
ward. As Quisetta was to cross before the starting signal ‘al 
her helmsman luffed her and finally brought her about on ; | 
the starboard tack. Muriel could not clear Quisetta and oe 
her bowsprit went through the latter’s mainsail. As no . 
serious damage had been done, both boats crossed and 2 
started around the course. Elmina and Amorita had in 7 
the meantime started, and were well in the lead. A light a 
breeze was blowing from the W., which made it a reach to 
the first mark. The second leg was a run with booms to 
starboard and booms to port. Owing to the haze and the 
small marks used by the Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C., 
most of the boats overstood the stakeboats. At the first 
mark Elmina was in the lead, and’she jibed over to reach 
the mark. Muriel followed suit, as did Quisetta. As 
Quisetta was to leeward. Mr. Lippitt luffed up under 
Amorita’s stern in order to get a windward berth. When 
passing Amorita that yacht jibed and her boom caught in 
Quisetta’s topmast stay and her bowsprit snapped off at 
the gammon iron. Soon after her fore topmast broke off 
and she was more or less of a wreck. As Amorita’s boom 
had been damaged, she withdrew and’ hoisted a protest 
flag. Elmina now had only Muriel to beat, which she did 


with ease. ’ i 
In the yawl class the race was uninteresting, as Ailsa 


was late in starting, and she never headed Vigilant over ; 
the course, which boat won by 4m. and 8s. © . SAIL PLAN OF RACING CANOE DESIGNED BY B. B. CROWNINSHIELD; BUILT “BY THE MATHER LAUNCH 
& CANOE CO., 1901, . 


Mira got the best of the start in the 43ft. class, and was r' 
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‘Marcia wins by 1m. 15s. 
Arizona wins by 48s. 7 

Vera wins by 2m. 6s. 

Mystral wins by 3m, 20s. 

Saturday, June 20. 
_ The third and last day of the series at Oyster Bay was 
-imade most interesting by a match race between the 
auxiliary Aloha, owned by Com. A. 
English auxiliary Lady Godiya,.now under charter by ex- 
Com. H, C. Rouse. Aloha won. 
The course was the same as on the previous days, and 

there was a good fresh breeze blowing, making it a close 

reach on the first leg, a run on the second and a beat on 
the third, 

_ Vigilant scored her third consecutive win over Ailsa. 

Vigilant got the best of the start and led over the course, 
winning by over six minutes. 

Owing ta Quisetta and Amorita being disabled in yester- 
day's races, Muriel and Elmina were the only, starters in 
‘the 75ft. class for schooners. From start to finish Elmina 
led and won by over eight minutes, 

The schooners Latona and Katrina sailed a race. Both 

_ were in cruising trim. Latona won easily by 7m. and 25s. 
In the 5rft. class Altair again beat Humma. Dorwina, 
the new boat designed for the 43ft. class by Messrs. 
Gardner & Cox, raced against Mira, also a Gardner de- 
sign, and Effort. Mira was sailed by, Mr. Irving Zarega, 
and was beaten by Dorwina, which was sailed ,.by Mr. 
Addison G. Hanan, »y a little over three minutes. 


The summary follows: 


Finish. Elapsed. 
Yawls—Class G—Start, 12:05. F 
Watielivere, Trorenye a Clas olopers ess Rr eres a an 3.03 07 2 58 07 
Ailsa, H. S. Redmond....... nee U at hew eee 3 09 23 -3 04 23 
Schooners—Class D—Start, 12:16. 
Biinaina, iy WR rewstGbe, s.s0s; ten =< eae bode -3 23 41 3 08 41 
Muriel, Charles Smithers.../......-....-.-- vaesed Ol 42 3 16 42 
FAmmoritas VW. BLOkaWss overecss cr geese sane ...3. 31 20 3 16 20 
Schooners—Class D—Start, 12:15. 
Meatonay i. ©. lino... oe id ar2- nape eS oaa0 3 24 56 
Alsecxtig taco ee bkss w SEOU Cees meal oe ncit ee ee seecend AT 21 2 82 21 
Sloops—Class K—Start, 12:30. 
PAltairoontMiey.creh a eeenasctrs 42309404 520-7 9t om 3 438 12 3 23 12 
Humma, J. R. Maxwell..........., Fos cone creed 46 19 3 26 19 
: Sloops—43ft. Class—Start, 12:25. 
Dorwina, Wi L. Ward...e.syeseeeeereeeeeenenes 2 65 58 2 30 58 
Barty TDi WE Shaghid le eee ne Ane bee ieeoscaoesdgue 3 00 51 2 35 51 
Miia Oe PPG OT oe peter salsa toe Otte oe aeuacue 3 04 09 2 39 05 
Sloops—Class M—Start, 12:30. 
clapty Mba Welle rte: Pier ete lcieloe ecicic's rin awieleters 3.06 02 2 36 02 
@iShinia Park Aeeeeeese PL AR MAM Daten eg: Iti ss .. Withdrew. 
Winall Ae Fea pera ser teen oe eo sa aee Benpoaee 3.23 19 2 43 19 
RATIOATO eM SeeR eyed nee tpt ate circa cin eters otale(alalrsese 3 24 10 2 54 10 
‘ Sloops—Class N—Start, 12:40, 
Oiseau, J. R. Maxwell, Jr..........-...3.... . +3 28 10 2 48 10 
Alerion, A:-H. Alker...... yc tee se EE .. Withdrew. 
Enpronzi, Alfred Peats. ; +.0 40 30 3 00 30 
Ate yetaror, TOS be ASTre ih rhs ere RANE a5 OOOO .. Withdrew. 
aie eeteerVdcd onde ep ecseser ss emh ants ane. 3 401 3 09 18 
: Sloops—Class P—Start, 12:35. 
Ojibway, D. P. Morse....-.:..-. SLEEt Lene ae 3 47 31 3 02 31 
} Raceabouts—Start, 12:50. 
Scamp, J. De Forest...:.... Bs surckn ord Man ee 8 44 50 2 44 50 
Badger, Thorsen & JomeS..........ceceeeeneeees 3 44 05 2 44 05 
Tteyegite DDR ila. Utere tesla Ane nonricne ce ctian «3 45 26 2 55 26 

_ jolly Roger, S. Le Roy Ackerley..........-.+.. 3 39 40 2 49 40 
Merrywing -......,.-. Be Ph ere ns ot eds +3 29: 31 2 39 81 
TTI CK une aah rears ret one Ser ugar atzcnt ncchy koe . Withdrew. 

Seawanhaka, Knockabouts—Start, 12:55. 
Lucille, H. L, Landon.......... +4 02 36 3 07 36 
Mistral, E. CAG Oeeee rte cles 356 34 3 0134 
Heron, G.) Coudetct. .22..°) s.- Withdrew, 
Marcia, Dresser et al.........-.--: 5 33 3 00.33 
Nakodo, AF Pie sohermaties ates a8 4 02 15 3 07 15 
Vagrant, Brown & Low.......-.....1--s.05 ....-Disabled. 
Yawls—6ft. Class—Start, 12:30. 
Salcatias eh nke™ ee rite Pe ogi maa sty actoN ata ds AA hae 3 40 56 3 10 56 
Catboats—21ft,. Class—Start, 1:00. 
Vietan ae one reacts Bch SUCHE BoE E Baad ABE I Withdrew. 
Ariintes one. ofr hly tees nc iran Mh LAER TT A 3 27 20 2 27 20 
TGA Whey woh Ncateeae oer cae Bt Cea ESE EE tis ..2 45 52 1 45 52 
: Auxiliary Class—Start, 1:10. 
Lady Godiva, Henry Rouse...........--.: +3 36 02 2 26 02 
J Fojit ody [OL ase nan Sone SOR Bema eeeaeeuad see.d 3d 48 2 23 48 
: Manhasset Raceabouts—Start, 1:05. 
Bab, Morgan & Phillips...... A SUASE AWE AA Ratan 3 05 57 2 00 57 
Arizona, é PARE eeny 1 ahah sala eb tratale ri slate gels 3.00 03 1 55 03 
Firefly, Guy Standing............. SSR Withdrew. : 
iDapiriiliien fei. JN) TkGyva fe oan Se BE SaaS nin on sas 3.00 11 1 55 11 
WNUTStRRe tnete one eis tee ret aj stats sldlestge a disp ctiy ale , Withdrew. 
Sloops—18ft. Class—Start, 1:05. 
GOS Sis (OW TAY ooo coe speorbobac Lye rat ae 3 02 19 1 47 19 
Chipmunk, T. S. Young, Jr.............- in ercheets 25951 , 1 54 51 
Hope, C, O. Iselin...-.. testes fae hy rete bers Withdrew. 

- Mystral, A. C. Bostwick....... wok Maha Aa ees 3 03 21 1 58 21 
WIG NGy IDR AVIETIE AGE Agaric ae reba Ata ee 2 51 05: 1 46 05 
Nora, Lewis Iselin......... a nas ete ROPE neen bo toe 1 54 32 

_Catboats—25ft. Class—Start, 1:00. 
VE OM Ye. Mosaics ett acieene sis ee a ie! ORES db oonobe 4 04 19 3 04 19 


Vigilant wins by 6m. 16s. 
Elmina wins by 7m. 39s. 
Latona wins by 7m. 25s. 
Altair wins by 2m, 57s. 
Dorwina wins by 4m. 53s. 
Leda wins by 17m. 17s- 
Oiseau wins by I2m, 20s. 
Ojibway, sail oyer. 
Merrywing wins by 4m. 34s. 
Marcia wins by Im. Is. 
Sakana, sail over, 

Kazaza wins. 

Aloha wins by 3m, 10s, 
Arizona wins. 

Neola wins. 

Mollie S., sail over. 


- ; Eastern Y. Cc. 
MARBLEHEAD, MASS. 
Saturday, June 29. a 


As has been the case with almost every race of the 


Fastern Y. C. in recent years, its annual open race, sailed 


Saturday, June 20, was attended by few yachts. Athene 
and Constellation had no competitors in their classes, but 


hoth sailed for record time over the course. Athene beat 
Constellation on every point of sailing and won the Puri- 
tan cup for the best actual time over the course. Golden 
Rod assumed length to race with Shark, but was no match 
for her. 

The race which was of ‘most interest was for the 
special class of 25-footers, in which Calypso, Chewink and 
Flirt were pitted against one another for the first time. 
Calypso got away with the two keel Crowninshield boats 
without any difficulty. This seems suggestive of things 
that might have been, for Chewink is a small Inde- 
pendence and Calypso embodies the features which Hanley 
would have put in a centerboard 90-footer. 


C. James, and the — 


AND STREAM. 


FOREST 


INDEPENDENCE, 


MR. T. W. LAWSON’S STEAM YACHT DREAMER, 


% Copyright by T, E. Marr, Boston, Mass. 


New York Y. C—Glen Cove Cups. 


GLEN COVE—LONG ISLAND SOUND. 
Tuesday, June 25. 


THe New York Y. C. held its races for the Glen Cove 
cups on Long Island Sound on Tuesday, June 25. A 
special race had been arranged between the owners of the 
Cup defender Columbia and yawls Vigilant and Ailsa. On 
account of the difference of rig in these boats, Columbia 
was penalized by a large allowance. However, she won 
handily, saving her allowance and winning with minutes 
to spare. It was gratifying to see the way Columbia 
walked away from her competitors, for she seemed faster 
pie ever before, and her crew is working in splendid 
shape. ; 

Vigilant turned tables on Ailsa, and won by 3m, and 5s. 
When Ailsa beat Vigilant so badly at the annual regatta 
of the N. Y. Y. C. down the bay a few days ago, Vigilant 
was without her centerboard, and this very likely ac- 
counts for the poor showing she made on that day. Since 
then her board has been installed and the improvement 
was decidedly noticeable. 

In the 5rft. class there was a good race between Altair 
and Humma. The latter boat led until they hauled on 
the wind, when Altair took the lead and won by 1m, and 


S. 

Effort and Mira again met in the 43ft. class. Effort, 
sailed by Mr. Addison G. Hanan, won, beating Mira by 
Im. and 57s. 

The race between Elmina and Quisetta in the 75ft. 
schooner class was most interesting. Amorita and Muriel 
were on hand, but did not worry the first two boats. 

The English cutter Hester was matched against the 
schooners Katrina and Shamrock. 

The light northeast wind that prevailed in the morning 
dropped entirely at 11:30 o'clock, the time scheduled for 
the start of the race. It remained a dead calm up to 
nearly 2 o'clock, when a-light southwest breeze came up 
and the preparatory signal was hoisted on the steam yacht 
Colonia, which served as the committee boat. 

The course was from a line between the committee boat 
and a mark a quarter of a mile north from Matinicock 
Point buoy, six miles east by north to and around a mark 
one and one-quarter miles west by north from Lloyd’s 
Point, four miles northwest to and around a mark one and 
three-quarter miles east by north from Great Captain’s 
Island Light. five miles southwest, three-quarters south 
to a mark at start. This course was to be sailed twice 
over, but owing to the late start the committee stopped 
the yachts at the end of the first round. 

The starting signal was given at 2:25, and Ailsa, 
Vigilant and Columbia crossed in the order named, with 
only a few seconds between them, Columbia took the lead 
almost immediately, leaving the other boats in bounds. 

Anoatok was the next boat to start. followed by Mira, 
_Effort, Humma, Altair and Leda, The starting signal 
for the schooners was made at 11:30 o'clock. They were 
all close together as they went over. Quisetta was the 
first to cross; Elmina was only 9s. behind. Then came 
Shamrock, Katrina, Hester, Amorita and Muriel. 

It was a beam reach, with booms to port, to Lloyd’s 
Point mark, a jibe there and a reach across the Sound 


and back home on the wind. This 1s how the leaders 
jibed around the mark off Lloyd’s Point: ; 


Columbiay aeovt. tee sete n Yayoi. Witriveat: Asch oosaade erneac LT 
Vigilant ...3 01 25 Amorita . 3 ll 05 
eA Sctaere yn eas oe 020% “Altai ys, -o 11 54 
IDjhnasbeey GuePere ers see oa 3 08 34 Muriel --o 12 06 
OUisetta Wl. fave Sree 309.35 Katrina ... -..-8 14 50 


Reaching across the, Sound to the Great Captain's 
Island mark, these positions were not materially changed, 
and this is the way they hauled on the wind: 


Golitnrbic e otet cessed Selge22: Aan oritee as.eruse as aaerre ine 3 35 15 
Wavilatiie novi teaaeaeanaems S202 Muriel oteersierii ysis .3 36 15 
TEES in ae 85 5595 GyEGtreUt goed 20  ASatrind, Viiitses ta porters wo 88 oO 
IDhieee Aoansqoooosucuaen Supe 40) Abivamimal yeosse ss qauasnee 3 40 07 
 MOMTRERIET AAGpec5 555 50 206c oe Protas Cltaih tsps cee ees +223 43 45 
The marks were new in design, the floats carrying a 
black ball, with yellow band, surmounted by a bright metal 
cone. They worked well and could be readily seen. 
The Regatta Committee was composed of Mr. S. 


Nicholson Kane, Mr. Newbury D. Lawton and Mr. J. 
Frederic Tams, the latter taking the place of Mr. Chester 
Griswold, who is out of town. The summary follows: 


Start. Finish, Elapsed. Corrected. 
Sloops and Yawls—Class G—Over 90ft. Racing Length, 

Gola Tah ras ei eieteet oe 2 52 32 3 457 20 1 31 48 1 31 48 
Water antispinae eaten ee 2 25 29 417 12 1 51 43 1 47 37 
SARL Sih ethan iets ape ee ces 2°25 27 4 20 14 1 54 47 1 54 47 

Sloops—Class K—48 to 5lft. Racing Length. ; 
AST Paire Wee BeE Tae yee 2 28 17 4 40 55 2 12. 38 2 12 38 
LOIGREROREE) Gerry br ier tics 8 2: 27 53 4 42 05 2 14 12 2 14 12 

Sloops—Class' L—86 to 48ft. Racing Length. 

dD Hikops1s oa yrpeoreer reAtrare ernie 2) 26 34 4 59 39 2 33 05 2 33 05 
Miran es; ee 2 26 24 5 01 26 235.02 , 235 02 
S'oops—Class M—30 to 86ft. Racing Length. 

ILGEE! Fs oon ucaonet nen 2 28 28 5 05 03 2 36 35 2 36 35 
(AM Oa Palka pensemnce eters er 2 26 05 5 06 39 2 40 34 2 40 34 
Schooners—Class D—f5 to T5ft. Racing Length. 

JENGOOUENE, fre eee oon bee 2 31 48 4.31 30 1 59 42. 1 59 42 
QO uisettadies sa) eee: 281 29 4 32 02 2 00 31 2 00 06 
Muntiiell 7:2 cis stare 2 33 23 4 39 07 2 05 44 2 05 44 
SAG itay | Aeeen neni’ 23252 . 435 42 2 02 50 2 02 50 
Special Class—Yawls. 

Wisilant, \.cucustans one: 2 25 29 417 12 1 51 43 1 51 43 
Ailsa ...,: eee DRA 2 25 27 4 20 14 1 54 47 1 54 47 
Special Class—Cruising Trim—Mixed Rig. 

TeStet recente eee ee 32 48 46 12 2 13°24 2 13 24 
Katrina .... weve oe 20 4 49 57 217 30 2-14 03 
Shamrock Wecnende.es st 2 32 09 4 59 20 227 11 2 23 40 


Columbia, after conceding Vigilant an allowance of 4m. 
6s., beats Vigilant by 15m. 49s. and Ailsa by 22m, 59s. 
Altair wins by Im. 34s. 
Effort wins by 1m. 57s. 
Leda wins by 3m. 59s. 
Elmina beats Quisetta by 24s. 
Vigilant wins by 3m. 4s. 
Hester wins by 305. 


= ee 


The English-built steam yacht Christabel arrived at 
New York on June 22 from Cowes, England. She is 
under charter to Mr: Adrian Iselin, Jr.. N. ¥. ¥.C. Dur- 
ing the trip the yacht experienced bad weather and was 
hove to for seven nights. Christabel was built by D. & W. 
Henderson & Co., at Glsagow, Scotland, in 1893. from 
designs made by Mr. G. L. Watson. She is r5oft. long, 
2aft. beam and f2.5ft, deep. She carries a crew of seven- 
teen men, 


New York Y. C. 


NEWPORT, R. I, | 
Monday, July r. 


CONSTITUTION sailed her first race on Monday, July 1, 
against Columbia, the successful defender of the America 
Cup in 1899. Columbia was in splendid shape, and her 
crew have had two solid months of constant drilling. 
Capt. Barr arid a number of the men served on her two 
years ago. Constitution, on the other hand, is compara- 
tively a green boat with a new crew, The loss of Con- 
stitution’s mast caused a delay in the working out of the 
men which is noticeable. Columbia has not been meas- 
ured since 1899. but taking that season’s measurements, 
Constitution would have to allow her 1m. and 22s., thus 
making Columbia a winner by 2m. and 10s. corrected time. 

To those yachtsmen who have seen both of the boats 
and taking everything into consideration, the result of the 
race was not a surprise. 

Steam yachts and sailing craft were there in plenty. 
The new “Alvina was conspicuous, Narada equally so, 
while Josephine, Eugenie, Kanawha, Taurus and G.ralda 
were on hand. Then the schooner Endymion, bound 
across the ocean, and Palmer, the “seventy” Virg’nia and 
the cutter Hester were also out. - The steamer Colonia 
carried the Regatta Committee, and the tug Storm King 
the guests of the club, under the charge of Capt. Sands. 
Thomas W. Lawson, of Boston, the owner of Independ- 
ence, watched the races closely from his fine steam -yacht 
Dreamer. 

The preparatory signal was given at 11:30 o'clock. Jib 
topsails were broken out on both boats just before the 
starting signal at 11:40. Columbia crossed to windward of 
Constitution. Constitution seemed to foot faster than 
Columb‘a. but did not point as high. The wind was light 
at the start, but increased gradually up to the finish. 
Absut half an hour after the start Constitution was. some 
distance off Columbia’s lee bow. Constitution came about 
on the port tack, and as she neared Columbia Capt. Barr 
brought his ship around also. Constitution was doing 
finely cn this tack, but her chances of winning were spoiled 
by the cr'ngle on the clew of the jib drawing out. Before 
the sail could be secured, brought on board and another 
bent and set in its place, nearly ten minutes had been lost. 
The course was fifteen miles to windward and return. 
Columbia was first around the outside mark. The times 


there were: 


First Leg. 
Ti 40 34 1 44 21 
11 40 37 


G i 1 24 55 
Columbia 14618 


Constitution { 1 26 55 
Columbia’s gain to windward, 1m, and 57s. 
As Columbia bore around the mark she jibed her boom 

over to port and shortly after set her spinaker to star- 

board. Some three minutes later her ballooner was broken 
out. Constitution, lost considerable time after rounding 
the mark by not getting her light sails set in good time. 

On the run home Constitution’s extra length and larger 

sail plan stood her in good stead, and she slowly but 

surely pulled up on Columbia. ] : 

The balloon had been doing so little good that it was 
taken in on Constitution. The mark at the fin‘sh was then 
close at hand. With only her spinaker and mainsail ,she 
closed up on the leader very fast, but Columbia shot over 
the line first at 2:32:38. Constitution followed at 2:33:24, 
beaten 48s. in her first race. 

The times on the second leg were as follows: 


ee 


ee ee ee ee 


SAAStITHEIG I Wee eee cite e Se oe 36 BS 2 33 29 1 06 34 

Pcl pabia® Ae eet SL 1 24 55 2 22 38 107 43 
Constitution’s gain to leeward, 1m. and 9s. 

ra nt A a ah cay ee Se 

CBRE OTA palo a) eee pee Ti 40 37 2 33 29 9, 52 52 


Columbia beats Constitution 48s., elapsed time. 

After the yachts had crossed the finish line Columbia 
met with a ! 
freshening this proved disastrous. The sheet slipped off 
the cleat, and the boom brought up with a jerk against the 
lee runner, and, as is so common with these pecul ar steel 
spars, it collapsed. Capt. Barr at once luffed his sloop up 
and the drooping end of the boom was hauled on board. 

E. D. Morgan manager of Columbia, has telegraphed 
to the Chapman-Merritt Wrecking Company to get the 
yacht’s spare boom and bring it here. It is expected to be 
here in time to be shipped so that Columbia can start in 


Wednesday's race. 


Hulf-Massachusetts Y. C. 
HULL, MASS, 
Saturday, June 29. 

In the regular club race of the Hull-Massachusetts Y. 
C. on Saturday, June 29, only one class lined up for the 
start—the 21ft. handicap class. The 25-footers were rac- 
ing at Marblehead and the 18ft. knockabouts at City Point. 
In this class the starters were the knockabouts Holly I. 
and Dabster. They made a very pretty start, Dabster 
going over the line half a length ahead, and Holly Il. on 
her weather. It was blowing fresh from the S.W., and 
both laid out pretty well under the breeze. It was Holly’s 
breeze, however. and she commenced to go away from 
-Dabster after she had crossed the starting line. On the 
first round Dabster’s mainsail was torn at the leach and 
she withdrew, leaving Holly II. to finish it out alone. 


The summary: 


Holly I1., W. M. Ware..-:s..-seccecerecnscsseee 1 
Dabster, G. P. Keith 


Sew erer ers sstovessyesaereses 


Boston Y. C. 


SOUTH BOSTON, MASS. 
Saturday, June 29. 

A Y. R. A. race was given by the Boston Y. C. on 
Saturday. June 29. for restricted 25-footers, restricted 21- 
footers and 18ft. knockabouts. There was a strong S.W. 
breeze blowing, and the racing was good in all classes. 
Interest was somewhat lost in the 25-footers through the 
absence of Calypso, Flirt and Chewink, but the race be- 
tween Early Dawn and Marion. was so close that it greatly 
made up for the absence of the other cracks, Early Dawn 
won by 42s,, but she had to fight every inch of the course. 

There was a good race in the restricted 2rft. class. Zaza 


‘jeaving the field to Fly. 


mishap. She jibed, and as the breeze was ™ 


added another victory to her list, but Tabasco II.-gave 
her a hard chase. _ Tabasco IT. is a new boat. designed by 
Fred D. Lawley for H, H. Wiggin. She had just come 
from the shop, and, for her maiden tace, made a very 
good showing. The yawl Coquette finished a good third, 
beating out the new boats Opitsah IIT. and Eaglet. — 
In the 18ft. knockabouts Bacchante took her first prize 
for the first time this season, beating out Bonita by less 
than a minute. It seems that Bacchante has at last found 
out what her weather is, and, from the record of previous 
races, 1t appears to be in a stiff breeze. She is an out-and- 


out centerboard without a pound of outside ballast. The 
SumMMary = 

25-footers, 
Barkly elawinrylon bys Doiertya.b.220 0a ener Eee RPE nee cea) 
Mariott, aWoeboGahall ete win, heen leet ss SIS 58 aan aR 1 37 42 
Ioittlé sPeter, Siaebs eMinage. tt, Sa) Serene ny Slnaaaennmini a Withdrew. 
' 21-footers. 
Leeage We ER bute ssa oie ae eee ae nn eee 1 38.10 
Pir Eietoh CON Tame GES RS WIL Tso ash eel guns one Pie no an 1 39 39 
Conuette,). Bygi). tAmisten ts: \eese re ees nnn Dee 1 39 46 
Baglet, Wis: (BHopess a: --1-- ee | e ne 1 41 16 
Opitsaly WLW 34 JAP Osters ann aerate anna Div ainam aE 1 48 26 
APaGhe We decn wha Ass ciate ca ol at eee eaten <n Seinen 1 46 24 
Bacchante,- Humphrey & Lauridt..........-.-ceeecssseeseen 43 07 
PEN ey CRISP eb asSie eres Pea eeic opagayeeeaee nese k ts 1 44 04 
Aspif Quite WVi.e ses Omey sau cNe Ee en eee ene te oes Senne 46 30 
Ayia, We oP a Keyest..cskasteegeeee nC Oe ean 1 50 31 
Matiiian Get Me Retinat. seas Ree r nee eee eee aeeepine” 1 51 31 
Orizgay eAlired. (Woitelas.) saree peer ern eCe cL ee ne ae eerie 1 8 42 


_ Cohasset Y. C. 


~ COHASSET, MASS. 
Saturday, June 2o. 

Tue third race of the Cohasset Y. C. was sailed over 
the regular club course on Saturday, June 290. Two classes 
of knockabouts started. In the first of these Monsoon won 
her maiden race, and in the special class Fancy withdrew, 
The summary; 

Knockabout Class. 


Monsoon, J. Knowles.............:. rad 

Delia ORs SB. Wiallianisieead saee ones ee cee Senn eS 11 41 

Harelda, ee Bigelow salt, 1 oe eis eta ae eer en enn ee 1 13 26 

Eleanor. Moor) Brothers. 228... nc acc ee OP enn: emia 1 16 00 
Special Class for Knockabouts. 

Fly, CG: W; Baoan FARR rs epee 445s KE Ak sg bya es 113 00 

Marcy, AC Vin Barron. Latatsdctaeeas clase ade eee eee Withdrew. 


Newport Special Thirties. 
NEWPORT, R. I. 


Saturday, June 29. 


THE series of races to be held for the 30-footers opened 
on Saturday, June 29. In a stiff S.W. breeze the boats 
sailed from Brenton’s Cove to Dyer’s Island and back. 
The start was at 2:33. The summaries: 


Start, 2:38. Finish. Elapsed. 
Wawa, Reginald Brooks..........0....0ecs0e----5 38 5S 2 05 58 
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr...............5 42 09 299 09 


The Canada Cup Challengers. 


Toronto, June 20.—The first week in July should end 
the uncertainty as to which 35-footer will try to wrest the 
Canada cup from the Chicago Y. C. The trial races for 
the selection of a challenger begin on July 3, and will be 
held on triangular and windward and leeward courses 
alternately. The issue is still much in doubt. Between 
Beaver and Invader, the Toronto boats, there is not very 
much difference; whatever there is favors the latter. In- 
vader is the smarter running and in light winds; Beaver 
has beaten her in windward work in a breeze, but that 
was when her mainsail was not setting properly. How the 
Toronto yachts will compare with Canadian, the Hamilton 
craft, is still a matter of conjecture at this date, although 
it should not remain so long, as the three yachts are 
scheduled to come together af Hamilton in the race for 
the Queen’s cup on Dominion Day. 

There have been some changes in the committee of 
jiidges for the trial races at Toronto. The judges at 
present are: Messrs. A. G. Peuchen, F. A. Turner, F. J, 
Campbell, George E, Macrae and Owain Martin, all of 
Toronto. The Hamilton gentlemen invited were unable 
to accept. 

The tun‘ng-up process has been going on steadily in 
Invader. Little has been done to Beaver, for after two 
seasons of careful management.she is in excellent trim, 
and about all that will have to be done to her before the 
trial races will be to replace the battens in the mainsail, 
clear out any stiperfluous weight aboard and blacklead her 
bottom. If selected as the cup challenger, which is just 
possible, she will probably have a new suit of sails. Her 
present canvas is in excellent condition, but if she receives 
a new suit it will probably be a larger one, ballast being 
removed from the lead bulb in order to even up the meas- 
urement. Such, at least, is current gossip, although her 
owners haye not made any announcement on the subject. 

Invader is now very close to the best racing trim, 
After an immense amount of trouble her mainsail is set- 
ting fairly well. A piece had to be cut off the leach at the 
upper peak before the sag could be taken out of it. 
Canadian-made sails are all very well, but it ‘takes a long 
time to get them into shape. Toronto yachtsmen are 
commencing to think that after all it is wiser to import 
sails from the old land. 

Invader was again drydocked on Thursday. Her bottom 
was not very foul, but the lines of her butts and seams 
showed up very plainly—far more plainly than those of 
Beaver, after two seasons’ racing. The new boat’s long 
floors and little deadrise make her hard on herself in a 
choppy sea, unless there is wind enough to make her sail 
on the lee bilge. The deadwood of her fin is so far aft 
that there is a comparatively shallow body when the mast 


step comes. To overcome the effect of the straining at this - 


point twa large brass plates were screwed on, one on 
either side of the keel. They were blackleaded over. In- 
vader’s whole bottom was carefully scraped. sandpapered 
and blackleaded to the waterline. Her topsides were given 
another coat of black enamel. They are relieved by a 
gilt ribbon, with scroll work on the bows. 

Com. Gooderham has evolved a scheme for saving meas- 
urement in his headsail triangle. In measuring this it is 
tustial to take the distance from the mast to the bowsprit 
end as the base, and from the deck to the highest sheave 


so fitted. 


= 
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hole as the perpendicular, this aoe being practically the 
height of the mast, for in these fb and mainsail sloops the 
forestay goes from the truck to the bowsprit end, and the 
jib halyard block is strapped right under the eye of it at 
the masthead. Invader’s jib halyard block is arranged 
differently. The forestay and strut stay are connected 
with a wooden spur, about 4ft. above the strut and 
spreaders. At the junction of the spur and forestay one 
block is made fast on the under side. At the junction of 
the spur and strut stay another is made fast. The jib 
halyards run up through the first block, then aft to the 
second and then down to the deck. ni 

This arrangement keeps the jib a trifle further forward. 
the pull of the halyards being in a direct line with the 
forestay, and it effects a saving in the measurement of the 
headsail triangle of about 60 sq. ft. It has its disadvantages, 
however, Invader’s jib hoists quite high enough, but her 
balloon canvas cannot go up to the truck, as is usual, Of 
course the head of the spinaker or balloon j?b could easily 
be mastheaded, but the penalty would be the loss of the 
Saving in measurement. Invader set her spinaker for the 
first time on June 25. It is disappo‘ntingly small, the 
boom being only slightly over 2oft. in length. and the 
hoist being limited, as shown above. She only carried it 
for a few minutes on this occasion, and did not develop 
as much speed as the onlookers expected under the cir- 
cumstances. Her balloon jib is also comparatively small. 
Both sails would work admirably in a fifteen or twenty 
mile breeze, buf it seems a pity to starve the boat on bal- 
loon canvas when she seems to be at her best in running | 
and in light winds. Vj 

Invader is, however, quite capable of taking care of 
herself in a blow. The puffs in the northwester of Sun- 
day, June 23, traveled at the rate of twenty-five miles an 
hour occasionally, but the prospective cup challenger car- 
ried her whole mainsail. She was well heeled over, but 
her stab:lity increases as she submerges her long lee side. 
She was not sailed for all she was worth, the sails being 
kept lifting in order not to stretch the new canyas out of 
shape. It was her first sail in a blow, and she did well. 
She carries more of a weather helm in a breeze, however, 
than is satisfactory. 

There is considerable satisfaction expressed at the action 
of the Yacht Racing Union of the Great Lakes in seeking 
to postpone the operation of the amendment to the 
scantling rule providing that the keel, stem, sternpost and 
frames should be of oak. The Lake Yacht Racing Asso- 
ciation clubs were not notified, and if the rule were en- 
forced Invader, having a pitch pine keelson, might be 
debarred. All but three of the United States boats would 
be similarly affected. The postponement of the amend- 
ment has been left to a mail vote. 

Beaver and Invader sailed for Hamilton on Saturday 
to take part in the Queen’s cup race. 

CHARLES H. SNIDER. 


The Cup Challenger. 


Editor Forest and Stream: - 

When Shamrock II. was in dock at Southampton 
she was open to public inspection from the dock side, but 
nobody was allowed into the dock itself, as when Nava- 
hoe was docked. Nevertheless one could, by careful 
bearing, obtain a very fair idea of her principal length 
dimensions, and in the evening I made the rough sketch 
from memory which I now send you. You should have 
received it long ago, but I did not like to send it before 
discovering Mr. Watson’s wishes on the subject. He 
now writes me offering no objection, so if you will you 
can publish the rough sketch for what it is worth. 

The stern is perhaps a little finer in vertical profile. 
The draft is taken at 20ft.. the freeboard at 6ft. amid- 
ships, and it may be even less. It is only a guess from 
Sees round her when at:moorings. She has very little 
sheer, 

You may perhaps have noticed my description of the 
accident which occurred when the King was on board, 
I was sailing about watching her at a distance of about — 
300 yards. I am convinced that the accident occurred 
from the eye fore-pin of bobstay shacklé pulling out 
and breaking across the pin-hole. This eye was built 
into the hull of the boat, and certainly ought not to have 
given way. 

Depend upon it the telescopic system of main and top- 
masts is a great mistake, and I] wonder that any men 
can be found to volunteer for masthead work in a boat 
Tf any part of the topmast gear gives way 
the heel strains the head of mainmast and away goes 
the whole sail plan. 

The ancient plan of carrying the topmast in caps 
strains the masthead also, but the masthead, and, in-° 
deed, the entire length of the mainmast, can then be 
trussed internally and even made sectionally waterproof 
by suitable diaphragms at frequent intervals: so that, 
should a yacht be dismasted, the mast would float. 

These cup challengers and cup defenders are becoming 
almost as thoroughly engineering problems as are great 
bridges or steamers. The designing of the hulls, the 
spars, the rigging, and the very sails themselves is, in 
these huge cutters, becoming more a question of strength 
of materials than of sailoring efficiency. 

Is it not time that in the America Cup competition 
some limit should be placed on the sail area for the 
cutter rig—say, 10,000 sq. it-—and let the designers put 
the fastest ships they can under it? Ship-shape hulls. 
not freaks, a simple rating by sail area, would not be at 
all desirable for ordinary yacht racing, but for the cup 
races it seems preferable to the present regulations and 
rating which drive us into such huge sail plans and— 
enormous spars. Yours faithfully, THALASSA. 

We regret.that it was impossible to reproduce the sketch 
that accompanied the above article—Enprr. : 


Clarence W. Dolan is haying a house-boat built, which 
he will use on shooting trips in Chesapeake Bay. The 
new boat is in process of construction at Nyack. N. Y., 
from designs by Tams, Lemoine & Crane. The specifica- 
tions call for every appointment which will add to the 
comfort of the owner. The principal dimensions of the 
boat are: Length, 115ft.; beam, 17ft. 6in., and draft of 
water, 2ft. 6:in. The extreme lightness of draft will en- 
able Mr. Dolan to navigate safely any of the shallow 
waters of the hunting grounds. Power will be supplied 
by two 75 horse-power motors, 
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Small Yacht Construction and 
Rigging. a4 
BY LINTON HOPE. 


PA cswets-to Cottespondents on Small Yacht Construction 
and Rigging. 


I HAvE been asked by the editor to reply to the numerous letters 
| on these articles which have been received from readers im various 
parts of the country, and as there are too many of them for a 
_ Separate reply to each, I will try and answer the main points only. 
_ Two correspondents point out omissions in the designs, one of 
which is owing t: a ceteil being left out in tracing from the original 
design, while the cther is a clerical error of my own. The first, 
and most important, is the absence of any pin or bolt for the plate 
+o turn on. the centerboard, and fo make matters worse, there 
is a mark, somewhat like a bolt hole, in the construction plan which 

has nothing to do with the drawing at all, The position of the bolt 
_ may be found by taking half the distance from the underside of the 
_ keel to the top edge of the plate when it is lowered, and it will be 
a similar distance in from the fore edge, the corner of the plate 
being cut to a quarter circle, struck from the center of the bolt 
hole, the exact distance in from the edges of the plate to the cen- 
ter of the hole in this case being 6%in., while the distance from the 
center of the hole in the case to the fore end of the case, inside, is 
fin., allowing %4in. clearance. i ; $ 
_ The second error is in the sum of the rating of the 24 1. r. cruiser, 

and this is owing to the figure .1 being left out of the divisor, 
_ which should be 2.1 instead of 2, This would’ of course explain 
itself to any one acquainted with the Y. R. A. rule, as the figures 
_ 2. are the “constant” for all ratings. It will be found that all 
the dimensions for rating are correct, and that the sum of 


. 50.40 
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ives a rating of exactly 24 1, r. i : 
“Other writers complain of the cockpit arrangements of the center- 
board boat, and-the internal fittings of the keel boat. My only 
_ excuse for these faults is that I designed the two boats to suit the 
requirements of their owners; and merely chose them from a 
number of other designs as being fairly typical boats of their kind 
which any one could a‘ter to suit himself. As one of these 
gentlemen says, it is easy enough to show a larger cockpit if 
required, but when he goes on to suggest that the builder would 
perhaps forget to make the alteration in building the boat, he 
evidently fails to see why the articles were written. My object 
in writing them is to try and explain some of the methods of boat 
building now in use in such a way as to help any one to build 
a boat who has not been brought up to the trade, and not to pro- 
vide a design of that much-sought-after boat which shall satisfy 
everybody. . 
Those who have written to know what the cost of the materials 
for one of these boats would be, I can only refer to their local 
timber merchant and yacht chandler, as prices vary considerably 
in different places. I shall be yery pleased to give the names of 
“the best firms in London who supply timber and other materials, 
and quotations could be obtained from them. . 
"One correspondent wishes to know if there will be any steam 
launch designs, but I regret to say I do not see my way to this. I 
will, however, answer any questions on the subject, provided they 
are of general interest. 


Chapter Vil—Center Case and Rudder Truok. 


The method of fitting the rudder trunk of the 24 1. r. cruiser has 
already been described, and it should be done before the frame 
is set up. 

The seater case of No. 1 design may also be partly fitted at the 

_ same stage—that is to say, the keel can be rabbetted and the slot 
eut. Both case and trunk, however, must be finished and fixed 
after the boat is planked, or else the joint between their lower edges 
‘and the keel may go out of shape and leak afterward: 
‘Taking the center case first, we will go through the whole proc- 
_ éss from the commencement, and_ start by cutting the rabbet on 
each side of the slot in the keel, as descriped in Chapter IIT. 

The width of this rabbet should be one-third of the thickness 
of the sides of the center case or rudder case, and should “be on 
the outer edge. Its depth should be about half its width, and it 
‘must be exactly paralle] with the slot in the keel and of a uniform 
width and depth throughout. It must be carefully set out in 
pencil on the keel before starting to cut it out, and it should be 
roughed out with a narrow chisel to nearly its full depth, and 
finished with the lower edge of the case, chalking and fitting them 
to each other till a good joint is obtained. Then the insides of the 
two side pieces should be painted with two coats of good red and 
white ead paint, with plenty of oil in it. 

While they are drying, the end stanchions cau be cut. These 
should be 44in. thicker than the width of the slot; having a 
shoulder 44in. on each side, to prevent them going too iar through 
the slot when driven in their paces. The sides of case are rab- 
betted Min. at each end, to take the extra thickness’ of the 

_ stanchions, so that all joints are rabbetted, and bedded in white 
lead and varnish. When the sides of the case are ready the rabbet 


in the keel must be filled with white lead and varnish as thick as, 


cream, and the stanchions being covered with the same mixture; 
the sides can be driven home into the keel and held in place by 
clamps on the ends, holding them to the stanchions. 

Then screw up through the keel into the sides with long brass 
screws, as shown in the sketch, and screw the sides into the 
stanchions, Now fit the sills over the ends of the oak floors, which 
have previously been cut off to the side of the case. They should 
be dovetailed into the sills. 

The sills must be bedded in white lead and yarnish, and closely 
screwed to the case and fastened through the keel with stonit 
copper nails. A pair of knees should be fitted over the sills on 
the sides of the case at the plate bolt, and another pair at each 
end of the case. The rudder case is fitted in the same manner, but 


the slot is wider at the fore end to take the stem of the rudder. No- 


kmees are required on the rudder case. 

- The knees at the sides of the center casé, mentioned in the last 
paragraph, should be made of wrought iron, galvanized, and they 
should either be fitted on one of the regular foor.timbers or else 
a short'extra timber must be put in for them to rest on, as they 
should-neyer be placed directly on the inside of the planking. 

They should be lin. wide and 3gin. thick at the angle of the case 

-and keel, the arms being at least a foot long and tapered to %4in. 
by 3-16in. at each end. The upper arm, against the case and 
sill, must be screwed to them with stout brass screws as long as 

ossible; but of course they must not go quite through the case. 

he lower arm must be through fastened with stout copper nails, 

_ through planking, and floor timbers. Extra knees may be used at 
each floor timber all along the case if the boat has to knock about 
on the ground much, but they could be a bit lighter than the 
vabove, The knee which is fitted at the center plate bolt should 
be swelled out sufficiently to let the bolt go through it, and be- 
fore it is fastened, a piece of leather should be placed between it 

«and the case to make the bolt hole water tight. 

The rudder trunk, or rather case, of the centerboard boat must 
- be fitted water tight to the deck, and to insure this it should be 
left about an inch above the level of the deck till after the beams 

are in place, when it can be faired up with them. It must have a 

fillet or ledge along the top on each side to screw the deck into. 

When the rudder is in place in the case, the head rests on a 
circular gun metal plate, which is fixed on the deck at the fore end 
of the case, being raised about an inch above the level of the deck 
on a small block of mahogany or teak, turned to fit the plate, the 
after part of both plate and wood being cut-away to allow the 
blade of the rudder’'to pass if it is desired to remove the rudder 
entirely, but it is both stronger and simpler if the rudder only 
pulls up into the case and is held up by a pin through the rudder 
stem, as in this case, the top of the case is closed, and does nat 
show on the deck. A_ stout metal washer should be placed be- 
tween the under side of the tiller and the deck plate to reduce the 
friction, and a metal plate should be let into the keel at the bot- 
pom of the fore end oi the case, to form a lower bearing for the 
rudder. " : : 

If it is not-necessary to lift the rudder at all, owing to the boat 
being kept afloat, it will save a lot of work to use a piece of 
soft, solid drawn brass tube for the rudder trunk. This tube must 
| be tein, larger inside than the stem of the rudder, and should have 
“a gas thread on each end, the lower end being screwed tightly 
“into the keel and filed off flush outside, while the upper end 
projects lin. above the deck with hardwood block and gun metal 
‘plate referred to above, screwed tightly on to the top of the tube, 
‘and then to the deck. This is the simplest and best form of trunk, 


trom below. 


All communications intended for Forest anp Stream should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and 
‘Rot to any individual connected with the paper. 


and never leaks, but of course the rudder can only be removed — 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


The English cuttét Zin’ta, which was purchased last 
winter by Mr, Edward M. Pedelford, N. Y. Y. C., ar- 
tived at Greenport, L. L, on Sunday, June 23, at noon. 
Zinita left Gourock, Scotland, on May 16. and was thirty- 
seven days out. Pleasant weather was experienced 
throughout the passage. Zinita is a composite cutter 
designed and built by Wm: Fife & Son at Farlie in 1893. 
She is 68ft. over all, 46.4ft. on the waterlne, r2ft. 6in. 
beam and draws 6.4ft. The boat was in command of Capt. 
George Litton, who had a crew of four men. 

eRe 

The English-built steam yacht Tuscarona arrived at 
New York on June 23 from Greenock, Scotland. The ves- 
sel is under charter to Mr. H. Ballantine, of Newark. She 
had a smooth passage. She was built by Scott & Son at 
Greenock in 1897, from designs made by Mr. G. L. Wat- 
son. She is 181.4ft. long, 26.8f{t. beam and 14.55ft. depth. 
Her crew consists of thirty-one men. 

J eee 

The following sales have been made through the agency 
of Messrs. Huntington & Seaman: 

Schooner yacht Monhegan, Clark A. Miller, New York, 
to J. P. Story, Jr., Washington, D. C. 

Cruis'ne launch Curlew. J. K. Tod, New York, to 
Samuel A. Beardsley,,New York. 

Yawls, Bohemian Leonard Ames, New York, to Samuel 
H. Groser, White Plains, N. Y., and Hermes, Haviland 
Brothers, Brooklyn, to W. A. Ruddick, Boston, Mass. 

Knockabout Sequel, Garrie G. Smith, Port Jefferson, 
L, I., to Charles H, Lee, New York. 

Schooner yacht Fearless, F. M. Welles, New York, to 
Charles S. Hamilton, New Haven, Conn. > 
RRR 

Mr. James S. Watson’s auxiliary schooner yacht 
Genesee dropped her anchor in Quarantine on Thursday 
night, June 27, after a passage of twenty-seven days from 
Gibraltar. 

Ree 


Mr. Frank A. Wilmot, of Bridgeport, Conn:, has sold 
the auxil’ary yawl Hadassah to Mr. D. B, Ogden, who will 
use the yacht at Bar Harbor. Mr. Wilmot is the owner 
of Hussar II,, which he has changed to yawl rig and added 
a gasoline engine. 
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The following sales have been made through the agency 
of Mr. A. J. McIntosh: Sloop yacht Ilderim. from James 
Gallatin to Edwin M. Post; schooner yacht Orithyia, from 
Frederick H. Lee to F. A. Root, and the knockabout A'ta, 
ees H. Anderson to G. Searing Wilson, Manhasset Bay 
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Rifle Zange and Gallery. 
————_—— 


Fixtures. 


July 14-23—San Francisco, Cal.—National Schuetzenbund of 
North America’s annual tournament in Shell Mound Park. Off- 
hand, 200yds. 

Aug. 6-7.—Taftsville, Conn.—South New England Schuetzen- 
bund’s annual festival and prize shoot. 


The 100-Shot Revolver Record. 


THE accompanying iarget represents the new 1)-shot revolver 
record at 50yds. on the standard American target, which was made 
at. Avondale range, Savannah, Ga., June 1, by Capt. C. S, Rich- 
mond, the well-known expert revolver marksman. 

This score of 918 points beats the previous record by 3 points. 


‘ 


Capt. Richmond used a .44cal, revolver and Peters factory mid- 
range loaded cartridges. The shooting was witnessed by trust- 
worthy persons, and the correctness of the shooting sworn to be- 
tore a notary public, 


The Independent New York Schuetzen will be strongly repre- 
sented at the National Schuetzen Bund of North America at Ban 
Francisco, July 14 to 23. 


Grapshoating. 
——— 


Fixtures. 


July $8-4—Flint, Mich.—Second shoot of the Michigan Trapshoot- 
ers’ League. John Parker, manager; Chas. Caleb, Sec’y. 

July 4.—Schenectady, N. Y.—All-day amateur target tournament 
of the Schenectady Gun Club. Harry Strong, Sec'y. 

July 4—Towand2, Pa.—Annual tournament of the Towanda Gun 
Cinh. Marautran. M_F. Dietrich. Sec’y. 

July 4.—Frankfort, N. Y.—Third annual target tournament of 
the Frankfort Fish and Game Protective Association. W. J. 
Weller, Sec'y. 

July 4.—Haverhill, Mass—Open handicap shoot of the Haver- 
hill Gun) Club, S. G. Miller, Sec’y: 


uly 4-5.—Champlain, N. Y.—Champlain Gun Club’s tournament; 
events open to amateurs; some events open to professionals, 
Wm. Fraser, Pres. | 
wry, §-6.—Duluth, Minn.—Central Gun Club’s tournament. J. 

. Nelson, Sec’y. 

July 9-11,—Pine Bluff, Ark.—Eleyenth annual tournament of the 
Arkansas State Sportsmen’s Association, under the auspices of the 
rl ayaa me lub. if A. aaah Sec’y. 

uly. 10.—Leominster, Mass.—Contest between teams of the Leo- 
Minster, Fitchburg and Gardner gun clubs, 


, Fuly 4.—Ossining, N. Y.—Target shoot of the Ossining Gun Club. 
al 
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July_10-11.—St. Paul, Minn.—Sixth annual tournament of the St. 
Paul Rod and Gun Club, at Inter-city Shooting park; $340 added 
money. 2: L. D. Morrison, 604 N. Y¥, Life Building, St. Paul. 

July 1517—Columbia, Mo.—State Amateur shoot, under the 
auspices of the Columbia Gun Club. W. A. Vivion, Sec’y. 

July 18.—Williamsport, Pa.—All-day tournament of the West 
Branch Rod and Gun Club. H. A. Dimick, Secy 

July 24-25.—Detroit, Mich.—Third shoot of the Michigan Trap- 
shooters’ League, under auspices of the Pastime Gun Club. John 
Parker, manager. ' 

July 30.—Dexter Park, Brooklyn, L. I.—Annual clambake and 
handicap merchandise shoot at targets. Eugene Doenick, Sec’y. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


The County Gentleman; England, in éxplaining the admirably 
accomplished manner in which the English team lost, hy shooting 
with gun below the elbow and two barrels to the Americans’ one, 
says: “They buy guns specially made for clay bird shooting, which 
they one and all use in’ manner most productive for producing 
results, however ugly and unlike game shooting. their style, while 
their cartridges are specially manufactured in every detail. They 
believe in heavy guns, over Slbs. in weight, able to stand the heavy 
charges of both powder and shot, which their cartridges contaih,” 
After stating that the Americans ‘believe’ im heavy guns; the 
aforementioned journal gives a, list of the Americans’ guns, all 
§lbs., or under. There is an unconscious respectful tribute to 
American ammunition, machine loaded mostly, all alike loaded with 
precision, whether for targets, pigeons or game. However, it is 
just possible that the American team would consent to shoot a 
match, one barrel only, for all contestants, or ii. the use of both 
barrels is of no advantage, let the Americans shoot both barrels, 
while the English shoot but one. On this side of the water, we 
have a belief that there is something in pointing the gun aright 
and shooting at the right time. But there is much conceded as ta 
the effectiveness of American guns and loads, which should be 
gratifying to American skill and pride. And yet, while seeking to 
soften the defeat of the home team, the County Gentleman bestows 
unstinted praise on the skill of the American team, and there is a 
fair sentiment pervading its columns which denotes that they are 
all sportsmen. i 
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The following is a complete list of the members of the St. Paul, 
Minn, Rod and Gun Club. They extend to you a most cordial 
invitation to be present on July 10 and 11, promising you not 
only a well attended tournament but a p_easant and enjoyable time 
as well; J. L. D. Morrison, G. F. Thomas. H. C. Hirschy, i A. 


Quinn. J. €. Highhouse, C. A. Wheaton, Chas. Thompson, J. A. 
elfenstein, C. R. Wilkinson, M. N. Goss, S. M. Kirkwood, (ea 
Canfield, Panl, Hauser, Jr., Geo. Somers, Jr., Chas. Hauser, A. E. 
Boyesen, Frank Novotny, R. Schiffmann, M. Defiel, E. M, Allen, 
P. H. Gotzian, Elijah Baker, Hart N. Cook, C. B. Bowlby, Jacob 
Danz, 2d, 1. Sheddon,; A. E. Perry, Wm. Carling, J. C. ne 
Geo, G. Benz, W._A. Fonda, Al Fisher, E, B. Swygart. C. E- 
Robertson, J. C. Kennedy, A. E. Krebs, J. T. Rogers, Geo. R- 
Slocum, Lee Hall, W. B. Thorp, Otto Mueller, J. C. Famechon, 
Edwin Irle, W. P. Brown, W. _C. Walther, L. €. Emerson, W. 
S. Flynt, H. W. Dezotell, John L. Townley, F. E. McKay, C. M. 
ea eo Ss. pease th dD, Desc: Geo. McRae, Geo. E. 

oll, M. F, Kennedy, A. R. Spear, G. C. Knox, J. J, Dwyer » 
E. Hunt, H. E. White, H. Jad eae 
Block, S. B. Shotwell, Jr., S. J. Gotischammer, J. B. Emerson, 
A. J. Schmitz. is 
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The Shooting Times says, concerning the recent intertiational 
match, and the guns used by the Americans: ‘Their guns, al- 
though not bearing comparisen in style and finish with the best 
Engiish made guns, yet gave extraordinary close patterns, and 
are extremely heavy from our point of view. Some of the cases 
[shells] used were 314in. and contained 3% to ddrs. of powder, 
with about lin. of wads.’ If our Engiish confreres continue to 
lengthen the shells with each successive mention, there will be 
but little of the bore which is not chambér. However, the same 
journal very fairly states: “It has been recorded that the extra 
tgoz. of shot is equivalent to $3 pellets, and the heavy charge 
of powder there is no doubt gives tremendous smashing power. 
Notwithstanding these advantages, we cannot but think that had 
the teams been equal in skill the second barrel would have given 
victory to the British. This was proved oyer and over again by 
the successful use of the second barrel, and a comparison of the 
individual scores shows that the majority of the American shooters 
were unquestionahly far superior in the skillful use of their 
weapons.” 

R 


_Mr. Paul Parker won the second quarierly shoot of the Kansas 
City handicap championship trophy for 1901, at Blue River Park, 

ansas City, by defeating eighteen contestants by killing 25 birds 
.straight, June 29. Also a match at 24 live birds per man for $50 
a side, and the price of the birds, was shot between Messrs. Guy 
Little and F. M. Berkley, both of the Washington Park Gun 
Club. The latter won by a score of 22 to 21. ‘ 


g® 

The Daily True American, of Trenton, N. J., in its issue of the 
28th ult., presents a portrait of Dr. George M. Thomas, the 
energetic and popular president of the New Jersey State Sports- 
men’s Association, and secretary of the Trenton Shooting Associa- 
tion. The text which accompanies the portrait expresses high 
esteem for the Doctor’s worth, and proves that a man may be 2 
profit eyen in his own country. ' 


Through the medium of a catalogue, elaborately complete in 
every detail, the Bridgeport Gun Implement Company, 318-315 


~ Broadway, New York, presents valuable information in respect to 


the kinds and qualities of its golf goods for the season of 1901-02. 
Of the 94 pages, 89 are devoted to illustrations of play and 
"Practical Hints on Golf.”’ : 

td 


The press dispatches have stated that the American team were 
booked to leave England for home on June 30, but Mr. Banks’ 
letter, published elsewhere in our columns, reports that they will 
start on schedule time, on June 29. With the thermometer bobbing 
in the %s, if it so continues they will find a hot time in the old 
town on their return. P 

R 


In the third match between Messrs. J. E. Applegate, of 
Freneau, N. J.. and S. M. Van Allen, on the grounds of the 
Middlesex Club, at South River, Mr. Applegate proved victorious 
ee a score of 47 to 45. The conditions were 5) birds each, $50 a 
side. 

R 


A cablegram received by Capt. J. A. H. Dressel, of the Gs -M--G: 


Co., conveyed information as follows: “‘Liverpool, July 1—Team 
except Eliott, Merrill and Powers sailed Sunday. The team won 
everything in sight.” ¥ 


Mr, A. B. Cuteliffe, secretary, of Brantford, Canada, writes 
us as follows: “The Brantford Gun’ Club are arranging 2 target 
tournament for Aug. 6 and 7. Will send programmes when 
printed.” : 

- Be - 


Messrs. Guy Little and J. W. Bramhall, of Kansas City, Mo., 
have been matched to shoot at 50 live birds each~at Blue River 
Park, for $50 a side and price of birds. 

e 
Messrs. Fisher and Perment have arranged*to shoot a match at 


25 live birds each for $25 a side, July 11, on the grounds of Smit} 
Brothers, Newark, N. J ek was oy 
R 


Mr. Paul North is deserving of much praise for originating and 
conducting to a successful issue the recent great international trap- 
Shooting match, . 

2 5 


Mr, J. F. Welch, of Robeline, La., informs us that the local 
club will give a two-day shoot in the near future. 
BERNARD WATERS, 


Richmond Gun Club. 
-Sitver Lake, Staten Island, June 29.—The following sco r 
made at a meeting of the Richmond Gun Club: Sai ae 
Events: ee ee 


i] 


Targets 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 
LGA EaY Oe, FA PGs eee ee BSS Win Or ig G 
EM TeChty sss pee aie adele ete eee oe Te eG, (ee Ga ee 
ie SCUONEUIINO wegen ne saa cab nae eae By ES. NT eee Sle] ER 
PEC HPS Me ere Ulex rate tginoe sateen Be 198 3° Ge babe iit lee 
ire we. cheese ess asas noe niaa sda oaa DSF See nal ef 
EPrints Bae tactic seeinc es one ae i gk Chee i ee 
SLIP Bees eee eine saaccors AFA NS Ni iia 

urray SER RES BECAAD a ae e Pee o Ree eeeeae 5 6 5 > b's Sag ls ak 

—— Duxz, 


C. Lawrence, E, P. Roberts, J. H.- 


va. 
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_ After Taking. 


Tse Shooting Times amd British Sportsman, in its issue of June 
15, in a report of the Amglo-American clay bird match for £1,000, 
by way of illustrating some differences, states: “The conditions 
ol the sport are not qtiite aS equal as they once pence for 
while the United Kingdom team have the advantage of the second 
barrel, the Americans use a charge of powder and shot which 
allows cf no escape should the bird get within the circle of the 
charge. We illustrate the different lengths of cartridges used by 
both teams, from which it will he seen how great is the adyantage 
on the side of the Americans. We are anxious of course not to 
discount the shooting abilities of our visitors, They are brilliant 
shots and keen as razors on the business. They are all men of 
mature years, not likely to get excited, but rather to improve as 
the contest progresses.” " ‘ ; 

The illustrations show one shell 24in, Jong, under which is the 
following : 

“Fxact size Enplish carfridgg; load, 3drs, powder, M4go0z_ No. 7 
‘shot, 382 pellets.” iy ; 

Another shell 314in. long is shown, under which is the following: 

“Fixact size American cartridge; load 44ers. or 4drs. powder, 
Awoz. No. 7% shot, 486. pellets.” 

The Shooting Times seemimgly overlooks the fact that the use 
af both barrels gave to each member of the English team a total 
wf Gdrs, of powder, 24%40z. of shot and 5in. of shell consumed for 
‘each target. The difference between 3drs. of powder and 44grs. is 
mot ddr, 

The Field, London, says: ae 

“Tt was further agreed that, while. the American team should 
mnly be allowed the use of one barrel, they should be permitted 
tto load with B4oz. of shot and any length of case as well as any 
weight of gun, while the English team had the use of two barrels, 
ut were restricted to the use of 14go0z. of shot in their cartridges, 
Pive competitions at 100 birds each man, and the best three out of 
the five to win. It can be seen, therefore, that the match was 
tinder conditions which differed on each side, and leaves the result 
somewhat difficult to correctly estimate, one’s opinion of the form 
shown by each of the teams being necessarily affected by the view 
taken of the rules under which they respectively competed. To- 
day’s competition was won by the American team, who made 866 
breaks out of 1,000 birds to their opponents’ 801, the best score on 
the American side being Mr. W. R. Crosby’s of 93, and the best 
for the home team, Mr. F. Izzard’s of 87, the visiting team winning 
by a majority of 65 kills. That the American team ate one and all 
crack shots there can be no question, but on the other hand it 
must he stated that in style, to which we attach some value in 
‘this country, they were deficient, They held their butts con- 

tinuously to their shoulders, except when loading on the firing line, 
jand thew guns were extremely heavy ones, few of them weighing 
winder 8lbs., and several of them with barrels of 32in. in length. 
Wurther, their cartridge cases, for which their guns were specially 
amambered, were from 3in, to s4¢in. in length, containing a heavy 
é harge of powder below six or seven thick felt wads, which, with 


41, ‘92. of 73% chilled shot, helped to fill up the unusually long 
eas. % Such guns and charges could not of course be used im ordi- 


nary So0oting, amd there is no doubt that by using them, very 
skillf, Wy. it must be recognized, the American shooters were 
greatly helped to overcome their British competitors, shooting 
with lig. “ter guns amd smaller loads. On the conditions. proposed 
by the y. ‘S#tors and agreed to by the home team, there can be no 
question , Hat the Americans won fairly. But, all the same, on- 
lockers cou 24 not kelp wishing that they had) been enabled to wit- 
ness a conte. St Of skill between competitors fairly matched by equal 
conditions on €@ch side. That this was not so, however, was no fault 
of the visitors, » Whose challenge was accepted with what must be 
regarded as wa Wt of due caution by the British team, which they 
may probably be \expectell mot to exhibit to fhe same degree in any 
futtire arrangeme for am isternational event of the kind, * 
Under the terms Gf arrangement the teams on both sides were 
somewhat altered the sucsond event, but the change did not 
operate in the fave &% of the British side, Rain fell freely during 
the progress of the : timoting today, interfering with the attendance, 
which on the first . “8%. Was comsiderable. Somte excellent scores 
were compiled by in vidual American shooters, showing that the 
makers of them had t “oughly mastered the use of the heay guns 
and charges they com) vetted with, while the scoring made by their 
British opponents som swihat (declined. At mo time did the match 
appear likely to be dec ‘Wied ffauqzably for the home team, bests 
must have been rather d. WiTésiing For them to struggle pa tre Boe 
quite equal to their own, jmined to guns and charges ae etre 
suited than theirs for the ettticular work that had to pe ae i mu 
any such match hereafter i: {sthould be conditioned that all the ru eS 
are the same for both sides wteer had the American team eoneeote 
to shoot on English conditi ‘#9, both as to elas aad cartridges, a 
much more interesting cont eaten stag The concludin Ptah 
“Thursday, June 18.—What “pu=ove to: be the SoH raed ft 
between the American and . “t@lish teams took place this after- 
noon, when the visitors again teorved their superiority, and won a. 
the most decisive manner. Th, #sscores were: American 843 out o 
1,000, English 749. In the thre © Matches the ageregate secre oF 
the American team showed 2,58 7 2>reaks out of a possible 3,000, 


against the English total of 2,344. Ca‘pt. Money officiated as referee 


F yer, ctal arrangentents were cred- 
throughout the contest, and the ¢ Yen tion of the meeting.” 


itable to all concerned in the orgai za, “ a 
The terms of the match specially’ set soa poet ane jeneth s 
shell and Goatees Be Benet stone ois ie ae: A 3 Fae Sear ee 
s only. he English were allo we ; yr . 
fies Ametieans” one, in this country 144, 22. of re will ae ey 
gets, and is the quantity that nearly ‘ell ta gay f Loo sae use. d bad 
time immemorial we have heard of “Bri 'S Ane Lose ae Tie 
come to believe it a better brand tha1a that By ce: ‘e ete u 
as it concerns the writers of contesits (not u ne as eae em 
selves) we would like to know the exact mez ‘TE ‘ 


—_: 


Under the caption aed SAE “yet 
man, England, has the following editorial: — , ; t 

The ay interesting mateh byetweei! British - and pmencan sea 
Wird shooters, arranged about a month ago, hz SBEvENine tooo 
decided at Hendon, With the view of faithfully ¢ ley Saber 
readers a ful{ description, with illustrations, ot Count erties 
contest, we present them with ‘this number of the 1 ances eas 
man an illustrated supplement containing the fu), MoGant ofthe 
during the progress of the mateh and a descriptive « SY alae bEaTe 
event, which may have its vailue as_a record of Lech abstr 
oceurrence in the shooting world—the first match with +* Sa She 
ever decided between teams representing this counts, Y 
United States of America. 

We are glad to congratulate our 4 
sion on their splendid marksmanship. 
able to watch ten crack shots, selected, from all parts-of ine 
States for their skill with the gun, sheoting so superbly 
steadily together, even if their quarry this week were omby . 
mate birds. Many of them, we know, are noted markeme 
round in their own country, which they go splendidly represe 
this week, so far as shooting powers are comcerned in thei p 
formances at Hendon. We! trust they may enjoy their eat n 
England and return with the kimdliest recollections of their Englis. 7 
friends and quite prepared %o fight their battle over again om som: 
future occasion either in America or England. baer eda 

But while we have only con@ratulations for our shooting yisttors 
from the United States, we canmot help indicating the general pe 
jon expressed during the contest, that to make it a thorough tra 
of skill both teams should have been placed on exactly the. Rome 
terms. At the first blush it wonld appear as if the concession © 
two barrels, to the British team, while the Amnmerican shooters were 
confined to the use of ‘one, was an enormous adyantage to ts 
former, But as events turned out, it was seen that the suppose 
advantage was more than halanced by the comcessioi of an oe 
more shot to the yistiing tearn, coupled with the alysence o ay 
rules as to the size of the powder charge, the length; and Bie te) 
the cases, or the weight of the guns. Further, it mey tae on 
observed that one of the conditions of challenge was that the ay 
birds should not be thrown so high or so far as was the Bree ice 
at the leading English clay bird clubs, These latter stipu ane 
of course applied equally ta both sides, but still there pene z e 
advantage to the visitors pens. fence ffhrown exactly in the 

they were accustomed to in Americia, eit L 
ee enol. then, it cammot be said thett the British Bae re- 
ceived any great advantage in the use of two barrels, when it hein 

American opponents went on shooting im their usual style in 
America so effectively with one. The American team, een 

entitled to do, took full advantage of the freedom actor to 
them to use guns of any weight they chose and cartridges o an 

length and load they approved of so long as iyoz. of shot was no 
d. 

Te one decision of this match has any lessons for the future for 

ffnelish clay bird snots, it is that much of the interest and Feb aee 

of such contests depend upon each side bemg governed by the 

Same conditions, and that these conditions should embracte vee 

definite regulations as to the guns as well as the cartridges wah € 

used. Otherwise a question may arise as tC) whether the Anca 
are won or lost by the one side using heavier charges than oe 
other, or stronger and heavier gums specially adapted for the smash- 


ing of clay birds. fe = ee i i 


® 
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‘American cousins om 4 iy aries 
It was really a tre United 
.and so 
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FOREST AND STREAM, 


But winle sich points may suggest themselves to us when we 
apply ourselves to the future of the sport in this country, it would 
be unsportsmanlike to urge them just now, as if attempting thereby 
ro account, for our present défeat. We have to admit that the 
British team was prouenty and fairly beaten on its grounds, but 
only by a team of splendid marksmen swhose skill in the use of 
the shotgun is probably unsurpassed by any other team in the 
world. Jt only remains for English meimbers of our clay bird 
clubs, such as the Middlesex, by hard practice to qualify them- 
selves by the next contest to occupy the Hesceabie position to-day 
iield by the American team and, to win that position as worthily as 
the members of it have done on the present occasion. 


The Americans in Great Britain. 


Grascow, Scotland, June 22.—Editor Baresi and Stream: Since 
Wuting you last, our boys haye been going on in the same old way 
annexing everything that has been olfered for competition, They 
have come ‘out on top in every contest with the shot gun that has 
been gotten up for their benefit or amusement. 

Just one week ago they shot among themselves for a $200 cup 
offered by the English for a contest at expert rules, none but 
members of the American team to compete. The scores were: 


aNTGN th alslnrrerenr marae inthimatae piel hte 111910191.1911.11.0101111—22 
BUG Sry san Olea a earned $4806.44 aNd aie biee eck 1101101911111011.1111111—23, 
Octo} Asn Eee Hnem yn IPO RMS cadet 1141110411111191111110100—21, 
LENSES Mle naeer as Se tees Salbh ei ietirteitile a 19199011191111110011011—21 
iMtehritl Pips ¢peuseeseeees AEG erst He SSF 40111010111111110111117—21. 
OM ETB eileen Beetee srt Reo SORA 11119.1001111191011110111—21 
SANTEE ely stcceiies sane erage ERT osagaodaqae 10197110111111011110110111—20 


Of the nine others who shot in the competition all were dropped 
out at the end of the fifteenth round, none of them having any 
chance to win. Their scores, out of the 15 shot at, were: 

Marshall 10, Harrison 6, Leroy 11, Getchell 12, Parmelee 9, Tripp 
i, Elliott 9, Werk 4, Paul North 9. 

Scores in the shoot-off at 5 targets were as follows: 


GaIDErE hI t.14-444 hrs sertesee cee hatee te Pere aes 01110 11110 11110 
IBTGAMES Lb ecb Ob nba nce Resor es etd, ae Of 11100 10111 O0w 

Thus Gilbert won out and took the eup. It will be noticed that 
Budd had a great chance to win in the ap tie, while Crosby had 
an apparent cinch on the cup up to the time he entered upon his 
last 5 in the main event. Later on in the afternoon he won a nice 
cup in a handicap target event. 

On Monday, June 17, the boys went down to the grounds of the 
Welsh Harp, at Hendon, and took part in the international match, 
The event was at 12 pigeons, $10 entrance, with four re-entries 
allowed, At the end of the ninth round not an Englishman was 
left in, but Parmelee finished with two straight scores out of his’ 
fiye chances, while Heikes and Crosby each landed 12 straight on 
their fifth chance. On the shoot-off, miss-and-out, Crosby won 
the handsome trophy by killing 5 straight in the ties, Parmelee 
losing on both his chances quite early, and Heikes losing his fitfh 
tie bird, ‘a simple streak of blue,’ as he called it. 

The Americans collared all the money in the sweeps, and also 
cleaned out the bookmakers. It was a great day for the. Eagle 
and the Eagle’s pocketbook. i 

On Wednesday the party leit London for Edinburgh, and on 
the following day most of them came on to Glasgow, doing the 
Trossachs on the way, The weather was not favorable, but the 
trip was much enjoyed. All gathered together again at Glasgow 
later in the day, and ‘yesterday drove out in a tally-ho to the 
shooting grounds for practice and sweepstake shooting, 

Next time I send you a letter I'll give a full description of the 
qraanes and shooting arrangements, which are the most primitive 

ever saw. In figuring on the results of the American-Scoth 
match of to-day, the scores of which will have reached the States 
by cable, it must be remembered that each team used hoth barrels, 
and that the shooting was known traps and angles. 

Yesterday afternoon there was a cup shoot at 20 targets, use of 
both barrels, $2.50 entrance. Parmelee, Leroy and Gilbert went 
straight and shot off for the trophy, no Scotchman getting placed. 
Parmelee won with 10 straight to 9 made by each of the others, 
The cup was a very handsome one indeed, It should be noted 
that Parmelee’s 20 were all broken with the first barrel, Gilbert 
required his second barrel twice and Leroy four times. 

uring the day all the boys shot well. Parmelee and Budd 
rnigeee only 1 out of 50, Merrill dropping 2 out of that number, I 
elieve. 

I am s¢rry to say that Chan Powers is far from well, and wired 
Dick Merrill last night that the doctor was afraid typhoid fever was 
threatening him, and that he expected to go to a hospital to-day. 
He is much missed, but the boys will see him to-morrow, as they 
go to London to-night, 

We all sail on the 29th by the steamship Cestrian for Boston, so 
you can expect us about July 8 or 

Don’t let it be forgotten that at the banquet'at the Café Royal 
last’ Tuesday night, at which the American team were the guests 
of honor, the banquet itself was out of sight, and that the 
boys were royally entertained, 

Also don’t let it be lost sight of that the Scotchmen here are 
looking after us in great shape, and are, if anything, almost too hos- 

itable, rea aca and her Seotch shooters will not be easily 
orgotten by the boys. : 

Epwarp Banks, 


Fitchburg Rifle and Gun Club 


Fircusure, Mass., June 27—The Damon & Gould Co., of this 
city, have given a beautiful loving cup, to be contested for by a 
ten-man team from Leominster and a like team from Fitchburg, 
each man to shoot at 0 targets at each shoot, and the club win- 
ning three shoots to own the cup. The cup will be put up the 
coming season as an individual prize by the club Winning it this 
season. 

The first shoot was held at Leominster, yesterday afternoon, 
This proved to be a very hot day, but outside of the heat, it was 
a@ perfect shooting day, . 

For several years there has been a pleasant rivalry between the 
two clubs, and Leominster has always been just a little too hot 
for our boys, This trip, although it was a yery hot day and the 
shoot was held on the Leominster grounds, the Fitchburg boys 
proved themselves just several degrees too hot for the other side. 
But the Leominster ‘boys are “dead game sports.” They will prob- 
ably come to Fitehburg with enough up their sleeves to make it 
very warm for us, but nevertheless we shall try and stay with 
them, and may the team that can smash the most bluerocks win. 

The following is the record: 

Fitchburg Team 


Converse .,...... 111109111010 0311911911010019111111111100101111101—40 
Donoyan ...... ~ -O111100199.0010901111191910009191999111011111131111—41. 
Voit epecinntes teats - -L01110110111.001111011111.0111101111911011191111110—40 
Usavleyy = AeAe AA AC 11011001101010011011111911110119913101111111010011—37 
BYStiys Weise teres one 11111110011010019.101130101101101311101001011111000—33 
Beanies.) coe 10011110149491100111011 01101101113 0110101110111011—36 
Walder eee eee 1911411111001999910199.1101111911971 0011111111144 
Dre eae epee 100011111011101.00111111011011.011001001111111001111—34 
Rearsseltee, en) ate 1001111.0001010191101101191111101001111111101011111—36 
Uther saevevyee.08 1000009191... 1111111111111 47 

388 

Leominster Team. 

ITE Mes io in ee 49191019910001100111101111001111111101111111101101—-46 
Andrews ~....... -11111101101091101111111110111111911111010100111110—40 
Wiad Menire ins aate 10101110110000110111111010017111011011111111010113—35 
Stickney 10011.01.1101011101113011110101011111101100111000110—33 
Gates ..11001000000011000110111101001011110111101111111111—30. 
Warris . -11010100011111000011101111010100111001000010001010—25 
flegate . -10010100001011000111011011110001111010000110111100—26 
Warrar 01011111110111000110111101101011011111101111011110—36 
fPowers! 11.011100111110001011111111111101100011101110111111—88 


GSanderS .ey.-<+-- 1100000101001101010010001111110110001110111011111—29 

June 24—Our regular shoot was held at the Water street range 
this aiternoon. This was a nice day to shoot, except the wind was 
variable; but this kept all on their mettle; one had to watch every 
bird and see which way the wind was going to make it jump. 
Two 50-bird matches were shot. Conyerse won from Hawkins 
and Russell won from Dwight. 


Events: 12345 6 7 8 9$ 1031 1248 141516 
Targets: 10 10 16 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 5p 25 5p 25 25 
Ciitleie S95) bideaeeecch ral SOMO MO, BP ONS SOs 8g 24 21 22 
GGHWVeTSGs St twsaeesese3 810 9 9 9 6 710 9 8 8 518 6 19 22 
‘Donovan .....-...---+- Lie Tae eth GA bei Via RT, 
UNG ISe G5 oe oe ro, ee TUTE A ae ge See Tipe tee ep oe 

ob Br lhe ee inlhle An sum oxssaret ftasre ce § ; 9 : Ange las ed ae? as 
SRT Sel OCT RPGR RS pee hide boos ae Se Weaaens 7. maaan 
Russe lime econ ielacann cries. ee a cy ape 
Pio aan Mp OH eat ee ves 
0 7 & 8 8 8 24 6 21 23 

5. SUED waa ay eae oc 

I. O, Converse, Sec’y, 


Peters Cartridge Company's Tournament at 
Bristol. 


Brisron, Tenn.—The shoot of the Peters Cartridge Company at 
Bristol, Tenn,, was a very successiul affair. Shooters were in 
attendance from Richmond, Wytheville, Johnston City, Morris- 
town, Elizabeth, Charlotte, North Carolina, Asheville, Tennessee, 
New York and Michigan. The shoot was very ably managed by 
Mr. John Parker, of Detroit. Everything went off very smoothly, 
not a single thing occurring 
tournament. 

The trade was represented by John Parker, of the Peters Car- 
tridge Company and King Powder Company; Charles Lincoln, of 
the WU. M. CG. pOmb aR A. Hi. Hox, of Winchester Repeating 
Arms Go., and James Skelly. 

Robert Pierce, of Wytheville, made high amateur average for two 


days, breaking 222 out of a possible*350, thus winning the Peters — 


Cartridge Company trophy. 

A, Hi Fox made high average, 
was barred from winning the trophy, Mr. Fox complained of being 
quite ul, although his shooting does not show for it, He claims 
he was not shooting up to his standard, 

The local shooters, Messrs, Rhea, English, King, Bachmann, 
Elson and Hicks, show up to 
amount of practice that they have had, 
been organized about two months, 
enough practice to become proficient in 

Several amateur events were shot off, 


as the gun club has only 


smashing targets, 


sentative, John Parker, for their liberality in ®iving this shoot. 
The shoot will create a new 
vicinity. 

Mr. Franklin Stearns, of Richmond, Va., attended the shoot and 
distributed advertising matter pertaining to the Virginia State 
shoot to be held in Richmond, 
have at least 150 shooters in attendance, Four sets of traps will 
be arranged, and John Parker, of Detroit, will manage the shoot, 


First Day, June 25, 


Events: L2345 67 8 920 
Targets: 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 2015 25 Broke, 
RNR cog 3 has tr ena} ep pe «10111813 103513171074 1232 
Imisnte Bete 4 wanettttes 7 12:18 17 12 11 14 12 19 14 20 144 
Stevens .......: copes RAR Aet ee 141114101213 2118 $24 135 
DWSOU ga ier aes §i113 91114 810 721 112 
McAllister ..,.¢..-s LAA CR eee 12 11 16 11 12 16 14°13 15 24 144 
SHUTOUT Me atreeereiene te 1310 14 6121510181023 4181 
Stedtts Ais wm eerste 141819 1414171317 1421 156 
ISTEECED Een 7 12 1518 121419151915 22 162 
Rarker 9.4), , d012 1413 18 1314131318 140 
incoln ... 19.17 1610121114 161219 134 
Sey orev a 9 91312 810 9,. 716 93 
BACHMAN eee eee Wl THN $16 921 17 
FATS LISH Paper deere bre eee eee 111517 9131612191222 146 
AST DICpSAULe oars ern Lee 9 5 10 10 11 16 18 16 11 17 18 
HSGite ber re Foetesigaee 71013 7 814 611 815 99 
Saruett: “pies tise ee istkicens 6 7 810 91ILN1 171118 108 
Widelesa (Pitti tiieer seeatebisnce 6 13 14 12 10 141013 7 ., 99 
eat hy ees Se ee eee AAA eeey. 7 810 7 615 810 9.. 80. 
RT BG) fires): eee CMS OHARA} he BILIZIOW IVI 1W16 846122 | 
NWanGhesteryecaceeeop ion eee 13 1119141319 141714298 158 
bili See a ee 101218 131016143811 20 742 
Anthony) cite, po as 10 121813 1448131411 22 445 
BuLtGws. pihtaees tise t rere Lert o bieeraiss We Tame ee ahr 
Bushong Sitters isis ene oe 5 6,, 9101512141120 100 
Mickseits Fo a cacpnd ce aren 61014 910 8 9130114 04 
Cecil Mak OMG tna nics ee ie PAR dar Gy ably aaiel ethan rod 
eSB ont eaade: gules ee ee ees bean ee) Ceheey tty) sh mots 
Wildaciris ae sien anise sein anne & Shwe we ga doco bees ner 
LOE: Vote eeotaete ene see rea ee Cee me eer atte 24 ore 
Whihistolt assauiebeacl | saree enn ote e nL Cee a ie VIBES oe Fac 
Ut! Waves Tima vad dane 0 te ee kL ie Julad cecetitsa, (00,5 orn 
Second Day, June 26, : 
Events: 123 456 7 8 910 
Targets 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 2015 25 Broke, 
Otey. sovctenceas Hi faieievastaeng dl dodo oO 1042 09 Ita abe, 
POS eat oe cntth inc et Sah ieasote 11.12 201313 18151713817 149) 
Mic Allisterier: ai Stuer ted avo eeaee 1410171313 16141911 20 47 . 
ZA elt ce een ore ne ap ae Ae 8 914101811 9171016 117 
DUEVEMS. Mosc nara calor ead atiae TW11111011 18121911 21 8135 
Feariis! PARAS, eS ey, | 121418 9151618191325 154, 
Agitharivae esas te adetet idee +210 13-15 3215 1412 1b 1417 «187 
lolebashestonel SP ARMA Ndonorreecrt tt 11121711181812161017 1387_ 
Bpatsiorels yAerko Heo rniniiorsr seeeeesss 13 1319 18 1417 16181523 160 
Sheelagh tests cis uivtncteieien cree ess 1113171014 1812151219 141 
Wanchester 22... .yesess cers -+++15 1219 1415 19 15 191425 167 
Parker 91018 11 8165 82013221 128 
Elson . -11101212 912 916 815 14 
Bachmann . 1210171110 1612 1b 11 17- Tig 
AOsehalts Meer rrornersinhe eg » 131519 8121611173218 41 
Gi eee er Php tet cere ont eto y od) Gales Oe LL a1 Gee Re eee 
Biushtaties beseccnicln sapien teste 1 12 141210141015 1216 1926 
Reinkyatsichka ciabenmenesrereton , 812-1718 917121713 20 138 
amd Sb Pace SHARS BSH aE Goore po edtercn agg ore ae ee Tal ane ee re 
Nei aitaqe Meenene noool ont soseeor oc 3 oie Oe solamente 5 


Fort Smith) Gun Club, 


Fort Smrira, Ark., June 28—As the time for the eleventh annual 
tournament of the Arkansas State Sportsmen’s Association, to be 
held at Pine Bluff, July 9, 10 and 11, draws nigh, there is renewed 
interest in trapshooting, and some new faces are being seen on the 
local grounds. Some of the old-timers also are putting in an 
appearance, and what appeared to promise a “frost”? in the 
trapshooting for this season now looks much brighter, and the 
attendance will soon be up to the standard. 

There were two squads lined up yesterday, composed of four 
men each, and while the boys got to shooting so late that it was 
too dark to make good scores, everybody ‘seemed to enjoy the 
Sport very much, F ; 

Bob Hunt and Judge Oglesby were having a very hot time over 
some small side bets between themselves, and the way Bob was 
strutting around after the smoke cleared away, it is believed he had 
slightly the better of the argument. " 

Walter Mann and Mr, Cain, of the Mutual Life, and Mr. 
Cox, the broker, have organized themselves into a special squad, 
and as Mr. Mann, who is a railroad conductor, is out on his run 
on regular shoot days they go out to the grounds and shoot be- 
tween regular days. They are fast developing and promise to make 
it warm for some of the old-timers sven. ; ‘ 

Mrs, Chas. Boyd and niece, Miss Mary Rawlings, of Memphis, 
witnessed the shooting from their carriage, and became so in- 
terested that their spirited horse almost ran away with them, but 
as the horse dashed across the shooting grounds some of the 
gentlemen caught the animal by the bridle and put a stop to 
what might have been a serious accident, ; 

On July 4 the club will give a shoot and will run ten events, 
each of 10 birds, $1 entrance, including birds, Dallas system of 
dividing moneys, which is quite a novelty and is as follows: 
Each contestant receives for cach bird broken 5 cents, regardless 
of the number broken, and the balance left in the purse is di- 
vided according to the Rose system, among the men who occupy 
the three highest places. 


Following are the scores for the Peters trophy up to date: 

Shot hot 

at, Broke. Ay. at. Broke, Ay, 
Teach ....c---1450 3387 749 Knott ,,,....:.. 76 44.590 
Webber ...... A: 0 6.780 “Spicer .,..:..25 150 86 570 
Echols ......-.-150 108 (720 Littlejohn ...... 76 40 522) 
Williams ......450 298 .662 Singleton ...... 5 id 469. 
Mulraney ...... 60 39 «6.650 1 MeCorkle ...... 36 14 ~= 400. 
Kimmons ....<-225 140 .622 Gardner ........ 73 Bis ote 
Boyd .....-. SedaG 25h sbi, 

; LEacu 


East Side Gun Club, 


Newark, N, J., June 27—Good birds, good shooting and a 
straightaway breeze were the conditions conspicuous in the shoot 
of the East Side Gun Club to-day, Some tumbler pigeons in 
the lot of birds made some complex problems to solve in the way 

flights: F pe ; 
Davie Missessecx,e-02220110— 7 J Clinehard, 27,...21910T111— 9 
J W Chasmar, 27..1021211200—7 Richards, 27.6.4 »4.2121221201— 9 
‘Schorty, 29......-.,2111122222 10 ‘Tucker, 27...,.....2212221201— 9 
Hassinger, 29...,...2222120112— 9 Perment, 29.,..,..,.1122222102— 9 


to mar the smooth running of the - 


but being a manufacturer’s agent : 


good adyantage, considering the 
and therefore they have not had — 


é } and everybody joined in | 
-voting thanks to the Peters Cartridge Company and their repre 


interest in trapshooting in this — 


ept. 2 and 3. He fully expects to 


fe oe 


10 70 ORE at t 7 62 
Ty ounsitess ae 2HOTEY ous mere ae te ; 
ees: Seascale! ie i OS 63° Renment Aiseeaas. oO. wh) 
10 Ce 1 Fisch 4 56 
Davis visssceecsress as ISCHED ce veaes nee ae 
WiClinchardini. ste. 6 te 62 Elareison Per orcces ss 6~= sD 


Juty 6, ro0r.} 


WESTERN TRAPS. 


Watetloo Tournament. 


Tue two days’ ‘trap shoot of the Cedar Valley Sportsmen’s_As- 
“sociation, held at Waterloo, Ia,, June 18-19, was a pleasant affair, 
although the attendance was smaller than the promoters hoped. 
The shooting was at three expert traps, unknown angles, Sergeant 
system. Among the visitors present from out of town were S. 
F, Culver, of Cresco; E. Peck, of Storm Lake; Clarence Wise, 
of Cedar Falls; G. E, White, of Freesport, Ill.; F. M. Morrill, 
Rochester, Minn.; L. Van Vleck, Albert Lea, Minn; F. C. Walker, 
Jessup, Ia., and Dan Cleveland, of Manchester, ky 
No entries were reported from Dubuque, Cedar Rapids, Marshall- 
town or Central City, although Waterloo has always sent shooters 
to each of these towns, and although Cedar Rapids is not far from 
Waterloo. 


The following are the scores, at 15 targets: 


Bib phe 


Events: eon oe Gee broke. 
SEVAririeity waitress: Ca tispeeteseepat en doe db der le. WS, 74 
Weitnauer .........66 Melaxececes Port eetikts AY en Petey 13 
Girly ernest eee ilae One ret: Si re: Sit 29) ie 68 
Gatiphellyy cy bese sweat passes ses STA A854 716 
Tilers Sone aesofBe atnacarere iets Sdo-mloewle: loot ae te 18 
VINA cep, cic SO OER ane tes Re enennes Age dieeds* 1s) 13) 12 74 
Teh GBI: See SAREE Se SSS40 SeeU ret ocun 12 11 9 14 12 I 69 
ietitala. | 30 aua NER SELAdpe Wnincts saree ear gp aon eeMebt Rea at yal 
Tee Sal eR eee aor 9 ee al The Ar 60 
Sheer ements ay are coe see ee rts Gea tens ye Gs GER She Al Sie ag; 78 
ECR SE Lee etl borLannreiatacsats & 7 10 12 1 18 iL 64 

Events 7 § 9 10 Wt 
Wisemioeses tu tes ces Sete ess Jel 13 68 
Weitnauer ........... 11 Wt 13 9 12 14 710 

Giele 2 sand nen pbeECConeteenoe ie she GB) ABs ye abl 69 
SRG Cements tremens sleeved 13 14 14 «13 «12 «12 78 
(COTINGLS a SMaO DRE Le SnpSEArer me 9 9 12 12 12 18 67 
Campbell voce ces ee ee 12°12 4 11 18 8 70 

ED SMM \tldleia dave sct Rutise Cy Ee ah aly abe ai? 57 
uifiaedll Syoesqsanaadaneees 55 10) +9 412) 13:13: 1b 72 
Wialeigin nett Lcnlid er are 8 12 13) 10: Sil “3 67 
Wert NEUTOR REESE ears, rhe 2 il) SE VinksaLS 42) ok: 74 
ttdsall eer er elope re? bu tah Sey BP) thbe iby Ae) ake ahi 68 
Glevelaidimcubeubiceris harness 2 SRD hk whl sy als val 
RY rclmeeee Mite sthcer es series trae Sei SPO Pe oe _ 
BV VildiatristittPatsh pebtecisc cashes kes =a i) Ree ne 
TBbaeaitesite 52,4 4) SRR BOORHBRBEDDBH or 85 os “. aA 
Qh Gituae SANA) Kas 4 ..bperoePHbecods ot Ye AA YE By ze 
WTITAIOSM aay Del hser ees sr blimstaaeses SP ate HF ae ce t-8 : 

Second Day, 

Events: i= 25 1g 4° 5) 16) Broke, 
ices ll Werenipa tke epee udoa sie scales sisip a ale 9 6 8 9 18 12 57 
Litem ee SaaS toes cota css aed oy 13) 2 62 
Wises foes. oak See Cet Rear ey at al rh ali 53 
RU extn ati Chae Peters farce ts lott s ata aia, rey ee GEE mila he Ak; 80. 
Wier Wilted = pasa oe pwaAe rece 13 10 14 12 11 42 72, 
CGUtbvieTe sae e ri eGNs notte senend ee a8) “iil ales aks ie) eis 72 
AVREitttlareee te pheee ere erent atest ie ple 14 12 12 15 14 18 80 

acts Acdedhnmdnnadcratat tice SI PECES 15 11 12 14 12 13 17 
MOWaneL Sasanetnaeas Fonda deuenceee Ud Se TS) 12-14 ad 15 
WN es Se Ee ee Se Sa ee Dine ne ree Mie Mk eh A eo: 23 
tal bas Hs aa Aa aon He SBE O SEO PAP Pen Be Ye 61 

ampbell ...... Tinie cee esate nee an 12 10 14 12 122 138 13 
Klinefelter .......-. cheb gta y 19099. oe) Tes Rae Sera LS 5 
TESA Pithrertnichocad ot edeoror Bee ee aes mee eee iS) OD. 12°44 39 
WWeretal OSs S44do Patel tate: By Dae ee See ers 28 

Events: ; 7 $8 9 10 11 12 
Teata AL AB OO ROE E COS UOUOD Coors Wes EP Ue Ry muh 62 
G@amipbelle ety eddies noes eeeeue 12 12 10 10-13 12 69 
Vine bee Deane teen el2ees) 20) Jd 13) 10 64 
WAFEM SoEEteo AL) Sh daa See ceienets seceeesee 9 14 10 13 15 12> 73 
Van Vieck ...,.---.: Rectal /hc. att Ghee de FO a5 29 
Reta yetie series ie ce teste Aanene, GV EES abby aki abl 15 
AVN rrl lee eed wines. Maree lee aa 2 Ase 12, 80 

HETES Actee €.5, 50 SRE OS OOH OS a. 16 13 14 11 14 1b 82 
CCL SMP RES ere RE eric accel wm O42) 12, 1a) 14. 12 TT 
VOR Maisie centers iitertelste dlariiad-fad-td to: we. 10 6 12°13 13 1 66 
Golddust ..........- Cay St pans Sater we ay oS A 8) ay 
dE Walla ogc Pee ete eee Bosnacraece Po ae Gd 8b StS : 
Vpecrse 3B AS sao ae PRL ee rem oe oye phe lil. abl ae 

linefelter ........ eee aee tie cieereiel pgoe wel oon Sa Bete rs on 

SEIT Cones Reda alcteres 7 Godt oe aE eooensan fe eno ee oS By es 3 
Viitah 80s y6n44 Sones At ine Be Heme ase otate Th Fie erty ah 
OVA d erate paste i nsw = or act Paras tee te tte 4H ate wept = 2 Atte Ge se 
Millan! 2ieke..a---~~ RS tei ebay Ay Abe ithe es 4. Chl ake are 
Standish ........---» epee. oe Ba BE a ere ae as 
Lia ee EN LIN spite re cisleraiginixirt seer  eclen o BH bey Be DPS cee) oe 


Highest averages during the shoot: First, Henry Steege; second, 
F, Morrill; third, H. Weitnauer; fourth, Campbell; fifth, Culver; 
sixth, Krebs. 


St. Paul Tournament. 


Keep in mind the sixth annual shoot of the St. Paul Rod and 
Gun Club, at the Intercity Shooting Park, July 10-11; $340 added. 
This shoot will come at a good time, and ought to prove a winner, 

: ; E. Hove. 

Hartrorp Buiipine, Chicago, Il. 


Garfield Gun Club. 


Chicago, June 29.—The appended scores were made on our 
grounds to-day on the occasion of the ninth shoot of the second 
series. ~ 


The day was a perfect one for shooting, with the exception of ~ 


cGowan won Class A medal on 23. 


being a little too warm. 
E. W. Eaton won Class 


Dorman and Jones tied for Class B on 22. 
C also on 22 


Twenty-four members took part in the trophy shoot, and several 


others came too late to enter that event, but shot in other events 
of the day, s ' : 

All is now in readiness for our team match with La Grange 
Club, and our July 4 events: 


Ninth trophy shoot, 25 targets: 


D. Pollard. ....:---reqe---+-+e-> Pieces «. -111971117017100011111011—20 
PRVEGEL. Me ae sone ceamsctorn-eCe hr orbs area 449911119111110111011110—22 
Ge Se Chote eae pean e tense tatec ues « - 1111011111111001000100111—17 
BINGE Rondon actos cesrh shee cr b ere v « « 0011701110111111111110111—20 
HigNeDelanot sep curens eel teh s evap sae 0111110100100111101101100—15 
AR Dorman ret eee ip eeaa ac eee ashe os 1991.10111011911111111110— 22, 
Ibs Ub Wepre 2 APS denasnrr no poee cone rec Once 0011100011011100011101110—14 
P McGowan.......- Asan senassouesogb du oe OOIITTTITATITIIII 11171128 
TAkoP lh Vs\eun bos sae CARG Pocpooee Leanne aos 1100101919111111111011011—21. 
Cc Pte aloes cremains Bye oR pee sum wor, 0000100111000111100111101—13 
Baie at ON nosey alee een eee re bei haat 1111011111111. 01101111—22 
HM ADRK) FF pene SSO SOOO OoSS Renee rics 1101011011111001111110111—19 
GA MVP el eryeriecey tele e erie omni ctl 0191109111117 011111110111—21 
Tot (> Isavsert gs BRA R AR ss Anon 4454 550Gud000R" 1101111.10101010111011101118 
SN Ja Bett st ABA RAN SAA SGdoo sin codagu Modu 0111100010111111110111101—18 
Ree ITICH Saar mew re ctete ed ae rene aetna 0911111.013111111010111100—19 
pee baad Sed asedodocgs sons aosGUe 3 1111011111100110111111131—21 
Ty JOneS...- 2222-0 e nese en seese ees 01111191119191111010111—22 
Mionipan sige, -eeheeecreccdeeresiciee + - --1001100110011101101011410—15 
Johnson 2.0.0... eee e eters tee eees ++ - -2100111111010011101011011—17 
IDS AN eA AS54555 oesgg aan sougs 0100111101000000000000100— 7 
(SIDS sorter ea S85 obo guuGud sa ,...-1111401100100001100111010—14 
AL Hellman 05,00 S2or en chee seecce sss >=» + 201000111119111111101111 22 
Blair -..-.: Be lai} ent eC er es 1000010111111010111100011—15 


Dr. J. W. Mzex. 


Nonpareil Gun Club, 


Burnside Crossing, Ill, June 29.—The Nonpareil Gun Club held 
a meeting to-day at Watson’s Park, with the following results: 


Sore, ie ke te eee oo tote seb Tcanencogeeds sooo eye *21112001111121—12 
at Gane eeiin th eee scien hepato MRED TET STE S oe 222929299990909 15 
A DELen di kcdecacfeeresatsene OOScE-et DW RCH REE 12212%292970092 13 

R Graham...... esta oases sinasataeearcs 222922299999999 15 

SeiGrekiar pe cesta Eo Seta opera ale 22229299*222999 14 
5) Palmer esse. sn Witahhs aap seh d Eyeetinn tlct nlo'g mine 222122202*29*0*—10 
SD yaa E Cr MR ein ioe Veser rors Birra ar eee 11110**22222#20 10 
Sturtevant sseceperpeceee Sekt found toned nee 2022221209*1112 12 
lab aster bo ccenie ne PPO Rb nniratnenssnaeesnese sii: dehy oocdonueep eee id 
Gormley caceacurehceeeneees Jy t <scilaeyt beet bese eee ee 2112122100212 12 
Pumphrey ..--.y-eeeee+ SS SO Oy See --202112112210112 13 


Ties on 15 for first and second: Barto 20, J, R. Graham 22, 
Ties on 14 for third: E. 5, Graham 4, Alabaster 5. 
. R. Graham won first quarterly, 30 straight; E. S. Graham 
won second quarterly, 29; Alabaster won third quartely, 28. 
day, $2 miss-and-outs, birds extra: 


Same 


- 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


No. 1. No. 2. No. 3 No. 4, No. &. No, 6. No. 7 No. 8. 
Battow ise stress 0 Balefere sae < é Sas Je aa 
Palmer ....-+-112 21112 «(0 22 210 1110 21 0 
Amberg .......0 11121 48=—- 122 10 Paeabiy sii oe 11 
Miller .........110 1* 110 * 


Pamphrey AO SIO | ky 6g «LLL SBT 2G. 20 
26.—T- ty-fivé-bird race: 

pane 6 Twenty-fivebird race: dagerioveti2i229229*1929 91 

US MInTa ariel erraresteerer walaspesest #99999092929009999919192- 24 

Amberg accvccscacssvvvcccusssevenvynves es Q2¥11212122211111110221"2—22 


Peters Cartridge Company’s Tournament at 


U} i} 
72 Gainesville. 

GAINDSVILLE, Fla., June 27.—To-day saw the close of the tourna- 
ment of the Gainesville Gun Club, assisted by the Peters Cartridge 
Company, under the management of Mr. Harry Lemcke, In point 
of attendance the shoot was not’ what it should have been. ‘This 
Was mainly caused by the extreme heat, as a hot wave was on 
throughout the State, and it kept many away who would otherwise 
ae attended. Even the home contingent were not out in full 
orce, 

The shoot was held on the gun club grounds, which are situated 
in an old field surrounded with pine saplings that kept out any 
little air that would have eached. the shooters. The writer was 
overcome the second day from the extreme humidity. It was one 
of the hottest days he ever felt, and he was born in the South. 

Every one was pleased, and expressed thanks te the Peters 
Cartridge Company and their representative, Mr. Lemcke, for the 
many kindnesses shown, and voted. the products of the company 
perfection. The boys all stand by the Victors, and Jack Camp, 
who won the Handeote locket given by the company for the 
amateur championship of Georgia and Florida, 50 targets, on a 
score of 42 out of 50, 18yd, mark, established a record for the 
club in having made 25 straight with Victors, some time since. 

In the evening, after the shoot, Mr. Lemcke presented Mr. J. 
Camp with the trophy in a few well timed remarks, and wished him 
many happy shooting years. Mr, Camp is a young man, and bids 
fair to make a fine shot. 

Below please find scores in full for both days, as owing to the 
extreme heat the shoot was closed the afternoon of the second day 
instead of running same into the third day, as per programme: 


First Day, June 25, 


events Zyrtec Oe ade co GEL 
Targets 10 15 10 15 20 15 15 101510 Broke 
TROL Ga tet ee) Selle) dofeis) ee eenstale ccteisinls. seek 1661015 8 7597 74 
ASAT ELE SUID dellelelsleies slerelceieccicceteee 1012 512141211 811 6 101 
TVCIMTISTR Vat acislcts dewiceeretce ce te a. oe b. Wb 02i Sas 7 Ss 68 
UREN GN oer ey tele pi ge voce & GF 9 44 10 99) 82996 81 
Collies erated: -AtRonnetinn »» 610 8111710 8 811 9 98 
ECT TM capris teteee o vistave ete eueero a . 410 6 815 611 610 8 84 
ONCE Meters teeters eee nTe Mereicey owned: Os OF Omid: S285 eo Onset) 70 
Msrealige, ee oA Abe alae Fea Rees 712 81317 712 7 9 7 99 
MD EL GTZ ORANG piatelociclesan. oto aioe mrss AR Ne te hl ik ee ee ad 38 
Krad Hirkics have getters a actoea, testers 277911 42 2 4 4 52 
VEOH OWVal tists Saleictn actehtorra severe neta « «- 811141210 611 7 719 
GIG aT Seieccisleesercles cokes s vuatelas eles Swen ey ee peeedielzalee ole 8 67 
ae tse) Rydaaesitedsedees geemere aie besrLStlUrsor celle 9 62 
Gatiipaleaesnerectl Jeonpaeeintnng di aolbo oe ao ae BM se oF 3 
Second Day, June 26, 
Events: 123 4567 8 910 
Targets: 10 15 20 10 15 10 15 2510 15 Broke 
Batti Sonim ctasdeinascine secant = mee Oe) deb 129205 F 12 100 
POLI ices receervaistienesce Slo die Sa TIF 6-8 8&5 
IMIGESIStiva Issnsucpeiwensseneecr cn Ail mL tocs mon coe OL 14 oi 68 
Duke ....s000 Mi ebttese t etniera: cele iaiere +» 91217 56 9 51015 2 9 93 
Collins Hatta seg vorssenes CAILDG % 9 BI222 6 2 105 
CLIO eee TH SAR RAPE BCE. ceil a kaa lea a 1 ot RE cae lSc aes 
Bowens Mesa teve.cedee Aosisdessens, (OnlU Mommas ct iGaliy 4.04 81 
WMemekessrespete pein: scr ace aessee 8 S17 712 71220 713 £118 
xishaian were ee Ges sles l eels hoopcoaty wl) Te ai da pith PS stale Sela 
INICIO Waueietetenets nicete chelate = eeoesen oe 1012°.. 12101219 6 8 am 
CnGamp tates een seeose 91813 814 51120 S11 112 
yeame AR enone Coc oboe cceot >» 81119 812 8 911 712 19 
ONTELLeN ra eaeelnicte ieee $h555 55 yee oe bee lines aos biiget feed ae 
Wavssa reteset ts eh ent ee aehiets IceareOs, GeSels: isele ae 
EURO treet teiete eral fe eiataterel elare eats cee s ROM us lGelie Oleg rer 
Gabberamiaseuc Apotnestecnacerchc tiie ctde tates of tee oe 2s ay 
Peters trophy, 60 targets, handicap 14 to i8yds.: Bartleson, 


Camp, 18yds., 


18yds, 41; C. Camp, l8yds., 41; Duke, 18yds., 27; 
16; W. ; Morrow, 18yds., 


, 41 
42; Dell, 18yds., McKinstry, 18yds., 30 
39; Beckham, 18yds., 2; Davis, ioe dsi, 31; Johnson, 18yds., 6; 
Ford, i6yds., 36; D. McKinstry, l5yds., 29; Bowen, ldyds,, 21; 
Throver, 1l5yds., 81; Cushman, l4yds., 21; Cobb, idyds., withdrew; 
Collins, 20yds., 36. 


Boston Gun Club. 


Boston, June 26.—The regular weekly prize shoot of the Boston 
Gun Club was held on their grounds at Wellington to-day, visitors 
being present from Quincy, Milton, Lexington, Wollaston and 
other towns. Though one of those days when the thermometer is 
about 15 or 20 degrees higher than what any one wishes, a cool 
breeze sprang up from the east and made an otherwise hot after- 
noon into one of the finest. The business men were in evidence 
to-day, endeavoring to secure a few hours’ rest from the wear and 
tear of business toil,and that secured, it goes without saying that the 
afternoon passed off in one round of enjoyment. The shooting as 
a tule was a little below the standard, but no one minded that, evi- 
dently taking things easy, as it is intended they should when de- 
riving the benefit out of the sport. > } 

In the prize match Spencer was the only one to point the gun 
just a little more accurately. than the rest, permitting only 3 tar- 
gets to escape out of the 25 shot at. Next in line is Ford with 20, 
closely followed by Woodruff and Williams with 19, 

Scores follow, all shooting unknown angles and handicap dis- 
tance: 


Events: 12345 67 8 91011 12 
Targets: 10 10 5p10 1010 15 5p101010 =~ 
Adams, 16....... Bobod ade HE HE rts ete CoC ey (oats rep Oa ee Ie tis 
Woodruff, 17...... AACE Cunreeen Oe ae (aatiae et ORUl eS eni ce ccd 
Rarikay ian tecig elise a sahe pete assed 24423784665... 
Barry, 16......... Masetaltieieaats ahonotic Mel kee Mie DO A eae ay eee 
R201 eit plies esitte aietael sce a alatersisia coh Cee SU f(s Oe Sed aE aD 
DViktli tamaseeelneem net pecereeetctas & Reveiee dee SEHD (eh Mit cya eh eeu, 
Tobe TUE ae ss beer ice Grecs e Ee ere Onl Owe Cees 
AVE dows lo anteetaiinne ne cel ane nae BO EL oy 3 Soe Soba Ren aT, oe 
OT el Omenteeeeiete SB ons AB ReDULE Oe, hey Lic aility alc er btn at 
(Giratiiaiaeels seme ctaenetn etnies ae ee ct ce eee Pe 228.652 67 6 
Sesaniira ss Heep omdsaba a sanded soeelse co fe Wei he By ore er 
Syme Te ee conga dhe dey oo oy Ae 9 512 510 6 910 
lei. iepee eee ne staadeooostbot So bd vee 7146778 9 
ernie airtel ee I PAB a ae i Se ie Se 
sabteraos Cleo sobhocen ¢iceodonoordae LS) CU on ae oe AAR iS po ae 
Match scores: 
Spencer, 18.202. sence. es sovececors LIMIT = 10, 10 11. Ta 10 —22 
Hotd elGnmerase ees ae WEN sooo ATION = 11 10: 11. «O1:00—20 
Whoo dnttfig feos cece nce ten ca sp tte 0101101110011 «= 11 «01:11 *O1 1—19 
Wirlitains sel Ge en ar een eeeane Aatito 11101111011010 = 11:10 11 11 10—19 
tiie libre Ret Shtiemg moder oes 111111111101010 = 10 11 10 10 10—18 
Leaihivee) Une eddaconetoor nee ete 001111111101110 = 01: 11.:*O1 01 11—18 
Tprasetiiaty Wi dearer gosh ener uta, . O11101017101117 =: 00: 10 11 «10 11—17 
SalMitels wet Osas evans aise ne we arene 011010011101101 10 10 10 11 10—i5 
eceilcoeel le ae ener iae ne anita ae Fr ce 001101001101110 00 00 01 11 01—12 
Poors lbh eek ange cee Aces 111010010100010 00 11 19 01 00—17 
Wheaties Dace venres tcntene sete. 100001100101010 11 00 01 01 10—11 


Ossining Gun Club, 


Ossinine, N, Y., June 30.—Herewith please find scores of the 
Ossining Gun Club, made June 29 at the regular weekly shoot. 

In last week’s ForEST AND STREAM mention is made of a new 
excuse for low target scores: ““The targets being water-soaked 
made them extremely tenacious.” The extreme heat must cer- 
tainly have made our targets soft at yesterday’s shoot, or it might 
have had a similar effect upon our “think tanks.” Any way, the 
scores were: 


Events: Pes ate Ee Events ale} 5 
Wa Halts epee an - 5S 6 4 8 CeBarlowes:t...-5. 6: 7 3) bo, 
€ Biandford....:.. eon is Geni lenbinies rs ats ease eee ene 
S McBeth......:,. AD vue dicen bap UCR tld velo stem coal aleee 


No. 8 was at 5 pairs. ; 
We have secured several hundred first class live birds for the 
Fourth of July shoot, Cc. G. B, 
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South Side Gun Club, 


Newark, N. J., June 29.—The weather was hot, yet there was a 
food attendance. In a six-man team race, éach man shooting 
at 25 targets, some excellent shooting was done. The scores follow: 


Events: a 82> 63> 4) bs [67 

Targets: 10 15 15 16 16 1b 
Ganditier “sekecseusferers nut Dee eesis PaO alos elomelaeno. 14005) 
GIGWer. Sesotstinee sete ee ee cast Dea wem onion 7 14 14 14 14 «13 «8 
WTA Tey irety tees bie ee eee heat aienialslne nest 9 14 12 12 15 14. 
UAV OSE Teste Licey eae crete mene ee tele Pewee) 2 a) 89 12) 10: 14°" 
Herrington ....-..+., ABHAM ABS tis bbeicnb eee dip alebeaizs my Ry abe 
OHTA Maen re eeter teobiid Pine PE OD OH RIC eee ee yest ie rts 
Ts Cle ee ree ee fe lercar stein Aik ee tee Le . boa ale 
DAWSON shale rataa tc stsittis vsisle tie S bea cae Pete ae Ch TT Re by 
Weller i vnceavire satnttemst senna oc Birr peeer, alias Bmpr i 15 (in bh 
A PHTEN A venaesbennmn aia coeet asses Ae Bae vs 15 14 10 14 14 6 
ET ritt 1s CLamiateac gts amit THRU tee ore IP POWs mL oh 
[IPICEGVS Mech Oaet ewe suis stare eles ttt hin Oth Sete ie. Se ay: 
Galanitteessweeteesuene nh ses Ws iudisad thet reas 12°45 13 14 13 18 
Wihtteead wrasse cee miler eat" GPL Err inee OF AT nerekh Aiea a en 
Synakatats) one RPE (A IGET ici cdo 3000 SacKiocr es wn 125 j2 18 03-74" 38 
KI ClER No Glia cer tite bt Bodo sibaretce oh) Bs a ae 6. 
(Bhetodehowe® Ani oaw re ao wtenei A eteererateh Riveter ne et On Td Milde peo 
Dukes .-.-. seg Bee Cee ewe dees 


as ae > ef 


Woodruff .. 
Cummings . 


6 
Perse eer y es) 
B 


oo a4 oo 28 


Team contest, six men to a team, 25 targets each man: 

Team No. 1—Gardiner 20, Glover'24, Dudley 22, Hayes 24, Dukes 
22, Weller 21, Engle 20; total 153, 

_Team No. 2—Apgar 22, Piercy 23, Sinnock 21, Colquitt 20, Her- 
rington 16, Woodguff 19, Eichhoff 18; total 129. 


Trenton Shooting Association, 


Trenton, N. yy June 27,—This date will be long remembered by 
the members of the Trenton Shooting Association and their guests. 
The championship of Mercer county at targets was decided on 
the above date, and C, A, Comp, one of our shooting stars, won 
the title with 45 in a field of forty-one entries, Mr, Comp is 
very popular, and held a handshaking seance on the spot. 

Vhomas, Farlee and Lutes were only 1 bird behind the winner 
with scores of 44, 

The trophy is in the shape of a handsome silver urn, costing $50, 
and was donated by the members of the club, ‘The conditions to- 
day were 50 targets, unknown angles; entrance and targets free, 
The cover over the score made the work pleasant on account of 
the grateful shade it furnished, 

The other improvements came in for attention, and a most pleas- 
ant and enjoyable time was had by every one. 

ae hitch occurred, Everything passed off as smoothly as pos- 
sible. ; 

The secretary challenged Mr. Comp to defend his title, and the 
date set for the match is July 11. The trophy is open to all of the 
club members and all residents of Mercer county. If the holder 
succeeds in defending his title three times straight it becomes his 
personal property: 
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For championship of Mercer county at targets: 50 targets per 
man, unknown angles; entrance aug targets free: Thomas 44, 
Widmann 38, J. R. Taylor 38, Mickel 32, Wilkes 37, F. Smith 29, 
J, Thropp 39, Duncan 30, Brokaw 30, Applegate 25, Hendrick 44, 
Rowan 36, Craft 17, Webber 32, Lutes. 44, iska 27, Banks 30 
Steward 38, Howard 32, Murphy 22, Hingeley 24, Ara Arsdale 30, 
aques 31, Sinclair 33, Maddock 40, Jackson 86, Edgar 35, Ellis 39. 
nowles 31, Brackett 25, Farlee 44, Carson 38, C. Smith 37, Jasper 
age seo 35, Carr 26, Cole 31, Page 40, Comp 45, Bennett 42, 
aly 33. 
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Gro. N. Tuomas, Sec’y, 
Hudson Gun Club, 


Jersey City, N. J., July_1—The following scores were made at 


the shoot of the Hudson’ Gun Club: 


Events: 12 3 4 5 6 Tf 8 9 10 tt 
‘Targets 10 10 15 15 20 25 10 10 10 10 25 
GH tty ees eeeewe ete eres . Beta. Th. Ui 248 10" 9-8. Ot Ne, 
DNB RSH EV ety tars randy eae 1OS1G 25 427 IR 93) Ol Wie Te 
aereyease eet fee abet Le ats Gham eee eo He 
HAL CGY se are ob oe ee eiieaee ae Be asa Aine Temi I a” 
Whatzetts mrs shots eels sleek es Sy bel Uparrow 
Van Dyne .. Reese os ce Ae ATPL OC Mh ne oe teat teers 
Wa Tee teen rahe Sen as ciee ae On cet ee FS AE) 
anita eats ey Aerts aR LP Decal Oe 12162. ee ae mee See 
OGKS Fanon met orleans sea thicae im Outs £2016) AGS oe ete ee 2 
ELOu rd aratiy See. Soeeree eet ee bee 14 SiS 8s oi SS a ee ee 
WOUTES ae « cals ua ste ee ecieesen male roke cle Lee 1S THs 620" TOF Sie see ee 
Maden CHB aeeeiteseeei-oaercacerts Peder Ok elit Rta Oe J OUN se ee Ee 
FAS NV GOGEUE Set ssc: te eet eet tO S57 pen erin te iS wh: 
SAD IASDVTIC Gy bieditis cats sceteea'ne cerita) lon torb1 9) (20. ekaee eee Oe 
Wo WE 98 3 Loe crease Roses Ge oy eae ee Fo oneac BAER nee. 
Strath sees, cate vasstenteinee meee arene Cael eS ie Ba LS eee ERC SR 
AT eee srereeee tem atnt ook ot OES all el eres: aos re Penne ee 
@olern ant pe rsae tepieis ctl na Dae Sapile S2 SG: eS ee Re 
Boothrotd seats sshqceses ce SE te Oe! te el eee ep ae nee 
ELANSMANTY Crees sta se sess eins PE a a BS a ee oe gs We 
Suny Geb dees de eaeeienise viele Calas os CS TS, Loe ae ee ee ibe 
CARATS NTs crorarersrtan oe teria ae Sf bb Ro ye eee ee ee ae OL 
BME) Sietowe wroyorete frees y HSC E He YY te aN ee a 
Wiltitilieye Gerri oe, an iy ef) cir talc tit "Onn eee eee 
O7Biied Betreccca.cke: alt Sa AE SiG ac. Pat ees 8 
‘Two-man team race, 50 birds a man, $2 a team: 
udson Gun Club. 
SCHOLEYS tries meeesinh Saag dere eles 1041111011911 — 9.4 
; 44917911119111111111011111— 9448 
Dudley srececo sts sted bed eee 1190191111101. 011111— 23 
4199901199991 95 4g 0g 
. South Side Gun Club. E 
CLEVE Malate Rl citee npn le neat 1911111119911111011111193 
1091411111111011101101111—21_44. 
SHiheyawnncetecit hime he gat Eee eo retn 1011101110111111011010111—19 
1111.01171111110100111111 31 _49—_ 84 
Richmond Gun Club. 
SVR SE <eetoeenae. poe atte ie eiae 1001000711111. 
' : 1111.119111110011011111.1101 91-49, 
AVA Schovyerting:......212,---2 TOUMTTIITITIAIIII 119114194 
‘ 4011991019111 10111194 48 99, 
Secaucus Gun Club. 
SEFAIHE LS tee ace Bier mater actsio storey sine sents 11911101111111.0011111110—21 
1191110100111001110111110—18—39 
Weal sas petrsee Pp oc te ta, 0101191111119101111001111—20 
1001191119111014111111010—20 40 —79 
Oceanie Gun Club, 
TWiteTEGH | aie versie = « acstana Anan ote retirees 0111101111110311011111110—20 
01111911110011111011111011— 2049 
JOWES® tanrenaryet ede 3 5ald eo dobar basis 1101000111001101011101110—15 
1111000011011011191111111 19 34 74 
Duxe, 
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FOREST AND STREAM. [Jory 6, 1908. 
: Lawrenc : i i : 
Southern Interstate Tournament. a Worthan % Vonage fh enone Sen Se SIE Ty ERE POE ae eee ee eae 

Cxas, L. Dayts’ annual tournament took place at Warm Annual handiczp, entrance $25: 4 Brekke Wivcseee Srey estes reacuesankieeear cep pt) ete te) lie BSleke aes 
Springs, Ga., June 17 to 20, and was the most successful shoot artin, Cee nee ttt 108 Nanas Ste 21122222221921219902 9) Her Dryeteccceceensepeceensesenetersee ce ae ao 2 oy % IZ op 
held in the South this year. iar Foe Anthony, 30..,...... ds 85 $54 545 Pees 22112192291929299129- 90 Lindstrom... .ssacetrenceenoaceveeners ts uy oe ry ce oy 1BOO5 

Warm Springs is the most beatitiful and attractive resort in the aver, BO ova yp naraseas B\t) df 54 foie del eio ie masts Frese sess 22212222222222022212—19 " 

South, beautifully situated in the mountains, Mr, Davis being sole Walker, 28,,...-...... SOBs Kaas Wire 20220222292229920w Jeune 19, Third Day. 

owner, He intends making the shoot an annual affair, an will Lovejoy, SA ete Pe ee SOAS pe AR Si 22.2.2222922220222*222 18 ; r,* i 

use extra efforts to make next year’s tournament even more suc- JOSEPH, 28.1... cekeseeeeeeeeeee islet netene vase 022122*220w The weather conditions were perfect. The scores were as follows: 
cessizl than this one. — DIC, Babi elas teats celeste Ateaerce + « « -22222222292222202292 19 [90d seeneszene 710 12 2 Stair seeeseseee 91412 id 518 

The live birds were an’ exceptionally fine lot for warm weather Etheridge, 30..............c.,eseneree bow e eee 6 20202222229999 202992 19 Simpson ...... 8151312 714 Coulter ........ 7 T1118 418 
birds. Over fifty different shooters took part; they were a very AWSON, 2. .evccssesne Uelienageery Breer ees aeeeen 0222220210w WIS weactsens 8141214 413 Brekke gesetsae G14 GR 8 
enthusiastic lot. Not getting enough shooting in the four days Dunn, 28...... here hee amir Breanne «+ 62229002221121 212% w Carruth ,..s... 9141213 112 Wheeler ....... 7 7114 6 10 
they stayed over and shot the fifth day. Some fine scores and Boykin, 30...........ccccccsseees eg a . ..22212121119212199999-99 Wells ..+s.+0-+ 6131211 718 Cavalier ....... 7141215 8 14 
long runs were made by McCormick, Lawrence, Col. Martin and MacWilcox, 29............. RRM cccktaas seen 22w Vanneth ....... 7111310 512 Bartlett ....... 9181313 7 9 
Dr. Wilson. The trade was represented by Harry Collins, Dupont A BIED,) ZB eevyvesceas sab seteee. Pia oe hates 2221222029292020w Anderson ...... (14 8 9..12 Huirschy ...2.. - 101415138 9 14 
Powder Company; Arthur du Bray, Parker Bros.; Chas. Lincoln, Willard, BU eesusnitions Oc secd sh rearention’ tebe ened 22122212122220011222—18 Sprague ....... 8121218 612 Hale Pree eer es + 9147215 914 
U. M. C,, who was making his maiden trip in the interests of said Lynah, 27.0... 02. 0. sc cccteueyssccccecucurecuses 21120222229299919102 18 Seymour ...... 81411141015 Boeing ........ 81i216 714 
firm, and made many friends; H. B. Lemcke and John Parker, orthen, BE Rive Tutte ee eta Nala MEO cel rle dab eke 22211121001211122222—18 abie PLS ot 7141212 713 Peterson .-.... 7 912 10\.. 12 
Peters Cartridge Company and King Powder Com: any; 5, feCormick, eee cPealeette Ae, eee eal 806 b6 bb ob ae 22122222211711292991 19 Hepes tte BD 7 it 13 13 v4 14 Paulson en tecaee 6 14 13 as 
Lawrence and J. F. Skelly, Laflin & Rand Powder Company; A. Ryam, 29..20......5. cee v ence rc eee eee se ete anene 22221007 w EWEY secseneee 8111314 910 Miller \......,. 4, 121812 5.. 
G. Fox, Winchester Repeating Arms Company. GOTT S RAASe ULL pneu coe tees na eee 22220202220 w. Cooper ......., 6151114 6 14 - 

A great many States wete represented: Georgia, Ohio, Mary- Broyles, Lee anys Wertten een weeprrnnrotsess 11121111210222111222 19 As on the previous occasion the team shoot this afternoon 
land, Alabama, Mississippi, Tentessee, South Carolina, New York, [Sievers al nee nce ben ape ae mmnoE tents were 2222221022022222229 w. pioved one of the most interesting events of the day. The 
Pennsylvania, North Carolina and Michigan, BENS phe fe cial Aedine Meta al wees 22222221201221222222 19 shooting was very close throughout, and two of the teams were 

The handicap by distance proved conclusively that it is the best AST OLU SMe (net ere ee tedera ne ih al eter a 2021022220w tied for second honors, The result of the shoot by teams was 
form of handicap up to date to equalize shooters. Uso eiyaks Re ois male aE Oe eeanbsqnaceaniene ane 12112122221 22111211290 as follows: 

The contest for the Peters Cartridge Company trophy was an Winchester, BRE See ROAM HRie deh ote tytn, 22222222222929229922- 2() Team No. 1—Stair 2, Seymour 24, Dewe 25, Duis 215 total 91, 
_interesting and very spirited one, and was won, on the shoot-off, Jon sAtiry wT AN AGAR SIND bye ea here bea ee eesti 202102112 w- Team No. 2—Wood 19, Simpson 23, Smith 19, Hale 21; total 82. 
by Frank Woodworth, of Chattanooga. WAN, Sheree ser cecsecssces Petes tecetueeeeneccuce 1221421222 222221/2222 2) Team No, 3—Carruth 23, Mack 22, ‘Brekke i, Boeing 20; total 76. 

Rete was a large attendance oF spectators, many of whom vege ae a) tore = [> rateisis nle|sialalsiolw Stn srEDt pie imisl a) cbataig) ¢ SEC vee Not eruccene es, 15, Eee a, vee fore as 
were ladies! FP eee oa eelans VOW Lede os eee Hee Ww. eam No, 5.—Sprague 20, Lindstrom 22, Cavalier 20, Vannett 20. 

The shoot was very ably managed by. Jack Parker, of Detroit, Peterman, LOT ADOOTI BHAT Meitba neobbiets hive ris 22211222292990222292- 19 total 82, reas 
Mich, and he made many new friends for himself and his com- Mister, ape S000 Angonnoresttertonbpnetebnhhn AE ee creas SSS > 

Any. TLAWLEMCE, 29. esac eee ceecncresannressncsyscctees 2212121 2272222", 8. ‘ Ne bts Te ’ 

Taken altogether, it was a very Successful and jolly meeting. Thopipson, i283 ras ie et hep oe beeen raed, 10202110w Mississippi Valley Notes. 

When one finds such men as Dr. Wilson, Col. Martin, Col. HBC ETErS MOU De tsa tine hacer k een Yaa RAR id . +» +-20222210221222121221--18 Tne 
Antony, ‘Harty Collins, Baueh) Reif. McCormick, A, Ge Fox, -Pierde, (270 ..ua.c. casts monies aerotern! BonoenioaneepmLisze 19, Pa. anvigal summer Sicor ret the Bead lease. Gua ean ana 
Lemcke, Dan fdseabs Dick Pooler, Parker, Skelly, Du Bray, Parker; 82..............cc.stueseees Rare te 220227 w j neld June 25-26. Bluerocks were thrown from magautrap, 255 tar- 
Heidi eines dacke Parkerecnd (otlicrs GiGhNsApsyEll. cova acietant Gott em huns armen poner ater ners OLiiaeztiieRozieezi—ig cts per day, three IBD and $25 for first and second averages. 
to the shooting fraternity, one will always find “somethin’ doin’.” June 21.—No. 1, 100 targets, entrance $10: Martin 97, Wilson t Sah aks sabe: he SSeE Pee * ne occa ae nee 
Look out for next year’s Warm Springs annual. 91;. McCormick 93, Baker 88, Lawrence 91. CLE EE EE EAs RCL LT CT Voge ALVES ey aaa ept many o 

, hee tn Na oe Aree at the boys who compose the rank and file of shooters in 

F D 17 eee a ane eeu e $5: Wilson 49, Martin 48, McCormick this locality, busy in the wheat fields. Chas. Spencer won first 
i eridge 45, Pierce 38. : my ar 
Ha aYs June 0. 3, 50 targets, entrance $5: Wilson 49, Martin 48, McCormick and HF. C. Riehl second average. Scotes follow: 

Events: 128345 67 8 910 43, Pierce 33, Lawrence 50. Scores of first day: 

reared Oaperatrq ign tetere sfetslocame = aa reek 12 16 13 1 : IRIENL pee eee e eure es secees 

has 144 SPEMCETE tele erent - 1413 19 15 12 17 13 15 18 18 14 14 20 14 19 
ed ee ene eet ee as 
Du Bray, 16 14 16 13 16 14 15 14 2016 North Dakota Sportsmen’s Association, Cae ae toe Soe rrcieibrestimine Soho vues ee Seek 

ollins, 5 tobley ...++,, Ataata aethe dross 
Abboit, 16 1115121913161419 149 THE annual tournament of the North Dakota Sportsmen's As Giller »....+---.--+sses00> 71415 .. 13, 16121318 ., Ws. a, ae oe 
Broyles, 1416151913171419 158 sociation opened on June 17, and continued three days, Many Baldwitt ..+++esseeseseeyes 1 6... 8 Tw. 4. ce oe os 12. 16 17. 
Matthews, 16-2... .sscenaes .... 1814 11 19 14 2013 201318 155 noted shooters were present. The trapping and managing details  L€ -:r-s0-+ssseseeereeeeee 1113... 10... 17 18 14 17 17 14 13 18 9 .. 
Wontlyse 1G" 25 one, bees bens 11181416141612151017 143 were complete. Dinsmore ....-...++++. weeene J. +. oe ee 2 .. 1614 18 17 12 
Pancha Ges ees tee te cae 14 17 18 20 181715131219 153 5 Todd soe erase eas estes ¢ Mod 6 ae Cet ee eae 
Pooler, 16u, eae, PRS, ie ANS 11 17 12 10 14 18 13 de M4 19 140 June 17, First Day. ‘ {oa Re See OO Ce Otter 165. bd a nr ee a an “ 
Reif GT rod ee Aner oata tbat era 14 18 15 15 14 14 A strong wind blew across the tra kine diffic PPA oS ee AS eh PPT Py AMIE Fe Mat ‘= 38 . fee 
a, y. ps, making ditficult flights of 4 

Me eicecett: Lakes ares BRBURU Ui die 129 the bluerocks. ‘The scores: Beentss on Ot gg 5 6 7 8 NUR UIs 
Wepre ule Set eases sese kee, 141413141019 11161118 140 Events De se GO DS atetil) denned: aes thes ae 11 11 15 11 14 19 11 18 16 17 12 12 17 12 17 

Weep cGrt see. Veneers anes 12 161218121615171315 146 Warren oes seseceecseseserteveeeessenaes 9 7 di 10 8 1 .. 18 Shencer .,..... oe ee 13 12 18 13 13 18 14 15 20 17 14 15 18 14 18 
eee ieee oF SST cevecee 11 14 12 18 141613171519 149 Sorley se ssecsereseeseveeeseereeeeerees 6 6 1 10 8 12 17 20 ~ Robley ........ Te 8 14 16 13 15 17 13 11 13 16 12 11 19 12 14 
Andrews, 16...0..csceeseeeeeres 1118 15 16 141813161419 154 Smith ...... + 7 6 14 14 8 12 20 28° Schnuppe ...s....s. re ae § 802s, 4) sk cloel0M0db See teee 
Aare tihte lal tee panPe eer Deed 14181819 141718171414 153 Christianson ie es es CO ig Ria ost iD ea pte ln an eh awe ee ce tin ew ne MOTE Hy ARCH ICIES ty ea on 
Veilimers (AGI MCCR* Nisa wee perceee cet 8 16 131913171319 1420, 162 Hale ..s.esees- - 7 5 10 10 6 WW ZL Pee sissscscscseses fhowtes, Meroe: Paper ernie ce aes a Lie Be 
Gainyaye less clei akectck ence: (MEMES obs Sue? oy Sak Hostetter .. + 8 9 12 WO Tt WT 24 jones A .cteeeseees RSet es pment ee TPT Ty ee 
Arnold, 16,.c..cceseccessevsssses 8 16 1314101612 161516 136 Odegard . - 8 6 Tl 13> 8 10 22 18 Higbee ...e.ceseeee RUE ROT oe: tate hm AR! trie PEs, 
Hissdte MGs 0/0). toh eeeuec esp ans 13 19 13 20 14 2015 201320 167 R Warren .. OT IS IT Be NS Tiettande.aaeete erento hua hry eres eee thts Prelig ver 
SPT RLO nahin see +t Gheee 81510171114 9111415 124 Ballack saserreeseesvesesecseresssvenes 5 7 12 1b 8 13 19 .. Anderson .......- sive ahaa hbecd fest aed Cipetecreta tl Ret etes MaB Eee 
Thompson, 16..,,.0s;;-ssc0ee00s 12 16 14 19 14.20 14 15 1517 «156 popes 8 4 6 ii 5 12 22 et F.C Rreat. 
Green, 16.-...0.- sidettaleckeecns 714 6 16 12 16 15 20 14 u oe Wits teens at te a a 10 22 22 
Wetsen) WIN. was M18 820181218 aT Jas Sprague © 9 uw i BB West Branch Rod and Gun Club. 
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The Forest anp STREAM is the recognized medium of entertain- 
ment, instruction and information between American sportsmen. 
The editors invite communications on the subjects to which its 
pages are devoted. Anonymous communications will not be re- 
garded. While it is intended to give wide latitude in discussion 
of current topics, the editors are not responsible for the views of 
correspondents. 

Subscriptions may begin at any time. Terms: For single 
copies, $4 per year, $2 for six months, For club rates and full 
particulars respecting subscriptions, see prospectus on page iii. 


. If indeed you be an angler, join us and welcome, for then it is 
known to you that no man is in perfect condition to enjoy scenery 
unless he have a fly-rod in his hand and a fly-book in his pocket.— 
W. C. Prime. 


A MATTER OF SENTIMENT. 


Tue lively sentiment displayed on the one hand by 
mankind for the things which are rare or which have 
passed away, and, on the other hand, the apathy displayed 
for the things which exist in common abundance, are no- 
where so well exemplified as in matters pertaining to our 
wild animals. It would seem that man is pleased to pre- 
serve in the realm of mind what he has been pleased to 
destroy in the realm of matter. 

When the buffalo. roamed over the vast American 
| prairies in millions unknowable, the spirit of slaughter 
dominated great numbers of men, of whom many were our 
own citizens and others were men who journeyed hither- 
ward, all intent on destruction. 
ducted with relentless persistence. The buffalo meat, in 
quantities for a nation’s food, was left to waste and decay 
where it fell, while the skins—the only part then of com- 
mercial value—were offered in such vast quantities that 
the market was glutted. The New Englander, many hun- 
dred miles from the scene of the killing, could buy a prime 
skin for a few dollars. The situation then evoked no 
more general feeling of sentiment than if the skins were 
cordwood or any other common article of commerce. 
Now, a fine buffalo head is eagerly possessed, not as an 
farticle of commerce, but as a relic of a once mighty big- 
game.animal of America, or a trophy of prowess and 
sticcess whose like is beyond the compass of man. A 
buffalo skin is at the present day so rare and of such high 
value that its possession is eagerly desired and greatly 
prized. 

The alligator, in a different way, received the attention 
of man. The first estimates concerning it were unfavor- 
lable. It was rated as being a valueless reptile whose 
destruction was deserving of approbation rather than of 
ensure. Many in consequence were killed as vermin. 
Estimates of it rose higher when it was later found that 
the reptile’s hide made a dainty, excellent leather. Still 
ater, when in certain districts the total extinction of the 
alligator impended, it was found that he was an essential 
part of the order of things in his semi-tropical habitat, and 
that the absence of his sleepy reptilian body on the banks 


he eye, as was,the silence to the ear where his bellow 
lonce greeted it. When it was known that he was a com- 
nonent part of the surroundings, the sentimental valuation 
orked in his favor and he now basks in the favor of pro- 
tection, guaranteed with more or less perfection by the 
aw. ; Me 
The beaver, on account of his skin with its coat of 
fur, won his place in the esteem of man from the very 
beginning, but when the destruction threatened extinction, 
rhen the beaver and his ways afforded a sentimental de- 
ight, and the man who owns now a colony, or knows of 
bne’s whereabouts, has a possession beyond the mere 
‘omputation of dollars and cents. 
The fishes, too, have the benefit of sentiment. The mus- 
pallonge has become more highly prized as his numbers 
become fewer and his habitat more confined. The grayling 
ives in tradition, excepting in a few limited areas.. In 
ike manner we have a sentimental feeling for the other 
pecies which have passed or are passing away. This im- 
nulse to destroy and regtet over the destruction is indeed 
i curious phase of human nature. In the light of experi- 
fice it teaches the lesson of moderation. Let the ani- 
nals, whose existence is not incompatible with that of 
nan, live without greater destruction than their reproduc- 
ion. Regretful sentiments over’ wanton destruction or 
nal extinction will have no cause to be exercised, 


The killing was con-~ 


of the lakes, lagoons, bayous and rivers was displeasing to, 


OPEN WATERS. 


Tue Chaleur Tourists’ Association, of Campbellton, 
N. B., which has for its purpose the promotion of sports- 
man tourist travel in those portions of New Brunswick 
and Quebec which surround the Bay Chaleur, has found 
its efforts partly nullified by the lack of open fishing waters 


to attract anglers from abroad. All of the most desirable © 


streams have been leased to individuals and clubs. Under 
these circumstances one of the first steps taken by the 
Association will be an\ endeavor to have the Provincial 
authorities reserve certain salmon and trout streams for 
public fishing. 

This free fishing water question is one which has as- 
sumed a serious aspect in Pennsylvania, where the number 


_ of streams open to the public has within the past few 


years rapidly diminished. The last Legislature sought to 
make provisions for free fishing by this declaration, which 
is embodied in the new fish law, as to what are public 
waters: 

“Section 23. That from and after the passage of this 
act, public fishing shall exist in the following waters of 
this commonwealth: All waters within land owned by the 
commonwealth; all waters and parts of waters that have 
been or may be declared navigable by acts of Assembly, or 
public by common law; and such other waters made public 
by its owners, by grant or usage.” 

If our interpretation of the concluding part of this be 
correct, it means that where an owner has in effect. made 
waters public by usage—that is, by permitting the public 
to fish in them—he may not now close them to the public. 
For instance, a farmer who has in the past allowed fishing 
on a stream running through his meadow could not now 
by posting his land keep the public from entéring to fish 


the water. It goes without Saying that no such 
law as that could stand the test of the courts. 
A further provision of the new law makes free 


for fishing “waters tributary to public or free waters, in 
which fish received from the State are planted upon ap- 
plication of the owner.” This is in effect just such a 
law as once existed in- New York, which was that waters 
stocked by the State should be open to the public. To 
this so high a lego-piscatorial authority as our frequent 
contributor, J. S. Van Cleef, Esq., of Poughkeepsie, ex- 
cepted that it was in conflict with well-established com- 
mon law principles governing land possession and tres- 
pass, and would not be sustained by the courts. Such 
questionable statute building gives new point to the reply 
attributed by a writer in the New York Evening Post the 
other night to a distinguished Chief Justice of Massachu- 
setts when a query was put to him by a lawyer and states- 
man of~national reputation. ‘“‘Are you reading law?” 
asked the lawyer, observing the Chief Justice reading what 
seemed to be a law book. “No; I am reading the Massa- 
chusetts statutes,” replied the Chief Justice. 


~ 


SNAP SHOTS. 


There being in the parks of New York city not enough 
benches to provide seats for all the people who want to 
sit-down, an enterprising individual—one Spate—believing 
that a public park is a private snap, has made a deal with 
President Clausen of, the Park Board to put chairs into 
the parks and collect a five-cent fee from those who 
occupy them. No one blames Spate particularly for his 
impudent enterprise; he is only acting out the very com- 
mon trait of human nature which impels a private in- 
dividual to profit at the expense of public rights when he 
can. The Spates we have always with us, from the 
humble push-cart man who plants himself in a crowded 
thoroughfare to sell his bananas, to the railway com- 
bine which seizes the streets of a city, and the lumber 
company which despoils the public domain. We do not 
blame the Spates, we do blame the public guardians who 
have been appointed to defend the people’s interests 
against the Spates, but who basely betray their trust. In 
this park paid chair case popular indignation has very 
properly been dirécted against Commissioner Clausen. It 
was an utifortunate day for the public parks of New York 
when this man Clausen wasaput into control of them. He 
signalized his accession to office by seizing the aquarium 
as political plunder, putting out its efficient superintendent 


and putting in an ignorant political heeler. Under the 


Clausen administration the parks have deteriorated to 


such an extent that it will take many years of intelligent. 


management to restore them, The philanthropic people 
who have been working to secure small playgrounds for 
the children of the poor in the congested quarters of the 
city, have found on the part of Commissioner Clausen 
consistently ignorant and pig-headed opposition. At this 
time when the tity’s population is increasing and the 
demands on the parks as breathing places, especially for 
the poorer classes, are all the time growing more insistent, 
the need of the hour is for a park control which shall have 
an enlightened appreciation of the problem and a sympa- 
thetic resolution to solve it. How far Commissioner 
Clausen is from appreciating the situation is demonstrated 
by his Spate chair deal and by his assertion that the con- 
tinuance of the paid chair system will depend upon 
whether or not it shall be sufficiently well patronized to 
prove a paying enterprise. There is no doubt that if the 
chairs shall remain they will be profitable for the pro- 
prietor. If President Clausen should make another deal 
with another Spate to fence in. the parks and charge a 
good stiff fee for admission to them, there is no question 
that a sufficient number of people would be found to pay 
the fee and to make the fenced park enterprise very pro- 
fitable; and this, according to Commissioner Clausen’s 
enlightened public park philosophy, would be sufficient to 
justify the maintenance of the fence, 


The Society for the Protection of Native Plants, to 
which allusion was made last week, has sent out its Leaflet 
No, 1, which explains the growing necessity of restricting 
the destruction of some of our wild flowers by heedless 
plucking. Among the plants needing protection in the 
vicinity of Boston the leaflet names the Mayflower, whose 
slow-growing runners are pulled up bodily, and then the 
flowers are picked off and shipped to market in enormous 
quantities, so that its practical extermination within an 
area of a few hours’ ride of the great cities is almost cer- 
tain unless the ravages are checked. The kalmia or moun- 
tain laurel, ground pine, maiden hair fern, sabbatia and 
fringed gentian are others which in eastern Massachu- 
setts are threatened with extinction by the excessive col- 
lecting for market purposes. This extensive picking for 
sale, which is a “serious menace to many plants which do 
so much to give the country one of its greatest charms, 
may be effectually discouraged,” says the leaflet, “if the 
public appreciates the danger to the plants and abstains 
partly or entirely from purchasing those plants whose 
existence is threatened by wholesale collecting,’ The 
leaflet issued by the Society may be had on application by 
mail to Miss Maria E. Carter, Curator of Herbarium, 
Boston Society of Natural History, Boston, 


While there has been some delay in getting the New 
York cold storage cases under way, we are assured that 
no stone will be left unturned in the effort to push them to 
a speedy settlement. Governor Odell has become in- 
terested in the matter, and has declared that the depart- 
iment must have the best counsel obtainable. The firm of 
Black, Olcott, Gruber & Bonynge, of this city has been 
retained. The $ro,o0o suit talked of has been dane 
as being entirely insufficienf in amount and a 
quate penalty will be sued for. It has been 11\ 
that political influences would be exerted to defcai the 
ends of justice in this case, but this may safely be put 
down as mere talk. The New York authorities are not 
likely to let pass by such an opportunity to strile an 
effective blow at the illicit traffic which has so long made 
this city a dumping ground for Western game as well as 
for the unlawfully marketed game of the State. The 
public expects and will demand the severe punishment of 
these defiant New York dealers in prohibited game. 


John M. Marlin, President of the Marlin’ Firearms Co., 


-died at his home in New Haven, Conn., on July 1, aged 


sixty-five. Mr. Marlin was born in Windsor, Conn. In 
1864 he founded in New Haven the firearms matufactur- 
ing company which has ever since borne his namie and has 
become famous the world over. He was a skillful in- 
ventor, his first manufacture being of pistols of his own 
patent. Subsequently he engaged in the making of re- 
volvers, and later of rifles and shotguns. Mr. Marlin 
enjoyed the respect and esteem of all who knew him. ar | 
his name as a mantifacturer stood for a guarantee 
honest. workmanship and excellence. 


What a waste of good white paper and ink was all that 
Lawson controversy over Independence. 
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- 
A Pair of Fishers. 


RY BLANCHE TRENNOR HEATH. 


In the dewy morn they drifted down the silent river glade; 
He was an artful fisherman, and she an artless maid; 

And he, this angler up to date, was loaded to the brim 

With the latest fads in rod and bait, chosen with care by him; 
While she, the artless maiden, in a fetching sailor rig, 

Had broweht as her only outfit a luncheon basket big! 


So actoss his line he watched her with a quite complacent smile, 

As she trailed her pretty fingers in the sparkling stream the while; 

Posing with grace unstudied, chatting of this and of that, 

With fying glances from beneath her saucy sailor hat; 

And he thought, as his rod he handled with a neat and knowing 
touch— . 

Seeming to feel the wily fish already in his clutch— 

How very narrow in her range a woman really is, 


Unfit to grasp the angler’s art with all its mysteries! ; 


Wes, the simple maid he pitied, that she could not know the thrill 

Of joy and pride that follows the inborn fisher’s skill! 

Yet for all his smile complacent, in her aptness at the game, 

She proved herself his equal when the test of trial came; 

For the work begun in the morning by her fetching sailor rig, 

At noon she neatly finished with the lincheon basket big! 

And, ah! when they drifted homeward, as the slanting shades 
began, 

Though the man had caught the wily fish, the maid had caught the 
man! ' 


In Old Virginia.— XI. 


Aut too soon the day-came that was to mark the close 
of my first visit in the “Old Dominion.” 

The cousins had been in the day before to spend the 
day and make merry in a good old-fashioned way, seen 
only in its perfection in that favored section of the 
North American continent, 

All lands and countries, all tribes and peoples, differ in 
conditions and customs. The anxious wooer of each land 
and clime seeks to conform to the customs required to 
insure success. 

In some countries he has to win the parental consent 
by presents given, or services rendered, the paternal 
ancestor. In yet other lands the prize is won by sudden 
surprise and capture, and a speedy retreat. There are 
sections of our own great country where the consent of 
the fair one herself is all that is necessary, provided the 
State line is not too distant and the crtiel parent has 
not the fleetest horse. 

But it remains for the Old Dominion to differ from all 
other countries in this custom, as in many others. The 
wooer who seeks to win one of her daughters must work 
out his own salvation through a long and devious way, 
beset by many a seen and unseen danger. As there is 
no royal road to learning, so it is with a Virginia court- 
ship. The lady, her immediate family, the old family ser- 
vants, the cousins to the third and fourth generation re- 
moved, must be won over; and even the beloved thor- 
ough-bred horses and dogs must be reckoned with; but 

-the man does not know the grand old commonwealth, 
the mother of Presidents and peerless women, who does 
not unhesitatingly admit the “game worth the candle.” 

And so my first chapter of a Virginia courtship and 
pleasant season of sport was drawing to a close. 

As before stated, the cousins had been in the day be- 
fore to make merry and enjoy such a dinner as can be 
served nowhere in like manner. The table pulled out to the 
length of a seaside resort plank walk, is loaded with 
everything good to eat known to the section or subject 
to importation. 

A jolly lot of young people—young and not so young 
—with appetites enly surpassed in excellence by their 
digestions, ready to give and take in a tilt at repartee, 
with nothing but the best of kind feeling even when 
routed and defeated by a more ready wit. 

The soon to depart guest being spared at first is 
allowed to enjoy the parry and thrust merely as an 
interested spectator, and wonder at the universal flow of 
good spirits. Not a cynical or unkind word is to be 
heard from one of this large assembly, which for the 
same number elsewhere would show half dozen kill joys. 

Even poor old Cousin Joe, with his right arm buried 
at Harper’s Ferry, and his leit leg stiffened with rheu- 
matism and filled with Yankee lead, is as jolly as a grig, 
while Cousin Letty, with her sweet, pale face and gentle 
eyes, which seem to be always looking on the faded gray 
cap and fragment of bursted shell (all she ever got back 
from the bloody field of Gettysburg, where she sent 
her gallant soldier lover), is every ready with a bright 
little speech full of good cheer. All have their sorrows, 
great and small; but they have all been put off and laid 
aside for this festive occasion. Unorthodox they may 
sometimes be in their religion, but you find no one 
guilty of the, unpardonable offense of heterodoxy in 
hospitality in the Old Dominion; and it is enjoy yourself 
and help others as far as lies in your power to enjoy 
themselves on «all festal occasions. ‘There are no long 
pauses in the conversation, finally broken by a trite 
commonplace, but every one is talking his or her level 
best, and theroughly and genuinely interested. The 
snatches of conversation caught by the listener indicate 
the characteristics and tendencies of each speaker. 

“Run? [It is the fox hunting cousin speaking.] No, 
sir, we couldn’t call it running—he simply flew; never 
touched the ground except occasionally in the high 
places, in order to let out another link. We crossed at 
the lower ford down by the old mill, cut in on the chase 
through by the bog beyond, running three miles to the 
dogs’ one. Just beyond the old pear thicket we struck 
a big dry ditch where it was 15 feet wide, and the little 
horse took it Jike a bird—never stopped to rise at all, but 
simply cleared it on the dead run, without breaking his 
gait. I wouldn’t take two hundred acres of the best 


tobacco ever grown for the horse, game clear through — 


from fore top to fetlock; never saw his match and never 


expectto.” Se « ' my 2 
“Ves, it was a tough fight. [Cousin Joe was speaking. ] 
The forces were on opposite hills, not yer 500 yards 
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apart, and the shot and shell flew as thick as minie 
balls, mowing down everything in sight and occasionally 
knocking a gun clear off the top of the hill. It was 
strictly a big-giin fight. We lay for two hours waiting 
for a lull, so that we might charge, and it seemed like I 
never saw a moment when the whole hilltop wasn’t a 
seething mass of flame and a humming storm of shot 
and shell. Flag shot down three times, and put back 
each time by a man who had to feel his way through the 
clouds of dust and smoke.” ) - 

“Yes, it is a perfect dream. [From one of the girls.] 
Aunt Mary wrote that it was the very latest thing out, 
and nothing like it had been seen as yet, even in Rich- 
mond. I will show it to you when you come over, and 
will probably wear it to church next Sunday.” 

“We had money up, you’ know [one of the sporting 

boys]; ten dollars, even money, that each fellow’s own 
dog could kill the coon in three minutes. Jeff won the 
toss, and when the tree fell, let his dog loose. The old 
coon laid hands on him just once, and whipped him 
clean and fair before he ever broke his hold, As he lit 
into the bushes I let old Blue loose, and he killed that 
coon in just thirty-two seconds; never broke his first 
hold, nor got a scratch that drew blood.” 
_ “Yes, she is bright amd cheerful [Cousin Lettie speak- 
ing], but lives entirely in the past. The old suit of 
gray, with the bullet hole and dark stain on the coat, 
are brought out with more and more frequency, and she’s 
evidently failing fast.” 

“We got the old buck last week, the one that-ran the 
persimmon blockade; and he was as fine a deer as ever 
wore antlers. [This from Rand.] Dick killed him by the 
‘leaning tree stand’—shot him at 125 yards on the run, with 
a Winchester. No persimmon tree was near enough to 
save his life this time [with a meaning glance at me, 
which I thought it wise not to see].” 


“Aunt Sally says [from a young lady cousin] that 


she has a new receipt for making perry, and promises to 
make up all my pears for me if I send them over. 
promise you all a good time when it gets the bead on 
this fall.” 

“Birds? [From another sporting cousin.] Yes, they 
were thick, and I neyer saw my dogs do better, The 
pup never made a break, and I believe he is going to 
make the best dog I ever had. Old Shot put up a bird 
out to my right, which when killed fell squarely on 
the head of the pup, holding point on another bird, and 
—so help me smokeless powder!—he never bat his eye 
nor moved, and held his point like an old veteran until 
I came up and killed the bird.” 

“Yes [from a young lady], there will be twenty couples 
and we are all going down in the aiternoon, spend the 
évening on the river and driye home by moonlight, 
You certainly must come; it will be the affair of the 
season.” 

And so they go on, each one talking about that which 
interests him the most; all in high spirits, laughing and 
unconyentional, They finally work around, not un- 
expectedly, and begin to pay their respects to the part- 
ing guest. Uncle Joe unwittingly opens the way for 
some pleasantry at my expense, with the question, “You 
have enjoyed yourself husting since you have been here, 
sire’ My reply is decidedly in the affirmative. ‘You 
have killed a little of all the game we have here?” 

“Nearly everything,” is my reply,” except a deer, and it 
is my own fault that I have not added that game to 
my bag.” 

Cousin Rand nods a decided affirmative to this state- 
ment. . 

“But you haven't failed altogether in your dear hunts, 
have you?” [This from one of the young ladies.] 

A sudden hush falls upon the company, and my 
hostess pretends to give some very necessary orders to 
ene of the servants. The wait continues, and I see that 
T am bound to answer the question, and so with as bold 
a face as I can put on make reply, “I am not ready to 
say that I have entirely failed in all of my deer hunts, 
alivoneh candidly admitting that I have not yet bagged 
a deer.” 

“Are you coming back again?” ‘This from one of the 
young men with an emphasis that indicates more in 
the question than appears on the surface. A direct 
answer to this question, I see, will prove very embar- 
rassing to my hostess, and so make reply, “D. V,, I hope 
to again return to Virginia, and trust that it may be 
to this very spot.’ 

Here my hostess deems it prudent to excuse herself 
for a few moments on a plea of further instructions and 
assistance to her well trained and evidently fully com- 
petent ‘servants, and with a good-natured laugh at my 
expense, the embarrassing questions cease. The de- 
lights of that jolly dinner party will live long in my 
memory as one of the happiest events of my visit in 
“old Virginia.” 2 

And now I come to the good-bys to the many darkies 
who had so affectionately taken me into their confidence. 
The boys, one and all, ducked and grinned, and grinned 
and ducked, with many a “good-by, sah; good-by, sah; 
I shore is sorry dat yo’ is‘ gwyne to leab us!” Old 
Uncle John, in the pathetic strain of the real old-time 
darky, bids me a most totiching farewell. Dressed 
in one of my coats, a present which cost the poor old 
man untold agony by the strain put on his rheumatic 
shoulders (42 in size crowded into my 36 coat, the 
sleeves of which struck him about midway between 
wrist and elbow, and failed to meet across his chest by 
a bleak expanse of about Io inches), he resignedly said, 
“Good-by, sah; good-by, young maastah; I is shoah 
proud ob dis fine coat you done gimme, an’ I shoah 
is *bleeged to you. I don’t neber “spect to see you no 
moah, sah, *kase I ain’t got long to stay heah now; but 
I dessay Gawd bless you, sah; Gawd bless you.” With 
a’ quiver in his voice and a tender moistttre in his eye, 
the old man turned away, leaving me with the feeling 
that I had received a sincere and earnest benediction. 

Old Aunt Emily flattered me by parting with me with 
the assurance, “I des feel lak you was jone ob my own 
folks, an’ I des hope dat you is comin’ back, and dat 
rite soon; leastwise,’ she added quickly. “if you ain’ 
goin’ take my Miss Lady away when you does.” 

My gun bearer and general factotum, “Governor,” was 
s0 affected when I came to bid him good-by that he was 
absolutely speechless. d « rg his 
toes into the ground, and twisting his wisp of straw, 


dead of winter with native vegetables whose edible qualities’ 


He stood digging his little brown 


care for in every way in his power his young “mistus.’’! 
The rather long specech ended, he took the coin I 
tossed him, and after about a moment of speechless: 
gratitude, delivered an explosive “Thank you, 
thank, you, suh; I will take care of Miss Lady; I will,) 


It was a kindly row of black faces arranged on either! 
side of the big porch, and a fair picture of one sweet 
gitlish face, framed in the old-fashioned door, that I] 
saw, looking back as the carriage wound down through 
the grove, at the end of my happy visit “In Old 
Virginia.” Lewis Hopkins. 


The Wartonene Wild Garden. 


THE greatest need of the nomadic woodsman is what) 
we comprehensively call “garden stuff.* Of meat he 
generally has a plenty, and is only too apt to make that: 
practically his sole article of diet. The natural craving 
of the stomach for vegetable food, especially fresh green. 
vegetables, is habitually ignored by hunters and trap-| 
pers who penetrate far into the wilderness, and the result’ 
is that the system gets clogged with the waste of animal 
matter. The kidneys and bladder are irritated by excess! 
of phosphorus, the blood is overheated, and constipation, | 
with its invariable accessory of rheumatism, becomes/ 
the familiar ailment of the woodsman, 

All this is-the result, I believe, not so much of neces- 
sity as of ignorance. It is by no means impossible, as 
the woodsman commonly believes, to obtain fresh veg- 
etable food, eyen in the remotest fasthesses of the wildér- 
ness. Indeed, the woods and ponds and streams are an 
inexhaustible wild garden, well stocked save in the 


need only to be understood by the camper in order to. 
furnish him with a most wholesome and delightful ad- 
dition to his meager bill of fare, 

I am surprised that this fact seems so little known! 
even by skilled and veteran woodsmen. Having camped | 
with some of the best guides and sportsmen, I have in- 
variably found that their knowledge of the edible plants 
of the woods was just about as extensive as a cat's} 
knowledge of astronomy. The botany of their own 
domain is thus a terra mcoginita to them. And this} 
seems all the stranger when we consider how intimately | 
and thoroughly the trained woodsman understands 
évetything else about him—everything that can minister 
to his comfort, health, profit or sport. He can tell you | 
enough about birds and beasts, signs and seasons, to | 
make an encyclopedia; but he will sit down to a meal ot 
everlasting pork, venison and trout, and Simply sigh for 
the tang of some green vegetable to “take the lump | 
out of his stomach’—simply sigh for it, I say, when by 
going six reds from camp with a little elementary knowl: | 
edge of his resources he might have his heart’s (and _ 
stomach’s) desire, 

From May until December no woodsman who will 
take the trouble to study or learn from another's ex- | 
perience a little of the botany of the woods need go 
without a sufficient supply of vegetables from his wide- 
stretching wild garden. Or perhaps if he will: only 
watch the deer and bear for a while, instead of shooting 
them on sight, he will learn, as the newspapers say, 
“something to his advantage.” | 

There are times when it seems to the meat-clogged } 
hunter and fisherman as if he would give half his king | 
dom for a mouthful of some tart or peppery or bitter | 
vegetable, to cleanse and purge his alimentary canal 
and get the leaden feeling out of his stomach. At | 
such times, instead of sighing for the vegetable pots | 
of civilization, let him devote half an heur to gathering 
a bufich of the roots of the toothwort or crinkled root, | 
which may be eaten, like radishes, dipped in salt, and 
will lend a delicious savor to a meal of meat and bread. 
Another pungent root ot tuber growing plentiully in — 
the woods is the ground nut or dwarf ginseng. You | 
can find it in almost any moist clearing, though you 
must dig deep for the small round tuber that tastes so 
grateful to a meat-jaded palate, 

I hesitate to speak of mushrooms, as an article of 
woodland diet, because, plentiful as they are about old 
stumps, logs, etc., a special knowledge of them is nec- 
essary to guard against confusing them with poison 
toadstools, which they so closely resemble, But if some 
member of the partly only possessed this knowledge, | 
what a feast might be enjoyed far from the luxuries of 
civilization! 

The woodsman’s wild garden, however, grows many 
varieties of whoseome and delicious “greens,” which, in 
the spring, any camper may easily recognize and haye | 
for the picking. Along the brookside in. how many 
old beaver meadows have I crushed while trout fishing | 
the luscious leaves and stalks of marsh marigolds or 
cowslips! None in the fiver meadows of the settle- 
ments grows finer than this unmarketed vegetable of the 
wild woods, And how these cowslip greens refresh 
the whole system, when boiled in the camp pot and 
served with a dash of vineger, salt and pepper! Every | 
camper should take a small jug of vinegar with him into — 
the woods, “just for greens,” as the boys say. , 

Then there is that other wholesome and delicious pot | 
hetb -of the woods called familiarly cow cabbage (batan- | 
ically Aydrophylium virginicum). This has not so wide 
a. range as the marsh marigold, but in localities where 
it is found it grows abundantly, and has the advantage of 
leafing out earlier than cowslips, and remaining tender 
and edible fora longer period. Trillitms also make ex- 
cellent greens, and as the camper will find them bloom- ; 
ing late into June, in the open woods, he can prolong 
with them his pot herb diet until the very height of the 
trouting season. aah — 

‘The wild parsnip, found growing along water edges | 
in May and June, is inlly as palatable as the cultivated 


Jury 13, 1901.) 
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variety, and is an excellent appetizer when fried or 


browned in the camp spider. The Indian cucumber root, 


which any field botanist can unearth fer you in the fall, 
is not much behind the garden cucumber in succulence 
and flavor. The Indians used it for a relish, and the 
woodsman will find it a welcome addition to his bill of 
fare. Serve with vinegar, pepper and salt. 

The roots of the yellow pond lily, chopped fine and 
fried, haye a very pleasant taste, and make a wholesome 
and readily accessible vegetable food in the woods. Wild 
zadish, if you know it and can find it, is a really crisp 
and pungent relish, with much the same taste as the 
garden radish, which was derived from it. 

Almost every boy should remember the watercresses 
he used to gather in the cool brooks about his native 
town, The camper will find it in the quieter reaches of 
mountain streams, and under the banks of mountain 
lakes, In the latter}; too, he will find the wild celery 
of which ducks are so fond, and which is grateful also 
to a discriminating human palate. How nicely either 
the cress or the wild celery spices the guide’s biscuits 
and the faky pink flesh of mountain trout! Wild mus- 
tard and horseradish, too, will put a keen edge on a 
dulled appetite, if you cannot find watercresses. 

In Thoreau’s “Maine Woods” he speaks of using hem- 
lock leaves as a substitutes for tea, The woodsman 
should know of several other and better brews than 
that in case the tea caddy gets empty. Wintergreen 
leaves make a far better tea than hemlock. The leaves 
of red root (Ceanothus americanus) yield a pleasant 
drink, and wild chicory is better than either of the fore- 
going. Common dandelion roots, dried and crushed, 
furnish a coffee that is both palatable and wholsome. 

T have not mentioned berries or high bush cranberries 
as one of the resources of the woadsman’s husbaridry 
because such a resource is evident to all. And yet many 
a camper in the summer and fall will allow himseli to 
get half sick on perpetual meat and biscuits, rather than 
spend time to gather a few quarts of the luscious and 
abundant fruits with which the burned-over clearings 
abound, How differently he would feel physically, and 
how much more benefited he would be on coming out 
af the woods, if he would forego a little of his sport 
to supply the camp with a dailj’ ‘tess of berries! Let 
each man take his turn at berry picking; and who knows 
if he carties his rifle along with him whether the most 
faithful in this duty may not be the first of the party to 
add to his trophies the hide of a berry-loving bear? 

: JAmMEs BuCKHAM. 


6 6 4 
Gigging a Dolphin. 

Far, far out on the mighty ocean, hundreds of miles 
from land, thousands of miles from our desired haven, 
oppressed by the vast monotony of sea and sky, we sped 
along through days that seemed almost changeless. We 
were on a sailing vessel, seven passengers of us, bound 
from Rio de Janeiro, Brazil, to New York. Our ship 
was a barque, the Adelaide Pendergast, owned in New 
York. She had been long out from her home harbor; 
first to Cadiz, Spain, with merchandise; thence to Rio de 
Janeiro, for coffee, with which she was now laden. 

Her crew were Norwegians, her master, Capt. John 
Lawson, as jolly an Irishman as ever sailed the salty 
waves. 

We had sailed out of port with a breeze which bore 
us southward, hoping by tacking to hold our own in a 
measure until the wind shifted. But Eolus did not favor 
us, and for days we pursued our course toward the 
southeast, below the Tropic of Capricorn, and our best 
efforts at tacking only brought us nearer the coast of 
Africa, instead of that of North America. To land 
lubbers, as we were, the delay was trying and the days 
seemed of interminable length. 

Only those who have experienced it know the longing 
‘of the seabound for land, and when the captain remarked 
one morning that Africa lay just ahead of us, we declared 
that it smelled balmy, until chagrined by the information 
that it was 500 miles distant, 

After the engrossing diversion of sea sickness was 
over, and we had been entertained by all of the tricks 
of Gyp and Blanco, the captain’s poodles, and had seen 
the fattening hog, and fed the cooped chickens and ducks 
as many times as we desired, we settled down to the 
contemplation of sea and sky. 

It is all photographed on memory’s walls; the -shiit- 
ing, tinted clouds across the azure of the tropic sky, the 
long charge of the “white horse’ across the watery 
plain, the phosphorescence of night, or the yellow moon 
overhead with the reflection below: 


“Like a golden goblet falling, 
And sinking into the sea.” 


Strange, with such scenes to charm us, that we longed 
for incident. 

But we did, and every little diversion of the long forty- 
four days’ of our voyage was hailed as of interest. 

We watched the schools of porpoises, whirling in blacl< 

circles above the waves, admired the flying fish as they 
flashed by on their silver wings, and the nautilus, with its 
inflated sails, gave us the colors of the rainbow to delight 
our eyes. 
~ We loved the Mother Carey chickens that followed 
the wake of our vessel, the-only path over the blue plain, 
and were wild with admiration of a mighty albatross, 
which went with us one long bright day, sometimes far 
ahead, then far behind, its snowy wings untiring in their 
flight. What did it seek? Was it lost? Such were our 
unanswered questions. 

“Hurrah!” cried the captain one day. ‘Here is some- 
thing new for you! Come and see a dolphin, the most 
beautiful fish that lives in water.” 

We made a rush for the bulwarks, and to our delight 
saw swimming along with us several emerald hued fish, 
from three to five feet long, graceful in shape and 
motion. : 

Their bodies were like satin, of a delicate green, shading 
to a deeper hue at the fins. Darting and whirling, they 
changed places rapidly, moving from one side of the 
ship to the other. ‘ 

“Tl give you a sight you never saw before,” exclaimed 
the captain. “You shall see a dying dolphin.” 

He brought out his gig, a small harpoon, with its cruel 


. 2 


fishhook darts, and fastening a line to its long handle, 
made it secure around his wrist. 

aoe hook these fellows with a hook and line,” he 
said. 

We had already been regaled with shark and barracuda 
from the line that hung at the stern, 

The captain leaned over the rail, With lithe motion 
the fish darted under the weapon suspended over them. 
A quick plunge, with sure aim, a green flash through 
the air, and the struggling, leaping victim was landed on 
the deck. And now we saw the dying dolphin, Let 
scientists explain how it changes its colors; we can but 
make record of its appearance. 

The glowing green died away into silyer, This became 
spotted with blue, which gradually spread until the whole 
fish was a sapphire color. Waves of gold flashed over 
it, growing deeper until it was a golden fish, only to be 
transformed into a roseate one by spots which came and 
extended. Thus from color to color changed the gleam- 
ing sides of the quivering beauty of the deep, until pity 
was almost forgotten in admiration, and we exclaimed: 
“Neyer have we seen anything more beautiful than a 
dying dolphin,” 

We were practical enough to enjoy the fried fish of a 
delicate golden brown, which was a welcome relief to 
our salty bill of fare; but that is a commonplace recol- 
lection compared in the mind’s eye with the memory of 
the fish, which, swanlike, yields its chief charms in the 
dying hour. Anna R. HENDERSON. 


The Breaking of a Door Handle. 


THE breaking of a door handle is not ordinarily a seri- 
ous affair, but if it has been in constant use more than a 
hundred years, has been familiar to your touch since your 
hand could first reach it and has opened and closed the 
old door for beloved and revered forms to whom earthly 
portals long ago closed forever, one feels a personal loss. 
So I feel it, and the more keenly for remembering so well 
my good grandfathér, whose ctinning hands fashioned this 
slender bow of hickory so many years ago, very likely by 
the winter evenings’ firelight of this same hearth where 
I sit, telling stories meanwhile to his children as I to mine. 

Since then the fireplace has scarcely changed, and the 
room but little. A high-posted, curtained bed stood in the 
corner such as this generation of children never saw, and 
in another such obsolete furniture as the big spinning 
wheel for wool or the little one for flax. But the old 
cracked looking glass hangs between the windows and the 
high “chist o’ draw’s” stands in its place. Outwardly 
there has been a change that I can scarcely realize. 

The smoothest of the few cleared fields was rougher 
then than the roughest now, and thick set with blackened 
stumps. Within a little distance stood the primeval forest, 
its huge trunks fencing the clearings like wide-set pali- 
sades, 

This ten-acre meadow east of the buildings was a black 
ash swamp in which grandfather got lost one day and 
wandered a long time till he came upon a strange house, 
but upon going to it he found it to be his own. When 
the frame of the house across the yard was raised, a fine 
buck jumped inside it, looked about a moment and 
bounded out and away into the woods. On the ledge, 
the favorite playground of the children, grandfather’s 
“prentice boy,” Bill Howard, shot a lynx. 

It was a half-day’s journey to the creek, only a mile 
away, over the rough and miry road that led to it. There 
were licks in the woods much frequented by deer and 
later by domestic cattle. They were very distinctly to be 
seen within my recollection—broad paths of naked earth 
among the thick herds grass. 

To get to the nearest neighbor’s, grandiather must go 
through the woods, often by blazed paths, and the nearest 
null and store were miles away. : 

Tt was to such a half-wild region, then the youngest of 
the fourteen United States, that grandfather came from 
the long-established civilization of Rhode Island and the 
Providence Plantations, where he was born, as were his 
father and grandfather. When informed of his purpose 
one old neighbor cried out against it, “Tommy Robinson, 
what possesses ye to go up there, beyond the reach-of all 
God’s masses!” RowLanp E. Ropinson. 


Notes from Central America.—I.! 


As to-night I reclined in my hammock, hanging in “el 
portico” of my Honduras home, with the Southern Cross 


radiant just above the high mountains, on whose slopes 


the pueblo of San Juantito is located, I could not help 
thinking that the untraveled Northerner really ought to 
see the Southern Cross and Honduras scenery through 
other eyes than those of the author of ‘Three Gringos in 
Central America,” who found so little to admire in either 
—but then, you see, he admits that he did not visit San 
Juancito. 

Tt certainly is not pleasant to ride three or four hun- 
dred miles on muleback over Central American caminos— 
climbing mountains approaching 10,000 feet in height, 
fording, rivers, and, at times, losing the trail when it 
diminishes to a mere path in the dense underbrush and 
is intersected by others of the same class leading to 
various destinations. It is true that during the dry sea- 
son the sun’s rays beat down at mid-day -with intense 
heat, and that during the rainy season travel is both diffi- 
cult and dangerous. But there are compensations in the 
landscape, the cool shade, the refreshing baths—in moun- 
tain scenery hardly surpassed anywhere in the world, and 
the. general adornments of a tropical clime. 

Then, too, it must be admitted that there are garapatas 
that there are pulgas (fleas) in abundance, that tortillas 
and frijoles are almost always in evidence, and that there 
is generally a dearth of good food along the journey; 
and yet one who speaks the language (Spanish) and 
understands the manners of the country, seldom travels 
hungry or destitute of rude comforts. 

This morning as I threw open my window at break 
of day and heard the quail whistling in the bush, I could 
not help wishing that I had with me one of the various 
good bird dogs I have owned in “the States’’ and time for 
a trip afield—for good gun and ammunition J have, There 
are plenty of quail in Central America—and pheasants 
and turkeys, too—but the underbrush, except on cleared 


plantations, is very bad and usually too full of garapatas 
(a sort of tick) to tempt invasion, Deer and other large 
game also abound in the mountains, but my time is fully 
occupied with my work, and as yet | cannot give, trom 
personal experience, any details of hunting in Central 
America. Nor have | cast a line into the streams, in 
many of which are found excellent fish for the table, in- 
cluded a variety of bass that, when hooked, fights with a 
zeal to delight the angler’s heart. But I am not un- 
familiar with the method of fishing, altogether too com- 
mon in the country, having, only a few days ago, ampu- 
tated the remains of a hand and forearm, shattered by a 
stick of dynamite with short fuse that was not thrown 
quickly enough into the stream. 

Here. as elsewhere, It] Medico works Sundays as on 
other days, and it is patent to any observer that the 
natives in this—as in other mining camps—would be far 
better employed on the Sabbath if occupied with their 
usual daily labor, instead of following the regular Sun- 


day programme of drinking, gambling, cock fighting and 


fighting among themselves. 

Though hardly reliable at any time, the Central Amer- 
ican native is decidedly reckless after having poured out 
liberal libations to the god of festivities in the form of 
aguardiente—or, as the Gringo frequently terms the clear 
native rum, “white eye.” A discussion regarding the re- 
sults of a throw at dice, a defeat in the cockpit, or even 
more simple difference of opinion, frequently results in 
knife thrusts or bullet wounds—the former generally ex- 
tensive but seldom dangerous, the latter frequently fatal. 
Then come the soldados and practically always catch the 
injured, who is often too drunk or too badly injured to 
flee, while the victor in the scrimmage—the more criminal 
—frequently escapes to the mountains. 

There is, outside of the jurisdiction of martial or mili- 
tary law, no capital -punishment in Honduras. It was 
abolished in order that those in authority might not have 
the privilege of life or death over the masses. To con- 
yvict a political or personal enemy of murder or of crime 
punishable by death was not considered difficult in a 
court composed of those whose positions, and, perhaps, 
Mey lives, depended upon their loyalty to a sovereign’s 
will. 

And now the Southern Cross has dropped behind the 
mountains. The night is advancing and the morning will 
come only too soon. 4 

Dr. J. Hoparr Ecperr. 
Sant Juancrro, Honduras, C, A. 


_Glatnyal History. 
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More Neat the Beaver. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Two articles in your last issue set memory going once 
more, and I am again tempted into the animal discus- 
sion. The first article that attracted my attention was 
about beaver (always an attractive subject). Among 
other things, the writer says, “I carried that 46-pound 
beaver six miles without stopping to rest.” Now this 
was certainly a most wonderiul feat, though scarcely 
recognizable by the average man. 

. Inthe waning days of the reign of the buffalo I was 
in camp on a Western stream where beaver were quite 
plenty. I had invested in some half dozen beaver traps 
and kept them set along the steam, getting a good 
many tufts of fur or claw, and an occasional beaver. 
One day a Mr. Beardslee, now of Hennessey, O. T., and 
myself were bringing the saddle of a black-tailed deer 
into camp on our shoulders, taking turns at the carrying. 
As we were coming along down the stream I bethought 
mé of one of my traps that had not been visited for some 
time. Laying down the saddle, we went out of our way a 
short distance to the place where the trap was set. There 
was a large beaver in the trap which was still alive, the 


-arrangement for drowning it having failed to work. We 


killed the beaver and then I gave Mr. Beardslee the 
choice of which he would carry, the saddle or the beaver. 
He promptly chose the beaver, which, while seeming the 
lighter, was soft and yielding on the shoulder. I had 
no great trouble with the saddle, as we rested often. But 
with poor Beardslee it was different; the beaver was 
perhaps heavier than the saddle, and soft and yielding to 
the shoulder, but it would not lie still. Being round 
and pliable, it was constantly shifting its position; now 
pulling on this side, now on that, and never at a balance; 
and at the end of a quarter of a mile Beardslee stopped 
to rest. An eighth did the trick the second time, and 
from that on it grew less and less, and the beaver was 
constantly being shifted from shoulder to shoulder, and 
forward and backward, down and up, and sideways. 
Beardslee wanted to change loads, but I declined, and 
I can see his look of disgust yet, when after two hours’ 
struggle he threw it down in camp and remarked that 
it was the most deceiving thing he ever tackled. We 
estimated its weight at 60 pounds, but it is likely it 
would have shriveled as badly as fish in contact with the 
scales, Yes, I think the man who carried the beaver 
six miles without stopping to rest can get a fair dona- 
tion toward a medal to commemorate the feat by ad- 
dressing N. B. Beardslee, Hennessey, O. T 

The other article that attracted my attention was that 
of the Mr. Flynn who saw beaver swimming in the day 
time in the Pecos River, Texas. My first experience 
in the field. of the beaver was like this: I was hunting 
big game (my very first), and went to a stream to geta 
drink. While there I saw-six animals in the water play- 
ing very much as Mr. Flynn described his beaver as 
doing. After watching them for a time, I shot one, hay- 
ing made up my mind they were beaver.. When I re- 
trieved it it did not come, up to my idea of a beaver, but 
noting its flat tail (slightly flattened like a muskrat’s), 
even though it had fur on it, I skinned it for a beaver 
and tried to stretch the pelt on a hoop, but it absolutely 
refused to be drawn into a circle, and I finally gaye it 
up—that beaver was an otter. Afterward I saw six 
otters playing in the water like so many kittens, and 
again shot one. This time I knew what it was, and 
skinned it properly, and the skin brought $7. The first 
skin was spoiled, 
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Now Mr. Flynn’s description of his beaver’s antics was 
so like what I saw the otter doing that I shall likely 
always entertain a suspicion that these beaver, like my 
first, were indeed otter. 

. The otter is a constant traveler, and is oiten seen in 
day time, usually in pairs or families. The beaver has 
a permanent home, and only moves when increasing 
population compels it. It hes very close and is seldom 
seen in day time, though it is easy to understand how 
under the conditions described by Mr. Flynn the beaver 
might have been drowned out of their dens by the 
freshet and compelled to show themselves in day time, 
whether it was their nature_or not, jtist.as we see musk- 
rats at flood time taking refuge in trees, stumps and 
logs. ’ E. P. JAQUES. 

Emo, Kan, 


| Animals and Mian. 


In a recent Forest AND STREAM W. Wade asks for 
information as to the effect contact with civilized man 
has on wild animals. It has been my experience that ani- 
mals of the cat tribe change their habits least of all. I 
have gone into parts of the mountains where all game 
was very tame and had little fear of man. Ten or fifteen 
years afterward every animal but the cats had changed 
their habits more or less, but I never could see that the 
cats changed at all, even close to the settlements, where 
they were constantly hunted. 

Oné spring a couple of us were trapping bear down 
near the Colorado-Utah line. There were no indications 
that the country had ever been trapped before for any- 
thing but beaver, and all game was very bold. The coun- 
try was full of foxes, and do what we could we could not 
keep them out of the bear traps. As the foxes had shed 
we did not want to catch them, but they would get caught. 
At one trap we caught eight cross foxes in eight nights, in 
spite of the fact that we laid the body of each fox caught 
out in plain sight, hoping it would keep the others away. 
At another trap we got five cross and a jet black silver- 
gray inside of two weeks. 

We blocked up the trap pans as stiff as we dared, but 
the foxes would run back and forth over the traps until 
they displaced the covering, and knocked out the sticks. 
As long as they did not spring the trap it was all right, 
as the bear didn’t know what a trap was, but it would 
be aggravating to find a worthless fox in a trap and the 
bait taken away by a thirty-dollar bear. Bear would travel 
arotind all day, and we shot as many as we trapped. But 
though the country was full of cougar and bobcats (Lynx 
rufus), it was a rare thing to see one. 

Ten years afterward one would never see a bear in 
daylight, and you could not get a fox anywhere near a 
trap unless you took great pains, but the cougars and cats 
were just the same—no shyer, no bolder—the same sly, 
sneaking brutes as always. I afterward had the same 
experience with foxes around Battle Lake, in Wyoming. 
In neither case could the foxes have been hungry, as the 
country swarmed with mice, moles and small game. It 
was simply that the foxes didn’t know what a trap was. 

Speaking about foxes, it was always my idea that the 
red, cross and silver-gray were all the same fox. A 
hundred skins from a good fox country would show all 
grades from red up, and I have watched litters of young 
foxes that were all colors, from red to black. One family 
that I watched for over a month consisted of a red dog, a 
bitch that looked nearly bure black, and four cubs that 
graded from red to dark cross. (A cross fox is a red 
fox with patches of the dark, silver tip, silver-gray fox fur 
on shoulders and rump. A first-class cross fox will have 
the silver-gray fur all over his back, shoulders and rump. ) 
The den was only a mile or so from camp, and nearly 
every evening I used to go over and watch the outfit with 
a glass. The old foxes would bring in all sorts of game 
for the cubs. One evening I met the old she fox coming 
in with a mouthful of moles. She dropped them and 
bolted, and she had been carrying nine big moles in 
her mouth. How she did it was more than I could see. 

For several years I hunted cougars with dogs in one 
small tract of country hardlly ten miles square, killing 
in all fifty or sixty cougars, but they were just as thick and 
bold at the last as at first. The last year I was there the 
brutes killed every colt belonging to a bunch of twenty- 
five mares that were kept in a pasture close to the ranch 
house, A long range of rocky cliffs came down to the 
upper end of the pasture, and the cougar stayed among 
the rocks during the day, and as the scent would not lie 
on the hot, dry stone, the hounds could not work out a 
trail, 

No matter what happens to the other game here in 
the Rockies, it is very likely that cougar and wolf will 
furnish plenty of sport for a long time. 

Mr. Wade is right about the wildcat being a fighter. If 
the cougar had half as much grit he would be a bad thing 
to hunt. A cougar does not seem to be able to turn 
quickly, or to strike a quick blow with its paw. A bear is 
much more active on its feet, and handier with its paws. 
But a wildcat is all teeth and claws, and if cornered will 
put up a pretty good fight, though they are so small that 
an active dog that knows where to take hold can kill one 
at one bite. The big gray lynx does not seem to be 
much ofa fighter. 

I suppose that the explanation of the little effect that 
contact with civilized man seems to have on the cats is the 
natural habits of the beasts. Being a nocturnal animal 
and adept at hiding. they seem to know that they are 
safe when other animals would be in danger. When 
disturbed a cat will hardly ever run far, and will never 
make a wild, frightened dash for safety if it thinks it can 
creep away. I have many times run across cougars when 
I had no dogs or gun, and if tracking was good could 
alwavs come back with the hounds during the day and 
jump the beast inside of a quarter of a mile, whereas if it 
had been a bear or wolf it would have been twenty 
miles away. And if one runs info a pair or family of 
cougars and the dogs tree one, the others will not go 
far. I have several times bagged a whole outfit that 
way one after another within a few hundred yards. 

Waa. WELLs. 


WELts, Wyo, 


All communications intended for Forest Awp Sr@zau skould 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and 
not to any individual connected with the paper. 
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Fearless Robins. 


Troy, N. Y.—Editor Forest and Stream: About 100 
feet from Second avenue, north, through which the United 
Traction Company run their noisy trolley cars every few 
minutes, there stands an apple tree fully sixty years 
old, in which the robins have built for years. 

This season, however, a pair of these birds have built 
their nest inside the second story of a two-and-a-hali-story 
brick building, within 12 feet of the old tree, on three 
strips of wood, making a platform not over 6 inches 
wide, near a window which has the upper sash lowered 
8 inches, the nest being 7 feet from the floor. 

This building is used as a floor oil cloth printing house, 
and the printers and presses make stich a racket ten 
hours a day that they can be heard a square away when 
the windows are open. . The occasional. removal ot the 
wooden bars on which the cloth is hung in folds within a 
few feet of the nest does not disturb the birds. After 
the nest was partly built it was thrown on the floor by 
one of the men, who thought it rubbish thrown in the 
window by some mischievous person, but one of the 
printers rearranged it four hours later, whereupon the 
birds finished building it, and within a week four eggs 
were found in the nest, and all four have hatched. The 
male birds seem to be the more shy of the two; but con- 
sidering the noise and bustle within and without the build- 
ing those of us who know of the circumstance consider ‘it 


A NEAR VIEW. 


quite a remarkable occurrence. We succeeded on May 
28, after quite a few failures, in, obtaining a photograph 
of one of the old birds standing on the edge of the nest 
about to feed its young, but as will be seen from a copy 
which I. mail, their constant motion has blurred the pic- 
ture. The camera was held within 4 feet of the nest. 
Epwarp F. Powers. 


Later.—The robins which built their nests inside the 
brick building commenced the same April 29, and in 
about seven days later commenced to set. 


The four birds were hatched about May 16, and they _ 


left the nest on the 31st. The old birds seemed to have 
no difficulty in getting three of their young through the 
window near the nest, and on the old apple tree, but the 
fourth bird flew about the building and was caught by 
one of the printers, who let it go near the other birds, and 
the old ones showed their appreciation of the kind act by 
flying at him with many angry cries. We have seen 
two of the young birds since their exit from the build- 
ing, and believe all four are alive, and they seem to be 
almost as large as the old birds. The photograph was 
taken May 28. BP, 


Hawks. 


PHILADELPHIA, Pa.—Editor Forest and Siream: One 


of your very appreciative readers invariably indulges in 


a quiet smile upon reading in your columns or other 
publications the opinions of learned ornithologists and 
other observers to the economic value of hawks. Per- 
haps it is because his memory recalls the trials of a 
certain freckle-faced boy of eight or nine, or it may be 
his faith in the theory that early impressions are the 
strongest. He probably remembers the boy’s love for 
pets, which was in a measure gratified by his father 
bringing home a pair of young pigeons, and how the 
little home was built for them, and more care and at- 
tention lavished upon those pretty fantails than upon all 
the ‘“‘chores” allotted to him. On his coming home from 
swimming one day only one of the pigeons came to 
eat from his hand, and a thorough search failed to reveal 
the whereabouts of Spotty. It was with grave mis- 
givings that the boy went to bed that night, hoping for 
the best. Next day the lad searched high and low for 
his lost pet, and still no trace. The following day, how- 
ever, all doubts were set at rest by finding a mass of 
feathers, easily identified—mute evidence of the tragedy 
in which a hawk had played the part of villain. Then 
jt was that the oath of vengeance was made. Through 
his tears the boy might have been heard to mutter, 
“Just wait till I’m old enough to have a gun!” Other 
pigeons were given the boy, but none seemed quite so 


dear as his lost’one, and many also met a like fate. As 


the father frowned upon any suggestion that a gta 
would be a handy thing to have around the place, @ 
was several years before the boy’s opportunity came. 

Made bold by continued success, a hawk levied on 


_ frequently 
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old Speckle’s brood of chickens for ten consecutive | 
mornings, whereupon the parent was heard to say that 
“we” would have to get a gun. Then the boy felt free 

to make a dicker for an exceedingly light single barrel 

shotgun, rather uncertain as to action of lock, etc. About 

this time the boy began to learn his trade in the village, 

so the gun was hidden away, and every opportunity was 

taken to wage war on the sworn enemy. Many and 

varied were his first experiences with his foe. He would 

spend Sunday afternoons in the woods 

searching for the nests of the hawks, and when found 

would go there in the morning or evening and “do busi- 

uess.” After firing at a large hawk sitting within easy 
range and getting no results‘save a handful of feathers, 

he concluded he needed a heavier weapon. However, 

he had several notches on his gun stock, when he be-” 
came the proud possessor of a double 10-bore muzzle- 

loader. Then “business” improved. He learned a val- 
uable lesson concerning recoil when, to make assurance 
doubly sure, he deliberately pressed both triggers at 
one and the same time (the gun having been heavily” 
loaded with BBs for a chance shot at low-flying geese 

in the spring); but when he picked himself out of the 

brier bunch and saw the hawk toppling out of a distant 

tree he was satisfied. : 

And in after years, as he graduated in turn with the 
breechloader and finally a hammerless, and killed many 
quite beaytiful pigeons himself, he would neglect no 
opportunity to get a shot at his enemy. Once he scored 
five straight within five minutes, and took them all 
home, too. And even to this day the boy will forsake 
the pursuit of legitimate game of any kind if he spies 
a hawk. Only recently while engaged in rifle practice 


-with a few friends a short distance from the city he was at 


the score, with four of his ten shots still to shoot, when 
a hawk was observed on a distant tree. Result: a wild 
scramble, considerable laughter among his comrades, and 
another-notch on the gun stock, ES 

Thus it is that a smile more or less grim spreads over 
the face of the aforesaid reader as he notes certain 
scientific facts advanced. He has no quarrel with the 
scientist. OcEAN, 


To Domesticate the Zebra. 


By name at least the tsetse fly of South Africa is well 
known to most readers and it is recognized as a meas- 
urable bar to the settlement of portions of the country. 
Tt lives not very far from the coast and renders the coun- 
try that it inhabits impossible for horses. It is more or 
less migratory in tendency and it is impossible to say 
just what its boundaries are, 

The tsetse fly is not much larger than a common 
horse fly, is brown in color with yellow bars across the 
abdomen. It is especially active during the heat of the 
day, and its bite is almost certain death to ox, horse 
and dog. Wild animals of the country that it inhabits 


are not affected, nor is the jackass. The fly lives by 


sucking blood, and a few days after the animal has been 
bitten it dies. 

Mr. R. J. Stordy has recently written the report on 
veterinary work in British East Africa and Uganda pro-— 
tectorate, in which the question of this fly is touched 
on, and shows that by protecting horses from its bite 
by the use of horse boxes with fly proof windows, the 
disease may be practically eradicated. He urges in thé 
same, connection the domestication of the beaver as a 
means of transport, as this animal does not suffer from 


the ravages of the tsetse fly disease. He sags: 


I am convinced that, should the government enter 
upon a scheme for its domestication, it would prove one 
of great value, and that at not very distant date a sup- 
ply of animals would be available, not only for African 
service, but also for army transport work at home or im 
India, The great difficulty so far has been the domesti-~_ 
cation of the adult animal. I have, however, to suggest 
the following plan for obtaining a possible way out of 
the difficulty: I would propose that a kraal be formed 
within a district where firearms are non-existent, as in 
the case of a preserve. The kraal would have two ex- 
tending arms leading from open country into it, and 
would be constructed large enough to hold a herd of, 
say, fifty adult animals. Several mounted Cape boys 
would be employed, whose duty, in the first instance, 
would be to accustom the zebras in the neighborhood 
of the kraal to the sight of horses and mules. If my 
anticipations prove correct, the zebras will in the course 
of a few days follow the horses or mules, and advantage / 
could be taken of this to lead them into the kraal. If 
it were, however, found that they would not be led it 
would be necessary to have them driven in by the Cape 
boys, assisted by swilt-footed natives. : : 

“The animals being in this way confined within the 
kraal they would naturally propogate their, species. It 
is with the offspring that I would propose that the experi- 
ment in the way of domesticity would begin. As is well 
known, it has been found nearly impossible to rear a 
zebra foal apart from its mother, I would not propose 
to separate them; they would live along with and be 
nurtured by their mothers. A few months after birth 
the young animals could be caught and by various ways. 
become accustomed to the sight and presence of man. 
I am very hopeful that in this way a number of young 
animals of both sexes would become domesticated and 
prove useful for transport service, and also in propagat- 
ing their species. The second generation, if my experi- 
ment prove in any way stccessiul, would be even more 
domesticated than theif parents, and I am sure that in 
the course of time a large supply of the domesticated 


zebra would be forthcoming for the future use of trans- 
port work at home and abroad, 


The initial cost would 
be a little more than the first results might justify, but 
there is no treason to doubt that in the long run the ulti- 
mate results would far more than compensate for the 
initial expenditure.” 

While the zebra has long been believed to be untamable — 
there are a number of cases on record where it-has been 
broken to harness and driyen. Certain it is that it breeds 
quite readily in captivity, not only with its own kind, but 
igs been used in crossing with other equine animals. 
Wr. A. E. Brown, superintendent of the Philadelphia 
Zoological Gardens, has, we believe, bred quite a number 
of zebra at one time and another. — an . 
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Dog and Snake. 
Th August, 1844, I was a boy of fifteen, working with m) 
father on the farm in northern Illinois. One afternoon he 
had just climbed on a load of straw he had been pitching 
up to me, when I heard a rattlesnake on the ground near 
by. After looking about a few minutes, we discerned 
him in the stubble, about 20 feet away, just coiling, ready 
for defense or attack. In those early days it was con- 
sidered almost a religious duty to dispatch every venomous 
creature of that kind, so plentiful were they on the 
Prairies. I was about to get down from the load for that 
purpose, when I thought of the little dog Penny. He 
was a slender little fellow of the proverbial “yaller dog” 
species, but had a great repttation as a snake killer. So 
I whistled for Penny, who came running, in cheerful re- 
sponse, from the house. Being directed and hissed on, he 
soon discovered the snake, still darting out his tongue and 
giving forth warning with his tail. We had a fine view 
from the load. 

Penny approached cautiously, first on this side, then on 
that, till he had gone round the snake several times, always 
finding him ready for a fatal blow in any direction. Sud- 
denly he stopped still, and turned his head to one side in 
serious contemplation. I think if he had had a finger he 
would have scratched his head just baek of his right ear in 
search of an idea. After a few moments’ reflection, his 
plan seemed formed. He stepped back a step or two, 
made a bound forward, toward the snake, and snapped at 
it with his teeth, coming very close to it, but not touching 
it; then bounded back as quick as a flash. The snake 
struck out his full length, and very fiercely, but he was not 
quick enotigh. Penny had dodged him. The snake, of 
course, was now straightened out, and the dog, springing 
so quick you could hardly see him, caught it in the middle 
of the body, and, giving it one quick, violent shake, 
dropped it on the ground, completely stunned, so that it 
Was only a moment’s work to seize it again and shake it 
into many pieces.—Correspondence Los Angeles Times. 


Gane Bag and Gun. 


Proprietors of shooting resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in Forrest anp STREAM. 


As Touching the Woodchuck. 


WHat can the commonplace pen of a commonplace 
mortal write on such a commonplace theme as this 
that isn’t known to all and seyeral humanity already? 
What new facts are deducible? Does not every treatise 
on natural history, every encyclopedia, exhaust the sub- 
ject in all its possible ramifications? 

Right here there impinges upon my inner conscious- 
ness a yision of my amateur gardening experience, and 
my mental economy shrieks an emphatic negative to 
those latter interrogatories. The books tell-of the ani- 
mal’s habits, its good ones, such as building its home, 
Setting its food in sequestered pasture lands, its hiberna- 
tions, etc. I had read this sort of thing and regarded 
myself fairly well versed in woodchuck and other animal 
lore. But a tew weeks of actually associating with him 
taught me that the brute has heights and depths and an 
illimitable penchant for pure, unadulterated cussedness 
that I’d never so much as dreamed of, and that is not 
s0 much as suggested in the books. 

“Dem “chucks is de mos’ ornerey cusses livin’,” said 
Pete, my man of-all work, a title never more aptly mis- 
applied, for. I think, without exception, he was the 
laziest negro who survived the disruption of the ‘Pecu- 
diar Institution.” He had yentured this opinion one 
morning after informing me that “de ’chuck’s bin 3 
samplin’ de garding fer sho’’ While viewing the wreck 
oi several rows of lima beans, which had been my especial 
care, and which I found had been pulled up bodily and 
leit scattered on the ground, Pete resumed: “Dey hain’t 
no sorter use fer dem beans an’ wouldn’t eat ’em ef dey 
wuz a-staryin’, but dey jess pulls ob ’em up ’cause ob de 
nacheral, low down cussidniss wots into ’em.” 

Pete’s tirade failed to impress me deeply at that time, 
as I was inclined to attribute the visitation to ane of the 
natural drawbacks attendant on gardening that I had been 
cautioned about. But, as time wore on, and I had to con- 
template in seasonable succession the spoliation of my 
Deet and onion beds, cucumber and squash vines, melons 
and, later, a fine growth of sugar corn, I not only agreed 
with Pete iully, but I invested my opinion with an unc- 
tion that sprang irom the innermost recesses of my soul. 
Tt is said, and I once believed, that there are no super- 
fluities in the economy of nature, but I confess that I 
lack the perspicacity to find an essential niche for the 
woodchuck to fill. In health and full development the 
animal will yield a half pint of oil, worth in the marts 
of trade about one-twelfth of one dollar. To catch the 
‘chuck and extract the oil costs not less than twelve 
times that amount. Hence it is not a glaring commer- 
cial success. Under the pseudonym of “ground hog” 
the woodchuck attains notoriety and is more talked 
about on the 2d of February than any one of its useful 
contemporaries, and he bears the questionable distinc- 
tion of figuring in the meteorology of the succeeding six 
weeks. 

To desire the extinction of the woodchuck is one thing, 
to effect it is quite another. He is endowed with talents 
im excess Of many animals. As a strategist he is simply 


great. On the sunny hillside, in plain view of all that 
pass, is the earth cone designating his subterranean 
home, The harried gardener, unused to his ways and 


wiles, says to himself: “Behold the lair of mine enemy! 
With pick and spade I will hie me thither, exhume the 
thieving rascal and do him to death.” With willow 
branch thrust into the sinuous tunnel for a guide, the 
despotled amateur bends to his task and digs with a zeal 
inspired by the recollection of a ruined garden. Hot, 
‘perspiring, with aching back and blistered hands, he 
finally reaches Mr. Woodchuck’s ‘nest only to find that 
the sly old rascal has utilized a blind channel of egress 
-and escaped unhindered while he dug and fumed. He 
has learned something, however. 

Instances of catching the woodchuck by digging are 


how and then related at the Four-Corners Grocery, in 
which the digger took the precaution to securely plug 
the secret tunnel. But it is generally conceded along 
the countryside that the only really effective manner of 
woodchuck hunting is with a rifle that can be relied upon 
to shoot accurately at a forty-rod range: but the hunter 
must fulfill certain requirements himself in the way of 
acquiring facility with the rifle, and this is no trifling 
matter, The best use to which a dog can be put in wood- 
chuck hunting is to chain him up securely at home. A 
man, to the leeward, can approach to within shooting 
distance of a woodchuck in an open field; but a dog can 
approach from no direction without being spotted by 
the game before the dog himself is aware of the animal's 
proximity. The 'chuck comes out of his burrow at fre- 
quent intervals during the day to get a bite of grass or 
other greens. At each alternate or third mouthful he 
tears up on his hind legs and looks into the eye of the 
wind to see if anything is coming, He seems possessed 
of a singular fatuity that there is no danger to the lee- 
ward; hence the hunter approaching from that direc- 
tion may often get within easy shooting distance. It is 
but a matter of cool sight and steady hand then to intro- 
duce a leaden pellet along with Mr. ’Chuck’s vegetable 
refection, 


I had a Flobert that I regarded as quite a fine shoot- 
ing stick, an idea acquired from the man of whom I got 
the gun. 
ing raid, Mr. "Chuck seemed bent on adding insult to 
injury by spending much time gamboling over his earth- 
works in the meadow back of the garden, and leering 
across at me. ; 

“Pete.” I said. “I'm going to give -him a dose of 
Flobert.” I caught a faint suspicion of a smile on Pete’s 
face as he responded: 

“Dat ort to mek ’im t’row up de cawn ‘n things ’e et 
a night, ef so be an’ you’ hits ’im,” with emphasis on 
“hits.” 

Scorning to notice the covert slur upon my marks- 
manship I insertéd a long .22 shell in the Flobert, took 
a good rest to insure my aim, and banged away. With 


a flirt of heels that raised a fog of dust, Mr, ’Chuck. 


disappeared, Rushing over to the burrow expecting to 
find a dead or dying woodchuck, I confess to quite a 
disappointment on beholding a clear tunnel free from 
sanguinary obstruction. 

“Wonder if I could hit the side of a barn,” I growled 
in chagrin, 

“Not ‘less yo’ stood inside de bawn an’ hed de do’ 
shet,’ chuckled Pete. making no effort to conceal his 
merriment; “den you wouldn’t hit much wif dem cat- 
tiges.” 

“What fool notion possesses you now, you gibbering 
ace of spades?” I retorted, pushing another shell into 
the rifle with which to try my skill (or lack of it) at a 
target. 

“Golly, boss, Ise jest hed t’ laff; look at dem. cat- 
tiges, dey’s blank ez w’ite dominos,” and Pete fairly ex- 
ploded in a crescendo of mirth. 

Sure enough, on looking at the cartridges, I found that 
what I had supposed was a pellet of lead was simply a 
hard twisted roll of brown paper. Half a dollar in hand 
and the promise of my second best brierwood secured 
Pete’s word not to relate the incident. I have always 
believed that the sooty-faced rascal knew all about the 
cartridges from the first and kept quiet till I had com- 
mitted myself, for the sake of an anticipated bribe. 

“Get some hay and brush-wood and we’ll smoke tke 
brute out and club his head off,” was my next utterance 
and Pete lost no time in doing my bidding. But the 
smoke wouldn’t go into the hole. Pete blew till apo- 
plexy seemed imminent, but to no avail. 

“TE we could make a draft through the burrow we'd 
have him all right,” I ventured to observe. 

“Dat ‘if’ hez done sp’iled more’n one hunter’s luck,” 
was Pete’s astute rejoinder. “But wha’s de mattah wif 
a stovepipe?” and thé black face glowed with a spark 
of sense. I thought he was joking at first, but he went 
on to explain: “Jess stick “bout two len’ts o’ pipe inter 
de blin’ hole an’ dere’d be draf’ ’nuff to pull yo’ hat 
trough.” 

The idea seemed tenable and I sent Pete to the attic 
ior the pipe that had done service in ottr parlor in the 
early spring time. We spliced three lengths and placed 
ene end firmly in the escape end of the tunnel, stuffing 
the chinks with clods. There was a stiff west wind 
blowing and, on lighting a heap of straw and mulch at 
the tunnel entrance, we had the satisfaction of seeing a 
dense cloud of gray smoke pour from the pipe. 

I felt certain that mo woodchuck could stand much of 
that sort of thing and confidently expected to see him 
rush out, dazed and blinded, when he would fall an easy 
prey to a club. But the fire burned ont and no ‘chuck 
rewarded my anticipations. We increased the fuel sup- 
ply, adding some wet hay to enhance the volume of 
smoke: but no results. 

Just then Pete, who had been crouching on the ground, 
sang out: “Shuah’s I lib and breye dat hawe’s digging 
away from de smoke.” Following his example I listened 
with my ear to the ground and could plainly hear the 
sound of the “chuck’s paws, scratching away down in 
the depths for dear life. It was plain that, when the 
smoke penetrated his nest, instead of rushing out to be 
killed, Mr. Chuck had simply gone to burrowing, piling 
the earth behind him, and thus escaped suffocation. 

“He's too much for us,” I remarked. 

“Jess wait twel ’es got ober ’is scare an’ has fixed up 
is house agin, an’ I’ll show yo’ how to ketch *im,” 
replied Pete, but when pressed as to ways and means he 
merely looked wise and uttered one word, 

“Turkle!” . 

Seyeral days later Pete appeared one morning with 
an ordinary speckled turtle and invited me to see him 
catch the ‘chuck. 

Reaching the burrow, Pete folded a strip of asbestos 
and bound it on the turtlets back with a bit of wire. 
To this he fastened a bunch of tar-soaked oakum and set 
it on fire. The turtle proceeded to gyrate his legs and, 
when released, started off at a most prodigous pace— 
for a turtle. Pete headed the fiery traveler into the 
main entrance to Mr. *Chuck’s domains, seized a stout 
hoe’s tail that he had brought with him and waited at 
the exist. Very soon, with an introductory snort and 


’ 


One morning, after a particularly aggravat-_ 


a ery of terror, my garden despoiler bounded into day- 
light, sneezing, blinking and quaking in mortal fear, 


Swish! The bolt descended and I felt that my garden 
Was in @ measure avenged, 

“How came you to think of the scheme?” I asked 
Pete as we contemplated the woodchuck’s remains. 

“Huh! Allus ketched *em that-a-way w’ere I cum 
frum.” ; \ 

And that old black excresence on nature had witnessed 
the spoliation of my garden for six weeks and held his 
peace, SAMUEL MANSFIELD STONE. 


From a Letter. 


Seymour, Wis,, June o6—Dear Friend: Last Tuesday 
night, June 4, after we had the chores all done, I was 
sitting in the house reading, and Frank and Bruce started 
to go over to our neighbor that lives on the Rice farm 
south of here. When about half way from the corner to 
the creek they saw a bear cross the road from the west. 
This was about 7 o'clock. You can bet they made quick 
time getting back to the house, and told me. I grabbed 
my gun and plenty of cartridges, and told Frank to go 
over to Dave Sherman’s and get their Winchester—it is 
one that old Jim Sherman used to have. I took the Win- 
chester and Frank took my gun. I sent him down to 
watch where the bear had crossed, and-ran across to the 
upper corner of the woods—there is about twenty acres 
in the piece, I had just got to the woods, when I saw 
him poking along up the creek in the weeds and brush. 
I held low down behind the fore shoulder and pulled. He 
turned a baci somersault, lit on his feet and took the 
back track at thirty miles an hour. I threw in another 
cartridge and let him have it to help him along. The last 
I saw of him he was headed straight for Frank. I fol- 
lowed along and my dog came to me—in fact he was 
runnig all over the woods. I expected every instant to 
hear Frank open up. I went clear through to where he 
was, and he said no bear had come out there. Then I 
thought I had killed him. We yelled. to Evans to come 
with his dog to help find the bear, but he was slow 
about getting started, so I went back alone to find my 
dead bear. I went back through the south side of the 
woods, went east nearly to the creek before I found him, 
and I tell you he was awful lively for a dead bear. When 
I saw him he was six or eight rods from me, head up, 
looking at me. I got my giin to my face, but could not 
get down into the back sight, it was so dark. I got 
down as fine as I could and aimed at where his feet ought 
to be and let her go. Say, that bear went into the air 
about six feet and came straight at me under a full head 
ot steam. He got within 50 feet of me, when I gave him 
another. It turned him so he went past me. not over 20 
feet. My dog got there just then and I set him on, and I 
guess he thought it was a sheep. He ran up and grabbed 
it in the side; it stopped the bear; he whirled around, 
made a spring into the air 5 or 6 feet and came down 
where he thought the dog was. But the dog was gone. [ 
thought the dog was a goner. The bear seemed to think 
there was going to be trouble; he turned over on his back. 
drew his legs up,*raised his head up as if looking for 
the dog, amd as that was the chance I was looking for, I 
broke his neck, and the fun was all over. After awhile 
my hair limbered up so it was smooth again, and I would 
never have known how many shots I fired, but the foll<s 
counted and they say I made seven shots and hit him four 
times. 

I took him to the butcher shop and had him dressed, 
and I have the hide tacked down in the granary. It is 5 
feet long and 3 feet wide in the narrowest place. He 
weighed 83 pounds dresed, but it was the liveliest 83 
pounds I ever ran tp against. This was all done within a 
mule of the main street of the city of Seymour, Wis. 


Ducks Breeding on Conneaut Lake. 


THe Meadville, Pa., Tribune of June 22 reports: 
The Conneaut Lake steamboat men are doing a commend- 
able act in protecting from slaughter about 1oo ducks 
that have settled on the lake for a summer home, breed- 
ing there instead of going further north. As is generally 
understood, it is now illegal to shoot ducks, and when- 
ever some enthusiastic camper, spying the birds, starts 
out to shoot them, one or more steamers as promptly 
start after the shootist, with the warning that “If you 
shoot any of those ducks you'll have to settle with the 
court before you get back to camp.” : 

The state of affairs has become so generally well known 
about the lake that it is only an occasional oyer-venture- 
some new comer who now requires “going after,’ and 
the ducks are becoming yery tame, and especially so 
since Capt. Charles Niece, a few days ago, rowed out and 
fed them about a peck of corn. A Hock of about thirty of 
the birds were feeding along the west shore, and Capt. 
Niece. with his corn, rowed quietly along between the 
ducks and the shore. As he approached the birds they 
swam out a few rods, but plainly manifested an interest 
when he began throwing handfuls of the corn out on the 
water. : 

As he continued to scatter the corn the captain rowed 
slowly toward the shore, and then along the shore, scat- 
tering the corm where the water was a couple of feet deep. 
In a few minutes the ducks began to swim cautiously to- 
ward the shore on an investigating tour, and it didn’t 
take them long to discover that the bottom was scattered 
with corn, and then followed an exhibition of diving that 
was worth seeing. The ducks would go to the bottom 
where the water was fully 4 feet deep, and it wasn’t long 
until every duck on the Jake was participating in the 
banquet. : 

The result of this and subsequent scatterings of corn 
has been to make the ducks very tame and it is an easy 
matter for one to row up within 50 feet of them, while 
they frequently follow a rowboat and swim close to the 
steamers looking for the feed which they have learned 
from experience is pretty certain to be forthcoming. 

Two families of youngsters have already been brought 
out by the hopeful mothers, and it is likely that others 
will soon appear. The Conneaut Lake boatmen are elated 
over the success which has thus far rewarded their efforts 
to protect the feathered summer sojourners, and are more 
than ever determined to see to it that the birds are not 
killed. This is the first time, so far as can be learned, that 
any number of ducks have made their summer home at the 
lake, 
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The Appalachian National Park, 


AsHevitte, N. C., July 5:—Editor Forest and Stream: 
A distinguished patty from Washington have been in 
Asheville and the surrounding country this week on an 
imvestigating tour regarding the establishment of the Ap- 
palachian National Park, of which I have written you 
Several times. This party was composed of Secretary of 
Agriculture James Wilson, his secretary, J. A. Wilson; 
W. J. Magee, of the Bureau of Ethnology; Gifford 
Pinchot, of the Bureau of Forestry; S. H. Newell, United 
States Geological Survey, and J. A. Holmes, State Geolo- 
gist. 

The party was investigating the timber conditions of 
western North Carolina, and during the next week pur- 
pose to spend the time in the woods along the State line 
between North Carolina and Tennessee. : 

Secretary Wilson has been kindly disposed toward our 
park movement from the first, and this personal investi- 
gation whicl he is making will undoubtedly only add to 
his enthusiasra in the cause and more fully acquaint him 
with the necessities of such a movement. 

Prof, Holmes, chief of the Government Forestry 
Bureau, stated while in Asheville that the numerous floods 
which had recently occurred in the various portions of 
the southeastern section are due in great part to the tim- 
ber destruction which has been carried on during the past 
ten years. He further stated that these floods, while doing 
an unlimited amount of damage, are, nevertheless, going 
to be among the strongest arguments for our forest re- 
serve when the matter comes before Congress next winter. 

The Appalachian National Park Association feels that 
in securing the personal investigation by Secretary Wilson 
and his party we have greatly strengthened our cause. 

C. P. AMBLER. 


Sea and River ishing. 
ae 


Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in Forest AND STREAM, 


When a Bass Gets on My Line. 


WHEN the springtime’s.o’er me stealing, 
And my heart.is often thrilled 
With the overflow of feeling 
With which the world is filled, 
There can be no joy or privilege 
That is comparable to mine 
When I have a seven-pounder 
At the end of hook and line. 


I have tasted all the pleasures 
That the wells of life afford; 
I have feasted on the bounties 
That the world delights to hoard; 
But I’d leave the festal table, 
With its wealth of ruby wine, 
To feel a seven-pounder 
“Cutting capers” with my line. 


I have been inspired by music 
By the masters in the art; 

I have listened to the eloquence 
Of intellect and heart; 

But no melody enchants me 
With its harmony divine, 

Akin to that which follows 
When a bass gets on my line. 


There is- music in the woodlands, 
When the stimmer lingers there; 
There are carols in the meadows, 
When the skies are blue and fair; 
But all these charms of nature 
I would willingly resign, 
To hear the hum of reeling 
When a bass gets on my line, 


There is nothing nearer heaven, 
When a fellow’s tired quite, 
Just patiently awaiting 
For a fish to come and bite, 
To have your rod bent double 
By a bass, with mad design, 
And feel a seven-pounder 
Fiercely tugging at your line. 


Jf I should get to heaven, 
I presume I’d want to know 
, What the chances are for fishing— 
Like the sport I knew below— 
For, though *mid joys supernal, 
I would certainly repine 
For a day upon the river 
And a bass upon my line. , 
JAmeEs RogertT ALLEN. 


Texas Tarpon. 


Kansas City, Mo., June 29.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
I have just received from my friend, the Rev. Father 
O’Dwyer, of Kansas City, a letter from Aransas Pass, 
where he is at present having a great time among the 
tarpon and other game fishes of the Gulf, 

The record that the good father has made is so ex- 
traordinary that I feel impelled to send it to you for 
‘publication, even if by so doing I run the risk of dis- 
pleasing his reverence by publishing what he intended for 
a private communication? 

I know, though, that if he be offended he is such a 
good fellow that all I have to do is to say “culpa mea, 
peccavi,’ and he will reply, “Absolvo te. Pax tecum,’ 
or something similar, and all will be well again. The 
following is a copy of his letter: 

“Tarpon, Tex., June 23—Mr, Waddell.—Dear Friend: 
I got here at 12 P. M. Tuesday. Caught five tarpon 
Wednesday, six Thursday, nine Friday and four Sat- 
urday forenoon, interspersed with six jackfish and two 
large jewfish. 


“Vou may judge for yourself what kind of fishing is 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


here and what a time I have had. J am writing accord- 
ing to promise, and to communicate what | know will 
be agreeable information. It may induce you to come 
here before | leave, which will be about two weeks from 
next Wednesday. Yours sincerely, M. J. O’ Dwyer.” 

Just think of landing in three and a half days twenty- 
four tarpon, six jackfish and two large jewfish! Such 
sport puts the Florida fishing entirely in the back- 
ground. It is true that one would get more bites in 
Florida than at Aransas Pass just now, but they would 
be from mosquitoes. ma 

It is with feelings of deepest regret that I have had to 
decline the good father’s invitation to join him, although 
perhaps by the time I could get there he would have 
caught all the fish in the Pass, and have left none for 
me. My professional duties this busy year will prevent 
me from going so far from my office. However, I hope 
to go soon with a friend to Galveston to try the sport 
there for a few days, 

Inclosed is a clipping from a late Galveston paper, 
which you may see fit to reproduce in whole or in part 
for the benefit of those of your reaeders who are tarpon 
cranks, . A. L. WADDELL. 


livan. the Galveston Tribune, 

“Galveston Bay is teeming with tarpons.’ So says 
Robert I. Cohen, who is about the most persistent fisher- 
man to be found anywhere in: Texas. Mr. Cohen be- 
longs to the Missouri class of people. When he makes 
a statement he is generally prepared to prove what he 


2 


- says, He has been tarpon fishing. He caught a tarpon 


and the fish was landed and brought to Galveston. 

Mr. Cohen is very enthusiastic on the subject of 
tarpon fishing. He says—but let him tell his own story: 

“The flats are fairly alive with the big silver-scaled 
fish,” said Mr. Cohen. “They are not there in twos or 
in threes, but hundreds of tarpon are making sport right 
within a stone’s throw of the Galveston wharves. 

“T have been fishing for mackerel for a long time. 


Mackerel fishing is fine sport, and I thought it was good 


enough for me. But Dr. Mayfield is responsible for my 
forsaking the gamy mackerel for the still more gamy 
tarpon. Dr. Mayfield telephoned me yesterday morn- 
ing there were more tarpon in front of the quarantine 
station than there were stars in the heavens. 

“Well, to make a long story not so long, I. got a lot 
of paraphernalia needed in the landing of a tarpon and 
hired a man to row me to where Dr. Mayfield said the 
tarpon were making merry. I had hardly thrown my 
line over, when ‘whir’ and a big fish had been hung. 
Sport? Well, I should say so! He jumped out of the 
water ever so many feet, swam this way and then that, 
when all at once he managed to cut the line, and I 
began to think that what I didn’t know about tarpon 
fishing would fill a big book, 

“Just as I thought a brilliant opportunity had passed 
by, my son, Robert I., Jr., hung another fish, if any- 
thing larger than the one that had gotten on my line; 
but he was no more fortunate in landing him that I 
was. It did not take two jiffies for us to lose two fine 
tarpon hooks, rye, 

“Aiter that the big fish bit almost as fast as we could 
throw the baited mullet overboard, and in one instance 
a tarpon was hooked with nothing but a piece of white 
handkerchief for bait. 

“Aiter we had been out about half an hour the fellow 
that we at last managed to land got fastened on the 
hook. When Mr. Silver-Scaled Fish ascertained that he 
was hung good and hard he made as gallant a fight for 
liberty as one would care to witness. He would throw 
himself out of the water with the speed of a locomotive, 
and as soon as he reached the surface would dart away 
first this way and then that. But I was beginning to 
learn a trick or two about landing a tarpon. When he 
would give slack in the line I would wind up the reel 
just.as fast as I could, and as he would bear away from 
the skiff I played out the line just fast enough to keep 
him well tantalized. 

“Aiter I had toyed with him for perhaps twenty min- 
utes and was beginning to think that he had the vitality 
of a Mexican burro—for I was nearly played out my- 
seli—he began to give signs of weakening. By slow de- 
greees we coaxed and towed him to Pelican spit, where, 
with the aid of a big sharp knife, he gave up the ghost. 

“I don’t think there is a place in the earth that can 
touch Galveston Bay for tarpon fishing. The big fish 
are there in great numbers, and are as hungry as they 
can be. They are giving the mullets a hard fight for 
existence. One can see in the course of a half hour 
dozens of tarpon swimming near the surface and leaping 
out of the water in their efforts to get a dainty meal of a 
good-sized mullet. During the time we were out at least 
twenty-five of the big fish got fastened on our lines. But 
tarpon are not the kind oi fish to be easily caught, and 
I think we played in big luck to land even one.” 

Mr. Cohen brought the tarpon he caught to town 
with him, and the fish was on exhibition all morning in 
front of a sporting goods store on Mechanic street. 

Tf F. W. Muller, Jr., is to be believed, tarpon fishing is 
not the only kind of sport that can be found in the 
waters around Galveston these days. According to Mr. 
Muller the beach is swarming with fat Spanish maclcerel. 
He says that he was on the beach this morning off the 


foot of Seventeenth street, and in less than no time had ~ 


caught twenty of this kind of fish, 7 


Pearl Fisheries in Venezuela. 


CONSIDERABLE interest having. lately been evinced in the 
United States regarding the Venezuelan Island of Mar- 
garita, | transmit a short description of one of the prin- 
cipal sources of the island’s wealth—its pearl fisheries. 
The pearls of Margarita have beén known to white men 
since the discovery-of the island by Columbus and his 
followers. It was on this island, and on the mainland 
adjoining, that the Spaniards found the natives decked 
with pearls. History claims that these pearls were one of 
the prime causes of trouble among the adventurers who 
first visited and settled on these shores. 


Pearls having lately risen in value, there has been ex- - 


traordinary activity on the island. Buyers from different 


parts of the world reside there and purchase from the 


native fishermen the products wrested from the depths. 
About four hundred sailboats are used by the natives 
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the shells are opened and carefully examined. The boats 


Henry de Cotham, Sheriff, ahd other magistrates, that 


ancestor of Sir Walter. 


_ seized the king’s hegemen in their boats and cast them 
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[Jury 13, 1908, | 
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in-the fisheries of Margarita and its neighboring Islands of ) 
Coche and Cubagua. The principal beds are at El] Tirano, 
northeast, and Macanao, northwest of Margarita. About 
two thousand men find constant employment in this trade. 
The fishers use metal scoops, which are dragged over the | 
oyster beds and, when filled, brought to the surface, where - 
in use are from 3 to 15 tons, and pay to the Venezuelan 
authorities 15 bolivars ($2.90) each for permits to fish. 

The pearls are very fine in quality, beautiful in luster | 
and run from white to yellow; occasionally a black one, | 
priceless in value, is brought to the surface. One white , 
pearl of large size and good quality was sold in Margarita 
within two weeks for $1,700. The shell of the oyster | 
is not of much commercial value, being too thin for the 
manufacture of buttons and other fancy articles, such as } 
are made from the Oriental pearl shell; this is due, hy 
am told by an authority, to the short life of the Margaritan © 
pearl oyster, eight years being about the average age. 

Pearls from dead oysters have very little value, as they 
lose their luster. 

A French company has recently started fishing for 
pearls by means of divers and diving apparatus, and ex- 
pects great results from the enterprise. The divers claim | 
they can select the larger oysters and leave the smaller 
undisturbed, giving them time to gtow and increase in 
value. The value of pearls found near Margarita is esti- 
mated at about $600,000 per year. Most of these pearls 
go to the Paris market, which, sellers claim, gives the 
best results. 


Louts GotpscHMipr, Consul. 
La Guavra, May 25, os ; 


A Raid on the Kidels. 


From “Her Majesty's Tower,’ by William Hepworth Dixon, 


One of the King’s officers, the Tower warden, was a | 
man with extensive powers, and a hundred archers at | 
his back. A subject always in dispute between this 
officer and the city folk was a claim put forth by him 
to catch fish in what the commons called an unfair 
way. The warden claimed a right to put kidels in the 
water, not only in front of the wharf, but in any other 
part ot the stream, A kidel was a weir filled up with 
nets, which caught all fish coming down with the tide, 
both the small fry and the old flappers. * * * For a small 
sum of money any rascal on the river could buy his: 
license, and set up kidels in the Lea and in-the Medway | 
as well as in the Thames. The effect of netting these 
tiyers was to destroy the salmon and shad, as well as to 
captiire the flounder and the trout. * * * In the Great 
Charter there was a special clause on kidels; King John 
consenting, among other things, that, under pain of ex- 
communication, all kidels should be removed from the 
Thames and from his other streams, Yet the warden, 
paying scant attention to a parchment which he probably 
could not read, laid down his weirs and nets as be- 
fore, only desisting for a time when the Sheriff of Lon- 
don, backed by an armed band, dropped down the river 
and seized his nets. * * * . 

Complainis were laid before Andrew Buckrell, Mayor; 


many new kidels had been laid in the Thames and the 
Medway, by authority of the Tower Warden, contrary 
to the City Franchise, and to the great injury of the 
common people. More than elsewhere this wrong was 
being done to them in the Medway, in the neighborhood | 
of Yantlet Creek, This was a ticklish thing, for, al- 
though the Thames lay under the jurisdiction of Lon- 
don for many purposes, it was not clear that the Mayor 
and a city band had any right to pursue offenders up the 
Medway, and to seize them under the walls of Rochester 
Castle. They put their right to the test. Jordan de 
Coventry, Second Sheriff, with a body of men, well | 
armed and resolute, started on Jan. 6, 1236-37, for Yant- 
let Creek, where they fell suddenly and stoutly on the 
master fishermen and their servants. They found no 
less than thirty kidels beyond that creek toward the sea. 
With little ado they tore up the nets and seized the 
masters: Joscelyn and four good men of Rochester; 
seven good men of Strood; three good men at Cliff, all’ 
master-mariners, with nine others, their helpers and abet- 
tors.in the wrong. Jordan brought these captured nets 
and culprits up to London, where he: gave the nets to the 
First Sheriff, and lodged the master-mariners in New- 
gate, 5 ‘ 
When the news oi this raid reached Rochester, Strood. 
and Cliff, much din arose, and men from these towns 
rode up to London toe see what could be done for Jos- 
celyn and his fellows. They applied to the king for 
help, on the ground that no man had power to seize the 
king’s subjects by force and cast them into jail without! 
his license. Henry inclined to take this view; but the 
mayor and sheriffs maintained their right to arrest of-, 
fenders against the king’s laws and the city franchises. | 
Being then absent from London, Henry sent a writ to 
the mayor commanding him to accept bail for the appear-, 
ance of his prisoners until such time as the king could 
hold a court to try the case. This court was called in 
the Palace of Kennington, when Buckrell and the citi- 
zens Joscelyn and the master-marinets appeared before 
the Archbishop of York, the’ Lord Chancellor, and other 
great personages, among whom the most eminent was 
William de Raleigh, the famous justiciar, a collateral 


William de Raleigh, who held a brief, as it were, for 
the Crown, put Buckrell and his men on their mettle. 
“How,” he asked them, “had they, with such rash daring, 


into a common jail?” Buckrell answered him: ‘That 
he had. seized Joscelyn and the rest for just reasons: 
because, being taken in the act of using kidels, they were 
infringing the rights of the city, lessening the dignity o 
the Crown, and incurring the ban of excommunication, 
in accordance with an express clause in the Great Char- 
ter.” He asked, in conclusion, that the judges should 
enforce the law and punish the master-mariners by a 
heavy fine. William de Raleigh took this view of the 


lighted in Westcheape, and the captured nets from Ya’ 
let Creek were burned in presence of a joyful crowd, 
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_ Some Great Bass Fishing. 


Four Hundred and Twenty Small-Mouthed Bass in Two 


Days at Lake Ida, Minn. - 


Minnesota is credited with 10,000 lakes. Whether this 
_be so or not I do not of my own knowledge know: 
_ Twelve yeats ago I came out here from New York. 
It was in the early spring, and, alter hearing of the 
fishing enjoyed around St. Paul, I naturally awaited with 
impatience the opening of the season, And I was greatly 
disappointed when it did open, for, while I caught bass 
galore, they were of the lJarge-mouthed variety, which, 
because of prejudice, perhaps, I do not favor. To my 
idea they lack the gameness of the small-mouthed hero, 
Tt is needless to say that I came home disappointed after 
each visit to a new lake in qugst of tlre small-mouthed 
bass. It finally became monotonous, going here and 
there on the assutance that in such and stch a lake 
would I,find the fish I was after—and not finding the 
ted-eyed, small-mouthed denizen of the deep. I made 
one more back-breaking trip after this elusive fish and 
then came home and putting up my rods declared there 
were no small.-mouthed hass in the State of Minnesota— 
and I was wrong, very wrong, indeed, 

Out of curiosity IT would sometimes go to the Union 
Depot when the Monday morning trains came in and 
watch the boys stageer in with their strings and gunny- 
sacks of bass, pickerel and croppies—bass being in the 
lead. I saw no small-mouthed friends among the 
arrivals, 

I was bewailing my fate to some friends who knew 
this country, and was assured that we had small-mouthed 
bass in this State, but not in the lakes near St. Paul. 
Along the line of the Great Northern Railroad, from 
Osakis up, I was promised that I could get all the 
small-mouthed bass I could desire. Skeptical as I was, I 
Started, stopped off at Alexandria, and drove to Lake 
Ida, and here I found them—the real, genuine, simon- 
pure article. And, like the tramp who used soap years 


ago and never used any since,” I have fished no other’ 


lake since. I may find but a single day in a season in 
which to fish, but to Lake Ida I go. My veracity would 
suffer were I to relate my luck at that lake on various 
repeated occasions. The average fisherman hesitates to 
take a four hours’ steam-car ride for a day or two of 
fishing, and they keep close to St. Poul. Those who do 
take the time and trouble are amply repaid. 

The small-mouthed bass put up such a fight that men 
who haye caught the large-mouthed fish only think they 
pe hooked a grampus when a small-mouthed bass takes 
told, 

The waters of Lake Ida are deep and cold. Weeds 
and lily-pads are missed. Even the big-mouthed bass 
when taken in this lake fight and really make a good 
straight show at resistance before landing in the net, 
no doubt because ef the coldness of the water. 

They run large, 4-pound fish being quite common. 
J have a photograph of five fish taken there one after- 

“noon by a friend weighing 26% pounds, three small- 
mouthed and two large-mouthed. He states that they 
“towed the boat” in. two or three instances after taking 
out all the line from the reel. I once got into a school 
of these gamy fellows; they hugged the sandy bottom 
ten feet down. I remembered Black's description in 
“White Heather” of fishing for salmon with two rods, and 
having in the boat two 6-ounce rods tigged for still 
fishing, I started in with two lines in the water. It was 
a succession of strikes and the landing of the fish first 
with one rod and then with the other. While playing a 
fish the second rod would demand attention, and reach- 
ing down and striking the second fish, I would hand the 
tod to the boatman, instructing him to keep the fish 
simply, under control, and when I had brought my bass 
withinreach ofthe landing-net of the guide and I would lay 
down the rod and reach back for the fish-laden one in 
the guide’s hands and then play the bass until drowned, 
before which time the other line, baited with minnow 
and thrown in, would need attention; the fish would be 
struck and the red handed to the boatman as before. 
This fishing lasted one hour; not more than half a dozen 
fish were landed, as they were large and fought furiously, 
but for an experimental, steady hour’s fishing with two 
rods it was a success, and while it lasted, highly 
exciting. - ( 

The fish were voracious, and as the minnows were 

small they gulped the bait without much mouthing or 
running, I had already early in the day begun to throw 
niy fish back, and these went “into the drink’ to afford 
sport for another day. 

And what prompts me to write this is that I have just 
had a friend call who spent two days at Lake Ida and 
landed 422 bass—retutning the whole catch to the water 
as fast as taken, save the few eaten by himself and 
guide. \ : 

At Alexandria are lakes in plenty, in any one of which 
ean the finest fishing be had, Those who go up there 
and who keep all they catch, express home a barrel 
filled with fish before they have been away three or four 
days, After returning home and having fault found with 
them for not sending the fish:cleaned and skinned ready 
for the pan these people reform and Jet their neighbors 
buy their fish at the store when they want them in 
future. . 

An hour of fishing in the morning, between 9 and 10, 
a cotiple of hours from 5 until 7 in the evening, will give 
a man in numbers all the bass he needs. If he will send 
home a barrel every other day, why, then, it is simply a 
matter of keeping everlastingly at it, and getting there. 

The lakes of Minnesota teem with bass, and those 


around Alexandria especially so, as to the small-mouthed | 


variety, 

Those of you who can find the time and have the in- 
clinaation will do well to try otit Minnesota bass fishing. 
It is a long way from the Bowery out here, to be sure, 
and not so handy as Greenwood or Hopatcong; yet, as 
is frequently said as to other things and places, “‘it is 

_ well worth the trip’ to the man who loves bass fishing. 
CHARLES CRISTADORO. 
Sr. Paut, Minn. 
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CHICAGO AND THE ;WEST. 


Hot Weather Hiatus, . 


Curcaco, Ill,, July 6—As to local fishng news, there is 
not any worth mentioning, for the past week of hot 
weather has caused a hiatus in all sorts of angling plans. 
Such of our fishers as have been owt this week report 
practically no sport at all. Harry Gobel was down to 
Cedar Lake, Ind., and he said that the only thing which 
had nerve enough to bite was the bullhead, and even the 
big bullheads were hidden somewhere in the shade and 
declined to come out and transact business with any kind 
of a bait. : 

Tn the lower portion of the Wisconsin lake region there 
have been a great many anglers out, more for summer 
resort purposes than for serious fishing. Of all those who 
have visited the lower Wisconsin lakes, Mr. S. D, Thomp- 
son, of Chicago, can report, perhaps the best Inck. He 
has sent down to be mounted a fine specimen of the fish 
usaally called pickerel in this part of the world—the great 
Northern pike, in reality. This fish weighed 16 pounds, 
and was taken by Mr, Thompson at Eagle Lake, in Wau- 
kesha county, Every once in a while a good fish turns 
up in these restricted and much-fished waters. I did not 
heat whether this was taken in the lower lake, or mill 
pond lake, or in the deeper body of water known as Lulu 
Lake, or Schwartz’s Lake, about a mile above there. I 
should rather guess that it came from the mill pond lake, 
for although that it is a good fish itself, it is very rarely 
indeed. that one is taken in Lulu Lake which does not go 
even heavier, several specimens having been taken there 
which run over 20 potnds. It is well known that there 
are some of these monsters in this little piece of water, and 
it is always a part of the ambition of the visitor to get a 
for although that is a good fish itself, it is very rarely 
taken, however, excepting through the ice in the winter 
time or else in the vety early spring. Usually there is 
about one good big fish taken in that lake every year, 
sometimes not so many as that. Billy Tuohy has been 
fast in one or two of these big fellows, and has a choice 
assortment of fish stories to tell about the possibilities of 
Lulu Lake. . 

Mr. Ambrose, of. the Ametican Book Company, came 
back from the Eagle water country of Wisconsin this 
week. with the best lot of muscallunge which is reported 
for the past two weeks, He had some very decent fish. 


Trout Season. 


The hot weather has had the effect of hatching out all 
kinds of flies, bugs and insects, not to mention the par- 
ticular brand known as the American mosquito. The 
grasshopper crop is now on, and all trout fishers know 
that the grasshopper is one of the things in animate na- 
ture which the trout is altogether tunable to resist. As a 
consequence, the trout are now rising in a great many of 
the streams in lower Wisconsin. Mr. John D. McLeod, of 
Milwaukee, reports very fine sport on the Pine River a 
week ago. He did not go up this week end to fish the 
stream, as the hot weather has practically killed the 
pleasure in such fishing, but he believes that as soon as 
the temperattire is low enough to enable a man to get out 
of doors he will begin to get some good sport, as the fish 
were rising freely to the grasshopper when he was last up 
there, and hence also were disposed to take the artificial 
fly, which, of course, was the only lure employed, 


The Aw Sable, 


The 8-inch law is reported to be doing wonders for the 
fishing along the Au Sable, of Michigan. I have not yet 
heard from Mr, George L. Alexander, of Grayling, Mich., 
regarding the prospects on that stream, but Mr. McLeod, 
of Milwaukee, is anxious to see the old Au Sable once 
more, this being one of his earlier fishing haunts. It is 
among the possibilities that if the hot weather keeps up 
and business continues nil. we may all take a run with 
Mr. Alexander on the Au Sable one of these bright days. 
Tt will be our deliberate purpose to tangle up with big 
rainbow trout, and no little fish need apply. It is worth 
a dollar and a quarter to see Mr. McLeod handle a big 
trout when he gets a strike. He uses a little Leonard 
rod weighing about 4 ounces, which he has had wrapped 
with silk from end to the other. With this rod. Mr. Mc- 
Leod allows the fish no latitude and no mercy, but starts 
him in early in the game and. keeps him coming with a su- 
preme confidence in his tackle which always gives me 
cold chills up my back to witness, 


The Fox. 


There ought to be a little fly-fishing about now along 
the shallow reaches of the Fox River, where the bass are 
now feeding upon insect food to a greater or less extent. 
The Fox is not a bad wading stream at such points as 
Clintonville, Yorkville, Dayton, etc., and although one 
could not expect to take any bass except ‘early in the 
morning or quite late in the evening, he might now and 
again have a little fun, and he would certainly be able 
to keep his feet wet and cool, which is something of a 
desiderattim in this sort of weather. The rock bass, crop- 
pies, etc., which now and then one meets in his fly-fishing 
for bass on this stream, are not altogether to be despised. 
Given a light fly-rod, a No. 4 coachman and a halfi-pound 
rock bass, jiist in the cool of the evening, when the 
shadows are qitite black on the water across the stream, 
and one ought to be at least mote happy than he is swel- 
tering in the fairly unsttpportable heat of the city. In- 
deed, fly-fishing on a stream where one has to wade is 
neatly the only kind of angling which appeals to one in this 
kind of weather. As to bait-casting for bass from a boat 
under a sky as merciless as that which has prevailed all 
over the West for the past seventeen days, let those 
go in for that who fancy it. 
burn almost too swiftly for the average man, and. more- 
over, it is a bootless employment, for the bass themselves 
are not taking chances of sunburn these glaring days. 

All in all, the signs do not seem to point for very good 
fishing during this torrid month of July, which under the 
best average conditions for midsummer must be rated the 
poorest month of the year for fishing in this latitude. The 
muscallunge season, if we may be said to have one in this 
part of the world, is now practically closed: As to bass 
fishing. of course one can go up to any one of the hun- 
dred different lakes in the pine woods of Wisconsin and 


It means accumulating sun- — 


get all the big-mouthed bass he cares for. Mr, Graham 
H. Harris, President of the School Board of Chicago, is 
still absent on his fishing trip on the Manitowish chain 
of Wisconsin, Mr. Hartis is a fly-fisherman, and goes 
rather for bass than for muscallunge. He will in all 
likelihood have pretty good sport at bass. ; 

The Wishininne Club purposed its regular annual pil- 
grimmage to the Manitowish chain this summer, but the 
hot weather proved too much for everybody. Mr. George 
FE. Cole hies him to his cottage at Spring Lake, Mich. 
Mr. W. L. Wells, Mr. C. S. Dennis and others are taking 
up golf in the cool of the day and not risking them on 
the waters at midday. Mr. J. V. Clark, another member 
of the club, has been practically prostrated by the heat 
this week, and unable to get out of town. All in all, we 
have nothing but disaster to report in an angling way 
this weel in Chicago. 


The Frog Question. 


To make everything worse, there is such a scarcity of 
bait frogs here in Chicago, Frogs ate hardly to be ob- 
tained at any kind of figure, and the local dealers are 
looking out for frog catchers who know of preserves 
where bait size frogs are not exhausted. This sort of 
thing is poorly distributed in the West just now, Last 
week they had a rain of frogs in one of the St, Paul 
suburbs, where the newspapers graphically report the fall 
of a “dark green mass’ composed entirely of.frogs. No- 
body in Minnesota has been able to tell where these frogs 
came from, but in all probability they were taken from 
Indiana, which is the ordinary frog supply pond for this 
city, and which is this week producing almost nothing at 
all in the way of its old-time commodity, This rain of 
frogs at St. Paul happened during the prevalence of very 
high winds, and this would seem to be another illustration 
of the proverb which indicates that it “is an ill wind that 
blows nobody any good.” We would welcome a frog 
cyclone here in Chicago just at the present time. 


Big Rainbows. 


I was talking with Harry Gobel, who collects rent in 
the Hartford Building, when he can get it, and who goes 
fishing when he is not tryingto collect the rent_ Harry 
asked me whether I knew anything about the Peshtigo 
River in Wisconsin, and, of course, I was able to tell him 
all about some big brook trout which I had seen taken 
from that stream some years ago. These big trout were 
captured by fishermen of Ellis Junction, who went by 
wagon up the Peshtigo to the mouth of Medicine Brook, 
where there is a deep hole well known as a feeding ground 
for big trout in the warm months of the summer. The 
Peshtigo at this part of its course gets too warm for 
trout, hence these trout naturally drift in to the mouths 
of the cold lesser tributaries such as the Medicine Brook. 
I saw a market basket full of brook trout, and of these 
T think there was not one fish which would lie down flat in 


the basket without having its head or tail turned up. The 


fish would thus seem to run somewhere between 3 and 4 
pounds in weight. They were taken on minnow bait 
almost altogether, and snailed out on the bank without 


' mercy 


Mr. Gobel told me then something which had already 
come to my ears by way of vague traditional rumor re- 
garding other good fishing points on this big river, He 
tells me that some years ago he fished the Peshtigo on 
the rapid waters which run about a mile below the falls 
of the Peshtigo, a point to be reached from Athelstane, 
Wis., by a wagon road of about fifteen miles. Mr. C. E. 
Rollins, of this city, has often spoken of these fish of the 
Peshtigo, and I believe it was Mr. Rollins who first put 
Mr, Gobel on to the point. From Mr. Gobel’s deserip- 
tion there is a pool or so and a long reach of fast water. 
about a mile in all, and this is the only part of the river 


which offers any fish at all, anywhere in that district. It 


is here that the big rainbow trout lie, and Harry told me 
that he catight a rainbow trout there which weighed 7 
pounds. This fish he took by means of a risky wade out 
in midstream, allowing his hook to float far down below 
him. When he struck the fish it was so large that he 
was very much excited, and hastening ashore fell over a 
rock and cracked the bone of one of his ankles, which to 
this day shows a lump in commemoration of the struggle 
he had with the big rainbow. He finally got him out upon 
the bank,.and falling down upon him caught the fish in his 
arms and so saved it. 

Yet Mr. Gobel says that this is not the record rain- 
bow of that water by any means, but that he has known 
them to be taken weighing as much as 9 pounds. It 
should be known that the Peshtigo is a mighty water 
even this far up toward its head. Rainbows lie in the 
deep water out midstream and it is hard to get at them. 
Really a bait and a bass casting reel would be the most 
killing way of fishing for these big fish. Mr. Gobel tells 
me that, they are so heavy and the water is so strong that 
the tustial fate of the fly-fisherman is to have his flies 
snapped off at almost the first rush of the fish, It may 
readily be seen that fly-fishing for these fighting rainbows 
in a water like this must be a sport of as keen a nature 
as can be found in any part of the country. While I 
cannot state that there is good sport at this reach of water 
at this time, the likelihood is that the Peshtigo has not 
been. exhausted in its rainbow supply, and that one could 
with proper care and due patience still get hold of one of 
these big fish. If he kill one anywhere near as big as 
that which Mr. Gobel took, it would pay him for a week 
of work. The native fishermen in quite a stretch of country 
rotund about that part of the Peshtigo are well aware of 
the excellence of the fishing there, and have hit the rain- 
bows pretty hard with their long-geared cane pole tackle, 


A Good Thing. 


In these davs of extremely hot weather the avergae 
fisherman who has at kind of luck has a serious dis- 
appointment when he undertakes to bring his catch home 
with him. Jt is more than half the fun to bring home ‘the 
products of one’s sport. Nothing gives the angler more 
pleasure than to show his family and friends the fish 


which he has citcumvented. A nice lot of trout laid owt on: 


a long, cold platter—what is a prettier sight than that, and - 


who would rob his family of the pleasure of that sight? 
Even a nice take of bass or of croppies, or of rock bass, is 
a pleasure if brought home in good condition—and any- 
thing in the world but a pleasure if brought home spoiled 
or on the point of spoiling, as is only too often the case 
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in the summer season. I have often mentioned the pleas+ 
ure I have experienced with a refrigerator basket of which 
I first got word from my friend, Mr. Mershon, of Sagi- 
naw, Mich. It was with great pleasure, therefore, that I 
saw the much better basket of refrigerator pattern which 
1s put on the market by the Burlington Basket Company, 
of Burlington, Ia. This is a tin-lined basket provided 
with an ice receptacle, and with a tight cover which can 
be locked down. It is in effect a little ice chest, and by its 
means one can bring home his fish perfectly dry and yet 
cold and stiff as wedges, and can keep them with little or 
no difficulty after the first arrangement of the basket, 
There is very much to sport nowadays besides the crude 
essentials which once were held necessary. Any modern 
angler who intends to bring a part of his catch home 
cannot afford to dispense with one of these very practical 
and very stoutly made baskets. I should not think of 
going fishing any more without taking along such a re- 
frigerator as part of my outfit, and many and many is the 
good lot of fish which I have saved in that way which 
otherwise I should have been obliged to give away at the 
place where they were taken. It is after all a good thing 
to remember the folks at home once in a while, because 
if one establishes a sort of rapport between himslf and 
the head of the family, the aforesaid head of the family is 
all the more willing to let him go fishing the next time, 
This tip, therefore, is yery well worth keeping in mind. 


Death of Mr. Meek, 


In the death of Mr, Benjamin F, Meek, of Louisville, 
Ky., the angling fraternity not only of the grand old State 
of Kentucky but indeed of the entire United States suffers 
a very severe loss. Mr. Meek died at: the ripe age of 
seventy-six, and he died full of honor. His was one of 
those conscientious, painstaking natures which was never 
satistfied with slighting anything. The maker of the 
early Kentucky reel, he set a pattern which has never 
been surpassed, and from the first he made reels as good 
as could be built. They were made honestly, like him- 
self. In his specialty he reached a distinguished success, 
and there are few who have done more good in the world 
or have given men more pleasure than he has. The busi- 
ness of B. F. Meek & Sons will be continued, and the 
descendants of Mr. Meek will still continue to exercise the 
hereditary and painstaking care which has always gone 
into their product. Yet I fancy that many an angler will 
look with all the more pride upon the Meek reel which 
has been his possesston for many years, and that it will 
now have a yet greater value as a product of the hands 
of the genuine and conscientious angler who has now gone 
fearlessly to his last accounting. 


Experience of Mr, Patker, 


IT met Mr. Thomas Parker in one of the gold-mounted 
cafés of Chicago the other evening, and in the course o 
conversation Mr. Parker laid before me the facts of af 
singular occurrence which had recently happened to him, 


“You see this little cigar cutter which I wear asa watchim 
charm,” said Mr. Parker, “‘and you may observe that thelfl 


diamond which formerly adorned it is now missing. It 
was a little diamond, a mere trifle—perhaps worth $300 
or $400—and the main interest attaches not to the stone 
itself but with the circumstances under which I happened 
to part company with it. | 

“T was up to Oconomowoc Lake not long ago and wash 
lucky enough to hook a very decent sized pickerel, which 
I fought to a finish and was just upon the point of taking# 
into the boat. As I bent over the fish to get hold of it 
firmly, my watch chain swung over the gunwale of the 
boat and in some way the diamond became detached fromff 
the cigar cutter and fell into the water. 


shining and gleaming as it took its zigzag flight 50 or 60% 
Then, sir, if you will believe 


feet down into the water. 
me, a peculiar thing occtrred. The pickerel, which had 
been none too securely hooked, at that moment shook 
himself free. He must have seen the diamond as it 


sparkled down in the water, for he made a sudden dive as ih 


though following it in its flight. 
went on below in the depths of the water, and had made ' 
up my mind sorrowfully to say good-by to both the 
pickerel and the diamond, when, later in the evening——” 

“The same fish struck again, of course,” said one of the 
party. 

“You are right,’ said Mr. Parker, his eyes lighting up 
with a certain interest, “and at nearly the same place 
where I had lost the stone.” 

“You cut a notch upon the side of the boat where you 
lost it,” said another of the party. 

“Of course I did,” said Mr. Parker. 
could I have located the spot?” 

“And you opened the pickerel, 
another, 

“Of course I did,” said Mr. Parker. “If you will only 
let me go on with this story———” 

“And you found——” 

“Yes; I found—what do you suppose ?” 

“Why, without any doubt you found a box of cigars,” 
replied the second speaker, with a certain conviction in 
his tone. 4 

Mr. Parker turned away and left the party. “It is a 
shame.”’ said he, “how some people will spoil a good 
story.” 


Otherwise how 


: 
didn’t you?” said yet 


A Frog’ Farm. 


Mr. E, K. Stedman, of Mt. Carroll, Ill., writes: “A 
friend of mine is desirous of starting a frog pond. I am 
not up in frog culture; and none of my books touches upon 
the subject. If you will give us a column or two in the 
ForEST AND STREAM on this subject it will make interesting 
reading.” 

The question of frog farming is an old one in the col- 
umns of Forest AND STREAM, where it has been justly re- 
ferred to as being a chimera of highly unsatisfactory if 
not impossible nature. The consensus of opinion is that 
frog farming cannot be carried on in a profitable manner. 
I believe, however, that there is still something to be 
learned regarding the frog proposition by a good many 
of us. In some localities the frogs—that is to say, the 
large bullfrogs, which I suppose are referred to in this 
communication—multiply with exceéding rapidity. In yet 
other localities it would be impossible to do anything with 
them, even although the mortal ken would be, unable to 
distinguish the difference in the two places. For Instance, 
I recall two frog ponds situated less than a quarter of 4 
mile apart in the lower part pf Wisconsin, | cannot state 


I could see iti 


I know nothing of what #/ 


whetker these ponds are in Walworth or Waukesha coun- 
ty, but I think it is Walworth. We used to visit them 
sometimes when on bass fishing trips near Eagle Lake, 
Wis. We drove west about six or seven miles from 
Swartz’s Lake, near Troy, Wis., over a rolling hilly coun- 
try, and presently came to these two ponds or lakes. 


They were situated down in the hollows among the tim- ~ 


bered hills, and excepting that they were very shallow 
and muddy, looked something like the average salt lake of 
that country. The borders of these lakes were lined for a 
distance of 30 or 40 yards out with a deep, soft mud. To 
look at, the lakes were no better than a dozen of the com- 
mon bass lakes for the purposes of raising frogs. Yet for 
many years these little spots have been famous as a great 
place for bullfrogs. I am no frog sharp and I cannot tell 
how long it takes to raise a bullfrog. Yet the farmer on 
whose lands these ponds were located states that he has 
known 1,000 frogs to be killed on each of the ponds during 
the season, Any one of the frogs would be more than a 
foot in length. Naturally, toward the end of the summer 
season the frogs would be pretty well cut down, but next 
year by June or July there seemed to be pretty nearly as 
many as the year before. Now I always have supposed 
that it took two or three years to raise a bullfrog to its 
full stature. Yet, if so, then these bullfrogs certainly must 
migrate and come into these ponds, for there are more 
there every year in June than there are in Setpember of 
the year previous, and they are not little ones, but big ones. 

It is a favorite sport on these frog ponds to shoot bull- 
frogs with a .22 rifle, and resorters at the summer hotels 
thereabouts make this a part of their programme. I have 
mentioned in Forest AND STREAM that we would some- 
times kill dozens of frogs with a .22 rifle in a short time. 
The place was regularly visited by market-hunters who 
killed frogs for the market, as was also the Fox River, 
some dozen miles or more away. 

Now if the gentleman of whom Mr. Stedman writes be 
fortunate enough to know a piece of natural frog ground 
like the above, he could surely raise frogs, and perhaps 
raise them profitably, unless his land cost him so much 
that it would take a pretty stiff return to keep up his in- 
terest on the investment. These ponds were worth nothing 
to the farmer who owned them. and he allowed any one to 
shoot frogs on them who cared to do so. Whether a man 
could get rich raising frogs even under these favorable 
circumstances is a question which ought properly to be 
referred to Dun & Co., or to Bradstreet, who, as I believe, 
do not report any very great number ot millionaire frog 
farmers. On the whole, it would perhaps be safer to sup- 
pose that the frog flourishes best not as an exotic or a hot- 
house flower, but as one of the products of unfenced na- 


% = 6ture. ; . 
he The great frog markets of Chicago—that is to say, the 
t 


live bait markets—are supplied by men who make a busi- 
ness of catching bait frogs along the marshes and ditches 
of upper Indiana. These, however, are wild frogs. and I 
do uot know of any one who has attempted a frog pre- 
serve. 


Daily Hint from Paris. 


_ One of the afflictions of our modern civilization is the 
light-colored Fedora hat. Almost every citizen has one 
of these things in his repertoire. No matter what might 
be his complexion—sallow, muddy, or bright, voluptuous 
sred—he thinks himself safe in buying one of these lead- 
colored afflictions, and not only buying it but wearing it. 
There is only one real excuse for buying the pale Fedora, 
and that is with an eye to the future. Worn for two or 
three years. with its brim bent down, its binding removed 
and its high band properly stretched, the pale Fedora may 
Hin time, if it be not too heavy or too thick, be turned into a 
very decent sort of angling hat. In purchasing one it is 
well to proye its susceptibility to perforation. If in your 
judgment you can stick a No. 8 fly-hook through it, and 
anot only stick it through but get it out again, then buy the 
m hat. 
While upon the subject of apparel, I am moved to men- 
tion a certain little incident in surgical tailoring which I 
"saw during my late trip to Montana. My very good 
friend, Jack Monroe, joined us one evening at our bear 
camp on the Two Medicine Lake. Jack was wearing a 
pair of Mackinaw trousers, which had seen better days. 
especially in the neighborhood of the knees. He had been 
hunting coyotes and creeping and crawling along after 
antelope, wolves and one thing and another, until he had 
worn the knees of these trousers pretty much to pieces. 
This, however, did not disconcert him. “I will show you 
something,” said he. And borrowing a needle and thread 
he did show us something. He took his hunting knife and 
calmly cut the legs off the trousers about midway on the 
thigh. Then he reversed the legs on the stumps and 
sewed them fast on again, with the result, that the worn 
out knees were now behind him instead of in front of him. 
Viewed from the front, his Mackinaws were now just as 
good as new. As to the rear view, it is enough to say 
that it was not quite the same. It was a little difficult for 
us for-some time to tell at a distance whether Jack was 
a-coming or a-going, but he declared the arrangement 
entirely satisfactory to himself. “This,” said he, “is what 
in the West we call upsetting a pair of pants.’ I have 
never heard the term used in that connection, but recom- 
mend both the term and its implied operation to the 
fashionable tailors of the larger cities, where I am satisfied 
it is not yet in general use. He who makes two pairs of 
pants grow where before there had been but one is prop- 
erly to be called a benefactor of humanity, - 
FE. Houaa. 
Haztroxrp Buitpine, Chicago, Ill. : 


American Fisheries Society. 


Derroir, Mich., July 3—The annual meeting of the 
American Fisheries Society will be held at Milwaukee. 
Wis., July 19, 20 and 21, 1901. The meeting will be called 
to order at 10 o’clock A. M. July ro. at the Hotel Pfister. 

We earnestly desire a large attendance at this meeting, 
and to this end we urge every member to make special 
efforts to be present and to bring along as many new 
members as possible. The list of contributors of papers 

- and lectures is a sufficient guaranty that the programme 
will be one of tinustial merit and interest. In connection 
with the meeting, a trip will he made to Bayfield, Lake 
Superior, to inspect the new station of the Wisconsin 
Fish Commission, coneeded to pe one of the largest fish 


hatching plants in the country, ~ 


. 


Correspondence intended for the President, Secretary or 


- Treasurer, not mailed to their regular address prior to 


July 17, should be mailed to them at Milwaukee, care of 
Hotel Pfister, . 

Papers and lectures for the Milwaukee meeting will in- 
clude the following: 

J. C, Parker, Michigan, “Man as a Controlling Factor in 
Aquatic Life,’ 

S. P. Bartlett, Illinois, “More About Carp.” 

A. D. Mead, Rhode Island, “Experiments in Lobster 
Culture.” 

W. J. Orr, Michigan, “Fish Laws and Their Proper 
Enforcement.” : 

W. C. Marsh, District of Columbia, “The Brook Trout 
Disease.” 

J. J. Stranahan, Georgia, “The Prevention of Canni- 
balism in Rearing Black Bass.” 

Charles G. Atkins, Maine, “The Study of the Diseases 
of Fishes, 

Grant M. Morse, Michigan, “Uniform General Laws; 
the Keynote to Practical Protection and Perpetuation of 
Our Wild Life.” y 
Nae T. Thompson, New Hampshire, “Brook Trout 

ates.’ 

A. €. Babbitt, Michigan, “Transportation of Brook 
Trout Fry,” 

Ble et Lamkin, Georgia, “Feeding of Black Bass 
ry.” 
J. W. Titcomb, Vermont, lecture. 
C. H, Townsend, District of Columbia, lecture. 
F. B. Dickerson, Pres. 
Seymour Bower, Sec. 


Canadian Angling Notes. 


THE reports from the ouananiche waters are more Satis- 
factory this season, so far, than those from the salmon 
rivers. Some of the more famous of the latter have _ 
proved yery disappointing this season. Especially is this 
the case on a number of the South Shore streams. The 
Cascapedia has not turned out at all well, and some 
anglers were therefore several days without getting a 
single fish. One gentleman who spent a day or two on 
the river lays the blame for this unfortunate condition of 
affairs upon the net fishing near the mouth of the river, 
The Margaree, in Cape Breton, and other salmon streams 
in the Canadian Maritime Provinces, have also turned 
out badly. Most of these have been overnetted in their 
estuaries. 

Mr. Louis Cabot’s fishing on the Grand River was un- 
fortunately cut short by a summons to return home on 
account of illness in his family. 

Up to within the last few days the water has been 
very low in many of these streams, and this may have 
had much to do in hindering the run of fish into them, and 
in keeping the salmon about the shores of the Gulf of St. 
Lawrence and of the Baie des Chaleurs, where more than 
usual of them found their way into the nets. If the recent 
rains have reached to the country drained by these rivers 
there is every reason to suppose that the July run of fish 
will-be very much ahead of the June one, and that this 
year, as last, the latter part of the season will furnish 
much more of fishermen’s luck than the first part. 

On the Grande Décharge the fishing continues good. 
The University Club party, already mentioned as having 
gone there, including Messrs. George Pollack, Woodbury 
Kane and H. E. McVicar, enjoyed very good sport, and 
some satisfactory catches have been made by Canadian 
anglers as well. Mr. Heald, of New York, and party, have 
lately left for the same waters. 

It is interesting to note that within the last few weeks a 
number.of salmon parr have been taken in some of the 
Lake St. John waters, showing that thus far the plant 
of Salmo salar in these waters is proving a success, as, in 
fact, there 1s no reason why it should not. Another large 
plant will be made in the autumn from the Roberval 
hatchery. From the letters of inquiry received concern- 
ing these fish, it would appear that quite an interest is 
being taken in the experiment. Its success must largely 
depend upon the perpetuation of the anadromous habit in 
the young fish. Will they go down the Saguenay to the 
séa as smolts, and if they do will they return to the 
tributary waters of Lake St. John, in which they were 
planted, to spawn? ‘This is the question! 

If the adult fish should remain during the winter, as 
many stippose the ouananiche to do, in the waters of Lake 
St. John, it will not likely require many generations to 
reduce the salmon to the size of the ouananiche. 

E, T. D. CHAMBERS, 

Quesec, July 6. 


A Phenomenal Record. 


“Mr. Howarp M. Paut, of Camp Nawadaha, Blue Moun- 
tain Lake, N. Y., accompanied by Mr. James H. Carpen- 


ter, of Troy, N. Y., made a fishing trip into the heart of 


the Adirondacks, and had the pleasure of breaking the 
record for seasons back, in Terrell and Salmon ponds, that 
will be for years a hard one to equal. 

Mr. Paul caught a lake trout, weight 25 pounds, length 
41 inches, girth measurement 2134 inches. This fish is the 
largest one ever known to have been caught in this section. 

Mr. Carpenter caught three large trout in one hour, just 
before sunset. The weight and measurement of these fish, 
which may be of interest, proves to be as follows: No. 
1, weight 4 pounds If ounces, measurement 25 inches;_ 
No. 2, weight 9 pounds 1 ounce, measurement 28 inches; 
No. 3, weight 15 pounds 2 ounces, measurement 32 inches. 

Mr. Paul is very much elated over his 25-pound trout. 
and has had it mounted as a trophy for his office, which 
will certainly never fail to bring back pleasant recollec- 
tions of the sport he had in landing such a rare speci- 
men. 


— 


A Self-Burying Fish, 


a 


> 


JuLy 13, 1901.] 


‘appears to be dead when exhumed, and if dug up in the 
summer and put into water it dies at once. If, however, 
it is brought to daylight in May or early June (the end of 
autumn), when the rains are beginning to make the soil 
thoroughly wet, and put into a tub of water, a curious 
thing happens. After a day or two it casts its skin, which 
sinks to the bottom, and the fish plays about bright and 
lively. When dug up in summer there appears to be a 
growth of skin, or perhaps of a dry gummy exudation, 
which seals up the head and gills. Apparently this en- 
ables it to «stivate through the dry weather, and seals 
the fish as an Indian fakir is sealed up before he goes 
in for a long fasting burial. Of course in winter there 
must be marshy spots or pools in which the fish can 
swim and propagate, but often all evidence of such nata- 
tion disappears in summer, and the hot, dry, waterless 
plain seems the last place on earth in which to find a fish.— 
New Zealand Correspondence Spectator. 


The Antiquity of Fly-Fishing. 


THE origin of the art of fly-fishing is so old as to be 
Jost in the past. I have not the least doubt that long be- 
fore the Bronze Age horse or human hair and hard thorn 

hooks (such as are used to this day for catching flatfish 
on some parts of our coasts) enabled the lake or cave 
dweller to catch fish with a natural May-fly. Even when 
artificial fly-fishing was first practiced is unknown; in 
England the first printed description of it of any im- 
portance is that given by Juliana, a daughter of Sir James 
Berners, of Roding, in Essex, who wrote on fishing, 
hunting, hawking, ete, and whose “Treatyse of 
Fysshynge”’ was ptblished in Fleet street, London, at the 
| Syene of the Sonne, by Wynkyn de Worde, about the year 
1500. It is a little black letter quarto volume, and con- 
tains such instruction on artificial fly-making and de- 
scriptions of flies for the different months as proves that 
- artificial fly-fishing was no new aft in England long before 
Henry VIII. Some modern iconoclasts question whether 
Dame Juliana Berners ever existed. I think it is very 
mean of them to throw doubt on such a charming and 
accomplished lady, whose account of fishine—and more 
particularly artificial fly-fishing—is the spring, the foun- 
tain head of that long series of works on angling which 
now number more than a thousand—a literature such as 
no other sport can show.—R. B. Marston in Fishing 


Gazette. 
Che Kennel. 
Oo 


Fixiures. 


_ Sept, 2-5.—Toronto, Can.—Dog show of the Toronto Industrial 
Exhibition. W. P. Fraser, Sec’y. and Supt, 


Training the Hunting Dog. 


By B, Waters, Author of “Fetch and Carty: A Treatise 
on Rettieving.” 


XIX.—Gunshyness and Blinking. 


The dog flees from the sight of a gun or the report of 
it simply because he is afraid in respect to it, and this 
display of fear is called gunshyness. It-is one of the 
“most common educational troubles which embarrass and 
obstruct the efforts of the amateur. It is commonly the 
result of his own faulty attempts at training, or the acts 
of those who are equally thoughtless. 

The novice, in most cases, proceeds on a wrong theory 
in his endeavor to accustom the dog to the report of the 
gun. His own knowledge of it is generally and uncon- 
sciously made by-the standard by which to measure the 
puppy s knowledge. ; ; 

Generally the trainer fails to consider that the puppy is 
wholly ignorant concerning the uses of the gun, and 
that its terrorizing reports, which cause fear in many 
boys, also may be to the puppy a cause of intense fear. If 
the trainer would keep in mind that his own early boy- 
hood, with its timidity, ignorance and immaturity, is a 
better standard by which sympathetically to understand 
and school the puppy, he rarely, if ever, would have cases 

_of gunshyness. - 

Men of excellent sense in other matters assume as a 
matter of course that a dog and gun were made as a 
natural corollary of each other, and hence could be used 
together as if they were litter brothers. Anything short 
of success in the application of the theory is ascribed to 
the imperfection of the dog’s nature. 

To punish a dog for his fears adds to and confirms him 
in them.- The fact that so many dogs are cured of gun- 

“shyness is positive proof that they never would have 
been afraid of the gun if they had been properly accus- 
tomed to it from the beginning. It is a self-evident fact 
that if a dog’s shyness of the gun can be allayed after he 
has acquired a fear of it, by proper treatment, before he 
had any fears of it at all, he could be familiarized with 
its use, without causing him alarm. A little care at first 
in familiarizing the pupil with the noise of the gun will 
oftentimes save many weeks or months of later trouble in 


curing him of gunshyness, and add so much more to his ~ 


usefulness. . 

However, the trainer will have cases of gunshyness to 
cure, resulting either from his own mistakes or those of 
others, and therefore it is necessary that he should know 
the best methods of treatment for it. 

Some apparently mild cases persist to a discouraging 
degree, while under favorable circumstances some bad 
cases may be cured readily. Nevertheless, the degree of 
shyness exhibited is no criterion of the length of time 
required to effect a cure, nor is there any arbitrary 
method by which a cure may be effected. 

Highly nervous dogs are easily made gunshy if the 


trainer has been so thoughtless as to frighten them by ~ 


heedlessly firing the gun. Indeed, the dogs of steadiest 
nerves can easily be made gunshy if the report of the gun 
is associated with pain, as when punishment is inflicted in 
training the dog to drop to shot, or for breaking shot, etc. 
Tf the dog, furthermore, is afraid of his trainer, any un- 
usual or extra serious acts of the latter are regarded with 
alarming apprehension, and evoke a purpose to seck. safety 


by gst 


FOREST. AND STREAM, 


Gunshy dogs pursue quite distinct ways, seeking safety 
from the gun or avoiding it. Some run away entirely, 
either returning home or going afield, or taking advantage 
of the opportunity to self-hunt; others seek the first 
place which affords concealment, and tremblingly hide 
therein; or, terror stricken, others may lie down a few 
yards away and curl up apathetically; or they may range 
at a safe distance from the handler and outside of his 
control, Some will be afraid at the sight of a gun; 
others will show no fear of it till it is placed at the 
shoulder as if to fire it, while others again have fear only 
of the report. : 

-There are three essentials to be observed in curing gun- 
shyness—nately, the dog must not be permitted to run 
away, the gun must be used in a manner which impresses 
him that it has no reference to him at all, and the trainer 
must have his pupil’s confidence and affection, for if the 
pupil is afraid of both gtn and trainer (gunshy and 
trainershy), the prospect of a cure is not hopeful. Fear of 
the trainer, if such there be, must first be allayed before 
any successful attempt can be made to cure the dog’s 
gunshyness. “* 

There are different methods of cure. If the dog is in- 
clined to run away when his gun fears are excited, he 
should be taken into an inclosed yard, from which he 
cannot escape. The trainer should assume a kind, care- 
less, nonchalent air, and seem to be interested in any- 
thing other than his pupil. Above all, the serious, por- 
tentious air, such as the trainer assumes when he is 
about to give the puppy a thrashing, should be avoided, 
although such, nevertheless, is quite likely to be the air 
that the amateur will assume. By sternly concentrating 
the attention of a dog and advancing on him with more 
or less hostility of manner, the bravest dog will become 
fearful of harm. 

Ii the dog will not bolt at the report of the gun, no 
precautions against running away are necessary, but 
whether in field or yard, the gun as a factor of the lesson 
should be kept in abeyance for a while. The effort should 
be directed toward making the incident as commonplace 
and unimportant as possible. There should be as much 
of the pleasurable and as little of the painful as possible in 
it. A few palatable morsels to eat, some gentle patting 
of the head and kind words of approval bestowed on the 
pupil will not be amiss at different stages of the lesson. 
After a time, when the pupil is not apprehensive of it, a 
cap is snapped, and the trainer looks at anything other 
than the dog at this juncture. He can see what the dog 
is doing without looking directly at him. The latter, 
when he hears the report, is likely to scrutinize the trainer 
closely, and if he detects no purpose referring to him- 
self, he passes the incident by as a matter of no impor- 
tance. On the other hand, let the trainer look hard at 
the dog and impress upon him that all the alarms dare 
directed at him, and the matter is made worse instead of 
better. If he runs to corner and curls up in fancied 
security, he must be brought gently back, and the same 
deliberate procedure is repeated. 

Another method, often successful, is to place the dog’s 


food in its regular place at the regular time, and then - 


to shoot at a reasonable distance away when the dog 
begins to eat. If he bolts into his kennel, the food is 
quietly removed and none given again till the next meal 
time, -when the lesson is again repeated as at first. In 
time his hunger will become so ravenously importunate 
that he will appease it regardless of all fears. The noise 
of the gun coincidentally will have a grateful significance 
and a pleasant association, so that fears will give way to 
delightful eagerness. As a matter of course, under this 
method the dog’s liberty is restricted at all times, other- 
wise he would seek food independently. 


li the dog is a confirmed bolter, it is better to take him . 
He must be | 


at once into the open field for his lessons. : 
prevented from running away, and hence the spike collar 


and check cord come into useful play at this juncture. © 
The collar and cord do not in the least allay his fears © 
of the gun, nor have they any inherent powers of cure » 


concerning it. They simply prevent or deter him from 
tunning away, and thus prevented he must be, else a cure 
cannot be effected. Then, shooting with judgment and 
exhibiting kindness, an unconcerned manner, and judi- 
ciously bestowing rewards, will effect a cure in the 
majority of cases. 

Dogs have been cured by taking them to a trapshooting 
tournament and chaining them in a safe place nearby the 
shooters. Neither dog nor man can remain continuously 
in a state of fright, whether the danger is real or imagi- 
nary. Continuous firing, hour after hour, merely wears 


.out the dog’s fright, and he becomes accustomed to it 


from habit. 

Tf the dog has ordinary courage and sense, the cure is 
sometimes effected in the field in a moment. If he has 
a desire to pursue birds, he may be led on a long cord 
into a field where they are numerous, and when one 
attracts his attention it is shot, if not protected by law, and 
he is permitted to capture it. Again, if he can in any 
way be induced to chase a rabbit, if the trainer can shoot 
it close ahead of him while he is in close pursuit, a cure 
is in most instances effected then and there. — 

The company of an old, steady dog is at all times re- 
assuring, regardless of his breed or special hunting pro- 
clivities. A rabbit dog, however, is likely to be the best 
assistant. Nothing so excites the spirit of the chase in 
a dog as to see or hear another dog in full cry after a 
rabbit. 

A gunshy dog should neyer be worked on game birds 
before he is fully cured of his fault, otherwise the chances 
are great that he becomes birdshy and a blinker. If he 
has both faults, he must have exceptionally good qualities 
if he is worth the attempt to cure him, 

A blinker is cured by kind treatment, by permitting him 
to eat the entrails of the birds which are shot, and by 
ignoring any faults and errors of which he may be 
guilty. Sometimes the one who caused the blinking can 
never cure it. and therefore it is necessary to place the 
pupil in the charge of another trainer, 


Machting. 
——b— 
Yachting Fixtutes, 1901. 


, secretaries and members of race committees will confer a favor 
by Sending notice of errors or omissions in the following list and 
also of changes which may be made in the future. 


JULY, 


10. East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Maas. 
13.-Moriches, club. 

13. Mobile; club, Point Clear, Alabama. 
13. Corinthian, third club championship, Marblehead, Mass, Bay. 
13. Beverly, club, Monument Beach. 


13. Winthrop, class handicap, Winthrop, Mass. 


-13. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass. 


13. Larchmont, open, first day of race week, Larchmont, Long 
Island Sound. 
13. Seawanhaka Corinthian, race for Roosevelt memorial cup, 
Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound. 
13. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 
hasset, Mass. 
13. Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me, 
13. Manhasset, special, Port Washington, Long Island Sound. 
13-20. Larchmont, race week, Larchmont, Long Island Sound. 
15-19.—Interlake meet, Put-in-Bay, O 
17. Beverly, Buzzards Bay, 
17. East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass. 
18, 20, 28. Newport Y. R. A., special races, Newport 
19 Quiney, open, Ruincy, Mass. 
ohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 
hasset, Mass. 
20. eye nena eat Quincy, Mass. 
olumbia, club, City Point, Boston Harbor 
20. Westhampton C. C., club. 
20. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass. 
20. Savin Hill, club, Boston Harbor. 
20, Winthrop, Winthrop, Mass. 
26. Duxbury, ladies’ day, Duxbury, Mass. 
20. Beverly, Corinthian, Monument. Beach. 
20, Winthrop, open, Winthrop, Mass. 
20, South Boston, club handicap. City Point, Boston Harbor. 
20, Norwalk, club race, South Norwalk, Long Island Sound. 
20. Stamford, annual, Stamford, Long Island Sound. 
20. Seawanhaka Corinthian, fourth race for Center Island cup, 
_ Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound. 
20. Trial race to select Canada cup defender, Chicago, Lake 
Michigan, ; 
20. Burgess, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 
20. Pass Christian, club, Pass Christian, Miss. 
22. New York, cruise, rendezvous, Glen Cove, 
22. Harvard, cruise, rendezvous, Morris Cove, L, I. Sound. 
22. Canarsie, open, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay. 
23. New York, cruise to the eastward. 
24, Seawanhaka, cup race, Lake St. Louis. 
24, East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass. 
25, 26, 27. Hull-Massachusetts, invitation races, Hull, Mass. 
25-26. Erie, regatta, Erie, Pa. . _ 
27. Beverly, open sweepstake, Monument Beach. 
27. Bay Waveland, club, Bay St. Louis, Miss. 
27. Shelter Island, ladies’ regatta. 
27. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co 
of. Corfathian, fourth club ch h 
. Corinthian, fourth club championship, Marblehead, Mass. Bay. 
27. Shinnecock Bay, eae Shinnecock Bay. 2 
27. Sea Cliff, annual, Sea Cliff, Long Island Sound, 
27. Northport, annual, Northport, Long Island Sound, 
27. Winthrop, special handicap, Winthrop, Mass, 
27. Seawanhaka Corinthian, fifth race for Center Island cup, Oyster 
Bay, Long Island Sound. 
27. Manhasset, fourth series race for Jacob cup, Port Washing- 
ington, Long Island Sound. 
29. New York, Astor cup races, Newport. 
29-30. Burgess, open, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 
30-Aug, 3. Pan-American regatta, Buffalo, N. Y. 
30-31. New Vor, trial races to select America Cup defender, 
ewport, 
31. Corinthian, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 
81. East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass. 


Newport Special Thirties. 


NEWPORT, R. I. 
» Thursday, July 4. 


THERE was a cup race on Thursday, July 4, between 
the 3oft. sloops, the trophy being offered by Henry Wal- 
ters. There was a light southeast wind, and the course 
was Over an eight-mile triangle, the first mark being at 
Bishop’s Rock and the second at Jamestown. The start 
was made from Brenton’s Cove. The yachts crossed 
well bunched. Wawa a trifle in the lead. As soon as 
they had crossed spinakers were set and it was a run to 
the first mark. Five minutes after the start Barbara got 
hung up on a lobster pot and did not finish. The second 
leg was a broad reach and a beat to the finish line. 
Carolina won by 58s. The summary: 


a: Start. Finish. Elapsed 
Carolina. Pembroke Jones........ 3 25 00 4 57 34 1 32 34 
Wawa, Reginald Brooks........... 3 25 00 4 58 32 1 33 32 
Esperanza, H. O, Havemeyer, Jr..3 25 00 4 59 30 1 34 30 
Dorothy biog. ee) Olalaeeest occker 2 3 25 00 4 59 49 1 34 49 
Hera, Ralph N. Ellis.............. 3 25 00 5 01 11 1 36 11 


Barbara, Winthrop Rutherfurd....3 25 00 


Friday, July 5.' 

Carolina, owned and sailed by Mr. Pembroke Jones, won 
her second cup of the season on Friday, July 5. a pretty 
trophy offered by Mr. Chester Griswold, of the Regatta 
Committee of the N. Y. Y. C. The wind was light from 
the northeast. 

The yachts beat up the bay to Dyer’s Island and ran 
back to Brenton’s Cove, Carolina leading all the way. The 
start was at 3:20. The time follows: 


Did not finish. 


f Finish Elapsed 
Carolina Reet broker SOMES a .2 deers ata ise aalgiee 5 56 47 2 34 47 
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr..........,... 5 58 29 2 36 29 
Horotby: Fi eyes Dolan!) undass nt, Benshecnst ese as 5 58 42 2 36 42 
Hera; Ralph N. HEllis......... 5 59 01 2 37 OL 
Wawa, Reginald Brooks........... 6 03 19 2 41 18 


Barbara, Winthrop Rutherfurd...., ...Did not finish. 


Canarsie Y. C. 


_CANARSIE, L. I. 
Saturday, July 6. 

THE Corinthian regatta of the Canarsie Y. C. was held 
on Saturday, July 6.. The race was open to all boats be- 
longing to the club and no time allowance was given. 

The course was twice over a route four and a half miles, 
and the wind was from the south, veering to westerly 
and rather light. The first lez was a run to the Canarsie 
steamboat, dock, thence out through the breakwater to a 
mark boat off the Griffle and back. The summaries: 


Canarsie Yacht Club Special Race. 


“7 Finish. Elapsed. 
Vision, Gis By Bitamanrice.is tian nliseeebnn,. fs + 3 54 03 1 48 43 
So-So, Herbert F. Tuttle....-.....ee. ce ye eases 3 54 12 1 438 50 
Ress] Ra VE ee Sa tip Son ty :.4 2 MORE RMN D ey ek 3 57 18 1 47 00 
Tam O*Shanter, Commodore D. J, Brinsley. .4 00 31 1 50 08 
amie G Gharten Chai hi7 ssid stanley creas eescte ode UPAR 1 50 99 
Black Diamond, W. R. Flemiing.,,.. SAD Ae 4 00 36 1 80 18 
Irene, George Winters. Yc Piss a eee ane 4 4 05 00 210 20 
Top, fi Dunlap (Sharpie).-sercer. yehreeseey er DBO] 41001 


30 


FOREST AND STREAM. 
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Newport Y. R. A, 


AT a general meeting of the members of the Newpart 
Yacht Racing Association held on July 2, a programtic 
Was arranged for an open regatta to be held off Newport 
Aug. 1 and 3, which will be one of the most important 
yachting events of the season. The classes to be repre- 
sented will be the 9oft. yawl, special 7oft. and class 2 of 
Jott. sloops, the 51it. sloops, the 7oft. schooners and the 
special 3oft, sloops. Other classes may be added. 

The Association, financially, is probably on a better 

footing than any similar organization in the world. It 
does not pretend to be a yacht club in any sense of the 
word, its object being solely to promote yacht racing. It 
has adopted as a burgee a white swallow tail flag on which 
is a red representation of the old stone mill for which 
Newport is noted. The following officers were elected to 
serve for one year: 

President, George L, Rives; Vice-President, Herman 
B. Duryea; Secretary, Arthur T. Kemp; Treasurer, Ralph 
N, Ellis; Regatta Committee, Herman B. Duryea (chair- 
man), Royal Phelps Carroll, A. Cass Canfield, Woodbury 
Kane, Winthrop Rutherford, Reginald Brooks and H. 
Yale Dolan. ! 

Board of Governors, George L. Rives, Hetman B, Dur- 
yea, Arthur T. Kemp, Ralph N. Ellis, Frank K. Sturgis, 
Woodbury Kane, A. Cass Canfield, Harry P. Whitney, 
Winthrop Rutherford, Royal Phelps Carroll, Reginald 
Brooks, H. Yale Dolan, Lloyd Warren, Henry F. Eldridge 
and Elbridge T. Gerry were elected. 

Following is a iull list of members of the Association: 
T. Lothrop Amed, Hugh D. Auchincloss, Maximilian 
Agassiz, John Edward Addicks, George Agassiz, Heber 
R. Bishop, Oliver H. P. Belmont, Edward J. Berwind, 
Henry D, Burnham, James Gordon Bennett, Henry W. 
Bull, Perry Belmont, Percy Chubb, A. Cass Canfield, 
Henry Clews. Julien A. Davies, Chauncey M. Depew, 
Geotge B, De Forest, H. Yale Dolan, Clarence W. Dolan, 
John R. Drexel, J. De Forest Danielson, F. S. Grand, D. 
Hauteville, Elisha Dyer, Jr., Anthony J. Drexel, Arthur 
B. Edmons, John W. Ellis, Ralph N. Elli, George P. 
Eustis, Gordon Fellows, Amos Tuck French, Joseph E. 
Fletcher, Daniel B. Fearing, Robert Ives Gammell, Robert 
Walton Goelet, Theodore K. Gibbs, Elbridge T. Gerry, 
Henry O. Havemeyer, Jr., William R. Hunter, William F-. 
Iselin, Pembroke Jones, H. Van Rensselaer Kennedy, 
Henry F. Lippitt, Louis L. Lorillard, Prescott Lawrence, 
John R. Livermore, William Starr Miller, Ogden Mills, 
Edward V. Morrell, Frank P. Mitchell, Guy Norman, 
George H. Norman, Herman Oelrichs, Frank P. Olney, 
Charles J- Paine, Francis K. Pendleton, Lloyd Phoenix, 
Almeric H. Paget, John M. Richmond, John G. Rhodes, 
John B. Rhodes, Henry S. Redmond, Charles L. F. Robin- 
son, George L. Rives, William Greene Roelker, J. Clinch 
Smith, Lispenard Stewart, Robert Sedgewick, James Still- 
man, James A. Stillman, George Isham Scott, Frank K. 
Sturgis, Robert L. Stevens, Frederick Sheldon, Ruther- 
ford Stuyvesant Joseph S. Stevens, Anson Phelps Stokes, 
Hamilton McK. Twombly, Benjamin Thaw, J. Frederick 
Tams, William R, Travers, William P. Thompson, Alex- 
ander Van Rensselaer, William H. Vanderbilt, James J. 
Van Alen, William K. Vanderbilt; Jr., Robert B. Van 
Cortlandt, James T. Woodward, Hamilton Fish Webster, 
William C. Whitney, Ross R. Winans, Whitney Warren, 
M. Orme Wilson, Payne Whitney, Francis M. Ware, Will- 
jam Woodward, Richard T. Wilson, John J. Wysong, 
James M. Waterbury, Henry Waltets, the Hon. George 
Peabody Wetmore, Lloyd Warren and Harry Payne 
Whitney. 


[Riverside Y. C. Annual Regatta. 


RIVERSIDE—LONG ISLAND SOUND. 
Saturday, Jily 6. 


Tue thirteenth annual regatta of the Riverside Y. C. 
was sailed on Saturday, July 6. The race was spoiled by a 
thunder squall that struck the fleet about 4 o’clock, which 
made it necessary for some of the hoats to withdraw. 
The catboat Cricket, owned and sailed by Mr. H. C. Pryer, 
catried sail too long and capsized. The tug Stamford, 
which served as the judges’ boat, picked up Mr. Pryer and 
his sailing mate, who were none the worse for their wet- 
ting. A large number of boats had been entered, but only 
seven started. The 30ft. catboats Dot and Windora sailed 
over a course seven miles to leeward and return, starting 
ef Captain’s Island. The rest of the boats were to sail 
ever a triangular course. At the start the wind was from 
the northeast. and ‘it held from that quarter for about 
half an hour. All but Lambkin had rounded the first 
mark when the squall struck, and the catboats Dot and 


Windora lowered their mainsails and withdrew. The 
summary follows: ; 
Yawls—s6-ft. Class—Start, 3:15. 
Finish. Elapsed. 
Wemonyy Wir Nc eBaviers pe wraniekh att casei ye 5 a7 23 2 22 23 
Cathoats—30-ft. Class—Start, 3:15, 
Dot, T. T. Pierce.....- Kaus Bisa be cata esse eee Did not finish, 
Windora,. oli WGreerresttees >. eietslieiates (ene Did not finish. 
Catboats—18 to 21 Feet—Start, 3:20. 
mx Re we dBavierar neue eee Se tee Mice te 5 39 30 2 19 30 
(sGricket)) HunG. Bryer Soro r4ye nite eit ora ene Disabled. 
Manhasset Raceabouts—Start, 3:20. 
Tambkin, S. W. Roach.,.....2....0+-- ae ddedet ts 6 19 15 259 15 
Catboat—18-ft. Class—Start, 3:20: 
Kazaza, “Ii, sje sVicCahiy singe eerie tr 5 41. 00 2 21 00 


The winners were Memory, Ox. Kazaza and Lambkin, 


Squantum Y. C. 
QUINCY, MASS. 
Saturday, July 6. 


THE second race of the Squantum Y. C. was held this 
afternoon off the club house in a fair sailing breeze from 
the E. Maud went over the line first, but was soon over- 
hauled by Peacock. Although the latter boat lost con- 
siderable time by failing to turn the first stake and having 
to return from the second leg to round the stake, she 
picked up in great shape. and soon was at the head of the 
“procession. which position she held until the end of the 

-tace, She led Maud 2m. and Olande 5m. The judges 
were Frank McNamara and Hamilton Flood. 


-a Yin. plate Bit. 


Small Yacht Construction and 
: Rigging. ; 
BY LINTON HOPE. 


Chapter VIII,—Laying the Deck, Coamings, Etc. 


“To those correspondents who write for the specifications and 
tables of offsets, etc., I must apologize for their non-appearanice, 
but they will appear later, and will give full details, may say 
that a bulb-fin could be fitted instead of the centerplate on No, 1 
design if desired, only the area of the plate and the position of its 
center of lateral resistance must not be altered. I would suggest 
deep of equal area to the one shown with a 
4eewt. bulb of torpedo form. a 

Do not attempt to start on the deck until you have finished all 
the inside work, such as knees, floors, center and rudder cases, 
etc., which can be done before it is on. The more you ¢an do 
before the boat is decked the better, as afterward you will not 
only have less light under the deck, but you will find it very 
cramped and awkward to work in such a small space. 

Put in any bulkheads you may require, and line the cabin, etc.; 
in fact, do all the internal work that you can before the deck 
is on; but I shall leave the details of this for a subsequent 
chapter. The seats and flooring of the centerboard boat may be 
done either before or after decking. The deck of No. 1 boat will 
be made of best quality Sin. match boarding, and in laying it 
start from a center line working to the sides and letting the ends 
of the boards overlap the deck edge, and also the inside line of 
the cockpit. These ends can be trimmed off afterward. See that 
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all the tongues and grooves in the match boarding are unbroken 
and well painted before they are fastened in place, and of course 
keep the beads on the under side, which must have two coats of 
paint before it is fixed. - 

Drive each joint up tight, with shores from the shelf or plank- 
ing, and nail to the beams on both edges and in the middle of the 


ank, 

When all the deck is on, the edges must be trimmed off with a 
draw knife or saw, and planed to fit the planking, being screwed 
to it about eyery 3in. all around the edge, and also round the 
inside of the cockpit. Now punch the nails about in. below the 
surface, the screw heads being countersunk to a similar distance; 
plane the whole deck smooth and fair, and finally going over it 
with coarse glass paper to take out the plane marks. Dust it 
carefully, and give it a good coat of red and white lead, priming, 
and when this is dry, stop all nail and screw holes, and round the 
joint between deck and planking, taking care there are no “holi- 
days” or forgotten places. A coat of white paint should go over 
the stopping, and be well rubbed down whey dry, leaying {he 
deck ready for canvasing. s 

The material generally used to cover the deck is stout tn- 
bleached cotton sheeting, which can be obtained wide enough to 
cover the whole deck in one piece. ‘ 

The deck must be covered as thickly as possible with a coat of 
white Jead and varnish as thick as cream, and while it is wet 
stretch the center of the cotton along the center line of the deck 
as tight as two or three men can pull it, tacking it at the ends 
of the boat and cockpit with Yin. copper tacks. 

Now get several other men or strong boys to help you, and 
starting at the stern, stretch both sides at once across the boat, 
tacking the cotton over the edge of the deck every Sin. as you go 
along, and always rubbing it out from the center line to the sides 
to get rid of any air bubbles, as if you were mounting a photo- 
graph on card. Be careful to stretch it equally all over, and to 
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work out any creases. and when it is stretched and nailed tightly 
all over the deck, nail round the edge of the cockpit, and cut out 
the hole, turning the edges down into the cockpit and tacking them 
like the outer edges, : - 

The white lead and varnish will now have soaked through the 
cotton, and another coat of the same paint over the whole deck 
will join the coat underneath, and become one solid piece with the 
wood deck when dry. . A 

If a deck is covered in this way it should never show any 
wrinkles and ‘bubbles afterward, but it all depends on the stretch- 
ing, getting dry wood for the deck, and using plenty of paint. _ 

Pe deck of No. 2 design is not covered with canvas, but is laid 
in marrow tapered planks of best yellow pine or kauri pine, with 
the center or king plank, and the outside plank or covering board. 
both of teak. All nails are hidden, and the seams are caulked, and 
payed or filled with marine glue. A 

is method of decking is the same as that in use on all large 
vessels, and looks far better than the canvas covered deck of the 
centerboard boat; but it entails a great deal of labor, and is much 
more costly, besides being difficult to make watertight. The 
canvas covered deck can be used equally well in the 24 1. r. cruiser 
if desired, but as the laid deck is the usual form, a description of 
it will be useful to any one building a larger boat. 

Set out the width of the posting board and king plank on the 
beams, and treat the deck as if there were no openings for the 
cockpit and cabin top, putting in a rough temporary beam across 
the opening to. set out the widths on, About 4in. will be a suit- 
board amidships, and it should taper 
e shaped piece round the stern, about 
The covering should project about 


able width for the coverin 
to 3in. fore and aft, with 
Sin. wide in the center. 
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its own thickness, say %4in., outside the planking all around the 
boat, and it must be screwed into each deck beam and to the 
top strake of the planking with stout 1%4in. brass screws, which 
should be countersunk 34in, below the surface, the holes being 
plugged with small pieces _of teak to match the rest of the coy- 
ering board, any joints in it being butt scarphed, as in the plank- 
ing, but screwed and plugged instead cf being nailed. 

The king plank should be 2in. wicor amidships, than the 
diameter of the mast, and it should tapi.+ to 4in. wide at each 
end. It must not, however, be fitted till all the rest of the deck 
iP oR, as it is the closing plank, and must be driven tightly into 
its place. 

hen the covering board is fixed, divide the space between it 
and the king plank at the widest part of the boat into an equal 
number of parts as near 134in. each as possible, Then divide 
into the same number of equal parts two other beams, one half 
way between the midship beam and the bow and the other half 
way between it and the stern. Bend a stiff batten through each 
set of marks and pencil the line on all the beams from end to end 
of the boat. In this way the exact width of each deck plank will 
be shown on every beam, and also the ending of all the planks 
in the covering board. - 

Get shoueh long, marrow planks for the deck, cut out to the 
greatest width required -amidships; and have a 14in. bead worked 
on one of the lower edges, both sides being planed up. Take 
one of these ees: and mark off on it the positions of the deck 
beams; set off the correct widths for the first plank next to the 
covering board at each beam; and cut the edge to these marks, 
planing it with a slight bevel on the edge, so as to leave a canlk- 
ing seam on the top; bend the plank into its place and fit it in 
the sate manner as the outside penne described in a previous 
chapter; the edges with the bead being nearest to the center of the 
beat. Now bore horizontally through it from edge to edge, till 
the bit enters the edge of the covering board, taking care the bit 
does not run up or down, but is kept exactly parallel to the 
surface of the plank. These holes should be placed, one between 
each deck beam, and a long copper nail driven through each, so 
as to go at least an inch into the covering board. The plank is 
held flat on the beams by seyeral cramps while being nailed, or 
else the edges may not keep in place. 

When all the horizontal nails are in, drive a skew nail diagonally 
through the ianer edge of the plank into each beam, punching the 
head well in, and taking care not to bruise the top edge; these 
two sets of nails hold both edges of the plank firmly, and neither 
of them shows on the surface, The sketch explains this method 
of nailing, and shows a seam with caulking and marine glue. 

_ The rest of the deck planks must be cut out to shape and nailed 
in the same way, and the bead on the under side of each must 
always be kept on the inner side of the plank, : 

If, owing to long planks being unattainable, a butt has to be 
made, it should be screwed up forn below, taking care that the 
points of the screws do not come through. 

After the deck planks are fixed the king plank must be exactly 
fitted to the gap between the two sets of planks, and driven 
tightly into its place and screwed down to the beams like the 
covering board. There should be no difficulty in getting it tight, 
as where the cabin top and cockpit come the planks will all be 
cut off a few inches inside the opening as they are laid, and thie 
king plank will be put in, in two tapered pieces, one at each end 
of the boat. 

Trim off all plank ends, etc., to the sides of the openings for 
the cabin top and the various hatches. 

To get the shape of the coamings or sides of the cabin top in 
either boat, bend a thin piece of common wood about 8 or Jin. 
wide into the place where they are to go, shoring it well into its 
proper position as to curve and flair (or angle with-the deck), then 
run a pencil around the deck and mark its level on the template, 
writing down the height, as shown on the design, at each end, 
and in about two or three other Peis along its length. Remove 
the template and cut the lower edge parallel to the deck level, but 
low enough down to reach the under side of the carlines and 
beams when in place. Lay it on a suitable piece of wood and 
run a pencil round the lower edge and set off the heights above 
the deck level to enable the top edge to be roughly cut about an 
inch too large. 

The coamings of the No. 1 boat will be put in in two halves, 
meeting in a point forward, and they will require steaming at the 
fore ends before fitting to their places: A 44in. bead should be 
worked on the lower inside edge before steaming, and when 
finally fitted in place they must be screwed every 4 or 5in, with 
stout brass screws, 

The sides of the cabin top in No. 2 boat will be in three pieces, 
the front semicircular piece being steamed and bent atound in the 
sameé way as the other boat’s coamings, except that as it is 34in, 
teak, and at least a foot wide, it will require several hands to get 
it in place, and very careful handling, with plenty of shores and 
cramps to keep it in place while it cools, 

The two side pieces being nearly straight can be put in cold, and 
must be scarphed to the-ends of the front piece. ; 

The after ends of both boats’ coamings will be mitred to the 
ends of the thwartship coaming, and a small chock of the same 
wood screwed inside. Small coamings must also be fitted to all 
latcliways in the deck, 


Gravesend Bay Y. R. A, 


GRAVESEND BAY. 
Saturday, June 209. 


Tue Gravesend Bay Y. R, A. held their fifth race over 
the usual courses on Saturday, June 29, under the auspices 
of the Atlantic Y. C. The southerly breeze that was~ 
blowing at the start dropped at the middle of the second 
round, leaving the boats becalmed, but when nearing the 
finish it freshened again. 

The larger yachts sailed eleven miles, and had a broad 
reach to the first mark. another reach to the second mark 
and a beat home, 

The 2rft. catboat Minnetonka, which sailed over the 
course alone in her class, capsized, but was righted and- 
finished the race. The stmmary follows: 

Sloops—Class M—43 to Slft-—Start, 3:05. 


’ inish. Elapsed. 
Atcista, eGeorge itil. cash neiiecwueuiantetnnaen 5 56 18 2 61 18 
Bonita, Haviland Brothers............:. pea seed 8a 25, 2 53 25 

: Sloops—Class N—20 to 86ft.—_Start, 3:05. 
Nanikay = (b Sno .Giorncligwhier y ctee tote meee 6 00 52° 2 do b2 
Wivyiaht cA, iy “Viernonnenedaacaeicei rien. § 23 31 218 31 
USI GG lene Sar eater he niente ye .-+11, Did not finish, 

‘ Sloops—Class Q—21ft.—Start, 3:10, 

Minnetonka, A. FE. Vernon... /......--..eeeeeee 4 40 00 1 30 00 
° Sloops—Class P—21 to 25ft—Start, 3710. 

Cockatoo, Hendon Chubb.......... FR OEE LARRACG 4 30. 04 1 20 04 
Song and Dance, E, F. Luckenbach.......... 4 30 44 1 20 44 
Sloops—Class Q—18 to 21ft.—Start, 3:10. 

Blste, 1G) IPS AROSeatan ys peterpan sae eee versed 40 15 1 30 15 
Spots; Deb: PAllertonercssteywsess ish trea pier 4 37 35 1 27 29 
Brouckhoy HiCueMoore-ysaceeeduseaeesae nce He 1 24 29 
Wiaraithy eGalviremboniicini sper teernee rte: senpanee 1 29 02 
epee eak R—Under 18ft—Start, 3:10. 

Bebble? (RL Ws Speirs dai. Selec. sansa aan veeseud 46 23 1 36 23 

Beantity.  Calvit Bee Wet eis cose nyega ome ee eee Did, not finish. 
Catboats—Class V—Under 18ft.—Stari, 3:10. 
Martha M., Richard Moore.......s..-..s-00se, 44450 1 34/50 
Marine and Field Club Knockabouts—Start, 3:15. 
Jig-a-Jig, W. Hutchinson 4 45°07 1 30 07 
Kelpie, W. K. Brown....--.. 5 34 22 2 19 22 
Flying Fox, Buckman & Con +++ 56 36 2.41 36 
Quinque, L. H. Smith......... --..5 57 00 2 42 00 
Stinger, A. P. Clapp.......-. 5 82: 48 2-17-48 


The winers were Akista, Vivian, Minnetonka, Cockatoo, 
Broncho, Pebble, Jig-a-Jig and Martha M. 


Bar Harbor Y. R. A, 


BAR HARBOR, ME. 
Thursday, July 4. 


Tue first knockabout race of the season was sailed on 
Thursday, July 4. It was won by Rip, owned by Edgar 
Scott, of Philadelphia. Rip outsailed Bobs, owned by 
Antonio Stewart, of New York, by 35s. Iroquois finished 
third and Cherub fourth. The boats had a fresh wind 
from start to finish, 


Po 
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The Canada Cup Challengers. 


Toronto, July 1.—The three prospective contestants in 
the trial races to select a Canada cup challenger came 
together in a race to-day for the first time. It was at the 
Queen’s cup race at Hamilton, held tinder the auspices 
of the Royal Hamilton Y. C. A large visiting fleet had 
assembled and watched the match. The course was 25 miles 
in all, being twice arotind an equilateral triangle in Lake 
Ontario off Burlington Beach, There were seven starters 
in the tace—Beaver, Invader and Canadian, and Myrtle, 
one of the Canada cup defenders of 1899; Hazard, a very 
smart Herreshoff 30-footer; I’ll Away, a 25-footer; Vik- 
ing, a former Nova Scotian sloop of considerable speed, 
and Brenda, a 30-footer. : 

Hazard and Canadian fouled one another at the start, 
but although no damage was done, it was evident that the 
concaye-bottomed craft was not in good sailing trim. 
Her canvas did not set well by any means, and it is un- 
derstood that her spar will be moved forward. Capt. 
Fearnside took her around the course once and then 
steered into the harbor, to complete his preparation for 
the trial races, beginning on July 3. The other yachts 
went around the course, finishing in the following order; 


Invader v.sisn eur Deldeaie se Megitles ere. oy near egcr sede 6 01 00 
Aa ASLO eM ie pees srajlian sree 558 05 Wil Away..... Perna inate 04, 40 
IPSEAVEL Poet tee ky abba etie-. SD eae TOU my MADE COU la isa leielelelsigvay's sleryscivicrey 6 20 15 
Lhe her gine seg rea reed 5 33 (a 


Beaver, as will be seen, finished in second place, but she 
fouled the buoy, striking the flagstaff with her main 
boom. She was coming in with a started sheet. 

The breeze was light and. variable, and quite. suited 
Invader; moreover, she was sailed by probably the smart- 
est amateur skipper on. the Canadian side, Mr. A*¢milius 
Jarvis, of Canada cup fame. On the other hand, however, 
she was handicapped by the lack of her spinaker and bal- 
loon jib, which were shipped after she left Toronto and 
did not arrive in time for the race.. A baby balloon jib 
had to be utilized as a spinaker. Invader’s lead of eighteen 
minutes and five seconds in twenty-five miles clearly estab- 
lishes her superiority under weather conditions such as 
then prevailed. 

Canadian was able to point as high as the Toronto 
boats, but they outfooted her. The elapsed time of the 
completion of the first round shows how she fared in the 
twelve and a half miles she sailed. She started on very 
nearly even terms with Invader, the first over the line. 
The time of the first round was: 


Try Ader Meare ee yee ae Balweoha. Miyrtlep anes - seal iweeereecs: 2 42 20 
Red yGr ees: ntegihismhti ce RAS me AAT OMe alee delete niet stot t oieumies 3 13 30 
a zand yes eee odes ye 8D 4D T Awayee..ncece eee cn ce 3 14 00 
Ganeteyedeeer | Ae ey ieee recy (aPAye wmahastaee® TWa a ace tne eteccens 3 23 50 


On the rtin Canadian seemed to hold her own. She 
has had 1,o00lbs. of ballast added and the depth of her 
fin increased, but she is still not quite stiff enough. She 
lay over until 3ft. of her deck was under water in a trial 
spin with Viking on the last day of June. Viking ap- 
peared to have the best of the argument. 

July 6.—The first week of the trial races for the selec- 
tion of the Canada cup challenger resulted in the contest 
simmering down to a struggle between the two Toronto 
boats, Beaver and Invader, the Hamilton entry, Canadian, 
being clearly not a factor in the racing, At the end of 
the weelx the result of the trials was as far off as ever, 
although the number of the competitors had diminished 
and this should simplify matters. Invader showed her- 
self a first-class boat in breezes of seven miles and un- 
der, while Beaver proved once more her superiority where 
there was wind enough to drive her. The performances 
of the two boats were not surprising. It was only natural 
that Invader, with 1,483 :sq. ft. of canvas and a pared-away 
underbody, should sail faster in light winds than Beaver ; 
and in a fresh breeze it was only natural that Beaver, with 
1,335 sq. ft. of canvas and a larger underbody, should 
foot faster and edge to windward. 
_As for Canadian, the Hamilton craft, all that can be said 
is that she had, from the first, no chance of being selected 
as the Canada cup challenger. Jt would be difficult to 
say whether this was owing to lack of preparation or to 
the boat’s model. The latter is peculiar enough to ac- 
count for many things, but whether the boat is radically 
slow or not was not shown by the races she sailed. She 
was pitted, in an unfinished condition, against boats upon 
which time and money (in one instance both) had been 
lavished in the tuntng up process. There could, of course, 
be only one result. Day after day Beaver and Invader 
iad been out for their trial spins, and wherever a possible 
improvement was noted it was promptly made. Their 
gear was a marvel of strength, neatness and easy running 
qualities. Canadian was fitted with stiffly running sheets 
and halyards, that sometimes jammed in the blocks, which 
were of less modern design, if of tried and true pattern. 
Her double headsails were harder to handle and of less 
benefit than the powerful jibs that filled the fore triangles 
of the other two contestants. But it was not in these 
details that Canadian suffered most. The boat was ab- 
solutely unprepared for the races. The Royal Canadian 
Y. C. wanted to hold them in the week commencing June 
24. Capt. Fearnside notified the club that he could not 
possibly be ready by that date, and asked to haye them 
postponed until the second week in July. The Royal 
Canadians consented to a postponement until Wednesday, 
July 3, and would wait no longer. 

Canadian only received her canvas a week before the 
trial races. She was sailed once or twice, and was fotind 
to carry a big weather helm.- It was decided to move the 
mast Itin. further forward. This was the reason for her 
abandoning the Queen’s cup race on July 1, The moving 
of the center of effort forward only partially corrected the 
weather helm, and a longer bowsprit was decided on. 
‘There was no time, however, to make and ship it and 
supply the new rigging, and Canadian came down to 
Toronto with her old horn, arriving just five hours before 
the first race. 

It would not be safe'to go so far as to state that Cana- 
dian could be improved so as to beat Invader or Beaver, 
but she could be improved so as to give them both a 
good race. Her design calls for a greater immersion of 
hull and 200ft. more canvas. With these alterations, with 
ballast of the proper weight and quality, with the weather 
helm corrected and the half-ton of extra weight used in 
her construction eliminated by the use of lighter and 
stronger material, Canadian would be a different boat. 
She showed herself, under all her disadvantages, as good a 
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sea boat as any of them—perhaps better, While she 
makes considerable fuss in a seaway, she tosses it away 
from, her, and can safely be sailed in a blow with sky- 
lights and hatch covers off. There is as much room in 


her as there is in the ordinary keel craft of 50 per cent. 


more measurement, The boat’s best performances, handi- 
capped as she was, were off the wind. Capt. Fearnside 
had seen enough of the splendid trim of his opponents and 


-of his own boat’s unprepared state to convince him that 


further trials were useless. Being a yachtsman of the 
first order, he took his defeat with the same pluck he 
showed in building and sailing his craft, and steered 
homeward at the end of the week with a cheery good-by. 
Canadian may be improvéd to be a first-class racer; she 
is a good cruiser at any rate. Her performance, how- 
ever, has not been such as to encourage the adoption of 
Father O’Brien’s design of square bilges and a concave 
bottom by fresh-water yachtsmen. 

The breeze in the first two races of the seties was one 
in which Minota would have beaten Beaver by at least a 
minute in the mile. This will give some idea, therefore, 
of the speed of the contestants, Minota and Beaver being 
two known quantities. 

The course was a three-mile equilateral triangle, so 
placed that in the light southerly wind off Toronto Island 
the first lez was a close reach, the second a trifle broader 
and the third a spinaker run. Inyader crossed the line 
with Beaven 10s. ahead of her and Canadian 7s. behind. 
At the first buoy she had a lead of 55s. over Beaver and of 
2m, and 8s. over Canadian. This she inereased all the 
way around, gaining, on the second leg 1m. and 50s. on 
Beaver and 4m. and 43s, on Canadian. In the run with 
spinakets to starboard she did not do so well, although 
still gaining, She covered the mile in 4s. less than Beayer 
and im, and 2s, less than Canadian, Minota would have 
given her a close run. The elapsed time on this, the first 
race of the series, was: 
3d Leg. 


Ist Leg. 2d Leg, Total, 


Usivadl tm sen Ae vase ener Aaa wha 9 35 11 22 18 39 39 36 
Beaver .......4 dai oases eiee oe 10 30 13:12 18 43 42 25 
Cankdiagg tee etter uddnuineeencs 11 43 15 55 19 41 46 51 


The yachts were sent once more around the triangle, the 
wind having shifted so as to give two close reaches and a 
rtin with spinakers to port. Canadian discarded her bal- 
loon head canvas and did better in the reaches, although 
she was beaten by a greater margin at the finish, owing to 
the wind heading her off at the last and then dying out. 
The elapsed time of the second race was: . 


dst Leg. 2d Leg. 38d Leg. Total. 
Invader Riss. viiaaviterbee se. rh s4 10 26 18 05 19 10 42 41 
REA VET inert neces 5 carer eres ot li 4 14 00 21 25 47 06 
aria daily ape estes ene eenhd Fie 4.12 38 15 08 - 25 00 52 41 


This satisfied the judges that Invader was the better boat 
in a six-mile breeze with no bucking necessary, so the 
contestants were towed back to their moorings in the 
harbor. There had not been enough wind for them to 
come out to the course or return from it, and the trial was 
of little use, for there would be little possibility of a 
Canada cup course being covered within the time limit 
under the circtimstances. 

There was plenty of wind on the following day, Thurs- 
day. The yachts left their moorings in Toronto Bay with 
a ten-mile breeze from the eastward. Invader, leaving 
last of all, took the precaution to tuck in her first reef. 
When the yachts reached the lake the breeze was not quite 
so fresh, but they had plenty of it in a few minutes. A 
white squall from the eastward commenced to make things 
lively, and another from the north came along and did 
the same. The rain descended in cataracts, filling the 
bellies of the sails as the yachts lay over and completing 
the work of the spray in drenching the crews. The yachts 
dodged about the judges’ boat, jibing and coming in stays, 
now and again dipping the clews of their mainsails in the 
heavy puffs. Canadian took in the first reef in her main- 
sail and dispensed with her jib. Beaver also reefed, which 
is a fair evidence that it was blowing, The two were now 
ready to race and lined up for instructions from the 
judges’ boat, but Invader had either misunderstood the in- 
tentions of the others, or else found the weather outside 
too mtch for her. She had gone back to her moorings in 
the harbor. The others hovered about the island shore for 
some time, and then they too went into port. 

There was a breeze again from the eastward on Friday. 
The three contestants were at the starting buoy by 2 
o'clock, the crews all feeling confident of winning, from 
the way their craft had behaved on the preceding day. It 
is very easy to imagine, when the lee deck is a foot under 
water and the foam is flying, that your boat is going faster 
than any other boat ever went. ‘The three had kept 
away from one another in the squalls of the previous day, 
for it was blowing pretty fresh, with the land close 
aboard, the fog swirling about in banks and a small fleet 
of spectators to keep clear of. In this way there was no 
test of heavy weather speed, the boats not remaining to- 
gether for more than 2m. at a time. Consequently, each 
ctew had a well-developed idea that they were going to 
impress the shape of their transom indelibly upon the 
minds of the others. 

Canadian took in a reef after reaching the lake—as much 
to rid her of her desire for weather helm as to keep her 
on her feet. Just as the preparatory gun was fired, how- 
ever, the wind lightened and the reef was shaken out, the 
boat going over the starting line with the crew sweating 
the throat and peak halyards. The three started well 
together on a three-mile beat te windward, the judges’ 
boat leading the way. There was only one buoy in the 
course—the starting buoy. The instructions were to round 
the steamer and sail back to the start. 

The hopes that had been built on Invader’s perform- 
ances on Wednesday were shattered. There was a good 
whole-sail breeze, with a fair easterly roll. Beaver at 
once edged ahead and to windward. Invader was pointing 
as high, but not fetching where she looked, or footing as 
fast, Canadian was driving along, dropping astern and 
to leeward, with her tiller a-weather all the time. When 
the fleet came about, on the starboard tack, she did slightly 
better, and footed as fast as Invader at times. Beaver 
teached the steamer, jibed over and squared away on the 
home run nearly a mile ahead of her. Invader was a 
poor second when she rounded the steamer, being nearly 
3m. behind Beaver. She was very quick in setting her 
spinaker, however, and at once began to retrieve her loss. 
Her balloon canvas was set in a minute and a half. Beaver 
took double the time. Canadian did not set her spinaker 
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until 5m, after rounding the steamer. The judges’ boat 
had moved up to meet her slightly. Canadian’s spinaker 
was only set as an experiment, but the records show that: 
the experiment was a sticcessful one. With one man ont 
the spinaker boom and another on the main boom, she tore: 
through the seas, making a clean entrance and leaving # 
remarkably clear cut wake, although by no means easy 
to steer. Her elapsed time on the run was 29m, and 50s., 
according to the figures given. out. Invader took 33m. and 
5s., and Beaver took 34m. and 30s. The gains on the 
rut were not sufficient to make up for the losses on the 
(beat. Beaver won by 2m. and tos. from Invader, and by 
8m. from Canadian, At the turn outside she had a lead of 
3m. and 45s. and 12m. and aos. over the two respectively. 
The time of the race was: 


Start Turn. Finish. Elapsed- 
Beavers ae gaseeurcsennrent 2 25 10 3 15 55 3 50 25 1 25 15 
Mehul 4 ooo os dnomecie 225 63 3 19 30 8 52 25 1 26 42 
GQaTLACI ATI May nleslellclsteaetstl ae 2 25 3 3 28 35 3 58 25 1 32 60 


At the completion of this, the third race in the series, the 
breeze freshened considerably, Canadian reefed, dowsed 
her jib and then-reefed again. The judges paid little 
attention to her and started the other two contestants 
off on a beat to windward by themselves after the skippers: 
had exchanged places, Mr. H. C. McLeod, of Minota 
fame, taking the tiller in Beaver this time, while Mr. 
“Hmilits Jarvis took charge of Invader. It was a neat 
task to carry the skippers from one craft to the other 
with no dinghy handy, but Mr, J. Wilson Morse’s sailing 
skiff Madge did the trick successfully. The race was 
first delayed by the parting of Beayer’s jib traveler. This 
was remedied, and the contestants were sent off. Beaver 
traveled at a great pace in the freshening breeze and had 
Invader well beaten within 15m. after the start. But a 
second accident happened, and the race had to be calledl 
off. Beaver’s port spreader buckled, crippling her as far 
as a heat to windward was concerned. She came in stays 
and filled away on the starboard tack. She was able to 
make the piers on this leg and stood on in. Canadian 
having snugged down to a double-reefed mainsail and 
staysail, followed her on into the harbor. Invader also 
sailed in, reefed down in the shelter of the piers, and 
went out into the lake again for a test in a stiff breeze. 

After much consultation, the judges made the following 
announcement ; 

“We, the judges of the trial races; have decided that 
the Hamilton boat is not a factor in the trials, and that 
more races must be held between Beaver and Invader be- 
fore the choice is made. The judges will endeavor to 
sectire a regular crew for each boat, and the next race 
will be on Monday or Tuesday, if there is any wind. The 
judges must have at least an eight-mile breeze before 
going out.” 

More than one follower of the races thought that it was 
about time that something was said about crews. The 
trial races are important, but there was far more laxity 
about them, in the matter of crews, than there would be 
in an ordinary club race. The Canada cup regulations 
permit of a crew of six men, including one professional. 
Canadian was the only boat that had an entirely Cor- 
inthian crew. At one time there were three professionals 
in Invader, and one of them was sailing her. The regula- 
tions as to the number of the crew were obseryed more 
carefully by Beaver than by the others. 

_Com, Gooderham, who was daily sailing Invader ever 
since her launch, only sailed her in the first trial races. He 
has not yet made an announcement regarding his inten- 
tions, but if is understood that he may not sail the chal- 
lenger in the final races at Chicago, even if Invader should 
be selected. If Mr. A7milius Jarvis can find time for the 
enormous amount of work devolving upon a skipper of a 
cup challenger, he may be prevailed upon to sail the craft. 
He is already widely known as a successful skipper in 
international contests, and has brought many cups to the 
Canadian shore. He is the best man the Royal Canadians 
have in sight, although it is by no means certain that he 
will be at the tiller of the challenger. ~ 

The prospects for the Canadians regaining the cup are 
not brilliant. Invader’s performances have shown her to 
be the superior of Minota, but not by a large margin. 
Minota’s performances this year have shown her to be 
inferior to Illinois at any rate. Invader does not appear 
to be able to spare Minota very much. The latter craft 
would have beaten Canadian by a narrow margin in the 
trial races so far, There would be little use in sending 
Beaver to Chicago, because her only hope would be in a 
blow. The Canadians’ only chance appears to be in in 
creasing Invader’s balloon canvas sufficiently to enable her 
to make up in running what she loses in beating. Both 
her spinaker and balloon jib are small, owing to her meas- 
urement saving device in hoisting them. They do not 
go up to the truck, On a reach, no matter what the 
weather conditions, Invader could probably get away from 
Beaver, CHARLES H, Sniper. 


Shelter Island VY. C. 


SHELTER ISLAND—GARDINER’S BAY. 
Thursday, July 4. 


THE first of the series of five races. given by the Shelter 
Island Y. C. was sailed over the new fifteen-mlie cotirse 
in Gardiner’s Bay on Thursday, July 4. The yachts that 
sailed in class S, for Rear-Com. Loehr’s cup, were F. M. 
Smith’s sloop, Effort, which made three points; Mira, 
Charles Lane Poor, two points, and Hebe, A. C. Baucker, 
one point. In class N, for Com, Poor’s cup, were F. M. 
Smith’s New Marion, three points; M, B. Fuller’s Helen, 
two points, and H. L. Coe’s Martha, one point. 


Sunday, July 7. 


The second of five races of the Shelter Island Y. C., to 
be sailed in Gardiner’s Bay, in which each yacht is ac- 
credited a point for entrance and a point for each yacht 
she defeated in her class, was sailed on Sunday, July 7, in 
a good whole-sail breeze from the eastward. The course 
was seven miles to windward and return, and the prizes 
cups offered by the Commodore and Vice-Commodore 

The result of the race shows the standing to date of 
the competitors to be as follows: Hebe, class L, three 
points; Effort, class L, two points; Mira, class L, one 
point; Martha, class N, two points; Marion, class N, three 
points. Helen, of class N, did not finish. 
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Streak, E. Cunttingham,....--.:sceresesesseee- 2206 «= 5 02.06 


Catboats—Class V—Course, 544 Miles—Start, 12:10. 
Kazaza, T. J. McCahill....... ORT Beka ese ee eateppeal 3 46 21 
Dia Weloso 2 gees. ie Td nha gate Fasteniemins wittleu o aT: 4 29 27 


The winners were Elmina, Altair, Dorwina, Leda, 
Memory, Alerion, Nei-san, Scamp, Rod, Kingfisher, 
Arizona, Last Chance, Molly S., Kazaza, Halo and Prize. 


. Jamaica Bay Y. C. 
JAMAICA BAY. 


Thursday, July a. : ; 
THE Jamaica Bay Y. C. held a regatta over the club 
courses on Jamaica Bay on Thursday, July 4. The breeze 
was light from the southeast. . The times were as follows: 
Open Catboats Over 25ft. 


r E Start. Finish. Elapsed. 
Jennie, William G. Gallagher. if 0 
Mayourneen, E. C. Wood... 


‘ 


IONE TSE IIR EN ustenbatcica | ian en 2 40 00 5 04 20 2 24 20 r 
p Open Catboats Under 25ft. 

Vitesse, W. G. Pearsall........ .,-2 50 00 4 08 16 118 16 

Lochinvar, Je Ii) Sabi. ciresee.s 2-50 00 5 15 00 2 25 00 


The winners were Jennie and Vitesse. 
Sunday, July 7. 


Club cups were raced for by the single-stickers of the 
Jamaica Bay Y. C. off the station at Holland’s Landing on 
Sunday, July 7. The course was to Block House Point 
and return. It was a free run down before the southeast 
wind, with booms to port, and a beat back. The race was 
witnessed by a large throng of members and guests. The 
summaries : 

Sloops—Start, 2:20. 


Finish. Elapsed. 

Waunita, Frederick S. Tha Wond:.+........... 4 36 00 2 16 00 
Class C—Wpen Catboats, Under i7ft—Start 2:50. 
Vitesse, William G. Pearsall.......... weer 4 08 16 118 16 
Class A—Open Catboats, 20 to 28ft.—Start, 2:40. 
Jennie, We Gallaghers sins: Soe elage sue pee 4 54 07 2 14 07 
*Mavourneen, 1, 0G) Wood.:.-7.. 2.0... ae 5 01 25 2 24 25 
Bld eer ie tnainerdw yess) oe dee vere. dD 04 20 2 24 20 _ 
Summer Cabin Cats—Start, 2:30. 

*Louise, Ri Te Jaques... .5.5..0s derek i pe Rie 4 59 34 2 29. 34 
Tessie, G. J. Pile) ls. Be-sccant ou s-shea donee eee 5 05 05 2 35 05 


*Mavourneen’s corrected time, 2:18:05; Louise’s, 2:26:34. 


i 


Mortisania Y,. C. 


LONG ISLAND SOUND, 
Sunday, June 23. 


Firty-NINE boats started in the sixth annual regatta of 
the Morrisania Y. C., which was held on Sunday, June 23. 


BADGER.—Designed by B. B. Crowninshield. - Owned by F. Bowne Jones and William M, Thorsen. There was a fresh southwest breeze blowing, and a num- 
ber of boats broke down. The summary follows: 
Larchmont Y. C. Annual Regatta. eeneaicHer, August Belmont....,.........02005 3 19 37 3.1437 Class A—Cabin Sloops, ges aa Yawls—30ft. and Over— 
+ foe as es A is SR BR) See 3 30 19 8 25 19 abt LESLt: 
\ 4 , Flim Flam, A. D. Prince....... Minds Sans Finish. Elapsed. 
LARCH MONT—LONG ISLAND SOUND, Hope, (GO: aselinl tae ae Daag Lae 330 mn TREBEe Coquette, M. T. Delaney. ...20... teesreseessB $300 4 a 00 
Thursday, July 4. pandpiper, JR! yBelmonti: Avis; s-tcnaeeeesceatee 325 08 32008 . rankee, A. W. Strong....sseseeeesnees ORDA IIE 
2 Ossiimy sels WN, PRaboreesk toh ne unnlacss sais S 8 19 27 3 14 ont = 
Tur Larchmont Y. C. held its twenty-second annual Nike oo) ee 3 24 47 3 19 rH Others in this class were Florence, L, Englert, and : 
regatta over the club courses on Thursday, July 4. Some Catboats—Class W—Course, 514 “Miles. Veta, J. W. Steffens. r 
sixty boats started and the race was interesting from start Mon: GSS sraicrererarerase baer een eee : if 2 2 He Me Class B—Over 26ft. and Under Su ea i a & 
to finish. Ailsa and Vigilant fought it out again in their TW hae Siting ta ci eeht ed a ee oa ; “17 00 i 00 
L eee Fr faba ee ate Pinochle, J. Babit...s...cseseseuaeecees cates 31700 406 
class. Navahoe was on hand, but did not start, as she Ripa vere ROseah Onis aeei=sod tp ee Pe a 59 Bertha %? Ty, ciaise Rees thw ae 3 36 00 425 00 
h nter . arth Guy. Standing......... sc. sseeese econ 3 : : : 
nea ee te cae nea ieee 2 Sieh cach, GRP UR tg ee eat apuatay tiger | LOT at Other entries were Connie, G, Ollweiler; Puzzle, W. S. 
Sharotin : ; Mist, J. W. Alker.,.... ces ders Sexite eee 4 19 30 4 14 30 Coultas ; Effie, J. suit i Ecctless, C. Heindrichs; Water 
Ailsa and Vigilant were sent away at 11:33 o'clock, prize, H. Von ROMS TT Mile StiAEME os gg “ily, _ iernan; Bona Fide, A. Grassley; Cygnet A. 
These boats sailed twice oyer a triangular course fifteen Cecil” 2.5... .2ce ee eecne ee eee ecnc ec ened erent ee a 5 29 17 5 24 17 . ie ing Gat Fa Resa oe ene Fri 
miles in length, making thirty miles in all. The first leg Catboats—Class T—Course, 54% Miles—Start, 12:10. OD eee aes ie tay pe te ker eae a eT apsed, 
was a beat, the second a run with spinakers and a reach NPE aen: MI., Simeon Ford...,.........+.2.. ; fe tS a A Ednae Mas Ae Stell... rede ete leet: 2 45 30 3 29 30 
home, Vigilant was 6m. in the lead at the end of the first “howe teat ts Class W_Course. ig artes Gi are ote Marguerite -..... tied en deeecealeet regen seteties 24900 3 33:00 
r ost pis ony. ees beating ale eae Sh Last | Chancess.s..sscesecsssseesee ib eae Ben 434 15 , 4 24 15 The ace of the class were ase J. Neidmann; 
; e start o € schooners was close, Klmina getting a MEARS ied: ated iets scale oie see ee ele ne 9 Niagara, Fisher & Schappert; Isis, A, Butler; Psyche, D. 
little the best of it, with Quisetta close by, Muriel and S go oeney Gleb Dark Class—Course, 514 SN ae Start, on 7m Mackerwith ; Howard, J. Berrian; Gertrude, Curtis & 
Amorita following. Elmina‘won by over 4m: Halo, James Smith....1.c.sssvsssssc42748 42796  Morstadt; Anita, C. Loocke; Dolores, J. Granbery; Dawn, 
In the 51it. class Humma got far the best of the it’ Pabyan & McKee............. pe ae 45010 4 80 10 F. Daum; Twinkle, E. Dautreville. 


start, but was finally defeated by Altair by 4m. 37s. 

In the 36ft. class there were four starters, the Newport 
special thirties receiving Imm. 5s, time allowance. Leda 
won easily, with Spasm second. 

There was a good race between the yawls Memory and 
Sakana, the former winning by sos. 

In the raceabout class there were five starters. Merry- 
wing beat Snapper by the small margin of 15s. The stum- 
mary follows: 


Schooners—Class D—Course, 30 Miles—Start, 11:40. 


Finish. Elapsed. 
Naina We Brewsternd see aeceein ee etat ae 4 44 18 5 04 18 
WAIMOrIta Wels Brokaw ess esLeativ eee ste 455 26 5 15 26 
Ouisetiay se. Peal ain pitss sien, teisltthnerns se seroey 4 48 28 5 08 28 
Muriel,” Charles Smithers.......s:0:022.-++<s00 4 51 45 5 11 45 
Schooners—Class D—Cruising Trim—Course, 30 Miles—Start, 11:40. 
Kratnina is obs a Mordityataaaspree tem rc le latascloe 5 42 00 6 02 00 
’ Yawls—Class G—Course, 30 Miles—Start, 11:35. 
Vigilant, Percy Chubb........... Moon te A 416 17 3 41 17 
MlisaaeEh VS? Redmond At cds stot eee ce ens 4 30 53 3 5b 53 
Sloops—Class K—Course, 22 Miles—Start, 11:45. 
Humma, J. R Mascwelliaaipel.s kticelebciebiin 3°25 24 3 40 24 
AMiltasine te orc eWeyvenoiiqayiasieenieniecemet wo8 20 47 3 35 47 
Slocps—Class L—Course, 22 Miles—Start, 11:50. 
WW onwitiay Wal else VWVans eal onebe.e leider oneten cee 3 42 14 3 52 14 
WEED Cis Weasre'e. pieces ss Adin eR PSEA /e Mice enn dete tenes ae Did not finish. 
Sloops—Class M—Course, 22 Miles—Start, 11:50. 
Wedal eae tate acoeh nin ced De ieee te eee eee 4 42 35 4 52 35 
Ted an ye Re Maw elle ritensus.2.93, 45 50 Sums dti es soap os 4 18 15 4 28 15 
Spasm, E ped Sabot ays BRCM EU ET EoAry 5 Phir 4 24 40 4 34 40 
[Possnmy sie on ballard.:snitsaenes 63004 Sdpoporee 4 39 50 4 49 50 
Yawls—Class M—Course, 22 Miles—Start, 11:50. ¢ 
Memory, W..M. Bavierw.i.....i.2 0. cee ese ees 4 54 02 5 04 02 
akanay Aves eM GGreery so. peeujen-ipiatasee eed 4 55 O1 5 05 01 
Sloops—Class N—Course, 22 Miles—Start, 11:55. 
qSoxeler, Je ME Elsworth. . 2. 2. oats. pees oelerae Did not finish. 
(Omceetily Tjsmiite elie 73 baa see G5 455854 5nane eRoe 4 29 56 4 34 56 
AverornetAy Ee Alken S20 ch yee eee enfiice spears ot 4 29 15 4 34 15 
Empronzi, Alfred Peats..,......).. o....cese ue 4 49 46 4 54 46 
Special 25ft. Class—Course, 11 Miles. ; 
Wet-san; J. Ms Woodburyuns. 1.0.2... saa4 maces Did not finish. 
Sloops—Class P—Course, 11 Miles—Start, 12. 
Rochelle, Edward Kelly...............0..-05200- Did not finish. 
Smoke, otis Bowrye .- 20 chien oleleet «ls we eee OL tO) 3 01 39 
21ft. Raceabouts—Course, 11 Miles—Start, 12:00. 
Badger, Thorsen. & Jones...... NEUE Sib peacsteretice 2 50 10 2 50 10 
Viemiywitos Ulm ly) ya @irdres leis teetinsnedibeeriaee tea 2 47 30 2 47 30 
Snappers AW, bse Alter aeeyes cach ae enon ate 2 47 45 2-47 45 
SCART S.0- te- TF Ae tal oa pee RS asaya om ee Fe eRe ere DP 2 47 15 2 47 15 
Wiper Wi Dt Tener eee tee ones eee restore 2 55 58 2 55 58 
Catboats—Class O—Conryse, 46 Miles—Start, 12:05. 
Rod, eR Ge antl: Leena ts FG. odie a mae ROL) 8 23 00 
OxeRe “Bbvicte Meets Ree we neeakees oe. 4 05 06 4 00.06 : 
Sloops—Class R—Course, 544 Miles—Start, 12:05. a a ee eee 
Mystral ......0. Fa Peer COPTRer rene nn oraiaays S220 20 $15 26 ; 
Neola, ©. D. Mallory.......scsescsesetsavevs Did not finish, 
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Design for a Cup Defender. 


Know1ne that any information i in connection with large 
_ goft. cutters is of particular interest at the present time to 
all those interested in yachting, we publish this week a 
design of a Cup defender. This design has much to 
recommend it, considering that it is the work of an 
amateur, Mr. John A. Connolly, Jr., of Brooklyn, N. Y. 
The design is sort of a combination of Constitution 
and Independence. In comparing it with Constitution it 
resembles her in the overhangs, placing of the fin and 
gracefulness of the fore and aft lines, also in placing the 
midship section nearly in the center of the boat and 
having its greatest overhang aft. The resemblance to 
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Independence is in the over all length and the shallow 
body shown in the midship section with its hard bilges. 
The principal dimensions are as follows: 


Length— - 
ON STRULL raz Ror Oeste Scena Ghote oe T40ft. 5in. 
HVS eon Bier cece a tea Rates ee 88ft. 8in. 
Overhang— 
GVA Rented Sater dS a oredin. el beste: 24ft. 3in. 
VA State page eres pee Woteedd Se More ca dequcMeragayise ons ddeqaldys 27it. 6in. 
Beam— 
ped REIE Cates Rieter es Oh eC tee steals 24ft. Lin. 
ENVIS, penne Last eke! teeter ays ale 23ft. 2in. 
ID ehh ISSUES Lo ae peu csto ve Site tem ode Fa: Spe Obit 
Freeboard— 
ON sh Soman Saeed Seno oe eee 6ft. 6in 
SENG ROE eee og ae aided Coke. oes ee eee sit. 3in 
CASE statins Staten aterm oT Weh sabes. shyt sees set Aft. 6in 
HOS PLAGE EMT Nie reece TUS Ons Sra eoeee ho pct: | ceils I31 tons. 


Mr. Connolly has recently completed a design of a boat 
for a well-known yachtsman, which will be built during 
the winter, and will be seen in the racing next season. She 
is 65ft. 3in. over all, 43ft. 1oin. on the waterline, 15ft. Sin. 
beam and 5ft. roin. draft, _ 


Beverly Y. C. 


BUZZARD’S BAY, MASS. 
Saturday, July 6. 

THE regatta held by the Beverly Y. C. on Saturday, 
July 6, was only little better than a drifting match. The 
breeze at the start was fresh from the E., but before the 
boats had gone half way over the course it died out to a 
flat calm. Four of the eighteen starters were unable to 
finish within the time limit. 

In the 25ft. class only’ three boats started, Thorana, 
Kalama and Isis, and the former won her maiden race. 

Radiant was the first to finish in the 21ft. class, with 
Gadfly second and Quakeress third. Edith, Kestrel and 
Amanita withdrew. 

Eunice, the second boat of the entire fleet to finish, won 
with ease over Howard and Hod. 

In the 15ft. class Next secured a victory.” 

Owing to an error by the judges in making out the 
summary of the regatta, July 4, Flickamarro was awarded 
the honors in her class, when they should have been given 
to Spider. The judge to- -day was F. E. Cabot. The sum- 
mary: - 


25-Footers. 
(uboratiad wl. hem WaleSe wk cy Mba. senate Teettiteso 2h) 20) 
penlchoney, AUB ID eK cic ln Paverek meee pp eae amt prey etre Mein ee Pay 3 39 36 
sis) Gea @- Revd Siete ale: eure ye Pele ee debia elutes 3 41 05 
21-Footers. 


Radi arp Ome mei cg creo tatty me liken mia Cate ois eee 
{Gath VaUB VES tn CAGVIN pete eee rbhh erik Die sees EELS o ence Be 3 
Quakeress, W. _F. Harrison 
Edith, E.’H. Baker........... 
Amanustag eas BACON ee mance ts ak wou eres 
Westirels Seeks) eDapne yun «ccd terns 


lowahtee-w We WO), Mare ai lee oh Arie ors nro aan tT a ain 
FELOWaAnd es pismo Orne lrlIGioaslteeeye classless ens pee nee 


PAvilisonpmrotewarte sVecl eco dame a sn cunts cee ay ies 


Niesaie, Terkel I Keratasaring dab kan sel aio daleG dona nRen he Stas 
Flickamarro, W. B. Emmons 

Spider. ee MecStone..228 oe tens eas BAR ie Routt nthe Sr ace ea 
Vim, R. ANS OD in ergo Tareas en x thchet Se rk Se ennerd, gt HOPPE 


Savin Hill Y. C. 
DORCHESTER BAY, MASS. 
Saturday, July 6. 


THE first handicap race. of the season of the Savin Hill 
¥. C. was sailed in Dorchester Bay on Saturday, July 6. 
The start was at 2:20, and ten yachts went over the 
line when the gun was fired. Pioneér, owned by MESS 
Kelly, won the race. The summary: 


Pioneer, Charles Kelly,, A ER Rn eee 1 23 45 
KKalitan, Patten : ; S 
Hattie, euot ora ae ae 
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FOR A CUP DEFENDER BY JOHN A. CONNOLLY, JR., 
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Western Yachts. 


Lake Michigan Yachting Association. 


Cuicaeo, Ill., July 6—The regatta of the Lake Michi- 
gan Yachting Association, which was set for July 4 at 
Milwaukee, Wis., proved a rather disappointing affair, by 
‘virtue of prevailing weather conditions of an unsatisfac- 
tory nature. The Milwaukee luck is proverbial. The 
course is much hemmed in, and hardly ever a regatta is 
started at that point without a dead calm coming along 
to spoil the pleasure of the occasion. This was the story 
of July 4, and it marred what would otherwise have been 
a spirited encounter between the leading boats of this 
portion of the Great Lakes, 

The following yachts entered for the regatta: 

Schooners, Class A—Sallie, Spring Lake; Merlin, Ra- 
cine; Hawthorne, Chicago; Mistral, Chicago. 

Class B—Vencedor, Siren, Vanenna, Neva, all of Chi- 
cago. - 

Class C—Charlotte R., Chicago. 

Class D—Josephine, Chicago; Beatrice, Milwaulxee. 

Class E—Margaret, Milwaukee; Yvanna, Green Bay; 
Chetopa, Chicago, 

Class F—Arline, Chicago; Katie H., Chicago; Alcyone, 
Green Bay. 

Class G—Old Abe, Sheboygan; Myrine, Chicago. 

Class H, Canadian Cup Defenders—Illinois, Chicago; 
Briar, Chicago; Prairie, Chicago; Yankee, Chicago; Mil- 
waukee, of Milwaukee; Minota, Chicago; Orion, Milwau- 
kee. 

Class I, Association Knockabouts—Colleen, Chicago; 
Vagabond, Milwaukee; Cock Robin, Milwaukee. 

Class J—Question, Milwaukee; Athlete, Milwaukee; 
Lady May, Milwaukee. . 

Class K—Sadie, Topsy, Spray, Cat, Nina, Pirate, Black- 
bird, Dark Secret, all of Kinnikinnic Y. C., Milwaukee. 


Cruies to Kenosha. 


The Chicago boats engaged in a cruising contest all the 
way from Chicago to Milwaukee, stopping at Kenosha 
and making that the finishing point of their contest. The 
hig fellows, Vencedor and Siren, had another nip and 
tuck race, and Siren beat her old-time rival nearly half a 
ile, going across the wire 23m. ahead in the finish at 
Kenosha. + 

As to the actual winner of the cruising contest, Illinois, 
the cup defender, carried away the banner, having a time 
allowance of 4om. and coming im 18m. behind Siren, 
Vencedor followed Illinois, and back of Vencedor came 
Prairie, Minota, Josephine, Hawthorne, Katie H., Char- 
lotte R., Dolphin and Mawaja. The cruising race could 
not be called a very interesting affair, as the hot weather 
of the past week was marked by occasional calms. The 
breeze was poor for most all the time up the lake, and 
beyond Waukegan the boats ran into practically a calm. 
In this slow and baffling work Illinois overtook Siren and 
made its winning. Illinois and Minota, the latter another 
one of the cup defenders, had a close thing of it in this 
cruising race, sailing nose and nose for a good stretch 
of the course with mainsails and balloon jibs drawing, 
neither boat outfooting the other by a length, The times 
in the cruising race are as follows: 


Start, 9:45: Finish, Elapsed. Corrected. 
Se hifanl, tree hhh eee re hi J sonora ayn 7 43 00 9 18 00 9 18 00 
TORE Saco andere og tps Pe Sad 8 01 00 9 46 00 9 05 00 
aVirsiieckoras A enbn bt a= fawn Sooo a 8 03 00 9 48 00 9 47 40 
TTT eae ee eon errnoe a, sicieye slebse sa enmee f 8 33 30 10 17 30 9 30 30 
Wiinote  fvesestiesesert: $a soy apigorrores ic 8 33 00 10 20 00 9 39 00 

OSEPHINE .5.5- sec ee eee nesececran ee 8 42 30 AQMZT ASOT se tee ertrare 
eee Sa. Botbokauodasho Lebar 8 45 00 LOSBOSO0I A taterecrere 
PETS eed. ened otros cease a 8 50 00 SRR WY Se Safes 


The Milwaukee Regatta. 


The sailing at no time after the start approached yacht- 
ing conditions. It was a drifting contest all the way 
round, and there was not a finish within the time limit in 
any class excepting Class K. In Classes A, B and E the 
course was not half completed, although the judges an- 
nounced a decision in those classes, apparently more by 
guess than any other way. In Class A, schooners, Haw- 
thorne, of Chicago, won, being the only yacht.to sail about 
the course. In Class B, 52-footers, Siren finished first 
leg in 1:35 and was awarded the cup. Vanenna, of Chi- 
cago, was second, 1:40; Vencedor, untimed. In Class E, 
35-footers, Chetopa, of Chicago, was awarded the cup. 

Very much interest, attached to the race between the 
cup defenders Illinois, Orion and Minota, but the yachts 
had to come back under tow, the wind dropping entirely 
off and killing all hope of a contest. The knockabouts 
met with similar conditions. The races were set forward 
for the following day- 

Among the races, unsatisfactory as they proved, the 
sloop class furnished the best sport. Siren was handled 
ably and deserved the win which was accorded to it. The 
race was won in the second leg, the maneuver of a long 
tack with the wind on the quarter enabling it to establish 
a lead which was not cut down. : 

In Class K Topsy finished the course, 1714 miles, the 
only one to finish. In the knockabout class Colleen was 
making a handsome showing at the time the wind fell 
and left all becalmed. 

On July 5 the same record of hard luck seemed to pursue 
the sport. The cup defenders all got away, but Orion and 
Minota both broke down and Tllinois, better handled as it 
has been, won the contest without opposition. In Class D 
Beatrice was the only one to sail around the course. Col- 
leen, of the knockabouts, repeated the good showing of 
the day previous, and won in its class, cleverly beating 
Vagabond and Cock Robin. In Class G Old Abe defeated 
Mame. The smaller classes did not start. This day there 
was a fresh southwest wind which gave very decent sailing 
conditions, | 

The most exciting contest of the day was that between 
Vagabond and Colleen. Colleen was handsomely handled 
and made a very pretty finish. Vagabond had the mis- 
fortune to get caught in irons and lost some time before 
she could get under way. Cock Robin had by this time 
made up much of the lost distance which had existed: be- 
tween it and Vagabond. ‘ 

As among the cup defenders, Orion was the first to 
cross the line, Illinois 46s. later, with Minota overlapping 
Illinois. Early in the race Orion sprung a spreader, which 
left a great deal of strain on the mast and left her handlers 
under the fear that the stick would go by the board if they 


cracked on any canvas of consequence. This accident was 
the cause of the withdrawal of Minota, and rather than to 
invite injury she was pulled out of the course, Illinois did 
not sail the second round of the triangle. Beatrice in 
Class D finished one round of the triangle. The crew 
did not wish to finish the second round, and hence the 
cup was withheld from this boat. 


Some Cup Defenders, 


On June 30 the yacht Detroit, intended as one of the 
cup defender possibilities in the international event to 
follow later in the season, was measured and given a little 
try out. Its racing length as established by Wm. Cotherell, 
of Chicago, is 35.25. The builders of Detroit think that it 
can safely handle sooft. more canvas than some of the 
other boats. It will carry 1,o00lbs. of ballast, and is 
scheduled for 1,650ft. of canvas. The measurements as 
given are 47ft. 7in. over all, 11ft, 6in. beam, 26ft. 414in, 
waterline. It carries a r4ft. centerboard, and with the 


- board down needs 6'%4ft. of water. 


_ The Milwaukee syndicate defender for the Canada cup 
is to be called Milwaukee, and was launched at Oshkosh, 
Wis., July 2. This boat did not get down the lake in time 
for the Milwaukee or Kenosha regatta, but will go at once 
to Chicago to participate in the trial races. Milwaukee’s 
measurements are 51ft. 5in. over all, 1oft,beam. The nomnal 
waterline is stated at 27ft. 6in. The Milwaukee syndi- 
cate Owning this boat is headed by Capt. Pabst, of the 
well-known Pabst Brewing Company. The trial races 
among the defenders promise to be interesting when finally 
pulled off. The first of the trials is to be sailed Saturday, 
July 20, the cup race being set for Aug. 10. 

Another boat whose chances are liked by many for the 
Canada cup is Cadillac, the Henley boat, which should 
shortly be launched, if not now already in the water. It 
is, however, not yet certain that Cadillac will come West, 
or at least in time for entry in the trial races, although it 
is earnestly hoped that such will be the case. Mr. Hanley 
was present in the international race last summer, and 
his experience with Genessee will leave him all the better 
fitted to master the little deficiencies of that boat with his 
IQOT craft. 

As to the chances of this city in the cup race, there 
ate many Chicago yachtsmen who do not fancy them. 
There is a lot to be done yet before any one of the Chicago 
boats is at its best. Take Minota, for instance, a boat 
which properly tuned up and in condition and properly 
sailed would give Illinois all it could do right now. This 
boat is left pretty much to take care of itself, and many 
of its possibilities are left unproved. It will take a perfect 
boat and good seamanship to come out of this cup race 
this summer with any kind of glory, and Chicago yachts- 
men who propose entering these races would better begin 
to bestir themselves a little in advance of that time, rather 
than even a very few moments after the race is over. 


Cloumbia Y. C. Fourth of July Regatta. 


This was undoubtedly the most successful regatta ever 
held on Lake Michigan. The morning races were for 
cabin sloops, ctitters. schooners and yawls. The wind 
in the morning was light, fluky and shifting. The course 
was triangular, the first leg to windward, second leg a 
spinaker run, third leg a close reach. Nearly all of the 
twelve classes had entries, and the day was a busy and 
eventful one from a nautical standpoint. Besides the 
regular silver loving cttp class prizes offered by the club 
itself, there was a special prize offered by Mr. Thomas H. 
Webb, of Peoria, Ill., for competition on time allowance 
for all cabin yachts between 18 and 3oft. lw... The Webb 
trophy is a magnificent and very massive sterling silver 
loving cup with an etching of Katie H. on one side, an 
etching “Columbia Yacht Club Trophy. Cabin Yachts 
18 to 30ft. lw.l. Thos. H. Webb, Donor,” on another 
side, and “Won by Nymph, Dr. F. W. Holmes, July 
4th, toot,” on the third. 

Nymph was designed and built by Henry R. Davies, a 
Colttmbia Y. C. amatetir, and has been very sticcessful in 
traces on Lake Michigan. 

The afternoon races were sailed in a good breeze, first 
and second legs close reaches and last leg a broad reach, 
course 4 2-3 nautical miles. 

A large crowd viewed the races from the club house 
yerandas, participated at dinner and presentation of prizes, 
and in the evening dancing and music were the commands. 
The records: 

Schooners—Class 2—Start, 10:00. ‘ 


i Finish. Elapsed, Allows. Corrected, 
aT£ard pneco ee Pasrasen soos 1 32 5d 3 32.55  Seratch. 3 32) 55 
IN omady «yada ge oon 106 3 8 06 30 00 00 53 3 05 37 
Wire on Sod ose Opener eric? 1 27 1) 3 27 10 00 14 30 8 12 40 
Class 2 A—Start, 10:05. 

WiitSitlit perros eee keene 10005 25505 Seratch. 255 05 
Aepaynus thie stay esate es 12530 3 20 30 0000 37 83 19 53 
Class 8 A—Start, 10:05 
ANG. Meanie etek caer 12 2440  219'35 Seratch. 219 35 
@aintmbtal \oe.ce cues ee eet 123249 22735 #000235 2 25 00 
Class 4 A—Start, 10:05 
SOREN sore soy eee Pesicey fete bette tare i 125550 25050 Scratch. 2 50 50 
VASTOII usta dncess eee eeeras Sas 13035 3225325 000251 3 22 44 
Madamoiselle ....:.1s+-.0-5 W485i: svesis iO aSs07 9 8.23508 
DOtl eg phan a ceespeearr ote 24000 43500 Q01645 41915 

incersollie ees... aawanat aeant Did not finish. 
Class 2 B—Start, 10:00 
(2c opto. Peeks tot Merton, 13000 33005 Seratch. 3 30 05 
[Staets Wyoreatek sea ees sete 12640 32640 000032 3 26 08 
OT DH EUS nate retire 24000 44000 000100 439 00 
Class 3, B—Start, 10:00. 
NAbizanclimres ps passa aerate 15205 35205 Scratch. 5 52 05 
WARIO Epbuie coke eon simaner 12500 32505 000058 8 24 02 
Nation Tues. 20 chendean ss 12830 32830 000343 8 24 47 
Class 4 B—Start, 10:00. 
ihvihor eyscoa a teen Ree ae) esi 14225 34225 Scratch. 3 42 26 
AC ui We Sn eapemae Gare oe tint L5257 852557 000245 235012 
IN Reon Pee Pte apne berion ee ete 18542 33542 000227 3 33.05 
Rleanora ee ate ye yee ie 15830 35830 0003382 3 54 58 
Class 5—Swallows—Start, 2:30. 
WM oi, Paveclinen mes ese f 34422 11422 Scratch. 1 14 22 
Gironda Wiitieesusalen.cuun 34732 11732 000127 4141605 
AStapke, 5 hy Sondouns dedudds 34935 11935 000515 1414 20 
SalliewRiStseeye see leek OTA) ib YAP A irate re aniice 
Peeps wlligu prac: sere 85217 12217 =000027 i 2150 
Wishbone ....--------.0++2- 35040 12040 0003389 1417 01 
MVEGID. foredu dusbete SeGoag $2006 34737 11737 000021 11716 
Class 6—Larks—Start, 2:36, 
Wallite Siete. rte: TS ee UE IES LOO neuer 1 31 00 


Columbia Y. C. July 6 Races, 


Course, 4 2-3 nautical miles; a close reach all around; 
wind, very strong and puffy. 

Wasp broke. the course record, held by Query, by over -, 
2m. in the first race, 


The crowd at the club house enjoyed these races greatly, 
as the puffs made the crews give an unrivaled acrobatic 


performance, The records: 
Class 5—Swallows—Start, 2:80. 

J Finish, Elapsed. Allows. Corrected, 
AWHEES SS Trap op oo pheoonnbeacudsiliene:, 00 42 22 Seratch. 42 22, 
Wishbone” eaves: ents rs 31612 004612 000818 00 42 54 
Jopbe 2 a ee gc cat 32125 005125 000454 00 46 31 
Ur Bi Wayedirareneessicy ve Capsized. ‘ je 

Class 5—Swallows—Start, 3:55. 
Weis De rersemtot minreste ene ft 41654 002154 Scratch. 00 21 54 
Rip pled wan eememecnaentit 41705 002205 000227 00 19 38 
Wishbone ...... ee eee 41725 002237 000150 00 20 47 

s Clas 5—Swallows—Start, 4:55. Q 
Washib one ias gure, Ween a Dplte0S 00 22 08 00 01 50 00 20 18 
Ripplewe.wageenese een cake 52017 002517 000227 00 22 50 

E. Houvex. 


Hartrorp Buitpine, Chicago, Ill. 


The Cruise of the Corinthian Y. C. of 
Philadelphia. . 


Tue fleet of the Corinthian Y. C. of Philadelphia will 
rendezvous for the annual cruise at Glen Cove, Long 
Island, N. Y., on the afternoon of Friday, July 12, 1901. 

A meeting of captams will be held on board the flag- 
ship at 8:30 P. M, 

The routine and rules contained in the “Club Manual” 
will be observed during the cruise. 

Squadron Runs and Races——Prizes have been offered 
for port to port runs for yachts in cruising trim, and 
when four or more start, a second prize to be awarded. 
The Commodore has offered a cup to the yacht in each 
class winning on corrected time the greatest number of 
runs. 

Saturday, July 13—Race from Glen Cove to Oyster Bay. 
Sunday, July 14—Fleet to remain at anchor at Oyster | 

ay. 3 
Bere July 15—Race from Oyster Bay to Morris 

ove, 

\ Pec July 16—Race from Morris Cove to Shelter 
sland. . 

Wednesday, July 17—Race from Shelter Island to New 
London, 

Thursday, July 18—Fleet to remain at anchor. Gig and 
dinghy races for yachts’ crews will be held in the after- 
noon. Entries to be made to the Fleet Captain. 

Friday, July 19—Race from New London to Newport. 

Saturday, July 20—Disband. 

Glen Cove may be reached by the Long Island Railroad 
from Thirty-fourth street ferry, East River, New York. 
A boat will convey members and their guests to Glen Cove 
on Friday, July 12, leaving Adams Express Company’s 
whart, Pennsylvania Railroad, Jersey City, after the ar- 
rival of the train leaving Philadelphia at 1 o’clock, via 
Pennsylvania Railroad. 

Captains intending to join the cruise will kindly notify 
the Fleet Captain, No. 511 Bullitt Building, Philadelphia, 
at as early a date as possible, 

The Commodore particularly requests that as large a 
number of yachts will participate in the cruise as possible. 
eS there are handsome prizes offered for all runs in all 
classes. 


Indian Harbor Y. C, 


INDIAN HARBOR—LONG ISLAND SOUND. 
Tuesday, July 2. 


SIXTEEN yachts started in the circuit race given by the 
Indian Harbor Y. C, on Tuesday, July 2, The wind was 
light from the southwest until a sharp squall made the 
boats douse light sails. The 43-footers sailed twice over a 
nine-mile course, and Dorwina beat Saunterer handily. 

The sloop Cymbra sailed a good race against the crack 
Leda of that class over the same course and was beaten 
only 12m. and 11s. Alfred Peat’s 30-footer Empronzi, 
ably sailed by C. W. Mower, defeated Alerion by 1m. and 
29s., and the noted raceabout Badger added another win 


to her long list by defeating Spindrift 5m. and 11s. The 
summary follows; 
Sloops—sift. Class—Racing Trim—Start, 12:50. 
inish. Elapsed, 
Altair, Cord Meyer.......... fos rQoo0..9 400 TOE AY 3 47 35 2-5T 35 
Sloops—5lft. Class—Cruising Trim—Start, 12:50. 
Mariquitas Sj Bs) Shei tee serceseerstteterenre eee 4 27 03 3 37 03 


Sloops—43it, Class—Start, 12:55. 


Saunterer, T. Hy Smith Did not finish. 


DOT Wwitid: OVVeer oe ROL Ones ede ola Beeb eee 4 53 38 3 58 38 
Sloops—s6ft. Class—Start, 1:00. 
TS El shew I Bea Sweats ek Oe tance caddo ce din 4 53 52 3 ba 52 
Gyinbra, BF) GCG. Henderson, 2.4... .420. 0.50 sna ee 5 06 03 4 06 03 
Agroatolc oj) Ee Taistiiny las eetsrecteatsele stares ee erie Withdrew. 
Sloops—s0ft. Class—Start, 1210. 
Aletiows Avy Celicesiretiyiaeeet ich felt ei die oe 5 06 39 3 46 39 
Empronzi, Alired Peats..t 20 titty. jae nigannncee- 5 05 10 3 55 10 
Windota, John Greets... ss. cent ete ern nee Did not finish. 
_ Raceabouts—Start, 1:15. 
Spindrift, Samuel Comley...........s.css scores 4 36 36 Ree it 
Badger, Thorsen & Jones...........+..--.4---- 4 27 25 3 12 25 
Scamp, J. DeWotieste. ...0., 2. .e- tases tester 4 36 5L 321 51 
Sloops—18it. Class—Start, 1:20, 
Opossuin, Hi. M. Raborg..-...2....0..e ee eens 4 47 50 3 27 50 
INGE Ope. NENG aslo e pega upon odo cass Se oe Withdrew. 
; Yawls—s6ft. Class—Start, 1:00. 
Mercury, W, N: Bavier....22.22..-2s0.0 oad 54 11 2 54 11 


Seamaniiaies Corinthian Y. C. 


.OYSTER BAY—LONG ISLAND SOUND. 
Thursday, July 4. , 


Tue Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C: held races for club 
knockabouts and club catboats on Thursday, July 4. The 
boats went away on the port tack in a free run to the first 
mark, The next leg was a reach, then a beat home, The 
course was covered twice. Weyntje, owned and sailed by 
Mr. Sherman Hoyt, which was the champion in the Sea- 
wanhaka Corinthian knockabout class last year, won, after 
a capital race with Marcia, sailed by Mr. D. Le Roy 


Dresser. The summaries: 
Seawanhaka Knockabouts—Start, 3:05. 
inish. Elapsed. 
Wivn items herman pei bees een e ayaa 5 09 22 2 @4 22 
Marcia, ier UR OYe SGESSEI. pews sciences aie 5 10 28 2 05 28 
le lvstecsy, (dle tovalanercne ea Mame dered monrt sed beers 210 58 
Mastral, bx sit Tow, {ite..:-se<.-=- ee eee 5 16 30 2 11 30 
Heron, FP. Ri Coudert, Jira. e ete esse -= 5 20 30 2 15 30 
Seawanhaka Cathoats—Stait, 3:10, 

Nop 7, I. W. Satterthwatten, 2: i 1esefiees 455-29 2 19 58 
No. 4, M. Hudson.........--.. sss Seo aie aries 5 34 08 2 24 08 
No. 2, C. Woodward...--+-ssrssexseteneepesves 5 43 30 2 33 30 


Juty 13, 1901.) 


- Newport Y. R. A. 


- Constitution, Columbia and Independence, 


As this is the first year that any Boston yachtsman has 
built a boat for the purpose of defending the America Cup 
‘since the season that Jubilee and Pilgrim came out, natu- 
rally great interest was centered on the performances of 
Independence against the two Herreshoff boats, Constitu- 
tion and Columbia. The races given by the Newport Y. 
R. A. are the first time that all three of the boats haye 
met, Yachtsmen had been able to get a slight line on 
Constitution’s wonderful speed in the races she sailed 
against Columbia on July r and 3, while Independence 
was still an unknown quantity, The first two races re- 
sulted in an unqualified victory for Constitution, proving 
that she was from ten to thirty minutes faster than Co- 
lumbia over a thirty-mile course in a light breeze, and a 
most disappointing showing by Independence, which boat 
was outclassed by both Columbia and Constitution, 


Saturday, July 6. 


Com. Gerry's steam yacht Electra acted as the com- 
mittee boat, and the course. laid out was fifteen miles to 
windward and return, At the start the wind was light 
and from the east, the tide ebb and a choppy sea with a 
noticeably long swell underneath. Before the boats had 
reached the outer mark the wind hauled a little to the 
north, which allowed the boats to make it on a close 
reach on the port tack. When about half the run home 
had been covered, the wind hauled again into the south- 
east, making it a reach to the finish, The preparatory 
signal was given at noon, and the starting gun at 12:10. 
Capt. Rhoads sent Constitution over the line a couple of 
seconds after the gun. Columbia was.some seconds be- 
hind, btt a little to the weather. Independence crossed 
15s. after the 2m. handicap gun had been fired. All the 
boats crossed on the starboard tack, and shortly after 
crossing Columbia came about, and in a minute Constitu- 
‘tion did the same. Columbia and Constitution were soon 
back on the starboard tack. The two Herreshoff boats 
were close together, Columbia behind, but to windward, 
while Independence was some distance to leeward and 
making poor weather of it in the lumpy sea, and as the 
wind was so light each roll of the sea seemed to throw 
the wind out of her mainsail. Constitution and Columbia 
continued to draw away fast from the Boston boat, and 
Constitution pulled slowly away from Columbia on each 


tack. About 3:15 the breeze that had dropped perceptibly 


began to freshen, and both the leading boats were moving 
very fast. Independence was way behind and apparently 
out of the race. Constitution took in her jib topsail be- 
fore rounding the mark. Constitution beat Columbia on 
the windward work 1m. 58s., and Independence 50m. 42s. 
Columbia beat Independence 48m. 44s. The times at the 
outer mark: 


Start Turn, Elapsed. 
Gonstititroin ean ndietnvaiicecinye cbs 12 10 02 3 43 35 3 33 33 
Gollum bias ces naa seins ails ele ers 12 10 17 3 45 48 3 51 31 
Independence ........0-..-..+.55+-12 12:00 4 46 15 4 24 15 
After rounding, Constitution jibed over and set her bal- 
looner. Columbia set her spinaker after round- 


ing and shortly set her balloon jib topsail, Constitu- 
tion had her spinaker boom dropped and the sail sent out 
in stops, but she did not use it, Independence seemed to 
have struck soft spots and was miles behind. On the run 
home the ballooner on Constitution was kept drawing, and 
she traveled apparently faster than did Columbia. At one 
time Constitution lost the breeze and Columbia, which 
still held it, bid fair to pass her. Constitution set her 
large and then a smaller spinaker, but finally took the 
latter in and jibed over. Finding that ballooners might 
not draw, both boats put on jibs and fore staysails, as the 
wind was about abeam. On the run home Constitution 


beat Columbia 9m. 8s, The times: 
Turn. Finish, Elapsed. 
(Gon Shot Otiget cele ciel nl Weslee t alter are 3 43 35 5 48 08 2 04 33 
Columibiaeerryshereser ia tiieerrite.s 3 45 48 5 59 29 2 13 41 
The complete table follows: 

Start. Finish, Elapsed. Corrected. 
Constitution ........45 12:10 02 5 48 08 5 38 06 5 38 06 
Gra Diabet a tao 12 10 17 5 59 29 5 49 12 5 47 55 
Independence ........ 12 12 00 Not timed. 


Constitution beat Columbia 9m. 49s. Over the whole 
course Constitution beat Columbia rm. 6s., actual time. 
She had to allow the older boat im. and 17s., so that she 
won the race by om. and 49s. 

At the finish Independence could just be seen in the 
mist, and as she did not finish within the time limit she 


was not timed. 
Monday, July 8. 


Mr. Alexander Van Rensselaer’s steam yacht May acted 
as the committee boat, and the start of the race was from 
a point about five miles E.S.E. of Brenton’s Reef Light- 
ship. At the start the wind was very light from the S.W., 
and the tide ebb. The course laid out was a triangular, 
the first lez being S.W., the second E. by S, and the third 
N.N.W. This gave the boats a beat to windward on the 
first leg by a reach on the second leg and a reach on the 
third leg, 

The preparatory signal was given at 11:45, and Consti- 
tution crossed 26s. after the starting gun, which was given 

_at 11:55. Columbia, well up to the windward end of 
the line, was next over, with Independence under her 
les, All crossed on the starboard tack. Rhoads put Con- 
st.liition about on the port tack and crossed the bows of 
the other boats. Constitution went to windward like a 
witch and soon worked away from her opponents. After 
hat an hour’s sailing Constitution was well over half a 
mule ahead of Columbia, Independence was some distance 
under Constitution’s lee, footing very fast, but not point- 
ing as high as the others, The breeze was so light that 
the crew on Independence were kept to leeward to bring 
the boat far enough down to keep the sea from rolling the 
wind out of her sails. — 

‘All the way to the first mark Constitution continued to 
open up the distance between her contestants. About 1 
o'clock all three boats were on the same’tack, Columbia 
almost a half mile behind Constitution and Independence 
about the same distance astern of Columbia. Constitu- 
tion rounded the first mark at 2:15:51. She had beaten 
Columbia tom. 37s., and Independence 39m. 23s. in the 
beat of ten miles, The times for all three boats at the 
first mark follow: 


—---- te 


>. _ 


=f = 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Turn. Elapsed. 
Constitution 216 51 2 20 26 
Golan bse ner eeree os oA 2 27 09 2 81 02 
mele pend Grice earn eultiiitobesss eee 11 56 22 2 56 10 2 59 48 


After rounding, Constitution eased her boom off to 
port, and working jib topsail and balloon fore staysail 
were set for the reach. Columbia had set her balloon 
jib topsail in stops before rounding, and broke it out soon 
after going around the mark. Independence, who was 
far behind, set her ballooner after rounding. On this 
leg the wind hauled more to the W. and Columbia and 
Independence set their spinakers. Later Constitution, 
after jibing her boom over to port, set her spinaker, but 
lowered it soon after, Columbia taking her spinaker in 
at the same time. In the reach to the second mark Con- 
stifution beat Independence 6m, 17s. and Columbia 8m. 


42s. Independence beat Columbia 2m. 30s. on this leg. 
The times at the second mark: 

’ ist Turn 2d Turn, Elapsed. 
GOTSEL GTO Tie gyle aie a, stel en aves wees = 2 16 5 4 04 44 1 48 53 
(Cronies as) oh me a ea a ene ees) 4 24 44 1 57 35 
IGS pendence “Raden tee wees ba has nae 2 56 10 4 51 20 1 55 10 


On the reach to the home mark Constitution footed so 
fast that it was thought that she would finish before In- 
dependence rounded the second mark, With everything 
drawing, she sailed at a wonderful clip, keeping the twelve- 
knot steam yachts busy to keep pace with her. The times 
to the home mark: ‘ 


2d Turn, Finish. Elapsed. 
Constitution joes eet bane res 4 04 44 4 54 20 0 49 46 
Goltmbial SeSSe Po een che ast aees 4 24 44 5 24 36 0 59°52 
AIMGepen dence: Sipsunivaysw sewnn gery 4 61 20 6 14 40 1 28 20 


Constitution beat Columbia on elapsed time over the 
course 29m. 25s., and 28m, 8s. on corrected time. She 
beat Independence on elapsed time th. 19m. and 14s., and 
on corrected time 1th. 18m. and 31s. The table of the race 


follows: 
Start, Finish, Elapsed, Corrected. 
Constitution .......... 11 55 26 4 54 30 4 59 04 4 69 04 
Golumibia® F4103.25ebes Ii 56 07 § 24 36 5 23 29 5 27 12 
6 14 40 6 18 18 


Independence ........ 11 56 22 


New York Y. C, 


NEWPORT, R, I. 
Wednesday, July 3. 


THE second race of the series given by the New York 
Y. C. for Constitution and Columbia was brought to a 
sudden end shortly after the start by Columbia meeting 
with another mishap. 

Both boats were on hand early, and they looked to be in 
fine shape for the race. The boom that buckled up in the 
race on Monday had been replaced by another. Co- 
lumbia’s canvas was in better shape than Constitution’s, 
the latter’s topsail looking badly. 

The starting line was made five miles east of Brenton’s 
Reef Lightship, and the committee set the signals for the 
course. The legs were ten miles each; the first was 
W.S.W., the second SE. by E. and the third N, % E. 

After the preparatory signal and just before the start 
there was some nice jockeying done by the skippers on 
the two boats. Columbia was sent across the line just as 
the starting gun was given at 12:25, close to the stake- 
boat, and Constitution kept off and crossed a few seconds 
behind and to leeward, After crossing, both came about 
and stood away on the port tack. The breeze was fresh 
and both boats were heeled well down and sailing at a very 
fast rate. 

Eighteen minutes after the start, when both boats had 
settled down to work and Columbia was doing splendidly, 
having a slight advantage oyer Constitution, she was 
suddenly brought up into the wind. Capt. Rhoads, think- 
ing that Capt. Barr was coming about, followed suit in 
Constitution, but when he saw headsails being hurriedly 
lowered on Columbia*he realized that an accident had 
happened. ‘The older boat’s bowsprit was cocked up in 
the air, and closer examination showed that the martin- 
gale had buckled up in the form of a letter J. The bow- 
sprit was found to be sprung, but further than that no 
damage had been done. A nasty accident (that might 
have been a repetition of Shamrock II.’s) was avoided by 
an observing crew and a skillful helmsman. Had the 
broken martingale not been discovered as soon as it 
buckled and the boat brought immediately into the wind, 
the bowsprit would undoubtedly have gone and the mast 
would probably have followed. 


6 17 35 


Hull—Massachusetts Y. C. 


HULL, MASS, 
Saturday, July 6. 


THE weather conditions for the regatta of the Hull-_ 


Massachusetts Y. C., sailed on Saturday, July 6, over the 
club course off Hull, were not very favorable, the wind 
being light from the S.E. 

Two classes competed. The course for both was from 
the flag boat off the club house to buoy off Peddocks Is- 
land, to buoy off Strawberry Hill, to Sheep Island, to 
Peddocks and repeat, finishing off club house. 

The two classes were sent away together. Bonito, which 
has been winning prizes in every regatta, sailed under 
the auspices of the club, immediately jumped into the 
lead, and it became the imperative duty of her skipper to 
find the marks for the other yachts, 

Bonito was the first to cross the finish line, her lead 
over Aspinquid being an even 5m. The winner lost con- 
siderable time hunting for the buoys. 

Aspinguid beat out Malillian for second place by less 
than a minute, while Ayaya finished fourth and Barbara 
fifth. Ayaya and Barbara had a good battle, Barbara 
causing no little surprise by her excellent work. 

In the handicap class, C. A. Coleman’s Mildred had 
things her own way from the start, winning by more than 
22m. on corrected time., Dabster was unable to finish 
within the time limit. The summary: 


Class T—18-Footers. 


Bom howe miles PVWaeitmary sc su on ee Salk eats days otis ain eras denties 2 31 45 
ASD ING eit SI JAR COM eVia np rows oe pee web aee eats alesis 2 36 45 
Maia ligne ene SO mmbrerin aie ons cotiayelclahiseifeeitiitaicteee Sslattes 2 37 40 
PASSA ya eas a MINGV ES wa uz yews Pore rete Rose emeiel toe is! fc sche, 2 40 08 
Bar barca AS e® bere Exim icles ee laltretsnatin sc ueeeee may lk alatehy 9 2 41 26 
Bacehante, (Humphrey. 8 Wauniat. tiles. . 6 ppeevevccttceccs 2 43 28 
IMIESIUEA UE AG (Cra Ee ee ee Cem ee 2 47 28 
Handicap Class. 
Finish. Corrected. 

Mildred, C. A. Coleman,.......... Py 2 32 05 2 32 05 
Hollie II., W. ISS Witte vere 2065s casi ee Le 2 57 23 2 54 23 
Dabster, George Weithy...c0c.iiseeey, trooeeee dime not taken, 


= 


Sally V., L. F. Percival... 


Mosquito Fleet Y. C. 


CITY POINT—BOSTON HARBOR, 
Saturday, July 6. 


Tue open Y. R. A, regatta of the Mosquito Fleet Y. C, 
of South Boston on Saturday, July 6, was the most suc- 
cessful held this season under the auspices of the Dor- 
chester Bay clubs. There were six classes for Y, R. A. 
yachts, the only one failing to fill being class I, 18ft. knock- 
abouts. 

Flirt won her second victory of the week in class D, de- 
feating Calypso more than a minute. Little Peter came 
out with a new mainsail, but it set very tunsatisfactorily 
and will be discarded for the old one. 

Mildred IT, added to the interest in the class S honor 
hunt by taking first place over Opitsah IIl., Zaza and 
Eaglet in that order, Zaza was right after the craft of the. 
Indian name at the finish, and the Burgess boat was far 
astern. 

Hostess made her first appearance in the 25ft. open 
class, but withdrew before completing the course. Thor- 
dis won by several minutes. 

The Dorchester Y. C. dories, the Savin Hill Y, C. one- 
design tenders and the open tenders had their usual close 
contests. The summary: 


, Class, D—25ft. Cabin. 
Birt, &. WW. Babyan and MeKea i. fen ieee eels 1 40 09 


Gal¥DSOe eAWn Ve) MCOMES LEGO: Genesee baer iddecdadd-idncene can 1 41 50 
Wanlve Daw, woss Hee DOnerty gues ane wees seals sie tire meee 1 42 41 
them etens Ge ss OA, of. Boas te eee otasan ne cen ientatieen 1 45 55 


Chewink, Frank G. Macomber, Jr...- ‘ 
Class C—25ft. Open. 

AblooRehiy AWE Us Mee Woes Wag prey viesieeidhnnosenbas berks 

Theodora, Frank Burgess...........-,....... 

Hustler, Whittemore & MRobbins....... 

Carrie M., N. C, Robinson.......... 

Hostess, Henry M, Faxon.......... , 

Romance, Loring Sears................ 


Class S—21ft. Cabin. 


Class T—18ft. Open. 


GirccariloweiGrede sip coune oleae mm nnn lite finn ket 1 27 08 
Ineyenizinye Vi AabERA AUIS AOT A oobbepacanandoracafuniwata ce). 1 31 50 
Elipy Vela Warrell paspe ce apd enS: as ae seedless neh aeesi a Withdrew. 
: Class X—15ft. Open. ‘ 
Watesses Wine Goompsiat aiitekie cites tiene net cee en ee 1 34 06 
ARGSR I OB oredr nse es cen hha TBlnie lw eit en Dees oles 1 35 40 
Elsa, Walter Kelly........ AA be eases) eae Cepia) mer eee 1 87 15 
Dorchester Yacht Club Dories. 


Boometang, iG) cA, WV. Bartlett... foe adredetet 1 59 10 


anlre el eke Wise co ay une c.en. ise, eee mye one i 1 59 1 

OATH EMAL RLSM Vig, GIS EL OTe ott oie erras gl oeteecee silicide aL ee T 59 16 

AS iol Sipe thstloodin pars oe eee lg NN) 2 00 10 

Leto, Vopr d haat VUE al Sahota oer an ee RARE OREN Ba Lies, Cry, Withdrew. 

Boast open sMUuntonk 2 deste petce ns just cla es Withdrew. 
Savin Hill Y. C.—One Design Tenders. 

aS a tanot cgheyh pha Att. Weir Plenty 9 Anns Alen ae $ ey WN ee 1 06 i 

AW Eee Liiowiat dacs anicletes baer cree eee 1 07 10 

74) SI ket heigl 2 A Seon gE AE MOR AciA? Pyaar viel one eer Lennete 1 07 30 

Aa Biel Lee tin cbot Loe ect oo ce, 2.) eet ae ee 1 07 48 

WEIR ESOT Na hemi tet. i dee ee a a I Ls 1 09 30 

Wil 1S el Gidive ay has GAA ee DD eh name ere ta Ours 1 09 41 

Sharleseqle cathe eccmeeacin ete at: eet are meee tptiC Cae iaaaar 1 10 15 

Cc. A. J. Smith 

Dr. Temple.. 

E. Keepers. 

A aBWall se, dutataetedemccce ety space seen Lee ane! LY 2 

H. LL. Stickney 

E. FE. Merrill 


t Pe eRe ESRI cin itn cans mea eT 
W. F. French 
R, S. Landers 


AS pas oe wins oie Ss vwlele ole pie a bya speci stbansauarrepey 
Se Bn ae mine tel aj ols) ale els in st itca ey + + bbb oo sina 6 bmp a ou. u ad 


ad AES She wa [0 fn lefohe (pia cig 5 6 ois bb gem a Bin clues wien tigig oe oP ahhb 


Burgess Y. C. 


MARBLEHEAD, MASS, 
Saturday, July 6. 


_ Tue Burgess Y. C. sailed its fifty-sixth regatta in a 
light N.E. wind on Saturday, July 6. There were only 
two classes, the raceabouts and 16-footers, 

The raceabouts were sent to Bowditch Ledge, then to 
Goosebery Ledge buoy and then home. It was a hard 
fought battle all over the course, Runaway Girl appearing 
to have the best of it until, just off Point Neck, when 
she was passed by Indian. Runaway Girl took in her 
spinaker here and dropped to third place, Indian getting 
first and Pompilia second. 

In the 16ft. class there were six starters. Kalitan toak 
the lead at the start and was never headed, beating Rac- 
coon by 2m. 9s. This is Kalitan’s first win. Raccoon and 
Ugly Duckling put up a great fight all over the course 
for second place, Raccoon finally winning by 5s. 

While Ugly Duckling and Raccoon were having a 
luffng match in under the neck Gee Whiz and Cyclone 
were making for the line, and it looked as if one of them 
would iand second money, but the other two kept off just 
im time to win by a few seconds. The summary: 


Raceabouts. 


Runaway Girl, H. Tweed 
Darthea, E. B. Lambert. 


Cat RCC CSC NCS St Sc Pe OCU ir er 2 Br Sr a GP 


Cyclone, Rk. Wiggin....,.. 
Moccasin, J, D. Irying.. 


Cohasset Y. C. 


COHASSET, MASS. Ti te de 
Saturday, July 6. 3 
Tue Cohasset Y. C. sailed a regular club race on Satur- 
day, July 6, over course A. Only two classes started, the 
handicap class not filling. The wind was light. and 
fluky, shifting from the N.E. to the S.E. A thicle fog 
hung over the course at the start, and Fly in the special 
knockabout class got mixed up with the regular knock- 
about class, losing valuable time and the race. Harelda 
proved to be a light-air boat, defeating the other starters 
in the knockabout class by a minute. The summary: 


Knockabout Class. 


Harelda, A. S. Bigelow, Jr 


Delta, R. B. Williams............ 
Remora, G. G. Crocker........... 
Eleanor, Frank Moors..... : 
Special Knockabout Class, 
Fancy, C. W. Baron weaken ome SeSEEe Tone 2 27 15 
Fly, C. W, Barron..,,.. Srrocrerstiry UesvistrTetssaye bash Pelrpetr neck guaQeane 


° 


1 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


[Jury 13, toot. 


Red Bank Y. Cc. 


RED BANK, WN. J. 
Thursday, July 4. . 

Tue filth annual regatta of the Red Bank Y. C. was 
sailed on Thursday, July 4. The course was laid between 
the club house and the Oceanic bridge, and was ten miles 
in length. The times were: 

Catboats—Class A. 


Ela sed 
Evelyn, Monon.......-..-45 AARP OOD a teaddgnitoe onbdedgorecsp 14 
Catboats—Class . 
Mereid, F, L.\ Blaisdell.........,....3--- re He aA ee Beet, 1 38 5S 
Catboats—Class C, nae 
Jessie, A. B. Murray,.....scpenenseeeceesreees Pavem bee ot orca 1 39 55 
Catboats—Class D. : 
Gross Patch, J. W. Taylor. ...c.cssse ese enenec parr r ttre rece ten 1 41 08 
Knockabouts. f 
Annie SENIOR RRs ssodubbraneacee mets eager cater i ners 
Caprice .. 0. sce e eee e tse e reece een tae eee eerneenn ne eeetaeecens aah 
IPAPOOSE> otek cos tees ws ns Sy tee Peer rrr 


Duxbury Y. C, 


DUXBURY, MASS. 
Saturday, July 6. 
Tse fifth race of the season for the 18ft. knockabouts 
was sailed on Saturday, July 6, in a light S.E, breeze. The 
summary : 


Miladi ..... SRE ork ete Pee InAs deri ice ire inde 2 aM a 
a zZler Lek se seckuic Raerra eeleleleielsisiomsitis a syaistersiaaren AAC maeomtine ae 
Getic: Syl n etcee Rerelecisielstalessietena Dotan Oatee ona rserctersrs ASA eter sana 
[ebster ys.) jcce des « batremne et meistecceag <ars TRG EEE bAL Gea setetss : zB He 
WEOUDICM slo. elena Pees Cituinrien e eeemlc txt caalel sla view sie sieistss tiple , 


The win of to-day for Miladi gives her three firsts this 
year, Oom Paul having two. 


Rifle Range and Gallery. 
‘ —_@—_ 


Fixtures. 


ly 1423.—San Francisco, Cal.—National Schuetzenbund of 
none Aniecied a sanniiat tournament in Shell Mound Park. Off- 
hand, 200yds. 
ee . 6-7.—Taftsville, Conn—South New England Schuetzen- 
bund‘s annual festival and prize shoot. 


Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club. 


Saw Francisco, June 16.—The Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club 
had a large aye ate and the greatest shooting in its pushers 
to-day. A. H. Pape beat all records with the rifle, placing his 
shots in the 4in, ring, a feat never before accomplished. His Boots 
in detail was 4, 2, 2, 4, 4, 3, 2, 2, 2, 2-27, It will be seen that 6 0 
his shots were in the 2in. ring, 1 in the 3in. ring and 3 in the 4in. 
ring. He had a run of 12 shots in the 4in, ring. This score beats 

- the record, 34, held by F, O. Young, 7 points, He will receive a 
special Columbia button from the members, as it is without doubt 
the score of all scores. He will also receive a beautiful cushion 
with duplicate of target worked on it in full size by Mrs. 43. Man- 
nel, she having offered one similar to that presented to Young 
with his record. Pape fired over 100 shots and kept tab on German 
points to see how he would pan out in the bund. He made over a 
2-point average. He attempted to better the above 27, and stic- 
ceeded in making 35 with all his shots in the bin, ring—a feat never 
done in the club before. On top of all the cheering and congratu- 
lations A. J. Brannigan finished his score with his .38 revolver) with 
ali his shots in the 5in. ring, thus winning the Cosgrave medal, 
which has been up for over a year open to pistol] and reyolver. 
Brannigan richly deserves the honor and congratulations which 
continued to a late hour. He immediately put up a gold medal. 
for 10-shot score in the 4in. ring open to pistol and revolver. 
Mr. Brannigan’s score also beat the club record (87, held by F. 
QO. Young), 1 point, and tied Young’s 36 with pistol for first 
honors to-day. A, B, Dorrell was high with .22 rifle, and Capt. 
Kuhnle at sixty-five years beat all the boys but Pape with fine 
rife. Many visitors took part and witnessed the shooting. 
Weather conditions were favorable. Scores, off-hand shooting, 
on Columbia target, Pape used his Pope Winchester, and King’s 
powders, with Young’s combination of the same: 


Ty orcs jenewe eed, Hs 8 Bites B46 
A. SHS Papeaaet Tolviseate' os Tet et eae eer 
878 5 4210 9 2 8—58 
5638813 6 8 8 4 546 
39663 3 7 6 4 $5 
1659838 8 6 5 4 3—49 
4369 8 3 5 7 412-56 
| F Pte hs Stein te 343 8 2 
Capt Fred Kuhnile...., OEE cites eh ae 
4-310 6 5 °2 4 cane 
p ee toro 649 65 9 5 
PO) Moutigeiee:> seo>s avon i ; 8 1 4 = 
WE ooo ado arta a eatyecsd (OS eater te 
dl TRoveyccvscceec st ee leer ame 
aateees Phe toon 3 9 6 pl 
é a EMIS he, Bett, fa 6 310 6 5 2 9 8 5 11-63 


5 Jey 69, 77, 85; C. Burrell 78; H. Hinkel 79; Alex. Pape 
Pere aie C Bachihans 92, 111, 187; Dr. J. F. Twist 92, 98, 102, 
102, 119: A. Hohmann 109, 1485 F. L. Pape 115, 117; E. A. Allen 
65: * 1, 3-shot score, 15. 
1p ei tines, 10 rahates F, O. Young 36, 45, 38; G. W. Hoadley 
52, 53, 58, 63, 64, 65, 67; Mrs. G. Mannel 74, 89; E. A. Allen 93, 96. 


Revolver, 50yds., 10 shots: 


Pear etd Jats we eeestasereepmarere 5253 45 3 41 486 

A J Brannigan......-- Dh ie ae oe eee 
4585 443 17 440 

96641 44 4 6 145 

P. A. Becker 50, 55, 55; F, O. Young 65, 70; G, W. Hoadley 73; 


ist 55, 82, 86, 89; Dr. H. W, Humsaker 83, 84, 92. 
aeetat, "50 ee ‘a. B. Dorrell 19, 24; H. Hinkel 29; E, Miller 
27, 29; E. A. Aten 37, 41: W. G, Haxe 40, 41; H. Stevens 37, 54, 


by “Mr. Eteller 32: F. O. Youne, Rec. Sec’y, 


Rifle at Shell Mound. 


ancisco, June 24.—Yesterday was an ideal day at Shell 
ees eae eens was crowded, and some good work was 
done, J. E. Gorman, of the Golden Gate Club, with a Smith & 
Wesson single shot pistol, broke the former record held by him of 
471 in 50 shots at boyds., Standard American target. is score 
was 475. By 10-shot strings, 95, 96, 95, 95, 94, This 1s marvelously 
fine work, as the shooting is done in the open, and the marksman 
has to study both light and wind. ; 

Assiduous practice for the great national bund shoot next month 
is the order of the day. A most successful festival is assured, and 
the array of prizes donated by our citizens is a credit both to 
them and to the bund. Many dozens of prizes have an intrinsic 
value of from $100 to $1,080 each. Scores yesterday: 

San Francisco Schuetzen_ Verein, monthly bullseye shoot: F. 
Hensel 100, D. Salfield 185, L. Bendel 365, J. Gefken 416, F. Brandt 
459, J. Horstmann 560, H. Stelling 671, Capt. J. Thode 600, R. Stettin 
601, J. Utschig 615, W. F. Garms 683, J. Beuttler 710, F. P. Schues- 
tee Bs H. Meyer 773, A. Pape 780, F. Boeckmann 806, Alec Pape 
390, W. Glindemann 831, C. F. Thierbach 839, G. H, Bahrs 910. 


i ‘Club, monthly bullseye shoot: R. Stettin 
Bite rane Schuetzen Clu ae aie Re elie 


W.. Doell 308, E. be Les 

445, H Cee TBD D. B. Faktor 500, F. P. Schuster 588, D. Sal- 

field 700, J. F. Bridges 781, L. N. Ritzau 786, L. Haake 806, W. 

Goetze es H. Schwieger 905, J. Utschig 920, L 
Worddeutscher Schuetzen Club, monthly medal shoot: First 

champigqn class, F. P. Schuster 440; second champion class, not 

won; first class, D. Salfield 407; second class, L. Brune 378; third 


class, WV. - Doel) 380; fourth class, H. Sethmann 324; best first shot, 
D. Salfield 24; best last shot, W. F. Garma, 25. 

Red Men’s Schuetzen Company, monthly medal shoot: Chami- 
pion class, William Dressler 402; first class, Capt. Grieb 311,; sec- 
ond class, J. A. Mohr, 87); third class, H. Schult 326; fourth 
class, D. Tamke 256; best first shot, C, Oldag 24; best last shot, 
J.-_A. Mohr 23. 

Red Men’s Schuetzen Company, monthly bullseye shoot: Capt. 
Siebe medal final, Capt. H. Grieb; first prize, William Dressler; 
second prize, P. H. Rullfs; third prize, H. Bach; fourth prize, 
Capt. H. Grieb; fifth prize, D. Tamke. 

Golden Gate Rifle and Pistol Club, Seat eth eeng a: 
A, Gehret 227, 229: D. B. Faktor 214. Gold medal—W. F. Blasse 
192, 203: M. F. Blasse 190, 208, 214; B. Jonas 209, 206, 214, 218; 
C. M. Henderson 224, eo B. Bridges 200. Silver medal—F. 
Fay 171, 191, 191, 180; FE, L. Reimenschneider 193, 190. Pistol, han- 
dicap—J. E. Gorman 95, 96, 95,-95, 94; W. F, Blasse 80, 81, 81 
Silver medal—M. J. White 86, 

Saw Francisco, July 1.—Weather conditions were fine yesterday 
at Shell Mound range, and the shooting stand was crowded with 
riflemen, Many marksmen, who seldom handle the rifle any 
inore, were on hand practicing for the coming big bismd shoot. 


F. E. Mason, who has been doing fine shooting of late, made in . 


a practice score in 10 shots on the regulation point target, 29 
points out of a possible 30, a marvelous score, Scores of the day: 
‘San Francisco Schuetzen Verein, medal shoot for July—Cham- 
pion class, D, B. Faktor 451; first class, R, Stettin 412; second 
class, Henry Stelling 404; third class, Dr. F. H. Cranz 400; fourth 
class J. Beuttler 369; best first shot, D, B. Faktor 25; best last 

shot, B. Faktor, 25. 

Germania Schuetzen Club, monthly medal shoot—First cham- 
pion class, F. P, Schuster 228, 214; second champion class, Charles 
Thierbach 203, 198; first class, Henry Stelling 211, 200; second 
class, L. N. Ritzau 210, 204; third class, William Doell 217, 195; 
best first shot, F, P. Schuster 25; best last shot, F, P. Schuster 25. 

Norddeutscher_ Schuetzen Club, monthly bullseye shoot—R. 

Stettin 308, F. Rathjens 245, F. P. Schuster 424, L. N. Ritzau 
425, August Hohmann 575, John ‘Gefken 668, Capt. John Thode 752, 
William Glindemann 796, John D. Heise 878, Henry Meyer 912, 
A. Mocker 990, Herman Huber 999, Otto Lemcke 1015. 
_ Swiss Rifle Club, monthly bullseye shoot: prizés were secured 
i the following order—F. Vautier, Charles Bachmann, A. Gehret, 
A, yon Wyl, A. Monotti, J. Leeman, A. Studer, A, Furrer, F. 
Baumgartner, J. Scheibli, P. Croce, F. Suter, E. Bacota, A. 
Huguenin, B. La Croix, R. Hauser, 1. E. Chollet, A. Grandjean, 
George Orsi. 

Swiss Rifle Club, monthly medal shoot—Champion class, A. 
Gehret 483; A. yon Wy] 406; first class, A Studer 404, R. Hauser 
398, J. Schetbli 369, G. Orsi 369; second class, P. Croce 356, A. 
Monotti 355; third class, Charles Bachmann 32h, Joseph Furrer 
302, E. Bacala 297, B. La Croix 286, Edward Suter 287, H. E. 
Chollet 255. } 

Golden Gate Rifle and Pistol -Club, rifle, handicap—Dr. L. 
Rodgers 224; O. Bremer 200; F. E. Mason 223, 224, 37; A. B. 
Dorrell 217; D. B. Paktor 225; gold medal, J. Kullmann 209, 201, 
199; M. F. Blasse 202. RoEEL. 


Visible Traveling Projectiles. 


Mr. D. C. Beaman of Denyer, Colo., has recently procured a 
patent for visibly traveling projectiles. The invention is thus 
described in the patent: 7 

“The improvement consists in making the projectile visible 
while traveling through the air, 

“To be more specific, the improvement consists in providing 
the projectile with a composition or substance capable a ignition 
from the powder or other explosive of the driving charge or -by 
friction with the inside of the barrel of the gun or other fring 
implement or machine, or by friction with the air, whereby a 
visible smoke or streak, either dark or Inminous, is produced 
during the passage of the projectile from the gun toward the abject 
aimed at, or a substance which will by friction alone diffuse, dis- 
pense, emit, or give off a dust or other substance sufficient to- 
make the path of the projectile visible. 

“My object is to enable the gunner and others to readily 
observe whether the shooting is too high or too low or too much 
to the right or left of ihe object, as well as any other inaccuracies 
of aim, and better enable the marksman to correct his aim and 
regulate the amount of explosive to be used, especially in firing 
at moving cbjects or targets, animate or inanimate. 

“I accomplish the aforesaid object by coating the shot, bullet, 
or other form or kind of projectile with a substance or compound 
that emits or diffuses fumes, smoke, or yapor of more or less 
density during comparatively slow combustion after ignition either 
by the heat or flame of the explosion produced by the discharge 
of the gun cr after ignition by friction with the bore of the gun 
or with the air or otherwise, or by friction with the air without 
ignition.” 

While the patent covers all kinds of projectiles—cannon balls, 
shells, rifle bullets and shot—Mr. Beaman claims it interests bird 
and inanimate target shooters especially. It is well known that 
at times a shooter will score a number of misses for which he 
cannot account, and this inyention is intended to inform him 
where he is shooting. 

The patent gives the formula of the compound in chemical 
terms, and it is not expected that the coating of an ordinary 
charge of shot will add perceptibly to the cost, 


Cincinnati Rifle Association. 


Cincinnati, O.—The following scores were made in regular com- 
Patton by members of the Cincinnati Rifle Association, at Four- 
Mile House, Reading road, July 7. Conditions, 200yds., off-hand, at 
the German ring target. 

Gindele was declared champion for the day with the fine score 


of 230. The weather was fair; thermometer, 86, wind, 8 to: 5 
o'clock, strong and gusty; 
Honor, 

Gindelel qusdicess tic foha 20 23 21-64 
BEV Tease tet it ties 23 21 19-63 
Hasenzahl . 238 14 23—60 
Fret sragene sere 19 21 21—61 

TUDE cene coebior ia 17 15 21—53 
Strickmeier 21 21 15—57 
ivincidlsomrrepo: pee tee or Wa 
Leta ey Se re Ore rts 5 aoe ac 22 12 19—53 
Roberts ....0.+5 Fi tet anceps 198 ne i. 
Ablow Teebrnterecepnbene th tee 17 23) 8—45 
FER GHeR caged pecs canoe eROee 14 15 13—42 
GUD diet mirces ae oreOak ee peor cpr 5 5 18—28 
Weinheimer ex Ae s 
(Bbcpisaoran, ose, sore eee 
Surkamer 


Grapshoating. 
——o— 


If you want your shoot to be announced here send a 
notice like the following: 


Fixtures. 


uly 10.—Leominster, Mass.—Contest between teams of the Leo- 
minster, Fitchburg and Gardner gun clubs. 

July. 10-11.—St. Paul, Minn.—Sixth annual tournament of the St. 
Paul Rod and Gun Club, at Inter-city Shooting park; $340 added 
money. J, L. D. Morrison,'604 N. Y, Life Building, St. Paul. 

July 16-17—Columbia, Mo.—State Amateur shoot, under the 
auspices of the Columbia Gun Club. W-. A. Vivion, Sec’y, 


July 18—Williamsport, Pa.—All-day tournament of the West , 


ranch Red and Gun Club, H. A. Dimick, Sec’y. _ 
ay 24.95,—Detroit, Mich.—Third shoot of the Michigan Trap- 
shooters’ League, under auspices of the Pastime Gun Club. John 
Parker, mauager. - 

July 90. Dexter Park, Brooklyn, L. I.—Annual clambake and 
hsndicap merchandise shoot at targets. Eugene Doenick, Sec’y. 

July 30-31—Bowling Green, O.—Target and live bird tournament 
of the Bowling Green Gun Club. John H. Lincoln, Sec’y. - 

Aug, 6-7.—Brantford, Can.—Target tournament of the Brantfor 
Gun Club. A. B. Cutcliffe, See’y. “ 

Aug. 8-9.—Lafayette, Ind.—Fifteenth annual tournament of the 
Lafayette Gun Club. Amateur. oe Blistain, Sec’y. 

Aug, 12.—Winnipeg, Man.—Fifth annual trapshooting tourna- 
ment, under management of the Winnipeg Industrial Exhibition 
Association; $1.000 in money, trophies and medals. F. W, Heu- 
bach, General Manager. : 


i 


Aug. 1517—Ottawa, Can.—Fitst annual tournament of the 
Dominion Trapshooting and Game Protective Association, on the 
grounds of the St. Hubert Gun Pub, A. W. Throop, Sec’y-Treas. 

Aug, 2%—Pleasant Hill, Mo-—Fifth annual sweepstake and mier- 
chandise tournament of the Pleasant Bill Colored Gun Club. 
YT, WH. Cohron, See’y. 

Aug. 27-30.—Okoboji, la—Lake Okoboji Amateur tournament, 
at Arnold’s Park; $400 added. For programmes, address E. C. 
Hinshaw. 

Sept, 2-3—Richmond, Wa.—Second annual tournament of the 
Virginia Trapshooters’ Association. Mr. John Parker, Mgr. Mr. 
J.C. Tignor, Sec’y, ae 

Sept. 2-3.—Richmond, Va,—Tournament of the Virginia Trap 
preatees Association, under auspices of the West End Gun 


‘lub. - : 
pene 15-16.—Alton, Il].—Two-day tournament of the Diasa Gun 
Clik 


Hayerhill, Mass.—Series' of prize shoots every Saturday, June 
ae Aug. 31, given by the Haverhill Gun Club. 5. G. Miller, 

ec’y. 

Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot every Sat- 
urday afternoon. . ; 

Chicago, Ill.—Garfield Gun Club’s live-bird trophy shoots, first 
and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street 
at Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J, W. Meek, Sec’y. 


CONTESTS. AT INTERSTATE PARK, 


Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on 
L. I. R. R. Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed 
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private 
practice. Café and hotel accommodations. 

Interstate Park, Queens, I.—Weekly shoot of the New 
Dtrecht Gun Club—Saturdays. 

Sept. 10-14—Interstate Park, L. 1—New York State shoot, under 
the auspices of the New Utrecht Gun Club. 


INTERSTATE ASSOCIATION CONTESTS. 


Elmer E. Shaner, Manager. 


July 10-11.—Jamestown, N. Y.—The Interstate Association’s 
tournament, under the auspices of the Jamestown Gun Club. Dr. 
C. Rawson, Sec’y. 

July 16-19.—Interstate Park, Queens, L. I—The Interstate Asso- 
ciation’s second Grand American Handicap target tournament; 
$1,000 added money. Edward Banks, Sec’y-Treas., 318 Broadway, 
New York. Regular entries close at 6 P. M., July 16. . 

Aug. 7-9.—Proyidence, R. I.—The Interstate Association’s tour- 
Ramicttt under the auspices of the Providence Gun Club, R. C. 

oot, Sec’y. 

Aug. 21-22.—Auburn, Me—The Interstate Association’s tourna- 
ment, under the auspices of the Auburn Gun Club, L. A. Barker, 


" See’y. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


_——aaa 
Club secretaries are invited to send thetr scores for publication in 
these columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed. Ties 
on ald events are considered as divided unless otherwise reported. Mail 
allsuch matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 346 Broad- 
way, New York, 


The Shooting Times (England), in an editorial comment, on 
the American team, gums, loads, etc., says: “The Anglo-American 
clay bird contest at Hendon ended, as we anticipated, in a runa- 


way victory for the Americans, the home team being quite out- 


classed from start to finish. The American team, it was admitted 
by Mr. Paul North, was composed of the finest clay pigeon 
shooters that America could produce, and every individual was 
provided swith the best weapon, as well as the most perfect am- 
munition for the purpose. Their guns were 12 bore, choked to 
14, weighed 8 pounds or more, with 31 to 82 inch barrels, while 
their cartridges, 3% to 314 inch cases, loaded with 134 ounces of 
No. 7 shot, were wadded with the yery best material that has 
ever been seen jn this country. The inch or so of soft wads 
in the cartridge was to prevent the escape of gases into the shot 
charge when leaying the muzzle. Eight Americans shot with 
Parker guns, two used Winchester “pump”? guns, and two shot 
with guns made by the Hunter Arms Co. The English team used 
guns by Cogswell & MHlarrison, Greener, Boss, Langley, Bos- 
well, Cashmore, Westley Richards, and Rigby. Apart, however. 
from the question of arms and ammunition, it must be admitted 
that the English team were much inferior as marksmen, This is 
sufficiently demonstrated by the fact that in the first match, 
which was lost by 65 birds, the British team in as many as 150 
instances saved the Joss of the bird by the use of the second 
barrel, thus proving that the second barrel was a most important 
factor. The American team were, we thought, rather slow and 
seemed to follow their birds, but there was no doubt about the 
result when they loosed off. Jn the great majority of cases the 
bird was fairly struck and simply vanished in a puff of dust. 
This result may be explained by the fact that at 40 yards the 
American guns gave a pattern resembling the top of a pepper 
caster, every pellet being within a circle only 14 inches in diameter. 
This closeness of pattern, of course, speaks more eloquently than 
words as to the fine shooting of the Americans.’ It will appeal 
to the sportsmen on this side of the ocean as a novel idea that 
the American team members were slow in their time when shoot- 
ing. A pattern of 14 inches in diameter at 40 yards is also novel. 
Nevertheless the praise of American guns, ammunition, skill, 
etc., is merited. 


The programme of the Interstate Association's trap shooting 
tournament given for the Providence Gun Club, Aug. 7, 8 and 
, is now ready for distribution, and can be secured of Mr. R 
C, Root, secretary Providence Gun Club, Providence, or of Mr. 
Elmer E. Shaner, manager Interstate Association, Na. 114 Wor-h 
avenue, Pittsburg, Pa, The programme is alike for each day, 
namely, ten events, of which five are at 15 and five at W biue- 
rocks, entrance $1.50 and $2. Headquarters at the Narragansett 
Hotel. The programme further presents the following general 
information: “Price of targets (2 cents each) included in all 
entrances. All purses will be divided according to the Rose 
system, into four moneys, at the ratio of 8, 5, 3, 2 Guns and 
ammunition forwarded to C. F. Pope Co., Providence, R. I, will 
be delivered at the shooting grounds free of charge. First class 
loaded shells will be for sale on the grounds, and lunch will be 
served on the grounds. The Interstate Association’s rules will 
govern-all events. The grounds will be open for shooting all 
day Tuesday. Targets 1 cent each. The Providence Gun Club 
will give to the seven high average amateurs shooting entire 
programme: First, $25; second, $20; third, $4; fourth, $10; fifth, 
$5; sixth, $3; seventh, $2. To the four high average paid repre- 
sentatives shooting entire programme: First, $20; second. $15; 
third, $10, and fourth, 35. To all of the shooters who will remain 
over until Sear Aug. 10, the Providence Gun Club will give 
a complimentary Rhode Island clambake at Field’s Point. This 
dinner will differ from the one two years ago, as it will be giyen 
in the day time, no electric lights. From the dinner we will 
continue down the river to Crescent park, where you will get 
your money’s worth. No mistake.” 


R 


The following telegram was received from Mr, Edward Banks 
on Tuesday afternoon of this week, immediately, we presume, after 
the American team had landed at Boston: “We have just arrived 
with all on_board the Cestrian well. Powers, Merrill and Elliott 
stayed in Europe, and will return later. The weather since we 
left Liverpool has been most inclement; rain, winds, fogs and 
extreme cold making it almost_a midwinter trip in midsummer. 
We celebrated the Fourth of July_in good shape, our skipper, 
Capt. Thomas, aiding us in owr efforts. One of the attractions 
on that day was a shooting exhibition, which made noise enough 
for anybody. On the fifth we sighted an iceberg, and at night 
the thermometer dropped to sony sane, three blankets not 
enough to keep off the shivers. We have had fog more or Jess 
for half the trip, and eyeryone is now well acquainted with the 
sound of the Cestrian’s whistle. The boys are all in good shape 
and simply delighted to be back home again.” 


ae gi 


In the ten man team contest on the grounds of the South Side 
Gun Club, Newark, Saturday of last week, between the South 
Side Gun Club and the Boiling Springs Gun Club, of Ruther- 
ford, N. J., the former won by a score of 211 to 210, ont of a 
possible 250. ' 


Juy 13, 1901.] 


— 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


wh 


8 


._ Under date of July 8, Cant. J. A. H. Dressel writes us as fol- 
lows: “Asuming that thé friends of the American team like 
to keep posted as to what they are doing, I would say that the 
team sailed on the Cestrian and are due in Boston on the 9th or 
10th inst. Mr. Powers is im the hospital with a light attack of 
typhoid fever, and Mr, Merrill remained behind to look after 
him.’ Mr. Elliott has gone to Belgium to shoot pigeons, From 
s confidential source 1 am satisfied that they are all glad to 
return, they being e¢ither homesick or worn out. They have 
arrived at ike unanimous decision that America is good enough 
for them.” ; 
& 


_ The Lafayette (Ind.) Gun Club has issued the programme for 
is fifteenth annual tournament, to be held on Aug. 8 and 4. 
Shooting commences at 9 ofclock. There are fourteen events 
vom the programme for the first day, at 10, 15 and 20 targets; 
emtrance $1, $1.50 and $2. There are ten events for the second 
thay, of which No. 9 is at 50 targets, $5 entrance, for the Badge 
shoot, open only to Indiana sheoters. Four moneys in each 
eyent, and four moneys for high averages for the entire pro- 
eramme. 
td 


The communication from Capt. J, A. EH. Dressel, published 
elsewhere in our trap columns, will be read with keen interest 
by the trapshooters and other sportsmen of America. It an- 
nounces a repetition of the conditions which governed the Anglo- 
American medal match, Also a reception dinner will be given 
ito the team, the particulars of which are also mentioned by Capt. 
Dressel in -his communication. 


* 


According to the press reports, if the American team had re- 
mained abroad another week or two, England would have been 
annexed to the United States. As the matter now stands, Brit- 
annia only Jost a large part: of her personal property. 


Owing to the hot weather Mr. J. S. Wright has decided to 
postpone ‘his shoot, fixed for July 10, at Interstate park. 
; ' BERNARD WATERS. 


The Anglo-American Match. 


The Impressions of a Spectator. 


I sHourtp like to be allowed to record my impressions of the 

ASU Grea ele match which took place at the Middleséx Gun 

Club grounds at Hendon Jast week. I confess that I was among 
those who at one time thought the conditions of this contest were 
more or less even, but I was convinced during the early stages of 
the struggle that my opinions were hardly well founded. It is not 
imy intention—and JI wish to state it clearly at the outset—to 
underrate the marvelous skill displayed by our visitors, for, in a 
large measure, the contest was one of skill, but it was skill backed 
up by other conditions, to which I think attention may witb profit 
to all be called. Not only were our gunners outclassed at having 
to meet a body of shooters who, while being described as sports- 
-men, may also be described as experts, if not professionals, at their 
jbusiness. They were the pick of seventy million people, and were 
-men who probably fire off more cartridges in one month—perhaps 
Qn one week—that some Englishmen fire in a year. Our guns were 
salso outclassed, and out cartridges distinctly so. The birds were 
ihrown at a pace and at a distance which to my mind beat not 
ianly gunners but guns, and I am perfectly satisfied that clay-bird 
‘shooting of the type displayed by the Americans can no longer be 
iclassed as an auxiliary to game shooting, but a distinct sport of 
atself, necessitating special weapons and special loads. You were 
wood enough last week to illustrate the difference in the size of 
the cartridges used. J take it that the two illustrations repre- 
sented the extremes, but in no case did our American visitors fire 
the same Joad as the Englishmen, and although many persons 
thought that a match would be arranged in which both English- 
men and Americans would use our guns and our charges, they 
were disappointed to find that no test of that kind took place, and 
consequently there is no datum as to what the result of such a 
match might be The probabilities are that the Americans would 
haye won by reason of their greater practice, but I am satisfied 
that the distinction would have been less marked. Opinions will 
necessarily differ as to whether clay-bird shooting will go down 
as a sport if it is to be made a sport entirely its own, necessitating, 
as IL have previously observed, special guns and special cartridges. 
When it was introduced it was, I believe, introduced as an 
auxiliary, and was recommended to game shooters as a means of 
practice during the dead season, fitting them to use their game 
euns and game charges with better effect in the field. Whether 
it has done this I do not know. Time alone will prove whether 
shooters will divide themselves into two distinct classes—game 
shots and clay-bird shots—but J am convinced that no further 
matches will take place under conditions such as we saw them 
last week, 

There are many lessons which, as you foreshadowed, can be 
drawn from the contest in question, aud the greatest one, I think, 
will be found in cartridge loading. Apart from all other considera- 
tions, it will be admitted that there is a superiority in American 
cartridges, principally in the wadding, this being so beautifully 
adapted as to provide a cushion between the shot and the powder, 
and preventing any escape of gas in the shot to scatter it and make 
the pattern wild and irregular. I saw some guns plated, and the 
pattern piven was almost faultless; due not so much to the guns, 
seeing ‘that in some instances they were very cheap ones, but to 
the method of loading, and I have ascertained that the cost of 
-these cartridges is far beyond anything paid by the best English 
, sportsmen. if have long been convinced that cheap cartridges are 
a mistake, and, although as much as 50 per cent. more may be paid 
-(@ get exactly what is wanted, I am convinced that costly cartridges 
would be cheaper in the end, inasmuch as more kills would be 
-recorded with the first barrel. As Mr. Paul North rightly observes, 
ithe Englishman chucks one of two barrels away, usually the first, 
cand steadies himself with the second; but he has in consequence 
ito rely on a diminished chance, seeing that the bird is further away 
and the pattern less deadly. I think this much is proved by the use 
of smaller shot, which implies that our visitors believe in literally, 
if I may use the term, mobbing the quarry, and giving it no pos- 
sible chance of escape. ; tae 

Tt does seem to me very singular that in view of the columns, 
almost volumes of matter which have been written by so-called 
experts on cartridges and cartridge loading, we should have to 
wait for a contest of this kind to give us practical lessons in what 
our experts all along pretended to fully understand and know so 
much about. In almost all cases the wads occupied nearly, and 
jn some cases more than, an inch of the case, and moreover, were 
a size larger and forced into the cartridge case. On examination 
Tl found their wads to be made of pure wool, while ours are hard 
and cut from something which I am not sufficiently versed in the 
subject to be able to describe; but the results were so certain that 
lt am certain, too, that we are on the eve of a change in cartridge 
leading, not only for clay-bird shooting but for game shooting 
also. Whether this will necessitate a lengthening of the shell, or 
whether the same results can be secured in the same space, is a 
matter for experience rather than opinion, It seems that our 
yisitors acquitted themselves equally well at live-bird shooting, and 
as in this a 8in. case is usually used, I assume that we shall see 
the effects of better loading very quickly in this branch of sport— 
if such it may be called. The question of one versus two barrels 
selyed itself, and I cherish a hope that at the next ssa tesa 
meeting single barrel contests will be introduced; but would 
suggest that unless heavier guns and longer cases are used, the 
‘birds should be thrown a shorter distance, and the distance from 
-the shooter to the trap diminished also, for I take it that a lon 
ttn of kills is what everybody wants, and this is, I am convinced, 
quite impossible under prevailing conditions. _ 

There is one other matter which I would like to touch upon, 
although I feel some delicacy in so doing; I refer to the kind 
of liquid fortification necessary for good shooting. No man be- 
srudges a clay-bird shot his prone measure of nourishment, but I 
certainly think that tea and ginger beer are more conducive to 
sustaining skill behind the gun than the more pungent refresh- 
ment usually indulged in by the average British trapshooter, It 
is evident that the very highest results were aimed at by our 
visitors, and there was not lacking, as far as I could see, any- 
thing on their part to secure that result, even though it entailed 
a good deal of self-denial in what are held to be the good things 

of this lifa—A. B. ©. in Shooting Times. 


The Forzst AND STREAM is put to press eaoh week on- Tuesday. 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the 
latest by Monday and as much earlier as practicable. 
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WESTERN TRAPS. 


Missouri State Amateur. 


_ Catesco, T,, July 6—Shooters of the middle West should bear 
in mind the eleventh annual tournament of the Missouri State 
Amateur Shooting Association, which will be held at Columbia, 
Mo., July 15,16 and 17. Mr. WwW. A. Vivian, secretary of the Asso- 
ciation, lives at Columbia, and will answer any inquiries, ‘he 
Columbia Gun Club has (a membership of thirty-five, all good 
fellows, and each one of the members will be glad to see yisitors. 
The tournament is strictly amateur, professionals not allowed to 
participate in any of the purses, although they are elgible to shoot 
for the targets. Dave Elliott, of St. Louis, will trap the live birds 
and two magattraps will handle the targets. The club adds $10 
for the first high gun each day, and $5 to second high gun, Rose 
system of division obtains, and there are to be four moneys. 


Bowling Green. 


The Bowling Greeen Gun Club, of Bowling Green, O., will hold 
an amateur tournament July 80 and 31 at targets and_live birds, 
magautrap, Sergeant system. Live sparrows and live pigeons also. 
Mr. John HW. Lincoln is secretary of the club, and the elub will 
welcome all visitors of amateur tendencies. 

E. Houeg, 


Hartrorp Buripine, Chicago, Ill. 


Chicago Gun Club, 


Chicago, June 29.—The scores of the Chicago Gun Club follow. 
Ed Steck was in good form to-day and did the grind act on 103 out 
of 110 shot at. isitor Boltman did good work with his new gun, 
Harry F. Carson, formerly a member of this club, has not for- 
gotten how to hold. About three aieats since he shot at targets.. 

The club will have larger attendance now, as the Saturday half 
holiday will be taken advantage of by some of the members that 
are employed by large firms that do not shoot targets, and object 
to giving others a chance. i ; 

Five men—Buck, Steck, Bowles, O’Brien and King—won once in 
the monthly shoot. : 

Weekly trophy, 25 targets, handicap in targets: 


Broke. Hdep. Total. 


Waltersn Gog: cece eceierly 01000011.01001110110010001—11 6 17 
Bowles) 775 P2715. us 09111.00111111101101001111—18 5 23 
Nai SE Pe LA 3191111.0110111101111101—_21 4 25 
Mra Carson .0. 1 ee cssene- 1010091911111111100111111—21 6 25 
EERE APSOH TN yosty ite ee 111100111101011111111111—21 0 21 
Dr Wapson)es, 1a... ~ +. -11001011111999111111111110—21 0 21 
faces - -1111101101101110100101011—17 5 22 
10411901 11411011101111111— 22, 0 22 
1010001101.001100011000101—11 8 19 

WiaitersmelGsnae asada se ere nie slckn erie st Pita kueeete ss 011111101131101—12 


010111101171.111—14 


1 ) 
 -111011101117110—12 


Mia Chet PIS Roa tot vte ttt devclelelataasin caste hecieneres 6 , -011110111001101—10 
UO Trea ciation, Misra a wets eater, deco cored. stu ucds serene poste 111100000011110— § 
Sec Se eRe eaatrieabetaclarsto ahve CO Be aces W111 1111110—14 
Mire Bite cy eel Se ceee tas cere Fie nssansvandbesstane Lhwkeees 100000011000100— 4 
DECALS Oris. BINS whet, Woh tere hee Fdetics tote ctie nee Tie se .. 1111911111101 14 
OMBrien pole dasest eviews Ore ee pee tees peaeeneh: 111191111101111—14 
Istoaighicey Pshs Roe ae SAE ot elem cre mere eae Colegatheen coe 100110010011111— 9 
Bucks e2ieiy ones essa ede. Dette oes) een ee 1000011111101 1—10 
Shoot-off of ties on 14: J 

Steck, 18..... ie ye O11I—6 O’Brien, 21.,........ »+ LI—7 
ID Grwitone Pals oe eamo ee 1011001—+4 


O’Brien won, 

July 6.—The scores ef the Chicago Gun Club’s weekly trophy 
eee follow. Steck was high gun, and Morton won the handicap 
trophy - 

Weekly trophy, 25 targets: 

Broke, Hdep, Total. 


NSTECHULIC Meet etueey ann shah raver nplets 0011111.010100011111111111—_18 1 19 
JOre Gringo on dadd oon ne 1411109111019. 24 0 24 
INES UChbesyornab $4455 aeae 0410111111101010111111111—20 6 25 
BE VG fotaradeteleecs-oteetean ete 100110101111100111111111—18 5 23 
A W Mort . 1191011911011111111111110—22 5 25 
Dr Burcky . -0101110111000000000001000— 8 12 20 
Morgan . -1011100111111010311000111—17 10 25 
CSA eet tod 4k See Lace 1411011111111191111125 0 25: 
ESra Welly salen seth. : 0001111000111010010100100—11, 12 23 
Monthly trophy, 14 targets: 
IW hase Oe rks ya\ SiGe AZ EPR E OBE RR ane ae ie OMG ae besgoracicd 00013113141 0141—11 
ID (BUR CKyaeLG Jeb seee acids adden diets ete nee es 001000011100110— 6 
SV HianeLGtee vad aA asahutaaecdsatd rts calc ae arte eeislns 110011110101101—10 
Ouades- 16, a) Aap eee. an saan aa are eee oe eer wad 011111101111001—11. 
PtOTINGy vl Sue heeded a atte tarts -e eee es -L11010111101111—13 
Dr Morton, 18... - -111111910011111—13 
PAWUIS a reve teyal glabsts 5) 4 SOR as ta Re i ena ue Anas AAR 111411111111010—13 
WD (CarsSant ele ona desis dansdeds Aas laser Geter ee 010101110111111—11 
Steck oe eA ee Eee ac tears Paes ne 111111101110131—13 


Chas. Antoine wins monthly trophy on shoot-off, with added 
sweep. : 
BLUE JEANS. 


Garlteld Gun Club. 


Chicago, July 6—The appended scores were made on our 
grounds to-day on the occasion of the third shoot of second series 
in trophy shocts. 

The day was an unpleasant one for shooting, owing to a strong 
and gusty wind from the rear, making the targets fly any old way. 
Nevertheless some good scores were made, Hellman and Ford 
tied for Class A medal on 24, W. A. Jones won Class B medal on 
22, and C. H. Kehl won Class G on 8. x 

The attendance was the smallest of the season, owing to our 
big celebration shoot only two days ago, and the boys’ guns have 
not had time to cool off yet: F 

Third trophy shoot, second series, 25 targets; 


IDA Lei iae BRB eee so 5 roger yo Arann es 1111101010119111111101131—21 

AD [koh avatsbas Or Reheat Pease afte ble 1110099111111101101110011—19 
11111101111001011.011,00000—15 
104.1111101110131111010111—20 


| 
W 
A McGowan 
P McGowan 


Jp dbinoyeeeky SSS Sa Seton Aa ais er Rae la ctatoetorh spa 0101000000111100110000000— 8 
oN Sine Honden ts aaa reo 1000001910111 11 25 
Dr Meek ... 1101010110110011110000101—14 
C H Kehl... 0001110110000001010001000— 8 
A Hellman .. e $1000111111111111.111110— 24 
WS as eee aA ~ 1010111111011101111111011—22 


oe ». 1411091111110111110111101—21 
iS) gies WACSapaVE? OP RAP AY AAP So teteboboubceocGhr 1110000010110100111010111—14 


In a team shoot between six-man teams of the Garfeld and 
La Grange gun clubs, Garfield won by 6 targets. Each contestant 
shot at 25. The scores were: : 

Garfield—Dr. Shaw 21, J. S. Boa 22, T, Hicks 22, C. P. Richards 
23. A. Hellman 21, N. Ford 22; total 131. ; 

La Grange—N- P. Northcott 25, A. BE. Sweeny 20, J. J. Ellis 22, 
F. I. Ellis 22, R. B. Adams 18, R, MeMaullen 18. 


A Marshall 


Pleasant Hill Colored Gun Club. 


PLEASANT Hirt, Mo.—The fifth annual sweepstake and mer- 
chandise tourney, open to all colored shooters, will take place at 
Pleasant Hill, Mo., under the auspices of Pleasant Hill Colored 
Gun Club, on Aug. 23. : 

All colored shooters should begin to try and arrange to be here 
on that date. Those not wishing to enter sweepstake events can 
have a grand day’s sport entering in the merchandise events, 
where entrances will be only 1 cent for targets. Shooters can win 
such grand prizes as guns, revolvers, ammunition, ete., as the 
manufacturers have been very liberal toward us this year. We 
expect to see more colored shooters at Pleasant Hill on the 23d 
than éver was known of before. Q 

The sweepstake events, where there will be added money, will 
be open to all. This is done for the friendliness that exists between 
the white clubs.of Pleasant Hill and vicinity, our boys bein 
permitted to shoot in their practice shoots, and welcome to atten 
some of their all-day shoots. 

Programmes will be out in_a few weeks, and may be obtained 
by addressing T. H. Cohron, Sec’y, Box 345, , 


Towanda Gun Club, 


Towanpa, N. Y., July 4.—The shoot held by the Towanda Rod 
and ERR naka july 4 is considered by sportsmen the best meet 
ever he ere. 


The two most interesting matches were the 25-target events. In 
the first, Stroh broke 22, and in the second broke the 25. 

In the miss-and-out events, Stroh won the first with a score of 7, 
and Ryan duplicated the feat in the second event of the kind. 
Mr. Shaw, of Owego, parte tate the Secotten-Dillon Tobacco 
Company, of Detroit, acted as referee. 

There were twenty-five shooters, among them being W. H, Stroh 
and J, W, Ensign, of Pittston; Si D. Reed, Frank Cleveland and 
2. L. Cooper, of Tunkhannock; Del. Higgins, H. D. La Plant and 
Wim. Hollingshead, of Sayre; I’, E: Strubble, of Athens; L. J. 
Beecher, of Le Raysville; Fisher Welles, of Wyalusing, Pa.; 
and Mrs, L. Brownie, of Abilene, Kan. 

‘Targets were thrown from a magautrap. 

Wifteen events were shot with a total of 195 targets thrown; of 
these Stroh, of Pittston, broke 164, and F, D. Montayne, of 
Towanda, 160, The first thirteen events are summarized as follows: 


Events: 123 4 5 6 7 § 91011 1218 

‘Targets: 10 10 15 10 10 10 10 15 10 10 10 10 15 
WoT Strolie. viieetsy centesapscrue) COS 105, 10) §9. 1891s) "8598-10; “9d 
BD) Montanye: nate ioe. see ( 812 7 8 51012 9 9 810148 
Weligobits o1tiSies yates sheets einen 8 Vig 90 1G. Tae, Pele 7) <4) Seo 10 
Jay_Ward,,..... eileen cet tee Salen Aafanse ab CeO) eee tre tie wee fy) 
fe Browse salen teh coer eee OG Hr ai Sess Ole. Poss hy 1S, 
Geo WMicGabesrs... scale eek cece D) BSG Gr Saath lied? Spee res, 1S 
SP DAIRGede ees eale ts « Sa SalO See 9) Va begs. 12 
se SWELTES ni oan saws ote cathe eee eet ee ee 2, ee 75 7 710 
Warrtaes SDT irie eer rctentrstaceeiea 3 ey RP an wim 1 ey 
We Ensisn Oe ae tare eo) OF Op os pe Onl dee eee as 
Hi Glevelande 4 ere ee e es NT a-OP Ter sol be fied Rees tae ances 
W  Hollingshead................ Gr S2RKS Gs BSE. SSE aoe 
WEES COOper steer iiecrds ae decs OO SAVSS' ts ae 1 cues ret ee 
<. enayanice arene M ted eta bicats, Wee ET, ewe 8 610 9 8 9 8 we Gh 
(GEOL CUrraN. cesieae tents eet ee ees ee ee one Buel ese, bi wsalill A 
onters Greg ens icmtestelMitde de alas ae Se mies Se fe eye) Ms wee ee ET 
N/a ASSIMITIOR sce niee ee ote Memes eereumee rrt eR GP le Dire 
FE MStriubled,asulne Va ee eee Kei al G 6... 8 
MVE SHOTS ee nels aechtlccltiecte aed 9 7 Gh erty ate pil ery T+ 
H D La Plant. hee e Ah 8 ete pret 
L J Beecher... te 3 Gs gee fee ae ee oe he hs 
R Drislane... “fr. te7 nthe =D Lit teeck 
R B Kerrick..... nor cOLtys eneea oh B: 1G, *Oees 5 
Mrs sl Brownie... 2.2.5. .s0.-6 bhi Ce 6. ere ey 
COMA er's jooisies wre ah elritefeletcaiyelacle 48) Are , 


Millbrook Gun Club 


Mitisroox, N. ¥,.—The Millbrook Gun Club held an all-day 
shoot on july 4, The main event, a 100-bird race, was for the 
championship gold medal of Dutchess county. 

When the hour for starting the medal race arrived, 2 P, M., there 
were four of the best target shots in the county entered, namely, 
F. B, Stephenson and G, G. Stephenson, of Amenia; Foster, of 
Millbrook, and Condit, of Poughkeepsie. When the race was half 
over if was seen that Tompkins, a novice, of the home club, had a 
chance to win, and to the surprise of all present he won out in the 
end with the fine score of 89 breaks, 

Tompkins commenced shooting in February of this year 
On Decoration 


Mr. 
and soon took the lead among the beginners, 
Day his average was about 70 per cent, 

One hundred-bird championship medal race: F, J. Tompkins 89, 
if. B. Stephenson 88, E. J. Foster 86, G. G. Stephenson 76, M. 
Condit 70, A. S. Tallman 67, J. Sackerson 48, J. Baldwin 44, W. J, 
Perkins and A. M. Boucher withdrew. 

Ten-bird events. 


Events; L 2 3 4 be 7 S 9:10:10 12°18 
Dallnaan savin Peccdtntess rai ae be 970 99 9 9 9 7 910 9 1010 
Tits (Sr ARR ey odeonsiadbené Benge 1 Wie GeO me Leon tates 
Pe eStepltensonesdaccc see soeiced DORS Oe oe TSS SORA Es SS 
(GeStepiensone cerca a: ouraen atte oy TS. Sie Si keke Clon Siete. 
ROCHE Te nie ec htetee shone oacntrte sat ey Ze Ue, eat te 4 Mee bee ae 
Aisyank oy spat AY eles SoA Benya ete Are ¢ 1 18) SS ei et Os aes Toe aah ey 
raldyrities Steet etc actttee mettre TONE ESL Owe Ne tGcwn. 4iiiigee os 
CONC ihe adande rere sre ph tele critter ete se PG: POS SalO mie bome 42 ae 
Se oe Rd erie Ce Ae ten tee bye acy i ETP Sy CHOY OL Tues So 8 

TDDERLY a pestsitheve teach sels nay ee os Seen ete Te Tie ates 5 2 3 
Hicks aegis etre we ceo ene Boy 1S be so eee 
WW ae WIL COTE lmerete.sthane-stay eerie tas NE Saeiees 3 0 
CE GOLe Maa deat ets cette tney pe aeeete a DO Hers 
SLE AOTE ape Viste tea toed reese tcrees eet bea 2a se 
BEAVITIC GILG. Wears tein eerste 5 0! ae ody ity 1 SES, soe oo eters 
MemVWattun nome st ne redid Dee Drea DPN ots sees F 
GNMey eta. ao Greed) Westy Che ewe e poy kh here a 
Stocking Oe Teme en 


I.-TALELMAN, 


Brockton Gun Club. 


Brockton, Mass., July 4—The third of the prize handicap series 
for 1901, inaugurated by the Brockton Gun Club, was shot to-day. 
The remaining contests of it are July 13, 27; Aug. 10, 24; Sept, 2, 
14 and 28. There are ten events, of which Nos. 3, 4 and 5 are at 
10 targets, a total of 50, and which are governed by the following 
conditions: 60 bluerocks per man, unknown angles, handicap 
birds added as dead. Six best scores out of the ten to count. 
Each member competing for prizes must begin his score within 
thirty minutes after arriving on the grounds. Practice shooting 
to commence at 1:30 P. M.; prize shooting at 2:30. Targets 1 cent, 
Members only to compete for prizes. Sweepstake shooting 
optional. ; 

The weather conditions were favorable. - 


No, 7 is the handicap allowance, and No. 8 is the total. The 
scores: 

Events: A Ae ae FS 

Targets 10 10 10 10 10 Broke. Hdep. Total. 
Baker” is,tcsed mis aoe ois Ti) A TS) ak 8) 48 7 50 
Wood) "auteeks cid diate 9 9 9 Ww AT 11 50 
WUE OIMIAT Nel na steels TGC SS: 9) 46 10 Ht) 
ligbeseds(oan. “ne lantinesooaccre ig ee lyfe He) 26 15 50) 
SERED “eas eoRnotoccee WEE OE Ne a Sh 39 15 50 
SEAT eV pave suet oie eicale et Oat Tae wh 35 13 48 
Meo well Pelee: ooeeteee. he eT eS as te, 
AEA Gey eeha ne titers ee Wy ete ee al) 
Widabistove: Saeed ears 3 § 10 7 WwW §& 5) t 2 hr 

A. F. Lronarp, Sec’y. 


Wollaston Trap Club, 


Wotiaston, Mass., July 5—lIhe Wollaston Trap Club held a 
shoot on the Fourth. The weather conditions were very good, 
but only three of the shooters broke more than 70 per cent. of 
their targets. There were ten events of 10 targets each. 

Events 5 and 6, reversed; event 9. 4 pairs; all 


other events, un- 
known angles, The scores: 


Events: Le ty ASO OUR be eace se Soi 
PRES COLL meee een Eat tmelel plese iets cle OF Te eh ikea Tete is My 
Barty sseee--- cree ee “pADGS eh ed Ge 1 Ske Ge Oe ES we 
RACED ose cre cress eters gyal ele) etefe i telekeselete ee Efe SLs RT gee hp ky 
\Warsigeckbecder | ROAR AAA por asia 4 Ge Se os we SSEMts Ot meeieQus wed 
leprae! (8588 sor rdee gasceet eel Bp. soi Nim Ree BE oe 
Bilwell Sieesc uns. = aidoageansod™ Gp eyo ees: LON ie te Sos 2G 
Bates ..... tecriehe dh eee apnrentss ieee Ye Eee ee ee mee 
BERD Yr Men eens aol a tt ella te Lfesbe Td Gs a! 

AWMiptiicter 2 ewaeSmemcict cy foObet baKasoe Sec, the NQeert Gee sey Ae 
W. M. Baker. 


Bellows Falls Gun Club, 


Bettows Farrs, Vt—The Bellows Falls Gun Club held its 
weekly shoot on the club grounds, Drislain’s field, Thursday after-— 
noon. Owing to the extreme heat, there were only a few members 
out. Dr. Newton and M. Lamb, of the Greenfield Gun Club, were 


guests. Below are the scores: 
Events: 123 445 Events: 10 a BEL A5y 
Targets: 10 15 10 15 25 Targets: 10 15 10 15 25 
Dr Newton,...... 4st2 of a9. “Hassett sana 713 611 16 
IN Wake Ans oS Ale SiCecS ero ma. Wie TON OMe waaasere {ils Shae as 
Gibson ........-+6 813 .7 15 24 DV arco 4 at, seats ff 20 ey oe 
Biakleyotsseenceatewe ce) 0 woo DRUISSAHY, soec. ose OTA RAS. 
C. H. Greson, Sec’y. 
Notice. 


All communications intended for Forrest anp Srream should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and 
hot to any individual connected with the paper. : 


Centerville Gun Club. 


Centerville, N. J., July 4.—Herewith find score 4f slioot at 
Centerville Gun Club grounds for to-day. . 

We shall be pleased to have you print cur scores in yotir paper 
so that the shooters of the country may hear from us occasionally. 


STAD eT Biohacto aes eee oie at sh = 0011911011101113111011101—19 
0111101100114311011111110—19 

1101110110111110111111111—21 

PACED Tee atc. bis s0d dhalecamersrareeee tare 1000100100100101000000010— 7 
0110001100101101001 —9 

M566" Dalleys vase ee toes capone apie eras oe te 1011011014001101001101110—15 
1010111010111101101001111—_17 

ed SCHENCK. (als b5sscre teu te tees ee 011011.0000100111010011100—12 
: 0010010100011010101100111—12 

WY IN” (PRETVISS ce chjlddes Saitek hn hie meio « -0111411101111011.001111111—20 
11111011.11001111110011101—19 

4103123110 —s 

W. N. Servis, Sec’y. 


South Side Gun Club. 


Newark, N. J., July 6—There was_a large attendance of 
Shooters, many of whom were visitors. The main event was the 
team shoot between the home club, the South Side Gun Club, 
and the Boiling Springs Gun Club, of Rutherford, N. J., the 
heme club winning by the narrow margin of 1 target—211 to 210. 
Following are the scores: 

Ten-man_team race, 25 targets per man: 

Boiling Springs Gun Club—Woodruff 21, Welles 19, Apgar 19, 
Carlough 22, Schoverling 18, Collins 22, Schneider 24, Hyde 22, 
Jacks B, Huck 21; total 210. } 

South Side Gun Club—Feigenspan 22, Gardiner 21, Dudley 22, 
Geoffroy 22, Glover 24, Hassinger 20, Hayes 21, Weller 18, Dukes 
23, Sinnock 18; total 211. 

eam match, two men, 25 targets ~ach man: 
Team No. i—Gardiner 22, Glover 24; total 46. 
Team No. 2—Apgar 21, Piercy 238; total 44. 


Events 123 465 6 Events: US ee 
Targets: 15 15 15 15 15 15 Targets 15 15 15 15 15 15 
MGEOHTOYs gate: 12°14.1312 14... Wilson .i..:... = AL i “ aba 
vde: Bonhsa4: 18 13-18 15 1814 Axford ........ .. Ho9i2.... 
ISAs eee 12 1414121314 Gardimer ........ 14 10 18 12 13 
Glover? Sayeter 1213 14.433 14 SHayes os... dw. 14 5... 
Welles ...,....- ABS tIS TOMER Pe eh) BCS Jackson. ro. 9 16 12 11 15 
Dudley ........ 13°15 14 11 7. %. “schovetlne =..' <- Pils! WSie soe 
Mises RTS Aen 913101411 9 Schneider ..... .. 141412... 
Cott peeks 1% all) be 10 LB easésnigers ton ORS ER £0 soy 
Carlough ....:. 12 144444 1012 -Hinghes” 22.2... wets 6 8 10 
Weller ......... (ise WN ee Reys.) Ses. Be TDR es aca 0 
Woodruff Al ROW 55 ere sh) GSTS ck sae eee 14 12 15 12 
atalae. eve oe Vey Oe ee oe ph PALES tec Ba ir NS ee 
Douglas ....... 7 .. 1413 ..14 W Hassinger... 111010. 
Tick: LEEReeeRe 15141418... .. TELCY) essbceey seb ee oe 10 12 14 
Feigenspan ... 14141213 .. .. Collins ....-,... .. +. +. 1213. 
Prank f52.2..0% SESS SG: Ayes VWWalitaiisass festa apes 910. 
Weomans ...... .. GER NGS Ne ie NN ee OA ASS ee Sh ae oe 3... 
Wamleseoswaseece he 112 a34002" Ds Blemings 25. 851o5 o. D1 Be 
Cape May Gun Club. 


Cape May, N. J., July 4.—Last fall we were talking about a gun 
club up here on the golf club porch, and now you see it is a 
reality. And it is not separate trom the golf club, but really a 
part of it, “a club within a club,” you know. LEarly in June traps 
were in operation behind the od embankment out on the marsh. 
There, late in the cool of the afternoon a group of enthusiasts 
have gathered, gun in hand, to aim at the clay pigeons whizzing 
through the air from out behind the artificial earth mound. The 
clump of poplars has afforded a comfortable shelter for spectators 
among the women. f 

This afternoon there was a sotind of yoices from the red room. 
After a while a group of young men emerged and announced that 
a gun club was organized on a permanent basis. W. J, Allison is 
president and George D. McCreary, Jr., secretary and treasurer. 
Mr. Allison has been the prime mover, and we all must thank 
him. for his active eras ae tons and kindness in helping furnish 
the boys with pigeons and shooting equipment. 

RACE ‘Aiteon, Porter, Dimond, Shearer and the McCreary 
tried a half hour’s shooting down on the marsh. When the group 
came up we learned that Gilbert H. Shearer, Jr., was in the lead 
with 17 out of 25. He is doing remarkable work, breaking 8 

straight. Later Mr. Allison went back again and made 19 out of 
25, the best of the afternoon. 

‘Excitement reached. fever heat on the club house porch on the 
-aiternoon of July 3, when the report of guns came up from the 
; meadows, followed by a vocal report that James K. Hackett, the 
-actor, was shot, This was followed by the explanation that he was 
,mot shot himself, but had shot; in fact, was shooting at that 
ret nt. he 

aes K, Hackett proved himself as accurate with the shotgun 
eas he is deft with the sword. This was no shooting affair on the 
sstage, but one in real life. However, the victims were but clay 
pigeons, as those of us who went down toward the trap found 


aout. fe 
(Gapt. ihe Mott was there also. He is an army officer and an old- 
4iime friend of Alfred Dupont, whom he is visiting at the latter’s 
“Cokimbia amenue residence. Capt. Le Mott is an unusually clever 
<, “att, a> ‘ 
Ss! The shaot #his afternoon was a preliminary trial for the grand 
Gr on Imdependence Day. It was a close contest between the 
yim, Mr, Hackett and Bert Shearer. Each took the lead at 
‘nt times, bat whan the final shot of the 25 had been fired 
vee stood tic, and shook hands over a score of 19, 
the thi img ane some of the scores of this afternoon’s contest: 
% (Hadkett 19, Capt. Le Mott 19, Gilbert Shearer, Jr., 19, 
‘som 17, Geo, D. Se: Jr, ne ’ 
Nt) varticipat in the shoot. 
Millard - See Me thid0' the first prize shoot of the Cape 
May Ga'c ® took place. tt was an anspicious beginning with 
zt 1 3 


: ‘ eemert marksmen. 

its sa a ‘alow participated, as well as Rank ae od r 
he shoot is \aeeily due to the efforvs pt Hs . Allison a hes 

shown an untin “& iiMkerest in the success 9 the gun club. fe 

prizes are his pe: se reas to the club, so tat the event is really 
invitati i ta Aifligon’s name. , 

an ey eee a fe ie ig a member of the ete Gun pee 

at the: awrenceville ' ahedi. jHe_ distinguished hin-se f in severa 

events during the pa * -t¢ason. F AS ee nem le 

i “t are as follows: First Prize, so 

ie Ra Seana Saat ae third, silyer-mounted brush; 

The scores: 

rae 4110411111111101011101110—20 


W All. 


« av 
un case; seco “": 
leather g d t Gleaming rod- 


consolation, patent gui 


co st ee Jeong cages 

x seed ee =" “*9910100100110000001 

Us care See ma toe") 31010111071011110100111100—16 

Copa ners Cae ee 11 10001111110001111111110111 18 

ty +f ice $1 Ree poe LN a Nees 0001000111000011001010000— 8 
3 Te ke eet IS AAS 27720000011001001000000000000— 4 

ie ua cersseresscesses TITTEAS* "2" On n0OTNTTTOO0TL = 

Hepburn eee ithe peeateg- » ~- 0000000011100000011000000— 6 


Foreste? Ger Club. 


Newark, N. J., July 4-—An, imteresi ‘ng 
-the shoot of the Forester Gun Ciub” to-day. : : 
at ee The weather was’ fine, Dut way t™.- The Seve Pany SG ee 
won by Tighe and Brant.’ The shooti 18 Was Much basi’ aking 
usual on accownt of the ground impr ovements, e walking 
matches plecaet ea eh 6 eta nals 

It seems like’ going back 7 4 
ments for livebird shootinjy to. commeno)” on Labor Day. 
grounds promise to be good and fast. 


\ We are making arrange- 
The 


#2. 13 14 15 16 17 18 19 2 
ts: 12 34 5 647 8 91011 R% 
Winans sc. 3 gi ghar | ree ONCE Eat 
i Dy 5 ie ee ee Te ee ae “ae ney Se se . . ese 
ee @ 6h, 1454 1b Sy BUS ee. 81422 
Yeomans .....-' 9 9 ‘ 9 wri => ety ce aT et a 
datlion aida. 89 RAG 1 Bi 
Wines est JO Se cece Here 3 Sic wae Us gate ian 
ewell .....s. == =- oes tr) bese see a . 
"$4010 BS BVT. 415 
Behe ek rarer rs tty eee GG 
RGB eh nats ne Denes spree tae 9 : oe 5 $616 2 2 4 egae 
Sheeler abla ors Bes arate rN) be cae Wad BP Tae Sec cw 


ales 23 47 seis e 


Parker .oces p22 te eee ve ees : es 
i! hree distinct 

18, 14 and 15, 16, 17 and 18) 19, 20 are ¢ : 

‘events; the first ati 10 targets, the pie at 5, the Ca at 15; aad 
each of the three columns cf each ewent demotes e number 


\broken, the handigap allowances, and ihe et. Bosnia Seen: 


Nos. 12, 


‘ 


Mississippi Valley Notes. 


THE Piasa Gun Club entertained twenty-six shooters at its annual 
fournament on the Fourth. Both the A and B Class medals were 
shot for. F, C. Riehl won the former with a score of 48 out of 50, 
and E. M. Geddis the latter with 39 after a shoot-off, miss-and- 
out, with Eugene Gaskins. Nearly two thousand targets were shot, 
the afternoon being very happily spent. - 
this club has decided to give a big two-day tournament, with 
liberal added money, about Sept. 15 and 16. The scores: 


Class A, 

Events: 1 2 -3 4 5 Broke. 

JGHLP AE fo Asa ean R ER eh ence ere ates kts 5 9 JO; 10: 10 48 
A sAgG. oe Mrwcaicic Water tees sills, ence nae AON ACS iE OM Thee iE 46 
ch ies cen, ta oe | fis ten let NS 8 10 10 8 8 44 
ELOWEL] fe LeSh pares ke re ae a eee Cpe AP Ee Tf) 41 

Class B 

Geddtsie ar, Ate Saat: ee. ee ee Oe t fot OL Fe, 39 

tpt eet ats ng) 2 OO HL PES Sahu 4 sb) 81> 9 30 
SLs ebogiguyaten Naan hia vp ely Barer et | hac Mia eG © omen 35 
Bealli Pek ee arel, eNO oe Cagtataes O10 te AL 
Malta tips 2 ASG Ek ae es i SD ani md a 
DRAW ye ERY eee A SMS a wei so cies a Tie 1G te ky 35 
(applings tem ac eteseletor Perce ty MOC eR eee vie het) egal WE 39 

Sely~ Fe eek Stipa ote ore eC eee 9 8 10 10 9 46 
GT TiS Bere Set eet een een Me ie 8 6 8 8-8 38 
BoWartan Sess f i sdigsen eee Oe ale oe ieee ee ce mee tA 
PROLMTONY Ahsg cee eee nen a hes nae unas 4 eee A 

DI CSS cede tae tennis aoe stteeisel peo plein ee aan ae ee CLES re 
Warnellen cu weaae etme Micsbrseioescialalolalale la vie lates Se OF ALB a 
Tea chay Joe vn feeetebier ie Se ee erat er ee ee ad Ce eS ats 
Soy eebhoe Carey @ Deere ter NS .1d: d AEB scat = Yetta! 
TRGOMAS. Vestsaga ae tart titer te ve ake ae Pee : 
RG Oty at ar a' ob ah] ae aoe ee dara ani ce, Re, so 
EEODICINSwe nee toch eae eR GeO Bie KEE EMSS te 4a of 
ELAV ACT + ot. pth sy Par ant ae ee qe Sy Be oe 
SANA ey LEE eee ERR EDE DES. BBL EBEP Ane mete ls a 
ID ioL” ee een tee nee PRA wen ale ee be oh a5 rt 
SEES: SSA yiop a cee en Se Re re Tn oY 3 


Dave Elliott entertained a very happy company of patriots on 
the Fourth at Dupont Park, St. Louis. Both targets and live 
birds were shot, the following scores being made: 

The Shelbyville Gun Clib gave a finely attended Fourth of July 
amateur shoot at its splendi oT north of that thrifty city. 
The scores throughout were highly creditable. 

Sullivan, Ill., has a large and actice gun club this season, The 
boys hold regular practice shoots every Friday. 

. B. Daniels, whose Indian name is facts Rabbit, has been 
setting the Denver crowd a terrible pace at target shooting recently. 
One hundred and ninety-nine out of two hundred, and a run for 


two days of 241, is something that has very seldom been beaten 
in the history of the game. 


Schenectady Gun Club, 


SCHENECTADY, N, Y., July 6.—Herewith find scores made on the 
grounds of the Schenectady Gun Club on July 4. The day and 
all arrangements were perfect, but we were bothered about an 
hour after commencing the first event. This acounts for a large 
number leaving without shooting through the programme. 

- The conditions were as per inclosed card: % 


Events: 123 45 6 7 8-910 11 1213 14 15 
Targets 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 1515 15 15 15151515 Broke 
TECTIONC eee 413 141413812 141415151414151515 211 
Wagner ......... 18 1415 1414 15131514131515151314 212 
ATAIO Go eewaanee dee 15 13 13 12.12 1443 13 13.18 Ji 10... Ce 152. 
Auken! saunas: 2 1214101271 12121314 ...... ....., 110 
nail) eterna ee 1312 1 II AGIL 12 4120) 2) ES 128 
Bali ween ase TUG) Pea erate one AS 13 
De® Land. ihe WAI Le DA PAA Ap | At One Shee eS Se 67 
Hancock  fiiin) 1414 14-10-13. 1912191412 vo co oe 125 
Wallburg .2222.2 et al frelel! te) reece rents wld) ee eee 113 
Goggins ......... rer st coy Mee iy Will as oe te 14 
De Long, 265i! 12 138 15 141414131514 1414 14141414. 208 
Reimensnyder .. 12138 121111 1114121410... ........ 120 
Klien) 2 ae eres: (Pea bl abel nba tiyes ieeally 28 3 ees 105 
Bopanna 12 11 12 12 15 13131813 111414131115 192 
Wessels -......... 912 11 15 1381411 14111213 10141314 186 
A Jj Smith....... 11 12.13 12 12 13 10 xe BARA Fok 83 
H Levengston... 15 18 15 14 14 14 14 12 ve : ii 
Levengston, Jr.. 8 12 12 14 12 13 12 12 3 95 
eokiss. fiat be hat 138 14 141213141510... .... 105 
Ears) = ater eens 10 $11 91310 914.12 x; 96 
AGrimles! serv ect ss J 5 kes re a ves for ‘ies oi 33 
Bergusony sinskee oa ape Cue eee, te 5 
Ba Snitth tee ea IZWNW4.. a 58 
BOL ite ee eens nen gi ies Seo en 22 
MALENTI NG whem ekenste oe Mae ue as Ii 14 14.15 141414121312 , 133 
aah vie LOS Ey ies t tated Chou ty ald ae 10 
unson Dor: 18 TEs TOTO ee 83 
Fite? Fi tice See waren Barat 10 aL se Bias Bye 
(Eli ttors (pies ces wets ns od act ese 7 87640 4 21 


Staunton Gun Club, ~ 


Sraunton, Va., July 4.—The tournament of the Staunton Gun 
Club to-day was well attended. : 

Dr, E. F. Wayman was high average for the day with a total of 
135 out of a possible 150. 

Mr. S. P, Sillings had the longest continuous run, breaking 45 
straight. - ‘ 

Mr, J. O. Byrd, of the Winchester Repeating Arms Company, 
was with us, and acted as referee during the day, much to the 
satisfaction of the crowd. The scores: 


Events e283 4 GG oO ONTO 
Targets 15 151515151515151515 Broke 
George At ieicssuhcont retoaee se 12 10 11 11 10 13 11 12 13:13 116 
ort pegegecee AP EL eget a elas 284 4 13 13 13 15 15 14 13 12 12 14 134 
Wawra ns meme cates ah weer ties 13 13 12 18 15 13 14 15 14 138 135 
Stein brick sei serve eaok eee 7 13 14 10 1813 11 12 11 1 115 
nyeMerrilcerre sc jose ye eeteeie ee 11 13 818121011 8138 8 107 
CANA COLE ns Wd ocnee tie Sik fs eee 13 15 12 13 11 13 12 15 14 13 131 
Olen] Biweasietqdeeimeeyye tins ar Feats 1010 911 711101011 7 96 
Waly tie er aie decir sister mete 10111811 914111010138 112 
Mobeni BE eee ate 12 12 18 1413 1312111414 128 
NERY Oh tee fre ecobites ies 7 6133111212 911 8 8 97 
Gar Det ne see ok mete bite) obe eee 1013 11 111411141011 9 114 
Silos, otek ee ce eee SALE ree 15 1212 14121313151413 183 
Dei te ESyirohl sedies te SoA BS Be 10111010 91110 81110 100 
Davise Woe Eee eee hbase 1012 1111101012121211 111 
PEG Se vies: beer bie rcicieice iri cree sate 11 131413141518181414 134 
AIDA eel Serratia ola ictal rata Coe taste 910 9121012 9 81111 101 
INGISOT “foeaien’s se nclel Ta eee 121110101214111014 8 112 
W F Summerson......... ee oe MAS M2AZeel Owe. pe ce red 
Onen set Ue casein SFU OO Ue tne sarees F 
BEOUP © sy nisWe ew twa se oes e eta oe OG ale Seay oe 2 eS F 
Coe SUNIMIGES OLY fsttntare s)scs-suajreeereesestpeaie BO ine Ua Bie: © ae 3 
Mersh allie seek Ee Sllnen.cosis vinta tina: 5 pees ea salt re 
HGP eMac keo ee shai le ta oon Ae .. BUN 
Ty Mlerrikeii: pec ciis secu, SRY Deen) lp aan ue eE TRO R} 


F. M. Merrixen. 


Auburn Gun Clup, 


Ausurn, N. Y., July 4.—The annual local Fourth of July sweep- 
stake of the Auburn Gun Club had scores as follows: 


Events M2 A> 6) 18> 95107 2 
Targets 10 15 15 20 10 15 20 15:10:15 15 10 
TTMIthlee - clon ane eee EEL LLL be aie as lg Pee a AB abe ake 43 
TRG ple et oo eee = eee eee Pago 9141613101813 8 
ASN TE UML Co ee Sit) ete ake Ae 8 
Wittyten caveats tacisitig ao deldetgrant Ate . $12 916 91218313 71010 9 
Ghani wlifectc. (eageddeudd dats atl Sea ag ate ee Sk ialars 
Merriam ....- Miia Pee ieee J 9°84 74138 948 81014 7 
phy Fs ae per PORE Mien BB an oo: Ec Bae Sa enee Che Sea Aa ee 
MS i icy tat alae fame ee Maal atfeas, eha ge 
WHA e eon Sue ile DAP Raa dette eee parece ee TA ee EO 
pana Nee tosh Sea taetiata, Ns haltech on Ti (SR 
iW ra] Wii pera oaguaceaee UOSEDUAy on. of ta Tg! 8 Teg 
C@onnoOG en. no. eae 7h BESS ey ase 21d Sold ee 5 1 1" 7 
WEEStOVED .ccceeereevene Ea Aitectdns tee Sclte des ete 10s ee 

Merriam, Jtis.cse-cenmebepen st Pevarhevse tener Ores teas 1681. 7 

Biwards’ $020.0... acsse 8H 4 Pe eS de te ee 

Dedrick -.:... oe dler le a thaPsinte ae ane ar ivan fare 15 FR 
Poole seetspar ese joe eed Sate ee ee Ss ay eee PS) 


‘The Fouzst anp Stream is put to press each week on Tuesday. 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the 
latest by Monday and as much earlier as practicable. 


_ were the prize events. 
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American Team’ Match, Anglo-American Conditions. 
New Yorx, July 5.—It has been agreed that a reception will 
be tendered to the American team/on their return, as a testimonial 
of our good will and in recognition of the very excellent work 
which they .did in Europe. From ‘cable dispatch, contents of 
which have been transmitted to you, we know that the American 
team left London on the 30th ult. They return via Boston, and 
are due on the llth or 12th imst. They will be received by a 
representation of the committee of arrangements, which is com-— 
posed of Walter BP. Sykes, 85 Water street; Elmer E. Shaner, 111 
Fourth ayenue, Pittsburg, Pa., and J. A. H. Dressel, 320 Broad- 
way. They will be escorted to Interstate Park, Queens, L. 1., 
where the team will make their headquarters, and where they will 
shoot a match for individual trophies on the 15th inst., being — 
challenged by the New Utrecht Gun Club, conditions being — 
exactly the same as to load, number of targets, as the match 
shot with the English team. On the evening of the same day a. 
Teception dinner will be tendered to the team, and every friend 
of the’sport is welcome, as we would like to make this testimonial 
dinner as répresentative as possible. The success of the dinner 
is quite undoubted, contributions haying been received to assure 
same. For further particulars in relation to the match referred 
to, the Grand American Handicap at targets, or the dinner, 
address either of the ahove committee at the éarliest date possible. 
On the 15th, the day prior to the regular programme of the - 
i. A, H, at targets, there will. be sweepstake shooting before and | 
after the match. This will giye all who contemplate taking part — 
in the G. A, H. at targets an opportunity for preliminary practice, 
as well as showing appreciation of the work of the American team, — 
J. A. H. Dresser. | 


New York, July 3—We have arranged for a friendly match | 
between a team of New Utrecht Gun Club members aiid the re- 
turning American team for Monday afternoon, July 15. Our team 
will be allowed to use both barrels, but will be limited to 1440z, | 
of shot. If enough of ofr members are present we shall put two — 
teams in against them; each man will shoot at 100 birds. ‘The 
match will commence wipon the arrival of the train at Interstate 
Park which leaves Thirtyfourth street at 1:50, or Flatbush — 
avenue at 1:54 P. M. + , 

Messrs. Geo. E, Pool, Deacon and Brigham will make all ar- 
rangements for this shoot, and will select from the members pres- 
ent our team or teams. i 

This match will furnish a very interesting afternoon’s sport, and — 
we hope that the New Utrecht Gun Club members and their — 
friends will be present to witness the affair. 

The Grand American Handicap at targets commences on Tues- | 
day, July 16, WALTER F. Sykes. 


_ Haverhill Gun Club, 


HAVERHILL, Mass., July 4—The Haverhill Gun Club had a very | 
successiul all-day handicap shoot to-day. The attendance was not | 
up to our usual number, which can be accounted for easily, as 
nearly all clubs in our yicinity held shoots to-day, and nearly 
all business in our city being suspended for the balance of this 
week, siving a number of our members a°chance to go away on 
quite a holiday trip and escape the extreme heat of the past week. 

The day was about as near perfection for trapshooting as any 
one could ask for, and some very good scores were made. 

In the prize event Lockwood and Allen tied for first with 47 
out of 50, Lockwood winning the shoot-of. Howe was second 
with 45. George and Reed tied for third, Reed winning out. 

Visitors were present from Boston, Hingham, Amesbury, Mer- 
rimac, Lynn, Mass., and Manchester, N. EL. 

Summary follows: 


Events: 123 45 6 7 8 91011 12 18 14 15 16 17 18 19 20 

Targets: 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 40 5 10 15 
AMiSOny, 18. - 00 69°05 05 E8057 o 56 96510 1069 Af *SaetRel10 eel ee 
Howe, 18....8 9 859 9 8 9 910 8 9 6 6-810 9 8 8... 
Bick SS el, 8 ISN 7 S48" 18 Sil HOw Reno es o3 
Spoftord) aissc) 6 °6) 86 eR LS 7S 2Ol rs Deny ae Ses | 
Allen, Ti25..°7 7 6-9 7-910 940°9 9 82730 87 6 Seat Re 
Bowen, 17...6 8 8537988647868 6 6 21013 
ascertains aityriedis te ty (Rye hee Hania) whew SN 
COINS AT. Ae SiO OG 5 XS. al aT AIO) See wenn ne ae As 
Millers, V72.208 VSS) C10) 29. GAS) et 77 Re ae 
Tozery 7s 10MA: S846 OT ie GaSe Sia ee te coi ee AR ac 
THOGK EN AB Ea eR Sid el 16310 So Oe oh io er eee ok ee 
Farringt’n, 16.3 6 6 555 78 68 8. Pees ae ig TER on 
Hatch, 16...4 645745655 4356 665.. ; Bn 
Lambert, 18.8 9 91010 9 710 8 9 6 9 910 710 6 2.... 
ASTIEVES: LG RL Oe Oro sO. MOM arSl OT pete ue ee oa na eae a 
George, [Sle S eS eeus to, BT el0) e841 Ono AOL een nT ae Bs, | 
L’ckwood, 17..10 91010 910 9 81030 9778 8. .... 55 
Hollansbeen iis weusawen gee Ole Hub elG) eb) ee tr A 
Griees: Gi es es { Shem dee oie TEED yer 


Events 1, 4, 7, 10 and 13, regular angles; 2, 5,-8, 11, 14, 18, 19 
and 20, unknown; 16, experts; 17, 5 pairs. Nos. 7, 8, 9, 10 and IL 


Ossining Gun Club. 


Ossinine, N. Xo guly 6.—Scores of the Ossining Gun Club, made 
at the regular holiday shoot, July 4, at live birds: 


No. 1, No. 2. No. 2 No, 4, 
WY eGlarlkke “260s sos... sleceelsaee 20012—3 221125 021013 Sen 
C Barlow, 26... --e+e-11002—3 210023 22012 4 Sh 
Dre Shawoe sl epmeayaictlsctstaes 10111—4 21021—4 21202—4 bts 
M Dyckman, 97............. OI 2 gk, wee tf 
C_ Raymond, 30............. 2010*—2 2000-8 ..... Pate 
Wo Sartre aoe. ontelaie]etesstatetalale *1202—3 112225 ...... 021—2 
INPSdiniitl ceed Tenens ++--20021—3 se gins ia 
C Blandford, 30...... j. 102224 1... She es 
Dr. E Sherwood, 27......:,. .... 110013 + 02101—3 of 
WHEEL SUr tm renter a. scenes 221125 00112—3 Tue 
Ee Betker was, cone coerced um alate Wi21—5 Ss 1115 elk 
pa Mic Retche chelaesececiqiine Gere 200**#—1. 00017—1 000—0 
IDM BE a PE PEER OORABRERERBEEUARIO | leew, 10112—4 ee 
ligihiny chien) We ereys os eipgaae NEDA 112014... 
AS RUPLERSESRUG sm. lege ceen tere! aakal Ul at tare 10000-—-1~—ik 
OME ene CRA RASeGRAERAS EON ats *1201I—8 
iP MeCN Toe Py EAsaR eas Meee Oo H101—4— «1022 
PAMBR CGE. O28 ace UG seh cacti Oe ne 497 110-2 | 
Clay birds; all events at 10 singles: ; 
Events: H 2y 3 4. 5 UG) “Y) 28. ae 
Ws ES Haw). «ns nkosi saisuaaeeeace Se KE OO Eas. ee Soe 
IM HaDyckman. sone eae! Be coy i eS 16" 80 be 
VCP > a Bh regeis ee itcareoret amore en jee 6 10. [30 38° 3 Sac 0 sae 
AW ser oTN Thies jcosthathscrien lttlalel falbenr ne 4 escoe Sit. ia Pee 
WW 2Glarks Meteo orien argent e Ag * oats 8. 06 ine 9:0, 
Ea) $Beckern a esvetagueetersneee 53 AB RO 5B TE eee EG ae 
Cage Barrel foveles satslascaetataelatelaletstate ise a Te OPS ieee ae 
I T Washburn........ Ral etal atone soils ve 167 oo" 6" 8" eb 
Ma oe Re cra oa tite eaeetol i iilaiele naire Si letersi | 
J Chadeayne ..ss..1.20- imate Se 2S Dae nt) ee 
A Bedell ....... 1 punain sane ret a tp 38 ale 
ic Rarlete eee avtassetine hte ety 
Joe Va vervenee Tee ee Pcie et . * fe 
W Fisher ...... TUtss Ages Fasheyric Ta eee Omer tye ee 
S McBeth ...... ee et TON er a és. (BG oe 
i EA Tonollak .sisecsae es Epa eee aa a RB ey. 
C Rutledge ...... PP rer iaieas et oe, Oe IW ct) es mien hn oe 
T ALG ras dbs ak dea eet Maes ee Chere) Petar rere i Ee 
PAW ATTCHISO esis am ucesrae AR t sais eae Phe Cae a Pe 
Wi | Golextrarici.: ph. 5 sscasnettee ss Py it le 
TATE GES Oe cae entuncenerne eaeeses pes i Ge 
DY Pte stones ysis Bere wena cn ween zs : Hi, 3 
Gr Gs: BS 


Richmond Gan Club. 


Sitver Lake, Staten Island, July 4.—The scores. made at the! 
Richmond Gun Club’s shoot to-day follow; <a) ‘ 


‘ 


Events: 123 465 6 7 8 910 I 1213 14 15 16 
Targets: 10 10 10 10 15 15 15 15 10 15 15 15 15 14 25 25 
(G- *Bechpel™ se hae sees cts OP BES FOOD fed INTO 5128S, sc” Geis 
F Schoverling......-.. Hy 6 aS GEO eR BOL Ses 3 Na Ee ee Se 
C Dudley «0.00.0... 99 9 914131414. 1514. oe 
AN AW ketene cates: net 9 9 9 812121410 611 12 13 18 .. 21 22 
iA -Sehaibel “Wii i0. ssa. omer ee GIy IOk ee Rn Se 2012 
SAULINEt Lome anunnEne ty Soke es SAUL ee SSM Pe ID OR 
FU GHSOne Eh are eee a Eee Dr SEL E ek Seb ARS eee tae ue 
Soile van Pereree epi ut see mre mee fo Oetee10e Seyi Seeee We, Le 
Heilmann ........+.+++ os LO OS ee wil oaues, BASS, os. 6b 

Be Stayer, pep aterneereemesey: 6 8 9111212... 714131011 18 
Ryerson .......... Phir g Oe Aes (meee! Ode iUe SE Naa atu WL eee ats 
Kessel lays leet ee tne Ores as Creeley CAA er cD ee antes US Le 
Agouesee nts. eke ete ae oe oo dee oe 10921213 .. 12121216 .... 
(Eri lerdal dlaatense ret popes a ee © Bea Sa ke Eyer gs ee 
Bingenheimer ....... ri Meee CO TUT Dee A ee 
SChoeti Wry gene mskle oprireet Ba ef) Go po oy 


“Duxé, Captain, 


— 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


THE BRITISH TEAM. 


The Scottish—American Match. 


Lonpon, June 29.—Ediior Forest and Siream: You have long 
sincé been made acquainted with the outcome of the Scotch- 
American match, which was shot just one week ago, June 22, at 
Glasgow. The result of the match was really never in doubt after 
the preliminary work done by the team on the previous day, a 
brief outline of which I gave you in my letter from Glasgow 
under date of June 22. 

The morning of the match was brilliantly fine, a pleasant con- 
trast to the weather we had had on the preyions days: It is true 
that it rained—and rained hard—when all the shooting was over, 
but it did not matter then. It was delightfully warm the greater 
part of the day. 

The race was shot under conditions decidedly different from 
those which prevailed in the Anglo-American match. This time 
the teams shot in eyetas by themselves. For instance, Marshall, 
Tripp, Merrill and Elliott formed our first squad; Heikes, Fanning, 
Parmelee and Budd our second squad, with Gilbert and Crosb 
in the third squad, which was filled out with Leroy and H. 
Getchell, the latter from Woonsocket, R. I. ; 

The terms of the match were as follows: Ten men teams, 100 
targets per man, $500 a side, known traps and angles, 18yds. rise. 
As the squads contained four men, three traps were used, No. 
throwing a right-quarterer, No. 2 a straightaway and No. 3 a left- 
quarterer. The number of the trap being known, as well as the 
angle of flight of the target, our boys didn’t do a thing to their 
opponents. The total scores were 969 to 882, the Americans losing 

_only 31 out of the 1,000 shot at. Complete figures show ‘that the 
Americans broke 921 with the first barrel, and scored . effectively 
with the second barrel 48 times. The Scottish team made 780 
first-barrel breaks, scoring 102 with the second. It will thus be 
noted that had the Americans been restricted to the use of “‘one 
barrel only,” they would have won by just 39 breaks, a close 
margin in so leng a race, Using and counting the second barrel, 
the victory was won by 87, not so very many after all, 

Frank Izzard, a representative of the Schultze Gunpowder 
SINE was chosen referee, the judges being: For America— 
Emile Werk and Frank S. Harrison, who alternated. For the 
Scotchmen—I. Ritson, the head of the well-known firm of gun 
makers, and J, D. Dougal. 

To D. F. Pride I owe thanks ‘for the copy of the scores here- 
with, Mr. Pride generously furnishing me with the same. Scores: 


American Team, 


VA Marshall.........eessseees 1111110111111111111211211—24 
0112111111111111111011111—23 
| 11121011111 2114111211111 24 

ae 1111121111110111112101122—23— 94 
BPEL rina y cents srssrdanceess «A011 — 24 
1111111411111111111101111—24 
1111111011111111111111111—24 

*90.19111911111111111111111 25 — 97 
get a er tee « -1111121121117111211112111—25 
) Mater 1111117111—25 
1111101111111111912111111—25 

“6T 1111111111111111111111112 25-100 
kt RUM otton-wareyese «Pf 1011110111101110111121211—21 
W111 111111111125 
1111111121111011111119121—24 

id 1101211111111111111111111—24— 94 
ROGIER tt perros, fees 1411111110111111111111011 28 
1111111111112111011111121 94 
1271111111111111111111111 25 

= ’ 141111111111111112111111195— 97 
Mere Haneinepperis tee tes ss -4  1110112191111111112021111—24 
111110111111011111711111123 
1911112111911111111111111—95 

af WANA 11111111111—25— 97 
FS Parmeleesceesses cece eccoes 1114111112111101121111111 24 
1211111111111121111111111—25 
101191111111111111111110—24 

; 1111111101111111111111111—24—. 97 
Cua aL Ga Bein eat as 1110111110111111111111101—22 
02111.11111111111111101111—93 
1110111111111111111111111—94 

ie ET: 1111111111111 95— 94 
Bred wGilbettis ccs ees a 1101111111. 25 
1111111191111 95 
1141111121112119171111111—95 

et. 1114101111111111111111112 25 100 
WR Crosby. slits oes LMI 95 
1441019111111 25 
1111111211111111111111111 95 

11111110111111112111111124— 99-969 


Scottish Team, 


R Faulds, Abington......... «+ + 0101991011991121112311171—29 
1119411102111 24 
1921111191711 211211—35, 
192111111119 111112111011—238— 94 
R Campbell, Bo’ness........... 141199119. 2419911111141110—24 
1121911111011191111101111—23 
1909911911911 —25, 
_ 14109911.199911111111111—24 — 96 
TY Simpson, Stirling............ 0221421111111121113121111—24 
01191111.01122111121210111—22 
1102200101111111110111111—20 
: 114111112012211011171111223— 89 
Inglis, Isle of Arran.,... «= -2199191911122191111111111— 94 
2119199121191 2211211211125 
11111.0111.2114219191111211—24 
1110711110191111110211110—21— 94 
T Murdoch, Glasgow........... 1111911111111011110141111—23 
1111101111101121101101112—21 
1111111110111111112111111 24 
Ai 1110211111212111211112011—23— 91. 
\ Menzies, Greenock......... 1012110110121111101111020—19 
2111010011112110110111121—20 
14171711 001191202111111 92 —92 
4119911213 121120120110111—22— 83 
-» » s0111201202211112101111111—21 
1111091011991211111111911—23 
2121011212272111929111112—24 
2011121111114 4211010011—21—  §9 


z= 


G Sinclair, Aberfoyle..... 


T Muirhead, Glasgow......... 4199111111101111121111311—24 
101191110111111111111111—23 
1141110112111401101011111—21 

1091991111 211111111111011—23— 91 
A Gossar, Earlston............. 1001210020100101110012011—14 
; 1112100101101101100001110—15 
1101111001000101111121101—17 

1109111221221011221111111—23— 69 


J. H, BUTT, CAPTAIN BRITISH TEAM. 


W Brand, Broxburn........... 1011011011111101111010120—18 
1122111111111101011111021—22 
1111111021211111111101101—22 
1221011112121112111111111—24— 86§—882 
The American reserves in this match were B. Leroy Woodard, 
of Campello, Mass., and H. E, Getchell, of Woonsocket, R. I. 
Leroy scored 93, requiring his second barrel 13 times, his first- 
barrel record thus being 80. Getchell also scored 80 with his first 


barrel and 11 with his second, his total. number of breaks beiny. 

The Scottish reserves were W. Russell, of Biggar, and D, M. 
Kay, of Balfron. Russel was really a member of the team, bu 
not shooting well in practice on the morning of the match, he re- 
quested his captain to put some one else in his place. His score 
shows’ that he underrated his ability. He made 88, bapasas 73 
with his first barrel and 15 with his second. McKay scored 69 
breaking only 4 with his second barrel, his second shell being 
practically of no usé to him, making it highly probable that his 
gut was nothing mote than a modified choke in the second barrel, 

Examining the work of each man with his first and second barrel, 
I have drawn up the following table, which will surely be interest- 
ing, 5 it shows breaks with the first barrel and breaks with the 
second: 


American Team, Scottish Team. 


First Second First Second 
barrel. barrel . Total. barrel. barrel Total. 
Marshall .....84 10 94 Faulds ......-86 8 94 
MEyisisl eet oee 97 +t 97 Campbell ....94 + 2 96 
Merrill ...... 92 8 100 Simpson ..... 74 15 89 
Elhott .......88 6 94 Gngits: (ists, 81 13 94 
Heikes ......92 5 97 _Murdoch ....83 8 91. 
Fanning ..... 93 4 97 Menzies ...., 69 T4 83 
Parmelee ....93 4 97 Sinclair s2.45 72 17 89 
Budd 9 2 94 Muirhead .,.,88 a 91 
Gilbert . 6 100 Cossar .. 58 WW 69 
Crosby 3 99 Brands. cas -.as 15 i 86 


921 48 «989 - 780 «10288 


Thus to E. H. Tripp, ‘the gentleman from Indiana,” belongs 
the honor of making the highest total with one barrel, his second 
barrel being needed so seldom that he forgot to use it until too 
late to be effective. Crosby with 96 first-barrel breaks and 3 with 
the second did not let many get away. 

Gilbert and Merrill each scored 100 flat, but Fred found it nec- 
essary to use his second barred 6 times; Merrill needed it badly 
8 times. Taken all the way through, it was a great piece of 
shooting, and an exhibition highly appreciated by our good 
Scotch friends, who generously applauded ‘“‘American squad No. 2” 
for its scores and “time’’ on its third and fourth strings, when it 
scored 98 and 99 respectively out of its 100 targets. 1 

The “kindergarten squad,’ Marshall, Tripp, Merrill and Elliott, 
scored 94, 97, 97 and 97 in its four times at the bat, 

Gilbert and Crosby did not encourage the two Scotchmen pitted 
against them. Gilbert broke his 100 and Crosby broke them all, 
too, with the exception of his 84th; the low-lying right-quarterer 
from No, 1 trap. 


Crosby vs, Faulds, 


Mr. Faulds, of Abington, is considered the best clay-pigeon shot 
in Seotland, particularly on sharp crossing targets. A.smatch was 
talked of between him_and Crosby, with the result that the two shot 
a Hee immediately after the above American-Scottish match had 
closed. 

The conditions were use of both barrels, 100 targets from the 
traps used in the team match, and 50 targets from the “Par- 
tridge”’ tower, half thrown to the right and half to the left, $250 
a side. Paul North was referee. . ‘ 

The men each shot 6 targets and then sat down, it being a case 
of “one man up.” Crosby shot rapidly, and did not waste much 
time. Faulds, on the other hand, having no hand protector, took 
his time, as his gun got very hot. The light was getting extremely 
bad, so that the scores must be considered good. n the 100 
targets from the “ground traps” Crosby led by 4, breaking 97 to 
93, each man scoring with his second acted 4 times. It will be 
noted that Faulds’ total was the same as in the team match. 

After the above 100 targets had been disposed of, a move was 
made to the “partridge” tower. This was an erection, protected 
by sheet iron, behind which were two traps, one throwing a 
target to the left directly parallel to the score, the other throwing a 
similar target, but to the right. The “tower” was about 20ft, high, 
the traps being probably 25{t. from the ground, The target to the 
left only went about 40yds., while that to the right buzzed away 
fully 60yds., if mot more. Each man shot at 6 ‘targets before 
retiring, the whole 6 being thrown in one direction. 

For instance: Crosby was up first, and shot at 6 to the left, 
losing his Ist and 6th; then came Faulds, who broke his first 5, 
but Tost his 6th. Then Crosby shot at 6 thrown to the right; 
each man lost 1 out of that 6; and so on. 

This game was a new one to Crosby, so that his score of 42 
out of 50 to Faulds’ 41 is to be looked upon as first class, Faulds 
being considered particularly strong at this style of shooting. In 
fact, the Scotchmen fully expected Crosby to lead him at the 
regulation 100 targets, but felt fairly confident that Faulds would 
beat him enough from the “Partridge” tower to more than even 
matters. 

Faulds is an excellent shot, and a hard man to beat. Had only 
one barrel been allowed he would have won easily, as he broke 35 
with his first barrel from the “tower,” while Crosby broke onl 
21; in other words, with scores of 42 to 41, Crosby broke 21 athe 
his second barrel, while Faulds broke only 6. It will be specially 
noted that Crosby needed his second barrel on every one of his 
last 6, which were thrown to the right, he being at that time only 
8 in the lead. Scores were as below: 


Crosby, ground traps,,....,.....JUMUUI111111111111 21011 24 
4491011112191111111111111—94 
1101911101911 2101711—24 
4991991111 2919111119111 25 97 
Ro dere es ha a 0114102120120212212202010—_18 
1211.1212211121 2102222231124 42 139 
Faulds, ground traps........... 19411.21019.1119.1111. 1.124 
0111111110011111111110111—21 
1101119111101 24 93 
Faulds, tower......... Pertetieta-)j-te 1111101202111201101101221—20 
119111111011.1210113101011—_ 2141134 


Notes, 


For the information of the curious it may be as well to state 
that every match shot here was for “‘blood,” the full amount of the 
stakes being put up in every instance, 

The Scotchmen were generous hosts and good losers. They ap- 
preciated good shooting and applauded Benerousl?. This does 
not apply to the contestants only, but to the really large crowd of 
spectators who watched the result of every shot with most refresh- 
ing interest. Too much cannot be said of the way in which “they 
Hook their medicine,” and our boys have not finished talking 
about it. 

It is by no means improbable that the Scotch and English will 
shoot a match. If they do come together, the American team 
rather fancies the chances of the Scotchmen, 

Chan Powers is better to-day, but will not be out and about for 
a few weeks yet. His case is one of typhoid fever, but in a mild 


Crosby, 


THE SCOTTISH AND AMERICAN TEAMS. 


zorm. Dick Merrill remains with him, and both will return te the 
States Jater in the summer. 

Jim Elliott and his son Fred return_on the steamship Canadian, 
Sailing either on July 17 or Aug. 20, according as Tinta plans 
mature. He is after live-bird matches, and will probably’ be 
accommodated. 

The balance ofthe crowd goes aboard the steamship Cestrian 
at 9 to-night, sailing early to-morrow—Sunday, June 30— era: 
We should be in Boston about July 9, and in New York as quick 
as possible after landing, so as to get in trim for the G. A. 
at_targets. é 

Heikes has lumbago, but he says he’ll manage to get aboard the 
Cestrian somehow. He wants to get home. And so do the rest 
of the crowd—they’re homesick! 

The photograph of the Scotch and American teams is by Agnew 
& Son, of Glasgow, and is as good a group photo as was ever 
reproduced. 

On my way home [I shall endeavor to get from each member of 
the team on the Cestrian his ideas as to the trip and its results. 
A compilation of such ideas ought to make some interesting notes 
for ForEsST AND STREAM’s trap columns. 

Westward ho! 


Epwarp BAnxs. 


Interstate at Sherbrooke. 


For the first time in the history of the Sherbrooké Gun Club 
Tain interfered with its arrangements—and such a rain! Two 
days before the shoot a second deluge visited the headwaters of the 
beautiful St. Francis River, on which the grounds are’ situated. 
In ten hours the river rose 16ft. The magautrap house was 6ft. 
under water, and 4it. of muddy water was in the club house. ; 

This was the condition of affairs when Mr. Shaner, the Associa- 
tion’s manager, arrived on Saturday morning. Saturday and Sun- 
day were fine days, and the water fell almost as fast as it had risen, 
so that by hard work things were gotten into shape. c 

Monday was fine, but warm, and the shooting began with fifteen 
entries, which comprised all who shot through. 

Many, whom the club had every reason to expect, were absent. 
Of trade representatives the club’s faithful friend, Ben, Norton; 
*, Conover, Leamington, Ont. (Dupont Powder Company), 
and E, C. Fort, of the Robin Hood Powder Company, were the 
only ones present. H. D. Bates and E. C. Griffith, winners of the 
Grand American Handicap, were with us, and will be welcome any 
time. Messrs. J. Holcombe and E. F. Greenwood are always to 
be counted on with certainty at Sherbrooke, and of such is the 
Kingdom of Heaven. To Messrs, Biddell and Lovelace, of New- 
port, Vt., the club is greatly indebted for their interest. Theirs is 
a new club, but if they are all as good men they deserve success, 
We hope to be able to return their visit at an early date. Messrs. 
Galbraith and Cleghorn, of the Westmount Gun Club, stayed right 
through, and we only wish there were more like them, he town 
is theirs, ¢ 

Messrs. Moreau and Beaupre, of St. Hyacinthe, are old friends, 
and we only hope their club will give us a chance to shoot with 
them before the summer is out. One of the nicest shoots we 
aver went to was given by them two years ago, 

Of the home club ten men shot all they could, and worked the 
rest of the time.. Three good men were missing—Kirkpatrick, 
Matheson and Inglis—bnt they couldn’t help it. They were flood- 


bound. 
First Day, July 13. 

Events: 1 foes BPE UG, Anes Se eG 

Targets: 15, S15 S215 20 15 15 
eC NGTifitiiae sec < sore eho eer 14 12 18 15 18 19 15 15 18 15 
HG. Walton oe tee 12 8 16 13 14 18 13 12 18 12 
WV. LAS Nhoneatt. see velorks ae aee ee 12 11 38 8 10 17 10 12 19 18 
ONL SNortone J aaedes opt as 5 7 12 138 1 10 17 12 13 138 7% 
5 OR Greemwyood J. sne tice sccee 12 9 13 10 12 16 13 10 16 44 
ALAM LS Grady Siege ono 3A aeons 12 14 16 13:13 «18«11 SOD 20 18 
PT Merve eet sctcte Pore ps 5a il 13: 17 14 12 38 8 12 18 12 
ONG, RUS Otte ou Aja sees se MT 1 144 130 1% 20 14 
CEMOSVEAiteee oy eee hemes 12) W218) SE ABP IS a TE 
ENO S Bortese cee 2 ee eee eee 35 14 18 14 12 17 12 14 17 14 
EO WEL eee toe seotasiee tiene 13 15 17 15 11 18 14 18 18 13 
Ge alipres: eat pee eee erent o 12 16, “9 30) 1b" "9 Aa) ae es 
A Doel Cg i te itt ttt 13° 44 “Is 15. 15°20, 14 12 AG 15 
W f£ rel bered sTetet reread aap 12 13 16 14 12 15 14 12 17 12 
W Wopntinse een tesa eee nui Lal Bsa Beat) Pe 10] OR a5; 
WW Steet Oe St one mene eee J. 9 " 10 
(62 130 COS ae WR ek oe ie hyA 
ip (Geri oper iy ae ee ee a Ac loth Stadia igh hy Dt Ui Rew Coed a EL 
ie tigicormbersse, . ecko sete eee SR HR te! tA Uh BE here dhe 
(Cp LS GE set ee aie ag et ar : 12 10 


Second Day, July 2. 


Events: ab are i ch 

Targets 15 15 20 45 520 Ab “1b B00 45 
EERE OCEANS fen Mea oavaeaes 14 13 15 14 13 19 15 15 17 14 
ERO Bates oe tte ee oo Se sce 15° 13 20 15 10 20 15 14 17° 14 
GC Gi THonrpsonves. ess sceecnae 13 15 17 12 -G4017 11 13. 47 14 
IDEM OM Gigi ina une aad Bt. ee 1b 14 19 15 15 a8 14 as9 14 
PP REIOU CONROY PIs tele eek eleeeete 14 34 16 11 12 48 13 14 ] 10 
BU Me rates een ete. mente kite 14 15 16 11 15 18 12 15 18 14 
CaP NW hie ite lt erneket eee. 12 12 14 13-12 16 11 12 19 18 
ioe AIO PN OLEOI cota tenn eee WM 10°14 12 #8 dt 12 10-14 10 
}) eelolenmiesecp-eepeceheeeeer 12° 10; 15338 915 88 22 12 16 AZ 
E F Greenwood.........--.++- 11 13 16 9 12 14 11 13 19 14 
FUG Wealponees So ke eiectt eee tne 6S et 2. eS 
WC” Lovelacesias nerds seek 12 10 I De ee a) en 
eebleeRictd clive... a hivukeeee aoe 6; & 12 sek, ae Da es 
Wee WieGl ee berths cick ciel a insets 12 12 17 14 13 18 14 12 18 
De (Gr OEMTEV Seary troche oa. a cor ene bs siabetoes 14. dT: 20° 1h 1 47 12 7 13 
AMieiB: EN nls toe 5o50.5,5)ue 0m mises sit ees loomed eae A) BY 
W! Wil Booms. Jo. 6 fie. i cee ve!) ao eh, SIDS WSp SP ees 
Cf CED CL rive Book creak eis s l<tg b's ete EL R67 De eioat 
We Gatlfraitite pate teciesh cine 12 18 8 10 16 12 


longest straight—68. ) : ; 

The club took the visitors for a trolley ride Monday evening. 
The car was converted into a Buffalo lodge room, and the initia- 
tion of four candidates netted $1.60. 

F,. H. Conover is the honorable holder of the Royal Humane 
Society’s medal for saving life, as well as two others received on 
different occasions during his twenty-three years’ service as a 
lighthouse keeper. Mr. Conoyer is an artist and writer of con- 
siderable ability, and as a shooter and sportsman also shines. _ 

Mr. Shaner says the shoot was all right. His presence certainly 
atoned in a great measure for the absence of the friends’ who were 
unavoidably detained. ‘ ; 

There wasn’t a kick nor a disputed target in the whole two 


days, and the cashier turned over the accounts correct to a cent. - 


We hope you will all come again. Jos. 


South Dakota Shoot. 


Sioux Ciry, 8. D.—This great young State seems a little late 
in the season in holding its tournament. When the time ap- 
proached for holding this meeting it was found necessary to 
reorganize the gun club. All those who now compose the club 
are new blood and have had little or no experience in conducting 
a tournament. 3 

Two things were somewhat against the shoot as to large at- 
tendance; first was changing the dates set for June 26 and 27, and 
the other was selecting July 4 for the second date. It would seem 
that a majority of the shooters have something to keep them at 
home on the Fourth, and even those who were responsible for the 
management of the shoot found it difficult to get away from their 
business, and thus the aitendance was small the second day, and 
when the noon hour ae arveg the shoot was declared off, and 
a few sweéps were pulled off. . 

The rast fortunate in haying a good man in W. S. Doty, 
of Salem, as captain, and besides him there was another ex- 
perienced man present, who pulled off his coat and went in to 
make a full hand, and materially assisted in keeping everything 
moving ‘2long in regulation style, and that was none other than 
Tramp Irwin, 


While South Dakota has thousands of chicken shooters, it does 
not have so many target shooters as Lowa, and so they get S good 2 
ett 


portion of ns ard eee VT Tog aes Minnesota 

€ £ these boys ha usiness elsewhere. | : 
“Those here were E. E. Aney, Springfield, S. Di R. Hy Chace, 
and F. Campbell, Alexandria, 5. D.; H. G. Taylor, L. A. Mik- 
kleson and B. E. Mikkleson, Meckling. -S. D.; L,_A. Barr, Akron, 
Ta.; W. S. Doty, Salem, S. D.; E. D, Trotter, Kinsley, Ia.; W, 
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Tramy Trwin, Chi ; Fred SI elas 

pee ys E Ghicsae re ocum, Alcester, S. D.; Fred Dray, 
I were Messts, Schwartz, McDowell, Blasdell and 

Frink, from Luverne, Minn. 


hen there 
The weather conditions were fine—rather warm, slight wind 
behind the traps. ; 
_ White flyers were trapped on the Sergeant system. The shoot- 
ing grounds were the very best, facing north, not a tree nor any 
obstruction within a mile. ~— i”, 
Some splendid shooting was done by Slocum, McDowell and 
Irwin, each losing 7 targets out of the 150 in the programme. 
Taylor was not so far behind, losing but 10 all day. ee 
The members got together in the evening and had quite an inter- 
esting meeting. 


F; 
Fred Slocum, of Alcester, was made president; H. G. Taylor, of 
Meckling, vice-president, and Fred Dray, of Beresford, | treasurer. 
During the meeting a resolution was passed to the effect that in 
the future no amateur shall be handicapped during the shoot. 


Fitst Day. 

Events 123 45 6 78 910 Shot 

Targets: 151515 15151515151515 at. Broke 

Lownie sae Hee - 141513 14151514141514 150 142 
M Given aircon: (meme t). 15 1515141315141415 150 143 
Taydorge sy tan a tee oe 14412154151214151415 150 140 
Sclivvanseape rs ain... ares 1313141513138 9131215 150 180 
Blasdell .......... es. Se 15 131318 91212121112 150 122 
FEerimtaee, cara ae on ee 101118 14111113141514 150 196 
Trdiverp eh -cceoiet cant 12 15 14 13 13348 13.111418 150 131 

ObyaN st coe es toate. aS 1214121215 1015181414 150 132 
Angeynetins. akan Se Ale 13.1318 31131710 91011 150 124 
Crake. « beedsag erie 13138 141314 1418141315 150 136 
L A: Mikkleson.......... 15 14 15 1513 1418131313 150 138 
Draggitanieceonteis ater e+e 15:13 141812 1412... .. 16 $35 
Jamlestonmer se prevtce rine 11 9111518 812121112 150 144 
Barrgeas one ana chce eee OE SIG IIS Ise als 150 ASF 
Mosiyt .- Sen Gale 6. ane Es yd SNR A Ap ae My. 
B E Mikkleson.......... 1813121113 912151110 150 119 

ATRELE pea ease Perera wey 111211121413814141412 150 197 
Rudiger ages se Shoe 121312 131312121212 9 155 . 130 
"TEAR so toee Ankenes 15141415141415131514 150 148 
Barkermene. SET enD awa Ps Might ad oe fe ee ran tis 
W H MecDowell......... Dre ee aA a ane 3 
"Wallceeecen ate cn ceenie tale Ce coer: ee 13 é 
3X Bribe eaete een Weleda Es Me SLT E 
DOPAY ohE eka penecteri tive heakiede SETS os Eeee 10 5 

Second Day. 

Events: i vo aoe sohot 

Targets: 15 15 15 15 15 at. Broke. 
Mc Dbwel]) Bice seiasiecoh petty a eee Sine ile 13 15 15 15 15 1 73 
Taylor i hepat cts hees ete le tems soit 13 14 15 14 13 75 59 
Slocignt Free + onaee Vaden ee cetera: te 12 14 13 15 12 75 56 
DO tye ne aot scarce eee eee tn gre 15 12 14 13 14 75 58 
Crottam’ Seti sce oe een Renee WeIbT Pama wee 4: A 
WMikkleSors ) eeeroinintes a nen nee, ao 15 12 14 13 15 75 59 
Pat CEA es ses eee ee enn oe 12 11 14 15 13 75 65 
Raster, oe Est roroe ieee e's Pee eile ee 13 14 12 14 12 15 65 
“Pra pop ee et thee ee eee 15 14 18 14 15 75 71 
Cam DD alles Oe aor. ss enteeier ee 101214.... be a? 
Phas sae e ess vs 1c tae ee 1210 :.. 9 ne xs 
DrIaya Saceescve ie ceceee tan eee eee 12 14 15 13:12 7 66 

Sroux. 


Crookson Gun Club. 


Crooxson, Minn.—The tournament of the Crookson Gun_ Club, 
held on June 27 and 28, had a good attendance. In addition to 
the members of the Crookson Club the following ‘shooters are 
noted: A. L. Craine and F. H. Staples, St. Cloud; F. E. Trent and 
F. R. Reickert, Long Prairie; I. L. Iverson, Belmont; George 
Duis, E. C. Cooper, . M. Wells, J. W. Boeing, W. B. Wood, 
T. C. Griffith, A. E. Palmer and E. C. Carruth, Grand Forks; F. 
H. Sprague, D. C. Moore and M. W. Hostetter, Grafton; L. F. 
Thielman, St. Cloud. ‘ 

3 Seymour, of East Grand Forks, made the splendid 
average of 96 in the first seven events shot off Thursday. Out 
of 105 targets he broke all but 4. _ 

Messrs. Herschy and Bartlett are barred in the division of 
prize money, as they both represent manufacturers, 

The scores were: 


Thursday, June 27. 


Events Litre so 6 8. (9 0 
Davidson. fia yee torte bene Siig ae aks ik 122 14 14 13 15 16 
SOrenqsons . oy ndeyeey cee oAqeaa ss 11 14 13 14 14 15 14 13 14 14 

soyiyek eh Oe Seen e 2's 5 od 1) bees 13 129 TA 4 
Cdopet. en eseene Fifa) ice ca 14 11 13 12 13 1 12 12 12 13 
Bo@abeaersees eencnwrcd teal: .as 12 14 12 15 14 13 14 «14 «10 14 
Rerelterteyesy tases poner eee bat - § BD ap d2 44 13 11 14 
Thigtiiaiaercsse lee, Daa teats « 4 12 Ai 18 da 44 14 15. 12 
Carradine sete teereeend.. 14 J4 14 14 13 Tb 15 10 10 11 
Morsiseyaseceneaaaee Ty iL 48 144 1312 15-412: 14 13 13 
Stain ee ee eee aoe 12) 1d 12a a0 13 
Vannett ..... : 15) dipeigeels eo ele 714 12 
G Dewey,....3... Sevptaas a 15 14 14 14 14 12 18 15 
W Dewey 15 14 13 14 14 13 138 #14 
Withey ........ re et Ash otas 1 il 14 13 10 13 13 14 

AY? Geld hte coe eee ee trait th De esas ali» ost) Bala ies ee § 
Harreliee pi eee eae saunders fie aE 
Griffeth eit ees te anes 11 11 34 14 om 

CYC. rcs ea ann reanian te eee tate 10 oh 
PaNET f.. we tere ee er ico F a = 
MOLES, steow sacar Pt eee malste ate Sy dh, SER ey ac! 
Vanstrum 13 ey bl cA 
Cranib) sree. eee veiettesess as peeled ae: 1213 137 ae 
fir ett My, Peet “eee eo nee 1g 14 14 14 14 15 14 15 
PN Gtiy ee een Cc ce w Ry-aane's 15 14 15 56. Je: 1a 15 15 
ELIS Ema ee CRBS Ce alctohoetiee cle Petar pelos ae lo 
BRAG MARA AAPRAR AS spe aoe 12 14:13 14 14 15 14 14 
Moore ...:...-.- 14 34 1b 13. 92 11 12 
Hostetter 11 14 14 14 12 «14 14 «13 
Bartlett. (caver res aaccr rece y oe 15 18 15 12 14 13 13 14 

ArSCH ys WH Boaeccbetlset ree 12-15 De 15) Yo ait do 14 
Seymour 4 15 35 14 14 1235 15 
Rowe, - aa 14 14 14 14 12 12 14 12 
BVanders ti. accte en ee 12 12 2 14 ih a4 d4 14 
Robbins 12 10 12 18 15 14 ‘14 14 
VET SOU cau cte sulaenioet sillee Abed enn 2 Bs Ides: Us" 12 ede a2. 
TI UESY Soap sented cones se neeentes 13 #9 12 12 #9 15 14 14 
Wietls de tyrieincs acu op ee, Ne ad 14 13,14 1212 9 WD WW 

28. 

Events: 13 14 15 16 17 18 19 20 
Davidson 18 15 14 14 15 14 15 14 
Sorenson 14 14 13 10 18 14 «18 «#18 
VES ree ery Shen Wd Loe, cee iby MRE GY Ter. RE IES GR} 
pCOD PER ta Pease ss acemt ne ee HAR 1. 2 ee dA AB 15 
BeGiiie O. ciiltd anh cs rec weer. 1h d3- 438 1s 1s 1 is 9 
Reichert 13) 32°00, 11, 13° 1412" 12 
trislm ans Cl lposisiety sae los ce 13 ll 14 13 14 14 13 «14 

EAMIDE Wale caeecce es een ainaicens 15 15 14 14 15 18 14 14 
ERC Mone. bes pe bowiere seats 14 12 14 15 13 14 15 13 
FAME pcieaccs acter 3 14 13 13 15 12 15 12 14 
SEAM sch GaAs +2 12 13 36 72 13 9 10 12 
Agren . 15 12 1 12 14 12 14 14 
Vannett ...... Ls SEPSIS th Ads 5 10s 13 
G Dewey 18 10 14 14 14 18 11 10 
W Dewey . 15543. 13) 15°18) 14 {4 14 

StU "pire s 25 ay 15 14 14 14 14 14 14 18 
Sprague 13 18 18 138 14 14 4 15 
Moore ...... . o 8 a4 14. 93 12. 42. 15 
Hostetter ....... : 13 14 13 15 18 12 14 14 
iDartlettimrs,; tas. ts a3 15 14 13 13 14 138 18 14 


Hitschy ... 
Seymour . SKA 15 
Rowe -..... 14 45. 15> 15) 15 13. 3h)13 


Evander a5 15) 1h) 5 Jb ah 12 
Robbins 15 14 14 13 15 14 15 14 
ED aR He be Sedd) Jems aoe 1D 
Ll RRR KE NS fase 5 SURIRE til 1 eee 
Carruth ...... Ban deltrtcerck oh 15 12 13 18 Ji 11 14 «12 
YS Sea arn teh nerisweieies ese ne ete 10 13 R if 44 15 13. 12 
WAEHEY on, tt ceh eee ae ke hfs: fae 3) 18 S22 TAs) 171 
Getty: oi... pees Raa Ss ooak 10 12 ap eee eet re a 
Wists. 0. Aye ween Leen seen ay osm ve chyba sb Soe 


The percentages for both days were as follows: Dayidson 93 2-3, 
Sorenson 88 23, Wood 85, Coaper 89 2-3, Boeing 87 1-3, Reichert 
77, Thielman 85, Cramb 90 1-8, Trent 93 2-3, Allen 931-3, Stair 
79 1-8, Agren 78, Vanneit 83, G. Dewey 88, W. Dewey 93, Hili 
90 2-3, Sprague 90 2-3, Moore $3.1-8, Hostetter 88 2-3, Bartlett 89 2-3, 
Hirschy 96 1-3, Seymour 96, Rowe 92, Evander 91 2-3, Robbins 94, 


Day 732-8, Carruth 83 2-8, Duis 36 1-3, Withey Sl. 


eee sent in a bid for the next year’s tournament, and — 
-/iney was made secretary, and the shoot given to them. . 


. [Jory 23, toor. | 


Trapshooters’ League of Indiana. — 


Beprorp, Ind., July 2:—With an apol for delay, I inclose 
scores made in the annual shoot of the Trapshooters League of 
Indiana, held at this city June 11 and 12. I supposed these scores 
had been sent to the sportsmen’s journals, but the fact is 1 had 
forgotten to mail them until now: 


First Day, June 11. 


Events: 12345 67 8 910111213 

Targets: 1 25 15 15 20 15 15 15 25 15 15 20 15 Broke. 
ROSS 4.3. Stee totem eene ns 10 19.18 14151215 142315151614 181 
Glover 32.0.) iG sss 142310101721 1111 211411138 .. 166 
Shipp Maeettyso nese Ti 23 12 1413 13 12 13 18 18 14 2012 176 
Partington ............ 12 22 121218 121211 1811111814 68 
MeccSOn ee ce Lene fe vone 14 21 14.11 17 15 12 12 2412 91413 i68 
Dante ts ve eee sal, reves 182012 915 911 940.5. ..99 «4. 
Mionipson yeas aos 14 22 10 11 17 14 14 18 2214101713 178 
LCF Speen a 2 See 14 20 14 15 1715 1418 2218141514 186 
SeLdi hil cone we oes See fF 15 20 12 13 16 12 12 13 2018 916.. 171 
SIOW, solo ts sattteeaaniya 9 23 12 1015 1312141713121811 168 
Wotist. ec. A ASh hee 13 23 12 13 18 13 12 18 21121017... 197 
Meredith) 2) soy hteks iis 13 22 13 10 17 81411 2214141811 176 
Sherwood (.3....-..., .. 13:21 13 1417 12:18 13 20138 1319 .. 0st 
Wittstonaee inlet ee 14 23 14 14 19 14 15 14 23 181220... 195 

CYA URE rirgete a heen - 12 2213 1219 141413 25151116.. 186 
JEGige oT. Ae sees C6141) 815-10 9101611 1515.. 140 
Welkcyaweer one Be 11 18 11 121211 81118101018.. 145 
\GrahaT reir teases ots OM BECO] aka) Cae Un oe oer 
(Givtiae leh “TE aab ep eal, Byes aC Co eee tie Mati he Oe ee 
LER TShe SSP oy UPPERS oe Sgt Ce ee, We Sl banl Shababy ate ae ots 

ELSE Re rese nats te 2 ranh aca bee ete +. s+ 12 22 13 13 19 .. S05 
arden senveetines cae ries lhl ye op aaa Le a 
SiSphenswece eng: | 2 7D LOE able Ope aren Ge. saree en =f 
Horbisa deere srt res 13 20 11 11 16 131410 .. .. 1... 308 
Davis ...., Ae id ee tA pi eal ei pa} str sae ay 2 ee ea 
aii Cee cc so Seen ee ee Ee aca nls Cet Ae a 


see 


Events 2 and 9 of the first day and 3 and 9 of the second day 
constituted a 100-target race for the diamond medal emblematic 
of the individual championship of the State League, and was won 
by Winston.  - 4 

Event 13 of the first day was an extra event at 15 targets. 

Event 9 of the second day was the race for team honors, and 
the medals are now in the keeping of Stipp & Sherwood. i 


Second Day, June 12. 


Events: 1234567 8 91011 12 

Targets: 15 15 25 15 15 20 20 15 25 15 10 10 
NMin Sion ae eee ee pero en Gade 12 12 23:15 15 18 17-18 2514 7 7 
Stpp) |= nugliase eee: See -.. 1414 18 13.9 13-18 12 23 1410 5 
THIELE ee eee eae --. 13 12 23 11 14 $16 18 2212 § 2 
RGSS Ee eR . 15 14 24 14 13 16 20 12 2114 9 9 
Clarks 4 ceo). 3a) aa 14 15 21 15 15 14 16 13 2218 8 9 
Thompson ae 13 14 20 11 13 14 16 144 2113 8 9 
Nealirreekciees 13 13 22 10 10 17 17 138 2212 6 9 
Moris. ton 254, 12 14 22 12 15 15 17 15 22 12 & 7 
Glover ....2.. 10 10 19 13 141714141915 9 7 
‘Elart-Shegncees 910 20 12 121119 91511 -7 8 
Sherwood : - 15 15 23 10 13 11 16 11 22 14 § 8 
Partington .,. mo hee LS jeol TNS PalS eees (E: Owe ds | 
Miyersit <2, tas. -amineooe lee wee tee TL one em ad 
Panitsy twas ae AD As (I) tas a ee dD 
Leva ge es ieee. 12 #102. eh, 1 ig) eo en ee 
Stephens ..... COPE ca = re St TAA 5 
Rariden ....... LORE RP EE SEE ite OOO Se 
Graham, Jr pee at it Abie ee bot ny Boe 
Vakey) 2... 230 of eee Ake it Ron a 
Slow ....4... EE eA BEAST AES Tp EOE 6 Sees 
Vesseriat Raddy yey BR. os es 
Bield (Apasades cos csns sae ee ee eee enn Ll icias etsy LOD ee oe 


FE. G. SHERWwoop. 


Fitchburg Rifle and Gun Club — 


FircHpurG, Mass., July 4.—The scores m de at th 
Fitchburg Gun Club se Sn pie a q pea 
Events: 12 465 6 9101 


12 13 14 15 16 17 18 19 


0° 
0 25 


3 Tas 1 1 
#10 10 10 10 10 40 10 10 20 40 10 10 10 10 10 40 10 25 1 
OETD Ss ht eden 0 ead seca a Petia 


8 

8 

7 
es 
mel 
ie 
pet 
f6 
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Gilson ..... .. 3 
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Converse .. .. .. 


+ MOMMA OOOD: | 

‘ OiPcomoomnian: |: 
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> pops. ENoom: : 
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PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


Porter Setvice on Coaches of Pennsylvania Railroad Trains, 


The extension of porter service to the coaches on the principal - 


trains of the Pennsylyania Railroad was begun several years ago, 
on account of thé increasing popularity of the Pennsylvania 
Railroad standard coach with the American public, 

Such Pennsylvania Railroad porters, in addition to the Pullman 
porters, have been in seryice between New York and Pittsburg 
on Western trains leaving New York at 9:25 A. M., 1:55 P. _ 
0:55 P. M. daily, and Philadelphia at 8:40 A, M. and 12:25, 4:30 
and 8:50 P. M. daily, and leaving Pittsburg at 3, 7:30 and 8 A, M. 
daily; also on train leaving New York at 10:10 A. M. week days 
for Washington, and train leaving Washington at 10 A, M. week 
days for New York. 

Recently they have also been placed in service between Pittsburg 
and Indianapolis and Chicago via the Pan-Handle Route, on 
trains leaving New York 1:55 P. M., Philadelphia 4:30 P. M. 
uy and leaving Chicago 10:05 A. M. and Indianapolis 2:55 P. M. 

aily. 

Pennsylvania Railroad porters have just been assigned on the 
Washington and Buffalo Day Express, leaving Washington 7:50 
A, M. daily, and leaying Buffalo 9 A, M. daily. Pennsylvania 
Railroad standard wide vestibule coaches, containing washstands, 
have also been added to the equipment of these trains,—Adv. 


To California Through Colorado, 


By all means the most interesting way to reach California is via 
Denver and Salt Lake City. We have selected that route for our 
personally conducted twice a week excursions, planning the train 
schedule so that all the magnificent Colorado mountain scenery 
is passed by daylight. These excursion parties travel in Pullman: 
touirst sleeping cars, which are cuanealy comfortable, contain 
every convenience, and cost much less than the ordinary Pullman 
sleeper. The rate for a berth holding two, from either Chicago or 
St. Louis, to California is only $6. Kindly write for particulars. 
Inclose 6 cents in postage for our beautiful seventy-two page book 
on California, full of illustrations. : 

Address P. 5. Eustis, General Passenger Agent C., B. & Q. 
R. R., Chicago, Ill. —Adv. 


The records of the L. C. Smith gun, manufactured by the 
Hunter Arms Company, of Fulton, N. Y., haye been consistently 
progressive in the highest competition every year, In 1897 Mr. 
John Hallowell was high in the record of straights with 154. In 
1899 Mr. Charles Young was high with 211 sree In 1800 Mr. 
John Fanning was Tice with 231 straight. In 1901 Billy Crosby 
was high with a run of 345. All used Smith guns. The most. 
eminent American and for ga mae were represented in the Ba EIO- 
American team contest. The highest average was made by Billy 
Crosby with an L, C. Smith gun.—Adyv, : ‘ s 
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SPORT AND ITS CRITICS. 


Wir a-regular periodicity, which is about once in so 
often, we have the deliverance of his message by the 
prophet who aspires to reform sportsmen, to turn them 
from the error of their ways, and to convert them from 
killing game. The preacher of the law of kindness to 
wild animals may not show any marked solicitude as to 
what may be the Divine view of his methods of pursuing 
and reducing to possession the almighty dollar; but. he 
is extremely concerned about what he thinks is the Divine 
view of the sportsman who pursues and reduces to posses- 
sion the quail and the grouse. He is always cock-sure that 
he knows just what the Divine view of this is, and he 
proclaims it with manifest conviction that he has a call 
to tell his fellow men all about it. One of these writers, in 
a periodical intended for the instruction and edification of 
young people, says: 

“Tf any of the sportsmen who pose before the public 
with records for having wantonly killed quail, grouse and 
reed birds, could be made to see nature in the manner God 
meant they should see it; if they could study the charm- 
ing domesticity of bird life, or could realize the love that 
the parent bird bears to its young, they would never kill 
another bird. Birds do not sit quietly on their nests caring 
for their young all day; they have juist as much work to do 
as any housewife, and they caress their babies juSt as 
often as any human mother.” 

Unfortunately, sportsmen as a rule have no opportu- 
nity to study in the spring time the charming domesticity 
of bird life exhibited by the wild game they pursue in the 
autumn; but it is open to us all to consider the domestic 
hen, how devotedly she sits, how solicitious she is for her 
brood, how she “caresses her babies,’ and we may draw 
from the spectacle the same lesson-that_our writer tells 
tis is that taught by the wild bird. According to the 
-reasoning advanced, if in so contemplating the hen men 
“could-be made to see nature in the manner God meant 
they should see it,’ and ‘could realize the love that the 
parent bird bears to its young, they would never kill an- 
other bird,” of the barnyard species, at least. This would 
make an end at once of poached eggs for breakfast and 

- chicken potpie for dinner; we should simply go on feeding 
corn to the hens and crushed bone to promote their laying 
until the chicken tribe covered the earth. If the domes- 
ticity of the wild fowl is a reason for sparing the life of 
the game, that of the domestic fowl should act to the 
same saving end. If the sportsman is culpable for killing 
wild birds, mankind at lafge has no excuse for killing 
domestic poultry; and a writer who adjures the sports- 

man to forego his game, yet makes no protest at the 
slaughter of domestic fowl, strains at a gnat and swallows 
a camel, 

The fact is that these critics of sport are obliged to 
ignore the whole. scheme of creation, which is an univer- 
sal and continuous bringing forth to a life of which death 
is the end. Millions upon millions of each distinct form 
of animated beings have lived their lives and died their 
death. Millions are living and dying to-day. Other mil- 
lions will live and die in the ages to come. When it is 
said that they live their lives, it is not meant that they 

live out the full span of life; for it is also a part of 

the working plan of nature that the rate of production of 
any given species must be checked in another way than by 
the mere dying of old’ age upon the completion of the 
natural span of life. Darwin writes, “There is no excep- 
tion to the rule that every organic being naturally in- 

_ creases at so high a rate that if not destroyed the earth 
would soon be covered by the progeny of a single 
pair. . . . Ina state of nature almost every plant pro- 
duces seed, and among animals-there are very few which 
do not annually pair. Hence we may confidently assert 

that all plants and animals are tending to increase at a 

. geometrical rao, that all would most rapidly stock every 


“part of the earth’s produce for the use of man. 


station in which they could anyhow exist, and that the 
geometrical tendency to increase must be checked by 
destruction at some period of life.” 

Man, himself a part of the inexorable system of life 
and death, is also an agent in creating’ life and destroying 


“it. He breeds countless animals, which when bringing into 


life he foredooms to death—beeves, swine, sheep, goats, 
chickens, ducks, geese. He brings them into life, millions 
upon millions, only that he may destroy them. He breeds 
cattle because they give beef for him to subsist upon; he 
breeds poultry becatise chickens are good to eat. And 
except for Brahmins and vegetarians no one questions that 
in the view of nature upon which mankind acts in this 
respect men “see nature in the manner God meant they 
should see it.” It is only when, turning aside from his 
butchering of droves of cattle and the killing of flocks of 
poultry, man goes into the woods and kills a wild bird, that 
these writers favor us with the special revealations they 
fancy they have of the Divine attitude’ respecting the pro- 
vision of meat for the table. 

Now a ruffed grouse is good for man’s stomach. Man 
cannot breed the grouse, although he has tried to do so. 
If he could raise grouse in captivity by the thousand and 
wring their necks and ship them to market, we should 
have no word of protest save from the Brahmins and 
vegetarians aforesaid. But a grouse being good to eat, 
and man being unable to raise it in the poultry yard, he 
can nevertheless take his gun and dog and go into the 
woods where the grouse lives, and if his dog is a good 
one and his gtin is properly loaded, and his eye is keen 
and his aim true and his nerve steady and-the wires in 
working order between eye and brain and trigger finger, 
he can down that bird, and his dog will bring it to him, 
and he will smooth its feathers out and put it in his 
game pocket; and at night when he gets home and she 
meets him at the door ‘and asks’ him what luck, he will 
hand over that bird and others with it, with a. glad smile; 


-and all in good time it will come on the table, and then 


as for that one particular grouse there before him, that 
man will be pretty apt to believe that he “sees nature in 
the manner God meant he should see it’”—namely, done’to 
a turn and with some wild grape jelly to go with it—a 
dish upon which he may with grateful soul ask a blessing, 
and with quite as much propriety as upon a refrigerated 
fowl of uncertain age and date of killing from the butcher 
shop. 


Reason, logic, common sense, indicate that the sports- 
man’s view of game as something worth having and worth 
getting is the right one. Game is a thing good to eat, a 
Even if 
we class it as a luxury of the menu, and not an essential, 
its acquirement and tse are none the less warranted— 
luxuries’ are necessities when one knows how geod they 
are. 

Being good to eat, your wild bird must be captured 
before it can be eaten. “First catch your hare”’ Game 
being wild by nature, one may not seize a grouse and chop 
its head off as a barnyard fowl; it must be hunted with a 
gun and shot in order that it may be reduced to posses- 
sion. When a,sportsman goes out and shoots a game 
bird, he is making use of that bird in the way in which 
we may say with all reverence the Divine plan contem- 
plates that it should be used. This has been the rule 


_ since man came onearth. Primitive man killed wild game 


and subsisted upon it, long before he had acquired the 
art of taming animals to his dominion and breeding them 
to kill for food. The rule will continue. So long as game 
shall be good to eat, so long will it be eaten. The prin- 
ciple that it is right to have game to kill is the basis of 
the game systems of the world to-day. We protect game. 
Why? That there may be game. Why do we want game? 
To hunt it and kill it.- In other words, the community, 
the state, provides for keeping up its game food stock, just 


_as the farmer keeps up his poultry. Wild game bred for 


shooting and domestic game bred for the axe—it is all 
one in principle, in practice and in ethics. 

The pens which are busied in decrying sport—that is, the 
sport which consists in the pursuit of game—are enlisted 
in a hopeless cause. They would quite as: profitably un- 
dertake a campaign against the killing of domestic fowl. 
They may fancy in their egotistical obsession that their 
perverted view is to “see nature in the manner God meant 
they should see it,” but the world never did ané will not 
now take that view of it, . 


_ one who knew the old West and its people. 


the act.” 


SOME NAMES. 

THE name of the “old-wife”’ duck is very ancient, older, 
indeed, than the occupation of the country by Europeans: 
for the Indians before us called it the “old-squaw,” and 
we got the term from them. How appropriate is the 
name you may know, if you have ever been waiting in 
your battery at dawn, when the mist lay on the water, 
enshrouding you as with a curtain, and from beyond the 
veil—weird and mysterious as sounds coming from un- 
seen sources in the fog always are—there has come to 
you the loqtiacious gabble of the old- wives exchanging 
their early morning gossip. 

The name shows that the Indian had an appreciation of 
humor, when he recognized in the unending babbling of 
the wildfowl the garrulousness of his old woman, There 
is the same humor in the West Indian name, “old woman’s 
tongue,” which is given to a-certain tree whose seed pods 
played upon by the air are never still. Exciting to a smile 
too in its way is the West Indian name of a tree whose 
ripened seed pod explodes with a noise like a pistol, and 
which is called “the monkey’s dinner bell,” because when 
the monkeys hear the seed pod explode they gather to feed 
on the seeds. 

In striking contract with these humorous appellations 
are the names of somber significance sometimes given to 
birds and trees. In the Malayan Peninsula are certain 
owls which share the world-wide popular ill-repute of the 
species as birds of ill omen and death; and which are 
named from the cries they utter. One of these “ghost 
birds,’ when it cries in the darkness, seems to say Charek 
Kafan—‘“Rend the cloth for the shroud.” Another says 
Toh Ka-tampi—*‘Old-man-winnow-the-rice-forthe-burial- 
feast.” And a third calls, Tmmbok lerony—“Nail the 
coffin.” Much more cheerful cries in the night are our 
own whip-poor-will and chuck-will’s-window. 

_ We have in all parts of America place names which are 
commemorative of the former 
there is one tree name which is extremely suggestive to 
This is the 
name of the “lodge-pole pine,” so called becatise of the 
extensive use the Indians made of it in setting up their 
lodges. The lodge-pole pine is found over extensive areas 


' from which the Indian has long since vanished forever; 
“but the musical name will long perpetuate the memory of 


the primitive people who pitched their es by the cut- 


banks of the rivers in the valleys. 


The New Jersey Legislature in revising the game law 
omitted to make any mention of the deer, and it has popu- 
larly been assumed among the sportsmen of the State that 
the species was unprotected. But the July number of the 
Game Laws in Brief holds that so far from being unpro- 
tected at all, the New Jersey deer is by the statute pro- 


_ tected the year around. Deer are not specifically named 


in the law, says the Brief, but are protected by the section 
of the statute which makes it unlawful to kill any game 
animal, “excepting at such times as may be permitted in 
The deer is a game animal, and no season for 
its killing is permitted in the act; it is therefore protected 
at all times. We believe that this view advanced by the 
Brief would be sustained by the courts, and if this should 
prove to be the fact, the protection thus assured to the 
deer remnent would be gratifying to all who have more 
sentiment than deer hunting ardor. 


Allusion has been made to the work of the American 
Ornithologists’ Union in defining what are game birds, 
and in securing absolute protection for all species not so 
classed. The catalogue of game birds as submitted by the 
A. O. U., and very generally adopted, comprises: 


The Anatidez, commonly known as swans, geese, brant, river and 
sea ducks: the Rallide, commonly known as rails, coots, mud hens 
and gallinules; the Limicole, commonly known as shore birds, 
plovers, surf birds, snipe, woodcock, sandpipers, tattlers and 
curlews; the Galline, commonly known as wild turkeys, grouse, 
prairie chickens, pheasants, partridges and quails, and the species 


* of Icteride, commonly known as marsh blackbirds and reed birds 


or rice birds. 
The laws in which this classification is embodied pro- 
vide that only the species designated shall be considered 


game birds, and the destruction is forbidden of all other . 
_ birds, certain ones, such as the English sparrow, crow and 


hawk, in certain States being excepted. In this most com- 
mendable manner the A. O. U. is contributing to popular 
education and the promotion of a right public sentiment 
to govern the taking of wild life. ; 


Indian occupation, and - 
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Companions on Outings. 


Go It Alone with Your Guide Unless You Know Your 
Companion from the Ground Up. 


_ Ow the whole I am inclined to agree with Mr. Avis 
(in the issue of July 6) in knowing your guide and ma- 
king him your Fidus Achates on fishing or hunting trip. 
How Imany trips haye been abandoned before comple- 
tion or made jaunts of misery because of the uncon- 
genialty of the members of the party? You may think 
you know your friend, but a week in a boat or under 
canyas will thoroughly disabuse you. There are those 
who have tramped and paddled together and have been 
inseparable companions in the woods and upon _the 
waters for years, until one or the other travels the wide 
river and crosses alone to rest in the shade of the trees, 
leaving his friend of years {o either give up his yearly 
trips or in future take them alone in company with the 
guide. 

There are such cases, but they are shining exceptions 
to the rule. 

I can imagine no more inharmoniously disastrous pro- 
cedure than five young fellows starting off on a fishing 
or shooting trip with a view of keeping in one party. 
All the chances point to divisions and rows before the 
party has been in camp twenty-four hours. With a single 
companion I«have had my patience tried. The route 
being mapped and planned, before two days had elapsed, 
must that be changed—or a row precipitated. 

There are many kinds of companions. The man who 
has forgotten more about the woods and waters than 
the guide ever knew makes trouble. While the guide is 
carefully but surely making his way through the faintly 
blazed woods will our companion tell him a dozen times 
that he is off the trail and is going north when he 
should be going west. Yet the guide smiles and keeps 
on. From the making of the lean-to and the arranging 
af the beds of hemlock tips to the frying of the fish 
and making of the coffee will the guide learn that he is 
doing it “all wrong.” 

In fact, nothing that the guide does is really right, 
and our companion tells him so frequently, and yet the 
guide smiles and deviates not from the way he has here- 
tofore done and pleased. 

The guide who knows every sunken, rock, submerged 
log and deep spring-hole in the lake, will be told where 
they all are or should be, Our companion will never be 
in attune with the goings on, invariably wanting to do 
other than the guide recommends. If the guide sug- 


gests and urges fishing up the lake because of most. 


fayorable conditions, our friend will surely want to try 
the stream instead, and vice versa. 

Contrariness seems to be his beaten path, and he keeps 
right in it. 

He will sometimes let selfishness crop out, and if there 
is anything from the best seat in the boat, the dryest 
side of the lean-to, or the lightest load, he is on the 
alert for all. 

He is sometimes given to profanity, not on rare occa- 
sions, such as the losing of a big trout after a long fight 
through some unforeseen cause, when a sudden explosion 
might be overlooked and pardoned, but he incessantly 
keeps it up. I remember shooting on a small slough 
(“sleo”) with a chance companion; he in his boat’ but 
a hundred feet away from mine, but hidden among the 
tall wild rice. Well, that poor retriever of his never will 
reach the dog’s heaven if that man’s invectives have any 
weight with the deity who looks after the future of 
canines. I] had one solid afternoon of blood-curdling, 
crystallized, frozen profanity, and I resolyed never to 
swear again myself. It certainly was a terrible example. 
It, in this case. happened to be just an alternoon’s shoot- 
ing; a week’s companionship with my newly found pro- 
fane friend would have been insupportable. ‘ 

Of course in such a case you quickly find out the cali- 
ber of your companion and make no further trips. with 
him. : 


strong points in a companion—cementing or loosening: 
the bonds. of friendship already formed, © | 

Mr. Avis’ picture of the man and guide is ‘a true one. 
It is simply a case of to wish and to have. No con- 
sultation, no arguments,’ no disagreements; in fact, 
‘chewing of the rag” is simply an unknown condition. 
The guide is a reflection of the will of the employer. 
Quick, respectful. willing, apt and’ intelligent, he is ever 
on the alert to do all those things best stited to the occa- 
sion and incidentally the comfort and pleasure jof the 
hunter or fisherman. There are many -who so thor- 
oughly appreciate the comfort and enjoyment of owning 
one’s gtiide that nothing will tempt such to goa into the 
woods with a companion. _ Laat 

While along these lines T might relate a day's expe- 
rience in a boat with a companion. A jolly, good- 
natured German had many times-importumed me to go 
fishing with him, but I had always managed to excuse 
myself from the ordeal, knowing him to be a steel-rod- 
three-hooked-catch-everything-in-sight' sort of a fellow. 
Yet he was, as people go, a good fellow. Fourth of 
July approached and again he turned up. He showed 
me a telegram from Lake Osakis, on the Great Northern 
Railroad, that read of hungry and mighty bass being 
freely taken. I invented many exctises against going, 
all of which were met until the situation finally resolved 
itself into one where I must refuse point blank to go 
fishing with him and offend him, which Tyas disinclined 
to do, 

And | went. And such a day! Mein Gott! He fished 
with two steel rods at one and the same time. He used 
a spoon with the accompanying three grappling hooks. 
He used bait in addition, grabbing a handful of minnows 
from the pail, losing the bulk of them and finally hook- 
ing two minnows to each prong of the grappling iron. 
Seated in the stern of the boat he set his two lines adrift 
at the same time. tucking a steel rod ander each thigh, 

- sitting om the rods practically. | ee 

Discounting the situation, I was indifferent us to the 
fishing and was slow in putting my rod together, when 


A week in the woods will bring out the weak and the 


the man in the stern gaye a yéll and jumped on his feet, 
just saving his rod irom being pulled into the water 
by the bass that had struck. The second rod accom- 
modatingly tumbled intb the bottom of the boat as he 
arose, instead of falling overboard and sinking, as it 
should have done ordinarily. 
_ He held his rod in two hands and jerked that bass 
ior all he was worth, and in doing so the reel fell loose 
irom the rod, dropped into the minnow bucket at his 
fect, the bass taking out line, the reel meanwhile spin- 
ning around in the bottom of the pail. Consternation 
seized ny companion, and in his helplessness he reached 
pat the rod to me. I succeeded in saving the bass for 
1111. 

I then read, him a lecture on fishing with two rods at 


one and, the same time, but to no avail: and the hook- - 


baiting process haying been gone through again both 
lines were once more in the water trailing fifty feet 
behind the boat. ; 

Again a strike—on the second rod—and as he grabbed 
at the rod and jumped I by the merest good luck saved 
the other rod from falling into the lake. He had been hasty 
in et his reels, for again the reel fell free from the 
rod, 
fish he this time reached along his rod, bending the ip 
nee and seizing the line pulled the bass in hand over 
rand. 
down the bass’ gullet and there was’ nothing to do but 
come along. ; a hmhys' : 

It was an exciting day in a boat, especially during. the 
process of casting, when it became a matter of expediency 
cd fas to keep well under cover from the swishing 
1OOKS. ; 

This was. simply an experience, but I had’ more to 
blame for it because I went with my eyes wide open. - 

Some one, has said that no boat was ever made large 
enough to permit more than one man to cast a fly or 
bait at the one and the same time. I surely agreed with 
the author of that saying, as I dodged those doubly 
baited, triple pronged hooks. ; 

To conclude, unless you knew your companion back 
geveral generations, go it alone and stick to your guide— 
and risk being looked upon as selfish and exclusive. 

CHARLES CRISTADORO, 


The Great Dismal Swamp. 


Tue Great Dismal Swamp is a region strange and in- 
teresting, weird and solitary, It occupies a billowy plain 
some forty miles in length by twenty-five miles in breadth 
along the Atlantic seaboard, extending from Suffolk. Va., 
in a southerly direction, well into the bounds of Nofth 
Carolina, Its eastern boundary is outlined by certain 
dune-like elevations in Princess Anne county, Va., stretch- 
ing from Norfolk, Va., to Elizabeth City, N. C., while its 
western boundary is determined by a well-defined escarp- 
ment known as the Nansemond Shore Line, beginning at 
Suffolk and continuing to Albemarle Sound, N. C. Its 
deep shades, great stretches of brake and its very solitude 
make it a region of interest. To the naturalist and sports- 
man it has much to offer. In its silent fastnesses, the 
black bear finds a home admirably adapted to his protec- 
tion and in every way favorable to his increase. Here, 
amid the dense growth of underbrush and timber. he 
may live in comparative safety. And there is perhaps no 
locality in the whole Eastern United States, of like ex- 
tent, which can offer a larger bear population than this 
great morass. The white-tailed deer is also an abundant 
denizen of the swamp, frequenting the elevated parts. In 
addition to the deer and bears, there is a big-game feature 
of a rather unusual nature. The swamp abounds in wild 
cows. These animals, of a brown color and somewhat 
smaller than the ordinary cow, having for many years been 
under the peculiar conditions of the swamp, until they 
are almost completely specialized, are extremely wild. 
They are feralized from the herds of the farms adjacent 
to the swamp and are the descendants of cattle which 


_ many years back wandered into the fastnesses and were 


lost to their owners, finally becoming wild. Being no 


 Jonger recognized as property, the sportsman may call 


game all that he may have the prowess to shoot, 

. Lake Drummond, some ten miles from Suffolk, Va., is 
the only great body of water in-the swamp. It is a beau- 
tiful sheet of water, of an oval contour, and fringed with 


a heavy growth of timber; mostly cypress (Taxrodium), 


white cedar and black gum. Its water is of a dark color, 
owing to the decaying vegetation of the surrounding 
country. but is suitable to drink, and possesses the quality 
of remaining pure longer.than most other water. For this 
reason it is often carried to sea by sailors on long 


_ voyages. 


The characteristic mammalian fauna is of a semi-trop- 
ical nature as regards the smaller forms, while there are 


“many tropical plants. Of birds there are not many kinds, 


prothonotary. hooded and Swainson’s warblers and the 
Maryland yellowthroat being the principal smaller forms, 
The trees, some of which are primeval, are large and 
beautiful, while there is a luxuriant’ growth of ferns and 


aquatic plants, Cane grows in profusion. 


“The whole region is one of romantic aspect, and it is a 
beautiful sight to see Lake Drtummond by moonlight. The 
giant cypresses, with their gnarled, outstretching limbs, 
stand-out in sharp silhouette, and the silvery light on 
the lake contrasts strikingly with the surrounding coun- 
try, darkened by the dense growth of timber and tangled 
vegetation. The shore line appears a black, encircling 
rim, with here and thete the sharp point of a peninsula, in- 
terrupting the eyen aspect and adding ruggedness. From 
the ,bog comes the deep croaking of frogs, and sometimes 
in the canebrakes the noise of some animal crashing its 
way along. Save for these sounds of nature, the region 
seems wrapped in an awesome stillness. Myriads of fire- 
flies send out their glowing lights. And as the watcher 
locks out upon the lake. he may recall with a thrill 
Thomas Moore's great poem. “The Lake of the Dismal 
Swamp.” The scene is beautiful, and after a view of it 
we can well understand how came the impression that 
inspired “The Lake of the Dismal Swamp.” 

Asa whole, the region is full of natural beauty. replete 
with scenery of a very untisual nature, and pervaded with 
an atmosphere weird and romantic. 
ot calla . Jou W. Dantex, JR. 

LyNcHEURG, Va, ; 


Instead of again handing me his rod to land his | 


The line was strong, the three hooks wert well pnt 


Peculiarities"’of {Indian Ponies. 


In the. summer ot 1885, while conducting a survey in 
the Northwest Territory. for the Canadian Government, I 
had some interesting experiences in connection with In- 
dian horses, some of which are related here. 

There were at that time still a few of these remaining 
that had been trained by the Indians as buffalo runners. 
Asa general thing the movement of these buffalo runners 
with a rider in the saddle was that of an easy lope. So 
easy, indeed, was their movement that a rider was 
scarcely jarred at all. These intelligent animals were 
trained to follow the buffalo of their own accord, and in 
many cases they would do this entirely without the use of 
the bridle. 

It was my good fortune on the expedition referred to 
to secure one of these well-trained Indian horses. As a 
saddle horse it was hard to find his equal, But for several 
weeks he appeared to balk whenever attached to a cart or 
wagon. It was naturally concluded that the horse had 
not been used to this kind of labor, and he was seldom 
called upon to perform it, Occasionally, however, when 
ascending steep hills and the wagon load proved too great 
for a single team, one or more of our saddle horses was 
hitched on ahead of the other team as a temporary assist- 
One afternoon another was tried in turn, but in 
every case big Pinto, our faithiul saddle horse and old 
buffalo runner, refused to pull.. He was attached in the 
usual way by means of collar and traces to the end of the 
wagon pole and would simply walk ahead without even 
tightening his traces, Various means were tried to teach 


Pinto to work in this way. On one occasion where our _ 


ce eee cae its ps was in danger of rolling 
backward into the river, a whip was applied vi 

Pinto’s hide, but without effect ye arte 
provisions in a wild country where it would be impossible 
to sectire new supply would endanger the yery existence 
of our party, so that measures were taken rather more 
severe than usual to save the load from going backward 
down the hill, As whipping was of no use a fire brand 
was made and applied to the horse’s belly and also applied 
to his hatinches, but still the brute would not pull a pound. 
Another of the men motinted his back and a number of 
times discharged the heaviest rifle, thinking to scare the 
beast into action. These and other means all fajled. Just 
then a party of Indians came along and informed us that 
Pinto had been trained to pull only when fastened by the 
tail. It seemed an inhuman thing, and yet in our desperate 
condition the plan was tried. No sooner did Pinto find 
himself properly harnessed than away he went up the hill 
with his load, and ever after when the services of an ex- 
tra horse were required Pinto was attached in this way 
ropes being tightly wound about his tail and fastened 
to the wagon pole. H. G. Tyrrett, C. E, 


The Heretic and the Caiman. 


On the afternoon of Feb. 27, 1899, I was sitting in a 
steamer chair under a magnificent mango tree on the 
bank of the Nechi River——“Where in the world is the 
Nechi River?” In Colombia, South America. It runs 
into the Cauca, which is the largest branch of the Mag- 
dalena, and bears the same relation to the latter that 
the Missouri does to the Mississippi. 
come across a steamer chair in that out o 
region?” I bought it for 75 cents, in ington Tea 
on my way down; brought it several hundred miles up 
stream from Barranquilla on a steamboat, and then up 
the Nechi ia canoe, Ii you want to hear about what 
I did that afternoon, listen, but do not interrupt me 

In the winter of 1898-9 I had a bad attack of la grippe 
and by the end of January was in poor condition The 
doctor said: “What you must do is to £0 away: to get 
an entire change of air and everything else,” 

ene mn se asked. j 

“Anywhere; I don’t care where vou 
away from here. Yot must get one ol gene Sas Ret 

“Does it make any difference which way I go?” 

Not a bit, only so you go somewhere; and you want 
to go as soon as you can.” 

“How would South America do? T could 20 look at 
our place down there and see what it is like.” 

“Why, ‘yes; that’s all right. That is the very idea,”’ 

“But, remember, doctor, it will be only six or seven 
Set yes pou ee pi all sorts of things to eat and 
water to drink, lots of mosquitoes noe " 
rivers and malaria to suck ne? Eee OE apg 


“Tt don’t make any difference: you will be out of doors — 


ma all eG time with plenty of exercise, 
in the woods a good deal, won’t you? You're ; 
right ~when you are there, As for malaria, Ty ore 
you up a lot of capsules, two grains of quinine in each 
with some pepsin and stuff so they will not lipset your 
stomach, and you can take one every night when you 
go to bed. That's a capital idea. Good-by; I'll see you 
again before you go.” 7 

I took the doctor at his word. With Col. Dunstan 
as a companion I left New York on the Atlas line 
steamer of Feb. 10, 1899 and had the satisfaction of en- 
joying—or perhaps I should say enduring—the great 
blizzard of that time off the coast, at sea in 
stead of on shore among the snowdrifts. We reached 
Barranquilla near noon on the 20th; left there the next 
morning at 7 o'clock by steamboat and early in the 


You will be 


“How did you~ 


The loss of wagon and — 


| 
| 


| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 


morning of the 24th got off*at Boca del Nechi, the: 


steamer going on up the Cauca. During the day we 
hunted up. some canoemen and engaged them to take 
us eighteen leagues up the Nechi, 
started at 8:15 o’clock in a large dugout some thirty 
or more feet long, Dunstan and I with out two trunks 
amidship; the captain of the craft in the stern with 2 


Next morning we 


paddle and a light pole for emergencies, The crew, con- | 


sisting of one man, who did the poling, 
ward, The river has a rapid current and the 
water was too high for good traveling, as we 
had to hug one bank or the other all the while 
crossing from side to side now and then to avoid swift 
water or to get good bottom for poling. At 10 o’clo¢le 


was for- 


we stopped for a few minutes in the shade of an over- | 


{ 
i 


hanging tree while the crew ate a bite of fish and cassava _ 


bread. At a quarter before twelve we tied up for break- 
fad, which was over in half an hour, and we were-on 
our way again. At 7 in the eyening we landed at q 


-woods left for us by the steamboats. 


r ‘ ' i] 
Jury 20, 1901,] 


house where my companion was known and where we 
received a hospitable welcome, got a dinner and com- 
tortable quarters for the night. There were plenty of 
mosquitoes, but we put up our toldos—mosquito nets— 
and defied them. We had seen little sign of civilization 
on our way upstream. Now and then one of the usual 
cane, or split palm. houses with its steep thatched root 
and accompanying plantain-pateli game in sight. Occa- 


sionally we passed patches of Gorn of lixuriant growth— 
maizé—once in a while a few cattle about the bank, but ° 
careful about getting in the water, having a wholesome 
dread of the caimans, the crocodiles, of which there are 
I had expected to see many 


plenty in all these rivers. 


As my hand closed on the small end of the stock and 
the three fingers ran through the loop of the lever, a 
natural restful sort of feeling came over me. I pitched 
the gun to my shoulder quickly, three or four times, 
sighting on different objects, all the time with my back 
to the caiman. “There, I guess that will do,” I said; 

it feels all right,’ and wheeling about 1 threw up the 
Sun, CASE sight on the caiman, back of its foreleg, and 
let co. It was done in an instant, but I knew instinctively 
when | touched the trigger that I had it, and was not 
astonished at hearing the ball strike, but then—that huge, 
apparently lifeless mass—that inert trunk of drift, as it 
were—suddenly sprang into action that seemed almost 


BRINGING OVER THE PACK CATTLE. 
Photo by Clecil Clay. 


«i! these cregitimes On ‘the way up, but only one or two 
small ones came in sight. 
We got away mest morning at 7 o’clock, after our 


morning “coffee amd moll,” which, in this instance, con- ~ 


sisted of eggs, cassava bread and chocolate. At 1 o’clock 


we breakfasted on eggs and cassava bread, with claret’ 


and water. The events of the day were much the same 
as those of the preceding ome.. Parrots flew back and 
forth across the stream. We scanned the banks and 
numerous bars for caimans, but saw only two or three, 
and those little ones not over eight or ten feet long. 
Occasionally troops of monkeys made a horrible din 
among the treetops, sounding like the noise of two or 
ihree menageries broken loose. It was 7 P. M. whem 
we reached our destination, Matanzas, and glad enough 
we were to get there. 
made jor pasture for our pack cattle and two or three 
thatch roofed houses for housing hands and _ storing 
Aiter dinner we. 
had a smoke, then went to bed at 9 o’clock. Next morn- 
ing [ was up before 6, had my desaynna, then took a 
walk, fnding it warm in the sun but very pleasant in 
ithe shade. Atter awhile wrote a lot of letters, breakfasted 
‘about noon, took some photographs and then made a 
;package of several rolls of film to send home with the 
lletters. Our canoemen took them with them when they 
\went down stream and mailed them on the steamer we 
Ihad left, as it returned from up the Cauca. 

We were met at Matanzas by Harry Dunstan, the 
(@lonels son, and had to wait there all day to get the 
pack animals from a pasture across the river and riding 
viwiles from LLlana. The pack cattle were brought across 
fowr-at-a time. ®opes were tied around their horns, and 
they swam ‘beside the canoe until they struck bottom 
on owr side and were driven up the bank. Talking with 
Harry ‘Dunstan {Il said 4 thought it strange we had not 
seen more cdimans on our way up from the Cauca, as 
I had heard his ffather say there were so many of them 
in the Nechi. le then told me “The men say there is 
a large ome comes out on that little gravel beach over 
there’—pointing to a small, steep gravel beach, or bar. 
some thirty yards long, on the opposite side of the river. 
there some two hundred or more yards wide—‘every 
afternoon, suns himself for an hour and then slides baclc 
4nto the water.” 

“Well,” I said, as I settled myself in the aforesaid 
steamer chair for a comfortable siesta; “he better take 
care of himself if he comes otit there while I am here. 
T'}] get my Winchester aiter him,” 

About 3:30 o’clock, as I was dozing in a dreamy, half- 
awake sort of way, I heard one of the men say, “El 
caiman!’ [ started up. “Who said caiman?” I eried. 
The man ran up. “Senor! El caiman! el caiman!’’ point- 
ing to the opposite side of the river. I looked across 
the stream and there on the gravel lay an object of a sort 
oi weutral tint, an unobtrusive, dirty gray color, about 
ws big as a good-sized, sixteen-foot saw log. and appar- 
ently large enough to swallow me whole. J had never 
seen anything quite like that before. 

“frond me the Winchester.” Harry went for it. 

Now “the Winchester” was my beloved, though, there- 
tolore, through the columns of Forrest AND STREAM, 
much maligned, little .73 model .44-40 gun; 20 inches 
long in the barrel, 17 inches between the sights. The 
stock is all scored, like an old-fashioned baker’s tally, 
with marks for moose killed. by it. I had not used it 
for several years, however, having on my last hunting 
trips carried, as a matter of sentiment, another model 
Winchester, given to me by a dear friend and hunting 
companion. I never use an elevating stght on a hunting 
rifle and do not shoot at a mark with a hunting gun, 
How far is it across there, Harry? You're a good sur- 
veyor and ought to be able to judge distance,” I said, as 
T took the gun. 3 

“Oh. two hundred yards. 
replied. te 

“Well,” said I, “I have not used this gun for some 
time; I shall have to look along it once or twice.” _ 


More than that, I guess,” he 


The place is simply a clearing: 


incredible, Its motions were quick as electric flashes. 
It threw its great tail from side to side, turning its head 
to meet it. up and down trom side to side, blood and 
gravel flying. It reminded me of the little devilchasers 
that boys light and set off about the streets on the Fourth 
of July. It was a tremendous exhibition of strength 
and agility. “Jove!” I said; “if those things are that 
quick, Harry, I will take precious care how I go near 
one of them.” At last the contortions ceased and the 
great caiman lay out at full length, dead; but its strug- 
gles had taken it so near the edge of the bank that when 
they stopped, and it lay extended, it rolled off into the 
water and sank. The ‘“‘carambas” and ‘‘carajos’” of the 
mien stopped, and there was silence until Harry said: 
“He'll presently be floating by Magongué with the buz- 
zards pecking at him.” ; 

I handed him the gun, filled my pipe and reoccupied 
the chair. Presently I heard animated talking, and look- 
ing around saw the men, who by this time had each 
rolled and lighted a cigar or cigarette, assembled in a 
group, some seated on a pile of pipe, others on the 
grass; while one stood and declaimed energetically, ac- 


Se 
a) 


In Muskoka; 


Toronto, July 11.—Editor Forest an 
in Muskoka recently, and while enjoying a smoke dnd 
the grand view from the veranda of my friend’s house at 
the head of Mitskoka Lake, my attention was drawn to 4 
robin flying past with What appeared to be a large edrth- 


Stream: Being 


worm in its mouth. The robin alighted or ohe of tHe 
flower beds, and dropping what I supposed to be a worm, 
made several attempts to strike it, always retreating a 
few feet before renewing the attack. The unusual method 
of attack caused me to investigate, when, much to my 
surprise, I found that what I had taken for a large worm 
proved to be a small copperhead snake, considerably 
demoralized from the vigorous attacks of our red-breasted 
friend. I do not know if it is usual for robins to attack 
snakes, this being the only instance known to me of their 
doing so. There is no doubt about the species of the 
snake, the mark on the head having the appearance of 
burnished copper. 

Had Kipling been in Muskoka in the month of June he 
would have found a more suitable title for our northern 
country than “Lady of the Snows.” 

On the mainland back of Beaumaris Island bushels of 
ripe blueberries, or huckleberries, could have been 
gathered during the last week of June; sweet peas in full 
Hloom. and all kinds of vegetables in the hotel gardens, as 
fully advanced as those grown in the Niagara district. 

While in Muskoka admiring the grand and ever-chang- 
ing scenery, almost unequaled, and certainly not excelled, 
in the world. the pleasure was marred by the thought 
that so few of my fellow-creatures were able to take ad- 
vantage of what nature has provided, and intended for 
a stimmer breathing place for the overworked residents of 
the pent-up cities and towns of this vast continent. I 
was greatly surprised that comparatively few take ad- 
vantage of a few weeks’ sojourn in this health-giving and 
vigor-building country, so easy of access, and within the 
means of those in ordinary circumstances. Of course, a 
large number of wealthy people have secured islands and 
sites on prominent points of the mainland, on which they 


“= have erected beautiful summer homes under the shade of 


the forest trees. Many of these homes have wind mills 
that pump the water inte tanks located on the rocks or 
high lands, from the pressure of which the water is forced 
into the respective homes with all the facilities of a city 
system of water works; but where hundreds are located 
there is room for thousands, without even the semblance 
of crowding. 

I cannot understand how it is that sensible people, dur- 
ing the dog days, rush to. overcrowded, expensive and 
glaring seaside resorts, instead of going to our Northern 
woods and lakes, where boating, fishing and bathing can 
be had at the very doors of the hotels and summer resi- 
dences. 

The Muskoka lakes and Georgia bay districts can be 
reached from many of the large cities of the United States 
in one day’s travel, and from Toronto in four or five 
hours. Of course to those who would like to go further 
afield it will require a few horus longer to reach the famed 
Nepigon trout and Temiscamingue districts. 

The ordinary discomforts of railroad traveling have in 
a largé measure been removed by the introduction of im- 
proved cars, good roads, fast trains and courteous officials. 

We have been told there are sermons in stones; I never 
before realized the truth of this maxim to the same 
extent as I did on Sunday, June 30. Standing with my 
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companying his discourse with pantomimiec gestures. 
“What in the world is that fellow talking about now, 
Harrv?” I asked. 

“Oh,” he replied, laughing, “he is telling them that 
all day long he had been praying to all the saints in the 


, calendar—at least all he could remember, and especially 


to his own patron saint—that that beast, that devil of a 


..caiman, might come out on the grayel bar, so he could 
-see the one-armed heretic shoot at it.” 


'*T hope he is satisfied.” 
peo: yes; none of them ever saw such a shot as that 
before.” CrciLt Chay. 


friend on the mainland, overlookingfi Milford Bay, Beau- 
maris and many other islands, awed by the immensity and 
grandeur of the scene, I felt I was in God’s chureh and 
receiving impressions grander and more sublime than ob- 
tainable elsewhere, no matter how eloquent, - I thought 
of Dean Swift’s sermon on behalf of the orphans, the 
shortest on record, but effective—(“There they are’) it 
was all there. -* RANGER. 


The Forest AND STREAM is put to press each week on Tuesday. 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the 
latest by Monday and as much earlieras practicable. 
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On Cowancock. 


“A TINK we bett’r go back now. The win’ she com’ 
blow pr’ soon,” said Pierre, and as I looked back to. wind- 
ward across the lake, it occurred to me that it was good 
time to return. The wind had risen steadily, and we had 
drifted before it faster and faster, until now Pierre, in- 
stead of paddling, was holding water, in a fruitless en- 
deayor to check the speed of the canoe, as it ran before 
the pursuing waves which threatened to break over the 
stern, into something like a proper gait for trolling. We 
had almost reached the end of the trolling ground. Be- 
yond us the water was shallower and there was but little 
chance of our getting more pike, 

So I reeled im the line, and as Pierre turned the canoe 
about, 1 worked my way forward into the bow, where I 
knelt down and grasped my paddle in preparation for the 
fight homeward, The lake, which had lately been almost 
motionless, rippled here and there only by little breezes, 
was. now one restless, surging mass, heaving until it 
seemed, as ] knelt in the canoe, that the white crests of 
the waves at times almost blotted out the further shore. 
The sand beaches that had lately shone in the sunlight as 
they circled the borders of the lake, were now entirely 
swallowed up in the tumult of waves that broke white in 
the distance betore us. The two loons which had floated 
lazily on the quiet surface of the lake, showing their long, 
snake-like necks and even the greater part of their bodies 
above the water, seemingly too indolent to exert them- 
selves for any purpose, were now changed utterly. Cry 
after ery mingled with the dash of the breaking waves 
and the noise of the wind among the tree tops. At times 
the note was loud and clear, like the whistle of a steam- 
boat softened by distance. Again it was as a man calling 
for help somewhere out in the distant tumult, but most 
often a lower, plaintive and more querulous sound came 
forth, rising and falling without apparent effort, as if, in 
the vastness beyond, the spirit of the storm were mutter- 
ing to itseli and bewailing some sorrow too deep for 
fuller utterance. Again the ‘voice was fraught with 
laughter, not hearty and ringing, but as of one light 
headed or delirious with fever. Truly may the loon be 
called the spirit of the storm, as floating in the roughest 
water, he rejoices the more the harder the wind blows and 
the whiter the crests of the waves as they break beneath 
him, hooting his joy in wild and piercing cries to lis 
mate, who responds from a distant part of the lake, where 
her head is occasionally visible, a black speck on the green 
water about her. 

No time was this on Lake Cowancock, famed for its 
roughness and its ability to raise a big sea in an incredibly 
short time, to try to cut across the are of the lake that lay 
between us and the camp, so, following the shore closely, 
we slowly battled our way forward against the wind and 
the waves which disputed our progress, Now and again, 
as the bow of the canoe. plunged down into a breaker, the 
spray dashed upward and splashed into the canoe in a 
solid sheet. Soon I was drenched to the waist, but still 
the struggle continued, until our arms ached. Then we 
changed sides, thus obtaining a temporary relief. Whena 
wave larger than usual appeared, | stopped paddling for a 
few strokes, Pierre paddling hard to lift the bow out of 
water until the wave had passed; Then I resumed 
paddling. 

Slowly we progressed, passing several small headlands 
that forced us out into the wind, beyond the lee of the 
shore. At length we reached the last point, the largest of 
all that lay between us and the smooth water in the bay 
beyond. It was there that the great final struggle was 
to come. Even from a distance the point had shown up 
white with the spray of the breaking waves. Now, as we 
approached it, the wind blew harder eyery minute and the 
white crests of the waves multiplied until the whole ex- 
panse about us seemed one mass of breaking foam. Slowly 
we worked our way along the rocky shores until we left 
the partial lee of the point and came into the full force of 
wind and sea. For a moment they beat us back. Our 
progress stopped suddenly as they burst upon us. Soon, 
however, taking advantage of momentary lulls in the wind 
and of several lower waves succeeding each other now 
and then. we managed to get clear of the land and 
opposite the end of the point. At times when the wind 
blew its fiercest, as a wave higher than its fellows came 
bearing down upon the light boat, | was forced to hold 
water with my paddle to keep her head up to the sea, while 
Pierre paddled frantically in order to avoid losing any 
of our hard won ground. Spray dashed up on both sides 
of us and enough water came aboard to form a small pool 
down in Pierre’s end of the canoe. I was already soaked 
to the waist, so that the extra wetting | got did not 
inconvenience me much, for | had plenty of exercise to 
keep the warm, 

We were gaining slowly but perceptibly. Before lon 
the wind seemed less strong, and fewer whitecaps broke 
over the bow. Before us lay the smoother water of the 
bay, with a white sand beach circling about its end, not 
hidden from sight as the others by a breaking surf, but 
bordered only by untroubled water undulating slowly to 
and fro, reflecting faintly the disturbance without and 
rolling slow, leisurely ripples that broke gently upon the 
sand at measured intervals. Then the wind seemed to 
go down and the sea to subside. We glided along without 
effort now, the change seeming all the greater as our tired 
muscles relaxed after their long strain. It was only by 
looking back over the foam-dotted surface of the lake that 


we could realize that the wind was still blowing as strong | 


as before. Heading straight across the smooth water to 
where the tent stood out white against the dark back-— 
ground of trees aboye the beach, we soon reached our 
destination. 

After unloading the canoe and lifting it up on the beach 
out of reach of the water, Pierre started to clean the fish 
and I lay down on a big flat-topped rock, from which 1 
commanded a good view of the lake, which stretched 
before me, round as a cup, except where one point on 
either hand marked the edge of the bay. The further 
shore, although it was some three miles away, stood out 
clear and bold between the water and the sky, one long, 
flat-topped ridge rising abruptly above the otherwise even 
‘tree line. Over to the west and the north, where the 
shoré was lower, rose the tops of the hills about Lakes 
Bande and the Pobelo. Streaked cirrus clouds stretched 
hurrying in scattered ranks to the northward across the 


bright afternoon sky. The lake was still thickly spotted 
with Hecks of white, and now and then, as the tops of the 
waves rose and fell, a yellow sand bank, by the outlet at 
the opposite side of the lake, glittered in the sunlight. 

Then, as I watched, the sun crept gradually lower, the 
clouds drifted away to the northward, leaving a clear, 
unbroken blue sky overhead. The quiet of eyening seemed 
even here’ to be stealing upon us. Birds chirped and 
twittered. Over on the other shore of the bay a white- 
throated sparrow kept whistling his clear, silvery song 
of “Peabody! Peabody! Peabody!” a; though he wanted 
all the world to take notice. Out on the lake the white- 
caps faded away and the waves showed fewer broken 
summits above the line of the further shore. The noise 
of the wind among the forest trees overhead died slowly 
down into a faint rustle which soon was quiet. 
was fast subsiding. How quickly it can rise and go down 
no one who has not seen this lake knows. Soon, as the 
shadows about tus lengthened, the last ripple was gone 
from the water and the lake lay calm in the evening light, 
unruffled from shore to shore. Here and there the smooth 
surface was broken by, widening rings, where the big pike 
were breaking as they swam about near the top, Round 
about the shores the sand beaches again divided by a 
broken ring of white the dark forests from the glittermg 
water, 
Pobelo, 

Then I went in swimming, pike or no pike. The beach 
sloped so gradually that | found I could walk out a 
quarter of a mile or more without getting out of my 
depth. The air was chilly as I came out of the water, 
but a short run up and down the beach on the wet sand 
soon put my blood in circulation again. As I dressed the 
sun went down, a blazing globe of fire in a clear sky, be- 
hind the black forest growth of the further shore. The 
hills stretched to the northward, until they faded away 
into dimmess in the twilight sky. The lake quivered 
slightly in the halflight, the black edges growing wider as 
ihe shadow of the shores deepened. The voices of the 
birds grew still, and the quiet was soon intense, relieved 
now and then only by the distant calls of the loons or the 
faint croak of some heron wending his way homeward 
along the line of the tree tops on his return from the 
day's fishing, 

There | watched the fading light in the sky and listened 
to the forest silence until Pierre’s call and the smell of 
frying fish warned me that supper was ready. Then we 
had’ supper under the brightening stars and rolled our- 
selves in our blankets on balsam boughs. Below us at our 
feet lay the lake, stretching forth into the distance until 
it faded out in the brightness of the night. We heard the 
lapping of the water upon the beach, and now and then 
there came to us down the lake the splashing of an otter 
at play or of some larger animal wading about in the 
shallows along the shore. 

Then we went to sleep while the loons called to each 


other from out the starlit silences. 
FRANK LAWRENCE. 


Charles Marsh. 


Seymour, Wis., July 2—Editor Forest and Stream; 
In your issue of May 26, 1900, on page 4o5, I read, “The 
Last Adirondack Moose,” from the pen of J. H. R., and 
here is a portion of what he says: “I do not know when 
he was killed, but I know this: In December, 1858 or ’50, 
I think the latter year, Charles Marsh, a resident of the 
town of Fine, St. Lawrence county, killed a bull moose.” 
And he adds: “Marsh was one of the old-time woods- 
men, though hardly more than thirty-five years old. He 
hunted, fished, trapped, both for fur, wolves and panthers; 
he was an ideal woodsman, a dead quick shot. * * * 
I hear he has now gone over the Divide; for he went 
West in the early sixties, and I have not seen him since.” 

And now, if you will give me a chance, I will tell you 
of the last years and days and deeds of Charles Marsh. 
About thirty years ago he struck our then wilderness town 
of Seymour, Outagamie county, Wis., about seventeen 
miles west of Green Bay. He was accompanied by Rube 
Trish, another old Adirondack hunter and guide. They 
had a lot of steel traps, guns, deer hides and camp 
equipage, He soon found too many settlers in our small 
hole in the woods here and moved eight miles north, 
stuck up a shack, got a piece of land and tried to till the 
soil. We were many of us hunters here at that time of 
necessity, and soon found that Uncle Charlie (as we called 
him) could do some tall'shooting at the many deer that 
were all around these parts at that time. If a deer was 
foolish enough to make more than one jump in his sight 
Uncle Charlie owned him. 

If we needed a gun sight, or a rifle cut over, a main 
spring made, or a watch repaired, Uncle Charlie was the 
one to whom we went. His word was as good as his 
shooting. He was also a good hand on the trail of the 
honey bee, and many was the bee tree located by him. 

About ten years ago I wanted to build a new frame barn 
—we had outgrown our old log barns of pioneer times— 
so I hired Uncle Charlie to do the job. He came, looked 
the timbers and all over and took the contract. He was 
as particular in building that barn as if it had been a fine 
dwelling house. I said, “Uncle Charlie, you will not 
make your salt if you take so much pains.” ‘‘Well,” he 
said, “this may be the last barn I shall build, and I want 
it done right.” It was; and it was also the best one. 
When he had finished I paid him more than the bargain 
called for, which seemed to surprise him, but he was 
much pleased, 

While building the barn, and at other times, he gave 
me much of his past history. He had been a hunter and 
guide for twenty-eight years in the Adirondacks before 
coming here, and I have heard him tell all about that 
moose, which is mainly as J. H. R. states, only more so. 
He said it was his first moose and last one. The first 
shot struck the moose square between the eyes. but in- 
stead of going down, as he should, he charged Uncle 
Charlie, who sprang behind a large spruce. “The old bull 
made the liveliest time of my life for me,” he said. “for 
the next few minutes. Around and around that spruce 
we went, his horns clattering against the old spruce. I 
had about made up my mind I was a goner, when he 
moved away and looked me over, and before I could 
reload was off. .We didn’t have the pump gun in those 
days or | would not have needed to follow the old fellow 


The sea - 


The big red sun hovered over the hills about the - 


nearly two days longer before I got him. I haye killed 


lots of painters, and one time I shot one, and he was so | 
near me that when he made his last jump his tail switched | 


me, But that old bull moose gave me a hard racket, when 
we were going lickity switch around that old spice; and 
I just made up my mind that that was hardly the right 
end to shoot a bull moose.” 

About eight years ago Uncle Charlie moved forty miles 
northward again; civilization was crowding him as it did 
Daniel Boone. Then the news came that he was sick, and 
then the news of his death. His last request was that the 
writer should preach his funeral sermon. They brought 


~ him down to his old home ¢ight miles north of here, and I 


buried him in the little churchyard, there to wait for the 

last trump of First Corinthians 15:51-53. 

ashes. I hope to meet him again in peace. 
M. Reep, 


Reffed Grouse Shooting—A Fragment. 


_ WirH infinite delight I look back upon that afternoon 
in the Brown county wood hunting ruffed grouse. My 


orange and white setter, Colonel, comes running to me- 


now with that old cock. How proud the fellow is! His 
big tender eyes are seemingly almost suffused with tears 
from sheer joy. 

Bully for you, Colonel, and bully for me! Tt is your 
first grouse, and, ah, my lucky star; it is my first, too, 
Wasn't his rise a perfect storm, though? And do you 
know, old dog—there, now, let go—isn’t he beautiful? 
—that I’m all a-quiver from the fear that I’d miss 
him? Queer, isn’t it, that two tenderfeet like you and 
I should be so fortunate, and so soon, too, after getting 
in the woods, But right here, on this little hillside, is 
where the boy said he saw them last summer. Young 
chaps they were then; and great stars! what a. place for 
such game! How can we find our way up and down 
these hills and through this undergrowth? Why, there 
goes another! Oh, pshaw! why didn’t we look out for 
that! Whoop! Heel, Colonel! I’m afraid to chance 
you just yet! We'll walk them up, and then, Colonel, 
you can fetch them in when—well, maybe you can fetch 
them in. Wait now, my boy; wait a bit. Hold on until 
T load this barrel; then we’ll follow across the hollow 
after that chap. Oh, well, come on; I'll load as I go. 
Ah, Colonel, my boy, we are the clean th——-; yes, blarst 
it! There goes another—and anoth——, Drop, you cuss! 
Drop! What we don’t know about grouse hunting 
would fill several octayos. Wm. J. Beck. 

Cotumsus, Ind, 
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An Outing in Acadia.—VI. 


BY EDWARD A, SAMUELS, 
[Continued from Vol. LV, page 485,] 


_In the evenitig of the day on which the lynx had been 
a tal turned to that animal, and Phoebe said, “A. 
yux is far from préepossessi i 5 i 
mission, has it not Doctor 2 PB) pis Te Seb bose aires its 

Yes,” he replied; “‘all the rapacious animals have their 
special mission, and it is very interesting to study their 
habits and see how each is fitted for its Special sphere 
and work. They, with the rapacious birds, seem to have 
been created for the purpose of keeping others in check 
which, from their greater fecundity, might increase in 
such numbers as to become pests, but that they shall 
not be extirpated nature has provided them with struc- 
tural peculiarities which enable them to, in great meas- 
ure, escape from their enemies. For instance the sheep 
deer, and other ruminants which are, in a state of nature. 
liable at any moment to become the prey of a carnivorous 
animal are obliged to be constantly on the alert, and 
every mouthiul of food they eat is seized while watching 
for the approach of an enemy. Now, if no provision 
were made for their safety, they would be captured 
oftener than they are; but the Creator provided beanti- 
fully for their preservation. As you know, the rumi- 
nants are those animals which chew the cud. "They from 
force of habit and instinct, eat very rapidly, seizing the 
herbage upon which they subsist and swallowing it with 
hardly any chewing. They can thus fill their stomachs 
in 2 very short time, and then, retiring to a secure place 
they chew the food they have swallowed until it is in a 
fit condition for digestion and assimilation, 

I never quite understood how they do that,” said 
Phoebe. “I know that they chew the cud, but what 
the exact process is I never knew. ; 

_ It is very easy to explain. When the animal has filled 
its first stomach or rumen—the ruminants have four 
stomachs—it raises the food into its mouth by pellets, or 
cuds,’ so called where it is completely ground up or, as 
we say, masticated; it then passes into the second stom- 
ach and the process of digestion proceeds, until that 
which was green grass or hay at first is converted into 
a delicate white curd. On leaving the fourth stomach 
it passes into the intestine, where it is urged onward by 
contractions of the tube, through an extent of forty-six 
feet in the sheep, and a proportionate length in all the 
herbivora; sliding by the mouths of multitudes of lacteal 
vessels, or milk suckers, or absorbents, it finally enters 
the venous system to circulate with and become blood.” 

“T can see now what I never fully understood before.” 
said Ralph. “Of course I have seen sheep and cattle 
‘chewing the cud’ ever since I was a child, but I had no 
idea what the habit was originally for; it must have been, 
as you say, a special provision by which they can eat 
their food unmolested. They require absolute rest and 
freedom from any exertion to do this perfectly’ and I 
have noticed that if the ox be pushed and worked hard 
without having time to masticate, he falls off in flesh, 
his health is poor, and his digestion incomplete,’ 

“Yes; but, Doctor,” said Phcebe, “the horses run wild 
in a state of nature, and they do not chew the cud.” 

“True.” he replied; “it takes a horse a long time to 
fill its stomach, because it is obliged to masticate thor- 
oughly every mouthful it eats. A hungry ox in a rick 
pasture will fill himself in twenty minutes, while a horse 
would want at least an hour and twenty minutes to take 


Peace to his 
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he same amount of grass; but wild horses, as a rule, do 
not feed in places in which rapacious animals can steal 
On them, but rather in open plains or prairies, and they 
are not usually liable to be attacked. I have read of 
colts of mustangs being seized by bears and prairie 
wolves; but that must have happened when stallions were 
not near by, for there is no more savage animal than a 
wild stallion, nor one that is better able to defend him- 
self; and I have no doubt one could readily beat off a 
bear 1f he were attacked by it. 

“Now, in addition to this habit of chewing the cud, 

many of the ruminants have been given other means of 
seli-preservation. The female deer hides her young fawn 
in a secure place while she hurries away in pursuit of 
iood, and when she returns to her offspring she has the 
faculty of withholding the scent so that her tracks. may 
not be followed,” 
_ ‘The moose brings forth her young often on an island 
in a lake,” said Ralph, ‘‘so that her great enemy, the bear, 
may not destroy it; sometimes, however, he discovers 
her retreat, and usually, in that event, her calf is killed, 
She gives him battle, of course, and the blows she can 
strike with her sharp hoofs are far from insignificant, but 
he 1s too quick and crafty for her, and the calf is 
devoured,” 

“I suppose the various rapacious animals attack their 
prey differently?” 

“Yes,” replied the Doctor; “the cat tribe, in which 
occur ihe lion, tiger, panther, and even our lynx, steal 
suently upon, their victims, and burying their sharp, re- 
tractile claws in them, drag them down.” 

An old hunter, who has killed large game in Africa 
and India, says that lions, tigers and panthers kill in the 
‘same manner, usually by seizing the throat, and so drag- 
ging the beast to the ground. He says that he has found 
claw-marks on the withers when the kill has been a 
big animal, such as a water buffalo, showing that the 
beast had sprung on its back first and then buried its 
teeth in the throat. Death is caused sometimes by a 
broken neck, but more often, he is inclined to think, by 
suffocation. He once saw, in broad daylight, a panther 
Seize a goat, It was the work of an instant; the panther 
tushed in, made a complete somersault with the goat in 
his jaws, then sprang up, dropping the goat, which lay 
still with a broken neck. Our American panther and 
lynx and the South American jaguar often lie concealed 
en the large limb of a tree that overhangs the runways 
of animals and drop on them; there is hardly any escape, 
for the victims of the sharp, retractile claws of the savage 
beast are fixed on them. 

“What do you mean by retractile claws, Doctor?” 
asked Mrs, Murray. 

“T mean that Felidz, or cat tribe, have claws which 
are, when not in use, incased in a sheath. If you will 
examine the feet of your house cat you will find that the 
| claws are completely unsheathed, and they are not un- 

covered unless the cat seizes a mouse or bird with 
them.” ‘ 
_ “You are right,” exclaimed Phebe, who had taken the 
cat into her lap, and was pulling at its claws; “the sharp 
talons are completely enveloped by the tough skin.” 
_ “Yes,” continued the Doctor; “it is a provision by 
nature that they should be thus protected; for, if they 
were exposed like those of a dog, when their owner is 


traveling about, their sharp points would soon be dulled,- 


and their prey would escape. Now, when one of these 
cats seizes its prey its claws recurve or hook themselves 
into its flesh and the marauder cannot easily be shaken 
aff. The wolves, which hunt their prey in packs and 

tun it down, do not need the sharp claws that the cats, 
which slyly steal and spring upon their victims, require. 
The fox secures his prey usually by strategem and by 
stealing upon it like a cat, and it is astonishing how suc- 
cessful he is in killing his game.” 

“T agree with you. Doctor; the fox is a very destructive 
animal,” said Ralph. “He can’ depopulate a large tract 
of game in the course of a year.” 

“Yes,” replied the Doctor; “Reynard is a pretty expen- 
sive denizen of our woods. He kills all kinds of game 
birds and animals; has been known to capture the fawns 
of the common deer, and his attacks on the farmers’ 
poultry have rendered him an object of detestation. 

Some idea of his destructiveness may be found from a 
Statement made by a correspondent of one of our Ameri- 
ean periodicals who discovered a fox’s burrow, and on 
partially digging it out he found in it four partridges, 
a large hen, and a woodchuck, Four days later he com- 
pleted the work of unearthing the family of five foxes, 
when he found eight partridges, three rabbits, and an- 
other yery large woodchuck.” 

| “Well, Doctor,” said Phoebe, when he had finished, 

“these animals, as you say, have their mission, and it 
seems to me that it is an injurious one, so far as we are 
concerned. All those you haye named destroy other 
animals and birds which man needs for food and, conse- 
quently, they are working against his interests all the 
time,” 

“You are in a great measure right,” he replied. “If 
things were in their original condition the services of 
the rapacia would be unnecesary; but we have destroyed 
the equilibrium, have broken nature’s balance, and this 
requires a readjustment, to meet the change. The best 
example of the evil effects of disturbing natural condi- 
tions 1s seen in the stocking Australia with European rab- 
bits. ‘They have, owing to the favorable climatic condi- 
tions into which they have been introduced, by their 
enarmots increasé become a pest of the most destructive 
order. You see nature’s conditions were changed. Now 
we find that we more and more need as’ food the game 
which was mtended originally as food for carnivorous 
animals ant birds. We cannot have woodcock and 
esrouse, such as we shot to-day, if the woods are over- 
run with foxes and lynxes and other destroyers of game; 
and, in consequence of the increase of mankind, there 
would be no danger of too great a multiplication of these 

_birds, even if they were unmolested by their old-time 
foes.” 

“You are right, Doctor,” said Ralph; “there would 
be no danger of the country being overrun by partridges 
even if every animal and bird of prey were destroyed; 
but they have no peace now, and the wonder to me is 
that anv are left.” 

“Yes,” was the reply; “the ruffed grouse is, in my 
opinion, although the most important and valuable of all 


‘and no lynx adventure. 
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the game birds of eastern North America, the species that 
is most hunted and persecuted.” 

Your are right,” satd Ralph ; ‘and I repeat the won- 
der is that any are left, and yet they are sometimes very 
lame, particularly those which have always been in the 
forests, far away from the settlements,” 

Yes,” replied the Doctor; “I have no doubt that the 


. distrust of man that we find among birds is acquired 


only after long persecution. Darwin affirms that the 
distrust. is not acquited in a short time, even when they 
aré much persecuted, but that in the course of successive 
generations it becomes hereditary.” 

In treating of the tameness of birds before man has 
molested them Darwin mentions a number of species 
in the Galapago Archipelago which were astonishingly 
unsuspicious at the time he visited those islands, in 1835. 
He says: “This disposition is common to all the terres- 
trial species; namely, to the mocking-thrushes, the finches, 
wrens, tyrant-flycatchers, the dove, and carrion 
buzzard. All of them approached sufficiently near to be 
killed with a switch, and sometimes, as I myself tried, 
with a cap or hat. A gun is here almost superfluous: 
for with the muzzle I pushed a hawk off the branch of 
a tree. One day, while lying down, a mocking-thrush 
alighted on the edge of a pitcher, made of the shell of 
a tortoise, which I held in my hand, and began very 
quietly to sip the water. It allowed me to lift it from 
the ground while seated on the vessel. * * * For- 
merly the birds appear to have been even tamer than at 
present. Cowley (in the year 1684) says that the ‘turtle- 
doves were so tame that they would often alight upon 
our hats and arms, so that we could take them alive; they 
not fearing man, until such times as some of our com- 
pany did fire at them, whereby they were rendered more 
shy. 

“These birds, although now still more persecuted, do 
not readily become wild, In Charles Island, which had 
then been colonized about six years, I saw a boy sitting 
by a well with a switch in his hand, with which he killed 
the doves and finches as they came to drink, He had 
already procured a little heap of them for his dinner,” 

In conclusion, he says: “From these several facts we 
may, I think, conclude, that the wildness of birds with 
regard to man is a particular instinct directed against 
him, and not dependent on any general degree of caution 
arising from other sources of danger, * * With 
domesticated animals we are accustomed to see new men- 
tal traits or instincts acquired and rendered hereditary, 
but with animals in a state of nature it must always be 
most difficult to discover instances of acquired hereditary 
knowledge. In regard to the wildness of birds toward 
man, there is no way of accounting for it except as an 
inherited habit. Comparatively few young birds, in any 
one year, have been injured by man in England, yet 
almost all, even nestlings, are afraid of him. Many indi- 
viduals, on the other hand, both at the Galapagos and at 
the Faililands, have been pursued and injured by man, 
but yet have not learned a salutary dread of him. 

“Although we may well believe,” added the Doctor, 
“that the distrust of man, which exists among animals 
and birds is an acquired habit, yet there seems a curious 
‘modification or relaxation of it at certain seasons of the 
year among game animals. Every sportsman has noticed 
that during the close season the moose, deer, etc., are 
tame and unsuspicious to a remarkable degree. In the 
open season, when they are legitimate prey for the 
hunter, they are almost unapproachable, yet at other 
times they will hardly moye away at the approach of 
their enemy. There are curious traits yet to be explained 
in the livés of these animals, and the field for study is 
very large. But it is 10 o’clock,” he added, “and Satur- 
day night, at that; we will have a quiet day to-morrow 
We passed a little church on 
our way here, about a mile up the road. Are there to 
be services there, to-morrow?” : 

“No,” replied Mrs. Murray; “but there will be a week 
from to-morrow: Our preacher alternates between this 
and the next settlement, and it is their turn to-morrow.” 

“Well, we'll rest quietly, then,” he said; “and a quiet 
Sunday you will have no doubt in your little settlement. 
And now, good night, all,” he added, as Mrs. Murray 


handed him his bed lamp; “good night, all, and pleasant - 


dreams.” 


ne 


Eggs Hatched by the Heat. 


Mitrorp, Conn., July 9.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
My farmer reports a rather curious incident in connection 
with my chicken business. A Brahma hen was due to 
hatch her brood last week during the heated spell, She 
had stolen a nest in a barrel which lay on its side in a 
distant corner of the yard. She hatched out ten chicks, 
and three eggs were bad, or supposedly so, and were left 
in the nest, when the hen was transferred to more com- 
modious quarters. My man passed the barrel constantly 
afterward in watering and feeding. He thought many 
times of throwing the three bad eggs away, but did not 
do so. It was exactly sixty hours afterward that in 
passing the barrel he found that one egg had hatched, a 
healthy chick lying there and calling loudly for food. 
Two nights and three days had elapsed. The tempera- 
ture during those days neyer went below 80 degrees F. 
at night, and was doubtless over 100 degrees F. during 
most of the time. Morton GRINNELL, 


No Sport About It.—‘T see that the Cup defender Con- 
stitution takes trial trips on Sunday. Is it right to indulge 
in a sport on the day of rest?” “Trips in a Cup defender 
don’t come under the head of sport. They are classed as 
dangerous scientific experiments.’—Cleveland Plain 
Dealer. 
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Take inventory of the good things tm this issue 
of Forest AND Stream. Recall what a fund was ~ 
given last week. Count on what is to come next 3 
week. Was there ever in all the world a more 
abundant weekly store of sportsmen’s reading? 
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Gane Gag and Gun. 
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Proprietors of shooting resorts wil find it profitable to advertise 
them in Forrest anp STREAM, 


_- A Mountain Lion Hunt. 


Vas 


Leavine New York Dec. 24, we arrived in Denver the 
following Thursday. Upon making inquiries as to a 
good hunting ground, we were directed to Mr. W. R.- 
McFadden, the taxidermist, and as a great part of his 
stock is game of his own killing, he is thoroughly com- 
petent to advise as to hunting grounds in all parts of the 
West. He recommended the town of De Bequie, Colo., and 
as a guide Joe Crandall, We found Joe Crandall and also 
Lem, his brother (who went with us on our last trip), 
all right in every sense of the word. They are first-class 
hunters and guides, dead shots, and, moreover, gentlemen. 

De Beque, over the D. & R. G., fourteen hours’ ride 
from Denver, took us through the Royal Gorge and gave 
us a view of some of the grandest of scenery. On our 
arrival we went at once to the De Lano House, kept by 
Frank De Lano, and were well entertained. 

Next morning we found Mr. Crandall, the guide, but 
were sorry to learn from him that he had lost his two 
dogs, without which it would be of little use to go after 
lions. Nevertheless we told him we should like him to 
take us out, and, if possible, to get other dogs. 

On our first hunt we went to Mr. George Newton’s, 
about fourteen miles from De Beque, on what is called 
Roan Creek. Here we secured two dogs. But we met 
with no success; there seemed to be no lions in that sec- 
tion, and after four days we returned to DeBeque. We 
then got two dogs belonging to Lem Crandall—a fox 
hound and a large bloodhound, the latter not afraid of 
anything on earth—and with these went to what is called 
Wallace Creek, where there is a large ranch owned by 
Mr. Harry Rawlings. Here we hunted four days, but, 
although there were plenty of signs of lions, we again 
failed, for the fox hound was young and not accustomed 
to running alone, and the other dog was not trained for 
tracking. 

Once more we returned to De Beque empty handed, We 
were now somewhat discouraged, and were thinking of 
returning to the East, but just at this time a Mr. Ander- 
son, who had twa lion dogs, came to town, and hearing 
of our failures, came to see us. He had such faith in the 
ability of his dogs that we concluded to try them and en- 
gaged him on the spot, recalling Mr. McFadden’s ad- 
monition that we could surely get a lion if we only had a 
little “sticktrativeness.” 

Joe Crandall had, in the meantime, left town im search 
of the dogs he had lost, and we engaged his brother Lem 
as guide. Lem thought that the Wallace Creek country 
was as good as any, and next morning we started for Mr. 
Rawlings’ again, where we were met by Mr. Anderson 
with his two dogs, Trail and Drive, and Mr. Crandall’s 
fox hound. We found the first two all that their owner 
claimed, The next morning our party, consisting of 
Doctor, myself, Mr, Crandall and Mr. Anderson, started 
for the Big Alkali (this is a name given to a place in the 
mountains where there are several deep gorges running 
back five or six miles from the main trail). The distance 
traveled from the ranch was about fourteen miles in all. 
This was made on horseback in about three hours. We 
arrived at the hunting ground at 10 o'clock, and at once 
saw signs of game in the presence of lion and wildcat 
tracks. We started up what is known as the left-hand 
prong of the gulch, and rode along some time without 
finding any lion tracks that appeared to be fresh. There 
were plenty of old ones, and the dogs, who were leashed 
together, would put their noses on them, look up, whine, 
as much as to say, “We can follow them if you will only 
let us go,” but the guide thought them too old to be 
followed successfully, so we moved along up the gulch. 

About noon we halted under a big overhanging ledge; 
here we ate our dinner and then pushed on. We were on 
foot now, as it was too rough here for the horses, We 
gonsigded to untie the dogs and let them hunt for them- 
selves. 

We proceeded up the trail a mile further, and had ar- 
rived at a hillside where the snow had melted, leaving 
the ground perfectly bare, when suddenly old Trail gave 
tongue, telling tis in good plain dog language that he 
smelled game, and as we knew from the nature of the 
ground it would be impossible for him to follow an old 
track here, we watched him with interest. The other 
dogs, not having Trail’s powers of scent or intelligence, 
dashed here and there, adding their voices to his, but 
waiting for him to pick the course, which he carefully did. 
They were soon out of sight up the gulch, and getting 
along faster as the trail led into the woods, where the 
ground was covered with snow. They had been running 
perhaps five minutes, when all three redoubled their bark- 
ing, and we knew they had jumped the game or come up 
with it. We soon crossed the trail ourselves, and saw 
at once it was a lion they were after and a large one. 

Up the gully he ran for about a mile, then circling twice 
around the top of a small mountain, with the dogs in full 
cry behind, he came down toward the gully again from 
which he had started. On he came, until almost to the 
bottom of the gully, and not a hundred yards from where 
we were standing the sharp yelp of the dogs changed to a 
steady howl, and we knew the lion had treed. We found 
he had selected a large spruce, about two feet in diam- 
eter, standing on the hillside near the bottom of the gully. 
Creeping through the bushes to a point about seventy-five 
yards from the tree, we had our first good view of him. 
On a large limb, about fifty feet from the ground, looking 
away fron us and toward the dogs, he stood, lashing his 
side with his tail, and presenting a sight which well paid 
us for our former failures. His position was not good for 
a dead shot, but thinking he was about to jump, I fired, 
the bullet striking him in the flank, passing forward 
through his body diagonally, inflicting a terrible wound, 
but one that would not haye proved at once fatal. Had 
he jumped from the tree at this time we should, no doubt, 
have lost a dog or two, for he was not greatly disabled. 
As smokeless powder was used, he connected all his trou- 
bles with the dogs, but when struck he jumped to another 


limb, presenting his broadside 1o us, a capital position for 
a sute shot. J at once fired again, and this time caught 
him just behind the foreshotlder, the bullet passing 
through his body. coming out below the spine. He was 
just preparing to iuimp, but at the report of the rifle his 
strength left him, and he came tumbling down. “As he 
fell he made vain attempts to save himself by clutching 
at the limbs, and broke off several as large as a man’s 
arm, The guide laughingly remarked, “He is bringing 
down his arms full of clubs to use on the dogs,” but by 
the time he reached the ground he was powerless, and in 
a few minutes was dead. 

He proved to be a magnificent specimen of his kind, a 
large male, measuring seyen feet from tip to tip, and 
weighing, as we afterward learned, one hundred and fifty 
pounds, We lashed him to a strong pole and two of 
us managed to carry him, but he made a heayy load, and 
we were glad when we had -him securely fastened to the 
saddle on old Kate’s back. We now began our homeward 
trip, arriving at the ranch about 7 P. M., well pleased with 
our day's sport. 

On our next hunt we conclided to try the Big Alkali 
again, and starting in good season arrived at about 11 
A. M. This time we took the right-hand prong of the 
gulch. As before, we soon came upon lion tracks and 
passed several old ones, but left them to look for some 
more recently made, which we found. The dogs were then 
unleashed and were soon in full cry on the trail. 

As on otr last hunt, the lion crossing a dry hillside 
gave the dogs some trouble. Old Trail quickly got things 
straightened out, and he and his companions were out of 
sight over the top of the mountain. We could hear their 
steady bay for a few minutes, and then the sharp, quick 
yelp, telling us the lion was started. There was this differ- 
ence between our first and this hunt: in that one the lion 
running in a circle had come back to the tree near his 
starting point, while this one took a straight course over 
a high mountain. For a while the dogs were out of our 
hearing, but as we knew the general direction they had 
taken, we followed. and were soon in hearing distance 
again, and knew by the sound that the lion had treed, It 
took two hours of the hardest kind of climbing to get 
where they were. In the meantime the Jion had been in 
several different trees; we could tell by the barking of 
the dogs when he would leave one, and after running a 
short distance take to another. 

We finally reached a point about one hundred and fifty 
yards from where the lion had taken refuge in the top of a 
small cedar, and from here we witnessed a strange sight. 
The tree the lion had selected was, unluckily for him, a 
low, scrubby one, on which the limbs grew close to the 
ground,.and old Trail, not content to stay below and wait 
for us, concluded to go up after him. The sight of a dog 
in a tree ten feet above ground and within three feet of a 
large lion was what mét our yiew. 

From our position we could hear his cat-like snarl and 
see him reach down and strike at the dog with his mighty 
paw, one blow of which would have killed the noble ani- 
mal. It was not a case of “know nothing, fear nothing,” 
for Trail was six years old, and had been hunting lions 
since he was.a puppy. In some way he managed to evade 
each blow. It was a hard place to shoot, for a little 
variation would have resulted in killing the dog. But 
thinking he could do no better, the Doctor fired, the first 
“shot shattering one hind leg of the lion, and firing again 
as quickly as possible, he broke the other. This, of course, 
caused the lion to lose his balance, and down he came, and 
with him old Trail. Both landed about the same time, and 
lion and three dogs were pretty well mixed up. He was 
still able to use his forepaws with telling effect, and it 
was here that one of our dogs was injured—little Drum, 
the fox hound—although he subsequently recovered. Ap- 
parently thinking the dogs were too thick for him, the 
lion ran down the mountain directly toward us, leaving a 
trail of blood behind him on the snow, and in spite of his 
ctippled condition made good progress. A large spruce 
stood about fifty feet in front of us, and toward this he 
came, The dogs were snapping at his heels as he reached 
it, and started up. climbing by the use of his forepaws 
and the stumps of his hind legs, but old Trail had no 
idea of letting him escape, and fixing his teeth in his hind 
quarters he hung on with a persistency that 1 have never 
seen equaled. In his crippled condition the weight of 
the dog proved too much for him, and he fell back to 
the ground, where another shot from a Winchester lalled 
lim, thus ending what the guide said was the most ex- 
citing lion hunt in which he had ever engaged. 

In taking the lion down the mountain, we found a deer 
he had lately killed and partly eaten, burying the re- 
mains im the snow. cA 

We soon reached the horses, and lashing our game on 
the back of one of them, started for camp, arriving there 
about dark. E. L. Burneam. 
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Bear Country. 


Cuicaco, July 13—Judge Charles H. Aldrich, of Chi- 
cago, and Mr, Bert Seaboldt, the “asphalt king of Utah,’ 
have not yet gone away for their trout and bear trip in the 
Uintah range of Utah, but they: have to-day nearly finished 
assembling their outfit and will presently start for the 
Wrest. ' : 

I was speaking to Mr. Seaboldt this morning, and asked. 
him, among other things, where the big grizzly bear skins 


a. 


come irom which are so often in the market at Salt Lake - 


City, it being a well-known fact that some of the best 
grizzly hides marketed in the United States come from 
that point. Mr. Seaboldt said that they came very largely 
from the Wahsatch range and the spurs making out from 
that range. The main range of the Uintahs is another 
favorite point for these bears. Mr. Seaboldt said that the 
station of Price, on the D. & R. G. Railroad in Utah,-was 
a good place to have for an objective point, and that the 
cattle country twenty-five to forty miles out from there 
and in the foothills of the mountains would produce bears 
enough to satisfy the most ambitious hunter. He said 
that one outfit of professional hunters came in there a 
couple of years ago and cleaned out the bears and moun- 
tain lions which had practically rendered the raising of 


stock impossible. > . ; 
run across his grizzly in that region, although he admits 


Mr. Seaboldt thinks that one might” 


FOREST AND STREAM... 


that black bears are now more plentiful than the grizzlies. 
His party will go 150 miles from the railroad, clear up 
into the Uintahs, and he expects to have some pretty good 
grizzly stories by the time he comes out. He speaks with 
great respect of the grizzly, as seen in the Wahsatch 
country or in the Book range of mountains, which is a 
spur of the Wahsatch, and says-that some of the hunters 
up there found more bears than they wanted. They had 
a few bear dogs in with them, and, of course, this was the 
reason they saw so many bears. : 

_ As to still-hunting the grizzly, it may be a possible thing 
in that part of the world, but I would have to be shown 
about that. None the less, this is a bear country worth 
keeping in mind. Mr. Seaboldt is an experienced hunter 
and outdoor man, and knows what he is talking about. 
He thinks the late fall is the best time to go after bear 
there, as the hides are in much better shape at that season. 


Good Grouse Country. 


Mr. Harry C. Sefton, of Mt. Vernon, O., is passing 
this summer in Chicago. Mr. Sefton recently returned 
from: a trip in southern California, not far from San 
Diego, He did not fancy that country so much, since it 
showed little game but the valley quail, of which he said 
there were a great many near the ranch on which he 
was living. He advised me that last fall he and some 
friends made a hunting trip to Buford, N. D., or rather 
across the line from Buford. They went southwest into 
the bottoms of the Yellowstone River, going about twelve 
or fifteen miles from Buford before they pitched their 
camp. Some of the party killed deer, and they a of 
them got all the shooting they cared for at sharp-taiied 
grouse, which they found in the thickets and tne grassy 
country adjoinng the river bottoms, as well as in the 
edges of the Bad Lands across the river. Mr. Seiton 
says that the station agent at Buford told him thar he 
had the previous winter seen Over 1,000 deer shipped from 
that locality. This statement is probably not accurate, 
although it has without question something of a founda- 
tion in fact. The bottoms of the Missouri River of the 
Yellowstone River are. in this neighborhood, wide and 
deeply covered with willows and brier thickets. Here the 
white-tailed deer are still fairly numerous. and can be 
killed by a man who is able to shoot a deer running after 
jumping it at close range. Mr. Sefton said that he heard 
of grizzly bear sign about twenty miles southeast of Bu- 
ford in the Bad Lands country, and it would seem that 
once in a white a grizzly is heard of in that country 
even yet, 


Far from Home. 


It was far from home that Mr. John Ellingson died, and 
under very sad circumstances. Mr. Ellingson lived at 
Austin, a suburb of this city, and he had been for many 
years employed as an artist on the Chicago Record. He 
was by personality pleasant and kindly, and although a 
cripple, nature having given him a deformity of the spine, 
he was nonetheless ever cheerful and devoid of the least 
trace of peevishness. About three months ago Mr. Elling- 
son and a friend, Mr. Hall, another artist, determined to 
go to Old Mexico for a trip of rest and exploration. They 
did not intend to stay very long, but they found the 
country hard to get away from. The simple-minded 
people of the mountain regions in which they found them- 
selves were glad to pay them for their photographs and 
sketches, and the young men lived nicely om occasional 
work in this way, being practically the guests of the 
natives for many weeks, the latter not being accustomed to 
anything in an artistic way so finished as these two Chi- 
cago gentlemen were able to give them. 

It was natural enough for these two young men to wish 
to make up a hunting party, and about three weeks ago 
they did so, engaging a half-dozen Indians, and going 
up into the mountain country back of the village where 
theys were situated. They were hunting at an altitude of 
about 7,000 feet, and were all in apparently good physical 
condition. Mr, Ellingson was by himself for a short 
time, when he chanced to see four deer. He called to Mr. 


Hall to bring him a rifle and expressed regret that the - 


latter had arrived too late, as he could have killed all 
of the deer had he been in possession of the gun, It was 
but a few moments later than this that Mr. Ellingson was 
taken suddenly sick, and it required but a short time for 
his friends to see that the matter was of a serious nature. 
They called it acute asthma, though it might have been 
heart disease so far as any one can tell, since there was 
no physician along. At any rate, the afflicted man had 
the greatest difficulty in breathing, and it was soon seen 
that the end was not far away. MHastily making a litter, 
the party carried him as far as they could down the 
mountains, but in less than four hours from the time he 
was first taken, he was a corpse. When Mr. Hall brought 
the body of his friend into the village, he was confronted 
with a strange dilemma. It seems that a dead body can- 
not, lawfully, be brought into town in that country, and 
since Mr. Hall had broken the law, he was in danger of 
imprisonment, which would perhaps have meant two years 
ot incarceration at least. It was only his half-tearful ex- 
postulation that he did not know his friend was dead that 
saved him from this further misfortune. Mr. Ellingson 
was buried there in Mexico, far from home, and what was 
undertaken as a pleasure trip thus ended in the most'sor- 
rowiul manner possible. Hover. 
Hartrorp Buripinc, Chicago, Ill. 


A Hunting Frieze. 


Mr. E. W. Deminc, the well-known artist, has just com- 
pleted for a house in Yonkers a drawing-room frieze 
which has for subject an Indian moose hunt. The suc- 
cessive stages of the hunt are pictured in the several 
panels in Indian pictograph style, and the whole makes a 
very effective piece of decoration. The paintings are.now 
on exhibition in Mr. Deming’s studio, No. 2: West 
Twenty-fourth street, this city., nefits 


His Marksmanship —“Did—<did you ever shoot a man?” 
questioned the tenderfoot timidly of Bepnoore Pete. 
“See here, young feller,’ bawWled Péppérliole Pete, ia a 
voice that shook Pike’s Peak, “domt you never reflect: on 


my marksmanship ag’in! Shoot a man! I never miss’d ' 


ee 


~ one, y dern galoot !”_Ohio State Journaly=~=2*= 2% 


Sea and Hiver Hishing. 


was planted with small-mouth black bass about 4 inches 
‘Jong, and in five years from the planting the pond pro- 


4 


[Juxy¥ 20, tooi- 


—=—--O—— 


Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in Forest AND STREAM. 


ANGLING NOTES. 


Black Bass in Texas. 


For ten years or more Mr. Wm. D. Cleveland, of 
Houston, Texas, and I fished together every season for 
one fish or another in one place or another. Sometimes 
the whole summer was devoted to fishing, at others a few 
weeks only. We fished for trout in Maine and the Adiron- 
dacks; black bass in Canada, West Virginia and New 
York; ouananiche at Lake St. John; lake trout at Saranac 
and Lake George, and mascalonge in Hay Bay and the 
St. Lawrence, and for anything that would bite in other 
waters. Business finally kept him in the South, and he 
developed into a tarpon fisherman, and devoted his spare 
time to the big herring, and other duties curtailed my 
fishing, and when I could I sought fresh pastures and 
went further afield, so we did not meet to fish in the 
flesh, though the friendship was kept up in spirit, Now 
I have a letter from him saying overwork has catised him 
to take a rest and that he is coming North again and 
wishes me to meet him at some one of our old haunts, 
where we will find the best fishing, to try our luck to- 
gether once more. The spirit must haye moved him — 
speedily, for soon after his first letter came another, say- 
ing he had been out for black bass in Texas, and I ex- 
tract the following from his letter: “Shortly after writ- 
ing you the other day Col. Cunningham telephoned me 
that the fish had been biting very nicely for the past 
month, and if I did not come out the next day he would 
not invite me any more. I had been promising for three 
or four months to go out to his place, but one thing 
or another had detained me. He said over the telephone 
that he had not permitted any one to fish in Cleveland 
Lake (named for me), because three years ago the Gov- 
ernment had planted seme yearling small-mouth black 
bass in the lake at his request, and they had grown into 
big fellows, and he wished me to take the first ones from 
the lake. I answered that I would go, and at 9:45 took 
the Southern Pacific for his place, arriving there at 11 
o'clock. The Colonel met me at the station and said it 
was too hot to go out on the water then, but he called 
up Frank, his brother, and directed that he should have 
Old Nell hitched to the gig at the front door at 4 o’clock 
to take me to the lake. He also directed Frank to tell 
Parker to haye the boat taken out, dried and over- 
hauled, and to take with him his deer-tail bob and teach 
me how to catch fish, Then he directed Jim to take 
several cane poles, in case | broke my rod I would have 
something to’ fish with, and to remain at the lake and 
tote the fish home. You know how the Colonel banters — 
fishermen. . 

“Promptly at 4 o'clock, after a good dinner and smoking | 


three or four cigars each, I got into the gig and was at 


the lake in twenty minutes. The lake is about three 


-quarters of a mile long and about 250 or 300 yards wide, 


having high banks and rolling ground and post-oalc trees 
on one side, with rather low ground and -swamp trees on 
the other, We took the lake about midway of its length - 
and did not get a strike, until we reached the lower end. 
About the time that I got into the boat a delightful south- 
east wind blew up, making a few ripples on the surface 
of the water. After I had taken three handsome bass 
the Colonel drove up on the bank in his buggy and asked © 
‘What success?’ I told him to wait a few minutes and I ~ 
would show him, and in the few minutes I caught two | 
other bass, and he asked me to bring them to the shore | 
and he would take them and put them on ice and we | 
would haye them for supper. Within half an hour after ~ 
the Colonel departed I caught four more bass, and then — 
it was about 6 o’clock, and the wind had gone down, and | 
J did not get another strike. | 

“Bear in mind that I was fishing with a new bob, with- ) 
out name, but very attractive, and using a cane pole, hav- | 
ing forgotten my rod after all. 1 occupied the front of 
the boat, Parker. the middle and Frank and Jim occupied | 
the rear, using a paddle on either side. 1 covered the © 
ground thoroughly, and Parker did not get a strike, and I 
intended he should not when I started. after the Colonel’s 
remarks about showing me how to fish, The five bass 
weighed 1214 pounds, one of them 3%. The four that [ 
caught later weighed 914 pounds, one 3 pounds, or a total — 
of 22 pounds for the nine fish, which I considered a fine 
catch, | 

“T am satisfied that three of these fish were small-mouth ~ 
black bass, and the Colonel says all of the fish were — 
planted by the U. S. Fish Commission three years ago. , 
Can it be possible that these fish could have reached that 
size within that length of time? J want you to tell me 
for the information of the Colonel and myself.” 
- It is really amusing to read my friend’s letter and see 
that there was actually a bit of doubt in his mind con- 
cerning the species of bass he caught, in spite of the fact 
that he was “satisfied” that .three of them were small- 
smmouth bass. This is what happens to a man who becomes 
an expert black bass fisherman and then forsakes them — 
and wanders off after strange gods in the form of tarpon. 
There was a time wher he would have said they were or — 
were not small-mouth bass, and been right about if, too. 
I had serious doubts myself about there being any small-—— 
mouth bass planted in Texas by the U. S. Fish Commis- — 
sion, first because it is doubtful if the water is suitable, 
and, second, because Mr. Rayeme told me very recently 
‘that the U. S. Commissioners distributed exceedingly few 
‘small-mouth black bass;-and the few in Northern waters; 
but to make sure, I hunted the matter up in the report 
of the U. S. Fish Commission, and find that in 1808 the 
U. S. Fish Commission planted “75 large-mouth black bass. 
‘in Cleveland Lake, Sugarland, Texas,” and Sugarland is 
Col. Cunningham’s plantation. 

The growth is not unusual, for the fish were nearly 
four years old, and food in abundance will do wonders in 
‘growing fish to large size. In Northern waters a pond 
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duced a bass weighing 7 pounds 10 ounces. The large- 
mouth black bass grows to a greater size than the small- 
mouth, and in Southern waters the former attains its 


‘greatest weight. 


Hudson Shad Fishermen, 


In commenting upon the shad fishermen of the Hudson 
River I tried to be yery conservative and state facts, un- 
colored by any possible prejudice, and therefore it was 
with pleastire that [ received a letter soon after Forrest 
AND STREAM came from the press from a gentleman 
who is familiar with the shad fishing of the Hudson, and 
who has been a close observer of the shad fishermen for 
thany years, and who speaks by the book when he speaks 
of fish and game legislation and the fisheries of the 
Hudson River, As the letter is personal I shall not use 
the writer's name; . 

“T have read with much interest your article in this 
weeks ForEeST AND STREAM relating to shad fishermen 
on the tiver, and it seems to me you draw the lines very 
mildly in regard to them. For the last thirty or forty 
years it has seemed to me that the shad fishermen of the 
Hudson River constituted a special variety of the genus 
homo, for the reason that they never commended any- 
thing and have grumbled at everything. When the 
shad have been plenty, and they obtained high prices, they 
grumbled because they were not more abundant at the 
Same prices. When an effort was made to close the 
tiver for one or two days that the fish might go upon 
the spawning grounds they grumbled because they 
claimed that it interfered with their natural and inherent 
tights. When the-fish were small, as they were a num- 
ber of years ago, they grumbled because they were not 
‘larger. When, as was the case two or three years ago, 
the catch was somewhat limited and the prices were 
high, they grumbled and abused the State and the United 
States because the supply was not larger at the same 
prices. 

“When, as was the case this year, the catch was enor- 
mous and the fish were large, they grumbled because 
they could not get the same prices that they did when 
the fish were scarce. I can give several more cases in 
which they grumbled, but it is enough to say that they 
were born grumblers and have imposed on nature. 

“Twenty or thirty years ago I considered myself fortu- 
nate if I could get a shad for my supper table which 
would weigh 4 pounds. but during the past year I have 
been able to get all that I wanted weighing from 5 to 7 
pounds each. There was one taken near the close of 
the season this year, nearly opposite this city, weighing 
& pounds, and two or thtee years ago I saw one also 
taken opposite this city which weighed plump. to pounds. 
and if I had seen it in time to secure it I would have 
sent it to you as one of the results of stocking and 
protection, so far as the shad are concerned, in this 
Tiver, 

“Perhaps -I should add that among the grounds for 
grumbling is one made by the shad fishermen to the 
effect that closing the river for a couple of days inter- 
feres with the catch of shad, and as they may not live 
until another year to benefit by their method of protec- 
tion they prefer to catch all the shad: there are in the 
Hudson even though the entire crop be exterminated. 

“Since writing the above it has occurred to me that 
one or two facts within my personal knowledge might be 
of interest. About the year 1853 I was at Milford, on 
the Delaware River, when the first substantial catch of 
shad was made. They numbered about sixty, and twenty 
of these weighed 6 pounds each or upward, one of which 
we had on otir supper table. 

“My grandfather used to live in New Jersey, eighteen 
miles from Lambertville, and in the twenties and thirties 
it was the custom for him and his neighbors to go to 
Lambertville every spring and each would bring home 
a load of shad, enough for one or two barrels, which 
were salted down for winter use. He frequently told 
me during his lifetime that quite a large proportion of 
the shad which he obtained in this way weighed from 
6 to 9 pounds each, 8-pounders being a very common 
size. This indicates to me what under proper protec- 
tion and restocking we may expect in the near future.” 

What my correspondent says of the practice of his 
srandfather and neighbors on the Delaware was formerly 
trie on the upper Hudson River. Before the building of 
the Troy dam, about 1825, shad ran up the river to 
Baker’s Falls, more than forty miles above Troy, and 
less than three miles from where I am writing. The 
shad could not get above the falls, and the farmers from 
far and near gathered to secure shad for salting for home 
consumption. I have talked with one man who resorted 
annually to Baker’s Falls to secure shad for salting, and 
female relatives in my own family have told me of the 
practice as they knew oi it.. In our own day shad have 
been cut off by dams from ascending the Delaware 
River, and when fishways were built in the dams the shad 
again ascended to former spawning grounds. This I 
learned from a visit to the dams that stopped the shad 
for a time and from a visit to the upper river, from which 
they were for a time cut off. Capt. Pinder, who fishes 
at Catslall, told me that he had never taken a shad of 
10 pounds in his nets, but on the Smithtown River, on 
Long Island, it is claimed that shad have been taken up 
to 14 pounds, and the employees of the Forest, Fish and 
Game Commission have, when taking eggs, found shad 
in the nets weighing 12 pounds. 


Trout in Champlain Canal. 


The Champlain canal is fed by the Glens Falls feeder 
at Fort Edward, the water for the feeder leaving the 
Hudson at the Feeder dam, about two miles above Glens 
Falls, This spring there was a break in the feeder and 
the water was drawn off to make repairs, leaving but a 
little water in the ditch, at intervals where there were 
low places. An officer of the Glens Falls Cement Works 
sent boys in the feeder near the works catching fish of 
some kind, and upon investigating he found the fish 
were brook trout, about 7 or 8 inches long, all about the 
same length. I was asked if I had planted trout in the 
canal, but, of course, I had not, and now the question 
is, where did they come frm? There are trout streams 
flowing into the Hudson above the feeder, but none are 
tributary to the canal itself, and the only solution I can 
offer is that the trout worked down from above and 
found their way into the canal—but why? is the question, 


7-3 


° 


“Rome or Belgrade. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


What should cause the trout to leave cool, clear water 
streams and make their way into the muddy water of a 
canal? I confess I doubted the correctness of the identi- 
fication of the fish, but when asstired from several sources 
that the fish were “speckled trout” I could only accept 


the statements of those who saw the fish, contrary as it 


was to the known habits of the brook trout to frequent 
the waters of the State canal. A, N, CHEney. 


’ Ul s 
Maine Fishing. 

Boston, July 13.—Trout and landlocked salmon fish- 
ing in New England waters is rather poor. At the 
Rangeleys a few fish are being taken, but the best of 
the season is over. A railroad magnate fished two days 
on Lake Mooselucmaguntic last week and caught only 
one little trout. At Richardson Lake the fishing is no 
better. At the Upper Dam yery little is being done, 
with the veteran anglers waiting for the late fly-fishing. 
At Moosehead there is a little fly-fishing, but generally 
the gtiests are interested in some other sports. But bass 
fishing in many of the ponds in Maine is good. J, Parker 
Whitney came out from his camps at Mosquito Brook, 
Richardson Lake, and stopped at Andover for a couple 
of weeks, to escape the worst of the black flies. He tried 
the black bass fishing at Roxbury Pond, with good suc- 
cess. Very good strings of bass have lately been taken 
at the Winthrop and Belgrade ponds. 

Tuly 1 the law. was off on white perch at the ponds in 
the section of Winthrop, Readfield and Monziouth, 
Me.. as well as the waters in the section of Bangor. The 
anglers have been on the alert, and some good strings 
are reported. The perch will take the artificial fly on or 
near the surface, while they yield readily to still-fishing 
with worms or other bait. Trolling with a Rangeley 
spinner is also proving a good way to take the big ones. 
The fish and game commissioners have made a rule that 
only 25 perch shall be allowed to any angler on a single 
day. White perch fishing is not new in the State of 
Maine. by any means. About thirty-five years ago there 
was a White Perch Association at Waterville, Me., and 
this association had an anntial meet and dinner, usually 
at one of the better white perch ponds at Smithfield, 
Editor Ephriam Maxham, of the 
Waterville Mail. was one of the earlier anglers for white 
perch, and a great lover of the sport. His score, and 
that of the rest of the Association, was almost religiously 
kept. A kindlier soul never followed in the footsteps 
of Izaak Walton, but he has lone since taken his depar- 
ture to the land of the blessed. But the Maine Fish and 
Game Commission is taking an interest in the stocking 
of other waters in the State with white perch, and is 
pleased with its success. c 

Boston, July 15—New England sportsmen have been 
interested in the published accounts of the excursion and 
meeting of the Maine Sportsmen’s Fish and Game Asso- 
ciation, at Kineo, Moosehead Lake, last week. It was 
one of the best attended meetings the Association has ever 
held. All the political fish and game protectors were 
there, and there is no doubt that a good deal of the power 
that influences fish and game legislation was present. The 
members and guests present numbered nearly 100, includ- 
ing the Fish and Game Commissioners, ex-Governor 
Powers and other notables and newspaper editors from 
all parts of the State. The feature of the meeting was 
the address of Commissioner Carleton. He threshed over 
considerable old straw concerning the repeal of the Sep- 
tember deer law; the catises which led to its enaction and 
tepeal. He remarked that the Commission did not regret 
its repeal, since the timber land owners desired it. He 
read the following clipping from the editorial columns 
of a leading Maine agricultural paper: 


According to the present outlook there will be a strong effort 
made to abolish the Fish and Game Commission in the next session 
of the Legislature. The feeling against this branch of our State 
Government has been steadily rising during the past two years, and 


now the opposition has become sufficiently strong to show its 


hand, The destruction of crops by deer through the northern 
section of Maine is largely responsible for this condition of 
affairs. When men are obliged to watch these animals tramping 
down and eating their grain, and do not dare to raise a hand in 
defense of their property, it is easy to_see that a change of some 
kind is bound to come. This is not Ireland, and city sportsmen 
are not English landlords. Jt looks very much as though some of 
our sporting gentry would have to give up their soft snaps and 
give the farmers a chance. The country boy also wants a chance 
to once more tise his cofton twine and bended pin in catching 
trout. We are inclined to think that che farmer will have an 
jnning in the near future. . 

In his reply, Mr. Carleton said that the above item 
clearly outlined the wish and purpose of those who would 
see all laws‘for the protection of fish and game repealed, 
and a return to the days of the boy with his twine line 
and bended pin. While he admitted that deer may have 
damaged crops to a limited extent, he also dwelt upon 
the great advantages everybody in the State was deriving 
from the influx of sportsmen and summer tourists. To 
the fact of the actual presence of fish and game this 
stummer business is largely dite. The farmer’s son with his 
pin hook and the crust hunter have had their innings. 
They formerly had them till nearly every head of game 
was destroyed and the fish in our streams nearly ex- 
hausted. Times have changed. 

“We are inclined to think,” says the writer of the article 
in the agricultural paper, “that the farmer will have 
his inning in the near future.” 

“Now, while this is the veriest rot, demagogism and 
rant,” said Mr. Carleton, “it has its influence, and helps 
to create and foster a feeling of antagonism to our fish 
and game laws, and to meet and overcome this should 
be our first duty, 

“A Maine farmer once rented a hilly, rocky pasture to a 
ladies’ golf club from New York, for a big price. The 
farmer’s servant, scandalized by the sight of tall, athletic 
sirls in scarlet coats, armed with iron hoofed clubs, re- 
ported to the farmer that ‘Them girls in the pasture scare 
our cows. 

“The farmer scratched his head, ‘Hir-ram,’ came the 
leisurely answer, ‘times has changed since we was young. 
Used ter be the cows scared the girls.” 

“The writer of this article is like Hiram. He doesn't 
understand that times have changed since the boy with 
the pin hook and the farmer had their innings.” 

The other speeches were mainly congratulatory. The 
subject of the attitude of the State toward her guides was 
ably handled. The guide law has grown in popularity 
eyer simce its enaction, The sportsman and tourist is 
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always welcome to the great interior fish and game pre- 
serve of Maine. 

Mr. George Loud and Bert Hanson, of Boston, have 
just returned from a three weeks’ fishing trip to Bonnie 
River, N. B. They had good sport, taking all the fish: 
they wanted. Mr. and Mrs. L. O. Crane, of Boston, are 
still at the Megantic preserve. Before they left the Upper 
Dam Mrs. Crane took a salmon of 3 pounds 13 ourices. 
Mr. Crane writes that the fishing at Big Island Pond is 
improving. Some fine catches are being made. “We 
took seventy-six fine trout after supper the other night 
at L. Pond, all on the fly. Mrs. Crane took thirty-six, 
giving me a hard lead the most of the time. All of that 
catch was rettirned alive to the water, since we had all 
the trout in the camp larder than could be used.” This 
is one of the best of rules thoroughly followed at the Me- 
gantic preserve, “No fish shall be killed not wanted for 
food,’ and Mr. Crane is one of the first to live up to it. 
The newspapers are full of reports of brook trout being 
taken in the White Mountain region. The recent rains 
have kept the streams up to a good fishing height, and 
great strings are reported. It is the same old story. The 
summer tourist, with his dollar and a half fish rod, takes 
175 fingerlings in a day’s fishing. What brook in the 
world can stand up against sttch fishing? ‘The last reports 
from Kineo, Moosehead Lake, say that the fly-fishing is 
improving. Ex-Mayor Edwin U, Curtis and Mrs, Curtis, 
of Boston, have been fly-fishing there: Mrs. Curtis has 
had good sport, taking twenty-six trout at one otiting. 
Winthrop M, Pitman, of Boston, fishing in the vicinity of 
Keatsarge, North Conway, N. H,, returned with a string 
of 125 trout, the result of one day’s fishing. W. O. 
Perkins. of Boston, has been fishing the main stream of 
the Pemigewasset and has taken some large trout. From 
Attean camps, Jackman, Me., come reports of very good 
fly-fshing. Mr. and Mrs. Herbert Lawton, oi Boston, are 
making some good catches there. 

Still better reports are coming of the white perch fishing 
at the ponds in the vicinity of Bangor, Me. Swett’s Pond 
is a favorite resort, one fisherman taking fifty-six perch 
in an hour. The black bass fishing is also good. From 
Belgrade ponds the reports of black bass fishing are ex- 
cellent. Bait-fishing with minnows, frogs and grasshoppers 
is the rule. Still something is being done with the fly. 
Dr. W. H. Norcross, of Lewiston, landed a bass weighing 
544 pounds at Sabatis Pond Thttrsday. The citizens in 
the vicinity of Sabatis Pond have asked the Fish Com- 
missioners to restrict the number of fish to ten bass and 
twenty-five perch in a day, At Lake Pennesseewassee, 
Norway, Me,, the bass fishing is reported good. Supt. E. 
L. Lovejoy, of the Portland & Rumford Falls Railway, 
took two fine bass there Saturday, fishing from Free- 
land Howe’s camp. Still, there is some white perch fish- 
ing near Boston, for those who know how to find it. Mr. 
J. H, Jones caught a cotiple of good ones from a pond in 
Waltham the other day. SPECIAL. 


Rainbow Trout in the Appalachians 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I have just been passing around among the summier 
guests of Sapphire the very charming runes of your occa- 
sional correspondent, Mr H. Stewart, who rusticates at 
Highlands, twenty miles away, and owns a large forested 
area in that part of Macon county. They were printed in 
FOREST AND STREAM some three years ago, about the time 
you published my “Words for: Buncombe,’ and I have 
kept them ever since—as I keep the Commandments. They 
are certainly imbued with the fine sentiments which in- 
spires John Burroughs, whose desciple I am rapidly be- 
coming, despite an innate proclivity to hunt and shoot. I 
am no longer, let me say, a wanton destroyer of the 
beautiful in nature, but when I go forth it is to admire 
and not exterminate, though I confess that I do enjoy 
fly-fishing for trout, or any other variety of fish, for that 
matter. The tse of bait in ponds or lakes involves still- 
fishing, which does not interest me, whereas fly-fishing 
enhances the sport, as I seelc it, from start to finish. In 
no manner is the poetry of motion more strikingly illus-~ 
trated from the first cast of the line to the final flop in 
the basket or boat. It is all motion! 

Yesterday, at the mouth of Nixey Creek, which feeds 
the Sapphire Lake, I had the good fortune to take two 
trout which weighed a pound apiece with a coachman 
fly, sold by Abbey & Imbrie years ago, an exploit which 
astonished the craft, for it has been the impression here 
that the trout of the lakes would not take artificial flies. 
So you see J have a feather in my cap, although it is a 
white one. 

The trout here are certainly astonishers for size and 
numbers. It is hard to convince outsiders that S, sal- 
velinus, the speckled beauties of the Atlantic side, and 
of song, are found in these mountains; and ‘yet the high 
regions of the entire Appalachian range:are full of them. 
The stream fishing here at Sapphire and in its immediate 
vicinity is hardly surpassed in New England or the 
Adirondacks, while both the mountain and rainbow trout 
have been introduced into the artificial lakes, which are 
formed by draining the cations. The Toxaway Hotel and 
Land Company, which owns some 27,000 acres of forest 
adjoining the Biltmore estate, limits its guests to count 
and weight, but every fisherman is sure to basket his 
quota of twenty, and often includes specimens which 
scale 2 pounds. 

But if the mountain trout are remarkable, much more 
are the rainbow trout which haye been introdticed into 
Fairfield Lake, from a plant obtained in Handy, Vt., in 
1897, and propagated at the company’s fish hatchery on 
the Horsepasture at Sapphire. Fairfield Lake is an arti- 
ficial body of water two miles lone and forty feet deep in 
places. Im four years these rainbow trout have grown 
from fry to nearly 4 pounds in weight. Manager J. F. 
Hays recently took one of 45 ounces in weight; John C. 
Eads. of Macon, Ga., one of 3 pounds 14 ounces, and 
Elliott Miller, of New York, one of 3 pounds 12 ounces. 
Dr. Richard Whitehead, Instructor at Chapel Hill, N. C., 
has also taken very large fish. All mentioned were on 
light rods with flies or bait. There is no doubt that the 
rainbow trout thrive better here than in their Rocky 
Mountain habitat. They have quieter water, They do not 
have to stem mountain torrents perpettally. The insect 
food of Fairfield Lake is in greater yariety, There are 
crawfish, helgramites and lizards, but no minnows, 
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Chopped liver is fed to them regularly. Everything favors 
an abnormal growth—change of temperature, change of 
water, change of environment, culture, care and protec- 
tion. Variation in size is readily accounted for on natural 
grounds. They occur in all famliies, but more readily in 
fishculture, where roughness of handling when stripping 
spawners for their ova injures a large proportion of the 
eges. 

So much for North Carolina mountain trout. As for 
the streams themselves, they are ideal. From their catch 
basins in the clouds they drop by 300-foot leaps from 
their rocky escarpments until they accomplish a descent 
of 3,000 feet or more, and thereupon they take the simili- 
tude and manner of creeks like the Whitewater, the Horse- 
pasture, the Tuckaseegee, the Toxaway and the French 
Broad, which form the feeders of the Tennessee and 
Savannah rivers. There are not less than forty of these 
high falls in this immediate vicinity. From the summit of 
Mt. Toxaway, where there is an obsetvatory and a lodge, 
the Whitewater Falls show against the green of the 
forested mountan side, fifteen miles distant, like a column 
of marble when the sun strikes it. The width is perhaps 
one-third its height, so that it compares phenomenally with 
the noted high falls of the continent, while its location 
itl mid-air is unique, : 

To most vacation ramblers this coming south for cool 
quarters is an enigma. But I can say, from a continental 
experience, that, excepting the sea coast, high elevations 
afford the only escape from midsummer heats. I have 
chased the comforter far up into the sub-arctic latitudes 
of Alaska and Labrador, and there seen the discomfited 
natives curl up like beavers in an oven with July and 
August heat, and I really believe there is a hot box at the 
North Pole at this season. Such phenomena explain the 
exttberance and variety of bird life and plant life which 
is found in that region, and the reason for its selection as 
a breeding ground for flight birds and water fowl. 

Globe trotters are only just beginning to discover the 
advantages and attractions of this Appalachian ridge, 
chiefly because they have not been easily accessible until 
within a decade. Now we have tramways and trolleys 
and graded roads, and all hotel conveniences, Even in- 
valids can attain unto them. We are only twenty-two 
hours from New York. CHarLes HAttock. 

SAPPHIRE, N. C., July 10. 


West Virginia Conditions. 


Romney, W., Va., July 13.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
In reply to a newspaper article I noticed in reference 
to tanneries, saw mills, and other factories not killing 
fish, I have only a few words to say, The party that 
made that statement knew he was stating a barefaced 
lie, and I refer all parties to the condition of the North 
Branch of the Potomac prior to the time saw mills were 
erected above Piedmont, the pulp mill at Piedmont, and 
ether sources of pollution. Before this pollution was 
commenced the North Branch was a good black bass 
stream, and I have stood on the banks of it at Wash- 
ington Bottom, ten or eleyn miles west of Cumber- 
land, Md., and have seen any quantities of bass on their 
spawning beds and swimming around. How is it now? 
At Parkersburg, a few weeks ago, the Federal Grand 
Jury indicted three saw mill men for pollution of a 
stream, and the suit of the city of Cumberland against 
the pulp mill people at Luke, Md., shows very positively 
that there are Jaws on this subject, and that they can be 
enforced. The thousand or more people who live on 
the South Branch of the Potomac are not going to sit 
idle and let Cover’s or the United States Leather Com- 
pany, or any other concern, spoil this beautiful stream 
and pollute its waters so as to be unfit for man or beast. 
These tanneries will have to build settling basins, and 
it is no use for them to kick and squirm. 

As the South Branch has been too muddy for me to 
report any catches of bass this season, will write you 
of a 32 pound carp caught with hook and line this spring 
in Stump’s Eddy, by Mr. C. D. MclIlwee, one of our 
luckiest fishermen. Mr. MclIlwee holds the belt for the 
largest fish taken with hook and line out of this stream; 
but a short time after he caught his large one a young 
man, by name of Garrett Parsons, had an exciting 
adventure with what he claims a larger carp than the 
one caught by McIlwee. Mr. Parsons was down in a 
meadow watching the receding high water, and noticed 
something swimming around, which he took to be a 
muskrat. He waded out to it and struck it with a stick 
and then found it was a tremendous carp. He got his 
hands in its mouth, but could not hold it, as he was so 
much excited, and the fish was so slippery. The fish 
made its escape into a run and then into the river a few 
yards away. , 

A great many camps are here now, but the fishing has 
been very poor, on account of high waters. I think it 
will improve shortly, as it has the appearance of clearing 
up now, and as very few small bass have been caught, and 
they have had time to spawn, I think it will be fine fish- 
ing here later on. i 

Our last Legislature gave our game warden a salary of 
$1,200 a year and $300 additional for traveling expenses, 
etc., and gave him power to appoint deputies in each 
county. This he is very slow in doing, and it is badly 
needed in the counties of Hampshire, Hardy and Grant, 
and no doubt in other counties. Guess he is faster in 
drawing his salary than in the protection of our game, 

A crowd of sportsmen from Wheeling and vicinity 
passed through this place to visit and inspect a tract of 
land, about eighteen miles above Moorefield, on the 
south fork of the South Branch, for the purpose of 
establishing a game and fish preserve. Another party 
from New York is after this same land, for the’ same 
purpose, and it is to be hoped that one or the other will 
purchase it for this purpose. 

Partridges are thick here this summer and I predict 
a fine quail season this fall. Squirrels are very scarce 
around here. Jim Burr Brapy, 


Notice. 
All communications intended for Forest Axo Staeaw should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing, Co., and 
Got to any individual connected with the paper, 
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“Good Boating.” 


Cuicaco, Ill., July 13—This is the season of the year 
when the summer resort hotels are assiduously distributing 
their glowing literature. I believe it was an Eastern 
railroad which sent out a genius along its line to write up 
the attractions of the different fishing resorts, and printed 
ihe report of the said genius to the effect that fine bull- 
head fishing and fine trout fishing could both be found in 
such and such a lake along the aforesaid line. This sort 
of thing does not go to-day, for the sporting public at 
least expects something of accuracy in the schedule of 
the summer resort; yet I notice a number of railroad 
hotels in our North Woods who advertise the “giant mus- 
callunge,” the “leaping black bass” and the “speckled 
beauty” as of yore. Nearly all of these summer hotel 
folders also call attention to the fact that there is “good 
boating.” It is rather of a comfort to the average city 
man who goes into the wilderness to reflect that, although 
the owner of the hotel has been studiously doing’ all he 
could to keep down the deer supply by jacklight hunting in 
the summer time, and has perhaps kept his boys busy fish- 
ing through the ice in the winter time, has none the less 
been generous enough to leave the “good boating” for his 
stimmer guests. Take courage, my brethren. If the fish 
do not bite, you still have left the water, and so long as 
you have plenty of water you can have “good boating.” 
No hotel folder should be without this: announcement; 
and, indeed, very few of them are without it, 


“Good Fishing.” 


As to good fishing, that is another matter, We are all 
up in the air in this neighborhood, so far as actually good 
fishing is concerned, nor have we much license to expect. 
any considerable change in the conditions until the cooler 
season of autumn. Mr. Graham H. Harris, who has re- 
turned from the Manitowish chain, states that eight bass 
mm one day was the best he could do. It should be re- 
membered, however, that Mr. Harris does not fish for 
bass with anything but the fly. I imagine that any one 
could have very good sport with bait on bass in any ‘one 
of a number of different waters near the Manitowish 
station. 

In the Vieux Desert region, accessible from State Line, 
Wis., there are a lot of good bass lakes. Nut Lake and 
Dinner Lake are good little bass waters, situated about a 
half-mile from each other and about six miles from the 
big lake. So far as is known, these lakes were not fished 
by any one until 1808. They still have a great many 
bass in them. Thirty and forty bass haye been taken 
there in the course of an afternoon. The most deadly way 
for fishing these waters is by means of a bait-casting 
rod and free reel, and at this season of the year the 
spoon hook with a pork rind bait is perhaps as good a lure 
as any, although the live frog will do business in the 
evening in these wilderness lakes, provided one can secure 
the frogs. One of the most exciting experiences I ever 
had was in a little lake called Moon Lake, up near the 
Gaylord Club, where I once met a school of bass feeding 
at the edge of the lilypads. These fish would snap at any- 
thing I could throw to them, the artificial fly, frog, spoon 
hook, or anything else. After I ran out of frogs and 
took to the fly-rod, I had some splendid sport with them. 
There are scores of lakes accessible from State Line, 
Conover or any one of the fifty different railroad stations 
in: upper Wisconsin, where one can have all the bass fish- 
ing he wants, not to mention “good boating,” 


Good Canoe Trip, 


I am very often asked by patties for information re- 
garding some good stream suitable for a canoe or boating 
trip where one can camp out and do a little fishing, One 
might do much worse than follow the Wisconsin River 
from State Line or the Vieux Desert country down to 
Rhinelander. ‘This is a distance of about 140 miles in 
all, and it takes one through a very wild and prolific part 
of Wisconsin River system. There are some muscal- 
lunge in the Wisconsin River in this portion. to say 
nothing of a great many wall-eyed pike and small-mouth 
bass. In the fall one would sometimes see ducks, perhaps 
partridges, and perhaps also deer. There are no dangerous 
rapids, but the water is in places fast enough to make it 
interesting. This is a good thing to bear in: mind if one 
is looking for a floating trip. 


At the Huron Mountain Club. 


Mr. Hempstead Washburne, of this city, is just in town, 
back from his cottage at the Huron Mountain Club. on the 
south shore of Lake Michigan. There are at present about 
thirty members up at the club, and they are all having a 
good time, although the fishing just now is nothing ex- 
traordinary. It was better during the earlier months of 
the season, though even now there are enough trout taken 
to supply the tables and to afford sport for the faithful. 

Tt was at the Huron Mountain Club that a little bear 
hunt occurred a week or so ago, in which the leading 
figures were Mr. W. P. Hamilton, of Detroit, his twelve- 
year-old sen, Dr. Baxter, of Chicago, and John Nelson. a 
local guide. It would seem that Nelson had seen sign of a 
good bear and had put out a steel trap, and presently he 
brotight word that the bear had gone off with the trap, 
clog and all. Mr. Hamilton and his son started out that 
day, and they and Nelson followed the bear all day long 
through a heavy bit of swamp. They could not get up 
with him, and had to go back to the club that night. On 
the next day Dr. Baxter joined them and they all started 
aut at 4 o'clock in the morning. They followed Bruin 
steadily until dark, but were unable to come up with him, 
and finally had to give up the chase and let the bear get 
away with the trap, perhaps to perish a lingering death, 
perhaps to have his foot rot off in the jaws of the trap 
after some weeks of suffering. They claimed that they 
had no dog with which they could follow the bear, and 
that the bear in some way had freed the clog from the 
trap, so that he could travel with considerable speed. They 
saw places where the bear had pounded against the trunks 
of trees with the trap, and in one place had actually cut 
off or broken off a big pine stub in this way, hammering 


_ it with the:side of the trap. At times the bear would pick 


up the clog in his arms and walk with it in that way, €vis 


* and kind-hearted that ever was, writes that he will be too 


»will require larger flies than are now used in the Décharge. 
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dently having the trap upon his front foot. The track of | 
this bear measured 6 inches across the ball of the foot, | 
which is a very large bear for that part of the world. 
Speaking of Mr. Graham H, Harris reminds me that he 
starts this coming week with his family for an extended 
trip through the Western regions. ‘They stop first at the 
Hot Springs of South Dakota, and then go out into the 
Yellowstone Park country, and will locate at Henry’s | 
Lake, where Mr. Harris had such fine sport last fall, and | 
where he thinks the trout fishing surpasses anything that 
he has known. 


The Aw Sable. 


Mr. John D. McLeod, of Milwaukee, has inveigled the 
undersigned into a trout trip on the Au Sable River of 
Michigan. It is, of course, the poorest time of the year,- 
and we will very likely get nothing of consequence, yet we 
start on Monday evening to try it for a day or two, it being 
our firm conviction that any place is better than the city in 
these hot days of summer. Mr. George L. Alexander, of 
Grayling, whom out of all the men I have met all over 
the United States I figure to be about the most generous 


busy to join us on this trip. It was Mr. Alexander who 
started this thing going in the first place, it being then his ~ 
scheme to have Mr. W. B. Merskon and one or two other 
members of the Saginaw Crowd up at Grayling for a 
run down to a part of the stream where there are some big — 
rainbows. Now Mr. Mershon is too busy knocking dol- | 
lars off the bushes, Mr, Alexander is likewise deeply en- — 
gaged in the same pursuit. As for Mr. McLeod and my- 
self, he is going to quit knocking them off, and I quit long 
ago, so it now looks as though we would start, as the 
society reporter writes of the wedding procession, — 
“promptly at the appointed hour.” : 


A Few Bass, 


Billy Farmer, of this city, starts this afternoon for a 
session with the big-mouths at Billy Tuohy’s hotel on — 
Eagle Lake, Wis. At this date Billy Farmer holds the 
Tuohy medal for the biggest bass of the season safe — 
enough, he having taken a bass of 6 pounds a few weeks 
ago. He is determined this time to break his own record, 
This record was held last year by H. M. White. of Chi- 
cago, with a 6-pound 7-ounce bass. Mr. White is still at 
Eagle Lake trying to equal Billy's 6-pound bass of this 
summer. He has been having pretty good fishing, last 
Saturday coming in with a catch of twenty-two bass, and — 
a week previous with one of twenty, including a number 
of very good fish. 

There are some big-mouths still left up in the country 
adjoining Fox Lake, Wis. Lake Emily seems to be a 
favorite water, and although of no great extent, it has — 
never been fished in the modern scientific method tntil 
very lately. Two anglers by the name of Robert Jansen 
and Albrough Pope on last Tuesday caught over 100 
black bass in this little lake, which is something of a record 
for a water situated in so old-settled a country as that | 
part of Wisconsin, 


Annual Fish Day. 


I do not know whether I mentioned it or not at the 
right time, though I intended to do so, and certainly it de- 
seryes mention—this. great annual fish holiday of the city 
of Bloomington, Ill. Bloomington is a busy litttle city, 
but it has near it no river, creek or lake of any conse- 
quence. There is one litttle lake known as Miller Lake, 
which was stocked five years ago with game fish, Last 
year it was determined by the city fathers that the public 
of Bloomington ought to have one day’s fishing a year at 
least, and on last July it is stated that there were 2,500 
people who went out fishing in this little lake on the ocea- 
sion of the annual holiday. On July 6, the date of the | 
holiday for this year, there were fully as many anglers of 
all sorts and conditions on the shores of this little pond. 
The people came out before daybreak in order to get good — 
positions, as they do when attending a hanging down in 
Arkansas, and all day long and until dark they patiently — 
did their best to avail themselves of the privileges brought — 
by this fishing holiday. Once a year, one day out of 365— 
it is too bad that Bloomington and every other city in the 
world cannot do a little bit better than that by way of 
fishing holidays. E, Houcu. 

Hartrorp Buitpine, Chicago, Ill. 


Canadian Angling Notes. 


THE sport Continues so good among the ouananiche in ~ 
the Grande Décharge of Lake St. John that the Messrs. 
W. Ruthven Stuart and J. Ruthven Stuart, of London, 
who have already spent some time there, are. extending — 
their visit another month. Other British sportsmen who ~ 
are at present enjoying this fishing are T, T, McCready — 
and W. H. McCready, of Dublin, Ireland. Messrs. Graves, | 
Morrison and Cardie, of Columbus and Cleveland, O., are | 
making an extended trip in. the Lake St. John country, 
being after trout as well as ouananiche. Among other 
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American angling parties who have been exceedingly 
successful in the Grande Décharge is one composed of 
Messrs. H, J. Martin, W. H. Martin and Colonel Jones, of 
New York. They found the ouananiche very plentiful, — 
and their catch was a very large one. In fact, it is the 
universal experience this year that the fish are very much 
more numerous than usual. 

With the diminution of the fly pest in the woods at the 
end of this month, there is likely to be a large increase in 
the number of canoeing parties bound for the lake country 
north of Lake St. John. For most of these waters anglers 


In fact, the large flies used there in the early part of the 
season will be found suitable in the ouananiche pools of 
the Peribonca and Ashuapmoruhouan, Lake Tschotagama 
and Lac-a-Jim. In mary of the intervening and smaller 
waters good trout fishing is to be had. Either the River 
Aleck, Lake Epipham, or River and Lake des Aigles will 
be found well worthy of a visit by lovers of the angle. All 
contain trout in abundance, and in some of them large 
doré and gray trout are also to be taken by trolling. The | 
Little Peribonca contains” large quantities of both ; 
Ollananiche and trout. It is reached by steamer from | 


i 


Roberval to the mouth of the Grand Peribonca and thence 
by canoe, The canoe routes are all hemmed in by. forest 
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tight to the water’s edge, the rapids are frequent and pic- 
turesque, and it would be difficult indeed to imagine more 
enjoyable routes for a summer outing, 

From the north shore of the St. Lawrence and from 
Labrador it is learned that the salmon fishing is much 
better than it has been on the south shore. Over a hun- 
dred fish have been killed in the Trinity, which is a com- 
paratively small river. 

_ Mr. Hart, of Waterbury, will fish one of the Gaspé 
Streams with a party of friends next week. The net fishing 
has been splendid of late in the Baie des Chaleurs, and 
good sport will probably be reported a little later from 
the anglers among the second run of salmon in the rivers 


flowing into the bay. : 
: E. T, D. CHAMBERS. 


QuesEc, Canada, July 18, 


The Tarpon Record. 


Kansas Ciry, Mo., July 8.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The big tarpon now on exhibition at the store of Messrs. 
Wm. Mills & Son, 31 Park place, New York city, is 
claimed in your issue of July 6 to be the largest tarpon 
ever caught with rod and reel. 

This claim is not well founded, for my friend, Dr. H. 
W. Howe, of Mexico City, Mex., in December, 1809, 
caught one just ten pounds heavier—viz,, 223 pounds. 
This fish was fully described in my paper on ‘Winter 
Fishing at Tampico,” published in your isste of Aug. 4, 
1900. 
oT his fish was landed on a light Devine tatpon rod, a No. 

36 Empire City line that had been in constant use for more 
than two weeks, and one of Dr. Howe’s reels. 

I hold in my office the original affidavit of Dr. Howe and 
two others who saw the fish landed and weighed, a copy of 


' which was incorporated in the aforesaid paper of mine. 


The scale used for weighing the fish was one sold me by 
Mr. Ed. vom Hofe, and which was tested a short time 
before by weighing accurately two men. , 

Tt is evident, therefore, that Dr. Howe still holds the 
championship. : 

I note also in the same issue of your paper that two 
tarpon fishermen in thirty-four days’ fishing in Florida 
landed between them fifteen tarpon. In the same time 
at Tampico, Mex., they could certainly haye landed over 
one hundred, As far as I have been able to learn, the 
winter and spring fishing along the Mexican coast is far 
superior to that along the Florida coast. 

J. A. L. WADDELL. 
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; Sept, 2-5—Toronto, Can.—Dog show of the Toronto Industrial 
Exhibition. W. P. Fraser, Sec’y. and Supt. 


Training the Hunting Dog. 


By B. Waters, Author of “Fetch ‘dhd Carry: 
4 _ on Retrieving.” 
oie 


*XX.—The 


The whip, whistle, spike collar and check cord are all 
the instruments the trainer needs to perfect the dog in 
his education for work to the gun. 

Both whip and spike collar have been denounced as 
emfwyp cmfw wimecyy cmfwy pu cmfwyp shrdl shrdlmm 
they are used. The cruelty therefore is in their applica- 
tion, which is a manifestation of the trainer’s prtiposes. 

If the trainer cannot use the spike collar without be- 
ing cruel, it is better for him to entirely forego its use, 
as it is better also to forego any attempts at training 
if he cannot control his temper. When properly ap- 
plied, the collar inflicts pain without mutilation. It 
serves a useful purpose, and its use can be justified on 
that score. Breaking the colt to harness, which at first 
hurts him, or breaking the ox to the yoke, inflicts cer- 
tain degrees of pain, yet if not carried to unnecessary 
degrees no one considers that cruelty is inflicted. One 
or two cuts from a heavy whalebone whip raises welts 
on the side of the roadster, and catises a greater intensity 
of pain than there would be occasion to inflict in all 
the lessons of the average retriever, 

Anger and violence result in cruelty. When they ate 
exhibited, the trainer is such in name only. He then is 
eee to teach, and he then incapacitates the pupil to 
earn. 

The best training collar, though called a spike collar, is 
a combination of both spike and choke cojlar. Its con- 
striction should be simple and its material of the best. 
The leather should be medium weight harness leather, 
without sponginess or flaws. For convenience in use, the 
collar is made in two parts. 

The longer part should be from 22 to 24 inches in length 
by 114 inches in width. An iron oblong, sufficiently large 
to allow the free end of the strap to play through it, is 
sewed in the other end of the strap. If a ring were used 
it would allow the strap to twist around the dog’s neck; 
the oblong prevents it from doing so. The spikes, six in 
number, are screwed through steel plates on one side of 
the strap, two to a plate, and are secured by nuts screwed 
on them on the opposite side of the strap. The spikes 
to allow the free end of the strap to play throtigh it, is 
should project inwardly, about % inch. The points 
should have a bevel of about 45 degrees, so that they will 
hurt, without cutting or puncturing the skin. The shorter 
strap, 2 or 3 inches in length, has a square buckle at one 
end to buckle free end of the collar, and a ring is at the 
other end in which to fasten the check cord. 

The whip is carried and used to ptinish the dog for any 
misbehavior in a general way. Its presence alone has a 
beneficient moral effect. While the dog enjoys the so- 
ciety of his master as a companion, he detests servitude, 

hich conflicts with his own spontaneous actions or pur- 
oses, and he obeys many times for no other reason than 
hat obedience is compulsory. 

The presence of the whip and its significance do much to 
maintain discipline. For its moral effect, many trainers 
carry it fastened to the coat, where it is in sight at all 
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times, and where it is instantly available when needed, 
The majority of trainers and shooters, however, carry 
the whip in the pocket. Those most in favor, therefore, 
are flexible, so that they may be rolled up and stowed 
in a small compass. 

Whips heavily loaded with iron or lead should niveer be 
used, as they are unpleasant to carry, and as a slung shot 
are not at all needed in furtherance of the dog's edt- 
cation. 

A silk or linen cracker on the end of the whip adds 
to its effectiveness. It also preserves the lash from wear- 
ing out. An admonitory crack of it often serves to 


~adjust the dog’s efforts quite as well as a whipping 


does. 

The check cord serves a most tiseful purpose in keeping 
the dog under control at such times as he would misbe- 
have or interfere if left to his own will, or run away if 
he is displeased or afraid. It also comes efficiently 
into use in many parts of the field and yard breaking. 

A braided cord is the best. It does not require so much 
care in coiling it for the pocket, and it cannot untwist in 
the annoying manner pectiliar to common rope. 

The cord used to connect windows with their counter- 
balance serves admirably the purposes of a check cord. 
A Y-inch line is quite large enough for all field pur- 
poses, although in the yard lessons a 14-inch line, as be- 
ing easier on the hands, may be preferable. The check 
cord should be as short as is consistent with effecting the 
desired purpose. If used beyond a certain length, which 
is.variable according to the special matter to be accom- 
plished, it 1s more or less cumbersome and unmanage- 
able. When not in tse it should be coiled carefully so 
that when one end is fastened to the dog’s collar it will 
play freely without tangling or kinking. 

The whistle serves as a great aid in handling the dog 
when he is seeking for prey. It should have a good tone 
of medium pitch. Metallic whistles have a tendency to 
make the mouth sore, and when full of frost in cold 
weather ate painful to the teeth and lips, For use, it is 
best sttspended from near the hunting coat collar in 
front by a string of sufficient length. 

The senseless and continuous whistling practiced by 
some trainers and shooters should be studiously avoided. 
To the dog, the blasts have a meaning ‘only when they are 
associated with definite ideas, and such he cannot have 
if they are continuous. 

If the whistle is carried habitually in the mouth, there 
is a great temptation to blow it unnecessarily, therefore 
it is better to place it in the pocket until it is actually 
needed. Men who carry it in their mouths continuously 
are prone to acquire a drawn, anxious look, and are 
ever alert to blow it on the slightest pretext of setting 
the dog aright in his seeking. Probably nine out of ten of 
the blasts on the whistle are unnecessary, and therefore 
more or less harntful. Its only useful place in the man- 
agement of the dog at work is to turn him if taking a 
cast too wide; to attract his attention to a signal of the 
hand, which the shooter desires him to see, and to make 
him cease work and come in. A different note is used 
for the respective purposes, and once the note is definitely 
fixed upon, it should always be used in its proper rela- 
tion and none other. 

The trainer can use any note or combination of notes 
which he pleases, there being nothing specially conven- 
tional in this respect, although in a general way a long 
and short note are used to make the dog turn, a succes- 
sion of short, sharp notes to attract his attention, and a 
prolonged whistling to make him come in. 

When trained for field trial purposes, some dogs are 
taught to work further out and go faster to blasts of the 
whistle, to the end that the whistling of the opposing 
handler may not check the dog’s efforts. 


XXI.—Field Trial Breaking and Handling. 


In field trial competition, a dog needs to do his best, 
and this he can do only when he has self confidence, 
proper schooling, good spirits, and stamina which comes 
from excellent physical condition. . 

A dog, working alone in such manner as pleases him- 
self, and yet, perhaps, in a manner pleasing to the 
shooter, is then engaged quite differently from a mat- 
ter of competition. Allowed to take his own time and 
methods, he may do well; but in competition his per- 
formance is relative. and therefore inferior if some 
other dog does better. 

The field work of the dog, with its cramped subservi- 
ency to the interests of the gun, and the work of the 
dog in field trial competition, are distinct inasmuch as 
the pottering burdensometess of the shooter in actual 
work is largely eliminated. 

There are shooters who hold that a field trial should 
be an exhibition of high class field work as it is done 
in actual service to the gun afield. Such arguments are 
absurd. To hold a dog down to the restrictions imposed 
by actual work to the gun would vitiate all competition. 
The purpose of the competition is to try out the dog’s 
powers to the utmost. in the qualities which are essen- 
tial in actual field-work, and in the approved manner of 
field work, free from the obstructiveness of the shooter 
whose dominant idea is the capture of the bird rather 
than the degree of his dog’s natural qualities. The cap- 
ture of the bird, by the way, is a difficult idea to remove 
from the average shooter's field trial data, He cannot con- 
sider a race between two or more dogs without making 
the dead bird a standard of value. One season at field 
trials usually convinces the as-in-actual-field-work oracle 
that he is quite right and the field trial world is quite 
wrong; in the second season, he usually begins to learn 
something on the one hand and unlearn something on 
the other; and later on, if he have a reasonable degree 
of good sense, he learns to know that he did not know 
it all. 

The term, “natural qualities,’ is difficult to explain 
to the advocate of pure field work which is done-in the 
interest of the gun, for the reason that it embodies a 
theory which runs counter to his prejudgments and 
prejudices. He generally attempts the reductio ad ab- 
surdum that “natural qualities” indicate an unbroken 
dog turned loose to run wild. As a matter of act, the 
field trial dog needs to be broken to a certain useful 
degree, and while he competes after the manner of actual 
‘field work he is freed from its deadening burdens. The 
trotting horse is broken to harness and to obedience 
to voice and rein, yet he, in a race, is given the freest 
opportunity to display his natural qualities to their ut- 
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most. Why not insist that he should race to a farm 
cart so that his natural qualities would thereby be dis- 
played “as in actual field worl?’ 

The manner in which the horse races is not the man- 
ner in which he is driven on the road; the manner in 
which he is trained on the track is not the manner in 
which he is trained for road work, yet the natural quali- 
ties, the speed, stamina; intelligence, gameness, disposi- 
tion, etc,, which the horse displays in races are the 
qualities which are of service in actual road work, and 
when he is used in the latter service the manner of 
handling him 1s modified accordingly. 

No sane man would think of driving his horse on the 
road as if he were racing for a championship. Most 
men can talk sensibly in respect to the distinctions be- 
tween a race horse and a cart horse, yet a large percent- 
age of them would probably lose their good judgments 
when considering the differences between a field dog 
and a field trial dog, though the difference betweeri 
either might be merely a matter of handling. Indeed, 
a dog might be bath a field trial dog and a field dog, 
and not infrequently he is such. Few men can handle a 
race horse or field trial dog; not every man can handle 
the ordinary horse or dog, and some men cannot handle 
any kind of dog, for which they hold the dog blamable. 

It is true that fast dags have bolted at field trials, and 
it also is true that race horses have rut away on the 
tracks when racing, but it would be erroneous to assume 
that such acts are considered standards of merit, And 
yet a dog of high class natural qualities may commit a 
flagrant error and win a race, not by virtue of having 
committed such ertor, but by virtue of being a better 
performer than his competitors, error and all consid- 
ered. On the other hand, a dog may commit an error 
of such magnitude that it disqualifies him from further 
competition in the race in which he is engaged, 

Field trials ate conducted by intelligent, experienced 
gentlemen. They have all the experience and knowledge 
which come from “actual field work,’’ with the added 
knowledge of what constitutes the principles of a compe- 
tition and the best manner of conducting it. 

In preparing a dog for a competition it therefore is 
better to act on the theory that he will engage in a race, 
Memories of what dear Star did on a memorable day 
when he made forty-nine or more points with birds to 
every point will not offset his inferior performance in 
competition. Not what he has done but what he does 
do is the only datum the judge considers. 

To perform at his best, a dog must be in fine physical 
condition. His muscles must be hard and strong: 
his feet tough; his body free from fat and surplus flesh, 
all resulting from sufficient exercise in the preliminary 
weeks, combined with proper feeding and general good 
care. Furthermore, he must have ample practice on 
birds, so that he will be able to perform quickly and 
skillfully en them, Speedy work is essential, for one 
can easily understand that a dog which works on his 
birds sharply, accurately and intelligently will not give 
a slower dog any chance to score, howevet well the lat- 
ter may be able to work if given more time. No forcing 
process serves to ft the dog for a field trial, Over- 
exercising to reduce fat, whipping to correct errors, ete.. 
do not condition the dog. Good, honest preparation and 
enough time are the essentials. Soft flesh, thick wind 
and unskillfulness are not corrected by hurry or pres- 
sure. 


Without the necessary preparation, no dog has other 
than an exceedingly remote chance in a field trial com- 
petition. Trusting to luck and to one’s own ability to 
help the dog to win is trusting to a forlorn hope. 

The judges are quite alive to what work is done inde- 
pendently by the dog and what is done by the assistance 
of his handler. They will make their estimates accord- 
ingly. This does not imply that skill is not necessary in 
handling a dog in a field trial, but it notes a distinction 
between skillfully handling a dog which is able to make 
a good competition and on the other hand endeavoring 
to assist one which is unfit to compete. Handling and 
assisting are different matters. : 4 

harp practice is now many years obsolete, Honesty 
and skillfulness are not in the least antagonistic. Any 
attempts at trickery are instantly detected by the mod- 
ern judge, and if the offending handler escapes a repri- 
mand on the spot he does not escape close surveillance 
thereafter and a disbelief in his honesty on the part of 
the judges, so that in a way he justly suffers a deprecia- 
tion of character from any attempts at tricky handling. 

The field trial dog is best developed by permitting 

him to self hunt, or by conducting his training on a 
modification of it, In this manner, his self interest is 
stimulated to its utmost, consistent with a reasonable 
degree of work to the gun. ~ : 
_ Most dogs work less keenly when restricted too closely 
in their work to the gun, and some dogs work in a 
slovenly, spiritless manner under such circumstances. 
The greater self-interest the trainer can evoke in the dog, 
the greater will be the dog’s effort to gratify it. This 
can be done and maintained only by kindneés and 
encouragement in the main, 

The chief considerations in a field trial are locating 
the birds, pointing them, backing the competing dog, 
steadiness to point, wing, and shot, and judgment in 
ranging. 

The general wisdom of the dog, as manifested by his 
practical acts, is expressed by the term “bird sense.” 
Any training. over and above what brings out these quali- 
ties in a finished manner, is redundant, and, from a com- 
petitive standpoint, tends toward harming the dog’s 
chances rather than toward improving them. In seek- 
ing, finding, pointing. etc., the mind of the dog should 
be concentrated on the work which is recognized as 
competitive. If he makes his work secondary to the 
doings of his handler, he is thereby hampered with con- 
siderations which are not ‘competitive, and his perform- 
ance as a contestant will be injured accordingly, In 
short, the field trial dog is trained specially to fit the 
conditions of a race. If he works out his ground with 
greater speed and more ‘judgment, follows a trail with 
greater speed and precisicn, points his birds more truly 
than does his competitor, he will be doing practically all 
the work. His opponent then will seem to be doing noth- 
ing, for the work all being done before he can get to it 
there is nothing for him to do, ~ ‘ 

Contrary to the views held by some writers, great 
experience on game is no handicap to the field trial 


dog. It, on the contrary, 
which he needs in competition. He'cannot be too know- 
ing in all the details of field work. Great expefience, 
however, may be confounded with everwork or stale- 
ness, which is a decided factor in making a dog unfit for 
his best performance. Experience, in a proper sense, 
nieyer makes a dog less keen of less Snappy in his work, 
but overwork will, to a certainty, make him so. 

The essentials of a good field trial dog’s performance 


are as foilows; staying out at his work industriously, — 


_ and therefore never coming in to his handler till ordered 
to do so; beating out his ground with judgment—that 
is to say, going from one to another of the places likely 
to serve as haunts or feeding grounds for the birds; 
locating the birds quickly and accurately after he catches 
the foot scent or the body s¢ent; pointing them intélli- 
gently and stanchly, and backing only when it is neces- 
sary to do so; all being governed by a désite to be inde- 
pendent in action and take the initiative whenever it is 
possible to do so; to be filled naturally for such perform- 
ance he must have intelligence, stamina, enthusiasm and 
pluck, self-confidence, a good nose and a good dispo- 
sition. 

The preliminary fitting of the dog for field trial ¢o%- 
petition is a matter to keep in mind at all times. Dur- 
ing the summer months he should*be kept in reasonably 
good physical condition by exercising, good food and a 
wholesome place in which to sleep. His field work be- 
ginning with short hunts, is gradually increased, till he 
is given all the work he can stand without lessening his 
enthusiasm and energy in it. He showld be thrown 
entirely on his own resources, consistent with the condi- 
tions exacted by the competition. ~- ; 

If the dag has not the knowledge of how best to hunt 
his ground or go to his birds, etc., before the race, dur- 
ing the race is a badly chosen time in which to teach 
or assist him. While the handler is endeavoring to 
assist his dog to accomplish a certain act, the competing 
dog, more confident and able, may do it readily on his 
own initiative. 

The information already presented in this work ‘on 


the subject of a steadiness to shot, point, back and wing - 


is applicable to the training of the field trial dog, He 
must be steady in the work which is designated as being 
competitive. Flushing intentionaily or threugh erroneous 
judgment will be penalized to 2 ¢ertainty, although 
flushes under adverse conditions, such as rufning onte 
a. bird down or across wind wit 1 the dog ceuld not 
scent it are rarely considered as heing a demerit, 

The best manner of ranging, roading, pointing, etc., 
qualities treated fully in previous chapters, are essentail 
to the field trial dog. They should be carefully devel- 
oped to their best, for the fact that the dog is im A race 
instead of “an ordinary tlay’s shooting” should ever be 
borne in mind. To insist that the field trial should be 
‘conducted as an ordinary day’s shooting is analogows 
to insisting that a horse race should be conducted as, Ar 
ondinary day’s farm work. Jn the one case, the dog 
displays the powers with which nature entlowed him, 
under the least restriction consistent With his control: 
in the other, he displays his powers as a mental dog, 
habituated to the restrictions of servitude. 

It is better to give the dog as much time as possible 
mear the scene of the trials, so that he may have experi- 
ence on grounds similar to those of the field trials, and 
become acclimated as much as possible, Changes of 
water, climate, food, ete. not infrequently affect the 
dog’s condition and the quality of his field work. fe 
never should be run longer than he miaintains his best 
speed and effort. An hour at first, once or twice 4 day, 
night and morning, when the dog is coolest, with a two- 
hour ran every second or third day when he is in better 
condition, will-serve to maintain the average good doe 
at his best field work. It is a mistake. on the other 
hand, to have a dog so highly keyed in speed that from 
high animal spirits he will run so fast le cannot do any- 
thing other than to pick out a course to tun in, When 
so extended, he cannot use his nose to the best advan- 
tage even if he can use it at all. For the trials which 
have longer heats than a half hour or hour the matter 
of endurance taust be more seriously considered, and the 
Prepartion of the dog must be with a view to establish 
less speed and longer effort. Hjs preparatory tuns are 
longer to conform to the longer runs exacted in the 
competition wherein endurance is a factor, Dogs vary 
gteatly in their capacity for work. Some will perform 
well every day, while others again may not be equal to 
a satisfactory performance oftener than every other day 
The idiosyncrasies: of the individual must govern. The 
trainer should endeavor to keep the dog at a pitch where- 
in he delights to work every moment, ,If the latter 
Panos Peaunee, oh pata or is dilatory of execution, he 

ses accordingly if his opponent is j i sist- 
ently and finished in his ata sal 1 shail 

The Derbys are considered by many 
stakes, bat NNR so in name only. 
necessarily so liberal that it permits the runni = 
year-olds, a trifle more or tees as to age, batted ee 
a dog may be considered as being mature in relation to 
field: work. The breeder should, therefore, endeavor to 
haye his puppies whelped as nearly on or after Jan. 1 
as possible, to thereby obtain the greatest allowable age 

hen they can be given quite a thorough training the 
fall and winter of their first season, beginning their sec- 
ond season as trained dogs prepared to take a post grad- 
uate course and to enlarge their practical experience. 

n handling a dog in competition, the trainer should 
Wtend strictly to his own affairs. Any attempt to super- 
Wise or dictate to the opposing handler is impertinent 
tod useless. Any captiousness or insubordination mili- 
ates against the handler’s success, If one handler obeys 
the judges instructions and the other does not, the 
Judges will possibly after awhile leave the disobedient 
handler to go where he pleases and do as he likes, the 
disobedience and refusal to follow the instructions being 
considered. as inability to do so. The judges will always 
give a respectful hearing to any complaints of interfer 
ence of oue handler with another, if they be not frivolous 
or prejudiced in their origin, However, it is much better 
relate ee we aha eae looking out for the best 

terests of the does in char L i 
looking ee eounte arge rather than to engage in 

some handlers school their dogs to. disr 
whistle. or to go out the faster ere they ber ae CA 


this to guard against their being called in ‘Of turned at 


as being puppy 
The age limit is 


gives him the knowledge 


improper junctures by the whistling ‘of the opposing 
handler. There are but few handlers who do not whistle 
to and order their dogs too much when in competition. 
The less noise made, the better. 

Between heats. the dog should. be carried in @ wagon, 
After a heat he should have all the burrs, ete., picked 
out of his coat and from between his toes, and if the 
weather is at all cold or raw he should be blatiketed and 
made comfortable, 


ree 
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The Girl at the Half-Way House. 


It is good that at length ihe old-tiitite West 1s coming 
to have a place in the litetattire of the land, The day, to 
be sure, 18 late} most of the contemporary witnesses of its 
eatly history have passed away; yet the time is not so 
distant but that many fragments of that history may be 
saved, to serve at a lMtet Gay as material for him who 
shall write at large the stoty of the trans-Mississippi 
region from the time of Lewis and Clarke down to its 
modeih Civilization: 

Jt. was a most happy circumstance that Mr. Ripley 
Hitcheock, of D. Appleton & Co., should have con- 
ceived the thought of preparing a series of volumes to be 
published under the title "The Story of the West,” These 
cover a yatiety of types—the Indian, the soldier, the 
cowboy, the miner and othets—and it was a circum- 
stance hardly less happy that Mr. Hitchcock. the editor 
of the series, should have pitched upon Mr. Emerson 
Hough to’ write “The Story of the Cowboy.” How well 
that story was written, and how strongly the cowboy’s 
true character appealed to a publie which had imagined 
a character very different, is Well kNown to the miany 
thousand readers of the book. The description was 4 
true, vivid and interesting picture of a type that Has 
niready passed away, tee 

Mr. Hough is one of the WyitelS Wiio long ago yielded 
himself to the potent ehalin of a West which was ‘wild,’ 
and ‘so nattral, And in his latest volume, “The Girl at the 
Half-Way House; A Story of the Plains,” he has again 
Wepicted scenes most of which belong to that now dis- 
tant past. It is not necessary to tell readers of the 
Foresp AND STREAM of the charm of Mr, Hough’s liter= 
ary style, nor to inform them that his oak i§ Well; writ- 
ten aiid his story is pleasingly tolf,, What may better 
e done is to explain in goiie Gegree what it contains, 

_It is divided inte Your Books, treating of different 
times, hough times that follow closely one upon an- 
other, The first Book is the Day. of, War, in which he 
Mitoduces to his readérs the heroine and the hero of the 
tale at the taking of Louisburg, near the close of the 
Civil War, and tells the melancholy and totiching story 
of the march of the victors over the bloady field while 
the band played not a triumphant hytin of victory nok 4 
thoughtless strain of joy, but that old sweet sotig. lotig 
loved in the old titte Sotith, which begins 

- Maxwelton Braes are Wolit, 

Book 11, deals with the Day of the Buffalo, the day 
of the end of the track, the day of the new aettlers, ani 
of Calyas and sod hoists, ‘The steHes of, this new 
country and new life ake vividly pittured. The toligh- 
ness and the helphitiness, the brutality and the teliderness, 
the cakclestness and the déep feeling of er poble who 
had fought their way into an Waknown Worl! aniong \in- 
know neighbors, ant Were not yet sure where they Welt 
or how. they felt, Here there was hunting, fighting, an‘ 
Struggling of many sorts, and throwgh it all the hero 
is learning himself the lesson of life and his own étrength, 
Here, too, he meets again the heroine, and learns to 
love her, but his love is not réttirned, eae 5. 

In Book Lif. it is the Day of the Cattle. The buffalo 
had Sone. The long trail is furrowed by thousands on 
thousands of slow feet, Working constantly to the North, 

eople have settled down a little bit mote into theit 

places. They begin to belong to the svil. The hetoe’s 
loye stofy does not prospet, | [> ; 
_ Last of all conies the Day of the Plow. The cattle have 
followed the buffalo and the Indian out of the pages, and 
following the cattle has ridden the cowboy, too. Land is 
now what all men desire. The story moves on rapidly, 
still in Kansas, and then suddenly in the last chapter the 
scene changes to an old Southern city, and then comes 
the end—a happy ending. 

Mr. Hough has written a story very unlike the con- 
ventional novel. 
we may imagine that after all the love story which runs 
through its pages was intended to serve as little more 
than a moulding on which to hang three broad canyases, 
paintings of phases of the quickly changing life in the 
early West, from the time when the settlements began 
until the days when the question of settlement had be- 
come a matter of long ago, and the people had settled 
aown into the commonplace—and happy—life when 
history is no longer made. 

The canvases are broad, the lights strong, the shadows 
deep. We have here an artist who sees beneath the sur- 
face, who paints with deep sympathy, and who has de- 
picted well scenes that every American should be glad 
to know of. 


In and Around the Grand Canyon. 


Most marvelous but as yet least known of the wonders 
of America is the Grand Cafion of the Colorado. One 
might say that it is only a little more than thirty years 
ago that it was discovered, for it was then that Mai. J. 
W. Powell, with his little band of heroes, faced the perils 
of this rapid, rushing, almost underground, river and 
traced its course from Green River on the Union Pacific 
Railroad southward through untold difficulty and danger. 
Long, long before that the Spaiiards had crossed the 
stream near its mouth, and the upper reaches of the two. 
rivers which unite to form the Celorada had long been, 
well known. In 1835 or ’36 a party o trappers under the 
leadership of one Fremont degeended the rievr. and cne 
of that party still lives—or a, few years ago did live—in 
Wyoming, Again, in 1855, ‘Ashley, whg @avye his name 
tg Ashley Fork and Ashley, Falls, attempted the descent, 

é 


It is full of action and movement, yet- . 
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but to the stientific world nothing was known of the 
rivet of its dangers tintil Maj. Powell accoiiplsted 
his trip, and the general public was mote than twenty 
years behind the scientific world. 

Within the last dozen years, however, knowledge of this 
cafion, ahd of its beauties, as seen froin, above, has gradi- 
ally filtered into the public thilid; dnd the cotishtietibl 
of railways to some of the-best, known view points makes 
it clear that before long the Grand Cafion may be as well 
known as the Cafion of the Yellowstone. A volume re- 
cently issued by Little, Brown & Co., of Boston, is likely ~ 
to contribute much to this knowledge, Y 

This is “In and Around the Grand Cafion,” by Geo. 
Wharton James, who for ten years has visited “the most 
sublime spectacle of earth.’ His work is not an ordi- 
nary book of hasty travel, but the accumulated testults 
of much study, during hich a great extent of countiy 
has been traversed om foot and on horeeBack. Mr. Jitnks 
has Many times climbed back and forth over inost of 
tle thdils which lead from the lofty platean down to the 
river’s brink, has camped in many localities where white 
nau, perhaps, never camped before; and he has filled his 
soul with the mysterious spirit of the cafion about which 
he writes so graphically and so lovingly, ; 

Aside from its interest as a series of graphic descrip- 
tions of most maryelous scenes, the book demands spe- 
cial praise for the system on which it is written, Any one ' 
who purposes to visit the caiion must read the volume 
to comprehend the geography of the region which he ts 
approaching, and to view its spectacles intelligently. 
Thus Mr, James describes first of all the Colorado River 
and its series of connecting cations; then after some 
historical matter devoted to the various exploring parties 
he describes how to teach the cafion, and then he takes 
his readers down many of the trails to the river, describes 
other eahons, has something to say about the almost un- 
known Havasupai Indians and their surrouridings, and 
contludes with chapters about the botany and geology 
of the Grand Cafon atid the iiiptessténs that it midde pil 
hil. ve shit hibhography of the region closes the 
volume, Ly , ' 

The book is copiously illustrated with photographs ot 
very great beauty, and is handsomely printed om coated 
paper. It is a volume which should appeal strongly to 
every American: 
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North Americans of Yesterday. 

It is curious to observe the constantly growing interest 
in the North American Indians, as indicated by the fact 
that more and more material about them and their primi- 
tive ways is constantly finding its way in print. Now 
that the Indians as a race—a people set apart by their 
own cultttre from the newly arrived white people of this 
continent—haye passed away, civilization begins to find 
that they are interesting and desires to know something 
about them, ey - 

The most Peceit volitite {sstied off thie Notth Amiericii 
Face At Jatve ts Mr. Frederick S. Dellenbatigh’s “The 

forth ~Atitericatis of, Yesterday: A Coitipatative Study 
of Nottlt AivieFicah Tiidiari Life, Clistoitis and Produets 
off the ‘Thtoty of they Ethitic Unity of tle Raee.” The 
yolumé is based oh 4 setits of gight lectures deliveré €- 
fot tHe Lowell Itstitite. in Boston ih 1894, and thésé 
fave How heel expanded to tearly 400 large pages, 
Adothed with an eXxtraorditaty wedli of illtstratioll 
didwh froMi 4 great vdtiety of sotitces. yy, 

VAS, Will be. well, uhdetstood, howevet,. even, by those 
who have. paid but shght attention to the subject, this 
large ahd beutiful volume can hardly do more thdn touch 
iwpot, some of the more striking chardctetistics of the 
people Who have so long ithabited.a continent, cut off 
fron all intercourse with that world which we call Old, 
Nevettheless the facts of the book and. the beautiful 
illitstratiohs make it 4 volurhe extremely ‘interesting and 
valuable; and likely to lead casttal readers to the putsuit 
of tote special dnd detailed stiitdly. ’ +e 
_ Mr, Delletibaugh’s first knowledge of the Tidiaiis began 
thirty years ago, when, as a member of Major Powell’s 
Colorado Cation Expedition, he visited the Southwest— 
Arizona, Nevada and New Mexico. The studies then 
begun have been continued in more recent years, his 
actual contact with Indians haying been chiefly with those 
of the Southwest and to some slight extent with the 
natives of Alaska. He is, however, familiar with much 
of the literature deyoted to these people, and in his preface 
acknowledges his indebtedness to other workers in the, 
field, 

The great range covered by the work is indicated by | 
its contents. The author treats of languages and dialect; 
picture writing, sign language, wampum, cupped stones ; 
Mexican and Central American writings, inscriptions and 
books; basketry and pottery; weaving and costume; carv— 
ing, modeling and sculpture; shelters, dwellings and. 
architecture; weapons, armor-implements and transporta— 
tion; mining, metallurgy and science; musical instru- 
ments, music and amusements and games; works and 
agriculture; customs and ceremonies; myths, tradition 
and legend; organization and government, and origin, 
migrations and history. An appendix containing a list 
of North American stocks, sub-stocks and tribal names 
closes the volume. This list, by the way, is likely to 
prove exceedingly tseful to the reader who desires to 
catry his investigations further as giving him at once the 
stock to which any tribe belongs, ' 

Interspersed with the facts concerning the Indians— 
who, by the way, Mr, Dellenbaugh calls Amerinds, ma- 
king ise of the recently coined term which appears to 
have found favor with many students of ethnology—the 
author intersperses a variety of views and theories con- 
cerning these people, many of which are novel and will 
hardly be at once accepted by Americanists. He certainly 
has the courage of his convictions and boldly announces 
them even if he does startle the publie by them. 

The book is replete with information, and cannot fail 
to prove useful to the reader, whether merely interested in 
Indians in a general way, or a student of some special 
group. who desires to look up facts with regard to others. 

_ Of the 350 illustrations in the volume, many are from 
the author's sketches, others from the United States 
Bureau of Ethnology, others still from the American 
Museum of Natural History, the Field Columbian Mu- 
seum and photographs of the Harriman Alaska Expedi~ 
tion and from other sources, They are of great heatity, 
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and it is yery gratifying that they should have in this ay 
hee ifitrotluced to a widet public that they could reac 
in the publications of dny bf thé institutions mentioned. 

The cover stamp is exceec ingly effective, atid it is fieed- 
less to say that the niechanical part of the book is quite 
beyond praise. pao 


Liré ani. Sport on tHe Pactrte Coast, by Horace 
Annesley Vachell, is 4 ¥oliitiie whieh will appear to 
sportsmen and to pretty nearly everybody else who has 
any sense of humor and is atthacted by the observations 
of i open-eyed and keen-witted foreigner upon his own 
people. 

_ Mr, Vachell's book qnay fairly be called charming. It 
is Writteli with the kindliest spirit, but the author is quick 
tb detect the foibles of those with whom he is thrown and 
does not hesitate to point tien out, though in so pleas- 
5n4 d fashioti tat we ate dispbse to laiigh at otitdelvés 
faite than to be angry with the critic. It is long since 
we. have fedd a book bf. this character so delightfull 

written. It has,to do .almost ettirely with California, 
which it calls the land .of to-morrow, deal§ with the 


inen, the women and the children of the West; with _ 


ranch life and business life: with the foreign population; 
and with big game shooting, stall game shooting, and 
fishing both in fresh and salt water. Besides that, there 
are Appendices giving most useful information to the 
yisitor to California, and altogether the 400 pages of the 
book constitute the most useful as well as the most in- 
teresting compendium in regard to California that we 
have seen in a long time. The volume may fairly be 
recommended to people, whether they desire to be en- 
tertained or informed. Dodd, Mead & Co., New York. 


Tue Monk WINS is a racing story by Mr, Edw. H. 
Cooper. The scene is laid in England, and the story is 
well told and interesting, there being moyement from be- 
Hinnink to end. Herbert S. Stone & Co., Chicago, 
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InAs 4 D of jij Dauzti — vr 
Mid Ree aiid Rapid.—XV. 
RY F. k. WEBB. 

“We aim to feed them on chiéken, eggs dnd fresh 
vegetables mostly. When people come to the cotintty 
they expect to get plenty of chicken, fresh butter, 
milk and eggs; and I aim to proyide these in abundance, 
and generally find my guests pretty well satisfied,” said 
Wil! Compton, the next evening, as we sat on the lawn 
in front of the hotel, after a not particularly successful 
day's fishing, enjoying our after-supper cigars, and the 
delictous, golden sunset behind the towering peaks of 
Massanutton a few miles away across the river, in answer 
to a query propounded by the Colonel as to how—and 
with what—he supplied his table in the country. 

We had remained over all day at the springs, and had 
put in the day fishing, taking an ample lunch with us, 
which we had disposed of at the big spring in the river 
bank, at Coffman’s, where we had laid by at noon, for an 
hour or so, 

The bass is a most capricious fish. The fishing ground 
we had gone over is an unusually fine one, and I have 
fished over it frequently, with varying success, but al- 
ways making good catches; but to-day, although we 
went over pretty much the entire ground, and were pro- 
vided with an abundance of the best bait, in the shape 
of mad-toms, minnows and helgramites, our catch was 
but half a dozen, while George, although he forsook the 
boat and whipped the water industriously at the various 
rifts and rapids, did not get a rise to his flies. 

We had a fine day, however, and we enjoyed it to the 
utmost. The storms of the day before had all vanished, 
and the sun shone irom as cloudless a sky as if there had 
been no rain for a month. 

“Speaking of chicken,”” remarked the Colonel, as he 
knocked the ashes out of his pipe, placed it carefully in 
its case and restored it to his pocket, and produced and 
lit his inevitable cigar; “speaking of chicken, the pop- 
ular idea that some people have that if they go to the 
country they will have chicken fixings. and eggs and 
things, three limes a day for seven or eight days in the 
week, is a great delusion, and on trying the experiment 
they are apt to awake to the reality that they are much 
more likely to live on fried ‘middlin’’ and corn-bread.”’ 

“Well, it depends on the place,” said I, as I threw 
away the smoked-out stub of my cigar. “I’ve had some 
country experience, and I find that, as a rule, the country 
people give you a very good table. There’s nothing bet- 
ter than good, country-cured ham; and, with vegetables 
and Iruits right out of the garden, a man needn't want 

3 a es Dera ss Yin We bolas ren ree beeen e 
any better fare,” 


. : 
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“Yes; that’s trie,” the Colonel adntitted. oe they 
give you good cowunttry-cured ham, or shouldéef; 2 don't 
care ior atiy chicken; but ‘middlin’’ is neither ham f6# 
shoulder, and that’s what you get at a good many places, 
did Wheti it Goiies te that, I think I prefer chicken.” 
“Yes; speaking .of chicken,” Compton remarked, as 
he refilled and lit his little brietwood, “rettinds me of a 
funny little experience i Had some yeats age, while a 
student at the university. I wén! down inté Rocking 
hatn with a friend to spend a couple of Weéks jin the cotti- 
try ditring the summer. He was one of flié kind the 
Colofiél refers to, who supposed he would get ciiiéken, 
eggs, etc., itt the sountry three times a day, for seven of 
eight days in the Weélk. Jv fact, he expected to live on 
chicken—he liked chiéketi: Well, the table was very 
good, indeed; but, singularly énough, we didn’t have 
chicken at all, althotteh there were plérity of them run- 
ning about the place.. Poor Johnsoti Was qitite upset 
aboit it, dnd grimbled to mé considerably, From that 
he began to throw ot hints to the landlady, bat all to 
no purpose. Finally, We wére all sitting on fhe porch 
one evening, and a chicken Wag browsing about the door- 
yatd, picking around here and theré in thé grass, after 
the manner Of the fowl. Johnson said to ftte; ‘What is 
that, Compton?’ ”?.. as, sits, Or 
“What is what?” I repliéd, HOt catching his drift, 
“That thing there,” hé Saag peculiar looking 
thing poking around out theré in the gfass,” a ; 
“Oh, shut up, Will,’ I replied, in confusio#. “Dost 
make an ass of yourself! That’s a chicken, as you Véfy 
well know!” ; 
“Yes,” he persisted; “but what's it for? Mrs, Wolf,” 
he contintied, raising his voice, and addressing that lady, 
“what is. that thing fitnniiig around loose out there?” 
“Why, Ja! Mr. Johnson!” she replied, innocently, 
“that’s a chicken! Why do you ask sich a simple ques- 
tion! Didn’t you ever see one before?” 
“Well, I haven't seen one lately,’ he answefed, rather 
pointedly. “‘What's it good for, Mrs. Wolf?” ‘-*. 
"Why, they lay eggs, as you surely must know, Mr. 


Jolnson, Theit feathers are also occasionally used in 
billows,” was her rejoinder, 
, Yé8; but aint they good to eat?” he persisted. “What 


db, they do With egos? Are they good to eat, also?” | 

“Oh, come off, Will!” T said im disgust, pulling him 
off the Beit “T éan’t stand such a racket! Let’s take 
a walk!” ep! 

We took a Walk, bit ihé méxt morning we had fried 
éhitksn for breakfast. and during fli¢, rest of our stay 
JoRngon S5¢ all. the chicken he wanted, es 

Bear Lithia Spiihgs beldngs to. the class of sitodest 
little resorts which aré séattéfed! all through the stoi? 
tain regions of the Virginias, aad Which furnish! a quiet, 
pleasant retreat at a moderate pricé, t6 thosé whose 
means or inclinations lead them to avoid the mfore pre- 
tentious, gay atid high-priced resorts. It has a capacity 
for about sixty guests, and its appointments are ¢omfort- 
able and home-like. The spring itself is a great pool, 
or miniature lake, of Lithia water, 150 feet long by half 
as wide, and some three or four feet deep, with board 
walks built over and across it, from which one may look 
down through the glassy depths and see the water well- 
ing up in countless little tumbling and working mounds 
of golden sand, and streaming in little globules and 
glassy bubbles to the surface. ' 

The surroundings of Bear Lithia are very beautiful. 
Lying, 4s it does, in a most picturesque, attractive and 
fertile patt of Rockingham county, the rolling, well 
tilled fields, fitie, handsome farmhouses and general evi- 
denées of thtift and hiotie comfort that seem to pervade 
the. éntifé region ate vety attractive; and, while the land- 
seapés, viewed ftom atiy point, are very beautiful, as 
viewed from the gentle elevation on which Bear Lithia 
stands, the prospeéts are tnusually so. 

The bold, pfecipitots walls of Massanutton, densely 
tiee-clothed to theif very stiimmits, tower squarely across 
the westefi vista, while the higher but more gentle 
slopes of the Blue Ridge roll upward itt successive foot- 
hills and ridges, one behind and above the other, until 
the grandly swelling domes of the great mountain range 
seem to reach the clouds, in which they are, indeed, fre- 
quently lost to view. ; we 

These mountain slopes present the most charmingly 
beautiful alternation of meadow and forest, with here and 
there a farmhouse perched high up on some gigantic 
shoulder, like a little white box, lying on the great green 
expanse, for these swelling slopes make fine grazing 
lands, and, as a rule, they are cleared and utilized in this 
region clear to their summits. 

The narrow valley between the ranges presents an ex- 
quisitely beautiful appearance, as- it rises and falls in 
gently swelling undulations, the rich, green fields vieing 
with the deeper, more somber tints of the alternating 
forests, while the river winds in and out through the 
lovely yalley, its course well.defined by the fringe of 
trees along its banks. 

Numerous fine old country places lie scattered here 
and there, and adorn the landscape in this favored sec- 
tion of old Rockingham. 

The old Bear mansion—now a part of the springs 
plant—a fine old stone and brick structure of the old 
school, which is over 100 ‘years old—the old brick resi- 
dence of Adam Bear, a couple of hundred yards away 
and on the margin of the great spring—the old Walker 
place. a fine old brick mansion a mile away and right on 
the bank of the river, now owned and occupied by Mr. 
Coffman; the Harnsberger place, a mile [rom Shenan- 
doah, all are fine old country places, and add dignity and 
heatity to the dandscapes; while further up the river the 


stately old mansions on the Weaver and ex-Governor 


Walker places are worthy of attention, as is also Lewis- 
ton, the old Lewis residence, a little further up, on -the 
battlefield of Port Republic, where, on whose lawn and 
around whose thick walls for hours the hottest of this 
sanguimary fight raged, and whose final capture and re- 
tention by the Confederate forces terminated the fight, 
and gave them the victory. 
[tO BE CONTINUED, | 
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Secretaries and metnbers of race committees will confer a OA 
by sending notice of erfots or omissions it tie following: Wie and 
also of changes which may bé miuacle in the fitiire. 


JuLyY. 


20; Cohasset, knockabout, championship amd handicap traces, Co 
hasset, Mass. 
%, Ouirticy, handicap, Quincy, Mass. | 
20. Colwinbia, club, City Point, Boston Harbor. fod 7 gi 
20, Westhampton C, C., club. mn i‘ 
20. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass. ae 
20. Savin Hill, cltt®, Boston Harbor. A 
20. Winthrop, Winthrop, Mass, a an 
20. Duxbury, ladies’ day, Dixxbury, Mass. " *) % 
20, Beverly, Corinthian, Monument Beach. Wyleta 
20. Winthrop, open, Winthrop, Mass. idck 
20. South Boston, club handicap, City Point, Boston Harbor. Wi 
20. Norwalk, club race, South Norwalk, Long Island Sound. 
20. Statiford, annual, Stamford, Long Island Sound. 
%, Seawanhaka Corinthian, fourth race for Center Island cup, 
, Oystet Bay, Long Island Sound. 
20, Trial race to select Canada cup defender, Chicago,, Lake: 
Michigan, 
20. Burgess, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 
Pass Christiat, ciib, Pass Christian, Miss. 
22 New York, cruise, rendezvous, Glen Cove. 
22. Harvard, ctuise, rendezvous, Morris Cove, L. I. Soundl- 
22. Canarsie, opett, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay. 
23. New York, critise to the eastward. 
24, Seawanhaka, cup race, Lake St, Louis. 
24, Hast Gloucester, everizg race, Gloucester, Mass. 
25, 2 ) i. Hull-Massachusetts, invitation races, Hull, Mass. 
25-26, Eetie, t¢gatta, Erie, Pa. 
27. Beverly, dae sweepstake, Monument Beach. 
27. Bay Waveland, Isp, Bay St. Louis, Miss. 
27. Shelter Island), ladi¢a’ regatta, 
27. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co-- 
hasset, Mass, q 
27. Corinthian, fourth club: championship, Marblehead, Mass, Bay. 
27. Shinnecock Bay, special, Shirmecock ay 
27. Sea Cliff, anntal, i Cliff, Long Island Sound. 
27. Northport, annual, Northport, Long Island Sound. 
27. Winthrop, special handicap, Winthrop, Mass, 
27, Seawanhaka Corinthian, fifth race for Center Island cup, Oyster 
Bay, Long Island Sound. b 
27. Manhassst, fourth series race for Jacob cup, Port Washing- 
ington, Long Island Sound. 
29. New York, Astor cup races, Newport. 
29-30. Burgess, oper, Marblehead, Massa¢hwsetts Bay. 
30-Aug, 3. Pan-Americam regatta, Buffalo, Bt. ¥. 
30-31. New York, trial races to select Amesica Cup defender, 


Newport. 
$1. Corinthian, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 


$1. East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass. af 


AUGUST. ‘T % 


1-3. Corinthian, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. “es i 
i. New York, trial race to select cup defender, Newporti- 


- Duxbury, club, Duxbury, Mass. 


1] 


, Southern Gulf Coast, Y. R. A. ; 
Beverly, Corinthian, Monument Beach. 
. Winthrop, special handicap, Winthrop, Mass, : 
: Indian Harbor, club, Greenwich, Conn. 
Moriches, association regatta. 
. Atlantic, Sea Gate, New York Bay. 
Hempstead Harbor, annual, Hempstead Harbor, L. I. Sound. 
- Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 
asset, Mass. 
guicy, handicap, Quincy, Mass. 
ennebec, open, Kennebec, Me. . 
. Seawanhaka Corinthian, Robert Center memorial cup races:. 
Oyster Bay, Long island Sound. 
Manhasset Bay, special, Port Washington, Long Island Sound!. 
Hull-Massachusetts, clnb, Hull, Mass. 
3. Savin Hill, club, Boston Harbor. 
3-5-7, New York, trial race to select cup defender, Newport, 
5, 6. Manchester, West Manchester, Massachusetts Bay. 
& Misery Island, Salem Bay, Mass. 
7 
9 
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, 8. East Gloucester, Gloucester, Mass. 
. East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass, 
, 10. Annisquam. Ipswich Bay, Mass. 7 

10. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 

hasset, Mass. 

10. Beverly, Van Rensselaer cup, open, Monument Beach. 

10. Winthrop, class handicap, Winthrop, Mass. 

10. Westhampton C. C,, association regatta. 

10. Brooklyn, Gravesend Bay. 

10. Shelter Island, open. 

10. Beverly, Van Rensselaer cup, open, Marion. - 

10. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass. ‘a: 

10. Bridgeport, annual, Bridgeport, Long Island Sound. 7 

10, Horsehoe Harbor, annual, Larchmont, Long Island Sound. < 

10. Bridgeport, special, Bridgeport, Long Island Sound. F 

10. Seawanhaka -Corinthian, sixth race for Center Island cup. 
Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound. ' 

10-15. Chicago, races for the Canada cup, Chicago, Bake Michigan. 

12, 18. American, Newburyport, Massachusetts Bay. 

17. Manhasset Bay, club series races for points; opta: to knock- 
abouts (21 and 18ft.), cabin and open catboats, Hay boats,. 
Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories, Port Washing 
ington, Long Island Sound. 

17. Shelter Island, club. : F 

17. Moriches, open. ps 

17. Wollaston, Quincy Bay, Boston Harbor. ; 

17. Corinthian, fifth club championship, Marblehead, Mass. Bay. 

17. South Boston, club handicap, City Point, Boston Harbor, 

17. New York, New York Bay. 

17. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 

hasset, Mass. 

17. Ouincy, handicap, Quincy, Mass. 

17. Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Mass. 

17. Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me. 

17. Winthrop, special handicap, Winthrup, Mass, 

17. Indian Harbor, annual, Greenwich, Long Island Sound, 

17. Seawanhaka_Corinthian, seventh race for Center Island cup, 
Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound. 

17. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass. 

17. Savin Hill, club, Boston Harbor. 

17. Canarsie, Corinthian regatta, qemiaies Bay. 

17. Columbia, Chicago, Lake Michigan. 

24. Shinnecock Bay, association regatta, Shinnecock Bay. 

24. Corinthian, sixth club championship, Marblehead, Mass. Bay. 

24. South Boston; ladies’ day, City Point, Boston Harbor. 

24. Winthrop, class handicap, Winthrop, Mass. 

24, Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 

hasset, Mass. 

24. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass. 

26. Cape Cod, Provincetown, Mass. 

27. Wellfleet, Wellfleet, Mass. 

29. Plymouth, Plymouth, Mass. 

30. Kingstown, Kingstown, Mass. 

31. Duxbury, Duxbury, Mass. 

31. Beverly. Corinthian, Monument Beach, 

31 Westhampton C, C., open. } I aa 

31. East Gloucester, club, Gloucester, Mass. 

31 Marine and Field, Gravesend Bay. 

31. Shelter Island, Club. 

31. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 

hasset, Mass. 

Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass. 

81. Hartford, annual, Saybrook, Long Island Sound. 

31. Huntington. special, Huntington, Long [sland Sound. 

31. Manhasset Bay, club series races for points; open to knock- 
abouts (21 and 18ft.), cabin and open catboats, bay bi ats, 
Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories, Port Washing- 
ton, Long Island Sound. 

81. Larchmont, special, Larchmont, Long Island Sound. 

SEPTEMBER, 


, Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Coa- 
hasset, Mass. 

. fandicap, quincy, Mass. - 

. Indian Pieters special, Greenwich, Conn, 

. Annisquam, open, Ipswich Bay, Mass, 

. Beverly, open, Monument Beach. 

Duxbury, ladies’ day, Duxbury, Mass. 

2 3 Corinthian, cruise, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay, 
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. Lynn, Nahant, Massachusetts Bay. 

. Gravesend Y. R, A, ali classes, Gravesend Bay. 

- Norwalk, special, South Norwalk, Long Island Sound. 

Sachem’s Head, annual, Saybrook, Long Island Sound. 

Larchmont, fall regatta, Larchmont, Long Island Sound, 

Atlantic, special, Sea Gate, New York Bay. 

Pavonia, special, Bayonne, New York Bay. 

Canarsie, ladies’ day, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay. 

Seawanhaka Corinthian, Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound. 

- Burgess, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 

Chicago, Chicago, Lake Michigan. 

. Shinnecock Bay, open, Shinnecock Bay. 

6. peawanhaks Corinthian, open special, Oyster Bay, L. I. 

ound. 

. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 
hasset, Mass. 

Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me. 

. Beverly, open, Mattapoisett. 
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Atlantic, Sea Gate, New York Bay. : 

. Lynn, Y. R. A., rendezvous. 

12, New York, autumn sweepstakes, New York Bay. 

14. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass. 

14. Brooklyn, fall regatta, Gravesend Bay, New York Bay. 

14. Larchmont, Larchmont, Long Island Sound, 

14. Indian Harbor, fall regatta, Greenwich, Conn. 

14. Manhasset Bay, club series races for points; open to knock- 
abouts (21 and 18ft.), cabin and open catboats, bay boats, 
Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories, Port Washing- 
ton, Long Island Sound. 

14. Atlantic, fall regatta, Sea Gate, New York Bay. 

21, Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me. 

21. America Cup race, Sandy Hook. 

21. New York C, C., fall regatta, Gravesend Bay. 

21, Manhasset Bay, fall regatta, Port Washington, L, I. Sound. 

21. Canarsie, commodore’s cup races, Canarsie, Jamaica Bey ; 

28. Manhasset Bay, fifth series race for Jacob cup, Port Washing- 

ton, Long Island Sound. 
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Tue poor showing made by Shamrock II. in her earlier 
races against the old challenger, Shamrock I., was a 
source of considerable disappointment to all those who 
had hoped to see some close racing this fall in the con- 
tests for the America Cup. When Shamrock II. was dis- 
masted her chances seemed poorer than ever, aS it was 
generally believed that the delay caused by rerigging her 
would prove fatal; but on the contrary instead of being a 
detriment it has proven to have been a most fortunate 
occurrence, for it gave her designer an opportunity to 
make some changes in her rig that were apparently what 
she needed, and the handy way in which she has beaten 
Shamrock I. since the accident shows that the boat is in 
better shape and is sailing faster than ever before. In 
her last race with Shamrock I. in English waters Sham- 
rock II. showed a fine turn of speed, and proved her 
superiority over the older boat on every point of sailing. 
The prospects now are that some good sport will be seen 
when Shamrock IJ. meets the American boat next Sep- 
tember, 


Tue photograph of the raceabout Badger that appeared 
in our issue of last week was taken by James Burton, of 
New York. The photograph of Athene, which also ap- 
peared in that number, was taken by N. L. Stebbins, of 
Boston. 


WE are indebted to the secretaries of the Rochester 
Y. C., the Biloxi and Pass Christian Y. C.’s for copies of 
their club books. 


A copy of the club book for toor of the Corinthian 
Y. C. of Philadelphia has just been received at this office. 
The book is large and well bound in tan canvas. There 
are one hundred and twenty boats enrolled in the club’s 
fleet, and there are over two hundred resident members 
and a large number of non-resident and flag members. 
The club is in a most prosperous condition, and has done 
much to make Philadelphia one of the yachting centers of 
the country. 


Tue following is from the foreign correspondence of 
the New York Sun: “A departmental committee ap- 
pointed to inquire into the costly blunders which at- 
tended the building of the new royal yacht, lately reported 
to the-Admiralty, which now, it is unofficially stated, dis- 
tributes the blame among six officials, including Sir Will- 
jam White, Director of Naval Construction, who is found 
guilty of an error of judgment in designing the yacht; 
Senior Chief Constructor Deadman, who is condemned 
for gross negligence to lose his rank, and Chief Con- 
structor Smith, who is found guilty of carelessness.” 


THE Vossische Zeitung announces to-day that Em- 
peror William’s yacht Meteor has been sold to Prince von 
Fuerstenberg. 


Ir is stated on excellent authority that Independence has 
logged nearly fifteen knots when reaching. The follow- 
ing article from the London Field on the speed at- 
tained by yachts is of interest: 

There is no doubt that in the course of the Ailsa Craig 
inatch Sybarita covered several miles at a rate of not less 
than fourteen knots an hour, and, so far as we know, the 
average speed of 12.3 knots per hour has never been beaten 
in a yacht race, In a match of the Royal Victoria Y. C. 
at Ryde on Aug, 12, 1885, Irex went round the Isle of 
Wight, a distance of fifty miles, in a strong reaching 
wind in four hours eight minutes, or an average speed of 
12.1 knots. Satanita, in a race on Attg. 3, 1803, at the 
R. Y. S., Cowes, averaged 12,3 knots for the full course 
of forty-five miles, a speed equal to that of Sybarita. In 
the Satanita’s trace the water was! smooth, and the yacht 
carried a jibheaded topsail over a single reefed mainsail, 
whereas in the Ailsa Craig race the sea was very heavy 
for more than half the course, and Sybarita had a housed 
topmast and a close-reefed mainsail until the last twenty 
miles, when one reef was shaken out. It is very difficult 
to estimate the maximum speed attained by vessels when 
racing, but we think that Satanita in the course of the 
race inside the Wight for a part of the distance attained 
an even higher speed than Sybarita. 

The late Mr. Dixon Kemp, writing on the subject of 
the speed. of yachts, mentions some apparently well- 
authenticated reports upon the speed attained by large 
schooners. In a passage across the Atlantic the American 
schooner Sappho is said to have logged 13.1 knots for a 
distance of 315 miles on Aug. 5, 1860, and her greatest 
speed is mentioned as 16 knots per hour; but naturally in 
hard winds the maximum speed attainable is chiefly a 
question of waterline length. Broadly speaking, the great- 
est speed attained by a sailing yacht may be quoted as 14 
knots per hour; this rate was actually logged by the 


. Seawanhaka Corinthian, fall regatta, Oyster Bay, L. I, Sound. 


schooner Guinevere, a vessel of 121ft. on the waterline, 
and in the days of schooner racing Guinevere was gen- 
erally considered to hold the record, When this famous 
old schooner logged 14 knots she was owned by the late 
Mr, Thellusson, and it is a somewhat curious coincidence 
that his nephew, Mr, Percy Thellusson, was in charge of 
Sybarita in the Ailsa Craig race on June II. 

The speed of clipper ships is far greater than that of 
yachts. In 1855 the clipper James Baines, on a voyage 
to Australia, is credited with having averaged 17.9 knots 


_for a period of twenty-four hours. 


A correspondent who follows closely the speed of yachts 


_and their performances calls our attention to the enormous 


speed attained by the schooner Rainbow in 1898. In the 


' Heligoland race for the Getman Emperor’s cup in that 


year Rainbow sailed the distance from the Borkam Light- 
ship to the Heligoland mark boat, 60 knots, in four hours, 
and during that time twice the log registered 16% knots, 
Again Rainbow did a record in the Royal Yacht Squadron 
race at Cowes on Aug. 3, 1808. ‘Starting at 10 A. M., she 
sailed forty-seven miles, and finished at 1:52:46, the others 
being : 
The average speed in this race was approximately 12.3 
knots, which is the same as that of Sybarita in the Ailsa 
Craig match, 


How the Commodore Rowed Ashore 


BY C. G. DAVIS. 


HE scene Echo Bay presented, as 
the sun went down, was a treat 
for the eyes of any yachtsman. 
Thesmall, well-sheltered anchor- 
age was crowded with sailing 
yachts, for, besides the fleets of 
the two local clubs, there was 
assembled at that time, now 
many years ago, a whole squad- 
ron of yachts about to start on 

; ‘ a cruise. All day long and far 
into the night they kept dropping in one by one, the 
most miscellaneous looking lot of craft ever congregated 
under one flag. Sloops forty feet long to fifteen, catboats 
of all sizes, yawls, cutters, petiaguas, schooners and even 
sailable row boats. But all flew one flag, a blue cross, 
and all were full of enthusiastic sailors off for a week’s 
jollity. 

The center of attraction of all this marine picture was 
a little white cutter—a miniature man-o’-war for trim- 
ness and tidiness. very rope was as taut as a fiddle 
string. Her spars were stayed to a hair, sails rolled up 
in their whiteness and as smooth as bolsters. Brass works, 
Irom stem to taffrail, where hung the ensign, shone like 
gold and enhanced by contrast the snowy whiteness of 
her holy-stoned decks. 

She was, as several girls remarked, the “cutest little 
boat in the bay,” and her Commodore the cutest little 
man, with his immaculate white ducks, turned up on top 
of pipe clayed sneakers, blue pilot coat and white cap, re- 
splendent with gold. He in stature was well mated to the 
tiny cutter and the nautical symmetry was perfect so 
long as Olsen, a big, raw-boned sailor, stayed below. 
But it was too much to expect of a six-footer to stay 
long under the deck of such a toy, and when Olsen sat in 
the fore hatch smoking, his feet nearly touched the floor, 
his head seemed half way up to the crosstrees, and the 
bay was his spittoon. 
modore saluted with a gun; some returning the salute 
in same, some with such remarks as, ““Get om to de Com- 
modore!”’ 
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Olsen did nothing but load that gun and wipe brass 
work from morning till night, and heartily glad was he 
when the last—the sunset—gun was fired and the fleet, 
soine thirty strong, quieted down for the night. 

But the ghost of mischief walked that night, although 
the sun came up just as usual over the low hills of Long 
Island next morning and gave every promise of a perfect 
Sabbath. Six o’clock found nature, as well as all the 
yachtsmen, asleep. Seven o'clock a few early risers were 
moving, but by eight o’clock the aroma of boiling coffee 
and sizzling ham and eggs floated up into the quiet air 
as hungry jaws played havoc with the grub; but hungrier 
eyes from every craft in the harbor were fixed upon the 
flagship. That stately little craft had been groomed down 
by Olsen and seemed to hold her head up in a most 
haughty manner, and yet it was the tiny 5ft. dinghy that 
the tide held away at painter’s length from the taffrail 
the eyes were focused on rather than the cutter. 

Small as was the flagship and the Commodore, this 
dinghy was the stnallest ofthe lot. At just two bells 
the eager audience of 200 pairs of eyes beheld the first 
sign of the Commodore, upon whose appearance more 
than usual attention seemed manifested, for Olsen came 
aft, untied the dinghy and held her at the starboard quar- 
ter, ejecting enough tobacco juice into the bay to kill 
all the fish therein in his efforts to suppress a smile as the 
Commodore briskly, but stately, stepped in and carefully 
seated himself on the one and only seat, 


Ailsa, 275:40; Aurora, 2:15:28. Bona gave up. - 


Every craft that came in the Com- . 


. 


Of course, plumbers, carpenters, tinsmiths, mechanics 
and tradesmen of all branches are not supposed to be 
versed in sea ethics, so it fell to the Commodore’s lot to 
instruct the 200 protégés of his into the proper training 
of a man-o’-war’s man. Holding both oars apeak without 
having to look up to see if they were plumb, he waited 
until the Swede gave him a shove, wiping the back of a 
big paw across his mouth to hide a smile as he did so. 
Then, with perfect precision, both oars dropped like magic 
into the oarlocks—were held poised parallel to the water, 
blades horizontal for a second—and then, with a most 
pee stroke, the Commodore gave way for the club 

ouse. 

I'll bet if those 200 men were boilers, with a capacity 
of 500 pounds, that each and every one’s gauge would 
have shown a presstire of 499 potinds at this moment, for 
not two seconds later—and every one seemed to know 
just when to expect it—a most startling thing happened. 


cok 6) nica 


Bae vibe WELOF 


Just as the Commodore gave a vigorous stroke the 
stubby little punt came to a sudden mysterious stop, -So 
sudden, in fact, the Commodore slid backwards off the 
seat, and all but capsized her. The pressure went up 
another half pound ‘with a jump, while the Commodore 
carefully regained his equilibrium, readjusted his oars, 
his hat and his features and started once more for the 
shore. The punt had slid back toward the cutter in the 
meantime, but when she got about the same distance 
away she stopped again—so did the Commodore, just 
for a second to glance over his shoulder, for he did not 
dare turn around very far, and then she gave way strong, 
to push aside whateyer it was he had run into, By that 
time not only his own fleet, but the other yachtsmen, were 
attracted by the commotion, and there was the Commo- 
dore, resplendent in gold lace, flushed to the color of a 
beet with the exercise and indignation, digging water in 
vain, until he tumbled to the joke, Then he stopped and 
plucked at his short mustache, the picture of mortifica- 
tion. Shout after shout of uproarous laughter greeted 
his surrender, Dignity was at a discount. 

Only one boat did not go alongside the ctitter to 
claim a drink, and that one was ours. The reason was, 
ihe boys who took it during the night, as it was the only 
skiff large enough to carry the rocks with which they 
anchored the Commodore's dinghy, forgot to return the 
pars. 


Annisquam Y. C. 
" SQUAM, MASS. 
Thursday, July 4, 

THE first race of the Annisquam Y. C. was sailed off the 
mouth of Squam River on Thursday, July 4, in a light 
southeasterly breeze. The cotrrse was four-legged, with 
reaches all around. The race of the day was in Class A, in 
which H. H. Wiggin’s Tabasco III, designed by Crown- 
inshield, made her first appearance. She won by nearly 


om. The summary: 
Class A. 
Elaps 
Pabasco;ublle MilareveW ic eiigmcas des bwin adden ada e 1 sean 
Grayling Mvaneland 3s, Be 2 eres pore tae Une eee 1 39 00 
pRedesScuwadear tay ts <5 ait an usiane ee eidcdel fetid die octane eee 1 47 27 
PUSati.. HBemtes seta se tenes soe eal icl ice ieee ca aces ae nana 1 48 10 
Sih CR Brier Mecyas vue. Ue ddd gata aal tian sean cee eee ees 1 48 20 
Pere aritkoles aN legaccuavaydee Op BARRE RB ABE AABAE CURE oy Mr atW A ee on, 1 51 28 
lbivon ein, IDF ai penn nS eh Re ee 1 52 10 
Class B—Dories—Over 17ft. 

Wheeathttst: -OISEtie trefetconeelsicincttel sa METIS rea eT Tee 1 55 30 
(EET eli rayeb es ahoe ae rept Spc er whe eR YW ar rains iar 2 02 15 

: Class B—Dories—Under 1Tft. 
Gracie Ger Ad PNoncinc ete. en pean wee | Sierra 1 52 10 
dieioritaos Wes Wie i GMAW er canes 1 anor Goed dod kie sd in aneor 1 56 54 


Saturday, July 13. ‘ 

The second handicap race of the Annisquam Y, C. was 
sailed off Squam, Saturday, July 13, in a moderate 
southerly wind over the regular club course. All the 
yachts were ptit in one class. The race was hot between 
the 21-footer Tabasco III. and the 18-footer Grayling, 
when the 21-footer Tedesco came up and walked by them, 


finishing first on both actual and corrected time, The 
summary ¢ 

Corrected. 
Tedesco; Wieieae: tee: omar eR Lc eel ald aaAcch ae eee ee { BA 23 
Gettrodey NEC. Sarcoma eee rid. sitesi ceee te eee eee 200 47 
Grayling, “Wanelands and eitipp. oss, ceee ean emilee 2 01 23 


Susan, Quincy Bent........ 
Tabasco I11., H. Wiggin 
Nymph, ©. Perkins...... 
Bernice, E. E. Webster.. 


Duxbury Y. C. 
DUXBURY, MASS. = 
Thursday, July 4. 

Tue Duxbury Y. C. held a regatta on Thursday, July 
4, in which two classes entered. A good whole-sail breeze 
from the northeast prevailed. In the 18ft. knockabout 
class a good race was sailed, Oom Paul winning. In the 
handicap class, the old 21-footer Rooster, which the Adams 
boys made famous, was scratch boat and won handily, 
The summary: 


18ft. Knockabouts. 


- Ela 
Oom Paul, Geo. P. Cushman...... akeisis statis ees etess biel ¥inahatees tae 
ERG UBkaOy IAB CARL ABA LA Coosah anes Pelesselteton Vt 3 tee tae 2 19 50 
Tobstepe cies Clap pjas saa aniecess arent men ones er anne 2 20 45 
DazzlereGoodspee abrusaa estes etak teak enh bao ee 2 21 45 
Tittwakepeele We Jonesy eyes: sacs ce eee, Mae eee 2 25 30 
Milad), sats Min Stdams an eee entire SS Pace Serd SO 225 40 
Handicap Class, 
' Elapsed. Corrected. 
ROGsTed, lb. bse isd werencelclcurec lid te teed arr ae = aan 2 06 19 2 06 19 
“Dolphin GNofieresy ee pol detiaww ete see elaine 2 27 01 2 13 56 
BD erloraly ee OU Sy tata ar ac.~ vg ee Solel eletalelctth Sane 2 29 50 2 15 OL 
Aureolus, Kellogg .....-..ssceeescus leet eiewers 2 31 29 2 25 29, 
Imp, orwood.......-. Zirs.aa'taisiud ete oe trertd Save ates 2 37 38 
2 40 


Pandy, GHEENE, eve esvnvsnegeegenewnavn yen nnn ssead 52 1 


f 3 Sigs ae 


JuxLy 20, igor.] 


City of Boston Races. 


OFF CITY POINT. 
Thursday, July 4. 

AccorDING to a custom of years’ standing, the city of 
Boston gave an open race on July 4, It was conducted by 
the Yacht Racing Association of Massachusetts, and the 
races in Association classes will count for the season's 
percentages. It was the first time for many years that so 
large a number of yachts started, and Dorchester Bay 
looked as in the old days, when it was difficult to see from 
one shore to the other on account of the number of sails. 
One hundred and eight yachts entered formally, and of 
this number seventy-three entered the races. Only three 
dropped out after the start. A light easterly breeze was 
blowing, and the racing in all classes was good. The 
summary : 


Class D—25ft. Cabin Class. 


Elapsed 
Flirt, F. W. Fabyan- and MclKee.........cccccceeee Hates etsy 1 42 45 
ED Lame DI Nv Te ae | ee Een CRTEET oo nes wis [biitslsenisicciiela Peles Eee ces 1 48 15 
HErthlel ACTS MeN AONID GAIL M, | slr ete cclesoe tans h om chee maaareed 1 45 08 
Galtpaty etee Whe ‘Chestartiqgnas 3) saab stein a tetecb-stis'scn reece 1 47 50 
VIG icmels, WNVe ECLA SR ieelariciesacls seu eae ctaeeeseae edad 1 55 42 
Class L—21ft. Open Class. 
FEO SLESSe: lee Wie Seiad mi OlL seks on enste wittents saletiang sub eloeneee tin nt 1 36 50 
Meo paticr helt, MH AMGr alle sir, Hare ii eon Te ely. sus t eek. 2 02 58 
SIPC SITE SEH melt HART fo penve. ten ent oh ceded. «Wb idohe so eisioa’t x afta wtemge 2 04 10 
ELODIE ees Pee CE TED MOINS UL Iar ie llinbeste see site aera he each ad Sri 2 05 08 
Class S—21ft, Cabin Class. 
Ilyas elnigy Vine (alte | eleshe eh reinol ate Arita sas ARAN SSS SSS SSA ee 1 48 30 
HAP ICER IN. (De) BRESESS Oe ame cens +aut slabs peed, bee ee 2S PR 1 49 52 
MotdGed. TI SS Me INTG SES ery ysees| ss eieo9.ne plan oho edeaath 1 bl 52 
(Charapgkejigs dbs IDE anelcrobeyee veal 0 Oar ewe yet i ern 1 54 30 
rive cisal| en WLC CONC MCR aeh see sete es estan bee 1 54 45 
Iiresigeue ACH mel) (Crore ta tir 0 US es ree Ree tect trafic arsed ice ves el 56 05 
Opitsah IIT., S. H. Foster.......,. ee CE a oe ee nt 1 56 35 
Hava ACTS TEMG) SiS oat Deal eae surrey: Fee ee Se 5 een +1 57 40 
Class T—18it. Open Class. 
euinclesse eOeUIeH sec ALCON ties tseaee acces aay te oN crs nes 1 44 00 
Giner beste les PEA SGOIyce. teem wok eee eck eee aginst hes wale wie 1 46 58 
Tosa hie ae A iGend WAIST RRL IAE Peon nerinhticrerertee Gree ee Ob 1 55 08 
Class I—i8ft. Knockabout Class. 
Wiel becbany Ub Soh Meteso cui) Sa gen Quen oe hs ANSE Cen uPyennnry 1 28 00 
Methiay: (Gin We Cole... 4.455526 seus as 5 Sete eee 130 15 
Aspinquid, A. W. Comey....... Pio’ br) NOs Ae Gr apE or 1 31 35 
Bacehanhes inttinipiireygucc llcutiche. cies «tess seine seve ee ~ die 1 33 05 
PAR a ean VON Ente INES VOSS eames tine ee alanine yeah eistekie ofeb ciejn so-so d 1 33 33 
BanbaraweANe Wie lay deriars ss4 ssc siieesis pass bile sin s ...Withdrew. 
Class X—J5ft, Open Class. 
REGS er ee Pees OOM Sse chs ips ane ces atisalainog colds os Sy sla ales 1 21 40 
SITSSPN Cec aee SS LEATILS Sey eet o ss ie. ose 66.9 tebe sew epithe scoala ns as oa 1 27 10 
First Handicap Class. » 
Elapsed. C es 
Eclipse, Jones and Crocker.....i..cceceeeeeeee 1 48 30 f 
Mollie, Sawyer and Ellis.,........05...seeeeeee 1 55 20 1 27 20 
tiie Walter INeWHOT! ccbcs sess cep vey erence sss 1 58 58 1 28 58 
aldetia ode Gal eiEh MTGE es. oboe bs clene ec « 1 30 10 1 30 10 
Starr Vir melt ttnee cites. atte ect efep ote othe ate she 2 03 08 1 48 58 
- Second Handicap Class. : 4 
Wyhikakatil wo. WAN (Croghan 9 art ge sy ee 1 53: 55 1 44 55 
seis meV Rm A DD SkeL tenis ire al ebre toes oy 1 45 55 1 45 55 
Hustler, Whittenrore & Robbins.............. 1 52 05 1 47 05 
rectole vA VVeenEI bards.e .re%-- epaas ata. chs 2 00 20 1 50 20 
® shelendt situ b,. Wahattten mages wee oe tienes ces 2 00 52 1 50 52 
PATISTICor Ae WNOSe , WGVCLIG@Gds ort: etree east is nss 2 04 48 1 51 48 
reich, ST mGn lw chyCor. cat pemees ethan aha en tiers 2 02 20 1 52 20 
Mure.) Hoe Pattersors. teres. ek kbe dca r. coe 1 59 58 1 52 58 
Protection wea celian eon. Je way. mL See MN: 2.02 58 1 54 58 
Plearop ee AO lanlies .scnhss sani s Sse ees ccs ¢ 2 05 10 1 55 10 
Pies abe ge, tC WARER Pie cg osc as cee se cies reeves 203 44 1 57 44 
MABESCOTAp aS DUT EESSS Ts ieee hs 23 einsnle thas we 2 00 50 1 57 50 
Wisa, GOA Brackett0s. teote. estas eet ah os 2 08 30 1 58 80 
WNC fe TRS wl Sh, AComzhaver=)n) FSR 0 hppa a REA 2 05 10 1 59 10 
Romance, IeawSears. sh cyconekre estes ee eee. os 2 07 12 2 07 12 
Waney canks, (ie We (hanes. .242 sas csnancisses 223 02 2 07 02 
ele, -C2eeA;, OY Ott Piss pike ~keliee ei Rese ee ony «a5 Time not taken. 
Savin Hill Tenders 
mee 
A. B. Howland... 9 
J. E. Robinson.. 1 10 58 
BETA Aten ple e: Arve MS Sirclne th rere ow eles oooh i 11.00 
(6) Teh, MB ARIS Sadek Gon one: CBOE tena eee Aaa & 111 10 
TMM DITTILCEOR LEN CLL rihelbintinse. ccstckttitrs ittietocnccccet 71 12 05 
Us WILEIERSAII 0 o-ring earned nea a Dern IRN 112 20 
[EIGER eLCH EEC OLE CELEMECEEL uCE Eee ttiu © os cnt kMeneiiree es stone 1 12 40 
AiWee AD Slag rs A eA AABN, FS Rose sess Shade as 1 13 50 
APMRAURENLCIIINIS: 1295 ei ercb ce tettes st ttre sb bed etc les someon 1 14 00 
AUNTS TTL Loe pe oe Oe ire te thse tc oa tps er Lee eee acre een ed 1 15 00 
Ate, 18lt GAR dosh rnin 05 i635 aco beine ed fortis. ecard © eee 1 17 28 
Dorchester Yacht Club—Dory Class. ues 
Ter latorm eeu pap Gt ee ear re IM rire aN oe we ood a et awn eies 
Tb bkebeNeh, fee Ee NING 2RCh ee, ~ peenetr rein rerer HARA alan 9 Chee 1 06 06 
A\siabinate LY pe AQWa Gere dee SABA ABABASRSARRAAS WS De yin Se ey. fs 1 06 50 
Boomerangs: Gas Wis Bartlette si ugogutrts es 4 ss beanies bere bee od 1 07 45 
Vera, H. Lundberg 
Wea Pas Geverasesscats ces ened te ote demain tie bes 
H, Stickney............. 
Uf BB) WW REIATl Loceueieesie rescore Phra Ose ate eae 
bik, (Galette domes aot nanos ioc: Eat oon esas 
[iziebs ANGIE Chee Rae nOBN aga. Wt eae 
TEL AQP. SOU acwels eats 4 Aa Ae a An An oo ae 
Ae DDI DGALES sted dares te einen alls e Sieoelicie nee ae 


Corinthian Y. C, 


MARBLEHEAD, MASS. 
Thursday, July 4. 


THE second championship race of the Corinthian Y. C. 
was Sailed off Marblehead, Mass., Thursday morning, 
July 4, in a light easterly breeze. In the 25ft. class the 
new Crowninshield boat Chewink had an easy time, none 
of the other Y. R. A. cracks being entered, The old 
Herreshoff raceabout Sintram and the new Crowninshield- 
designed Indian sailed a close race, Sintram winning, In 
the handicap knockabouts Suzanne, scratch boat, won 
handily, and in the special 15-footers Raccoon won after a 
hard race. Elvira sailed a walkover. The summary. 


25-{t. Class. 


: ; Corrected. 
Chewink, F. G. Macomber, Jr 2 25 52 
SANDOT: Alec wMO Le Wein Ae pine Mee EES. 210. Seen amen ome 2 30 34 
Khalifa, R. F. Tucker ; te ened. 
Oivana, R. Boardman 2 36 54 
Cyrilla, W. D. Turner 2 41 32 
Rl vita we icwe Bartlett ti in bmabeordl Wort date, ae sunk techie tcieiee 2 41 48 

Raceabouts. 
Rufiivatrae av Aewe MOM TES men Mie ate ie otic ane ts Sayaae Ire Be 2 22 O01 
indiatin Job eemraurences. 2) .k. wi verss: ees soe a od a 2 23 48 
Mert cape DrecEamGATi DELt eis gittele clei uel ape telah 2 26 34 
Tet aE Reeth rch’. trite nc cee eee wenn OM a altro 2 37 14 
Ranaway Gir) haw weeds oy aeRO RE CR aoe enh 2 38 02 
Pompilia, R Robbinss. ++. ceeeevee sees es eee ey iene Withdrew. 
Handicap Knockabouts. 

5 Elapsed. Corrected. 
mllzaiver Hs “Brewster os beegivess 15s oeeel asco: 2 05 32 2 05 32 
Fifi, J. A. Jennings........ ip Shem ths Oa 218 12 2 08 12 
Thistle, A, McKinnon.,.............+- vee: 217 15 209 12 

; Special Class. 
Racchon, ote Le Uinvinicaders eyass4iieas Praiisiaiiee ein efit nae, 1 22-08 
Gee Whiz, F. G. Macomber.....,....... Waren Re eaee 1 22 49 


Ugly Duckling, C, F. Lyman...ccicccsssseseegeneeeeeereeed 23 BL 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


TET MONCH EMIT, 8 tee ele ORs 5 oousdd ddewe cer ers una Behe 1 24 at 
fyclotieg A ANG Seine. REPe eK Akeet ooo ade, Sacks # eter 1 24 36 


Saturday, July 13. 

The third championship race of the Corinthian Y. C. 
was sailed off Marblehead Saturday, July 13, in a light 
southeasterly breeze. The 25-footer Crewink again had 
no cracks to deal with, and won by a long margin. Sin- 
tram repeated her work of July 4 in the raceabout class, 
and Raccoon had another victory in the special 16-footers. 
In the handicap knockabout class Suzanne finished first, 
but lost to Thistle and Fifi on corrected time. Class A did 
not finish. The summary: 


Second Class. 


Corrected. 
Ghewini< wesc, eviacomber, «Jim. a steeds oe ey, Men acl aoe 1 46 48 
Wdinorine tre (GeeCewace; tests Hpk pian ce Bo ddd ris oe RitaScood 1 58 35 
Keyrillas: Wee ei abrtea sale 14 hen eee CL EGR chicade sc uauite 1 58 29 
ishalita, vite Ha bueker wes: Soe 59 11 
Owana, R. Boardmani............... Withdrew. 

Raceabouts. 

MTiVatETs AVP ee Wen tae tari Mi ane E ETE nnn). 1 55 25 
POMP line waste HON DInS oon ue.) eee eee NE nen | nULe 1 57 40 
indian eon oatwrencece sien eee nee ennnn nr by I 57 47 
Raniawaveecrinly Mig DweEdtnnenytininin, auepepr Mica sed 1 58 25 
ee eww ieemlsa chino line! tcee tect e eeee oth tt ceene Lari hae 2 08 15 


Handicap Knockabouts. | 
Elapsed. Corrected. 


pli stherme ye deen Lt lsum cites eeyeteeatiee ae ceieke oe 1 58 45 1 50 45 
TATAR CS Ucn URS Ca be SHE be leper) ach RA ASO, 2 04 38 1 52 38 
Suzanne, HL Brewster. 21)... .sccecusseseces .1 be 1 53 05 
Soubrette, B. D. Moot ‘ 15519 
PIS eTeSapE lat, ADAM Se ee ada: atte ke cee rete yak 1 57 44 
Raccoons, Aelia Envir te Ree 2 dsie gece C6 assis d 1 12 42 
Bealitany Ol THe Bonetti). ssey seers Nits CFs Ga Ae He 1 16 27 
Cyclone, R. B. WABBIN. oe eee ce ses erseteeende ener ee ol 16 43 
Ugly Duckling, C. F..Lyman............ Tena: hers Withdrew. 


Columbia ¥.G, 


SOUTH BOSTON, MASS. 
Wednesday, July 3. 


THE annual Y. R. A. open race of the Columbia Y. C. 
was sailed off the club house at City Point. Wednesday, 
July 3, in light to moderate breezes. In the upper bay 
the breeze was fairly strong, but down in Quincy Bay 
it grew materially lighter. The race of the day was be- 
tween the restricted 25-footers. The Hanley-designed 
Calypso, the Shiverick-designed Early Dawn and the two 
Crowninshield boats, Chewink and Flirt, had it warm all 
over the course. Another victory was added to Calypso’s 
list, while Early Dawn beat out both Crowninshield boats 
for second place. It was by long odds the best race of the 
season in this class. 

In the restricted 21-footers Zaza won handily from the 
new Burgess boat, Eaglet. In the open 25’s the old 
Romance at last found her breeze and walked off with 
first money, although on the windward, both Hustler and 
Thordis beat her. Tacoma found no competitor in the 
21ft. open class, and went over the course alone. Only 
four of the 18-footers entered, and Aspinquid had no 
difficulty in heading these. Her hardest rival, Bonito, was 
not present. The summary: 


Class C, 
Elapsed 
Romidncem Meoninpe  Seatse: + ah eee chaos ves occsch sie 1 49 04 
ihrordis) VVWAUn Vy, waster best ea Ueem eee ee CMI S Ty 1 50 05 
IbNaiialage \iMabhineonkorme | be ARdelnloste re nn sk cneolelmge enone 1 56 05 


Theodora, William Burgess 
Eleanor, James Clark 


Suthd vl Mjalulotela!siniale wb O¥b bl nih ably w wislutsiai9 id di ecerdia ale 


PPP eee eee eee reer n rene mers aaeene 
i ce ae ine 


Ce ee ee a ee 


Marion? i WiUG2 bales See cenemne yt MC lurole ails 
Class L 
Wacomna, Wahi differs: fr -8 o.oo eT. = 
Class S 
cides (3 po mCTLiere met gal vs ce a Se ee SBR bane 1 50 15 
Baglete W., Sear btte ess. cacao ete ne 1 54 00 
Class I. 
IANS DIN Git diy Wyner APL COTTE hr ttc f) >” welts epee eee ae ieee 1 41 00 
Bacchante, Humphrey and Lauriet......................... 1 47 13 
Malillian, B. S. Pennar..... SAAS a ee, ee Fe 1 47 44 
Asc ral SOC eR DCE ESM Lt. orci ntos tee oa en ee a 1 51 16 


Manchester Y. C. 


WEST MANCHESTER, MASS. 
Tuesday, July o. 

THE first championship race of the Manchester Y. C. 
was ‘sailed Tuesday, July 9, off Salem Bay, in a fairly 
strong southeasterly breeze. Chewink led last year’s 
champion Flirt and Khalifa around the whole course, but 
was ruled out for crossing the starting line before gun- 
fire. In the raceabouts Pompelia won her fitst race, and 
in the knockabouts Rikki Tikki, a 15-footer, had a walk- 


‘over. The summary: 
First Class—25-Footers—Start, 2:40:00, 

: : Elapsed 
p@hewinkye lanes MVacenber, “Jai ihe. chee .tua cs eueuk se... 1 38 15 
Hippy Mokeagand ME atari yee cel clo) eee, he. bialee 1 40 25 
FSi Hee ML tk Gm Me en IJ.) LLL Leen etary: 1 46 46 

*Ruled out for: crossing starting line ahead of gun. 

Raceabouts—Start, 2:50:00. 
Poimnelia: steric OC. wROpbinS es... o0iess tlc... ...+ oot. 1 58 50 
Tdol, T. K. Lothrop, Rit Sa yen obo) Roane, Pane Bo 2 06 54 
sitcresduer ive stones avisemer os tet i Ere enic een. wee 2 09 35 

i Knockabouts—Start, 2:55:00. 

Raley Ave PS eoniire aie stdus tcusitelia bee cc eye 1 04 50 


Wood’s Holl Y. C. 


WOOD'S HOLL, MASS, 
Thursday, July 4. 


THE first handicap race of the Wood's Holl Y. C. was 
sailed off the club house, Thursday, July 4, in a light 
breeze from the southeast. The race was a procession, 
Emma being first on both actual and corrected time. The 
summary: 


Marston, 
Pickwick, 
Carrie, H. E. 
13s UE he Das eS 2 | : 
Ss. ¥. L., W. Hinckley yy iii ei edesccnyaenqdiceyed id not fini 


yt 22 


28 
soe 


m 


53. 


East Gloucester Y, C, 


GLOUCESTER, MASS, a 
Wednesday, July 3. 


Tue fifth evening race of the East Gloucester Y. C. was 
sailed off the club house at Gloucester on Wednesday, 
July 3. The race was a series of calms and flukes, all 
classes finishing in-a bunch, The summary: 


First Class, 


Hla GTEGO Ele Mus cae BURA KAOPN oP Ne ne Lae 1 nee 

Alethea,~Colby and Smith... ..-..0000000- cee 116 02 
UmUTatey EBALCe Sn ir anc toca: Sti eet uke Oey Ahan ORe 1 17 02 
ZT BCLS CBE. aan ME re et Rapbbndees MOT ea eG eames rey 1 18 15 
. Second Class, 

Comet, Harvey......... dysterertipe pean ode wird. c-terrdie! katt een 1 14 10 
Fearzablars pRomex OW sings 82.25 Winn gles MLM eon nee 1 14 25 
A . Third Class. 

Rantel pity PSS. 6 cio ander erie Okt ee ae 1 18 35 


Wednesday, July ro. 

The sixth of the series of evening races of the Eaét 
Gloucester Y. C. was sailed off the club house on Wednes- 
day, July to, in a strong southwest breeze. Alethea won 
in the first class by 59s. The 21-footer Rambler assumed 
length and went up into this class, finishing third. Doris 
won handily in the second class. The summary : 


First Class. 


Althea, Colby and Smith..........cccecrsseceecececesess, dau 

Sida Green atighiennse: i ois teal wh eA tee ois Sie 0 51 45 

Rambler, POMEL vemaris woven e hy. Be eed Tine 0 53 27 

Mazooka, Elgar dene sii gge wert iss ivcniie milling a0 58 3 
Second Class. 

ID Ie) stromal to ee eee Pe A A ee 1 08 53 

OL ire alp Gli sec ae geen ya RNY mabey Boles eck ee Set ere 1 15 13 


‘Beverly Y. C. 


MONUMENT BEACH, MASS. ia 
Saturday, July 13. 

THE regular club race of the Beverly Y. C., sailed off 
Monument Beach, Saturday, July 13, was a regular drift. 
All the yachts won by good margins, except in the 15- 
footers, where Flickamarro and Spider had a close race. 
The champions May Queen and Quakeress won in the 
25-footers and the 21-footers respectively. In the fourth 
class, W. O. Taylor’s Eunice. designed and built by 


Huckins, added another race to ‘her unbroken record. The 
“summary: 


25-Footers, 


Ela 5 
May Queen, D. L. Whittemore.........2..0ccececeeseeee.. 3 Of iss 
ehironartay y Teds Wales te teeth S53 since ene ee 3 17 05 
Kalama, David Riee ..cec0iicc1 1.4053... set Bor acne a +3 22 13 
White Falcon, Waldo Forbes...............00.0000000: Withdrew. 
' 21-Footers. 
Cildiceress, WV. OMe Harriccites mitt a! s. AAIOARI Eccles. 2 28 24 
Vide Wivsse Nirah Peary te ee, sities POSMAM poke DTT ple 2 27 37 
Radiat (meee bakcrons mes ier SAB ey eh OL a) POR 2 29: 27 
Amanita, L. Bacon....... SH aber eccletatr rh ieee meee Withdrew. 
INGER DERE ID eis Sanden neyd ake Gas tlw e Withdrew. 

Fourth Class Cats. 
EAI CGE Ge AO) ONO lion. Oot elias NIE NOE coe aiie ed, 2 42 15 
Teo ratily see) Mi ete Gens. eed, Bae Ne eu 2 45 29 
Frode bing, “Evolities as uae. tr hoanr SYS Rl nhl tk de 2 58 40 
15-Footers. 

LB) Shshise Verena) NAV doe B Bagkyatab ies. lee ech skesi eae Acpeap ec 1 46 30 
SyOCLT Ta Ue Soest io ean aber 2 Hien ice kant. celia 1 47 40 
Lisi eke) ks OMaealstoksenat & (Vitieesas Joamot-o Mae Pitan cs buae 1 49 48 
Vim, Robert Winsor.,...... POSE A 23 eT oe een len 1 50 36 
AURSRIRNe,, IRE AE DS eneTaNS eral g Moc sn nes Eaggy gu rnbnch olan 1 51 38 
Next, Paul Jones..... iehersyerett  sissslehpra! Saved ore ves el cegie gion en yee ae 1 52 09 


Gove Ma Stockhonrs nema | SEE ec rae, Withdrew. 


Holl-Massachusetts Y. C. 


HULL, MASS. 
Saturday, July 13. 


One of the hottest races between the Y. R. A. 25- 
footers this season was at the regular club trace of the 
Hull-Massachusetts Y. C. on Saturday, July 13. Early 
Dawn and the six-year-old Hanley boat, Little Peter, both 
beat last year’s champion Flirt and the new Hanley crack 
Calypso. The result was caused by a luffing match 
between Flirt and Calypso, which took them far off their 
course, in which the Crowninshield boat got the best of 
the argument. In the 18ft. knockabouts there was the 
usual hot scrap. Malillian won her first race, beating 
Bonito by 36s. In the handicap class Dabster had an easy 
win. The summary: 


Class D—25-Footers. 


Elapsed. 
Tarky Wawa. Je vex Doherty a: al eccccnien certs tee 


».2 23 00 


Little Peter, G. B, Doane.i:......2). ..2 23 09 
Flirt, Fabyan & McKee.......... 2 26 00 
Calypso, A. W. Chesterton........ _.2 27 02 
Class I—18ft. Knockabouts. 
UY EEURUINE DARD Use ASH BE El peeceati AP pola 459 Ue AAA Adie ala nyele ls 2 35 00 
OURO sere BEE AVVO CII tis sen on nee AL dn 2 35 36 
Myayaye Wa brISCy ese.» sa). aera nnn EL, OAC Aa 2 42 21 
Nethla, ©. Ws ‘Cole............. J teh tah th A er Bian wen 2 42 35 
ASpinigtids: \VWVey Nee OnTe yen nine nis, ene hens 2-43 21 
Baphra teres a Sean eti anes 6 Sb tennag yo. aw cul eon ects 2 58 43 
Bacchante, Humphrey & WLauriat..,.......2.,......0..0.000- 2 54 50 
Handicap Class. 
JOHOR elmer Soro pote dc psig Taner ee et PESA EPP io nom ay RAAB AS 2 27 44 
JIE ISO EOI Ararat Bina AER in eee ees eee a ler pA A Apt 2 35 50 
Mildred Som. prssatre aa 5p eee keer ete Wl e nnn pn mal rey. aes 2 87 05 


Burgess Y. C, 


MARBLEHEAD, MASS, 
Thursday, July 4. 


THE race of the Burgess Y. C., sailed on the afternoon 
of July 4, in a light easterly breeze, was an all-round 
victory for the Crowninshield-designed yachts. Chewink 
had a walkover. The best race was among the raceabouts, 
in which Runaway Girl won from Indian by less than a 
minute. Raccoon won handily in the special 16-footers, 


The summary: 
25ft. Class. 


Corrected. 
Chewink, BS \Gs Macomber, Jiri... acc. ,unese cece hae 11800 
iRaceabouts, 
Ranaway: GulliGieH. Tweedi.tsensmcden doce: sem eerie 1 25 47 
Itidjariel sey Caren ce.), seas ree cee eos ca eaite eee eee 1 25 53 
IDPeanee I. USE UM nok cetco nc HA ABGARSG A oer ce nnlinise 1 26 15 
pees fad (at eee Orato 9 D11LS sees ee Pern na ee ae eI 1 26 37 
1§-Footers. 
RC COGIs At cre LD VELL ge ereceatnia ne pacts $e nara eerie = seeeel 24 55 
iGeem Wikizsgis GG: Macomber embaeet at sire tenes ts yleee 1 27 05 
Ugly Duckling, eaplovanatineau resem ee eee 1 29 45 


C, 1B 
Halitan, Dy H. Follett...sesiccccegeneeeesaseeeeqeeees Withdrew, 


54 * 


Small Yacht Construction and 
Rigging. 
BY LINTON HOPE. 
Chapter VIII.—Laying the Deck, Coamings, Etc, (Continued), 


THe cabin top on No. 2 design looks a formidable undertaking 
ior an amateur, but it is not néarly so bad as it looks. A mould 
should be inade at the after end, similar to those used in building 
the boat, and from this mould a fore and aft center mould must 
be fixed for the whole length of the cabin-top, and it must be of 
the same shape as that shown in the sheer plan. When these 
fwo moulds are in place, two intermediate moulds must be made, 
having a similar curye to the after mould, but flatter as the’ center 


JOINTS “at ENDS or COAMINGS) 


SHAPED MITACO 


CORNER COANER 


heights: get less at each mould as they approach the forward 
end. The simplest way to get the proper curve for all the cross 
moulds is to make all of them semi-ellipses; taking the width 


across the cabin top at each mould, as the major axis of that 
particular ellipse, and the height at the center above the sides 
as half the minor axis. Then draw the curve of the ellipse in 


the following manner= Draw the major axis on a suitable piece 
of wood, and the minor axis through its center and at right 
WAL Te Be witK PRA 


Papetie 
STAING GUIDE 


Sed 


‘= 
now 
Teer, cenrac A. — 


METHOD of DRAWING an ELLIPSE 


WiTM THREE Wains & &TAIAG 


angles to it; then, with half the major axis as radius, and one 
end of the minor axis as center, describe an arc of a circle, cut- 
ting the major axis into points, which are called foci, Now drive, 
three small nails into the board, one at each focus, and one at 
one end of the minor axis. Tite a piece of string tightly round 
the three nails and then withdraw the nail at the end of the minor 
axis. By placing a pencil inside the string, and running it 
round at the full stretch of the string, an ellipse will be drawn, 


a. 
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CABIN TOP 


passing through the ends of the two axes. The diagram will 
shaw how this is done, but is much simpler to do than to de- 
scribe, and is very useful for many other purposes. f 
Having got the. moulds in place, as shown in the accompany- 
ing sketch, bend three or four battens over the moulds, and fasten 
their ends to the after mould and the fore end of the cabin top. 
By means of these moulds and battens you have now got 4 
franie work similar to that on which the boat was built, and the 


HATCH COAMING 
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rest of the work is carried ont in 4 similar manner, steaming and 


bending the beams inside the battens, and letting their ends into 
the top of the side pieces. When bending in the beams, cut 
rough holes through the central fore and aft mould to let them 
down to their proper places below the ribbands; also put in a 
stout beam, of twice the sectional area of the others at the end 
of the hatchway: but let the rest_of the beams run right across 


the opening, and plank oyer it, Be careful that the tops of the 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


beams and moulds are pty low enough to allow for the thickness 
of the planking at the sides and end, otherwise you will have the 
planking projecting beyond the sides. 

_ Plank over the beams with narrow Win. spriice or cedar, work- 
ing an 4gin. bead on one edge of each plank to show underneath. 
As soon as the planking is on and fastened, cut away the moulds 
and battens, then fit fore and aft catlines of twice the siding and 
moulding of the beams at the sides of the hatchway, letting them 
over the beams, and through fasting them. The after ends of 
the planks will have been fastened to the after bulkhead at each 
side of the hatchway and the ends sawn off flush. The hatchway 
con now be sawn out to the carlines and after side of the stout 
beam, and the inside cleaned off. 

I should have stated that the after bulkhead is cut off to the 
erabe of the after mould, before the planking or battens are 
put on. - 

The cabin top will be cleaned off, stopped, and painted; and 
the calico stretched over it and painted, in the same way as the 
deck of No. 1 boat was done; a moulding being nailed over the 
calico at the joint between the top and sides, and the inside of 
the hatchway, lined with teak to match the slide. 

Teak runners must be screwed over the calico at each side of 
the hatchway, and they should have brass plates on the top as 
shown in the sectional sketch; they should extend the whole 
length of the cabin top, to form hand rails; but the runner plates 
should only go far enough forward to let the slide open to the 
full extent of the hatchway. 

A band of half-round brass, or galvanized iron, lin. wide and 
“sin. thick, should be worked from the deck beam, up the inside 
of the sides, along the under side of the stout hatchway beam, 
and down the other side to the deck beam again. This band 
must be well screwed from the inside to deck beams, carlines, 
cabin top, and sides, and to the hatchway beam, and it will then 
tie the whole structure firmly together. 

Where an oval hatchway is required the hole must be framed 
fn the same way as the fore-end of the opening in the deck for 
the cabin top, and cnamings must be steamed to the curve and 
searphed. They should be in two thicknesses with the joints on 
opposite sides, and the inner thickness should stand lin. above 
the outer thickness to form a rabbet for the hatch to fit over. 
The rim of the hatch is shaped out of the solid in four pieces, 
and screwed to the under side of the hatch. A small strip of brass 
on the top of the inner thickness of the hatch coaming and a 
similar strip on the under side of the rim of the hatch will keep 
everything in place, and makes a neat finish. 


Answers to Correspondents. 


I have been asked by the editor to reply to the numerous letters 
on these articles which have been received from readers in various 
parts of the country, and as there are too many of them for a 
eevee reply to each, I will try and answer the main points 
only, 

H. E. K.—Yellow pine, Oregon pine and red pine are all 
suitable woods for planking. Yellow pine is very light, but is 
not much lighter than cedar, and is not so durable, while it is 
more difficult to get in long lengths. It is very suitable for 
dinghies, etc., but is very soft. Oregon pine is an excellent 
wood for planking if it is to be used of not less than lin. in thick- 
ness, but when cut thin it is liable to split. Red pine, like Oregon 
pine, is rather liable to split when thin, and is inferior to it in 
many ways. Both these woods show the seams badly if not very 
well seasoned, and they shrink and swell a great deal. Larch is 
very good for planking when it can be obtained fairly large and 
clear of bad knots, but it is difficult to get hold of in most places. 
It is exceedingly tough and durable. : 

S. P. (Gilasgow).—As I said in answer to a previous query, the 
No. 1 design could be fitted with a bulb fin, and should do very 
well, especially if care is taken to get an equally effective area of 
fin and the center of lateral resistance is not altered. 

Table of Offsets, Ete-——A complete specification and table of 
offsets for each boat will be published shortly. 

Linton Hope. 


The Seawanhaka Corinthian Cup Boats. 


Tue small yacht Grey Friar, with which Mr. Lorne 
Currie hopes to carry the Seawanhaka cup into English 
waters, arrived at Montreal aboard the Allan liner Aus- 
tralasian on July 8. The boat was in good condition, and 


IN. FRAME, 


no time was lost in putting her overboard, where she was 
taken in tow by the Royal St. Lawrence Y. C.’s launch 
for the trip up the Lachine Canal to Dorval, the club 
station, where she will fit out. With the boat came Mr.. 
Maudsley, helmsman; Mr. Fletcher, jib-sheet man, and a 
paid hand. The owner, Mr. Currie, sailed from Liverpool 
by the Oceanic on July to, and was accompanied by Mr. 
Pike, another of the crew, and Dr. Ward-Humphreys, 
who will represent the Island Sailing Club and 
act as one of the judges. The representative of 
the defending club will be Mr. W. Q. Phillips, of the 
R. C. Y. C, Toronto. Mr. W. P. Stephens, of New 
York, has been unanimously selected as referee or third 
judge. The first race will take place on July 24, and 
there will be five, if necessary, the winner of three taking 
the cup. . 

Grey Friar is 47ft. over all, 8ft. beam and carries 498 
sq. ft. of canvas. Her waterline is stated to be 25ft. 6in., 
which would enable her to increase her sail area, if neces- 
sary, and still be well within the 25ft. limit. She was 
built by Stevens Bros., Southampton, and was selected as 
the best all-round boat. 

At the time of writing there is a strong probability 
that the defense will be undertaken by Red Coat, last 
year’s winner, as she has made the best showing in the 
trial races. Great difficulty has been experienced in get- 
ting this year’s boats into good racing form, the sails espe- 
cially giving a lot of trouble. 

Tt has been decided that the first of the races for the 
Seawanhaka Corinthian cup shall be sailed on July 25, in- 
stead of 24, as previously announced. 


The steam yacht Theresa, owned by Mr. G. Sidenberg, 
has been chartered through the agency of Mr. Frank 
Bowne Jones to Mr, Isaac W, Jeanes, Corinthian Y, C,, 


Philadelphia, | 2 


‘the mark. 


[Juty 20, i907. 
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Newport Y. R. A. 


Constitution, Columbia and Independence, 


Wednesday, July 10. 


Ow1nc to very little breeze and a great deal of fog, the 
race that was to be sailed between Constitution, Columbia 
and Independence on July 10 was abandoned, as the boats . 
were unable to finish within the time limit. This race 
was to be a windward leg of fifteen miles and a run of 
fifteen miles, making a total of thirty miles. The prepara- 
tory signal was given at 12:45, and the boats were sent 
away at 12:55. There was very little strength to the 
southerly breeze that was blowing, but the sea was very 
smooth; Constitution crossed first with Columbia a little 
astern, but to windward, and Independence was to lee- 
ward of both. Several tacks were made in the first few 
minutes sailing, but it took Constitution only a short 
time to work out into the weather berth and gain a 
substantial lead. About 1:30 the fog began to roll in 
from seaward in great banks, and shortly all three boats 
were obscured. 

Just after 2 o’clock Constitution was withdrawn from 
the race,.as it was not thought to be advisable to continue 
in the thick fog when there was a possibility of an acci- 
dent. Columbia and Independence kept on, the former 
rounding the weather mark at 3:59:30 and Independence 
followed at 4:32:30. The wind petered out soon after 
Independence rounded and there was little air left. Every- 
thing possible was done on Columbia to finish within 
the time limit of six hours, but it was impossible to do 
so, and as the fog was banking up again, both Columbia 
and Independence were taken in tow back to their moor- 
ings. Henry Johnson, a bowsprit end man, was knocked 
overboard by the parting of the tow line on Independence. 
He had presence of mind enough to grab hold of a bobstay 
and was soon brought on board, Dr. John Bryant, who 
was aboard Independence, attended the man and found 
him badly injured. The man was removed to a hospital in 
Newport, where it was found that he was seriously, but 
not fatally, injured. 


Thursday, July 11. 


Independence’s poor showing since her arrival at New- 
port has greatly surprised the yachtsmen who had sailed 
on her previously, and in the race on July 11 she showed 
that she has some speed, for she sailed a pretty race with . 
Constitution and Columbia. When Independence’s crew 
get into better shape and the boat is balanced to her de- 
signer’s satisfaction, we believe she will give a good 
account of herself, and give her competitors some close 
racing in any weather. As the race of July 10 was not 
finished within the time limit, it was postponed until July 
II, when it was sailed over the same course as the day 
previous—that is, fifteen miles to windward and return. 
The weather conditions were slightly better than on the 
day previous; about to o’clock a southwest breeze and 
the sun combined to dry up the fog that was still hanging 


around. 

The- start was made from Brenton’s Reef Light- 
ship, and the mark laid was S.S.W. The wind 
was from the S.S.W., and blowing about seven 


knots, and there was a long swell coming in from! the 
S. The preparatory signal was given at 12:20. Inde- 
pendence crossed a few seconds after the starting signal, 
with Columbia on her weather and Constitution to weather 
of Columbia. Both the Herreshoff boats set their jib top- 
sails, but Independence did not use hers on the beat ont. 
Capt. Haff held his boat on the starboard tack, while Con- 
stitution and Columbia held the port tack, standing to- 
ward the Narragansett shore. When Independence was 
well on her opponents’ weather she also came about and 
followed them. Haff made several tacks inshore, where 
he avoided the tide and forced Constitution and Columbia 
about when they drew together. Independence had both 
her rivals now under her lee. Independence presented a 
different shaped bow when she was heeled down and made 
good weather of the long sea, Columbia gradually drew 
ahead on Independence and made better weather than 
either of her rivals. The times at the windward mark 


follow: 
Start Turn. Elapsed. 
CEGUIA WII eet se taeda lt 1225 21 2 56 26 2 31 05 
Orevniseietaeh hay ans Assesie aaa as 12 25 43 3 O1 28 2 35 40 
nhavaksreomtebyekee) oo sy kbAga aco Aro ine 12 25 08 3 01 21 2 36 18 


Columbia beat Constitution 4m. and 35s. and Independ- 
ence 5in, and 8s. Constitution beat Independence 33s. 

Columbia broke out her spinaker 2m. after rounding 
Independence made a sharp turn around the 
mark after again besting Constitution, and had her spin- 
aker set Im. after rounding. After Constitution had 
rounded and set her spinaker all three boats set ballooners. 
Constitution sailed fast on the run home, but could not 
overtake Columbia. The times on the run home were: 


Outer Mark. Finish. Pn 
Golumbineastatecy oe sataapeuiascsscn ee 2 56 26 4 55 00 1 58 34 
Constitution ....... ee pea he SRARE ERS 3 01 28 4 58 42 1 57 19 
YardependenGe es. aret ave rrr tries 3 01 21 5 01 05 159 44 


Constitution beat Columbia Im, and 15s. and Independ- 
ence 2m. and 25s. Columbia beat Independence tm. 


and 10s. 
The summary of the race follows: 
Start Finish, Elapsed. Corrected. 
Columbia <22i2253--e"- 12 25 21 4 55 00 4 29 39 4 28 22 
Constitution ...+55+-.- 12 25 43 4 58 42 4 32 59 A 32 59 
Independence ....... .-12 25 08 5 01 05 4°35 57 4 35 14 


Columbia beat Constitution 4m. and 37s. and Inde- 
pendence 6m, 52s. corrected time. Constitution beat In- 
dependence 2m. and 15s. 

Tt was a fine race, and in justice to Mr. Crowninshield 
the reports that his first big yacht was a failure should 
be emphatically denied, for she made a wonderful show- 
ing. Independence is leaking slightly, and when she goes 
in dry dock again this can be remedied. Undoubtedly 
this has had something to do with the poor showing sh 
has made in the earlier races, 

Friday, July 12. 5 

The race thal Independence sailed on July 12, the last 
day of the racing under the auspices of the Newport 
Y. R. A., in a strong breeze and with topmast gone and 
badly crippled, surprised the croakers that had called that 
boa a failure, She is now pretty generally acknowledged 
to he a formidable competitor for hoth Columbia and 


 fuiy 20, iwor.| 


Constitution in a breeze, and atfer a few changes can be 
made will undoubtedly give a good account of herself in 
a light breeze, 

The lightship was settled upon as the starting point and 
the legs of the course first south, second northeast by 
east and the third northwest by west, each of ten miles. 
The first and third were broad reaches, the second, or 
off-shore leg, to windward. The preparatory signal was 
given at 11 o'clock and the starting signal at 11:10. Co- 

~Jumbia crossed first and Independence close behind. A 
iug forced Constitution to keep off and run down to the 
leeward end of the line and crossed 21s. after the handicap 
signal, Independence was pushing Columbia hard for first 
place and was sailing in grand fashion when suddenly her 
topmast sprung forward and broke off at the cap and fell 
to leeward. In a moment she was clouded in broken and 
twisted gear, and slatting sails. After the big topmast 
spar and the club topsail and sprit were secured, it was 
still hard work to clear up the tangled gear, which was 
finally cast adrift and picked up by the tug Wrestler, 
chartered as a tender to Independence. All of 25m. was 
lost by the accident, but nevertheless Independence 
pluckily kept on. Columbia beat Constitution 1m. and 
38s. and Independence 7m. and 52s. Constitution beat 
Independence 6m. and T4s. on the reach to the first mark. 
The times were; 


Start. ‘Turn. Elapsed, 
(QL LaTK be ede pe a Pee ene eerie li U1 36 11 59 49 48 13 
Rone titiion encore taba eg as 11 12 00 12 01 51 49 51 
Pndependéence “isc .sstpeasreenenes li 1 Al 12 07 56 56 05 


When the boats hauled on the wind the breeze seemed to 
strengthen, and it was a splendid test for the spars and 
rigging on the boats. Constitution was sailing very fast 
and pulling up on Columbia. In the ten miles beat Con- 
stitution made thirteen tacks, while Independence made 
only three. The Herreshoff boats overstood the mark and 
both were beaten by Independence. Independence beat 
Constitution 57s. and Columbia 2m. and 23s. Constitution 
beat Columbia 1m. and 26s. The times were: 


Ist Mark. 2d Mark, Elapsed. 
\Crolhubry torre ae peet ee bo a) ei iee 11 59 49 125 32 1 25 43 
(Ofeunigtatinkors) ae ey horesee een ene Ooo 12 01 51 1 26 08 1 24 17 
Independence ..........-.+++ ages Gad iE 1 31 16 1 23 20 


From the second mark home it was a reach, with the 
wind over the starboard quarter. It was now blowing 
as strong’as it did in the early part of the race. Balloon 
fore staysails were set and Columbia continued to draw 
away from Constitution. On this leg Columbia had sailed 
at a rate of over fourteen knots. Columbia beat Constitu- 
tion 50s. and Independence 4m. and 41s. Constitution 
beat Independence 3m. and 51s.. On the reach home the 
times were: 


. : 2d Mark. Finish, Elapsed. 
OBIT) sevaeeasiateckele lela lueiene rier el 25 82 2 09 33 44 01 
(EomSHETtI OTIS peels aw ls tt tees eer ee 1 26 08 2 10 59 44 51 
Independence ....6s-e-<retee steers 1 31 16 219 58 48 42 

The summary follows: 
[ Start Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 
MSO NATTA) Seay sGnsis sistas V1 11. 36 209 33 2 57 57 2 56 40 
Constitution .......5. 11 12 00 2 10°59 2 52 59 2 58 59 
Independence .....,. 1 11 51 2.19 58 3 08 07 3 07 24 


Columbia beat Constitution 2m. and 19s. and Independ- 
ence tom. and 44s. Constitution beat Independence 8m. 


and 25s. 


Larchmont Y. C. Race Week. 


LARCH MONT—LONG ISLAND SOUND. 
Saturday, July 13. 

Tue first day of the week's racing at Larchmont opened 
under most promising conditions. Over fifty boats started, 
and the fresh easterly breeze made the racing interesting 
and lively. 

In the 75ft. class for schooners, Elmina got the best of 
the start and sailed a grand race, and finally won by a 
large margin. 

Mr. Philip T. Dodge’s recently imported cutter Eelin 
sailed her first race in American waters. She had Hester 
and Isolde for competitors. Hester is nearly 1oft. longer 
on the waterline than either Isolde or Eelin, and her 
extra length was of great advantage over a course where 
there was so much reaching and running to be done, and 
she more than saved her time over Isolde, which was 8m. 
56s. elin sailed a nice race, and there should be some 
keen sport between her and Isolde. 

Huguenot in the 51ft. class showed up in good shape, 
and at the end of the first round she was in the lead, and 
it looked as if she had Humma and Altair where she 
wanted them. Now that Huguenot has had three of her 
five tons of lead removed and her sail area slightly in- 
creased, she shows that she will be a dangerous competitor 
for Humma and Altair. On account of the poor showing 
Huguenot made before she was in racing trim she was 
condemned by many (as was Independence) as an utter 
failure, but if she can continue to perform as well as she 
did in this race it “will be‘conceded that she is a wonder- 
fully fast boat. 

The new Gardner & Cox boat Dorwina, ably sailed by 
Mr, Addison Hanan, had no difficulty in beating Effort 
and Ludeah in the 43it. class. 

Merrywing, the new raceabout designed by Mr. Clinton 
H. Crane for his brother, Mr. H. M. Crane, is showing 
remarkable speed, and again beat her competitors with 


ease. The summary follows: 
Class D—Schsoners—Start, 11:40:00. 
Finish. Elapsed. 
trina he here ew SLED LLGEE stile hen nn ssi ease 3 56 49 4 16 49 
Amorita,. “Wi 1G. IBrokawe.. eee i stsee teen o ees 4 21 04 4 41 04 
POISSEti Ae eee erp pitts av smtanere cope = 4 14 24 4 34 24 
fturiele) M@harless (SmitoerSs se eee eee sso ones 4 22 02 4 42 02 
Class D—Schooners—Cruising Trim—Start, 11:40:00. 
SNeliraney, (ences ale Wocth enor sons on 4 enae bor 4 43 20 5 03 20 
Hildegarde; J. Bergen. 0.01. .tscctaes cecae ee, Did not finish. 
Class I—Sloops—Start, 11:45:00. 
Isolde, Fred Hoyt.........-..:; ie gapas gAachrs , 4 28 23 4 43 23 
IDS oak, oTRUWIN me ID Fave (eee = ye A eos Acro +24 25 28 4 40 28 
Hester, C. E. 1D GSE eh ete coos, 417 34 4 32 34 
Class K—Sloops—Start, 11:45:00. 
Altair, Cord Meyer 2.0.1.2... yar Be encase 2 59 31 3 14 31 
Humma, J. ik. Maxweil.................:008 «..2 55 10 3 10 10 
Huguenot, Edward Kelly..............-..-. ee D9 IE 31417 
. Class L—Sloops—Start, 11750:00. 
Dorwina, W, R: Wardi........2.2s5.23514-: 2.3 18 34 3.23 34.5. 
Hebe ......na-en ete yt we a eae er to Did not finish. 
Effort, F, M. Smith....... betes eenceereressemens 319 56 2 29 56 
: Class M—Sloops—Start, 11:50:00. 
See te eect eee co UG 3 38 00 


Possum, E. S$. Ballan........ PED be bececeork buble 3 42 32 % 62 32 
Anoatok, J. 1. Martin, Jrecscessesenerreereessd 47 00 3 57 00 
mpasinye: ep SEs yas ones Pi aclsiel ince eey ew oat UeLU 3 50 10 
. _ _Class M—Yawls—Start, 11:50:00, 
Memories, W. N. Bavier..:... os Ayah eree ners 3 48 33 3 58 33 
Sakana, A. B. McCreery..........s.csccsssess 418385 4 28 35 
Class N—Sloops—Start, 11:55:00. 
Enpronzi, Alfred Peats......-..++ehseees eat 3 56 30 4 01 80 
Alerion, A. Biome ts cre cetu eae tes TIE 4 03 24 4 08 24 
GIS Gert pap tr came ene al Tete rater ts /mtanterete a abit ladetelt retary hue) tee) 3 59 Dh 
Lorelei, J. M. EJsworth.....,....... COR MDI cie oe eaye 4 58 03 5 03 08 
Sit ee lieehie mee) onal da np+sasces op sy5 sie care 4 21 39 4 26 3 
Special—Larchmont 265-Pooters—Start, 11:50:00. 
Nei-San, John M. Woodbury...........0.cseer0e 4 27 57 4 32 57 
_ 21-ft. Raceabouts—Start, 12:00:00. 
STA PDEs eee eeUILEY ais ts a sieroasgietelowts Neti iaiat eeteane 215 48 215 48 
Merrywing, H. M. Crane.,..........---.005 1ee2 08 32 2 08 32 
Mipere e\ty Uose EMeILeTt dada.ccat eis Hsiiesic saan a 218 58 2 13 58 
TRorenaves, loa ihe TE ScbCptab a ware + AIRS OS Aan ti 2 22 04 2 22 04 
Badger, Thorsen & Jones.,.....0:++-000- vereved 18.33 218 83 
Class Q—Sloops—Start, 12:05:00. 
Ox, W. N. Bavier........ ; »es> o> Disqualified. 
Rod, UR Ge "Sandetsy 2k ..2) 41 58 2 36 5: 
Moritatk; Jeo Ss. eApplebiyee.s apematos sate be lhlete oes .2 45 18 2 40 18 
Class P—Sloops—Start, 12:00:00. 
iD tote Oe Aaa SS cures eee ns Ban i esrcte breabs Yaa terortaas 219 27 2 19 27 
pyartalice, GSM IE, TBYehinatcty ior rhe crore eae irae odes of a Disabled, 
Rochelle, Edward Kelley..,.....-.-..2-++ eens 2 09 02 2 09 02 
; Manhasset Raceabouts—Start, 12:05:00. 
INTISty lee NV cllicertvses ataddceme rect es octet arate 2 54 14 2 49 14 
Pirehy,, Guy Standing. yy .0,ccsveteurescreetyys 2 51 50 2 46 50 
Arizona, G. A. Cons.... 2 49 50 2 44 50 
Lambkin, S. W. Roach.. 2 53 19 2 48 29 
Bale, Phillips & Morgan,......... ...2 06°26 2 51 26 
Class R—Sloops, Under 15ft.—Start, 12:05:00. 
Nike, Guy Forbes..... SOE ACL CDA Sain MEE 2 47 55 2 42 55 
(CrareleS es, min PRAY es seke Mb nos por posses cise 8 ..2 46 0 2 41 02 
PPG Lees iran VE LLOIV a lelete eo/atele gy lursratainiiere ciepe err? Did not finish. 
INOteey MISE WISE SEN Tha te talsoy sonpylamtceene wearers ee 2 47 31 2 42 31 
NE VStrall Secnbd.e mite aed eee on s sus Wir ors en prepay eee 2 48 09 2 43 49 
ioe; (G7) Oss uise lish Waeudcrssciprsatenes hale. 2 44 53 2 39 53 
PANU pPipersw eee me elamOrd tens. 4 tothe qa Oe ale ckoierslaieeel 2 50 30 2 45 30 
Kingfisher, A. Belmont, Jr.......,...sseeesee 2 46 58 2 41 58 
The corrected time of the Nike is 2:39:35. 
Class I—Catboats—Start, 12:10:00. 
Mongoose II., Simeon Ford......,...,...+ rrr da 48 2 22 48 


Vera, A. M. Bradley... Did not finish. 
. ' Class V—Catboats—Start, 12:10:00. 
Isagacag ella Wee OVLCGANING ited je ce oe emer eres Did not finish. 
The winers were Elmina, Katrina, Hester, Humma, 
Dorwina, Sakana, Oiseau, Rochelle, Merrywing, Nike, 
Rod, Arizona, Mongoose II. Nei-San took a sail over. 


Monday, July 15. 


The morning of the second day’s racing at Larchmont 
broke with anything but promising weather conditions, 
but as the morning progressed the fog litted, and as the 
weather cleared a fresh southwesterly breeze came up. 

In the 75ft. schooner class Muriel, Quisetta, Elmina and 
Amorita had one of the most interesting races of the 
season. After rounding the first mark the wind dropped 
flat, and when the breeze came up Muriel caught it 
first and fought the race out with Quisetta and Elmina. 
Muriel held her lead in the windward work until nearly 
up to Matinicock Point, where Quisetta crossed her bow 
and took first place. Elmina finally drew away from 
both Muriel and Quisetta and won by a narrow margin. 

Hester again beat Eelin and Isolde. In addition to the 
race between these»three boats, there was a special race 
between Eelin and Isolde. 


Eelin was well in the lead 
at the end of the first round and Isolde withdrew. 

Huguenot carried away her gaff in the windward work 
of the first round. 

The course for the schooners and large sloops was a 
six-mile run with spinakers to starboard, a six-mile beat 
to windward and a close reach of three miles. ‘This 
course was sailed twice around. The small sloops sailed 
eyeney tye and the raceabouts eleven miles. The times 
ollow: 


Schooners—Class D—Siart, 12:35—Course, 30 Miles. 
: Finish. suite 


Amorita, W. G. Brokaw....... each hee nis tat oo 45 54 13 54 
Elmina, F. K. Brewster.....2/....., De neleeneytie 5 35 12 5 00 12 
Ouisettay Wel. eA ip pith. con w esses se saa siete esae +2.d 36 15 5 01 15 
Muriel, Charles, Smithers,.........s......4+. .o.0 42 64 5 07 54 
Sloops—Class I—Start, 12:40—Course, 30 Miles. 
JisOldee mu LeGeilOvracdate neat enaesicemaate na Heed Withdrew. 
Hester, Coust FoCRobinsomst nay senisescs eaaes 5 40 02 5 00 02 
IDeibin, Tesanibpoy “Ab, UD Kays vores so) MEE E Boden 4 5 52 05 6 12 05 
Sloops—Class K—Start, 12:40—Course, 22 Miles. 
Humma, J. R. Maxwell..... + a arte OHS 4 46 09 4 06 09 
Huguenot, Edward Kelly..........sceeeeeceeens Disabled. 
Altair, Cord Meyer..... ARARE SAT nome ane: Sota 4 33 18 3 53 18 
Sloops—Class M—Start, 12:45—Course, 22 Miles. 
TueGhy ek db Wes aah A odd ARB Shaun 3 5 14 36 4 29 36 
Spay ity, 1D, ADS AG ae yy We ro fener 5 28 49 4 43 49 
Larchmont 25ft. Sloops—Start, 12:50—Course 22 Miles. 
Nei-San, John M, Woodbury........:.+....005- Withdrew. 
Raceabouts—21ft. Class—Start, 12:55—Course, 11 Miles. 
Merrywing, HM. Grates... 2... tees ticc tse 3 51 03 2 56 03 
AWayorsc, WN db. IS Wepre Ot ddarpnepdone haar ...Withdrew. 
DBUApPPer weve ee AV eye ereras os scat e olrmeine be «3 56 4 2 51 49 
JETSTREAM TENS cag A PR Tee oe be oe ETERS 3 54 31 259 31 
Badger, Thorsen & Jones..........-022eeeeneees 3 40 48 2 54 48 
Sloops—Class R—Start, 1:00—Course, 11 Miles. 
Hope, G. ©: Iselin....... Wetec store ote Si BEA: 4 32 02 3 32 02 
Notas ews ise) rit: 6 scale cette cella peleta‘afalolan'e(e/a(o\n 4 38 38 3 38 38 
Inperop ep (Chel Op IVES a> Aa neem gar eck Seite yee 4 4 38 47 3 38 47 
SOL AMIN VELOC vl ck tite cose essettareia's x npesentere eiahelctoty o[s 431 41 3 31 41 
Opossum why My ARaAbOre se |, ote es one vets stelle 4 33 41 3.33 41 
Cricket, H. C. Pryer...... Ds lereieletay-o-0 fast alate ... Withdrew. 
Manhasset Raceabouts—Start, 1:00—Course, 11 Miles. 
Bab, Philips & Morgan..........sseeenseeecanes 5 85 20 4 35 20 
VIS ten MeV Vers Sart Uicence tists gary nictt wie usia’ ota slate eget one = 5 20 30 4 20 30 
Brain bing Sie Wat Oa Cie terte ts sas clay ages pele oneal 5 39 09 4 39 09 
Ainiz oven Gy e Ane © Ofsyons tied wiesigiaben's o-aia oe oeeiglosonl = 5 10 24 4 10 24 
Firefly, Guy Standing........ ee aes ae dae ses 5 06 04 4 06 04 


The winners were Elmina, Hester, Altair, Leda, Badger, 
Sora, Firefly and Eelin, 


Penataquit-Corinthian Y. C. 
BAYSHORE, L. I. 


Saturday, July 13. 


Tue second race of the series for the Lighthouse cup 
was sailed on Saturday, July 13, off Bayshore, L. I. The 
course was twelve miles in length, The summary fol- 
lows: , 


: Start. Corrected. 
WWeprGey, lee ky SUEUR ees ae Lisa ag ty 2 05 00 14 40 
Amy Foster, J. Campbell Smith......-......... 2 05 00 219 06 
Marie, Aymar Johnson...... aes Sees +» »2 05 00 2 19 48 
Pinkie, Allan Pinkerton....,-....--++:: sestsereed 05 00 2 19) 56 
Treasure, €. H. Covell....-.. SS 3455 ete SS ones 2°05 00 2 21 51 


~ Robert A. Granniss, of the N. Y. Y. C., has chartered 
the schooner yacht Intrepid from F. L. Lewis, through A. 
Carey Smith & Berbey. The schooner being designed by 
this firm for the German Emperor will be rzoft. long on 
the waterline. me Ct 


Af | & 


Newport Special Thirties. 
NEWPORT, R. I. 
Tuesday, Jtily o. 

THE course for the race between the special thirties that 

was sailed on July 9 was twice around a mark placed neat 
Bishop’s Rock. The wind was light from the N.E. The 
distance was about seven miles. All crossed well 
bunched on the port tack, with Dorothy leading, but in the 
beat out she and Hera got hung together in tacking ship 
and they withdrew from the race. Esperanza then took 
the lead, which she held to the finish. 
_ At the end of the first round Esperanza led Wawa by 2s. 
and they had a hard fight on the wind, at one time Wawa 
having the windward position, At the end of the first 
round Barbara got foul of a lobster pot and withdrew. 
The summary follows: 

Start, 3:55; 


" ; : ivinish. 1 : 
Esperanza, Il. O. Hlavemeyer, Jr............, ..b LT 22 1 oo 
Wawa, Reginald! Brooks5... 05 gen... oe: ao) a 1 at 1-22 31. 
IoFinee be AWE WES bhghtemieialin ngewe oreWky fey poe Hecn Withdrew. 
TAKER, IEAM VINES INCE hey geek dele mtaal elas. be Withdrew. 
Daly IBIAAY, Malan, 5 er Ame wy Bee Withdrew, 


Thursday, July tr. 

The race sailed on Thursday, July 11, was over a tri- 
angular course eight miles in length. The wind was, 
light from the S.W., making the first leg a reach, the 
second a run and the third a beat to windward. Carolina 


pulled into the lead early in the race and won. The 
times: 
Start, 3:30: 

" ; VWinish, Elapsed. 
Carolina, Pembroke Jones..........:.-.0.000006- 4 28 00 1 38 00 
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr.......,.-..... 4 28 25 1 58 25 
Barbara, W. (Rutherfordy. (igsse.sncncesdicseee 4 29 04 1 59 04. 
Dorothy WEL. Malou Wolame werune teette cate oe ne 4 29 58 1 59 58 

Sunday, July 14. 
The special 30-footers went to Potter’s Cove July ra, 


where, under the auspices of the Rhode Island Y. C., they 
raced for a cup valued at $100, offered by A. E. Austin. 
Hera won. She was sailed by Ralph N. Ellis. The wind. 
was from the southwest, and the course was a triangular 
one. Summary: 

Start, 2:40, 


Hera, R. N. Ellis : 5 51 10 Pirie 
Mororhwaddy view Dolan meena: wat edger eee eels Baas a 13 55 
Wawa, R. Brooks 5 Aid : 3 14 40 
Carolina, P. Jones BE 315 12 
Barbara, W. Rutherford ho & 3.15 50 
Esperanza, H. O. Hayemeyer, Jr & 17 10 


Monday, July rs. 

There was a sweepstake race this afternoon between the 
30-footers, which was won by Wawa, handled by Reginald 
Brooks. It was sailed in a strong! southwest wind, the 
course being a run up the bay with spinakers to Dyers 
Island and a beat back. The summary : , 


Iinish, Elapsed, 
Start, 3:25. means 
Widwvas ne BroGlekin ny aon atte pants a emertiest:: a L068 215 06 
Esperanza, H, ©. Havemeéyer, Jr...............5 42 11 rl by i 
Iyer sb, VEL, NLD OVE Vie eaete | ee eaM 217 34 
Fifer soi Neg ES LTisaes Sites eecte xxe/mebenes net Onna eee 5 13 17 218 17 
EFeUIDAT Atay Mie SeEReUIMLL ETT ChE al tyreceenanpreseseane einer enna Withdrew. 


Corinthian Y. C. Cruise (Philadelphia). 
GLEN COVE TO OYSTER BA Xn zt 
Saturday, July 13. 

RENDEzVOUSING at Glen Cove, L. L., on July 12, the fleer 
of the Corinthian Y. C. of Philadelphia raced from Glen 
Cove to Oyster Bay'on Saturday, July 13. There was a 
good easterly breeze. Com, Alexander Van Rensselaer’s 
flagship-May was on hand to take the time at the finish. 

The course was from a Starting line off Glen Cove, 
N.N.E., seven miles, to a mark anchored half a mile 
S.5.W. of Great Captain Island Light; thence S.E. five 
miles to a finishing line between Centre [sland buoy and 
the Regatta Committee’s hoat. The distance was twelve 
nautical miles. The order of finisli was as follows: 


Class A—Schooners—Stari, 10:00:00, 
. , Pinish, Elapsed. Corrected: 
Columbia, J. De F. Junken...... 11 45 47 19% 27 1 03 a 
palettes Oem) AN hateve yeh oy erat ree VL 57 56 1 +7 St 1 27 37 
ot. Class B—Schooners Stari, 10:00:00. 

Uieetifasoe, IE) US. MRSS 8 poner ie 12 06 OT 206 27 206 27 
Priscilla, R. W. J. Woons........12 15 05 215 06 2138 42 
Class C—Sloops, Cutters, and Yawls—Start, 10:00:00. 
Carmita, Robert Jorrest.......... 15945 1 ad 45 1 39 45 
Flying Cloud, James Loughlin..11 49 51 149 51 1 45 41 

Narouyna, R. P. White....1...... Not timed 

Class D—Sloops, Cutters and Yawls Start, 10:00:00. .. 
Cherokee, E. W. Clark, Jr...... 1] 47 38 1 47 38 1 47 38 
Paukewis, ‘C. Hl. Clark, Jr...... ia Be 1 65% 1 33. 387 
Graylmg, Toland Brothers......- 11 58 42 1 58 « 158 42 
Hidello;) He (S. ‘Wieans 29.285 24 12) 157 2 01 § 1 58 38 
Were JDirn iy Mal, Deleygen see whe, 12 14 29 2 14 29 2 14 29 


The winners were Columbia, Triton, Carmita and Pau- 
kewis. 


Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C. 


OYSTER BAY—LONG ISLAND SOUND. 


Saturday, July 13. 


THERE were eleyen starters in the special regatta of the 
Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C. that was sailed on Satur- 
day, July 13. All boats under goft. racing length and 
owned by members of the club were eligible to start. 

Chipmunk, T. S. Young, received an allowance of 25m. 
and finished last. Oonagh, John R. Maxwell; Scamp, 
Johnston DeForest, and Ojibway allowed 15m. to the rest 
of the fleet. 

The race was sailed over a twelve-and-three-quarter- 
mile course on the Sound in a good easterly breeze, which 
lasted until the yachts were on the last leg, when it fell a 


little. The summary follows: 
Roosevelt Cup Race—Start, 5:05:00. 
Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 

Wyntje, Sherman Hoyt..........-. 5 AR 35 2°38 35 2 33: 35 
Marcia, D. Le Roy Dresser and 

idly 18y. obs gee aU aa cae ag 48 47 2 43 47 2 28 AT 
Lucille, H. H. Landon....... ns 0d) De 2 45 §2 2 32 62 
Magonly, Le Baron Willard......5 51 15 2 46 25 2 S15 
Heron, F. R. Coudert, Jr-...-....5 a1 16 2 46 15 2 21 16 
Anawan, R. W. Gibson and G. 5. { 

aoe Meee tol. bok eet 5 55 19 2 33 19 2 28 19 
QOonagh, John R. Maxwell, Jr....5 45 00 2 35 05 2 35 05 
Scamp, Johnston De Forest...... 5 40 32 Pane 2°35 32 
Chipmunk, T. S. Young..-....... 6 05 42 3 00 42 2 35 42 
Kakodo, C. W. Wetmore.......... 5 57 10 2 52 10 2 37 10 
Ojibway, D. P. Morse...... rier 5 v4 32 2 44 32 2 44 32 

. 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


[JULY 20, 190T. 
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Western Yachts. 


Cxicaco, Ill., July 13.—It seems that Cadillac, the Han- 
ley candidate, is, after all, to come on to Chicago and 
sail in the trial races among the proposed defenders of the 
Canadian cup, which races will begin on July 20. The boat 
left Detroit, Mich., on the deck of a lake steamer yester- 
day, and barring accidents, the steamer should arrive 
here Sunday afternoon—to-morrow. During the yoyage 
around through the lakes workmen will be busy on Cadil- 
lac making the corrections and improyements. which will 
be necessary, so that she will be ready for launching as 
quickly as the steamer reaches Chicago. Mr. C. C. Han- 
ley, the designer of Cadillac, is going around with the 
boat, and will sail on her in the trial races. Cadillac 
reached Detroit last Tuesday evening from Quincy, Mass., 
after a checkered voyage by rail, canal, etc. Those who 
have seen the boat state that it looks quite the racer and 
shows great strength of line. On deck Cadillac is said to 
be not pretty, nearly straight sided, with the bluff of the 
bows well forward. On the waterline Cadillac’s lines are 
pleasant, and although the yacht would seem to pound in 
a heavy sea when on an even keel, when listed she presents 
fair lines to the water and travels like a bird. The length 
of the boat is 34.81ft., which crowds the 35ft. limit pretty 
close, one would imagine. It is 4oft. over all, 27.75ft. 
waterline, 11.4ft. beam, and the draft of the hull 16in., and 
the normal canyas 1,488.5 sq. yds. Cadiliac has two tons 
of inside ballast. 


Orion’s Crew. 


The crew that will sail Orion in the trial races at Chi- 
cago a week from to-day will be composed of Rene Hil- 
bert, skipper; Carl Hilbert, Fred P. Cook, Horace Enos, 
Rudolph Moreback and Bruno Nordberg, Jr. : 


Columbia Y. C. 


Lady skippers will sail several of the boats which will 
start this afternoon in the weekly regatta of the Columbia 
<(Ga E, HouacH. 


Hartrorp Buripine, Chicago, Ill. 


Gravesend Bay Y. R. A. 


SEA GATE—-NEW YORK BAY, 
Saturday, July 13. 

Tur fifth race of the series of the Gravesend Bay Y. 
R. As regatta was sailed off the Atlantic Y. C. at Sea 
-Gate on Saturday, July 13. The wind was fresh and there 
was a lump of a sea on. The triangular course was 
covered twice, making twelve miles. The times were: 


Class M—Sloops—Start, 3:05:00. 


Finish. Elapsed 
Akista, George Hill....,..-.cceceeseeeeeneneenes 4 49 47 1 44 47 
Class N—Sloops—Start, 3:05:00. 
Vivian, S. E. Vernon........-.e.eeeeseeeereres 4 46 28 1 41 28 
Squaw, H. J. Heath.........2:2..eee reese ee cees 4 56 22 1 51 22 
Bonita, Haviland Brothers.,..........+e.+++++- 4 58 31 1 53 31 
Class P—Sloops—Start, 3:10:00. 
Song and Dance, E. F. Luckenbach.........- 4 27 58 1 17 58 
Cockatoo, Hendon Club..........0.0esseseeeeee 4 23 03 113 03 
Class Q—Sloops—Start, 3:10:00. 
Wraith, Calvin Sets a deed e 4 28 58 1 18 58 
Broncho, F. C. Moore......-+-cseeveeeeseseeess 4 25 37 115 37 
Spots, D, D. Allerton......--+++seereeeeerseeee 4 26 40 116 40 
Wink, W. A. Barstow..+-.feseceseeeereeeeer es 4 28 35 1 18 35 
Marine and Field Knockabouts—Start, 3:10:00. 
Vixen, Baylor & Mahoney....-..-+s++++++-++--- 4 37 15 1.28.15 
Kelpie, W. K. Brown......::s++seeeeeeseeseees 4 35 18 1 25 18 
Ouinque, L. H. Smith......-.s+ssseeeereeeeeees 4 35 15 1 25 16 
Stinger, A. P. Clapp.....:..scseeseeeeereee snes 4 34 15 1 26 15 
Jig a Jag, W. Hutchesom.....+-++++sseeeeeeres 4 36 20 1 26 20 
Flying Fox, Buckman & Cone.......-.-++-+++ 4 41 20 1 31 20 


The winners were Akista, Vivian, Cockatoo, Broncho 
and Vixen. 


Columbia Y. C. Races. 


Saturday, July 13. 
Winp, N. E. First leg, close reach; second leg, beat; 
third leg, spinaker and balloon jib run. 
One of the features of the races was the fact that Mrs. 
E. T. Balcom had the stick on Wizard and won first race 
Wizard has won in competition this season. 


Schooners—Start, 2:30:00. 


Finish. Elapsed. Allows. Corrected. 
{ekagererig gs ACA AA rir 4 29 18 1 59 18 Scratch 1 59 18 
MMyritte: 2, cccccsseene-te-cen 5 11 13 2 41 13 00 13 37 2 27 36 
Class 2 A—Start, 2:35:00. : 
Wate Reng nice se 43805 20305 Scratch 203 05 
Zephyrs ....scectsececereree Disabled. 
i Class 3 A—Start, 2:35:00. r, 
Columbia ..++++++-s+++-00-> 4 24 28 1 49 28 00 02 35 1 46 53 
Nymph ..--eesotrestee esses 43300 15800 Seratch 1 58 00 
Class ce eee 2:35:00 

PBT tes ok ss ee et isabled. 

ec Hee ee eee Disabled. f 

Wikrieirs ABR Gang anus te 5 05 03 2 30 03 Scratch 2 30 03 

DE peaks abe oa ease monn. 5 16 50 2 41 50 00 13 54 2 27 56 

Class 2 B—Start, 2:35;00, 

Bee) Wher, ree ass 43398 15828 Scratch 1 68 28 
Class 3 B—Start, 2:35:00. 

Wizard -.--ccecsseeeees 2 . 4 43 08 2 08 08 Scratch 2 08 08 

Dr. Knight,....-s.2eereeees 4 49 10 2 14 10 00 01 10 213 00 
Ci 4 B—Start, 2:35:00. 

Tis ees Peneeites sere eae peat 5906 22406 Scratch 2 24 06 

Pps se bie Macs: see cate BEER 51218 23818 000237 23541 

Eleanor E....essceeeeeeeres 51439 23930 000332 235 58 


Dates Changed for the Atlantic Y. C’s Cruise. 


Tue changing of the dates for the races for the Amer- 
ica Cup Pe emiked Com. David Banks, of the Atlantic 

7 C., to alter the time for the club’s annual cruise from 
July 6 to 13 to Aug. 23 to 30, and to that end he has issued 
the following orders, through Fleet Capt. George Hill: 

Aug. 23, Friday—The fleet will rendezvous at Larch- 
mont during the day. 

ithe: 24, Saeaiday Bices day’s run of the fleet. Start 
at 11 A. M., crossing the Sound to Lloyd Point, finish 
at Norwalk Islands; 1614 miles. : 

Aug. 25, Sunday—Fleet will remain at South Norwalk. 
Divine service on board the flagship. 

Aug. 26, Monday—Second day’s run of the fleet. Start 
at 9 A. M., passing south to Stratford Light, finish New 
Haven breakwater, Morris Cove; 29 miles. 

Aug. 27, Tuesday—Third day’s run of the fleet. 
8:30 A. M. Morris Cove to New London; 38 miles. 

Aug, 28, Wednesday—Fourth day’s run of, the fleet. 


Start 


‘Coles. 


Start 10 A. M. 
miles. 

Aug. 29, Thursday—Fleet will remain at anchor at 
Shelter Island, where there -will be water sports con- 
sisting of gig races, dinghy races, launch races, swim- 
ming races, tub races, etc. : ; 


New London to Shelter Island; 15% 


New York Y. C. Cruise. 


THE programme of the annual cruise of the New York 
Na C. has been issued in general orders No. 2, from the 
flagship Corona, The rendezvous of the squadron will 
be at Glen Cove, on Monday, July 22, when there will be 
a race for the Commodore’s cups. Squadron runs will be- 
gin the next day and continue eastward until Vineyard 
Haven is reached, on Friday, July 26, when there will be 
a return to Newport. On Sunday, July 28, the squadron 
will remain at anchor in that harbor, and the next day 
the races for the Astor cups will be sailed. The orders in 
full are as follows: 


FLAGSHIP CORONA—GENERAL ORDERS NO. 2, 


Monday, July 22, 1901, the squadron will rendezvous 
at Glen Cove at 11 A. M. There will be a meeting of the 
captains on board the flagship, 

The programme for the cruise, weather permitting, will 
be as follows: 

Monday, July 22, race for the Commodore’s cups, from 
Glen Cove to Huntington Bay. 

Tuesday, July 23, squadron run, Huntington Bay to 
Morris Cove. 

Wednesday, July 24, Morris Cove to New London. 

Thursday, July 25. New London to Newport. 

Friday, July 26, Newport to Vineyard Haven. 

Saturday, July 27, Vineyard Haven to Newport. 

Sunday, July 28, the squadron will remain at anchor at 
Newport. ‘ 

Monday, July 29, races off Newport for the Astor cups. 

Tuesday, July 30, there will be a meeting of the cap- 
tains on board the flagship at noon. 

During the cruise there will be the usual races for the 
owl and gamecock colors, and a race for launches. 

The Regatta Committee will furnish details for the runs 
from port to port, and for all other racing events. 

Captains are requested to provide their vessels with 
N. Y. Y. C. night signals, also to send to the Commodore 
a list of the names of their guests. ' 

_ The captains and their guests will be welcome on board 
the flagship when in harbor. 

By order of the Commodore, 

Rosert Bacon, Fleet Captain. 


July 15, 1901. 


Pierre Lorillard. 


Mr. Prerre Loritiarp, well known the world over as a 
prominent yachtsman and turfman, died on Sunday, July 
7, at the age of sixty-eight years. Mr. Lorillard was a 
member of the Union Club, the Racquet Club, the Knicker- 
bocker Club, the New York Y. C., the Groher Club and 
many others. 

Mr. Lorillard was a deyoted yachtsman, and did much 
toward the advancement of the sport. He was one of the 
first to realize the advantages of Newport as a center for 
yachting and yacht racing. His liberality in offering cups 
did much to keep up an interest in yacht racing. He 
owned the schooner Vesta, and he sailed on her in the 
race from Sandy Hook to Cowes against Fleetwing and 
Henrietta. It was a sweepstake race for $10,000. Later 
he had the steam yacht Radha built, and she was one of 
the largest and finest yachts of her time. Mr. Lorillard 
was one of the first to realize the possibilities of house- 
boating, and ten years ago he built a magnificent house- 
boat for use in Southern waters. She was known as 
Caiman, and her owner entertained a large number of 
guests eyery winter on her. Caiman was destroyed by 
fire about a year ago, and an order was immediately placed 
for a larger and more elaborate house-boat. Although 
Mr. Lorillard has not been particularly active in yachting 
circles during recent years, still his loss will be keenly 
felt among yachtsman in general, and he will ever be 
remembered as a man who has done much to promote the 
world’s noblest sport—yachting. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


Charles S. Hamilton, of New Haven, Conn., has pur- 
chased the schooner yacht Fearless from F. M. Welles, of 
New York, through the agency of Huntington & Seaman, 


mR Ee 


Mr. Archibald McNeil, of Bridgeport, has sold through 
the agency of A. Perry Bliven his sloop yacht Whitley to 
Mr. R. L. Tuck, of the Brooklyn Y. C. The latter has 
also purchased the former yacht Lucia from George A. 
Mr. C. E. Simmons has chartered his steam yacht 
Vivid to Mr. John Smithers, of Huntington, L. I., and 
the steam yacht America has been chartered to Mr. W. 
G. Crenshaw. 

Ree 


Mr. J. H. Ladew, of the N. Y. Y. C,, has chartered his 
steam yacht Columbia to Mr. Randall Morgan, of Phila- 
delphia, through Messrs. Gardner & Cox. Gen. Francis 
V. Greene, of the N. Y. Y. C., through the same agency, 
chartered his auxiliary schooner Wild Duck to Senator 
Nelson W. Aldrich, of Providence, R. I. Mr, William 
Armory Gardner, of Boston, has chartered his schooner 
yacht Mayflower to Mr. Samuel C. Davis, of St. Louis, 
Mo,, through the same agency. 


RRR 


Com. A. S. Bigelow, of the Eastern Y. C., has placed a 
contract with the Bath Iron Works for a steam yacht. 
which is to be ready for sea early next season. The new 
steam yacht, which will be named Pentwoset, was de- 
signed by Naval Architect W. J. J. Young, of Boston, 
and now in the employ of the United States navy at Fore 
River. The new steamer will be one of the handsomest 
in American waters. She is intended for ocean-going pur- 
poses, and in her Com. Bigelow will make a trip next 
winter in the Mediterranean, and in the summer to Cape 
Nore. She is 211ft. over all, 175ft. waterline, beam 27{t., 
draft 13ft. She will cost a quarter of a million, 


The only yachting catastrophe reported for July 4 was 
the burning of the 62{t. schooner-rigged yacht Seminole 
near Barren Island in the afternoon. The fire was caused 
by the explosion of a gasoline tank, but what caused the 
explosion is not known. There was no loss of life. Semi- 
nole was valued at $11,000. She was originally fitted up 
somewhat elaborately as a pleasure craft, but was bought 
a few years ago by William and Warner Dour, who have 
a fishing station at Rockaway Beach. 


mR Ee 


While Arthur Clemence, second mate, and Fred Brown, 
seaman, of the yawl Vigilant, owned by Percy Chubb, of 
Glen Cove, were returning from Mamaroneck, N. Y., to 
the yacht Vigilant, which is anchored off Glen Cove, in a 
naphtha launch July 5, they were overtaken by a severe 
thunderstorm. A bolt of lightning struck Clemence in 
the left temple, ran down his left side and came out of 
his knee, killing him instantly. Brown was rendered un- 
conscious, The launch was not touched. 


RRR 


The Atlantic Y. C. has chartered the sea-going steamer 
Gay Head for the international races, 


mR ER 


The sloop yacht Ashumet that was in collision off the 
Jersey coast a short time ago and was abandoned by-her 
het crew, was towed into New York Harbor on July 15 
by the schooner William Neely. Although her rigging 
and deck fittings are badly damaged, the hull is intact and 
can be repaired. Ashumet was designed by Hanley and 
was owned by Gouverneur Paulding, 2d. 


Re E 


Mr. Frank Bowne Jones has recently sold the following 
yachts through his agency: The 30-footer Oiseau for 
Mr. John R. Maxwell to Mr. Gordon L. Pirie, Mr. Max- 
well taking the raceabout Oonagh in the transfer; the yawl 
Wewinit for Mr. F. M. Randall to Mr. E. A. Palmer? 
the Seawanhaka knockabout Anawan for Mr. Frederick 
A. Bourne to Mr. F. G. Stewart, and the knockabout 
Petrel for Mr. C. Lewis to Mr. H. A. Hall. 


Rifle Range and Gallery. 
——— 


Fixtures. 


Aug. 6-7.—Taftsville, Conn.—South New England Schuetzen- 
bund’s annual festival and prize shoot. 


Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club. 


San Francisco, July 7.—Pape did phenomenal rifle shooting at 
the Columbia Pisto] and Rifle Club’s shoot. He tied Young’s 34, 
and in a run of 20 shots made 66, which is a 3.3in, ring average. 
Pape and Mannel challenged Dorrell and Young to a 5U-shot 
match and Young shot off of his injured arm, which is just out of 
splints, while Dorrell is also crippled with rheumatism; but the 
cripples won out with 90 rings to the good. The scores were: 
Pape -263, Mannel 417; total 680. Young 281, Dorrell 309; total 590. 
Pape kept tab on his German point shooting to-day and made 208 
in 100 shots. They will have to shoot to beat him for king in 
the bund if he continues his superfine work. In the last six 
months he has run down to 877 for 10 best scores, or 3.77in. ring 
average. 

Becker led with revolver with 38, just two points away from club 
record. The wind blew a gale. The range was crowded with rifle 
shooters. 

Scores, Columbia target, off-hand, 10 
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C. M. Daiss 59, 59, 69, 70, 74, 75, 76; E. Hovey 58, 70; Capt. 
Kuhnle 61, 65, 78, 80, 81, 72; G. M. Barley 66; Dr. J. FE. Twist 73, 
92, 97, 96, 99; Hohmann 78, 9; F. L. Pape 110, 150, 154, 154; A. 
Huguenin 146; Vantear 146; F. Page 146. j 

Revolver, 50yds.: P. A. Becker 38, 51, 55, 55, 58; A. J. Brannagan 
40; F. O, Young 54, 61, 63; Dr. Hunsaker 73, 87. 

22, rifle: C. Backmann 33, 33, 37, 39, 44, 46, 46, 47. 

Pistol: F. O. Young 49, Dr. Hunsaker 63. 

- KF. O. Youna, Rec, Sec’y, 


38 Grapshaoting. 
© 
If you want your shoot to be announced here send a 
notice like the following: 


Fixtures. 


July 18.—Williamsport, Pa.—All-day tournament of the West 
Branch Rod and Gun Club. H. A. Dimick, Sec’y. 

July 23.—Mount Kisco, N. ¥.—Tenth annual tournament of the 
Mount Kisco Gun Club. A. Betti, Mer. Pye, 

July 24-25—Detroit, Mich.—Third shoot of the Michigan Trap- 
shooters’ League, under auspices-of the Pastime Gun Club. John 
Parker, manager. F , é " 

July 25-26—Cambridge Springs, Pa.—Tournament of the Cam- 
bridge Springs Gun Club. Clark D. Eckels, Sec’y. 

July 27.—Freehold, N. J.—Championship of New Jersey for E C 
cup between Messrs. E. J. Vanderveer and J. J. Fleming. 

haty 30.—Dexter Park, Brooklyn, L. I.—Annual clambake and 
hsndicap merchandise shoot at targets. Eugene Doenick, Sec’y. 

July 30-31—Bowling Green, O.—Target and live bird tournament 
of the Bowling Green Gun Club. John H. Lincoln, See’y, 

Aug. 6-7.—Brantford, Can.—Target tournament of the Brantford 
Gun Club. A. B. Cutelliffe, Sec’y. 

Aug. 8-9.—Lafayette, Ind.—Fifteenth annual tournament of the 
Lafayette Gun Club. Amateur. Aone Blistain, Sec’y. 

ig 


Aug, 12.—Winnipeg, Man.—Fifth annual trapshooting tourna- 
ment, under management of the Winnipeg Industrial Exhibition 
Association; $1,000 in money, trophies and medals. FP, W. Heu- 


bach, General Manager. , ’ 
Aug. 14.—Trenton, N. J.—Contest for championship of Mercer 
county, between Messrs. 


>, A. Comp, holder, and W. B. Widman, 
challenger. 


Aug. 1415—Sherburne, N, Y—Sherburne Gun Club’s tourna- 
ment. J. F. Paddelford, Sec’y.. f ~* ave 

Aug. 15-17.—Ottawa, Can.—First_annual tournament of the 
Dominion Trapshonting and Game Protective Association. on the 
grounds of the St, Huber: Gun Club. A. W. Throop, Sec’y-Treas. 


i 
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Aug, 19-21—Asheville, N: C.—Three-day tournament under the 
auspices of Maj. E. P. MeKissick and Col, J. T. Anthony; dis- 
tance handicaps; $100 per day added, John Parker, Mgr. 

Aug, 23—Pleasant Hill, Mo,—Fifth annual sweepstake and mer- 
chandise tournament of the Pleasant Hill Colored Gun Club. 
T. H. Cohron, Sec’y. ry , 

Aug. 27-30.—Okoboji, Ia.—Lake Okoboji Amateur tournament, 
at Arnold's Park; $400 added. For programmes, address BE. C, 
Hinshaw. t ; ‘ 

Sept. 23.—Richmond, Va—Second annual tournament of the 
Virginia Trapshooters’ Association, Mr. John Parker, Mgr. Mr. 
J. C. Tignor, Sec’y- } =* : me Ay 

Sept. 2-3—Richmond, Va.—Tournament of the Virginia Trap 
aipalets, Association, under auspices of ‘the West End Gun 

lub... _! ; 

PS tase ss Ie Til.—Two-day tournament of the Piasa Gun- 

ub. : 
Sept. 24—Albany, N. Y.—Bluerock tournament of the Forester 
Gun Club. H. H. Valentine, Mer. a : ) 

Sept. 24-26.— Cincinnati, O.—Cincinnati Gun_Club’s annual handi- 
cap target tournament; $300 added. Charles F. Dreths, Sec’y. - 

Haverhill, Mass.—Series of prize shoots every Saturday, June 
1 ta Aug. 31, given by the Haverhill Gun Club. 8. G. Miller, 


ec’y. ; ' 
amen N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot every Sat- 


urday afternoon. : : : 

Chicago, Ill.—Garfield Gun Club’s live-bird traphy shoots, first 
and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street 
at Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec’y. ” 


CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK, 


Interstate Park, Queens, L, 1—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on 

ye dig iS Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed 
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private 
practice. Café and hotel accommodations. 

Interstate Park, Queens, I—Weekly shoot of the New 


Utrecht Gun Club—Saturdays. : F 
Sept. 1044.—Interstate Park, L. I.New York State shoot, under 


the auspices of the New Utrecht Gun Club, 


INTERSTATE ASSOCIATION CONTESTS. 


- Elmer E. Shaner, Manager. 


Aug. 7-9.—Providence, R. I.—The Interstate Association’s tour- 
nament, under the auspices of the Providence Gun Club. R. C. 


Root, Sec’y. Re | 
Aug. 21-22.—Auburn, Me—The Interstate Association’s tourna- 
ment, under the auspices of the Auburn Gun Club. L. A. Barker, 
2. 


Sec’y. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send thetr scores for publication tr 
these columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed. Ties 
on all events are considered as divided unless otherwise reported, Mazd 
all such matter to Forest and Stream Publishing. Company, 346 Broad- 
way, New York, 


The members of the recent American team, six in number, 
which were at Interstate Park, opposed a team of six of the New 
Utrecht Gun Club, on Monday of this week, under conditions 
similar to—those which governed the recent Anglo-American 
match. The New Uirecht team had the use of both barrels, 14g0z. 
‘of shot to a load, and each team stood at the 18yd. mark. The 
targets were thrown hard. The use of the second barrel was not 
of so much value to the New Utrechts as it would be had they 
practiced more with it, for several times its use was forgotten or 
remembered so late that it was of no value. This race furnishes 
a very good line on the relative skill of the average American 
amateur in comparison with that of the American team personnel. 
Jf the first six scores of each team in the first match of the Anglo- 
Americans are taken for comparison, we find that the total of the 
Americans was 516, while that of the English was 483, or 33 less 
than the Americans, while in the match on Monday, in the same 
number of targets, the New Utrechts were beaten by 20. This 
goes to show that there are hundreds of teams in the United 
States which could ontclass the English team in skill. Granting 
the excellence of the American gun and American ammunition, the 
question of skill is also a factor. 


Mr. H. B. Lemcke writes us as follows: “On Aug.19, 20 and 21 
a grand shoot will be given here, at Asheville, N. C., under the 
patronage of Maj. E. P. McKissick, of the Battery Park Hotel, 
and Col. J. T. Anthony, of Charlotte, N. C., under the manage- 
ment of Mr. John Parker, of Detroit, Mich. They will add $100 
per day to the purses. This shoot will be open to the world on a 
handicap basis of 14 to 22yds. There will be a one and one-third 
rate of fare from ‘all points on the railroads. The shooting fra- 
ternity of the United States should not miss this grand opportunity 
to visit the City of the Sky. Col. Anthony, that veteran shot, 
ealls on the shooting fraternity to respond, and the writer would 
state right here that it is due to Col. Anthony that all the shooters 
who can possibly attend should do so. This is the first shoot that 
fhe Colonel has ever given partially in his own name, and it is 
due him that a large attendance should greet his initial effort. 
Moneys will be divided under the Rose system of 5, 3, 2 and 1 
jn the 15-bird events, and 7, 5, 3, 2 and 1 in the 20 and 25 bird 
Programmes will be issued about July 12.” 


& 


The members of the American team, notwithstanding the exac- 
tions of Neptune, were the picture of vigorous good health on 
their arrival in New York, and as for happiness, each one felt the 
inspiration of being home again. After their arrival his eleven 
associates felt so kindly toward their captain, the Hon. Thomas 
A. Marshall, for his masterful efficiency, that they presented him 
with a cup. His eleven associates were Rolla O. Heikes, Chas. 
W. Budd, Wm. R. Crosby, C. M. Powers, Fred Gilbert, E. H. 
Tripp, J- A. R. Elliott, J. S. Fanning, F. S. Parmelee, R. Merrill, 
Edward Banks. The cup is a three-handled loving cup, of solid 
silver, made by Tiffany & Co., of New York. The three handles 
divide the cup into three spaces for inscriptions,.on one of which 
“are the words, “To Captain Tom A. Marshall.’ Qn the other, 
“Brom the American team,’’ with the names as given above. On 
the third, “‘London, 1901, Glasgow.” Mr. Marshall left for the 
West without the slightest knowledge of any souvenir of the trip 
being, presented to him, and the cup will undoubtedly be a pleasant 


Surptfise. 
& 


The Mount Kisco, N. Y., Gun Club has issued the programme 
of its tenth annual’tournament, to be held on the club grounds 
on July 23, commencing at 10:15. Mount Kisco is thirty-seven 
miles from New York city, on the Harlem R. Mr. R. W. 
Gorham is the secretary. Mr. A. Betti, the manager, will cheer- 
fully furnish all desired information. Manufacturers’ agents, etc., 


f, t o. 
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Mr. Clark D. Eckels, the secretary, writes us that the Cambridge, 
Pa., Springs Gun Club will open its new range and dedicate its 
new club house with a two-day shooting tournament on Thursday 
and Friday, July 25 and 26. The committee in charge is preparing 
a full programme of shooting events to attract shooters. Visitors 
Ww}. be welcomed and well treated. Will send you further par- 
liclL.urs aS soon as arrangements are completed.” 


4 


The Brantford Gun Club, of Camden, announces a two-day blue- 
reck tournament under its auspices Aug. 6 and 7; to be held at 
Parkdale Club House grounds. There are ten events each day, at 
15 and 20 targets; four moneys. The tournament is open to all. 
Distance handicaps, 16 to 2lyds., will be imposed; class shooting. 


Competition commences at 9:30. 


The Columbia Gun Club, of Marietta, O., announces a one-day 
Shoot for July 25, There are eleven events on the programme, 
each at 15 targets, $1.50 entrance, except No. 11, which is $2.50. 
Shooting commences at 9 o'clock. Magautrap and bluerocks, 
Four moneys, equitable system. C. Bailey is secretary. 


&® 


The Baltimore Shooting Association and the Keystone Shooting 
League, of Philadelphia, opposed each other on the grounds of 
the latter organization on Wednesday of last week in the form of 
thirteen-man teams, each member shooting at 100 targets, Balti- 
more won by a score of 1036 to 1002. ' 


events. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Messrs. E. T. Vanderveer and J. J. Fleming will shoot a match 
for the E C trophy, emblematic of the championship of the State 
of New Jersey. July 27 is the date fixed for it, and the Freehold 
Gun Club’s grounds, the place. 


Mr. W. B. Widmann, of Trenton, N. J., has challenged Mr, 
Charles A. Comp, to défend his title to the championship of 
Mercer county, N. J., and Aug. 14 has been fixed upon for the 
date of the contest. ‘ 

A . ee 


The next tournament of the Interstate Association will be held at 
Providence, R. I., Aug, 7, 8, 9, and the gratifying successes of 
prior tournaments held there forecast a great gathering of mighty 
marksmen, 

® 


The next shoot of the series between the three gun clubs, 
‘Leominster, Fitchburg and Gardner, will take place on the 
grounds of the Fitchburg Gun Club, Fitchburg, Mass., on Aug. 5. 


2 


Mr. Charles F. Dreihs, the secretary, writes us as follows: ‘‘We 
claim Sept. 24, 25 and 26 as the days for Cincinnati Gun Club 
annual handicap target tournament; $300 added money.” 


t 


The secretary of the club, Mr, W. D. Rider, Jr., informs us 
that the Cambridge Springs, Pa., Gun Club will hold a two-day 
tournamient at targets on July 25 and 26, 


Mr, J. L. Paddelford, the secretary, informs us that the Sher- 
burne, N. Y., Gun Club claims the dates of Aug. 14 and 15 for 
its fortheoming tournament. 

td 


Mr. H. H. Valentine, of Albany, N. Y., informs us that the 
Forester Gun Club, of which he is manager, will hold a bluerock 
-tournament on Sept. 24, 

BERNARD WATERS, 


IN NEW JERSEY. 
Trenton7Shooting Association. 


_ Trenton, N. J., July 10—A meeting of more than common 
interest took place to-day on the grounds of the Trenton Shooting 
Association. The match for the championship of Mercer county 
between Mr. Chas, A, Comp, the holder, of Yardville, and Dr, G. 
N. Thomas, evoked great interest, as was shown by the large at- 
tendance. Unfortunately the extractor of the Doctor’s gun broke 
in the sweeps, and was a source of annoyance thereafter in the 
match, which he contested in to a firlish, though his opponent very 
chivalrously gaye him the privilege of postponing it. ather than 
disappoimt the gathering, he contested. The victor, Mr, Comp, 
was challenged to defend his champienship title, and the match 
was fixed for Aug. 14. 

ee: are the scores made by Mr. Comp and Dr. Thomas 
to-day: 
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The medal races were also keenly contested. There were nineteen 
contestants in the qualifying preliminary for the gold medal, as fol- 
lows: Smith 14, Widman 14, Maddock 13, Farlee 13, Jaques 13, 
Thomas 13, Mickel 13, Cole 12, Wilkes 12, Lutes 10, J. R. Taylor 10, 
Daly 9, Bowers 9, Vanarsdale 9, Rowan 8, Hengeley 8, Duncan 7, 
Hall 7, Reading 5. 

Eleven qualified for gold medal contest, as follows: Farlee 14, Lutes 
14, Wilkes 14, Jaques 14, Widman 13, J. R. Taylor 13, Thomas 13, 
Cole 12, Mickel 12, Maddock 10, Smith 9. 

Shoot-off for medal: Lutes 14, Farlee 18, Jaques 12, Wilkes 12. 

Silyer_medal: Bowers 12, Vanarsdale 12, Duncan 11, Hall 9, 
Daly 8, Rowan 8, Reading 8, Hingeley 7. 

Shoot-off, miss-and-out: WVanarsdale 3, Bowers 4. 
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East Side Gun Club. 


Newark, N. J., July 11.—A match at 25 live birds, 30yds. rise, for 
$25 a side, was shot to-day on Smith Brothers’ grounds, between 
Messrs. F. Perment and J. Fischer. There was a brisk 7 o’clock 
wind blowing. The match was close to the end, Mr. Perment 
winning in the last 5 birds. Scores: 


Trap score type—Copyright, 1901, by Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 
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No. 1 of the target sweeps was the regular club shoot; the re- 
mainder were open sweeps: 

Events 123 45 6 Events: 123 45 6 

Yargets 25 15 15 15 10 10 Targets: 25 15 15 15 10 10 
Schorty ........ 23121215 910 Hassinger .,... 2210°°9 10; hes. 
Sinnock ....... 19 131413 810 Perment ,...... Gen seule 2, 
Koegel ........- 28111218 9 9 Fischer ...., Gee veo 
Lenthauser .... .. 10. 30 oc we 

Sweepstakes, 5 pigeons, 29yds. rise: Koegel 5, Fischer 5, Has- 


singer 4, Schorty 3, Lenthauser 3, Perment 3. 


South Side Gun Club, 


Newark, N. J., July 13.—_Five sweepstake events and a number of 
team matches were shot on the South Side Gun Club’s grounds 
to-day, scores of which follow: 


Events: 123 45 °#£4z£Events: Le 2) a) 45 
Targets: 16 15 15 15 15 Targets: 15 15 15 15 15 
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Van Der Veer.... 12 12 12 12 ©. 


Team match, seven men, 30 targets: 

South Side—Gardiner 18, Piercy 26, Sinnock 24, Schoverling 23, 
Herrington 26, Hayes 28, C. Von Lengerke 25: total 170, 

Freehold: Van Der Veer 24, Hance 22, Muldoon 25, Burtis 27, 
W. B. Ellis 28, Danser 25, Matthews 18; total 169. ; , 

Seven men, 25 targets: 

Team No. 1—Herrington 19, Piercy 25, Colquitt 14, C. Von 
Lengerke 19, Woodruft 7, Engel 21, Terrill 21; total 126. 

Team No, 2—Gardiner 18, Sinnock 22, Schoverling 23, T, S. A. 
17, Yeomans 22, Heinisch 20, Proctor 17; total 139. 

Three men, 25 targets: 

Team No. 1—Gardner 16, Sinnock 17, Schoverling 22; total 55. 

Team No. 2—Piercy 24, C. Von Lengerke 16, T. & A. 18; total] 58. 

Six men, 25 targets: 


57 


Team No. 1—Herrington 22, Piercy 20, Colquitt 15, Yon Lengerke 
17, Engel 21, Terrill 17; total 112. ’ 

Team No. 2—Gardiner 21, Sinnock 22, Schoverling 23, T. S, A. 
20, Heinisch 19, Proctor 13; total 118. 


Cape May Gun Club. 


Cape May, N. J., July 18—The shoot of the Cape May Gun 
Club was held here to-day. In the club shoot a gun case was 
offered for first prize, and ammunition for second prize. Mr, T- 
5S. Dando won first with a score of 20, and Mr. J . Allison. was 
second with 15. Following the club’ shoot were a sweep at doubles 


and a.miss-and-out, Scores: : : 
Club shoot: 7 3 ; 
LralE Lg DULEATEL oak ia sete te em icicle tele ete matal cane 0011111010011110110010010—14 
WEEE Gther ay isiigaiisases sive aescde = tee ae 1001000000011010100010100— 5 
G alc Greatyu an AS eee 1011001101011110000000100—11 
ba GeeRatschimaree cess escees Cee ee eee els 1111010000100100100100001—10 
ese kD ard ose eee sea reertae ,» + -1101110110110111101111111—20 
Jer We: Allison ss a eis Ae (Ris el 0011110101111100011100101—15 
WreSvGasselitan: a... satdekies Seay Pe ese oks 0010100010001000000000000— 4 
Sweep, 5 pairs: 
G McCreary..... 11 01 00 01 10—5 Allisones seats: 10 00 10 10 01—4 
IW) ‘Porter’: <2). 11 00 01 01 01I—5 W Casselman...10 01 00 01 00—3 
G Shearer....... 00 01 11 00 10-4 E Rutschman...10 11 10 00 0L—5 
Ta Dandovrer: o: 10 10 11 11 10—7 
Miss-and-outs: e 
MiG Crennyma t's cities oc pate als © iteteetdlan st hige aver greats 1110 014111110 
DPOVtGr pe hate rtiere ced pre cnet dae Paes wees er 0! 
ose -s-L11110 141111110 
Cera ela eerie creeper ee ep OU UO LT, 


11111110 
0 


ON LONG ISLAND, 
New Utrecht Gun Club. 


Interstate Park, July 15—The competition to-day was of more 
than passing interest, for there was one event which, as near as pos- 
sible, embodied the conditions which preyailed in the recent 
Anglo-American team race in England, the contestants being: six 
members of the American team and a team of é€qual number irom 
the New Utrecht Gun Club. This contest demonstrated -that 
hundreds of teams ceuld be organized in America which would 
excel the English team in point of skill. At the end of the first 
25 the New Utrechts led by 4 targets, but they lost in the second 
25, and were then 5 behind. At the end of the 75th round they 
were 13 behind, and lost the race ‘finally by 20 targets, a very 
small margin. : 2 

The targets were thrown very fast, and a 5 o'clock wind blew 
at times. The background of trees made some flights very difficult 
to see. The light was bright, and the weather, though intensely 
sultry, was pleasant. The scores follow: 7 


New Utrecht Team, 
te kesh 14.21111910211101111111111111292991112111 213101111, 
1199112191221911110011111. 01.1111 2110112111111 1110293 
G Stephenson. ...1111111211111111110111.010114121121111111101211111 
; © 7001111100010 2121111111911 1191110001111 92 


Morfey 


H Brigham....... 10091119101111012911101901111191111101111110110 
149949091.010141199111101111 1010912111111 211— 88 
Ge Greiitoe ves see 01111271111210112111011012212101201220010111010201 


21212212110110112111111102110110110211211111212111-_82 
F Stephenson,,. ..111111111001911111911111111110011111102111111111 
410091194011101.000111117101 1110911111110 88 


PACK: pesrocte el ots ass 111111121111211011110101110000101.01120001011121117 
00011101020101011 211 212100022010011111100111101111—70 
514 
British Team. 
TR ISIREY SB are ene 11OD010 1009100010011. 19.00.1919. 19.0110119011111 
0000019199190911011111109.111011911111 0111413 8 
Fanning .......... 0111010 1109101010019. 110.1191 19.111011100111101 ~ 
14011.141111011001101710111101197110111171111011111—85 
1 esy saa seAgceec 1000111111007 1009911070901191919919971111110111 
VDATTD TTT... 1.719. 1.0707 1110711101110_ 88 
JOON =a Ska ooee 104111111101010111411111111111014110010011111911. 
} 4109111101001010 14119111911.00111111111110111111101- 84 
Gal bexteentens ems VYDDT TTT 0010190000000. 9.91.09... 
VLDTD1 9101910000000... — 97 
Grose apaesaians 1111911101111110191110010111011111110111101111011 
VY VYD LTA... 9.191.911 91 
534 


Summary; 


English Team. American Team. 


Heikes 4 2A" : 22 22 22 28-89 Morfey ........... 23 24 24 22—93 
Fanning . . 22 21 20 22-85 G G Stephenson. 23 24 23 22—92 
Banks <.. .. 20 24 24 20-88 Greiff 1.022.220. 21 17 22.2283 
JER Saoscee « 22 20°21 21-84 Brigham ...,..... 21 2: 3—88 
Gilbert 23 25 24 25—97 F Stephenson. 23 22-27 23—89 
Grosby! Syarteeee ee 20°23 25 25—91 Jack-s..ssvveteees 22 15 16-17—70 
534 

Events: 123 Eyents 

Targets 20 20 25 Targets 

Orch o eects dt 1. 1441222 Heikés ....4.., 

an Allen ............. 18 20 23 Gilbert .., 
Gughinnh ya Aprooshepprhooos Heel Jae Groshy pe. cseurs. epee 
Schneider ls... «. Suen Hewi6, 21" Banks tee pee 
North 2 Banning ester eee 
IsC  E Winchester .... 
Pat Roy McCord ve 

es oa ae C Wagner ... 
Sanford Grerth eee ee 
Burke F B Stephenson 
Lupus .- AEC Aree ObLsht Mabey iho Tae 
Hawkins SHO Wake 5 poneace eae panera 
Hood STATE papier renee eee 
Storr Z Hammond 
Malone ook foodies ek SekieeO PB irsonseses sekcai tice kee 
Bakers 5as.). 3.fce ste eere 16 20 24 Lawrence 
MDEDOVM sce thee ets 18 19 HONS LET STee hose heliche eee, fat 
Remsen ..,...... aa iaiah's See 17 16 .. OT ae RA BR nt ep 
G G Stephenson........ iets con ereEhOmy, scala 
Reller sh yeeeeee et ees 1215.22 Dr Martin 


Baltimore ys. Philadelphia. 


PHILADELPHIA, Pa., July 10—Two teams of thirteen men each, 
one of the Baltimore Shooting Association, the other of the Key- 
stone Shooting League, shot a match on the grounds of the= 
organization to-day. ach contestant shot at 100 targets. 
more won by a score of 1036 to 1002, as follows: 


Keystone Shooting League. 


TASH elise ee cyte beet) eed ree eee 16 16 , 17 _. 69 
EL GBD Sates secu ooete coe ee anne 20 21 i 82 
DT Fe24 Fe Ieee SOE ab teen tert Mew cee 22 20 89 
Anderson 24 16 76 
Stevenson 20 20 83 
ROSS: ata 20 19 ie 
Van Loon ral 21 7s 
Davisip copian eat 19 18 83 
Harrison 14 20 73 
Sanforde sia ett Le an 20 20 81 
Tau theres Hitt ivtewpestitiinintans 18 15 71 
Badd te sige Stee shits ee 22, 19 79 
Cartledge 15 16 64 

Potals” 2.68 Peete pepe incnins eee. 231 251 242 278 -* 1002 

Baltimore Shooting Association. 

PRU PUSS Soranis eh hoes lel. ake en ee eres 20 2 22 2 89 
BEGG Siam ts Teas ee ea, le 22 17 21 19 79 
Stn cee ee eae a Melee cee ale ate 21 20 20 22 83 
Dee Co tah Same Ree Eee era, 20 22 22 22 86 

Ris] | Ae 4 eee a ORE oe tn an ee, 20 18 17 Ay Sa me 
Birrlce ee lpi acateee Pat Oe. B.S ek | 22 15 21 aie 81 
Maton é ate a BRS 17 19. 17 a dp 
German .. 19 21 21 21 Y) 82 
Leland 18 22 15 28 ~? 78 


Pilaye nds esas cseseates pc Metin ee 21 17 18 21 U7 

Hermimnzwers, eee oe ys eee 22 Se. 22 20 21 20 = 82 

Bai eh Mian ie sisdasseie ee hey dee ented Bis 20 20 22 29-2 gq 

EDieksy RNa ale: Ae i, Where ahead 19 16 19 Ip ay 
hfe 

PRO ta Seats fe dette = seleses ae slate, saote 261 249 256 270 =~. 1036 


Spratts in the Arctic. 


We recorded the other day that the Baldwin-Ziegler expedition 
to the Arctic was to take a great number of sledge @-cs+ and it is 
interesting to know that the dogs will be fed on Spratts Patent 
dog cakes, a large supply of which has been taken.—4dyp, 


The Recoil of Shotguns. 


. Mz. R. W. S. Grirritru delivered a yery interesting lecture 
‘beotre the members of the Gunmakers’ Kisecistion June 12. 
Ais subject was the recoil of shotguns, and he dwelt with it in 
‘an exhaustive manner, which left little or nothing tntouched on 
this important side of ballistic problems. At the outset of his 
Jecture he showed a series of very interesting photographs deter- 
ulining the photographically visible deflection of the shotgun and 
the person shooting it during the act of firing. We reproduce 


herewith one such photograph, together with four smaller Views , 


showing the characteristic movement of the muzzle for four differ- 
ent classes of powder. These photographhs serye to convey in 
the clearest possible manner that even when absolutely the same 
duty is secured from the gun there is an opening for wide varia- 
tion in both the amount and character of the recoil that is expe- 
rienced. That this is so may be inferred from the fact that the 
cartridges fired in the course of this photographic experiment 
were loaded so as to impart identical velocities to a uniform 
charge of shot. It was the powders which represented the only 
source of difference, and the extremes are represented by No. 6 
black powder on the one hand, the charge being 3%4drs., and 
at the other end of the scale a d3gr. charge of Imperial Schultze. 
It is quite clear from these phofofraphs that recoil is determined 


Le RECOIL OF GUN AND SHOOTER. 


When firing 3'%6drs. of black powder from a 6lb. gun, with Ifoz. 
charge of shot. 


by something more than the reaction due to the movement of a 
given charge of shot, Scientific laws tell us that action and 
reaction are equal and opposite, and yet we know that equality 
does not exist as between the forward action of the shot and 
backward movement of the gun. This does not, however, prove 
that the laws of motion are inaccurate, but only that this appli- 
cation of the law is incomplete. When, however, we bear in mind 
that the equality which exists is in reality that of the movement 
of the gun on the one hand and of the materials ejected from the 
#un on the other, we see at once that the movement of the 
shot is not the only forward action which must be taken into 
account in determining the equal and opposite reaction of the 
gun. All thisdis the A B C of recoil, and has been insisted upon 
by al competent authorities for many years past. 

The consideration of recoil, therefore, comprises a careful estima- 
tion of the values of the various forward moving materials other 
than the shot and wads. The chief among these is the charge 


(a) 


(c) (d) 


MOVEMENT OF MUZZLE. 


\ eo 
i 


(a) With 284drs. of No, 2 black powder. 
(b) With 344drs. of No. 6 black powder. 
a (c) With 42ers. of Schultze. 

. (d) With 83 grains of Imperial Schultze. 


ot powder, which obyiously produces its due proportion of the 
recoil of the gun during its progress from the cartridge to the 
open air. Up to the time when the shot leaves the muzzle the 
powder gases and solid residues have spread themselves over the 
whole length of the barrel. Consequently their center of gravity 
fies at or about the middle of the barrel’s length, We, therefore, 
appreciate that up to the moment when the shot and wads have 
yeached the muzzle the charge of powder, whether 34edrs, of black 
pr 33grs, of Imperial Schultze, has moved half the length of, the 
barrel, viz., about hin, Supposing that the shot has attained 
a velocity of 1,200ft. per second, the gases have an average velocity 
of half this amount, and we must, therefore, add to the value of 
the shot’s movement a further value detiyed from the weight of 
¢he powder gases and their average velocity. This enables us to 
obtain a correct esiimation of the recoil energy which. has been 
roduced up to the point of time or distance of recoil represented 

y the arrival of the shot at the muzzle, _ 

Having granted that the center of gravity of the powder gases 
ig in 2 position at or about the center of the length of the barrel, 
we must also recognize that further recoi] will be produced while 
this gas is getting free from the muzzle. In the ordinary way one 
would not suppose that the recoil produced by such a light body 
as is represented by the products of combustion of the powder 
charge would be of very great importance in relation to that 
produced by the exit of the shot and wads, which has a weight 
from ten to fifteen times greater, according to the particular class 
of powder used, Experiments have, however, clearly demonstrated 
that the recoil produced by the exit of the gases is at least equal 
to half that produced up to the moment when the shot leaves the 
patrel. In order to account for the production of a relatively 


-of recoil after the departure of the gases. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


+ 


Diagram of target, full size, made at the “Navy and Army” 


high recoil from a body of such small weight, we must obviously 
assume that its velocity of movement is considerable. For the 
convenience of examining this aspect of the question, we must 
treat the powder gases as concentrated around their center of 
gravity in the form of a pellet. This is a quite common method 
uf dealing with problems of motion, and it is the only one which 
Serves tO give a concrete idea of what happens during the exit 
of the powder gases. Taking the length of the barrel at 20in., and 
assuming that the powder gases are centered around a point d5in. 
up the barrel, we can at once conceive the idea that this con- 
centrated pellet of powder gases has to travel a further 15in. in 
order to get clear of the muzzle. Assuming this condition, we 
c4n at once calenlate the velocity with which this amount of 
matter must Jeave the barrel in order to produce any given value 
of recoil, Several calculations which we haye made show that 
this velocity is somewhere about 3,000ft. to 4,000ft. per second, the 
velocity varying with the character of the powder used, It is 
quite conceivable that the velocity of the gases might well approx- 
imate this value, since obviously the remoyal of the resistance 
offered by the shot would enable them to expand at a materially 
increased rate. The analysis of this expansion of the gases is a 
somewhat complex subject, because the forwatd portion of the 
gases immediately to the rear of the shot would leave at very 
much the same velocity as the shot itself. Immediately, however, 
that these gases get past the muzzle they expand, so forming a 
ball of high presstire gas around the muzzle. This partly checks 
the exit of the gas still remaining in the barrel. Yet, on the other 
hand, promoting the exit is the large amount of force which 
previously was strong enough to impart to the shot the velocity 
with which it left the muzzle. 

At any rate, what has been said is quite sufficient to make it 
clear that every part of the columm of gas in the barrel leaves the 
muzzle at a different velocity, and if we know the combined effect 
of all these velocities we can arrive at an average value for the 
movement which occurs. The average velocity so obtained may 
be worked out in combination with the weight of the products 
of combustion, which is obviously the same as that of the powder 
gases. This enables us to understand why the gases are responsi- 
ble for such a large proportion of the total recoil, and to appre- 
ciate the fact that their rapid exit involyes a sudden acceleration 
of recoil velocity. 

What has so far been explained brings up to a consideration of 
the character of the recoil which is set up in fire arms. While 
the shot is in the barrel and the movements that occur are 
comparatively slow the recoil on the gun is also of a steadily 
increasing character, so much so that this portion of the recoil 
has been termed the “‘push” stage. Admittedly the gun travels 
about one-third of an inch during the push stage of recoil, repre- 
senting a gradual building up of recoil velocity, which enables 
a properly held gun to bed itself firmly in the shoulder. After the 
shot has left the muzzle the velocity of the powder gases in their 
exit is so considerable that the whole of the remaining addition 
to recoil is produced during the short period of time represented 
by the movement of gases trayeling at a considerable velocity oyer 
the yery short distance of 15in. ere then we gain an apprecia- 
tion of the second stage of recoil, which has been aptly termed 
the “hick,” .. : 7 : 

The gun has recoiled barely half an inch in all when the forces 
producing the movement have ceased to operate. The remainder 
of the recoil shown in our illustrations is merely the result of the 
momentum imparted to the gun over its first hali inch of travel. 
There need be no hesitation about accepting this statement. Mr, 
Maxim has so arranged his automatic gun that the parts recoil a 
bare one-eighth of an inch while the shot is in the barrel, the 
remainder of the movements inyolyed in the automatic recoil 
being produced by the energy imparted during the first short 
stage of initial travel, J ; : 

Tt will be interesting, in concluding this first notice of Mr. Grif- 
fith’s lecture, to mention in a general way the various deyelop- 
ments which have brought us within reach of securing absolute 
yalues for recoil energy. The name of the late Dr. Walsh was 
freely quoted by the lecturer, who referred in detail to the close 
scrutiny to which he had subjected problems of recoil. In the 
same way reference was made to the late Mr. Toms’ mathematical 
deductions, which were also effective in placing the matter upon 
an exact basis. No pains were spared in experimentally inyesti- 
gating numerous aspécts of the question, and the Field recoil 
gutize was the means by which these deductions were reduced 
to practice and definite measurements of recoil were taken. The 
latest form of the Field recoil gauge was described in our columns 
about eighteen months ago, and a correspondent thereupon wrote 


. to us calling attention to the velocity method of taking recail, 


which was calculated to lend itself to more exact application for 
mathematical calculations. This method was very ably investigated 
by Capt, Journée, of the French Artillery, who published the 
results of his tesearches in a brilliant paper appearing in the 
Memprial des Poudres in the year 1890. Capt. Journée adopted the 
principle of a freely-recoiling gun suspended at either end by 
means of two strings. He took the velocity of recoil of this gun, 
and his investigations supplied us with exact values for recoil of 
a character likely to be of great service in mathematical analysis, 
No experiments of the same character had been conducted in this 
country following the lines laid down by Capt. Journée until 
Mr. Griffith himself decided to take up the running, It is the 
result of his experiments with modern explosives that he com 
municated in his lecture. Briefly, the result of these experiments 
is that we obtain an absolute value for recoil up to the momeat 
when the shot leaves the muzzle, and an equally accurate reading 
These two_measure- 
ments give us an absolute relation between the push and the kick 
stages of recoil. A further series of measurements tells us the 
distance the gun has recoiled during the push stage, while calcu- 
lation and experiment combined inform us what ts the amount 
of additional recoil during the kick stage. These four factors 
enable us to construct a curye of recoil in which the four leading 
pomts of interest are fully, establishhed, — _ ; 

We propose to examine in greater detail in our next issue the 
series of curves which have been so produced, The interest about 
them is that each curve establishes the characteristics of each 

owder during the kick stage of recoil, and these special character- 
istics can be mathematically handled so that they may take a 
definite place in a recoil formula which has been worked out by 
Mr. F. W. Jones. From this it is evident that, once the “con- 
stant” of any given powder has been definitely established, the 
value of the recoil of any given combination of gun and loading 
can be mathematically worked out, with every certainty that its 
deviation from experimental results will be but normal, _ 

Our illustration of Mr. Griffth’s apparatus shows its more 
essential parts, The trigger is mounted with a long arm, which 
can be operated by an electrical magnet without altering the 
position of the gun. The method of suspension by strings works 
so perfectly that the gun may be swung by the act of blowing 


trials, at Cricklewood, England, with a .310 Greener rifle, at 100yds. 


against the muzzle. At the rear of the gun and beneath the stock 
is a brass tod which breaks a series of electrical contacts during 
the recoil. The time elapsing between the breaks is registered, 
and the interyal of space between the contacts proyides the where- 


j .. a 
[Juix 26, 1607. 


withal for taking the velocity over ay given stage of recoil, The | 


muzzle velocity is simultaneously obseryed so aS to obtain an 
indication of the energy imparted to the shot. It should be 
mentioned that an ingenious arrangement, not appearing in our 
clay is used for catching the gun after recoi).—London 
ield. 


Boston Gun Club. 


Bostrosx, July W.—Wednesday, July 10, was just Al canditions, 
and the second Jast serial prize shoot of the Boston Gun Club was 
a most delightful occasion. Shooters seemed to come from evyery- 
where, al] bent upon one object, that of trying their hand at 
smashing the evasive bluerock, though not to compare scores with 


those ot the American team, just lately returned with highest _ 


honors. To be sure, we did not have the pleasure of any of their 
company, though we did haye a most representative New England 
gathering, from the expert at 2lyds., to the amateur of lesser skill 
at Id4yds. Both seemed to derive just the kind of enjoyment that 
is intended to be coupled with trapshooting, and that the handicap 
had put the two classes as mear an equality as possible can easily 
be seen by comparison; 2lyds. seems quite a handicap for any 
shooter, but it was not too much for the expert wha stood on 
that mark to-day, as in five events, three of which were pairs, just 
37 out of 50 were centered in truly top-notch style. 
miateh, which now is at its height, was the cénter of interest as 
usual, eleyen shooters completing the events, with Dennison and 
Horace in the lead with 23, though very little separated Martin 
from the coveted position, 22 being his efforts. Barry was next 
with 21. Howe and Ford fourth with 19. , 

Scores follow. <All shooting handicap distance, unknown angles? 


Events: 12345 67 8 9301112 1% 
Targets: 10 10 Sp 5p wy ft 10 15 5p 10 10 1. 
Marfin, 18........ eee eeeie rl eet tear eet ee nie iy 
rakes tse tM Epics Geta SSeS TE rp TE Siding Sse Soe 
PICEA Olin cae erelcemisttictemieien Ik” aS Chea besa TRS Bie ee en oro 
Dennison, I82tts., dcscedcs—aceen-. BU*Oo i de Sb Po yea S 
rank, Rue pare canesissqaee-sic mame Ou betel Us {) woe niga domlame eee 
Barry, 16...... seecwrytemneeweee CIPSLDP TRry Loewe Git of Slate Lo ee eee 
Nelson, 16. Soyo. eye. PELE eEEErE ea ie ay) ae a 
GOEL en... chee ABA Tee Ta OO Nis loa 8) 
Beritan a soe eee SEL cues Seo. sp: Giese.) eee ee ee 
horace, CIS ecb sams beueluc est Be of AO MB) “GLa Ge ae 6 1? 
Retwouds Wa eee te cee eeceneceeMec ek cetes ON tceS) OMe tml mUnaes 
ges coe epee eta SIL CL Tt ee By tL re at LE 
Shite els) eel Ect ee L SNE PELS Leta: Goettech lik pe Vee eh Wy Tai 
M CEPTS. erscneroeke teen vee pevive to) ee kaee Sem Hpcr eter Amey ines Mee 
Frederick, 14....... Porters EE TREY tS ec Se ES Std ta Stet cae 
Henry, 16......- rep neaie neticct he fe oemet es fy tose chugs co? Gow Pa 
Prize match, 25 unknown—J5 singles and 5 pairs—handicap dis- 
tance: 
Dennison, 18..-.,,,.:--..-+2-005-AUUIIIINI0N 0. 1. OA 28 
Horace, 18o22 ooo eee ener ee Ae SOP oie 


Martin, 18.......,..-0+22--0.00s-- LOUUIITITIIOL «= 10 0) TT 11 1-22 


Barty, (Geis setsnkae= peeeeee eee LOTUITIIIIIII01 = 1 10 117 A 221 

LOWE, VWs scar cenneneneseesnsese ss ALITIIIIIIONIIT = Ab 10 1010) (K-19 
JOreyeal Ate i ere vivveseevseeess ALOTIIIII01001 11 10 10 11 11—19 
Pyare, DS. eas ta isbn ee seoeeeve evs LLIOUOINII00I0 = 11 01 11 01 1-17 
mpencer, 18.1.) 22155 Sepenescrsos ». LLO0ITII101I01 =) 10 00 100 10—I4 
Benton, 14......... seereeeeeee eee -100100010011010 00 11 11 00 10—1t 
Poor) 1h. eee Gee veeeseeeusee so 001000000101100 00 00 11 10 11— 9 
Retwood, 14.......... veseeseeees  LOQDTOLOONIOIOL = =10 1) 11 00 00— 


‘ 


Fitchburg—Leominster—Gardner. 


Frrcnpure, Mass., July 11.—The third of the triangular contests 
between Gardner, Leominster and Fitchburg was shot yesterday 
afternoon on the grounds of the Leominster club. ‘This was i 
beautiful summer day—cloudy off and on, with a light southwest 

| breeze. 

Leominster throws a corker for a right angle bird, and one lias ta 

ull in lively, or he will find he is behind it, and hear the mowrm- 
ul call, ‘Lost,’ and in this hole most of the misses were made 
yesterday, 

This was the third of a series of six shoots, and is for the total 
number of birds broken. ‘The standing prévious to this showit was 
Fitchburg 412, Leominster 410, Gardner 400. Now, at the end of 
the first half of the series, Fitchburg has broken 617, Gaydmer 601, 
Leominster 601. 

The next shoot of the series will be held in Fitehtaye, Monday, 


Aug. 5. 

e Fitchburg Gun Club. 
Han lGiie ees 111.0711.11111011011.0009101111111010 F794 74191111111—49 
Rob) one ae os 0111111011111011000111111101100744t4 41700110110011—35 
Converse ..-11104111100110110011110110104111101191111111111131 "0 
Wilder ...... 19.09914111110911011071101115 9919171111199 45, 
@utleneesene 19999119.0999901111.1079.91.100911099.919111701 4; 204 


Gardner Gun Club, 
Lenoir -,,;..090011001101117 0171 1041 000311099711011140011111190—38 
Paine «ss 1. »0010190191001191,0111010111111109111110119111110111. 38 
“Knight ..—,<00001011019700 9911079900119. 44 
Leland ~...0.1001099091114140090111009911191411119091119919.101—4 
Savin 
Leominster Gun Club. 

Rice .......-194001111111701011.01.10001.9.1911111011011.119 142 
Burbank ....11411110101097011.1111111019110010019111191111013111—40 
Andrews ~~. ,01111011111111011111010101610010711113111000101110—35 
Powers ~..,~100019111:)001191191101191011.0100110101111011111001—2. 
Farrar oo <-~:1190114101101910111111111111011.0010199 1111111100140, 1 & 
IT. O. Conrversn, 


In a contest for the championship of Mercer county, N. J, July 
10, between Messrs. C, A. Comp, of Yardville, and G. N. Thomas, 
of Trenton, the former won by a score of 44 to 40. Each’ shot at 
50 targets. The match was shot on the grounds of the Trenton 
Shooting Association. Dr. Thomas broke the extractor of his 
gun in the ar eae before the match took place, which hampered 
hint a great deal. He was accorded the privilege of postponing 
the race on that account, but rather than disappoint the large 
gathering he gamely shot it out to a finish, 


e ; 
Mr. J. O. Jordan, of 24 Brown street, Spring eld Mass., in- 


forms us that he will forward programme of an all-day tournament 
to be held on on, 24, 


targets, with $17.35 entrance. 
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The prize © 
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The programme provides a total of 20) 


_ issue of to-day. told:the boys that ‘the: majority: of the team which 


New York, July 13.—Editor “Forest and Siream:-- My brief dis- 
patch from’ Boston,’ dated: the 9th inst., which appeared in your 


left this city for England on the morning of May: 26: had: got back 
heme again. Paul: North, who acted-as‘ manager, is expected home 
this week, having stayed behind for a lengthy trip in the Emerald 
Isle:- H.-H: Getchell, of Woonsocket, R.°1., who came back with 
us, met Paul while in Ireland, and says that he (Paul) had even 
then acquired: quite’ a brogue, and was considerably at home 
twirling a: biackthorm shillalah, -) / 

Since our return 'we have heard nothing of either Merrill, Powers 
or Elliott; the latter may be sailing on the steamship Canadian 
the 1ith of this month.’ If-so; so, Capt. Hill, ofthat: ship, will look 
after him, all right. If, however, Jim has continued shooting 
pigeons as well and as profitably as he started out to do, it may 
he Aug, 20 before the Canadian receives him as a passenger, 


| Midwinter in Midsummer. 


From the day we sailed from Liverpool on the Cestrian, Surfday, 
June 30, until the day we landed in Boston, a 
about as chilly a time as ever fell to the lot of seafarers during the 
month of July. Cold winds, and plenty of them, made sitting out 


on the deck most uncomfortable, unless heavy overcoats and thick 


- whether or not the sea was what might be called rough, 


traveling rugs enveloped one. Cozy corners out of the wind were 
also necessary for one’s enjoyment of the open air. Rains—some- 
times heavy ones—and fogs of a denseness that varied from a semi- 
opaque veil,to a thickness that could be bitten, troubled us about 
two-thirds of the entire nine days. Little wonder then that, with 
such an excuse for keeping under cover and out of the wet, Tom 
Marshall and Frank Harrison had much company at their little 
table in the.smoke room every spare hour of.the voyage. ' 

On Priday. afternoon, the Sth inst., just after lunch, and while 
the sun was’ shining brightly, a large iceberg was sighted abeam 9! 
us on _the port side—that is, to the south of us. It was a sight 
we had all been looking for, and the boys piled out. of the smoking 
room, gazed at our visitor or fellow traveler, and judged nautically 
or unnautically as to its size, distance from us, ete. Jack Fanning, 
an authority on such matters, by reason of his intimate acquaint- 
ance with the life of a fur sealer, poured forth data of an interesting 
nature in reference to icebergs and such like. 

Ahout an heur or two later a heavy fog bank suddenly fell on 
us, and one could scarcely see the bow or stern of the vessel from 
amidships. Jt grew rapidly colder and the fog gained in density, 
twuking life aboard the ship chilly and comparatively hazardous. 
The whistle was kept hlowing every minute or so, while the en- 
gines were sometimes shut down to “dead slow’—about six miles 
an hour, just enough to give her steerage way. It went on this 
way all night, but we all slept fairly well—that is to say, those 
Whose staterooms were not too near the whistle—while Capt. 
Thomas, our skipper, and his first, second and third officers tool 
our ship along in satety. eet) the night the thermometer fell 
to 40 degrees, within § degrees of freezing. making it certain that 
ice Was somewhere close to us, and also making it necessary to heap 
on bedclothes, and any other clothes handy, so as to keep at all 
warm. 


Our Passenger List. 


It being the slack time for transatlantic travel westward, our 
passenger list was quite small, comparatively speaking, Our 
party consisted of sixteen sonls, fo which may be added seven 

—other passengers. The full list was as follows: Mrs. and Mrs, 
Edward Banks, Mr. and Mrs. E. H. geste Mr. and Mrs. C. A. 
Burgess, Mr. and Mrs. W. R. Crosby, Mrs. Wilcox, Miss ae 
Bell Dobie, Miss Annie Lemon, Messrs. J. S. Fanning, H. E. 
Getchell, Fred Gilbert, F, S. Harrison, Rolla O, Heikes, Tom <A, 
Marshall, F. S. Parmelee, D. F. Pride, A, G. P. Segur, J. B. 
Walker, B. Leroy Woodard. 

Mrs, Wilcox was the doctor’s wife, blessed with a sweet voice 
that was always pleasantly listened to, particularly when the song 
was such a one as “Annie Laurie,’ Mrs. Wilcox being a Scatch- 
woman who could interpret the words and pronounce them as only 
a Scotchwoman could. ~ ' 


Chicken Broth and Afternoon Tea. 


The entrance of Walter, the smoking room steward, at 11 A. M. 
every day was the signal for a general cessation of whatever 
hostilities might be in progress at any of the tables in the smoking 
room, His arrival meant: chicken broth—and plenty of it—served 
in cups which contained, as Tom Marshall put it, “‘Ridiculously 
small quantities.” Still three cups were generally all Mr. Marshail 
tackled each morning. 

At 4 P. M., Walter again made his appearance, but this time it 
was “afternoon tea,” with all kinds of sweet fancy crackers and 

_ginger snaps. (N. B.—Biily Crosby found a few damp ginger- 
smaps in the pocket of his ‘Indian’ coat when he put it on at 
Interstate Park this afternoon. He came up to some of us, con- 
cealing something in his right hand, and said, “I'll bet I brought 
something away from the Cestrian none of you other fellows did!” 
So far as I know Billy is quite correct in his assertion.) 

Well, it would have made the multitude of trapshooters who know 
all the boys so well stand agape if they could have seen how soon 
“this jack pot’’ was decided so as to clear the decks for “‘afternoon 
tea’! Some had one cup, some two, and a few had more. Walter’s 
customers were many and well pleased. Chicken broth and after- 
no on tea were institutions well patronized in the Cestrian’s smok- 


ing room. 
Was the Sea Rough? 


It is a question that is scarcely likely to be settled to the 
Satisfaction of all the Cestrian’s passengers on this trip as to 
hose of 
us who had good sea legs and solid internal equipments are liable 
to argue that the voyage, although inclement, was a smooth one. 
On the other hand, there are others, several of them, who, less 
fortunately outfitted, are likely to argue contra, They had head- 
aches, cold hands and feet (some of the well people had “cold feet?’ 
of another kind peasants in fact, they had all the symptoms of 
seasickness, which demand a rough sea as am excuse for such 
unnatural conditions. 

Hear both sides: 

Jack Fanning, the sailor of the party, par excellence: ‘“‘Well, it 
was not rough to call it rough. fust a little kick now and then. 
I’ve seen it far rougher than we had it. 

Fred Pride: “No, I wouldn’t say we had any rough sea. Give 
me a light, please, somebody. Thank you,” 

Frank Harrison: “It didn’t bother me any. Who says it was 
a rough trip? Lord, I’ve crossed when it—.”’ (The boys choked 
him at that point.) 

Ed Banks: “It depends on how people feel as to whether they 
think the sea rough or not, As for myself, I’ve been hungry all 
the time. May I smoke?” (This latter part addressed to some one 
who can’t stand tobacco smoke on board ship.) 

Now, some of the others: ‘ 

T-Bill Crosby: “Say, if I ever go over to England again, it’ll 
be to stay there. I’d never come back over this bit of water again. 
When I put my feet on the dock at Boston I’ll jump up and crack 
my heels together and take a fall out of Fritz Gilbert there, just 
to show what I think of this ocean traveling. Land’s good enough 
for me. J don’t know whether it’s been what you might call 
rough, but if has been as rough as IL want it.” 

Fred Gilbert: “‘Some of you ducks may think it’s not been 
rough, but I don’t want it any rougher. Remember that night 
when I was handicapped three yards more than I thought TI was? 
Well, if you dont remember it, the steward does. You mayn't 
call it rough; perhaps it hasn’t been, but I’m mighty glad it’s been 
no worse.” i aaah 

R, O. Heikes: “Some of you people make me sick even now 
to hear you talk. Rough? Of course it’s been rough. But if it 
hadn’t been for my lumbago I’d have been in evidence at meals 
more than I was.” 7 

Tom Marshall: “I don’t think it has really been very rough, 
but there’s been enough sea on to satisfy all my demands.” Then 
in an-aside he added, “Pride, I Wish you and Harrison would put 
up xour old pipes; you do smoke the worst tobacco,” etc. 

Chorus from Getchell, Leroy, Budd and othgrs: “Yes, this room 
may be a smoking room, but you fellows needn’t smoke all the 
time just because you feel well.” 

; S. Parmelee: “I know it’s been rough, but I’ve not been 
sick a minute. You fellows all thought I would be, and so did 
“I; ae I fooled all of us. Where's Walter? Somebody ring the 
bell, 

E, BH. Tripp, after refusing to be interviewed on the subject, 
courteously "withdrew his ahjection, but was quite non-committal 
in his remarks: “*What with sleeping, eating and playing shuffle- 
board, I’ve had no time to consider weather conditions nor the 
state af the ocean. My few spare moments have been taken up 
with examining the chart of our route in conjunction with Fanning. 
who can put his finger in an instant on the exact spof ou that clrart 
where our boat is, Jack's a good sailor, as well as a good shot.” 

Now, was the sea rough or was it not? — ; 


_ Pheir tales of! Jife-in-Paris must really be 


July 9. we had just. 


are proportionately few. 


“and they scen began to ache to gef back home again. 
now beginning to appreciate more fully what a time we've had. 


A Flavor of Paris. 


After the shoot at Glasgow was over, Messts. Marshall, Heikes, 
Banning, Leroy and Gilbert went over for a brief visit to Paris. 
heard to: be appreciated. 
While there they met Mr. Emile Werk and his daughter (two of 
our fellow passengers on the Canadian), and were Mr. Werk's 
guests at a dinner oné evening, 

Tom Marshall was full of his trip when we first, went -aboard 
the Cestrian, and made us all believe he had been interpreter for 
the crowd. Gilbert wouldn't stand for such talk, but said: ““Tom 

Paree, except once 


The boys are really glad to be back again, but are unanimous 
that the “European trip of 1901" made by American trapshooters 


will be more and more appreciated by each member of the party 


as time goes on. Nothing is more tiring than sightseeing com- 
bined with a rush that is due to extremely limited time. Days in 
England are long at this season of the year, and hours for sleep 
The boys got tired at the start. Meals 
had to be taken at irregular hours, and when and where they could 
be obtained. The members of the team never got fully ae up, 

ey are 


The trip was a sitecess, too—successful in the very highest 
degree. Not a match was Jost, and not a trophy got away trom 
the Americans, ene won the opén Anglo-American pigeon 
trophy, at the Welsh Harp grounds at Hendon, and owns a very 
handsome cup in consequence. He also won a cup in open com- 
petition at the Middlesex Gun Club‘’s grounds the day after the 
final in the Anglo-American team race. Gilbert won an extremely 
handsome and valuable trophy on the same day, the cup being 
presented for competition among the members of the American 
team only. Parmelee won a live-bird trophy in open competition 
at the Welsh Harp grounds the day previous to the first of the 
Anglo-American series, and also won a silver cup put up for 
open competition at Glasgow the day before the match with the 


Scotchmen. 
Why We Won. 


Since the team made its records in England and in Scotland the 
English sporting papers have with a unanimity thal is remarkable 
laid the extraordinary success of the team at the door of the guns 
and ammunition. Most of them seem to tefuse to acknowledge 
even a possibility that American skill with the shotgun had as 
much to do with the series of victories as had the superior am- 
munition and guns of the members of the American team. 

it is true—and each member of the team will agree with me in 
this—that our guns and our ammunition were better adapted for 
target shooting than those of either the English or the Scotch. 
But our boys knew the game so much better than did their op- 
ponents; they have, by dint of long practice, gained a degree of 
skill that stood them in good stead when they went up against 


the hard conditions they had to combat in the matches in London, 


Targets were thrown in a manner never seen over here, yet the 
boys did not fail to “catch on” quickly, W§ith only two scanty 
half-days of practice, and within a week of getting ashore, they 
mastered the game sufficiently well to stand up and concede heavy 
eau successfully. It seems to me that showed skill of the highest 
‘lass, 

Both the English and the Scotch used guns really unsuited for 
the sport; and their loads were often “squibby.’”’? The latter phase 
was only the natural outcome of using guns too light for the job 
they had to perform. When we go: out to break targets, we try 
to break as many as pessible—no dropping for place. Why not, 
then, use guns and loads that will enable one to break more targets 
than one can score with lighter guns and smaller loads? What is 
the use of going aiter elephants with a game gun and snipe loads? 

As tor. the more sporting appearnce of the position of the Eng- 
ish and the Scotch at the traps: When one is at the traps the 
idea is to break the targets or grass the bird as surely as possible. 
Why then adopt a position, however, much prettier, that gives 
either target or bird a good start? 


One Idea of Inanimate ‘Target Shooting, 


Over here it seems to me the idea of inanimate target shooting is 
to give those who are fond of a gun a chance to use and show 
their skill in. competition when the Jaw relating to close seasons 
on game forbids such use and exhibition afield. It is also to 
acquaint a shooter with the swing of a gun, lead on a bird, etc.; 
in short, to familiarize him with handling his gun and getting used 
to pulling the trigger when he is right. This we claim for target 
shooting to a very large extent. 

I have a personal acquaintance with men who never fired a gun 
until they shot at “inanimate birds’; yet they, after a short while, 
could go out into the woods and do good work alongside of an 
old-time field shot. Of course they didn’t go along through the 
brush or in the field with the gun firmly fixed at the shoulder; but 
then there was no swiftly thrown target to be sprung from a 
trap 1$yds. away, and no pigeon to be liberated from one of five 
traps dyds, apart and 30yds. away from the shooter. | 

Nine-tenths of our game is put up within 20yds. of the man with 
the gun, and the same proportion, I imagine, is killed within: 20yds, 
of the gun muzzle. My experience in England while shooting all 
kinds of game is precisely the same, with the possible exception 
of driven grouse, partridges and pheasants. Again my belief-is 
that less pellets of shot will bring down a wild bird’ than wouhi 
stop a pigeon within bounds or grind an inanimate target to dust. 
An inanimate target, too, starts far faster than any bird can, but it 
Soon reaches the limit of its flight; but that limit is generally be- 
yond the range of any gun and ammunition belonging to a 12- 
gauge. 

It has been said in some of the English sporting papers that 
because our boys could break targeis with a precision that was 
remarkable, and score pigeon after pigeon with a regularity that 
perforce carried victory in its train, it did not follow that they 
were good shots on game. This may certainly be said, but I can 
vouch for it from personal experience with members of the team 
that, whether in America, in England or in Scotland, and whether 
at our quail, rufied grouse or ducks; ata cover side in the Old Coun- 
try or knee high in a field of wurzels with a covey of birds well scat- 
tered; or in a mantlet on a moor with grouse whizzing by and 
over, I do not believe there was one member of the team that 
won the honors in London or in Glasgow that would not be found 
a worthy competitor, and one hard to beat, in the friendly rivalry 
and exhibition of skill to be witnessed in all such situations, 

“While the criticisms above referred to were offered in the best 
of spirit, it seems to me that there ought to be something said on 
the opposite side, for surely there was much that could be said. 
What 1 have written was not placed on paper with a view to be- 
littling the skill of the opponents of the American team, but rather 
with an idea of placing the latter in what I consider to be their 
rightful position in the ranks of skillful marksmen. I wrote it, 
too, not from the standpoint of a competitor, for better men than 


myself did the work, but rather to give the ideas of one who 


watched the shooting of all the men, whatever their nationality, 
with equal-care and with every intention to be thoroughly impartial. 

As for our hosts, too much cannot be said as to the hospitable 
manner in which we were entertained from the moment we set 
foot. on the landing stage at Liverpool. Mr. A. H. Gale and his 
fellow menibers of the Middlesex Gun Club, of England, and Mr. 
F. Ingram Annan and his compatriots, who Jooked after our 
comforts so thoughtfully while we were in Glasgow, will long be 
remembered with the best of feelings by every member of the 
American party, both ladies and gentlemen. Ii we can only per- 
suade some British trapshooters to come over and pay us a visit 
they can rest assured that, mo matter how far distant the day. they 
will find that “‘London and Glasgow in 1907” has nat been fer 


gotten. 
A Possible British Invasion. 


Apropos of the above, there is some chance that a team of Eng- 
lish, Scotch and Irish trapshooters may find their way over here 
in the near future, for the purpose of making a tour and trying 
conclusions with us once more—but this time on our own soil. 
The matter was broached at the Middlesex Gun Club's grounds 
during the international shoot, and the suggestion that a team 
should come over met with much favorable comment. Let them 
come, and we will do our best to show them that two can play at 
the game of hospitality. 

And if they should beat us, they will find that we can take a lick- 
ingin the right manner and in the proper spirit, as they did, doing our 
best to rival them in that respect. ‘The generous and open-hearted 
way_in which they applauded our victories pyer them is something 
in itself well worth remembering. 

EpwWAnD BANES, 


Interstate Association Tournament, Jamestown 


Jamestown, N. Y.; July 11.—I will say for the shooters in gen- 
eral and the talent in particular they have made one of the greatest 
ertors of their lives by not attending the tournament just closed 
at Jamestown, N. Y. In the first place, the city itself is well worth 
a Visit, situated as it is upon Lake Chautauqua, where the summer 
days are pleasant and the evenings cool, inviting restful sleep 
under a blanket. If one is so inclined, a visit to Celeron-on-the- 
Lake, offers amusements in a variety of forms ta suit the mest 
fastidious tastes. An evening sail on the lake is a realistic dream. 

Jamestown is a city of Some 30,000 inhabitants, a manufacturing 
town, containing many beautiful buildings, and situated at the 
southern end of Lake Chautauqua, and is classed as a very charm- 
ing summer resort, ‘ Ep: 

The Jamestown Gun Club, a comparatively new organization, con- 
tains some fifty members, many of whom are not yet accustomed to 
shooting at the traps. Some of them feel that they were not in 
high enough class to compete in an open tournament. They are 
practicing, and we will hear from them later. The tournament was 
a success in every particular, the weather was fair, and all par- 
ticipants concurred they had had a most enjoyable time. 

Among the yisitors from out of town J mention the Messrs, G. F., — 
F, E., 8. T., and L. E, Mallory, of Parkersburg, W. Va.—and fine 
gentlemen they are; Mr. Bates, of Oil City; Mr. L. F. Fleming, of 
Pittsburg; Mr. North, of ‘Alleghany, Pa., and Mr. H. Kirkover, of 
Puiffalo, IN. Y-. = 

Among the talent present were Mr. Courtney, of the Remington 
Arms Company: Mr. Hull, of the Parker Gun Company; Messrs. 
Keller and Mackie, of the Peters Cartridge Company,.and Mr, 
Colville, of the Dupont Powder Company. a 

The executive committee of the Jamestown Gun Club were very 
solicitous that their yisitors should haye an enjoyable time, and 
to that end a private launch was chattered under the direction of 
Mr, Arbuckle. A party of visiting shooters were taken fora twenty- 
five-nile sail on the Jake Wednesday night. and I will say that 
those of the shooters who failed to be with the sailing party, but 
preferred other amusements, have missed a pleasurable experience 
that should fill them with regret. 

Appended are the scores: 


July 10, First Day. 
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Ge Grandalls £8 2 sees ae. S} a < sk a aes! with dreevaae - 1 Ga-tee wee tid 
PE SHETECP SARS EN shade naasre tee oT a cL terme tare cea Ue wl Zeta meee 2 
Ae | iGiinkeaheeniacek ee ee ae Sy Pk Ee ORE by ck. ee 
JYe Micah sta resis aes J4. 19.14. -13-.16--12. 8 16 44 
Gegaklamiliaht 14s. secs dee 4j- Le ots Wetec = wus COO TOS Sek 
BS (rath eon skies abe che staan sk Pte og Se T2eee ae tt 
Daven ww wearer gee bee ee et ble: ea So eee ay aa 
TA dlorrisonaowe oan ene a mee se Se ee 
ID Achivtckteet op ene aaetee Si cee 10 aN 2 Ps ta 
Geol “Rawsonatitens. - Sestsmite Sate id te et eee ae ae 
E J Dougherty.......... ties = 6 APS Pi asl eae he WET 
Teast, see casa. Stason Coe Ake Rone el Ae eg hie Te. May 
G “Wretts! to. Poti oe eer LE j= Shade Beet eae ie ee 
Ay Ways -tetrie tei noes tee mee ah A) den se > eC ome Se 
CE oti sie ote ord ee REE 6 Bs be OOP eb eee en aby Ss 
ER OMGSS. cheerer nme E eae nee ero ge KT AS 
CRY @roiess tris iant ee latent ee SE ee ye tee a > FT 
AviGy Raleyatr ei Viti ieee eee ee ee A ie eo 
Aes Wionk}s one e sss SER eT eer ee Se ee Sanaa 
JX LET StIE Ate EC eee RE Yee ee te at ke wee Oy 
Dick SwiveELyer. 


The Western Canadian Exposition makes a conspicuous feature 
of the trapshooting tournament to be held at Winnipeg on Aug. 1 
and 2. on the last two days of the great industrial fair. There are 
twelve target events provided each day, a total of 210 tareets on the 
first day, and 234 on the second. with an entrance, $22, alike for 
each day. There are $1.00 added in money, trophies and medals. 
All purses will be divided by the Rose system, ratios 4, 3, 2 and.1, 
unless otherwise stated. The Western Canada championship- is 
one of the main events. With the consent of the Robin Hood 
Powder Company, the Association has decided to make it a sweep- 
stake. $4 entrance, $25 added to the purse. which will be divided 
as follows: To the holder of the trophy if present on the 
grounds each year. 10 per cent. of the purse: to the winner, 40 
per cent.: the balance to the next three high guns in the ratio of 
25, 15 and 10 per cent. The international team shoot is for four- 
man teams of Canada and the United States. The international 
championship and the “Ogilvie doubles” are alsa star features. 
The folder containing ‘the shooting programme bears the follow- 
ing cordial invitation: “Our American Cousins: We want you to 
be sure and pay us a visit this year, for we know you will be so 
well pleased with: your entertainment that in the years to come we 
will have you with us often. We promise yow that you will haye 
neo trouble with the customs qt either Gretna or West Lynue. 
From present advices we expect to have fully 100 guns entered in 
the several events.. Bring your gun, even if you never shot at the 
trans before. -Our programme enables you to enter at a-very 
small cost. Examine. it,’-. -. = slit ae 2 
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WESTERN TRAPS. 


*Cutcaco, Ill., July 18,—Our club shooters are enjoying themselves 
these summer months in the sport at the traps, which is practically 
the only sport possible at this season of the year. There will be a 
month and a half yet of the busy season among the trapshooters 
before the fall season begins, and in the meantime the boys are 
putting in their time. 

Among other interesting social features of the Chicago trap 
clubs are a couple of interclub team races, which will come oif 
to-day and to-morrow. ‘he first, that which is to be shot to-day, is 
between the Garfield Gun Club and the La Grange Gun Club, and 
will occur at the grounds of the latter club. Garfield won the 
first race with La Grange, and at this’ writing it is supposed that 
practically the same team will compete with the La Grange boys 
to-day. The teams will be made up of Six men each, and the race 
is to be shot this afternoon. : 

Grand Crossing Gun Club sends a team to Calumet Heights 
Gun Club to shoot a race on July 14; The regular medal shoot of 
the Grand Ctossing Club will be earried forward to Calumet 
Heights grounds and there: decided, The Grand Crossing men 
can without much trouble make the short run from Grand Cross- 
ing station to the Calumet Heights station on the lake shore, a 
short distance to the south and east. Jt need not be said that this 
occasion will be a highly enjoyable one in eyery way, for there is 
perhaps no outing place so close to Chicago which can compare 
with the Calumet Heights Club in pleasant and entertaining 
features. : 

The grounds are directly upon the lake front, and the shooting 
is done on the beach in front of the spacious club house. 

There cannot be too many of these social races between different 
trap clubs, and this is a form of the sport which makes it more 
interesting than the regular club shooting or the hackneyed sweep- 
stakes, which ordinarily go to the minority of names and the 
majority of skill. 

Pullman Gun Club shoots this afternoon ai its new grounds. 
This newly organized association of shooters in the southern part 
of the city is handsomely equipped for business, having spacious 
grounds of seventeen acres, inclosed. The membership is a strong 
one, yery generally made up from the employees of the Pullman 
Company. The shoots will oecur regularly throughout the summer. 


Duluth Ninth Annual. 


The secretary of the Central Gun Club, of Duluth, Minn., in- 
cldses the following report of the ninth annual tournament of the 
club, recently held at Duluth: 

The ninth annual tournament of thé Central Gun Club, of 
Duluth, Minn., was held on the club’s grounds on July 5 and 6. 
Like all the preceding tournaments given by this club, it was a 
success in every way. The attendance was somewhat disappointing, 
particularly in view of the fact that the club added $440 in cash to 
the purses, more than any other club has added to its programme 
this season, in this section of the country. 

Hughes, of Palmyra, Wis., carried off first average with a per- 
centage of 97.66. Hirschy, of Minneapolis, was second, and Mor- 
rison, of St. Paul, was third. It »as-a case oi dog eat dog all 
through the tournament, and a whole lot of fun was occasioned 
when the bulletins were hung out announeing the moneys in each 
event. 

The better a man shot, the less money he got, although the 
money was divided on the percentage system, which is supposed 
to iavor the crackerjacks. 
in one class, and there were but few shooters who: were not shoot- 
ing into the money all the time. -A perusal of the scores, which 
follow, will show that the game was a hard one for the poor 
“wolves,” and the whole crowd might just as well have come here 
and shot for fun at free targets for a couple of days and divided up 
the average money. Every man but one who shot through the 
tournament received an average prize oi from $15 to $5, and in 
most cases this average prize represented -all that they were ahead. 
Next year we will have a shoot that will be different from any- 
thing that has ever been given anywhere, but just what it will be 
I wil not say at present. . 


First Day. 


Events: 23 4 5 6 7 8 910 Broke 
Mp irisoriug. coy soe hile e-l-1de ta 14 14 15 12 14°14 15 15 15 15 142 
VION Eee bsyop + Os Are Aas bh once 18 14 14 12 15.1313 151214 135 
SFRavUIDy Paes ore eae a dO MDOP DOOR AL A 15 14.13 14 13 12 14 12 13 11 131 
Novotny ...., BF kaa ke Aa peee AL 111292941310 1271 11 117 
‘Thompson ..,,+..--- pe AANA 2 14 11 14 14 14 14 12 15 10 12 130 
Watts bioirse: 2 se gi « at enero 15 13 1512 11.12 11:15 1214 180 
PRAIA EV eyes oa lcdclo/gi-a ncuron ee 15 151313 151414111214 135 
IVIAES EIR tee tencne a. oe ina,ons ete erie os ae 13 15 13 15 18 14 15 14 14 14 140 
BAT Oa ous utanly sates omjad 9 Seize 13.1414 141381441413 1114 134 
ERS T-C) OVETGIN Whi, 5y51-1 sho) ois eictatsiam Cole onsiest 14 13 13 12 11.15 15 13 14 12 132 
KPACA IIA Vatap easels isis ders tech k 2 tune 28 15 15 18 11 13 14 14 15 14 15 136 
PRR ya OTE el raiciglsupeiesere og ees oes 12111214 9111012 6 42 109 
French 2.15 1613514 131113 128 
Richert 3.138. Ot 121241 42 Ti 
Sierras ee eee 1413 1414151214 139 
Hirschy 141215.15141515 148 
Seymour 13.1414.15141415 146 
Robbins 12 14-15, 14 15 13 14 141 
Sprague 13 12 15 12 14 13 15 134 
PANS ATT BR. aera he neki iene Gee 4 i 14 141314141513 139 
HEMT Y Elloseat waseieti ecto g gaguctet 14138 1413121313 111118 127 
PEROT itis) eiticicieit 9 9-y odie aba the cee 14 14 15 18 11 18 12 13 12 11 128 
IW EW Me piee ee lstiheld se skineete ese gee 1 13 13:12 18:18 9 11 13 14 122 
PAGAINSS so:5 505i eset astaeekies FR 788 11 12 11 10 12 14 13 «13:11:14 121 
JOS PERELECY a eet on me itaee ee 15 14 15 15 14 14 15 15 15 14 146 
MWOTeCKE |. aiuse tie kee eee 15 14 15 15 13°13 15 15 13.14 142 
eniieti Malaise eel cere 12 10 13 11 14 14 13 11 13 15 126 
IS SAHARA SHaHB BAAS a Tl 15 15 14 18:13 12 13 «9 12 127 
eetaineteoy) ap hAnHAG HEARSE B Ad 384554 1614111818 1514141515 138 
idately~ # SA ee bLidddennamosenoddons 14 14 15 14 14 14 15 15 11 18 139 
SS ClO Ee as ieaties/ones reir olsen 12181218 81413131118 122 
INS Steyr t OWES 958 5.,%.9 45% BS S55 G68 5455 4b 13 18 15 18 141513121212 181 

OHS) ParRP Aton eel dnt Roslelels ho gi detetee's 14141312181214141514 185 
DAcheniemert Wetey veceziectabeeees 1218 1011 81114 10 9913 <TH 
LEY TIG Pb yak SP NE A ORR APER P Be TP 8. of RBA eee 62 
PenoUSOW Meeny vee yee be tebe hne o oeee oe ees 13 12 13 13 dL 
Salter eit ninee baie ces Neer licheb tins (<3 saa ibeoaes 11 13 13 12 44 
SS Gh tZ usa coe co crats ode Dae A Licht a A dys VIN ee 13 13 12 88 
GOP Pau TIAN L&E oNe ieee slery ees INS eles “EIS AP EER ER ES ee 6 8 14 
Macless, See sees. Weer re be) ella ba aroun oe 12 10" 9 Bt 


Second Day, Central Gun Club Tournament, 


Events: 1 273 4°65 6:7 8 910 Broke. 
MESCISON MUL be ss Caee- eee chee 141514151515 141414 15 9-287 
NERO, Akane podoheostins 14 1414121318 12141514 270 
SEINE oo ASBHASh Sa NIAbOOOdO 304 56 121210 12 15 1313181212 256 
INfoxZolnehe oranbadnanen sano 5440 4— 121214121211 9131114 237 
(LR ekasa' i eystoys Walser Pet eA S499 35 oe 11 12 14 13 1418151313138 261 
diab NowSe) mosses eae eeoe WiddiWdidiidWibi4 265 
Ranraley: faheitwctsrcce; 2252 72ee 12 1212101412 111211 12 253 
IMEAESIS Wy.) 440g psn dre ered dealt Line 12 1413 15 15 15 15 13 15 18 280 
Bind Mea, siainsge aeelensy gia ee Ce RS 13 11 $8 14 12 12 12 1414 10 254 
IBOMMITOLIM ee ten ven ena 9 meats 1313 12121812 9 12 12:11 251 
iatartatce tS Ley yops +0 pilin +s 324-0 5 eto 1s 1313 141111 266 
SCHL Zan ae nine seg te en eae 245 111518121518 131 
Jerench) siy.+- : 1 41413 1318 11 261 
OEM eb! Ponsa ore, 2 We 210 9131013 -227 
lsireiitane. Wile, ie Myatt casei ies 4 1: 41213121412 278 
ERIES CLV aL Seles jared depe a 5151515 1414151414 288 
CRA LOy iy heres ep Bee Senge eee h 7 A 1 213161313812 276 
Robbins .....:.+- Sete hee 414 14 31513151414 280 
STORER le! esta seni song PA ce BL 1612141413845 268 
UNE Beare sr deaboLonhbosc Pe 3 14 1: 41518141214 27% 
BOWERS oe Nate mele tence eee 4 14 E 12 13°12 13 138 129 
IBeE RAM hy Had bao orn 2 115 18121814 254 
ERE Ree EN Cl suOds< twee Oe 18 a 9 8 8 8 II 226 
I NGEVTES eRe iiensn ote bee ere One 1012121111 248 
Hughes ..:....++2eeeesstyss sense 41515151515 298 
Whogece 983) s)ileaias Sierras ee a enos L 21313 141414 279 
Bennett 1413101113 1818124090 245 
Jiiltore Gal shhts oe ious eG eemwe ge 14413 1418 14411181413 14 262 
(Graliainiges catcher er BARES Cn as 1441514141312 141415 15 279 


Marks 


The trouble was the wholé crowd was . 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Garfteld Gun Club. 


Chicago, July 18.—The following scores were made on our 
grounds to-day on the occasion of the fourth trophy shoot of the 
second series. The flight of the targets was very unsatisfactory 
aD: the trophy shoot, and as a consequence the scotes are 
away below grade, Later on the trap worked better and the scores 
show a decided improvement. 

Our team and a large delegation of other members went out to 
see and take part in the match with La Grange Gun Club, and as 
4 consequence only sixteen of our members showed up on the 
Heme Sone re A 

+ Meek won in Class A, A, Marshall in Class B, C. T, K 
and C. H, Kehl tied in Class GC. The scores: ; gh 


Fourth trophy shoot: 


Wowleiipinisoriees eer eee CRE RGtee ae eee 1101101101011011111100010—16 
Drei eel ewtiery JOR ner ete tae Ronse 141001510011001111111111119 
JOE Pollard ieee en henner meee 0001110011101111100001010—13 
(Ry IKE Cie Seer l practi af meee ot rae 001111.0010101101100010000—11 
iy McGowan Eveyore se seushelalateti tal att tel area  ate ak 0111000111111011111100000—15 
Je WlelCtenweuie, sckebobpooneber asians ouodor 0111010110111110000101000—13 
Te MALOU TIERS Emcee etl ictels hata keel cal ane 0110100010101110011010110—13 
A JERS er tobarmmmmn Bane acme hapa stots 1010101101161111011001000—14 
CESMIS CTI e peter ate Ser, fee tA 01011.01100101100000110010—11 
IB, JBhEr ste ala Bus apy at A Were i4 4, 100110001101101011010101114 
1S Gos antieneel eine. oe ena ae - .0001101111010000000001111—11, 
A Marshall Sd dec ree othe Oe -1101011011001000111011011—15 
INCointe liam Aisa. op ccemrne cls -0000000119001010000001000— 5 
[Disha Nachle RERABRE RR Mee EN sa aae Hoh 0010000001000000000000000— 2 


Dr. J. W. Merk, Sec’y. 


Garden City Gun Club. 


Chicago, Ill., July 13.—In the monthly handicap shoot to-day 
Young, with a handicap of 2, and Weber, with a handicap of 3. 
scored the limit, and tied for first prize. Geo. Leffingwell defeated 
I'rolick in a match at 25 birds, by a score of 24 to 20, and in 
two matches at 25 birds each, between Pumphrey and Shel- 
dean saE ot, the former was victorious by 5 and 3 targets respectively. 

ye scores: 


Monthly handicap: 


PEASE ele (Hain (ans Sdagess ates I 0050 DoARRAAL Bea As 1110122122*2112 —13 
RG TMi eee eerie, ent tan « teecie eesera eee - -1011112202*11121 —13 
TOVube oI ANSE Theneenesietey sere A SASL AEA . -1221111222010111 —14 
ESI GIr (Ghee semuternetecciameyrinnte ttl ck 20122011 *211211112—15 
Gop aA eretere eree -112111210212*11 —18 
URGE TH LY CaCI cebe ecto’: v's a ces «sa encncelegnaeeaene -110101110111111110—14 
IESAUDL Gr yabl ot Aloe ecctetctoteeets Sitters «cs se pceereeece eae ne 2222022212221220 —14 
Donbhabray VAs 5s a A BAAR BSR ir ic IPS ea 1012*221121222121 —15 
Brice erer eee pbabieas crenata eee ee 210001°*1022220 
Twenty-five-bird match: ; 
Imes kta ca HE RES Sati nhneritry Mire A Kaa 2112122022101112010221212 90 
Geo qLefiinig well ciowadossste ens 2s aneercuenen 2221212111222121222022212—24 
Miss-and-out: 
Pumphrey * 110 10 n10=—S «10 
ISH ANB) ede sew enoogAnoo% 2292111122 2222 220 210 21 
Gow gtes Pe nea AA DSO AIG SAR GRSG * 0 0 1220 oe 
Shellenberger 22..2..0,05005% 221222220 2110 111210 0 0 
GATS! ons TRS Aa ie Ea 10 W112 486122222 «= 2221 10 
Gréyipt ee eee GaaGee 1212112221 0 122211 =O ve 
Match at 25 birds: 
Pumphrey ~.... 2.0... sees e eee e ee eee eee ee o oLQ22110211121211 212222999 92 
Shellenbereer “aay aAssare ose eateries 11102021101021202112120*2—18 
Match at 25 birds: 
IPbheakalanicseh Arce eh Lee DOE DA ARES Anahi 0221212221022011121221101—21 
Sellen here im seer stv ce vy coma ous 01110112*01*010"122222229 17 


Chicago Gun Club. 


Chicago, Ill., July 18.—Dr..Carson won the high gun trophy in 
both the weekly and monthly trophy shoots of the Chicago Gun 
Club to-day. Bowles won the weekly handicap trophy with a 
handicap of 5, and Dr. Carson, shooting from the 2lyds. mark, 


won the monthly trophy. Scores: ; ’ 

; Broke, Hdep. Total. 
Mics! Garson) 4....¢ ecru 11110111111011011011111 1121 6 25 
Dr, Ganson essen crac sis 191191111171101111110111_23 0) 23 
BY IME Steck sv it escent oe 03101111011111111111111—22, 0 22, 
Bowles (i cceress ccee yates 1911911111011111115.111011—_23 5 25 
Borrotes :; acre! masteanane nd 1111111101011110111100111—20 6 25 
Mirs Howard 2) i.0:.422.. 1000101011100010111011111—15 10 25 
IDS WW ioye tose ss obderuuedte 1011100110100121011110010—15 5 20 

Ties: 
PB OWES W wiles sb | st-ts 1111171111—10 Borroff ............ 1111001011— 7 
Monthly trophy, 15 targets: 

Mits"Garson MG cad See steer ereer remota na eee 101111111111101—13 
AYERS TE hayek TET OE eh pew toe cern = nore Om CHAAR oC 010011100011010— 7 
WD Tbay, IGE OEE, ee ee eee: Sone tency 000100100101110— 6 
Hilaminiontd, MiGs re ene e hinds teeter eee eaten Maen oe 000119111111110—11 
Drambunkeyamlowrelekeeer toate eee teeta te al 000000000000010— 1 
Bowles, 18...... : — —e . 01011119 011101—11 
Interanopoi, lk. 5aBAABAGASaOSbES wn . .111001111100000— 8 
DrsiMontore Misa LOPMEELEEULEU ober enlotaesine cee eee 011000100000111— & 
DiaGarsoneprler Cerca serhitets camectesimitte tees cscmr 111111111101131—14 
EECKs Mme ner CuLeiU ul tteisits sleapiah cetacean oekeees 111110111011111-—-18 


Champlain Gun Club. 


Cuampiatn, N. Y., July 12.—The two-day shoot of the Champlam 
Gun Club was a success. The pair event at 80 targets on July 4 
was won by Fort and Scriver, with a score of 23, beating Holcombe 
and Weisman, whose scores were 21; Denison and Douglass broke 
19. Norton and Thompson 22. 

The international match of 100 targets. between Canadian and 
American teams was won by a score of 84 to 80 in favor of the 
Americans. The Canadian team was composed of Messrs. Bates, 
J. H. Payne, Van Vliet, Braithwaite and A. H. Scriver. The 
Americans were represented by Messrs. Denison, Fraser, Hol- 
combe, Bredenberg and Payne. The gold medal for the best ag- 
eregate score in the two days was won by R. B. Dennison, of 
Boston, Mass. The following are the complete scores: 


Thursday, July 4. 


Events: il ASS phony Th Syl oa SSP) VA AIP) as; 
Targets: 15 10 2015 5 20 10 5 25 15 15 15 
Teich dee eA ASA BSAA AABRBA BASS 56 10 91514 915 910.42315.... 
THe beyoyes| ey OPO ADASAAARO OAS S- 14 S17 43 817 & 2,6 2242 _. 11 
WNenISOnMer ces sone eee) Cee EE LED Wi 91911 81810 1 6 2212 .. 12 
Wrieistiatn eaccn iwct> oweesT Renee 16S Selon 70 Case eto on 
Maecitit SMA Gen CIN A Ine 8 36 5 71712 T1T7 8 0 51510... il 
STO TAD SOs ae ges elet enee EOE 13131912 816 9 31 32210 .. 14 
BAECS octets Obs vie Bvt odicos nooterrte oe 18 10 18 1410 2010 1 82412., .. 
BATrEthS nae meee cts AE ete 14 71914 918 930 8 21 14.. 15 
eraser ih.) oti. h esate ste ota 18 71712 718 819 52010.. 11 
MNiottowe oh oly See reper eeene ID Vasa) Zale “re SG Tsealsesh ae 
LBredenhersy 2.1. fe: eesti 19. Goce el Sao ween nl Selon. aust 
BOR MPavnie..2 fs Seeker 6 412 91016 6.. 621 9..11 
dian b ess ee NAS ee EEE en 2A 10) “STS 1a) etree eel (eS os ay 
NNicaY ct RI 1 in eee I Pee es AA LD Vite a Ae een aD ak 
(sel Shahn Me ame sae -GaSAN. oA od Re tuttes sapele tact Gy Gin 
RM ELNed ASAE, etm eerie eRe ace ae Es Vine pe es i Lae a lh Re if atte 
URS Etiviataes econ onthe er carncmer Grlisc  Fultedesey *balS 8 as 
IAS ED) SGhinercsits oltei in bttsseceen eee Helen. aoeltery (2-16 Sea 2 10 
PAST tat i eps d yale erate eect Gaeta Che eel Bot tO. tr 
iesbhiecnureets: Wee SSC Ast obach= ee 6 6. ieee 206 zaile 
PCRs caitlwcliteees onl iiataecias ee Sy SES eae te Ate ee a 
pees tes caeneterstelcnisidtdssetaeste lees Ui beebe GEES ea ae See Ee 
Hip Ves brave LW athe ltieel elle seeseteetne a if He 9S Ree a ee, WAL 
EO CLL GG bee pisces wr ole y sion Re eee ial oe Hee alee yeaa an te Cea ae eS 
AE eileen yt Leslee icine) creiclely npeteepieteeee = es eae TE suns ie on SG dnc At SGT G aie ae 
SRT ACEH D Chae aittrrivietetereraterseseesrt p eika nr ae eee he Ae eT. 
EOE ne ed use ene Annes. oubeeadod ee er et rh 9G 8 6 
Aha het a (Mets ie ceetstgiens nso eee ier oot Teeny Mee yes) gs 5 5 
Friday, July 5. 
Wryents: es 2b Ok ORO ie tS 
Targets: 2015 2510 5 20 515101515 5 
Winiialacc ee hintaces setae eee Sarin se st (heehee eeG ies if eet 
Hovtias, Meats Ae ot eee Renee 1812 2210 7 518 7 9 91810 7 
TicharGsom Rene ecre ern ene ee nee 141420 9 6 418 714 91212 6 
Loveland 14-144 49adddsodddos sen 14138 21 6 5 417 612 91313 7 
DENISON! Peet rere cenenenineen cee 1441222 7 8 718 811 91118 5 
A H Scriver 2ESaLt Sees pe or een ee, 
B F Payne US QE Ge fp 2 BLS yA bes betes 
Batesmeme eee cen 19142410 8 517 610 912... 
I Brédenberg . lent EU ame Pil tt Nig ase oT ie 
A Bredenberg raed Te A ae ne Rate ee ae 
Bias often ays ais! »141218 56 8 116 3138 6.... .. 
Briggs EEG: : og Bes: deuits sce & 6 4ae ame Cre Teeter ts dD 
A BraithwattOs, ..+ncg cae sere la pele at ale) eo hes ID. Otee Ae ed 


s 
"4 
| 

[JuLy¥ 20, 1901. 
ING Gaines vacaca nen nea tenet ees eae DL oo. MDG ercate 7am 
Burroughs ..... Ge ore S06 Sa roe clas Gee 6 Ke 
Dickinson Oey ee Rennes Msp thon Lin Sree 
per ae Teo eee ee me, eee 
VER Ae tee Sieitens erie ceanciceten tare Sorte Di set. sO: tyne ts ad ae 
WTVH Gian es ten sneeze sete ee eras 174 8.. $8 5 6 
Rey gh Om eNO Oy es Sea nee Kp fee 2b oe ara me Br [Shoes = Se 
AG ERTL reeds tt ttt etn ete eu pee aa Se a a ee eh 
Nie Hide earas correct, ee en ae ee maee ot é Pry Fire Ait (i 
M M Dean........ “ ete ee WF. 
Wha Vaebratthwatte: sss ret rose cts yc: mee een nee a: poe mes Oye 8s 
An FVM TaNe Pia agate ABA ASSAM SMEARS AA. nRGe dy ere pisjaesee Nias jae 
INGnUG tia wets sai ote bie cbie A ie} bee 6 art abeiue. tit 
NH Pavnesyes.. see beets 4 ne ne 4 cof ye i 


Mississippi Valley Notes. 
Tue Danville Gun Club gaye a successful and enjoyable tourna- 
ment July 11 at its grounds, east of that flourishing city. There 


were altogether twenty-nine participants, and a total of 280 targets 
were shot, The targets were bluerocks from a magautrap of great 


tange and distributive powers, and considering this and the eéx- 
tremely hot weather, scores were very good. J- S. Boa won first 
prize, Clark second, Cadwallader third, and Riehl fourth average, 
Scores are here given: 
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Hail to the Victors, 
We had no fear of evil hap 
When erst we saw them sail; 
We knew our Indians, every chap, 
Would twist the Lion’s tail. 
Yet, though we knew these warriors well, 
eek a eee how they would shoot, ~ 
We did not know, how could. we tell, 
. *Twould be such easy fruit? 
We scanned with eager, hopeful eyes 
The papers day by day; 
And every time they won a prize 
The Eagle cried, “Hurray!” 
And now, the print’s at hand that brings 
The Briton’s tale of woe, 
The good bird gaily flaps his wings 
And screams, “I told you so.” 
But, setting levity aside, 
"Twas nobly done, indeed. 
And pauses all the land with pride 
To grant the victors’ meed 
Of honor, and extend the hand 
Of cheer from cot and dome; 
Rejoicing as our sturdy band 
omes sailing proudly home. 
Theirs is, the glory, ours the end, 
And now the work is done; 
Ten thousand marksmen would defend 
The trophies they have won. 
Do any seek yet broader schools? 
We cite them man for man 
To contest under any rules 
And conquer if they can. 
F.C. R. 


The Massachusetts Amateur Shooting Association. 


PALMER, Mass.—The Massachusetts Amateur Shooting Associa- 
tion held its third shoot of the season at Brookfield on July 4. 
The lowest scores during this year were made. 

In the team shoot, five men, 25 
first with 93, Winchendon 88, Palmer 82, Brookfield 77, Holyoke 60, 
‘The standing of the clubs in the Association to date is Winchendon 
281, Springfield 278, Palmer 271, Brookfield 258, Holyoke 240, 

The next Association shoot will be held at Winchendon, Aug, 14. 
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Nos, 14 and 15 were extra events; No. 15 was at 6 pairs. 

Dr. S. B. Kuitn, Sec'y, 


PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


Austin Shotgun Cartridges. 


We are putting on the market an entirely new and complete 
line of shotgun cartridges, in paper shells, comprising a high grade 


smokeless; an intermediate grade smokeless called the “Flash”; | 


and a black powder cartridge, the ““Crack Shot,” which is su- 
perior to anything in the market. Ask your dealer for our goods, 
and you will have the most perfect ammunition of the day. Auetin 
Cartridge Company, Cleveland, O.—Adv. 


A novelty for fishing rods is advertised in- the columns of 
Forest AND STREAM this week. It consists of a revolving tip, 
which is particularly well adapted to casting and fly-fishing. This 
tip can be attached to rod by any one in five minutes.—Adz. 


Sergeant’s Dog Remedies, manufactured by the Polk Miller 
Drug Co., of Richmond, Va., have won their way on their merits, 
as shown by therr general use and the testimonials of eminent 
breeders anid owners.—Adv. 
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The Forest AND STREAM is the recognized medium of entertain- 
ment, instruction and information between American sportsmen, 
The editors invite communications on the subjects to which its 
pages are devoted. Anonymous communications will not be re- 
garded.. While it is intended to give wide latitude in discussion 
of current topics, the editors are not responsible for the views of 
correspondents. 

Subscriptions may begin at any time. Terms: For single 
copies, $4 per year, $2 for six months. For club rates and full 
particulars respecting subscriptions, see prospectus on page iii. 


Fly-fishing holds the same relation to bait-fishing that poetry does 
to prose. Not only the fly but every implement of the fly-fisher’s 
outfit Is a materialized poem.—James A, Henshall. 


THE ADIRONDACK FORESTS. 


Av the request of the New York Forest, Fish and Game 
Commission the Division of Forestry of the United States 
Department of Agriculture has prepared a forest working 
plan for Township 40 in the Adirondacks. The plan is 
and can be a plan only, for under existing conditions the 
scheme may not be put into operation. It is, in fact, de- 
signed to be only an object lesson, to demonstrate what 
might be done under different circumstances. 

In its forest preserve New York possesses a timber 
supply of immense value, and one from which if it were 
wisely administered a large and constant revenue might be 
drawn for generations to come. But the chief value of the 
forest is as a storage reservoir for the water supply, and 
its function in this respect is of such transcendent im- 
portance that it is the one first to be made secure and per- 
petuated for all time. So well comprehended was this 
value of the forest for water storage purposes that in 1804 
the people of the State adopted by a great popular vote an 
amendment to the constitution declaring that ‘“‘the lands of 
the State now owned or hereafter acquired constituting 
the Forest Preserve as now fixed by law shall be forever 
kept as wild forest land. They shall not be leased, sold or 
exchanged or be taken by any corporation, public or pri- 
yate, nor shall the timber thereon be sold, removed or 
destroyed.’ It was felt at the time by those who were 
informed in forestry that this was not altogether the 
wisest forest plan to adopt as a lasting policy; but there 
was an overwhelming conviction that, with the forests 
menaced as they then were by the interests which were 
eager to seize and convert them for private aggrandize- 
ment, the very safest course was to make sure that not a 
tree should be touched. And so by this clause of the con- 
stitution the State forests are protected to-day, and so 
they will continue to be protected so long as the constitu- 
tional provision shall be retained. 

The working plan prepared by the Division of Forestry 
for Township 4o is intended to show what the practical 
result might be if, the constitutional prohibition -having 
been removed, the Adirondacks and Catskill public forests 
were administered in accordance with the principles of 
practical scientific forestry as developed and followed 
abroad. 


Township go forms part of the town of Long Lake, in 

_ Hamilton county, and is one of the largest and most com- 
pact blocks of State land within the limits of the Adiron- 
dack Park. It has an area of 25,660 acres. 
watersheds within the township, the most important con- 
tains Raquette Lake, which is a part of the Blue Moun- 
tain River drainage, and receives the waters of Blue 
Mountain Lake, one of the ptincipal sources of the Blue 
Mountain River, through Eagle Lake, Utowana Lake and 
Marion River, together with seyeral other important 
streams. A second watershed is tributary to Forked Lake 
and Brandreth Lake Outlet, and a third drains into the 


Big Moose Lake system. The township is well wooded. 


with hardwood and soft wood trees, the latter predominat- 
ing. After a thorough study of the forestry problems 
involved, the Government officials have prepared this 
report, of which the conclusions may be summarized in 
brief as- follows; we tse in part the language of the 
‘report: 
Under the systematic. and conservative system of man~ 
ent advised in the plan, there would be no interfer- 
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nce Shear with the value of the foersts as a abiecryer ; 


of the water supply. In this statement Mr. F. H. Newell, 
Hydrographer of the United States Geological Survey, 
joins with his authority after a personal examination of 


the township. 


There is on the township a oat stand of mature 
spruce, pine and balsam to insure profitable Jumbering 
under economical and conservative methods. 

The township is covered with virgin forest, in which 
the annual decay of the over mature trees offsets the an- 
nual growth, and each year many large trees die or are 
blown down and decay; whereas if they were harvested 
they would mean a considerable revenue, and the pro- 
ducing power of the forest being unimpaired, the condi- 
tions of growth would be improved. With conservative 
lumbering successive crops might be cut from the forest 
at recurring intervals for an indefinite period. 

Under practical forestry, then, the tract would yield a 
sustained revenue without in any way interfering with the 
objects for which the Forest Preserve was created and 
without injury to its natural beauties. 

The report lays down as a rule which would insure the 
safety of the forests and preserve their functions as a con- 
server of the water supply and public recreation ground, 
that no trees should be cut except such as should have 
been determined upon after a thorough study of the 
effect of the cuttings upon the forests, and after such trees 
should have been officially marked by the State officers in 
charge. - 

Thus it is seen that in effect this report sustains the 
wisdom of those who at the time of the adoption of the 
constitutional amendment, while thoroughly approving 


and working for that amendment, were convinced that 


the policy of permanent absolute protection should not be 
the course to be maintained by the State. The last ten 
years have witnessed a wonderful growth of popular in- 
telligence in regard to forestry, both as to the value of the 
forests as water storage reservoirs, and as to the distinc- 
tion which exists between lumbering and scientific for- 
estry. The time will never come when the people of the 
State will rescind the forest clause of the constitution, to 
give the public land over into the hands of unrestrained 
lumbermen. But the time may come, and at no distant 
day, when New York will be ready to exchange the pres- 


ent absolute prohibition of tree cutting for an adequately’ 


safeguarded system of scientific forest administration ; it 
will come indeed just as soon as the people shall have con- 
fidence that their forest resources can be administered 
with intelligence and honesty. 


A vast change is working in this country with respect 
to forestry. The end is at hand of the old régime of 
wasteful destruction by the lumberman. The day of the 
forester is about to be ushered in; and under his con- 
trol and direction private and public forests alike will be 
conducted in the same way that European forests are 
managed, so that year after year and from generation to 
generation of trees and men the mature timber will be 
cut, but the forest wal never be impaired in productiveness 
and value. 


SHOOTING AT THE TRAP AND IN THE FIELD. 


THERE is no doubt that trapshooting, particularly that 
branch of it called target shooting, was originally devised 
as a kind of substitute for field shooting, and also as a 
kind of useful training for the field. In accord with that 
theory, the conditions governing the flights and manner 
of shooting were made as nearly similar to those govern- 


ing field shooting as the circumstances permitted. Thus. 


in the first days of trapshooting at targets Bogardus 
claimed that his glass ball and glass ball trap were “for 
wing practice.” Indeed, to give a semblance of realism 


to target shooting, Ira A. Paine invented and patented a. 


feather-filled glass ball, for which he claimed the merit 
of its being “the only substitute ever invented for a living 
bird. +” 


Consistently with the theory of wings practice, the 


shooter was required to-stand with his “gun below the 
elbow” when at the score ready to shoot, the purpose 
being to place him in the same unprepared condition at 
the rise of the target as he was supposed to be at the rise 
of the. bird in actual field shooting. Since those days of 
simple beginriings, target shooting has advanced to a stage 
at which it is an art in itself. 


However, resting on the assumption that trapshooting, 
either as an art or as a means of sport, was practiced 
truly in its early days only, and that.all departure there- 
from in practice is detrimental or pernicious, there are 
those who periodically call attention to the decadence of 
trapshooting as it is conducted:at present. It is particu- 
latly insisted by the old-time critigs oi the present that in 
those unstable and vague. periods 6&, dime, strung along 
through the ages from time immemorial, referred to as 
“the good old days,” things were so diferent, The crude 
and tentative beginnings are accepted by them as the true 
standards of development and procedure for all time. 
Change to them denotes decadence, though change is the 
essence of progress. 

By them the evolution in the manner of holding the 
gun at the traps is specially deplored, They maintain with 
constant insistence that the old way of holding it—that 

“oun below the elbow”—was the correct way, for, say 
they, what a sorry figure a man would cut walking around 
in field and cover with his gun glued to his shoulder as 
it is when he stands at the traps. Such critics entirely 
overlook the fact that field shooting and trapshooting are 
two distinct specialties. Each style of shooting contains 
some elementary principles which are alike in both, but, in 
the main, the practice must be governed by the distinct 
circumstances peculiar to each form of shooting. 


Target shooting, even when practiced after the ancient 
manner, is not an imitation of live-bird shooting, for, in 
practicing the latter, the bird in most instances is flushed 
within a few feet of the shooter, who then has ample time 
to adjust his gun and kill the bird at close range. In quail 
shooting, by'far the greater number of birds are gathered 
within twenty-five yards of the shooter. The flight of the 
game bird at the start is its slowest; the flight of the 
target at the start is its quickest. The game bird may 
tise a few inches from the shooter’s feet; the target is 
sprung at a certain number of yards from the shooter. 

’ However, starting as a school of practice in shooting, as 
the details of target shooting were more and more per- 
fected, it was found to have all the'inherent qualities of a 
sport in itself, apart from all considerations of field shoot= 
ing. Experience demonstrated that the methods which 
were good in field shooting were not good in trapshooting, 
and therefore the newer and better methods were adopted. 
Trapshooters hold their guns to their shoulders for two 
reasons when shooting at the traps, namely, to save time 
from unnecessary motions, and to haye the gun more 
steadily aligned, The conditions are made so difficult that, 
even when the greatest care is-observed, many misses are 
made. Nor does the shooter hold his gun so stiffly to 
his shoulder that it may be described as “glued.” He, on " 
the contrary, must hold himself at ease so that he may 
swing in any direction with the greatest freedom. He 
does not maintain that his position when shooting targets 
is the correct one for shooting quail, but it is the correct 
one for shooting the target. 

There has been a great evolution in target shooting 
since its beginnings, and he who criticizes it from the 
viewpoint of “the good old days” is a good many years 
behind the times. 


Again, live-bird shooting at the traps requires quite a 
distinct style of shooting from target shooting, The 
skillful shooter needs to readjust his practice according to 
the governing circumstances when he changes from field 
shooting to target shooting, from target shooting to 
pigeon shooting, and from pigeon shooting | to field shoot- 
ing. 

Nevertheless all trapshooters do not hold their sun 
firmly to their shoulders when ready to shoot at the 
traps. and this is particularly Qa Tespect to pigeon 
shooting. 

Yet, while having its fealieesiea and distinctive fea- 
tures as a sport, trapshootifig is a great aid as a prepara- 
tory schooling for the, field. It is absurd to assume that 
all the skill possessed by a shooter when at the traps is 
lost when, he agémpts to shoot afield, and it is equally ab- sf 
surd to assume that a thorough schooling in trapshooting 
qualifieS}one fully for field shooting. 

Let the field shot and the trpashot remember respec- 
tively that they have a form of enjoyment, distinct and 
perfect in itself, and that what may be good for a 
sfiooting may he poor for nei ahgetite, and vice versa: , 
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Further Notes from Central America 


Ever since I have been old enough to comprehend the 
economy of living things, I have had a fondness for the 
obsetvation and study of nature, and this tendency of 
the youth remains to-day in the man, augmented by in- 
dulgence and strengthened by a better knowledge of 
natural laws and natural phenomena. But during my 
entire residence in Central America, almost every hour 
of the day—and many of the night—have, thus far, been 
claimed by professional duties, and yet in a land like 
this, replete as it is with material to engage the atten- 
tion of the naturalist, one cannot but note in passing at 
least some of the wonders of both animal and vegetable 
worlds which are constantly presenting themselves, Thus, 
granted the opportunity, one might write volumes con- 
cerning the beautiful moths and butterflies that are here 
encountered, the ctirious beetles, exceedingly various and 
interesting Orthoptere, including the Mantide, that family 
of strange forms known here as Madres de las culebras 
(mother of the snakes), and in the States as walking- 
sticks, camel crickets and the like, all of which are here 
in numbers; of spiders, scorpions and centipedes that 
come unbidden to our houses; of unfamiliar land crabs; 
of amplibie and reptilie, from climbing toads (Sapos) 
that make themselves at home almost anywhere during 
the rainy season, and bright, gay-colored pechetes 
(lizards) that scamper along the paths on stinny days, to 
the monstrous frogs (Kaas) that clamor in the creeks 
and rivers, and the ungainly iguanas and garrobas of the 
coast and valleys; of large rattlesnakes, still larger boas. 
pretty, but dangerous coral snakes, whip snakes and many 
other less well-known ophidians, together with hundreds 
of other creatures too numerous even to suggest. 

Nor could we omit the birds, many of which one recog- 
nizes either as the same species or very close relatives to 
those with which he has been acquainted in the States, 
while others are entirely new or known only to the Gringo 
as objects of domestication or properties of museums or 
bird fanciers, Large, bright-colored, vociferous macaws, 
chattering parrots and paroquets; toucans with enormous 
bills; quetzals and other birds of rare plumage; new 
species of hummingbirds, and some among the wrens; 
doves in abundance, and wild pigeons—once so numerous 
‘in the United States, but now almost never seen north 
of Mexico—are here encountered. 

But aside from the wild creatures in the mountains and 
valleys, and those, such as climbing toads, lizards, 
scotpions, spiders, pretty brown rats, as well as the ordi- 
nary rodents, opossums which live under the house and 
catch young chickens, blood-sucking chinch bugs—the 
worst form of bed bug—moths and bats which seek the 
light, birds passingin and out of open windows, etc.—aside 
from these and others that come unsolicited to my Hon- 
duras home, I want to write in brief about some which 
have been taken there—either for diversion; observation 
or, as we Say in Spanish, por lastima. These have afforded 
some recreation for the family, have been cared for with 
gentle tenderness while living, and, in event of death, 
have been given a sympathetic burial and a little wooden 
cross has generally been placed, by the younger member 


of the family, temporarily in the garden, marking the spot _ 


of interment—ctrosses being always more or less asso- 
ciated with either death or the devil in this part of the 
world. 

Where one falls with mortal wound or dies, there some 
antigo invariably erects a cross, and each passing friend 
ought, according to custom, at least to add a stone to the 
pile, which, in a short time, collects at its base. Naturally, 
in a land professedly Catholic, crosses of all sizes and 
shapes exist in those places set apart for the burial of 
the dead. As for the devil, crosses are employed to keep 
him at a distance. They are, therefore, placed on top the 
roois of houses—especially those in process of erection, 
in order that they may be completed without the devil's 
visitation, while little wooden crosses are common objects 
of adornment within practically every native home. The 
cross—i. e., the material object—is a part of all Central 

_ American natives. They wear it suspended from their 
necks, they place it beside their couches, in front their 
pucrtas,* on top their casas,* and yet it is evident that the 
great lesson of the Cross is not-understood, and the 
mental, moral and spiritual applications, so necessary to 
true service of the Crucified, do not enter into their lives. 
The cross itself is almost deified. It is to them a talis- 
man, a charm. It drives away the devil and prevents 
disease and death. It seems to me the devil is far better 
understood by these people than is their God. They 
locate him, however, in particular places—and these places 
ean be invaded in safety only under protection of the 
cross. The following incident is illustrative, ; 

Having heard of the existence of a certain rare plant in 
a motintain about two leagues distant from my home, I, 
one afternoon while visiting a patient in that vicinity, 
made a trip up the motintain in search of the desired 
specimen. Returning to my home rather late, and being 
asked by my native cook the cause of my tardiness, I told 
her that I had gone that afternoon almost to the summit 
of Pefia Blanca. . j ; 

“Oh, no,” she replied—our conversation being, of 
course, in Spanish—‘it is not possible that you went alone 
up that mountain,” 

“And why not?” I contested. 

“Because had you done so you would not have re- 
turned.” 

“Would not have returned! 
my returning?” i | 

“The devil lives in that mountain and would certainly 
have caught you had you gone up there alone.” 

“But, Maria,” I argued, “that is nonsense, for I myself 
saw where the woodchoppers had been at work well up in 
the mountain, and I haven’t heard of any of them being 
caught by the devil.” : 

“That may all be,” she calmly replied to what I sup- 


And what would prevent 


“The Spanish “puerta” serves better here than the English word 
“door,’ as it signifies the entrance rather than an object for 
closing the entrance—which latter many of their abodes lack; and 
the word “casa,” which means place of abode, is better here than 
“house,” “cottage” or “shack,” for it comprehends them all, 
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posed would be a concluding argument on the subject, 
“but they are different. The devil doesn’t take or kill 
them because they never go into that mountain without 
placing the thumb over the index finger, so [showing me 
with her own hand], thus forming a cross which keeps 
the devil at a distance, But you, I know, would not do 
this, and without a cross the devil would surely kill you 
and throw you down the steep sides of the mountain 
should you ever climb it.” 

Already I saw that it would be difficult to convince her 
by argument, but I could not resist answering this ex- 
planation of the security granted the woodsmen, and so I 
said, “But, Maria, men cannot chop trees and hew logs 
with their hands engaged in forming crosses.” 

To which she readily responded, “Certainly not, so as 
soon as they come to the place of work they at once make 
a little cross of two sticks, or mark with their axes one 
on the bark of the tree, and thus remain in safety.’ Then 
I desisted. 

But to rettirn to our text. The first creature coerced 
into sharing our abode was a small nestling, brought to 
our door by a native woman who had taken it from 
its nest in El Monte. That the bird was too young to 
live separated from its parents and natural environment 
was evident, but, humanely considered, it seemed best 
to accept the gift, make it as comfortable as possible, and 
speak to the woman of the impropriety of thus pillaging 
nature—all of which I did. The little bird was what is 
here known as el caserito—an insectivotous passerine of 
general brown color and of not the slightest value in 
captivity, neither pleasing by song nor plumage. It was 
given a soft nest of cotton, its ever-hungry throat was 
stuffed with flies, moistened bread and tortilla, but, as was 
expected, its little life passed in somewhat less than three 
days, and it was buried in the garden. 

The next creature that was domiciled with us was ac- 
cepted with more pleasure—in fact, a small fee was paid 
for it, It, too, was a bird, but one full grown, pretty in 
appearance and an agreeable and not unwilling com- 
panion. Special description is unnecessary, as the para- 
q#ito, or paroquet, is a conimon object in park museums 
and on city street corners—in which latter places it tells 
fortunes and otherwise amuses the children. 
coast and in the valleys of Central America these birds 
are quite numerous, flying in flocks, with much clamor, 
and devouring qtiantities of ripe fruits and nuts. This 
particular little animated ball of bright green, having the 
primaries of one wing cut, could not fly—a fact which, I 
believe, determined his death. He was particularly fond. 
of attention and of being carried about on the hand, and 
when left on his perch—which was rather too high, I 
fear—would frequently jump down, with the result that, 
being unable to fly, he struck heavily upon the hard floor. 
evidently injuring himself, for, one morning after he had 
been with us about a week, he did not announce the break 
of day with his usual vociferations, and investigation 
showed that he was indisposed, and while the morning was 
still new he died and was buried alongside the caserito 
in the garden. 

Next came the fawn, a cute little Central American 
vernadita, which was brought to me from a distance of 
four leagues by a mvoz0, who carried it all the way. This 
deer had been already some weeks in the house of a native 
and was perfectly tame. Her ears had been cut so that 
she would not exercise her fleetness of foot, and neither 
chain nor inclosure was necessary to keep her within the 
limits of a proper range. But she had been carried too 
far, and, perhaps, too carelessly, for on the day after her 
arrival she developed symptoms of peritonitis, from which 
affection she died the following morning. Fawns are 
common pets in many parts of Central America, and 
grow up very tame and docile. With the ears uncut, how- 
ever, after reaching a certain age, they take to the moun- 
tains as naturally as a duck to water, and are seen no 
more. 

Now came a tougher customer, a creature not tin- 
familiar in the States, looking somewhat like an ovet- 
grown parrot whose feathers had somehow got changed in 
color, mostly to red; whose head had been flattened some- 
what; cheeks denuded of the feathers; beak enlarged, par- 
ticularly the lower mandible, and tail feathers greatly 
lengthened out. This bird, known in Spanish as gua- 
camayo, and in English called macaw, is not a disagree- 
able companion when properly reared. This particular one 
is of the better class—does not disturb the neighbors by 
much screaming, nor tear to pieces everything within 
reach; does not bite with his strong, pointed beak, un- 
less unduly molested, and talks quite clearly. He fre- 
quently calls el doctor, and says such common expressions 
as “a Dios,” “venga para aca,’ “no tengo cuidado,” ete. 
He likes to sit on my arm or shoulder and also to climb 
the aguacate tree that stands in front our door. His 
primaries being cut, he cannot fly. At present writing 
he appears in excellent health, though a few days ago 
when General Sierra (President of Honduras) and suite 
paid a visit to San Juancito, as guests of our superin- 
tendent, and much dynamite was burned not far from 
our house in honor of the event, it did seem as though 
Mack, as I call him, would jump out of his feathers at 
each shot, and his neryes were under tension for a couple 
of days after. ) ‘ J 

Another creature which still survives is a conejo, or 
native tabbit. In size and appearance it greatly resembles 
the coney rabbit of the States, and is doubtless the same 


species, although its fur is, perhaps, of a slightly darker 


and richer brown. It is a cute, timid little thing, content 


‘to sit all day and scarcely move, but as soon as night 


comes it begins to roam about, and, when allowed the 
liberty, runs all over the house. That rabbits are ani- 
mals of nocturnal habits is well known, but those who 
have observed only the habits of the so-called tame rab- 
bits. have little idea of how strictly this is true of the 
wild ones. They make rather indifferent pets, although 
pretty and interesting. ‘ ‘ 
The hummingbirds of tropical America are beautiful 
and of various species. Passing along the road in the 
warm stmmer days the attention is frequently directed 
to their brilliant plumage, radiant with iridescent color, 
shimmering in the sunshine; but even in the tain have I 
observed them flitting from corolla, to, corolla. Content 
to watch them in the enjoyment of their liberty, a slightly 
closer acquaintance with the “little emerald hummer” was 
forced upon me one day last week by the appearance at 


my office door of a boy who held in his hand a wee nest ~ 


Along the ' 
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of softest fabric, containing a full-grown hummingbird. 
“Compra un gorrion?” he queried. I asked the price, not 
because I needed the bird, but because I wanted to give 
it its liberty, “Un real,’ he said. So 1 bought the little 
creature, believing it well worth 1214 centavos (the equiva- 
lent of about 5 cents United States currency) to liberate 
it. But, alas, already the youth’s ruthless hand had 
plucked the primaries from one wing, and the poor thing 
was powerless to fly! And how, forsooth, can a hum- 
mingbird exist without the power of flight? As well, al- 
most, deprive it of air. Pobrecito! I knew its hours were 
numbered, but took it to the house, where it was fed with 
sweetened water and guarded with gentle care. How 
hard it tried to use its bright, mutilated wings! Gentle- 
ness and beattty were in it combined to a degree ex- 
traordinary. Perched upon one’s finger, or the side of 
its nest, with its eyes half-closed, it seemed quietly wait- 
ing the inevitable, In the morning it died, its wee life 
passing for want of freedom, Species of Trochilide are 
found in the cold wastes of Tierra del Fuego, in the 
region of snow-capped peaks in the Andes, and in other 
places where the possession of a power of resistance ap- 
parently incompatible with their frail structure is neces- 
sary to existence, and yet deprived of free flight, death is 
a question of only a few hours. 

And now as I write these closing lines there comes to 
my door a native carrying a huge snake. I will examine 
it and tell you something about it. It is what is here 
known as Ja eumbadora, a non-poisonous serpent which 
has a reputation for making a whip of itself. It is said 
to stick its head in the ground and slash about with its 
tail. This is, in part, true, for these snakes will strike 
with the tail and are capable of hitting quite hard. In 
general habits it somewhat resembles the black snake 6f 
North America. The zumbadora is here said to belong 
to the boas, but this particular one, I am convinced, is a 
colubrid and probably Spilotes corais melaurus. Tt is six 
feet long—lacking about half an inch—and has a maxi- 
mum circumference of about nine inches; is of general 
brownish color for the anterior two-thirds of its length, 
which deepens to a dark shining lead cotor in the caudal 
third. The belly is a ditty white. The head is neither 
small nor prominent, and covered with regiilar plates, 
while the caudal fourth of the reptile is well rounded. 
On each side of the neck a distinct blackish bar is obliquely 
placed. The tongue is dark, heavy and widely forked. 
The teeth are small and regular, and there are, of course, 
no poison fangs. This specimen is alive and will be kept 
for further observation. 

Dr. J. Hoparr Ecserr. 

San Juanciro, Honduras, Central America. 


Old Splayfoot. 


Texas Tom’s Story. 


Tom would listen to the yarns the other boys told and 
grunt. He was a privileged character and grunted when 
he chose. Once in awhile he spun a yarn himself; woe 
to any one who grunted then. The boys had orders to 
call me whenever Tom began to talk, so when Missouri 
Bill stuck his head into my shack, saying “Old Tex's 
gittin’ steam up, Jedge,” I dropped my pen instanter. 


Queer, ain’t it, said Tom, pulling his thin, gray beard 
the bad blood betwixt old Johnny Bull and Pollyvoo? 
Always been that way, I’ve hearn, since Bonypart, or 
some other old Pallyvoo king, tried to swaller ther 
island hull, and found he’d bit off more’n he could chew. 
Mebbe it's so, and mebbe it ain’t. I don’t know much 
history ’ceptin’ Fourth o’ July and the racket down 
yonder, 

Well, that’s neither here nor there. What I was 
goin to say, was, that I s’pose it was that same old bad+ 
blood that kept young Ridgewood everlastingly pickin’ 
and peckin’ at Victor. Sit and poke fun at him by the 
hour, he would, and Victor p’raps would look mad a 
mintte and then go off and sing 


Allongs onfongs der ma pattery, 
Le zhure der glaw ate arrivay. 


Ridgewood said it was the Pollyvoo Yankee Doodle. 
It didn’t sound a mite like Yankee Doodle, but it wasn’t 
a bad tune for all that. 

We were at a trading post up in the Siskiyous. Some 
of us were hunting varmint, and some were hunting 
gold, and some were lyin’ round, waitin’ for a job. Vic- 
tor did the cookin’ for most of us, anid I tell you he knew 
how to cook, He was a pretty fair doctor, too, and that 
counted when you were fifty miles from anybody else that 
knew arsenic from assyfetiddy. Beiter yet, he could fid- 
dle; why, he could yank music out of a fiddle by the 
yar 

He kept some pigs, that he called “peeks,” and a lot 
of chickens that were tame enough to fly into the skillet. 
He’d go skippin’ round on his toes with his bushy, gray 
wig parted plumb in the middle and his mustaches tal- 
iered till they stuck out each side of his face like they'd 
been wired. Oh, any other chap with his pecool’arties 
*d have been kicked out of camp in a week, but he was 2 
kind-hearted, sosherable little feller, and he could fiddle 
and cook, That fixed him, 

Old Ridgewood came over from England to look after 
his int’rust in some mine or ruther, and the youngster 
come along to hunt. The first time he see Victor, 
teterin’ “round, carryin’ a kettle of soup, with an old hen 
on his shoulder that he was talkin’ Pollyvoo to, and his 
mustaches sharp enough to stab her, he said “Oh, my 
eye!” and I thought he’d have a fit. 

But that wa’n’t nothin’ to the way he went on when 
Sunday come and Victor dressed up in a white shirt and 
a stiff collar. hey were the only togs of that kind in 
the camp, and Hong Wah, our Chinese boy, laid himself 
out on that collar. It stood up like sheet iran and Vic- 
tor’s mustaches stuck straight out across the top. 

Ridgewood made a picture of him—pretty good like- 
ness it was, too—with a rooster crowing away out on one ~ 
o’ them waxed ends, and a pig sprawling across t’other. 
Tt was enough to make a cat laugh, and some smart 
Alec showed it to Victor. . 

He’d seen the rest of us grinnen’, and he grinned, too, 
till he had the picture in his hands. Then all of a sudden 
his face turned kind of yellow and his eyes looked like a 
hawk’s, I thought there’d be a rumpus, sure, for Victor 
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was an old soldier and had plenty of sand, for all his 
chassayin’ and waxed ends. 

But in a minute he whispered to himself, “Bah! it is 
but a boy—a Boy!” Then he hunched up his shoulders, 
howin’ and smilin’, and, says he, “Ah-h, Meester Ridge- 
wood he have no moostarsh,” ‘ 

And that was one on Ridgewood, for his face was as 
smooth as a girl’s, 

I went about with the youngster a good bit, and he 
wasn't half-a bad un. Green—so green you could see 
him sprout—of course; but willin’ to own up once in 
a while that a man that had hunted over the mountains 
a dozen years might know ther alphabet. 

“Tom,” said he one day, “can’t you find me a grizzly?” 

“Well, I hain’t lost no griazly that I know of,” says 
TI, “and I don’t feel no call to lool for one.” . ‘ 

“Pshaw!” says he: “I want a grizzly’s skin to take 
home with me.” / 4 

*“Tt’s an even chance if the grizzly don’t take an Ene- 
lishman’s skin home with him,” says I. : 

“T s’pose the only thing to do if you don’t fetch him 
the first shot is to climb a tree.” says he. 

“Yes,” says 1; “and lively, too, for he can run like a 
horse. Ji you get any time for observation, which ain’t 
likely, take one that'll give you the easiest perch, for 
you may have to stay up there some time.” 

“So I get my grizzly. I don’t care,” says he. 

When we got back to camp that night. there was Vic- 
tor, doctoring a man named Roberts. Roberts had been 
up in the mountains campin’ on a sort of shelf above a 
pretty sizable brook. He said that the night before he 
was comin’ home and stepped out from some brush near 
by to find his things scattered from Maine to Ballyhack, 
and the biggest bear he ever see, sittin’ in the midst of 
the wreck. Before Roberts could think “shoot,” Mr. 
Grizzly riz up and hit him side o the head with a paw 
like a slallet. and that was the last Roberts knew till he 
found hisself lyin’ in the water with his right ear gone. 

We old-timers looked at each other and nodded. “Old 
Splaytoot, I reckon,” said Montezumy Mike. “I wouldn’t 
go back after that ear if | was you.” 

“Don’t reckon I will,’ says Roberts. “I've been kinder 
wantin’ to see old Splayfoot, and I’m satisfied. gentle- 
men—I’m more’n satisfied.” - 

“What about Splayfoot?” asks Ridgewood, and a dozen 
of ‘em beetin tellin’ him at once. I see there wa’n’t no 
use ol my tunin’ up, though I knew as much about Splay- 
foot as any of ’em, so I lit my pipe and set down for a 
sinoke. ; 

I suppose old Splayfoot was as big a grizzly as ever 
traveled the mountains. “Kine of the Siskies,” they 
called him; and a meaner, slyer. smarter old varmint 
néyer snored im a caw cave. According to the yarns 
told that night, he carried nigh a hundredweight of lead 
in him already, but every ball only made him uglier. 
while as for traps, he’d spring ‘em for capers and go off 
with a grin. The Injuns always spoke of him very 
respectiul, and any white man that see him and got away 
alive, did the same, He was lame in one leg and sprawled 
the toes of that foot when he set it down—that’s how 
he got his name. 

When the powwow was over, Ridgewood came to me 
auite wild, “I’m goin’ after Splayfoot,” says he. 

“Think you'll like that way o’ dyin’?” says I. 

“Took here, Tom,” says he; “I’ve hunted tigers from 
elephants’ backs in India.” 

“But you hain’t never hunted grizzlies from treetops 
in Californy,” says I. That made him mad, and he went 
off with Montezumy Mike. who trotted him abeut down 
among the foothills, where there was as much chance of 
finding a crockerdile as a grizzly. They were gone three 
days—shot four rabbits and a goat: then he came back 
to me and said Mike wasn’t worth the powder_to blow 
him up. 

Next morning Victor was fairly tearin’ his hair. Two 
of his pigs had been killed, and another one carried off. 
Plenty of marks the thief had left behind him—tracks 
as big as a dinner plate; three of them set down solid 
and the fourth one sprawled. Old Splayfoot, by George! 

“Why don’t you go after him, Alphonse?” asked Ridge- 
wood. He called Victor that half the time to plague 
him, a 

“Ma fwoi!’’ says Victor, waving a big fork and a pot- 
lid. “That I die shall not my peeks bring back. No, no. 
Mossyer Bear,’’ I say; “you have my heart torn, my peek 
pen disoley, but va-tong, go, Mossyer Splayfoot—veet. 
yeet! Better a peek than Victor.” 

Ridgewood laughed in his face and Victor's eyes 
turned like a hawk’s again: ‘He was gettin’ tired of the 
youngster’s sass, and when he was tunin’ his fiddle, after 
a bit, and Ridgewood asked him, “Alphonse, can you 
dance?” he answered pretty sharp; “Yes, Mossyer, I can 
dance; I can also shoot.” 

He could, too. 


y 
S 


There wasn’t a better shot in camp. 
T hauled Ridgewood off and told him he’d have a spell 
of lead feyer if he kept on. , 

We statted out next day for a couple of weeks higher 
up in the mountains. Ridgewood left word that he'd 
pay any feller well to bring his mail up to my shack, 
which was six miles or so from the camp. We'd go 
hack there to load up for the second weck. r 

“T will bring eet.” says Victor, quite over his miff. 
“JT will bring eet, Who knows but I shall also have a 
shot at Mossyer Splayfoot. eh?” 

“Oh. do, Alphonse.” says- Ridgewood. and I had to 
haul him off again. We packed onr outfit on a burro. 
jeft hali of jt at my shack. then tramped a good bit 
further on and camped. oe _ 

There was plenty of bear sign, but we didn’t see nothin 
of the beasts themselves till the third day: winle we were 
iryin’ some bacon for dinner, here come two right onus. 
T skinned up a tree in a hurry, and Ridgewood did the 
same so qttick that he forgot his gun. 

J killed one at the first shot. but the other took four 
bullets and prowled round half an hour before it made 
up its mind ta-die, And all the time Ridgewood sat 
perched up in the tree, callin’ himself all the foo] names 
he could think of because he’d forgotten his gun. First 
thing he asked me when he came down was whether 
cither of the bears was Splayfoot. ‘ 

“Lord,” I said ‘you could put both of *em im Splay- 
foot’s hide and have room for another.” 

The sixth day we went back to the shack. J 

“Did you leave that door open, Tom?” says Ridge- 


wood. ‘ 


. No, sir,” says I; “did you?” And then I gavé a yel 
like a Choctaw, for out of the shack, almost in our faces, 
bounded a grizzly, half as big as an elephant, 


“Climb, man, climb,” I hollered, takin’ my own advice.’ 


When I’d got pretty well up, I looked round, and there 
was that jool Mnglishman behind a tree drawing a bead 
on the bear, 

“Clinib, you fool, climb!” I shouted. The gun cracked 
as I said it and Ridgewood hugged the tree. He wa'n't 
quite quick enough: the beat reared up and slapped him 


across the leg, fetching away his boot and a strip of meat: 


three fingers long. It was a mercy he wa’n’t torn loose; 
but he heid on and dragged himself up out of reach, 

Tle was game, that Englishman, but as he leaned over 
fo fire again, the bear whacked himself against the free 
so hard that Ridgewood lost his balance and dropped his 
gun, You orter have seen the grizzly pulverize that gun, 

By that time J had given him two shots, and that was 
all IT had. Ridgewood tried to thraw me his cartridges 
and out of the lot ] caught one. It only brought the old 
fellow bang up against my tree, which wasn’t so big as 
TL wished it had been after he'd slammed up agin it half 
a dozen times. 

fle growled and prowled back and forth between us; 
sometimes going away to nose round the shack. but if 
I made the least motion of sliding down, back he'd come 
galloping, sit up on his hunkers and waggle his paws as 
mitch as to say, “Come on, old man; I’m ready for you.” 
' There's pleasanter fixes than sittin’ astride a two-inch 
perch with a mad grizzly waitin’ for you underneath; but 
[ was comfortable “longside o’ Ridgewood with that leg 
o Ins, J heard him groan once im spite of himself, and 
when I asked him he said he was gettin’ kind o’ faint 
and dizzy. T told him to tie himself fast if he had to 


strip his slurt to do it, and it was well that he did, for he 


lost his head half the time after that, and would haye 
tumbled out like a nut if he hadn’t been tied. 

It got to he’long in the afternoon, and there was no 
more sign of the bear’s goin’ off than if he had just come. 
He'd growl and lick the spots where the bullets hit him 
and then settle down watching harder than ever. By and 
by. a good way off, we heard some one singin’; pretty 
soon it got near enough for us to make out: 

Allongs onfongs der ma pattery, 
Le zhure der glaw ate arrivay. 


“My God! it’s that fool, Alphonse, with the mail, says 
Ridgewood. and in spite of the pain he was in he 
laughed. “Holler to him to run back and send us a man. 
The bear will swallow him whole.” 

We was on the side of a gully and right across was a 
bare place on top of a spur that Victor would have to 
eross to reach the shack. When I saw him come out 
on it, | swung my: hat and yelled “Bear, bear, Splayfoot!” 
as hard as I could yell. He stopped a minute with his 
head on one side, waved his hand. and turned back into 
the woods. 

“Think you can hold on a spell longer!” I asked, for 
Ridgewood was groanin’ again. 

“Why, I'm tied en, Tom,” says he, laughin’. Oh, he 
was game, 

And just then I see Victor come stealin’ up through 
the woods way off to the right. He'd gone round so’s to 
come up against the wind; but he kadn’t nothin’ but a 
little light rifle. just about big enough to shoot rabbits. 

“Lord, man; you can’t do nothin’ with that popgun,’ 
says I. He kept stealin’ closer and closer, like a cat, 
and I brolee off all the wood T could reach and pelted the 
bear so’s to keep his eye on me till Victor wa’n’t fifty 
feet away. . - 

“Bien,” says he, and whistled. The bear turned his 
head, and Victor put twa of them popgun bullets right 
in his nose. ; : 

I tell you dust and leaves flew about pretty lively for 
a minute, but they were both center shots, and he was 
a dead bear. 

The old King of the Siskies. We'd found that out 
when we set up there a-watchin’ him. “Aha, Mossyer 
Splayfoot! kill my peeks, will you?” says Victor. — 

By the time we got Ridgewood down he didn’t know 
anything. We took him back to camp and Victor nursed 
him like a mother for six weeks. 

One day when he was on the homestretch Montezumy 
Mike was in to see him. “You'll have to make another 
picter of Victor, Ridgewood.” says he. “Since he Ialled 
Splayfoot his mustashers have growed an inch and he 
starches “em stiffer than ever.” ; 

“T don’t care if he laps ’em behind his head and ties 
Yom under his chin,” says RidgeWyood. “Somebody’d 
better make a picture of me.” . ; 

Victor came in with a bowl of somethin’ or other for 
Ridgewood to eat and he scolded because we were in 
there talkin’. “Ees ect that you vill keel my patient, 
eenteclmen?” says he dancing about. “He moost have 
the quiet. T desire that you will imme-drately at once 
oo awey.” é 
~ \ike went out, winkin’ at Ridgewood, but the English- 
man reached out and got hold of his nurse’s paw. “You're 
a brick. Vietor,” he said. ~ 

“T am a genteclman, sare,’ says Victor, and T guess 


: iy is 
that was about the size of it—eh, Judge: ' 
M. C. SKEEL. 


This statement of furs and skins 1s contained in a letter 
written hy John Jacob Astor in 1792, Smith was a pioneer 
at Fort Schuyler, now Utica: 

PETER SMITH, Merchant, 
Canajoharie, or Old Fort Schuyler. 
Aee’t of Pelts per Mr. Kipp— 
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1 do of wery. little value..........--- a pe 
TOM (Beate ShSery ve sa ty £202 
Gee OHA ADEE). «sz bowed etek ade yest £19 
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42 cod) Mink... 2s .~----> Se Peer £18 
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TG Tay Osea te ae Baan, red. eae a A 8 
non) Uetetah UOlop se Woe Aimee sahibls <6 Ve aa 3.10 
aio7 Muskrat ++. 2.. ia 2: eshte ... £200.00 
SOM ACEOOMMNGIs 5 + -fe ate pian abet Bie £61 
i NGO Uti, ob a tera He ce 3 ae AC EA GARE £2.2 
OE WilduGatse qe: tas: Tei caiieeae me | font 
Bog BEAVER s: «Vance <n + ae cba Se . £1424 
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’ A,4Camp on the Lost Channel. 


ONE hazy Saturday evening in August, 1808, we left the 

Iron City camp on Go Home Bay and went south about 
thirty-five miles to, Wauhaushene in the camp tug. On 
landing we immediately made our way to the Hotel Wil- 
son and engaged a room and board until Monday morn- 
ing, when we expected to start on our cruise up the 
Severn River. The hotek is situated on a hillside back 
of the town, and overlooks the bay. The house is quite 
home-like, and the surroundings beautiful, 
_ ‘Among the guests at the hotel were Mr. and Mrs. C 
from Pittsburg, with whom we were acquainted, They 
had beth been sent here by the doctor for their health 
As soon as they learned of our intention to start up the 
Severn River Monday morning they were eager to ac- 
company us. We had out canoe and cruising outfit with 
us, SO my husband and Mr. C. started out to procure two 
guides, a canoe and a.tent. They engaged two young 
men for guides who were good woodsmen and, for- 
tunately for us, expert canoemen. 

We spent a quiet and very pleasant Sunday at the hotel 
not caring to attend church in our cruising garments : 

Monday morning we were up early and had an excel- 
lent breakfast. When we were about ready to start, the 
driver brought around the wagon, and all our duffle Was 


taken to the store where we j 1 
uk Sas : intended buying our pro- 
visions, Mr. and Mrs. C. Zone ees 


M had been liberally supplie 
with provisions and blankets at the hotel. ee 


_ When we had purchased our supplies they were placed 
iti, the wagon and taken to the dock. We followed ac- 
companied by the proprietor and his wife, to see us off 
and wish us bon voyage. They treated us with the great- 
est kindness, and I shall always feel indebted to them for 
the basket of new potatoes, fresh’ eggs and, spring 
chickens they gave us. 

The guides loaded the canoes, and we crossed Match- 
edash Bay in the early morning and were soon portaging 
around the dam at Port Severn, near the mouth of the 
Severn River, The dam was broken and the river was 
very low.» A short distance above the dam is a rocky 
ledge extending from shore to shore across the bed of the 
river, Over this ledge the water was so shallow that 
cnly in one place—a narrow channel anpout 3 feet wide— 
was there water enough to float the canoes. 

Around a bend a short distance above this ledge the 
tiver bed widens, forming a large lake, The shores of 
this lake, owing to the broken dam, were mostly swamps 
covered with driftwood and drowned trees, The lake 
itself was full of deadheads, all pointing down stream, and 
near the center was a great round-topped boulder about 
3 inches below the surface of the water. 

Beyond the lake the river runs through a swamp cov- 
ered with drowned trees and. channels running in various 
directions. _ We had no difficulty keeping in the main 
channel, and were soon in Gloucester Pool. This is a 
great lake, eight miles long and from two to four miles 
wide. 

On Gloucester Pool we found the waves running high 
and a stiff breeze. But our guides were skillful and 
even with our heavy loads, we had no difficulty. ; 
oe tug runs from Port Severn to a dock at the head of 
‘sloucester. Pool, but we had been too late for the first 
trip, and the tig stood moored to the dock at the head of 
the pool. r 
, We kept to the right, and entering the narrows, passed 
Camp Comfort. This camp. seemed to be well named. 
The location was beautiful, and the campers were evi- 
dently eujoying themselves. They were at dinner. 

We were now in the gorge below the little chute, where 
the river breaks through a ridge of granite hills. Wes 
landed at the foot of the chute, which is also the-foot of 
the poiiage. All our duffle had to be carried Gp that 
narrow, rocky trail, which could be seen going up Over 
the hill, through the trees, toward the sky. When you 
reached the top of the hill you might get a rest, but the 
train turned and went right straight down the other side 
of the hill. As my eye followed the narrow trail up the 
hillside I thought the only thing I could carry over that 
portag: with any degree of comfort would be the family 
-pocketbook, Watching the guides carrying the canes 
up the steep hill, | thought of the old song about King 
George’s men— 

“When they were up, they were up, 

And when they were down, they were down; 

But when they were only half way up, 
They were neither up nor down.” 


While the guides made the portage we prepared ihe 
dinner. A 2-pound bass that had been caught on a troll 
was cooked with the bacon, and we made some coffee. 
there is no-need to explain about our appetites, {9 
those who have gone cruising know how it is themselyns 
while those who haye never gone could not understand 
it anyway. 

itverything was over the portage at last. and we were 
on cur way up the river. Instead of going to the Big 
Chute we kept to the left, and crossing a portage about - 
a halt-mile long, were ready to embark on Six Mile 
Lake. This is a beautiful body of water. It lies ina great 
basin, surrounded by low, forest-covered hills, and 
uumerous islands dot its suriace. 
_When about half-way across this lake we turned to the 
right, and were soon entering the Lost Channel. The 
Lost Channel is a part of the Severn River that leaves 
the MMi stream and starts off across the country alone. 
i do not know how much of a detour it makes, nor how 
long it iss but it empties into Six Mile Lake, and this 
lake empties into the Severn River near the Big Chute, 

When we turned toward the Lost Channel into Six 
Mije Lake, a solid wall of rock, 30 or 40 feet high, and 
apparently unbroken, lay before us. As we drew nearer 
the shore we could see a stream of water pouring out of 
the rock, and finally the channel, where the water had 
cut its way through, wearing the rock down to the level 
of the lake. 

A short distance up the Lost Channel are rapids, and 
part of our duffle had to be portaged; but the guides 
took the canoes up with some things in them. 

While the guides were making the portage, the Doc- 
tor and Mr. C. caught 15 pounds of bass in about thirteen 
minutes. Wetting their hands, they removed the hook 
without taking the fish from the landing net (Major 
Mather’s method), and only the injured ones were kept; 


4 


64 


the others were returned to the water. When on a cruise 
it has always been an unwritten law with us to kill no fish 
we Cannot use, 

_ Mr. C’s rod had been put in the canoe without being 
taken apart. In some way the rod was thrown over- 
board at the foot of the rapids, and the reel took to the 
bottom. As it was now 4 o'clock, and we were anxious 
io reach a suitable camp ground, we pushed on up the 
Channel, for it seemed useless to attempt to recover the 
rod, The next morning the*guides went down to the 
rapids, and after swimming around in the eddy two or 
three times, one of them located the rod, and diving 
caine up with it, took it between his teeth and swam 


_ashore. 


Above the rapids we came to another stream that 
leaves the Severn, breaks through the hills and. comes 
dashing down, over rocks and boulders, into the Lost 
Channel. On exploring this stream we found a lake 
just above the falls, with an island of rock in the center, 
‘On one side the shore rises gradually, and on the 
the other a sheer wall of rock from 40 to 50 feet high. 
Proceeding on our way up the Lost Channel we came 
into a beautiiul basin, surrounded on all sides by high 
granite hills, shutting it off from the rest of the world. 

We camped at the head of this basin, where the river 
breaks through the hills. The tents were pitched on-a 
flat rock about 30 feet above the bed of the river, and 
at the foot of Crocodile Rapids, 

Supper over and the tents up, the Doctor, Mr. C. and 
the guides went to cut balsam for beds. Mrs. C. and I 
were enjoying the beauty of our surroundings, when we 
heard a great commotion in the woods on the hill back 
ot us. lt sounded as though it might be a stampede 
of wild animals, but proved to be only the men leaving 
a balsam tree to the exclusive use of some hornets, whose 
nest they had unconsciously tried to cut down, Like 
Josh Billings with the snake, they said to themselves, 
“That tree belongs to those hornets.” 

The floors of our tents were covered a foot deep with 
balsam boughs, the tips all pointing the same way. 

This was Mr. and Mrs. C.’s first experience under 
canvas. The wildness of the surroundings, the knowl- 
edge that we were at least thirty-five miles from civiliza- 
tion, and the fear of snakes kept them from fully ap- 
preciating the comforts of a good balsam bed. 

The next morning, after a breakfast of iried chicken, we 
started out to explore our surroundings, We caught 
small-mouth bass and wall-eyes, returning the uninjured 
ones to the water. We saw where the deer had come 
down to drink, but did not see the deer. 

In the aiternoon we built up stones so as to inclose 
two ponds about a yard square. These were along a 
rocky shore, in shallow water, and about a half-mile 
apart, the wall rising a foot above the suriace of the 
water. That evening all the fish we caught weighing 
2 pounds and over were put in these ponds. 

We fished about an hour é¢ach morning and evening 
while we remained in this camp, putting the largest un- 
injured fish in these ponds. Those under 2 pounds were 
returned to the river. One evening a pike about 15 or 
16 inches long was put in one of the ponds. After 
swimming around two or three. times, to our amazement 
it jumped over the wall and swam off. We were all 
standing by the pond at the time, and Mr. C. looked up 
and said, ‘That fellow jumped the fence.” 

Wednesday morning we packed our cooking outfit, 
provisions enough for our dinner, and started, out to 
explore Hungry Bay, and, incidentally, catch irogs. 

As we came down the Lost Channel, Six Mile Lake 
came gradually into view—a most beautiful sheet of 
water, surrounded by forest trees in all their summer 
glory, and the whole wrapped in the cool, silvery mist 
of early morning. - 
: “With liquid pace, less heard than seen, 

Ih The waters glide along; 
be The woods ate all a mist of green, 
- The air 2a sea of song.” 


We found the water in Hungry Bay very low, but 
frogs were plenty and large. 

The tip was taken off a steel rod and a small trolling 
spoon tied on a short line was attached to the butt of 
the rod. This enabled us to drop the spoon in front of 
the frogs, while we were some distance away. We had 
great sport, and the excitement ran high for a while. 
When the red feathers would drop down in front of a 
frog he would blink once or twice, unless very hungry, 
then open his mouth and take it quick. One very large 
frog was caught, and when taken irom the hook another 
frog half as large as himself jumped out of his mouth 
into the water, and was gone. Our big frog had evi- 
dently just eaten his brealcfast. | . 

When we had caught enough frogs for dinner we tried 


:. to find the portage from Hungry Bay to Black River. 


-baushene, the way we came. 


We wanted to go back to the Iron City camp by this 
route, while Mr. and Mrs. C. would go back to. Wau- 
We could not make the 


portage, for the low water had left a half-mile of swamp 


--that we could not possibly cross. 


When on a cruise we have always taken time enough 
to make comfortable beds and to cook at least fish (if 
we have any), bacon and coffee. To-day we had for 
dinner a box of Armour’s sliced bacon, fried crisp and 
brown, canned tomatoes, canned corn, bread, butter, 
cheese, pickles, coffee, and, crowning it all, a great heap- 
ing plate of frog legs delicately browned, with canned 
peaches for dessert. Our table cloth was made of paper 


napkins, of which we always take an abundant supply. 


started around the island after bait. 


‘Talk about the hardships of a cruise! ; 
After the frog legs had disappeared under the influence 


-of our appetites, I was not surprised to hear one of the 


men say he would be ashamed to ever look a frog inthe 
face again. 


-., While we were sitting around in the shade some one 
- remarked that our bait was about done, and that we had 


better’ catch some frogs for evening fishing, so we 
This was my first 
experience catching little frogs, and I found them very 
elusive. JI never knew when they were going to jump, 


- ..and they never jumped the way I expected them to. I 


would see a frog sitting on a rock, slip up on it, and 
make a grab. But the frog was not there; in fact, it 
didn’t seem to be anywhere. After repeating this per- 
formance a number of times I became more successful. 
But we-had great sport, and somehow got all the bait we 


tieeded. ‘The chase of the nimble frog affords a rate 
opportunity to lead “the strenuous life.” - 

Thursday morning we broke camp and prepared for 
our return trip. It was with regret we watched the 
gtiides take down our tents and destroy our fragrant 
balsam beds. ; 

_ The fish in the ponds were to be caught and killed, for 
Mr. and Mrs. CG, to take with them; a task that fell on 
one of the guides, and furnished much amusement for us, 

After following them round and round in the water he 
would at length succeed in catching one, but would not 
take time to kill it. The live fish would not stay in the 
basket, but seemed yery much in evidence on shore. 
Four or five were flopping around on the rocks, and it 
took some liyely scrambling on the part of the guide to 
get them back in the basket before they would reach the 
water and swim off. We had fiitéen fish, weighing from 
2to 4 pounds. ~ 

On Six Mile Lake we parted with our friends, who 
turned to the left on their way back to Waubaushene. 
We continued straight across to Crooked Lake, from 
which we expected to portage into Black Lake and go 
back to camp by way of the Muskosh River. 

On our way across the lake we passed a party fishing, 
who, in answer to a fisherman’s greeting, “What luck?” 
showed us a string of about a dozen bass, ranging from 
2 to 5 ponds. 

The channel connecting Crooked Lake with Six Mile 
Lake is only a few yards long, and in one part not over a 
yard wide, and contained scarcely enough water to float 
the canoe. = 


Just as we entered Crooked Lake we saw what we took - 


to be a bear swimming from an island across a channel 
to the mainland. The revolver was loaded, and every- 
thing gotten ready to shoot, Then we started atter 
him, but to our disgust found it to be only a deadhead. 
The current in the channel made a ripple around the lo 
that gave it the appearance of moving. 

Crooked Lake is well named, for anything more 
crooked than its shore line could not well be imagined. 

We did not know where the portage was, so turned 
to the left and followed the shore in and out around the 
bays. Looking across some of these bays we saw the 
groves described by Parkman as resembling a pleasure 
ground or orchard laid out and planted by the hand of 
man. 

About noon we came to a deserted lumberman’s shanty, 
where with some difficulty we succeeded in making a 
landing. z 

The guide climbed to the top of a rock back of the 
shanty, and hiding behind a log motioned for us to 
follow. Looking across a ravine we saw a doe and 
fawn quietly grazing on the hillside. The doe soon be- 
came restless, and throwing up her head was off through 
the woods hke a flash, followed by the fawn. 

Not finding the portage, we cooked our dinner and 
again pushed off to continue the search, 

Early in the afternoon we landed on a rocky point, 
where we could overlook the lake. A party of Indians 
Had cooked their dinner here, for there was still a low 

re. 
with basswood bark, and their cooking utensils were 
hanging on the trees. We rested a while, hoping the 
Indians would soon return and direct us to the portage. 

As we sat in the shade and looked out over the ex- 
panse of water, reflecting a shimmer of white light, the 
rocky islands rising from its surface gloomy and silent, 
we seemed to have entered “the sanctuary of solitude and 
silence.” 

The day was a peculiar one. We had the intense heat 
of noonday in midsummer, The air, the leaves and the 
water appeared to be absolutely still. Nature seemed 
waiting with bated breath. Tven the solitary cry of the 
loon, as it came to us from distant parts of the lake, 
seemed to sound a note of warning. > 

As we sat in silence and watched it all a haze came 
up out of the west and covered the sun like a thin veil. 

Tt was now 3 o’clock; and we were compelled to give 
up our search for the portage and return to camp by the 
Severn River and Georgian Bay. We had planned to 
gO on a cruise with another party the next week, and 
must be in camp Saturday to complete our arrangements 
in order to start Monday morning. Embarking again 
we soon paddled into Six Mile Lake, 

While crossing this lake we heard the low rumbling of 
distant thunder. There was no appearance of a storm, 
and we pushed on, intending to camp for the night on a 
beautiful island below the Big Chute, By the time we 
had reached this island the thunder had ceased; there 
were no clouds in the sky, and it was yet early. After 
consulting with the guide, we decided we could reach 
Port Severn that night. We pushed on rapidly, making 
good time, but unfortunately stopped at the Little Chute 
long enough to cook our supper, losing valuable time, 

When about half-way across Gloucester Pool we again 
heard thunder. Clouds began to gather in the west and 
roll up black and ominous. The thunder increased in 


volume, with occasional flashes of lightning. Our canoe 


was heavily loaded, and the prospects of a storm on this 
lake were not reassuring. But the storm passed to the 
north and relieved the tension. 

We had crossed Gloucester Pool and were almost 
half-way through the swamp, with its numerous chan- 
nels, when night drew her “sable curtain” over it all. 

We were not certain that we were in the main channel, 
and we could not make a landing. The only thing to do 
was to push on, which we did in silence. Occasional 
flashes of distant lightning could be seen in the west, 
followed by low thunder, increasing our anxiety. With 
a feeling of relief we emerged from the swamp into the 
open lake, but here an even greater danger confronted us. 
_The storm was coming closer, the thunder was grow- 
ing: lounder and the flashes of lightning were more brill- 
iant, intensifying the darkness. 


A Jake full of deadheads, with a treacherous rock ) 


directly in our course, lay before us. 

The storm would surely strike us before we could 
make a landing. If accompanied by a high wind—and 
it certainly would be after such a day—our prospects 
were good for landing, first on a deadhead and then on 
the bottom. I was cheered and encouraged by such ad- 
vice as: “If we slide upon a deadhead, sit still. If the 
canoe is upset, don’t try to save anything, but hold fast 
to the canoe. If we strike a snag and the canoe fills 
with water, keep hold of the canoe.” 


A tent -was lying on the rock, rolled up and tied . 
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Our progress was slow, the guide waiting for a flash 
6! lightning when uncertain what was before him; then 
paddling swiftly when sure of his course. One flash that 
we had waited for revealed the sunken rock not 3 feet 
away. The storm was coming closer and closer; the 
lightning was more intense. Could we make a landing 
before it was upen us? 

Our trip had resolved itself into a race with the 
storm, and everything seemed to be in favor of the storm. 
If only it would hold off a little longer we would be in 
comparative safety. 

The lightning was blinding. To me, sitting in the bow 
of the canoe, there was nothing but a wall of intense 
blackness ahead. 

Could we possibly win? 

But in the dead cali that precedes a terrific blow we 
pulled up beside the tug, and I was told to climb on it. 

We had won the race, thanks to the skill and courage 
of our guide. 

The tug had an upright boiler, and the deck along 
the sides was about a foot wide. I had landed on the 
fireworks end, and there being plenty uf fire 1 was afraic 
to get down for fear I would start something going. 

The guide held the canoe, while the Doctor handed me 
some of the duffle. I soon got the candle and matches, 
and on making a light we saw that the tug was moored 
close against the side of an old house-boat. I crept 
around the deck of the tug, while the Doctor took the 
candle to see that the floor of the house-boat was safe, 
and the guide took the canoe to the opening in the end. 
As the last of the duffle was being lifted in, drops of rain 
began to fall; in a few minutes the storm broke in all its’ 
fury. We were safe. but we had taken a foolish and un- 
necessary risk, had learned what we thought we already 
knew—that nature is relentless, and her moods not to be 
trifled with. 

Both ends of the house-boat were open, but her side 
lay toward the storm, so we were fairly well protected. 
There was a pile of hay in one corner of the boat, and 
with this we made comfortable beds. The roof leaked 
and the water was soon dropping dewn on my face. [ 
suggested moving our bed, but the Doctor was tired 
and sleepy, and told me to open my mouth to catch the 
drops and keep still. This was a new way out of diff- 
culty, and I laughed, the next drop landing right in my 
mouth. . 

I did not like the sensation, and jumped up, saying that 
I would not be a rain barrel for any man. Just then 
there was a terrific peal of thunder, and I dropped down, 
grabbing tight hold of the Doctor. : 

There are just three things I am afraid of—horses, 
snakes and thunder. ? 

I know thunder is not dangerous, but it is noisy, and 
I never know when it is coming, af 

Occasionally the wind would catch the boat and carry 
it to the end of the mooring chain, and give such a lurch 
that I thought it-would be torn from its moorings. 

The wind abated about midnight, and we enjoyed five 
hours of good, sound sleep. As soon as it began to grow 
light the mosquitoes swarmed into the house-boat and 
wakened us. The morning was calm, and the air full 
of gray mist; everything indicated rain. 

Being anxious to reach Muskoka Landing in time for 
the afternoon boat, we launched our canoe and were soon 
moving swiitlhy down the river, past the still sleeping 
town, to the portage around the dam. Jn Matchedash 
Bay we landed on an island, on which were piles of cord- 
wood. Well down in one of these piles we got enough 
dry wood to cook our breakfast. The commissary stores 
were now about exhausted. We had only bread, bacon 
and coffee. Supplies could have been procured at Port 
Severn, but we hoped to reach Honey Harbor in time 
for dinner, and the Iron City camp for supper. 

When we came out into more open water, the sea was 
running yery high, and we discussed whether to camp 
on Potato Island or with our heavily.loaded canoe to 
cross the open water and round Point 4 Pas in such a 
sea, my 
A French Canadian and his wife, in their fishing boat, 
were taking up their nets not far away. The guide hailed 
them, and the following conversation took place: 

“Ts it rough out on the bay?” i : 

“Yas, some tam’ him one big wave!” 

“Do you think we could cross the bay and round 
Point a Pas?’ 

“Vas, him one good canoe; he no upset.” 
“Do you think there is any danger of us getting 
drowned?” 

“Sometam’ one big wave, he break and mak’ you wet 
all over, mebbe’ 

Thanking the fisherman, we landed on Potato Island, 
and the guide carefully trimmed the canoe. I still sat 
in the bow, but was now facing the guide, and a rolled up 
tent was placed between me and the gunwale for a back 
rest, 

We were not long in the open until I.began to appre- 
ciate the change in my position. If I had been facing 
those big waves, like the Irishman’s bears, I would have 
been ‘‘scared.” When the waves broke, as they fre- 
quently did, the tent kept'a great deal of water ont of the 
canoe, 

A drizzling rain was now falling, but we did not seem 
to mind it. The waves came in series, each wave. in- 
creasing in volume to the last of the series, when they | 
would start oyer again. When the big wave came the 
suide would hold the canoe steady, let it ride over, quar- 
tering the wave, thus shipping but little water. When 
we came to Point a Pas it did not seem possible for us 
to round it in safety. Lying out from this point of reck 
is a reef of rock, with only a narrow, shallow channel 
between. All along the shore the breakers were dashing 
high against the rocks. The guide paddled slowly up to 
the channel, and there held the canoe till the last waye 
of the series came, when with a few quick strokes we 
went through on the receding wave. The dangerous 
part of our trip was over, and we were soon out of the 
open, and traveling on quieter water. We: had shipped 
some water, and the cushions were getting wet, but the 
guide rejected my- offer ta bore a hole in. the bottom of 
the canoe and drain it off, j 

We reached Honey Harbor by 12 o'clock, and had a 
good dinner ‘at the hotel. The proprietor told us there 
was a tug about ready to start for Midland, and we 
could so on it and get the steamer City of Toronto there. 
Not caring to cross the open water to reach Muskoka 


‘ 
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Landing, and being wet and chilly, we gladly boarded the 
tug and went to Midland. While on the tug we got 
thoroughly dry and warm, and the engineer dried our 
cushions. We arrived in Midland in good time, and be- 
fore we were on board the City of Torento the mist had 
lifted from the lake, the blue was peeping through the 
gray clouds, and we caught an occasional glimpse of the 
sun. We left the steamer at Split Rock Landing, where 
the camp tug was waiting. When on the tug our friends 


all crowded around us, anxious to know what kind of a - 


time we had. We could answer truthfully that we had 
a most delightful cruise. Had they known about the 
storm the night before or how wet we had gotten that 
morning’ they would not have understood how any one 


could enjoy such a trip. That we had been caught in the- 


storm was our mistake, not the fault of the storm. The 
wetting we did not mind. We knew before we started 
that we would get wet, but we were not taking any 
chances on our lives, and did not eyen have a cold as 
the result. Besides, we got back to camp in time to 
complete our arrangements and start on another cruise 
Monday morning. 


“There is a pleasure in the pathless woods: 
There is a rapture on the lonely shore; 
There is society, where none intrude, 
By the deep sea, and music in its roar.” 


A, W. C. 


Whom Shall We Take With Us? 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Two weeks ago an article on the above subject by 
some one whose name escapes me appeared in your col- 
umns, and I had looked for prompt attention to it by 
numerous abler pens than mine. I am surprised to 
find that the only response noted, in the main merely 
assented to it, so to parts of it I reluctantly feel it a duty 
to file a protest. 

I sincerely trust that the article in question belies its 
author, and that he did not realize what cold type de- 
ductions it must bring to the mind of a thinking man. 
I hope that the writer’s life is on lines diametrically oppo- 
Site. to the inferences which otherwise must be drawn 
from his argument, if taken at face value ; for, erystal- 
lized, do they not stamp the holder as having omitted 
from his category one exceedingly objectionable type 
of a man to associate with? ' 

Do they not set up as an ideal a man whose Way must 
be law in all things? who “won’t play” if he cannot have 
his way; who will not allow that his neighbor can know 
anything because he himself can supply all the knowledge 
needed by the community; who is so utterly selfish as 
to others’ rights—especially in money matters—as to 
_have apparently no conception of the principle ‘“noblesse 
oblige;” who, because the majority have others depending 
on them in some way for whom they must be self-sacri- 
ficing and must therefore keep to some careiully planned 
expemse-programme, says in the most cold-blooded man- 
ner, “all such have no right in the world’? In the name 
of the Almighty Dollar, who gave that man -the right to 
arrogate to himself the publication of such a judgment? 

Now, brothers, let me show you a better way. De- 
structive theology is yalueless unless it be followed by 
constructive. : 

I have been a lover of the rod and the forest from my 
youth up. I have taken trips with and without guides 
and companions; with those who knew more and those 
| who knew less than I did; and I can say for a fact that 
| the best times that I have ever had in the woods were 
those when, as a luxury which I felt I had earned from 
life, I took with me a well-bred tenderfoot, and saw him 
enjoy it. The times we live for ourselves are joys of 
the moment. They are gone and forgotten. The pleas- 
ures we give to some others are things we remember 
perhaps when the men themselves are dust. Try this, 
plutocrat, for a season! Suspend judgment, at least, until 
you have tried it; for otherwise you are not in the least 
qualified to judge; and, meanwhile, next time that you 
/want your own way, which will add materially to the 
expenses of a trip, consider that if that way is so valuable 
to you it is worth paying for—and pay the extra expense 
yourself, instead of letting five or six men each chip in 
a collectively-considerable sum for your special rich 
benefit, 

But I am glad to be able to say that there are also 
others, although their deeds are not heralded. My own 
tenderieet paid their own expenses; I could afford to give 
cnly some spare experience. But at least one wealthy 
man I wot of, although I know him not by sight, who 
regularly each year invites to his well-appointed camp a 
young fellow who is passionately fond of the life and has 
not the wherewithal otherwise to enjoy it. Just what 
his host gets out of it cannot be measured without know- 
ing the man; but, fortunately, it is a known fact in hu- 
manity that it is absolutely impossible for a man to send 
A younger one away after such an outing so radiant with 
health and happiness and gratitude and not himself to 
have had his share yee bringing that result to pass. 

rooge himself could not! ; 

RSTO f feel assured that verily that man hath his reward. 

Now, brothers, the weather is hot. I haven’t had my 
outing yet—it comes next week. So, perhaps, I too have 
hit out too hard irom the shoulder. Hot weather and 
fly-time are not good elements for placidity. Acidity, 
‘mebbe! So, if I’ve said what I have to say too strongly 
just remember the weather and—forgive me. But remem- 
Iher it in another way, too, I beg of you, and—perhaps 
not évery year—sometimes, at least, just “take the tender- 
foot along.” Truly, you can have no end of fun—and then, 
alterward, you can tell us all about it, and we can have 
some, too. That’s partly what our beloved Forrest AND 
STREAM 1s for. ; JEU 

Boston, July 20. 


PRERRERRREREREEE, 


Take inventory of the good things in this issue 
of Forest AND STREAM. Recall what a fund was 
given last week. Count on what ts to come next 
week, Was there ever in all the world a more 
abundant weekly store of sporismen’s reading? 
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Slatuyal History. 


a eee 
Fighting Brutes.] 


_ It is really only the man who is somewhat brought 
in contact with animals in a state of nature who knows 
much about their mode af warfare, and how and why 
they fight. In the old cattle days cow punchers used 
to delight to bring together bulls from different quarters 
of the range and to watch their ponderous but harmless 
battles. To the horse wrangler, the fights of range stal- 
lions are more or less an everyday matter. The sheep 
Man wonders how his bucks can come together with 
such force and still escape cracked skulls and broken 
necks, while the hunter, rarely coming across a pair of 
locked antlers, or more frequently in rutting season see- 
ing two male wild animals fighting, gains an insight 
into the temper and warlike methods of our wild species, 

The general proposition may be laid down that among 
the hoofed animals only the males fight among them- 
selyes. Females are selfish, and crowd, and push, and 
strike with heads and horns to clear a path for them- 
selves or their young, or both, but they do not wage 
formal combats. The one attacked commonly makes 
way at once, or if she turns in anger the other promptly 
retreats. On the other hand, the mother will fight in 
defense of her young. Not always, of course—since no 
doubt there is as much difference in temperament among 
four-legged mothers as among those who walk erect— 
but-often. This, however, is but the courage of despair, 
since all ungulates trust for safety to their legs rather 
than to any weapons of defense with which they may be 
provided, The fawn or calf or colt running with its 
mother, and purstied, sticks as close to her as it possibly 
can, running almost under her belly and obviously de- 
pending on her for safety. 

The protective habit of most of our native ruminants 
by which the mother, for some time after the birth of the 
young, hides it, during a part of the day, saves a vast 
number’ of these small creatures from the attacks of 
carnivorous animals; and it is only after they have 
reached an age of considerable strength and are able 
to run swiitly, that numbers of them are. killed by wolves 
and coyotes. In the old days, when there were buffalo, 
the cow hid her calf, just as the deer and the antelope 
hide theirs to-day, and after the calves had attained some 
size and had begun to eat grass, they usually collected 
in groups by themselves, a little to one side of the herd 
of buffalo to which they belonged. A similar habit is 
noted with the elk, and old hunters will recall the great 
bunches of calves that were to be seen in late summer, 
in the vicinity of herds of cows, and the extraordinary 
noise of their screaming and bawling. 

The domestic cow and the buffalo cow in defending 
the calf uses the horns. The cow elk, deer or antelope 
strikes with its feet. 

In considering the battles between male ungulates, ot 
hoofed animals, we are struck at first by the perfection 
of the weapons with which they are provided. The horn 
of the perfect buffalo is long and sharp, and, propelled 
by its vast power and weight, can shear through any 
living thing. The points of the deer’s horns are sharr 
and hard, admirable cutting instruments, while the white 
goat bears poniards on its head and the mountain sheep 
a battering ram. All are weapons of great effectiveness, 
On the other hand it must be remembered that these 
weapons are precisely as effective for defense as they are 
for offense. When two great animals weighing each a 
thousand pounds or more come together head to head, 
the least vulnerable portion of each meets the least 
vulnerable portion of the other, and the battle, however 
fierce it may appear to the human spectators, may be 
absolutely without injury to either contestant. 

When domestic bulls fight, they struggle and strain 
and push, and while the horns of either ‘may bruise the 
forehead of the other and enough blood may be shed 
from the disturbed epidermis to stain the white horns of 
either, no harm is likely to be dene so long as the push 
is direct. As he attacks his enemy the bull defends him- 
self with his head, and so in practice do all our horned 
animals. When, however, one of the combatants is the 
weaker and is thrust back, the stronger may very likely 
turn him so as to get a thrust at his side. It is here 
that the danger lies. Butt even a heavy, clumsy animal 
like a bull shows surprising quickness in a case like this, 
and when he sees that his flank is to be turned takes to 
his heels, and thus, even if he is overtaken, receives his 
punishment on the hips, which are by no means 
vulnerable. 


It is not very long ago since I saw a contest of this 
kind in a corral between two old and ugly bulls. They 
could not be separated, and when finally one got the 
best of it, and his weaker antagonist was forced to flee, 
he bolted straight for the corral fence, and, hesitating for 
2 second as he reached it, received the full force of his 
pursuer’s blow on the hips squarely from the rear, and 
flew through the bars of the corral amid a shower of 
kindling wood, and did not stop his flight or bis roaring 
until he was out of sight a mile away on the prairie. 

Horses, being hornless, of course fight in an entirely 
different manner—with feet and teeth. Any one who will 
watch young colts at play may see the method in which 
stallions fight very well represented. Commonly, they bite 
at head, neck and withers, striking with fore feet, or, if 
overcome, turning about and lashing out with the heels. 
But kicks with the hind feet seem to be very ineffective 
when received on the opponent’s body. By far the most 
terrible weapons are the teeth. It is not to be doubted 
that the mane, and the thin crest of ligament and skin 
from which the mane springs, are protective—an armor 
to Save each horse from the bites of the rival with which 
he fights. : 5 

Tt 1s in the rutting season that most animals fight with 
vigor, and it is only at this time that serious injuries are 
received. Most of us have seen the locked antlers of Vir- 
winia deer, and all have read stories of these animals 
being found fastened together dead or dying, The horns 
of moose and elk being widely spread are not likely to 
become locked under any circumstances, yet occasionally 
one reads of locked moose antlers; but such stories are 
probably apocryphal. A pair of locked elk antlers are 
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understood to be now in the Smithsonian Institution, or 
possibly the National Museum, having been presented 
by Dr. C, Hart Merriam, who received them from J. W. 
Schulz, by whom they were collected in northern Mon- 
tana. They are probably quite unique. 
_ itis well known that in the rutting season the mating 
instinct in animals of the deer tribe becomes so prepon- 
derant as largely to change the animal’s nature, so that 
the males lose the timidity which characterizes them for 
the greater part of the year. Cases have been recorded 
where white-tailed deer have attacked men at this season, 
*and—ii we are to believe the stories in the newspapers— 
the trees in portions of the Maine woods where moose and 
people are both abundant become, during the month of 
September and part of October, smooth and polished 
from being frequently climbed by individuals striving to 
escape infuriated bull moose. Elk and deer confined in 
parks become very Savage and dangerous at this time, and 
in old times in. the mountains whistling wild bull elk 
would often rush up quite close to any one who broke a 
stick or made almost any noise that he could hear. 

When deer and elk fight they come together with a 
short, sharp run, with the heads held low, the points 
of the antlers directed well forward and the plane of the 
face almost parallel with the ground. The horns clash 
sharply, but the spring and bend of antlers and neck 
do away with any considerable shock, such as must be 
felt by goat or sheep or domesticated buffalo bull. They 
push and push, each striving to press the other backward, 
and if it is early in the season, and both bulls are fat, both 
soon become winded, and their tongues hang out and 
water drips from their muzzles. In a contest like this, 
weight tells, and it is usually the heavier bull that forces 
his opponent slowly backward, sitiving to make him 
yield more and more and to turn him so that a stroke 
may be made at his unprotected flank by the long, keen 
antler, But elk and deer ate quick on their feet, and-are 
protected by tough hides, and usually when the weaker 
of the struggling pair feels that he can hold out no longer, 
he springs quickly back, turns, and is. off at full Speed 
with his heavier antagonist lumbering in the rear. 

I have never seen antelope fight in the extremely 
active way described by Audubon. Such combats as T 
have witnessed have been much less Stirring. The ani- 
mals stood head to head, feinted a little with their horns, 
which then met, and a pushing match ensued, in which 
the defeated fighter, after yielding a little, sprang back 
and ran off, being followed only a short distance by the 
victor, ' 

On one occasion, as I have elsewhere said, I saw two 
bucks—one very large and stout, the other apparently 
much younger—following two does in the month of Sep- 
tember. The bucks were walking nearly side by side, 
the older one a little in front, when the smaller buck 
without warning darted on the other and gave him a 
vicious prod with his horns, which caused him to stagger. 
The young one then wheeled about and ran away, and 
was followed for fifty yards or so by the older. This 
same thing was repeated three times while I watched the 
animals, As soon as the older buck stopped the pursuit, 
the younger one stopped also, and turned about, and 
when the big buck returned to the does the little one 
followed him. Now and then the big buck would stop 
and look at the little fellow, and when he did so the little 
one stopped, but gradually the latter edged up to the 
older animal, until he had opportunity to give him a 
second and a third blow. 

I do not know how the mountain goat fights, but that 
it does so there is no question. At best it is a short 
tempered and rather cross grained animal, and very 
much disposed to stand up for its rights. It can easily- 
defend itself against a dog, which has no chance at all 
against the sharp awl like horns. The Indians say that 
the goats are great fighters, and these animals have occa- 
sionally been killed carrying horns broken off from 
other bucks in the thick skin of the hips. : 

Besides using his antlers as weapons against his fellows, 
the bull elk employes them in another way. They are 
constantly brought in play during the rttting season to 
force the cow to do what he wishes. Your bull elk 
has no consideration for the female. He is a wife beater, 
and if any cow of his band does not start as soon as he 
thinks she should, or does not take the direction he 
wishes, he prods her savagely with his horns if he can 
overtake her. : Yo. 


Midsummer Bird Notes. 


Editor Forest and Stream: ; 

Our friends in Quaker garb, the catbirds, put in an 
appearance hereabout on May 13, keeping under cover 
of the low shrubbery, as is their custom, for a tew days, 
on arriving. May 16 two bobolinks were filling the air 
with song, as they hovered about the vacant fields at 
Sixtieth street and Twenty-first avenue, 

To think of the thousands of these rollicking songsters 
that used to frequent the meadows about us in the old 
days. Now their presence is so unusual here as to re- 
quire a special note in my journal. As stated in report 
of Seaboard Air Line in your issue of May 18 last, “there 
Was an unusual rush of migrants.’ These had mostly 
left by May 20, but one hardly realized their passing in 
the crowd of residents they left behind them. All our 
old friends are still with us in numbers largely in excess 
of late years. On July 2, that day of awful humidity, 
when men and beasts simply wilted and went down in the 
city streets, I counted forty-three robins crowded in and 
about the bird tank on the lawn, jostling one another for 
a place in the water. There was a continuous stream of 
atrivals and departures, but these forty-three were pres- 
sent at one time by actual count, in the water or perched 
on the edge of the tank. Humid weather always in-- 
creases the attendance at the batch, but this is a record 
for our tank, as far as my notes go. S 

Our noisy tropical friends, the great crested fly- 
catchers, have favored us in numbers to an unusual ex- 
tent, and an occasional woodcock has dropped in on us 
during the past two weeks. Grackles have raised large 
families this season, and this brings to mind a peculiar 
habit of these birds, As may be generally known, there 
are many birds whose nestlings yoid the excrement in- 

-closed in a glary, mucous-like sack or envelope, which 
is removed at once by the parent bird. In the case of the 
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grackles, these sacks are quite large and chalky white in 
color. The old birds have an-odd habit of taking these 
sacks te the bird tank and dropping them in the water, 
flying some distance in order to deposit them therein. 
These grackles are the only birds I have seen do this, 
others seeming to be content to remove the sacks from 
the immediate vicinity of the nest.. While the young 
grackles occupied the nests one might see the parent 
birds flying to the water with these white things in their 
bills, carefully depositing them and flying off again. 

Abnormal spring weather seems to have encouraged 
the insect hordes. The aphis have swarmed over all 
foliage, infesting the tulip tree (Liriedendron tulipfera) 
till all the leaves were gummy with the “honey dew” of 
these pests. Millions of gnats and other minute gauzy 
winged creatures that brushed their sticky surfaces were 
trapped and perished in the unwonted supply of sweet- 
ness. 1 noted hundreds of ants thus caught and done 
to death, in spite of the fact that the aphis and ant are 
such great friends that the latter carefully tend the 
former in order to feast on their exuded sweets. Truly 
it would seem in this case that “one could and did have 
too much of a good thing.” The little green vermin also 
devoted themselves to the maples, and for many days 
before the heavy rain washed them away the leaves 
grew limp and wilted under their sticky burden, finally 
falling in showers. When trodden upon they would often 
cling to the sole of one’s shoe, as though smeared with 
bird lime. Of all our native trees the beech, with us, has 
hitherto escaped all insect plagues to a marked degree. 
But this year they have suffered with the rest. The 
leaves at first turn a light rust color, shrivel slightly and 
flutter down. Examination reveals swarms. of aphis in 
every case on the under side. The heavy drenching of 
the trees by the late frequent thunder showers appears 
to jaave checked the defoliation to some extent. J cer- 
tainly trust it will be effectual, tor should it continue a 
few weeks will suffice to leave the trees entirely bare. 

There are several broods of seventeen year locusis 
scattered about the country, and the one that has selected 
this part of Greater New York. is due this year. Their 
last appearance in 1884 was on time exactly, and the low 
hum of their swarming millions began at dawn, never 
ceasing till-far into the night, One chap I captured 
then attracted my atfention by his frantic efforts to fly 
with a spiteful ser-e-ek! He would dash into the air, 
gyrate wildly a few times, and come down with a thud. 
This crazy performance I found was caused by one of 
ais wings being full one-third larger than the other. 
A penknife soon remedied the defect, and my friend 
speedily departed with a biz-zz of thanks. 

And now, in closing, though we are rapidly becoming 
. SO cityfied that the bobolink rarely comes near us, we 
may still find pleasure in watching the sunset gambols 
of a big gray squirrel that lives in our huge chestnut, 
and listen with some of the old-time emotion to a stray 


whippoorwill that wakes the half-torgotten echoes from « 


their sleep. Wk j 
Nitmor TownsEnbD, ! 
Bay Ripczg, July, 18. 


The Little Ermine in New York, 


Azout the middle of last month (June) I visited Ford- 
ham for the purpose of making a few collections for my 
aquaria. The Jocality I worked in was that patch of 
rough land situated about twenty rods beyond the 
terminus of the street railway. It is a rocky, bush-over- 
2rown spot, a few oaks, elms and maples being the only 
trees growing there. It is trayersed by a small brook, 
which flows from a reseryoir a few rods away, and gur- 
eling down the slight-decline, crosses the street under a 
culvert and is lost in the swamp on the other side. 

As I was busy with my collecting net in one of the 
small pools which abound in the brook I heard a shrill 
twittering, and scurrying about in the bushes near me, 
and in a lew moments I-saw a striped squirrel, or chip- 
munk, running for his life, closely pursued by two other 
small animals, which proved to be a pair ot the little 
ermine, or weasel. The unfortunate chipmunk was 
almost overtaken when he made a detour in my direc- 
tion, ran between my legs, and, jumping the brook, 
scrambled up the trunk of an elm tree near by, 

One of the little carnivora instantly disappeared from 
sight, but the other paused for a few moments on a 
boulder in the brook and looked at me with ‘evident 
resentment, his eyes glistening like little black beads, as 
he stood regarding me. As soon as 1 recovered from 
my surprise | made a dash at him with my net, which 
was. of course, futile. the little scamp darting away like 
a flash. 

Y Now, that a pair of the little ermine should be’ left 
among the fere nature of Greater New York seems to 
me rather remarkable, and the fact should go on record. 
There can be no mistake as to their adenHty, for I had 
a jd opportunity for examining them. ; 

: eee the chipmunk, together with his family, have 
long since been gathered in, ior hungry weasels make 
short work of those unfortunate rodents, whose burrows 
they can find. Epwarp A. SAMUELS. 


Collection of 30,000 Eggs. 


Joun Lewis Curbs, of Floral Park, L. 1. who pur- 
chased the Jean Bell collection of eggs in Philadelphia in- 
tends to add it to his own collection, which will give him 
what is sunposed to be the most complete collection of 
native North American birds’ eggs in the world. The 
collection will number between 30,000 and 35,000 eggs, 
ranging in size and value from that of the great auk to the 
common crow. With the collection of eggs comes about 
goo nests of the rarest birds New York Evening Post. 


Like Picking Up Money. 
town and village in the United Site where SERS 
i ting or fishing or yachting we want agents to canvass for 
8 ened for FoREST AND STREAM. Every sportsman is deeply 
interested in its subjects, and every sportsman Is glad to discuss 
his doings afield and to hear of the adventures of other sportsmen. 

Money is to be made by canyassers for ForgsT AND STREAM, 
and those who wish to take advantage of the opportunity we offer 
should send for premium list and circular.—Forest and Stream 
Publishing Company, 346 Broadway, New York. 


In every city, 


— Gane Bag anu Gun, 
— 


Proprietors of shooting resorts will find it profitable ta adveitis 
them in Forrest AnD STREAM. 


The Three Stages of It. 


MorcGantown, W. Va-—Eiditor Forest and Stream: In 
reading reminiscences of sportsmen and noting- the 
fondness with which they dwell on the different stages of 
the hunt I wonder sometimes which affords the greatest 
pleasure, the anticipation, the realization or the recollec 
tion. 

Some dwell long and iondly on the anticipation; the 
getting ready for months before the time of starting; 


getting together each needed article as its tse presents - 


itself to mind, time and again taking down the gun and 
looking through its sights, reyiewing the proposed plans 
with our companion, and dreaming by night of the buck 
that we failed to kill because at the critical moment the 
gun wouldn’t work right, and then consoling ourselves 
next day with the maxim that ‘Dreams always go by 
contraries.” Then comes the realization, with about a 
dozen disappointments for every success, until we are 
led to wonder sometimes why the craving should be so 
strong and persistent for a pastime which is so productive 
of tired legs, discouragements and disappointments, and 
yields so little, apparently, in return. Coming into camp 
in the evening wet, tired and unsuccessiul in so much as 
seeing anything, we think before supper that we really 
wouldn’t care if we never saw a gun again, and wonder 
why we were ever so enthusiastic ayer the trip. As we 
sit by the camp-fire and eat as only a hunter can eat, and 
exchange notes of the day, our feelings gradually change; 
we know not just when or how, but by the time supper is 
over and pipes loaded we are filled with that sanie én 
tltusiasm with which we started out. 

The pleasure which is experienced in the realization of 
a successinl hunting trip is of a more intense degree than 
that of anticipation or recollection, but it is of such yery 
short duration. The joy of standing over the fallen hie 
vame after all the anxiety and uncertainty af the pursuit is 
supremé for the moment. One man whom’! guided 
when he killed his first buck deer was so overjoyed at 
finding it lying dead after thinking he had missed it that 
he got down on the ground and hugged it. Aiter the 
intense wave of pleasure passes, then it is that we are 
confronted with the laborious task of taking care of the 
game, which is sometimes of such a nature as to almost 
maké us wish we hadn’t killed it. I have figured out to 
my satisfaction that it is after the fun is all over and 
we are going about the regular duties of life that the real 
and lasting joy of a hunt begins. 

Time can dim the memory along some lines, but to the 
man who-has inherited a strong passion for the gun and 
the woods—for such things are inherited, not cultivated— 
the recollection of the hunt becomes more vivid as time 
goes on, and other occurrences are forgotten; and we 
have found the old pioneer in his last days wax warm and 
in spirit become young again in relating his hunting ex- 
periences, the relating of which was a never ending 
source of pleasure and gratification to him. : 

One who has lived for some years: amid nature’s wild 
domain, where he can steal out quietly some morning 
before breakfast, or start out at daybreak some morning 
on a fresh tracking snow, when everything is most 
favorable for a little hunt, and kill a good fat deer, and 
be home before dinner, hang up the gun im the corner 
on the rack of antlers, and feel that he has a supply of 
meat to last for a while, and is constituted as to enjay 
every minute of such a lite, obtains a richness and full- 
ness of experience and opportunity for observation, 
which, compared with that of him who takes a couple 
of weeks’ vacation from his regular work each year and 
goes off to some hunting camp, with the weather per- 
haps of the most untavorable kind, and trails around with 
a guide, after his quota of game, is like riding a merry- 
go-round on a wooden horse as compared to riding a 
good saddle pony over the trails and through the parks 
of the Rocky Mountains, True, to the person who only 
has opportunity to ride the wooden horse it beats no ride, 
but te one who has ridden the real live horse, and then 
is forced by circumstances to straddle the wooden horse 
or get no ride, the words of Ransacker in the close ot his 
excellent article “‘There’s Enchantment There” appeals 
most strongly. He says, “A man may live such a life 
for ten years, and possibly break away, but I do not 
know that it is worth the effort.”’ . 

Where one has broken away from such a lite against 
the cravings of an unsatished nature, such a one lives 
not in the present, nor the future, but in the past; living 
and feasting on the fecollections of the past. He thinks 
of the morning he started up the creek on a fresh Tittle 
snow to get venison, and after going about a mile crossed 
what was stuipposed to be a fresh deer track, leading bacl: 
toward home, How queer it seemed to walk, trailing its 
ieet in the snow, as no well-bred deer would do; then 


further puzzling him by walking straight over the top of 


a latge flat rock, where any polite deer would have gone 
around it, and then suddenly lifting the cloud of mystery 
by jumping on top of a high log and off at the other. side 
in crossing it, as no deer would do. It’s a mountain 
sheep! Of course. Why didn’t I think of that sooner? 
And headed straight for a high rocky point close to 
and overlooking the meadow. ‘There was no other likely 
place for it to be. Leaving the tracks and circling 
around the point and out of sight of it to see if it had 
gone by, I found no tracks. After coming two-thirds 
of the way around and climbing through a nearly im- 
passable mass or rocks, logs and jack pines, I saw it 
away on the highest peak of rocks, standing like a 
statue. I must get nearer, and so scrambling tinder logs 
and keeping out of sight, I came within fair range, and 
fired a careful shot at the shoulders, Nothing was seen 
or heard after the shot, and after a hard climb | got there 
and found it had been shot dead, and had fallen ten feet 
down between two big rocks, where I had a hard tussle 
to get it out. Oh! such meat, After it was skinned, it 
was as white as snow, being covered all over with tallow. 
After the hide was dressed it made a most excellent rug 
for several years, which was a grateful thing for the bare 
feet to touch when’ getting out of bed on a cold morn- 
ing, where carpets were unknown. : 


Success did not always attend efforts to get venison, 
even if it was needed badly, or I might-rather say “es- 
pecially” if it was needed badly. 1 went out one morn- 
ing On a deep, soit snow, greatly hoping to run afoul of 
a deer without going far. I tramped steadily through the 
snow till noon without seeing a track. J came to a little 
stréam of water, and thought to quench my thirst, then 
eat my lunch. I stood my gun against a tree, lay down - 
and drank my fill, and then looked about for a suitable. 
place to sit. A log abottt 30 feet away looked inviting 
u.1 would scrape the snow_off and lay my hat on it for a 
cushion, a8 was my wont. 

Just as I reached the log, I looked up, and there, not 
50 yards away, stood an immense buck, broadside, nor 
a twig between us, and looking hard at me. Directly 
bevend and within 5 feet of him stood a doe so exactly 
in range that one shot conid hardly have helped kiHing 
both deer—an opportunity of a lile time, and one which 
| had many times wished tor, -but which I never had be- 
fore nor since. Oh, fool! Where is thy gun? Standing 
back there 30 feet. but might as well be thirty miles, -b 
thought fast, and decided quick what I would do. They 
saw me, and to try to sneak quietly back was folly. | 
could see only one chance—make a rush for my gun 
and rely on a running shot. I! did so, and hayen’t seen 
the deer since. But it is fitttine to draw the curtain 
over such a scene. It makes me tired to think of it 

EMERSON CARNEY. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


Illinois ‘Quail Law. 


Mr. A. M. Coretn, ‘Secretary of the Galesburg (IIl.) 
Gaun Club, asks for information regarding the status of 
the present Illinois quail law. For his benefit it may be 
again stated that the State Game and Fish Commissioner 
beheves the omission to have been through an error of a 
clerk in the committee room. Quatl and woodcock, under 
the reading of the new statute, have no protection—that 
is to say, they can’t be shot. They cannot, however, be 
held in possession between the old dates off the closed 
season, which were for quail Dec, 20 to Noy. 1, and for 
woodeock Dee. 1 to Sept. 1: It will therefore be hard 
lines for any one found with a quail in his possession 
before Novy. 1, or a woodcock before Sept, 1. ‘There is 
talk of an attempt to call an extra session of the Legisla- 
ture, but there is not the slightest likelihood that any- 
thing will come of this talk. There is also talk of con- 
testing the cases of possible violation of the old game 
law under a somewhat obscure technicality, which might 
give the protectionists a chance to carry the case to the 
Supreme Court. Very little faith should be put in this 
either We have to face the fact that our game law is a 
yery imperfect and dangerous one. : 


About New Brunswick. 


1 arm not quite clear whether New Brunswick ought to 
come under “Chicago and the West” or not, but every | 
Western man who met the New Brunswick guides at the 
Sportsmen’s Show here last winter will be interested at 
hearing anything about them. Mr. Adam Moore, of 
Scotch Lake, New Brunswick, writes that he is back from 
his spring bear trapping expedition, and that he got an 
even dozen bear. He says: “We went down through the 
Bathurst lakes May 20, and put our traps along the Nepisi- 
quit River. We iound the tront hungry, and it took but a 
little while to catch all we could use; and ye gods, what 
trout! From 2ta 4 pounds each. Three hungry men can 
eat a lof of trout in three days, but there is a limit, and I 
had to stop fishing of waste fish, and we don’t do that. 

“We saw as many big bulls as ever, both moose and 
caribou, and far, more deer. I saw one moose with a 
five-foot head, very heavy and even, and several of four 
feet or better. It was a pleasure to look at them and tel 
them to meet me Jater. Butit was bears we were after, 
and we got a nice bunch of them—in fact, I have formed a 
hasty habit of getting what I go after” ; 


- 


; E Hous. 
HARTFORD BuiLpine, Chicago, Ill. 
The Adirondack Deer. 


Editor Forest and Stream; 
An article in your issue of July 6, written by a Mr. 


_Hull, relative to the game law as governing the killing 


of the Adirondack deer, prompts me to send the follow- 
ing, trusting it may receive similar recognition. When- 
eyer I read articles of this sort [ can scarcely refrain ~ 
from sending an immediate reply, for they seem, in the 
main, to be absolutely so inconsistent with the situation 
at hand. I repeat a statement I made, in an article you 
once published a few years ago on this same subject, — 
viz,, ““That thase who lived in the mountains steadily 
from year to year, being in consequence thrown in con- — 
tact with these guides and natives, were the only ones, . 
strictly speaking, who are competent to form a satis-% 
factory opinion in the matter of a just form of law 
relative to the protection of Adirondack deer? 

I can thoroughly appreciate every statement Mr. Hull 
makes, for 1 have done some hunting myself, having 
been obliged to reside in the heart of the North Woods, 
owing to ill health, for twelve years past, almost con- 
stantly, so naturally feel | am entitled to a little recogni- — 
tion of this subject. IL quite, agree with him when he | 
says that, “Many who write on game protection in the — 
North Woods have never been nearer their subject than 
Newspaper row’; also that the “admunistration of the | 
game laws is a farce,” at least in many cases. -When he! 
says a dead deer-is worth but $3. to 4 guide, he should © 
qualify his statement, -| have known guides to get $20 
and: $25-for a carcass, imecluding head of course, and no 
try very hard either. : 

To sum the condition up in a nutshell: Our Adiron 
dack deer will never attain that number they ought until 
the guides take a different course both as to reference to 
themselves in the matter of breaking the law and also i 
using their influence with the sportsmen, and particularl 
the novice. Take as an illustration the State of Maine 
Sportsmen tell me who have visited there, that it is im 
possible to bribe a guide to give one a chance at a moo 
or deer out of season, and in fishing just the same. 


me: - 
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popularity enjoyed by Maine to-day in offering such 
superior inducements to the sportsman is due more te the 
strict observance of the game laws by the guide than any 
other source, I wonder if Mr, Hull is aware that the 
later an the season the deer are hunted with hounds the 
mote deer are killed. What guide of any experience will 
not acknowledge how much quicker an old buck will 
take to water on a cold and frosty morning with a dog 
after him than if prrsued earlier in the season during 
the warmer weather? amd in consequence how much 
easier his riinway is located? ‘The race is invariably a 
short one, and the hound, fresh for another one. This 
is the reason why there is such a “hie and cry” among a 
certain class every time the matter comes up in the 
Legislature to have the hounding season extended to a 
later date in the fall, for they know full well how easy 
i is to drive a deer to water. If all sportsmen and guides 


were equally conscientious in the matter of always shoot-: 


ing their deer from the shore of the lake into which they 
are dtiven or take their stand on a runway, then we might 
adopt some of Mr Hull’s suggestions with success. Ff 
have made a study of this matter of non-hotinding for 
several years, and irom observations and contact with 
the guides and natives have concluded there is but one 
Way to raise the standard in the matter of deer pro- 
lection, and that is to stop hounding indefinitely. 
J. THomsown GALE. 

Broominepare, NW. Y., July 9. 


Sea and Aver Hishing. | 
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Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in Forest ann STREAM, : 


ANGLING NOTES. 


Fly-Rods and Fly-Tackle. 


I? seenis ditncult to find an excuse for the existence 
ot some books alleged to be devoted to fish or fishing or 
fishing tackle or all combined, as one turns the leaves 
and finds palpable inaccuracies and pages padded with 
antiquated beliefs, theories and methods handed down in 
hooks since Walton’s time through generations of anglers, 
and valueless in this day. To be just, however, such 
hooks are not common, but I had labored partly through 
such an one just before the second edition of Mr. Henry 
P_ Wells' “Fly Rods and Fly Tackle” came to me, and 
the contrast between them was marked: hence these tears 
at the opening of this mote. Sixteen tyéars ago Mr. 
Wells presented us with the first edition of his tost 
valuable book, and there was need of it, and of all men 
that I. knew, the author was peculiarly fittted to prepare 
itt Neyer was a book more thorough in all its parts; 
speculation has no place in it, and the results of careful, 
painstaking experiments are given instead of guesswork, 
and it is a master workman’s and master angler’s pro- 
duction. The new edition contains nearly one hundred 
pages more than the first, all as practical and void of 
theory as the original matter. That the book has been 
out of print for ten of its sixteen years of life is perhaps 
hetter evidence of its value than any commendation from 
‘my pen, and it is a pleastire to praise a book like this in 
inqualified terms without a single mental reservation, and 
it is one of the very few angling books that I have read 

from introduction to finis. The first edition was at- 
tractive, with its cover design of a trout in the meshes of 
a landing net; but I think the second even more at- 
tractive. with its cover design of a page of a fly-book— 
Mr, Wells’ own invention, by the way—with flies in 
colors. The frontispiece, a picture of the author standing 
in the doorway of John Danforth’s old Camp Caribou 
at Parmachenee Lake, will bring back pleasant recollec- 
tions to many of the readers of the book. 


Salmon and the Dry Fly, 


readers of my “Angling Notes’ will te- 
suggestion of mine that it might be 
profitable to try the floating. fly on the waters 
of a salmon pool when the water was very low 
and very clear and the salmon would not rise to the 
ordinary salmon fly worked in an orthodox manner. I 
Say a few will recall the suggestion, because some 
friends have had a little quiet fun at my expense for 
making it, and I have been perfectly contented to let 
them have their fun, for there are occasions when those 
who laugh last laugh best. This was how it came about: 
T was visiting at a country house, and so was Mr. Oliver 
W. Bird, and he told me that while he and Mr. F. O. 
Beach were fishing the Vanderbilt water on the Risti- 
gfouche they saw salmon rise slowly in the water and 
stick in midge flies from the surface, scarcely disturbing 
the water. This was when the pools were very low and 
very clear, and salmon would not come to the salmon 
fly, My suggestion came in at this point, but 1 never 
intended that the little trout flies should be used, as our 
salmon fishing friend intimated to me when we were both 
fishing in the Ristigouche, for I said that the flies would 
of necessity have to be specially made for this experi- 
ment. Now, I will call the attention of several gentle- 
men who have written and-talked to me about salmon 
and dry fly-fishing to the Fishing Gazette, London, of 
date June 29, and on the first page, first article, under 
the caption, “Occasional Notes by the Editor,” will be 
found a sub caption “Salmon and the Dry Fly.” I do 
not stippose any of them will read the item when they 
get that far; but to cut off further communication to 
me J will copy what the editor of the Gazette says: 
“South West writes to me to say [and right here I de- 
site to say that South West is Major Carlisle, one of the 
best Enelish anglers, which includes salmon fishing], ‘I 
have read your extract in Fishing Gazette from FOREST 
AND STREAM, and thought that perhaps Mr. Cheney would 
be interested to know that salmon in the Test have often 
heen caught with a floating May-fly, They rise at the 
natural fly just as the trout does. I have never known 
any one fish a pool over on chance with a floating fly 
for salmon, but those caught have been seen to rise, and 
in some instances no doubt the angler thought he was 
pasting: for a big trout, J.can give ay instance of this, as 
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was told me by a friend. He was salmon fishing one day 
on the lower Test, and had done nothing. Seeing what 
he thought was a trout or grayling rise, he asked a 
brother angler, who was passing, if he had a trout fly in 
his book, On looking, a chub fly was discovered, a 
good-sized Palmer. 
fly, and the cast made. Up came the fish and fastened. 
when there was a battle royal, for it was a salmon of, if 
{ remember rightly, 26 pounds, and was duly killed. I 
qttite agtee with Mr, Cheney that it would be worth 
while trying a floating fly for salmon when the river is 
dead low, but I do not think the idea has presented itself 
to salmon anglers. I quite believe that salmon do some- 
times go for floating objects on the-surface. I myself 
have seen them in the Usk rise at dedd leaves floating 
down the river in October’ ”’, 

‘L make my salutation to South West, and I am very 
glad that such an eminent authority comes to my rescue, 
and my friends who thought my suggestion so amusing 
may find food for reflection in. the extract I have quoted. 
Long ago J discovered that it was not safe to say that 
fish would not do certain things that others claimed that 
they had seen them do, simply because I had not myself 
seen the fish do them. Twenty-four years ago I caught 
a small-mouth black bass weighing 844 pounds, and 
the fact got into print. Such weight was never before 
known for this species of fish. Those who knew me 
thought the scales were wrong (the fish was weighed on 
four different scales in the presence of more than a dozen 
men); those who did not know me and said anything 
about it thought I was a monstrous prevaricator. Some 
thought it mttst have been a big-month, and one gentle- 
inan collected evidence from a lot of anglers who had 
caught thousands of small-mouth bass, and all declared 
that they had never catight or seen a bass so large as 
the one I caught, so the weight of mine must be wrong. 
In fact, not until I sent to FoREST AND STREAM and ex- 
hibited in Blackford’s market a few years after a small- 
mouth bass that did weigh in New York city 84% pounds 
were some oi the tnbelievers silenced. Since that time 
J have seen a small-mouth black bass caught in the same 
water that furnished mine that weighed 10 pounds, and 
| have had a rest about my fish, or the skeptics are dead 
who doubted that this species of fish grow to 8% pounds. 
It is the man who first does or sees the tintsual thing 
who has to get on the witness stand for a cross examina- 
tion as to truth and veracity and previous condition, but 
when two or more have seen it or done it the bricks are 
thrown in so many different directions that the first man 
can dodge some of them and not be obliged to take them 
all in the pit of the stomach 


Black Bass in Salt Water. 


* Recalling to mind the controversy over the weight of 
black bass reminded me that in my big blue envelope I 
had a clipping about black bass, cut some time ago 
from the London Fishing Gazette. It would seem that 
friend Marston had entertained an American angler in 
London, and the American had heard of the difficulty 
that Marston, the Marquis of Exeter, and perhaps others 
had encountered in trying to acclimate the black bass in 
Great Britain, and from Pittsburg, Pa., he wrote to the 
Gazette, making some stiggestions and giving the habits 
of the black bass. The American says that at a dinner 
given by a piscatorial society he learned from the 
speeches that the reason the planting of black bass had 
been a failure in England was that the fish ran down to 
the sea and never returned, and then he tells how it 
should be done, “Tn the first place, it will be necessary 
that you select a stream or lake or pond, or, in fact, any 
body of water which is clean and clear, whether adjacent 
to ot beyond the reach of salt water. * * In the 
eatly spring, during the months of April and May, and 
as late as June and July, the fish leaves the deep water, 
where he has been all winter, and seeks the shallow and 
warmer water at the head of the streams, and having 
found a suitable spot, he will proceed to fan out with 
his tail a clean spot in the middle of the stream, and 
from the small gravel which he uncovers he will proceed 
to build his nest by piling up the gravel in a circular 
form of from 18 inches to 2 feet in diameter and several 
inches high, according to the material he may have in 
hand Having cleared it from all rubbish, he will then 
bring his mate, and having inspected it, she will proceed 
to lay her ovary upon this nest, while the master remains 
down the stream, protecting her from any violence or 
interference. Having deposited what ovary are ripe, he 
will proceed to deposit his milt upon the nest, whereby 
the eggs become impregnated, and when they have be- 
come exhausted from the operation above described they 
will remain in the vicinity of the nest until the warm heat- 
of the sun and also’ the warm water have completely 
hatched out the contents of the nest. They then remain 
in the vicinity of the nest until the fry appear or until 
the sac is completely gone or disappeared, and the fry 
move off to other fishing grounds, the old ones accom- 
panying them, protecting and caring for them until they 
are able to maintain and feed themselves, the older ones 
then taking their departure * During the winter 
months he will have no desire to seek the salt waters if 
food is plentiful and there is no disturbing cause to. 
drive him from the place he is in. One cause to drive 
him from a pool or pond or river is the constant stirring 
iip of the mud by the ground feeding fish which would 
be constantly rooting up the mud and keeping the water 
in a muddy condition.” 

I have an idea that our friend is a Gernian-American 
from some of his expressions, and while he has a gen- 
eral idea of the spawning habit of the black bass he is 
specifically incorrect in a few particulars. For instance, 
it is the female black bass which prepares the bed, and 
during the act of spawning the two fish are close to- 
gether, and it is the male black bass which broods the 
young aiter they are hatched and until the brood sep- 
arates; but these are minor.imatters, as compared to two 


“questions which arise from reading the article: Do black 


bass build nests by piling up stones several inches high? 
and do black bass have the habit of going down to salt 
water? The circular spawning bed of the black bass is 
made by the moyements of the fins and tail of the 
female in scouring it, and she will remove some stones 
with her mouth, but this, it has been believed, was simply 


for the purpose of getting them off the bed, and not for 


the purpose of building a fortification around the bed, 


This was substituted for the salmon“ 


' business to our State. 
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It is reeorded that (in Michigan, I think; it is in one of 
Henshail’s books) some nests were found built on brush 
several feet above the bottom of the stream or pond, but 
these nests or spawning places were composed of water 
weeds and moss, as I recall it, and the biack bass were 
observed in them, but not in the act of building. This 
is the only evidence that I have ever noticed of nest 
building, literally, of the black bass. It ts well known 
that they will remove anything placed on their beds 
after they are prepared, and this they often do, to their 
destruction by poachers. The suggestion that black bass 
1un down to salt water is something new. If they do 
ever go to the sea it is not in winter, tor in winter they 
libernate, and consequently they do not feed during the 
hibernating period, so it is not necessary for them te 
seek new pastures in the winter season. ! 

Does any reader know positively of black bass going 
lo sea for a time and returning to the fresh water? 

A. N. CHENEY. 


A Bass Fishing Incident. 


A. UNIQUE and unusual incident befell two Chatham 
anglers on Tuesday, July 16, while they were fishing 
for black bass at Erieau, Ont., a simmer resort on the 
north shore of Lake Erie, situated on Rondeau Harbor. 
These waters ate noted among the followers of Walton 
as the best for black bass fishing. Here are caught the 
largest and finest specimens of this grand game fish. In 
no other fresh water ate stich beauties taken, and for this 
teason this spot is often the rendezvous of American 
experts with rod and reel. Rondeau, with its black bass 
fishing, is well known to Judge Brown, Col. Kress, Harry 
Reymer and other Clevelanders with a national reputation 
as fishermen. Rondeau is the tesort of Chatham, Ont,, 
nimtods, and on Tuesday, July 16, A. C. McKay. busi- 
ness manager of the Chatham Planet, and E. J. Macln- 
tvre, a leading Maple City jeweler, went fishing to the 
Eau. About 9:30 A. M. Mr. MacIntyre had a strike, but 
after playing the fish a few minutes his line parted. About 
20 yards of Mr. MaclIntyre’s line accompanied the bass 
to the depths below. Quite a number of black bass were 
secured before luncheon, and, when the two fishermen 
went to eat, they left their [nes set on the pier. When 
they returned Mr, MacIntyre found all the bait gone from 
his hooks, but Mr. MacKay found a fish on his line. After 
playing it for a while he landed a nice black bass which 
weighed 3 pounds 7 ounces. What was his surprise how- 
ever, to find in the mouth of the fish Mr. MaclIntyre’s 
hook and the piece of line lost in the morn’ng attached. 
‘The catch was one of the most remarkable in the annals 
of Rondeau fishing. ; 

There was a friendly dispute, though, between the two 
fishermen as to who owned the fish. Mr. MacIntyre 
claimed the fish, saying he had hooked ‘it first, and his 
line was still attached to the fish when taken from the 
water by Mr. MacKay. The latter, however, declared the 
fish his because he had caught it and taken it from the 
water, and that Mr. MacIntyre had neither caught the 
fish nor seen it. Mr. McKay even went further and 
claimed salvage on the hook and line. The ownership of 
the fish is still in question between the two, and they 
weaig like some authority to decide for them the owner- 
ship. 

Mrs. Noble, a Cleveland lady staying at the Pavilion, 
was the only witness of the catch outside of the two par- 
ticipants. She happened to be fishing on the pier at the 
time. \ J. W. Youne, 


Down in Mlaine. 


Boston, July 22—Many of the Maine papers are after 
Fish and Game Commissioner Carleton for his speech 
at the recent gathering of the Maine Sportsmen's Fish 
and Game Association at Kineo. They are particularly 
disturbed by his calling the remarks of an agricultural 
Paper upon the administra.ion of the fish and game laws 
‘the veriest rot,” and term:ng the writers of such criti- 
cism “demagogues and ranters.’” The Maine Farmer 
(agricultural) says: “If Mr. Carleton was in earnest 
his remarks were unfortunate, and when the day comes 
that the voters of this Sta.e cannot question the course 
of legislation or criticise public officials, the State of 
Maine is on dangerous ground.” 

Another leading daily journal says: ‘Incidentally we 
may here mention that neither the farmers of Maine nor 
the Journal wish to upset the game laws of this State. 
They are willing to encourage anything that brings any 
All they ask is that those laws 
shall be reasonable, and their enforcement placed in the 
hands of men whose heads are not swelled by their own 
importance. This happy condition of affairs does not 
exits just at present and hence all this unpleasantness. 
The servant has usurped the position of the autocrat and 
the people are getting excessively wearied.” 

Bass and white perch fishing absorbs a good deal of 
the attention of the summer boarders at miany of the 
Maine resorts. At Maranacook the summer cottages 
and the hotels are most occupied. There are thirty-two 
cottages on the shores of that lake, and two or three 
hotels, or summer camps, where anybody can be enter- 
tained, Fishing is the leading sport morning and even- 
ing. The Readheld, Smithfreld and Belgrade lakes and 
ponds aboye Maranacook are well patronized by stimmer 
guests, all armed with fishing rods. Perch and bass 
enough are easily obtained for the tables. Anahessa- 
cook and the Mcnmouth ponds below are also well pat- 
ronized. The general verdict is that white perch fishing 
is good, when the weather is not too hot. At Cabbos- 
seecontee the summer gtiests are mostly fishermen. Still 
the Sabatis Pond is well patronized by the white netch 
fishermen. The request that the number of perch talrer 
in one day be limited is likely to be granied by the Fish 
and Game Commission. China Lake. at China. Main:, 
is tloted for its bass and piclerel fishing. and local fish 
ermen, as well as guests from Waterville and Vassalbaro 
frequent that lake a good deal with rod and reel. 41 
Windham, Maine. reports say that the fishing is gead 
there, and that many large bass and white perch are 
being taken. 

The story is out that 2 short time ago the two sens of 
a Mr. Hines, of Bigelow: northern Franklin conntv. 
Maine, found 4 very small fawn in the woods, The boys | 
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took the little fellow home, where they cared for it, 
nursing it on a bottle till it became very tame, and strong 
and hearty. Game Warden Phillips learned that they 
had the little deer, and came and took it away, much to 
the displeasure of the boys. He attempted to ship it to 
Commissioner Carleton. The journey of the deer was 
uneventful as far as- Strong, where it was turned over 
to the American Express Company. But that company 
refused to take it, since there is a law that transportation 
companies shall not ship deer, either dead or alive, during 
close season. The deer was sent back to the game war- 
den, and it will, have to await a special order from the 
Commissioners for its disposal. = 

There are even more than the usual big stories of big 
game in Maine this vear. A guide at Norcross writes: 
“A. M. Houston and myself started from my camp at 
Pamadumcook Lake and went atound Rainbow Lake, 
out by Roach River, and on to Katahdin Iron Works. 
- We saw nine moose and twenty-one deer on the trip, 
and-found where bears had killed two deer.” In the 
Rangeley region deer do not seem to be as plenty as a 
year ago. Still they are very frequently seen. The hot 
weather has driven them into the lakes and ponds a good 
deal. A big cow moose has been seen very frequently 
in the neighborhood of the Thayers’ fish pond, by the 
keeper there. At Metallic Pond there are several moose. 
The deer continue to come out into the opening to feed 
at Upper Dam, where they may be seen almost any 
pleasant evening by the guests who will take the trouble. 
In the Megantic Preserve deer are reported unusually 
plenty, with a good report of partridges. 

SPECIAL. 


More About Frog Farming. 


BeEarvstown,. Ill.—Editor Forest and Stream: In the 
last issue of Forest AND STREAM, the article on frog 
farming by E. Hough particularly attracted my notice, for 
the reason that I am now conducting an experimental 
frog pond near Beardstown, IIl. 

I am familiar with several natutal frog ponds in this 
vicinity that yearly produce a number of the bullfrogs. 
But the general or whole supply in this region is not 
sufficient in a commercial sense to pay the individual wish- 
ing to embark in such an enterprise. 

The large marketable bullfrogs are scarce, and this is 
not strange when one studies the creature’s struggle for 
existence, apparent from the spawn stage to adult size. 
The favorite spawning grounds are usually small and 
shallow pools near a larger marsh ov fake. Here the 
spawn is deposited early in the spring and is hatched 
in a few weeks. The resulting tadpole has a hard time 
of it. First the summer droughts dry up nearly all the 
small pools, and the tadpoles perish. Again, they are 
the prey of a number of aquatic birds, fish, snakes, craw- 
fish, turtles, and lastly, but chiefly, the frog himself. 

It is not strange that the adult frog is such a scarce 
commodity. The bullfrog and spring tadpole remain such 
the first season, and it is not until the following spring 
or midsummer that the transformation to the frog state 
takes place. Of those that survive to go into winter quar- 
ters, the great majority are killed by extreme cold. 

Now I wish to tell your readers of my experience in 
frog raising up to date of this writing, In spite of the 
knowledge that I had acquired regarding the many diff- 
culties besetting one who will attempt such a foolhardy 
venture, I resolved to test the matter from a personal 
observation. Fred Mather said that he had traveled from 
Maine to California looking for reported successful frog 
farms, but had failed to find one. He claimed that they 
were a myth, that it could not be done, and the person 
who told you so he denounced as an Ananias. The last 
Government report contains an exhaustive article by F. M. 
Chamberlin. This authority gave me a little encourage- 
ment in so far as he thought that possibly if sufficient 
attention to the details be observed in the raising of 
frogs, as that employed in fishculture, it might succeed. 

I too am after more information regarding the habits 
of the Kana, and suggestions from your readers on this 
subject I will highly prize. 

My frog farm comprises an area of three acres, of which 
two-thirds is water and one-third shore land. The water 
at its deepest has a depth of three feet; it has an abun- 
dance of water plants, as the water lily, the lotus, many 
grasses and mosses, It is an ideal spot for frogs, and for 
many years they have made it their home. It abounds in 
crustacea, crawfish and myriads of insects conducive to 
frog growth. I first diked this pond, and upon this dike I 
built a seven-foot board fence. On the shores I excavated 
two tadpole ponds 25 by too feet, and inclosed these with 
one-fourth inch mesh wire fences three feet high. . 

Early this spring I gathered millions of last year’s tad- 
poles and placed them in the small inclosure and fed 
them on ground wheat, corn and liver. Not knowing at 
the time how to distinguish the bullfrog tadpole from 
that of the spring frog or the common small frog, I placed 
them all as I found them, large and small. in these pools. 
Later as they developed I found that I had procured 
but one batch of the bullfrog variety, but of these there 
were several thousands. Later I procured about five hun- 
dred adult bullfrogs (Rana aurora) for breeding pur- 
poses. Examination showed that nearly all the females 
were charged with spawn. These I soon found, would 
climb the wire netting surrounding the tadpole ponds, 
and they did this in such numbers as to devour nearly 
all the tadpoles. I then nailed boards flatways on top 
of the fence, which was effective in keeping them out. 


The metamorphosis is now taking place in the tadpole. 


pond, and I have several thousand young bullfrogs, and 
many more of the common spring frog. These last will 
have no marketable value. I have now arrived at the 
critical period, in so far as supplying these young frogs 
with food. They must now have live food. and how to 
supply this in sufficient quantity will test the success or 
failure of my venture. They will not now eat the meal or 
liver they existed on in the tadpole state. When I throw 
them bread crumbs or grains of wheat, and as it rolls 
down the banks of the pond, they snap it while in motion, 
but will not eat it when it rests. 

Field rats, snakes and moles burrow under my fence 
and destroy some. Aquatic birds also do dama But 
the critical test is to provide live food that manifests it- 
self by motion for the frogs remaining. I cannot yet let 


them out in the large ponds to feed off of the natural 
food abounding there for fear of the large frogs de- 
stroying them. 

The old adage seeing is believing has taught me many 
truths in my ade ne I have seen the frogs climb 
up to the top of the wire fence and tumble over. I have 
seen the large frogs swallow the smaller frogs, tadpoles, 
crawfish, snakes, minnows, dragon flys and many bugs. 
R,. Putman, who has charge of my carp and terrapin 
farm, has held post mortems on many aquatic birds this 
season, and in all of them found both bullfrogs and spring 
frogs. I have seen a snake swallow a dozen small frogs 
in succession. 
The muskrat and crawfish tunnel through my dikes, leay- 
ing avenues of escape for the frogs. It is my opinion 
that to raise frogs commercially it will be necessary to 
fence them in entirely, sides, bottom and top. Then they 
will have to be separated according to sizes to prevent 
the large frogs eating the small ones. Of course the food 
question would have to be solved. 

The adult frogs that I placed in my pond are still 
there, but I have not yet discovered any spawn or tad- 
poles as a result. It may be that they have not yet 
spawned. Their “chant d'amour” is heard nightly, and 
it is like the bellowing of a herd of Texas steers. My 
pond is near the town, and the civic authorities have many 
complaints to hear on account of this free Wagnerian 
opera music so near by. But I intend to stay with and 
protect these songsters at least for one year more, Prob- 
ably then I will wish I had hearkened to the advice of 
Fred Mather and say with him—it can’t be done. 

H, Exruarnpt, M. D. 


Fort Cotirns, Colo., July 20—Editor Forest and 
Siream: I am informed that you can tell me how and 
where to get large bullfrogs (or the spawn), and as I 
have some fine lakes here in the Rocky Mountains, and 
while frogs are plentiful, there are none, native, of the 
bullfrog species. J shall greatly appreciate all informa- 
tion as to place of getting some, the price and any other 
information you can give me on the subject. 

* Nettie C. Poore. 

[You probably can buy some bullfrogs from Dr. Ehr- 
hardt. The “Manual of Fish Culture,’ issued by the 
United States Fish Commission, has a chapter on frog 
farming, the gist of which is that the farming as prac- 
see consists in collecting frogs and letting them grow 

ig. 


Squidding for Bluefish off ’Sconset. 


TWENTY years ago I went to Siasconset via Nanttcket. 
As these towns were then, I presume they are now. I 
know that for absolute ‘quiet Siasconset was the ideal 
place, a sort of a rest-ctire haven where doctors could 
safely send their nerve-racked patients and feel safe that 
undue noise and excitement would be only noticed by 
their absence, 

My stay was limited so much that I had taken neither 
rod, line nor reel with me. In the early morning I saw 
the fishermen come ashore in their dories and unload their 
catch of bluefish, subsequently packing them in barrels 
and sending them up to Boston.. 

I learned on inquiry that the fish were running along 
shore a mile or so beyond the breakers in compara- 
tively shallow water and the fishermen anchoring their 
boats used the squid and bluefish line to Jand their fish. 

The next morning I was around early and arranged to 
go out with one of the boats. A little careful handl'ng 
and we were plowing our way through the, surf, finally 
getting into comparatively smooth waters, and soon throw- 
ing out our anchor. 

Allotted to me was perhaps 150 feet of heavy bluefish 
line on the end of which was a heavy hook running into 
a shank of bone, perhaps twice the length of the fore- 
finger, over which was drawn an eelskin, 

It was explained that the line should either be coiled 
and loosely held in the left hand, or coiled carefully upon 
the bottom of the boat, the squid to be held by a couple 
of feet of line, whirled around the head and thrown at 
the proper moment down the tide as far as your strength 
would permit. ; 
~The moment the squid touched the water, to succeed, it 
‘was necessary by long and steady overhand reaches to 
draw in the line. The movement of the hook through 
the water crowned with the eelskin covering proved as 
alluring ‘to the bluefish as a spoon to a muscallonge, 
Sometimes the lure was struck the moment it touched the 
water. and again not until it was close up to the boat. 
The fish were of good size, from 10 to 15 pounds, and 
when they struck there was no mistaking the tug on the 
line. They, when struck, if I remember correctly, rarely 
broke water. When they did not attempt to rush ahead 
and get slack line they worked to right and left, and by 
main force attempted to tear out the hook or break the 
line. As long as the line was rapidly and steadily taken 
in they rarely got loose, but the least let up on the draft 
of the line would almost invariably result in the loss of 
the fish. 

It was monotonous work. The fish were running in 
large numbers and taking the squid as freely as offered. 
One’s arms soon began to feel the strain, and the hard 
spuaMne soon began to cut into the hands and bring the 

ood. , 

The two lines in an hour sufficed to cover the boat’s 
bottom with great flopping bluefish, and we quit and pulled 
for the breakers and the shore beyond. 

Yet had one been supplied with a good casting rod the 
story might have been different, and perhaps not so many 
fish might have been landed. 

And again this would have been tame work compared 
with handling a 15-pound bluefish from thé stern of a 
swiftly moving yacht with rod and line. 

The natural sequence after catching would be the eat- 
ing of a bluefish, and in this connection I might admit to 
eating bluefish but once, and that on board a yacht. the 
fish being upon the broiler in less than five minutes from 
the time it was unhooked and lay flopping upon the deck. 

No $10,000 chef can put into a bluefish what is lost 
between the ocean and the ice house. Sydney Smith, I 


think, once said that to properly prepare a lettuce salad © 


the lettuce should be cut from its root under the shade 


The snapping turtle destroys many frogs. ~ 


of an umbrella, hurried to the kitchen, washed and placed 
in the bow] upon the table. The same rule should almost 
apply to fish. 

To land your boat upon the beach at noon, to watch the 
guide slip a bass off the live string, and with a few deft 
strokes of the knife behead, bone and skin the fish, leav- 
ing two sections of boneless fish to be dusted with corn- 
meal and sprinkled with salt and pepper and then done 
to a turn in the swimming, sizzling bacon fat over the 
camp-fire, then and only then does one eat fish as it should 
be eaten. To compare such a fish dinner eaten under the 
shade of the trees, the lapping of the waters and the 
rustling of the leaves supplying the music, the balmy 
wind adding a zest to every mouthful, with one eaten in a 
gilded restaurant, accompanied with Hungarian music. 
and breezes from electric fans, is to compare sixteen karar 
gold with the pinchbeck article. 

But then this is a digression, so I will desist. 

CHARLES CRISTADORO. 
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The Fishing at Galveston, 


Curcaco, Ill., July 20—Mr. George E. Mann, of Gal- 
veston, Texas, comtnenting on the recent letter of Mr. J. 
A. L, Waddell regarding the tarpon fishing at Aransas 
Pass, sends some interesting information regarding the 
tarpon fishing in the vicinity of Galveston, Texas. Mr. 
Mann is president of the Galveston Tarpon Club, and is 
well qualified to speak of the habits of the local game 
fishes, as he does below: 

“The name tarpon warms the ¢ockles of Mr. Waddell’s 
heart, and he wrote to Me soime time apo, as presetit presi- 
dent of the Galveston Tarpon Club, te know about tatpon 
at Galveston. I had to confess that the club was named 
the Tarpon Club on the Lucus a non lucendo priticiple, 
as we do not fish for tarpon, and find them a great nittisatict 
in fishing for Spanish mackerel, trout, redfish, etc. Our 
fishing is so unique that it must interest all fishermen. 
The Federal Government in improving the harbor and 
giving the port of Galveston 28 feet of water where there 
was scant 13, built parallel jetties of rock, capped with 
granite blocks, many of them cubes of 5 feet smooth sur- 
face. These jetties extend into the Gulf, the Sotith Jetty 
over six milés long and the North Jetty parallel to it, and 
about a mile and a quarter apart. In ordinary weather, 
the water is smooth on the lee side of the jetties, and a 
man can stand on the flat rock five miles out at sea and 
fish for Spanish mackerel, redfish, sea trout, June (or 
Jewfish), and-occasionally in the lottery draw a pompano, 
blackfish or a kingfish, and have a thirty-minutes fight in 
between with a 20-pound jack, that has more game and 
fight to the square inch than anything that swims, tarpon 
not excepted. Sharks, stingrays, are thrown in for 
laniape, 

“Tt is the only place in the world that such fish can 
be caught from a rock five miles at sea, Familiarity 
breeds contempt, and when we lose from two to six haoks 
of an afternoon when fishing for mackerel from the tarpon 
loafing around the rocks, it is not surprising that we gen- 
erally put on brake and turn tip down, and say good-by 
to tackle when tarpon take the bait, and they seem to have 
a special fancy for a piece of shrimp, and we never know 
until it jumps that we have a tarpon, not a mackerel, 
hooked. Every one knows that to fish tarpon successfully 
a small boat that it can tow and a good boatman is part of 
the game. Occasionally we"get a tarpon well hooked, and 
with an O'Shaughnessy mackerel hook and new linen 
line we can land a tarpon on the rocks, but we are only 
mackerel fishermen, and I want to see some of the silver 
king slayers try it from the rocks. 

“T was on the South Jetty a short time ago, when the 
tarpon were so thick on the lee side that those who were 
with me would not fish on that side, as they did not want 
to be bothered with them. There were dozens of them in 
sight within an hour. I had a new small linen line of 
about 500 feet and an O'Shaughnessy hook, and I made a 
cast and hung a tarpon at once. The line was so small 
and the pole a one-joint 12-foot reel, and the reel not an 
expensive one, that it took about an hour to kill him. 
He leaped only three times, took it out in going down 
deep, and running, he turned on his back and showed the 
white flag (his belly) twice and then rested, reconsidered 
and commenced again; finally I had him so near dead 
that when a big wave lifted him and in receding landed 
him on top of a flat rock, he was gaffed without a flap of 
the tail. On examination the hook was found under a 
muscle of his jaw and tongue, and where he could not 
shake it out. I do not think I had over 25 pounds pressure 
on pup at any time, J was afraid of rod, line or hook—all 
small. 

“Two evenings later I went out and landed, after a fight 
of fifteen minutes, a kingfish 43 inches long by measure- 
ment. The kingfish is a quarter-horse, but while his 
strength holds out is the fastest fighter in salt water. He 
makes a straight shirt-tail for the other side of the ocean 
as if he had heard that his house was on fire, or is going 
for a doctor to extract the hook; about 300 feet of 
lightning speed and smoking reel, and he is ready to yield 
and change his course under gentle persuasion of the reel. 

“The mackerel fishing has only been fairly good so far 
this season. A few days ago Dolph Rogers, of the Tarpon 
Club, caught forty mackerel from one rock inside of an 
hour. That is what I call fishing, and he will hold the 
record for some time to come. Any one who has fished 
Ser mackerel will appreciate the feat; it was great 
work, : 


Fishing Country. 


Mr. G. A. Probst, of Chicago, wants to know of a 
practical working paradise, good for a party of six, for a 
period of two weeks. He wants large game fish, no insect 
trouble, etc. On the whole, I would advise him to go in 
at Manitowish, Wis., or at Fifield, Wis. In either one of 
these localities he can find, by going back from the rail- 
road twenty-five or thirty miles, good fishing for bass and 
wall-eyed pike, and as good a chance at muscallunge as 
he will get anywhere. At Fifield he will need to take a 
ride of twenty miles or so, either east or west of the 
railroad station. At Manitowish he can at once get on 


the river and lake system, which take him eastward into 


a 
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a series of lakes which were formerly good for muscal- 
lunge and now produce abundance of wall-eyed pike and 
black bass. Still another delightful trip would be to go 
to Alexandria, Minn., and fish the chain of lakes there for 
black bass exclusively. These black bass are the genuine 
small-mouths, and have a more than local reputation for 
game qualities. 

As to the season of the year to go, anywhere is better 


than the city at this season, but by all odds the most 


pleasant and successiul time for camping and fishing trip 
is in fall, say from Sept. 15 to Oct. 15. The woods are 
then at their best, the nights are cool and the mosquitoes 
are gone. The mosquitoes do not bother much in the 
pine woods of Wisconsin and Michigan after the first two 
weeks in August, and indeed the last week in July sees 
them beginning to lessen. 


A Plague of Bullheads. 


The veracity of that piscatorial saga, the Kekoskee bull- 
head story, receives the most comprehensive proof in the 
reports which come to hand this week from Waterville, 
Minn. In-short, Waterville is, having a touch of Ke- 
koskee all over again, and is suffering from a redundancy 
of that affable fish, the bullhead. The town has seen 
fit to appeal to Governor Van Sant for relief. There 
are two large lakes and several little ones near Water- 
ville. The State Fish Commission has ruled that’ the 
bullhead is:entitled to the protection of the law the same 
as his nobler cousins, and under this ruling the bullheads 
have increased to such an extent that they are prac- 
tically taking the country. Last spring the local Board 
of Health scooped out and buried 25 tons of bullheads, and 
now they are obliged to do something further, as the dead 
fish have accumulated in such numbers that life in Water- 
ville is not what it should be. The president of the local 
Board of Health says that the State must do something to 
improve the sanitary conditions of the town. 

It was formerly the custom of the citizens of this village 
to ship bullheads all over the United States, and since the 
State Fish Commission has abridged this industry the 
erstwhile fishermen ate disgusted with the Commission 
and everything else. They request that the Attorney-Gen- 
eral pass a dictum that bullheads are neither “game nor 
food fish,’ in spite of the fact that they formerly sold 
them in such quantities for food. In this way they hope 
to be allowed again to seine and sell as food the fish which 
they want the Attorney-General to declare are not food. 
Anyhow, although the logic of Waterville seems to be 


- mixed, these citizens seem to be in possession of abundant 


proof that protection does protect, and that bullheads are 
strictly Biblical in their multiplication. 


Fox’s Fly Dope. 


The recipe is here reprinted with the admonition to all 


' readers of ForEST AND STREAM {fo cut it out and paste it 


either in their fly-books or tackle boxes. It is as follows: 
Oil pennyroyal, oil peppermint, oil bergamot, oil cedar, 
F, E. quassia aa zi; gtuim camphor ziv, vaseline yellow zii 
M,. S. Dissolve camphor in vaseline by heat; when cold 
add remainder. E. HoueH. 
Hartrorp Buripine, Chicago, IIl, ide 


Canadian Angling Notes. 


It may be of sortie assistance to those who intend fishing 
the watets of the Gratide Décharge of Lake St. John in 
the latter paft of July and the early days of August to 
quote what I have already said in the ‘Anglers’ Guide to 


Eastern Canada,” réspecting the artificial lures that will 


he fotiid most useful there at this particular season: 
“The Jock-Scot, silver-doctor, green-drake, grizzly- 
king, Seth-Green, professor and coachman, which are used 
in such large sizes for this earliest fishing, must be gradu- 
ally reduced in bulk,.even in the early part of July, as 
the watet @rows clearer and lower, and the temperature 
both of the air and of the water becomes higher. In the 
latter part of July the ouanatiiche in the pools of the 
Grande Décharge has become an epicure. He wants the 


daintiest of flies, and wants them in small sizes, too. Ifa’ 


couple of flies are used, the tail one.may be a silver-doctor 
or Jock-Scot tied on a No. 8 hook. The dropper may be 
an equally small professor, queen-of-the-water, Reuben- 
Wood. or hare’s-ear, or better still, perhaps, a B.-A.-Scott 
or General-Hooker,” 

There are some grand spots for camping out on the 
islands of the Grande Décharge, a few miles below the 
Island House, far from the ordinary haunts of men. One 
of the most picttiresque of these is the Isle Maligue. The 
rapids aroutid the island and the whirlpool at its head 
make its appfoach an exciting piece of canoeing, but the 
guides thoroughly know and understand these waters in 
all their wild and variable moods. The fishing is good 
throughout the summer, both at the head of the island and 


also along its southerly shore, the ottananiche generally 


abounding in the pools which there alternate with the 
rapids. There are also several other good pools before 
Jsle Maligue is reached. while between it and the Vache 
Caille, and again in the Gervais Rapids, some miles below, 
the angler can usually count upon good sport. 

July and August are good months in which to make 
the trip to Lake Tschotagama. The waters of the Peri- 
bonea are lower and less violent than in the spring of the 
year, and the poling up the rapids is consequently less 
difficult, while the lake is so little fished that it yields 
good creels to the troller and fly-fisherman alike. 
Ouananiche have been taken on the fly here up to 8 pounds 
in weight, and on the troll very heavy lake trout and 
monster pike may be secured. 

Among the latest arrivals on the ouananiche fishing 
grounds at the Grande Décharge are Messrs, Kingsland 


Jones and Alfred N. Fuller, both of New York. After _ 


some weeks’ stay at Lake St. John these gentlemen pro- 
pose to spend some time at Lake Edward. 

I hear that Mr. J. J. Hill and his guests, Grover Cleve- 
land, D. Lamont and others, had very good sport this 
season. on the St. John, and Mr. Ievers W, Adams, of 
Boston, and party, haye done exceedingly well on the 
Moisie, a | _E. T. D. CHampers, 

> QueeEc, July 20. 


= A 
’ re 
» _ a - - — 


Two Weeks Among the Thousand 
Islands.—I. 


Few spots on earth offer so great an attraction to the 
angler as that part of the St, Lawrence River known as 
the Thousand Islands. It has always been, and will ever 
remain, one of the waters where a good catch of fish can 
be depended on, or rather it will remain so as long as 
Lake Ontario exists to feed #. It naturally follows that 
the best fishing grounds are up toward the head of the 
islands near the lake, so we shall confine our articles to 
this section. Here we find the mighty muscallonge, the 
gamy bass and the greedy pickerel, or rather pike (Lucius 
lucius). There are two modes of fishing—trolling and live- 
bait fishing, When trolling for muscallonge and pickerel 
two set poles are used with heavy lines. These are sup- 
plied by.the guide, and spoons as well, such as they are. 

’ Artificial baits are used when trolling for bass, but so 
small that a light rod is quite stiff enough for them. 


‘Tackle. 


Muscallonge.—Rod, a good, reliable ro-ounce bait-rod; 
reel and line, A 3” multiplying reel with 100 yards of 12- 
thread cuddehunk line; hooks, a large Archer spinner for 
bait; spoons, Skinner’s Nos. 8 and 9, copper, silver and 
brass. 

Pickerel—aAn ordinary bait rod, with the same reel 


and line as for muscallonge; leaders, double or treble 
gut, one yard long; hooks, Nos. 4°, 5° and 6° on heavy 
gimp snelling; sinkers, a few swivel sinkers, 4% ounce, 
34 Olince, I ounce, 2 ounces, 3 ounces; spoons for trolling, 
Skinner’s Nos. 6 and 8, copper, silver and brass. 

Bass.—A light bait-rod about 7% feet long, 5 or 6 
ounces in weight; a multiplying reel carrying 100 yards 
G. silk enameled line; leaders, 3-foot single gut (salmon) ; 
hooks, Nos. 1° and 2°, on either strong single gut or 
double gut snellings; sinkers, 4 and 44 ounce swivel 
sinkers, : 

Trolling Baits—Out and out the best trolling bait for 
the Thousand Islands is the Delaware-belle. We con- 
sider it better than the best of minnows. The dark-belle 
and Johnny-Wright’s-fancy make good seconds. Half a 
dozen No. 2 Skinner silver casting spoons should also 
be taken, as they are great killers in front of a minnow. 

The above selection of tackle, with a good reliable gaff 
and landing net, makes a pretty complete outfit for the 
Thousand Islands. 

We will make the village of Clayton our headquarters, 
as: it is the most convenient spot from which to reach 
the best grounds. The town is plentifully supplied ‘with 
good hotels and boarding houses, while the Clayton guides 
are the best and most reliable on the river. Clayton is 
reached from the East, West and South by the New York 
, Central & Hudson River Railroad. From Canada by the 
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Richelieu & Ontario steamboats. Clayton is the natural 
gateway to all points of the Thousand Islands, for from 
its docks steamboats leave regularly for all points and . 
hotels among the islands. 

We have made for the benefit of anglers charts, showing 
where each day can be profitably spent. On these charts 
grounds are marked showing wheré each variety of fish 
can be located, so that the angler can go at once to the 
right ground for the kind of fish he wishes to catch. As a 
matter of fact, a day can be well spent in any one of the 
many bays, and a single chart gives ground enough for a 
week’s fishing, if the angler does not care for varied 
scenery. We will give twelve charts for.the twelve days’ 
fishing, each day taking the angler to new ground, with 
added charms to that which he has already seen. 

Muscallonge grounds ate marked thus: ¢ 2? ? @ 

Pickerel: 

BassSs |x xe tec 


As we cannot say whether our angling friends will troll 
or fish with live bait, we will simply go over the chart and 
state as we move along what fish we expect to get from 
each reef, flat or bay. It will be noticed that we avoid 
the channels at all times. 


Chart I.—First Day—Clayton and Surroundings, 


Arriving in Clayton in the early morning the angler has 
to go to his hotel, unpack, hire his guide if not already 
done by letter, and make sundry preparations, so that 
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an hour or two is spent before he can make a start, so 
that to get as much time fishing as possible, we will make 
it the home day and commence fishing as we leave the 
dock. Strange as it may seem, some of the best fishing in 
the river is within a couple of miles of Clayton, notwith- 
standing the amount of steamboat traffic constantly passing 
up and down. : 

On leaving the Clayton dock we head our boat up stream 
and pass through Clayton Upper Bay, which is Ar pickerel 
water. Around Bartlett Point we strike the bass along 
Shore, then pass out into Colan’s Flats, which is a first- 
class pickerel water, with an occasional muscallonge. 
Across the channel from Bartlett Point we strike Gov- 
ernor’s Island.. A fine reef a mile long runs out and up 
stream from the head of this island. On the channel side 
of this reef a muscallonge may be picked up, while on 
the inside will be fotind good bass grounds. Just across 
from the point of this reef is a clump of rocks called the 
Eagle’s Wings. It is good bass fishing among and around 
them. Going back to Governor’s Island, we shall find a 
very deep hole close to the shore on the Clayton side. 
This hole owes the writer two large fish, or one twice 
over, we can’t say which. We dallied with two there for 
nearly half an hour, resulting in at last their getting away. 
What they were we cannot say, as they both kept well 
ee all the time, This hole is a good one for large live 
alt, 


We will now pass down to the foot of Emery’s Island 
and strike Emery’s Wlat. This is a first-class piece of 
pickerel water. At the foot of the flat is a reef. There 
are always muscallonge on or arownd this reef. Chap- 
man’s Shoal is out a little toward the channel. We always 
get some pickerel there, and on two occasions mitscallonge. 
Pine Island lies at the foot of Imery’s Flat. On the 
channel side is pickerel ground, and on the inside bass. A 
few yards down from Pine Island we come to Bluff 
Island. The pickerel fishing along the head of this island 
15 in very deep water, and yields large fish. Muscallonge 
have several times been taken at the mouth of the little 
bay. Leaving Bluff Island, we strike a little fellow called 
Papoose or Baby Island. It always gives up a few bass. 
Crossing the channel we come across a little clump of 
islands called Hog’s Back and Pig’s Feet. It is excep- 
tionally good pickerel ground around and between them. 
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FIRST DAY—CLAYTON. 


A few yards further on from these islands we come 
across Little Round Island. The pickerel fishing on the 
flat below this island is always first-class. At the foot of 
the flat we turn in at the foot of Big Rotind Island. Just 
in the center is a reef in. 12 fect of water. It is a good 
spot to expect to find a muscallonge. The slack water 
at the back of Big’ Round Island has always been an ex- 
cellent pickerel ground, so also is Clayton Lower Bay, 
reaching from the head of Big Round Island to Washing- 
ton Island. A good large reef runs out from the head 
of Big Round Island. and is always well stocked with 
bass. Along the mainland shore from about the center of 
Big Round Island ‘all the way up to the back of Washing- 
ton Island is as good a piece of bass ground as one can 
find in the State of New York. Arfiving at Washington 
we are virtually home again, as we are within one-quarter 
mile ofour dock. We need not take the lines in yet, as we 
are just as likely to pick up three or four more pickerel 
along the steamboat docks on our way to our own. To- 


THE GRINDSTONE. 


THIRD DAY—EASTERN CORNER OF GRINDSTONE. r 
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morrow at 7 A. M. we will make a start for the southwest 
corner of the Grindstone. 


Out Second Day’s Fishing. 


Yesterday our northern limit was the Eagle’s Wings, 
shown at the foot of to-day’s chart. The breeze being 
fresh and favorable, our guide twists his 7 yards of snow- 
white canvas and away we fly over the sapphire-blue 
waters of the St. Lawrence. This morning we leaye the 
Eagle's Wings to otlr right and take in sail as seon as 
we atrive at the Blankets. We fish around the channel 
end of the big Blanket for muscallonge, Then try up the 
channel to Hen Island, round the central reef and back 
through the outer channel, Some years since at the point 
where we have placed a cross, thus X, in the chart, we 
struck and landed the biggest pickerel we ever saw—22 
pounds. Having fished these channels for pickerel, we 
will take the outer reefs for bass, and shall find them 
exceedingly good ground. Leaving these bass reefs we 
cross the foot of Hickory [sland and strike another smaller 
reef, in a line between Rum Point and the small island 
below Hickory. This is an exceptional reef; one can al- 
ways depend on some good fish, either large pickerel or a 
muscallonge. From this reef in as far as the shares of 
the Grindstone is first-class bass grounds, 

Taking in our lines at Rum Point, we row back over the 
shallows until we reach Flynn’s Bay; here we find another 
good bass ground, which continues good all around Cum; 
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mins’ Point, but close to shore. A little distance out from 
ihe point in 17 feet of water is a large weed bed, where 
a good catch of pickerel can be got. In the next bay 
there is good bass grounds all along close to shore and 
among the rocks and islands all the way down to Aunt” 
Jean’s Bay. In the mouth of Aunt Jean’s Bay and well 
out is magnificent pickerel ground. Just about the center 
of this run is a clump of rocks. Museallonge have been 
taken from them. Once wheu fishing for bass at this 
point, we got a nice bass of about 2 pounds within 10 
feet of the boat, when out rushed a muscallonge, seized 
the bass, ran all the line off the reel and’ then snapped the 
leader. 

Pickerel fishing continues very good from Aunt Jean’s 
Bay all the way down to I'vink’s Bay, which will be shown 
in to-morrow’s chart. The water is about 17 to 20 feet 
deep, bottom very weedy and the fish large and plentiful. 


SECOND 


At 5 P. M. we hoist our sail again, pass the lower end 
of the Eagle's Wings and in half an hour are at home in 
Clayton, anticipating a good supper and some first-class 
fish yarns on the hotel veranda afterward. 


‘Third Day. 


Yesterday evening we left off fishing after giving Aunt 
Jean’s Bay a good pounding. We will set sail this morn- 
ing and make straight for the point where we left off, and 
then commence and fish for pickerel all the way down to 
Frink’s Bay, taking in the points below Aunt Jean’s Bay 
for bass. The pickerel fishing lies from 50 to 500 feet 
from: shore over a continous weed bed in from 17 to 25 
feet of water. When we arrive at [rinks Bay we find 
good water for muscallonge at the mouth of the hay from 
the stone quarry at the upper end to the outer rocls at the 
lower end, On the inside of this imaginary line is A} 
pickerel water; among the rocks at the lower end good 
bass water. From Frink’s Bay we run down the channel 
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close to the Grindstone. taking here and there both 
pickerel and bass. At the foot of the island we turn mto 
Eel Bay, at one time the standby of Thousand Island 
fishermen, but of late years one of the most uncertain 
waters amiong the islands. We have taken fifty fine 
pickerel there in a couple of hours; again, we have only 
succeeded in getting three or four in the same length of 
time. There are two clumps of rocks shown in our chart. 
In days gone by this was where almost every muscallonge 
that came into Clayton was caught. We haye not heard of 
one being caught there for a very long time; but it is 
still one of their resorts, as we have repeatedly seen them 
cometo the surface, but could never tempt one with our lures. 

We will now turn back and fish up the Robbins’ Channel 
close to Rabbins’ Island, turn in at the head and fish the 
bay for muscallonge and pickerel. From this bay we will 
try our luck along the northern shore of Bluff Island for 
bass, and then across the gut to the other point of Rob- 
bins’ Island.~ After leaving this first-class bass ground 
we will take in one more pickerel ground before leaying 
off for the day, Maple Island Flat. Tt is an exceed nely 
zood bit of water for pickerel, with a good chance of 
muscallonge; at either of the points many have been taken 
here. A two-mile run up river and we are home in Clay- 
ton again for the night. : 


Fourth Day. 
We shall start fishing this morning at Delaney’s Flats, 
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which are situated just around the corner of the Grind- 
stone Island from Eel Bay, shown itt yesterday's chatt. 
The fishing in the bay is for pickerel, and pletity of theni. 
Standing in the motith of the bay is a small islaid; ih a 
direct line between this island and Delatiey’s farmhouse 
are two reets. There are generally some very large pickerel 
on them, or a muscallohge. Tf they are located tight a 


boat can be taken between them with a couple of runnitig 


spoons. 

Leaving the fat proper, we will work our way up tlie 
channel to Slate Bay. The channel fishing results gen- 
erally in producing larger fish than the flat. We have 
taken three muscallonge in this channel. 

Slate Bay is an At piece of water for pickerel, averag- 
ing about 5 pounds apiece. All atound the shores of the 
islands running through the center of the chart are fine 
bass grounds; they ate literally alive with the little red- 
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eye variety; being Canadian, the catch is limtted—which is 
right—for there are fish hogs as well as four-footed ones. 
Outside of the islands is Hay Island and MacDonald’s 
Flats. This is as good a pickerel grotwnd as there is 
among the Thousand Islands. The water is too shallow 
and too weedy for good trolling, so that the best results 
are always obtained by bait-fishing, 

At the head of Hay Island is Huckleberry Island, from 
which the Cow's Horn Reef springs. As this is one of 
the most celebrated muscallonge grounds among the 
Thousand Islands, we shall in a day or two give an 
enlarged chart of the reef, with instructions how to fish it. 

J. CHURCHWARD. 


New York, 


Newfound Lake. 


Newrounn Lake, Bristol, N. H., July 20.—The fishing 
ior landlocked salmon and lake trout still continues at 
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this Jake, quite a number of-large fish being taken by 
summer guests who have never before fished where there 
were such large trout, which makes business good for 
the hatters, as the headgear is too small when the sum- 
mer boarder carries from the boat landing to the hotel 
piazza a large trout of a 10 or 12 pounds. No tabloid 
fisherman about him when the ladies ask, “Did you 
catch that?” A good catch was made July 12 in a fore- 
noon’s fishing hy G. E, Guthrie, of Somerville, while 
trolling from the steamer Pioneer—two trout of 1214 
and 9}, pounds, respectively, G. W. Claflin, of Cam- 
bridge, a day or two before that brought in three trout, 
714, 4% and 3% pounds each, 

For thirteen seasons, with but one exception, we have 
had during the spring fishing as one of our most expert 
fishermen, General Paul Lang, of Oxford, N. H., consul 
to Sherbrooke, Canada. This summer the General has 
taken unto himself a wile, and thought it proper to show 
Mrs. Lang where good fishing may be had; but the 
bride thought that “proof of the pudding was in the 
eating,’’ so prevailed upon the General that they try 
deep water trolling. The result was that Mrs. Lang 
beat the General on his own grounds by capturing a 1314 
pound trout to one taken by him of 514 pounds. 

At FE. T. Rike’s, one of the well-known stopping 
places for fishermen, is kept a record of total weight of 
game fish brought in by fishermen of the hottse: For 
the year 1899, 925% pounds; 1g00, 1,182 pounds; this 


year to date, 1.08474 pounds, And yet there are as good 


ae 
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fish uv the lake as ever yet, ete., because the Fish Com- 
miissionets see to it that the lake is replenished every 
‘year with fry. | : el 
A 15% pound trotit, caught by Frank Kennedy tle 
other day, while he was trolling for pickerel near Black 
Brook, so surptised him that he did not ‘care to fish aiiy 
More that day. “Got fish enotizgh,” as he tefsely 
expressed it. : + 
Tish Commissioner Nathaniel Wentworth was at the 
lake July 13 swapping fish stories with General Paul 
Lang. S. H. 


San Francisco Fly-Casting Club. 


Mrpar contests, series 1901, Saturday contest No, 7, held 
at Stow Lake. July 13. Witid, N.W.; weather. warm and 
clear; 


Event Event Event 
. No. i, No, 2, No, 4, 
Distance, Accuracy, ————Eyeut No 8 —_—__ - lire 
Peet Percent. Acc, % Del. ¥ Nets Castings 
Macttt feta see 89 89 91. 77.6 84.0 rer 
Rocks. ae wee 91 91 88.5 4 9.4 es 
werett “si.5s-cuuls 118 91.4 89.8 77.6 83.07 fit 
MEV AT Ge ssctete to eas 106% 89.8 90 T4.2 82.11 
Mansfield .2)..205 2.7 94 92.8 17.6 85.1 
AVFi Vers oastsee .ayaseterne sy) 94 92 TA. Sor Hone 
Woelkoet 06S ees ioe as 91.8 74.2 RATE PA cree 
BE ITUS: Petes ot ierens 94° 92.4. 92.8 76.8 $4.8 5556 
Sunday, July 14—Wind, west; weather, perfect: 
Pocus tage /ovarets ate eye coe 97 9.1 84 73.4 78.8 66.5 
Brooks .......-.. 108 83.8 88.8 72.6 80.7 a io 
brotherton ....... 121 92 86.4 7b 80.8 §4 5 
Dlaverkosen ..... 1154 85.8 88 80 84 atte 
Haverett ye. ae 116 93.4 89 76.8 82.10 Rhee 
Bisaciiiih keen. ware le 114 S48 87.4 75 8h.2 eage 
Keil ciety tains sane 132 89.4 89.8 78.4 S4 79.1 
THIEN ae 5 neg cass 84 88 78.8 T33 7h he: 
orycls (sae O8 90.8 81.8 17.6 79.7 hl 
Tsenbruck ....... 76 a of : “f 35 
TR Wenniff.. 110 85.4 Sala 74.2 77.7 95.3 
C R Kenniff. 101 89.4 87 72.6 799 97 
MBF msatekal “fee edd ote 92.8 93.8 80 $6.10 89.6 
ALO CK er Hives 5. eh 95 88.8 88.8 17.6 83.1 yr 
SSUGgt fetes SARA ey Peace 89.8 86.4 75.10 Sill +434 
DOU cpececsne Oo 90.4 90.8 74.2 82.5 3365 
Judges, Everett and Muller; referee, Mansfield; clerk, 
Young. . 


The Kingfishers Are Anticipating. 


Hiditor Forest and Stream: 

“THE Kingfisher gang” will hit the G. R. & J. Ry.—the 
old “fishin’ line’"—on July 30 for Traverse City, and from 
there to Glen Lake, twenty-one miles northwest, where 
we will make our twenty-first annual summer camp in 
the North Woods. Glen Lake is not yet quite fished to 
death, and as always, before a trip to the “bresh” we are 
| “chuck full o’ plans and expectancy” for a good time 
_ and good sport with rod and line. 

_ Expectancy is one of the chief comforts of the old 
angler in planning for a camp, and the younger ones of 
our party are “jest a-bilin’ over with it.” Without the 
anticipation and preparation before the start to the woods 

a trip would hardly be worth a “string o’ white suckers.” 

The tents are all packed in the old canvas bags that have 

seen many years seryice; the Cree camp stove ready in 

its box; the frog box packed full of minnow buckets; 

reels cleaned and oiled, rods and lines and other neces- 
saries all in order, axes and hatchets ground and in the 
tool bex, and so on to the end. of the chapter, and we 
are only waiting for the day when we will tale the 
trail that leads to the “sinell 0’ the pines” and the melody 
of the rippling waters. The latch string is always out at 
the Kingfishers’ camp, for ye honest angler who may 


happen along. KINGFISHER. 
Che Kennel, 
——-—— 


Fixiures. 


Sept, 2-.—Toronto, Can.—Dog show of the Toronto Industrial 
Exhibition, W-, P. Fraser, Sec’y. and Supt, 


Never Talked Again. 


A young man of smart appearance entered a restaurant, 
followed by a French poodle that seemed intelligent above 
all his race. The master selected a table and sat down 
a one end, while the poodle sat up on a chair opposite 
to him and waited. After conning the bill of fare the 
master ordered steak and onions. Then the dog remarked, 

“And the same for me, please.” 

_ Nothing can astonish a waiter, but a gentleman sitting 
near by heard the dog’s remark and played double aston- 
ishment for the waiter and himself. Seeing this, the 
owner of the talking dog asked of the animal, “What 
“vine, Mossoo?” 

“Mumm, *93,”” replied the poodle, laconically, looking a 
trifle bored. This was too much for the astonished gentle- 
ea He rose and, ‘apologizing, said to the owner of the 
dog: f 

_ “It is marvelotis to what a pitch of perfection one can 
bring a good poodle. Tye seen some dogs in my time, but 
Tye never heard one talk as plainly as yours does, Will 
you take $250 for him?” 

“Well,” replied the young man, “I really don’t want to 
sell him.”, | 

“Take $500?” pursued the other. 

“Well, well, if you really want him I, will. 
train another to talk in the same way.” 
The bargain was made, and the dog changed hands. 
But as the new master was leading his purchase out of 

“the restaurant by a string, the poodle cast a reproachful 

look on the ventriloquist and said, with a world of pathos 
in his words, “You've sold me! You've sold me! T['ll 

neyer talk again!" 

- And he didn’t !—Exchange. 


IT can easily 


Points and Flushes. 
“The Show Dog,” by Mr. H. W. Huntington, of Provi- 
dence, R, I., treats elaborately of all the recognized bree¢is 
of dogs. Their origin, uses, standards, merits and fyults 
are set forth. in Fdeccnt & manner. Half-tone cuts of 
cimens of the different breeds illustrate the work, 
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American CGanoe Association, 1900-1901. 


Commodore, €. E. Britton, Gatianoque, Can, 
See arrety sc reRSuERS, Herb Begg, 24 King street, West Toronto, 
anada. : : 

Librarian, W. P. Stephens, Thirty-second street anu Avenue A, 


Bayonne, N.' J. 
Division Officers, 


ATLANTIC DIVISION. 
Vice-Com., Henry M. Dater, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Rear-Com,, H. D. Hewitt, Burlin ton, N, J. 
Purser, Joseph F. Eastmond, 199 Madison street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
CENTRAL DIVISION, 
Vice-Com., C. P, Forbush, Buffalo, N. Y. 
Rear-Com., Dr. C._R, Henry, Perry, N. Y. 
Purser, Lyman P, Hubbell, Buffalo, N. Y. 
EASTERN DIVISION, 4 
Vice-Com., Louis A. Hall, Newton, Mass, 
Rear-Com,, €_ M. Lamprey, Lawrence, Mags. 
Purser, A. . Kimberly; Lawrence Experimental 
Lawrence; Mass. 
NORTHERN DIVISION, 
Vice-Com., G. A. Howell, Toronto, Can, 
Rear-Com,, R. Easton Burns, Kingston, Ontario, Can. 
Purser, R. Norman Brown, Toronto, Can. 
WESTERN DIVISION. 
Vice-Com., Wm, C. Jupp, Detroit, Mich. 
Rear-Com., F. B, Huntington, Milwaukee, Wis. 
Purser, Fred T. Barcroft, 408 Ferguson Building, Detroit, Mich. 
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Official organ, ForEsST AND STREAM. 


Station, 


‘Mid Reef and Rapid.—XVI. 


BY F. R. WEBB. 


We got an early breakfast at the hotel. on Friday 
mormng, and by 8 o'clock were again afloat, with Key- 
ser’s, at the foot of Kemple Falls—twenty miles away— 
as our objective, where we designed spending a day in 
fishing over the éxceptionally fine fishing ground afforded 
by the falls. .~ 

A large party of ladies and gentlemen {from the springs 
accompanied ts to the river, to see our canoes. and to 
see us start; and our first pitch, down over the old mill- 
dam, was interesting and exciting to them. 

Our little stay here was a delightfully pleasant épisode 
of the cruise, and our hospitable treatment will long be 
remembered and appreciated. In addition to our enter- 
tainthent our failing supplies were not only freely and 
abundantly renewed, but we were also provided with 
many little luxuries and delicacies quite foreign to our 
regular bill of fare. 

We had a rattling, lively five-mile run to Shenandoah; 
ior, while this section of the river contains several broad, 
still reaches, very beautiful in their lake-ike repose, with 
bold, bluff-hke banks and overhanging cliffs, this five 
miles is mostly rapids: bold, swift, rocky and very rough. 

The mile and more of rapids just above, as well as 
those opposite, Shenandoah, are very rough; and, at the 
present stage, somewhat hazardous; and while we all 
made a briliant run—not one of us even touching a rock— 
I drew a long breath of relief when we were ‘safely 
through and had beached the canoes on the shingly bar 
opposite the long, straggling, wooden village. 

- Shenandoah is not a representative old Virginia town. 
It is entirely too new, and still smacks of the “boom,” 


and looks more lilke the railroad town which it really is. ° 


The classic old town of Luray, Front Royal, Strasburg 
and Charlestown are but a short distance inland; and 
the contemplative canoeist in seatch of the picturesque 


‘will be well repaid for the time spent in lying by a day ~ 


opposite each place long enough to make the trip over 
and take a stroll through their quaint, old-fashioned 
streets; and ii he is the fortunate possessor of a kodak— 
and no well regulated canoeist should cruise without one— 
he wili find ample use for it in the many interesting 
subjects which will present themselves. While not so 
neat the river, Winchester, the historic old town which 
changed hands more than eighty times as the fierce tide 
of war surged up and down through its streets, in which 
the dead were piled up like cordwood, and in whose ceme- 
teries the blue and the stray lie in thousands, is well 
worth a visit; and Staunton, with its female colleges and 
State institutions, while not on the river, is the place 
irom which the canoeist will make his start, and will be 
iound, very iitteresting; and the canoeist, on finishing 
his erwise, can well spend a day or two at picturesque, 
historic old Harper's Ferry, with its wealth of wondrous 
seenery, its quaint, alley-like streets cut in the solid 
flanks of the mountain, at the foot of which it nestles, 
and tp over whose gigantic shoulders of solid rock it 
climbs and straggles, and at whose feet the rippling 
“Daughter of the Stars” is lost in the glad embrace of 
the Potomac. 

We had a lively time at Shenandoah, as. while here, we 
fell into the hands of old iriends, who speedily helped us 
to make new ones, and the hour passed here flew quickly 
by. While here we received and mailed letters, and at 
tr o'clock. we repaired to the river front again, accom- 


' panied by our friends. who- wished to see the canoes, and 


to see us start. We would gladly have accepted their 
invitation, so urgently given, to stop over for dinner at 
Brown’s, but it would have detained us at least three 
hours more, and we had fifteen miles of rough, difficult 
water to navigate in order to reach Keyser’s by evening, 
so, with cordial adieus on both sides, we stepped aboard 
our boats, pushed off, and turned our bows down the 
swilt flowing river, our friends standing on the bank and 
watching us as long as we could be seen, until we turned 
a heavily wooded point, which shut us irom yiew. 

We swept swiftly down a lone, rock-studded reach to 
the left a few miles below, which carried us close in to the 
Miassanutten Mountains, where, as the river swept in a 
ereat Scnii-circle to the right. squarely around tntil it 
doubled on its course, it impinged against the foot of 
the mountain, which rose directly out of the water in a 
steeply sloping line a couple oi thousand feet or so to 
the summit of the range. This slope—if the nearly per- 
pendicwlar mountain wall could he called a slope—was 
densely clothed» with a perfect mat of evergreens and 
hardy, scrubby oaks and other tindergrowth, whose 
fibrous, claw-like roots gripped tenaciously among the 
points and crevices of the golid rock, which, Joosely coy: 


: 


ered in places with a thin, poor soil, composes the vast 
bulk of the mountain. It was a bold, imposing bit of 
scenery, and, after we had turned our backs on it and 
were shooting swiftly down the lorig, two or three mile 
reach below, and directly away from it, the mountain 
loomed up more and more impressively, and its long, 
wall-like erest seemed to rise higher and higher up into 
the sky, as we got further out from under its overshad- 
owing! base, while light cloud-wreaths lingered caressingly 
around its heetling’ brow. 

We found the glare of the afternoon stn on the water 
iit this teach to be most intolerable, as it was directly in 
our faces, and we quickly dived into one of those indis- 
pensable pockets under the cockpit coaming of each 
canoe and produced our colored glasses and put them on, 
alter which we suffered no further inconvenience from 
the sun. 

A pait of colored glasses is an indispensable part of a 
canoeists Gutfit, for there is hardly a morning or after- 
noon when the sun shines that he will not cruise on 
reaches of the river where they will be needed. They are 
specially useful on the Shenandoah, with its innumerable 
series of east and west bends, and letter S loops, in its 
efforts. to break through the mountain walls which hem 
if in, and buffet it back and forth, from side to side of 
the narrow valley. I recall one occasion when George 
and I wete making a little cruise on Middle River, early 
in Jttly, when the days were long; when we had to ga 
into camp at 4 in the afternoon. simply because we had 
a three or fout mile reach almost ‘straight away ahead 
of us, full. of reefs.and leading squarely against the de- 
clining sun; and, in addition to the blinding glare, which 
speedily became tnendurable, we were utterly unable to 
distinguish the channels and gaps through the reefs, and 
were, therefore, unable to proceed. 

“Look out, there, Gommodore!”’ Lacy sang out. ‘I 
don’t think we can get down that right hand channel: 
there ain’t water enough. You'd better head to the left 
of that gravelly island.” bx 

“Oh, yes we can,” J replied, as I pushed ahead. “You 
see, ina place like this that broad reach to the left over 
there will be correspondingly shallow, while this narrow’ 
shoot to the right will have more water in it.” 

“Yes, that’s all right; but I tell yourcyou can’t get 
through there; there isn’t enough water,’ he insisted, 
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The river below Shenandoah is bold, swift and full of rocks. 


“Now, look here, Lacy,” I replied, asserting the Com- 
modorial authority; “you can’t tell me anything about 
this river; I’ve cruised it too often, In such places as 
this, youll always find the most water in the narrow. 
shoots; it spreads out broad and shallow in the wide 
shoots.” 

“All right, go ahead,” he replied. 

“IT intend to,” I answered, as my canoe slipped over the 
head of the rift and began the descent of the swift, nar- 
row channel to the right of a flat, gravelly rapid, very 
broad on the left side. “Now you see I was 7? just 
then my canoe brought up all standing, hard and fast 
on the gravel bar. 

“Yes, we see,” said George, dryly, as the Shenandoah 
ranged up alongside, cheek by jowl with the Frankie, 
and promptly stuck fast also. 

“Yes; youll always find the deep water in the narrow 
channels.’ the Colonel contributed, as the Mary Lou 
buried her nose in the gravel, ‘ 

We all sat still and looked at each other for a few 
moments without a word, while we took in the situation. 

“Tt’s a good thing we didn’t take that broad, shallow 
channel over there to the left, as I suggested,” said Lacy, 
as he erayely stepped out into the two or three inches 
of water rippling down over the bar and around the hope- 
lessly stranded canoes; and picking up the stern of his 
canoe shoved it, bow first, down over the twenty or 
thirty yards of gravel reef to deeper water below, while 
the rest of us quietly followed his example. “You see,” 
he continued, “you can see by that wagon crossing the 
jord there opposite us that it is quite shallow—the water 
doesn’t come quite to the tops of the front wheels!” 

“Well’’ I put in, “I insist that the principle is cor- 
rect, even if a : 

“Ves, but you busted in the application of it,” inter- 
jected the Colonel. ' 

“That may be.” I admitted. “We'll say no more about 
it. and when we get back to town you may order what 
you please at my expense.” a, 

This arrangement appeared to be satisfactory. and 
the boys considerately let me off. 

At about one or half-past we reached the Grove Hill 
spring, where we laid by for an hour for lunch and rest. 
The Colonel surprised the party by producing a bottle of 
beer apiece from the capacious depths of his big canoe, 
which he had lad in at Shenandoah, and which were 


placed in the spring for half an hour before drinking, along 


with three or four nice canteloupes which George had 
picked up as we came down the river. 

The river below Shenandoah is bold. swift and full of- 
rocks, reefs and rough, heavy rapids—indeed, the worst 
part of the entire upper river lies in the twenty-five miles 
between Shenandoah and Massanutton, which includes 
the five miles of very rough, difficult and troublesome 
river known as Kemple’s Falls and the Columbian Falls, 
which lie close together, and, of course, at a very low stage 
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this kind of water is much more difficult to navigate than 
at a better stage. Consequently, our afternoon's cruise 
Was arduous and fatiguing, and when we finally reached 
Ollr camp at the foot of Kemple’s Falls, at dusk, we were 
all pretty well tired out. 

We had to portage the Roudabush dam, of course, and 
we found a couple of most excellent new fish dams that 
were not built last year, and which were fully as high and 
massiye as many of the mill dams, and which were con- 
structed solidly across the river from bank to bank, 
although the fish law requires that a space of not less 
than 3oft. shall be left clear at one end. Consequently a 
portage was necessary at these dams also. 

The river seemed to grow wilder as we proceeded, and, 
as it wound away from the Blue Ridge side of the yalley 
and approached the Massanutton Mountains in a seres of 
short curves, each reach seemed wilder and rougher than 
the last. Long lines of massive cliffs appeared here and 
there, which reared their stern, rocky fronts from 100 to 
200it. above the water, their harshness and severity toned 
down by lichens, and delicate green vines, which trailed 
in graceful festoons across their rugged faces. 

The railroad, which had been accompanying us for 
miles, scrambling along the riverside in a succession of 
high fills and ugly red clay cuts, high up in the green 
flanks of the mountain spurs, and leaping across the deep, 
chasm-like ravines in a succession of tall, spiderly trestle 
bridges, finally left us, turning off to the right, as the 
river swept away to the left into a cliff-lined, rocky gorge, 
oor which the water tumbled and piled in a furious 
rapid. 

“Tl tell you what!’ said the Colonel, as we successfully 
reached the foot of the tapid, and wiped the spray from 
our fates with our handkerchiefs the while we skitted 
along the base of a massive, imposing precipice along the 
right, over the still, black water, in which the cliffs were 
reflected so faithfully that we seemed suspended like 
bubbles in mid air, as we silently glided along. 
“T tell you what! I thought I was a goner that time! 
You know that broad, flat ledge at the head of the rapid? 
Well, I was carried squarely on to that, and to save my 
life I could not help myself, and just 8 

“lL kept off from it easily enough by back paddling, and 
the current carried me gently enough right around it.” 
said George, reflectively, as he pulled the string on his 
kedak, preparatory to gathering in a particularly im- 
posing promontory, jutting out from the cliff into the 
river: 

“Yes; that’s all right,” replied the Colonel. “That 
back paddling foolishness you fellows are so fond of will 
de yery well for some places, but you don’t want such 
monkeying around in a place like that. Well. just as I 
thought I was about to be swept onto it and was making 
ready to jump before my canoe capsized over it, the water 
seemed to bank up against it a little and held me off, and 
I just grazed along it and slipped around the lower end of 
it, I tell you it was a close call!” 

“Tt not infrequently happens that the water does that 
at some ledge or rock,’”’ I answered. “It seems to pile up 
against it and rebound a little, forming a cushion, so to 
speak, which holds the canoe off, I have on several occa- 
sions, during my various cruises, been saved from a smash 
or capsizing in this manner.” 

“T don’t believe Kemple’s Falls is any rougher than 
that, is it?” continued the Colonel. 

“You'll soon find out,” said George. 

“How much further is it?” 

“Just yonder at that bend,” said I, as the river swept 
around a low, heavily wooded point to the left, and 
brotight up squarely against a towering wall of clifis, 
turned to the right and disappeared down hill. 

[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 


Hachting. 
—}—__ 
Yachting Fixtures, 1901. 


Secretaries and members of race committees will confer a favor 
by sending notice of errors or omissions in the following list and 
also of changes which may be made in the future. 


JULY, 


24. Seawanhaka, cup race, Lake St. Louis, a 

24, East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass, 42) 

25, 26, 27. Hull-Massachusetts, invitation races, Hull, M cos. 

25-26. Erie, regatta, Erie, Pa, wy 

27. Beverly, open sweepstake, Monument Beach. j 

21. Bay Waveland, club, Bay St. Louis, Miss. 

97, Shelter Island, ladies’ regatta. é 

27. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and hanu.tap races, 
hasset, Mass. ‘ ‘i 

27. Corinthian, fourth club championship, Marblehead, Mass. Bay. 

27. Shinnecock Bay, special, Shinnecock Bay. 

27. Sea Cliff, annual, Sea Cliff, Long Island Sound. 

_ Northport, annual, Northport, Long Island Sound. 

. Winthrop, special handicap, Winthrop, Mass. 

97. Seawanhaka Corinthian, fifth race for Center Island cup, Oyster 
Bay, Long Island Sound. 1% 

_ Manlfisset, fourth series race for Jacob cup, Port Washing- 
ington, Long Island Sound. 

29. New York, Astor cup races, Newport. 

99-30. Burgess, open, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 

50-Aug, 3, Pan-American regatta, Buffalo, 
New York, 


Co- 


30-31, irial races to select’ America Cup ‘defender, 
f ewport. 

81, Corinthian, Marblehead, Massachusetts a 
31, East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass. 


AUGUST. 


1-8. Corinthian, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 
1, New York, trial ace to select cup defender, Newport. 
3. Duxbury, club, Duxbury, Mass. 
. Southern Gulf Coast, Y. R. A. 5 
. Beverly. Corinthian, Monument Beach. \j 
Winthrop, special handicap, Winthrop, Mass, 
Indian Harbor, club, Greenwich, Conn. 
Moriches, association regatta. 
Atlantic, Sea Gate, New York Bay. 
Hempstead Harbor, annual, Hempstead Harbor. L. I. Sound. 
Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 
hasset, Mass. f 
puicy. handicap, Quincy, Mass. 
ennebec, open, Kennebec, Me. y 
' Seawanhaka Corinthian, Robert Center memorial cup races, 
Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound. 
3 Manhasset Bay, special, Port Washington, 
% Full-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass. 
2 Savin Hill, club, Boston Harbor. 3 
25-7. New York, trial race to select cup defender, Newport. 
5, 6. Manchester, West Manchester, Massachusetts Bay. — 
7. Misery Island, Salem Bay, Mass. J 
u 
7 


ees 


52 ese W908 C8 Us 


pees 


Long Island Sound. 


8, East Gloucester, Gloucester, Mass. 
” East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass, b 
RG _ ib 


. 


§, 10, Annisauam, Ipswich Bay, 
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The Canada Cup Challengers. 


TORONTO, July 13.—The judges appointed by the Royal 
Canadian Y, C. for the trial races of the Canada cup 
challengers have selected Invader as the craft to carry 
the Reval Canadian burgee in the contest at Chicago next 
month, 

The selection of Invader does not, of course, come as a 
distinet surprise to any one, although it can scarcely be 
said that the selection is one which meets with unanimous 
approval. The trial races were too limited in number to 
bring out all the merits and all the defects of the three 
contestants. The first two were sailed in light zephyrs, 
and Invader was certainly the better boat. The next race 
was a three-mile beat to windward and a run back, in a 
whole-sail breeze with a fair amount of sea rolling. 
Beaver showed herself clearly the superior of Invader, 
although not by a large margin. An attempt was made 
to sail a fourth race, as the wind had freshened. Beaver 
was piling up a lead when she broke down, and the test 
Was discontinued. 

This ended the trial races for the first week in July, 
Canadian, the Harnilton craft, not being considered a 
factor in the races, sailed home, The judges made public 
the statement that they considered further trials neces- 
sary, but did not fix the date. The second week in Jitty 
commenced to slip away. No race was held on Monday 
or Tuesday, as had been suggested, On Wednesday the 
R. C. Y, Co’s special committee held a meeting, after 
which it was announced that Invader had been chosen as 
the challenger. ‘ 

The announcement was not, apparently, expected by 
the owners of either boat, for the two yachts had been 
hauled out for scraping and black leading, in preparation 
for further racing. Beaver, in fact, was on the marine 
railway at the time of the decision. Her buckled spreaders 
of bicycle tubing had been replaced by stout ones of 
oak of the same sort as Invader’s. It was the buckling 
of the port spreader that had brought the trial races to 
an abrupé termination, 

' There was $600 in prize money to be divided up among 
the three contestants in the trial races. Invader received 
$30q of this amount, Beaver $200 and Canadian came in 
for the balance, $100. 

Speaking candidly, the chances of Invader bringing back 
the Canada cup are not of the fitst order. The boat has 
many good qualities. Her looks are in her favor—a low 
freeboard, graceful sheer, handsome overhangs and gen- 
erous and shapely sail area combining to give her a racy 
appearance. Her highly polished black topsides with the 
gilt sheer ribbon and scrollwork and the smooth ma- 
hogany covering board and deck fittings add to her beauty. 
Invader is not, however, a toy yacht, and she has more 
than good looks in her fayor, She is fast in light winds 
and in running and reaching. In short, she is a keel boat 
excelling in those points in which centerboard boats 
usually are superior. If the Chicago Y. C. choose a cen- 
terboarder to defend the cup, it will probably be a yery 
even match. There is great room for doubt, however, as 
to Invader’s chances against a keel craft, should one be 
selected as defender, if the races were sailed in anything 
like heavy weather. 

The above is a fair statement of the chances of the 
challenger. It is quite possible that the Royal Canadian 
Y. C. has made the best selection under the circumstances, 
but the selection is still open to question. Beaver is a 
two-yeat-old boat with léss sail area than Invader, but 
there is no doubt of her superiority to the latter in wind-_ 
ward work or in a seaway. A very small reduction in 
her ballast would permit of her sail area being increased 
until if would equal Invader’s. The addition-of a tiny top- 
sail improved Beaver in light winds in the two preceding 
seasons. If the additional 150ft. of canvas needed to make 
her sail area equal Invader’s were incorporated in a large 
jib and mainsail sail plan, the boat would have the benefit 
of it under all conditions, instead of only when off the 
wind, as was the case with the topsail. There are many 
yachtsmen who think that Seaver, under these circum- 
stances, would be unquestionably superior to Invader. 

Immediately after being selected as challenger, Invader 
was once more taken out on the marine railway. Com. 
Gooderham, her owner, and Capt. James Andrews, of 
Oakville, her builder, held a consultation, and tinder their 
supervision an alteration was made in the boat's ballast. 
An irregular quadrilateral of wood, of which the forward 
edge of the fin and the upper edge of the original ballast 
formed the forward and under sides respectively, was re- 
moved, and replaced by lead. The change in the ballast 
was not very great, the addition in weight not exceeding 
25olbs. The extra ballast is placed, however, jtist where 


_ jt is most needed. Invader has, as before stated, not been 


floating on her calculated waterline. She has been down 
to it aft, but her bow has been 3 or ain. out all along, and 
the boat has accordingly carried a slight quartering wave, 
as she has been trimmed by the stern. The additional 
ballast brings her down to her true form, and, of course, 
makes her slightly stiffer. 

While the trial races for the selection of the challenger ~ 
were very limited in number, it 1s not the intention of the 
Royal Canadian Y. C. to send the boat to Chicago without 
first giving her the benefit of all the trying out possible. 
Beaver has shown herself quite capable of giving Invader 
all she needs in the way of a trial boat. She was given a 
thorough overhauling when on the dock this week, and 
while she may not be as fast as she might be with the 
alterations suggested, she is now in excellent sailing trim. 

Invyader’s measurements have already been published. 
The alterations in the ballast will change them slightly, but 
as the boat had a good margin there is little probability of 
the increase sending her over measurement. Com. Good- 
erham stated that it would not be necessaty to make any 
alterations in her sail plan. 

The date of Invader’s departure for Chicago is yet un- 
certain. There is not enough time left to sail her up and 
be sure of arriving in plenty of time. Towing has been 
suggested, but it is not a satisfactory method of going 
up the lakes, being very hard on the boat. It is altogether 
probably that Invader will be taken out of the water and 
shipped to Chicago by rail. Illinois reached that city in 
this manner and did not appear to be any worse for her 
shaking up in a railway accident. Com. Gooderham is 
at present making arrangements for a 6oft. car for the 
conveyance of the yacht westward. She will be stripped. 


and it appears that he is going to have a chance. 
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of her spars and rigging, but her fin will not be removed if 
it is at all possible to ship her otherwise. It would not 
be advisable, the Canadians think, to take the chance of 
being able to replace the fin and get the yacht into proper 
condition in the few days at their disposal after her 
attival in Chicago. She will not be shipped until the last 
week in July. Such at least is the present intention. As 
the first race in the Canada cup series is scheduled for 


Aug. 10, this does not leave very much time for getting” 


the yacht into shape, especially as she will be far from 
her builder. 

The skipper and crew of the challenger have not yet 
been selected definitely. Com. Gooderham has not yet 
made up his mind whether he will sail her in the cup races 
or not. He has devoted all his time to the boat since her 
launch, and to a business man this means a considerable 
sacrifice. His magnificent schooner Clorita has lain at 
her moorings practically all season. He has only been 
out in her once this year. Shotld he decide to sail In- 
vader at Chicago it would mean that he would have to 
spend all his time in her from now to the end of the cup 
imatch. There is a possibility of Mr. Atmilius Jarvis bemg 
the skipper of the challenger. 

Beaver and Invader were both out for a spin on the 
afternoon of Saturday, July 13. The wind was light, from 
the eastward, about seven miles an hour, The yachts were 
not together long enough to indicate the effect of In- 
yader’s increased ballast. It did not appear to have 
deadened her at all, for she traveled at high speed in the 
light aits, returning to her moorings ahead of the Payne 
sloop. 

July 20.—With their own brief trial races safely over 
and their challenger selected and tuned up to the best 
sailing pitch, the Canadian yachtsmen are watching with 
interest the outcome of the trial races at Chicago for the 
selection of a boat to defend the trophy. They would 
like to see a centerboarder selected, for it was a center- 
boarder that carried away the cup, and they would like to 


win it back from a centerboarder. The only means the 


Canadians have of gauging the abilities of the would-be 
cup defenders is by comparing their performances with 
that of Minota. The little ex-Canadian has not been 
beaten badly enough at any time to make Toronto yachts- 
men feel that the Chicago sailors will have the ctip a 
month from now. Invader is certainly a faster boat, under 
any conditions, than Minota. Moreover, a sailorman just 


returned from Lake Michigan is responsible for the state- 


ment that Minota has not been sailed, or has not been 
sailing,.as she was when on Lake Ontario—two different 
causes which would produce the very same result. 

The alteration in Invader’s ballast, made last week, has 
not had a very marked effect on her. She still holds her 
head well up, although floating much closer to her cal- 
culated waterline, There is some talk of removing the 
added ballast and also taking off a little ait, and giving 
her a larger mainsail of United States make. The boat 
is not stiff enough any way to hope to win by “ragging 
on,” She will have to reef as soon as her opponent any~ 
way, and it is felt that she will gain more by haying a 
big spread of canvas for light airs and running than by 
having less canvas and more ballast ta enable her to hang 
on to whole sails while her competitor has to reef. The 
additional two hundredweight of ballast which Invader 
shipped recently has not made a very appreciable differ- 
ence to the boat, but it has some advantages. She does 
not heal so easily, and she goes to windward better. ¥ 

Torontonians are eagerly looking forward to a brush be- 
tween Invader and Genesee, the craft that carried away 
the Canada cup two years ago. Mr. Charles E. Van 
Voorhis, of Rochester, N. Y., Commodore of the Roches- 
ter Y, C., was a visitor at the Royal Canadian Y. C. the 
other day, He was out for a sail in the Canada cup chal- 
lenger and was highly pleased with her. He promised to 
send Genesee, then lying in Cobourg, up for a spin with 
Invader. 

Even since Genesee carried off the Canada cup, Can- 
adians have been longing to see her beaten. There seemed 
a probability of it at Charlotte, N. Y., last September, but 
Minota broke down when. winning, Genesee will again 
meet Canadian 35-footers, after her brush with Invader at 
the Buffalo Y¥. C.’s contests at the end of the month. A 
large contingent of Canadian yachts will be there, and 
the 35ft. entries will include Beaver and Canadian, the 
two rejected candidates in the Canada cup frial races. 
Beayer’s owner has long been anxious to meet ie 

an- 
adian, by the way, has shown a marked improvement as 
the result Of alterations in her fin and sail plan. Her 
performance in the Canada cup trial races was not very 
encouraging. but it sufficed to show where changes should 
be made. The changes haye been made—some of them, at 
any tate—and the craft with the concave bottom is show- 
ing up well, having defeated by a substantial margin the 
boat at the top of her class in the Hamilton fleet of 35- 
footers. 

It is scarcely possible for Invader to take part in the 


contest at Buffalo, for she would not have very much” 


time left in which to reach Chicago. Whether she gets 
the new mainsail or not she will leave Toronto before the 
end of the present month, She will be lifted from the 
water bodily by means of a derrick, after her spars and 
rigging have been removed. The derrick will place her 
on a 6oft. flat car, specially provided for the occasion, and 
sh® will be shipped through to Chicago. William Fisher, 
the sailor who has been in charge of the yacht from the 
hour of her latinch, wil] superintend the shipment and 
will look after her after her arrival in Chicago. He will 
also see to the work of refitting her, and will be the one 
professional in the crew of six who will sail her in the 
final races. ; 

The Royal Canadian Y. C. has nominated Mr. E. H. 


Ambrose, of Hamilton, Ont. as their representative _ 


among the trio of judges who will preside over the -con- 
test at.Chicago next month.’ The Chicago Y. C. will be 
represented by Mr. E. P. Warner, of Chicago. Both gen- 
tlemen are well known to followers of international yacht- 
ing. Mr. Ambrose was asked by the Canadians to be 
one of the judges of their trial races, but was unable to 
spare the time just then. The third judge is to be the 
mutual selection of Messrs. Ambrose and Warner. He 
will probably be from the United States side of the line. 
There is still some uncertainty as to the skipper of In- 
vader in the contest at Chicago, but there is a strong 


a , 
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probability of Mr, Amilius Jarvis being at her tiller. So, 
at least, it is reported, although Mr, Jarvis has been fully 
occtipied with his splendid 50-footer Merrythought, which 
ctulses under a yawl rig and races under a cutter rig 
on twenty-four hours’ notice, It is almost certain that 
both Mr, Jarvis and Com. Gooderham will be in the 
racing crew, but it has not yet been decided which shall 
be in command. G. Herrick Duggan, of Montreal, of 
both Seawanhaka and Canada cup fame, has been men- 
tioned as a possible skipper for the challenging yacht, but 
in contradiction of the rumor that he was going to sail her 
it has been stated that he has not even been approached 
on the subject. Mr. Duggan designed the Canada cup 
defender Toronto in 1899 and sailed in her. There is no 
doubt that he would make a good skipper, 

Invader has been sailing nearly every day since her 
launch, except when on the dry dock. The result is 
that she is a known quantity to those who will have to 
sail her. Some of her recent performances have been 
decidedly encouraging. After receiving her extra ballast 
she was out in a stiff breeze with Beaver. The latter boat 
has never yet met her equal in heavy weather, but In- 
vader hung on to her and made a much better showing 
than she did in the last trial races, when there was con- 
siderable wind. On July to Invader had a tilt with 
Canada, which shows her abilities. The famous winner 
of the international trophy, to which she gave a name, was 
standing down Toronto Bay with a light southerly breeze. 
Invader overhauled her and commenced to pass to wind- 
watd. Being a smaller boat, she could not completely 
blanket Canada, the latter’s jib topsail and gaff topsail 
heing beyond her reach. The inevitable lufing match 

' followed, but Invader kept to windward and slowly edged 
out ahead. When Canada had dropped two lengths astern 
she came in stays and started back up the Bay. Invader 
wore instead of staying and started after the cup bringer 
again. She rapidly overhauled her and passed her to 
leeward, and then, crowning indignity, crossed her bows 
atid got to windward of her, thus completing the circle 
that she had sailed around her opponent. 

Of course Canada was not out prepared for.a race. 
Neither was Invader, for that matter. There is a differ- 
ence of nearly roft. racing measurement between the two 
boats, and the smaller one certainly behaved in a way 
to make her owner feel proud, —-_ 

CHARLES H. SNIDER. 


Meeting of the N. ¥. Y. C. 


THE fourth general meeting of the New York Y. C. was 
held on July 18 at Delmonico’s, Beaver street, with Com. 
Ledyard in the chair. 

The constitution of the club was so amended that the 
Secretary shall hereafter have the appointment of the 
yachting superintendent in his gift. This amendment must 
be approved at another meeting before it becomes valid. 

The following were elected members of the club: John 
T. Little, Robert McCreery, Dr. J. L. Adams, Clarence 
Morten Whitman, Lieut. Casey B, Morgan, U. S. N:; 


 Lieut.-Commander J. T. Smith, U. S. N.; Ensign W. H. 


Reynolds; Ensign David C. Hanrahan, U. S. N.; John B. 
Dennis, Dr, Ernest Fanestock, Frederick J. Parker, Rear- 


Admiral N. Von H, Farquhar, U.-S. N.; George L» 


Carnegie, Henry M. Campbell, Evelyn B. Baldwin, Samuel 
Todd Davis, Jr., C. Arthur Comstock, Lieut.-Commander 
E. F, Qualtrough, U. S. N:; F. B. Mackay, Lieut.-Com- 
mander R. M. Doyle, U. S. N.; William L. Harkness, 
Commander Albion V. Wadhams, U. S. N.; Andrew W. 
Smith, M. Burr, Jr., H. Paine Bartlett, H. M. Sweet, T. 
H. Macdonald, Commander John C. Boyd, U. S. N.; 
Capt. C. H. Rockwell, U. S. N.; Capt. Henry Leonard, 
U. S. M, C.; Lieut.-Commander F. Turnbull U. S. N.; 
Frederick B. Underwood, W. Hull Wickman, J. Fred 
Zimmermann, F. K. Pulsifer, Capt. Charles M. Thomas, 
U. S. N.; S. H. Mason, George Lauder, Jr., William R. 
Thorsen, Henry Champion Deming, William S. K. Wet- 
more, Henry D. Lewis, William S. Scott, Louis F. Hen- 
blein, Henry S. Notris, Frederick B. Esler, Edward de V. 
Morrell, Orville Oddie, Jr., Charles Hayden, Alexander 
S. Clarke, John Pierce, Karl G. Roebling, Henry L. 
Shippy, Lieut.-Commander A. C. Baker, U. S. N.; Ben- 
jamin B. Tilt, Frederick B. Carpenter, Lieut. E. R. Pol- 
lock, U. S. N.; Edwin S. Hooley, Otto Magnus, Lieut, H. 
G. Gilmour, U. S. N.; John M. Goetchius, Jr., Thomas 
S, Hathaway, Randal Morgan, J. Frederick Kohl, William 
H. Russell, Cornelius Roseman, Nelson W. Aldrich, Lieut. 
Commander Y. L. Cottman, U. S. N.; John Langdon 
_ Erving, Lion Gardiner, Herbert Seymour, S. Montgomery 
Roosevelt and Paymaster Charles S. Williams, U. S. N. 

The Regatta Committee announced the following special 
classes for the squadron runs during the cruise: 

Class G, Sloops—Constitution and Columbia, in racing 
trim. 

Class G, Yawls—Vigilant, Ailsa and Navahoe. 

Class D, Schooners—Amorita, Elmina, Muriel and 
Quisetta. 

Supplementary sailing instructions may be obtained 
from the flagship Corona at Glen Cove on July 22. 

It was also announced by the Regatta Committee that 
the squadron run prizes will be given in each day’s run 
for steam auxiliaries and motor auxiliaries respectively 
using sail only. They must sail in their usual trim with 
all théir fittings on board and in place. 

Steam auxiliaries must have their boilers full of water 
and at least three days’ supply of coal in their bunkers. 

Motor auxiliaries must have at least three days’ supply 
of fuel in their tanks. : 

The race for the Commodore’s cups on July 22 will 
not be considered a squadron run. 

The following letter, received by Com. Lewis Cass Led- 
yard, was read by Sec’y Oddie: 


NeEwrort HARBOR FETE COMMITTEE, 

: Newport, R, I., July 17, toot. 

eos Gass Ledyard, Commodore New York Y. C.; New 
ork. k 

Dear Sir: On Tuesday, July 30, the citizens of New- 
port will give a harbor fete in honor of the North Atlantic 
Squadron and New York Y. C. The features are as fol- 
ows; Cutter race at 10 A. M. between crews of the 
North Atlantic squadron; an exhibition by the Holland 
8 > boat at 17 A, M.; 2 P..M., a parade of sailors, 


marines, United States regulars, local military and naval 

Gen. Joseph Wheeler, U. S. A., with aides who served 
organizations. 
in the Spanish-American war, will be chief marshal. A 
general illumination of the entire lower part of the city 
and harbor will take place between 8 P. M. and 11 P. M. 

This is the first opportunity we have had since the 
Spanish-American war of honoring the North Atlantic 
squadron and your fleet, and we are, therefore, most de- 
sirous in having it a complete success. The North Amer- 
ican squadron, torpedo and training station, War College 
and Fort Adams will give an elaborate display. 

We ask your hearty co-operation in this illumination. 
We are, respectfully, F. P. GARRETTSON. 

The owners of yachts are expected to provide them- 
selves with N. Y. Y, C. night signals and quantities of 
fireworks, which will lend additional, beauty to the New- 
port display. 

The meeting was adjourned until Aug. 22, to permit of 
candidates for membership being voted upon before the 
trial races for the America Cup. 


Quincy Y. C, 

QUINCY, MASS. 

Friday, July ro. 

THE Quiney Y. C, had rather hard luck in its open 

race, sailed off the club house Friday, July 19. While 

there was a breeze all the time, there was a thick fog 

which shut down over the whole bay, closing the racers 

from the view of those on the shore. Notwithstanding 

this, the racing was good. The breeze was from the east- 

ward, fairly strong at the start, but becoming lighter as 
the fog shut down. 

Most of the interest was centered in the 25-footers, of 


Any 


-which there were but two to finish, Calypso and Chewink, 


Hostess being disabled. They went over the starting line 
at about the same time, but Chewink hauled inside Calypso 
and took the weather berth. Calypso was footing faster. 
but Chewink was so close that the centerboard could not 
get away. Finally Chewink tacked, and Calypso imme- 
diately went about under her stern and walked through 
her lee. After this Calypso had things all her own way. 

In the 21ft. class a new comer made her appearance, 
Mildred I1., designed by Shiverick for S. P. Moses. She 
got the best of the start and led Zaza all around the 
course. In the 18it. knockabouts there was a good race. 
The finish between Aspinquid and Nethla was very close. 
In fact, all four boats entered finished within 1m. There 
were also two handicap classes which furnished good 


sport. The summary: 
25-Footers. 
Elapsed 
Galypso; A We Ghestertonine..ar5sa¢seas rest eeen estes cdaaae 2 08 16: 
Cheval yEemeG. EVictcomberseineotss seca series meee ones 217 23 
ostesss etisn AVL melvancdiis shat) PMn Pee RE Riana see coeeiet hs SUDisableds 
21-Footers. 

IMahdredee ll rose iG Secn am Me eon ones Lule dene areesie neice 3 217 54: 
Lazans (eels SQL CE a eens anol ae tebe rnnbe teleeh ln cee 2 22 5T 
VATESS Gem Vel - gO CALS coer eeattnnrtae ip rip tin mn Aste leet atart Withdrew. 

18ft. Knockabouts. 
dateyonaKapearsls Wp, Wahoo Costa ei ued pce acre AD thes 5 ao> HOP 1 23 40 
Nethiyn@ ain Mile tenrriniits cite natin st tes obtener 1 23 48 
PALL Oe WV c= lm BINGVGS Mal Ree Jaret aiais cite tee e tad decal 1 24 07 
Ma litirairohw 2518 RCLInaney ee el caaeaer alien Robes cree one 1 24 40 

Class A—Handicap. 

Elapsed. Corrected. 

Hustler, Robinson & Whittemore............. 2 41 11 2 01 11 
@inemesaWie by Barkerteersrers me oeelnerene 2 39 21 2 02 49 
(Oh ef Ors 1 COUIEIG -eYWGL AG, 15 LAGE a a Robes oan aaa eas 2 40 57 2 038 45 
Eclipse; Jiones' and” Grockerit.222...22cc.seesns 2 36 29 2 03 53; 
MTB Kee wishes si esee Ld icci® try Getcunres open 2 43 46 2 06 34 
Molly, Robert Ellis..... Mal jaan coat cel tet 2 42 58 2 18 02: 
Wikexopaks kare a My daly “Slag Re ha ne enn e olsen eat 2 59 40 2 21 11 
Coblingeea ia wis corse ee eee eee ak es wae Withdrew. 
EA TICI Hoar) OLNYSOM formas shateleld somes tests heer PSE Ne Withdrew. 
SUT Cmte cee te RU ete nets nt ance ree Withdrew. 

Class B—Handicap. 
Hectotes setae ste ae eer en Os Neca h cults tenn Gunter te 25 Bt 1 02 42 
WihispeneeyVe Ores Prantisotiveyin tl tscut rns ouels 1 25 45 1 02 56 
SAAC Cw Ela meKOe Wit erie tiataeers cree Nite 1 21 20 1 04 18 


Duxbury Y. C. 


DUXBURY, MASS. 
Saturday, July 20. 


A LADIES’ day race was given by the Duxbury Y. C. on — 


Saturday, July 20, one of the conditions being that each 
yacht must carry at least one lady in the crew, and to the 
women members the prizes were given. The racing was 
interesting throughout, and the rivalry seemed even more 
intense than on regular race days. The summary: 


21-Footers. 


Fanny D., A. E. Walker. 
Scamper. Reed Bros...... 
Geisha, W. T. Whitman 

18ft. Knockabouts, ; 
Moms haut Georp emP st ushmarle constr: bees fe sds Z 
Miladi, F. R. Ad 
dinowble, betntsssseeerctt sss ceeds sau + 
Dazzler, Goodspeed Bros............... 
(oie, {ia (GP Melb toe e abe 44 sods dss 5 ae Oe ter me 


RO OS Kota ULL cer eects eto eater gra So ere rewdebed arate 
a ON eM OLKO IIa Roslin oink tee £24 ST fy eee mee ed 
HEdGtde OMIMOUSEe TOS) gin nent Seer e tate seein ad dee ees 
LAT CO) US SEC ogeemans lntn web erate ens. ee gn nee er ae p 
atanavels: CE Ostet a eine le easmated poses Late ary oleautene 
Linps eee IN ONW OOM erent er yuniene anane dade 

iGOli Gra elc ae DaAwWesn: ove ont On enyals jagcans 


ae Cohasset Y. C. ia = 


fe 
COHASSET, MASS. 
Saturday, July 20. 

THE regular club race of the Cohasset Y. C. was sailed 


off the club house, July 20, in a very light breeze from - 


the ‘southeast. Three classes started, but Fancy was all 
alone in the special knockabout class, The summary of 
the other two classes is as. follows: 


Knockabout Class, 


Delta, R._B._ Williams...........0..00cccee0ees 
Eleanore Be fi MG OCS. wlan lecuiccss + ns Ueev en 
leeiseater fib Ve ACh Vadbiint:<-e ses 5 SARA BAAR See 


Remondomn Gx ACTOR eid lh iiicet iii 4/ts.ias cereal 

Harelda, A. Bigelow.......... teens ye dmnereled ed Coney vee ewes 
Handicap Class. : 

Otter, —D2 James-5y5+ 5.1 hes LIAS Seyy 4s YS pe peat 1 09 10 

Merlin, R, Townsendyrpereeerivereptreirrsertireenyy yates vt 17 49 


Winthrop Y. C. 


WINTHROP, MASS. 
Saturday, July 20. 


In the Y. R. A. race of the Winthrop Y. C.. sailed in 
Boston Harbor, Saturday, July 20, the 25-footer Calypso 
added another victory to her already long list. She beat 
both Crowninshield keel boats Chewink and Flirt. In this 
class all were bunched at the start, with Calypso in the 
weather berth. She established a lead before one-sixth of 
the course had been sailed, and kept it to the finish, Both 
keel boats followed close after her. - : 

Hostess made her début in the open 2s5ft. class, and suc- 
ceeded in getting away with the Cape cat Thordis and 
Romance with ease. In the 21-footers Mildred IT. re- 
peated her performance at Quincy on Friday, and this 
time won from the whole bunch of cracks. The little 
Fantasy entered the open circuit for the first time in 
this tace and won handily. In the 18ft. knockabouts 
Malillian won in a close finish with Aspinquid. The new 
15-footer Tess won from the champion Vitesse by over 
a minute, There were two handicap classes made up of 
the regular handicap fleet of the Winthrop Y. C. In the 
first class Alert won and in the second class Henrietta 
took the money. There was a good, whole-sail breeze 
from the eastward. The summary: 


Class D. 
Elapsed, 

Galva cs SW eG Hesterton fu. cjecea es basdeetes ite yaad Srp aie AL) 
Ghewinliwhs «Ga eViacgniber as cuaiesaseece teeta. ee 1 36 50 
lita Diy atte Ge AVIS KECEN sper ya tien shee ayatininhuy cleo. 1 38 28 
Nthle: “Peters iG. B yoann. santa einkene fetes ies dee 1 40 00 
arly Dawns). sy el OHerLyau te tects 21. eer Pienemann & 1 40 24 

Class C, 
IG STS Sys Ghee Vit wax otis cee he isco eens Sen ee CLs | 1 31 00 
RH O15 Wee Veg EST eee errs ieee ity x ae gL 1 39 45 
Romances, Way Geatas tie ia ore ny car plete ones: pee y nr 1 42 19 


Class S—21-Footers, 
Witldredweey eS eee linsecc ate sleek nie te Aen eens Pega el 


Harriett, L. T. 


breyja, C. H. Goddard,, 
Coquette, B. D. Anderson. 
iinvateciy wlquel\ le Gommelle nny (ives leet e 


Class T—18-Footers. > 


Fantasy, J. and W. Allerton........,0.6.)..n0cecsce Petree 1 56 29 
Gath evan ne Ly PVC Ui Soe tees eter phere ea aoe | 1 eee eee 2 02 05 
MPates sKeshce WANs NLA hata oats eA Ae RO A oe men Oo: 212 39 
Ro bstery- Ga sen) Eletranic tasers atau amen Hehe ten een Disabled. 
Class I—18ft. Knockabouts. 
AeA Ub tors Wop dee Eni, afew Bd apoe ode Ape cea. eget x 1 55 24 
JaXesposbguapenah” ANA, GAN. BONO wey om uaripin eet ag lene se ry le 1 56 44 
ASV AY cty aaV Voy Wade oe PCE VES ee oe NTN SEO Ne cis, elie. ant DLR 2 02. 55 
otha Cre\WiawC oles cers sere Sie Ue Biker tant a hiatal Wey 203 15 
Barbaiap -A-eelu-s (Elaydetls wate) 2es seven y tees ne 2 07 35 
Otrangs 2A. doiaiaiss eee ruta on mie er tah cents SRE RUn 2 09 00 
Class X—15-Footers. 
hese gli be eS tearneea we woe see ten Wace an LA Be Deon) eee Te 55: 
Waites Sess VV ae) ie Coornihs: aes ON hss Mee any Spe eel 153 15 
First Handicap Class. 
; Elapsed. Corrected. 

Next Giese RTd es edie ees een eee ee ee 1 38 37 1 28 37 
ideale Heme siWihittren.n be sa ubetahc ene, 1 42 25 1,30, 25 
Hustler, Whittemore & Robbins............-. 1 87 25 1 34 25 
Wadreon te Aan asLlortor let rune nie 1 42 10 1 35 10 
Horta vg by, KC AWE Chae seeerel NOM) Eamets Uy uke 1 42 27 1 35 27 
HONORE EY ADs Shey Watevdiee Aman tbe icyasencmoincdh ik, 1 45 45 1 86 45 
ZOO. SB EDL a WCAELE ae recta cemie et: oe a la 2 02 05 1 45 05 
ia verieuoys Ga Berrys eee im inne milan 1 57 03 1 49 03 
Zab cil Penll EIN BES GNSS) oo mite nana aAcd ees eles Uy) Withdrew. 

Miaeicen Gs SEiGlh. uence ene tn tee yee el eee Withdrew. 

: Second Handicap Class. 

Henrietta, J. S: McGloskey...-..-.....21...... 0 54 00 0 47 00 
icles a winewis, eViGIGiet ee nena suey MeN NNOntneE 0 49 33 
UDeIIG am (CP aE Kelley syle etree eee nae ae! 0 51 05 
Hector, A. W. Hubbard 0 51 07 
(RITclatiaeetEymeceavtics Dil Ta ayes aneenmnnnnenralN Milne 0 51 55 
IANS MiGE IEE WWE, ABATE 4544 5 caneww one coe oh 0 51 15 
Charlotte, W. Watkins. 0 53 05 
Dot, C. H: Maynard... 0 53 42 
Flash, W. H. Myrick... : 0 53 53 
Virginia, W. Trasier... oF 0 54 22 © 
Caper, W. W. Colsen.......... 0 54 50 
Claray We Bureésseses. sce. ese 0 54 52 


South Boston Y. C. 


SOUTH BOSTON, MASS. 
Saturday, July 20. 

THE regular handicap race of the South Boston Y. C. 
was sailed off City Point Saturday, July 20, in a very light 
easterly breeze. The wind was so light and uncertain in 
direction that but little was shown by the actual result. 


The greatest interest was manifested in the sailing tenders. 
The summary: 


Class A, 
IE d ‘ted. 

Golden sRed; (Gaus. Brircess.-- eens ee 1223 Soe 
Bias Gage Rercr Gopal, se. ieee 1 37 52 1 35 22 
irelnebeys Cras IPS Banteay sent ba. a, 3 00 10 3 56 00 
Duster, J. T. Ball ae ad 
DiHstetys ie le Sal esc, Bert ns ee pee 1 29 43 1 25 48 
Nancy Hanks; iGeow*Lane. ts) ).,...8. see 1 36 40 1 30 40 
Mantitidtan @ has cele less saint se ener nae 1 38 02 1 32 02 
Disa Gi Ae LACketter pret perteeee nt an etnies ht 1 36 15 1 34 15 
Marguerite. Iie Palmen: oe awe etee.elacu.s 1 42 58 1 37 58 
Ray, Vig tera caenem 1 fmeeenie pay um a 1 48 03 1 41 08 
Brean ben. AMBRE ME colaloy. en shite oe cmee bus oce cle 1 54 18 1 48 18 
Gershape ioe Ghast Rivers snot nn | nena! 1 53 12 1 50 12 
Narada, Rv H. Andétberg.)....2.0.cseree.. 1, 1 53 13 1 50 13 
HaliveBrassy (Gr s\Viarstorenn eines ss Seiler er ne 1 53 30 1 53 30 
ee yg fan Class C. 
Silvia, C. ANSE kde Hea ae Tae ae teen 219 00 21T 
Clarada, W. H. Gowey 2 23 0 
Vines *Wiallacet eed is eaee tency, och yay y 2 23 40 
EES UCKUCVaanrtan.s (other her ee Caan eae 1 43 34 
Uy MEE Cuia tian. unseat car eee ell eee 151 01 
Ben UNMleriri ly ees cewen seen A Nm n Ms 1 57 22 
WrGeerty a aa a erent ie Use 2B} 
HRI CTICH MMe One! at, guy n Se ou yids rely Lm 2 00 33 
DAL eM COlSatris 25. ey as Line ere eee ne, IN, bt Withdrew. 


SF Aa Ws (0 le a ake joo a oUt ig b 6 22 2,015.0,00\4 2 o oe oie 


Mosquito Fleet Y. C. 


SOUTH BOSTON, MASS. 
Saturday, July 20. 

THE regular handicap race of the Mosquito Fleet Y. C. 
was sailed off City Point Saturday, July 20, in a very light 
easterly breeze. So light was the breeze that much of 
the. interest was taken from the race. Ustane won first 
place by a long margin. The summary: 


Elapsed. Corrected. 
static Ci fae eMoiartiy. ))).t:cee nese eee ae 2 0) 5 2 20 58 
Carmen Man INS Cl Robinsontpseese wee) eee 219 17 231 17 
VIER ae nem aes ONVGL Sa 13 tt.a 1 adem Lenten 2 47 20 2 62 20 
Ablescontey meh ssn COO PS az, ne eee eee ee ae 3 06 50 3 06 50 
nich eG Py Mootieysso statehood Withdrew. 

Withdrew. 
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fete: Y. C. Race Week. 


LARCH MONT—LONG ISLAND SOUND. 
Tuesday, July 16. 

TurspAy was the day set aside for the dinghy and 
launch races, and also for_the water sports. The club 
house was open to ladies during the day and evening, The 
Regatta Committee, Messrs. Lovejoy, Coats and Hardy, 
managed the races, and Frank Fullgraff with Eugene 
Gianinni the water sports. 

The prize for the four-oared gig race was the Hen and 
Chickens colors, and for the pair-oared gig race the 
Dauntless colors. The sttmmaries: 


Naphtha Launches—21ft. and Over—Course, 2 Miles—Start, 2: 15 200. 


Levatiter, Wilson Matshall. ...::2::-.520...- 00 19 31 00 19 3 
Imtrepid, Lloyd Phoenix.......... vine}. 00 19 44 00 19 14 
Naphtha Launches—Under 21{t.—Course, 14% Miles—Start, 2:22:45. 
Waindora, John “Green... 2.2. cs .ee ss aeeet 00 19 06 00 18 22 
ID Yasteyehestity Welcsccn boo ce wee CERO e cs isc chee w 00 21 33 00 20 25 
Saighetine de ce. GXGAMS9 + <2. 6. ota keene a 00 20 03 00 19 48 
Jrortiina, TE. R. Waleott.....).........-...-.. 00 18 38 00 18 12 
Atlantic, Wilson Marshall....0.0..........-.. 00 17 31 00 17 81 
Crusader, Seymour Hustedl..2..:st.ca).085, 00 19 51 00 19 31 
Alco-Vapor Launches—Under 21ft.—Course, 1%Miles—Start, 2:22. 
Paladin, Walter C. Hubbard................. 00 19 52 00 18 50 
Watietes_ Hi, aVVieeatotie a. oss eee , 00 19 44 00 19 32 
Idalia, Eugene Tompkins...........,++++.+5- 00 22 12 00 22 12 
Hmnetee lf, by, 1osadlon a4 RR ABE san omce yh 00 17 51 00 17 21 


Four-Oared Gig Race for Hen and Chickens Colors—Course, 2 
Miles—Start, 2:48:00. 
Elapsed. Corrected. 


Sachem, If. T, Adams...... sie ciad ott tH sae 00 23 35 00 23 35 
UShirivoee, poe Abe Aikoial mee ARAVA $45 i i56 one 00 35 43 00 25 43 
Atlantic, Wilson Marshall................... 00 26 09 00 26 09 
Amorita, Wve Or eanogkety ee oes tebe os 00 28 59 00 23 59 
sarracuta, Ed IHN ac hee seo eens pSooboS Withdrew. 


Two-Oared Gig Race for Dauntless Colors-—Course, 14% Miles— 
Start, 2:19:00. 


Toler ise Ma PG ytewee nie heme breasts see 00 20 58 

W enonah, fee Ce LOto rabies 45 2094 Soqdoudees te 00 21 10 

Crusader, Seymour IL, JEU RNa S46 Bags ee. 00 21 22 

Ga ciOtha Ceo bis nioh: eee EEE CEEC reps 00 21 48 

Vidalia. VV. BY Dompkinss.. =) esa oo... 00 22 14 

Hildegard, Janes Bergen. ..+.agpecr~ yes. -2 00 23 14 

Tntrepid, Lloyd Phoenix, -- 201s. 00 23 46 

Dinghy Race for Pxecution Colors—C outse, VieieStark Sie 46: 00. 
Paladin, We Ge einibliatcde. oo: Seer net ao eccapee 00 12 38 h 24 
Hortuna, EE TR, Waleott.: 27-22. te Lpreny 00 12 50 

Wimomta, We iG. Brokaw... 2s) a see ses 00 13 08 

1 Yom on CRs TE os 9 CSS OO DODO C DOLOMITE Te 00 18 09 

Intrepid, leloy cia igeniscera assets ect ne 00 13 18 

C -arlotta, ( Olga Fa Nato by oe gu peet ie A, Sn as 00 13 22 

Zara, George W, Scott....- 1... :se essences eee 00 13 28 

Atlantic, “Wilson Marshall........-:+..2-.255- 00 15 58 

Muriel, Charles Smithers........-.+++-1.+55:- 00 14 00 


tooyd. Scratch Swimming Race for Boys Under Six- 
teen—Won by W. J. Andresen, P. Chunt second. Time, 
Tie 122s 

tooyd. Scratch Swimming Race for Boys Under Twen- 
ty—Won by W. W. Swan, Jr., R. C. Beecroft second. 
Time, 1:08. 

200yd. Handicap Swimming Race for Boys Under 
Twenty—Won by W. Nichols (38.), B. Whitney second 
(tos.). Time, 2:44 2-5 

Tub Race, Open to RiL_w on by W. Whiting, D. Cod- 
dington second. Time, 2:27. 

The winners were Intrepid, Atlantic, Katrina, Sachem, 
Isolde and Paladin. 

Wednesday. July 17. 

The second open event of race week, was given on 
Wednesday, and a large fleet was on hand when the prepa= 
ratory signal was given at 11:30 o'clock. The wind was 
light from the S.W,, and the ait was rather thick and 
hag y 

The schooners were started at 11:40, with Elmina in 
the lead, Quisetta next and Muriel Jast. The English cut- 
ters and the 51-footers were sent away next, Tsolde in 
the lead in her class and Altair leading Humma and 
Huguenot. Dorwina crossed ahead of Effort in the 43it. 
class, and these boats made a pretty race the first time 
around, but on the second time around Dorwina beat 
Effort handily. 

The southwesterly breeze brought a squall out of the 
N.W., and it struck the boats after most of them had 
heen around the course once. The squall did not prove as 
vicious as it looked, but it rained very hard for a time. 
After the squall the wind came out of the S.W. again, but 
was very fitful and light. 

The time limit is “set for one-half hour after sunset. 
which made it 7:56 o'clock. Quisetta, after a long, hard 
day’s racing, finished a little over a minute after the time 
limit. The “English boats were also unable to finish. The 
sitmmary follows: 


Schooners—Class D-—Start, 11:40:00. 
Elapsed. Corrected. 


lélmina, Ie. Jf) Brewster... yes". .....-. Adana: Did not finish. 

@uisetta, “Hi. Fl Wippitt.:.. 2.2.2... eas. Did not finish. 

Muriel, Charles Smithers. ..3.\::-0...0---.->.- Withdrew. 
Sloops—Class I—Start, 11:45:00. 

Hester, ©. ly. PF. Robinson.-...-..5..23.. es. Did not finish. 

Belinte Philtpe we Wodse. 2 rises aes eee Did not finish. 

Tsolde, Wy Mi Hloytr oie e eee tees ea Did not finish. 


Sloops—Class 1 State 11:45:00. . 


Humma, J. R. Maxwell 3 23 18 53 38 18 

ita, Condy Meyery Vite. 2s s tern ss 3 28 38° 5 43 38 

Huguenot, Edward dete ye ne tue eee ek tt 5 47 38 4 02 38 
Sloops—Class L—Start, 11:50: 00, 

Worwarmay WWW Lew Weipa tice elds aiie nner 8 43 38 copes 
Teffort, | Teen TUS Repent page coo ps Spb t 4 53, 50 5 03 50 
Sloops—Class M-—Start, 11:50: ei 
Anoatok, J. E, Martin, Jite....-:-2--secee eee e eee d 3 48 6 53 43 

Cymbia, F. C. Henderson. g.u.kwsaneaeeeee el Did not finish. 
Powesirbee DY $4 1Beullonis pate Ashes occa esse Did not finish. 
SPEit Opn WD [Gbasepa sacs tein nuboch kiss Did not finish. 
Theda wasiee ee IN iasemrel tyne sini Babies ener nee te! 5 15 03 ” 5 23 03 
Yawls—Class M—Start, 11:50:00. ‘ 
Memory, Wi N- Bavier.......-.22+..-7-0.----2 Did not finish. 
Sloops—Class N—Start, 11:55:00. 
ikeyaan JG, Ib. TSistes teh beasded oh) secrete) 6 07 16: 6 12 16 
Enpronzi, Alfred Peats is. aaa2ss05- 6 -ae see em 6 59: 43 7 04 48 
Alerion, VAS) <cle PNliker oyu. = secant dase eg tliat 6 09 55 G 14 55 
Sloops—Class P— Start, 12200: Das ; 
Wort, Gy Ox eVlowiersperears ss «cases geen 2 56 30 2 56 30 
Roelrele Wicl WSellyeepee. assesses ewe aeons enone 3 15 40 
Raceabouts—Start, 12:00:00. i 
Mier yi Tab, Wit (Gk abi ot ae Assert conaubnetoned 2 50 00 2 50 00 
Badger, flhorsen’ he Joness.-c.----.------+--+45 2 51 50 2 51 50 
Snapper. NNR ACR SoU Senha 2455 4b trea 2 57 15 2 57 16 
Viper, W. D. Henmem.......cs.sesse sees eerie ee not finish. 
(MePeSiNITMMROVEL A poss Anning pir tach aa ded SPAS HE 59 07 2 59 07 
“Volley ps TEP VIRB NeILLE Ti Pap phorig ou cod cenec potion 3 is ~ 2 51 30 
Manhasset Raceabouts—Start, 12: Lo 
duamiblein, S) We WRoaehe. i. ..y.,- sesso eet eae Ae 4 11 50 
Arizona, G. INOMBOtT Va. sade Serre var 3 16 40 
Bab, Phillips & Vito recurver tty aioe eee ma Se § 24 24 3 19 24 
Mist. Jk V2) Adker Dae ten a Weise 4 00 a 3 Da 51 
Tptrsihy, (Grane psig bee’ bot see soop goa a eyt aoe 416 0 4 11 36 
Sloops—Class eavia is -c :05:00. 
Rod, RG. Baader ereppedeverpsree eee 7h th 40 310 40 


' FOREST AND STREAM. 


Gazato, Ves italy s samc vepP a vectalettiens eon eens 4 13 28 
Montauk, J. S. Appleby 3 11 30 
Sloops—Class R—Start, 12:05:00. 

Neqlar Gr olde Villon sess uy at stee seen en erent 3 22 45 “317 45 
Soray We ElodyAd Ee ea) vrevesee ene eee thee ake 3 15 10 3 10 10 
Morstraly): i083 otic. ne betinat yen eae thas Pale ks 3 22 18 
UN ees Gti yas OG ES ree ces eeeen tees erie 41518 4 10 18 
Opossunie Ey Vl ARabutsene tea ea keeenee hue 358-50 ~~ 3 58 50 
Hope, 1G; Ws sisal ita epee ee cr et erte coed ee 4 3 24 40 3 19 40 

Moyea, Anderson wWanaves ses st) leer rete en Did not finish. 
Catboats—Class S—Start, 12:10:00. 
Ot NGS MR APTEV Ce Tea. stag seit ave tet inert ere 2 64 20 2 44 20 
WA Biellovresk, Oepraslibing (Giccyeat Oo oe oe edo ag oese soe eee 2 52 08 2 42 08 
j Catboats—Class T—Start, 12: 10: 00. 
Mongoose IJ., Simeon Ford............ $355 95 Dp 18 02 8 08 02 
era FAG Vie oirathlevere pene erent eparras eerie, 4 24 00 4 14 00 
; Catboats—Class V—Start, 12:10:00. e 
eda rie ER SMe umeity es ee Te Did not finish. 
; Lark © laus Stat. 12:15:00. 
Hichot * Wale Tet pean atin) Gin ee en eRe PERE ETC: A 12 41 4 57 41 
Streak. EZ, Cunningham........ moon Reni at Did not finish. 
ENG Obie u vent ane LEGS 545455 Sexe eet o aa: Did not finish. 
GOD MUG tera tenelecimpde cine pmtteieh Re atea cee Paani ee Did not finish, 
Mell One aGkGh a Crane. Coomeerr oe EeEe sewn Did not finish. 
Skidoo, M. E, Davis hare ti ee see ee Did not finish. 
Chop Suey : Did not’ finish. 
(GLOPIA: Pita wieten sc cbelsen ck oie SERENE Tae 4 fs 5 11 42 4 56 42 
apse ns: 12:00:00. 
NViyntyes) Slierinam | UOMtay neice eiayienjss sh eke ..B.08 20 8 08 20 
DEA oh A565 94 se MCS SESODD AA IE Ho! HOU Did not finish. 
Cats—Class W—Start, 12:10:00. 
tes SWVERYT oh. case sertatak Peat is ETO bab Gs es ie tie ed oon Sas eek Did not finish. * 
Bouncer Did not finish. 
Bari lie, 6. a-As ad ieee Pee ee eee ‘Did not finish. 


The winners were Humma, Dorwina, Leda. Oiseau, 
Don, Merrywing, Bab, Rod, Sora, Windora, Mongoose 
IL., Gloria and Wyntye. 

Thursday, July 18. 

Thursday's weather was very mitch like the day pre- 
vious, for the boats started in a light southwesterly breeze 
and finished in a squall from the N.W. 

Muriel crossed first in the schooner class, followed by 
Oftisetta and Elmina in the order named at 11:35 o'clock. 
Quisetta led at the end of the first round, but Muriel drew 
away on the second round and Quisetta finished last. 

In the class for English cutters Isolde beat Hester and 
Eelin boat for boat. I[solde’s recent fine showing in lieht 
weather is more or less of a surprise to every one, as 
she was considered a heavy weather hoat. 

Humma beat Altair and Huguenot in the 51ft. class 
after a close race between the two former boats. Dorwina 
beat Effort again in the 43ft. class by over 5m. The sum- 


mary : 
Schooners—Class D—Start, 11:35:00. 


‘ Finish. Elapsed. 
Muriel, Charles Sonrtiens oe, & Reh sabans 2. P 4 43 16 5 08 16 
Elmina, Fi is, Brewster... -2......25. «4 47 57 5 12 57 
Quisetta, whi We Mein pitts: sete eee sea 4. 54 08 5 19 08 

Sloops—Class I—Start, 11:40:00. 
Tso ldby a NUs WElayi wa analanaanane ee ees iiae 5 25 32 h 45 32 
Hester, C. L. I. Robingson......-..-502-3.--.-De2t 04 5 44 04 
1DFcikiyty Lei BY eo a5 so BR oo Abe eeu duo ludes op 5 28° 20 5 48 20 

Corrected time—Isolde, 5:30:36. 

Sloons Clase K—Start, 11:40:00. 
HMuswenot, Edward) Wells:..95..2...5...2... 3 19 42 3.39 42 
(ahgemvartty > VEMQU My calll Rane ee ee eee bee son ea tt ad!) 3 30 30 
Attatr. Gord’ Weyer taattcere ane bee eee ee eee lS 3 34 08 

Sloops—Class L—Start, 11:55:00. 

AR Yardyhor be Ply) ee, UNA Ce ey. es oO Re 3 50 09 5 95 09 
EPorte ne Me sSarrrbhnil. eee me eee a ens 3 55 16 t 00 16 
Sloops—Class M—Start, 11:55:00. 

Aviontotcust) abs Veattuieditesyias eee ete eee 4 55 45 4 24 IE 
Poéssimy ah, sSo sBalloums i.e ann tears sats eee ore 4 19 50 4 24 1b 
Raceabouts—21ft. Class—Start, 11:45:00. 

Wanen, 2 Te SElemicn ee aees ee ener ieee eas 2 86 52 2 51 52 
Rosie. wis De wRedtorde inves er ass pe 38 55 2 5a 5p 
Badger, Thorsen & Jones.........1eee reper tees 2 26 59 2 41 69 
Miertyiwattey, DRS IM Gren thay eee rer 2 27 18 2 42 18 
Jauprleyoreacypets bee et Meee ane ALAdoAooddd puree 231 88 ~~ 2 46 38 
Spdexcroagharkevaky AC, (Drnialierert fy tae tania eetoooede ss 2 26 45 2 41 45 
flolken 7. UR. WWlaacwellly Vita atwawe ete pele 2 27 38 2 42 38 
Larchmont Special—Sloop Class—Start, 11:45:00. 
Nei-San, John M. Woodbury.................. 5 aT 23 § 52 23 
Sloops—Class R—Start, 11:50:00. 

LOD Che ane RUSCLU peat attic, coe pitta ere estes foresees 3 38 28 3 13 28 
Opossum, HH. M. Raborg.« 3 08 48 
ING Ices SGiiye EEO ESS gene Phu nty> fosae cess eeteae 3 23 02 3°33 02 
Sara, W. Hoey, Ji 5 3 1b 25 
Nora, i, Tselin’. 3 24 08 
Neola, C. D. Mallory 3 12 14 
Manhasset Bay Raceabouts—Start, 11:50:00. 

Pein oury ote WASP Stor (Grint ot sn poe ee ate 3 42 10 3 62 10 
get vay Gr va PAD SIAIT ES eee ne clefel= aor uteor nce tate 3 27 30 3 a7 a0 
Mash ole PWa Wrallcersie fo seaweed ere 8 35 58 3 45 58 
Bob, peo Wee WiiGigte tere eaee anterior eeeeee eee 3 20 26 3 380 26 
AT izOvial aac AM M@OeNiee tae aarnathiberei teens 3 27 48 3 37 48 


The winners were Muriel, Isolde, Humma, Dorwina, 
Possum, Persimmon, Opossum, Bob and Nei-San. 


Friday, July 19. 
Over twenty boats started in the race on Friday, but 


- owing to lack of breeze only very few of the yachts were 


able to finish within the time limit: The S.E. breeze made 
the first lex a beat, the second a reach and the third a 
reach. The boats lay becalmed for hours, and at about 
half past five when a light breeze sprung up from the 
S.W.. Muriel and Quisetta were so far in the lead that 
Elmina was withdrawn. Hester, Eelin and Isolde gave 
up the race and were towed to Larchmont. Dorwina 
managed to finish, beating Effort and Fen on gn The table 


follows: 
Schaoners—Class J0—Start, 2:05:00, 


Finish, Elapsed, 
Afuriel, Charles Smithers........-..-2-.......-- Time limit expired. 
(@roetaavey, MBL WS RE yao iey hee cde feces ae Time limit expired. 
Elmina, (By, IK) Brewstertse cbse feted ees Withdrew. 
Sloops—Class K—Start, 3:10:00. 
[Shikracenrs, Sfp kee Wikeinsreiil. Sadao een obha5beg5c 7 57 25 4 47 25 
AN ifate ord | eViey etre syniederr nee ree spt ee Did not finish. 
Sloops—Class L—Start, 3:10: oe 
Dorwina, W. L. Ward 7 17 08 4 07 O08 
Effort, F. M. Smith... .. Withdrew, 
TEER dante A ARE SEE RRB OBB ESE) Semen orien, ~. Withdrew, 
Yawls—Class M-—Start, 3:15:00. 
Memory, W. N. Paki it aks > Be ee ee ... Did not finish. 
A ieoress Ss, a blydles costes ener secre ap aeeire Did not finish. 
Raceabouts—2Uit. Class—Start, 3:15 200. 
Merrywing, H. M. Crane......... 6 38 
Radger, Thorsen & Jones......... 
Snapper, Te Se raw hese aN Qudcdevyases $90 S805033obon 
Manhasset Raceabouis—Start, 3:20:00. 
erly eta lipySs elmo a pater gare Neen aie wore Did not finish. 
Wrizonay G. AY Corey... 7: Se css aes 8 04 16 
NistieleenWan Alken weereee ner tes Peta beaet ote oe mot finish. 
Wirefly, Guy Stantline. 0...) eee ss oe ans 
Lambkin, Se RVR oaAGh a EERO rpeni nr - sees are y : a a 
Sloops—Class R-—Start, 3:20:00. 
[Hig fpeu On eOe MSELITSe 2. SC aah otern sas es scat Secs ies | 
Pandora, H. B. Towle............ axe hs eee eee 7 47 00 4 27 00 
Opossum, H. M. Raborg..:;:-----,,-- ee eh) 6 40 13 5 20 13 
Nora doewits: LiSeliti 0 8 a ceeee te pestis peels ipiesnetniaee 7 11 438 3 51 48 
Neola, C, oe MallGiy. +. conte canes 1 What warn aeet ete é 


~ 
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Saturday, July 20. 


Race week at Larchmont came to an end on Saturday, 
The week has been a stccess from the number of boats 
entered, but a failure from the standpoint of weather con- 
ditions. It has been a week of light, baffling winds, with 
fog, thttnder squalls and calms sandwiched in. 

In the schooner class only Quisetta and Muriel starfed. 
Elmina having gone to City Island to haul out to clean 
before the New York Y. C. cruise. Quisetta won easily 
from Muriel. . 

Hester, Eelin and Isolde met again, Isolde and Eelin 
sailing for a special prize. Isolde, beautifully handled, 
again beat Hester and Eelin boat for boat. 

res old cutter Wenonah and the sloop Hildegarde 
sailed a special race. Wenonah drew ahead when near the 
finish and won. Htumma won with om. to spare in her 
class. Dorwina, the wonderful 43-footer, sailed in rare 


fashion, beating the 51-footer Altair by several minutes. 


Cartoon made her first appearance in the racing on the 
Sound, but owing to the Jack of breeze was almost 15m. 
late in crossing the line, so was out of it with Oisean.and 
Alerion. The breeze was so light all way she did not 
have a chance to show what she can do. 

Don, the new boat in the 25ft. class, designed by Charles 
1), Mower, beat Rochelle. The times: 


Yawls—Class G—Start, 11:35:00. 
Finish. - Elapsed. 


Vigilant, Perey Chubb 6 00 49 6 25 4% 


dks, JAE OSS Rec hasta eho 04 4 eg dengan cde Withdrew. 
Schooners—Class D—Start, 11: ee 200. 
OwmisGtian Use wT PIED. nena eee are 48 45 6 08 45) 
Mitel, Charles Sinithets........0....0.0...0-06 : 55 53 § 15 53) 
| Sloops—Class ers 11:45:00, 
Tester, C. LL. Robinson. 6 01 04 6 16 04 
Isolde, F, <n eet oe Jovy oe 00 0 6 15 05) 
{DycAbone Aelbelbagr MIN. MDYoriFexere sees 6 oe See eee ae rir 6 20 241 
Corrected time—TIsolde, 6:10:37 
; Sloops—Class K-Statt, 11:45 :00. 

Ds [eribaiia aye) dy UNI elill eee operand bene ene 4 28 5a 4 43 521 
Altair, Cond Nevers Wo... ee ay | 4 37 39 4 52 59) 
Sloops—Class L—Start, 11:50: fo 
ID Xeprascren rie, QE IE, SMe ely ee ee 4 34 58 4 44 5S) 
Sioa ines M—Start, 11:55:00. 

Jee Gey Lo BUe Mince a. cu cisee ne ee ethtecee conc 6 02 00 6 07 001 
Anoatok, James” Martin. ....2,..;sn-sneesorees 6 00 55 6 05 5 
Tok Sito at pansy > Jeg llbohss ee ee Soucek doe conic. oer 6 06 07 6 11 07 
Spasme we. DD PalGirton:: + sey ss el awee Meee tere 6 06 17 6 11 17) 
Yawls—Class M+—Start, 11:55: a 
Wiese, NW25 INE MILE ARR $5 Fees oop esa 26 41 6 31 47 
Sloops—Class N—Start, 11:55: 0, 

Gaver, WANs VEE. IMIR E Pyeng PAR D bent Scie 9 10 6 04 10) 
(Opi eekaie {Gh PL Pr cas MAAS SP A tin Anta Stee h An de 5 en 20) f b4 20 
Gartaon, Wolltam <Gartinertp se, neces ate « cents 6 07 42 6 12-42) 

; Raceabouts—Start, 12:00:00. 
Snapper, JAS sRe Aa ato ein eae. ten oe 5 19 04 5 19 09 
Badger, Thorsen 6c Jones......0... 0... ns ..6 19 49 6 19 49 
Merny.wirteld Vien (Craton nae S ee enGn 5 20 01 5 20 01 
Milper? 2Weelo eblentiente, su ctlavtaetis seen arene some Did not finish. 
Infooesbhegeeeinbah GOR Behe bea ioe ooo ops louie be Disqualified. 
Y. C. Knockabouts—Start, 12:00:00. 
Ruby, mbes ident ehaeh pee ae tes 58 34 5 58 3 
singe Clas P—Start, 12:00:00, 
Rochelle, Bdward Kelly t..++..c2ssyhu tres sees Did not finish. 
Dany eG s, Mowers os aes lies aed eae eee 5 22 26 5 22 2h 
J ; Sloops—Class Q—Start, 12:05:00. : 
Rod, OR. (G: SSandis oe eee ee Bi Shs: ER Disqualified. : 
Oxy, vRa pp Net bavicts ce pieces soe) oteps een an Disqualified. 
Monpanls SiS) Appleby erebue vein series eee 5 52 48 5 47 4% 
Manhasset Raceabouts—Start, 12: ae 00. 
Whists An. BLS Ader. son pat, aeeine see ee eee ete 6 43 05 6 38 0h 
Arizona, G. -A® iGorryis...c6 SAS Be on Svc Saale 6 30 12 62612 | 
Binet. R@Vrhie touch elabveden ean ch) oo tec Aer Disqualified: 
san lcttipe see Ven OAC toa bey tees eaten thee Withdrew. 
Baby) (einillips- 8 Woreang:22seooeee oe Withdrew. 
Sloops—Class R—Start, 12:05:00. 
LOrsiellqeyinp NSO WEAVE (Cir pan year ae Abeer Did not finish. 
Moya, “Andersom Matas, se. nonsense Did not finish. 
Opossum, H. M. Rabore Disqualified, 
Sora wt AVe “Hiaeyee Jit eee ttt hee otal Ae ne A vito 
MiystralirAll s@o aS OStWwickis csi ns erdesdioe see cates 6 04 02 5 59 02 
Nota: Qisewise Lselinis co anpisne deter aaaonten secs 6 06 If 6 01 1 
Nike, (Gil vin Gr CS tyeuvpah eta separ ty eases mera aas Did not finish. 
Weolase@h De) Mirdloty.ens at ostr pees ante ~»--6 03 29 5 58 2m 
Hope, Ge Ol aselinh sess tae cse tee: Sees arretee Did not finish, 
Catboats—Clacs S—Start, 12:10: a ; 
TOT eMG re We Wprerce ceca ee beet conte axsiehn eek 5 54 56 5 44 bb 
Wanidora, Wioiiiet@ceem: + senate tine peek >,-6 01 10 5 51 1h 
Cathoats—Class F—Start, 12:10:00. 
Mongoose dais Simon Mordivs7escesss-e:2 +28 6 05 26 & 55 26i 
Catboats—Class V—Start, 12:10:00. 
KKazaza, T, J. MeCahill, Hirt SAAN ate se eee 6 42 05 f 32 0b 
Meri) LAGE. SBradleyo: sebephe Steen ween in. = Withdrew, 
Tat Gli eyes ree ene rete nae oe er cioaee alae 6 05 56 5 55 bhi 
Catboats—Class W—Start, 12:10:00. 
SHMGAKELN eee eee bet sees Rabie real erie ee Eee e Withdiew, 
Lark Class—Start, 12:15:00. 
Waka eer o Bea i a noes ene gee ay pee bs 6 46 47 6 31 47 
mgelionvn | EKaGG Nase amy Chek Ga ctre mc eerie GAME tn Disqualified. 
psy era Ce cle id oP MEP tae ire oc ons ee Did not finish. 
Gla) «Shiels wana vae eee cane e.ea so eee ounael tome 6 47 12 6 32 12 
GOON ee ehh teh eee tts BoM fies bra ateeete Disqualified. 
FAL cp eran meee: act wd $405 Ss ads teen ee ges ee Did not finish. 
Special Race—Crutsing Trim—Start, 11:45:00, 
Hudegarde, James Bergen,............-.-- eens Or ol 4], h 46 41 
Wenonah, Samuel Roosevelt....-.....-- ee 6 30 40 4 45 40 
Special Race—Start, 11:45:00, 
Isolde, F. M. Hoyt 60005 61505 
Eelin, Philip T. Dodge rer Ts 6 05 24 6 20 24 


The winners were Narilene Quisetta, Isolde, Humma 
Anoatok, Oiseau, Snapper, Don, Montauk, Arizona. 
Neloa, Dot, Punch, Echo, Wenonah. Sail overs, Dorwina, 
Memory, Ruby, Mongoose IT. 


Savin Hill Y. C, 


DORCHESTER, MASS. 
Saturday, July 20. 


THE second of the series of club races of the Savin Hill 
Y. C. was sailed in Dorchester Bay Saturday, July 20, in 
a light easterly breeze. Jn the handicap class Spray won 
easily. In the one-design sailing tenders Leach was an . 
easy first. These yachts, having no names, are known by 
the names of their owners. The summary: : 

Handicap Class. 


Strays elie Wize Wiel ee wreiieetan) patent cnntaleerramnsreie aes 218 12 2 00 12 
WAIVE, GAt BWW Be LLOSLET ya narr) jau ee deters 2 22 55 2 00 55 
Icurez, J. D. iterate ec Geel Pers er ements 2 26 30 2 04 30 
TENatatopey iil (CEN 6 WAG reese Bakac as saatang 2 32 50 ' 
WitewAwakeni. sf. Ricker ])2 /20ltesih neue: 2 39 15 


Leach 


Skinner 


Howland ~ sayne 
Wills Nenars Pactiakeaentiahi ae Sade ST 3A ay yar sat tread He 
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Western Yachts. 


First Trial Races, Canada Cup Defenders. 
Ciucaco, July 20, 11 A. M.—The first of the trial races 


‘Tot defenders of the Canada cup will be sailed this after- 


noon around a triangular course of twenty-one nautical 
miles. Weather is bright and fair, andthe likelihood is 
that easterly and southeasterly winds will prevail, with a 
probable velocity of eighteen or twenty miles, barring 
changes in the weather conditions during the next few 
hours. 

There are nine boats scheduled to start this afternoon— 
Minota, of Chicago, skipper, Dr. Pinckard; Detroit, of 
Detroit,) Mich., skipper, A. I. McLeod; Illinois, of Chi- 
cago, skipper, G M. Pynchon; Orion, of Milwaukee, 
skipper, R. Hilbert; Briar, of Chicago, skipper, not de- 
termymed at this writing; Cadillac, of Detroit, skipper, 
Com, Shaw; Prairie, of Chicago, skipper, D. V. Griffiths ; 
Milsvaukee, of Milwaukee, skipper, W. Davis; Yankee, of 
(Chicago, skipper, W. H. Thompson. 


History of the Boats. 


Of the starters to-day, five boats are owned in Chicago, 
two in Milwaukee and two-in Detroit. Of the entire 
fleet, Cadillac is the hot favorite, her performances, as 
gauged by the meager opportunities of the past few days. 
“seeming to give the local men a very good impression of 
‘her speed. The presence of Mr. Hanley, builder of 
Cadillac and of Genesee, last year’s winner, 1s something 
-to add to the general belief that Cadillac has the best show 
in the fleet to-day. 

Prairie and Briar. built for the 1809 races, do not appear 
‘to awaken much enthusiasm, and of the local boats, 
Illinois, the Crowninshield boat, which has been here 
since May, is the favorite, although there is nothing to 
‘indicate that Tllinois has as yet had its best handling or 
-made its best possible showing. : 

Minota, which was built in Canada in 1809, was bought 
iby Dr. Pinckard, of Chicago, that year and brought to 
iChicago. Minota was badly beaten by Beaver, the Can- 
adian champion, and there was nothing on the face of its 
performances to indicate that it was a winner. There 
are those among Chicago yachtsmen who fancy that 
Minota has not had its best possible handling. The hoat 
was docked and pot-leaded this week. There is tallc that 
Minota will not qualify under the 35ft. measurements. 

Yankee, of Chicago. is a syndicate boat which thus far 
has proven rather a disappointment. Attempts have been 
made to bring it under the measurement rules for the cup 
defenders, but it is likely that the boat is not down to 
rule even yet. It will not be measured until the conclusion 
of the races to-day, where perhaps its showing may war- 
rant the trouble of measurement. 4 

Orion, of Milwaukee, is not at this writing considered 
much of a factor in the race to-day. Milwaukee, the sec- 
ond boat from the Cream City, is fancied yery much. 
Milwaukee is of Skow type, as is Detroit, and the owners 
ai these boats claim that they can take any kind of sea 
which may show. 

The Detroit men have evidently come here with the in- 
tention of capturing the honors. Com. Shaw, of Detroit 
Y, C., owns Cadillac. He is by this time well acquainted 
with the boat, and it is pretty well agreed that, although 
other boats may be a trifle faster running, no yacht here 
makes so good an appearance on the wind or is so fast in 
stays. The erew of Cadillac, as well as that of the other 
Detroit boat, are picked men, and although they have 
not been in possession of their craft in either case very 
long, it is thought that they are able seamen enough to 
tmaster the individual peculiarities of their boats, and that 
they will sail a perfect race this afternoon. The Chicago 
‘crews have had ample opportunity to learn the idiosyn- 
‘crasies of their respective boats. Some money is going up 
on Illinois this afternoon, but the local enthusiasm is not 
very much in evidence, it being at this writing all Cadillac. 
Favorites have been beaten, however, and a few hours 
we shall see how it goes with this favorite. 

The judges for to-day are the members of the Canada 
‘cup committee, Mr. J. Berriman, G. Warrington and Ed 
Rosing, The time gun will be firéd at 12 o'clock noon, 
ithe preparatory oun at 12:20, the starting gun at 12:30. 


The Raée in Brief. 


Both the wnexpected and the expected happened. Cadil- 
lac, the Detroit boat, made a splendid showing. Milwau- 
kee, which was expected to give a good account of itself, 
did better than was thought probable, and defeated the 
favorite by a close margin after a very interesting race. 

The first leg of the twenty-one mile triangle was a 
beat to windward, The second leg was a run with the 
wind slightly on the quarter, which was practically the 
condition in the last leg. At the second turn Milwaukee 
began to show as a very good possibility. The last leg 
and the finish offered plenty of exciting sport. Two-thirds 
down this leg a Grand Haven steamer came along over the 
course and blanketed the two leading boats, Cadillac and 
Milwaukee. The last portion of this leg was a luffing 
match between the two, and at this work Milwaukee, 
heautifully handled, had the bettér ‘of her rival, crossing 
ihe line winner by a scanty margin. 

Illinois, the local favorite, made a gallant enough 
struggle. but the impression to-night is that she has no 
special show against either of the two out-of-town boats. 
The end, however, is not yet. 

The wind to-day was fairly good on the second and 
third leg of the triangle, but the start was tame, with light 


' 


‘gins, Limes 

Minot. viacta ves sce te ol OL 205 00 ee od 410 00 
EERO fee cues izle ..12 30 05 2 11 10 YY, 411 10 
Mimo Es cesar 12 31 00 2 03 35 3 08 15 4 01 50 
yatta bee oe of peroech 12 31 33 213 14 y weep 4 25 al) 
IDLY Swe sap angesind doe epee ance by by er oe 
Gadillac 2 sv iwenoed oe kao L50 By ans: 2-57 55 3 d2 22 
Prairie 2. cunnuerseey+2d2 86 30 2 26 00 eee 4 24 57 
Milwaukee ..c01ere,-2d2 82 12 2 O01 03 2 58 30 3 50 55 
BYiATCee Ss clita aveyel2 dt 30 A cer: race 4 33 50 


The Race in Detail, 


The Chicago favorite, Illinois, was first over the line, 
with Orion, Minota and Cadillac close after and so well 
bunched that a foul was feared. Milwaukee came 60s. 
after Cadillac, then Briar, Yankee, Detroit and Prairie. 


4) — = > = 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Prairic started under anaitsail, jib, jib staysail and jih 
topsail, Where was not air enough alow or aloft to war- 
rant the supposition that the boats would finish within 
the time limit, The time on the first leg was slow, every- 
thing going close hauled and praying for a wind, 

Illinois stood out in the lead, Milwaukee working into 
second place. At 12:41 Illinois came about. Her chances 
were well liked at this tiine and she seemed still to have 
something of a show, when the wind shifted and increased 
to double its original velocity. Minota began to make a 
good impression at this point. Detroit and Yankee fol- 
lowing after, far to the leeward, were not considered 
factors on the first leg, although Detroit at 12:46 came 
about on the port tack and sailed across Yankee’s bow. 
The latter named boat theneeforward had little rating in 
the race. 

Cadillac, under the freshening wind, began to foot it 
nicely, and showed in the lead, but the square-nosed side- 
walle from: Milwaukee liked these light airs and declined 
to be denied, working up so close upon the Detroit 
erackerjack that even at this early stage of the race it 
was seen that the chief interest would center between 
Cadillac and Milwaukee. Detroit was so far to leewrad 
that it was hard to figure her chances, although she sported 
a lot of canvas and behaved very prettily. Detroit at one 
time had a little trouble with her peak halyards, but the 
trifling accident was soon overcome. 

At t:43 Cadillac came about on the starboard tack and 
fan again close hauled, Five mintites later she again came 
about, Milwaukee still standing on the starboard tack. 
The wind was now light, from E.S.E. Cadillac with a 
short tack went around the first mark at 1:57, and 1mme- 
diately broke out balloon jib, reaching with mainsail and 
balloon jib to port. Milwaukee made the first mark at 
2:0T, and at once followed suit with balloon jib and set 
out after the fleet-footed Detroit racer. Illinois, making 
a yery good showing, came about at 2:03, and smartly set- 
ting her halloon jib, trailed in behind Milwaukee. Minota, 
the underestimated Canadian boat, came .in fourth and 
Detroit fifth. Detroit sprung a balloon jib which threat- 
ened to do all sorts of things to the others, since it con- 
tained a thousand square feet of canvas. Orion, Prairie, 
Briar and Yankee came about in order named. The times 
at the first mark were as below: 


Start. dst Mark. Elapsed. 

(GaNORIDERE cpp seeereesererey, 3 td porate 12 31 50 1 57 58 } 26 O08 
Mylwankee .......... oe VEE REAP SI 12 32. 50 2 OL 03 1 28 13 
IMTS SR AAARRASAsEre ett ébeceteL, 2 03 35 1 32 35 
INI vuRo}is)” BERADAP occ cet Ef ecee Pee ee 2 2 05 00 1 33 29 
TBLeititoph B= et weeps Oy COB BEB c 1: 211 10 1 36 05 
ANT op. cant > fotos Pee aaa 218 14 1 42 41 
Me the o> rene Seto toaak= talMOceaoc 2 26 00 1 49 30 
DE Be YUP AR Last oe onnlibas ee ee ea 4cge 
Lines tot DeLeon GRC H Oe UE OM UDA Ss toc Zs 


‘The Second Leg, - 


Starting down the reach on the second leg, the boats 
at first had very little air to encourage them, but soon a 
stifish breeze from the south came up and they began 
to bowl along in something like yachting fashion. De= 
troit, under her big canvas, took kindly to this sort of 
thing, and set a hot pace. Milwaukee pushed her flat nose 
along merrily enough, and at this going it was seen that 
she was crawling up on Cadillac. The times at the second 
mark: 2 


ist Buoy. 2d Buoy. Elapsed. 
CArIbINE Veh WAR AeMnee eo these ne tshiad 1 57 58 257 5b 0 59 57 
WWialinrauice Jes. ae ce ewe estes stensl gine 2 01 08 2 58 30 0 57 27 
IDRIS seal yeslee ceaect! meres ag ue ere tl 2.08 35 3 08 15 1 04 40 


The Finish. 


When it was noticed that Milwaukee “had actually 
gained on Cadillac in the second leg, the stock in the 
former boat took a sudden boom, for the conditions on the 
last leg were much the same as those of the second. What 
might have been the case had the breeze stiffened up con- 
siderably cannot be determined, but under the existing 
conditions Milwaukee crowded up and up on Cadillac, un- 
til jt was uncertain from the judges’ boat which boat really 
led. At 3:15 Milwaukee tried to blanket Cadillac; and 
the latter promptly returned the compliment, there ensuing 
a tidy little lufing match at this stage of the race. Mil, 
wautkee fell slightly off to leeward, Cadillac broke out a 
spinaker to port, a bad maneuver, since it did not fill and 
was lowered in a few moments. Both boats were at this 
stage handicapped by a lake steamer which passed along 
to windward of them and blanketed both. Cadillac seemed 
to gain way the earlier. after the steamer had passed, 
though Milwaukee, after a similar troublesome experience 
with a spinaker, soon set her jib and began to follow hard 
on the Detroit boat. A fresh wind came along at this 
moment, most luckily for Milwaukee. Well heeled over, 
the big platform came pushing on with an unexpected 
speed and laid a straight course across Cadillac’s bow, 
thus for the first time taking first place in the race, 

The actual times of the three leading boats on the last 
leg were as follows: 


2d Buoy. Wiaish. Elapsed. 
NVIGWWoaiinceee ress). see grene biennial 2 58 30 8 50 55 0 62 25 
Cc tsbiilitie yaa One rs) ard BAT 55 3 52 22 O 54 27 
Ap batch ee Re are oe eee DEAE OBEY aU sel) { (1 Hv 0 53 35 
The victory of Milwaukee was, of course, received 


with applause, although there are not lacking yachtsmen 
who do not rejoice in the victory of this scow, sidewalk, 
raft or square-nosed type of boat. Milwaukee is a racing 
machine pure and simple, designed to get the best of the 
rules and to win this competition if it be a possible thing. 
She had to shorten boom and gaff in order to get in tinder 
the measurement, 
the conditions to-day were quite to Milwatikee’s liking. 
but he says that he can show a thing or two eyen in stiffer 
wind than this. It cannot be said that Milwankee’s vic- 
tory to-day has made. her favorite for the place of final 
winner and cup defender. Cadillac perhaps remains the 
betting favorite to-night, and Illinois has moved up into a 
hetter position than was accorded her before the race, 
although not to the rank of popular favorite. Com, Shaw 
announces himself as full of confidence for the next trial 
and hopes that there will be a bit better wind, so that his 
boat may get what he considers a real trial of a sailing 
yacht. 
The Second Trial Race, 


The second trial race of the series will be sailed Mon- 
day, nine knots to windward and return, 
E, Houex. 
Haxztrors Burirpine, Chicago, Ill. 


often cnough to keep it white, it 


Her skipper, W. S. Davis, admits that- 
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Small Yacht Construction and 
Rigging. 
BY LINTON HOPE. 
Chapier IX —Caulking, Stopping and Painting. 


Tue seams of the planking and deck, when the latter is nat 
eanvased, should be caulked with cotton, which may be obtaimed 
in balls ready for use from the ship chandler, or yacht fitter. 

Go over the sean to be caulked with a small caulking iron, so 
as to open it sufficiently to receive the cotton. Then, starting 
at one end of the boat, drive the cotton into the seam, twisting 
it lightly as you drive it in, and taking care not to bruise the 
edges of the seam. When driving in the cotton, place the caulk 
ing iron Across the yarn and draw it over the seam, leaving a 
Jittle slack between each drive of the iron, so that at first the 
yarn appears to be in short loops in the seam. These loops 
are then driven in, and the whole hardened down with a narrow, 
hollow-edgel iron, which will level the cotton and leave the, 
seam ready for stopping. Do not driye the cotton in too tightly, 
especially when first working it along the seam, or you may force 
it through the planking, .\ well-made seam shotild show a smooth 
sutface of hard cotton, about an eighth of an inch below the 
surface of the planking. It is important that the cotton should 
he as even as possible and free from lumps. These can only be 
avoided by care in placing the cotton in the seam when starting 
and hardening it evenly. Oakum is used for large seams, where 
it can be driven tightly, but is not suitable for small yacht work. 
Jt is also much more trouble to prepare and to use. 

There is a good deal of knack in caulking, and it will be found 
very tedious at first; but it should be done carefully, or it will 
not be of anuch use. If the seams are lo be payed, or filled, with 
inarine gluc, the caulking iron should be dipped in naphtha; but 
if ordinary putty or whitelead stopping is used, then raw linseed 
oil is the best ‘to keep the iron from sticking. J 

When all the seams of the planking and deck are properly 

entlked, they and all nail heads and cracks and holes of all 
sorts must be filled with stopping of some sort, all the nails 
having been previously punched in about Yin. below the surface 
of the wood, a heavy hammer or “holder on’ being held inside 
while each nail is punched. 
— For all pwinted or varnished work, where oil stopping or putty 
is used, # coat of priming paint or varnish must be given before 
the seams and holes are stopped, and the priming or varnish 
mist be well rubbed into all the places where the stopping is to 
gu. When this coat is dry get some pitty, colored to match the 
wood if it is to be varnished (always bearing in mind that the 
woot will darken with age), or plain white putty if it is to be 
parted, Force the stopping well into the seam or hole, and 
scrape off the surplus with the putty-iknife. Jeave it to harden 
a night, and next day rub it down with glass paper, which should 
first be rubbed over with whitening, to prevent the stopping 
slicking to 1t. The work is now ready for painting, but before 
speaking of this I will explain the method of paying the deck 
scims with marine glue, 

Jeffery’s marine glue is sold by all ship and yacht chandlers, 
and is in, a solid mass in small wooden boxes, from which it 
must be broken with a hammer, as required. Tt is then melted 
in an iron pot or pitch ketile over a slow fire, great care being 
taken that it docs not burn, as it will spoil it completely if it is 
overheated. \ 

A warm dry day should be chosen, if possible, for this work, as 
the glue will keep fluid muei: longer than on a cold day. Tf is 
dipped out of the melting pot with a lenge spouted pitch ladle, 
and poured carefully into each seam, drawing the ladle along 
the seam at such a pace that the glue runs out and just fills the 
scam. When all the seams are payed, pour water over the seams 
to harden them, and then serape off all the superfluous glue 
with a shar» seraper. Took-carelully for any “‘holidays’ or gaps 
in the glue, and pay these over again, and after a final scraping, | 
plane up the whole deck. rubbing the botton of the plane with 
navhtha to prevent the glue from sticking to it. 

A well laid deck, such as I have described, should be kept 
serubbed, ang not yarnished; but if scrubbing cannot be done 
will be better to varnish’ it. 
All the teak work about the deck should be kept varnished, and 
it will form a good contrast to the )White serubbed pine, and 
black glue tn the seams, 

When painting or varnishing the boat, use: none-but the best 
paint and varnish, which should be specially prepared for yacht 
work, to stand the water. | 

At least four coats of paint should be used over the priming 
coat and stopping. with a final coat of varnish, or pamt and 
varnish mixed. If the work is to be varnished only, it will take 
six coats to get a good body and surface, and it is very false 
economy to stint the paint and varnish on a new boat, as, if she 
onee gets bare and the weather gets into the wood. it can never 
be got right again. 

Before putting on a coat of paint or varnish, the last coat 
must be rubbed over with whitening, and well rubbed down with 
fine glass paper; dust it off thoroughly with a clean dry brush, 
and wipe over with a, damp chamois leather, and apply the 
paint or varnish at once, 

Paint should be laid on thin and well rubbed in with the 
brush, finishing as smoothly and with as few brush marks as 
possible; but varnish must be laid on thickly, and then rubbed 
im with the brush till it can hardly be moved; but though it is 
laid on thickly i must never be allowed to run into streaks, and, 
above all, see there 1s nu dust about, and that the atmosphere 
is not cold or damp. or it will never dry with a good gloss. 

The bottom of the boat should be primed, as described above, 
but with three coats instead of one. Over the priming there 
showd be twa coats of anti-fouling composition. 

There are many kinds of anti-fouline paints, 


and of these I 


should recommend either Blake’s “Algycide’” or Jesty’s Compo- 
sition. Both of these are applied like ordinary paint, and last 
very well. 


The best coating of all, for salt water or fresh, is copper pow- 
der, but it is expensive and troublesome to use. When properly 
put on, it is exactly like copper sheathing and keeps bright of 
itself in salt water, with a perfect surface. ‘he copper powder 
can ‘be bought at any good oil and célor shop, and is used just 
like gold leaf; that is to say, after the bottom has been primed 
and rubbed down to a smooth surface, a thin coat of best varnish 
is put in to the height to which it is intended to carry the cop- 
per, then when the varnish is almost dry, or “tacky,” the copper 
powder is applied with 2 pad or soft brush till all the varnish 
is covered. when it is softly brushed all over, till tt is worked 
info the varnish, and a smooth surlace is obtained, like a sheet 
of metal. When the first coat is quite hard; a second and third 
coat is put on in the same way, and with three coats properly 
applied a buat should be all right for three months. ; 

Black lead is applied in the same way as the copper powder, 
but it is hardly so good a surface; it 1s not an anti-fouler, and, of 
course, docs not look so well, though muel cheaper. ~ — 

Various enamels and black varnishes are used for the bottoms 
of racing boats; they ali require a Jot of attention, and do not 
prevent weeds or harnacles growing: though they have a very 
fine gloss when fresily put on. 

When painting, or varnishing, always use as large a brush as 
possible, and one that has been used a little and got into’ good 
working ordér, A goad plan is to buy good second-hand brushes 
from the local painter, if he can be persuaded to sell them, as 
they are worth a Jut more than new ones, if they have been 
well broken in. 

See that vour paint has plenty of oj! im it, and not too much 
turpentine, and that it is fairly thick; but thoroughly strained 
through muslin, and free from skin and lumps. 

Never atitmpt to paint in the open air unless it is a fine, 
warm, dry day, anc do not paint or varnish after about two 
hours before sunset. or the work will be spoiled by the dew and 
cold air. Frost will prevent any paint or varnish drying properly. 

It is usual fo have a narrow gold line round the boat just under 
the covering board, tf there are no bulwarks. It is in a shallow 
hollow moulding 6r grooye which is worked in the top strake 
with a.small round plane. The-line 1s marked out with a long 
batten tacked to the planking, and this batten acts as a guide 
to the plane. The groove should be rubbed down smooth with 
glass-paper, and primed like the rest of the boat, and when all 
hard and dry it is gilded. 7 

Yo prepare it for gilding the whole of that part of the paint or 
varnish work is dusted over with whitening to prevent the gold 
leaf sticking. and the part to be gilded is painted in with gold 
size and yellow ochre. When the gold size is nearly dry gold 
leaf is applied, and adheres to the “tacky” gold size, but not to 
the rest of the boat where the whitening is. It is rubbed lightly 
into the hollow with a pad of cotton wool or a soft brush, and the 
surplus dusted off when it is all hard and dry. 

Gold leaf can be bought in small books, with each leaf on a 
sheet of waxed paper, to enable it to be easily handled. A coat 
of varnish preserves the gold leaf, but spoils the brightness 
considerably. 


' Edith, 


Newport Spectal Thirties. 
NEWPORT, R. I. 
Tuesday, July 16. 


In a sweepstake race sailed from Brenton Reef Cove to 
Dyer’s Island in a strong S.W. breeze, five of the 30- 
footers started. Barbara got the lead at the start, but in 
the run up the bay she was overtaken by Wawa, which 
when once in the lead was neyer headed. The summary: 


Start, 3:24:00, 


Finish. Elapsed 
Wawa, Regimald (Brooksiics:.....40s sms cseosens 5 41 17 217 1T 
inera,, al p hie eEasce sce sah.cathe dept sctclen elec ls 5 41 37 odie 
Esperanza, H. ©, Havemeyer, Jir.............- 5 42 43 2 18°48 
Garolina, Pembroke, Jianess. f- 0: u- vie eeem sel ys cee 5 45 22 2 21 22 
Barbara, Winthrop Rutherfurd..........-....+-- 5 46 54 2 22 54 


Thursday; July 18, 

In a strong S.W. breeze Carolina won the sweepstake 
race on Thursday. The cotirse made it a run from Bren- 
ton’s Reef Cove to Dyer’s Island and a beat back. 

The 15-footers sailed over a triangular course, starting 


at 3:40, Breeze won. Summaries: 

30-Footers—Start, 3:22:00. 

Finish Elapsed 

Carolinas pun wiouese rece. tera eecone Ete eee 5 40 02 2 18 02 
Percy RINE see ee oe ns ee ee ces aed 5 40 49 218 40 
Wawa WotR roolks.sy Jo, csclpepcetc eietstes isle iste oe eo 5 41 12 2 19°12 
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr..-......-.... 5 46 06 2 24 06 
arate IVE eILHeTitides opus puinigennen teen ats 5 53 07 2 31 07 
: 15-Footers—Start, 3:32:00. 
BreeZen Ws gts eROeI REIS a atimeea-t- eeph ier ier be = 5 50 48 2 18 48 
Bagilet, iW, ‘Grosvenor, Jrinssgh:sisseti. sist oe 5 bl 04 219 04 
HMawile SWs "Gammell adicnes eles uctceslathiem ees 5 51 05 2 19 05 


Friday, July io. 

A squall made the race for the special thirties very in- 
teresting on Friday. Only three boats finished out of the 
seven starters. The boats sailed twice over an eight-mile 
triangle; the wind being from the S. at the start, made the 
first leg a reach, the second a run and the third-a beat. 
The squall struck when the boats were on the second 
round. The wind shifted to the N.E., bringing with it 
heavy rain. The times: 


Start, 3:17:00. 


Finish. Elapsed. 
No Name, W. Rutherfurd..................,.3+ Bay bb 2 00 55 
Gra, aaceely Seen Lisy ae, seen» bon oper ipteee soa re 5 18 00 2 00 58 
Esperanza, H. O. Hayemeyer, Jr..-........+.. 5 19 47 2 02 42 
Wena S "BroGksan.- cee. tes:beaeuye sae ge Withdrew. 
IRASCOOTEN NOmaty er DCE CN bee ve tector ee RPL se Withdrew. 
Warohma webs PLOWES eee eee en ve eeote kegin barns Withdrew. 
Barbara eWay wdthentord, soe serslcame eeiagemre ee Withdrew. 


Saturday, July 2o. 

On Saturday the 30-footers and the 15-footers had some 
good racing in a fresh southwesterly breeze. The 30- 
footers sailed over the Dyer’s Island course. Mr. Frank 
Jameson sailed Pollywog. The thirties started at 3:08. 
Summary: 


Finish. Elapsed. 
Wawa, Reginald Brooks......,..s0+++tetessare> 5 54 06 2 46 06 
Barbara, Winthrop Rutherfurd.............. 5 58 49 2 50 49 
Raceoous. Nahm Rs) Drexelliwe. tos pesaadee saees 6,00 41 2 52 41 
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr.............. 6 03 21 2 55 21 
Pollywogs, Prank Jameson. :....2.2....20. eecny 6 08 50 2 55 50 


The 15ft. class had a race of eight miles over a triangu- 
lar course in the bay. The start was at 3:18 o’clock. The 
time follows: 


Finish Elapsed. 
Hawk, Walliam Gammel], Jr.......--eeneesis 4 40 02 1 22 02 
Baelet, W. Grosvenor, Jis. csi. eee ee eres es 4 40 20 1 23.00 
Breeze VW. Go Roelkers)Jineay-.:s43 jose suse ens e 4 4) 00 1 23 00 


Beverly Y. C. 


MONUMENT BEACH, MASS. 
Saturday, July 2o. 


Tue regular race of the Beverly Y. C. was sailed off the 
club house, Wing’s Neck, Saturday, July 20, in a very 
light easterly breeze. In the 25-footers the champion 
May Queen had an easy victory. In the 21-footers the 
new Gadfly beat out Quakeress by over a minute. W. O. 
Taylor’s Eunice again won in the fourth class cats. This 
yacht has won every race in which she has been entered. 
In the one-design 15-footers Teaser won in a closely con- 
tested race. The summary: 


25-Footers. 
Elapsed 
May Queen, D: Te, Whittemore... ee ege ete tees 3 44 14 
Thorana; D; B. Wales... ....s..: PB ee ARR A ne nseeraa 3 50 35 
Wiolcogna seme Al Tec NVATVSO Tremp eye nie ca lertia ede lecashe oooen rispetraserecneetee 3 52 59 
_ ssl JOE hath Aitieyes or in aa bas une cen on movado naOdeteetytte 3 53 47 
White Heron, Waldo Forbes.........0.:cssecreetteeeeeess 3 54 36 


21-Footers. 
Gadfly, Mrs. J. Ves. 
Quakeress, W. F. Harrison 
Radiant, C. M. 
ROR Steer Be ‘t 
Kestrel, L. S. Dabney 


Fourth Class—Cats. 


Bnices mvs WON Mavilotiners bees esse nateu crit qel neste tsisssser of 24549 
(ales) (BIg G5, Vakoibreee eee eronsopo0g99 dgbene obn ude eter ee Cal 
Howard) tens oVMalletnwausgmes niet tener rere Withdrew. 
15-Footers—One Design, ' 
Measery oe eVie, Panitioits tefl sa rasns sotmeettleriei et settee cites steiets 2 36 47 
Wiext; “Paul! Jionesoi tir seccc coer esse gaan seem ue =aamrstdetite 2 37 OL 
Flickamarro, W. B. Emmons.....-.-:eceesseee cence ceteees 2 87 28 
Nituant, SEAMS sSHumetsnouis glffcs pod gas hutea Semomenen bcoe TE ween 2 39 17 
Spider) JH. WB. Store: 2000 iene eerie see raetene ere eaee Bat evaee-2 46. 26 
Mindow ja sraricel sot lites ss teete re reRedesene! san =naenmre 2 50 05 
Goskyan SELOwaAt as tOCkLOM ete onsetee bch ieidcsas sceem =a rida 2 51 55 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


Tue fleet of the Knickerbocker Y. C. will rendezvous 
at the club anchorage, College Point, L. I., on Saturday, 
Aug. 3, for the annual cruise. The same day there will 
be an informal run to Sea Cliff. 

On Sunday, Aug. 4, there will be an informal run to 
Black Rock, 

On Monday, Aug. 5, there will be a squadron run from 
Black Rock to Thimble Islands. . 

On Tuesday, Aug. 6, the fleet will remain at Thimble 
Islands and dress ship. There will be gig races and swim- 
ming matches in the afternoon and fireworks in the 
evening. 

On Wednesday, Aug. 7, the second squadron run from 
Thimble Islands to Shelter Island will take place. 


The course for races at Shelter Island will be decided . 


upon on Thursday, Aug. 8. 4 : 
The Commodore will give three prizes to yachts making 

the best run from Thimble Islands to Shelter Island. In 

addition to these prizes, the Newman cup will be raced for. 


The club book for 1901 of the New York Y, C. has 
recently been issued. The publication of the book was 
delayed about a month this year by a resolution of the 
club. This was done so that the book would. be more 
complete, which now contains matter that could not 
have been put into shape for printing at an earlier date. 
The book is splendidly printed, handsomely bound and 
yery complete, and more attractive than ever before, if 
such a thing were possible. The membership of the club 
is rapidly increasing, there being now very near two 
thousand, The club’s fleet contains considerably over 
four hundred boats. The non-yacht owners’ private sig- 
nals haye this year been omitted from the book, and in 
their place have been put clear half-tone pictures of the 
club's numerous stations. . 


mee 


Zinita, owned by Mr, E. M. Padelford, N. Y. Y. C., 
has arrived at Greenport from England. Zinita was de- 
signed by Wm, Fife, Jr., and built at Fairlie, Scotland. 
She is a fin keel craft, 66ft. over all, 46ft, 5in. on the 
waterline, 12ft. 8in. beam and oft. draft, Mr. Padelford is 
a member of the British Embassy at Washington. . 


eR eR 


A. Homer Skinner has sold the auxiliary schooner 
yacht Panelve, through Huntington & Seaman, to John. 
Langloth, of this city. She was designed and built by 
Read Bros. last year, She is 57ft. over all, 30ft. over 
waterline, 14ft. beam and 6ft. draft. Penelve is equipped 
with a sixteen horse-power gasoline engine. 


mee 


J. Edward Addicks has purchased the sloop yacht 
Ilderim, which Cornelius Vanderbilt, Jr., had built for 
him some years ago. - 


eee 


The 25it. sloop Great Republic, “of Gloucester, Mass., 
with Capt. Howard Blackburn aboard, bound for Lis- 
bon from Gloucesier, whence she sailed on June 0, was 
spoken in latitude 40.27 north, longitude 41.06 west, by 
the British steamer Mohawk, which arrived at Galveston 
from Rotterdam. Capt. Blackburn signaled he wished to 
be reported “all well.” : 

Capt. Blackburn sailed from Gloucester with the 
intention to cross the Atlantic in’ forty-five days. The 
distance of his outlined trip is estimated to be 2,800 miles. 


RRE 


Alfred Van Santvoord died July 20 on his yacht, Cler- 
mont, at the anchorage of the Atlantic Y. C., off Sea 
Gate, His death was due to old age, he having been in 
his eighty-third year. 

He was an enthusiastic- yachtsman and spent much 
of his time in cruising, He was a member of the New 
York, Seawanhaka, Atlantic and American yacht clubs. 


RRR 


The bark-rigged steam yacht White Heather, owned 
by Harrison T. Drummond, of St. Louis, arrived at 
Rockland, Me., on July 16, for repairs, Mr. Drum- 
mond states that his yacht was in collision on July 14 
with the steamer Navyahoe, of the Clyde Line, off Cape 
Cod, during a dense fog. White Heather lost bow- 
sprit, stays, and figurehead. 

Ren 


The race of the 25ft. class of knockabouts of the Bar 
Harbor Y¥. R. A, was sailed on July 13. The race was 
won by Cherub, owned by W. L. Green, of Albany, N. 
Y., which defeated Antonio Y. Stewart's Bobs by 2% 
minutes. 

The Boston knockabout Iroquois ran on a sunken 
ledge while preparing for the start. 

RRE 


In a foe off the Jersey coast at Sea Girt, at 10:30 
o'clock on the night of July 14, the Clyde freight steamer 
Benefactor, from New York for this port, ran into the 
yawl Spalpeen, owned by Robert M. Riddle, of the 
Corinthian Y. C. While attempting to board the yawi 
again, Francis Fisher, a nephew of Mr. Riddle, was 
drowned. 

Ree 


The Newport Y. R. A. has issued sailing orders and 
instructions for its regatta of Thursday and Saturday, 
Aug. 1 and 3. There will be no time limit to the races. 
The classes will be started in the following order: The 
go-footers, the yawls; class H, sloops; class D, schoon- 
ers; class I and class K, sloops. The course will be an 
equilateral triangle, ten miles to the leg, the start and 
finish to be across a line between the committee boat 
and- Brenton Reef Lightship. 


meRR 


Gen. Francis V. Greene’s auxiliary steam yacht Wild 
Duck, now under charter to Senator Nelson W. Aldrich, 
of Rhode Island, collided with the Joy Line steamer 
Tremont early in the morning on July 17. The accident 
occurred on Long Island Sound, between Cornfield 
Light and New- London. The weather is said to have 
been thick at the time. The yacht tore a big hole in 
the starboard bow of the Tremont and the latter began 
to fill rapidly. The yacht was not seriously injured. No 
one was hurt on either vessel, but that there was no loss 
of life is accounted for by the ready help that was given 
to the 300 passengers on the Tremont by the steamers 
City of Lowell, City of Worcester, Connecticut cand 
Massachusetts, all of which happened to be in the vicin- 
ity. The Tremont was towed into New London, where 
she was beached. The yacht was able to proceed to the 
same port under her own steam. The side-wheeler Tre- 
mont is the property of the Boston & Portland Steam- 
ship Company, and was under charter to the Joy Steam- 
ship Company. She was built at Greenpoint, N. Y., in 
1883 for the Portland Company. She is 1,023 net tons 
burden, 260ft. in length, and 37ft. beam. 

Wild Duck is a centerboard steel auxiliary schooner. 
She was designed by Edward Burgess and built at the 
Atlantic Works, East Boston, in 1801. She is tasit. on 
the waterline, 154ft. over all, 23.5ft. beam and reft. draft. 


The Forrest AND STREAM is put to press each week on Tuesday. 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the 
latest’ by Monday and 2s much earlier as practicable. 


({tuLy 29, 1907. 


Hifle Range and Gallery, — 
stl to 


Frxtutres. 


Aug. 6-7.—Taftsville, Conn.—South New England - Schuetzen- 
bund’s annual festival and prize shoot. 


Cincinnati Rifle Association. 


Cincinnati, O.—The following scores were made in regular com- 
Pines by members of the Cincinnati Rifle Association, at Four- 
ile House, Reading road. Conditions: 200yds., off-hand, at the 
German ring target. Mr. I. Strickmeier, with a score of 221, was 
declared champion for the day. Weather, hot; thermometer, 106; 
wind, very little; 
Wietn Hermicit waioe -5 eee lardtele «--»-21 21 16 18 16 20 21 21 20 15—189 
21 19 22 22 16°22 17 14 23 12—188 
16 8 24 11 21 19 19 21 19 28—181 
atstees Ste Vienteenservacccrecsee edo 19°21 20 23 22 23:24 22 19—216 
19 23 22 18 23 19 25 18,23 22—212 
23 20 19 23 19 18 22 28 19 24—210 
25 19 21 15 20 20—209 
21 18 24 15 18 23—196 
18 19 18—194 
10 
22, 
21 
10 
1 


8 
7 22 19 18 17 7 
BTS a aaa a a ac PE 24 21 24 24 20 21 24 22 19 22—221 
25 21 24 19 21 22 17 24 24 17—214 
23 25 24 19 18 20 18 19 23 21—210 
As all our best shots are in San Francisco and seem to be doing” 


well there, so we are content to shoot as the sweltering heat would 
let us. , A; “D;) Seczy. 


Grapshoating. 
ae 


If you want your shoot to be announced hete send a 
notice like the following: 


Fixtures, 


July 24-25—Detroit, Mich—Third shoot of the Michigan Trap- 
shooters’ League, under auspices of the Pastime Gun Club. John. 
Parker, manager. Me . 

July 25-26.—Cambridge Springs, Pa.—Tournament of the Cam- 
bridge Springs Gun Club. Clark D. Eckels, Sec’y. 

July 27.—Freehold, N. J.—Championship of New Jersey for E C 
cup between Messrs. E. J. Vanderveer and J. J. Fleming. 

July 30.—Dexter Park, Brooklyn, L. 1.—Annual clambake and 
handicap merchandise shoot at targets. Eugene Doenick, Sec’y. 

July 30-31.—Bowling Green, O.—Target and live bird tournament 
of the Bowling Green Gun Club. John H. Lincoln, Sec’y. 

Aug. 2.—Holyoke, Mass.—Holyoke Shooting Club’s annual tar- 
get tournament. J. R. Blamey, Sec’y. 

Aug. 2—Walcott, N. Y¥.—Iarget tournament of the Catchpole 
Gun Club. E. A. Wadsworth, Sec’y. 

Aung. 3,—Sharon Springs, N. Y.—Sharon Springs Gun Club‘s 
first target tournament. Andrew Smith, Sec’y. . 
Aug. 6-7.—Brantford, Can.—Target tournament of the Brantford 

Gun Club. A. B. Cutcliffe, Sec’y. 

Aug. 8-9.—Lafayette, Ind.—Fifteenth annual tournament of the 
Lafayette Gun Club. Amateur. John Blistain, Sec’y. 

Aug. 12.—Winnipeg, Man.—Fifith annual trapshootin 
ment, under management of the Winnipeg Industrial 
Association; $1,000 in money, trophies and medals, F, 
bach, General Manager. 

Aug. 14.—Ossining, N. 
of the Ossining Gun Club; clam bake; brass band. C. 
ford, Capt. 

Aug. 14.—Trenton, N. J——Contest for championship of Mercer 
county, between Messrs. C. A. Comp, holder, and W. B. Widman, 
challenger. 


Aug. 14-15.—Sherburne, N. Y.—Sherburne Gun Club’s tourna- 
ment. J. F. Paddelford, Sec’y. 

Aug, 14-16.—Colchester Beach, Md.—Sixth annual midsummer 
tournament, under the management of Messrs. J. R. Malone and 
J. M. Hawkins, of Baltimore; two days at targets; one day at live 
birds; added money and merchandise prizes, 


tourna- 
xhibition 
W. Heu- 


Y.—Merchandise clay bird tournament 
G, Bland- 


tournament of the 


Aug. 15-17.—Ottawa, Can.—First _ annual 
Dominion Trapshooting and Game Protective Association, on the 
grounds of the St. Hubert Gun Club. Throop, Sec'y-Treas. 


Aug. 19-21—Asheville, N. C.—Three-day tournament under the 
auspices of Maj. E. P. McKissick and Col. J. T. Anthony; dis- 
tance handicaps; $100 per day added. John Parker, Mer. 

Aug. 23—Pleasant Hill, Mo.—Fifth annual sweepstake and mer- 
chandise tournament of the Pleasant Hull Colored Gun Club. 
T. H. Cohron, Sec’y._ { - 

Aug. 27-30.—Okoboji, Ia.—Lake Okoboji Amateur tournament, 
at Arnold’s Park; $400 added. For programmes, address E, C. 
Hinshaw. 

Sept. 2.—Meriden, Conn.—Labor Day tournament of the. Parker 
Gun Club. Also Bristol sheep bake. C. S. Howard, Sec’y. 

Sept. 2.—Albany, N. Y.—Bluerock tournament of the Forester 
Gun Club. H. H. Valentine, Mgr. 

Sept, 2-3.—Richmond, Va.—Second annual tournament of the 
Virginia Trapshooters’ Association. Mr. John Parker, Mgr. Mr. 
J. C. Tignor, Sec’y, an 

Sept. 2-3.—Richmond, Va.—Tournament of the Virginia Trap 
Shooters’ Association, under auspices of the West End Gun 


lub. 
Sept. 15-16.—Alton, Ill.—Two-day tournament of the Piasa Gun 


luk. 
Sept. 2426.—Cincinnati, O.—Cincinnati Gun _Club’s annual handi- 
cap target tournament; $300 added. Charles F. Dreihs, Sec’y. 
Oct, 9-11.—St. Thomas, Ont.—Tom Donley’s fifth annual tourna- 
ment; live birds and targets. 7 s 
Haverhill, Mass.—Series of prize shoots every Saturday, June 
1 to Aug. 31, given by the Haverhill Gun Club, S. G. Mill 
Sec’y, 


iller, 
Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot every Sat- 
urday afternoon. : : 
Chicago, Ill.—Garfield Gun Club’s liye-bird trophy shoots, first 
and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street 
at Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec’y. 


CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK. 


Interstate Park, Queens, L. I._Two miles beyond Jamaica, on 
£ R. Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed 
_shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private 
‘practice. Café and hotel accommodations. 

Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New 
Utrecht Gun Club—Saturdays. = F 

Sept. 10-14.—Interstate Park, L. I—New York State shoot, under 
the auspices of the New Utrecht Gun Club. 


INTERSTATE ASSOCIATION CON TESTS. 


Elmer E. Shaner, Manager. 


Aug. 7-9.—Providence, R. I—The Interstate Association’s tour- 
nament, under the auspices of the Providence Gun Club. R. C, 
Root, be s 

Aug. 21-22.—Auburn, Me.—The Interstate Association’s tourna- 
ment, under the auspices of the Auburn Gun Club. L. A. Barker, 


Sec’y. : 
DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Mr. L.J. Gaines, of Meriden, Conn., writes us as follows: ‘The 
Parker Gun Club, of Meriden, Conn., will give their annual clay- 
bird shoot at their grounds, near Hanover Park, on Labor Day, 
Sept. 2, 1901. Dinner will be seryed on the grounds, and be 
known as the Bristol sheep bake. A good programme will be 
arranged, and it will be ready for distribution about Aug. 15, For 
further information, apply to C. S, Howard, secretary,” 


| funy 2, 1001.) 


Messrs. J. R. Malone and J, M, Hawkins, of Baltitnore, an- 
founce a tournament Aug. 14, 15 and 16; two days at targets, and 
one day at live birds; added money and merchandise prizes. They 
further state: “The tournament will be held at Tolchester Beach, 
Kent county, Md., which is about two hours’ sail from Baltimore 
on fine steamers, which leaye Pier 16, Light street wharf, at 8:30 
: M. and 2 P. M. daily. First-class hotel accommodations will 

be found on the grounds for those wishing to remain during the 
fournament. No finer place could be selected in the country for 
holding a summer tournament, as the shooting grounds are located 
on 2 high bluff, over 30ft. aboye tidewater, where a cool breeze 
rom the broad Chesapeake Bay is always to be had. As the tour- 
Mament will be held on Eastern Shore, we have decided to give 
a handsome gold medal for the champion shot of Eastern Shore of 
‘Maryland at 50 targets. There will also be a ten-man team race, 
‘Eastern Shore vs. Western Shore. Residents of Baltimore City 
barred. Programmes will he ready about Aug. 1.” 


_ While some of the contestants may haye felt that they were 
handicapped very seyerely—that is, if they did not happen to 
win anything—the following, taken from the Richmond Dispatch 
‘of July 18, shows that handicapping as an art is pregnant with 
Still greater possibilities as to distances, ete. It is as follows: 
‘Elijah D, Fulford, of Utica, N. Y., outshot a field of 78 con- 
‘testants in the preliminary handicap at 100 targets per man at 
Interstate Park, L. 1, to-day, and won the event—$750, and a 
‘silver trophy valued at $50. He broke 97 out of 100 targets. He 
stood at 80 yards. His closest opponents were John W, Hoff- 


‘of whom broke 92 targets from the 70 yard mark, Sawin winning 
‘on the shoot-off. The next best score was 91, F. A: Inman, of 
Pascoag, R. I., who stood at 150 yards. None of the back mark- 
ers, such as Crosby, Gilbert, and Fanning, shot up to their 
Scores in England recently, but they were heavily handicappea 
to-day, as they stood at 200, 210, and 25 yards.”* 


| Mr. ©. G. Blandford, captain of the club, writes us as follows: 
“The Ossining Gun Club will giye on Wednesday, Aug. 14, a grand 
‘lam bake. ‘This will be the first of a series of entertainments to 
‘be given by the Gun Club, and every effort will be made to make 
of it a most enjoyable occasion. The day’s fun will start at 10 
A. M. with a merchandise clay-bird tournament. In each event a 
Special merchandise prize will be offered, not to be shot for, 
but drawn for by those entering in the events, so that 


ill 6 o’clock, when the music of Doyle’s Ossining band 
will announce that the sea weed has been raked away, and that 
the bake is ready for the tables, together with all the accessories 
which go to make up a first-class clam bake. Ossining is thirty 
Miles from New York city on the N. Y. C. & H. R. R. R.” — 


e af 


The following is taken from an exchange: “King Edward, of 
England, can handle a gun with the best field shots. When in 
india he went in for that most exciting of sports, tiger shooting, 
and it is on record’ that when out with Sir Jung Bahadur in 
Nepal he brought down six tigers in one day.”’ It is a matter of 
deep regret that King Edward was not included in the membership 
of the English team in its recent contest with the American team. 
‘King Edward, wearing his Sunday crown for a shooting cap, 
would have been no small factor in making better gate receipts 
lan were in evidence. The foregoing excerpt, however, is rather 
Suggestive of what might have happened if Sir Jung Bahadur, 
Mwhose naine indicates that he would concede that when they both 
fired at the same tiger the kill was the King’s, had remained at 
Home. In a tiger shoot an official referee and scorer are essentials 
for official records. 

b & 

Mr. W. H. Hayes, of Ottawa, Canada, writes us as follows: “At 
the request of Mr. A. W. Throop, secretary-treasurer of the Domin- 
on rapshooting and Game Protective Association, under whose 
auspices the St. Hubert Gun Club, of Ottawa, is holding the first 
mnual tournament on Aug. 15, 16 and -17, as announced in your 
“Pixtures, I write to inform you that the programme is now in 
the printer’s hands, and will be ready for distribution toward the 
close of next week. There will be two events each day, seven 
@uaranteed purses of $50 each, with added money. There will be 
ome merchandise prizes, but the main feature of the extra series 
atch will be cash prizes to value of $150. All events will be shot 
‘over the magautrap, except extra series, which will be shot over 
five expert traps. Grounds are first class and easy of access. It 
is coo] up here in the shadow of the Laurentides.’ 


® 


On July 13, the third, and, as it proved, the final contest of 
e series forthe cup, was shot between five-man teams of the 

xeter, Dover and Portsmouth Gun Clubs. The Exeter Gun 
Club was victorious for the third time: In the acceptance of 
the cup Mr. Gerrish, of the Exeter team, stated the sentiment 
associated with the cup was most prized, and that the cup was 
Mow open to teams from any clubs in New Hampshire, or even 
the United States. Each man shot at 20 targets, thus making a 
total of 10 possible. The scores were: Exeter, 95; Dover, 83; 
Portsmouth, 78. 

4 


The Sharon Springs, N. Y., Gun Club announces that its first 
shoot will be held on Aug. 3, commencing at 10 o’clock. A 
magautrap and bluerocks will be used. There are 15 events on the 
programme, Entrance $1.25, targets included. Rose system, 5, 
4 3 and 2, Agents may shoot for targets only. Mr. Andrew 
mith is the secretary. . . 

& 


Many articles have first and last been written on the matter of 
trapshooting and its unlikeness to field shooting. It is held by 
some sportsmen that, being unlike field shooting, it is accordingly 
Wrong. The matter is discussed on the editorial page of Forest 
D STREAM this week. » 


bn Saturday of last week between Messrs. Van Allen and Morfey 
On the one side against Messrs. Applegate and Stevens on the 
Sther, 100 birds each, $200 a side, was postponed to Aug. 5, 
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On July 19 the Fitchburg Gun Club 10 man team, defeated 
© Leominsfer Gun Club 10 man team, by a score of 368 to 329. 
Each man shot at 50 targets. The contest took place on the 
round of the Fitchburg (Mass.) club. 


_Mr. Thomas Donley, of St. Thomas, Ont., under date of July 
9, writes us as follows: “I intend holding my fifth annual 
Ournament here on October 9, 10 and 11; live birds and targets.”’ 


TI Gee Cee eee ee 
Mr. Paul North was a visitor at Interstate Park on Wednesday 
bf last week at the target.tournament. He was in excellent health 
er his long trip abroad. : 
R : 


The Catchpole Gun Club, of Wolcott, N. Y., announces, through 
1s secretary, Mr. A. Wadsworth, that it will hold a target 
purnament on Aug. 2. 


we 


‘The Portsmouth (CN. H.) Gun Club will hold a grand shoot 
1 August, the programme of which will be issued in ample time. 
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‘The Holyoke (Mass.) Shooting Club will hold its annual target 
Surnament on Aug. 2. Mr. J. R. Blamey is the secretary. 
Brernarp WATERS. 


WESTERN TRAPS. 
St. Paul Sixth Annual, 


SHicAco, Ill, July 20.—The sixth annual tournament of the St. 
Rod and Gun Club, of Minnesota, held last week, was a sat- 
lactory affair, the attendance being beyond what might have been 
asonably anticipated. Mr. H. C, Hirschy was in charge of the 
ix office, but seemed to have time enough to shoot also, and out 


| ‘ ’ 


man, of New Jersey, and D. W. Sawin, of Gardiner, Mass., each’ 


The two-man team match fixed to take place at Interstate Park 


the casual shooter will have ithe same chance as the 
More expert one. Sweepstakes will be divided im the usual 
amanner. Shooting will continue throughout the afternoon 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


of a total of 450 targets shot at he scored 96 per cent., in spite of 
some little difficulties with a new gun, which he had just begun to 
use. Other officers of the club who assisted in the duties of run- 
ning the shoot were Paul Gotzian, Paul Hauser and J. (ee High- 
house, Two sets of expert traps were used, and the birds were 
thrown at a very stiff clip, which made the shooting hard. ; 

Hughes, of Palmyra, Wis., made a good second to Hirschy. In 
the Minnesota championship there were twenty-two entries, the 
trophy being won by Hirschy, who shot out McDowell and Parker 
in the tie. On the second day the team shoot for the Hirschy 
trophy was pulled off, teams ane entered from St. Paul, Eau 
Claire and Minneapolis, Minneapolis winning with the fine team 
-record of 91 targets out of 100, The following are the scores in 
the regular tournament events, as reported by ‘‘Dr. Bill’’: 


First Day's Shoot, 


Eyents: 123 45 6 7 8 9101112 Broke. 

Hair 141412121511131113 150 
Baldwin 1015111012 1314131015 158 
Vance 1015 14111214121317511 61 
Mrs Jolinston.. 131112111212 11111830 142 
Johnston Wi2ITWWWNWISIO 142 
French 1410 1013121514151312 155 
Sprague 13 13 13 1115 1012131215 151 
Seymour 12 101413121410 81313 147 
Dewey 12:15 14111211151414 14 158 
Robbins Ti 12 12:1413.15 12131218. 151 
Schmidt 1010 1211121314141213 146 
DMC 141218 14121212111413 149 
Barr 11 14121111 1410131313 4150 
Jasoy 13 181212121012 813 9 136 
Schill ap sort bttnccer a tcsrece 12131011 1211131414111113 145 
Ghison Aa peaer ee eeu ae 141312151811 101312121112 4148 
Hampton .....--; PrP «12101212 101210101113 1112 156 
IBantasitgy eae, Sas. ba Kor 115 9121113 181412151214 4155 
OWHELDL EM ten een ke Coat Cae 1113 121411151012121511 9 4147 
Morrison 141414141113 15151314 914 160 
a Schy eee ee ee --. 141515 141413151515151415 174 
Wilkinson - 1415 1514 1413151515151415 164 
Thompson , 12141414141013 1515111314 159 
PAbrargeeaactescenineees 15 15 1413111313815 14121414 161 
EES crieieat eee an een ee en 10 11 1018 1414131012121314 146 
(egtziarig enna enn aORnnee 14 14 1212138 9131311111313 4148 
Bugpole seer huLnnnnercnic 1312 918 8141012101418 9 4138 
nize pee BA OBOREE ne 1112 1011121211111012 9 8 129 

Oa E Oo SaGuediadierarvitigcaas 1213 11151413 101211101112 140 
Rameleys Se ee os 10 13 1412 1418 181012131215 149 
Batitons soccer stat tien 3 91412 11 1112 141112131418 146 

VL Sieber a! 13 15 12 10 13 13 12 14 11 12 11:15 151 
Agreny See Ay eb baadis ei: 11 12.12 13 12 18 11 138 $11 11 12 159 
ARGENT etd laat. EAMG sate 16 1415131815 14131115 1415 167 
Dalle! sYoom ip yeep per peter tay 2 eee 15141215 1415141414141414 169 
GOGO Rae An 5 3 tans S 121413 13131518 1212121314 156 
Kabo® Gye ekee Aare) cate 11 1212 12 1013 101212121414 jd4 
MieKawr cei sa aaatrarnnnannns 1218 18 1412 141815 14141318 4160 
MCT ONell aman ieee att 144215141118 121515141412 161 

TasseleeSuwee rent cat. 1413 1514 912121113121011 159 
VAT tes ha SEC EO EE ARB EDA 1212 12 1413 1413 1210141313 161 
Aney 9121314 812111110 712 9 198 

1114121113.1510 1650 

18 111415131213 1658 

BIGSSOTNNE a= Pes Seuss ely 1410 1112 12:10 1212 8181514 144 
(RIRVATS© Seootel oo eee 12 11 13 13 15 14.1415 131312 8 4158 
STOR UI PEs ee ero nrereet < 11 18 12 12 11 12 12 10 12 12 15 12 + 
SGOlliashel: <a - ce koe ae aL: 913 101515141313 12121412 152 
Seto CET Myer hee ete ne ees 13 14101812 91113 1412 913 143 
SECOR Peete resis 12 14 11:15 1412 121310141113 151 
WIGStEHLE mere etree & 913121318 1212141321212 9 143 
Wesbit. ite wsees aie 1011 8 91110101113121810 148 

Second Day's Shoot. 

Events 123 45 6 7 8 9101112 Broke 
JEON ORAL Ee iota ces 1212 912 91311 910121011 288 
SCHUtz soreness ee 12 13 1418 1513 111513141312 293 
Eiraviey "seers: se. ee ll 81017112 91112 51112 9 289 
Mrs eyiohmstom pyynas.yesee 13173 9 9 9 8101010131815 267 

TONE Ia is es 3 Oe 12 712 11 121212141012 1010 262 
PIRETICH been Phun Unie neat e 13 14 12 12 1412 141413131412 309 
STDIN ERS Uk AACR Ee wees 14 14 14 13 12 13 131413131415 309 
DDLACH em LLenceieetee bins ie 14 12121818 11 141214151214 311 
JUTE Wana etn te eee ee 13 18 10 18 15 1414138 14131812 315 
RGDDINS sane tee. tyes Cee 12 1215 1213 14 141214141114 308 
ET ATISCI sents as ae ee 11 14 141212121314 8101518 294 
(Giza bon erect nee 12121814 8 9151415141414 302 
1tya lc |} ey ae . 14138 13 1414 1412 1813151313 319 
1D FeV Ai eaten pee tlles ees 11 91011 101311121312 810 269 

(OP potas Ae oy Pa UP Te Ae 11 15 12 14101210 912101213 295 
BTALLOR, ron ela eas ahve nes 12 14 12:13 18 1418 1311141310 298 
Lfodinistome west ee an erate 111111181812 81018 8 814- 274 

He Ug Shon Spa cA ated B 111315111011 914 6181014 287 
INFOriIsOne meee ep eee haere 14 12 1511181413 1411151512 °& 318 
EIGUSCHiVME sah betel ate 13 15 15 151315 141412151515 345 
PHHOMDSONM haste Noa tee 13 14 14 10 1812 1213814131112 310 
LEAVY Gon hblcer a? PRED ee 16 141312 151215141413 1113 329 
WATKAS OF Tas e siete scree eles U1 12 12 141212 121213141214 314 
reQeevattak Shas eee Cee, 15 18 138 18 1813 141513131012 303 
Westratetenaun cect weve 81411 1212101112101) 914 277 
White 18 121815131413 1412181315 311 

911 13.13 12 1413 1412141212 304 

1412 11141414131415111415 310 

10 18 1414 1114121312151314 305 

18 1411 1112151111 14141112 293 

810 81312 11 91314 910 9 wee 

13 1415 1411 1412 1413131315 328 

1412 913 14 1312 14141313 14. 299 

15 14 15 15 1318151515131514 341 

1415 111118131314 913 915 304 

12 14 15 12 138 12 181411141213 316 

13 13 18 14121513 811121013 289 

‘ 13 12 12 18 1215151115151412 306 
Mésbit ls cree in. crete 11 5121411 9131213111213 262 
McDowell oie. t stan ee 15 12 15 12 14 14 131414131314 314 
SWALEZ barre e casscemel cue 14 13 14 18 12 15 14 12 15131213 307 
Blassel lease men ee enliass 14 18 1212 12 1213 141815 9138 311 
UOhivoersy peed ee 121512 $1413 121113121512 297 
E. Hover. 


Hartrorp Buiipine, Chicago, Ill. 


Chicago Gun Club. 


Chicago, Ill., July 20.—Steck won the high gun trophy to-day. 
A. W. Morton won the handicap trophy. Chas, Antoine won the 
monthly trophy. The weather was too hot for comfort. 

Weekly trophy, 25 targets: . : 

: Broke. Hdep. Total. 


Mis RCarsone rei iees eo 1011111101101011111111101—20 4 24 
Dire Garsony.: os ererer eo: 14.00110111131111110101101—19 0 19 
R B Mack....ss.0......19901011199919119111131101—24 3 25 
BMpSteckisqurasie. cart 11111019001111.11111111—24 0 24 
DreMortonerepe ieee ese 1071111101100111111111110—20 4 24 
AW Morton. Soe ieee. 3 1091994110119111111111110—22 4 25 
Dr Burcky ..... Oo ite ore 0010100000100000000000000— 3 12 15 
(Og a een ss eet vere . -11111111111001111110101 21 0 21 
ATtOin Giese n seers Oeclew tek 1101101111941114110111111 92 1 23 
Ties on 25: ‘ 
R B Mack.,....,..1116111110— § A W Morton...... 1111101711— 9 
Monthly trophy, 15 targets, handicap rise: 
MrseCarson, elt, census seks ee ctrseetacssbauiey eevee elll111911111101—14 
ID Yo" SE Re) a oe hire ere ele Siete teaitle de woomeaee 010000000000000— 7 
Bikiee a ps5 et ard oe ee eS - -111111110111110—13 
RS Bali lor al Sew pan Shag arouse reer maar -001111011111111—12 
DR Monton els ieavernsnenee nt nts (46/8 2165.4 baed/s -10111111001110—11 
A.W Morton, 18. Es.) --119110110011111—12 
ARUITOMI CIM Saas cos ketene Ath al Loe odadetanee ee 199111191111111—15 
Shigisligy VANS ataae es Bint ho Apes 1 eee a 199191111111101—14 
DrgGansarseclemetnsuts sitter nce ve tel ora escent nan 111111000111111—12 
Race, 20 targets: 
Misa Carsomen ets e oe ecese benseeteceenrenne 01111119111011110110—16 
Dr Morton .....,..... Pewscrertetsesnsneen ««~+-11010141100111001101—13 
LEG Kees ee, eae ne Poise sn eevee vees ees 11000991111191111111—18 
NTEEEN TLE Mee oy tae pw ree ents sete Pd aa ane +» - -14111999111111111110—19 


Mrs. Carson won above race over Chas. Antoine; he allowed her 
4 birds. Antoine had a race with E. M. Steck and won in the 
above, 20 targets. 


Targets: 10105 * = Targets: JO) tien See. 
Mrs rson....... SecGP in ed ae | ASV Morton syeces S010 -. .. 2, 
DreGarsom eee 809 fo oe aa Dt Burcky) oS Nh tee opi 
R B Mack,-....... Sig Sy ho, GeeAntoine aohimiadO: a4: 
E M Steck,,,..... 1010 8 9.. THe aise he day at Ate ft} 
Dr eMortons. seen) De PCG 7, ve 

*Five pairs. 4 — é 


Garfield Gun Club. 


Chicago, Il], July 20,—The appended scotes were tnade on our 
grounds to-day on the occasion of the fifth trophy shoot of the 
second series, W. P. Northcott carried off the honors by being the 
only one to go straight in the trophy event. Dorman and Marshall 
tied for Class B medal on 22, while Silas Palmer won Class C 
medal on 20. ' 

The day was too hot for comfort, and was a little too windy; 
still thirty-five shooters took part in the trophy event, and over 
forty shot in the yarious events of the day. It was also the oc- 
casion of the third match against La Grange Gun Club, and the 
third successive defeat for them. We heartily wish them success 
and prosperity, as they are made of the right stuff, and we wish 
to assure them of a cordial welcome at our club always, 

Team race, six men, 25 targets: 


La Grange Gun Club, 


VW Bs Northeattspends seas tele 1111111111111111130110111—23 

MRE Swezey. eve emi eeiierniises 1000111110111011110111101—18 

APPLE ONS Se eee ar a ae rl 1000111101101011111111101—18 

PERUSE BIN Sree ty 2 ae momeheta es 1111011001010101111011100—16 

Rae Mie Mullens sis...) eee annem 4100110001111111001100011—15 

Be epeacinees 2 eat Sorraiclat Ge eetetan etd 1101110111000010111111011—17—107 

Garfield Gun Club. 

STP SETI G RSs SiN abla catacoioe aie aan eee 111.0111101911111191111111—23 

IDFA SY CER RE aie, ae en tC a ae 1141111111101100000010110—16 

A Hellman Seo ire miiiac a Anh ee 1131110110111111010111101—20 

Oe a ICHAT State cei aietae asm eels 1010111111110010011011111—is 

nth LS Gey ecs eine Where Mee rarer er gol 0111000100011911010111111—16 

AS NEARS HABE engt.s 0S iaegeteraahire Sioee ce 1110001011001111131110111—18—_111 

Fifth trophy event, 25 targets: 

Mie AM Habecty nw seMiengs cise ce sh obec ere 0000001011110000011011101—11 

YeW SEES MTN eyo Sf -OVTIII110110.111111111101— 28 

S E Young... Peper ny eee nt 0100141111000111111100101—16 

ND ELS 12 Eye) te eee ek Me Ot ie 1011100111011111111011141—20) 

TP GapBarriardi: v/v Satan instae sen bys exadee 0111000001011101111010011—14. 

UM Tite g tS versvanat meat ee sare-troreri-ee te I 1101000100001101011111011—14 

We Dini Water t+775 eine eeareu spleen e 0010101111.001010101110101—14 

Lay ee ed ae Rn eee 1101000000111100101111101—14 

1 ee OOS ee ec ees nh tb a 1000010101101001001111400—12 

IUD Arg ete eee tte 445.468 SUMO TIOE = SEY, 1101110100111110111101110—18 

ONeiieBarniardet ee sacl [ao adorei 1101010010011111000000001—11 

ID Yeoh eA 2 Takes ARES) SREP Ae ure ae 1110011199.41191110111111—29, 

[pb Jee ales a ae ee en 1109019111110119111111010—21, 

WEEE SO NIG Gotta pescen eine Smit Mimeeia am 1991919111199.111.191— 25 

se Ves DOorniarise das. h 1 Cle eer spiel 0199111110031111111111111—22 

BiGr dig 280 0h", 8 ee PRET E ees 1110911110111111011111110—21 

IBS MoGowart ds eens sores at tee, 010011011011111110011111118 

Aa VicGowatrt fete ns Neen 100001100111111111001101116 

HS SIEIT SH IMA git Te drekel Rhett srirecteomers a 1091911911.09114.1111111111— 23 
ISbonacetas cess CS eer Larry Epaet Teor 0111111111111010110100101—18 


~. - «,0001000111101110111110111—16 
SoD peeoemeasracy i iat 1111111011010, 
IP MER REE REN odboces 1000110001101101011001011—13 


pe Pest eon sohh emery Cu A 1011110101111011111111011—20 
loi odd BO4000 Jog OOS ier Renee 0100110131101101111100011—16 
CoEae Richard sypeek ser pe eee rere. 1149999911119911110111111—24. 
EDREAMS VE ZEVECI (On BLRRieI, NOM ica) Apo mens 1111011110110111011111101—21, 
Me ge TU ON Krab RS tes a, Le enn omel ons 001111.0111011100010101111—16 
Leehbomasaa te, Cate meen ett eae 0101000010011111100101101—13 
be REFINE oh hoete yee chines eee aoa 11011.00111111111011111101—20 
COPMLE Uy clot Bake eee ee ee oe <++--0000100011110101001101100—11 
SPS EU CSS a haa Soren CEE Ted eriepaeeees 1191110101911111110111111—22 
HEI SST CUM patie. eter in a Rae charities Relcic ld 0011010100110001000100011—10 
VGA DTOnsSes cy ncpinet Sor celeh MOE EL e | 1111011110011111111111101—21 
iV Siz Wena, 255 oot Yoke OM TA Laat lee 11.00011111011110011111110—18 
Sweepstakes: 
Targets: 1O SOT 1a: 0 IOy “10 
TRALWae ate Stree al oP cee ola enter eiss ee Te EO Sie eer st Meee ies ee 
Jets} bial! Dy: kane emt Heh SOR Mya Dy 6: Fae tt em, 
Mo ntico tious punters aren he seit cee LOM Sela! SG ey 
DOTA nyse og vane h Sn yat i tens Sach aes ee, 
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Dr. J. W. MeEx, Sec’y. 
Trap at Watson’s Park. 


Chicago, Ill., July 14—The following are the scores made at 
my park to-day. While we expected more people, we presume the 
hot weather kept many away; but those who did come were 
treated to some rare birds, considering the summer weather. 

We will hold another all-day shoot on July 28, and as we will 
have plenty of good birds, we no doubt will have a much better 
crowd, and the cars will then be running to my door, so no 
more long walks: . 

Seven birds, $2 entrance: Wm. Wilburn 6, Joe Frey 3, Gus Man 
5, Daye Lloyd 5, J. M. Blockenger 6, Harry Bennett 5, Jas. Robb 
6, J..M. Howe 7, H. Woolsey 2. 

Ten birds, $3 entrance: Wilburn 10, Ross 7, Man 9, Jos. De 
Planzo 9, Frank De Planzo 8, J. P. Harry 1, Lloyd 7, Bennett 9. 

Five birds, $1 entrance: Wilburn 4, Bennett 4, Man 5, Robb 4, 
Howe 3, Woolsey 2, Blockenger 4; Frey 1, Jos. De Planzo 4, 
Frank De Planzo 3, Lloyd 8, Bloss 1, Cerro 2. = 

Two pairs doubles: Jos. De Planzo 1, Frank De Planzo 2, Wil- 
burn 2, Man 3. * 

Match for price of 25 birds: Jos. De Planzo 22, Frank De Planzo 
20, Wilburn 20, Man 17. , i 

Seven birds, $1 entrance: Robb 4, Woolsey 4, Wilburn 6, Jos. De 
Planzo 7, Frey 5, Lloyd 6, Bennett 5, Howe 3, Blockenger 5, 
Harry 2, Cerro 0, Clark 0, Benger 4, Kidd 0, 

Fifteen birds: Bennett 12, De Planzo 11, Robb 7, Wilburn 14, 
Man 15, Lloyd 11, - : 
ITALIAN - JOE. 


Lafayette Gan Club. 


Larayerts, Ind., July 12—There was a fair crowd out to-day to 
witness the practice shoot of our club at their beautiful shooting 
park. The wind was blowing directly.across the traps on the start, 
which made the shooting difficult. It settled down toward evyen_ 
ing, when a most enjoyable contest set in. Our boys are practicing 
faithfully for our tournament on Aug. 8 and 9, when we look for 
a large attendance. J herewith append scores: : 


Events: 12 8 4 5 6 7 8 9101 48 
Targets 1010 101010 * 10 10 10 10 10 20 
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The Forest AND STREAM is put to press each week on Tuesday. 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the 
latest by Monday and as much earlier as practicable. 


Annie Oakley, Challenges and Championship. 


Fdiloy Forest and Stream: . a fiy, * ; 

During Annie Oakley’s shooting career I think she has received 
more so-called challenges than any one in the same line, with the 
possible exception of Dr. Carver. Now, as it may interest some 
of your readers, 1 send a few samples of these challenges, and | 
will leave it to the sportsmen of America if she jis right in her 
determination not to use that much-abused word. L 
let me say that not one of these challenges was accompanied by 
a dollar to back it up; but as they went the rounds of the press 
I suppose they served the purpose for which they were intended, 

Although I have not my serap books at hand, I well remember 
the first challenge. It was during her first engagement at the Olympic 
Theater in Chicago, a woman who killed her husband, a Mrs, 
Jesse James, challenged Annie for all kinds of shooting. I had 
much to learn in those days, but as I had just $100 in the world 
f deposited $50 with a sportsman’s journal; then 1 was fool enough 
to make a flying trip to Milwaukee, where | found her posing in 
a dime museum, On making myself known and asking if she 
was Mrs, Jesse, James, I was staggered with the reply, ‘Who 
the do you think I am?” I returned to Chicago with less 
money, but a little more sense, and as I had not learned to kick 
myself when I made a mistake, I butted the knobs of the wash 
stand instead, . P 

I need not say that the party was an impostor and in no way 
related to the real Mrs. Jesse James, who [ have since Jearned 
is a lady in every sense of the word. ~ 

Along about 1879 or 1880, before Annie Oakley commenced shoot- 


ing, two women were touring the country, giving exhibitions of - 


rifle shooting, during which they shot apples off each other’s head. 
One night, while doing this trick, one killed the other. As it was 
known that they had quarreled that same day some claimed it 
‘was done purposely, but the one responsible proved that she was 
intoxicated, and not accountable for the accident. Two weeks later 
she was billed as the “Woman Miller.’ She has been appearing 
uiuder different names since then, and has more than once chal- 
lenged Annie Oakley. - 4 

During one of my visits to London there was a woman shooting 
in one Of the music halls under the name of Winona. She never 
missed ringing the bell, and was making quite a reputation, and 
us a matter of course, issued the usual challenge. A few days later 
she called on Annie Oakley in her dressing tent. During her 
visit | took pains to show her some American rifles, in which she 
seemed to take little if any interest. I think she must have had a 
lrandy and soda more than was good for her, for she grew quite 
confidential, and more than surprised me by saying, “’Pon my 
word, Miss Oakley, I don’t know a thing about rifles. My car- 
tridges are all blank, and my husband rings the bell by pulling a 
“string.” Now, this may seem strange, but 1 have seen many ot 
the shooting acts on the English stage worked on the same prin- 
ciple, and not only the audience but the managers as well swal- 
lowed bait, hook and all. I saw the same thing worked in a New 
York theater last winter, but more than one in the audience 
caught on to the game. hare 

During my last visit to London, an exhibition shot made a 
proposition which was certainly original. He was a self-styled 
captain, and always proved he was using single bullets by showing 
his wife’s hands, which were minus some fingers. One day he 
called on me at the hotel, and this was the plan outlined by which 
we could make some money. As well as | can remember, it was 
like this: ‘See here, old boy, you are in this business for the 
money. So am I. Your wife has a great reputation, and my 
missus can shoot a bit, Now, I was talking to the manager of a 
music hall, and [I told him my idea, He blooming well fell in a 
fit, and I know we can make a tidy bit out of it. Now here it is: 
Let your wife shoot one hundred shots against mine. Each to take 
a drink of ale or beer at the end of each ten shots; that will be 
something new and pack the blooming shop.” J told him that 
‘Annie Oakley would stand no chance in such a contest; and to 
vhis day he is telling it in the third-class barrooms how his 
missus challenged Annie Oakley. ay. 

One woman who often challenged Annie Oakley has three living 
husbands, or said to be such, and I have clippings from Western 
papers which, if half true, would keep any respectable man or 
weman from entering into any contest or controversy with her. 

Now, just a few more lines, and I am through, having already 
taken up more of your space that [ had intended doing. 

Annie Oakley is always glad to meet ladies, either at the trap 
or in the field, and shonld they make a better score than she, it 
will make no difference in her friendship toward them ; in fact, 
some of the best lady shots in the country to-day are cotnted 
among her dearest friends, and as she is the pioneer in that lme 
she is always proud when they score well. For what better 
monument could she leave behind than lady shots and lady gun 
clubs? ; 

But let me say right here, and once for all, that no woman with. 
a shady past or doubtful reputation can ever enter ito a personal 
contest with Annie Oakley while I am managing her, as she values 
her private reputation far more than her shooting one, and as for 
fhe word champion she will never use it. s - of tae. 

Once more I ask in her behalf that her friends will omit it in 
connection with her name. Frank E, Butrer. 


Echoes of the Anglo-American Match. 


New Yor«, July 20.—Hditor Forest and Stream: Since my returm 
to America from the trip of the American team to London and 
(ilasgow, 1 have been asked so many questions about different 
matters connected with and met with on that trip that it seems as 
if it would not be taking up your space uselessly should you de- 
cide to print what follows: >. 

In the first place, many people have wanted to know what “the 
Welsh Harp” is; its distance from London, etc. The Welsh 
Harp” is the name of an inn, or road house, as it would probably 
be called here, about eight miles from the center of London, taking 
ihe street called Strand as a possible center. The grounds: used 
by the Middlesex Gun Club, where the international races were 
shot, are ‘just across the road” from the Welsh Harp—that is to 
4iy, a highway and a line of the Midland Railway separate the two- 
vrounds, : re , 

At the Welsh Harp a set of traps is arranged and maintained 
eolely for live-bird shooting, the equipment being up to date, _ bast 
birds are trapped, and with a summer boundary of 30yds.—a0yds.. 
in the winter—high scores are seldom made. Betting on individual 
shots cuts quite a prominent figure at all shoots held at the 
Welsh Ilarp grounds; and the same may be said of all shooting 
vrounds in England and on the continent of Europe, In fact, it 
would often appear to an outsider as if pigeon shooting on all such. 

grounds was merely an incident,’ the laying and taking of odds. 

being- the main feature, with the value of the sweepstake as a sort 

of side issue. Any shooter troubled with nerves would find it a 

liard matter to get schooled so that the noise made by those who 

endeavor to get a bet on his shot didn’t bother him, here are a 

few men on this side whom I have known to object to any loud 

talking while they were at the score. It would be amusing to see 
how such requests for silence as 1 have heard made here would 
be received on the other side of the Atlantic. I’m afraid there 
would be but little diminution in the offers to take and lay odds. 
All bets on individual shots are made “on the nod’’—that is, no 
money changes hands until after the referee’s decision on the shot 
kas been rendered. For instance: At the Welsh Harp on the 

Monday after the International series of target races, june 17, 

there was a grand gathering of pigeon shooters and spectators, the 

inain feature on the programme being a contest for a very hand- 
seme trophy, purporting to be the intermational live-bird trophy, 

a competition which I haye already described and in which frsv 

lionors and the cup were carried off by Billy Crosby after a 
_shoct-off with Parmelee, Hieikes, Powers and Elliott, Parmelee 

losing his 1%th bird dead out, of bounds. Betting on each shot 

was very active, particularly at the start, when the Englsh betting 
men were quite willing to take what seemed to our boys absurdly 
jow odds. One Englishman, a prominent live-bird shot himselt, 
expressed himself loudly as willing to take “four to one” on the 
vun; in other words, more easily understood here perhaps, he was 
willing to wager one to four on the bird. The Americans, rooters 
and shooters, promptly accommodated him with a bunch of bets 

(the man at the score being one of our team), the total value of 

which was worth while considering. Yet not a cent was put up! 

The shot being successiul, the taker of the odds satisfied all his 

liabilities, and went to work on the same lines as before on the 

very next shot.’ It was simply a case, “I'll take,” ete., and “Dll 

jay it you in.” As Frank Parmelee put it, that was one place 

where “mouth bets went.” . r ‘ i 

A matter of interest in connection with this competition were 
the conditions of the contest. There were: 12 birds per man, 
entrance fee (in American equivalent) $10, re-entries to the number 

of four each being allowed up to the end of the fourth round, }50) 

guaranteed, with handsome cup to the winner. As. there were 

ninety-eight entries and re-entries all told, the management netted 

4 nice thing out of the shoot, nothing but the cup and the $500 

guaranteed going to the shooters. The Americans took the $500, 

bur there was not much margin left after all expenses had been 


paid, 


But might here- 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Again, T have often been asked why it was that the scores made 
by or team in the international series in London were so Jow 
comparatively speaking. My answer has always been that some 
of the scores, though apparently low on paper, were really as good 
as many of the 98 and 97 per cents, often reeorded Gyer here. 

Tt must first of all be remembered that the members of the team 
had only had two half-days in which to practice on targets thrown 
very hurd against a decidedly poor background. Shooters stood — 
ab the score on ground slightly higher than the traps, thus shoot- 
ing down hill The field in front of the traps sloped off rapidly 
down to 7 hedge anid ditch, and then rose again quite as rapidly, 
making it extremely hard to gauge the speed of a target. he 
traps Were serewed up to throw a target fully 60 to Gbyds.; at 
least such was the impression of all our men. Yo the right was 
the 60it tower from which targets are thrown overhead to repre- 
sent “driven pheasants,” etc. The timbers of this tower were well 
peppered with shot, targets frequently crossing in front of it, and 
passing away beyond it also. The “high right-quarterers’ from 
Nos, 4 and 5 traps were generally to be classed in the hoodoo 
category, as, in addition to crossing the tower, they were against 
a long viaduct constructed on several brick arches, which added 
to the difficulty of properly locating the targets. ~ 

As regards the heights at which the targets were thrown, they — 
were thrown fully up to the limit of “J2ft. 10yds, from the traps,” 
the agreement being that they were to be thrown “not less“than 
6 nor more than 12ft. high iyds, from the trap.” They were thus 
a lot of very high targets; as the boys said, “You've got to bury 
the straightaways to make sure of them,” 

Every shooter knows the value of shooting in a squad with a 
uniforin gait. Nothing is so liable to break up a squad as to 
faye an extremely quick or an extremely slow shot in its ranks. 
The quick shot is far preferable to the slower one. Had= our 
boys been shooting im squads by themselyes scores’ would almost 
certainly have been correspondingly higher. As it was, they were 
sandwiched in—frst an Englishman, then an American, and so on. 
It was a little disconcerting, too, perhaps to have a man alongside 
of you blowing off both barrels now and then. 

Anyway, Whateyer the scores were, when all conditions are 
talcen into consideration, tlie totals of the American. team made at 
the grounds of the Middlesex Gun Club during the international 
series would take a lot of beating. Giyen another week's practice, 
there would of course have been an improvement; but as it was, 
the scores were really very good indeed, and reflect great credit 
on those members of the team who made up the honored “‘ten”’ 
on each of the three days. 

Up m Scotland conditions were different. It 
“known traps and angles* in the mateh with the Scotchmen ay 
Glasgow. While there was no sky background, the lack of it was 
more than made up for by the fact that both trap and angle were 
known to the shooter when he called, “Pull.” The traps were 
placed in a pit, or rather, trench, at the foot of a hill which rose 
rapidly in front of the traps. ‘hus it was really impossible to 
throw a target yery far as a straightaway, for it plunged into the 
hill as it were, Left-quarterers could not be thrown at an acute 
angle on account of some workmen who weére excavating founda- 
tions for a new hospital on the brow of the hill to the Jeft. The 
only acute angle target was the right-quarterer from No, 1, which 
skated along low and fast to the right, and was probably the most 
missed target of ary of them, ' 

Another reason for the higher scores in Glasgow was probably 
the better condition of the team, which had had plenty of time 
to get rid of its sea legs, and accustomed to late hours for eating 
and the English cooking, As a matter of fact, the whole team 
was feeling fit and well when it took into camp our Scotch friends; 
969 breaks out of 1,000 shot at speaks for itself. 

I don’t believe I have ever mentioned that at the Glasgow 
shoot there was no pulling apparatus—each boy pulled his own 
trap. The shooter had thus to call, “Pull” in a loud yoice so as 
to make‘ himself plainly heard im the trapper’s pit, 18yds. away. 
At first Fred Gilbert. thought this would handicap him: “My 
boyish yoice never will reach them; [ll get all kinds of balks.” 
The exact reverse was the result. J*red’s high-pitched ‘Pull’ 
penetrated the Scotch atmosphere like the whistle of a locomotive, 
and the boys pulled their traps at once. Enwarp BAnx«s. 


Was a case of 


Mississippi Valley Notes. 


SPORTSMEN generally will be pleased to learn that the tangle 
over the faulty section of the new Illinois game law with regard 
to the taking and killing of quail is at last so far dened as to 
enable the State wardens and deputies to take a firm stand in the 
protection of this favorite game bird. The saving clause lies in 
that section of the general Jaw making quail, in common with all 
other native birds, the property of the State. This gives the officers 
the right to arrest for canfiscation, and State Game Commissioner 
Lovejoy has issued an order to all wardens, backed by the advice 
of Attorney-General Hamlyn, ordering the most rigorous enforce- 
ment of this section, as also that relating to trespass, between 
Dee. 20 and Nov, 1 of every year. This position will meet with 
the unanimous indorsement of sportsmen of the State, and thus 
it: is believed that quail will have practically the samé protection | 


“as under the old Jaw, which increased their numbers ten-fold in 


two years. 

State Game Commissioner Lovejoy, of Illinais, has established 
his headquarters at Roseoe, where all communications in relation 
to this subject should be sent. He is rapidly reorganizing his 
force of wardens and deputies, and expects within, a few weeks to 
have the State well policed with men whose business it will be to 
see that Bob White and his little brown mate are not molested in 
their merry summer home, 

Throughout this Western Valley, whereyer two or more men 
meet who loye the shotgun and its uses, the foremost theme of 
econyersation and mental pride is the periormance of our repre- 
sentatives who so gloriously yindicated American marksmanship 
in the recent contests abroad. Nothing that has happened in the 
shooting world for years had or can have a broader influence in 
promoting interest in this splendid national spart. 

“Old man” Dietrich, of Waveland, Ind., tool: all the boys over 
the rough road at “‘Cad’s” recent Danville shoot. Mr. Dietrich 
wears his sixty-five sunimers with all the grace of a man of 
thirty, and in the long races he made the only 25 straight, 
pocketing a $15 purse, and completing a string of 40 odd straight 
jalls. 

Charlie Wiggins, of Homer, is one of the newer lights in 
Nlinois shooting circles, whom the boys significantly designate as 
“a eomer,”’ 

The mearby cities of Taylorville and Morrisonville, Ill, have 
been mixing it lately in a series Gf alternating challenge matches- 
To date honors are even, and each club has recently provided new 
traps and grounds, the better to prepare its members for future 
battles. : 

Dave Elliott gaye his usual semi-monthly shoot at Dupont Park, 
St, Louis, on the 14th mst. Attendance was above the average, 
and the average at Dave's shoots is always goad. 

And the next thing will be the fixing of dates for the annual 
Indian pow-wow and tourney. Recent developments shoyld in- 
sure this being a record meet, 1 

Tarold Money is getting quite well acclimated to the tone and 
spirit of the Western shooting gaine. ITe has been doing the 
South and Southwest Jately, and so far as we can learn has given 
no one an opportunity to do him im the matter of good scores. 

The marked success of the recent floating tournament, given by 
ihe Mt. Sterling Gun Club, on the Ilinois River, is Hkely to 
result in other eyents of the same kind soon, ‘The sportsmen of 
the Beardstown Gun Club are arranging for an all-day “excursion 
shoot” in-connection with a loeal merchants’ carnival some time 
during August. 

J. K. Gadwallader is authority for the statement that a three-day 
target and live bird shoot will be held in that city late in the fall. 

Fred Schiess won the Clauss A and Henry Phinney the Class B 
medal at the July 12 shoot of the Piasa Gun Club, Alton, 

The Progressive Gun’ Club, of East St. Louis, will hold its 
zegular monthly tournament and medal ‘contest on June 4. 


In Frog-Killing Time. 
Come, write, said the Colomel, a song-of release 
From midsummer madness—a metrical rhyme, 
That brings to the spirit a message of peace, 
A hilt of the pleasures of frog-killing time. 


Away with dull routine of office and shops. I sn 
Where avarice strives and ambition would climb; i 
We're off to the pond where that old monareh stops, 
The king of the season of frog-killing time. , 


With rifle and gig as the barb of deceit, , 
' We lure the sly imp from his home in the slime, 
And nothing that tickles the palate can beat 
The fruit of our labors of frog-killing time. ‘ 


The croak of the cynic may float like a log, 
Low down in the current enveloped with grime. 
But nothing can tempt from their camp in the bog, 
Amphibious nimrods of frog-illing tinie. ; 

ir. C, Riga. 


| 


[Jury 27, 1901. 


Fitchburg Rifle and Gun Club. | 


FircnpurG, Mass., July 17.—The regular shoot of the club ta-| 
day had fifteen events, all at unknown aneles, from a magantrap.| 
The seores: - i 


Events: 123 45 6 7.8 910 11 1913 1 dol 
_ Targets: 10 26 25 10 5p.10 10 10 10 10 10 10 15 Spd 
Converse ..... UES & haebinn 6 Te fe. 8 Gs) 7648 oy. Oe SS ies 
CUBE AROS ee urge aa ata aa fe iL aes enter kot 
Le Titletentae Leanne OF a Beet hue del kay eal) 
Walder .... ee ony rep AO? Sel eee 
Dix Ors te rl bE mw ww be ah t Tee ee te qc ag te a ae pe oe 
Tov A ETT ae SEATTLE Sel 2S CSSA eee cet wene pelle 
Mari Gare Soe bt ns Sol. Tae ONE “SMS ay cals Oe: tee eee 
aliaveetin) |G) ey Soe utc NAN Zee ee 7 eae -bpeoetoe dere 
Hest y- Ets Sig pease ey Scents Osan oi eae Gh I ubceeah re Reece ue 
IPSSbedhys A PES Pesesnegs Oe Cag nee ad a Oar as loa 8 Tene 

OD Sask hide to aie {Sry ete ity assert Ates TAS Th eA ye 
Resse) Maa oreese a Reo NS ie ee tin a ye 
WRG aiiy ese aise ae ec artaeee Dee Te ne one) WU sted oe eo 
(Sinclys Sawa e. oct ose pes Ane tee mnMnrrL Ruut Suet Ft tee 

July 19.—Special match shoot. The team race was at 50 targets) 
and 1s included in eyents 8, 9 and 10: 

Events: LO 2: ee ANG. Ete Pe Sed 
__ largets; F 10 10 10 10 10,10 10 15 15 
Sib eT tee meoin tee itt Potwerrene cle ear ffkere UP ny Dey GE! 
IDXepetenahel CRE LAR tees hss ae af eh ey A aale's coil 
Stickney” ........ Noro dr Pisiissice ie iG EL OR eo a 
GOT WEns eu et etiie Liston farten a SDE ys i eee ee Ger) SP aye 
Wilder Cee ee ie Ea) hen). aie 
Taylor iO me te a GQ Ike Teh 
Ivarrar by A aN ok re SY aie) 
Powers tor eee 6 he See a) 
Andrews .,...:..0. SEE BE GHOSE OSD eT | (Cums Re ek Gill 
lo GUA Ab Ta eeerreiaels hier erie eS ee te Mae lip ea 440) 
VNR a Sn norman e asoqotDeye iy Te Pee ae ep lpmeal es 
DS iys eseeeale tae ene connnnceae ie gt ae Tam cs pre ale ole 
SEP AEIESES Aenean yeep G hoe & hee ate fe ee se ee Gs 
BN 4cBbeg santoasaoeetdarwsaes 4°63 ease PE Pea 
Bie SUSU AO AS Sdasot A Geopasacee fe eee Se Er vie lacs 
TRS Bes op eclepet eee he cere el ebeistationt Be ony The iets 8) 
Divight. SS Sg ye ate fe AD) [SiR OP 
apsse lr ee, ob ett ee th 4s gee ee TRE SNL 
Cait hys see eer apc nhnn th haa ie Sb OR lL i nd 
Race: S50. mere ne sapere Hee Hie ates ert ASS re ee 451 
(CATER een erate PHYA M HG i Srueet esti YM AS 8s fo HG) aes) 
Te Dears ee, ae oles HBr hh Me mcs Are abe oe, dh 130k 
VA Geiofcl edb tth ioe 2 ts a a ay nee eaters ld dah got kil 


The second of the series for the Damand & Gould Company 
cup, ten-man teams, from Leominster and Fitchburg, was pulled 
off this afternoon, on the grounds of the Fitchburg Club, ‘The 
weather conditions were perfect. , " 

Targets were thrown from magautrap, 60yds.—quite different 
shooting from targets at 40yds. ; 

The Leominsterites-shot much below their average, for they are 
generally able to compete with the best; but they will prove 
themselyes good losers when they become a little more ac, 
customed to it, for in former years everything came their way. 

The Fitchburg men seemed to let up on the last half, probably 
because they saw they had the race sure. 

Cutler was an exception, for he is shooting for a record, and as 
usual shot better than 90 per cent. This makes two straight wins) 


for Fitchburg. Three wins takes the cup. | 
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Maple City vs. Milan Gun Clot, 


Norwatx, O., July 18.—The seore of the live-bird match, made 
between teams of three men each froni the Maple City Gun Chub, 
of Norwalk, O., and the Milan Gun Club, of Milan, ©., shot on’ 
the grounds of the Maple City Gun Club this day, five ground 
traps, 28yds. rise, $30 a side, was as appended. ; 

Vhe shooting was witnessed by a large crowd, noiwithstandin 
the intense heat. ; 

The second match will be shot at Milan,,Wednesday, July 24 
Brae the Norwalk hoys will endeavor to duplicate to-day’ x! 
viclory. d ‘ 


Norwalk. bs 
Trap score type—Copyright, 1p0r, by Forest and Stream Pub. Ca. 
28431385445514182295349459 
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Ossining Gun Club, 


Osstninc, N. Y.—Herewith please find scores of the (ssinimg 
Gun Club, made at the regular weekly shoot, Saturday, July 2) 
The attendance of the club members was small, as many are ou) 
of town, Some of the Mt. Kisco Gun Club boys came oyer any 
took a fall out of us. Betti is a mighty man with the seatter gun 
with Sutton a close second. Betti scored 48 out of his last 50. | 

There were ten events shot, all sweeps. —No. 5 was at 5 pairs 
The Mt. Kiseo boys are coming to the merchandise clay bir 
shoot and clambake on Aug. 14. They will be counted on tf 
keep the talent hustling for straight breaks to get into the money 
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All communications intended for Forget anp Stagzau shi 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., 
mot to any individual connected with the paper. 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


r The Grand American Handicap at Targets. 


__ Tue second Grand American Handicap at targets was held at 
Interstate Park, L, 1, on July 16, 17, 18 and 19. _ ‘ 

The first day was deyoted to sweepstake shooting, of which ten 
events were pravided—tive at 1b and five at 20 targets, entrance 
based on 10 cents per target. ach of the remaining three days 
hhad five sweepstake events each, and a special event at 100 targets, 
the Preliminary Handicap, the Grand American Handicap, and the 
Consolation Eicon: these handicap events being the only parts 
of the competition open to all, professionals and amateurs. ‘Thus 
an the main the competition was devised for the amateur and care- 
fully safeguarded in his interests, Of the twenty-eight events 
provided in the programme for the four days, twenty-five of them 
were for the amateur. Professionals were permitted to shoot “for 
targets only” in all events saye the handicaps, in which al? the 
«contestants were assumed to have a competitive equal chance by 
virtue of the handicap, The purses in the regular events were di- 
yided in the ratios of 8, 6, 3 and 2, Rose system. Targets were 
Weducted from the total entrance at 2 cents each. A total of $1,000 
was added by the Interstate Association, $100 of which was reserved 
to purchase a sterling silver trophy for the winner of first in the 
Grand American Handicap at targets. This trophy was a fruit 
set, of beautiful design, 

Shooting commenced each.day on the arrival of the 9:25 A. M. 

Eong Island R. .R. 
avenue. 
, in the three handicap events, high guns governed, one place 
being provided for each five entries or fraction thereof, up to 100 
tritries. ‘Ties in these events wére shot off at 25 targets. The tie 
finishes in many instances were close and not the least interesting 
part of the competition, 

“four sets of traps were provided, of which Nos, 1 and 3 were 
magautraps, No. 2 was Sergeant system and No. 4 expert traps. 
Stakes were driven Slyds. from the traps, in segments of circles 
within the field covered by the flights of the targets, and the latter 
were thrown with admirable regularity about the B0yd. marks 
so indicated. The targets were therefore thrown at good speed 
and were not easy to hit, The magautraps threw great varieties 
of flights, aud the changes from magautrap to Sergeant system, 
thence to magautrap and thence to expert system gave the shooters 
i Severe trying out in the matter of skill. The background added 
somewhat to the difficulties. Beyond the boundary fence, toward 
Which the shooters faced, were woods and open. The luxuriant 
and dense masses of foliage of the trees in all the shades from light 
to the densest green, while beautiful and gratifying to the eye, 
formed a background of color in which many a target was obscured 
or lost to the contestant’s eye at the moment of shooting, but its 
result made evident to the eye in the form of a goose egg on the 
seore board. 

A large blackboard was provided for the scores at each set of 
traps, and the scorers kept the scores on them in plain view of 
all, It was obligatory on each shooter to ~watch the scoreboard 
and see that his score was correctly entered thereon. No appeal 


train from Long Island City and Flatbush 


concerning it was allowable after the contestant had passed on or , 


out, The entering of the different squads on the blackboard was 
imtrusted to the care of Mr. John Wright, of Pittsburg, and the 
meat, artistic and accurate manner in which he wrote the names 
of the contestants, not only made easy reading of them but made 
them pleasing to look at also. 

The cashier’s office was most ably conducted by Messrs. J, K. 
Starr, of Philadelphia, and H, H. Stevens, of New Brunswick, 
N. J. In the office of compiler of scores were Messrs. John D. 
Regan and J. B. Mockridge, both of whom are men of skill and 
experience in that department, haying served in it at former handi- 
caps. 

Dhe referees were Messrs. F. C. Snyder, Walter Winans, J. L. 
Gildersleeve and G. W. Morris. 

The scorers were Messrs. W. M, S. Dobson, W. P. Eberhard, 
W. H. Purcell and G: E. MacMannus, 

The messengers were ‘Messrs. H. L, Merrifield, G. W. Belzer and 

_ Geo. H. Gilbert. 
aie pute hustlers were Messrs. Howard Sergent and Charles 

._ North. 

The locker man was Mr. H. F. H. Dressel. 

The tournament tan from start to finish with admirable smooth- 
mess and expedition. So well were the different parts organized 
and managed by Mr. Elmer E. Shaner, the manager, that the 
tournament as a whole, with its multitude of interests and com- 
plexities, offered no obstacles whatever. 

There were 14,239 targets thrown on the first day; on the second, 
16,620; on the third, 16,590; on the fourth, 11,983; total, 59,482. - 

The main interest in the tournament centered in the handicaps, 
of which there were three, and the most important of these was 
the Grand American Handicap at targets, shot on the third day. 
Hirst honors in this were won by Mr. E. C. Griffith, of Pascoag, 
who also achieved the distinction of winning the Grand 
American Handicap at live birds a few months ago. Mr. Griffith 
shot well, 
so far at least as externals indicated. Me won his victory de- 
cisively, as a reference to the scores will show. While he seemed 
pleased over the victory, he bore himself with great modesty. He 
received quite an ovation when his last shot was fired and the 
prize won, for even then, although the competition was unfinished, 
there was no one who could equal his score. Winning both the 
great Interstate Association events of the year, establishes beyond 
question Mr, Griffith’s place in the front rank of amateur shooters. 

As to the handicapping, it was received as well as could be ex- 
pected, when the personal interests of the shooters, the over- 
estimates of each other and underestimates of themselves, etc., 
are considered. It was noticeable that, however little some of the 
contestants knew abont handicaps before one of the handicap 
eyents, they knew all about it after the eyent was over. WNeverthe- 
less, some who predicted that a certain shooter was sure to win 
because he had such a good mark were not good prophets, for the 
reason that the good mark sure thong did not win. Others who, 
according to their own ideas, were set back too far, made a good 
showing nevertheless, and others again, who were close in, did not 
do so well as they anticipated. It is a peculiarity of many shooters, 
however, that when they commence talking they stop thinking. 
This is particularly true when the subject is handicapping, When 
Mr. Fulford won, oné or more of the amateurs remarked that if 
the professionals were not barred from the handicaps entirely it 
would be the end of them, Yet Mr. Fulford had not shot so 
well in the tournaments for some months past, even from the l6yd. 
IMmark, and as the handicap was open alike to all it was for him to 
win who could, regardless of whether he was a professional or 
amateur, When Mr. Griffith won, some one or more of the pro- 
fessionals held that, from the back mark, they were outgunned, an 


absurd claim on its face to those who saw how some of the back - 


mark men snuffed out the targets. Moreover, when we consider 
that sometimes they broke 25 or more straight, the claim of out- 
gunned is still more absurd. The effort of the handicap commit- 
tee was to cut down the scores of the experts to those ots the aver- 
age contestant by making greater difficulties for them, and this 
the committee barely succeeded in doing, as the scores will show, 
As a matter of cold fact, the experts shot in from 3 to 6yds. quicker 
time than the majority of the contestants, so that their handicaps 
were not heavy, as the distance might imply. Moreover, some one 
has to win. But it is doubtful if any one could win without evoking 
from some other contestant or contestants the remark that the 
winner was favored, or that the handicappers were grossly in- 
competent. No contestant could handicap himself so that to a 
certainty he could shoot at 100 targets, thereby making a certain 
score, and then shoot at 100 more and make the same score. In 
fact, the average 30 per cent, shooter may strike a 90 per cent. 
gait at times, or he may fall below 80 per cent. at other times, No 
doubt but what better handicaps could be established if one-half 
of the contestants reciprocally handicapped the other half. Never- 
theless, the handicappers were very well pleased with their work 
as a whole. 
vome, the feelings of the contestants, so far as the handicappers 
“are concerned, may be dismissed as irrelevant. 

The weather was most uncomfortably sultry, No more un- 
favorable dates could have been selected, in respect to weather. 
Mosquitoes were in such numbers in the evenings and were so 
voracious aS to be pests. The management of Interstate Park 
equipped the doors and windows of the bedrooms with screens, 
but many of the occupants neglected ta keep them closed, and 
suffered much discomfort in consequence. Qn account of the 
mosquitoes many of the visitors returned to town each night, The 
Mosquito infliction, however, extended over Long Island. What 

- was true of Interstate Park was true of the Long Island country. 
This season seemingly is most favorable to the mosquito, and it is 
unfortunate that the rich red blood of the shooters so gratifiies 
his appetite, y 

There were many yisitors of eminence in the realm of sportsman- 
ship. The competition was watched with keen interest, and there 
Wes generous applause and congratulation to the victors. 

_ ‘(here were no averages or high ayerages in the programme, so 
that averages have no other than personel significance, 

The paid representatives, so claSsed in the Grand American 

Handicap at targets, were as follows: S.M, Van Allen, R. O. 

7 Heikes, Fred Gilbert, W. R. Crosby, Edward Banks, J. s. 


He was careful throughout the contest, and cool, too, ° 


As they did not in the least attempt to please any — 


Fanning, J. R. Malone, Leroy (B. Toney. Woodard), Winchester 
A, H. Fox), I. Z. Laurence, Phil (C. W. Phellis), L. C. Squiers, 
7 DD, Rike, E. € Fort, O. R, Dickey, H. 'S. Wells, G R. 

Schneider. iss H, Keller, J. J. Hallowell, A. G. Courtney, E, D. 

Fulford, Horace (H. C. Kirkwood), W. KK. Park, T. E, Doremus, 
Te Thomas, Capt. A. W. Money, G. E. Greiff, A, E, La 

Neaf Apgar, - 

Mrs. W. K. Park, and Miss Mamie Hyland shot for targets only. 

All others were required to enter in full. 


Tuesday, July 16, First Day. 


The weather was sultry and oppressive, owing to the high degree 
of humidity, A light 2 o’clock wind blew in the faces of tlre 
shooters. A father unpleasant incident, unprecedented in the 
annals of the Interstate competitions was the summary removal of 
one of the referees for cause, by the manager. r i. 

There were ten events on the day’s-programme—fiye at 15 and 
five at 20 targets, entrance $1.50 and $2. All events were at un- 
known angles. ‘This made a total of 175 targets, with a total 
entrance of $17.50, 

Mr, Sim Glover was high ae 1 1 more than Mr. W, R. 

rosby, and 5 more than Mr, F, Gilbert. 
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Wednesday, July 17, Second Day. 


The weather was again sultry. Rain set in about the middle of 
the afternoon, and made the shooting about an hour later in con- 
sequence, However, all the ties were shot off, and the competition 
for the day was all finished. There were seventy-eight entries in 
the Preliminary Handicap, the conditions of which were open to 
all, 100 bluerocks, unknown angles, $7 entrance, targets included; 
handicaps 14 to 25yds.; high guns, not class shooting; $100 added 
to the purse. The number of moneys into which the purse will 
be divided will be determined by the number of entries received. 
In addition to first money, the winner will receive a trophy, $50 
of the net purse being reseryed to purchase same; 71 to 80 entries, 
16 moneys, 16, 14, 11, 9, 8, 7, 6, 5, 5, 4, 3, 3, 3, 2, 2, and 2 per cent. 

Mr. E. D. Fulford scored his first 50 straight, lost 4 in his third 
25, and finished with 95, an excellent score, and 8 ahead of his 
nearest competitor. 

Mr, Ed Banks, although his mark was 19yds,, chose the 2yd. 
mark, and shot from it. ome 4 

The total amount of the purse in the Preliminary Handicap was 
$458, and the winners in their regular order and the amounts were 
as follows: Fulford, $73.28; Sawin, $64.12; Hoffman, $50.38; Inman, 
$41.22; Dudley, $36.64; Dickey, $22.06; Ellison, $27.48; Glover and 
I. C. E., $22.90 each; Tallman, $18.32; Snow, Crosby and Remsen, 
$13.74 each; Mink, Howe and Whitman, $9.16 each. 


Preliminary Handicap——— 
3d 4th 
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Fanning ,,,....- 1817 14 19 14 215 AS aren ed IAS SG 
Dudley ..+0+0.. 12.19 15 18 10 TEP Sn | ee By 20 86) 
Syne ascses--s2 121615 1613. 13 2 2 2 24 84 
W Hopkins.....1115131912 17 2 19 2 24 8 
French fenesoves 9 14 14 16 14 ey ve =e or ae 4e 


Gregory .......- 


8151115 7 _ 

Lupus) .,...01.-. 13:17 14.17 12 17 
Hawkins ...,,... 11 18 13 18 14 18 
LORE ya Meee ib) seats Pie} 18 
ASSES CAN Syn eenetee pone 14 18 14 19 14 18 
Malone ...6..+.. 1419 11 18 12 18 
Hammond ...... 18 15 13 15 12 16 
Bllison .2<s2vv.« 13 19 12 17 12 16 
DteArNS) cases LOT 18020011 18 
Le Royssessne... 18 17 13 19 18 20 
Winchester ..... 128 17-14 19 1a £1 
Cartledge »...... 12161112 9 oy 
Btrke 5...,...., 14 17 13 18 18 18 
Lawrence ...... 13 19 15 19 11 +1 
SUGW Jececuesss ole te dd 18 
Wagener ...ss... 14 17 14 19 18 ni 
Grithth’ (jfaaweees Do od4 1912 19 
Phil Seas cnneeme Loon deet9 ty 20) 
Sapier 9...:L8 vse 14 19 14 19 15 20 
M Sanford ..... 101614116 9 18 
Manigon tesieshss. 14 18 14 19 15 16 
Rex attrcires.ss 13 18 11 16 12 16 
Dalit sass). 12 17 16 18 13 17 
ULL ele Se. oad 15 17 12 19 14 18 
PSCITEN Cavity clemetre 9413 6:17 7 14 
Dupuy ...... ... 1113 13 15 12 14 
Geoffrey ....5 se. 12 1642 17 13 16 
SMT iy aeerecerits cde , 14 19 16 17 14 18 
Is fond eee ete a ioiatere 13 18 14 18 14 19 
SEIT) os 5 seer sseee 15 18 14 18 12 17 
WAIT) Sane eee 12 17 11 16 10 15 
Courtney ......5 1218 8 19 14 18 
itary ia.tassee 13 19 12:19 12 18 
Walleye Saar eas 14 19 10 20 12 16 
Morris ....,,. ,,-y 1816 9 1613 18 
Pumpelly - Hees ta bsabl 16 
Howe c 14 17 13 18 13 16 
Dr Martin .. 42 17 13 16 12 17 
Leland .. 10 15 12 17 13 16 
Kelsey .. 13 20 12 20 11 18 
Simmins 12 19 12 19 12 = 
Halsey .... , 1112 9 17 1 a 
Van <Allen....... 14 17 15 17 14 18 
Capt Money..... 18 16 13 19 14 17 
Worelass! Lees 10171514 9 16 
ERC CaCI, Licheletet ates 13 16 13 14 12 18 
Mrs Park....... 9 15 12 13 11 os 
W K Park..,,.... 12181418 8 PY: 
(Gren eres atlende nll ene ots 
Rad teas Vi. cusses 13 18 12 18 14 on 
Mieseie: 2 ee ore 13 17 14 17 13 17 
F Stevenson,..,. 14 18 1418 12 16 
G Stevenson....,. 12 19 12 17 13 16 
Gollitis, Raw win . 13 18 13 15 12 -— 
J. Martin. .,.-.... 13 18 13 15 12 ¥: 
GOW USeotties ssc. oo 14d) 1ee7 14 
GGwanm soelh cc. 3 19 14 16 14 16 
C Weinman..... 12181317 9 15 
W HOW......2+, 10:11 916 11 Br 
D Santford.,..... 11 20 13 17 11 VW 
AMAT sees levee LA Ost ay! OF 15 
Merriman ....., ii 9 71410 16 
PAS etnies avers ~ 1014 917 9 A 
1h: re ear eis: - 10 16 11 15 1 i: 
L D Thomas.... 9171017 9 “r, 
Sen Sen .......- 11 19 11 20 11 16 
Me Cord ........ 12 18 13 18 10 17 
Hallowell ....... 14 16 14 20 13 18 
R Rahm....,. s». 44141417 8 17 
Paddleford ...,. 11 1412 ,. 13 16 
Miss Hyland.... 8 8 51211 < 
eek tok Soa ucunds 12h pee lLG 9 15 
Franklin ......- he Mim St ee ba 
IRE Pa neal pers, rere LL AaS eel a 15 
PASE ards AE er, ete ee as 
Siper da sesanect re fe to a 08 15 
Sandersijss.sasteces ate om fo. be 29 ir 
SCHiGIdGr, pidusce se pe gel aad: ota 
Dickey wn teeeee. WT Sete oe 19 
Creamer. 5. ..02- sup eet et ae re 15 
ard: than TF oe MATEY Do 16 

Tiesyon 92: Hoffman 21, Sawin 21. 


Ties on 90: 


19 
19 


23 
19 
2 


22 
21 
20 


24 
z 
14 


30 
80 
74 


Secorid tie: Hoffman 19, 


Dudley 21, Ellison 17, Dickey 22. 


Ties on 89: I, C. E, 22, Show 15, Tallman 20) 


Ties on 88: 
tie: Mink 23, Howe 22, 


Thursday, July 18, Third Day. 


The weather continued sultty, with but little breeze to relieve the 
discomfort of the heat and humidity. 
There was quite a readjustment of the handicaps. 
set back to 2lyds, Others were set back or 1 


their form and scores indicated 


There were three post entries, 
Mr. E. C. Griffith, of Pascoag, R. IT 


excellent score of 95, scoring 22, 25, 24 


Hood shooting at 75 to decide which sh 


were required in other instances. 


The conditions of the Grand Am 


Open to all, 
$200 added to the purse. 


100 bluerocks, unknown an 
ineluded, ‘handicaps 14 to 25yds., 


Remsen 25, Mink 23, Whitin 21, Howe 28. 


Second 


Fulford was 


forward accordingly as 


won the handicap with the 
p and 24 from the 19yd. mark, 
There were several warm finishes in the ties, Messrs. Banks and 


ould lead, while 50 targets 


erican Handicap at targets were: 
n gles, $10 entrance, targets 
high guns, not class shooting, 
The number of moneys into which the 


total purse was divided was determined by the number of entries 


received. 


In addition to first money, the winner received a 


sterling silver trophy, presented by the Interstate Association. 
Griffith, $128.96; Keystone, $112.84: 


The winners were as follows: 
Wagner, $88.66: 
Stearns, $48.36; 
Fort, $24.18; Hallowell, $24.18; 
$16.12; Malone, $16.12; I. C. E 

The trophy was a beautiful 
designed and of sterling worth, 


Events: 12345 
Targets: 15 20°15 20 15 
J C€ Hicks....... 10 17 10 20 11 
A H Baker,..... 141813 w 10 
GE eee Seas JA IRM IB al US 
J B Anthony.... 1417 14 17 11 
J 5S Remsen... 15 17 14 19 17 
CMMinke-celeee 11 20 14 20 11 
J W Hoffman... 11 12 14 16 12 
S M Van Allen. 14 19 13 13 13 
Sim Glovyer...... 14 18 12 18 12 
G H Piercy..... 13 18 15 17 10 
R O Heikes.,.... 15 19 18 18 11 
EF Gilbert........ 14 20 18-19 12 
W R Crosby,.... 15 20 15 20 15 
EP Banks. ieee: 14 17 13 19 13 
J S Fanning.... 13 19 13 18 15 
Dudley ......... 13181419 9 
Te eland pues ayann is § 13 13 13 11 
Shorty w..a00-2! 18 15 14 19 15 
HW French...1).. 1014 819 12 
Gregory...... Deldelaelh +3 

M Hawkins... 13 17 13 20 12 
E Lupus . 12 14 14 18 14 
ESE Storrs... oe 13 16°13 17 18 
ELOGd ee sea Pores 14 17 15 19 11 
J Malone ......, 13 17 14 19 13 


H K Ellison.,.. 12 18 11 18 14 


PS Shearis wreaes a 14 19 15 20 14 
cto ieertnee ie 1 19 15. 17 12 
Winchester ..... 12 19 15 18 14 
A B Cartledge.. 9 18 12 18 13 
Burke J. 0..e0) 1161118 8 
I Z Lawrence... 13 10 10 12 14 
F H Snow,,..... 11 19 12 16 15 
@ Wagener....... 14 16 15 20 13 
SE hips rae, Sree 18 16 15 15 16 
L C Squiers..... 1818 15 17 13 
M Sanford....... 11 19 15 18 11 
Mingo wceeteuee , 14 20 12 17 14 

(Sth NS rh ae Te 14161316 8 
Ub AN ll brst-ippe yet - 12:17 12 17 42 
A C Krueger. 10 17 13 17 14 
A M Seitz...... 4 9 712 6 
H W Dupuy.... 18 16 1478 11 
EE Riker es 13\ 18 14 18 13 
E C Fort,,.,.,..5 4171419 9 


Banks, $72.54; 
Kelsey, $40.30; Anth 


The scores: 


Hood 


, $64.48; Sen Sen, $56.42; 


ony, $40.30; Sawin, $82.24; 
SES $24.18; G. G. Stevenson, 


fruit set of three pieces, elegantly 


Grand American Handicap—: 


Yards 1st 2d 38d 4th 
Rise. 25. 25. 25. 25, 
14 18 21 - 20 20 
Ge TS 19e oes $22. seep 
18 ral 19 23 23 
16 24 22 20 22° 
19 22 20 24 19 
BO SE a il Pp) 
Tig) GM ee PEE a 
18 18 21 20, 22 
22 21 21 22 22 
18 20 19 22 22 
22% =285 820) 195 “92 
22 21 21 21 22 
Ze, 20 218 98. 98 
19 22 23 22 24 
21 21 18 22 23. 
2 16 18 =%w 
a6) 19s 2)" 468 E19 
A 20K e22RS PRET 
185 1G? 3225 sbietoy 
17 23 18 19 22 
18 22 22 18 18 
18 20 25 21 25 
18 20 23 24 19 
16 18 18 22 19 
1s, HS 198 “208 sty 
18 22 23 20 24 
19 18 22 28 21 
21 15 23 18- 16 
18 i6 16 18 21 
17 19 20 21 22 
thik B83 BT 
17 22 22 24 24 
18 22 22 20 22 
18 BY 20 26 22 
18 es Se ak} pal 
dite aR spall abe ee 
GS i27 FS ES 
18 15 24 23 23 
13 20K ai See 7 
1d 2 SIR os OF 
Vek EY | aD Cee One 
WS 23 21 22 22 


8O 


IE C Grifith..... 12 14 14 19 10 19 2 2 2 2 965 
F A Inman..... 12 16 13 19 12 TS. Du 2 319) aw 

E B Whitin..... 1011 917 6 ew. We ee a 
FB Stevenson, .. .. .. ., 16 23 Ze 23 19 86 
Beaks eatin nt a Th 23) de 21 eh eas 
‘GR Schneider.. 12 14 18 12 10 ae, “4 45 40 bee 
D W Sawin..... 12 18 14 18 13 19 EA OS eee sa ree e 
Te Ho Wesse: sons 12 19 14 16 13 ALE) Ost Mie gltel encod MLO 
WT _Keller........ 13 16 13 17 10 . 


J J. Hallowell... 1214 9 18 12 18 293 48 22 4 87 
14 16 13 17 14 


A.G Courtney... 


‘W: Morris....... 12 16 13 20 13 AT ISS 2 20 823 82 
BGK eecrey rye». 10 17 11 18 12 Ui AS e201 Wali 74s 
J .Cowan....... +. 12 20 13 20 12 AG. AD e2IL GRIT 21 Re 
‘C.T Weinman... 9151216 7 144 #19 «61506 | 61606|«618—CU68 
ED Kelsey..... 13 17 15 18 13 18 22 23 22 22 89 
JD, Sanford....:.. 13 20 13 17 14 ny 4p BY i es Hd 
Douglass .....,, 12 17 12 18 18 dom 22" 20) oe 85 
iH Ridge....,,..: 13 19 13 14 11 1s 9 “OSs seemeo ER 
E, Fulford....... 8 16 15 19 13 21 20. BE 20") 07 se 
Simmons ....... 141710 11 12 17 21 19 21 20 1 
(Horace ......... 11 15 12 16 11 i ma Ni me ¥ = 
Mrs) Parks:i:2 7) 10 11 12 18 13 } AG 
WK Park..,.,. 11171218 9 


.. 12171711610 ' 16 16 #6 2 2) vw 
_F Paddleford. 11 16 12 14 12 - iu Re 7 ay ~ 


iss Hyland 410 813 7 

"GHA Ford... 6.5 813 814 9 = re Ne *" a #4 
Sen Sen........- 10 19 10 15 18 17 24 22 23 a1 90 
‘G G Stevenson.. 11171316 9 1G S208 S21 Sse eae ST: 
Cc Dalley...... 13 18 13 17 11 16 2 1b Ze, 19 78 
F McCord..,. 114 15 2. 2. 4. akg af ME ee ET 
a Martin, 2 ios ses 111515 w w A 

NV L Gardner... 12 14 11 10 .. - 
G H Pumpelly, 12 18 12 17 13 5 + i at zs es 
Metriman ...... 1115 917 9 15 16 18 19 20 73 
R Rahm......... 10 17 13 20 $8 16 20 18 21 21 ~ 80 
Ws Hayées....... 8141816 9 £. i a a — a 
F B Carlough... 13 16 1819 9 2d ws oe ze xs 

LD Thomas.... 9 16 10 15 18 = aa <4 x we 0 
R O’Brien....... 18 18 10 16 138 16 18 15 20 22 75 
BPrankling 2.9. 2)% 9wi2.. 7 2 an § ae . 

F D Craemer... 3 9 814 7 15 16 19 14 21 69 
GS Mott........ 1215 812 14 f ye ts La Ne = 
W_E Barnard... 91413 .,.. 14 49 22° Th DD GT 
J B Smull....... 5... 1216 11 i = Ee Atl Ae AM airs 
grey een) Vel6ua. ee 16 18 22 16 21 W7 
Capt A Money.. .. 12 11 18 12 17 24 22 16 21 $3 
REG “Root. 7. see ee 11 11 13 10 = ey “.. si re _ 
E Collins........ .. 12 14 16 12 ie ze 

Cornwall Sass, Se 412 13 10 : 
Rassellyy cosas see ee 18 il brs sf a} Ss fz - 
Prabal ts sotouey ae pele ays 1 LE 2 20) 23 82 
COP ADICkey. sia) he est se) oe 20 #18 418 Ww 

IN; WApgarics.... TE ik RPS BL Te 


Friday, July 19, Fourth Day. 

The Consolation Handicap had forty-nine regular entries and 
ten post entries. The winners and winnings were as follows: 
Kelsey, $75; Morris, $60; Fulford, $48.75; Hallowell, $37.50; Leroy, 
$33.75; Shorty $26.25; Heikes, $22.50; Lawrence, $18.75; Van Allen, 
$18.75; Gilbert, $15; Stevenson, $11.25; Hicks, $7.50. 

.The Consolation stake, open to all, 100 bluerocks, $7 entrance, 
targets included, handicaps 14 to 25yds, high guns, $100 added to 
the purse. Winners of money in the G. A. H. at targets had lyd 
added to their handicaps. In addition to first money, the winner 
received a trophy, $50 of the net purchase being reserved to 
purchase same, 

The weather was hot, with hardly any breeze. The scores follow: 


Consolation Handicap 
d 3d 


Events: Dee noe Syardseekst 4th 
‘Targets 15 20 15 20 15 Rise) 25; 25: 25: 255 Motal: 
ICK Sis: ete as 42 814 915 12 14 20 25 22 23 90 
Hallowell ....... 12 19 14 16 14 AO” 22s ee: BeOS 3 
(Co DERE eS eevee 13 14 14 17 18 19 24 19 23 22 88 
Anthony ..,..,.. 14 15 12 16 iL Vi 20: 1 20 IS eZ 
Remsen ......... 14 20 14 19 12 13 9205 2o- 2205 (24 Say 
Beikes ......... 14 18 13 18 14 ral 24 21 24 Ba 92 
Giibert woe ss0e - 15 18 14 20 15 21 23 23 21 23 90 
GrOSDY. sear caen 15 19 14 20 14 A] 23 23 22 22 
Wawkss Glee Leer 14 19 15 19 14 20 18 21 19 18 76 
Hanning” =......, 15 19 15 18 18 Hy 22, 18 19 22, 81 
Hoffman ......., 14 16 13 20 12 1: 225 921 20° eh” Bt 
Hilison ....-...0 14 20 14 19 13 17 21 By 23 21 88 
Stéarns ..:.--... 13 20 13 20 15 19 24 21 17 24 86 
Le Roy.......... 13 18 14 20 14 18 18° 25 24 25 92 
Winchester - 1 19 14 19 15 AD Re eh: -s i ‘= 
Hawkins ........ 14 17 12 20 12 age “VOSS ZI Pls nie) 38S 
Set ptis cee wae ae =. 14 17 12 20 12 17 20 21 19 23 82 
SOE Coe se ee 11 18 12 19 14 17 22, 22 22 21 87 
ood) 255... . 15 18 14 19 12 19 19 21 7a al, §2 
Burke es ecko 15 18 11 17 14 16 23 16 19 22 80 
HT Peis ska’ 1217 919 11 Ire. 55) 20 24 20, 3 
Squiers ......... 14-18 15 20 14 17 21. 20 24 20 85 
Saehiedtal aye sae 12 19 12 19 10 16 3B 22 22 21 88 
Min POM pees 12 19 13 17 13 15 21 23 24 21 89 
Kelsey ......2-- 13 16 12 17 15 19 24 23 24 24 95 
Courtney ....... 1216 916 12 17 19 19 20 22 80 
Krueger ...+..:- 15 17 14 17 10 16 21 21 2 820 88 
SSE Pa roc ao 655 8 8 es ae 3 ws vs we 
Sawin ..- 14 18 11 18 14 20 21 20 25 22 88 
Rike vo. SO ADMD A 16 19 22 21 22 84 
Fort ... - 12 17 12 17 12 19 22 20 21 21 84 
Grifhith 14 19 15 18 12 16 22 22 23 22 89 
Inman . 12:19 15 18 12 16 22 22 28 22 89 
Whitin . . 13 13 14 18 18 16 20 24 20 20 84 
Shorty - 15 18 12 17 10 16 24 23 22 28 92 
Dudley 14 18 15 17 14 =, ay, as as s $s 
Dalley 11 17 13 18 12 45 23 21 22 22 88 
Morris 14 19 15 14 14 16 24 24 24 23 95 
Barnard (GE Spal ake Ee 16 19 18 20 22 79 
Snow 15 20 18 18 15 ake 21 20 28 22 86 
Kirkwood 15 16 12 16 15 iby iy (GR eat ay) ER) 
Howe 12 19 13 18 13 16 21 19 22 25 35 
Dickey 13 20,12 18 12 19 23 22 20 23 88 
Melvin 13 11 7 16 11 15 23 21 18 21 83 
Fulford 10 19 18 20 15 20 22 3 25 24 94 
Wagner . 13 19 14 16 12 19 920 24 19 2 84 
Van Allen....... 12 19 13 19 12 16 20 By 3 24 20 
Paddleford ..... 14 18 14 16 12 15 18 28 17 17 15 
Pumpelly ...... 13 15 11 20 14 14 18 22 2: Bi 8a 
Glover® wchs ss. 15 19 15 20 14 22 22 22 21 24 +89 


14 14 13 16 12 li coeds) Gece oA meeeegl) 
1 17 14 20 15 16 20 23 24 23 9% 


G’'G Stevenson.. 
Lawrence ..cssss 


OOb isan treebese 915 7 13 10 a sh 45 z a “tt 
CBN eines ope 12 17 15 17 14 ute IG Se 
Douglass ..s.... 8171019 .. 1¢3 ads iS sy ED 64 
Wits W Parkeooe sac) lie festmlgicle rs uw : Ne 
PINGS, Cosel ne ras ay Ay Ge, - 

Vanderveer - 10 15 ns 

JOM ee 05S 5 BA. 16 12 14 AS RU 289 20 er 

Dr Martin 19 14 165 elo. soc rOi Te =a 

(Rol lizicwt oe ae wees 17 9 i 

Doremus 17 13 15 22 22 22 17 83 

Apgar Wey bite ns 20 13 LSS ccs elon met O0 Se 

Wierriman ...... 16 11 at ili ak “a ec es 
YW Ses Se eis Gt el, b- 17 18 12 10 aly 57 

ey IMO ea Tre ad «jt Sy ce SE 16 Forfeited. 

Gat eee np ecsleis 14 Forfeited. 


Ties on 95: Kelsey 18, Morris 16. { ; 

Ties on 92: Heikes 23, Le Roy 25, Shorty 28. Second tie: Heikes 
21, Le Roy 24, Shorty 24. Third tie: Le Roy 24, Shorty 22. 

Ties on 90: Hicks 21, Gilbert 28, Crosby 19, Van Allen 28, G. G. 
Stevenson 22, Lawrence 23. Second tie: Gilbert 21, Van Allen 22, 
Lawrence 23, 


IN NEW JERSEY. 


Cape May Gun Club, 
- Cape May, N. J., July 20—Events 1 and 2 at 25 targets, resulted 


as follows: 


Cale el atter- pass. Leap: SP 111991191110314110101111 22 
J K Hackett........ irk hed SRM 4) 0411111111010131110111111—21 
A Dupont <...... yee ane EAN EEE EEY oi 011001001100001101100111113 
RW AEIMP Rte: Tab 4h cbs thas ncunnancedes .1000101110100100111111010—14 
(GOHe Shearer vCger ers eutees cele » »ood110100101111111913110111—91 
TS Dando.-.+s-seeeeesee ae ade: nee -0011111110111031011101100—17 
ROW Elarveyeccesc:esreeeecececcyceece c+ oe0001010111100310010011101—15 


sets 


A Scotty ss quqeeeqeorecerys tyre et re tee AOC OLN T1111 —20 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Capt La Mott..2...<.csssesee envenesae sce s 111.011111110111011001011—19_. 
iG HgShearermesrssecteeeecere Set eee -0101011010000000101001010— 9 
TOWRA isomgeate eee ti tayad Stade ey deme 1140113111111110111011111—22 
A W Dobbyn, Jr...... Slee saat Ree ciate « .0001111110011100010000110—12 

Ties: C. P. Tutt 1, J. W. Allison 0, G. H, Shearer, Jr., 0, 
J. K. Hackett 1. 

Event No. 2, 25 targets: 
GER ta eae ae 1011001111111101111911111—21 
Jk Hackett iy) eee rane es 11994117111011010001100001—16 
ASS upp rte vere cen ee Tae ap ales ce eee, 1010010101101011000100011—12 
WET EINE Gitares Peewee ths Sanna enn +e +» e0101011100111000101011101—14 
Gosh Cared a) ss) | sree Fema 0141141111111111100110110—20 
eS Senidote neh: ee EP EOT Eon peers 1101111111111111111010111—22 
Wil atv cess Ter Oe cee ae teen 1111111011111011010111111—21 
ASScott fyeee SERIE Ey iba ee ee tre 0110-01710w 
Papo am ViGlts memes neers wpN creases , --4110010101111101101110100—16 
J TSO. Mews dite eae sera y cae ae 1011111111911111011111101 22, 
AM WVODGub atin Hime eclns nena nnn tame 0101001000010010000111011—10 - 
(GOMPS IIE EARS tia Seer ee 2 a ecm NR IOS 1191111111101111101011111—22 


Arkansas State Spottsmen’s Association. 


Pine Brurr, Ark.—The eleventh annual tournament of the 
Arkansas State Sportsmen’s Association, held at Pine Bluff, Ark, 
July 9, 10 and 11, has come and gone, and one more pleasant 
memory is stored up for future recollection. his has become 
more of a reunion than a shoot. 
after year, and old acquaintances renew the friendships of the past. 
The writer has almost begun to look upon his aunual journey to 
this event rather as a pilgrimage of pleasure or duty not to be 
avoided than as a contest of skilled marksmen. 

The Pine Bluff ground is ideally situated for such sport. 
shooter is always in the shade, 


The 
while the targets fly into the open 
sunlight. Meals, refreshment and everything necessary were pro- 
vided. In fact, if anything was done or left undone that would 
add to or detract from the pleasures of those present, I did not 
observe it. Not a clash or jar of any kind occurred to mar the 
general pleasute. 

Among the trade representatives present were Messrs. I. M. 
Faurote, Dallas, Tex., and G. illman, Nashville, Tenn,, of 
the Winchester Arms Company; C. M. Lincoln, New York, of the 
U. M. C. Company; T. F, Norton, Kansas City, of Peters Car- 
tridge Co., and Herbert Taylor, of the Dupont and Hazard 
powder companies, ’ 

Two of these gentlemen, Messrs, Hillman and Lincoln, were 
new men, but their modest business-like manners favorably im- 
pressed all. 

Of Mr. Faurote it need only be said that the company he rep- 
resents is well represented, and he is, besides, a crack shot. 

Mr, Norton was not feeling well duting the shoot. I think he 
Worried so as to whether those using Peters shells were getting 
on all right that it spoiled his own shooting. He is a pleasant, 
genial gentleman, and we wish him and his goods Success. 

The first day was so unusually quiet compared with other first 
days that no one understood it, When Herb Taylor “blew in” 
the next then all were reminded, and said, “No wonder.” There- 
after, as Chris put it, “Den it vas not any more now so quiet 
alreatty.” He still persists in claiming that Dupont and Hazard 
“is the stuff to fix *em with.’’ 

The following from_a distance were in ‘attendance: W. H. 
Joyner, Abe Frank, H. P. Poston (Parks), W. D. Thompson, 
Memphis, Tenn.; W. A. Leach, J. P. Matthews, Fort 
Smith, Ark.; G, W. Terry, Clarendon, Ark.; F, Draper, G. 
Broadway, R. LL. Ambrose, A. Glympse, G. Matthews, J. 
Bowman and _E. A. Peterson, Jonesboro, Ark.; J. L. Daniels, 
Met Rouge, La.;_J, F. Welch, Robeline, La.; J. H, 
Shreveport, La.; Drs. S. P. Collings and A. U. Williams, Hot 
Springs, also Mr. Rix, of same place; A. B. Franklin, Little Rock, 
from which baillwick came also Paul Litzke, W. B. Powell, Eng- 
lish, Ark.; J. W, Erwin, Greenville, Miss.; W. Arnold, Green- 
ville, Miss. 

That Memphis crowd is a fine body of gentlemen from any high 
standard, They are always on hand and always shoot. Abe Frank 
will have to be induced to travel for some shell or gun firm, so he 
cannot compete. He is strictly a non-producer at a shooting match, 

Shooters must grow in the woods around Jonesboro. What a 
strong delegation that burg sent! Mostly good ones, too. In 
Broadway they haye a coming champion. Boisseau and Erwin 
also are coming experts—mark this prediction. 

Joyner and Daniels shot especially strong the last day, each 
increasing his first day’s score by about 20 birds. Broadway came 
forward with a rush, capturing re the last day. 

The Pine Bluff boys did not begin to shoot till the second day. 
The air was then full of broken asphalt and powdered clays. Pine 
Bluff can pick a squad that can hold its own with any similar 
squad picked from bona fide membership in the country. From 
Wearing red caps they are called the woodpeckers—and right 
merrily do they tap the targets when once a-going. One of the 
most gratifying features of the tournament ta his friends was the 
shoeting of W. A, Leach. He constantly improved, and the last 
day, we believe, he was shooting the race of his life. 

What a strange reversal in form a few hours may show was 
witnessed in this as in all other tournaments. Dr. Williams went 
the first half at a 96 per cent. gait; the second, the figures were 
reversed. Wright was breaking everything that flew for a half- 
dozen events or so, 

The medal contests brought out some beautiful work. In the 
two-man team race Leach and Matthews, of Fort Smith, won on 
45, Matthews making 25 straight and shooting with excellent nerve, 
When the result was announced Tom Norton’s face wore a grin 
as broad as Jenkins’ when he heard his mother-in-law had become 
deaf and dumb. Leach and Matthews shot Peters shells, you see. 

Mr, Speers’ race for the individual medal was a remarkable one. 
The writer has never seen finer work. He broke the first 25 
straight and 24 out of the next, making 49 out of 50. We believe 
this is the highest score ever made in these contests. The target 
lost was “‘dusted,” See perfect alignment of gun and steadiness 
of nerve. In spite of the fact that he said he was nervous, I doubt 
it, as he was to all outward appearances as cool as the proverbial 
ice wagon. It was a popular victory, as every one who meets 
John becomes a friend. He is a genial, whole-souled, gentle- 
manly sportsman, No higher compliment can be paid. This in- 
cludes all the better elements of manhood, ‘ 

Faurote and Abe Frank, shooting in the two-man team medal 
race, made 49 out of 50. Mr. Faurote scored 25. Being non- 
residents, the score was not counted. 

The three-man team race for medal was won by the Pine Bluff 
team, Clements making 25, Coles 23, Lloyd 21, a total of 69. This 
trio is a hard aggregation to beat. We doubt if any club will 
ever be able to remove the medal from Pine Bluff soil. 

So you see 25-straights were a drug on the market here. The 


writer ‘has seldom witnessed as exciting a race as an extra shot- 


at the close of the tournament the last day, 20 targets, $5 entrance, 
ten entries. The shooting was quick and snappy. Faurote and 
Matthews got 20 straight, Boisseau and Lloyd 19, Powell 18. 

Gov. Davis came down and shot a few events, making 14 in one 
event. The boys are always pleased to have the Governor around. 

The five high men first day were Abe Frank, 145; F. M. Faurote, 
148; Clements, 142; Welch, 140; Broadway and Wright tied for 
hith on 136. , 

The following straights were made on this day: Clements, 
Faurote, one each; Broadway, two; Wright two 15s and a 20: 
Daniels and Welch one each. 

Second day Faurote was high with 150, Frank 149, Boisseau 145, 
Clements 148, Speers 142. 

The straights were: Speers, Frank, Broadway, Draper, Williams 
and Collings, two 15s each; Faurote, four 15s; Clements, three 
lis; Coles, Lloyd, Daniels, Welch, G, Matthews, Cauray, Wright, 
Boisseau, Erwin, Wells and Thompson, one each; Frank and 
Wright made a 20-straight each. 

On third day Broadway was high with 145, Faurote 143. Howell, 
Speers and Joyner tied for third on 141; Clements and Daniels 
fourth on 140; Frank fifth on 139. Clements, Broadway, Frank, 
Ambrose and Taylor made two straight 15s this day, while Howell, 
Speers, Coles, Vick, Erwin, Faurote, ae Matthews, Thompson, 
G. Matthews, Bowman, Daniels, Welch and Boissean made one 
each, 4 A 

The amateurs at this shoot seemed well classed; none shot below 
or above the 80s. y 

President E. A. Howell called to order the eleventh annual con- 

vention of the Association in the Truelock Hotel parlors Tuesday 
eyening. A large crowd was present. Of the bisiness interesting 
to the public the most important probably was the appointing of 
a committee to draft suitable game laws to be presented before the 
next Legislature. The entire Pine Bluff Gun Club constituted 
this committee. 
_ E. C. Arnold, Dr, Collings, Paul R. Litzke, G. Broadway, R, R. 
Wright, Abe Frank, W. A, Léach and J. E. Balle were appointed 
as a committee to name a place by May 1, 1902, for holding next 
meeting. In event of a failure to name such place by that time 
the tournament to bé again given at Pine Bluff. | |~ 

The election of officers resulted as follows; President, J. B, 


The same faces are seen year. 


Boisseau, | 


Spe Vice-President, Dr. S P. Collings; 
owell; Secretary, Paul R. Litzke. : 
Mr. Litzke certainly has a hold on the hearts of the convention, 
and deservedly so, as he is a hard 
terests of the Association. As Dr. Williams remarked, “We 
can’t get a better, so keep him where he can do the most good.” 
_ Without further comment, I will let the eleventh meet pass 
itito history. May he who enjoyed its gentle excitement live to 
return again and still continue to return or bear its charms in 
nemory until death touches his eyelids into dreamless sleep, and 
rests his head on the bosom of Mother Nature, wham he loved so 
well. Then here’s to the Pine Bluff boys; may plenitude of joy 
and dearth of sorrow ever be theirs. When at last the shadows 
lengthen slow and somber toward the west may the pillow of 
Peace kiss the cheek of one who wishes only the song of birds 
and ripple of woodland rills to chant a last sad requiem, 


First Day, July 95 


Byents 46678 910 

Targets: 20 16 15 15 201515 Broke. 
Howell 18 131212161412 135 
Speers Gnas es feyt ae 1812141018 1111 i312 
Clements... strane ans ageeses eves 141413 17131411 181513 142 
(toi Verse Oo vane Ae is Bete 17 141010151313 133 
eT enyicl tems ateie Setsiare ares sebaa 1610 8 11 16 12 122 
Simpson Barilisn seco romans 40 

> Cel [ave ern eee eee ed ba fol ag A 111018141412 9 126 
Zedahe se arnpihheee eee een 1412138 10131312 120 
*Paurote 19 131512191412 143 

OYLIEE He , PERRERENC ET Cheats wate’ 1613 1212161212 181 
Hic Gere ener ent 20141113181414 145 
DParlkiss Pour eekeue erties csaee 18121013 181114 135 
Trpieantevabililay a qaryendiaynccce 14121113171212 4131 
OID SOP Teer ceL seein. 6 ‘ 15 61010151811 i112 
Broadway 18 151513131210 136 
G Matthews . 141412171212 7181112 129 
Draper 11141119 912121511 8 122 
‘Ambrose 1712 9138138 813 121 
Glympse Hr 131311 10161212 119 
Wright .... 201112141712 7 136 
Franklin ... Ie sree 43 
Daniels .. 16 713 9121315 121 
Welch ... oe 16151414171213 140 
Norton ees 121814171213 11191410 135 
Peterson 71016111814121011 104 
Conroy .... 12 913 $11121210.. 87 
Powell 16 11 13-43 17 10 .. 80 
GovaDaviss yas) auccoseee nt asic eee os oe TET OT A os 49 
oe sNratiens. ove were e eee trace meme 17 18.12 11 15 14 14 96 
APCT IVY ayia vinci Diese owen a naen tele Mean nme ae oe 8 12 14 13: 11 58 
TL MSrOmiwellareninnesi aos eee Se aeons tebe ny oe 2 
DF Wiillzam sags tc nts tsetse ceeeals. Seed eee an 141248 15 ¥ 68 
Dr Calines 0 epi tees pet canoe ae eet 11 12 15 11 14 63 
SLA COL PP sans pebit awn iio SC ne Sa Cents 8 81712 9 54 
Webbe rer reovras FS css oy act en eames ee ae 12 11 23 
ARexeh Sat spe sets nos ree ey Wem pe 23 
Kallroy, caspyenscessceey cas ve vial, Bal0iaieag 0! 20s) e10LT3 61 

*Shot for targets only. 

Second Day, July 10, 

Events 12.25:3)64 506 sf 8 e95t0 

Targets 15 15 15 2015 15 15 201515 Broke. 
EVO Welll PECOLEE CCE Bae oL aes 12 10 14 16 12 13 113 18 1412; 132 
DDCELSS el eet haneeceeera tis --. 1113 1117151414181514 142 
Clementsesnwpheeceeoe pete turest 1115 151814141418 915 143 
Coles? Tiriccsnsmesseand eens ia Dees 12:15 13 1813141816 1413 141 
TOV WE ake. das casein 8131218 131513171414 187 
ToemMWatthewsy is peeweseeesaeee 18 18 1416 111312181413 187 

CHE J 2) tear ota b pdee ee Pe 12-14 141413 1814191213 188 
Ih ep eee err te ee ee 1413 1413 121212131313 129 
Gautciy Pas ssl gentes ta SEE AES TH 1017 Th 12 18-4322 2. 98 
Powelly saree pag nts Sms os Seen 1214141011 13181713138 130 
rani Grane side earae AaB » 141413 2018 1415181513 149 
Parks BS jonta dues saeazeni we tepee 13 111218 81318181214 133 
OMA Che ere te on eaone eke ne eee 121013 17121413121412 129 
Biienadiing cin sec ae see eee 18 14121613 1213171413 137 
SUNATEN Toh eA BAB A ne ee on OS 14151518151415171413 150 
BIOAGWAYD Wo lmen sox trevimemecte 141514161415 14161111 140 | 
G Matthews 1 Joven ceees. TOG 5 314 541251 24s eee 88 
daT ey ofe  se co y y aa), 13 1113 12151213141514 132 » 
Ambrases an cereceensn kh seep ane 1212101813 1314131312 130 
‘Bowman & 1.7 een op eee alunite 141818 15141013 151113 121 
Wah i ies been caae ah oee $1111 20151414191213 128 
Danielsoreicijcahe ume sekiaisnnnee 10 14121813 1214151315 136 
Wrelohi gies sinllosdbiaeitacuiieus's ve». 18:18 1116 141318161512 136 
BO ISBEATIMIR ne iteanurnetest ec See 14 141519131313161414 145 
MOctOr wen om tle rate cre a tee .--- 1313 101614 913151013 196 
anc = SS 1210151712101015 11 2. 12 
Gollinies) ceitate austere eemnlheeen » 15 13 11 14 15 14 13:16 14 ,. 126 
Rig erie rt krone Centenarian 13 18:11 18 1211121812... 115 
GHWT eae ese vee tee el 14 1012 18 14138 9191513 137 
Alrn Gln. , Seer eee eee 12:12 11.13.10 1110... 1. 2: 79 
Mhorsitor Peete tee Scene 7111318 131013161413 128 
SAMs = bE ARR aaD -camnne Rok boan 1110131512 811171114 122 
Megry RA Rus wena ete 1114121612 ..121812 7 14 
Wiel s © lesa deeeacdselne rere eee 2 7TM1611..18151212 107 
MePiices ths. ie namhae LY “7813? “RPse! A ee eee 28 
“Taylors wees + --18141714121217 7.. 106 
Thompson - «- ov we 14,515. 619 18°04 81 
illroy ..... oe ainehavelate't) Aiea ny eee 22 
Peterson AREA ies ote Sth oe eetieenre tub aet He 20 


*Shot for targets only. 


Third Day, July 11, 


Events: 123 465 678 910 
Targets: 15 15 15 20 15 15 15 20 15 15 
Howell : 13 18°14 14 14,17 14 11 
Speers 12.16 18 10 14 19 14 14 
Clements 13 17 12 13 15 15 15 13 
Coles 12 19 18 15 12 19 10 14 
Lloyd 13 17 10 13 13 18 14 13 
Simpson 14151210 714... .. 
Mache ane 14 18 14 12 11 18 11 15 
TEGH GHG. . wietay-cjcrgene yee aint eee 14:13 1419 18 141317 8 12 
DhoOrntaiy ss oassae vee eee ea ae 13 13 14 15 13 13.18 19 12 12 
SHAULGL Owe aks aaa bic Rach pers 15 14 14 16 13 14 14 17 14 12 
Joe Matthews .............c0ees 14 15 13 17 13 12 14 18 11 11 
Brahe aye ese eee een .-«. 15 18 12:19 13 12 13 18 10 15 
RHGMPSOnMeLE es ok Lee re come ae 15 12 12 19 138 10 10 17 13 14 
owerl lta seareraerers reerrerrroree pearl CE Gyre bea epab 
EEDA nceereetarsNatcdeseleivle Pialtreeshe eee ee 15 14 14 17 18 14 14 14 12:11 
Broadway: +..¢3sss+e.s.s6 seussee 1414 1319 13 15 13 17 12 15 
G Matthews s......0... sessescee 14 15 12 14 12 14 12 19 12 13 
Wrapetes kenaaseeniete RPRMUBAU LE biie 11131417 9121216 12 11 
Thamabschstet +) Sh thy 5 6430044905425 13 13 18 16 15 13 13 17 12 15 
Isayia cee) Mobbetetord445apsce 13 12 12 16 13 14 11 18°15 13 
Wright sys oe ook weeoes LAST ANI SS ramen oe ae he 
Damels" Sp eeeee kt he petstaer.eaee 13 12 13 16 13 15 12 18 14°14 
Wielo te Oiat taitite amtoroseucslen sees 12 13 12 17 13 11:12,17 11 15 
Boisseau ...-. Biya Helene ened +eese 14 13 11 18 14 10 13 18 15 12 
Seriya sehen ee ssi aaupak biicseeee 13 1412131014 9 14 12 14 
FOyner MG, aececes eet eas 13 14 14 17 12 18 13 17 14 14 
CORRE) Aged see eH oe betciod beers e ro ho ee este oe 
SAL Oors ees seta): etare tahdee eb an alee - 13 9 14 18 15 14 15 13 12 13 
Itt CGI cage ete Pitas prorescr rere tlewede tt GLB pees) aitete 
Iliroy eet ate aapeeeane Sarees, Geet ashes 8 9h ub ol: 
*Shot for targets only. 
1st day. 2d day. 3d day. Broke. 
Rang rabemes seictare teen er «14 150 143 436 
iranike Vpecves} ieee arse <eko 149 139 433 
Clements ..... Yoasesase 142 143 140 ARR 
Broadway .......-:-s-> 136 140 145 421 
SNEEES, | GEESE Sep eSse eres 131 142 141 414 
Coleg | cerereeneeceeeces 133 144 138 412 
Welch ......... =f oc 140 136 133 409 
Howell AP Spade LET 132 141 408 
icles Gia opentcha en smisaes se clon 138 140 404 
Lloyd reniaiewy oda esos 1 136 395 
FOvVUeH sasha asa ow 12% 141 395 
Martie Sie seara sss aeee 121 181 1450 392 
Ambrose ....<- Pease 23h 130 140 391 
eachiie tesa char eon eloe 129 138 337 
IOTADER, Waayalseaeeae ae lee 132 132 381 


This table includes number broken each day, with totals and 
percentage. As only those who shot through the entire pro- 


gramme of 480 targets could properly be ranked, Bros of 
ot ; ~ i ie 


ere do not appear F Wetex 


eile 
H 


Treasurer, E. A. | 


painstaking worker in the in-~ 
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Did you ever know of a true angler who felt 
that his life was rounded out, unless when his hair 
had become gray and his step less buoyant he could 
once more visit the stream he had fitst waded and 
where he felt the thrill which he enjoyed as he 
took his first trout with the fly? And did you 
ever notice how frequently after years of experi- 
ence he looks for the same success he enjoyed 
when a novice, and departs sadly disappointed, 
perhaps never to return? J. S. Van Cleef. 


BADLY ADVISED. 


In Illinois, as the Game Laws in Brief says, “there is no 
law as to killing or possessing quail, except that quail 
killed in the State may not be sold, possessed for sale or 
exported for sale.” That is to say, one may lawfully kill 
quail at any time and may lawfully have them in posses- 
sion at any time except for purposes of sale. . 

This unfortunate condition was brought about by the 
action of the Legislature, which in revising the law 
last winter omitted quail from the list of birds for which 
a closed season was named, This was a serious omission 
on the part of the Legislature, but in seeking to remedy 
it a graye mistake has been made by the Attorney-General 
and by the State Game Warden, acting on the Attorney- 
General's advice. In an opinion given to the Game War- 
den, the text of which is printed in another column, At- 
torney-General Hamlin finds substantially : 

1. That there is no close season for killing quail. 

2. That the law is still in force which provides that 


after quail have been killed they shall remain subject to- 


regulation by the State as to use and disposition. 

3. That the only such regulation by the State now in 
force is one which prohibits sale. 

Or, as stated in the Brief, one may lawfully kill quail 
at any time, and may lawfully possess them at any time, 
but never for sale. 

And yet in the face of these conditions, the Attorney- 
General advises the State Game Warden as follows: 

I would recommend that you instruct your deputy wardens to 
take possession of any quail killed by any one at any such times 
in the year as in your judgment would best protect the quail in 
Illinois from destruction, and under the law, as it now stands, your 
deputies will be fully authorized to take such possession. 

In other words, there being no close season, he tells the 
Warden to make one, and to confiscate any quail any one 
may possess in that close season. This is astonishing ad- 
vice for a State legal adviser to give to an executive officer. 
Attorney-General Hamlin must know that Warden Love- 
joy cannot exercise legislative functions to create a close 
Season for quail. He must know, if he has read it, that 
nowhere in “the law as it now stands” can be found a 
single word to authorize the deputy wardens to “take pos- 
session of any quail killed by any one at any such times in 
the year” as the State Warden may choose to specify. The 
only warrant the statute gives for seizure by the deguties 
is of game unlawfully in possession, that is to say, under 
the present law, in possession for sale; and such seizure 
may be made at any time of the year, irrespective of close 
season dates. Wardens who should take possession of 
quail because killed at a certain time would be acting out- 
side of the law. This advice of the Attorney-General, 
then, is an incitement to lawless acts, and if the deputy 
game wardens shall attempt to follow it out, they will 
probably find that they are “fully authorized” ony to make 
trouble for themselves. 

Of course the opinion may be only a part of a bluff 
arranged between the State Game Warden and the Attor- 
ney-General, and promulgated for the very commendable 
purpose of protecting the game. If we are to understand 
this to be sa, putting aside consideration of the manifest 


want of appreciation of the dignity ze his otice which 


4 


would forbid the Attorney-General being a party to such 
bluffing, it is a serious gttestion if the end justifies the 
means. Would it not have been mote dignified, and in 
the end have made for respect of the game laws, if the 
Illinois authorities had accepted the quail law for what 
it was, instead of pretending that it was something else, 
which it was not? 

Mr. Lovejoy has been badly advised, and we believe that 
upon more mature consideration he will realize as much 
and will not put into operation the high-handed proceed- 
ings contemplated in his instruction to all wardens and 
deputies “to take possession of any quail killed by any 
one between the 2oth day of December and the Ist day of 
November of the succeeding year.” The game law of 
Illinois gives him no shred of warrant for any such action, 
the opinion of the Attorney-General to the contrary not- 
withstanding, 


THE SALE OF GAME IN CLOSE TIME, 


WE print the full text of the decision rendered by Judge 
Bellinger, of Oregon, in the Deininger case. Deininger, 
the manager of a fish company in Portland, Ore., was 
prosecuted for selling in the close season fish imported 
from Washington. His defense was that the Oregon 
statute forbidding the sale of game or fish from another 
State was a restraint upon interstate commerce and void. 

In the clear, concise and logical decision Judge Bellinger 
exposes the fallacy of this contention; and in a single 
paragraph he states the principle which governs: 

The right to legislate without restraint, so far as the game within- 
the State is concerned, is not questioned. When game is brought 
from another State, by whatever means, or for whatever purpose, or 
in whatever condition, it becomes, upon the moment of its intro- 
duction into the State, a part of the game of the State, and subject 
to the control of its-laws. 


The decision takes its place with others as a contribu- 
tion to popular education in this field. We shall never 
come to the ending of disputes about the possession of 
game until the public shall appreciate the principle of the 
peculiar and restricted character of property in game, 
whether the game be live or dead. It is to be hoped that 
before many years shall have elapsed we may have before 
the Supreme Court a case involying these points for final 
adjudication there. 

It is interesting to note in this connection, as we learn 
from Jos. B. Thompson, Esq., of this city, that Judge 
Bellinger is himself an ardent sportsman in the true sense, 
and has given much thought to these questions of game 
protection, 


- SHEEP ON THE FOREST RESERVES. 


WE reported at the time it came up last year the Cali- 
fornia case of a sheep herder named Blasingame, who was 
prosecuted for having grazed his sheep on the Sierra 
Forest Reserve, contrary to the regulations by the Secre- 
tary of the Interior for the protection of the forests. 
Blasingame was charged with criminal trespass. and it was 
sought to inflict upon him the penalty provided by the 
act of Congress for violation of the Interior Department 
regulations governing the forest reserve. Blasingame 
made the demurrer that the regulation which he was 
charged with violating was not binding, since it was a 
rule made by the Secretary of the Interior, who was with- 
out constitutional authority to legislate in the premises. 
Judge Wellborn, of the District Court of Southern Cali- 
fornia, before whom the case was argued, sustained the 


‘demurrer, holding that the act of Congress conferred 


legislative power on the Secretary of the Interior and was 


for that reason unconstitutional. 


At the time of the prosecution for criminal trespass, civil 
suits also were instituted against Blasingame to recover 
damages for trespass on the reserve, and this new case 
has just been heard before Judge Wellborn on a demurrer, 
and has gone against the trespassing herder. Judge Well- 
born held that the forest reserves “were the private prop- 
erty of the National Government in the same way that 
other land is held privately, and could be defended from 
trespass.” 

The application of this principle will enable the Gov- 
ernment to protect its possessions in the forest reserves by 
invoking the trespass laws of the State in which a reserve 
is situated. The Government stands on the same footing 
with an individual land owner, 


‘pay for them by 


THE DYNAMITER. 

Tue dynamite fisherman is a constant and continuous 
pest to Michigan fishing waters, and he enjoys practical 
immunity because the pttnishment for dynamiting is so 
slight that it simply adds a spice of danger to the occu- 
pation without seriously diminishing the profits. The 
penalty, when an offender is caught, is a fine of $5, and 
the professional dynamiter who is detected, say once in 
twenty-five times, can well afford to pay this. It is an 
open secret that not far from Baldwin professionals have 
long made a business of dynamiting fish and shipping 
them to Chicago, and the proceeds of a single shipment of 
brook trout would pay several fines of this kind. A 
strenuous effort was made last winter by a number of 
sportsmen of the State, and especially by Mr. Robert 
Porteous, of Manistee, to induce the Legislature to make 
the penalty so severe that it would deter the dynamiters;: 
but the effort failed. Once in a while, as at Baldwin 
the other day,-a man is fined, but as a rule the fish 
killers have it their own way, and one stream after an- 
other is ruined. 


NO AUTHORITY. 

Messrs. Geo. B. CARPENTER & Co., of Chicago, send 
usa letter from J. H. Jordan, of Camp Jordan, Eel River, 
Mexico, Ind., in which he incloses his card designating 
himself as “special correspondent representing FOREST 
AND STREAM,” and asking to have a tent shipped to him, in 
return for which, he “T will endorse qualities of 
same in my correspondence for the different sporting 
journals | will represent. Will send you marked copies; 
what-I say will be good ad.” Mr. Jordan is not a special 
correspondent representing the ForEsT AND STREAM. He 
is not authorized to procure goods of any character and 
“hlowing them off’ in Forest AND 
STREAM. No one anywhere is authorized to do this, and 
if any one claims that he is, he should be put down as a 
fraud. Manufacturers, dealers, passenger agents, hotel 
proprietors and others who receive propositions of the 
Jordan character are requested kindly to communicate 
them to this office, 


writes, 


SNAP SHOTS. 


This is the proposition, whether a man is to be ac- 
counted a selfish churl who seals his lips to his brother 
sportsmen when he strikes a trout or bass find; or 
whether he shall be called a chump if he does not keep 
quiet and reserve the good thing for himself. Of course 
one thing upon which the answer will largely depend is 
whether the find is so big that to would 
mean its ruin by the rush that would follow. 


“give it away” 


S. Newton Dexter, whose death occurred at Seaconnet, 
R. I., last Saturday, was a man of large attainments in 
natural history fields. He accompanied the famous Agas- 
siz expedition up the Amazon, and afterward returned to 
the same region in the interest of the Smithsonian Inst1- 
tution. Later he spent a number of years among the 
Indians in the West. He was an extensive traveler, and 
his life was devoted to his chosen pursuit of natural 
history study. ~The Forest aANnp S?REAM has in years 
past been favored with many contributions from his 
pen. 


Betting is universally condemned by the moralists, but 
we beg to be permitted to rise to defend it as an useful 
factor in the acquirement of ichthyological information. 
There are two characters whom we have come to know 
very well by correspondence, for through a long series of 
years they have been bobbing up serenely at frequent in- — 
tervals and from various quarters., They are the two 
friends who bet. The bet is always about the brook trout. 
lt may be a one-pound trout, or a two, three or four pound 
trout, or even in rare instances a six-pounder, or a ten- 
pounder. One friend always bets the other that there is 
no such fish, and they write for information to decide the 
bet. Now it is perfectly clear that if they did not bet 
they would never find out about the big fish, and we will 
all agree that the big trout is something well worth know- 
ing about, and as the man who acquires his knowledge of 
it by betting would never find out about it in any other 
way, it is a most commendable thing for him to bet and 
learn. Thus betting promotes ere SI of a knowl 


edge of fehthyology. r nh 
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FOREST AND STREAM, 


[Auc. 3, 1901. 


Che Sportsman Conrist. 


— es 


At the Farm. 


Iv was dusk when we landed at the little flag station 
of R., among the hills of Western Massachusetts. Farmer 
Bailey was there to meet ts with his hearty yoice and hard 
hand of welcome, and he soan had us and our traps 
stowed away in his broad, old-fashioned buggy. The 
toad was as rough as the path of virtue, but the little 
man went it at a spanking pace that threw us about like 
com in a popper, and for a few minutes no one spoke 
for fear of losing the tip of his tongue. When our bal- 
ancing muscles were in play the questions came out like 
shots in a watm corner. 

“Never was such a dry year,” replied Bailey. ‘“Ain’t 
water enough to wet shoe leather. It’s as scarce as 
money in these parts. Never see the birds so hard to 
find. It’s bad on the degs, too. Their tongues hang 
out with thirst so’s they trip on ’em.” 

He clucked to his horse. We had just reached the 
crown of a considerable elevation and were on the brink 
of a depression looking as deep and dark as Avernus. 
Bailey always made up for lost time going down hill, 
We tried to brace ourselves as the buggy ricochetted down 
the descent. Shooting the chutes was nothing to this. 

“Gol ding it, if I ain’t had lots of trouble this year,” 
roared Bailey aboye the rattle of the wheels. “Bought 
a lot er shells down to the grocery store and couldn’t 
hit a thing with ‘em. Not a blame-thing! Patterned 
*em on the barn at forty paces and couldn’t find a shot- 
mark. Had a feller with me and he said he saw the 
shot roll right outer the barrels and drop in the grass. 
I believe him, too, though most generally he’s a liar.” 

We struck a little plank bridge at the foot of the hill 
and apparently knocked it into kindling wood, but the 
buggy still went on. 

“My best deg, Hal’s, 


lame, too. Feet and legs all 
swelled and blistered. 


Its the first time he was ever 
troubled that way. Something’s Jonahed me for sure. 
Well, here we are! Smell that supper?” 

We threaded the littered barnyard without the slight- 
est diminution of speed and brought up with a spine- 
paralyzing jerk by the milk can rack on which were 
impaled a ghestly array of great cans. Thankfully we 
alighted and stretched our tortured limbs. The voices 
of dogs arose about up from different quarters. The 
mouth of the great barn yawned cavernously, breathing 
forth a soft perfume of clover-scented hay that was even 
more grateful to our senses than the appetizing odor that 
stole from the lighted kitchen. How quiet the hills were. 
How velvet the dusk. How petty it all made the city 
seem with its ceaseless fret and fume, and its sputtering 
lights soiling the majesty of the night. 

Mr. Bailey turned over the mare to a small boy who 
had seemingly sprung up, mushroom-like, from the 
earth, “You'll want some supper,” he said. “There’s 
ma waiting for you on the piazza. I ate mine early 
because I’ve got some trading to do this evening. Come 
out when you're through and see the fun,” 

Mrs. Bailey gave us a cordial welcome and swept us 
into the warm kitchen, “Set right down,” she said. 
“Everything’s nice and hot. Never you mind about me; 
I like to wait.” She hustled from stove to table distribut- 
ing viands and conversation with equal lavishness. 

“My, but I had a time last night,’ she exclaimed. 
“Mr. Bailey was down to the village and there was 
nobody here but me and Joe (the small boy) and Louis. 
Who’s Louis? He’s one of them French-Canadians, and 
if he’s a good sample then I call ‘em a mighty poor lot. 
Well, as I was saying, us three were all alone when up 
drives that worthless Bill Thompson, from down C 
way. Louis had just finished milking the cows and was 
sitting on the woodpile sorter singing to himself in that 
daffy way he has. Bill, he pulled up and I see that he 
was drunk as a blind owl, but Louis never paid no atten- 
tion to him; went right on singing that outlandish lan- 
guage. Bill seemed sorter interested at first, but by and 
by he got mad. ; 

“T’l] learn you not to call me names,” he said, climbing 
down out of the wagon and walking over to Louis. 

“Louis looks bad enough to frighten anybody. He’s 
about twice as big as Bill, and his face is all covered 
with black hair, like a pirate. I expected to see him take 
Bill and threw him over the barn, and I hoped he would, 
too. But, lands sakes, it was just the other way. Bill 
made a punch at Louis when he was about ten feet off 
and that onery critter fell back on the woodpile just ’s 
if he’d been hit. Then he jumped up and ran across the 
yard, took that stonewall like a heifer and went up the 
hill as hard as he could go. Bill started to follow, but 
he hit against the chopping-block and it kinder onsettled 
him. 

“T don’t know where Joe was, but he must er seen the 
whole thing, for he came into the kitchen on the run 
and went up the back stairs three at a time. Then I 
heard him get under his bed. A pretty parcel of men 
folks. thinks I to myself. , 

“After Bill had sassed the chopping-block for a spell 
he started for the kitchen. I was mopping up the floor 
with that mop over there, and I gave it an extra good 
sotise in the bucket of hot soapsuds, and I got to the 
top of the steps just as Bill had his foot on the lowest 


one, ' 

“Walk out of here’,” says I, “’r I'll take more’n the 
dirt off your face’.” Pe 4) 

ra ahoved ihe mop, which was steaming like a kettle 
on the boil, under his nose. 

“Bill never did like water, hot or cold, and he stepped 
back and let out some awful language. It made me sa 
mad I clear forgot myself and charged right down on 
him. , : , 

“T have to laugh when I think of the way that little 
drunken critter put for his team, He got into it on the 
jump and turned it round so quick he cramped the wheels 
and almost tipped over. 

“*T ain't the kind to lay hands on a lady’.” says he, 
“ ‘hut if Frenchy ll come down offn that hill a minute, I'll 
make him look like a picked chicken’ ‘ho 

“Te shook his fist at Louis. who was a-sefting way 
up there on that big tock and dared him to come down: 
put Louis, he seemed to think he was pretty well off 


where he was and neyer budged a mite, 


“Those darned Canadians haven’t got any spirit,’ says 
Bill. ‘Weil, I guess I'll be going. There’s a man down 
the road a piece I’ve got to lick,’ 

“My, wasn’t Mr. Bailey mad when he got home. He 
turned right around and drove all over the country look- 
ing for Bill, but he never caught up-with him, I’m glad 
of it now. There’s no use having any more fuss with 
people than we can help. You don’t mean to say you’ve 
finished? Why, you hayen’t eat a thing!” 

We insisted that we had not only eaten, but eaten well, 
and leaving Mrs, Bailey, smiling broadly over our just 
praises, to “clean up,” we lighted our pipes and started 
ior the barn. 

A lantern sputtering in the center of the floor threw 
Rembrantesque splashes of light and shadow throughout 
the interior. Half a dozen farmers, seated on pails and 
feed boxes, formed a ragged circle about the upright 
figure of Mr. Bailey, who, hands in pockets and chest 
thrown ont, was fervidly descanting upon the merits of 
a certain Jersey. Just without the group stood a tall, old 
man, leaning upon a pitchfork, With his aged hound at 
his feet he might well have posed for an effigy of Natty 
Bumpo resting on his rifle, Maryin had been a famous 
hunter in his day, and even now his lean legs could out- 
tire many a younger pair, while his keen eye had yet to 
find its equal in the district. He had taught Bailey all 
he knew of woodcraft and was rightly proud of his pupil, 
whom he still called “the boy.” 

As we Joined the old man he threw back his head in 
a noiseless laugh that more than ever emphasized his 
resemblance to Cooper's hero. 

“Jest listen to the boy,” he exclaimed. ‘“He’s as slick 
as the coat of a prize heifer. Lord! he don’t know no 
more about when the cow’ll calve “en Benjy does.” He 
indicated the hound with a downward nod. 

_The unconscious Bailey again declared in his best 
Bryanesque manner that within two months the Jersey 
would become the happy mother of the finest calf, sired 
by-ete., etc. 

“So you're going to try the birds again this year,” said 
old Marvin, his eyes half closed and the group seemed 
to, glide away from before him like the slides of a magic 
lantern, while he looked into the past. “Well, there’s 
a few left, I expect. I’ve seen most of the four-legged 
critters go. This place was good ground for them once, 
but the farms have eaten the heart out of the woods now. 
I’m not complaining; I’ye had my share of sport from 
kidhood up. Hunting was about all I ever was good for 
and there’s some’ll say I wasn’t so bad at that. 

“During the war,” he continued with a reminiscent 
smile, “I uster shoot quail while I was in picket duty. 
Jest a pinch a powder and a bullet cut up to serve as 
shot. The birds were most almighty tame. 

“Tt’s an odd thing, but I wasn’t hit once during the 
whole -scrap, and I’ve been shot all to hell since. There’s 
a dozen number eights in that hand now, put there by 
a feller who thought he could shoot woodcock. The back 
of my head’s like a nutmeg grater. Two of us were out 
aiter pa’tridge in an alder swamp not far from here, We 
had pretty nearly covered the ground and was jest swing- 
ing together when a bird got up between us, heading 
straight for me. I turned so’s to take him as he went 
by and the next thing I knowed a charge of shot took 
me in the back of the head hard enough to lift me off 
my feet. When I came to my friend was kneeling in the 
moss, wringing his hands and crying: T’ve killed you, 
Jim Marvin!’ 


“Not yet,’ says I, ‘but you’ye made a pretty good try. 


Get some water, quick!’ 

“Well, he got some, and by and by I was able to 
ctawl down to the brock myself and soak my scalp. 
There was five holes through each ear, and that shows 
you how well he centered me. We was some time get- 
ting back to the wagon. On the way we flushed two or 
three pa’tridges, and I told him to shoot. ‘Not me,’ he 
says; ‘I’ve fired a gun for the last time.’ He must have 
meant jest that day,” added the old man with a twinkle 
in his eye, “for he was out next week sure enough. 

“T’yve got three or four buckshot planted in this left 
arm. It happened at one of these combination shoots 
one Thanksgiving. Usually I’m pretty good, but that 
day I couldn’t connect with anything. Finally I got mad 
and poured in a big charge and topped her off with a fist 
full of double B’s. I leant the gun against a fence and 
I guess I must have left both barrels cocked. While I 
was talking to a member of the committee some meddle- 
some inink knocked the gun over, or done something to 
her. He never could say just what. At any rate she 
went off—kerwhang—and I felt ’s if I had got in front 
of a charge of grape, I jumped ‘round and the first 
thing I see was this mink spinning like a top. He spun 
"round abcut four times and dropped with a yell. Then 
T heard another howl and blame if a small boy half way 
crost the vard didn’t begin to spin, too. When he keeled 
aver I took a cottple of turns myself. 

“However, things weren't so bad as they looked. The 
jay had a piece taken ont of bis leg and the kid was only 
erazed. I'd collected most of the shot. There was a 
blacksmith shop near there and they lugged me over 
and dug a good many of the B’s out with an awl. But 
some was tucked in too deep, and whether it was them 
ot whether I got blood poisoning from the awl I didn’t 
know. Anyway it was months before my arm got well. 
Tt kept aching and swelling, and every little while a sore 
would open up and out would pop a buckshot. After 
that I began to think war was the only safe thing for me. 

During the old man’s reminiscences Bailey had been 
doing some silver-tongue work. One of the farmers 
had offered a certain number of sheep for the Jersey, but 
Bailey was not quite satisfied. ‘ - 

“Throw in a couple of dollars and she’s yours,” he 
rematked. 

More haggling ensued, moistened by frequent attacks 
upon a stone jug of wild-cherry rum. Finally the farmer 
offered to throw in a pair of hogs to make up the differ- 
ence, and upon this basis the trade was completed. A 
dollar apiece struck us as cheap for hogs and we were 
ready to believe that our host had the better ot 

or ~ 1 
ae was no more trading done that night. The 
farmers took a farewell swig of wild-cherry rim and 
left the barn. Out in the vard they paused a moment. 
faces liftedl to the skv. while they snuffed the pregnant 
adors of the night. Wet weather was prophesied for the 
morrow, Then the horses were unhitched and one by 


one they rattled away in the misty darkness, the new 
owner Of the Jersey towing that reluctant animal in the 
Tear of his buggy, 

The morning dawned with a fine rain falling. Patches 
of mist lay in the hollows between the hills, eddying like 
slow smioke; now rising and spreading abroad in thin 
blue veils, now condensing*into banks of pure snow. 
Breakiast was prolonged in the hope that the weather 
would clear, but when the last piece of bacon had van- 
ished and the pipes were produced Mr, Bailey came in 
with the disheartening information that the fog was good 
to hold all day. He fussed aimlessly about the room, 
shedding drops of moisture from his glistening rubber 
coat tntil his wife could stand it no longer. 

“You're jest tuining this floor,” she remarked with 
some asperity. “For goodness sakes find what you want 
and run out.” 

“Oh, I ain’t after nothing in particular,’ he said, 
retreating to the doorway. ‘“‘Leastways——” he paused 
and a rueiul grin rose to the surface—‘if you boys are all 
through p’rhaps you might like to come out in the yard 
a minute.” 

We signified our willingness and donning our shooting 
coats followed him toward the barn. When we were out 
of earshot of the kitchen he gave us another rueful smile. 

“It’s them hogs!’ he exclaimed. “I didn’t want the 
old woman to know, but he’s surely done me on them 
hogs. They just came this morning. One of em’s got 
tuberculosis and the other-——, well, the other’s a sight. 
Come and leok at *em.” 

He led the way to the pen under the barn. In the- 
darkness we could vaguely distinguish two forms recum- 
bent on the steaming manure. One of them—a white 
one—staggered to his feet and began a retreat to the 
opposite end of the pen, but his strength gave out and 
he fell in the muck, breathing stentorously. 

“That's the tuberculosis one,’ said Bailey, “Now look 
at this critter.” 

The other, black save for a pallid spot or two on the 
rump, had also arisen to its feet and stood eyeing us— 
or trying io, It’s head was joined to its body at an angle 
of almost 45 degrees. It looked as if some one had tried 
to wring its neck and desisted when half through, 

“It’s a. Phattfacia Upsidownia,’ he exclaimed, mis- 
quoting Lear. 

‘Maybe,’ said Bailey. “I never heard the scientific 
name before, and I never see one like it, either. They're 
butes, both of ’em, ain’t they?” 

They certainly were unique. The bacon we had just 
eaten lay heavily on our stomachs as we gazed. 

‘What are you going to do with them?” we asked at 
length. : 

Bailey’s expression became more cheerful, “Oh, 1 
reckon I can trade ’em off somehow,” he replied, “I’m 
going to get rid of the rest of my cows to-day, and there’s 
stire to be some ‘suckers along, They only stand me two 
dollars. anyway.” ; ‘ 

“Vouwre a wizard if you do it,” we said. 7 

We pottered about the barn an hour or so, yisiting 
poor Hal and his eager little sister. Finally it was 


decided that wet or no wet we would take a short tramp. 


With Lady ranging joyfully ahead we crossed the pas- — 
ttire at the rear of the house and entered a long swale, 
where in times past we had always found a few birds, 
The brook was stone dry, however, and the covert had 
probably not been used for some time. The only thing 
that Lady found to interest her was a forlorn turtle 
laboriously crawling through the brush in search of some 


pool. 

As the day lightened a little we kept on toward a good- 
sized sheet of water a couple of miles distant, which we 
judged had resisted the drouth, To a certain extent it 
had, but it had shrunk mightily—was a mere frog-pond 
in a setting of black mud, One tiny rivulet still trickled 
into it and following the course of this Lady came on 
her first quarry. She made a very pretty point on my 
side of the brook, the bird—a young cock partridge—lying 
well. Thanks to the open nature of the ground, I scored 
a clean kill. , ' 

Half an hour later I made an inexctisable miss. The 
bird flushed on the edge of the woods and flew directly 
across the pond, the charge from each barrel rippling the 
water behind her. This was the last partridge we saw, 
and haying completed the circuit of the watershed, and 
eaten otir }unch under a dripping pine, we returned to the 
farm wet through and somewhat out of sorts. My com- 
panion had not had a shot. ‘ 

Bailey was out and he did not come in to_ supper, 
though we heard him driye into the yard. Presently 
Joe entered in a state of excitement with the announce- 
ment that the hogs had been traded. We asked what 
Bailey had got in exchange. - 

“Pourteen hens,” he replied, exultently; “and theyre 
worth fifty cents apiece. He’s gone off to get em now.” 

We stepped out on the veranda to see the man who 
would give seyen dollars worth ef hens for a pair of dol- 
lar hogs. The pigs were crated and in the wagon, The 
farmer, a long, lank individual, in winter overcoat and 
arctics, held aloft a lantern, while his hired man nailed 
down the top slats. The hogs seemed ominously quiet. 
As the last nail wenr home Mrs, Bailey’s voice was heard 
hospitably inviting the men to come in and take a parting 
drink of the wild-cherry rum, it seeming that no trade 
could be binding without this ceremony. 

We all filed in, the hired man ridding himself some- 
what regretfully of a large cud of tobacco, and stood 
around the hot stove while Mrs. Bailey filled our glasses. 
When we had crooked our elbows the hired man with- 
drew. while his master lingered for a few moments’ gos- 
sip. He was becoming logical under the influence of 
a second glass, when an uproar from the yard interrupted 
him. ; 

“That’s Bob,” he said. “Wonder what’s the matter?” 

We ran out. Bob, in an attitude of despair, knelt on 
the wagon seat, peering into the crate. 

“Suthin’s the trouble with the white hog!” 
claimed, 

We clustered about the wagon, while the farmer held 
up the laatern, The white hog. lay motionless on the 
bottom; the other, his forefeet on the flank of his pros- 
trate friend, seemed ig have a certain sad knowingness 
in the cast of his head. ee: 
4 Bob ripped off a couple of slats and fetched the victim 
of tuberculosis a smart rap with his hammer, There 
was not a quiver in response. 


he ex- 
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“By gum!” he ejaculated in a hollow voice; “he’s dead,” 

“Dead!* said the farmer. “He was alive all right when 
we put him ip.” 

“Well, he’s dead now just the same,” retorted Bob. 

There was a moment’s solemn pause. “I’ve made a 
hell of a good trade, I have,” said the farmer at last. 
“Prebably the black one’ll die *for’ we get him home.” 

After a little grumbling and swearing they drove off 
with their bad bargain, Strangely enough they seemed 
to blame themselves rather than Bailey. In fact, Bob 
seemed rather to admire the latter’s keenness. Appar- 
ently all was fair in trade to these people. 

The night had set in clear and myriads of stars lit the 
dusky vault. The earth smelt fresh and clean after its 
bath. We lingered awhile snuffing the pleasant odors 
of the country. My companion began to quote: 


“Though every prospect pleases 
And only man—” 


“P'rhaps we didn't make a good trade on them hogs!” 


‘broke in Joe’s shrill voice from the direction of the barn, 


and Louis’ muffled laughter completed the interrupted 
quotation. - FisnerR AMES, JR. 


Outing Companions. 


Mr. Carrott, Ill., July 27—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The recent communications in FOREST AND STREAM as to 


“who make the best outing companions, has set me think- 


ing. 

When one sits down and begins to think out for him- 
self the necessary requisites for an ideal “pardner,” there 
comes before his vision old camps, old friends and new- 
found friends. whose presence around the camp-fire has 
strengthened into a friendship stronger than words can 
portray. i 

My first camping companion was my father. He it was 
who taught me the principles of holding on and holding 
ahead, pointed out the deep holes where watched the gamy 
bass, first showed me how to arrange the decoys in life- 
like array, taught me how a blind was constructed so as 
to deceive the crafty waterfowl; told me the necessity of 
digging the drain around the tent, to tighten the guy 
ropes in dry weather, and to slacken them in case of rain. 
He taught me the signs of mink, rat, coon and other fur- 
bearing animals; then educated me in the knowledge of 
their ways and how to outwit them with trap and snare. 
In odd times on our trips he would stop by some old 
tree and tell me of the wild pigeons that once roosted 


there, show me the place he had once killed a turkey or , 


deer: paddled me down some quiet, tree-girted creek in 
quest of woodcock, or, as we traversed the margin of 
some tush-bordered bayou, would tell of the geese which 
once fed there in their annual migrations. It was he who 
taught me to lay the back log to fry potatoes, to sizzle 
bacon, how to concoct slapjacks from cornmeal, flour 
and baking powder. 

In fact, as I look back, it seems as though all my wild 
woods love was derived from this source, and it was all 
given in such a simple, modest way that I can think of no 
one I would rather have as a “pardner” than my father. 
He belongs to the old school—one who crossed the plains 
in the age of the gold fever, who lived here when deer, 
turkey, pigeon, wildfowl and all maners and species of 
game and fur-bearing animals were so plentiful as to be a 
nuisance. f 

Then came a new “pardner’—one of the opposite sex— 
a brown-eyed, quiet little woman, who soon learned from 
her husband to love the beauties of nature, who humored 
him in his hobbies of rod, gun and dog; who found pleas- 
ure in the gentle woodland breezes, whose eyes dimmed 
with tears as the rifle or shotgun brought some wild woods 
inhabitant to death, which same eyes spoke volumes in the 


way of hunters’ fare and appetite as she relished the game 


dinners in camp. Who, when it rained, would say, “We 
had a niece day yesterday, and it will probably be nice to- 
merrow, so let’s rest up to-dav.”” Who added a new 
pleasure by her presence, and brought a more wholesome 
air into the cooking; who, though not versed in woods 
ways, lost her heart in the perfect freedom of the camp. 

And now, this year, we have another companion—little 
Hunkie, as papa calls him, much to his mamma’s dis- 
gust, when visitors are at the house. He is not yet two 
years old, but this atttumn when Frosty Jack has killed 
off the mosquitoes and knocked malaria sky high, and 
when the leaves are turning and the nuts falling, when the 
evening brings the ducks to the lakes to feed, when the 
autumn tempered days make angling just about right, 
when squirrels and quail and snipe are ripe, come to our 
camp on the banks of the northern Mississippi, where the 
erapes hang in purpled clusters for the ruffed grouse, and 
eur tent is pitched in a good location; look at my com- 
panions—father and grandfather in one, the teacher and 
suest, then the wife and son, and, I don’t know what you 
fellows think about it, but I do know who I think are the 
best companions to take camping out. 

FE. K, STEDMAN, 


Color Did Not Set. 


Frank Furman, who lives at Jamaica, L. I., recently acquired a 
liver-colored setter, and is now greatly excited and looking for 
redress because the liver color won't stay on, f 7 

Mr, Furman dwells on Clinton avenue. While taking an in- 
ventory of his things recently he discovered that he had too 
many saddles and not enough liver colored setters. So he adver- 
tised that he would swap a saddle for a dog. - 4,4 

His advertisement was answered by a man who lived in Phila- 
delphia and had a Quaker name. He wrote that he could give 
references and was ready to exchange one liver-colored dog worth 
$100 for a Mexican saddle worth $74. 

Mr. Furman shipped a saddle by fast freight. Im a few days a 
box full of liver-colored dog arrived, marked “express charges 
collect, $5.50.” . 

Mr, Furman’s suspicions were aroused when he saw the liver- 
colored dog running yelping around the yard pursued by a hen. 
ae came a rain storm, which washed most of the liver color 
off -him, . 

Some beautiful black dots on the animal, which Mr. Furman 
supposed were symptoms of his good descent, proved to be 
merely symptoms of black paint, for they disappeared under the 
influence of the weather. 


His suspicious were now. quite aroused, and Mr. Furman. 


ordered a warm bath for the liver-colored creature, which proved 
when the paint dissolved to be merely a yellow dog that would be 
dear at ten cents. f : 

Thereupon he wrote a letter to the Philadelphian, but has re- 
ceived no answer. Oy, 

“T suppose he’s too busy riding around on my saddle to attend 
to his mail,” Mr, Furman says, sadly—New York World. 


Aatujal History. 
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My Raccoon. 


_ Coonery’s young eyes opened upon a hard world, and it 
is no wonder that an early acquaintance with the wiles of 
man trained his wits to he as sharp as his nose, and his 
keen eyes and quick ears to be ever on the alert for a 
chance to get even with the enemy. 

A shot from a rifle killed his mother one summer’s 
evening, and smoke from the fire that the man with the 
riflé kindled in the hollow tree that had been the home of 
this unlucky raccoon family sent the young ones scram- 
bling into the branches for air. It was an easy matter to 
capture three such babies. 

Perhaps the heart of the man with the gun was less 
black than it must have looked to Cooney and his brethren, 
or a closer view of the three scared little balls of fur may 
have altered his first intention, which I rather think was 
wholesale massacre in expiation for raided hen roosts and 
depredated garden beds. Suffice it to say, the man adopted 
one young raccoon, gave another to his gardener, and, 
remembering my fancy for odd pets, boxed up the third 
and sent it-to me. Now I had had presents of pets from 
my friends before, and when a telegram came to say that 
I was to receive another, a lone line of beasts and reptiles 
seemed to raise their heads and look at me; weird dogs 
and alligators, matted and horned toads, into whose beady 
eyes I had vainly looked for a responsive gleam of intelli- 
gence. Therefore, when my box arrived by express, I 
opened it with misgivings, which, however, vanished once 
for all on my first sight of Cooney. About the size of a 
well-grown kitten, soft gray fur (his tail had not yet 
attained the five-ringed splendor it reached later on), deli- 
cately frilled ears, and the most rascally eyes that ever 
peered along a sharp, black muzzle. Then his hands! 
How they grasped and caught, and how cleverly- they 
handled aii they touched! A monkey's hands are hardly 
more clever. Nor is a monkey's mind more alert and 
inquisitive. Prying into cupboards, picking keyholes with 
eager forefinger, peering into the receiver of the telephone, 
in never-ceasing effort to get at the true inwardness of 
things—stich was Cooney, and with it all as neat as any 
Shaker. Hands washed before and after, and during 
the course of every meal, and not only hands, but food 
as well. if clean water was within reach, 

Acting upon the supposition that a wild animal re- 
quired a cage, I had one built, five feet square and 
about four high, the front of wire netting, with a small 
door for entrance and exit. The back could be raised on 
hinges for purposes of cleaning out. Inside an inverted 
box with a hole cut in the side, well filled with wool, 
formed his bed. The cage was placed upon the piazza, 
but Cooney never went near it except at night. He pre- 
ferred to roam at will about the house and piazzas. About 
three times a day, however, my little daugher would sud- 
denly grab Cooney by the nape of his neck and retire 
with him to the cage, which she could enter from the 
back, and, curling up in a corner, and holding Cooney 
firmly against her small body, she would gravely insert a 
nursing bottle’ in his mouth, and he would as gravely 
empty. it. But business over, Cooney was ready for play 
again. 
We had seven just then, and Cooney loved them all. The 
two pointers only tolerated him, but the bull terriers were 
his chums. They romped together in perfect accord, and 
if the dogs grew too rough or Cooney got bored, he 
climbed a tree, and waited in the branches until the dogs 
strayed off. This good fellowship continued for over a 
year, and might have lasted longer but for an accident that 
brought out the latent savagery in him, turned him into 
an Ishmael. and caused some members of the family, and 
most of the neighbors, to declare him to be possessed of a 
devil. 

A strange dog strayed into the place one day, and seeing 
Cooney loping across the lawn, fell upon him. The 
snarling and yelping that enstied attracted our dogs, and 
led away by example, they followed suit. Lo! there was 
Cooney on his back fighting for life with teeth and power- 
ful hind legs, and with thin, formidable claws, while his 
old. familiar friends tore and bit him, It was over in a 
moment; for the coachman ran to the rescue with a club. 
with which he cracked all the dogs impartially over the 
head. I lifted the poor little raccoon from the ground and 
carried him into the house. It was autumn and chilly. so 
IT laid him on a pillow by the library fire and washed and 
dressed his wounds as well as I could. His back was 
badly torn, and he must have been hurt internally, as he 
made no attempt to move, but lay panting on his side. I 
thought he would die, but he did not. He lay for several 
days on his pillow without moving. then he began to creep 
lamely about the room, and at the end of three weeks 
Richard was himself again. It was during this period 
of enforced inactivity that I got a glimpse of the softer 
side of his complex nature, recognized in him a quality 
which I sometimes think is almost pectiliar to animals. 
namely, gratitude, and tacitly formed with him a sort of 
alliance offensive and defensive against all comers, which 
we maintained so long as the poor little chap lived. 

Cooney was very sick, and he knew it. He refused all 
food at first, but soon would lap a little milk or beef tea if 
held so that he could reach it without raising his head. 
It dawned on him, perhaps, that I had had no hand in his 
undoing, but was trying to help him. He began to look 
for my coming, would raise his head and stretch out his 
paw. It seemed to comfort him ‘so much, that I often sat 
on the floor beside him, reading a book and holding his 
hot little paw in my hand, feeling it nervously twitching, 
till by degrees it relaxed and Cooney was asleep. Kind old 
nature pulled him through after all. His wounds healed, 
his high spirits returned, and with them his old rascality. 
Indeed it seemed as if the original devil must have 
gathered unto himself at least seven more. There was no 
more roaming at large for Cooney. The sight of a dog 
would drive him to fury. He would rise on his hind legs, 
swaying his body to and fro, emitting an eager whine, 
while his eyes blazed red. We had to keep him in his 
cage, or tied to a stake that could be moved about under 
trees or near the house for company. Whenever I came 
aut he stood up so eagerly and meant so plainly “Do take 


-honors as a member of the “Ananias Club.” 


There was always a dog or two about the house. - 


me along!” that it was hard to disappoint him, and although 
a walk with him involved tuggings to get ahead and sud- 
den stoppings to investigate any object of interest, I often 
did take him along, When tired of his antics, I would 
always perch him on my shoulder, where he sat up in per- 
fect content. If 1 drove, he often stood beside me, his 
paws on the dashboard, sniffing the wind, and seeming to 
enjoy the scenery. 

I could stroke him while he fed, and tease him by pre- 
tending to pull away a chicken bone or a bunch of grapes— 
his favorite morsels. He merely gathered together whiat 
was left with his paws, and went on with his meal, glanc- 
ing meanwhile at me out of the corner of his eye, as if he 
would say, “Oh! that’s all right; you don’t count.” But 
if another hand attempted the same liberty, a snarl and a 
bite down to the bone was the penalty. \ 

Another person from whom he stood liberties within 
certain limits was our coachman, whom he looked upon 
as a necessary evil, to be borne with philosophy. When 
the man seized him by the nape of the neck to carry him 
stableward, Cooney hung limp and resigned, for he knew 
that it meant cage and bedtime. 

His Sunday bath was another dispensation to be 
patiently endured. A thorough Jathering with soap, which 
often got in his eyes, and a cold douche from the hose, 
were hardly to his fancy, and his stolid attitude plainly 
showed that he regarded the whole business as some 
foolish fetish of simple minds. 

_ The ultimate fate of Cooney is wrapped in gloom. They 
tied him to his stake under the trees one afternoon as 
usual, but at bedtime the cord that had held him-was cut 
and Cooney gone. No trace of him was ever found, I 
have always linked in my mind the disappearance of 
Cooney with a gang of chattering Italian laborers who 
were macadamizing a road not fifty yards from the spot 
where he was tied. They knocked off work at 6 o'clock. 
They are a frugal race, and meat is dear. Might not fat 
raccoon stew be a tempting variation on dandelions and 
macaroni? Whatever his fate, I mourned for him, for 
there was never a more amusing or engaging little 


creature, M. W. M. 
_ The Beaver. 


PORTLAND, Ore., July 20,—Editor Forest and Stream: 
One oi tne last things I did in Boston before taking 
train ior Oregon was to leave directions to have my 
FOREST AND STREAM forwarded to me. 

_ I have just tead in the issue of July 13 the interesting 
letter ot Mr. E, P. Jaques, giving some more observations 
on the beaver. Mr, Jaques kindly refrains from mention- 
sng my neme, but refers to my story of carrying a 46 
pound beaver six miles without putting it down, in a 
way that piainly shows he thinks me a candidate for high 
A ‘ He says 
The man who carried the beaver six miles without 
stopping to rest can get a fair donation toward a medal 
commemorating the feat by addressing N. B. Beardslee, 
Hennessey, Okla. T..” Mr. Beardslee being the man 
who had such a hard time carrying the soft, but yielding 
and slippery body of a beaver on one occasion, this 
deceptive load having béen unguardedly chosen in preter- 
ence to a saddle of venison. ‘Now, in telling my own 
beaver story I. mentioned my carrying my beaver the 
distance named merely incidentally and without any 
thought that it was anything extraordinary in itself. 

I did remember that it was a very fatiguing experience 
and that at the time I felt it was a pretty good lug and 
that I had some pride in bringing the beaver through 
in that way. x 

I can easily sympathize with Mr. Beardslee in his 
troublesome undertaking, but I undertook nothing .so 
difficult, and Mr. Jaques’ mistake lay in his supposition 
that there was no other way to carry a dead beaver than 
the simple but very difficult one he adopted. 

My beaver was inside the stout old ““Kennebecker” of 
my guide. T. W. Biilings—of blessed memory—which 
was securely strapped to my shoulders. If either Mr. 
Jaques or Mr. Beardslee have any more beavers to carry, 
and don’t know what a “kennebecker’’ is, T shall be 
nappy to explain—and so would any man familiar with 
life in the old times in the Maine woods. I carried my 
beaver—and my quite clear and distinct recollection is 
that it weighed just 46 pounds—from Randall Brook, 
where we caught him, through the woods to the old 
“tote road,” and down that to aur canoe on Eberne Lake, 
and my recollection is that the distance is six miles. 
And I as distinctly remember some feeling of compla- 
cency that I had not once put down my load. 

Now, I have always admired the candor of Artemas 
Ward, who, having occasion once in a lecture to give 
the number of rats existing at that time in the United 
States, immediately after naming the figure, added: “I 
speak entirely from memory.” : 

I think there is an old note book—one of a “Maine 
Woods series’— in my desk at home, where these and 
many other experiences of mine were faithfully recorded 
at the time of their occurrence, and when I am again 
privileged to do so J shall. for my own satisfaction, look 
this matter up. For the present, however, “I speak 
entirely from memory,” though I must believe my data 
were originally much more definite than Artemas 
Ward's could haye been. ; 

I was a “husky” young fellow then, able to do a good 
piece of “woods work,” and delighting in “roughing it” 
in the wilderness. 

I wish I could tell of the feats of Billings in carrying 
toads with that old “kennebecker’—of the actual weight 
of blankets, hard tack and salt pork, bear traps, ofter 
traps, and other impedimenta which ke would pack into 
and strap upon it, and bending forward, till he was 
fairly under it, stride off for hours at a time without 
stopping. His own expression in regard to himself in 
those days was always—‘‘I was strong as a moose.” That 
he injured himself in this way there was no doubt, and 
when even his extraordinary powers began to wane, and 
the kidney trouble came, his regret for his lost strength 
was pathetic. : 

But, I wander from the maine question, and from one 
which I wish to raise, viz—as to the average weight of 
a full. grown beaver. My beaver was a comparatively 
young one: I used to discuss such questions with Bill- 
ings and I am sure I recall his telling me more than 


once of killing “on the Tobique,”’ beaver weighing 80 
pounds or more. Now, does that take any one’s breath 
away? Ali I can say is that it is a datum that has long 
been in my memory, and I would like to hear expert 
testimony about it. C AMES. 


Gane Bag and Gun. 
a 


Proprietors of shooting resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in Forrest AND STREAM. 


The Illinois Quail Law. 


STATE GAME Commissioner Lovejoy has issued a notice 
to his deputy game wardens, reading as follows: 

Roscoe, Ill., July 1—To whom it may concern: Acting 
on the authority of Attorney-General Hamlin, of Ili- 
nois, I wish to say, that while it is true that under the 
law as it now stands, a person may kill quail at any time 
of the year after this date, but in so doing he consents 
that the title to such quai! shall remain in the State, and 
if such quail is killed or in his possession for any purpose 
prohibited by law, any game warden or deputy, may take 
possession and dispose of same, as provided in sections 
20, 21, 22 and 23 of the original act, which are still in 
full force and effect. I therefore instruct all wardens and 
deputies to take possession of any quail killed by any 
one, between the twentieth day of December, and the first 
day of November of the succeeding year, 

_ Under ihe Jaw as it now stands you are fully author- 
ized to take such possession. 

By section 29 of the original act which is still in force 
and effect, it is made unlawful “for any person or per- 
sons, to hunt with dog, gun or net within or upon the 
ground or the land of another, without his obtaining 
irom the Gwner, agent or occupant of such ground or 
land, his, her or their permission so to do.” 

I. wish to urge the eriforcement of the above. Re- 
specttiully, Ie ua! 

A. J. Lovejoy, State Game Commissioner. 


The opinion of the Attorney-General, upon the author- 

ity of which this opinion is based, reads as follows: 
_ SPRINGFIELD, Ill., June 21.—Hon. A. J. Lovejoy, Roscoe, 
Ill.: Dear Sir—Replying to your inquiry, ‘Does the 
Statute. for the protection of game, approved May to, 
1901, and in force July 1, 1901, repeal the first section of 
the statute for the protection of game, approved April 
24, 1899, and in force July 1, 1899?” 

The chief difference between the two laws consists in 
the omission of the word “quail” in the law of 1901; 
whereas quail was protected ‘by the law of 1899, 

Except some slight changes as to the time to hunt, 
entrap, etc., game, and the punishment for the violation 
of the law. the two sections are substantially the same, 
save that the word “quail” is left out of the law of 
Igor. : 

The statute of 1901 provides that section t of the law 
of 1809 shall “be amended to read as follows:” 

The general principle laid down in the text books and 
often declared by the Supreme Court is: Repeals by 
implication are not favored. 

Section 2, however, of the recent act of 1901 is as fol- 
lows: “All acts and parts of acts conflicting herewith 
are hereby repealed.” 

It is apparent that the two laws do conflict, and so far 
as they do conflict, the law of 190T is an express repeal 
of the law of 1899. 

Besides other reptignancies between the two acts, the 
punishment is entirely different. In the law of 1899 the 
punishment for each offense is not less than $5 nor more 
than $25: in the law of 1901 the punishment is not less 
than $15 nor more than $50. There is, therefore, such 
a repugnancy that it is impossible to reconcile the two 
acts. 

Whenever a law has been amended in this particular 
manner the Supreme Court has uniformly held that the 
amended Jaw is repealed. ; ’ 

When an amendatory act declares a certain section 
“shall be amended that it shall read as follows,” and then 
makes a distinct provision, that operates to repeal the 
section of the amended act named. 

In the People vs. Young, 38 Ill. 490, the Supreme 
Court says: “A form of amendment of the section of 
the statute that it shall be ‘amended to read as follows, 
setting out in words how it shall read, of necessity Te- 
peals all of the section, as it before. stood, which is left 
out of and not included in the reading which is written 
in the amendatory act for the section to have.” To the 
same effect is Goodal vs. The People, 123 IL, 389-304; 
L. & N. R. R. Co. vs, the City of East St. Louis, 134 
Til, 661. i 

In the case of Palmer vs. the City of Danville, 166 Ill, 
49, the Court held: “The amended act declared that the 
statute should be amended to read as therein provided, 
and it is operated to repeal the original action and to 
substitute the amended section.” ; 

I am. therefore, of the peor se section 1 of the 
law of 1809 is repealed by the law of 1901. : 

I am BE the ree opinion, however, that sufficient 
of the act of 1809 remains, if rigidly enforced, to protect 


uail. = . . . . . 
By section 2 of that act, which is still in force, it 1s 


provided it shall further “He unlawiul for any person or 


persons at any time to sell or expose for sale or to have 
in his or their possession for the purpose of selling, any 
quail, etc., that shall have been caught, ensnared, trapped 
or killed within the limits of this State.” he 

Tb is farther provided in section 11 of the original act, 
which is still in full force, “that the ownership of and title 
to all wild game and birds in the State of Illinois is 
hereby declared to be in the State; and no wild game 
or birds shall be taken or killed in any manner, or at 
any time, except the persons so taking or killing shall 
consent that the title to said game shall be and remain 
in the State of Illinois, for the purpose of regulating the 
use and disposition of the same after such taking or 
Ul bY ae 

re Rein 29 of the original act, which is still in full force 
and effect, it is made unlawful “for any person or persons 


. m4 2 d t 
to hunt with dog, gun or net within or upon the ground ; 
or the land of another without his obtaining from the / 
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| the edge of woods. 
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owner, agent or occtipant of stich ground or land his, her 
or their permission so to do.” 

While it is trne that under the law as it now stands 
a person may kill quail at any time of the year, but in 
so doing he consents that the title to stich quail shall 
remain in the State, and if such quail is killed or in his 
possession for any purpose prohibited by law, any State 
game warden or deputy may take possession and dispose 
of the same, as provided in sections 20, 21, 22 and 23 oi 
the original act, which are still in force and effect. 


I would recommend that you instruct your deputy 


wardens to take possession of any quail killed by any 
one at any stich times in the year as in your judgment 
would best protect the quail in Illinois from destruction, 
and under the law, as it now stands, your deputies will 
be fully authorized to take such possession. 
I remain, very respectfully yours, 
H. J. Hamu, Attorney-General. 


Some Mloose Heads. 


As moose measurements Mr. G, E. Armstrong has 
kindly furnished me the following list of statistics of 
moose shot in his camps during the last three seasons, with 
permission to send them to Forest AND STREAM for publi- 
cation. ‘This record seems to me noteworthy. For ob- 
vious reasons of delicacy, the mames of the individual 
sportsmen, which are given to the editor in full, are here 
replaced by initials: 

Moose Shot at G, R. Armstroag’s Camps in the Seasons 
of 1898, 1899 and 1900. 


Spread, Web, ia 
1898. Sportsmen. Inches. Inches. Points. 
pept. lt Dr. A. 34 5 9 
Se pitas le AU VuVIE ati w tiere ofeccjtrrete sore eee NEeaS 7 10 
Sept. 12, V. F. : me 12 24 
Sept. 18. E. 12 26 
Sept. 27. G, 7 18 
Oct 4 1 13 26 
@et. G9 Te. 8 18 
Dec, 10: GC. 1944 BY 
1044 20 
1899. 
Sept. 10. W, 12 24 
ept. 11. C, 11 18 
Sept. 28. C. 18 21 
Oct. 3. O. 12 18 
Oct. 5 E. 14 24 
Oct. 14. C. 6 8 
Nov. 10. H. aif i 
INTL SORA gsc crecncieacicre mere ln ets rea neeeradt eelag 15 22 
Noy. 238. C. 4 8 
Average, 10 moose 9% 16 
1900, 
Sept. 15. N. C. N 34 6 9 
Sept. 15. i 44 12 18 
Sept. 17. W. 15 26 
Sept. 18. “ 10 24 
Sept, 18, O. 14 23 
Sept, 18. L. 1% 23 
Sept ae S 7 Se 
ept. 2b. fs 
Oct. 3 B 1 18 
Now. 29: € V. 18 2 
OV. a VEE ers Se ig e ahene ce nn rc 6 ate -eeo Sane 4 
Decs dhe (GPE AL eee esses s eran 12 18 
Average, 12 moose,...0-+-+1-65 14 20 
Total average, 30 moose 104% 19 
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The Eastern Shore. 


Srocxton, Md., July 24——Once more the soft whistle 
of the yellowleg sounds from the marshes, borne on the 
breeze that waves the long salt grass like the billows of an 
ocean—inile on mile of undulating green, full of ponds, in- 
lets and bays, stretching away until lost in the shadow of 
the dark, unbroken line of pine woods as far as the eye 
can see. On the ocean side uprises a border of glistening 
white sand dunes, piled high by the even pounding surf. 
Over this wide expanse of marsh and islands pass thou- 
sands of shore birds, stopping to feed in the half-dry 
ponds or following the waves up and down over the flat 
ocean beach, What a mixed lot they are—willet, yellow- 
legs, dowitchers, greybacks, hay birds and sandpipers and 
plovers of many kinds. There is no quarreling, no chas- 
ing or picking each other; all are intent on the one busi- 
ness of capturing as many snails, bugs, shellfish and worms 
as their quick eyes can detect in the mud and shifting 
sand. They are always moving, always eating, seemingly 
never full. : f 
. Mosquitoes, you say? Certainly we have mosquitoes ! 
Who ever heard of a salt marsh without mosquitoes? 
Not only one kind, but nine or even more, we are told, 
each with its own particular way of cultivating your 
acquaintance. Now in the mountains and North Woods 
you have the black flies; in the Southern woods you have 
green flies, sheep flies and ticks; on the Southern coast 
you have midges, and over the fields and farms, North and 
South, you have the harvest midges. But go where you 
will, if there is a pond, lake or river near, you have the 
inevitable mosquito. We are not the only spot. How- 
ever, a netting thrown over your head as you walk to your 
pond, saves all blood shedding; then when you are quiet 
in your blind, your decoys all out, the mosquitoes settle 
away again and you are little disturbed, unless you persist 
in getting up and running about through the grass. 

Generally the flights stop and feed in goodly numbers, 
keeping the marshes well worked from the middle of July 
until the middle of August, Then the late flight is on, 
which often is here far into September. Then again the 
feeding conditions do not seem to suit the birds, and 
flight after flight will pass on down the coast to be seen no 
more until spring. Plenty of fresh rain water on the 
marshes holds the yellowlegs and other marsh feeders; 
low tides and bare mud flats draw the other flight birds. 
Tf the birds are moving well, the shooting is fast, and the 
sport something to be remembered, but if birds are scarce 
and not flying, the sun gets very hot, the marsh smells 
bad, the mosquitoes bother and the whole thing is mean. 

The whole country here is full of quail. I have never 
seen so many old birds in early summer, and as we have 
had no rain to hurt since the first of June, I do not think 
the young birds can now be in any danger. Driving four 
miles along our road last week, I counted eighteen birds 
that I saw on the fences and in the road, and I heard as 
many if not more whistling back in the fields and along 
I look for good shooting this fall, and 
as the season does not open until Noy. 10, the birds will be 
big and strong. O. D, Fouxs, 


“merely a diversion. 
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Sad Death of Joha L, Collins, 


Cuicaco, July 24—Mr. John L. Collins, for many years 
cashier in the Chicago office of Messrs. E. L Dupont, De 
Nemours & Co., met his death this morning in an elevator 
accident at the Masonic Temple. The offices of the Du- 
pont Company are on the fifteenth floor of that building, 
and Mr. Collins was going up to that floor. The elevator — 
boy opened the door to Jet off a woman at the thirteenth 
floor, and it is likely that Mr. Collins at this moment be- 
lieved that it was the fifteenth floor. Without stopping to 
think, he sprang past the elevator conductor and got part 
way through the door just as the car started up. He was 
carried to the floor above and crushed between the car 
and the floor, his body falling the full length to the base- 
ment, death, of course, being instantaneous, 

Mr. Collins was favorably known among the shooters of 
Chicago as a man diligent and attentive to his business, 
yet always affable and pleasant. He was fifty-two years 
of age, married and the father of a nineteen-year-old son. 
Mr, Collins was a son of the late Rear-Admiral Napoleon 
Collins, of the U. S. Navy. 


In Town. 


Mr. Charles Porter, of the Marlin Fire Arms Co,, New 
Haven, Conn., is in town this week upon business con- 
nected with the trade, 


Out of Town. 


_ Messrs. A, S. Trude and W. S. Forrest, two of the lead- 
ing criminal lawyers in Chicago, start this week for Jack- 
son’s Hole, Wyo., where they will fish and perhaps later 
hunt for large game. Mr. Trude has a lodge not far'from 
that point, and makes a trip to the Rockies every year. 

Mr. Martin Andrews, of this city, leaves this week for 
an extended stay at Plum Lake, Wis., where he will fish 
and rest. 7 
_ Mr, John D. Coleman, of San Francisco, Cal., outfitted 
in Chicago this week for a trip of some extent in the lake 
region of Minnesota, where he will fish for black bass and 
muscallonge. Mr. Henry D. Bushnell, of this city, out- 
fitted extensively this week for a trip to Old Mexico. 

E. Houc#. 


The State’s Right to Prohibit the 
Sale of Imported Game. 


FoLLowinc is the text of the decision handed down by 
Judge Bellinger in the Deininger case, The point at 
issue was the right of the State to forbid the possession 
for sale of game or fish lawfully killed in another state 
and lawfully exported therefrom; 

In re Deiminger. (Circuit Court, D. Oregon, April 
17, 1901.) No, 2,670. 

Bellinger, District Judge. The petitioner was con- 
victed in the State Court of having in his possession trout 
for sale, in violation of the game laws of Oregon, and 
was sentenced to pay a fine of $35. In default of pay— 
ment, he has been imprisoned by the sheriff of the 
county. He therefore makes this application for a writ 
of habeas corpus, and this hearing is for an order upon 
the sheriff to show cause why the writ should not be 
granted. The facts in the case, briefly, are that the peti- 
tioner is the manager of the Chlopeck Fishing Company, 
doing business in Portland, Ore.; that said company 
conducts a retail fish market in Portland; that the trout 
in question were purchased in the city of Seattle, in the 
State of Washington, where they had been lawinlly 
caught, and were shipped from that State to the market 
of the company in Portland, for sale there, 

Tt is contended for the petitioner that the law of Ore- 
gon which makes the possession of trout for sale, law- 
fully caught in another State, unlawful, is a restraint of 
interstate commerce, and is therefore void. In the case 
of Geer v. Connecticut, 161 U_ S., 519; 16 Sup. Ct., 600; 
40 L. Ed., 793, it is held that a law of Connecticut which 
provides that no person shall at any time kill any wood- 
cock, ruffed grouse, or quail for the purpose of conveying 
the same beyond the limits of the State, or shall trans- 
port or have in possession, with intent to procure the 
transportation beyond such limits, any stich birds killed 
within such State. is legislation which it is within the 
constitutional power of the State to enact. In that case, 
as in this, it was contended that the act of the State of 
Connecticut was in’restraint of interstate commerce, 
since it made the possession of the birds in question for 
the purpose of conveying the same beyond the State 
illegal, notwithstanding the fact that said birds were 
lawtully killed in the State of Connecticut. The decision 
is based upon the fundamental distinction that exists 
between the qualified ownership in game and the perfect 
nature of ownership in othet property. If game when 
reduced to possession became an article of property, in 
the ordinary sense of the word, it would belong to com- 
merce; otherwise, it is a subject of control by the State, 
in the exercise of its police power, There is, in my 
Opinion, no room to distinguish between the right to 
take game out of the State and the right to bring it 
within the State. Interstate traffic is atfected as much 
in one case as in the other, It is not material that in 
one case the killing of game is discouraged by the limita- 
tion which the law puts upon its use, by prohibiting its 
exportation, while-in the other the enforcement of the 
law against the taking of game is rendered practicable 
by making its possession for sale unlawful, The ultimate 
object sought in each case is the same, and the law in 
each case is a legitimate exercise of the police power of 
the State. The taking of game is not an industry. It is 
If it is ever anything more than 
this, it is under primitive conditions of society, when 
industrial enterprise and commerce are not yet estab- 
lished. Jt is wholly immaterial whether the game was 
lawfully caught within the State of Washington or not. 
The violation of the laws of Washington imposes no duty 
in respect to the particular matter upon the State of 
Oregon. Its tight to prohibit the possession of the 
interdicted game does not depend upon what has been 
done in another jurisdiction, but wholly upon the limited 
right of property which exists in game birds, animals, 
and fishes: : 7 E 

The right to legislate without restraint, so far as the 
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Reme within the State is concerned, is tiot questioned. 
When game is brought from another State, by whatever 
teans, or for whatever purpose, or in whatever condi- 
tion, it becomes, upon the moment of its introduction 
into the State, a part of the game of the State, and sub- 
ject to the control of its laws. 

_ In the case of In re Davenport (C. C,), 102 Fed., 540, 
he court holds that one *State does not have the con- 
stitutional power to prohibit trafic in game imported 
from another State. I regret my inability to adopt the 
view of the learned judge who decided that case. The 
respect which | have for his opinion has caused me to 
hesitate in reaching a conclusion different from his. The 
petition for a writ of habeas corpus is denied, 


A Winter Time Outing. 


CampEn, Del., July 24.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
There is perhaps no recreation practiced by may that 
gives to its devotees so mich that is satisfying as the 
yearly outing. After weary months of confinement in 
a close and stuffy office, shut in by endless masses of 
masonry, sweltering with heat and worried with business 
€ares, what can be more restful to one than to run away 
from it all for a few weeks, and with gun or rod in hand 
Wander over forest or stream and hob nob with nature? 
What music so sweet as the merry ripple of the water, 
the rustle of the wind among the trees, the quack of the 
duck or the honk-honk of the goose, the shrill call of the 
quail or the bugle notes of Hector and Driver as they 
‘come straight to your stand with a noble buck? What 
flector so sweet and life-giving as the pure atmosphere 
oi the forest? You throw back your shoulders and Ail 
your lungs to their greatest capacity, confident that the 
air you breathe is pure and frésh from nature’s labora- 
tory. What a feeling of rest and comfort to know you 
have nothing to do for a season but enjoy all these 
blessings! 

For tany years I with my family have taken to the 
woods each fall and spent the winter there, and already 
we begin to count the days to when we shall start again. 
Doubtless there are thousands of Forest AND STREAM 
readers who would gladly partake of the joys pictured 
above if they but knew where to go and how. I will 
gladly answer questions from any such who will inclose 
stamp. My business is such that I can only leave in 
the winter months; so, like the birds, we fly to the 
southward each fall, and, while our friends are shivering 
im show and ice, and the mercury is trying to creep out 
at the bottom we are wandering in forests of perpetual 
green, where the white mantle of snow is seldom spread. 
Perhaps there are those who would like to join us there. 
2 If so, the latch string hangs out, and we always have an 
extra bed in our camp and a vacant chair at our table 
‘tor brother sportsmen who chance to wander our way. 
_ S. H. THomas. 
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On the Santa Fe Trail. 


THe scribblers who write of the braves of the West, 
; Their glory in stery and rhyme have expressed— 

Have lauded the scouts to the heavens, and sung 

f the deeds of ithe soldiers with rapturous tongue. 

The fearless frontiersmen in picturesque dress, 

The fellows who rode on the pony express, 

Were heroes, but never a hair-raising tale 

Of the boys who whacked bulls on the Santa Fe trail. 


Over deserts that flickered with midsummer heat 
They plodded along on their sand-blistered feet. 
And kicked up the echoes with pops of their whips 
And oaths that were flung from their alkalied lips. 
Their menu was often but bacon and bread, 

A sage root the pillow that rested the head, 

Their lulabys but the coyote’s drear wail, 

While crossing the plains on the Santa Fe trail, 


For them there was always a dare-devil charm 
In springing irom bed at the midnight alarm, 
hen the watchers had heard the hoof-beats on the plain 

That told that the redskins were after the train. 

Then every brave whacker was ready for fight, 

The flash of their rifles lit spots in the night, 

And they fought with a courage that never would fail, 
Those boys who whacked bulls on the Santa Fe trail, 


The graves of the dead were soon leveled again 

By the hoofs of the buffalo swarming the plain; 
Forever they're hidden, and there Hey. will he 

Till the trumpet rings out the last call from on high. 
No parson was there with a burial word; 

The graves were unmarked by a slab or a board; 
Not a visible sign that would tell the sad tale 

Of the whackers who fell on the Santa Fe trail, 


The bards and the Western historians aim 
Their volleys of praise at far loftier game; 
And yet the red fields of the West never gave 
A picture of heroes more recklessly brave, 
Wndaunted they all held their lives in their hands, 
Their Jaw, but the trainmaster’s spoken commands; 
And never an imminent peril could pale 
A. whacker’s brown face on the Santa Fe trail. 
—James Barton Adams in Denver Post. 
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A FISHING FANCY. 
From the Illustrated Sporting and Dramatic News. 


FOREST AND STREAM, 


Sea ayd iver Sishing. 


Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to 


; advertisa 
them in Porzst anp SteEam. 


ANGLING NOTES. 


Elvers. 


My good friend, Dr. Robert T, Morris, has been yery 

prompt to reply to my query in regard to the run of 
elvers, whether they have actually been observed to run 
on both banks of a°stream at the same time. This is 
his letter; 
_ Your query about elvers ascending a river on both 
sides simultaneously had never occurred to me as a mat- 
ter of interest, I have often watched the eel ribbon at 
some one point without making a note of it; but your 
query brings to mind one occasion when I’ was fishing 
the Washshecoolat River, in eastern Quebec, some five 
or six years ago, One morning, about July 20, I noticed 
the eel band passing the falls at the head of the first 
salmon pool, and the run lasted for at least three of four 
days. The young eels were ascending the river on both 
sides simultaneously at the falls, and were making their 
way over rocks wet with spray, as the current was too 
swilt for them. 

“In the early morning, when the rocks and moss were 
wet for a considerable distance from the stream, the 
young eels were traveling through the wet moss in a 
wide path, but as the sun dried the rocks more and more 
during the day the eel ribbon narrowed to a little string. 
The eels attracted numbers of gulls, ducks, crows, 
Canada jays, and perhaps other birds, but I have for- 
gotten about others, There were two families of young 
dusky ducks, one family of young butterbill scoters, and 
ene family of yound red-breasted mergansers, that spent 
nearly the whole of the time during each day feeding 
upon the young eels during their run over the rocks. In 
the water above and below the falls there was a swarm 
of brook trout, young sea trout, salmon parrs and smelts, 
all engaged, apparently in feasting upon young eels. In 
spite of all the attacking parties, a constant stream of 
eels was escaping upstream. Eels are such persistent 
spawn eaters that it occured to me that the stock of game 
fish in the river would be largely increased if one were 
to place fine nets to catch all the ascending eels every 
year, but on the other hand it is always risky to disturb 
the balance of nature. It is possible that the young eels 
furnish an important or necessary food supply for young 
oe other species, or that they destroy other enemies 
of fish. 

Just about the time that I received the letter from Dr. 
Morris (it is post marked in Maine, July 9) the elvers 
were rutining in the Hudson River at Mechanicville, or, 
to be precise, on July 8. 

The eel question is one that has disturbed a-number of 
English anglers not a little during the past,year, judging 
from the angling papers, and one thing stands out in 
bold relief in several communications, and that is that 
So many writers have disputed that eels do not travel 
over land or rocks, because they have not seen it. Last 
January one English writer concluded that some eels 
breed in fresh water because he saw elvers running 
downstream; and I studied over the situation as he de- 
scribed it until I could make neither head nor tail of his 
story. It seems that a weir was being built somewhere, 
and that there was a concrete foundation and some 
iron work, but all that I could make out of it was that 
there was an obstruction in the stream and elvers were 
seen coming down instead of going up, and without 
investigating to find why, the writer of the article jumped 
at the conclusion that the elvers were born in fresh water 
and were going down to sea.+ If he was to suppose 
something, it would have been, it strikes me, far more 
natural to suppose that the recent obstructions had 
turned the elvers irom their course upstream, and they 
were trying to find a new channel, that they might 
resume their upstream movement; but he did not seek 
the cause of the elyers’ running down, simply smoked his 
pipe for an hour, although the double obstruction was 
practically under his eye. This gentleman’s communica- 
tion is tollowed by one in which the writer prefaces his 
temarks with these words: “As one who has lived all 
his life in a district where the eels descend and the elvers 
ascend in their appointed time.’ The subsequent issues 
of the paper were examined carefully, but I could find 
no comment on the supposed downward movement of 
elvers, and perhaps it was not considered worthy of 
comment. 


The Steelhead, 


A few years ago I planted some fry of the steelhead 
trout in Lake George, New York, but up to this time 
have no knowledge that is reliable that the fish have 
been caught; but it is possible that some have been. 
The lake also contains landlocked salmon, and this year 
I have heard of some landlocked salmon being taken 
that weighed about 3 pounds each. In other lakes, where 
the salmon have been planted, they have not been caught 
until of a greater weight than 3 pounds, and before the 
introduction of steelheads into Lake George I did not 
hear of a salmon being taken as small as 3 pounds, and 
so I more than suspect that some of the 3-pound salmon 
may have been steelheads, 

Mr. Edwin C. Kent, who some time ago furnished me 
with information about the steelheads planted in the 
waters of the Tuxedo Club, has very kindly furnished me 
with more information, which is of interest, in reply to 
queries I put to him: 

“Some of your questions I can answer definitely, but 


_ about some 1 catt only make deductions which may not 


be correct, 

“My opinion on the value of the steelhead as both a 
sporting and food fish, is unchanged; in fact, after the 
experience of the past year it is even higher than it was. 
They are a much stronger and more game fish than the 
landlocked salmon, and are quite as good on the table. 
A 2%-pounder this spring took about 40 yards of line 
off my reel in one dash, a thing which never happened to 
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me before with any fresh-water fish in still water (bar 
Atlantic salmon). : 

“I do not know whether they try to reach salt water. 
The outlet of our lake has always been screened, and 
this spring I noticed once or twice two or three steel- 
head lying in the suction of the outlet. The spring 
freshets compelled us to take away the screens to lessen 
the pressure on the dam, but after carefully examining 
the waters of the lower ponds, I cannot find that any 
took advantage of the opportunity, as I have heard of 
only one being seen below, and that one may have 
escaped from the hatchery. 

“I think there is no doubt about their spawning nat- 
urally in fresh water.” 

(I framed this question badly, but Mr, Kent under- 
stood me, and it will be better for me to explain that as 
the steelhead is a seagoing fish on the Pacific, and it was 
questioned if it would spawn when it did not have access 
to salt water and was confined exclusively in fresh, the 
question was put briefly, but blindly, now that others are 
to read the answers.) 

“During the season of 1900, I was in Europe, and no 
one seems to have taken the trouble to watch the fish, but 
last fall I determined to try, and worked the nets. We 
caught about a dozen fish, but they then showed no 
signs. However, we kept then in one of our hatchery 
pools to await developments. This spring, as you know, 
the rains were very heavy, and during the latter part 
of March and the first of April we found the little brooks 
which run into the lake literally jammed with steelheads 
in every stage, from ripe to completely spent. We' took 
about 25,000 eggs, stripping the fish on bank of the 
brook. Those which we had kept in the hatchery also 
yielded a fair number of eggs, but very inferior in quality, 
being small and white, and although they hatched out 
successiully, the fry are comparatively small and weak. 
The eggs which we took from the free fish were large, 
almost as large as those of the land-locked salmon, and a 
dark red, and have developed into strong, healthy fry. 

“The boatmen and others have repeatedly told me that 
they have seen numbers of steelhead yearlings in the lake, 
but as I have not seen and examined the fish myself I can- 
not! be sure that they have not confused them with the 
salmon fry, as I know that the salmon are spawning nat- 
urally. Judging, however, from the actions of the fish 
this spring, I think they are probably right in their state- 
ments. 2 

“I cannot answer your question about the fly-fishing very 
well, because they have never been given a fair trial, 
The mode adopted has invariably been to troll for them 
with a spinner ot natural minnow, with two or three flies 
hitched above the spinner on the leader, but my experience 
has been that almost as many have been taken on the flies 
as on the spinner. * * The fish have all moved now 
into the deep water, but I confidently expect they will be 
up again next fall and’ then I intend to give them a full 
trial with the fly. The average growth of the fish is re- 
markable. We turned them into the lake in the late fall 
as two-year-olds, about four to the pound. The following 
year none were taken. Next year they were caught run- 
ning from I to 1% pounds. This year, including those I 
weighed after stripping them, they weighed from 2 to 2% 
pounds. I cannot guess how much larger they will get, 
but they have already far outstripped the salmon. I im- 
agine that it is a question of the food supply, and I am 
watching with great interest the result of planting the 
whitefish we got from you in exchange last spring. I am 
beginning to think the much hated German carp are of 
great value for furnishing food to the steelheads and 
salmon, for the lake is swept clear of minnows and dace, 
and yet the steelheads and salmon are in good condition. 
I fished for salmon this spring at Grand Lake Stream, 
Maine, but could see no difference between those I took 
there and ours. Perhaps the reason you have not heard of 
the steelhead you planted as fry is that time enough has 
not passed. We at Tuxedo did not see or take a single 
fish until they were four years old.” 

Some five or six years ago I was rather inclined to 
take a gloomy view of the fitness of the steelhead for 
Eastern coast waters, but I became satisfied that the 
meager information I obtained from the Pacific coast re- 
garding the habits of the fish was not based upon an inti- 
mate knowledge of the fish and its breeding, and the more 
I found out about the steelhead the more it impressed me 
as a fish to be cultivated, and I have desired to do it 
justice because I came very near doing it an injustice 
from my imperfect knowledge of it. In the report of the 
U. S. Fish Commission, printed last year, Mr. Ravenel 
quotes some of the results from planting steelheads: 

“Particularly gratifying reports have been received 
from Minnesota with reference to the introduction of 
the steelhead trout in Lake Superior. Mr, L. E. Bald- 
ridge, foreman of Duluth Station, Minnesota, reports, un- 
der date of March 13, 1890, that large numbers of steel- 
head trout, varying in length from 7 to 28 inches, were 
caught during the summer and fall of 1808 along the north 
shore of Lake Superior, between Duluth, Minn., and Ross- 
port, Ont. Mr. D. Greensword, treasurer of the 
Duluth Fly-Casting Club, informed him that a number of 
members of his club took over 400 steelhead trout from 
Sucker River, in two days’ fishing with hook and line, and 
that he had captured eighty-five in a single day. He fur- 
ther states that not less than 2,200 steelheads were taken 
in the same manner from the French and Sucker rivers, 
and that they will take the fly as readily as do the brook 
trout. The fishermen operating gill nets along the north 
shore for lake trout have also captured a number, varying 
from 14 to 18 inches in length. * * Dr. James A. 
Henshall, superintendent of Bozeman Station, Montana, 
reports that during the past year a number of steelhead 
and Eastern brook trout have been taken in Bridges Creek, 
which runs through the station grounds, and which is a 
natural trout stream about 20 miles long and 30 feet wide. 
* * * Steelheads have also been captured with the fly 
in Bozeman Creek, which was accidentally stocked in the 
fall of 1807 by a can of fly jolting from the wagon into 
the stream from a load of fish intended for Mystic Lake. 
* * * Mr, E. S. Whitcomb, of Underhill, Vt., also re- 
ports the capture of a steelhead trout in Brown's River, 
Essex, weighing 2%4 pounds, and 19 inches long, and 
another weighing 3% pounds, also a number of small ones. 
They have frequently been reported from Lake Champlain 
and its tributaries.” aa. A . 
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It seems to be pretty. well established that the steelhead 
trout is a very game fish; that it thrives in ponds or lakes 
as well as in streams; that it takes the fly in streams quite 
as readily as the brook trout, and in ponds qitite as well 
as the landlocked salmon; that it spawns in fresh water 
where it is cut off from access to the sea, and that it has 
not the disappearing habit of the rainbow trout, though 
it has a family connection with the rainbow. In the State 
ponds it is often difficult to separate the yearling steelhead 
from the red throat (Neykess) and the rainbow, but the 
more mature steelhead is spotted from head to tail, dorsal, 
adipose, caudal, anal and ventral fins (all fins except the 
pectoral). with black spots, but not so round as the 
spots on the other two species. Jtust now we desire to 
know all that can be known about the fish in waters where 
it has been planted, particularly in Eastern waters. The 
point that Mr. Kent makes that the eggs from confined 
fish are smaller aid whiter than the eggs of wild fish is 
also true of other species of trout, and I wrote of a 
marked case of this sort which came under my observation 
last fall, and it will be of interest to know the results of 
hatching the steelhead in some of the Western hatcheries. 
I regret to say that in one instance I have known that 
hatchery fish did not produce strong fry, but this may 
have been an exception. Nevertheless we wish to know 
all that we can abott the steelhead. 


Sequel to a Fishing Accident. 


The daily newspapers have had a more or less accurate 
account in brief of a fishing accident on Lake George, 
July 18, Mr. E. Burgess Warren, of Philadelphia, owner 
of the fast steam yacht Ellide, has another steam yacht 
on Lake George named Cyric, and both are used for 
fishing, the latter being about 6oft. long. Mr. Warren, 
his fisherman and pilot, Alec Taylor, his engineer and 
his valet, were on board the Cyric fishing for lake trout. 
Dinner was about to be served when a storm came up. 
The curtains on the sides oi the boat were fastened down 
to keep out the rain, but the wind was so severe that it 
rolled the boat until the water came in and the steam 
had gotten so low that the boat could not be headed into 
the wind. After twice rolling the boat went down by 
the stern, but a water-tight compartment in the bow held 
the bow out of water. Mr. Warren and his valet in the 
stern of the boat were catight in a trap, but the valet cut 
the curtain and released Mr. Warren and himself, and the 
valet and crew passed a line around Mr. Warren and 
held him on the bow. The men were washed off again 
and again, and were pounded against the boat by the 
wind and wayes. and one of Mr. Warren’s ribs was 
broken before men in small boats put out from the shore 
and rescued the entire party after they had been in the 
water nearly an hour. J understand that Mr. Warren 
begged the men to let him go and save themselves, but 
all were saved, and the boat afterward towed ashore. I 
cannot vet understand how the Cyric was capsized, al- 
though I know what the wind can do on Lake George, | 
fer I cannot comprehend what Alec Taylor was doing 
without steam, 

Mr. Warren was about to eat his dinner when the 
storm came, and he had put his waistcoat, containing a 
valuable gold repeater and a pocket knife, which he had 
carried nearly forty years, on one of the seats, where 
there .was a quantity of fishing tackle, Everything that 
went out of the boat went down in more than one hundred 
feet of water, and the waistcoat and contents went down. 
Yesterday, the day after the accident, some fishermen 
saw some cork fishing floats on the water near where 
the yacht capsized, and they rowed to there and secured 
them, and found they were attached to a fishing line or 
lines. for there was a mass of them; pulling them*in, they 
found a weight on one, and this proved to be Mr. War-’ 
ren’s waistcoat, with the watch and the knife still in the 
pockets, and they were promptly returned to him, 
The cloth of the waistcoat had caught in some hooks, to 
which were fastened lines with cork floats, and thus the 
watch and knife were saved. Real fishing stories are 
often more extraordinary than imaginary ones. 


Fly Tyets. 


Much as is said and written about artificial flies, and 
the excellence or killing qualities of one or another, and 
how one.pattern differs from another, and so on to the 
end of the chapter, it is rare, indeed, that anything is 
said about those who make flies. A few days ago I cut 
an item from a newspaper that I was reading on a railway 
car, which is intended to pay a fitting compliment to 
those who dress the flies. that anglers use. It is quaint 
enough to have come down from Walton's time; and, in 
fact, the phraseology seems to have been borrowed from 
a period earlier than the present, but none the less it 15 
4 tribute to the fly-dresser that should have greater cur- 
rency than an obscure corner of an evening paper: 

The trade ol artificial fly-making is the lightest-fingered 
business in the world, and it is not one man or woman 
out of 5.000 who can learn to tie flies. These tyers are 
remarkable for-the beauty and delicacy of their hands, 
and onlv the cleverest of fingers can deal with the ~ ‘wig- 
gling’ work of knotting hairs that can hardly be seen. 
> As a matter of fact the clever fingers do not knot hairs, 
put it is a pity to criticise the facts or lack of them in 
the compliment. My thoughts go to one woman's fin- 
gers as | have watched them for hours tying flies, and 
they were all the writer of this item would imply, and then 
I think of a veteran Yorkshire fly-dresser, over eighty 
years of age, with his knotted, heavy hands and fingers; 


so there are fly-dressers and fly-dressers. 
E A. N. CHENEY. 
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The Forgst AND STREAM is put to press each week on Tuesday. 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the 
latest by Monday and as much earlier as practicable. » 
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Two Weeks Among the Thousand 
Islands,—Il. 


(Continued frouz paze 70,) 
Fifth Day—Western Corner of Grindstone. 


We shall now take the last part of the Grindstone 
Tsland—+the western corner—which is the outer corner, at 
the head, from Clayton. We will commence fishing at 
Hickory Flats for pickerel. The water is 45 feet deep 
and large fish the result. From Cement Point to the 
outer end of Hickory Island, and from Cement Point to 
Ant Island, there are two large weed beds. These weed 
beds have yielded dozens of muscallonge first and last. 
At the head of Ant Island there is a deep hole along- 


OF GRINDSTONE, 


FIFTH DAY—WESTERN CORNER 


side a reef; this is one of our favorite spots for muscal- 
longe. We have nothing now to note except bass fishing 
all the way down to Seven Tree Island. But the bass 
fishing, as shown in the chart, is exceptionally fine. The 
best resuit to be obtained is by trolling with Delaware- 
belles, Standing out from the first large island we strike, 
which is Leek Island, is a very small one called Seven 
Tree Island. More muscallonge have been caught around 
this island than any other grounds fen times the size; 
every season it gives its quota. We have distinctly 
marked these grounds, so that no fisherman going there 
shall miss a trick. 

Just below Seven Tree Island is Leek Island Bay. 
The bay is full of pickerel. At the mouth and at the 


SIXTH DAY—COW’S HORN REEF. 


lower point is good muscallonge ground. On one oc- 
casion at the point we had a strike. It stopped the boat, 
smashed a clean ash set-pole 1% inches in diameter, and 


then another rush and a 28-thread linen line broke. What’ 


fish it was or the size of it has ever been a matter of 
conjecture and wonder. 


Sixth Day—Cow’s Horn Reef. 


This day we are going to devote to muscallonge; there- 
fore set sail at Clayton, run along the head of the Grind- 


stone, shake out the sail a bit and round the western 


@orner and run down before the wind to Huckleberry 
Tsland. As soon as we pass Juniper we will take in sail 
and let out a pair of lines with No. 8 spoons on them; 
if the day is bright, copper and brass; if dull, copper and 
We work and keep in close to the edge: of 
Huckleberry until the foot is reached, then turn our boat 
in swiftly and close to the point until we see rocks under 


_again as you round the point at the channel. 


the boat in about 6 feet of water. We have now located | 
the inner end of the reef. Turn out sharply and quickly 
and follow the reef around until it disappears in the | 


channel. The two most likely spots (marked by crosses) 
for a strike are when you locate the reet and turn ace ang 

ter. 
eoing over the ground three gr four times without suc-_ 
cess, follow down the channel from the point close to the 
Hay Island Flat weed bed. They often leave the reef — 
and work down there to feed. If one is out on the feed | 
you are almost sure to get him. > : | 

After fishing the Horn thoroughly, come back to the | 
head of the island and turn in around the upper shoal. 
There is a hollow under this shoal, which is also a good 
spot. >. 

Take a turn around the little bay and get a couple -*f 
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pickerel for dinner. Then take a run along the channel 
between Juniper and the reef. This is also good 
muscallonge ground. When this is fished it will be 
dinner time. Have dinner and go over the ground again 
after dinner in the same way as before, You will either 
go back to Clayton with an empty fish box or somethin 
that you will be mighty proud of, : 


Seventh Day—Foot of Sir John’s Island. 


From to-day we shall commence and work the fishing 
erounds up river from Clayton, and_all of the time in 
Canadian waters. Foot of Sir John’s is ten miles from 
Clayton, directly across from the head of Grindstone) 
Tsland. It is essentially a pickerel ground, and they run 
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EIGHTH DAY—BACK OF SIR JOHN’S. 
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below the average of St. Lawrence fish in size; but the 
quantity that can be caught is simply determined by the 
feeling that you have enough. 

Along the shore, by the Pine Bluff, is a run where < 

great many muscallonge have been taken. 

About three miles above the lighthouse is Chockro 
Flats. This is a celebrated pickerel water, the fis 
running from 5 to 10 and 15 pounds. The water is ove 
5a feet deep. Bottom large boulders, with long weeds 
growing between them. Deep water runs up close tc 
shore. It is an easy matter to tell a Chockrow Flat fis 
when you see it—comparatively short, very thick an 
deep: back almost black, and belly and markings yellor 
instead of white. : 


Eighth Day—Back of Sir John’s. 


From the foot of Sir John’s we will run_up alongsi¢ 
the Canadian mainland for five miles, which will bri 
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“us to the celebrated muscallonge water, known as Back 
‘of Sir John’s. The reason why it always contains plenty 
‘of these fish is that it is one of their breeding grounds, 
On the Canadian mainland side it is one continuous 
weed bed. The principal grounds lie alongside these 
weeds. There are three good spots in the weeds, which 
a C erect properly will almost to a certainty bring a 
rike. 

- The first is a hole in the weeds just above Grass Island. 
This hole can be located by bringing a clump of bushes 
on the shore in line with the cottage above, This hole 
is about 150 yards long by 75 feet wide. We once drove 
a stake on the end of the upper bar. It remained there 
for a long time. and may be there now, or another in 
its place. 

~ The second is a hole about 1,000 feet from shore, 
directly out,from the clump of trees. This hole is about 
300 feet square and quite deep. We have taken many 
a botincer out of it. ’ 

The third is a hole about 300 feet out from the Quarry. 
This hole is only about too feet square. The way to fish 
it is to shorten lines up to 75 feet, come down from 
above, and as soon as the hole is struck, turn out and 
dash over or through the weeds which lie between the 
hole and channel. If a fish is struck in this hole, do not 
let up on him at all, but drag him out into the channel by 
main force. It is the only way of saving him. 

These are the principal grounds, but others almost 
equally good are to be found below. The runs are as 
follows: 

From the center island in the narrows to the dock, 

From the center island in the narrows to the mouth of 
Grass Bay. Circles from the dock to the mouth of Grass 
Bay. This is deep water, and if a fish is struck it is 
generally a big one. One more run is worth fishing; 
this is across the mouth of Foley’s Bay. There is some 
excellent bass fishing just below Grass Bay among the 
rocks, and again from Foley's boat house down to the 

“point. We once-took forty bass in this run of too yards 
aiter 4 o'clock one evening on a pait of Delaware-belles. 
Foley’s is a nice place to stop at to fish this water. 

J. CHURCHWARD. 


From Northeast Maine to Lake 
Chinquasabamtook.—I. 


THE Maine wilderness that lies far west of Allegash 
and Churchill Lakes was unwritten and unsung until the 
writer penetrated its mysteries in the fall of 1900. It 
was in the shadow of old Katahdin that a strange guide 
told me of a wild region over toward Chinquasabamtook 
that abounded in moose, deer and trout. While hunting 
and trapping in this solitude we had. traversed most of 
the wilderness around Crescent Pond and the Big Lake. 
- His account of this sportsman’s paradise fired my imag- 

imation, as there are precious few of such places left 

now east of the Rocky Mountains; so when the next 
season worked around [I engaged him and his friend 

Lyman Hunt, of Lincoln, Maine, to meet me at Grind- 

stone, on the Bangor & Arocstook Railroad. I leit New 
York about the Jast of August. There is not much to 
interest the sportsman until he gets beyond Oldtown. 
After passing Milo Junction the country along the line 
begins to put on a wild and rugged aspect, the clearings 
are blotted out, one by one, and presently the skirmish 
line of the great North Woods is encountered. By the 
time West Seboois is reached the train is running between 
a solid wall of forest. The fearful work of fire and the 
axe is seen in acres of dead and dying trees that stretch 
out ghastly arms. as if in mute protest against the inya- 
sion of this once happy hunting ground.- In the early 
days of the Bangor & Aroosteok Railroad the night train 
collided with a moose, near Crystal Station, killing the 
animal and crippling the engine. This experience is not 
likely to be repeated at the present time, as nearly all 
the moose and deer have fled before the shriek of the 
locomotive and the merciless rifle of the camp sports- 
man. The train halts at Norcross and Millinocket, mere 
gashes in the forest, and then hurries off through the 
woods. Presently a vicious scream from the locomotive 
told me that my time had come—the charming view of 
the East Branch, from the bridge, was quickly snatched 
away, as the train pulled up at the little station beyond. 
Here I dropped off, and meeting my guides we all ad- 
journed to the Grindstone Hote to tall it over. There 
is black bass fishing near by, in the East Branch, and trout 
further back in the woods, Schoodic Brook and Salmon 
Stream Pond are all accessible to a good pedestrian. 
The next morning we prepared for our long journey to 
the far away Allegash country. After laying in our camp 
supplies we launched our canoes above the bridge that 
spans the East Branch and hastened on our way up. the 
beautiful still water. A good country road follows the 
river for about two miles, and then trends northeast to 
Stacyville. Soon after passing Mud Brook the paddle 
was exclianged for the setting pole. Burntland, Rips 
and Whetstone Falls were easily disposed of. few 
miles above the falls we came in sight of a large clearing. 
Stopping on our way to quench our thirst at a spring of 
Arctic coldness, we continued on past the beginnings of 
a hatchery and reached the old Hunt farm about sun- 
‘down. On a slight elevation above the river stands the 
ruins of the old homestead, a mournful reminder of the 
happy past, when its hospitable walls reéchoed to the 
merry songs and jests of the lumbermen and hunters. 


In startling contrast to the old ruin is the smart little | 


Matagamon house. Here we found shelter for the night. 
A few nearby stragglers dropped in during the evening 
and helped make things cheerful. In the morning we 
were informed that there was hothing to pay, and we 
were presented with the freedom of the potato patch. 
Taking advantage of this kind offer we helped ourselves 
liberally. The beautiful Wassataquoik joins the East 
Branch close to the clearing, its head far back in the 
mountains; it has probably seen its best days as a trout 
stream, as there are two lamps on it. Passing the mouth 
of the stream in the early morning we soon sighted the 
Fast Branch ferry. There is a sportsman’s camp a little 
back from the river, and a farm house close by. The 
lamp looked deserted, but when the hunting season sets 
in the woods around the clearing are alive with hunters. 
This is the last clearing on the river this side of Grand 
Lake, for which let us be thankful. The coolness of the 
_ thorning was fast giving place to the intolerable heat of 


ibefore coming to the lake. 
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midday, ‘There was no escaping the fiery darts of Old 
Sol save where the channel sought the shady side of the 
river, Every cold spring and brook paid its tribute to 
tis as we fought our way upward. Toward evening we 
drew near to the mouth of a pretty trout brook, and 
here we pitched our first lamp Early in the morning 
we started off through the woods to find a trout pond 
that lies well back from the river. The guides, alter a 
careful search, found an old canoe, and, paddling out on 
to the pond, I cast the fly into every likely place. I got 
plenty of rises, but no trout. As we had no angleworms 
it did not seem worth while to remain any longer, In 
the stream below I found the trout both plenty and will- 
ing. The pond has no doubt suffered from the attacks 
of the Iumbermen, as there is a deserted camp near by. 
On our return trip we caught a fleeting glimpse of a deer 
and ran into a large covey of ruffed grouse that were 
as tame as barnyard fowls. This halt by the way put the 
guides in excellent trim for the hard work before them. 

The next day it was a fight with rapids and falls from 
start to finish--we were never at any time out of sight 
of white water. Such places as Hulling, Machine, Grand 
and Hollister’s Pitch had to be carried around. Betwixt 
and between were nttmerous rapids that were surmounted 
with more ot less difficulty. An incident occurred dur- 
ing the day that shows the danger of river navigation. A 
wicked looking piece of wild water confronted us: near 
the Grand Pitch. After landing to lighten up the canoe 
I followed a path along the shore that led up to a bluff 
that overlooks the river. I could see the guides far below 
me fighting their way upward through the boiling rapids. 
Presently the canoes appeared at the head of the swift 
water. I was losing all interest in their proceedings, 
when suddenly Lyman commenced to make frantic passes 
with his setting pole. Cram had his hands full, and could 
give him no assistance. Slowly the canoe swings around, 
the rapids almost have it in their grip, when at the very 
last mement the iton shod end finds a holding place, and 
putting all his streneth into one mighty effort, the canoe 
flies free from the brink like a startled deer, and seeks 
safety on the opposite hank, Lyman Hunt’ can handle 
a canoe better than any guide I know of. I have seen 
him ascend a piece of rough water on the West Branch 
with comparative ease, while a good canoeman that pre- 
ceded him was swept back and nearly capsized. And now 
the wild song of the rapids is drowned out in the mighty 
voice of the Grand Pitch, as it hurls itself in thunder 
and foam through a narrow cleft in the rocks to the 
depths below. Never pass by without stopping to gaze 
on the mad whirl of waters, imprisoned in their rocky 
settings. The angler is not likely to meet with any 
response as he drops his Parmachenee-Belle near the 
foam patches below the falls, save from small salmon, or 
a few undersized trout. The river drivers and natives 
got in their fine work on this river long before the rail- 
road came, We camped that night on the Dead Water, 
above Hollister’s Pitch. Canoeing from the Wild Strife 
below it deemed a haven of rest to the tired guides. I 
intended it should be so in more senses than one, as I 
proposed to spend a quiet Sunday in this beautiful spot. 
There was a party stopping at a private camp above us 
and the mouth of the little brook near our camp was 
whipped unmercifully by them. The few unhappy little 
trout that jumped at their flies are all that are left to rep- 
resent the big, squaretails that used to haunt the Dead 
Water. Lyman told me a barrel of trout was taken out 
of here in the good old times, or rather had ones for 
trout. The merciless bait-fishing by the river drivers 
and natives accounts for the scarcity of the big speckled 
fellows up and down the river. Sunday was spent by me 
in strolling around the falls and admiring the beauties 
of forest and stream. " 

Early in the morning we started up the Stillwater at 
a good pace, that soon landed us at the foot of Stair 
Falls. The water falls over two sets of steps and this 
makes the illusion perfect. Carrying around we embarked 
on the placid surface above. The magnificent forests 
that lined the hanks provoked the admiration of that 
true lover of the woods, Lyman Hunt—would that more 
of the guides had his refined tastes. We occasionally 
got a glimpse of the beautiful Travelers who persisted in 
accompanying tis on our journey. After awhile we came 
in sight of a party of foolish anglers that had paddled 
their canoe into the center of the pool, off the mouth of 
Big Fish Brook, thereby ruining all their chances. Turn- 
ing our backs on this burlesque on angling we proceeded 
on our way and soon fetched up at Grand Lake Dam. 
There are very few left of the glorious trout that used 
to throng the eddies of the pool. No wonder, when every 
crevice about the dam, or likely place for large ones to 
hide, is carefully investigated by the bait fisherman. 
Grand. Lake, with its superb mountain views, easily takes 
precedence over all the lakes between here and Cham- 
berlain. Harney’s Camp, on the north shore, near the 
head of the lake, is a cozy farm hotse. where the sports- 
man will receive cvery attention, The country over 
toward Sordnahunk Lake is dotted with numerous trout 
ponds; deer are often seen feeding along the edge of 
the ponds-or bounding through the woods. The region 
north and south of the lake, and over toward Chamber- 
lain and Eagle, abounds with deer, with here and there 
a cunning old bull that is perfectly familiar with the 
wiles of the hunter, 

Resuming our journey we glided past Moose Cliff 
and Louse Island, and soon reached the head of the 
lake. The tortuous thoroughfare that connects Second 
Lake with Grand is a good place to ambush ducks. 
There is about four miles of this crooked navigation 
Second Lake is about three 
miles long; and apart from its wildness has no particular 
claim to beauty. Here we bade farewell to the Traveler 
Mountains. The day was departing when we entered 
the inlet, seeking a place to camp. After paddling up 
stream some distance we stopped at the foot of a high 
bluff. Climbing to the summit we found ourselves in a 
beautiful forest glade. Here we pitched our tent and 
made everything snug and comfortable for the night. 


The morning light saw us on our way to the Indian carry. * 


Here we left the East Branch, and carried over to Web- 
ster stream. This wild forest brook, with its singing cas- 
cades, appeals to every loyer of the beautiful. The upper 
waters of this lovely nook of the woods abound with 
trout and deer. The brook was very dry. This was any- 
thing but a blessing to the guides, although it put the 
stream in prime order for fly-fishing. | 


_ remedy. 


_ load up hill, 
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As our canoes receded from the carry our troubles 
closed around us. The eight miles of pitches, rocks and 


- bars between us and the lake promised to make it inter- 


esting for the guides. Wading, dragging and lifting the 
canoes over obstructions made our upward progress 
slow and laborious Deer were frequently seen staring 
from the banks, ready to wave their white flags on our 
closer approach. Along teward sundown I started in 
to whip the brook. The stream gave no sign of life 
until the light had faded from the sky; then the trout 
rose fast and furious. Nearly every cast of the fly 
impaled a hungry squaretail. The shades of night were 
fast descending on the stream when I came in sight of 
the camp-fire.: As I drew near and gazed on the light 
within the shadow I was impressed with the charming 
picture of waod life, in its framework of white birches 
and darkening forests. The forms of the gitides could 
be seen flitting about in the demoniac glare of the camp- 
fire, adding huge birch logs to the pile, causing the flames 
to leap upward, turning night into day, and chasing the 
shadows ittto the darkness beyond. We soon had the 
trout sizzling over the glowing embers; and biscuit, pork, 
potatoes and coffee completed our woodland repast. The 
trout were delicious; so were ot sluimbers. Early in the 
morning I started out with Lyman to try our luck, It 
was fly versus pork bait. I chose down stream, The 
pools were aliye with hungry trout, that rose well to a 
rather large orange body blue-hackle of my own tying. 
When I finished up in front of the camp J had a nice 
lot of trout—the largest about 12 or 14 inches. Lyman’s 
string was nearly the same, but he claimed to have lost 
some big ones in the stream above. We had no time to 
investigate further, as we had a long journey before us, 
so, striking camp, we headed up stream. 

After worrving along a few miles we left the canoes 
and started up a wood road toward Webster Lake. On 
arriving at the dam we found a gang of lumbermen in 
possession. After the guides-had departed to bring up 
the canoes I amused myself watching these human 
beavers at work on the structure, and noted their accu- 
rate balancing on slippery logs and timbers, varied by 
plunging into the chilly waters of the pool and swimming 
out after stray timber that had lost its momentum. No 
wonder most of them sooner or later fall victims to that 
curse of the lumberman, rheumatism. I have seen the 
floor of the lumber camp strewn with bottles. The Soca- 
lexis brand from Oldtown appears to be the favorite 
I was aroused. from my reverie by the appear- 
ance of the guides with the camp stuff. Leaving the pool 
and its trout in possession ef the gang we paddled out 
into the lake. Webster Lake is less than three miles in 
length, and is very narrow. The presence of the dam 
and carry detract mtich from its wildness. We soon 
made a landing. near the Telos canal, and leaving the 
canoes started up the carry that leads to Cooper's Camp. 
This old road is the last link that binds us to civilization. 
It runs from Telos Lake, along the south shore of Web- 
ster, to Trout Brook Farm, thence to Patten, on_the 
Bangor & Aroostook Railroad. W. C. Souter, Jr. 
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How the Parsons Put Trout in 
Crater Lake. 


SARATOGA, Cal_—Editor Forest and Stream: Somewhere 
about the time I gladly sent a dime to buy one of the 
first copies of Forest AND STREAM, I read with a Yale 
man’s pride how my classmate, Maj. Dutton, who had 
gone into the regtilar army, had surveyed and written up 
a wonderful lake in Oregon. I promptly registered a 
vow to foilow his steps and see the wild wonders he was 
so enthusiastic about, 

Three stmmers ago two of us voted our camp on 
Rogiie River a little too tame and started with an old 
prospector and miner, Theodore Pendleton, of Table 
Rock, to drive around Mt. Pitt. This two hundred mile 
drive we accomplished, notwithstanding the beautiful 
gray horse of the team was “funny” and often kept us 
waiting before he was willing to pull his share of the 
The strangest experience of that trip was 
finding about twenty-five thousand flies between the 
new Minneapolis blankets we had spread out on our 
camp bed before going out for some of the monstrous 
trout of Klamath Lake. Can any camper explain this 
fly fact? 

The wildest. weirdest body of water I ever saw was the 
famous Crater Lake. Maj. Dutton’s modesty has not 
preserved for himself a copy of his scientific report to the 
United States Government, so I can only give Forest 
AND STREAM general but conservative figures. Crater 
Lake jies about one hundred miles east of Ashland, 2 
station of the San Francisco & Portland branch of the 
Southern Pacific Railroad. It is fifty miles east of 
Klamath Lake. I cannot pass that lake without mention. 
If you will patiently follow my_fish-line I'll lead you 
into the snows of Crater Lake. Both lakes are notable. 
Klamath Lake, fed by the snows of Mt. Pitt, is the cen- 
ter of the best hunting country it has been my fortune to 
see. Except elk, mowntgin sheep and wild goats, every- 
thing is found there to delight a sportsman’s heart. Par- 
ticularly trout. Bears, mountain lions, deer, pelican, 
cranes, geese. ducks, are abundant. But trout! I have 
seen shoals of fishes in the salt sea, but never before 
shoals of great lake trout. The north shore of this 
Klamath Lake is of hard white gravel. The great 
springs, fed from Mt. Pitt, pour out in the clear lake 
bottom tumultuously. The eager sportsman needs not 
the glass-bottomed boats of Catalina to detect the schools 
of fish beneath him. They swarm. His boat prow drives 
them before him thick as the kids who strew flowers be- 
fore President McKinley in Santa Clara cotinty. They 
bite, too. Our first trip on our one spate day brought 
us cranes, dicks, geese and trout. The largest for our 
party fell to me that memorable afternoon—6% pounds. 
But when I took it to the house to weigh the man in the 
other boat had ato pounder. Little Beth Scudder, whose 
father was one of the persons 1 am writing about, two 
years aga hooked a 12% pound trout, and was obliged 
to ask Rev. J. K. Harrison’s help to get 1t into the boat. 

1 won’t write any more about Klamath Lake, but 
when I tel! you Mrs. Denis’ beds were comfortable. 
her biscuit light, her coffee clear, and her cream un- 
stinted, you will appreciate the sportsman’s spirit which 


led men whose vacation days were only ten to push on 


8s 


from teeming, satisfying Klamath Lake that they might 


plant trout for future generations to enjoy in the weird , 


and distant Crater Lake. This was our ambition last 
October—we could not go before the middle of October. 
The Southern Pacific said we could not accomplish the 
feat. Ambitious men had tried it in June and failed. 
The railroad company gladly did all we asked them to do 
to help us. They carried the transportation cans and 
nets which the California Fish Commission loaned us. 
They gave us letters to agents and to fish hatcheries, 
They promised to build us a monument if we would 
stock Wood’s Lake—a beautiftil body of water near the 
stage road, forty miles from Ashland, seemingly as easy 
of access as a Connecticut sunfish pond, It turned out 
that a storm hindered the easy task, which we did not 
accomplish, and exceptional weather with good, straight 
push of men in earnest made the difficult task possible. 

On the sunny October days the marshes to the east 
of Pelican Bay, on Klamath Lake, alive with mallards, 
were hard to leave. Crater Mountain looked cold, but 
we noticed the snow melted. There was not enough 
snow for the hunters who were going to Mt. Pitt for the 
winter supply of venison. A challenge to public-spirited 
Mr. Dennis that we would give our time if he would send 
his team started him. Bert Dennis might go with the 
tough farm team. The ranch was alive. There was no 
faith on the railroad that the parsons could win, so we 
had brought no trout fry. The trout met was delayed 
by some expressman’s mistake. The parsons—I mean 
the other parsons—had so many valises and black clothes 
and winter supplies were in such demand in case of a 
snow storm that we simply had to leave the Fish Com- 
mission fish can at Ashland—our team was loaded down. 
But we had voted to “take the drop of the crater,” and 
our “spirits rose to the occasion.” Mr, Dennis found 
a deep milk can in the milk house. A gunny sack tied 
. aver this would let in air and water, and hold in the 
fish. What fish? The fish we were going to take to 
Crater Lake. We had not consulted them. It looked 
for ten hours as if the scheme must fail for lack of fish 
co-operation. Soon as the vote to go was taken, a boy 
was posted on horseback for a net at the lumber camp. 
Then five boats and a dozen men and boys set out to net 
twenty or thirty pounds of trout, if they pleased. 
They did not please. We dragged that net up and down 
Dennis Creek. We roiled the water and surrounded the 
enemy. We poled and splashed, but every trout evaded 
us and the net result of two hours’ fun aline was one 
chub. We let him go. Not enough seed for Crater 
Lake. Fortunately I had bought at Ashland a bolt of 
mosquito netting, stout cord, and some bar lead. I had 
made minnow nets at Lake Minnetonka; our fingers 
flew for this one. Big fish could dodge us. Fhe huge 
spring at head of Dennis Creek was alive with little 
trout and chub. Clearing out snags and wading deep 
we filled our pail with trout of a finger length, and chubs 
enough to grow food for them in Crater Lake. 

T’ll not describe the ride over Dead Indian trail. Happy 
men who take it with dog and gun and time. We hur- 
ried. Our milk can splashed and wet our outht. 
But those fish had two davs of kingship, We set 
the can at night, head up, in cool streams. When we 
rested the horses we aerated the waters with our hands. 
When we found snow we snowballed our proud little. 
fish. ~The jarring turned soft chub belly up, but the 
plucky little trout bunched in the middle of the can as 
if they knew they were to be the pilgrim pioneers of 
region’s famous lake. Thursday morning, Oct. 20, 1900, 
we stood on the snowy crest of the crater, ten of our 
number seeing it for the fitst time. Who were we? 
Rev. Cephos Clapp, of Forest Grove, Ore., to whom we 
all take off otir hats as a champion fisherman; Rev. W. 
_W. Scudder, of Alameda, Cal., who moves to Seattle, 
‘ Wash.. next week, who will answer courteous questions 
about desirable camping grounds. for he plays as gener- 
ously in vacation as he works his noble calling when 
duty orders. His son, Joy, rode the pony which car- 
ried our overcoats and our Junch to the top of the moun- 
tain, for we had to leave our wagon team when the snow 
got deep. Bert Dennis was teamster and strong man— 
certainly the physical hero of the occasion. If my yarn 
is not too Jong, I'll mention “my good dog Rex” later on. 

We were at the snowy summit and our trout were 
alive-—about three dozen of them. We saw the cold, gray 
lake, nine miles long, seven wide. For most of the way 
the sides are too precipitous to climb, and it is 2,000 
feet to the water. The lake basin is the crater of an 
extinct volcano into which the tip-top of the mountain 
seems to have fallen back. It makes an island seemingly 
of ashes. The bluff shores are steep as El Capitan in 
Yosemite. Leaping from the summit you might, from 
many points, leap into the water 2,000 feet below. The 
wind was blowing and a storm threatening. We did not 
tarry long. Happily the snow was_ soft and sticky. 
There was no fear of avalanche 4 glissade. We pru- 
dently lashed ourselves together lest we fall into crev- 
ices and wallowing in the snow from knee to shoulder 
_ deep were soon at the water’s edge. Bert led the proces- 
sion and carried the precious bucket. But we all put 
our hands on it and shared the honor, for such we felt 
it to be, of planting noble fish in the grandest lake in 
Oregon. It is 2,000 feet deep by Dutton’s stirvey, in 
places. Imagine yourself in a boat with such sea-room 
playing a trout as large as a salmon. Don’t marvel, 
boys, that we sang the doxology, and in a hearty prayer 
about a minute long, asked God to prosper our little pio- 
neer fish and bless all who should follow us in happy 
excursions to come. Fellows who can fight their way to 
success and victory have a right to praise and pray. As 
we turned 1p the snowy, hill one audacious little trout 
swam: out from the cover of the rocks and seemed ta 
say “Good-by, come again, we will give good account 
of ourselves.’ No other sign of life was there. On two 
trips I saw ne eagle, crane, duck, buzzard or bird on 
shores of Crater Lake—only a devil’s darning needle in 
the summer of 798, Yet President David Starr Jordan and 
athers who have studied the lake say there is fish food there 
in abundance. He adds: “The only risk about their suc- 
cessful propagation is that of finding each other in so 
large a body of water at mating time. ey will have 
to assume that risk, The parsons rae set them up in 

sekeeping in generous apartments. 
ares aera for “good dog Rex.” great grandson of 
Minneapolis Don, of 1873-1885. We took a big ball of 
twine to lower our bucket in case the snow had blockaded 
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us. It rolled down the mountain and made a big snow 
ball. He did not see it. But when he was sent for it 
he took the trail, struck the snow ball apart and brought 
us the twine. My alpenstock, probably the gunwales of 
the boat Maj, Dutton had dragged to the lake, slissaded 
down the trail. Rex brought it and all the boys praised 
him until his eld master’s heart grew soft and proud. 
We do not claim we haye “stocked Crater Lake.” We 
honestly and laboriously planted it. If you essay the 
magnificent trout of Klamath Lake you can, if you will, in 
summer, when fish bite, plant mature fish in Crater 
Lake. Doubtless you can catch them in Anna Canon. 
I only hint at the glories of Southern Oregon, May you 
‘live to see them! EpWIn Stpney WdILLIAMS. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


The Famous Aw Sable River. 


Cuicaco, Ill., July 20.—‘“See the Au Sable and die” 
might be a good enough proverb for any Western: Amer- 
ican angler, were there not possible the better alternative 
of seeing the Au Sable and living. Mr. John D, Mc- 


Leod and myself saw the Au Sable this week, and we. 


lived, a great deal better than anybody could who was 
left behind in Chicago or Milwaukee. True, we got a 
part of the prevailing hot wave, yet on Thursday night 
there came an agreeable cool wave all down the Au 
Sable, and on Friday morning there was a covering of 
frost on top of our tent, so thick that one could write 
his name in the cool rime,- When I told this to my swel- 
tering friends here in Chicago to-day, they thought it 
was only part of the fish story. 

Mr. McLeod and I arrived at Grayling, Mich., at 4 in 
the afternoon, and were much disappointed to find that 
our friend, Mr. George L. Alexander, could not accom- 
pany us, Mr, Alexander, however, had, with his cus- 
tomary kindness, arranged everything for us in advance. 
‘We were told that thirty miles down the river there was 
a camp waiting for us, in charge of Reuben Babbitt, the 
best guide and best camp man on the whole Au Sable 
River. Moreover, here was Ernest Babbitt, nephew of 
Reuben, and Leon Babbitt, son of Reuben, all members 
of the famous Au Sable Babbitt family, guides for gen- 
erations, and now waiting to give us a touch of real life 
on the famous river. It is hardly necessary to state that 
the Babbitt family was on the Au Sable River when the 
latter was first discovered. It was the grandfather Bab- 
bitt—that is to say, the grandfather of Reuben Babbitt— 
who’was the first member of the family to guide anglers 
on that stream in the days when no one knew what the 
gtayling was, and where certainly no one could forsee 
the extinction of that species. . 

Our young men, Ernest and Leon, were waiting for us, 
each with a typical Sable boat, a long, narrow, flat- 
bottomed craft, which has been evolved especially for the 
exigencies of this river travel. This boat ts about 20 feet 
long, and I should think less than 30 inches beam, painted 
at both ends. It is a most useful boat, readily amenable 
to the paddle in going down stream or the setting pole 
in going up. In the forward end of the boat there is built 
a live box or well in which one’s fish are kept. On either 
side of this live box there is a little side pocket with a 
hinge cover, in which pocket one keeps his fly-books, 
leaders and other odds and ends. The top of the liye 
box is the angler’s seat, and a legless chair is provided, 
equipped with cushion, for the ease and comfort of 
the fisherman. 

This brings one naturally to a review of the conditions 
of sport on this much patronized stream. It is to be 
seen at once that the ways of wealth and luxury and 
comfort have prevailed here. The typical Au Sable 
River camp is a great affair, in which one can be quite 
as comfortable as he is at home. Thus I found that Mr. 
Alexander had sent before us his own private tent, a 
canvas house nearly 20 feet square,-provided with a 
3-foot sod cloth and floor cloth, which buckles around 
the edges of the tent inside, and an enormous awning 
which projects so as to afford an air chamber above and 
a porch in front. The flaps of this tent were made 
double upon one side, this double flap concealing a row 
of hooks. The edge of the other half of the tent is pro- 
vided with a row of eyes. Yot get inside of the tent, 
which is already mosquito proof as to the floor, by virtue 
of the aforesaid sod cloth. You engage the hooks of the 
side flaps inside the double covers of the opposite flap, 
and there you are, in a house absolutely mosquito proof, 
so tall that an 8-foot man could not tottch the ceiling, 
with room enough for a dozen men, cool by reason of its 
spaciousness and its big overhead fly, and insect proof to 
a greater extent than is possible in a house provided 
with screens at door and windows. 

Besides this big hotise which Mr. Alexander had sent, 
Reuben Babbitt brought down just a few tents of his 
Own; one mammoth fly or awning, which he stretched to 
use as a dining room; one 10 by 12 wall tent for himself 
and the other men; one 10 by 10 cook tent in which to 
keep the provisions, etc. It was all very magnificent. 
There were five of tis in our party, and we had four tents, 
total extent pretty near a quarter of a mile, and total ac- 
commodations about enough for forty men. We had a 
big open camping place on one of the high bluffs known 
as Young’s Camp. There had been others before us, 
but we were alone at the time. It was magnificent here 
again. Two well charred upright crotches held a cross 
beam above two other big logs, which had evidently 
served as side logs for camp-fires. From the support 
hung a series of pot hooks, which Rube extracted from 
his mess kit, and he soon had stewing, simmering and 
sizzling enough cooking ttensils to run a rahch round- 
up. As to the cookery, both Mr. McLeod and myself, 
who think we ought to know, agree that Rube Babbitt 
is the best camp cook that ever stepped in leather, and 
this bars no one. 

For the pure luxury of camp life, where everything 
has been thought out in advance, and every provision 
made for one’s comfort, I have never seen the equal of 
camping as it is done on the Aw Sable. This is the ac- 
cumulated result of all the generations of the Babbitts’ 
experience, backed by that of many sportsmen. There 


are guides and guides, but if you want to be perfectly’ 


happy break into the Babbitt family and try the Au 
Sable. If you want to get Rube Babbitt next May, you 
would better write to him now, or at least not later chan 


_ the boat was pushing its nose into this black wall, would 


' brush. 


now shone glittering red or weirdly green in the rays of 


q 
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February, as that is the month in which he makes most | 
of his summer contracts. 

From this it may be imagined that the Au Sable is | 
something of an attraction. Indeed it is. I asked Mr. | 
Alexander how many people annually visited this stream, | 
and he replied that without doubt it would foot up some= | 
where between 500 and 1,000 each year. It is difficult to - 
obtain exact figures, as so many leave town directly for 
points down the river, and do not stop at any local 
hotel, Thus it will be seen what trout fishing can do for 
a community—that is to say, for both a town and farm- 
ing community. If the trout fishing on the Au Sable 
should play out, there would be fifty abandoned farms | 
between the town of Grayling and Connor’s Bridge, | 
thirty miles below, Grayling has some lumber mills, a 
proposed salt mill or so, a few other local industries— 
and the Au Sable River. It is no exaggeration to say 
that the sporting quality of this stream is what has — 
proved the practical support of seyeral scores of persons — 
for many years, and what has given the town of Gray- 
ling more than a local reputation. This is the greatest 
instance of the cash value of sport which has éver come 
under my personal knowledge. The lesson of the Au 
Sable River ought to be a good one for local men in 
other sporting localities, 


The Stream. 


Now as to the stream itself. It was a bold, rapid, 
rushing little river, even as we saw it when we got off 
the railroad train, but Mr. Alexander laughed when we 
expressed admiration for it. “Wait until you get down 
the stream twenty miles,” said he. “You will find the . 
Au Sable twice as big, and moreover, twice as cold. The 
greatest number of streams come in below this town, 
and it is there you will find your best fish.” All of which | 
proved to be quite as he had said. | 

It was somewhere between 5 and 6 o'clock when at | 
length he got our little odds and ends together and set 
off down stream, it being Mr. Alexander’s advice that 
we push on to camp, although we could not get there 
before 11 o’clock that night, even provided that all went 
well. The distance was reported to be about thirty miles, | 
and I presume that the speed of our boats was some- 
where between five and six miles an hour, although the 
water itself seemed to be flowing as rapidly as that, and 
although the boys both ‘paddled steadily all the way down, 


The Voyage in the Night. 


It is the custom to start from Grayling in the morning 
for this river voyage, This may be perhaps a little safer 
or a little more customary, but let Mr, McLeod and 
myseli advise all prospective visitors on that stream to 
make the run at night! To be sure, the water is a trifle | 
cold, and in places over one’s head, but the guides are 
very trustworthy and know perfectly well how to handle 
a boat; so that even on the darkest night the passage can 
be made in safety, in spite of sunken logs and overhang- 
ing ‘sweepers.’ Most of the latter are now trimmed out, 

The delights of such a voyage are not to be catalogued. 
It was a novel, an exalting experience, this night ride 
down the Sable, which we had. As the darkness came 
on the whole appearance of things changed. Now and ° 
again came a glimpse of the shimmer of water running 
straight on ahead and apparently losing itself in the | 
impenetrable wall of blackness, there being not the least 4 
ray of moonlight to lighten up the scene. Then, just as: 


come a shift, a swirl and a change. The sea of ebony 
blackness set in all around the boat. One could not help 
wondering how the skillful paddler in the stern was 
making his way in such a mysterious haze, all the time 
borne swiftly down upon the surface of the rapid and 
somewhat ticklish stream. Yet little by little one’s own 
eyes became accustomed to the gloom, He cotild make | 
out the wall of forest on either side, could belieye that 
this black cathedral of shadow, this noble dom of ebony, | 
or this corridor of sable shades might be penetrable both | 
by vision and by boat. It was wonderful, mysterious, 
fascinating, this ride down the Sable, and if you have not 
taken it, do so when you can. 

Rounding one point of the river, Ernest Babbitt and 
I heard a splashing in the water and a crackling in the 
“Do you know what that is?” he asked, and of! 
course I told him that I knew it was a deer. 

“We'll light up the headlight,” said he, “and perhaps. 
we will run across a deer coming down stream.’ This” 
we did, the headlight, with its big reflector, casting a 
good light for some distance. We had run perhaps two 
or three miles down stream with the light, when all at 
once we heard a splashing in the water ahead of us. 
Both of us then lapsed into silence, for we both knew 
what it meant. Presently we drew down to the shallow 
whence the splashing came, and saw a magnificent buck 
threading his way diagonally across the river, He stood. 
looking at the light curiously, but not taking any fright 
or evincing anything but extreme ctitiosity. His eyes 


the light, and we could see his antlers, already grown 
but still in the velvet. It was a superb picture of wild) 
life. We passed within 10 or 15 feet of the buck, but for 
some reason or other he did not take alarm, even after 
we had gone by. When Mr. McLeod’s boat came on 
behind us the case was otherwise. Mr, Buck seemed to 
have gathered his wits, and saluted the new arrival with 
snotts and whistles, which continued until he had made’ 
his escape over an adjoining ridge. 

We found our camp at last, with Rube Babbitt in 
charge, it being then about 11:30 at night. We did not 
attempt to ferry across the river to Young’s Bluff, but 
slept where Rube had made a temporary camp. We were! 
tired that night, and did not attempt any fishing on the 
following morning, but pitched camp, and that evening 
went out to see what fun we could have with the rain- 


bows, 
The Fish of the Aw Sable. 


It is perhaps well known to most readers of Forzs 
AND STREAM that the brook and rainbow trout have no 
quite taken the place of the grayling which formerly 
made this stream famous. The local guides and angle 
think that the grayling would have become much scarcer 
even had the trout not been introduced, and believe that 
the spring spawning of the fish made it a victim of the 
spring lumbering operations to a great extent, The 
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‘brook and rainbow trout were planted by the Fish Com- 
missions of Michigan and of the United States at about 
the same time, but since then each fish has in a way 
established for itself its own habitat in the stream. Thus 
the brook trout belt, which in May extends up to Gray- 
ling, in late July begins a dozen miles below Grayling, 


and it terminates at this season of the year a few miles 


above the place where we were now in camp, which is 
near the spot known as Connor’s Bridge. 

At this part of the stream in the months of July and 
August the brook trout is rare—indeed Mr. McLeod and 
I did not see one in our entire trip. The rainbow has 
selected for himself these deep, long pools, and whether 
or not the temperature of the water or the presence of 
the rainbow is uncongenial to the brook trout, the latter 
is not so often found in that portion of the stream. The 
gutides,-and Mr. Alexander also, thought that the ratio 
there would be about 20 per cent, brook trout to 80 per 
cent. of rainbows. We found this percentage much less 
in our own specific case. 

Everybody told us that we would not catch any trout, 
that the hot weather had killed the fishing, and that all 
we could hope for would be to get an hour or so of 
fishing in the evening or in the very early morning. We 
found this to be true, and although we fished in mid- 
stream the first day of our stay we did not repeat the 
experience, because it was useless. On the first evening 
we had a little fun with the rainbows, and it was then 
that I got my first good specimen, a fish running per- 
haps close to a pound j,and which gave me quite as much 
of a fight as any 2-pound brook trout I ever saw. I 
took four of these fish that evening, all of them splendid 
fellows, and I must say that my eyes were opened as to 
the quality of the rainbow trout in his fighting capacity. 
The brook trout simply is hot in the same classification, 
and I should say that a half-pound rainbow would fight 
twice as hard as a halfpound brook trout. This is 
true on the Au Sable, though anglers of the Pacific Slope 
say the rainbow is but a very dullard. On the table, or at 
least as found on Rube Babbitt’s table, the rainbow trout 
is a good eating fish. This was contrary to the impres- 
sion which Mr. McLeod and I had formed regarding 
this fish, which heretofore we had both found soft and 
rather tasteless. Perhaps it was the cookery, but more 
likely it was the Au Sable River environment. At any 
rate, the fish were good to eat, and perfectly beautiful 
to catch. Mr. McLeod, as ustial, came in that night 
with more fish than anybody else. He had about a half 
dozen, and of thesé there were three which would run 
over a pound, and which were truly magnificent fish. He 
said that-in the deep pools, below camp, where he had 


been fishing, he struck one fish that seemed to offer the , 


same resistance as a muscallunge, and he could do 
nothing with it. Specimens of the rainbow have been 
killed in the Au Sable up to 8 pounds, although 3 pounds 
is in the neighborhood of the usual weight for the big 
ones, The fish which we took were about of the average, 
and we did not kill any very extraordinary ones, nor 
indeed did I strike any fish larger than those which I 
was lucky enough to tall, 

On the next morning Ernie and I went out early, and 
we did a little business with the rainbows before Rube 
had breakfast ready. We got away about 6 o’clock, and 
I think had we been away at 5 we should have had even 
better fun. We brought in four more nice fish this trip. 
Of course, on the preceding evening, and on this morn- 
ing, we took several fish which were less than the legal 
limit of 8 inches, but not very many. The average size 
in these waters is very large. There is a little board 
nailed on the front of the live box of the Au Sable boat. 
In this board there are two sawed lines, and the space 
between the sawed lines is split out. If your fish is a 
little bit doubtful as to size, you put it in this measuring 
tule. If it is not able to touch nose and tail to the sides 
of this hole, you put back your, fish in the river, and no 
monkeying about it. The 8-inch law goes on the Au 
Sable, and the guides are as positive about its enforce- 
ment as the game wardens, which latter are very vigilant 
and effective. ; 

Mr. McLeod went out on the evening of this second 
day loaded for bear or big rainbows. He had not fished 
in the morning, but declared that he was going to “do 
business” with some big ones that night. He rigged a 
bass hook and a swivel or two, and announced that he 
would send a live minnow down a certain pool. He did 
so, and he lost his tackle, and as he had left his fy-rod 
at home he got no fish at all! Ernie and I were very 
lucky, and we met some very fine sport indeed. The net 
result was seven fine rainbow trout, the largest running 
about a pound, all, of course, over 8 inches, and I think 
none less than to inches. I raised perhaps as many fish 
as I got, and had several exciting experiences with fish 
which broke away in the rapid water. On the whole, I 
was very glad to make this my first acquaintance with 
the rainbow trout, and to see it in what may be called a 
typical enyironment. Neither Mr. McLeod nor myself 
had ‘any great fishing, nor did we expect it at this time 
of the year, which is the worst which could be selected, 
and which in our case was made yet worse by the un- 
speakably hot weather, although, strange to relate, our 
last night in camp was a very cool one. I presume that 
had we stayed after that we might have had some very 
fair’ fishing. As it was, I had the biggest average of fish 
I ever had on any Michigan stream. 


Game, but Not a Favorite. 


Mr. McLeod and myself both agreed that the rainbow 
as we found him was a ‘sportier’ fish than the brook 
trout. We asked the guides what they thought of the 
rainbow, and they all said that they would much rather 
the fish had never been introduced in the Au Sable. 
They admit that it outfights the brook trout, but for some 
reason or other they do not like it so well, partly- be- 
cause, no doubt, it is not quite so good upon the table. 
There is this to be said in favor of the rainbow as found 
in the Au Sable: It is a much heavier fish in the average 
than the brook trout; it is a much better fighting fish; 
it is a much better fly-fishing fish than the brook trout. 
The guides all told us that they did not try to fish for 
rainbow:trout with bait, simply because they could catch 
more rainbows on the fly than they could on bait. They 
all admitted that bait-fishing was far more destructive 
on brook trout than fly-fishing, but declare such is not 
the case with the rainbow. They all think that even the 
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large rainbows feed freely on the surface, and hence can 
be taken with the artificial fly, whereas the brook trout, 
after it reaches a pound or so, becomes a heavy fish, a 
bottom feeder, and rarely rises nicely to the fly. 

As to the surface feeding qualities of the rainbow, we 
had ample proof. In the evening we could see them 
leaping just before sundown on eyery hand, and in 
water where during the day one would not have thought 
there was a fish in existence, This feeding time usually 
extends quite into the night, until it has become alto- 
gether dark, and sometimes, on moonlight nights, nearly 
until midnight. Hence fly-fishing for the rainbow on 
the Au Sable in midsummer classifies itself sometimes as 
a night sport. In our case we found that the fish ceased 
to rise it about an hour after they began—that is to say, 
they stopped rising somewhere between 7 and 8 o'clock. 
Our guides said that this was very unusual, and that the 
feeding spell in the evening usually lasted for three or 
four hours at least. 


The Eight-Inch Law. 


I have stated above that the tourist traffic on the Au 
Sable amounts to about 1,000 persons annually, and 
that it practically supports all the local population below 
the town of Grayling, since the farmers find their market 
for their vegetables at the tents of the campers, and since 
the wages received for guiding constitute the main cash 
revenue of the farming class in that neighborhood. 
Hence the question of this 8-inch law was a very nice 
one for the dwellers along the Au Sable. Mr. Alexander 
was the author of the measure which established an 
8-inch limit this year on the Au Sable and its tributaries, 
and also established a limit of fifty fish as the maximum 
amount to be taken away by any one party. When we 
asked the guides privately what they thought of this new 
law, they without exception said that they thought it 
was the best thing which could have been done for the Au 
Sable River. Asked as to whether it had cut down the 
tourist traffic, they replied that it certainly had, and 
that there were not half as many parties on the Au Sable 
this year as there have been in the past, A great many 
anglers. do not like to put back any fish, and a good 
many do not like to put back a fish which is 7 inches 
and just short of 8 inches. At Bay City I saw many 
anglers who ,have gone to the Manistee this summer in- 
stead of the Au Sable as was their habit. In spite of 
the fact, however, that the law is keeping away their 
traffic, these guides pluckily and wisely insist that the 8- 
dnch law is the best thing that could have happened. Two 


years ago one man from Saginaw carried away 1,500 trout | 


when he went home. That man is since deceased, but 
there are many others of his sort who are not deceased. 
The guides say that, wonderful stream as the Au Sable 
is without doubt or question, it was being fished too 
hard. Now they know that every 6 or 7 inch trout put 
back this summer will be an 8 or to inch trout next year. 
In short, they, the most interested persons, know that 
protection can protect, and that protection is a benefit. 
So much for a bit of contemporaneous history on the 
angling stream which, of all those of the West, is best 
fitted to be called the most prolific and remarkable. 

That Mr, McLeod and myself were delighted with our 
two days’ sojourn on this splendid river need not be said. 
There is a peculiar impression of individuality about 
this river which one finds it impossible to describe. You 
fish all sorts of trout waters, and they run “very much 
alike. Fish the Au Sable, and you carry away an im- 
pression that you have been in surroundings different, 
distinct, peculiar and impressive. As there was never 
a trout stream more prolific than the Au Sable, certainly 
was there never one more appealing, more mystical, 
more fascinating. Long may it prosper, and the good 
anglers who know it-and love it. 

For Mr. Alexander, the local attorney who framed 
and was largely instrumental in getting through the 


‘Legislature this 8-inch law, too much cannot be said by 


way of credit. Here and there such a sportsman stands 
up in this naughty world and does abundant good for 
other people. There does not exist in all northern Mich- 
igan, nay, nor in all southern Michigan or all the rest 
of the West, a broader minded or more public spirited 
angler than George L. Alexander. His work on this 
grand river is something which entitles him to the respect 
of thousands of his fellow men, and which ought to win 
him the admiration of his fellow men, whether or not 


they are ever able and lucky enough, as Mr, McLeod . 


and myself, to make a personal visit to this sweet stream. 


Tackle. 


The proper rod for so heavy a water as this is per- 
haps one not lighter than 6 ounces. I used a 4-ounce rod 
and Mr, McLeod one of 334 ounces, and although we 
stopped our fish,.we might have had trouble with very 
heavy ones. I had the best luck with the Wickam’s 
fancy No. 8, with a gray hackle for dropper, the latter 
No. 10. The smaller flies seem to do better on this 
stream at this season. 


'E. Hove. 
Hartrorp Buripine, Chicago, Ml. 


Chicago Fly-Casting Club. 


_ Scores of contest held at Garfield Park, July 27. Ow- 
ing to a strong wind blowing during the contest, the cast- 
ing was not up to the usual standard. 


: Accuracy. 

Long Distance and Delicacy, Bait Casting. 

_ Bly. Peet Per Cent, Per Cent, 
H. H. Ainsworth........:..+. 80 90 5-6 90 1-2 
H. H. Aainsworth....,....... 80. 90 5-6 90 1-2 
GED BelascOu in auceeecracaa = = 88 1-3 
I. H. Bellows...... 92 2-3 95 1-5 
LL, I, Blackman.... - 80 9-10 
ties Gable seals a 93 2-3 96 45 
Nee Hlestonrs ies gacsedes ce 1-3 92 4-5 
G, A. Hinterleitner....,...,.<. «++ 84 7-10 
E. R. Letterman..... peaeleicterelaleia aiats 42 85 3-10 
EG weIN yay eeebes garter ple ecpidteran evel inte 103 95 91 9-10 
THU ee Perceiecgensectncees ares 78 89 1-3. 93 1-10 
J. F. Robertson....... Peaccnae bee 56 65 3-10 
C, B. Robinsons.sccscsersonene ove = 87 2-10 
AS Ge Sith. keeps Perse: ves 102 92 1-2 94 45 
i545 {eh} eh ae os eepntics ane As 76 9-10 


Winning Scores—Long distance fly, L H. Bellows, 104 
feet; accuracy and delicacy fly, F. N. Peet, 95 per cent. ; 


_ bait-casting, 1. D. Belasco, 7 per cent. 4 


. C. Heston, Sec’y-Treas. 


New England Fishing. 


Boston, July 29—Mr, M. L. Crosby, of Boston, who 
has been stopping at Jackson, N, H., spent Wednesday at 
Double and East Branch rivers, where he had good fish- 
ing. He took one trout 144 inches long. There are bit- 
ter complaints of the disregarding of the law limiting the 
catch of white perch to twenty-five to each person at 
Sabatis Pond, Me. There are complaints of “whole boat- 
loads of perch,” Persons who have been there say that 
the fishing has been great, but no pond on earth could 
supply so many fish for a very long time. Black bass 
are also rising well, The bass fishing is good at Great 
Point, Belgrade, and at East Pond, Oakland. A Mrs. 
Rowe is reported to haye made a score of twenty-five 
bass at Great Pond in one day, and to have done about 
as well at East Pond another day. 

Lake Marancook, Me., reports continue good as to bass 
and white perch fishing. Dr, and Mrs. W. W. Kirby, of 
Providence, and Mrs. E. E, Shannon, of Boston, have 
been spending some time at that lake, Dr. and Mrs, 
Kirby made some good catches of bass. Mrs, Shannon 
is a good fisherwoman, and succeeded in landing a bass 
weighing 5 pounds, the largest taken there for a long 
time. A Mr. Wright is reported to have taken a salmon 
out of that lake this season that weighed 8 pounds. Mon- 
day noon a fisherman brought in five bass that would 
each tip the scales at about 2% pounds. He had only 
fished a part of the forenoon. Mr. Alvin Townsend has 
taken a pickerel there that weighed 4 pounds. Mr, A. 
C. Clapp has lately taken a bass of 4 pounds. It is 
claimed that there is now really pretty good fishing at 
Lake Auburn, Me., for those who have the patience to 
try for it. But only a few fish, the season being con- 
sidered to be over. Now and then a good salmon is 
taken. At Bridgton and Harrison, Me., good catches of 
white perch are being made. Black bass are plenty and 
bite well, but the local fishermen care little for them, It 
will be remembered that Harrison is at the head of Long 
Lake, a body of water tributary to Sebago, and sepa- 
rated from it by the Songo River. At Bridgton there 
are several ponds, most of them well stocked with bass 
and perch. : 

Mr. Walter L. Hull, whom many will remember as so 
yery successfully connected with the first Boston Sports- 
men’s Show, starts this week for a camp in Pond-in-the- 
River, just below the Middle Dam, Me. What makes 
this fishing trip. of special interest to Mr, Hill is that 
he takes his two boys, of ten and twelve years—their 
first trip into the Maine woods.. “Like>father, like son,” 
they are both fishermen. SPECIAL, 


American Fisheries Society. 


Tue thirtieth annual meeting of the American Fisheries 
Society was held at Milwaukee July ro and 20, thirty 
members being present. Among the papers read were 
those by Gen. Edwin E. Bryant, discussing the power of 
the State to regulate fisheries and the taking of fish; by 
W. C, Marsh on the trout disease, Charles G. Atkins on 
the diseases of fishes, James Nevin on muscallonge propa- 
gation, and C. H. Townsend on life at the depth of the 
sea. 

The next convention will be held at Put-in-Bay in 
August, 1902. The officers for the year are: President, 
Gen. E. E. Bryant, of Madison, Wis.; Secretary, George 
F, Peabody, of Appleton, Wis.; Vice-President, Eugene 
G. Blackford, of New York; Corresponding Secretary, 
John E. Gunckel, of Toledo, O.; Treasurer, C. W. Wil- 
lard, of Westerly, R. L The follpwing named gentle- 
men were elected as the Executive Committee: John W. 
Titcomb, of St. Johnsbury, Vt.; George T. Mathewson, 
of Thompsonville, Conn,; J. H. Dunlap, of Washington, 
D. C.; Henry O'Malley, of Baker, Wash., and W. H. 
Boardman, of Central Falls, R. I. 


The Smooth Puffer in the Hudson, 


Mr. C. L. Rocers, of Closter, N. J., has sent us for 
identification a specimen of a strange fish, which proves 
to be the smooth puffer salt-water species, which ranges 
from Cape Cod to Brazil, but is rare north of Cape 
Hatteras. Mr. Rogers reports that eight of the strangers 
have been caught in the Hudson River at Piermont. 


Evetyday Bitds, 


_ UnbER this title Messrs, Houghton, Mifflin & Co. have pub- 
lished a little volume of 100 pages, by Mr. bradford Torrey, well 
known as a charming writer on natural history subjects. It tells 
in a popular form a number of facts about certain of our com- 
moner birds, and is illustrated by twelve reproductions from 
Audubon plates, by the three-color process. 

r. Torrey’s sketches are always attractive, and children and 
grown-ups, too, will enjoy this volume. The chapter on “‘Winter 
Pensioners’? is especially worth remembering against the time 
when the bitter days shall come again. A little effort in providing 
food for the winter birds pays for itself many times over during 
the months of cold. 

We confess to a little regret that Mr. Torrey should use the 
term chipper for the to us more familiar and as we had supposel 
almost universal “chippy.”’ No doubt it is a local term. 

This is one of the many attractive nature books of the day, and 
should do good. 


“Sam Lovel’s Boy.’ 


HAVE just finished reading Rowland E. Robinson's charming 

ook, “Sam Lovel’s Boy.” The character of “‘Uncle Lisher”? 
appeals to one very strongly; don’t you think so? In my humble 
opinion this little yolume*is much superior in its style and con- 
ception to many of the recent novels that you see advertised on 
the street cars and elevated railway stations. It deserves its 
success, and I am glad to have had my attention called to it in 
the columns of ForEsT AND STREAM. 


Favette Durwin, Jr. 


AERA LERERRERRRARERRERRR RRR RRS 


Take inventory of the good things in this issue % 

of Forest AND STREAM. Recall what a fund was . 
given last week. Count on what is fo come next & 
week. Was there ever in all-the world a more % 

: abundant weekly store of sportsmen’s reading? 2 
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Che Kennel, 


Fixiures, 


Sept, 2-5.—Toronto, Can.—Dog show of the Toronto Industrial 
Exhibition, W. P. Fraser, Sec’y. and Supt. 


Jennie, 


New Yorx.—It was seven years ago in September that 
my old friend Lewis came sauntering into the office close 
on to lunch time and took up his “sideways” position in 
a straight-back chair and converted it into a rocker, and 
asked me how I felt. I told him I felt very like buying a 
bird dog. “Well,” said he, “I guess I have one that would 
suit you,” : 

“All right, I'll take him, or her, or—well, what is its 
name? How much? Here, Ill just give you a check for 
it now and bind the bargain.” 

He protested, reminded me of the pig in the poke, etc., 
but I bought the dog, and then found it was a blue bel- 
ton named Jennie—plain Jennie. 

Two days later I went home and found Jennie in the 
kennel alone. On looking her over I determined her 
pretty spots were worth what I paid for her, and that 
check would have bought a fair horse too. Since that 
time she has been the inspiration of many hunting 
romances—in the mountains playmate, room mate and bed 
fellow in the South, principal, professional, most proficient 
in the hunt, going on when others quit. measuring her gait 
by the sun, a bit speedier at sundown than sun up, though 
foot sore in four places, and would have been in six had 
she had them. A companion intelligent and faithful at 
home; one of the family that only missed the soup course, 
because soup is served hot. We all loved her, just as 
mtuch out of hunting season as in. 

But Jennie is dead! 
convenient memory—plays its pranks, its overwhelming 
with good things that can never occur again, thus the in- 
convenience, then the sadness—the world is full of Jennies, 
but only one is the average lot of man. 

She is the first love in the animal world. We will be 
faithful to her memory; we can’t help it, with the passing 
on. The old zest is coated, and a little rust on the gun 
barrels doesn’t seem to worry me so much. 

We may hunt on for years, and shoot over all kinds of 
dogs and own some good ones—in fact, from a field point 
of view, some better than Jennie—but when the hour glass 
is mostly run out and we look back, think back. dream 
back, of those days afield, pre-eminently above and be- 
yond, and in a class of her own; will stand Jennie. 

I see her still, jumping from rock to rock sideways at 
times; that nose, so full of delicate and tender tissues, on 
which the faintest scent makes an impression, well into 
the wind, speeding here, hesitating there, as that wing- 
tipped grouse speeds on from danger, seeking security 
among the rocks, her nostrils open, they drink the wind, 
it’s tainted a second and gone; she changes her course, and 
the impression grows stronger; her legs shorten; the body 
lengthens, her mouth closses, respiration ceases; it makes 
too much noise; she slides on up straight as an arrow 
close to a high flat rock; she hesitates, looks up, measures 
distance, crouches, springs into space, the front paws hold, 
the hind ones claw the soft rock, and she is up and on; 
but only for a second, mounted on nature’s pedestal there 
in full view, with the upper hip drawn in, one front paw 
drawn up under her body, her tail and head on a graceful 
level, still, very still, all that moved was. the heart; I 
think its pumping worried her, stood that mottled statute. 
This is one of the pictures that helps me in her loss, 

I have another Jennie, and a most promising one, but the 
truth is best told by the innocent ones at home. She 
hasn’t as many pretty spots as dear old Jennie, and I— 
well I fear she never will have. 


THOMAS ELMER. 


Philadelphia Dog Show. 


PHILADELPHIA, Pa.—The third annual 
Philadelphia Dog Show Association will be under the 
supervision of the following Bench Show Committee: 
Clement B. Newbold, Edward Moore Robinson, Alexan- 
der Van Rensselaer, Louis A. Biddle, Marcel A. Viti, S. 
Boyd Carrigan, Reginald K. Shober, D. Murray Bohlen, 
Francis E. Bond, Mitchell Harrison, Jay B. Lippincott, 
C. Leland Harrison, Sidney W. Keith, George R. Packard. 
Henry Jarrett, John W. Geary, James W. Paul, Jr., and 
Robert Toland. 

_ The prizes will be uniform throughout, $15, $10 and $5 
_in all puppy, novice, limit and open classes. The entries 
will close Nov. rr. Specialist clubs and individuals who 
intend offering special prizes are requested to communi- 
cate with 
Marcet A. Vitt, Secretary, 
320 Witherspoon Building. 


The Irish Setter Club. 


LANSDOWNE, Pa., July 26.—Editor Forest and Stream:. 


The Irish Setter Club of America offers $30 to the first 
Irish setter and $20 to the second Irish setter winning an 
undivided first, second or third prize in any State of any 
bona fide field trial in the United States or Canada dur- 
ing the season of 1901-1902, prior to Feb. 11, 1902. 

Gro. H. THomson, Sec’y I. S. €. 


Getting Down to Business—‘“What a very short man 
the third judge is.’ “Yess he judges the dachshunds.”— 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


The Forest AND STREAM is put to press each week on Tuesday. 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach ug at the 
Istest by Monday and es much earlier as practicable, 


And now memory—at times in- - 


show of the. 


Ganoging. 
———_—_— ' 
Americar’ Canoe Association, 1900-1901. 


Commodore, C. E. Britton, Gananoque, Can. 
Se Stat terete Herb Begg, 24 King street, West Toronto, 
anada. 

Librarian, W. P. Stephens, Thirty-second street ana Avenue A, 


Bayonne, 
Diviston Officers. 


ATLANTIC DIVISION. 
Vice-Com., Henry M. Dater, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Rear-Com., H. D. Hewitt, Burlington, N. J. 
Purser, Joseph F, Eastmond, 199 Madison street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
CENTRAL DIVISION. 
Vice-Com,, €. P. Forbush, Buffalo, N, Y. 
ear-Com,, Dr. C. R, Henry, Perry, N. Y. 
Purser, Lyman P. Hubbeil, Buffalo, Ne Ye 
EASTERN DIVISION. 
Vice-Com., Louis A. Hall, Newton, Mass, 
Rear-Com., C. M. Lamprey. Lawrence, Mass. 
Purser, A. E. Kimberly, Lawrence Experimental 
Lawrence, Mass, 
NORTHERN DIVISION. 
Vice-Com., G. A. Howell, Toronto, Can. 
Rear-Com., R. Easton Burns. Kingston, Ontario, Can. 
Purser, R. Norman Brown, Toronto, Can. - 
WESTERN DIVISION, 
Vice-Com., Wm. C. Jupp, Detroit, Mich. 
Rear-Com., F. B. Huntington, Milwaukee, Wis. 
Purser, Fred T. Barcroft, 408 Ferguson Building, Detroit, Mich. 


Station, 


Official organ, Forrest AND STREAM. 


‘Mid Reef and Rapid.—XVIL 


BY F, R. WEBB. 


“THAT is the head of the falls.” said George, as we 
paddled leisurely through the still reach above, down 
toward the cliffs. 

“How long is it?’”’ asked the Colonel. 

“Well, the whole rapid is a mile and a quarter long,” I 
answered, “but it is not all swift water; there are several 
short, still reaches in it. The worst places are the 
middle of the falls—the part known as the Devil’s Race- 
path and the extreme lower end. Now you must all be 
careful, and not run too close together, for the falls are at 
their worst in low water. It is not that the water is so 
terribly rough, although rough enough in several places, 
but the place is so rocky and the boat channel so ob- 
structed with reefs and fish dams and the water is so 
swift and strong that caution is necessary.” 

We paddled leisurely up to the remains of the old navi- 
gation dam at the head of the falls, which formerly threw 
all the water in a deep, contracted flow down over the 
reefs at the head. close to the cliff along the left bank, and 
took a good look down the long, narrow, cliff-lined gorge, 
the Colonel in particular studying with interest the place 
about which he had heard so much. 

A towering wall of massive cliffs loomed up out of 
the water on the left and stretched away in a gloomy, 
frowning, diminishing, down-hill perspective along the 
riverside for a mile or more, with here and there a 
bold, rocky point jutting out from the wall into the river. 
A straggling, ragged mat of low, scrubby trees and bushes 
covered its brow, and trailing vines and creepers hung in 
unkempt festoons down over the face of the cliffs. The 
river spread out to a considerable breadth, and the right 
bank sloped away gently out of the water in‘a barren, 
water-washed waste of white, glistening stones and gravel 
as far back from the river as we could see, testifying to 
the fury and impetuosity with which the river rushed 
down through this gorge in high water. Back of this 
beach the high land rose up to a level fully equal to that 
of the cliffs, but with a gentler slope, and further back 
from the river. 

The bed of the river was a wilderness of reefs for the 
first hundred yards. through and among which the water 
rushed and chaffed impetuously, fretting itself into foam. 
We slipped through the remains of the old navigation 
dam and cautiously threaded our way among the reets 
without much difficulty, as we were familiar with the 
somewhat crooked and winding channel. Below this was 
a reach of still, black, sullen looking water, in which the 
beetling crags were reflected somberly, and upon whose 
surface the bubbles floated, sharply white and distinct. 

We paddled slowly and carefully through this reach, 
keeping a sharp lookout for the ever-present, submerged 
reefs. ji | 

“Now for the Racepath,’ exclaimed George, who was 
in the lead, as we approached a long fall of nearly hali a 
mile in extent, down which the water rushed and roared 
through a conglomeration of ledges and reefs, absolutely 
impassable, except for a small, narrow canal, which led 
close along the foot of the cliff, hardly a boat's length in 
width, and down which the water shot with arrow-like 
swiftness, turning a little to the right at the bottom of 
the fall, where the river broke up into huge waves as the 
tush from the canal and the falls met the deep, still water 
below. A massive, crag-like buttress projected into the 
river in a sharp point from the foot of the cliff, around 
which the surging waters whirled and foamed in fury. 
This wild shoot was not inaptly termed.the Devil's Race- 
path by the old-time boatmen, since everything wild, rough 
or savage seems to be the special property of his satanic 
majesty, as the too numerous to mention Devil’s Punch- 
bowls, Devil’s Backbones, Deyil’s Slides, etc., found in al- 
most every community would seem to indicate. 

We had an exhilarating shoot down this little canal, and 
the cliffs, rocks and bushes shot by us up stream with 
dizzying velocity, as we whirled swiftly past, and the 
big waves got in their work to good advantage, as we were 
shot out of the mouth of the race into their tumultuous 
embraces. 

“Commodore, do you remember that little channel we 
discovered last year along the face of the cliff through 
the falls ahead while we were fishing alone there?” said 
George, as we paddled leisurely along over the smooth but 
swift stretch below, and approached the last and worst 
half mile of the falls—the Kemple’s Falls proper of the 
old-time boatmen, which is a conglomeration of feets, 
ledges and dams, compated to which those aboye the 
Race-path were but as child’s play, A long navigation 


dam put out from the cliff on the left at the head of the 
reefs, and sloped away, down and across the river, until 
it ended a few yards from the right bank in an open 
passage, around and down which most of the water of 
the river rushed in a powerful sweep. 

This was the remains of the old boat channel which 
passed through the rest of the falls on the right side, a 
chaos of reefs lying to the left, and along close to the cliff, 


through which led the little channel we were now dis-~ 


cussing. 

“Yes: I remember we made a note of it and decided that 
if we could slip over the dam it would afford a better 
passage through the falls than the regular boat channel 
over to the right,” I answered. 

“Why, what’s the matter with the boat channel?” asked 
Lacy, as we paused to inspect the dam. 

“Well, just at the end of the dam,” I replied, “the old 
channel is filled up, and the water now sweeps around 
sharply to the left in an irresistible current. The right 
bank is lined with reefs; the channel to the left is nar- 
row, and a mass of reefs lies squarely in the middle of 
it, just where it is calculated to do the most good, and 
it is impossible to dodge the reefs in the middle without 
going ashore on the reefs at the side. Also, just below 
is a fish dam with an impassable shoot at its point. I 
hung up there last year and narrowly escaped a capsize. 
and George and I decided next cruise to try the new 
channel next the cliffs.” 

“T think we can slip over the dam over there to the 
right,’ said George, indicating a little gap or depression 


“in the rocks and reefs of which the dam was com- 


posed, through which the water poured in a perpendicular 
little cataract, down the face of the dam, which was some 
2 or 3ft. high. It was a peculiarly. difficult shoot to make, 
as owing to the long down-sream trend of the dam the 
current swept swiftly along its face as along a wall, in- 
stead of setting squarely against it, therefore it was neces- 
sary to take the little, narrow shoot at an angle, otherwise 
the strong current would carry the stern around out of 
jine with the shoot, and a hang-up and probable capsize 
would result. It need scarcely be said that it required 
nice calculation to get the exact angle of approach. 
George started in first, while the rest of us hung up in 
the slack water in the lee of a big line of reefs above, 
gently back-paddling to maintain our positions, while we 
watched him. Dropping cautiously down along the face of 
the dam until the bow of his canoe was within a yard of 
the desired shoot, he held her stationary by back-paddling, 
until by patient, skillful maneuvering he got her into the 
desired position, with her nose lying in the little gap, when 
he let go, and as the powerful sweep of the current swung 


’ the stern of his canoe around, she slipped gently and 


easily over, without touching anywhere, although the gap 
was hardly a yard wide, and dropped, with a gentle 
splash, into the deep, swift water below, where she was 
caught up and whirled away down the crooked, swift little 
channel, dodging around here and there to avoid the 
rocks, most of which were of considerable size, and stood 
high out of the water. ? . 

I followed and dropped down toward the shoot, pretty 
much as George had done. : 

“Hurry up there, Commodore. Don’t keep us holding 
back here all day,’ said the Colonel, whose boat was 
heavy and hard to hold, and who didn’t take mtch stock 
in our back-paddling methods, generally preferring to 
take his shoots with a rush. 

This rattled me, of course, and I took the shoot before 
I was fairly ready, and although the bow of my canoe 
reached the gap all right, instead of slipping easily over as 
George had done, the set of the water carried my canoe 
out of line to the right, and her keel hung on the rocks 
at the side, squarely amidships, and she swung round as on 
a pivot, until right across the dam, when she lodged: and 
careened until her decks were awash and the water just 
level with the top of the coaming. 

[70 BE CONTINUED. ] 


A. C. A. Meet. 


The T'wenty-Second Annual General Meet, Aug. 9 to- 


THE twenty-second annual meet of the American Canoe 
Association will take us back again to the ever-popular 
islands of the St. Lawrence River. 


The Camp Site. 


The Commodore has kindly placed at the exclusive 
disposal of the Association his island of Mudlunta for 
the meet of root. 

The Island of Mudlunta (meaning half moon) is one 
of the prettiest islands of the St. Lawrence. It is one of 
the: Admiralty group, is over ten acres in extent, and 
situated about two miles south of Gananoque, between 
the Canadian and middle channel, and is believed will 
make one of the most attractive and convenient sites the 
Association has ever had the pleasure of camping on. 

Headquarters will be very conveniently located in the 
Commodore’s residence (which will be used exclusively 
for that purpose only during the two weeks of camp), 
within easy access from the main and ladies’ camp and 
dock. 

The main camp will lie to the east of headquarters on 
a high and level tract of land, and will embrace such a 
space that desirable spots can be secured by all. 

The ladies’ camp, or Squaw Point, will be situated to 
the west of headquarters, and while the portion laid out 
for this purpose is not as large as that of the main camp, 
still a sufficient number of beautiful and desirable spots 
will be found to accommodate every one. 


The Camp Store. | 
The exclusive privileges of the right of sale on the 


cainp grounds have been awarded to’ Messrs. Johnston. 


and Hale, both of whom have been in the grocery and 
supply business in Gananoque for years, and were also 
camp storekeepers at Stave Island, giving general satis- 
faction. It is hoped that the members will patronize 
them exclusively. They will build a commodious store 
in the vicinity of headquarters, and will endeavor to serve 
to the best of their ability the wants of the -members. 


_ They will also supply ice if required, 


The Mess Tent. 
This wil] be most advantageously situated on a level 


: 


| 
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stretch of land lying between two bays. It will be to the 
west of headquarters, and very convenient to both the 
jJadies’ and main camp. A capable caterer will have 
charge of this department and guarantees satisfaction. 
The rate will be as usual, $1 per day. 


Camp Site Committee. 


The following articles can be had at camp if early 
- notice is sent to the chairman, who will try to procure 
other size tents if required: 

Rent of Tent.—7 xo, per week, $2.25; 8x 10, per week, 
$2.50; 10x 12, per week, $2.75. 

Rent of Tent Floor.—7 x90, about $2.50; 8x 10, about 
$2.50; 10 x 12, about $4.25. 

Sundries per Week —Camp bed, 60 cents; camp stools, 
25 cents: camp chairs (backs), 35 cents; mattress, 75 
cents: wire cot and mattress. $1.50. 

Porches.—6 x to, for term, $2.50. 

Tf sufficient notice is given floors can all be built and 
located and tents put up when members arrive in camp. 
The choice locations will be given to the earliest. appli- 
cants. Tents must be located by the site committee be- 
fore their erection. Write early to 

C. V. Kercuum. 
_ Chairman Camp Site Committee, Gananoque, Canada. 


‘Transportation Arrangements,  - 


The Trunk Line Association, New England Passenger 
Association, Central Passenger Association, the Grand 
Trunk Railway system, the Canadian Pacific Railway, and 
the Richelieu & Ontario Navigation Company, have 
granted the customary concession, viz.: A round trip of 
one and one-third fare to Clayton and Gananoque. Mem- 

bers will pay full fare to the points named, obtaining from 
the selling agents certificates which, when indorsed and 
viséd at camp, will enable the holders thereof to return 
to the point of starting by continuous passage at one- 
third of the regular rate. Tickets may be purchased three 
days prior to, and during the camp, and certificates will 
be honored for return trip (without stop over) for three 
days (Sundays excepted), aiter the close of camp, 
Aug. 10. 

All certificates must be indorsed by the secretary-treas- 
tirer and special agent. 

The special agent of 


) 


wyias 


the Trunk Line Associaton 


be at the camp to visé certificates on Monday, Aug. 19, 
19OI, ) 
Members arriving at Gananoqtie or Clayton by _ rail 


via R.. W. & O., or by steamers of the Navigation Com- 
pany (from Hamilton, Toronto, Kingston, Deseronto, 
Belleville, Brockville, Prescott. Montreal, Quebec, and 
intermediate points), will find the steamer Valeria at the 
railroad deck. running on the following schedule. The 
Valeria does not run Sundays, but the A. C. A. launch 
will connect with trains on those days. 

Leave Gananoque at 6:00 A. M., arrive at Mudlunta 
Island 6:15 A. M.; leave Gananoque 2:25 P. M., arrive 
at Mudlunta Island 2:40 P. M.; leave Gananoque 4:30 
P. M., arrive at Mudlunta Island 4:50 P. M.; leave Clay- 
ton 10:20 A. M., arrive at Mudlunta Island 11:00 A. M.: 
leave Clayton 3:25 P. M., arrive at Mudlunta Island 4:00 
P. M.: leaye Clayton 5:45 P. M., arrive at Mudlunta 
Island 6:15 P. M, . ; 

The rate on the steamer Valeria will be, from Clayton 
to Mudlunta Island and return, 75 cents per passenger, 
which includes one canoe and duffle. From Gananoque 
to Mudlurta Island and return, 50 cents per passenger, 
which includes one canoe and duffle. 

Round trip tickets from either Gananoque or Clayton 
will be furnished by purser of steamer Valeria. 

All canoes, duffle, baggage, freight or express matters, 
should be prepaid and plainly marked: Clayton, Wi 
er Gananoque, Ont., A. C. A. Camp, Mudlunta Island. 
via steamer Valeria. . ; 

Any other particulars regarding transportation will be 
eladly given by the undersigned and the committee would 
be pleased to help clubs or members in securing favorable 
{transportation from the railroads in regard to handling 
canoes and duffle. The Transportation Committee. 

J. N. McKenortcx, Galt., Ont., Chairman. 
L. A. Hatt, 71 Equitable Bldg., Boston, Mass. 
W. C. Jupp, Detroit, Mich. 

H. C. Atten, Trenton, N. J. 


Racing Programme. 


The Regatta Committee have arranged the following 
attractive list of paddling and sailing events. War canoe 
racing will again be made a feature, and special attention 
will also be paid to the sailing races. The Committee 
hope to see large entry lists in all the races, as the prizes 
are both numerous and costly, and well worth the effort 
of contest. 

Record. 


Event No, 1. Paddling and sailing combined, 1% mile 
alternately: total 3 miles; time limit, 1% hours. Start 
to be made under paddle. 

The same seat shall be used as in event No. 3. 

Event No. 2. Paddling, % mile straightaway. 

Event No. 3. Sailing, 444 miles; time limit, 2 hours. 

Note.—The rules governing the record events will be 
found in rule 6 of,the racing regulations. 

Sailing. 

Event No. 4. Decked or open canoes; 6 miles; time 
limit, 2% hours. 

Event No. 5. Trophy sailing, 9 miles; time limit, 3% 
hours. 

See rule 6 of racing regulations. 

Event No. 6. Dolphin sailing trophy, 714 miles; time 
limit, 3 hours. ' 

The canoe winning first place in event No. 5 will not 
be allowed to compete in this event. , 

Eyent No. 7. Novice sailing, 3 miles; time limit, 11% 
hours. Open only to members who haye not sailed a 
canoe prior to Sept. 1, 1900. 

Event No. 8. Cruising canoes. 3 miles; tinie limit, 174 
hours. 

See rule 1 of racing regulations, 

Event No. 9. Open canoes, 1%4 miles. 

Event No. to. Atlantic division cup. 

Event No. 11. Central division cup. 

Event No. 12. Eastern division cup. 

Event No. 13, Northern division cup, 


sheet mies 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


_Note.—In event 10, canoes must conform to regula- 

tions governing canoes for paddling races. Events 10 

to 13 will only be held if not sailed at division meets. 
Regatta committees will arrange their own races. 


Paddling. 


Event No, 14. Trophy, 1 mile straightaway. 

Event No. 15. Novice, % mile with turn, single blades, 
open only te members who have never paddled a race 
outside their own club races. 

Event No, 16. Open canoe, single, % mile with turn, 
single blades. 

| Event No. 17. Tandem, % mile with turn, open canoes, 
single blades. 

Event’No. 18. Decked or open canoes, single paddling, 
¥4 mile with turn, double blades. 

Event No. 19. Resctie race. No. 1 men proceed in 
the usual way. No. 2 men to be lined up on shore, when 
a gun is fired. No. 1 wpsets his canoe and No. 2 launches 
and proceeds to the rescue, picks up his man and tows 
the capsized canoe across the finish line. Open canoes, 
single blades, 4% mile straighaway. 

Eyent No. 20. Tandem, double blades, 
turn, open canoes. 

Event No. 21. Fours, double blades, % 
away, open canoes. 

Event No. 22. Fours, 14 mile straightaway, single 
blades, open canoes. 

Event No. 23. Tail end race, % mile straightaway, 
open canoes, single blades. Paddler to kneel in stern 
and paddle stern first, with the wind. 

Event No. 24. Relay race, open canoes, single blades, 
14 nmiiles over sailing course. three men from each club 
or division, 

Starters paddie to and around first buoy, pass an article 
to second men, who paddle to and around second buoy, 
passing to third men, who paddle to finish. 

Event No. 28. Mixed tandem, 1% mile straightaway, 
open canoes. single blades. 

Event No. 26. Hurry scurry, run, swim and paddle. 
standing up. A short portage will be introduced in this 
event if practicable. 

Event No. 27. Tournament. 
by the committee. 


1% mile with 


mile straight 


Poles will be provided 


War Canoes. 


Event No. 28. Championship of America. One mile 
straightaway. 

Event No. 29. Tug oi war. 
out of three heats. 

Event No. 30. Division race. One-half mile with turn, 
Each division may enter any number of crews. 

Event No. 3r. Northern division championship. A 
valuable trophy will be put up for competition by the 
northern division, providing three or more clubs enter 


teams, 


One minttte heats, best 


Notes, 


All canoes for paddling race will be measured and 
weighed. 

All eveuts in which less than'two entries present them- 
selves will be cancelled. 

In events where less than three start only one prize 
will be given. 

In paddling races all turning buoys will be left to port. 

In event No: 28, in addition to the war canoe shield 
typical of the war canoe championship of America, indi- 
vidual shields will also be given to crew winning first 
place. 

In events 5 and 14, traphy paddling and sailing, an 
appropriate flag will be given in addition to trophies and- 
individual shields. 

The committee reserves the right to add to this pro- 
gramme at the meet, by notice posted. 

D. B. GoopseLt, Chairman. 
Harry J. PAGE. 
E, McNicHot. 

Mails will be distributed in camp at headquarters by 
the secretary-treasurer. Address United States mail and 
express matter, A. C, A. Camp, Mudlunta Island, Clay- 
ton, N. Y., and Canadian mail and express matter, A. G, 
A, Camp, Mudiuta Island, Gananoque, Ontario, Canada. 

Customs Regulation—The same atrangements that 
have prevailed in former years have been again made 
with regard to the free entry of canoes and duffle coming 
from the United States. Duty must be paid on pro- 
visions. : 

Signals.—The A. C. A. Signal Code will be used to 
convey all intelligence from headquarters to the entite 
camp. Copies of the code may be obtained from the 
secretary. : 

Cruises.—Several short cruises will be arranged for 
under competent gtiidance to some of the many beautiful 
spots of the Thousand Islands, and it is hoped that many 
aft the members will come prepared to take part. Among 
other cruises in prospect may be specially mentioned one 
up the Gananoque River to Marble Rock, a trip that is 
acknowledged by all who take it as one of the most 
beautiful and enjoyable. , 

Special efforts are being made to make the coming 
meet one of the most successiul in the history of the 
Association and every member is strongly urged to 
attend and assist toward its successful conclusion. 

C. E. Brirron, Commodore, 
Gananoque, Ont. 
Hers. Brac, Sec’ y-Treas., 
24 King St. West, Toronto, Can. 


American Canoe Association. 


Atlantic Diviston. 


INstRUCTIONS to members attendine the A. C. A. meet 
at Mudlunta Island, St. Lawrence River, Aug. 9 to Aug. 
23, IQOI: 

For the convenience of members of the Atlantic Divi- 
sion, A. C A., a special transportation car has been ar- 
ranged for and will carry canoes and duffle free of ex- 
pense, to Clayton, N. Y., and return. The car will be 
stationed at the Manhattan Station of the New York 
Central & Hudson River Railroad Company, 130th street 
and Hudson River, on Sunday, Aug. 4, and Monday, Aug: 
5; at Yonkers, Tuesday, Aug. 6, and at Ossining, Wednes- 
day, Aug. 7. Canoes and duffle may be loaded on the 
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car at any of these points, the car remaining all day at 
the stations, 

Mark all canoes and packages, plainly with your name, 
and address care “Henry M. Dater, Transportation Car 
for Clayton, N. Y., A. C. A. Camp.” Advise the un- 
dersigned, No. 68 Broad street, New York city, as soon 
as possible of the number of canoes and packages you will 
have, and from what point,you will ship, so that proper 
arrangements may be made for handling and stowing the 
same. Be sure to prepay all freight and express charges 
to the car. 

Members from points on the Delaware River will ship 
via Pennsylvania Railroad, marked as above, also marked 
via “Lighter to 130th street, New York Central & Hudson 
River Railroad.” 

Members are requested to purchase tickets to Clayton 
at office of N. Y. C. & H. R. R. R. Co., No. 415 Broad- 
way, New York city. 

With the return of the Association to the St. Law- 
rence again, there seems to be every reason for anticipat- 
ing one of the largest and most successful meets in the 
history of the Association. An especially attractive racing 
programme has been provided; and a prize has been 
offered by the Commodore of the British Canoe Associa* 
tion, which will be raced for at the meet. The Atlantic 
Division has always sent a large delegation to the St. 
Lawrence, and it is hoped that this year it will surpass 
its already excellent record. 

Any further information desired will be gladly fur- 
nished on application to the undersigned. 

Henry M. Dater, 
Vice-Com., Atlantic Division, A. C. A, 
68 Broad street, New York City. 
New York, July 18. 


Machting. 
————— 
Yachting Fixtures, 1901. 


Secretaries and members of race committees will confer a favor 
ee sending notice of errors or omissions in the following list and 
also of changes which may be made in the future. ' 


AUGUST. 


-8. Corinthian, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 

New York, trial race to select cup defender, Newport. 

Duxbury, club, Duxbury, Mass. 

. Southern Gulf Coast, Y. R. A. 

Beverly, Corinthian, Monument Beach. 

Winthrop, special handicap, Winthrop, Mass. 

Indian Harbor, club, Greenwich, Conn. 

. Moriches, association regatta. 

. Atlantic, Sea Gate, New York Bay. . 

Hempstead Harbor, annual, Hempstead Harbor, L. I. Sound. 

Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 

‘hasset, Mass. 

Quicy, handicap, Quincy, Mass. 

ennebec, open, Kennebec, Me. 
. Seawanhaka Corinthian, Robert Center memorial cup races, 
Oyster Bay, Long island Sound. 

Manhasset Bay, special,, Port Washington, Long Island Sound. 

Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass. 

Savin Hill, club, Boston Harbor. 

6. Manchester, West Manchester, Massachusetts Bay. 

Misery Island, Salem Bay, Mass. 

8. East Gloucester, Gloucester, Mass. 

East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass. 

. 10. Annisquam, Ipswich Bay. Mass. . 

Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 

hasset, Mass. 

10. Beyerly, Yan Rensselaer cup, open, Monument Beach, 

10. Winthrop, class handicap, Winthrop, Mass. 

10. Westhampton C. C., association regatta. 

10. Brooklyn, Gravesend Bay. 

10. Shelter Island, open, 

10. Beverly, Van Rensselaer cup, open, Marion. 

10. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass. 

10. Bridgeport, annual, Bridgeport, Long Island Sound. 

10. Horsehoe Harbor, annual, Larchmont, Long Island Sound. 

10. Bridgeport, special, Bridgeport, Long Island Sound, 

10. Seawanhaka Corinthian, sixth race for Center Island cup, 
Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound. 

10-15. Chicago, races for the Canada cup, Chicago, Lake Michigan. 

12, 18. American, Newburyport, Massachusetts Bay. 

17. Manhasset Bay, club series races for points; open to knock- 
dbouts (21 and 18ft.), cabin and open catboats, bay boats, 
Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories, Port Washing- 
ington, Long Island Sound. 

17. Shelter Island, club. 

17. Moriches, open. 

17. Wollaston, Quincy Bay, Boston Harbor. 

7. Corinthian, fifth club championship, Marblehead, Mass. Bay. 

17. South Boston, club handicap, City Point, Boston Harbor. 

17. New York, New York Bay. 

17, Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 

hasset, Mass. 

17. Quincy, handicap, Quincy, Mass. 

17. Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Mass. 

17. Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me. 

17. Winthrop, special handicap, Winthrup, Mass. 

17. Indian Harbor, annual, Greenwich, Long Island Sound. 

17. Seawanhaka Corinthian, seventh race for Center Island cup, 
Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound. 

17. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass. 

17. Savin Hill, club, Boston Harbor. 

17. Canarsie, Corinthian regatta, yamiaies Bay. 

17. Columbia, Chicago, Lake Michigan. 

24. Shinnecock Bay, association regatta, Shinnecock Bay. 

94. Corinthian, sixth club championship, Marblehead, Mass. Bay. 

24. South Boston, ladies’ day, City Point, Boston Harbor. 

24. Winthrop, class handicap, Winthrop, Mass. 

24. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 

hasset, Mass. ; 

24. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass. 

26. Cape Cod, Provincetown, Mass. 

27. Wellfleet, Wellfleet, Mass. 

29. Plymouth, Plymouth, Mass. 

30. Kingstown, Kingstown, Mass. 

31. Duxbury, Duxbury, Mass. 

31. Beverly, Corinthian, Monument Beach. 

31 Westhampton C, C., open. 

31. East Gloucester, club, Gloucester, Mass, 

81. Marine and Field, Gravesend Bay. 

31. Shelter Island, Club. 
31. Cohasset, knockabout, 
hasset, Mass. 

31. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass. 

31. Hartford, annual, Saybrook, Long Island Sound. 

31. Huntington, special, Huntington, Long Island Sound. 

31. Manhasset Bay, club series races for points; open to knock- 

- abouts (21 and 18ft.), cabin and open catboats, bay hi uts, 
Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories, Port Washing- 
ton, Long Island Sound. 

81. Larchmont, special, Larchmont, Long Island Sound. 


= 
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championship and handicap races, Co- 


Tne Canadian boat, Senneville, sailed by Mr. G. H. 
Duoran, has successiully defended the Seawanhaka cup 
by defeating the English boat Grey Friar in three 
straight races. Our Canadian correspondent will for- 
ward detailed accounts of the races, which will appear 
in our next issue. 


SHamrock I]. Sir Thomas Lipten’s new challenger 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


[Auc. 3, 1901. 


for the America’s Cup, sailed from Gourock, Scotland, 
for New York on July 27. The steam yacht Erin will 
escort the challenger across. Shamrock II, will come 
over under a reduced cutter rig, and it is thought that 
she will make the trip in seventeen days. 


New York Y. C. Cruise. 


Rendezvous, Glen Cove. 


GLEN COVE TO HUNTINGTON BAY—COMMODORE’S CUP. 
Monday, July 22. 


-THE fleet of yachts that congregated in the harbor of 
Glen Cove on the opening day of. the cruise of the New 
York Y. C. was undoubtedly the largest ever seen in any 
harbor in the world. The picture was a beautiful one, and 
almost every type of pleasure vessel was represented. The 
old schooner America was present, and there was excel- 
lent opportunity to compare her with Constitution and 
Columbia and note the development that has taken place 
in yacht designing and building in the past fifty years. 

The following boats will follow the racing fleet: 

Schooners—America, Butler Ames; Atlantic, Wilson 

Marshall; Carlotte, Charles F, Ulrich; Clytie, Henry C. 
Ward; Columbia, Joseph De F. Junkin; Crusader, Sey- 
mour L. Husted; Grampus, S. F. Houston; Mon- 
tauk, William H. Langley; Nirvana, George G, Tyson; 
Priscilla, Robert J. W. Koons; Ramona, B. M. Whit- 
lock; Sachem, Fred_J. Adams; Sea Fox, Alanson 
Tucker: Sy!ph, H. D. Cheever; Varuna, Frederick F. 
Amos; Water Witch, David Banks; Wayfarer, W. M. 
Ivins. Vv « 
Schooners, with Auxiliary Motors—Adrienne, William 
G. Titcomb; Cachalot, Richard T. Wainwright; Seneca, 
W. T. & R. A. Cainey; Viking, James D, Smith; White 
Rose, Frederick C, Penfield; Calypso, J. F. O’Shaugh- 
nessey. 

Single-Masted Vessels and Yawls—Awixa, W. L. 
Brooks: Bedouin, J. Murray Mitchell; Drusella, Augustus 
C. Tyler; Fern (yawl), John Hyslop; Flying Cloud 
(yawl), James Laughlin, Jr.; Hildegard, James C. Ber- 
gen; Iztaccihuati (yawl), H. C. Tinker; Jessica, M. R- 
Schuyler; Julnar, Reginald Norman; Kestrel, J. B. Mills; 
King Philip, H. B. Torrey; Kraken, Nathaniel Hathaway ; 
Pawnee (yawl), J. E. Wayland; Queen Mab, Lucius H. 
Smith; Sauntered, Thomas H. Smith; Tigress, C, A. 
Appletén; Umbria, John P. Elton; Vinita, G. D. Provost; 
Volunteer, J. Malcolm Forbes; Xara, George W. Scott. 

Steamers—Agnes, William H. Watrous; Aileen, W. B. 
Leeds; Akela, W. Hadwin Amos; Albatross, Ellison & 
Carstairs; Aloha, D. W. and A. C. James; Altair, E. D. 
Trowbridge; Alyina, Charles Fletcher; Amabel, D. A, 
Loring; America, William Zeigler; Anita, George B. Wil- 
son; Aphrodite, Oliver H. Payne; Aquillo, William P. 
Eno; Aurora, Dudley L. Pickman; Avenel, W. 5S. and J. 
T. Spaulding; Barracouta, Edward Kelly; Bellemere, 
Samuel T, Shaw; Bo-Peep, E. H. Townsend; Buccaneer, 
Frank T. Morrell; Cayadetta, George B. Watson; Cayuga, 
F. L. Humphreys; Chetolah, Albert J. Wise; Claymore, 
Jarvis B. Edson; Clermont, A. Van Santvoord; Clinton, 
J.S. Dickerson; Colonia, Frederick G, Bourne; Columbia, 
J. Harvey Ladew; Corsair, J. Pierpont Morgan; Du- 
quesne, James G. Sutter; Electra, Elbridge T. Gerry; El- 
reba, Henry Darlington; Elsa, Evans R. Dick; Elsa, Miss 
Eloise L. Breese; Fedalma, Augustus C. Tyler; Felicia, 
E. H. Harriman; Florence, A. H. Alker; Genesee, J. Sib- 
ley Watson; Hanniel, C. H. W. Foster; Hiawatha, Julius 
Fleischmann; Hope, Guy Norman; Ibis, Samuel C. Law- 
rence; Idalia, Eugene Tompkins; Idler, Henry T. Sloane; 
Intrepid, Lloyd Phcenix; Ituna, Albert S. Bigelow; Jath- 
niel, Charles M. Pratt; Josephine, P. A. B. Widener; 
Juanita, J. H. Ballantine; Kalolah, H. W. Hagins; Kana- 
wha, Henry R. Rogers; Kathalles, C. L. F. Robinson; 
Kismet, J. Rogers Maxwell; Ladoga, J. Stewart Kennedy ; 
Lagouda, Edward Browning; Layrock, W. J. Matheson ; 
Linta, Walther Luttgen; Lorna, W. L. Stow; Margaret, 
Isaac E. Emerson; Margaret, John H. Rutherford; 
Marietta, Robert A. Carson; Marjorie, Mrs. A. S. Van 
Wickle; Maspeth, C. M. Meyer; May, Alexander Van 
Rensselaer; Mirage, Cornelius Vanderbilt; Narada, Henry 
Walters: Narwhal, C. B. Osgood; Nautilus, G. B, Lin- 
derman; Niagara, Howard Gould; Nirvana, W. R. Sands; 
Norman, Frank Tilford; Nourmahal, John Jacob Astor; 
Oneida, E. C. Benedict; Ozhesta, E. V. Douglas; Palmer, 
F. K. Sturgis; Parthenia, A. Hart McKee; Peerless, Gr 
W. Harkness; Reverie, J. B. Thomas; Sagamore, E. C. 
Lee; Saghaya, Howard C. Smith; Sapphire, A. L. Barber ; 
Satanella, Perry Belmont; Scout, August Belmont; 
Seneca, Charles Fletcher; Speranza, O. D. Wilkinson; 
Sultana, John R. Drexel; Surf, C. K. G. Billings; Talis- 
man, S. B. Sexton; Taro, Thomas & Post; Taurus, John 
H. Hanan; Tillie, F. L. Osgood; Trophy, F. M. Smith; 
Varuna, George F. Dominick; Vinita, E. C. Schaefer; 
Virginia, Isaac Stern; Wachusett, Edward Weston; 
Wacouta James J. Hill; Whisper, Thomas Mannng; 
White Heather, H, I. Drummond; Wild Duck, Senator 
Aldrich; Willada,- William Hester; Zara, Harrison B. 
Moore; Alcedo, Daniel G. Reed; Christabel, Adrian Ise- 
lin, Jr.; Gunelda, H. A. Hutchins; Lady Godiva, Eh 
Rouse; Radha, W. L. Bull; Sagitta, J. R. De Lamar; Tus- 
carora, R. F. Ballantine. 

The race for the day was for the Commodore’s cups, 
one for the schooners all in one class, one for single- 
masted vessels and yawls in one class in cruising trim and 
a cup for Constitution and Columbia in racing trim. The 
race for the Commodore’s cup not to be counted as one of 
the regular squadron runs. 

At 2:15 the Regatta Committee—S. Nicholson Kane, 
Chester Griswold, and Newbury D. Lawton—gave .the 
preparatory signal. Course No. 3 had been signaled for 
all classes, and was from a starting line off Matinicock 
Point eleven miles N.E. by E., % E., to and around a 
mark; thence five miles W.S.W., %4 E., to and around 
“the second mark, thence five and a half miles E.S.E., % 
E., to the finish line. With the wind from W.S.W., this 
gave the yachts a run on the first leg against a flood tide, 
a beat to the second buoy and a broad reach home. 

Ten minutes after the preparatory signal came the start 
for the single-masted vessels and yawls, and with spin- 
aker poles dropped they came down to the line. Navahoe 
crossed first with Ailsa a few seconds behind, followed by 
Athene, Rainbow, Eelin, Carmita, Vigilant, Mermaid, 


Hester, Humma and Bedouin, the two latter boats being 
handicapped. The schooners were sent away next with 
Quisetta well in the lead of the boats in her class. The 
other schooners crossed in the following order: Katrina, 
Muriel and Elmina; Amorita, Columbia, Marguerite, 
Wayward and America were handicapped. 

Constitution and Columbia were started at 2:45. Co- 
lumbia got the best of the start, but Constitution moved 
along in wonderful style in the light breeze and soon 
passed Columbia. Constitution set her spinaker to port, 
while Columbia had hers on the starboard side. It was 
generally thought that Columbia was handicapped by 
having her spinaker to starboard, as neither her mainsail 
or spinaker drew as well as Constitution. Constitution 
moved through! the fleet in fine style, and at 3:30 had 
overtaken the big yawl Navahoe. Light sails were taken 
in some time before reaching the leeward mark and luffed 
around the mark and came on the wind on the port tack. 
The times of the boats on rounding are as follows: 


Constitution .........06+45 40050 Humma 

Navahoe .. Muriel ... 

Rainbow . Quisetta ... 

Vigilant . Elmina .... 

Columbia Amorita 

PMIKEY Ap A836 Aligicwien cree tee eu 

Ati enemy tees wee lay epolets Wledak wil seeeesaeteconese 414 44 


It was risky business at this mark, as there were so 
inany boats rounding at about the same time, but no 
accidents happened. The leg to windward was a short 
one, and was soon over. Navahoe sailed a splendid race, 
and beat Ailsa and Vigilant handily. Rainbow led in her 
class across the finish line. Elmina won in the schooner 
class. Muriel led at the first mark, Quisetta second and 
Elmina third. Quisetta lost some time by getting her jib 
topsail in the water when taking it in. The table showing 
the race of the 90-footers is as follows: 


Class G—90-footers. 


- . tart. Finish. Elapsed. 
Columbia 2.2511. s 1 ste e eee eeeeen anne 2 45 58 5 17 31 2 31 33 
MCOTSHILAULOTIN ay ale vielyleMenlern ts Miviets less orate 2 46 35 5 13 30 2 27 15 


Constitution beats Columbia on elapsed time 4m. 18s., 
the distance of the course being twenty-one miles. 


From Start to First Mark. 


of Start. First Mark. Elapsed. 
(OPO MS SCR TO) aT pers ieee ear i ates 2 46 35 4 00 52 11417 
Cnlimibiteteesareecl ce cemeteries 2 45 5S 4 04 22 118 24 


Constitution gained on this leg of eleven miles, 4m. 7s. 
From First to Second Mark. 
First Mark. Second Mark. Elapsed. 
4 47 30 0 46 38 


WOTISHITICIOTE = pesrecer reese se rsterT eke 4 00 52 . 
Gol Pia PLL: eecrrnrrerierre cess 4 04 22 4 51 05 0 46 43 
Constitution gained in this leg 5m. 5s. 
From Second Mark to Home Mark- 
Second Mark. Finish. Elapsed. 
ASOIVS tH PULVOND perce ste srt sop eens ee = 4 47 30 5 13 50 0 26 20 
Coltiibiae eect e reg 4 51 05 5 17 31 0 26 26 


Constitution gained in this leg 6s. First leg, 4m. 7s. ; 
second leg, 55.; third leg, 6s.; a total of 4m. 18s. 


Finish of Other Races. 


The official summary, giving the winners of the cup for 
schooners and the cup for single-masted vessels and 
yawls, is as follows: 

Single-masted yessels and yawls; all in one class: 

Class G—Yawls. 


Start. Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 

Navaloe! ehare.ss +e eee oe 2 26 07 5 29 44 3 07 37 8 07 22 

Alea’ web athis seven goes 2 26 10 5 36 18 3 10 08 3 09 07 

Vive leari tee ove Pe tesevaeeee sr 2 29 03 5 36 42 3 07 39 3 07 39 
Class H. 

AAT DONG RE ae eeEittee © 2 26 29 5 82 09 8B 05 40 2 59 34 

ENTGTE Bptev ogee nite ast 2 26 17 5 40 54 3 14 37 3 14 387 

Bedowin (i e¢egsercs sos: 2 30 00 6 15 13 3 45 18 3 387 15 
Class I. 

ESP Rts cna pee cea etna are 2.30 00 5 55 56 3 26 56 3 16 22 

SDNiae eye nn eae pean 2 26 42 6 02 22 3 35 40 3 18 55 

saltle” Qacea sass ss5 a= a5 2 30 00 6 04 06 3 34 06 3 29 17 
Class J 

KGxE ri Paes eer ey eee 227 57 6 11 35 3 43 44 3 22 15 

oNiyecehe ty Re eae 2 30 00 5 6416 . = eo He ye a 

Telubentae) | Gee eioce yas Deli a 50 OL 3 20 01 2 55 OF 
Class K. 

Mermaids yeensaraesn es 2 29 44 6 28 57 3 58 Bo 3 3a 22 

Class A—Schooners—All in one class. 

Golimibids eases wales 2 35 00 6 22 45 3 47 46 3 22 45 
Class B. 

Av EDLC ai mene sere ea lata 2 35 00 6 23 48 3 48 48 3 28 48 

Marguerite ...........- 2 35 00 6 08 3 3 23 30 3 08 30 
Class D. 

PaXinncansineth PMA Fad 2 ore 2 30 00 5 56 45 3 21 46 3 16 07 

[Ratbhitial qetacn ee eee 2 32 50 6 07 20 3 34 30 3 29 10 

QOifiset tae Sas. serietelae 2 82 28 5 48° 52 3 18 24 3 13 04 

lalkesupes: 449 ree ann odode 2 34 47 5 48 23 3 11 36 3 05 58 

IMAG rIAN erin donee 2 33 32 5 48 15 3 14 43 3 14 43 


Humma wins the Commodore’s cup for single-masted 
vessels and yawls, defeating Rainbow 4m. 27s., corrected 
time. 

Elmina wins the Commodore’s cup for schooners, beat- 
ing Marguerite 2m. 32s., corrected time, 


Second Day—First Squadron Run. 
HUNTINGION BAY TO MORRIS COVE. 
Tuesday, July 23. 

The first of the squadron runs was tiresome and dis- 
appointing on account of calms, light and variable winds. 
The rtin was from a point off Eaton’s Point, L. L, to 
Ludington Rock, near the entrance to Morris Cove, the 
outer harbor at New Haven, a distance of twenty-eight 
miles. 

A number of new yachts jointed the fleet before the 
start, among them the schooners Shamrock, Hildegarde, 
and the handsome new auxiliary Idler, designed by 
Messrs, Tams, Lemoine & Crane for Mr. Henry T. 
Sloane. The start from the harbor was made at 10 o’clock. 
The Reverie with the Regatta Committee on board had a 
long wait at the starting line for the yachts to cross, as 
the light breeze made it almost impossible for them to get 
down to the line. The preparatory signal was made at 
II :05. 

The committee announced that several extra races were 
on the programme. The auxiliaries, which were to be 
sent off after the Cup defender class, were divided into 
two classes. One was for square-riggers, and in this class 
were Perry Belmont’s Satanella, Nelson Perin’s Enter- 
prise and Henry Rouse’s Lady Godiva. These three are 
English-built yachts and are brigantine rigged. The other 
class was for fore-and-aft rigged vessels, and in it were 
Henry T. Sloane’s Idler and Lloyd Pheenix’s Intrepid, a 
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three-master. Another class was made of the schooners 
Shamrock, Katrina and Latona. The schooners Loyal, 
owned by Robert P, Doremus, and Wayward, owned 
by Frank B. Duryea, sailed a race by themselves. The old- 
time cutters Bedouin and Wenonah made another special 
class with the old sleop Hildegarde. 

The starting signal for sloops was made at 11:15, and 
the English cutter, Eelin, was the first to cross, a minute 
later followed by Ailsa and Hester. The boats were hang- 
ing around the line without breeze enough to buck the 
tide and cross, Vigilant was badly handicapped by cross- 
ing the stakeboat on the wrong side, and had to return and 
recross the line. The rest of the single-stickers and yawls 
were very late in getting away. The starting signal for 
schooners was given at 11:20, and Quisetta was the only 
one to cross before the handicap gun was fired. Way- 
ward, Elmina, Katrina, Muriel, Latona, Emerald, Corona, 
America, Kirin, Uncas, Shamrock, Loyal, Marguerite, 
Woodmansie and Columbia followed. Constitution and 
Columbia were started at 11:35, the former first and the 
latter just under her lee. Columbia drew out from Con- 
stitution’s lee, but shortly afterward was overtaken by 
Constitution. About I o’clock both boats were about 
abeam, and had overtaken Ailsa. <A little after 2 o’clock 
the nineties had passed everything in the fleet. When 
off Stratford Shoal Constitution was about a mile in the 
lead of Columbia. About 4 o’clock the breeze came out of 
the N.W. rather fresh and enabled the boats to finish. 
Quisetta led the yachts in cruising trim across the finish 
line, followed by Rainbow, Corona, Athene, Nayahoe, 
Ailsa, Emerald, Muriel, Vigilant, Elmina, Katrina, La- 
tona, Humma and Hester, This is the summary of the 


day : 
En Class ie oth 
. art. inish, Elapsed : 
Constitution ,....++.- 11 35 35 5 36 41 6 010 ies 
Golumbial enters 11 35 53 5 42 15 6 06 22 6 06 22 
Vigilant 1200 818 3 
igilant .....j....+e0- 6 58 36 6 53 
MATE ie ite e testi ar uiec ain te 11 16 45 6 04 25 6 48 10 6 46 2 
Nayahoe ....,..., ahora 11 18 00 6 02 22 6 44 22 6 42 56 
Rainb 1117 mae ots #3 
AINDOW see weer clonss ys 2 6 39 21 6 39 21 
SETLOTIT western rir eiaiile 11 20 00 6 44 45 7 24 45 7 21 48 
CANE CTL@. Cotatrialafelnesaeied 11 19 35 5 59 51 6 40 16 6 40 16 
ass I, 
Hester) Fen nauhent)en 11 16 50 6 25 46 7 08 46 0 
Hildegarde .........., 11 20 00 6 39 25 1 19-25 t iW a9 ‘ 
; Class I—Special. 
ELIS gees Som chy aie 11 16 00 6 47 40 7 31 40 7 31 40 
Blo hate: Went Aino 11 20 00 7 06 55 7 46 55 T 38 34 
Class Ji. 
(Choretingl: anccmceete ce li 17 50 6 32 5 7 15 07 7 15 07 
Beireleceetetet tian a 11 20 00 6 57 40 7 37 40 7 37 40 
Teolde eee nee crcee: 11 20 00 7 44 40 8 24 40 8 31 40 
TATE Tie iene octaie 1i 18 48 6 50 53 7 32 05 7 32 05 
Ja Ast anh) iow FI oS 11 20 00 6 25 26 7 05 26 7 05 26 
s K. = 
SIS hay Cal sete eer ii Nnive s 11 20 00 7 02 06 7 42 06 7 42 06 
e Class L. 
Eiffont! ee ppeee pees sae 11 17 44 6 33 48 7 16 04 7 16 04 
Mirae ac orto tee 11 20 00 6 88 45 7 18 35 7 18°35 
' Class M. 
(Gyut bra” weve cutee 1i 18 55 6 55 49 T 36 54 7 36 54 
patency geen arene rr ire pe 11 19 20 Withdrew. 
eda) Put eects! stm toes 11 18 35 Withdrew. 
Class A—Schooners. 
s B. 
Golurr biases 11 25 00 T 59 40 8 34 40 8 34 40 
Goromal cocaadeeeeetstes 11 25 00 5 58 24 6 33 24 6 33 24 
Ash GiiGa- eerie assess 11 25 00 7 26 10 8 01 10 8 01 10 
Bameratd. 2.2 Giseqs ese 11 25 00 6 10 39 6 45 39 6 43 20 
ass C. 
Marguerite ....«..,.- 11 26 00 | 6 52 03 7 27:08 7 22 11 
Class D—Special. 
Wri lp tecigtnratt eet 11 25 00 6 12 05 6 47 03 6 47 03 
Osis etialesc aie Oe 11 24 08 5 54 01 6 29 58 6 29 24 
(bowie, Vik eA 11 25 00 6 18 51 6 48 55 6 48 55 
Class D. 7 
Kattinasessyenasshsonae 11 25 00 6 20 05 6 55 05 6 55 05 
Shamrock .:.+-+....+- 11 25 00 6 56 28 7 31 28 T 31 04 
atonal Berti eters 11 25 00 6 23 40 6 58 40 6 58 40 
Class F. 
Ughtbeely Rares ORR BE e se 11 25 00 6 53 06 7 28 06 7 28 06 
[Une {< ee ee Ress 11 25 00 7 35 10 8 10 10 8 10 10 
eT agouseeagee istic 11 25 00 7 35 40 8 10 40 8 10 40 
IV Sry Watch prettier tote storrteisle Ti 25 00 Withdrew, 


Constitution beat Columbia. 
Navahoe beat Ailsa and Vigilant. 
Rainbow wins in Class H. 
Hester wins in class I. 

Eelin beat Isolde. 

Humma won in Class J. 

Effort beats Mira. 

Cymbra wins in Class M. 

Corona wins in Class B. 

Quisetta won in Class D, special. 
Katrina won in Class D, ordinary. 
Indra won in Class F. 


Thitd Day—Second Squadron Run, 


MORRIS COVE TO NEW LONDON. 
Wednesday, July 24. 


The morning of the third day of the cruise opened with 
no breeze at all, and all hands were pretty well dis- 
heartened, but about 9:30 a little air sprung up from the 
S.W., increasing until it had a strength of about ten knots, 
sometimes blowing a little harder and then with less 
strength. 

The Regatta Committee were the guests of Mr. Henry 
Walters, on board the steam yacht Narada. The starting 
line was from a boat anchored off the breakwater to the 
steam yacht Naroda. The run to New London was about 
forty miles in length. The preparatory signal was made at 
11:35, and ten minutes later the single-masted vessels and 
yawls were started. Navahoe was the first over, followed 
by Ailsa, and Vigilant last and to leeward. Effort was 
next across, and the rest crossed in the following order: 
Eelin, Salome, Altair, Carmita, Hester, Isolde, Hilde- 
garde, Htumma, Isolt, Bedouin, Athene, Petrel, Rainbow 
and Mira. 

The handicap gun for single-masted vessels and yawls 
was the starting signal for schooners. Corona crossed in 
the lead; Emerald, Latona, America, Muriel. Katrina, 
Shamrock,. Loyal, Kirin, Columbia, Uncas, Marguerite 
and Quisetta following. In the start for the 90-footers 
Capt. Barr showed his ability in such a manner as to im- 
press and startle eyery one who saw it. Capt. Rhoades 
was trying to put Constitution on Columbia’s weather 
quarter, so that he could cross to windward in the better 
berth. Capt. Barr kept on his course, not wishing to be 
caught in such a predicament. Finally Constitution went 
about on the starboard tack. Columbia followed suit and 
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stood for the line with a free wind, but to secure the wind- 
ward position Capt. Barr put Columbia on his opponent’s 
weather quarter, which meant that he had to cross be- 
tween Narada and Constitution. The space was so nar- 
tow that a collision seemed unavoidable, Columbia was 
kept off for a moment, and the boom came over as if for 
a jibe; when she was luffed up the boom went back and 
Columbia crossed with but a few feet to spare on either 
side. It was a close fit, and the start will be remembered 
as one of the prettiest ever seen. The auxiliaries were 
started next, and they crossed in the following order: 
Laurus, Cachalot, Intrepid, Enterprise and Lady Godiva, 
the two latter being handicapped. 

Constitution was leading the fleet at 3 o’clock, and she 
Was the first to pass Bartlett’s Reef Lightship. Colum- 
bia passed it 8m. later. Corona was third boat at the 
lightship, but Navahoe passed her just at the finish line. 
The summary follows: 


Sloops—Class G—Over it. 


Start. Finish, Elapsed. Corrected. 
Constitution ,,.......11 05 08 3 387 35 4 32 27 4 32 27 
Goltinibinw bees seacen ss 11 05 11 8 46 01 4 40 50 4 39 10 
Yawls—Class G. 
WAPIEIIE Abgbro pans Oe od 10 45 30 3 54 07 5 08 387 5 08 37 
Aitsarerescee Aone oode 10 45 25 3 55 12 5 09 47 5 07 56 
Navahoe 0... eesey tees 10 45 17 3 52 55 5 07 38 5 05 38 
Sloops—Class H—70 to 80ft. 
Meinhows PSGeeteorne gs 10 49 07 _4 00 00 5 10 53 5 10 53 
Bedouin ..-.,,..---.. 10 48 06 4 41 25 5 53 19 5 49 13 
ACHE yenesee yeeesie 210 48 38 4 31 05 5 42 27 5 42 27 
: Sloops—Class I—60 to 70ft. 
ERE STOKES. Leekietcan antes 10 46 57 4 23 55 5 36 58 5 36 58 
Hildegarde ........... 10 47 29 4 39 30 5 52 01 5 49 47 
elit foto aiaenaeess eee 10 46 03 4 31 58 5 45 5b 5 45 55 
TSGldes wae seus su vee 10 47 02 4 48 26 6 01 24 5 49 47 
Sloops—Class J—51 to 60ft. 
Canurital Wed.ts-r. le ied 10 46 45 Withdrew. 
PetrelS yaw (fsnc0. ood 10 49 00 4 47 26 5 58 26 5 58 26 
USGThe ehh etre 10 47 55 5 28 02 3 35 07 6 30 06 
AliAiinga ues Ueies weiss et x: 10 46 27 4 25 39 - 5 89 12 5 39 12 
itttimalsss. ss este eee ele 10 47 49 4 21 28 5 33 34 5 33 34 
; Sloops—Class L—36 to 43ft. 
PEG OLEE Po atotcteislasietee stele 10 45 37 4 45 54 6 00 17 5 
Withee ERS A nora 10 49 28 5 01 54 6 12 26 
KONMNIBT A! wees oe gee sete 10 46 16 Withdrew. 
Schooners—Class A—Over 95ft. 
Goltimbia’ 2255252.75 255 10 54 13 4 48 26 5 54 138 5 54 13 
Schooners—Class B—85 to 95ft. 
Corond) 25... hss ees 10 50 30 3 53 19 5 02 49 5 02 49 
merald) .lerceese espe 10 51 00 410 387 5 19 387 5 16 23 
nenica atewass ta teseet 10 50 40 4 38 55 5 48 15 5 48 15 
Schooners—Class C—75 to 8bft. 
Marguerite ........... 10 54 22 417 03 5 22 41 5 15 54 
Schooners—Class D—65 to 75ft. 
Reatriiaas ku sya Salo 10 52 18 418 58 5 26 40 5 26 40 
Latona .,.. ..10 51 10 4 21 30 5 30 00 5 30 00 
Shamrock . -10 53 10 5 01 54 6 18 44 6 18 11 
Schooners—Class D—Special. 
Muriel. ecescesecsees 105208 40829 51621 516 21 
@ntsettay Sis: 10 54 29 408 36 5 15 07 5 16 20 
LAAT AM sass so RR ERE RET 10 55 00 4 14 57 5 19 57 5 19 57 
‘ Schooners—Class F—Under 65ft. 
ICeety UC ey eee ee 1 10 52 48 4 52 00 5 59 17 5 59 17 
[EeUiitihy Py eet eee eee 10 54 33 5 09 55 6 15 22 6 15 22 
Uncas oneene trate ey 10 54 19 5 33 02 6 38 43 6 38 43 
Auxiliaries—Class 1. 
Girepidseessees, See eee 11 16 25 5 20 28 6 08 58 6 03 58 
: Class 1. 
Satanella ss. 554-256-+ 63 11 17 00 Withdrew. 
Lady Godiva ......... 11 17 00 Withdrew. 
Class 7. . 

Gackalot rrreces sets. ss Tl 14 14 5 18 54 6 04 40 6 04 40 
atnMciietes a closes. toe 11 18 387 5 52 32 6 14 bb 6 14 56 
Crossed With Schooners 

IMISUVAS! nivareleteths « k-wvatet bye al 05 5 24 6 31 09 


Hester, Humma, Effort, Columbia, Corona, Marguerite, 
Katrina, Quisetta, Loyal, Intrepid and Cachalot. 


Fourth Day—Thitd Squadron Run. 


NEW LONDON TO NEWPORT. 
Thursday, July 25. 


The fourth day of the cruise opened with a strong N.E. 
breeze, and it was a source of considerable satisfaction to 
the racing men after the light airs that had prevailed dur- 
ing the earlier part of the week. The big fleet got under 
way about 9:30, and ran out to the starting line. The 
preparatory signal was given at 10:55. Ten minutes later 
the single-masted vessels and yawls started. Six seconds 
after the signal Vigilant crossed. Isolde crossed next, 
followed by Petrel, Bedouin. Navahoe, Hester, Altair, 
Ailsa, Effort, Eelin, Virginia, Rainbow, Athene, Senta, 
Hildegarde, Isolt, Humma, Siste and Mira. The 
schooners were started at 12:10, and Quisetta crossed 6s. 
after the signal, followed by Corona, Emerald, Marguerite, 
Latona, Elmina, Shamrock, Columbia, Indra, Loyal and 
America. In the goft. class Columbia crossed ahead and 
to the windward of Constitution. The latter boat was 
handicapped by a catboat filled with sightseers that was 
on the line, and a bad accident was narrowly averted. 
After avoiding a collision with the catboat, Constitution 
was forced to jibe to avoid hitting the utility tug Unique. 
These two incidents lost her the advantage she had over 
Columbia. As the breeze freshened Columbia would 
draw ahead, and when it dropped a little Constitution 
would draw up a little. Constitution struck twice on a 
ledge off Race Rock, and although she continued in the 
race she seemed sluggish afterward. It was a beautiful 
race, for the two boats fought it out the entire forty-mile 
beat with hardly any distance between them. They got 
mixed up with a tow off Point Judith, and it was here 
that Columbia opened up clear water between her com- 
petitor and herself, and finally won by over 3m. It was a 
day of accidents, and Mr. Charles Smithers’ 75ft. 
schooner Muriel met with disaster over a mile east of 
Race Rock Light, The wind was blowing hard from the 
E., and in an extra hard knockdown her fore topmast was 
carried away and fell alongside with the foremast, which 
was broken in two places, as was also main topmast. The 
yacht was a mass of broken and tangled rigging, and it is 
remarkable that no one was injured. The revenue cutter 
Gresham towed Muriel back to New London. The next 
vessel to get in trouble was Cornelius Vanderbilt’s 7o0- 
footer Rainbow, She ran ashore twice when off Watch 
Hill, and was taken in tow by the auxiliary Lady Godiva 
and brought to Newport. 

The big yawls and schooners had a fine race, and Vigi- 
lant, after a hard race with Navahoe, won by 1m. and 50s. 
Virginia beat Athene. Elmina won from Quisetta by 8s. 
Isolde and Altair were the only boats to finish in their 
classes. and Katrina was the only schooner to finish in 
her class when the time limit expired at 8 P, M, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Mr. W. O. Gay’s 7o-footer Athene ran aground on 
Goat Island when running into Newport Harbor. 
gaye off at high water undamaged, The summaries fol- 
ow: 

Sloops—Class G. 


Start. Finish. Elapsed. 
GOMSIIUtIONe eens et eer noe 11 25 45 6 24 16 6 58 31 
(Roy hb be ch OVE Mey S56564654605 546 11 25 29 6 21 55 6 56 26 
Yawls—Class G. 
"VASO ATI crescent wank a peek oe rene 11 05 06 6 05 54 7 00 48 
PAUL SY are ceca saci aa coh PEL ao Bae »-- dl 06 45 7 5a 40 8 48 55 
TNSry apo eran sera bes frehzer Oper Ji 05 48 6 08 26 7 02 38 
Sloops—Class H, 
Rainbows so taheheceecenee eee ee ekee 11 07 26 Went aground. 
WAGE LAS Ae ses shea cot pissate pg eee ere are 11 07 16 7 54 30 8 47 14 
Bedotin Geek accvucsays sees poe JUL eas Withdrew. 
FVCHeHeS See wer ticeeenmaiyets ys nee 11 07 16 8 00 28 8 52 42 
Class I. 
MSS Cet as, pins eitde tees kt citeleslee te ees 11 06 17 Withdrew. 
ERiTde gander meee seer eee sete: 11 08 36 Withdrew. 
Eelin ..... ..11 06 40 Withdrew. 
Tsolde ..11 05 07 7 39 28 8 84 21 
ET Cat eat Pp sic ciate cite ate errs eae es 11 08 00 Withdrew. 
Class J 
Pettel, yawlicc.cseccsriicn ace are 11 05 48 Withdrew. 
SOG sererero Pie eee hhs thle cd 11 08 17 Withdrew. 
DA Chere tea eee ek a 11 06 61 7 37 15 8 30 04 
ELAiitrrias sve Nk tn se ce ene SS 11 08 50 Withdrew, 
Class K. 
SHC Bo gmicsices heptotor haere tay Li 05 52 Withdrew. 
Class L. 
DOO osc cee, ete een tis 11 06 30 Withdrew. 
MVINTiMG prerde pe heels be Ua ehis oiteromeets, darts 11 09 05 Withdrew. 
Class I. 
PSGLNIN beg wteek cece lsat + eae lds 11 06 40 Withdrew. 
SOLE. Mew eae te lic aeele cil eee un teaens 11 05 07 Withdrew. 
Schooners—Class A, 
Columbiaeeace sees Pi Aaa Ane Nie 11 12 07 Withdrew. 
Class B. 
[aoite tech PEP anon ere ries eocs 11 10 25 Withdrew. 
DRyie ita Lclimes: sve) detee eve eee sie ccpatatal eres acai ..11 10 28 Withdrew. 
SAANHICTICAs seer rice cela d Hie ee Fae a: 11 15 00 Withdrew. 
Class C 
IManptleritamans, vst serosa 10 20 Withdrew. 
Class D. 
Wank Qeneeey nae pI AtorKe eee 11 11 12 7 538 10 8 41 58 
MOAT ON AUtsrdace aan Nl Soe Sinkersre ee tre ae 11 11 02 Withdrew. 
SHaMIHOCK a a gerare tet eres tree 11 11 06 Withdrew. 
Class D—Special. 
MUgIEL Pose tale oeeet ee eee s Hole nes 11 10 45 Disabled. 
ISCAS ins auuiadsatgsitie reas sieve 11 10 06 7 52 45 8 42 39 
Wrenn AOS Ae ee eI ee dodpark ii ii 19 7 53 50 8 42 31 
Class F 
LEGA age cob ere bees ove etearé several 14 44 Withdrew. 
DRaWehest SARAH ARORA ee Sunes sttoce Withdrew. 
Cachalot Withdrew. 
TLE CEES oer cee Withdrew. 
Adrienne Withdrew. 


Constitution was taken to Bristol and hauled out, when 
it was found that she was not seriously damaged. 

Muriel was towed from New London to Greenport by a 
tug, where she will receive new spars. 


Fifth Day—Fourth Squadron Run, 
NEWPORT TO VINEYARD HAVEN. 


Friday, July 26. 


Fifteen single-masted yachts, two yawls and eight 
schooners left Newport Harbor and started off Brenton’s 
Reef Lightship for the squadron run to Vineyard Haven. 


. At the start the wind was from the N.E., and rain fell at 


frequent intervals. Neither of the 90-footers started, as 
Constitution was hauled out at Bristol for examination, 
and Columbia, not having a competitor, did not enter. 
The absence of these boats detracted considerably from 
the interest of the occasion. When the fleet reached Bren- 
ton’s Reef Lightship the wind hauled from N.E. to S.E., 
and the sun came out. 

The preparatory gun was fired at 11:40, and the single- 
masted vessels and yawls started 10m. later. These yachts 
crossed in the following order: Athene, Isolde, Mira, 
Vigilant, Senta, Effort. Virginia, Altair, Hildegarde, Car- 
mita; Bedouin and Navahoe were handicapped. The 
schooners started on the handicap gun for the cutters 
and yawls. and they crossed in the following order: 
Quisetta, Corona, Katrina, Shamrock, Elmina and Indra; 
Cachalot and America were handicapped. 

At Ir:15 the wind veered to the S., and instead of beat- 
ing to Vineyard Sound Lightship, the yachts were able to 
lay a straight course for the lightship. Shortly after the 
wind lightened up and the boats made slow progress, and 
it was nothing more than a drifting match at 2 o'clock, 
and up to this time the yachts had only covered about ten 
miles. Athene at this time was in the lead, with Virginia 
second and Vigilant third. Quisetta led the schooners, 
with Carona second. 

Late in the afternoon the breeze came up a little, but 
the boats did not gain much, nor were their positions 
changed to any extent. When darkness came on the 
fleet was still some distance from its destination, and it 
was late in the night before many of them reached Vine- 
yard Haven. 


Sixth Day—Fifth Squadron Run. 


VINEYARD HAVEN TO NEWPORT. 
Saturday, July 27. 


The few yachtsmen who made the run from Newport to 
Vineyard Haven were favored with a fresh N.E. breeze 
for the run back to Newport. The owners, guests and 
crews were tired out after the long, tedious drift of the 
day before, but the fresh breeze soon revived all hands. 
The course for the thirty-seven miles was W. by S., twenty 


miles to Vineyard Sound Lightship, and W.N.W., seven- . 


teen miles to Brenton’s Reef Lightship. The breeze was 
so far astern that it enabled the boats to carry spinakers. 

The preparatory signal was fired at 9 o'clock, and the 
single-masted vessels and yawls were started at 9:10. 
Vigilant crossed first, breaking out her spinaker before 
reaching the line. Ailsa crossed next, followed by Eelin, 
Effort, Hester, Isolt and Navahoe; Vigilant, Altair, 
Athene and Hildegarde were handicapped. Athene was 
swept by the strong tide on the wrong side of the com- 
mittee boat, and as she was tunable to make headway 
enough to return and cross the line, stood away on her 
course for Newport. 

The schooners were started at 9:15. Katrina crossed 
first, and next came America. The rest went over the 
line as follows: Indra, Vigilant, Shamrock, Elmina, Al- 
tair, Cachalot, Quisetta, Corona and Hildegarde. Corona 
was also caught in the tide and was swept across the 
line sideways. Navahoe and Vigilant were disqualified 
for interfering with the committee boat Reverie, The 
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tide carried Nayahoe down on Reverie, and Navahoe’s 
boom snapped the bowsprit short off. Vigilant was also 
swept along by the tide, and the committee boat had to 
alter her position to avoid a collision with her. Elmina 
carried away her throat halyard block on her foresail and 
had to lower away that sail while repairs were being made. 

Navahoe was the first to finish, closely followed by Vigi- 
lant. The rest of the fleet finished as follows: Quisetta, 
Elmina, Ailsa, Hester, Virgina, Eelin, Effort, Katrina, 
Shamrock, Bedouin, Idler, Cachalot, Altair, Rondina, In- 
dra, America, Hildegarde, Kiowa and Cherokee. The 
summary follows: : 

Yawils—Class G. 


Start. Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 
EWG Bogen s Bo oe ee’ 9 12 15 217 18 5 05 03 5 03 03 
Vinilant ars pene 9 15 00 2:08 13 45313 Disqualified, 
INA WaT BS woctes le pexserice nee 9 15 00 2 07 06 4 5206 Disqualified. 
Sloops—Class H. 
Wabttahebiy bop poobopusnee 9 11 06 2 30 56 5 19 50 5 19 50 
eda anaeeeeeses 9 11 48 2 56 43 5 45 00 5 41 18 
ENE GTI AY Seleltette a chs onusty Did not cross. 
= Sloops—Class I. 
PMeStar scenes aes se 9 14 22 2 28 43 5 14 21 5 14 21 
Hildegarde .,.;., -. 9 15 00 3 06 22 6 bl 22 5 49 15 
Hielitiwtsschente te ana acre 9 12 25 2 37 29 5 22 29 5 22 29 
7 Sloops—Classes J and L. 
IEEE GT UMaine tise hee peed: 2 44 23 5 31 01 5 29 55 
A ERTIE an, icine Chee 9 15 00 3 04 00 5 49 00 5 49 00 
Sloops—Class M. 
Whatokeewiersevni) eee 9 15 00 3 15 47 6 00 47 6 00 47 
USOWEY sagarsoqogdansate 9 12 35 3 10 44 5 58 09 5 58 09 
d Schooners—Class B, 
CoOnotae we erie hear 9 20 00 2 48 22 5 28 22 5 28 22 
PARTE Gtal (Seok bes) oyedapaber are ote alee 9 16 5b 3 04 27 5 47 32 5 47 32 
(Reninitia> cpyJeptet sce eres 9 16 26 2 51 32 5 35 06 5 35 06 
STATE O Ghee aeremereree nee 9 17 47 2 54 20 5 36 33 5 36 02 
Schooners—Class B—Special. 
Giitsettas seats ees 919 14 2 13 28 4 §4 14 4 54 14 
ID bi sh iekcs Pee COOL LIL 9 18 12 pastel 4 57 39 4 57 39 
Schooners—Class F, 
Rotiditias seeeereens .+y+.9 20 00 3 04.07 6 44 07 5 44 07 
svat) cet PRA os 917 23 3 04 23 5 47 00 5 47 00 
Auxiliaries. 
CaAchalote nasanee nee oeert 9 18 50 3 01 30 5 42 40 5 42 40 
idler. Coes 8 49 35 2 59 09 6 09 2: 6 09 34 
itive hidliserresenr sees § 07 00 Did not start. 
The winners were Ailsa, Virginia, Hester, Effort, 


Corona, Katrina, Quisetta and Cachalot. 


Seventh and Eighth Days—Astor Cups. 


NEWPORT, R. TI. 
Sunday and Monday, July 28-20. 


After a week of hard work all hands were glad to have 
a good rest on Sunday. It blew hard all day, and only 
one or two boats ventured outside, where there was a 
heavy sea rtinning. The schooner Troubadour came into 
the harbor with her foretopmast gone. 

The Astor cttp races are the most prominent events in 
the yachting season at Newport, and the large fleet of fine 
steam yachts were filled with guests. Nourmahal, with 
the Regatta Committee on board, blew signals, meaning 
that the Block Island course had been selected. This 
course was first to a mark boat anchored one mile due 
E. of Block Island Buoy, then to another stake hoat two 
miles S.W. by S. from West Island Light, and then to 
the finishing line at Brenton’s Reef Lightship. The first 
leg was 134% miles S.W., % W.; the second, 18 miles 
N.E. by E., 3% E., and the third. 6% miles W. by N.,. % 
N. The wind was N. by E., and with it holding in that 
direction the first lez was a run with spinakers, the second 
a beat and the third a reach. 

The preparatory signal was given at If o'clock. At 
11705 the starting signal was given. Constitution was 
first across at the leeward end of the line, with Navahoe 
next at the windward end, with Columbia on her weather 
quarter. Senta, Hester, Isolde and Eelin followed in 
the order named. The course made it a free run, booms 
to port and spinakers to starboard. : 

The schooners were started at 11:10. Corona crossed 
just after the gun, with Quisetta next, a little ahead and 
to windward of Elmina. 

Great interest was centered in the race between Con- 
stitution and Columbia, and mutch to the surprise of 
every one Columbia beat her opponent handily on every 
point of sailing. In anything besides a very light air the 
old defender has shown her ability to beat the new boat on 
almost every point of sailing. The elapsed times over 
the first leg of the course are shown in the following: 


Turn. Elapsed 
‘Columbia ..... Attaladintateoedeksarite: Sale ss bok 12 89 55 1-31 36 
Wonstitutronyajaes seer SREB eB Hes ota 12 39 46 1 36 08 
INA UALOCLG Tan dicadactsetideets usecase erterlcedicieiciet lc 12 45 08 1 36 52 
EVESHCUME REEL EC CEE CC Ciiibis ode less nes cetnes aeeiet 12 49 19 1 40 19 
IMGT righ AB tS 5 5A SS GASH 05 OAD OOSSAC UO. Sat nee 12 51 26 1 42 07 
PSLSENeU OSS DTA 4d ANCES ARAMA YARRA A AS Ot ere eile 12 53 10 1 44 34 
MN SOLMGEE orden tenet petro el teehee Reenter ee 12 54 52 1 45 38 

Schooners. . 

CASTOR ME aden aie Oe halting ncmcier coed se enonrtary apace 12 47 04 1 36 29 
(Pilaniiiva® waste sane ees PRAT Rr ers ee 12 50 36 1 87 38 
Oiiisettay ss 25.3) ooc5¢ 2p.5 Spt tates chert teeerreree 12 51 56 1 39 18 


When hauled on the wind Constitution was in the wind- 
ward. berth, but on this leg Columbia gave a fine exhibi- 
tion on sailing and gained 2m. and tos. The following 
table is of interest: 

First Mark. Second Mark. Elapsed. 
Golitnibidesaaderanss Sabena a ere 12 39 56 2 25 20 1 45 25 
Constitution’ epes ee estes ge pile 12 39 46 2 27 30 1 47 44 


On the reach home they had the wind about abeam, and 
the nineties moved so fast that the best of the steam 
yachts cotld not keep up with them. Columbia raced 
across the finish line amidst the screeching of whistles 
some time ahead of Constitution. 


Second Mark. Finish. Elapsed. 
(Qholhahamlapt:e A. Godcncereey ied oer were ,.2 25 20 2 54 38 0 29 18 
@omstifutions |) yee were oes oes els 2 27 30 2 56 51 0 29 21 


Columbia had gained 3s. on this leg and had beaten 
Constitution over the whole course by 2m. 54s. elapsed 
time. 

In the meanwhile the other boats were on the way out 
to West Island mark, Corona in the lead, followed by 
Navahoe and Elmina, with Quisetta a long distance be- 
hind. The English boats were fighting out a close race 
among themselves. The times for the second leg of the 
course for these boats are shown as follows: 

First Mark. Second Mark. Elapsed. 


Navahoe 12 45 08 Seo bab 2 26 07 
Hester 12 49 19 3 36 00 2 46 41 
Senta 12 53 10 3 40 50 2 47 40 
Eelin 12 51 26 3.41 50 2 50 24 
Tsalde 12 54 52 3 44 00 2 49 08 
Schooners. 
Corona 7 04 3 10 43 2 23 41 
Elmina 12 50 36 3 25 00 2 34 24 
Quisetta crscsievsverrerspenes 12 51 56 8 44 30 2 52 34 
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The leg from the second mark to the finish line was 
soon covered. Isolde picked*tup a little on Eelin and 
Senta, and Corona drew away from Elmina, but not 
enough to cover the time she allowed the latter boat. 

Navahoe wins the cup offered by the owners of the cut- 
ters. Ailsa would have started, but she ran.on Goat 
Island and could not be got off in time to start in the 
race. The elapsed times over the last leg of the course 
follow: ; 


Sloops. 
Second Mark. Finish, Elapsed, 
IMfayierd ieles SRB SHEE reise arom tore acre W145 3 44 30 0 33 15 
MEIESCE. Sashornn. toe cohteh freee eeninesrareet BOL OU) 413 43 0 37 43 
Felt toned pg Erste ape kets see EL HU) 4 21 47 0 40 57 
Msolde™ 455% 24 ceri eseslss.sidlsia eee 2.8 44 00 4 23 32 0 39 32 
Sle Se ere os eee oy st) tl) 4 20 28 0 39 38 
Schooners, 
COLGH AY Sestydie sess n aeteasaescouieen pel AD a 42 58 0 32 18 
LM iRukhatehe soci mGeeiterein ict eee eee 3 265 00 4 00 14 0 36 14 
QOaisetizeiees (ik neler ete eR epee nO 4 22 00 0 387 30 


Columbia beat Constitution-4m. 28s.;-Navahoe, 39m. 5s.} 
Eelin, 45m. 51s.; Isolde, 47m, 32s.; Hester, 49m. 173,, cor- 
rected time, and Senta, not measured. Elmina beat 
Corona 3m. r4s., and Quisetta 32m. 31s, . 

The table of to-day’s races follows: 


Sloops—Cup, $1,000. 


Start, Finish. Elapsed, Corrected. 
CoistitHtion) S505 102 11 07 85 2 56 51 3 49 15 3 49 13 
Goliimbice Geese anwar e 11 08 19 2 54 38 3 46 19 3 44 45 
Navaltoe .iv:<:.4-c2s05 11 08 16 3 44 30 4 36 14. 4 23 50 
Mester 3 fist Ey: 11 09 00 418 13 5 O4 43 4 34 02 
eles sos. 11 09 19 4 21 47 5 12 28 4 30 36 
HsHlde we... fle t eens 11 09 14 4 23 32 5 14 18 4 32 17 
SANTEE 5 996 eerie 11 08 36 4 20 28 5 11 52 r “6 
*Not measured. 
Schooners—Cup, $500. 
(ovr ayat: oto ht ii 10 35 a 42 58 4 32 23 4 32 23 
@iliseticueeremer sere see 11 12 38 4 22 00 5 09 22 4 51 40 
1D bribery RASA Neer epee 1i 12 58 4 00 14 4 47 16 4 25 09 


Western Yachts. 


Second Trial Race, Canada Cup Defenders. 


Cuicaco, July 22—As reported by wire to-day, Cadillac 
won the second trial race in very clever fashion, beating 
her closest competitor by 12m. and 18s. Detroit was sec- 
ond, and close to Detroit came the Chicago boat, Illinois, 
which lacked but 25s. of collaring her rival. Minota came 
in fouth, but made no showing, which would seem to indi- 
cate that she deserves further place in the races, she being 
25m. and 30s. back of the winner. Seventeen seconds 
back of Minota came Prairie, the fifth boat. 

An unsatisfactory feature of the race was the fact that 
in the fresh wind the winner of the first trial race, Mul- 
waukee, met with an accident and did not finish. 
waukee lost its rudder, and as it did not complete the 
course, but fell out on the first leg, there was no means of 
getting a line on its relative ability in airs such as pre- 
vailed to-day, the wind being about twelve miles in 
velocity. 

Under these conditions Cadillac made a beautiful show- 
ing, and had the race cleverly in hand practically through- 
out. There came near being a collision between Cadillac 
and the judges’ boat, Thistle, just before the starting 
gun. As it was, Cadillac carried away a part of the port 
rail of Thistle, and a serious collision was narrowly 
averted. 


The Start. 


The first five boats got over the line well bunched, prac- 
tically all at 1:30, Prairie followed 1m. 30s. later, Minota 
following Prairic by 15s. Detroit showed three reefs in its 
big mainsail, Milwaukee carried two and all the others at 
least one reef, all going under jib and mainsail, on the 
port tack, 

Illinois and Cadillac were first to go about. Milwaukee, 
Detroit, Orion, Yankee, Prairie and Minota stayed on 
the port tack, Minota and Detroit following Cadillac and 
Illinois on the starboard tack about 3m. later. In the next 
short tack Milwaukee appeared in the lead, but a few 
minutes later Cadillac, Illinois and Detroit showed ahead 
of Milwaukee as they came into the port tack and crossed 
its bows. It was at 1:53 that Milwaukee met with the 
accident, which put it out of the race, Milwaukee being 
then on the weather quarter of Detroit and well up with 
that hoat. Cadillac at this station was well in advance, 
Illinois in second place and to the windward. 

At 2:33 Cadillac finished its long port tack, and as it 


came about it crossed [linois’ bows with apparently a full: 


mile of blue water between. Cadillac needed to come 
about but once more, and shortly jibed about the buoy at 
2:00:42. At this time it was simply a question of what 
would be second and third, for Cadillac evidently had the 
race won. 
home being without incident other than the close finish 
between Detroit and Illinois. ; 

The race was nine miles to windward and return, the 
wind a steady one from the N.E., estimated at twelve to 
twenty miles an hour, and the yachting conditions better 
than those of the first trial race. The following were the 
tinies < 


Start, 1:30. First Buoy. finish. Elapsed. 
(eryarbheve: Wel Gua ls SSR eeee Snr oasond 3 08 00 8 59) 32 2°29 32 
WD MtrOlta tw yoree eateteelsisw ite crtaa tanta rt + 20 20) 4 11 50. 2 41 50 
Usa Ss tenes acu oan rreraah wom 412 15 2 42 15 
Weincie! pS Prirererrtoatanebesg ire Sse 4 26 05 2 55 05 
NO TATGLE, a catch To giles oral aeiawe te StS eicve nT iinted rr 4°25 35 255 25 
(UR ebee ya ea to soobubsmen spb mcote me 5 fe a’ 35 

DMLVIGIANATIC@ GH pale aeeterenetses tetris slellarreUi the ave tela ara) ee 
Baines etd. feud a Sr caeiet st: Se 


Third Trial Race. 


July 23.—Milwaukee won the third trial race which was 
sailed to-day. The course was the triangular one of twen- 
ty-one natttical miles, and the race itself the most interest- 
ing one which has hitherto been sailed. It was figured 
that the wind was blowing about eight miles an hour at 
the statt, from the N.E. The wind was lbghter than on 
the previous day, but stiff enough to prove that Milwaukee 
is perhaps something better than a mere drifting machine. 
Milwaukee made a good impression to-day, and there is 
plenty of reason to believe that she will be close in when 
the finals are read out. 


Tllinois, in spite of a close brush with Cadillac, made no 


such showing as to warrant considering it a dangerous 
factor from this time on in the race. Minota seems 
also to have shot her bolt, and Orion and Prairie do not 
seem to figure henceforward. So far as can be told at this 
writing, the three visiting hoats—Milwaukee, Cadillac and 


Mil- - 


Thence forward Cadillac held its own, the run, 


Detroit—will haye to fight it out between themselves, with 
the chances probably in favor of Cadillac in case of stiff 
sailing weather, and of Milwaukee, should the prevailing 
conditions continue of light and baffling airs. Illinois was 
a close fourth, and crowding Cadillac, losing by but 3s., 
but the impression is that Cadillac would lose Illinois in a 
stiffer wind. 

_ The sidewalk boat from Milwaukee, as it is called, came 
in 3m. 30s. ahead of Detroit, the second boat, and the lat- 
ter boat, Detroit, liking this sort of going very well, led 
the other Detroit craft, Cadillac, by 2m, and 12s, 


The Start. 


The first leg of the triangle lay to E.N.E. Milwaukee 
was first over the line, tos. after the starting gun, the 
order’ then being Cadillac, Illinois, Detroit, Prairie, 
Minota and Orion. They all went on the starboard tack, 
close hauled, except Minota, which laid a long port tack 
from the start. 

The boats kept closer bunched than they had at any race 
before to-day; and on the first leg it was Jong uncertain 
which would win the honor at the mark. Illinois proved 
to he the victor on the first leg, then Milwaukee, Detroit, 
Orion and Cadillac in order, the times at the first mark 
being as ‘follows: 


Start, First Mark, Elapsed. 
Dilinois: . fees ustarmnpetiserencderess 1 30 35 3 04 50 13415: , 
Malwithkea Wiireint) oc tesmeenen se) ee 1 30 10 3 10 50 1 40 40 
DAO LCL EUELEL Crt bure erbiccenk case 1 30 36 3 11 33 1 41 57 
GOMEI INE Bostels be iebestesretcterare acetate omy tahie eT 1 31 15 3 12 50 1 41 35 
LOWehEUbteY TAR SSS 5 odd AAA RA SS 358 oS 1 30 20 813 05 1 42 45 
NAW akohies EPS SANA AACE SOR SOS cued i 31 10 3138 40 1 42 30 
Pratl ads eeR earn bes aes 1 30 41 3 20 30 1 49 49 


Second Leg, 


The second leg was a fair spinaker run, and the boats 
presented naturally a very handsome appearance as they 
went away with spinaker and big balloon canvas aloft. 
Illinois for some time contented itself with mainsail and 
spinaker, not breaking out the balloon jib, and for a time 
it seemed to trayel nicely so. The wind came up fresher, 
rising to twelve miles. Illinois now broke out spinaker, 
but Milwaukee and Detroit, the, two light weather boats. 
seemed to take to this fresher wind surprisingly well, and 
they crawled up steadily on Illinois and outsailed her 
decisively on this point of the wind. Times at second 


mark: 

First Mark. Second Mark. Elapsed. 
THINGS: shad st0d ste Ltns sageteese as ts 3 04 50 410 15 1 05 25 
Milwaukee ...c.ccees ese ee Bn ag itnte ac 3 10 50 4 09 25 0 58 35 
Detroit ..... Shin ipye (chia io fe avec ere ips are eae ee PMk BB} 4 12 40 1 O1 07 
CGY GIND E Keo. oh SRR RS eran eth ees 3 13 05 4 14 44 1 01 39 


The Finish, 

The third lee was a close reach, and the wind was good 
and strong all down the finish. Milwaukee for a time had 
a trifle of trouble with its balloon jib, yet it traveled like a 
bird at this sort of worl, somewhat to the surprise of 
those who had claimed that the model was good for 
nothing but drifting. Detroit broke out a beautiful balloon 
jib and continued to cut down the lead of Illinois, until it 
was seen that Detroit was an easy second, if not first, in 
the race. The fighting between Detroit and Illinois was 
now transferred to Cadillac and Illinois, Cadillac finishing 
lke a thoroughbred, at last nosing out Illinois a few 
fathoms back of the line. 

This race is rather unsettling and leaves a still greater 
interest attached to the concluding races of the trials. 
There was talk that Milwaukee had violated the rules by 
setting its spinaker boom too far outboard, but there is to 
be no protest over this, and the better sentiment prevails 
that Milwaukee is unexpectedly good. There are many, 
however, who still back Cadillac for the final winner, as 
the weather indications point to a break in the calm hot 
weather and’ perhaps conditions offering stiffer and more 
steady winds. The times were as follows on the third leg: 


Second Mark. Finish. Elapsed. 
aU Lyfe ett AA AARP AAAA RAR GAS AAA 4 09 25 4 52 00 0 44 35 
DIGREOLE Stile ne stents reer eseee ena titeees 4 12 40 4 57 30 0 44 50 
MLCU Let Cammseieveive: pte a nfaterceeesereeseete eens 4 14 44 4 59 42 0 44 50 
HUD eo sees ga RAN eg SEEM MU ee ewer er 410 15 4 59 45 0 49 30) 

Times for the course, twenty-one miles: 

Start, 1:30. Finish. Elapsed 
Wyte eee ere ety a eels esenieteien bested dato deel feito 4 54 00 3 24 00 
Ter ReR hte We PEST cee OS Reece! AS AAS AREA 4573 8 27 30 
ROA TUT eter yas ns veo, Pere oie ee beeeea crates onan ec eeer hora byl Nal rt 4 59 42 3 29 42 
ATUL CHT Sauces keh dretstons inlets pric s iatee cc jetesec teow rye tee SreneteT 4 59 45 3 29 45 
IMAGEN, cn hilere ste mme ots bast ciety etste pret rie aietole 5 08 41 3 38 41 
(Gyritchith Se ne Steet onociost Aten bbe bee py - 5 Ti 50 3 4k Ot) 
IDeiiite Heddon receaeredorto tc Poros Ge 5 13 50 3 43 5b 


Fourth Race. 


July 24—The fourth tace was abandoned to-day, the 
judges’ boat returning shortly after the starting time. 
The weather conditions were either calm or very light and 
puffy winds, and it was decided not to attempt to sail the 
course. 

July 24.—It was Cadillac with ease to-day, it finishing 
6m. and tos. ahead of the nearest competitor, which again 
proved to be the sidewalk boat that has cut so prominent 
a figure in the races heretofore. Illinois, Detroit and Mil- 
watikee had the fight of the day for second place. 

The weather conditions promised to be fine, a twelve- 
knot breeze blowing at the start, but the wind dropped 
midway of the race and the run home was under light and 
baffling breezes, which did not give the most sensational 
features to the second leg of the course, although it 
afforded ample opportunity for jockeying between the 
close-matched boats, Milwaukee, Illinois and Detroit. 

The’ course was nine miles to windward and return. 
The boats got off in good fashion, Milwaukee well in the 
lead. The latter boat got the gun just back of the line, 
went about like a racing pony and crossed the line at the 
start well in advance of the others. Detroit stood to star- 
board soon after crossing, indeed, Detroit and Cadillac 
both standing on into a deep offing, which for a time 
left their actual position in the race much in doubt. All 
the boats went under a single reef except Orion, which 
double reefed. The latter boat did not finish the first 
leg, and may practically be counted out of the races hence- 
forward, Milwaukee, feeling sure of a strong lead, at 
length came about on the port tack, coming in toward 
shore. At this time the wind shifted further-into the 
N.,.and this temporary flaw gave Cadillac and Detroit a 
good lift, whereas it was not so much to the advantage of 
Milwaukee, which caught but the edge of the faw. A few 
mintites after 2 o’clock Cadillac showed that it had cut 
down the lead established by Milwaukee earlier on the 


leg and sailed fair across Milwaukee’s bows. The Chicago 
boat, Illinois, which was also well sailed and left very 
good opinions both of the boat and its handling to-day, 
followed Cadillac’s suit and likewise crossed the bow of 
the sidewalk from Milwaukee. Cadillac and Detroit after 
this laid a S.E. course. The wind had dropped at this 
stage to half its velocity at the start, and all the boats now 
shook out reefs and whistled for more wind. 

At the turn Cadillac led everything, and although there 
were some who hoped that the light-weather boats could 
cut down this lead on the run home, the latter boat main- 
tained a handsome lead to the finish. 

The second leg of the course was rather a broad reach 
and was run under spinnaker. Detroit, sporting a cloud 
of canvas, began to foot it handsomely on the run home fn 
spite of the shift in the wind, which proved that it was not 
to be a run free. Cadillac, well sailed, came on cleverly, 
Illinois also making a nice finish. Detroit gained nearly 
2m. on this part of the course on Cadillac. The approach 
to free run also suited Milwaukee, which now overtook 
Illinois, closing up a gap of over tm. 

The skippers of both Illinois and Detroit seemed rather 
to have it in for Milwaukee, or at any rate they showed no 
mercy in the blanketing game. Milwaukee, however, was 
handled by able seamen and proved that she could give as 
well as take a little grueling of this sort.’ Standing higher 
into the wind, Detroit lay next to Milwaukee with her 
vast canvas cutting off the much-needed wind, and yet to 
windward of Detroit lay Illinois, eagerly watching for a 
chance to push in ahead by the second or so advantage 
which was now seen to be all remaining possible. Milwau- 
kee at this stage was handsomely handled, It edged up on 
Detroit as the latter laid a straight course for the line, 
and like a flash the long shovel nose crossed the bows of 
Detroit. Here it ran into the lee of Illinois and was forced 
to ease off a bit, the three boats now making for the line as 
though tied together. A few fathoms from the finish 
Dayis, the plucky Milwaukee skipper, threw his tiller hard 
astarboard, caught all the little wind there was back of 
him, and so was able to cross the line scarce half a length 
ahead of Detroit. Illinois, in the weather berth, finished 
13s. back of the others. 

The victory of Cadillac, clean and decisive as it was in 
mixed conditions of fair breeze and semi-calm, raises the 
stock of that boat yet higher and strengthens the impres- 
sion that this should perhaps be the proper defender of 
the Canada cup. Illinois and Detroit are performing 
beautifully, but their battle would seem to be rather for 
third place. Barring accident, it would seem that Cadillac 
will take the series, with Milwaukee a probable second. 


What the Canadians Think, 


Com. Gooderham, of the Royal Canadian Y. C., has been 
keeping track of the trial races at Chicago. He says that 
he does not think Invader, the Canadian challenger, can 
give Minota a beating of 25m. in eighteen miles, as Mil- 
wattlcee did last Monday. He says, however, that Minota 
is not properly handled, that she needs tuning up, re- 
quires another set of sails and in many ways might be 
better in her showing, As to Milwaukee, Com. Gooder- 
ham expressed the hope that this boat would win the series 
here, and be appointed defender of the cup, He declares 
that Invader will carry sailing canvas in a° wind up to 
thirty-five miles, and believes that these racing machines 
will go to pieces if there should prove to be any sort of 
ride weather. 

As to the trials here between Cadillac and Milwaukee, it 
is to be admitted that it is largely a question of weather. 
The Milwaukee boat is fast, but she carries no great 
weight of belief in her ability to sail in a stiff breeze, even 
provided that she should hold together. Her owners 
stoutly declare that they can stand rough weather as well 
as anybody, but the fact remains that Milwaukee has not 
yet been subjected to a real rough-weather test. All the 
boats were well handled to-day, and it is a pleasing thing 
to see the Chicago boat, Illinois, if not in the first flight, at 
least well in the second. 

The times of the starters to-day were as follows: 


Start, 1730. First Buoy. Finish. Elapsed, 
Gadlallgc Mere esjemmenticaet etree aati 3 08 38 4 23 00 2 BB 00 
Malwaulkt@e ee, sees cee esses ease ee 3 14 00 4 29 10 2 59 10 
Metroip ee ee ea wepecier aes 3 16 48 4 29 11 2 59 11 
aS oYos oe ae et ER abs ned he 3 13 18 4 29 23 2 59 23 
DAs LeaTT ME tia eal atbob dea abe han eco esata ttisiela eel elai Did not finish first leg. 


Fifth Race, 


July 26.—This was a day of surprises. Cadillac made 
the poorest showing it has yet put up during the trials. 
Illinois, never rated better than a candidate for third place, 
toolc first. Milwaukee, classified as a boat which could 
only travel going free and which could not beat to wind- 
ward, proved its ability to outfoot its competitors close 
hauled.- Surely here was a chapter of what might be 
called yachting revelation. 

The placing of the boats at the finish was not a matter 
of naval architecture, nor of able seamanship, but purely 
a matter of luck in regard to the prevailing winds. It was 
luck pure and simple, which gaye Illinois the victory on 
the last leg, that boat, hauled closer to windward than any 
ot the others, being the first to catch a puff of wind, which 
continued strong enough to carry it over the line. 

There has not been in all these races one single day 
which could fairly be called a good yachting day—one in 
which a steady and strong wind has prevailed throughout 
the race. The winning of Illinois to-day necessitates at 
least One more race, which will be sailed to-morrow. 
There is little reason to believe that any material change 
will take place in the weather conditions for to-morrow. 
Later in the season, after this hot weather spell shall have 
been broken, we may have stronger and moré regular 
winds; at least it is to be hoped so, but all that can be 
said to-day is that the hot wave is still with us, and that 
we are entitled to expect light and intermittent breezes, 
perhaps stronger in the morning than in the afternoon, 
as has miiled the case throuzhout the week. 

The boats were well handled for the start, but in the 
jockeying Milwaukee had the best of it, going over the 
line first, Illinois second. The wind was at this time stiff 
from the N.E., and the boats reached well off to the 
sound, Detroit and Illinois stood up higher ‘than their 
competitors, Detroit thinking it advisable to reef its main- 
sail, but gaining little at this maneuver. Thirty minutes 
after the start Illinois sailed clean across Cadillac’s bows, 
and, as 1f came about, proved to be a full minute to the 
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good of Cadillac, and that in a game wherein Cadillac 


1 


had conditions mtich to its liking. Milwaukee also was 
able to cross Cadillac’s bows, Detroit was last to come 
oleae and was at this station standing further out into the 
ake. 

Splitting tacks again with Illinois and Milwaukee, 
Cadillac was seen to be falling out of it for some inex- 
plicable cause, and at the first turn Cadillac was last 
to go about. . : 

On the second leg of the triangular course, reaching un- 
der balloon jib, Milwaukee clearly had the best of the little 
fleet, and it had nearly 10m, of a start at.the second turn, 
with the race apparently entirely at its mercy. Then came 
the unexpected, 

The last lez was also practically a reach, and Milwau- 


kee took to it very kindly. Cadillac trailed Milwaukee, , 


standing well off to the S. Illinois held highest into the 
wind of the four, Detroit apparently laying a straight 
course for the line, and determining to tack late on in the 
leg. The boats were thus placed at about a mile from 
the second turn, when they ran into perfectly still water, 
the wind having dropped to an absolute calm. Thence on 
it was simply a puff now and again or here and there, and 
the luck of a boat’s place gave it or lost it its opportunity. 
Tt was therefore luck which cut Milwaukee out of the race 
at this stage. Illinois was most favored and Detroit next, 
and thus these boats, which heretofore failed to take a 
first, were able to outfoot both Milwaukee and Cadillac, 
winners of the previous races. Under these conditions 
Illinois got a steady puff of air, which heeled it well over 
and gave it a pronounced start before its rivals were able 
to get out of irons. Detroit was over second, but the two 
earlier winners were out of a place when finally they got a 
breath of air, and came in racing handsomely, the sidewalk 
boat again beating the Detroit craft. 
- The triangular course was laid out, with the first leg 
E.N.E., practically in the eye of the wind; the second 
leg S. by W., nearly free; the run home W. by N., with 
any sort of wind you cared to call it. The following were 


the times: ; 

Start First Buoy. Second Buoy. Finish. Elapsed. 
Illinois ...... datiy ik 3 00 25 4 01 30 5 22 48 3 52 31 
Detroit ....- 3 15 5 04 32 4 01 45 h 24 40 3 54 25 
Milwaukee ..1 30 10 2 58 54 3 51 25 5 27 20 3 57 10 
Cadillac ...:.1 30 40 3 02 26 4 00 40 5 30 14 3 59 34 


: Sixth Race, 


More stirprises turned up to-day, but incidentally there 
was a day of splendid yachting conditions, and the race 
was throughout the most interesting of the series. To 
the surprise of every one, [linois appeared prominently 
in the running a half mile back of the line and finished 
nose and nose with Cadillac, overlapping Cadillac two- 
thirds of its length and crossing the line not more than 4s. 
back of Cadillac, although the judges timed the boats as 
10s. apart. To spoil the effect of so sporting a finish as 
this came the claim of a fcul, lodged by Skipper Pynchon, 
of Illinois, a few fathoms back of Cadillac in the last 
maneuver a few moments before the run over. At this 
writing the judges are considering this foul, with the 
chances of allowing it. Thus at least one more race will 
probably be needed to establish a cup defender or the 
ownership of the Chicago Y. C. cup. 


Conditions. 


The wind was twenty-five miles an hour at the start in- 
side the breakwater, where, for some peculiar reason, it is 
always a trifle stiffer. Outside the wind was slightly less. 
Tt dropped to eighteen or twenty miles when the race was 
half over, and at the finish it had fallen to ten or twelve 
miles an hour, but it continued steady throughout and 
offered conditions under which the sport might be seen 
at its best. 


The Light Weather Boats Beaten. 


The race to-day practically established the fact that. such 
light-weather models.as Milwaukee or Detroit haye no 
business in stiff weather. Detroit and Milwaukee did the 
worst to-day that they have in all the races, and on the run 
home, beating to windward, made a showing which ought 
ta give one very great hesitation before electing either as a 
cup defender. 

Illinois appears to be sailing better every day. Whether 
this be due to improvements in the boat itself or to its 
handling it would be hard to say. Skipper Pynchon to- 

~ day sailed a very canny race, and his knowledge-.of the 
air currents of the Jake front stood him in exceedingly 
good stead. 

Cadillac was handsomely sailed, and proved .itseli a 
capable boat, both before and on the wind. It was sailed 
cleverly and in sportsmanlike fashion throughout by Skip- 
per Shaw, who is as sportsmanlike a man as ever trod a 
deck. 

‘The Start. 


Under the stiff breeze prevailing all the boats began 
jockeying for the start with two to three reefs in their 
mainsails. One minute and a half before the starting gun 
Milwaukee shook out a reef. ‘The boats were timed to 
start at 1:30 sharp, the actual starting times being as 
follows: | 
Cadillac .,.cesescesegeeeee-t 30 17 Iinois 
Milwatkee [see ---5s sect, 13018 Detroit 

The race was nine miles to leeward and return, and the 
first leg was a spinaker run. Detroit sent aloft a cloud of 
head sails which seemed to draw in every inch, and the 
pools showed Detroit_a hot favorite for the first leg, run- 
ning with the wind. Detroit footed it best for the first few 
moments across the line. 

At 1:40 Milwaukee broke out a balloon jib, having here- 
tofore used its spinaker as a square sail. All the boats 
now stood under spinaker and balloon jib. The wind 
outside the breakwater was probably fourteen to eighteen 
miles an hour. 

At this leg it was conceded that Detroit and Milwaukee 
would make the strongest showing, but Cadillac proved 
unexpectedly good inside the first half hour on this first 
run, 

At 1:50 Cadillac hauls up on Illinois, but does not cross 
its bows. : 

At 1:55 Detroit seems to hang back and has dropped 
back into last place. At 2:06 Cadillac leads, Milwaukee 
second. At 2:10 Detroit begins to travel, her head sails 
drawing in most beautiful fashion. At 2:19 Detroit at- 


tempts to blanket Milwaukee, but the latter hauls up into 
the wind. Detroit is apparently trying to drive Milwaukee 
over into the tender metcies of Cadillac. Milwaulee 
sneaks over like a driven sheep toward the other boat, but 
patises midway and makes straight for the goal, 

At 2:28 Milwaukee has dropped its balloon jib and set a 
working jib for the run in for the turn. It is a close 
battle between Detroit and Milwaukee, the others. being 
further to windward and just back of them. 

Just back of the buoy Detroit fouls Milwaukee, which, 
cleverly placed just to windward, crowds Detroit stub- 
bornly for the buoy. 

At 2:30 Detroit is first, Milwaukee second, Cadillac 
third, At 2:31 Milwatukee shows first, Detroit second. 
At 2:32:30 Detroit is first, and an instant after this there 
occurs the foul between Detroit and Milwaukee. The 
spinaker boom of Detroit scrapes across the shrouds of 
Milwaukee just before the turn. 

The times at the first turn are: 


Turn. Elapsed. 
DET ONE, ch aceie re War ieee canis caredtiaye nietemeberetact ic 2 33 28 1 03 28 
Cadillac ....5..,. Sy PLE NeE Cotyaliliens taiee he Bet 2 34 53 1 04 50 
ICT EE geet EN orang ts. One cc i Darya kara feat 23 233 25 1 03 25 
TTSTLORS I fae cae pisiereee ste tates sine s 2, Seahe snd. Finkbohie voareres 2 385 30 1 05 30 


Thus it may be seen’that there was very little to choose 
between these four boats running before the wind. The 
showing of Cadillac as- against Milwaukee wads unex- 
pectedly good, and even Illinois was in a better place 
at the turn than'was aceorded to her in advance. 


The Run Home. 
Illinois whipped at once into a port tack and laid a 


long leg far to the leeward of the others, standing ap-- 


parently deep in shore and going hull down in the offing. 

The other boats continued for some distance, but at 2:42 
all went on the port tack. At 2:51 Milwaukee goes about 
and crosses Cadillac’s bows. A few seconds later she 
again comes about into the port tack, Milwaukee now 
holds the weather berth of the fleet. 

At 2:55 the position of the boats is, Milwaukee furthest 
to windward and Cadillac close to it, Detroit further to 
leeward, and then Illinois. 

At 2:51 Detroit seems to be in trouble. She sends a 
man aloft. She drops her mainsail. Detroit reefs. De- 
troit seems to be having trouble with her peak halyards. 

Cadillac has stowed in one more reef than Milwaukee, 
but is skinning Milwaukee on a square challenge. 

At 3:10 the wind is eighteen miles an hour. Milwaukee 
has been praying for wind to show what she could do. 
She is getting her wind now and is likewise getting the 
worst of it. 

At 3:15 Cadillac is blanketed by the big steamer North- 
west and slows up, but soon gets under way again. Mil- 
waulkee seems to have on too much canvas. 

At 3:33 they are all on the port tack. The position of 
the boats now is, Cadillac far to the windward, near to 
her is -Milwaukee, near Milwaukee lies Detroit, with 
Illinois further to leeward and standing far inshore on a 
long reach, 

At 3:34:35 Illinois comes about on the starboard tack. 
At 3:38 Illinois crosses the bows of Detroit. Milwaukee 
is now in the rear and still standing on the port tack, 

At 3:38 Cadillac is about on the starboard tack. She 
crosses the bows of Milwaukee by nearly a mile lead. 

At 3:46 Milwaukee goes about, followed at 3:51 by 
Detroit. At 3:55 Illinois stands on the port tack. At 
3:55:15 Cadillac follows on the port tack. Cadillac and 
Illinois are now apparently working well inshore. It is 
freely. prophesied that Pynchon, the local skipper of 
Illinois, is cleverly seeking for the slants of wind which 
always lie close inshore under the lake front of Chicago. 

At 4:00 the-boats stand-thus: Illinois further to wind- 
ward and pointing up stiffly; Cadillac is in the lead, a 
little to leeward of Illinois; Milwaukee and Detroit are 
fighting it out far in the rear, Milwaukee close inshore. 
They are all on the starboard tack, and the wind is now 
about fifteen miles an hour. Illinois is handled badly. It 
may be well enough for her to get inshore, but she is wast- 
ing time in short tacks. Milwaukee now seems to be 
hunting for smooth water and is standing inshore. 

At-4:06:10 Cadillac is about on the port tack. At 4:09 
‘Detroit is sent on the starboard tack and is now not lead- 
-ing Milwaukee. Illinois is now making a surprising show- 

ing, although Cadillac has kept a lead of perhaps half a 


mile. 


At 4:10 Cadillac passes Illinois. Her lead seems to be 
not more than one-quarter of a mile. At 4:10:20 Cadillac 
again drops baek into the starboard tack. At 4:10 Mil- 
waukee goes about. 

At 4:16 Illinois is close inshore, hauled up stiff and 
starving for wind. One cannot approve of such seaman- 
ship as this, as Illinois now has an excellent opportunity. 
This boat points beautifully into the wind, but her skipper 
seems to take delight in showing what she can do in point- 
ing, rather than in sailing. 

At 4:23 Milwaukee is seen to have’ her jib down. She 
stands inshore. She leads Detroit. Both boats are now 
far out of the race. 

At 4:23:20 Cadillac has got inside the breakwater, She 
stands on a short port tack. Illinois seems still nearly a 
quarter of a mile back. : 

At 4:26 Detroit seems in trouble. 
her mainsail. 

At 4:31 Cadillac goes about again to port for a short 
tack. Illinois is still held up stiff into the wind, but 
might be making better time in the fine berth which she 
has secured. 

At 4:37:30-Cadillac again makes a short tack. Cadillac 
cannot stand so close up into the wind as Illinois. This 
is Illinois’ opportunity. 

At 4:39:30 Cadillac is on the starboard tack, with 
Illinois apparently gaining strongly. ‘The boats rush to- 
gether, Illinois having made up a lot of distance in most 
unexpected fashion. It is very close now between Illinois 
and Cadillac. Illinois tries to take the weather berth of 
pase. Then she seeks to come through her lee. She 
ails. ny 

At 4:32 a gratid finish begins. Illinois stands. to 
weather, still hauled too close, still losing her chance to 
ease off and run down in front of Cadillac, which 
maneuver she has at her mercy, 

At 5:44 comes the most éxciting incident ever seen in a 
yacht race at Chicago. Illinois stands up beautifully and 
is coming on like a tiger. Cadillac thinks she cannot 


She has dropped 


- 4:45 340. 


quite make the line between the judges’ boat and the 
buoy without a tack. She goes up into the port tack and 
crosses the bows of [linois by something like two to five 
fathoms of clear water, Cadillac dares not stand for an 
instant on thig tack, as the line is but seconds distant. 
Therefore Cadillac weats quickly as a cat, She times the 
manetver a fraction of a second too soon, and hence 
seems to lose the fruits of her daring and skillful sea- 
manship, This is the time at which Illinois claims that 
the boom of Cadillac raked across her fore stays. Illinois 
claims that she had to send a man forward to fend off the 
boom of Cadillac. 

Cadillac, as she wears, finds Illinois with an overlap 
established, as the latter boat has rushed on strongly. 
They come down neck and neck and cross the line still 
overlapped. the bow of Illinois two-thirds up along the 
length of Cadillac. 

The judges gave the time of. Cadillac 4:45:30, Illinois 
This places 10s. distance between the boats, 
whtich is 5s- more than actually existed. 


Also Sailed. 


Milwaukee and Detroit also sailed. Milwaukee came in 
without any jib at 4:57325, Detroit still later at 5:12:42. 
Illinois hoisted a protest flag. 


Elapsed Times. 


The elapsed times at the fintsh were as follows: 
Cadillac ....0.s..0.......:8 15 30) Milwaukee ..5....2s000+25.8 27 25 
Iinois, official,,....-.+-- B.d0 40 WD GttOI creer init 3 42 42 


The judges will pass on the protest this evening. 
The Banquet. 


‘To-night at 7 o’clock the Chicago Y. C. entertains at the 
Victoria Hotel the skippers and créws of visiting yachts. 
E, Houeu, 


HARTFORD BUILDING, Chicago, ill. 


Newport Special Thirties. 
NEWPORT, R. I, 
Monday, July 22. 

THE sweepstake race for the Newport 30-footers was 
sailed over a course from Rose Island to and around 
Brenton’s Reef Lightship in a fresh S.W. breeze on 
Monday, July 22. It was a beat out and a run back with 
spinalkers. Wa Wa got the best of the start, but was soon 
overtaken and passed on the beat out by Esperanza, which 
boat held the lead to the finish. The English yachtsman, 
Mr. I'rank Jameson, sailed Polly Wog. The times were; 


ovecyie, en Finish. Elapsed. 
Esperanza, H. O, Tlayemeyer, Jr............... 4 51 h4 1 at i 
ETrerar ye IR NBS ise te at) ey treet ny ete 1 52 386 1 38 36 
lepiveeencar: Mie: ARtbidiketi hurd eae ys ane Aornootre ceo 453 21 1 39 21 
Polly Wog, W. Rutherfurd.....,.::..,0000ss200s 4 54 29 1 40 29 
AGI WWE Reo Ai Seca rel iy eee ee gE A po Withdrew. 


Tuesday, July 23. 

4 Esperanza again won a sweepstake race sailed in a light 
S.E. breeze on Tuesday, July 23. The course was to a 
mark three miles to leeward and return. This course 
was sailed over twice. Wa Wa got the best of the start, 
but was beaten by speranza. Polly Wog was again sailed 
by Mr, Frank Jameson, and he pushed Esperanza hard for 
first place. The summary follows: 


Start, 3:18. Finish. Elapsed. 
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr..:...........:. 4 3117 ] ‘ra 
otic my vewtea thiertiintle | tecuen tissue niein etn 4 32 Ad 1 14 44 
AES AWE) USCS Santoro ese nen Cet eh Deen CTS 4-33 11 115 11 
ehreara: WR SUNN a eID [1750s eee tlc rrictonsr velo 4-38 48 115 43 
Te Bbelbapranp AW. alkene vaynieelen, hw OT 4 34°29 116 29 


Wednesday, July 24. 

In a strong S.W. breeze Wa Wa won the sweepstake 
race sailed between the thirties on Wednesday, July. 24. 
The cotrrse was from Brenton’s Cove to Dyer’s [sland and 
return, a distance of eighteen miles. Barbara crossed the * 
starting line first, but the boats sailed very evenly, and at 
the first mark all were well bunched. It was a beat home, 
and Wa Wa secured the windward berth and crossed a 
winner by 18s, ahead of Esperanza, The finish was very 
close, three of the boats crossing within 47s. of one 
another. 

There was also a cup race hetween two of the 15- 
footers, which was won by Breeze. They sailed over a 
triangular course of ten miles. The table follows: 

30-footers—Start, 3:11. 


Vinish. lapsed. 
Wa Wa, R. coin 2 Lee MN AMINE TRAE ie 
Esperanza, H, O. Havemeyer, Jr...............5 20 49 2 09 49 
Barbara, We. Wuthierturds: ste eeiee sos ack gene. 25) eG 2 10 16 
Polly Wog, W. Rutherfurd......:...c.5000000.. Withdrew. ; 
bs eeceeeaer atl ae 3:21. 
EOGZO Ve re BVOCMCOLO Nh cdma ae Cerne rin coe anh 2 04 07 
Bartlet, sWeeGuosyerors iit icpeeeseeiae ss ese een 27 OS 2 06 08 


Friday, July 26, 

Hera won the sweepstake race between the 30-footers 
that was sailed on Friday, July 26. The boats sailed once 
over a triangular course eight miles in length. The wind 
was light from the S. Wa Wa got the best start as usual, 
but was passed by Hera on the run to the first mark, and 
held her lead till the finish. The second leg of the course 
was a beat, and ihe third a reach. Esperanza lost all 
chance of winning by getting hing up on a lobster pot. 
Summary: 


Start, 4:00. Finish. Elapsed. 
US racer Fea oN en LUTE), SParedotercog'es ee Upoycnrecaracarare eae Ree 5 12 21 1 ToL 
Visco Via he Bao Kesh fa eel epreeapeoeer are tana aes bor oe 1,12 29 
Barbara, We Rutherfttrd; ..2ss..00.--.....0000- 5 13 02 1 13 02 
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr......-........ 5 17 21 117 21 


Saturday, July 27. 


The 30-footers sailed a race for a cup offered by Mr. 
Harry O. Havemeyer on Saturday, July 27. The S.E. 
wind made it a tun up the bay to Dyer’s Island and a 
beat back, Carolina crossed the starting line first, and 
was never headed, winning from Hera by the narrow 
margin of 17s. 

The 15-footers sailed around the bell buoy off Castle 


Hill. The summary is as follows: 
80-footers—Start, 3:42. 

f Finish. Elapsed. 
LOhncthinaye day di@seteicy Meterereos hase eee eee enra rac, 6 01 41 219 41 
IBWeeiy Rt. BS Py DW teers oon cobeonc 6 01 58 2 19 58 
WV eRe BT OOkSS. )s corecame aaa an lel een ee 6 02 31 2 20 31 
Barbara, We Ritherfurdss ii .cte sens sndenent es 6 02 a7 2 20 37 

15-footers—Start, 4:06. ’ 
Eaglet, W. Grosvenor, Jr......... Se iS roe 2 1 88 07 
NElawicy Wo Gammell lie. couse tebe P ee 5 44 08 1 38 08 
Breeze, W. G. Roelker, Jr......... 02. ccs sce sees 5 44 28 1 38 28 
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Small Yacht Construction and 
Rigging. 
BY LINTON HOPE. 
Chapter 1X.—Caulking, Stopping and Painting (Continued). 


For those who wish to cast their own lead keels or bulbs the 
following hints may of use, but I should strongly advise any one 
to get the lead cast at a foundry, as it is a very troublesome 
business and requires a good deal of care to turn out a good 
casting, 

To make a mould for a lead keel of the size required for No, 1 
design, about two cart loads of moulder’s sand must be obtained 
from a foundry, ordinary sand being useless, having no cohesion. 


WORM- WHEEL } 
WINCH 


WIRE OR CHAIN 


i ET PROKRETS oR SAH FEVES 


should be carried back on the plate for a distance equal to three 
times its thickness, dying gradually into the flat surface. The 
edges cannot be too sharp. Bull’s metal is the best material for 
centerplates for all purposes, but it is expensive and often sent 
out very badly buckled, unless specially ordered to be planished. 
Next to this metal, saw blade steel is the best for very light plates, 
or mild steel for heavier plates, whith are to be galvanized. Do 
not try to galvanize saw steel or it will buckle badly, and cannot 
be straightened. 

The above remarks apply equally to all centerplates of any form, 
and also to bulb-fin plates ane rudder blades. 

There are four types of centerplates now in general use, and 
many modifications of these general types. In addition to these 
there are lifting bulb-fins and ballasted centerplates, which most 
of them come under one of the four main types. 

These four classes are: 

First—The rectangular, with a vertical hoist by means of handles 
or one or more wires or chains. 


OR CHAI 


wike 


THIS FORM OF 


PLATE j$ USED. 
FOR LIFTING 
BULBS, Ke. 


SECTION OF SHARP EDGES. 


There ate two methods of making the mould. First (and best) by 
digging a hole in the ground about Gin. deep, lft. longer, and 
iit. wider than the pattern to be cast, and filling it up with the 
moulding sand round the pattern. The second way is to build a 
strong box of 3in. deals to contain the sand, but without either 
top or bottom. This box is filled with the sand round the pattern 
in the same way as the hole in the ground, but is liable to burst 
with the weight of the lead, and requires a special trench or shoot 
for the lead from the furnace or melting pot, whereas the ofher 
form of mould simply has a gutter cut in the sand, along which the 
lead flows. The advantages of each of these are cheapness, 
- simplicity and perfect strength and safety of the first, as against 
portability of the mould, ease of handling and getting out the 
casting, and possibility of using the mould on wood or brick floor 
of the second method. The latter must be very strongly made to 
stand the enormous strain of the lead. . 
Whichever plan is chosen, the method of making the mould will 
be the same. Fill the hole or box about 6in. deep with moulding 
sand, well rammed down, as hard as possible, ramming each layer 
of say an inch in depth, till the whole mass is solid. Place the 
wood pattern on this bed of sand, with the top face, which is to 
fit next to the wood keel, exactly horizontal, and levelling it care- 
fully in all directions. Support the pattern exactly in this position, 
and pour in sand, ramming it tighly as it is put in, till the whole 
mould is full and a bit above the level of the top of the pattern. 
Take a trowel and level the sand exactly to the surface of the 
pattern, and cut a groove or gutter for the lead to run into the 
mould at the thinnest end; the pattern can now be removed, but it 
should have a couple of screw eyes in the top to lift it out of the 
sand. Before lifting it out, tap it all over sharply with a hammer 
to loosen it in the sand, and then lift it out carefully and slowly, 
so as not to injure the sharp edges and angles of the mould. 
These instructions only apply to patterns which taper, and can 
therefore be easily withdrawn from the sand. _Bulb-shaped keels 
must be cast in a mould in two halves, which is beyond the 
amateur’s power to make, as it requires special boxes to contain 
the sand, and considerable skill in moulding, to turn out such a 


A pouring hole or tap should be 
if*possible, and should consist 


is ready to pour. A gutter is made from this hole to the runner 
or groove in the mous Ss whole being on a good slope, 
the melted lead flows freely. . 

ti t with a pouring hole or tap cannot be obtained, a 
Sas ete naa E 5 and the lead dipped out in 
and poured by hand into the mould. This is 


job, owing to the great heat of the fire, and several 
a very trying job, gz g cea era ois 
als a division 
or flake will occur and spoil the casting. In no case is it possible 


the pot. lead is when run the denser the casting 
will be, and consequently the casting which is run very hot will 
probably come out a bit heavier than one run at a heat when the 
jead would only just pour. A little rosin should be thrown into the 
pot just before running as a flux. 


more will take many hours to cool, wee 
“The centerplate must be ordered from the smith with the other 


i metal work, and a full size template of thin wood should 
pone to the drawing, with all holes and sharp edges, etc., 
marked clearly on it. Particular instructions should be given with 
the order, as to sharpening the edges, and also stating that the plate 
must be absolutely flat and true, and a bent or buckled plate is 
quite useless, and cannot be straightened by an ordinary smith. — 
The edges should be sharpened fo a long, easy bevel, which 


Second—The triangular plate, pivoted at the fore end, and 
hoisted by a handle, wire or chain at the after upper corner. 

Third—The semi-circular plate, pivoted in. the center of its 
straight edge or diameter, and hoisted by a handle on one end, 
the slot in the keel being only half the length of the plate, but the 
case inside being the whole length. This is the easiest plate to 
raise of its weight. 

Fourth and most generally used now—The deep rectangular or 
knife-shaped plate (commonly called a “dagger” plate), and lifted 
by a lever and tackle from the forward upper corner. This plate 
was introduced in this country by me in 1894, in the I-rater 
Sorceress, and is very effective, but requires a long case and slot 
in the keel, I have used this type of plate of many shapes, from 
the original knife form of 6ft. drop and 2ft. wide to a plate of only 
Sit. drop and 2ft. Gin. in width, in the case of Scotia II., the 
winner of the French international I-tonner cup in 1901, The ob- 
ject of the shallow plate in this case was to evade the tax on the 
radius of the plate, taken from the pivot to the furthest point in 
the plate. The semi-circular plate No. 3 type evades this rule very 


4 


well, and was used in one of the competing boats, but she was not 
very good to windward. : 

The first type of a rectangular plate, though not nearly so 
effective for a given area and weight, is essential under a rating 
rule which taxes the vertical drop of the plate heavily, and is also 
the best form for a lifting bulb or ballasted plate. 

The triangular plate lifted from the after end is hardly ever 
seen now, as it is ineffective for its size, as compared with the 
fourth class of plate, and does not coniorm well to the rating 
rules, like the first and third classes. This type of plate is in use 
only on very weedy waters, where a plate with a vertical or nearly 
vertical fore edge could not be used; even when it is used new it 
is usually lifted from the fore end like the No. 4 type. 

The fore edge of the No. 1 type is sometimes cut at a sharp 
angle to get rid of weeds, but of course it leaves a gap in the fore 
end of the case, when raised, unless it is raised in a direction 
parallel to the fore edge, which requires a long case forward of the 
slot in the keel. 

Of the lifting bulbs or ballasted plates, the simplest and most 
efficient is the No. 1 type plate, with a raking fore edge to clear 
weeds, etc,, and a lead bulb of pear-shaped section and suitable 
weight, By means of such a plate a small boat can be made 
uncapsizable, and carries her ballast in its most effective form, 
while she is not debarred from shoal waters like a fixed bulb keel 
boat would be; the only disadvantage of this form being that the 
bulb projects below the keel when the plate is housed, unless a 
very large slot is cut in the keel and a wide box case fitted with 
some form of self-closing arrangement to stop up the gap in the 
keel, and hold the plate firmly when it is lowered. This is best 
done by having a loose wooden block on each side of the plate 
weighted sufficiently to keep it at the bottom of the case, till 
raised by the top of the bulb striking it on rising, and prevented 
by a slightly overlapping keel band from falling through the slot 
when the bulb is down. These blocks must be hard wood, teak 
for choice, and at least twice their width in depth, to prevent 
them from jamming in the case. 

Such a ballast plate as this should be lifted by two flat link, 
bronze, bicycle pattern chains, passing over sprockets on a central 
spindle along the top of the case, the latter being actuated by 
worm wheel gear. By gearing of this sort a bulb and plate up to 
several tons may be lifted, but the whole affair is very costly, and 
requires a good builder to fit it, and can only be made by a com- 
petent engineer. ' 


The Canada fen Challenger. 


Toronto, July 27,—Stripped of everything above decks 
Invader, the Royal Canadian Y. C.’s backer of ~the 
Canada cup challenge, stands on a flat-car, ready for 
shipment to Chicago. Monday, July 29, is the date of 
her prospective departure from Toronto, and Wednes- 
day, July 31, is the date of her prospective arrival in the 
Illinois town. The yacht was taken to the Bertram 
Engine Works Company’s yards, in the western part of 
the city, and there shorn of her spars, sails and rigging. 
Then the hull was carefully lifted out of the water by a 
huge crane, and flung over to where a special flat-car, 
‘60 feet in length, was waiting for her. A gang of car- 
penters and other workmen was in readiness, and at once 
commenced preparations for the yacht’s safe journey 
by rail. She was lowered until the bottom of her lead 
bulb rested on the flooring of the car and carefully shored 
up and braced in all directions. ‘The ballast was not 
removed. After-the hull had been properly secured a 
ridge pole was run from one end of the car to the other 
and a canvas cover fitted over. The yacht’s spars and 
rigging were placed beside her on the flooring, the one 
car carrying all that there is of Invader. 

The yacht does not go westward with the prospect 
of a week or two of fitting out ahead of her. She is 
all ready to race as soon as her spars are in place and the 
canvas bent. It will not be necessary to use a paint 
brush on her before she touches the water. All that 
work has been done. Her bottom has been smoothed 
and blackleaded. and a silver band painted around her 
waterline. Above that is the black enamel of the top- 
sides, relieved by a gilt sheer ribbon with scrollwork 
forward and aft. On the black transom the name Invader 
appears in letters of gold, for the first time. Canadians 
are singularly reluctant about letting the names of their 
yachts be seen, but the experience of Aileen, at Chicago, 
years ago, when a tin name-plate had to be tacked on 
before the big cutter was allowed to race, has been borne 
in mind, The silver band above Invader’s waterline alters 
her appearance wonderfully, making her look much 


: 
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\ 
Jonger and taking away some of her sheer. Silver and 
black have been the Royal Canadian Y. C.’s boats’ racing 


‘colors jor some vears, although the club colors are yel- 


; 


; 


low and dark blue. Canada came out with black top- 
sides and a white bottom, although subsequently black- 
leaded to the sheer-strake. Beaver wore black and silver 
in the Canada’s cup races of 1899—and lost. Minota 


“was in the same guise in the next international match, 


the Fisher cup race at Charlotte—and lost. The colors 
are not of particularly good omen, but they seem favor- 
ites with Mr. A®milius Jarvis, who sailed the boats just 
mentioned under them. His own big cutter, Merry- 
thought, is similarly painted. 

It has now been definitely settled that Mr. Jarvis will 
sail Invader. Com. Gooderham and his syndicate have 
handed the boat over to him, and his word is law. The 


selection of Mr. Jarvis as skipper is the wisest one the 


challengers cculd make, although better results would 
have been obtained had the arrangements been made 


‘months ago. Mr. Jarvis will do well with Invader, but 
she is, and will be, a new boat to him, This is the one 
weak point on the challenger’s side. Their boat has been 
sailed continuously, until! she is in excellent trim, but 
she has not been sailed by a regular crew of six amateurs 
and a professional all the time. The crew that will 
handle her in Chicago will be selected from Messrs. 
7Emilius Jarvis, F. A. Turner, Charles Lownes, J. S. 
McMurray, V. J. Hughes, Wm. Fisher (professional) 
and Cem. Gooderham. 

Invader goes to Chicago in charge of two professional 
sailors—Wm, Fisher and Fred Stoner. Capt. James An- 
drews, of Oakville, Ont., who built her, superintended 
the work of getting her ready for shipment, and will go 
to Chicago to look after her refitting. If all goes well 
she will be afloat by the end of the week and ready for 
sailing. It is Skipper Jarvis’ intention to have a clear 
week of sailing for his crew before the contest. The first 
race being on Aug. 10 means that Invader will have to 
be refitted without any hitch if the skipper’s programme 
is to be carried out. 

The probable selection of a centerboard craft to defend 
the cup agrees well with the wishes of the challengers, 
for Invader excells in those points in which a centerboard 
boat usually has the heels of a keel craft—running and 
reaching—and light-weather sailing in general. At the 
same time she sails well enough in brisk weather and in 
windward work to give any keel boat a good argument, 
so that she should be able to hold her own with or prove 
“superior to a centerboarder under these conditions. Of 
course, Genesee defeated Beaver in windward work two 
years ago, and the Payne boat’s best hold is in beating, 
but the match was sailed in such light airs that it wasnot 
a good indication of the real abilities of the center- 
boarder or of the deep-draft, short-canvassed, Payrte 
‘sloop. 

waves once more showed her ability to get ‘away 
from Invader in a breeze, in two informal races on 
Toronto Bay on July 21. Dr. Crawford Scadding, one of 
the owners of Beaver, handled her, while Invader was at 
the tender mercies of Wm. Fisher, her professional 
sailor. The new boat worked out a lead of a minute on 
the first leg of the triangle, with a soldier’s wind, and 


stretched it out to three on the next, a run with the 


wind over the port quarter Then the two hauled up for 
the beat back to the starting buoy, and Beaver showed 
her fine points. She worked up the bay in two long 
tacks and a short one, while Invader made half a dozen 
short boards. Beaver rounded the starting buoy with a 
lead of a minute, having beaten Invader by four minutes 
in a mile of windward work. The two then squared away 
and tan down the bay. In the mile run Invader only 
sained about four lengths. She sailed better in the heat 
hack this time, but Beaver had a lead of nearly two min- 
utes when she reached the starting buoy. 

* Such performances have not filled the Canadians with 
confidence, but they feel sure that Invader would do 
better pitted against a centerboard boat under the same 
circumstances. -It was not blowing hard, during these 


“two brushes—twelve miles an hour at the outside, with 


. 


a small, choppy sea. ‘ 

Invader’s mainsail was blamed for her poor windward 
work. It had been setting well, but it stretched too much 
in the puffs, so a new one was ordered from Wilson & 
Silsby, of Boston. It arrived in time to be bent and 
used in a few trial sails. It is of the same dimensions as 
the Canadian mainsail, but of heavier material, There 
is no douht it will do better work when reefed than the 
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former one, and it is claimed that it allows the boat to 
point better in windward work. 

After being placed on the flat-car brass plates were 
screwed to Invader’s bottom. all along the rabbet line. 
Before this brass plates had been screwed to her fore- 
body, just below the foot of the mast. The boat opens 
up very easily and the sheathing 1s to prevent her spew- 
ing her oakum. CHARLES H. SNIDER. 


Sea Cliff Y. C. 


HEMPSTEAD BAY—LONG ISLAND SOUND. 
Saturday, July 27. 

TWENTY-EIGHT yachts, representing nearly all the clubs 
on the western end of Long Island Sound, started in the 
annual regatta of the Sea Cliff Y. C. on Saturday, July 27. 
The start was made at 1:05, and at that time the breeze 
was N.W., but about 2:30 it shifted to S.W. and blew 


fresh. For the sloop Hebe, the yawl Memory and the 
30ft. sloop Oiseau and Possum, the course was from the 
starting point to and around Execution East Buoy, then 
around Matinicock Buoy and home. The smaller classes 
sailed twice around a four-mile triangle, with Mott’s 
Point Buoy and the Larchmont mark off Prospect Point 
as their turning mark. It was a run, a reach and a beat. 
-Snapper, well sailed by Mr. A. Bryan Alley, defeated 
Viper in the raceabout class. Don, designed by C. D. 


Mower, defeated her competitor in the 25ft. class. Sum- 
mary: follows: 
Sloops and Yawls—26ft. Class. 
Elapsed. 
Tete. AB, XG ASGach to. seek ee tee Hatt nt 4 07 35 
Memory, W. N. Bavier 4 15 00 
Sloops—e0ft. Class. 

Oiseatts- Ga us eeIteeet ere hie rene Piece nane yan Baa) 4 07 37 
jeepers Gal. Uh A Eb are ees a ae oe a eae E 5 21 27 4 16 27 
Sloops—25ft. Class. 

IDYeyay; AG eI INSEE, sone eo uooboude Ua Riboee 3 37 00 2 27 00 
Impudent, C. E. Silkworth, Jr...............-- 3.55 10 2 45 10 
Sloops—2lit. Class. 

Won tatilccme)aeom PAD ple hives. oe ta sah 648 wees at 3 51 00 2 41 00 
OnoceAwel se hOppalion syecnenee dns en eee eee 3 55 00 2 45 00 


21ft. Raceabout Class. 


Snapper, oA Bae lley ous ne Seat w te ce hams 3 46 12 2 36 12 
Vier Ven) mL PeMne nae ea omen ee ores ais, 3 49 12 2.39 12 
: Sloops—18ft. Class. 
Ipkoyoey (Oe (OK WIS Glinie ee PRR GRNEDOAD ES 5 Oo ac 3 46 30 2 36 30 
Gricket., Hn GoeDyGrsE Pel Loom. ce ; ...4 02 00 2 52 00 
Sora; W. Hoey, Jii<ses. 2s. ...0 D4 35 2 44 35 
Opossum, H. M. Raborg... oe oe tL 20. 2 31 30 
Neola, C. DP. Mallory....... peed AIK) 239 5b 
BGS ites” se, “Wi aiiniisteeeee Ficcatc.ccy-4 ceed tape eek eeite e Withdrew. 
Jedt@vwe OMbzsoeT, PAN MOR Ue anoKeS AE Sy oe eee) ot Mitts trims Withdrew. 
¥ Open Catboats—18ft. Class. 
iarlknade: Jah Ua BRK enilice hoe ean epeaaedeadns 2650 4 01 32 D 5132 
(Dudenketzi Cre top. DNA T mati A eT WA AAS AOA AG Wc OCC b86 413 12 3 03 12 
Cabin Catboats—21ft. Class. 
Nera \eAr unpre halite tesceeb ioe ubt-eltnk ck oteumeena see 4 02. 50 2 52 50 
(ibe ree Me phabeltcieal oe yt Be Oe pio ormocke Bios +10: De ted ike veh Th 
unch Wot seiitat cleans aes en tae tnc setae: 3 59 45 2 49 45 
Wazaza, 2s 3Jt WeCahilhypecest. 8 wey Sere teres 4 24 03 3 14 08 
Open Catboats—l5ft, Class. 
Gobi Ay Ds Pati Green canes smectite, eee oars 4 03 40 2 53 40 
Bouncer, ACD) Dap pati ene ae aoe ene: rea 4 25 30 3 15 30 
Wee Win, BF. W. D; Sherwood........,....:.:- 4 07 40 2 57 40 
; Dory Class. 
Geuil Shy hs Chap mati.t.heet eae sere nae 4 14 30 3 04 30 
Paice skis Ohta) aViditevivensseldtensen: fe nc2 nea 411 45 3 01 45 


_ The winners were Hebe, Oiseau, Don, Montauk, Snap- 
per, Opossum, Arline, Punch, Coot and Cecil. 


The Yawl Venitzia Lost. . 


_ One of the saddest yachting accidents that has occurred 
in recent years was the sinking of the yawl Venitzia off 
Great Captain’s Island 6n Long Island Sound on Thurs- 
day, July 18, when five lives were lost. Those drowned 
were Arthur T, Colburn, of Philadelphia; Miss Annette 
Colburn and Miss Ida E. Colburn, two daughters of Mr. 
Colburn; Capt. Flint, of Brooklyn, the yacht’s sailing 
master, and Fred Nixon, a sailor. Those saved are Mrs. 
Walter J. Sprankle, another daughter of Mr. Colburn, 
and the yacht’s steward, James Stanbridge. 

The party left Delaware City on Monday, July 15, for 
Bar Harbor, Maine, and intended to stop at several ports 
on the way. ’ 

It is generally believed that the accident was due to 
the stubbornness of Capt. Flint, who refused to order the 
mainsail taken in when requested to do so by Mr. Col- 
burn. Mr. Colburn was an able yachtsman and was well 
known along the Delaware River. He had taken many 
long cruises in the Venitzia, and his friends are at a loss 
io account for this dreadful accident except on the ground 
of Capt. Flint’s incompetency. The bodies of Mr. Col- 
burn and his two daughters have been recovered, but 
nothing has been seen of that of Capt. Flint or of Nixon, 
the sailor. Owners of boats owe it to themselves and 
their friends to employ only the ablest men as sailing 
masters. 

Venittzia was built at Mystic, Conn., in 1880, and is one 
of the old-fashioned shallow-bodied boats, a type too 
well known in American waters. She is 54.5it..long on 
the waterline, 63.4ft. long over all, 18.3ft. beam and 5.5ft. 
draft. merwreu | 


Edward Kelly. _- 


Epwarp KELLY, commodore of the New Rochelle 
Y. C., died suddenly at his country home on Premium 
Point, New Rochelle, on July 27. Mr. Kelly was thirty- 
nine years old. He was a graduate of Yale College, and 
bésides being commiadore of the New Rochelle Y. C. he 
was a member of the Larchmont, American and New 
York Y. C’s. Mr. Kelly owned the auxiliary steam 
yacht Barracouta, and the racing yachts Rochelle and 
Huguenot. It was through Mr. Kelly’s liberality that 
the New Rochelle Y. C. had been able to charter Harri- 
son Island, where the clubhouse is now located. Mr. 
Kelly did yeoman’s work in carrying supplies on his 
yacht Barracouta to the American forces in Cuba during 
the Spanish war. ; 


A copy of the Seawanhaka-Corinthian Y. C. club 
book has been received at this office. The club now has 
488 members, and there are 300 boats enrolled in the 
club fleet. " ’ a 


— 
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“Small Boat Sailing.” 


Mr. FE, F, Kyicur, well known to readers of yachting 
literature as the author of “The Cruise of.the Falcon,” 
“The Cruise of the Alerte,’ “Where Three -Empires 
Meet,” “A Desperate Voyage” and many others, has writ- 
ten another book entitled “Small Boat Sailing.” Perhaps 
no yachtsman or writer on yachting subjects has had such 
varied and extensive experience with yachts, both large 
and small, in afl parts of the world as Mr. Knight has 
had, and he is particularly well fitted for the work he 
has undertaken. The book in question was written more 
especially for the novice at yachting rather than the boat- 
sailer of experience, but all interested in boats will find 
the book. most interesting and instructive. To make cer- 
tain points clear, Mr, Knight cites experiences of his 
own to better illustrate the case, and in that way he has 
made the book attractive all through. Mr, Knight begins 
with a chapter on the selection of a boat, and from there 
on dwells upon all the important points required in yacht- 
ing, both in open and still water, covering all points in a 
comprehensive and lucid manner. The book is handsome- 
ly bound in green buckram, and profusely illustrated by 
Mr. H. Warington Smyth with drawings made under 
the direction of the author. E. P. Dutton & Co. are the 
American agents for the book. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


The English-built steam yacht Catania arrived at New 
York on July 26 from Cowes, which port she leit on 
July 11, stopping at St. Michaels. for stores on July 16. 
The yacht is under charter to Mr, R. A. C. Smith, N. Y. 
Y.C. -Catania is one of the finest and most noted yachts 
in England. She was designed by Mr, G. L, Watson 
and built by D. and W. Henderson, at Glasgow, in 1895, 
for the Duke of Sutherland. She is a single screw ves- 
sel with two pole masts and one funnel. Catania is 225ft. 
over all, 26.7ft. beam and 15.37ft. deep. She has a maxi- 
mum speed of 14 knots and carries a crew of thirty-five 


men. 
mRRE 


The steam yacht Buccaneer went ashore on Great 
Ledge when attempting to enter Wood’s Holl Harbor 
on July 25. She was floated off by the tug Unique, now 
under chatter to the N. Y. Y. C. The yacht is apparently 
uninjured, She is owned by Mr. Frank T. Morrill, of 
New York, but is now under charter to Mr. A. A. Low, 
who was aboard with his family when the yacht went 


ashore, 
eRe 


Word is received from Glasgow, Scotland, of the death 
of John Henderson, the famous shipbuilder. He was 
born in 1846. Mr. Henderson was the nephew of Thomas 
and John Henderson, who started the Anchor. Line 
Steamship Company: He built all the more recent ves- 
sels of the. Anchor line, and many famous steamships 
plying between English ports and the East, the cup chal- 
lenger Thistle, and also both the Valkyries and the Sham- 


rock I. 
RRR 


The Lake George Regatta Association was incorpo- 
rated at Albany on July 24 to encourage yachting and 
boating on Lake George. Ihe (principal offices are at 
Hague, Yhe directors include Edward Barr and Delvan 
Bloodgood, Brooklyn; W. K. Bixby, St. Louis; A. Nel- 
son Cheney, Glens Falls; Benjamin Day, West Hoboken; 
Alb -t Lowther, East Orange; R. K. Quayle, Albany; 
W. H. Tippetts, Caldwell; E. Burgess Warren, Philadel- 
phia, and Joseph Wilkinson, Troy. 

RRe 


The Assateague life saving station of Lewis, Del., 
reports that the schooner yacht Monhegan went ashore 
on July 26, and is in a bad position, The crew was taken 
off by the life savers. Monhegan was. formerly owned 
by Mr. Clark A. Miller, but was sold this spring to JaaES 
Story, Jr., of Washington, D. C 

eRe 


Mr. Robert Jacob is having built at his yard for his 
own use a hunting launch from designs made by Mr. 
Charles D. Mower. Forward is a trunk cabin 8ft. long, 
with 4ft, 6in. headroom. On each side is a berth, with 
hanging closets aft, and forward is the toilet room. The 
cockpit is 14ft. long and has seats running the full length. 
She will be used generally for a day boat, but her cabin 
accommodations will permit of her being used for 


criising. nee 


The schooner yacht Thistle, which was built at the 
Townsend, Downey & Co's shipyard, Shooters’ Island, 
S. L., from designs made by Mr. H. C. Winteringham, 
was launched on the afternoon of July 27. She was built 
for Mr. Robert E. Tod, N. Y. Y. C. The boat 1s con- 
structed of steel and has a clipper bow and an overhang- 
ine counter. The design shows a powerful vessel, that 
should show considerable speed. She is 144ft. over all, 
rroft, on the waterline, 27{t. toin. beam, and 18it. deep. 
The vacht has a raised deck aft and all skylights and 
companionways are of teak. The cabins are finished in 
mahogany. ‘There are accommodations for the owner 


and ten guests, 
a Ree 


Title was passed on July 22 to representatives of the 
N. ¥. Y. C. in Locust Lodge, at the extreme end of 
Huntington Bay, and the property will be immediately 
improved and made one of the chain of stations from 
New York to Newport. The Lodge is one of the finest 
pieces of property on the Sound and off it is ideal an- 


hot eround. 
chorage eee 


The new royal yacht, Victoria and Albert, was placed 
in commission on July 23. The Hon. Hedworth Lamb- 
ton. who commanded the cruiser Powerful and distin- 
ouished himself at the beginning of the war in South 
Africa, is the captain of the yacht. 


All commiunications intended for Forrest amp S?mxzau should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and 
not to any individual connected with the paper. a. 
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Grapshanting. 


If you want your shoot to be announced here send a 
notice like the following: 


Fixtures. 


Aug. 1-2.—Winnipeg, Man,—Fifth annual trapshcoting tourna- 
ment, under the management of the Winnipeg Industrial Exhibi- 
tion Association; $1,000 in money, trophies and medals. F. W. 
Heubach, General Manager, 

Aug. 2—Holyoke, Mass.—Holyoke Shooting Club’s annual tar- 
get tournament. J. R. Blamey, Sec’y. 

Aug. 2.—Walcott, N.. Y.—larget tournament of the Catchpole 
Gun Club. E. A. Wadsworth, Sec’y, 

Aug. 3,—Sharon Springs, N. Y.—Sharon Springs Gun Club's 
first target tournament. Andrew Smith, Sec’y. 

Aug. 4—Grand Crossing, Il]—Grand Crossing Gun Club’s live- 
bird tournament. 

Aug. 6.—South Auburn, Neb.—South Auburn Gun Club’s tourna- 
ment, 

‘Aug. 6-7.—Birmingham, Ala——Alabama State Sportsmen’s As- 
sociation tournament, under auspices of Birmingham Gun Club. 

Aug. 6-7.—Brantford, Can.—Target tournament of the Brantford 
Gun Club. A. B, Cutcliffe, Sec’y. ; 

Aug. 6-8.—Monroe, Ga—Monroe Gun Club’s tournament. 

Aug. 8-9.—Lafayette, Ind.—Fifteenth annual tournament of the 
Lafayette Gun Club. Amateur. John Blistain, Sec’y. 

Aug. 18-15.—Vicksburg, Miss—Vicksburg Gun Club and Fish 
and Game Protective Association’s tournament; $300, and $200 
in prizes added. _ 

Aug. 14.—Ossining, N. Y.—Merchandise clay bird tournament 
of the Ossining Gun Club; clam bake; brass band. C. G, Bland- 
ford, Capt, 

Aug. 14—Trenton, N. J.—Contest for championship of Mercer 
county, between Messrs. C. A. Comp, holder, and W. B. Widman, 
challenger. 

Aug, 15.—Sherburne, N. Y.—Eherburne Gun Club’s tourna- 
ment. J. F. Paddelford, Sec’y. s 

Aug. 1416.—Colchester Beach, Md.—Sixth annual midsummer 
tournament, under the management of Messrs. J. R. Malone and 
J. M. Hawkins, of Baltimore; two days at targets; one day at live 
birds; added money and merchandise prizes. ‘ 

Aug. 15-17.—Ottawa, Can.—First annual tournament. of the 
Dominion Trapshooting and Game Protective Association, on the 
grounds of the St. Hubert Gun Club. A. W. Throop, Sec’y-Treas. 

Aug. 19-21—Asheville, NN. C.—Three-day tournament under the 
auspices of Maj. E. P. McKissick and Col. J. T. Anthony; dis- 
fance handicaps; $100 per day added. John Parker, Mer. 
eee: 21-22,_Bass Lake, Ind—Tournament of the Peru 

ub, 
Aug. 23—Pleasant Hill, Mo.—Fifth annual sweepstake and mer- 
chandise tournament of the Pleasant Hill Colored Gun Club. 
T. H. Cohron, Sec’y. 

Aug. 27-30.—Okoboji, Ta—Lake Okoboji Amateur tournament, 


Gun 


at Arnold’s Park; $400 added. For programmes, address E. C. 


Hinshaw. 

Sept. 2—Meriden, Conn.—Labor Day tournament of the Parker 
Gun Club. Also Bristol sheep bake. C. S. Howard, Sec’y. 

Sept. 2.—Albany, N. Y.—Bluerock tournament of the Forester 
Gun Club. H. H. Valentine, Mer. 

Sept. 2.—Lake Okoboji, Ia.Indian tournament, to be held at 
Arnold’s Park. i 

Sept. 2-8—Union City, Ind—Tournament of the Parent Grove 
Gun Club. 

Sept. 2-3—Richmond, Va.—Second annual tournament of the 
Virginia Trapshooters’ Association. Mr. John Parker, Mgr. Mr, 
J. C. Tignor, Sec’y. 

Club. 
Sept, 15-16.—Alton, Tll—Two-day tournament of the Piasa Gun 


uk. 

Sept. 24-26.—Cincinnati, O,—Cincinnati Gun _Club’s annual handi- 
cap target tournament; $800 added, Charles F. Dreihs, Sec’y. 

Oct, 9-11.—St. Thomas, Ont.—Tom Donley’s fifth annual tourna- 
ment; live birds and_targets. 

Haverhill, Mass.—Series of prize shoots every Saturday, June 
= to Aug. 31, given by the Haverhill Gun Club. S. G. Miller, 

ec’y. 

Neaearke N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot every Sat- 
urday afternoon. “ 

Chicago, I1]—Garfield Gun Club’s live-bird trophy shoots, first 
and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street | 
at Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec’y. 


CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK. 


Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on 

lal: Trains direct to grounds.. Completely appointed 
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private 
practice. Café and hotel accommodations. 

Interstate Park, Queens, L. I—Weekly shoot of the New 


Utrecht Gun Club—Saturdays. 
Sept. 10-14.—Interstate Park, L. I.—New York State shoot, under 


the auspices of the New Utrecht Gun Club. 


INTERSTATE ASSOCIATION CONTESTS. 


Elmer E. Shaner, Manager. 


Aug. 7-9.—Providence, R. I.—The Interstate Association’s tour- 
nament, under the auspices of the Providence Gun Club. R. C. 
Root, Sec’y. 

Aug. 21-22—Auburn, Me.—The Interstate Association’s tourna- 
ane under the auspices of the Auburn Gun Club. L. A. Barker, 

Cy. j 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send thetr scores for publication ix 
these columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed, Ties 
on all events are considered as divided unless otherwise reported. Mail 
all such matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 346 Broad- 
way, New York. 


The programme of the Cincinnati Gun Club’s tournament, Sept. 
24-26, has on each of the first two days eleven events of 180 targets 
in all. On the third day there are ten events at 175 targets in all. 
Every event has a handicap, distance 14 to 22yds. All who shoot 
over 85 per cent. will be handicapped; all others will shoot at 14, 
1h and i6yds. ‘To the five highest averages $50; to the ten low 
guns, $50, No one will be allowed to shoot for targets only- 
Commencing at 1 o’clock P. M. on the third day events 6, 7, 8, 
§ and 10 will be shot as the Cincinnati Gun Club’s annual grand 
target handicap, 100 targets, $10 entrance, for a guaranteed purse 
of $500, and all surplus added. Regular entries to this close on 
Sept. 10; $5 forfeit. Penalty entries, $12. “All paid representa- 
tives, whether paid in shells, money or otherwise, and all those con- 
nected in any way with companies manufacturing guns, shot, shells, 
powder, targets and traps, shall pay $2 each day extra, and every 
other shooter will pay $1 each day extra, and this money will 
be divided among all amateurs shooting through all the regular 
events who do not draw their entrance fees out. The decision 
as to who such paid men are shall be left at all times to the 
manager, whose decision shall be final. Souvenir programme will 
follow. For further information address John B, Mosby, chairman 
tournament committee, 115 East Second street, Cincinnati, O. 
Grounds open for practice Monday, Sept. 28. Targets 2 cents. 
Ten-gauge guns and black powder barred.” 


& 


The last of the series of Interstate target tournaments for_the 
season of 1901, given for the Auburn Gun Club, Auburn, Me., 
Aug. 21 and 22, has a programme similar to those of its pred- 
ecessors, There are ten events each day—five at 15 and five at 20 
targets, entrance $1.50 and $2 respectively. Shooting commences 
at 9:30 o’clock each day. A ‘bus will leave the shooters’ head- 
quarters, the Elm House, each morning for the grounds, and 
return in the evening, The Rose system, in the ratios of 5, 3, 2, 


"4, will govern the division of the moneys.; $50 high gun money 


will be divided as follows: $20 to first high gun, $15 to second high 
gun, $10 to third high gun, and $5 to fourth high gun. The high 
stn money will be open to all who shoot through the entire pro- 
gramme. Guns and ammunition forwarded to L. A. Barker, 


‘ular programme will begin Aug, 14. 


fAue. 4, 1007. | 


Auburn, Me., will be delivered to the shooting grounds free of | 
charge. First-class loaded shells will be for sale on the grounds. . 
Price of targets, 2 cents each, included in all entrances. Any, | 
contestant may shoot for price of targets only. A good dinner | 
will be served on the grounds éach day. The Interstate Associa: | 
tion’s rules will govern all eveuts, lic 


_The Vicksburg, Miss., Herald presents the following informa- ~ 
tion: “The Vicksburg Gun Club and Fish and Game Protective 
Association have completed all arrangements for their grand | 
shooting tourmament to be held Aug. 13, 14 and 15. The first 
day will be devoted to sweepstake and practice shooting. The reg- 
] r The club adds $300 cash and 
$200 in prizes in regular events; $100 goes to highest gun averages. | 
The club has an active membership of fifty members, and expects 
forty or fifty visiting sportsmen. Under the able management of * 
the tournament committee, J. W. Hayes, J. J. Bradfield, W. H. 
Miller, Pat Henry, T. J. Hossley and L. A, Pinkston, the shoot ' 
is bound to be a success. Programmes are now.in press, and will 
be distributed soon as finished.” ; 


&® 


. Mr. John A, McNary, of Greenville, Pa., writes us as follows: 
“At the request of the shooters of western Pennsylvania, western 
New York and eastern Ohio, Alexander will hold his first annual 
tournament at targets in Greenville, on Aug. 14 and 15. The | 
shoot will be held on the Packard Park grounds, which are con- 
ceded to be the finest and the coolest in the State. The fact that | 
Alexander is so widely known in this section, and is also one of | 
the oldest shooters in the United States, will insure a large 
attendance and lots of sport. An elaborate programme has been — 
prepared.” | 

2 


The programme of the midsummer shooting tournament of the 
Catchpole Gun Club, Wolcott, N. Y¥., Aug. 2, provides ten events, - 
a total of 160 targets, with a total entrance fee of $13.40, targets | 
included at 1% cents, Also there is added money in five of the 
events. Moneys divided 40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent. Shooting || 
commences at 10:30. There is a prize for the first average, and 
one for the lowest average of the entire programme. The com- 
mittee extends a cordial invitation to shooters to attend. Mr. E. 
A. Wadsworth is the secretary. 


All the indications point to a large attendance at Providence, 
Aug. 7, 8 and 9, at the Interstate Association’s tournament, given 
for the Proyidence Gun Club. Guns and ammunition forwarded 
care of C. Pope Company, Providence, will be delivered on the 
shooting grounds free of charge. It would be wise for all ap- 
preciative shooters to fast a few days before arrival, in view of the 
toothsome and bountiful clam bake with which the shooters will 
be regaled. Mr. R. C. Root, of Providence, R. J., is the secre 


tary, 
: R 


Were not Mr. E. D. Fulford. always a serious man we might 
fancy that he was a bit ironical in reference to his poor shooting, 
in a letter to us as follows: “‘I -haye been shooting so very | 
poor of late that I wish you would bring out the fact that I led | 
in the grand average in the three 100-target races at Interstate 
Park, as follows: 95 at 18yds.; 82 at 2lyds. : 94 at 20yds.; total 271.” 


Mr, G. G. Williamson, secretary-treasurer of the Trapshooters’ 
League of Indiana, Muncie, Ind., writes us as follows: “Sanction 
has been granted the Peru:Gun Club for a tournament at Bass 
Lake, Ind., Aug. 21 and 22; and the Parent Grove Gun Club, of 
Union City, Ind., for a tournament at Union City, Sept. 2 and epee 


The Ossining Gun Club, of Ossining, N. Y., is actively pre- 
paring for its merchandise clay bird tournament, to be held on 
Aug, 14. A clam bake and brass band will enhance’the pleasures — 
of the event. It will be held rain or shine. For further particu- | 
Jars, address the captain of the club, Mr. C. G, Blandford. 


The Cincinnati Gun Club announces that during the Cincin-- 
nati fall festival in September, it will hold the largest tournament 
held in the West this year. In one’event, $300 will he added, and, j 
a purse of $500 will be guaranteed. The dates will be Sept. 24, 25 
and 26. It will be open to the world. ; 


The group of shooters whose portraits are presented elsewhere 
in our trap columns were at the Trenton Shooting Association’s | 
shoot, July 10, on the occasion of the Comp-Thomas contest for } 
the $50 T. S. A. trophy, emblematic of the championship of 
Mercer county at targets. 


The communication, published elsewhere in our columns, from | 
the pen of Mr. Paul North, will be read with keen interest by all 
trap shooters. Mr. North suggests the same conditions which 
were observed by the American team in its recent match with the § 
English team, 

& 


The championship of New Jersey, of which the E C€ cup is the 
emblem, was contested for between Messrs. E. I. Vandeveer, of 
Freehold, and J. B. Fleming, of Newark, on the Freehold Club’s 
grounds, July 27. The score was 42 to 41 in favor of Vandeveer- 


The Comp-Widmann contest for the county cup will take place | 
om the grounds of the Trenton Shooting Association on Aug. 14, 
and on that day the first contest for the new cup, which is a 
monthly trophy, will also take place. j 


Mr. J. T. Paddelford, secretary of the Sherburne, N. Y., ‘Gun 
Club, informs us that his club will hold a one-day tournament, 
Aug. 15, instead of a two-day tournament, as heretofore an- 


nounced. 
& 


The programme committee of the New York State shoot will 
hold a meeting some day this week, Its members are Messrs, 
Sykes, Shaner, Banks and Waters. 


* 


The Indian shoot will be held at Arnold's Park, Lake Okoboji, 
Ta., in the first week of September. 
BERNARD WATERS. 


Mt, Kisco Gun Club, ' 


Mr. Kisco, N. ¥., July 27.—Herewith please find the scores of! 
the summer tournament of the Mt. Kisco Rod and Gun Club, held 
uly 23. 

J The weather was very fine, but the attendance was not very large. 

We cannot understand the reason of the absence of the several 
brother shooters who promised the manager surely to attend this) 
tournament, and who have failed to be present. J am sure thar 
we have a most magnificent ground, and a fair club house on the 
Harlem Railroad, and we are a very short distance from New 
York city. 

Among the trade representatives present were Messrs, J. 5. 
Fanning; Carl Von Lengerke, of the E C & Schultze Powde 
Company; also T. Tallman and Mr. Stevenson, of the Millbroo! 
Gun Club; S. W. Hoffman, of New York city. 

Mr. Fanning shot, as usual, in great form, breaking 156 out 


of 165 targets, with Tallman a close second. 


A. Betrt, Manager. 


Ave. 3, t901.] 
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Dusted and Broken Targets. 
_ Iw respect to the rules which goyern corhpetition, the shooting 
world is notably conservative, 

Whetaer sound or fallacious, the ideas of the first makers of the 
‘tules, as embodied in the rules of the present time, are still in use. 
That fallacy should be permitted to exist in the rules is easily 
‘understood, if we consider that, in the trapshooting world, there is 
m0 central governing body, and therefore na one in authority con- 
cerning matters of general interest. 

Of the mistaken rulings, no one is more illogical as a matter of 
horse sense, and more unjust as a matter of equity to a contestant, 
than the one which governs dusted targets in Interstate rules, 
namely, “‘A dusted target shall not be scored to the shooter,” and 
in A. S, A. rules, namely, ““A dusted target is not a broken target.” 
Why shall not a dusted target be scored to the shooter? 

“Why is not a dusted target a broken target? ‘ § 

In the fitst mstance the contestant is arbitrarily deprived of 
what he scored, and in the second instance we have a statement 
Made directly contrary to the fact, for a dusted target is a broken 
target. 

Tf a contestant hits the target, and it is thereby made apparent 
to the refereé and to the onlookers by more or less dust why 
should it not be scored? What is the reason for refusing to 
Give the shooter the benefit of the hit? 

' “Ah! but,’ says the learned conservative, “there must be a 
perceptible piece from it.’ Is mot dust made up of perceptible 
pieces, meaning thereby yisible pieces? - 

Because dust is not in its parts large enough to be distinctly 
distinguished as independent pieces, it does not in the least detract 
f¥Om_ the merit of the break, for, as between dusting a target or 
knocking 4 piece out of it, much depends on the part of it which 
is hit. Mtich also depends on the state of the temperature, for on 
an exceedingly warm day the targets become softer and tougher, 
and then what is a dusted target would on a cooler day be a 
broken one. . . 

Frequently targets when picked tp are entirely perforated, and 
have quite sufficient material knocked owt of them to constitute 


: 
| 


SHOOTERS 


a break. Sometimes a dozen or more shot will be found to have 
pierced a target without meeting the arbitrary and unreasoning 
exactions of the rules. 

Unfortunately this rule militates against the interests of those 
who can least afford to carry a penalty—that is to say, the shooters 
who shoot in slow time, for the further the target is away from 
the shooter at the moment of firing at it, the more likely is it to 
be dusted! — i 

It would indeed be a gratification if some of the rule makers 
would publish a common-sense reason why a dusted target is not 
a broken target, and why, a fact being a fact, there is any good 
reason for asserting that it is not a fact, 

et us for a moment consider some analogous cases. In rifle 
shooting, if the bullet touches the edge of the bullseye, it is called 
a bullseye. So with the rings without the bullseye; or within it, if 
there be any: A dusted target may be infinitely better hit than 
a grazed bullseye, yet in the one case, it is ruled as being not hit 
and shall not score; in the other it is a good hit and scorés, In 
pneu sStConnE it is not necessary to kill the bird to score. 
The test is whether it can be gathered within a certain boundary. 

Probably no ruling has caused more disputes and heartburnings 
than that governing a dusted target and a perceptible piece. 

Often a piece is knocked out of the target which the referee, 
owing to unfavorable background, cannot see, or which some one 
with keener vision can see. Often a chunk is knocked out of a 
target, but so thoroughly pulverized that it is dust. The target 
is well hit and well broken, but because, forsooth, there is no 
perceptible piece, it is not broken, say some of the rule makers. 
As a matter of fact, itis broken; as a matter of far-fetched fancy, 
it is not broken. Why not? 

Another ancient fallacy concerning a feature of live-bird shoot- 
ing is requiring a shooter to fire a blank cartridge in his first 
barrel after a misfire with it. In the second inning the contestant 
should have the use of both barrels the same as in the first. 


Mississtppi Valley Notes. 


Dave Exriott has done wonders for the shooting game in and 


around St, Louis, but he now frankly admits that as a moulder of. 


fashion in shooting apparel he is not a sticcess. At least he avers 
that since the Missouri State amateur meet he does not think that 
knickerbockers and shirt waists’'go well together, 

The Saline County Gun Club, of Harrisburg, Tll., advertises a 
two-day target shoot for Aug. § and 9. This club has twenty-six 
actiye members, all of whom will participate, and it is sure to prove 
an important eyent, Bluerocks will be used under mazautrap 
rules, division of moneys being arranged on the old-time class 
system. 

Elmer FE. Hinshaw, Arnold’s Park, Ta., has programmes ready 
for the Budd-Whitney amateur tournament at Lake Okoboji, Ta., 
Aug: 27, 28, 29 and 30. Liberal added money is a feature of the 
tonmey, 

Col. J. R. I). Van Cleave, president of the Tilinois State Sports- 
men's Assoc:ation, writes fram his. summer home at ‘“Helm’s 
Roost.” Lake Milona, Minn., that fish are biting splendidly thers, 
but he is preparing to leave ere long, accompanied by a number of 
Illinois sportsmen, for a bear hunt m Wyoming. 

There is much apprehension lest the long-continued drouth in 
this part of the middle West, embracing principally Illinois, In- 
diana and Missouri, will cause loss of life among the smaller game 
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birds and animals. Reports of young quail and rabbits found dead 
in regions where water is scarce are being freely, circulated. 

A revival of interest in the old and farfamed gun clubs of Mt. 
Carmel and Mt. Vernon, Ill., is likely to manifest itself ere the 
summer passes, in a series of intercity matches, ra) 

Ammunition trade representatives state that the Mississippi 
Walley drouth is seriously curtailing the volume of business as 
compared with recent years, é 

Tom Y. Brenan and Dave Elliott—the Beardstown Elliott—gaye 
a pleasurable target shoot at Beardstown, July 25. The present 
grounds here are the best we know of in the State for a mid- 
Summer tourney, being located on the north side of a fine grove 
of natural oak timber, which affords excellent shade throughout 
the day for the shooters at the score. Had this fact been generally 
known, the attendance would have been much larger, as it will 
certainly be at the next shoot, which these gentlemen announce 
for Aug. 8. Targets were thrown from expert traps, mostly 10- 
bird races, division of purses being partly the class system, but for 
the most part under the so-called Jack Rabbit plan, which gave 
very good satisfaction. Mr, Ed Scott, of Jacksonville, shot in 
wonderful form, and averaged nearly 97 per cent., with one run 
of 69 straight, but was not able to stay all day_on account of train 


connections. Of those who shot through, Riehl won first, Jones 
second, and Caldwell third average, Scores follow: 
Scatt— 
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we try to breale bluerocks according to the rules which govern 
trapshooting since it has been “more and more perfected.” ss 

ur experience has led us to the belief that “change, which is 
the essence of progress,” has, in the matter of trapshooting, led to 
a very undesirable situation. As a rule, in our club our best field 
shots are our poorest trap shots, and vice versa. Our best, or 
rather, our most successful trap shots are those who happen to 
possess the closest and hardest shooting guns, and who are willing 
and ahle to stand the punishment of excessive charges. We have 
found that the different makes of targets we have used vary greatly 
in breakability. When using the old Paine feather-filled ball and 
rotating trap our club averaged about 80 per cent. When using 
the most easily broken of the modern saucer-shaped targets we 
average about 60 per cent. When using those which break the 
hardest we ayerage about 30 per cent., which shows what modern 
trapshooting amounts to as a test of skill in marksmanship. In 
gathering the unbroken saucer targets which have been thrown we 
find a large percentage of them have been striuck faitly with shot, 
some with as many as eight or nine pellets, In such cases it would 
seem that conditions have been made so difficult that it would be 
eminently proper to discard the gun entirely and allow the use 
of an anvil and sledge hammer. r 

In my judgment a target for trapshooting should break regularly 
when struck fairly with shot, It should always present the same 
atea of surface to the shooter, and not vary from an almost in- 
visible streak to a great, round cart wheel standing almost station- 
ary. It should be thrown at all angles, which should be unknown 
to the sheoter. When the trap is sprung, the gun should be held 
in the position in which it is held by a shooter when walking 
afield, This would make of trapshooting something more than 
pulling the trigger of a cannon which was half aimed before the 
target began its flight, 

I have a great admiration for my neighbor, A. N. Cheney, for 
many reasons, one of which is the trite and forceful way in which 
he can state_a fact, Witness his allusion to “brickbats” in 
FOREST AND STREAM of July 27. As stated above, my object in 
writing this is to provoke discussion of a subject which seems to 
need it badly, 


AT TRENTON SHOOTING ASSOCIATION’S SHOOT. 
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Shooting at the Trap and in the Field. 


Gansevoort, N. Y., July 29.—Editor Forest and Stream: I read 
with much interest your atticle under the above heading in 
FOREST AND STREAM of july 27. The article interested me be- 
cause, like many other old-timers, I believe that in the matter of 
trapshooting we have “progressed” backward. 

Briefly summarized, your arguments in favor of the present 
system may be stated as follows: Trapshooting has always been an 
art necessarily different from field shooting. It has all the in- 
herent qualities of a sport within itself, and in developing this 
sport experience has made conditions so hard that it has been 
ficund necessary to allow the gun to be “glued” to the shoulder of 
the shooter when the trap is sprung. Finally, trapshooting as now 
practiced is a great aid as a preparatory schooling for the field. 

Now, I would like to ask: Would it detract anything from trap- 
shooting as a sport in itself if conditions which govern it were 
made as nearly as possible like those which are met in field shoot- 
ing? It is conceded that it is impossible to make the conditions 
which govern trapshooting exactly like those which are met in field 
shooting, but is this any excuse for making them as dissimilar as 
‘possible? Viewed from any standpoint, is it not desirable that trap- 
shooting be made the best possible school in which to fit the 
shooter for field shooting? And is it not true that this would be 
accomplished just to the extent that the conditions of trapshooting 
are made to conform to those which are met in field shooting? 
T ask these questions in the hope that they will lead to a friendly 
and general discussion of the subject in the columns of Forest 
AND STREAM, 

We have had a little gun club at this place ever since the days 
of Bogardus’ traps and Paine feather-filled balls, and occasionally 


The yeipay a yen of the day 

i 1e club’s 

are easily reached by trolley from any of the railroad depot honia 
r programme ad S 

J. M. Rudy, secretary, East Harrisburg Ghoohae ascents 


Duster. 


Woonsocket Gun Club. 


Woonsocxer, R. I.—At the regular shoot of the S 
Gun Club, Saturday afternoon, July 27, BE. C. Grae Sonpeiee 
the Grand American Handicap, and Prank Inman, both of Pas- 
coag, were present. There were eight events, with a total of 125 


targets. Seagrave shot at only 100 targets. i 
fargets y get Following are the 
Events Nay eh teats eas 
Targets: 10 15 20 15 10 2010 25 Broke 
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Events 1 and 6, known angles; 2, 3, 5, 


, Teversed angles, 7, 8, unknown angles; 


= Josren Brown, 
The Forest AND STREAM is put to press each week on Tuesday. 

Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the 

latest hy Monday and 9s much earlier a3 practicable. = 
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IN NEW JERSEY. 


Trenton Shooting Association, 


_ Trenton, N. J., July 20.—The Saturday matinee was greatly -en- 
joyed by those participating. The weather was all that could be 
desired. Good scores were the rule and not the exception, and 
consequently every one was happy. 

Some ladies did us the honor to call, and were pleased with the 
experience. A number of ladies have visited the grounds at 
different times, and their visits have always been appreciated, and 
to encourage the attendance it is proposed that a date will be set 
apart for them to visit the grounds during the club meets, and be 
made a permanent fixture, as “‘ladies’ day.” 

The day’s high average was made by Secretary Thomas, 89 2-3; 
Widmann, 86; J. R. Taylor, 82; J. E. Thropp, 81. 

In the team matches Hingeley and Thropp distinguished them- 
selves by breaking 24 and 23 out of the 25, ; 

Interest in the new cup to be offered at the regular monthly 
meeting Aug. 14 continues to increase, and the indications point 
to_a large entry list. 

The Comp-Widmann match for the county championship trophy 
is also set for the same date, and a big crowd will no doubt be 
on hand to witness the shooting. 

The scores follow: 


Events: 3 4 5 6 #£Events: 5 6 

Targets: 5 10 15 25 Targets: 15 25 
PDHOGIAS fe sen. ns 1 1 91525 Howard .. ie 
Wilkes ..... = 81018 Hingeley 10 16 
JT R Taylor 94-20. Dhrapp. Steers ks 14 19 
Widmann ...... Bd o-OA etae man gen eee IME Biel) ais 
Maddock ...... S22 Dalyation terse: ac cae peel 
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Event 8, team race, 25 targets: 

Team No, 1—Widmann 22, Taylor 22, Wilkes 17, Maddock 19, 
Howard 17; total 98. 

Team No. 2—Thomas 21, Thropp 21, Hingeley 20, Daly 16, True- 
man 16; total 94. 

Team race, Same conditions: 

Team No. 1—Widmann 22, Taylor 19, Wilkes 19, Maddock 20, 
Howard 16; total 96. 

Team No. 2—Thomas 21, Thropp 23, Hingeley 24, Daly 11, True- 
man 10; total 89. 

The Trenton Shooting Association, at a meeting held recently, 
arranged the conditions that will govern the clay target champion- 
ship cup for the city of Trenton, as well as arrange a programme 
for the coming big shoot of Aug. 14. 

The city championship event will give the local cracks all sorts 
of opportunity to get together frequently, and hold first-class 
events without challenges and other cause of blocking many 
matches. ; 

The cup conditions will practically make it possible for a meeting 
of all the crack shots in this city at least once a month. 

Secretary Thomas is so well pleased with the prospects that he 
looks forward to having the greatest clay target event ever held 
between local shooters. 


Conditions of the Cup. 


This trophy will be known as the Trenton Shooting Association 
perpetual open championship cup for the city of Trenton, at targets. 

Condition No. 1—Twenty-five targets, unknown angles; entrance 
cost of targets. 

Condition No. 2.—All contests for the cup shall be shot on the 
grounds and under the auspices of the Trenton Shooting Asso- 
ciation. 

Condition No. 3.—The cup will be offered for open competition 
the fourth Saturday in each of the several months of each year. 

Condition No. 4.—The winner-will hold same for the time he 
wins it until it is again contested for the succeeding month. 

Condition No. 5.—The holder will give some satisfactory guar- 
antee for the safe keeping of the cup and its production when 
required. ; ; 

Condition No. 6.—AI] members of the Trenton Shooting Asso- 
ciation, and also all bona fide residents of the city of Trenton, will 
be eligible to contest. 


Big Day's Evenis. 


The programme that will be shot Aug. 14 will have the four- 
cornered match between Clarence Jaques, J. R. Farlee, William 
Wanarsdale and Charles Cole, as well as the Comp-Widmann and 
challenge shoots. ’ 

The official programme as arranged by the board of directors 
for the day is as follows: Events Nos. 1 to 5, optional sweeps; 
No. 6, medal shoot; No. 7, Comp-Widmann-match for Trenton 
Shooting Association $50 silver trophy for the prampodsiD of 
Mercer county; No. 8, first contest for the Trenton Shooting As- 
sociation silyer loving cup for the championship of the city; No. 
9, four-cornered match shoot, $10-a side, between Vanarsdale, Cole, 
Farlee and Jaques; No. 10, optional sweeps. } 

The directors admitted C. C. Brokaw and W. H. Rickey to 
associate membership and received the applications of William A. 
Poland, Howard Heath, Adam Exton and W. P. Conard. 


WESTERN TRAPS. 


Garfield Gun Club. 


Chicago, July 27.—The following scores were made on our 
grounds to-day on the occasion of the sixth trophy shoot of the 
second series of the Garfield Gun Club. ; 

P. McGowan, C. P. Richards and S.-E, Young tied for Class A 
medal on 21. W. A. Jones won Class B medal on 20. C. H. 
Kehl and C. Kissack tied for Class C medal on 13. . . 

The day was an extremely uncomfortable one for shooting, being 
very hot and a strong scorching south wind blew directly across 
the traps, making the shooting very difficult, as the scores testify. 
Notwithstanding the bad weather conditions, twenty-three shoot- 
ers participated in the tiophy event, and several others in side 
events, during the afternoon. 


iphiqiccBee baad abot ott rte 1010110000000110111110010—13 


Dr Meek 
BPN Es SES eee ets ete net ereip note ene ae 1131111011011111110011100—19 
SL Pillardes eet eee sakes ee eedeaere tes 1001111001110101011111010—16 
SY Nama De [CURE GES(a}2 Pa yy eee GHEE Oe piety hr 0101011111110100011001101—15 
PAG Mas se. neste ela inl ar ae oe te 0101111141 101111001100101 17 
Pe eto wat eon eee seats scaa een dat oe 1110110101111111111101111—21 
(CoB MOA Site 6 ous «canine sas sis te ee ee 11114191071110110170117111—21 
Awe! Danmar ob. . tees casehe meee eer eee 0111111101101111010111010—18 
ATOM elartoae Jeter selec clan e decked eines 0111010101110110111113111—18 
AMES Hite eke isile eos cee bE cleilen lenient 1100011000111110111110111—17 
CU MURS eye etic RARRR ARR eas bon ass 444 4 (101100101100110000010111—12 
Wises nintkaw ater. casas cbosreaere eae cee ee 0010000101000100011111011 11 
TNS CAlarrertys tans. a psccdkponp en swore en core 9100000010010101011010101—10 
Se EA VSP Es A aaao cag cccen: ee 0:011310111111101111111111—21 
Cab pWenlacs.. 3 --1011011010110131000000101—13 
cee a faraalety heehee dsp a ne eee ee . -0100110100000111010110001—11 
H Misc DY 20 cp set ri 4 tt od a et A 1111010111100111310111010—18 
TKR SaaS aa cae ok tea ieive alsin oe aeration a 1000011100011310011101001—13 
T L Smedes..... Aas zee ares eee 0131100101101101111111110—18 
AS Hetinany =) eich ntererarcetss see 1110110111010111111114111—_20 
bre yeeicin nab ce bebe dental tse ee eae ees 1001110001016011110001001—12 
HG Barnard! 012 os en ee eben weer 1111010111000000110010111—14 
Wo eek S Peres Se eee a os a ei Soe 1011110111101111100111111—20 
Wiel SEarHATe Peel hes ool eee bee eens 0090000110000000111101100— & 

weepstakes: 
oes 15 140 10°10 * 40 30 
APraeeWcelcsesees Soeee seas sepa sear 4A 6 5 3 8.6 
INGE eta ag towel putt ehila nk eee Ane eens Sige ce ee 9 7 
VERE eS ee SR 945 Ag tt ocincchat: 9” Bs er ten tn a 
TO ELISS ENT Taew obo telcte teat tate ra eceb tee eeete cee ee 13 610 .. 4 ee 
PEN Gowan kiessuuten tik UL t lee nuEeeae: LS SaPTa ce che te BS 
= PA Miia. snot 9 eee rtenee ss oir pei eet ae 11 ies eee) eee 
RI CHAEAS sis pint eda eee eee Cage. 
Lee RE A a eee en Se 4 ii alle CoE Rs 
Welaviey- Syroeses sce twa eee Aker ee cores ee ee ee 
IAS STATS is ts be Snot eee ee ne ok TS a a ae 10 
eae eye See PPE EE nn ees Me rera es 4 2 4 B : E 
inkwater - | 

W rinkwate TN ap 
ie 65 Aw es 
ee an Ue as a 
4 .. 4 6 6 
hee Baie wade egOd a7 
eae Paley Sa 
Sl: RE ee 
x $3. 2b 5 
A ere ee Cs 
eee op ae 


FOREST AND STREAM, 


Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec’y. 


Chicago Gun Club, | 


Chicago, July 27.—The scores made at the Chicago Gun Club's 
weekly shoot to-day are appended. In the weekly event, at 25 
targets, Mr. Ed Steck won by a clean score. He broke them 
admirably. A strong wind was blowing across the traps. Mr. 
Steck only missed a few in the whole day. Dr. Morton captured 
the handicap trophy in the same event. Dr. Carsen won the 
monthly trophy on a fine score of 14 out of 15 at 21yds. rise. 
A. E. Rupel, of the Grand Crossing Club, also broke 14 from the 
iSyd. mark; . 

Weekly handicap, 25 targets, handicap in birds: 


Broke. Hdcp. Total 
WaltGrshayoee sae eens 1001100011110010111111011—16 7 23 
POT MUTtC ae ns ennAson pes 1111011011111111100110111—20 6 25 
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Sorin) (PSS SeaS Ss 55 eee 1001000010011100011111011—13 0 13 
Bowles Wier eaten oees se 1110011011111111111001001—18 6 24: 
AW, Mortongy.y.. 60a es 1100101100111011111110101—17 5 22 
WYieant 2 pie roccs gees 1000010111100110101101101—14 7 21 
DE 2Burckypeeeen se cael: 0010090101100000100000101— 7 15 22 
ASBSRupelspoetreccn ccs 110111101111111 —13 0 13 
Monthly shoot, 15 targets, handicap: 
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HP be Che OAy Pak etn wa Meet eee Sem Cen 10011111111111113 
IDE SSarsGn. S212) ok ce. Ree PER ere cay ee LE ene ie 141111011111111—14 


Dr. Carson wins monthly trophy at 2lyds. rise. 
tied his score at 18yds. 

*Visitors, 

Team race, 15 targets per man, five men per team: 


First Team. 


Rupel, visitor, 
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PbO Ce re-set teem a at Meee a cae eee none Ee 191191111111111—15 
Dr Morton, : Soe sereeke tee oe een ee eee eiacbeetss 101011011010010— 8 
RiupiGliR RR, ollccc ete eo sae oats ok ROS ie 411110111119111—14 
GETIM’  Peoe te Loe Le bicniinlds hassles tick ee CMR MER a ostaes 100111111110111—12—62 
Second Team. 
MPOWIES. cep rns Gh heres Hersek rene eee oe eee eee eee 110111011110011—11 
Mr CASO eis s sisien sce nine L RECROTE OED pee kegs 100111111111111—13 
VE ack se a5, ERS aie lavele's cp wales le clin Gakic terete 101111111101111—13 
An WU (Micrbora, 62s ac ete Sine te saaemeee tesa ene 101101011011110—10 
MOIS. opie ete wea Pret tito we hs SIRS ea een ets . -1011111111114111—13—60 
Targets: 1010 * Targets: 1010 * 
Walters: ysis: See oe 5 99 A W Morton........... oe We 
Bowles: o<n2¥sto. meee ee Meee ED MOTTON ee ewe as 3 
Siete SOaOr sod: cic tc oo ASIC CSO WAS sm fiend verses A ey aie 
RAB Macks te steeeee - Si eceie MRTSATIC] A My tateha ota cinictere tabla eiate oaks 
eg Bie) Sot Ae etree Bed Os RUpele, cacy on ames cata ie Swf hes 
Wied rh a titapactse snes “ey oben OD a weather ere naccetee ane g 


ETN Welles, Ocekoay aeaelenrees bee Syineineteee Sane 200222*11201021—10 
Dr Slittwerssssasesnae Gere wepecaed Het naan conte 122222201222222 14 
Thea 2e eye eat iano 5 ores ss eens eee 222211122202220—13 
Sfephens es Pe ee as ee wt aeign weerie Lee ek © 200110211111102—11 
BT ee NE ihe oaetgee s oeneebeces rat ol 022222222929222 14 
COL Ns ete peer Bele ashes e Scarecmenre no mt ade coat neha a cere 222222220022222 13 
Meyaichk oy); s teu tasessnnans bs peek eascoe as. 2 eee oe 122202022000022— 9 
Palmer eteeeees bese asits..sn tomes colette eee 202222222212222—14 
Ome: Spel eb sels 4 das. Ae A Sa Shoes dasadd 222222291222022—14 
JOR MGrahameees eee eee eres ipetaiclelalctrinisteieiete 2222200222222*1 12 
Ties on 14; 
NOS aad boils 02 eesti et ado hho * Palmer ...... 39939) 3 120 
re 28) ly) AAR on ih wrens tare Daas CSOSA thee ceecee acca 22220 
Practice: 
Get Ses 22220101012200212 Lamberton ....1102*1201111122—12 
Miss-and-outs: 
No. 1. No. 2 No. 3. No. 4 No, 5. 
LS Weve Be SS SAA Ae CRAM ce Ate 20 20 Ye 5 ae 
Scott hi kit Polak ere sctolelmant. 0 0 aA Eien ere clasces 
PLC DELS gs tang sa IGG 9R sens sabi se 112 1211221 nS Gees 10 
LEvoaiae eee ltrs (ORE WeCi s need Oe 222 111212 20 10 10 
Tees pees) Nene taney ees yr thea ras Bye Sa 2 
SIT ele a et nes eee Rem. B 2121221 xe Ree eed 
Rois: Se Sore es Se ees 5 eS ee 0 22 2122 222110 
Meyrick: meccetactnesneaneaetee sed : HP TI rie EAS: 
NDVI ENET ae msecnety acacary eels alelotgtg atelsroneintnte oan 0 — seas 
CEG ee tees ere erie icine eee oie 0 pena. Ween ene 
TiGih) iS ohcsre siseeeesesapnecttert en bessaas 2210 222221 


Boston Gun Club. 


Boston, July 17.—The last shoot of the Boston Gun Club’s 
summer series for 1901 was held on their Wellington grounds to- 
day, and though the rain put a stop to the sport for a short time 
and made things look dubious for the afternoon, twelve shooters 
seemed to reap full advantage of the afternoon’s pleasures, Be- 
tween drops thirteen events were run off, much to the con- 
sternation of the trapper, who had just discovered a leak in the 
trap house roof, ; 

The prize match brought forth the usual amount of interest, and 
was finally won by a representative of the Watertown Gun Club, 
who made his initial performance on the club grounds one of the 
best. Frank was not much outdone, however, coming in 1 target 
in the rear, with Lane next with 1 target lead over Barry. 

The series which ended to-day was one of universal interest, 
nine shooters finishing the necessary five shoots. Woodruff was 
the final leader, shooting throughout in old-time form, which means 
very few misses on the score card. Horace was next with 2 
targets less, just scratching in the five scores, and not availing 
of the chance to throw out any poor scores. Frank with 99 was 
in third place, closely followed by Barry with 97, who had the 
honor of making the highest individual score in the five counting 
ones. Barry was fifth with 94, pushed hard by Spencer with 93. 
Lane was seventh with a good margin over Williams and Benton, 
who occupied eighth and ninth respectively. 

Scores follow. All shooting handicap distance and unknown 


angles: 

Targets: 10 10 5p 15 10 5p 10 10 5p 10 10 10 10 
iiedirice WP 585 oe Sadedseee eee ite) BT UY ETP Re Fee ey wet 
Rfyge oy dCi eee ere ec pepe 14. TAO BOT 8. FT Ges cs sy 
Tsairep lGp es ice ree eee ee 64910 88487 2.. * 
bare iaiiliese FP Ay ARS panda ee 8 5 613 Bah. Rae le “a 
Aiyonde bre: eres tu le paper on 75 710 See ee feta dee - 
Wailsqnis: clits sce eet acest a amsre WPS. ST TP Soe Decent, 
arvics, elt. Gans tes aete cena sete ke sat ass meee 3344542 3 5 
JEAN Sete oy ee ae cm: a yen meen SST gts Fae Grae ci gw 
Sly Clima Dek vate crs che one erate eae 7. 52 85 3 £4808 
iedheateyed, deb SAANASRAA SS Sbcsndegy as 4- so gS ou to nA bX ign Ea 
Jeb ata lers tel acre dC SR a RA AAR AR anda an a a AS Td Le TT 
le asta play oon iederers cere AS os A ae a ae a vf , 


Prize match, 25 unknown—l5 singles and 5 pairs—distance handi- 
cap: 


11 00 11 11 11—21 
11 10 11 00 11—20 
11 10 10 10 1i—17 
11 00 11 11 11—18 
10 00 10 10 11—16 


_ Winners of summer series, 1901, five best scores out of ten to 
count; distance handicap: 


Wilooerittete. ony ase easle'p MAAR AAS eS eons 22 21 21 21 19—104 
FS OLAC EDP tte: 2a ae via ar Aneel Sn A eee eeeseye-28 22 21 19 17—102 
liggritlie Pearle eh Pree pA re a TS 21 20 20 20 18— 99 
BSG aud aire nt-oprt 5 Atepiwhsb oh bin Bp RBS «mere 24 20 19 19 15— 97 
Batry -.--: 21 21 18 17 17~— 94 
Spencer ... espe: 19) 18. 07. Af — 93 
Tignes) vet bates bnew oa ooo eee ete 1S I-80 
Williaiiise atin’ «bs iwwb nee ene Ob ones seb enccetniee cD sEo  Qakth. Sool 

wu T 4 


Benton dense htaceaccatsanbereacer cnvvakabsutauay 


because they were composed of the material that cannot be beaten. 


: [Auc. 3, 190r. | 


Why the American Team Won. 


Dunzarton, N. H., July 24.—Mr. Banks has answered the above 
to a certain extent. say they won because we Americans in- 
variably win, whether in war, friendly international contests at) 
shooting, yacht racing or other sports. We do not rely entirely 
on what we haye done in the past. That is a matter of history. 
(We have good cause; however, to be proud of our record.) | 

What we can do now is what counts. The American team won! 


(or at least very rarely). ; 

In an elaborately_illustrated work on guns and gun making a 
prominent English gun maker describes our American-made shot- 
guns as “a conglomeration of wood and iron, illy fitted and worse 
balanced. The shooting of one (said to be a full choke) was found 
to be much inferior to a well made English cylinder bore.” Yet, 
anent the recent match an English paper oueaie of the American 
guns, as used by our team, as being extraordinary close shooters, 
putting the wholg load of 1%40z. of shot in a l4in. circle at 40yds. | 
Whoever saw such a close shooting gun of any make? I will 
venture to say none of our team ever did or ever will. 

All honor to our team, although they only did what we felt 
sure they would. I know some of them personally. Budd and 
I were sort of partners oftentimes at tournaments in the past. I 
do not think he has forgotten me any more than I have him. 

There is one thing, however, the omission of which I blame 
the American team. Why in the world did you not (after winning 
the match you went so far to shoot) propose the following: | 
One hundred targets each, for any stake your opponents would 
name? You would have won it most assuredly. The foreign team | 
to use the American guns and ammunition, use of one barrel, | 
1i40z. of shot. Our men the English guns, both barrels, 1402. 
of shot? I think this would have settled the question of the, 
edyantngs of one barrel with its load as against two with their 
oad. i 

It is true a close, hard shooting gun is needed to score the’ 
elusive, well trapped target. The very best shooting gun ever. 
made will not do it alone. The man behind the gun must do 
his part. Otherwise the combination is a dead failure, : 

The American team had the guns, the ammunition and the men, | 
and that is why they won. d STARK. 


Maple City vs, Milan Gun Club, 


Norwatk, O., July 24—The second and deciding match at live 
birds between the Maple City and Milan gun clubs was shot to- 
day, the Maple City boys winning by 3 birds. The birds were a} 
much better lot than were used last week, many of them getting 
oyer the fence and out. Purcell is the only shooter improving on 
his score of last week. His record for the two shoots is a 90 | 
per cent. clip._ ’ 

The Maple City boys are much elated over this double victory, | 
and another series of matches will no doubt be arranged soon. 


The scores: 
Norwalk, 


fe aig 9 Je Geis Se ee 
OND HT AT NASASR AS 
Gallup ......... irises oe Minis Memes Noo 
RRS Died Sat oe OU pee hie 
; N12 TORPOR TAA LR AAS AIL RA 
TKS demosane PE2ULL2ODE S28 15080150 2 Y 120 
45144312125884882942115364 
, POLLAN T AAR SHE TT RL NCL . 
Lamkin .,,,...*0222202012292201**1122%01-17-58 
Milan. 
4411848182518815845441884 
NEeCLTAHARTAARET LOC TOS TIN TOS 
Purcell..... seeel 1212220212291%121112212 2 0-23 
52548883881838548525354584 
PY TLARATRTAAREYRORTVHYL Le 
Lundy...,....., 0211212*00*01022201112111—17 
14845243212944445444858881 
AXYTIVILITSYATTASYALTALAR YARRA 
Streck.....5.5..2*000220002220211%201 294 * 1-15-55 


Gero, F. Titus. 


America vs. America, 


CLEVELAND, QO., July 26.—Editor Forest and Stream: Previous 
to the departure of the American team for England, during their 
absence, and since their return home, there has been considerable 
talk in regard to the possibility of selecting another team of ten 
men to defeat the ten men that composed the team. 

While I am not authorized in any way by the members of the 
American team to speak for them, I feel that a match of this sort 
would be acceptable to the team, and that any ten men in the 
United States wishing to try conclusions with them could be ~ 
accommodated. 

Such a match would be interesting, and if it could be brought — 
about to be shot in Cleveland I will be pleased to furnish the ~ 
grounds and trap the targets for the match free of charge to the | 
contesting teams, ; 

The match will be the best two in three or three in five, ten men | 
on a team, 100 targets per man, and 18yds. rise, use of one barrel | 
for both teams. 

In view of the fact that Mr. Chan. Powers, one of the strongest 
members of the American team, is seriously ill in London, and Mr. — 
Richard Merrill is with him, the right to select two men in their 
places would of course be only a reasonable demand on the part of | 
the American team. 

The match could undoubtedly be made for $500 to $1,000 a side. 
Such a match would create the utmost interest throughout the 
country, and I sincerely hope that it can be brought about. 

Paut Norra. 


Winchester Rod and Gun Club. 


Wincuester, N, H., July 26—The regular shoot to-day had the 
appended scores. Nelson made a record of 95 out of a possible 
100, which we shall class as the amateur record of the State until 
proved to the contrary. The conditions were perfect: 


Events: DY 2 TSR Ant RS Sete 

Targets: 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 
Melo Niidachete Pete e aso seeee 10,719) "5910" 00 CSS SRO} EO sim 
CSUN Selly athe easeie eee ek eee eee Se ff, <2" bh Th 16) Ge Our ee 
TIE SHPe Se toe Sages Pee oa ahead 10, 68>" GOT TG. 8" "9: WED doe 
Birbainke seams aS Spee aol eee G9. Se he 8 A CGT Gai 
IPPiree! Rial estte cc ehenh en rs fot eee eS PO Mt a Kite cg on. 
IPBEINSEIIE RSet aesasee ee aaseemet ae coe tlt = CP te ed eee ee 
(DrAGI oF ies ween tee eee Pes Piet gad iS pty kee 

F. D, Lesure, Sec’y. 


Hudson Gun Club. 


Jersey Criry, N. J., July 29.—Following are the scores of the 
Hudson Gun Club’s shoot: 


Targets: 7 10 15 15 10 15 10 15 15 10 10 15 10 

Schorty 1510141011 .. 9 914 9 

TASH “46 Ps 

81311 8 9.. 9 
a) 


me 


Svea 


wo ukaeesS 


813 .. 
Oats 


Sennoco-a 
Bercy ps 


7 
6 
6 
6 
5 
5 
9 
4 


‘ 


Ossining Gun Club, 
Osstninc, N, Y., July 29.—Herewith please find scores of the 
Ossining Gun Club, made at the regular weekly shoot, Saturday, 
July 29. All events were at 10 singles, except. No. 5, which was at 
5 pairs: 


Events: 1 
ASABE MBTISTE stale istorr yas Vee Brewin vies 4 
CEP RBlan dtordsts sre aateees oe oye 8 
‘So TA INaCHEEHS. 9 adtes soe rte oe 8 

ee See eee op ee Rea Anes oe 
J Doubleday Ee ee Oe Sy arf 


Maitien: Sree teapgaeeests seed We 
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THE PERCY SUMMER CLUB. 


Tue affairs of the Percy Summer Club have been 
brought to public attention anew by reported progress 
of the litigation in which the club has been involved for 
many years. The case is one of much interest because of 
its bearing upon the growing absorption of fishing waters 
by individuals and clubs, and because in it are involved 
considerations of the respective rights of the public and of 
the owners of waters which are posted. The story of the 
Percy Club has already been told in our columns, and in 
view of the new interest in it aroused by current publica- 
tions, may be reviewed briefly here. 

The Percy Summer Club was incorporated under the 


_ laws of New Hampshire in 1882 for the purpose of ac- 


quiring a private preserve to which its members might 
resort for rest and recreation. The club acquired by 


' purchase a lake of 350 acres in extent and about the same 


’ 


“amount of land at Percy, in the town of Stark, Coos 
_ county. 


The lake was renamed Christine Lake. When 
the club made its purchase it was careful to secure title 
not only to the lots immediately adjoining Christine Lake, 
‘but also strips of land on both sides of a stream running 


into the lake, reaching to and including its source, and 


also land bordering the outlet to the point of its juncture 
with the Upper Amonoosuc River. 


At the time of the purchase the laws of New Hamp- 
shire provided that any pond or body of water reserved 
for the propagation or preservation of fish might be pre- 
served for private use by posting with the proper notices, 
and a heavy fine for trespass was attached. It was under 


this law that the corporation was originally established. 
There was at that time no recognized acknowledgment 
‘fixing a limit to the size of lakes which might thus be 


preserved for private use. Later, however, the Legisla- 
‘ture passed a law declaring alli lakes of more than twenty 
acres in extent public waters and excluding them from 
the privileges of the previous section. - 

But the club claims to hold its original title from the 
King of England, tracing it back to a time before the 
State had existence, and this title conveyed not only the 
land surrounding the lake, but the water and the land 
‘under the lake. Consequently, the club maintained, the 
act of the Legislature declaring waters of certain size open 
to the public could not apply to Christine Lake, because 
the club’s title to the lake went back to a time before the 
State had anything to do with it. The Legislature there- 
upon passed a law to the effect that any person arrested 
for trespass in crossing wild lands to visit public waters 
could not be held answerable for costs unless the damages 
amounted to more than $13.33. That was equivalent to 


_ throwing the costs of prosecution on the club, and de- 


prived it of redress against trespassers. Having in the 
New Hampshire courts received adverse decisions, the 
club transferred its property to a corporation formed 
under the laws of New Jersey, and proceeded against the 
trespassers in the United States Courts. The litigation 
which followed extended over several years, and cost 
more than the property did originally. . 
Finally there was an attempt made in the Legislature of 
New Hampshire to have the State assume the cost of the 
litigation, that had heretofore fallen on the trespassers, 
and that action led to a compromise by which the State 
gave the members of the Percy Summer Club, of New 


_ Jersey, the right fo form a new corporation under the 


laws of New Hampshire, and to buy or lease interests be- 
longing to the Percy Summer Club, of New Hampshire. 
The club agreed to admit the fight of the public to fish in 
the lake under restrictions which should also: apply to its 
‘own membership, and received from the State a charter 
which made trespass on the lands of the club other than 


$25 for the first offense and $50 for the second. The pub- 
lic obtained no right to leave boats on the lake or to 
camp on its shores. They were obliged to bring their 
boats with them and carry them away when they left. 

Shortly after the club got under way under its new 
charter (having leased the property from the New Jer- 
sey corporation, with whom it must be noted the title 
still remained), the United States Courts decided that 
the Percy Summer Club of New Jersey did own the lake 
and had the right to control fishing in it. The members 
did not immediately avail themselves of this decision. 
The New Hampshire law protected their land so thor- 
oughly from trespassers that they were disinclined to sur- 
render their charter. They lived under it three years. 
The open fishing, however, attracted so many visitors in 
the early part of the season, and they succeeded in deplet- 
ing the lake to such a degree, that there was no fishing 
for anybody. In 1899 it was practically decided to sur- 
render the New Hampshire charter and resume the rights 
accorded by the United States Court decision, and under 
these rights of absolute ownership in the property it 
sought to shut out fishermen by means of an injunction 
against two of the trespassers, Joseph and Jacob Astle. 
By a special act of the New Hampshire Legislature the 
Attorney-General of the State was ordered to assume the 
defense; and current reports state that Attorney-General 
Cushman has just filed his brief in the United States Cir- 
cuit Court. 


IN OTHER DAYS: 


WHat man is there who, separated by distance and 
years from the scenes of his boyhood, has not a standing 
resolution that he will revisit them some time when the 
strenuous struggle relaxes and there comes a week or 
two of spare time. No waters seem so beautiful as those 
wherein one, as a boy, catight his first fish, or rowed or 
sailed. No woods seem so beautiful as those wherein the 
first. squirrels were sought, or the first expedition 
organized for the robbing of birds’ nests. No fields seem 
so beautiful as those wherein pursuer and pursued played 
hounds and deer. 

The men of to-day whose youth was spent in the West 
have memories of boyhood days—of sport with gun and 
dog and rod and reel—which the boys of to-day can never 
have. There then was a frontier, long since pressed west- 
ward by civilization further and further away. Civiliza- 
tion in turn pressed from the West toward the East, till 
at last the frontier became a vague thing, then passed en- 
tirely away. 

The section then called the West was the West in fact, 
and it was a formidable undertaking to journey then from 
the East thereto. It is still called the West, but the term 
now rather denotes a point of the compass than a section. 

In those days the great prairie region of the West lay 
open and free to all alike. Minnesota, now teeming with its 
agriculture, its surface divided up into farms of proven 
ownership, was then an.area of wild land, owned by the 
Government, and offered to all who would take on terms 
sO nominal in respect to price that a farm was almost a 
gift. As in other sections of that great fertile region, 
game abounded everywhere. The killing of one hundred 
prairie chickens in a day excited no special comment.’ The 
great Jakes abounded with fish. The muscalonge was one 
of the most common fishes at that time in those waters. 

The prairie as it then existed is now a thing of memory. 
The swarms of chickens, for in some sections they fairly 
swarmed, no longer exist, and only by stringent laws are 
they saved from utter extermination. The muscalonge 
have been exterminated in many waters. and are now rare 
even in many other waters in which they most abounded. 

These are memories, associated with the days of a game 
abundance, which can never be known from experience by 
the boys of the present. The market-hunter, the man 
who killed for count, which is an euphemistic expression 
for slaughter, and the man who killed without cessation 
becatise it was a gratification to kill and continue kill- 
ing, stripped the earth, east and west, of what should have 
been a nation’s heritage, till naw there is but a mere frag- 
ment of what once existed so bountifully. 

These are memories which should carry their warnings 
into the present. Leave something af the game birds and 
the fish so that the boys of future years will have some- 
thing pleasurable with which to associate their boyhood 
days, when they are building up pleasant memories for 
manhood’s years, ( 


SNAP SHOTS, 


The supply of silkworm gut for leaders comes from 
Murcia in Spain. We have in this country a silkworm, 
the Attacus cecropia, which yields a gut far superior to 
the Spanish; and there are on record isolated instances 
of the successful drawing of the gut. Dr. Theodatus Gar- 
lick once drew a leader eight or nine feet long and strong 
enough to hold a salmon. Writing in 1884, in one of the 
chapters of his book on “Fly-Rods and Fly-Tackle,” Mr. 
Henry P. Wells detailed what had been done in this direc- 
tion, and expressed a hope that others would take up the 
enterprise and so establish a new and profitable industry in 
this country. In the new edition of his work, Mr. Wells 
tells us that the hope expressed sixteen years ago has 
not been realized. Several attempts to make good gut 
from the American silkworms have resulted in failure; but 
there is nothing in the past to prove that the American 
manufacture of silkworm gut leaders may not some day 
be achieved. The culture of the silkworm is an enterprise 
which has repeatedly engaged public attention, and many 
of us can remember the silkworm craze. A new attempt 
to establish a silkworm farm is making in South Carolina, 
where in the vicinity of Charleston, an Italian, Duke de 
Litta, has imported a stock of mulberry tree from Italy, 
which have been grown most successfully, and the actual 
culture of the silkworm will be undertaken next season. 


The monumental liar who has been roaming around 
the country and reporting in the newspapers his dis- 
coveries here and there—a skeleton team on the arid desert 
with horses and passengers done to mummies, shrieking 
children carried off by panthers, tender infants devoured 
by bears, and an aged woman transfixed by the hoop 
snake—has now struck Sayville, on the Long Island 
shore, and is picturing that quiet village in such lively 
colors that its people do not recognize it when they find 
it described in the morning paper. The Sayville sea ser- 
pent, 100 feet long and ferocious in proportion, was fol- 
lowed by the Sayville shark, a real man-eater of prodigious 
girth and given to crushing rowboats; and now comes.a 
fish story of the Great South Bay packed with weakfish, 
which residents and visitors haul in by boatleads and bar- 
relfuls and dump for fertilizer on the cornfields. The 
people of Sayville were unmoved by the sea serpent and 
the shark, but they rise in indignation to deny the charge 
of wanton waste of food fish. There is good fishing in the 
bay, that they admit, but it is not just the Sayville way to 
use food fish for manure. And as for the monumental 
liar, he is invited to move on. 


In the large picture by the Irish artist Daniel Maclise, 
which has for its subject “The Sacrifice of Noah,” depict- 
ing the scene of the offering by Noah after leaving the 
Ark, Shem is represented as a 
equipped with spear and hunting knife. In the back- 
ground are shown the creatures coming out of the Ark; 
the domestic animals are grouping themselves together 
near the human beings, while the others are dispersing, 
the giraffes, lions, panthers, tigers and elephants going 
east and south, and the elk and deer north, while a group 
of chamois and ibexes stand on a cliff. In like manner 
the domestic fowl are settling down near the Noah 
family, while the others fly off to the four points of the 
compass. Looking at the picture one cannot help thinking 
that if Shem, leaning on his spear, is half the sportsman 
the artist has painted, he is losing the opportunity of his 
life. If he had had the instinct of some hunters of the 
present day he would have settled for all time the destiny 
of some races of animals then and there. 


There was warm discussion of the Sunday fishing law 
in Massachusetts during the last session of the Legisla- _ 
ture, and it all resulted in retaining the prohibition against 
fishing on that day. The law has been persistently vio- 
lated, in particular by the salt-water anglers, just as 
similar statutes are disregarded by them elsewhere, and 
now the Fish Commissioners have issued a notice to their 
wardens and deputies, instructing them not to attempt 
to enforce the law, except as to certain streams. This is a - 
recognition of the fact that in Massachusetts public opin- 
ion classes the Sunday fishing law with the prahibitions 
against pleasure driving, wheeling, yachting and other 
open-air recreations. As we have repeatedly urged a 
Sunday fishing law which cannot be enforced by publig 
sentiment should he taken off from the statute hoaks, 


shepherd-huntsman ~_ 


| Che Sportsman Conrist. 


Mingo—A Silhouette. 


Minco was brought from Rhode Island as portable 
property, a part of the marriage portion of his young 
mistress. When he came to his majority he came also 
to his freedom under the laws of our State, and then, 
somehow, he drifted into my grandfather’s family, in 
which he held an intermittent membership for many years. 

In our early childhood my! brothers and sister and I 
believed him to be the only black man in the world, for 
there were no resident negroes near us, and our enlighten- 
ment first dawned when the underground railroad dropped 
a dusky passenger at our house, which was for years a 
Station of that subterranean thoroughfare. Whoever it 
was my sister saw, she ran to our mother with the news 
of the advent of “another Mingo,” 

Time proved that there could never really be another 
Mingo for us, so fond of us, so kind, so indulgent, so 
forgiving, so leyal to our family, nor one so wise nor so 
funny with proverbs and saws for every occasion, such 
knowledge of signs, such mimicry, Such tricks, such wit, 
mostly second hand, such a fund of unguessable riddles. 

There were then many old-fashioned free negroes in the 
North—alas, that there are none now!—who possessed 
many of Mingo’s traits and accomplishments. Others 
might be as black and as bald, but not one bore his proud 
and distinguishing marks on forehead and chin. ‘These 
were two horizontal lines made by the teeth of his old 
master’s stallion—a scion of the famous Narragansett 
breed. We never tired of hearing the story of this ad- 
venture, which Mingo told as often as asked, with the 
modesty becoming a hero, albeit a yanquished one. At 
least he learned how trenchant were such weapons, for 
he used them with effect on two occasions. One of these 
was an encounter with an Irish veteran who had fought 
with Wellington on the Peninsula. Mingo was victorious 
and was wont to declare, with a cannibalistic gusto, “The 
ol Paddy’s souse tasted swe-e-t !” 

None but he could make our kitchen garden, no one 
tend it so carefully nor compel such growth of vegetables, 
nor absence of weeds, even “pussly” would die for him. 


though when pulled by other hands it lived and grew’ 


with its roots in the air. 

He knew where the earliest “‘cowslops”’ grew, for the 
first dish of spring greens, always found the first straw- 
berry -that ripened in the pine meadows; as why should 
he not, with eyes so keen they could detect every pin in 
the dirt of the road? It was one of his most enjoyed 
pastimes to hunt for these. He would walk slowly along 
the path or highway. with body bent and arms behind 
his back, until one of the sought-for treasures was dis- 
covered, when the stumpy black fingers would descend 
upon it and transfer it ta coat lapel or the pin box of 
hollowed elder stalk, he, all the while, humming the 
plaintive measure of Bonaparte’s march, in a deep, mellow 
voice that was the sweetest music to our untrained 
Quaker ears. 

He had profound knowledge of medicinal and edible 

- roots and herbs, especially such as flourish in the shade 
of the woods, whence he brought pockets full and bundles 
of “sarsaparil pigmit,” “Jingshang,” princess pine and 
wintergreen, and a delectable bulb that he called “a taller 
ball,” fitly named, for it cleaves to one’s teeth exactly in 
the agreeable manner of cold mutton tallow. For some 
reason he never fulfilled a promise to bring us “groun’ 
nits,’ concerning whose excellence we often speculated. 
A later acquaintance with this delicacy inclines me to a 
belief that we suffered no great loss by the postponement. 

He trapped “woo’chucks”’ for, their skins, which he 
taught me to tan in soft soap, so that they made the best 
of ball covers and whip lashes. (He trapped skunks be- 
cause they were skunks, and for the oil, for their skins 
were then of no value but to the original owners. These 
animals were his only game. 

He was a devoted angler, so endowed with patience 
that he would sit all-night in his boat, quite regardless of 
the assaults of mosquitoes, while he nodded serenely over 
his tightly gripped pole between bites, and was wide 
awake when a fish took hold. During one of these pis- 
catorial vigils Mingo caught a twenty-five-pound catfish— 
the largest, if not the only, specimen ever taken in Little 
Otter—and he proclaimed the achievement with a shout 
that awakened every sleeper within a mile of him. 

He went with me to the woods for my first fish pole, 
which he peeled with his tobacco-clotted jackknife, and 
when the horn beam sapling was partially seasoned in the 
April sun, he gave me my first lessons in the gentle art. 
They were simple enough, but I was very proud of master- 
ing them; to properly impale the worm, never forgetting 
to spit upon it; to sling the whistling line straight out to 
its full length; to deliver the ounce sinker with a re- 
sounding spang that might awaken the curiosity of all 
the fish in Little Otter; to wait patiently for a bite and 
then, hardest of-all when it came, to refrain from striking 
until the same motion should tear the fish from the water 
and land it behind me after a parabolic flight the length of 
the pole and line. Ll ed 

Voyaging with him on the placid stream, within sight 
of Shellhouse, I was well content, though the distance 
from the home fireside seemed full half the township. 
Presently I caught my first pickerel, when but for his 
strong, helping hand the fish might have caught its first 
boy, who was barely a foot Jonger than itself. Mingo 
played his fish as the Irishman his fiddle, “by main 
stren'th.’ ‘As practiced by him, it was not a gentle art. 

If night overtook us before we had enough of fishing, he 
would build a fire of flood wood and we would dwell 
awhile on an island of light in the midst of a ys*/ ocean of 
night—an ocean that I voyaged at last under safe convoy 

_ of my black consort, gtiided by the beacon light of home. 
Ifit came on to rain. Mingo would remark, with cheer- 
ful resignation, “We'll du as they du in Spain—we’ll let it 
rain.” The land of the Cid afforded him another saying 
in a threat to make the transgressors “walk Spanish.” 
There were no evenings of mare perfect enjoyment than 
those spent by the great kitchen fireplace when the home 
work was done and Mingo presided there, roasting ears of 
corn on the slanted tongs and onions and potatoes in the 
hot ashes. On all these he kept a watchful eye, as well as 
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on the blubbering camp kettle swung on its hook from the 
crane, while he told us of the grand old days in Rhode 
Island, when his father was elected governor of: the 
negroes of the Commonwealth. Perhaps it was he whom 
his master, the real Governor of Rhode Island, told, after 
repeatedly deiraying the election expenses of both, that 
one or the other would be obliged to decline the honor in 
future. Prince was the black dignitary’s name, and it 
should have been his title, for he said that in Africa “My 
father had a gool iron pot an’ gool iron ’tep ’tone.” 
When our tidbits were roasted and we sat snatching hot 


morsels of them from burning fingers, Mingo propounded © 


riddles that he alone could answer, for who could ever 
guess “A hill full, a hole full, can’t ketch a bowl full” 
was dew, or others equally blind and senseless? If the 
secret had been previously imparted to one, he declared 
it with the pride of an original discoverer, otherwise 
Mingo divulged it with the air of an inventor. The even- 
ing’s entertainment regtlarly closed with the performance 
of his three most popular feats—putting a lighted candle 
in his mouth, mimicking the chatter of a red squirrel and 
popping his cheek with his forefinger. Then he covered 
the fire with a heap of ashes and Jay down for the night 
on his favorite bed—a buffalo skin spread upon the broad, 
gray, stone hearth, with a stick of firewood for a pillow. 

Notwithstanding the democracy of our rural com- 
munity and the fact that in our family prejudice against 
coler was considered a crime but little less cruel than 
slave holding, he had a fine regard for class distinctions, 
and held to a close observance of their proprieties. Any 
gathering of white people on “seventh day evening” 
brought farth the contemptuous comment, “Satd’y night's 
niggers’ night.” It was the common custom for all the 
members of farmers’ families to take their meals to- 
gether, but he could not be induced to sit at table with 
the “quality,” though he held himself equal of hired white 
folks, and if a hired girl assumed airs did not hesitate 
to remind her that she “wa’n’t nothin’ but a pot wrastler.” 

Upon occasion he claimed a sort of kinship with us, for 
once, when haying drunk too deeply, he lay in the ditch 
and a passing samaritan offered a helping hand, he re- 
sented it as an unwarranted interference with his rights 
and cried out, “G'way an’ le’ me ‘lone; [m some 0’ 
Rowl'n’ Rob’son’s relation.” ; 2 

When at last, full of uncounted years, he was quietly 
falling into the final sleep, a dapper young negro came to 
his bedside and asked if he knew him. 

“Who be yo’?” Mingo asked. 

“Mister Deming,” was the answer, 

“Mister Deming!’ Mingo repeated with withering con- 
tempt. “Oh, you get out!” 

Rowianp E. Roprnson, 


Fires in the Yellowstone. 


MammMote Hor Sprines, Yellowstone Park, July 31.— 
Editor Forest aid Stream: For over a month the weather 
in the mountains here has been unusually dry and hot. 
Everything is as dry as a tinder, and the consequence 
is that we have three very bad fires in the Park. Great 
clouds of smoke are rolling up from a fire started by the 
side of the road near the Upper Geyser Basin; it was 
started by a cigar or cigarette stub thrown from a passing 
wagon or stage by a thoughtless person. A very bad fire 
in the Pelican Creek country was started by lightning. 
This was seen from a boat. The other fire was started in 
Gibbon Cafion, ten miles from Norris Geyser Basin, by a 
Mexican whom the soldiers are after to arrest. Every 
available soldier and all the other men are out fighting 
fire. To me the task Jooks hopeless unless we have rain 
to help the fighters. Capt. Goode has been out for sey- 
eral days, and had the fires under control, as he supposed, 
but they broke out again. High winds during the day 
drive the fire through the timber faster than men can 
cut it off. Every stream and water course is so low that 
little help can be had from that source; besides, the fires 
rage far from water. Capt, Pitcher left this morning for 
the fire at Gibbon Cajion, after telegraphing for all the 
men available. He has little kope of doing much more 
than has been done. Axes and shovels are about the 
only weapons of use in the Park now. Water buckets are 
the best “side arms” a soldier can carry—more tse- 
ful than guns here. ~ 

The air is not as full of smoke as usually at this time, the 
wind carrying it to the east out of the Park. The smoke 
that hides everything when it is thick here is from fires to 
the westward of the Park. 

Capt. E. Lindsley will soon be here with forty men of 
his troop from Ft. Keough. They will reach here about 
Aug. 8, and will go direct to the Geyser basins and fight 
fires if there are any left. P 

The elk, mule, deer and antelope at the Springs are 
looking well. Only one young antelope has died so far. 

Work on the roads is progressing. A new ditch is be- 
ing dug to bring water from Glenn Creek for Ft. Yellow- 
stone, Just now water at the Fort and Mammoth Hot 
Springs is very scarce. If fire should break out here 
yery little could be done to stop it. 

I saw in a ride through Hayden Valley about a month 
ago between 800 and 1,000 elk—cows and calves. They 
were in two bands, besides small bands of twenty to 
thirty. There is a very large crop of calves. Nine of 
the calves took our saddle horses for their mothers, for 
they left the band and came to within a few yards of us. I 
helped them a little by trying to call them. They did not 
run off when quite close, but were standing still when we 
rode away. Later, when the packs came along, they had 
found the cows. ; 

I saw a good many mule deer and antelope, and the 
sual number of coyotes hanging around them. Many of 
the doe antelope had but one young, showing that the 
coyotes or some other enemy had found them. y 

The Park is full of visitors; every wagon and rig in 
the country seems to be in use, with more coming. 

There are now and then little local thunder, showers, 
but they do no good, The lightning with them is apt to 
set fire to more timber. We are all hoping for a general 
storm Of Train or snow. H, 
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(Continued from page Si.) 

Cooprr’s CAMP is hemmed in by dense forests, which | 
afford a safe retreat to the deer and grouse from the ad- | 
vancing buckboard. After making arrangements about 
hatiling our canoes over, we speedily forgot all our trou- 
bles before a blazing wood fire. The beds looked very en- ) 
ticing after sleeping ott night after night, and the wel- ° 
come call to supper found us ready. The camp owner 
told us about a near-by pond that abounded with large — 
speckled trout, and all doubts were dispelled at sight of a 
water pail full of the largest trout I had ever put my eyes” 
on. They were all caught with angleworms, and must. 
have averaged close to 2 pounds. The next day we were 
off in search of this wonderful pond. We reached it, only 
to find our hopes blasted by the furious wind that tore up 
the surface. As if to add to our gloom, a fine buck was 
floating around, shot, no doubt, by some miscreant out of - 
pure wantonness. We returned to camp and passed the. 
time examining our strange surroundings, The refining 
touch of woman was seen in the beautiful arrangement of 
flowers that bedeck the main camp. Good fare, comfort- 
able beds and the best of fishing for lakers and brook 
trout make this a very desirable place for the old angler ! 
and his friend. Here they can renew their youth amid the 
merry trout of Webster Stream, or the heavy-weights of - 
the pond. Cooper hauls parties te Sordahunk Lake and 
Webster Stream. The lake is only six miles from camp. 
and is one of the loveliest in the Katahdin region. Here © 
you are within striking distance of Slaughter, Kidney, — 
Dacey and many others. Kidney Pond is much resorted . 
to, consequently the trout run small. Most anglers work’ 
over as far as Little Rocky and then quit. Dacey Pond is , 
said to hold some good ones; the trout average larger in’ 
the Slaughter Pond country. The tourist can make the | 
ascent of Katahdin from Kidney Pond on a new trail that 
Irving Hunt has bushed out. He has a nice little camp — 
at the pond. - Hunt’s magnificent team can tackle “most 
anything that comes along. You can be hauled to the 
West Branch, Sordahunk Lake or over into the wilds of © 
Slaughter Pond. Lost Pond (named by the writer) lies | 
close up to Katahdin, and is as beautiful as a dream. | 
Trout are very numerous in most of the ponds, but seldom | 
exceed three-quarters of a pound. The crowds are giving 
the preference to the Katahdin region. They are on the 
Tight scent, as no section in Maine can compare with it | 
for magnificent scenery and fine mountain trout. J hope a 
decent class of anglers will follow my advice, but I stp-) 
pose some others will nibble at the bait I have held out. If) 
they come, may their cheap, split bamboos snap between 
the ferules, their hooks and leaders go up at the critical | 
moment, and, last, but not least, may they wind up their 
outing by falling into the clutches of the game warden. 
With this digression we will now return to Camp Caoper. 

We were now to sever our connections with the out 
side world and take to the “bresh” (as Kingfisher has 
it). The region we proposed to invade has no camps or 
somber farms to fall back on in case of need, so turning 
our backs on civilized beds, buckboards and roads, we | 
paddled out on Telos Lake. The prospect for the day was 
anything but reassuring, as the wind was getting up. 
This made us do a powerful lot of thinking, for the Big | 
Lake was close at hand. Moosehead, Chesuncook, Cham- - 
herlain, Eagle and Churchill lakes stretch themselves as | 
a barrier between the east and west. The steamer has 
robbed Moosehead of its terrors, but navigation on the 
upper lakes is still in a wild and primitive state; the 
voyageur who attempts to cut across country has gen- 
erally to reckon with one or the other of them. A furious © 
wind is likely to descend at any moment; under its influ- 
ence the peaceful surface of the lake changes as if by 
magic into wrathful white caps, that threaten disaster 
and death to the unfortunate canoeman caught out far 
from a sheltered headland, The hollow roar of monstrous — 
waves breaking on the rocks, to the shrill accompaniment — 
of the sale, may well appal the stoutest heart. Under 
these conditions none but a reckless fool will give battle ~ 
to this giant of the waters, and he will be quickly con- © 
signed to a watery grave, or else hurled contemptuously — 
on the beach with his belongings, a madder and a wiser | 
man. 

We were now fast approaching Chamberlain. This lake 
is twelve miles long, and in some places three miles in 
width. It is not a very attractive body of water, as its 
shores are quite low, and this gives the wind a pretty 
good sweep. Leaving Telos and Telosmis in our rear, we 
drew fear to this Cerberus that stands gtiard between — 
the East Branch and the Allegash country. 

All doubts as to our reception were quickly dispelled. 
At the display of the grinning teeth of white caps and 
the ominous sound of breaking waves, determined to make 
the head of the lake by sundown 1f possible, Lyman and I © 
took possession of one canoe, leaving Cram to shift for 
himself. I had for my mate a man of great experience, 
who can be depended on to meet any emergency that may 
arise. A roll of blankets with a board for a back rest — 
constituted my seat in the bow. The bow seat is a dan- 
gerous one in rough water, until the knack of balancing 
has been acquired, otherwise a lurch of the canoe may fire — 
your overboard, as there is practically nothing in front — 
to catch hold of. Paddling out into the turmoil of waters, 
we soon found plenty of excitement and danger in dodging 
the attentions of the big fellows. They raced in like wild 
horses, each with its white-crested mane, and flung them- 
selves upon Us, casing the canoe to piteh and lurch fear- 
fully. Meeting their attacks bow on, we foiled every at- 
tempt they made to board us, but if the canoe had ever 
struck a sunken rock when it settled in the hollow of the 
waves, the chances are we would have had to swim for 
the shore through the raging waters, which would prob- 
ably have claimed one of us at least as a victim. We made 
as much use as possible of the sheltered headlands; but 
sooner or later we had to come out and face the music. 
Keeping up the fight for about. four miles brought us 
opposite the Lumber farm, Any attempt to cross over 
to the opposite shore and add to our stock of provisions 
would have consigned us all to the bottom of the lake, as 
nothing short of a miracle could keep a canoe from cap- 
sizing amid the big white caps that had invaded the center 
of the lake. All this time Cram had been toiling along 
bravely in our rear, having about as much as he wanted 
to do to keep his canoe right side up. Passing by the en- 
trance to Mud Pond, we soon came in sigfit of the locks 
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on the opposite shore. Memory was busy with the past 
as I gazed on the familiar surroundings. I had not visited 
the lake since 1801, when I made my first trip north of 
Moosehead. As the canoe stole quietly along the south 
- shore, I looked in vain for the hunter's cabin where I had 
passed the night with my guide, but soon caught sight of 
familiar ground at the head of the lake. Urging our 
‘anoes onward through the fast quieting waters, we en- 
tered the inlet. The marsh on either side abounded with 


glided along, looking out for a good camping place. Pass- 
ing a party off the mouth of a brook who reported no 
luck, we ran the canoes ashore near some high ground 
that answered otir purpose. This ended a hard day's work 
with the paddle. Every one of us must have paddled at 
least sixteen miles, most of the way in the teeth of a strong 
wind—in fact, a little addition to it would have held us up 
at the foot of the lake. After supper we lay around the 
camp-fire basking in the delicious warmth, until finally 
tired nature asserted itself, and we dropped off one by one. 
The morning dawned cold as Greenland, with the ice 
close at hand. The fire had died out while we slept, and 
our open tent gave ready access to the cold. The guides 
soon had the fire going, and after making a vicious at- 
tack on our provisions. we were ready for the fray as we 
descended to the stream. The woods and water were 
shrouded in mist. Changing from a cold, deathly gray to 
the rosy tints of dawn as it soared aloft and caught the 
faint morning zephyrs. it opened to disclose enchanting 
views of forests bathed in the splendor of the rising sun. 
I fairly hugged myself in ecstasy and cold while gazing 
on this beautiful effect of sunlight and shadow. The 
grating sound of setting poles came out of the mist ahead, 
causing the timid buck about to slake his thirst to flee in 
dismay from the ghostly apparitions, not to return until 
the canoes had passed onward and upward. The low 
water held us back considerably. An exasperating carry 
only a few yards lone showed up ahead. There was no 
getting around it, so we had to unload and move over. 
The music of falling waters heralded our approach to 
beautiful Allegash Pond. Carrying around, we put our 
canoes in the quiet water above the falls. .A wary old 
buck eyed us suspiciously from the far shore of the 
pond, and promptly resented a’closer inspection. J met 
no response to my frequent casts, as we drifted out into 
the inlet. The sun was getting low as we came in sight of 
the dam.- While the guides were fixing up the camp I 
managed to secure enough small trout for my supper. 
The next morning was ushered in by a discharge of 
firearms above us, and around the bend came a poor shel- 
drake, fleeing on whistling wings. The party soon hove in 
sight, and fetched up at the dam. Leaving them in pos- 
session, a few strokes of our paddles brought us to the 
lake. Allegash Lake has considerable claim to beauty. 
Far to the west mountains loom up here and there on 
the horizon; on the north shore are some interesting caves 
' that were discovered a few years ago by a lumber ex- 
plorer. Careful was the word as we shoved out into an 
ugly cross sea; but we soon worked out of it, as it was 
only a narrow belt of wind. As we drew near to the 
head of the lake we gazed with ever-increasing interest at 
the great wilderness that stretched ottt to the far-away 
horizon, every stroke of our paddles bringing us nearer 
its heart. Entering the inlet we pulled up at a lumber 
‘camp on the right bank. A cat came forward to welcome 
us. We found the camp well stocked with supplies. The 
only spoil I carried away was an old pair of overs for 
tough work. We went into camp a short distance above, 
and started off to find Johnson’s Pond. The stream that 
comes from the pond was almost dry. Placing our canoe 
in this miserable apology for a waterway, we urged it 
ahead, I have been in many tough places with a canoe, 
but have never seen the equal of this. The stream trickled 
through a quaking marsh that was alive with snipe, ma- 
king me long for my shotgun. The canoe slid along 
through this delectable mixture of about two parts mud 
to one of water, until finally it defied the most desperate 
endeavors of the guides to budge it. There was no help 
for it; we had to trust ourselves to the treacherous sur- 
face of the bog, that threatened to sink beneath us at 
every step. We kept this up for some time before a 
elimpse of the pond rewarded our efforts. This beautiful 
trout pond is completely shut in by the forest; it is seldom 
visited, except by a few hardy anglers and hunters. The 
surface looked inviting, so I went to work with the fly- 
rod. I tried very likely looking places in vain. The 
trout would not rise, and that settled it. The return trip 
was uneventful, aside from having to bridge the bog with 
the canoe to get to the timber. 

The next day the guides started off to try their luck, 
armed with the deadly spoon, and returned about dusk 
much crestfallen, Cram mourning the loss of his hunting 
knife. The pond had made it “two straight.’ There is 
no doubt plenty of trout in Johnson’s Pond, and most of 
them propose to stay there. Our troubles soon went up in 
the smoke of the camp-fire. After a good night’s rest we 
came up smiling. Frank Cram took the lead, as he was 
the only one of the party who knew about the country we 
were heading for. Putting our canoes in the still water in 
front of the camp. we paddled gaily up stream. This 
lasted about as long as the Irishman’s descent from the 
steeple, when that curse of the canoeman, low water. 
brought us to a standstill. The canoe, relieved of our 
weight, slid along a few yards and then brought up against 
the bottom for good. The guides proved equal to the 
emergency; getting down into the brook among the stones, 
they soon scooped out a channel with their bare hands. 
The stream for miles above was choked up with fallen tini- 
ber, reinforced by rocks and gravel bars. Undaunted by 
this formidable array of nature’s forces, the guides fought 
their way up stream, demolishing one obstruction after 
another. At rare intervals the canoe glided into a quiet 
reach, where beauty thronged about us and lured us on 
with its siren song of restful ease, to end abruptly at the 
sight of some giant of the forest barring our passage up 
the brook. At times the water got so unmercifully low 
that a channel had to be-dug out with the paddles. We 
were hardly out of this scrape before we were up against 
another. The axe was mightier than the paddle, as fallen 
trees proved to be our worst enemies. Cutting a narrow 
passage for the canoes was hard and exhausting work. 
After this enemy was conquered others showed up in 
front, ready to dispute our advance, and so on and so 


forth. 
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ducks, mostly sheldrakes; the scenery improved as we ~ 


_a_short distance beyond. 
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Late in the afternoon I started on ahead with my fly- 
tod. Pool after pool was tried in vain; no rise followed 
in the wake of the struggling fly. I could not understand 
this, as the stream was every whit as alluring as Webster 
Brook. The fallen timber and other obstructions were 
mute witnesses to the fact that no one had invaded this 
solitude for a long time. The trout were here, but 
resolutely refused to embellish the frying pan. Fly-fishing 
is fascinating sport, and is full of hope and promise. As 
daylight faded, absorbed in the pursuit, I soon became 
oblivious to my surroundings. I must have gone a con- 
siderable distance up stream before I awoke to the situa- 
tion. Then, as I lodked about me, I experienced a sort of 
creepy feeling. A rampart of fallen timber cut off my 
view ahead, so I concluded I would settle the matter by 
hailing my guides. To my consternation and amazement 
an indistinct murmur of voices drifted down from above. 
Climbing over the obstruction. I sighted the main stream 
Hurrying along as fast as pos- 
sible, wondering all the time how they had managed to get 
above me when I had left them far down stream, and 
seeing no sign of them anywhere above, I began to grow 
suspicious of the sounds I had heard; so halting in my 
tracks, 1 shouted until the forest rang again. A prompt 
response came from below. After a while the guides came 
in sight, dragging their canoes. I mentioned the incident 
to them, but they failed te*solve it. I am inclined to think 
that a bear replied to my hail. Their cry is said to re- 
semble the hallo of a man. These woods are full of mys- 
tery. li I had kept on up stream and taken the wrong 
fork, I might have traveled far out of reach of my guides 
and heen hopelessly lost. Bears are seldom seen in the 
day time. The shadows of night were creeping through 
the forest when we came in sight of the forks. The left 
fork leads into an almost unknown wilderness; the right 
trends north to Mud Pond. Moving a few yards up the 
right fork, we went into camp. Soon the sound of the axe 
resounded through the woods, quickly followed by a 
splintering crash, as some noble forest tree yielded up its 
life. After setting up the tent and boughs, we turned 
our attention to supper. Alas! we had no trout, but we 


made out pretty well with flippers, pork, potatoes and - 


coffee. We wound up the evening by piling on the logs 
until we had a roaring camp-fire, that shot sparks and 
blazing brands above the tree tops, paling the stars. After 
lying around a while the conversation flagged, and one 
aiter another we fell asleep on our beds of balsam, leaving 
the camp-fire to its own destruction. 

W. C. Souler, Jr. 


Companions on Outings. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

A few weeks ago Forest AND STREAM published an 
article of mine under the heading of “Companions on 
Outings.” In that article J advanced a few opinions 
gained from personal experience, and offered a little well- 
meant advice to the novice. Soon after Mr. Charles 
Christadoro coincided -with my views, in the main, be- 
cause he had evidently met with similar experiences to my 
awn, therefore was capable of judging from my stand- 
point. 

But my article seems to have affected in a different 
way J. P. T. This correspondent seems inclined to judge 
my experiences from the standpoint of dissimilar experi- 
ences of his own. - 

As I have said before, I have found outings with untried 
companions to be lotteries. Once one fellow stole from a 
member of the party, and sneakingly put the blame on the 
euide. Another member of the same party passed muti- 
lated money on the same guide, and it gave me satisfaction 
to call the guide’s attention to the fraud. An untried 
companion, who is now superintendent of a large sani- 
tariuum, made it a point to go deliberately and maliciously 
out of his way in order to break fences and rip limbs off 
fruit trees in order to steal the fruit. Another made it a 
practice to blow trespass signs to pieces, while yet an- 
other, with more mouth than gray matter, regaled me by 
telling how he would “break the law and mop up the 
sround with the game warden if he interfered.” There 
are others too numerous to mention here, but these are 
among the worst cases. One trip with each was enough 
for me, and most of them were tenderfeet. 

But there are others, and good friends, too, with whom 
I would not care to go into the woods or on the waters 
again; and, no doubt, they entertain the same feeling 
toward me—and I hold no grudge against them for that 
feeling. Their tastes and my tastes are so diametrically 
opposite that it would bore each to be in the other’s com- 
pany-again—on an outing. 

Here is an extract from a letter which I am proud 
to keep. The writer was Fred Mather. I had “invited 
him on a shooting expedition, and this is part of his letter 
of acceptance: “Provided, that you assure me that you 
are not like a friend of mine—a man who can talk only 
upon the salyation of the heathen. . But—hang the 
heathen, I’m one of them, and | have no interest in their 
future welfare more than I have in their present existence. 
If you are that kind of man, you will never enjoy my 
company. I am not young, but like a lively companion— 
because [ am mentally lively. This is, of course, plain 
talk: but better this than a week's horror. -I think you 
will appreciate my candor—it 1s better thus than later dis- 
coveries.’ What honest, manly and sound logic! From 
experience I had learned that Mr. Mather was right. I 
did appreciate his candor, for there was the very essence 
of truth in it, Professor Dean, of Columbia University 
joined us, and there were ten golden days of fun. These 
were capital prizes in the lottery of companions on out- 
ings. 

The tried companions with whom I would care to spend 
a week in camp or longer do not number more than a 
dozen. I have slept and camped with them in Florida, on 
yachting and sailing trips, in ‘duck shooting and other 
bird shooting, and they are reliable companions and faith- 
ful friends. Some are naturalists and biologists, some 
mechanics, and others sailors, guides, etc. 

I cannot apologize to J. P. T. for expressing my honest 
opinions, and I still adhere strictly to my first article. I 
am not rich, nor even “well fixed.” I like good wages, and 
believe in good wages for others—guides included. 
Whether I am considered “selfish as to others’ rights, 


especially in money matters,” or not, does not alter my 
opinion that any man who would luxuriate at the expense 
of a guide’s bread and butter, by paying him starvation 
wages, ought to be kicked out of the woods. Give the 
guide what is right, no less, just a little more rather 
than less; and—'‘go it alone with your guide unless 
you know your companion from the ground up.” 
Witam H, Avrts. 

Hicuwoop, Conn. 
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The Sea Elephant, South and North. 


AMoNG the great mammals of the. world which have 
been exterminated, or nearly so, by the greed of man, is 
the sea elephant, formerly extremely abundant over a 
considerable stretch of the Pacific coast, from southern 
California down into Mexico. It was also found in great 
numbers on some of the islands on the borders of the 
Antarctic séas, as Kerguelen Island, Heard’s Island, the 
Crozets, and perhaps at other points. It is an animal of 
vast size, and is said to be from eighteen to twenty-five 
and even thirty feet in length, and. with a circumference 
of from twelve to eighteen feet. Its general aspect is 
Sseal-like. It has little power of bending the back and 
cannot bring its hind flippers up under it as do the eared 
seals, which include the walrus, the sea lions and the sea 
bears; but having a more or less stiff vertebral column, it 
crawls by dragging itself along by movements of its fore 
flippers, going slowly and with difficulty, 

Nearly fifty years ago the sea elephant was almost’ ex- 

terminated in California and Mexico, and Captain Scam- 
mon, who wrote about 1852 of Cedros Island, off the coast 
of lower California, says: “Seals and sea elephants once 
basked on the shores of this isolated spot in vast num- 
bers, and in years past, its surrounding shores teemed with 
sealers, sea elephant and sea otter hunters. The remains 
of their rude stone houses are still to be seen in many 
convenient places, which were once the habitations of 
these hardy men.” 
_ Within twenty-five years, a few sea elephants were still 
found at Santa Barbara Island, off the coast of California, 
but to-day there is probably not a single living one in 
North America. ; 

The sea elephants have many times been almost exter- 
minated in their far southern haunts:;- those gloomy, ver- 
dureless and rock-bound islands, which lie near the bor- 
ders of the Antarctic Ocean. Time and again, they have 
been killed off there, until the search for them became 
unprofitable, and then. having been neglected for a term of 
years, have increased and become sufficiently numerous 
once more to tempt man’s cupidity. 

In Volume XIX. of Forest anp STREAM, appeared two 
articles written by Mr. John Easmond, the mate of a 
sailing vessel cast away on the shores of Kerguelen Island, 
where the writer spent more than a year before the oppor- 
tunity came to escape from his prison. In this account— 
which, for quaintness, terseness and force, reads like a 
chapter from Defoe—is given much interesting informa- 
tion about the sea elephant and its habits, and at the 
present day it is to those islands that we must go to see 
these vast creatures at home. 

Such a visit was recently made by Mr. Robert Hall, of 
Australia, who has contributed to the October Zoologist 
a very interesting article on these monsters. He says: 

In the summer of 1897-08 I paid a visit in the brig Ed- 
ward to this island of the South Indian Ocean. I did so 
by the invitation of Mr. Hans Gundersen, and acted in the 
capacity of naturalist. - 

The southern seals are not so strong in species as those 
of the northern seas. The distribution of the total twenty- 
five species, including a walrus, is four in the southern 
hemisphere and twenty in the northern. One is peculiar 
to both, and this is the one under present consideration, 
and specially called Macrorhinus leoninus. It ts to be 
found in California, and is probably circumpolar in the 
Australis. 

Certain of the seals are very local, and have reached 
peculiar places on the earth.. One is confined to the Cas- 
pian Sea, and another to Lake Baikal, each bearing char- 
acters apart from all others of the Pinnipedia. 

A considerable trade in the skins of these animals an- 
nually passes through the salesrooms in -Europe, and 
bears, leopards, lions and elephants are vernacular names 
with which the various markets are familiar. Seals are 
eared or earless. Of the former there are nine species; of 
the latter, fifteen species; and an intermediate mammal. 
familiarly known as the walrus, completes the comple- 
ment. 

Kerguelen Land is a large island of about ninety 
miles by forty niiles, and full of fjords, on the coasts of 
which the sea elephants congregate in number, more espe- 
cially on the west coast, where they are secure, owing to 
its ruggedness, dangerous winds and currents. It is 
thought they arrive to rear a family in August, and our 
observations lead us to believe the departure is timed for 
February and March. During these months they are very 
restless, and remain no longer the listless creatures of 
December. A sea elephant is contrary in nature to a 
sea lion, for, while the former on this island is docile and 
languid, the latter on the Aucklands is active and savage. 
The elephant, on observing a stranger, shows a restless 
eye, but quickly goes to sleep again. You may then walk 
through a herd of fifty sleeping animals, and merely dis- 
turb one or two for a moment. These hot-blooded crea- 
tures vary in size from 6 feet to 20 feet 6 inches, and we 
found a skeleton of a young one about 4 feet in length. 
The largest were exceedingly difficult to handle; but, as 
the enterprise of our ship was principally a commercial 
one, the business faculty was quickly brought to bear upon 
any awkward and unwilling customer. 

Many of the animals would weigh approximately two 
to six tons. No five men could turn a large bull over 
without special levers. and it needed seven sealers to haul 
half a skin along the sand to the boat in waiting, As for 
dragging a whole skin, that was quite out of the question 
under the circumstances. For museum purposes we made 
a preparation of one, and this we feared would break the 
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tackle while being drawn on board from the end of a 
tow line. Its length was only 14 feet 9 inches, with a 
girth of 10 feet 10 inches about the pectoral girdle. From 
shoulder to shoulder it measured 5 feet 6 inches. The 
circumference at the base of the flippers was 3 feet 6 
inches, 

To the great bulk there was a mouth, with a breadth, at 
the angle, of 9 inches only, and a tongue (which we found 
later to be excellent eating) quite filled it. Dr. Stirling 
has this specimen mounted in the South Australian Mu- 
seum. While the blibber ranges irom 2 to 6 inches in 
depth, it yaries in weight. Six men were employed in 
changing the position of one fatty skin while on the 
skinning board. This is a fair example of a male, which 
is always larger than the female. The congregation in 
harbors was genérally systematic. The bulls occupied one 
part of the beach, and the cows formed a colony in an- 
other. There were always several colonies in a harbor, 
and they seldom appeared to intermingle. The young 
were not numerous. They had probably set out on their 
southerly migration before our arrival on Dec. 27, or 
were scattered promiscuously along the beaches. 

Tt is the general impression that these mammals lie in 
their rookeries for days or weeks together, and do not 
feed otherwise than on their fatty tissue. With this view 
I do not altogether agree, for most of the seals are daily 
to be seen in the water, either coming in with the full 
flood, or going out with the early part of an ebb tide. 
That a young sea elephant 6 feet in length can live a 
month on its own fat was proved by one we brought to 
Melbourne, and which was lodged in the aquarium, but 
died a few months later. 

One day as many as eighty may be counted; the next 
day the same beach may only contain ten, with other 
heads poking above the floating weed, and showing glassy 
round black eyes quite wide awake. Our men have often 
shot as mary as sixty at one time, and found next day 
another twenty had come up among the dead, simply be- 
cause it was their chosen lair. This species dislike ex- 
pending energy on land, and they will lie in a group of 
twenty to sixty in some grassy spot with a sandy landing. 
Some few will ascend to an inclined distance of 150 yards, 
‘and there they are not so active as those below, and 
probably do not go out daily. The energy would be too 
much for them, as they are slow crawlers, using only two 
flippers, and the snake-like action of vertebrae and muscles. 

The first anchorage of the brig was at Royal Sound, and 
before we removed from a beach of four miles in extent 
we had collected 426 skins. Our two anchors were lifted 
for a second harbor on Jan. 17 (Greenland Harbor), 

During the first day sixty to seventy were killed, and 
similar results often followed. To shoot more at one 
time was inadvisable. An average of forty per day was 
considered good, and this allowed time to ship and 
“speck”—i. e., take the blubber from the skin. 

The finest herd we visited just before leaving the 
island. In all there were twenty-four magnificent ani- 
mals, roughly averaging 19 feet in length. For the first 
time, in 904 seals, I saw the rugged nose of “Anson’s 
plate,” figured in Moseley’s “Challenger Notes” (p. 201). 
The plate of Leseur, reproduced on p. 202 of the same 
work, does not quite agree with the animals noticed by 
us in respect to the eyebrow bristles. The “elephants” 
here have no conspicuous eyebrow, but rather have the 
cheek hairs more developed than this plate exhibits. Be- 
fore introducing ourselves, I noticed one great “elephant” 
take a short cut over another, and a quarrel arose. Both 
growled and stood partly supported by ‘their shoulder 
flippers. Another disagreement arose elsewhere, but it 
seemed to me there was more bark than bite, as animosity 
was quickly lost in sleep. One unfortunate animal had a 
badly torn nose, in all probability a dental evidence of 
past troubles. One of the crew gave me a tooth some 7 
inches in length, the greater portion of which lies within 
the gum (e. g. 4.9 inches). When disturbed the belching 
of each of these old bulls was objectionably strong, for it 
can scarcely be called a roar. So great is the exertion 
that blood appears in the pharynx, and this occurred when 
I was engaged near its head, measuring the trough in 
which it lay. This lair along the convex part was 32 feet 
in length, the breadth 7 feet, tapering toward each end. 
The depth of these, mostly dry mud holes placed among 
the grasses, ranges to about 2 feet, seldom deeper; ‘but 
they were placed in natural depressions—i. €., extra to 
the artificial ones. Many of the troughs are continuous, 
and intersect each other, so that a large lair may appear 
netted, which-is uncommon.* This place soon showed an 
unfortunate change. Rifles were presented within 6 feet 
of each bull, and the bullet sped through the brain box, 
partly flattening on the blubber of the opposite side. Now 
slits with sharp knives are run dorsally in the long direc- 
tion, and out rushed venous-like blood to stain the little 
bay in a few minutes. From one seal some sixty foun- 
tains of blood rose in oblique directions to a height of 
2 feet, and all from the single cut on the back. Against 
the sky line this miniature double line of fountains looked 
strange. and the spray of a city corporation water van 1s 
not to be compared to its delicate and colored sprayings. 
In the viscera I was surprised at the length of the small 
intestine, which I found to be 255 feet in length, and 
capable of rough haulage. It stood the pulling over the 
grass from the catcass with only a small distension. 

The method of procuring “elephants” is a simple, though 
not an easy one. Three boats, each with a créw of five 
men, row from the anchorage to the shore, haul up their 
boats, prospect the field, and, with four loaded rifles, drive 
the animals down to within a few yards of high-water 
mark, and shoot them. There they lie for the coming of 
the tide, and get anchored temporarily in a few feet of 
water. Some of the seals give considerable trouble before 
they will leave the high lands (100 yards from the beach on 
a medium incline), and as many as three hours may be 
spent in annoying them with the lance before they decide 
to go. If the seals carry their own skins down it saves 
much labor and time of the men, The boating is quite 
enough trouble to bear, as the harbor winds are treacher- 
ous and strong; so powerful are they that I have observed 
half the body of a “waterfall” blown back many yards 
before it could leave the ledge where gravity was strong- 
est. Should a gale prohibit the boats leaving the ship, the 


*In one trough there are very often two bulls or two cows, the 
broad part of one and the tapering part of another at one end, and 
the corresponding parts toward the opposite pole, This insures 
the trough being well filled. 


crew will sleep in during the day, and with the lull to- 
ward midnight leave for the scene of operations. Many 
a time they have had to row miles against a tempest to 
save being out all night, and many hours it has taken. 
Under such conditions boats have been swamped, the 
skins floated overboard, and a landing arranged for fresh 
efforts. I shall not be likely to forget one intensely cold 
night while going on board with my birds and cameras. 
The helmsman got a renewed attack of tropical fever, and, 
almost collapsing, I was given charge of the helm. For 
three hours mittens and oilskins seemed like a miserable 
calico, and then I fully sympathized with the men who had 
their wellingtons partly filled with icy water. 

Daily the boats wend their way in much the same man- 
ner, and in exactly the same way the skins are taken from 
the bodies. Roughly speaking, each skillful man can skin 
the smaller seals—ten in two hours and a half, or fifteen 
minutes for each. This time is for animals which are not 
too large for a man to handle. The careasses in our takings 
were generally of large size. The following is a case of 
quick work: After a 1 o'clock dinner (of, plum duff) 
the boats were rowed three miles. Seventy-two seals were 
killed, and all but fourteen skinned. Twenty-three of the 
largest were taken on board, and the last was upon the 
windlass at 9:30 P. M. Two skins of fair size are enough 
for a small boat, or one of a large bull. The last trip 


content with their last resting place. In this manner they 
would ascend the ravines or ‘low downs, half a mile or 
more, congregating by hundreds. They ate not so active 
on land as the seals, but when excited to inordinate exer- 
tion, their motions are quick, the whole body quivering 
with their crawling, semi-vaulting gait, and the animal, at 
such times, manifesting great fatigue. Notwithstanding 
their unwieldiness, we have sometimes found them on 
broken, elevated ground, 50 or 60 feet above the sea. 

“The principal seasons of their going on shore are when 
about to shed their coats, when the females bring forth 
their young (which is one at a time, rarely two), and the 
mating season. These seasons for ‘hauling up’ are more 
marked in southern latitudes. The different periods are 
known among the hunters as the “pupping cow,’ ‘brown 
cow,’ ‘bull and cow’ and the ‘March bull’ seasons, but on 
the California coast—either from the influence of climate 
or from some other cause—we have noticed young pups 
with their mothers at quite the opposite months. The 
continual hunting of the animals may possibly have driven 
them to irregularities. The time of gestation is supposed 
to be about three-quarters of the year. The most marked 
season we could discover was that of the adult males, 
which shed their coats later than the younger ones and 
the females; still, among the herd of the largest of those 
fully matured (at Santa Barbara Island in June, 1852), we 
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in the above raid took two hours and a half in rowing 
three miles; this wasted time and much more was spent in 
endeavoring to get round a certain point. We agreed 
without a dissenting voice to call this headland Cape Horn 
of Royal Sound. 

This uncharitable point is the type of many another. 
To leave a harbor for a second one is the event most 
trying to the constitution, for one never knows until the 
anchor is safely dropped where the howling wind will 
drive you. Altogether we tried six harbors, of which 
four were well worked. The fifth (Swain’s Bay) took us 
three days to enter, and, after being ten minutes inside 
trying to get up the channel, our clever captain put his 
ship about, and thanked his lucky stars he had got safely 
out of the treacherous “‘hole.”” Down this fjord the wind 
without notice struck the foresails, while the wind astern 
drove her forward. Here the trouble started, but fortu- 
nately quickly ended by good management and good for- 
tune. Had we touched the entrance island the ship would 
at once have been broken into matchwood. From this 
place I carried pleasant recollections, more on account of 
the bold contour and strangeness of the island than be- 
cause it pleased my friends to chart it as a tribute to 
myself. Strange as it may read, among the finding of 
shipwreck remains there were letters and bottles from a 
sealing captain mentioned in Prof. Moseley’s “Challenger 
Notes” twenty years ago. Capt. Fuller is an old hand at 
the business, and evidently has the indomitable pluck of 
the -American in the making and losing of fortunes in 
rough waters! As for ourselves, we managed to quit the 
land safely on Feb. 18, although for a few hours we could 
not get over a severe loss we made at the last moment. 
Having on the 17th killed, skinned and anchored a batch 
of skins to the value of £250, all hands on board heaved 
anchors next morning to stand into a near bay to take 
them off. Two storms now showed their effects: one in 
driving all the skins ashore and burying them in the sand; 
the other in driving us off the bay altogether, 

With a threatening sky our tight and dry little brig, the 
Edward, now headed for Melbourne, and we started a 
direct homeward course of 3,400 miles. This was duly 
accomplished in twenty-two days, and we experienced a 
phenomenal wind for the latter fourteen days, which was 
from the north instead of the prevailing one from the 
west, a circumstance of exceedingly rare occurrence. 


By far the best accounts of the sea elephant in North 
America have been written by Captain Scammon, and 
almost all authors have copied his account, and no doubt 
will always continue to do so. 

He says: “The habits of these huge beasts when on 
shore or loitering about the foaming breakers, are in every 
respect like those of the leopard seals (that is, the Pacific 
harbor seals). Our obseryation of the sea elephants of 
California go to show that they have been found in much 
larger numbers from February to June than during other 
months of the year. But more or less, we at all times 
found them on shore, upon their favorite beaches, which 
were about the Islands of Santa Barbara, Cerros, Guada- 
lupe, San Bonitos, Natividad, San Roque and Asuncion, 
and some of the most inaccessible points on the mainland, 
between Asuncion and Cerros, When coming up out of 
the water, they were generally first seen near the line of 
surf, then crawl up by degrees, frequently rclining as if to 
sleep; again moving up or along the shore, appearing not 


found several cows and their young, the latter apparently 
but a few days old. 

“When the sea elephants come on shore for the purpose 
of shedding, if not disturbed, they remain out of the 
water until the old hair falls off. By the time this change 
comes about, the animal is supposed to lose half its fat; 
indeed, it sometimes becomes very thin, and is then called 
a ‘slim skin,’ 

“In the stomach of a sea elephant a few pebbles are 
found, which -has given rise to the saying that ‘they take 
in ballast before going down’ (returning to the sea). On 
warm and sunny days we have watched them come up 
singly, on smooth beaches, and burrow in the dry sand, 
throwing over their backs, the loose particles that collect 
about their fore limbs, and nearly covering themselves 
from view. But when not disturbed, the animals follow 
their gregarious propensity, and collect in large herds.” 
Elsewhere he speaks of 165 as the largest number he ever 
saw together in one herd. 

Among the earless seals, the sea elephant appears to 
stand quite alone, in the very great difference which 
exists in size between the male and female. This is almost 
as great as that between the sea lion bull and his cow. 

The sea elephant takes its name from the long, wrinkled 
proboscis or extensible snout, which is seen in the male. 


Just what the purpose of this may be does not appear 


to be known. 


The Indian Devil. 


My companion and I were sitting late one afternoon at 
a beaver lake, waiting for the sun to get near the tree 
tops before pushing our canoe into the Jake to watch for 
beaver. They generally break water near the lodge about 
sundown and swim along shore to cut their food, and 
one has usually a chance of a shot. 

1 at once we heard back in the bush a cracking and 
breaking of branches, readily understood as done .by a 
large animal running through the underbrush at a high 
rate of speed. The noises came nearer and near, a little 
off to our right, and I grasped my double-barreled gun 
which lay beside me and waited events. 

A few moments after we saw a large caribou break 
cover about one hundred yards to the right and spring 
into the lake. But what was that black object clinging to 
his neck? Surely some animal! 

The caribou struck out as fast as-it could swim, heading 
for the further shore, and we jumped into our canoe and 
gave pursuit. The keen eyes of the animal on the cari- 
bou’s neck having detected us, it relinquished its hold, 
dropped off into the water and turned for the shore the 
caribou had left. 

The canoe was immediately headed to cut off his re- 
treat, and when within proper distance IJ shot it with one 
barrel and left it there dead on the surface of the lake, 
while we continued on our chase, 

This diversion had taken our attention from the cari- 
bou, but now, when we had resumed the chase, we found 
the animal was getting through the water very slowly, 
and as we were paddling in its wake, we perceived the 
water at each side of the canoe was bloody. By the time 
we teached the caribou it was dead, 

On examination we fottnd the jugular vein had been 
cut by the fierce animal on its back, and it had bled to 
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Heath, fleeing with what strength it had to the last drop 
st the poor thing’s blood. 

; We threw a string over its horns and towed it back to 
hie portage, picking up in passing our floating black ani- 
1, which proved to be a very large wolverine, carcajo or 
an devil, the beast going under all of these names with 
qanters and traders. : 

_ The careajo, when he loads for deer, goes down to one 
bf their runways, or on a road leading to a salt lick. He 
jimbs a tree and gets out on some branch overhanging the 
tack, Here he flattens himself out and waits. Yes, he is 
1 record waiter. He can give points to even the girl who 
5 waiting and watching. 

- Time is no object to him; his inwards may be shriyeling 
ap for want of food, but there he remains. Once he has 
aken up that position nothing but a deer will make him 
show the least sign of life, He is to all intents a part of 
he tree limb, and the knowledge that all things “come to 
im who waits” is strongly fixed in his devil brain. 

The deer passes, he drops on to him like a rock. Should 

te strike too far back, his cruel claws grip his way up 
coward the neck, and there he settles himself, a fixture, and 
ee at the large veins till the poor deer bleeds to 
death. 
As soon as the deer feels this foreign weight on his 
pack and the cruel teeth cutting into him, he at once runs 
nto and through the thickest part of the forest trying to 
rub the incubus off his back. But the carcajo has the 
tenacity of the bulldog, and his own skin would be 
ripped and lJacerated before he would let go his hold. 

The deer, realizing this mad rush through the bush is 
iseless, makes for the nearest water in the hope that this 
will rid him of his enemy. But vain hope, the wolverine 
is there to stop, and only opens his jaws when the deer 
is dead, or, as in my instance, through fear for his per- 
sonal safety. 

Our beaver hunt was spoilt for that night, so we moved 
back on the trail and camped. There we passed our 
ime drying the deer’s meat and skinning the Indian devil. 


Martin HuNTer. 
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Some Mlusings. 


Mr, Samuets’ delightful article in Forest AND STREAM 
of July 2o struck a keynote in my memory and awakened 
a chord which, after three score years, vibrates as full 
as ever it did since my early life (and which was strung 
in my heart by my mother), and after all these long years 
as vividly as at the beginning, when she trained my young 
mind in the first steps of wisdom. For she awakened 
a habit of inquiry im it; which has never since been dor- 
imant, but- has been the keynote of my life, We don’t 
think half enough of our mothers, we men who think 
Ourselves the lords of creation and everything in and out 
of it. For forty years I have been studying this matter 
of maternal influence in the animal, as to ourselves and 
‘our domestic creatures, before I dared venture to put 
my ideas in print, but I have done so recently and I am 
gratified to know that scientific men, so far, all acquiesce 
in my belief, that the mother is the most influential parent 
of the two; that she receives the vital influence, only, 
from the father; but the growth and character of the 
progeny are due to her solely, as the parent of the living 
getm which grows within her, is nurtured by her, and 
thus receives the impress of her character. What great 
man has not acknowledged the influence of his mother 
on the formation, the development of his character and 
disposition! History carries down with it the memory 
Gf the mother in regard to all our great men, and so 
it is all through animal life. For we are animals first 
and last, as to natural organic functions, and the brain’s 
‘of course are the most important of all these. And when 
in my old age I think of any successes made in my life, 
the thought of the ability to have succeeded turns back 
to my mother’s lessons, admonitions and instructions, 
en which all acquisitions since have been founded. And 
4 spirit of inquiry was thus early awakened in my life 
Which since has been the guiding principle to me. And 
thus, when I see or read any information in which the 
fullest particulars are not given, I hark back to the time 
When my young mind was never satisfied until I had 
got the whole story, So when I read that interesting 
article referred to, I felt impelled to supply what in my 
early life would have been the first inquiry. 

_ As to chewing the cud by a ruminating animal, the 
explanation does not come up to my methods of telling 
a story, for it lacks the how is it all done. We are told 
what is done, but how it is is the main gist of the mat- 
ter to me, and doubtless to many of your readers not 
well versed in animal physiology; and I hope our friend, 
the writer of that article, will not think I am putting a 
finger in his pie if I explain this from the point of view 
of a student of anatomy, The food, he truly says, is re- 
ceived into the first stomach, and passes into the second, 
and finally into the fourth, where it is digested. This 
is only the tantalizing point to my mind, for we want to 
know how this is done; the machinery of the stomach 
of a ruminant, in fact, by which this work ,is per- 
iormed. 

_ The simple facts are these: The food is hastily swal- 
‘towed, as described by Mr. Samuels, and goes into the 
Tumen or large sac, which has a capacity of several bush- 
els, Connected with the rumen is the reticulum, com- 
monly called the honeycomb on account of its cellular 
lining, and this is a mere adjunct of the rumen, and ap- 
‘pears to serve the purpose mostly of a reservoir of water 
by which the food is moistened and reduced to a fine 
‘pulp between the leaves of the next compartment, called 
the omasum or maniplies: so called because of the 
numerous Jeayes with which it is furnished, and between 
which the food is ground and macerated into a soit, 
semi-fuid pulp. From this the food passes into the aboma- 
sum, or true digestive stomach, in which it is partly dis- 
solved by the gastric fluid here secreted. 

Now let us go back to the food hastily swallowed by 
4 ruminating animal. . Right at the junction of the three 
rst divisions is a curious bit of machinery, called the 
esophageal groove. This is a small sac or tube, a few 
‘inches in length, which connects the first and second 
divisions of the stomach with the third. This groove 
has a slit in it, through which the hastily eaten food— 
moistened by the water in the reticulum—is forced by 
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a contraction of the stomach, easily visible when the cow 
18 Tuminating, into this small canal; and by 4 process 
of regurgitation is carried to the mouth. This small 
quantity of food is the eud—supposed by a majority of 
feeders of animals to be some functional substance which 
may be lost, and then must be supplied to the animal. 
But it is simply a wad of food, forced, as described, into 
the mouth, where it is chewed at leisure, and with evi- 
dent comfort and pleasure by the healthy animal, and, 
being reduced to a semi-fluid condition, is swallowed and 
goes into the omasum, or maniplies, on account 


of its numerous leaves between which it is macerated. 


inta a fluid which then goes into the fourth part of the 
stomach, where it is mixed with the gastric fluid, the 
solvent of the food, and then becomes nutriment, com- 
pletely, when acted on by the bile in the duodenum. But 
the white curd mentioned by Mr. Samuels is not formed 
until the food is finally dissolved and decomposed in the 
bowels, where, by absorption by an infinite number of 
minute vessels, called the lacteal vessels, of the nutri- 
ment, it passes into the great lacteal yein, which runs 
up the backbone, conspicuously, and is poured into the 
heart. There it mixes with the blood, which is forced 
into the lungs, through which it- passes and is oxygen- 


ized by the air, and then goes into the heart again (a ° 


special part of it) from which it is forced by the heart's 
contractions into the great arteries, and thence to the 
small ones, and so on until it reaches those minute blood 
vessels, the capillaries, which connect the arteries with 
the veins, and then, having given up to the body the 
vital nutriment by which the animal is supported, the 
devitalized blood goes back again to the heart, and gets 
a fresh supply of nutriment; and so on from birth to 
death, at every pulsation, this nourishment is carried to 
every part of the body, and so supports the animal heat 
and repairs the waste of vital action and motion. Now 
all this is of vast interest, and I think these facts should 
be taught in the schools, if only that farmers and feeders 
of animals may get to the deeply interesting facts in this 
connection; and every young person might learn what 
an important matter it is to all of us to know how we 
live, and have our being, through the food we eat. 

I-was going to tell you something about ravens, and 
our rainbow trout, and other things, of which I have 
had the extreme pleasure of talking with your Mr. Hal- 
lock, of whom to say I have at last met and swapped 
stories with him is one of the most pleasant occurrences of 
my life. But it is too serious a matter for me to. crowd 
into the tail end of this letter, and is reserved for another 
HENRY STEWART. 
HieuHianps, N. C. 


Game Bag and Gun. 
———— 


Proprietors of shooting resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in FOREST AND STREAM. 


Ojai Valley Notes. 


NorpHorr, Cal—Southern California, at nearly any 
time of the year, offers sport for the lover of gun and 
rod. In summer the snap shot may steady his aim on 
individual doves flying about the stubble and find shoot- 
ing them no mean test of his skill, or, with larger ambi- 
tion, go to the cafions for deer, perhaps to meet there a 
surviving member of the grizzly family, bent mightily on 
persisting in his survival; and in winter this same gun 
will have for his delectation wild pigeons in the forests, 
ducks wherever water abounds, or that supreme of all 
game, the great American quail, which here are found 
wherever there is cover. The angler may catch trout 
through the hot months, and sea monsters almost any 
time of the year. 

Excepting the use of pump guns, the deer hunting is 
done here in the most primitive way. Hounds are seldom 
employed. The sportsman still-hunts the likely cafions, 
those with either water or acorns, and shoots from the 
slope opposite the quarry, should it attempt to climb up 
the mountain, tactics that bring the whole action into 
view, often to keep it there for a time, rather an ex- 
hilarating dénouement to my mind, though to that of your 
readers it may have lost this quality because so familiar. 
The man who makes these drives, his way closed in with 
burning walls, as he climbs over loose rock and boulders 
his thirst often terrible, deserves a delightful finish to his 
toil, and he usually has it. I am afraid, though, that my 
preference is for the chase on the level, baying of hounds, 
a single shot—the only one. But the hunting here in the 
mountains is more primitive. 

In my rather limited experience I have never known 
deer to be tamer than they are in this country. This is 
probably because the does, which are here protected by 
law at all seasons, acquire a fearless disposition toward 
man, a confidence that has caused unfortunate stags to 
approach within civilization, on several occasions almost 
to enter town, as some one remarked, “‘as if to inquire 
for a letter.’ An acquaintance who lives within half a 
mile of the post office told me of a recent case. A fine 
stag, doubtless from the nearest hill, was observed one 
morning as he came across back fields, leaping barbed 
fences readily, his pace an easy lope, till he landed among 
the milch cows in the home lot, where shooting him 
later seemed almost murder. Through the spring I have 
never had to search long for signs where deer had been 
budding the fruit orchards near, town, As a matter of 
principle, no one should try this during the close season 
if he carry a gun; it is much wiser to forswear all chance 
of being tempted. 

Shooting at doves, which is permitted here after July 
15, is considered by some of the inhabitants, especially by 
the small boy, as being not only exciting, but legitimate, 
and for a while I concurred in this belief, but discovery as 
late as August of several nests of fledglings along the 
foothills and elsewhere convinced me that an error had 
‘been-made by somebody. Though to my mind the com- 
mon dove had seemed almost a game bird, now in summer 
it is allowed to fly its course, a privilege it had formerly 
taken without my consent. The band-tailed pigeons ar- 
rive here throuch October. Because of their stupidity 
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the shooting they afford is mere slaughter. They resemble 
the Antwerp type, and are nearly as large. Several 
specimens weighed a pound apiece and measured 27 
inches across, thus exceeding the spread of our passenger 
variety by 4 inches, 

The manner in which I obtained my first band-tailed 
specimens showed the unwariness of these creatures. One 
hot October day I had assumed a high seat on a summit, 
from which the live oaks of Camp Comfort and miles of 
creek road were visible. A flash of steel-gray disappearing 
into the foliage beneath was at first surmised to be a 
dove, then a pigeon. Immediately I fell down several 
hundred yards of bluff, accompanied by large drifts of 
detached shale; but the pigeons, three, only flushed to a 
sycamore top a short distance down stream. Shooting 
at them afterward and bringing down a brace was brutal. 
Both individuals had iridescent hackles and otherwise 
resembled the blue type of our tame variety. The 
chopped-off tail gave a decidedly pigeon look. Yellow 
back, yellow tarsus and absence of wing bar were, so far 
as I had observed, peculiar to this local forester. Lack 
of fear would result in extermination but for the flocks 
inhabiting inaccessible country. I could not deny at home 
that I had shot a pair of tame pigeons—very tame. 

Ducks come into the Ojai Valley during wet win- 
ters. Ponds offer fine shooting at such times. So far I 
have seen none of it, because we have had successively 
what are termed only dry years. As the weather has 
been more favorable this fall} a few ponds have formed, 
but as yet have grown little feed. The flocks are around, 
though, for recently we found a teal impaled on a barbed 
fence. During the hard storm a few days previous to our 
discovery, flights may have been plentiful. But why had 
the victim avoided the open air to hit a fence? 

While returning from a walk several weeks ago to a 
likely pond four miles down the grade road, I climbed a 
hill to spend on the large mesa up there a few such hours 
as had been familiar to me when the hunting was over 
Maryland covers. The grass and rough growth of the 
hill top had been full of cottontail rabbits; mow all the 
land up there except a brushy corner had been plowed. 
There must have been at least eighty acres of open and 
ten of cover. A random shot fired while I was beating the 
first thicket started rabbits in all directions, and after- 
ward a kick into any of the lilac clusters started another 
panicky fugitive. I brought two home. -They seemed 
very small, and had diminutive cottontails, though both 
were evidently matured specimens. Their flesh, being 
flayored with wild sage, was delicious. Beagles would 
haye made that hill top resound with tonguing. 

Newspapers—what are they? A short time ago Ranger 
Herbert, in patrolling the mountain fifteen or twenty 
miles from here, saw a bear disappearing into a cafion. 
After dismounting he shot five times before he discovered 
that it was old Club Foot, the grizzly. It was a mistake 
to shoot. The pony proved to be a fast runner. When 
Ranger Herbert ventured up that way nearly a week after- 
ward he found the bear dead and brought the feet home 
as souvenirs. Missing toés from one of these identified 
the grizzly. But now the Los Angeles Times discredits 
the kill by declaring that old Club Foot, who has been 
killed so often and so variously, will not mind the late 
unpleasantness, but will soon be stealing calves or colts 
again somewhere between San Diego and the north end of 
this State, which, to say the. least, is an unneighborly way 
of putting it. 

During the winter, out of doors in this land of sun- 
shine, with bracing air, fine scenery and the song of birds 
to delight one, is very captivating to the senses of man. 
Did you ever hear the Western lark (Sturnella neglecta), 
the California type of the meadow variety? Since the rain 
our valley has been full of these birds. Their notes 
are as various as those of an expert fife player. As” 
musicians they are far superior to the Eastern kind. No 
two individuals sound just alike. The extreme to which 
they carry their ecstasies at times is hysterical. I always 
patise to listen when I happen upon a field of these wild 
Wagnerians. H. R. STEIGER. 


Massachusetts Partridges. 


Boston, Aug. 5.—Game reports are excellent in this 
State. Already the law prohibiting the sale of partridges 
and ‘quail at all seasons is showing its beneficent effects. 
A gentleman living in Essex county, a careful observer 
of game, and a lover of hunting, tells me that there are 
20 partridges in the woods in his section where there was 
one last year. This increase he attributes entirely to the 
non-sale law, which went into effect last year. He says 
that one man, living near him, a desultory worker at 
his trade, has always made a practice of gunning almost 
every day as soon as the law was off on partridges and 
quail—gunning for the market. He would send in to 
market from one to a dozen birds almost every day, under 
the old law. Last year he stuck to his bench, gunning 
but one day that my informant is aware of, and killing 
but three partridges, against many dozens on other sea- 
sons. Mr. C. H. Tarbox has a story equally good from 
the section of Byfield. Both partridges and quail are 
uunusually abundant, the effect, he believes, of the birds 
not being all killed for market last year. He has a flock 
of 13 young partridges not far from his buildings, that 
he has watched from the eggs forward. On Sunday 
mornings, his dog, who first showed his master where 
the nest was, by pointing the old bird on the eggs, will 
come, and through signs, understood by his master, sug- 
gest that they go down and see the birds. They go out, 
and the dog comes to a point half a dozen times, perhaps, 
and then wonders why his master does not shoot. He 
never went nearer the old bird on the nest than to come 
to a good point, and has never offered to flush her on 


the young, SPECIAL. 


Bay Birds at Barnegat. 


Bayvirte, N. J., Aug. 3—There are plenty of bay birds 
about the inlet, curlew and willet having been going south 
for the past month. I saw a large bunch of black duck 
and about thirty wood duck yesterday on the Double 
Trouble ponds. Lots of weakfish biting. Hers. 


The Forrest axp St2eam is put te press each week on Tuesday. 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the 
latest by Monday and as much earlier as practicable. 
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Three Rifles and a Shotgun. 


Forest AND STREAM is tead by so many firearm en- 
thusiasts and experts that I suppose it would not be pos- 
sible to publish in it an article containing a single piece 
of true information that would be new to every reader. 
But I remember well, when I was a boy, with what keen 
delight I pored over descriptions of firearms and their 
performances, and what pleasure and help and knowledge 
I got from articles that I now know contained no facts 
new at that time, but merely old knowledge dressed in new 
words. So it is for the boys and beginners of to-day that 
I write, and not for the experts. For these older and 
knowing gun lovers I merely offer this photograph of four 
of my cherished firearms. 

Let us first take in hand this pretty rifle with the small 
bore, because it is .22 caliber, and that is the boys’ own 
size. It is rather large and heavy, isn’t it, for so small a 
bore? The barrel is 28 inches long, and the piece weighs 
9 pounds 2 ounces. You see, I am still a boy in spirit, and 
yet I wanted an arm more suited to my size and strength 
than any boy's rifle on the market. So 1 had the Win- 
chester Arms Co. assemble one according to my ideas, No 
doubt there are .22’s which would shoot just as well up to 
roo yards, but my belief is that this long and heavy barrel 
would shoot more accurately at 200 yards. At any rate, it 
does shoot accurately at lone distances, and such other 
.22 calibers as have shot against it did not equal its per- 
formance. It even won a prize at a shooting match away 
from a .30-30, .303, .32-40, .38-55 and other arms of various 
calibers. One reason for having a long and heavy barrel 
is that the longer the barrel, the truer the alignment of 
the sights with the bullseye. To this reason one of my 
humorous friends replied, “What you want, Sawyer, is a 
barrel that will reach from you to the bullseye.” But 
you mustn’t mind him—he’s a joker. 

In purchasing for yourself a .22-caliber rifle for general 
use, you may find some of these suggestions useful. First, 
suit the weight to your strength, and the shape to your 
length of arm and neck and droop of shoulder. Suit the 
exterior finish to your pocketbook. But be sure that the 
inside is all right; it must be clean and bright as polished 
steel can be; be sure that the polishing of the inside at the 


factory has not worn it out while it is yet new; the grooves: 


and lands must be clean cut and sharp edged. The rifle 
had better take the long-rifle cartridge, if it is built for a 
rim-fire action, because if it is made for that cartridge it 
will shoot well at a distance, and allow you a variety of 
ammunition for short range; while if your rifle is made 
for the short .22-caliber, it will shoot nothing larger. The 
long cartridge (.5-35) is freaky at distances beyond 50 
yards—sometimes it hits where it is pointed. sometimes it 
does not—and, if your barrel is rifled for this cartridge, it 
will not shoot the long-rifle cartridge (.5-40) well, because 
the twist is not rapid enough to keep the long-rifle bullet 
point on, So, the rifle chambered for the long-rifle car- 
tridge is best. And just see what a variety of ammunition 
you can then use in one arm—the long-rifle, long, long 
hollow point, short and short hollow point, all black pow- 
der cartridges. All of these but the first are duplicated 
with smokeless powder charges, making nine different 
cartridges for one rifle. Besides these are the shot car- 
tridge, and the two bullet breech caps, But neither of 
these last three should be used in a good rifle. Twenty- 
two-caliber cartridges are made by different great car- 
tridge-making companies, no two similar productions of 
which shoot alike; that is, if your fine new rifle is targeted 
with the long-rifle cartridge, say, of the Union Metallic, 
Winchester and Peters companies, you will find that one 
of these makes of cartridges gives better results in your 
particular rifle than the others. No two of these car- 
tridges are alike, though bearing the same designation. 
Also, different makes of rifles are rifled differently, and, 
strangest of all, no two rifles of the same make shoot just 
alike. If you and your twin brother buy two rifles alike, 
you expect them to shoot alike. They were made by the 
same workmen, of the same kind of materials, on the same 
machines, according to the same formulz, and perhaps on 
the same day. They look alike, yet they do not shoot 
alike. They have their peculiarities, just as you and your 
brother have yours. So, try different makes of cartridges. 

Another reason for having a lone and heavy barrel is 
that it holds steadier in a wind, Still another reason, is 
the lessened report—it takes up the sound and vibration 
just as a safe does when a burglar cracks it. In this 
rifle a smokeless, short, hollow point makes about as much 
noise aS a snap of the fingers—you would not notice it 
50 feet away. Absolute noiselessness of person and the 
least possible noise from your firearm are the greatest aid 
in hunting. It used to seem marvelous to me the way 
squirrels and partridges paid no attention to the report 
of this little cartridge. An amusing incident of last sum- 
mer will well illustrate how slight is the report. My 
friend and I in the country were lying on the side of a 
knoll one day waiting for woodchucks to come out of 
their holes in the field beyond. We fell asleep. I awoke 
first, and. sitting up, saw a “chuck. Without rising I 
reached for my rifle and took a shot over my friend’s 
body. The woodchuck dropped, but kicked vigorously, so 
I took a shot at its head, That quieted it. My friend 
still slept peacefully. That is all I need to say to illustrate 
that point. 

When you get a new rifle, the first thing to do is to 
target it. Of course you have already practiced at guess- 
ing distances, and verifying your guesses. Find the point 
blank of your rifle, and between that and the practical 
range limit—200 yards for your .22 caliber—make inter- 
vals of 25 yards. Fire from a rest on the target from each 
distance, and make a note on paper what your sight eleva- 
tion is, Thus: 50 yards, point blank; 75 yards, rear sight 
one notch, front sight against lower edge of bullseye; 
100 yards, rear sight two notches, front sight on top of 
bullseye; 125 yards, rear sight three notches, front sight 
on center of bullseye, and so on. I give these holdings as 
they would be likely to come, The best way to aim, when 
rear sight permits, is to hold the front sight against the 
bottom of the bullseye for any range. Make a note of 
your sight holdings and commit them to memory. Then, 
if you go to a shooting match, where the known range is 
90 yards, and you put up your sight two notches and 
hold front sight one-half inch below bullseye, your bullet 
will not be far off. In other words, know your rifle. 

A small-bore rifle is the most difficult of all arms to 
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keep in good condition, and it seems as if the smaller the 
bore the greater the difficulty. Remember that if your 
tifle bore becomes rtisty or remains leaded, it is no good. 
Therefore, treat it with all the cate a mother gives her 
baby if you wish it to keep perfect and serve you well. 
Never, never, let it be dirty over night, and never let it 
be fired many times without being cleaned. When you 
give it the final cleaning, do not spare time or pains to get 
it clean. One rag will not do it, two rags will not do it, 
three will not do it properly; tse half a dozen. The first 
one or two rags can be dipped in soapy water, to clean 
out black powder residue, squeezed pretty dry in a cloth 
between the thumb and fingers, and inserted by the ram- 
rod at the breech end. Let me emphasize breech end. 
That is where the greatest diameter of the bore is, and a 
rag inserted at the muzzle is squeezed to the size of the 
bore, and, on reaching the chamber, does not swell enough 
to clean it. The breech end of the barrel is the dirtiest, 
and should receive the clean, wet rag. The breech end 
is subject to the greatest heat and wear, and is more 
liable to rust, therefore, breech end first. Cotton flannel— 
known to women as canton flannel—seems to be the best 
rag. The fuzzy side is the right one. Tow is without 
doubt the best of,all cleaning mediums, but ramrods for 
small-bore rifles are seldom made with jagged tips—they 
usually have slotted tips, suitable only for a rag. Cotton 
Hannel is thick, and the fuzz seems to have a bite to it 
which a linen or woolen rag does not have. For con- 
venience it is well to keep a supply of rags all precisely 
alike. The best shape seems to be rectangular, about 114 
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inches by 34 inch; but you need to find the right size for 
your rifle by experiment. It should need a medium pres- 
sure to pass it through the bore. The rag should be split 
from each of the narrow ends toward the center, leaving 
a quarter inch of the center whole. After passing into the 
ramrod slot, open out the four flanges equally. The object 
here is to coyer the ramrod equally, and so clean the en- 
tire circumference of the bore. A large darning needle, in- 
serted head first sufficiently to hold it firmly, into the 
woodwork of the room where you clean your weapons, 
makes an admirable impaler for your cleaning rags. You 
can keep fifty or sixty on it at a time. 

When you attempt to clean your .22-caliber rifle after 
using U. M. C. smokeless cartridges, you had better sub- 
stitute ammonia for soap and water, to neutralize any acid 
residue. No matter what the moisture is, soap and 
water, ammonia, alcohol or kerosene, there remains a 
something in the barrel which I can only describe as a 
film. It appears to have a great affinity for moisture, for 
a barrel left with it, ungreased, for a couple of hours on a 
summer day, will show a trace of rust. Left over night 
it would be ruined, Ruined for you or me, that is, be- 
cause the finished surface of the bore would be gone for- 
ever, and no amount of care would prevent the frequent 
recurrence of rust. And when your rifle bore gets rusty 
or pitted, sell it at once, for the most you can get for it, to 
one of those individuals who uses his firearm for a walk- 
ing stick, a lever or a club; who throws it around, lets it 
get wet, gives it never a thought and never cleans it. 
The world is full of those individuals, and your old gun 
is just as good for him as a new one. These U. M. C. 
cartridges just mentioned, in spite of their rust-producing 
quality, are next to ideal. Their slight report I have 
mentioned; their range and accuracy are beyond belief. 
So little is said of them in catalogues that you would be 
likely to regard them as considered inferior to black pow- 
der cartridges by the same makers. My experience has been 
that they are far superior, long-rifle excepted. Con- 
sider, for instance, the short mushroom smokeless. Here 
is a tale that sounds like a story of Oriental jugglery; but 
it is true: One summer afternoon in 1899 a country boy 
and I came in sight around a bend in the road of an 
abandoned farmhouse. There was a sixteen-light window 
of 7 x 9 panes, with the four top panes whole. I fired 
from where I stood, using the short smokeless mushroom, 
and broke all four panes without a miss. We paced to 
the house, and found, to my astonishment, that the dis- 
tance was 224 and a fraction long steps. We then meas- 
ured the panes, and paced again, and came out, I two steps 


more, he three steps less, which means, I think, that the 


range was about 225 yards. The rifle used~had a turn in 
18 inches. The Winchester of this picture has a turn in 16 
inches, which is not so good for the short smokeless mush- 
room, but better for the long-rifle cartridge. You must 
not suppose I am in the habit of doing such shooting. I 
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am ordinarily but a commonplace rifle shot; this was 
merely one. of those unaccountable runs of luck that hap- 
pen occasionally to every rifleman. The conditions also | 
happened to be perfect—light, temperattire, moisture and 
calm air. I cite this circumstance merely in illustration of { 
what this remarkable little cartridge did once. 

_ The film that the smokeless leaves can be removed by a 
little putty pomade, or razor sharpener, or jéwelers’ | 
rouge, applied to and by a rag. Then, after wiping again | 
with a clean rag, grease thoroughly. Never use a coarse, | 
mordant-like sand or emery. If your barrel becomes a | 
trifle leaded, the putty pomade will generally remove it. | 
If not, use mercury. Either use it on the rag, or let it 
stand a couple of hours in the barrel, plugged, covering . 
the leaded place. This treatment I have never known to 
ail. | 
But, in spite of all care, patience and skill, a much-used 
.22-caliber barrel has passed its prime in two or three 
years. No amount of knowledge, skill and loving care 
will indefinitely put off the appearance of the dreaded 
tust and pitting. When that happens to this Winchester, | 
as the heavy barrel can be rebored, and the action is 
amply strong, I shall have it rebored to the next diameter, 
and then my collection of firearms will haye added to it a 
.25-21 and a new .22- 

One day I was in a gunsmith’s shop poking around for 
relics or curiosities. The gunsmith brought me this 
Sharps rifle, saying, “Here is a rifle you want, for it is 
a ‘Jim Dandy,’ and it’s dirt cheap.’ He was right—I 
wanted it. The story to it, as well as I know it, is this: 
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It was made to order for a member of the Press Rifle 
Club, of Boston. Cataracts came om his eyes. When he 
found his shooting days were over forever, he sold his 
firearms one by one, until only the favorite Sharps re- 
mained. Finally that, too, was put upon the market. I 
have thanked my lucky star many a time that I happened 
along just then, And perhaps the old gun, too, was 
lucky, for it never had a more ardent admirer. It has, as 
you see, fine lines. They differ but little from the regular 
lines of the Sharps sporting model—just enough, prob- 
ably, to fit the gun to the former owner. The stock is a 
beautiful piece of fancy walnut. The weapon is as bright | 
and new looking as when it left the factory. The target | 
sights are simply unsurpassed. The front sight is a wind | 
guage, with spirit level and interchangeable disks. One of 
the disks holds the finest thread and ball or pinhead sight 
that I have ever seen. The accuracy of the weapon really » 
charms one. | 
__I have three friends who are also firearm enthusiasts. | 
The four of us go, as often as possible, for an afternoon's 
shoot. A favorite place is a ledge with an open space 
before it, and we shoot against the ledge. We call it 
the Cathedral, and, as a preliminary to the rifle play, we 
decorate it profusely with statuary in the way of tin cans, 
(c)old bottles and brickbats. We shoot from 90 to 200. 
yards, one shot each, in turn. First the Editor, say, then 
the Sculptor, then the Schoolmaster, then yours truly. 
After the “statuary” is reduced to bits, we shoot at the 
bits. When a fragment is so small that it remains after a - 
couple of rounds, some one remarks—generally the 
Schoolmaster, for he beats the rest of us, as is proper—_ 
“Sawyer, let me take the old Sharps.” Then there is a | 
careful aim from a rest, and the “hand cannon” emits its” 
mighty rear. You would be pretty safe to wager your life 
that the fragment has become but a puff of dust. Once 
by agreement we wore old hats to the ledge, each to shoot 
at the other’s hat, and each to wear his hat home. We 
took an electric car homeward from that part of the 
country to the railroad station, and the other passengers 
greeted our entrance with smiles and smiles. The victim 
of the bullet from the Sharps was most deserying of 
smiles. When that ponderous bullet passed through the 
hat and smote the granite behind it, such a cloud of 
chips and splinters of rocks rebounded through the hat) 
that there was little left but the wire of the brim and a 
few rags that barely held together. The charge for the 
Sharps is nominally. .70-330, Really, the shell holds but | 
65 grains of black powder, I presume because the modern 
shell is thicker at the base than the original. If King’s 
C. G. semi-smokeless is used, 70 grains can be put in by 
gentle tapping. As we all usually shoot small-bore rifles— 
from .22-5-40 to 32-40-165—the recoil and report of the 
.40-70-330 seem tremendous, and the light barrel freely’ 
gives us all there is of both. 

Tke third rifle, as you see at a glance, is a muzzles 
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loader. It is an extremely good specimen of the gun- 
a laker’s art. It was doubtless a high-cost weapon, and has 
had good care. The remarkable thing about it is that 
there is not a name, nor a date, nor a mark of any kind, to 
‘tell who made it, when, or where. I judge it was made to 
order for some target shooter of the New England States 
by a local gunmaker about 1840. It weighs 16 pounds. 
You would not want to lug it far, would you? And you 
would not be likely to, for the weight forward makes it 
to unwieldy to be used for a hunting rifle. In the days 
when this rifle was in use target shooting was a fad, and 
‘Was carried to such an extreme as to make shooting no 
‘shooting, in one sense—that is, extreme accuracy at a 
own range was the sole object. To this end, ponderous 
€apons were used from a rest, and telescopic sighting 
‘was done with such deliberation as would make a modern 
tifleman nervous to see. A small powder charge was 
tised, with a heavy bullet, giving extreme accuracy, but so 
high a trajectory that a difference of a few yards in the 
Yange made a great difference in the location of the bullet 


ole. 
_ This rifle has better lines than most of its kind that I 
shave seen, The Kentucky-shaped stock is very graceful. 
It is cast off about 34 of an inch—that is, bent to the right 
—the better to present the rear sight to the eye. The 
fitting of parts is very good, and the engraving on the 
lock plate very free and firm of line. The oval on the 
cheek piece shows a deer running for his life across a 
forest glade. The mountings appear to be solid silver, ex- 
cept the butt plate, which may be an imitation. The trig- 
ger has a set screw. The trigger guard is the celebrated 
Freeman design, The loading funnel on the muzzle is the 
design of Alvan Clark, the great telescope maker; he was 
also an able rifleman. On its muzzle a circular recess, the 
size of the patch, insures centering the patch on the bore 
and on the bullet. To insure the removal of the loading 
funnel before shooting—otherwise it would be blown 
away—a leaft blocks the sight. The woodwork has a 
handsome grain, and age has given it a beautifully rich 
color. The caliber of this rifle is .4o. There are eight 
lands; the grooves are very shallow. There is no step 
rear sight or slot where one could go, as there would 
have been for a hunting rifle of its date. The shot in 
the barrel for the front sight takes either a telescope 
holder or a globe front sight. The elevating rear sight 
has a turn-table on top, on which is a cylinder, which 
serves at the same time as a telescope holder and a peep 
sight by adjusting a disk. The turn-table is also a crude 
wind gauge. 
Another time, when I was in the shop of the same gun- 
smith, he brought out from under the counter, with the 
remark, “Here is a sight good for sore eyes,” a long sole- 
eather case. Unbuckling an end he slipped out a ma- 
hogany box, inlaid with brass at corners, locks and handle. 
F Opening the box brought to view, in compartments lined 
‘with purple velvet, the finest muzzleloading shotgun I 
ever saw. In the same state of luxury lay a complete set 
of equipments—shot pouch, powder flask, jointed cleaning 
rod with slot tip, jagged tip, sponge wipers, greasing puff, 
“wire brush and corkscrew wormer. There was also a 
pocket field tool, conprising in one instrument a screw 
driver, nipple wrench, picking needle and a set of spare nip- 
ples, which were in the hollow ends of the handle. Besides 
these were Eley’s thick metal waterproof caps, and wire- 
wound cartridges for long-distance shooting—neither of 
which can be bought now—and Eley’s grease-soaked 
pads (wads) and a wad cutter. Everything was in the 
‘pink of condition. I slipped the barrels onto the stock; 
they assembled as quickly and smoothly as those of the 
“best breechloader. My heart went out to that gun. The 
“market is full of antiques—miserable things when they 
“were new; rtisty, defaced and broken now. They catch 
the pennies of the unknowing, but not your money, I trust, 
and certainly not mine. On the other hand, a collector 
may watch for years for a perfect antique and not find 
one then. This gun, almost as new looking as the day 
it left its maker, is a beautiful specimen of the cap-lock 
inuzzleloader. The Jocks alone would tell a blindfolded 
expert a whole tale; the hammers move with the smooth- 
“ness of two pieces of silk rubbed together; they are ab- 
“solutely without looseness; the tumblers meet the scear 
with a clear, musical ring; they rise with absolutely the 
‘saine strength, and yield to exactly the same trigger pull; 
the yield of the trigger is instantaneous, without a trace 
of drag. I saw that the hammers struck the nipples in the 
center of the cups, and that they stood just alike at half 
and full cock. They are Purdy’s pattern—the most beau- 
tiful, to my mind, of all hammer shapes. And the whole 
gun is as good as the locks. The outline is easy and 
eraceful, with refined curves. The stock and fore end, of 
one piece, show the same color, grain and pattern in the 
“grain; the grain runs with the top and bottom of the 
stock, converging toward the grip; the wood is dense and 
: hard. The fitting of all parts is simply perfection, and 
wood and metal join as if they grew that way. The en- 
graving was done by a workman so skilled he did not 
fudge; every curve was done right with one sweep of 
the tool—a clear, clean line, The checking of the wood is 
beyond any that I ever saw before, so regular and clear 
cut; even the magnifying glass shows no imperfections. 
The barrels have two patterns of twist—Damascus was 
not in favor in those day—one pattern, like spirally wound 
fern leayes, for about 12 inches of the rear end, the other 
pattern like Jack Frost sometimes makes on the win- 
dow panes, for the rest. The ramrod is a piece of solid 
ebony, with a gunmetal rammer and a brass capped and 
fitted wormer on the tip. : 
This outfit was made to order by Wm. Ellis, a London 
gunmaker, whose exact dates I do not know, except that 
I have seen one of his guns dated 1846. The barrels bear 
both Birmingham and London proof marks, from which I 
judge that Ellis did not make his barrels in his London 
shop, He was one of the world’s great makers. The 
most fashionable makers of that time were probably 
- Purdy, Lancaster, Long, Moore and Ellis, in the order 
“named. Of the last four, one’s production was doubtless 
as good as the other’s, the only difference in his fame 
“being due to the amount of his patronage by the nobility. 
Later, about 1855 to 1861, Ellis made cheaper guns for the 
American trade—good, strong; serviceable- pieces, but 
‘plain, I have seen but one of Purdy’s guns for 
sale, That was not in half as good condition as the Ellis 
‘gun, and the amount asked was $125, which seemed to me 
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exorbitant. The original cost of the Ellis gun I do not 
know, but it was probably much in excess of 38 guineas 
($190), as that was the price of Long’s cheapest gun in 
1852, while this was probably one of Ellis’ high-grade 
guns. I bought the Ellis gun and outfit for a mere 
nothing, and can only say, in justification of the amount 
asked me for the Purdy, that it was a flintlock—not neces- 
sarily on that account much older than the Ellis—and that 
Purdy was the foremost maker of the world. 

The remarkably good condition of the Ellis gun is due 
to the fact that its owner was too old to use it much, and 
it was his custom to send any gun—he had a whole bat- 
tery—immediately after use to a near-by gunsmith to be 
cleaned and put in condition. Since the owner’s death, 
many years ago, the gun has lain unused. The executors 
of the estate disposed of the whole battery for anything 
they could get. I concluded to take this gun to the 
country with me last summer to see how it would shoot. 
The proper load, named on the case, is 2% drams and 14 
ounces No. 6, It seems a ridiculous load to moderns for 
an II-gauge gun. In old times little was known of choke 
boring, so a small powder charge in proportion to the 
shot used was needed to get a close pattern. The load 
named, at 40 yards, gave sutprising penetration, but a 
very open pattern, though regular. By experimenting 
with powder and shot charges, kinds of powder and sizes 
of shot, and wads few and many and of various kinds, I 
finally got excellent results. The barrels are bored perfect 
cylinders, and they are so smooth and true that a wad 
cannot be forced down on top of a charge already covered 
by a wad, unless the wad has a nick in it to let the air 
pass. The Eley wads in the casé have nicks, and the wad 
cutter has an identation to produce a nick. I used modern 
factory-made wads, and had to use my rifle on every 
one if I got it home. Of course after I got over the fun 
of trying wads, I one evening nicked all I had to save 
time, I used the gun for a couple of weeks on partridges. 
Its shooting ability was all any one could ask. A few 
birds the first part of the time got away because I forgot 
about having to raise hammers before the gun could go 
off. It was necessary, too, to have both hammers con- 
stantly full cocked, because the size, shape and position 
of the hammers when down, although beautiful to the 
sight, are so awkward to the untrained thumb that the 
gun must be removed from the shoulder to raise the 
hammer for a second shot, and partridges do not wait 
while one does all that. 

In order to preserve this fine gun from rust and 
scratches, before using it I gaye it a couple of coats of 
waterproof yarnish over all metal. It seems to me very 
odd that I have never known varnish to be proposed 
before. Perhaps it is because a weapon so treated does 
not look gunified. But it is a very simple matter to wash 
the varnish off at close of shooting season with a sponge 
dipped in spirits of turpentine. Manocitin, rust prevent- 
ives, gun greases, oils, and other such, are all viscous. 
soft, or fluid. They come off at a totich, and the exposed 
metal is then as subject to erosion as if it had not been 
treated. The best waterproof varnish, I know by years of 
experience in shooting in the country and at the sea shore. 
to be a perfect preventive. It covers the joining of wood 
and metal, fills flush the engraving and barrel patterns, is 
smooth, hard and adhesive. It is proof against sultry 
heat, fog, rain and salt water, and wears like iron. 

To use the muzzleloader a good deal of paraphanalia 
was needed, so that no matter how warm the day, a shoot- 
ing coat had to be worn. There were the powder flask. 
shot pouch, wads of two kinds and caps. Lugging all 
these, in sagging pockets, I could not help thinking what 
improvements in simplicity have been made in firearms in 
a few years. It is not so very long since the flintlock 
muzzleloader:was in use. The flintlock musket, known as 
the Brown Bess, was isstied to the British army as late 
as 1842. And what a hue and cry rose among the sporting 
gentry when the innovation was proposed of substituting 
caplock for flintlock! That was during the first quarter 
of 1800. At first they wouldn’t have it. The flint-lock 
was good enough for their fathers, and it was good 
enough for them. But some sensible leaders among gun 
experts—Colonel Hawker was one of them—saw the ad- 
vantages of the new system, and then, slowly, the others 
got used to it. Then, about 1851, came another hue and 
ery. Lang, gunmaker of London and Birmingham, placed 
on the market a breechloading shotgun using a cartridge. 
The sportsmen of the time couldn’t find enough abuse for 
it. They called the principle an absurdity, the gun a 
gimcrack fit only for a dilettante, and the cartridge utter 
nonsense. Yet it was the prototype of what we of to-day 
consider perfection. It is curious, isn’t it, that in each 
period of firearm development—primeval matchlock, 
wheel-lock, flintlock, caplock and cartridge breechloader— 
the people of the time considered that their arm had 
reached perfection. We of to-day, with our weapons built 
on the latest scientific principles, raised on high upon the 
mistakes, imperfections and crudities of those of our an- 
cestors, can see no radical improvement beyond. Yet we 
are not so obtuse as to believe that there will be no im- 


provement, Our grandchildren will no doubt use a very 
different weapon from ours. What it will be. none can 
foretell. CuHaAs. WINTHROP SAWYER. | 


Rhode Island Notes. 


Proyipence, R. I., Aug. 4.—The farmers in many sec- 
tions of Rehoboth and Seekonk, Mass., and in East Provi- 
dence, say that they never saw the foxes so bold and plen- 
tiful as they are at the present time. They have become 
so humerous that they are a nuisance, and so bold that 
they sometimes steal chickens in broad daylight. Recently 
one farmer near Nayatt, R. L., lost 200 chickens from a 
flock of 263 in one night. 

F. S. Cole; who lives on the Blackstone Boulevard in 
this city, shot an albino blackbird Friday last. He saw the 
strange specimen from the window of his house. It was 
in an open field with a large flock, and conspicuous for 
its color, being a white specimen among 500 or more of 
crowy colors. The bird is to be mounted and an effort 
will be made to obtain it for addition to the collection of 
Rhode Island birds at Roger Williams Park. 

Squiteaque are commencing to bite in goodly numbers 
in Narragansett Bay, the Warren River being an espe- 
cially good fishing ground. They are running of a larger 
size than ustal, : W. #H. M, 
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Pennsylvania Shooting. 


Deptedating Hares, 


OFFICE 0F THE BOARD OF GAME COMMISSIONER OF PENN- 
SYLVANIA, Harrisburg.—Editor Forest and Stream: The 
last Legislature passed an act empowerimg the owners 
and lessees of real estate to kill hares or rabbits upon their 
own premises at all times of the year. This act is in- 
tended to authorize the killing of these animals only 
where it is found necessary to kill them as a protection 
to growing crops and frmit trees, and for no other pur- 
poses. Now, as | understand it, the natural law of self- 
defense permits a man to defend his property as well as 
his person from injury of all kinds. Section 33 of the 
Game Law of 1878 (inrepealed) says, “Provided that 
nothing in this act shall prevent any person killing 
any wild animal or bird when found destroying grain or 
fruit on his or her lands.” The right then existed last 
year, both by common law and by statute, to kill a rab- 
bit or any other wild animal or bird that was a menace 
to the interest of the farmer or the fruit grower, just 
as he may to-day kill a robin or catbird from his cherry 
tree. This bill was unnecessary and makes no change 
in the law of last year. 

In tany sections the rabbit is a source of extensive 
food supply; especially is this so in our mining counties. 
To the poor man all over the State the rabbit means a 
nutritious, cheap meal, no matter whether he kills it or 
buys it in the market. He is prevented from securing it 
at pleasure by the game Jaws. The rabbit is classed as 
game, and as such belongs to the people of the State 
in their collective capacity, and not to the farmer _or 
landlord upon whose premises it may be found. The 
Legislature as the representative of the people may say 
what disposition shall be made of the rabbit or any 
other game, but it has no right, under the constitution, 
to say that the farmer or the fruit grower or land owner 
may kill game to the exclusion of the miner, the man 
who lives in the city, or the man who is lucky enough to 
own no real estate. This, it seems to us, would be class 
legislation, and this act was intended to give no rights 
conflicting with the general game law of the State; and 
unless the rabbit be destroying the property of the man 
who kills it, it does not come within the provisions of 
this act; and no one in the State may kill a rabbit and use 
it for food except during the time allowed by said general 
came law. There can be tio objection to the farmer kill- 
ing a tabbit found destroying his property; but if he ies 
it for any other purpose or reason, I take it he exceeds 
the authority given by this bill, No. 42, and is liable to 
prosecution for violation of the provisions of the game 


law of 1807. 
Won-Resident Shootets. 


I also inclose an act requiring non-resident gunners 
to secure a license before hunting in Pennsylvania. This 
bill is not a Game Commission measure, and is of net 
kind that appears to a great many. people to Dene a 
and unjust, imposing great hardship upon num sie 
our people, for instance upon the man who is Visi ne 
his farmer friend or relative tor a few days during the 

en season for game. f 
BP tecenie does this law appear unjust asks con- 
sider that while the State owns the game, t Ais oh 
farms of the State are individual property, and a ee. 
granted by the State gives no right to enter any 0 a 
farms without permission of the owner; and rane 
possessing a license under this act might sti * nae 
vented from shooting in this State. To pasta as 
of the bills recently sighed by the eee or oo 
hunting upon posted cultivated land ithe the oe 
of the owner, under a penalty of five dollars ao ee. 
or, in default, imprisonment in jail.. So that this oie 
in reality gives no authority whatever to hunt or 5 ot 
in this State, Yet by the farmers, with whom 1 ore 
nated, it was considered an absolute necessity reePec a 
in the border counties) as a protection against the a 
roads of the irresponsible gunner, who, as S000 ae ie 
game season opens, swarms from the cities ery abo 
towns across the pee shoots eae rie es 
out limit, including the farmers 5tock : cite 
his gates. tears down his fences, starts fires, and ¢ nits 
ACHE depredations oe ere oo Seow ae aeae 
at and insulting the tarmer when | 
voice in protest, then quickly slipping eee ihe Loses 
into his own State, secure 1m the know e ge touche 
unknown and that even were his victim’ so. Sie ‘ 
in all probability would refrain trom Bere braces eee 
the consequent costs and pas Tee at pcre 
Under this law non-resident gumme : etely 
i - are liable to arrest and punishment imme | 
pace pectiauis to hunt in this State unless they are in 


i on- 
possession of the before-referred-to_ ae ae Pat 
; > warden can arrest withou 
ee ane upon demand, and 


refusal to display this authority, | 
where the license is taken out a record has bee nae 
that in all probability will lead to the atres 


ishment of the offender when he fails to conduct himself 
as a spottsman and gentleman. Bas oiet a tS 


T also inclose a copy oi bill 173. eC 
drafted and supported by the Game Commission that 


reached the Governor. Upon it T have no hers oe 
make, except that we look upon it as a ont fe ee 
the right direction, and which will greatly aid in 


forcement of the law. ; 
For general information I desire to say that the Game 


Commission of Pennsylvania and the Fish Conner 
are two entirely distinct and separate bodies. cue wp 
inquiry telative to fish should be directed Ne eo 
Commission: letters on game subjects to the Game 


issl f this 1 i ill be saved to the 
_ Tf this is done much time will 
wniee JosepH KALBFUS, 


Secretary of the Game Commission. 
i f wers 
Bill 173 referred to by Secretary Kalbfus empowe 
ae Pea tots to arrest without warrant, and to seize 
game and guns and shooting appliances. | 


All communications intended for Forrest awh S?REam should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co.. and _ 
not to any individual connected with the paper. 
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Illinois Quail Protection. 


I SEE articles about the quail in the State of Illinois. 1 
send you a, clipping from the Geneseo News that shows 
how they understand the law: 

“Farmers will be glad to hear that there is no open 
season at all now for quail. They are under the State 
protection, the same as song birds. There has been an 
open season of a month or two for a good many years. 
They are new off the list as game birds, and ate listed 
with song birds, and may not he shot or trapped at any 
season of the year. The penalty for killing them is the 
same as that for killing song birds, which is $5 for 
each and every bird, half of which fine, we believe, goes to 
the informant, and half to the school fund of the town- 
ship in which the birds are killed. Deputy Warden Har- 
baugh says that he is determined that the law shall be 
strictly enforced.”’ Mrs. Emma JAoues: 


The New York Cold Storage Case. 


In the noted cold storage case, the Arctic Freezing Co. 
have been served with a complaint and summons, demand- 
ing penalties of over one million dollars. An effort has 
been made to have the real owners’ names of the stuff 
revealed, and sue them instead of the Freezing Co., but 
this having failed by amicable means, the fight will go on 
against the Freezing Co,, during which the storers’ names 
will come to the surface through legal inquisition. The 
storers have employed Guggenheimer, Untermyer & Mar- 
shall to defend their interests. There is no question that 
the publicity given and the importance of this case will 
inure to the benefit of game law restrictions all over 
the country. It is said that it will be carried to the U, S. 
Supreme Court, 
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On Dakota Praities. 


_ Garessure, N. D., July 290.—The feast of the green corn 
is at hand up here, and nature’s bounty is very lavish this 
year. Vegetation is luxuriant and wears its richest greens. 
The outlook across the prairie is extremely lovely just 
now. The weather is about perfect, The sloughs are 
full of water and there are ducks in all of them. Going 
to be a good many chickens, too. Hope to look at a few 
over my old Remington myself. and a little later on a 
platter also. If you want to see Dakota at her prettiest, 
now is your chance. P. W. 


“The Real and Original Game Hog.’ 


Unoper the title of “The Real and Original Game Hog, 
Drawn by Himself,” the Marlin Fire Arms Co. have 
reprinted from the Forest anp Stream the Didymus cor- 
respondence relative to G. O. Shields, or Coquina. This, 
it will be recalled, was in the main an exposition of the 
doings of Mr. Shields, as related by himself, in Florida. 
The Didymus letters attracted much attention at the 
time and, as now distributed by the Messrs. Marlin. will 
doubtless interest a new circle of readers. 


Maryland Bay Birds, 


Stockton, Md., Aug. 1.—There are a good many birds 
moving, mostly yellowlegs. Some of my patrons have 
been down and got all the shooting they wanted. Last 
year I did not have anything like room for all who an- 
swered my advertisement in Forest AND StrEAM, but I 
have now. O. D. Fourks, 


Sea and River Sishing. 


Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertiog 
them in Fouzst anp arash, 


Bass in the Gatineau Country. 


A REGION that is destined within the next few years to 
become one of the most famous in the world for black 
bass lies to the north of Ottawa, Canada. The Gatineau 
country, as it is called, is as yet unknown to the majority 
of American anglers, probably because of the fact that 
it has not been exploited, as have been the more familiar 
resorts, both on this side of the line and in Canada. The 
Gatineau country is within easy reach of New York, 
via Ottawa, and the Ottawa, Northern & Western Rail- 
way, but after reaching the terminus of the latter, at 
Gracefield, some sixty miles to the north of Ottawa, the 
visitor, if he desires to fish the almost unknown lakes 
to the north, must rough it, so far as transportation goes: 
although, as a matter of fact, he can live very comforta- 
bly at the homes of settlers scattered here and there, or 
camp, according to his desire. But no matter which 
course he pursties, he is certain to find some of the most 
magnificent bass fishing in Canada, 

I made the trip last summer in company with Chas. 
Genslinger, proprietor of the Hotel Cecil, Ottawa, and 
while I am an expert angler, as the term goes, my expe- 
rience may prove of interest to those who have been 
looking for a region where fish exist in reality, and not 
altogether in the hotel and railway books. Leaving Ot- 
tawa one morning, a pleasant trip over the Ottawa, 
Northern & Western, brought the party, about noon, to 
Gracefield, the terminus at present, although the system 
is to be extended north in the near future. At Grace- 
field a local hotel keeper furnished what is known as an 
“express,” but which is only an ordinary spring wagon, 
and at about 3 P. M. brought our party to the lower end 
of Blue Sea Lake, ten miles, more or less, distant from 
Gracefield. Blue Sea Lake some day will be a famous 
resort. It is an exquisite sheet of water, eight or nine 
miles long, dimpled with islands, and perfect in its pres- 
ent solitude, There are half a dozen settlers scattered 
the Jength of the lake, who, while they are not in the 
boarding house business, will accommodate fishermen 
with such as can be offered. But Blue Sea Lake was not 
the destination of our party. By previous arrangement 
our guide, who lived at the upper end of the lake, met the 
“express” and conveyed us to his home by boat. The 
srarthar urac had far fishine or anything else that after- 
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noon, but a dozen fine bass were taken on the trip up, 
trolling. As many more might have been secured, but 
the guide had been instructed to make speed and no par- 
ticular attention was paid to the matter of fishing. Blue 
Sea Lake offers many beautiful spots for camping; and, 
in fact, it is to be the center some day of quite a summer 
colony. The superintendent of the Ottawa, Northern & 
Western, P. W. Reeseman, who is a New Yorker and 
one of the most energetic and able railway officials in 
Canada, hopes ta provide a fine hotel at this point soon, 
for the influx of American visitors which is certain to 
follow; and he has also planned to improve the facilities 
for reaching the upper Gatineau country. In the mean- 
time, however, those who delight in fleeing from the 
tourist crowd can reach, in twenty-four hours from New 
York, a region as wild and primitive as any in Canada, 
and find fishing unsurpassed, The bass in Blue Sea 
Lake grow to large size, and 5 pounders are common 
to the expert angler. 

Our party, as stated, did not spend any time on this 

lake. After a night at the house of the guide, Eachie, 
who has lived on the shores of the lake for years, a trip 
was taken the next morning to a small lake lying a mile 
or two to the east, which we were told offered chances 
for very large bass. And the information was correct. 
Mr, Genslinger and the writer caught in this little lake, 
nameless and unmapped, xo less that twenty big bass in 
two hours’ fishing. Several of these bass ran close to 
4 pounds, two went several ounces over 5 pounds, and 
none were kept weighing less than 3 pounds. ‘There 
are many other small lakes in the vicinity quite as good 
as the one visited; in fact, they ought to be better, for 
they are never fished, except by an occasional settler, or 
an Indian from the reservation to the north. It is rather 
difficult to reach some of these lakes, but to those who 
want wilderness fishing these waters can be recommended 
without qualification. 
_ Following a prearranged programme, we left Eachie’s 
in the late afternoon, via an “express” route through the 
woods and arrived at Maniwaki, a town of considerable 
pretensions, some thirty miles distant from Gracefield, 
in the evening, Here is a village far removed from rail- 
way travel, yet the scene of great activity from a trade 
standpoint. It is the base of supplies for the great lum- 
ber camps of the far north, it boasts of fine churches, 
schools, and one store. at least, which rivals those of the 
large cities. The town is the creation in part of the 
genius of the late Charles Logue, a very wealthy trader, 
whose business is now continued by his brother. Charles, 
an affable and cultured gentleman, who finds relaxation 
from the monotony of solitude in occasional trips to 
Europe. It was surprising to find in this town, remote 
from civilization, water works, acetylene gas, a hotel 
with porcelain bath tubs, and every evidence of a refined 
local life. The improvements are dtte to the Logue 
family, who own thousands upon thousands of acres of 
the surrounding farm and timber lands, and whose 
wealth is reckoned—but that has nothing to do with 
fishing, 

The morning following our arrival found us flying 
behind Mr. Logue’s magnificent private coach team to- 
watd Hardwood Lake, a beautiful sheet of water some 
fourteen miles to the east and north. This was our destina- 
tion. Hardwood Lake is one of a chain of beautiful 
sheets of water that extend north and south for miles. 
The lake itself is leased by a nttmber of residents of 
Rls: from whom it is necessary to secure permis- 
sion to fish. Even in that country of black bass it has 
a reputation for gamy fish, and it deserves it. Putting 
up at the farm house of Mr. John Kenny, a settler. we 
were, as events subsequently proved, in the center of 
the finest black bass fishing in all Canada. Hard- 
wood Lake is seldom fished; many of the other 
lakes are virgin, except for occasional visits from the 
Indians, and on several no white man except the writer 
has ever wet a line. To detail the sport these lakes 
afford will not be attempted by one who does not claim 
expert ability in angling. But the plain truth is that 
the veriest tyro can here make a record in weight and 
number of bass if his conscience permits. Two hours’ 
trolling any morning meant seventeen to twenty bass, 
and by bass two and three pounders are meant, as that 
was minimum weight agreed upon. There was nothing 
to do with the fish, when caught, and they were, with 
the exception of two or three, returned to the water as 
soon as brought to the canoe. What a “fish-hog” could 
do in these waters in the course of a week’s work is a 
subject fearful to contemplate, and, it is hoped, one that 
will never have to be recorded as an actuality. Fre- 
quently, in paddling over the clear waters of these lakes, 
the writer has seen, on the bottom, dozens of bass of 
great size, and in reeling in one fish, it was not untsual 
to have several follow the unfortunate victim to the yery 
landing net. Woe betide the frog that escapes from the 
bait bucket in a canoe on Hardwood Lake! His first 
jump into the lake is followed by a swirl in the water, 
the splash of a broad tail, and the disappearance of the 
frog down the throat of a hungry bass. This happened 
frequently, and again, when the hooked bass in his 
struggles to escape shot the bait half a dozen feet up the 
Jine, there was a race between several of his fellows in 
the water to secure the tid-bit. This may sound exag- 
gerated, but it happened on more than one occasion 
during that week of splendid sport. Our party went out 
to break no records; we did not even see how many fish 
we could catch, and compromise with conscience by -re- 
turning them to the water. It was quite sufficient to take 
the few we wanted, and that done, to spend the remainder 
of the day exploring the nooks and corners of the lakes, 
or in contemplation of the beautiful mountain scenery for 
which the region some day will be famous. The only 
“fish story” that I will attempt will be to say that on 
one pleasant afterncon, when the wind was right and con- 
ditions were otherwise favorable, I caught, in quick stuc- 
cession, three bass which tipped the scales at 5 pounds 
and—well, a few ounces—each. That was enough. 
‘There are many there which are larger, and it is my hope 
this year to make their acquaintance. If] don’t, no mat- 
ter; it is quite sufficient to know that they are there, 
and long life to them! | 

As to the matter of bait, we found small frogs good 
for trolling, and minnows, either live or artificial, a very 
tempting lure, But the bass are not capricious; they will 


_ think I would have said there was no red drum, for there 
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bite at anything, and as to gaminess, they are a rev-) 
elation, The heavy bass that will not make three and! 
four leaps high out of water, when permitted, is the ex-) 
ception, and the savage rushes and lunges that these den- 
izens of the cold, springlike waters of the northern lakes 
indulge in, once hooked, are still a thrilling memory. 
The country cannot be visited to best advantage unless) 
previous arrangements have been made, and Mr. Reese— 
man, superintendent of the Ottawa, Northern & West- 
ern Railway, at Ottawa, or Mr. Genslinger, of the Hotel] 
Cecil, himself an enthusiastic angler, should be con= 
sulted by intending tourists. The accommodations are 
primitive, and it is somewhat of a shock to the average 
city fisherman to find the women of, the hottses where 
he stops using spinning wheels, and to meet adults who) 
have never seen a railway train, to whom the multiplying) 
reel and: the eight-ounce jointed rod are a mystery, and) 
the little conveniences of modern life a sealed book. 
Yet they are intelligent, honest folk, hospitable, and in 
their simple, monotonots lives are working out the 
destiny of our sister nation, The pioneer of our own 
frontier lives again in these northern woods, and is the 
empire builder in the same sense that Daniel Boone 
and his contemporaries opened this continent for ts, } 
In closing it is perhaps proper to say that the Gatineau! 
country is the natural home of the red deer; and in the 
proper season furnishes sport beside which the hunting’ 
of the Adirondacks is tame, indeed. 
C, A, Hazen, 


ANGLING NOTES. 
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Red Drum and Channel Bass. 


Mr. Tos, J. Conroy, of New York, writes me a letter) 
from which I quote: “To settle at least twenty-five or) 
thirty disputes I have had over my counter within the’ 
last week or so, will you, in your notes in Forest AND 
STREAM, tell us about the channel bass? A man told me 
recently that the Aquarium here advertised the fish as a 
red drum or channel bass. You may remember that I 
asked you some time last year when you were in the 
store, and if I remember correctly you told me there was 
no red drum, but there was a black drum, but I was not 
positive enough to quote you in the matter. It is a fish 
that has been caught extensively along the New Jersey 
coast, and it will settle many disputes to decide what the 
fish is, and I will cut out your answer from Forest AND) 
STREAM and put it up here in the store where customers: 
can see it.” ; | 

Mr. Conroy must have mistinderstood me, for I cannot 


is a red drum, and it is called channel bass, and it is the 
fish which he refers to. | 

It is more than possible that I said we had no black 
drums, for though there are two black, one is found off 
the coast of South America and the other off the coast of 
southern California, where it is known as red roncador 
and also as black croacker, but as they are not found im 
Atlantic coast waters, it is quite likely I did say we did 
not have the black drum. 

The red drum, or channel bass, Sclenops wcellatus 
(Linn.), is a fish found on the coast from New York to: 
Texas, and particularly in Florida and Texas, is highly 
regarded as a game fish and important as a food fish. Jor 
dan and Evermann give its coloring: “Color grayish-sil- 
yery, iridescent, often washed with coppery red; each 
scale with a center of dark points, these forming rather 
obscure, irregular, undulating brown stripes along the 
rows of scales; a jet black ocellated spot about as large’ 
as eye at base of caudal above, this sometimes duplicated.” 

I noticed specimens of this fish at the New Yorle 
Aquarium very lately, but do not recall the names, though, 
Mr. Conroy’s friend quotes them correctly. 


Red Trout at Pan-American, } 


I have at last seen the red trout of Canada alive im 
water. It was only a week or so ago that I said some- 
thing about this fish in reply to a correspondent, and then,| 
if memory serves, mentioned that I had made two journeys 
to distant lakes in Canada to find them and had failed; 
but I saw them in the tanks of the United States Fish; 
Commission exhibit at Buffalo. In another tank near by 
are saibling or golden trout from Averill Pond in Ver- 
mont, and these saibling have been pronounced identical 
with the Sunapee saibling of New Hampshire. Commis-| 
sioner Titcomb wrote me on his return from Canada that! 
he had eleven of the red trout, and later that two, the 
largest fish, had died. I found seven still alive when I) 
reached Buffalo, and side by side it is no wonder that at 
first glance the red trout of Canada is taken to be the 
same as the Sunapee saibling; but it may be wondered in 
this month of July why the trout from Canada is called) 
red trout. The most striking difference between the two 
fish is that the Canada trout has a forked tail and th 
Sunapee saibling a square tail, and the broad white 
marginal fins of the Sunapee fish are absent in the Canada 
fish, although the latter has a fine white line on margin) 
of some of the fins, but entirely absent on the pectorals. 
In general appearance the two fish are very like in shape 
and coloring, slender-bodies and oltve-greenish backs, bitt 
no one would suspect that at spawning time the Canada 
fish puts on a color that rivals a sunset’s glow and well 
entitles it to the name of red trout. As the two fish will 
later be described by an ichthyologist who has studied 
them more closely, with more specimens at his disposal, 
than any other man, I only call attention here to the fact 
that visitors to the exposition may see the fish for them 
selves and compare them as they swim in their respective 
tanks, and as the exhibit as a whole is the best that has 
ever been made at any exposition, it will be well worth; 
visiting for features other than the living fish. 


Michigan Grayling. 


One of the tanks at the exhibit in the Government buitag 
ing contains some live grayling from Michigan, and if 
offers the only opportunity that many will have to seg 
what has now come to be a rare fish. The practical ex 
tinction of the Michigan grayling followed so closely upon 
its discov that I was surprised to find such fine ex 
amples of the fish at Buffalo. As all efforts to cultivate 
the grayling artificially were failures, the fish seemed tc 
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be doomed from the yery first, and the scores that anglers 
have made and published of grayling killed must now 
haunt their makers. To me the short history 
of the Michigan grayling borders on the pathetic. Pos- 
sibly I have idealized the fish until it has become some- 
thing more to me than a vertebrate with fins and scales, 
and fills the place of a martyr among fishes. Certainly 
I rejoice to find that there are still enough of the grayling 
left to make an exhibit at Buffalo, and this gives one faith 
to believe that there may be streams where one may yet 
entice a yery few with the artificial fly and have the honor 
of catching one of the most shy and delicate of fishes, and 
then return it to the water, 


_A Working Fishway. 


A most instructive exhibit in the collection of the U.S. 
Fish Commission is a working model of an improved Cail 
fishway, the improvements being made by Wm. H. von 
Bayer, engineer and architect of the United States Fish 
Commission, It is this pattern of fishway that the Forest, 
Fish and Game Commission of New York is erecting in 
the Salmon River near Pulaski, to enable the salmon 
which .were found there as the result of planting fry in 
the stream to find their way to the upper waters, from 
which they were barred by four dams. The model of the 
improved fishway demonstrates its practicability before 
the eyes of the visitors to the exposition. Young rain- 
bow trout, as they are hatched and after the sac is ab- 
sorbed, are placed in the water at the foot of the fishway 
and many make their way up through the fishway to the 
pool above it, and every morning they are returned to the 
pool at the foot, only to repeat the operation of ascending 
through the fishway, showing most conclusively that the 
fishway will perform what is claimed for it. It is a case 
of seeing is believing. There are many other features of 
the exhibit of the United States Commission worthy of 
extended notice at another time. A. N. CHENEY. 


Tarpon Fishing. 


Tarpon, Texas, July 26.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
I have looked in vain for an expression from the tarpon 
critics on the able paper of my friend Waddell on tarpon 
tackle. Though I claim the honor of being his pupil, I am 
not prepared to follow him to the full extent of his com- 
prehensive outfit or to allow his paper to go unchallenged 
as a possible deterrent to those who may wish to try the 
sport. 
I have read his paper with pride and profit, Having 
undertaken to give a list, he must be excused for being 
comprehensive, though he may have enumerated many 
things which under certain conditions would be cumber- 
some and unnecessary. In summer time especially there is 
no need of hunting coat or other heavy clothing. The 
lighter the latter the more comfortable. I prefer to get 
my feet wet occasionally to inclosing them in a pair of 
waders. No doubt Mr. Waddell and others who can 


frequently enjoy the sport as he does will find abundant 


use of everything in his list. My lot is to be content with 


a few weeks in the season with the tarpon, and I know. 


of no more enjoyable or profitable manner of spending 
the short time that one can snatch from more serious 
affairs. My object on those occasions is to throw off all 
care and burden and to set out with rod and reel and 
small valise containing a few changes and a little tackle. 
T fear that Mr. Waddell’s list, entailing an initial expense 
of two or three hundred dollars, would scare the average 
beginner. This I know was not intended, however, for 
when he furnished me with a list of the outfit necessary 
in my case, it consisted of a $20 reel, a $12 rod, a Hall 
line No. 27, a dozen Wan Vleck hooks and three dozen 
large barrel swivels; and with these I was content, until 
I saw his list and Mr. W. B. Leach’s outfit, from which 
I propose to cull for future use—a small vise, some strong 
wire, wire cutter, a pair of flat pincers, a pair of round 
pincers, a file, a screw driver, an oiler, a sheet of emery 
paper and some old line. This, with my present outfit, is 
all that is necessary, in my estimation, for a pleasant 
outing. 

I am glad Mr, Waddell has called attention to the fact 
that tarpon tackle is too light. In nineteen days and a 
half that I fished this summer, I broke the wire snell six 
or seven times; the Van Vleck hook three times; in ten 
days that I was compelled to use the 27 Hall line it broke 
three times. The balance of the time I used a Hall 37 
with entire satisfaction. It is very discouraging to lose so 
many of the largest and most coveted fish of one’s catch. 
Judging from the number of complaints that I have heard 
from all sides, even this is not a fair average of the loss 
occasioned by light tackle. I wish the manufacturers 
would take the matter into consideration and furnish a 
stronger article to those who desire it. The manufac- 
turers, however, are not entirely to blame; some men will 
not use heavy tackle, and we are all apt to compare the 
lightness of our tackle with the weight and strength of the 
ash. paying thereby an indirect compliment to our own 
skill. 

T have not seen Mr. Waddell’s paper on where to fish. I 
trust he has not slighted Aransas Pass. I can give no 
opinion on its relative merits, having no experience any- 
where else, but from what I have heard and seen, few 
places, if any, would have furnished me the sport that it 
has this season. In nineteen days and a half I landed 
fifty-eight tarpon, four sharks, eight jackfish and two 
Jewfish without any extra skill or other advantage over 
the ordinary every-day. amateur. I never enjoyed such 
recreation. To my mind it is the pink of perfection. I 
don’t know where to go nor what to do to improve on 
it, If you add to the above the balmy sea air and an 
‘occasional bath in the surf, it would be difficult to sur- 
pass it. 

Now let me say a word in behalf of the tarpon himself. 
I have heard a great deal. of discussion in regard to the 
fate of those landed on the beach. I incline to the opinion 
of the majority, who hold that they invariably die or are 
devoured by the sharks. J am inclined to think so, be- 
cause of the number cast upon the shore, and be- 
cause of the thumping they give their heads on the ground 
occasionally, catising blood to flow from the mouth. So 
dazed are they when returned that they cannot make their 
way to deep water; the boatman has generally to steer 
them out, Frequently they float on their-backs as long as 
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they are in sight, Fish that are intended to be returned 
should not be landed on the beach. The hook should be 
taken from them at the end of the boat in deep water, I 
have done it and have seen it done in this way. When 
the fish is ready to land he is reeled in to the end of 
the boat. Then the boatman takes his gaff, passes back 
and holding the snell with the left hand passes the point of 
the gaff through the thin skin under the tongue and imme- 
diately behind the lower jaw and jabs it against the boat. 
Here it is easily held by the fisherman until the hook is 
temoved. Then the boatman takes the gaff again, esti- 
mates the length and weight of the fish and sets it free. 
Compare the fate of this fish with the one landed on the 
beach and you can readily see that his chances for life are 
a thousand to one. In fact, except for the exhaustion of 
the struggle, which a few hours’ rest will dispel, and a 
small hole in his mouth, which closes immediately that the 
waft is removed, and which in a few days will heal up, he 
is just as he was before he struck for the bait. My boat- 
man at first protested that this could not be done, but 
after a little patient coaching he was delighted to find 
that it could be, and frequently in half the time that it 
would take to land the fish on the beach. 

If I have hereby obtained for the silver king at the 
hands of his friends more humane treatment, of which, in- 
deed, he is so worthy, and encouraged others to try this 
most enjoyable and beneficial recreation, and pleased my 
friend Waddell, I feel grateful for having done through 
your good will what I set out to accomplish. 

M. J. O’Dwvenr. 


Brown Trout in the Adirondacks. 


Boonvitxe, N. Y.—Editor Forest and Stream: A recent 
remarkable catch of a 5-pound trout in the waters of Mill 
Creek, a stream flowing through this village, and which 
has yielded a most prolific supply of small trout for the 
last century, has created no little excitement among local 
anglers. The creek runs into the northerly part of the 
village from the west and flows in an easterly direction, 
being one of the many tributaries of Black River, some 
three miles distant. In wet seasons the waters of the 
stream turn the wheels of a half dozen mills located in 
the village, but the greater part of the year the waters 
are shallow, especially so in the summer months. There 
has been no stocking of the stream for the last ten years, 
but catches of trout of a pound weight are not infrequent, 
though the average weight of those caught does not ex- 
ceed 4 ounces. The largest brook trout taken from the 
stream heretofore weighed 234 pounds. 

For several years anglers have brought home well 
filled baskets, but always with the doubtful tale of the 
big fellow that got away. The big fellow referred to 
above was captured by Dr. Webster S. Seavey, of this 
village, last Friday afternoon. Out of a cold spring 
hole he drew hith with a 7-ounce rod, leading him into 
shallow water and drawing him thence to the shore. The 
bait used was an ordinary minnow. ~Many persons 
viewed the prize, which was caught forty rods east of 
the corporate limits of the village. Various opinions 
were expressed as to the variety of the trout caught. 
Dr. Seavey claimed it to be a speckled or brook trout, 
but other well-known anglers insist that it was a hybrid. 


‘The weight of the fish was 5 pounds, and length 25% 


inches. It had the appearance of having been hooked 
in the mouth several times, the upper jaw being out of 
shape, and with no teeth on the left side. The upper jaw 
from the corner of the mouth was % inch shorter than 
the lower, the latter measuring 4 inches. The trout was 
of a dark color, with large red spots on sides and dark 
yellowish specks about the head and back, the red spots 
appearing on about two-thirds of the distance between 
head and tail. The flesh was pink in color, firm and of 
good flavor; in fact, similar in appearance and taste to 
a brook trout. It is possible that the trout at some 
season of high water had come up Mill Creek Stream 
from Balck River, and remained in the shallow waters 
to baffle the efforts of the many anglers who frequent 
the prolific waters in which it was caught. 
Francis A, WILLARD. 


[The fish described by Mr. Willard, and of which he 
sends a photograph, is the brown trout of Europe, intro- 


duced into this country, and often incorrectly called Ger- 


man brown trout, and by the U. S. Fish Commission 
called Von Bahr trout, after the distinguished German 
who early sent the eggs to this country. A mark by which 
the brown trout (Salmo fario) can always be recognized 
is a pink spot on the adipose fin, for no other trout has it.] 


About “Giving It Away.” 


St. Paut, Minn.—Editor Forest and Stream: Your 
remarks about giving away the good fishing spots to the 
outside world lead up to the practice of secretiveness in 
fishermen. The man who as a rule can keep a secret 
will suffer the tortures of a Byrnes third degree, and 
come out with the secret of his favorite trout stream or 
bass lake entombed in his breast. JI think there are 
some fishermen who would be shot first before they would 
divulge the whereabouts of their particular stream. Well, 
in all this I presume there is the natural principle of 
keeping what you have. A miner would not proclaim 
to the world his newly found pay gravel or rich out- 
cropping until his claim had been entered and duly filed, 
giving him exclusive ownership. Now the fisherman as a 
rule does not own his stream, and when he finds a stream 
back in the wilderness choked with big trout, why, he 
keeps as still as death about it, trusting that no one may 
find it out and thus will the stream remain undisturbed 
until a year hence. 

And here is where the art of medicine differs from the 
art of fishing. If the physician finds some new remedy 
of greater service than any heretofore known, he tells his 
brother practitioners all about it, so humanity can be 
helped. Not so the angler. When he makes a discovery 
he keeps it to himself and sees that the rest of fishing 
humanity do not “get on to it.” - 

But I have never yet found a good spot but I was 
willing to let the other fellow know about it, be it lake or 
stream—a foolish thing to do in the opinion of many, but 
nevertheless I have so done. 

CHARLES CRISTADORO. 
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They Got Muscallunge. 


Curcaco, Ill., Aug. 3—One of the most successful mus- 
callunge parties to leave Chicago this summer was that 
engineered by Mr. W. T. Davis. of Chicago, representative 
of the Kansas City Star, which party has but recently 
returned from the Manotowish chain of Wisconsin. The 
party, as made up, was something of a family affair, Mr. 
Davis being accompanied by his daughter and son, Mr. 
Budke, of St. Louis, taking along his family, and there 
being also in the party the Misses Caldwell, Miss Lulu 
Perkins, Miss Flossie Cowgill, Miss Susie Thompson and 
Miss Lucas, Dick Brandon, of Lord & Thomas; Mr. 
George Williams and Mr. John Walker, completed the 
list. The party made a stay of three weeks, driving seven 
miles from Manotowish Station to Rest Lake, and then 
soing up the river to Manotowish Lake. They comprised, 
it is true, quite a number of rods, and had several days 
of fishing, but the results seem to be better than those of 
any other patty that has been in there this season. 

The largest fish weighed 25 pounds, and was taken by 
Miss Cowgill, a lady who had: never before wet a fish line 
in all her life. She had been fishing but.a short time be- 
fore this fish struck, and naturally had rather an interest- — 
ing time for a while. Mr. Brandon was in the boat at 
the time with Miss Cowgill, and in attempting to gaft 
the ‘lunge got it only part way inboard, and then told the 
gttide to row ashore. At this moment the fish struggled 
and broke away from the gaff, going again into the water 
for a little run. Fortunately the hooks still held, and 
the “lunge was finally boated and secured. ; 

Mr. Davis himself was fortunate in taking a fish weigh- 
ing 24%4 pounds, although it was 314 inches longer than 
that taken by Miss Cowgill, which fish, although heavier, 
measured but 4414 inches, whereas that taken by Mr. 
Davis ran 48 inches full. Mr, Budke had several nice 
‘lunge, his largest being 43 inches in length and weighing 
20 pounds. Miss F. Caldwell killed one handsome fish of 
40 inches length and 16 pounds weight, and Miss Lucas 
took one weighing 12 pounds. Mr. Davis’ son, B, G. 
Davis, killed a handsome “lunge of 16 pounds, and differ- 
ent members of the party had fish of 10, 11 or 12 potinds. 
At one time this patty, or rather three boats of the party, 
came down in front of the hotel at the same time, and 
each boat was playing a muscallunge. Fishing of this 
kind is not ordinary in these days on our muscallunge 
waters. It is thought that’ the water in the river was 
getting a little low, as the dam was open, and that the 
fish were just beginning to be uneasy and were moving 
back into the lake. The party were delighted with their 
trip, and purpose repeating it next year. Mr, Davis, who 
is the best fellow in the world among those good fellows, 
the newspaper men, gets up one of these big parties nearly 
every year. Dick Brandon, of Lord & Thomas, went 
along to tell them how to fish for muscallunge, and he 
seems to have been about: the only one in the outfit who 
did not get.any good muscallunge. Sitch is life. 


The Waterville Bullheads. 


The howl which recently arose from the village of 
Waterville, Minn., at the cutting off of their ancient bull- 
head privileges by the State Fish Commission, has resulted 
rather unexpectedly in favor of the bullhead-infested com- 
munity. After a long and hot argument before the State 
Fish Commission, where a delegation of the citizens ot 
Waterville presented a petition for relief from the too 


numerous numbers of bullheads, the Commission finally 


granted permission to the citizens of Waterville to re- 
sume their former industry of shipping bullheads, this 
industry, however, to be carried on only under a specia 
bullhead inspector. Mr. L. L. Blair, of Waterville, has 
been appointed to this onerous position and will receive 
his pay from the citizens. The latter claim that they 
ship $1,200 worth of bullheads every month, and sub- 
mit that the State Fish Commission will cost the life of 
every able-bodied citizen of Waterville unless the latter 
be permitted to continue in their favorite calling of ship- 
ping this succulent product. 


Western Mien on the Cascapedia. 


Messrs. Watts Humphreys and C! E. Davis, of Saginaw, 
are just back from ten days’ fishing on the Cascapedia 
River. Mr. Humphreys had the good fortune to kill two 
handsome salmon, and to raise three others. This was un- 
expected luck, for the.salmon season was practically over. 
The gentlemen went for the trout fishing and had mag- 
nificent success. The largest trout taken was 5%4 potnds, 
but each had many which ran from 4 to 434 pounds. 


_ These gentlemen were guests of Mr. W. B. Mershon, of 


Saginaw, who in the following week will probably send 
down to his lodge on the Cascapedia his friends, Major 
Lyons and wife, also of Saginaw. Mr. Mershon will 
hardly be able to attend his guests, a multitude of business 
engagements making this impossible. 


Must Not Seine. 


Mr. Nat H. Cohen, President of the Illinois Fish Com- 
mission, issued the following notice regarding the ob- 
setvance of the new Illinois fish law, for which as great 
publicity as possible is requested: = 

“The Board of Fish Commissioners have instructed the 
various fish wardens of the State to prosecute all persons 
seining or netting fish in the rivers of the State and other 
waterways which are not used for commercial navigation. 
This action of the board is taken under Section 1 of the 
act of 1800, still in force, according to the following 
eumen by one of the most eminent attorneys of the 

tate: 

“The act of May 11, 1901, prohibits all kinds of fishing 
except with hook and line between the 15th day of April 
and the 1st day of August, and for bass, pike and pickerel 
at all times, except with hook and line. The provisions of 
this act leave in full force and effect the provisions of 
Section 1 of the ‘act of June 11, 1807, prohibiting fishing 
at other times, except in accordance with the provisions of 
that act, and it is therefore lawful between the 1st day of 
August and the 15th day of April to seine with meshes 
not less than 2 inches square in the waters of the State 
used for commercial navigation,’ ” 
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Chicago Fly-Casting Club. 


_ The following are the records of the Chicago Fly-Cast- 
ing Club on the date of July 27, also for the re-entry 
events of July 13 and July 27. The next contest of the 
club will be held on Aug. to. 


Accuracy and Delicacy 
Long Distance Delicacy. Bait Casting Bait. 
Fly, Feet. Per Cent. Per Cent. Per Cent, 
H._H. Ainsworth.......- 80 90 5-6 90 1-2 
PE Relasco pees 88 88 1-3 97 
1s Pe eBelliwsctese sere 104 92. 2-3 941-5 
eee ackinan sess e ee. 80 9-10 
Re-entry, July 18: 
‘Bellows-/sees sss .beeese. 110 95 1-6 89 3-10 97 1-6 
Bellows. wage ns s2. ey 94 2-3 “7 #. 
PSlASCO™ occa eet bs ae haee 92 84 88 1-2 94 2-3 
IB elas. yt hat aeetee oe - 90 1-6 = a. 
Bldckinars.. yt aeesion Genes cn i 81 1-6 
Blackiiat Aeeseen eee ec = 89 9-10 72 2-3 
Giclees eee 85 : 72 2-3 93 13 
Robinson <isi2.cecceess) oe 85 9-10 88 1-6 
hee tH ts AR ha el ln 97 92 1-6 97 5-6 95 5-6 
DT 5k a SRA ee oe 94 1-6 = = 
Hettemman 2.0) ).. 722.25. 90 ae 76 1-10 89 
Salberie oes aa eo ae Ay 84 4-10 96 1-2 
REEL Lape cadet Roe 106 95 1-2 Ae oe 
Pet, 4 atibse et re SA 97 2-3 =“ 
ie Ge elascalliee. 2. 99 93 2-3 96 4-5 
N. ©: “Hestens.: 5: 80 90 2-3 93 4-5 
G. A. Hinterleitner 4! 43 84 7-10 
BR. settermans 33.0 yee + 85 3-5 
He eet caateeeee 103 95 91 9-10 
He We Perce: 42222 e ee 78 89 13 93 1-70 
J FE Robertson........... .. 45 65 3-10 
C. B, Robinson.....:... eS i 87°1-5 
AS (es Smiths: bobo seer: s*, 102 92 1-2 94 4-5 
Wo) Sa pitts aaa ee oe 76 8-10- 
Re-entry, July 27: 

Hiascnhe Cee cles. ss eee ki Leis 93 5-6 
PErCew a. aot Ree ee 88 1-2 


Winning scores: Long distance fly, I. H. Bellows, 
to4 feet; accuracy and delicacy fly, F. N. Peet, 95 per 
cent.; bait-casting, I. D. Bellows, 07 per cent. 


Got Some Rainbow. 


Mr. H. G. Hascall, one of the most enthusiastic anglers 
for the rainbow trout which we can furnish in Chicago, is 
recently back from a successful trip on the Pére Mar- 
quette River of Michigan. He had some splendid fish, one 
running over 3 pounds, and is as enthusiastic as ever over 
the magnificent sport furnished by this fish. The rainbow 
trout is certainly coming up very rapidly in the opinion 
of Chicago anglers. 


The St. Joe as a Bass Stream. 


Everybody in Chicago knows where the St. Joe River is. 
Its name in full is the St. Joseph River, and it flows into 
Lake Michigan well toward its foot, opposite Chicago. 
This is the stream which was formerly ascended by the 
voyageurs who reached the Mississippi by way of the 
Illinois and the Kankakee, the portage being near South 
Bend, Ind. The St. Joseph River is a clear and bright 
stream, and has always been a good bass water, although 
punished hard enough by local and visiting anglers. Flow- 
ing into Lake Michigan, it no doubt receives a great many 
of its fish from that lake, which, contrary to the under- 
standing of many anglers, still contains a good many 
black bass, although no one fishes for black bass in Lake 
Michigan. Mr. F. N. Peet and a friend returned last 
week from a bass trip on the St. Joe, and they report very 
fine sport indeed, killing a couple of dozen of nice bass 
each day they fished. They used spoon hook and pork rind 
for bait, and found the fish eager and gamy, taking many 
bass over 3 pounds, and some between 4 and 5 pounds. 
They describe the river itself as being lovely as an angling 
stream. They took boat at the station on the Michigan 
Central Railroad, which is located at the St. Joe crossing, 
and thence ran down stream in that most delightful of all 
angling fashions, drifting with the current. 


Death of Mr. Woodford. 


Mr, Philip R. Woodford, generally known among Chi- 
cago sportsmen as Phil. Woodford, died this week at his 
country home in Glencoe. Mr. Woodford for many years 
was director of the Wells-Nellegar Co., wholesale hard- 
ware dealers, and had always a great deal of fondness 
for the sporting goods department of the trade. He was a 
lover of the sport of upland and marsh, as well as an 
enthusiastic hunter of big game, and an angler of skill 
More than all this, he was a man of that big and broad 
nature which is so often found among sportsmen, a lov- 


able and unselfish soul, and withal one much to be missed 
by his many friends. = 


Cannot Sue a State. 


Game Dealer E. W. Davis, of Detroit, Minn.. during the 
former administration of Executive Agent Betner, got a 
judgment against the State of Minnesota for $100, with 
costs of $81. The suit was brought on account of seizures 
of game in the northern part of Minnesota, which Davis 
claimed, and apparently proved, were made illegally. Now 
Mr. Davis wants his $100 and costs, and inasmuch as the 
matter was about game, he writes to the present executive 
agent, Mr. S. F. Fullerton, to Pay to him the $100 and 
costs. Mr. Fullerton has referred the matter to the At- 
torney-General, who advises Mr. Davis that the State can- 
not be sued, and that his judgment is not worth the paper 
on which it is written on the docket. Mr. Fullerton has 
also advised Mr. Davis in accordance with the foregoing 
decision, He has suggested to Mr. Davis that he levy on 
the Attorney-General himself or the person of the Goy- 
ernor of the State, or take such action as may seem to 
him desirable in the premises. Tt would seem that there 


are certain advantages in being a State whi 
which can sue 
cannot be sued, : a 


New Minnesota Hatchery. 


Work was commenced this week on the Will 

State fish hatchery, near St. Paul, Teed eee as 
completed, is to be one of the most complete hatcheries 
in the country. There is abundance of clear. cold water 
for this hatchery, and the location is perfect. It is thought 
that the construction will be completed by November. The 
State Fish Commission has in the lower pond at present 
about 6,000 steelhead and rainbow trout, and about 1,500 
black bass in the upper pond. The new ponds which will 
be constructed will hold much greater numbers of graded 
fish. The grounds about the buildings will be parked and 
well cared for, so that the entire hatchery grounds will 
form a most heautiful and pleasant place for visitors, 


Will Take Soonets’ Wagons. 


It was the State of Minnesota that inaugurated the 
somewhat drastic but very effective protective measure 
of confiscating the dogs and guns of sooners caught in the 
act of hunting before the opening of the season. This 
year the Commission has decided upon yet more herodian 
measures. They have decided that if a party is caught 
shooting birds out of season, not only the dogs and guns 
will be taken from them, but also the wagons in which 
they are traveling. The same rule will be applied to any 
big-game shooters. Dogs, guns, boats and entire camp 
outfit, even provisions, and horses and wagons, will be 
seized by the warden. This will certainly make times 
mighty interesting for the sooners who go out to kill 
chickens in the egg shell or deer in thé red coat. 

E, Houes. 


Hartrorp Buiipine, Chicago, Ill. 


The Sea Trout of Canada. 


Editor Forest and Streanr: 

In Hallock’s Sportsmen's Gazetteer is a description 
given by me of a forked-tail speckled trout, found in 
a little mountain lake called Coon Pond, in the eastern 
townships of Canada. I have recently caught this same 
variety of trout in Lake Manitou some sixty miles 
north of Montreal. These fish do not run large, seldom 
ever a pound in weight. They are a slim, forked-tail 
trout, dark back, silver sides, white belly, with a fine but 
sharply defined jet black lateral line running from the 
tail to the gills. On each side of this line are several 
rows of light colored spots about the size of a small pea. 
while near the tail these spots are oblong in shape. There 
are also a few—very few—iaint crimson spots on the fish, 
and numerous black spots about the size of a pinhead. 

These fish are called by the natives white trout, and 
are as gamy as possible for a fish of that size to be. It is 
a favorite trick when hooked to roll themselves up in the 
casting line and tear the fy out of their mouth. Early 
in the season they were caught with bait, but after the 
middle of May they rose freely to the fy. The Montreal 
and white-miller are the favorites. 

The water of Lake Manitou is cold and deep, and also 
contains the ordinary S. fontinalis. The fins of this 
white trout were when seen, about June 1, tinged with 
red. 

Lhe Coon Pond trout spawned aiter the ice had formed 
late in December, and I presume that the Manitou fish 
spawn at the same season. 


Kindly place this fish for us. STANSTEAD. 


Aiter reading Stanstead’s description of the forked-tail 
trout I naturally turned first to Hallock’s Gazetteer for 
the description of the forked-tailed trout from Coon 
Pond, but do not find it in my copy, which is the fifth 
edition, printed in 1879. I will be glad if Stanstead will 
give me the page on which mention is made of the fish 
he calls the Coon Pond trout. I am strongly inclined to 
believe this trout from Lake Manitou is the “sea trout 
of Canada,” about which I have written in this paper on 
several occasions. 

My first introduction to the “sea trout” came from a 
specimen sent to me by Mr. J. G. A. Creighton, from 
Ottawa, though the fish itself came from Lac de Marbre, 
in Ontario. This fish was pronounced by Prof. Garman 
a new species, and I was asked to name it, and did name 
it after Mr. Marston. Other specimens were sent to me 
and spoiled en route. J made two journeys in search of 
red trout in Canada, and the fish turned out to be male 
fontinalis in breeding colors, although in each instance 
it was promised that I would see a “red trout” with 
forked tail. Finally specimens came to me (also spoiled) 
rom a new region, the Fourile Club waters. Then they 
were found in St. Bernard Club waters. Really, to be 
correct, I think they were discovered in these waters be- 
fore they were fotind in any other waters, except it be 
Lac de Marbre. Specimens were sent from there again 
and again, chiefly to be spoiled on the way: but last 
winter Mr. Simpson, who has a preserve adjoining the 
St. Bernard Club waters, brought six fine specimens to 
me, and I got them off within an hour of their receipt 
to Prof. Garman, and I wired to Denton to go to Cam- 
bridge and paint them. This he did, and I received 
colored drawings of the young and adult. 

Last fall Commissioner Titcomb, of Vermont. went 
to the Simpson preserve to hatch the fish artificially, and 
again this year to fish for them for the Pan-American 
Exposition. He was successful; the fish are now alive in 
the fish exhibit, Government Building, Buffalo. The 
fish that Denton painted will make an automobile shy 
and jump the fence should it meet them on the turn- 
pike, and one never need to ask why they are called 
red trout, once the picture is exhibited. It must be 
remembered that Denton’s paintings are of breeding fish 
in November. The paintings will be reproduced in the 
Fifth Annual Report of the Forest, Fish and Game 
Commission of the State of New York. Prof. Garman 
will have a specific description of the fish, and Com- 
missioner Titcomb will have a popular article. Prof. 
Garman has not yet given out his final opinion of the 
red trout, for which he has compared them with the big 
specimens of the Sunapee saibling and the Avyiril Pond 
saibling, the same species. He wished small immature 
Sunapee fish for comparison before finally describing 
them. Stanstead’s description of spawning time, ap- 
pearance and habits fit the red trout in all particulars, ex- 
cept the deep red coloring, and that is peculiar only to 
spawning times, so that it is more than likely that his 
trout is the red or Marston trout. 

A. N. CHENEY. 


Fyke Nets in Rockaway Pond. 


State GAME Protector Overton, of Suffolk county. N. 
Y., has been called into Nassau county .to stop illegal fyke 
netting in the East Rockaway Pond. After spending 
several days and nights there, he succeeded in securing 
evidence sufficient to arrest Wm. Webster, John B. Smith 
and Peter Terrell. The two former pleaded guilty last 
Tuesday when arraigned before Justice Hawkins, of Lyn- 
brook, and the justice let them off upon the minimum fine 
of $10 each. Terrell has elected to stand trial, and will 
probably have to pay much more, 


Two Weeks Among the Thousand 
Islands.—III. 


(Continued from page 8i1,) 
Ninth Day—Yates’ Bay and Surroundings. 


Tuts water lies about a couple of miles above the 
back of Sir John’s. We get up at Foley’s, have an early 
breakfast and start ior Yates’ Bay. The angler can either 
make straight ior the bay, under sail, if the wind is favor- 
able, or he can row and troll along the Canadian main- 
land, It is good fishing for pickerel all the way. Yates’ 
Bay is a mighty good piece of water. Every year a 
number of muscallonge are taken from it; they are gen- 
erally taken just off the smooth rock at the lower outer 
point. About a mile above there is another bay. Mus- 
callonge are often taken alongside the quarry; the water 
is deep close up to shore. Just across the channel is 
Milton’s Island, at the foot of which is a small flat, a 
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YATES BAY. 
NINTH DAY—YATES BAY, 


great place for large pickerel of 12 or 15lbs. The choicest 
bit of muscallonge water in the River St. Lawrence now 
before the fisherman; but it requires locating, as it 
is the end of the reef running out from Sir John’s. At 
the end there ts a cross-reef forming the Jetter T. You 
can either strike the reef and follow it out to the end, 
two mules from the head of the island, or you can locate 
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TENTH DAY—BOXON HARBOR, 
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it by bringing the church spire on Sir John’s Island in 
line with the point on the one hand and directly looking 
up the valley at the back of Yates’ Island on the other. 
The cross reef lies in about 16it. of water, and is the home 
of some mighty monsters—in fact, some of the largest 
fish ever taken out of the St. Lawrence have been taken 
from this reef, and we believe never a small one. It is 
also a great bass reef. On one occasion we were fish— 
ing it for bass and catching them just as fast as we could 
tire them out on a very light rod and tackle. All at once 
this ceased, there was not a bite, and directly the head 
of a muscallonge showed above water. We lifted anchor, 
put out our trolling rigs and in half an hour were playing 
a pair that scaled 34 and 35lbs. each. Half an hour after 
we got them into the boat and the place had quieted 
down again, the bass came on and remained feeding in 
first-class style until we had got all we wanted. Wilson’s 
Bay sometimes yields some yery fine fish, both pickerel 
and muscallonge, ; 
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- ©Tenth$Day—Boxon Harbor. 


Aiter fishing the reef at the head of Sir John’s, we can 
go up to Knapp’s Point and stay the night there, with 
fair recommendation, go over-to Harris’ with but poor 
accommodation, but close to our ground, or go back 
to Poley’s and make an early start in the morning for 
Boxon Harbor, the old stand-by for muscallonge. The 
principal grounds in Boxon Harbor are just above Har- 
tis. known to the guides as “off the dining grounds.” 
There is quite a large weed bed running from shore out 
to the channel; it is around and across this weed bed 
that the bulk of the muscallonge are taken, At the end 
of the dining grounds is a picket fence. In a direct line 
with this fence, about 1ooyds. out, is a deep hole, the 
bottom of which is covered with boulders and weeds. 
This hole is the best spot in Boxon Harbor, Another 
good spot is at the upper end, around two clumps of 
weeds, Bring the barn on the shore in line with the 
point, and row out half a mile; you will then strike the 
first clump of weeds; the second lies a couple of hundred 
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yards further on and a little to the tight. These clumps 
vt weeds are great spots for muscallonge. We have men- 
tioned two spots in Boxon Harbor, but that does not 
take in ali the fishing; in fact, muscallonge are annually 
taken all over the bay; but most come from the places 
mentiened, As a bass ground Boxon Harbor has but 
few equals. Commencing in under Knapp’s Point, alone 
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“Joy's BAY, 


the clay hanks, and all the way down to Harris’, is ex- 
cellent ground. Just inside Oak Point, alongside the 
neck of land, is a long, wide reef in about 8 to roft. of 
water. When the bass are on the feed no one needs to 
go any further than this reef for all the bass he wants 
to catch. But it is quite a common thing on this reef 
to have a muscallonge dispute your right to the game 
even after vou haye hooked it. The largest muscallonge 
we ever got heid of in Boxon Harbor was in this way: 
We were trolling along the reef when a bass took the 


spoon; when within 15it. of the boat the muskey took 


the bass. We let him have it and after 15 minutes gave 
him a good, rattling strike. This bait weighed close on 
sibs. .: : 
5 

Eleventh Day—Abraham’s Bay and Surroundings. 


_ In this day’s fishing we haye some thoroughly good 
bits of water and a great deal only medium. We will 
“commence at Holliday’s Upper Bay, directly on the other 


ELEVENTH DAY—ABRAHAM’S BAY, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


side of Oak Point. From the point a reef runs down. 
At the point of the reef is a bit of muscallonge water. 
On the inside of this reef, and all along the shore, is a 
bit of good bass ground. Some distance on there is a 
barn to be seen; take this barn as a starting point and 
bring in line the little hut showing amongst the trees 
on Holliday’s Point. This run is the only bit of good 
muscallonge water in the bay, although they are occa- 
sionally taken on the outside of this line. 

We will now go back to Oak Point and troll down 
along the shore of Sir John’s; it is good pickerel ground 
all the way. Just opposite Holliday’s Point is the cele- 
brated water known as Abraham’s Bay. It is only a 
small place, but has produced a vast number of muscal- 
longe, and some bouncers at that. There are two runs 
in this bay: 

First—From the upper point along the shore down to 
the cheesery; the boat should run about 6oft. from shore, 
just where the weeds join the bouldery bottom. Most of 
the big fish come from this run. ; 

Second—Take the little white hut on the lower point 
and bring in line the upper point, Just about the center 
of the mouth of the bay is a large, deep weed bed. This 
is the spot where you may expect to find them. 
well to try ali the way out to the channel from the mouth 
of the bay, as often a big fellow is found lurking around 
outside of the weed bed. 


Twelfth Day—Foot of Long Island. 


From Abraham’s Bay we will cross the channel and 
strike Long Island again. About a couple of miles down 
is Joy’s Bay, a deep piece of water. From the upper 
point, where there is a farm house, a large reef runs out. 
All around the point of this reef is muscallonge ground, 
and many a fine one has been carried home to Clayton 
from here. The bay itself is full oi large pickerel. About 
a mile below Joy's Bay is McFadden’s Bay. At the lower 
point a reef runs up all around, and inside of this reef 
is Art bass grounds. Outside of the reef is a flat in 70 
to 75ft. of water. It is always questionable what you 
will get from this flat. We have taken a couple of 35- 
pounders irom it one day; 14 pickerel another, every one 
over 10 pounds and the largest 16 pounds; again we have 
trolled it without getting a strike of any description. 
This flat continues in alongside the upper shores and 20 
feet from shore it is 50 teet deep. One of the largest 
muscallonge ever taken at the Thousand Islands was taken 
in the corner of the bay, 50 feet from the barn; it went 
something over 60 pounds, as well as we can recolléct. 
At the foot of the island there is good pickerel fishing 
among the old piers. At the Light House point there 
is always the possibility of a muscallonge. 

We have now given twelve charts and twelve days’ 
fishing, but two months could be well spent at these 
grounds. 

We have given them as following each other; but cir- 
cumstances might suggest alterations in the rotation of 
fishing. For instance, if a nice southerly breeze were 
blowing on the second or third day we would hoist sail 
and make either Boxon Harbor, Abraham’s Bay or back 
of Sir John’s. As winds are variable, we should ayail 
ourself of the wind, and take the ground it would carry 
us to. You would then arrive with a guide fresh and ready 
for work, instead of one who has spent half a day’s energy 
in getting there. J. CHURCHWARD. 


Cc ocagne River Trout. 


Moncton. N. B—Editor Forest and Stream: We 
have in our neighborhood a stream known as the 
Cocagne River, emptying into the Straits of Northum- 
berland. Years ago this was a famous sea trout river, 
but thé erection of a saw mill and dam at the tideway 
prevented the trout from ascending the stream; but 
quantities are still to be caught at the foot of the dam 
as large as two pounds in weight, and there are plenty 
of small trout to be caught on any part of the stream 
above the dam, but these rarely exceed half a pound in 
weight, the greater number being mere fingerlings. 

The river is some twenty mils in length and is well 
shaded. running almost its entire length through un- 
settled land. Within twelve miles of the city there is a 
stretch of natural meadow of two or three miles through 
which the river flows, forming splendid pools and still- 
waters of an average depth of 4 feet, and in the deeper 
holes perhaps 8 feet of water may be found. Most of 
these pools are well shaded with alders and birch. I 
understand that it was at this meadow that the best 
fishing was to be had fifty years ago, before the dam was 
erected. 

The distance from this point to the head of the tide 
where the saw mill is situated is about ten or twelve 
miles. A year or two ago a driving dam was put in a 
short distance below the meadow referred to, and helps 
to deepen the water at this point. 

The dam is only used im the spring to assist in 
driving the lumber, and this lumber is always out long 
before the sea trout strike in. There is no sawdust in 
the stream or tideway. The mill at tideway is the only 
one on the river, and of late years has been run by 
steam power, the dam being only used to form a pond 
for log booming purposes. 

The height of the saw mill dam is about 15 feet, and 
the driving dam is some 8 feet high. We are thinking 
of putting fishways in both of these dams, and I shall 
be obliged for your opinion. as to the best fishway for 
our purpose, and also whether you think the fish will 
return to their old haunts if thus enabled to do so. If 
sea trout spawn were put in the stream at the meadow 
referred to do you think the fish will return to this por- 
tion of the stream after they have visited the salt water? 

The small trout in the stream are apparently the same 
stock as the sea trout. Do they go over the dams and 
are unable to return, or will they not grow any larger 
than the size mentioned, say half pound in these waters? 


Jie Wi e288, 


To begin with, the ordinary sea trout of Canada is the 
common brook trout (fontinalis), which has acquired a 
seagoing habit, and while at sea and on its return journey 
to fresh water has a silvery livery overlying its spots and 
spangles, but this silvery coat wears off after the fish has 
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been for a time in fresh water again. This fish has a 
square tail, whether it is for a time sea trout or common 
brook trout. There is another sea trout, also a char, 
found in the Trinity and other rivers, which has no 
spots, and has a slightly forked caudal fin. This may be 
the Greenland char (Stagnates); or the Arctic char 
(S. alpinus arcturus), but in all probability the sea trout 
of the Cocagne River is the common brook trout that 
has been to sea for change of food. The building of fish- 
ways in the dams that have shut the trout out of their 
original habitat’ will without doubt retsore the fish to 
their accustomed haunts and breeding places, and it will 
not be necessary to plant the sea trout above the dams 
after the fishways are constructed, for they will very 
naturally seek the upper waters of the stream through 
the fishways. 

_ The Rogers fishway is a most excellent fishway, and 
it accomplishes its purpose. In fact, the most timid of 
fishes, the shad, will pass through a Rogers fishway, and 
where a shad will go any fish will go. The Rogers fish- 
way would cost, approximately, $3,500 in a dam 15 feet 
high, but specifications might change these figures some- 
what. Tthe improved Cail fishway is of a different con- 
struction, and costs less for its erection. The improve- 
ments are those made by the engineer of the U. S. Fish 
Commission, Mr. Von Bayer. The State of New York is 
now erecting Cail fishways in the Salmon River for the 
passage of salmon, and when they are completed I will 
Say more about them. Ee INT Ge 


Boston Anglers. 


Boston, Aug. 5.—An Allen’s Mills, Me., report gives 
the taking of a salmon of 12 pounds weight. The fish 
Was 30 inches long, and was taken by Mr. F. B. Morgan, 
of East Orange, N. J. This is a remarkable fish for 
Clearwather Pond, considering that these waters have 
been stocked with landlocked salmon only a few years. 

The Megantic Preserve management is aiter the per- 
son or persons guilty of killing a deer on their lands 
this summer; also a moose, that has been found dead in 
the woods. A reward of $50 is offered. L. O. Crane, 
who is still summering there, with Mrs. Crane, writes 
that the tishing is holding out remarkably well in Big 
Island and other ponds. Salmon fishing is promising 
great things, the way restocking and protection is being 
carried out. The recent cooler weather has helped the 
fly-fishing at Moosehead Lake. Good black bass and 
white perch fishing are still reported from Lake Pushaw. 
near Bangor. At Sebasticook, near Newport, Me., great 
bass fishing is reported. The biggest landlocked salmon 
ever taken at Green Lake was brought down to Bangor 
the other day by William Givern, It was 29 inches long 
and weighed 13 pounds. ; 

The Massachusetts Fish and Game Commission has 
just issued the following order in regard to Sunday fish- 
ing. The order is especially addressed to the wardens 
and deputies: 

“By order of the board, it is not deemed incumbent 
upon the commission to attempt the enforcement of the 
Sunday fishing law, and prosecutions under this law now 
pending will be withdrawn. This is not to be understood 
as preventing the arrest of parties fishing on Sunday in 
ponds closed to fishing on that day under chapter 208, 
Acts of 1897, or in brooks wherein fishing is prohibited 
on Sundays under chapter 284, Acts of 1900. Until 
otherwise ordered, the deputies of this commission will 
not attempt to prevent trout fishing during August in 
any part of the commonwealth. Deputies are earnestly 
enjoined to carefully observe this order.’ 

The trouble about enforcing the Sunday fishing law 
seems to have largely grown out of the persistency with 
which harbor and other coast line salt water fishing has 
been induiged in on Sunday. Parties go out every Sun- 
day when the weather permits, and during the smelt 
fishing season perscns boldly went out with their tackle: | 
taking the South Shore trains and electric cars. Now 
this fishing can be followed on Sunday without fear of 
arrest. . 

Mr. Ward O. Perkins, of Boston, summering at Camp- 
ton, N. H., is repsriing a good trout record, taking 
22 one day and 29 another. SPECIAL. 


é r) 
Rangeley Lake Fishing. 

Boston, Aug. 3—Mr. T. J. McDonald, of Lowell. 
has just returned irom a trip of eight days to his new 
camp at Black Point, Mooseluckmaguntic Lake, Me. He 
was accompanied by a brother-in-law. They fished in 
deep water, and besides all the trout they wanted for the 
table, they took twenty-two good ones to bring home. 

From Smithfield, Me., ponds I have reports of white 
perch biting very well, indeed. At North Pond recently 
Frank Cotton, a local fisherman, made a catch of a 12- 
quart pail full of perch in less than half a day. At Lake 
Auburn they continue fishing, and a salmon of 4 pounds 
and one of 3 pounds were reported taken last week. 

Now the Rangeley guides, the hotel keepers, and the 
old-time sportsmen are in somewhat of a wrangle. The 
Fish and Game Commission has been petitioned to stop 
all fishing in Rangeley Lake, with bait or spinners—all 
trolling and “plug fishing,” after July rt. In other words, 
no fishing is to. be done on that lake, except with arti- 
ficial flies, after July 1 of each year. Meetings are being 
held, and the discussion is warm. The advocates of the 
request say that the fishing in Rangeley Lake is rapidly 
“playing out’; whereas, if only fly-fishing were allowed 
after July 1, the fish would increase and the sport be 
much greater. On the other hand, the friends of trolling 
and bait fishing say that the trollers and bait fishers pay 
them a great deal of money. both as guides and hotel 
and camp keepers, and to stop this fishing altogether; 
even after July 1, would mean a great loss to them, and 
a loss of pleasure to the fisherman. They say that it 
would be particularly hard on women and old men. The 
women hardly take kindly to fly-fishing; some of them 
never can learn. A number of old fishermen, who have 
yisited Rangeley Lake for years, for the sake of trolling 
and bait-fishing, say that they can never learn fly-fishing. 
The petition also calls for the screening of the outlet of 
Rangeley Lake; to prevent the fish trom running down 
into the lakes below. This is likely to meet with a good 
deal of opposition irom guides and camp owners inter- 
ested in the lakes below, SPECIAL, 
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Canadian Angling Notes. 


Tue outlook is very bright for the fall fishing season, 
according to the reports of the various fish and game 
clubs in this district. Some ten parties of Americans are 
already booked for this month at the club house of the 
Tourilli Club, and a large number of members of the 
Triton, Metabetchouan and Nomantum clubs are expected 
shortly at headquarters. Mr. Nathan Bill, of Springfield, 
has joined the Iroquois Club, and will be at his camp on 
the club’s. preserve in the course of a few days. 

Since the subsidence of the extreme heat, the trout in 

some of the northern waters are again rising to the fly, and 
a catch of fish running from 1 to 3 pounds each is reported 
from some of the smaller lakes in the vicinity of Lake Ed- 
ward. ’ 
The Grande Décharge continues to-yield yery fair sport 
to ouananiche fishermen, and some beattiful‘specimens of 
the fish have recently been exhibited in the windows of 
the local fishing tackle shops. 

The Marquis de la Gaudara, of Rome, who is on his 
way. to Manitoba and the Northwest for the fall hunt- 
ing, has gone to Lake St. John to fish for ouananiche 
while awaiting the arrival of European friends. Last 
winter the Marquis hunted in Newfoundland, and next 
year he will go to Alaska. 

Lake St. Joseph is much frequented at present by bass 
fishermen, and the sport afforded is extremely good. 
Trout fishing ought to be splendid in the Lake Edward 
district by the middle of the month. 

Salmon fishing during the latter part of the season has 
been exceedingly poor, and in some of the larger streams 
it has been poor all summer. This is the substance of the 
reports from the Ristigouche, the Cascapedia, the St. 
Johns of Gaspe, the York, the Natashquan and the 
Nepisiguit. The fish are by no means scarce. On the 
contrary, they have been seen by hundreds in all the rivers. 
But on account of the absence of rain and the extreme 
heat, producing exceptionally low water, the fish were so 
sluggish that they absolutely refused to look at the fly. 
In the Moisie, the Trinity, the Mingan, the Pabos and 
Grand River the fishing has been fair. 

I hear that Mr. J. J. Hill has leased the St. Paul or 
Esquimau River from the Quebec Goyernment for $500 a 
year. Mr. Hill also pays $3.500 a year for the St. Johns 
on the North Shore, 

It will be good news to anglers that the Dominion Gov- 
ernment has in preparation a series of revised regulations 
regarding the size of game fish, such as black bass, trout, 
etc.,, to be taken by sportsmen, as well as the limit of 
number to be taken each day during the season. In order 
to frame regulations upon these and similar points, a large 
amount of information is being gathered, throughout 
Canada, and a general desire has so far been expresed 
that such regulations should apply to all tie Provinces. 


When full reports have been received from all of them, 


effective regulations will be at once promulgated. 
E. T. D. CHAMBERS, 


QugrBec, Aug 3. 


White Landlocked Salmon. 


Tue stories of the “white trout” that are given to the 
public from time to time through the medium of the 
press are regarded by anglers generally somewhat in the 
light of fish stories or fairy tales. But the United States 
Fish Commission’s exhibit at Buffalo contains twenty 
white landlocked salmon. From their birth at the Green 
Lake Station of the Commission more than two years 
ago these beautiful creatures have attracted widespread 
attentior’, which now culminates at Buffalo, for which 
place they were destined almost from the beginning of 
their strange career. Sedulously cared for and guarded 
against their many enemies, they have developed into fine 
specimens of the ouananiche, gifted with all the beattty, 
endowed with all the courage and: strength which make 
them so much sought for in their native haunts. In one 
respect only—that of color—do they differ from their 
brethren cf Maine and Canada lakes; the usual neutral 
color is replaced by a dazzling, silvery white, which in 
some of the specimens takes on a light golden hue, form- 
ing a most striking background -for the customary black 
and red spots. 

These beauties have had an unusually eventful career ; 
the striking color that made them so attractive to sight 
seers in their old home “down in Maine” made them a 
shining mark for their natural enemies. During the win- 
ter of 1890-1900 minks somewhat lessened the original 
number. In February of the latter year ten of them were 
sent to Boston, where they were the feature of the fish 
exhibit at that most successful Sportsmen's Show; the 
rest were forwarded to the New Hampshire station for 
safe keeping. Here again their strange color was the 
means of their undoing. A monster turtle took up his 
residence in the large pond in which they were placed 
along with a number of their more soberly garbed 
brethren, and before his presence was discovered by the 
attendants a few more of tke albinos had been destroyed, 

Albino fry are so rare as to attract attention in the 
hatchery troughs. These freaks—for freaks they are— 
rarely attain any size or age. WiLpwoop. 


Photographing a Grouse. 


WatsontowN, Pa., Aug, 2—I inclose two photos of a 
iuffed grouse on her nest, which were taken during a re- 
cent outing in camp on the mountains near Trout Run, 
Lycoming county, Pa. The nest was located about 50 
yards from our cabin, and was discovered shortly aiter 
we arrived. We observed it daily for nearly two weeks, 
when, upon going to it one morning, the grouse had dis- 
appeared, leaving no trace—not even the shells of her 
eggs. We are somewhat puzzled to account for this, and 
would like some one better informed on the habits of this 
game bird to explain. 

The pictures were very difficult to obtain on account of 
the thick underbrush. One shows the grouse fairly dis- 
{inctly, and we value them as rare representations of this 
very shy bird. Cc. C. F. 


Long Island Weaktish. 


Tue weakfish ate in Great South Bay in immense num- 
bers, and parties going out from Sayville have made good 


catches, Se 


a al 


San Francisco Fly-Casting Club. 


MEDAL contests, series 1901, Saturday, contest No. 8, 
ned at Stow Lake July 27. Wind, strong west; weather, 
ogsy: 


Event Event Event 
No.1, No. 2 No, 4, 
Distance, Accuracy, ————Eveut No. 8.——— __ Lure 
Beet. Percent, Acc, % Del, % Net% Castings 
IMAGE A oh Aboot. 90.8 89.8 81.8 85.8 64 5-15 
Brooks vatreeen 106 89 85 75.4 1.9 a 
Brotherton ....123 93.4 50.4 84.2 87.3 93 11-15 
Everett SAS 60h S 119 92 92 86.8 89.4 oy 
Golcher ...,.., 130 92 91 77.6 84.3 91 4-15 
WEREURGE seen ay 104 838.8 88 15 81.6 oe 
Mansfield 2..5. 1. 88 91 76.8 83.10 84 3-15 
Mocker .,..... 105 86.4 90 80.10 85.5. i 
Muller pea ddig tee: 105 94 86 79.2 82.7 
Sacra oath iedot int 90.4 86.4 79.2 8229 


Judges, Brooks and Mansfield; referee, Muller; clerk, 
Smyth. 
Wind, southwest; weather, warm and 


opsy: 
BFUAGTE teh Shon 86 92.4 89.8 75 82.4 65 14-15 
Blade, Takaeee 85 68 73.4 68.4 70.10 a, 
Brooks ........ 100 90.8 93 64.2 78.7 as 
Brotherton 113 91.4 91.4 75.10 83.7 91 7-15 
Everett surre rts 104 92 90 75.10 82.11 an 
IGuIKsee coos 98 84.4 73 74,2 73.7 nA 
Giati te aeeaees 102 93.4 94 73.4 83.8 79 14-15 
Golcher ....... 124 92.8 87.4 74.2 80.9 75 11-15 
SICH Siemens 80 84.4 87 75.10 81.5 ct 
Heller ........ 0) 97 88 73.4 80.8 63 
TSG PA sew. 96 95 86,4 74.2 80.3 
Tsenbruck ...., 70 ts =~ On ne ae 
B Kenniff ..... 110 80 86.8 75 80.10 94 12-15 
Mansfield ....... 93.4 94.4 78.4 86.4 82 10-15 
Mocker ....... 94 87.8 87 75.10 81.5 ry 
Muller ........ 102 93.8 81.8 80 80.10 

Cad aneurin: 95 90 93.4 70 81.8 
Sheng) Sn AeA AS 89.8 90.4 75.10 83.1 
Miithweqe es Peer oh 94.8 90.4 75 82.8 
hiolinl emote: Cust 84 94.4 85.4 80 82.8 


Judges, Turner and Brotherton; 
clerk, Smyth. 
Susquehanna Bass. 


Sayre, Pa., Aug. 2—Nathan Hanford, Edward Ingalls 
and Leroy Van Kirk, of Ithaca, N. Y., were in Wyalusing 


one day recently and took from the Susquehanna 100 . 


black bass, the largest weighing 4 pounds. The water is 
now in good condition, and some fine creels of bass should 
be LED Oust from the Susquehanna during the next fort- 
night. 

On these same waters, between Athens and Ulster, a Mr. 
Little and friend took forty-five black bass one day last 
week, and another local angler is credited with a string of 
twenty-five for one day. As a matter of fact, good bass 
fishing now abounds on the Susquehanna from Athens to 
Wyalusing. Small live bullheads constitute the most 
effective bait for rivér bass, minnows and grasshoppers and 
helgramites coming next in order. 

From Owego Creek word comes to me that not a few 
fine California trout are being caught in that stream. A 
few exceptionally large trout of this variety are said to 
have been recently caught. 

A line from Union Springs, on Cayuga Lake, tells me 
that splendid perch fishing is now being enjoyed at 
Canoga, opposite the Spa. Trolling for pickerel is also 
bringing satisfying results just now at Canoga. 

M. Curt, 


Flottda Tarpon. 


Tarpon Sprines, Fla., Aug. 2.—I inclose clipping from 
Tampa Weekly Times. It has a fish look, but may be 
true: 

“County Treasurer Isbon S. Giddens was one of a party 
that spent a short time at Sarasota this past week, fishing 
for the beautiful silver kings. He put in twelve hours 
and a half fishing there, and landed seventeen fine speci- 
mens of tarpon. The waters are literally alive with these 
fish around Sarasota, and so many were neyer seen there 
before.” 

Certainly tarpon were never so plenty in this vicinity in 
the seventeen years that I remember. And, alas! they are 
the only fish one can catch here now. We have had so 
much rain, that all other fish are off for deep water. Well, 
it’s too warm to fish, anyway. We have had it up to 96 
several times this summer, and once up to 98, but never a 
sunstroke, and when I look over the New York papers, 
telling of prostration, sunstrokes and death, I am recon- 
ciled to Florida. Everything is growing, the birds are 
singing, and it’s cool enough in the shade. 

TARPON, 


The Insinuating Hagtish. 


In Current Proceedings of the United States Museum 
Dr, David Starr Jordan gives this description of the hag- 
fish, a marine, lamprey-like animal that burrows into the 
flesh of fishes on which it feeds: 

The hagfish fastens itself usually on the gills or isthmus 
of large fishes, sometimes on the eyes, whence it works its 
way very rapidly into the inside of the body. It then 
devours all the flesh’ of the body without breaking the 
skin, so that the fish is left a living hulk of head, skin and 
bones. It is especially destructive to fishes taken in gill 
nets. In gill nets, in summer, these empty shells of fishes 
are often obtained. When these are taken from the water 
the hagfish> scrambles out with great alacrity. It is 
thought that the hags enter the fishes after they are 
caught. <A fish of 10 to 15 pounds weight will be de- 
youred by them in a single night. 


The Tuna in Honolulu Waters. 


A Howno.utu paper of recent date has an article about 
tuna fishing, saying that these fish are numerous outside 
the reef at that port. The Hawaiians call them the ulua, 
and they are said to abound in the deep water around the 
islands. Hitherto it appears they have not attracted the 
attention of sportsmen, but the Honolulu market is sup- 
plied with them by the Japanese net fishermen. Con- 
sidering that these fish are in Amefican waters now, per- 
haps it is in order for Mr. Cheney to investigate and let 
the readers of Forest AND Stream know more about 
them (if he has not done so heretofore). Catalina Island 
seems to have had a monopoly of tuna fishing, but if the 
ulua is the same fish we may soon have accounts of 
American sportsmen playing them about the Hawaiian 
reefs. RANSACKER. 


Wild Parsnip. 
Editor Forest and Stream: — 

In your issue of July 13 I find this in “The Woodman’s 

Wild Garden”: “The wild parsnip, found in May and 
June growing along water edges, is fully as palatable as 
the cultivated variety, and is an excellent appetizer, fried 
or browned in the camp spider.” 
_ L have always been led to believe that the wild parsnip 
1s poisonous, and that the cultivated variety would run 
wild and also become poisonous the second year. Now is 
this another tradition handed from our grandparents, 
with no foundation in faét, or does your correspondent 
affirm something he knows nothing about? 

I have never tried the wild parsnip, and if it is not 
poisonous, I have lost a great opportunity, as the wild 
ones grow larger than the cultivated ones just beyond 
my garden fence, Mrs. EmMMa JAQUES. 


A British Columbia Rainbow Trout. 


In the Victoria Daily Colonist Mr. Walter Langley, of 
Ashcroft, reports his capture of a rainbow trout weighing 
22 pounds 4 ounces, and measuring 37% inches from tip 
to tip, with a girth of 20 inches, It was taken on a silver 
spoon, and thirty-five minutes were taken to land it. 


Mosquitoes, Midges, Et Al. 


HERE are some receipts from “Hints and Points for Sportsmen” 
and other sources. We give them all because one remedy may 
be more readily secured than another. If you have anything 
better than these send it in: 


Mosquito-Proof Tent. 


The top is formed with a light hoop, about 2 feet in diameter, 
coyered with muslin, like the head of a drum. Two strong pieces 
of tape are sewn from side to side of the hoop, crossing each 
other at right angles, and at the center, where they meet, is 
attached a thin rope, about 10 feet long. To the muslin at the 
tim of the hoop is sewn a quantity of coarse cheesecloth or 

tarletan,” descending so as to form a bell 6 feet in height and 
8 feet in diameter at the ground. Around the lower edge, at 
intervals of 2 feet, are small tape loops for pegging out wide when 
two or three people wish to sit inside. The whole article weighs 
only about 2 pounds, and can be folded flat, so as to go inside a 
bag when traveling. When required for use the rope at the to 
is thrown across the branch of 4 tree and drawn up just ough 
to let the lower edge of the cheesecloth or “‘tarletan’” rest on the 
ground, Danger from fire can be avoided by soaking the screen 
in a solution of tungstate of sodium.—J. J. M. 


Head Mosquito Net. 


Make some tarletan into the shape of a bag, open at both ends 
from 15 to 18 inches long and 2 to 2% feet in circumference, A 
piece of fine elastic cord is run in the hem at the top, to clasp 
the body of the hat, while a similar cord in the hem at the bottom 
secures it around the neck. The hat rim keeps it out of the 
face. If a low-crowned hat is worn the bag may be closed at 
the upper end, ' 


Mosquito Gauntlets. 


Sew linen cloth cuffs to the wrists of a pair of gloves, and run 
an elastic cord in the hem at the top of the cuff to clasp the arm 
underneath the coat sleeve. 


Mosquito Dopes. 


Make_a preparation of 3 ounces sweet oil and 1 ounce carbolic 
acid. Let it be thoroughly applied upon hands, face and all 
exposed parts (carefully avoiding the eyes) once every half hour, 
when the flies are troublesome, or for the first two or three days, 
until the skin is filled with it, and after this its application will 
be necessary only occasionally. Another receipt equally effica- 
cious is: Six parts sweet oil, 1 part creosote, 1 part pennyroyal. 


Simmer together over a slow fire 8 ounces pine tar, 2 ounces 
castor oil, 1 ounce pennyroyal oil, and bottle for use. Rub it in 
thoroughly at first, and replenish it on the exposed skin from day 
to day.—Nessmuk. 


Fox’s Fly Dope. 


Oil pennyroyal, oil peppermint, oil bergamot, oil cedar, F. E. 
quassia aa zi; gum camphor ziv, vaseline, yellow, zii. _M. S. 
Dissolve camphor in vaseline by heat; when cold add remainder. 


Mosquito Smudges. 


Evaporate a piece of gum camphor, one-third the size of an 
egg, in the tent or room by placing it in a tin vessel and holding 
over a candle or other flame, taking care that it does not take 

re. 


From the side of a fallen cedar log, dry but not rotten, cut 
strips of bark about 6 feet long, enough to make a bundle a little 
larger than two hands can span. From the white inner bark of a 
growing cedar tree make long, pliable strips, with which bind 
the dead bark at interyals of 9 inches into a compact mass. Ignite 
one end of this and leave it to smudge in the tent like a cigar. 
The smoke is fragrant and agreeable. When the mosquitoes are 
aoutey let the smudge remain all night at the tent door and none 
will enter, 


Our Dumb Animals, which does not believe in killing mos- 
quitoes, but rather in driying them gently away, suggests: “‘To 
expel mosquitoes, take of gum camphor a piece about one-third 
the size of a hen’s egg, and evaporate it by placing it in a tin 
vessel and holding it over a lamp, taking care that it does not 
ignite. The smoke will soon fill the room and expel the 
mosquitoes, and not one will be found in the room fhext morn- 
ing, eyen though the windows should be Jeft open at night. 


The British Angler Has His Troubles, 


_It may be possible to keep off the casual midge of the Thames- 
side tennis Jawn and the Hampshire trout stream with eticalyptus 
and other oils, but these balsams have little efficacy on a moor in 
August about 4 or 5 o’clock on a calm afternoon. It is not un- 
common in Sutherlandshire for the sun to be partially obscured 
by the dense swarms, so as to be easily looked in the face, as 
though shining through a mist, In Donegal I haye known peat — 
cutters driven off a_ bog by midges, though I cannot vouch for the 
story that in the Orkneys business is sometimes stispended, and — 
the very townsmen go to bed early in order to avoid the pests. 
Now, when midges are as thick as this it is physically impossible 
for them to be deterred by the so-called deterrents. have 
bathed my face in eucalyptus to no purpose when fishing a loch 
in Sutherlandshire. The stifling smell and the smart were very 
unpleasant, but apparently not to the midges, which seemed to 
enjoy even the weather-beaten gillie when thus medicated. Per- 
haps they did not bite so fiercely when our skin was wet, but the 
irritation causd by their presence in eyes and nosirils is always 
the worst part of their tortures, and they soon resumed the | 
banquet. In short, to keep off midges is, I believe, beyond the — 
power of any application, and of all the prescriptions to prevent 
them from biting I find the best to be the well-known anti- — 
ee) specific—Stockholm tar diluted with olive oil—London ~ 
ield. | 


Sulphur Taken Internally. 


One of our readers informs us that, having seen a statement 
in some English medical journal to the effect that sulphur, taken © 
internally, would protect a person against flea bites, it occurre 
to him to try it as a preventive of mosquito bites. Accordingly 
he began taking effervescing tablets of tartar-lithine and sulphur, 
four daily. e provided himself with several lively mosquitoes, 
and having put them into a wide-mouthed bottle, inverted the 
bottle and pressed its mouth upon his bare arm. The mosquitoes 
settled on his skin, but showed no inclination to bite him. 
If this gentleman’s experience should be borne out by further | 
trials, it might be well for persons who are particularly sensitive 
to mosquito bites to take a course of sulphttr during the mosquito 
season, especially in view of the growing opinion that the 
mosquito is the common yehicle of malaria—N. Y. Medical 
Journal, 
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Che Fennel. 


Fixiutes. 


Sept. 2-5,—Toronto, Can.—Dog show of the Toronto Industrial 
Exhibition, W. P. Fraser, Sec’y, and Supt. 


Points and Flushes. 


. ‘The Derby and All-Age Stake of the Monongahela 
Field Trial Club close on Sept. r. The Derby for pointers 
and setters whelped on or after Jan. 1, 1900. First for- 
feit in each stake, $5; second forfeit, $5, payable Oct. 1; 
$10 additional to start. The judges are Maj. J, M. Taylor, 
W. S. Bellard. N. Wallace. The secretary is Mr. A. C. 
Peterson, 216 Sixth ayenue, Homestead, Pa. The trials 
will be run at Senecaville, Guernsey county, Oct. 20. 


The Derby and All-Stage Stake of the Brandon Ken- 
nel Club, of Brandon, Man., close on Sept. 2, Two other 
stakes are on its programme, namely, the Manitoba Stake 
and the Puppy Stake. The Honorable Secretary-Treas- 
uret is Dr, H, James Elliott, Brandon, Man. 


Entries to the Continental Field Trial Club’s Derby for 


1902 close on Aug. 15, The purse is $500—$250 to first, 
$150 to second and $100 to third. First forfeit, $10; sec- 
ond forfeit of $10, is payable Sept. 15; $10 additional to 
start. Forfeit money and breeding certificate must accom- 
pany entry. The trials will commence on Feb. 8, and will 
be run at Grand Junction, Tenn. 


Dr. Geo. W. Clayton, Box 914, Chicago, Ill, superin- 
tendent of the Texas Kennel Club’s fourth annual dog 
show, to be held at Dallas, Texas, Oct. 7-10, informs us 
that the premitum list is now ready and may be obtained 
of him. He further informs us that he ts mailing ten 
thousand premium lists this year. The judges are Mr. 
John H, Naylor, Mount Forest, Ill., and Major J. M. Tay- 
lor, New York. Entries close on Sept. 25. Address all 
communications to the superintendent. 


Hachting. 
— ESS 
Yachting Fixtures, 1901. 


Secretaries and members of race committees will confer a favor 
by sending notice of errors or omissions in the following list and 
aise of changes which may be made in the future. 


“AUGUST. 


7. Misery Island, Salem Bay, Mass. 

7, 8. East Gloucester, Gloucester, Mass. 

7, East Gloucester, evening race, Gloucester, Mass, 

9. 10. Annisquam. Ipswich Bay, Mass. 

10. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 

hasset, Mass, : 

10. Beverly, Van Rensselaer cup, open, Monument Beach, 

10. Winthrop, class handicap, Winthrop, Mass, 

10. Westhampton C. C., association regatta. 

10. Brooklyn, Gravesend Bay. 

10. Shelter Island, open. i 

10. Beyerly, Van Rensselaer cup, open, Marion. 

10. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass, 

10. Bridgeport, annual, Badgeports Long Island Sound. 

10. Horsehoe Harbor, annual, Larchmont, Long Island Sound. 

10. Bridgeport, special, Bridgeport, Long Island Sound. 

10. Seawanhaka Corinthian, sixth race for Center Island cup, 
Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound. “ Vay, 

10-15. Chicago, races for the Canada cup, Chicago, Lake Michigan, 

12, 13. American, Newburyport, Massachusetts Bay. 

17. Manhasset Bay, club series races. for points; open to knock- 
abouts (21 and 18ft.), cabin and open catboats, bay boats, 
Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories, Port Washing- 
ington, Long Island Sound. 

17. Shelter Island, club. 

17. Moriches, open. 

17. Wollaston, Quincy Bay, Boston Harbor. 

17. Corinthian, fifth club championship, Marblehead, Mass. Bay. 

17. South Boston, club handicap, City Point, Boston Harbor. 

17. New York, New York Bay. . : 

17. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 

hasset, Mass. a. : 

17. Quincy, handicap, Ouincy, Mass. 

17. Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Mass. 

i7. Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me. 

17. Winthrop, special handicap, Winthrop, Mass. 

17. Indian Harbor, annual, Greenwich, Long Island Sound, 

17. Seawanhaka Corinthian, seventh race for Center Island cup, 
Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound. 

17. Hull-Massachnsetts, club, Hull, Mass. 

17. Savin Hill, club, Boston Harbor. 

17. Canarsie, Corinthian regatta, paniatce Bay. 

17. Columbia, Chicago, Lake Michigan. , 

24. Shinnecock Bay, association regatta, Shinnecock Ba 

94. Corinthian, sixth club championship, Marblehead, Mass, Bay. 

24. South Boston, ladies’ day, City Point, Boston Harbor, 


- 


24. Winthrop, class handicap, Winthrop, Mass. : : 
24. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 
hasset, Mass. s 

94, Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass. 

26. Cape Cod, Provincetown, Mass. 

27. Wellfleet, Wellfleet, Mass. 

29. Plymouth, Plymouth, Mass. 

30. Kingstown, Kingstown, Mass. 

31. Duxbury, Duxbury, Mass. 

31. Beverly, Corinthian, Monument Beach. 

* 31 Westhampton C, C., open. 

1. East Gloucester, club, Gloucester, Mass. 

31. Marine and Field, Gravesend Bay, 

31. Shelter Island, Club. , 

81. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 

hasset, Mass. , 

$1. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass. 

31. Hartford, annual, Saybrook, Long Island Sound. 

al. Pan EEeion special, Huntington, Long Island Sound. 

31. Manhasset Bay, club series taces for points; open to knock- 
abouts (21 and 18ft.), cabin and open catboats, bay bc ats, 
Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories, Port. Washing- 
ton, Long Island Sound. 

31, Larchmont, special, Larchmont, Long Island Sound. 


SEPTEMBER, 


. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 
hasset, Mass: 
: Tea uincy, Mass. : 

Indian Harbor, special, Greenwich, Conn. 
Annisquam, open, Ipswich Bay, Mass. 
Beverly, open, Monument Beach. 
Duxbury, ladies’ day, Duxbury, Mass. , 
8. Corinthian, cruise, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay, 
Lynn, Nahant, Massachusetts Bey 
Gravesend Y, R. A., ali classes, Gravesend Bay. 
Norwalk, special, South Norwalk, Long Island Sound. 
Sachem’s Head, annual, Saybrook, Long Island Sound. 
Larchmont, fall regatta, Larchmont, Long Island Sound. 
Atlantic, special, Sea Gate, New York Bay. 
. Pavonia, special, Bayonne, New York Bay. 
Canarsie, ladies’ day, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay. 
. Seawanhaka Corinthian, Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound. 
. Burgess, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. - 
. Chicago, Chicago, Lake Michigan. 


POPSPSRINSHOROROFOTOLOLSAOS bs 


Beton 


3. Shinnecock Bay, open, Shinnecock Bay, 
5, 6. Seaveaiiahs Corinthian, open special, Oyster Bay, L, I. 
ound, 


7. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 
hasset, Mass. 

7, Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me. 

7. Beverly, open, Mattapoisett. 

7. Seawanhaka Corinthian, fall regatta, Oyster Bay, L. I, Sound. 

7. Atlantic, Sea Gate, New York Bay. 

7. Lynn, Y, A,, rendezvous. 

12. New York, autumn sweepstakes, New York Bay, 

14, Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass, 

14, Brooklyn, fall regatta, Gravesend Bay, New York Bay. 

14, Larchmont, Larchmont, Long Island Sound. 

14, Indian Harbor, fall regatta, Greenwich, Conn. 

14, Manhasset Bay, club series races for points; open to knock- 


abouts (21 and i8ft.), cabin and open catboats, bay boats, 
Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories, Port Washing- 
ton, Long Island Sound. 

14. Atlantic, fall regatta, Sea Gate, New York Bay. 

21, Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me. 

21. America Cup race, Sandy Hook. - 

21. New York C. C.,, fall regatta, Gravesend Bay. 

21. Manhasset Bay, fall regatta, Port Washington, L. I. Sound. 

21. Canarsie, commodore’s cup races, Canarsie, Jamaica Bee J 

28.~Manhasset Bay, fifth series race for Jacob cup, Port Washing- 
ton, Long Tsland Sound. 


SHAMROCK IJ. arrived at Ponta Delgada, Azore Is- 
lands, on Thursday, Aug. 1, a little after 5 o’clock in the 
afternoon, Erin arrived about an hour later. Up to the 
time of the arrival of Shamrock IT. at the Azores pleasant 
weather had been experienced, and she had only been 
towed by Erin when there was no wind. She has covered 
the 1,300 miles from.the Clyde to St. Michael’s Island, 
Azores, in five days, which makes her average speed 260 
miles a day. In the event of her being able to continue at 
this speed. she should arrive in New York about Aug. 10 
or 12. 

The steel mast, boom and a number of other spars be- 
longing to Shamrock IT. that arrived on the Anchor Line 
steamer Astoria on Aug. 4 have been conveyed to Erie 
Basin, where they will be stored until the challenger 
arrives here. 


Constitution has been at Bristol for some days past, 
where some radical changes are being made in her rig. 
The poor showing that Constitution has made when racing 
against Columbia in moderate and strong breezes has 
prompted her designers to make alterations that it is hoped 
will improve her under the conditions of Weather just 
mentioned. Her new rig will be shorter on the base and 


more lofty, but there will be very little difference in the © 


actual sail area. The new mast, which is one of the 
longest ever built for a yacht, is nearly 115ft. in length, 
and weighs about five tons. Riggers are now completing 
their work, and she will be ready for the races at New- 
port on Saturday. One of the principal changes in the 
new rig is the changing of the position of the peak 
halyard blocks on the masthead; it is hoped they will 
now lead better and the gaff will not sag off to leeward 
to the extent that it did before the changes were made. 


The Canada Cup Challenger. 


Toronto, Aug. 3.—The announcement that Cadillac had 
been chosen to defend the Canada cup was received by 
Mr. F. J. Ricarde-Seaver, Honorary Secretary of the 
Royal Canadian Y. C., Saturday night, and was met with 
the formal announcement that Invader would be the 
Canadian representative—not a very startling piece of 
information, as the yacht was already in Chicago. The 
announcement of the challenger and defender came just 
in the nick of time. The conditions governing the con- 
test state: “The challenging and the challenged club 
shall each name its representative yacht by written notice 
to the other at least one week prior to the races.” The 
two telegrams may be considered as written notices, for 
it is scarcely possible for letters to pass between the two 
clubs in time, the first race being on Aug, Io, 

The challengers are well satisfied with the selection of 
Cadillac, arguing on general principles that Invader, be- 
ing a keel boat excelling in the strong points of a center- 
boarder—running, reaching and light-weather sailing— 
would have a better chance against Cadillac than against 
Illinois. At the same time, they remember the name of 
Cadillac's designer. They would have been much better 
pleased had the sidewalk Milwaukee been chosen to de- 
fend the cup, but they are not downcast at the prospect of 
of having to do battle with the Hanley centerboarder. 
They pray for stiff breezes and mounting seas, although 
such weather is not to Invader’s liking when she is in com- 
pany with other keel boats. But they think that she can 
vanquish any centerboarder under such conditions. 

Toronto yachtsmen are very much disappointed at In- 
vader not having had a brush with Genesee before leaving 
for the West. Mr. Van Voorhis, owner of Genesee, ex- 
pressed his intention of bringing her to Toronto for a 
race when she was lying in Cobourg, about sixty miles 
away. Genesee’s arrival was anxiously awaited, but she 
came not. A telegram was received, stating that lack of 
wind prevented her leaving her moorings. 

Toronto yachtsmen consoled themselves with the pros- 
pect of a match between Beaver and Genesee at the Buffalo 
Y. C.’s regatta, commencing on July 30. Hundreds went 
to that affair for the sole reason that Beaver and Genesee 
were expected to meet there. But they were doomed 
to disappointment. It was understood that Genesee had 
abandoned the proposed match with Invader, so as to have 
plenty of time to spare for preparations for the Buffalo 
regatta. (Genesee, however, did not race. Beaver was in 
splendid form, and had practically a walk-over in the stiff 
blow of the first day’s racing. Eyery one said that she 
would have defeated Genesee that day. She certainly did 
some remarkable sailing, covering the course within 30s. 
of the time of the famous Canada, a heavy-weather cut- 
ter half as big again. 

The Canadians sent a strong contingent to Buffalo, and 
captured nearly everything worth taking. What is par- 
ticularly gratifying to them is the fact that locally de- 
signed boats, such as Merrythought, of Toronto, or Clytie, 
of Hamilton, defeated the creations of such famous old- 
land designers as Fife and Watson. Merrythought, the 
splendid cutter that swept everything in the special class, 
was designed and built in 1895 by Capt. James Andrews, of 
Oakville. She was known as Winnetta, and was a failure 
in the tracing line until Mr. A#milius Jarvis acquired her. 
He has made her new name famous all over fresh water, 
and she has beaten everything of her size, and yet she was 
not intended for a racer, and is only used as such upon 


occasion, As a cruiser shé is one of the most comfortable 
afloat. She substitutes the yawl rig for that of the cutter 
when not racing. Clytie, the Hamilton 40-footer that de- 
feated the brand-new Chinook, of Fife design, was built by 
Weir, of Hamilton, as a 35-footer, to defend the Canada 
cup in 1899. The boat was under-canvassed, and when 
she got enough sail area—2,o00 sq. ft.—she was away over 
the g5ft. measurement, so she was tun in with the 4o- 
footers, and, like all the Weir boats, has been giving a 
good actount of herself ever since. 

Inyader’s. crew goes to Chicago with no little prestige, 
for nearly all the members have been sailing in the stiff 
breezes of the Buffalo Y. C.’s regatta, where the Toronto 
and Hamulton boats met with such marked success. Skip- 
per 7Emilins Jarvis has had a bad run of luck in interna- 
tional matches since his famous Toledo victory. He lost 
the Canada cup in 1899 through not having enough wind, 
and he failed to win the Fisher cup in 1g00 through too 
much wind, when the race seemed sure to go to him. His 
recent victories in the races at Chicago should prove en- 
couraging, however, both to the skipper and to his crew. 
Neither skipper nor crew has had enough experience with 
Invader to satisfy every one, but there is the prospect of 
a week of sailing before the races, and they will make the 
best of it. 

The cup over which the match is being held is not an 
ancient trophy, although the most important one. Its 
story is as follows: 

In 1896 the Lincoln Park Y. C., of Chicago, Ill, chal- 
lenged the Royal Canadian Y. C, for an international 
match. The challenge was accepted, and Fife, of Sham- 
rock I. fame, designed Canada for the Toronto syndicate 
that looked after the acceptance of the challenge. Toledo, 
O., offered the greatest inducements, and there the match 
was held, Canada, -sailed by Mr. Atmilius Jarvis, of 
Toronto, defeating Vencedor, the Lincoln Park Y. C.’s 
representative, and ‘winning the silver trophy, besides a 
considerable amount of prize money, The syndicate, com- 
posed of Messrs. George Gooderham, Geo. H. Gooder- 
ham, S, T, McKinnon, Frank J, Phillips, J. H. Plummer, 
James Ross and A®milius Jarvis, donated the cup to the 
Royal Canadian Y. C. in 1897, for a perpetual international 
challenge trophy. “The said cup,” the first clause of the 
deed of gift says, “shall be known as the ‘Canada cup.’ ” 

The cup rested quietly in Toronto for a couple of 
years, but the Chicago Y. C. challenged for it, and it was 
wrested from the holders in 1899. Beaver, a marvel of 
speed in heavy weather, was helpless in the light breezes 
that prevailed in the match, although Genesee, .the chal- 
lenger, did not win by extraordinary margins. Genesee 
belonged to the Rochester Y. C., but she won the trial 
races and was chosen by the Chicago Y.-C, as their chal- 
lenger. She proved a wise selection. 

The Canadians promised not to let the cup rest in 
Chicago, but nearly a year passed before the Royal 
Canadian Y. C. challenged the Chicago Y. C. Com. Geo. 
H. Gooderham and a syndicate backed the challenge by 
building Invader, from the designs of Sibbick, of Cowes. 
Invader won the trial races, her only competitors being 
Beaver and the Hamilton craft, Canadian. Invader has 
not yet shown herself superior to Beaver in a stiff breeze, 
although there is no question of her stuiperiority in light 
weather. CuarLes H, SNE. 


Caress Must Pay Tonnage Tax. 


Mr. W: Barton Hopxtns, the Philadelphia yachtsman 
who bought the 6oft. yawl Caress in Scotland last May, 
must pay a tonnage tax of about $30 every time she puts 
into a custom house port until she is regularly entered as 
an American vessel. 

Considering the large number of English-built yachts, 
both steam and sail, that have been brought over to 
America this year, it seems remarkable that Caress should 
be picked out of all these vessels to be made an example 
of. 

The New York Sun, commenting on the affair, says:. 

Caress arrived at Marblehead under command of Capt. 
John Barr several weeks ago, and differences of opinion 
arose as to whether the yacht was subject to a tonnage 
tax. Thereupon the customs collector wrote to the United 
States Navigation Bureau for instructions, which have 
been received from Acting Commissioner T. B. Sanders. 

After referring to the fact that Caress was brought to 
the port without any other papers than a bill of sale to an 
American citizen and citing the statutes, Mr. Sanders 
Says? 

“Regular tonnage dties should be levied on Caress at 
the maximum rate under Section 11, Act of June 10, 1886; 
tonnage tax of 50 cents per ton should be assessed undet 
Section 4,219, Revised Statutes, and light money of 50 
cents per ton should be collected under Section 4,225, Re- 
vised Statutes. The payments may be made under pro- 
test if the private persons concerned think proper.” 


Savin Hill Y. C. 


DORCHESTER, MASS. 
Saturday, Aug.- 3. 

THE third of the series of the Savin Hill Y. C. for the 
handicap class and the sailing tenders was sailed off the 
club house at Savin Hill on Saturday, Aug, 3, in a light 
S.W. breeze. The races wete not so close as usual, the 
Coming and the Leach tender winning by fairly good 
margins in their classes. The summary: 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 
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Seawanhaka Cup Races. 


THE series of races for the Seawanhaka cup began on 
July 25, the challenger, Mr. Lorne Currie, and his party 
having been at Dorval, the station of the Royal St. Law- 
rence Y. C., for some time previous getting their boat into 
tacing condition. Mr. Currie was accompanied by his 
helmsman, Mr. Maudsley, and two other amateurs, Mr. 
Pike and Mr. Fletcher, and in addition his party included 
Mr. Southley and Dr. Ward-Humphries, who acted as 
judge for the Island Sailing Club. The boat Grey Friar 
arrived at Montreal in good order on the deck of the 
steamer Australasian, and was towed up to Dorval, rigged 
and put into racing shape without any delay or accident. 

Grey Friar is in many respects quite unlike previous 
aspirants for the cup. possibly on account of the elastic 
rule used this year, which restricted only one factor, the 
sail area, to 500 sq. ft., leaving the designer free to take 
all the length he cared for. The waterlines were not meas- 
wired at all, Grey Friar’s being about 2474ft., but the over- 
all length is enormous, some 46ft,, caused principally by 
carrying out overhangs at each end to a chisel-like edge, 
the uses of the extreme ends of which are not very ap- 
parent. The freeboard is low amidships and drops rather 
than rises at both bow and stern, the whole sheer show- 
ing a reversal of what until a few years ago was the 
invariable practice, and looking decidedly scanty and at- 
tenuated. The under-water body is by no means full, and 
one is inclined to pronounce the boat crank and lacking 
in power, although this is not the case, and she stands up 
hefter than would be expected. As a whole, her model is 
sweet and fair, with small wetted surface, and suggestive 
of easy driving. The construction and finish are first 
fate. Frames are in. by Sin., spaced 3in., planked with 
'4in, stuff, the deck being 7-161n. and canyassed. She is 
fitted with hollow spars, made by the Spalding St. Law- 
rence Co. In rig, Grey Friar is peculiar, haying a main- 
sail cut so as to top the boom very high, the object being, 
so it is said, to secure. a high and effective peak. The sail 
is really up in the air, and one result is a high center of 
effort. It is swpposed to be effective in light airs, but the 
advantage was not very apparent in the first day's race. 

The boat chosen for the defense, Senneville, is the prop- 
erty of R. B. Angts, of Montreal, and is one of the boats 
designed this year by Mr. Duggan. The final selection 
of this craft was dependent more on details than on any 
question of distinct and decisive superiority. So far as 
the trial races went, the steadiest winner was last year’s 
boat, Red Coat, with Thorella, Whitecap, Black Sheep and 
one or two others among the possibilities. The worst 
trouble was with the sails, and one of the final features of 
the trial races was a general exchange of sails and spars. 
Skippers and crews had been exchanging all season, and 
as one local authority remarked, there was little left to 
exchange except centerboards. The final combination 
evolved was Senneville’s hull, White Cap’s sails and a 
picked crew. 

On the day before the first race the judges were busy 
measuring sails and weighing crews, the results standing 
as follows: 


Grey Friar. Senneville. 
(Mier ses nseShINl Goa paneoe ag oS +. 373 sq. ft. 304 sq. ft. 
Area headsail triangle........... 109 sq. ft. 102 sq. it. 
Weight of centerboard........-. 35olbs. 340lbs. 
Draft with board down........-. sit. 6in oft. 
Weeht of crew. 2. -2tsis, sss.ke: 731 lbs. 731lbs. 


The agreement called for a crew limit of 650lbs., but as 
Mr. Currie found it impossible to secure a crew of middle- 
weight men, it was agreed that the limit should be raised 
to 735lbs., the Royal St. Lawrence representative volun- 
tarily promising not to sail with less than 7oolbs. The 
weights were made up as follows: 

Grey Friar’s Crew—Lorne Currie, 195lbs.; H. Fletcher, 
tg2lbs.; M. Pike, 166lbs.; A. Maudsley, 178lbs. Total, 
731lbs. 

Senneville’s Crew—W. T. Angus, 192lbs.; F. P. Shear- 
wood, 15ilbs.; C. Routh, 16olbs.; Herrick Duggan, 
156lbs.; Herrick Duggan, Jr., 63lbs. Total, 731lbs. 

The crew of Senneville being so much short of weight, 
Mr. Duggan took his son aboard, a bright, active boy and 
a most enthusiastic sailor, whose weight was exactly the 
thing required to even matters up. 

First Race—Thursday, July 25. 

July 25 was fine and hazy, with light airs during the 
morning and early afternoon. A windward to leeward 
course was chosen for the first race, the leg to be two 
miles, if possible, but, although a start was made from the 
Beaconsfield buoy, well in toward the shore at Point 


Claire, it was possible to go Only a mile and a half, the - 


water shoaling rapidly beyond. This required four 
rounds for a twelve-mile course. A start was made at 
1:40, the wind being light, but fairly steady. Grey Friar 
came about neatly on starboard tack just at gunfire, cross- 
ing well timed and with a weather berth. Senneville was 
a trifle ahead and to leeward. and so far the advantage 
lay with Grey Friar. It certainly ended there, for Senne- 
ville at once began to show the way, pulling out a clear 
and decisive lead in the first ten minutes. The middle of 
the lake was full of soft spots, into one of which Grey 
Friar ran, Senneville having better Juck, but taking nearly 
an hour to beat to windward, a mile and a half, the times 
at the weather buoy being: 
Senneville ..........-+-2-<- 22930 Grey Friar 
Running back the wind improved a trifle, and on the 
second round it began to shift, and by the time it was 
completed had got well into the opposite quarter, making 
the course one to leeward and return. Through all these 
chances and changes luck had favored Senneyille, to what 
extent may be inferred from these times at the end of 
the round, which marked the completion of half the 
course: 


Senneville 


The boats were really a whole leg of the course apart, 
and as a spectacle the race was a failure. Many hoped 
euch an unsatisfactory affair would not be finished in the 
time limit, but the wind continued to improve, working up 
to a good breeze, the third round being timed: 


enneville: maneteh sb areene 4 37 45 Grey Friar 


This showed a great gain for Grey Friar, the luck of the 
wind haying for once been in her favor, On the final 
round she lost again, the times at the finish being: 


Senneyille 


Second Race—Friday, July 26. 

Triangular course, four miles round, three rounds ma- 
king twelve miles. 

A start was made at 1:50, with a light wind, the boats 
being instructed to keep all buoys to starboard, which 
gave windward work on the first leg of the triangle. 
Senneville led at the start, standing off on port tack, and 
after a short hitch on starboard tack got Grey Friar nicely 
under her lee, The wind was paltry at best and not very 
steady, Senneville going along well enough, but Grey 
Friar neither pointed nor held on well. The first lez took 
a long time, and it soon became evident that without a 
better breeze the race would not be finished in the time 
limit of three and a half hours. Senneville gained steadily 
the first round, being timed: 


SROAHSTEOH. dbo 3 hL0f "Grey MPa 217-2 eee eee el bald 


Conditions were more promising at the beginning of 
the second round, and for a while the boats went along 
nicely, the gap between them ever widening, especially 
on the second leg, when Senneville led by 14m.. At the 
completion of the round the times stood: 


ete Ae 43110 Grey Friar ..-...-.........4 58 20 


The wind had now fallen very light indeed, and the race 
was practically off. Senneville drifted over the first leg of 
the third round, completing it at 4:59. The time limit 
expired at 5:20, with no chance of a finish, so the boats 
were taken in tow and the day’s work was over. 


Senneville 


Senneville 


Third Race—Saturday, July 27. 

The prospects in the early mornitg were little better 
than the day before, and up to noon there was little wind. 
The launch with the crews and judges left the club house, 
towing the boats for the course as usual, and rather 


_ hoping against hope. but a working breeze came up rapid- 
ly, so that it was safe to give the first signal at 1:30, ma- 


king a start at 1:40, over the triangular course, leaving 
all buoys to port. This gave a spinnaker run to the 
first mark, a reach to the second and windward work 
home. Grey Friar led over the line, but was slow in get- 
ting her spinnaker drawing, and the boat seemed to have 
no way on, 

Senneville came up with everything drawing beautifully. 
passing Grey Friar with ease and working out a clear lead 
of t4s. at the first mark, The next leg was a reach in 
smooth water, with a fair working breeze, conditions un- 
der which every one hoped to see Grey Friar do better, in- 
stead of which she dropped over half a minute. This was 
not so bad as on previous days, and the affair really 
looked like a race so far. On the windward work of the 
last lee the boats spread out and Grey Friar seemed to 
be losing again. When the times were taken at the end 
of the first round, they stood as follows: 


Senneyille 


showing a lead of 3m. and 55s. for Senneville. Then 
followed the spinnaker run, and for once Grey Friar 
picked up and reduced Senneville’s lead by 25s. On the 
following reach she kept it up, gaining another i5s., but 
there the good worl stopped, the boat losing heavily on: 
beating the last leg, the completion of the rotind being 
timed: 

Senneville ......2.......0. 2aibeat) Grey, Einar. s2rtes2 ssi 3 24 501 


Then came the third and last round, Grey Friar about 
holding ker own on the running and reaching of the first 
two legs. It was clearly Senneville’s race, but for a won- 
der Grey Friar made a substantial gain on the last and 
windward leg, the finish being timed: 

Senneville ......222+-+-06 408-50) Grey Friars... essere gs ee 4 16 20: 


Mr. Currie attributed this good work at the last to a 
stronger breeze, saying it was really the first taste they 
had had of conditions at all favorable to the boat. 
Throughout this race Grey Friar was steered by Mr, Pike, 
who handled her very well, especially considering that he 
had never steered: the hoat before. The change of helms- 
man was the result of a good deal of criticism of Mr. 
Maudsley’s handling in the first two races, some of it in 
the local papers, and as a result he requested that, in fair- 
ness to all concerned, some one else should take the stick, 
if only for an experiment. The fact is that on the first 
two days the conditions were trying in the extreme, and 
the best skipper might easily have done the wrong thing at 
times, The wind was never of that comfortable working 
strength that gives a man the best control of his boat, and 
considering that Mr. Maudslay was on a strange course, it 
is little wonder that he at times made an error of judg- 
ment, especially when sailing a losing race. There is-no 
disguising the fact that in light to moderate breezes Grey 
Friar is no match for Senneville, at all events on Senne- 
ville’s own waters. What they might do on the Solent or 
in rough water and fresh breezes is another question 
altogether. 

Fourth Race—Monday, July 29. 

After the very conclusive work of Senneville on Thurs- 
day and Saturday, interest in the match declined, Senne- 
ville being regarded as a stire winer, and the conclusion 
oi the series of races was looked upon as a mere perfunc- 
tory affair. What was chiefly desired for Monday was a 
good breeze free from flukes and soft spots, something 
that would at least keep the boats near one another, and 
in addition Grey Friat’s possible showing under more 
driving power was worth investigating. Both Mr. Currie 
and Mr. Pike were sure that the boat only wanted wind, 
but the general opinion was that Grey Friar was, if any- 
thing, a light-weather boat, and with little to sail on in a 
strong breeze. The morning promised nothing particular 
in the way of weather, It was simply fine and settled. 
but by 1 o'clock there was a breeze of fair working 
strength blowing up the lake, the best possible direction. 
as it allowed a windward course of the prescribed two 
miles to be laid. / 

The club launch St. Louis broke down soon after leay- 
ing Dorval, so the competing yachts sailed up to the start- 
ing line, while the judges were kindly looked after on 
Senator Drummond’s steam yacht Wild Rose. A start 
was made at 2:25, and at once Sennevyille forged ahead. 
The boats broke tacks, but Gray Friar lost heavily on 
the windward work, the times at the weather buoy being: 


Senneville .-..:2s-+++--+5 20440! (Grey, Friar <la,ssss-5.,-5.- 3 09 42 


Running back she gained 47s., and the wind began to 


come abeam during the second round, Grey Friar scarcely 
pone her own, and the completion of the round was 
timed : 


Sempeville. ph ose. otmiens 4909 tb (Gr eyee hint cend a sree ee 4 16 20) 


_ The race continued with little change in relative posi- 
tions, the end of the first leg of the last round showing: 
Senneville over 6m. ahead, but in the home stretch she 
picked up a little, the finish being timed : 


Senneville 


This last race was on the whole the most satisfactory of 
the series. The wind held well, keeping the boats moving, 
and they were never so widely separated as in previous 
races. While the result was never in doubt after the first 
round, the occasional gains made by Grey Friar were in- 
teresting, 1f difficult to account for. 

As usual the technical work was intrusted to three 
judges selected outside of the club membership, Dr. G. 
H. Ward Humphreys represented the Island Sailing Club, 
Mr. W. Q. Phillips the Royal St. Lawrence Y. C., and 
Mr. W, P. Stephens was third judge or referee. 


Western Yachts. 


Plot Thickens Among Cup Defenders. 


Curcaco, Ill., July 29.—As reported by wite to Forest 
AND StreAm to-day, Illinois was allowed her claim for a 
foul in the race of Saturday, the judges ordering Cadillac 
and Illinois to start again to-day, Milwaukee also to sail, 
it being conceded that these three boats now had the best 
chance. 

As to the justice of the decision of the judges in thts 
allowing Illinois to win the race under foul, there is still 
very much discussion. As to the rule, there is no doubt 
at all. It reads: “If two yachts-are converging by reason 
of the leeward yacht holding the better wind and neither 
can claim rights of a vessel being overtaken, then the 
yacht to windward shall keep clear.” 

The judges on the Thistle could not pass upon what 
they did not see, but other testimony was admitted, show- 
ing that the foul was committed by Cadillac, not as she 
came out into her final starboard tack, but later on, when, 
as windward boat, she started sheets a bit to run, and so 
crowded Illinois, which was at this stage decided to be 
sailing on the shorter leg of the triangle. Com. Shaw 
claimed Illinois was the overtaking boat. For Cadillac to 
luff and keep clear when she was herself close hauled and 
crowded by the better windward quality of Illinois, would 
perhaps have lost Cadillac the race. In the last desperate 
instant her boom, not far outhoard, just touched the stays 
and jib of Illinois, as the boats raced on, almost hull to 
hull. No one on the judges’ boat saw the foul or knew 
why the protest flag was raised. 


Cadillac Wins Monday’s Race. 


In Monday’s race it might have been a case of poetic 
justice that Cadillac should defeat Illinois once more. At 
any rate, she did so again, by only a close margin. The 
boats were sailed in a thoroughly plucky and sportsman- 
like manner on both sides, and Cadillac’s margin showed 
clearly enough that Illinois is coming up out of nowhere 
into a rightly earned second place. Skipper Pynchon re- 
ceived many compliments on his able handling of Illinois. 

The result, however, areues little in favor of Illinois as 
a cup defender. It is all the worse for Milwaukee, which 
boat, while beating about back of the line, fos. before the 
gun, had the misfortune to lose its mast, and hence could 
not start at all. Milwaukee requested that the race be 
postponed, but as by this time it was already in the hands 
of the judges, the latter could not accede to this request. 
The contest therefore resolved itself into a battle for blood 
between Cadillac and Illinois, 

The race was over the triangular course, with very 
favorable weather conditions, the time made being more 
than 6m. better than Milwaukee’s. winning time in the 
first race. At the start the wind was 20 to 25 miles an 
hour, W.S.W., and it continued steady for the first two 
legs, though dropping slightly in the last leg, 

Illinois was first over, crowding the gun within 10s, 
Milwaukee had been dismasted only a few seconds before 
the starting gun, and at the gun Cadillac was near the 
wreck of Milwaukee, going across the line 30s. later than 
Illinois. The course was laid S.E.by E., and both boats 
were double reefed and under mainsail and balloon jib. 
Although Illinois had a pronotinced start, Cadillac began 
to steadily overhaul her, and 15m. from the start had 
established a lead over Illinois. Illinois at this time had 
broken out spinnaker besides balloon jib. At the first turn 
the times were as follows: 


oT 


Start. First Buoy. Elapsed. 
MGnCiliae RERCEREE RRA te smes sere here 1 30 00 217 21 0 47 21 
WMMLinGiseweeeLeeerrer nie eerec etre ss ae 1 30 00 2 18 17 0 49 17 


Cadillac gained 1m. 56s, 

On the second leg Illinois’ balloon jib did not seem to 
behave any too well. Both boats stood under mainsail 
and balloon jib to the second mark, where both took in 
balloon jibs and hoisted working jibs. Cadillac again 
demonstrated its superiority to the fin-keel on this point 
of the weather, and gained tm. and 19s., making a total 
gain of 3m. and 15s. in the fourteen miles of the first two 


legs. The times at the second turn were as follows: 

First Buoy. Second Buoy. Elapsed. 
Cadillac Save e eas es seaabenee 2 17 21 14 3 517 © 
TUs1GrS) Pesce pase ese in eee ome 2 19 17 3 17 53 0 58 36 


Cadillac gained Im. 19s. 

The greater interest began as the boats swung into the 
last leg of the triangle, a seven-mile beat to windward 
home, under which conditions it was generally conceded 
Illinois had its sole hope for the place of a cup defender 
over Cadillac. Illinois indeed once more proved its su- 
periority in the windward work, and made a good finish 
toward the close of the leg. 

Both boats laid a long port tack and came well in toward ~ 


_the lake front opposite Lincoln Park before they went 


about. Cadillac-at 3:17 concluded that she could stand 
a little more of the lighter wind, and shook out a 
reef. Cadillac stood on the port tack for 34m., and when 
well over inshore stood to starboard, holding this course 
for 5m.. and then going again into the port tack, ap- 
parently having learned something by the lesson of Satur- 
day, and being anxious to get well imshore and well tg 


Ave. fo, rgor.] 
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windward, the wind being, oddly enough, stronger in- 
shore than out in the lake. 

Illinois, with a baby jib, had been standing wp well. It 
stood on the port tack until 3:55, and as Cadillac came into 
the starboard tack, it was apparent that Illinois had closed 
up something of the gap. The two boats now had prac- 
tically the same fight that they had on Saturday. Illinois 
was outpointing Cadillac, but the latter was outsailing its 
competitor. 

At 4:07 Cadillac shook out yet another reef, and at 4:11, 
standing on the starboard tack, passed the Carter Harri- 
son crib to leeward, Illinois showed her windward quality 
hy passing the same crib to weather. 

Cadillac now tacked to port inshore at 4:23, and thus 
challenged Illinois smartly, crossing the bows of the latter 
boat at 4:27 with a lead of what seemed to be a quarter 
of a mile. When Cadillac came to starboard at 3:46 she 
was 200yds. to weather of Illinois. The latter boat was 
coming on nicely, and the conditions of Saturday seemed 
apt to be repeated, Had Cadillac been obliged to tack 
once more, Illinois could have challenged her at the line 
and perhaps have nosed her out. Skipper Shaw, how- 
ever, good sailor that he is, this time had timed the thing 
too nicely. He did not have to tack, but laid a straight 
course for the line and Iuffed across just tm. and 5s. ahead 
of Illinois, which also luffed up and went over a very 
good second indeed, after making up 2m. and 50s. on the 
windward leg. The times at the finish were as follows: 


Second Buoy. Jfinish. Elapsed. 
[Det E TS) pease eee ee eene annie one 3 14 88 4 44 00 1 29 02 
NETS Tae ree b 50 @ 11 8 4 45 05 1 27 12 


Tilinois 


Illinois gained 2m. and 50s. 

Milwaukee was taken to the yards of George B. Car- 
penter & Co., ship chandlers, and will have a new stick 
put in her by to-morrow. 


Unfortunate Complications, 


Immediately after the race there was a meeting of the 
judges, and Cadillac was declared winner of the Chicago 
Y. C, trophy, Illinois taking the dinghy for second place. 
The judges, however, declared that this did not decide a 
cup defender, and that they would order the boats to sail 
further races, two or perhaps three more, during the 
course of the present week. 

Hearing this, the patience of that very good sportsman, 
Com. Shaw, seemed for the first time to forsake him. He 
protested that his friend, Mr. Pynchon, would have with- 
drawn his protest on Saturday had the judges allowed him 
to do so. In his temper he declared—what, perhaps, he 
does not mean, although the same thing has been repeated 
all over Chicago this week very frequently—that it looked 
to him as though the proposition were to get Illinois a 
chance to win somewhere and to gain the place of cup 
defender. Com. Shaw declared his boat—as, indeed, near- 
ly every yachtsman in the harbor is satisfied to be the case 
—_the best boat in all-round weather, and the most likely 
boat to win against the Canadian challenger. — He said that 
the trials of the boats for the past two weeks proved 
this conclusively, and as for himself, he did not intend to 

‘stay here and sail races until some other boat might, by 
mecident or otherwise, be able to beat him. He declared his 
intention of leaving for Detroit, and for a time even 
threatened to take Cadillac with him and withdraw it 
from the competitions. Then at last -he said he would 
turn Cadillac over to the committee, washing his hands 
of the whole thing, and let them use his boat if they 
needed it. He said also that he thought it would be 
equity to himself to have Milwaukee and Illinois sail a 
series and then for Cadillac to sail against the winner. 
The owner of Milwaukee, Mr. Nunnemacher, of Milwau- 
kee, stated modestly that his boat, although it has been 
pretty generally roasted by everybody, had done a bit of 
sailing of her own; that she was dismasted by sheer acci- 
dent just before the start to-day, and that if the committee 
pleased he would be glad to have one more try, just to 
show that his boat was not so black as she was painted, 

Under these circumstances it might be seen that the 
position of the Chicago Y. C. was anything but an en- 
viable one, and there seemed, it must be in candor ad- 
mitted, some little danger that the cup offered by the 
local club would seem a little oxidized, to put it mildly, 
and that the victory of the cup defender, as ultimately 
determined, ran danger of being similarly somewhat 
tarnished. 


The Final Solttion. 


Yet after all it was to be supposed that the spirit of 
fairness which animates all good yachtsmen and all West- 
ern gentlemen would eventually prevail. Com. Shaw 
stated that he had important business engagements which 
would necessitate his going back home and prevent his 
appearing this week to sail his own boat. Capt. Pynchon 
stated that he was content to leave the matter quite in the 
hands of the committee. The latter, to a certain extent, 
reconsidered their first decision and decided that Illinois 
is not safe to pick as a cup defender, and have ordered 
Cadillac and Milwaukee to sail three more races, Thurs- 
day, Friday and Saturday. Com. Shaw places Cadillac in 
command of William Hale Thompson, of Chicago. He 
says that he does not in the least object to meeting Mil- 
waukee again, and does not want to take any advantage 
of breakdowns on the part of a rival. Milwaukee is at 
this writing ready to sail again after stepping a new 
spar and rerigging completely. Cadillac went to dry dock 


-day. 
Should Cadillac win in the contests with Milwaukee and 
eventually be chosen as the cup defender, it is very likely 
that William Hale Thompson, of Chicago, will sail Cadil- 
Jac against the Canadian boat. Mr. Thompson, and indeed 
all of the yachtsmen of this port, agree that Cadillac does 
not offer a lead pipe cinch against the boat which the 
Canadians will be sure to send over. In fact, the races 
have been extremely close between several of the boats— 
too close, as has been regretfully pointd out, for the com- 
fort of all concerned. Milwaukee is by no means out of 

' the running till these races are over. 


Cadillac Beats Milwaukee. 


Aug. 1.—Cadillac beat Milwaukee to-day in very hol- 
low fashion in the first race between these two boats 
for the determination of a cup defender. The course was 
nine knots to windward and return, and the wind, E. by 
S.E., was about twelve to fifteen miles an hour, the course 


being laid E. by S. Under these conditions Milwaukee 
ought to have been able to give a very good account of 
herself, and perhaps she would have done better had 
she carried a reef on the windward beat. As it was, 
Cadillac gained 8m. and 50s. on the run out, and run- 
ning home, where Milwaukee ought to have had every- 
thing quite to her own liking, the latter boat could gain 
only 7s. on Cadillac. 

This victory practically certifies Cadillac as defender 
in the minds of the more experienced yachtsmen of this 
port. Swrely Cadillac has been the most consistent per- 
former seen in the races here. She has won nothing 
by a fluke, but, on the contrary, has lost one victory by 
a fluke, or, rather, by a protest, to Illinois, and another 
race to Illinois where every one admits that it was simply 
a chance flaw of wind that brought Illinois in victor, 

As to Milwatkee, it is a boat which deserves some- 
thing better than contumely, and the impression strength- 
ens that it might be handled a little bit more skillfully 
in the windward work, where it has thus far been too 
heavily canvased in two of her defeats. 

The likelihood is that in the race to-morrow Cadillac 
will be apt to make it two straight, as the hot weather 
has broken and we are having a series of winds from the 
N. and N.W. which promise to continue fairly steady 
and fresh. 

Cadillac was sailed by her new skipper, William Hale 
Thompson, of Chicago. Cadillac carried Detroit’s bal- 
loon jib and Yankee’s spinnaker. 


The Race. 


Cadillac was first over the line, Milwaukee following 
5s. later, Both went out on the starboard tack, jib and 
inainsail, Cadillac with a single reef. Cadillac took the 
lee berth for 5m. and then began to point a trifle higher. 
The boats stood to starboard 45m., Milwaukee coming 
about first and Cadillac following shortly afterward. 
Cadillac seemed to stand up better than her rival. 

At 2:42 Milwaukee came about again into the star- 
board tack, and 3m. later was seen to pass astern of 
Cadillac. 

At 3:10 both were standing on the port tack, Cadillac 
half a mile in the lead. At 3:16 Cadillac came about into 
the starboard tack and was seen to have half a mile lead 
over her rival. The times at the turn were as follows: 


. First Mark. Elapsed. 
LOR GTN GL sabre HaRHeuRE ry Ba saq do dren ecce ARE ee 3 36 4 2 0b 40 
Winthwctiiceeheu. Sis noed MreM FEL ELE ERAN G emelemen oy: 3 45 30 2 15 30 


Cadillac gained 8m. and 50s. 
_ On the run home Milwaukee promptly broke out bal- 
toon jib and spinnaker and began to foot it handsomely. 
The breeze was now fresh. At the 4-mile crib Cadillac 
kept her pronounced lead, and it was impossible to tell 
whether or not Milwaukee had made up any distance. 
This leg was a procession, the time being as follows: 


‘ Buoy Finish. Elapsed. 
Cadillac elaaaue sale Paes Aet.t.d tee 3 36 40 4 53 00 116 20 
VIPLWadik Get erat; Sera sadn ee emo 3 45 30 5 UL 48 116 13 

Milwaukee gained 7s. 

Time for the course: 

Start, 1:30, Finish. Elapsed. 
OH Ma MEE ROME t arr Ato aR AANeeS iu tbemcse seca ies 00 3d OO 
Milwaukee ....... Bf viata fe hataeer neta rrs i ero ce arent ANT 5 01 43 3 31 43 


The Canadian Challenger Arrives. 


Aug. 2.—Invader, the handsome Canadian boat which 
visits Chicago with the purpose of taking home the 
Canada cup, reached South Chicago yesterday in perfect 
condition. Barring a little dust accumulated on the 
journey, she shows nothing the worse for her trip by 
rail. She was stowed on a flat car very carefully, and so 
lar as can be told has reached Chicago without the 
slightest perceptible injury. 

_Invader, on a hurried first look, makes a good impres- 
sion upon the Chicago talent, and if truth be told the 
local teeling is rather to the effect that Invader will 
prove dangerous. The recent good showings made by 
the fin keel Illinois have rather overcome the depression 
of stock in that model. Upon the other hand, there are 
many who bring up the Invader-Beaver-Minota compari- 
sons. Minota was able to do something with 
Beaver. Beaver, in the preliminary trials, seemed able to 
take care of Invader. Minota has been nowhere in com- 
petitions with Cadillac, Milwaukee, or even Illinois. This 
comparison causes hope to spring in the breasts of the 
Chicago yachtsmen. 

There is no doubt whatever that Invader will do better 
here alter being tuned up than she did in her trials with 
Beaver at home. An unprejudiced outlook would seem 
to place the betting odds about even at this stage between 
Invader and Cadillac. Given conditions such as have 
prevailed here forthe last month, light airs and shifting 
winds, the center board type should prove rather a favor- 
ite in spite of the opinion of the Canadians in regard to 
that model as shown in the selection of Invader. On 
the other hand, should we have what is possible here on 
Lake Michigan any day of the year, and much more likely 
in the latter part of August than it is in midsummer— 
stiff winds, with perhaps squalls—then the fin keel ought 
to show its superiority.as a big water boat. We have 
been having, in fact, in these trial races here, big water 
boats sailing under inland lake conditions. This sort of 
thing will not last. It is probable that in the luck of 
the conditions will rest the victory for the one type or 
the other, or the one boat or the other, in the final cup 
races. 

Invader will go into the water to-day, and will be 
accorded a royal welcome when she sails to her anchorage 
in the Chicago harbor. 

Yachting has attained a prominence in this city during 


‘the present season which could never before haye been 


accorded it. Meantime there are continuous regattas 
among the fleets all over our inland lakes of Wisconsin, 
Michigan and Minnesota. The sport seems surely a 
growing one in the Western region. 


Cadillac Chosen as Defender. 


Aug, 2.—Cadillac made it two straight over Milwaukee 
to-day and was elected cup defender, leaving her rivals 
bearing a strong facial resemblance to thirty cents. 

Invader, the heautiful new Canadian boat which has 
come over to lift the Canada cup, if possible, sailed up 
from South Chicago during the afternoon and was sighted 
from the judges’ boat before the conclusion of the race 


between Cadillac and Milwaukee. The visiting boat was 
received with all manner of salutes from the craft in the 
harbor, the steam whistles giving the customary greet- 
ing, while the crews at the club house and on the dif- 
ferent boats joined in lusty cheers: Inyader was under 
working cativas, carrying a lot of extra spars, etc, It 
will soon go out to get acquainted with the local condi- 
tions. This boat has before been fully described in 
FOREST AND STREAM, and all that remains to be said 
regarding it is the story of its performances later in the 
following days. 


Cadillac’s Victory Decisive. 


Milwaukee had made some changes in center board 
and ballast Preparatory to this race, putting in a wooden 
board and laying aboard 1,400 pounds of ballast, As a 
matter of fact, Milwaukee sailed the triangular course 
ol twenty-one miles in faster time than she has made in 
any of her four early trials over the Same course, beating 
its best time by over t4m, The weather conditions had 
much to do with this, the wind being stiff, from twenty 
a twenty-lour miles an hour, Cadillac sailed the course 
zom. faster than on last Monday, when it defeated Illi- 
nois. She defeated Milwaukee to-day by 11m. and 13s 
eres performance would certainly seem to give Cadillac 
the premier rank among all the boats which have been 
gathered for the competition, This race, in a good, fresh 
wind, taken in conjunction with the race last Saturda 
ie also under good, stiff breeze, would seem to pit 
ae Hig ee Hopes ouate eeoicitose model as an 

: ’ s admitte a : i 
ae eee of = jae has been ead mies eee 

é alities of this model, it does n i } 
the goods under the actual test ot a ees ie ey Cries 
Would seem to be no doubt that the selection of Cadillac 
or the cup defender is the wisest possible choice which 
could have been made by the committee. The Hanle 
boat has proved a wonderfully consistent all-around poe 
former. Its show running free is remarkably good for 
a boat which can beat so well, and the impression to-da 
alter seeimg the decisive victory over Milwaukee 
strengthens the growing belief among the experts that 
the cup is going to stay where it is this year, 


i The First Leg, 


The course on the first lec was E N.E 
: 24 . N.E. a 

as a broad reach, with wind abeam. Mine ee 
ac the line 5s, ahead of Cadillac and took the weather 

ert Cadillac was close reefed, Milwaukee carrying 
two reefs in its mainsail. For the first 6m. Milwaukee 
seemed to gain. Cadillac then set a balloon jib, Mil- 
waukee following at once with its balloon jib, Milwaukee 
seemed to be gaining still, At 1:53 Cadillac shook out a 
reel, and presently yet another, She now seemed to foot 
better and hold her own with the shovel-nose At 1:56 
Milwaukee broke out spinnaker, the wind by this time 
having dropped, as is nearly always found to be the case 
farther out ashore at this port. At the turn it was seen 
that Milwaukee had not much better than held its own 
in the latter half of the first leg, The times were as fol- 


lows: 

Mii First Mark. Elapsed. 

peep (SW DOS SET SCOP SQ NOde tae erdtC BRE A ApEn a.| 2 11 20 0 41 20 
MORES 00 0g BAS 8 Ste on ope Nea ed Z 13 46 0 43 46 


Milwaukee gained 2m. 26s, 


Second Leg, 


Both boats broke out spinnaker and balloon jib after 
the turn, carrying headsails wing and wing. Milwaukee 
now let go a reef, but in spite of this Cadillac liked this 
point of the weather and began to crawl up slowly, the 
wind being now light and from the N.W., and Cadillac 
holding the weather berth. For 20m. the boats held as 
they were. At 2:30 Milwaukee crosses the bows of 
ae pute ee seems to be closing slowly. Mil- 
wattkee catches fresher breeze at 2:55. 
from Cadiilac. bee ete aa ana 

At 3:04 both boats take in spinnakers. Cadillac’s can- 
vas seems fo set nicely. Two minutes back of the second 
turn Milwaukee sets a storm jib, and before the turn 
drops the balloon jib. The times at the turn are: 

First Mark. Second Mark. Elapsed. 
or enoaononsesteegge ieciee 2 11 20 31440 - 1 03 20 
1 08 01 


Milwaukee 
Cadillac 


Uadillac gained tos. 


The Windward Finish. 


_ Seon alter the turn into the last lez Milwaukee got 
into trouble, catching a quick slant of wind which sent 
her far over, so that her main boom dipped deeply, while 
center board and rudder both showed nearly clear. 
Hinally the boat righted, and Skipper Davis got it in 
hand again, avoiding what looked like a capsize, It is 
possible the new ballasting of Milwaukee left her crew 
less acquainted with the boat. The old center board car- 
tied by Milwaukee had 800 pounds of lead, but this was 
replaced by another board and by ballast. 

Meantime Cadillac had taken the windward berth, but 
did not hold it, and though footing faster at the end of 
i4m., had dropped to leeward of Milwaukee. The wind 
was N. by N.W. and growing fresh at this time. 

At 3:55 Milwaukee drops its jib. Cadillac passes Mil- 
waukee and takes the weather berth. At 3:40 Milwaukee 
puts out a baby jib. Cadillac is now leading steadily. 
At 4:10 the boats split tacks, and at 4:17 they repeat 
this maneuver. 

At 4:22 Cadillac, with all kinds of a lead, comes about 
and lays course for the line, crossing shortly later a victor 


_in any kind of fashion, Milwaukee finishing nearly a 


quarter of an hour later. The times: 

Second Mark. Finish. Elapsed. 
[CaN TEE eee eee eee es REE Im Oot tory 4 24 55 1 08 08 
Milwaukee .........2.+------ weed 14 40 4 36 08 


1 21 28 


Cadillac gained 13m. 20s. 
_Cadillac was announced as cup defender by the judges 
at the Chicago Y. C. club house immediately following 
the close of the race. 

In conciuding the running comments which have been 
made upon the Hanley boat from time, to time, it is 
enough to say that every yachtsman of Chicago is satis- 
fied that she is a better boat than any which sailed against 
her in these competitions, She is a most desirable com- 
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bination of windward and ranning qualities, and the 
boat which beats her will need to rank somewhere in the 
phenomenal-class. Cadillac has been sailed by an able 
mariner and.a thorough sportsman, Commodore Shaw, 
of Detroit. It certainly cannot be said that she has had 
any favors shown to her or that she has won by any flukes, 
any more than it can, on the other hand, be said that 
any of her competitors have profited in any wise except 
through their own ability or through the chance condi- 
tions of wind and water. Picked as a winner when she 
first sailed into Chicago harbor, and before her perform- 
ance could be rated by any available comparisons, Cadil- 
lac has been a favorite from. the start, and she has even 
more than made good the favorable impressions gathered 
regarding her at the first. She has clearly outsailed the 
other boats here, and no sportsman can for a moment 
grudge her her victory. In the belief of the Chicago 
yachtsmen, founded before they have yet seen Invader 
sail or had any opportunity of getting a line upon her 
abilities, Hanley has for a:second time designed a cup 


winner. 
E, Houeu. 
Harrrorp Burtpine, Chicago, Ill. 


Corinthian Y. C. 


MARBLEHEAD, MASS.—MIDSUMMER SERIES. 


THE midsummer series of races of the Corinthian Y. 
C. were quite successful. There were four days’ racing in 
all, counting the open race for the wind-up. The num- 
ber of starters varied from forty-six to fifty-two, which 
is the largest number of starters in any single race sailed 
in Massachusetts Bay this season, with the exception of 
the city of Boston race on July 4. There were the usual 
light breezes for which Corinthian Y. C. races are noted, 
but there was not a single day of fog. This feature 
was an exception that could not pass unnoticed. 


Wednesday, July 31. 

The opening race of the series was sailed in a very light 
westerly breeze. It was-also very fluky. In the 25-footers 
Chewink, Flirt and Calypso were the favorites. The 
breeze suited the two keel boats, and they both finished 
ahead of Calypso. Flirt was a close second to Chewink, 
but was disqualified because she was sailed by a profes- 
sional. In the other classes the boats were well bunched 
at the start, but soon spread out, the best light-air sailers 
being at the heads of the classes. The summary: 


Class A. 
Elapsed. 
Chewink, F. G. Macomber, Jr......---2+-sss-sveeeetree ress 1 59 38 
Calypso, A. W. Chesterton...........ec2ecee eee eee ceer tees 2 04 31 
TangoseP. Pathe, sic isi does eu 8 mabebitptces peesaces deere 2.05 54 
Kiralifa) Ro Tucker. cee. cc ccc n eee ven tccneensccenvenseeceses 2 07 27 
Early Dawn, J. E. Doherty........0.s.sccecereces senses .-2 10 13 
Flirt, Fabyan & McKee........-.....-ssesesetersss yess Disqualified. 
Class B—Handicap. 
Elapsed. Handicap. Corrected. 
Oivana, R. Boardman......... 2 09 41 2 per cent. 2.07 06 
Sally IV:, H. W. Mason...... 2 14 07 2 per cent. 2 11 32 
Brigand, H. A. Morss........- 219 15 2 per cent. 216 40 
Gringo, H. L. Brown......... 2.29 13 3 per cent. 219 27 
Thordis, W. C. Foster........ 219 42 Scratch. 219 42 
Urchin, ©. W. Chapin......- 2 51 46 4 per cent. 2 46 15 
Class C 
Elapsed 
Sintram, W. P. Fowle......+.0sesceeeneeceesseteererrenre eet 2 11 55 
Indian, J. Lawrence......cissceeeec cere reese reece ete seecnnes 2 7 55 
Runaway Girl, C. H. Tweed.........ceeeeseeseceeete teens 2 2d 48 
Tdol, F. K. Lothrop........ccesssve re ceceer een scsssereeeece 2 26 22 
Pompilia, R. C. Robbins,.......-ceessseeees sees errs eeeeeses 2 28 02 
Class D 
Opitsah IIL., S. H. Foster....--.-:eccceereeeseecetnsscerers 2 22 18 
Eaglet, S. Burgess........ pte ee beperaseeeeceeessaeteen access 2 24 12 
Tabasco III., H. H. Wiggin......scceecsesseseeeeeerreecces 2 27 38 
Privateer, J. McConnell........----ecceccesestneeeetrreceres 2 31 18 
Mildred IT., S. P. Morse......-s.s0seceeeeceeeeeeeceeeeseees 2 32 00 
Rambler, S, M. Pomeroy) iiisusecestteacsnesnssessersetnere of Uo 
Dosia, E. A. Phemister,.....-.--ceccceeeee sree eeenee AA | 2 AT 30 
San Toy, R. B. Emmonss.,...--.erevescseecenerecereees saree 47 BO 
Plunger, J. A. Will......cccccccseeccen cc cneeesteteenceseners 
Vitesse, W. J. Coombs......-.--2+-- ee eeeeeeees : 
Monsoon, A. W. Erickson Sai 
Hector, A. W. Hubbard........0-eeeceereeeeerter er scre tres 
Fantasy, W. Allerton.......-cceeeeeeseee seer eeetee cers erees 
Handicap Knockabouts. 
Biapsed. Handicap. Corrected. 
Thistle, A. P. Mackinnon..... 1 27 07 5 per cent. 1 22 57 
Dabster, C. P. Keith..........- 1 23 16 © Scratch. 1 23 16 
Suzanne, F, Brewster........- 1 37 32 Scratch. 1 27 32 
Soubrette, R, D. Moot........ 1 35 45 9 per cent. sb pias, 
Class G 
: eres 
Aspinquid, W. A. Comey......--:sesssteeerreesererstecescces 1 
Miladi, F. R. Adams.......-sseeceseeneeeceeeeetesssrerteees 1 36 53 
Oriana, B. Douglass........0-cesseecseecereeeseeesstererees 1 38 04 
Suzan, Q. Bent....ccccceeeeceeceseeeeeetenmerreseeenrescsenns 1 38 30 
Comforter, J. W. Whittemore........-----.-+---s55 wee ee ogee 
Bacchante, Humphrey & Lauriat....+--++ssseerrseeeee cere 1 39 43 
Class H. 
Raccoon, A, D. Irving.......---- peapeeaiese fem pel oraa base Et 1 02 27 
Ugly peat C. EF. Lyman...-..seneeseerecsteerceneseres 1 05 05 
Moccasin, J. D. Irving...-.c-csneeeesereesterescrecnssessces 1 07 21 
Kalitan, H. E. Rogers.......ccceseseeererrn ener res een err eess 1 08 31 
Cyclone, R. B. Wiggin....... PR Scud. oe int eaenaeee es able 36 1 12 27 
Gee Whiz, L. Percival..cs..scseseeseseeeeressssscenrsreceees 1 14 50 


Thursday, Aug. I. 

On the second day of the series there was a good breeze 
from the southward, and the racing was close and interest- 
ing from the start. On the windward work the keel boats 
showed their superiority over the centerboards more than 
they have before this season, and in the 25-footers the 
keels were at the top of the list at the finish. In all 
classes the races were hard fought and were well sailed 
from start to finish. The summary: 


1; A, 
Che Elapsed. 
Chewink, F. G. Macomber......+.s+essreccretscccseeessonres 1 35 ae 
Nereid, C. H. Lunt.....ccsseesersseseccescccrrererceer: SSE yf 
Jingo, R. T, Paine 2d......cceeseessssenrarecreseresecsrcses a # 
Tarpon, E, C. Grew.-.sssssseecrceetsrsecrrernersrssscesess ee 
Calypso, A. W. Chesterton.....+er-rectererserseersersss cers i 
Early Dawn, J. E. Doherty.....sesessessreerereces ters cece 1 45 15 
Class B. 


Gringo, W. H. Brown....+++-+++++ssee0e0+ 17te 
One R, Boardman........+-seneeseetereeeree 1 44 08 1 44 08 


Sally IV., H. W. Mason.....-.--sse0sererer seers 1 48 00 1 45 54 
friars W. N: Fosters....:cseseseresreeeecsees 1 48 08 1 48 08 
“Jungfrau, H. B. Bailey...-..--s+2+-ssereeeeseees 1 55 21 1 af ue 
heodora; F, Burgess.-..---+1++-+0ssteeereeesses 1 56 BL 4 BL s 
Louise, E. McWilliams....-----++.s+++snrertee 1 57 58 
aah ia Elapsed. 
Pompilia, R. C. Robbins. sc ovevccecerccscceeseteesneenseeuce i PF 6 
Indian, ie TrAWLENCE. veces seteernleccesserpecctemeseeresresses a 
Sintram, W. Pr. Fowle,......sstterecstsersetenetererstnetses Tees 
Runaway RGU EL RCE cos CA tapas SRN aoe 
Scapegoat, ; © Posten. 252 vee recor ees cous ¥ ey 


Idol, F. K. Lothrop, Jreessseeeeeeeeceeseess ANG a fob Revers 


" Class D, 
Opitsah elD, WS Ele eWosters fell ue an leh eae eeeene ae 1 44 04 
ASLEE NS Ae SULL ES Sem, se oe ts ead See da hd ARLE Tee eel ste 1 45 48 
Rambler gS2 eMsiPonver cry. .s eee eters rea a stem cement 1 46 03 
Mistd red shia SS. SEMRMOSESEAe, atten sh. din cteerinenne MIU 1 46 20 
Tabasco III., H. H. Wiggin......... Reehg Ae ne 1 47 03 
Privateer, i. MWEContelleee seen eee ee reer Preece 1 49 20 
Dosa) (HWE BE Hemreterseene. one meee er eee 1 50 538 
Class E. 
Tostess;. Wi (MES HAxon, |. tees se ed ce NR Cee eeee 1 32 38 
Plunger, oF A MWe) Se shy ooo coe me eed Soe ee cme ea eet 1 45 08 
PAOD SEL NOW alter SECETY Ns a As canes ate Geer ee ee ee 1 54 22 
Fantasy, W. Allerton.. .-1 54 41 
Vitesse. mer Je GOMD Ss: Be etecanree Ree ee ealeptvel 
ELeChOr, CALS AWe SET tb bandsads ore, senor pee h boietarn eer stneeereiosee aac 1 57 11 
Class F +i pune 
apse orrected. 
Soubvehtes SRI Me Woabeacy cae sstee cents emesis 1 35 52 1 20 09 
Thistle, A. P. MacKinnon.......... Stine 4,3.00heS 1 34 20 1 30 40 
Spy, R. DUG ss Saas wdeth ceaneno on uecceets al Sy ib 1 32 19 
Theresa; 19S Davis enehecdice. seo et nein ame 1 37 47 1 33 19 
SHZanHe MES PETE WSLer! taal santch tease sean nne ne 1 33 50 1 33 50 
DabstersG, SP AKeithdegiy case desaoeevoseaenes 1 34 39 1 34 39 
Class G. ‘5 < 
lapsed, 
SAtsH hos Oly GU WA LAEEABARADAAAN nels) 1.200" SnoOoRSECgKcnIds 1 Bn 05 
Aspingiid, wWrescaws UIneY aac guide ssinag ene beeaane ore te cemeile 1 34 34 
Misia ar Peon entiiarrs 8 stews pre cenigees sate cares ee hones 1 35 09 
Nettia, pole -& Bacon wait niusalace ch sys sch se copecce obsntee 1 35 51 
Matai) bie, Marais 510 eee ees eee Sh Veen Savile sictein git ARAL 1 36 58 
Bacchante, Humphre & Lauriat. SS-a3 Wye Pelee 1°38 10 
Comforter, J Marais -1 43 32 
@\rrdiiay ee ee O11 1a SS ueaeregltrenar 1 43 41 
. Class H. 
Uplyaneklirps Gaeh! aleyitat, pe eaerseein hee beste eer tices se 0 58 45 
IU Pererese ys ey SOMES Ga yer 58 Sears Mio OOOt a ada cSdccot ipome 1 00 25 
Raceoon, An sD Piliryies cesaduieeeenc cee. Seen bers ater ne oes 1 00 35 
Geed Whiz, Te Rercay alls. 52 cists se cece me sraaeccno cas ate talgtanea yp olen 1 01 48 
Rikki Tikki, Loring Brothers.......ccc0ssccccecseceeeeeees 1 02 20 
LOnezeileya (che diag ath. Mirren host set ey ee ND Ae Db on odio canaries 1 04 50 


Friday, Aug. 2. 

In the third and last race of the midsummer series there 
was a very light easterly breeze. It was best suited to 
the keel boats Flirt and Chewink in the 25-footers. They 
sailed a very close race all over the course, Flirt winning 
out by less than 2m. The closest race of the day was be- 
tween the 21-footers, in which Eaglet finished 15s. ahead 
of Opitsah II]. The racing was good in the other classes, 
but on account of the extremely light air the times were 
slow. The summary: 


Class A. 

, Elapsed, 
Flirt, Fabyan MEE ei eyerssah o mlavessletetelatels isl etabarcdriae gorse fiat 2 34 35 
Chewink, F, G, Macomiber...........--.-.0..02.-2. 200-0005 2 35 02 
aire Oy PRea ES Paire molec ee clk eta ete ettaerh motes tear e tears 2 35 44 
Nereid, C. H. Lunt..... Fs HEAR AE BBMAL SI battanit ibs 2 36 42 

Ridkg IDEA cele le DA IDSs) Koran ey id fag GU uorde dato eot boo Shpoe 2 44 24 
Achalsas—sh, Stickers hae. eb eee ree usianone ens g ee fala faeges 2 47 38 
Calypso, “As Wir "Gbesfertons a. ssessivalissa bln weail-iss sqemtaianaras 2 56 31 
Marporiy ey enGrew. caekt teal foams nearest wate tee eer Withdrew. 

Class B 

Elapsed. Corrected 

sally SDV. Hi, Wes Masonins ts .eeccssaen reer sees 2 45 40 2 40 44 
GQ)ivAaTi cives ecm ATUL T ATi tele fotetate else sorsieeel eres a si encaeaLs 2 44 18 2 44 18 
MH OTd1s) AWE RVePEOSHCL velstse ti ly cieletea steele eteinlale aes 2 58 08 2 53 12 
Grits We) ela bacewI ee bike eres lela’ veel teeteletelel tate are 3 02 12 2 57 16 
Louise, E, McWilliams. ...<....ccsececsecestent Withdrew. 

Class C 
Smt Elapsed. 
Midian, Yio; PLA WROH CE. « caeasislocleplp u's sree. birlare oe olelejnininias a ears 2 49 52 
Stra tite Vy We, OWE a ceertette ae tices comes A erih es retleereeiiapp ach 251 34 
Runaway, Gino eh, SP Weed. us cases ssuu ecient en emails Lalab 3 52 54 
Tdolfir Kat Mothrophetssy + sodusoe.t catia cieteccstrie encarta Ee 2 57 52 
Jetoineeseeie USO Gay Ife) aly teint eee coonon aod dgdonesans abe 2 58 03 

Class D 
Maglety 4S, “Burgess:s.::teeacuyes Wont tees tones dane emirates kow 2 52 28 
@pitsairel Uh eeelly MOSten ae ten -uepinke wees seme t seers im tae 2 52 43 
DLabasco DIT., H. FH Wiggin. c... 2. tee wenn ee etwececers 2 57 00 
Maldred: bt g. Sap aero Sessam inna st nsb actin laies tiated tains ae 3 04 19 
Priyvatrons We, /Miec@onmmellinagts asset een el alelsininicisiaielals arenes 3 05 59 
Ramble nom Wee omekony-. aetaastsctiteaky seeies elses ets cured 3 06 25 
Dosia heA} IPhemiietera. wcasaee cen Aa eile Rael ale) nsgiehes olcloln Withdrew. 

Class E. 
Efostess, ele iis caxOnaas estes en teannmb cw sss tere ieee se 2 36 33 
Bantasy,. ile wAllertorns so: ss ue tet s settee aisteih lula n'lelsle (sis sbn\m tai 3 08 36 
Vitesse, W. J. Coombs.... «.0 14 08 
Hector, A. W. Hubbard... wero 1 3b 
Plunger, Jo A. Wiel. ... 2c c cece eee c eect en ecer ter ssice secs 3 19 23 
Monsoone A Vi arICKSOtle nye creciter near nan ss aadwirermrngien Disabled. 

Class F 

Elapsed. Corrected. 

Stzanne- iis p Brew Sterts sasianis sasisepnoeasmanaed 1 1 38 00 
(STorate dit ways coy ees See EHNA RMSE ae oes, 1 40 00 1 38 02 
Thistles A. Pl MacKannone ci edesscsances 14233 = 14006 
Dabster, doses Weithe wee. an. cneces eeainea eae ss 1 40 15 1 40 15 
SonbrettesR, De sMloots .22 hon esas de sieme se 1 44 07 141 11 
Theresage i DayiSep est cei adudeswedae ess ewenned 1 52 25 1 48 46 

. Class G. 

Elapsed. 
Gomforter, J. He Whittemore... ...ccs.ccsstecescncensrere= 1 A 04 
Nethla, H. W. Macomber.............-+-- axis Slate sivietetela 1 54 25 
Bacchante, Humphrey & Lauriat.. 1 54 29 
Suisat, 0@)) CBeriten neice easier erie 1 54 39 
Malillian, B. G. Permar.. BU 1 54 54 
Oriana, A. Dougilass........ Sears 1 56 02 
Aspinguid, W. A. Comey. -.:...02rreccssecsesscsers ese 2 00 35 
Whiltcdieewly ekep Aas sou nt clclelslct cesta diane tore 2 02 00 

y Class H. 

Raccoon, A, D. Irving... 2.21. ..e cece eee ee ete tee een eeceeees 1 05 03 
Gee Whiz, Ta) ES Petcivaleye. pipe. scctestsatssesanrmevsnt es 1 06 07 
Ugly Duckling, C. F. Lymat.......esceceresceesernees «el 06 55 
Moccasin, J. D. Irving.....-....2.ss; MAT ened baemrotetine kare 110 40 
Kalitan, E. H. Rogers........s.sceessse reece ecenserenennees 110 45 
Rikki Tikki, Loring Brothers..........ee+-seeecsecteencaees 1 13 50 
Cyclone, R, B, Wiggin.....-.--.sce set es cece ees eeesecseenes Disabled. 


Saturday, Aug. 3. 

For the annual open race, which always follows the mid- 
summer series, the Corinthian Y. C, had another of those 
fluky S.W. breezes for which Marblehead is noted at this 
time of the season. There was a good breeze at the start, 
but it flattened out soon afterward, and was uncertain in 
strength all through. The times were slow in all classes. 
The event of the day was the win of Nereid in the 25- 
footers. She is a new boat, owned by C. H. Lunt, of 
Gloucester. She made a good showing in the other races, 
and this time she went to the fore. In the 21-footers 
Eaglet, designed by Starling Burgess, had another close 
finish with Opitsah III., Eaglet crossing the line less than 
a minute and a half to the good. The summary: 


Class A, 


Corrected. 
Nereid, ©. H, Lunt... sees teens ccc secncrscecrtstecnscnsencaes 2 30 58 
Flirt, Fabyan & McKee............se seer ee sete cet e ee seeees 2 33 36 
Chewink, F. G. Macomber.,.......c.see+eeeeeseseeeeecerees 2 34 10 
Jingo, R. T, Paine, 2d.....c.5ccrececeee cere ect see eerste cece 2 34 11 
Early Dawn, J. E. Doherty...........s0sessseee seen seers eres 2 36 46 
Calypso, A. W. Chedterton........2e cece sees e ee es eer erateees 2 48°56 


Elapsed. Handicap. Corrected. 
2 29 51 


Onda, D. Greenough........... 2 32 56 2 per cent. 

Oivana, R. Boardman......... 2 36 21 Scratch. 2 36 21 
Gringo, H. 5S. Brown........- 2 41 22 3 per cent. 2 36 30 
Sally IV., H. S. Mason......- 2 53 26 2 per cent: 2 50 22 
Eclipse, Jones & Crocker...... 2 54 05 Scratch. 2 54 05 
Thordis, W. V. Foster..... +e2d 02 12 5 per cent. 2 54 33 
Theodora, F, Burgess........ 3 16 00 6 per cent. 3 06 50 
Jungfrau, H. B. Bailey........ Withdrew. 

Class C. : 
Corrected. 

Sintram, W. P. Fowle......seessssccecseeenr rer eees Alnats ate Olas 


Din ehini se) sorte WECTICE eee enna fade ieee a aa Bt 
Tao] GEIL othrop.sesu 0. ase oaeenl: ieee a 36 53 
Pomipiliay lt) Gretta bbs: cae eae a eons on moet sae Withdrew. 
Class D. 
1 DEAS ew oes) ego eree em ee EP ED Ee obht PRD eEEbbEcbebob enol 2 39 27 
Opitsthe ble Soom EL hosters saan shan ae DREERRERR Khoe Mabhh oA 240 54 . 
Rambler, S. M. Pomeroy.................. AD AE LID AES BRED re 2 46 03 
Biivateers, ae Vic Cornell yee nae eae eer eens ener mnes 2 46 42 
Datla, whe IVINS nTMOnSer LEER eee eetin belceetenn «iets as Withdrew. 
Dosa SBE h em 1stercubenn cane ee eee eee cium ae Withdrew. 
Pabasco MU eerste Wipeit ee cey cuca pete amet ey Withdrew. 
Class E, 
ETFOSTES Soy RESIN a Bisco fit atercstes at eye c esels ote elects icteric tat 2 38 41 
lunge, ARV Va a rth ere partinn ng ict ope ts pee ste 2 46 21 
Eantasys pW CALerLonsswAbdens vostie pahio nt omer RPP PE gm 259 30 
POSS; MIM LB. “Shires eee hi piney a ae. lek Caen ean 3 06 34 
Monsoon! AP Wer Ericksomae,s : eievye omer ae team ne mere 3 06 42 
Class F 
Elapsed. Handicap. Corrected. 
Suzanne, F. Brewster......... 2 44 43 Scratch. 2 44 43 
SDHVRMAS Otollceses greeter neeses 2 50 41 1 per cent. 2 49 02 
RATE te accent Meroe retreat 3 00 40 J per cent. 2 49 08 
Dabster,. G. Bi Keith. sons. 2 53 02 1 per cent. 2 51 22 
Mhenesay Lay Wayiee toes. ee 3 03 43 5 per cent. 2 55 29 
Thistle, A. P. MacKinnon..... 3 10 50 2 per cent. 2 58 30 
Soubrette, R. D. Moot......... 3 07 15 3 per cent. 3 02 19 
Class G. 
Corrected, 
Susany OF Bent. v splae ekpste ss hice ees see peB ee ee ee oe ite 2 06 
Bomitorterm pee AVVIntheMlOre svonien ye rere ee sen sok biice ine etek 2 11 22 
Mela lira’ MEl Siu errr hdite soe ae erele ines Men eHineee see see 2 11 38 
Mila dish, Ad ans Sen sets. ejeis ss ipreicias iw iiceine + tite eee 2 12 55 
NS PIQUA) CH, orks WOON len tiie tie mse r ne Me Bu etewiee antes ait ee 217 05 
Bacchante, “Hhumplrey -& Weanriabr soa. 3. eee see asp ee 2 17 20 
OffanaPeAl aDowplasste see Cees e sss eae ras ters one eeyrd (tyes 
a A Pe Class H. 
accoon, A, D. Irving......-. Hip teres ttetogessscebee 0 59 16 
Uigiyerchclin pyeiGre by. le yiiieltige eaqy wer ietetersiel ele ctetels lel telet-}dattstate ,.1 01 16 
Grea Mi iHevta, IES re detain chills 9514 etpree OO DODEHE GHEE AD ALAR Age Ray. 1 01 32 
cea: IDR Vamiabete« nad RASBAE BEBE RENAE PPADS Oo HOP A Syst A 1 01 33 
Mrome la QWe Balmer ate jacinta eine ts 1 02 42 
Cyclone). RIBS Waite. . yo ues sae read aie ea a nty 1 06 05 


Burgess Y. C. 


MARBLEHEAD, MASS.—Y. R, A. OPEN SERIES, 
Monday, July 29. 


AccorDING to the programme laid out early in’ the sea- , 
son, the Burgess Y. C. of Marblehead gave two Y. R. A, 
races on July 29 and 30. The club was well favored in 
the first race in having a fine breeze, but in the second old 
Neptune was fickle, and not much was shown. In the 
first race there was a good bunch of starters. All of the 
cracks in the Y. R. A. restricted classes were on hand, and 
there was a rattling breeze blowing from the N.W. to make 
things interesting. The 25-footers had the hottest race 
that has been sailed between them this season. Chewink - 
took the lead at the start and held it until she had nearly 
reached the windward mark, when Calypso passed her, 
turning the mark first. Calypso led from this out. She 
broke her spinnaker pole on the run, and things com- 
menced to look doubtful, but she managed to squeeze 
across the finish line 8s. ahead of Chewink. 

In the 21ft. restricted class Rambler took the lead 
at the start, but conditions seemed better suited to Ta- 
basco III., one of the new ones designed by Fred Lawley. 
She passed Rambler soon after the starting line was 
crossed, and was never headed afterward. In the race- 
abouts Sintram again showed what she could do with the 
new boats, finishing with a lead of nearly 3m. In the 
18-footers, unrestricted, and in the 18ft. knockabouts, the 
wins were easy, Plunger taking first place in the former 
class and Aspinquid in the latter. The summary: 


Class D. 
Corrected, 
Cakypsote AS WG-ClestentOn: win noe tis ones eta eae eens 1 1B 40 
Chewink, F2-Gy Matoniber ce oe. cee neues cesaeneas 1 15 48 
Jineo, PREPS Paine wad ees. eee ree sje suet eea ewes pee 116 29 
Flirt, Fabyan & Mackee.......5..2..+0050- Mitchie cide heed tite 1 16 51 
Barly yaw ee ODELUy eee ten aia ee Lute a es ieee een 1 20 40 
Tabasco III., H. W. Wi fae 
abasco sh cede > 0G EAE EIS Sy space, orca eA BIRR R-ACNONCW Fe CePC EC «1 23 04 
Eaglet, S. Burgess.......... ie 


Rambler, S. M. Pomeroy. 
TA rererel So Ba songanses Cacc sae oode Some men Seas SAL Sei 


DIN LGARIC MW cee APO Leas Las oti ces ii eeaeann ere eee ho aneed edo 48 
POM NT TAMERS MBER HTL tyefoteere elate cing aint tielte cteiet=saniel rela fietet bien 
Runaway Girl, H. Tween 
IRI RGS SID EN CD LEACVAN ray orn on aes eramecic race setae win aes A Pa 
Lidia ope Wrencee. «cotter gy cstintsys sie rhtere ithe 1 29 41 
Class T. 
TTT ER MWY op VVOL LC ei ec ote tetetetecs stele le stetndcte tote ale tsNaa ost Poos acto Pres 1 32 26 
semis, Ar ASIP er ta inte serve iylrs anette) unmet nee e este ira 1 37 27 
TET ech yeeAes Wee VEU TIED AT etcea setae gee go wis idlang sos gv assed eta eae 1 46 15 
Pim eer VWs ELLY ete wet opata a entetaely sis atete seed ee peneneeesenay raisers Withdrew. 
j Class I. 
Aspiniqnidi WeeAw Comeyar inte ein) wee seein eee Mastery) 
a ets te tt See. SR ear eT ee ee Aree eR Vena te oOs OE 
Bacchante,s clump hrevans:cnsanes wees yee ues sig ere Sieerspaiere 1 40 18 
Class A—Handicap. 
Elapsed. Corrected. 
Tiracdiss Vins Ca eHOSLeTs Le clips een bers rn ste 1 26 26 1 26 26 
Tease, By Mic Wallianis? a thsi avescse rt ecseen ee 1 28 07 1 28 07 
Gijneey Es SBT OWIn esc: raaepte chet ee lets eee 1 29 55 1 28 12 
Class B—Handicap. 
Theresa ele Oa vise seme leases el tpn 1 387 45 1 37 45 
Santoy, IR» By, Emerson...) 3.2 -3.:----ss2-2e- =e 1 55 40 1 53 48 
Class C. 
Corrected. 
LeeVacipoy ep wate IO al hgh ile hae bry aoworccone qeSOee Inca sate pepe Oe 
Ugly uch Hee De yirrid tire rete slalcieteisiereteneece eet renee 111 57 
Rikki Tikki, Loring Brothers..............:::ssseeseeeceess 117 18 
Tikepeectasely le BOE Taye dette ee beers sss eh eC vir Withdrew. 


Tuesday, July 30. 

In the second race on Tuesday there was a good breeze 
from the S.W. at the start, but it soon flattened out, and 
while the ‘boats were sailing it shifted all around the 
compass. It was very fickle in strength, and nothing was 
shown. The yachts for the most part of the time were 
drifting. The summary: 


Class D. 

Elapsed 
Flirt, Fabyan & McKee...... SRR end a ttesto baja 5.4.0.5 Eee 2 49 43 
Jingo, R. T. Paine, 2d.......-.. eee e cence seen eee Pec tinn ete 2 52 27 
Chewink, F. G. Macomber, Jr......... Settee cise t a 122 Dao 
Early Dawn, J. E. Doherty.......c-sceeeee cesses ensetnesees 2 58 03 
Calypso, A. W. Chesterton,.....+0::+++-0-0+- ERA Shee 2 59 39 
Tarpon, E. S. Grew!.....-. eee cess eect eee es tenet seen enees Withdrew 

Class § 
Opitsah III.,. S. H. Foster.......++.+ pirtatctalsle lsat sale et Nip bes 2 56 38 
Baglet, S. Burgess..........00sseeecee rene eee ctt tenes eceeenes 2 59 16 
Privateer, J. MacComnnell,.......-.+20rrerce0ee seers se eee eens 308 05 
Tabasco Wil, sels Ege WP 1tl, weir at sre erro ee wir aGrs seme mes 3 14 35 
Rambler, 5. Mi Boimerdyan tcc step vesn on canoe ceneumos ewes 317 16 
Mildred I1., S. T. MoSes....., 200-02 eee eeceecrctenecscsneens 31717 
Starling, H. C. Sears....scscessseeeeccceeeeeenenseeesnenees Withdrew. 
; Class K, 

Sintram, W. P._ Fowle....-. SoM acananerisce Laan COC EE 2 51 08 
Runaway Girl, H. Tweed.......--+-22--0ee scene eee ress +oe22 5D 42 
Indian, J. Lawrence ....csse creer cence cree eee e eee e nesses 2 58 02 
Pompilia, R, C. Robbins....... Sito eee Sedde ecco 259 46 
Scapegoat. C. H, W. Foster....---e:c:ecpe ree eeeeteeeteennee 3 12 50 
Tdol, F. K. Lothrop, Jre....+.eeeesee sree ES ane aod 3 15 53 


; — 
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Class T. 
Bitesse. W. wis *"Goombe ters heatirteere ae teen ah eae oS 3 07 
manitasy, Was) Adlertoriga:.ccts.sccctecsieliedeeererrrecenaat 3 08 07 
Hin peri, eA MV illsbee tee sk sb ereespepebee dnsehemanatsa ae: 3 10 25 
ioneer, Sele Vee tan Hepes en ERE B Nae keriiaat ase. 13 20 13 
Hector, A. W. Hubbard........... Rr RAR ASG Ode Spee Withdrew. 
Pioneer protests Vitesse. 
| , Class I, 
Bacchante, Humphrey & Wauriate..01.......2.020csseeenen Withdrew. 
cpingurds We An Comey. 200. cesa. ocanevwwasacd Sarees .. Withdrew. 
BTEVER? OBIS be Es A Ren een tise rte me aml te tan Withdrew. 
Ie Fe Det snare eam: corny Somes ett s pho teats Withdrew. 
Class A 
Elapsed. Handicap. Corrected. 
Sally IV.,; H. Mason......... 2 58 52 3 per cent. 25 04 46 
OIMARCE, SCALS hho snis sess 3 09 30 Scratch. 3 09 30 
Thordis, W. C. Foster....... Withdrew. 
Gringo, W. H. Brown,...... Withdrew. 
Class B. 
Elapsed. 
SL Cem eri pls CELE CON tae a aac aitan aap aed ee cae ted da cet c st 3 06 05 
SAT UU VIP eeist PION Ge oon oa eee =e Cu a tehleied anc -. Withdrew 
Soubrette, R. D. Moot...... ..Withdrew. 
Rikki Tikki, Loring Brothers.........0.-0 2. cc ccscsceeeeees Withdrew. 
Class C. 
Ugly pcene Cay. syria eee Pees » i 49 17 
BRECON AtmD). Militay ill Pcie Maisie. ncletelee ea aine’s ste Feuer Ces tad are 1 50 17 
Bagheera, F. Allen......... BO ROHS ae! ee RE Ce. 1 52 12 
Bigvclone, © Rem WHEE cance sky eee letle sy ss lalac a aaaicYeye bal hate 1 54 00 
Blogcast 7 De heck Yea A OA A AR AA ey 1 59 12 
Kalitan, B, RGR OrH wilslucies Ansa ains scans o's apenaiealas pfs Withdrew. 


M. Y. R. A. Percentages. 


THE following are the percentages of the yachts in the 
different classes of the Yacht Racing Association of 
Massachusetts to date, as compiled by the secretary, A, T. 
Bliss: 

Class C—25ft. Open Yachts. 


15 Total 
Starts. Ists. 2ds. 3ds. Per C’t. B’ks, ee Ct. Average. 


Thordis ..... 5 3 2 0 0 0 30 86 
Hustler .....3 1 0 2 0 0 170 .56 2-3 
Romance .... 6 1 1 2 0 2 235 39 1-6 
Widgeon .... 2 0 1 1 0 0 100 .38 1-3 
Hostess ..... 2 1 0 0 0 1 100 .33 1-3 
Theodora =o 0 1 0 2 0 95 .3l 2-3 
Carrie M..... 7) 0 1 N) 1 0 80 .26 2-3 
CLINT ere osiciz 1 0) 0 1 0 0 35 11 2-8 
Eleanor ..... 2 0 0 0 2 0 30 10 
Rival wo. see 1 0 0 0 1 esi) 15 05 
Walrus ...... 1 0 0 0 1 0 15 05 
Class D—25ft. Cabin Yachts. 
Calypso ..... & 4 1 1 2 0 530 .66 1-4 
JAR San ae oe A 1 1 2 0 530 .66 1-4 
Early Dawn.. 9 aL 3 Z 3 0 410 -45 5-9 
Chewink ..., 5 0 2 2 0 1 200 40 
Marion ...... 4 0 1 0 3 0 110 24 1-2 
Jingo a 4% 0) 1 1 0 0 100 22 1-2 
ittle Peter.. 5 0 0 it 3 1 80 16 
Cyrilla ......+ 1 0 0 0 1 0 15 03 3-4 
Class L—21ft. Cabin Yachts. 

Hostess ..... 1 ig 0 0 0 0 100 1.00 
ATE wteaete atte « 1 Ae atre O 0 0 0 100 1.00 
Tacoma ~ 2 =P 0 1 0 0 135 .67 1-2 

Cleopatra ... 2 0 2 0 0 0 130 65 
Problem ....1 0 0 0 1 0 15 15 
Class S—21ft. Cabin Yachts. 
Opitsah III.. 8 3 1 2 2 0 476 -59 3-8 
BVT a pm deals 3 0 2 2 0 400 -57 1-7 
Mildred II... 4 2 0 1 Le 0 250 -55 5-9 
Harriet ..... 1 2 0 1 0 245 54 1-2 
Eaglet ,.,..<- 9 0 5 0 3 0 370 -41 1-9 
Tabasco III. 3 Al ib 0 1 0 180 40 
Coquette .... 5 0 0 2 5 0 abs) .23 
Rambler .... 2 0 1 a 0 0 100 22 2-9 
Privateer .... 4 0 0 iff 3 0 80 AT 7-9 
Ereyja .c.s.s. 2 0 0 0 2 0 30 -06 6-9 
BUArpONe cascny 2 0 0 0 2 0 30 .06 2-3 
Class T—18it. Open Yachts. 
*Dauntless .. 3 2 1 ti) 0 0 265 88 1-3 
Fantasy ..... 5 3 2 0 0 0 430 86 
*Circe II..... 2 1 1 0 0 0 165 66 
Plunger ..... 2 1 0 1 0 0 185 54 
Vitesse .....- 1 1 0 0 0 0 100 40 
Lobster ..... 4 0 1 2 0 1 135 38 3-4 
Cathryn ....- “ik 0 1 0 0 0 65 26 
LOU ei ee 1 0 1 0 0 0 65 -26 
Hector -..-0. 4 0 0 2 2 CS) 100 20 
Pioneer ..... 3 0 0 1 1 1 50 -16 2-3 
*Measured out of class. 
Class X—1l5ft. Open Yachts. 
Vitesse ..... .5 4 1 0 0 0 465 .93 
TCS Sots 4 1 3 0 0 0 275 13 3-4 
Dorothea ... 1 0 1 0 0- 0 65 26 
Melodie ..... 1 0 0 1 0 0 35 14 
Bisa’ 2... 0 0 1 0 0 35 14 
Class I—18ft. Knockabouts. 
Aspinguid .. 7 3 2 2 0 0 500 -T1 3-7 
Malillian ..., 5 2 0 2 1 0 285 -bT 
Bacchante ... 6 1 1 1 3 0 245 40 5-6 
onito ...... 2 1 1 0 0 0 165 -40 5-7 
MVethla® ss os 3 0 1 0 2 0 95 27 1-7 
Ayaya ...-... 6 0 1 1 4 0 160: -26 2-3 
Oriana ...... 4 0 0 1 3 0 80 -20 
Miladi ....... 1 0 1 0 0 0 65 218 4-7 
Barbara ..... 3 0 0 0 3 0 45 12 6-7 


Tn this table neither the races of the Corinthian Y. C. 
nor the club races of the Hull-Massachusetts Y. C. are 
figured. In figuring the percentage of each yacht it is 
assumed that she has started in at least half as many 
races as any yacht in her class. This will account for 
the difference shown in the actual wins and the per- 
centages of some of the yachts. 


Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C. 


OYSTER BAY—LONG ISLAND_SOUND. 
Saturday, Aug. 3. 

EicHt boats started in the annual memorial races for 
the Center cups, which were sailed off the Seawanhaka 
Corinthian Y. C. on Saturday, Aug. 3. The course was 
twelve and three-quarter miles in length, the mark boats 
being anchored off Plum Point, Middle Ground Shoal, 
Center Island Point and Lloyd’s Point. It was a close 
reach £ the first mark, a broad reach to the second, a run 
to the third and from there a beat to the finish. A fresh 
southerly wind blew throughout the race. The boats were 
sent away at 3:05 o'clock, with Joker ahead and to wind- 
ward. On the first two legs Joker and Persimmon fought 
it owt for first place, but the latter boat’s chances were 


Summary: 
Raceabouts—Center Memorial Prizes—Start, 3:05. 
F Finish. Elapsed. 
oker, Walter Jennings..... Db COA AR RAGE oorw In sAaeeh Me) 2 26 09 
ersimmon, |). J. Glarken Joes slelais eu ps geste ate Withdrew. 
: Knockabouts—Start, 3:00. 
Wyntje, Sherman Hoyt..........- 5 42 55 2 32 55 
Nakodo, C. W. Wetmore. 2 35 50 
Mistral, E. I. Low....... 2 36 42 
Lucille, H. H. Landon. 2 37 55 
Vagrant, Brown & Low..... Aeron ESHNAY 2 39 18 
Marcia, Dresser & Jacquelin 2 39 38 


The winners were Joker and Wyntje. 


Newport Y. R. A. 


NEWPORT, R. T. 
Thursday, Aug. 1, 


Tur Regatta Committee of the Newport Y. R. A. 
offered prizes for the Cup defender class, goft. class of 
yawls, 75ft. class of schooners and the 80, 70, 51 and 4aft. 
classes of sloops for races to be held on Thursday, Aug. 1, 
but only three classes filled, and there were only six 
starters. Columbia and Independence started in the Cup 
defender class. Constitution was at Bristol being re- 
rigged. Vigilant, Navahoe and Ailsa started in the goft. 
class for yawls, and Elmina and Quisetta started in the 
schooner class. None of the boats started in the class for 
English cutters. This was due to a disagreement that 
has arisen among the owners of these boats. There are 
now four boats racing in this class—Hester, Isolde, Senta 
and Eelin. The three latter boats are practically the same 
racing length—about 6o0ft—while Hester measures about 
7oft. The racing rules state that boats built since 1896 
shall be considered to measure and race at the top of their 
class, without time allowance, but those boats built 
previous to 1896 shall receive time allowance. Eelin and 
Senta, both having been built during’ 1896, do not receive 
any allowance from Hester, while Isolde, having been built 
previous to that time, receives 8m. and 56s. over a thirty- 
mile course. As these boats were built to race under the 
English rule and not under the American rule, the owners 
of Eelin and Senta object to racing under the present 
conditions, and as their case is an exceptional one, they 
believe they should receive special consideration. 

The breeze in the morning was light and uncertain from 
the N.W., and it finally died out, leaving the boats be- 
calmed. The Regatta Committee was aboard Col. Astor’s 
steam yacht Nourmahal, and it postponed the race for a 
time, but about 11:30 a strong S.W. wind came up and 
course signals were hoisted. The course was a triangular 
one, the first leg being S.W. by S., the second E., and the 
last N.W, The start for Columbia and Independence was 
given at 11:40 o'clock. The breeze was now quite fresh, 
and Columbia and Independence crossed almost together, 
the former defender being in the weather berth. At 11:45 
o'clock the yawls were sent away, Navahoe ahead, but at 
the leeward end of the line, Ailsa second and Vigilant 
third, but to windward. At 11:55 o’clock the schooners 
started, with Elmina in the windward berth, Columbia 
and Independence held the starboard tack off shore, while 
the yawls and schooners stood in on the Narragansett 
shore. 

About 1 o'clock Independence came about; Columbia 
stood on and crossed her bows, finally coming about 
well on the weather bow of the Boston boat. Independ- 
ence began to move faster, but Columbia reached the 
weather mark first. While the two big cutters had been 
fighting the race out off shore, the yawls had got the 
better breeze inshore and rounded first. The times of 
rounding the first mark by Columbia and Independence 
were: 


Columbia i sbissysug ees nae 1 31 44 Independence ............ 1 32 53 
The yawls and the schooners were timed: 

BN LVL O Gace access cvetetescrateisiee abaya bier AAA AR ARAG SANSA, 1 41 58 

fa CF eS UE ere OO EGE: AE28eS DS Oursettan as. seajaaetes sales 1 50 02 

WEE to bobbbaohoort sess 29 12 


It was a broad reach to the second mark. The ballooner 
was’ set on Columbia, while on Independence a reaching 
jib topsail was used. This. move seemed to be an error 
for Independence, as Columbia began to leave her very 
fast. After a time a spinnaker was set on Independence, 
but this sail did not help her to any appreciable extent. 
The times at the second mark were: 


AADAYS AROS Paice: 235 03 Independence ............2 41 35 
In the meantime Navahoe was leading the yawls, and 


Vigilant and Ailsa were both trying for second_place. 
Their times as they jibed around the second mark follow: 


CAG SApE cates. ear ne Sere Ore 2 45 23 


Columbia 


Navahoe 
Witeilanithoc. pecee ewes yee eee oon OL 


Elmina was well in the lead in her class, and she 
rounded the second mark at 2:52:15. Qluisetta followed at 
3:10:00. 

- On the run to the finish Columbia moved away from 
the yawls in great shape, and Independence also went 
through their lee and left them well behind. Independence 
caught the first of the freshening breeze and picked up 
considerably on Columbia, but not enough to make her 


dangerous. The yachts as they finished were timed as 
follows: 
Colung bias. <i bk exten ssi Sane UAVS A ie tele e Sint sininn Step bo 
Independence ............ BP ttoclty Grob iol eon, twine 
NAAN O Gea na Dame atasacn sg Sy, MOUS eigen BERS Fe ee 
Summary: 
Sloops—Class G—Under 90ft.—Start, 11:40. 
Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 
Colittt bia Massa: a setle tans tenet e oe eels 3 22 57 3 42 57 3 42 26 
Independence soe 6s. was neaetess 3 27 40 3 47 40 3 47 40 
Yawls—Class G—Over 90ft.—Start, 11:45. 
Wave Oe srercsomecrewes Sewsyarecvee tees 3 29 07 3 44 07 3 43 25 
AVA Yea Ebel aie on os SOE DHEA SEBADOAaEe 3 28 23 3 43 28 3 43 23 
AAI SARE: Beth Mastns eat cides ta commend 3 37 16 3 02 16 3 50 51 
Schooners—Class D—65 to 75ft.—Start, 11:55. 
LAGI EE usatnhe etones eet sho potest 3'50 52 3 55 62 3 55 52 
GUISEL aR Aadeee Mee cea rlba ee cess 4 05 39 4 10 39 4 10 39 


Columbia beat Independence 4m. and 43s. elapsed time. 
Independence, on account of her new racing measurement, 
which is 102.79ft., allowed the old champion 31s., which 
increased the latter’s victory on corrected time to 5m. 
and t4s. Vigilant beat Navahoe 2s. and Ailsa 7m. and 
26s.; Elmina beat Ouisetta 15m. and 7s. 


Saturday, Aug. 3. 


The Regatta Committee was again on board the steam 
yacht Nourmahal, and after making a starting line from 
the lightship, at 10:35 o’clock set signals for the triangular 
course of thirty miles, ten miles to each leg. The first leg 
was S.W. by S., the second E., and the third N.N.W. 
The wind was strong from the $.S.W., so this made it a 
beat to the first mark, a broad reach to the second and a 
close reach home. A little later a temporary postponement 
flag was hoisted on the committee boat, as some of the 
boats had started to take in club topsails, as the breeze 
had freshened so much, and the committee wanted the 
boats in all classes to start on time. 

At 11:15 o'clock the warning signal was given, and 5m. 
later the preparatory signal followed for Columbia and 
Independence. Columbia at this time was to windward of 


the line, with Independence some distance to leeward. 
Columbia came about and crossed the line, and then tried 
to luff on Independence’s weather quarter, but owing to 
a miscalculation the mainsail of Columbia scraped the 
fore rigging of the Boston boat. No damage was done 
and no protest was made. Independence crossed the start- 
ing line to leeward just as the signal was given, 12s. ahead 
of Columbia. Both boats stood in on the Narragansett 
shore, and were moving finely in the jump of sea, but 
Columbia was drawing a little ahead, It was almost 12 
oclock when Columbia came about and crossed her 
opponent's bows. The times of these boats at the weather 
mark was: 


AAA RAB AAR AMOK! 12 42 30 Independence ...........12 45 20 


On this leg Independence had been beaten 3m. and 5os. 
It was a broad reach to the next mark, with the wind com- 
ing over the starboard quarter. Independence was gradu- 
ally picking up Columbia on this leg, and she gained Im. 
and 35s. The times at the second mark: 


CON M BIS Bek ass se ket 13000 Independence 


Owing to the pounding that Independence had gotten in 
the earlier part of the race, it was now found nearly im- 
possible to steer her, for the plates around the rudder post 
were badly wrung, and the rudder seemed to jam in its 
sleeve. Another thing which helped to lose the race for 
her was the fact that her compass was several points off, 
and conseqtently she stood well off her course, and set 
wrong sails, which she soon had to take in and head up 
several points to make the finish line. On the leg home 
Independence was slowly but surely decreasing Columbia’s 
lead, and had the finish line been a little further away 
she would have undoubtedly been a winner; but Columbia 
had just lead enough to carry her across the finish line a 
winner by 40s. on elapsed time and 1m. and Its. corrected 
time. It was undoubtedly the hardest race Columbia had 
ever sailed, and the rare performances of Independence are 
now beginning to command respect from all quarters. 
Columbia crossed at 2:16:48, and Independence at 2:17:28. 

In the yawl class Vigilant crossed before the signal, and 
she had to return and cross again. Navahoe crossed at 
the leeward end of the line, and had to tack to clear the 
lightship. Navahoe was handicapped a minute, Ailsa a 
minute and a half and Vigilant three minutes. Ailsa sailed 
in the fine form that she showed in the N. Y. Y. C. 
race down the bay, when she beat Vigilant handily, again 
running away from her rivals, and finished a winner by a 
substantial margin. Ailsa finished at 3:10:26, Vigilant at 
3:14:23 and Navahoe at 3:15:36. 

In the schooner class Quisetta and Elmina crossed 
together at 11:40:00. Elmina worked into the lead early 
in the race and finished a winner at 3:58:22, while Qui- 
setta crossed at 4:03:06. 

In the class for English cutters, Hester, Isolde and 
Senta started at 11:45 in the following order: Hester led 
all through the race, but Isolde held her close enough to 
win on allowance. Hester finished at 3:57:46, Isolde at 
4:02:01 and Senta at 4:08:54. The table follows: 


90ft. Sloops—Class G—Start, 11:25, 


Columbia 


} Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 
olunibiawahing Pespeedarer nieces 2 16 48 2 51 48 2 51.17 
ATdependencer Wr. Wi vende peta oeee 2 16 28 2 52 28 2 52 28 

~ Class G—Yawls—Start, 11:30. 
Vigilant 2 44 23 3 14 23 3 14 23 
Navahoe 2 45 36 3 15 36 3 14 54 
AUST PURE eres STAT teee ee 2 40 26 3 10 26 3 09 01 
Class D—Schooners—Start, 11:40. 
ONSET oe ence eee eet. s 3 43 06 4 03 06 4 03 06 
BsTriiiriawey stoeterr ee CRO etn Rea aa 3 37 22 3 58 22 3 58 02 
Class I—Cutters—Start, 11:45. 
REST CIBER ce pen teen ne tee etn ein ae 3 42 46 3 57 46 3 57 46 
CEN atelier: coe titenie te ert reh cite LUE las 3 53 54 4 08 54 400 38 
soled credence teeth eae ay bie staes 3 47 01 4 02 01 3 53 08 


Ailsa beat Vigilant 5m. and 22s. and Navahoe 5m. and 
53s.; Elmina beat Quisetta 5m. and 4s.; Isolde beat Hester 
4m. and 38s. and Senta 7m. and 30s. 


Newport Special Thirties. 


NEWPORT, R. I. 
Tuesday, July 30. 

In a light S.W. breeze Esperanza won the sweepstake 
race for the 30-footers on Tuesday, July 30. The start was 
made off Jamestown, and the boats ran to Dyer’s Island 
and back. Wawa was first across the starting line, but 
after rounding the leeward mark and the boats hauled on 
the wind, Esperanza worked into the lead and finished a 


winner. Summary: 
Start, 3:33. Finish. ° Elapsed 
speranza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr....,,....5... 5 51 47 2 18 47 
Wawa, R. Brooks......... Sede thors BAA ey Wet § 5 52 46 2 19 46 
ieberawpkogs Neg Wl] gear gt ee aa en tt ate aes 5 56 04 2 23 04 
Barbaras We iRictherfurd 2. bce cles neen ere 5 56 36 2 23.36 


Wednesday, July 31. 


Esperanza won the cup offered for the 30-footers by Mr. 
A. Lanfear Norrie on Wednesday, July 31. The race was 
sailed in a light S.W. breeze over a triangular course eight 
miles in length. Four boats started and all crossed within 
3s. of one another, with Hera in the lead. The first leg 
was a broad reach. and Hera rounded first. From the first 
mark it was a spinnaker run to ‘the buoy off Bishop’s 
Rock, and at this mark the boats were well bunched. 
When the boats hauled in the wind for the beat home 
Esperanza showed her fine windward qualities and soon 


took the lead, winning by 20s.. The times: 

Start, 4:02. Finish. Elapsed, 
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr............-. 4 56 42 0 54 42 
icray (Ra NMratlison: a een nr hen ere niee py nep ee 4 57 02 0 55 02 
Garolitinnel.. Tarecten cman CCCP En nn pees. 4 58 09 0 55 00 
Barbara ns Warekeueneniics 4 cake hoime ney reas ». 4 59 04 0 57 04 


Thursday, Aug. tf. 

Hera beat Esperanza handily in a match race that was 
sailed over the Dyer’s Island course in a fresh southerly 
breeze, making it a beat to the first mark and a run home. 
Hera led from the start and won by a handsome margin. 
The 15-footers sailed a match race over a triangular 


course. Breeze won by a few seconds. The summary: 
30-footers—Start, 3:23. 

Finish Elapsed. 

Perarg ks NG UR Sia cee tk un a te one 5 44 12 2 21 12 

Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr......... to, 2 5 50 22 Oe) 
“ 15-footers—Start, 3:33. 

Breeze, W. M. Roelker, Jr.........sesecsccer eee 5 35 05 2 02 05 

Haslet eWoe Grosvenor, jin. i2. ease esas ee rei: 5 35 20 2 02°20 


Monday, Aug. 5. 


The 30-footers raced around Brenton’s Reef Lightship 
and back to Brenton’s Cove, a distance of twelve miles, on 
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Monday, Aug. 5. There was a good breeze from the 
N.W., and-Hera won after a close race. The summary: 


Start, 3:42: Finish. Elapsed, 
SHEET pm eOe INE) LDTN SRB a Bae PS nfl sett 5 04 12 2 i 12 
Carolina, Py Jomes.....-.ct.eceesetassessuengenss 5 04 30 2 10 30 
Raccoon, J, R: Drexel..........-ebe+etesese--5 05 00 2 11 00 
Barbara, W. Rutherfurd............-+-+0ess-s05 5 05 30 2 11 30 
Woaway Ry “BEGOKSis: te cape eemypee et eyeen tases: 5 06 11 reals Dk 
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr........-..---- 5 06 45 2 12 44 


‘ 
Bayswater Y. C. 


FAR ROCKAWAY—JAMAICA BAY. 
Saturday, Aug. 3. 

In the open regatta of the Bayswater Y. C. that was 
sailed on Jamaica Bay on Saturday, Aug. 3, twenty-three 
boats started. The breeze was fresh from the S.W., and 
the course was from an imaginary line made off the club 
house to Mud Channel, which is off the head of Sloop 
Island, and from there to a mark off Sweet Water, and 
thence home over the same course. The boats of all 
classes sailed over this course twice, with the exception of 
the sharpies, which went over but once. ’ 

The first class catboats Elsa and Jennie sailed for the 
championship of Jamaica Bay. Jennie got a bad start, her 
opponent beating her over the line 17s. Elsa continued to 
draw away from Jennie soon after the start, and finished a 
winner with minutes to spare. The times: 


First Class—Cabin Sloops—Start, ae 


Nroricheds |: cline edie tered cers ees anes eee sat 6 30 45 2 25 45 
TRIS THU Eee ete teat treane aiiaretins Pepe nition betaieerste 6 19 10 2 14 10 
aT ieee ages COS Serbtnmnereie ston acc sg DI Be 6 24 19 219 19 
SBreaerchOe 65 jag aht 86 Seo eeoSouobtotis2 Fees ee 6 35 47 sapere 
Second Class—Sloops—Start, 4:10. 
A fa} Fa eves ae SNOOP RE Dene pk kcx tag yo erode 35 2 25 55 
ee Plas ate Pie eh OE EM Nala Ooh 6 30 17 2 2017 
SPONGE 2... cece c nsec reece ence tenes ees tceeeneny 6 34 30 2 24 30 
First Class—Catboats—Start, 4:00. 
FSay™ Ststtaee setae B45 she ple eeieterote sce cine eae a al¢ 4 5 57 20 1 57 20 
PENN IG Se sess se tele pce beoeeteuen see oat the 6 12 05 “2 12 05 
Second Class—Catboats—Start, 4:15. 
GGathetine sthentesessnasettes ces ate nbentslsis oe § 23 09 2 08 09 
IMGthle. mee cecELESE chet cs +t peer ese se mien Waheed 6 31 10 2 16 10 
Cubhekel Slattaich Oe Wy S44. AOS er ere bon TO gs 6 22.55 2 07 55 
TLCS ume ecseataer epee ee tee ieee tetra tees eee ely lainey 6 32 12 217 12 
TIIGROWN both tua dics opoeee eee cr pmtinms seme cetlniped Not timed. 
Third Class—Catboats—Start, 4:20. 
RSE he bec ig een ys Jor ae tebe 4c SRD B OS) 6 44 42 2 24 22 


Withdrew. 


Agnes 1 
Mauwee Withdrew. 
First Class—Sharpies—Start, 4:25. 

Domino 5 43 55 118 55 
Avicet 5 39 Db * 1 14 35 
PS ret, Jy Pp ee ba eA On oS Arh youd +.) 52 27 1 27 27 
June W 5 46 50 1 21 50 
Marion 5 38 00 113 00 


The winners were Robin, Amy, Elsa, Catherine, Meta 
and Marion. 


Williamsburg Y. C. 


NORTH BEACH—LONG ISLAND SOUND. 
Sunday, Aug. 4. 

THE annual midsummer regatta of the Williamsburg 
Y. C. was sailed in a light breeze on Sunday, Aug. 4, The 
boats sailed over a course some six miles in length. The 
first leg of the journey was a beat, the second was two 
tacks of a ‘long and short leg and the third a free run 
home, with booms to port. The summaries: 


Class A—Cabin Sloops—a0ft. and Over. 
3 47 40 


Bertha K., Frederick Kaiser........-+.---++++- 1 37 40 
Portia, John Fenneli.....-.------seveeceeeer rece: 4 13 00 2 03 00 
Class C—Cabin Sloops—24 to 26ft. _ 
Pastime, James Schuessle 3 44 45 1 34 35 
Volunteer, E, Ray..-..ccseeee ener eee ee etre eeeeee 3 52 25 1 42 25 
Class D—Cabin Sloops Under 24it. 

Eagle, Charles Hartman......--..--+--++> peered 40 20 2 30 20 
May, &. Falterman......-..---.--+02----esee- ,--Not timed. 
Bellfine, A, Potramann......-....--..--- Se ptg soo Withdrew. 

Class E—Cabin Catboats 24ft. and Over. 
Mabel M., E. Haman... ..0-.,-5+-2cse rere renee 4 18 44 2 03 44 
Matilda, Thomas H. Doremus........-...+++++« 4 27 44 2 12 44 

Class F—Catboats Under 24ft. 

Jessie. W. P. Phillips.....-ceeseseeseeereeeeeees 4 08 40 1 43 40 
‘Reckless, L. W. Rice.......csseencseees esse este 4 14 05 1 59 53 
Swan, Robert Jones.:....-csee cee re reer eer e eee Not timed. 
Bessie, William H. Roth........--++-se++20++++ Withdrew. 

Class G—Cabin Catboats 20ft. or Under. 
Florence, G.S. Card..-2..,.--- OR ee 4 05 22 1 50 22 
Etona, H. R. Rosemond......-.+--.<eetereeess 4 32 27 217 27 

Class H—Open Catboats Under 21ft. a 

Edith M., F. Eardley........,+- Apher Pees > Ona 4 11 07 1 50 07 
Dart, E. Kallina..-..- Bene Ss Neer PARED Not timed, 
e Class D—Open Sloops Under 21it. 
Pall, W. S. Heatine........--. seers ses eeeeee 4 01 32 1 46 32 
Wot, W. Waldheim......-......see- ++ seeeesen es Not timed, 


The winners were Bertha K., Pastime, Eagle, Mabel 
M., Jessie, Florence, Edith M. and Polly. 


Mosquito Fleet Y. C. 


SOUTH BOSTON, MASS. 
Saturday, Aug. 3. 
Tur regular club race of the Mosquito Fleet Y. C. was 
sailed Saturday, off the club house on Columbia Road. 
The wind was very light, and poor times were made over 
the course. The stimmary: 
First Class. 


: Elapsed, Worrenied 

Ustane, C. J. Moriarty.........--++.. panutaeas A 157 17 7 
Cake M., na G, PRobinsonh. sosee stele cle seers 1 54 10 2 06 10 
Venture, W. C. Cherrington. ...+.eess- ere ree= 1 59 00 2 07 00 
Aleyone, Fred Coombs.......++sereseeesssreees 2 08 59 2 08 59 
Helen, Wm, Tracey ..-+.-esseeesecsseereerseee 2 04 22 2 09 22 
Alda, C. P. Mooney...ssssssessceecreeecceeeess 2 09 09 2 14 09 

Second Class. ees, oe 
Hoyden, C. Aldrich...... AAAS ee Arietoe sone 10r ce 3 
Nigaeotiss A. La Fort.csccs cece cece esse stenrtes 2 15 36 215 36 
“Louise, A. Sherlock......ccseressesseeee es tonere 2 05 37 2 15 37 


Bergen Beach Y. C. 


BERGEN BEACH—-JAMAICA BAY, 
Saturday, Aug. 3. 

Tur first open regatta of the Bergen Beach Y. C. was 
sailed off the new club house on Jamaica Bay on Satur- 
day, Aug. 3. The boats were divided into five classes, and 
there were nineteen starters. The cotirse was from the 
club dock to a stake boat off the Canarsie dock; thence to 
the main channel, thence to the red buoy No. 4 and back 
to the starting point. The breeze was from the S.W., ma- 
king the first leg of the course a run, the second a broad 
reach, the third a beat and the fourth a reach. The times 


were: =< x 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Made hice; sss suena tree mee 1 35 1 35 45 
Mi emiGnelticin rang neem sven nwa aac 5 41 19 1 36 19 1 30 59 
Irene cay ana iy mane adalat ee ete 5 26 08 1 21 03 1 14 38 
Hattie We eeeee tee eeee eres eee oy uch 5 29.19 1 24 19 1 22 19 
~ ee Open Cat Class—Start, 4:10. 
Ahn [ost pepnceVEne Szyk he en Sea! gs 5 27 14 117 14 1 16 54 
Visions cue eats eee eT 53745 29745 126 05 
ACHES 9 Kore Be, oh Cortina s 5 27 48 1 37 28 1 36 48 
Gaddia “Sea e ery May ee ee 5 28 30 1 28 20 1 28 30 
. Open Cat Class—16 to 18ft.—Start, 4:15. 
Ganmetted ay eaaada stay etes atts eile Not timed. 
FHSS SRE (haps sola 54 RRA Renda: 5 42 32 1 27 32 1 26 52 
LTA CSG Na Asa ia o Wt ASS AAS SANA 5 39 00 1 24 00 1 28 00 
Iw eo Semtiba hs Mi titinee Gsc.at pageeAned Not timed. 
Skimmer .22.22sc:0¢¢¢<seeeesse .-.. Disqualified. 
Sharpie Class—Start, 4:20. 
Lester Seb ebsssbibes ;.. Withdrew. 
5 1 23 08 1 28 08 
1 23 50 1 23 50 
; Sloop Class—Start, 4:05, rs 
Gihireti> 8S few fants fa sazes data sents cote ey Ae 3 30 12 1 25 12 1 25 12 
(inset ORs cae gaebebasobeeacndhes 5.3845 — 1 35 45 1 21 30 


The winners were Irene, Tam o’ Shanter, Felice, Alert 
and Chelsea. . 


Winthrop Y. C. 


WINTHROP, MASS. 
Saturday, Aug. 3. 

THE special handicap race of the Winthrop Y. C. was 
sailed off the club house Saturday, Aug. 3, in a very light 
southwesterly breeze. Freyja finished first, but lost to 
Alert on corrected time. The summary: 


‘ Elapsed, Corrected. 

Alert, EH. M. Ridgeway.....2......-...00.-:.-- 1 52 17 44 17 
reyia, Gr Si Gadtards io: tcc ete celine <ltieiiact 1 49 00 1 46 00 
Elector Ay Waeeibubpardvrs cen psinescer: seth orl 1 59 24 1 47 24 
Fetes, elU 8 E> CMI CK Ce soccer cen cote UA ahetiek Ge 2 00 46 1 49 46 
Favorite: stew Birdey at, on oe eee pees 2 04 46 1 50 46 
Grayling, Wie eloatrsin weeny soak ee seeee ert. 1 52 42 1 52 43 
Louise, W. D. Allen........- Falieteas Sabet as see 2 06 59 1 52 59 
Gharlotre, MWoapHes Watkinsi.. os sevids ee eine est 3 12 28 1 57 28 
Thelma, E. K. Tewksbury..........-.......----- 2 12 59 1 58 59 
deri REL oes WYictlec) wtanenineee ber meee serena hye 2 18 33 2 08 33 
Bo SDrraymnard tery Go Aas ee bbe rns wspisiecies 2 30 56 2 08 56 
BPantjem lstemiecy Migvelieetls gees oveen err nee Winco 22714 . 20914 
faper. Wid) Wen Galsomenns: ss ttene ts st adits beans 2 33 38 2 12 38 
Henrietta, J. A. McCloskey.........5..20:0-00 2 26 40 2 12 40 
Fash W 5) Ee eMiagmilk:iyty ieee dees to sieew senor 2 33 11 2 13 11 
Kiva, sey Dy ailyanni elses aceriansd: aera poe IS 2 35 82 215 32 
Ade lnk, AWeres ls ering es 24 fos hyeees eye pees atnd news 


Duxbury Y. C. 


DUXBURY, MASS. 
Saturday, Aug. 3. 


Tue Duxbury Y. C. sailed its regular club race on 
Saturday, Aug, 3, in a rattling southwester with plenty of 
puffs. All of the boats had as much as they wanted to 
handle, and two of them were disabled. The summary: 


21ft. Class, 


Elapsed, 
Geisha, W. T. Whitman........... aan on Nyy ovine ee a bint one 1 41 42 
Scamper, Reed Brothers............ Deis ele nlotatete epeiee steal eesieiyieee 1 44.33 

18ft. Class. 
Webster Misses Ga lap deere sees nee eereeresiamie eee ais eirssa siete i 49 10 
Dazzler, Goodspeed Brothers,....,, ai ..1 43 40 
Kattiwake, (. UV Jonesy ees ocean et aot eie ..1 45 04 
Trouble, Henry Hunt............ Wyn eae rad fares ..1 46 35 
Oom Paul, George Gtishmantiy ope eevee cabs austen Disabled, 
Handicap Class, 

Aureleux, H. Kellogg.....,..--.s.ccseccceeceee nAGASSBAAS =. 2 03 34 
Fedora, Simmons Brothers....-.-.-.sceeeeeee seen eres eceeeee 2.08 21 
Dolphin, N. Morton....., A een el arlhnn Utes annttao oe ,..» Disabled. 


Quincy Y, C, 
QUINCY, MASS. 

Tue regular club race of the Quincy Y. C. was sailed 
off the club house, Saturday, Aug. 3, in a very light 
breeze from the S.W. The yachts in the first class were 
bunched all over the course. Hustler finished first, but 
lost to Whisper on time allowance. The summary: 


Elapsed. Corrected. 
Whisper, W. C. Harrison....--... kon Bh Se tase 4 05 10 4 11 10 
Hustler, Whittemore & Robbins...... BATE ys 4 01 15 413 15 
GiGS-G, Hp Garey, ti lsy aa Sitky cacenty Sees 4 02 35 414 35 
Goblin, E, Ricker...,....--.--++++- bn pyres 410 00 4 15 00 
Dora, Mr, Albright......-.--+-+.sseseceveeesees 4 12 45 417 45 
Ida J., C. Collins.......-.. see e scene eee re eee eeee 4 07 40 419 40 
Marvel, Reed & Lincoln... ve cenaid apis 410 35 4 22 35 
Hester, Mr, Blackman.........-.--- 24 09 4 27 09 
Dolly, W. W. Arnold......-----+++-.eeees peeves 4 22 28 4 27 28 
Special Class. 

Elapsed, 

Cleopatra, F. F. Crane...-,,-::ser-ersrseeteree Le elias ate we -4 15 04 
Bobolink, W. B. Vose......----++-+++++>: Rete aN? ce Oe ate 4 20 10 


Small Yacht Construction and 
Rigging, 3 
BY LINTOH HOPE. “1 


Chapter X.—Lead Keels and Center Plates. 


Tur lead keel of No. 2 design should be cast at a foundry, Hat 
the wooden pattern must be made exactly to the drawing by the 
beat builder. 7 i 

When making the pattern, first cut out a set of hollow templates 
to the sections shown in the design. These are made in the 
same way as the building moulds; but instead of the template being 
made to fit inside the section, as the moulds were, it is made to fit 
outside, so that it can be tried on the pattern as it is being made. 
In yery large patterns, moulds are used, and the pattern is planked 
up on them in the same way as the boat is built; but for a small 
keel it is simpler to make it out of a series of 3in, deals nailed 
together to make a solid block large enough to cut the pattern 


rom. " 
A full-size drawing of the keel must be made from the sections 
in the design, and it should have a series of longitudinal sections 
worked out from the others at every 3in. from the upper side, 
which is to fit next to the beat and parallel to it. (Note—These 
longitudinal sections will not be parallel to the L.W.L., nor at 
right angles to the cross sections). -_ 
“A Bin, deal should be planed up, and if it cannot be got of 
sufficient width to make the top piece in one, two such pieces 
must be joined together. Draw a center line and set off the stations 
for each section, remembering to take all distances along the line of 
the top of the lead, and not the horizontal interval between the 
sections, as shown on the design. Set off the half-breadths at each 
station, draw a fair line through the spots, and saw it out to the 
required shape. by a 
Sry aed cut a similar 3in. slab to each of the longitudinal 
sections, and fasten them all together, with their center lines 
coinciding. The result will be like a series of steps, and the angles 
must be trimmed fair with adze and plane. 


Having roughly faired up the pattern, mark the take of the 


sections with the upper side, and try the templates at each station. 


Be careful not to cut away too much at first, and try the templates 
several times, planing off a little at a time tall they all fit; then fix 
the pattern temporarily in place on the boat's keel, and fair it up 
with a batten bent over the planking and pattern, at various angles, 


-hours, under and round the melting pot, which should be filled 


[Aue. 10, 160t. 


vies _off any lumps till the batten lies fairly in every direction. | 
_#he pattern joust now be finished with a fine plane and glass 
paper till it is perfectly smooth, and all cracks antl holes must be | 
stopped: Tt is then ready fer a coat of priming, and when that is — 
dry, it should be rubbed down and sent to the foundry. 
’ M ee metals shrink in coolmg when they are cast, and it is usual | 

o allow for this in making the pattern; but as a lead keel nearly 
always come .out heavier than it is calculated, owing to the 
immense weight expanding the sand and mould when it is poured 
in, the contraction may be ignored. 

Do not try to get the bolt holes cast in the lead, but bore them 
with a shell-pointed augur from inside the boat. This will insure 
iene holes being in their proper places with regard to the floor 

ber 

Boring the lead is a tedious job, and requires an auger proper! 
sharpened, or it will stick in the hole. ne twist auger Hy acute 
hseless _ lead, and will stick at once and probably break in the 
ahs _ Use plenty of oil or soapy water as a libricant when boring 

When boring the bolt holes for the lead keel from inside the 
beat great care must be taken to get the boat plumbed exactly 
upright, so that when boring a plumb line inside the boat will 
show the proper direction for the auger, to get the hole in the 
center of the lead. Be sure and start your auger perfectly plumb, 
and once the hole is a few inches deep, the auger cannot go 
wrong. 

A Jead keel is fat too heavy to move about single handed, and 
help must be obtained to place in position and wedge it close to 
the wood keel ready for boring; but before it is in place the upper 
part imust be leveled to fit the wood. This is done first with an 
adze and afterward with a plane. .A heavy hammer will often 
reduce a small lump, and if the lead is bent it can be straightened 
by laying it on blocks of wood and striking it with sledge ham- 
mers (with a piece of wood over the lead to prevent dents). The 
bolts for the lead keel should be of Bull’s metal, with long, 
tapered, square heads, and driven upward. They should be fitted 
tightly through the wood keel, but the holes in the lead should 
be large enough to let the bolts drive fairly easily. : 

The end-filling pieces of wood to carry out the form of the keel 
are fitted after the lead is on and the whole dubbed with the 
adze and planed up when bolted tegether. 

Take plenty of time over fairing up the keel, as on this depends 
much of the boat’s speed. ‘ 

Paint well between the wood keel and the lead, and all joints. ; 

For those who wish to cast their own lead keels or bulbs, the 
following hints may be of use, but I should strongly advise any 
one to get the lead cast at a foundry, as it is a very troublesome 
husiiees, and requires a good deal of care to turn out a good 
casting. , 

To make a mould for a Jead keel of the size required for No, 1. 
design, about two cart loads of moulders’ sand must be obtained 
frem a foundry, ordinary sand being useless, having no cohesion. 
There are two methods of making the mould. _First (and best) by 
digging a hole in the ground about 6in. deeper, a foot longer, and 
a toot wider than the pattern to be cast and filling it up with 
the moulding sand round the pattern. The second way is to build 
a strong box of 3in. deals to contain the sand, but without either 
top or bottom. This box is filled with the sand round the pattern 
in the same way as the hole in the ground, but is liable to burst 
with the weight of the lead, and requires a special trough or 
chute for the lead from the furnace or melting pot, whereas the 
other form of mould simply has a gutter cut in the sand, along 
which the lead flows, The advantages of each oi these are cheap- 
ness, simplicity and perfect strength and safety of the first, as 
against portability of the mould, ease of handling and getting out 
the casting, and possibility of using the mould on a wood or brick 
floor on the second method. The latter must be very strongly made 
to stand the enormous strain of the lead. 

Whichever plan is chosen, the method oi making the mould will 
be the same. Fill the hole or box about fin. deep with moulding 
sand, well rammed down as hard as possible, ramming each layer 
say an inch in depth, till the whole mass is solid. Place the 
wood pattern on this bed of sand, with the top face, which is 
to fit next to the wood keel, exactly horizontal, and level it 
carefully in all directions. Support the pattern exactly in this 
position, and pour in sand, ramming it tightly as it is put in, till 
the whole mould is full and a bit above the level of the top of the 
pattern. Take a trowel and level the sand exactly to the surface of 
the pattern, and cut a groove or gutter for the lead, to run into the 
mould at the thinnest end. The pattern can now be removed, but 
it should have a couple of screw eyes in the top to lift it out of the 
sand, Before lifting it out, tap it all over shatply with a hammer, 
to loosen it in the sand, and then lift it out carefully and slowly, so 
as not to injure the sharp edges and angles of the mould. hese 
instructions only apply to patterns which taper, and can therefore 
be easily withdrawn from the sand, Bulb-shaped keels must be 
cast in a mould in two halves, which is beyond the amateur’s 
power to make, as it requires special boxes to contain the sand 
tp considerable skill in moulding to turn out such a casting. 

aving prepared the mould, a melting pot or furnace must be 
constructed. This should consist of an iron pot (wrought iron for 
choice), which will hold at least a ton of lead, but if possible large 
enough to contain the whole amount required, and a few hundred- 
weight for waste. This melting pot must be set in a ring of fire- 
bricks, with one or two openings at the bottom for firing, and 
several more at the top to create a draught, or it may simply stand 
on three fire-brick piers and have an open fire all around it. In 
either case a large coke fire will have to be maintained for some 


with lead in as small pieces as possible at first, larger pigs being 
added as the mass of melted lead increases, till the whole amount is 
melted or the pot is full, A pouring hole of tap should be fixed 
in the bottom of the pot if possible, and should consist of a hole 
or pipe abayt lin. in diameter, which is stopped from the outside 
with a clay plug, to be knocked out when the lead is ready fo pour, 
A gutter is made from this hole to the runner or groove in the 
mould, the whole being op a gopd slope, so that the melted lead 
flows freely, y 

If a melting pot with a pouring hole or tap cannot be obtained, 
4a common cast iron pot can be used, and the lead dipped out in 
Jong-handled ladles, and poured by hand inte the mould. This is 
a very trying job, owing to the great heat of the fire, and several 
hands must be employed to pour in the lead fast enough to keep it 
melted in the mould till it is all in, as if it partly cools a division 
or flake will occur and spoil the casting. In no case is it possible 
to obtain such a good casting by means of hand ladles as by run- 
ning direct from the melting pot, though I have seen a 20-ton 
keel cast entirely by hand ladles, and it turned out fairly well. - 

To get a really good casting the lead should be very hot and 
fluid, and run into the mould as quickly as possible; also all dross 
and scum will be avoided if it is run from a hole at the bottom of 
the pot. The hotter the lead is when run the denser the casting 
will be, and consequently the casting which is run hot will prob- 
ably come out a bit heavier than one run at a heat when the lead 
would only just pour. A little rosin should be thrown into the pot 
just before running, as a flux. Don’t forget a casting of a ton or 
more will take many hours to cool. 

The centerplate must he ordered from the smith with the other 
iron ang metal work; and a full-size template of thin wood should 
be mage to the drawing, with all holes and sharp edges, ctc,, 
marked clearly on it, Particular instructions should be given with 
the_order, as to sharpening the edges, and also stating that the 
plate must be absolutely flat and true, as a bent or buckled p’ate is 
quite useless and cannot be straightened by any ordinary smith, 

The edges should be sharpened to a long, easy bevel, and it 
should be carried back on the plate for a distance equal to three 
or four tinies its thickness, dying gradually into the flat surface. 
The edges cannot be too sharp. Bull’s metal is the best material 
for centerplates for all purposes; but if is expensive and often sent 
out yery badly buckled unless specially ordered to be planished. 
Wext to this metal, saw blade steel is the best for very ght plates, 
or mild steel for heavier plates which are to be galvanized. Do 
not try to galvanize saw steel or it will buckle badly and cannot 
be straightened. j 

The above remarks apply equally to all centerplates of any form, 
and also to bulb-fin plates and rudder blades. . 

There are four types of centerplates now in general use, and 
many modifications of these general types. In addition to these 
there are lifting bulb fins and ballasted centerplates, which most 
of them come under one of the four main types. 

These four classes are: _ : 1 

First—The rectangular, with a vertical hoist by means of handles 
or one or more wires or chains. ~ 


' 


Second—The triangular plate, pivoted at the fore end and hoisted | 
by a handle, wire or chain at the upper corner. d 

‘Third—The semi-circular plate, pivoted in the center of its 
straight edge or diameter, and hoisted by a handle on one end, the 
slot in the keel being only half the length of the plate, but the 
case inside being the whole length. This is the easiest plate ta 
raise of its weight. “ 

Fourth (and most generally used now)—The deep rectangular or 
knife-shaped plate (commonly called a “dagger” plate), and lifted 
by a lever and tackle from the forward upper corner, This plate 
was introduced in this country by me in 1894, in the d-rater 


AUvG. 10, 1001.] 


FOREST AND STREAM. 
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Sorceress, and is very effective, but requires a long case and slot 
in the keel. TI have used this type of plate of many shapes, from 
the original knife form of 6ft. a -and 2ft. wide to a plate of 
only 3it. drop and 2ft, 6in. in width, in the case of Scotia I1., 
the winner of the French international one-tonner cup in 1901. 
The object of the shallow plate in this case was to evade the tax 
on radius of the plate, taken from the pivot to the furthest point 
in the plate. The semi-circular plate No. 3 type evades this rule 
very well, and was used in one of the competing boats, but she 
was not very good to windward. 

The first type of a rectangular plate, though not nearly so 
effective for a given area Sand weight, is essential under a rating 
rule which taxes the vertical drop of the plate heayily, and is also 
the best form for a lifting bulb or ballasted plate. 

The triangular plate lifted from the after end is hardly ever seen 
now, as it is ineffective for its size, as compared with the fourth 
class of plate, and does not conform well to the rating rules, like 
the first and third classes. This type of plate is in use only on very 
weedy waters, where a plate with a vertical or nearly vertical fore 
edge could not be used; even when it is used now it is usually 
lifted from the fore end like the No. 4 type. 

The fore edge of the No, 1 type is sometimes cut at a sharp angle 
to get rid of weeds, but of course it leaves a gap in the fore end 
of the case, when raised, unless it is raised in a direction parallel 
eo ue sohe edge, which requires a long case forward of the slot in 
the keel. 

Of the lifting bulbs or ballasted plates the simplest and most 
efficient is the No. 1 type plate, with a raking fore edge to clear 
weeds, etc., and a lead bulb of pear-shaped section and suitable 
weight. By means of such a plate a small boat can be made 
uncapsizable, and carries her ballast in its most effective form, 
while she is not debarred from skoal waters as a fixed bulb keel 
boat would be, the only disadvantage of this form being that the 
bulb projects below the keel when the plate is housed, unless a 
very large slot is cut in the keel and a wide box case fitted with 
some form of self-closing arrangement to stop up the gap in the 
keel, and hold the plate firmly when it is lowered. This is best 
done by having a loose wooden block on each side of the plate 
weighted sufficiently to keep it at the bottom of the case till raised 
by the top of the bulb striking it on rising, and prevented by a 
slightly overlapping keel band from falling through the slot when 
the bulb is down. These blocks must be hardwood, teak for choice, 
and at least twice their width in depth, to prevent them from 
jamming in the case. 

Such a ballast plate as this should be lifted by two flatJink, 
bronze, bicyclé-pattern chains, passing over sprockets on a central 
spindle along the top of the case, the latter being actuated by 
worm wheel gear. By gearing of this sort, a bulb and plate up 
#0 several tons may be lifted, but the whole affair is very costly, 
and requires a good builder to fit it, and can only be made by a 
competent engineer, 


Grapshooting. 


Fixtures. 


Aug. 8-9.—Lafayette, Ind.—Fifteenth annual tournament of the 
Lafayette Gun Club. Amateur. John Blistain, Sec’y. ‘ 

Aug. 13-15—Vicksburg, Miss.—Vicksburg Gun Club and Fish 
and Game Protective Association’s tournament; $800, and $200 
in prizes added. i 5 

Aug. 14.—Ossining, N. Y.—Merchandise clay bird tournament 
of the Ossining Gun Club; clam bake; brass band. C. G. Bland- 
ford, Capt. 

Aug. 14.—Trenton, N. 


.—Contest for championship of Mercer 


county, between Messrs. C. A. Comp, holder, and W. B. Widman, 
challenger. : 
Aug, 15.—Sherburne, N. Y.—Eherburne Gun Club’s tourna- 


ment. J. F. Paddelford, Sec’y. 4 : 

Aug. 14-16.—Colchester Beach, Md.—Sixth annual midsummer 
tournament, under the management of Messrs, J. R. Malone and 

, M. Hawkins, of Baltimore; two days at targets; one day at live 

irds; added money and merchandise prizes. 

Aug. 16-17.—Ottawa, Can.—First annual tournament of the 
Dominion Trapshooting and Game Protective Association, on the 
grounds of the St. Hubert Gun Club. A. W. Throop, Sec’y-Treas. 

Aug, 19-2i—Asheville, N. C.—Three-day tournament under the 
auspices of Maj. E. P. McKissick and Col. J. T. Anthony; dis- 
tance handicaps; $100 per day added. John Parker, Mer. 

BE 21-22—Bass Lake, Ind—Tournament of the Peru Gun 


ub. 

Aug. 23—Pleasant Hill, Mo.—Fifth annual sweepstake and mer- 
chandise tournament of the Pleasant Hill Colored Gun Club. 

. H. Cohron, Sec’y. .. 

Aug. 27-30.—Okoboji, Ta—Lake Okoboji Amateur tournament, 
_at Arnold’s Park; $400 added. For programmes, address E. C. 
Hinshaw. . cK 

Sept. 2.—Ilion, N. Y.—Amateur shoot of the Remington Gun 
Club. W. H. Grimshaw, Sec’y. 

Sept. 2.—Meriden, Conn.—Labor Day tournament of the Parker 
Gun Club. Also Bristol sheep bake. C. S. Howard, Sec’y. 

Sept. 2—Albany, N, Y.—Bluerock tournament of the Foreste: 
Gun Club. H. H. Valentine, Mer. ; 

Sept: 2.—Lake Okoboji, Ia—Indian tournament, to be held at 
Arnold’s Park. 

Sept. 2-3—Union City, Ind.—Tournament of the Parent Grove 
Gun Club, 

Sept. 2-3.—Portland, Me.—Maine State tournament, under the 
auspices of the Portland Gun Club. $. B. Adams, secretary. 

Sept. 2-3.—Richmond, Va.—Second annual tournament of the 
Virginia Trapshooters’ Association. Mr. John Parker, Mgr. Mr. 
J. C. Tignor, Sec’y. d 

Sept. 15-16.—Alton, IlL—Two-day tournament of the Piasa Gun 
Club. 

Sept. 24-26,—Cincinnati, O.—Cincinnati Gun Club’s annual handi- 
cap target tournament; #300 added. Charles F. Dreihs, Sec’y, 

Oct. 9§41.—St. Thomas, Ont.—Tom Donley’s fifth annual tourna- 
ment; live birds and targets. . 

Haverhill, Mass.—Series of prize shoots every Saturday, June 
1 to Aug. 31, given by the Haverhill Gun Club. S. G. Miller, 

ec’y. 


Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot every Sat- 
urday afternoon, Pa. 

Chicago, Iil.—Garfield Gun Club’s live-bird trophy shoots, first 
and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street 
at Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec’y. 

CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK. 


Interstate Park, Queens, L. 1—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on 

. I. R. R. Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed 
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private 
practice. Café and hotel accommodations. 

Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New 
Utrecht Gun Club—Saturdays. 

Sept. 10-14.—Interstate Park, L. I.—New York State shoot, under 
the auspices of the New Utrecht Gun Club. 

INTERSTATE ASSOCIATION CONTESTS. 
Elmer E. Shaner, Manager. 


Aug. 7-9.—Providence, R, I.—The Interstate Association’s_tour- 

Bama under the auspices of the Providence Gun Club. R. C. 
oot, Sec’y. 

Aug. 21-33,—Auburn, Me.—The Interstate Association’s tourna- 

: BERE under the auspices of the Auburn Gun Club, L. A. Barker, 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


The programme of the sixth annual midsummer tournament to 
be held at Tolchester Beach, Kent county, Md., Aug. 14, 15 and 
16, provides for two days at targets and one day at_live birds. 
Merchandise prizes and added money $50. Gold medal to high 
averdge. Tolchester Beach is about two hours’ sail from Balti- 
more, on fine steamers, which leave Pier 16, Light street wharf, 
at 8:30 A. M. and 2 o'clock P. M. daily. Mr. A. R. Middleton 
has made known his intention to take the shooters on his steam 
yacht wp the bay after supper of each day of the tournament. 

he tournament will be under the able and popular management 
of Messrs. J. R. Malene and J. M. Hawkins. It is open to all. 
The programme, concerning the amusement features, states: 
“Those wishing to bring their families or their lady friends will 
find this a very pleasant place, as no intoxication or disorder 
is allowed on the grounds. All the amusements found at the 
seashore, such as bathing, boating, dancing, etc., can be had at 
this beautiful resort. Two cents will be charged for targets in 
all events except the merchandise event. 
cents each. Ship your, shells to J. R. Malone, care Tolchester 
Steamboat Company, Pier 16 Light Street Wharf, Baltimore, who 
will see they are delivered on the grounds. Handicap committee 
will consist of Messrs, J, C. Hicks, Hood Waters and Dr, H, 


Liye birds twenty-five ' 


E. Lupus, Plenty of first-class loaded shells can be had on the 
grounds. Shooting will commence each day at 10:30 A. M. All 
shooters wilt be handicapped by distances from fourteen to 
twenty yards, according to their ability. The management re- 
serves che right to change handicaps any time during the tourna- 
ment, Two sets of traps—a eae and one set of Sergeant 
system—will be used-—targets thrown from known traps but un- 
Known angles. The division of money will be by the Rose sys- 
tem, with: a ratio of 5, 3, 2, 1, as that system seems to give the 
bert satisfaction wherever used, In the merchandise event no 
entrance will be charged, except price of targets, which will be 
three cents each in this event. High guns win the prizes.” 
The merchandise event is at fifty targets. The management has 
artanged for a team race of ten men from the Eastern Shore 
against fen men frem the Western Skore at fifty targets per man— 
Baltimere City residents barred—to determine which side of the 
bay can boast of the best county team. The live bird events are 
at 5, 7 and 10 birds, and miss and outs. The first and third days 
will be devoted te targets, in respect to which there are ten 
events, five at 15 and five at 20 targets, with entrance of $1, $1.30, 
$1.50 and 32. The prizes are, a handsome gold parlor clock, a 
leather re-enforced dress suit case, a gold mantel clock, a silver 
butter dish, a silver bread plate, a silver cream pitcher, a half 
dozen silver dessert spoons, two silver berry spoons, a silver 
clothes brush, a fine pocket knife and a hand protector. The 
ape making the lowest score will receive one hundred empty 
shelis. - 
4 


Mr. L. H. Schortemeier writes us as follows: “On Wednesday, 
Aug. 14, an all-day shoot at live birds will be held at Interstate 
Park, under the auspices of the New York County Gun Club 
and under my management, beginning on the arrival of the 
ii A. M. train from East Thirty-fourth street, New York. On 
the arrival of the 11 A. M. train, miss-and-outs. On the arrival 
of the 12:20 train the first regular event: 10 birds, entrance $6, 
three moneys, class shooting, 50, 30 and 20 per cent.3; second event 
7 live birds, entrance $4, three moneys, class shooting, 50, 30 and 
20 per cent.; third event, 10 live birds, entrance $6, three moneys, 
Rose system, 6, 8 and 1 points; fourth event, 7 live birds, entrance 
4, three moneys, Rose system, 6, 38, and 1 points. Ten dollars 
added, $5 of which to go to man killing most birds in the regular 
event, a possible 34 birds; $3 to second, and $2 to third. All 
events handicap. Visitors may shoot fer birds only. Birds de- 
ducted at 25 cents each. This will be a good chance to practice 
on the grounds for the Dean Richmond cup at the New York 
State Association shoot in September.” . 


The programme of the amateur shooting tournament at Arnold’s 
Park., Aug. 27 to 80, is now ready for distribution. The pro- 
gramme is alike for each day, namely, twelve events—eight at 15 
targets and four at 20 targets. Entrance $1.50 and $2. Five 
dollars are added to each of the 15-target events, and $7.50 to each 
of the 20-target events. Three cups and $375 are added. There are 
$65 for general averages. One cup will be awarded to contestants 
85 per cent, and over; one to contestants below 85 per cent, | All 
ties for cups will be shot off at 50 targets, entrance, price of 
targets. A cup will be given to the manufacturer’s agent making 
the highest average through the programme. Shooting com- 
mences at 9 o’clock. American Association rules govern. Targets 
2 cents. All ties divide. Ship shells care of E. Hinshaw, Arnold’s 
Park. Arnold’s Park is situated on the C. M. & St. P, Ry., five 
miles south of Spirit Lake, on Lake Okoboji. Ask for reduced 
railroad rates. Chas. W. Budd, of Des Moines, manager. Elmer 
C. Hinshaw, of Okoboji, secretary, Fred C. Whitney, of Des 
Moines cashier. 5 


The Philadelphia Times states that D. Sanford again outshot the 


field in the Keystone League inaminate-target tourney on their ~ 


grounds at Holmesburg Junction, July 31, breaking 43 out of 50 
from the 18 yard mark. Cartledge and Luther, shooting from the 
16 yard mark, broke 41. The conditions were 50 targets, 20 from 
the magautrap, 20 from the set of expert traps at unknown angles 
and five pairs of doubles. Over the magautrap Cartledge and 
Luther were the high scorers, both men making straight scores. 


Mr. Tom A. Marshall, of Keithsburg, Ill., writes us as follows: 
“TJ am just in receipt of a letter from Mr. Theron Powers, to the 
effect that the condition of his brother, Mr. Chan. Powers, war- 
ranted the statement that he was entirely out of danger, and 
would be able to accompany Dick Merrill home, sailing on Aug. 
#23, all of which will be hailed as excellent news by Chan’s host of 
friends.” 2 


In a match at 15 live birds per man, said to be for $200 a side, 
between Messrs. Och Jones and George Wolfgang, at Mahanoy 
City, Pa., Aug. 1, Jones killed 10 to 8 for Wolfgang. Nothing is 
said concerning whether the referee was persona non grata, or 
otherwise, or whether the position was less strenuous than ordinary 
in that region, 

R 


The clambake, merchandise shoot, pink tea and conversazione 
of the Hell Gate Gun Club, held at Dexter Park, Brooklyn, on 
Tuesday of last week, was a success. There were so many shoot- 
ers that the day was hardly long enough, and there were so many 
eaters that the tables were hardly long enough. It was a great day 
taken big and large. 


Be 
Mr. F. C. Riehl, in “Mississippi Valley Notes,” in Forrest AND 
STREAM this week, tells of the Indian anniversary, shooting events 
in the West, and of the willingness of the Indians to accept any 
shooting proposition, as set forth by Mr. Paul North in our issue 
of Aug. 3, ' - 


The first tournament of the Holyoke (Mass.) Gun Club was 
held on Aug. 2. Messrs. Leroy, Fanning and Griffith shot from 
the 20 yard mark and were amongst the makers of high scores 
throughout the programme. Mr. J. R. Blarney is the secretary. 


t ‘ 

At the old mill, in Brooklyn, last week, a match was shot at 50 
targets by Messrs. J. D. Nager and A. P. Atchley, of the Empire 
Rod and Gun Club. Each shot from the 18 yard mark, Mr, 
Nager won by a score of 46 to 43.> 


The live bird shoot, to be held at Interstate Park, on Aug. 14, 
will give an opportunity for some preparation concerning the 
eontest for the Dean Richmond trophy, which is a feature of 
the New York State shoot. AS 


July 31, at South Atiantic City, N, re Mr. Chas. Cummings, of 
the Keystone Gun Club, and W. Z. Adams, shot a match at live 
birds, which was won by the latter, by one bird. 


tJ 
The annual Maine State tournament will be’ held under the 
auspices of the Portland Gun Club, Sept. 2 and 3. Mr. S. B. 
Adams is the secretary. - 


At the monthly shoot of the Ambler (Pa.) Gun Club, Aug. 1, 
Mr. Pfleger won the Ambler medal with a seore oi 24 out of a 
possible 25. - , 


The Remington Gun Club, of Ilion, Herkimer County, N. Y., 
ae announced an amateur all-day shoot, to be held.on Labor Day, 
ept. 2. 
a 


The programme of the New York State shoot is nearly pre- 
pared, and will be ready for distribution im the near future. 
BERNARD WATERS. 


ON LONG ISLAND. 


Hell Gate Gun Club. 


Brooklyn, L. I., July 30.—The clambake and fifth annual trap- 
shooting tournament of the Hell Gate Gun Club, held at Dexter 
Park on July 30, was largely attended and was a pronounced suc- 
cess, Two sets of traps were used, both Sergeant system. The 
imain events were not concluded till well toward evening. The 
gun and ammunition event and the merchandise eyents were the 
main ones. Re-entries were allowed in the former up to 4:30 P. M. 
The first prize was a Marlin repeating take-down shotgun; second 
prize, a target pistol or revolver. There were prizes up to a total 
value of $75. The clambake had a full entry list. A monster pile 
of clams, uncovered from a heavy layer of seaweed, canvas, etc., 
was the first course at. the dinner after the shoot, followed by 
delicious fish, chicken, lobster, etc., in abundance for all. 

The Hell Gate Gun Club’s system of handicapping is such that 
allowances are added to totals of the shooters, thereby permitting 


the making of more than a possible possible. Thus, in a 20-target 
event, if a contestant had 5 allowance and broke 19, his score would 
be 24, It is an absurd system, since the contestant who shoots as 
scratch man cannot possibly hope to win, even if his score be 
perfect. The ties are shot off among those scoring over the 20, 
and each contestant therein is not out till he has missed as many 
as he broke over 20. 

Following are the scores of five events shot on No, 2 set of traps; 
entrance in éach $1, targets included. The allowances follow the 
names of the coatestants. A number shot for targets only. 

Only one of the five 15-target events, $1 entrance, on the pro- 
gramme for No. 1 set of traps was shot, and in it the ssores were 
as follows: Vos 12, Muench 11, Schoverling 11, Carlough 10, 
Count 11, Van Allen 18, Schorty 12, Glover 8, Short 7, Klank 8, 
Doenick 7, Kroeger 8, Ernst 10, Greiff 9, Hawes 12, Albert 7, 
Sands 10, Wellbrock 7, Wehler 8, Meckel 6, Pfaender 9, Von 
Lengerke 10, Hainhorst 8, Dalien 8, Roberts 10, Scott 6. 

No, 5 is the allowance in No. 6, the gun and ammunition event, 
20 targets, entrance $1.50. No. 7 is the allowance in No. 8, the 
merchandise event, and Nos, 9 and 10 are the same event, re 
entries. 

An the gun and ammunition event Schorty and Schoverling di- 
vided first and second, and the other winners were in the order 
following: Muench, Koegel, Voss, Doenick, Hendrickson, Kroeger, 
Klenck, Roberts, Lebohner, E, Steffens, Trostel, Ficken, In this 
event Schorty re-entered, scoring 24 with an allowance of 5. 
Carlough also re-entered, scoring 21 with an allowance of 2. 
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National Gun Club. 

Mitwavxker, Wis., July 26.—The following is the result of the 
regular monthly prize shoot of the National Gun Club, which took 
place this afternoon: 


Weaver ......- Weegee 0102001210— 5 Collins ...-......... 11*2110112— § 
SHithiney eeesaeeaeiad: 2120101120— 7 Thomas ........,... 22222*2212—— 9 
Sherer .....-.+-0:5- 0110221201— "7 Reed ...........0002 212211112110 
Biss peroncadooe caste 2220112220-— 8 Clark .....,-ss.0005 0222022121— § 
iDieteree Lesass woes 2121212222 10 ‘Klepinski .......... 1022*10221— 7 
Himmelstein ....+..0221222112— 9 Jay Ell .,........-. 212222222210 
(Cashiah eet e -O122112101— 8 Uno ow eases eee eee 111114711—10 
(Cases eee es . .2202212011— 8 

First sweep: 
MLE) Roteemeesinncc 221221222110 Clark ........, vee A1121022*1— 8 
(Esep URE SIE on td See 212212122110 Thomas’ .......-...- 1222012211— 9 
itia Peele eel mee 21*111122*— § Himmelstein ...... 111271*210— § 

Miss-and-out: 
ABU Sb Anaryanen sot PUITV22I2——" 9) Clarik vii adecee es 212210 
Collins saver eam 1 ‘DHOTNAG EL Reiss + >-121121121— § 
Nesyaolliyeee eae tae a 221110 

Second event, miss-and-out: 
Gollitis, stew ewes ot 122411111112 12 Thomas ......... 1222120 
TEESE Aeicating onsen 222121122220—11 


The birds were as strong a lot of fliers as has been let loose 
from the National Gun Club traps in many a day, and some fine 
shooting was the result. 

Following are the scores of the same club at its June shoot, 
which for some reason failed to be sent out at the time: 


[BATS lias Scere eee ae 1222222001— 8 Bogart ......... .-..1022022201— 7 
sian eStncosccnerc 0221001220— 6 Thomas ........ os 72221202292 — 9 
Himmelstein ......2211022002— 7 Rehield .. .- --1201101122— 8 
Guz sos one NATIATOIOIS—A8 AReed! Saree uu ae 1212121122—1) 
Stith Gssss. 1200212112— 8 Schushart .......... 1122121220— 4 
Klapinski ...... «-A000201122— 7 Uno ............ ~» 1212121120— § 
Collins: 2.....1-2-2.11002011— 7% Deiter ....., acne 1222222022— 9 
CASE vec aciwcnne 1002202222912 9 Jay Ell...) 1229920299 y 
rae cepstakes: | si9p201012—8 Sh 

OMasge ese ate en Z al RCI vy vas op antes 2112112112— 
I CSA Meh ties cia nek se 122222120I— 9 WRehfeld .,....... “ 00201211297 
ak te Mi aitrererre wares 1222221201— 9 Klapinski .....,.,.. 2202212121— § 
Himmelstein ......011110211— 8 Comely ............ 1110111110— g 
Uno ...... veeere eee A2111171—10 Linpiey Co.zins, Sec’y. 
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WESTERN TRAPS. 


Trap at Watson’s Park, 


Watson's Park, Burnside Crossing, Ijl.—In a 50-bird match, be- 
tween Messrs. Barto and Creyk, to-day, the former won by the 
score of 46 to 30, , 

In the two sweepstake events Levi and Neal shot Creyk and 
Barto for the birds. The scores: 


Fifty-bird match: 


IBATLOM ace wey soe ae Ee eek . SE eee 2210222222220220222211221—92 
2220222222212212111211122 94 46 
Gite ye wasecsed nt re eG SERRE 101101021100111200111*111—17 
0000101101100111020220021—1330 
No. 1. No. 2. 
Ie eee ea gassan. 4 soy icc ot aL got ee 102002200222— 7 110021—4 
IN cal! Fs of ys 5S el SO een 2 122222122222 13 212212—6 
Creyk . BARS NS sab onGH Ady fSHe 100021122122— 9 211001—4 
Bani wet .-ianaa tomate eee mere. te, at PS vate E 222212112222 12 111211—6 


Garfield Gun Club. 


Chicago, Ill, Aug. 3.—The appended scores were made on our 
grounds to-day on the occasion of the seventh and last shoot of the 
second series of the trophy season. 

The day was a perfect one for shooting, being delightfully cool 
and no wind. 

A. Hellman won medal in Class A on a score of 24. A. D, 
Dorman made a similar score and won Class B medal. E. W. 
Eaton won Class C medal on 18, 

The shooters will all be reclassified before next shoot. Not 
having had time as yet to figure up the scores fot this series, I 
am unable to report the winners in the various classes, but will 
do so next week. 

Twenty-two shooters took part in the trophy event to-day, and 
several others came too late to enter that event: 


Trophy scores: 


De Weekes hc. 1i2ee eee Weve EEAS Sees 1014119111011111111111111—23 
EY be ei ea AS Ate ee 0110111111101111111110017—20 
WYER PRE GHISOne. tiene ces, Pan oer e 0110111110111100111111101—19 
ReMicGowan Lehto res ee eenee ELLY eee eee 1101111110311111310011011—20 
C P Richards -1111.011110101011110111111—20 
A McGowan -1070111911101110111011111—20 
J D Pollard -101111111011111131111011—22 
C H Kehl -1010010010100100101000001— 9 
SFE ICO, a Pitrecare contac -1010110000100110110110111—14 
A. Marshall. -10107911911101111011011_ 21 
Dorman ..... ©14991111.0111111 2.4 

Monigan .. . -0141100101911101111000010—15 

rinkwater 1010001011011000001100111—12 
Lito beso 4155 75555555455 ee 2 1999114111011171111110101—22 
tel RGSSiICk. | con heethen chock rc beeen ee 10000011.00001000000001000— 5 
BAW iatorniye bree eas eee e aka pene ns 1111101311111110101010001—18 
LEP y royal eR eee © eS eye AANA AR AA LE --1111111111011100011100311—19 
ely, Lied Ce Eab sien Segryrye yey eStore ot te 1149110111111119103111—23 
me VC Hews, fn osreb ee See Meee ee 1111000001101101001901111—15, 
AS EVEL TiaT ag bites ole seek eee ese ene ne ee 1991199999991 0— 24. 
WPASETONES fee tte Senso tesa ue aie 1110111100133131111101111—21 
SBrariiar Cie cer ee eee hans ahead eae ee eee 1110111111010110000000010—13 

Sweepstakes: 

Targets: pile att eee bs alse ll) 
Dr SVE, 3 eae tent cea ted deen seeben - a es a Ser hae 
We MTZ TITAS Piers toeteate cate cee erate eee ee nt ee 10) cb 4p. oll as esa ee, 
Webi ohnsarie sess se eabeed eter aie TET 1G ce 8 oll Sate 
iP IMeGowartes . Psnick Cher scte epee state etoe aE PRS bh oe ls 
(CSP Richardsz..o eels cansseecoebre nes 14 8 ahet 4 oh; 

A McGowan Steppes mes ternal eee art eee cp Pe ERB iby 
4) CP ePolaroeeet Ceres ie there ee eee ee ihe SP 5 EP 
CORA EO OOS SW Ae Am a Ra ln AA 34 SR e ie er, We 
CoP s WCECE RI AS Stee b. Sekt eon ee ae Dons SS eee 
A Marshall 9 6S) Ges a2, 

D Dorman 3D Gls, ed aed 
J Monigan se ey TY etc ie 
Drinkwater are Sib Lip eG) 
OE CLS oti RR See eel etal fee Bleek tote S&S 6; Ges, 10 

€ Kissick Le 2 Sea iy 8, v4 

W Eaton DT oh ott s Tes 
WT Hatonieees pe Spite fee AB TedE!s aii) 
Pepe ce peeve sale «ey ee cee Ge eee MOS 
Dr Mathews inh Bye tf ib! as 
A Hellman boy hy et 5 tia} 
WAM OleS pene ben arian ns ener c kee Dy 3 11 14 8 
WA STIGE: wees Cre sive nse thee oe ase een cate a ae uP ‘tu 
Rehents: Fort les teks sce a ested ea ewe tseees OPres telat 
MREUIN SLOW Foose. os cde letra k bien neue Ate ce ii) 
[BATHALC ae ghd Serene aay pore ee Deter ata tt 5 68 


*Five doubles. 
Chicago Gun Club. 


Chicago, IIL, Aug. 3.—Herewith find Chicago Gun Club scores. 

E. M. Steck did good work to-day; same old trick, broke 25 
straight in the weekly handicap in birds: : 

Dr. Morton won the handicap trophy in the same event.. 


In the monthly trophy event Dr. Carson at the 2lyd. mark 
broke 15 straight. ‘ 
The weather was cool and the day was fine for shooting. Cop 


and Hardy, who are not members of the club, shot for birds only. 
Several miss-and-onts were shot, Antoine winning first and Morton 
the second. 


Weekly shoot: 
Broke. Hdcp. ey 


SECCK EPL RE oe este ear poe 199111190011914111111111—.25 0 
T0612 ele a ae en aco 011.0011110111111101110111—15 4 23 
MrsrG@ars0ne peers cess 1110101111101111011110111—20 5 25 
Treason, kkk. oi as 1999997091911111111111.—24 0 24 
A W Morton........ ~~~ -11991101001111110111110-—20 4 24 
Big lieve x0) ee 5 tocar 1911111111011 110— 28 5 25 
PACTEON Tame ees ageie segs ie eacaeres 1141999111111111011111111— 34 1 25 
SMe yieaes rates eect inset 0111011100111011011111011—18 0 18 
(SO PR eee neces see nes sen 1911111011119111110001111—21 0 21 
Second tie on handicap trophy: 
re Mipntion pene sate erga sss aad adee 0110111101— 7 2 9 
PATIL OLTte ne tee Stee See cera dots slate ale soy 1111111110— 9 0 9 
Third tie: 
Tar Morton aes sto e ee eens eee 1141111100— 8 2 10. 
JATHCOUTLGtael a fen eine t pptet eraraeie ties ate 1110111111— 9 0 9 
E. M. Steck high gun. Dr. Morton handicap trophy. 
Monthly trophy handicap: : 4 
Nis ear stitts wel 6; moet ain eintede eeteivta ede why eer otis soe mas 101111011110131—12 
(RGTHIG ted) IS Aa rane on woes daaaee oo eles eel 111101000100111— 9 
Mirsibincky. discs totncn eee eee eeeseceer ea. 001101000001001— 5 


Bete ates radabels ate 001111111111100— 9 
- 110000011 011T1— 9 
-. 111111101011 111—43 
» ».111111010111111—13 

-111111111110011-—13 


R B Mack, 18.... 
A W Morton, 18... 


SAT EOTTIES al alae ba eebtL ibe «ences 


(OFS hehe | ene AA EAS 2s SOR 3 = *y 
Weaaeeon ee 55 ARES AS eRe gb 4g 11111111191 —15 
Steck, 20. See ae PE Pee ee) CAO See Beals OU —14 


Dr, Carson wins monthly trophy, 2lyds, rise. 
Team race, four men on a side, 15 targets each man: 
Dr. Carson 18; Steck 15, Mrs, Carson 10, A. W. Morton 15; 


total 53. : 
Senator 13, Dr. Morton 11, R. B. Mack 11, Harding 9; total 44. 


Lehigh Rod and Gun Club. 


BETHLEHEM, Pa., Aug. 2.—Please find inclosed the scores of the 
Lehigh Rod and Gun Club, of Bethlehem, which were shot on 


Eeiner ps, ERR Sraretee tata et iaaes eee 1100100010111010190010000—10 
Rael Wachee eanetee Magis brn eeteoeenee 1111011000111110111101001—17 
Bizet. a ACe RECS a eee: 1101111000000011111100001—13 
Eth denen Denar ae ee 1111110111111001101111011—20 
Blgiheeh occ CUR Cave te rs PaaS (000011000011.000010110000— 7 
AVEC ET AA dic, ARES eee TI RAS 0011110101000010000101011—11 
MA TTTSS Fae «a 3 hehe gS eee Be 1911011111111111111011111—23 
Piligidver 26) ..d).) eee eae eae 1101111011010101011111010—17 
A Daudt - _. ..1110001000111000000100111—11 
Sobers ..... PEM cS, 1190110010010010001101110 12 
D Daudt 11100111011101111911191111—21 


Es A Rett Pecan Lee 0000111101111711010140101—16 
: Bomek: Howarp F. Kocu, Sec’y. 


The FOREST AND STREAM is put to press each week on Tuesday. 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach ps at the 
Istest by Monday and as much earlier as practicable, 


FOREST AND STREAM, 


Mississippi Valley Notes. 


THE Piasa Gun Club, of Alton, Ill., has decided to change the 
detes for its annual shoot te-Sept, 19 and 20. There will be 175 
targets on the programme each day, in 15 and 20 bird events; $5 
added for each race. In addition there will be $50 average money 
for four high guns for the tourney. The shoot will be wide open 
ta all comers, but experts will be charged 25 cents extra in each 
event, the amount thus accruing to go equally to amateurs shooting 
the programine. Sergeant system and class shooting will prevail, 
moneys being divided on the ratio of 30, 30, 20, 20. Alton is 
splendidly situated for an event of this kind, and a large attendance 
is anticipated. 


The Indian Anniversary. 


The Indians, after their successful work abroad and their royal 
welcome home, have now gotten down again to the routine of work 
in their own hunting grounds. Chief Tom A. Marshall, acting by 
authority of the Council of Chiefs, announces that the annual con- 
clave and tournament of this world-famous tribe will be held this 
year, as last, on the beautiful shores of Lake Okoboji, Ia, The 
{ndian shoot will follow immediately upon the Towa amateur 
tourney of Messrs. Budd and Whitney, at the same place, be- 
ginning on Sept. 2 and continuing four days, to the 5th. ‘The 
programme will be practically the same as in 1900, but more 
money will be added and better inducements offered to shooters all 
over the world. Wives and pappooses will there, and the brave 
who appears on the rendezvous alone will have to give a very 
satisfactory explanation, or pay the customary fine, $50. The 
recent victories abroad will give this gathering a national signifi- 
cance, and it is needless to say that every member of the tribe 
will be on hand to answer “Here!” at roll call. The programme 
is now in the hands of the printer, and will be a handsome 
souvenir, keyed to the legendary theme, which made the pro- 
gramme last year so popular. 

This is a “shooting week” in the middle West, there being 
tourneys slated as follows: Amg. 8, at Harrisburg, Tll., annual 
meeting of the Saline County Gun Club; Aug. 8, Beardstown, sec- 
ond midsummer shoot of Brennan and Elliott; Aug. 8-9, annual 
midsummer shoot of Springfield, Mo., Gun Club; Aug. 8-9, annual 
meet of Lafayette, Ind., Gun Club. 

Doye shooting season began in Illinois on Aug, 1. The birds 
are very plentiful this season, and afford excellent sport to those 
who ENS the hardihood to shoulder a gun in the prevailing hot 
weather, 

We note Mr. Paul North’s suggestion in Forest AND STREAM 
of Aug. 8, that there are shooting experts in America who would 
like to try conclusions with the individual members of the re- 
cently returned American team, who so nobly represented this 
country abroad. While the writer has no special authority to 


“speak for the Indians, he will say as Grand Scribe of the tribe that 


they will welcome, collectively and individually, any fair proposi- 
tion that will tend honestly to promulgate interest and for the 
general advancement of the sport of trapshooting in the United 
States. Mr, North was largely instrumental in bringing about 
the matches abroad, now so gloriously terminated in our favor, 
and evidently he is not weary of the good work. r 

The article “Broken and Dusted Targets,” in the Aug. 3 
ForEST AND STREAM, will meet with the hearty and unqualified 
indorsement of a large majority of trap shots. Certainly one of 
the things that this sport most needs is a common-sense and 
comprehensive revision of the rules now in common use, Some 
one in authority ought to take this matter promptly in hand, and 
it behooves those interested to designate such authority and 
demand that it be done. F, C. Riext. 


Wapello Gun Club. 


July 29.—Herewith are the scores of the 
The club should have had forty shooters at 
It was very hot the 


ENOXVILLE, JIL, 
Wapello, Ia., shoot. 
least, as their programme was a good one. 


first day, and kept some from shooting in all the events. 


W. Weetleaf, of Nicols, Ia., won first average, $10, and Guy 
Burnside, of Knoxville, Ul., second, $7, and Fred Ellett (Reuben), 
of Keithsburg, IIl,, third, $5. 

On the second day a little cyclone came up and blew the 
spectators’ tent over, and the center pole fell and struck one of 
the party in the back of the head; but, as luck would have it, no 
serious damage was done, but it surely did make the targets jump 
around some while No. 1 squad was at the score. 

Mr. Hawkins thought the extremely hot weather kept a great 
many away, as last year they had upward of thirty-five entries all 
the way through. 


July 25, First Day. 


Events 2 4 5 6 7 8 910 Toial. 
TA ive Aes eleslae 4 ABBR Hu ae tA 13 15 1116131413191412 140 
IAG el ghey DYE ANG SH Pare cei ep eee 1314 916121318171212 i231 
TASS aes eae rate meta eterno oes 14 15 12 141213 14201313 140 
ler wichiyse mo.h oeuneats tae teen enn 1513 914121114171113 129 
Ve Gyo iaaiatiococsssenodaccad 12 1312 16131514171315 140 
Grouienpe soe eset oe eRe eane °15151213151415 71513 144 
Dita alk Isaqnedosacnecss, Gods SoohA54 13.12 1215 1312131713 9 129 
THe yples reer cessor eno 1513121214123 14181211 13 
WA Wieetleaf us isc sdesaeeveedes 15 131518 141414181514 150 
GaWreetlenian < ssh ncseres te east 121514141313 14161413 143 
Charbonneau 12 14 13 15 13 13 18 18 12 11 139 
Biackeerol ee: 13 141418 141415181414 148 
Campbell 11101518151415151311 142 
Reuben . - 14151319 141315171414 148 
@oolt 4;: - 14413 1413 141313191314 145 
Burnside . 15 15 1416151414191314 149 
Wyman 10111211 1112131512 7 114 
Prouty .... .. 12 14 14 12 11 10 1410 6 
NP So leyr wees «eet : 13,11 13 1644 151005: = oo 
iDetarssterds) Seacoast inpak Ee renkeai) Oy ayes abl ee 
ifeGlesonmes vet des steulecla. de serce ete. 18 8..10 91216 12 14 
Nacola VARe TR eRbe SPaee he cece aechteee cone 13 12 17 10 12 
LE nl AROMAS bor ress peer spe So 5 ss ae os 144419 12 12 , 
Reto fer eae ln Sane. sees aed erase tees gs 11 12 16 13 12 
VAG Sots eeEUUE Doct doaa’s cat aenens eeeee Melt Dees eee ee - 
‘Gatebyer lh BAA ee ORE an hohe Re LOMO Sermon 

July 26, Second Day. 

Events: 1D eS oe Genl a Oso) wat otal 
IRASSH elke oa ae eee eee Pere 13151519 141414171215 148 
haw icitison ee ete tie eet ene ak 1413 1419121014181412 140 
tVAMCGOIE se). llan ides Ae » alsin iu leoate 13 151416141215191511 145 
Groutecimip! Solana. eae nooo 11 141518 151414201314 148 
ING Gh G1 Ses uen wie aiesratssuatec pla tdisie sees 14 141117131818 181412 139 
Wi “Wreetleatiraice 54 osseous sete 15 151419 141415201515 156 
Chat bonieatuekics- + sels sise-shyanres 12 12 15 20 15 15 15 20 14 13 151 
Black: — See ee esse base ok se! 141413 2014121219 1414 146 
Cari phe) enero se elekereia ste 141315191515 14181512 150 
Renibens © tee oy seater sees e Sees 13141519141514201414 152 
(Ofcts) WS 5 4b MBAR RADU fese tert cance: 12131418131215171814 141 
LgtthiGiletey SR MEBRS SAR ssasgge too 12 15 15 201515142015138 154 
Vin San et oe ech ta leech raters mst W1..141415..14 9 ae 

General averages: 

a Ist day. 2d day. Fotal. Ay. 
WreWWeetleat i dot son. poewsimmes rales 1 156 306 -956 
Burnside 149 154 303 946 
Reuben . 48 152 300 937 
Black .... 148 146 294 918 
Campbell .. 142 150 292 912 
Croutcamp a4 148 292 912 

Css AR Ae Jaa -140 148 288 500 
(6tite eR ELON E Comer an Aaa SARA 140 145 285 896 
Wich Olsaerunea sde09 occu Serer pie y Aen oe a 

Avasyopieaieeybs | APR ers oto eos & 
Cool PIE oe nen ae Sets oe eee 145 141 286 893 
Ossining Gun Club. 


Osstninc, N. Y., Aug. 3.—Herewith please find scores of the 
Ossining Gun Club, made at-the regular weekly shoot, Saturday, 
Aug. 3. Messrs. Burns and Case, of Mamaroneck, were with us 
to-day. Mr. Case, an expert rifle shot, made his initial attempt 
at breaking clay birds, and with very good success. It is the eye 
after all, with plenty of practice, to develop speed, that counts. 

All events at 10 singles but No. 6, which was at 5 pairs: 
P32, 


Events De cee Events: 3 4 5 6 
N Tuttle.......- i Mec Pulhtss ee ASG EE ELE eee fe Bese Ty 
C Blandford... 6.91010 9 8 S A McBeth.. CTA SS 
A Bedell........ 5101010 w 3 W S Smith..... eg Boa 
‘At Bucnsieeee & 8 4 onto I T Washburn.. 4 Be v3 


=F 


| [AuG. 10, 1901. 


Cambridge Springs Gun Club. 


CampripcEe Sprines, Pa., July 25. 


Events: Les: 4s 556) peste SL 

Targets: =~ 15 915 20° 15 15. 20 D5 15.920! dhe 
EMMITISOIME EE aaa lees uaa eo ee ee 14 15 19 12 18 18 15 15 19 15: 
Alexander. tawny oun heat ae 14 5, 19" 4 13° 48 13) S15, 19) is 
Shiitter i" faces saesdaten ea gee TNE ac Sh ake bye ahl SEL sie ak 
Cochran ere bemeeataadddddas 13 J2 16 12 14 15 13 il 18 i184 
Ta anucratra cee ye an 11 13. 19. 13) 18° Ws 23 ib 16 ase 
Be Malloryaqaysesqnddaeceea TO 13: 19, 13) Teo 13) sibs 19) See 
Diels eViallonyea aya eects 7 11 14 13 «10 183 «10 10 19 9 
{oat WENO) AAS oto bbb Ab ORR ARRARAE 1b: HS 1 1s lS Sits: lt 319) 
Afi telrr Cathy gy ae cesta ees sia 10-9 14-12 99, 15°10 di 18 11 
M TEA CTdier ae eee ee 10,92) 19) d2etbe it 25 18) 12 18 
Vipera Bra tt as ee en ane itteeake AK, : 216s 
DY is (gl Bil tia ee ee ees 9 oll 16) 1t sits 15) 14 12 ae 
CROZIER 2. eerste noha 13 8 18 10 10 16 +) LEN 
Wotleeibocke: fri ciutensscncsete 12 oo 83 ce 
I ES7s FeyeGa Mi peach Meyer ni rye th aha abe win Mh Ty GS abe TRY Tae 
PER stl te eae ie woraues) Glopelos Jb c10peI2e160 ddeed4s iGeniaems 
d ILA OF borne tent cetcr earn oe lt! Tbe Sy 10” [Sate oe ee 
Seth. -Clavervan sweeter. sme te nop hoe 1 719" -97518, (61 ate 
Tt AQ Stee Sete ht ey Poe 52 tag oe ee 
B26 Seat heasennbbe Tee asa babe Ame 4A - 910,55 8 

Friday, July 26 

Events: 1 em ee ile tp ee CEPT 

Targets: 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 
APEUISOI Shy os aete an eh boast etes 12°20 14 5 20) 1 eS A 
Al ExA TICE Te eee 12; 18) 14 33° 16" 12 Eh 1712 
Shan eres ys 12; 19 12-13 16 20° 10: 15 10 


Flemming ... 
Pith ean 
F E Mallory. 
S FEF Mallory. 


W Baird..5..... ’ 1s, dy as) d3° thea Ties es 
Tt eMalicny haa 14 18 14 18 18 10 15 18 14 
PASI Sta ic hitiemtcs tacataecse are eae Oa Se aie ake GPA ahh aly av 
(Sitorsicie | APL: RIP Sas 855 eSB Ae rn eit esi 1G) Gbe ave ak oil 
WOO d Batm o..s ce gwiais seisbearpeserand ote eet be 4 rs TS 
THY Dieageeg ocibees aoe etiee enh eet Sere xs MGS Saya) aly il 
JOMITSONIE oor nee ate eee noeee PH, eh. te ~ 9. 16 ue 

aller Chee s Need ans eee ee PE ee ty. 2, tbe 5 
MABE a yoy eh: Pe hae Babee se5ee 3 th te fe Pee ee cary all 

IN NEW JERSEY 


Cape May Gun Club. 


Care May, N. J., Aug. 3.—Event one was won by J, W. Allison 
for the Challenge cup of the Cape May Gun Club. In order to 
retain this cup, it must be won five times during the year. Hence 
the present winner must defend it against all members of the club. 

Event No. 2, for a silver cup, was won by Mr. T. S. Dando. 

Mr. A. H Fox, of the Winchester Repeating Arms Co., was 
present, a guest of the club, and showed the effectiveness of Win- 
chester loads by powdering 71 straight. 


Event No. 1: 
THRE oh ab h Roksan RP AA AA RW RM Aes Sas Sate 0001111110011111011111011—18 
Porter" pS. Kee Ee Sree ease eee eee 0001101001010110111110110—14 
SHEAarGh, 1) sce meratcne: davbeseate sete . - -0011111111000011100111111—17 
SCott Mee ee ee eee eee eee 111110100101010111110011117 
Dorp: ee a ee sae Oye 0011010011160110011100100—12 
ANITSON 9S pds 6 spin oe e ermine Cea toe tee 119111019111111110011110—21 
TRS cia ean sets aailsine ae gee hoe eee 1000001001101110141111001—14 
TDATATO Woe cetnlss Se aps se eee nr eT eee 1101011110101111111110011—19 
DEOL ce pecekear te UMMA NRA Oa ee peer Odd fe ot 1010011111000000010100001—10 

Event No. 2: 
STP LT Weg oraraete bean a Seth k yee erate rt at aes cree 0111911100141191101111111_21 
IRMA ot oe aaron tro eee eee er 1101011111011101011001000—15 
Dandor Pile so ee ee ie See 1311111101111111111411101—23, 
Ratéhnran. 13250) ene eee 0101100101111000110100010—12 
TIGR (. 5S eee ree Se ee 1101110111111110111000101—18 
SHEAECE AREEELEN Seneca et a enna 1101011101001000111111100—15 
POLEEL) Meee ee eee ee oe eee eee 0110100010000111111011001—13 
IN ilyScrt, PEPER EEE E pee e e etete eet 0111101111101100110101110—17 


Trenton Shooting Association, 


Trenton, N. J., July 27.—A little family party attended the 
matinee to-day. The weather was cool and pleasant, and some 
good scores resulted. Thomas made the high average for the 
day, with Vanarsdale and Comp following, in the order named. 

In the first 50, Thomas broke 46, Vanarsdale 45 and Comp 43. _ 

The Aug, 14 programme will bring out a crowd, and also it is 
hoped stir up shooting matters in the vicinity. Along with the 
city cup, which will be offered for the first time, the match be- 
tween Comp and Widmann for the county trophy will also be 
contested. 


Events: Lo ea abe Ge ee 

Targets: 10 15 10 15 15 10 25 
SH OTMAS Us aioe a saree eas ta crete ieee aereer 8 14 9 15 14 7 20 
OTD tr hee sit we are ap ae eres a 10, 145 462 83.13— 59.719 
Maddocktyu..ifoareccpeaseeush oa ane ss 6 Loe Lo SO A eae 
PAT DGB CUPP PER R Ren repre mctienictincnn cere 2 8 $8 6 2 6 19 
PPMVaIN 7 | Kop sd oaabS douredobecJoocUccecnaSoR000! SHA Ze eee AS 
Vanarsdale ..........-.-.- AdsAasoddunesso% eee oe D0 Bes om os 
ET, a ORES Serer ee Tee elnit Ra as 12 D> N7y (20 
Gaskill Ss. feet ss cotste talents Af er ee kd 3s LES NOE Nios 
Sarit ac 35 ot sus Fa Si spss Riess s + pinalee sic enicte - A 2 Ba. 7 
OWA ecdasdcnsenstee aesecesse Spo ISS ses ee ese bobe ss he 


Mt, Kisco Rod and Gun Club. 


Mr. Kisco, N. Y., Aug. 5.—The scores of the Mt. Kisco Gun 
Club’s tournament are appended. By an oversight, they were 
not sent with the account of the tournament, published in Forest 
and Stream of Aug. 3. 


Events: 12345678 9100118 
Targets: 10 10 15 10 15 20 10 15 25 10 15 10 
dp Solel be ssheihebso Cpu oer: cones sseeees 910 13 10 13 201015 24 914 D 
‘etiallyian® Vos les ss eR Ele ee rhe aes 10 815 91217 81421 $14.. 
(G-  DOEOTEBSs yore hase ae etme oad eee 7 612 71216 61219 712 8 
Re Gorharn Se, See eee ene 6) f.d3, 6.11 14 ee Galles 
(roy StSVENSOL tats Ae Since nee ie 10° 812-913-415. T44 2h we as 
G Von Gengerke! sath: 8 914 81214 61119 8.... 
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Mr. R. A. Welch has been at Spa, Belgium, since July 14, and 
Mr. J. A. R. Elliott since July 24. The latter divided a 1,000- 
frane event the day after his arrival. In some of the contests 
Mr. Welch was set back one-half meter further than Mr, McIntosh, 
29 meters to 28% for the latter. Mr. Welch has won about 5,000 
francs since he atrived at Spa. From the latter place Messrs, 
Welch and Elliott go to Namur, where large cash prizes, amount- 
ing to about $40,000, are offered. On July 17, forty-seven con- 
testants, Mr. Welch divided 5,000 francs with Comte de Robiano, 
Baron de Coppins and Marconcini. On July 20, twenty-three 
contestants, Messrs. Welch and Naumann divided 1,000 francs. On 
July 22, thirty-two contestants, Mr. Welch and Journu divided. 
On July 24, fifty-one contestants, Messrs. Welch and McIntosh 
divided. It thus will be noted that the American shooters are 
performing excellently well abroad. 


Answer? ta Correspondents. 


——————— 


No notice taken of anonymous vommunications, 


Thos. J. Lynch, East Brookfield, Mass—Please give me the 
present address of Mr. Peter M. Gunter, the noted Canadian 
trapper, or the address of some trapper who traps the Laurentian 
hills of Canada. Ans. We cannot give the address; some of our 
readers may, { 
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CANADIAN ANGLING PERMITS. 


WE print to-day a communication from Mr. J. B. 
Townsend, Jr., of Philadelphia, relating his unpleasant 
experience with the Dominion authorities upon the occa- 
sion of a fishing trip to Nova Scotia. The recital should 
have the careful attention of all American anglers who 
may be contemplating a visit to Canada, and who, unless 
they shall forestall such an event by taking out a fishing 
license, may have a like indignity put upon them. 

Mr. Townsend reviews the circumstances so fully that 
little remains to be said in comment. It is pertinent to 
remark, however, that Mr. Townsend appears to have 
been at all times and in every particular desirous of con- 


forming to the law as Ke understood it, as it was inter-. 


preted to him by those who might be presumed to under- 
stand it, and as it has actually been construed in prac- 
tice. It is this phase of the affair which makes the action 
of the authorities at the time and their subsequent course 
appear so harsh and inconsiderate. 

The whole case turns upon the meaning of the provision 
that “foreigners temporarily domiciled in Canada and em- 
ploying Canadian guides, boats and boatmen shall be ex- 
empt from the regulation requiring permits.’ As Mr. 
Townsend’s counsel points out, the self-contradictory term 
“temporarily domiciled” can be interpreted only to mean 
“temporarily present,” and the regulation then provides 
that if visiting anglers employ Canadian guides, they shall 
be exempt from the license requirement. If this is not 
the meaning of the regulation, it would be, difficult to 
discover that it had any meaning at all. This has been 
the construction of it in practice; permits have not been 
required of American anglers employing Canadians; Mr. 
Townsend is only one of scores of Americans who have 
fished in Canadian waters without a license because in- 
structed by the authorities that under the circumstances 
no license was required. 

Mr. Townsend’s experience, however, demonstrates that 
at any time and in any particular isolated case the Can- 
adian officials are likely to arrest the unwitting foreigner, 
and until the test case which is pending to determine the 
matter shall have been decided, the only safe course for 
the visiting angler, to insure immunity from trouble, 
will be to take out a fishing license. 


GOING IT ALONE. 


We have had recently several expressions of opinion 
about desirable and undesirable companions for outings, 
and some of the writers have urged that one would do bet- 
ter to go alone. It is to be noted, however, that all of 
them apparently have taken for granted the employment 
of a guide. Has it come to this, that the art of woodcraft 
is dying out and forgotten except by such as follow the 

“pursuit asa business? Are there no longer sportsmen who 
go into the woods, packing their own outfit, selecting their 
own routes and camping places, making their own shelter, 
building their own fires, killing their own game, catching 
their own fish and making their own beds? It would 
appear to be so, judging from the ubiquity of the guide, 
his manifest importance, and the trustful dependence put 
in him by his “sport” or “party.” 

It is better to go with a guide than not to go at all; and 
in ninety-nine cases it may be better to go with one than 
without. But the hundredth man who goes it alone, or 
the party of comrades who go alone, will surely get the 

most from the outing. 

He gets most who does most. 

_ That is, within reason, if he has the physical strength 
and the knack. If he does not, as the phrase goes, “do 
himself up” with fatigue produced by over-exertion, or 
insomnia caused by the hard bed he makes for himself, or 
indigestion, caused by the impossible food he sets before 
himself. 

We talk about a wilderness excursion as a getting back 
to nature. It is a getting back to the childhood of the 
human race. The camper who goes alone is confronted 
by the same necessities and problems that his primeval 
ancestor met and solved. He must have shelter. For 365 

_ days in the year he has lived in houses built by other men; 
now he must make one for himself. He must have some- 
thing to eat. For 365 days in the year he has sat down 
at a table to eat what somie one else has provided, cooked 
and set before. him; now he must find it and prepare it 
himself. He must make a place to sleep. All his life he 
has had beds made for him; now he must contrive one 
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man of to-day, with his dependent nature acquired by 


-centuries of living in a house in a town in a community, 


finds himself in the position of man the begifner. Par- 
tially in that position, it must be said, for rarely does one 
recede so far back into the past as not to have a modern 
gun or fishing rod or frying pan. But the point we wish 
to make is this, that the more nearly the person who is 
playing at being a savage actually comes to being a 
savage, the further back he gets toward the simplicity of 
living, the closer does he get to nature, and the more 
satisfaction and profit does he win. 

There are not many who have the physical stamina, the 
taste or the knowledge to “go it alone’ without a guide. 
In a great majority of cases where such an experiment is 
tried, the result is not such as to encourage a repetition. 
The great world movement constantly in progress which 
draws population as with some great centripetal force into 
town and City is converting the modern man into a de- 
pendent creature, who, when in the woods, must be guided 
and guarded and sheltered. It is for him to go with a 
guide or not at all. 


THE MOSQUITO WAR. 


For untold ages the human race has borne patiently the 
torture inflicted on’ it by the mosquito, but at last it has 
now rebelled, and has déclared war on the tyrant. What 
the result will be is as yet doubtful. We cannot tell 
whether man’s rebellion will be spasmodic and short lived, 
or will be carried on year after year with a grim determin- 
ation to conquer which shall at last be crowned with 
success; but in any event we may feel sure that the 
struggle will continue for years before it is ended. 

It seems an extraordinary thing that no general interest 
was aroused in the mosquito and its ways until the dis- 
covery that the insect is the vehicle through which certain 
diseases are conveyed from man to man—from the sick to 
the well. The petty annoyance of bites, the nightly dis- 
turbance of hts rest and the injury to his live stock was 
meekly endured, but when—only a few years since—it 
became established that malaria and possibly yellow fever 
and other diseases were communicable only by means of 
certain species of mosquito, it became evident that some- 
thing must be done. 

In previous years, and, indeed, running back nearly for 
a century, complaints against the ravages of the mosquito 
had been frequent, but they had been only complaints, and 
man had come to believe that the insect was a necessary 
evil—one of those things which, like the winter’s cold, or 
the fierce heat of the summer stin, might be complained 
about, but could not be avoided. But within the past few 
years the mosquito evil has been taken up seriously by 
many people in this country, and on other continents, and 
among the Americans who have striven to learn his ways 
and so learn to fight him most,;effectively, Dr. L. O. 
Howard, of the U. S. Department of Agriculture, stands 
easily first. 

It is, of course, well understood that the mosquito breeds 
in water, the female laying her eggs during the night on 
its surface in masses containing from 200 to, 400 eggs. 
The eggs hatch in from sixteen to twenty-four hours, and 
the exceedingly active larve emerge—the “wrigglers,” 
which are such familiar inhabitants of still pools, of water 
butts, and generally of standing water. For about seven 
days they inhabit this water, constantly in motion and 
continually rising to the surface to breathe and again sink- 
ing toward the bottom. It appears that their specific 
gravity is slightly greater than that of the water, and 
the larva’s tendency thus is always to sink. This tendency 
must be overcome, for without frequent breaths of the 
surface air it will drown. It seems like a contradiction in 
terms to speak of the drowning of this water-inhabiting 
larva, which has never known any other home, yet as a 
matter of fact many of them do drown. 

After about seven days of the larval cameitien:. the in- 
sect transforms into the pupa stage, and about two days 
later emerges from the water a complete insect. The 
total period, therefore, from the laying of the egg to the 
emergence of the insect, is about ten days, but this time 
may be lengthened by unfavorable weather conditions. The 
female mosquito is now ready to perform her allotted task 
of biting, and singing a the fiuman subject if she can 
find him, 

Since a considerable period of the mosquito’s life is 
passed in the water, it is obvious that it is at this time and 


at this place that it should be attacked, for here it cannot 
get away. It has natural enemies enough to somewhat 
reduce its number, yet not enough to seriously keep it 
in check. Small fish devour the larve in goodly numbers, 
and so do certain predatory water beetles, while larval 
dragon flies prey on the larval mosquitoes as the trans- 
formed ones do on the adults, 

As long ago as I8t2, in a work entitled “Omniana or 
Hore Otiosiores,” the following suggestion is to be found: 

The mosquito, which is of all the race of flies the most noxious, 
breeds in the water. Might it not be possible at the seasons when 
they emerge and when they deposit their eggs upon the surface 
to diminish their numbers by pouring oil upon great standing 
water and large rivers in those places which are most infested by 
them? 

For many years petroleum has been used-in Europe by 
a few individuals to destroy the larvee of the mosquito, but 
this remedy had attracted no general notice until Dr. 
Howard’s extensive experiments within the past few 
years. Nowadays this remedy, together with dyking and 
draining lands where standing water has commonly been 
found, promises in many localities to greatly reduce the 
numbers of the pests. Localities which. have for years 
been notorious for the number and ferocity of their mos- 
quitoes have been almost freed from the insects in a com- 
paratively short time. The method of applying the oil 
is simple. A small quantity—from half a teaspoonful to a 
cupful, according to the surface to be covered—is poured 
in the water, and is likely very soon to diffuse itself as a 
thin, but effective, film over the whole surface of the 
water. 

The effect of such a treatment is very interesting. Ina 
recent case under observation, a water barrel in which the 
water for the plants in a small green house was held con- 
tained thousands of larve; a tablespoonful of oil was 
poured on the stirface. The next morning the water at 
the surface was thick with the dead larve, and besides, 
there lay dead on the surface a great many adult mos- 
qtitoes, which* had apparently alighted on the water to 
deposit their eggs. There were no living larve in the 
barrel, 

A drinking trough in a barnyard was seen in the morn- 
ing to be alive with larye. Many of themi were at the 
surface and were seen sinking slowly to the bottom 
and again struggling upward. A tablespoonful of kerosene 
oil was poured on the surface, and lay all together in one 
flattened globule. Two hours later it had diffused itself 
over the whole surface of the water; many dead larve 
were at the surface, and many hundreds of others could 
be seen resting on the bottom of the trough dead. No 
living ones could be discovered. Besides, there were 
fifteen or twenty dead flies floating on the surface. whether 
killed by the fumes of the oil or by drinking of the tainted 
water could not be determined. 

A specific has now been found for the mosquito—one 
which is within the reach of every one, cheap and easily 
applied. There is no reason, therefore, why one of the 
small, yet really seriots, annoyances of summer life in 
many places should not be largely abated. 

The question of the spread of disease among people by 
the mosquito is another and broader one, 


We congratulate the Massachusetts Fish and Game 
Commission upon the ruling of the courts and the Attor- 
ney-General, that the Sunday fishing law in that Common- 
wealth must be considered an act for the better observance 
of the Lotd’s day, and not one for the protection of fish. 
This immediately takes from the Commission the duty of 
enforcing the statute and transfers it to the police. This 
is a welcome way out of an unpleasant complication. The 
protection of fish has no proper or logical connection 
with the observance of the Sabbath, and any fish com- 
mission which concerns itself with the Sunday question is 
out of its field; there is quite enough for it to do in the 
single work of fish propagation and protection. We have 
always felt that the Sunday fishing question was one 
which should not be made a part of fish protection, nor a 
subject of discussion in sportsmen’s conventions, for the 
feeling on both sides of the controversy is always very 
strong, and the topic is closely connected with religion, 


_ which, along with politics, is taboo. 


We have just learned with deep regret of the death of 
N. D. Elting, of Central City, Ww: ‘Va., who for ‘more than 
twenty years had been a- frequent and valued contributor 
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August Days at Mabellon. 


Ir you should happen to own a peach farm, or are 
fortunate enough to haye a friend who does, I know of 
no place more agreeable to camp at for a week. The 
mountain sites are usually chosen with us in Alabama, 
and anywhere on a mountain is always superior to the 
lowlands for camping. The breeze has a charm in it in- 
ducing forgetfulness and bringing evening and morning 
a quality as individual as that of the sea. 
sees are of a shy and engaging sort. What more restful 
sound than that of the beautiful white and black wood- 
pecker, or the flicker beating his tattoo call on a dead 
chestnut limb at sunrise! And who does not think a day 
well begtin when the inquisitive titmouse hangs on the 
tent door, and, turning his head on one side, asks how 
this great, white, hollow tree has grown up so quickly! 
Long after the cardinal has ceased to sing in the valley, 
because of the heat and the advancing season, you can 
hear him in the hollows near the crest piping the most 
joyous strain of all. The one exception to this is the 


wren’s song—-to me a type of the joys of the world. He 
likes ‘to potter around the cliffs and make believe he is © 


finding a nest site during any month in the year, and he 
never fails to stop and fling out a few bars of spring 
notes with a faith which always convinces me at least- 

Mabellon is an iron ore spur lifted up from a fertile 
valley, and it commands a wide view of other ore ridges 
and Lookout Mountain on one side, and Coosa River on 
the other. Take away its charm of history and the view 
from the ramparts of Sterling Castle in Scotland is not 
greatly its superior. On the north side, where the 
peaches ate generally planted, the Elbertas are colored 
a deep red: on the south=side, from a thinner soil, a light 
red. This year, although the crop where little or no 
attention has been paid to it is poor, indeed; ours is 
vety good. 

My tent is stretched just above the orchard in a grove 
of hickory and oak trees, with an opening in front, to- 
ward the valley. My first night out I am sure I was 
subjected to inspection by some of my wild friends of 
the woods. Before I went to sleep I heard a catitious 
approach extended ta a half circle around my tent. 
Then, evidently satisfied that I was of the fraternity, I 
was left in the restored silence of the forest, the moon 
penetrating the thick shadows with shafts of light. 

I have rarely felt so triumphant as when I had finished 

a very good breakfast and washed up the dishes the next 
morning. I had to devise some means of keepjng the 
ants out of my supplies, so, in the ever-resourceiul 
woods, I got a little chestnut tree, cut forks from the 
branches all along and then planted it alongside my back 
tent pole. It was soon hung like a Christmas tree with 
sacks of yarious groceries, and was also used as a towel 
and clothes rack. My dining table was a providential 
flat rock in front of the door, already spread with gray 
lichens. The spring is some distance away, but it was 
always a pleasure to go to it, however heavy the bucket 
might feel before I got back. It camé out very quietly 
from the bluff, and flowed over a red magble bottom on 
down the hill, and, gaining in volume and assurance, it 
gave louder voice when it had reached the trilium beds 
and the violet banks cf the hollow below. 
_ All day long as I sat in the shade, came, at frequent 
intervals, a bar of song from one of the old negro pick- 
ers—just one bar, with sometimes one variation, repeated 
over and over again, like the monotonous chant of the 
preacher’s vireo. This negro was interpreting, 1n his 
barbaric refrain, the peaceful and uneventful charm of the 
place. His satisfaction with the day, as it came, was 
so genuine that one variation was enough. One song was 
enough, too, I thought, as I went to sleep my last night 
in camp with the rain pattering on the tent roof. 


Lavrone, Attalla, Ala., Aug. T. 


Old Doc, the Tote Horse. 


THis was what the toter called him—Old Doc; and he 
had the general appearance of being nothing but just an 
ordinary old tote horse, until stepping in front of him 
you chanced to look at his head; then you noticed his large, 
expressive, brown eyes, as well as his short, finely pointed 
ears, and you would immediately exclaim, “There is a 
horse that knows something!” and your last opinion would 
not be far from correct. 

During three successive winters I had the pleasure of 
his acquaintance, and during that time never did I regret 
our fellowship—nor did he in any manner disappoint me in 
my first impressions of him. 

He was the most intelligent horse that I ever saw, arid 
many is the man I have met who didn’t know half as 
much as Old Doc. 

Noticing him as he passed my camp in the eatly morn- 
ing, going out after a load of supplies, I observed his 
massive build as well as his sleek, white coat of hair, and 
after a while, as David, the toter, stopped to say bon jour, 
I formed the habit of stepping out of my shanty with a 
lump of sugar for the old horse, and thus it was that I 
first noticed his eves. 

After I had given Old Doc sugar three times, I was just 
as sure of a morning caller as the tote team was sure to 
go out to the settlement; nor could David get the horse 
by until I had given him his sugar. When Doc got to 
my camp he would stop and either paw or whinney until I 
came out. 

As the days passed J grew more and more fond of the 
horse, as also did his driver. Often I would jump on 
the tote team for a ride out to the settlement after my 
mail, and walk back behind the loaded team. 

On one occasion as we were going down a very sharp 
pitch, the tote sled jumped out of the road and brought 
up against a large beech, but David and I kept right 
on—David over old Doc’s head, I on his neck, and the 
way he looked at me as I was picking myself up after my 
fall was a caution. 

It was in February that David asked me to ride out to 
the “States” with him. This was a railroad terminus, with 
a few log houses, in one of which was a kitchen stove and 


The birds one 


post office. In the winter the train generally left from 
one to three passengers at this metropolis, called in that 
section “The States.’ Of course the arrival of the train 
each day was a matter of great importance to the natives, 
and the entire community would be on the platform to in- 
spect whoever might arrive, and speculate as to their 
business plans and future movements. 

On this particular day we were out unusually. early. 
Quickly loading the tote team, we awaited the arrival of 
the train to get our mail. This we had at last secured and 
had already started toward camp, when we were asked by 
the new and only arrival on the train that day, if we knew 
the way to Chase’s camp. 

“Oh! yes,’ said Dayid, 

“Can I go with you?” 

“Oh! yes,” answered David, and made a place for him 
on the load of grain and hay, so we started on our trip 
over the mountain in company. 

We had proceeded but a short distance. when the 
stranger produced from his kennebecker two one-quart 
bottles of whisky, and urged us to drink, at the same time 
setting us a most lavish example of the quantity to be 
taken. The amount of urging that it took to start David 
was surprisingly small. The amount that he drank was 
surprisingly large. .As I had never drank a glass of 
liquor in my life, under those conditions I did not pro- 
pose to begin. 

As we slowly ascended the mountains, to my dismay it 
began to be overcast and to grow very cold. In a short 
time, as the liquor began to work, the men began, first, to 
be silly, and. then drowsy. 

Before we had reached the top of the mountain Old 
Doc and I were doing the best we could in a howling 
blizzard—he in hauling two drunken specimens of human- 
ity, [ in trying to hold them on the top of the loaded 
team. 

The stranger was very thinly clad, and I soon saw that 
his hands and wrists were beginning to freeze. Chafing 
them with snow, then thrashing my own arms to keep 
from freezing myself, and every now and then coyering 
up David with the horse blanket, we began the descent 
of the further side of the mountain, 

I could not drive, for the moment I let go of the men 
they would fall off the team, for by this time they were 
dead drunk. How Old Doc got us as far as he did that 
day with no one to rein him was a miracle. With my 
voice I guided him as best I could, while every moment 
the cold was growing more intense, and the faces of the 
men were beginning to freeze. 

We had accomplished about two-thirds of the distance 
to camp, when, to my horror, on going down the last 
sharp pitch, the whole outfit jumped out of the road, and 
one of the runners of the sled, striking against a maple 
tree, was snapped in two. For one moment I was be- 
wildered ; it was a question of moments now, and a very 
few at that. for I had on my hands at least one man who 
was freezing to death—possibly two. | 

Then, as I worked, I talked with Old Doc as I never 
expect to talk with another horse. Cutting the tangled 
traces, I at last got him out in the road. Freeing the 
leather reins from the bridle and tying one end of them 
under the arms of the stranger, and keeping his head out 
of the snow as well as I possibly could, I dragged him 
off the load and into the road behind Old Doc. Making 
the other end of the reins fast to the traces, already 
severed, and keeping the man’s head well up by fastening 
it to the taut lines, I led Old Doc as he slowly dragged 
him to camp. 

As about six inches of snow had fallen during the 
previous night, with the exception of a few bruises, my 
man was little the worse for his rough ride. It was a 
long, tedious job to bring that man out of his part- 
drunken, part-frozen stupor, and when, at last, he did 
come out of it, he immediately asked for rum, and I 
hardly blamed him, after his ride behind Old Doc. A 
part of the crew hastened back and got David, whom I 
had left on the sled covered with Old Doc’s blanket. For 
two weeks the stranger was a very sick man, and it was a 
long time before he could use his hands, which were badly 
frost bitten. 

David came out of the scrape in better shape, as he was 
more warmly clad. His face:-was severely frozen, how- 
ever. They were very appreciative and kind to me, as 
well as to Old Doc. 

The stranger afterward became cook of the camp where 
David stopped, and as the cook of a camp is always 
monarch of all he surveys. whenever I went up I was 
sranted the freedom of the premises, including the dough- 
nut firkin and pie box; nothing was too good for me, and 
often as I sat out in the cook room sipping a dipper of 
tea, the cook would exclaim, “You one fine feller, Jose; 
only you don’t drink rum, not a little bit,” and he would 
always add, “I glad you don’t—me and David.” 

When at last the crew broke camp in the early spring. 
and Old Doc. on his way out, stopped at my shanty and 
whinnied for his last lump of sugar, I went out, and there 
on the tote team were David and the cook, unbinding five 
large firkins, which they left for me. 

I afterward found one to be full of doughnuts, one of 
biscuits, one of mince pies, one of sugar cookies and one 
of sweet bread—large, 50-pound bttckets, full. The cook 
had sat up most of the night to cook these for me, so that 
they should be fresh. : 

Giving Old Doc his sugar and patting his fine neck, I 
bade him good-by, as I supposed, for the last time. Bid- 
ding David and the cook bon voyage, I went into my 


“Just bevond where I stop.” 


shanty and closed the door for fear that I might show 


them how badly I felt. 


Tt was during the following November that I ran across 
Old Doc under the most singular, as well as laughable, 
circumstances. Z 

On breaking camp in the spring, his owner had de- 
cided to put ali the horses out to pasture for the sum- 
mer, instead of taking them down river, as he intended 
logging in the same town the following winter; he would 
thus save the railway freight, and my putting his horses 
in a good pasture and in the care of a good man, have 
them in prime condition for the next winter’s work. Hay- 
ing found such a place. he left them. They all did finely, 
and at the end of the summer were fat and sleek, but as 
the feed in the pasture Brew short and the fall nights 
frosty and cold, Old Doc made up his mind that it was 
about time for him to be on the tote road during the 
day and at night in a good, warm hoyel, Possibly he 


remembered the hay and oats that had been left in the 
hovel for use the next winter. 

Be the case as it may, he jumped the pasture fence, and 
after traveling many miles of road, found his old beat. 
As the old winter tote road crossed three ponds on the 
ice, and as these ponds had not yet frozen over, Old Doc 
was obliged to travel away around them in order to come 
into his road again. After much hardship, and to his 
great satisfaction, I imagine, the old fellow found himself 
in his old qtiarters, with plenty to eat inside the hovel, 
a beautiful spring of clear water just outside, and no one 
within miles to say him nay, 

_At the close of a hard day’s hunt, I found myself in the 
vicinity of the old logging camp of the previous winter, 
and thinking that I would like to see the place once 
more, I wended my way in that direction. How 
familiar the place looked, and as I opened the door and 
walked in, lowering my head a little to save it a bump, I 
could almost recall each face of the merry crew. As I sat 
in the cook room, wishing for some of the cook’s nice, hot 
doughnuts or a piece of his fine mince pie, J heard a noise 
out in the hovel. Grasping my rifle and cocking it, I 
rushed out of the camp. What did I see in the hovel 
door, slowly munching some hay but Old Doc! I really 
believe that he was as glad to see me as I was to see him; 
he whinnied and came right up to me, as if expecting a 
lump of sugar. ’ 

3 “Why; Old Doc!” I exclaimed. “Where did you come 
rom?” 

After I had recovered from my surprise I decided that 
it was best to lead him back to my camp at any rate, He 
followed me back home like a dog, and the next day I led 
him out to the settlement. In a few weeks he was toting 
every day past my camp in the same way as the previous 
winter, nor did he forget his daily lump of sugar. 


The third and last time that I saw Old Doc was one 
year later, and on that occasion, as I could hear him long 
before I could see him, I surely thought him to be a 
moose. 

IT was up hunting in the region of the old camps, when 
clack! clack! clack! I heard something away off in the 
distance, but surely coming nearer every moment. The 
noise very closely resembled the approach of an old bull 
mYoose as he often strikes the trees with his immense 
antlers.’ With rifle at ready, I anxiously awaited his ap- 
proach, when, behold! the moose was white, with Old 
Doe’s head, and just behind him were four men. 

Having cut all the timber in that section in previous 
winters, the owner of Old Doc had just completed a new 
set of camps over on the south part of the town. and had 
sent this crew of four men across cotintry after the stoves, 
which had been left the previous winter in the old camps. 
The sounds which I had heard were occasioned by the axe 
men occasionally cutting a small tree as they swamped 
a road, over which to haul the stoves on a woods jumper. 

After a luncheon with the men and watching the load- 


ing of the stoves, I bade Old Doc good-by for the last 


time. _ pe ; 
Ji altye, I hope that he is well cared for. 
requiescat in pace. 


li dead 
JOSEPH A. THOMPSON. 


To Lake Chinquasabamtook.—lIIl. 


(Concluded from page 108.) 


THE next morning the guides appeared uneasy, By 
some means they had discovered that some one was 
below us. It may have been some party that followed 
us up from Allegash Lake, keeping out of sight and 
having a comparatively easy time, while my guides 
were doing all the hard work. As we had no idea of let- 
ting them follow us in to Crescent Pond, we struck | 
camp in short order. After hiding away one of the 
canoes, we started up the trail that follows the brook. 
It was only five miles to the end of the trail, but we made 
it all of fifteen, as we had to retrace our route so often, 
in bringing up the camp stuff. The trail was blocked 
up in many places, and this made our progress slow 
and exasperating. It was a sight to see Cram mount a 
barricade of fallen trees, balancing himself with all the 
confidence of an acrobat, and carry the heavy canoe 
sately across, with never a slip. Late in the day it com- 
menced to rain. I expected we would have to camp out 
in it, but Cram had a surprise in store for me. Striking 
off through the woods, we presently came to a trapper’s 
cabin that Cram and his mate had lived in at one time. 
Tt was a welcome change from the wet woods, Leaving 
me ensconsed in my comfortable quarters, they started 
off on a cruise, and returned about dusk with a splendid 
lot of lakers and brook trout fresh from the cold waters 
of Crescent Pond, which furnished a welcome addition 
to our bill of fare. After supper we gathered around the 
fireplace, with its primitive chimney of logs. When the 
logs are green this arrangement works pretty well: but 
when they dry out there is danger from fire. Our fears 
were soon realized, but the fire did not make much prog- 
ress; so after throwing a few dippers of water up the 
chimney, with little success, we ceased to give it a 
thought. The contrast between the comfort within and — 
the gloom without was delicious. 

All hope of making the cabin our headquarters was 
blasted by the tough navigation between Mud and 
Crescent ponds; so, abandoning the cabin, we followed 
a path that leads to the brook, and the canoe soon glided 
out of the stream into Mud Pond. The contrast with the 
pond above is like that between an ugly old hag and a 
beautiful forest maiden, The canoe was hardly clear of 
this receptacle of mud and water before it brought up 
on the bottom of the inlet. After a spell of wading and 
dragging, we caught a glimpse of the promised land. 
The pond was all smiles as we paddled across to 
Cram’s old camp ground, where the sight of a bark camp 
aroused my suspicions that some party had been ahead 
of us; but Cram informed me that it was his own handi- 
work. 

For some reason the guides fought shy of the bark 
camp, preferring to pitch their tent in the usual manner. 
Cram warned me to be careful in my movements or T 
might wander where no help could reach me. The grim 
forests are a veritable death trap to the unwary, as many 
an unfortunale’s bones that bleach in the depths of the 
woods bear witness. It was only a few months ago 
that a game warden nearly lost his life in attempting ta 
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reach a camp on the far-away St. Johns. Far from 
human help, he broke down. Fortunately he did not 
despair, but made a brave effort to extricate himself from 
his grim surroundings. After a while he got so played 
out that he blazed the trees behind him, so if any one 
chanced along they might follow the marks and come to 
his assistance. Keeping up his fight with the grizzly 
spectre that always confronted him, he finally came in 
sight of a lumber camp on the edge of the woods, It 
took him hours to reach it, more dead than alive. 

Here is another close call: It was in the depths of 
winter that Cram’s mate started off alone through the 
woods to reach some distant point, Far back in the 
forest, he lost his bearings. After trying in vain to find 
the lost trail, he concluded to follow his back tracks in 
the snow. The woods abounded with deer, but some- 
now, they managed to keep out of his reach. With little 
or nothing to eat for two days, he plodded along, never 
relaxing his heroic efforts to extricate himself from this 
living grave. Fortune smiled on him. The third day a 
deer fell to his rifle. Driven desperate by hunger, he 
made a meal of its raw flesh. After this truly hunter’s 
feast, he braced up and managed to stagger into camp, 
presenting himself before his horrified companion like 
one risen from the dead. The woods have claimed two 
victims lately. One of them, a woman, strolled into the 
woods back of Stacyville and was never seen again; the 
other, a man, was lost on the southern edge of the forest. 
A most determined search was made, but it availed 


would steal forth like beasts of prey from the darkening 
forest, and invade the clearing, to be quickly routed 
at the first glare of the camp fire. We were prodigal 
with our wood, and soon had a fire that roared like some 
monster, casting brands and sparks far into the heavens, 
illuminating the tall columns of trees that encircled the 
camp, like grim sentinels, ready to bar our outward 
progress. The hole in our canvas tent spoke eloquently 
of the danger from sparks and blazing brands. Our 
tent is shaped so as to reflect the heat. This was any- 
thing but a blessing when an extra supply of fuel was 
heaped on the fire. At such times we would retreat to 
the back of the baker, imagining we were human bis- 
cuit, Ina short time it would die down and allow us to 
return to our old lounging place on the blankets, where 
I would lie, watching the effects of firelight or listening 
to the guides relate some incident of wood life. 

One evening we paddled up to the head of the pond. 
Here Lyman gave an exhibition of moose calling 
through his hands, commencing with two or three short 
blasts, the same repeated after a pause, or else varied by 
x prolonged note, ending in a muffled roar that pierced 
“every crevice of the woods. A weird charm brooded 
over the scene. The forest stood out in dark relief 
against the evening sky, while, ever and anon, the mourn- 
ful ery of the loon rose and fell. After a while the chilly 
air of night asserted itself, so we sped back to camp. 
If I remember rightly, we visited the spot next day, and 
found the fresh tracks of a moose. Moose calling is a 


AT SUNSET IN THE WOODS, 


naught. The woods had swallowed him up and left no 
sign, Let this be a warning to the sportsman to stick 
close to his guides and depart not from the narrow 
path of safety. So much for the dangers of the forest. 
The chilly air of morning that invaded our blankets 
made early risers of us all. After breakfast I strolled 
down the path, keeping a sharp lookout for grouse. At 
the landing I exchanged the rifle for the rod. The sur- 
face of the pond looked very tempting, and we knew 
that its depths swarmed with lakers and speckled trout. 
I had had a feast of fly-fishing the season before in the 
Slaughter Pond country, but now a famine confronted 
me. The magical wand was waved in vain; not a rise 
could be invoked out of its depths. Flies that would 


have brought great, speckled giants to the surface in the © 


Big Fish Lake region were worthless here. The reason 
was not hard to find; the pond was alive with little fish 
that resembled small mackerel. After gorging them- 
selves with this dainty fare the trout had little inclina- 
tion for anything else. Seeing they were not disposed 
to rise, | stowed the rod and gave my attention to the 
wild scene before me. This beautiful home of the trout 
and deer is completely encircled by unbroken forests 
that reach out toward the horizon. -To see its placid 
surface, bathed in the sunset’s glow, with every grassy 
_ point and meadow thronged with happy deer which know 


not the ways of the hunter, and every atom of forest life | 


faithfully shadowed in this mirror of the woods, is to gaze 
on a scene that will live in your memory long after old 
age has barred you out of the wilderness. The almost 
impenetrable forest that closed around the little clearing 
warned me to beware how I followed the skulking grouse 
or yanishing deer. The smoke of our camp fire, ascend- 
ing in the blue, met with no response. We were alone 
in our glory; for narrow is the trail and rough the 
going, and few there be that find their way into this 
haunt of the moose. ' 

I made many attempts to beguile the lazy trout. I 
sent the feathery cheat in to every spot that seemed likely 
to harbor them. It was of no use. They spurned the 
fly, but not the spoon; we soon found out that by fish- 
ing the pond hard with this deadly implement we could 
generally secure a fair supply of lakers and speckled 
trout. It was pretty aggravating sport, as a large per- 
centage broke away aiter being hooked. We had in- 

-tended bringing in a supply of angle worms from Coop- 
er’s camp, but forgot them at the last moment. The 
laker fresh from these cold, Northern waters contests 
the honors of the frying pan with the brook trout. The 
guides had a hard time of it trying to keep the camp 
supplied with fish. Presently I took a hand in the game, 
but soon gave it up in disgust, as it was too long a time 
between strikes. I much preferred prowling around the 
clearing with the rifle, occasionally penetrating as far as 
T dared into the mysterious woods... At nightfall shadows 


thing of the past in Maine, and soon will be in New 
Brunswick. 

Chinquasabamtook, a few miles to the north, was ever 
in our thoughts. Cram was the only one of the party 
who had eyer seen it. The glowing accounts’he gave of 
the lonely lake filled us with a strong desire to see its 
attractions; so early one morning we left camp in light 
marching order and started for the head of the pond. 
Leaving the canoe, we plunged into the dense woods, 
with Cram in the lead, and following a trappers’ line 
trudged solemnly in Indian file behind our leader, stop- 
ping oceasionally to slake our thirst at the icy brooks 
that trickled through the forest, These magnificent 
woods are unmarred by the axe; their solid phalanx of 
tree trunks repels the light of day. The denizens of 
the forest fled in dismay before the uproar we made in 
smashing our way through thickets and fallen trees; 
after keeping this up for some time, we came to what 
appeared to be an ancient logging road; it probably be- 
longed to the remote past, when the craze for the white 
pine brought prospectors and lumbermen in to cull out 
the choicest specimens. All the old camps, if there 
ever were any, have disappeared. The beaver is the 
only chopper now that haunts the Bamtook country. As 
we hurried along, Cram told us that he had never been 
to the lake without seeing moose. This made us cautious 
in our movements, for the lake was not far away. Pres- 
ently a rustle in the bushes ahead brought us to a halt, 
and quietly mounting a fallen tree [ looked around care- 
fully. I was soon rewarded by seeing the head of a beauti- 
ful doe appear from behind a tree. Slowly the sight on 
the rifle fell in line; a slight pressure and her life would 
have gone up in Hame and smoke. Not on my life. 
Lowering the rifle, I watched the pretty creature fade 
away into.the forest. The gleam of water ahead warned 
us to be careful. One of the guides stole cautiously 
forward and took a careful survey of the lake, and pres- 
ently he beckoned to us. As we joined him he pointed 
out two moose about three-quarters of a mile above us. 
One was standing on the shore, while the other was out 
in the lake, feeding. Lyman tried calling, but it wouldn’t 
work; if the bull had been alone he might have paid 
some attention to it. Getting tired of this long-range 
acquaintance, we started up the lake shore, keeping well 
under cover. Hardly had we got under way, when he 
left the water and disappeared in the forest; but he was 
not alarmed, as there was no friendly breeze to favor 
him with a scent of the human. Disappointed, we re- 
traced our steps and gathered on the shore to take a 
long, last look at the wild expanse of water set in a 
sportsman’s paradise. This lake is wildly beautiful, and 
extends for nine miles through a wilderness that abounds 
with moose, deer and bear. Its waters swarm with the 
choicest fish, as likewise do most of the ponds scattered 
through the woods. A canoe is seldom seen gliding over 


the surface of this lonely lake. In fact, the whole region 
is given over to the wandering hunter and trapper. At 
rare interyals a band of hardy sportsmen hurry through 
the wilderness. It has been years since any party worked 
in to the lake. Many of the moose that are hidden away 
in these forests are no doubt battle-scarred veterans that 
have been driven out of northeast Maine by the army of 
sportsmen that annually invade its choicest hunting 
grounds. There are no wolves in this region to persecute 
the deer, nor Indians to play havoc with the moose. The 
wilderness boasts of no lofty mountains; its chief attrac- 
tion is its vast expanse of unbroken forests, far from 
the haunts of man. 

It was now about the middle of September. A subtle 
change was stealing o’er the scene, changing the land- 
scape from grave to gay. At the magic touch of frost 
the maple quickly dons its scarlet coat; and its brave 
example is soon followed by the other hardwoods, until 
the forest is ablaze with orange and gold, while from 
every hilltop autumn waves its gay banners, as if in de- 
fiance of the advancing hosts of winter. And so it will 
be until pitiless blasts strip the forests of their glorious 
raiment, while the mournful refrain of wind and waves 
chants the requiem of their vanished beauty. The wan- 
ing light reminded us that miles of dark forests were 
between us and the camp, and it was time to be going 
if we expected to pull through before dusk. So fare- 
well, beautiful lake with the Indian name; may none 
but the brave lover of the woods ever gaze on ay 
beauty. The woods closed around us. A snapping Gi 
branches; voices dying away in the forest, and ve were 
gone on our long journey, leaving the lake to its sok- 
tude and moose, We found our camp undisturbed by 
bears or humans. 


It was getting about time to retreat out of this wilder- 
ness, as our stock of flour was nearly played out, with 
potatoes about gone. One biscuit a meal was the order 
of the day; and help yourself to the pork or anything 
handy. Before leaving, Lyman and I had an experience 
with a spike: buck. We happened to be out o1. the pond, 
drifting about, when a young buck was sighted feeding 
along the shore. Silently the canoe approached the un- 
suspecting animal, and only a few strokes of the paddle 
separated us, when up went his head, and we were all 
turned to stone. After a long stare at the strange 
apparition, he resumed feeding, but soon paused and 
looked us over again, with mingled astonishment and 
alarm. The canoe was almost upon him, yet still he lin- 
gered, a beautiful woodland statue set against the dark 
background of forest. The speaking attitudes he threw 
himself into expressed wonder, fear and curiosity, while 
nearer and nearer came the canoe, with its silent figures. 
Fear at last gained the mastery. Wheeling about, he 
made a few graceful bounds, and waved us a mocking 
salute with his white flag, as the woods closed around 
one of the most beautiful of God’s creatures. It is doubt- 
ful if either of us ever before had made such a close call 
on a deer. The bitck probably had never seen a human 
being until he sighted us, as Cram had done no trapping 
hereabouts for some time. 

This incident brings to mind the buck that we stalked 
on the Upper Sordahunk last season. We were handi- 
capped by loose stones, that were liable to sound the 
alarm at every footstep. This put us on our mettle, and 
between us it was about as pretty a piece of work as we 
ever had done. Not a sound drifted down to him to 
warn him of our approach, and we got quite close before 
he was aware of our presence. Lyman and I have ac- 
quired the art of stealing noiselessly through the woods; 
in fact, we are both built for the work, as we are of a tall, 
slim, athletic build, fast-gaited and capable of paddling 
and tramping from sunrise to sunset. : 

White Deer was the name given our camp. I could 
think of nothing more appropriate, as I was so fortunate 
as to catch sight of one of these albinos from the landing. 

The eventful morning of departure dawned at last. 
Before leaying, I scrawled our names on, a convenient 
tree, with an account of the moose we had seen on the 
Big Lake. Silently, like shadows, we stole out of the 
little clearing, down the path to the landing, only to 
be brought up all standing on the shore. The pond 
seemed determined to bar our way out, finding a real 
ally in a strong wind that kicked up a wicked cross-sea. 
Undismayed, we shoved out into it and headed for the 
outlet. Cram had doubts about our getting through, 
as the canoe was loaded nearly to the water’s edge. 
Wave after wave tried to come in over the side, but was 
balked by superior paddle work. -As we neared the foot 
of the pond, they drew off their forces, and left us in 
peace. The tough navigation of the outlet and the 
pond, whose name is Mud, were soon leit in our rear. 
We took to the woods a short distance below, and 
striking the old trail, arrived at the Forks, with plenty 
of daylight to spare. Leaving the busy guides, I strolled 
off into the woods, to visit a bear trap. Imagine my 
disgust to find that a thief had taken nearly every article 
i had stowed away in it on the up trip. While stopping 
at the cabin the guides heard two rifle shots not far 
away, so it seems to be due to our friends who had 
camped on the stream below us to explain matters. 

The next morning I was. agreeably surprised to find 
that recent showers had raised the brook considerably, 
and as we floated down stream to the lake, I tried likely- 
leoking places, but met with no response. A large brook 
trout that we found dead in the stream showed that they 
were there; perhaps angle worms might have tempted 
them. It was a trout famine here, but a feast awaited - 
me at pretty Allegash Pond. But I am getting on too 
fast, Along toward sundown we glided out on to 
Allegash Lake. Parties work in from Chamberlain and 
Cangomgonasc, but seldom or never go further, as the 
condition of the stream that we came out of bears witness. 
There are no choppings west and north of this lake. 
The steady clip we kept up soon brought us to the dam. 
As soon as we had things in shape Cram and I started 
out to make war on the trout. Cram took charge of the 
dam, while I attended to the pool. His pork bait went 
into nearly every crevice where trout were likely to hide, 
and soon he had a goodly lot of them flopping around. 
They were hidden away under the dam out of reach of 
the fly. The bait came out far ahead of the-fly both in 
numbers and size. This shows how destructive bait is 
compared to the fly. Persistent bait-fishing will ruin any 
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stream or pond in time, and accounts for the small size 
of the trout in many parts of the Maine woods. We 
had a feast of square-tails that night, but the short 
ration of flour was still on. Aiter breakfast we raised 
the gates and sent a flood of water humming on its way. 
After letting it get-a good start we put the canoes in 
and went down stream like a shot. Jt did not look very 
promising for trout, and none showed itseli until we had 
nearly reached the pond, when we discovered trout break- 
ing in the stream below us. Stepping ashore, 1 com- 
menced casting, and was overjoyed to find I was “in it” 
and no mistake. I soon fastened to a fine one, that was 
netted after a brief struggle: others quickly followed, but 
alter a while they grew suspicious and refused to rise. 
My hopes ran high, as we came out on the pond; every- 
thing was in ny favor, as the sun was veiled in clouds. 
Flushed with success, I lost no time in getting to work, 
fearing the morning might change for the worse. The 
pretty fly that frequently kissed the surface of the pond 
seemed destined to find no admirers, when all at once 
it vanished in,a mighty swirl, and I was fast to the trout 
oi my fancy. 
to the summons he sent along the ever-taut line, that 
cut viciously through the water. I made him fight for 
every inch of line, as I did not propose to have him 
hang me up on lily stems or snags. After a few vain 
efforts to catch me napping and snap the delicate 
leader, he found a resting place in the fatal net. He 
was the best trout of the trip, and looked all of 2 pounds. 
IT soon hooked another good one, but lost him directly. 
They now commenced to rise all around us. The best 
place was near a stick of timber, well out toward the 
center of the pond. I managed to gather in several 
fine specimens before they awoke to the situation, and 
slacked off, Meanwhile our old friend, the buck, had 
put in an appearance, and eyed our proceedings with 
manifest disapproval. Drifting down to the falls, I found 
the upper pool alive with small trout, and soon had 
enough for camp use. 

My rod and flies are my own make, and never fail me. 
The sliding loop prevents the fly from stripping; it is 
my own contrivance, and has been tested by an enormous 
speckled giant in McCloskey’s Pool, Fish River, This 
trout must have weighed close to 6 pounds. I lost him 
after a prolonged struggle, but he failed to strip the 
fly or slip the loop. Flies tied on the old-fashioned plan 
may be safe enough when new, but are liable to strip, 
After being in use a short time the fly will often look 
bright and new, when the gut is so worn at the head as 
to render it useless. When the gut gets worn at the 
head of the loop it will take you about one minute to cut 
above the tender spot and tie in another loop. I have 
tried both kinds, and speak from bitter experience. The 
sliding loop was placed before the angling public some 
years ago. It met with a chilly reception from a class 
of anglers who were too indolent to give it a fair trial. 
Tf the other sort are interested, I will cheerfully give 
all the information required in ForEST AND STREAM. 

The prospects for supper were rather one-sided; 1t was 
a feast of trout and a famine in flour. Cram had the 
mate to my big one, but I am inclined to think the fly 
came out ahead this time, in numbers at least. 

At break of day we hurried down stream and went into 
camp on Chamberlain Inlet. Stowing my precious rod 
in a hollow log, to protect it from the fast-falling rain, I 
watched the guides trying to coax the timid flame with 
birch bark and other devices. They succeeded after a 
while in starting a roaring fire that bade defiance to the 
elements. As we reclined in our tight little tent, listen- 
ing to the patter of the rain, a delicious sense of warmth 
and repose stole over us, as we watched the fast-dying 
fire. 

Old Chamberlain was all smiles in the morning, and 
sent us on our way rejoicing. Cram kept the spoon 
going, while urging his canoe. forward, and when we 
brought up at the foot of the lake for lunch he had 
inanaged to secure a fine laker. While strolling around 
waiting for grub I noticed the guides gazing at some 
object on the north shore of the lake. Joining them, I 
saw a dark spot up against the background of woods, 
Almost imperceptibly, it changed its position, and proved 
to be an immense moose moving along the lake shore. 
As we paddled ott into Telosmis, a cow moose was 
sighted. She eyed us suspiciously, and retreated before 
our advancing canoes disappeared in the forest. In due 
time we arrived at Cooper’s, and our troubles were over, 
as far as provisions were concerned. The remainder of 
our trip has little to interest the sportsman. No moose 
nor deer were sighted on the way down, and we found 
precious few trout; Bill Fish Brook was deserted; I had 
no rises at Hollister’s Level;.in fact, the fishing on the 
river is beneath contempt, as far as my experience goes. 
Thinking to better my fortunes, I tried Sunsoos Pond. 
1 found a comfortable camp here, but no trout. When 
cne of these abominations fastens itself on a trout pond 
the fishing soon shrinks to nothing. Camps and Jumber- 
men have done more to ruin the trout fishing than any 
other cause that can be named. Large speckled trout 
are not often met with outside of Big Fish Lake, a 
famous resort a few years ago—and may be yet. The 
water was fearfully low, and kept the guides guessing. 
This trouble gradually passed away, as the canoes caught 
up with the water that passed by in the early morning. 

My faithful ‘guides, Frank Cram, of Staceyville, and 
his friend, Lyman Hunt, are both good moose hunters, 
and know more about the forest than most of the guides. 
I was determined to have one more layout in the woods 
before donning the garb of civilized life. We found a 
place that suited us, near the déadwater. Here we 


vathered around our fire for the last time. The merry 


yest and story were lacking to-night; an air of mourniul 
resignation pervaded the camp; the glorious life in the 
woods had come to an end; the next night I would ex- 
change the balsam boughs for the cramped quarters of 
the sleeper—the wild song of the rapids for-the roar of 
traffic. Good-by, old woods! the care-free life we lived 
beneath thy shade will not be forgotten while memory 
lasts. W. C. Sourer, JR. 


The ForgstT AND STREAM is put to press each week on Tuesday. 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the 
latest by Monday and as much earlier as practicable. 


The whippy Bethabara bowed in obedience . 
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Cruising—From a Woman's Point 
of View. 


We had been disappointed in our previous plans for 
making the cruise of the Muskosh and Moon rivers, 
and, owing to the scarcity of guides, it was beginning 
to look as though we would be disappointed again. We 
had been in camp with a large party on the Georgian 
Bay nearly two weeks, when my husband finally pro- 
cured a seventeen-year-old Indian boy for a guide. 
Taking our canoe, proyisions, tents, and blankets, we 
boarded the steamer City of Toronto on Monday morn- 
ing. When we reached Go-Home Bay, where we in- 
tended leaving the steamer and commencing the canoe 
voyage, we found a high wind and heavy sea; these, with 
a cold rain that was falling, decided us to remain on the 
steamer till evening, when she would run in to Mada- 
waska Dock. 

About 4 o’clock in the aiternoon we started on our 
cruise up Go-Home River, and camped at the first falls 
that night. The rain was over before we left the steamer 
and we-had no difficulty putting up our tents and get- 
ting balsam for beds. Then we sat around the camp- 
fre and ate our supper and watched the stars come out 
and take their places in the sky. 

We had closed up our tent ior the night, and I thought 
how soft and fragrant these balsam bouglis are and what 
sleepy music comes irom the falls. Then I opened my 
eyes., The birds were singing, and it was morning. I 
was not sleepy now, I only wanted to see how it-looked 
outside. What a morning! Yesterday was dull and 
stormy, with a dampness and chill in the air that sent 
us to the cabin. When the boat stopped at the dock 
it was with some misgivings that we left the comfo:table 
steamer for canoe and cruising tent; but this morning 
all is changed. The whole atmosphere is filled with 
softest rose tints. The clouds, the tree tops, the mist 


rising from the river, and even the spray from the fal-s,, 


are tinted with the same rosy hue. As I stand entranced 
by this mere than beautiful scene, “Old Sol” rises above 
the hills, sending his first slanting rays aczoss water and 
woods, and the rosy hues are changed to yellow and 
green. 

After breakfast we packed up our tents, “like the Arab,” 
but were en the wrong end of a hard portage to “steal 
away silently.” Finally everything was loaded into the 
canoe again and we paddled up Go-Home River into 
the Muskosh, crossed Flat Rock portage, and were soon 
on Sandy Grey Lake. 

The log chute at the next falls was washed away low- 
ering the river above and making the portage long and 
difficult. From this log chute to the Big Eddy is a 
beautiful stretch of river. In places the banks are densely 
wooded. The tree tops seem to meet and form a green 
arch overhead, while the shores are fringed with bright 
red lobelia cardinalis; all of which are reflected in the 
water over which we were swiftly and silently moving. 

As we came around a sharp bend in the river, the Big 
Eddy lay before us in the form of a small, circular lake, 
surrounded by tall hemlocks, and haying a beach of 
clean white sand on one side. At these falls the water 
is gathered into a narrow gorge and comes rushing and 
tumbling down over the rocks, which are worn, so as 
to leave what seems a massive curved stone balustrade 
on one sidé. One can easily imagine the water tumbling 
down over a great stone stairway. Aiter spending some 
time at this place we crossed the portage, which, although 
a long one, is not difheult, and were soon on our way 
to the next falls, where we intended to camp for the 
night. 

We came to quite a large island, with falls on each 
side. ‘The channel on the left of the island is filled with 
ereat rocks and boulders that have fallen from the high 
bluff, Above this island is another falls, and the bluff 
has become a steep hill, covered with a thick growth of 
pine and hemlock. Here the river sweeps around in a 
great curve, inclosing a tract of level land which has 
heen cleared. This tract is a deserted Indian reserva- 
tion, Our camp for the night was opposite the upper 
falls, about two hundred feet back from the river and 
near an old log cabin on this clearing. When our guide 
was carrying the canoe up from the river, an Indian called 
to him from the woods on the other shore, but our In- 
dian did’ not understand what he said, as he belonged 
to a different tribe. ’ 

It was now gétting late, and the men went into the 
woods, three or four hundred yards back of the clear- 
ing, for pine and tent poles. I watched the Indian across 
the river to see what he would do. He got on a log, and, 
by some method known to Indians, commenced to pad- 
dle himself across. When I saw that he was going to 
get over, I sat down, took an empty revolver in my 
hand (1 did not know where the cartridges were, and, 
covering it with my hat, thought [ would at least guard 
the provisions. The Indian got safely over, climbed the 
steep bank, and Said “Good Evening,” as he passed near 
where I was sitting. As I watched him follow the trail 
across the Clearing, with his rifle over his shoulder, I 
laid down the empty revolver, thinking the provisions 
were probably safe. I now turned my attention to 
making bread and butter sandwiches, with a feeling that 
I understood this work better than acting as guard. 

The men returned with the pine and our tents were 

goon ready for the night. The guide prepared the sup- 
per, which we ate as the sun sank below the tops of the 
pines. 
As we «at in the midst of this clearing, and our camp- 
fire had become a bed of red coals, we could trace the 
windings of the river by the white mist that rose, soit 
and mysterious, against the pine-covered hills on the 
opposite shore. The sky was like ebony set with mil- 
lions and millions of diamonds, so numerous were the 
stars. Back of ovr camp, standing a few feet apart, 
were two dead pine trees that seemed, in the darkness, to 
reach to the heavens and hold them aloft. The almost 
oppressive silence, broken only by the falling of the 
water, the rugged grandeur of the surroundings, together 
with the brilliancy of the sky, made the night one never 
to be forgotten. ‘ 

The next morning as we were leisurely packing up, we 
heard an unearthly war’whocp, and, looking round, saw 
four men from our camp, with their Indian guides, cross- 
ing the portage. They had only been able fo procure 
guides in time to start Tuesday morning. 


[Auc. 17, 1901. | 


| 

We now hastened our packing and were soon afloat in 
company with the other canoes. Stopping at the Ragge 
Rapids, we cooked our dinner, and in a short time had 
left the Muskosh and were Hoating down the Moon! 
River. The scenery on the Moon River is wilder than 
on the Muskosh. There are high hills on both sides 
of the river. The falls are higher and more numerous, 
but the general characteristics of many of them are the} 
same. The water is gathered into a narrow gorge, and 
makes a first leap of several feet, striking boulders and 
broken rocks, over which it,rushes at an angle of fro 
45 to 60 degrees, churning the water into foam and dash 
ing spray high in the air, till it reaches the foot of the 
declivity, where it forms a large eddy. 

Late in the afternoon we traversed a beautiful stretch 
of river above Lunge Point. The surface oi the wate 
seemed to be without a ripple. The blue sky, flecked 
with fieecy white clouds: the steep hillsides, covered 
with forest trees; and the shores, dotted here and there 
with bright, red flowers, were reflected so perfectly i 
the water that we appeared to be floating in space. It 
took an occasional war whoop irom some of the boys: 
to reassure us, for it seemed as though we had gotten 
lost in fairy land. But we reached Lunge Point ati 
last, and proceeded to make camp for the night. 

After supper the Judge took his rod and went dow 
to the river to try his luck, which, so far, had been good, 
and this yenture proved no exception, for he soon re- 
turned with a large bass. The Judge and I, deciding! 
to have that fish broiled for breakfast, hung the landing’ 
net, with the fish in it, high up on a tree. But “Mra 
Coon” came around in the night hunting a lunch and 
carried off fish, landing net, and all; first walking over 
our tin dishes in his bare feet. After quite a search the 
Doctor found the landing net in some bushes the next 
morning, ; 

That night the wolves were out late, and they gave 
a concert on their way home. About the time they 
arrived opposite our camp we were very wide awake, and! 
glad tc hear their music, especially as they were on the 
other side of the river. From the volume of sound 
thought there must be a hundred in the pack, but when 
T asked the Indian in the morning, he only shook his! 
head and said, “Ugh, “bout five, six.” ’ 

The next morning we went to Lunge Lake, which 
tradition says, abounds with big fish; but experience 
taught us that ii the fish are there, both big and little 
ones intend to stay. We had given up and were about 
to return to camp when the Judge caught a 3-pound 
muscallunge. The rest of us had to be content wit 
looking at this fish, for we did not even get a strike. 

After an early dinner we were again on our way. Ou 
hardest portage was on this part of the river, around a 
series of rapids and falls known as the Seven Sisters. 
It was quite exciting to watch the Indians going over 
the rapids, standing in their frail craft, their paddles 
poised in the air ready to steer them away from danger- 
ous rocks. A short distance below this portage we came 
to a recently deserted camp. The board tables and seats 
wert well arranged, and everything was clean. Beaching 
cur canoes, we made ourselyes comfortable for the night. 

After dark the boys gathered around a chart of the 
Moon River, spread out on a corner of the table, whicl 
they were intently studying by the light of a candle: 
There not being room for my head in the circle, I thought 
I would liberate six or eight half-grown frogs we had 
Jin a tin can. Quietly removing the lid, I turned the 
can a little te one side. and the frogs, by a common im 
pulse, made a leap for the light, landing on the heads 
and shoulders of the thoreughly astonished group. I 
was sorry for my rash act the next day, when, fishing at 
the foot of the falls we saw an immense “lunge following 
“Lucky Jim’s” bait, but it would not strike at the little 
trog. I knew his chance for catching a 15-pound “lunge 
would be much better if he only had one of those large) 
frogs. That night we were again awakened, about 4 
o'clock, by the barking of a wolf in the distance. 

The next day, after passing through some wild and 
rocky country and portaging around some beautiful falls, 
we came to a sharp bend in the river and were facing 
the narrow gorge, with its high, rocky banks, above the 
Moon Falls. As we looked out through the gorge the 
whole country seemed to have dropped down, the tops: 
of the trees being away below us. The effect was weird; 
and unreal. 

I could not describe these falls if I would, but if you 
go to see them you will be well repaid for your trouble,’ 
even ii you have to do as we did; portage around a log! 
boom in the mouth ef the river. I realize that it is) 
superfluous for me to adyise men to make this cruise, 
for they go any way, but I would advise every woman 
to go that can. I always accompany my husband when! 
he goes on a cruise, and I have never had one wholly 
unpleasant day nor uncomfortable night. 

As we came through Capt. Allyn’s Straits, the three 
canoes abreast, we seemed to be floating on enchanted 
waters. The sun, like a great, red ball, sank below the 
horizon, coloring the sky and water a bright orange, 
which slowly deepened into purple, then faded to gray. 

When we approached the main camp many of the 
party were out in skiffs, and the sound of their singing 
and laughter, as it came to us over the water, lent an 
additional charm +c the surroundings. 

What a change! We had left camp Monday morning 
in the mist and rain, and, after a delightful trip, returned 
Friday evening in the golden glory of a SAE ae 
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Teacher—What is the meaning of the word ‘excavate’? Small 
Pupil—It means to hollow out. ‘Teacher—Correct. Now form 2 
sentence in which the word is properly used. Small Pupil—Stieky 
a pin in a boy and he will excavate,—Chicago News. 
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Take inventory of the good things im this issue 
of Forest AND STREAM. Recall what a fund was 
given last week. Count on what is to come next 
week. Was there ever in all the world a more 
abundant weekly store of sportsmen’s reading? 
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North American Mammals. 


Neyer has so much work been done in biology as at the 
present time. Never before has there been so much study 
of the life of the globe which we inhabit, such a gathering 
of the facts concerning it. While to the Jayman much of 
the work done may seem to have no direct bearing on the 
well-being of humanity at large—to be “of no use” in 
other words—the practical value of other investigations is 
sufficiently obvious, even to the least informed person. 

An important and useful work, has just appeared in the 
Zoological Series of the Field Columbian Museum. It 
consists of a large volume of nearly 500 pages, entitled 
“A Synopsis of the Mammals of North America and Ad- 
jacent Seas,” by Daniel Giraud Elliot, F. R. S. E. 

This is mtended to be a complete list of North Amer- 
ican mammals to date, and is thus one of the most useful 


works that could have been presented to the working - 


mammialogist, to him who is interested in natural history 
and desires to keep up with the times, or merely to the 
man of general culture who desires a volume to which 
he can refer for general information as to our mammals. 

Not a few eminent workers in science believe that one 
result of the great mass of work now being done is the 
hasty and ill-considered multiplication of new species; 
the giving of distinctive rank to too many forms; the 
naming of species, sub-species and geographical races on 
differences which to some appear to be merely those 
variations likely to occur between individuals within a 
group. Such critics believe that among mammals, birds 
and reptiles, new species are continually being described 
which ought not to be described, because they are not 
valid—i. @., permanent as they see it—divisions of the 
group. This, of course, brings us back only to the old and 
vexed question, what is a species? the answer to which 
is likely to be long waited for. 

Dr. Elliot is one of those naturalists who deprecates 
the tendency to species making and in his preface he ob- 
jects to the apparent readiness of some mammalogists to 
magnify slight differences, and to base distinction on 


variations which can be recognized only when the speci- 


mens in question are compared with the nearest allied 
forms, and he expresses the belief that not a few of the 
names in his book will ultimately serve only to swell lists 
of synonyms. 

Over this matter we may leave the scientific men to 
wotry, secure in the faith that some student.of the 
future will unravel the knots that have puzzled those of to- 
day, and will relegate all the different described forms to 
their proper systematic position. Meantime, we may 
be very grateful to Dr. Elliot, who has done an immense 
amount of work in order to include in his synopsis all 
the described forms, It undoubtedly represents very 
closely the list of described North American mammals 
up to the close of the year 1900, yet it must be remem- 
bered that a volume of this character is hardly put on the 
press before it is out of date, and since the beginning of 
the current year a ntmber of new species of mammals 
have been described—among them several of especial in- 
terest to the big-game hunters. | 

The order followed by Dr. Elliot is from the lowest to 
highest, beginning with the marsupials and passing up 
through the edentates, sirenians—or sea cows—whales, 
ungulates—all grass-eating big game—the rodents—squir- 
rels, rats, mice, porcupines, hares and so forth—car- 
nivores—cats, wolves, bears and weasels—the seal group. 
the insectivores—shrews and moles—and the bats. There 
are more than 600 species and 115 genera listed, besides a 


_great number of subspecies and geographical races. 


The volume is very fully illustrated by nearly too photo- 
graphs of skulls and teeth of very nearly every genus and 
subgenus of North American mammals. These illustra- 
tions add greatly to the volume’s usefulness to the student, 
and make it very desirable to big-game hunters. Of these 
very effective photographs, many are larger than a full 
page, and form a folded plate. In an appendix are in- 
cluded a number of species which were described after 
the volume went to press and added later, among them 
new toxes from Alaska, described by Dr. Merriam. 

It is not easy for the casual reader to comprehend the 
vast amount of labor involved in the preparation of a 
volume such as this—the infinity of books to be turned 
over, the vast number of references to be hunted up, the 
necessity for constant vigilance, both in the preparation 
of the manuscript and in the reading of the proofs. That 
some mistakes shall occur in a worl: of this nature is in- 
evitable, but in Dr, Elliot’s volume they appear to be 
few, and most of them are corrected in an errata table. 

Even to the uninformed layman this volume is extreme- 
ly interesting, for it gives, as already said, a list of all 
the North American mammals that have been described, 
and which ate generally considered as entitled to some 
kind of recognition. As here understood, North Amer- 
ica extends from the North Pole to the boundary which 
separates the United States and Mexico, and, of course. in- 
cludes the seas which wash these shores. 


A Tragedy in Sparrow Life. 


Mr. A. D. Wybeverp, of 592 Palisade avenue. Jersey 
City, N. J.. tells us of witnessing a very curious incident 
of bird life. An English sparrow, which was flying with 
some twine into a crevice in a stone building. became 
entangled in the twine and was hanged. The mate of the 
sparrow, the female. coming soon after, discovered the 
plight of the bird and sought to release it from the toils of 
the string by biting through the string aboye the stis- 
pended bird. Failing to do this, it flew away in great per- 
turbation, then immediately returned, perched on a wire 
and acted as if it were endeavoring to sharpen its bill on 
the wire. It then went to the string and again endeavored 
to cut it through and release the hanged bird. Mr. Wyde- 
veld, who is an artist of great skill, and known to many 
as a delineator of fishes, was so tmpressed by the incident 
that he has transferred it to canvas, on which he has 
pictured the dead bird and its mate in the several stages of 
its endeavor to rescue by cuttine the string. The fidelity 
of the painting is much admired by the friends of Mr. 
Wydeveld, who, with him, witnessed the incident. 
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An Outing in Acadia.—VII. 


BY EDWARD A. 


SAMUELS. 


SUNDAY was passed rather quietly, although the Doctor 
and I took a short ramble in the forenoon. On climbing 
the hill near the house a good view of the settlement and 
the surrounding country was obtained. For many miles 
in all directions stretches of forest were to be seen, dotted 
here and there with clearings and farm buildings, and 
ending in blue lines of hills and mountains in the dim 
distance. 

“What a grand location for a cottage!” I exclaimed, as 
we reached the summit. “One would never tire of such a 
glorious panorama as that which lies around us. I’m 
afraid, though, it would be pretty bleak and cold in 
winter.” 

“Yes; one would need pretty thick walls to his house in 
stich an exposed-position as this. Imagine the wind blow- 
ing a gale, with the thermometer showing twenty degrees 
below zero, a not uncommon temperature here. It is 
glorious air, though.” 

We paused for a few minutes to enjoy the beautiful 
view and watch the cloud effects as their shadows fell 
upon hills and pastures, forests and cultivated fields. As 
we stood on the greensward we noticed a great many 
gossamer webs and presently we saw a number of spiders 
flying, or rather drifting. through the air, impelled by the 
light breeze that was blowing from the south, 

A dozen passed us in a very short space of time, and 
the air seemed to glisten with the fragile filaments which 
supported them. : 

“There seems to be a migration of spiders,’ said the 
Doctor, watching the little aeronauts as they drifted by. 
“I never saw so many on the move at one time; probably 
there will be a change of weather soon, for they are very 
sensitive little barometers, and they may desire to find 
new quarters before the storm breaks.” 

“But where do they all come from, Doctor?” I inquired, 
“They seem almost numberless.” 

“Oh! they are quite abundant in all these stretches of 
sward and grain fields; there are. no doubt, many thou- 
sands om every square rod of land around us; they are 
greater wanderers than most people are aware of, and they 
often travel distances that we would hardly suspect them 
of covering.” : 

The spiders were all of one species—the common field 
spider—and as far as we could see they were of almost 
uniform size, and were probably females, for they aver- 
aged larger than the ordinary males that we had met 
with. 

Although spiders are to the casual observer unattrac- 
tive and sometimes even repulsive in a high degree, they 
are to the naturalist among the most interesting of crea- 
The phenomenon that we witnessed of the moving 
hordes was an example of the instinct which at certain 
seasons of the year impels them to travel sometimes quite 
considerable distances in a sort of migration or rather 
change of locality. 

The method by which they perform their flight is simple, 
but most efficacious. The spider selects a bright day, one 
that is calm or with but a slight breeze in motion, and 
climbing to the top of a bush or a tall weed or grain stalk 
or fence post, it begins to emit its silky filament, which 
is carried along lightly by the breeze. 

Sometimes as much as 200 yards of the delicate thread 
are needed to support the little aeronaut in safety. When 
it ascertains that there is enough of the cable out to buoy 
it, it drops from its resting place, and hanging to the 
filament, is borne off by the wind, perhaps for many miles. 

Tf it finds itself coming down near a body of water, it 
throws out more of the silky thread, and thus obtains a 
more upward movement and passes by the dangerous 
element; but if it finds that it is ascending too high, it 
draws in the cable and descends by lessening the buoyancy 


-of the filament. 


That the spider has the power of projecting its silky 
thread in almost any direction. provided the air is still, 
has been proved by a number of good observers. 

Mr. H. M. J. Underhill, an English naturalist, who 
has devoted much time to studying the habits of the 
spider, states that one calm afternoon he was amusing 
himself by keeping a spider on a short piece of stick, by 
just winding up her thread as fast as she let herself down. 
The thread when broken and left hanging showed no ten- 
deney to blow out. But the spider soon got tired of being 
teased, and after having several times, by breaking the 
thread. dropped herself to the ground, only to be picked 
up again, she tried a new expedient. Still hanging by 
her thread, she Shot out several others, each composed 
of many detached threads, which blew about at once, and 
ene of them catching in a twig near by. she seized it, cut 
off the other flament and escaped. 

Another scientist in corroboration of this fact states that 
all spiders are able to eject and attach lines of web just 
where they wish. He obtained a cocoon half full of 
house spiders. one end of the soft, silken ball appearing 
quite black with the number of busy spiders huddled to- 
gether, while the other half was filled with the empty 
shells of the eggs from which they had lately emerged. 
With the point of a needle he made an apertttre in the 
cocoon, and let a number of the little creatures free, be- 
ing anxious to see whether they would exercise their 
web-spinning power soon after their entrance upon life. 
It so happened that he allowed them to escape on to a 
book which was laid across the end of a marble mantel- 
piece. The spiders immediately began to run about, and 
several let-themselves down by lines a few inches from 
where the edge of the book projected beyond the mantel- 
piece, as if to reconnoiter, but quickly returned again. 
Suddenly he perceived that from one of the smal! crea- 
tures, after being for a time motionless, a line of web of 
exquisite fineness had been put up, at abqut an angle of 45 
degrees. to the edge of a terra-cotta vase which stood on 
the other side of the book, and was about ten inches high. 
The line was taut and firmly fixed, although so fine. No 
portion of it hung over the edges of the base, and the 
web had exactly impinged on and adhered to the outer 
angle of the rim. The young spider was about a line in 
length, and the web it had sent up was rather more than 
ten inches in length, therefore it was evident that these 
new-born creatures, before being nourished by food, pos- 
sess the power of ejecting a line one hundred times 
their own length, and are able to attach it to exactly the 
spot they desire, while the matter ejected preserves its 
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stickiness sufficiently to adhere to the spot after its pas- 
sage through the air. The spider next ran up the line, 
carrying with it a second line, attached to the edge of 
the book. Other spiders followed its example. and soon 
a lovely band of innumerable silvery threads were formed 
between the book and the outer angle of the rim of the 
vase, and extending about an inch and a half round its 
circumference, the little creatures traveling up and down 
with incredible celerity and industry until it was formed. 
The writer, in commenting on this wonderful perform- 
ance, says: “I had no difficulty in understanding the fol- 
lowing autumn how a large Epeira diadema had been 
ahle to send out a line two and a half inches in length from 
a trellis to exactly the corner of a projecting balcony, and 
another from that corner back to the frellis, so as to form 
an angle within which his splendid, large, wheel-shaped 
web was formed.” 

The question is often asked, “How does the spider make 
its web? Does it travel back and forth to all the various 
points to which it is attached, or has it the faculty of 
projecting the filament of the frame and fastening it se- 


Garden Spider and Web, 


curely without going to and fro to all the places of at- 
' This is a difficult question to answer, because 
the work is done in the evening or the early morning at a 
time when we may have but little chance of witness- 
ing it. J vs 

The web of the Epeira or garden spider is almost per- 
fectly geometrica! in shape, and from this fact the species 
is often called the geometrical spider. That the rays of 
which it is composed are not all attached to their points of 
contact by the direct touch ef the spider is proven by the 
fact that the web is sometimes built over a running brook 
which the creature could not possibly cross. 

An observer notes this fact as follows: 

“Tyo or three vears ago I was walking by the side of a 
small mill stream, when my attention was arrested by a 
very large spider’s web stretching across the stream from 
bank to bank, and attached to the stems of grass and other 
herbace. The stream was not less than three feet in 
width, and the web itself would not be less than four by 
six feet in length. The web itself was constructed on 
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the mathematical principle, and resembled a cart wheel in 
general outline, a number of diverging spokes proceeding 
from a central point or nave, and these spokes were united 
by concentric circles of threads about a quarter of an inch 
apart, over the whole structure. d The domicile of the 
sp'der was exactly in the center of the web and over the 
middle of the stream, and, when I saw it, the spider 
was hanging by a thread about a foot from the running 
stream. The spider itself was about the size of a dried 
marrow-fat pea of the same color. Now this remarkable 
s ght excited my wonder and curiosity ta comprehend how 
an animal that neither flies, leaps, nor swims, could accom- 
plish such a feat, and I am ee in the dark as to its mode 
of operation in making its web.” 

The building of the web is well described by Mr. J. H. 
Emerton in the American Naturalist, Vol. If. In this 
article he says: 

“The feet of spiders are wonderfully adapted for walk- 
ing on the web. Each foot is furnished with three claws, 


Claws of Spider. 


the middle one of which is bent over at the end, forming 
a long finger for clinging to the web, or for guiding the 
thread in spinning. The outer claws are curved and 
toothed like a comb. Opposite the claws are several stiff 
hairs, which are toothed like the claws, and serve as a 
thumb for the latter to shttt against. 

“When a spider wishes to build a web she usually 
selects a corner, so that the structure may be attached 
on several sides. She then runs a few threads along the 
objects to which the web is fastened, to facilitate her pas- 
sage from point to pomt. The web is commenced by a 
line or two across the point where the center 1s to be, 
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which is not usually the geometric center, but nearer the 
top than the bottom. Radiating lines are then spun from 
the center in all directions. In doing this the spider often 
crosses from one side of the web to the opposite, so that 
the finished portion is always tightly drawn, and the ten- 
sion of the completed web is the same in every part. 
“Haying finished the framework, the spider begins near 
the center and spins a thread spirally around the web to 


The Third Spinneret of Epéira—a, common spinning tubes. 
b. large spinning tube. The glands, C: e, cwca or gland tube. f, 
glandular epithelium. g, the outer skin of the gland. h, duct. 
d, ducts belonging to the large spinning tubes (6). Magnified 40 
diameters. 


the circumference, fastening it to each radius as it crosses. 
The distance between the spirals varies with the size of 
the spiders, being about_as far as they can reach, This 
spiral thread serves to keep the parts of the web in place 
during the rest of the process, and is removed as fast 
as the web is finished. It also furnishes a ready means 
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The first spinneret and the second pair of spinnerets of Epeira.— 
aa, common spinning tubes, bb, large spinning tubes. cc, ducts 
ljeading to the glands of large tubes (0) of first spinneret. d, duct 
leading to gland of the large tube (l) of second spinneret. ce, some 
of the glands and ducts of the common spinning tubes. Magnified 
40 diameters. 


of crossing from one radius to another where they are 
furthest apart. All the thread spun up to this stage of the 
process is smooth when dry, and will not adhere if touched 
with a smooth object. _ i 

“The spider, having thus formed the web, begins to put 
in the final circles at the outside, walking around on the 
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scaffolding previously prepared. She gradually destroys 
as she proceeds, until in the finished web only a few turns 
in the center are left. The thread of the circles last spun 
is covered with viscid globules, strung upon it like beads 
at short distances. If am insect comes in contact with 
the thread it immediately adheres, and its struggles only 
bring a larger part of the body into contact with the web.” 

A description of the apparatus by which the silk is 
produced will be interesting at this point. The silk is 
contained in a series of glands within the spider's abdo- 
men, in close proximity and attached to the spinnerets. 
These glands communicate, according to Mr. Underhill, 
with the silk tubes by ducts. Each gland has its own 
duct and silk tube. On the first pair of spinnerets there 
are about sixty silk tubes; on the second pair, although 
the spinnerets are smaller, about eighty. The silk tubes 
on these two pairs are alike; but they differ in shape from 
those of the third pair, and are much larger. There are 
nearly 220 tubes on the third pair, thus making altogether 
about 360 on the six spinnerets. — 

The silk secretion in liquid -form passes through the 
gland tubes, and from there it is conducted by the duct to 
the spinning tube, and then by the spinnerets they are 
united in filaments, from which the web is spun. 

The spinnerets are the exterior parts by which the web 
is spun. They are, I believe, usually six in number, and 
are arranged in pairs. ‘The illustrations of the spinnerets 
of Epeira show the characteristics of each. and indicate 
how each pair differs from the others. The offices of 
these three different pairs of specimens are varied, each 
having its peculiar product, the first pair making the thick 
threads which form the beams or foundation of the web, 
the second pair producing the spiral and crossing line, and 
the third pair making the viscid thread which forms the 


Fang and poison bag of spider. Magnified 50 diameters. 


outer lines of the structure. Mr. Emerton gives the fol- 
lowing very interesting account of the habits of the spider 
after her web is made: “When the web is finished she 
stations herself in the center, where a small circle is left 
free of the adhesive threads. Her usual position is head 
downward, with each foot on one of the radii of the 


web, and the spinners ready to fasten themselves by a - 


thread at the least alarm. She often remains in her hole 
with one foot out and resting on a tight thread con- 
nected with the center of the web, so that any vibration is 
quickly detected, If the web be gently touched the spider 
will rush into the center and face toward the disturbed 
part. She will then jerk smartly several of the radii lead- 
ing in that direction to see if the intruder is a living ani- 
mal. If this test is followed by the expected struggle, she 
runs out toward the victim, stepping as little as possible 
on the adhesive threads, seizes it in her jaws and, as soon 
as it begins to feel the effects of the bite, envelops it in a 
silken covering, and hangs it up to suck at her leisure.” 
[T0 BE CONTINUED. | 


Life Saving from Drowning. 


First—Impress upon parents the necessary duty of having their 
children taught to swim, and upon all young persons the great im- 
portance of knowing how to swim. At every important place on 
the waters of this State our volunteer life-savers can be found 
to give them lessons that may ultimately save their lives in some 
unlooked-for disaster—the ability to even hold one’s self up for a 
few minutes until help may come every year saves many lives. 

Second—Go out in no pleasure boat of small or large dimensions 
without being assured that there are life-saving buoys or cushions 
aboard sufficient to float all on board in case of an upset or 
collision. y 

Third—With a party be sure you are all properly and satis- 
factorily seated before you leave the shore—particularly so with 
girls on board. Let no one attempt to exchange seats in mid- 
stream, or to put a foot on the edge or gunwale of the boat to 
change seats. This, by rollicking girls, has upturned many a_boat 
and lost very many liyes every year in the waters of this State. 
Where the waters become rough from a sudden squall or passing 
steamers, never rise in the boat, but settle down as close to the 
bottom as possible; keep cool until the rocking danger is past. 
Tf overturned, a woman’s skirts, if held out by her extended arms, 
while she uses her feet as if climbing a stairs, will often hold her 
up while a boat may pull out from the shore and save her. A 
non-swimmer, by drawing his arms up to his side and pushing 
down with widely extended hands, while stair-climbing or treading 
water with his feet, may hold himself several minutes, often when 
a single minute means a life; or throwing out the arms, dog- 
fashion, forward, overhand and pulling in, as if reaching for some- 
thing—that may bring him in reach of help. One of our best 
swimmers upon the Hudson got his first and best lesson by being 
capsized in midstream and compelled suddenly to strike out for 
himself, 

Fourth—In rescuing drowning persons, seize them by the collar 
back of the neck; do not let them throw their arms around your 
neck or arms. If unmanageable, do not strike them, but let 
them drop under a2 moment until quiet, then tow them into the 
shore. If unconscious, don’t wait a moment for a doctor or an 
ambulance, but begin at once. First get the tongue out and hold 


- it by a handkerchief or stocking to let the water out; get a 


buoy, box or barrel under the stomach, or hold him oyer your 
knee head down and jolt the water out of him; then turn him 
over side to side four or frye turns, then on his back, and with a 
pump movement keep his arms a-going from pit of stomach 
overhead to a straight out and back fourteen to sixteen times a 
minute until signs of returning life are shown. A bellows move- 
ment on the stomach at the same time is a great aid. Of course 
you will at first loosen collar and all binding clothing. Let some 
one at once remove shoes and stockings, and at the same time 
tub the lower limbs with an upward movement from the foot to 
the knee, occasionally slapping the soles of the feet with the open, 
hand. Working on these lines our volunteer life-savers have been 
success{ul after two hours of incessant manipulation, but generally 
succeed inside of thirty minutes. Spirits of ammonia to the 
nostrils or a feather tickling in the throat often helps to quicken, 
but we rarely need anything more than the above mechanical 
means. Use no spirits internally until after breathing and cir 
culation are restored; then a moderate use of stimulants or hot 
fea and a warm blanket or bed is of the first importance. __ 

The U. S: Volunteer Life-Saying Corps of this State has dis- 
tributed several thousands of its illustrated ““Rescue and Resus- 
citation Cards,” through its life-saying members, and per mail. 
will furnish them to amy one on receipt of the cost of postage and. 
mailing tube, five cents. But if any of your readers will cut out 
this article from your paper and study its instructions and carry 
it with them, they will be able to meet any emergencies that may 
occur upon the waters. J. Wester Jones. 

*» 


[AvG. 17, 100T. 


Game Bag and Gun. 


Proprietors of shooting resorts will find it profitable to advertix P 
them in Forrest anp STREAM. ; 


The Snared Partridge and the 
Rocketing Grouse. 


Ir was in Connecticut, as tramping along a ravine, 1) 
espied ahead of me a magnificent cock partridge sus- { 
pended in midair. As I neared the bird I saw the horse- 
hair that, attached to a sapling, had choked ott its life. 

The slender hair had quickly done its work, the noose 
holding the bird at the base of the head. Not a feather | 
was ruffed. The wings were closely drawn to the body, | 
and the legs distended and held close to the feathers. The 
dark neck plumes lay closely in place. So smooth and | 
compact was eyery feather as to lead one to imagine how 
a falcon might look when dropping upon its prey with 
distended head and neck.and closed wings. 

I stood and admired the gamy bird come to an inglorious 
and untimely end, He had for the last time outwitted - 
the dog and gunner. He had led the dogs through brush 
and tangle for the last time, and the roar of his wings 
thirty yards away among the hemlocks would be heard no 
more. Fate had decreed that no more should he startle 
the dogless gunner by breaking cover at his heel with a] 
roar, and immediately dart behind a conyenient hemlock, 
to the chagrin of the hunter. | 

And when I had feasted my eyes upon his beautrful 
form and lines, I forthwith detached the noose ftom his] 
neck and dropped him into the game pocket of my coat—} 
taking care to kick the snare to pieces and breaking the 
horsehair line and noose. A little hard, perhaps, on the 
pot-hunter, who missed a good dinner, but such things as | 
snares were against the law, and what else was there to 
do but appropriate the game and destroy the trap that\ 
caught it? So much for the dead partridge; now to the 
living grouse, 

It was on the Minnesota prairies, and sharp-tailed grouse 
were our quest, They were plentiful, and were found in the 
stubble fields usually,:except during the middle of the 
day. While one could walk within range of them, and, 
perhaps get several shots before the birds had all flown, to, 
allow the dogs to work ahead of us meant the flight of) 
every bird in the field beyond gunshot approach, 

In crossing a stretch of high prairie grass, quite a dis- 
tance ahead we could see a depression where the grass 
grew sparsely, and in the center of which was a patch) 
mg three feet square of such grass as one would see on al 
awn. 

When we were within about eighty yards of this spot, 
out from the surrounding grass walked a cock grouse 
directly to this oasis otf velvety grass, and, arriving} 
there, stood still. We had been seen by him as he en- 
tered the open, and there he stood, like a bird statue, 
watching us coming closer and closer. The tramping of 
our boots upon the prairie sod may have warned him of 
some lurking danger, and perhaps he had gone to this 
open spot to look around. But there he stood, his legs, 
body and neck rigid, his eyes following our every move- 
ment. We walked nearer and nearer, expecting to see hi 
flush at any moment. Realizing that the time would come 
when his discretion would master his curiosity and he 
would take wing, we discussed as to whom the chance of 
shooting should be given. Hutch had been “wiping the 
eye” of some of us on some long shots, cleanly killing— 
after we had gotten through with our second barrel—so 
we agreed that he should keep a pace in advance and take 
the shot as the bird flushed. We were now about forty) 
yards away, and for a few moments the grouse had shown} 
a restlessness that clearly betokened flight, when, crouch- 
ing to the ground, with one Wound and a whirring of 
wings he was instantly up in the air. Hutch fired one 
barrel, and quickly followed with the second. Up, up,| 
up, the bird darted, cleaving the air and following a line 
of flight as nearly perpendicular as one could imagine a 
bird to fy. Higher and higher he mounted, seemingly a 
hundred and fifty feet in the air, when instantly his 
course was arrested, his head now pointed downward and) 
toward us, his wings became set as he took his downward! 
flight. He was surely covering the isosceles of a tri- 
angle. His flight had been perpendicular, and now he was 
darting almost like a hawk to the earth at a long incline, 
It was as perfect a piece of bird rocketing as I ever) 
witnessed, as when finishing his flight that bird dropped) 
dead at our yery feet. 

One single shot had entered its brain. 

CHARLES CRISTADORO, 


Boston Gunners. 


Boston, Aug. 10.—The law went off on shore and 
beach birds July 15. At first the weather was too oppres 
sively hot for gunning, but lately it has been more favor 
able, and some good hags of summer yellowlegs have 
been made off Scituate and further down on the cape. 
Several gunners are now at Monomoy and Chatham. 
Along the Nerth Shore there haye been some good 
flights already, with more looked for. Ipswich Bay is a 
favorite resort. L, T, Caswell made a bag of 25, mostly 
yellowlegs, the first day he was out. C. H. Tarbox wags 
down on the marshes the other day and got 38 birds 
Abcut the first of the season he counted twenty gunners 
on the marshes in one day; they got from 2 to 20 bird 
wach. LL. J. De Pass, who is at Plum Island Camps 
with his mother, writes his father, L, W, De Pass, of the 
(Chamber of Commerce, that he took his gun along wher 
he went on an errand the other day. He says: “I saw 
four yellowlegs circling around. Pretty soon they hij 
down on the marsh, and I crept up to them. I waited 
fill they were all in a bunch, but before I could shoot, oné 
flew off. I fired and killed the three leit; then turne 
and took the fourth one on the wing. Soon after tw 
mow flew over. I shot one with each barrel.” Hiy 
father thinks that such shooting is not bad for a boy 6 
fourteen. The next day he was out and shot 20 sand 
pipers. He is also very proud of having shot 1 plover 
the first of the season there. Every letter gives some 
account of shooting. His father is training the boy fo 
2 wing shot; tells him that any body can shoot a birg 


itting, but the tne skill is in taking them on the wing. 

Te has allowed the bey to use a little 16 gauge just as 
he pleased since he was twelve years old, and he has 
never had the shadow of an accident. He objects to his 
sunning with other beys, however. 

Aug. 12,—Ex-President Grover Cleveland’s fishing is 
always a matter of interest to the ubiquitous reporter 
of the daily press, and if a big catch cannot be truth- 
fully recorded, why, he just makes one up. A Winsted, 
Conn., dispatch says that Grover Cleveland, John R. 
Proctor, Richard Watson Gilder, and some of the Ex- 
President’s Waterbury friends spent Friday at Goose 
Pond, Otis, Mass. Most of the day was passed with 
line and rod, but only one perch came to Mr, Cleveland’s 
ereel. Some of the papers gave him a big creel, how- 
ever, 

‘he petition from the citizens and guides of Rangeley, 
Me., recently noted in the Forrest AND STREAM, has 
been put in form and forwarded to the Fish and Game 
Commissioners. It asks that the outlets of Haley and 
Guil ponds be screened; that all fishing on Haley and 
Ross ponds be prohibited except with the fly; that. all 
trolling in the Rangeley Lakes be prohibited after July 
1; that “gang’’ hooks be prohibited in the Rangeley 
Lakes at all times; that all “plug fishing” in Rangeley 
Lake be prohibited. Owing to the resignation of Com- 
missioner Oak, a hearing cannot be had till his suiccessor 
is appointed, Notice will be given of the time and place 
of the hearing. The proposition to stop trolling in all 
the Rangeley Lakes alter July 1 is likely to meet with 
a good deal of opposition. There is a feeling among 
the camp owners and hotel people on the lakes below 


Rangeley Lake that the guides and people around that 


_ing the forenoon in Boston. 


ake should not attempt to control all there is below 
them. Last year the Rangeley Lakes Guides’ Associa- 
tion and people of Rangeley attempted to screen the out- 
let of Rangeley Lake, after urging the people interested 
in the lakes below to contribute toward the restocking 
of that lake, 

Mrs. A. W. Walker, of Malden, Mass., had a novel 
experience with a salmon at Mooseluemaguntic Lake 
last week, The fish, when hooked, proved to be a very 
lively one, leaping out of the water many times. At last 
he leaped once too far, landing squarely in the boat. 
Sturgeon fishing is said to be reyiving on the Kennebec 
Riyer. One party of fishermen have taken 32 fish already 
between Greene Ledges and Gardiner Bridge. One fish 
weizhed 247 pounds. There are thousands of white 
perch in Maranocook, Anabossecook and the other 
Winthrop, Me., lakes and ponds, so the reports say, 
but they have bitten only poorly for a week past. Fish- 
ermen and boatmen frequently run oyer large schools 
of perch that will not bite at all. They come back wish- 
ing that they had tried some other sorts of bait or rig- 
ving. Mr. George Frothingham and Mr. H. C. Good- 
win, of Boston, took-two bass there last week, weighing 
3 pounds each. The Poland Springs guests and Me- 
chanic Falls, Me., people are having some good fishing 
at Tripp Pond. Mr, H. T. Sands landed a pickerel last 
week that was 22 inches long; one of the largest ever 
taken there. : 

Codfishing for sport, off the Massachusetts shore, is 
not as good as usual this season. Mr. Matthew Luce, who 
fishes a good deal off Scituate, says that he has not yet 
taken his usual number this year. He has one of the 
best boatmen and is very fond of the sport after spend- 
Some mackerel are being 
taken with hook and-line at several points along shore. 
Cap:. Sol. Jacobs, a celebrated authority on mackerel, 
accounts for the fact that all the mackerel are nearer 
shore than usual this year, by the fact that the water 
is unusually celd farther out to sea. He remarks that 
enormous icebergs are seen off the banks, rendering the 
water remarkably cold there. He believes that the cold 
water has driven the mackerel in shore. SPECIAL. » 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


Good Game Season. 


Cureaco, Ill, Aug. 10.—The present summer has been 
a very dry one in nearly all of the West, but so far from 
this proving injurious to the chicken and quail crop, it 
has proved, as is usually the case, to be rather beneficial 
ihan ocherwise. It is not easy to get a line, that is to 
say, a legal line, on the chicken crop before opening 
day, yet all available reports state that there are as many 
birds this year as there were last. A friend recently 
back: from Minnesota states that the shooters of that 
State and North Dakota are counting upon lots of birds 
this fall. Mr. George Thorne, of Montgomery Ward & 
Co., who, with some friends, will take a trip in a special 
hunting car the first of September, and who is looking 
out for good chicken country in the Northwest, says 
that “he has advices that birds are unusually plentiful 
along the Great Northern Railroad. I would counsel 
shooters to get as jar north as Larimore, N. D, Ii one 
ean get so far west as Buford, he may count himself sure 
to get nice shooting at sharp-tailed grouse in the river 
bottoms twelve to twenty-five miles from that point. 

Mr. Neal Brown, of Wausau, Wis., who extends his 
annual invitation to join him on a hunt on opening day; 
says that he hears of a good many chickens around 
Necedah, Wis.; also a good many quail. 

Mr. W. A. Powel, of Taylorville, Ill., says they have 
2 good many chickens this summer even in that far 


~ southern region. 


Quail are reported everywhere in great numbers, and 
our quail shooting in this part of the world will probably 
be as good as it has been for years, in spite of our blun- 
dering Illinois law. 


Will Chatge for Catrying Dogs. 


A railroad ruling which will affect large numbers of 
traveling sportsmen this fall is that issued this week by 
the executive committee of the Western Passenger Asso- 
ciation, which instructs baggage agents to charge the 
same rates for carrving dogs as are charged for baby 
carriages or bicycles. Heretofore sportsmen have, on 
many roads, had their dogs carried free, or at-least free 
of any definite charge, though a little gratuity to the 
irain baggagemen was expected. Some sportsmen have 
protested against this ruling, but it has not been re- 
scinded and is in force. ; ’ 
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Going], West. 


Mr. Frederick N. Peck, of Chicago, who has a ranch 
near Helena, Mont., started this week for a trip to that 
country which will last several weeks. He will inci- 
sop eely spend some, time fishing in the Yellowstone 

ark, 


Going North, 


Mr. Chatles R, Wolf, of Akron, O., asks where he 
and'a friend can get a good, comfortable fishing place 
in Northern Wisconsin, where they can get bass and 
muscallunge, a good bed at night, and fair meals during 
the day, with boats and guides. I would suggest that 
these gentlemen go to Manitowish Lake, via Manitowish 
station, Wis. They wili find a hotel on that lake, and 


the fishing there should be good if the run of muscal- 


lunge in that water has continued. Mr. G, E. Hutchins, 
of this city, is lately back from Lost Lake, Wis., and he 
had very good fishing for muscallunge at that place, and 
fair accommodations. This might be a good place for 
the Akron men to try. Lost Land Lake is something 
like twenty-five miles from Hayward, Wis. I believe the 
mutscallunge fishing has been better there this past month 
than at any place I have heard of. Mr, Hutchins, during 
his two weeks’ stay, had a number of fish over 15 pounds, 
and some over 22, 


Going Southwest. 


A pleasant little party of three will start next Friday 
for an extended trip in Arizona, There will be of the 
party Mr. H. G. Maratta, the artist of the Grand Cafion 
which was displayed at the Chicago sporismen’s show 
and the Buffalo Pan-American Exposition; Mr. Rohert 
Stites, manager of Rector’s restaurant, and Dr. W. H. 
Knapp, of Rochester, N. Y. The party will go first to 
Gallup, Ariz., where they will be met by Mr. J. L. Hub- 
bel, the famous Navajo blanket man. They go then to 
Ganada, and from that point to the Cafion de Chille, 
where they will stay for a little while. Then, going back 
to Ganada, they move thence to Keam’s Cafion. From 
this point it is about twelve miles to the Moqui mesa, 
where the famous snake dance of the Mogquis is to he 
held. About 100 tourists saw this snake dance last year. 
It is thought that this ceremonial dance will this year 


be the best that has been known for four or five years, 


and, perhaps, the last that will ever be held. The gov- 
ernment, as well,as the missionaries, is attempting to 
discourage the Indians from holding these dances. It 
is devoutly to be hoped that neither the government nor 
the missionaries will be able to stop the dances, for these 
ceremonies constitute one of the most uniqte features 
of the wild life of the West, and make one of the few 
remaining living records of the old West which is pass-»@ 
ing so rapidly away. 

Messrs. Maratta, Stites and Knapp will fish and photo- 
gtaph, beside seeing the srake dance. They will have 
4,000 miles of railroad travel and 200 miles of a wagon 
ride. They will stop at Holbrook and Williams coming 
out, and will run 70 miles by_ wagon irom Williams and 
have a look at the Grand Cafion. They stop also at 
Laguna and Acoma, the latter point 18 miles from the 
railroad. Thus they will be on some of the most historic 
and most interesting soil which is to be found on the 
American continent. 
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Plover have appeared in considerable flocks at the out- 
skirts of Evanston and on the fields adjoining the Skokie 
marsh, north of the city. E. Hover. 

Harrrorp Buripine, Chicago, Ill. 


Plover Coming In.’ 


Arkansas Fish and Game. 


Winstow, Ark., Aug. 5.—The drouth that has been so 
disastrous to many of the Western States has at last been 
broken in western Arkansas by good rains. But the 
streams are lower than they have been since 1874, and 
many fish have been destroyed, both by the hogs that we 
tse to make bacon and by fishermen. The three streams 
that make White River have their source here in the 
Boston Mountains, and are good fishing streams, being 
clear and cold. The water is full of black bass, perch and 
several other kinds of fish, and they furnish good sport 
to the angler. But it will take a rise in the streams and 
the restocking of most of the pools to get them in shape 
to furnish good fishing in the future, I fear. I have 
caught many good strings, both with live bait and with 
the fly. this summer. But in many places where, in the 
past, there was good fishing, there is no water nor any 
fish. The dry weather has been a great aid to the quail. 
There are more of them in western Arkansas than ever 
before. In fact, they are so abundant that shooting them 
will be the easiest kind of work. The fields, the meadows 
and the orchards resound with the calls of Bob White as 
never before. Mr. Jack Harrigan, who owns an apple 
orchard a half-mile from Winslow, estimates that there 
were hatched and raised in his orchard four hundred quail 
this season. Squirrels are plentiful in the mountains, and 
just now are feeding on the hickory nuts, and shooting 
them is good sport; I bagged seven nicé ones one morn- 
ing Jast week in a short time. South of here thirty-five 
miles on the Arkansas River the wood ducks breed around 
the lakes, so that in September they furnish good shooting. 
We have some deer and wild turkeys near here, so that, 
taken all together, western Arkansas furnishes good sport 
to the lover of rod and gun. I also have excellent sport 
fox hunting, there being both red and gray foxes and wild- 
cats in great numbers in the deep gorges and bluffs near 
here. At some future time I will give the readers of 
Forest AND STREAM a history of an exciting Arkansas 
fox hunt. ; J. E. Lonvon. 


The Shag and the Water-Hens. 


During a recent trip through the lower western section of the 
country, I believe I discoyered the laziest and most stupid form of 
life to be found anywhere on the globe. It was an aquatic fowl, 
with a big, clumsy-looking beak, and with a form something like 
the dodo, now extinct. I haye spent much time in watching this 
fowl, which is found in some of the shallow lakes, and the chief 
point of interest to me was the startling stupidity displayed. They 
call them shags, I believe, out West. hey generally squat on 
stumps or logs in the lake and watch for the smaller fish that play 
around the surface of the water. They are fairly clever in _catch- 
ing what they want, and they throw out their bill with considerable 
precision when they gig for game. But they never get to eat what 
they catch until they have fed at least one—and maybe more than 
one—member of another kind of water fowl, 


Whenever a shag begins to catch fish, a long-legged, long-necked 
water hen will take a place immediately behind him. When the 
shag lands a fish the water: hen simply reaches over and gets if. 
Without any show of resentment, and without turning around, the 
jhag will continue its watch for fish, and this is kept up until the 
water hen has finished a meal, and then, if no other enterprising 
member of the same tribe comes along, the shag is permitted to 
enjoy the product of its own sleepy efforts. 1 haye on one 
pecasion seen one shag feed as many as three water hens before 
eating a single fish. It is certainly a singular display of stupidity, 
and alter having watched the performance a number of times, I 
am convinced that the shag is actually too dull to even know that 
the water hen stands behind it to steal the fish out of its mouth. 
—New Orleans Times-Democrat, 
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Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertiag 
them in Forrst anD STREAM. : 


Canadian Non-Resident Anglers’ 
rm Permits. 


PHILADELPHIA, Pa., Aug. 5.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
I have not forgotten the promise which I made you over 
a year ago to advise you fully of the facts connected with 
iny arrest for fishing in the inland waters of the Province 
of Nova Scotia without having previously secured an 
angling license from the proper officials. You will re- 
call that, while my name was not mentioned, the arrest 
was reported in your columns over the nom de plume of 
Special, and that I wrote you, asking a stispension of 
‘any discussion of the matter in your columns pending 
the decision of the Department of Fisheries and Marine 
of the Doiminion of Canada, upon the request which I 
submitted that—as a matter of grace and in view of their 
ruling upon my communication to them in 1809, of 
which a full abstract is hereinafter given—they should 
allow me to appeal from the decision of the police 
magistrate before whom I was convicted, notwithstand- 
ing the fact that, through my lack of representation by 
counsel at the hearing, and my ignorance of the pro- 
visions of the Dominion law, the time had elapsed 
within which I should have perfected an appeal. De- 
spite the fact that I have in person and through able 
counsel repeatedly requested a decision by the Minister 
upon this point, none has been rendered, although re- 
peatedly promised. I, therefore, feel that I am guilty of 
no discourtesy in laying the entire matter before you 
and your readers, believing, as I do, that the qtiestion is 
one which should interest every one who visits the 
Province for the purpose of fishing. 

As a preliminary, however, let me briefly state the 
law relative to the points at issue: In June, 1894, the 
Dominion Parliament passed an act which provided that 
“no person not a British subject shall fish in Canadian 
waters for bass, pike, perch or trout without an anglers’ 
permit,” the fee for said permit being fixed thereby at 
$s for three months and $10 for six months, and a 
penalty of $20 for violation of the provisions of the act 
being thereby imposed. Upon Aug. I in the same year, 
however, it was “ordered in Council” that “Foreigners 
temporarily domiciled in Canada and employing Canadian 
guides, boats and boatmen” were not required to take out 
such a permit. The full text of this order is as follows: 


Aug. 1, 1894: Whereas, it has been deemed advisable to amend 
the fishery regulations approved in Council on Saturday, June 30, — 
1294, so as to exempt under certain conditions foreigners domiciled 
in Canada from the regulations requiring permits, the said order 
is hereby amended by adding thereto the following clause: 

“40, Foreigners, when temporarily domiciled in Canada and 
employing Canadian boats and boatmen, shall be exempt from 
the regulations requiring permits.” : 


The inconsistencies involved in this order in Council 
will at once strike the trained legal mind, and I can do 
no better than quote here the opinion which [ have re- 
ceived from my senior Provincial consel upon the 
proper interpretation of the order: 

“Tt js to be noted here that the recital (which by 
the way is not published in the Dominion statutes, sbut 
is to be found only in the Canada Gazette of 1894) is 
wider than the enacting words. The former speaks of 
‘foreigners’ domiciled in Canada,’ while the latter speaks 
of ‘foreigners temporarily domiciled,’ In my view, while 
the recital of a statute cannot bind those not in the 
enacting part (see Edinboro vs. Linlithgow, 3 Macq,, 


-704), yet it may be used in construing an antbiguous 


phrase in such enacting part. The phrase ‘temporarily 
domiciled’ is ambiguous enough, it is true, but I do not 
think the recital can enlarge it so as to make it read 
‘domiciled’ only; for, if we apply the technical meaning 
to the word ‘domiciled’ in the recital, we then must 
cancel the word ‘temporarily’ in the enacting part, since 
no residence which is temporary can create domicile, 
not can domicile coexist with temporary residence. It 
is of the essence of domicile that it is permanent. I 
think, therefore, that the phrase ‘temporarily domiciled,’ 
since it has no accurate legal meaning, must be read 
as having been used in a popular sense, and as meaning 
temporarily present in the Province. No space of time 
is required for this temporary thing, and, therefore, it 
cannot alter the questton that a foreigner has been here 
for a few days only. We are really dealing with a con- 
tradiction in terms, and I can make nothing more of it 
than that foreigners shall not come to this Province and 
fish by themselves, but must employ Canadian boats and 
boatmen. There is no wartant for saying that a short 
residence of say a year can create a temporary domicile, 
any more than the residence of a month or a day. There 
is no rule of law to warrant such a distinction, and 
hence I think you fall within the exception, If, as you 
say, they have passed a recent order in Council, making 
the thing clear, this would seem to show that they could 
not succeed under the old. Finally, as the statute is a 
penal one, it must receive a strict construction, and I 
cannot think that any court would construe such a 
phrase as meaning more than it could strictly be said 
to mean it if were a ‘term of art’ * * * I may add 
that, in addition to the question dealt with above, there 
is also a very serious question as to whether the order in 
Council or the statute on which it is founded is con- 
stitutional, Jt is now claimed that the inland fisheries 
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ate under the jurisdiction of the Provincial and not the 
Federal Parliament.” 

Ever since 1892 I have been visiting the Province of 
Nova Scotia, as well for the hunting as for the fishing. 
In eyery instance I have advised the local deputy of my 
intended shooting trip; of the steamer by which I ex 
pected to arrive; and haye requested him to have my 
license in readiness; and upon the occasion of my first 
trip for the purpose of angling, and at two or three dif 
ferent times subsequent thereto, I volunteered to him to 
pay for an angling license, it I, not being a British sub- 
ject, were required to take out one; but in every in- 
stance I was told that, inasmuch as | employed Canadian 
guides and boatmen, [ came within the proyisions of the 
order of Council of 1895, and was not obliged to take out 
a permit. i - 

In 1899, however, in company with two friends, I made 
a trip to the Liverpool waters in Queens county, instead 
of to the Tusket, which I had heretofore visited, and 
the day before we started into the woods I was ap- 
proached by the local official of the Fish and Game As- 
sociation for the district of Liverpool with a demand that 
I should take out an aigling permit. IJ told him of what 
lt had been previously informed by the authorities in 
Yarmouth county, to wit: that as I employed Canadian 
guides and boatmen I was not obliged to take out a 
permit, and suggested that he should write to the proper 
authorities and ascertain whether we were, as a matter 
of fact, amenable to the proyisions of the act of 18904, and 
not entitled to the benefit of the proviso as set forth in 
the order of Council. To this he agreed; but when we 
came out of the woods no demand was made upon us 
for the license fees, nor were we able to find the officer 
who had demanded them, 

After my return from Liverpool to Philadelphia, I 
wrote to the Department at Ottawa, stating the facts 
of the case, and volunteered on behalf of myself and my 
companions to pay the license fees if it were adjudged by 
the Minister that we were amenable to the act. The 
sentleman to whom the decision of the case was dele- 
gated by the Minister replied in terms that, as we had 
employed Canadian euides and boatmen, we were not 
amenable to the provisions o! the law, but were entitled 
to the benefit of the order of Council. Notwithstanding 
this, in the month of May, roo0o0, I was arrested upon the 
high street of Yarmouth by a uniformed police officer 
and taken before a stipendiary magistrate and justice of 
the peace for the county of Yarmouth, on information 
lodged by one Hatfield, whose official position is that af 
Deputy Fishery Overseer for the Dominion, which is 
entirely distinct from the office of Deputy Fish and 
Game Commissioner of the Province. He charged that 
I had violated the laws of the Dominion by fishing in 
Canadian waters without a permit, | being at the time 
the alleged offense was committed a citizen, of the State 
ef Pennsylvania. At the hearing beiore the magistrate, 
which, I should add, was ex parte, Hatfield not having put 
in an appearance, I admitted that I had been fishing 
in Canadian waters, but claimed that, in view of the pre- 
ceding tuling, as made in 1899 by the Department of 
Fisheries and Marine, I came within the provisions of 
the Order of Council, and was therefore not amenable 
to the act requiring the purchase of a permit; but, not- 
withstanding this, | was adjudged gilty and sentenced 
to pay a fine and costs, which I did under protest. In- 
as much as my arrest occurred but an hour and a half be- 
fore the time fixed for the departure of the steamer bv 
which I was compelled to return to the States, I had 
absolutely no opportunity to secure adequate legal ad- 


vice, and by the time I had established communication - 


with local counsel the period within which my appeal 
should have been taken had elapsed, as above stated. I 
forthwith addressed a personal letter to the Minister of 
Fisheries and Marine, requesting that, in yiew of their 
ruling of 1899, I should by some appropriate action be 
relieved from the odium of public arrest, or at least that 
the department would waive the expiry of the time for 
my appeal and allow me to test the legality of my arrest 
under the verbiage of the above-recited order of Council, 
but the only reply which I received was a cutt note 
from, an underline in that department indorsing the 
action of the local Fishery Overseer, without any effort 
to assign a reason fot the reversal of the ruling which 
they had made in the Liverpool case the preceding year. 
It seems impossible, in view of the lapse of time, to 
hope for a fair-minded action by the department upon 
the question involved, and I can therefore only appeal 
to the tribunal composed of yourself and your readers 
for justification. 

I hope, howeyer, in the near future to be able to send 
you a report of a case which will finally settle the amena- 
bility of those who occupy the same category as I with 
reference to the provisions of the fishing license law. 
Under the advice of counsel, three of our party who 
visited the province this spring refused to take out 
angling permits, to the end that a test case might be 
made which, under.the management of local counsel, 
could be fought through to the appellate courts of the 
Dominion. The Deputy Fishery Overseer was adyised 
in advance of their intention to refuse to comply with 
his demand, they were arrested upon information lodged 
by him, a fine was imposed by the magistrate, from 
which sentence an appeal was duly taken, which will, if 
necessary, be prosecuted to the courts of last resort. 
Then, and not until then, I suppose, can we secure a final 
interpretation of the act and of the order in Council, 
and until this result has been obtained, every angler irom 
the United States who visits any one of the Canadian 
provinces, is liable to be subjected to the same annoy-~ 
ance and inconvenience as J was. Each, therefore, must 
determine for himself whether he will submit to the pay- 
ment of the license fees or subject himself to danger of 
arrest, 

I cannot close without stating in justification of my 
course, past, present and future, in connection with this 
qiatter, that I am receiving the heartiest and most 
courteous co-operation from the officials of the Naya 
Scotia Game and Inland Fisheries .Protection Society. 
These gentlemen have expressed the greatest indignation 
at the action of the Dominion officials, and maintain that 
T am entirely within my rights, and have urged upon me 
and the others of my party the prosecution of our ap- 
peals to the highest tribunals in the Dominion. 

J. B. TowNseEnn, JR, 


~ameans which finally proved successful, 


cat was dragged ashore aid landed. 


Ingenuity Got the Fish. 


OxLtaAnoma Crry, O. T., Aug. 3.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Mr, M. A. Pryer, a well-known business man of 
this place, is responsible for the following account of an 
tinttisual method of taking large catfish, and offers to 
produce plenty of witnesses who will vouch for the 
accuracy of the story. 

Mr. Pryer relates that ahout two weeks ago he was 
spending a few days at the town of Coyle, a small trad- 
ing point on the line of the Eastern Oklahoma R. R., about 
filteen miles from Guthrie, on the Cimatron River. The 
prolonged drouth had caused a very low stage of water 
in the river, and what little remained lay in pools ranging 
from a few inches to two or three feet in depth, and from 
filty to one hundred yards long. In these pools there 
were frequent logs and stuimps projecting out of the stag- 
nant water. Somnie fishermen discovered several enormous 
specimens of river catfish lying perfectly still in the water 
close to the logs, their mouths just even with the surface. 
The fish were opening and closing the jaws with a regu- 
lar movement, sticking in the turbid element and ejecting 
it through their gills, probably for the purpose of obtain- 
ing air. They were apparently much stupefied by the hot 
and lifeless water, and would allow persons to approach 
near enough to touch their bodies, but foundered off with 
a great splashing and commotion on being roughly 
handled. Many of the fish were from four to five feet 
long, and the problem was, how were they to be secured, 
as no one of the party was equipped with tackle half 
strong enough to land fish of such size and weght, Many 
suggestions were made, but it remained for a hitherto 
silent, but observant, member of the party to propose the 
He had noticed 
the regularity with which the huge fish opened their wide 
mouths, sucked in and ejected the muddy water through 
their gills, and this gaye him the idea. A boy present 
was sent to a near-by farmhouse for the family clothes- 
line, which, being secured, was unraveled and frayed out 
for about six inches at one end. This end was then 
carefully floated close to the gaping mouth of one of the 
largest fish. At the very next gulp the rope end disap- 
peared; a moment later it was cast out of one of the eill 
openings of the big fish, and was promptly grasped by a 
stout man, while a second hauled away at the other end 
of the rope, and by the uw ‘ted efforts of both the hig 
Many more were 
taken in the same manner, and catfish steaks were com- 
mon in Coyle for days afterward. 

As an old fisherman, | was much interested in the 
incident, which was an excellent illustration of the eyer- 
ready resourcefulness and ingenuity of the average West- 
erner, or American citizen anywhere, for that matter, and 
it bears also the added charm of novelty. No one to 
whom | have related the story has been able to recall a 
case where similar methods were employed in taking fish, 
and so far as | haye been able to learn, the means used 
were entirely new, = Jee Ge 


Massachusetts Sunday Fishing. 


_ Boston, Mass,, Aug. 10.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Recently much that is misleading and inaccurate has 
appeared in the press regarding the order relating to the 
enforcement of the Sunday fishing law issued by the 
Commissioners on Inland Fisheries and Game. 

As a result of this there is apparently a misapprehen- 
sion on the part of the public of the proper relation of 
the Fish and Game Commission to the law referred to, 
and its right or duty to eniorce it. For this reason it 
seems desirable and timely that the public should be cor- 
rectly informed regarding the matter. 

Section 1, Chapter or, of the Public Statutes, provides 
that “all laws relating to the culture, preseryation, cap- 
june, or passage of fish shall be known as the laws relat- 
ing to inland fisheries,” and Section 3, of the same chap- 
ter, provides, among other things, that “each of the 
Commissioners may personally or by deputy, enforce all 
laws reguiating inland fisheries.” 

These provisions of law have heretofore been deemed 
sufficient warrant by the Commissioners to conclude that 
they might justly assume that the law “relating to Sunday 
fishing (Section 11, Chapter 98, of Public Statutes) was 
a law relating to the * * * preservation” and “‘cap- 
ture * * of fish,” and, therefore, that it was not 
only their right, but that it was incumbent upon them, 
to enforce this law. As a consequence, the law has been 
as vigorously enforced as any fish and game law on the 
statute books, until it was considered necessary to take 
other action. 

But recent rulings of the law courts, backed by a deci- 
sien of the Attorney-General of the Commonwealth, 
establish beyond question the fact that the statute pro- 
hibiting Sunday fishing “is not a ‘law relating to inland 
fisheries,” and that the enforcement of this act (P. S., 
Chap. 98, Sec. 11) is no more the duty of one of our 
deputies “than the enforcement of another section of 
the same act found in P. S., Chap. 98, Sec. 10: “Who- 
eyer on the Lord’s day discharges any fire arms for 
sport * * * shall be punished by fine not exceeding 
ten dollars. A later statute (Chapter 116, acts of 1899) 
gives the Commission full authority to prevent hunting 
on the Lord’s day, and this will be eniorced, but this 
law gives no power to the Board so far as Sunday fishing 
is coneerned. 

The Fish and Game Commission has no choice but to 
act in aceordance with law, as interpreted by the courts 
and the highest official legal authority in the State, nor 
has it any purpose other than to abide by such decisions. 
Its authority for the enforcement of law being definitely 
limited to Fish and Game Laws, and the recent rulings 
and decisions having established the fact that the law 
relating te Sunday fishing is “An act for the better ob- 
servance of the Lord’s day,” and not a fish law; it was 
manifestly our duty to instruct otir deputies not to en- 
force 2 Inw which we have no right to enforce. To 
ignore court rulings and the decision of the highest legal 
authority in the State would be manifestly an error, to 
call it by no harsher name, consequently, the action taken 
by the Commission is in strict compliance with law. and 
the wild tale that it has attempted to “set aside o* re- 
peal” the laws of the Commonwealth is too absurd to 
merit notice. J. W. CoLtiins, 
hd Chairman of Fish and Game Commission, 
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Tarpon Fishing.—III. 
How to Fish, 
Tuis paper will be divided into the following nine 


topies, each of which will be treated separately in the 
erder given on the list: 


tst. Rigging up. 

2d, Baits, 

3d. Best places, conditions and times for fishing. 
4th. Methods ot fishing. | 

5th. Handling tarpon. 

6th. Measuring and weighing fish, 

7th. Photographing fish. 

8th. General subjects. 

gth. Care and repair of tackle. 


Rigsing Up. 


Before starting on an ottting, there is much to be done 
in getting the tackle ready. Part of the work, such as 
mounting hooks, putting lines on reels and attaching 
brakes, can be attended to at home; but the fastening on 
of reels, jointing rods, reeving lines, attaching snells, 
screwing on gaff, etc, have.to be done at the fishing 
grounds betore making the first boat trip. 

In mounting hooks, cut the wire into 2-foot lengths, 1f 
it be not already so cut, and see that all the pieces are 
straight; then set up the -table vise, bend over at least 
2 inches of a wire with the round pincers, slip on the 
hook, set the loop tightly in the vise at one end of the 
jaws, then with the fingers or the flat pincers twist the 
end of the wire around half a dozen times and cut the 
remaining end off close. Next attach a swivel to the 
other end of the wire in the same way, then fasten another 
wite on to this swivel, then another swivel, another wire 
and another swivel. This will make a snell about 5 feet 
long, having three links and three swivels. Finally, see 
that all the links are straight. By following: these direc- 
tions there will result the best possible snell for tarpon 
fishing. Any much greater length than 5 feet will prevent 
the sportsman from bringing the fish as close to the boat 
as is necessary for gafhng or shooting; and any shorter 
length would inyolye the risk of the line being cut by the 
tarpon's sharp scales. Three swivels are required to 
prevent the wntwisting of the line. 

In putting a line on a reel, see that it is tied firmly to 
the axle, and that it is spooled regularly and tightly, This 
can be done by having one man turn the reel and another 
let the line run through his hand, guarding the latter with 
a piece of cloth or soft leather. It will be found con- 
venient to mount the reel temporarily on the butt of the 
rod before putting on the line. The click or drag should 
be set as soon as the line is on, in order to prevent it 
coming off or getting tangled. Never fill a reel quite full, 
because when the line is wet it will swell and thus require 
more space. 

It is well to double the line back for io or 15 feet, so 
as to provide extra strength toward the end of the 
struggle, when the fish is near the boat. To attach the 
end of the line to the body, untwist about 6 inches of it 
and cut off two of the three strands, wax the third 
strand, lay the end of the line close alongside, and wind 
the waxed end around tightly in a backward direction. 
To fasten the end thereof, lay it backward, wind the small 
loop around, pull the main loop through, and, finally, after 
sufheient turns have been made, pull the waxed end 
through. Next straighten out the long loop, so as to 
make the two lines pull equally, and bind it at intervals of 
about 2 feet by winding with waxed linen thread. 

To attach a rubber or leather brake to a reel, first cut 
it to proper dimensions, so that it won't strike the for- 
ward bar or touch the sides of the spool before a good 
deal of the line is taken out; then punch four holes along 
the rear edge, and attach to the rear bar with strong 
tarpon line, so that the brake will not turn easily on the 
bar. The sides of the brake should be trimmed to a 
slight bevel. % 

To attach the forward brake to the rod, cut a strip of 
rubber £ inch wide and 3 or 4 inches long, and punch two 
holes at each end, then attach tightly to rod with strong 
tarpon line. If the rod tip be reversed in the socket, it 
will be necessary to either turn the forward brake half-way 
around éach time or have a piece of rubber on each side. 

Tf it be desired to use Ed. vom Hofe’s patent “Joker.” 
this forward brake will have to be omitted. There would 
be no need for the joker if a strong outgoing drag could 
be put on the reel without involving an incoming drag 
also, and such a drag will surely soon be invented. It 
is said that Wm. Mills & Son, the New York tackle 
dealers, have one in process of evolution. 

To fasten a reel to a butt, put it in place and drive the 
ring on as far as it will.go, using a hammer and a small 
piece of hardwood so as not to disfigure the metal; then 
wind on enough waxed tarpon line to prevent the ring 
from slipping off, pulling the end of the line back under- 
neath by means of an auxiliary loop. This winding can 
either cover only the space between the top of the ring 
and the metal shoulder, or it can be carried from the latter 
clear down to the reel seat, then below for a couple of 
inches, The former method is the simpler, and is all 
right for a good reel seat; but the latter will strengthen 
a weak one. Some reels have patent attachments that 
dispense with this tying-on process, but I have never tried 
such reels, so cannot report on their merits or defects. 

Neyer put together a rod without first greasing well 
the joints; for, if you do, you will probably experience 
sreat trouble in unjointing. If you are so unfortunate as 
to have a loose joint in your rod. insert a piece of 
paper, but do not omit the lubrication. } : 

In reeving a line, be careful that there is no turn of it 
around the rod, otherwise grief will surely ensue. 

In attaching snells, my custom is to simply run the 
loop througlt the swivel and pull the snell through the 
loop. Althotigh this method has been criticised adversely 
by several sportsmen, I have never yet had a line fail at 
the attachment of the snell. Boatmen sometimes attach 
by means.of a bowline, but this will not apply where the 
long loop is used. 

Before screwing on a gaft hook, grease well the screw 
end, so as to insure its unscrewing readily, and always put 
in the little set screw to stop it from turning off. Be care- 
ffl to prevent sand from getting into the screw socket, 
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Before starting out in the boat, see that the boatman 
hs the full equipment, of which a list was given in my 
st paper, and that the rowlocks to be used are tied on. 
h addition to the said equipment, the sportsman will re- 
ire in the boat the following: 


2 tarpon rods, fully equipped and ready for service. 
1 smailer rod, ditto, ( 
A“ supply of mounted hooks of all sizes. 
| gall. 
1 cushion. Tal Retr 
fq rubber coat, or poncho, if there be any possibility of 11 raining. 
1 pair rubber hoots, ditto. . 
hinting coat, containing in the pockets the following: 
Revolver and cartridges. 
Supply of assorted sinkers. 
Several floats of various sizes. 
Some cord or stout string. 
Cutting pincers. 
uae file. 
isgorger. 
Knife. 
Oiler (filled). E 
Leather case supplied with hooks, etc. - 
Pocket tool hox. 
Spool of fine copper wire. 
Leather socket for chair, if there he one. Wail! 
Large and small weighing scales. i 
Rottle of vaseline. 
Guards for thumb and fingers. 


Gloves, 
Artificial bait, if desired. 


This seems like a pretty large outfit, but any part of it is 
fable to be needed at any time. 

To arrange everything properly in the boat, first lay the 
wo spare tods along the sides so that they will not be in 
ie way of the boatmen, and so that they will not be 
truck by a fish either when the latter is being taken in 
t afterward; then attach socket to chair and put cushion 
1 place; then load revolver and lay it on the port side of 
he stern seat within easy reach; then lay the gaff so that 
he boatman can snatch it quickly; then place the spare 
nells where they will be safe, convenient and out of the 
vet, and stow the rubber coat and boots in the bow, so 
at they will lie beneath the anchor, rope and buoy. The 
hunting coat, with its contents, should be placed at the 
portsman’s feet. Next put on the gloves and tie the 
humb and finger guards on the left hand; then put on a 
vait and you will be ready for the fray. 


Bait. 


The best kind of bait for tarpon is nearly always mul- 
fet, but at times shiners or menhaden are very effective. 
f neither of these be available. any small fish, excepting 
satfish, about .6 inches long, will do fairly well, and even 
tut bait can be used when nothing better is to be had. 

There is a diversity of opinion concerning the relative 
merits of live and dead- bait, most sportsmen preferring 
the former. My choice. though, is the latter, for the rea- 
on that it spins better when trolling, thus making more 
display, and that it gives no false alarms as to strikes. 
On the other hand, the dead bait cannot be kept as long as 
the live, and when fishing under certain unusual condi- 
tions, the latter is sometimes a necessity. For instance, if 
there are many live mullet in the water, a tarpon is not 
ikely to take a dead one. Again, when fishing from a bank 
in a sluggish current, live bait is preferable. 

In respect to best size of bait, I would quote a saying 
of one of my boatmen, “If a man wants strikes, let him 
put on a large bait; but if he wants tarpon, let him put 
on a small one.” My experience confirms this statement, 
for I find that a mullet 5 or 6 inches long gives the best 
tesults, and that using a much longer bait causes the 
loss of many a fish. The objections to a very small bait 


are that it is not so readily seen, and that it does not offer 


$0 much temptation as a larger one. ‘ 
Tf the sportsman be reduced to cut bait, let him trim it 

into the form of a fish, and use as tough a piece as pos- 

sible. The skipjack or ladyfish, though rather tender, 


makes excellent cut bait, as does also the belly of a shark. . 


I have known tarpon to take broken-up crab, which was 
being tised as bait for other fish. It is a good plan, when 
tarpon are present and not striking well, to cut one open 
So as to ascertain upon what it has been feeding, and 
bait accordingly. 7" 

The best way to keep bait alive is to have built in the 
boat amidships a box that has small openings in the bot- 
tom. So long as the boat remains in deep water, the bait 
will live pretty well, but they are prone to die quickly if 
the boat be left in shallow water. It is strange that a 
mullet will often live several hours when attached to the 
hook and trolled around, while at the same time other 
mullet in the bait box will die. Mullet are generally 
caught with a circular cast net, and nearly every fisherman 
along the Gulf coast either owns one or can procure one 
readily. If, however, the sportsman be going to some 
entirely new fishing ground, concerning which he is not 
posted, it would be a wise precaution to take along one of 
these cast nets. 

Tn putting either a live or a dead bait on the hook, in- 
sert the point of the latter below the under lip of the fish 
not more than % ‘inch back, and press it upward through 
both lips, taking care to have the central plane of the hook 
and the vertical plane of symmetry of the fish coincident. 
This will prevent any tendency to unduly great rotation 
of bait and consequent twisting or untwisting of line. 

Very few artificial baits have been tried on tarpon, but 
it is known that at times they will strike at any glittering 
lure. I once tried for a short time just before sunset a 
large, phantom minnow having a tarpon hook at the tail, 
and had a strike from a heavy 6-footer that started 
straight for the Gulf, jumping about every twenty yards. 
After taking out fully too yards of line, it shook out the 
hook on the fourth jump. I used up that bait the next 
day on jackfish, after landing on it four or five fine ones. 

A manufacturer has made for me two rubber mullets, 
each having a single Van Vleck hook at the tail, and I 
have presented one of them.to my friend Dr. Howe; but 
neither of us has yet given the bait a trial. Unless they 
can be mantfactured so that the hooks can be removed 
and. replaced when bent or broken, this type of bait will 
“not become popular, as the price (about $1.75 each) is 
almost prohibitory. 


Best Places, Conditions and Times for Fishing. 


In any tarpon fishing ground there are certain places 
that are better than others, but these change from time 
to time. The best spots are generally the following: 

T. Close alongside of rock jetties. 

2, At mouths of tributary rivers or streams, 
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3. At the junction of clear and muddy waters, 

4. Close to shallow oyster beds, where the water deepens 
suddenly. 

5. In narrow tideways that join large bodies of water. 

6. At promontories in the shore line, around which the 
currents pass swiftly. 

7. In midchannel of passes when mullet and shiners are 
running there. 

In general, the best spots to catch tarpon are those 
where their food fishes are to be found. Mullet travel 
usually close to the jetties and shores, but are often found 
scattered over the deep water of the pass. They also 
frequent the natrow tideéways between two large hodies 
of water, in order to pass from one to the other. 

The reason that mouths of rivers and junctions of clear 
and muddy water are so good is becatise the tarpon lie in 
wait in the clear water close to the junction, so as to catch 
the mullet that are bewildered in passing sttddenly from 
a dark to a clear medium. For a similar reason the tarpon 
lie in the deep water close to shallow oyster beds, so as to 
spring up and catch the mullet just after they pass the 
shallows. 

Sometimes there is good fishing to be had ottt_on the 
Gulf, especially just beyond the ends of the jetties, but 
it is not always practicable or safe to go there. If there 
be a portion of a jetty submerged, it will pay to try 


' trolling along it, as the tarpon are often there. 


When shiners or menhaden are traveling in mid-channel, 
the tarpon will generally be found among them; but at 
such times they do not strike well, owing to the great 
supply of food. However, a lively mullet or shiner then 
will often call attention and procure a strike. : 

Tarpon often travel in certain lines, and one small 


school after another, even when the intervals between 


schools are great, will follow in almost exact line, If 
one is fishing at anchor and sees such a line indicated, it 
will pay to up anchor and move over to the line of travel ; 
or, 1£ trolling, it will pay to follow such lines. 

As artule, the best tarpon fishing is found within 3 or 4 
feet of the surface, but there are times when the fish he 
close to the bottom, so if, after a fair trial, one fail to 
obtain strikes near the surface, it is wel! to put on a heavy, 
detachable sinker and try near the bottom, even at the risk 
of hooking a shark, jewfish, stingray, sawfish or other 
sea monster, 

In respect to best condition of water for tarpon fishing, 
as a rule the clearer the water the better the fishing, prob- 
ably because the fish can the better see the bait; but there 
are times when the water is clear and the tarpon are ab- 
sent, so no hard and fast rule can be laid down about water 
conditions. 

When a muddy tide works slowly against a body of 
clear water, one should troll in the latter close to the 
dividing line; if they don’t strike well there, try the muddy 
water, but still near the said line. 

I once had an hour anda half of excellent fishing in 
water so muddy that it looked like pea soup, and which 
catried masses of sea weed, sand and dirt, getting eight 
strikes and landing two fish. Catching tarpon under such 
conditions is exceptional, but it is well to try them when 
the luck is bad everywhere else. 

The water in tidal ways between shallow lakes or bays 
is generally more or less muddy; but the tarpon will 
strike there fiercely at certain times, especially about 
change of tide. 

In respect to the best time of day for tarpon fishing, 
nothing certain is known. On the whole, I have had the 
best luck in the forenoon, but sometimes the afternoon is 
better. For some particular place there may be some time 
of day that-is best; but I think the fishing depends more 
upon the clearness of the water and the state of the tide 
than upon the time of day. At Shellbanks. about half- 
way between Rockport and Aransas Pass, in an artificial 
channel, the tarpon congregate and strike between sunset 
and dark, and this condition, I am assured, holds good for 
many continuous days, irrespective of conditions of water 
and tide. 

It is said that tarpon will strike on moonlight nights. 
but of this I am not certain, as [ have never tried night 
fishing. It would appear to me to be unsatisfactory 
sport, becattse one would not be able to see the action of 
the fish, and the holding or losing thereof would depend 
almost entirely upon how well the hook be attached, with 
the chatices greatly against the sportsman. 


Methods of Fishing. 


After the sportsman has arranged his boat, seated him- 
self on his chair, with the cushion heneath him, pulled 
up between his legs so as to form a ftilerum for the butt 
of the rod, reached the fishing ground and baited his 
hook, let him put out slowly from 35 to 40 feet of line, the 
boatman pulling at the rate of two miles per hour. or a 
little faster. In order to get out the approximately correct 
length of line desired, one should learn how to pull from 
the reel with his left hand as nearly as possible one foot of 
line at a time, so that by beginning at 7 (6 feet being 
usually the length of line already beyond the tip), and 
counting up to 35 or 40, he will get out just about what he 
wants. This method of putting ottt the line will soon be- 
come almost automatic, and will require but little thought. 

Tf one use a longer line than 35 or 40 feet, it will be 
difficult to set the hook, on account of the spring of the 
line, while, if he use a much shorter length, the bait will 
be so near the boat that the latter may frighten the fish, 
although at times I have seen a tarpon take the bait with 
not more than 15 feet of line out. 

After the line is out, one should sit with the rod nearly 
hroizontal, and at right angles to the length of the boat, 
but pointing very shghtly aft, the butt in the right hand 
with the right thumb on the rear brake. and the left hand 
holding the rod about 15 inches ahead of the reel seat. 
One should keep his mind constantly upon the business 
on hand. and should never let it wander, for, if he 
does, when a strike comes he will be unprepared, and the 
fish will throw the hook out of its mouth before it is set. 
Some fishermen think that they can chat, smoke or even 
read a book when trolling for tarpon, but these are the 
ones who average one fish landed out of about ten strikes. 
The last time I was out I fished for a couple of hours 
one morning with all conditions apparently favorable, but 
without getting a strike, so concluded that it was an off 
day, pulled a book out of my hunting coat and began to 
read. I had not read quite one page when I got a strike 
from a big fellow, but, by the time [ had dropped the 
hook and gotten my hands in readiness for striking, the 
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fish was in the air, and the hook was oul of its mouth. 
How often I see a companion lose a fish, and when I| asic 
him the reason, receive the reply, “Oh! 1 was lighting 
my pipe,” or “I was fixing my glove,’ er “I was shoving 
on my hat,” or “T was thinking of something else.” Cer- 
tainly at times one’s hands are needed for something else 
than holding the rod in due expectancy, bit at such times 
one should anticipate a strike and be prepared for it by 
cither gripping hard the fotward brake with the left 
thumb and Jetting the butt rest against the right side of 
the body, or by holding the rear brake extra hard, with 
the right thumb, and bracing the butt against the right 
élbow. In either of these positions one can strike fairly 
well, but not by any means as effectively as he can from 
the regulation position. 

Tarpon strike differently on different days and in differ- 
ent waters. Sometimes they hit the hait fiercely and rush 
off with the line, but at others they give a most gentle 
nibble—no stronger, in fact, than the pull from a live 
mullet. Whatever kind of a bite or strike one may get, 
there is but one thine to do—viz., stirge bacl< heavily on 
the line by throwing forward the tip of the rod and hold- 
ing on to one or both of the brakes firmly, but not so 
hard as to breal the line. Surge two or even three times 
if you can do so before the tarpon jumps, and, when he 
is in the air, dip the point of the rod toward him with- 
oul easing up much on the brake, then as soon as he 
strikes the water, hold him as hard as you can without 
sinashing the tackle. Some fishermen will claim that 
this is not the orthodox method of striking a fish, and that 
it should be given time to eet the hoolk well into 1ts mouth 
before striking, I have tried all kinds of wavs of hooking 
tarpon, and find that the manner just described is by far 
the most suecessitl. The reason therefor, in my opinion, 
is this: the chances are many to one that, when a tarpon 
seizes the bait, the point of the hook will strike a hard 
portion of the mouth, and will but barely penetrate the 
thin skin that covers it. A stidden strike will drag the 
point along the bone, tearing the skin until a joint or soft 
place is reached, where the hook will enter a little deeper. 
A second surge on the line will then set the point in prob- 
ably beyond the barb, the fish all this time keeping his 
motith shut, so as not to lose his prey, for he doés not 
haye time before the bark is sunk to feel either pain or 
that something is wrong. On the other hand, if one waits 
after feeling a nibble, bite or strike, to let the tarpon partly 
swallow the hook, the fish has time to learn that he has 
gotten hold of something unusually hard, so he opens 
his mouth and lets the bait drop out; or else, if the hook 
has caught slightly, makes a sudden vertical jump, open- 
ing his mouth and shaking his head violently, and ejects 
both hook and bait, unless by accident the former has en- 
countered a joint or soft spot in his anatomy. 

Ordinarily, as before stated, it is best to fish with the 
bait 3 or 4 feet beneath the surface of the water, which 1s 
about the depth that a 35-foot length of line will give for a 
snell of ordinary weight and a trolling speed of about two 
miles per hour. Should this proye too deep, a small cork 
float tied to the upper end of the snell, will raise the bait 
without causing material inconvenience. When the tarpon 
are near the bottom, attach a lead sinker by a couple of 
turns of fine copper wire, and troll slowly near the bot- 
tom, looking at the bait occasionally, so as to make sure 
that it is free from weeds. When a tarpon strikes near the 
bottom, it is apt to come up rapidly and make a high 
jump, but. by that time the hook should be well set. On 
the first shake of the tarpon’s head, the sinker flies off, and 
the conditions are reduced to those for ordinary fishing. 

Tf, however, the sinker be attached firmly, the fish has 
something substantial to pull against, and the chances are 
about ten to one that it shakes the hook out. 

I once, before learning about the detachable sinker, lost 
thirteen tarpon consecutively in one day, when fishing at; 
anchor in a strong tide, and tising heavy sinkers, with 
fully too feet of line. There wefe four others fishing 
without sinkers close to me, and I had two or three times 
as many strikes as all of the others combined, showing 
that the fish were lying deep. 

When there is a strong tide and the fish are near the 
bottom, it is a good plan to put on an extra heavy, de- 
tachable sinker, or several light ones, drop the said sinker 
to the bottom and immediately raise it 2 or 3 feet, then 
have the boatman row much more slowly than the current, 
so that the line is some 30 degrees off the_vertical, and 
drift alone. When a strike occurs, surge well two or, 
three times, shouting to the boatman to pull hard, for, if 
he does not, the fish is likely to jump into the boat and 
raise the deuce all around. 

Fishing at anchor is a good thing, in that it eases up 
on the tired boatman, but, unless the latter be very spry, he 
is liable to lose the fish by its getting too far off before 
the anchor is raised. As before explained, by using a 
huoy and slipping the cable, this objection is avoided. 
Good sport is often obtained by fishing at anchor. 

At times tarpon can be taken by casting, but I have 
never yet had much luck in this way. It is necessary 
when fishing from shore, 

The latter is much more difficult than fishing from a 
boat, and the percentage of losses will be higher. I have 
found a float to be almost a necessity for shore fishing. 
The last time I tried this method of fishing was a year 
ago at the channel which empties Mission Bay, near Rock- 
port, Texas. I had six strikes and landed but once. I 
think that I would have had better luck had I tried the 
experiment of letting the fish run a little with the bait 
before striking. The float and the slack line combined to 
make it difficult to set the hook. 

[TO BE CONTINUED. | 


Chicago Fly-Casting Club. 


At a meeting of the Chicago Fly-Casting Club, held 
Aug, ro at Garfield Park, the following scores were made: 
Long Distance Fly, Bait Casting, 


Feet. Per Cent. 
Uh. WB elasctt. soca oe pete Nira ates get ate te 86 83 
MVR eilee Gaia cht. Be seyteseissieicis ay sii's stysplalytorteeiieis ss 93 7-10 
Hy GREET OU to tin etl. pire oi yee ele 96 96 1-10 
ERG RET ASCH iterecranie tate a foNga G's shots oletele ato torees 109 96 2-5 
ELS Cle VERE STG eye ell =. state, cle) ofers Oe retaatle epee 85 83 
IPP Res be fienmia re es.) a Fac co ttaereut sess ee Scene 94 2-5 
Tbe AN Peet ree Sei lc adie sj sertneteenparrga tion aly 97 4-5 
(ERE ING DUIS OSE tee rsterstalots ats s8a trait stein heer eet oe 89 4-5 
(Ga sah ere Pye | a aitts acti atetats: 5, ahelardheys wil Rah eas te 93 3-5 
eX CO) Hsp tS ISS st doesn ure nr fan ead 106 96 3-10 
Be Sra rir t Harewh ey eke ae ae ticle, oi ele, gue ste bots Sete 85 1-5 


Winning scores: Long distance fly, F, N, Peet, 111 
feet; bait-casting, Ff, N, Peet, 07 4-5 per cent, 
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Canadian Angling Notes. 


“Stx Thousand Miles for a Six-Pound Trout” is the 
heading of a story in a local paper. telling how C. B. 
Wells, a prominent sugar planter of Hawaii, had reached 
Quebec on his way to Lake St. John for ouananiche fish- 
ing, and to Lake Edward for trout. He is accompanied by 
his family, the members of which are all keen anglers, 
“Some people may say we are foolish to travel 6,000 miles 
to go fishing,” said Mr. Wells, “but if I get one 6-pound 
trout I shall return satisfied.” 

The rush to the ouananiche fishing waters continues. 
Sir Thomas Gooch is one of the latest arrivals at Lake 
St. John. 

Recent rains and the advent of somewhat cooler weather 
are the probable causes of an improvement in the charac- 
ter of the trout fishing in our northern waters. One catch 
in the lakes near Lake Edward a few days ago contained 
a number of fish running from 1 to 3 pounds each. Some 
heavy fish have also been taken recently out of the pre- 
served waters on the Auiatchouan River. 

Lovers of angling who are specially interested in the 
preservation of the ouananiche of Lake St. John and its 
tributary waters will learn with pleasure of the intelligent 
interest manifested in the artificial reproduction of the fish 
by the Messrs. Beemer. Several hundred thousand of the 
young fry, this season’s hatching, both Atlantic salmon 
and ouananiche, are now to be seen in the fish hatchery 
at Roberval, where they furnish quite an interesting study 
and attractive object lesson to summer tourists and sports- 
men, teaching the latter the necessity and duty of avoid- 
ing-waste and of aiding nature in her work of reproducing 
those forms of life most useful to man, so as to ensure the 
preservation of desirable species. No fewer than 600 


adult ouananiche have already been secured in the salmon - 


river at Lake St. John, and are now inclosed in breeding 
ponds to furnish spawn for the coming winter’s opera- 
tions in the hatchery. 

One of the best known of the veteran anglers of New 
England, Mr. George E. Hart. of Waterbury, Conn., has 
lately returned home from his first salmon fishing trip, 
loaded up to the muzzle with youthful enthusiasm and 
new and thrilling experiences. He took in a number of 
the Gaspe salmon streams during his outing, experiencing 
the usual fate with his first salmon, but winding up with a 
record that, both for nttmbers and size, far exceeded his 
expectations. It was my good fortune to share his excite- 
ment during his two-hour fight with one fish, a noble male 
of 31 pounds, hooked foul, just below the adipose fin, 
The weight and vigor of the fish and the fact that he was 
played upon a light, split bamboo rod, prevented all Mr. 
Hart’s efforts to lift his tail out of the water, which would 
necessarily have materially shortened the fight. Despite 
the length and the fatiguing character of the combat, Mr. 
Hart promptly declined every offer of assistance, and 
never Jet the rod out of his hand from the time he hooked 
the fish until it was brought to gaff. exactly two hours 
later, the Indian wading a distance of nearly 40 feet into 
the river in the shallows below the pool to secure the big 
fish, which he did while standing almost up to his thighs 
in the water. E. T. D. CHAMBERS. 

Quesec, Aug. 10. 


How Shall Dr. Ehrhardt Feed) His Frogs’? 


Just a stiggestion, Doctor. from one who knows frogs 
to some extent. IJmprimis, don’t try to bring them up on 
the bottle. It won’t work. Their mouths are kept 
clamped, shut like unto a clam shell, opening only for 
strictly business purposes of the lightning-change variety. 
Spoons, also, are unavailable, unless to catch a frog, or to 
amuse a pair of lovers on the banks while four frogs 
sing unto them sweet carols in emulation of turtle doves. 

No; treat your friends like reasonable beings mature in 
manners and in thought, The infant frog will squeak and 
skip flipflap across the lilypads quicker at your step than 
as older, more ponderous, neighbor. Regard his feelings, 
then. 

To begin with, set the table. Your frog has manners. 
Consider them. Is he a pig, that he should be given a 
trough? Not so. His ways are sudden, yet is he given 
to long mediation when deep calleth unto deep, especially 
when the deepest is a lately swallowed, smaller frog, 
Then do the large eyes of the outside one stare solemnly 
skyward, and man knoweth not what thoughts are thunk, 
what wisdom is enshrouded in that as yet untranslated, 
ponderous “podunk.” 

But—to our table. Get a plank, bevel the edge on one 
side, and to the other side nail one or two short bits of 
board athwartship. Put it in a pond bevel side up. Freight 
it with offal, or even molasses, at a pinch. Presently thou 
shalt see a swarm of flies buzzing around that festive 
board—influx !—and in due time a row of ‘green heads 
will appear along the edges, and pink streaks will begin to 
play upward like a fringe of summer lightning along a 
murky cloud as fly after fly is nailed-by that darting lasso 
of a batrachian tongue. Saber 

And the tribe of bald heads that dwelleth round about 
also will rise and call you blessed. jee, Ae 
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The Swan Never Sings. 


A vulgar error means merely a widespread error, such as even 
the most refined may easily share, and do sometimes share, maybe 
yielding a little to their taste, in spite of their better knowledge. 
The belief that the swan sings herself to death is one of these 
widespread errors which poets and their next intellectual kin are 
leath to forego—nay, do their best to keep alive. Tennyson, for 
Instance, speaks of the death song of the swan. So, too, does 
Phineas Fletcher, who in the days of Charles I. penned an 
allegorical poem called “The Purple Island,” wherein he sings: 


“The beech shall yield a cool, safe canopy 
While down I sit and chant to the echoing wood, 
Ah! singing might I live, and singing die! 
So. by fair Thames or silver Medway’s flood, 
The dying swan, when years her temples pierce, 
In music-strains breathes out her life and verse; 
And, singing her own dirge, dies on her watery hearse.” — 


But truly the difficulty is to name a poet who does not, so ta 
speak, sing this self-same song. You may find it in Byron, Camp- 
bell, Wordsworth, Pope, pe iee Thomson, Milton, Shakespeare, 
Spenser, and Horace; and I know of only one writer who takes 
the trouble to tell us that this is all moonshine; and that wricer’s 
name is Pliny, who in plain prose says that he has seen swan 
die, but never heard them sing.—Gentleman’s Magazine. 


All communications intended for Forest amp Stezaw should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., end 
not to any individuel connected with the paper, 
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The Hennel. 


Fixiures. 


Sept, 2-5.—Toronto, Can.—Dog show of the Toronto Industrial 
Exhibition. W. P. Fraser, Sec’y. and Supt. 


Training the Hunting Dog. 


By B. Waters, Author of “Fetch and Carry: A Treatise 
on Retrieving.” 


XXII,—_Field Trial Judging. 


The field trial judge is rarely other than thoroughly 
competent to properly fill the position. The many years 
of field trials have given to him a thorough schooling 
in field trial principles and field trial management. Re- 
porters, handlers and owners have also derived common 
field trial knowledge from greater experience, so that 
the field trials of the present are conducted on principles 
and rules in which all who are properly experienced read- 
ily concur. The trials have fully demonstrated that field 
experience alone is an insufficient schooling for a field 
trial judge. There is now a sharply recognized distinc- 
tion between following a dog for the purpose of killing 
birds over him, and following him to determine how his 
hunting qualities compare with those of some other dog 
or dogs, or what they are intrinsically in themselves. 
There is all the difference between the two instances that 
there is between a horse drawing a plow and a hotse in 
a race; and yet the man who held a plow all his life 
very well might not be able to judge in a horse race 
very well. Indeed, there are many good shooters who 
can reap the best results from the work of a setter or 
pointer, yet who cannot explain in detail the essentials 
of good field work, nor wherein one manner of it is 
better or worse than another, 

The field trial judge should have a perfect theoretical 
knowledge of the different degrees of the qualities 
which are recognized as being competitive, each as it 
concerns itself and as it relates to the others. This 
knowledge should be broadly supplemented with prac- 
tical experience, so that he will be able to discern the 
real from the sham work displayed in actual competition, 
as, for instance, when two dogs are ranging alike in re- 
spect to speed and area of ground covered, yet one is 
running merely from high spifits without using his nose 
industriously, while the other is working after the best 
manner. Again, some dogs will hunt well with a dog 
which will take the initiative and lead thenr ont. They 
like company and rivalry. Alone such dogs might not 
take an independent cast of a hundred yards; in com- 
pany they go as wide as their leader. 

As neatly all field trial managements engage three 
judges, the third man may be a novice, although he 
should be an expert as to experience. This serves to 
graduate new material. With two competent experts, 
the third man, whether he be competent or incompetent, 
will have no material effect on the results, for if he be 
competent he agrees with them, and if he be incompetent 
they outvote him and decide against him. 

Centrary to the estimates of the inexperienced, the 
mere matter of deciding which is the better of two dogs 
or the best of a lot of dogs is but a small part of the 
duties of a judge. He should have a good sense of loca- 
tion, so that after working out the grounds once or 
twice he will have a knowledge of their topographical 
features and the habitats of the birds. For each heat, 
when he knows the field trial resources of the grounds 
he can lay out a course which will equitably divide the 
grounds which contain birds and those which do not, 
with a due consideration of open and cover so that 
there will be a free opportunity to display range and 
work in cover, the heat proceeding consecutively the 
while without any disorder. 

The unskillful judge. in the matter of locality, is 
merely drifting about from place to place, running 
squarely against boundary lines which cannot be crossed, 
or creeks, or dense thickets, or farm yards, or places 
which are nowhere in particular and no good at all. 
with the result that the dogs mttst be repeatedly called 
in, the whole party doubling back on itself and on its 
trail, with a general readjustment to make a new start, 
with a walk of a few hundred yards or a mile before new 
grounds can be reached. 

The judge whose memory is bad as to locality is gen- 
erally governed by his vision from point to point, so that 
instead of a consecutive coutse planned out, the heat is 
4 succession of disorganized readjustments, which either 
mars or destroys the competition. The dogs are hardly 
well started on one course before the handlers are di- 
rected to send them on another. The handlers become 
separated in searching for their respective dogs, or, one 
dog being well in hand when the new course is given, his 
handler hurries him ahead on it while the other handler 
tarries far behind in an effort to turn or find his dog. 
When the heat ends, this kind of judge does not know 
where the wagons are which contain the dogs to be 
run in the next heat, nor where he is himself, so that a 
long search and wait is entailed before the next heat is 
begun. 

Before a heat is begun the judges should carefully. 
estimate where it will end, and direct the competitors 
to be at that place with their dogs in waiting. All such 
matters are now by expert judges managed with a pre- 
cision which a few years ago would be deemed impassi- 
‘le. Every detail is so provided for that it comes in its 
proper sequence, 

A course when once laid ont and the heat begun, 
should be followed with a reasonable degree of consist- 
ency. Any material deviation from it for momentary 
advantage is sure to result in a seriotis disarrangement 
of the general plans. There are many incidents which 
tend to change the course and disorganize the plans of 
inexperienced judges, not the least- of which is the 
dramatic cry of “Point, Judges!” made by a handler two 
or three hundred yards away from the announced course, 
The novice-judge, nine times out of ten, rides in a 
furious gallop to see the supposed point, and nearly as 
many times ont of ten there is no point. 

It is an old and many times successful device on the 


part of the straggling handler to draw the judges near 
him so that he will not have the trouble of walking back 
to the judges, nor disturb the range of his dog in turning 
and working him back on the true course. Nor shquld 
the judges gallop out aiter the dogs which disappéar 
for a few moments in ranging; for when the dogs see 
the judges they will cast out further and further, work- 
ing to the horses as they would to their handlers, sq 
that the judge who rides ahead of the handlers at all & 
seriously and directly interfering with the competition. 

If the dog is trained propertly for the competition, he 
will range to his handler; hence the spectacular gallop- 
ing to the front is unnecessary aside from the display 
of brave horsemanship. If the dog will not range to his 
handler, it is a matter with which the judge has no con- 
cern as an assistant in the handling, Galloping about, 
right and left, here and there, is undignified and unneces- 
gary. The handlers are entirely responsible for the 
handling of their dogs: the judges are responsible only 
for judging the dogs as the handlers display their 
merits, 

When a dog is really lost, as a good dog will be at 
times when on a point in a thicket, etc., it is a matter 
of courtesy then to assist in finding the lost dog in an 
ordinary manner. Half-broken or unmanageable dogs, 
however, should never induce the judges to leave their 
places behind the handlers. 

The best judging distance is about twenty to thirty 
yards behind the handlers, in the open fields. The 
judges can spread out from thirty to fifty yards, taking 
advantage of rises in the ground, to see the work of the 
dogs at a distance, and this without interfering with the 
range or the duties of the handlers. Their effort should 
be to see all the work done, without interfering in any 
way with the dogs’ opportunities, 

If a handler cannot keep his dog on a course laid out 
for him by the judges, his delinquency in this respect 
is his own loss. It is unreasonable to expect the judges 
and ali the rest of the field trial interests to follow the 
erratic course laid out by an unmanageable dog, although 
the new judge is not at all unlikely to attempt it; less 
so than formerly, however. 

A firm, good-tempered management of the handlers 


and a strict observance of fairness toward them will win 


their respect. The judges, however, should be supreme 
in dictating all that concerns the competition. No inter- 
ference with their prerogatives should be tolerated. 

Any flurry on the part of the judges is certain to have 
a corresponding effect on the handlers and the competi- 
tion. If the judges stampede at every cry of “Point,” 
etc., there is sure to be what is termed in field trial par- 
lance “hustling” on the part of the handlers. When the 
handlers note that the judges will not go in other than 
ay orderly manner, they go in an orderly manner them- 
selves. 

A dog which will not hold his point or back till his 
handler can walk up to him has little claim to winning 
a field trial, even if he has competitive ability worthy 
of consideration at all. Steadiness is a matter of test 
quite as much as is any other quality, therefore there is 
no reason for unsteadiness on the part of the judges. 

A matter of the first importance is to know when a 
heat is ended; that is to say, when the dogs in it have 
displayed fully such qualities as they have; and to know 
when all the dogs in a stake have shown the best com- 
petition of which they are capable. Generally speak- 
ing, all the competition in a stake, if handled by the 
judges so that the dogs will display their best qualities, 
tends to a certain definite climax, which brings certain 
dogs to the fore as the legitimate winners. : 

If the dogs are overworked from heat to heat and 
thereby the natural climax of the competition is de- 
stroyed, there follows a seties of anti-climax circura— 
stances which destroys all possibility of intelligent deci- 
sions. Some of the field trials of the past have not been 
free from such mistaken management on the part of the 
judges. - 

When all the dogs in a stake are rum to a standstill, 
they are all then on the same level as to performance 
and ability, An analogous case would be if the judges 
in a horse race insisted that all the competitors should 
trot till they were all so completely exhausted that they 
could only walk. If this procedure were kept up heat 
after heat, it is readily apparent that, from a racing 
standpoint, there would have been a long departure 
past the true racing climax. 

When the true climax in a field trial is passed, the 
whole compétitive situation begins fo change. The 
judges may know which are the best dogs, but if they 
have run them to a standstill, dogs of inferior quality 
may apparently be making a better showing at the finish. 
Lucky finds, made by poor dogs, will still further aggra- 
vate the anti-climax, and a competition which was once 
well in hand and definite as to its results will then be- 
come indeterminite on the competition shown, and noth- 
ing is left for the judge but to settle it arbitrarily. 

It is a most embarrassing situation for the judges 
when the best dogs have been run to a standstill, while 
others, less deserving, are fresher from unavoidable cir- 
cumstance, and from accidental advantage, such as the 
cool parts of the day, better parts of the grotinds and 
better opportunities on birds, may make the best final 
showing. 

The last impressions are the most realistic and the 
best remembered, so that the good work of the best 
dogs in the commencement of a trial is not so impres- 
Sive as the good work of any kind of a dog at the con- 
clusion, when the best dogs have been incapacitated from 
excessive competition, 

There is always a small percentage of grumblers at 
field trials regardless of the wisdom of the management 
or the decisions of the judges, and of these the shallow- 
est is generally the most assertive and the most malicious. 
Irresponsibility and moral courage not infrequently go 
hand in hand as do responsibility and moral cowardice. 
The “kicker” is not obsolete at trials, though his num- 
bers are not so great as they were formerly. 

Some men are constitutiomal kickers. Whether at 
play or at business, their selfishness always dominates 
their will and blinds their judgment. Advertising their 
dogs, a love of notoriety, faulty information, etc., actuate 
others, but whatever the opinion of the multitude may 
be, the judge should not be influenced by it in the least, 
Just decisions as the judge himself makes them should 
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be the only consideration, regardless of who approves or 
disapproves, At best, the opinion of the multitude is of 
little value. There will be sufficient diversity of opinion 
in it to prove almost anything. 
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- "Mid Reef and Rapid.—X VII. 


BY F, R, WEBB. 


I sprang out instantly on to the dam, grasping the boat 
firmly with both hands, and straightening her up in time 
to avert the imminent capsize, for once the water begins to 
flow over the coaming in ever so shallow a sheet, the mis- 
chiel] is done, and the canoe is swamped in an instant. 

“Now, see what your monkeying around has done!” 
exclaimed the Colonel in derision, as I swung my boat 
around off the rocks. and into the shoot and slipped her 
easily over. 

“That's all right!’ I exclaimed, as I drew Frankie 
around alongside the dam, and, stepping aboard dropped 
into my seat. “Let's see you do it any better! I'll get 
out of your way,’ as I spoke paddling around into the 
lee of a big rock to see the Colonel hang up. 

“T can do it,’ he said, as he veered out from’ behind 
the rock where he and Lacy were holding up and shot 
swiftly out across the current, as hard as he could drive 
his canoe, for the shoot. 

The heavy, sidewise set of the current carried him 
clean past the narrow little gap, and Mary Lou brought up 
with a ctash on the rocks alongside, and slid up on the 
dam until her bow projected clear out over the water 
below for over a third of her length, while her stern 
settled down until her after deck was under water. 

“Yes; that’s very good!” said I, as I let go without 
waiting to see the Colonel get out of his scrape and shot 
off swiftly down the narrow little channel below, while he 
porceeded to get out on to the dam, and with much push- 
ing, pulling, tugging and lifting, while Lacy still remained 
quietly in the lee of the reef above, laughing at his dis- 
comfiture, he managed to get his canoe clear, and around 
into the shoot, when she dropped quickly and easily over 
into the deep, rapid water below. 

I found the new channel through the falls below the 
dam by no means as easy as George and I had estimated. 
Tt was deep and swift, but quite narrow, and, as we were 
in the very heart of the falls, the river along here was a 
perfect wilderness of rocks, mostly of large size and high 
out of the water, around and among which the channel 
twisted and turned, and wound in and out, to such a 
degree that it was by no means easy to run, and great 
watchfulness anid care were required, in spite of which I 
Wery nearly came to grief. 

Indecision and vacillation are not specially desirable 
qualities to possess under any circumstatices, and when 
displayed by a canoeist in shooting a swift, rocky rapid, 
disaster is sure to follow. The canoeist must be prompt, 
quick, alert and decided—qualities in which I have not 
usually been found wanting—but I got rattled at one little 
place and came within a hair’s breadth of scoring a very 
clumsy capsize in consequence. 

The channel Jed over a particularly ugly line of reefs in 
a little, narrow, deep, swift shoot, close to the cliff, and 
two or three boat lengths below a huge mass of rock 
loomed squarely up ahead, dividing the course into two 
channels, a short turn to right or left being necessary 
in order to secure either. 

The one to the right was broadest, but seemed to 
wander off into a mazy no thoroughfare of rocks and 
reefs, while the one next the bank was narrow and 
crooked. Neither, however, presented any special diffi- 
culty, and I am at a Joss to understand why, as I swiftly 
approached, I was unable to make up my mind which to 
take. In view of the fact that I was but a couple of 
boat lengths away and. bearing swiftly down upon the rock 
dividing the channel, it need scarcely be said that this 
indecision resulted in my taking neither. 

I first veered to the right, and then, when the nose of 
Frankie was within a yard of the rock, I threw her sharply 
around to take the left. The canoe would have swung 
around all right and I would have made the left channel 
by grazing the rock with my right gunwale, but the bow of 
Frankie caught on a sunken rock just above, and in an 
instant the swift current had caught the stern and the 
boat was thrown around squarely across the narrow little 
left hand channel, until the stern brought up against the 
rocks on the left bank, and there she hung. The force-of 
the ctitrent at once careened the canoe until the water. 
for the second time on this run, rushed over the decks and 
came up just level with the cockpit coaming. 

I well knew what would happen if that stream should 
dash over the coaming, and quickly shifted my weight to 
the other side, which at once went down into the water 
until I was again all but capsized. when I made the un- 
comfortable discovery that my keel at bow and stern was 
firmly hung a couple of inches below the waterline, so 
that the canoe had practically no bearings, and would not 
lie flat in the water, and was liable to go over on either 
side at the slightest motion. Just at this critical and in- 
teresting juncture I discovered the Colonel bearing down 
tipon me from above, and a collision was imminent that 
was absolutely certain to involve a capsize for me. 

“Look out, there!” I yelled, in excitement. “Veer off 
to the right! Don’t run into me! A touch will swamp 
me! Veer off! Veer off!” 

“T will if I can!’ the Colonel shotited in reply, as 
he swept the water into swirls and eddies with powerful 
strokes of his big 8ft. paddle. He slipped by to the right 
and passed on down, just grazing my bow with the bilge 

of his big, heavy canoe as he passed. 

- This danger over I addressed myself to the task of 
getting out of my predicament. The most strenuous push- 
ing and poling with paddle and pike pole failed to pro- 
‘duce any further results than to tilt my canoe down into 
the water, first on one side and then on the other, with 
the imminent risk of a capsize at each and every tilt. My 
keel was too firmly wedged at each end. 7k 

Very cautiously I attempted to step over into the water 

on the down-stream side, leaning my body up stream as 
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I reached my leg over to preserve the delicate balance of 
my canoe. 

The entire length of my leg failed to develop any bot- 
tom. I then cautiously put down my 7ft. pike pole and 
found the bottom about 4ft. below. Securing a firm hold 
on the rocky bottom with my iron-pointed pole, I carefully 
rose, and, steadying myself with the pole, placed my 
foot on the coaming of my back hatch, and grasping the 
top of the pole firmly with both hands, sprang lightly out 
on the rocks astern, landing knee-deep in the water on a 
projection of the rocks. 

Once firmly established here, it was an easy matter to 
lift the stern of Frankie off the rocks which held it, when, 
after drawing the bow off the rocks also, the canoe at once 
swung round into the little channel, and lay docile and 
obedient at my feet alongside the rocks, when I stepped in 
and seating myself and was whirled swiftly away toward 
the foot of the falls, whither George and the Colonel had 
preceded me. 

The falls ends with a partictilarly ugly and intricate 
piece of water. A huge, broken ledge extends clear 
across the river#covering a space of tooyds. in Jength, with 
a fall of several feet, down over which the water rushes 
and roars with great force. 

At the bottom it is worn into somewhat of a horseshoe 
shape, and is pectiliarly ugly and hazardous on the left 
side. The massive line of cliffs ends here in a bold 
stone promontory which juts out into the seething waters 
at the foot of the falls, which whirl and moan unceasingly 
around its base, while it towers aloft imposingly, until 
lost in the dense, encroaching forest which crowns the 
brow of the cliff; a couple of hundred feet above. The 
falls would be easily passed on the right, but that a huge 
fish dam juts out from this bank, and extends over into 
the reefs on the left in a long, sharp, V-shaped line, with 
the apex of the V down stream, of course, where a 
passage might be made at a good stage of water, but at the 
present stage this shoot is impracticable, and the only 
passage is to portage the dam or run the reefs and falls. 
This latter George had succeeded in doing as Lacy and 
I approached, while the Colonel had shot down through 
the reefs and was lying up under the cliffs on the left above 
the final plunge of the falls, upon the rocks and reefs of 
which George had Janded from below, to warn him of the 
dangers of the shoot, and was now coaching him as to 
the best place to go over, as the falls from his position 
were peculiarly ugly and hard to shoot. 

Lacy and I held back, in the little piece of slack water 
above the dam, to see the Colonel get out his scrape. 

“T don’t like that place,” said Lacy, as we surveyed the 
piece of water the Colonel had before him, the inner basin 
of the horseshoe below the encircling line of falls being a 
perfect chaos of reefs, rocks and foam crested waves. “I 
am afraid the Colonel is going to get himself into a 
scrape down in that ugly hole: Suppose we portage the 
dam.” 

“That's all right.’ said I; “I know a trick worth two 
of that. Let’s see the Colonel get out of his scrape and 
then just you follow me and I’ll guarantee that we'll go 
through without striking a rock.” 

The Colonel got under way with a few vigorous sweeps 
of his bid paddle, and took the falls with a rush. 

“Took out! Look out!” yelled George and Lacy in the 
same breath, as his boat landed in the suds below the 
falls and made straight for a broad, flat mass of rock 
which lay directly in his course, and whose upward sloping 
edge was above water on our side, while it sloped down 
under the surface on the down-stream side, and the 
water shot out across it in a smooth, flat sheet, falling 
over in a little cascade in mid-open. 

“By Jove, he’s gone!” exclaimed Lacy, as Mary Lou 
ran bodily up on to this rock. “That’s no way to run a 
place like that! The Colonel’s too brash, entirely !” 

The force with which Mary Lou slid up on to the rock, 
however, together with her headway and the powerful 
set of the current. carried her pretty well across, and she 
slid easily down the sloping side and over into deep water, 
and after careening dangerously close to the water’s edge 
she passed safely on down. 

“T tell you that was a close call!” said Lacy, as he 
dipped his paddle into the water to follow me. 

“Tt was that!’ I replied. “Now follow me closely, and 
we won't have a bit of trouble.” 

I dropped my canoe cautiously down around the open, 
left-hand end of the big fish dam, back-paddling gently all 
the time, down among the ledges to the upper verge of 
the falls. I then drew her gently, stern first, back. close 
up under the rocky wall of the dam, into a clear little 
channel, but a couple of yards wide, which led close along 
down the Jong, left arm of the V formed by the dam, 
clear past all the reefs, to the point of the dam, at which 
place we found ourselves completely below the falls, with 
deep, smooth, swift water ahead of us, broken only by the 
heavy, foaming tongue of water out of the point of the 
dam, and the occasional black head of a rock, projecting 
above the surface. 

“T'll tell you what, Colonel,’ said Lacy, as we drifted 
companionly in a bunch down the deep, swiftly moving 
reach below the falls, the farm buildings of the Keyser. 
place close at hand on the right bank, with the lane lead- 
ing down from the buildings to the river, just below which 
was our camping place. Three or four farm horses were 
coming down the Jane at a brisk trot, their heavy 
harness jingling and clanking in rhythm with their rough, 
jolting trot, while behind them jolted and jingled another 
harnessed horse with a young man perched on his back. 
They splashed noisily into the water, into which they 
thrust their noses deeply, while the boy looked out on 
our passing fleet with interest, followed by recognition— 
he knew us—“T’ll tell you what, Colonel, you’ get the 
most amizing spill one of these fine days if you don’t 
quit rushing these shoots so recklessly.” 

“That’s all right,’”’ replied the Colonel. “I notice that 
I get through about as well as the rest of you do, with 
your monkeying around. I got through the falls better 
than the Commodore did, for all his backing and filling.” 

“That's true,’ I admitted; “for I cetrainly made a par- 
ticularly clumsy ruin of it; but my mishaps were due en- 
tirely to carelessness, and not to my ‘backing and filling,’ 
as you call it,” I continued, as I paddled gently up along- 
side a big wooden punt moored at our camp ground, into 
which I stepped, and then shoved my canoe aside to make 
room for the others to disembark, 
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Tt was 5:30, and never were canoeists more glad to 
reach camp than were we, and we were quite tired out 
and in condition to thoroughly appreciate and enjoy the 
good, stiff lemon preparation which I put up for the boys 
as soon as the cainp duffle was well ashore and the canoes 
carried up the steep, sandy bank and placed in position. 
for the night, and we went about our camp duties in a, 
listless, lazy manner in keeping with our jaded condition, 
and it was fully dark before we sat down to a good and! 
abundant supper, to which we did ample justice. 

After our pipes and cigars we turned in early, and 
didn’t put in much time reading either, and by 9 o'clock 
no signs of life were visible about the camp save the 
faint gleam of the lantern, suspended from one of the 
poles of the dining fly, while no sound broke the stillness 
of the night but the drowsy hum of the forest around 
us and the deep, subdued, musical drone of the falls a 
quarter of a mile above, borne in rising and falling 


cadences on the gentle night breeze which rustled 
caressingly throtigh the leaves above us. 
[TO BE CONTINUED, | 
A. C, A. Membership. AMAA 


Atlantic Diviston—Mr. Joseph B. Taylor, 26 Cortlandt 
street, New York, Brooklyn C. C, 
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Yachting Fixtures, 1901. 


Secretaries and members of race committees will confer a favor 
by sending notice of errors or omissions in the following list and 
also of changes which may be made in the future. 


AUGUST. 


17. Manhasset Bay, club series races for points; open to knock- 
abouts (21 and i8ft.), cabin and open catboats, bay boats,, 
Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories, Port Washing- 
ington, Long Island Sound. 

17. Shelter Island, club. 

17. Moriches, open. 

17. Wollaston, Quincy Bay, Boston Harbor. 

17. Corinthian, fifth club championship, Marblehead, Mass. Bay, 

17. South Boston, club handicap, City Point, Boston Harbor. 

17. New York, New York Bay. | 

17. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 
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. Quincy, handicap, Ouincy, Mass. 

17. Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Mass. 

17. Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me. 

17. Winthrop, special handicap, Winthrop, Mass. 

17. Indian Harbor, annual, Greenwich, Long Island Sound. 

17. Seawanhaka Corinthian, seventh race for Center Island cup, 
Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound. 

17. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass. 

17. Savin Hill, club, Boston Harbor. 

17. Canarsie, Corinthian regatta, semmsice Bay. 

17. Columbia, Chicago, Lake Michigan. : 

94. Shinnecock Bay, association regatta, Shinnecock Eas 

94. Corinthian, sixth club championship, Marblehead, Mass, Bay. 

24, South Boston, ladies’ day, City Point, Boston Harbor. 

24. Winthrop, class handicap, Winthrop, Mass. 

24. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 

hasset, Mass. 

24. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass. 

26. Cape Cod, Provincetown, Mass. 

27. Wellfleet, Wellfleet, Mass, 

29. Plymouth, Plymouth, Mass. 

30. Kingstown, Kingstown, Mass. 

31. Duxbury, Duxbury, Mass. 

$1. Beverly, Corinthian, Monument Beach. 

31 Westhampton C, C., open. Te ae 

81. East Gloucester, club, Gloucester, Mass. 

31. Marine and Field, Gravesend Bay. 

31. Shelter Island, Club. 2 

31. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 

hasset, Mass. 

$1. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass. 

31. Hartford, annual, Saybrook, Long Island Sound. 

31. Huntington, special, Huntington, Long Island Sound. 

31. Manhasset Bay, elub series races for points; open to knock- 
abouts (21 and 18ft.), cabin and open catboats, bay bi ats, 
Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories, Port Washing- 
ton, Long Island Sound, 

31. Larchmont, special, Larchmont, Long Island Sound. 


SEPTEMBER, 


. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 

hasset, Mass. 

Handicap, quincy, Mass. 

Indian Harbor, special, Greenwich, Conn. 

Annisquam, open, Ipswich Bay, Mass. 

Beverly, open, Monument Beach. 

Duxbury, ladies’ day, Duxbury, Mass. 

3. Corinthian, cruise, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 

Lynn, Nahant, Massachusetts EE 

Gravesend Y. R. A., ali classes, Gravesend Bay. 

Norwalk, Specs South Norwalk, Long Island Sound. 

Sachem’s Head, annual, Saybrook, Long Island Sound, 

Larchmont, fall regatta, Larchmont, Long Island Sound. 

Atlantic, special, Sea Gate, New York Bay. — 

Pavonia, special, Bayonne, New York Bay. 

Canarsie, ladies’ day, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay. 

. Seawanhaka Corinthian, Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound. 

Burgess, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 

Chicago, Chicago, Lake Michigan. 

Shinnecock Bay, open, Shinnecock Bay. 

6. Seawanhaka Corinthian, open special, 

Sound. 

Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 

hasset, Mass. 

Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me. 

. Beverly, open, Mattapoisett. 

. Seawanhaka Corinthian, fall regatta, Oyster Bay, L. I. Sound. 

. Atlantic, Sea Gate, New York Bay. 

. Lynn, Y. R. A., rendezyous. 

12. New Vork, autumn sweepstakes, New York Bay. 

14, Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass. 

Brooklyn, fall regatta, Gravesend Bay, New York Bay. 

14, Larchmont, Larchmont, Long Island Sound. 

14. Indian Harbor, fall regatta, Greenwich, Conn. 

14. Manhasset Bay, club series races for points; open to knock- 
abouts (21 and 18ft.), cabin and open catboats, bay boats, 
Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories, Port Washing- 
ton, Long Island Sound, 

14. Atlantic, fall regatta, Sea Gate, New York Bay. 

21. Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me. 

. America Cup race, Sandy Hook. 

” New York C. C., fall regatta, Gravesend Bay. 

. Manhasset Bay, fall regatta, Port Washington, L. I. Sound. 

. Canarsie, commodore’s cup races, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay. 

. Manhasset Bay, fifth series race for Jacob cup, Port Washing- 

ton, Long Island Sound. 


Oyster Bay, L. I. 


. 
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At the annual election of the Sea Cliff Y. C., 
held at the club house at Sea Cliff on Thursday, Aug. 8, 
the following officers for the ensuing year were elected: 
Com., Theo. W. Sheridan, sloop Madcap; Vice-Com,, 
Charles E. Silkworth, sloop Impudent; Treas., C. S. Dun- 
ning; Sec’y, C. Sackett Chellborg; Trustees for three 
years, Samtial Stenson and Dwight W. Pardee. The 
Treasurer's report showed the finances of the club to be in 
the best condition since its-organization. 
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BARBARA, 


Designed by William Fife, Jr. 


Canada Cup Races. 


The First Race. 


Cuicaco, Ill., Aug. 10—-The racing conditions to-day 
were superb—the sky bright and clear, the wind fresh and 
steady, at no time dangerous, and all the time a good 
sailing breeze. At the start the wind was about ten miles 
an hour, but it freshened steadily, being perhaps twelve 
miles at the first turn, fifteen or more at the second turn 
and twenty miles an hour toward the finish. The course 
was E.N.E., with the wind at first from a little W. to N., 
then dué N. Then it began to haul to the eastward. This 
made the first leg of the race one long reach, not involving 
any actual windward work until just at the turn. The 
homeward leg was a broader reach. 

At the starting gun, Invader, very nicely handled, went 
across the line 15s. ahead of Cadillac, and at once took the 
windward berth. It was at this time that Invader made 
her best showing, and it is to be confessed that the hearts 
of the Chicago contingent sank throughout the first 
quarter hour of the race. Invader ran close up into the 
wind. The skipper of Cadillac did not apparently attempt 
to point up. He eased Cadillac off a little and allowed her 
to foot it, which she did handsomely. It was anybody’s 
race for the first 30m. Then Cadillac showed clear ahead, 
and it was a toss up which would make the turn first. 
Cadillac had laid a fairly good course for the mark, but 
was well to leeward of Invader when she came in line with 
the mark. Cadillac came about into the starboard tack 
and crossed the bows of Invader by a good two lengths— 
possibly more. Invader still stood on her original port 
tack some distance before coming about, Cadillac standing 
on the starboard tack until well beyond the mark. Cadil- 
lac now came around on port tack and turned the buoy 
well in advance of Invader. which made a smart tack and 
came around the mark with a sufficiently narrow margin. 


The Second Legp—Free Run. 


On the second leg both boats broke out spinnakers, and 
presently balloon jibs also. Cadillac showed the greater 
spread of head sails, and her canvas drew far better. 
There was much improvement possible in the spinnaker of 
Invader, which drew very ill, and which ought to have 
better set before the next race, for it is in the free work 
Invader seems to have a chance. Invader was not able to 
close in on Cadillac, but held its own on this lee very 
nicely, Cadillac gaining only 18s. on the nine-knot leg of 
the free run. ; 

This leg, as, indeed, the first one also, was not eventful. 
Cadillac had not yet shaken off the challenger, and al- 
though she carried the hopes of the local yachtsmen, she 
had done nothing as yet decisive. 


The Third Leg—Broad Reach, 


From the way in which the wind had shifted around 
into the eastward, the homeward leg was practically a 


repetition of the conditions of the first leg, with the excep- . 


tion that it was more of a broad reach. Both boats made 
it in one reach. Invader at first set out to run well up 
into the wind, following her original tactics. She seemed 
later to ease off a bit, and dropped in astern of Cadillac. 
The boats held on this course all down the home leg, and 
Cadillac increased her lead, until it was simply a walk- 
away for the defender, 
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Photo by Jackson, Marblehead. 


Cadillac's greater freeboard stood her in good stead, ap- 
parently, for in this lumpy sea Invader was all awash. 
Cadillac seemed to have a way of pushing through and 
riding over the seas without checking, and she kept on 
climbing. Invader, on the other hand, leaves the impres- 


: _ [Aus. 17, 190%. 


sion that she checks a bit in a sea and does not hold her 
way as steadily. : 
Cadillac gained all sorts of distance on the last leg, and 


won by more than a mile, gaining 7m. 22s., and winning 


the race in fast time and by a margin of 8m. 35s. 

At the close of the race everybody was willing to de- 
clare that the cup would remain where it is. As to this 
latter conclusion, it is not yet time for it. Invader is a 
good boat, and if the fin-keel model will do at 35ft., then 
Invader is not yet to be counted out of the dangerous 
class. The way in which it eats into the wind leads one to 
believe that it will give Cadillac all it can do under con- 
ditions where there is more windward work. Running 
free, with head sails properly set, Invader may beat Cadil- 
lac the next race. There seems no reason to believe that 
in stiff wind and on a reach Invader can hold its own 
with the defender. . 

The race offered no special features, and, indeed, was 
uninteresting in its last phases. It is earnestly to be hoped 
that Invader will make it closer in the next race of the 
series, which will be brought off next Monday. 


Measurements Not Yet Made. 


Tt seems to be one of the peculiar features of these trial 
and cup races that the boats cannot be measured and their 
measurements be made known before-the sailing of the 
race. The measurements of the hulls of the boats were 
completed in dry dock on last Friday, and the sail tri- 
angles were taken yesterday. By agreement it was un- 
derstood that to-day’s race will count as one of the races 
of the series. It is altogether likely that both boats will 
qualify tn the 35ft. class, though both have been built so 
close to the limit that it will be a near enough thing. 
Cadillac had 3%in. taken from the end of its main boom 
last night. As actual measurements of Invaders boom 
and gaff do not tally exactly with the figures of the 
builder, it canot be said that the owner of either boat is 
exactly sure of where he is going to come out in the meas= 
urements. The judges will announce their conclusions 
probably not later than Monday, or possibly late this after- 
noon. It is said that Monday's race will be sailed strictly 
pee the rules, as, indeed, to-day’s race should have 
been, 

The judges sailed on the steam yacht Thistle to-day, the 


steamer Indiana serving as guest boat. - 


The crew of Cadillac were William Hale Thompson, 
captain; A. Pettie, Frank Scenter, Ralph Hoagland, 
Harry Higinbotham, Sidney Russel. Invader: A®‘milius 
Jarvis, captain; J. S. McMurray, V. J. Hughes, C. V. 
Lowndes, F. A. Turner, W. Fisher. Scrutineers: Ernest 
McRae on board Cadillac, Wm. Cothroll on board In- 
vader. Judges: FE, P. Warner, Chicago Y. C.; E. H. 
Ambrose, Royal Canadian Y. C.; Oliver Cromwell, New 
York Y. C. 

Detailed Story of the Race. 


The boats started under two reefs. Smartly handled by 
her able skipper, Jarvis, Invader was better placed at the 
eun, and crossed the line about 15s. ahead of Cadillac, 
taking the windward berth. 

A few minutes beyond the line Invader slips along like a 
fairy. She gains. Invader catches some puffs of wind and 
heels well over. She is not so stiff as Cadillac. 


GREY FRIAR. 
Photo by W. Notman & Son, Montreal. 
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Men ka a ee SS = _ Ff: SSeS “ 12:40—About the same. It is a case of boat against 
: boat, or model against model, as thus far the factor of 
seamanship has not cut much figure under the conditions, 
They run free down this leg in: rather uneventful fashion, 
Cadillac gaining perhaps a little, but Invader making a 
very good: showing on this point of the weather. 

12:50—Cadillac drops spinnaker and balloon jib and sets 
working jib. She jibes about the buoy. Time, 12:51:30. 
Invader fellows at 12:52:43. 

Cadillac now leads Invader 1m, 13s. Cadillac has gained 
18s. on the second leg, running free. 


The Homeward Leg, 


The wind being now well abeam, both boats start sheets 
and begin to foot it handsomely. Invader again laps her 
course closer into the wind, Cadillac pursues her tactics 
of easing off and footing. Invader eases off a trifle and 
falls astern of Cadillac. ~ 

t:20—They hold their courses unchanged. Cadillac is 
gaining. The wind is now twenty miles an hour, and the 
weather is quite heavy enough for boats of the 35ft. class. 
Tnvader is making very wet work of it. Cadillac seems to 
meet the seas without slowing up. Invader seems to check 
a bit as she strikes the seas. Her deck is awash pretty 
much all the time. 

1:30—Cadillae still ahead. She has the race safe, It is 
a fox chase. 

1 :40—Cadillae still in the lead and making fine weather 
of it. Invader is now very little to windward of Cadillac. 

t:45—There is nothing to it. Cadillac is winning with 
surprising ease, making all kinds of gains on this long 
reach with the fresh wind. Invader is now to leeward of 
Cadillac and far in the rear. 

1 :46:30—Cadillac bears off a little and lays course for 
the line. She crosses at 1:46:35. 

Invader holds the same course throughout this lee and 
crosses the line at 1:55:10, 

Cadillac on the third leg gained 7m. 22s. Cadillac wins 


by 8m. 35s. 

Virst Mark, Elapsed. 
Ged IA etre tats bitte siard faaye bafta ohradrd Eotetet tgcms sete aobV Vi 11 55 40 0 55 40 
Igareke cls 4) owt lad deed a Shih: Hoptio van nuda sagt 11 56 35 0 56 35 


Cadillac gains 55s. 


Second Leg. 
: First Turn. Second Turn. Elapsed. 
(Gri dhdlikedet a apa 55h Ret cetera oF 11 55 40 12 51 30 0 55 50 
Tivadet, Racal Peeet YL cee , 11 56 35 12 52 43 0 56 18 


Cadillac gains 18s, 


Homeward Leg. 


Second Mark, Finish. ese 
(Cpyahillive: ps Aer doocotencbandénhes 12 51 380 1 46 35 0 59.0 
Aitivathenaereare wiki r a apt eee , 12 52 43 1 55 10 1 02 2 


Cadillac gains 7m. 22s. 
Cadillac wins by 8m. 35s. 


Details of the Two Boats, 


Royal Canadian Y. C., Toronto, Ont., challenger, In- 
vader; managing owner, Com. Geo. Gooderham, R. C. 
Y. C.; designer, Sibbick, Ryde, Isle of Wight, England; 
skipper, 4¢milius Jarvis; crew. Charles Lowndes, Vincent 
Hughes, James McMurray, Fred Turner (amateurs), 
Wim. Fisher (professional) ; builder, Jac. Andrews, Oak- 
ville, Ont. Length over all (approximate), 49ft.; length 
waterline (approximate ), 28ft.; beam, oft. 5in.; type, fin 
cutter, 

Chicago. Y. C., Chicago, Ill., holder of the cup; de- 
fender, Cadillac; managing owner, Com. J. C. Shaw, De- 
troit Boat Club; designer, Hanley, Quincy Point, Mass.; 
skipper, Wm. Hale Thompson, Chicago; crew, Thomas 


SENNEVILLE. 
Photo by W. Notman & Son, Montreal. 


11:12—Wind ptify and fresh. Invader well to wind- 

ward. 
i 11 :25—Invader has a big lead and is doing nicely. heeled 
far oyer, The chances look bad for Cadillac at this stage 
of the game. Invader, with rail under. carries a long 
sailing line, and she seems to like the conditions just now. 
 11:32—The wind stiffens. Invader far to windward 
-and with a good lead. 
At 11:35 Invader has all the wind she wants to carry. 

Cadillac stands up much stiffer. Cadillac hangs on like 
a bulldog. Thompson’s men seem to be fooling with the 
balloon jib, and it’ breaks away and gives trouble. It is at 
length stowed. ran cy 

11 :40—Cadillac gains. The wind is shifting to the E. 

é and freshening. ; , 
Sa :47—Cadillac betters her position. Cadillac gains. It 
his a question which has laid the best course for the buoy, 
3 the buoy being not yet in sight. Inyader would, however. 
seem to have ‘stood up almost too far into the wind. 
11:52—Cadillac far to the leeward and now heading In- 


vader. Thompson lets Cadillac off easily, following the 
same game by which she won over Illinois. Cadillac can 
make the buoy on the next tack. 

11:52—Cadillac about on starboard tack. The boats 
rush together, Invader standing on port tack, as she has 
from the start. 

11 :53—Cadillac passes the bows of Invader by two boat 
lengths. Inyader still stands on. It is seen that Jarvis 
will make one of his close tacks around the buoy. Odds 
‘are still on Invader, as Cadillac, standing on starboard 
tack, is now far to windward. 

11:54 :35—Invader comes about on port tack. 

11:54:50—Cadillae spins around into starboard tack 
and rushes on to the mark. 

Ti 755 :40—Cadillac turns the mark. 

11 :56:35—Invader rounds the buoy. 

Cadillac has gained 55s. on the first les. 


- The Second Leg. ~ 


The course away to the second leg is S.. and the boats 
run nearly free. Cadillac breaks out bafloon jib and spin- 
naker. A little later she drops the balloon jib and comes 
along under spinnaker. Invader follows with spinnaker. 

Cadillac shows the greater spread of spinnaker. In- 
-vader's spirmaker does not draw so well as it might. ~ 

12:15—Invader breaks out balloon jib. Both boats ate 
now under balloon jib and spinnaker. 
 12:20—The hoats about in the same relative positions, 
Cadillac showing a clean pair of heels to Invader, but the 
latter coming on very well for her: canvas, which is less 
than Cadillae’s. The centerboard stock is rising fast. It : 
“uf was a close thing on the first leg, but as Invader does not : i LAMBKIN. 
oN on the run free, Cadillac is suoughy able to hold her Manhasset One-Design Class, 

: Owned by S, W. Roach. ‘Photd by James Burton, New “York, 
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‘Chilvers, Detroit; Ralph Hoagland, Chicago; Sidney Rus- 
sell, Detroit; H. M. Higinbotham, Chicago; John A. Rath- 
bone, Detroit (amateurs); Arthur Pettie, Detroit; Geo. 


Wild, Detroit (profesionals). This is two more than the 
Six required, a greater number being nominated than 
necessary to provide against sickness, accidents, or other 
causes. Length over all, 48ft.; length waterline, 28ft. 
beam, Itit. 6in.; type, centerboard. 


History of the Canada Cup. 


The Canada cup took its name from the fact that it was 
won by the Canadian yacht Canada, which was victorious 
in August, 1896, in the Toledo races. The old Lincoln 
Park Y. C., of Chicago, challenged the Canadian Y. C., of 
Toronto, for a series of races. For these races Toledo 
offered a handsome silver cup and a cash prize of $1,600, 
which latter was divided among the competing boats, win- 
ner taking 60 per cent. of the money. Com. E. C. Berri- 
man, of the Lincoln Park Y. C., built Vencedor as a chal- 
lenger for this cup, and the Canadian syndicate built 
Canada, to which boat Vencedor had to give time allow- 
ance, as it was over its class. The first race was sailed 
Aug. 24, 1896, and the boats did not finish within the time 
limit. In the second meeting Canada beat Vencedor by 
23m. in light wind. The third race, Aug. 26, was won by 
Canada in good, stiff weather. Vencedor made a mistake 
and turned around the wrong boat for stake boat in this 
race, but lost the race by a margin of 26s. time allowance. 

The Royal Canadian Y. C. then offered the Canada cup 
as a perpetual challenge cup for members of the Union of 
Yacht Clubs of the Great Lakes. It was 1898 before the 
Chicago Y. C. issued its challenge for a race to be held in: 
1899. The committees of the clubs then met in Toronto 
and decided upon the 35ft. class to build to. The races 
were set for Aug. 21, 1899, at Toronto. Chicago Y. C. 
held its trial races early in the summer, and among the 
boats built for the races were Prairie, Josephine, Briar 
and Gypsy. The Rochester Y. C., of Rochester, N. Y., 
sent Genesee, a boat built by Hanley, who is also the de- 
signer of the present cup defender, Cadillac. In the races 
decided July 24, Genesee won three out of the five. Beaver 
was this year selected by the Royal Canadian Y. C. as cup 
defender. In the first race at Toronto, Aug. 21, 1890, 
Beaver broke down and Genesee did not finish. The 
weather continued rather light, and Genesee won all three 
of the next races, and thereby brought the cup over to 
America. Last winter the Royal Canadian Y. C. chal- 


r 


lenged for the cup and sends over Invader to sail the pick ‘ 


of the Chicago Y. C. fleet. 


Wooptawn Park, Ill., Aug. 12—Forest and Stream 
Pub. Co.: Invader won to-day by 6m. 22s. Wind, two 
to five miles an hour; course, nine miles windward and 
return; close feach out, broad reach in. Invader gained 
on both legs. E, Houesx. 


Buffalo Y. C. 


THE Buffalo Y. C. held a regatta on the four days be- 
ginning July 30, all yachts on the Great Lakes being 
eligible to enter. events ‘to be sailed under the rules of the 
Yacht Racing Union. By arrangement, the usual regattas 
of the Lake Yacht Racing Association on Lake Ontario 
were abandoned this year in order to giye the boats a 
chance to accept the Buffalo club’s invitation. As a 
result, the Lake Ontario fleet was well represented, and 
when joined to that of Lake Erie, made an excellent mus- 
ter of yachts. There is good shelter off the club- house, 
which is located not far irom the entrance to the Erie 
Canal, behind the Government breakwater. The club 
house is a large, modern structure, containing excellent 
facilities for the comfort and entertainment of visiting 
vachtsmen, and at the same time the city, with its hotels 
and supply stores, is close at hand. Aside from the 
racing and general doings of a lake meet, there was the 
Pan-American to be visited, and according to reports, it 
was well patronized by all hands. only half the fleet racing 
on any one day, so that each of the crews had a couple of 
days off. 

The races were sailed over a triangle three miles to a 
side, laid out in Lake Erie, well clear of all obstructions— 
a little too clear, if anything, for there were times when 
some shelter would have been welcome. The course was 
such as racing men on the lakes are accustomed to, and 
had the weather been at all favorable, there would have 
been some close and interesting racing. As it was, the 
wind blew from the S.W. during the whole four days of 
the racing, and having a clear sweep all down Lake 
Erie, raised a nasty, troublesome sea, of that short, choppy 
variety that always makes things uncomfortable. Even 
when running fair, it was’ bad enough, but there was a 
confused backwash from the breakwater that extended out 
for a mile, and in the edge of this the yachts had to be 
started and timed. The wind during the races on the 
first three days varied from fifteen to thirty miles an hour, 
according to the weather man at Buffalo. The yachts 
were frequently reefed, and even close reefed, so that 
much of the racing was little more than a wild scramble 
round the course, the crews hanging on, trusting to their 
gear and wondering if Lake Erie was always so boister- 
ous. There were no spectators. A steamer tried it the 
first day, but the few passengers had an uncomfortable 
time, and the venture did not pay. 

The bulk of the work of organizing and providing for 
the regatta fell on Mr, Frank B. Hower, who has long 
been the hardest worker in the club, and is now the 
Honorary Commodore. In the present case he personally 
collected subscriptions for the prize money—which was 
unusually generous—arranged the programme, carried on 
an extensive correspondence with club secretaries and in- 
dividual yachtsmen, and on the arrival of the fleet met each 
boat with a launch and piloted it to a safe berth. It also 
looked at one time as though Mr. Hower would have to 
do all the technical work of starting and timing, but Mr. 
Phillips, the Association officer of the Lake Ontario 
races, arrived in time to take up that work. Very great 
credit is due Commodore Hower for his untiring efforts, 
and by the time the regatta was over he was much in 
need of a rest. 

Tuesday, July 30—Special Class, goft. Class, 30ft. Class. 

The special class was started at 11 o’clock, with the 


others at rom. intervals, all buoys being kept to port, which 
gave windward work on the first leg, then a spinnaker run 


‘rier pigeons. 


and a reach home. Merrythought and Vreda were out for 
their usual tussle, the former getting a small lead, with 
Aggie a poor third, but making“a good race with Surprise 
‘up to the end of the first round. The wind was fresh and 
increasing, not dangerous, but it proyed uncomfort- 
able for the man in the weather stake boat of the triangle, 
so that as the yachts were working up to him for the 
second round, he cut his boat adrift and began to pull for 
the shore. This threw the whole race into confusion. 
Some boats rounded him where they found him, others 
did not. In this way Surprise gained on Aggie and fin- 
ished third, Aggie afterward protesting. In the 4oft. class 
Chinook, a new Fife boat, was a clear winner, with Clytie 
second, but Vivia and Vedette had been in trouble over 
turning the drifting mark. In the goft. class Phalorope 
was first, the next two boats being disqualified—Verona 
for being over the class limits, and Hazard for failure to 
pass inspection under the scantling restrictions. After 
the race the Regatta Committee met to consider pro- 
tests and complaints about the removal of mark boat. A 
resail would have been the best way out of the difficulty, 
but as most of the boats had placed themselves clearly 
on the first round, it was found possible to award all prizes 
except the third in the special and 4oft. classes. Aggie and 
Surprise and Vivia and Vedette were instructed to resail 
for third place in their respective classes, and failing op- 
portunity for a special resail, the results of Thursday’s 
race were to govern. This decision was not accepted 
with very good grace by the owners of Surprise and 
Vedette. so they were informed that if any fair arrange- 
ment could be made with the owners of Aggie and Vivia, 
it would be respected by the committee. Nothing was 
done until Thursday, when Aggie conclusively outsailed 
Surprise, and was awarded third prize for both races, 
Vivia also outsailed Vedette, but it was understood that 
the owners would come to an agreement. The official 
score for the first day’s racing stood as follows: 


Special Class—Two Rounds, 18 Miles—Start, 11:00. 


Finish. Finish. 

Merrythought ............ IMBIRSSL Avge iis wsepusciie eee te 1 48 20 

Viredane te enecss eco sae WOR abs) AS Tibprise eeiieeeennese aoe 1 37 05 
40ft. Class—Two Rounds, 18 Miles—Start, 11:10. 

GhinookWaneane eth etree. il ASG VAVANEY epee 1 50 30 

CIV tHe ea ese ete Eh eer pee 139 40 Vedette 

30ft. Class—Two Rounds, 18 Miles—Start, 11:20. 

Phalorepe, cea tenes 1594s sPorothyerstn nanan nee 2 08 30 

IbpSbeshl seas ae sa ebossas VANE THe Vs} Ge ES ASB Ak ass Not timed, 


Wednesday, July 31—45ft. Class, 35ft. Class, 25ff. Class. 

Early in the morning a tug went over the course, re-- 
placing the boats at the outer marks with floats and 
targets. At this time the weather was pleasant, the sea 
had gone down, and the wind, light to moderate, gave no 
indication of another blow. By 10 o'clock it began to 
come in fresh from the old quarter, S.W., and there was 
some doubt about ordering a start. As the boats were 
coming out, however, it was decided to go on with the 
race, reducing the course to one round for all classes. By 
the time the 45-footets were sent away at 11 o'clock, the 
wisdom of this was apparent, for the wind was up to 
twenty-five miles an hour, and everybody was reefing. A 
tug, with the timekeeper and reporters aboard, had a 
sloppy time trying to follow the yachts, and finally gave 
it up, returning to the line to take the finishes, where she 
was held with great difficulty, burying her nose in the sea 
and throwing everybody about the deck. It is doubtful if 
any one saw much of the tace—certainly the spectators did 
not. One heroic reporter lay flat on the engine room 
iransom writing bulletins, which were dispatched by car- 
The bulletins arrived, and his paper had a 
loud, if disjointed, report in the evening edition. The 
yachts did not fare so badly. Zelma parted her throat 
halyards and withdrew, leaving Canada an easy winner 
over Sultana. Beaver was quite in her element, making 
almost as good time as Canada round the course. Can- 
adian sprung her mast and eased canvas just in time to 
save the spar. The times were: 


45 ft. ei See Otassie sre 9 Miles—Start, 11:00. 


inish, Finish. 
CAnatal cL LELLEee rarer Is Bai) Cale senses see aga dane Withdrew, 
Siler) RAAAAASARAS Sag 0054 12 39 45 
35ft. Class—One Round, 9 Miles—Start, 11:10. 

Beaver 5.85 aesreatcas ease AZASH BO w OW vrtled ef. Vays eee es ate 12.59 30 
Bchotay pase ctucim once LeeLee Gren adacitie were natn e tiie Withdrew. 
25ft. Class—One Round, 9 Miles—Start, 11:20. 

AVA ee sneer utes Mteutiese IAL oat Soe heey Se eee 1 34 00 
Bf beeh poo a amore et asad) OM anIC® sowie lace eee le Not timed. 
ED Awa yinpes py aeieeisine aise sO O0ME apices neveeee ees Not timed. 
BKia-EKGs Pee eee eine. LS2T00 SS Beppamsseeeee ere ceee Not timed. 


Thursday, Aug. I1—Special Class, goft. Class, 30ft. Class. 


After two days of bad weather the Regatta Committee 
decided that Thursday’s races should not start until 2 in 
the afternoon. Local weather prophets agreed that it 
ustially blew hardest between 10 in the morning and 2 in 
the afternoon, and by starting at the latter hour it was 
hoped that the yachts would miss the worst of it. The 
arrangement worked fairly well, the weather being fine all 
day, with a good deal of wind in the morning, but it lulled 
after lunch, and a good race was pulled off without any 
mishaps. Mr. Geo. Chester’s sea-going launch was an- 
chored on the line and used by the timekeeper and re- 
porters, who were fairly comfortable and able to do some 


work, The times were as follows: 
Special Class—Two Rounds, 18 Miles—Start, 2:00. 
Finish. Finish 
Merrythought ...........- Se 2 Oe0O! AR otee On DCO NE deeds... ce ee 4 38 00 
Wotasen | Saenean ad sadcanocrere A ABeRrE Pai lh warelsyes 15-/6-10g456 40 soe 4 46 25 
40ft. Class—Two Rounds, 18 Miles—Start, 2:10. 

MOL OM Stee Sel oehe dea oc tereteen ee 450 REI ait; Go eS ee 5 038 45 
Giitionl= errr tent aeeee ASIEN DiMedeticu ons ati eushicce,1. es 5 06 10 
80ft. Class—Two Rounds, 18 Miles—Start, 2:20. 

Ph alorop es aw esrcrere setae 5 25 88 Sibyl : -... Not timed. 
Gockea ROD uee restate 5 30 00 Dorothy ... .. Not timed. 
INES WER ARRAN Seer cmd kee Gatsaaky Ae ee Not timed. 


Friday, Aug. 2—45ft. Class, 35ft. Class, 25ft. Class. 


Fottowing the precedent of the day before, an afternoon - 


start was ordered and all classes instructed to sail one 
round only. As usual, it was blowing hard from the S.W. 
all morning, and on calling up the weather man the yachts- 
men were informed that gales, squalls and sudden shifts 


might be expected. At 2 o’clock it was not so bad, so’ 


the fleet got under way, expecting to be at the line in half 
an hour, as there was a fair working breeze. It was drop- 
ping rapidly, however, and not until 3:15 was it possible 
to get the yachts up to the line. Then a start was made in 
a light air, several of the boats being very late, a matter of 
mo great consequence as it turned out, for the rear guard 
picked up a breeze and closed in on the leaders. It was 


~ ginia. 


the mark, the wind petered out entirely. 


slow work for the first two hours, but for once the fleet 
kept together, flew kites and made a pretty picture that 
really looked like a race. Zelma outsailed Canada, and 
Beaver had quite a lead on Echota, until the latter calight 
up and passed her in a sensational way on the last leg. 


_The times were as follows: 


4oft. Class—One Round, 9 Miles—Start, 3:15. 


Finish. Finish 
PRANOEY oy gers hee ecciea ke eh Ete Gp29°50 5 Gena mea ae oineerne renee 6 42 00 
deft. Class—One Round, 9 Miles—Start, 3:25. 
Beliotar darn neeets een 6-47 25 “Ganadian J... s.uue Ce eas 
BEAV EE Seta pie se come GASKOOD TEVA isis pac Me wteateariele carte TZ 50 
Miyitle sic (notch mins 7 01 25 : 
; 25ft. Class—One Round, 8 Miles—Start, 3:35. 
Warie 2a yhocrbthaates. TOe45 Tet DAA seeeie sn etecnses vial 24 00 
HafeGloueMA Rc AAA hen ales TAM 00 FN Asay sesceues ste teeeT 26 30 
HViEsta Mega rpm nite mete A945 Ko so Wieaesseetesetseaes 7 28 00 
PRIZES. 
July 30 and Aug. 1, : 
pe yt ist Prize. 2d Prize ad Prize. 
Special Class. $1 $6 : $40 
40ft. Class.... 40) 
a0ft. Class.... 25 
45ft. 4p 
S5ft. 40) 
25ft. 2a 


Newport Series. 


NEWPORT, R. I. 
Monday, Aug. 5. 


‘THE ooft, yawls Navahoe, Ailsa and Vigilant and the 
yott, cutters Rainbow and Virginia sailed a most unsatis- 
factory race on Monday, Aug. 5. Messrs. A. Cass Canfield 
and Woodbury Kane, of the Regatta Committee of the 
Newport Y. R. A., sérved as the judges. The steam yacht 
Mirage was used as the committee boat. The course was 
twelve miles to leeward and return. The warning signal 
was given at 11 o'clock; 5m. later the preparatory signal 
was given. The wind at this time was N. by E. At 11:10 
o'clock the start was made, and the boats crossed in the 
following order: Ailsa, Navahoe and Vigilant, all three 
carrying spinnakers. The 7o-footers were sent away at 
11:15, with Rainbow in the lead, closely followed by Vir- 
When these boats started the wind had shifted, so 
that it was almost ahead, and they had a sharp luffing 
match that took them well off their course. 

When the boats had covered about half the rtin out to 
A little air from 
the N.E. came up, and for oyer two hours the yachts just 
a little more than held their own against the strong tide. 
After a tedious drift a fresh northeasterly breeze sprang 
up. teaching the leeward boats first, and all came down 
to the mark well bunched. All five of the boats rounded 
within three minutes of one another, and the turn was 
One of the most interesting of the season. Ailsa rotunded 
first, followed by Navahoe and Rainbow; then came Vigi- 
lant and Virginia, the latter coming around inside of 
Vigilant, taking the weather berth. The times at the mark 
were: . 


PASH) Deane sanceatre eis sweutes 222 Ab REDON. eniereisase eee 2 23 5h 
Navahoe ... Deaeoe “VALE AMe ine slau pool: 2°24 61 
Vigilant 2 24 23 


Tt was a broad reach from the outer mark to the finish 
line. Vigilant cut down Ailsa’s lead, but was not able 
to work into second place. Rainbow held her lead after a 
number of luffng matches with Virginia, and finished a 
winner. There was practically no windward work dur- 
ing the race, as the wind shifted so often that the boats 
were able to go over the whole cottrse with sheets well 


started. The sttmmary follows: 

S0ft. Yawls. ' 

Start. Finish, Elapsed. Corrected, 

IRN Velo tes Bene Ubu nett 11 11 39 4 09 57 4 58 18 4 57 45 
PNAS AS jo Sou pire corinne aoe b, aut 11 10 35 4 12 57 5 02 22 5 OL 14 
WoreiGhie firtaaeiaseces: 11 12 90 4 13.20 65 01 20 5 01 20 

Tit. Sloops., 
Rainbow «....e.ss.t-ss 11 15 00 4 24 14 5 09 14 adn oe 
WWAureghohbth +) yf) ghiss ashe 11 15 00 4 25 09 5 10 09 - 


In the yawl class, Navahoe beat Ailsa by 3m, and 29s. 
and Vigilant by 3m. and 35s. “5° 
In the sloop class, Rainbow Beat Virginia by 55s. 


Hempstead Harbor Y. C. 


GLEN COVE—LONG ISLAND SOUND. 
Saturday, Aug, 3. 


Tue tenth annual regatta of the Hempstead Harbor 
Y. C. was sailed on Saturday, Aug. 3. There was a fresh 
breeze blowing, that caused several of the boats to break 


down. The summary follows: 
36ft. Class—Sloops—Start, 12:38. Fy 
Finish. 
OLSiinra Sate sels se reatieypteel pestle) «lobe lelettteldoeter hist a Withdrew. 


a 98 03 
38 pl 10 


Memory, W. M. Bavier. 
Bassti eh, eh allouse lyase eee Rehr eee Peer heeeretel 
30ft. Class—Sloops—Start, 12:40, 


PAterion i At iis Ucar eee ee ety Bone pris ets heir per eiine Withdrew. 


Mascaua G- le ehenilsret sks ceelevzusaritees sien ayeiM lee mae 3 54 26 
Raceabouts—21it. Class—Start, 12:45. 
Snapper As ee Adley. cy. be npieseipres tues exesespentetae totart-eh a paane pete 2.38 38 
IM ranpvabiss Inia GWG Gel ye oo locale cepa: 995 coon aon 2 30 11 
25ft. Class—Sloops—Start, 12:50. 2 
Dy Grito: AVETOShcs.t-0, papa aae pe ee err ean a ce erator ttcopionerd 2 45 3a 
ASTeanOnsesste WWE EVE ey Phila s sete Wiese nner ceee nce pein eae 3 U1 16 
21ft. Class—Sloops—Start, 12:55. ; ‘ 
Hace As Dy chappaheasees seu er suit egeeettisce seis Withdrew. 
flotation Wy SoA plebNanet te bee re ce etee te eens nes caters cetera 2 47 00 
irerely, URalhst epee Den ewes ere ee he PERO date doentont core 2513 
18ft. Class—Sloops—Start, 1:00. ‘ 
Plime BlamacAs Dee rince RSL aes. ch eealsad een tine 300 360 
INTE COL IDR IN Me ae AAPA REA See se sg saath beo esac 255 51 
(Ojepoabuiey Web, GWE, IRE eW a hey Aon An Se bEBSOobEDeobbEOOoe soon iG 30519 | 
Sides WWW | D3ieheh Qe nA A es 5sbsbosessossas575e55 555" Withdrew. 
Band orgy Eee De RO Wle tg nse teen tst-teleldl delsidelebecsielctnisbelelelel-jnlaicyi= 3 06 0 
@ticket; HG. Pryeri reise nas ses sn eet 25420 3 
TEFayoey wWobutign INS ec toe ge ce Coote) ASAE ASAAGA CE SEBAOADA SSBB RAE 30505 — 
Mistral WAY GaiBostwickes ae eres detctaealedeicla-}eleleletslelets aiden cei SON TOU 
Manhasset Raceabout Class—Start, 1:00. - 
Ibsiiny coy ter AS IMRT me otigndnedande tno ten eerege 5 09 26 
Ariz Ora Gee (COLT ynwest eth ys bee nie pee ge pier eeu ew Tra T Te OsL f 
Bab, W. & WEG ant wile | core saa eit 5 <4 Peis perth OOP peeeae 3 09 00 
WCE Oy JANG ere ee Sree geese eGeor es frag 4 eee as 3 14 14 
Firefly, G. Standing...... Desbebetespeteesgbarrarsaes igi eae: on 3 11 15 
21ft, Class—Catboats—Start, 12:55. 
TAMA, ht 1D. US iho ye oboe ap iadaendcee! fae Or aageaLeane OCF. 3 07 34 
Wera) 4Ree Smarts. secs soos ee pe eee eer ee eee WiSthdirena 
ISakarasy, GE. \eebhitee ho 5 ogee aga apo edonass Acednrsecs ve si9 2 58 00 
15ft. Class—Special—Start, 1:05. 
Bouncer, (Gs -B. Dappan! ha ee 2 56 40 
Scont,_H.. Go alles eet 2 50 06 
Wee Win, F. Sherwood..-.........,..- tosbpeccee Sebel sieee 3°36 50 
Piddler, WHI) Hittites ose aa va cee fatttisesvcsceaate vale cabo lgel 


Aus. 17, tgor.] 


New York Y. C. 


NEWPORT, R, I. 
Saturday, Aug. 10. 


Tue work of rerigging Constitution having been com- 
pleted, she was able to start in the race on Saturday, and 
again try conclusions with her old rival, Columbia. The 
latter boat, although beaten by a small margin, came out 
of the race with the honors in her. favor, for had it not 
heen for an accident during the race, which delayed her 
over 5m. while repairs were being made, she would have 
pushed the new production very hard for first place. In 
justice to Constitution, it must be said that her main- 


“sail was in wretched condition. 


Ailsa and Vigilant, 
sailed a race for a special prize, the latter boat winning, 
although Ailsa broke down when the race was clearly hers. 

Virginia and Rainbow raced for Sir Thomas Lipton’s 
cup. This cup was raced for last year and won by Rain- 
bow, but as she was disqualified, the cup was again put up. 
The Regatta Committee was on board Col. John Jacob 
Astor’s steam yacht Nourmahal, and at 12:40 o'clock 
signaled that the course would be fifteen miles to wind- 
ward and return, and then gave the compass course, which 
was S.S.W. The wind was quite fresh. It was blowing 
fifteen knots an hour and freshening. 

The preparatory signal for the Cup defender class was 
given at 12/50, and at 12:55 the watning signal was given. 
Both boats crossed on the starboard tack, with Columbia 
in the lead. About 15m. after the start Columbia was 
brought up into the wind, so that some of the slack could 
be taken in on the bowsprit shrouds. A new bowsprit 
had been put on Columbia, and the bowsprit shrouds had 
not been set up tight enough, so that when heeled down in 
the strong breeze, the stick buckled so badly that it was 
feared that if the shrouds were not tightened the stick 
would probably go. Columbia also had difficulty with her 
steering gear, which caused some loss of time. By the 
time Columbia had again filled away on her course, Con- 
stitution had pulled well into the lead. After getting 
started again, Columbia seemed to cut down some of Con- 
stitution’s lead. Constitution rounded the mark on the 
starboard hand and broke her spinnaker out about 3m. 
after. On the run back, Constitution passed Columbia to 
windward. The following is the table for the windward 
leg of the course: 


The three ooft, yawls, Navahoe, 


Start. Turn, Elapsed. 
Gonstitution .....+--enreseeeereeeee 1 01 00 259 13 1 58 13 
Goltmbial Diy. te vec ene eee s-=s 1 00 46 3 02 06 2 01 20 
On this leg Constitution had beaten Columbia 3m. 
and 7s. 


‘Constitution slowly drew away from Columbia on the 
run home. Spinnakers were set to port and balloon jib 
topsails were sent up. Constitution seemed to sail more 
steadily than did Columbia, the latter boat appearing to 
spill the wind out of her sails when she rolled in the sea. 
‘The table for the run home follows: 


Start Turn. Elapsed. 
Constitution ......-1..e reese nen teee 259 13 417 48 118 30 
(Geikbeesboveh Geren ewuieanSdodsoteamum ae oo 3 02 06 4 21 38 1 19 32 


On the fifteen-mile run Constitution had beaten Co- 
lumbia rm. 2s. She had run home at the rate of a little 
better than twelve knots an hour. Her actual time over 
the whole course was 3h. 16m, 43s., and that of Columbia 
3h. 20m. 528., and, boat for boat, Constitution had beaten 
Columbia 4m. 9s. 

Ten minutes after the starting signal for the nineties 
was given, the 70-footers and the goft. yawls were started. 
Rainbow crossed in the weather berth, and Vigilant 
crossed first, but to leeward of the rest of the yawls. 
Shortly after the start, when Ailsa was well in the lead 
and showing clearly her superiority over both Nayahoe 
and Vigilant in the sea and strong breeze, she was forced 
to withdraw, the splice on the bobstay having drawn out. 
Virginia sailed well, and-made better weather of it than 
did Rainbow, as she carried a small club topsail, while 
Rainbow staggered along under her big one. Virginia 
rounded ahead of Vigilant and Navahoe at the outer mark. 
Navahoe dropped well behind Vigilant on the run out. 


As the boats rounded, spinnakers were set to port. The 
times on the beat to the windward mark were: 

Start Turn. Elapsed. 
Virginia <cceee eects eee re sssteees 1 11 538 3 34 00 2 22 07 
TRATED OW. elects ls waleie ade foe wpe eas 110 33 3 37 34 2 27 OL 
Vigilamt 2.2 .2..eee reece eee eee eee 1 10 28 3 34 15 2 23 47 
Navahoe ce .ceec scence reer tec teneeees 1 12 29 3 38 12 2 25 43 


On the beat Virginia had beaten Rainbow 4m. 54s., and 
Vigilant had beaten Navahoe 1m. 56s. Virginia had 
beaten Vigilant 1m. 40s., and Navahoe 3m. 26s. 

On the run back Navahoe cut down Vigilant’s lead, and 
Virginia drew away from Rainbow. 

Vigilant, on returning into harbor after the race, car- 
ried away the jaws of her gaff, and had much trouble in 
getting off her canvas. before coming to anchor. Virginia 
on the fifteen-mile rum beat Rainbow 5m. 9s., and Navahoe 
beat Vigilant 37s. The summary: 


pio PSs G. 


Constitution ........-.eeee eee es .---1 OL 00 417 48 3 16 43 
(EO Utn bia ise eeveiclarclos once evse nite ee =] 1 00 46 4 21 38 3 20 52 
Yawls—Class C. 
Vigilant ........6.-0eeneeeee ee eeeeees 1 10 28 457 11 3 46 43 
INea NOG Serr en tbe ee eae tore APS 29 5 00 $1 3 48 62 
CATT SAM Wu needy osrana eo eg ele (ele ole Hiziare 1 10 40 Disabled. 
Class H—The Lipton Cup. 
Rainbow ...... Crete tahedaiRctes ol earl a: 1 10 33 5 06 48 3.56 15 
Virginia ........:eeeseeeeeceeeereees iL ahh Gs 5 00 05 3 48 12 
In Cass G Constitution beat Columbia 4m. 9s. In the 


yaw! cass Vigilant beat Navahoe 1m. 19s. For the Lip- 
ion cup, Virginia beat Rainbow 8m. 3s. : 


Monday, Aug. 12. 


In a day of light and variable breeze Constitution was 
aga'n beaten by Columbia. Although the changes in Con- 
stitution seemed to have greatly improved her sailing, still 
she has got to do still better to make her the all-around 
boat that Columbia is. 

Seven or eight knots an hour was the maximum 
strength of the breeze at any time during the race on Mon- 
day, and shortly after turning the second mark the two 
nineties ran into a calm streak, and at this time the wind 
hauled to the E., so that the boats could stand for the 
finish line on one long tack. 

The signal was set for a triangular course on the Nour- 
mahal at 11:20, with the compass cotrrses S.E, by S. for 
the first leg, W. %4 S. for the second, and N.N.E. for the 


. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


third. This would give a reach, a run, and a beat, as the 
wind at’ that time was N.N.E. 

The preparatory gun was given at 11:50 from Nourma- 
hal, and the warning gtin followed at 11:55. Constitution 
got the best of the start, and both boats set reaching jib 
topsails and balloon forestaysails. When running down 
this leg the breeze headed them a little, so smaller jib top- 
sails were substituted for the larger ones. Constitution 
seemed to draw away from Columbia quite fast on this 
leg. The times on this leg were as follows: 


Start. Finish. Elapsed. 
Gomstitutiom fives. ccc secs eye ee 12 00 09 1 03 00 1 02 51 
GalUtnbide fo sasreeemnceeve ees enny 12 00 36 1 06 38 1 06 02 ° 


Constitution on this leg had gained 3m. IIs. 

The wind dropped a good deal after the boats rounded. 
Constitution set her balloon jib topsail, while on Columbia 
the spinnaker was used. Constitution set her spinnaker 
after a while, and Columbia put on her balloon jib topsail. 
The breeze finally dropped entirely and left the boats be- 
calmed. When the wind came up again it shifted con- 
tinually, and it kept the men on both boats taking in and 
resetting spinnakers, Columbia benefited by a shifting 
breeze and picked Constitution up very fast. Constitu- 
tion’s spinnaker was taken in about Tom. before reaching 
the second mark: 2m, later she jibed and took in her 
balloon jib topsail and set a small jib topsail. Columbia 
changed her balloon for a small jib topsail before she 
reached the mark, The time on this leg was as follows: 


Ast Turn. 2d Turn Elapsed. 
Constitution .....e.s eee een ereesees 1 03 90 2 44 59 1 41 59 
Columbia ........- sce t teen tenes= 1 06 38 2 50 39 2 44 OL 


On this leg, which was the most fluky of the race, Con- 
stitution gained 2m. 2s, 

After rounding, both boats made a number of short 
tacks, and it was here that Columbia saved considerable, as 
her men seemed to work faster when coming about. 
After being nearly becalmed for a time, a breeze came up 
that was a little S. of E. About 3:30 the wind went back 
to the N., and came in fresh. Columbia worked through 
Constitution’s lee in the freshening breeze. Columbia was 
on Constitution’s lee bow when nearing the finish, and 
Rhoads kept her there until she had overstood the finish 
line, then when he went about it permitted Columbia to 
do the same and stand down to the finish line with started 


sheets. The times over the last leg of the course are 
shown in the following: 

2d Turn. Finish. Elapsed. 
Constitution ....scesee see e nse eees 2 44 59 4 25 16 1 40 17 
Goltiwmabiay ess ess cess aa hoseabeaes 2 50 39 4 26 16 1 35 37 


Columbia on this leg beat Constitution 4m. 40s. 

The goft. yawls and 7oft. cutters were started at 12:10. 
Navahoe crossed first, with Vigilant second, and then 
Rainbow, Virginia and Ailsa. Virginia got ahead of 
Rainbow soon after the start, and Navahoe drew well 
ahead of Vigilant and Ailsa. On the second leg Rainbow 
again took the lead over Virginia. The elapsed times for 
the first two legs of the course, which were reaching and 
running, were as follows: 


Start. 2d Turn. Elapsed. 
Wavaloe si... ss. ecw sneer eens 12 11 22 4 04 10 3 52 48 
Rainbow c22-cr ete erence ss pecseneens 12 12 50 4 20 12 4 07 22 
WAreimia . 2... cesses eee reeoeeess 12 18 42 4 21 30 4 07 52 
Vigilant .....cset eee e renee serene 12 11 30 4 30 14 418 44 
FADES) “Linnie: ease 2 ooos borer yonecr 12 15 00 4 32°10 417 10 


So far Navahoe had beaten Ailsa 24m, 22s., and Vigilant 
asm. 56s. Rainbow had beaten Virginia 30s. 

The oft. cutters had nearly finished their race before 
the other boats got to the second mark. The race was 
very fluky and most unsatisfactory. The elapsed times 
for each boat over the last leg of the course are shown in 
the following: 


24 Turn. Finish. Elapsed. 
Navahoe ...cec cece eee s eres rte ttoes 4 04 10 5 58 05 1 58 55 
JNUGH | Sepa aotoo ne sennedes others dado 4 32 10 6 24 04 1 51 54 
Wigilant ..22...55s:r->- Naddcrretcane 4 30 14 6 24 21 1 54 07 
Ailsa had beaten Navahoe 1m. 59s. and Vigilant 2m. 13s. 
2d Turn. Class H. Elapsed. 
Virginia secs. sve e cece eee neste renee 4 21 30 5 11 41 150 11 
Rainbow <..--snse+s2deevte Rebate siats 4 20 12 6 15 06 1 54 54 
Virginia had beaten Rainbow 4m. 43s. 
The table of the races follows: 
. Sloops—Class G. 
Start. Finish. Elapsed. Corrected: 
Constitution ..,...,-..12 00 09 4 25 16 4 25 07 Not meas. 
Columbia .-....-.. ....12 00 36 4 26 16 42540 Not meas. 
Yawls—Class C. 
Vigilant ......... .-..-12 11 30 6 24 21 6 12 51 6 12 51 
Navahoe ,..,.+..---+--- 12 11 22 5 58 05 5 46 43 Not meas. 
DAAISELL fetes Suntielal Wfely)s ninine = 12 13 06 6 24 04 6 09 04 6 07 39 
Class H. 
Rainbow .....ccseeee- 12 12 59 6 15 06 6 02 16 6 02 16 
Virginia -.... peeeenees 12 13 42 6 11 41 5 57 59 5 57 59 
In Class G, Constitution beat Columbia 33s. elapsed 


time, but Columbia wins on corrected time. 

In the yawl class Navahoe beat Ailsa 22m, 21s. and Vigi- 
lant 26m. 8s. elapsed time. 

In Class H, Virginia beat Rainbow 4m. 17s. 


Newport Special Thirties. 
NEWPORT, R. I. 
Tuesday, Aug. 6> 

_ Wawa won the sweepstake race that was sailed over a 
fifteen-mile course in a fresh easterly breeze on Tuesday, 
Aug. 6. Out of six starters, only three boats finished, the 
others withdrawing after fouling obstructions. The start 
was at 3:49 o'clock. The summary: 


‘ Finish. Elapsed. 
Wawa, R. Brooks.........0-.-s2 bese eteeeeseee ,-) 18 31 1 29 31 
Carolina, P. Jones....--. Lene fara: --b 19 08 1 30 08 
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer...-..-- 5 19 49 1 30 49 
Raccoon, J. R. Drexel.............-- Withdrew. 
Barbara, W, Rutherfurd..............- Withdrew. 

Hera, Ri N. Ellist assoc. sees esse ees eee eel Withdrew. 


Thursday, Aug. 8. 

A cup offered for the 30-footers by Mrs. Herman B. 
Duryea was won on Aug. 8 by Wawa. Theré was a strong 
breeze from the 5.W., and the course was to Dyer’s Island 
and return, a distance of sixteen miles. The start was 


at 3:25. The summary: 
Finish. Elapsed. 

Wawa, Reginald Brooks.......... FPS in PER 5 32 14 2 07 14 
Barbara, Winthrop Rutherfurd...............- 5 32 47 2 07 47 
Vollywog, Winthrop Rutherfurd.............. 5 35 31 210 31 
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, iterate tee eee 680 51 210 51 
Carolina, Pembroke Jones.....-.-....+,.+.- ,.-0 86 29 2 11 29 
Fiera; Ri N. Bilis: scieccecpustaaseetceggeetenesd 80 02 2 11 52 
Raccoon, J, R, DrexeliisesesssssesvsnesseneessdD 39 29 2 14 29 
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Shamrock II. Arrives. 


Sir Tuomas Lirton’s steam yacht Erin with Shamrock 
II, in tow arrived off Sandy Hook Lightship shortly be- 
fore midnight on Sunday, Aug. 11, after a voyage of nearly 
sixteen days from Gourock, Scotland. Both vessels came 
to anchor just outside the bar a few minutes after they 
were sighted. Monday morning early she was taken in 
tow and brought up to an anchorage off Stapleton, Staten 
Island. It was raining hard, and the weather conditions 
were generally depressing. Shamrock II, was towed 
about two-thirds the way across by Erin. The voyage was 
uneventful, and the only accident to Shamrock II, hap- 
pened on Friday, Aug. 9, when she ran into a 5.W. gale. 
When it was blowing at its height the topsail sheets 
parted. This heavy wind picked up a head sea that de- 
layed her some time. Shamrock II. is painted green, as was 
Shamrock I., and although her topsides show bare spots 
where the paint has been washed off, still she seems to be 
much less weather beaten than Shamrock I, was when 
she arrived in New York. 

Shamrock was fifteen days and eighteen hours making 
the trip from’ Gourock to her anchorage outside Sandy 
Hook. The log showed a distance of 3,768 miles, reckoned 
from noon to noon, covered as follows: 


10 A. M., Saturday, July 27—Left Gourock, 


BEE ie 
‘ nots. 
Noon—Abreast Great Cumbrae.-....:csseeesessaes wp pimels Spee 16 
at Long 
D. M. Deis Courses 

Noon, July 28.22... users: 51 40° 7 10 Various 268 
inifowory, (hee PESO enero igins 48 25 11 56 S. 43 W. 267 
Inforcre Whi Ol Werke seach ree 45 07 16 45 S. 44 W 287 
Noonp wily SL... asu ee. 41 42 21 14 5S. 44 W 284 
Noon, Aug. Levees ecnien 38 08 24 6 S. 39 W. 276 
TGaptives cAZOUES tredas an et «simeleee fa tM tybahirsrie a dle] olainletsw Wisre y)ctale om bono 52 
6 P. M., Friday, Aug. 2—Left Ponta Delgada. 

eats Long. 

; D. M. ; Courses. Knots. 
Noon, Aug. 3........-s025- 37 (56 29 38 S. 86 W. 187 
NWaon,, Naps bree vase ema 37 «40 30 22 S. 87 W. 284 
INGOns UPS Oabbiiensdsactes 3t 26 40 48 S. 87 W. 259 
Noon, Aug. @ssccsscsssseee 37 16 45 04 S. 88 W 251 
INiGore Ate:  aleatuickene ne ne 37 02 51 40 S. 87 W.- 267 
Ahoyepah, Oe utes Tey ado cee 37 14 57 06 N. 87 W. 259 
Noon, Aug. 9.........+.+2-38 20 62 09 N. 75 W. 247 
Noon, Aug. 10-..........-:- 38 49 67 05 N. 83 W. 235 
Woon, Aue. aillensse see ails 39 58 TL 27 N. 71 W. 214 
To Sandy Hook Lightship.........0.scsseeaeees me A oeia ees hee 118 

Ges) og hhpomedee ot ee Se nob beckaenn int neh oacrorer: ee RD 3,768 


Shamrock II. was taken to Robins’ dock on Monday 
afternoon, where she will be put in racing trim. Under 
her present short and low rig it is difficult to get much 
idea of the boat. 


Bridgeport Y. C. 


BRIDGEPORT—LONG ISLAND SOUND. 
Saturday, Aug. Io. 


Tue Bridgeport Y. C. held its third annual regatta on 
Saturday, Aug, 10. The boats sailed over a triangular 
course fifteen miles in length. The breeze was light from 
the S. at the start, but soon freshened up enough to make 
the race interesting. The Regatta Committee was com- 
posed of the following gentlemen: Messrs. Clinton B. 
Seeley, E. D. Chittenden, Carl Foster and W. M. Richard- 
con, The steam yacht Halcyon served as the judges’ boat. 
The times were: 


36ft. Sloops and Yawls—Start, 12:15. 


Finish, El d. 4 
Defiance, Dr. Keller....,..........- 312 26 3 B76 Ce 
Memory, W._M. Bavier............ 3 04 52 2 49 52 He tite fr 
eittaniva wee. Wee Oi dsecne oes ee 3 13 06 2 58 06 2 57 49 
Where Jes Ukein ath Tope pds so weOOnonG 3 13 45 2 58 45 rect ots 
Defiance and Titania had time allowances. 
. 80ft. Sloops—Start, 12:20. 
Alerion, A. H, Alker...+..+... SMe elitcir ese) S 
Kit, T. H. MacDonald,..,......-... 3 12,26 2 52 26 : 
Diana, O: H, Jennings.......,..... Withdrew. 
25ft. Sloops and Cats—Start, 12:25. 
Folly, G. S. Halt sevens 33934 259 44 
- Pampero, R. Bailey......:-.....+-65 3 44 52 3 19 52 
Vagabond, C. H. Fancher......... 3 45 27 3.20 27 
21ft. Sloops and Cats—Start, 12:35. 
Exella, TA. Hatin, LRER KEES 2 57 10 2 22 10 
Alice, A. K. L, Watson.............3 00 42 2 25 43 
Mercury, C. H. Childs..............3 06 15 2 31 16 
Little Joe, S, Lynes................ 3 06 37 231 37 - 
Moray Gaeee Calin sas teeta tala 3 20 36 2 40 36 
Toute) RoeHendtieksescdadoser 3 20 01 2 45 01 


Dora was given 9m. and 11s. time allowance, making her 
corrected time 2:31 :26. 


21ft. Raceabouts—Start, 12:35. 
2 28 


SismeOue ly mb aciondepereins nec eeica 17 2:58 17 536 £0 
Jolly Roger, Syndicate..;........... 3 33 19 3 03 19 ms st 
Manhasset Raceabouts—Special—Start, 12: 

Lambkin, $. W. Roach.........005- Pores 386 aa 

Firefly, Guy Standing....... Fokheseee 3 22 01 2 37 O1 

Arizona, G.vAL Cary.ncii aus scenesn-» 3 22 538 2 37 54 

Bob, W. F. Morgari...............3 24 18 2 39 19 
Half-Raters—Start, 12:40. 

Monsoon, H. Fish...../............ 32818 24816 © ert 

Tet sh Isis eeRc eae ee cee eae PANT) See 


The winners were: 
Sis, Lambkin and Monsoon. 


Auxiliary Power Profitable to Owner. 


Asout two months ago the little fishing smack Roulette 
was partly burned and sunk off Red Hook in New York 
Harbor, but was recently rebuilt by her owner, The fire 
was caused by an explosion of naphtha when a lighted 
lantern was used to look for a leak in the tanks. Roulette 
has a gasoline engine, so that she can get a cargo of fish 
to market when there is no breeze. One of the many 
advantages of auxiliary power was shown when, on Aug. 
7, Roulette was coming up from the Virginia fishing 
grounds, and off Barnegat her skipper. saw the abandoned 
barge Centipede with many thousand feet of lumber 
aboard, and heading for the derelict, boarded her and 
made a hawser fast to her forward bitts. Then 
she steered a course for port, the breeze help- 
ing him a little. The barge was abandoned off! Barnegat 
by the tug Asher J. Hudson on Tuesday night; She was 
towing astern of another barge, the R. J. Camp. and was 
bound from Norfolk for this port. The Centipede sprang 
a leak and soon became waterlogged. Her crew were 
taken off by the Hudson, which brought the Camp into 
New York on Aug. 7. The owner of Roulette will get 
several thotisand dollars salyage for bring ng Centipede 
safely into port. l 


FOREST AND STREAM. 
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Cruise of the Comet. 


I vo not recollect having heard his sanity questioned 
prior to his proposing the cruise of which I am about to 
write, but afterward—howeyver, [ will let the reader pass 
judgment, 

Tt all came about naturally enough, as it seemed to us 
at the time. There had been several weeks of the sort of 
dog-day weather that humanity instinctively tries to 
escape from. Vacation time caught a half-dozen of us in 
its alluring toils simultaneously, and one evening we were 
discussing ways and means, when George Waterbury sug- 
gested a codfishing trip. 

Of course the proposition was railed at and the proposer 
gibed most unmercifully. — 

“T would suggest that we hire out to some farmer for a 
week in the harvest field as a superior means of recrea- 
tion,’ said Charlie Merriman. “Or ship on a whaler,” 
Pop Wells, whose aggregation of years in a measure eked 
out what he might have lacked in judgment. “What mat- 
ters the name we give the trip? A trip is a trip under any 
old name, and it’s an outing anyway!” There seemed to 
be a modicum of reason in this suggestion. and, when 
George launched into the theme with eloquence and un- 
answerable arguments, the upshot of the case was a 
negotiation the very next morning with Capt. Paul, of 
Cortlandt street, resulting in our chartering the steam 
yacht Comet for seven days from the following Monday 
morning. 

Following a month of brazen sky and burning sun, when 
the earth yawned in dusty seams, and vegetation wilted 
and shriveled, Monday dawned with hali a gale from 
the eastward and a driving Scotch mist. The yacht was 
tied up at the lumber docks at Derby Narrows, and as we 
shivered in our mackintoshes in the midst of our traps 
in the baggage car of the first train on the Consolidated 
road in the damp, sticky chilliness of the very early day, 
we consoled ourselves with thoughts of the relief the 
weather change would bring to landsmen. 

The factory whistles were awakening the Housatonic 
echoes and, incidentally, hosts of weary toilers when our 
hawsers were slipped from the piling at Derby Dock and 
the Comet turned her nose, bestrode by a wooden woman 
sans clothing, Soundward. At a board wharf off Strat- 
ford Point we ran alongside and shipped a tub of soft 
clams for bait, rounded the point and were soon jumping 
over the white-capped billows, eastward-bound for Block 
Island. 

I will state here that the Comet was an 18-ton (1 think 
I am right as to the figures) steam yacht. She had two 
decks, a pilot house with bowed glass front, and a cabin in 
which one could sit comfortably but could only wall in in 
an attitude of extreme humility. Ranged around the cabin 
were eight bunks, very snug and comfortable, each with a 
little dead light at the head. The crew comprised Capt. 
Paul, Jack, the engineer, and Pete, able seaman. Pete 
was “able” when eating and sleeping were involved, but, 
judging from the amount of vituperation hurled at him, 
his abilities as a sailor seemed to lack something. 

By the time we were off the New Haven light the gale 
had increased to such magnitude that the boat made but 
slow headway forward, but must haye traveled leagues 
upon leagues in her seesawing over the waves. It was at 
about this time that Charley was observed to walk un- 
steadily to the gunwales, where he presently hung over the 
rail and contributed to the swirling brine from his internal 
economy. “Won’t you have a sandwich, Charley?” asked 
Toby, our caterer, meanly disclosing some fat ham. If 
looks could kill Toby would have kicked the bucket in 
just about the 1-10,000th of a second under the glance 
Charley turned upon him. “If I ever meet you ashore 
again IIL ” but the remainder of the threat went oyer- 
board with the residuum of Charley’s breakfast. “Well, I 
do think,’ continued Toby, complacently masticating a 
sandwich, “that it is little short of sacrilege for a body to 
be seasick under such glorious conditions as these,’’ com- 
prehending wind. sea and flying spume in a magnificent 
wave of his hand. He had barely delivered himself of 
this sentiment when something seemed to set up a dis- 
turbance under his waist band. “That confounded ham’s 
too fat for sandwiches,” he murmured, with a sickly at- 
tempt at a smile. A moment later Toby was acting as 
counter ballast over the gunwale opposite Charley. The 
latter took in the situation in a minute, and, staggering 
across the deck, he gave Toby a hunch, remarking as he 
did. “I can fix ascure for you in a jiffy; I'll just tie a 
hunk of this fat ham to a string, you swallow the ham and 
Pll pull the string.” If ever a mortal was avenged fot a 
gibe, Charley was the one. His wicked suggestion was 
more effectual than a dose of ipecac and stomach pump 
combined, and for the next twenty minutes Toby was 
given over to the very “sacrilege” he had so lately de- 
plored. : , , Fs. 

As night approached the rain came down in blinding 
torrents. It was apparent that it would be hazardous to 
continue further, for while the rain beat down the waves 
considerably, it at the same time hidi us from view and 
enhanced the danger of our being run down by some 
passing craft. Captain was for hauling out of the track of 
navigation and anchoring for the night, but Charley and 
Toby wouldn’t have it. Toby swore he’d jump overboard 
and swim for shore rather than spend the night on the 
boat. “Why, I’ve been made a regular milk-shake of all 
afternoon .on this infernal old teeter board,” he declared, 
“and just because my stomach got a bit disturbed I've 
got to be ridiculed by a puking landlubber,”’ wholly ignor- 
mg his self-contributed preface to the insult. Capt. 
Paul said he was a trifle leery about making shore at that 
point, as the geodetic features were strange to him, but 
when Charley and Toby wailed in chorus that they'd 
sooner “be split on the biggest rock between New York 
and New London” than stay on the water, he shifted his 
course and headed for a quartette of lights dimly seen im 
occasional lulls of the storm, and which he rightly inferred 
to be on shore. a 

Quartering the waves, the boat pitched tremendously, 
‘rolling in a sickening manner the while. As we neared 
our objective we could see dozens of smaller lights elint- 
ing about like fireflies, which the Captain said were lan- 
terns. “There must be something up on board, he said, 
“to catise such a commotion.” Fifteen minutes later we 
fetched up at a menhaden dock, and were at once sur- 
rounded by a score of excited men in oilskins, all talking 
and gesticulating in an incomprehensible jargon. “What's 
the row 2” we asked, when we finally found an opportu- 


nity to get a worl in edyvewise. One old, grizzled speci- 
men, with a voice like the breaking up of winter, te- 
‘sponded; “Wal, if you ain’t the goldurndest ijits an’ th’ 
luckiest durn fools L ever seen: bet ye couldn’t do that 
trick ag’in in a hundered trys?” The others echoed his 
sentiment, and then we asked what wonderful trick we 
had unwittingly performed. We were told that we had 
entered port hy a route never before sailed by mortals; 
that we had come straight over one of the most dangerous 
reefs on the coast, whose pointed rocks were visible above 
the water eyen at high tide. How we ever weathered it 
was a puzzler to, all hands, and it was finally decided that 
we were carried straight over the rocky spine on the 
crest of a big wave. We spent that night in the fish bar- 
racks, where the odor was so rank we could almost hear it 
emit itself, but certain of the party declared that it was 
preferable “to being shaken to death.” Personally, I 
had rather have spent the night as we are told Noah spent 
three, than take the guyings inflicted upon Charley and 
Taby. 

Tuesday dawned with a cobalt sky, without a cloud, and 
a gentle, crisp breeze out of the west. It was very early 
when we steamed otit of Niantic harbor; the sun had not 
risen, but was hanging streamers on the peak of Watch 
Ell. We were all in excellent spirits, at peace with all 
mankind; even George and Rafe forbore making allusions 
to Charley and Toby's unsailorlike conduct of the pre- 
vious evening. We made a detour to avoid the reef, which 
bristled menacingly aboye the rippling waves. Every face 
wore a grave and thoughtful expresion. and I doubt if 
there was a man of us who failed to offer a silent thanks- 
giving for our miraculous preservation from destruction 
on those jagged rocks. 

Shortly after noon we rounded the Government break- 
water and tied up in front of the Ocean House, Block 
Island. Deciding it would hardly pay to make a half-day 
trip to the fishing banks, we put in the afternoon explor- 
ing the island. In one sense Block Island is as much a 
foreign Jand as Boora-baola, in the heart of Darkest 
Africa.- Its natives are a race by themselves, and all are 
bound by more or less remote ties of consanguinity. So- 
ciety reyolves,in fixed concentrics about two points— 
“Old Cap'n Dodge” and “Cap'n Dodge,” father and son. 
Old Cap’n descended from “Old Gramp Dodge,” who 
seems to have been about the first inhabitant, and all to 
the manner born are more or less tinctured with ‘The 
Dodge Blood.” The people are very proud of their ex- 
clusiveness, and no high and mighty order is, more jealous 
of possible encroachment. ‘During the outing season 
strangers are freely admitted to the sacred precincts of 
New Shoreham (as the place is offiically known), but the 
circumstances would be untoward indeed, and his creden- 
tials iron-clad, if an “outsider” were to pass muster there 
atter Oct. 1. The island is merely a big sand dune, and 
was once a part of Long Island. But a restless and en- 


‘croaching ocean ate away the connecting isthmus and, but 


for the intervention of Uncle Samuel, would have lapped 
up the island itself and either have drowned the Dodge 
contingent or sent them as wanderers to the inhospitable 
wilds of Rhode Island or Connecticut. Hence the Dodges 
entertain a respect little short of reverence for the mighty 
breakwater which encompasses their island to the east- 
ward. 

We were awakened on Wednesday morning by the roar 
of the waves on the breakwater, a great wind having 
arisen during the night, and which now piped merrily out 
of the east and whistled weird tunes through the cordage 
of the fishing fleet at anchor in the “Pond.” The sky 
wore a gray aspect, with long streamers of cloud here 
and there, which Cap’n Dodge said meant more wind. As 
we gazed at the tumbling whitecaps out on the horizon, the 
prospect of taking our yacht out to the banks did not 
present itself favorably, It was then that Cap’n Dodge 
showed himself to be a philanthropist of the right sort. 
He had a schooner that was not in use, and if we'd reim- 
burse the crew for their time, we were welcome to the 
ship. It is not likely that a proposition was ever agreed 
io in less time than we closed the bargain for the schooner. 
It was a glorious sail to the banks, with the port gun’ale 
a foot under water, and we seven (for Capt Paul went 
along), perched like chicks on the opposite rail, drenched 
with the spume and searched through by the brine-laden 
gale. Shortly before noon we anchored on the banks. No 
land was visible, and all around tus great waves shook 
their fleeey manes and roared and thundered. What 
time the schooner wasn’t kicking up behind or jabbing 
her nose under water, she was wiggling in a sideway mo- 
tion that completely upset one’s calculations when he 
essayed to walk. Toby and Charley got lines out, and, in 
fact, seemed to enjoy the situation, as did Capt. Paul. 
George started in to make a brave show at fishing, and he 
and Rafe actually got their lines out, but when a few 
minutes later, from my anchorage on a coil of rope by the 
mast, I looked to see what luck they were having, they had 
ignored their lines and sat looking at each other with ex- 
pressions of countenance that would have ‘made a per- 
manent, reputation for a Puck artist to have depicted. My 
own feelings were not in a particularly light vein just then, 
but I believe I would have laughed though I knew I was 
going to the bottom the next minute. I couldn't resist 
the desire to remind them of what they said about Charley 
and Toby on our first night out, and with this laudable 
motive I tried to walk to them. I changed my mind, how- 
ever, after letting go my hold of my rope coil. Just then 
the ship flew up behind and I flew down before, and 
didn’t stop until I fetched up in a gangway. A flight of 
steps invited descent, and I went down into a little cabin 
with bunks ranged along its sides. A pot-pourri of odors 
assailed my nostrils, but I ignored them in a supreme de- 
sire to teach a bunk, where I could lie down and hang on. 
Barely had I gotten myself firmly ensconced upon a fish- 


impregnated mattress than the motion of the schooner 


seemed suddenly to ston, and all of its former gymnastice’ 
gyrations to be transferred to my internal organs. I 
know of no language adequate to a description of my 
sensations for the few minutes that I lay in that bunk. 
It gained, however, for all sea sufferers every atom of 
sympathy I am capable of experiencing. | 

On regaining the deck I found the wind had shifted and 
was rapidly beating down the sea. Half an hour later all 
hands were fishing with all the nonchalance of old salts. 
Feeling a tug at my line, I began to haul in. Before I had 
half of the twenty fathoms of three-ply twist over the rail 
my fingers were cut and bleeding, and I was positive I'd 
hooked an anvil. Pop loaned me a pair of old buckskin 


gloves, and at last I swung a 12-pound cod over the rail. 
Up to this time there had Ween no more manifestation of 
game to the fish than would haye been displayed by a 
rubber boot full of sand under similar circumstances. LI 
immediately pronounced against codfishing as a means of. 
sport, and have had no subsequent occasion to alter my 
decision. Practically the only thing to say in favor of cod- 
fishing is that there is a great deal of it, or, in other 
words, there is no lack of fish, for they bite yoraciously, 
and will keep at it-as long as the fisherman does his part. 
There was such a marked falling off_in the wind that the: 
schooner erew declared that unless we cut fishing short 
and got under way the prospect was good for spending 
the night on the water. Subsequent developments proved | 
the correctness of the assertion, and during the final stage 
of the return trip we drifted in-on the flood tide. We 
had upward of a ton of fish—cod, hake, halibut and a big, 
ugly dog shark. We had no use for the fish, and readily, 
accepted Cap'n Dodge’s proposition to take them for the 
hire of the schooner’s crew. One noteworthy effect of 
the frip was the appetites we took ashore with us. Toby 
took occasion now to open the commissary box for the 
first time. The disclosures of this act taught us all a les-: 
son regarding the handling of perishable meats at sea. A 
dozen beautiful chicken broilers, six ribs of finest porter- 
house roast, a lot of crabs and miscellaneous forage were 
spoiled past redemption. Although there still remained 
plenty of ice and everything was firm-and frosty, yet the’ 
whole outht was bad—actually stunk. One of the sailors 
who chanced to be present explained that it was a lack of, 
yentilation that caused the trouble; that the gases from the | 
various meats, having no means of exit, simply com- 
mingled, fermented and wrought ruin. We were bitterly: 
disappointed, for Toby had given us an intimation of the 
feast he had in store for us. At his suggestion, haow- | 
ever, a couple of plump buck cod were cleaned and boiled 
till the flesh slipped from ithe bones; to this he added 
onions, potatoes and earrots, sliced fine,-and placed the 
whole in a tripod over the fire for forty-five minutes. 
Then, seasoning the mess. he served it hot, with plenty of 
good bread and butter, and [ am frank to say that I have 
neyer relished a dinner more in my life. 

After a sound night’s sleep at the hotel, we awakened 
on Thursday morning to find the ocean as smooth as the 
proyerbial mill pond, save for the never-ceasing “ground 
swell,” which rolled a sort of spit-curl surf along the 
coast line. A fairy track of glistening silyer stretched 
from the breakwater over the mobile brine to the sun 
just emerging from the sea. Smoke from cottage chim- 
neys and a score of yachts united earth and sky in vertical 
intercalaries. We were unanimous in declaring it too fine 
a day to desecrate with anything so distinctly plebeian as 
codfishing, and decided to run over to Rocky Point, an 
oe Narragansett, and get a gentine Rhode Island clam- 
bake. 

“Better kind o’ hue the shore,” said Old Cap’n Dodge, 
shielding his eyes with his hand and scanning the east- 
ern horizon, just as we were putting off. “Ye kin take me 
fer a grown’ mole ef ther ain't th’ biggest kind ©’ nasty 
shindy a-brewin’ in thet ther’ mack’l sky,’ and he hitched 
his “barn doors” and emitted a brutum fulmen of tobacco 
saliva. 

In deference to the Captain’s years and experience, no 
open protest was made to his prognostication at that time, 
but once out of earshot we railed at what pleased us to 
term his croaking without stint or reservation. “Beats: 
all how old sea dogs always scent storms and gales even 
in the finest weather,” sagely observed Toby, and the im- 
plied sentiment was acquiesced in by all save Pop, who 
declared the Old Captain might not be far wrong, “ “Cause 
my corns howl to beat the deck, same’s they always do 
when a storm’s coming.” But we frowned Pop and his 
prophecy to scorn, and steamed merrily around Beayer 
Tail and up to the Narragansett, reaching the point in 
time to see the big bake opened. 

Those Rocky Point clambakes are too well aud fayor- 
ably known to require the support of my weak pen, but 
this one fact incident thereto may he properly noted: 
When occupied in their demolition, one loses all sense 
of the flight of time. Hence it was that when we emerged 
from the banqueting tent we found the weather had un- 
dergone a marked change. Patches of vapor, as if torn! 
from some storm cloud, were flying out of the east, and 
the wind came in wild, fierce blasts. 

“Reckon Old Cap. come pretty near knowing what he 
was talking about this morning,” said Capt. Paul, as we, 
hurried down to the Comet, which was bowing her nose 
as if to weleome our return. Orders were given to the 
engineer to get all the speed possible out of the little six- 
horse-power engine, ‘For,’ said Capt. Paul, “we can’t 
get to Block Island any too quick for safety.” I could 
swear that the corners of Toby's mouth dropped an inch 
at this remark, but experience had taught me it was wise’ 
to make no comment. It was a jolly sail down the bay, 
The Comet, like a colt turned homeward, did wonderful 
stunts in speed; the water curled high by her bows, and a 
creamy wake maintained itself a mile astern. Barely had 
we passed Fort Adams. however, and sighted Point 
Judith, than the foaming tops of the tremendous seas 
breaking on the bar, told us that the Comet could not quit 
the harbor that day, so we put into Newport and went 
down to the headland and watched the storm, which in- 
creased to hurricanic magnittide before night. None of 
the Sound boats ventttted out. and old salts told us it was 
the worst storm in many years. The upshot of the matter 
was that we had to stay tied up in harbor till the follow- 
ing Sunday morning, when we made a start at 2 o'clock, 
got stuck in the mud trying to make a short cut, and lay 
five hours for the tide to lift us off. The expression of 
sentiment was not altogether ecclesiastical, despite the 
day, and cannot be repeated edifyingly. But we hustled 
when freed from the mud, reaching home soon after mid- 
night. We had four hours of actual fishing in a week's) 
outing. SAMUEL MANSFIELD STONE. 


Messrs. Thomas S. Marvel & Co., who are constructing 
the handsome, large house-boat ordered by the late Pierre 
Lorillard, have been directed to stop work on the boat by 
the executors of the estate. The boat is for sale. and as a 
buyer might have different ideas as to the interior ar- 
rangement, it was decided not to go on with the work. 
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Mr. Edwin Gould, N. Y. Y. C., has purchased from Mr 
Richard Stevens the steam yacht Aileen, which is now un 
der charter to Mr. W. B. Leeds, 
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Horseshoe Harbor Y. C. 


LARCH MONT—LONG ISLAND SOUND, 
Saturday, Atig. 10. 

THE annual regatta of the Horseshoe Harbor Y. C. was 
sailed in a fresh N.W. breeze on Saturday, Aug. 10. Pos- 
sum ran on Table Rock and withdrew. but was not dam- 
aged. The Regatta Committee was composed of Messrs. 
Thomas J. MeCahill, Jr., W. S. Allen and Harry Bentz. 
The summary follows: 


Sloops—s6ft. Class. 


. Corrected, 
POisent. ©. see bine: cy. a SOnTGONOONeesagshemb) ObDREb OEE 2.2 17 24 
Opossum, E. S. Ballou...... Lue aor Ory aaah ueveseees Withdrew. 
, Sloops—25it, Class. 
Borin ws, TRGEWESIA,: sj pagebtbwanares sone PS-5-$4 4019} vie’ pulale steerer elie ge GU 
Raceabouts. 

Merrywing, MH. M,. Crane.,....... o geale ieee ee HoP ee ae lmaS. LO 
Pesyetoyroinoe, Iiy AG ND Yerhiye, One ee en ee Wenn | 135 21 
Sloops—21ft. Class. 

Montauk, J. 9S: Applebysccicsssccscetscecas Ao ecHrnoct it! 1 43 39 

| Sloops—i8ft. Class. 

Cricket, Harold —Pryer....... 5 ety SA LE a ae a Face Pare ee 1 44 16 
iiss | VV Gum Ca meN [Atal Mayip a sesh ele writes nh ee, | aap erty »..1 49 17 
Catboats—30ft. Class. 

Nymph, W. A. Marble...... Pet Seon: Anne pe oe ae ery Srey 136 44 
Catboats—25ft. Class, 

DAMEO Ws. PALE=(l) IMIR: jue fava beg dasebeuces ne aoorrcer rere 49! bY 

. } Catboats—21ft. Class. 

NMerass mlbowis sD owdmeyaee rat uincmmeet eit, 5 sc: 5.9 ootairoOOO ROSIE 2 02 09 

Punch, F. W. Von Schroeéder............:.- eee 2 2 11 31 

P 18ft. Class. 

Kazaza, B. G. Whiting........... poereretbiags mes et EI SCC 6 2 06 34 
15ft. Class. . 

site. date (CR TBI celn gas heaaaana sss es ICO metas eet 2 05 12 

Askme, G, G, Tyson...... Se Tee sek Beane 2 15 30 


The winners were Oiseau, Don, Merrywing, Montauk, 
Cricket, Nymph, Arrow, Vera, Kazaza and Scout. 


Yacht Club Notes. 


On Friday, Aug. 9, in a race from Shelter Island to 
New London and return, Mr. Mortimer B. Fuller’s sloop 
yacht Helen defeated Mr. Clifford V. Brokaw’s Mal I1. 
by 5m. on the run to New London. On the return run 
Mab defeated Helen by 6m. 


RRR 


‘The Royal St. Lawrence Y. C. has received a challenge 
for a series of races next year for the Seawanhaka cup 
from the White Bear Y. C., of St. Paul, Minn. The Black 
Rock Y. C., of Bridgeport, Conn., has also sent a chal- 


lenge. 
Bm eER 


The anntal regatta of the Shelter Island Y. C. was 
sailed in a strong S.W. breeze on Saturday, Aug. 10. The 
special race for Commodore and Vice-Commodore's cups 
also was sailed. Class N boats sailed over the club’s in- 
side, twelye-mile course. In addition to the regular prizes 
offered by the club for yachts of Classes K, L and M, the 


race also counted in Classes L and M in one leg for cups 


offered in Class M by Vice-Com. Otto E,. Lohrke and 
Com. Charles Lane Poor respectively.. The winners were 
Dorwina, H. L. Ward: Leda, Harry Maxwell, and Mab 
Il. C. V. Brokaw. Rear-Com. Smith’s cup was won by 
Leda, In the series races, Class I, Effort scored two 
points, Mira one. In Class M, Marion scored three 
points, Martha two and Helen one point. 


mR eR 


The annual meeting of the Sag Harbor Y. C. was held 
at Sag Harbor on Saturday, Aug. 3. It was voted to have 
an open race on Saturday, Aug. 31,-and a club race on 
Saturday, Sept. 7. The race will be for sharpies, catboats 
and sloops. 

On motion the following resolution was passed: 

“Resolved, That the system of measurement of the Long 
Island Yacht Racing Association be adopted by this club, 
to apply to all boats over 25ft., over-all measurement. The 
present system used by this club to apply to all boats un- 
der 25ft. over-all measurement.” 

The following officers were unanimously elected: Com., 
James Herman Aldrich; Vice-Com., Addison M. Youngs; 
See’y, John H. Hunt; Treas., J. A. Udall; Regatta Com- 
mittee, James H. Aldrich, George Kiernan, H. M. La 
Mont; Official Measurer, Addison M. Youngs; Dock 
Commissioner, J. A. Udall. 
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Newly elected officers of the Greenville Y. C. are: Com., 
Alfred Wenzel; Vice-Com., George Ruffle; Rear-Com., 
Charles Johnson; Fin, See’y, William Brown; Rec. Sec’y, 
C. J. Leach; Treas., C. P. Boos. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


James M. Smith, of Port Washington, L. I., is build- 
ing, from his own design, a 60ft. launch for Mrs. W. Mc- 
Mills, of New York. The boat will be named Augusta, 
and will be finished about Sept. r. Augusta is 6o0ft. long 
and is Toft, beam, with a depth of 4¥%4ft. Her frame is 
of white oak and hackmatack. There are 52 2x3 frames, 
ift. apart in the clear. The planking is of cedar, tin. thick, 
copper fastened. The engine bed is of yellow pine, 6x12. 
The bed covers ten ‘pairs of frames, and is strongly 
riveted through all. The boat will be fitted with a 4o 
horse-power Standard engine. A shatft extending 614ft. 
beyond the stern post will carry a 3ft. propeller. The 
eabin will be 37it. long, mahogany finish, with all the 
modern improvements. There will be a cockpit 7!4ft. 


long. 
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Mr. Russell A. Alger, Jr., has purchased from Mark- 
land Molson, Commodore of the Royal St. Lawrence 
Y. C., his yacht Red Coat, which defended the Seawanhaka 


cup last year, ee 


Messrs. Huntington & Seaman have sold the auxiliary 
ketch Cero for Dr, FE. M. Culver to Messrs. A. B. Clafflin 
and A. K. Matthews, of New York. Cero was built by A. 
C. Brown & Sons, Tottenville, in 1899, from designs by 
R. M. Munroe. She is 62ft. over all, 51ft. on the water- 
line, 18ft. beam and 3ft. 6in. draft. She is equipped with 
a 16 horse-power gasolene engine. Dr. Culver used Cera 
for tarpon fishing off the coast of Florida. She left Cocoa- 
nut Groye on July 12 and made the outside trip as far as 
Delaware Bay, and then came through the canal, making 


FOREST AND STREAM. — 


the trip to Tottenville in twelve days. The new owners 

of the yacht will use hei for shooting trips on Shinnecock 

Bay, and later on Chesapeake Bay, and probably Florida, 
tes 3 A 


Mr. W inthrop Rutherfurd has purchased from Mr. H.- 


Yale Dolan the 30-footer Dorothy, and has changed her 
name to Barbara. 
RR E 


It is with pleasure that we acknowledge the receipt of a 
new yachting directory which has been published by Mr. 
Frank A. Ingraham, of Bristol, R. I. The book is of 
great yaltie, not only to all yachtsimen, but to the business 
community as well, or, at least, that portion of it that has 
to do with the yachting world. The work has been most 
carefully compiled, is handsomely gotten up and should 
meet with a prompt and generous sale. 


— Rifle Range and Gallery, 
—————3—- 
Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club, 


_ San JPrawersco, Cal.—The Columbia Pistol and Rifle! Club held 
its postponed shoot on July 28. Mr, C, J. Barnes, of the Colorado 
bund delegation was our guest. (He made 


He led with the rifle. 7 
the most phenomenal run in the bund shoot, making 14 red flags, 
3 inch centers, in 17 shots—8 of them being consecutive. This he 
did with Yotine*’s combination of FFF Semi-Smokeless powder.) 
W. G. Toffman led with the pistol, and P, A, Becker with re- 
volver. Scores, Columbian target ritle, 200yds.—C, J. Barnes 48, 
EF. O. Young 5f. G. M. Barley 57, W. G. Floffman 61, Ed Hovey 
61, Dr. Twist 110. » 

Repeating rifles, Creedmoor count—Grant 40, 
Stulz 387, Carlin 838, Irase 33. 

Pistol. 50vds—W. G. Hoffman 42, C. M. Daiss 438, F. O. Young 
44, O. Feudner 47, Dr. Hunsaker 71, Mrs. Waltham 85, 

Revolver—P, A, Becker 48, Dr. Hunsaker 78, Dr. Twist 111. 

.22 ritle, 50yds.—I?. S. Washburn 21, Hoffman 22, Mrs. Waltham 
24, Allen 388. 

The above were the best scores of the day—unfavorable weather. 

Regular shoot, Aug. 4, Id Hovey led with the rifle, a .88 Win- 
chester, finishing with a 1, the last shot of the day. Dr, Twist 
felt proud when it was announced that he was high with pistol 
and .22 rifle, but Daiss took away some of his glory in beating 
his score with the revelver. Best scores: : 

Rifle, 200yds—-Ed Hovey, 48, 65, 74, 65; W. G. Hoffman, 49; 
A’ B. Dorrell, 51, 53, 55, 68, 64; G. M. Barley, 65, 70, 69, 66; If. O. 
Young, 69, 73, 65; Dr. J. F. Dwist, 72, 80, 91; E. A. Allen, 109; 
Hunterman, 137. 

Pistol, 50yds,—Dr. J. Ir. Twist, 48, 49, 57, 60, 61, 68; F. O. Young, 
48, 55; W. G. Hoifman, 51, 67, 67, 68; Dr. H. W, Hunsaker, 59, 
G2 ih, ’ 

Revyolyer—C. M. Daiss, 46, 58, 63, 645 A. J. Brannagan, 47, 49, 
50, 65, 68; FH. O. Young, 51, 52, 65; P. Becker, 57, 69; Dr. Hun- 
saker, 84. :; 

22 rifle, S0yds—Dr. J. I. Twist, 23, 23, 24, 24, 27, 28, 29; A. Scott, 
sd. EF. O. Youne, Sec’y. 


Tlunterman 38, 


Grapshooting. 


If you want your shoot to be announced here send a 


notice like the following: 


Fixtures. 


Aug. 8-9,—Lafayette, Ind.—Fifteenth annual tournament of the 
Lafayette Gun Club. Amateur. John Blistain, Sec’y. 

Aug. 1845.—Vicksburg, Miss.—Vicksburg Gun Club and Fish 
and Game Protective Association’s tournament; $300, and $200 
in prizes added. 2 

Aug. 14.—Ossining, N. Y¥Y.—Merchandise clay bird tournament 
of the Ossining Gun Club; clam bake; brass band. C. G. Bland- 
ford, Capt, , 

Aug. 14,—Trenton, N, J.—Contest for championship of Mercer 
county, between Messrs. C. A. Comp, holder, and W. B, Widman, 
challenger. 

Aug, 15.—Sherburne, N. Y.—Eherburne Gun Club’s tourna- 
ment. J, EF. Paddelford, Sec’y. 

Aug. 14-16.—Colchester Beach, Md.—Sixth annual midsummer 
tournament, under the management oi Messrs. J. R. Malone and 
J. M. Hawkins, of Baltimore; two days at targets; one day at live 
birds; added money and merchandise prizes. 

Aug. 15-17.—Ottawa, Can+—First annual tournament of the 
Dominion Trapshooting and Game Protective Association, on the 
grounds of the St. Hubert Gun Club. A. W. Throop, Sec’y-Treas. 

Aug. 18.—Oshkosh, Wis.—lPourth annual tournament of the 
Winnnebago Gun Club. 

Aug. 19-21i—Asheville, N. C.—Three-day tournament under the 
auspices of Maj. E. P. McKissick and Col. J. T. Anthony; dis- 
tance handicaps; $100 per day added. John Parker, Mgr. 
aS 21-22.— Bass Lake, Ind.—Tournament of the Peru Gun 

lub. ‘ 

Aug. 23—Pleasant Hill, Mo.—Fifth annual sweepstake and mer- 
chandise tournament of the Pleasant Hill Colored Gun Club. 

T. H. Cohron, Sec’y. ‘, 

Aug. 27-30.—Okoboji, Ia.—Lake Okoboji Amateur tournament, 
at Arnold’s Park; $400 added. For programmes, address E. C. 
Hinshaw. 

Sept. 2.—llion, N. ¥.—Amateur shoot of the Remington Gun 
Club. W. H, Grimshaw, Sec’y. 

Sept. 2.—Meriden, Conn.—Labor Day tournament of the Parker 
Gun Club. Also Bristol sheep bake. C. 5S: Howard, Sec’y. 

Sept. 2,—Albany, N. Y.—Bluerock tournament of the Forester 
Gun Club. H. H. Valentine, Mer. 

Sept. 2-8:—Union City, Ind.—Tournament of the Parent Grove 
Gun Club. 

Sept. 2-3.—Portland, Me.—Maine State tournament, under the 
auspices of the Portland Gun Club. S. B. Adams, secretary, 

Sept. 2-3—Richmond, Va.—Second annual tournament of the 
Virginia Trapshooters’ Association. Mr. John Parker, Mgr. Mr. 
J. C. Tignor, Sec’y. 

Sept. 3-6.—Lake Okoboji, Ta—Indian tournament, to be held at 
Arnold’s Park; $800 added. C. W. Budd, Arnold’s Park, Towa. 

Sept. 19-20.—Alton, I1l—Two-day tournament of the Piasa Gun 
Club. 

Sept. 20-21.—Titusville, Pa.—First annual 
Titusville Gun Club. H. Pfeiffer, See’y. 

Sept. 24-26.—Cincinnati, O.—Cincinnati Gun _Club’s annual handi- 
cap target tournament; $300 added. Charles F. Dreihs, Sec’y. 

Oct, 9-41.—St. Thomas, Ont.—Tom Donley’s fifth annual tourna- 
ment; live birds and targets. \ : 

Haverhill, Mass.—Series of prize shoots every Saturday, June 
ue Aug. 31, given by the Haverhill Gun Club. S. G. Miller, 

ec’y. ; 

Newark, N. J._South Side Gun Club target shoot every Sat- 
urday afternoon. } ’ 

Chicago, Ill.—Garfield Gun Club’s live-bird trophy shoots, first 
and third Saturdays of éach month. Grounds, West Monroe street 
at Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec’y. 


CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK, 


Interstate Park, Queens, L. 1—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on 
ri ead Ee Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed 
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private 
practice. Café and hotel accommodations. 

Interstate Park, ueens, L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New 
Utrecht Gun Club—Saturdays. 

Sept. 10-14.—Interstate Park, L. I—New York State shoot, under 
the auspices of the New Utrecht Gun Club; $750 added. 


INTERSTATE ASSOCIATION CONTESTS. 
Elmer E. Shaner, Manager. 
Aug. 7-9,—Providence, R. 1.—The Interstate Association’s tour- 


nament, under the auspices of the Providence Gun Club. R. C. 
Root, Sec’y. 

Aug. 21-22—Auburn, Me—The Interstate Association’s tourna‘ 
+ ** under the auspices of the Auburn Gun Club. L. A. Barker, 
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DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Mn Hi. Pfeilfer, secretary of the Titusville (Pa.) Gun Club, writes 


us as follows: “The Titusville Gun Club takes pleasure im an- 
nouncing Sept. 20 and 21, 1901, as the dates decided upon for hold- 
ing its first annual tournament, The club was organized one year 
ago, from entirely raw material, and after about nine months’ active 
ptactice we have a half-score of shooters who average regularly from 
80 to 90 per cent. and better. We are young, bait we believe m 
expansion. We are anxious to try conclusions with some of the 
“regulars.’’ Therefore, we extend a cordial invitation to all lovers 
af trapshooting to join us on the above dates for a general good 
time, We have elegant grounds and a fine club house right beside 
the electric road, and will endeayor to make our guests glad that 
they came. Programmes are now out and ready tor distribution. 
Address all inquiries to Flenry Pfeiffer, secretary.’ The pro- 
gramme provides tén events each day, at 10, 15, 20 and 25 blue- 
rocks; entrance $1, $1.50, $2, and $2.50. Rose system, ratio 8, 5, 3 
and 2. Targets 2 cents, Grounds open Sept, 19 te practice; targets 
1 cent. All paid representatives may shoot f t. 0. Guns and am- 
munition forwarded to P. O, Bue, Diamond street, will be de- 
livered on the grounds. for further information, address the 


secretary. 
wR 


The programme of the fifth annual merchandise and sweepstake, 
tournament of the Pleasant Hill Gun Club, at Pleasant Hill, Mo., 
Aug. 23, is for colored shooters, and is sensibly and attractively 
arranged. White shooters are invited. Two sets of traps will be 
used, Sergeant system. The division of moneys will be by the Rose 
system. ‘Largets 1 cent. Shooting commences at 9:30. There are 
seven merchandise events, open only to, colored shooters. ‘There 
are ten events, open to all, at 10 and 15 targets, 75 cents and $L 
entrance, $1 and $1.50 added money in each event, The live-bird 
championship, with a special match between Messrs. E. R. Nut- 
tall, of Ohiowa, Neb., and T. H. Cohron, of Pleasant Tlill, is one 
of the main features. Those who desire to enter this event should 
forward $6.25 to the seeretary, T. I]. Cohron, so that he will know 
the number of entries, and therefore the number of birds to order, 
Mr. Cohron writes us that “present indications point to bring- 
ing together more colored shooters at our coming shoot than ever 
was known of before, as well as some of the white representative 
ones, who have promised to be present also and participate 
with us,” 

mR 


The Winnebago Gun Club, of Oshkosh, Wis., announces that 
it will hold its fourth annual tournament at Ileisenger’s Park, on 
Aug. 18. There are thirteen events on the programme, one of 
which is at 25 targets, for the Wisconsin championship. There is 
a total of 200 targets in the events, with a total entrance of $20. 
Expert amateurs not residents of the State, and all professionals, 
will be handicapped 1 bird in 10, 2 birds in 15. 3 birds in 20, and 
4 birds in 25 bird events. [First high gun in all events will re- 
ceive $8; second, $5; third, $3. Shooting begins at 9 A. M. sharp, 
Refreshments on grounds. 

R 


Mr. Franklin Stearns, president of the V. T. S. A., Richmond, 
Va., writes us that the indications are that there will bean attend- 
nce e~ceedine 15) at the Association’s second annual tournament, 
Sept. 2, 3 and 4. There will be $100 added money to the target 
events. The handicap live bird event of the third day has been 
changed to class shooting, instead of high guns. The celebrated 
expert, Mr Joon Parker, will manage the tournament. Over 100 
Virginians have signined their intention to participate. 


R 


Mr. Oswald Won Lengerke. of the firm of Von Lengerke & 
Anteine, Chicago, Ill., was a visitor in the gun district of New 
York on Monday of this week. A smooth shave gaye him much 
the appearance of a prosperous bishop, so much so that many 
of his friends for a moment after mecting him were uncertain 
of his identity. Tle mentioned that shooting matters were active 
about Chicago. Mr. Yon Lengerke, while modest in respect to 
his trap shooting abilities, is an expert of rare skill, ; 


The programme of the first annual tournament of the Dominion 
of Canada Trap Shocting and Game Protective Association, to 
be held on the grounds of the St. Hubert Gun Club, Ottawa, 
Canada, Aug. 15, 16 and 17, offers liberal prizes. The Mail Trophy, 
valued at 4300, is offered as a prize in the team match on the 
third day. A handicap will be imposed in all events, save the 
team match, Agents and experts, free targets only. The secre- 
tary is Mr. A. W. Throop. 

R 


The programme of the New York State shoot will be ready 
for distribution in the near future. There will be $750 in added 
money, and no percentages taken from the purses for any pur: 
pose. There also wilt be a list of merchandise prizes, each of 
sterling werth. The president of the New Utrecht Gun Club, 
Mr. Walter I?. Sykes, has been actively engaged for some days 
in making all the preliminary arrangements, and has them nearly 
completed. 

Ld 


_ Aug. 21 and 22, at Auburn, Me., the Interstate Association gives 
its Jast target tournament of the season. Mr. Elmer EI, Shaner, 
with Messrs. Shaner, has been taking a vacation in the east 
between the Providence and Auburn tournaments, a much needed 
rest. afier the strenuous activities and responsibilities incident to 
his managerial office. The Auburn tournament has ten events 
each day, at 15 and 20 targets, alternately, $1.50 and $2 entrance. 
iS Rg 

Capt. A. W. Money, Oalland, N. J., offers $25 reward for the 
return of his Parker gun, which was stolen from him on July 20 
on the train, between Oakland and Paterson, N. J. Vhe gun’s 
number is 90,635. It shows signs of wear, is: about S8lbs. in 
weight, has a 30in. barrel, a Silvers recoil pad, and was formerly 
owned by Mr. John Hull. : 

= ®. 

Aug. 24, the contest for the E. C. cup, emblematic of the cham- 
pionship of the State of New Jersey at targets, will take place 
at Freehold, N. J., between Messrs. Vanderyeer and Gardiner. 
A match same day and place will be shot between team of the 
Freehold Gun Club and the South Side Gun Club, of Newark. 


® 


Mr. Elmer FE. Shaner, who is eminent as an authority on all 
matters pertaining to trapshooting. indorses our views on the 
subject of “dusted” targets, as will be noted on reference to a 
ecmmunication from him, published elsewhere in our trap columns 
this week. 

R 


In a twelve-man_ team shoot between the Maple City Gun Club 
and the Fremont Gun Club, Aug. 8, the former won by a score of 
260 to 239, at Fremont, O. Hach man shot at 25 targets, 


RB 
In the contest for the Western Canada championship, at Win- 
nipeg, Man., Aug. 1, Mr. P, Johnson, a B class man, tied with 
D. Bain, an A cless man, and won. 
RB 
In a match at 26 live birds, between “Teers, Cnsnineham and 
Gentlemen, at Watson's Park, on Aug. 6, the former won by a 
score of 23 to 15. 
Mr. C. M. Stark, of Dunbarton, N, Hl., offers a challenge of 
special interest to the trapshooters of his State. 
BERNARD WATERS. 


Which ? 


Syracuse, N, Y., Aug, 12.—J. J. H. and S. G, were shooting in a 
25-target race, one man up, five unknown traps. J, J. H. had 20 
straight and S. G. had 19, five men to shoot. S,. (. bet $1 to $10 
with J. J. H. that he woild beat him. 7. J, A. missed hie last 
target. §. G. got nis last 5 straight, making a tie. S. G, claims it 
was a draw. Money was paid to J. J. Fl., as he claimed that S. G, 
did not beat him, but tied. 

Where wili a letter reach Sim Glover? FALSTAFF. 

[In the oid days, when the trapshooting world accepted its 
rulings from the horse-racing world, it was held that a tie divided, 
regardless of the special agreement, Thus it was held that, if A 
declared he would beat B, the latter, who was passive, was assumed 
to take the active converse of the proposition—that is, that he would 
beat A. The modern rulings have been modified, at times. The 
proposition is as follows: 5. G. bets that he will beat J. ASE 
Did he beat J. J. H.? We did not. He therefore lost. “A ‘letter 
addressed to 5. Glover, care Von Lengerke & Detmold, 318 Broad- 
way, New York, will reach him,] 
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Broken and Dusted Targets. 


Provipence, R. 7, Aug. 10.—Editer Forest and Stream: The 
article ““Broken and Dusted Targets’? in your issue of Aug. 3 
strikes me forcibly as being correct in every particular, A “‘dusted 
target” has certainly been hit by one or more pellets of shot; 
therefore, if we wish to preserve the equity of the competition it 
should be scored “‘broken”’ just the same as we do a target that 
has a small ‘‘chip’’ knocked from it by perhaps one pellet of shot, 

It would seem to me that the time is ripe for a radical change in 
the trapshooting rules in force at the present time. 

Ermer EK, SHANER. 


Unica, N. Y., Aug. 11.—According to my experience, the scor- 
ing of dusted targets is all wrong, and I want, to tell you why. In 
‘the first place, if it is a dusted target you want, a modified cylin- 
der choke, No. 11 shot, with a pattern of 4 feet at 30 yards you 
would have over 90 per cent dusted and not broken. 

Gun vxight, loaded right and pointed right, over 99 per cent 
will go up in smoke. - : 

What I claim, and a great majority of 90 per cent shots will 
jagtee with me; is that a target should be stopped, broken apart, at 
least a piece larger than any wad. Give the referee no chance 
to fayor friend or foe. Make his duties so simple that a child 
tan referee. ’ 

If it is right to score a dusted target, then it is right to score 
@ pigeon that has been shot at and feathered. 

Who desires the credit on a duck pass?—the man that gets the 
feathers, or the man that gets the duck? Same thing—allow a 
dusted target 10 score, you are putting a premium on bad work. 

E. D. Furrorp. 

[The points raised by Mr. Fulford in the foregoing interesting 
communication deserve profound consideration, for he is a gentle- 
man of vast experience in trap shooting matters, and has given 
them profound thought. Nevertheless, we differ radically from 
Mr. Fulford on the matter in question, and would submit, for his 
consideration, and for the consideration of other shooters, the 
following comments on his contention: 

First, we do not think that a modified cylinder choke, with No. 
ii shot, at 30 yards, 4foot pattern, would make over 90 per cent 
dusted targets, and we seriously doubt whether it would dust 50 
per cent. A few weeks since, we saw some fairly good shots on 
the grounds of the Brooklyn Gun Club experimenting with car- 
tridges loaded with No. 10 shot, using their regular choke bore 
guns, and they could neither break nor dust one in five. Ji Mr. 
Fulford cared to give his contention in this respect a practical 
test, and report upon it, there would then be more accurate data. 

That a gun right, loaded right and pointed right will perform 
well, no one will dispute, but the capabilities of the gun is not 
the standard by which to measure the skill of a mass of indi- 
viduals. If the standard is made so high as to be beyond the 
skill of the average shooter, or beyond the possibilities of his 
time and means, interest and support will fall away accordingly. 

His contention that a target should be stopped, and that a 
piece larger than a wad should be broken therefrom, and that 
the great majority of 90 per cent shots will agree with him on 
this point, is failacious. First ef all a single pellet of shot may 
knock off a large piece from the edge of a target, where several 
‘shot, hittin@ in precisely the same place, may knock off an equal 
quantity, or more, yet.grind it to dust; thus the dusted target 
anay really be the better hit. Indeed, sometimes an entire target 
as ‘‘snulfed out,’ nothing being left visible to the eye except a 
ctthin film of finely ground dust; thus there is no “perceptible 
piece,” and, under a strict enforcement of the rules, such would 
ibe a lost target. In a horse race, the horse which wins need not 
jhave his whole body ahead of his nearest competitor. He can 
win by a nose, and sometimes by an eyelid. Im a rowing contest, 
the size of the, piece of the board which comes in ahead does 
mot determine whether the race is won or not. Ii one boat comes 
in ahead of the other, be the margin ever so small, it determines 
the winner. In rifle shooting, the merest graze of the bullseye 
is considered a good hit of it. And so with other competitions; 
skill and excellence, not quantity of an object, are considered. 
Moreover, the target, as an indicator of skill, is not a fixed quan- 
tity. It has different degrees of toughness, according to the tem- 
perature, and presents different surfaces, according to wind and 
flights; thus a shot which might be an excellent break under 
certain degrees of target surface and temperature might be a 
dusted target under certain other varying conditions, and, indeed, 
might be a miss. ; : 

A referee who was required to determine whether a piece was 
or was not larger than a gun wad would have the beginning of 
his sorrows, All his troubles theretofore, would appear the merest 
irifles, if not pleasant happenings. Instead of making “his duties 
so simple that a child can referee,” it would tax his powers to 
a degree greater than they are taxed at present. Would it not 
simplify matters to allow him to rule that the target is hit when 
it is hit, rather than to compare pieces of targéts 40 yards away 
in the air with ideal gun wads in his mind? 

Mr. Fulford says above, “If it is right to score a dusted target, 
then it 1s right to score a pigeon that has been shot at and feath- 
ered,’? This is rather an unfortunate reference in support of his 
argument, inasmuch as the question of whether the pigeon is hit 
at all or not does not determine the merit of the shooter’s per- 
formance. The question is, can it be gathered within bounds? 
Wo doubt but what Mr. Fulford, as well as all other experienced 
shooters, have seen pigeons gathered and scored as dead which 
were not hit at all. They tipped up in the air, were shot at 
while in the air, were missed, yet were gathered, and thereby 
was fulfilled all that was imposed by the rules. 

Sometimes a quarter of a target is blown away in dust. Now, 
what is the reason that it is not as good a break as if the one- 
quarter were knocked off in one chunk? 

Mr. Fulferd teferred to the majority of 90 per cent shooters, 
This is a matter which interests all shooters.] 


WESTERN TRAPS. 
Gatden City Gun Club. 


Watson’s Park, Chicago, Aug. 10.—The monthly shoot of the 
Garden City Gun Club had seven contestants in the club event. 
‘Palmer and O’Brien tied on 15. The scores follow: 


rea | ye 


Ala DHE ee ces rtbbakee siete tune ter iva, Petvusigustane taps lath 1111 222222022112 —14 
Palme y ; pea LS inc nde aban 5105 P21112121111122 —15 
Rust, B....-.. etic e esse sees titisteland lott p tee 112221002110001100—11 
TBrariti@, plocepyicl-iriddee caine tai eas wh #22211 2112114211 —14 
TetayIE, (Nokes ‘am Ob be pec unabcube see ce , -202101120212111 —12 
Young, Loc. cs ccccc ccs e ec ceccee nent arene rtcesz es 2102021121110101 —12 
(OSS alll pac ater wHRnDABDDSaidhppopbseirauaae 2122210111221111 —15 
Ten birds, entrance $5: 
Ieee ASA Bence jngosppaDD — 8 O’Brien .......2.2- 012*111212— 8 
(Bartow so oer arts eee 1211021222— 9 Young .....--+-+--+ 0111010112— 7 
ROW Ses ae HP2IIG2—A0) Onade 5... ..-.5.-5- 2000212022— 6 


Chicago Gun Club. 


Chicago, Aug. 10.—Herewith find the sceres of the Chicago Gun 
Club’s shoot of to-day in the weekly 25-target handicap. 

Steck wins high gun. A. W. Morton wins handicap trophy 
game event. i 

Messrs. Edwards, Elias, Colburn, Bitner, and Cop are not mem- 
bers. They belong to the Grand Crossing Club. 

“In the monthly trophy, handicap in rise, Bowles won at 18yds. 

The Chicago. vs. Grand Crossing team shoot will be held next 
Saturday, on the Chicago grounds. There will be no shooting on 


the grounds on that day. The Grand Crossing members will 
shoot their trophy shoot on the Chicago grounds on that day: 
Monthly trophy, handicap: 

Mstiies T8e gy nb orcinong doa anon up Ra esreeretaes 141111011019110--12 
Mrs Carson, 16...... 2c ec saeae ese ete biencececsneass 1111011011101 1—12 
Mrs Howard, 16........c.ce pet r ep peter ere e eae snes 000111011111010— 9 
Dr Arnold) W610.) .2) cu eeanereek ecto e ees ena renee 111100011101101—10 
Weitere lion eentnad Ansar ere bponniatearescss1) 060000 010101111100101— 9 
Tiliass tGae. erected. oR ye i FEE ey ree bh oO bo 00011.0110010100— 6 
AI TEMG E diel erie ohddes inet on hoore ooo: 010110111111110—11 
R B Mack, 18....... Pe Orirearehtats ee ee Pica beac 650" 111000001010101— 7 
Bowles,, 18....-.---:20e--e+-y200- aphteey besh ad shade 194911111191101114 
Di Mortons d88. bloc os tp teewied eet Med aee fede y peel 014.011111110111—12 
AW Morton, 18... 0 uceasaoktotedene coals Te tok § 111101111011110—12 
Steck 20. Ja) paper aes eee sale aire eee ta erre een 100111110114111—11 
Wr Carson, 20.2 ).4..-:.ceener set sree cenee Cheba baee 010010010100010— 5 
Edwards, 18,........20--- sees essen tener ere eeees 11101101111131113 
LSyoynearity Ue eye hap oes upaommert: Agheeh 110001000110111— 8 
Bontott, 2a wevesesa ido Sadneecammpadovedtia-tiaeres 1110010101w 


Bowles wins monthly trophy. 
Jeekly handicap, 25 targets: 
a ee Broke: Hdcp. Total. 


TG beyss sor Se renonpeoocsie: 1011010101111111010101000—15 8 23 
R BoMack,....+-+-.++5 v3 -1111100711111011011111110—20 3 23 


Bowles Meh Shay Meiyeee ae 1111119111111101111101111—23 5 25 
Dr Carson . . . -101010101101191111101111—19 0 19 
Mrs Carson  - -11101111111111113.00111101—21 5 25 
Slecks sun sae ee es 1111101110011019111111111—21, 0 21 
Wirs Eloward 222.11... 1000110001100110119010101—12 & 20 
IDET Morton Wee tres... oe 1011111011110101011101101—18 4 22 
A W Morton..........,.- 0101111101111011110111111—20 5 25 
DOGAT IOI Mere hn esse 0010111101010100110011110—14 vi 21 
Biter tht ted eye 1111101111111101110111011—21, 0 21 
Bowles and A. W., Morton, handicap trophy, tie Stéck, high gun, 
Second tie: 
Boyles he oe ew nasa teand eae caine deed 0111111011— 8 2 10 
“A Wi Wortontbemenee ier ahve th aperaets TVATTAIIII—10 2 10 
Third tie: 
Bowles® {ip aes ee 1010010010 A W Morton........... 1110111111 


Buvue JEAns. 
Garfield Gun Club, 


Chicago, Aug. 10—The appended scores were made to-day on 
the occasion of the first trophy shoot of the third series. In the 
series just closed Class A was captured by Hellman on 92 per 
cent., Class B by Dorman on 86.4 per cent, Class C by our one- 
armed amateur on 57.6 per cent. J. S. Boa won Class A trophy 
nay on 24, Dr. Meek Class B on 22, W. LT. Johnson Class C on 


The day was pleasant, as far as temperature was concerned, but a 
rather stiff wind blew across the traps, making the shooting some- 
what difficult. 

In spite of the counter attractions of the yacht races and horse 
races, twenty-two members took part in the trophy shoot, and sev- 
eral others came later. 

First trophy shoot, 25 targets: 


HIN WDelanoy to ene ote PER Ren ieeie ed 1111000111110101011011111—18 
AY DOTA. 2 clsee PP ERE RhCecneenen ee 1010111010111111110011110—18 
EC Nie GOWatl oc, esl anes Seon ite -111011101011111111001711—20 
T An Hapentya tence en Sagsssdd0de 000111111011.01 10000000111—12 
LER aNcktrr) # Abe rede bosiddaLonuDboubddadd 0100010U01100101000010001— 8 
ee ollarder penne tee tee ERE R CBee ree 111110011101001111101111—19 
Wir ke GHISOm me enton meee ener etc: 441114117911111111111110— 24 
IPD Sos SABES dO nseSn IeeaaneemOndsesd 0141010110111111.011011111—_19 
Ii Ws ASJED tie eraee eee e ek Ace ee nent eee Ly 0110101001011011010010110—13 
Drsee kink Nes heneteiie cesar pete PAAR AAS 19999111111111110011011— 22 
MEG CEG As baiatiac choco o deere nD tore 1000100000001001100111001— 8 
Wea cA OMICS ey 6 ace ces Foca sleertse ete dtr oere eis 191111111110111111110111 22 
re MioniPan tn seuen see ease ee esteee (1011101001000100000000011— 8 
(Celi SD Rreoligr curio) doy Poe cen BI 010011111111110100001010—14 
Hodgson Sonu Gnobe Her Core aa fewest, 1010011101111111111001001 17 
eg ODES y=ored watt ee Ue et Meee careers id ah 1011010110110101110011101—16 
SUB OAT Mile ceritseietnsc es peree rnenne 1900199111111. —24 
Dr Sa Wh thier NIM AcE LAG eke . - -+1101101111111001121011111—20 
Mrs Dr. Shaw 7 . .0111101401111101110111010—18 
SIE ATGYE ook esa tectonics REE © 191.0191191111111.111011111— 28 


VED IAL GTI are eee dere the etc eorrteaae es ree Berle .1110111011010111101111000—17 
SN golattloebn Bel sgudsssecsci soa ee cr pa be Q009199.1.111111111011. 123 
vile) by BS) ene AS LARA inh eabele asa erie poor 1101011191101110111101011—19 

Sweepstakes: 

Events: 1 TE otis es 
Z Targets: 10 15 5p 15 10 10 10 
IBSEN) ob ot sob pappe arubooodon onddobodtiNeds deb CO! alls Fei erey “Ey. 
TE Tope yet Sado 6 MOt artiste AALE. Ch WO nie ile lay “ree ale! wy, © 

te cle ew oe on 
Ft Lt aa ee ea 
48 10 Te Gea, se de 
fy 435 ASO. AG fe 
Kip Bh Eth aiti. ¢ 7 
Be Bh ay wa Ee 
6 125 10) 3 a 
? ise ets ,, 7 
Re ati a aie 8 
Yee ae ep e! 
TIT AWaterie tices Spee teen eee Sian one ante tee LOM theo Mee ro 
in lorelsastoyel byte dt ontdddno tesa nes saa lO boy Cae oS Py st 
AGS (a cate ha hrho coo Od oech iad ota bcc GSA ORGS Oe IS 85 

Or ere nee ANP Ady daa bet ont: Gerry E 10 15 8 14 10 1d) 9 
IDE) S Wawa ai AAG au/ tata ame annne pebertea ve saree a akt ale aby = 
AWTS SACRE eta ca etek inseiniorketstonede shelifelenatayarett Beale ee 
UDR ET doj ob oe eivhdrimamiesntrromoty tbr srbk ade TOL SS! ASe 604 9) 10 
BSW cHatonk ee cas cobae tuts antes nees seh rare 4) Ae oe Se 
elimi ere cheese oe Toke ee nee eee SE a que as Sy A) al] 
SMedES) peta t en alehe ceased ane haar aat aE Sate 6 


fe, BEA SEE > Foe 
“Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec’y, 


Winnipeg Tournament. 


Winnipec, Man.—The fifth annual trapshooting tournament, held 
in conjunction with the great fair of the Winnipeg Industrial Ex- 
hibition Association on Ang. 1 and 2, was a great success. On 
the first day, one of the main events was the Western Canada 
championship, which was won by Mr. P. Johnson. Another feature 
of the day’s competition was the fine shooting of Mrs. Johnson, of 
Minneapolis, who broke 92 ont of 112. The scores made Aug, 1 
are as follows: 


Events; al 2003-46 oieeseed) Shot 
Targets 15 15 5015 2010151015 at, Broke 
1D jaye aS eens Seah oct oper 812401212 711 2.. 150 105 
PeterSOnp ny coswene ioeteilie tse 911 ..1214 412 814 115 84 
eT Penson eye nnn eres 13848 .. 1011 9120 910 115 80 
Wearnene 822 tail ers eee as SHO fa anVee ee el GS Be 90 62 
Membr. 20s. 2 Seer WIS9IIS 20 202 165} §6NG 
IDO Belson sha okoa ta peatpab ss ksi shy rpaby able aint 
Orboabhiin Sotteerh ts saa padcce 1212... 1417 413 518 115 90 
WEG Cena Leee er ee 1412 ..13 13 812 814 15 95 
alee una aed pear 1210 ..1211 515 8138 115 86 
AC Aryerson <2h2.es5053s57200% 149..1416 7 8 5138 115 86 
Reekcie Ppeen ec aettine eke 18 11 .. J215 6 Ae 75 57 
Misano rs ts ee eieerrer= $92 1110 40.... fale 80 61 
MeGlune Com cists Sa abich Sehnet sitet he pee Sey ase: 30 16 
Amdrews) (ii. use vee een . 1511 3710191014 815 165 141 
(Coy aaa OOB HE OOS Souter rio’ 1398 2. 126) 7 92.7 Tb. 93 
(Letmlicte aqsecea “Bas sedbdyncc 1414 ..1416 7 8 918 115 105 
Techie hE BOB RSA AS AAB Sq S BOS Ir LS 18.14 441415 713... .,, 140 =: 120 
IA lh | ASA SAAR SAY BARBS ROSS A 1413 8814i1l.. 8...,, 130 98 
Srencemen ae Core anes Fs TUB ye al a GER 9 
1Beheseing Rea Soredsaale 144172 ..1518 9121015 115 105 
SRapwlonte crake ptipotcscos ,1518..1419 914 $13 15 105 
Mohit. BanGonosanpddadsonar cc 11172 5.1097 51410338 115 96 
iBiyvaticier eta plaecesee a heeeaS ae 1410 ..1516 912 818 115 97 
Aabpinise eke tess atrisd ek 1518 ..1316 911 934 215 ~ 100 
IMEC! eee or eyha ete te, 134 ..1213-8 6 9138 135 88 
Simpson 1413411816 811 813 165 137 
Du Bray 1312 ;.1216 811 814 115 94 
IMGERIE = Sag a seddAnons anemone! Ms OS FeO leas release 60 51 
Sorenson 1212 ..1038 9138 815 1 97 
Sprague TELS alsyakiy psvalst Why abt albu 
Sanithie see esmcecs ‘By bles, Senko SO yaRe alla 75 
Mrs Johnson.. 1211 ..1418 712 711 115 92 
Igri Gousonu: 12 8..1412 6 9 818 15 
Houlding 11 11 341817 9 10 150 = 110 
McKeller 1110..13 9 7 8 812 115 77 
Fairburn 49. OAS oa 60 3 
R Lane . 15 10/22, 14 “98-2 10>; 80 58 
Dowling ives Sans 65 50 
iiolin Sonera teresa AD Stet slo alert ieee 65 56 
ic avactiow,ee sapere elas Be ee eat ag oles Se gu treet 65 52 
SC OtMEES rN nt esee Texset oes 12 Sa atlases) bane 65 51 
Maly. Haq te eee 11 31 11 80 53 
IPARVELSOTOe Sah siecle see osistels 13 38 ¥ 65 51 
pAtElenn Science ete a mmvineteleel sare ES Ribs SA Shas isques 75 57 
iWWiesll vatican speelaes tides setars T0AsN42 oes ee Ue 115 91 
SR ORIAE 4 Ghd Bn sagopa cose Ww. ae Tee ce eee es 30 17 
(Gochraes es +n e eee deawieat Ce ® yy Rodi ee 45 19 
@arruthers 2... e.. sens 1111421413 ..131018 155 129 
Wisrcrll im eeeen orn clGlb beers fee pallets oi Ry oo oF 320 18 
TRIS oh, Sao RARE HES thoc Bn OE! oe bag eee Lobia ed 80 55 
TDS REN Viarren: eee eo tosses Titviaes aki, Seed tee o bl 80 29 
IRE! REE tet OOOSOO 1% ee ba ee ert ort ere 30 24h 
Brydges 22.202. .saseysst=005 3 aes oe ae 15 3 
TY) oop gee eneecbboo Pe Se sy Sm te 15 6 
Neishtcap fierce . 12... 485... 7412 812 140 120 
Gamphelll of). chee TBP THES ABB le bey Ay ton 65 55 
Tass Sri Wy eye es a5 Ab PR Spay Ae 22 ee) 95 58 
IDte akties Sah BAe doo’ TODO) Sor LOF 812 85 5S 
(Oe NaGheie ejcdbubenecedones 6 54006 Tah oe, Saal yeaa 75 49 
Rierrilton) pscnce ee tee ees eae aa A, Wey en) a Gees 36 12 
ihe) Wile bolts. ennneoniber es oo 22 ae SERGIO WT ax 60 22 
Falls. SA neers bn ate bu etr Se Bera alk me 90 69 
obs acdhatitage ish vee i 2... 14 On 65 56 
GIVES PRL REL R esis te sae rie ce tee BA eee ee 50 36 
We UTniSt ee ee eee pestererale lee oes a2 Ae eal 65 45 
TEMS Ganeengec rs cocks: eee ie ome, 2dr le 65 49 


Pacer iene csse etnies PORN. re tees Lute 


SUUITU Brae ef anielerfeuin Picea enne ¥ ote ful he Kee 50 3517] 
BN PATA eT eg 35 12 15 § 11 re 110 81 | 
Baldwin ../6...2.. ach eee pie Da ol GAL So 1S. 90 69 | 
Stapleton es. .We eee fee hee oe BT ~ 15 aul | 
Sct taee 28, oe ee eee, oa cee LOSTASIE STs SAS 60 ao 
Debs roewrecers Ont ber erties ween ptr AS TOL pepe ata: 60 48 
EN Gta epee cote cactus bres ern 4 ,. 8 + 35 22) 
yoholked lovateee Pare oe ey Ae eee Taco eae Pah elie rt 35 ply | 
ib POCO i ene Lag Se ET 1a es 15 12] 


The high average re-| 
Mr. Hirsehy, of Minneapolis, and Ming 


The weather was exceedingly pleasant. 
sulted in a tie between 
Seymour, of Grand Forks. 

The international championship cup was won by C. E. Robbins, | 
of Fargo, with a score of 46 ont of a possible 50. G. Evander, of) 
Wheaton, Minn., made the same excellent score, only missing 4) 
birds. In the shooting off of the tie the greatest interest was 
evinced, and excitement was high. Both men put up a battle royal, 
but Robbins won out. i" | 

The Ogilvie doubles were won by Baldwin, of Winnipeg, with 4)! 
score of 21 out of a possible 24. Baldwin is a veteran shot and one’ 
of the best in the West. 

The international flags were again won by an American team, 
and for another year the two beautiful silk emblems will repose 
within the domains of Uncle Sam. The ensigns were won by a 
majority of 18 birds, : 

The scores in the nine tegular everits are as follows: 


Events Gia ie ee | 
Targets 15 20 15° 20 
Baldwin petit OT 
Campbell Hs 
TEE Ka as ak ah Gabe eck nee = Yoo ae moe 
BOein Be ee ele pore 36) 4. ne wo 
I Iverson R vee oe | 
Dr Allen ...; 10 19 i4 
Carruth 1417 14 14) 
Peterson 9 14 12 11} 
EL ca ae a CEE. 1B 15 12 11| 
Anderson pay ibe ecb 1) 
Britton. Paetan cee TY 10) 79 12> Pay 
Carruth 14 17 14 14 
Teyebinh) SAE SREB BELO EOOb Orb EEC Oot EE OOtY on 12 46 14 13 
GaabuthCremt tee ate er) Ti 13°39 16 18 12 5. 10 a 
CORSE oe cksaenl bya itadeaetad ie 18° le 1 dO dae ae SS 
SIUEyRULD SARAEESE ENE CABAAALAAEALEEAL 15 11 44 18 12 11 18 138 13 
ISPaVN Ty WA ABAA* KEAHOARAEERAA OLE SEAE Da dt i1 34 19 21 13 1b © 10 
Nhvsp Jfeiiisyein SRRA BAL AALAND DEBE EE ED 420 .. 19 12-11 16 9 yw! 
Eel ea Yt ps ref oeccds3-7- Pow OLB e TAS 7 AeeeSoed FR hoe 
Sire S7etN CUE ty, Seraretetettarer stn eric La Dil 03) Geyer 14> o> ae 
ESCH ys aeeeeraeent Geir Sareea tt 95S. 20h ad 4? 19> 412 16 
Séeyintote Gee aan 12 13 48 18 14 12 20 12 
ROWE waonncaie faut a ee ee = 13 44 19> dO 12, <7 12° 6 
G'iByander 2 75h se hee eee 9 14 46 19 14 14 19 ll J4 
ROD bnSHn sass Piney eee ensue om 12 14 46 20 15 10 18 12 12 
IMS TO SS GscULUOSU Lebo. sm wasn se eearstacn oe anL mak -akieetiy 9 Ge ee 
DUDLP SUT eeanene eens 13 14 43°30 35 12 16 12 ,, 
DSF OaR 55 37h lie Ug Waray re IN ope Ite dC eI IU Gh Pa e pdilt e 
Cavalier: ee eee ee ee Rl eed eel See lzee lee 20) log ae 
SOrensSotiay, sale ee see ye Lead L TG el2 24s) Se 
SS PEEL LAG Vilieecererenntele 10) 100 a hi 
Dr Fleming . tite Aa = 
PAT De wri eee se ees 12 10 i 
IBATEETS Orla taee eet ree ere etre Oc ae eee’ eS See 
Nel beri dl toes ot ntoe encase see elt Sls 12 16 m1 2 
Toya bah OAS rpc erate rere otha pee MELT lal dS ie end. 
SUNT teins aren ated ode Wares reid (Ot acts Meteo, Medio so sao So Bee 
JRE renipoet ia Aika Sr ork gade oct cc LOL MOR SRS pi te ee i 
PU StTAWO CC ean esekans opueeptieleisisle oleate a iS Me Ure Sax) 4 ill! 
SeNopllaihers pis aes de doe bods ca: Ue a Ce a on ee 
ALS My SHARE REA GE oo ABA St estas Sends. Del See Oo ee 
Spencew se scccas ees sewer Mee eer e le | wttap etal meee EL sa 
Keiktbyor ss. Cae TL eke eas ee ae) ee et ee 
GVATIUte Ws ionic seeurbetetcl, Me ce Pane Le eee ALS. Sea 
Dr tBell the seeneterncl eter bt fs eS ore Pe 
Wei Gadhant ponies hee eet coeds ee ee a Ge Ge tt aie al. 
TS ic hithiS eta eee oP en were el eh ee te a eee 
ROBBIE PSs pitas reais arocreeeetace te US ab okt Stile al 
SIG DUDREGTIS sa nana we an Pablo ara Go) tSoml4aan 
Rodinans Ran eee A eee Bs OM ae cairo bbl! 
(ATISITISOTL Sere svg alanine ase erarerreare re See ee ee eae 
iphteap mac .ssteawuc ae wien ee eel) Ts 10 
SPaMCeSW MNGR TO Poor were nae tend = Soe ee Acai D- 
Arita bes Sere ta ol tind iedeetmetes eee ae 144 7 10 


A supper was tendered the guests, the shooters from the States, : 
on the evening of Aug, 2, m which the utmost good-comradeship 
prevailed. 


A Challenge. 


A Challenge to Any Member of Any Shooting Club ini 
f Wew Hampshire, 


Dunzsarton, N. H., Aug, 10.—Some twelve to twenty years ago, I 
think I could claim to be as good a trap shot as resided in the old. 
Granite State. To-day, and for some years, I have been practically 
out of trap shooting, with the exception’ of shooting occasionally) 
on some local grounds. I realize that with advancing years I do! 
not retain my former skill with the shotgun, especially in quick- 
ness and precision. I regret to admit the aboye, but nevertheless} 
it is a fact. The old spirit, however, still lingers, and I am fully} 
AVETE that if my challenge is not accepted it may be a good thingy 
or me. ‘ 

As to my challenge, I will shoot the following match with any) 
man who has been a legal resident of the State for six months andy 
a member of any organized shooting club for three months previous. 
to date. One hundred bluerock targets, thrown under American) 
rules, from magautrap; match to be shot on grounds of Concord 
Gun: Club, Concord, N. H. Said match to be for from $50 to $1008 
a side. 

Whosoever first accepts the above will be the man I am after I 
will require him to cover my deposit of 25 per cént. of the amount, 
to be put up in the hands of Secretary Sanborn, of the Concord] 
Gun Club. Balance of staké to be put up in some manner on! 
morning of day of match. I will ask for not less than ten days” 
notice of date my opponent may name, 

In case I should win the above match, I will pledge myself to! 
shoot a similar return match within a reasonable time on the home 
grounds of my opponent, should he so desire. The above means 
pay or play, Cc. M. Starr, 


Norwalk vs. Fremont. 


Norwatr, O., Aug. 10—Herewith find scores of match at blue 
rocks, between the Maple City Gun Club and the Fremont Gun) 
Club, twelve men on a side, shot at Fremont the 8th inst, It 
resulted in victory for Norwalk by the score of 260 to 239, 

‘The weather was all that could be desired, and nothing marred 
the pleasure of the occasion. : 

The Norwalkians say they cannot find words to express their ad 
miration of the manner in which they were treated by their op- 
ponents. They were provided with a lunch on the grounds, andj 
after the shoot a fine supper was spread for them, and in every, 
way their stay in Fremont was made exceedingly pleasant. 


’ 


Norwalk. 

Wentereubere Agar A Asner aescecet done » O09091991919111011.11.11— 28 
Gallup oe eee eee ennen eaten aehis 114191111111110101011111—22 

Te RSS ga eee 4A 5 3554s 144 n ana ain 1991910111111001111110—21 
RaSEOny 2. ae ee eeeeee (114991100191191111111111 22 

HP ATI, cts Ha Sect een cn ee 1101111111011101111901011—20 
Vanderpooliey. je en eae 1110091991111111913111111-— 23 

IS BSC OTT ses f ete. elena ene recaghe “1190091011911 2+ 

ales ste A er Ra -. -1910001111111101110111111-_2 
Packard -01191919111111111010011 21 
UtWarah. So Sabana --1111111111011101111110111—22 
Retleysentertun st teddies epee eed cers 1110110010.111111110111117—_21 
Washi dititenpt ye pepek-eitce se a testis 6 1101110101011111101101111—1 936 

Fremont, 

Satomi "efalariencelo #fetaT ee oo nes 1.0010111111011111101101—20 
uthrie: aeeenseheas NO Fd UP wie eid 1111011101111101911011011—20 

ME QTIGAUE sob yee Socia lyin] ip Naterert el atedals Aste l ete be ce 41119119111191191111111119— 25 
Ghristv¥eevered acoaseeibsaeeeiene eae 1010100011101101101111110—16 
Stevenson: -s:kiusstaul egos Seba e (0101111110101101311101010—17 

la ictdle wert Ae rataet tse Asan. Ronde ((0011111101111111111101—20, 

qe i Cice Vo bLCeh pee eres bn otpo ee «+» « O110179111011101110111011 19 
Wsiiters Mp emtlaa teint setts oppsiekeny> 1991191110111 23 
Siribhci bed See C ee nada date teenie one 000993411191911111101141120— 
Tyay- 2 oo cant a nesters reese torrie ge? 111.0010101111101011111111—19 
Bisenhaur ....--+sseeeeeyeee+es+2+ > +-100111111101101111011111—20 H 
Watt iisdtee tm a ieae Pedrrrte +) +e» LL09710111010110111111111—_20— 29) 


The high score for Premont was made by Conrad, 25; and thi 
high score for Norwalk by Bascom, 24 ! 
The return shoot will occur in Norwalk on Monday, Sept. §j 
Labor. Day, : . EO. F. Trrus, 


; | : : 
Aus. 17, 100T. | 


_  Gatchpole Gun Club’s Tournament. 


At Wolcott, N. Y., Aug. 2, there occtirred one of those neat 
and satisfactory tournaments that leave more than a pleasant 
tnemory. There were a lot of good fellows there that made good 
company, with just long enough waits between events to rest irom 
the gun and visit. 

_ Earth, air and sky combined to make a perfect weather day, and 
it is a noticeable fact that Mr. Wadsworth, almost without ex- 
ception, is favored: with sunny skies, when he projects and manages 
a shoot. ; 
BEA tote those present who make life agreeable were the affable 
Mr. Knapp, of Wolcott, and the amiable Charlie Tuttle and the 
persistent Mr. Knox, both of Auburn. Mr. Knox is persistent 
in the know how to shoot, being a beginner this year, and there 
are Mr. George Wride, of Sodus, and tall Mr. Denny, of Water- 
town—and capital shooting companions they are. And right in 
line comes the unknown Sen-Sen, with that prince of good fellows, 
Dr. Weller, and Messrs, McCord, Byer and John Norton, of 
Rochester, John is looking younger and better every day and 
shooting in good form, as of old. We must not forget to mention 
George Borst, who makes it a point to be present wherever there 
is 4a pleasant retinion, ; , 

Mr. Dally, who is well known to the readers of this paper as an 
old-time trapshooter, was cheered as he came on the grounds, and 
to make the meeting perfect Uncle Ben Catchpole reported on 
time, and received the congratulations of all present. There are 
a lot of other good fellows present to make up the entirety of 
seven squads, ; 

Of the talent on duty were Mr, Courtney, of Remington Arms 
Gompany, and Mr, Colville, of Dupont Powder Company. 

Wolcott is a pretty village of some 1,500 to 2,000 inhabitants, and 
is situated near three large cities; namely, Rochester, Auburn and 
Syracuse, And while the three large cities, for reasons best known 
tte themselyes, are unable to give a tournament, little Wolcott 


looms up eyery once im a while with a rosebud of an affair. Un- 
doubtedly Mr. Wadsworth knows how to project and carry through 
a tournament, 

Appended are the scores: 


12s 5 Gis “Shot 
10 15 2015 2015 2010 86 at. Broke. 
siptas ere e le eisenest anit. eee canned ARORA 2h. LTA) 
See aS, owes T1116 9121216 6 125 89 
Pechieoh seoedere 71216 9171517 9 125 102 
apes See teesee esses L015 1697 10 13.15 6 125 93 
See re ere eet are 81018 1018 1215 7 125 93 
Oi chortoics eed 5 ed ay sy es il Ap GS Bh 55 39 
Ose ueeeoderhtau att <4 athe bl eb ae ne 5b 39 
512... 1518 15 .. 10 85 Ta 
--9 15 19 14 16 14 19 10 125 116 
APO eet oe a Se gs 40 29 
Courtney: 8141912201216 8 125 109 
Mosher 91419121512... 7 105 88 
8141810131215 6 125 96 
Merriman, Jr...-.....-...- tte ry DR aS 50 21 
cm tecce Ree Ch Ma bER at ocueny Si 115 8612 & 80 54 
SRO SESS CRORE GOBCH Ag tilhoue ef on chit ares 16 il 
bhecronsnsepsctoceedeuase 0181610181420 7 125 103 
ApegeesAedepokescbe ccs 7142012181518 8 125 112 
8141519171418 6 126 if 
aA SoeBA bbe 63, 524eaoes 10 14 201219121910 125 i116 
8151514191120 8 125 10 
9121814151418 8 125 108 
, 1012 15 138 15 1517 =~ § 125 = 105 
« 8121813141317 9 125 104 
. 10121813 161412 7 125 | 102 
WOW 2141915 IW 9 32 115 
10151914181519 8 125 118 
T SIS i01I9I5A9 9 325 105 
10141813 1531418 7 125 4109 
9138201317 141810 125 i114 
9181813 20141910 125 i116 
rl De ee ee ae 25 19 
WUW121011214.. 5 86 
pf Oe i yb 95 76 
PRO ew ael ane, 8 65 51 
1141712191317... 115 102 


Dick SwWIvetier. 


Re Providence Tournament. 


Wew Yorr, Aug. 10.—Not having the scores of the Interstate As- 
seciation’s shoot at Providence, R. L, in my hands so as to be able 
to refresh my memory, no figtires or statistics can be given. This 
is perhaps just_as well, for in this hot weather it is mighty poor 
fun wrestling with columns of results in 15 and 20 target events. 
The tournament was held on the grounds of the Providence Gun 
Club, Aug. 7, 8 and 9, under the direct management (of course) of 
Elmer E. Shaner, the Interstate Association’s manager. Bob 
Root (it seems impossible io even think of him as Mr. R. C. Root, 
of the Pope Mfg, Co.) and his fellow club members, bearing in 
mind the struggle it was to finish the programme a couple of years 
ago, installed an extra set of traps and made all preparations neces- 
Sary to handle a big crowd of shoaters. The extra set was made up 
of three expert traps, aranged according to the Sergeant system 
pact “Sargent,” as it is often written), the traps being three of 
Imer Shaner’s pets, which he has had for seyeral years, and from 
which he has thrown, as I remember his figures, some 600,000 


targets. 

When the Proyidence Gun Club first started in its present shape, 
in ie year 1899, a few members of the club put their hands in their 
pockets and drew forth bills of various dimensions, together with 
a check or two, and built in about a week the club house, which is 
to-day as good 2s it was one day after it was completed. They also 


- said 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


put a set of five expert traps m a first-class trench and trap house, 
allowing plenty of room for the storing of targets, so as to ayoid 
any delay when once shooting has commenced, An electric pull is 
used, and, unlike similar outfits in the possession of clubs I ken 
of, this pull works to perfection, some care being bestowed upon 
it and upon the traps when not in use. All in all, I don’t know of 
any elub that is better fixed for doing business on the shortest 
notice than this one, the premier club of Rhode Island. 

The set of five expert traps is of course directly in front of the 
elub house, a wide and solid platform allowing of handicap events 
with limits of 14 to 20yds. The Sergeant system of traps was away 
down to the right, down hill and on a slope from left to right of 
about 30 degrees. Sharp lefi-quarterers, with the wind behind them, 
were apt to dig into the rock-strewn turf, while right-quarterers 
seemed to be climbing skyward, as they went skating off down- 
hill and over the stone wall that bounds the field in which the club 
house has its habitation. Almost directly in front of this set of 
traps was a pair of bars, over which targets frequently went when 
missed by the man behind the gun. Discussing the distance: of 
this pair of bars from the traps with John Hallowell, the latter 

he guessed they were about 50yds. from* No, 3 trap, We went 
out to measure the distance, John doin the stepping off with his 
healthy stride, He made it “exactly 5b0yds.; wasn’t mine a pretty 
good guess?” But he had to make a few 39in. yards toward the 
end to prove the correctness of that guess. And some targets 
were l0yds, beyond the pait of bars, showing that Bob Root’s 
claim of 55yd, targets was under, rather than over, the mark. 
Owing to the slope of the field the background was not as good 
on this set of traps as on the five traps in front of the club house, 
where it is “about all sky’? All the 15-target events were decided 
on the Sergeant system set of traps; the 20s om the five expert traps. 

The trapping of the targets, as well as the scoring, was just 
about as near perfection as it could be. Balks from -broken targets 
were extremely few in number, while “‘ball-ups’ on the scoreboards 
didn’t occur once when No, 1 squad was disposing of the entire 
three days’ programme of thirty events. Twice to my knowledge 


other squads were stopped to rectify errors on the board, but in 
each instance it was the fault of the men at the score, who had 
shot out of turn. There may haye been other instances, but I 
naticed none. On the first two days over 9,000 targets were trapped 
each day, and enough wete trapped on the third day, when the 
attendance fell off a bit, to bring up the total to about 25,000 targets 
all told—a capital showing anywhere, 

In the cashier’s office was the cashier, Bob Root; the assistant 
cashier, Bob Root, and the compiler of scores, Bob Root. In 
other words, Mr. Root was the whole thing in the cashier’s office, 
taking entries, sending out the mames of the squads for each of the 
two sets of traps, figuring up the moneys and compiling the scores. 
When it is understood that there were fifty entries on an average 
on each of the first two days, it will be hard for some people to 
conjecture how Mr. Root found’ time for any kind of side show; 
but he did, and enjoyed himself, apparently, as much as any one. 
The purses were divided Rose system, four moneys, 8, 5, 3 and 2, 
and just as soon as any one event was ended contestants could 
draw down their money if they wished to do so, or could ascertain 
how much 19 out of 20 was worth. The whole secret Jay in Mr. 
Root’s carefully prepared office literature, the vast amount of pre- 
liminary work he had done, and in the rapid movements of the 
contents of his think tank. Two years ago I dubbed him “the New 
England Wonder,” and to-day I can see no addition or correction 
to be made in that title. 


The Interstate Association’s new and large tent was pitched hali- 
way between the two sets of traps, one end of the tent being re- 
served for luncheon tables, presided over by an able caterer, whose 
piece de resistance was chowder, New England style. His terms 
were “D0 cents, and eat all you want.’”’ Sim Glover was not aware 
of this, and for his first day’s lunch had coffee, chowder and a 
cracker. He got even the next day, it is said. As we stopped an 
hour for lunch each day, everybody—trapper boys and all—had 
ample time to refresh the inner man. e 

Wednesday, the first day, was a wild one, so far as weather was 
concerned. The wind blew a gale from the west, and rain came 
down at frequent intervals, stopping all shooting, sometimes for 
nearly an hour; yet we finished the programme, with an average 
of over fifty entries in each event, by a little after 5:30. As for the 
rain, at times it came down in sheets, blotting out every bit of 
landscape; but toward 4 o’clock the cleuds broke away in the west, 
and we finished that day’s programme in comparative calm, and 
with a bright sunshine at our backs. It was a day of very sporty 
shooting, the conditions being good and hard, owing to the gale 
behind the targets. The second day the wind was not so strong 
and came from the northeast early in the day, getting around to 
the southeast as the sun went around, Instead of low targets, they 
went high when the wind got under them. On the last day there 
was really no breeze to speak of, and good scores should have been 
and were made by several of those present. 

Manufacturers’ representatives were quite numerous, for Provi- 
dence is a piaeant place for a few days’ stay, while the attendance 
at the club’s tournaments is always large. Tom Keller, of the 
Peters Cartridge Company, was there on the first day, his place 
being taken later by C. M. Peters, a young representative of the 
sane firm. John J. Hallowell, of the U. M. C. Company, left New 
York by Monday night’s boat, the Plymouth, in my charge, so that 
both he and I got on the ground good and early. J. S. Fanning 
wes there before us, as he had been rusticating down East for a day 
or two. W. L. Colville and B. Leroy Woodard, both present in 
the interests of the Beso Powder Company, were on hand all 
three days. So were Col. A. Grover Courtney, of Remington Arms 
Company; ©. R. Dickey, of the Parker Gun Company: B, H. 
Norton, of the Hazard Powder Com sali Howard Marlin, of 
the Marlin Fire Arms Company, and S. M. Van Allen, who on this 
occasion took the trip from Jamaica, N. Y., to Providence, R. I., 
in the joint interests of the Walsrode and U. M. C. companies. 
J. H. Cameron, of the W. . Company, was present on the 
third day. S. A. Tucker, of the Parker Gun Company, came over 
from his home, Narragansett Pier, each day, and brought his 
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brother, C. H. Tucker, along. just to show that there are other 
Tuckerg who can shoot at and break targets. ; . \ 

Eugene C. Griffiths, of Pascoag, R. I, (I like to give him his full 
title, since he has allocated to himself the two Grand American 
Handicaps of 1901) was of course in evidence, althou h he found 
the Sergeant system rather a Jonah on the first day. H. E. 
Getchell, of Woonsocket, R. 1,, who went along with the American 
team as a rooter, and who shot as a substitute in the match at 
Glasgow, was a competitor each day, wearing a ie green tie in 
memory of a pleasant trip he took through the Emerald Isle a 
little more than six weeks ago. All the way from Baltimore, Md., 
came Hood Waters, Dr. Lupus and FE, B, Coe, chaperoned from 
New York to Providence by C. W. Floyd Dudley, who, with his 
side partner, L. H. Schortemeier, rather smashed things in the 
way of targets on the last day. Schorty’s position in the list of 
general averages for the three days was the result of sterling good 
shooting on both of the last two days. d 

Messrs, Miller and Spofford came over from Haverhill, Mass., 
while Messrs. Whiting and Coffin, from Whitinsville, Mass., were 
aiso among those who came at the start and stayed to the finish. 
Sawin, of Worcester, a young New England shooter of great 
promise, had bad half hours, but otherwise added to the good 
reputation he made for himself at Interstate Park early in July, 
during the G. A, H. tournament at targets, Herbert Federhen, 
of Boston, one of the best shots in his section, was also on hand, | 
but scarcely shot up to form, Simon Glover, late of Rochester, 
N. Y., ‘but now of New York, lost 7 targets out of 20 in the second 
event on the first day, and never seemed able to pick up the ground 
so lost, although previous to commencing the programme on each 
of the last two days, predictions were freely made that “Sim will 
just about break ’em all to-day.”’ Langley, of Exeter, N. H., in 3 
loose, white duck-shooting jacket and a broad, brown sombrero, 
attracted lots of attention, Beet from the lady spectators. 

The home club was well represented by H. W. Bain, president of 
the club at its inception, and by Messrs. Budlong, Cook and Dr. 
Hammond, the latter shooting under the nom de fusil of Cran- 
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ston. Other members of the club were also present, and took part’ 
in the shoot, but with a thermometer rapidly getting up into the 
90s, it is not an easy matter to recall all their names. 

While the attendance at this shoot was not quite all that had been 
anticipated—where, for instance, was the Waterville squad?—the 
Providence Interstate tournament of 1901 was a decided success, and 
cannot fail to attract even more attention to the-sport of trap- 
shooting, even in a State like Little Rhody, where trapshooters are 
only excelled in point of numbers by the rocks which strew the 
face of the State in every direction. 

On the afternoon of the second day, the programme being shot 
out early, an event at 25 targets, expert rules, one man up, was 
started with seventeen entries. Hallowell, Leroy, Glover, Banks 
and (I think) Griffiths scored 24 each, Leroy losing his 22d or 23d 
target, Hallowell losing his 25th. On the third day there was a 
similar event, only it was at 50 targets. Leroy shot exceedingly 
well in this event, losing his 3d target, and finishing out with 49 
as his total, Epwarp Banks, 


Sharon Springs Gun Club. 


SHARON Sprincs, N. Y,, Aug. 6—Herewith find scores of the 
Sharon Springs Gun ‘Club's shoot, held on Saturday, Aug. 3. 
Rainy weather interfered with the attendance. Valentine did some 
great shooting, breaking 100 out of 105. All events at 15 targets; 


ie 345 6 7 8 910111213141516 Shot 
Valentine at. Broke. Av. 
13 13 10 14 12 14 14 14 14 15 15141313 .. 2, 210. 188 -895 
Wallbures— 


2 AeA eierabeabl Cbs 17 ae) Pat 5 BS 180 145 806 
Greene— 

13 14 15 14 18 12 12 11 11 14 11 12 15 1s .. .. 210 =. 180 -8h7 
Hotaling— 


_ 1213 1414 121215101810 1811 11... .. .. 195 160 820 
Wagner— 
14:13 13 14 141315 14141412 1413 da... .. 210 191 909 
Smith— 


1 12 14 17 14 11 11 14 13 14 1411 14 12 12 12 240 201 «837 
A Smith— : 


ee 13 12 14141315 12151211138 14.... 210 185 81 
gag iP PSE. oe ae SB, GEIR Coe ee 150 128 853 
rn nce WI213 1. F712 74414 8..12 210 154 - 733 
a Eisen 15 1212 § 11 12 910 918 1310 9 235 169 151 
eae ie oe eee lt La OL sae oe, a0 7a - 833 
wy re an oo Aba si sty pel ere URSA 90) 69 167 
men Sitges om An By ECDL MY leeks rie ee 90 63 700 
Beis doddy tou i 45 27 600 
oe oa oe 9 8 § 10 G0 35 583 
ta Ru aio 4 5 7 18 999 
Klinkhart— — mots 4 7 Kt 
Pima hes gerea are A, 2 dog 
eh pee ne Gyre ‘ woe GO 29 483 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


[Aue. 17, 1901. 


Interstate Tournament at Providence. 


THE Interstate Association’s tournament, given for the Provi- 
dence Gun Club, was marked by the enthusiasm and good-fellow- 
ship which has been such a conspicuous and pleasant feature of 
Prior shoots of this club. The attendance was good, and more than 
could be reasonably expected if we consider the hot, uncomfortable 
weather, the absence of.many on vacations and outings, and the 
general discomfort of bodily exertion in such a humid temperature, 

There were ten target events each day on the programme, al- 
ternating 15 and 20, with $1.50 and $2 entrance. The Rose system 
governed the division of the moneys in the ratios 8, 5, 8 and 2. 


August 7, First Day. 


There was a total of sixty-four entries for the day. The wind 
blew a gale till midday, with heavy showers at intervals, making 
conditions anything other than favorable for comfort and good 
scores. About two hours were taken for lunch and a wait for 
clearer weather. Shooting was resumed about 2 o’clock. Some 
good-scores were made, nevertheless. Leroy was high for the day 
with 163 out of 175 targets. Other good performances were in 
evidence, as the Scores will show. 


Mr. Elmer E. Shaner managed the tournament in his usual 
finished manner. The scores: 
Events 123 4 5 6 7 8 910 ‘Shot 
Targets 15 20 15 20 15 20,15 2015 20 at. Broke 
COPET UT reo hyon 555 55s ercnnrin 18 18 14 18 13 16 14 20 15 18 175 ©=—-59 
IBAUKS Ah sae a ee 13 16 15 19 15 17 14 20 18 20 175 162 
Van Allen ............... 11 13 14 19 15 16 12 19 14 17 175 150 
Te WRoyaks esis eee ee 12: 19 15 17 15 19 14 18 15 19 175 =: 168 
Hallowell) savevick ciel een 10 15 12 19 10 15 11 16 14 17 175 139 
Grint gee eee eee Lee 11 19 10 19 10 16 10 20 12 16 175 39-148 
agin! ieee Seen cae 917 ii 17 11 14 13 18 14 16 175 140 
Wahitirie. Panecemenceete 711 913 12 14 11 19 14 18 175 148 
TATIStOP: whe tenlee cu cece sky 12 16 17 11 12 17 12 18 12 16 175 486-124 
(EOHITLSEE OEE ee mnty eon eat 913 1117 7 13 15 18 14 16 17h, 133 
BHARTI ag KAAS RE Oe 911 1015111414161214 175 . 126 
SHr201 83) wean 6 he SRROE OGL e 911 9 9 614 89 17 14 15 100 
Getchell) Vy iens eae 814 9171117 13181215 175 13 
Wonemius, Onvarqareesartes 11101818 715 916 8! 20 175 127 
Francotte 8 16 12 18 8 17 13 17 12 20 175 141 
Marlin 10171017 916 6121317 175 127 
Norton -- 9181217 1115 9 14 10 12 175 127 
Cutler - 11.1411 20 92013161318 175 145 
Budlong 912 8131011 91811 .. 155 96 
Spoftord 3151113 1214101281316 175 120 
F W Arnold pd CR ie eee ra We i 35 22 
ena 9141710101311 121014 175 114 
erbert 1114138 19121612181419 175 148 
Kellar 18 15 121512161216 .... 140) «111 
Schortemeier 1017 14181815 15191420 175 155 
Glover 14 13 14 20 11 18 11 18 11 19 175 4839-149 
Sawin 121813 17131513 1615498 1%5 150 
Cook ..1..% Sages cane Tli2 714 51413120111 175 i100 
Barstow |. ceweueae a eae 91511138 915 9161012 175 119 
SCagraye® Gh) aaa eae 14 141012101611 181316 175 134 
Sprague: ... ede eae T1014 91011 1810.. 1550-100 
Wises 65 tn. ae eon GOT AAS y\ 01 cle meee ne 35 22 
Lupus: wrt oa shage 1015141618 2014171515 175 149 
Dudley 3-7. eee 121714181818 13191218 175 149 
Bourke” iss ee APN § 17 15 16 11°18 14 18 12 16 17> )3= 145 
FloGds 425... eee ree 13 18 13 19 15 18 15 18 13 20 175 162 
icangley. Tc seeer saa. £15.13 9105 1045 71% 176 194 
Courtney) .oseeee ree 11 18 14 10 11 16 13 17 13:17 175 «©1440 
ose alta ties RES 105 63 
Colville 815 8161015 8 1510 .: 155 = 105 
Gibson -, 815 9.16 13 14 14 17,15 2! 155 = «127 
Carlisle - 10 11 10 11 10 13 11 15 8 13 “5 192 
Dickey -. 14 19 18 19 18 17 13 20 13 19 175~—S ss 160 
Howe - 1815 1214101613 151315 175 136 
S A Tucker LATS. A OUR Oe re 35 30 
H C’ Barstow 13 16 12 151218 144181416 175 148 
Dlarlinte |. sb open secs Oe 1215 918 9161216 915 175 131 
Campbell. ... 39h. y tet noe cle ek 15 15 14 20 13 16 10 11 140 1i4 
LUE Ce EO oase dp oe URE Casati eaisy ey ye alti) 74 
Grieves. 25,73 f ieee ee 6 912131313 1211 140 89 
ASW LIE WHS he ee eae de a PAE Un yea eA Last Seer 120 83 
WINS #25. 3.2285 corer eee 13 18 12 17 10 14 15 1 140 116 
Ibéonard: 522% Saspeeen a. eae ce bie Wri er a a, a 70 52 
A) eevaN etal Fee nan Sortie oo on IPA Sap SABE aa ae 85 53 
Ma chillers 11-5 Sanson eee Oy 2S. 9 tee Sem lace 35 16 
QOLE «ss, SSA d ee Sent ote De RL TMEN St SR ill 20 13 
CE) Buckeres eee oe ee + 4A S12 213 90 66 
TD 2VI1S-5\ors) A A eS en oe ee IAB See ae 55 42 
Crabtree | Alt eee ees oy ee 1317 9161013 105 78 
Melo esiYs Meee tere eee nN ee oe om an a4 9 14 13 14 70 50 
ee tS dens bee rete segs 46 tm Oe Ae 8 9 914 70 40 
Phetreplaces Serena ise C CnC emer ts aatn tamer an me (nL 65 27 
VET OM EEE res BonancneyseSho58 58-346 5G RE Se chs Tie eT sl i) a2 
Wiktaley Ws5.)isteett rate th he Rien cere emen > Wes ct tt 20 10 


Augost 8, Second Day. 


Better weather favored the tournament on the second day. There 
were sunshine and clear air, and better conditions generally in 
respect to the weather. 

Mr. Simon Glover was high man for the day, scoring 164 out of 
175. Fanning and Schorteméier were close up with 163 each. 


Events ee =o Abia Ye Re SIRT Sat 
Targets 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 at. Broke. 
Hair Tete epee eiceies cles 14 19 14 19 14 19 15 19 11 19 175 163 
Rankss5 5... peunarsenueee ie 15 18 15 18 13 17 15 20 13 18 iby al? 
Mary adlen* Askint cere 13 19 13 19 11 17 14 19 13 16 175 154 
ie PROVE t een CEeLEELL 9 17 15 18 13 17 11 17 18 20 175 150 
Haliowelll fees 11 18 14 20 13 19 12 16 14 18 175 155 
ORY PED SRG aero Ya 12 18 14 19 13 15 10 15 15 18 175 = 149 
ADT ATE Vine Bry HEME, nag etal ate 14 19 14 18 14 19 12 20 18 19 175 162 
IB Urrkce: etovs hs esivlts sc 101914191517141912417 175 156 
OOG! wm. 20. ae secenss 138 161117 13 17 144181519 175 53 
antler ie. cies s seeetis 610 91911 1511121014 175 117 
Giithth: ite perpen 12 19 14 19 13 19 14 17 14 18 175 158 
Deabneton® AA aches 13 20 15 18 13 19 15 18 13 18 175 162 
SCHOLteMeIELE janser cee wes 14 19 14 18 15 19 14 20 15 15 175 163 
GranstGie ss sateen nea 13.19 1117 141913171416 175 4153 
Goftin essai tease feeree 13 20 12 20 12 19 11 17 14 17 175 155 
]Eaikey wash vembieiet hr Sr 12.16 919 .. 15 12 15 10 +! 140 108 
Sey NING TH abP DAG ARN rnin 1114 81610138 91541213 175 121 
Wanchestetr 25 dcccsdcorcrs WO) US) BY ee ee a se 8b 65 
Getanell, sesohaasey ia saeers 13.18 12 17 13 18 13 17 11 19 175 151 
GIGVEH nome Settee ee 15 17 15 20 13 19 15 18 18 19 175 = 164 
WAGHEMUS Yeigshisedeeeees 14 17 12 20 12 17 13 19 11 17 175 152 
IGATICGEHE) Siteeldsistee kine eles 1416141912191319 1117 175 154 
WWifebabhon Maye ewes ease + 121412151114 S18 1217 175 133 
Norton -- 819 9ITW 1411 91011 175 18 
(Site: sraegece ne .. 14 18 12 17 15 17 15 18 11 17 175 154 
WWaRBanctone Phetiees ones 13 17 12 18 12 19 12 16 11 15 175 145 
Gs Barstow tr closs o.- 14 19 12 20 12 18 12 17 12 17 175 153 
(RVAWISTE AAS SK5555 5b SRA 14 16 15 15 14 18 74 15 14 20 175 155 
SEAMEN AA RBABASASS4SSa50cu5 18 17 13 18 15 18 10 18 15 16 175 153 
(GvoyavAlise A HAP AARSABAS DS 12 15 101913151219 9... 155 124 
Coiniiey” soup eb eeeis a: ete 12 14 12 19 12 19 10 17 12 16 175 143 
Ciliville ee eeepc eee 11 16 11 11 14 16 13 13 12 17 175 134 
Siiepacd ssecen, bee ee 12 19 14 18 10 17 14 15 10 17 175-146 
SMGOrds ae neseeegstiss yoke 11 17 111213 46 9 17 12 17 175 135 
Carli] GP los metugitrinet,-t er aye 97212 14 1114 9 7 11 15 175 114 
IDS ae Oe ee ee ee 5 12 16 15 18 13 19 13 16 15 18 W755 
(Critsorat yee Ree ae 13 19 15 18 12 19 13,17 12 .. 155 138 
HIEMESIeN emis otetines cree W112 918101413 9 138 18 175 7 
ID yearibicveoM sb bh be penne smo, 10 18 14 13 13 14 41 18 97 16 175 134 
(Cot OWE A thorns § Asada 12ST SIG Its eon sen eee 120 oT 
eA TEI Ory stem tn ete nistcleroe 12 19 14 19 13 17 44 16 14 16 vise bee 
IPROSSEhpetise oleh Les LOSE. ieee ee NE 50 69 
NSeonaitl eas petadeee ts ee. LORIE et 2258 oe aN Nn ee 85 59 
C H Tucker ANT 75 55050 SOU 70 59 
Reiner as) se tase. ss: oro ss 90 7 
ldyetegeey OS eS ee) Soon 120 86 
Sprague .... 105 60 
Dr Inman 85 62 
Fredetté ......---- 70 28 
(GOEL Pe dodadadooctsorccna ai tt 140 98 
JES wis Josie 45055550500 60866 140 89 
Isliviene LECEE EEC oat ie ne ene: 15 10 
Chesebro 15 4 
ST MO ACRE RRA ne weal ig 90 val 
¥F Arnold 90 67 
Phetteplace 90) 63 
AV Gah heh ces Men ey RA eee) Ae 90 12 
A Arnold 70 40 
Ae AD COG 4 naitna ss) saeae) te 55 45 
Sheldon .. 55 +9 
PP lve | oy Device savant ci hime eh 8515 
Thoene . 35 os) 
Small PE a ces robe tererks 35 16 
EROrt bye stares rp pecectay vo oe) ee oy re te iy wy oe 385 27 
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August 9, Third Day. 


The weather again was pleasant and favorable. Schortemeier 
made a star performance by breaking 168 out of 175 targets, Dudley 
being a close second with 166. 

After the regular events were completed, four extras were ar- 
tanged, which afforded the spectators an opportunity to see what 
the experts really could do. These events were run off under expert 
tules, and the purses were divided according to the prevailing 
Rose system. The first event, the entrance fee for which was $5, 
Was at 50 targets, and included six men. Je Roy won first money 
wah a excellent showing of 49 breaks. Griffith took second with 
only 7 lost. : 

The next two events were under the same conditions, except that 
there were only 25 targets, and the entrance fee was $2. Le Roy 
won first money, and Griffith second in both of these events. 

The fourth extra was at 10 pairs, and Le Roy again ‘took first 
place with a score of 17, and W. Barstow second with 15 breaks, 


Events: “4 L233 4°55 67 8° 900 Shot 
Targets: 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 at. Broke 
Panning Yoo lkaees ese 519141911 201519 175 165 
Banks we see ee 1151715171418 175 168 
Varn lAllene iain tate 1118 1416121813181519 75 154 
Jae RGA I, hee EE ye 19 14 20 14 19 15 19 175 =: 166 
Trallowalli tate. saree 1915191518 3117 175 160 
GhiaIS\ els eT AN Shay 18151613 199377 175 157 
Didleye en eeee ie 1715 2015207417 175 166 
BECO tenes ers eae 20 14 16 14 19 14 19 Ife 152 
MB CLeLCe Liss tales huss oe 417121715 181418 195 1657 
Want sleyr axe t s es £osneeee Pall Ze ieee We tee mee 105 15 
Gritty teeta t een : 20 15 17 14 19 15 18 175 165 
DuspanO pees - 1417 15 20 15 16 14 18 14 18 175 161 
Sehortemeier ........<.... 15 20 18 20 14 19 14 20 14 19 15 168 
Cranston 4a ua atm. 161319141715141519 175 160 
Goftiniede netomat nites 122018 16141913191519 175 160 
WASTE 1) tos aia See 10164121513 1411181815 175 142 
IP PAT COLE ota a 3 queer adonide 18161381713 19141710419 175 151 
Maslin. sais OPE er ote LT Tet Oey. Le, eee eae 85 6b 
Wittlens ites: cee ane 151913 18 131715181418 175 160 
Conminey geste sere ninth alas 1316 1418181614191016 175 149 
Colville ee et telienibie IPA AAG) alsay ire aK) Ba A 120 92 
Drkeyictere, ctleetuuaenee 13:19 15 19 14 2014201318 475 165 
Getenell¥e....... Liebe 1219 15 17 15 2015191819 175 » 164 
Sayuri hay ers 41 18-14 19 1519 15171319 175 160 
ISM RATS Osun tks. eee 13 18 121813 20138191217 175 155 
ESEOUUATE® gare ASA AS Pe 1016 9151116 6131019 175 125 
(STOVGt meet se ttes ates 1%181319151915171319 175 163 
AR zU EN Ae CIERYAR SAT in'y' piacere 1416 12 10121711 .. 2. 4, 120 92 
Wit Barstow. oneness oe iaiee 14418 1 1512148131712 17 175 152 
PORCTS Man deg denen e nade 8141115 8161218 140 97 
IB all her ee OOP eee 215 717 12 16 138 .. 120 92 
ERP CTSE ee aes See ne Syilcewearee ho 1218 121510181213 140 i110 
Gook 4.5.5. So ESCO DOP es 1310181015 912 125 82 
USM RUG Gue sco eed tae ee eeetia ie 1A Oe a 75 58 
AICI CILET A, Omen ones Oe te eae ee ae 11S 1659813 75 ~b9 


Average Money—Experts: Banks and Fanning tie for first and 
second, $17.50 each. Dickey and Leroy tie for third and fourth. 

Amateurs: Schortemeier, first, $25; Dudley, second, $20; Glover, 
third, $15; Hlood, fourth, $10; Griffith, fifth, $5; Sawin and Inman 
tied for sixth and seventh, $2.50 each. 


Fitchburg Rifle and Gun Club. 


Fircupure, Mass,, Aug. 2.—The regular shoot of this chib was 
held this afternoon. The weather, aside from a changeable breeze, 
was ali that could be desired. Seventeen different shooters took 
part during the afternoon, and it proved a very interesting shoot, 
and every one noted it a thoroughly enjoyable half-day outing. 

Following are the scores: 


Events: Re eg rk wh 
Targets: 10 10 10 10 10 1 
IC er eee cies artes me aie 9 9:7 


om 


1 5p 10 10 10 10 
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Gardner—Leominster—Fitchburg. 


Aug. 6:—The fourth of the series of six shoots between Gardner, 
Leominster and Fitchburg was pulled off yesterday afternoon. 

lt proved to be a beautiful day. The trap worked well. Every 
one seemed to’ be feeling finely, Quite a number of ladies were 
present. This in itself is enough to inspire any crowd to do its 
best. It also proves that trapshooting, conducted properly, is one 
of the best and cleanest of sports, During the four shoots there 
has not been anything said or done to mar the good-fellowship of 
these gatherings. , ’ 

This, as usual, was very interesting from start to finish. The 
first half proved a tie between Gardner and Fitchburg, with 
Leominster a little in the rear. Each one realized that it was be- 
tween Gardner and Fitchburg, and every bird must count, 
Garder proved the better, for this day at least, and led Fitchburg 
11 birds at the close. 


This was a_case where the unexpected happened, and the “bell: 


cow’ of the Fitchburg team went astray and rolled up a score of 
37 instead of 46 or 48, as usual; but lightning very seldom strikes 
twice in the same place, and we propose to even up matters at the 
next shoot, / F 

The total number of birds broken in the four shoots is as fol- 
lows: Fitchburg 814, Gardner 809, Leominster 781. , ; 

This still leaves Fitchburg 5 to the good; but this ~will be a 
dead game race for the two concluding shoots between Gardner 
and this club. May the team that can smash the most clays win 


the cup! 
Gardner. 
elds a 1000001011111919111101111101111011_.011011111111011—39 
Paine jinie es 41011111111119101111011001911111111111111101 45 
is\erersl esbooos 01.0241.11110110111.001111910191111101911111111117 | 48 
Knight ..... 111.001000111119111111110111111011110111101101170—41 
Lawis « OU1011.10111191100011111111111111101101111 10011011 49208 
. < Leominster. 

IRIGese. ce eee 11070010001111107111111111010111111171101110111111—40 
Becta tampeaee 1100111010001 0001011110011111111110111111111011001—34 
Powers ..... 1001.1111111110011111101101011001000001110101111111-34. 
Andrews ....00110100110110011111001011111110100111111110100101—33 


Burbank ....0111111100100001111111011111111111011131011113111111 490180 
Fitchburg. 


Taylor ...... 1.01110101111111111011.0110101110001111111110011110—37 
Russell ..... 0110001111.010110010111.0111111111111101101100110111—35 
Converse .. .1400000101100011191111111111110011011011111111110 43, 
Wilder .....1110011101111010111111111109111011111101111111 746 
(Girkse S54 ee 4111111101111111011011100111110001111001110110101—37—_197 
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Trap Around Reading, 


Reapinc, Pa., Aug. 10.—The grand, open-air carnival of the 
Reading Lodge No, lb, B. P, O. Elks, to be held Aug. 19-24, at 
Carsonia Park, this city, is going to be the finest exhibition of its 
kind ever held in this section of the State. The committee on park 
attractions haye arranged to hold a grand five days’ target tourna- 
ment in conjunction with this grand carnival, and have selected 
Acthur A, Fink, the well-known local manager of trap events, to 
manage this five days’ tournament. An invitation is extended to 
all shooters, whether paid representative or amateur, to be pres- 
ent in this city during this five days’ shoot, and a glorious time is 
promised, Three sets of traps will be used—one for the open events, 
one for the amateur events, and one for the novice, , 

Handsome and costly prizes will be shot for in the different 
events; among them being diamonds for the diamond event, One 
event that will attract members of the B. P, O. Elks is the indi- 
vidual world’s championship of the B, P. O. Elks, for which grand 
prizes- are offered. -A grand handicap, open to the world, is a 
prominent feature for each day, handicaps 14 to 23yds. A team 
shoot for teams of three men, and also one for teams of six men, 


open to teams from Pennsylvania and adjoining States, will also_ 


be one of the attractions, for which trophies are offered. Average 
money will be offered each day, and the tournament committee, 


- Taylor 


consisting of George Kuersten, Brooke Harrison and Henry H, 

Heilman, extend a hearty welcome to all sportsmen to attend this 

carnival and shooting’ tournament, which promises to eclipse any- | 
thing of its kind ever held in this section of the State of Penn- | 
sylvania, The admission to the park, carnival and shooting tourna- 
ment is free. Excursions from neat-by towns will be run each day, 
and thousands of people will flock to Carsonia Park from the 
opening until the finish. Programmes or any information desired 
will be cheerfully given by addressing Arthur A, Fink, manager, 
426 Franklin street, Reading, Pa.. Duster. 


—— 


Trap at Charlottesville, Va. 


CHARLOTTESVILLE, Va., Aug. 10.—The second annual merchandise 
shoot of the Charlottesville Gun Club and the University of | 
Virginia Gun Club was well attended, over fifty shooters’ participat- ) 
ing in the different events. The tournament was held on Aug. 7 | 
The targets were thrown at a high degree of speed. A dark back- ) 
ground also militated against high scores. 

From the neighboring towns of Richmond, Lynchburg, Staunton, 
Newport News, Washington, D. C., came trapshooters who en- 
joyed themselves well, and expressed themselyes as being pleased — 
with the tournament, Mr, Franklin Stearns, of Richmond, Va., — 
won the Take-down gun in the merchandise event with a score of ; 
23 out of 25, and thereupon, with fine generosity, presented it to 
the home team, to be shot for under the same conditions, 50 cents . 
entry, the proceeds to be held by the local team. This was decided ! 
im the next two regular events at targets each, and was won with 
a-seore of 28 out of 30 by Mr. G. Buffey. ‘ 

The manufacturers’ agents who were present were of great assist- — 
ante to the management, and the local team expresses its thanks to 
them: 


_ Targets: 1b 16 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 16 
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The Indian Tournament. 


THE programme of the third annual tournament and pow-wow of 


the Indians, to be held at Arnold’s Park, Lake Okoboji, Iowa, 
Sept. 3 to 6, inclusive, can be obtained of Mr. C. . Budd, 
Arnold’s Park, There are three handsome trophies and $600 in cash 
added. Shooting commences at 9 o’clock. Targets will be thrown 
Sergeant system. Class shooting, 40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent. in the 
15-target events, and 30, 25, 20, 15 and 10 per cent. in the 20-target 
events. Loaded shells can be obtained on the grounds. The 
entire money, alter paying for targets, will be left in the purses. 
Shells may be shipped to Mr. C. W. Budd, Arnold’s Park. The ten 
high guns for four days have averages 2s follows: $20, $15, $12.50, 
$10, $10, $8, $7.50, $7, $5, and $5. Three trophies of equal yalue will 
be awarded to the highest averages for four days as follows: First, 
90 per cent. and over; second, 80 to 89 per cent., inclusive; third, 
any contestant below 80 per cent. There are twelve events on the 
programme each day, at 15 and 20 targets; entrance $1.50 and $2; 
added moneys $10 and $15. The first page bears the following 
introduction: “The Indians hereby extend to all Sportsmen a most 
cordial invitation to be present with wives and children. Squaws 
and pappooses of the Indians will be there in a body in charge of 
tepees, and will furnish entertainment to wives and children of 
visiting sportsmen,” 

Mr. F. €. Riehl, as Grand Scribe, has written some poetry for the 
occasion, in keeping with the legendary theme. under four heads, 
Saas “The Summons,” “The Roster,” “The Conclave,” and 
“The Retreat,” the two latter of which are presented herewith: __ 


The Conclave, 


Now are the Indians once again 
Encamped on Okoboji’s shore, 
Proud of their heritage as when 
Their prototypes, in days of yore, 
Assembled at the Chieftain’s call 
Beneath the soft September moon, 
To count their trophies, and recall 
What blessings mark the tribal boon. 


E’en so we meet, in friendly strife 
Where dusky warriors once essayed - 

The conquests of the hunter’s life, 
By tests of valor undismayed. 

And ye, as they, each to his time, 
Wielding the weapons of his art, 

Are spurred by Fame’s resistless chime 
To struggle for the victor’s part. 


So, too, when all the lists are done. 
Within the wigwam of the chief, 

We make returns of honers won, 
And find in feasting glad relief, 

Mark each responding to his name, 
A score of earnest, manly men, 

All tried and true, well known to fame, 
And happy to be here again, 


_ The Retreat. 


Thus having met with friendly zest, 

We welcome gladly every guest 

To join in the heroic fray, “7 
And all the pleasures of the day. 

And when the moon’s first shadows wake 
The twilight phantoms of the lake, 

The camp-fire marks a joyous throng 
Wrapt in the warmth of light and song; 
While gay pappooses, unrestrained, 
Engage in warfare ably feigned, 

And loving squaws with graces sweet 
Bring cheer to make the hour complete. 


Stuch is our greeting, ye who read; 
The lists are clear, the feast is sets 
Come, then, and share the warrior’s meed! 
We want you with us! Don’t forget! 
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A. N. CHENEY. 


Apert Netson CHENEY died at his home in Glens 
Falls, N. Y., Saturday morning, Aug. 17. His death was 
stidden, having been cattsed by heart disease, and the 
intelligence of it comes to his friends with all the 
greater shock because he thad been apparently in the 


most robust health, and there was no premonitory illness 


to prepare them for the event. 


Born a farmer’s boy in Glens Falls, about fifty-five 


years ago, Mr. Cheney acquired at a very early age that - 


passion for angling which abode with him through life, 
and had a determining influence upon his career. He 
was not only a fisherman but a student of fish life and 
He was among the 
attention to the pos- 


of other phases of natural history. 
first persons in this country to give 
sibilities of fishculture, and his aid was sought by the 
United States Fish Commission, when suitable sites were 


to be selected for Government fish hatchery stations. In 


' 1895, when the New York Fish Commission was re- 


‘organized and the office of State Fish Culturist was 


created, Mr. Cheney was selected to fill the place, and at 
once demonstrated by the efficient discharge of its duties 
the wisdom of the appointment. In all that related to the 
practical work of fish propagation and stocking of waters 


he was in a large sense the Commission. The members 


of the board tecognized his ability and confided in it, 


throwing upon him the responsibility of the several enter- 
prises decided upon and undertaken, and, wisely giving 
him untrammelled control of his work. The vast infor- 


“mation respecting all phases of fish life, the practical 


knowledge of methods of fishculture and the interest, en- 
thusiasm, executive ability, sterling integrity and con- 
science which he brought to the work, all combined to 


‘make his administration of the office successful and valu- 


able in an extraordinary degree. A, N. Cheney’s record 
of six years as State Fish Culturist is one of splendid 
services rendered to New York. 

Always an accomplished fisherman, with a_ special 
Mr, 
Cheney was among the earliest contributors to the Forest 


fondness for the trout stream and the salmon river, 


AND STREAM, and for a number of years, up to the time 
of his death, was regularly associated with it as a con- 
tributor of those ‘‘Angling Notes” which have been an in- 


valuable feature of the paper. He was an extremely 


vigorous and able writer, and drew the material for his 


notes from an inexhaustible store of information, so that 
in reading them one felt that here was a master of his 
The “Notes” 
to do now with the methods of fishculture, and again with 


subject. covered an extensive field, having 
some delicate question of angling ethics, with a new 
observation in the life history of fishes, and again with 
the mechanical construction of a fishway. He often told 


us that he wrote his “Angling Notes” because he enjoyed 


the writing, and found in it grateful diversion from 


regular work. His prolific contributions to the Forrest 


AND STREAM, those which were contained in the New 
York Fish Commision Reports, and other papers, made 
him widely known as an authority on fish and fishing: 
his reputation was international, and his name was al- 
most as familiar to the anglers of Great Britain as to 
those of America. He had an extensive, and at times 
fairly overwhelming, correspondence with anglers the 
world over; probably no other single individual in this 


country, certainly no other one of his generation, has 


-been of practical help to so many people seeking informa- 


tion on angling and fishery subjects. Among the fishing 
societies and protective associations with which he was 
identified were the American Fisheries Society and the 
World’s Fisheries Congress; he was President of the 


Mohican Rod and Gun Club of Glens Falls, Secretary of 
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the Eastern New York Fish and Game Protective Asso- 
ciation, associate member of the New York Association 
for the Protection of Fish and Game, honorary member 
of the Fly-Fishers’ Club of London, the Anglers’ Asso- 
ciation of the St. Lawrence River, the Vermont Fish and 
Game League, and the Northern New York Association 
for the Protection of Fish and Game. 

Mr. Cheney had a winning personality. Huis friendships 
were many, his friends devoted and true. They were 
bound to him not only by the charm of his presence, but 
by a recognition of those sterling qualities of the man 


which commanded admiration and respect. 


THE BUFFALO REMNANT, ~- 


It is a good many years since the first article was writ- 
ten, entitled “The Last of the Buffalo,’ and there are 
still wild buffalo, though to-day they are pitifully few in 
number. No matter how they may decrease, there will 
still be found murderous spirits, who, for a few dol- 
lars of gain, would kill the last buffalo, just as if we had 


angels here on earth they would pluck the feathers from 


their wings to sell. 


For many years there have been known to be a very- 


few buffalo in Lost Park in Colorado. Protected by 
law, their feeding grounds have been respected by most 
decent people, yet it has been known that sometimes 
buffalo have been killed, and smuggled out of the State, 
occasionally by the ordinary routes of travel, and more 
often through the mountains into Wyoming. 

News has just been received that the Lost Park herd 
has been practically exterminated. It is said that the 
authorities know of the killing of five animals that have 


been surreptitiously taken out of the State and are now 


in Chicago, while last week four more carcasses were 
found by the game wardens and seized. 

Game Commissioner Harris is quoted as saying that 
he believes, from what he can learn, that there are only 
two buffalo left alive of the Lost Park herd. The eyent 
marks the destruction of one of the two little bands of 
wild buffalo in the United States, outside of the Yellow- 
stone Park, The location of the other band is well known 
to many people, but-it is fairly well protected by the 
country which it inhabits. To-day its numbers probably 
do not exceed fifteen or twenty, if they are so many. 

It might be thought that a State which has within its 
borders a little band of wild buffalo would do its utmost 
to cherish and protect them, and this, no doubt, Colorado 
has done. It is melancholy to learn of the failure of the 
effort. Four men are reported to have been arrested in 
connection with the affair, and it may be hoped that, if 
found guilty, they will be dealt with to the fullest extent 
of the law. 


SMALL-CALIBER RIFLE IN WAR. 


SOME years ago, when small-caliber rifles came into 
vogtie for use in game shooting, there was quite an 
active discussion among hunters as to their effects on 
game, and especially as to the differing results which 
followed the use of the soft-nosed and full-mantled bul- 
lets. Various experiments were made by hunters to. de- 
termine these matters, but without very satisfactory re- 
sults. Other experiments, careful and scientific, have 
been made by Prof. Bruns, of Tubingen, Germany. There 
were some reports of surgeons in the Spanish-American 
war, but little that was satisfactory. 

In a yolume recently published, giving certain medical 
and stirgical experiences in the South” African war, 
Messrs. Bowlby and Wallace have given a series of ob- 
servations on the use in war of modern firearms, which 
the big-game hunters will greatly value. These writers 
had many opportunities for comparing wounds made by 
the Mauser and old Martini rifles, which were used by the 
Boers, with the later Lee-Metford rifles used by the 
British. Their observations teach that the full-mantled 
small-caliber ball causes less shock than the old large bul- 
let, and that the danger of blood poisoning is much less. 
On the other hand, at short range, the effect of this bul- 


let is very disastrous; the injury is not confined to the - 


immediate track of the ball, but extends far away from 
it. Moreover, when bones are struck, the ball produces 
great shattering, and even pulverizes the bone.. 


- 
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On the other hand, at lone range, the effect of the 
bullet is slight; it pierces flesh and bone, but does not 
injure tissues at a distance from its path. So.true is 
this that a certain proportion of patients shot through 
the brain at long range completely recover, while in the 
case of men shot through the brain at close range, the 
whole brain is disintegrated. Bones penetrated by balls 
at long range were not extensively fractured; they were 
merely pierced. 

Messrs. Bowlby and Wallace saw nothing to lead them 
to believe that the full-mantled bullet ever alters its 
shape within the body. When stich change of shape 
appeared, it seemed always to be the result of contact 
with some hard substance outside of the body. 

Another important conclusion is that the soft bullets 
do not upset or mushroom when striking the soft tissues, 
but only when they meet with hard bone. This, we be- 
lieve, has not been the experience of sportsmen, but, on 
the other hand, it is suggested that the hair and hide of a 
game animal is compact enough to cause the mush- 
while the human flesh is 


big- 
rooming of a soft-nosed bullet, 
not, 

While these observations are perhaps not of much prac- 
tical use to the big-game hunter, they are very interest- 
ing, and well worth knowing. 


SNAP SHOTS, 


The sailing for America of the Irish rifle team, which 
is to compete at Sea Girt, N. J., with the team repre- 
senting the New Jersey State Rifle Association, recalls 
the old international rifle matches of twenty years ago. 
The greatest popular interest was taken in those con- 
tests, and biographies of the members of the team, their 
doings and the targets they made, claimed a good share 
of the public attention. Since that time the interest in 
rifle shooting has steadily diminished, and of late years 
the place of this sport has been taken by a variety of 
others, which require less time and preparation. Never- 
theless there is no finer, more manly, sport than that of 
rifle shooting, and it may be hoped that the coming of 
this Irish team and the competition which is to take place 
at Sea Girt may mark the beginning of a new interest in 
it. Except for the work of a few individuals, rifle shoot- 
Ing is now confined to members of the National Guard 
and to a few societies of German-Americans. It should 
have a wider vogue. 


“I saw not a buffalo nor a grizzly on the Way across 
the continent,” writes one who has just made one of 
many trips from the Atlantic-to the Pacific, “nor even 
any antelope where they used to be so abundant, Prairie 
dogs and sage hens were the only ‘game’ in evidence.” 
Manifestly at this stage we would not expect to see 
buffalo or grizzly from the ear window; but the utter 
disappearance of the antelope from vast stretches of 
country where it was not so long ago a familiar feature 
of the landscape, sets one to thinking of the wild life 
which helped to make the West and give it novelty and 
attraction as seen through Eastern eyes. We are told 
about the passing of the Western big game, and we read 
of it, but not until one goes ovér the ground for himself 
and compares the new conditions with the old can he fully 
appreciate the change. 


The pot-shooting Italian is again in evidence. As Mr. 
Samuel Verplanck and his wife were driving on the 
Wappinger Falls road near Poughkeepsie, N. Y., the 
other day, they were wounded by charges of bird shot 
from an unseen source. The affair was at first stipposed 
to be a murderous attack from ambush, but investigation 
showed that the shooting was done by some members of 
a colony of Italians living in the neighborhood, who have 
been accustomed to potting squirrels and robins, and on 
this occasion had no intention of filling Mr. Vanplanck 
with stray shot. This appears to be a case where the en- 
forcement of the game law might save the lives of some 
of the valuable citizens of Dutchess county. If the pot- 
hunting squatter must have a human victim, let it not 
be the chance traveler taking a drive on the highway 
with his wife; and all unsuspecting of gunners and dan- 
ger, but rather let it be the district game protector 
valiantly endeayoring to do his duty by tackling the obs 


“streperous pot- hunting, robin-popping son of Tialy, 
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The Appalachian Forest Preserve. 


BY CHARLES HALLOCK, 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I have been doing the Appalachian Forest Preserve 
since June. It is a big thing, embracing half a million 
square miles of mountains, crags and forest areas. Tops 
of some mountains are clean shaven, smooth as a lawn, 
with’ flocks and herds grazing, and on the higher eleva- 
tions, like Roan Mountain (7,000 feet up and more), the 
rhododendron and kalmia replace the stunted cedars of 
most mountain systems and suffuse the beautiful, rounded 
shoulders with a pink flush, like a senorita’s mantilla. 
Down in deepest gorges, where the whiteness of the tor- 
rents shows against the blackness of the rocks, the laurels, 
azalias and honeystickles are massed on either side, and 
banked up like floral tributes in’ an Easter chancel, 
mingling with the galix, the phlox and the scarlet pinks, 
and often they bury the streams clean out of sight, so 
that we can hear only a murmur of suppressed delight, 
Fact! What I assert is a blooming reality in the month 
of June, and not a midsummer’s night’s dream woven out 
of fancy. Moreover, some of the laurel and rhododen- 
dron stems are a foot in diameter, and your Highlands 
correspondent, Henry Stewart, who runs a mountain 
saw mill, tells me that he has sawed them into boards. 
Later on the forest trees are all a mass of blossoms, the 
chestnuts, chinquapin, tulip, sourwood and several others 
waving their fronds like giant plumes and filling the air 
with fragrance. 

Now I submit, in common with all enthusiastic advo- 
cates of a national park, whose name is legion: Are not 
these rocks and- waterways and eminences and cliffs, with 
all their garniture of flowers and foliage, not to speak 
of the feral fauna, aw couvert fit material for a national 
park commensurate with the size, pretensions and am- 
bitions of our country? Secretary of Agriculture James 
Wilson, who is as practical as he is enthusiastic, prefers 
to have this proposed magnificent segregation known as a 
forest preserye, and he is tight, by all odds. He says: 
“The idea of a tational park is conservation, not use; 
that of a forest preserve, conservation by use.” Very 
true! One is simply to please the senses; the other 
réventie under systematic forestry and axe work. 

Official maps define the area which is thought to be 
immediately available for this reserve. It takes up the 
great backbone of the Appalachian divide, with its dim- 
pled flanks on either side; but there are contiguous tracts 
available, and even more desirable from an economic 
standpoint, and several of these already enjoy a conti- 
nental notoriety as summer resorts and private domains, 
the Biltmore estate standing out conspicuous and domi- 
nant among all others. Narrow-gauge railways, trolleys 
and turnpikes penetrate some of the most sequestered, 
weaving their upward way with sinuous aspirations to- 
ward the culminating summits, where all the kingdoms of 
the earth, the vegetable, mineral, arboreal and faunal, ap- 
pear at one grand coup doeil. Going to Sapphite, the 
cattiage drive makes 423 turns in seventeen miles, and up 
the twelve-mile ascent of Roan Mountain in about the 
Same proportion. In the five mountain ranges designated 
as the Smokies, Balsams, Blacks, Craggies and the Blue 
Ridge, there are forty-three peaks in all which are 6,000 
feet high and upward, and there are ecighty-two others 
which exceed 5,000 feet, and closely approximate 6,000, 
while those which exceed 4,000 and approximate 5,000 
are innumerable. 

From Observation Point on Overlook Park on the 
outer rim of Asheville, 660 feet above the town level, one 
can look across the intermediate valley and see the de- 
lectable mountains twenty miles away extending in an 
illimitable range to the right hand, and the left half-way 
round the circumference of the horizon; and well may 
the kindled imagination draw fantastic pictures of an 
allegorical heaven beyond, so soft are the tints and so 
delightfully splendid are the hues of pearl and blue and 
gray. It is hard to find its counterpart. Mr. R. S. How- 
land, of Providence, R. 1., who has made this transcend- 
ent view more readily available by a trolley line from 
“the Square’ in Asheville, has done the park, as well 
as the public, a notable service, and one which a very 
liberal patronage shows is greatly appreciated. This view 
is no baseless fabric of a dream, ne ‘transitory vision, but 
an established fact. It has not to be created. It already 
exists. It only has to be enacted. The fiat has only to go 
forth from the national Capitol. Let Congress speak as 
the sense of the people dictates. Then all its forested 
areas, its catch basins, reservoits, water falls and timber 
belts will be reserved and preserved secure from vandal- 
ism, and when the axe is laid at the root of the tree, it 
will be for the service of men and the good of the timber 
which is yet to stand. During July and the first two 
weeks of August there were twenty-five days when rain 
fell on the mountains, and some of these showers were 
torrents, which washed the bottoms out of the country 
roads in a jiffy. Had there been no forest blanket to 
tetain the downpour, the damage that would have re- 
sulted wotild have been immense, while the quantities of 
soil and detritus washed down from the denuded rocks 
would have gone to fill the harbors and river channels 
of the lowlands, which all the dredging in the world and 
continuous appropriations from Congress can never keep 
from filling with the land wash so long as the uplands 
are disregarded. Let the headwaters be protected and the 
national reserve will be not only a beauty and a joy for- 
ever, but will save the country from droughts and 
freshets, and bestow upon a grateful land a plenitude of 
fruition. Then all “the hills will sing together for joy 
and clap their hands.” 

Exempt from torrid heat and in perfect bodily com- 
fort, I passed the sttmmer months within its winsome 
precincts. I have enjoyed its cooling shades, its beds of 
roses, and its rare exemption from mosquitoes, gnats and 
noxious insects. I have drunk its limpid waters, caught 
its speckled trout in mountain lakes and dashine stream, 
and heard its owls hoot at nightfall. Snakes there are, 
and wildcats galore, but they are seldom seen unless 
hunted, Foxes, bears and coons are very numerous, but 


those who have no coops or cornfields need not apprehend 
them. Turkeys and ruffed grouse are fairly abundant on 
the mountain sides, and deer in the coves and valleys; 
quail are all oyer the fields and household premises. 
Squirrels are seldom seen. 

Dr. C. P. Ambler, Secretary of the Appalachian Na- 
tional Park Association, a native of Ohio, and one of the 
Buckeye contingent set apart like the Levites to serve the 
people, seems to be the mainspring, pulse and motor—in 
fact, the whole circulatory system, in these parts, of this 
important enterprise. He has already prepared and dis- 
tributed over 200,000 circulars in propaganda work, and 
secured favorable mention in hundreds of newspapers, 
and hopes to secure fayorable legislation at the next ses- 
sion of Congress. A man so earnest and indefatigable 
ought to see success, and the project ought to crystallize, 
and Congress ought to have sense enough to see that it 
does succeed. Both the Doctor and his wife are accom- 
plished hunters of big game, and their beautitul home on 
the edge of Asheville is filled with superb mountain 
trophies of caribou, elk, moose, bear, alligators, wolver- 
ines, badgers, foxes, wildcats, wolves, and panthers from 
Wyoming, Florida, New Brunswick and remote wilder- 
ness regions in the Shoshone and Blackfoot countries. 
Both ate superior riders, and it is but a few months 
since they made a tour of 450 miles on horseback together 
through the precincts of the Appalachian Park in the 
course of a six weeks’ o1iting. 

Another staunch friend and ptomoter of the Appala- 
chian Park scheme, of even greater renown, is Capt. 
William Miles Hazzard, of Georgetown, S. C., who has a 
summer residence called Beaumont on the apex of one 
of the near-by knobs of Asheville. His house is filled with 
trophies of the chase, chiefly of deer killed in South 
Carolina, perhaps fifty specimens in all, of which a large 
proportion comprises horns which exhibit, strange de- 
formities, and one most interesting pair of locked horns, 
the combatants being found alive, but greatly emaciated. 
Capt. Hazzard had the honor of taking President Cleye- 
land during his administration on no less than five duck 
ing trips, under the auspices of the Annandale Club of 
South Carolina, of which he is a member, and I doubt 
not the incidents which he relates of the President's out- 
ings would have been nuts for the reporters could they 
haye been obtained at the time of their Occurrence. 


The Swimming Sisters of the Sea. 


Because the wind—the South Sea trade—for every 
month of the year but two followed a close schedule of 
time and compass point, all boat voyaging was one of 
two things, either a dreary drag under a white-ash breeze 
or else a much more enjoyable dash to leeward with a 
fair wind and an even keel. Owing to the geography of 
the chain of islands of the Samoan archipelago, which are 
strung out nearly in a straight line from east to west, there 
Was never any need to go north or south in any general 
and long-continued course. Eastward when the trade 
wind blew, and that, for ten months on end, was from 
8 in the morning until set of sun, was almost too taxing 
a task to impose on the magnificent crew of the consular 
boat, and only to be justified. by some sudden outbreak of 
revolution calling for immediate official intervention, To 
go eastward under less pressing conditions was an aftair 
of the soft and silent night, when the foam on the barrier 
reefs shone like a friendly ghost of danger to be shtinned, 
when the wind had gone to sleep, when the wonderful 
violet of the sky seemed to brood protectively on the 
summits of the mountains dimly seen through the ob- 
security. Then the crew could make good progress to 
windward in the calm, and taxed so slightly their brawny 
backs and stalwart arms that scarcely a mile of the open 
sea on which our voyage sped but did not echo the music 
of four strong voices in some ancient song which in by- 
gone ages had done like service for whole fleets of ocean- 
going canoes, and the time was set and marked by the 
clear click of the loom of paddles on the gunwale of the 
daring crait. 

It was fixed in the law of nature that half of every voy- 
age must be under the laboring oar, but with equal regu- 
larity half was the swift slipping from crest to fellow 
crest of the open sea, sheet and tiller entailing scarcely 
any responsibility on one sailor, the others lounging on 
the thwarts, half asleep in the bright sun, singing now 
and then love songs or interminable chants of dim Jegends 
of the past, recounting now and then experiences stug- 
gested by the vanishing sight of brown villages nestling 
under green boughs upon the glittering beach. 

Too mich cannot be said of the boat in any recollec- 
tion of Samoan life. The land is so sharp set. the moun- 
tains are so jagged and precipitous, the roads ate stich 
constricted trails through dripping jungle, that it is of 
necessity that the boat is the only conveyance. I+ must 
replace the horse and the cart, and it gives the otherwise 
pedestrian greater speed upon his journeyings and cer- 
tainly far more comfort. Navy-built, at the Mare Island 
yard, there was surely no better boat than this from end 
to end of the South Sea. It was four-oared, 22 feet on 
the waterline, so light that the oarsmen could easily 
carry it on their shoulders, strong enough to take with- 
out injury many a sharp shock on coral reefs, and so 
fast that it was simply impossible to get a match race on 
any terms. Best of all, she was as dry as a bone whether 
under oats or sail, a quality of no little moment when 
it is recalled that all the voyages weré conducted right out 
on the open ocean. It seems foolhardy in retrospective 
glance, this trusting one’s self for long voyages at sea in a 
toy boat easily matched for size in the ornamental waters 
of city parks. Were one to launch such a boat at Sandy 
Hook and propose an outside trip to Boston, or the Capes 
of the Delaware, he would naturally be considered a fit 
candidate for a Bedlam; yet in the islands it seemed the 
most natural thing in life to set out on ocean voyages of 
such and even greater length, and to regard stich a boat 
as amply sufficient, 

It surely is pardonable to dwell in a little fond thought 
on the boat, for in it I dashed through all the Samoan 
waters and learned to know every cape and headland, the 
mountain gorges where sharp squalls might be expected 
to steal out upon the voyager and try to catch him nap- 
ping, the landmarks of reef and fishing ground. All of 
the Samoan sea and more than half the shore I knew by 
ineans of this boat, therefore it must serve as the view- 
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point of most of the stories which I have brought back 
from the distant islands which, since that time, haye been 
made a part of our national domain, at least so far as con- 
cerns all that is worth having there. 

The story of the swimming sisters came to me in the 
boat, and on a daylight trip, which, of course, means that 
we were under sail and running free before an eight-knot 
trade. We were coasting down the south coast of Upolti 
either on the way home or else directed to some visit of 
great ceremony, for in addition to the official tulafale or 
“talking man’ of the consulate, I had a tulafale of my 
own, so old as to be purblind, but as cheery as a cricket, 
vety wise in all things Samoan, and best of all qualifica- 
tions, he was almost the only Samoan who could get it 
into his head that, aboye all things, I wanted to hear 
the stories of the past, If only I let him have his own 
way in the telling, I was sure to get the whole of most 
stories from Ailolo, but it never ran straight, and it was — 
always necessary to reconsttuct it into seriatim order 
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Tanoa was at the tiller, and I think he was asleep. At 
any rate that mattered not the least in such steady voyag- 
ing. But something woke him from his nodding pose, the 
screain of some bos’n bird overhead, the scutter of a fleet- 
ing shower of flyingfish, the leap and splash of some pur- 
suing bonito, He looked shoreward, a habit of the island 
navigators, drawn from the ancient days when the open 
sea was iree from danger, the shore must be scanned for 
sight of hostile canoes ready to set out in pursuit to rob 
and kill. Just then there was thrown up into sight upon 
a wave crest a piece of roughly shaped timber adrift, and 
the rude crotch lashed to one end which we saw.as we 
passed it close inboard showed that the flotsam was the 
simple mast of some sailing canoe that had gone adrift or 
had been discarded. ' 

“Tilafainga, Tama‘itai,” said Tanoa, as he pointed out 
to me the floating wood. So far as Tanoa was concerned, 
that was a good and sufficient explanation, and I knew 
by long experience that if there were a story behind the 
simple statement, from Tanoa or the other boys in the 
crew I could never hope to get it. But with Ailolo it was 
a different matter, He could not see the floating timber, 
but his quick ears caught the word and his chipper brain 
started to tunreel a lot of stuff which it was hard to make 
sense of at first. : 

“Tilafainga! Do you know what that means, Tama’itai? 
the mast was difficult, aue! it was hard, one end sank and 
her head went under water, and the other end sank with 
her and her head went under water, and that was how 
she came by het name. Panga, but that was a-swim! 
And her sister, she swatn, too. and found her name in 
Tutuila, Taema the Glistening Beach. Aue, aue! Where 
ate we now, Tanoa, for you are young and can see the 
shore, but Ailolo is grown old and blind, and all that 
he sees is but the things that were these many years 
ago; where, then, are we?” 

“Fanga Safata,’ replied the boatman; “we have left 
Siumu far behind; here is the sand point where is Vaie’e- 
i-tai, and behind the point is Vaie’e-i-uta, and there yon- 
der is Saanapu, and between is Safata Bay,” 

“Oi, oi, oi!” cackled Ailolo. “The spot of sea is right. 
It was off Safata that the girl found her name, Tilafainga, 
and in the same spot you find another difficult mast 
adrift, but the name was taken up ages ago and we 
are too late. Isa, what a swim that was! It began in 
Savaii and the swimming sisters swam far in all Samoa, 
to Fiji they swam, to Tonga they swam, and back they 
came to Samoa. And the king is of their family, and so, 
too is Mata’afa. Pongisa! There never was a swim 
like that from the beginning and coming down to these 
nights and forever and forever. But they were scared 
when the chief threw down the backload of oven wood 
which he had fetched in because his wife was sick, and» 
they broke apart and jumped into the sea and swam. 
Aue, it is a hard thing to have a sick wife, and leads a 
man into many difficulties. Now let me tell who was 
the father of the swimming twin sisters and who the 
mother,” Then Ailolo began, as all the really old 
Samoan stories do begin, with the great gods in the 
ninth heaven, and thence by an unbroken chain of mar- 
tiage down to date, a part of the narrative which may be 
readily omitted. But from the sample foregoing it will 
be seen that it is never easy to make out the sense of a 
Samoan story, and many repetitions must be needed be- 
fore all the elements can be reduced to consecutive nar- 
ration, In ‘what follows we shall find the legend of the 
swimming sisters set forth in as straightforward a man- 
ner as possible, but lacking the interjections and devious 
thoughts with which the account, as given by Ailolo, was 
enriched. 

It was in Sayaii, on its southern and most iron-bound 
coast, that the twin sisters were born and grew up to be 
quite sizable girls. Their parents are said to be of divine 
descent, probably they were as respectable as any of the 
elemental savages who the Samoans then were: but all 
this family history need not concern us. At birth, and, in 
fact, until the twins fell into the series of events which 
have made them historic, they seem to have had no names 
at all, a thing that will surprise no one who knows the 
importance of the name in Samoa and the looseness of 
the tie by which it is attached to any given individual. 
But if in their early career they were anonymous, these 
young women are sufficiently distinguished to all time 
by the fact that a deformity united them most intimately; 
in fact, at the risk of an anachronism, they are best to be 
described as Siamesed. This fact is so clearly brought 
out in all the legends as to lead one to the belief that 
there must be at least this historic basis, that in Samoan 
antiquity there must haye been a pair of twins united 
more or less extensively by connecting ligaments. Not 
only is the fact of the junction clearly dwelt upon, but 
the manner of the attachtnent is no less distinctly stated. 
This was by a ligament connecting in each member of 
the couple a point on the spine high up between the 
shoulder blades. The sisters were thus brought back to 
back, when one walked forward the other had to step 
backward, when one bent over to pick up anything on 
the ground the other was lifted in the air and borne on 
her sister’s back. In every account of the twins explicit 
mention is made of these inconveniences and without the 
omission or alteration of a single material particular. 

In the narrative it is expressly stated, and it will be 
seen in the foregoing quotation from Ailolo, that the 
mother of these monstrous twins was ill and unable to be 
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about her usual duties. Her husband, therefore, took 
upon himself the cares of the household, and on this 
“Particular occasion is represented as bearing home on 
his back a sufficiency of firewood to heat the hot cobbles 
in the usual pit oven for the baking of food. The picture 
is true to life. Samoans ate good to their women in 
proportion to their lights. It is a disgrace, because a 
blunder, to attempt to discover any of the dainty and 
refined sentiments which make life sweet and whole- 
some; it is not in them, and they are unfitted to under- 
stand what one would be after, although ready enough to 
lie about it for a consideration. But in a certain rough 
and ready way it is true that Samoan women occupy a 
ay good position and have very little of the rough and 
heavy work to do, it being understood that this applies 
to work which they themselves would consider rough 
and heavy, and not at all to what might seem such to our 
way of thinking. 

At the critical moment the twins are represented as 
engaged in such amusement out of doors as their de- 
formity might leave open to them, the mother sick upon 
the mats at home, the father just on the point of throw- 
ing off from his shoulders the load of firewood which 

he has just brought home. There is no great likelihood 
that customs now are different from the early customs 
of the people; if so, the father: would celebrate so unusual 
a thing as real work by setting up a lusty shout imme- 
diately upon the crash of his wood upon the ground. Be 
that detail as it may, it is expressly stated that the crash 
of the bundle of fagots terrified them. They jumped 
apart in their fright, the ligament snapped, and they 
suddenly found themselves ready to begin individual 
existence. The father, no less startled than themselves 
-when he beheld them running free, ran after them in 
pursuit. But the mother from her mats saw the chase 
of the fleet ones, and called to her man to cease the pur- 
“suit, that the power of the gods was in the twin sisters 
pe that they would go far, yet return safely home at 
last. 
The children continued to run until they came to the 
“sea, into which they leaped together and struck out 
boldly from the shore. The legend is silent as to the 
‘first part of their independent career at sea among the 
bonito and the flying fish. But when they are swimming 
off the mouth of Safata Bay, being at the least fifty miles 
from the starting point, and representing a long-distance 
swim for persons less gifted than these two young women, 
it is stated that they encountered a floating mast, just as 
happened to myself at the same spot of sea, thus lead- 
ing to a knowledge of the old story. Feeling the need of 
some rest, a rather surprising thing on the part of twins 
who had swam only half a hundred miles, they rested 
their arms on the mast at one end, whereupon it sank 
with them. It should be said that these Samoan canoe 
masts are nothing but saplings, and never exeeed 2 
inches at the butt, and the buoyance of such a stick would 
be very slight. The other end of the mast now coming 
above the stirface, the twins tried to support themselves 
by it, yet with no better success. After thus establishing 
the fact that so slight a stick could not sustain them, one 
of the girls finds in that circumstance the name which 
for all these years she has been waiting for. Because 
it is so true to island life and thought, and because it 
elucidates the absolute inconsequentiality of motive power 
jm many cases of island determinations, I quote here a 
Block of the dialogue in the native narrative: 
“Sister, said one of the swimming maidens. 
“What would you say, sister?’ replied the other swim- 
mer. 

““This mast is hard’ (to hold on to, being tinderstood). 
**Aue! hard indeed,’ 

“ ‘Sister, I have found my name.’ 

“What is your name, sister?’ 

_ **Tilafainga, the mast that is hard to hold, that is my 
| name.’ ” 
Having named one of the sisters and finding no par- 
ticular need for a rest after all, since their swim so far 
had only been some fifty miles, they struck out eastward 
still, and the narrative next takes them up at sunrise 
when they are landing in Tutuila, rather more than a 
hundred miles from Safata. Here the remaining twin 
finds her name in the same way and announces it in 
similar set form. This name is Taema, or Glistening 
Beach, and she asstimes it because the shining of the 
wet beach in the flat, eastern rays of the rising sun 
Catches her eye and her fancy. 

Here on Tutuila, United States, the swimmers settle 
down for a long enough time to marry chiefs of that 
island. But after their experience of the freedom which 
Whales and eels enjoy, it would be too much to expect 
such young women to rest content with domestic life 
that tied them to the house. So one fine day, and in the 
legend no reason for breaking away from home is 
assigned or excuse offered, they slipped into the Pacific 
‘Ocean and struck out for new lands. Their first des- 
tination was Tonga, the merest dash of 500 miles without 
interruption. On arrival in Tonga they lost no time in 
Marrying the king of that place, the legend distinctly 
charging bigamy in this instance. From Tonga they 
again deserted their royal spouse, eloped with themselves 
and betook themselyes once more to sea. This time they 
selected Fiji as their destination, having designs on the 
‘King of Fiji. This swim measures on our maps about 
}7oo miles. Not a word is said about this greater distance 
jtaxing their strength; on the contrary they are reported 
as arriving all well and in no long time one of them 
Marries Fijiis monarch, and the other chooses a com- 
Panson of rank, These enterprising adyenturesses seem 
to live up to the old rule of the sea as to one in every 
Ort. 
From Fiji they swim eventually the 400 miles which 
Part them from their native Savaii. Here they seem to 
settle down to a quiet life ashore, and to lay aside all 

bition to shine as water queens. The names which 
ey have assttmed in their swimming are retained, and 
ings and rebel chiefs and the Samoan nobility at large 
point with pride to their distinguished ancestors, Tila- 
inga and Taema, champion distance swimmers of the 
- LLEWELLA PIERcE CHURCHILL, 
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e Forest AND STREAM is put to press each week on Tuesday. 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the 
Tatest by Monday and as much earlier as practicable. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Those Who Go Alone. 


Editor Forest and Stream: in 

It_was with deep:interest that I read the editorial ‘“Go- 
ing It Alone” in this week’s Forest AND STREAM. Like a 
tay of mellow sunshine falling athwart the wings of 
memary, it recalls other days extending back into Forest 
AND STREAM history nearly a quarter of a century. While 
Forest AND STREAM has steadily advanced with the 
times, yet one charming feature of the good old days is 
missing. And this can in no way be attributed to any 
fault of our journal, but, in my opinion, it is a fault of 
the times. I refer to the chronicling of outings of the 
lone camper, and to cruises of the single-hander. 

Nesmuk is dead, and apparently there are no crtuses 
like that of the “Sairy Gamp” to be recorded in these 
days, and no one to tell them in Nesmuk’s charming way. 
Kunhardt, too, has passed away, and since the ill-fated 
blizzard of ’88, we have waited in vain for his equal as a 
Writer on single-hand yachting, or yachting in general. 
In my opinion, the account of the “Cruise of the Coot’ 
is the star description of small-yacht cruising ever pub- 
lished in Forrest AND STREAM, and far ahead of anything 
I have ever read in any other journal. F 

In Forest AND STREAM of Dec. 16, 1880, page 396, in 
writing of those who cruise in parties, Seneca said? 
“The great pleasure to be derived from voyaging wholly 
alone, depending upon no one but yourself and your 


eraft for all the comforts of life, communing with no . 


one but nature, and taking all sorts of weather as it 
comes with zest and enjoyment, whether good or bad, is 
a pleasure unknown to those gentlemen.” I believe these 
words of Seneca to be wise. 

Then there was Kelpie, in stich articles as “Outdoors.” 
It seems a matter for regret that no such accounts are 
to be had in these days. 

Then among those who may be termed the lone# 
sportsmen-landsmen, the charming pen of O, O. S. is 
gone forever. It is a matter of congratulation that Ran- 
sacker is still with us, though his articles are few and 
far between. There are other worthy ones, but they are 
getting scarce. Somehow it appeals to my notion that 
those who do go it alone, and live for a time alone, right 
in the very heart of nature, are the ones whose very souls 
become impregnated with the essence and wisdom of 
nature. They learn her secrets in a way that is more 
vivid and lasting. And, naturally, they are the ones who 
can impart their knowledge to others in the most charm- 
ing and interesting manner. 37a 

Can it be that the scarcity of such men, and such pens, 
is attributable to these “commercial’’ times? The whirl 
and dance for the almighty dollar is getting faster and 
faster. People hardly stop to eat and sleep, and when 
there is a chance for an ottting it must needs be cut short. 
It seems harder to “break away” for two weeks now than 
for two months fifteen years ago. When one’s time is so 
limited, he naturally wishes to get all out of it possible. 
Therefore, the guide being the medium through which 
he can reach the best places in the quickest time, to take 
a guide and go it alone seems to me the best way under 
existing conditions, Witttam H. Avis, 


The Barbecue, 


Ir may perhaps be considered quite a bold assertion 
to state that the “barbecue” in its true sense is a North 
Carolina “institution,” and that the “Brunswick stew,” its 
concomitant, is confined to even narrower limits. 

The summer and the early autumn, before the cotton 
ripens or the chill, which is premonitory of winter comes, 
is the time and season of the barbecue, Near some spring 
a shallow pit is dug, say 18 inches in depth and 3 feet in 
width, and of length proportioned to the number of ani- 
mals to be barbecued. Generally the latter are medium- 


~ sized pigs, locally known as “'shotes,” but not infrequently 


little pigs, though lambs are also so cooked, and chick- 
ens are especially delicate. 

Hickory branches, well seasoned, are gathered and a 
fire made in the pit, and also one outside. Both are 
allowed to burn until only the coals remain, these being 
covered with the white and almost impalpable powder 
which forms the ashes of this particular timber. From 
the fire, near the pit, the dying embers in the latter are 
renewed, as often as necessary. The fire in the trench 
or pit must be glowing, yet not feryent, and absolutely 
smokeless. 

The animals to be barbecued are carefully dressed and 
split wide open, then spread-eagled by means of hickory 
sticks, reaching from foot to foot, so they will lie flat. 
The basting, or the “‘sop,’ to use a technical phrase, is 
made in a pot. and its component parts are of special 
importance, as upon their just proportion much depends. 
Vinegar is, of course, the base, and among the other in- 
gredients are butter, red ball pepper, black pepper and 
salt, 

The animals, properly trussed, are placed over the pit, 
the projecting ends of the sticks not only supporting them 
but also affording a most convenient means of turning 
them over. ; 

The genius of the occasion is the “‘barbecuer,”’ who, be 
he white or black, professional or amateur, addresses him- 
self to his task and to the obligations of his great fune- 
tion with as much gravity and earnestness as if he were 
Admiral Dewey at Manila. 

The meat cooks very slowly. 
its basting incessant. Five hours are required to make 
it perfect. It is then cooked much as primitive man must 
have prepared it. -The people who are to eat it are, for 
the time being, primitive men. They walk about, minus 
coats and collars, and take many an anxious look at the 
barbecuing. Their interest, their anxiety, are quite 
comparable to that of Charles Lamb’s Chinaman about 
his roast pig. Savory odors fill the air. No palate, how- 
ever jaded, can remain indifferent to them. 

The preparation of the Brunswick stew has gone on 
with equal deliberation and care. In this most divine of 
stews, which would make the highest-priced French chef 
to the last degree envious, are many ingredients; the ten- 
der meat of the young squirrel; chicken, boned and 
chopped fine; butter beans, tender green corn, tomatoes, 
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finely chopped cabbage, red and black pepper, Irish pota- 
toes, butter, salt anda dash of brandy. The proportions, 
like those of the sop of the barbecue, are secrets, either 
evoked in the brain and palate of the maker or else 
handed down as a tradition. 

Not a few of the people who are so lucky as to be “at 
the barbecue,” take more or less frequent preliminary 
“mps” during their period of waiting, the beverages 
Tanging all the way from lemonade to beer, and thence 
to the seductive mint julep. 

Few people know how to make a julep properly. Into 
a glass put some spring water, and in this stir a teaspoon- 
ful of sugar; add a nugget of ice, put in a sprig of mint, 
and after stirring it lightly so as to crush the mint serve 
that at the bottom to get its essential flavor, but leave 
the top of the sprig or sprigs unruffled; pour in rye 
whisky; stir slowly so as to mix, and let the completed 
beverage stand a moment, then drink it, through a straw— 
only because that makes it last longer. 

But to return to the barbecue. The sun is westerning 
a little; appetites are sharpened to the highest degree: 
“Line up, gentlemen, the Brunswick is ready,’ sings out 
The Brunswick is seryed in bowls; the 
appetite but grows with what it feeds on. Despite the 
enormous consumption of the stew there is no lack of 
room and appreciation of the barbecue, when its turn 
comes. It is served in wooden plates, and the liberal use 
of pepper in it makes beer or lemonade precisely the 
proper beverage. 

The quantities eaten, both of Brunswick and barbecue, 
are often so great as to be well nigh fabulous. There is 
always a rattling fire of conyersation; country and town 
wit shine at their brightest at a barbecue, Wide is the 
range of talk—from politics to the cotton crop—and all 
differences are made as nothing by the benign influence 
of the barbecue, At this great summer function in cen- 
tral North Carolina all men have become equal, whether 
rich or poor, and townsman and countryman vie in their 
exploits as trenchermen, 

The barbecuer and his assistants pass and repass with 
long wooden trays, or trenchers, on which are filled the 
fragrant barbecue, urging the eaters to renewed efforts, 
or, if more of the stew is desired, it is ladled out of the 
steaming pots. 

The reputation, nay, iame, of a good barbecuer goes 
near and far, nor does it end even with his death. His 
name is mentioned with tenderness at many a feast after 
his mission on earth is ended. He ranks very far above 
the common cooks, and not Soyer in France bore higher 
repute than do these professors of the noble and joyous 
art of “scorching a pig” in North Carolina. 

The barbecue is in its glory in only about half the coun- 
ties in the State; the Brunswick stew in less than a third. 
The fame of this particular sort of cooking is carried 
near and far by lucky mortals from other States, who 
attend these feasts, but they can only tell of their de- 
lights; they do not spread the cult of the barbecue. Its 
votaries are many; its priests but few. 

To the epicure, who partakes of barbecue, the head of 
the pig is the bonne bouche; the ribs rank next. The. 
hotter the day the cooler are these big Southern woods, 
and delightful, indeed, is the association, the comrade- 
ship of the people who gather at these woodland feasts, 
which freshen alike the body and the mind. 

FRED A. OLDs. 


Aatuyal History, + 
——~¢— 
The Mosquito Question. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Following on the general lines indicated by the Govern- 
ment and other officials, and by private individuals, I 
determined some weeks ‘since to test the efficacy of oil 
vs. mosquitoes, My farm consists of some 200 acres of 
land, but of this less than half is available for experi- 
mentation. 

The central plant consists of farm buildings, green- 
houses, stables, chicken, duck, goose and turkey houses. 
There is water both running and standing. Two water 
barrels stand near the cold frames. Near by is a small 
concrete duck basin, and besides these are the watering 
troughs for the stock, never completely empty during the 
summer, and a pond of considerable size in the home pas- 
ture lot. This pond has no outlet. The pond is presuma- 
bly the best adapted for the hatching of the eggs and 
development of the larve of the mosquito. All of these 
bodies of water were carefully kerosened on July 25 last. 
At the time the mosquitoes were very thick, It was noted 
that the air over and about the pond was full of “darn- 
ing needles” and “dragon flies’ at the time, and the 
borders of the pond swarmed with mosquitoes. A few 
days later there were no ‘“‘darning needles” or ‘dragon 
flies,” and a remarkable dearth of mosquitoes. For more 
than ten days there existed almost complete immunity 
irom the pests. 

Last evening, Aug. 12, the superintendent observed 
great activity among a flock of young ducks. They 
seemed to be busy catching insects about a grating, which 
covered the opening to a large cemented cistern, long since 
disused, They were very eager in their work. Through 
curiosity, the superintendent walked over to ascertain the 
cause of the commotion. He reports that as he came 
near the opening, he saw millions of mosquitoes issuing 
from the grating. He describes it as follows: “It looked 
like a horse’s tail, so thick were they—enough mosquitoes 
to make a plague over the whole State.” 

In our oiling efforts we had entirely overlooked the 
old cistern, which was originally built to catch the liquid 
manure at a time when the cow stables stood near by. 
Oil was at once resorted to, and I feel that this breeding 
house has finally and permanently lost its tenants. All 
other pest holes treated have already furnished admirable 
ocular results. As directed, through Government sugges- 
tions, we used about % ounce of kerosene oil to 100 
square feet cf water surface. I will report again later. 

Morton GRINNELL. 

BEAVER BRooK FARM, Mitrorp, Conn, Aug 18, 
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An Outing in Acadia.—VII. 


BY EDWARD A. SAMUELS. 


The biting apparatus of the spider is a most remarkable 
piece of mechanism, and as seen under the microscope 
is an exceedingly interesting object. 

“No one,” says Professor Rymer Jones, “who looks at 
the armature of a spider’s jaws can mistake the intention 
with which this terrible apparatus was planned. Murder 
is engraved legibly on every piece that enters into its com- 
position.” 

Gosse, the eminent microscopist, in describing the jaws, 
says: 

“There are in front of the head two stout, brown 
organs, which are the representatives of the antennz in in- 
sects, though very much modifed in form and: function. 
They are here the effective weapons of attack. Each 
consists of two joints—the basal one, which forms the 
most conspicuous portion of the organ, and the terminal 
one, which is the fang. The former is a thick, hollow 
case, somewhat cylindrical, but flattened sidewise, formed 
of stiff chitine, covered with minute transverse ridges 
on its whole surface, like the marks left on the sand by 


sneRe of spider showing orifice (a) through which venom is 
ejected, 


the rippling wavelets, and studded with stout, coarse, black 
hair. Its extremity is cut off obliquely, and forms a fur- 
row, the edges of which are beset with polished conical 
points resembling teeth. To the upper end of this fur- 
rowed case is fixed, by a hinge joint, the fang, which is a 
curved, claw-like organ, formed of hard chitine, and con- 
sisting of two parts, a swollen oval base, which is highly 
polished, and a more slender tip, the surface of which has 
a silky luster from being covered with fine and close-set 
longitudinal grooves. This whole organ falls into the 
furrow of the basal joint, when not in use, exactly as the 


Palpus of Lingphia. 


blade of a clasp knife shuts into the haft; but when 
the animal is excited, either to defend itself or to attack 
its prey, the fang becomes stiffly erected. : 

“On examining the extreme tip of the fang, we see that 
it is not brought to a fine point, but that it has the ap- 
pearance of haying been cut off slantwise just at the tip, 
and that it is tubular. Now this is a provision for the 
speedy infliction of death upon the victim, for both the 
fang and the thick basal joint are permeated by a slender 
membranous tube, which is the poison duct, and which 
terminates at the open extremity of the former, while at 
the other end it communicates with a lengthened oval 
sac, where the venom is secreted. 

“When the spider attacks a fly it plunges into its victim 
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Palpi of spiders corresponding to antennz of insects. 


Palpus of 
Walkeneara. As seen in microscope. 

the two fangs, the action of which is downward, and not 
from right to left, like that of the jaws of insects. At 
the same instant a drop of poison is secreted in each gland, 
which, oozing through the duct, escapes from the per- 


forated end of the fang into the wound, and rapidly pro- 
duces death. The fangs are then clasped down, carrying 
the prey, which they powerfully press against the toothed 
edges of the stout basal piece, by which means the nu- 
tritive fluids of the prey are pressed out, and taken into 
the mouth, when the dried and empty skin is rejected.” » 

I have stated that the spider in attacking her prey buries 
her fangs in her victim and waits with these instruments 
imbedded until the insect is dead. That this is not always 
her method of killing is well shown by Mr. E, Holse, an 
English naturalist, who states that she sometimes en- 
velops her victim in silk immediately atter the first in- 
cision, and while the insect is still struggling; sometimes 
she enyelops it first and bites it afterward, and, finally, 
sometimes envelops and leaves the prey suspended 
without attempting .to_ inoculate the poison at all. 
Tf the web contains no other capture, she drags the 
insect to the center, there to feed upon it at her leisure. 

As has been well stated by Dr. L. G. Mills, the rapidity 
and fatality of the action of the poison has been fre- 
quently been a subject of remark. The following simple 
observation sets it in a clear light: A stout fly became 
entangled in the web of a spider; quick as lightning out 
darted the spider and seized the fly, and equally quick was 
the interference to the rescue. It was relieved and set at 
liberty. The fly then walked quickly up a window pane, 
stopped a while, brushed its wings with its hind “feet, 
rubbed its feet and dressed itself. This was the action of 
a mintite. It then walked about again, apparently all 
right. Presently it stood without motion, and after a few 
seconds, when touched, it was found to be scarcely able to 
raise its feet, and after a few seconds more it was quite 
dead. 

In enveloping her prey, the spider, with marvelous dex- 
terity, turns her victim round and round, simultaneous:y 
drawing out a row of threads by means of the fourth pair 
of legs; with the latter she rapidly sweeps them, a3 it 
were, over and over the body of the revolving insect; in 
this way the whole body is yery soon surrounded by a 
sort of cocoon. There are some species of spiders wh ch 
dispense with the use of any snare by web or otherwise, 
but, like the predacious animals, rely upon their spring 
alone in overpowering their prey. Of these. our common 
black and white spider is a familiar example. When she 
spies a fly at a distance, she approaches it as a cat does 
a bird, softly, step by step, and seems to measure her 
distance from it by the eye; at length, when she judges 
that she is within reach, she darts on her victim with 
such rapidity and so true an aim that she very seldom 
misses it. 

Those persons who have seen a spider thoroughly en- 
raged have no doubt noticed the wonderful brilliancy 
of the eyes: they seem to glow with the intensity of car- 
bon points in an arc light, or of the facet of a-fine dia- 
mond. The eyes are generally cight in number, and they 
are arranged on the forehead in various positions, accord- 
ing to the variety of spider and its habits. Professor 
Owen says the variety in the arrangement of the ocelli of 
spiders always bears a constant relation to the general 
conformation and habits of the species. Dujés has ob- 
served that those spiders which hide in tubes or lurk in 


‘ Eye of Spider. 


obscure retreats, either underground, in the holes or fis- 
sures of walls, or rocks, from which they only emerge to 
seize a passing prey, have their eyes aggregated in a close 
group in the middle of the forehead, as in the bird-spider, 
the clotho, etc. Those spiders which inhabit short tubes 
terminated by a large web exposed to the open air have 
the eyes separated, and more spread upon the front of the 
cephalo-thorax. Those spiders which rest in the center 
of a free web, and along which they frequently traverse, 
have the eyes supported on slight prominences, which per- 
mit a greater divergence of their axes. This structure 
is well marked in the genus Thomisa, the species of 
which lie in ambuscade in flowers. Lastly, the spiders 
called Errantes, or wanderers, have their eyes still more 
scattered, the lateral ones being placed at the margins 
of the cephalo-thorax. 

The spider has no friends, and it has many active 
enemies. Among these, perhaps the most unrelenting and 
implacable are the so-called mud wasp and certain varieties 
of ichneumon flies, of which there are a dozen or more 
species, which are placed in a number of different genera. 

As we, perchance, are watching a spider as it moves, 
about on its silken platform awaiting the approach of a fly 
or other insect prey, we notice that it suddenly assumes a 
nervous, agitated demeanor, and in a few moments en- 
deavors to hide from some approaching enemy. Our at- 
tention is now attracted by a wasp-like insect which, in its 
buzzing flight, draws near, and after circling around the 
spider, attacks it with a great deal of energy and spirit. 
A battle royal now ensues, which almost inyariably termin- 
ates with the wasp as victor. } 

A correspondent of the late Dr. T. W. Harris thus 
describes one of these encounters: 

“A very large spider was attacked by one of the small, 
blue mud wasps or dirt daubers, not half his size, and on 
the ground. The spider seemed much alarmed, and man- 
aged to fend off his antagonist, and escaped at a rapid 
pace, doubling and winding. The wasp seemed to have 
lost him for several seconds, but presently it circled 
round like a well-trained fox hound, and on striking the 
trail ran it closely through all the doublings and wind- 
ings of the spider, overtaking and attacking him again. 
This was repeated two or three times, the wasp clearly 
trailing the spider as a hound would a fox. At length he 


succeeded in stopping the spider, when a capital fight 


ensued, lasting at least a minute. The spider had no 
chance with his enemy, who soon stung him to death 
[sic], losing a leg only during the fight. ~After resting a 
few moments the wasp circled around again, evidently 


Poison gland of wasp. Greatly magnified, | 


selecting a smooth path, along which he dragged with 
much difficulty his bulky prey. The moment he met with 
an impediment, dropping the spider, he circled round — 
again, and invariably chose a smooth path.” 

The distance traversed by the wasps in thus dragging — 


_ their prey to the tombs in which they are to be placed is 


sometimes very great. Don Felix Azara, as quoted by 
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Wasp’s sting and point of a cambric needle. 


Darwin, states that he saw one of these wasp-like insects 
dragging a dead spider through tall grass in a straight 
line to its nest, which was 163 paces distant. 

The spider thus defeated and apparently lalled, is not in 
reality dead, but it is rendered powerless to move, is, in} 
short, paralyzed by the sting of the insect, and in this con- 
dition it is carried to a suitable place, where, enveloped | 
in a clay or mud covering, the unforttinate spider, with a 
number of the eggs of the insect thrust into its body, is 
left to its terrible fate. In due course of time the larve 
hatch and feed upon the helpless victim. 

Probably many of my readers have noticed the little 
lumps or patches of dried mud in nooks and corners of’ 
verandas, and at the bottom of shingles and clapboards 
on barns and houses, and perhaps haye broken them open 
and found the paralyzed spiders being eaten alive by the 
newly hatched larve. : 

That the wasps should know the exact degree and man- 
ner in which the spiders must be stung is remarkable. 
Darwin, in commenting on this fact, says: 

“Certain wasp-like insects, which construct in the cor 
ners Of the veranda clay cells for their larve#, are very 
numerous in the neighborhood of Rio. These cells they! 


The Tarantula Killer. 


stuff full of half-dead spiders and caterpillars, which they: 
seem wonderiully to know how to sting to that degree as) 
to leave them paralyzed, but alive, until their eggs are 
hatched, and the larve feed on the horrid mass of power- 
less, half-Kkilled victims.” y 

It has been stated that nearly every type of spider has 
its special enemy among the mud daubers. Probably the 
largest of these is the tarantula killer (Pompilus for 
mosus), as it is called everywhere in Texas. This insect} 
which is over two inches in length, is armed with a for 
midable sting, with which it attacks its terrible foe, ond 
thrust being sufficient to paralyze the great spider, the 
introduction of its venom being “as stidden as the snap o} 
an electric spark.” 
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Dr. G. Lincecum, in the American Naturalist (Vol. I.), 
states that on being stung all animation is absolutely sus- 
pended. In this condition it is then dragged by the wasp 
to some suitable place, where she excavates a hole five 
inches deep in the earth, places the great spider in it, de- 
posits an egg under one of its legs, near the body, and 
then covers the hole very securely. A young tarantula 
killer will be produced from this egg, if no accident be- 
fall it, about the first of June of the ensuing year. 

’ Dr. Lincecum has found under shelving rocks and other 
sheltered places daubers’ nests that were doubtless several 
years old. “In some of the cells, where the egg had 
proved abortive, the spiders were there, still limber, with 
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no signs of decomposition about them. They did not seem 
to be dead, but looked as if they could almost move their 
legs, and were, perhaps, not unconscious of their de- 
plorable condition.” 

The sting of the wasp is one of the keenest pointed 
weapons that can be conceived of, the point of the finest 
cambric needle, when compared with it, seeming coarse 
and serrated. This is well shown in the appended illus- 
tration, which is a reproduction of a drawing by Dr. N. 
Lieberkihn, of Berlin. 

The poison gland is attached to the sting by a hollow 
cord of about the length of the gland itself, and the course 
of the cord can be traced down down the body of the 
sting. It is similar in shape and size to that of the ordi- 
| nary spider. 

[TO BE CONTINUED. | 


The Raven and Other Ravenous 
Birds. 


WeE must go to philosophy for truth, and as that won- 
‘deriul young man and rare poet, Keats, wrote, ‘“Phil- 
osophy will clip an angel’s wing.” This may be possibly 


a foresighted thought of the present condition of things, - 


for now we are studying all kinds of matters on their 
actual snerits, and superstition—using this word in its 
broadest sense—goes now for nothing. And in regand 
to some things, most of what we think we know of them 
is mere superstition. This applies to the bird of ill omen 
iin all ages—the raven—the unclean bird of the old Jew- 
‘ish dispensation and the cruel, vile thing which we now 
know it is. “Take thy beak from out my heart,’ is the 
ttre expression of the ferocity and cruelty of the abomi- 
fable bird which another poet, Poe, applied to it in his 
never-to-pe-forgotten poem, “The Raven.” 

In fact, the raven is not only ferocious, but it-is essen- 
tially cruel, seeming to torment its weal and helpless 
victims in the most malignant manner, reminding us of 
the similar habits of oir own race in unregenerate con- 
ditions, when malignity was distilled to find the most 
excruciating torments for the helpless victim of the 
Sayage man. : 

This bird is a member of the crow family, the head of 
which, although it may not be as black as it is painted, is 
‘still cruel and malignant, as might well be the character 
‘of the head of all this ravenous family. Doubtless the 
“worst animal living has its use in nature, if only for the 
“purpose of lessening the other, otherwise too rapidly and 
‘ineonveniently increasing, animals which might be a nui- 
ssance if too abundant. It has the excessively cruel habit 
-of first disabling its victim, always some inoffensive, 
helpess animal—a rabbit, or a hare, or a sheep, or some 
smaller birds or their helpless brood, so that it may be 
‘tortured slowly to death without any hope of escape. 

My attention was first turned to this bird by its attacks 
‘upon my sheep, pasturing in a field adjoining a large 
‘tract of untouched forest in the motintains of North 
\Carolina. The sheep were found in every case to have 
‘the eyes torn out, and the body mangled from the anus 
‘into the interior. The hind part of the sheep was torn 
‘open and the bowels eaten, the carcass being left on the 
‘round untouched otherwise. There were only four of 
ithe ravens in the gang, and when two of them were shot 
the others left. Jt is a curious fact that a number of 
buzzards are always seen along with a gang of ravens, 
their business apparently being to clean up the residue of 


the carcasses after the ravens have taken their few 


mouthfuls, never touching the carrion after. 
There is always some redeeming fact in regard to 
most, if not all, other birds of predatory habits. That is, 


they seem to have been made for the express. purpose of _ 


preying on other birds or animals, so that what we call 
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the balance of nature may be preserved, and every race 
be able to exist so far as to maintain themselves. 
Another cruel bird, a relative of the raven and equally 
eruel, is the bluejay. Its special business during the 
summer is to feed upon the eggs and unfledged young of 
other birds, notably the robins. In the grove in which 


iny house is situated there are hundreds of robins breed- 


ing year after year, and reating their two or even three 
broods within sight of the windows, so that the nest may 
be seen quite frequently. Some of these nests have been 
raided by bluejays, which suck or eat the contents of the 
ege's, or devour the helpless nestlings. Some furious com- 
bats have occurred the present summer between the jays 
and a dozen or more of the robins, united by common in- 
terest in driving off the intruders, which, in fact, is fre- 
quently accomplished when one of the robins happens to 
be at home and an alarm is given, and the screams of the 
mother bird fighting vigorously in defense of her young 
ones bring immediate help, which is quite often stccess- 
ful. But when a nest is unguarded, the eggs are sucked 
and the shells thrown-down. This bird, too, preys on 
the nests of the quail. I have seen them feeding on the 
eggs and also on the young birds, as well as on those of 
the pheasant or partridge or grouse or by whatever name 
it may be called, as well as those of smaller birds. 

While the bluejay, a noisy fellow, which has all the 
peculiar habits of its relatives, the crow family, excites pity 
for the poor, helpless robin whose nest he has raided 
upon and eaten the eggs, or the young fledglings, is to 
be discredited for its cruel habits; yet nature has a use 
for him, unquestionably, and this is to keep the balance 
of it even, for the general benefit of mankind. In fact 
everything on the face of the earth seems to have been 
created, and to be supported for man’s use or pleasure. 
But as a shepherd I must draw the line at the raven, and 
count him among the creatures to be exterminated. The 
bird is quite numerous in this locality, and many of the 
prominent cliffs and rocky ledges are occupied by them 
as nesting places every year, so that these localities are 
named after the bird, as Ravencliff, Ravensnest and other 
similarly connected words. ) 

We may, I think, trust to natttre to some extent for 
preserving a satisfactory balance in these ways, for it has 
happened that when mankind has interfered with nature’s 
disposition of things, we have brought trouble on our- 
selves. And so we may try to steel our hearts against 
the cruelties we may see enacted, and consider it all as 
inevitable and as the methods of mature to preserve a 
balance, so that even animals which miight be desirable in 
some ways may not become a pest by their overwhelming 
numbers. But let me make an exception in’ regard to 
the ravens, for I have an affection for the sheep, and 
especially for the little lambs, both being inoffensive, 
helpless, and, as old Fitzgerald quaintly said a good many 
years ago, “The most profitablest animal a man can 
have.” And yet nature, even-in this case, permits it to 
go to the dogs and the birds of prey, unless the shep- 
herds watch and protect it. 

I have omitted to say that ravens attack deer in the 
same way as they do sheep, and I have found the car- 
casses, eyeless and partly disemboweled, lying in the 
woods, still warm, and only the ravens in sight on the 
surrounding trees or cliffs. H. STEWART. 

Hreuianp, N. C, 7 


Counting Chickens Before They Ate Hatched. 


Mirrorp, Conn., Aug 15.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Some weeks since one Lorrin Ford was working at some 
mason work not far from Nigger Pond, a fresh-water 
lake of small area. His twelve-year-old boy was with 
him, and while wandering about, flushed a hen quail, 
and then searching found the nest, which held twenty 
eggs. He reported his discovery to his father, who said: 
“We will watch it and see when the young ones come 
out.” The boy visited the nest several times, but finally 
came to his father and said that the old bird was on the 
nest and would not fly off as usual, and he thought the 
chicks were hatching. 

The father for the first time went to look at the nest, 
and, sure enough, he could see the old bird squatting 
close over the eges. Curiosity impelled him to come 
nearer, when he thought that the quail must be asleep, as 
her head was on one side, drooping over her body. Still 
closer imspection showed that the hen quail was dead on 
her eggs. and stiff and cold. Two of the eggs were al- 
ready picked by the chicks, but all were dead in the shell. 
A careful examination of the bird disclosed nothing ex- 
cepting a few feathers gone from the “back of the head.” 
Can you elucidate this tragedy, if it was one? 

Morton GRINNELL. 


The Birds of Springtield. 


In years past we have had more than one catalogue 
of the birds found at Springfield, Mass., and at places 
rot far from there, and now coines to us an attractive 
little volume of more than fifty pages, entitled “The 
Birds of Springfield and Vicinity,” by Robert O. Mor- 
ris. In it Mr. Morris gives about 255 species of existing 
birds found within twenty-five miles of that town, to- 
geether with a dozen other species, some hkely to occtr 
but not certainly observed, others introduced, and others. 
still, extirpated. The list is preceded by three pages of 
introduction, describing the situation of Springfield and 
the attractions which it offers to birds, and the species in 
the list are briefly annotated. 

A brief bibliography, a table of errata and a good index 
conclude the volume, which is well printed on good paper 
and handsomely bound. We notice more typographical 
errots than should have been allowed to occur. These 
are seen not only in the scientific names of the birds, but 
in other places. as where Brewster is printed for Brewer, 
etc. 
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Take inventory of the good things im this issue 
of Forest AND STREAM. ‘Recall what a fund was 
given last week. Count on what ts to come next 
week. Was there ever in all the world a more 
abundant weekly store of sportsmen’s reading? 
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Proprietors of shooting resorts will find it profitable to advertisa 
them in FoREST AND STREAM, 


The Professor’s Grizzlies. 


I was nursing a broken lez when my son brought me 
Forrest AND STREAM of June 27, and had been reading 
Texas Tom’s story of the killing of Old Splayfoot, the 
big grizzly, which I think is hardly as good a story as 
the one in your issue of Jan. 19, 1901, under the head- 
ing, “In Frontier Days—III,” giving the particulars of 
the killing of Old Splayfoot, several years before, when 
my old friend, Professor , just arrived from Oregon, 
came to see ine. 

The Professor is a good musician, and had left here 
many yeats ago, following his profession of teaching 
vocal and instrumental music in Flgrida and Missouri, 
finally landing in Oregon a number of years ago, where 
he temained teaching and selling musical instruments, 
until now, when he returns to revisit the scenes of many 
years in this State and Ohio, and renew the acquaintance 
of those who remain of his old friends on this side of the 
ereat divide. Like many of his native State of Massa-’ 
chusetts, he takes a lively interest in inventions, and now 
owns a valuable patent right on an article which he pro- 
poses to sell throughout the State of West Virginia, 
although he is either 74, as he avers, or 83 years old; but 
with never a day’s sickness in his life. He sold me a fine 
old violin in 1858, which he said his guardian had bought 
for him in Boston twenty-two years before, when he was 
1&8 years old. I haye the record of it made at the time, 
and this-would make him 83. We is a remarkable man 
physically; his vitality seems about as strong as thirty 
years ago, but his memory seems a trifle impaired in 
regard to some things, as shown by the error about his 
age. When he leit Missouri, about a dozen years ago, 
he first landed at a small town in California, on a Satur- 
day, his finances in a dilapidated condition. Sunday, hear- 
ing a church bell ringing, he had a curiosity to see how 
they conducted religious services in that far-off and prim- 
itive section of our country. He was surprised to find 
a nice, new church, filled with a bright and intelligent 
congregation. The preacher congratulated the members 
on the possession of such a good church edifice, which 
he said, through their generosity, was entirely paid for 
and likewise a good organ; but, unfortunately, they had 
no one who could play upon it, and he made the request 
that if there was any person present who could play he 
would oblige them much by coming forward. The Pro- 
fessor, alter some apparent hesitation, went forward, and, 
as he tells me, “I don’t think 1 ever played better in my 
life: the audience seemed carried away as by storm, and 
the preacher said, ‘I did not know that there was such 
music in that instrument.’ He was invited to make 
some remarks on music, and the result was that the 
next day he had eight pupils on the piano, six on the 
organ, and several on the violin, which, after a time, en- 
abled him to continue on to the northeast part of Ore- 
gon, where he bought a home and remained until 
recently, 

‘Well, Professor,” said I, “you must have been in a 
pretty wild region. Did you ever come across any large 
game there—erizzly bears or anything of that kind?” 

“Why, yes, there was plenty of large game there; but 
IT never saw but one live grizzly bear. I traveled about 
a good deal, teaching and selling instruments. One time 
T came to a house and arranged to stay over night. As 
it was only the middle of the afternoon, I took a walk of 
a few miles around to view the scenery, and, as was my 
habit there, took my repeater with me; and well it was 
that I did so, because, as I was passing along the side of 
a clump of bushes, an immense grizzly bear rose upon 
his hind legs not over ten feet away. I was too close 
to him to run, and I knew that I had to kill that bear 
or he would kili me, so I shot him and kept shooting. 
He did not move after the first shot, until he tumbled 
ever dead. I had killed him the first shot. He was as 
large as a good-sized steer.” 

“Well, what did you do with him?” ' 

“We skinned him and took what meat we wanted, it 
was more than could be used there, and, besides, took a 
jJarge strip and hung it up on the side of the log house. 
Meat will keep that way in that climate a long time. 
That night, hearing a noise outside, I looked out of the 
chamber window, and in the clear moonlight saw a large 
cougar sniffing the bear meat hung on the house. With- 
out waking Badgley. who was sleeping in the same room, 
{ shot and killed the cougar (or mountain lion). The 
report brought Badgley out of bed scared nearly to death. 
He went down and skinned the cougar. Afterward we 
shipped the skins to a tannery and had them tanned. I 
eave the cougar skin to Badgley. The bear skin green 
weighed 169 pounds. The skins dressed with the fur on 
brought $40 ior the bear and $15 for the cougar.” This 
was told by the Professor in the forenoon. Rather late 
in the afternoon an old Irish friend, a neighbor, called 
in ta see how the lee was getting “jinted up and all 
right,” and was introduced to the Professor with tlre 
remark that, as the Professor had been a long time 
in the State ci Oregon, he could tell him something ot 
the big game out there. 

“Well, I would loike to hear it; did ye iver see enny 
hie bears out there-and ain’t they dangerous?” 

“Yes, I have seen some large game. I shot the largest 
bear that was ever seen out in that part of the country 


“where I lived; at least, all these old setilers said so. At 


ane time an enormous grizzly was reported to be near 
the foot of the mountain, only a few miles away, where 
he had done considerable damage to stock, for, so far, no 
one had been able to kill him, and many did not like to 
attack him on account of his great size. One day he was 
seen not far off. Indian boys had seen him in the dis- 
tance about two miles away and were afraid to shoot at him 
because their guns were poor ones. Tt was concluded to 
try and step his depredations on the cattle, so a few of 
vs went along, including the Indian boys, to show where 
they had seen him. The party had not gone over two 
miles when they found him eating a cow that he had 
killed. I knew that a grizzly did not care anything for 
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a man when he is eating, so J went up within six feet 
of him and shot him just back of the ear, and broke his 
neck the first shot, They brought a wagon and we 
rolled him on skids up into the wagon and hauled him 
to a hay scale and he weighed 1,700 pounds, the biggest 
bear ever killed there before or since. But before we 
got the bear away 4 woman came Screaming that some- 
thing was killing their cattle across the creek. So, un- 
hitching one of the horses, I forded the creek, with 
others, and found a large cougar on the back of a cow 
eating it alive. I went close to it and shot it through 
the head. We sold the skins there for over $40.” 

Now I am puzzled about these stories, In the first 
place the Professor never saw but one live grizzly, which 
he killed, as has been written. The Professor’s memory 
must be somewhat at fault; he either saw but one bear, 
and tells the story in two different ways, or he killed two 
grizzlies and had at the moment forgotten that he had 
only seen one live grizzly. And then it is strange that in 
each instance he also killed a cougar. And, in a similar 
way, the story of the killing of Old Splayfoot may have 
been told, There must have been two Old Splayfoots, or 
bad memory must have been the cause of two different 
tales, or Old Splayfoot’s ghost appeared and Texas Tom 
undertook to slay the ghost. OBSERVER. 

PARKERSBURG, W. Va. 


“Bill Chadwick’s.” 


ONE day last week, being at Point Pleasant, N. J., I 
hopped on the choochoo cars and ran down to Chad- 
wick’s to talk snipe with the Applegate and Chadwick 
boys, and, incidentally, to get one of those shore dinners 
at the old hotel. Well, I got there, and that’s about all 
I did get. Lemme tell you. What do you think? You 
may not believe me, but cross my heart and hope I may 
die if the old tayern wasn’t shut up “as tight as a dead 
pig's eye!” Fact, so help me. First time such a thing 
has‘been known to happen in forty years. And not only 
that; the house has been repaired (now hold on to some- 
thing), enlarged, painted and decorated inside and out, 
till you wouldn’t recognize it. That's so; it’s like the old 
jack-knife with new handle and new blades. All the 
blades are shtit, too; and what is more, they are not 
going to be opened this year. No, sir; not till next 
spring. Old Bill Chadwick’s is no more. It has passed 
inte new hands, All the gttides are gone, and the cheer- 
ful liars who used to kéep the chairs from blowin’ offen 
the porch have vanished, also. Even the mosquitoes 
have, or had, deserted the place, though it is thought 
to be not unlikely that some of them will return, You 
see it was this way: About three or four years ago a nice, 
quiet family, by the name of Stemmler, took a cottage 
at Chadwick, near the beach, and haye been occupying 
it im summer eyer since. Mr. Stemmler’s business card 
(which, by the way, is engraved) bears the name of T. 
W. Stemmiler & Co., Importers and Exporters, with of- 
fices and warehouse in New York, and branches in Chi- 
cago, Paris and Lendon. 

He is a quiet man, Mr. Stemmler is, and during the 
last three years has been guietly absorbing the land at 
and on all sides of Chadwick’s from the ocean to Barnegat 
Bay, all of which he now controls, including the famous 
ducking points and snipe grounds. 

Those of the brotherhood who have had designs on 
ducks and snipe are hereby tearfully informed that there 
are no hotel accommodations at Chadwick’s just now, nor 
will there be any until next spring. And even then they 
will have to buy their booze elsewhere, for the manager 
of Mr. Stemmler’s inn will have no license to sell rum, 
and the nearest bar will be at Point Pleasant, seyen miles 
away, with infrequent railroad PORE Cae he 

P. 5.—There is another bar near Barnegat Inlet, but 
hauling schooners over it is quite expensive, K. 
Pertu Amsoy, N. J., Aug. 16. 


' ‘The Day’s Last Shot. 


THE sun was only an hour above the mountain as Al 
and I seated ourselves in an old wood road leading 
around its eastern base, to watch for squirrels. Behind 
us loomed the precipitous, oak-clad mountainside; in 
front, the ground pitched sharply away to a little hollow, 
where there was a spring of water; on either side our 
position commanded a considerable stretch of the vista 
made by the leaf-strewn road through the towering 
maples and the oaks, from which the great, plump acorns 
could be constantly heard spattering down among the 
fallen leaves. 

It was an ideal spot for squirrels, and an ideal night 
to watch for them—clear, still, and not too cool to sit 
in comfort. But there was one thing to bother—the 
leaves, which covered the earth in a thick carpet on every 
hand, were so dry as to rustle loudly at the slightest pres- 
sure of the foot. To steal up on a squirrel, wary as they 
were at this late season, would be impossible. -To wait 
quietly and trust to luck for them to come in range was 
our only chance. Another unfayorable circumstance, 
which I had often noticed in hunting in this wood, arose 
from the hummocky nature of the ground; a squirrel or 
partridge might move about one for a long time without 
being seen, save for occasional tantalizing glimpses. 

We sat a few feet apart, both facing the hollow. Be- 
tween us lay three woodcocks and two partridges, 
trophies thus far of the day’s sport. It was the thought 
_of the fine effect a dash of gray would have on the bunch 
that tempted us thus to prolong our hunt. Ten minutes 
passed monotonously. No sound broke the stillness save 
the falling acorns. Pit, pat, they would come down 
through the branches, then whack! upon the fallen leaves. 
Gradually I became aware that they were dropping in 
a rather peculiar manner in a tree some distance to our 
right. I smiled over at Al, who whispered back, “Squir- 
rel!” Sure enough, we soon heard him slipping down 
the tree. Then a crash, as he sprang out into the leaves. 
My blood quickened to the finger tips at the sound. He 
was quiet for a moment after this, listening, after the 
practice of the old heads, to see if his racket had drawn 
the attention of any one, Then he came on toward us— 
as we knew by the sound, for we could not see him— 
stopping.for a minute in the hollow, doubtless at the 
spring; then on again, crashing up almost to the very 


brow of the rise. Aland I both had our guns at shoulder. 
Which would be the first to see him when he caine over 
the rise? My heart was thumping so I thought he must 
hear it. Perhaps he did, for after a minute—that seemed 
an hour—to our chagrin, he gradually dropped back into 
the hollow. Meantime another squirrel began barking 
further down in the wood, while a third came running 
up behind a big boulder on my right. I turned my at- 
tention to the last, thinking he would poke oyer or 
around the rock. He did come out on the upper side 
presently, but quite hidden in a little hollow, in which he 
even crossed and recrossed the road and back behind the 
rock, keeping as carefully hidden all the time as though 
well aware that I was watching for him. It was pro- 
voking; and what with sitting so long in one position, 
and the constant alternation of hope and disappointment 
of getting a shot, the nervous strain was terrible. It was 
nothing but squirrels, to be sure, but my experience is 
that the size of the game has but little to do with the ex- 
citing part, so long as one is anxious to get it. I could 


still hear him poking around behind the rock, and mean- 


time two more began playing in the leaves behind me. 
I was trying to work around facing these, when, bang! 
went Al’s gun, and off all three scampered. Al had run 
down into the hollow, and on going down I found he 
had risked a long shot at his squirrel and had rolled him 
over, but save for a little blood on the leaves no trace of 
him could be found. 

It was no use to stop here any longer, and swallowing 
our disappointment, we took our game and moved 
further down into the wood and sat down in another 
road, There was but little time left us, for night was 
coming on. Every minute saw the shadows steal further 
and further from the thickets, and higher and higher up 
the tree trunks. Soon they had driven the declining 
sun’s rays out from the topmost branches to the very 
summit of the mountain, where they lingered for a 
moment in a golden halo, then sank behind it, leaving it 
grim and sombre in the gloom of approaching night. 

“We must be going in a minute,” said Al. “I’ve a 
good mind, though, to take a shot at that red first,” re- 
ferring to a slight rustling sound we had heard at in- 
tervals some distance in our front. “He’s coming into 
the road now—thunderation!”’—slap went his gun to his 
shoulder—bang!—mingled with the report was a familiar 
fluttering sound. “A biddy!” cried Al, exultantly; and 
sure enough it was, and a most welcome addition to our 
bunch—a big, fat, old cock partridge, thickly feathered 
and with a fine ruff'and tail, that had thus fallen to 
“the day’s last shot.” TEMPLAR. 

Cornisx, Me. 


Game in Eastern Massachusetts. 


LAwreNcE, Mass., Aug. 10.—As the reports come in 
from different sections of Massachusetts, giving the out- 
look for the fall hunting, I report the conditions’ as I 
found them in July in this section, My family and my- 
self spent the month of July at Cochickewick Lake, in 
North Andover, and in some of my rambles I found quail 
in abundance. At our cottage by the side of the lake the 
familiar call of Bob White was the first heard in the 
morning and the last at night. It was not an uncom- 
mon sight to see three and four perched on the rail 
fence back of the cottage at almost any time. My little 
seven-year-old daughter caught during a storm two little 
chick quail, which were benumbed by cold and wet, and 
after carefully warming them in flannel by a fire, she 
gave them their liberty, seemingly no worse for their 
close acquaintance. Bass fishing in the lake for large- 
mouth was fairly good. I caught some of 3 potnds, 
4 pounds 2 ounces, 5 potinds 6 ounces, and one of 6 
pounds 2 ounces, But on account of the lake being high 
I did practically nothing on small-mouth bass. 

This lake also abounds in excellent white perch, and 
the catches this summer in some instances were large, 
such as 30, 47 and 65 at a day’s fishing, not my record, 
but by reports of other boats. SiGe 


Wood Ducks Breeding in Greater New York, 


Prince’s Bay, Staten Island, Aug. 16.—I saw a brood 
ot young wood ducks yesterday in a little pond not more 
than 75 feet square, and not far from a score of dwelling 
houses. I thought that pretty good for Greater New 
York. If they are not disturbed they will nest there 
next year, as the place is in one sense obscure to the 
casual observer. A 


Sea and River Mishing. 


—_@— 
Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertiss 
them in Forgst ANp STREAM. 


New England Waters. 


Boston, Aug. 17—Summer fishing is holding out most 
remarkably, or else the resorts are being more thoroughly 
fished than ever before. Certainly the accounts of catches 
are remarkably good for August. Mr, Harry B. Moore 
says that he has “found virgin trout waters,” and he is 
much pleased with a recent trip. With his twin nephews, 
Harold and Waldo Richards, and another Harvard stu- 
dent, he has just returned from a trip to the Holeb, Me., 
region. The boys were obliged to wait for Harvard 
examinations for college, and the fishing trip was neces- 
sarily iate. But they passed with credit, and their uncle 
took them into the Maine woods for the first time. One 
can scarcely imagine the amount of enjoyment they got 
out of it. At the inlet of Little Turner Pond they had 
their best fishing. This pond is about half a mile in 
diameter, and is fed by a stream that* runs through the 
woods irom Big Turner Pond. Just at the mouth of the 
stream are lily pads, and just beyond these the two canoes 
were anchored for fishing. The favorite cast of flies was 
a Parmachene Bell, a brown hackle and a silver doctor. 
Mr. Moore says that he never saw such fun and such 
fishing. The boys ‘nearly went wild.” Doubles came at 
first from almost every cast, and frequently triples, The 
size of the trout rin from a quarter of a pound to a pound 
and a half, As soon as a good string had been taken— 


- with the fly at this season, but not always. 


all that could be made use of—Mr. Moore called upon 
the boys to throw back the trout alive, with the exception 
of a few of the largest. This they practiced every day, 
and the number of trout caught was great, while com- 
paratively few were killed. Andrew Gillman, of the 
Boston Heraid office, is just back from a fishing trip to 
the White Mountain region. His best catch was at Cold 
River, where he took sixty-five trout in two hours’ fish- 
ing. The trout were rather small, as 1s the case on all 
the streams in that region. The summer visitors fish the 
streams too hard each year. One salmon was taken at 
Lake Auburn, Me., the other day, the only one for a 
week or two. It weighed 4 pounds. At the Birches, - 
Mooseluemaguntic Lake, the fishing is holding out very 
well, indeed. In spite of other attractions, fishing is still 
at the head there, and is practiced every day; generally 
A Boston 
gentleman, a member of the Oquossoe Angling Associa- 
tion, who has just returned from a trip to the Rangeleys, 
is not pleased with the proposition to stop all tfolling on 
the Rangeleys after July 2. He says: “I don’t know 
what I had rather do than fish, but I will be blessed if 
I can cast a fly at all, and when you come right down to 
facts there are yery few really expert fly-fishermen who 
visit the Rangeleys. When I fish I troll, as do the most 
of my acquaintances. J use a good rod, and when for- 
tunate enough to hook a fish, I play him, as do those 
who catch them on the fly. I fail to see why trolling 
with rod and reel is less sportsmanlike than casting a fly. 
I do object to being rowed oyer the lake with half a 
dozen hand lines sut. No true sportsman will do that. 
It is worse than ‘plug’ fishing, and should not be per- 
mitted by law. One line to the fisherman is enough. 
Some men seem to want every fish there is in the lake. 
Such men should be restricted in their fishing, and then 
there would be some fish for all.” SPECIAL. 


New Hatcheries for Maine. 


Boston, Aug. 19.—The Moosehead fish hatchery seems 
to be assured, and Moosehead fishermen are much 
pleased. The location proposed is on the Kennebec 
River, about a quarter of a mile below the dam. The 
vast spawning beds of the lake above will furnish an 
unlimited supply of eggs, it is said. The distance is so 
short that they may be transported to the hatchery in 
almost perfect condition, leaying chances for very small 
losses. The location has been looked over by a com- 
mittee of engineers and experts, representing the Com- 
missioners of Inland Fisheries and Game, and it is thought 
that the decision, which will be shortly reached, will be 
favorable. It will be remembered that the Legislature 
last winter appropriated $5,000 for a fish hatchery at 
Moosehead. Late reports say that fishing is rather poor 
at that resort, but that a change to cooler weather will 
bring the trout to the surface, when fly-fishing will be 

ood. 

‘ No action has been taken yet in regard to a fish 
hatchery at the Rangeleys, much as it is needed, The 
Upper Dam is generally agreed upon for such a hatchery, 
and the next Legislature will be asked to aid the same. 
Good reports continue to come from the fishing at Haines 
Landing and other points on the Mooseluemaguntic, but 
the fishing at the Upper Dam has not been very good. A 
7-pound salmon was brought in at Haines Landing last 
week by a Mr. Coburn. An unusual height of water has 
continued at all the Rangeleys. It is the season of “Old 
Home Week” with most of the Maine towns, but it is 
curious to note that almost every man and boy goes 
armed with fishing rods. The trout pools that one tised 
to fish are almost sacred in the remembrance of the old 
home. It is mentioned that stream fishing has been re- 
markably good in many sections of Maine. The recent 
showers and heavy rains have kept the streams up to a 
good fishing pitch. Mr, Brown‘and Mr. Daniels, of 
Worcester, have been on a fishing trip to Round Moun- 
tain Lake, and they had great fishing at Little and Big 
Alder. Their record was 150 to 175 trout a day, weigh- 
ing from one-half to three-quarters of a pound. Let us~ 
hope that all the fish not wanted for the table were re- 
turned to the water alive. SPECIAL, 


A Peoria Lake Fish Story. 


INDIANAPOLIS, Aug. 17,—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Ba: story I clip from the Indianapolis Sun_ to-day, it 
iting been related to a reporter by George W. Pitts, an 
old-time hunter and fisherman: 

“J heard a fish story once that you and nobody else, 
nowadays, would say was possible, but I can bring scores 
of people who will verify it. I didn’t believe it myself 
until I had talked with those who knew the facts. The 
night of the. day Grant was elected over Greeley, a party 
of us—thirteen in number—went to- Pekin, Ill., in a special . 
car, and then down to Spring Lake, below there, on a 
fishing trip. Our quarters were a house-boat, fitted up 
as a regular hotel—and it was mighty snug, I tell you. 
We were all sitting around, resting trom our journey, 
and having something to ward off any possible colds we 
might have caught on the way down, and telling fish 
stories, Some of our party had told a few, wHen one 
of the Illinois fellows spoke up and said he could discount 
us—and he did. 8: 

“Tt seems, according to his story, that there was a kind 
of a take-it-easy fellow who lived down near Peoria 
Lake, about forty miles below. He tinkered around and 
didn’t amount to much, and did not have anything but a 
team and a few traps. He was loafing around one day, 
resting, when he happened by Peoria Lake, and noticed 
it was just alive with fish. He conceived the idea of 
putting all he had into one big seine and cleaning up 
the lake and a good pot of money at one draw. So he 
sold his team and traps, and had everybody arotind there 
working on his seine. It was 1,700 yards long when it 
was done. Then he made his draw. He had not hauled 
in long before the fish began to go around the ends so 
thick that they actually piled over each other. He stopped 
and began to scoop the fish out and sell them to the people 
around there for two cents a pound. He drove a rushing 
trade, hauling in a little onthe seine from time to time, 
until the lake froze over. During the winter he built 
some barges, and, in the spring, when the ice broke up, he 
Aoated his fish down to St. Louis and sold them there at 
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two cents a pound, and turned them into money fast at 
the price. When he got his stock of fish cleaned up, how 
mitch do you think he made out of it? asked the fellow 
who was telling the story. Some of our party guessed 
$1,000 or so. 

“*Ho! ho!’ laughed the old fellow, ‘that shows how 
good you are guessing on fish—why, he made just $7,000. 
And he put the money into a steamboat and went sailing 
up and down the river here, and the first thing he knew 
his money was all gone.’ 

“T could hardly believe that story, and I made it a point 
to investigate it down at Peoria, not long afterward. I 
went éverywhere—into the saloons and stores, and talked 
to women and children, and every last one of them told 
exactly the same story. Now, there is proof enough for 
you. No, sir; people now have no idea of how plenty 
fish were in the early days.” F_ L. Purpy. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


Chicago Fly-Casting Clubs 


The following are the scores of the Chicago Fly-Cast- 
ing Club on Aug. 10. The next meet will occur on Aug. 
24, which will be the last meet of the ‘season, with the 
exception of the re-entry day, Sept. 7, Members who 
have not filled out their scores should be present on Aug. 
24, and work off all re-entries possible, so that there will 
not be left too full a programme to bring off on Sept. 7. 


Long Bait 
Distance Fly. Casting. 
- Feet. Per Cent, 
et a Belasco ~ cheer Cur evn CvCEre cr erieks, 86 83 
WVipie LT rcli see! vertite steers Sey Pfu ee. 1M 93 7-10 
Tal, Gris ese winoleal 42/18) Sco orelsoyudeporeecuns eras 96 96 1-10 
H. Greenwood, re-entry...... 101 
ikea ree EP atsetl bee etere ereae Stes oben 96 2-5 
i (Galle stone: oy ssh cost so cidene 
Tey BRO bags a1 4 ee RB HOO Gry I AOE Soe ace eee pe 94 2-5 
mI RED tbe lnterscattecterarettinreny crcretovottittny cone crete ete 97 4-5 
RSet See SLCCP INUIT SC elslaleis isle lsiesarticies sw ciepcsteceste s oete cisisuee ote 89 1-5 
NRC Y See SHUICE Tiss, to wi inlafeyeteyere vic wislcicts sts cunpstcrort cists otasa wl sants 93 3-5 
PAP GE SEVTE LA GD ss csttaeeteratc tas ceereeiciats afatseefate’ ots: stive «/afefPiatalaiose 106 96 3-10 
TPES pet unitil peerrtie ey Bie tre Peace. Perera r-4 5 Soiree et nea 85 1-5 


Winning scores: Long-distance fly, F. N. Peet, zr 
feet; bait-casting, F. N. Peet, 97 4-5. 


Great Bass Fishing at Star Lake. 


_ Mr. John D, McLeod tells me that his friend Mr, Hib- 
bard, general manager of the Chicago Telephone Com- 
pany, has been having some good fishing at Star Lake, 
Wis. Mr. Hibbard writes that in all his experience he 
never knew anything to equal the bass fishing there. On 
one day he and a friend from Chicago caught ninety 
black bass, sixty of them being caught by Mr. Hibbard. 

Star Lake is about fifteen or twenty miles from Minoc- 
qua, on the C., M. & St. P. Railroad. It lies a little to the 
east of Plum Lake. I remember personally spending a 
few days in the neighborhood of Star Lake some years 
ago, when out in camp with some trappers. At that time 
the Jittle settlement of Star Lake was just starting in, and 
all these people fished industriously summer and winter, 
early and late. It is surprising that there are any fish 
at all left in that lake, for there was every reason to 
believe that it would be exhausted. These Wisconsin 
lakes which lie along to the south of the northern line of 
the State were perhaps originally as wonderful fish waters 
as ever existed on the face of the earth, It is gratifying 
to have good proof as this that they are far from de- 
pleted. There are many lakes where one can get good 
bass fishing. As to the muscallunge fishing, that is be- 
coming scarcer all the time. 


Fishing in Arkansas, 


In a letter fronr Little Rock, Ark., our old friend, Joe 
Irwin, tells about the different forms of sport, notably 
bass fishing, in the neighborhood of that very good sport- 
ing’ city. 

“T have had a very busy year,’ he says, “and haye not 
had my usual amount of sport. I stumbled on to some 
fine bass fly-fishing just this side of the ferry where you 
and I crossed that morning to old man Pemberton’s 
on the east side of the Arkansas River proper. I can 
drive there in one and one-half hours in the afternoon 
and take from eight to fifteen bass in the evening, and be 
back home by 9:30. I have often shot ducks on this 
water, but have not investigated it for bass until this 
season, and it was right tinder my nose. 

“T intended making my third year trip to Colorado, but 
find too many fishermen going there now, and may tty 
the tarpon again the last of August, unless [ run over to 
Chicago and get you to send me to good bass grounds. 
T want a change of air, and where I can fish or shoot to 
amuse tnyself. I can’t be content to loaf and play cards 
and that kind of thing, Quail crop will be good, I think, 
this season. Hope to have more time for them coming 
season. I find I haven't the energy to get up at 3 A. M. 
and drive twelve or fifteen miles for a little sport as [ 
did year after year. Getting old and losing my grip for 
the hard side of the game. We did not have much duck 
shooting last. year until late in the season. They were 
there all winter, but went out long distances to feed, and 
were late getting back. We finally got an overflow in the 
Pin Oak flats, and then we had fun for a few days only. 
I heard the boys after wood ducks last night while I was 
fishing, but I have not tried them as yet. Flight is short 
and the drive long and sandy and other excuses.” 


Going West. 


Mr. Carl Von Lengerke, sales agent of the American 
E. C. and Schultz Gunpowder Co., was in Chicago this 
week on his first trip to the West in the interest of his 
firm, Mr. Von Lengerke goes from here to St. Paul and 
Minneapolis, then, dropping to the south, takes in Omaha, 
Kansas City, St. Louis and other Western towns. As he 
will be in this part of the world until the opening of the 
Western shooting season, it is to be hoped that he will 
take advantage of the invitations which will, no doubt, be 
offered him by Western sportsmen. Mr. Von Lengerke 
has never before been in the West, and will perhaps be 
surprised to see that there is quite a patch of country west 
of the east shore of New Jersey. As he is of a keen sport- 
ing family, he will enjoy a whitl at our big prairie 
chickens, He reports business very good, indeed. 


Ducks and Chickens, 


The C., M, & St. P. Ry. has recent reports from its 
stations in lowa, Minnesota and South Dakota, which 
show fine prospects for duck and chicken shooting, On 
the James River division in South Dakota the chickens 
have increased in numbers, since the game laws have been 
rigidly enforced for several years. As the sloughs are 
filled with water, they are alive with mallards, redheads, 
canvasbacks, etc. The open season, it should be remem- 
bered, begins Sept. r. E. Houcu, 

Harrrorp Buitpine, Chicago, Ill. 


Tarpon Fishing.—IV. 
(Concluded from page 129.) 


Handling Tarpon, 


As soon as the hook is set, the main thing for the sports- 
man to do is to hold on to the brake with either his whole 
force or as hard as the capacity of the line will permit, 
never giving an inch of line unless forced to, either be- 
catise of want of strength or because he fears that the 
tackle is being endangered. Of course, as before stated, 
when the fish jumps, one should dip the rod to it so as 
not to have any strain on the line when the fish is in the 
air, for this is just what the creature wants—something 
to pull against when shaking his head. But just as the 
fish falls back into the water, the line should be tautened. 
The probability is that it will make three or four jumps in 
a few seconds, during which time the boatman should do 
nothing except to brace himself for a hard pull, and as 
soon as the first flurry is over, let him start rowing and 
get the fish in tow. If it be possible to prevent it, the 
fish should never be allowed to tow the boat, because it is 
then master of the situation, and can thus either increase 
the duration of the fight several fold or else take out so 
much of the line as to get some slack and escape. Unless 
a tarpon be unusually well hooked, an instant’s slack line 
will be all that it needs to save itself. 

At times a big: fish will take out line in spite of all the 
sportsman’s efforts; in such cases the boatman should 
back water while the reel is manipulated, so as to shorten 


-the line as rapidly as practicable. 


The nearer one keeps the fish to the boat, the sooner 
will the fight be over. Of course there is some danger 
of the animal jumping into the boat, but this can be 
avoided by careful watching and easing up of the strain. 
I often keep my fish so close to the boat as to be drenched 
from head to foot before it is landed. 

_ While the tarpon is in the first flurry, the rod should 
be held crosswise, or nearly so, as in trolling, with the 
tip raised considerably; but the instant it settles down the 
butt should be slipped beneath the’ front edge of the 
cushion or in the leather socket, if the sportsman be using 
one, after which the rod should be kept as nearly vertical 
as practicable. Deg nlt «Ee 

To bring a big fish near the boat, “pump it up” by rais- 
ing the rod slowly and steadily to the vertical, then drop- 
ping it suddenly to near the horizontal, at the same time 
reeling in rapidly. By keeping this up a short time, the 
fish will be brought as close as desired. However, this 
is an easier thing to talk about than to accomplish, for 
the fish is liable at any instant to make a run and take out 
in a few seconds line that it has required as many min- 
utes to reel in. When this occurs, the only thing to do is 
to stop the run as soon as possible and repeat the pump- 
ing process. 

To tire out a fish, tow it with all the energy of the 
oarsman’s armns, and keep on towing until it turns belly 
up, when it is about time to think of either beaching or 
landing in the boat. I often tow a fish with the line reeled 
up so that the end of the snell is at the tip of the rod. 
There is danger in such close work as this, and I don’t 
advise the novice to try it, but to content himself with 
about a dozen or fifteen feet of line and snell between tip 
and fish. 

In order to beach a fish, head for the nearest shelving 
shore and run the boat on it till she grounds; then, if the 
fish has not made a run (as it is sure to do, if it be a big 
one and not too tired), let the boat jump into the water, 
grasp the snell with a piece of gunny sack or something 
of the kind to protect his hands from injury by the sharp 
ends of the wire, and drag the fish high and dry. Then 
let the sportsman make his meastirements quickly, and 
have the boatman turn the fish back into the water care- 
fully, so as not to injure its scales, thus giving it an oppor- 
tunity at some future time to afford some other sports- 
man an exciting quarter of an hour, unless, perchance, the 
fishermen wants to have it mounted, in which case, cruelty 
notwithstanding, it should be left to die slowly, because 
clubbing would injure it for mounting. A skillful boat- 
man, though, can stab it with his sheath knife in the 
spinal coltmn, keeping the flat of the blade in the medial 


plane of the fish, and thus not injure it, barring perhaps 


getting the scales bloody. 

If the fish be a big one or an unusually hard fighter, it 
will be necessary for the boatman, when he jumps into 
the water, to take with him the gaff, set it into the 
fish, and drag the latter ashore by the gaff instead of by 
the snell. When the boatman has hald of the line and the 
fish makes a run, he should let go, and allow the fisher- 
man to fight it out with the rod until the fish is again 
drawn into shallow water. 

Before landing a tarpon in the boat (unless the fish be a 
very small one), it is well to shoot it, otherwise there 
wotild be no foretelling the amount of damage that might 
be done to both boat and outfit, or even to the occupants. 
A live, 6-foot tarpon in a boat would certainly raise Hades 
there for five or ten minutes. To shoot a fish, draw it up 
as close as possible, press the line hard with the left thumb 
(guarded) against the forward brake, reach over quickly 
with the right hand, grasp the revolver, and, without wait- 
ing to cock it, shoot instantly at the fish’s head or spinal 
column near the back of the neck, If the shot be not 
fatal, the fish will make a run in spite of all the pressure 
that the thumb can exert. And just here comes in one of 
the principal advantages of the outgoing drag, in that it 
provents the reel from overrunning and the line from 
fouling thereon while the fisherman -is putting the 
revolver back in its place on the rear seat. An ordinary 
click is not strong enough to do this, consequently in most 
cases the sportsman has to be pretty spry in dropping 
the revolver and resuming control of the met 

After the fish is dead, or nearly so, no time should be 


lost: in gaffihe it and getting it into the boat. To get in a 
big one, especially when the water is rough, is a job re- 
quiring care, skill and sometimes nerve. The head of the 
fish should be drawn over the side of the boat amidships, 
the latter being canted over as far as is safe, and the fish 
pulled slowly in, the boat being allowed to right gradu- 
ally by the fisherman’s manipulation of his own weight. 
If this be done carelessly, the boat is liable to ship mutch 
water or even capsize, and the boatman is liable to be 
thrown overboard, possibly into the maw of a hungry 
shark. As soon as the fish is in the boat, if not already 
quite dead, the boatman should pound it on the back of 
the neck with his club till it is out of the question for it 
to do any damage, after which he should proceed to clean 
up the mess a little, put another bait on the hook, and go 
for another fish, 

There is a difference in the manner in which small, 
medium-sized and large fish should be handled. In case 
of a small one, let it jump itself tired, the closer to the 
boat the better, then lift it in with the smell, With a 
medium-sized fish, get it up close to the boat as soon as 
possible, tow it a little till it turns belly up, and either 
shoot it and gaff it in, or beach it, whichever is the best 
way when everything is considered, But with a large 
fish, as soon as the first flurry is over, settle down for a 
long, hard tow, and keep at it until the fish is exhausted. 

In landing a fish from the shore, the sportsman, as soon 
as practicable after striking the fish, should put the butt 
in the belt socket and fight it out that way, or else he 
should sit down on the ground and shove the butt be- 
tween his legs and into the earth. 

This is hard work, and is by no means as pleasant or 
satisfactory as fishing from a boat. ~ 

There is quite a little art in gaffing a fish, and each new 
boatman should be taught it at once. In beaching, a fish 
should: be gaffed, if possible, by inserting deliberately the 
point of the gaff behind the gills and running it up into 


‘ the mouth, but sometimes the fish is too lively to permit 


this, so then the gaff should be set in wherever prac- 
ticable (the nearer the neck the better), by putting the 
hook beneath the fish with the point up, and surging back 
hard on the handle. It is not good practice to gaff a fish 
with the point of the gaff down. 

In gaffing from the boat, a dead fish may be hooked in 
the gills, but a live one should be struck from beneath, as 
just described. The blow should be given quickly and 
vigorously, and any tendency on the part of the boatman 
to do the work gingerly, or as if he were afraid of getting 
hurt, should be “nipped in the bud.” 


Measuring and Weighing Fish, 


A tarpon should be measured when lying on its sides 
with its mouth closed, the length being taken from the tip 
of the lower jaw to a transverse line joining the extreme 
points of the tail, and the circumference at its maximum. 
The product of the length in inches by the square of the 
maximum girth in inches, divided by 800, will give ver 
closely the weight in pounds. Nevertheless, it is well 
occasionally to weigh a fish or two so as to satisfy one- 
self that the formula still applies, although this gives a 
good deal of trouble and occupies valuable time that might 
be devoted to fishing. 

One really needs a small block and tackle to weigh a 
big tarpon conveniently, besides either some high beam or 
an improvised gallows or tripod, 


Photographing. 


The photographing of leaping tarpon should be a pur- 
suit of the deepest interest to any amateur photographer, 
for it is enticing even to those who, like myself, know 
absolutely nothing about photography. The gun-camera, 
designed by me and manufactured by Dr. H. W. Howe, 
ought to be duplicated by every tarpon fisherman who is 
also anything of a photographer. The apparatus has been 
described briefly in a previous issue of Forest AND 
STREAM, nevertheless I shall again explain it here for the 
convenience of those readers who did not see the first 
description. 

Manufacture out of 144-inch plank a little wooden gun 
about 3 feet 6 inches long, put a sight on the end of it, and 
attach a trigger at the customary place. Then suspend 
and attach rigidly to the gun, just in front of the trigger, a 
good film camera, and by a simple system of levers make 
the trigger operate the shutter. Of course the axis of the 
gun and that of the camera must not only lie in the same 
vertical plane, but mtist also be parallel. 

To use the gun, set the shutter catch, place the gun to 
the shoulder with the left hand beneath the camera and 
right forefinger on the trigger; then watch for the fish to 
jump, point the gun at it, and pull the trigger. 

Next move up a new film, set the shutter catch and 
make ready for another shot. The apparatus works like a 
charm, and it is probable that ere long something of the 
kind can be bought at the photographic supply stores. 
With it birds can be caught on the wing and animals on 
the run, It can be used also for stationary pictures to 
great advantage, because it obviates the necessity for 
employing the tell-tale. 

Snap shots at leaping tarpon can be taken by a photog- 
rapher located in the bow of one’s boat or in the boat of a 
companion. The sportsman could not well take a picture 
of his own fish, and the boatman could not be well spared 
from his regular duties for this purpose. In the case of 
the pictures of my catch, illustrated previously in Forest 
AND STREAM and in Modern Mexico, my companion took 
them from another boat, and as he was always, fishing 
when I got my strikes, he missed the first two or three 
jumps of the tarpon, which are nearly always the best 
ones they make. 

Ii a photographer were in the bow of one’s boat, one 


_could shout to him upon the first indication of a strike, and 


give him time to rise to his feet, get his balance and aim 
the gun before the fish would be out of the water. A 
seties of pictures taken thus would be of the greatest 
interest to the fishing fraternity. 


General Remarks, 


The time required to land a tarpon will depend upon 
a number of conditions, among which the following are 
the principal ones: 

1. Size of fish. 

2. How it is hooked, 

3. Conditions of wind and tide, 

4. Experience of the fisherman. 
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I used to figure for ordinary conditions at the rate of 
one minute for each five pounds of weight; but I have 
been doing better than that of late, for I have landed in 
the boat a 6-foot 4-inch tarpon weighing about 120 pounds 
in fifteen minutes, and I once beached a 514-footer weigh- 
ing probably 80 pounds in seven minutes. 

If a fish is not hooked in the mouth, it will take more 
than twice as mitch time and labor to land it as it would 
if properly attached, A 5-footer hooked in the back just 
behind the long fin once nearly wore me out completely, 
and a 5)2-footer hooked in the eye put up a running fight 
of three-quarters of an hour without making a single leap. 
I finally had to get out on the beach and pull it in by. 
brute force. 

On another occasion my wife, who was in the boat with 
me, hooked a 5-footer in the cheek. It took our com- 
pipes efforts for nearly half an hour to bring the fish to 
ga | 
In respect to the percentage of tarpon landed in relation 
to the total number of strikes, I wotild state that this de- 
pends mainly upon the experience, skill and attention of 
the fisherman; but also somewhat upon how hungry the 
fish are, and whether one is fishing from a boat or from 
the shore. 

At Aransas Pass the average for all the sportsmen is 
about one out of ten, but from the start, owing to the 
thorough instructions given me by my friend, Mr. Wm. 
~ Dunbar Jenkins, who was for several years chief engineer 
on the work of improying Aransas Pass, I did much bet- 
ter than that, averaging for the first three outings two 
tarpon from nine strikes. I now can just reach the limit 
of fifty per cent., although I once landed twelve out of 
twenty, losing one to a shark and two more to experi- 
menting 6n one of Dr, Howe’s reels with his patent 
bralse, 

The secret of my success is the quickness with which T 
strike whenever there is even the least suspicion of a 
bite. Some have told me that by striking so quickly I 
snatch the bait out of the fish’s mouth. Perhaps I do 
occasionally, but is it not better to do so once in a while 
than to be losing fish constantly on the first jump? 

Just here a word as to the difference between a bite and 
a strike. When a fish takes hold of the bait and then lets 
2o after showing itself either by leaping or coming to 
the surface, we call this a “strike’’; but if it does not so 
show itself, we term it a “bite.” 

One can generally tell when a tarpon has bitten by ex- 
amining the bait, for the tarpon, having no teeth, crush 
the mullet and leave a little indentation on each side, while 
none of the other large, sali-water fishes that I know of 
are minus teeth, 

Many sportsmen maintain that a tarpon always tackles 
the bait head first, but I do not believe this, as the mark- 
ings on bait that has been nipped without the hook being 
touched prove, to my mind at least, that an escaping mul- 
let is seized from behind, : 

One can nearly always be sure whether it is a tarpon or 
not that has beén hung, becatise in nineteen cases out of 
twenty a tarpon will leap immediately after feeling the 
hook in its mouth. The exceptions to the rule are when 
the fish is tnusually heavy and when it is hooked foul, 
especially in the eye. Even those hooked foul generally 
jump once or twice, and a tarpon has to approach pretty 
pes to 200 pounds in weight before it is too clumsy to 
eap. 


There is a decided difference between the weight and 
the fighting qualities of male and female tarpon of the 
same length. The male is lighter and more slender, and 
may leap higher, but the female is more chunky, and puts 
up by far the harder fight. The latter can nearly always 
be recognized by the broad back, which, to my eye, ap- 
pears of a somewhat darker green than that of the male. 

Fish are lost in the following ways, and the frequency 
of their occurrence is about as in the order given: 

I. By failure of the hook to penetrate a soft place. 

2, By the cutting of a hole in the mouth, from which 
the hook drops when the line is slackened. 

3. By breaking or corkscrewing the hook. 

4, By breaking the line owing to— 

a. Its deterioration. 

b. Fouling of line on reel by overrunnine of the latter. 

c. Tangling of something by the reel handle. 

d. Too severe application of the brake or reel handle 
in order to stop the fish. 

5. By breaking of snell. 

6. By breaking of rod, generally in the tip, but somnie- 
times in the butt, 

7, By carelessness of boatman in gaffing: 

8. By attack of a shark, 

According to this, the fish has many chances for escape. 
but they can be guarded against by the sportsman more 
or less sticcessfully as follows: : 

1, By setting the hook in quickly, as already herein 
explained. 

2, By taking great care, especially toward the end of 
the fight, to avoid giving any slack line. 

3. By purchasing only the best hooks that are obtain- 
able, and by discarding at once any hook that shows the 
least sign of bending. 

4. a. By drying one’s line whenever possible; by turn- 
ing it end for end on the reel, and, finally, by discarding 
it before it is entirely worn out. 

b. By using a strong outgoing drag, and by never letting 
go of the rear brake without first either grasping the reel 
handle, or using the forward brake, or pressing against 
the spool with the guarded fingertips. 

c. By keeping one’s gloves buttoned and leaving no 
loose ends of anything hanging out that could possibly 
reach the reel, such, for instance, as the strings of the 
finger guards. 

d, By using judgment and not being overconfident in 
the strength of one’s tackle. 

5. by using extra strong snell wires, of a material that 
is not soon injured by the sea water, and that will, not 
kink: easily. 

6. By buying the best of rods, and by never letting the 
rod touch any part of the boat when a fish is hung, also 
by special watchfulness when towing a bis fish close to 
the boat, so that when it males a sudden rush for liberty 
the brake pressure shall be relieved instantly, 

7. By instructing the boatman as to how to gaff a fish 
properly, as herein described. 

8. By keeping the fish close to the boat when a shark 
is near, and by making a great noise in order to frighten 
{he brute away, To be candid, though, | must confess 


that I don’t believe there is much chatice of success in 
case that the shark is hungry and the tarpon a big one, 
for it Sets so frightened by seeing its natural enemy near 
at hand that one cannot prevent it from running. 

As to why tarpon will strike at some times and not at 
others, I have for several years been trying unsuccessfully 
to learn. I have seen them in immense numbers when 
they would not look at a bait, but at other times I have 
obtained a strike by circling a school. Possibly other 
fishermen haye learned the reason, or reasons, and will 
give them in Forest AND STREAM. 

In respect to what should be considered fair, average 
sport at tarpon fishing, this will depend upon the locality. 
Tt is said that if a man goes to Florida in the winter, stays 
there two weeks and catches one tarpon, he should go 
home satisfied. My average of late years at Aransas Pass 
has been one tarpon per day, and at Tampico over one and 
a half. “On some days the score runs high, while at other 
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times at Aransas there will not be a tarpon landed by 
any one for several consecutive days. At Aransas I have 
caught as many as five tarpon in a forenoon, and at 
Tampico in the same time six tarpon and ten jackfish. 


My friend, Father O’Dwyer, of Kansas City, has lately’ 


landed in four days at Aransas twenty-four tarpon, six 
jackfish and two large jewfish—an enormous score. But 
in tarpon fishing, as in life in general, “all is not beer and 
skittles,” so, when the fish fail to strike, the true sports- 
man must console himself with the expectation of “better 
luck to-morrow” and bide his time patiently. 

And now for a few words of warning to the novice, that 
may perhaps be the means of saving him some annoyance 
or discomfort. Beware of letting slip the handle of the 
reel, or you may have your knuckles skinned, and don’t 
let your thumb get pinched in the reel. Wear a white 
silk handkerchief around your neck to prevent chafing and 
sunburn. Keep turned down over your wrists the long 
sleeves of your undershirt, and thus prevent them from 
being burned. 

When any one of a group of tarpon fishermen hooks 
a fish, it is the duty of every one else to keep out of his 
way, even if to do so involves weighing anchor and 
taking in line. It is the height of discourtesy to foul 
the line of another fisherman and thtis cause him to lose 
his fish. 

When two are fishing from one boat, and one of them 
gets a strike, the other should reel in his line instantly, 
not only for fear of fouling, but also to avoid striling 
another fish. It is hard luck to strike two fish at the 
same time; for the chances are greatly in fayor of a 
tangle and the loss of both fish. On three occasions 
have my companion and I struck doubles, and in every 
case both fish escaped. Doubling is very likely to occur 
when two persons fish from the same boat, because tar- 
pon often travel in small schools and quite close to cach 
other. It is far better that each sportsman have a boat 
to himself. : 


Cate of Tackle. 


Whenever one stops fishing for an hour or more. he 
should dry his line thoroughly. At tarpon resorts there 
are places set aside for this purpose and provided with 
wooden arms froin twenty to forty feet apart, around 
which the line is wound, or at jeast as much of it as has 
gotten wet. These places are generally under shelter 
from rain. When the driers are not available, one can 
dry his line fairly well by coiling it on the floor in the 
corner of a room, where it will not be disturbed_ 

The patent line drier made of brass and jointed so as 
to pack info a cylindrical space six inches lone by one 
inch in diameter, (costing $1.75) is an excellent thing to 
have, as it can be used either in a room or out of doors. 

The greatest of care should be taken to prevent one’s 
line, when either wet or dry, from touching steel or iron, 
as rust will ruin it in a very short time. A dry line 
stowed in a painted galvanized iron tackle box will take 
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no hurt, LOUSS ES but it should be placed in a compart- 


ment having nothing else in it but-lines. 

To test a line, make a loop at the end, hitch it onto 
the scales, attach the latter to a hook, or have some one 
hold it, take hold of the line with the hand properly 
guarded, and pull until either a satisfactory résistance 
is attained or until the line breaks, The cutting off of 
weakened parts and the reversing of ends have been 
mentioned previously. Lines should be examined care- 
fully every day for frayed spots, and when any are found, 
they should be cither cut out or removed to near the 
axle of the reel, or else the use of the line should be 
abandoned, 

Care should be taken not to let the line either untwist 
cr kink, The cause of such trouble is either an ecceti- 
tric bait or insufficient or ineffective swivels. To take 
the kinks out of a line, remove the snell and tow the 
twisted part behind the boat for a short time, 

Above all things, don’t let any sand get into the 
spooled line for, if there be any there when a fish is 
being handled, the pressure on the brake will ent the 
line rapidly. . 4 

It is practicable to splice two short lengths of line to 
make one long one; but it is a delicate piece of wotlk, 
end should not be undertaken by any one wlio is not 
expert therein, Occasionally a boattnan is found who 
can make a good splice—generally one who has been a 
sailor, : 

All steel or iron portions of one’s tackle should be 
greased olten so as to prevent rtisting, incliiding galt, 
revolyer, snell-wires and hooks, and every day or two 
the axles of the reels should be oiled through the little 
coyered cups on the outside, as should also the elick, if 
there be one. 

Hooks shotld be sharpened the inoment that they ate 
found to be duli, using therefor a flat file, a somewhat 
blunt point being better than a very slender one. The 
gatt hook also should be kept sharp. ) 

Neyer use a crooked snell, but straighten it just fs 
soon as it is found to be bent. Ifa bad kink be diseov- 
ered, better abandon the snell than attetipt to 
Stra ehten it. for the wire would bé very apt to bredle 
at the point of straightening. a ; 

Never let a rod get very much bent, if it can be 
avoided. Opinions ate divided as to the best way to 
straighten a bent red. Some sportsmen reverse the tip 
in the socket at least onée a day: but others never reverse 
it, preferring to spring back the rod by pressing the tip 
against the floor and oscillating it gently. Rods are 
built with double guides for reversal, but sottie expeti- 
enced fishermen claim that a rod often reversed will weat 
out much more quickly than one which is sprung back 
as just described. From the point of view of an engineer 
this opinion is correct. > 

If a rod be sprung’ or cracked it can often be repaired 
by winding waxed tarpon line very tightly over, above 
and below the cracked portion, and fastening the ends 
thereof so that they cannot slip. 

When a reel gets out of order the best thing to do is 
to send it back to the maker for repaits, unless one has 
considerable inechanical ability, or there is no other reel 
to use. 

In respect to the tackle-box, one should remember the 
old adage, “a place for everything and everything in its 
proper place.” When getting it ready for a journey it 
should be so packed that none of the contents will move 
about, all valuable portions, such as reels and articles 
easily injured, being wrapped with cloth. The last re- 
marks apply also to the rod trunk, 

In conelusion I desire to remind my readers that tor 
tarpon fisning the best tackle is necessary, and that, un- 
less it be kept in first-class condition, it is pretty sure to 
sive trouble and dissatisfaction. 

a J. A. L. WADDELL. 


Edwin R. Wallace. 


Epwin R. WaAttaAce, well known as the author of a 
work on the Adirondacks, died at his home in Syracuse, 
N. Y., last week, Of the man and the book, Mr, Stanley 
G. Smith writes in the Syracuse Post-Standard: 

In the departure this week from this life of Edwin R. 
Wallace, Syracuse and Onondaga county have not only 
lost one of their oldest residents, but one of their most 
interesting characters and gentlest of men. He was al- 
ways a modest and unobtrusive citizen, or else his suc- 
cess as atithor and merchant would have made him more 
conspicuous in this community. He was foremost in 
establishing a public library before our Central Library 
was established, His chief literary work, and one which 
will outlive him many years, was his “Adirondacks.” 

“Wallace’s “Adirondacks” is without doubt the best 
book of reference and history of any similar work of 
travel and descriptive scenery ever published in this coun- 
try. It was first issued about thirty years ago in com- 
paratively a humble way, but was gradually expanded and 
embellished in its various editions to a handsome volume 
with hundreds of half-tone and other illustrations, and was 
wonderfully complete in its details and statistics. It has 
been said that the work was mostly to be found in col- 
leges and public libraries. This is not so, as many of the 
lovers of and visitors to our State’s great natural sani- 
tarium, the North Woods and Adirondack Mountains, 
have copies of the work, and Mr, Wallace was known 
throughout the beautiful wilderness better than any other 
man. Had he cared to prosecute its publication and sale 
with the same zeal he expended in his business, he could 
have made a competency from this source alone, and 
obtained for himself a greater reputation. It was simply 
a labor of love with him. The strange feature of this 
authorship was the fact that Mr. W. was not a sports- 
man, being neither a hunter nor an angler. He simply 
delighted to visit this wonderfully invigorating region 
of woods and mountains and to tramp and rest therein. 

Such true devotees of the woods as our well-known 
citizen, former Judge A. J. Northrup, himself an author 
of books of wood life, and Ernst Held, the grand old 
follower of Walton, can well certify to the ability and 
dear friendship of our lamented one. The writer had the 
great pleasure for the past few seasons to have enjoyed 
trips to the Adirondacks with.this most genial of com- 
panions and encyclopedia of information. His work 
has done more to attract interest to the Adirondacks 
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| than any other source, and consequently has given enter- 
_tainment and life to many thousands of visitors, sports- 
jy itete! y 
amen and invalids, 
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San Francisco Fly-Casting Club, 


Mepat contests, series oor, Saturday, contest No. 9, 
held at Stow Lake, Aug. 10. Wind, light west; weather, 
warm and foggy: ’ 

Event 


Eyent Byent 
Del Osh aN Gn ay 0. 4, 
Distance, Accuracy, —~——Eveut No, 3. Lure 
Feet. Percent, Acc, % Del. % Net % Castings 
Ie etnate weep ye 87 91 91.2 77.6 84,4 88 1-15 
Biooks ...-:.. , 108 93 87.8 79.2 83.5 - 
Brotherton 18 92.4 93 $3.4 88.2 93 1-15 
Everett ......: 119° 95.4 90.4 35 87-2 a0 
Nertiat ebay vie ny vl 109 89.8 87.8 17.6 82,7 78 2-15 
Golcher ....,-. 130.6 90.4 90). 4: 17.6 83.11 $8 4.415 
Manstield .... ..- 88.8 92.8 84.2 8.5 90 2-15 
Mullen -....... 100 92.8 81.4 78.4 79.10 <A 
eOeanet Boney to Hee 91.4 92.8 82.6 87.7 t 
Young . 90 90 a 80 86.5 64 1-15 
Judges, Mansfield and Golcher; referee, Muller; clerk, 
Smyth. 7 


Sunday, contest No. 9, held at Stow Lake, Aug. 11- 
Wind, south, southwest; weather, warm: 


BAU yee fe aroce 89 92.8 88 7 81.6 49 1-15 

Brooks ...--. 102 92.4 87.8 71.8 79.8 5 

Blatle- ny. a6 83.4 76.4 70 73.2 s7 

Brotherton 120 89.8 $8 77.6 82.9 4 12-15 

Daverkosen .. 108 94.4. 84.8 116 81.1 sé 

Everett g. 95 95 76.8 86.10 

PFoulks . 3.8 84.8 77.6 SL. 

Grant 89.4 &6.8 16.8 81.8 a 

Goleher 87.5 50 79.2 84.7 7S 13-15 

Tinyek : 92.4 88.4 73.4 80.10 me 

B Wenniff..... 113 88.4 88.4 72.6 80.5 94 2-15 

USiertUtt) Wee. 81 88.8 &).4 65.10 73.1 a 

Mansfield .... .-- 94.8 3.4 3.4 88.4 91 10-15 
Were le ches 107 94 78 76.8 77.4 i 

C R Kenniff.. 107 88.4 $0 15 82.6 

SHvitn Seeder ooo 91. 88.8 80 84.4 

Wourne 2:2... 97 92.4 93 70 81.6 


Judges, Muller and Young; referee, Mansfield. 


The Potomac Fishing. 


Romney, W. Va., Aug. 16—Editor Forest and Stream: 
T will endeavor to write you a few items on otir stimmer 
fishing, which has had more than the usual number of 
fishermen. The South Branch remained muddy the 
most of the summer, but as soon as it cleared crowds of 
campers appeared on the river; but I do not think they 
haye caught very many fish, although I have seen three 
or four 4-pound bass taken close to town by local an- 
glers. -I think that the carp and the fish pots, tie rafts, so 
many fishing and the two tanneries soon to be in opera- 
tion on the South Branch have sounded the death knell of 
bass fishing on the historic South Branch of the Potomac. 
Your correspondent was an applicant for the position of 
deputy game and fish warden for this county, but as he 
understands some toughs from Keyser, who were over 
here violating the law last fall by running deer with 
hounds, and whom he tried to get punished for the 
same, have petitioned the State warden not to appoint 
him, he supposes he will not be appointed. We will have 
lots of quail shooting here this fall, Squirrels are scarce; 
pheasants ate plentiful; deer and wild turkeys are only 
fair; rabbits are thick. Jim Burr Bravy. 


Wewfound Lake. 3 


NeEwrounp Lake, Bristol, N. H., Aug. 17—This lake 
is noted for the number of large trout annually taken 
from its: waters. This year is no exception, as quite a 
supply of good-sized trout has been taken by the expert 
anglers who are simmering here. One of the most per- 
severing and enthusiastic fishermen is Willard H. Poole, 
of Fall River. While trolling from a canoe alone he 
netted a 324-pound salmon, a 4-pound trout and a 10- 
pound trout, the last giving him quite a fight for two 
hours before passifig into the net. Dr. C. C. Rothfuchs, 
of Boston, sectired an 8-pound trout. W. B. Hawes, of 
Fall River, paying a visit of a day and a half to friends 
here, took the half-day to go afishing, and ran up against 
a 13'%4-pound trout that gave him a self-satisfied feeling 
alter dinner the next day. O. E. Berry and J. N. Moshier 
are high line on trout this year, they taking a 17-pound 
trout, which heads the list of large trout for 1901. 

The prospect for-deer hunting is good, quite a number 
having been seen near the farmhouses and on the shores 
of the lake. Partridges have done well this summer, and. 
promise good sport to the man with the gun. See. 


Louisiana Bayous. 


A btight August found the writer on the charming 
banks of the Courtableau on a trip to the neighboring 
lakes and swamp islands to look out for the so much 
talked of plovers, odd and strange dressed water birds 
with long loose wings which for that reason are called also 
flap wings, inhabiting the favored regions, which I shall 
now describe. Not far away from my course I noticed 
Bayou Fusilier. Jt is a small stream not more than 
4our miles in length, and would not merit our attention 
in a system of geography, if it did not form a limit be- 
tween the grand and magnificent domains of-Louisiana, 
Opelousas and Attakapas. Bayou Fusilier is further illus- 
trative in showing how near the country at this point 
approaches the real curve of a sphere. The water, as if 
balanced, seems scarcely able to determine its course. 
This Bayou Fusilier must not be confounded with an- 
other bearing the same name. Both bayous are indebted 
for their name to the self-same person. The Eastern 
Fusilier is in reality a stream of much greater importance 
than the one mentioned in the beginning of this article. 

There is a mysterious influence at work in the regions 
of the Couttableau and Fusilier, which seems to gather the 
swamp fogs up and hold them suspended above and 
around the little lakés and petty bayous, shutting them 
in completely, so that all about the atmosphere is dark. 
When I approached, meditating about this phenomenon, I 
found myself suddenly in its densest vapors. A little 
later in the season large flocks of “golden plovers” 
alighted on the banks of the Courtableau and made it 
lively for the grasshoppers, their rich food, which now in 
great terror rose before me in clouds at every step, and 
scattered away in uncertain flight before the wind. 


FOREST. AND STREAM. 


~ A brisk walk found me on the borders of a fresh-water 
lake. The bottom was covered with a growth of aquatic 
vegetation, which seems as though it might harbor suff- 
cient insect and reptile life to feed thousands of plovers, 
while in the shallow water lilies grow in profusion, their 
dark green leaves crowding each other upon the sur- 
face, leaving only scant room for the snow-white petals 
to shoot up and unfold themselves for the voracious 
plovers, hunting in the deep and wide nectaries for in- 
sects and snails. a ; 

Tt has been observed, when speaking of the Courtableau, 
that it flows diagonally over an inclined plane. When 
the spring floods have filled the swamps with water, and 
when the Courtableau becomes replenished beyond the 
capacity of retention, it is, though on a smaller scale, 
similar to the Atchafalaya, its redundancy being carried 
off by an indefinite ntimber of outlets from the right bank, 
that mostly lose themselves in the waste of the woods. 


Some narrow outlets which, having their efflux from the 


Courtableau, about two miles below the Derbane, pursues 
a southern course about twelve miles in its windings, and 
approaching the prairie Grand Chevreuil within a short 
distance, tutns each toward the Atchafalaya, and finally 
loses itself in the intermixture of lakes that enchain that 
river on the west side. When the Fusilier assumes its 
eastern course from prairie Grand Chevreuil, it meanders 
and becomes still more serpentine. Not a single spot.on 
the bank of this bayou can be rendered secure from the 
anntial overflow of the swamps by the Atchafalaya, and it 


-is a lasting monument of a revolution in the range of 


waters through this region. It would be not only im- 
probable, but impossible, that water could, in the present 
state in the country, form a determinate course in this 
place. At the elevation of the spring floods the swamps 
are entirely filled with water, and all the small hayous 
are lost in the universal inundation—The Times-Demo- 


crat. 
Che Kennel. 
————_ &—— 


Fixiutes. 


Sept, 2-5.—Toronto Can.—Dog show of the Toronto Industrial 
Exhibition, W. P. Fraser, Sec’y. and Supt. 


Training the Hunting Dog. 


By B. Waters, Author of “Fetch and Carry: A Treatise 
on Retrieving.” 


XXI.—Field Trial Judging (Continued). 


Some men will have a better understanding of a dog’s 
work in one season than some other men will have in a 
lifetime. The matter of brains and natural aptitude gov- 
erns in this case as it does in all other branches of man’s 
intelligent effort; therefore it is essential that a field trial 
judge have that somewhat uncommon quality called 
common sense. 

The average man who has not been schooled to con- 
centration by habit, finds great difficulty in concentrating 
his thoughts on one subpect for a prolonged period of 
time; indeed, without a prior schooling many men can- 
not do so, and some cannot do so longer that a few 
moments at a time. Men who are mentally indolent or 
incapable of concentration of mind are not of the mate- 
rial for good judges. : 

The field trial judge must keep his eye and mind on 
the dog’s work incessantly. Unless he sees the work 
done, he knows nothing about it. If he sees two dogs, 
one on point, the other on back, after they are estab- 
lished, he does not know but what the pointing dog 
may have stolen the point from the dog which is appar- 
ently backing. As for errors, if the judge’s eye is off 
the dogs, they may be made and the negligent judge 
will neyer of his own knowledge know that they ever 
happened. : 

The good judge must constantly make mental compari- 
sons of the industry, range, bird sense, judgment, inde- 
pendence of action, accuracy, quickness, honest work to 
the gun, etc., free from crafty coaching by his handler 
and jealous rivalry of his competitor; therefore to master 
all the details of the competition he must have a good 
memory. All this, added to planning the course for 
each heat and directing the rendezvous for the wagons 
at the end of each heat, is quite sufficient to keep’ his 
mind occupied within and his attention engaged without. 
Thus it will be noted that a field trial is a much more 
ponderous affair to handle than is one or two dogs in 
actual field work. 

In laying out a course for a heat, reference to giving 
the dogs a good consecutive run and reference to good 
courses for the other dogs should be considered. 

Field trial clubs, as a rule, rent their grounds and 
within such territory they have all the needed rights 
and factors for giving the dogs the required competitive 
tests. The grounds vary greatly in character. In parts 
the birds are in generous abundance; in others there 
may be none at all. Some parts may be all cover, or 
mixed open and cover, or open entirely. Creeks, wire 
fences, swamps, steep hills, etc., are also circumstances 
which may require consideration. It is readily per- 
ceived that if the grounds are worked irregularly back 
and forth without any fixed plans, or that if the choice 
parts are worked out first, then the dogs which run in 
the subsequent heats would work on ground already 
more or less worked out or they would have to work on 
the poorest remaining ground, The judge, therefore, 
must approximately apportion his ground so that each 
brace will have 2 trial on unworked ground, dividing 
the choice and poor parts as eqttitably as may be, so that 
each brace will have chances as near alike as intelligent 
planning can devise. If one dog finds and points a dozen 
bevies in a certain course, and another dog, working 
equally as well in another course, finds no birds because 
there are none in it to find, the former would likely 
receive the approval! of the green judge, who has yet to 
learn the value of opportunity or its absence. The trained 
judge has all such considerations in mind. 

The next greatest affliction in comparison with the 
judge who is frantically intent on being everywhere at 
the same time, right cr wrong, is the judge who has no 
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ideas in respect to going anywhere. He is weak and 
indecisive, the competition lags and weakens in comse- 
quence, because he does not know where to go nor 
what to do. 

Every few moments there is likely to be some matter 
submitted to him for a ruling, and, however good he may 
be in an actual day’s shooting, ii he is not competent 
as a judge he will be unable to conceal it. Indecision 
makes incompetency manifest, and the more incompetent 
he is the more ruling he will have to make, for error 
begets trouble and disorganization, Braye impartiality 
and energy when judging imaginary field trials in a 
circle of friends by the fireside, and the same when 
confronted by men who are sternly in earnest in a real 
trial, have quite different aspects. 

The ready judgment of the irresponsible spectator who 
sees but little but whose conclusions are great, is many 
times at the judge’s service if he will but listen to them. 
It is a mistake to discuss the competition with any on- 
looker, as it is a mistake, directly or indirectly, in any 
way, to endeavor to explain apologetically any decision. 
Tf a contestant asks in good faith as to how his dog was 
beaten, it is quite proper to give him the needed infor- 
mation; however, the information being given, no argu- 
ment concerning it should be permitted. 

In taking dogs into the second and subsequent series, 
the judge should be careful to estimate their performance 
on its class rather than on a mere matter of detail alone. 
A dog which shows good class ability will repeat his 
cood performance heat after heat, whereas the dog which 
made some accidental good work, or good work from 
advantageous circumstance, may be entirely incapable 
of repeating it. A man who cannot “discriminate as to 
class will never make an accurate and sound judge of 
field trial competition. Where class work is considered, 
the competition works to a natutal and definite conclu- 
sion; when it is ignored, there may be the absurd specta- 
cle of a low class dog competing for first at the final of 
a stake, with dogs of much higher ability left out of the 
competition. Nor should any dogs of inferior quality 
be taken into a series out of mere compliment to their 
owners. When a dog has shown himself inferior to 
other dogs, his part in the competition is determined and 
should be ended. To take an inferior dog into a series 
to which he-is not entitled on his merits, perpetrates a 
wrong on the other competitors, however much of a 
compliment it may be to the owner, 


XXIIIl,—Kennel Management. 


The dog’s sleeping quarters should be dry, clean, well 
ventilated and comfortable. He should have ample room 
in which to exercise, in default of which he should be 
given a good run night and morning each day. Ex- 
es is indispensable to his physical and mental well- 
eing. 

Dogs should never be kept on chain. Old dogs fret 
and wofry, and in time become more or less soured in 
temper. Young dogs, from standing in a set, strained 
position at the length of the chain, frequently grow up 
out of shape; their elbows turn out, their faces are 
wrinkled and bear an anxious expression, and they become 
addicted to hahitual worry and irritation. ! 

Cleanliness, good food, pure water, exercise and whole- 
some. sleeping places are as necessary to the good health 
of the dog as they are to the good health of his master. 
Exercise, in fact, is more essential to the dog, for when 
he becomes fat his powers quickly degenerate. He then 
becomes indolent, deficient in stamina and predisposed to 
disease. With some dogs it is a matter of great diffi- 
culty to work off the fat, as they either will not or 
cannot work enough to reduce it other than by very slow 
degrees. 

The food of the dog is worthy of much greater con- 
sideration than is commonly given to it. The table scraps 
of some families make quite good food, while those of 
other families cease to be food at all for any animal. 
There is quite a remove between scraps of good beef, 
bread, vegetables, etc., on the one hand, and potato skins 
on the other; that is to say, table scraps, to be of food 
value, must have food constituents. Sheeps’ heads, tripe, 
mutton, beef, roasted rare or boiled with cabbage; tur- 
nips and onions, etc, make an excellent food. Corn- 
meal or any other pttrely vegetable food is unfit for the 
dog. He will live a shorter time, grow old younger and 
cease to be a working dog at an earlier age than he will 
on any other diet. The dog is carnivorous, and therefore 
he needs a meat diet. The ill effect of the latter, when 
such there is, is not from the meat diet of itself, but 
from over-feeding. In a state of nature the dog gets his 
meals at uncertain times, perhaps days apart. Once a 
day is quite often enough to feed him, yet the average 
dog owner is prone to judge of the dog’s needs by his 
own, and therefore he feeds the dog three times a day 
with a few morsels, perhaps,between times. 

_The dog’s digestive organs are not adapted to the as- 
similation of a vegetable diet. On this point, the follow- 
ing, taken from a paper read beiore the New England 
Kennel Club, Boston, July, 1884, by Dr. J. Frank Billings, 
will be read with interest: “No matter in what way we 
look at it, the dog’s ancestors were carnivorous, and the 
nature of their descendants has not changed in this re- 
gatd, though, as in everything else, man has succeeded in 
changing it to a degree. Still, a carnivora he was, is and 
ever will be. He is not a masticator. He has not a 
grinding tooth in his head. He has nothing but biting and 
tearing teeth in the front, and crushers in the posterior 
part of his jaws. He takes no pleastire in eating as the 
chewers—i. e., the masticating animals—do. His is a 
feeling of emptiness, and when able he gulps his food, fills 
his stomach and, when he can do so, retires to a secluded 
spot to rest. It may be interpolated also that, in propor- 
tion to the size of the body, the canine family have the 
largest stomachs of any known species of animals. 

“Critical persons need not think we have any reference 
to the receptive stomach of the ruminants; we mean 
the digestive stomach. 

“The dog’s natural food is meat, and, to avoid giving 


_ them a strong odor, we should cook it. Meal and starchy 


food is an abomination, and totally unfit for dogs, even 
the most delicate, though all the bigoted ignorance of all 
the dog men from time to eternity assert the contrary. 
The dog can live on the stuff, I admit, but it finds no 
organs for its preparation or digestion until it has passed 
through the stomach into the intestines. Te has no 


__ grinders to prepare it in the mouth, and if he had he gulps 
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it without chewing; his salivary glands are rudimentary, 
hence he has no means whatever of turning starchy 
food into sugar and dextrine, which fit them for nourish- 
ment, as ruminants have. Starchy food is not acted upon 
by the gastric juices to any great degree, and so they 
pass unchanged through the stomach into the beginning 
of the intestine, where the pancreas or salivary glands 
of the abdomen have to do all the work. 

“Feeding on meat does not ruin the scent of sporting 
dogs as ignorancé so frequently asserts. If it did, the 
whole wild canine race—wolves, jackals, etc.—would 
long ago have died of starvation. Feeding meat does not 
make dogs ugly, but confinement and neglect do. Finally, 
common sense and the study of the subject in all its de- 
tails, are better guides than the accumulated ignorance of 
the world on any subject.” i 

The experience of all the eminent trainers and most 
advanced sportsmen fully bears out the foregoing. A 
dog will do more and better work on a meat diet than 
on any other, and he will.also have better health and a 
longer life if so fed. 

Many owners are prejudiced in favor of vegetable\food 
on the matter of economy. There is no doubt of its rela- 
tive cheapness, but that is quite another matter from its 
fitness. 

Whether the dog is working or idling, one meal a day, 
at evening, is quite enough. The sympathy of the owner 
who judges his dog’s needs by his own is wasted when 
he imagines that the dog will suffer from hunger if he 
has not three meals a day. Actual knowledge is much 
better than unthinking sympathy. 


Canoeing. 
——4.— 
American Ganoe Association, 1900-1901. 


Commodore, C. E. Britton, Gananoque, Can. 

EkeretatysEneaanrer Herb Begg, 24 King street, West Toronto, 
ada. 

Librarian, hat P. Stephens, Thirty-second street and avenue A, 


Bayonne, N. 
Division Officers, 


ATLANTIC DIVISION. 
Vice-Com,, Henry M. Dater, Brooklyn, N. Y, 
Rear-Com., H. D. Hewitt, Burlington, N. J. 
Purser, Joseph F, Eastmond, 199 Madison street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
CENTRAL DIVISION. 
Vice-Com., C. P. Forbush, Buffalo, N. Y. 
Rear-Com., Dr. C._R, Henry, Perry, N. Y. 
Purser, Lyman P. Hubbell, Buffalo. N.Y. 
EASTERN DIVISION. 
Vice-Com., Louis A. Hall, Newton, Mass. 
Rear-Com., C. M. Lamprey, Lawrence, Mass. 
Purser, A. E. Kimberly, Lawrence Experimental Station, 


Lawrence, Mass. 

NORTHERN DIVISION, 
Vice-Com., G. A. Howell, Toronto, Can. 
Rear-Com., R. Easton Burns, Kingston, Ontario, Can. 
Purser, R. Norman Brown, Toronto, Can. 

WESTERN DIVISION. 

Vice-Com., Wm. C. Jupp, Detroit, Mich. 
Rear-Com., F. B. Huntington, Milwaukee, Wis. 
Purser, Fred T. Barcroft, 408 Ferguson Building, Detroit, Mich. 


Official organ, ForEst anp SprEau, 


‘Mid Reef and Rapid.—XVII. 


BY F. R. WEBB. 


Kempte’s FALLs, with its prodigal variety of reefs, 
falls, pools, holes and shallows, is an unusually favored 
place for bass, and they are quite plentiful here, and rise 
readily to the fly. 

For several years past we have made Capt. Keyser’s 
place, at the foot of the falls, a camping place for a day 
or so’s fishing, with varying success, but always enjoying 
fine sport, and we remained here all day on Saturday, 
fishing several hours in the forenoon, lying around our 
comfortable camp, with book and pipe, during the middle 
of the day, and going back up into the falls between 3 
and 4 o'clock, and fishing until dusk. We had brought a 
small bucket of “mad-toms’ down with us from Bear 
Lithia, and with these and helgramites (which are plenti- 
ful here), and our fly tackle, we were well provided with 
bait, and our day’s sport was most gratifying. We had 
fish for supper, an abundant supply for breakfast, and 
sent a fine string up to Capt, Keyser’s house. 

The fish were fierce and gamy. I had one take a mad- 
tom from right under my feet, in a clear, little channel 
through the reefs not over 6in. deep, while I was wading 
across it, with the “tom” trailing in the water at the end 
of the shortened line, held loosely in my fingers, and, 
while fly-fishing in the afternoon, I saw one shoot 2oft. 
or more through the water, to get my fly, as it dropped 
lightly out on the surface. He got it, too. 

“Well, sir! talk about fishing,” said Lacy, as he put a 
little more sugar in the lemon preparation I handed him 
just before supper, and stirred it briskly around. “Talk 
about fishing! I’m no fisherman, and seldom care much 
about it, but that’s the finest fishing place up there that 
ever I struck. Talk about bass! I never did see so many 
bass in a place. And so careless, too! They ran around 
everywhere. Right under a fellow’s feet!” here he paused 
to take a couple of sips of his decoction. “Why, I caught 


one bass,” he continued, “that ran after my angry thomas 


as I was reeling my line in. and took it right between my 
feet” (another sip). “I didn’t use my rod at all, but 
yanked the line with my fingers, and hooked him and 
drew him in” (two or three more sips), “and I actually 
caught one with my hands. A 2-pounder, too! Fact!” 
he added, as he finished his preparation and set the empty 
glass down with a ring on the mess table and looked 
around at us inquiringly, as though challenging contra- 
diction. - 

“Oh, get out! What are you presenting us with?” ex- 
claimed, George, in disgust. 

“Well, it’s’so,” he persisted, earnestly. “He ran out in 
shallow water after some minnows, and shot clean up 
on to a little gravel bar where the water was only a 
couple of inches deep, and while he was floundering and 
splashing. around, trying to throw himself back into 
deeper water, I dropped my rod and went for him with 
both hands, and grabbed him and held onto him before 
he could get away,” 


He sat down and helped himself liberally to fried bass, 
fried potatoes and cheese omelette. 

“Gimme cup of coffee, Commodore, please,’ he com- 
manded, with the air of one who, having quite dis-— 
tinguished himself, was entitled to some little considera~ 
tion therefor. : 

“Colonel,” said I, quietly changing the subject, as I 
served Lacy with his coffee, “did you hear about the 
sportsman’s badge John Kinney was talking about some 
two or three weeks ago—before we left town?” 

“No, I didn’t,” said the Colonel, as he reached for his 
third bass. “What was it?” } 

“Nice fish, aren’t they, Colonel?” remarked Lacy, look- 
ing meaningly at me. 

“Yes, very,’ remarked the Colonel, innocently, as he 
set, his fish down the back and liberally salted and but- 
tered it. 

“Why, you see,” I continued, “the Judge said it was 
proposed to get up a badge for the sportsmen of Staun- 
ton, It was originally designed for the gunners, but there 
are so many fishermen in town who are also gunners that 
it was finally decided to include the fishermen also. The 
design is to be something like this: A lyre—a musical 
instrument, you know, not an indiyidual—a lyre for the 
centerpiece, crowned with a wreath, with a fishing rod 
leaning on one side and a gtin leaning on the other——” 

“They might put a fellow catching fish with his hands 
behind it,’ observed George. 

“With a bar suspended below,” I continued, “with the 
inscription, ‘I am one of them.’ ” 

“It’s a capital idea,’ said the Colonel. 

“And an excellent design,” added George. 

“Yes,” I replied, “and, considering Lacy’s phenomenal 
catch to-day, I think, although he modestly lays no claim 
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his tobacco bag, from which he proceeded to replenish his 
pipe. “They used to boat all the pig iron from the fur- — 
nace at Milnes down to Riverton and Harper’s Ferry 
before the railroad was built.” j 

“So Vve been told,” replied the Colonel. 

“A cargo such as pig iron or coal is peculiarly heavy 
and hard to handle,” continued the Captain, “and in case 
of accident the boat and cargo of course sunk.” 

“Couldn't they be recovered?” asked Lacy. 

- “Well, that depended on the water,” was the reply. “In 
low water, when a boat was wrecked in a rapid or fall, 
it was usually not difficult to save the cargo, as the water 
was not generally deep; and it could be carried, piece- 
meal ashore; and the boat itself was usually gotten off the 
rocks and repaired, if not too badly damaged; but if the 
accident happened in flush water, or was caused by the 
boat running on a rock or reef in deep water, both boat. 
and cargo were frequently lost—particularly if the cargo 
was iron or coal—as the water was then tod deep, or 
swift, or both, to handle the boat or get the cargo ashore. 
Hadn’t you all better come up to the house for the 
night?’ he continued, as he rose and knocked the ashes 
out of his pipe, and started to wall back up the lane. 
“Those little boats look close and frail to be out over 
night in!” 

We thanked him for his kind invitation, and with the 
assurance that our tents and canoes were perfectly com- 
fortable and secure, and with kindly good nights all 
round, he turned away, and was lost to sight amongst 
the dense shadows of the trees. 

The moon was just rising above the lofty tree-tops 
which crowned the high bluff opposite and above us, and 
through her topmost boughs her bright rays. penetrated, 
casting over the foreground of river and sloping bank 
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“THE MASSIVE LINE OF CLIFFS END HERE IN A BOLD PROMONTORY?” 


to being a sportsman, he certainly is well on the road to 
becoming a full-fledged one, and is, therefore, fairly en- 
titled to one of these badges.” 

George and the Colonel acquiesced, heartily, but Lacy 
made no reply, but got up and walked over to his boat 
for his bag of tobacco, from which he proceeded to fill 
his pipe, the which being accomplished, he lighted it, and, 
resttming his seat on his camp stool, puffed away in silent 
meditation, until roused by George to come and take part 
in eyening dish wash. 

“And so that’s Kemple’s Falls, 1s it,’ said the Colonel, 
loading his evening pipe for the third time, “that I’ve 
heard you fellows talk so much about? Well, I don’t 
think much of the place, as to its great difficulty, I mean. 
It’s no harder to run than plenty of places weive come 
through above. The Port Republic Falls, for instance. 
It’s a fine fishing ground, though.” 

“Well, that’s as you think,” said-George, as, dish towel 
in hand, he polished away at the dripping plates, as Lacy 
handed them to him. “We have always considered it the 
worst place on the entire -upper river.” 

“And the oftener we run it the more I am confirmed in 
this opinion,’ I added. 

“Tt tised to be so considered by the old-time flat-boat- 
men,’ said Capt. Keyser, who had dropped down from 
his house to have a little chat with us. “The place was 
much dreaded by them, and I’ve seen twenty boats at a 
time laid up above the falls, waiting for a chance to get 
through; they used to always double up. as they came 
through, the crews of two or three boats going through on 
each boat.” 

“How many men composed the crew of a boat?’ asked 
the Colonel, as he struck a match and pttffed his pipe into 
a light. 


“Two men to a boat,’ was the reply. 

“Tt is always a wonder to me,” said George, laying 
aside the last plate as he spoke, and turning a pan over 
the little pile of plates, knives, forks and spoons—‘It is 
always a wonder to me how two men could run one of 
those boats, especially when loaded. Why, they are as 
big as a ferry boat!” 

“Ves, almost as big,” the Captain replied. 
roft. wide and 7oft. long.” 

“Tt is wonderful to me how two men could manage 
them in the strong, rough water of the falls and rapids,” 
said Lacy, 

“Tt does seem so,” admitted Capt. Keyser, “but they 


“They are 


‘managed them somehow, for that was the usual comple- 


ment to a boat. Accidents, however, were of frequent 
occurrence, and many a boat has been sunk, and many a 
cargo lost, up there in the falls above. Thanks, yes; I 
will take another pipeful,” as the Colonel proffered him 


a beautiful alternation of wavering lights and shades. We 
finished our pipes, the while we enjoyed the lovely pros- 
pect, and then turned in for the night. Lighting my can- 
dle-lamp I lay and read for an hour, with the flaps of my 
tent thrown up on both sides, to admit the pleasant, 
balmy night air. Reading myself drowsy I bley out my 
light, pulled down my tent flaps, and dropped off to 
sleep. 

I was restless, however, and didn’t sleep well; my last 
bass, at supper, probably weighing heavily upon me. 
Finally, after twisting and tossing around for several 
hours, I rose up, broad awake. I raised the flap of my 
tent and looked out. I was startled to find broad 
daylight. All seemed strangely quiet and still, however, 
with no signs of life in the other tents. I rubbed my 
eyes and looked again, 

A second and more wakeful lool demonstrated the fact 
that my daylight was literally all moonshine! I looked 
at my watch—it was 2 o’clock. The glorious beauty of 
the night tempted me out. 

The moon rode high overhead in a cloudless sky, with 
that mysterious, impressive brilliance only noted in the 
wee sma’ hours of the night. She was a little past the 
full, and one side was a trifle flattened, slightly diminish- 
ing the perfect sphere oi her outline, but in nowise dimin- 
ishing her glorious effulgence, which seemed to difftse 
itseif everywhere, and to penetrate to the depths of the 
forest immediately around us. 

The broad surface of the wimpling river in front was, 
shining and bright, like a sheet of liquid silyer, looking ~ 
dark and mysteriously suggestive of unfathomable depths 
underneath the polished, shining surface. Here and there 
a projecting rock or reei stood at the up stream end of a 
long, y-shaped furrow, the lines of which danced and 
sparkled in the moon’s trays, throwing them back and 
forth in wavering lines of living diamonds, while the foam- 
crested surges at the foot of the falls, a quarter of a mile 
away, gleamed snowy and white in the delicate, sreenish- 
yellow light.. The mitsical drone of the falls came to my 
ears remarkably clear and distinct, while above it could 
be plainly distinguished the deep-toned, dominating roar 
of the race-path, a mile further up. . 

The heavily wooded bank on the: opposite side of the 
river loomed up in a solid wall of blackness, while the - 
massive stone promontory, at the foot of the falls, stood 
out in the bright glare, with every seam and scar in its 
wrinkled face as visible as in mid-day; and the broad, 
sloping, barren waste of sand and rocks, on the opposite 
bank from the cliffs, gleamed as white as a snowdrift, 


with here and there a black spot, where some bush, or 


spindling, stunted sycamore, struggling for existence: 
among the rocks, cast its shadow on the barren shingle, 
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The exquisite beauty of the night was deeply impres- 
sive. Already clad in my pajamas, I slipped on my 
canvas slippers and yachting cap, drew my camp-stool 
out from under my air pillow, procured and lit a cigar, 
and sat down a little way from the canoes to enjoy the 
scene. 

The mysteriotts, solemn hush of late night was on all 
around, and I seemed entirely alone, and in undisputed 
possession of the whole world. The stately quiet was 
broken only by the silvery rustling of the leaves on the 
trees, just stirred by the soft, balmy night wind, laden 
with the scent of the hay fields and the forest, the drowsy 
hum of insects and the chirping things of the night, and 
the subdued, pervasive drone of the falls above. The 
melodious “hoo-hoo-hoo-ee”’ of an owl came at intervals 
on the air, alternated by the drowsy barking of an old 
dog up at the farm house above, and the liquid call of a 
whip-poor-will—that mystetious bird of the night and of 
the mountains—across in the woods opposite, was echoed 
by that of his mate, half a mile up the river. 

The tented canoes loomed up in ghostly indistinctness 
under the shadows of the trees, without a sign of life 
about ihem—their occupants buried deep in sleep, The 
fly stood full in the glare of the moonlight, and its blue 
and white stripes stood ott in vivid distinctness, while 
its deep shadow lay on the ground in an irregular, dia- 
mond-shaped black patch, one edge of which cut sharply 
across the mess table, standing beneath the fly, the line 
cutting irregularly across the little heap of tinware piled 
on the table, whose exposed edges and stirfaces shone 
like polished silver in the beams of light, while the Jan- 
tern, hanging at one end of the fly, gleamed faintly yel- 
low, and with a sickly radiance in the superior effulgence 
which drowned it. 

Long I sat there, drinking in the exquisite beauty of 
the scene, until, finally—my cigar smoked out—I re- 
placed my camp-stool under my pillow, slipped off my 
cap and canvas slippers and returned to my blankets, 
where I soon dropped off to sleep, to know nothing more 
until the broad light of day and the impatient calls of the 
others of the patty—who were already out—demanding 
to know, with much objurgation, and other remarks de- 
nunciatory and derogatory in character, whether we might 
Fate: any breakfast that day, roused me from my late 
sleep. ; : 
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Yachting Fixtures, 1901. 


Secretaries and members of race committees will confer a favor 
a4 sending notice of errors or omissions in the following list and 
also of changes which may be made in the future. 


AUGUST. 


24 Shinnecock Bay, association regatta, Shinnecock Bay. 

24. Corinthian, sixth club championship, Marblehead, Mass. Bay. | 

24. South Boston, ladies’ day, City Point, Boston Harbor. ‘ 

24. Winthrop, class handicap, Winthrop, Mass. 

24, Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 
hasset, Mass. : 

24, Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass. 

26. Cape Cod, Provincetown, Mass. 

27. Wellfleet, Wellfleet, Mass. 

29. Plymouth, Plymouth, Mass. | 

30. Kingstown, Kingstown, Mass. 

31. Duxbury, Duxbury, Mass. 

31. Beverly, Corinthian, Monument Beach. 


$1 Westhampton C. C., open. rf 


31. East Gloucester, club, Gloucester, Mass. 

31. Marine and Field, Gravesend Bay. 

31. Shelter Island, Club, 

$1, Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 

hasset, Mass. ‘ ; 

31. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass. 

31. Hartford, annual, Saybrook, Long Island Sound. 

31. Huntington, special, Huntington, Long Island Sound. 

31. Manhasset Bay, club series races for points; open to knock- 
abouts (21 and 18ft.), cabin and open catboats, bay b< ts, 
Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories, Port Washing- 
ton, Long Island Sound. 

31. Larchmont, special, Larchmont, Long Island Sound. 


‘ 


American Y. C. 


NEWBURYPORT, MASS. 
Tuesday, Aug. 13. 


Tue Y. R. A. race of the American Y. C. was sailed 
off Newburyport Tuesday, Atig. 13, in a light easterly 
breeze. There were only two Y. R. A. yachts to start, the 
25-footer Early Dawn and the 21-footer Circe II. They 

sailed walkovers. The racing was in the special class and 

in the dory class. In the special class Thordis finished 
first, but lost to Toss on corrected time. Ragtime won 
easily in the dories. The summary: 


Class D- ay 
: apsed. ~ Corrected. 
Barly Dawn, Je 1) Wohertys ici cecss sees esac 2 35 23 esa 
: 4 , Class L. 
Keirce:p ile mb Whe Prseon: 2s, sue ster euil.s dee 1 26 17 
i First Special Class—Schooners. 
White Cloud, Shaw & Shelmire..............- 246 37.. 
p Second Special Class. 

slicss; as i Ettore. cosets: Utemutee es pete woes 2 08 24 1 29 28 
Mirondise Veils, aHostensn sles t nde enna es nee 1 57 40 1 30 38 
ENI Deets, whiten. IMinatlyccee Senet eC U ro, 2 05 34 1 39 28 
Sy etlnis Whe) Bret Granceng.. settle drasssaseean ae 2 10 12 1 43 10 
Clara, ase {ROSE APLAR RR tc cee ey ae Bt Z 35 18 1 44 40 
SUSE TS AGRUEEs 6 oR DWAR ARAA ROE Ber AAA UU NeS aig 2 12 00 1 44 58 
Witch, D. See rte | OP ee ey pete 2 14 14 1 44 50 
Marvel, Lincoln & Reed.-..............-.00-0- 2 11 56 1 45 22 
BOLNST, Ab JACODY ote tesco eae eeee cree gy cicasiee o 7 2 12 16 1 46 10 
CSOLEg (GeO a Dies ritey Moone Oeernemenalis 2 22 50 1 51 36 
‘Trooper, Nason Bros 2 22 46 156 31 
PMA OLE peaches s as yee deen cele ccebbunoachene Withdrew. 


Third Special Class—Dories. 
Fy, SEN OV ESS het t Sanaitans see eRe eRe 83 45 
Hen Va lansdeniee atest nee ear e eee 1 36 44 
LOLOV sande ean a cet fe een ee eile 1 41 18 
A, B. Brown..-.-.+-- De brrasshdoodadgas 1 42 25 
5 G. F. Stone:..-.. Ana tia the een eee ics Disabled. 


for I. B. Merriman, of Providence, R. I., to Dr. F. E. 

le Wolfe, of New York city; the schooner yacht Elfin 

or W. W. Whipple. of Providence, R. I., to P. R. Bon- 

et, of New York city; the sloop yacht Amie for W. H. 

\ prgauy of Providence, R. I, to Wilbur C. Fisk, of New 
rk city. 


FOREST AND STREAM, 


Canada Cup Races. 


” Cureaco, Tll., Aug. 12—As reported by wire to the 


Fores? AND STREAM to-night, the Canadian challenger 


Invader turned the tables on Cadillac and won the race 
of to-day almost as decisively as did Cadillac that of last 
Saturday. This places the boats on even footing at the 
second race with three yet to sail, The margin of the 
victor was in each case much the same. Cadillac won its 
race last Saturday by 8m. 45s. Invader won to-day by 
6m, 22s. 

It begins to be apparent that these races are races of 
types and of conditions, rather than of two boats evenly 
pitted. Invader won to-day under a wind which never 


INVADER, 


exceeded 6 or 8. miles an hour,, Under these conditions 
her showing is such that nearly all expert observers agree 
she has tle best. show under any winds likely to obtain 
“during the present week. Light breezes have prevailed, 
and are predicted. 


The Start. 


The course was laid E. S.E., sailed 9 miles to wind- 
ward and return—Cadillac’s hoodoo. She has lost every 
one of these windward and return races. 

The wind was E. by S., and near the starting line was 
very faint, not more than two miles an hour. The boats 
lay idly just back of the line, scarcely perceptibly drift- 


CADILLAC, 


ing in the light breeze and waiting for the gun. Both, 
however, were obliged to go about just before the gun. 
Jarvis, the canny Canadian skipper, as usual, gets a shade 
the best ef the jockeying, and takes the windward berth. 
Cadillac, however, gets under way first. She has to 
square off a bit to clear the bows of the judges’ boat, 
Thistle. At this time the water is glassy and unrippled, 
excepting that at a distance beyond the starting line 
there are little cats’ paws of wind working, into which 
both boats are doing their best to stand. 

At 11:10 both boats are close hauled and on the star- 
board tack. Invader blankets Cadillac and draws ahead. 

At 11:18 Invader is 4 lengths ahead of Cadillac. 

At 11:20 Cadillac is standing on the port tack, followed 
by Invader at 11:22. It is easily observable that Invader 
can outpoint the centerboard as it likes. It stands close 
up into the wind. handled beautifully by Jarvis. 

One mile eff the four-mile crib, Invader shows up a 
quarter of a mile to the windward of Cadillac, and it has 
at this- station established 2 lead of at least tom. should 
the boats be forced to a test at this stage. 


18! 
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At 12:00 the wind freshens to perhaps 3 miles an hour, 
and both boats are in little wrinkles of air. Invader still 
eats into the wind. It foots a trifle better now, and 
seems mote skillfully sailed than Cadillac. They are now 
2 miles on their way to the turn, 

At 12:15 both boats are outside the four-mile crib, and 
they are getting fresher winds. 

At 12:20 Invader is 34 of a mile to windward, and on 
this basis has the race won. The wind freshens now to 
6 miles an hour: 

At 12:35 Cadillac stows her men on the lec rail, to give 

her a better list. Invader is not so stiff as Cadillac. In- 
vader leads hy % mile. 
’ At 12:45 the wind becomes still fresher, and it 1s now 
coming nearly from the E. Cadillac, under these condi- 
tions, begins to make her first gains. Both boats are 
now running nicely. 

Instead of this proving a beat to windward it is now 
seen to be really a close reach, for the wind has again 
shifted. At this Cadillac should naturally do well. The 
course, as laid out, is E. by SE., and the wind now nearly 
due E. 

At 12:58 the Canadian shows well down the first leg 
of the 9g-mile course, and is getting ready for the sibe 
about the buoy. She has a man on the horn getting 
ready with his head sails. 

At 12:58:35 Invader gibes about the buoy. In 5s. her 
balloon jib is ot. Again it seems to set rather badly at 
the foot. 

At 1:03:02 Cadillac gybes about the buoy. In 2s. her 
balleon jib goes out nicely, even better handled than 
Inyader’s. 

This changed direction of the wind gives the boats a 
broader reach home, and both start sheets and begin to 
foot it. Invader has just what she wants, not too much 
wind, but plenty for her purposes. 

At 1:13:30 Cadillac takes in her big balloon jib and 
sets a smaller balloon. She foots faster now and picks 
up a little distance on Invader, but not enough to amount 
to much. 

At 1:40 Invader is running away from Cadillac. 

At 1:45:30 Invader is opposite the four-mile crib. 

At 1:46 Cadillac takes down her smaller jib and again 
breaks out the big one, Cadillac is evidently guessing, 
and these manettvers hardly show championship sailing. 

The wind is now N.E. and about 5 miles an hour. 
Invader’s balloon jib is drawing well and she is footing 
nicely. 

At 2:07 Invader squares for the line. 

At 2:08 Inyader crosses the line. 

At 2:14:22 Cadillac crosses the line. 


Start, 11:00. Windward Buoy. Finish. 
ADV-AUGTI tens Lek Maeee SLT Ln elny Sap aee ees ese 12°58 35 2 00 00 
(GE GME Css connnngaseasopt6a06d464 50 gorcoronpents 1 03 02 2 14 22 

Invader wins by 6m. 22s. 
Direction of course E. by SE. 
Courses of wind E. by SE.; E.; thence N.E. Never 


over 6 miles an hour. 

In this light air Invader footed it like a witch, making 
tio fuss at all. She was trimmed within an inch of her 
life and handled to the Queen’s taste. Cadillac seemed 
to have her crew pretty far aft and sailed in a heavy and 
loggy fashion, which latter, however, was really due to 
the fact that she did not have wind enough for her sort 
of going. 

Invader gained on the first leg a reach, 4m. 27s. On 
the run home, also practically a balloon reach, she gained 
tm. 558. 

Teeder with her long, fine lines, her low freeboard 
and big sail spread, is as good a light-weather boat as 
we have ever seen in this port. 


The Measurements. 


There were some so-called official measurements handed 
out to the press under which both boats were stated to 
come in tinder the 35ft. class. The judges then stated 
that Cadillac was a trifle under the limit, Invader a little 
over. The truth is, as known by those who saw the 
measurements before they were posted for public notice, 
that both boats are just over the 35ft. limit, They sailed 
practically by agreement and not strictly under the rules 
or strictly inside their class. The difference, however, 
was a very trifling one, and both skippers seemed entirely 
contented to accept the conditions offered. 


Invader Wins Third Race on a Foul. 


Aug. 13.—To the regret of all, the pleasure of 
to-day’'s race, and, indeed, the success of the en- 
tire series, was’ marred by one of those unfortunate cir- 
cumstances which occasionally come up to rob sport of 
its keenest zest and a victory of its sweetest flavor—a 
foul. Barely over the starting line, Cadillac fouled In- 
yader, and the Canadian yacht a few minutes later was 
awarded the victory, the judges megaphoning Cadillac to 
withdraw from the course. Thompson, skipper of Cadil- 
lac, complied in part with the request to withdraw, com- 
ing about and dropping down to leeward about a mile 
from Invader, which continued its way about the course. 
After sailing in this way, paralleling the winning boat 
for three or four miles, Cadillac was chased off the 
course by the revenue cutter Morrill. Skipper Thompson 
at the close of the race filed a protest and did some talk- 
ing which, perhaps, a more sober reflection would have 
induced him to cut out under similar circumstances. 
He acctised Skipper Jarvis of fouling him intentionally, 
and one or two of Cadillac’s crew also made statements, 
which add nothing to the sportsmanlike quality of Cadil- 
lac or to the general sweetness of the occasion. 

Of course the decision of the judges was final. and the 
best thing to do was to take one’s medicine and be quiet. 
No testimony was heard in the matter, and the judges 
made up their decision and announced it within a few 
Moments after the incident itself, and at a time when the 
contestants were not more than a mile or so beyond the 
starting line. 

Naturally, this matter is to be very much regretted, for 
popular interest in these races has never been equaled in 
any similar contest at this point, and every one wishd to 
sée the races sailed out on the merits of the two boats. 
The incident of to-day added to the weight of criticism 
which has been brought to bear upon Skipper William 
Hale Thompson, who agreed to sail Cadillac for Com. 
Shaw during these races. Mr. Thompson has piloted 
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different craft, notably Avis II., to victory in the meets 
of the Inland Yachting Association, and is a_ skillful 
skipper with small craft. This was admittedly his first 
experience in Sailing a 35-footer on the bigger waters of 
Lake Michigan, and in accepting the ticklish task of pilot- 
ing Cadillac about the course in these races, he asstumed 
rather delicate responsibilities, and also the certain impli- 
cation of inefficiency in case he did not win. It is all in 
line with the general maxim, “V@ wictis,’ or “Woe to 
the vanquished.” 

As to the relative abilities of the two skippers, Jarvis 
and Thompson, Mr. Thompson himself would be the first 
to admit the superiority of the cool-headed Canadian 
who has come over here to handle Invader. Jarvis’ su- 
perior as a skipper for this sort of craft probably does 
not exist anywhere in the region of the Great Lakes. 
Upon the other hand, Thompson lacks in years of ex- 
perience, although he is deficient in no particular of 
pluck and adaptability. In last Saturday’s race, in which 
Cadillac won, Jarvis himself, had he been handling Cadil- 
lac, would perhaps have added three or four minutes to 
her. lead over what she obtained as sailed by her own 
crew. On the way out to the first turn on Saturday 
Cadillac hoisted a balloon jib, which, on that reach, did 
not prove a desirable maneuver. When well out on the 
course Thompson undertook to stow the ballooner, and 
his men had trouble in the operation. The sail broke 
away from them and streamed down to leeward, causing 
a great deal of trouble and necessitating the men so far 
forward that Cadillac was down by the head for a little 
time, and, no doubt, lost an appreciable amount of dis- 
tance. Again, in the same race, in the jibe at the second 
turn, the handling of Cadillac might have been very much 
better. The main boom, since the boat had been running 
practically free, was far outboard, and yet, as she came 
around into position for the close reach home, the sheet 
block swept the full length of the traveler without any 
noticeable attempt being made to check it. A less able 
boat might have lost her stick under the same circum- 
stances. This- last leg of the race of last Saturday was 
the fastest footing Cadillac has done, and this was simply 
owing to the fact that the boat had the kind of winds she 
likes. In reporting Saturday’s race I spoke of the run 
home as being a broad reach, and it was indeed broad 
at the start-in from the second turn. The shifting of the 
wind caused both boats to haul up a little closer, and 
Invader, so close hauled, could not make good weather 
of it in so stiff a wind, pounding and burying her bows 
continually. 

Technical Description of the Foul. 


In the race to-day, therefore, the fact remains that in a 
contest of skipper against skipper, the Canadian out- 
jockeyed the Yankee. The race bade fair to be an ideal 
one for both boats—that is to say, one upon which they 
would be upon an even footing. It was known that In- 
vader would prove dangerous in light airs, say up to six 
or eight miles an hour, and it was generally believed that 
Cadillac would win in anything between fifteen and twenty 
miles an hour. Now, at the start the wind, which was 
E.S.E., was blowing at ten or twelve miles an hour. 
The course was the triangular one, and as the wind was 
this fresh, and as Cadillac had been accustomed to Wwin- 
ning the triangular races, she was a hot favorite for the 
day. in spite of the defeat she had sustained on yester- 
day. 

The boats played back and forth behind the line, 
both of them handled beautifully, and Invader noticeably 
quicker in stays. Just before the gun some of the experts 
called out that Invader had the best of it, and that Thomp- 
son would be liable to get into trouble. The positions 
were these: Thompson had Cadillac just outside the 
line and to windward of the buoy. Jarvis had Invader 
far over on the opposite end of the line near the judges’ 
boat, and was lying back in among the tugs and other 
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craft which had crowded in. It was obvious that Thomp- 
son intended to go around on the port tack, turn sharply 
into starboard, hug the buoy closely and get off on the: 
coveted starboard reach. This was a maneuver which,. 
had it sticceeded, would have shown slall and foresight, 
but it was executed in a manner which showed just the: 
least lack of judgment. Thompson did not give himself 
room to get out of a possible corner into which the shifty: 
Canadian was in a position to force him. Jarvis himself 
knew that, in a windward position, on the starboard 
taci, lying close to the starting line and with just- time: 
before the gin to allow him to get well under way, he 
could sweep the entire line and haye the stant practically 
at his mercy. It was as clever a bit of jockeying for the 
start as one would be apt to find. 

Just before the gun both skippers showed that they 
had their boats timed, each for his respective maneuver, 
as close as could well happen. A few seconds back of 
the gun Jarvis started ont, getting under full way, and 
coming along the longer side of a narrow-based triangle, 
laying his course close for the buoy and naturally in such 
a way that she would run very close into Cadillac, or else: 
force the latter boat to abandon its original maneuver 
and pass under its stern, going off on the port tack instead! 
of the starboard tacks. 

Thompson, with equally good judgment as to the time: 
it would take him to come about, but apparently having: 
left out of the question the factor of the right of way. 
swung around into the port tack and started the turn 
at the buoy just in time to see that he was going to run 
bows into Invader, if he gave the buoy a very wide berth 
on his port side. Hence, Thompson swung his starboard 
tack just a little more quickly than he perhaps would 
have liked. Had his boat been Invader instead of Cadil- 
lac, he might have made it around and got away clear. 
As it was, Invader came on and cut off a part of his 
wind just at the time he needed it. Cadillac hung in 
stays for just a fatal instant, and Invader, with the right 
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of way, came boiling along as though driven by steam. 
The horn of Invader came over Cadillac’s weather quar- 
ter, and. one of Cadillac’s crew pushed the bow of In- 
vader about. Invader then swung into the port tack, 
abandoning its original line upon which it had the right 
to stand, and Cadillac got under way and stood on the 
starboard tack, as originally intended, having cut Jarvi 
out of the position which he had earned, and having 
‘also committed as palpable and unmistakable a foul as 
‘could well be imagined. It was simply a case of being 
\outjockeyed, and the judges were not slow to realize the 
fact that the race was over and that it belonged by rights 
-to the skillful Canadian skipper. 7 

Whether either boat had hoisted a protest flag could 
‘not be determined from the press boat. None was seen, 
however, tipon the Canadian boat, and every one com- 
mented upon the pluck and sportsmanlike attitude of 
Jarvis, believing that he intended to ignore the foul which 
had occurred so close to the start, and to sail the race out 
‘on its merits. The probabilities are that, under the cir- 
cumstances, he would have won even had the race con- 
‘tinued, for when the course was half completed the wind 
began to drop, and the finish was in light airs, which just 
suited Invader. On this triangular course Cadillac has, 
upon the other hand, always done very well, and she 
might at least have made a close thing of it had the race 
continued. Neither, however, required to hoist a pro- 
test flag, for the judges announced their decision about 
15m. after the start. 

Almost the first windward work of any sharp nature 
which has been seen between the two boats during the 
series thus far occurred soon after the start, when the 
boats split tacks for a time, each showing its best qual- 
ities. At this work Jarvis was willing to exchange 
courtesies, for he ktiew that every time the two went 
about, Invader made some slight gain over Cadillac. 

At 11:08 the two rushed together for one more trial at 
position, and it was a moment exciting enough, for 
Cadillac seemed able to cross Invader’s bows. This time, 
however, Thompson was a little more tender with his 
craft, and finding that it was going to be impossible to 
«ross Invader’s course without danger of another foul, he 
‘luffed up and continued on the port tack, Jarvis being 
‘then on his weather quarter. Thus situated, the boats 
‘gave a splendid exhibition for a time, each of its own 
best sailing qualities. Invader steadily ate her way 
‘up into the wind, whereas Cadillac, eased off a trifle, be-. 
-gan to foot it, and to sail 5ft. to Invader’s 4. They were 
standing thus when, at 11:14:30, the judges called to 
Cadillac that the boat had been disqualified and must 
leave the course. Cadillac then came up into the wind, 
swung about, crossed well in Invader’s stern, and then, 
reluctant to give up the race, contintted to parallel the 
‘course far to leeward. Hailed by the press boat a couple 
of miles further down the course, Thompson declined to 
make any statement, except to call out “The judges dis- 

qualified Cadillac.” 


Invadet’s Performance. 


As to the performance of Invader during the balance 
of the race, of course there was nothing to it except that 
-she must finish in the time limit, and any observation of 
her sailing was merely in the manner of criticism of her 
general qualities. As a matter of fact, it looked at one 
time on the home leg of the triangle as though the boat 
would not finish inside the time allowance, as the wind 
had dropped to two or three miles an hour, and at times 
there appeared oily streaks across the water, showing a 
complete calm. She, however, likes this kind of thing 
and finished nicely enough. 

The splendid windward qualities of Invader were 
shown clearly enough in this race. Seeing the sidewall 
boat Milwatikee coming along, Invader came up into the 
wind for a moment and gave Milwaukee the apparent 
challenge to follow it about. Milwaukee had been much 
vaunted as a light-weather boat, and, indeed, showed very 
nice qualities, but she had on her heavy working canvas 
and was hardly in trim for this particular day. As it 
was, Invader beat Milwaukee on the long reach to the 
first buoy, yet more on the similar reach to the second, 
and fairly distanced her on the run home in light winds, 
beating Milwaukee by 5'%m. over the course which they 
ran together. : 

_ The race, had it been sailed on between Invader and 
Cadillac, would have resolved itself soon after the start 
to a long reach to the first turn. After leaving Cadillac, 
Invader made if at one reach, rotinding the buoy and 
leaving it to port, according to the signal of the judges, at 
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2:29:25, She then stood away on the starboard tack, 
eaching for the second buoy and not being obliged to 
ack once during this leg of the struggle. The sailing 
ere was very close hauled. Invader jibed about the 
econd buoy at 1:36:30, breaking out spinnaker in very 
orkmanlike manner, She showed a gain of Im. 15s. 
t Milwaukee on the second leg, which is something of 
a commentary on the ability of this Canadian boat, since 
Milwaukee is admittedly good. The run home under 
balloon canvas was uninteresting. Invader crossed the 
dite at 2:49:01, 

Official time: 


‘Start, 11:00. ‘ Second Buoy. Third Buoy. Finish. 
TAGGNG io isvendetesecrerceserersrat? 2915 13605 © 2 4900 
eaailiac vo. 2.5: ekrertitht reietetee Disqualified. 
| Score by rices: mar. 
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Grounds of Cadillac’s Protest. 


Skipper Thompson, wheri seen after tlie race, cliinied 
“hat Invader could have stood off, but did tiot do so, atid 
Thence forcetl the foul in a position whete Cadillac had 
hot toom to make way without foulirig the buoy. He 
‘based his owii protest upon Section 4, Chapter XXVIIL. 
Jae tiles of the Yaeht Racirig Unioh of the Great 
“Lalzes): 

mA yacht Which, in coiseqtiehce of tieglect of violatioti 
bf any of these rules, shall foul another yacht or compel 
Panother, yacht.to foul a mark or obstruction, or run 
round, may be disqualified arid shall pay all damages; 
‘and a yacht which shall wrongfully cause another to luff 
ot beat away in order to avoid fouling, or shall without 
‘ease compel aiother yacht to give rooin of tack as other- 
Wise provided in these rules, or shall fail to tack or bear 
away as required, ot shall in ay way infritige or fa:l to 
comply with any of these tules, may be disqualified.” 


: Position of the Foul. 


® The plate whete Thompson found himself was near 
“to the stake and just as Cadillac hung in stays. The 
‘Actual contact of the two boats took place some yards 
beyond the line, when Cadillac had not yet gathered way 
‘on the starboard tack surfcient to allow it to clear Inya- 
der, which was coming at greater speed and which, of 
“course, was obliged to luff tip on Cadillac’s account. The 
“proper thaneuver for Thompson, under the circumstances, 
“should have been executed baek of the starting line and 
to leewatd of the buoy, when, as he saw Invader coming 
of undet good way, he should not have undertaken to 
“complete his intention of crossing on the starboard tack, 
but should have stood on the port tack, and paid off 
enough to cross under Invader’s stern. This would have 
been just a trifle humiliating under the circumstances, but 
yet it would have been much better than throwing away 
thie race, : 
Invader Wins the Cup. 


~ Ang. 14.—It is all over. Invader made it three straight 
to-day and takes home the Canada cup’ with her. With 

“the boat, skipper and cup go the best wishes of all the 

“sportsmen of Chicago and of America. The Canadians 
Shave sent over a good boat; not the best boat in the 
world, and, perhaps, not the best boat on the Lakes, 
but certainly the best skipper on the Lakes and a crew 
of the best fellows in the world. Jarvis and his men 
have demonstrated beyond a peradventure their superior- 
ity as sailormen to the best that Chicago could put up 

agains! them. 

As to the two boats, the opinion at this later day re- 
qmains much as it was at first. Invader is a racing ma- 
chine, pure and simple. She was sent here to win the cup 
and she fulfilled her mission. Invader is, however, a 
jnachine and not a boat. Cadillac, sturdy, stiff and 
beamy, is fast enough for all intents and purposes, 1s a 
weatherly craft and not in the least a bad cruiser as she 
4s to-day. It is not conceded by the Yankees, and prob- 
ably not claimed by the Canadians to-day, that Invader 
can outsail Cadillac in all kinds of weather. There was 
much talk at first that the fin keel was a stiff boat and 
wanted-tots of wind. This is tommyrot. Invader in a 
wind of eighteen to twenty miles an hour is a strictly 
dead one. She goes all awash on any kind of a reach in 
“stich weather, and makes the worst sort of job of it. 
"Upon the contrary, in light weather up to six or eight 
miles an hour, she is a perfect fairy of a boat, and it 
takes a good one to be in it with her. 

As between the boats to-day, Cadillac showed an un- 
expected light-weather quality, which leaves one the only 
“reeret pertaining to the series, outside of the unfortu- 
“nate foul yesterday; that is to say, a regret which goes 

with the wish that Cadillac had been perfectly sailed. In 
: that case it might have made a pretty even showing with 
the Canadian yacht, for indeed Cadillac was better sailed 
‘at the start, splendidly sailed all down the long reach 
out to the turn, and only began to fall out of it when the 
“unfortunate mistake was made by Thompson of oyer- 
standing the mark. There was also a little delay at the 
turn, as the boat jibed about and broke out head sails for 
the run home. The finish shows that Invader gained 
only ros. on Cadillac in this balloon reach home, and a 
good part of that 20s. must have been lost by bad handling 
of Cadillac’s spinnaker and balloon jib shortly after the 
jibe for home. 

* The fatal error of the course, however, was made by 
Cadillac when it stood too far on beyond. the buoy on 
its long reach out. It is a good fault to do this ordi- 
farily, for commonly speaking a skipper will not take 
distance enough. Jarvis. who, at the beginning of the 

tack for the buoy, was lying cleverly up in the windward 

“berth, could have made the buoy before he did, but he 
knew perfectly well what his boat was capable of doing. 
Skipper Thompson, on the other hand, although we may 
call him a clever sailorman, was not yet fully acquainted 
with this particular boat, and did not have so nicely 
timed her exact capabilities of windward work. 
fore, since he overstood further than he needed, every 
foot that he had gained on Invader on this long reach 
Gut was that much distance lost to him when Invader 
proved that she was far enough along to make the turn 

at one tack. Therefore, as the boats swung into star- 

hoard tack for the reach of about a mile or so for the 
mark, Invader, being then in the Jee berth, pointed up 
into the wind, and had little trouble to cross Cadillac’s 
pws, leaving that boat far astern for the first time in 
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nearly two hours. It was hete that the battle was lost 
fot Cadillac, and it is probable that, had Thompson known 
his boat as well as Jarvis did Invader, and had he utilized 
the last resources of witid atid of position, he could have 
cut down the 2m. or perhaps have beaten Itivader out by 
half that much. That is to say, that Thompson sailed 4 
perfect race with Cadillac and had Invader sailed the 
same race it did to-day, Cadillac might perhaps have 
won, This, however, is only a way of letting one’s self 
down easier. Invader won it, won it fairly, decisively, 
handsomely, and by superior seamanship of a craft at 
least as good as Cadillac under the conditions which 
prevailed. 


Details of the Races. 


It was Cadillac’s hoodoo again to-day, the course of 
nine knots to windward and return. The direction of 
the wWitid Was S,E. by E., buoys passed to starboard, and 
the course Was logged ott by the judges’ boat Thistle on 
that directioti THis made the fitst lee a beat dead to 
windwatd, provided that the wind held as it did. The 
wind worked around gradually into the E., then inte the 
N.E., being N.E, on the homeward leg, so that that run 
was made as a balloon reach, the direction beitig not free 
enough to allow the tise of spinnaker to good advantage. 

The wWiid Was perhaps a couple of miles an hour in the 
basifi ds the hott approached for the prepatfatory git. 
As it was desirable that this race should be sailed under 
practical yachtiig conditions, the judges oi corsulta- 
fioh delayed the start half ati hour, dtid medritinie carried 
both yachts hearly a mile further out into the lake, wa- 
king the starting line just two niiles E. of Michigati 
avenue. Thete is a spat buoy anchored at that point, and 
this bttoy was made ore marker for the line, the judges’ 
boat anchoring opposite as stake boat. 

There was tio Stin fifed at 10:50, afid tione At 11, so 
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very stiff, and it was obvious thet Cadillac was being 
better handled than heretofore, atid sallitie) lieewrse bet- 
ter trimmed. , 

At 11:55 the distinctive qualities of both boats began! 
again to come into evidence. Invader stood up into the 
wind almost ag she liked. Cadillac, also on the port tack, 
eased slietts a bit and began to foot it handsomely, From 
this time it was 4 beatitiful sdiling race for nearly two 
hours, and all the tithe {tot 41:48 onward Cadillac con- 
tinued to gain on Invadér: Ag the boats passed the four- 
mile crib, Cadillac was a little t6 the lee of Invader, 
pointing nicely, slightly in the lead and gaining, A: hittle 
shift of the wind, which now began to be itrégiilar and 
puffy, enabled the boats to haul up close and stand fat 
out on one long reach, which lasted for more than alt 
hour and three-quarters. Now one boat would get a 
little slant, and then the other. 

At 12:16, after the hottest fighting yet seen in the series 
and the most exciting half hour of the series, the boats 
still maintained about the same positions, both sailing 
on the port tack, and Invader now standing two points 
closet up into the wind. 

At 12:17 Cadillac got a better slant of wind, and for 
something like 3 to sm. actually stood up closer into 
the witid than even Invader. At this unexpected dem- 
onsttation of weather qtialities, the American boat re- 
ceived. generous applause. The boats were now about 
two-thirds of the way out on the weather leg and had 
drawn to leeward of the cotirse about a mile, or rather, 
about 4 milé to the south of the course. 

At 12:30 Cadillae still led, but had dropped down 
z00yds. to leewatd of Invader. 

During the next §m. the sittiation was about the same. 
The wind was Steady and was now at abont 5 miles an 
hour. Cadillae was now about 250yds. ahead of Invader, 
and perhaps an equal distance on her lee. The judges’ 
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! 
these preparations left the spectators somewhat mystified, 
but at 11:20 the preparatory gun was fired, and the judges 
megaphoned instructions as to the course, etc., to the two 
yachts, ry 

Now came a very pretty piece of jockeying, in which 
Skipper Thompson did as handsome worl as ever did 
any master with any sort of craft. He fairly outjockeyed 
that skillful jockey Jarvis, and defeated him at his own 
game as handsomely as Jarvis had defeated Thompson on 
the previotts day, though with this exception, that, Jarvis 
did not get himself into a foul. 

Two mintites back of the start both boats went on the 
port tack. At this time two of the sister yachts which 


have met in the trial races here, Illinois and Milwaukee, . 


came up dangerously close to the starting line. Indeed 
these two boats, with several others, Nymph, Minota and 
two or three others, at different times, and more espe- 
cially on the run home, crowded into the cotirse in a 
way which would not have been tolerated in any other in- 
ternational cup contest. Probably the skippers of these 
boats intended no discourtesy, and, indeed, they at no 
time actttally hindered the sailing of the contestants, yet 
this sort of thing is not properly to be tolerated in a 
cup race, and it ought not to be tolerated by any club un- 
der whose atispices such a contest is held. 

As Illinois and Milwaukee cleared back out of the 
road, it was but a mintte back of the gun, and at that 
time Cadillac showed that it had won the fight in the 
jockeying. It had gotten over on the line beside the 
judges’ boat in almost the identical position gained by 
Invader on the day before, having the windward 'berth 
and the starboard tack. It was too late for Jarvis to try 
to fight for this berth now, and as the boats both came 
around on the starboard tack, they caught the gun and 
went actoss the line almost to a hair’s breadth, and both 
practically lapped. Cadillac had Invader directly 
blanketed, and much applause greeted Thompson at this 
clever piece of seamanship at the start. Inyader was 
quick to realize the situation, and it did exactly what 
Thompson should have done yesterday—came into the 
port tack and crossed under the stern of Cadillac. The 
latter boat naw went on out in a good, long reach, con- 
tintiing on the starboard tack for nearly 14m. At 11:47:55 
Cadillac came about on the port tack. At 11:48:30 In- 
yader came about on Cadillac’s weather bow. It was 
then seen that Invader had established a clean lead on 
Cadillac, which was about a boat length m the rear of the 
Canadian. The hoats were yery close together at this 
stage, and for a time sailed on as if cabled together, In- 
vader haying the weather berth. Then all at once it was 
observable that Cadillac was coming up through Invader's 
lee. At 11752 Cadillac sailed directly into Inyader’s 
blanket. It did not stop her, and 30s. later the blunt 
nose of Cadillac was poked out ahead of the sharp how of 
the Canadian. At 11:53 Cadillac sailed free of Invader’s 
lap, and led distinctly. The hopes of the American ele- 
ment arose very high at this point, for the wind was not 


boat was now visible in the hazy air which overhung the 
lake far up to windward and apparently 2 or 3 miles away. 

At 12:45 the breeze becaime still fresher. Two big lake 
boats came into the course, and one could see, also, the 
pestiferous attentions of the other boats, Milwaukee, [IIi- 
nois, etc., which now began to appear near the sailing 
course. The big lake freighters slowed up and left the 
course very handsomely. : 

At 12:50 the hot fight between the rival yachts was 
still continuing in practically the same phase. Cadillac 
had been sailed nicely thus far. Thompson now had his 
ae out along the lee rail to give Cadillac her best sailing 
ist. } i 

At t:00 Cadillac was again pointing better than Invader, 
apparently not so much as rooyds. to the lee of Invader 
and at least 2ooyds. ahead, perhaps more. This was the 
best pesiticn Cadillac obtained throughout the whole race. 
Every one now began to ask when Thompson would come 
about and stand for the buoy. Jarvis would probably 
have preferred to get a little bit farther up to windward, 
but so long as he had his rival well under his lee, he was 
wise enough to let well enough alone, and so he stood on 
with Cadillac, doubtless feeling quite sure that he had 
Thompson safe, and, perhaps, hoping just a little bit that 
Thompson would do exactly what he did do. 

At 1:03 Jarvis hoisted his mainsail and spars a couple 
of feet higher, and it seemed to better the footing of 
Invader. A quarter of an hour later than this the wind 
began to freshen just a little bit. Cadillac was still sur- 
prising every one by the excellent way in which she kept 
up into the wind, It still drew on ahead of Invader and 
apparently edged up on Invader all the time. 

At 1:30 the boats had heen th. and 42m. on this one 
long, close reach. The wind had shitted into the E. The 
course of the boats was S.E by E., a quarter E. The 
course of the shore at Chicago harbor is in a great semi- 
cirele, which stretches out at South Chicago well into 
the lake and S.E. of the main city -front. Thence the 
shore of the lake, bevond Whiting, Ind., the sand hill 
country of the Calumet Heights Club, etc., curves on 
around toward the foot ef the lake and the Indiana shore. 

At 1:30, therefore, even in the haze which obtained, the 
sandy beach of the coast below Whiting could be seen 
looming ip, and there was a deadly in-shore calm hang: 
ing over the water which made everybody fear that the 
boats were going into trouble. Naturally the closer that 
Cadillac ran into this oily streak the worse would be her 
chances when it came into the starboard tack and laid 
for the buoy, Thempson, indeed, did come about at 
length inta the starboard tack, This was at 1:33. He 
had stood on very mutch farther than was necessary to 
enable him to reach the mark. Needless to say, the 
eanny Jarvis was not long in coming about also, and one 
may imagine that the Canadians chuckled in exultatior 
as they saw the situation in which the Yankee skipper 
had allowed them to take a place. Invader laid a straight 
course for the buoy, knowing exactly how close it could 
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point and just when it would reach the buoy. Cadillac 
now had the long side of the triangle to sail instead of 
the short side, which reached to the turn. Nattrally, un- 
der these circumstances, Invader footed directly up into 
the wind and passed Cadillac without a great deal of 
trouble, the boats again changing positions and Invader 
once more taking the windward berth and resuming her 
old job of sailing into the wind. 

The boat Milwattkee, earlier mentioned as accompany- 
ing the racefs on or neat the course, now showed near 
the course and directly ahead of the racers; not, however, 
causing any trouble. 

At 1:55 Invader was leading unmistakably, the first 
time for nearly 2h.* As the wind was baffling and light, 
and as Invader was known to be dangerous running free 
before a light wind, the hopes of the Chicago contingent 
now received a sudden dampening. ‘They could not un- 
derstand why it was that Cadillac, which had been for so 
jong in the lead, could now so stiddenly, almost in the 
twinkling of an eye. drop back into Invader’s wash. The 
reason is simple enough. Thompson had simply gone 
farther bevond the mark than he needed to go and had 
allowed his opponent to seach that mark by sailing over 
jess water than himself. 

At 1:50:30 Invader filled on the port tack, having the 
buoy safe. At 17:57:30 Invader was to windward of the 
buoy. 

At 1:57:35 Invader gibed about the buoy. . 

Cadillac had filled for the port tack at 1:59:10. At 
1:59:30 Cadillac came windward of the buoy and turned 
at 1:59:35, exactly 2m. back of the Canadian boat. It was 
now seen that everything was over and that Invader 
had the cup safe; for if she could gain 2m. in a mile and a 
half, what might it not do at her own game with o miles 
to sail? 

The Ruo Home. 


In just tos. after the turn Invader had out both balloon 
and spinnaker. The foot of Invader’s balloon at first did 
not set as well as it should. This sail never sets well 
when the boat is running nearly free, but when reaching 
fairly broad it seems to draw mutch better. Both skip- 
pers tried to use spinnaker and balloon jib for the home 
tun, and did not drop spinnakers for some minutes, when 
both found that the wind had hauled round into the N. 
a little better, at that time being N.E. Jt was directly 
after the turn that Cadillac got into trouble with her 
spinnaker, which hung in stops and would not break out 
full for quite a while. She was doing fairly well at 2:00:40, 
at which time Invader was far down the home stretch 
and bowling along in good shape. 

At 2:03:30 Invader had enough of the spinnaker game, 
being able to shift it to neither side in such fashion that 
it would draw, so Jarvis stowed this sail. He was now 
leading Cadillac by more than 200yds., the latter boat 
going along still under spinnaker and balloon jib, 

It was 2:06:40 when Cadillac took down its spinnaker. 

At 2:10 both boat were going along on a balloon 
reach, close hauled, wind well abeam and from the N.E.,, 
perhaps 5 or 6 miles strong. They were now footing it 
faster than at any time yet during to-day's race. Ten 
minutes later the wind freshened, probably reaching 7 
miles an hour. 

At 2:30 Invader was in advance, apparently by a mile, 
having made wonderful gains on Cadillac on this part 
of the course, although the big balloon jib of Cadillac 
was now drawing handsomely. At this stage the yachts 
before named, Milwaukee, Nymph, Illinois and others, 
resumed their friendly attentions to the racers, They 
came in frent of the course and must have left the specta- 
tors along shore very mttch confused to know which boat 
was the challenger and which the cup defender. ~ 

The situation was now such that the wind was fresher 
out in the lake and dropping a bit inshore, and although 
the finish line was now mote than a mile offshore the 
boat closest to it would be getting the faintest winds, 
whereas the one farther back in the lake would have the 
fresher airs. This was perhaps the reason that Cadillac 
gained so distinctly in the last two miles of the race. 

At 3:05, although Invader was seen to have the cup 
safe, Cadillac had picked up over. a quarter of a mile. 
The leading boat was then not more than looyds. away 
from the line, and, indeed, was squaring for the finish. 
The Chicago talent was praying for five more miles of 
sailing, for three, two, or even one mile, in which case, 
at this same gain, Cadillac would perhaps have closed 
with the Canadian; since—on this whole 9 miles of the 
balloon reach—Invader had gained only 19s., including 
the bungle Cadillac made with its head sails at the turn, 
and including, also. the fact that Invader at one time 
was fully a mile ahead of Cadillac on this leg. 

It was too late, however, for speculations or possibili- 
ties. Amid the customary din of whistles and the hearty 
cheers of men who like to see a good sportsman and a 
good boat win. the successful Canadian cup challenger 
Tnvader crossed the line a winner at 3:07:30. Cadillac 
finished at 3:09:49. 

As the happy Canadians eased off and swept around 
to enter the gap at the harbor, the writer was able to hail 
Skipper Jarvis as he passed close under the bows of the 
tug. Asked if he had anything to say, Com. Jarvis 
grinned amiably and shook his head in the negative. He 
declared later, as the boats drew apart, that he was en- 
tirely happy and quite satisfied in every way. 

So is every one else satisfied. And if the Canadians 
want to hold their cup next-year, the best thing they 
can do is to get Jarvis to handle the stick. 


Challenges for Next Year. 


The moment the gun fire had announced the winner, 
Com. George H. Gooderham, of the Royal Canadian 
Y. C., found himself the object of manifold attentions. 
On board the Pathfinder, at the wharf of the Chicago 
Y. C., in person, by mail and by telegraph, came chal- 
lenges for another race next year. The clubs challenging 
in this way were Rochester, Detroit and Milwaukee 
yacht clubs out of town, and both Chicago and Columbia 
yacht clubs of Chicago. It is thought that the Chicago 


Y.C. won in the race for the challengers, although it is: 


not yet known which will be the_first filled by the Royal 
Canadian Y. C. The terms of the Columbia Y. C. chal- 
lenge, as stated by Mr. Edward Balcom, chairman of the 
regatta committee of that club, are for new boats to be 


built on both sides next season, There is talk of uniting 
on a 45ft. class for next year, and should this be agreed 
upon by both the Royal Canadian Y. C. and the club 
sticcessiul in having its challenge accepted, we may expect 
Taces even more interesting than those just closed, 


‘These Measurements Not Correct, 


Mr. Cothroll, official measurer for the Chicago Y. C., 
when asked whether the measurements which had been 
given out were correct, seemed disposed to evade the 
qustion, and stated that they were “practically correct 
as printed in the daily press.” These measurements were 
given as below, but they are known to. be not in accord- 
ance with the measurements made by the judges in dry 
dock. They are given, therefore, not for what they are 
worth, but for what they are not worth. They were an- 
nounced the second day after the first race of the series 
had been sailed: 


, Cadillac. Invader, 
WWGaicdh syalterliime hs... trees nities set's lel dees Hine 28.00, 28.20 
TRG A Te eb mcadtvinsige ete a ees ee RE MDA cle SAO Se Ee ee 11.40 9.06 
Ent) eae oy DSR bp rorracei in Alan hy tid pee ty lh 11.34 13.51 
p0 per cent. of square root of sail area........... 19.17 19.23 
Guristas ast Wace RM Lee RL 70.00 “70.00 
Divided by 2, gives racing length.............. 35.00 35.00 


_ Cadillac’s sail area is 1,471 square feet, and Invader’s 
1s 1,481 square fect, 


Record of Cadillac. 


The record of the trial races off Chicago which re- 
sulted in the selection of Cadillac as a cup defender is as 
follows, and it shows that there was no mistake made in 
electing Cadillac as the cup defender, It is believed even 
to-day to be the best all-around boat which appeared in 
this port this season. 

July 20o—Milwaukee fitst by Im. 27s. over 21-knot tri- 
angular course, in light, puffy wind; Cadillac second. 

July 22—Cadillac first by t2m. 18s., over 18-knot course, 


; sailed to windward and rettirn, in 20-knot breeze, choppy 


sea; Detroit second; Milwatkee lost her rudder 1%4 mile 
from start and did not finish. 

July 23—Milwaukee won, beating Cadillac 5m. 4es., 
over triangular course, in fair wind; Detroit second; 
Cadillae third. 

July 25—Cadiliac first by 6m. ros., over 18-knot course, 
to windward and return; Milwaukee second; light wind. 

July 26—Illinois first, beating Milwaukee, the third 
boat, by 4m. 33s., over triangular course of 21 knots in 
wind which was strong at the start, but light and fluky 
at the finish: Cadillac was fourth, tm. 24s. behind the 
Milwaukee. 

July 27—Cadillac first by tos., Illinois second and Mil- 
waukee third by 1mm. 45s. Cadillac fouled Illinois just 
before the finish and Illinois was given the race. Twenty- 
five mile breeze at start, dying ott after buoy was 
reached, 

July 29—Cadillac won by mn. §s., Illinois being the only 
other boat in the race at the finish. Sailed over tniangt- 
lar course. Milwaukee broke her mast 30s. before start- 
ing gun was fired. Twenty-knot breeze. 

Aug. 1—Cadillac first by 8m. 43s., over f8-knot course, 
to windward and return, Milwatikee being the only other 
boat starting. Good wind. 

Aug. 2—Cadillac winner by 11m. 13s., over 21-knot 
course triangular, in two-reef wind’ Milwaukee was the 
only other starter. 


Suffictent Record of Invader. 


Won the Canada cup, Chicago, U. S. A., Aug. 14, 1901. 
And good luck to her. 


Return of the Cup Winner. 


Aug, 16—Invader was sailed to South Chicago yester- 
day and stowed in her cradle on the flat car which will 
take her home. The victorious skipper and crew left for 
home yesterday, and one may imagine they will receive 
a royal welcome when they reach Toronto. Cadillac will 
go to Detroit on the deck of a steamer via the Straits. 
The races are now over, and there is the usual reaction 
after the season of excitement. 

One feature of this reaction is such as to invite unfa- 
vorable criticism, There are some grumblers in Chicago, 
one regréts to say, who begin to talk again about the 
uniortitnate foul between Cadillac and Invader in Tues- 
day's race. They say that “Capt. Jarvis ought not to 
have taken advantage of his position and forced Cadillac 
into a foul, when it was known before the races that 
Invader was not is the 35ft. class.” Now, can any one 
imagine more unspeakable ivolishness than this? Before 
the races both boats agreed to sail under the measure- 
ments as given, and that settled it. The fact that Jarvis 
knew his beat was outside of the 35it. class would not 
have militated against. his sportsmanlike qualities even 
had he forced Inyader down upon Cadillac in the mix-up, 
which was by no means obviously the case. He simply 
held his course and was entitled to it. All such criticism 
leaves a very bad impression regarding the Chicago end 
of this series. One would think it had been a juvenile 
game of marbles instead of a yacht race among men, and 
it is to be hoped that the Canadians will not take this talk 
as indicative of the sentiment of the real sportsmen of 
Chicago, er of the yacht clubs of that city. 


Comet Wins at Pewaukee. 


The Milwaukee boat Comet won in light winds at 
Pewaukee over the four-mile course, Aug. 11, taking the 
eighth Waukesha beach handicap race. Argo was first to 
cross the starting line, Comet and Dora tos. afterward. 
The first leg was a beat dead to. windward in light winds, 
Argo leading at the turn, Dora second. Argo had a good 
lead for a good portion of the course when Dora and 
Comet overhauled it, Comet and Argo finally drawing 
away from the aluminum boat. Comet outfooted Argo 
and finished 45s. in the lead. The times: 


Finish, Elapsed. 


Gordet; iia feabst: jcc leer eee ene ene de? 6 35 12 1 33 12 
Argo, R. Giljoahn............... wkiiecee fies aye 6 33 57 1 33 S57 
ADjapazes bby NOs SSRs nag a AS a A ora 5 6 34 09 1 34 09 


“At a meeting of the yacht club held to-night it was 
decided to enter Aspirant in the Lake Winnebago races, 
Aug. 20 to 24, and in the Green Lake races Sept. 2 to 7, 


Partial Measurements of Invader. : 


Aug. 17.—As stated earlier, the acttial measurements of 
Invader and Cadiliac were never made public. The fol- - 
lowing measurements were actually made by the judges, | 
assisted by William Cothroll, on Friday noon, Aug. 0, 
when Invader was in dry dock. The judges found two » 
" ine actual measurements to be, beam 9,26ft., girth © 
18. roft. 

The rest of the ineasurements, as made by the judges, 
are not known, and these actual measurements were not | 
made public intentionally, The measurements of the 
builder of Invader, James Andrews, were, beam 9.16, | 
girth 17.87ft. 

It was part of the articles of agreement between the : 
two boats that the measurements of the yachts should be 
made at least two days before the sailing of the first race. | 
The computations were not completed until the second day | 
after the first race had been sailed. The above meager — 
but authentic information will, perhaps, show some of — 
the reasons for the nature of the information given out, 
Invader was a little over the 35ft. class, and this was 
admitted. It is stated, not with equally authentic confirm- 
ation, that Cadillac was also slightly over the limit. 


Invader at Home. 


To-day’s dispatches say that the Royal Canadian Y. C. 
gave Invader and crew a grand welcoming parade on their 
rettirn with the cup yesterday. Com. Jarvis is quoted as _ 
saying, in a speech: 

“The Chicago yachtsmen were awfully fair. At the 
time of the foul there wasn’t a mutmur, except from the ~ 
man who did it. It was only a bluff. He knew his mis- | 
take and wanted to let himself down easy. He should | 
have gone round our stern or in our lee and taken his | 
blanketing. It’s the first rule we learn. He had plenty © 
of room to get out of the road. Invader is all right, and 
Thompson knows his business. The fotil was just a 
bluff.” E. Houca, 


Hartrorp Buitpine, Chicago, Ill. 


Views of the Victory. 


Toronto, Aug. 17—Canadians owe very little to De- | 
signer Sibbick, of the Isle of Wight, for the regaining of — 
the Canada cup, and very much to Skipper Atmilius Jar— 
vis, who handled the challenger. Had Cadillac been sailed - 
by Mr. Jarvis she would, of course. haye won the first 
race of the series} she might have lost the second, but 
this is very doubtful; she would certainly not have lost © 
the third race on a foul, and she would have won the 
fourth on a narrow margin. Boat for boat, the Hanley 
craft is the better of the two. Invader defeated her, part- _ 
ly because the majority of the races were sailed under 
conditions favorable to her, but principally because she 
had the better skipper. 

And never was a good skipper backed up by a better 
crew than Messrs. F. A. Turner, V. J. Hughes, Charles 
Lowndes, James McMurray and Wm. Fisher, the profes- 
sional. The Canadians were marvels of speed in every- 
thing from canvas-stowing up and down, but their piece 
de resistance was spinnaker handling. The balloon can- 
vas would be billowing out and dragging the sloop on to 
victory by the time the mainsail had taken up the slack 
of the started sheet. 

With five challenges on their hands, the Royal Can- 
adian Y. C. is in a quandary. There is a feeling that 
Chicago, having lost the cup, should have the first oppor- 
tunity to regain it. There is also the feeling that, as the 
recent contest was a8 much with Detroit as with Chicago, 
the former city’s yachtsmen should have a show. Then, 
again, Toronto yachtsmen haye not forgotten Com, 
Charles Van Voorhis, of Rochester, and his tars, who 
carried off the cup in 1899, and would welcome another 
battle with so good a sailor. So that it is hard to say 
which challenge will be selected. 

There has been much harsh criticism of Alderman Will- 
iam Hale Thompson, of Chicago, skipper of Cadillac, and 
some of it was deserved, possibly, but it is to be remem- 
bered that he had an undrilled crew, and that his sailing 
experience on Lake Michigan has been limited. The 
skipper of the defender is more at home on the smooth 
waters of the inland lakes, where the sidewall craft 
abound, 

All said and done, it was a battle of skippers rather 
than of boats, and the invasion of Chicago proved stc- 
cessful. The reversal of the ordinary was seen, the cen- 
terboard_boat being abler in big seas and stiff breezes, 
and the semi-fin-keel excelling in light winds and smooth 
waters. 

The winning of the trophy and the necessity of defend- 
ing it almost immediately will give a great boom to yacht- 
ing on Lake Ontario, Kingston will probably furnish at 
least one cup defender; Hamilton may furnish two or 
three, and there will at least be two furnished by Toronto. 
It is to be hoped that the 35ft. class will again be chosen, 
because, if you go in for a racing machine you get one 
with at least some room in the 35-footer, and if she is 
unsuccessful, she is at least less of a white elephant than 
a 40-Tooter; while, if you get a “boat,” you have one that 
is as convenient for an afternoon’s pleasure as a sailing 
skiff, and has at the same time considerable accommoda- 
tion. 

An attempt will be made to bring Canadian designing 
talent to the fore. There is no reason why stich a man 
as Capt. James Andrews, whose creations in larger classes 
outsail those of both Fife and Watson, should not have a 
chance at designing as well as building an all-Canadian 
35-footer, That designs from the “old land” will be 
sought and built from goes without saying. There will 
be a large fleet of prospective defenders, with Invader to 
test them, and possibly Beaver, for the negotiations for 
the sale of the fast, heavy-weather Payne sloop to Buffalo 
have not yet been completed. 

There is a chance of Invader going down to Charlotte 
after the :famots Fisher cup, the oldest fresh-water 
trophy, which Genesee sticcessfully defended last Sep- 
tember. CuarLes H. Sniper. 


The Forzst AND STREAM is put to press each week on Tuesday, 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach ug at the 
latest by Monday and as much egrlier as practicable. 


UG, 24, 190T.] 


Larchmont Y. C. 


LARCH MONT—LONG ISLAND SOUND, 
4 : Friday, Aug. 16, 
Constirution and Columbia raced under the auspices 
of the Larchmont Y. C. for a cup given by Vice-Com. 


_ Wilson Marshall on Friday, Aug. 16. It was the first of a _ 


series of three races. Constitution won by over half an 
hour, but as a matter of fact, she was greatly favored by 
shifting winds, while to Columbia they proved a detri- 
ment. John F,. Lovejoy, Howard W. Coates and Frank 
Hardy made up the Regatta Committee, and although 
these gentlemen were ready to send the boats off at the 
scheduled time, 11:30, they found it impossible to do 
s0 on account of there being no wind, At 1:15 it had 
breezed up a little, and the committee signaled the 
course. The preparatory signal was given at 1:30. At 
1:35 the boats were started, with Constitution first across 
the line and Columbia following a few seconds later. 
The yachts were sent over the club’s course No. I, the 
first leg being E. 34 N., six miles; the second leg S.W. 54 
W., six miles, and the third leg N.N.W., three miles, 
The wind was S.S.W. 

’ On the reach to the first mark both boats luffed far out 
of their course. This was done partially to avoid a string 
of barges coming down in tow, and partially to prevent 
Columbia from getting up on Constitution’s weather 


quarter. Spinnakers were finally set. The boats luffed 

by the mark as follows: 

\Cianclanenieladet) sess ocr opepoeenosoca Dorper DOCS OSKUEL AR AMUN SS 5od 2 15 48 

(ODER Tem Oe AP RASA A OAS EARZAR BOE ELE SOB OBE OSOBD BBR OOF AHH 50008 2 17 16 
Constitution went off on the starboard tack after 


rounding, while Columbia held a port tack. Both kept 
splitting tacks. Columbia made twenty-one tacks to reach 
the weather mark, while Constitution only made twenty. 
Columbia would at times draw up on the new boat and 
then seem to lose all she gained. Constitution and Co- 
lumbia wore around the mark at: 


It was a reach from this mark home, working jib top- 
sails were set and the three miles were soon covered. 
The boats jibed around as follows: 


Constitution 
Columbia 


se1ard 43 20 


The times over each leg of the course on this first 
round are shown in the following table: 


First Leg—Reach, 6 Miles. 


Start. Turn. Elapsed. 
MM ORISLILIGULOLa ME remeree ns cerns eee aire y 30 11 215 48 0 40 37 
| CYave hed byez deed AAR EAA SOC OSAG SO a0L 1 35 26 2 17 16 0 41 50 
Constitution gained Im. Is, - 
1 Second Leg—Beat, 6 Miles. 
dst Turn. 2d Turn. Elapsed. 
BC ONSHALUTLTOTIs eet Asser sled eeehdelew lone 2 15 48 3 25 54 1 10 06 
BMCOhaabid. e454 hstrecsercbqoees Rees 217 16 3 28 04 1 10 48 
Constitution in this leg gained 42s. 
Third Leg—Reach, 3 Miles. 
2d Turn. Home Mark. Elapsed. 
BERG StEUHON  W,mviee tea. oynash ane t+ 83 25 54 3 41 08 0 15 14 
COE pale ee eee eee 3 28 04 3 43 20 0 15 16 


Constitution gained 2s. 
. On the first leg of the second round the squall that had 
been making for some time blew over. On the reach 
_ down this leg balloon forestaysails were carried, and a 
small balloon jib topsail was used on Constitution, while 
those on Columbia were contented with a working jib 
' topsail. The boats luffed by the mark at: 
Constitution 
Columbia 
Columbia got in a soft spot just before rounding, while 
Constitution got the edge of a fresh breeze, and drew 
- away from the older boat. The breeze hauled enough to 
_ permit Constitution to lay her course for the Prospect 
Point mark, The times at this mark were; 
Constitution ; 
Columbia 
To the finish line off Larchmont it was a close reach, 
: and although everything in sight was becalmed, Consti- 
tution moved along toward the finish line, holding a little 
breeze. Columbia had to make a tack to reach the finish. 
The boats crosed as follows: 
Constitution 4 } 
CRSERSAITTEY 28 Seis e ene Jap ARE ert rn eee Se SL 5 49 18 
The elapsed times over each leg of the course on the 
second round are as follows: 


First Leg—Reach, 6 Miles. 


: Start. Ist Mark. Elapsed. 
IGOUSHEUOIE  .scctnnsa se +452 epe ry 3 41 08 413 06 0 31 58 
iCraukitlenc? Bae keerene-e Suenos 3 43 22 4 18 02 0 34 42 
Constitution gained 2m. 4s. 
Second Leg—Reach, 6 Miles. 
Ist Mark. 2d Mark. Elapsed. 
GOvStthlOM, 329 jeter ele teins ere 4 13 06 4 52 5b 0 39 49 
Kora uitr] DiBMes tints ra ndieaattlta cree 418 02 5 08 42 0 45 40 
Constitution gained 5m. 5Is. 
Thiid Leg—Reach, 3 Miles. 7 
2d Mark. Finish. Elapsed, 
‘Ciaetnbrelsyel pe eguooussosoeeecneeeet ns 4 52 55 5 16 20 0 28 25 
(CAsTRonEE)) Bit. eee pany «a 5h See ,-5 03 42 5 49 18 0 45 36 


C-nstitution beat Columbia 22m. IIs. 

‘ier the race Columbia went over to Glen Cove for 
the night, while Constitution lay off Larchmont Harbor. 
The table of the race follows: 


In a fine, steady sailing breeze, Constitution and Co- 
_ lumbia sailed oyer the same course as on Friday, and the 
new boat won by the small margin of 58s. corrected time. 
- With the weather conditions fair to both boats, Co- 
Jumbia can give Constitution a hard race in any weather, 
although if Constitution had Columbia’s crew in charge 
she would be minutes faster. 

The race was not started until 1 o’clock, as there was 
ractically no wind in the morning, The wind came 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Start Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 
Constitution .........: shed: 5 16 20 3 41 09 34109 
Columbia <....-.. Jae 1 35 26 5 49 18 413 52 4 12 32 
‘Constitution beat Columbia 31m, 23s. 
Saturday, Aug. 17. 4 


in about noon and soon freshened to a nice sailing breeze. 
Then preparations were made for the start. The wind 
was S.S.W., and the course selected was six miles E. 34 
N, to a mark boat in the middle of the Sound, then six 
miles S.W. 5g W. to a mark boat off Prospect Point in 
Hempstead Harbor, then N.N.W. three miles to the 
finishing line. This was sailed twice over. With the 
wind as it was then, the first leg was a reach, the second 
a beat and the third a reach, 

The boats were started at 1:c5, and Constitution was 
first across, with Columbia 2s. behind on her weather 
quarter, When about half way to the first mark Con- 
stitution had gained a little, but the older boat was 
sticking to her in a most surprising manner. When 
nearing the first mark jib topsails were taken in and the 
boats luffed by the mark as follows: 


(GT SUIDETLO Kia relma pete ateneneaistais Dy pa ate BOS COG OC LOD CK die Gs: bonbtG ,1 37 OL 
(ROTTS ile tipster eee site eles i eae oe ae a SCANS SECEOCUUS 1 37 45 


Baby jib topsails were now in order, and the wind 
had hauled a little to the southward, so that the boats 
held up the Long Island beach, almost laying their course 
for the next mark, Crossing the mouth of Hempstead 
Harbor, both boats got a little stronger breeze, but the 
new boat caught it first and pulled ahead, and let Co- 
lumbia have the back draft. The times at this mark 


were; 
CONSHIEMELOTE Uae pas ot Oe telivlee ceeen abides eh es clhe hemes ..2 20 19 
Gray L{1t1d Fidei, welertttale cares eee cla ate oie Nee dee Se Bimitss bitte 2 21 28 


Sheets were now eased, and reaching jib topsails were 
set. On the reach across the Sound Constitution had 


THE CANADA CUP, 


gained ts., and at the end of the first half of the race 
she was ahead by im. 8s. 
The elapsed times on each leg of the course on this 
round follow: 
First Leg—Reach, 6 Miles. 


Start. 1st Turn. Elapsed. 
Constitbiost Pests sae aees nsec ote 1 05 09 1 37 O01 0 31 52 
Coliumibpiay Ves wees ore oe loners 1 05 11 1-37 46 0 82 35 
Constitution gained 43s. 
“ Second Leg—Beat, 6 Miles. 
ist Turn, 2d Turn. Elapsed. 
(Wanswtutionm week dee dead tel ote 1 37 01 2 20 19 0 43 18 
(Ol Tiare meee e eed etn 1 37 46 2 21 28 0 43 42 
Constitution gained 24s. 
Third Leg—Reach, 3 Miles. 
WOTISTRULIOM. Gees oles cease te tienes 2019 2°36 28 0 16 09 
Woluzibhiaw eee tae ees eee alec rene Pe PR ee) Ana 0 16 10 


Constitution gained Is, 

Constitution made a poor turn at the home mark and 
lost several seconds thereby. Both boats held well to 
windward of their course, and finally eased sheets and 
ran down to the mark, The boats luffed by as follows: 


Constitution 
Columbia 


Both boats stood on the port tack after rounding. Baby 
jib topsails were broken out and the boats stood along 
the Long Island shore, as they did on the first. Baby jib 
topsails were doused just before reaching the Prospect 
Point mark. The times at this mark follow: 


TAS NN TGAHUODDL, SSAA Knee DBE BOOM CROCE Dante Gok ik Sool ager eaeee 3 50 00 
COULD Hae gh gtd -eeaasisiosrceb tbs, patcoetter deste rete mu clclas cents 3 52 10 


Columbia set her balloon jib topsail. It drew splendid- 
ly, and did good work. Constitution broke out her work- 
ing jib topsail and set her spinnaker, which was allowed 
to run well forward to make it draw. Columbia set her 


spinnaker after she cleared a tow of barges. The times 
at the finish: 

Gonehiiitop mesa ae taste mea seers pea teee He ctsee ..4 08 23 
GACIENETO Tee te CECE Py ORME EDD REE ERE BBE DRS Ans San er 4 10 43 


The elapsed times on each leg of the second round are 
shown in the following: 
' First Leg—Reach, 6 Miles. 


Start. Turn. Elapsed. 
(Gon Stitt OF ern dae eee se Tes -2 36 28 3 05 35 0 29 07 
(Otay Eira sty. FS SES ORT A 2 37 38 3 07 25 0 29 47 
Constitution” gained 40s. 
Second Leg—Beat; 6 Miles. 
ist Mark. 2d Mark, Elapsed. 
Consiiaunotly unease oter rey es: 3 05 30 3 50 00 0 45 25 
Goolwa bial eee sues else ess ayer 3 07 25 3 52 10 0 45 45 
Constitution gained 20s. _ 
Third Leg—Run, 3 Miles. 
2 urn, Finish. Elapsed. 
Gonshiidiioty wate sek A tone 3 50 00 4 08 23 0 18 23 
Columbia ..... Pe eC OO OOP TIE 3 52 10 410 43 0 18 48 


Constitution gained 20s, 


Following is the table: 


Start. Finish. Elapsed, Corrected. 
Constitution ....... ...1 05 09 4 08 23 3.03 14 303 14 
Goltirimaraeeey erred 1 05 11 440 43 3 05 32 3 04 12 


Constitution beat Columbia. 58s. 


Monday, Atte. 10. 

The race that was to have been sailed on Monday 
was given up owing to the thick fog and easterly gale, 
The managing owners of the two boats did not wish to 
take any chances of collision, so the boats went over 
to Glen Cove and lay under the lee of the breakwater. 


Western Yachts. 


Double Chicago Regatta. 


Cuicaco, I., Aug. 17—Chicago Y. C. and Columbia 
Y. C. both held regattas to-day, The various classes of 
the latter club included two or three dozen boats. In the 
Chicago Y. C. regatta the leading interest centered in 
the contest between Vanenna, Vencedor and Siren, which 
all sailed as 45-footers. Charlotte R. challenged Neva to 
a race for a side wager, Neva winning the latter by 7m. 
ts. In the 35ft. class of the Chicago Y. C., the late trial 
boats of the Canada cup defenders, Milwaukee, Minota, 
Ilinois and Yankee, all started. In the knockabout class 
of the same club, Cock Robin and Colleen sailed, Colleen 
Winning by 6m. T4s. 

In the special class of the Columbia Y. C. 30-footers, Co- 
lumbia, Nymph, Witsith, Spray, Katie H., Zephyrus and 
Gloria were among the more prominent, 

The wind was N.N.E. The boats of the Chicago Y. C. 
took the southern triangle to Hyde Park crib, thence to 
four-mile crib and return. The Columbia boats sailed 
around the four-mile crib, thence to the Harrison crib 
and return. The wind was twenty miles an hour, and the 
signal service warned the boats not to go out, which 
warning they disregarded, 

The feature of the day was the red-hot battle between 
Vanenna and Vencedor. The course of these boats was a 
broad reach on the first leg, a beat dead to windward on 
the second leg, and a broad reach home. Vanenna 
rounded the four-mile crib just Im. in advance of Vence- 
dor, and from there home these two boats showed the 
qmmost clever luffng match that was ever seen in a Chicago 
race. Vencedor got the weather berth, and every time 
Vanenna tried to square for the gap in the breakwater, 
would run down and blanket her. Then Vanenna would 
nose Vencedor back again. The two got a half-mile out 
of their course up to windward. At length they fought 
their way close up to the Government pier. Vanenna 
squared for the gap, dropping her big reaching jib. This 
cost her just a little headway, and Vencedor established 
a lap. Vanenna gave way and the two rushed through 
the gap, half deck under, the closest finish ever seen on a 
twenty-mile course, and the hardest battle these two 
ancient rivals have ever fought out together. Vencedor 
was sailed by Hank Goble, a Western man, who takes 
very kindly to that craft. 3 

During the fight of these two big fellows, a big flock 
of the Columbia craft came winging down toward the 
gap in the following order: Columbia, Gironda, Ripple, 
an unnamed boat belonging to Dr. Knight, Katie H_, 
Eleanor E., and a whole fleet back of them in different 
classes. Gironda and Ripple are two little sidewalk boats 
which never ought to have gone out in such a sea, but 
which nevertheless did go. 

It was a great sidewalk day, and that sidewalk of all 
sidewalks, Milwaukee, actually beat out the fleet. Mil- 
waukee started 10m. back of the big fellows, and, carry- 
ing jib and mainsail rig, beat by 8m. in the twenty-mile 
course such boats as Vanenna and Vencedor, which car 
ried mainsail, jib and staysail and gaff topsail. Milwau- 
kee seems to have rotinded to just a shade too late as a 
cup defender, but none the less in very interesting fashion. 
It wore a new set of sails to-day. 

The fin-keel Illinois made a slow race of it and was 
beaten badly by both Milwaukee and Minota. The sailing 


times of the above-mentioned boats between gun fire an 
finish were as below: 
Special Challenge Race. 


Start. Finish. 

(CVU dd eclaletstctalelela)ntelaly qittetecietionsette nestoce css Gene ee 1 50 00 A 22 46 

(Giekshakayans: clade eds ae A waa Sn hel Las 1 50 00 4 29 47 
: 45-footers. 

West CeO tier casita tne tate eet eae ere toe eens Pee Ie 2 00 00 4 07 45 

Weil h enrngr rarer sinters rn ts) haaooorenede ar ot 2 00 00 4 08 47 

Siven ) 2-4 yi hibaaicedcea athe t aces pene es 2 00 00 4 08 50 
35-footers 

IMA WaTikeee Sah allah uiettetie terre io de deen entree 2 10 00 4 09 35 

AOD a TaVERD Word anni eae BORG AL eteoreocn ra Rye 2 10 00 421 01 

Viera lc Cart. ty ststiee aeisicneies poe supee-stecects alers orate ea at Pe 2 10 00 4 42 10 

‘ Knockabouts. 
Gall een ernie anacseetne hac ret sichaue vietnte peter teeters 2 20 00 4 10 36 
Cocks RG iste. bree tesa ate re EAE a fists fetes 2 20 00 416 50 


This was one of the most general and most interesting 
regattas ever held among the local boats of Chicago. It 
was heavy weather throughout—Cadillac weather, the 
observers called it. Had weather like this prevailed dur- 
ing the cup races this week, the cup would not be in 
Toronto at the present writing. E. HoucH, 

Hartrorp BuitpinG, Chicago, Ill. 


South Boston Y. C. 


SOUTH BOSTON, MASS. 
Saturday, Aug. 17. 

Tue handicap club race of the South Boston Y. C. was 
sailed off the club hottse at City Point Saturday, Aug. 
17, in a moderate S.W. breeze. There were three classes. 
In the first Emma C., a 30-footer, sailed against Fantasy, a 


17-footer, and won by 2m. on corrected time. In Class 
V, Vim had an easy win. The summary: 

Class A, 

Elapsed. Corrected, 

iestaamal {Oh5 TER NS AGS par tbe ade es Magee be booe AT 7 11417 
TALUS VOM eto ANU CORI nas emipseisient wet oo) eit adedaiens 1 5118 116 18 

Class B, 
Black Hawk, Shevlin & Connor......,......... 1 24 11 1 20 11 
Nina CreAg VAC eben. cere acts boli: «5 femsaeeee: 1 24 00 1 22 00 
Wirrrihan 1Oy Aale tio hcl ee ee BE See eS Sal a! 1 25 51 
Naneye Hanks) GoW. Wanless... 0 oe. eater eres 1 29 50 1 25 50 
[Ran Bin VGN Cleibees age Chart eae oer re comer 1 33 56 1 26 58 
Narada, R. H. Anderberg...,.....---1+1+++seeee 1 36 25 1 27 25 
ClaradaawvesE Goweyir.ta1)> Cesecenene noes 1 40 13 1 36 13 

Class C. 
Wore MM AES NTRS Apis Cie feats 555995 Joc ems 1 30 35 1 26 36 
Sylvia, Charles. @lausep. 225... 3n8e2.0e ey torel of 34 1 34 34 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


a 


AIMS? Annisquam Y. C, 
ANNISQUAM, MASS. 
Friday, Aug. 9. 

THE first of the series of Y. R. A. open races, given 
by the Annisquam Y. C., was sailed in Ipswich Bay, Fri- 
day, Aug. 9, in a strong, whole-sail breeze from the S.W. 
Besides the Y. R. A. classes, there were classes open to 
yachts in the vicinity of Cape Ann, and handicap classes. 
In the 25-footers Calypso was first at the line on the 
start, and she led over the course, finishing with a good 
margin. In the 21-footers Mildred Il. showed up like 
Calypso in the larger class. She was never headed after 
the starting gun was fired. In the r8ft. class there were 
the cracks from the Hull-Massachusetts Y. C. and Susan 
of the Anisquam Y, C. Susan won by 2s. in the closest 
and most interesting race of the day. In Class T Nymph 
withdraw and Plunger finished it out alone. Thordis 
had local boats to compete with in Class L, and she won 
by less than a minute, the Herreshoft-designed 25-footer 
Onda being second. The wins were all easy in the handi- 
cap. classes, and in the class for sailing dories. There 
was a race for Jaunches which was very interesting, the 

finishes being quite close. The summary: 


Class D. 
Plapsed, 
Galypso. tA MV VasIGbestentonn yeas ated pakcine se lt plein an peel ie 1 59°29 
TlWaey Ulaxictan ere Abed MPP RRA L Ae Artest nein tee eens 2 03 35 
Marporn, Gis "Ss; Grew: lay. setaases eas mashes ae aena essere 2 10 48 
Barly ayn, hy Aon ent y.22 ass. ese een is oye pee tee aed & 2 14 37 
Class S. 
Wiidnedellose by wNICSesen cet paitese at nGhah eae hisses minty eer 2 06 57 
APailbrasteepelUUES Mala (eho WiAvetent Wee A ACac? EAMES) AANRAAAAY : SUAS 215 20 
(Qyopresabar IMS Sie Baie ol ovens eae Soper chy eure rey eater an 2 18 12 
Privateer, soOnnmMvVcCounellsy alas, s ws anetmerinesss a+ tee eeietete 218 18 
maciet.. staclings Bungessiylee... pmnstinnebels nee mademmee camel’ 2 18 S57 
Class I. 
Shastnel Gh hraveye lets ekg aes Se IE ROE eee sa55055u00495 1 42 48 
Bacchante, Humphrey & Latriat............0....ceeeweeenee 1 42 50 
@Womtorters Wiitbemone: ss ness bebe beh sae EEE EEE CELoEEee eon 1 43 28 
Vint acity oH. § A dams, S525 ses le clesew-viepeliucte ctubeleNv abel a hotyta ta. gta acts trhetacettin 1 44 12 
INGTON CRTpo tg LOCO V ae ng SAD SBME IG Ie Giese foes Sac ON CASA R SAE G1 1 46 15 
Class T. 

TED RG meager rs eA Bes Seas oe oe ere Bn oo eo Bore celtic Wel ae coribiiarsscte 2 14 05 
ONivtiapthae NO) meer ktiaGees ou ice om serene tieg He REN mowed Ppemennneent ons Withdrew, 
Class L. 

STihaickyss Wie ins Blo ster: 255 bc stiller eleietete ato ebaec alan ssaaeycaseiere teiciets 209 45 
‘Gnahaiek Wp WGadeeurayreedal 4a nds neg in garqonndon oaaton lows autres 210 40 
BOWS AUS eel) ACODSI EAR E ogee as wielate ats nants alel eRe hse enta stars 2 25 15 
(Seti, Wi Sy uieitceraye Len, Ste acetic cette mento ree 9 ono Withdrew. 
20ft. Handicap Class. 

GiECe Me WES PRIgconAte eter ceecee nieces nel eee ae es dalntee 1 33 30 
INURE SERIE oworece AP er) PAAR IA SO be COE EEA sobetg 6 bodotddics a 1 387 55 
Watesse- cles Mpas ary let ay cc citer cs meseeg eters tcpers Bh aaUODO Oot: 1 38 08 
Oly. RING GOEG-E4 ohana gee ted 2a 5G4 paulesscotstt ably cous otece cle viataense ty 1 38 40 
(Crrenelsvee. lfoipked@uatcl) (ce IME ps5 so aso oases Na Seo 1 38 43 
Tedesco, W. H. Pear 14027 , 


Bernice, E. Webster.... 
18ft. Handicap Class. 


OnivaOnes see. Wir ehelps aspyeeritciset re ite utr along tiaiatenteteratate 1 51 10 

MEV MIMOShSe bie kAAAdses 54 Sooo sbude gmobU done taro amas 1 52 22 

iDYerreiieres,, IPTC oak oA cA AA AAA RAN Ag Agen ops yee Sea cee 202 14 

[atric eet aon Seem ehe cule <fatsle sister shinier ceamtan sapere seers Withdrew. 

Dories. 

Tettee ave oad e pean muna Fis odoSssnasorsacse4 sags oad a onon 1 50 25 

MRA DASCON SVVAMEROMTC or pe sina taiee ies ARS aie soe eet eG eaten Rar ihe 2 06 53 

Kathie, Brazier ...0.0; 0 seencrs cee cca tesmssesenine ciier siren =. 2 06 53 

Gry iS Yass ASST Ts ye tis ays hater ef steeds nae ere lete os eins vaniatetetelath Rlaiain nis] 2 14 25 
Launches. 

Perkaittse es cag sane acate eriddsnp toe 

Gltast (Sthdeb ove ast eet ape 

Clemans 2. sess ete wes 

Alfred Anderson ; 

Jas, Pierce 1... cc cece cect cnet reas cece terete ees ceecananees 


Saturday, Aug. 10. 


There was plenty of wind for the second race of the 
Annisquam Y. C. Y. R. A. open series. It was from the 
S.W. in quantities, and all of the yachts came to the 
starting line with reefs. It was the story of the previous 
day, with the 25-focter Calypso and the 21-footer Mil- 
dred II., only the victories in each case were more de- 
cisive. Thordis won again in Class L, but in the 18ft. 
knockabout class Bacchante had things all her own way. 
In a breeze of this kind Bacchante can make them all 
hustle. A number of the yachts in the small classes found 
the breeze a little too strong and withdrew before the 
finish. The summary: 


Class D. 
ieee! 
Calypso, A. W. Chesterton... ...sseerecnreeseseeses BAR A 57h 2 03 15 
Flirt, Fabyan & McKee... .. 55... . ceed cece reece ce seerees 2 06 14 
Early Dawn, J. E. Doherty.........-.+--seessee eee eect teee Qld 
Class S. . 
Mildred I1., S. P. Moses.....sccceenecss sess etree reer esese eed 216 50 
Tabaseo I1I,, TM TL Wiggins. .2.. cs ec cers e nese ee reese 2 20 26 
Faglet, Starling Burgess...:..essssseeeeee eee e secre cece eens 2 22 VW 
Coquette, B. P. Amsdeti.c........e ccc cec ers ce cece rete ce enene 2 27 23 
Opitsah ITT., Sumner H. Foster...:......ceeeeeesee sess Withdrew. 
Class L. sce 
TMrordis, Wi. Us ostet.... se. st ceceesese epee cane Dae hid : 
Onda, John Greenough........ secre sits c cect erect tence eeeee 217 43 
Ni Facoes Ln RR DR OD Rie Ue te AAAS So dud dota bhachitts Sd FORE Withdrew. 
Aliee and Mand, A. MéCurdy...........-ccsee eter eee Withdrew. 
7 Class I. eas 
Bacchante, Humphrey & Lauriat........scseserereee eee ees 7 
Comforter, John Whittemore...........0.seseer tree reer eres 1 40. 22 
Susan, Quincy Bent......cccccseeeee ese ecne reset sr ete ee cenes 1 41 05 
Aspinguid, Corey.....se.eecsssee sees ces e eee r et eettr eee stnes Withdrew,. 
Class M 3 
: Elapsed. Core ee 
Vitesse LI., Jas Cuyler.......-.. SaaS STS 1 31 20 1 
Gide ins rol De METEeiohale So pon she soba booed 1 381 28 1 31 28 
Bernice, E. E. Webster..... EAs sons eden aert 1 35 50 1 31 50 
Polly, LL. George..-...ceeeesssseseeereeeesesteee Dismasted. 
aes 1 44 45 1 44 45 
Only One, R. W. Phelps....-.---+-:0+-s2eeeeee 
orothea TAWA Ean gisyiaysssetvte tps suatayeaeiefe\oveyeonteitiesers Withdrew. 
Teuton, H. C, Foster......--1-+ss ss seereeeesers Withdrew. 
Dories. ia 
Naomi, A. Wheeler........+.--+ccessceeeeseenee 
Tabasco, W. ROWe...cecececeeecneseessseceeceree 1 20 58 
Kathie, L. Frazier.......-0s-ceseeeeeeseeeeeeeees Withdrew. 
eee 1 05 20 0:59 20 
EB. J. Living stn. .c..cc.cc cence ere cc ceccccstncees ' 
Rnb Ls ae SOE 1..0.59 48 0.59 48 
CICALVIEW ce cccccs sane c nts tececnnernrerseresmnnes Withdrew 
Richard Tarr......--+-+00-+es eS AOB CEES gInTHS Withdrew, 


New York Y. C. 


NEWPORT, R. I. 
Wednesday, Aug. 14. 

Tue final race for Constitution and Columbia, given by 
the New York Y.-C. off Newport, had to be called off 
for lack of wind. The race could not be postponed, as 
both the big boats had agreed to race at Larchmont on 
Friday. $ . 

The Regatta Committee was om board the steam yacht 
Electra. At 11:30 a windward and leeward race was 
signaled, with the compass course S.S.E. The prepara- 


tory signal was given at 11:35, and the warning signal 
followed at 11:40. At 11:45 the boats were sent away, 
and at this time the wind was light, having a strength of 
not over five, knots. Constitution got quite the best of 
the start. About half an hour after the start Constitution 
Was an eighth of a mile on Columbia’s weather bow. 
Shortly after this the little wind that the boats had at the 
start dropped, and they lay becalmed with hardly stear- 
age way on. After three hours and forty minutes of this 
monotonous work, the two nineties withdrew. 

In the yawl class VigiJant got away first, followed by 
Navahoe. Then came Rainbow and Virginia in the order 
named, Navahoe had caught up with Vigilant when they 
gave up the race, and Rainbow was well in the lead of 
Virginia when they quit. 


East Gloucester Y. C, 


GLOUCESTER, MASS, 
Thursday, Aug. 8. 


Tuer Y. R. A. race of the East Gloucester Y? C. was 
sailed in Gloucester Harbor Thursday, Aug. 8, in pretty 
much all kinds of breezes. It was about S.W. at the 
start, but kept backing until it was easterly at the finish. 
It was light at times and again there was a squall, which 
sprawled the big fellows all-out and made the little ones 
reef. Calypso took the start in the 25-footers and led 
over the course. This was the case with Mildred II. in 
the 21-footers. In the 18-footers Snapshot withdrew and 
Plunger finished alone. Dorothea won handily in the 
15-footers. There were three handicap classes. In the 
first Circe II. had things all her own way. This was 
true of Bernice in the second class, and in the third class 
Comforter was the only boat to finish. The summary: 


Class D. 
Calypso, “GHestertone ie sass rest oo lect bebe ceneee Reed th teat ae 1 57 20 
Rbhewanky Macomber peccse eee ssn ces enone eens ae eee on 2 00 40 
CEL ar toe Ei vicky ral acca eymeare ere ntae ecten ara ter ararararsiiree seater eee 2 03 20 
NPete ee by GOR hon Se MER Meets RY Ms de Ee re ee i ee del 2 08 36 
HBV ae NEN ooged DIA oT i terete es crs aad ei ce scopes marcy - le 2 10 09 


Mildred I1., Moses.. 
Opitsah IIL., Foster. 


APACE EULESS pd tddaelrecl-i dads ieidsie sis 
pibregerekeros TULSA releat chee ROO Wed WSO pin Gated MC IOO Seebots et 2 56 17 
Privaterty ie Conirelltaes .4:.4 0... me nmneeeet seb + SoD dH IOS LIE 2 58 45 
Rants] Green er Oy aeeok re .shifeselertan ence acess sed Lane Did not finish. 
Coqtiette, Amsden ......4...5 Ais ayn SS LT did not finish. 
Class T. 

BITE eT VV SSS OS Petre PEE cat ey maurs rack bE stele Reena 2 50 46 
HAD SHOt. MebIAV at elstessitels liste srs vinibee e's» sve eth le ele eenee Did not-finish. 
Class X, 

WM Onothreae TAN MT. paca ace ntema neal eee eaters Mute ene cn heen ceieen 1 59 49 
AM SSSA Pst des rinest 4 55 Lp AGRAMAAARAS (4.85 545,55 SOAS ne tee ED 2 01 52 
CATES] DICED ECE OR Sisse'gia in ash > bles tae 0a Sa COREE 2 03 59 
Only ‘Ones Phelps, . cea sou pes sks assole acon tase te en aeaeed 15 41 


First Handicap Class. 


Car celle, CEI SECON nwa seein ev et ony Fe sles 2 39 11 2 39 11 
Alice and Maud, McCurdy......:....-s0+00e0t- 2 43 40 2 40 29 
Onda Se Greenourhy esis srcdecedes ead eae tate 2 42 37 2 42 387 
Alethea, Colby & Smith........... ot a np 2 44 30 2 44 30 
IMS TON Meee eee Oi ec iie eicleicen a tise a ts oe eeettiee 2 50 08 2 50 08 
POT Eee OOS et, 4 ameter 9560 05 od satin Ao Spaenccoc 3 01 16 2 56 30 
PSOE on SadcsocSn eC DOSSESCAONOIUSS 0 enanOanut An! 3 01 23 2 56 35 
Mid recreeelontorire ccte ccatenetire < stean 1 on ennnene 3 03 59 2 57 37 
IOSD Weel IES Koro AAMAA BA RQARAAAAA HAA AARARAA OS aa ae | = ey Saath) 
Wiola, Hapgood & Frasier..........,...<stevss- 3 08 28 3 03 42 
IRR shese. AN NTE! Melo lstict ye on ume ein eerere cae duran Withdrew. 

Mayis; Smothers &c Brooks. ..ssveseesssssseeeeey Withdrew. 

Nancy Hanks...... este aieadseriatedee ck ate Withdrew. 
Mazoolka; scleandss.seacsoeteeee cnt ooteeeetee ds ... Withdrew. 

Second Handicap Class. 
Bernice, Weebster....s++s.+-++- saat eta Posie ee 1 39 381 1 39 31 
KA Ma OI Reise bees atin oh ieetlore anetstoreletea ates 1 57 12 1 48 22 
ida Baty Mientchemnttcg 3s pores teenies ans ieeeenera 1 56 29 1 51 01 
: Class 1. 

Comforter, HICLENTO LEH ARE eee err eet 2 43 26 

aSjoytawepercales (Clepaieyie AeA BAD DALE ARAL aber »..». Withdrew. 
Bacchante, Humphrey & Lauriat........ preestetpesasee Withdrew. 

WVisladlah, SAcarnsyacier «seh see asec sietany slaves cine Withdrew. 


Beverly Y. C. 


MONUMENT BEACH, MASS. 
Saturday, Aug. 10. 


Tuer Van Renssalaer cup was sailed for by the yachts 
of the Beverly Y. C. on Saturday, Aug, 10, all classes 
racing in one. There was half a gale blowing from the 
S.W., and the larger boats had the best of it. They 
came for the starting line in a bunch, and the champion 
May Queen soon went to the fore. She led all the way 
around the course, but was closely pressed by Thorana. 
Thorana got into a mix up with Pompano, in which 
Pompano’s mast was carried away, but it is thought that 
May Queen would have won even if this did not happen. 
There was also a race for 15-footers for a cup offered by 
Mrs. Stone. The first three boats were very close in this 
class, Flickamaro winning by over 2m., and Next and 
Uarda crossing within one second of each other. The 
summary: 


2oft. Class. 


May Queen, 1. L. Whittemofre...........-..--: 1 50 22 1 36 59 
SSO Te ae PL ML AVN LES ee al tctosets tates bate abate tagepete ee 1 52 11 1 38 48 
Icaltcnatte” UD ear KS Veiee henna Samo tpeeaitd 248 34 1 52 58 Pees) 
Oakeress,. (WV. Ey) (Elarrisones .... cen census 1 59 03 1 40 08 
Wheres, SUED ibs Ie Rovere: Je ON BH Bo Bond eon ben a ae 5b 19 1 43 22 
Eina, J, Parkinson.... sell bt 30 1 44 12 
White Heron, W. Forbe 1 58 15 1 44 52 
Kestrel, L. S. Dabney... 08 39 1 49 44 
Nokomis, A. Winsor. 04 08 1 50-45 
Howard, H. O. Miller. 2 20 38 1 56 32 
Eunice, W. O. Taylor. 2 20 44 1 56 38 
Maori, H. B. Hastings 2 26 18 2 02 12 
Allison, S. B. McLeod. .2 82 07 ‘2 08 O01 
Hod, H, B. Holmes...... 2 33 06 2 09 00 
Cinco mks Cel: CSOOLiA Sst Mu reeemmnnnr erties Withdrew. 
TeeSnmngoytoaiton, AYE IDR JE WSnrsQ Abas ccna eee ress § Dismasted, 
“Roper: “Wes Wi WV ariesaiies seisepeeerntmene eres ces oat Withdrew. 
Shrimp, Maurice Richardson................-.- Withdrew. 

layokrelseyn Enea I iebee- ~ ee eee ae BS BE on oe oe Withdrew. 

15-footers—One Design. 

Flickamaro, W. B. Emmons..... Re Rie em n 1 39 20 
INE Sepnball Wfosetsems 46 545 61dl aoeete sot 22) mae ot) aL 1 41 51 
(kates ulack=ankinscnee et eee renters tra aie 1 41 52 
“eecasrs iis) eae a Dinsucl i SaR RARE qt io oto oo os 1 45 11 
Spider Gkoward sQboies oy ameter ieee sted eee te 1 47 57 
Sy Whys, ISh Site kwon as 2 pea bese beunsees Withdrew. 


Saturday, Aug. 17. 

The club race of the Beverly Y. C. was sailed off the 
club house at Wing’s Neck Saturday, Aug. 17, in a strong 
S.W. breeze. Almost every boat carried a single reef. 
Tn the 25-footers May Queen won from Kalama III. by 
only tos. In the 21-footers Radiant beat out the cham- 
pion Quakeress by 7m. and 3os. In the fourth class, cats, 
Eunice suffered her first defeat of the year in regular 


i 


[Aué. 44, i66t. 


class racing, Howard beat her by 334m. In the 15- 
footers there was a large number of entries, and the rac 
ing was good. Uarda again won, but by less than a 


minute. The summary: 


25-footers. i 
Elapsed. 


eMeweWueens IDS Tes Wiitterrare-syassieeen taekiemte erin 1 56 50 
ASG Enane: MURS ODEN are desler) 4 AAA bod apseedbnnsies sas hiaten stall SALI) 
Ub nkoyiesare tre JEN OAWCHI RANE SOAS sai sh eine seas coves Seats 34 1 57 09 
Wilntiesleron, \Weatldo Hot bess seers enmsmtenne elotie tiie 2 09 55 
IN GKOndiS; maids =\Vitisaimumeneetier supe nen eames ere Sees nee 203 45 
21-footers. 
Racha Onm Vitus Dalcehiecg. a Oe mene tc rere stints Saag te aye 4 ae 2 04 06 
Ouakeress, W. F. Harrison....... wesse Gr oeasuee? ah a sss es 2 11 36 
Amanitde Wy, Bacon..ejyae.resess es Cte cers Fate ee ce et ates 2 13 40 
ies the lal: Sa Dabiey. Lert sh avs inbe .0ach falta sneha eeneE 2 15 35 
Ganttiive Mos. AWE Geary Gsiye sulin + en eetee cae 2 16 167” 
dines. Mes sKere st) eee eee ere eRe hon Peete nea ee em 2 18 48 
Fourth Class Cats. . 
IHowardss He i@: oMirller Sate eee ns an eee eee 1 51 20 _— 
TnnnrcesnWe LOeibzpylGr bree eee bet raen ane e1aeenes se cree qn 1 54 50 
VPRO meas. Wi Eastitizsirs test eee) Ree PRe een. Serene ore | cee 1 55 11 
Rotem, PVSS i elle Sorin see ee eens cee ee Terr nema ocr 1 58 15 
TRVesol TE he Mbp AB Toba A MEY ag ao or eBO5 CORdOO RO GCOOSIOD ROROE CONS 40 1 58 48 
Allison, Stewart McLoud................-.. DEED HRADAS ASSAD 159 14 
15-footers—One Design. 
Were AL lela isieSieray Winged poop heenes Jeane tebe ceoeSbonts esp cil) 
Watoris IRSA Sebeeaine, Miron de onaecleeue iets ce 1 34 33 
AFlbvol eRankeseoxor NG BS a) ap poleMO Re Kew ca wy Stas crac eeteet tic orca ent 136-435 
(eavetoaeg nes. Wiihlinsaue, Wbeengmcotcrone cheno srs neots bobo st on Bye atiy © 


Teazer, R. W, Emmons 2d.. fer 
Next, Paul Jones............. ear nleess aie 
Go-Bye, Howard Stockton.. 


Haglet RS os Baconei vee: 1 15 


Spider, H, B. Stone...... Ssh ialsitel st eel ee 1 41 38 
Bye iGe ZA Coolid ea tek ek wilelegineiarn ee aie oer eee ae ABE Si 


Wollaston Y. C. 


WOLLASTON, MASS. 
Saturday, Aug. 17. ‘ 

‘THe annual open Y. R. A. race of the Wollaston Y. C. 
was sailed off the club house in Quincy Bay, Saturday, 
Aug. 17. Only Early Dawn showed up in the 25-footers, 
and she sailed a walkover for percentage. In the open 
21-footers Hostess started last, but went into first place 


‘before the first mark was reached, and held her lead to 


the finish. In the restricted 21-footers, Mildred II. added 
another to her list of victories. She stands a good show 
of winning the championship in her class. In the 18- 
footers Lobster had a walkover. In the 15-footers Vitesse 
won from Toss by 1m. and 21s. There was also a 
handicap class and a sailing tender class for boats owned 
in the club. The summary: 


Class D. 
Wepahy DE ay Nicolo EIDE Ais a ARS NBARL an HO 8 Sore arp serach dl 1 41 37 
Class C. ; 
lustess, cAI, SMe sPiasotyias 45 eater wre sg acre eee ee 1 45 19 
Romance, Loring Sears... .- 1 47 58 
Thordis, W. W. Foster......... ...1 49 14 
Wnnevoreterasy, Ube Soup basciSshs ae opt -cmLnMne eneernno concetntcstite 1 55 18 
Hustler, Whittemore & Robbimns............:..... I tc 2 05 00 
Vicivell Mic ete Scagl reconvene an crciry oe atin na creer eee er nrenrres 205 3 
Class S. 
Vind red anes 3S: Bs IVIGSES Aah cc Pees thanked tart noise egret 1 46 21 
Izates Veoh Jeeta soon ce cara els) o Here ie esenca nro 1 48 22 
COS opnasrear WMLY MSSpeIB UES Navese sn ee eRe ee 1 48 46 
Class Ty t 
AD Roy asspsregree | Ory Wl) SMES IVO AKER rpc ep oac honcho INC on en aCe Ira 2 26 30 
Class X, } 
VWARESSGs VV GOO See ecciewne pepe ce cane curate te Riemer 2 05 29 
EROS SebiPse ap en STEHUTIGS nibh bnpa cst neva ttnanle esr peony se ere ee one eee 2 26 50 
Tender Class. 
Splashaee.. SV areMHOTsSe. on eee eee, cece Lee eee eee 1 28 21 
USS) CURBS RSG Ve Sarr sone sccnes t ber ncknete rn aie ne abe aeaeteetal a asead ad 2 ae 1 29 3 
IDSisker WE Uh, VeRuaneetohalan sABRAA RAN ORGAp Say Ag PARE SoA aed ane 1 40 12 
IU Pe ERS ERD don csMENA Hieh RAARAL AP AMALALAR DLA (ARAL DE DEON f 1 48 OL 
eta WdowellBaker ioe. seges tee ceric gate Ronee ate nee eens 1 54 57 
Handicap Class. 
Neptutie; A> Be einnelle is. omnes eetenn heer nt 1 59 46 
Rage As Sl OS EATStO Wo me ieees peers tee 40 42 213 17% 
West Wind, W. M. Chase. ¢ 213 17 
Premiere, Hayden BroS..........-sse00s- re 2 21 18 
Ser rll) PAbe Slayers seven sitesi sieieters ee eee 5 225 27 


Misery Island Y. C. 


SALEM HARBOR, MASS. 
Wednesday, Aug. 7. 


! 


: 


| 


Tur Misery Island Y. C., which has recently been ad- 
mitted to the Yacht Racing Association of Massachusetts, 


gave an open race under Association rules on Wednes- 


day, Aug. 7. There was a rattlng $,.W. breeze blaw- 
ing and the racing was very interesting. In the 25-footers| 


Chewink went over the line at the sound of the gun and 
led all over the course. She had to fight for her vic- 
tory, however. as Flirt and Calypso pressed her hard. 


| 


Calypso made the fastest time over the course, but as she 
was late at the starting line, this did her no good. As 
they passed the east end of Misery Island the spinnakers 
of Flirt and Chewink jibed and Flirt’s spinnaker pole 


was broken as it came across her headstay. - 


: 

In the 2rft. class Mildred IT., designed and built by, 
Shiverick, led the class from the first mark to the finish. 
She was the last boat over the starting line. There was 
a very hot scrap between Tabasco III. and Opitsah IID, 
for second place. They luffed up into the fleet when 
near the line, and Tabasco III. pulled over the line 11s. 


ahead. In the raceabout class Pompelia got the start an 


led easily over the course. In the special handicap class 
Oivana won, but lost to Thordis on corrected time.. The 


summary : 


Class D—25-footers. 
Chewini, EG. Macomber Ib) s4.5e.qeesoboonuooes eoeeneee 1 34 50 
lirk, (Pabyane c= WWekeer ls) sion. ts sseinecsie sneer les coinee somes oaeee 
Calypso} A. Wy, Chesterton.........4.5-2es hanno’ ve cine es Tonal 
Nereia, A. H. Lunt,......° oe 2 ee hw tet Site teh) oe 1 38 42 
IDA eDeayaet, Ife MD. IDIOMA ps ay sree ke Asses yoo ooc4 
Feyprdi ety Me IDOI Osea cee ob Sore) oie Meee ree 


Class S—21-footers, 


Opitsah III., S. H. asters. feo. Becleeet nh ene 

Rivarcere Ons leWonmel late. oce snares sees seca n iit ae 

DevealtS US TSR USE Ssh artes Pes onreneree AOS AM Aaa 
Class K—Raceabouts. 

IDG tire Tee ee Cams LENO EIU Strsenioters fen etoleet oes ot Niessen 

Runaway Girl, H. Tween......... 

Idol, F. K, Lothrop....... = 

Theresa, L, Davis..... 4 
Class I—Knockabouts. 


/Nejeyonkayietsly NUS lay (Coren Cee Abe ch obneebosag JodugsGGbeabCud 
Bacchante, Humphrey & Lauriat..................--....05- 
Special Class. 
Elapsed 
Ditto reiste pve oe RETOSECH. pm ciate tie alee 1 56 
Oivana, Reginald Boardman.................... 1 5b. 22 


Onda, John Greenough.........cccceeceeceeceeeel 57 26 


Elapsed. 


Ave. +4, to0r-t 


SSS: 


Manchester Y. C. 


WEST MANCHESTER, MASS. 
Monday, Aug. 5. 

THE open race of the Manchester Y. C. for the Crow- 
hurst cup was sailed in Salem Bay, Monday, Aug. 5. All 
classes sailed as one, time allowance being figured by the 
Herreshoff table. The 25-footers Flirt and Chewink had 
things all thear own way until the windward mark was 
reached. Chewink turned this mark first, followed by 
Flirt. On the reach back to Martin’s Rock, the 21-footer 
Hostess found her weather and came to the front. She 
easily ran away from the 25-footers and obtained a good 
lead. Chewink pulled her down on the lay to the finish 
line, but Hostess managed to squeeze over the line 12s. 
to the good. Chewink was second, Flirt third and Circe 
iJ. fourth, but Circe I]. won on corrected time. Circe 
If. was originally a 2t-footer, and raced for the Quincy 
cup, but her ends have been pulled up and she now races 
in the 18ft, class. The summary: 


Finish. Corrected, 

(Grintees Wilt, RD Ion Sere sapere ndeoe sedge d0o 1 38 42 1 32 18 
ostess- (hie Wilvetaxosioe ss c.cass sy eesadee feels 1-30 08 il spas; 
Chewink, F. S, Macomber..........-2..-202-055 1 30 20 1 39 08 
eilictese bei ryciite Oe NO Kie ten wacie scdisaiceersciea sien ss 1 31 10 1 39 58 
Vitesse, W. J. Combs.... 1 46 30 1 40 50 
Opitsah III., S. H. Foster. Seat yar) 1 41 05 
Privateer, J. McConnell.... ..-L 40 10 1 44 00 
Acohreriiaeele els CK eT. reelecrcace ...1 34 45 1 44 33 
Pompelia, R. C. Robbins.. .--1 41 08 1 45 38 
Onda, J. Greenough........ Perlis Gedss 1 46 01 
[byesdaphacue (Om Te UBT E Get soccer coke ori eacbewacacer eel oh) 1 36 13 1 46 01 
ieacegone eAw IO Monies poe ress dss anaes es Not timed. 

Rakin Gukki, Worine Brosii..s c2enscert sates ssa « Not timed. 


Thursday, Aug. 15. 


The Y. R. A. open race of the Manchester Y. C. was’ 
sailed off West Manchester Thursday, Aug. 15, in a stiff 
S.W. breeze. This race was scheduled for Aug. 6, and 
was started on that day, but, as only one class finished, 
the race was postponed. There were three Y. R. A. 
classes and two club classes. In the 25-footers Calypso 
went over the starting line first and led all the way over 
the course. The race in the Y. R. A. 2rit. class, between 
Opitsah III., Tabasco III. and Eaglet was very close.. 
They were close together all over the course, but Opitsah. 
Ill. managed to hold a little lead. She won by less than 
a minute. Three raceabouts made a pretty trace, but 
Idol, one of the new boats, won by over a minute. In the 
18ft. knockabouts Aspinquid got the best of the start and 
led over the course, winning by Is. over a minute. In 
the handicap class Thordis finished first and Onda sec- 


ond, but both lost to Spry on corrected time. The stum- 
mary: 
~ Class D—25ft. Sloops. 
Elapsed. 
\Gataustol ohh, With, (CTE Gado hon 05 oes Ae eBOBeSUn Ane sat GL 1 18 34 
TEukig?. Giielowpee ol Nuke ash, s i aap eerie aA RMA AADR ene Ae ea SA 1 20 09 
COME buen Lely Cre UN beeYeCevmalloterm, | /ireewy ws PRP ARERR AN ARHORO SAE 1 20 46 
GPRS cloniipeley sh MET omoe GA oes CCAS Aer AM RANA ee APES 1 22 21 
CObinigenotsis dkaaetharikatl etoyhetahantzbalp A wnarmorrncrenucee eterGh iy Saree aan 1 24 55 
: Class K—21ft. Open. 
iim, Te. TOS Uoneinnitey at Fees fs Fo Sy SA BAe MA penser poner ites 119 12 
WL Srerhoreen is) po Vee Bees psig yy ees neon in abanty 6 fern pn e een 1 20 39 
Pompilia, R. G. Robbins..... Sse rneterehs see geste tar starboyrecehe pment erennere 1 21 57 
; : Class S—2lit. Cabin. 
Opitsah III., G. W. Foster...... MERE Tsien hota s ate a 1 21 28 
WWabasce (ele ML. MED Wigett etnies eee eee eee ree ne 1 22 16 
Eaglet, W. Sirong Burgess..... AB AARBASASA AAC AAAS EE Snes 1 22 17 
Class [—18-footers. ; 
iNSophonaquoyal, ile 2a Leone ene esooabbopeenenonnne i ie i Be 1 27 28 
Bacehante, Humphrey & Lauriat..........0.0.ccreeee renee 1 28 24 
[Quahophtannry alfoe SILOM Neher secteur onus aRe es arn hea heror Seer ee recertie 1 29 27 
Handicap Class. 
Elapsed. Corrected.. 
Syapeite, Nil VE) GSiton ERs sees. cae iot SOO Ore OO OSS oT 1 20 5t 1 14 51 
Vibbworcoker. VtiiewlUe  1itet ver M5 SUN Spi otiG Gra mh ic 1 18 27 1 18 27 
(Overlay IS THY terwetrnvelaednhy) he) Soe ode en cones eooe 1 18 34 118 34 


Tuesday, Aug. 13. 


Only five boats started in the third championship race 
of the Manchester Y. C. In the 25-footers Chewink and 
Tarpon went over the starting line together, and Chewinlk 
upened up a slight lead to the first mark. On the beat 
Tarpon drew up on Chewink and turned the mark with 
her. Chewink managed to hold her lead on the last 
leg, and finished 57s. to the good. In the raceabout class 
there were two starters. Pompilia withdrew and Idol 
finished alone. The summary: 


25-footers. 
: Elapsed. 
CGimnzaentihs Sip Ge. Dy Bevetarenlofere Wires eee sree ae pees Sook 2 14 22 
“Feat iorial, VER Sip Uae 8 Set fet a OP A Ae te ga cen ey 2 15 19 
Oivana, Reginald Boardman... 070). 020 200.0222... 2 21 40 
Raceabouts. ‘ 
Tigo Pelee oA cot Litey eine | ere reeset eee seperate es Cat Cate oe 2 45 53 


Pompelia, Reginald Robbins.........:...522.se.e0ee+0ee7 .- Withdrew. . 


Indian Harbor Y. C. 


GREENWICH, LONG ISLAND SOUND. 
Saturday, Aug. 17. 


Tum Indian Harbor Y. C. sailed on Saturday, Aug. 17, 
Some forty-one boats started, and- 


its annual regatta. 
the race was a great sticcess in every way. There was a: 
good sailing breeze from the S.W. that held quite steady, 
all the afternoon. The Regatta Committee, F. B. Jor,es; 
Charles Simms, Charles Tower and Charles F. Kirby, 
used the tug Stamford for the judges’ boat. The prepara- 
tory signal was given at 12:30. 

For the 36 and-4oft. class of sloops and yawls the course 
was from the starting line half a mile S. of the gas buoy 
off the E. end of Little Captain’s Island, to and around 
a stake boat anchored off the Coms Rocks, near Shippan 
Point, thence to another stake boat in the middle of the 
Sound, thence to the starting line, a total distance of 
nine miles, sailed twice over. 

The raceabouts sailed a twelve-mile course, the a2rft. 
class of sloops and catboats nine miles, and the rest six 


miles. The table follows: 
Sloops—4aft. Class—Start, 12:55. 
, Finish. Elapsed. 
Dorwin, W. L. Wood.......... pth tintonttes 34802 # 253 08 
Sloops and Yawls—aéft. Class—Start, 21-00. 
Cymbia, F. C, Henderson.......... BBN SAH AW SS 4 20 00 3 20 00 
Peggy, F. S. Hastings............. Ana AS AAAR AAR 5 18 18 418 18 
BT presss Mis heck cher Aoi lemjaisieisialn'as > + sare sevee4 BE 49 3 31 49 
Memory, W. N. Bayier,.......... HARLAN, faces 4.15 51 3 15 51 
5 Sloops—a0ft. Class—Start, 1:05. 
Wsultotcynt SAS dB. JM ShHn Gob coeds did ane e 425 21 3 20 21 
Winpronzt) Alized s Reats si issleclelsyeeiinmn veils sens 4 ¥7 24 3 12 24 
Wiscany) Gaede, batiese.ss,, eases Roper anal aes 4 13 29 3 08 29) 
Catboats—30ft. Class—Start, 3:05. 
Mot, €; Te <Pierces ie weve. +: e=2s LSS Sh _-£ 20 40 3 15 40: 
Windora,e John Greer... 20... ss eeeke senna. Withdrew. 


oe ee POS 


JFOREST AND STREAM. 


2 r 
Raceabout Class—Statt, 1:10, 


‘Badger, Thorsen & Jones....:..+. ee iia keto rod Dy 2 24 57 
Sis, oi, T, Bedford... 0. enccnese cose Pees ser) (ert) 2 27 48 
. Merrywing, H. M, Crane.......-...- Ledsiieeis ee sonae 2 26 22 
‘Spindrift, Samuel Conley........+..sseesres> »8 41 7 2 al a 
Persimmon, W, E. Dodge............++«-..+5-. $ 389 27 2 29 27 
Cabin and Open Sloops—25{t. Class—Start, 1:15. pa 
‘Robin. Hood, George Garland..........-.-----3 50 48 2 55 48 
(Don, Gabtiel REeVeS.. ces este tee es cere ere eeteee 3 44 16 2 29 16 
Mummer, Barclay Wood......-...... eee eer 4.03 44 2:49 44 
Cabin and Open Catboats—Start, 1:20. f i 
Win or Lose, C. A. Hatch...-... ee hy se aoe 417 33 3 02 33 
Sloops—21ft, Class—Start, 1:20, 
Montauk, J. S. Appleby..........+s.ssecese tenet 18 26 1 5% 26 
ein Pt CNR Coe 3 21 24 2 01 24 
Catboats—21ft. Class—Start, 1:20. 
Teunch, T. W. Van Sclroeder..........-. 8°53 04. 2 $8 04 
1Ox, W. N._Bavier, Jr..--..---+-+1+ sere -8 45 20 2 25 20 
Arline, A. E, Remdle......ccsceceese veces ecees 3 49 44 2 29 44, 
Sloops—I8ft, Class—Start, 1:25, 4 
(Chipmunk, T. S. Young, Jr....+..++-++erss>ess 2 55 aL a! 30 21 
Sandpiper, R. R. Belmont......-.++.-.+-.++2-- 2 46 15 1 it jb 
TNota, Lewis Tselit,..........seeesee sted eceeeete 2 53 19 1 28 is 
Mystral, A. C. Bostwick......:..-.++- BAERS ped te 2 52 52 1 27 74 
(Cricket, HI, C. Pryer....-....--- Preies ssn t= l= 2 49 ba 1 24 53 
‘Kingfisher, August Belmont, Jr...-.+-...-+--+ 2 52 12 1 27 12 
‘Opossum, A. M. Raborg.....-...++seeerseeess 2 45 01 1 20 01 
Tndian Harbor Sailabouts—Start, | Wee eect 
“Bug, George F. Domimick......--..sccsese sees 3 ¥ 42° 
Stingy, Grae Zc NCEE ETS oth sie eee oh 3 24 13 1 69 13 
Wogan, C. S. Somerville......-.... »...8 10 53 1 45 53 
Catboats—18ft Class—Start, 1:25. 
“Lobster, A. M, Brush......s..s:s1eeerseeerenes 4 00 16 2°35 16 
Bantam, EF: H. TPE gt Ate ahsosotac: decomer at MLbt 1 39 34 
ASIEN 2 SRE A SOR n eo pboneen ies anacmdes caae ata: Withdrew z 
\Kazaza, T. J. McCahill....,...:0---2sseverene es 2 49 35 1 24 35 
; Lark Class—Start, 1:20. sets we 
Gloria, CG. W.. Allen. fo... ci teee sc ce rte cet eres 3 
SEibor IME SER Ga Da iSahet reste: tinge tas 32944 2 04 44 
Echo, P. R. Allen.......0.. ec ses steee eee rerees 3.09 09 1 44 09 
Go To, T. G. Weatherby,........isereeeereees Withdrew. 


The winners were, Dorwina, Memory, Oiseau, Dot, 
Badger,. Don, Montauk, Ox, Opossum, Bug, Kazaza and 
Echo. 


Penataquit Corinthian Y. C. 


BAY SHORE, L. I. 
+ Saturday, Aug. 17. 

Tue fifth annual regatta of the Penataquit Corinthian 
~Y. C. was sailed’ on the Great South Bay on Saturday 
-dfternoon, Aug. 17. The course for the larger yachts was 
‘twelve miles, but the smaller ones in Classes V and W 
-sailed only eight miles. The wind was from the S.E., and 
=was steady. Summary: 


Class M—Sloops—a6ft. Racing Length—Start, 11:05, 


Finish. Elapsed. 
“Alcatorda, yawl, Eugene Lentilhon............. 2 08 46 3 03 46 
‘Quo Vadis; J. A. Flutchigon.................-- 2 20 48 3 17 48 
‘Class N—Sloops—30ft. Racing Length : 
‘Aimy ifoster, J. Campbell Smith 7 3 06 57 
Pinkte, ‘Allan Pinkerton......... 3 07 01 
Gayety, (Richard Hyde..... 2 09 23 
-Grotona, TH. H. Hollister 3 12 21 
Niarid awe yee Athy Gattl  hyne ee agers sete eeiclnerc «14. 3 23 23 
Class O—Sloops—Start, 11:15, 
Wynnabust, J. De Hart Brower................. 2 08 04 3 07 04 
Constance, Ree. EH. Post...,............2.-.- 218 39 3 08 39 
AWG reralniee EOS Dee Nite bes ey SAAS Os ee a Sar 2 28 39 3 13 39 
Class S—Catboats—Start, 11:20. ; 
Jupiter, Richard Brower..:.....0..--+++-00+-2+-s 217 45 3.03 45 
.Uncle Van, George Cabble..........+-....5.-.- 2 27 33 3 13 33 
Class T—Catboats—Start, 11:25. 
SDoratliv, Pe beecihe ‘Olesouthardeore ey jects 07 51 3 18 51 
UN DY Saeed WS ee MSc Andy pe age ea Seen eee sOEeoO 2 23 10 3 38 10 
Class V—Catboats—Start, 11:30. 
Mollie, Joseph W. Lawrence..........-.-...+-: 1 46 45 2 04 45 
Affoyatabhey anes IME TESiea) bade sceenune cookbetord cOsbe 1 33 30 2 03 3 
Little Doctor, Dr. W. Carmen................. 1 43 03 2 13 03 
Class W—Catboats—Start, 11:20. 
itnictie, @: | Goddine tom scr sus cas feltierisi tii ga dias she 2 21 25 2 09 25 
Mehances MWe eketoliatie. sees seating sels h ols 2 28 20 2 18 30 


The winners were as follows: Class M, Alcatorda; 
Class N, Amy Foster; Class Q, Wynnabust; Class 5S, 
Jupiter; Class T, Dorothy; Class V, Toddie; Class W, 
Kinkie. 


Corinthian Y. C. 
MARBLEHEAD, MASS. 


Saturday, Aug. 17. 


Tue fifth championship race of the Corinthian Y. C. 
~was sailed off Marblehead, Saturday, Aug. 17, in a fluky 
breeze from the westward. It blew quite hard at the 
-start, but flattened out almost to a dead calm at the 
finish. In Class A, Oivana gave everybody a surprise 
‘by finishing 26s. ahead of Chewink. In the raceabouts 
Idol won by a comfortable margin from Pompilia and 
‘Scapegoat. Thistle and Suzanne had a hot scrap in the 
‘knockabout class, Thistle winning by a little over half a 


“minute. The summary: 
Class A, 

' . Corrected. 
TUahnGl, Ti. Mersin: - opie Are AC Ar eae sits Sass AMPs SoBe r Sade 
(Gitewinis Es 1G.” Weeombers iis qeesd- seep desea geese eesene 
Worersheee SIDED AWM WoA EMME baal Me onae, dart w 9s Wee ra ts wad OO row) 

4 Raceabouts. 
OGRE, “Sie WAGs BIL IOp gn ae ag Aer hottarineet: be eno lnna HeEE 
iPompilta, Ry Robbins;.+.22.72-.--2- 
‘Scapegoat, C. H. W. Foster 
Knockabouts, . 
Mawvesaes JY AEST Sriierans| Ayr haddne ohn neon sbnncoppoo one 1 88 17 
USunairen a. UP ial Barer Teune BABS Raa Sanaa AAR AY GORA PROBES BAER 1 38 54 
7 1G-footers. 
iveranfartpa, A IDI, Ub acres «cpt deme tnote okn o Eo ey aoe 1 08 35 
Wely Duckling, © FY Lyman... ste. s ceed essen e gees 1 09 50 
Natta ee Ibe Be Rogers ieee s penceny sits nck sete eoet aritoerns nae 1 12 32 
Hull-Massachusetts Y.C; 
RE HULL, MASS. 


Saturday, Aug. 10. 


Tuere were only two classes in the club race of the 
Hull-Massachusetts Y. C. Saturday, Aug. to, For the 
first time the f8ft. knockabouts were given handicaps, but 
they did not affect the positions of ‘the yachts on cor- 
rected time. Yhere was a stiff S.W. breeze blowing, 
which was much to Malilian’s liking, and she managed to 
beat out Bonito by sos. In the regular handicap class 
there were two entries, Holly and Darthea. Darthea was 


disabled and Holly went over the course alone. The 
summary: 
Class I.—Knockabouts, 
Elapsed. Gorrected. 
Mialilian, WeamMat soo. cc sce caste ene e sennetncee nes 4 44 38 2 09 38 
Bonito, G. il. Wightman...-................... 4 45 28 2 10 28 
Oriana, A. Wouglass.......2.screereceveee cose. 4 49 43 2 14 43 
Ayaya, Fred Keyes..:.. A A ee 4 54 30 2 19 30 
Handicap. 
ELolly, Woe DY, Ward... .eer sever ees -tneenee -eee et 41 30 2 01 20 


157 


Plymouth Y. C: 


PLYMOUTH, MASS. 
Saturday, Aiig. 17. 

Tue thitd tace of the Plymouth Y. C. was sailed in 
Plymouth Harbor Saturday, Aug. 17, in varying strength 
of breeze, It was very light at the start, but freshetied 
toward the finish to such an extent as to make reefs 
necessary. In the handicap class Dolphin won from Sea- 
view by less than a minute in a hotly contested race. In 
the 18ft. knockabouts Trouble won handily. Oom Paul 
carried away her mast in one of the puffs. Fanny D. 


* and Geisha had a hot race in the 21-footers, Fanny D. 


winning by 12s. The summary: 


Handicap Class. 


. Elapsed 
Dolplainy AN. WOTORE pie seuss sche sie 0s cin cline sale zisleset oie 113 17 
Seaview, Ti So Dimamecceiccctiecieece cert eee ee es cssecscseee 1 13 50 
iNomcoltiis Jats Witting Sho. dha ARS RC eer nerenea ool msn Cc, 115 03 
Cliallenge, EB. By AtWOOd, 14.02 succes Ope edabee ne vee nen 1 15 10 
Grace, M. S, Weston, Ji...o:.cseene secret eects eee eesesecuee 1 16 18 
Captice, S. G. Etherington. 2... se etic cecitae estes wnener 117 27 

Special Knockabouts. 
Atahblsitst,  clchel els AAA AR SOR scale pec coc hesicy Rood gheote 1 32 44 
Miladi, R. Adams ...... Bade Hee e ieshaiad sa aalonipatee os met 1 34 06 
Dazzler, Goodspeed Bros.......... ees ceeear teers besreeccses 1 35 15 
l@iveayeites JEW SEM oreciyyeddes mnt eon seeeoceoce ; +1 35 38 
(Gkonmggleryrd, Gn lee AG ueslbborth eee ww eAt Ate ronerchid asa oor pits Disabled. 
21-footers. 

artiiiva ppm bre aV\ cll leeress esata sfetahtfetal-jelers)eapa stele tiecpen tte ard 1 36 14 — 
(ATE MEY ANE. UR SEATS one S08 Rae 688 eer oO opeb ees nmce bone 1 36 26 
Scamper, Reed Bros........ NG ARR: St Ona RP rR tao Ok 1 37 14 


Winthrop Y. C. 


WINTHROP, MASS. 
Saturday, Aug. 10. 


Tere were three classes in the handicap club race of 
the Winthrop Y. C., which was sailed off Winthrop Sat- 
urday, Aug. ro. A strong S.W. breeze was blowing, and 
all of the yachts made fast time. Cygnet won by a long 
margin in the 25-footers, and in the 18-footers Zetes also 
had an easy win. Flash and Caper made a good race in 
the 15ft. class, Flash winning by 15s. on corrected time. 
The summary: F : 

25ft. Class. 


Elapsed. Corrected. 
(Sy Cetin |e winee seo Cc eet ee len nemnistteartelatiee ent Hearsieee ik BB ahl 130 11 
VGN CIB M DRS, AW Saerditiens AAA Sab BB Reonoecodee ce oct 1 44 23 1 35 23 
Petition Ucn len Ska © Cayce aestarg arena fe stelehe, cists clalels 1 52 02 1-46 02 
18ft. Class. 
BRR le, RN GUISE So no osde he ch eouaeee coe ce 0 55 31 0 55 31 
Ipenqoraiie OO, Aen Weibel. Al Sine doadunorisced 1 02 44 0 59 44 
Atay, Whe eS, lbarterelits ene nat Hooeo dee wear mates 1 19 12 1 07 00 
La kekerirr, Jae, AWE MAGelolsebeh anomeric sonar eare ase; 1 42 5% abalit ai 
DEE MORNE eel ives, .F et ly eee 1 01 44 1 44 09 
Flash, W. H. Myrick 0 27 45 
Caper, W. W. Colson... 0 28 00 


Eastern Y. C. 


MARBLEHEAD, MASS. 
Saturday, Aug. 10. 


A RACE was given by the Eastern Y. C, on Saturday, 
Aug. 10, in which there were three classes and nine en- 
tries. The yachts were unevenly matched, Constellation 
sailing against the 46ft. schooners Barbara, Rondina and 
Charmer, and the old schooner Adrienne. The 51-footer 
Shark sailed against the old-timer Chiquita, There was 
a very light S.E. breeze at the start, which hauled to 
S.W. before the finish and blew a gale. Rigging was 
carried away in every class, and the wins were easy in 


consequence. The summary: 
Schooners. 
Elapsed. Cotrected, 

Goristellationmsteceskitmes: litre menuter nen atelier Sy 1g? 24 3 13 41 
Harbatas \Gseaienlnyitiiaiie ws. se -4 22 4: 3 43 40 
Charmer, T. Parsons...... 4 3 50 33 
Rgndina, D. C. Percival, Jr. 4 3 51 30 
Adrienne, H. P. Smith.... 4 4 01 51 
Starks Bs ely jAnnesf treet Wei laprresedde et pease As 3 31 48 

First Division Sloops. 
SC ikniaqatiet, IBS is WP ore UPS an aot t fbeoec 4 29 49 4 24 56 

Second Division Sloops. 
(akemey. (fp eS Ge SOR MBs Ibori Gaels ee, Frees seers 4 05 46 4 05 46 
Wiedtnere lke (NiCkersofier none woe cus eat emcees» Disabled. 


. 


Savin Hill Y. C. 


DORCHESTER, MASS. 
Saturday, Aug. 17. 


Tue last of the series of club races of the Savin Hill 
Y. C. was sailed off the club house Saturday, Aug. 17, in 
a very light westerly breeze, In the handicap class Han- 
ley had things all her own way, finishing over 23m, to the 
good. Racing in the sailing tender class was very close, 
McCurdy winning from Robinson by enly 5s. The sum- 
mary: 4 


7 Handicap Class, 
Corrected, 
Vaewellye, A Une AR eure tA oreo Babe br cadiincriebens meas telah 1 18 v0 
(Cfotearrcn a) MIR Smep A to dr SA aA da dno node node teers w ere tinh 1 42 46 
AWWareberetonol, stu. Iieo Iahephuanl, sw eerig tate eer rane souoceondon 1 48 15 
BSTea TEI CANMEANCUE SWeelLEe separchel tel oe) Slats Ya Sale fay RR asgeeiaane eee ny 213 00 
Pioreeireany slelteriiidy ential sayepeeene Soni here e cack tae ene Withdrew, 
One-Design Tender Class. 
Corrected. Corrected. 
Vite Gai clvauerteeeterios ens 1 40 30 iasrersoteree atid aha Accra 1 54 04 
VO DIMSOT sae pose eae a 1 49 35 Siriano ees epee ere eae 1 56 00 
Scotto asncateshee pede .1 50 15 ISRO. Saeseropaee encase 1 56 45 
IbEshy Balen se eeesha ise 1 51 16 SSGUTLTI cxicae ag lee nee 1 56 54 
Eborwikanmele espe feseeret esas 1 52 10 Vir]? ener men evemene Coe 2 21 30 
WSIS Peg an eh keheg eben 1 58 55 


Scott and McCurdy were protested. 


Dorchester Y. C. 


DORCHESTER, MASS. 

Saturday, Aug. 17. 

Tue club race for one-design dories of the Dorchester 
Y. C. was sailed off the club house Saturday in a very 


light S.W. breeze. Luline II. led all over the course and 
finished nearly 2m. ahead of San Toy. The summary: 


Elapsed 
TLaibiare HS PRs RE AMM ads oe Haast eeno anda GhHobayee aa 0 
fSyienk No ntae Wd BRE Ua hepa Pe SAS SE om Sh Lele ager EP 215 04 
LEVoin roe INS AYP SGhiys Pees RA OCS? 2 eo ait aan 2 83 55. 
Boomerang, C. W. Bartlett........ ys eta etn aerarey erik 2 46 16 
Wena htm Mu Dilose ni pariee oe cote eh ee ety eae 2 47 00 
Pakyravorve Ve (CR Ge ace Srey ert Sin eden AASB ene 2 50 45 


158 


Gravesend Bay Y. R. A. 


SEA GATE—NEW YORK BAY. 
Saturday, Aug. io. : 
THE eleyenth of the series of races arranged by the 
Gravesend Bay Y. R. A. was sailed on Saturday, Aug. 
10, under the auspices of the Atlantic Y, C, 
There was a good breeze from the S., and the boats 
made good time over the courses. The summaries: 


Sloops—3éft. Class—Start, 3:20. 


Finish. Elapsed. 
Veh etre tee Dey NRO UKONE tay pp pane ect F: 6 27 45 3 07 45 
PAS fay GEOL Pe CEA lyk, ewig ee ere BP 6 52 30 3 32 30 
Sloops—2s0ft. Class—Start, 3:20. : 
Squaw, cht wl. lenth. 2.9 yantnuine mas n . 5 43 20 2 23 40 
Sloops—25ft. Class—Start, 3:25. 

Cockatoo, Hendon Chubb............cceseerees 4 47 25 1 22 25 
Song and Dance, E. F. Luckenbach.......... 458 38 1 33 38 
Sloops—21ft. Class—Start, 3:26. 

BViraithte ery) lon ns epee econ ses se ye oan 4 $4 20 1 29 20 
mshofstmcrs JER IDS) Mil eoih io Gnoeeee cress De Bs 4 58 44 133 4 

: Sloops—18it. Class—Start, 3:26. 
REDDOT, EAL eV. Opel oh... tes aa. seas eee onenae 5 05 65 1 40 55 
Budéet, Henry Anthomly............-....-eee ens Disabled. 
Constance, F. D, Prentice..--esyyy eee - eee epee eee Withdrew. 
Marine and Field Class—Start, 3:30. 

ligeasjas, W. A. Hutcheson. 2... 2s) ee es 5 07 35 1 37 35 
Kelpie, Wi. Ke Brow. 2). iii iia ee. Poe. 08 15 1 38 15 
Vixen, Baylor & Mahoney..-...3......-4-1..4: 5 08 56 1 38 55 
Shiba NG AER Ene Maes st apobtobosbecuce Hh 10 08 1 40 08 

Hinicties eles Melee rat bhe) a Een ece en) reckieeeg oer 5 12 15 1 42 15 
Mlying Fox, Cone & Buckman...,...--.,.-.-, 5 12 56 1 42 55 


The winners were: Class M, Vivian; Class P, Cocka- 
too; Class Q, Wraith; Class R, Pebble; Marine and 
Field Special, Jig-a-Jig. 


Cohasset Y. CG. 


COHASSET, MASS. 
Saturday, Aug. 17. 

THE ninth race of the Cohasset Y. C. was sailed off 
the club hotise in a very light S.W. breeze Saturday, 
Aug. 17. Two classes of knockabotits started. In the 
regular class Nereid won by tom, from Eleanor; the 
other seven boats which entered withdrew. In the special 
class Tunipoo won by 15m. The summary: 


Knockabout Class. 


Elapsed. 
Wererd Vis (RY OSEAtS. tp. nes dea poeta aa Sedades PADI weete ete res 2 81 45 
Pieanor sbnanie iNtoonsyosneee debe nn dekh kipe re: spi ssetetespematers 2 41 45 
RendorageGloven GhOGkersn. sis acllacdlddeldene cine rine ener Withdrew. 
BWhosensereyely lf, aS rien Al: Aes Gene tess bab Cobo be psdedoadans - Withdrew. 
BEprorsrauisel, vA, (Oh Tabac ee As AeA Shea BB Sana sas sR SS Withdrew, 
arelda, Alansom sBiselow ws ss onecs al dajose seas tt > oe seiere Withdrew, 
(OSes hog Sega Sin SUVCUUB OCIS pte seer ie PSO Ny Shee) eo Withdrew. 

Special Class. 

Akvsochootor, Whi. Uke Teasers asnnee seer cet ies erie gre nonan > o 2 20 00 
(Deheteng Oe. NP ls-tecoyakay ess kes $tis pan aeeeetrorcrey oe iatda ee PS 2 35 00 


Bie Glyn Hatt ony Mave ils dict: comes reas eae gay tas syaeee2 43 55 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


The schooner yacht Fleur de Lys, owned by Dr. L. A. 
Stimson, N. Y, Y. C.,, arrived on Aug. 17 from Gibraltar 
via Madeira, after a passage of twenty-seven days. She 
left this port on March 8, with her owner and a party: of 
friends on board for a cruise in the Mediterranean. She 
crossed the ocean in twenty-four days, experiencing very 
heavy weather, but lost nothing except a sea anchor, 
Among the ports visited since she left here were Palermo, 
Malta, Corfu, Cattaro, Venice, Naples and Leghorn. On 
the way home she made a southerly cruise as far south as 


latitude 24. - ee 


Mr. Frank N. Tandy, who has been associated with 
Mr, B. B. Crowninshield, the well-known naval archi- 
tect, for several years, has now severed his connection 
with him, and has opened an office at 31 State street, Bos- 
ton, Mass., where he will establish a general marine 
agency. It is Mr. Tandy’s intention to give special at- 
tention to the organization and promotion of sailing and 
steamship companies. He will also buy and sell first-class 
marine instruments. A rather unique and interesting 
feature of Mr, Tandy’s new venture is to be the exploita- 
tion of good schooner property. There have been cases 
where stich vessels have earned and paid over 20 per cent. 
dividends, and Mr. Tandy is a firm believer in the pos- 
sibilities of this class of property. 


lew Publications. 
aie hack 


Flowers and Ferns in Their Haunts. 


Wrtu the arrival of the birds, the putting forth by shrub and 
tiee of the first leaflets of tender green, and the coming of the 
warm spring days, which tempt us abroad, appears the usual rush 
of spring nature books, which of late years we haye become so 
accustomed to see. One of the most beautiful of these, published 
by the Macmillans, is from the pen and camera of an author whose 
name has become familiar—Mrs. Mabel Osgood Wright, author of 
“Citizen Bird” and other similar volumes, The last arrival is a 
very charming book, and, we are inclined to think, may, per- 
haps, become more useful than any of its predecessors from ner 


en, \ 

In it Mrs. Wright takes her reader abroad with her across the 
fields and along the edges of the woods in search of flowers and 
ferns. She does not profess to haye discovered any new things to 
point out, but she has eyes, and knows how to use them, and in 
this respect she differs widely from most of those whom we meet 
in our daily lives. Moreover, she has in her mind a special thing 
which she wishes the reader to see—the flower in the landscape, and 
that flower in its natural place, and surrounded by all its com- 
panions of the field, the hedgerow or the forest. In the flowers 
which she shows to her readers she sees something more than 
mere botanical specimens, and she endues them with a certain life 
and personality which the nature-lover who is much abroad and 
much in contact with uncollected specimens will very readily- 
comprehend. How much more real do flowers and plants seem to 
him who sits down to rest among them than those same flowers 
and plants when gathered, thrown in a botanical box, and again 
taken out for study and preservation, There is much of fact in 
the remark that ‘the wild flower and fern is only to be truly 
known where it creeps, clings or sways, untroubled, in its home,” 

The volume before us contains a dozen chapters which roughly 
follow the course of the year. They treat of the coming spring, of 
the plants along the waterways, of those which have escaped the 
gardens, of wood flowers, of humble orchids, of poisonous plants, 
of ferns, of certain flowers that love the sun, of the family of 
composite, of flowers that grow along the road, of vines, and lastly 
of the flowers and fruits of late autumn. Finally the book closes 
with an index and glossary which give, besides the vernacular 
plant names used in the text, their Latin equivalents, so that there 
shall be no doubt as to just what they mean, The story of the 
book is simply told, a plain description of what is seen abroad, 
with occasionally a few words about the author's companions, But 
practically it is all description, yet description of a very charming 


' tion of America, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Sort. It is a story of walks and rides in southern New England 
fields and woods not easily to be matched. 

The volume is illustrated from photographs by the author and 
J. Horace McFarland, There are nearl sixty full-page and half 
tone plates, and no fewer than 125 line drawin s, almost altogether 
of ferns or flowers or plants scattered through the text, 

These illustrations are the crowning glory of the volume, and 
will be a joy and a delight to every botanist and to every nature- 
lover. One may look over the plates, one after another, trying to 
decide which among them is best or worst, without being able to 
make up his mind. Each plate has some special charm of its 
own, which makes one long to speak of it, and yet the next plate 
is so beautiful as to drive the last one out of the memory, Not 
only are the photographs well taken, and the plates beautiful in 
themselves, but each is taken by an artist, and the views so chosen 
that, besides the flower and its beauty—and often detail—there are 
other features of the picture which charm and delight. The volume 
shows better than almost any that we have seen what can be done 
in nature work by a true artist with the camera. Price, $2.50, 


Hifle Range and Gallery, 
-——_e-—— 
National Rifle Association, 


THE twenty-ninth annual meeting of the National Rifle Associa- 
eee cea the second annual meeting of the United States 

ociation and the tenth annual meeting of the New 
Jersey State Rifle Association will be held at Sea Girt ayy ie 
acer nee auspices of the last-named association, from Aug. 30 to 
oceans pagent ead will be held two international contests, 
a we wenty-three years, One of the contests is for the 
ne sal Be ay, representing the world’s championship. This trophy 

I : been contested for since 1880, when the American team won 
it by defeating a team from Great Britain, This year Canada is 
sending a team to try and take it across the border. 

_The other match is a special challenge match between teams of 
eight men from the Ulster Rifle Association, of Beliast, Ireland, 
and the New Jersey State Rifle Association; 15 shots for each man 
at_800, 900 and 1,000 yards, with any «rifle. 

The Irish team sailed for America on the 21st inst. 
are, besides the team, the Marquis of Dufferin and 
prominent Irish sportsmen, besides several ladies. 

Composing the drish team are men who have been shooting on 
the Irish Right” at Bisley for years. Such men as Barnett, 
Braithwaite, Henry, Caldwell, Millner, Thynne, Morgan, and 
Chadwick, whose names are well known in the rifle-shooting 
world as expert long-range shots, are the material which the young 
inexperienced shooters of the New Jersey Association have against 
them. Not only are the Jerseymen new at this game, but they 
are also seriously handicappd by not haying the proper kind of 
small-caliber rifles for such shooting, Mr. Foulke, the well-known 
shot of Philadelphia, is coaching the New Jersey team, and he pre- 
dicts that Yankee ingenuity and pluck Will pull them through 
victors. Of the men who have been doing the best work on the 
New Jersey team may be mentioned Capt, Whittemore, Dr, Hud- 
son, Capt. Martin, Baker, Malcolm, Tuttle and Foulke. New Jer- 
sey will take good care of the visitors. Col. Thompson, aide-de- 
camp to the Governor, has placed his steam yacht at the dis- 
posal of the entertainment committee, and the Irish team will be 
met down the Bay and taken to Atlantic Highlands, where they 
will be taken aboard the train for Sea Girt, ; 

All of the interest in the coming tournament is not by any means 
centered in the international matches. Never before in the history 
of rifle shooting in this country has there been so much interest 
manifested in the annual interstate matches by the guardsmen of 
the different States. 

As against six States being represented by State teams, which is 
the largest number ever before assembled together in competition, 
there will this year be about eight State teams on the grounds to 
compete for the Hilton and Marathon trophies. 

The United States Marine Corps will be represented by a strong 
team, which has been training at the navy range at Annapolis 
for over a month. The Department of the East, U. S. Army, will 
also in all probability send a team. from Governor’s Island. 

Maine has already selected her team, competitions for that pur- 
pose haying been held at Brunswick, Mc., on Aug, 3. 

The Pennsylvania State team will be selected from the imen 
making the highest scores at the State shoot at Mt, Gretna, Pa., 
Aug. 27, 28 and 29. Pennsylvania will also send the winning regi- 
ee team and a squadron team to represent her guard at Sea 

irt. 

New York has selected by competition twenty-five men, who are 
now practicing at Creedmoor, with the United States magazine rifle, 
Later on the twelye men to compose-the State team will be se- 
lected by a second competition, 

New York will also be represented by regimental teams from 
the Twelfth, Ninth, Seventh-first, Seventh, Seventy-fourth, Twenty- 
third and Thirteenth regiments, and a team from Squadron A and 
the Naval Reserve. . 

For some reason not fully understood Massachusetts has decided 
not to send a team. Fora great many years Massachusefts could 
boast of as fine a body of expert riflemen in her militia as there 
was in the country, but of late years very little has been heard 
from her in this respect, 

Battery B, Light Artillery, of Boston, will send a reyolyer team 
to defend their title to the military team championship, won last 
year. There will also be several regimental teams from the State. 

The Rhode Island team is in training at the Rumford range, and 
1s putting up some very fine scores, 

Both the District of Columbia and New Jersey will enter State 
teams, and the usual number of regimental, troop and company 
teams. The New Jersey Naval Reserve and batteries and signal 
corps wiil this year, for the first time, be represented in the 
matches. The reyolver team will also be entered from the Fourth 
Regiment. Both the District and Jersey teams are shooting with 
the United States magazine rifle, and are doing such good work 
that both ought to be near the top of the list when the match is 
decided.- Maryland will be represented by a team from the Fifth 
ieaimeEe pe Baltimore and a troop team in the carbine and re- 
volver matches. 

Vermont, New Hampshire, Ohio, Michigan, Minnesota and 
Delaware will be represented by either a State or regimental 
team or both, but little is known of the work being done at the 
local ranges, 

Sea Girt will certainly be an interesting place to visit during 
these national contests. Every arm of the seryice will be repre- 
sented, and the encampment will be as near a national camp for 
our armed forces as we are eyer likely to have. The State of New 
Jersey deserves a great deal of credit for fostering a sport of 
such national importance us rifle shooting—excellence in which 
was at one time the backbone of our national strength, 

Military riflemen are not going to monopolize all the interest 
at the meeting. The Schuetzen shooters are also well looked 
aiter. The National Rifle Association of America has in its pro- 
gramme a team match for civilian clubs, and all of the larger clubs 
will send their best men to try and win the pennant and interelub 
championship of the United States. Such well-known clubs as the 
Massachusetts Rifle Association, Philadelphia Rifle Association, 
New Jersey State Rifle Association, Manhattan Rifle and Reyolyer 
Association, District of Columbia Rifle Association, Zettler Rifle 
Club, of New York; Pittsburg Rifle Club, Crescent City Rifle Club, 
of Scranton, Pa.; Iroquois Rifle Club, of Pittsburg, Pa.; Hoboken 
Independent Schuetzen Corps, Elite Rifle Club, of Brooklyn; 
San Antonio (Texas) Shooting Society, Syracuse (N. Y.) Rifle 
Club, and ans Italian Shooting Association, of New York, will 
be represented. ° 

Tne Mees of the Schuetzen shooting end of the tournament 
is assured by having such men as William Hayes, Gus Zimmer- 
mann, Tom Keller, Emil Berckmann, Dr. Hudson, Nathan Sper- 
ing, Dr.- Stillman, John T, Humphries and Harry Pope looking 
after its interest. , alll 

Revolyer-shooting enthusiasts will have their interests well 
looked alter by Dr. Sayre, of New York; Lieut. Paine and FE. E. 
Patridge, of Boston; E. L. Harphan, of Chicago, and J. B. 
Crabtree, of Springfeld, Mass. verything possible has been 
done to provide interesting matches. An innovation is a dis- 
appeating-man target, at which the contestants have only twelve 
seconds in which to fire their six shots. The railroads of the 
country, recognizing that there will be thousands of visitors at- 
tending the tournament, haye made special rates to Sea Girt, be- 
ginning Aug, 24. The special-rate tickets may be purchased in 
any of the following States: Maine, New Hampshire, Vermont, 
Massachusetts, Rhode Island, Connecticut, New York, New Jer- 
sey, Pennsylvania, Delaware, Maryland, District of Columbia, 
Virginia, West Virginia, Ohio, Indiana, Texas and parts of 
Jllinois, Michigan and Ontario, Canada. A , ; 

Lieut. Albert S. Jones, secretary of the National Rifle Associa- 


In the party 
Six or eight 


: [Auc. 24, 100r. 


tion of America, has received from D. Morillon, president of the 
peat des Societes de Tir de France, the following communica- 
ion: 

“I have the pleasure of informing yon, and beg that you will 
notify your president and the committee, that the Lot of French 
Societies, while not able to send a team to your gteat 
meeting of 1901, has neyertheless been desirous of testifying its 
iriendship for the National Rifle Association of America, and that 
it has decided to offer for this meeting a bronze medallion of 
Gloria Victis, framed in oak, and two silver plaquettes in cases.’’ 

The above prizes have been received by Governor Voorhees, of 
New Jersey, from the French Ambassador at Washington, and 
are now on exhibition at the club house of the New Jersey State 
Rifle Association. 

The magnificent range at Sea Girt is being put in complete order 
for the meeting; more revolyer targets have been built to accom- 
modate the increased number of patrons. There are now eight 
targets at 1,000yds. In all there will be eighty-one targets, at all 
ranges, in use during the matches. 

Lieut, Apgert 8. JONES) 
Secretary N. R. A. of A, 
SEA Girt, N. J., Aug. 9. 


Cincinnati Rifle Association. 

Crycinnati, O.—The following scores were made in regular com- 
petition by members of the Cincinnati Rifle Association, at Four- 
Mile House, Reading road. Conditions, 200yds., off-hand, at the 
German ring target. Bruns was declared champion for the day 
with the fine score of 220, Hofer was high on the honor with 66. 
Weather, clear; thermometer, 90; wind, from 9 to 3: , 


BAITS) 8 455-5 PESTS eel alice ee rab 24 22 23 21 21 20 20 23 25 21—220 
21 14 20 20 20 25 22 20 24 24—210 
"a : 21 22 21 19 24 20 14°24 22 21—208 
Bimekineiee smunks sede nwa teeta 28 28 22 24 22 21 21 19 24 20—219 
21 22 22 22 21 24 25 21 20 16—214 
18 23 25 23 16 17 21 22 17 20—202 
INESHLerS Bersales eile lat) eer epee 18 22 25 18 25 25 15 20 23 22218 
16 20 22 21 24 24 22 18 23 15—205 
22 22 23 21 23 20 17 14 21 21—204 
TTOLSEMS ate. see OtL eee eeintna she 19 23 24 20 20 17 18 14 19 22-196 
25 16 20 22 20 25 13 14 18 18—191 
18 20 22 16 18 23 22 17 18 17—191 
TAT Rete Soest Sesame cr ste tae ar 20 17 19 19 22 20 23 19 17 15—191 
21 21 18 22 8 12 19 22 22 22 187 
Hoffmann <..secsessceesrssiseeeses 18 21 23 21 19 13 10 12 15 23—175 
13 14 22 2013 19 719 20 9 —156 
1115 9 18 12 15 15 18 17 22—152 
Lape Harssietissceetestieectoetpes eis 17 16 18 19 17 10 24 21 22 25—189 
19 22 19 21 17 19 14 15 12 20—177 
17 14 16 25 23 9 21 21 11 18—175 
Honor Target: . 
Hofer 19 23 2466 Strickmeier .......,- 18 21 23—62 
Nestler .... 22 25 18—65 Topf ,..........0.-- , 17 16 18—51 


Aug. 18.—The following scores were made in regular competi- 
lion to-day by members of the Cincinnati Rifle Association, at 
Four-Mile House, Reading road. Conditions, 200yds,, off-hand, at 
the German ring target. Gindele was declared champion for the 
day with the good score of 219. Weather, partly cloudy; ther- 
mometer, 86 degrees; wind 2 to 4 o’clock: 

AS ele) Pe petees soya a ws chon eos eng SE 25 16 21 21 19 25 238 23 23 23—219 
20 20 21 22 18 23 20 18 20 21—203 


19 21 20 21 22 16 20 20 20 22—201 

PZC VI aim ates alent sielate Pe Weare WS eee oh ec 24 20 24 18 21 21 23 24 22 21—218 
22 22 20 18 21 23 24 23 21 22—217 

20 22 20 22 23 21 24 18 21 23—214 

ABSmEBOIS hehe ned seittett tdiicion JHAHH nS 18 20 24 23 25 20 20 20 24 22—216 
17 14 28 21 23 18 22 20 24 22-204 

19 22 21 22 15 18 25 19 23 20-—204 

STipG@le(Skr epee ourneeihoobe Seecuneoe 23 21 22 24 23 23 22 21 21 14—214 
16 21 22 22 23 17 25 20 23 24—213 

23 22 24 18 18 24 20 23 20 17—209 

INGCSEICH? GETS WrRiSlAnte nna rer ene be 25 20 24 19 20 16 25 25 17 23—214 
21 23 25 20 20 14 24 16 25 22—2310 

22 23 16 19 19 21 22 24 19 18—203 

Ripert. shh ehaneAsshaeete ete eseee ee 25 25 21 20 22 17 21 21 21 17—210 
20 21 14 24 21 17 25 17 23 21—203 

Py 21 17 22:19 19 19 17 19 18 21182 
*RrOurishiveen ces cenc nec eeme titer, 4% 18 20 24 15 20 19 14 24 22—199 
21 14 19 12 19 18 24 18 23 20—188 

20 18 19 24 20 17 211622 9—181 

FOVISCHET wheres s balsadanantet nits eesti 18 18 25 21 20 21 15 20 16 21—195 
23 19 22 20 14 23 19 17 18 18—193 

19 19 19 20 15 20 20 16 20 18—186 

Biolfer fs Sabet dee ee 22 15 17 19 20 23 16 19 18 15—184 
14 22 28. 9 18 20 21 14 20 22183 

18 14 14 19 21 22 18 14 19 20—179 

Tete raat a oR |e ristiieteee 24 22 23 18 13 21 18 24 19 16—193 
20 22 20 14 16 17 21 16 22 22—190 

18 14 20 21 21 19-25 21 10 16—185 

STO phy se ge sbitetee suisse soca eileu ane 18 12 15 19 14 19 22 20 19 23181 
21 18 24 18 22 7 10 21 21 16—175 

22 14 17 11 18 10 18 11 13 12—146 
ekotienrefeorsc:: seen eeee been 15 20 16.2418 17 9 21 17 15—172 


12 18 28 19 17 14 15 14 22 15—164 

- 21 11 15 18:18 10 16 20 20 13—162 

Honor target: Gindele 52, Payne 43, Bruns 57, Strickmeier 57, 

Nestler 61, Roberts 61, Trounstine 33, Jonscher 58, Hofer 38, Lux 
56, Topf 5, Uckotter 5. 


Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club, 


Saw FrAncrusco, Aug, 11.—Two of the Colorado delegation of 
shooters are still with us, viz.—C. J, Barnet and D. W. King—and 
Yeager is in Watsonville. King has concluded to open a shooting 
gallery in San José, and the others may stay here permanently. 
Barnes, wanted a 40-shot match on the Columbian target, so we 


gaye him a chance to do us up to-day, and he did it. Here are 
his 50 shots in detail, 200yds., offhand: 
Ge Bamieseee ss nace iret $75 13 61 4 210—42 
165 314 7 8 4 4 16-68 
6423 3848 9 5 751 
279 5 48 5 2 7 4-53 
46 3 8 212 411 5 9—§4 278 
JER CLOW SWORN copa ichesiaeta eH ODA eee tain 82 58 59 60 72—331 
TDS Was Barn pe eee ea eae ean. ete 63 70 62 68 72—335 
Young paid for the refreshments without a murmur. Then the 
trio, and Hoffman, tried to down Barnes’ 42 score, The best 


King could do was 51; Hoffman made 63, and Barnes’ bullets 
were gone before he knew it. Young made 55 and 48, and finally 


the follawing score, which contains more 1’s than have ever been ~ 


recorded in a single score, viz.: - 
RS eSFOMTISC ECE CEE). cnletcen tet enero 2S TR G9ee 85 el ete 95 


The 7 and 4 were good holds, high shot at 12 o’clock, and prob- 
ably due to the sun’s rays on the back of the target, giving it a 
luminous appearance. Hach shot was spotted by ieneeeoe and 
Hoffinan before the marker could disk them, the holes looking 
like points of fire on the black. Hoffman has ordered a Pope 
rifle and will be heard from later. The Natiye Sons are forming 
a new club and will shoot on our range at Harbor Viey. This club 
will be military in character. Col, Kellogg tells us he is forming 
still another club of shooters, which sail be American from thé 
ground up, The Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club will join the 
National Rifle Association at its next regular meeting. Some of 
them felt like attending the national American shoot ta see what 
it would be like to hear their own familiar language spoken, 
especially when inyited into a national meeting of the same, 
Say, brethren, it does seem proper, now, doesn’t it? 

Frep O. Young, 


Grapshoating, 
—g-— 
If you want your shoot to be announced here send a 
notice like the following: 7 


Fixtures. 


Aug. 20-21.—Pigua, O,—Piqua Rod and Gtin Club’s tournament. 

Aug. 21—Holmesburg Junction, Pa—Target shoot of second 
series of Keystone Shooting League. 

Aug. 21-22—Bass Lake, Ind.—Midsuimmer tournament of the 
Peru Gun Club, J. L. Head, Mgr. 


Ave, 24, roor.] 
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Aug. 22-23.—Fairmont, Minn.—Target tournament of the Fair- 
ahont Gun Club. : 

cee 22—Pleasant Hill, Mo.—Fifth annual sweepstake and mer- 
chandise tournament of the Pleasant Hill Colored Gun Club, 
T. H, Cohron, Sec’y. y a 

Aug, 27-28—WNorthyille, Mich.—Tournament of the Michigan 
Trapshooters’ League, L. L. Brooks, Sec’y. 

Aug, 27-30.—Okohoyi, Ta.—Lake Okoboji amateur tournament, at 
Arnold’s Park; $400 added. For programmes, address E. C. 
Hinshaw. . 

Sept. 2—Cleyeland O.—Merchandise shoot of the Cleveland 
Gun Club. ; é 

Sept. 2.—Ossining, N. ¥.—All-day live-bird and target shoot of 


the Ossining Gun Club. ©. G. Blandford, Capt, " 
Sept. 2.—llion, N. Y—Amateur shoot of the Remington Gun 
Club. W, H. Grimshaw, Sec’y. 


Sept. 2,Meriden, Conn.—Labor Day tournament of the Parker 
Gun Club. Also Bristol sheep bake. C. S. Howard, Sec’y, 

Sept. 2.—Albany, N, Y.—Bluerock tournament of the Forester 
Gun Club. H. H. Valentine, Mee 
ay sieeepten City, Ind.—Tournament of the Parent Grove 

un Club, 

Sept. 2-3.—Portland, Me.—Maine State tournament, under the 
auspices of the Portland Gun Club. 5. B, Adams, secretary, 

Sept. 2-3.—Richmond, Va.—Second annual tournament of the 
Virginia Trapshooters’ Association. Mr. John Parker, Mgr. Mr, 
j- C. Tignor, Sec’y. ; 

Sept. 3-4.—Bellefontaine, O.—Silver Lake Gun Club’s tourna- 
ment, 

Sept. 3-6.—Lake Okoboji, Ia—Indian tournament, to be held at 
Arnold’s Park; $800 added. C. W. Budd, Arnold’s Park, Lowa. 

Sept. 4—Holmesburg Junction, Pa—Target shoot of second 
series of Keystone Shooting League. 

Sept. 4-6,—Chattanooga, Tieuine ahatapaora Gin Club*s tourna- 
ment, 

Sept, 
contest for the Robin Hood international trophy. G. 


oe 


1i.— Montpelier, Vt—Montpelier Gun Club’s tournament; 
B. Walton, 


Sept, 10-12. Sidney, O.—Sidney Gun Club’s tournament, 

Sept. 11-12.—Warren, Ind.—Warren Gun Club’s tournament. 

Sept. 11-13—Canton, O.—Canton Gun Club’s tournament. 

Sept. 16-17.—St, Joseph, Mo.—St. Joseph Gun Club’s tournament, 
ah 19-20.—Alton, l1].—Two-day tournament of the Piasa Gun 

lub. 

Sept. 20-21.—Titusville, Pa—First annual tournament of the 


Titusville Gun Club, H. Pfeiffer, Sec’y, 

Sept. 24-26.—Cincinnati, O.—Cincinnati Gun _Club’s annual handi- 
cap target tournament; $300 added. Charles F, Dreihs, Sec’y. 

‘Oct, 1-4.—Detroit, Mich—John Parker's annual international 
tournament; three days targets, one live birds; $300 in money and 
trophies; distance handicaps. 

Oct. 9-10.—Huntington, Ind.—Tournament of the Erie Gun Club. 


Oct. 9-11.—St. Thomas, Ont—Tom Donley’s fifth annual tourna- - 


ment; live birds and targets. 

Oct. 1516.—Greenville, O.—Regular annual tournament of the 
Greenville Shotgun Club. H. A, McCaughery, Sec’y. 

Haverhill, Mass.—Series of prize shoots every Saturday, June 1 
to Aug, 31, given by the Haverhille Gun Club. 5. G. Miller, Sec’y. 

Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat- 
urday afternoon. 

Chicago, Ill.—Garfield Gun Club's liye-bird trophy shoots, first 
and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street 
and Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meck, Sec’y, 


CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK, 


Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on 

Loum. Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed 
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private 
practice, Café and hotel accommodations. 

Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New Utresht 
Gun Club—Saturdays. ; 

Sept. 1013.—Interstate Park, L. I—New York State shoot, under 
the auspices of the New Utrecht Gun Club; $750 added; valuable 
list of merchandise prizes. Walter F. Sykes, President, 85 Water 
street, New York, ; 

INTERSTATE ASSOCIATION CONTESTS. 
Elmer E, Shaner, Manager. 


Aug. 21-22—Auburn, Me.—The Interstate Association’s tourna- 
mient, winder the auspices of the Auburn Gun Club. L. A. Barker, 


Sec’y. 
DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 
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Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for publication in 
these columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed, Ties 
on all events are considered as divided uniess otherwise reported, Mati 
all such matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 346 Broad~- 
way, New York, 
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The programme of the New York State tournament, which is 
to be held at Interstate park, Queens, L. I., Sept. 10 to 13, in- 
elusive, under the auspices of the New Utrecht Gun Club, is ex- 
ceptionally sterling in the conditions of the competition which it 
offers to the trap shooters, both in respect to the open and State 
events. The competition arranged for the two classes of shooters— 
that is, that of the open and State events—is alike in each, with 
the exception that in the latter, $20 is added to each event. The 
sweepstakes for the first and second days, State and open events 
respectively, are four events at 15 targets, $1.50 entrance; and one 
at 20 targets, $2 entrance. The third day provides six events at 
15 targets, $1.50 entrance; and the merchandise event, which 
contains a valuable list of prizes of sterling worth and, special 
fitness for the use of sportsmen who shoot or fish. A Lefever 
gun, Smith gun, Parker gun, Winchester Repeating rifle, Marlin 
Trifle, revolvers, rods, reels, gun cases, shell cases, ete., form 
a part of the list. There are a number of objects of art, which 
will be offered for special events, which will be arranged as time 
allows. On each of the first three days there will be a handicap 
by distance, 14 to 25 yards, at 100 targets, $7 entrance, targets 
included, $100 added to each. No percentages are taken from 
the purses, although there is $750 added money, The handicap 
events make $300 of added money appropriated for the open com- 
petition, to which there is a further appropriation o: $75 for the 
high averages in the cntire open sweepstake programme, divided 
as follows: First, $25; second, $20; third, $15; fourth, $10; fifth, 
$5. The State events also have high average prizes, as follows: 
First, $25; second, $15; third, $10; fourth, $5. High guns govern 
the division of the moneys in the handicaps and the Rose system 
in the sweepstakes. Targets 2 cemts. On the fourth day there 
are four live bird events, 7, 10 and 15 birds, $5, $7.50 and $10 
entrance, respectively, class shooting. The State Convention will 
be held on the evening of Sept. 10, at 8 o’clock, at Interstate 
patk. The programme contains the Long Island R. R. time 
table. Send guns and ammunition to Interstate park, prepaid. 
Mr. Elmer E, Shaner, famous as manager and expert, will man- 
age the tournament. For programme and further particulars, ad- 
dress Mr. W. F. Sykes, president of the New Utrecht Gun Club, 
85 Water street, New York. The programme is attractive and 
generous. Big so-called added money on the one hand means 
nothing in the way of added money, if it is taken out of the 
purses, or made by charging a higher price for the targets. The 
merchandise list also is the result of purchase or club contribu- 
tions, and, therefore, is free of moral sandbagging. 


Programmes are out for the seventh annual Labor Day tourna- 
ment of the Parker Gun Club, Meriden, Conn., Sept. 2. The 
conipetition is open to all. Ten events are on the programme, at 
14 and 20 targets, alternately, $1.30 and $2.40 entrance. Grounds 
open at 8:30 A. M. Programme shooting starts at 9:30 A, M. 
Purses will be divided by the Rose system, fotir moneys, 5, 4, 3, 
2. Price of targets, 2 cents, included in all entrances. Shooters 
may enter for price of targets only in all events. Take electric 
ears to Hanover Park. Cars leave depot every fifteen minutes, 
Loaded shells for sale at club house. Guns and shells shipped to 

’ ¢. S. Howard, prepaid, will be delivered at club grounds free of 
cost. A SBristel sheep bake. Dinner will be served on the 
grounds, consisting of baked lamb, sweet potatoes, Irish potatoes, 
fried sweet carn, etc. Tickets, 50 cents. Apply to the secretary, 
C. S. Howard. Interstate rules govern. 


x 


The Montpelier (Vt.) Gun Club announces its tournament for 
Sept. 11, cammencing the progratnme at 9:30 o’clock. There are 
eleven events, at 10, 15 and 20 targets, and extra events will be 
shot if time permits, Targets, 1 cent, included in entrance: Any- 
one may shoof for targets only. Rose system, Lunch and am: 


miunition can be obtained on the grounds. The secretary, Mr. 
G. B. Walton, writes us as follows: “The Union Gun Club has 
accepted the challenge made by the Robiti Hood Gun Club, for 
the Robin Hood International Trophy, and the contest for the 
same will be held on the grounds of the Montpelier Gun Club 
on Sept. 11. All friends are cordially inyited to attend the tourna- 
ment. Both the Robin Hoods and Unions would be pleased to 
have other teams enter the contest for the trophy.” 


Mr. C, G. Blackford, captain of the Ossining (N- Y¥.) Gun Club, 
informs us that his club will give an all-day live bird and target 
shoot on Labor day (Sept. 2), rain or shine. The holiday shoots 
of this cluh are popular and always well attended. Ossining is 
thirty miles from New York City, on the N. Y. C, & H.R. R. R, 
The shooting will be sweepstakes. Refreshments on the grounds. 


The brochure issued by the Indians, the iribe of chiefs which 
holds a sun and target dance at Lake Okoboji, Ta,, Aug. 27-30, 
and which, in pleasing verse, treats poctically of the members and 
the forthcoming tournament, is from the pen of Mr. F. C. Riehl, 
af Alton, Il., who is known as Chief Piasa, and holds the office 
of Chief Scribe, It may be obtained on application to him. 


Mr, John Parker’s annual international tournament will be held 
at Detroit, Mich., Oct. 1 to 4, three days of which will be devoted 
to target competition and one day at liye birds, and $300 will be 
added in money and trophies. It will make a three weeks’ 
cirtuit with Cincinnati, O,, and St. Thomas, Ont. There will be 
distance handicaps. m \ 


The programme of the all-day shoot of the Portsmouth, N, H., 
Gun Club, to be held on Saturday of this week, has twelve events, 
at 10 and 15 targets alternately. Events 6 and 6, a total of 20 targets, 
constitute the team match. ‘Targets 134 cents. Junch served free. 
TLoaded shells for sale. All shooters are invited. The president is 
W. E. Storer; the secretary is W. I, Philbrick, 


* 


Mr. W. P. Markel, of the Markel Shot and Lead Works, St. 
T.ouis, Mo., was a visitor in New York for seyeral days in the past 
week, and made many friends for himself and his company. ‘The 
latter has become a member of the Interstate Association, America’s 
most national trapshooting Association, 


The Hudson Gun Club, of Jersey City, N. J., will offer some 
prizes for competition at the club shoots, which will be competed 
for in distance handicaps, and among the members who are men- 
tioned for the back marks are Messrs, Dudley, Schorty, Duke, 
Bock, Hausman and others, 

& 


Mr. R, A. Welch is shooting at the great international tournanient 
at Namtr. On July 24, at 29 meters, gne-half meter back of the 
famous Mackintosh, with whom he divided, Mr, Welch killed 21 
straight. He and Mackintosh divided 3,000 francs, There were 
fifty-one contestants in this event, the Prix de Creppe. 


Mr. John B. Mosby, chairman of the tournament committee, has 
issued a circular letter calling attention to the first annual handi- 
cap tournament of the Cincinnati Gun Club, to be held on Sept. 
24, 25 and 26, and inviting shooters to participate. Mr. Mosby’s 
address is 115 E. Second street, Cincinnati, O. 


Mr. H. A. McCoughery, of Greenville, O., announces that the 
Greenville Shot Gun Club, of which he is the secretary, will give 
its regular annual tournament on Oct. 15 and 16. 


Mr. G. G. Williamson, of Muncie, Ind., informs us that the 
dates of the Erie Gun Club’s tournament have been changed to 
Oct. 9 and 10. 

BERNARD WATERS. 


Dusted or Broken Targets. 


Since the matter of scoring or not scoring to the credit of the 
contestant a dusted target was discussed in Forest AND STREAM 
much interest has been manifested in both by individuals and the 
press. As was to be anticipated in a subject presented from an 
unusual viewpoint, it evoked quite opposite opinions, There was 
the firm conviction of the man whose beliefs ‘were established by 
the long habit of thinking over the same thing in the same man- 
mer, under the same conditions, year in and year out; the man 
whose veneration for the thoughts and rulings of his predecessors 
or contemporaries prevented him from having an independent 
thought for himself, and Jast but not least, the man who was sure 
that there is such a radical difference between a dusted target and 
a broken target that only the latter is worthy of being scored as a 
merit, while to dust a target is the same as to miss it. 

Mr. Will K. Park, trap editor of Sporting Life, while generally 
very sound in his views, particularly on all matters of which he 
writes, in reviewing our comments on the subject, seems to have 
been hasty and superficial in his examination of the matter, for 
surely he cannot fail to perceive on more careful consideration the 
fallacy of his contention. Referring to our comments, he says: 

“The writer then goes on to ask, ‘Why shall not a dusted target 
be scored to the shooter?’ The reason that the target should not 
be scored to the shooter is because the prevailing rules say that it 
shall not be. These rules were made years ago by the leaders in 
the sport of clay-pigeon shooting at that time, Afterward the 
Interstate Association appointed a committee to revise the old 
tules and make a set conforming to all occasions of the present 
day. This learned body of practical trap shots decided that a 
shooter, to haye a target scored as ‘dead,’ should break a percep- 
tible piece from it. The Interstate Association made these rules 
for usé in their tournaments, and other clubs can adopt them or 
let them alone, or issue a set of rules of their own.” 

In reply to the foregoing, it may be cited that a number of 
scientists some centuries ago agreed that the earth was flat; that 
the sun moves; that witches were a co1umon product, etc. The 
only way in which the world progressed in matters of fancy which 
contravened matters of fact was by changing the matters of fancy, 
for the reason that a fact is eternal. Now, while it is true that 
rules were made years ago by the leaders in the sport, it also is 
true that they have been added to, amended, and changed, and the 
fact, which Mr. Park urges, that “the Interstate Association ap- 

ointed a committee to revise the old rules and make a set con- 
orming to all occasions of the present day,” is rather against the 
compliment which he evidently intended to pay the men who were 
leaders in the sport years ago. Continuing, he says: “This learned 
body of practical trap shots decided that a shooter,” etc. He 
overlooks the point that the older leaders in the sport had decided 
this matter, and that the committee of the Interstate Association 
did not decide it, but adopted what it considered decided. It is 


hardly to be expected that the Interstate Association or its com- _ 


mittee considered that its rulings were beyond criticism, or that 
they were to stand unaltered through all the ages. 

In Forest Anp Stream of Jast week a member of that com- 
mittee indorsed our views on this point. 

“Any one can make gun club rules, and many clubs have ground 
tules to govern themselves quite different from those in general 
use. In Schuylkill county the rules in live-bird shooting are 
different from those of any other section. If a club holding a 
tournament decides to give shooters dusted targets, they can do 
so by stating it on theit programmes. Then the cry will be 
heard: “Say, referee, I knocked dust from that bird!” just as you 
hear it now: “‘I got a piece off that target.” 

Granting all the foregoing, we fail to perceive what bearing it 
has om a matter of fact. A target is hit or it is not. The rules 
which some club may have on live-bird shooting are not relevant 
or material to the fact. As a matter of every-day shooting ex- 
perience the majority of onlookers at a tournament will agree on a 
target being dusted, whereas there are the most opposing state- 
ments ift respect to a perceptible piece, an inaccurate statement 
in itself, for the rules mean a visible piece. A piece may be 
“perceptible” to the sense of touch or smell or taste as well as to 
the eye. He further remarks: : 

“Tn order to. govern any sport there must ‘be fixed rules, and the 
one covering dusted targets is a good one. If dusted targets were 
allowed to be scored in the shooters’ favor many men would take 
adyantage of it by using a load which would dust the targets even 


ifit did not break them. By using 14o0z. of No. 9s or 10s, a quick 
shot shold dust or break every target thrown for him, while a 
slow shot would be in exactly the same boat he is in at the present 
time, 

Tt is well known that No. 9s or 10s are inferior for target break- 
ing, patticularly on windy days or in summet when the weather is 
warm and the targets consequently tougher, We do not believe 
that any target shooter in Ametica can use 9s and 10s and perform 
up to his average, even if he counts both the dusted and broken 
targets broken with them. They will neither dust nor break them 
to the degree asserted in the foregoing. Even if a quick shot of 
the skill assumed in the foregoing statement wete to break every 
target thrown for him Gyholly an assumption, by the way), in what 
manner would it be different from the accepted method of scoring? 
The expert practically breaks all, anyway, and very rarely dusts 
one at that, 

“To count dusted targets would be like scoring live birds dead 
when the feathers were knocked out of them; but m live-bird 
shooting a boundary line settles the question, and a bird is scored 
lost even if killed stone dead a foot over this line. By the same 
tule a bird is scored dead if gathered within this line, even though 
if has but a single toe shot off, and is otherwise strong and 
healthy.’’ 

The foregoing paragraph contains more fallacy than al] the rest 
combined, Taking the average of shoots, probably five ont of ten 
birds are gathered without being killed, There is no question of 
knocking the feathers off or even a feather, A visible or a per- 
ceptible picce is in this relation not considered. If one shot tips 
the wing of a bird, it is so crippled that it cannot fly, and the con- 
testant 16 allowed two or three minutes to chase it about and 
gather it. 

Indeed, there is no question at all undet most rules concerning 
whether it was hit at all. The sole consideration is that it be shot 
at when it is on the wing, and is gathered within bounds. It is 
rather an wnforttnate argiiment with which to bolster up a con- 
tention for a thoroughly broken target. 

A dusted target is not necessarily one which is hit on the edge 
by an outer pellet of shot. Any one can go over the grounds after 
a tournament and pick up numerous targets, well hit, with from 
two to ten shot, and yet which are unbroken, 

The area of a target presented to the shooter is a variable quan- 
tity. It may be the edge or a Jarge part of its surface; thus it 
may be a matter of chance under stitch circumstances whether the 
target is dusted, broken or missed. 

The consistency of the target varies with the temperature. What 
is a dusted target in summer might be a broken target mm winter 
under precisely similar conditions of being hit, 

But, say some of the anti-dusters, the dusted target is nat well 
hit, and should not be allowed to score as being equal to the one 
which has a perceptible piece knocked off it. 

Granting that contention for the sake of argument, then the per- 
ceptible ptece should not score as being equal to the target which 
is smashed to atoms. If the piece is better than the dust, then 
the smash must be better than the piece. 

The ruling works a special hardship on the great army of trap- 
shooters who shoot in slow time. , 

In conelusion, let any one take 100 cartridges loaded with No. 10 
shot, in a cylinder bore gun or any other gun, shoot at 100 tar- 
zets and report on their advantages. 


Urrea, N. ¥., Aug. 18.—You seem to doubt that targets cannot 
be dusted purposely. J will wager $25 that I can furnish a man 
who can score 90 or better in 100, if you count dust, and not 
break over 50 per cent.; inclosed find $5 forfeit. Jt is not really 
fair, for it is a sure thing. 

In last week’s issue you call me to account for saying ‘Tf it is 
yight to score a dusted target, it is right to score a feathered 
pigeon,” and call it an unfortunate reference in support of my 
argument. I mean exactly what I say. If it is right to score 
a dusted target, it is right to score a feathered pigeon. 

At best target shooting is only a makeshift for field and pigeon 
shooting, as I will prove by the following; 

When the game season was closed and the shooters had shot 
up all the old bottles and tin cans they could get a Mr. Buzzy: 
resurrected what was known as the gyro pigeon, that was wound . 
up and flew a zig-zag course, and when hit hard would fall as a 
wounded bird would. Then came in at near the order named: 
Tin pigeon, glass ball, Payne’s feather-filled ball, Ligowsky 
pigeon, Knoxville black bird, Peoria black bird, blue rock, Key- 
stone pigeon, king bird, dickey bird, bat, red bird, and coast 
pigeon, and what the above inventors claimed for their product, 
Mr. Cadi, was that they as nearly as possible represented pigeon 
and field shooting; and whoever heard of bagging a prairie 
chicken, quail, partridge, snipe, or duck, by getting a feather? 
Same thing as scoring dust from a target. 

A man who ean break 20 straight should be protected from any 
inexperienced referee, by gunning wads for pieces, dust or imag- 
inary dust, and let men show him honor of first place by making 
a targel that flies the distance, or beyond a certain boundary; 
say 85 yards from trap, lost, regardless of small pieces of wads, 
dust, or imaginary dust. 

When Paul North was endeavoring to supplant the king bird 
at the New York State tournaments, the chief argument used by 
him in favor of the blue rock was that it was necessary to get 
the blue rock inside the killing circle of the gun to break it, 
while the king bird could be broken by a single’ pellet, 

The ultimate result was that the king bird had to go and the 
blue rock has the field to itself, showing which bird was best 
appreciated. ; E, D. Funrorp, 

| Mr, Fulford ignores the fact that a dusted target may be, and 
often is, well hit. A dozen shot may pierce a target, in different 
places within its circumference, and still show only dust as the 
result. Supposing a chunk as large as a half dollar knocked 
off the target’s edge, and that in one case it is a solid piece, and 
in the other case it is ground to dust, wherein is the merit of the 
one hit better than that of the other? 

Supposing, now, that Mr. Fulford’s unknown can score over 90 
per cent. by counting dusted targets, he thereby has no advantage, 
tor the reason that 90 per cent. is well within Mr. Fulford’s own 
capabilities, when counting smashes as pieces. In a sweepstake, 
his friend would need the extra concession, if such it be, to equal 
Mr. Fulford’s abilities. Again, if Mr. Fulford’s unknown were to 
perform the feat, would it not prove thereby that it could be 
fone ae as well without a bet, as with one. Why doesn’t he 

oO. ttt 

That the first attempts at trap shooting were in close imitation 
of field shooting is conceded; but there came a time when it 
ceased to imitate, and hecame a specialty by itself. When the 
first railroad was deyised and imstalled, the cars were built in 
imitation of coaches. The evolution of the coach to the modern 
Pullman has been so great that they are now quite distinct, though 
the general principle of using wheels remains the same. Still, no 
one would claim that railroading is a close imitation of coaching. 
Yet, there is in its relation just about the same relationship as be- 
tween field shooting and trap shooting. The latter was evolved 
from the former, and is now a distinct specialty in itself. 

With due respect for Mr. Pulford’s opinion, there is no analogy 
whatever between feathering a bird and dusting a target, for the 
reason that one pellet which pierces the very middle of the target 
might produce dust only, while if the middle of the bird were 
pierced in like manner, it would be killed, 

We maintain that there is no similarity between pigeon shooting 
and target shooting on the one hand, and field shooting on the 
other, excepting that a gun is used in each, and we would be 
Pleased to discuss the issue on that basis with Mr. Fulford, if he 
will state his affirmative data.] 


Sherburne Gun Club. 


SHERBURNE, N. Y., Aug. 15.—The shoot of the Sherburne Gun 


Club was not well attended, as it rained all the afternoon. Events 
7, 8, 9 and 10 were shot from the 21lyd. mark: - 
Events: Lee ier mei Ug Wha ae ot) 14) 
Targets: 10 15 10 15 W 10 15 10 10 10 
BEGWH ebtece ass ennc Ree ever 10 18 8 «144 #9 9 18 9 10 F0 
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IN NEW JERSEY. 
) Hudson Gun Club. 


Jersey City, N. J., Aug. 17—Following are the scores made at 
the last shoot of the Hudson Gun Club. The day was excessively 
hot, but some good scores were made. 

The attendance of members of the club has not been up to its 
usual standard, and in order to renew interest the club has de- 
cided to offer several prizes, which will be given to members on a 
handicap basis. 

The handicapping will be done by a committee, and instead of 
giving extra targets, will be by yards. 

The club has made arrangements to lengthen the shooting plat- 
form to 20yds., and several of the topnotchers will have to be 
moved back. Among this nutmber will be Dudley, Schorty, Duke, 
Bock, Hausman and several others. 


Next shoot Aug. 25. Scores: 


Events 7 1 2RSh4. sb W680 
Targets 15 25 25 25 10 25 25 25 25 25 25 
MCHODLY Allg RP eee Minsk, np sti ga ce 13 24 21 25 10 23 23 21 22 23 23 
NGNESTHIL. oc Ot ere indie es aed oe 10 211717 9171816 17 20 .. 
(SEGTO Oa manners eae en tte ek Sod? ABD eS. ee ee 
Hughes .....scsccece ee SRSA ITA, 7 14 15914 oe leela my ep 
Or Biren ae a, frees Pes 10 716 220M eek! 2) ee mere re, Ae 
iJ JN Es 17 Theta EEA See hae acites 23 17 21 2. 2. 20 15 21 24 1. 
GOUCOVC. rie vin. tits a Sener eee oe TUES reek. ee See ee 
EEA Sra ye. 8 ne eee econ ay ee 21 7 23 .. 20 16 23 20 
MEHISIAS soe eee ee ee eee aes can ee ca eLOl eke ee ee 
1 DISC ISs a iee Sor MA ARG AY cote ese: ee wee ly oe Ee 20 17 22 : 
J. L. Hucues. 


Trap at Yardville. 


Yardville, N, J., Aug. 17.—The following match at 25 live birds, 
$25 a side, between Messrs. Hendrickson and Weidmann, resulted 
in a tie, which will be shot off later. 

In the match at 50 birds, $50 a side, between Messrs. Page and 
Weidmann, the former won, 45 to 48. z 


Trap score type—Copyrighi, roor, by Forest and Siream Pub. Co. 
Hendrickson vs. Weidmann. 


24113882854211545448582115 
‘ RASDAPRARR TAS RSACARRTARRA 
Hendrickson,....,... 2202111229292999022299999929 9-938 
i 345181251438448294252124555 
AT RAGRABARPR AMOR LOORRRATA 
Weidmann......++-> *922920222292292999299999 9 9-98 
Page vs, Weidmann. 
25141454223444544298435454. 
RAATAARAADRARARADASAA TEAR 
PagescecessssssereesO 2L2ZL021222212011222912 2 1-99 
85812845411812255451152 2 hae 
HAHA LALAA ALSO SACSHRR LOR AAA Sa 
2112120170112212392229111112=— 
815425382454511848528412381 
ARATAR LE PLEO BA RARDARELNET 
Weidmanneceesesss 2222222020227222923022299 2 2 29-99 
44$3243271534382488542529548 
EQ TATA RSORROLO RR SRA NOS 
222202%42922392022%292992902 2 2—91 
Ten birds, $5 entrance, high guns to take all; 
Smith pie AMAA 1222222"10-— 8 Gaskill ...........2 2110212222— 9 
PARC ds otic esjessiss 2220121012— § FE Hendrickson..... 0002222222— 7 
IBatilcoe renee cise 2122111200— 8 Daily <...ccsesesusse 121200*121— 7 
Six birds, $5 a side: 
H Smith. hs hi vesveeedseee10009—2 J Johnson ............-05 010102—3 


ON LONG ISLAND. 


Jeannette Gun Club, 


Interstate Park, L. I., Aug. 16.—There were thirteen contestants 
in the club shoot at 10 live birds. 


Club shoot: 


Job Lott, 30......-. 2221*22122— 9 G Schumacher, 25..220*210000— 4 
€ Steffens, 30....... 211221121110 F Karstens, 28....: 10111111*1— 8 
J Hainhorst, 28..... 1210111020— 7 G Grieff, 30......... 2*12212111— 9 
G E Loeble, 28....21120*2112— 8 C Meyer, 28........22112*1111— 9 
J Mohrman, 28..... 121411111— 9 W Rohlfs, 28...... 1111102201— 8 
C Meyerdiercks, 28.2212012222— 9 H Geddes, 25....... 2*22011101— 7 


In a shoot-off, miss-and-out, for Class A medal Steffens won in 
the seventh round. H. Geddes won Class B ’ 


Challenge medal, 15 birds: 


GTO RET AMES pesos ete fac pias fee temrenin tha od ste SCA ttseaie 12111101012222113 
IMIGH PIM AT masseter eles ss salen Peete ttaelebaie aisles 200*20222102222—1 0 
Team shoot: 
STeers ae clelteells sb ble 1221—5 Kroger asouesweneece< 21222—5 
J RRs, ane tee A teak 12121—5 IMLENIOE wesass at ercen ee 21101—4 
(BS ater aeescs- S588 11112—5 IEGEDL eek cue eee *2221—4. 
Wiaamborst. 3 pase ese 11222—5 Meyerdiercks .. 21200—3 
Karstens - -21222—5 Mohrman .... 12*12—4 
ELGID LS] yeemiete ice meer 12222—5—30 ‘Geddes! i...... 04.4.5: 22000—2—22, 


Schortemeiet’s Shoot, 


Interstate Park, L. I., Aug. 14—The shoot given by Mr. L. H. 
Schortemeier, at Interstate Park, to-day, had a small attendance, 
attributable to the warm weather and the absence of shooters on 
vacations. The weather was warm and cloudy, without wind; there- 
fore all the conditions were favorable for good scores. 

Some miss-and-outs, $1 entrance, were started as preliminaries, 

No. 1 was at 10 birds, $6 entrance, three moneys, class shooting. 
No. 2 was at 7 birds, $4, three moneys. No, 3 was at 10 birds, $6 
entrance, Rose system. No. 4 was at 7 birds, $4, Rose system. 


No. 1: 
Scnpity, OU eld crear ss 1121210122— 9 2210111112— 9 
TIPE Ie B20; lores iatorviens = 1121122222—10 . -1211211122—10 


“, -2021221110— 8 
-2220211*11— 8 


2020120210— 6 


Van Allen, 31......121292921910 


Dr Hudson, 27..... 1211212222—10 2220022222— 8 
Waters, 28....-.0+-- 202212221— 9 
No. 2. No. 3. 
SGHorby). B0e.43 ol esate oe la aes ele see 1121121—7 222112121210 
Wane Allloiaeole yee eet eetas siiemetnsagasnoe 1122021—6 2022222222 9 
SirTe(Say DAs BAERS OAS BAN OASOBHAAC HIG are 1212111—7 0010221202— 6 
ENG pilatrise ye) Oper ne ete tinier Peete eee etce 2121111—7 2211212221—10 
ror mein es nep ines estietcisn hiseealsta 1010210—4. 21101212*1— 8 
1S Ghretroys A era eh her eu ar 162/20 1b ane oa 
Pawesy 226. seanesee septs canine sete CESS 1122201—6 0211200121— 7 
AO CIWOOUs Laces tea eet ore ease eee 0002222—4 0222000220— 5 
No. 4: 
Sehortya si tsgciese ste Q202122—7 Supet, 28.0.2 necce acces 1012111—6 
Van Allen, 31..... Tee 2222222—7 Hopkins, 29............ 21222217 
Miss-and-outs: 

Schontys oly eradanterdiitestoha nae ce mre 1.0 21212 12111221 
Van Allen, 22212227 
IBoyaiaterse, “Bony nanest cochupopauwstacuadieccut ub babe PaiPibeeal 
Super, 28.... 110 
Hawes, 0 1212120 
Waters, 28 11222 = 1220 
Kroeger, 28 21212 22222222. 
Hudson, 27 LD PRET 


Fort Smith Gun Club. 


Fort Situ, Ark., Aug. 16.—The paid correspondent of the 
Fort Smith Gun Club has been absent from the city for some 
time, consequently no reports have been written in regard to ihe 
progress of the contest for the Peters Cartridge Company's loving 
cup, which has been in competition for the present season. The 
race grows in interest as time rolls on, and several of the boys have 
developed a dangerous stride, at times, that threatened the peace 
and happiness of the leaders. For instance, on Aug. 1 Webber 
broke 22 out of 25 in the most approved fashion, but after making 
this very excellent score fell down and could only account for 13 
out of the next 20, which spoiled his average for the day. 

On Aug. 8 Alf Williams got a streak on, and pnorer ace: to smash 
21 and 22 out of two sets of 25 each, but could only account for 


FOREST AND STREAM, 


ee oot of his next 25, which again spoiled what looked like a grand 

Kimmons is, showing none of the form which made him danger- 
ous last season, and seems for the time to have lost his stride 
which he had maintained for two seasons. 

Walter Mann is shooting steadily, and is fast becoming one of 
the old reliables. 

Williams is bound to come to the front, as he is hard working 
and painstaking, and never throws away a shot. 
' The club will probably continue through August and Sep- 
tember, but on the first day of October will hie themselves away to 
the green fields not of Virginia, but the Territory, in search of 
ae Bob White, whose plaintive call now echoes from hill and 
ale. 

The club had for its guest Mr, Jerry McKenna, of Poteau, who 
had a little score to settle with Mr, Alf Williams as to. their 
respective merits, and if Alf did win out by a nose he has little 
room to brag, as it was a hair-raising finish. Alf says it is all in 
the gun, and if Jerry had been shooting any gun but his (Will- 
jams’) Jerry wouldn’t be in his class. Come again Mr, Mc. 

Following are the scores for the Peters loving’ cup up to date: 


Shot Shot 

at. Broke, Avy: at. Broke. Av. 

Ibi Sehelele Ah pss yh 740 560 75? Mulraney .,.... 125 68 544 
Mcholsw se. ees 150 108 720 Littlejohn ..... 75 40 5383 
Webber 2.2.7... 315 214 .679 Morse ........; 150 79 526 
Kirkpatrick .... 40 27 LGy Aetoicie NOONE 25 13 520 
Williams ...... 850 560, .658 Boehmer ...... 90 43 477 
Kimmons ...... 440-276 -627 Singleton ....-. 115 b4 460 
Oglesby ....... 50 31 620 Moulton ....... 25 i 440) 
Wii eces re 200 123 615 McCorkle ...... 86 Bh) 407 
USHOtt teemna ne 75 44 590 Gruelinger ..... 50 19 -389 
McKenna ...... 15 43 573. Darley. s+ ass. 150 56 pence 
Peer see 150 86 SiO” Gardiver nee ne 73 Bye ~360 
(oko Aimee. 815 463 5685 eEEUCE) Ni. sce 60 20 333 

LEACH 


Midsummer Tournament. 


THE sixth annual midsummer toutnament, held at Tolchéster 
Beach, Md., on Aug. 14, 15 and 16, under the management of 
Messrs, J. B. Malone and J. M. Hawkins, was not favored with 
the best of weather. On the first day, rain interfered with finish- 
ing the programme events. Mr. J. R Malone was high for the 
day with 143 out of 145. Floyd, of New York, was second. 

Events: nb Be 


Targets: 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 


Ela Wikatis Wiel: stenicn rere te cc cae 14 17-13 13 14 18 14 15 14 
Sr Inition des aa eant ee eet 14 18 12 20 11 18 14 20 10 
LET Dili E vance eee tt enn 14 18 10 19 138 18 14 19 11 
Victories to neh eee AMO eer: 12 20 13 20 14 18 18 18 15 
Ritk ey oS paste theo eats 10 20 8 16 138 J6 14 17 14 
COMMS ON ANEW ee OS yy hh Pe Si IPA PA Gl Mire Vilii ais, aa iy? 78} 
BOM genes Coes ene neeee ns eee 13 SONS eG: S1OPRIO BION ere oe 
IMIGHEY Bae htiteses case Asean hom tied ». 14 18 10 19 34 18 10 17 8 
ellare ditepeseeacenea eased, ees, abe Te RY lye ibe iis 
MVoketd swoevetiveseh AtAnrvepedy tacts nin 14 19 12 20 14 16 2 dé .. 
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In the shoot at live birds Ed Burke, John C. Hicks and Charles 
Floyd made high scores. Three events were shot, one at 5, one 
at 7 and one at 12 birds. These three men scored 20 out of the 
24 shot at. j 

On the third day, Floyd was high. 
Lepus third, Dixon fourth and 
were as follows: - 


Storr was 


second high, 
Capt. Money fifth. 


Scores made 


Events ae ee se 

Targets 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 50 
ULSTS DUS np tora abel etecy rere Rale ciare tt pere-os i ay WO a8) aoa) 45 
Loyd 12.25 tarde cat tiete se eatencte te s. 12 1% 14 15 12 18 13 17 46 
GERM GT oe ete bee eee lee tis meee bee 1 1% 33 ab 1218 225 18) 41 
la wikitis! $2 bse eeses st ee pee 10 14 13 18 #8 
Story Tassie hess eves apes Lowe er en 13 17 15 12 6 16 14 19 46 
ITC 2 ee ene ha, <ee Serene he IRS By hh GEE aige ulsy aly 
TEED o Bac pen COOOROOCOL le sb tk gis aby alll alee (yf Au 
INES 0 345.4.00-$9.4¢-c re AO DOD EOCODGORDG 12 14 138 15 12 13 15 19 45 

CULTS I Teen. See een 12 13 41 15 10° 16 12 18 39 
BO GIKCIECEEELEE ROE eect ie macnte nea aR GS GR SB) lh ch Ib yy 
EL Ga AMAERE CHET Shea ation cemoneecic TL Ss 35" Te pb) 9) 16 34 
Capt Wome yt cc aioecteeepe eter eee 11 18 14 15 14°16 11 14 42 
Hopkins ..... ity ME as) ky ike yp aie Shi 
Bur Gees sates wg eesien asetieatiogs 12 16 10 18° 12° 17 10) 6 .38 
DAO: We eo ices nen sateen coed seeee kk 10) 138) 1416 8 16 V7 13 42 
IBGn AV Pe warden b er nkstultrererbtiet et 9 15 ne ae 6 
Olea ee cp ee teed St betes OC ad AO trac) 14 3 14 14 12 15 35 
Nel 1D? {fete Aes Prion od orioees hood ee 13 17 14 95 1% 18 12 & 40 
FES Chea rragerainu ealetote nesatetete: epetetstesfelesde state (peo ee Ace Coe ic 
Och pine Seem GStriroInt77o L-com M6) di ae 2 1a G5 
1D Glory Fee yen od Gt he oro at Pemloagieet Ae Per eee. 
AIDEN S eras uk eared entice starlence stealer es ¢ Te ae hen, ae Wa 
Met Gives a) eaters Oates itleet lee es + Bs ity at 16 12 2. 28 
SLCCIEMA Se ysnsie Ais thse ete tv trecee rs teete stamens my oh BOE 
BELG Ve USP ei tetany te meen etirrrna- . 34 


Ossining Gun Club. 


Osstninec, N. Y.—The scores of the Ossining Gun Club tourna- 
ment and clam bake, made Aug. 14, follow. The day was very 
successful from a financial standpoint besides the fun there was on 
tap. Altogether, thirty-six shooters participated, while about one 
hundred and ten sat down to the bake. : . 

George Hunt and Capt. George Washburn, superintending, 
form a combination hard to beat in the clam-bake line—it was 
unanimously conceded by those present to be the “best ever, 


-and it was. 


lany out-of-town shooters favored us with their presence, 
eda aan were Coroner Perley Mason, of Peekskill; Dr. Mar- 
tin, of Brooklyn; Gus Grieff, of New York city, the only trade 
representative present, who, by the way, made some fine scores 
with his featherweight Francotte; Messrs. Lander, Creighton, 
Gilson and Potter, of South Nyack; Messrs. Sutton, Gorham, 
Bailey, Rea, Betti and Wood, of Mt. Kisco, and Mr. Quimby, of 
the Armenk Gun Club. Warden Johnson came up for a little 
while, but was of business bent, so he didn’t circulate much 
mong his friends. d 
i The. star event of the day was No, 19—four picked men of the 
Mt. Kisco club were matched in a 15-bird event against a pick-up 
squad composed of Gus Grieff, Dr. Martin and Bedell and Bland- 
ford, of this club. The result was a victory for the pick-ups by a 

ndy margin of 7, } 
mane aed ee event was No. 4, a can of powder—Robin Hood— 
won by R. B. Potter, with 10 straight. No. 6, a prize of a box of 
shells, donated by Barlow & Co., was won by Lander, of South 
Vyack, with 15 straight. Be High] 
a the srebivianitsndoaered whe were asked; this in justice to 
other merchants who may be asked to ante up at some future day. 


Events: 12 83 4 5 6 7 8 9 10 11 12 13 14 15 16 17 18 19 
Targets: 10 10 10 10 15 10 10 10 15 10 10 25 10 10 10 Sp 5p 15 25 
Cralelitione pase 100 .. COMME OnE ine Ol tame amuecD Mie tn cern ot ee an 
N Tuttle ..... .. lid aes. LOS ADRS EGa. nT, Poees oe 
PAL ESCEt Une = sscteess OT ripe veka yh MIBt eae e bp Ce eee cri) 
C Barlow..... (IG leslie, ar tk BR) Ae Spake yd fim ts Bae, 
R Potter...... 9:10 T1010 2 99 SRST ee Ane shoe ne 
Lander ....... 628 ER aa eat) Oe er) 20) wf oa ahtrtcae aan y 
Gilson ... Sel @ epre AS ea SiR alien ste ne we ay 
A Bedell. gee La cg AM) 8 hci ey a ei Peudy ha Leh acs 
it Ouimb PSE aE GSO Ses Shh Ah ie deiolley 7 810 18 
C Blandford... .. 8 1 Sas Se Sa ee ee eas SO Riss 
Jar AbKfayeyily a4 saree yer BS Seems LGs eee OP Gory Ua ttenann Ginn shee 
(GS Gikannareld Stel Soe FRE a: beg SRM Shas Ta ee Ee re eerie RL 
HAn RAPS els buliate die ast 6 3 3 22 2 ir : wee oe, eee 
5 BilaCie sets as es) Stoo Be ek by He ns CTE teria 
ane Wa Bh HAIR Sor code RP eS 4) To (Bah 
A Rohe 20.2. <2 e+ pe ce tp er oe Bee Bs DaeDinn. sey eros 
T AWALGGIE oy, v3 evan) orate pid Me ee meropenem 


GagGriek= reste cf ee Rearie hee RITES. 18519) 28 10M On GARG at Tae 
WT Tere iin Uren ne eet kot Som ata re. OW EEG) ON ioe aeaee 
Dr Mbabane eee bee. r aS P co Al AMA TEY EE 4 
Wraeliishtters i) baad ? BO = Ge -areare 7 toe a 
Aiectsbystesinridivae Mee whore ti va kN BAS asi Say ee 
TE ered Tis or he ead ice ae MR Net ene teen r 3) dolor 2) copay Gn alone 
HF Bailey...... bette attri ey 3 fee Ge sigions 
IT Yonolly.... . Be RSE 2S MU ae site ei er EP ele oS Ae 

Ane A Sbrananetin WN f oat otrereesrs BES ERI 4 oy am iste: seen 
Whe Glinketeces (0m, tan Caen ee ecu ae ai anes : 

Dy BF aeration et. 1) }4 -j-) cig etd etd al iewne fee Shame, OC aS eg eee 
INGoe bincail gees ats) ac aq arn eee hel ea wee ee ee 
Disb randrenly 5 ap ropcin aiq eee eee Cee te cece lcncs: terrae Deere 
IDE AShryereul, Qe Hyp es meee AE cell)... 


Aug. 17.—A few of the boys showed up after the big shoot of 
Wednesday, 14th. Ilerewith please find scores: } 


aes 3 Les. <a = pe eT \ 
argets: Dp 

WP RSriti ilies. oo eres, a Os Pe eee ra ws ee 
@AaBlanrdiotdy ee ee cae nee noe ere 6 10 G 40 *9 9 “Ge 
AWGPRIST CT ee ee erase eee ree 7 x do 
IS. MCR CE ens 5g cert thad teense. t ae re tee TS Gee be ee 
Ap WDiowbinikerelne LPO eee ea ee ts Pea bbminiranihs, Pai ee VAR eens ais 
OSI GAR Poy te Cemchre ea hes eens elses oP epee a Fo. ea 
LO heb Jove est ipa reste ores raed Nememeeison ono iA ibe a nn 
Wie Biri’, at siete. so Se ee Td ie A 


The Ossining Gun Club will give an all-day live-bird shoot on 
Labor Day, Sept. 2, rain or clear. 
: C. G, BLanprorp, Capt. 


WESTERN TRAPS. 
GarHeld Gun Club, 


Chicago, Aug. 17—The appended scores were made on our 
grounds to-day on the occasion of the second trophy shoot of the 
third series. Hellman easily carried off the honors of the day by , 
going straight in the main event. Delano won Class B trophy on 
the good score for a B shooter of 23. Drinkwater won Class GC 


trophy on 17—very good work for a green shooter, he having only, 
shot a few times in his life. The day was a fine one for trapshoot- 
ing, barring a stiff cross wind, which caused the targets to dip 
badly at times. : - 
Twenty-two shooters participated in the trophy event, and others 
came later. - 
Attached find scores of a three-cornered stake shoot at 100 targets 
each between A. D. Dorman and H. N. Delano, of Garfield Gun ~ 
salabered es J. Ellis, of La Grange Gun Club: Dorman 88, Delano | 
is 77. ! ag 
Second trophy shoot of third series: 


RB McGowan) -sp.c3.0c snes eeee sd5 55000 -010100191111114011000111117 | 
Dr J W Meek. -1100011111111101101111111—21 
NE BP Ordenct ght. saan stones or Snwe + « ~001111011101101011101101117 _ 
ETN, (Delaron me Boren Renee anette sae 199111111111100111111— 93, 
73%. 10) Bosal hoe eAARCRU AE Lbempadenieacce see 1011111911110100011110111—19 
JeeBollarcl-Pee we Seen! eens cokes TLOLOTIVIAT IAI 1011 112 
OTS pak. peenen ene n Henican Caen 0011110111001001011100010—18 
Cy REIg# Ici] a eee neente eee yD oeeunnry cane 1011100001100000010101100—10 
NVIESS SiTatiaey deem keene saan en eeaaan 0110000110110010110101110—13 ~ 
GasArcl atic a nites enter cee eae me nee omer: Ww : i 
HD Hato 3 pena wae cee eke te reeneee ce aek 1010911911111111111110111— 28 
TTBS medes cet we ete eniscen sec ueee 1019111111111011011101001—19 
NY MED ATONE S 0 Soiree meee «cas ne ea 111110111101 10111011101 121 
DENSiiaw: WaFe seca eae seit 111111411111110111111110—93 
Tig @mlecte. SUR Mandi epee na cea a nee 001000711011 1010010001000—10 
ISTTDIGLW Wy senaie wei Ae eect NE aotee 1110111911111111010111001—20 
DE REITs Pe er nt cecnaae at eines, Caer 10111911100711111100111011—19 
7) ibhellinatre sy ces epee tees st Cees 1490191910111 25 
aN WWiarsha liye 28 en scred foes eres fe eys 1111101111001110111110000 17 
let Seri bit GHG omen mete ae alts etna an Oe 0010011000010110011110011—412 
Drinkwater wont. ipGasee se eee att tae *110000010111140111101111117 
WATE Balista) teh aynticeiot ote os nee DtOE DRE (000010000000000000000011— 3 


Watson’s Park, Burnside Crossing, Til., Aug, 17—At Watson? 
Park the Audubon Gun Club made scores as faunas ik the 


Joknsan. Six Sees te re, ee eee ~~. -211102201*122141190 14 
BELLO, leone eh bere tee cy et een 0211111210011110 —12 
LAL V+ *sphlachhcsisass cir et elas ocels » vges paar nT yl 10*0211222202210 —11 
Srey lise eae se ie J peers hee ne eee ee Se ae 010111111201012,  —41. 
Same day, practice: 
Fe rele cn one ae OOUE tE oeme Senin crs. 1120120002120001121111020—16 
Sty PERCE Dees ea tr tee ta en ek eee 102010122 — 6 
CREV Ra REE adit ones ictee 1*20101120 —6 
Walatnicleye ApoE Get attotoe cee one oe 2012012 —5 
Bellon esis steep meee eee 01212 —4 
TS 2a eee ee eee 2110112 — 65 
NB ATES cae by ocneyerata ele 1eietieLe Teal ee nd . .2011112222 au 
CR cae mace CER 2220200111 —1 
Jit cS YS eke area eens e: fee een 2210121212 — 1) 
UOT A Gling tite Dredd OO er aco hk neon OCC he's 2200100210 —5 
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Bellwood Rod and Gun Club, ’ 


_ BELLWoop, Pa., Aug. 17.—The Bellwood Rod and Gun Club held 
its weekly shoot Aug. 16, it being a 25-bluerock contest, and if 
you have space here is the score: ‘br. B. B. Levengood 17, W. T. 
Irwin 9, H. G. Laird 2, John Swires 1, Ira Estep 0, J. S. Zimmer 
man 13, G. E. Raugh 7, W. F, Balsbach 12, Roy Fleming 11, C, F, 
Moffett 2, Dr. W. H. Morrow 6, William Miller 8, O. S. Smith 10 
W. E. Doughman 15, H. C. Taylor 5, J. M. Smelker 2. ) 
W. F. Batspacn, Sec’y, 


PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


Reduced Rates to Lotisville, 


VIA PENSYLVANIA RAILROAD, ACCOUNT TRIENNIAL CONCLAVE KNIGHTS 
TEMPLAR, ’ 


On account of the Triennial Conclave of the Knights Tem lar, 
be held in Louisville, Ky., Aug. 27 to 31, the Penueyeere Bale 
road Company will sell excursion tickets from Aug. 22 to 25, in- 
clusive, to Louisville and return, at rate of one first-class fare for 
the round trip. These tickets will be good to return until Sept. 2. 
inclusive; but if ticket is deposited by the original purchaser with 
Joint Agent at Louisville not earlier than Aug. 28, nor later than 
Sept. 2, and a fee of 50 cents is paid at the time of deposit; an 
extension of the return limit may be had until Sept. 16.—Ady, * 


The catalogues of dealets in sportsmen’s gaods to-day are in- 
teresting reading, because of the almost infinite variety of articles 
which such dealers supply. In looking over the catalogue of 
David T. Abererembie & Co., of 2 and 3 South street, New York 
almost every usable article is found, froma tent or a pair of shoes 
to a teaspoon and a lantern. The list of évaporated and com- 
pressed foods is especially interesting.—Ady, 


No man can be contented himself or endurable to his fellows 
who does not sleep well at night. This is especially important in 
camp. A good bed is of prime! importance, and the people who 
manufacture the Kenwood Sleeping Bag think that they have not 
only a good-bed, but the best one of all.—A dz, 


The Sylvan Cot is another form of bed, or, rather, support for a 
bed. Light, strong and comfortable, it will just fit the needs of 
many campers. That the U. S. Government has ordered 35,000. 
within the last six months is strong testimony of its usefulness.— 
Adz. 


After twenty-five years at the old stand, the Glover Dog 
Remedies have now to move to 1278. Broadway, New York. The 
remedies are now sold in Hawaii, Cuba, Australia, Great Britain, 
and through the Continent.—4dy, ; 


The old-established fishing tackle and sportsmen’s!’goods house 
of Chas, Plath & Son, which for many years was at 130 Canal street, 
has removed to No, 62 Fulton street—Adv, © =~ i 
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THE HOME FEELING. 


THE strong attachment felt by birds and mammals 
for special localities is recognized by all observant peo- 
ple who have occasion to spend much of their time out 
of doors. 
) known to naturalists, but sportsmen know of it quite as 
well. 

The hunter knows that in a particular piece of swamp 
or woodland, some certain great buck or doe makes its 
home, and that in this tract it can almost always be started. 
The man who shoots birds is familiar with the fact that 
during the shooting season a certain bevy of quail will 

always be found in or near the same spot at a particular 

time of day; or that some old cock partridge dwells 
on a certain hillside or in a special run, and may be 
started there day after day, though his wisdom is such 
* that it is almost impossible to get a shot at him. In the 

‘same way in the old days of summer woodcock shoot- 
ing, each gunner knew of special places, where, if there 

was a woodcock in the neighborhood, it was _sure to be 
- found. 

In a similar way we know that birds are attached to 
special localities and that year after year certain pairs— 
' presumably the same or their descendants—return and 
breed in the same piece of woods, perhaps in the same 
tree, possibly even in the saine nest. We have in mind 
a place where each spring a pair of owls is as sure to be 
found breeding in a hole in a certain oak tree as the 
tree is to put forth its leaves. Authentic cases are re- 
corded where pairs of the great logcock, or pileated 
woodpecker, for many years have returned to the same 
forest and reared their broods either in a tree close at 
hand or in a new hole dug in the same tree, or even in 
the same hele. Hawks frequently occupy the same nest 
_yeat after year, and the robins and phoebes and house 
wrens which help to gladden our country homes in sum- 
er, build their nests as nearly as possible on the sites 

of their last-year’s homes. 


Ii these things take place among the wild creatures 
that are most familiar to us. we may take it for granted 
that they take place also. among those of which we know 
less, And this is true. As has been very truly said, the 
elk, the deer, the buffalo, and the antelope, are extremely 
local in their habits. Many striking examples of this 
have been cited, We recall a case where five mule deer, 
dwellers about a rocky eminence which was too big 
and rough for a butte and vet too small for a mountain, 
were once watched for four or five days by a party of 
hunters who had all the meat they wanted, and in all 


these five days the animals did not wander one mile away. 


from the trai! which led between their ordinary resting 
place and the stream where, each day about noon, they 
wert to siake their thirst 

Tn an article in the Forest and StreAM, which re- 
lated the experiences a good many years ago of Major 
G. W. Stouch, U. S. A., retired, with buffalo, a case was 
cited where a herd of nearly 1,000 buffalo remained for 
about six months within a few hundred yards of the 
Government post. Once, as it appeared, they made up 
their minds to go away, and started on their migration, 
but the movement being detected before they had gone 
very far, the commanding officer literally sent after them 
and brought them back. 


It would seem as if the love of home, of a permanent 

_ abiding place, were implanted in the minds of most living 
creatures. 
inertia, but we fancy it is much more than this, and that, 
in birds and mammals at least, a real attachment is felt 
for special localities. Domestic animals show this not 
less strongly than wild ones. The dog or the cat 
transported to.a great distance often returns weary and 


Not only is this attachment to locality well 


Possibly this may be only another form of 


footsore to the home from which it has been taken. 
Cattle driven from the ranges where they have been 
bred to others with which they are unfamiliar often 
work their way back to their old range and have to be 
eathered and once more returned to the new. Many a 
man on.a journey over the plains has been left afoot 
by the escape of his horses or mules, which have started 
back home, and have often been recovered after long 
and arduous pursuit. 

Akin to this love of home, yet widely different from 
it, is the mysterious migratory tendency which, after 
years of absence in the sea, brings the salmon back into 
the river where it was spawned; which takes the young 
bird South not very long after it leaves the nest, and in 
spring again returns it almost to the same spot 
where it was bred. How can we know why it is that 
year after year certain seabirds choose special spots for 
nesting and neglect others all about it which would 
seem equally advantageous? Why do the shearwaters 
breed on only one of the many islands of the Scilly 
archipelago, or the terns choose one gravel bar sticking 
ip out of the sea to the neglect of all the rest? 

And often these creatures will cling to their old home. 
no matter what changes may take place in it, apparently 
until the last one of the old stock has been killed. How 
wide is the field of nature study which lies open before 
each one of us! 


THE COST OF SPORT. 


Recrer is expressed betimes by people whose fondness 
for wholesome sport is in inverse ratio to their means of 
gratifying it that, as the different forms of it become 
more specialized in general.and more refined in particular, 
the expense of it increases to a degree so high that their 
participation is almost prohibited. 2 

In a majority of cases, however, their standard of the 
sport is based on the fashion of it and the luxuries of it 
rather than on the substantial factors of it. There is no 
doubt that the most expensive forms of sport, within cer- 
tain wise limitations, may be made the most pleasurable, 
but it does not by any means follow that less expensive 
forms are therefore devoid of all pleasure. 

People who, some years ago, were content to fish or 
shoot or boat or yacht in their old every-day clothes for a 
proper costume, and who also were content to use the 
family “fish pole,” or Queen Bess fowling piece, or boat 
of Noah’s Ark model, have become educated up to higher 
standards of sport, and their tastes and needs are of a 
higher degree accordingly. Nevertheless, as between the 
primitive methods and the most expensively refined meth- 
ods, there are many intermediate stages in which sport 
can be enjoyed at a reasonable expenditure. The same 
common-sense principles of finance apply to it that apply 
to the serious business occupations of life and of living. 

People adjust the quality and style of their clothes and 
homes and foods to correspond to the purchasing power of 
their incomes, and they recognize that these are the neces- 


cities of life and the luxuries of life, and observing the 


limitations imposed, they manage to live quite comfort- 
ably. 


Sport has its counterparts of serious life in its necessities 
and its luxuries. In the serious affairs of life, people 
recognize that there is a law of supply and demand which 
determines values, and that there is a limit both in respect 
to quality and quantity beyond which they cannot venture. 
The luxuries may be made the most expensive features. 
As a style of living, no sensible man with a small income 
would consider for himself that the millionaire’s standard 
of living with all its luxuries was the true one for every- 
body to follow. The same common sense applies to 
standards in sport, for in a similar manner it has its neces- 
sities and its luxuries. It has its implements of rare 
material, of mechanical excellence, of artistic design and 
finish. It has others of equal utility, although perhaps of 
less elegance, to supply the needs of him whose purse 
permits him to engage in sport at all. 


There is nothing inherently:changeful in the sport itself 
which has made the transition from the inexpensive rec- 
reation of years ago to that of the present time. The 
essentials remain the same. Taste has been cultivated to 
a higher artistic plane. Skill has improved and demanded 
finer mechanism. Wealth has become reater and more gen- 


cheap a fate as they can at the present time. 


eral, furnishing the wherewithal to gratify the craving for 
the best. The interests of sport have kept pace with the 
general advancement. 

Sport was less expensive some years ago, because at 
that time one could not make it expensive if one en- 
deavored to do so. There were not the thousand and one 
implements for the sportsman’s need then on the market. 
It was in a manner analogous to an attempt to busy a 
highly finished suit of clothes when the spinning wheel 
and homespun clothes ruled supreme. 

The expensiveness of sport, like the ecpensiienees of 
living, is much as one makes it. It may be cheap or dear, 
-sensible or foolish, original or imitative, wholesome or ‘un- 
wholesome—it isa matter in which the personal equation 
dominates. But at no time in the history of sport could 
‘its devotees obtain so many essential articles of sport at so 
The true 
standard is to enjoy life within one’s means, a precept 
‘which was sound in the years gone by, as it is to-day 
and will be in the years to come, 


SNAP SHOTS, 


The owner of a private game preserve, who has im- 
ported exotic species to stock his park, is not unreason- 
able if he asks for the taking and disposition of such 
game greater privileges than those given for hunting the 
wild game of the State. As a specific illustration of this, 
there is a Pennsylvania mountain preserve into which 
the owner some years ago introduced elk from the West. 
The elk in Pennsylvania has been extinct for more than a 
half-century, and there is then no demand whatever for a 
law forbidding the killing of elk at certain periods and 
the exportation from the State at any time. There is stich 
a law, however, and the only practical effect: of it is to pre- 
vent the preserve owner, who happens to live in New 
York, from bringing his game home with him after he 
has killed it. The elk which were introduced six years ago, 
have bred and multiplied, until their number now is such 
that they have outgrown the food supply, and the only 
alternative of the owner is to annex more territory or 
lxill some of the herd. Under these circumstances liberty 
to export the game would be nothing beyond reason, 


The communication which we print from Mr. D. C. 
Beaman, of Denver, relative to the form of a game law, is 
deserving of careful consideration. Mr. Beaman has 
given the subject much study, having brought to it a 
combination of high legal attainments and warm interest 
in game protection. To him Colorado owes its present ad- 
mirable law. In the crudeness, complexity and bungling 
contradictions which characterize them, many of the game 
laws of the day are: excellent examples of all that they 
should not be; nor may any improvement be looked for 
until in each individual case the statute shall be made a 
subject of deliberate preparation before the haste and 
confusion of the closing hours of the legislature. Of all 
the laws we have, those relating to game and fish should 
be the simplest, most readily understood and most easily 
complied with. It is a reflection on legislative game com- 
mittees when a carelessly worded statute leaves room for 
doubt as to its meaning. 


The so-called Hunt and Rideout case which has just 
been decided in the Maine courts grew out of the am- 
biguity of a special law made by the Fish Commissioners 
for Greene’s Lake. Instead of specifying a particular 
lake where fishing might begin, the Commissioners set the 
time when the ice left, and the opportunity was thus given 
for a difference of opinion as to when the ice actually 
was out. The law as commonly interpreted was under- 
stood to mean that fishing was permissible when it could 
be done ‘from a boat, for the water is some twelve miles 
long, with narrows for only~a few miles down, so that it 
is impossible for one at the upper end to tell whether 
the ice is entirely gone. Messrs. Hunt and Rideout were 
among several fishermen who had acted upon the quoted 
interpretation of the law, but they appear to have been 
the only ones prosecuted, a circumstance which gave color 
of personal persecution to the case. The affair has. ended 
in their vindication, but it is one which ought never to 
have occurred. A game or fish law should be simple. 
plain, direct, one that all may understand, and under which 
all should be treated alike. 


162 


SS oe 


Che Sportsman Canrist, 


=e 


The Three C’s. 


‘ “Tf I could put my woods in song, 
{ i And tell what’s there enjoyed, 
All men would to my gardens throng, 
And leave the cities void.”—Emersom 


A WELL-KNowN writer has said “that physical health 
is a necessary condition of all permanent success.” 

The: man who seeks ozone, health and pleasure can 
secure all that he desires, for very little money, if he will 
visit the Midland Lake country of the Dominion, lying 
northeast of Lakes Huron and Erie, and between these 
lakes and the Ottawa River. 

Many parts of this region are seldom visited by pleasure 
seekers, and the sportsman can find game and fish in 
abundance. The country is a network of lakes and 
streams, all navigable by canoe, and here may be seen 
strange people, and Indians, with bear, deer, beaver and 
otters for the gunner, while the fly-fisher can take bass, 
pike and trout, in qttantities to satisfy the most exacting. 
The summer is the close season for many species of 
furred and feathered game, and the wardens are numer- 
ous and vigilant in the enforcement of the laws. This 
paper will not treat of great hunting feats, nor will any 
“fish stories*’ be narrated for the credulowis, its pur- 
pose being to call attention to the sports of camping, 
canoeing and the camera practice. 

The writing of these words has borne my fancy back- 
ward to the gracious past, during the years of which my 
life out of doors has filled so large a portion. As I 
trace the, to me, magic words, visions of camping scenes 
in the far northern forests, beneath giant pines, tempest- 
twisted cedars, and somber sprtices, pass before the eye, 
where the high-blazing camp-fire cheered a group of four 
congenial spirits, cruising for health and recreation. Pic- 
tures of pleasant bays, where the deer splash and paw the 
matted lilypads; sandy beaches with the mists of early 
morn mounting skyward, where four merry swimmers 
plunged and gambolled in the refreshing water, like seals 
in their native element; shimmering lakes, foaming cliffs, 
rock-ribbed coasts, alternate with sunny hills covered 
with bracken and shady groves, where trout brooks lave 
the mossy rocks. : 

Again in memory the game is stalked on placid waters 
beneath the bending branches of forest trees, with In- 
dian noiselessness of paddle; or we picture remembered 
storms in the forest, when 


“The rain beat down in sheets, the thunder’s roar. 
Came very fierce, as vengeful shots from ships of war;” 


or happy weeks passed sketching in a mountain sugar 
camp ‘neath golden maples. We live over again the time 
spent in the lumber camp, where the jolly shanty boy 
makes merry. We hear the sturdy prompter as he calls 
upon all to “clear away for a stag dance,” and the African 
cook tunes his fiddle while singing: 


‘When de sun puts on his ebening gown, 
Wid de shiny purple seams, » 
An’ lays him down in twilight town 
Fo’ to rest in the house ob dreams; 
: Den I geis de fiddle an’ I gets de bow, 
| An’ I sits where de shadows creep, 
| An’ I plays um fas’ an’ I plays um slow, 
hi An’ I plays me mos’ to sleep.” 


Again we are beating up against a stiff breeze, the 
racing waves crashing with loud reports on the bows; or 
we toil at the carry, damp with perspiration and the mist 
from the roaring cataract; all these pass before the 
dreamer with the vividness of a panorama, as, seated by 
the evening grate, we gaze upon the camera trophies. 
Now “nature takes us back once more within the horizon 
of her magic, and the heart of manhood is born again, 
and one is put at once into fairyland.” 

Says the great educator, Horace Mann, “All through 
the life of the high-minded, but feeble-bodied man, his 


path is lined with memory’s grave stones, which mark the © 


spots where noble enterprises perished for lack of physical 
yigor to embody them in deeds.” _ ae ee 

Few American men carry athletic habits into man- 
hood, but a mature man should take far more exercise 
than boys, if he would keep out the hands of the physician. 

The Athenian phrase of contempt for a man who knew 
nothing was, “That he could neither read nor swim. 

While the sports of yachting, horsemanship, iceboating, 
etc., can be cultivated by only a favored few, because ot 
the heavy expenses attendant, the sports of which I speak 
can be enjoyed by nearly all. a ,, 

The “Merry Four’ made one trip to a lagoon where 
serpents glide and turtles bask,” to procure frogs’ legs 
for a camp fry. The bay stretched into the forest. for 
some miles. The party came upon a small, partially 
cleared space, where stood a residence of logs and bark. 


The occupants were busy outside, in a costume consist-— 


ing of a calico apron only, which was distributed un- 
eauatly among the three, the children being naked. Our 
noiseless approach gave them no opportunity to hide, and 
the mother seized a shotgun and stood off the party. 
Permission to “take” her residence was finally given, 
“afternoon dress” was donned and the half-tone shows 
her “home, sweet home.” We met boys in the tamarack 
swamps who had never been four miles from the shanty 
in their lives. When one thinks of the future conditicn 
of such children, it is a matter of much concern. The 
men work during the summer and fall getting out logs, 
piling and peeling them for a mere pittance. Their pov- 
erty and the toil and privations they endure may be 
guessed from the photographic record showing their 
home life. Te 
strength and endurance of adverse conditions than the 
work of the Jumberman, and there is opportunity for 
needed mission work among them. : i 

Canoeing upon the great inland lakes is a sport little 
like the boy play that passes by that name among those 
who frequent our fish ponds and rivers during the sum- 
mer. In the wilderness boys or youths would soon come 
to grief. This is to be expected from the limited opportu- 
nity they enjoy for practice. - ‘ 

The Indians accustomed to the craft from childhood 
are so skilled in its management that almost universally 


Few occupations call for greater physical : 
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they challenge one’s admiration. They will proceed 

further in a day and much more swiftly than a white man 

ae travel with a horse, and at the same time as safely as 
e 


It is a maxim that “ten pounds of cedar will carry one 


hundred pounds of man.” A canoe weighing roo pounds 
and twenty feet in length will float safely four average 
men with all needed luggage. It should be decked in 
for a space at bow and stern, and should have a good, 
high coaming of brass or copper, with air chambers at 
sides—these, with thick cork floats at bottom of each dun- 
nage bag, will float the equipment in event of a capsize 
until the swimmers can bale out and embark again. 
The bow and stern paddlers may use the “pudding stick,” 


- but the other two should have double-blade paddles. 


Thus equipped, it is easy to cover fifty miles daily unless 
several portages must be made. 

A good canoe should be made from timber well soaked 
in boiled oil before it is finally nailed in place. Copper 
nails should be used, and it would be wise to supervise 
the construction in person. It may cost as much as a 
good horse, but it eats nothing on the journey or after- 
ward, and it requires no more care to keep it in working 
condition than a horse. 

I was a pedestrian for some years, and a horseman 
for twenty years or more, and I rode thousands of miles 
in all parts of the country, hencé from practical experi- 
ence I can affirm that the expense far exceeds that in- 
curred in canoeing, while both methods compel one to 
travel within civilized limits, and the opportunity for the 
study of natural objects is very limited. 

It is, happily, now no longer necessary to “rough it” in 
the old-time phrase. We may thank the alcohol lamp and 
the chafing-dish with its possibilities for our emancipa- 
tion from the filthy oil stove and the dyspeptic frying- 
pan. Food, both palatable and nutritious can now be 
prepared, and that quickly. No bricks can be made with- 
out straw, and the “Ralston system’ and other useful 
books enable a thoughtful person to provide the proper 
food to prodtice “physical bricks.” I have collected over 
two hundred tested recipes for camp cookery, especially 
selected with reference to the health and the proper nutri- 
tion of the bedy when subjected to great physical exer- 
tion. , 

With food wisely chosen and carefully cooked, the daily 
exertion of the muscles of the upper part of the body 
brings back the hunger of boyhood, and “‘good digestion 
waits on appetite, and health on both.” 

It is essential to advance mentally as well as physically, 
if one would reap the fuli benefit of the outing, A note 
book should be carried in the pocket, and a daily record 
made of all the animals and their habits; the birds that 
one observes, with their peculiarities; the trees, shrtubs, 
flowers and vines found in the region traversed, to which 
scientific namés should be added. The record-habit once 
formed,swith photographic blue prints of each object, 
which are quickly and cheaply made, to embellish the 
pages of the book, will cause the trip to be remembered 
wth rare delight. 

Let each have his part of the work assigned, and let 
the hygiene of the camp be rigidly attended to, The Sun- 
days should be set apart as a “quiet hollow, scooped out 
of the windy hill of the week.” It is a good time to di- 
gest an excellent book like Van Dyke’s Little Rivers, a 
book that inspires enthusiasm in any soul not dead. 

The daily plunge should not be neglected. I enjoy the 
tonic bracing effect of the cold water in the early morn- 
ing, and I “tone up” after the exertions of the day by a 
good swim in all ways the last thing at night. The daily 
setiaty makes the body proof to the cold, and “ a cold” 
as well. , 

The only persons disqualified for the sports are those 


_ subject to rheumatism, grumbling teeth, and those igno- 


rant of the art of swimming. It matters not how dys- 
peptic, consumptive, or neryous a man may be, the “balm 
of the woods” will heal him. 

I met at Chicoutimi, up the Saguenay River, a lawyer 
from New York city one day in September, who, by the 


advice of his physician, entered the wilderness in the. 


early spring. He was a sufferer from weak lungs and 
nervous prostration, to such a degree that medicines were 
powerless to aid him. Weak and emaciated, supported 
by a companion, he entered the forest almost ready to 
abandon hope. No one would dream that the ruddy- 
cheeked, stalwart figure now seen could ever haye been 
that of a trembling invalid. When I met them, they had 
just come through a terrible contest with a bear, at close 
quarters. Their suits of buckskin were clawed and torn 
to strings, but they wefe victors, with some wounds, but 
none serious. 

That there is danger, it will be admitted; so there is 
danger almost everywhere, except in one’s rocking chair 
or the summer hammock; yet what man would wish to 
spend his vacation in either? Danger lends the sports 
exhilaration. “‘Are you afraid?” says Emerson, to swim 
that river? Then swim it. Do you shrink from the dizzy 
height of yonder giant pine? then climb it and “throw 
down the top,” as they do in the forests of Maine. If 
any man objects to the sports because of the danger it 
may be concluded that his case is hopeless. 

“The wise and active conquer difficulties 

By daring to attempt them. Sloth and folly 
Shiver and shrink at sight of toil and hazard, 
And make the impossibility they fear.” 


Lastly it must not be inferred that vigor can be stored 
up in a few short weeks, and doled out during the re- 
maining months of the year. One must keep in condition 
at all times. Supple the muscles and tendons daily dur- 
ing the winter by dumb-bell exercises, daily runs, boxing 
gloves, wrestling—any way you choose—only keep up 
your activity. I, during the winter months, keep my 
mitscles in training for the double blade by the use of a 
length of iron pipe, weighing 12 pounds. I set my limit 
to paddle with this 1,000 times daily, through a radius of 
two feet; ths is equivalent to moying some tons one foot 
high, I use the ring exercises, and the suppling move- 
ments for arms, spine and legs daily, and when the sum- 
mer opens I am fit for fifty miles a day of paddling with- 


- out stiffpess or soreness of muscles. 


Begin, if ailing, from any cause, with five or ten miles, 
and a good rest; then try twelve, and after a week push 
on to twenty miles, Always stop short of exhaustion, and 
you will be rewarded with such health as can be secured 
in no other way so easily and so pleasantly. ErKo. 


_ teachings, pathos, humor, sentiment, poetry, and what | 


deemed long forgotten steps forth, 


[Aue. 31, iol 


Sunshiny Spots. ) 


In the recesses of memory there is one little favored 
space that I have styled to myself “Sunshiny Spots’—a 
little place where I store away fond recollections and 
happy meditations of the days spent afield and afloat, 

Jt isa sort of after-dinner, drawing room, fireplace af-’ 
fair, wherein are arranged all the pretty, delightful scenes, - 
amusing and interesting incidents, notes gleaned; then. 
forgotten till some recurring similarity again calls them 
to mind; a thorough inyentery of these hidden treasures. 
may hardly be taken, scenes, incidents, anecdotes, lessons, | 


not being carefully sheived, side by side. 

Some of the pictures are dimmed by time; perhaps dust- 
covered in a long period of unbroken obscurity: but at 
some time, in some manner, a thing we would have 
) shakes himself, 
stretches himself, pulls out the kinks and aches contracted 
In such an age of inaction, and before we have time to | 
realize, this hobgoblin ‘form pirouettes before our ’ 
astonished gaze, leading us a merry chase o’er meadow, 
dale, and wood, luring us to sequestered rice lakes, where 
the gentle zephyrs of springtime and the cool winds of — 
autumn rustle musically “mongst the dead and dying 
ruskes which furnish us a favoring blind where we catch _ 
the wild fowl in its evening and morning flight; in this 
position, surrounded by bobbing decoys, we enjoy a good, | 
old-fashioned day’s shoot, as of yore, hearing by turns 
the whistle caused by the rapid vibration of countless | 
ducks’ wings—the quack, quack of the mallard—the 
booming of the prairie hen from across the meadows, 
and the soiemn notes of the whip-poor-will. 

Following another path, this little will-o’-wisp guide 
takes tis up the dry bed of some time-riun creek, where 
grapevines trail along its sides; as our steps fall on the — 
dry, rustling leaves, whirr, whirr! breaks upon our 
Startled senses, and we perceive a gray object darting 
away through the tangle of brush and vines, the scene 
surrounded by a beautiful framework of many-colored 
autumn leaves, defying description; we follow up, and 
ere nightfall have our hunting pockets well filled with 
the gaysome pheasant chap. 

Now he will seat us in a boat, and in an incredibly 
short space of time supply us with a rod, and we 
are below some moss-covered, age-decayed mill-dam, — 
where the sun, shining on the emerald covering of the 
old planks and stones, reflects upon the water a sheen, 
rich and cool. Our lure is cast in the quiet pool, the line | 
deftly guided under some o’ershadowed spot, a shadowy | 
form darts forth, and. after battle royal, the gamy bass 
is landed—that noble fish of our clear running streams — 
which fights for life, inch by inch, till, the final struggle | 
ended, he is forced to yield, an unwilling and quivering 
captive. 

Then we are led away to the mountain streams; al- 
ready is the proper fly chosen for us, cast in the most 
favorable place, the skillful twist given, when a spark- 
ling flash reveals a pair of expanded jaws, vanishing 
beneath the surface as suddenly as they appeared, carry- 
ing with them fly and leader; but after samy battle our 
good fairy secures for us the speckled beauty, praised 
in poetry -and prose. 

With rapid strides he takes us to the Western prairies, 
where the late summer winds bend the grasses in gentle 
and undulating motion, swaying the landscape like a 
golden, billowy sea. Here we are furnished with a hand- 
some brace of dogs, and have all manner of easy and 
difficult shots at the prairie hen as it flushes and sails 
away over the waving grass, furnishing us with stat- 
uesque pictures as inspiring and fascinating points are 
scored by canine intelligence. 

Indeed, a prince of entertainers is this little memory 
gnome of ours. On a bright November morning, when 
the frost is sparkling on the grasses and the foliage is 
burning in the dying year, he carefully leads us to some 
old, weed-grown, tangled brier thicket, in an old-fash- 
ioned rail-fence corner. Here the dog soon scents a 
bevy of quail, and we have fine shooting for the next 
short hour, in this hard corner and heavy cover, flush- 
ing from his retreat this happy companion of boyhood 
days; as he darts-forward with a rush and whirr of 
wings, and seemingly lightning speed, we forget how in 
many a long, solitary ramble we have been cheered and 
entertained by his cheery “Bob White, Bob White,” 
ey au guns play sad havoc with these merry, innocent 
bands. 

Again jumping West, we are chasing the antelope over 
the plains, and, as they go galloping, soon disappearing 
behind some friendly swell, we wipe our eyes, and thank 
this little sprite for his wondrous goodness. 

But what is that dense, moving, black mass away to 
the west? Buffalo? Why, so it is; and here we had 
thought they were nearly extinct; for, as we dash into 
the herd and fire from the saddle, a huge form stumbles, 
sways, plunges forward and it is buffalo, sure enough. 
As we contemplate the vastness of this herd, we won- 
der could so sad a fate befall them as is presented to us 
in a few brief years? But where are they now? 

The buffalo left far in the reat, we find ourselves at 
the foothills; thence we wander into mountain and rocky 
defile, deep chasm, overhanging cliff, or thicket-bound 


- patches, where the pine and mountain ash form com- 


panionship in the shadows of towering peaks. Here we 
kill the elk; fight the silver tip and black bear, then scale 
still higher and show our prowess in the chase by bring- 
ing into samp the Rocky Mountain sheep and goats, 
which defy all laws of nature in perilous leaps down the 
slanting slopes, where foothold seems impossible and 
distunce instirmotintable. : 

Eyer restive, we fly on the wings of the wind, to the 
Northwest. where we battle with the salmon and shoot 
the Denny pheasant, whose brilliant feathers and extend- 
ing plumes call forth admiration and delight from the 
lover of the beautiful in nature. 

What a trip! A whole life of brightness called from 
its hiding place! We all have this little pocket of sun- 
shine in our memories. Shall we allow clouds to hover 
above and shadow its brightness? Shall we allow these 
memories to be looked upon as a “matter of course” in 
our short lives, and accept them as the consequence of 
our existence? Were it not better to drive the clouds 
away, keep the sun shining, and look upon them as a 
teaching from Him, the Maker of Heavan and Earth— 
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as a life-long legacy Irom Him, the Father of Nature to 
us, the children of Nature and men, and as such duly 
‘appreciate, happily realize, in the days when our steps 
grow short and our limbs feeble, that these sunshiny 
spots are dear to dwell upon? E, K. Srepman, 


Pisgah Forest, N. C. 


BEGINNING at a point eight miles southwest of Ashe- 
ville, we have in “North Carolina a private forest reserve 
which to-day stands,a rival to any forest reserye in the 
country. When Mr. George Vanderbilt first commenced 
buying property near Asheville it was not known that he 
expected to do anything but locate a small country seat, 
but from time to time he has added to his possessions 
during the past ten years, until to-day he has in one con- 
tinuous tract over 160,000 acres of land. Beginning at the 
mansion, which is located about four miles from Asheville, 
it is now possible for one to ride in a straight line forty 
miles in a southwest direction without at any time leav- 
ing the Vanderbilt possessions. 
The great bulk of this large tract is covered with virgin 
forests, and only a small portion or corner (proportionate- 
ly) has been improved or is under cultivation, For 
several miles on all sides of the mansion the country is 
laid out as a beautiful park, and has been planted with 
almost every known growing shrub. This part of the 
estate is traversed by some of the finest macadam drives to 
be found in any place in the world, these drives aggregat- 
ing something over sixty-five miles, the same, during 
the dry season, being daily sprinkled and rolled to as near 
perfection as possible. At no point on these roads is the 
erade in excess of 4 per cent.; they are all under-drained, 
and on both sides of all these macadam roads haye been 
Planted various kinds of shrubbery, as above men- 
tioned. Whole mountain sides which were abandoned 
before Mr. Vanderbilt took possession of the property are 
now planted with young white pine and other trees, or 
with Howers, shrubs and grasses—in fact, there is to-day 
no place in the country where the botanist or horti- 
culturist could better pursue his favorite study than 
here. The streams are covered with stone bridges, and 
at almost every turn of these beautifully kept roads one 
comes upon some stirprise in the way of natural scenery 
or artificial treasure of forest life. 
Three miles from the mansion is one of the finest dairies 
to be found in the world, which at present contains over 
250 head of Jersey cattle; in the opposite direction is the 
sheep ranch, further on the stock ranch, the apiary, the 
chicken farm, while on the Swannanoa River, between 
the estate and Asheville, is situated one of the largest 
nurseries to be found anywhere in the South, In this 
nursery are growing hundreds of thousands of shrubs and 
young trees, all set with the intention of being trans- 
planted into various portions of the estate: 
At the main entrance of the estate is the town of Bilt- 
more, which town Mr. Vanderbilt has built as a model 
village, and, indeed, all those who see it pronounce it as 
near a model village as is possible to conceive. 
Leaying the neighborhood of the mansion and pursuing 
-a southwesterly direction for about seven miles brings 
one to the beginning of what is the true Pisgah Forest. 
Here the macadam roads end, and to see the grandest 
-trails of the mountains from this point one must travel 
von horseback. Eighteen miles in the distance looms up 
Mt. Pisgah, 5,769 feet. The foothills of these larger 
imotutains were to a slight extent formerly cultivated by 
‘small land owners, but since the owners have been bought 
cut their small truck patches have either been planted out 
im young forest trees, or have been left to grow up as they 
would. Many of the houses have been torn down, but 
deeper in the woods are still to be seen the remains of 
cabins fast going to decay, and one may here travel miles 
upon mules without seeing a sign of habitation or a 
human being. 
Upon a small portion of the forest itself cattle are 
allowed to roam. No dogs are allowed. In the more 
accessible part of the mountains lumbering is being car- 
ried on in the most scientific and up-to-date manner. 
Dr. Schenck, who fills the position of chief forester, is 
also conducting a school of forestry, which school, is 
already becoming famous and well known throughout the 
country as one of the most practical and complete any- 
where to be found for the study of forestry in all its 
details. Here students are taken directly into the woods; 
they are taught how to build roads, and even the most 
inaccessible portions of the mountains are pierced. At 
_all times a large force of road builders are actively en- 
- gaged. The students are taught to lay out trails and are 

, ¢ducated in the practical technique of cutting timber out 
of places difficult of access, as well as the many details 
cof forest growth, measurement, stumpage, watershed. 
svoung growth, burnt lands, soils and the hundred and 
cone other things which go to make up a practical knowl- 
edge of forestry. 

Starting from a point on Bent Creek, about eight miles 
from Asheville, one can take a trail which enters Pisgah 
Forest. and after winding through innumerable gorges 
and valleys, brings one out at the top of the Pisgah range 
in Yellow Gap, a point some ten miles away. As he 
ascends this trail, as was our pleasure last week, he goes 
through the various forms of forest growth which one 
meets at the different altitudes in this section. The 
best timber is all on the northern slopes, and is made wp 
principally of poplar, walnut, cherry, oak and chestnut. 
As one comes out into Yellow Gap the larger trees have: 
long since been left behind, even the rhododendron, laurel 
and azalias have become stunted in their growth, and up 
here they bloom much later than in the lower valley. and! 
do not attain near the size which they have lower down. 

Descending the opposite, or south, side of Pisgah ridge 
from Yellow Gap. this trail winds in and out among 
gorges, valleys, around precipices, over ridges, fords 
streams and finally brings one out at a point on Bradley 
Creek, about fifteen miles from the point where he entered 
the woods. On Bradley Creek is the first signs of human 
habitation he has seen during the fifteen miles, and never 
once has he been out from under the overhanging trees. 

Bradly Creek is a rushing, roaring mountain torrent, 
about 15 feet across, and has long been famous as one of 
the best trout streams anywhere in the Southern Appa— 
Jachians. 

The trail follows the bank of Bradley Creek to its sottrce 


in the Pink Beds. These Pink Beds are nothing more or 
less than a great flat or plateau situated at an elevation 
of about 3,500 feet, sparsely wooded asd thickly grown 
wp in Iaurel and rhododendron. In fact, it is almost.im- 
possible for one to move when he once leaves the trail on 
account of the excessive growth of laurel bushes. Years 
ago this was one of the best deer-hunting sections in the 
whole South, and sinee Mr. Vanderbilt has established the 
Pisgah Forest Reserve he has made these Pink Beds 
a part of the game preserve; the deer and other wild 
life are rapidly returning. 

There has been no shooting in this section now during 
the past ten years, except what has been done by the 
owner and his immediate friends. For convenience they 
have had, about every quarter of a mile, runways or open 
places cut out, about 20 feet wide, and in many places 
several miles long. These open places are perfectly 
straight, and extend across the valley, and are useful not 
only in hunting, but also act as breaks for possible forest 
fires, which are ever occurring. These Pink Beds, which 
are about seven miles in diameter, will, in a few years, be 
well stocked with game, while the streams at present are 
fairly alive with trout. 

From any of the peaks rising abruptly from one to two 
thousand feet, and surrounding this amphitheater, one can 
look as far as the eye will carry, and in-any direction see 
nothing but an unbroken forest. Such lumbering as is 
being done removes only those trees which are ripe and 
ready to be cut; they are removed in such manner as will 
in the least possible way interfere with the young and 
growing timber. 

Dogs of any kind are not allowed in the forests, and 
hunting and fishing are absolutely forbidden, unless by 
special permit from the office at Biltmore. 

The owner of this vast estate does but little fishing 
himself, and does not greatly enjoy hunting, although 
he proposes to make this one of the best hunting and 
fishing preserves to be found any place in the country. 
Indeed, we of the South, who are to-day attempting to 
interest the Government toward the establishment of the 
Appalachian National Forest Reserve, cannot expect to 
do better than has the owner of this vast estate, 
a tract of primeval forest which, under its present man- 
agement and care, may, for all time, hand down to pos- 
terity a tract of primeval woodland, well stocked with all 
kinds of game and animal life. Here will be seen roads 
which will compare with any; here are streams, and here 
cliffs, valleys, gorges and plateaus, high mountains, bar- 
ren peaks, springs, avoodland cover and every woodland 
creature. 

The natives who have sold out their property to the 
present Gwner are even loath to leave, and some, after 
receiving the price they asked, are to-day employed on the 
estate, simply because they cannot bear to leave the section. 
The property is all patrolled, and forest rangers make 
every effort to protect the animal life as well as the forest 
itself. 

We have from time to time had to report the fearful in- 
roads that lumbermen are now making upon the forests of 
this mountain sectiom, the wide destruction which they 
have wrought, and the destruction which is also con- 
templated in the mear farture. We have shown that the 
wholesale destruction of the timber of the forests is result- 
jing in a change of climate; many of the streams heading 
in the Southern Appalachians are now practically dry 
during the summer, and become raging torrents during 
the wet season. Water powers are being ruined and the 
thotisand and one other things incident to the destruction 
ot forests have here for the past few years been rife. It 
is refreshing, however, to be able to see that there is one 
private citizen who has done more than all the best of the 
citizens of this and adjacent States in the way of forest 
protection. Would that there were more of them! Would 
that more of our money kings could see their way to the 
establishment of such preserves! 

C. P. AMBLER. 


Boyhood Reminiscences. 


Mwy earliest rifle practice is recalled by the perusal of a 
letter avrittem by me to my father in March, 1850, when 
at the age of eleven, while on a yisit to my maternal 
grandmother at Bellona, N. Y., in which occurs this pas- 
sage: ~'The other day Uncle Charles and I went to,Mr. 
Barnes’, and to tthe woods where Warren was boiling sap 
with ‘this bodk im his hand and Uncle Webster was hunt- 
img. We all shot at a mark, first Webster, then Warren 
amd Umcle Charles, then Charley Barnes and myself, and 
‘by the ‘time we got through tthe tree was well covered with 
bullet holes.” Shortly thereafter | owned my first rifle, 
and when mot:at school lay in wait for woodchucks, whose 
hides I would tan and sell for whiplash and belt-tasten- 
img material, and with the proceeds obtain powder. lead 
andl percussion pills for fresh forays. Occasionally I 
would bring in a few black and gray squirrels, and my 
mother -would prepare a stew that was enjoyed by all. 
Whenever a chicken was wanted I was delegated to ob- 
tain it, and would sometimes make a number of shots ere 
T succeeded in killing. by shooting at the head, at which I 
always aimed. One day when watching for squirrels on 
a ridge adjacent to an alder swamp, I heard the drum- 
ming of a partridge (ruffed grouse), and my ambition was 
at once excited to see and, if possible, obtain it. I care- 
fully stalked in the direction, waited until the soul-stirring 
drum beat was repeated. and was finally rewarded by the 
never-to-be-forgotten sight of the bird in the act 
upon a fallen log, not over 20 feet away from the tree 
behind which I was concealed. I watched him for a 
time, until my nervous agitation had passed, and then 
cautiously and carefully aimed and pulled the trigger, 
and lo and behold! the bird fluttered off the log in its 
death struggles, and with joy unspeakable I picked up 
and admired my first partridge, with its neck severed 
just below the head, and proudly bore it home. together 
with the squirrels 1 had seeured, and thought the potpie 
that followed the best of my life. 

There was good woodcock cover near my home, and I 
well remember the occasion when I first saw bird-dogs at 
work, and birds shot on the wing. Some cousins of my 
father visited him and brought with them a couple of 
setters, and my surprise was great to see the work of 
the dogs, and the expert skill of my cousins, as bird after 
bird came to bag, and then that feast of broiled woodcock 
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—the first I had tasted—can never be forgotten, My first 
experience with hook and line was the catching of bull- 
heads in a pond on Flint Creek when about eight or nine 
years old, and many the good mess taken home 
found their way to the frying pan and were eaten with 
a relish. One night a bite was followed by a heavy pull, 
and it required all my strength to hold and finally land 
my first éel, that was about 3 feet long—and the first I had 
seen—and which I thought was 4 water snake, until an 
older companion otherwise informed meé, and killed and 
removed it from the hook. 

A little later I skittered for pickerel with a pork-rind 
bait on Saturday aflernoons with more or less success 
and any amount of enjoyment. Afterward, in 1853, I 
visited an uncle at Coudersport, Pa,, and caught in the 
mountain streams of that vicinity and in Pine Creek and 
the a ae waters many a fine string of brook 
trout. It was also there that I witnessed the greatest 
flight of passenger pigeons, and was in the slaughter 
armed with a pole, knocking them down as they rounded 
a point, together with almost all the rest of the towns- 
people. 

Pierre Stebbins and myself, armed with Potente, visited 
a pigeon nesting a few miles away, and after obtain- 
ing all the young birds, just able to fly that we could carry, 
built a fre by a brook and broiled some squabs for our Jate 
dinner, and then started for town, bit actually after a two- 
hour tramp in the woods, found ourselves back at the lunch 
place. haying been completely turned around and lost. 
We then followed the brook, which we knew entered the 
stream that flowed through town, and finally arrived 
there all right, but very tired. E. S. WHITAKER. 

CaurHaGE, 0, 


A Pack of Hounds. 


Every time Harry Reynolds visited the Horseshoe 
ranch he broke the Tenth Commandment. Among the 
different members of the canine family that called this 
ranch their home was a full-blooded greyhound bearing 
the well-merited name of Otieen. She was a beautiful 
animal, tawny yellow in color, with slender, shapely 
limbs, deep chested and possessing all the lines that mark 
a dog as a thoroughbred. As for her speed and en- 
durance—well, there was nothing on four legs in that 
part of the world that could outstrip her in the race, 
Taking all these things into consideration, it was no 
wonder that Harry Reynolds coveted her and longed to 


call her his own. 
‘How Windy Bill Robinson, manager of the Horseshoe 
ranch, had become the owner of such a valuable hound 


Windy Bill's 
answers to all inquiries on the subject were somewhat 
yague and unsatisfactory. 

“A feller got her from another feller, a friend of mine 
got her from this other feller who was a friend of his’n, 
and I borrowed her from miy friend and ain’t had time to 
return her, not knowin’ where my friend’ went to,” was 
the only explanation he would vouchsafe to give. 

Although he did not seem to set great store by the 
greyhound, still he refused to part with her on any terms 
half-way within reason. Eyery time Reynolds saw the 
dog he coveted her all the more, and of late this covetous- 
ness had grown into a fixed determination to gain pos- 
session of her by fair means or foul, and settle with 
Windy Bill afterward, even though the operation bid 
fair to result in an appeal to arms. He was not without 
special reasons for this seemingly unworthy resolution. 
Eyer since he had removed Old Duke, the Scotch stag- 
hound. from Beardy Millers unchristianlike guardian- 
slup, the hound had picked up wonderfully, and although, 
in all probability, he would never entirely recover from 
the effects of that terrible run through thé scorching 
heat, when he had all but yielded up his life, there was 
much good stuff left in him. He had lost his former 
wonderful powers of speed and endurance, but nothing 
of his matchless courage, and Reynolds’ heart went out 
to him in his present fallen estate. 

With the arrival of Old Duke at the Horizontal Bar 
ranch and his subsequent recovery, Harry saw a chance 
of raising such a pack of hounds as he had always longed 
to own, provided he could gain possession of Queen, The 
mother would furnish the speed, while from Old Duke 
they would get a fighting strain that would make them a 
match for any wolf on the plains. He was careful to 
say nothing that would in anywise arouse the curiosity 
of the manager of the Horseshoe ranch, so that one day 
when Queen disappeared mysteriously from her accus= 
tomed haunts. Windy Bill never thought to inquire par- 
ticularly at the Horizontal Bar ranch for the missing 
hound. 

Windy Bill was not greatly disturbed over his loss, and 
when Reynolds made him a present of a fine bull terrier, 
as a mere friendly act of sympathy, he felt more than. 
pleased with the substitute, and in a short time Queen 
became a fast-fading memory. 

About a year afterward all of Harry Reynolds’ spare 
time was taken up with the education and disc'plining 
of six awkward. irrepressible puppies, being well sec- 
onded in his efforts by Queen, the mother of the family, 
and, as they grew older, by Old Duke, the daddy of the 
pack. There was another dog, Sharp by name, on the 
Horizontal Bar ranch, a big, bony animal, half of grey- 
half bull. and he was of much valuable assistance 
while the traning and education of the young dogs was 
under way. He it was who taught young Tige his own 
famous throat hold. from which no creature could escape 
when once the strong jaws were set in their deadly grip. 
le also showed the pack many interesting things about 
a dog’s life on the plains, but Tige. because of his pug- 
nacious disposition. no doubt, became his special charge. 

The dogs waxed stronger day by day, and passed 
through their early puppyhood without misadventure. 
The next year found them tall and well-proportioned and 
almost fully grown, as fine a pack of wolfhounds—with a 
little more experience—as a hunter would care to ride 
behind. They still had much to learn—in fact, their edu- 
cation had only begun, but in Old Duke and Queen, not 
to forget Sharp, these young gladiators had instructors 
worthy of the name. 

Thus did Harry Reynolds become the possessor of his 
afterward famous pack of hounds, and he seldom went 
abroad without some, or, more probably, all of them, 
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trailing at his pony’s heels, nor were they ever far from 
the sound of his yoice, and he blessed the day that he 
had rescued Old Duke, when that good dog had all but 
perished after his chase of the antelope. Harry always 
ayoided the Horseshoe ranch when the dogs were with 
lum, and, as the hounds had not as yet begun to attract 
attention by their exploits, Windy Bill Robinson re- 
mained in blissful ignorance of the part Queen had played 
in bringing them imto the world. 

One day Harry was on his. way home from a yisit to a 
distant part of his ranch, when he had an opportunity to 
initiate the young dogs into the joys and delights of a 
wolf hunt. The full pack was with him, following re- 
spectfully in the rear. As he ascended a rise of ground 
he saw a wolf not far ahead limping along on three legs, 
evidently in trouble. The animal discovered him at the 
Same instant, and immediately broke into an awkward 
run, unlike the usual swift lope of a coyote when pur- 
sued. In answer to Harry’s sharp whistle, Queen and 
Old Duke sprang forward, followed by their puppies. 
Bounding high in the air, their keen eyes soon detected 
the fleeing form in the distance, and away they went. 
This was new sport for the young dogs, and they joined 
in the chase as though it were soime new game planned 
for their special entertainment. Old Duke soon fell be- 
hind the rest, but he had no thought of dropping out 
of the race. Harry had spoken one word to his pony, and 
that was. sufficient. J. C. understood the game perfectly 
and needed no urging. 

They gained rapidly on the wolf, and as Harry drew 
near he ascertained the cause of the creature’s awkward 
gait. Fastened to his hind foot was a steel trap, and 
from the trap trailed a chain with a good-sized stake at 
the other end. Queen overtook the wolf first. She 
would never fight at close quarters unless compelled to, 
but a certain duty devolved upon her in every chase 
which she never failed to skillfully perform. As she 
dashed past the wolf, with a lightning-like movement, she 
turned, seized him by the hind leg and threw him end 
over end. Having accomplished this feat, she paused, 
ready to repeat the act if necessary, but she would not 
attack her desperate foe. 
around the wolf, barking vociferously mm their wild ex- 
citement, and waiting for some one to show them what to 
do next. ~- Just then Old Duke arrived on the scene, and 
without a second’s hesitation rushed in and sprang upon 
the wolf. There was a brief tussle, and then Old Duke 
found his favorite hold and pinned the struggling wolf 
to the ground. This was enough for the rest of the pack. 
Tige attempted to follow; out Sharp’s instructions re- 
garding the throat hold, and received a cut 2 inches long 
on his brisket as a reward for his temerity. He retreated 
with a howl of pain, but he was the son of Old Duke, and 
his fighting blood was up, so he joined in the fray again. 
Harry merely acted as a spectator, urging on the dogs 
and encouraging them with the sound of his voice, 

When the unequal struggle was at last over, he threw 
the dead wolf across J. C.’s back, called in the dogs and 
rode homeward. He skinned the wolf and boiled the 
carcass in a cauldron and fed the meat to the dogs with 
their regular ration of cornmeal. After that there was 
nothing in the State of Texas, short of a rifle ball, that 
could stop Harry Reynolds’ pack of hounds when once 
they had sighted a wolf. 

As they gained in experience they adopted certain 
tactics of their own invention. Like a well-drilled com- 
pany of soldiers, each dog knew his place and just what 
was expected of him when the game had been sighted and 
. the chase had begun. They ran in the form of a flying 
wedge, with Queen at the head and Tige close behind 
her, while the rest of the pack followed in close order, 
with Old Duke or Sharp—the latter sometimes ran with 
the pack—bringing up the rear. Queen was always the 
first to attack, and. she never failed to catch the wolf 
by the leg and throw him. That alone was her part 
to play, for before the wolf could recover Tige would 
have him by the throat, and then the other dogs would 
tush in, each one having his own particular hold, and 
the days of that coyote were ended. It all seemed to: be 
a prearranged plan with them, and their master never 
ceased to wonder at their almost human intelligence. 

With such a pack of swift-footed hounds to set the 
pace, with “a fleet steed to follow’ wherever they might 
lead, and you would hunt far and long to find a better 
one than J. C., with the fresh, bracine air in your nos- 
trils, and the glorious freedom of the broad Western 
plains all around you, what more could a man desire for 
his happiness? Jf any man were well fitted to appreciate 
and enjoy this life in all its fullness, such a man was 
Harry Reynolds, owner of the Horizontal Bar ranch, a 
brave hunter, a fearless rider and an all-round good 
fellow. 

Windy Bill Robinson rode away from his ranch one 
morning on a visit to certain portions of the range where 
he had set out a number of wolf traps. The wolves had 
become very troublesome that year, and Windy Bill had 
devoted much time in trying to rid his ranch of their 
presence, but so far his endeavors had met with but poor 
success. He exhausted his vocabulary—and his was by 
no means a limited one in some respects; as his name 
would indicate—in anathematizing the wary creatures that 
laughed at his every attempt to ensnare them, but he still 
persisted in his efforts in the hope of hitting upon some 
scheme that would outwit his wily foes. 7 

He inspected his traps on this particular day with in- 
creased feelings of wrathiul disgust. Some of them had 
been sprung, two or three had been ignominously un- 
covered and exposed to view, while the rest had been 
carefully avoided, Windy Bill cursed the wolves with 
all the vigor of a cowboy’s eloquence, reset the traps in 
different places and started back home. He had just lett 
the hollow where the last trap was placed and reached 
the level plain when he pulled up short with an ejaculation 
of surprise. 

Coming at full tilt straight toward him and less than 
100 tods away, was a large coyote, and following fast 
on the trail of the fleeing creature, about the same dis- 
tance behind, was a pack of hounds running in the form 
of a fying wedge. A single horseman brought up the 
rear of this strange procession. The wolf caught sight 
of his new enemy and swerved off to the right. Windy 
Bill sat spellbound at the thrilling sight, and held his 
breath as the finest pack of hounds it had ever been his 


The young hounds circled’ 


that here was a time to feign ignorance. 


lot to look upon swept by him like so many gray and yel- 
low streaks of light. He gazed after. them in wonder and 
admiration too great for words, until he was brought to 
himself by the sound of a familiar voice calling his name, 
and the next moment a horseman dashed past at break- 
neck speed, waving his hat in the air and shouting: 

“Hil Yi! Yi! Come on, Bill. Great sport!’ 

Windy Bill needed no urging, but with an answering 
yell put spurs to his horse and followed the wild rider, 
whom he recognized as his friend, Harry Reynolds. The 
pace was furious, but Windy Bill never took his,eyes 
from the pack. How splendidly they ran! And with 
what mighty bounds did they cover the ground! But 
the wolf was fast, too, and this was a race for life and by 
no’ means an easy one while it lasted. 

Gradually, however, the hounds closed in on_ their 
prey. Suddenly the leader of the pack shot ahead with 
incredible speed, and the next moment Windy Bill saw 
the wolf turn a somersault in the air, and as it landed, 
all in a heap, the second dog had it by the throat. The 
other hounds were not fat behind, and the two com- 
batants were concealed from view as they rushed up and 
joined in the fight. Windy Bill pulled up his panting 
horse at the scene of the encounter in time to see Harry 
Reynolds lift the dead body of the wolf and throw it 
across his pony’s back. - 

“Hello! Windy,’ Harry called out. “Great sport,. 
wasn’t it? That wolf gave us a tun for our money. 
What do you think of the dogs? Fine lot, eh?” 

“Fine? Fine don’t begin to describe it,” the other en- 
thusiastically declared. “I never seen anything like “em 
before. Where the devil did you get hold of “em?” “ 

“Raised “em. ‘The Scotch stag there is the daddy of 
the pack. and the big greyhound next to him is the 
mother. It’s all one happy family, you see. This is their 
first season. Just wait till they have had a little ‘more 
experience and I’ll show you wonders.” 

The dogs were all lying down, in the form of a half- 
circle, tired after their long, hard run, but they were 
ready to move at a moment's notice and watched their 
master for the word of command. Windy Bill cast his 
eyes enviously over the lithe, shapely forms, and then his 
gaze became concentrated on the tawny greyhound that 
Reynolds had pointed out as the mother of the pack. 

“Say, Hal, there’s somethin’ all fired familiar “bout 
that greyhound there,” he asserted. “Seems to me I’ve 
seen her or her double somewhere before.” — 

“Think so? Well, you've never seen a better one, that’s 
certain,’ Harry answered, in an off-hand manner. 

“Seems to me,’ Windy Bill continued, slowly scratch- 
ing his head, “seems to me she’s a heap like my Queen 
what I Jost a couple of years ago. Remember her?” 

“Yes, and she does resemble her, now that you men- 
tion it.” Harry agreed. “Funny, but her name is Queen, 
too. I must haye been thinking of your dog when I 
named her.” 

“Did you raise her?” 

“Yes, I ‘raised’ her all right.” 

“Where'd you get her?” 

“T told you. I raised her.” 

“Oh, I see. You mean lifted her-” 

“T didn’t say lifted. Where could I have lifted her 
from? You're the only man around here eyer owned a 
dog like her. If she is your dog she ought to know 
you. Suppose you try her.” | : 

Windy Bill snapped his fingers and called the hound by 
name, but Queen kept her eyes on Reynolds’ face, not 
even deigning to glance at her former master. She had 
never liked him, and undoubtedly her instinct warned her 
She knew, bet- 
ter than any one else, how cruelly unjust Windy Bill 
could be when anything displeased him, for he had visited 
his wrath upon her unoffending head many a time and 
oft, and Queen had the pride of good birth mingled with a 
stern sense of justice that never forgave a wrong—traits 
which her children all inherited. Windy Bill at last gave 
up: his efforts to attract the hound’s attention, 

“My dog had a small, white spot, underneath her jaw,” 
he informed Reynolds. “Damfi can believe that she ain't 
my Queen, unless I see she ain’t got that mark.” 

“Go ahead,” Harry acquiesced, unconcernedly. 

Windy Bill swung from his saddle and approached the 
silent hound. Queen slowly lowered her head, resting it 
on her forepaws, and gazed steadily at him as he ap- 
proached. 

“Come, old girl. Nice dog. Good dog,’ Windy Bill 
began, and stooped to stroke her head. Queen’s upper 


lip curled suspiciously, disclosing a row of gleaming” 


white fangs, and a low growl was her only answer. The 
erowl was repeated in the deep voice of the huge stag- 
hound lying beside her, and Windy Bill slowly backed 
away. ' 

“Gosh almighty! 
as he remounted his horse. 
ene 

“Afraid? J sleep with them. Theyre my bodyguard 
nearly every night of the year. By the way, how’s that 
bull terrier I gave you getting on?” 

“Fine as silk. I wouldn’t trade him for that ugly tem- 
pered beast there, even if he can’t catch a wolf.” 

“So that, after all, if you had discovered that it was 
your Queen you wouldn’t be any the loser, seeing I gave 
you the bull terrier.” . 

“Well, I don’t know, Look what a pack you got. I'd 
trade the terrier for one of the pups there.” 

“They wouldn’t leave me, and you couldn't keep one 
of them on your ranch. I'll tell you what Pll do, though. 
ll give you a pup out of the next litter, and you can 
raise him yourself,” i 

Windy Bill expressed his thanks, and they wheeled 
their ponies about and headed for home. But the man- 
ager of the Horseshoe ranch was suspicious, and cast 
many serutinizing glances at the tall greyhound as they 
rode along. When they came to:the parting of their 
ways, he halted, and at last asked in hesitating tones: 

“No offense, Hal, but, honest Injun, ain't that my 
dog Queen?” 7 

“Suppose I should say it was, would you feel any 
better?” Reynolds replied, with a slight smile playing 
about his mouth. “What would you do, I wonder?” 

“Nothin’ much, only it might take another one of them 
pups to make me clean forget about it.” 

Harry’s smile broadened! | 

“Oh! well,” said he, “if you want another one of the 


They’re ugly brtttes,” he exclaimed, 
“Think you'd be afraid of 
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_seems to bear the distinction of a record breaker. 


' pups, I reckon I can spare him, not as a narcotic for 


your active memory, you understand, but simply to oblige 
a friend.” 3 ; 

“Oh! I understand,” Windy Bill hastened to assure 
him. “Pll be glad to get thé pups.” 

They said good-by and went»their separate ways, and 


_ Queen gave vent to her feelings in a joyful bark. 


“Hal’s a foxy boy,” Windy Bill soliloquized, as he rode 


along, “but I reckon I sorter called his bluff that time. 


He’d be a bad man to get in a row with, though. Il 
bet my shirt that dog is my Queen.” He looked back 
just in time to see Reynolds disappear over the next 
rise, followed by his dogs, “There’s one thing sure,” he 
concluded, with a flowery oath, “Hal Reynolds has cer- 
tainly got the finest pack of hounds in the State of Texas. 
R AYETTE DURLIN, JR. 


Bring Flowers. 


CHARLESTOWN, N. H., Aug. 22,—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Looking over an old manuscript scrapbook this 
morning, | found some verses, written many years ago, 
which I think might please some of your readers, and I 
sent you a copy. 

My father told me when I showed them to him that I 
had “‘plagiarized” from Mrs. Hemans, but I had not seen 
her poems for many years, and had forgotten them, though 
some strain of them may have lingered, unknown to my 
memory, and my garden has recalled my own to-day. 


Flowers, Bright Flowers. 


Frowers, bright flowers! the smiles of the earth, 
In the footsteps of angels they sure had their birth, = 
The charm and delight of the long, summer hours, 
Through all life's changing scenes, bring us flowers, fresh 
flowers! . 
! 


Bring the “trailing arbutus,”’ first herald of spring, 

The roses of June and the violets bring, 

Till the gentian’s blue eye beams mid autumn’s cold showers 
As each blooms in its season, bring flowers, fresh flowers! 


Bring flowers, fresh flowers, the babe to bedeck, 

As it twines its soft arms round its mother’s fair neck, 
While its deep, searching eyes gaze so fondly in ours, 
Strew the pathway of childhood, with flowers, fresh flowers. 


Bring flowers, fresh flowers, in wreaths for the bride, 

As she stands at the altar in maidenly pride, 

While her hopes and her fears dwell on life’s coming hours, 
Forecast her bright future with garlands of flowers! 


Bring flowers, fresh flowers, to strew on the tomb, 

In their beauty and fragrance, and brightness of bloom. 
Though the spirit has soared #0 unwithering bowers, 
Strew the grave of the mortal with flowers, fresh flowers. 


Bring flowers, fresh flowers, the altar to crown, 
Where the Spirit of Love on his children looks down, 
To the Maker of worlds and the Ruler of powers, 


_ No incense so fit as his own fragrant flowers! 


I see with regret in the Tribtine the death of our 


‘friend, A. N, Cheney, and it is a great loss to fishcultural 
_ interests, as well as the fall of another old landmark in 


ForEsT AND STREAM. I only knew him by his writings 
and by correspondence, but his mother was a native of this 
town, and the descendant of one of the old families, cele- 
brated in Revolutionary times and in the conflict with 
New York over the New Hampshire grants, which Row- 


land E. Robinson has chronicled in his “History of Ver- ~ 


mont.” The news makes me sad and—old. 


Von W. 


dlatuyal | History. 


—— 
Odd Nesting Places. 


An Odd Place for a Wren’s Nest. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In May last a pair of Baltimore orioles built a nest of 
the usual shape and size in one of the elm trees in front 
of the house. The nest was suspended from a small, 
drooping branchlet, and was rather more symmetrical 
and closely woven than usual. In due time the young 
were hatched, reared and disappeared. Now, in August 
a pair of house wrens, who have already reared at least 
one brood of young from a nest in one of the veranda 
pillars, have adopted the oriole’s nest, and after patching 
iteup a bit with twigs and so on (as the bottom of the 
nest seemed a little insecure), the busy little birds have 
almost raised a second, or third, brood. To-day, on Aug. 
22, the young ones are clamoring for food and well 
feathered. The nest hangs and swings in the lightest 
breeze. : 

A coincidence occurred yesterday, when the original 
builder of the nest, the male oriole, still in spring dress, 


appeared, and whistled from the elm trees as he did in 


the early May days. That he is the same bird is be- 
yond question, for his notes are unusual and tnmistakable, 
and in the early summer became almost tiresome. 
Morton GRINNELL. 
Mitrorp, Conn. 


Robins’ Nest on Cars. 


Sayre, Pa., Aug. 16,—The cosmopolitan nature of the 
robin has often been commented upon, but the following 
Tt is 
from the Philadelphia Record: “Passenger coach No, 
4210,-0f the Philadelphia, Wilmington & Baltimore Rail- 
road, has a regular rider every day in a robin that is so 
deeply engrossed in maternal affairs that she doesn’t in the 
least mind the rattle and roar of the train. Underneath 
the car, on a wide beam that supports a.portion of the 
air brake, she has built her nest, and all her energies are 
bent upon hatching some blue eggs, The car remains at— 
West Chester every night, comes to Philadelphia in the 
morning, makes a trip to Norristown, returns to Broad 
Street Station, and makes its last run of the day to West 
Chester. The bird must have accomplished the work of © 


. 
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ilding her nest during the brief stops made by the train 
the towns to which it runs, but why it should have 
lected such a place in the beginning is’ the most sur- 
prising part. The nest was discovered several days ago 
by a railroad man at West Chester. He saw the robin fly 
from beneath the car and made an investigation, the re- 
sult of which rather astonished him. The members of 
the train crews that run the car are awaiting developments 
with almost paternal anxiety.” . 
|_ Supplementary to the above, ] may add that Mr. W. H. 
Dutton, general foreman painter of the Lehigh Valley 
R. R., advises me that he once found a perfectly made 
hird’s nest constructed between one of the main truss rods 
and the bottom of a passenger coach, at the point of the 
tod’s attachment to the sill of the coach. The car was 
a regular seryice coach, daily used on a central new 
branch of the Lehigh system, in a section of country neces- 
$itating short curves, and a consequent heavy oscillation 
and wrenching of the equipment, and how the nest could 
have been built and made to stay in place without loss of 
Symmetry or injury to the minutest detail of architecture 
has long been an undemonstrable problem to those who 
Witnessed the unique location of the structure. 


M. CHILL. 


Summer at the Zoological Park. 


Aucust in the Zoological Park in this year of 1901 is 
not as Augusts of other years have been. The grass and 
the foliage are as fresh and green as if it were June. “The 
wild birds are busy and some of them are singing. There 
is nothing to be seen of the dead and dried-up appearance 
of the late summer. It is true that it is hot, and that the 
caged birds and mammals suffer under the torrid sun and 
in an atmosphere surcharged with humidity, The great 
buffalo bull, Cleveland, whose wrinkled hide is naked 
back of the shoulders, pants in the heat as he fights the 
tiny flies that sting him, and others of his kind, wiser 
than he, are standing shoulder deep in one of the great 
pools in the corral. 

The ell, too, have gone in swimming, and may be seen 
with nothing but heads and shoulders above the water in 
the tank in their range. Although it is so hot, the coats 
of these animals are thickening up, the horns of the great 

“bull have been newly stripped of their velvet, and the 
calves have lost their spots. Soon the summer coat will all 
y drop off and the animals will appear smooth and fresh 
looking in autumnal garb, 

Many changes have taken place im the park during the 
sumimer. Baird's court has been graded and surrounded 
hy a retaining wall, and on it the very handsome monkey 
house has been erected, and before the cold weather will 
he ready for occupancy. Of its inhabitants, the most 
interesting will be the recently obtained orangs, which now 
attract so much attention. One of these has been edu- 
cated to a point where he sits in a chair and eats his 
food from a table like any white man. 

Another important addition to the park is the Rocking 

| Stone restaurant, which is now completed and in opera- 
tion, to the great satisfaction, apparently, of the visiting 
public. Its location is an admirable one, for it is in one of 
the coolest spots in the park, and it seems to be well 
' patronized. 

The inhabitants of the beaver pond, which are recent 
additions to the collections, do not often show themselves 
to the public, but their works speak for them. These are 

_to be seen in the shape of a house built at the foot of a 
group of little, soft maples, in the dam which they have 

_ erected—and which has flooded a good part of the inclos- 
ture—as well as in the devastation that they have wrought 
“among the small trees, cut down for food and construction 
purposes. 5 

No doubt after a time the beavers, like many other of 

the wild creatures in the park, will become accustomed 
to the sight of human beings, and will carry on their 
operations more or less in the day time. It is interesting 
to see how the otters, wild ducks, geese and many other 
mammals and birds have adapted themselves to their situa- 
tions here. They pay no more regard to the presence of 
visitors than if those visitors were so many stumps. The 
ducks continue to dabble in the water, the geese to pluck 
the grass, the otters to play with each other in the pool 
and all the different creatures to carry on their various 
' pursuits, even though people are standing within 3 or 4 
feet of them. 

Among the extraordinary additions to the collections 
within recent months are a number of huge Galapagos 
tortoises, animals in which the carapax, or upper shell, is 

| 3 or 4 feet long, and which ate big and strong enough to 
carry on their backs without difficulty two or three men. 
Their great size, stout, columnlike legs, long, slender 
~ necks and small heads, make them extraordinary objects. 
It is interesting to see them feeding on a heap of fresh, 
green grass, which they eat in a businesslike way, much as 
a cow might eat it. Through the summer a considerable 
number of the tortoises have been removed from the rep- 

' tile house and turned out in pens on the grass. : 
Two Cuban crocodiles about 5 feet long, put into the 
_ reptile house in the large tank at the end of the turtle 
crawl, created some excitement recently by their -wars. 
They fought for a long time, and it was impossible to 
make peace between them, At last one defeated the 
other, and chased him constantly about the tank, and 
finally the beaten one, making a tremendous effort, sprang 
| out of the tank and landed on the floor of the reptile 

| house. : 

The tremendous flying cage, in which is the great col- 

_ lection of birds, chiefly aquatic, such as flamingoes, ibises. 
ducks, geese, swans, pelicans, cormorants and herons of 
various sorts, continties to be one of the most attractive 
things in the park. It is an interesting sight to behold 
these birds, practically at liberty, walking about or flying 
from tree to tree, or, as in the case of the pelicans, taking 
long flights over the water, and all of them apparently 
as healthy and.as independent as so many wild birds in all 
their natural surroundings. 

At the bear dens, always a center of attraction for 
visitors to the park. there are two curious little, whitish 
bears, said to be from Corea, which are recent additions. 


An interesting exotic form died this spring—killed by ~ 


some one who last year fed it with peaches, which it 
devoured, stones and all.~ The death -of this rare and 
costly creature preaches a sermon on tthe thoughtlessness 
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of the public, which ought to make some impression, The 
polar bears, Kadiak, grizzly and black bears are m ad- 
mirable condition, though all are suffering somewhat from 
the heat. The polar bears have entirely recovered from 
their last winter's skin trouble, and are now in superb 
coat and condition. 

From the far East has come a specimen of the small 
wild cow of Celebes (Amoa). It is the least of all the 
boyine animals, has straight, backward, slop ng horns, and 
looks somewhat like the African eland, though no bigger 
than a short-legged deer. There is also a tiny Chinese 
water deer, not very much bigger than a jackrabbit, and a 
number of other East Indian forms, allied to the sambur 
and axis deers. F 

A number of animals have been born in the garden this 
year. One female buffalo calf, two elk, several deer of 
different sorts, a number of wild ducks—redheads, mal- 
lards, ete—wild geese and pheasants. 

The authorities of the garden have had some good luck 
and some bad. Their moose haye not done well, and two 
or three have died. The mule deer seem to suffer greatly 
from the damp heat, and are thin and somewhat ragged, 
With the approach of cold weather they are likely to 1m- 
prove. On the other hand, the antelope, which have been 
a source of,constant anxiety to the director and his staff 
since the park was opened, seem at last to he doing well, 
They are fat, smooth and in good order. I[t would seem 
as 1f their food problem had at last been solved. 

Word has recently been received from Mr, J, Alden 


QUAIL’S NEST, 
Photo by J. H. Madden 


‘Loring, the head keeper in charge of the mammals of the 


park, giving some notion of what he has done during his 
trip to Alaska. It seems that he succeeded in capturing 
no less than three of the young of Dall’s sheep, but that 


it was inpossible to keep them alive on the food that he’ 


could offer them. Notwithstanding this misfortune, it is 
hoped that he will bring back from Alaska a considerable 
number of interesting specimens. 

It is hardly to be doubted that when autumn comes and 
all the summer vacationists return to New York, a re- 
newed interest will be felt in the park of the New York 
Zoological Society. The collections now on exhibition 
there are well worth the seeing, and members of the 
Society should make it a point to take their friends 
thither and show them what the Zoological Society is 
doing, and to induce them to. become members. A 
great city like New York should furnish ten times the 
present membership of the Zoological Society, and would 
do so, if it were generally known what the Society is 
doing, and’ what it intends to do. 


Review of North American Snakes. 


Iv is nearly ten years since Prof. Cope’s paper on the 
“Characters and Variations of North American Snakes” 
was published, and only a few months ago appeared, in 
the Report of the Smithsonian Institution for 1898, his 
work on ‘‘The Reptiles of North America.” Now, from 
the Proceedings of the Academy of Natural Sciences of 
Philadelphia, we receive “A Review of the Genera and 
Species of American Snakes North of Mexico” by Mr. 
Arthur Erwin Brown, the Secretary of the Zoological 
Society of Philadelphia. | ‘ 

Though extremely interesting, the paper is very largely 
technical. It is in the main an inquiry into the nature of 
the variations so commonly found among snhakes—and on 
which so great a number of species and subspecies have 
been based—and an endeavor to determine how far such 
variations are promiscuous and withont meaning, and to 
what extent they have relation to progressive modifica- 
tion. Thus, it would seem that the paper is, in a certain 
way, an object-lesson proiest against the tendency of the 
present day toward the multiplication of species and sub- 
species. - 


“T think,” said A. Bronson Alcott in one of his con- 
versations, “when a man lives on beef he becomes some- 
thing like an ox. If he eats mutton he begins to look 
sheepish; and, if he feeds on pork, may he not grow 
swinish?” “That may be,’ said Dr. Walker, of Cam- 
bridge. who was one of the listeners. “But, when a man 
lives on nothing but vegetables, I think he is apt to be 
pretty small potatoes,”’—Springfield Republican. 
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We Are All Hum 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Some one once remarked that there was a great deal of 
human nature in people, ard we all of us see constantly 
occurrences which impress this truth upon us. 

We are all of us disposed to lay down rules of conduct 
for our fellow men, but would like occasional excep- 
tions to be made in our own favor. Or we may wish to 
except from the application of the general rules which 
we lay down certain persons or creattires, which we par- 
ticularly like or dislike, In advocating the passage of 
certain laws or the repeal of others, we are very likely to 
be governed by our personal interests or our personal 
preferences rather than by broad consideration of what 
is for the general good. A man may be willing to 
acknowledge that spring shooting does harm to the duck 
supply, but if he believes that his only opportunity to 
shoot ducks comes in the spring, he is not likely to be an 
ardent advocate of having the open season for ducks close 
Jan. 1. The free traders declare that the protectionists 
want protection merely for the benefit of their own 
pockets—to enrich themselves at the expense of their 
fellow citizens; while the protectionists aver that their 
political opponents are careless of the country’s good and 
wish to see the American laborer crushed by the com- 
petition of the “pauper’ ‘hordes of Europe, 

The letter from Mr, H. Stewart, printed in the Forrest 
AND STREAM which has just come to me, is an example 
of the human nature which sticks out of us all so strongly. 
Mr. Stewart, if I have read his writings correctly, is a 
true sportsman, and a nature lover, if not a naturalist. 
Yet he calls the ravens cruel, as nearly as I can under- 
stand, chiefly because they kill his sheep and Jambs, That 
the ravens attack the eyes and certain other parts of the 
animals is advanced as proof of the birds’ cruelty, but, of 
course, Mr. Stewart knows very much better than I can 
tell him why the birds make these parts especial points of 
attack. It is because they are soft, and yield most easily 
to the stout bill, 

It has become a fashion in these latter days—and it is 
a fashion now running riot—to credit animals with human 
‘ntelligence and reasoning power; to make them, in fact, 
men, women and children, but clad in feathers or fur and 
able to run or Aly swiftly. This, of course, is highly 
inartistic, and is a return to the beliefs and stories of 
our naked ancestors of 2,000 years ago; but it is the pres- 
ent fashion, and must run its course, just as in the recent 
past the various fads of archery, lacrosse, the bicycle and 


‘other sports have arisen, flourished for a time, and then 


fallen into desuetude. , 

There is no particular reason for believing that birds 
or animals have human feelings, nor is there any reason 
to think that the raven looks at the killing of a sheep 
with any more regard to the feelings of the sheep than the 
human butcher has for the steer whose throat he cuts, or 
the chicken whose head he chops off. Birds and mam- 
inals gather food as the farmer gathers corn, and whether 
that food is a seed, an earth worm, a ruffed grouse or a 
sheep, makes no difference. It is food, and it is looked 
upon as food, and not as anything else. From my point of 
view, therefore, it is simply absurd to speak of a hawk, a 
raven or a fox as cruel. Each of these animals is strug- 
gling to exist, just as, in another way, every human being 
struggles. I conceive that there can be nothing immoral 
in the killing of a sheep by a raven, or a ruffed grouse by 
the hawk, and if we regard it as immoral, it is chiefly 
becatise it interferes with our selfish pleasures. 

Our human nature establishes in us many selfish preju- 
dices and frequently sways us from our usual lines of 
conduct, Mr. Stewart is a nature lover, and so a bird pro- 
tector. Yet he draws the line at ravens, partly because. 
they ,interfere with his sheep and partly because they 
interfere with other birds. Am I taking too much for 
granted in inferring that Mr. Stewart would protect all 
birds except the ravens and their kin? 

I have a friend who is a farmer. Sometimes when I see 
him and ask how the farm is going on, he makes remarks 
about the crows, which pull up the newly planted corn 
and destroy the crop. I have endeavored to convert him 
and have sent him much good literature on the subject 
of the crow. I have been unable, however, to convince 
him that the crow does a great deal of good as well as 
harm. He thinks only of his spring fields, robbed of their 
tender shoots of growing corn. Yet this man is one of the 
most enthusiastic of bird protectors, and on his piazza 
and in the buildings immediately about the house he 
owns, there were last spring five or six robins’ nests, two 
peewees’ nests and one of a little house wren, besides nests 
of orioles and scarlet tanagers in the trees immediately 
about the house. 

T have a relative who has what I call a hen ranch, but 
he more elegantly terms it a poultry farm. His language 
about hawks at certain seasons of the year I do not ven- 
ture to write to you. I am quite sure that you would 
say that it was not “fit to print.” I have sent him Dr. A. 
K. Fisher’s valuable little volume on the “Hawks and 
Owls of the United States,” but it is my impression that 
he regards Dr. Fisher as one of the foremost of Amer- 
ican writers in the department of light fiction. He shoots 
hawks whenever he can. Yet this man is.an ardent bird 
lover and bird protector, and is a game warden—or what- 
ever the term may be—serving without pay in the State in 
which he lives, ‘ 

’Way up the Hudson lives one of the most genial, sweet- 
est natured and delightful of men. His descriptions of 
nature, and, above all, of bird life, are among the most 
charming things that have ever been written in Amer- 
ica. If in all this broad land there is one who loves the 
birds, enjoys their society and takes pleasure in telling 
to others how much delight he takes in all their wonder- 
ful ways, it is John Burroughs. And yet, unless my 
memory has altogether gone astray, it 1s not many years 
since John Burroughs declared in substance that while he 
likes orioles very much, he likes his own grapes better, and 
that he protects his grapes from the orioles with a shot- 
gun. 

And if John Burroughs falls from grace in the matter 
of bird protection, what excuses may not be made for 
us poor folks, who, occupying a plane somewhat lower 
than his, sometimes or often totter and fall? 

: J. EpwaARDEs. 


ConNECTICUT. 
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Too Much of a Good Thing. 


_As I was walking in the woods-one day a little snake 
slipped out of a tuft of ferns and darted across my path. 
I stooped quickly and caught him in my hand. It was 
an adder, about twelve inches long, mottled red and 
white on the back, and checkered white and black on the 
belly, and so pretty that I tied him in my handkerchief 
and carried him home, 

A small aquarium that had sprung a leak made an 
appropriate house for him. A nest of cotton, in one cor- 
ner, under a bit of bark, was his bed, and the inserted 
top of a round, silyer box his drinking cup. I put in a 
little earth, with mosses and small ferns, to make things 
lromelike, and placed the whole on top of the piano, He 
was afraid at first, but soon would let me touch and play 
with him, and sather liked to curl up in my hand, for 
warmth, perhaps. 

J was taking music lessons at the time, and several 
hours each day were spent at the piano. I rattled and 
banged with conscientious fervor, but the snake did not 
seem to nund, and slept curléd up under his coverlet of 
bark. 

One day my teacher gave me a gavotte of Bach’s to 
study. It was hard, but I was determined, and soon the 
notes flew from under my fingers with some rapidity, I 
then began to notice that it hada strange effect upon 
the adder. Almost at the first note his head, with the 
beady eyes and darting tongue, would peer from wmder 
the bark, his body slowly following. Around and arowd 
his glass house he would glide, slowly at first, and hy 
degrees faster; then rise nearly his full length, support- 
ing himself on his tail, and fall over like a log. This he 
wotld do all the time the gavotte lasted. Ji Wi played! 
somethyng else, or closed the piano, he slipped! back 
under cover and coiled up. I had a great yegard: for thie 
old kapellmeister, but an irreyerent fmiend! has simoe 
tolc me that some of his music suggests a basket full off 
eels or snakes all wriggling in differemt directions. Pos- 
sibly the same analogy occurred to the adder. Having 
heard that snakes are charmed by music, and that Indian 
fakirs make them dance to sweet sounds, I flattered 
myself that my interpretation of Bach exercised a charm 
over one pair of ears at least, and seldom finished a 
séance at the piano without piping up the gavotte for 
the little adder. : 

One day I was showing off his “pas seul’ to a friend 
and played the picce through several times. 


drinking eup, hig head under water, dead. M. M. 


Buffalo Bred in Captivity. - 


In the Boston Transcript of Wednesday, Oct. ro). rgo0, 
appeared a very interesting article by Mr. Max Sullivan. 
entitled “The Buffalo Still Lives.’ The artiele Beans; 
marks of careful study, and the writer has evidently, made: 
great effort to be sure of the facts, There-is, however;, one 
point in it which the writer says was suggested to: lim). 
but which he appears to adopt as his, awn; and ibis may 
be stated—for fear of doing him an, injustice—in, hiss owm 
words: 

“Vhe third influence which memaces the buftalo.ini cap 
tivity was brought to my attentior just at the time whem 
IT had begun to believe they were safe sa far as iatireeding: 
is concerned. It was pointed out ta me by a nyember of: 
the New York Zoological Society—a scientist and man. 
of wealth, who has given freely of his time andtmoney to) 
save the bison. He despaired of the result. His reasom 
he expressed about this way. 

“There is a law, just beginning to be observed byy 
seientists, which operates to this general effect. Whem 
animals are surrounded by favorable environments a: 
large majority of the births are females, and the race 
propagates freely; when the enviromments are unfayor- 
able, the ratio is reversed. 

“Tt was the operation of this law: that caused the enor= 

mous increase of English rabbits when mtroduced intos 
Australia. That Vienna physician had a glimmering in:- 
sight into it when he announced that the sex of huraam 
births could be influenced. For that matter, no sciemtisit 
has more than a glimmering of it yet, although the man: 
who first tnentioned'it to, me said its operation was sm well 
understood by, the members. amd: employees of tire Mew 
York Zoological Society, that io; one ever looks for: the 
birth of a, female buffalo at Bromx Park; whem a birth 
is announced: they take it for granted it is a male; and‘are 
yever disappointed. 
“The idea, was so, novel to me and its bearing: on the 
fate of the buffalo, so vital, that I set about testing it at 
once. I made inggusies about the births at several collec. 
tions where the aniimals are in more or less captivity, tlie: 
yanges being from, one to one hundred acres in extent.”’’ 

“Phe result of these inquiries gave a total of 58 births, at? 
which 35 were males; in other words, of the births, .064; 
wete males, .396 were females, or the births are nearlyyas: 
3 to, 5 in, fayor of the makes, This shows the absurdityyon: 
the statement dlready qtroted, and attributed to the setens- 
tist who. declared that at the New York Zoological, Park: 
when, the birth of a buffalo is announced they take at forr 
granted. it is a male, and are never disappointed’, As-a1 
ynatter off fact, we believe that only two calves have-ever- 
heen: bora mn the Zoological Society's Par- Both were: 
males, to be sure. but the absurdity of generalizing from 
wo births is sufficiently obvious. The matter déserves 
more attention, since in Nature of Noy. 22, Mr. Lydekker~ 
quoted Mr. Sullivan’s statement with regard to the ten- 
dency to the relative increase of males among the buffalo: 
offspring, apparently with approval. 

It is sufficiently well recognized that the abnormal condi-- 
tions which surround captive animals influence them in a‘ 
ereat variety of ways, and it may very well be that this: 
is one of the ways in which they are influenced. Yet the- 
data on which we can figure are so entirely inadequate : 
that any attempt to draw any conclusions from them are: 
as yet absurd. 

In the effort to gain further information on this point - 
we have made inquiry among a number of people caring - 
for buffalo, and present the results below. 


It is commonly assumed that in natute the birds are - 


equally divided between male and female, but as a mat- - 
ter of fact, absolutely nothing appears to be known on ' 
this point, except, possibly, in the case of the fur seal,. 


The next: 
morning I found my adder curled up inside his silver- 
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which, as.suggested to me by my friend, Mr. Arthur Er- 
win Brown, is of no valtie here, since the species has not 
been kept in captivity, and, furthermore, belongs to an 
aberrant group. 

So far as we can learn from the small number of 
cases at hand—only eighty-five births in all—the pro- 
portion of males to females is as 60 to 40. 


Dr. Frank Baker, superintendent of the National 
Zoological Park, Washington, D. C., states (Dec. 27, 
1900) that of seyen calves born in the park, fiye were 
males and two females. 

Mr. Arthur Erwin Brown, of the Philadelphia Zoo- 
logical Gardens, gives me, under date of Dec. 27, 1900, a 
total of thirty-eight births in his garden from 1874 to 
1900. Of these twenty-four were males and fourteen 
females. 

Dr. F. A. Crandall Jr., curator of the Zoo at Buffalo, 


N. Y., states (Dec. 31, 1900) that the only calf born there 


Was a female. 

Geo, W. Burke, superintendent of the Pittsburg (Pa.) 
Highland Park (Jan. 2, 1901), has had one calf, a male. 

Frank M. Chapel, superintendent of Hon. W. C. Whit- 
ney’s preserve, states (Jan, 4, 1901) that from 1808 to 
1900, inclusive, there were eleven births, of which seven 
were males and four females. 

Finally Mr. Austin Corbin, whose record has ‘been kept 
carefully only for the year 1900, reports for that year 


twenty-five births, of which thirteen were female and - 


twelve males. It will be recognized, of course, that there 
buffalo have practically a free range, and are not in con- 
finement, 

To summarize them we give the following table: 


IMLy 1B 
Blue Mountain Forest Association.......... 12 13 
National Zoological Park....7.....20.4. -.5 5 2 
Philadelphia Zoological Gardens........... 24. Ta 
Hon. W, C. Whitney's preserye......-..-.- 7 4. 
debteraiehovsl lebhole, IP ingiSeyside a oe RO ee r 0 
BiffalaniNne Na. Dis ect omen nee, meee che oO i 
New York Zoological Park.,......,....... 2 o 
oye! ” 51 34 


General Darline’s Elk Horns. 


The measurements of the elk horns, owned by Gen. 
Charles W. Darling, Utica, N. Y., are as follows: 

The antlers measure 9 feet and 3 inches from tip of 
beam to tip of beam across the skull, and they have a 
spread of 5334 inches. They have a beam length of 55 
and 56% inches, and the longest prongs are 16 and 17 
inches in length, There are ro of them. Had these elk 
horns been differently mounted, with the elk’s head be- 
tween them, they would have had a spread of 24 inches 
more than they now have, They were picked up at the 
base of the Rocky Mountains, by a friend of Gen. Dar- 
ling, many years ago. 

Probably there is but one larger pair in existence, 
that in possession of Emperor William, of Germany. 
That pair was presented to him by Hans Leiden, the 
German consul at the Netherlands, and the Director of 
the Zoological Garden at Cologne. Those horns meas- 
ure 12 feet from tip of beam to tip of beam across the 
skull, and have a spread of 62 inches. They have a beam 
length of 67 and 6714 inches, respectively, and the long- 
est prongs are from 22 to 231% inches in length, and there 
are 12 of them. ONEIDA. 


[The paragraph purporting to give the measurements of 
these antlers fails to convey to us any idea of their size or 
character. It is stated that they are on the skull, and be- 
low it is intimated that the head is not “between them.” 
They are said to be very large, yet to have only ten points 
—i. e., to be what used to be called a five-pointer. Are 
they shed antlers or what? Many years ago in New 
York there was for a time the largest elk head we ever 
saw. It was said to be a gift from an enthusiastic Ger- 
man here to the old Emperor William, the grandfather of 
Germany’s present ruler. We do not know that it was 
ever measured—no one ever measured horns in those 
days—but the horns were yery large and startlingly mas- 
sive. We believe it was shipped to Germany, as in- 
tended. | 


The African Game Supply. 


A report on the administration of Rhodesia, recently 
issued by the British South Africa Company, contains 
matter of great interest to naturalists and sportsmen as 
well. This is the section devoted to Notes on the Fauna 
and Flora of Northeastern Rhodesia, by Mr. C. P, Ches- 
naye. The time covered is from 1898 to 1900, thus bring- 
ing iit down almost to date. 

Mr. Chesnaye’s report takes a very hopeful view of the 
prospects of the survival in considerable numbers of 
certain larger mammals and reptiles in the district to 
the west of Loangwa, in the swamps of Bangeolo and 
Mwert. Owing to the fact that for the greater part of the 
year it lives in swamps that are quite inaccessible to the 
hunter, the elephant is still met with in large herds. 
These are likely to be preserved in the future by the pro- 
posed formation of a game preserve te the east of Lake 


Mweru, since the elephants will probably retire from the . 


hunted districts to those where they are not hunted. The 
hippopotamus is said to abound in the district, while 
rhinoceroses ate abundant. 


In 1893 the rinderpest swept the country, killing off large — 


numbers of buffalo and antelope of one sort and another; 


but the country is gradually recovering, and many dis-_ 


tricts are rich in game, especially in antelope of many 
varieties, of hartbeest and zebras. This would seem to 
offer still further encouragement to the English author- 
ities to establish on a large scale the game reserves of 
-which so much has been said within the last few years. 


A Quaitl’s Nest. 


PLAINWELL, Mich., Aug, 15.—I tried to get a good pic- 
ture for you, but did not succeed to my satisfaction. No. 
I is a picture of the nest, No. 2 the same with the quail 
‘on, No. 3 the same with the quail on—it does not show 
her at all, but she is there. There were fifteen eggs in 
the nest, and they were hatched Aug. 10; that is pretty 
Jate, I guess, ‘" . H. M, 
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Gane Bag and Gun. 
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Proprietors of shooting resorts will find it profitable to advertisas 
them in ForrstT AND STREAM. 


A Game Law Form. 


Editer Forest and Stream: ‘ ss 

The frequent mistakes made in the passage and anvend? 
ment of game Jaws, as illustrated by the last law af 
Illinois in omitting to provide for the protection of qmail 
and woodcock, and the double negative used by the Awdu- 
bon Society in its draft of laws for the protection of 
birds, as well as the usual negative form so long used in 
prescribing seasons when game shall not be taken, calls 
for a radical change in game law phraseology, including 
a simpler method in stating the seasons. 

The usual form adopted is as follows: 

“Every person, who between the first day of February and the 
first day of October of any year takes or knils, étce., shall be guilty, 
etsy 

This is objectionable because it is uncertain whether 
the first days of February and October are in thé open or ~ 
close season. Strictly construed, the first day of February 
is part of the open season on account of the use of the 
word “between.” The period “between” Feb. 1 and Oct. 
I begins Feb. 2, and ends Sept. 30, although the intent of 
the law was no doubt to have Feb. 1 a part of the close 


ee 


- Season, 


The use of the words “of any year’ is also wrong. It. 
should read “of the same year,” In the law from which, 
this is taken (California) other sections do read “of the: 
same year,’ thus using different words to express aher 
same ideas, as evidence of careless drafting. 

At the end of every section is also attached a pemalty.. 
This is unnecessary and simply adds useless words. 

Most game laws are constructed on this plan, being> 
simply copies of those first enacted, no particular thought 
having been given to improying the phraseology. 

In drafting the present game law of Colorado I adopted’ 
a method which renders such errors almost impossible., 
The following is the division of that law pertaining to: 
seasons and limitations: 


“Division B. 
Quantity. 

Section 1. No person shall at any time of the year, or in any 
manner, pursue, take, wound or kill any bison, buffalo, elk, deer;. 
antelope, mountain sheep or beaver, or any of the following wild! 
birds, viz.; Turkey, prairie chicken, sage chicken, grouse, quail,, 
pheasant, partridge, ptarmigan, duck, goose, brant, swan, crane,, 
water fowl, pigeon, dove, snipe or curlew, or any trout, white fish,, 
grayling, sunfish, bass, catfish, wall-eyed pike or other food fish, 
or sell, offer or expose for sale, or have the same in possession,, 
except as permitted by this act; Provided, The prohibition in this; 
section as to beaver shall not extend to such beaver as interfere: 
wie the operation or maintenance of any canal, ditch or lawfull 

am. 

Sec. 2. No person shall shoot from a public highway at game, 
or fish or hunt game ‘in any enclosure not public land, without the 
consent of the owner or person in charge of the same, or fish or 
hunt in any park, lake or preserve licetised under this act; witli- 
out the consent of the proprietor or person in charge of the santes, 
and no question of ownership, proprietorship or charge shall defeat 
a prosecution unless it appears that the accused in good faith hasi 
theretofore claimed, and at the time of the commissiom of the act 
complained of, claimed to be such owner, proprietor or to have 
such charge, or to have had the consent of the owimer, preprictor 
or person in charge, and shall establish such claim. 

Sec. 3. No person shall have in possession ot transport the 


General Regulations—Open Seasons—Number— 


_carcass of any game quadrnuped or any considerable portion of such 


carcass unless the same has thereon the natural evidence of its 
sex sufficient to enable such sex to he readily determined by or- 
dinary inspection. 

Sec. 4. Every person lawfully taking any fish alive and desiring 
and entitled lawfully to retain the same, shall immediately kill it, 
unless it is intended to be kept alive, in which case it shall be 
immediately placed in a suitable receptacle containing sufficient — 
water and given proper care and attention. i 

Sec. 5. No game or fish shall be used for baiting any trap, de-- 
vice or deadfall, nor shall any edible portion of game or fish Be- 
abandoned or permitted to go to waste, nor shall the nest or eggs; 
of any game bird be disturbed, destroyed or held in possessign,_ 

Sec. 6. No dynamite or other explosive or poisonous or stupe- 
fying substance whatever shall be used in the taking or kajing off 
any fish, nor placed in any waters containing fish, excenr, when) 
done by public authority for public improvement, nor shall any, 
ue or timber be.driven or floated down any sireain, containing» 
fish, 

Sec. 7. It shall be lawful to pursue, take or kill, during the opem 
season therefor, in the manner, of the kind, for the purpose and] 
to the number and extent in this section provided, the followin 
game and fish, and the open seasons therefor in each year shall 
begin and.end as follows, namely: 

1. The open season for deer having horns and antelopes haying 
horns shall begin August 15 and end November 5 next ensuing, 

2, The open season for elk having horns shall| begim October 
25 and end November 5 next ensuing, 

The open season for wild turkeys, prairie chickens, sage 
chickens and grouse shall begin August 15 and end October 31 
next ensuing. 

4, The open season for wild ducks, geese, snipes, curlews, 
brants, swans, cranes and water fowls shall begin September 1 
and end April 15 next ensuing, except in regions exceeding Z,0IN) 
feet above sea level, where the open season shall begin Sep- 
tember 15. 

5. The open season for wild pigeons and doves shall begin July 
15 and end September 30 next ensuing. 

6. The open season for trout not less than eight inches in 
length, and other fish, shall begin June 1 and end October 3 
next ensuing. 

7. The right given by this section to take or kill game and | 
fish is limited to food purposes, and to fifty ducks and twenty- 
five other birds and twenty pounds of trout and fifty pounds of ~ 
other fish for each person in any one calendar day, and no persom, 
shall take, kill or have in possession in any one season mure. 
than one elk, and one deer and one antelope; or, instead of one. 
deer and one antelope, he may have either two deer or two ate. - 
lope. Nor shall any person have in possession at any one time 
more than one hundred ducks and fifty other birds, nor mrone 
than seyenty pounds of fish, ; 

No game or fish shall be held in possession by amy person 
for more than five days after the close of the season for killing 
the same, except as in this*act otherwise provided, 

9. No game shall be pursued, taken, wounded or killed in the 
night, nor with a steel or hard-pointed bullet, nor with any 
weapon other than an ordinary shoulder gun or pistol, nor sha 
any fish be taken or killed except in-the ordinary manner with a 
line and rod held in the hand, and the hook or hooks baited with 
natural or artificial bait; and fishing with snag hooks or tral 
lines, or lines having more than fiye hooks thereon, shall not he 
deemed the ordinary manner of fishing; nor shall any person fish 
within two hundred feet of any fishway, nor dispose of to another, 
except by actual donation, any edible part of game or fish taken 
or killed under the provisions of this section; 

Proyided, That dogs, blinds, sinks and decoys may be used for 
hunting birds, and that the provisions of this section in relation 
to game quadrupeds and fish shall not apply to those in parks and 
Jakes of olaee A licensed under this act for the keeping and propa- 
gation of the same.” 


It will be seen that Sec. 1 is a general and sweeping 
‘prohibition against taking, selling or having in possesion, 
“except as permitted by the act.” This section never 
needs changing. Its prohibitions cover everything, so that 


. 


i 
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“if any mistake should be made in changing the open sea- 
‘sons, by leaving out “quail or woodcock,” as done in 
IMlinois, er leaving out any other animal, the effect would 
tbe to niake the entite year a close season on stich animal, 
sand the game fully protected, In short, the open seasons 
vexist only by virtue of clauses permissive in character, and 
‘the ‘omission of any of them simply leaves the entire year 
‘in tthe close season. 

‘Other advantages in this form of stating the seasons are 
4m giving the open season instead of the close one, and in 
susing the words “begin” and “end” instead of “between,” 

thus permitting both the dates mentioned clearly in the 
open season. 

When it is desired to change the open season on any- 
thing, it is done by metely changing the first or last date, 
or both. 

In regions where the seasons for water fowls and waders 
should be different, new subdivisions should be made cov- 
ering the case. The same, if the seasons on any animals 
grouped in this law im one open season should be made 
different. 

The penal previsions are at the end of the act, and 
ate as follows: 


“Division G. Penalties—Prosecutions—Fines, 


Section 1. Every attempt to violate any provision of this act 
shall be punishable to the same extent as an actual violation 
ithereof, and any such attempt or violation by an agent, clerk, 
officer or employe, while acting for a corporation, shall render such 
‘corporation liable also, and an accessory may in all cases be 
iProsecuted and punished as a principal, 

Sec. 2. The failure by any person or officer to perform any act, 


duty or obligation enjoined upon him by this act shall be deemed 
wt violation thereof, 

Sec. 3. Every person using dynamite or other explosive, or 
any poisonous or stupefying substance, or pursuing, taking, 
‘wounding, lalling or haying in possession any bison or buffalo, 
in violation of this act, shall be punished by a fine of not Jess 
‘than $500, nor more than $1,000, or by imprisonment in the peni- 
tentiary not less than six months nor more than two years, or by 
iboth such fine and imprisonment. 

ec, 4. Every person or officer violating any of the provisions 


‘of this act, otherwise than as«contemplated in section 3 of this 
division, shall be guilty of a misdemeanor and be punished by a 
fine of not less than $10, nor more than $500, or by imprisonment 
in the county jail not Jess than ten days nor more than six 
‘months, or by both such fine and imprisonment.” 


This covers the whole field of violations and saves use- 
less repetition of penalties. 

The attention of game protectors is called to this simple 
method of insuring certainty in game legislation, which 
usually received little consideration. ‘ 

If I had drafted this law with the duck limit as it now 
is, I would feel bound to apologize to game protectors. 
The limit as I drafted the law was twenty-five ducks, but 
the Legislature, at the behest of some influential duck 
hunters, enlarged it, against my earnest protest. 

; D. C. BEAMAN. 


A Close Call for Dick. 


Editor-Forest and Stream: 

While throwing together some animal and vegetable 
matter one morning from which to make a repast in 
imy bachelor quarters, I suddenly became aware of a 
fine, spike bull elk taking his breakfast out in my 
meadow. 

Now it so happened that I was needing some steak 
from the hindquarters of a-spike bull just at that time 
very badly. As it was not an everyday occurrence to 
have so much good steak call on me I lost no time in 
“unlimbering” my Winchester, and left my cooking 
breakfast to its fate. 

I crawled down the bank into the willows and started 
up the creek, when I saw he was coming over to and 
crossing the creek; then I made lively tracks back up 
the bank and around the house, and for half an hour I 
raced and crawled, trying to come near unto him. At 
last he was coming toward me, I being out in the open 
with nothing but scattered sage brush to protect me from 
sight, and he browsing along the edge of the timber, 

I laid low, and when he got within good range, so I 
felt sure of getting him, I raised slowly on one knee to 
take aim. I was pressing the trigger when the wind, 
moving some bushes, let a ray of sunshine fall on his 
neck, and my gun dropped. I jumped up on my feet 
and yelled out, “Come here, Dick, you rascal!” and he 
came trotting down and stuck his nose in my face, and 
seemed glad to see me. He was a tame elk, belonging 
to a neighbor, living a mile and a half away, and had 
never before gotten out of his pasture. 

A red flannel cloth had been placed about his neck, 
but had become dirty, and was so nearly the color of the 
hair as to be hardly distinguishable, but a little streak 
of sunshine made it visible, and saved his steak. He 
went from my place to another neighbor’s, where a ten- 
derfoot was staying, who fired four shots at him at 4o 
yards’ distance, without touching a hair, and then ran 
out of ammunition. 

Dick got home safe and lived to occupy the Zoo at 
Denver, Colo,, and I regulated the inward cravings for 
cll: steak by supplying venison sieak. 

At another time I was working on a big stock ranch 
where a tame bck deer was kept. He would leave the 
ranch about 4 o'clock in the afternoon and wander off 
to the mountains and return about 9 the next morning, 
and lie about under the cattle sheds during the day. 

One morning I got up at the first streak of dawn, and 
went cut to look for the deer before breakfast: When 
two miles from ihe ranch I spied a buck and doe stand- 
ing together in the edge of the timber, across an open 
space, I quickly brought my rifle up, but when taking 
aim for the buck’s shoulder, I saw the white cloth about 
his neck, and lowered my rifle. I did not care to kill 
the doe, and thought to study them a little. Starting 
toward them I had not gone a half dozen steps when the 
doe went off through the woods at full speed, although I 
was a hundred yards away; the btick never moved out 
of his tracks until Ll came up and patted him on the back. 
After staying with me a moment he started out through 
the woods on the trail of the doe—the ground was bare 
and dry—on a long, swift trot, with his nose close to 
the ground, and uttering a low, bleating noise. I fol- 
lowed as fast as I could go, but in a little while he was 
out of my sight, and. by following some distance by the 
trail, I found that he was right in the footsteps of the 
doe all the time. ; : 

I had often wondered how deer and other wild ani- 
mals could, with so apparent little difficulty, find each 
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other so readily after being scattered in an almost 
boundless wilderness, but with the swiftness and cer- 
tainty with which they can follow the trail of their own 
land, they could come together at will. 

As it does not become necessary for them to follow 
the trail of any other creature, we do not know just te 
what extent they can do so, but an old woodsman and 
hunter of seventy years ago ofice told me of being in 
the woods hunting, on bare ground, when he saw a buck 
coming on his trail, walking slowly with its nose to the 
ground, evidently following his trail by scent; no doubt 
through curiosity, as it was a locality and at a time when 
men were scarce and deer were numerous, which condi- 
tion is sadly changed—I say sadly, not because men are 
not desirable, bit because deer are more desirable—since 
they are the source of less trouble and more fun. 

Emerson CARNEY, 

Morcantown, W. Va, 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


Case Under New Illinois Game Law. 


Curcaco, Ill., Aug. 22.—On Wednesday last there came 
up at Morgan Park, a suburb of Chicago, the first case of 
which I have any knowledge under the new Illinois game 
law which does not afford protection to quail and wood- 
cock, Roy Barrows was the offender in this case, and last 
Sunday he shot a quail near the edge of the city in the 
vicinity of 107th street and Kedzie avenue. He was 
arrested, and prosecuted by Assistant State Attorney 
Carew, and was fined, the amount of the fine and costs 
reaching $34. Attorney Carew insisted that there is no 
repeal clatise in the law of 1901, hence the old law still 
remains in effect. Justice W. T. Goe, of Morgan Park, 
was of the same opinion, and the fine was imposed as 
above stated. It is somewhat gratifying to see that a case 
of this kind, which would be so injurious to the interests 
of our game birds, did it go in favor of the alleged 
offender. has resulted contrary to the general belief of 
those who intend to go on the stipposition that there is no 
law protecting quail in Illinois. The example will perhaps 
have a certain deterrent effect and we shall not hear of 
so many cases of Sunday shooters who go out along the 
edges of the town and kill every moving thing which they 
can see, 

As to the abundance of quail, there was never anything 
like it in this State. The crop is one almost startling in 
its profusion. This is true over practically all of this 
State, from the upper third south as far as the Ohio River. 
The truth of it seems to be that Bob White is so good a 
hustler that he can take pretty good care of himself with- 
out much outside aid. Even the most deadly minded pot- 
hunter cannot kill so many quail along the hedgerows 
before the time of snow. If he goes out with his dog in 
the summer time, he finds only a lot of little birds, which 
even a pot-hunter would not care to shoot. Yet quickly 
these birds develop wisdom, and by the opening of the 
season they are keen witted, swift of foot and swift of 
wing. It is hard enough to kill half your quail even when 
you have the law on your side, as well as the assistance 
of the best kind of bird dog, an easy conscience and an 
open shotgun. Surely it looks as though Bob White had 
come to stay in this part of the world. 


Some Othet Workings of the Game Law. 


It would seem that our laws are being enforced clear up 
to the handle, at least in some quarters. Deputy Scot- 
ford has notified the Board of Lincoln Park Commis- 
sioners that they mtst set free eight quail and two red- 
birds which they have in confinement in the park cages. 
Warden Scotford says that he cannot favor the park and 
not fayor the taxidermists and bird dealers, who some- 
times have live birds in their possession, contrary to the 
law. The commissioners referred the matter to their 
attorney, and the end is not yet. 

The law is likewise laying its heavy hand upon the 
multitude of perch fishers who line the lake front of 
Chicago, as they have done from time immemorial. Some 
of these fishermen use nets and others hand lines or rods 
of all sorts and descriptions. Almost the only thing they 
take is perch, and they rarely ever catch a perch which 
is up to the legal limit in size. Mr. Scotford made a little 
raid on the fishermen last Wednesday near Twelfth street. 
He gathered in nine unfortunates, and five others jumped 


into the lake and swam away to escape him. Nearly all 


these fishermen know that they are liable to prosecution, 
yet this fact does not seem to deter them, as there are 
scores of them out every day. The names of the prisoners 
taken in this raid were Joseph Smith, Fred Caw, John 
Zyak, Lawrence Wisniewski, Joseph Zyck, Edward Ziel- 
wiesk, John Vara, Joseph Howie and Joseph Forte. Their 
names seem to indicate the foreign birth of most of these 
men. It is too bad that they will hereafter be unable to 
endorse America as the land of the free. 

Yet another case of the game laws making easy money 
is that of Prof. Carl H. Eigenmann, of the Biological Sta- 
tion of the Indiana State University, located at Winona. 
Prof. Eigenmann is also a vice-president of the Indiana 
Scientific Society. On Wednesday the worthy professor 
was arrested by Deputy Fish Commissioner Harris, and 
was fined $5 for haying a fish net at the station. This 
net had been used for a long time by the professor and his 
students in taking fish for scientific purposes. Warden 
Harris did not look at it in this way. He probably found 
it hard to catch the Indiana seiners and easy to catch the 
professor, and so he let it go at that. It might perhaps 
be thought impertinent for one to suggest to our worthy 
wardens that there is plenty of big game on foot for them 
every day in the week in the market-fishing and game-sell- 
ing quarters both of Chicago and the country towns. For 
instance, Jast week there came down from Wisconsin a 
baggage car which contained several deer in the red coat, 
lalled in the summer and shipped with not even the con- 
cealment of boxing. The deer lay in plain sight on the 
car Hoor. There’s a case worth following. 


Big Chicken Year in the Northwest. 


Sam Fullerton—may his tribe increase—is not only 
one of the best game commissioners in the world, but 
one of the most obliging men in the world to newspaper 
men, this latter being what the newspaper men themselves 
consider a highly desirable quality in a game warden ot 
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in anybody else. Mr. Fulletton is good enough to answer 
a letter of inquiry as to the chicken crop of his State, and 
one can do no better than to offer his letter in full: 

“T don’t think that any one can go astray in Minnesota 
this year in getting chickens if we can only save them un- 
til the first of September. I tell you that is very hard 
work, chickens being good and strong and the harvest 
being at least two weeks earlier than it has been in 
Minnesota before; that leaves but little protection to the 
birds, and gives the farmers more time to get out—that 
is, the farmers who will violate the law and invite the 
city sooners out to their places. 

“The best reports we haye are from Kittson, Marshall 
and Red Lake counties, Red Lake is, perhaps, the best-in 
the State at the present time for chickens. JI am safe to 
say that it is all right with the chickens this year up back 
of Thief River Fall and the ceded Indian reservation. The 
birds wintered well, and the spring was favorable to their 
hatching. 

“Then there are your old stamping grounds in Otter 
Tail, Grant, Wilkin and Norman counties, To specify 
particularly, the places to go would be Hallock, Argyle, 
Stephen, Warren, Fergus Falls, Campbell, Aida, Morris, 
Thief River Falls, Red Lake Falls and Winnipeg June- 


_ tion., They are the best places, with, of course, a great 


many others that it is not necessary to mention. 

“I am going myself on the first with our old friend, 

Jimmie Jones, who is our warden at Fereus Falls. We 
are going to have along with us four of the best meat dogs 
in the State—you tinderstand what they are. Judge Orr 
and Judge Countryman will be my shooting companions 
for that day, with Jimmie for guide. He reports that 
the chickens have not been as plentiful in ten years tip 
there as they are now, but, as I said before, it is the 
hardest work to keep them from shooting that I ever saw, 
We have ati army of wardens in’the field, and are making 
convictions. I sometimes wonder why men will take the 
chances when we are taking away their dogs and gufis. 
During the last week we have taken eleven guns; our 
office looks like an arsenal. Five of these are rifles, and 
were taken from deer shooters. Last week at Moorehead 
we got three guns and two dogs; at Benson we took one 
gtin and one dog; at Duluth we got two guns; at 
Brainerd, three guns and two dogs. But, as I said before, 
men will take the chances, and, outside of losing their 
dogs and guns, it has cost for each chicken shot an aver- 
age of $22.50 each, and some of them are bound over to 
the Grand Jury, as in the case of Dr. McGee, of Benson. 
We gave him a chance to plead guilty for three birds— 
we caught him with nine—but he was bound to fight, and 
demanded a jury trial. The jury brought in a verdict of 
guilty, and we fined him $30, and $35 costs; then I gave 
them a little talk in the court room, and told them that, as 
he was bound to fight, we would accommodate him, so I 
swore out a complaint for the other six birds, and bound 
him over to the Grand Jury. 
' “Two hotel keepers at Ten Strike, which is on the new 
line of the Bramerd & Northern Road, from Bemidji, were 
bound over to the Grand Jury on Saturday by our wardens 
—Stevens, of Detroit, and Saunders, of Brainerd. 

“T hope this information will do you some good. Do 
you think there is any show of your getting up to Minne- 
sota this year to hunt? If you can’t get up for chickens, 
[ can absolutely guarantee you the best quail shooting in 
the world. Last winter was the best winter that we ever 
had for quail to winter over, and we are seeing it in the 
increased bevies of quail. In a trip of twenty miles a 
week ago we ran across six large bevies in the road 
through a country that has never been considered a great 
quail country before. So, if you come to Minnesota, as I 
would like very much to see you do, I will drop all of our 
business and give you the hunt of your life. 

“T know the law passed last winter was very drastic in 
regard to the sale and shipment of game. We adopted the 
ForEST AND STREAM’S Platform entirely. But the Com- 
mission has made a new rule, which I think is a common- 
sense one, and that is, although the law says that no 
shipment shall take place, we will allow private individuals 
who go out into the field to ship from themselves to them- 
selves at their homes. We think this is a common-sense 
view. Of course, the minute any one ships for sale the 
game will be confiscated and prosecution will follow.” 

The best answer to all the talk which we hear as to the 
futility of protective measures and efforts to preserve the 
game is the record of the Minnesota Commission under 
the charge of Mr. Fullerton. If anybody should drive up 
and ask you if protection can protect, you are safe in 
answering that it can, in Minnesota, 


Worth Dakota Birds. 


Mr. Ever Wagness, the new game warden of North 
Dakota, is a resident of Devil’s Lake, which certainly is a 
good place for the home of an active and enterprising 
game warden, since it is a point very much visited by 
shooters needing a $25 license. Mr. Waeness, in reply to 
an inquiry,-states that game was never so plentiful as it 
is this year all over North Dakota, As to a locality for 
wildfowl-shooting, one could not do better than to remem- 
ber Devil’s Lake. For chickens, almost any of the points 
from Larimore west ought to prove good, subject, of 
course, to the will and pleasure of the sooner, who exists 
in North Dakota quite as much as anywhere else. 


Catfish and Chickens. 


I prestime there does not exist in all the range of the 
journalistic world a worthier, better or happier family than 
the Forest AND STREAM family. Ordinarily I do not make 
a practice of printing private correspondence without per- 
mission, but since the following letter is from Mr. W. A. 
Powel, of Christian county-Ill., and hence may be called 
strictly within the family, I venture to give his last ad- 
yice from his corner of the world in toto, without stopping 
to ask his consent, since the matter is too good to keep. 
The pleasure and divers incidents of a catfishing trip you 
shall perhaps not see better set forth, even though you 
search far. The tenor of the letter reminds one some- 
what of that famous letter of the cowpuncher, who wrote 
to inform his boss that he “had to kill the Englishman,” 
but nothing much had happened since the boss left: 

Several of my friends here tell me that the chicken 
crop is good, and I hope to kill a few of them, and there 
is a splendid prospect for quail. 

“We went to the river fishing last week, and had a 
lively time, You can talk about game fish and all that, but 
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the good old catfish is king of them all. He will hang up 
on a trout line with a No. 4.0 hook in his system, and wait 
patiently till you come and get him, and then live a week 
in a crowded live box, and come out for the trip home 
as lively and sassy as ever, easy to dress and just as good 
eating as anybody’s fish. Horner fished for bass by the 
hour, but they did not bite, though there is generally 
fair bass fishing there, and we caught plenty of small bass 
in the minnow seine. One of the boys stole a man’s wife 
over there, and the man seemed a little put out about it. 
He came over with a .22 Quackenbush rifle that missed 
fire oftener than it went off, and made war medicine 
around our camp considerable. I gave him another box 
of cartridges, and then took the axe and ran him off. We 
caught somewhere from 100 to 150 catfish, plenty of 
turtles and a few squirrels, and all around, the trip left 
nothing to be desired. : 

“The weeds ate not bad this season, and it won't take 
much frost to make the shooting good. I don’t look for 
much sport shooting chickens in this country any more, 
for they stay in the corn all the time after the last of 
August, and the only way to get them is to walk the corn 
rows. A dog is no use, only to retrieve. 

“How is the fox terrier?” 


Illinois Chicken Country, 


Over one hundred chicken shooters of Chicago have 


been out after prairie chickens already, a couple of weeks 


before the law is out, and it is to be presumed that most 
of the country shooters have been equally thoughtful and 
far-seeing, so that opening day will probably see the 
chicken crop pretty badly broken into. 

As to the localities for chicken country in the State of 
Illinois, from which some pleasure may be had and which 
are worth remembering, the likelihood is that one would 
get a little shooting, say half a dozen to a dozen birds a 
day, at any of the following points, even so late as the 
beginning of the legal season. Chicken hunting now, as 
in the past, is much a matter of dogs. That man is very 
lucky, indeed, who has a good chicken dog these times. 

De Kalb county is perhaps the best chicken county in 
Illinois this, season. Any of the little towns of that coun- 
ty will do. Get a rig and drive out five or six miles 
from town. There have been abundant birds in this loca- 
tion all summer, and the report is that the law has been 
better enforced than is usually the case in that county. 

Another awfully good range to remember is that lying 
between Koutts and Knox, Ind. A gentleman who drove 
this week between those two towns put up nine coveys 
of birds in one day. There is good breeding range in that 
Vicinity, and the birds are by no means exterminated 
there. This is one of the best points to bear in mind. 
Remember, it is in Indiana, one of the license States. 

Another good and convenient'point for Chicago shooters 
to remember is Lee county, some seventy or eighty miles 
west of this city. Out of Amboy, Lee Centre or Ashton, 
one can, in a drive of less than a dozen miles, get into 
good chicken country. This has been one of the best 
protected parts of Illinois—in fact, too well protected to 
suit the average local shooter. Many of the farms are 
posted. 

Out of Bloomington, Ill., there can be had some good 
chicken shooting by going a few miles into the country. 
This is in the center of what was originally a fine chicken 
ground. and the birds still hang about in some numbers. 

Mineral is a point worth remembering, both for the 
snipe shooter in season and the chicken shooter. Get 
back from the town a little bit, among the fields, and, un- 
less the sooner has entirely cleaned out the crop, you will 
get some good shooting there the first week of September. 

Anna, Ill., is another place which it is well to know. 
Mason City, lower down in the State, is in the center of 
a big corn and wheat country, where the birds still may 
be found in some numbers. 

Sheffield, Ill., ista point which is called a very good one 
by some of the best shooters of the city, and it will be 
visited the first day of the season by several Chicago gen- 
tlemen. Trainers have located a good many covies of 
birds in the neighborhood of Sheffield, and so late as this 
week they were not shot down. 

Near Elkhart, Ill., and the big Sullivan farm, there 
may still be found some prairie chickens in a region which 
‘was once a splendid one for all sorts of upland game. 
This was the old Bogardus shooting ground. To-day it is 
much taken up with corn, but there is this to be said, that 
this season the heavy droughts have dwarfed the corn so 
that it is not so thick as usual. Hence one can get some 
shooting by following the birds in the cornfields. 


Localities in Wisconsin. 


There is quite a chicken-shooting industry possible in 
the old State of Wisconsin, and he who knows the 
wrinkles can get sport in any one of a number of localities 
in that State. One of the best to remember is Fond du 
Lac, Wis., at the foot of Lake Winnebago. Near this point 
are large marshes which serve as breeding grounds. The 
shooter can drive out from Fond du Lac, and if he has a 
good local companion, can find chicken shooting which is 
quite well worth remembering. 

Of course there are still considerable numbers of birds 
hanging around the edges of the big Horicon Marsh. 
There are quantities of small grain planted by the farmers 
of that district, and sometimes rattling good bags of 
chickens are made by members of the Horicon Club, who 
gO up on opening day for a combined duck and chicken 
shoot. 

Sometimes around a much frequented place like Ocono- 
mowoc, Wis., one can get very good chicken shooting, 
and a number of birds are killed not far from that chain 
of lakes every season. This is comparatively low down 
in the State. 

Further up in the State of Wisconsin, toward the edge 
of the pine timber country, there are a great many more 
prairie chickens than is ordinarily supposed. Necedah is 
a favorite point, and the morning of opening day will 
probably see anywhere from fifty to seventy-five guns 
going out from that town. In that neighborhood the 
shooting is about half sharptailed grouse and half pin- 
nated, or, perhaps, one-third sharptailed grouse. It is an 
odd thing to see prairie chickens put up on a little open 
field, flying Spraight into the pine timber like so many 
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where he has invited the writer to join him on opening 


day, 
; | E. Hovex. 
Hartrorp Buritpine, Chicago, Til, 


The Caughnawana Preserve. 


Mineora, N. Y., Aug. 20,—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Tt may interest some of your readers to learn that we are 
just in receipt of a long letter from our head game wat- 
den, who lives on the height of Jand hetween the Ottawa 
and Kippewa waters. He tells us that our preserve has 
escaped the visitation of the tremendous forest fires that 
have ravaged the Kippewa district, and that he has never 
seen in his life such quantities of moose in any one ferri- 
tory as have gathered in otirs, as the effect of these fires, 
We would like to renew through the medium of your 
paper the notice to the hunting world which you so kindly 
inserted last year, that our territory, comprising five hun- 
dred and odd square miles, covers the entire Maganissippi 
Valley, starting a few miles north of the Ottawa at Deux 
Rivieres, and runs north to what is locally known as the 
Great Lake, and to the edge of Lake Kippewa itself. 

Our territory embraces what is locally known as the 
Hull Lumber Company, Greer, Moore, Hawxbury and 
Eddy limits, and we must insist that visiting sportsmen 
respect our boundaries. We feel the greater necessity 
for giving this notice early publicity, because of the ravages 
of the forest fires which have destroyed mtich of the best 
hunting territory about Lake Kippewa. 

It may interest some readers also to know that a num- 
ber of trout lakes along the northern watershed of the 
Ottawa are good for speckled trout fishing, almost equal 
to that of the Nipegon. As a sample of what these lake 
waters can produce, I may cite a catch made just across 
the height of land from the Maganissippi waters about 
the middle of June; twenty-two fish were taken in two 
afternoons’ fishing with the fly; none were returned to the 
water; all were kept that were caught. There were four 
small trout among the twenty-two. The twenty two 
weighed, when dressed, ready for the table, 63 potinds. 
These fish haye an abundance of food, and are of the most 
brilliant colors, We are informed that the trout fishing 
of that territory has been most excellent this season, and 
as it is becoming more and more accessible, there is no 
reason why lovers of fly-fishing should not enjoy it more 
fully than they have in the past. 

. HALstTEAD Scupper, Sec’y-Treas. 


Currituck, 


_ Currituck, N. C., Aug. 10.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
I was glad to see in your paper that a part of New York 
State had stopped spring shooting and that the result 
was a small crop of young ducks. There is no doubt 
that_if spring shooting were prohibited from Currituck 
to Canada ducks, especially black ducks, mallards, teal, 
widgeon 
along the coast; in fact, I. think I cam prove it, About 
twenty-five years ago, when ducks were not much hunted 
late in spring, there were a few pairs of black ducks 
that remained and raised their young ones here every 
summer, but the spring shooting was extended until 
the Jast duck left our waters. and for fifteen years | am 
certain not a single paw remained with us. During the 
past three years the old Currituck Club has protected 
its-marshes during the spring and summer, and, to- 
day, there are some large flocks of black ducks full 
grown, and others just beginning to fy. On Aug. 1 my 
nephew saw a flock of twenty-three, and I am sorry to 
say could not resist the temptation to shoot at them. 
tle bagged three—all young birds—but they were fully 
feathered and were very fat and in fine condition, 


Our wild celery beds this season are so thicl: all over 


Currituck Sotnd that it is almost impossible to navi- 
gate a sail boat unless the wind is blowing very hard. 
This should give us scod shooting in the fall and winter. 
Our summer hay bird shooting is quite up to the aver- 
age, and some fine bags are being made daily. I shot 
sixty-one last week, one day, and expect to be up at 
dawn to-morrow morning, as it promises to be cool, and 
the shooting pleasant. More Awon. 


Some Notes from Vermont. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

A brief description of the Coon Pond forked tail 
speckled trout will be found at the top of page 193 in Hal- 
lock’s Gazetter. Shortly after that article was written 
the pond was stocked with the ordimary S. fowtinalis, 
which has, as the natives say, run out the fort tails. 

I was highly pleased with Mr, Cheney's answer, and it 
confirmed my own belief, that these fish were the red 
trout. 

Yesterday a flock of plover passed camp, flying high 
southward. They gave us a greeting as they passed. They 
were closely followed by a big storm, that rivals the so- 
called equinoctial storm of a month later. 

Here in the upper end of the big Back Bay some good 
catches of black bass have been and are now being made. 
Frogs and dobsons are the best killing bait. 

Ducks and woodcock have bred here in their usual nuni- 
bers. Ruffed grouse are scarce. A large covey of quail 
are reported near North Sheldon, Vt., the result of « 
planting made there some years’ago. If they, unaided, can 
live through such a severe winter as the past one, they 
may be regarded as a permanent addition to our list of 
game birds. 

Deer are seen somewhere in this vicinity nearly every 
day. Recently our local United States collector saw a 
deer swimming in the lake near his camp. Thinking, or 
rather hoping, that it might be a Celestial, with $100 in 
his pocket, he, with a posse, started with canoes in pursuit. 
They surrounded the deer, which, as they had him closely 
cornered, promptly dove and came up outside the circle 
of boats, and while his would-be captors were motion- 
less with surprise at such an tindeerlike performance, he 
swam ashore, shook the water from his sides, flipped up 
his white tail in derision and loped away to the bush. ; 

; ; STANSTEAD, 

Camp EAGLE Point, Swanton, Vi, 


and sprigtails, would breed in abundance all 


higher than the river, and still she did not see me. 


j 


[Aue. 31, IQ0T. 


Chickens in the Northwest. | 


Carcary, N. W. T., Aus. 13.—From all accounts 
chickens are more abundant than usual, and there are 
thousands of ducks, so there will be great shooting heré 
later on. A. W. pu BRAY. 


Sea antl River Sishing. 


Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertisg || 
them in ForrsT AND STREAM, 


a 


The Boy With the Hoe. 
From the Springfield Republican, 


In this hot and sunny world of ours 
‘No creattire’s more forlorn 

Than is my young son Johnnie, il 
When he goes to hoe the corn, 

Yet with a will he works away, 
For he sees the cornfield’s needs— U 

He smashes all the big clay lumps 
And mutilates the weeds, 


When he stops at last to take a rest, 
At the end of the weedy rows, 

The cooling winds come coaxing him 
To the woods, where the river flows; 

The trees with their branches beckon him 
To leave his work for play; 

“Just drop your hoe and come to us!” 
Are the words they seem to say. 


The fun that’s found in the shady haunts 
The little field hand knows; 

He loyes to wade the shallow brook 
That through the woodland flows. 

The “minnie” and the “shiner” 
Are dear old friends of his} 

He knows the tree where the gray owl sits, 
Where the nest of the heron is. 


When he slowly turns to work agaiti, 
A sight more sad there’s not 
Than his small figure toiling 
‘In the sun rays fierce and hot. 
With my hoe I go ta help him, 
When, la! to the woods he’s away} 
I find his hoe deserted there 
*Mid the corn and Jumps of clay! 


I know I ought to thrash him, 
Once or twice, or maybe more: 
But as the boy is doing now 
His pa’s oft done before! 
And somehow it is pleasant 
To have a feeling sure 
That this world of toil and trouble 
Still has pleasures sweet and pure. 
: Cuaries K, FARLEY. 


In the Maine Woods. 


ALL have heard of the Maine woods. Few realize the 
extent of the vast forest, which, except for a few small 
clearings along the eastern part, is still a wilderness. Its 
area 1S 15.000 square miles, or 10,000,000 acres, The great 
State of Massachusetts could be placed in its center and 
lost. lt is coyered with a forest of spruce, fir and various 
kinds of hardwood, is drained by six large rivers and a 
thousand lakes so connected that one may travel for 
weeks by canoe, with few carries. 

Having arranged to spend my summer vacation in this 
territory, I found myself at Bangor on Aug. 1, and took | 
the early morning train for Greenville, on Moosehead 
Lake. This ride is through the forest the greater part of 
the distance, and gives‘one some idea of the immensity of 
the wilderness which he is entering, Small steamers rtin 
from Greenville to Kineo Hotel, twenty miles up the - 
lake. Here I met my guide, who had obtained in advance 
provisions for our trip down the East Branch of the 
Penobscot River, about 200 miles through the heart of the 
forest. to Grindstone, a station on the Bangor & Aroostook 
Railroad, in the eastern part of the woods. After din- 
ner arrangement was made with the captain of the steamer — 
to take us to Northeast Carry, near the head of the lake, 
the balance to be made in that graceful craft, the Maine ~ 
woods canoe, thé same, in an improved form, which served | 
the Indians. Theirs were made of bark, these of cedar 
wood and canyas. The model is the same. One writer 
has truthfully said: “Boats are artificial: canoes are 
natural. In a boat one is always an oar’s length and gun- | 
wale’s height away from nature. In a canoe you can steal 
up to her bower and peep into her yery bosom.” 

At the carry a team is kept to tote canoes over the trail 
of two miles to the West Branch of the Penobscot River. 
Early the next morning the guide and I loaded our canoe 
and said good-by to civilization and started for a trip of 
two weeks, ot, perhaps, in case of accident, six weeks 
to Grindstone, miles away on the other side of the wilder- 
ness. Nothing to hear irom the busy world, alone with — 
mature in all her grandness. That day we saw many 
deer, but no moose, although their tracks were numer- 
otis along the shores. At night we camped about twenty 
miles down the river, and slept as only he who has slept 
on a bed of boughs in a hunting blanket has slept. The 
guide rose early the next morning, looked out of the 
tent, and turning quickly said to me in a whisper, 
“Moose!” Stepping quickly out, I saw standing in the 
river four or five rods away a handsome cow moose. I 
watched her for some time, took photographs of her and 
then walked to the edge of the bank, which was some 


drew my revolver and fired it off, and if Herreshof could 
build a boat to equal the speed with which she ran for 
the woods, Lipton would never hold the Cup. Hearing a 
noise in the river, I turned around in time to see a large 
bull run out of the water a few rods away. We had been : 
so interested in the cow we did not see him at all, nor, of | 
course, did he see us until he heard the shot. 
The guide cooked breakfast, and, as we sat down to 
eat, a monsttoys bull came out into the river a few rods 
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above. As we ate flapjacks and drank coffee, he ate lily- 
pads and drank river water, The field glass which I 
carried brought him apparently at out feet. He prob- 
ably weighed 1,200 pounds, and stood 8 or 9 feet at the 
shoulders, with a spread of antlers of perhaps 5 feet. 
How miuch,would I have given for my Winchester and 
open season, that I might obtain that head! He was in 
the river for half an hour, and then walked quietly away, 
wholly unawate of our presence. Rarely, indeed, does one 
have the pleasure of dining with a moose. 

That day we moved down to Chesuncook Lake, which 
we crossed at the head. From this lake the view of Mt, 
Katalidin—about thirty miles away, is fine. We passed on 
up Umbazookakus Stream as the guide repeated a poem, 
the author of which I did not leatn, and only a little of 
utes T can new recall, and that running something like 
this: Me ‘ 


“Sportsman for the wild woods bound 

Across the boggy ground toward Umbazookakus Carry. 
Pray, good guide, do not tarry, 

Paddle swiftly along to Umbazookakus Carry.” 


The second night was spent on Umbazookakus Lake. 
All along we saw numerous deer and two moose. The 
next morning we passed over the carry into Mud Pond, 
which we crossed, and then went down Mud Stream and 
passed over to Chamberlain Lake. This is a grand lake, 
about twenty miles long and two miles wide. Our course 
took us across an arm of the lake. The wind was high, 
and glad we were to arrive safely across with our pro- 
yisions. We camped near the foot of the lake. It was a 
beautiful night; the camp site was perfect. As I lay on 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Traveler Mountains. The scenery is beyond description. 
All I can say is, go and see it. To one to whom the click 
of the reel and the crack of the rifle are as music it is a 
paradise, A fit place to echo the sentiments : 


“Give me a rifle true, and a rod well tried,” 
A bitch bark canoe in the hands of a trusty guide.” 


-I did mot care to fish. It was more pleasure to sit in 
the bow of the canoe, smoke a pipe and admite the 
beauty of nature. The next and last lake on our course 
was grand old Matangamook, with lofty Matangamook 
Mountain at its foot. This is a large lake filled with 
beautiful, rocky islands, with numerous trout streains 
emptying into its southern side. This is the prettiest lake 
we saw. The only unpleasant incident of oir journey 
happened here. We pitched the tent near the water, and 
the next morning crossed the lake to fish, A wind and 
rain storm came up, blew in one end of the tent and 
thoroughly soaked the blankets. We slept that night on 
wet ground in wet blankets. Game was not as plentiful 
here as in the Telos Lake region, although we saw large 
qtiantities, including one large bull moose, and in his run 
through the forest to get away from us, he struck with 
his great antlers a large, dead tree, which came down with 
a crash, and the way he ran over and crushed down trees 
of quite ample proportions demonstrated the great 
strength of this king of the forest, 

The temainder of otit trip was down the main East 
Branch. A part of the distance the stream flows quietly 
between low banks covered with dense forest. At times 
the view of Katahdin, about twenty miles away, is fine. 
In other places the current is swift, over rocks, and none 
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The codfishers in New Foundland take a double pleasure in their work. 1 
fauquets comé in crowds to this floating lure, each eager to be the first to take it. 


my blanket near the campfire listening to the calling of 
the loons, with the beautiful, star-studded heavens above, 
miles from any other person, surrounded by such beauties 
of nature, I thought, could I only spend the remainder 
of my life in such a spot! No care or worry here., 

The next morning we passed into Telosmis Lake, and 
then into Telos, and in a short run of two or three hours 
1 saw thirty-five deer and one moose. I took a photo- 
graph of the moose and many of the deer, including one 
group of seven standing close together. Arriving at the 
foot of Telos Lake, we found it necessary to cut away 
some trees which had lodged across the outlet a Jong 
time prior, before we could pass. Leaving the canoe, I 
waded down the stream to catch some trout for dinner, 
the guide going below to look at the conditions of the 
streain, which is almost a mountain torrent ten miles 
long, divided into two parts by Webster Lake, which is 
three miles in length. It flows in places between walls of 
granite several hundred feet in height, over boulders 
and rocks. It did not look as though a log could run 
through it without being ground into pulp, much less a 
canoe. We concluded it would be necessary to carry 
our entire outfit one mile into Webster Lake, and, then, 
after crossing that, nine miles on down to Matangan- 
mookis Lake. We threw away some of the provisions 
and camp articles, so as to lighten our load as much as 
possible, but still had ten heavy back loads in addition 
to the canoe. This required twenty-two miles of walk- 
ing, with eleven miles of lugging, for each mile of dis- 
tance covered, and we figured it would require nine days 
io reach Matanganmookis Lake. We soon became tired 
of carrying, and concluded to take the chance of smashing 
the canoe and losing the provisions, knowing we could 
niot starve, surrounded by fish and game. After crossing 
Webster Lake we loaded the outfit in the canoe, to one end 


of which was attached a strong rope, about 100 feet in’ 


length. One of us would wade into the stream with the 
canoe, and after finding a secure footing behind some 
rocks, would let the caioe down stream with the rope to 
the other, who would wade out and take it in the same 
way, and then repeat the operation. We reached the lake 
in three days without accident, except occasional duckings 
jn the stream. This was exciting. and we enjoyed it, but 
still were glad to arrive safely at the lower end of the 
stream. To have lost our canoe would have meant com- 
pleting our trip on a raft; to have lost our provisions 
would have meant living on fish or unlawfully killed 
game for many days; to haye sprained or broken a leg 
would haye been more serious. One morning we were 
awakened by the snort of a deer, He evidently started 
for his mornimg drink and almost ran into ottr camp be- 
fore he saw it, A novel alarm, indeed, but one sure to 
awaken. 

Arriving at Matangamookis Lake safe and sound, we 
passed on through this beautiful lake, with its rocky shores 
extending back to hills towering on the right in the lofty 
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Fishing fforz Birds. 


Fisuina for birds can hardly be called angling; some, 
indeed, might question the propriety of even calling it 
sport; but as the chronic angler may condescend to 
catch perch if nothing else offers, so he who’ goes down 
to the sea in ships and does business in the great waters 
of the Southern Hemisphere will while away an hour or 
so in catching birds. Taking them as a matter of busi- 
ness, to be used as bait, has long been practiced by the 
fishermen on “the Banks,” and Capt. Collins some years 
ago gavé an account of this in Forest AND STREAM, and 
in the Quarto Fisheries Report. That it is an old cus- 
tom is shown by @ vety old map of America in the 
editor’s office which has as one of the marginal vignettes 
an illustration depicting the catching of sea birds for 
fish bait. This, however, being done for hire, is work, 
whereas the same thing done for nothing becomes, if not 
sport, at least play. 

Let us suppose that we have been sailing southward 
from New York, and, after many uneventful days of 
breeze and calm, have met our first real gale in the 
stormy region off the Rio de la Plata, better known to 
sailors as the River Plate. During the night the tramp 
ol heavy sea boots, the thud of coils of rope cast from 
belaying pins, the clatter of the chain topsail sheets, and 
the heavy lee rolls of the ship have announced that a 
gale is on. We go on deck, to find it a raw, gray morn- 
ing, with the driving scud seeming to just clear the 
mast heads, and the wind tearing through the rigging, 
making the taut ropes to vibrate like so many giant harp 
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FROM AN OLD MAP. 


but a skilled guide can take a catioe safely through, There 
are several large waterfalls, around which we carried, in 
some places ten rods, in others nearly a mile. One night 
as we were abott to retire to our bed of boughs, a bear 
came near, and from the noise he made one might haye 
thought he was going to devour us for daring to invade his 
quiet domain, but, like the cowardly beast he is, he was 
careful to keep out of sight in the bushes. The thirteenth 
day found us at Grindstone, a village with a railroad sta- 
tion and three houses. This is still a long distance in the 
woods, and a favored resort for sportsmen in the hunting 
season, For here canoe and tent were shipped back to 
Greenville, and with a feeling of sadness I said farewell. to 
my guide and took the train for Bangor. For eight days we 
had seen no one. My sole companion was my guide, Edgar 
E. Harlow, of Greenville. A better guide or more congenial 
companion would be hard to find. Nearly all the Maine 
guides are such. They are strong, healthy, intelligent, 
manly fellows, ready for. any amount of hard work. 
Nothing would induce them to change their calling. They 
love the forests, and I do not wonder that they do. I hope 
to make this same trip some year in the hunting season, 
and can now imagine I see the massive antlers of an old 
bull moose waiting for me on the banks of Telosmis Lake. 
“Wrrtarp S. REep. 

Cornine, N Y. ; 


Susquehanna Bass. 


Sayre, Pa., Aug. 17.—The bass fishing at Rummerfield, 
on the Susquehanna, for the past week has been excep- 
tionally good. George Crawford and a friend passed the 
greater part of the present week at this point on the 
river, and he declares that of catching black and rock 
bass of splendid girth and energy there is no end. Craw- 
ford usually nurses an admirable tenor voice, but through 
his angling experience of the past few days he has ac- 
quired a rich bass voice of church-organ volume. Hence 
Forest AND STREAM feaders are adyised that Rummerfield 
is a few miles north of Wyalusing, and the bass are run- 
ning plenty between the two points named. | 

M. Cam. 


Sullivan County Pickerel. 


STEVENSVILLE, Sullivan County, N. ¥.—A particularly 
fine catch of pickerel was taken from .Swan Lake on 
12 during four hours of the early morning. 
There were thirty fish, among them three unusually fine 
specimens, weighing respectively 4, 344 and 3 pounds. The 
lucky fishermen, Messrs. Tallman, Driscoll and Schwartz, 
of New York, guests at the Takoma, are congratulating 
themselves on having caught the best mess of pickerel 
displayed here during the present season. Photographs 
of the party were taken and will be used to verify one of 
the stories told when stmmer sports will have become a 
thing of the past. 


They attach to their line a hook baited with a bit of split cod liver. ; 
So it is that from a single sack these gentlemen draw two sorts of grist, Hesh and fish. 
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Certain birds called 


strings. The ship heels over to the gale until standing 
on the wet, slippery deck is quite out of the question, and 
as the big seas roll under the vessel, leaving her in their 
hollows, she seems, to be lying at the foot of some huge 
kill of water. The steward anxiously surveys the dis- 
tance between galley and cabin, watching for a chance to 
get the breakfast aft between rolls, possibly by an un- 
lucky miscalculation starting just late enough to get half 
way there as some heavier lurch than usual buries the 
rail, and the sea comes backing in like water pouring 
over a mill dam. Landsmen might imagine that the 
sailors would be hard at work, but the fact is their work 
was done last night, the sails haying been furled, the end- 
less fathoms of wet and tangled ropes coiled up, and 
until the storm abates there is little to do save to braid 
sennet and make mats in the shelter of the deck houses. 

There is, however, great activity among the sea birds 
which haye come up from the south on the wings of, the 
wind, and they hoyer about the ship with watchful eyes, 
keeping a sharp lockout for scraps from the galley, The 
little Mother Carey’s chickens flutter hither and thither 
like so many black butterflies; the great albatross sails 
slowly up against the wind with partially closed wings, 
or shoots off before it like a bolt from a catapult, while 
the cape pigeons tack back and forth close under the 
stern, ever present and unsuspicious, and always very 
hungry, Consequently the cape pigeon is readily taken 
with a light line and a small hook, baited with a morsel 
of fat salt pork. To be sure, he isn’t of much value after 
he is caught, and, although sometimes made into a pot- 
‘pie, the dish is not to be recommended to a friend with- 
out hesitation. Still the cape pigeon is a pretty bird, 
with his snow-white breast, black head and spotted back 
and wings, and a8 we wish some skins, we get the lines 
and set about his capture. 

The wind carries the line streaming to leeward, the bit 
of fat pork at the end skipping about like some strange 
fly, and the chances are that the bait has barely reached 
the water before it is seized by some hungry pigeon. 
Or, perhaps at the wrong moment, the cook creates a 
diversion by emptying a pan of dishwater or a bucket of 
potato parings, and around it gather all the birds in the 
vicinity, to quarrel and chatter for the next ten minutes, 
while the ship slowly forges ahead and leaves them in the 
wake. Possibly some perverse bird may alight beside the 
bait, not caring for it himself, but devoting all his en- 
ergies to the task of driving away all other birds that 
may yenture near. Or, a bird may take the bait, and 
upon feeling himself hooked, fly directly toward the 
ship or soar upward, like an animated kite, the result 
being in either case that he escapes. Still, sooner or 
later, a bird is certain to be hooked, and as he is pulled 
struggling toward the vessel his companions either sit 
and gaze in amazement at what they consider his queer 
antics or fly after him to obtain a share of the dainty 
morsel he seems to have secured, “Landing” a cape 
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pigeon requires some little care, not so much from the 
very vigorous manner in which these little birds scratch 
and bite as from the unpleasant habit they possess, in 
common with many sea birds, of ejecting upon their 
captor the oily, ill-smelling contents of theif stomachs, 
In fact, the cape pigeon, like the Mother Carey’s chicken, 
must not be examined too closely, for these birds have 
a strong, musty smell, that endures in fall vigor for 
years; but seen from a little distance, skimming ovVer 
the water, rising and falling with the waves, they ate very 
pretty to look upon. Other sea birds there are, circling 
far and near in search of food; the gull-like fulmar, whose 
dainty plumage seems almost snow-white against the 
storm clouds, and, in striking contrast, his sooty relative, 
the big. black, awkward-lookme giant fulmar, called 
cape hen by sailormen. This last is the wisest of all sea 
birds, and is rarely to be lured into taking a hook. He 
will pick up loose bits of pork fast enough, but your 
most tempting bait has no charms for him, and as he 
sails contemptuously by, he turns. his big, yellow beak 
toward you and solemnly winks one eye. The molly- 
mawk, own cousin to the albatross, is on hand, too, and 
last and biggest of all, the albatross himself, the king 
oi sea fowl, 

While this great bird could be easily taken in days 
gone by, it seems to have gained wisdom by experience, 
and nowadays, unless pressed by hunger, shows a whole- 
some distrust for any present with a string tied to it, 
Even when hungry, it is no easy matter to coax an old 
albatross into taking a hook, and it is usually the young 
fellows, ‘birds a year or two old, which fall victitns to 
their appetites. The younger birds are easily recognized 
by their dark brown plumage; the old birds are white, 
with black wings, and those of intermediate ages are 
more or less gray on the back. 

To catch an albatross requires in the first place a 
gcodly stock of patience, and in the second, 200 feet of 
line. This much is needed in order that the bait may be 
well away from the ship, and the last 50 feet should be as 
light as possible, not only that it may not ‘be noticed ‘by 
the albatross, but that its weight will not pull the bait 
under. And, even svith the highest line, a float inust be 
attached near the hook or the bait will sink so deep as 
tc be literally beneath notice. 

Being of goodly size and portly presence, the albatross 
seems fully aware of his own importance. and at times 
his movements are painfully deliberate. Thus, while he 
may plump himseli down beside the bait quickly enough, 
this is merely to claim possession, and does not iniply 
that he is in any hurry to take it. While he sits there 
a iriend arrives, or possibly two, and the first tomer has 
to explain that the piece of fat pork is His and that he 
intends to eat it at his leisure. Now even in a gale a 
ship forges ahead at the rate of a mile or two an hol, 
and by the time the bait question has been settled, and 
the albatross is ready to tale it, you have @ome to the end 
oi 250 feet of line, and just as the bird bends forward 
the pork is jerked from under fis nose and disappears 
beneath the water. This may happen several times in 
succession, and each time the bird takes several minutes 
to reflect upon the uncertainty of things, so that the 
need of a supply of patience is evident. But perhaps 
after casting a reproachful look at a passing cape 
pigeon the albatross spreads his Wines, makes 4 half 
circle, comes upon your bait again, and this time takes 
it in earnest. Now comes the tug of wat. Your fingers 
are cold, stiff and greasy; the bird strong and heavy; the 
line wet and slippery, and if you slacken it for half a min- 
ute the albatross is off. Still it he pursues his usual tactics 
and does not resort to the strategy of flying toward you 
all will doubtless go well. The usual tactics ate to sit 
up, back water vigorously with both feet, and flat his 
wings, or for a change hold them out, to act as drags. 
When you remember that each foot is nearly as big 4s 
one’s hand, and that the wings are 1o feet across, it is 
easy to see that pulling in a 10-pound bird is something 
of a task. Once on board, however, he is secure; for, 
while the albatross can breast the fiercest gale, and very 
likely keep on the wing for days at a stretch, he is quite 
unable to rise from the deck, and waddles wneracefully 
about, snapping at any one who May cOme near. 

This great bird’s powers of flight are indeed remarkable, 
Sailors sometimes fasten a tag, duly inscribed with the 
ship’s name, the date, latitude and longitude, té the feck 
or leg of a captured albatross, and then turn him loose, 
In the museum of Brown University is a specimen thus 


tagged which was again taken alter an interval of twelve 


days, during which time he had flown over 3,000 miles, 
How much over we cannot even guess, but as an 
albatross circles over the water as a well-trained dog 
quarters the ground in pursuit of game, it must have been 
considerable. 

It really seems a pity to kill so fine a bird, and if you 
are mercifully inclined you will turn the captive loose 
after an hour or so in durance vile, and not deliver him 
up to the sailors, who will make pipe stems of his wing 
bones and tobacco pouches of the feet and Scrape the 
skull to preserye the powerful beak as a “curio.” But 
while we have been fishing for birds the morning has 
sped. “Eight bells” sounds, and we wind up our lines 
to prepare for dinner. F. A. Lucas. 


A Voracious Pike, 


Wuen trolling for pike in Loch Coultre I hooked on a 
blue phantom, a pike, of 734 pounds. On my gillie taking 
the fish into the boat, he exclaimed, “This rascal has been 
hooked before,’ and sure enough I saw a piece of gimp 
18 inches long sticking out of his mouth. We killed the 
fish, and then, taking hold of the gimp, I hauled on it 
without effect. Taking a knife, the gillie opened 1p the 
fish and cut from its inside a trolling tackle, catrying no 
less than ten hooks, to which was attached as a sinker the 
hind leg of a toy lead stag about 3 inches in length. I 
may say that the tackle bore a very home-made look about 
it, but the bait was entirely gone, showing it must have 
been in the fish’s stomach for a considerable time, Can 
any other angler say with truth that he has killed a pike 
with a haunch of venison in its stomach?—London Field. 


The Forest AND STREAM is put to press each week on Tuesday. 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the 


latest by Monday and 2s much earlier as practicable. 
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Some Boston Fishermen:' 

Bostos, Aug. 24—Messrs. W. J. Follett and George 
W. Brown, with Mrs. Follett and Mrs. Brown, have just 
returned from a very enjoyable summer fishing trip. 
These Boston gentlemen, with several of their friends, 
are ‘owners of a camp in the neighborhood of Sourde 
hink Stream, some thirty miles up the Penobscot waters 
above Norcross, Me. They make a trip every spring 
to their camp, and have great fishing in waters that are 
undisturbed by the rabble. For some time Mr, Follett 
has had a summer trip in mind, and to take his wife 
with him, she being a great lover ‘of the woods and fish- 
ing. It was not difficult to induce Mr. and Mra, Browh 
to accompany them, since there is a bond of friendship 
between them such as only camping and living in Close 
communion with nature can develop. But the question 
was, Could the ladies stand a canoe and carry ttip of 
about thirty miles up Twin Lakes and through the ¢ar- 
ries? The thing has been done, howeyer, and, the ladies 
went from Norcross through to camp in oné day; a trip 
that men have ysually been two days about. They had 
five guides, so that everything was transported in the 
easiest manner possible. They reached camp at 7 o'clock 
in the evening, soon after which a tremendous rain set 
in. The fishing during their stay was all that could be 
asked toward nightfall. but nothing in the middle of the 
day, and not up to expectations in the morning. They 
fished a number of sireams in the woods that are fished 
but very little, if at. all;, and their success was great, 
The ladies greatly enjoyed the trip, and ate ready to 20 
again at the first opporttinity. Only the artificial fly 
is permitted at that Camp, except when Mr, Follett at- 
tempts to use his finger ior bait. The hook had to 
be pantech over a rock, by the guide, and the point 
turned out in a forward direction, since it was in so far 
over the barb. The guide used his partly closed jack- 
knife for tweezers. Mr. Follett always carries 4 nice 
pair in his kit. for just such purposes, but they were at 
camp, four or five miles away. ji 

Alvin R. Flanders, Jr., of Newton, writes his father 
here, from Stanstead, Quebec, that he is haying a great 
time fishing. With a couple of young friends, Gardner 
Stevens and Wilder Pierce, he has bee tO 4 tfolt 
stream in the woods, some eight or ten miles, and made 
a day of it. They fished tp the stream, and secured filty 
beautiful trout. Judging by yoting Flanders’ description, 
the brook trout of that part of the country amount to 
gomething. The brooks are not fished to death. The 
string was pronounced a fine one for boys scarcely in 
theit teen’, SPECIAL, 


A Salmon in a Thunderstorm; 
Prom the London Fret. 


Hooktne 4 salmon ih 4 thunderstorm is so unusual 
ail occurrence that an experience which I had during 
one of the late storms may be of interest. Consequent 
on a thinderstorm there had been a small flood the pre- 
ViouS day, just sufficient to make it barely possible for 
iresh fish to come up from the sea; but, owing to the 
dryness of the ground, so rapidly had the water run off 
during the night that the next imofning I found the rivet 
low, although still a Sood eolor. It (yas stiltry and op- 
pressive; there was ho wind, and the sky Was eonipletely 
overcast with dark. loweting clotids, whieh tolled about 
in suecli Ominous fashion that ofé could oiily spesulate 
ag to When aid whee the first explosion wWoilld take 
place. The light on, of rathet iii, the water was stich 
as I had never séen belofe. It seemed to come froit 
below instead of aboye, and, althongh the, Watel was 
mote thin usually stained for it& size, the bottom was 
elaringly distihnet even ot daptiel where in the lowest 
and ¢learést Water it would be invisible. Most aptly 
my gillie described the water as being “full of fire.” L 
wandered on from stream to stream,-making a cast or 
two here and there. but only in a half-hearted manner, 
and one could not but think of the Tweed fisherman's 
saying that theré are times in saltnon fishing when even 
if one were to “bait the heii wi’ the Laird of Coekpen 
dnd his hat and feathers they’d no look at him.” Pres- 
ently we came to a pool tail which narrows toward a 
long, rocky rapid. It has to be fished from a bank 
some twelve feet above the water, and over dense bushes, 
which form an excellent screen. Here we smoked and 
watched the fast-gathering storm for some little time, 
till suddenly it broke with a tremendous crash overhead. 
An wunpleasantly vivid flash, and then down came the 
rain in such torrents that the surface of the river, now 
looking as black as ink, fairly hissed. 

Immediately I began to fish, the while half deafened 
one moment, half blinded the next, we were as effect- 
ually drenched as by a shower bath. The fly was a 
Childers, and we were consulting as to whether it would 
be worth while to give the place a second run over with 
something with a silver body, when just above a rock, in 
midstream, on the very turn of the water above the 
rapids, there was a strong “rug” under water, and up 
went the point. A lively fish, but in one sense mitch 
too lively, for he performed all those antics which so 
surely indicate that a fish is lightly hooked. Frequent 
jumps, interspersed with turning over, kicks on the sur- 
face, and short, sharp jags under water, but never a sat- 
isfactory run to give one the chance of applying a pun- 
ishing pressure, and every moment we expected to see 
the last of him. Fight fair he would not, and that he 
was lightly hooked we soon had evidence, for, as he lay 
on his side for a moment the whole of the fly was visible 
holding by a mere shred outside the lower jaw. A few 
minutes of this spluttering contest, and then something 
had to be done, so he was worked toward the usual gaf- 
fing spot. The gillie had dropped down through the 
bushes, and stood ready under bank, but owing to the 
bashes and bank he was quite invisible to me._ The situ- 
ation, however, was not novel to either of us, as we had 
dealt with many fish before at the same spot and in the 
same manner, so J had no difficulty in vlacing the fish 
within his reach without seeing him. At that moment 
there was an awiul clap of thunder, followed by flashes 
which made one wish to be anywhere except under trees, 
and then I experienced a painful shock, caused by a sud- 
den slackening of the line. J reeled up, and had been 


 distifiguished themselves, but Have 4dde 


bemoanirg my bad luck for some minutes before the 
gillie appeared, and then was my grief turned, to joy, 
for he carried the salmon, a fresh-ttin 12-pounder. He 
had struck the fish actually at the moment that the fly 


tore out. 


I haye had to put up with a good deal_of chaff from 
sundry riverside neighbors about what they dre good 
enough te sneak of as “that thunder and lightning sal- 
mon,” and 1 have even been asked rude questions as 
{o whether it was the thunder or lightning that killed 
him, and so on. To these scoffers I reply that if they. 
had been fishing instead of sheltering in the midst of- 
the downpour mine might not have been the, only sal- 
mon caeht in that thithdérstorii, A. G D: & 


A. N. Cheney: 

Quesec, Can.—Editor, Forest and Stream: Noite but 
those who have ehjoyed the friendship, the compailion- 
ship and the intimate personal corféspondence of stich 4 
man as Albert Nelson Cheney can realize the shock caused 
a day or two ago, when I opened one of the familiar 
envelopes from the .office of the New York State Fish 
Cultturist, bearing the well-known Glens Falls post mark, 
and found within a clipping from one of the local papers 
telling of his sudden death. Of Mr. Cheney I wrote in 
1896 in all sincerity, immediately after the title page. of 
one of my books: “‘Because he is at atconiplished anglef 
and att Authority df Feplité upon All that pertdins to fish 
atid fishiig;- . : =f ee 

“Because of the instruction I have derived from his 
writings and of the pleasure afforded me by his private 
correspondence and his entertaining companionship in 
the Canadian environment of the ouananiche ; 

“Because of the counsel, aid and encouragement which 
he has so generously extended to me in the preparation 
of the present work— . 

‘Above all, because he is my friend and the fried of 
the ouananiche, I dedicate this book té A, Neélsoli Chetley, 
Esq.” 1 ‘ ‘ ' 7; el s ye 
Need I say that both. the literature ahd the att of 
angling atid the sciefice of fishculture are enormously, thé 
poorer for the Aeathesot my lamented friend, whose 
“Angling Notes” in Forest AND ee him 4§ 
many friends as the Paper has readers? .May I also ex- 
press the hope that means may. be foulhd to preserve itl 
book form 4 collection of the best things from his pei} 
that have adorned the pages of this paper and amiise 
and instructed its army of readers? 1 = 

E. T, D, CxtAmaere: 
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“ we >, ae OE spr ut 
State, GebArtMeNt Or FISHERIES AND GAME, Boston, 
Mass., Aug. 24.—Editor Forest and Stream: The an- 
nouncement of Mr. Cheney’s death was to me like a thun- 
derbolt out of a clear sky, for I had not the remotest sus- 
picion of anything of the kind, and only a short time 
previotis had read of his acting as one of the jurors at 
the Buffalo Exposition, | “ r 
_ I qitite agree with yoti that it will be difficult to fill Mr, 
Chetiey’s place, ahd in view of the good work he has 
dotie it the years sitee he has been the Fish Culturist of 
your State, it is a Statification flow to tie to recall the 
fact that [ imay have had some infltetice 11 sectiring his 
appointment. [| have a persoiial fegret wheti itieti like 
Chetiey ditop otit of the work in which they have fiot ofily 
iitich to the 
publié wellate. It is possible that otets fitdy oie tip to 
fill the broken rafiks, and to fill then adceptably, Holla 
we caniot be without 4 sefise of anxiety lest this should 
riot i 50 iii maity cases, and particularly where. the 
stinard set aliost defies approach. That he will be 
missed I know, fot alotie it New York, but all over the 
world where there is an interest iti fish and fislidtiltite, 
J. W. Cottins, Chairmaii. 


The Maine Woods at St. Louis. 


Boston, Aug..26:—Late Bangor, Me., reports say that 
the case of the two men who fished Green Lake, not far 
irom that city, last spring before the ice was all out, has 
been fol prossed by order of Commissioner Carleton. It 
will be remembered that the two sportsmen hauled a boat 
over the ice to where there was a little open water and 
went to fishing. Some of the residents about the pond 
were indignant, since the law reads, “When the ice is 
out,” etc. They claimed that the meaning of the law is 
that the ice must be all out of the waters fished—that_is. 
clear of ice. The fishermen were arrested and brought 
before a trial justice, who found catise and bound them 
over to the higher court. Now it seems that Mr. Carleton 
has decided to construe the law otherwise. At least, he 
has not seen fit to proceed with the case. Doubtless the 
next Legislature will be asked to make the law plain on 


‘that point. 


A commission was appointed last winter in Maine, under 
an act of the Legislature, providing for the same, to ar—- 
range for a Maine exhibit at the World’s Fair, to be held 
in St. Louis in 1903. On this commission are a railroad 
general manager, a manufacturer, etc. The manufacturer 
T have seen, and he says that he is most thoroughly in 
favor of letting the manufacturing interests in Maine take 
a back seat at that exhibit, and devoting about the whole 
attention of the commission, together with all the funds 
at their command and all they can raise, to showing the 
world what Maine has in the shape of fishing and shoot- 
ing facilities—in fact, to show up Maine as a pleasure 
resort. He is aware that Maine has over 20,000 square 
iniles of forest, getting to be well stocked with game, and 
within this vast forest over 2,000 lakes and ponds, con- 
nected with great waterways, all well stocked with game 
fish. In the upper Penobscot region, for instance, and 
including the Allaguash upper region, there are nearly 
1,000 of these lakes and ponds, some of them almost un- 
known to sportsmen, and virgin trout waters. He would 
make this vast interest of the State known to the sports- 
men of the world through an exhibit that could not fail of 
being a great attraction. He is sure that the other mem- 
bers of the commission, especially the railroad manager, 
are with him, and that it will be better to make the 
sporting facilities of Maine the leading feature. The rest 
of the country, he believes, does not know what Maine has 
to offer to the lover of xod and reel, rifle and shotgun, 
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ocing and camping, Not tiofe thati, ofie-half of it 
has yet begun to be developed, and still it ts alreddy of far 
greater value to the State than manufacturing—bringitg 
inore money. Even the great timber industry is small 
fonipared with what sportstnen and vacationists bring into . 
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Other sportsmen must not hold up their hands in horror 
fill he has had a chance to explain. Nearly all of these 
Hout Were teturned, unharmed, to the water. The largest 
HvasS 317 Rounds He did save sixteen beauties to bring 
hottie to Mr. Wee ©. Heétietiway, his friend and busi- 
hess partner. Mt. HemeliwWay sdys: “They wWefe just 
elegant; as firm as when they came out of. the Watei. Lait 
ows how much I appreciate them, chained to. my Gesk 
all summer as I have been,” SPECTAL. 


EHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


ee “Say 
ih Dre ee 


; ii3 
; Fhe Leaping Trout. 
a goes without saying, at legst.in Chico, that the Hoi, 
rter H, Harrison, Mayor of Chicago, is the red-hottést 
ind of a red-hot trout fisherman. Mayor Harrison has 
seen spending some.time at the Huron Mountain Club, on 
he south shore of Lake Michigan, and has had, very fine 
ccess. Last week he broke the club record, and probably 


uring a 5%4-pound brook trout in Salmon Trout River, 
which runs through the club preserve. It is not stated 
whether or not the Mayor got this trout fair on the fly or 
Nanded him with one of Mr. Washburne’s combination 
casts, which latter includes a live minnow, a worm and a 
Mew other attractions. It is to be hoped that the Mayor 
ladhered to his creed and killed the fish on the fly. This 
big fish comiés as poetic jtistice, fot, as may be rememm- 
red. when Mr. Washibiirtie catight His 5-poutid trout 
ast year in the sanie stream, he capttired a fish which had 
been located by the Mayor and angled for by him patiently 
nearly all stmiet. The fiendish glee with which Mr. 
Washburne recounts eveti yet to Mayor Harrison the story 
lof that fight with the big trout will, it may be sup- 
Mosed, be somewhat tempered when the Mayor comes 
yack with a fish 14 pound better. There will be doings at 
fhe Wishininne Club when the Mayor and Mr. Wash- 
burne meet here in Chicago presently. 


; The Leaping Tuna. 


Mr. J. Greville Wilmot, of this city, asks how high’ the 
tuna jumps. and is in search of some one who has had a 
taste of this famous Catalina fishing of California. Will 
ome one tell him whether the tuna jumps, how high he 
an jump when he is feeling good? 

The Leaping Tarpon. 

“Mr. J. W. C. Haskell, of this city, shows in the windoy 


of his store to-day a mounted tarpon which weighed 17 
pounds, and which required five hours’ play before it we | 


Ic 
port. Tex., in those Texas tarpon waters which are si , 
Tapidly gaining prominence. sa 
The Leaping Black Bass \ 


“Mr. W. P. Mussey and Mr. Elmer Wilkinson, of this 
City, figure on starting in a few days for some of the: 

all-mouthed black bass on the Mississippi River, which 
have been mentioned from time to tiine in these columns. 
T have advised these gentlemen to go to La Crosse and! 
Secure their guides there, going up or down stream, as the 
eiiides may advise. Thotigh no late reports are at hand 
from that locality, this magnificent sport now ought to be 
in pretty fair condition. 


“<= @ERemedies for Sleeplessness. 


No. 1. Lie flat on your back. Keep both eyes wide 
Open and gaze steadily about you at some imaginary spot 
on the ceiling: Concentrate your gaze and your mind on 
that one little spot up above you. 

No. 2. Assume the same position, but instead of 
foctising your gaze intently on the spot above you, roll 
both eyeballs around in the sockets as widely as you 
tan make them go. Keep it up. 

No. 3. Lie in the same position. Inhale deeply and 
Sexpel the breath slowly. Imagine that you see your 
breath in the form of white steam. Keep it up. 

' One of these three remedies will nearly always indtice 
sleep. If a!l fail, then try: , 

No. 4. Go fishing. 

The philosophy of this thing, as applied to the average 
city dweller, is this: The waste particles of the system, 
hose particles ground off in the friction of high-geared 
life, lie like iron filings along the delicate telegraph wires. 
4 the neryous system. They irritate. When you focus, 


your attention on something else, yon temporarily forget 


o broke his friend Hemp. Washburne’s heart, by.cap- | 


illed. This fish was taken at Aransas Pass, near Rock | | 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


these particlés arid yott go to sleep. Now, when you go 
fishing, you ate in the opeti aif, where there is much more 
otysen. This ogygen burns tip these iron filings from 
your wités and leaves you with a clean set of wires. Your 
attention is jtist 23 much occupied by watching the rise 
of a trout under a batile or a bass in some deep pool as it 
is in rolling your eyes atid looking up in the darts. 
Remedy No. 4 has this additiowal advantage, that it re- 
frioves the cause of sleeplessiiess, whieréas all these other 
remedies only make you forget it for 4 while_ 
KE. Hoven, 
Hartrorp Buttpine, Chicago, Ill. 


Séuthetn New Hampshire. 


poring. Not many, days ago three Weré scen up at | 


othe# fellow nained Jack and I secured forty good trout. 


eles from the United States fish hatchery in this city 
ie Exposition at Buffalo, The fish are natural curi- 


fine lucl. 


_to their success with rod and gun. 


Epwin C. Hosson. 


Big Muscallonge. 


Gren Istanp, Ont, Atie. 24—Hditor Forest and 
Stream: Mr. Wallace Murray, of New York, who is 
sojourning here, has jtist, captured a iiuscallonge weigh- 
ing 3714 potinds. The fish ptt tp a noble ce 

aA. 


___., 100 Sportsmen's Finds. 


Some of the Queet Discoveries Made by Those Who Arte 
Looking fot Game or Fish. 


Ln ee ad 


And now we have a batch of finds of human flotsam 
and jetsam, in which the sportsman appears as a res- 
Co-: we time of stress. 
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wild woman was found by hunters in 
Gordon’s Ferry, twelve miles north of 
and the press dispatches ran: She is 


A mysterious 
the woods near 
Dubuque, Lowa, 


described as about 20 years of age, with lithe, sinewy — 


form, a receding forehead, and eyes of unnatural luster. 
Her hair was black and about three feet long. She was 
almost nude, and wore neither shoes nor stockings. No 
one in the neighborhood can give any information re- 
garding the strange creature, but it is stated by one of 
the old residents that four vears ago the daughter of a 
farmer in a sma!l Illinois town, who had been engaged 
to be married to a well-to-do farmer, had mysteriously 
“isappeared, because of the refusal of her parents to 
‘ve their consent, and has not since been seen. It is 
iwposed that she subsists on roots and herbs and lives 
| some cave among the rocks, An effort will soon be 
1ade to capture her. 


70 


Whatcom, Wash.. hunters on a cruise to Jervis Inlet 
ound on Nelson Island an old man, blind and faint, 
yrostrate at the entrance to a wrecked hut. He was a 
one huntsman who thiee days before, at nightfall, had 
come upon the cabin and sought shelter there. He went 
inside and struck a match, and a spark from it fell into 
a half kee of powder on the floor, which exploded, 
wrecked the shanty, and almost killed him. 


7% 


A somewhat remarkable find was made by a party of 
men hunting for game in the Welsh mountains. The 
dogs, having gone-to ground in a hole in a rock, un- 
earthed a man who turned out to be the master of a 
schooner who had been missing six weeks. He was in 
a very emaciated condition, and could give no account 
of how he had lived during the time he had been in the 
cave, which was only 6ft. by 4ft. in dimensions, One 
thine is, however. certain, that had he not been fond 
by the dogs, or by some other means, he must soon 
have been staryed to death. 
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Several members of the Mount Adams Gun Club. 
hunting in the vicinity of New Trenton, Ind., ran across 
a dilapidated old log cabin that looked as if it had been 
there for 2 century. Tt stands in the middle of 105 acres 
of as pretty farming land as there is in that part of the 
country. The men, thinking the place uninhabited, went 
to the door and pushed it open, when, to their surprise, 
they found it occtpied by two aged women, gray-haired, 
weazen-faced and decrenit. The floor. which was the 
bare earth, was the parade ground of a lot of fowls. 

In one corner the roof was off, and under this vacant 


Tak 


place was a pool of wafer im which a number of ducks 
were waddling and expressing their delight with loud 
quackings. In aitother corner was an old-fashioned 
canopy bed. The posts were seven feet high and sup- 
ported the roof. The woimen became enraged at the in- 
trusion of the hunters, and, in husky voices, ordered 
them £6 t¢ave. . 

Inquiry among the neighbors revealed the fact that 
the couple are sisters named Hayes. Mary Ann is the 
oldest, aged sixty, and Bridget is fifty-eight, The oldest 
inhabitants remember them as sisters only, No man was 
eyer seen about the place: How they exist is a mys- 
tery. They do not farm. They have a cow, and it is. 
supposed they live on milk and fowl. Bridget is the: 
more eceentric. Ske goes to bed in October, and never 
gets up utitil April, the other sister administering to her- 
every want as though she were an invalid. They will 
accept no charity, and become fearfully enraged when a: 
male person crosses their property. The land is worth: 
$50,000, but they resent all proposals for a sale. It is. 
gaid there is an agreement between the sisters that when: 
one dies the other is to follow itamediately by suicide.- 


| Che Fonet. 


Fixiures. 


Sept. 2:5:—Toronto, Can.—Dog show of the Toronto” Undustrial. 
Exhibition, W. FP. Fraser, Sec’y. and Supt. 


Ambulance and Picket Dogs. 


From the London Field, 


Owisc fo the enormous expenditure of ammunition’ 
with iodern magazirie riffes i action, there is plenty of , 
scope fot thé trained war dog who can fulfil the duty of- 
carrying articles froni the carts to the firing line, being 
more ignotant of datiger, far more active, and not so 
easily shot dowa as a man, in consequence of his smaller 
size atid Steater speed. Most dogs easily become accus~ 
tomed to sun firing, and the distance between the firing 
line and féesefve amimuriition by means of war dogs 
should, as it wéfe, be materially reduced by the animal’s 
ereat speed. Also during an erigagement the war dog 
can be employed in connecting the different columins, as ir 
the messenger service, and in bringing word of any sudl- 
den development in the fight, especially on ground inac- 
cessible to cavalry. The dog does not require the in- 
stalment and preparation of a field telegraph. _ é 

One of the principal duties of the war dog, for which 
he is fitted by nature, is the seeking of the wounded andl 
inissing among the hedges, ditches and rocks, etc., after an! 
engagement. Experiments om the Continent during the 
last thirty years have been tifost successful. The erlor- 
mous improvements in the moder Weapons of warfare: 
have made equally large demands 6#! the ambulance and! 
medical departments. The distances oii a rffodern field: 
of battle, owing to large-range firearms, have in a corre— 
sponding manner increased enormously ; arid if the ground! 
is very difficult the stretcher-bearers are éorisequentiy’ 
hindered and their work is rendered severe. Hf is: eve! 
possible that the wounded, weak through loss of Blood, 
are unable to call for help, and, owing to the ground, are 
passed by unseen by the stretcher-bearers, or are aly” 
discovered when help is too late. Of what use, then, ar® 
the latest discoveries of medical science if the wounded’ 
are not found? The German general, V. Herget, an 
eminent military authority, expressed himself as follows . 
lately, while attending a trial of ambulance dogs: “How- 
ever great the progress of medical science, the latest dis- 
coveries are of not the slightest use to the wounded until 
the wounded are discovered, and the finding of the 
wounded in night attacks is extremely difficult, and often 
almost impossible, for the ambulance detachments, and, in 
many cases, without auxiliary assistance, quite impossible, 
This auxiliary assistance will eventually be supplied by 
the trained ambulance war dog. If we examine the figures 
given during the Franco-German war of 1870-71, the 
number of men missing and never accounted for was 
appalling.” : 

In July, 1899, dogs were used for this purpose with the 
army corps under the supervision of Gen. von Blumen- 
thal. The following is the performance of one of the 
dogs: Resi, a collie bitch, regardless of the musketry 
fire, pressed on and delivered her messages, disturbed 
neither by the marching troops nor cavalry detachments. 
She also guarded baggage while her keeper went away toa 
good distance. The officers of the Tenth Army Corps were 
very pleased with her work in finding the missing, and 
gave her universal approbation. After the stretcher- 
bearers had thoroughly examined the scene of the engage- 
ment, three men were repotted as missing, and not to be 
found. Resi, the collie bitch, was ordered to search for 
them in the very wide field of battle. On receiving the 
word from her keeper, “Seek wounded,” the bitch rushed 
oft and scoured the thick covert at the back of the targets, 
hunting keenly for the missing in the ditches covered with 
bushes. In a short time she gave signs of having dis- 
covered some one. In five minutes more she had found 
the three missing soldiers, which the stretcher-bearers or 
ambulance corps had been totally unable to do after pro- 
longed searching. They might have been left in real war- 
fare. Gen. von Blumenthal was delighted with the dog’s 
performance, and the chief of the staff in his report said: 
“T am convinced that dogs thus trained can save the lives 
of many poor wounded and missing lying in hilly ground.” 

Seret. Brickner, of 74th Infantry Regiment, at Coburg, 
wrote: “Bello, a collie deg, distinguished himself at 
the maneuvers. With absolute certainty he took messages 
to: the pickets and guards—nothing put him off, neither 
game, strangers, nor other dogs—he also took messages 
across the water. In seeking the wounded he is un- 
rivalled. We also used him on the ranges. Bello took 
messages from the firing point to the markers, 600 yards 
off. without the company haying to stop firing. He also 
took messages across diificult country, doing one and a 
half kilometers in four minutes.”’ Another collie, Tonunka, 
with the Hussar Regiment King William I., went through 
the autumn maneuvers, 1809. Her keeper said: “She 
followed the squadron during the whole maneuvers, and 
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showed herself possessed of great staying power, which 
was the more difficult, she being for weeks exposed to 
continuous rain. She was used to find the missing of the 
69th Iniantry Regiment with great success, and was also 
utilized as messenger to the squadron with good results.” 

The following is a description cf a trial of ambulance 
dogs with the arnry corps at Coblentz: At dusk on 
July~27, 1899, the keepers brought out iour collies; 200 
soldiers were put out to represented wounded, and 500 
stretcher-bearers set out carrying torches and lanterns 
into the darkness. It was an interesting bit of difficult 
work. Numbers of ofmcers followed on horseback and 
on foot to watch the proceedings. The work commenced 
in the Coblentz wood, and a more difficult task could not 
have been conceived than was that of the dogs, but, not- 
withstanding the horses and sightseers, the dogs on the 
leit wing saved a!l their w ounded—two other dogs were 
employed on the right wing and iound the wounded in 
pitch -darkness without Janterns. Two hundred more 
soldiers, representing wounded. had been placed in 
various parts of the glacis Coblentz, and, after the 
stretcher-bearers had come in, reported eighteen men 
not found. The four dogs and keepers were then 
brought up, and in twenty minutes the eighteen men 
were discovered and brought in: otherwise they might 
have been left to their fate. The staff of the Eighth 
Army Corps, Coblentz, expressed the greatest satisfac- 
tion swith this trial. By order of the German War Of- 
fice the rifle regiments and jager battalions, which are 
numerous, are provided with collies, and some of the 
French regiments have nearly thirty dogs with-them. 

There are various other uses to which war dogs can 
be put. In investing a fortress an enormous number of 
sentries have to be thrown round it, who would be liable 
to sudden sorties of the <nemy in squally weather, fogs, 
‘etc. The hearing powers and scent of the dog would 
render the. blockade much more certain, and diminish 
the number of sentries. On the other -hand, the employ- 
ment of dogs in an invested place would be useful, as 
they. by their nice sense of hearing and scent, would be 
able to give such warning as would guard against as- 
saults. and render valuable assistance to the tired sen- 
tries in severe weather. They can also be used as mes- 
sengers at short distances. Regimental dogs, when not 
on outpost duty, would be employed to guard wagons, 
gun Carriages, and ammunition; also with convoys for 
scouting in front, and in connecting the sentries at 
night, ; 

In savage wariare they are extremely useful, and they 
have been used by both French and Russians. The gen- 
eral system of savage warlare lies in ambuscades. In 
Mexico, in the- guerrilla war, a colonel of volunteers 
trained some dogs which gave the guerrilla insurgents a 
warm time. Ii they tried ambushes the insurgents were 
scented out by the dogs, aud their plans failed. If they 
retreated into the depths of a wood they were tracked 
out by the dogs, and when they had camped for the 
night were suddenly attacked by them. War dogs ought 
thus to be able to prevent them creeping up in 
the grass and surprising, and could give timely warning, 
and the march of troops in thick country should be coy- 
ered -by dogs as in the Mexican war, and they could 
also follow up the scent of the retreating foe. 

I may say that I have devoted many years to the 
study of dogs. and have seen the German war dogs work 
.in their own country. It has struck me as remarkable 
that we, the most doggy nation in the world, who have 
had trials of sporting dogs, sheepdog trials, bloodhound 
trials. etc.. have neve: taken this subject up, although, 
what is more extraordinary, we supply the material—our 
collies and ofher dogs—to foreign countries. Jt is 
hardly to he supposed it isa chimerical idea, as Germany. 
where experimenting has been going on since the -war 
of 1870-71, 15 largely increasing the number of dogs’-em- 
ployed. Capt. Haldane, who escaped from Pretoria, 
savs the greatest danges they had of recapture was from 
the Boers’ dogs, not the Boers themselves; and Capt. 
Steele, of the United States cay alry, in writing to a New 
York military journal, says: “The only way my troop 
was protected against the Filipinos last year was by a 
dog, who always scented out their -ambuscades.” 

i J. Hastonyvtrte Rrewarpson (Major). 


The Morgantown Hounds. 


Tue New York Sun, in a recent issue, contained the 
following : 

“MorGANTOWN, Pa.—The last of the thirty-six hounds 
of the Morgantown Hunt Club wds shot this week by the 
enraged residents, and all of the vagrant dogs of the once 
famous kennel have been buried in the special cemetery 
donated by a former member of the club. Several of the 
members of the club are up in arms against those who 
shot the dogs. They threaten never to darken the doors 
again of those who had any hand in the slaughter. Said 
one-of the veteran fox hunters: 

»“*The dogs harmed no one. When they were young 
they delighted thousands in chasing foxes over the Welsh 
mountains. Not a kennel in Pennsylvania could beat 
this pack when Bart Gable rode at the head of them. 
There was no use killing the hounds at all. True, they 
boarded around. but the neighbors gladly fed the old 
heroes of the hills. They didn’t scatter fleas any more 
than the other dogs do. I had no fleas in my house, and I 
don’t know of any one who had—from these hounds at 
least. They never kept me awake. I can go to sleep with 
the baying of thé dogs. It people can’t stand the bark of 
a, dog they ought to move off the earth. It was brutal 
to see those three men with guns shooting down those 
hounds in the fields, on the public roads, in-back lanes, or 
anywhere they'd find them. 

“ Wherever they saw a hound, asleep or awake, they'd 
just fire away and kill “em. Why, sir, many a time those 
dogs saw guns in friendly hands and they never winced. 
Every one of them was shot over in rabbit seasons, so that 
when they saw these gunners it was nothing new for 
those dogs. The hounds thought they were in for a gun- 
ning trip. They never suspected. And just as they looked 
forward to an old-time romp through the woods they re- 
ceived hot lead in their brains and their gunning and 
sporting days were over. 

* Tf any of ’em had been killed accidentally I wouldn’t 
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care, but to see innocent hounds shot to death by those 
who were thought to be friends of the poor brutes—why, 
that makes me “sick. I’m sure there will be many an old 
sport in this region who will often visit that little ceme- 
tery where the hounds ate buried and think over the old 
times at fox chasing over the Welsh mounta‘ns, . 


’ 


Points and Flushes. 


We have received the following communication: “The 
Pointer Club of America comes out with a programme 
of its second annual field trials, to be held at Manor, 
L. I., Noy. 12, 13 and 14, and it is certainly a fine piece of 
work, for which the secretary, Mr. R. E. Westlake, de- 
serves great credit. It announces a Derby, Members’, 
All Age and a Championship Stake. Al stakes are open 
fo members only, except the Championship, which is open 
to the world, all forfeits being payable with the nomina- 
tion, the balance the evening before starting. The matter 
interests many pointer men, and it is well worth their 
trouble to send their addresses to the secretary at Scran- 
tons ‘Pas? 


Canoeing. 
—<2—__—_ 
American Canoe Association, 1900-1901. 


Commodore, C. E. Britton, Gananoque, Can. 

Seeeereey -Treasurer, Herb Begg, 24 24 King street, West Toronto, 
Canada. 

Librarian, W.-P. Stephens, Thirty-second street and Avenue A, 
Bayonne, N. J. 


Diviston Officers. 


ATLANTIC DIVISION: 


Vice-Com., Henry M. Dater, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Rear- Com., H. D. Hewitt, Burlington, N. J. 
Purser, Joseph F. Eastmond, 199 M adison street, Brooklyn, N. ¥. 


CENTRAL DIVISION. d 
Vice-Com., C. P. Pe Buffalo, N. Y. . 


Rear-Com., Dr. Perry, N. st 
pa ae N. 


Purser, Lyman P 
EASTERN taietone 


Vice-Com., Louis A. Hall, Newton, Mass. 
Rear-Com., C. M. Lamprey, Lawrence, Mass. _ 
Purser, A. E Kimberly, Lawrence Experimental 


Station, 
Lawrence, Mass. 


NORTHERN DIVISION. 


Vice-Com., G. A, Howell, Toronto, Can; ‘ F 
Rear-Com., R. Easton Burns, Kingston, Ontario, Can. 
Purser, R. Norman Brown, Toronto, Can. 


WESTERN DIVISION. 


Vice-Com., Wm. C. Jupp, Detroit, Mich. 
Rear-Com., F. B. Huntington, Milwaukee, Wis. 
Purser, Fred T. Barcroft, 408 siretenene Building, Detroit, Mich. 


s 
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"Wid Reef and Rapid.—XIX. 


BY F. R. WEBB. 


SUNDAY is always a comfortable day in a canoe camp.. 


As a rule, we do not cruise on that day, preferring to lie 
by and rest, although in the abstract, I prestime there is 
but little to choose between lying quictly in camp and 
drifting quietly down the river; but an idle day in camp 
now and then is a luxury as well as a convenience. In- 
deed, such a day can hardly be called idle, there are so 
many little things to potter around with and look after. 

We shaved, wrote letters and washed outa few little 
things. such as handkerchiefs, towels, etc. J took every- 
thing out of the mess chest and washed and sponged 
it out carefully, and set it in the sun for an hour. The 
kitchenware was givén a thorough overhauling, cleaning 
shes. Our blankets and 
mattresses were hung in the hot sun and given a good 
airing and freshening; the tents were taken down and 
the wide-open canoes also placed in the sun, and thor- 
oughly aired and dried out. and all sorts of similar little 
odds and ends were attended to. 

The Colonel was obliged tot return home on Monday. 
and we had hoped to reach Massanutton, ten miles below, 
by Saturday evening, as that point is but four miles from 


Luray, which is the most convenient point in this vicinity , 


for him to reach the railroad, but as we “had not suc- 
ceeded in reaching there on Saturday evening, a short 
Sabbath cruise was decided upon, in order to have him 
there when Monday morning dawned; accordingly the 
scattered articles were collected and the canoes packed, 
and by 11 o'clock they were launched, and we were ready 
to resume the cruise; but we were not destined to reach 
Massanutton that day, nor, indeed, for several days. for 
the day’s cruise was but a short one, and full of the 
proyerb'al Sunday luck in the way of disasters, finally 
culminating in the capsize Lacy had so long and sO cheer- 
fully predicted for the Colongl.- 

It was a beautiful, bright morning and the river looked 
inviting, as it rippled in the soft, balmy, summer breeze, 
which rustled the leaves overhead with a musical tinkle, 
and toyed with the soft, delicate folds of our bright, little, 
silken pennants, and the sunlight danced and sparkled 


from the litile wavelets, which lapped up under the sides_ 
The 


and ends of our canoes with a melodious guregle. 
gentle lowing of cattle from the barnyard above gave a 
pastoral effect to the scene; a little “sweetheart bird” called 
his striking little © ‘tweetart, tweetart, tweetart, tweet!” 
from the trees on the further bank, and all nature seemed 
bright and joyous. I drew my canoe lightly up alongside 


of Capt. Keyser’s roomy, wooden punt, stepped aboard, 


dropped lightly into my seat, pushed off into the still, 


deep water and waited for the others. 

“Hello! here’s the mischief to pay! [ve sprung a 
leak!” I exclaimed, in dismay, as I chanced to look down 
into the bottom of my canoe, while adjusting my hatches, 
and observed the water flowing i in a narrow, black stream 
along down the floor, which was dried and baked to a 
grayish-white by the previous exposure to the morning’s 
sun, 

“That's bad!” exclaimed George, as he paused, with 
one foot in his canoe. “Does it seem to be much of a 
leak? I expect we'd better go ashore again and fix it.” 

“The water doesn’t seem to be coming in very fast,” 
I replied, as I watched it closely for a few minutes. “I 


-_ replied, 


_ rapid for a few minutes, then, deciding to follow the 


_ pened to George, I succeeded in working my canoe 


said Lacy, as he bustled around, spreading out on t a 
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don’t think it amounts to much. Come ahead! I'll es 
afloat until lunch time, I reckon, by stopping to bail out. 
Occasionally; it’s too much bother to go ashore again | 
and unpack, now that were just launched and ready to. 
start. I guess I must have gotten the worst-of it up in| 
Kemple’s Falls the other day.” | 

“Yes, I expect that’s where you got it,” replied the 
Colonel, as his canoe ‘swept alongside of mine, Propelled 
by the long, gentle sweeps of his “big Sit. paddle. 

“Té’s not far to our lunch place, anyhow, and we'll make | 
it in an hour or thereabouts,” I added. ; 

“Where do we lunch?” asked Lacy, ever alert and) 
ready whenever anybody said anything about eating. 

“At the spring at the foot of the Columbian Falls,” I 
“about three miles and a half from here.” \ 

“How are the Columbian Falls? Are they any worse | 
than Kemple’s?’” asked the Colonel, as we swept the] 
water into little swirls with our paddles and got under | 
way 

Well, they're longer, and, in some respects, more - 
troublesome,” I replied, as we rounded fhe bend to the * 
left, and entered upon the mile-long backset from the 
Newport dam. “There’s a long section in the middle | 
that’s very tedious, on account of the interminable reefs, 
but 

“Oh! ssl ” said the Colonel, carelessly, 
bother ine any then. I don’t think much of Kemple’s, 
Falls, for all the fuss you fellows are in the habit of | 
making over their difficulty.” 

“Well, that may be,” George replied, “but I recom: | 
mend you to handle your canoe with circumspection——" | 

“Yes, you want to govern yourself with considerable 
circumlocution,” Lacy put in. 

“Especially at the lower end of the falls,” 
tinued, 
joke.” 

“That’s all right,” teplied the Colonel, confidently, % 
“don’t give yourselves any Uneasiness on my account.” 

We found the Newport dam entirely rebuilt,and the 
low, easy shoot formerly at the right bank was now 
clased. The dam is a massive log structure, some 6 or 
vit. high, with a top broad and flat enough to drive a 
wagon over, so gentle is the inner or np-stream slope. At 
the present stage but little water was running over the 
dam, and we beached the canoes along its crest as along 
a flat bank, and stepped out into ‘the clear, shallow: 
water, which looked like a sheet of amber varnish spread 
over the clean, gravel beneath. 

Over in the middle, where our Canoes lay, the water 
below the dam was deep, and a portage was quickly and, 

easily made by simply sliding the canoes oyer the dam 
and dropping them, bow first, into the depths below, the 
operation beitlg watched with interest by a little group of 
Sunday idlers, dressed in their rural Sunday best and 
congregated around the closed and silent mill, 

Perea is, as ustial, a short, steep rapid immediately be= 
low the dam. A couple of massive log cribs. birlt to’ 
brace and strengthen the dam, extend, buttress-like, down 
Stream from its base, some 10 or ‘Tsit. or more, and- 
around the left-hand one of these the rapid boils and | 
whirls, on its way down the crooked, narrow channel, to” 
still water below. George scrambled down the log face 
of this buttress into his canoe, and essayed the rapid. As 
he swung around the corner of the buttress, endeavor-. 
ing to keep as close in as possible, the swirling current 
caught him in its powerful grasp and swung him out off 
his course toward the reefs at the right of the channel. 
With an herenlean sweep of his paddle, he brought the 
Shenandoah back into line again, but in the effort he 
snapped the paddle short off in his grasp. 

“Confounded be all they that worship carved ‘fades ta 
he exclaimed, devoutly, as he threw away the shorter 
piece, and, with the single blade, he succeeded in working. 
through the rest of the. rapids, and swung in to fhe bank 
at the : spring, a couple of hundred yards below the mill, to. 
await the rest of us. 

Profiting by his mishap, the Colonel and Lacy made no 
attempt to run the rapid, but pushed across the deep pool } 
below the dam in their canoes, until their keels grated on: 
the gravel beyond, when they stepped out into the shal 
low water, and led and shoved their canoes down a little, 
brooklike channel which led down through the rocks 
and over the gravel bar into deep water below. and in a 
few minutes the Clyde and Mary Lou were lying cheeky 
by jowl with the Shenandoah at tHe spring. 

Standing on the log buttress, I carefully studied the 


“they won't 


a) 


George con- 
“for I assure you the Columbian Falls are_no | 


course chosen so disastrously by George, I climbed down 
the face of the buttress and into my canoe, lying quietly | 
at its base. Carefully working my -way. along its sides | 
and around the corner by holding on to the logs with my 
hands, instead of using my paddle, and taking good care | 
not to let the swift water get hold of the stern of my | 
boat and throw it out away from the logs, as had haa 


around the projecting end, and arownd the further corne 
into the swift little channel, ‘down which, after. pea) 
go of the buttress and grasping my’ trusty paddle, iy 
swiftly shot, dancing and tossing over the surges, into 
deep water below, without touching a rock. 

I paddled in below the other three canoes, and speedily’ 
joined their commanding officers at the spring, where’ 
we enjoyed that most refreshing of luxuries to the sun- 
baked, thirsty canoeist, a good, cool drink of water, a) 
out of the spring. 

“Well, what’s to be done?” said Lacy, eat: to! 
George. 

“You surely can’t continue the cruise with that broken 
paddle?” added the Colonel, as he lifted the bow of his} 
canoe up on a projecting ledge. 

“T can, but I don’t intend to,” replied Ganges “There! S| 
only one thing to be done,” he continued, as he picked u 
my paddle, “and that’s to find a carpenter’s shop or} 
bench and make a new paddle. I'll take yours along, 
Commodore, for a pattern,” he added, as he started up| 
the bank toward the mill. 4 

“George is a handy fellow, when it comes to SE 
paddles.” said the Colonel. / 

“Yes,” I answered, “he ought to be, for he has had 
enough experience. He never makes a cruise without} 
smashing at least one paddle, and sometimes two.’ M 

“Hold on a mintte, George, and T'll go with you,” 


rocks and bushes to dry the few minor articles ‘in | 
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canoe that had gotten wet. His clothes bag and blanket 
bag had been securely fied, and no water had penetrated 
either. 

The Colonel and I watched them as they walked along 
the road on top of the bank until they reached the mill. 
We saw them stop and interview the little before-men- 
tioned group of Sunday idlers, one or two of whom could 
be seen pointing up the road, after which they resumed 
their walk and disappeared from our view ‘around a turn 
in the road. : 

“T expect this will be a good time for me to repair 
damages myself,” said I, as I began to tnpack my canoe. 

“Tt will take George a couple of hours, at least, to 
whittle out a new paddle, and I might as well utilize the 
time in putting a patch Over that leak, and so save delay 
at lunch time.” 

“Tt's half-past eleven now,” said the Colonel, as he 


consulted his Waterbury, after which he stepped into the © 


shallow water and took hold of the stern of my nearly 
empty canoe, while I took the bow, and, together, we 
carried it up on to the bank, where I busied myself in 
getting out the innumerable small articles stowed here, 
there and everywhere, in bow and stern pockets. 

“Tt will, you say, take George a couple of hours to 
make his new paddle. which will make it half-past one. 
Why not lunch right here by this spring before we start? 
This is a good place,” said the Colonel. 

“Tt’s too public,” said I. “Here come a Jot of those 
loungers now,’ as I observed the little group of men 
and boys about the mill get under way in our direction. 
“These people ate always good-natured and obliging, but 
IT hate to eat with a curious crowd standing around watch- 
ing every mouthful as it goes down my throat.” 

“That's a fact,’ the-Colonel admitted. “I 
thought of that.” 


hadn't 


“We can reach our original lunch place in three-quar— 


ters of an hour, which will make it this side of 2:30, and, 
as we had a late breakfast, that will be time enough,” [ 
replied. “Take hold of that end and let’s turn her over.” 

“Yes, that will do well enough,’ said the Colonel, as 
he took the other end of my canoe, and, lifting her up, we 
quickly had her lying in the hot sun, bottom upward, and 
began an inspection. 

“The keel and bilge keels are right much skuffed,” said 
the Colonel, as we surveyed the long, bristling strips of 
splinters which were doing duty in that capacity. ' 

“T should say so,” said I. “These boats stand a tre- 
mendots amount of rough usage. Here's a leak!” as I 
picked out a small spot, in which the grain of the casvas 
was worn through the paint, and the longitudinal threads 
stood up in little ridges, the cross threads having given 
way entirely. ; 

“What's that white-looking spot up there on the bot- 
tom?” asked the Colonel, pointing with his pipe stem to 
a light, square spot 3 or 4in- long by half as broad, that 
had just attracted my own attention. F 

“That,” said I, examining it, “is another leak. I cut a 
small gash there a couple of years ago and plastered a 
patch oyer it, and the patch seems to have rubbed off.” 

“Here's still another small leak!’ exclaimed the Col- 
onel, as he detected another small spot about like the first 
one. “Why, your boat seems to be a regular sieve, Com- 
modore!” . 


“Tt does look that way,” I admitted, “but the leaks are 
all trifling, for there was not half an inch of water in 
her when I landed here. The canvas is getting a little 
tender, I think.” 

“How old is it?” 

“This is the fifth season for this canoe.” 

4 SBN long ought the canvas on a canoe to last, I won- 
er: 

“T don’t know,” I replied, “but judging from the tender 
condition of this canvas, I should say about five or six 
years. I think I could make another cruise in this canoe 
next year, before putting new canvas on it. The canvas 
en Lacy’s canoe, last year, was very tender, and we had 
to patch if frequently, and it was then in its fifth sea- 
son; but it was quite light, and I should think the very 
heavy canvas used on my boat ought to last-a year 
longer.” 

“T should think so,” he replied. 

“T think we'll let this boat le here in the sun and 
dry for an hour before putting on the patches,’ I re- 
marked, as I picked up my camp stool and selected my 
book from the miscellaneous pile of duffle lying about, and 
epics about for a shady spot in which to ensconse my- 
self. 


“Will we have time, do you think?” he asked. 

“Oh! yes,” I replied. “George will be two hours, at 
least, on his paddle, and we can put the patches on in 
fifteen’ mintites,-and they will not stick well unless the 
canvas is thoroughly dry.” 

By this time we were surrounded by a curious little 
crowd of men and boys, who surveyed the floating canoes 
with great interest, and poked and prodded the sides and 
bottom of my up-turned canoe with many expressions 
of wonder at its construction, and the discovery that it 
was covered with canvas increased their wonderment. 

They picked-it up ahd were amazed at its lightness. 
They surveyed the pile of duffle lying close at hand, and 
were astonished that so much plunder could be got in so 
small a boat. They gave the ustial ominous shake of the 
head about the unfitness of such light, delicate craft for 
such rough work, with the usual remark that they “Didn't 
want to take no chances in them dad-blamed little boats.” 
with the usual assertion that the big, wooden punts were 


good enough for them. They hazarded the usual venture’ 


that we were running a race, or working out a bet, or sur- 
veying the riverf—the latter theory, with a possible ap- 
propriation by Congress to render it navigable for steam- 
boats, being the most popular, and then they faded away. 
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Take inventory of the good things in this issue 
of Forest AND STREAM. Recall what a fund was 
given last week. Count on what is to come next 
week. Was there ever in all the world a more . 
abundant weekly store of sportsmen’s reading? = 
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Hachting. 


Yachting Fixtures, 1901. 


Secretaries and members of race committees will confer a favor 
by sending notice of errors or omissions in the following list and 
also of changes which may be made in the future. 


AUGUST. 


29. Plymouth, Plymouth, Mass. 

30. Kingstown, Kingstown, Mass. 

31. Duxbury, Duxbury, Mass. 

31. Beverly, Corinthian, Monument Beach. 

31 Westhampton C, C., open. 

31. East Gloucester, club, Gloucester, Mass. 

31. Marine and Field, Gravesend Bay, 

Shelter Island, Club. , 

Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 

hasset, Mass. 

31. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass. 

31. Hartford, annual, Saybrook, Long Island Sound. 

31. Huntington, special, Huntington, Long Island Sound. 

Manhasset Bay, elub series races for points; open to knock- 
abouts (21 and 18ft.), cabin and open catboats, bay by. ats, 
Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories, Port Washing- 
ton, Long Island Sound. 

-31. Larchmont, special, Larchmont, Long Island Sound. 


SEPTEMBER. 


. Cohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 

hasset, Mass. 

Handicap, quincy, Mass. : 

Indian Harbor, special, Greenwich, Conn. 

Annisquam, open, Ipswich Bay, Mass. 

Beverly, open, Monument Beach. 

Duxbury, ladies’ day, Duxbury, Mass. 

8. Corinthian, cruise, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 

. Lynn, Nahant, Massachusetts Bay. 

“Gravesend Y. R. A., ali classes, Gravesend Bay. 

Norwalk, special, South Norwalk, Long Island Sound. 

Sachem’s Head, annual, Saybrook, Long Island Sound. 

Larchmont, fall regatta, Larchmont, Long Island Sound. 

Atlantic, special, Sea Gate, New York Bay. 

Payonia, special, Bayonne, New York Bay. 

Canarsie, ladies’ day, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay. } 

Seawanhaka Corinthian, Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound. 

Burgess, Marblehead, Massachusetts Bay. 

Chicago, Chicago, Lake Michigan. 

Shinnecock Bay, open, Shinnecock Bay, 

6. Beakeohaks Corinthian, open special, Oyster Bay, L. I. 
ound. 

. @ohasset, knockabout, championship and handicap races, Co- 

hasset, Mass. 

Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me. 

. Beverly, open, Mattapoisett. 

. Seawanhaka Corinthian, fall regatta, Oyster Bay, L. I. Sound. 

. Atlantic, Sea Gate, New York Bay. 

. Lynn, Y. R. A., rendezvous. 

. New York, autumn sweepstakes, New York Bay. 

. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass. « 

. Brooklyn, fall regatta, Gravesend Bay, New York Bay. 

14. Larchmont, Larchmont, Long Island Sound. 

14. Indian Harbor, fall regatta, Greenwich, Conn. 

14. Manhasset Bay, club series races for points; open to knock- 
abouts (21 and 18ft.), cabin and open catboats, bay boats, 
Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories, Port Washing- 
ton, Long Island Sound. cae: 

14. Atlantic, fall regatta, Sea Gate, New York Bay. 

21. Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me. 

. America Cup race, Sandy Hook. 

21 New York C. C., fall regatta, Gravesend Bay. 

9. Manhasset Bay, fall regatta, Port Washington, L. I. Sound. 

31, Canarsie, commodore’s cup races, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay. 

91-93-95 International Races (America’s Cup), Off Sandy Hook. 

98. Manhasset Bay, fifth series race for Jacob cup, Port Washing- 

ton, Long Island Sound. 


Shamrock II. 


ENGLISHMEN are so accustomed to seeing handsome 
yachts that perhaps as far as a boat’s beauty is concerned 
they are somewhat indifferent, and on. that account the 
press reports that were received on this side from Eng- 
Jand were not of an extravagant sort regarding Sham- 
rock II., before her arrival here, so that now that we 
who haye seen the boat, both before and after going into 
the dry dock, are very agreeably disappointed in her, and 
there is a general feeling that the coming races between 
Constitution and Shamrock IJ. will be the closest and 
most interesting in the history of America Cup racing. 

When Shamrock was in dry dock and the water was 
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pumped slowly out and she rested on the keel blocks, little. 


by little more of her underbody was exposed to view: a 
resemblance to Columbia was suggested, probably be- 
cause this was rather expected—the influence of the de- 
sign of the old defender would crop out somewhere in 
the new Watson boat—but on closer examination the 
similarity was not so marked. 

One of the most noticeable things in the challenger is 
her low side, her least freeboard being considerably less 
than Constitution's, but she has less sheer than either 
Columbia or Constitution: there is more “tuck up” aft. 
She draws quite a little more water than Constitution, her 
drait being about 21ft., perhaps a little more. he ex- 
treme beam is at the deck, and is given at 25it. 6in. Al- 
though the point of greatest beam is well forward, the 
accounts regarding this point have been exaggerated. The 
full bow sections are deceiving on this point. The 
forward overhang is rather short, and this is accentuated 
by cutting the end off short at the stern head and in- 
serting a Hat piece. this being done to give greater strength 
and also to make a better holding for the gammon iron. 
The after overhang.is long and graceful and very fine. 
The area of the Jateral plane seems to be greater than in 
Constitution, and the forward side of the fin is much 
straighter than that of the American boat. The lead keel 
is bulbed to a larger extent; its greatest thickness is very 
near the forward end, and trom there tapers aft, where 
it is the same thickness as the sternpost. 

The midship section is=particularly well turned, there 
being a continuous sweep from the deck down to where 
it turns into the fn. The bilge is low and easy, and the 
floor has quite a little dead rise. The side shows con- 


siderable flare. 


Shamrock meastires slightly under ooft. on the load 
waterline. There°are fifty-four frames from the point of 
immersion fore and ait, and these are spaced 20in. apart, 
which works out to the original length of ooft. The after 


_ Overhang seems to be seyeral feet longer than Constitu- 


tion’s, atid the line of overhang rttns under the boat and 
meets the sternpost at about the same point as it does on 
Constitution. The sternpost is raked at an angle of about 
45 degrees, which is practically the same as Constitttion’s. 
The rudder is about 3ft. wide at the widest point, and is 
made of wood and coppered. From the heel of the rud- 
der post forward the lead keel is straight on the bottom 
for a distance of about 27ft. The total length of the lead 
keel is about 34ft.; from the bottom of the fin there is a 
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- slight curve to meet the forward side of the fin, which 


runs upward at an angle of about 30 degrees, until it 
meets the line of the forward overhang, which runs out to 
the curve in the stem head almost straight. The stem- 
head at the deck is just the width of the bowsprit, and 
although this is the only usly feattre in the boat, the 
additional strength gained and the weight saved fully 
compensate for its homely appearance. 

The work of construction on Shamrocle II. is beautiiul, 
the bottom and topside having a uniform smoothness sel-— 
dom seen. The plating is lapstreaked, and there are two 
rows of rivets around-each plate. ‘The plating is oi im- 
modium, an alloy of coppet and tin, which, when polished. 
gives a wonderfully bright and smooth surface, and com- 
bines about all the advantages of Tobin bronze. 

The deck line of Shamrock II. shows a tfatr continuous 
sweep irom the stemhead to the narrow ftaffrail The 
deck is of steel, coveted with a composition to give foot- 
hold to those on board when the vessel is heeled. There is 
a rail. which takes the curve of the side of the boat about 
T5in. inboard, and this is about 3in. high, tapering away 
forward and aft. All the deck fittings seem to be light. 
the hatches and ironwork are neat and strong. A heavy, 
brass casting serves as the rudder cap, and into this is 
socketed the long racing tiller. The length over all is - 
about I37it. 

The mast is stepped between the twenty-fifth and twen- 
ty-seventh frames. This brings the mast between 20 and 
2ift. ait of the forward end of the waterline. The mast 
is about 150%t. long. From the upper side of the deck to 
the mast heel is Sit., and from the deck to the topside of 
the boom is 3ft. 6in. The reports came from England that 
Shamrock IT.’s rigging was! ugly and clumsy, but, on the 
contrary, it shows a wonderiul improvement in this point 
over other English boats seen in these waters, and the 
rig compares very favorably with America’s latest produc- 
tions. The spreaders are of teak and steel, and are about 
3o0ft. extreme width. There are four shrouds on a side, 
which are made up as follows: Two masthead shrouds on 
each side lead about half way out on the spreader and 
Set tip on the first and fourth chain plate turn buckles; 
the shrouds leading from the hounds set up on the third 
and fifth chain plate turn buckles. The topmast backstay 
leads over the end oi-the spreader to the second chain 
plate. There is a forward stay that leads over a strut on 
the forward side of the mast down to the deck. The bow- 
sprit is 33ft. outboard, which makes the base of the for 
ward triangle about 75it. There are two bowsprit shrouds 
on each side, and a heavy bobstay, which, by the way, is a 
good fault. The mast is of steel, 28in. in diameter. and 
the boom is also of steel, r12ft. long. The gaff is about 
7oit. Jong. The dimensions given are only approximate, 
accurate measurements not being procurable. 

Tt is yery dificult to make close comparisons between 
two boats which are yery mtich of the same type, particu- 
larly as Constitution’s underbody has not been seen since 
she was launched some months ago. Considering all 
things, one is satisfied that Shamrock II. is going to 
give Constitution some hard racing. Shamrock I. is tn- 
doubtedly a greatly improved boat this year. She was 
always good in light breezes, but her spars were too light 
for heavy weather, and agreeing to this for sake of argu- 
ment that Shamrock II. was able to beat her in any 
weather seyeral minutes, we have certainly sot a formid- 
able competitor in Shamrock I]. On the other hand, we 
will agree that Columbia is a much improved boat, with 
the most perfect crew that ever handled any yessel, and 
that she 4s sailing faster than she did in 1899. Since Con- 
stitution was dismasted and rerigged, she is able to beat 
Columbia in most any weather by a small margin; it there 
fore figures down to the fact that Shamrock IT. is a 
greater improvement over Shamrock I. than Constitution 
ig oyer Columbia, and figurine that Shamrock I. made a 
-very fair showing against Columbia, it is an tndeniable 
fact that the races will be closer than ever before. 


Manchester Y. C. 
WEST MANCHESTER, MASS. 
Thursday, Aug. 23. 

THE regular championship race of the Manchester Y. C. 
was sailed in Salem Bay Thursday, Aug. 22, in a streng 
breeze from the S.E. The breeze held very steady 
throughout, and the racing was made correspondingly in- 
teresting. There were three classes, and two entries in 
each. Chewink got the best of Tarpon in the 25-footers 
and led her all around the course. The best race was be- 
tween the raceabouts, Pompilia and Idol. Pompilia got 
the start and led throughout. but Idol pressed her very 
close, finishing only 41s. behind. In the knockabout class 
Raccoon had things pretty much her own way. The sum- 
mary: 

25-Footers. 


- ) ¥ Elapsed 

Chewinksbes Gl Vacomherse® cos a See eens colo ae ee eee 1 26 19 

Par pone eh pros mi Gre wen Sy pen o oso Seas Tay oaeee eae 1 28 00 
oa Raceabouts. 

Pompilia, (Reginald: Robbins). 3222 2 yy -- ssn ces seen 1 32 44 
Lue ke ale Ae gl Mol astasem ahaa ook ee EEE ER ee 1 32°59 
Rnockabotts: 

REC COON, «Aan DS DR wing... 2) Loa ey aes SB ee 0 49 00 
Rik Tiki orks tos. oes eee en eee oe See NNO Re 1 03 00 


Eastern Y. C. 


MARBLEHEAD, MASS. 

Saturday, Aug. 24. 

THE first of a series of special races was sailed by the 

Eastern Y. C. Saturday, Aug. 24. in rather a fluky breeze. 

There were three.classes all told, but it was necessary to 

send the raceabottts over the course in the morning. In 

this class Sintram had a very easy time of it. In the 

schooner class Barbara won yery handily on both actual 

and corrected time. and in the class for*sloops Halaia had 
a walk over. The summary: 


Raceabouts. iB 
lapsed. © ted. : 

SURAT VN pep OW Cs te vient eee Pee 1 2 32 ae 
Tio ele kieafhrop. retire cee ee LReRS: 12717 12717 
Pompilian IRA RSGb bins. «or 4c25— oe ee eee 1 28 48 1 28 48 
AWaScretin tthe ede et ahs Ae Aa oe PONE R OES Os eee 1 29 48 1 29 48 

Schooners. 
Bachata, eGrelhe pbrrmay. ca. eee ee ee renee ....1 13 08 1 13 08 
Bahgons Avs sa Meringes 24s Ve seteue pee ne 130 21 1 27 57 
Golleen’ Bawn, G. We Lowries<.2.se0.,.s0.... 1 29 25 0 00 00 

Slocps 

Halaia, Leud Bros........... Sane hs eed a 118 43 
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Small Yacht Construction and 
Rigging. 
ae BY LINTON HOPE. ed ii 
Chapter XI,—Ruddets. 


THERE are two principal forms of rudder construction now in 
general use, the first and oldest method being to cut the stem 
and main piece of the rudder blade out of one solid piece of oak 
bolting a second piece of the same wood on the after side of the 
main piece to make up the full area of the blade. This is the 
simplest way to make a rudder; but such a rudder is very thick 
and clumsy, and if not.made rather heavy, is likely to be weak in 
the neck, where it enters the rudder trunk. It also necessitates a 
large rudder trunk, and a thick sternpost. It is a very good form 
of rudder for larger cruising yachts. 

The second and modern method is to make the stem of the 
rudder of a thick, steel tube (or of a solid round steel rod); the 
lower end, where it is attached to the blade, being split into a fork 
and riveted on each side of the blade, the latter being either of 
wood or metal. The upper end of this form of stem is plugged 
with a piece of solid steel, and has a thread on it, with a large, flat 
nut, to form a collar on the deck bearing; and above this is a 
tapered square to take the tiller, with a thread and nut above it, to 
hold the tiller in place. It is neater and stronger than the first 
method, and only requires a very small trunk. As I mentioned in 
the chapter on rudder trunks, a plain piece of tube screwed into 
the keel or counter frame, with a flange on deck, is all the trunk 
required when the rudder is not liftable or attached to the stern- 
post. 

The rudder of the No. 1 design would be equally suitable for a 
non-liftable rudder. It is composed of a steel tube stem lin. in 
diameter, split at the lower end into a fork, with two arms lft. 2in. 
long, which are riveted on each side of a in. steel blade of the 
shape shown. 

A shaped piece of teak or other suitable wood is fixed on the 
deck at the top of the rudder trunk, and it has a gun metal ring 
jet into its pper surface to form a bearing for the top of the rud- 
der stem; the flat nut rests on this ting and takes the weight 
of the rudder when it is not attached to the sternpost. 

The method of constructing the rudders of both the designs is 
clearly shown on the drawings. The only particulars in which the 
sternpost rudder in No. 2 design differs from the one describéd 
above is that it has a stouter tube for the stem and a hardwood 
blade, the thickness of which is equal to that of the sternpost on 
the fore edge and tapers to Yin. or less on the after edge. It 
is also fitted with a heel bearing, consisting of a gun metal pintle, 
screwed into a heel plate on the keel of the boat and working in 
a gun metal socket fixed to the bottom of the rudder blade. There 
is also an intermediate strap of metal through a hole in the blade 
and let in flush in each side of the sternpost. 

The fore edge of the rudder blade must be rounded to fit a 
corresponding groove in the back of the sternpost, and the hole 
for the intermediate strap bearing must form a circle with the 
rounded fore edge, for the strap to pass freely as the rudder turns. 

The accompanying detail drawings will show the method of 
fitting the rudder head, fork and intermediate strap and keel 
bearings of the No. 2 design. The details of head, stem and fork 
for No. 1 design will be the same as in No. 2, but slightly 
smaller, and a plain steel blade will take the place of the wood. 
When the tube is split to form the fork, which should be done 
with a saw, it should not be flattened close to the upper end, but 
gradually taper from the round tube into flat ends, the hollow fork 
being filled in with a piece of hardwood before the blade is riveted 
in piace. 

There are many other methods of fitting rudders, but the one 
illustrated is the simplest and strongest. In either boat a solid 
steel rod may be substituted for the tube as a stem, but it must be 
reduced in diameter to about three-quarters of that of the tube, or 
it will be too heavy. It is cheaper to make than the tube stem, 
but much heavier for a given strength. 


Seawanhaka-Corinthian Y. C. 


OYSTER BAY—LONG ISLAND SOUND. 
Thursday, Aug. 22. : 


Wurer Shamrock IL was having her first trial in 
American waters down the lower bay, Constitution and 
Columbia were racing off Oyster Bay under the auspices 
of the Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C. for a cup offered by 
ex-Com. Percy Chubb. The Race Committee was com- 
posed of Messrs. Walter Kerr and Charles A. Sherman. 
Tt was very foggy in the morning, but Columbia sailed up 
from her anchorage at Glen Cove and Constitution had 
laid at mooring in Oyster Bay the night previous. A light 
E.N.E. breeze was blowing when the committee went 
otit to the starting line at 10 o’clock, and the tide was 
running W. The course signaled was as follows: Three 
and a half miles N.N.W. to and around a boat, thence E. 
by N. % N. 5% miles to and around a mark boat, thence 
S.W. 14 W. 534 miles to and across the starting line. This 
was to be sailed twice over, making 29% miles altogether. 
It was to be a one-gun start with 5m. interval between the 
preparatory and starting signals.. The preparatory signal 
was made at 1:30. The two boats crossed on the star- 
board tack, with Columbia in the weather berth. Co- 
lumbia began to draw away from Constitution just after 
the start. A tow of six barges upset the two boats, and 
Columbia passed them to the westward, while Constitution 
went to the eastward of them. After clearing the barges 
both laid their course again. Just before reaching the 
first mark, jib topsails were taken in. The boats rounded 
as follows: 

(CoikrimMmleret sooonananpebase st 1 bt 30 “Constiiution Ss... 1 58 18 


Columbia continued on the starboard tack, while Con- 
stitution went off on the port tack. Columbia soon set her 
baby jib topsail, Constitution following suit. Columbia 
made a mistake on the mark on this leg, and ran well 
out of her course. She soon found out her mistake and 
hauled up again for the real mark. This mistake caused 
her to lose some of her lead, but she soon regained this. 


Columbia took in her jib topsail just before reaching the- 


second mark, and set her balloon jib in stops. The times 
at the second mark: 
(Comhubealoey nnaddanqdocndsie A 248 45 Constitution ............. 2 47 08 


Constitution had to make a short hitch to round, while 
Columbia, with balloon jib drawing, was standing for the 
home mark. Constitution broke out her spinnaker just 
after rounding, and Columbia had hers out soon after. 
Columbia went after better breeze and took in her spin- 
naker, but instead of finding more wind she got in a flat 
spot. while Constitution, with spinnaker drawing, was 
rapidly closing up on her. Before overtaking Columbia 
Constitution lost the breeze, and she took in her spin- 
naker and both boats jibed their booms over to starboard. 
Columbia got the new breeze first, and after taking in 
her jib topsail, which she had set some time before, 
rounded the mark on the starboard:tack. The times at this 
mark were: yale 


Columbia ...55. sedddee se: 3-35 40+ -Gonstitution--.,...2...-.:: 3 40 50 


Constitution set her spinnaker and balloon jib, as Co- 
lumbia had done. Columbia was leading at the end of the 
first round by 5m. tos. The elapsed times over each leg 
of the first round of the course are shown in the follow- 
ing: ; ah, Cie eS 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


SHAMROCK II. 


First Leg--Reach, 3144 Miles—Start, 1:35:00. 


Turn. Elapsed. 
Colambia .......:.--:- Bley sae aeehans Geet.) ak Ole 00 22 30 
Constitution .....<<s., Beer sae Bar ara 1 58 18 00 23 18 

Columbia beat Constitution on this leg 48s. } 
Second Leg—Beat, 554 Miles. 

Ist Mark. . 2d Mark. Elapsed. 
Columbia ......< ee Mian “ead aadalec 1 57 30 2 48 45 00 46 15 
Constitution ....,---+ Leeetibis aidata 158 18 2 47 08 00 48 50 


Columbia beat Constitution 2m. 35s. 


SHAMROCK Ji. IN GRY DOCK. 


Third Leg—Rtn, 534 Miles, Fluky. 


2d Mark. - Finish. Elapsed. 
Golumpbial Saeeuiencu kas. nee same 2 43 45 3 35 40 00 51 55 
Constitution ........ Westra eons 2 47 08 3 40 50 00 53 42 


Columbia beat Constitution 1m. 47s. 

The change im the breeze made the next leg a run, and 
Constitution is quite at home on this point of sailing. 
Columbia took: in her spinnaker once, then reset it a few 
minutes later, Constitution was still coming up on the 
older boat, and at last Columbia’s boom was jibed over to 
port, Constitution shut off Columbia’s wind and Co- 


IN DRYDOCK. 


lumbia hauled more on the wind to ayoid this, and finally 
reached down to the mark, still in the lead. Before 
rounding the mark Constitution took in light sails and 
jibed. The times at this mark were: 


et Oy ae 415 50 Constitution ....%,.......4 16 55 


Columbia 


Small jib topsails were now in order, as it was a reach 
to the mext mark, and both boats were holding well to 
the S. of the mark. The wind had shifted back again to 
S.S.W., and blew stronger. Constitution had picked up 
a little on this leg, as can be seen by the times at this 
mark: 


(Qtadhivedyieh Sateen - AR Aaa SAR WC Gropokuqaniiitenel GAena RRA pean 4 53 18 


From this mark to the finish line it was a close hitch, 
and Columbia, sailing in splendid fashion, again drew 
away from ‘Constitution and finished a winner. The 
elapsed times over each leg of the second round of the 
course are shown in the following: 


First Leg—Run, 3144 Miles. 


Start. Ist Mark. Elapsed. 
Columbia ....:.....45 Rs finckorye tapiice a 3 35 40 4 15 50 00 40 10 
CGOMStILULOTIe Wee eee ane e petiee eee 3 40 50 416 55 00 36 05 


Constitution beat Columbia 4m. 5s. 
Second Leg—Reach, 5%4 Miles. 


4 ist Mark. 2d Mark. Elapsed. 
Goltimbids -see eines eet set 7 415 50 4 52 40 00 36 50 
WODOSRIGATUNORT coronene atecatd hoe atic 4 16 55 4 53 18 00 36 23 


Constitution beat Columbia 27s. 
> Third Leg—Close Reach, 5% Miles. 


' ‘ 2d Mark. Finish. Elapsed 
COM MEL oremorean sash kOe Pibincp or 4 52 40 5 28 32 00 80 52 
COCR ESE TMIREEN | cot: SAEUSEE A AE Sia eneeese 4 53 18 5 29 11 00 31 53 


Columbia beat Constitution 1m. Is. 
Constitution’s new mainsail set poorly at the start, but 
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improved as the race progressed. Her club topsail set 
badly, and the spars on this sail seemed to be entirely too 
light. Columbia went back to Glen Cove after the race. 
while Constitution ran into Oyster Bay and anchored. 
The summary of the race follows: : 


Start, 1:35:00. Finish. ~ Elapsed Corrected, 
Coluinbia ..... Spb REnbarectect th eee Lome | 3 48 32 3 47 14 
(Harmeinqagmtore, Sh oeoadsesbe cet uma! 5 25 11 3 450 11 3 50 11 


Columbia -beat Constittition 1m. 39s. elapsed time, and 
2in, 57S. corrected time. 


Saturday, Aug. 24. 


The race between Constitution and Columbia sailed on 
Saturday was spoiled by a nasty squall. The rain was 
heavy and the wind shifted several times. It was after 12 
o'clock when the committee signaled the course, which 
was from the starting line at Centre Island buoy, N.W. %4 
W., 434 miles to and around a mark boat, thence E. by 
N. 4% N., 6 miles to and around a mark boat, thence 
S.S.W.. 4% miles to and across the starting line—distance 
15% nautical miles. The course was sailed twice over, 
making 30!'4 miles in all. 

The first leg of this course was a reach. The prepara- 
tory signal was made at 12:30, and the starting signal was 
given at 12:35, and Columbia crossed at the windward end 
of the line, 3s. after the Start. Constitution crossed some 
seconds after, directly in Columbia’s wake. It was a 
reach to the first marl, and the boats had the wind over 
their port quarters. Columbia drew away from Constitu- 
tion in reaching over to the first mark, which was off 
Captain’s Island. About 12:30 it began to rain, and this 


tended to make matters generally unpleasant. Columbia 
jibed over just before she reached the mark. The times 
at this turn were: 

Prodan bE SS 0r pe ene o 10255 SGonstittiom: (y2...seossn, 103 25 


Constitution jibed just as she was rounding, and took in 
her jib topsail and set a smaller one. Both boats were 
now on the starboard tack, with sheets well in. Columbia 
seemed to moye much faster than Const:tution on this 


leg. Constitution overstood the second mark, while Co- 
lumbia just made it nicely. The times at the second 
mark: 

Goltim Drak Bowes ewer ce esos @OnStiniitl One natin yells oe 1 33 58 


The wind had been blowing E.S.E., but at this time 
shifted to the south’ard, which made the leg to the home 
mark a close reach. Columbia took in her jib topsail just 
before reaching the home mark and set her balloon jib 
topsail, which was broken out shortly before rounding. 


The times at the home mark: 
Columbia ...... Be Bak ae ie bSecils A@OnSticitTOT erate nents 1 59 08 


_ The elapsed times over each leg of the course on the 
first round are shown in the following tables: 


First Leg—Reach, 4%4 Miles. 


Start, 12:35:00. Ist Mark. Elapsed. 
Steg Tae the 1a 2, oe ESAT c= bi 1 02 51 0 27 51 
GonSiipuiGiiast sete ohh alee epee ree = relia ts 1 03 25 0) 28 26 

Columbia beat Constitution 34s. 

Secand Leg—Reach, 6 Miles. 
: ? Ist Mark. 2d Mark. Elapsed. 
Gottimnbtageennet a sella dadteea sees 1 02 51 1 33 21 0 30 30 
GOrstiimtoris Wacl)..chpes ee ee ees 1 03 25 1 38 58 0 30 33 
Columbia beat Constitution 3s. 
Third ILeg—Reach, 414 Miles. 
; 2d Mrki 3d Mark. Elapsed. 
CHOTRGMD ARES ec esa hobo Ss HRAL tie iL Spy! 1 58 21 0 25 00 
COTGN ONS G TEMUMVONDE Se 6 ees al naw peat ae 1 33 58 1 59 08 0 25 10 


Constitution had her spinnaker drawing a little before 
she reached the mark, and Columbia soon had hers out, 
but in the meantime Constitution had closed up the gap 
between them and had Columbia blanketed. After Con- 
shitution got very near the older boat, her ballooner was 
taken in and the baby jib topsail was substituted. At 
this time the squall that had been making up all the 
morning was working down on the boats with great 
rapidity. Spinnakers were dowsed on both boats, and 
Columbia set her forestaysail. Constitution soon jibed 
over to port, and Columbia followed a little later. Just 
after jibing, Constitution passed Columbia, and was in 


FOREST AND STREAM, 


TY PHOON.—Designed and built by Herreshoff Mig. Co. Photo by Jackson, Marblehead. 


the weather berth. A lufing match now followed, Co- 
lumbia striving to get the weather berth, but unsuccess- 
fully. Both boats jibed over when the squall struck. It 
blew hard for a moment, and Constitution tool the lead 
at once, a most surprising thing, for she is not con- 
sidered as good as the old champion under such condi- 
tons. 

It was now raining so heavily that neither boat could be 
seen. Those in charge of Constitution thinking it dan- 
zerous to continue under the circumstances, and be- 
dieving the race would be abandoned, withdrew. The 
wind hauled to the E. and the air cleared, and Columbia 
was seen beating for the mark. Her time there was: 
Columbia 

The- breeze continued fresh, and Columbia made the 
next two legs in short time, and finished a winner at 
4:08 325. 

This is the last time Columbia and Constitution will 
meet until Saturday, Aug. 31, which is the day set for 
the first trial race. The summary: 


Start. Finish, Elapsed Corrected. 
Golumipia sss: .<5.. 2.9.02 35.00 4 08 25 333 25 3.32 07 
Constitution ........: 12 35 00 Withdrew. 


Newport Special Thirties. 


NEWPORT, R. 1, 
Monday, Aug, 12. 

Tue first of the series of races scheduled by the New 
York Y. C. for the thirties owned in the club was held 
on Monday, Aug. 12, in a light southerly breeze. The 
boats were started at 3:20 from a line off Brenton’s Reet 
Lightship to the committee boat. The outer mark was 


set five miles due S. of the lightship, making it a beat and 
Carolina took the lead 


Start, 3220. 
Barbara, oW. ‘Rutherird.....-.+.+-ss.0+-----2-5 
Elen ate OIA Saperecom nace tartare ied err 
Carolina, Pembroke Jones 
Raccoon, A. J. Drexel.... : 
Wawa, Reginald Brooks.....--.....-..+.005 
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer 


Thursday, Aug. 15. 


Start; 3:57:00. Finish, Elapsed: 
Gaptisiae bu (hemes iets so. .l : sodlee ee fete 6 28 18 2 31 18 
Hera; Re N. Bllis....-...5+..-- eee steers 6.32) a7 4 35 at 
Wawa, R- Brooks. ......-2..-2.-sey0eesdert ences 6 33 14 2 36 14 
Esperanza, H. O. avemeyer, Jr.....---..+5+- 6 34 02 237 02 
Barbara, W. Rutherftird..........sisseesesae ees Withdrew. ; 


Raccoon, J R. Drexeliisscs+-:eeeeeeseseees ..., Withdrew, 


Friday, Aug. 16. 


Friday’s race for the 30-footers, under the auspices of 
the New York Y. C., will be resailed on some date yet to 
be announced. Carolina, with Mr. Pembroke Jones at 


SINTRAM,—Designed and built by Herreshoff Mfg. Co. ‘Photo by Jackson, Marblehead, Z coal 


the helm, led the fleet over the finish line, but, owing to 
a misunderstanding as to the course, the Regatta Com- 
mittee decided to call the race off, 


Monday, Aug. To. 


In a fresh E. wind the Newport thirties raced on Mon- 
day, Aug. 19, for sweepstakes, and Carolina won. The 
boats sailed twice over a triangular course. Hera got 
the best of the start, but Carolina worked into the lead 
at the first mark, and was never headed during the race. 
The summary: 


Start, 3:50:00. Finish. Elapsed, 
Caralanaty Ee OLE peeve sh ay 17 Saetp rae carseat 6 528 36 ~ 13836 - 
Ter awe ING CMTS setts os acapin oedieecoe ee 2 29 16 1 39 16- 
Wialway PRE A BLOOMS ir. eats i cies scone: 5 80 31 1 40 31 
Raccoon) as Ke ebrexelon noes aes: ssa diate 5 33 19 1 43 19 
iRpzuroenea A Paha daveqhagdel, 49S) ash eda ae 5 438 07 _1 44 07 


Thursday, Aug. 22. 

Hera won the race for a sweepstake that was sailed 
on Thursday, Aug. 22, in a strong S.F breeze. It was 
a beat out to Seal Rock and a run back. Carolina led to 
the outer mark, btit on the run back w~3 overtaken and 
passed by Hera, which boat won by a si. 11 margin. The_ 


summary ; 

Start, 3:31:00. Tinish Elapsed. 
eran RUN Nag BULIGs AG ue dete. ucvec te eee eile 5 27 12 1 56 12 
LOpitoybra ep ae ol Ponalecn ve SRM ESET Soren eaten by VF BY 1 56°37 
Wie Shy. einaTsl GEA CRB ne get SURE Win re 5 27 49 1 56 49 
Esperanza, H, O. Wavemeyer............. saat 5 29 19 1 58 19 
RAG OO Te Neuse OGeSCel leit bisects lellonieae leh eleets 5 29 31 1 58 31 
arbanees wVVie ee itite rina ne san laninte ses ellen ines 5 31 14 2 00 14 


balp 


Friday, Aug, 23, 

The 30-footers raced from Jamestown to and arotind 

Seal Rock and return on Friday, Aug, 23, in a nice S.W. 

breeze. The course was ten miles in length, and Carolina 
won. The summary: : 


Start, 3:32:00. in. Finish. Elapsed. 
GarolinateeRs, (DOMesi, eek ates sag eeen atin, cei iors 6 30 26 1 57 26 
Wawa, R. Brooks...... rages ee Peer Mersin peste 5 32 22 ? 15922 
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr.....:........ 5 33 17 2.00 17 
Raccoons ih Ree texel, Yo, c a tines Pecan eae 5 3a 49 2 00 49 
Hera, “REN sEAITES een ye ee), Serle 5 33 54 2 00-54 
Ht pheme Wik SShittARIVeD 5 oo) Sogceeponpecsmon >. Withdrew,. ‘ 


Saturday, Aug. 24. 


In a southerly breeze four of the 30-footers raced out to - 


Dyers Island and back on Saturday, Aug. 24. It was a 
beat out, and Esperanza led to the outer mark, but on 
the run back Carolina took the lead, and was never 
headed, The times: > 


Start, 10:10:00. Winish, Elapsed 
Waraling® PMO owesrccet tees: eeeeenenaEeoen Ee 12 55 12 2 45 12 
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr.............. 12 55 53 2 46 53 
lBysanlefeemicy Sale  Lasbuelemitainals Apt Ais wie sat anda ye 12 56 09 2 46 09 
Eberat Ra INS, Bilis a AA ee ee 12 56 16 2 46 16 
= Monday, Aug. 25. 


Carolina won the tace for 30-footers that was sailed on 
Monday, Aug. 25. The wind was light from the S., and 
the boats sailed twice over a triangtilar course. Wawa 
led up to the end of the first round, when Carolina worked 
into first place. The times : 


Start, 4:11:00. Finish. Elapsed. 
iCahiolinctey devcealsalluee Wolter ade aodae sty deqsemyn 6 41 37 2 30 37 
Wawa, Reginald Brooks.......:........ ...6 43. 20 2 32 10 
To Kerehe (Sey RINE MOUNT CRT Oy Pe Ae we he Seat: 6 45 49 2 34 49 
Tbrorrhy) Wib ORibkdeke a abinGle haere pico: weed Jeo aa 6 45 56 2 34 56 
ieeteyealovay, |e ite. SB Iies eS Some soot yd oo one Withdrew. 


Esperanza, H, O. Hayemeyer, Jr-......-.0..-: Withdrew. 


’ 


Q 


‘ 


a Western Yachts. 


Macatawa Bay Races. 


Curcaco, Ill, Aug. 24—A number of Chicago boats 
met in the regatta at Macatawa Bay, across the lake, yes- 
terday, and they got plenty of sailing weather, the breeze 
yeing fresh almost to the point of a gale. . 
~Vanenna and Josephine disagreed over their relative 
measurements, and withdrew from the races. In Class 
B the winner was Mawaja, with Hattie B. and Pinta close 
placed for second. ; 
The race between Vanenna, Josephine and Sallie, to be 
Psailed on the big Jake, was called off when Vanenna and 
Josephine had their misunderstanding over the time allow- 
‘ance, and the race was made a free for all. Columbia had 
an easy thing, beating Nymph and Martha cleverly. 

.In Class 2B Mawajs Hattie B. and Pinta mixed it up 
lively, Hattie B. ae the second place on time allow- 

n 


nce, Snipe won in “lass 4B. The times: 


ri : 
Classes 1 and 2A—Open Race. 


Start. . Finish. Elapsed. Allows. Corrected. 

Golumbia .....- ....1045 120700 CO1617 22200 205 58 
He a es 10 45 1 44 30 00 16 45 2 59 30 2 42 46 

Class 2B. 
BMWA, efectos -s.- 1040 12400 000500 24400 23900 
Bettie Boca. csc 1040 125730 000508 317280 312 27 
total spots pe pray. 1 52 20 Scratch 3 13 30 3 12 30 

Class 4B. 
St ech era 10 35 1 31 55 00 00 00 2 56 05 0 00 00 
WIATVOLEP yee} ne = 10 25 . 2 52 00 00 00 00 3 17 00 0 00 00 


In the afternoon races, in a high wind, the good 
heavy-weather boat Lamba Sigma won. The times: 


Start. Finish. Elapsed. Allows. Corrected. 
Lamba Sigma ..... 249 432500 000536 05500 0 49 24 
ier | tae e vstota wnptera(al> to 40 33510 000229 05510 0 52 41 
Rose ates 340 323704 000309 O5704 0 53 45 
Storer 340 328715 Scratch O5715 057 15 


At Oshkosh. 


At Oshkosh, Wis., the third and deciding heat for the 
Green Lake cup will be sailed to-day. Minnesitka, of 
White Bear, has won one race, and Anita, of Neenah, has 
‘also won a race. The silver prize of the Oshkosh Club 
will also be awarded to-day. E. Houeu. 
Hartrorp Buripine, Chicago, Ill. 


| Corinthian Y. C. 


3 i MARBLEHEAD, MASS. 

Saturday, Aug. 24. 
| Tue sixth championship race of the Corinthian Y. & 
| was sailed off Marblehead Saturday, Aug. 24, in a moder- 
| ate southerly breeze. In the 25-footers Chewink had it all 
| her own way. The class went over the starting line in a 
“btnch, but Chewink pulled out ahead and held a sood 
-fead to the finish, winning on both elapsed and corrected 
time. In the 2t-footers there were but two entries, 
Eaglet and Opitsah III].. They had it hot and heavy all 
aver the course, Eaglet winning out by only 17s. The 
aceabouts were all bunched until the first mark was 
“furned, when Sintram went to the front and stayed there 
antil the finish. Suzanne had an easy win in the knock- 
‘about class, as did Raccoon in the special 16-footers. The 
“summary: 


Class A. 
we Elapsed. ~ Allows. SNE 
“Chewink, F. G. Macomber, IJr......-- 1 58 15 1 
Oivena, R, Boardnian....-. odbe deh ares 2.03 40 oe 1 58 56 
Gossip, P. Brooks....-...0--+++s++- ++: 2°10 40 244 2 07 43 
rigand, H. A, Morss.........--------2 17 08 6 2 09 08 
sere Sie 08 0 2 16 08 
TRaglet, S. Burgess....-cs¢ressseeeese? 2 16 OF 
Optisah Ti. S. H, Poster...:.......- 216 25 0 2 16 25 
tee Rareapot®s 06 40 0 2 06 40 
Sintram, W. P. Fowle.....----+-+.+.+-4 B 
Runaway Girl, H. Tweed.........--.-. 2 09 45 0 2 09 45 
dol, T. K. Lothrup.:......e.e.eeseses 210 41 0 2 10 41 
Pompilia, R. C. Robbins........+-++-+ 2 10 42 0 2 10 42 
Scapegoat, C. H. W. Foster.....-.--. 214 43 0 2 14 43 
a Dense ol? aH i este 
Suzanne, F. Brewster.,..--..-------+++ 7 04 
‘Thistle, A. P. McKinnon.........-..-- 1 25 20 3h 122 38 
Retriever, H. P. Benson..........--.- 1 24 50. 2 1 23 18 
: 16-F sures sai : 4 ANAS 
"Raccoon, A. J), Irving,.....-. pone raee 5 5 
Malitan, H. BE. Rogers... ic.s...---rs 1 O01 35 0 1 01 35 
Cycione, R. B. Wiggin.......:.+++++5+ Withdrew. 


Mosquito Fleet Y. C. 


“SOUTH BOSTON, MASS. 
Saturday, Aug. 24. 

Tue last handicap race of the season of the Mosquito 
Fleet ¥Y. C. was sailed off the club house, Marine Park, 
on Saturday, Aug. 24, in a light southerly breeze. In the 
first class Garrie M. finished first, but lost to Ustane on 
‘corrected time. In the second class Hoyden finished“first 
‘by a long margin, but was only 3s. ahead of Myosotis on 
«orrected time. The summary: 

: First Class. 


Elapsed. Corrected. 

MBsione, > yeeMlotiatiy...-..t- is: tanmeeerse ere ee 1 26 15 1 34 15 
Carrie M., N. €. Robinson........... ew. tip Bn 1 28 48 1 35 48 
Alda, Com. C._P. Mconey....... RASS SERA, 1.34 26 1 39 26 
‘ile etan, Stiegl, IBTeae a en ba poogcshe sonore 1 39 02 1 44 02 
; Secend Class. 
STigydlerie tines CNiCr ilies a nents sbeksroles da ticlocst ce 1 34 15 1 49 15 
Myosotis, A. Leafort....... HOE RRHBEHEEE hae 1 44 18 1 49 18 
eit. Os Byford. isis. tiauetss feet So crothiaen 1 51 36 1 51 36 

1 56 15 


ACSI EAP Bie SDS Norey seth crmrreeewey ee MAR gre 1 56 15 


Beverly Y. C. 


MONUMENT BEACH, MASS. 
Saturday, Aug. 24. 


Tue Beverly Y. C. sailed a special cup race off the 
‘club house at Monument Beach Saturday, Aug. 24, in a 
light S.W. breeze, In the 25-footers May Queen had a 
very easy win. In the raceabouts Quakeress was given a 
urprise by being beaten by Gadfly and Radiant. In the 
fourth class Eunice was beaten for the second time in class 
acing. This time it was by Totem, by over 2m. In the 
15-footers there was a hot scrap, Flickamarro winning by 
only 11s. The summary: 


E75 


‘ 25-Footers. 
4 = 4 Elapsed 
Ay: WCET. 1 sile MOVIE tenes re prac witgee ule e iate seme = c1- 2°30 12 
MOL IRS SW say 7 ware eres ENTER ET Leer ne og 2°37 20 
ama III,, David Rice......... BR EAAA AARP AAS ARE EAA erred 38 0 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


21-ooters. 


(cacitiyes WSs J, We IG ear 69 oe a peed ns en esi stite oe ne 2°43 13 
Radiant CG. MM, Bakersciicwe ss ses cesses tween ter teectsces 2 42 58 
QOuakeress, W. FF. Harrison.........ss ere reteset eee eee eens 2 46 03 
Kestrel, Js, 3.) Dabney ii ise ert? wl preemie eee BE SEERA 2 52 54 
Aiitatiia,, Ip isaeotie-yonee Stet ee oe arenas 2 54 43 
Fourth Class Cats. 
Totem, Wa. I. Jameson... ce ene- Fee reese cedar eaten 213 11 
Fitinice, War Os “Pavlote toc. ee eeees cece ee ee eran et saaee 215 21 
BEkeVsL) BOL REE Tele) jentsciy, tos 2p der Spo bca stg DUB OE ee MCR E LE 2 19 5h 
Hlowerd, Hy ©. Millete. tence. te becca cep tee ee eee ee see 2AM Yi be: 
=Miaorry, Ay WB. -Ebestines: ot.+9765. Gecke trp IORI Te ee Pao 2) 22 89 
Alltsen, “Stewart McWoud... 2h. J... ee ey eas 
15-Footers—One Design, * 4 
Flickamarro, W. B. Wmimons...,..-. 26... l ee eee tree ee eee 1 58 00 
Wits PONS Sarvent, Sire se ss ects esae semen nerds see eess 1 58 11 
heqser., ae -Lenitiotipmcd i enedsss 6 sGlag sree cnc ctn seen ens 1 59 36 
LMR GE SAL | Olefolbtalien yee is ore md) GT a SO | 2 00 40 
Spider, Hi. B. Stome@: sii cet ie ie ce eee e steve ccs etee ete stad 2 00 46 
IPPs fecovellc why a ebals{oyteml boy pee Sone. even Oat orate note SOR Ur 2 00 52 
Neste (Paul yemeSts Ws. fasts ce wate heeatpecsdgecd pcre mea eend 2 03 02 
GosBiyes Elowatd eStOcktonagiesse hele er retow ers sey sees 2-08 OL 


Annisquam Y. C. 


ANNISQUAM, MASS. 
Saturday, Aug. 24. 

THERE were but two classes in the regular club race of 
the Annisquam Y. C., which was sailed in Ipswich Bay 
Saturday, Aug. 24. There was a strong breeze from the 
S.W., all but Tedesco getting down to reefs. In the 
handicap class Tabasco III. came. in first by a good 
margin, but lost to Tedesco on time allowance, In the 
dory class Tabasco |. won handily. The summary: 


Elapsed. Corrected. 


theadeseny Ws, tbl Pear hrs r reece. eee eee 2 10 05 1 31 53 
(ab eetetop IMU PRES ls Aniitey 2s Tut a pile Je ee tees: 2 O01 10 dat 15, 
Comforts, T. W. Whittemore........0.c..2, 2 18 10 1 34 46 
Bemitce, Gy Pa Websters. 2 ese a.. ca... selina: 2 22 O01 1 36 07 
Biielic weHew Las Err celer oes: yess ysdcorpeess) oct 21,0) 1 40 26 
IN agate ele ee RT Speeey qe errs ee Si Seales Withdrew, 

RA Giwe Re  RLOWE 2S! oes eidelel [Radin tyes cae Withdrew. 

: Dory Class, 

Fab a Shs At ble ORO Wee eee ee ena hg Sees EE cain pees 1 30 00 
WY earitisen Nee OISETIWEE ERE dari wien oh rank aneriore6 fhe ahha ett 1 34 30 


Cohasset Y. C, 
COHASSET, MASS. 
Saturday, Aug. 24. 

THe club race of the Cohasset Y. C., sailed off the club 
house, Saturday, Aug. 24, was attended by fluky breezes, 
which did much to spoil the racing, In both classes the 
yachts finished very close together, in the regular knock- 
about class this being particularly noticeable, The sum- 


mary: 
KKnockahout, Class. 


; Elapsed 
LExssaocosece. Olen wow™ oO ima lel etal toc cee cca pts gies eee Se Sapa Pee eres 6 1 29 00 
Monsoon, John Knowles.......... Beet ay Me | SE, 1 29 10 
Heireldiey Alanscrnmestorclig wee stage wsiiele © ss naj slstelsrs taste oo aeteatem 1-29. 25 
Delta, R. BB. Williams... + eh pe SA £8 CANE SO Telia ee HUMOE 
learrome be eViGorc sey sere aeeae oO EB er eeoin See scart, 1 30 53 
iene Ohad leds eke rapsbe Cea eb Lae asp ob Bacon thee bie Ce RE | ale 1 33 33 

Special Class for Knockabouts. 

aheratyoxolar, WE Meo Akiwescahare eal Oe io le ae ee Re oe err. 1 24 26 
RTT Cy meV ALC OL Aen MeE crate etapa nyatntche. Meh Sty ie A 1 26 03 
salvar Cee tower O thee een SECs eek wake eSG Lo RemS 8, wie 1 27 06 


Marine and Field Club. 


GRAVESEND BAY—NEW YORK HARBOR, 
Saturday, Aug. 24. 


Jic-A-Jic, Kelpie and Quinque sailed a pretty race in 
Gravesend Bay on Saturday, Aug. 24, under the auspices 
of the Marine and Field Club. The boats sailed three 
times over a triangular course, one mile to the leg. The 
first leg was reached from the club house, starting the 
round off Bay Ridge to a mark off Sea Gate, thence to a 
marked buoy in Gravesend Bay, and back to the club 


house, The summaries: 

Start,, 3:05:00. Finish. Elapsed. 
JARpoaS Win NV eg SELTIECHISON eye ee pete ney tee 5 23 32 2 18 32 
Oumaques ee Ry eS tttlivssaulcs nae: 300 tae soe ee 5 31 12 2:26 12 
BCCI PLE, PW. SSE Broywetien og dais cad ohe hires mcterke 5 40 00 2 35 00 


Grapshoating. 


Fixtures. 


Aug. 27-30.—Okoboji, lai—Lake Okoboji amateur tournament, at 
Arnold’s Park; $400 added. For programmes, address F 
FHinshaw. f 
Sept, 2.—Cleveland O.—Merchandise shoot of the Cleveland 
Gun Club. Any’ ; 
Sept. 2.—Ossining, N. Y.—All-day live-bird and target shoot of 
eos pestis ae ah F ie G. Blandford, Capt. 
ept. 2.—llion, N. Y.—Amateur shoot of the Remingt 
Club. W. H. Grimshaw, Sec’y. eros ae 
Sept, 2:—Meriden, Conn.—Labor Day tournament of the Parker 
Gus cia fone peared Reece: C. S. Howard, Sec’y. 
ept. 2.— any, 'N. Y.—Bluerock tournament of the Forester 
Gun Club. H. H. Valentine, Mgr, ie 
Sept. 28.—Union City, Ind.—Tournament of the Parent Grove 
Gun Club. 
Sept. 2-3.—Portland, Me.—Maine State tournament, under the 
auspices of the Portland Gun Club. B. Adams, secretary. 
Sept. 2-3.—Richmond, Va.—Second annual tournament of the 
Virginia Trapshooters’ Association. Mr. John Parker, Mgr.- Mr. 
J. C. Tignor, Sec’y. 
Sept. 3-4.—Bellefontaine, 
Sept, £6—Lake Okoboji, Ta.—Ind 
ept. 3-6.—Lake oboji, la.—tIndian tournament, to be held at 
Arnold’s. Park; $800 added. C. W. Budd, Arnold’s Park, Iowa. 
Sept. 4—Holmesburg Junction, Pa.—Target shoot of second 
eseries of Keystone Shooting League. 
Sepis 4-6.—Chattanooga, Tenn.—Chattanooga Gun Club’s tourna- 
ment. 
Sept. 6—Interstate Park, L. I.—All-day live bird shoot. L. H. 
Schortemeier, manager. 
Sept. 11.—Montpelier, Vt—Montpelier Gur¥ Club’s tournament: 
Saas for the Robin Hood international trophy. G. B. Walton, 
ec’y. : 
Sept. 10-12.—Sidney, O.—Sidney Gun Club’s tournament, 
Sept. 11-12.—Warren, Ind.—Warren Gun Club’s tournament. 
Sept. 11-13—Canton, O.—Canton Gun Club’s tournament. 
Sept. 16-17.—St. Joseph, Mo.—St. Joseph Gun Club’s tournament. 
ranaicd 19-20,—Alton, Ill—Two-day tournament of the Piasa Gun 
ub. 
Sept, 20-21.—Titusville, Pa.—First annual tournam 
Titusville Gun Club. H. Pfeiffer, Sec’y. nahoee oh ne 
Sept. 24-26.—Cincinnati, O.—Cincinnati Gun Club’s annual handi- 
cap target tournament; $300 added. Charles F, Dreihs, Sec’y. 
Sept. 26.—Cresson, Pa.—All-day shoot of the Cresson Gun Club 
C. Wenderoth, manager. ¢ 
Oct. 14.—Detroit, Mich.—John Parker’s annual international 
tournament; three days targets, one live birds; $300 in money and 
SonkiEs i pues Deere fr 
et. 9-10.—Huntington, Ind.—Tournament of the Erie Gun Club. 
Oct. 9-11,—St. Thomas, Ont.—Tom Donley’s fifth annual ee 
ment; live birds and targets. ¥ 
Oct. 15-16.—Greenville, O.—Regular annual tournament of the 


O.—Silver Lake Gun Club’s tourna- 


- Greenville Shotgun Club. H. A. McCaughery, Sec’y. 
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Haverhill, Mass.—Series of prize shoots every Saturday, June 1 
to Aug. 31, given by the Haverhille Gun Club. S. G, Miller, Sec’y. 

Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat- 
urday afternoon, { ; 

Chicago, Ill.—Garfield Gun Club’s live-bird trophy shoots, first 
and third Saturdays of each month, Grounds, West Monroe street 
and Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec’y. 

CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK. 


Interstate Park, Queens, L.-I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on 
L. [. R. R. Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed 
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private 
practice. Café and hotel accommodations, 

Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New Utresht 
Gun Club—Saturdays. 

Sept. 2.—Interstate Park, L. [—Holiday live-bird shoot of the 
New Utrecht Gun Club. : 

Sept. 10-13.—Interstate Park, L. I.New York State shoot, under 
the auspices of the New Utrecht Gun Club; $750 added; valuable 
list of merchandise prizes. Walter F. Sykes, President, 85 Water 
street, New York. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Mr. L. H. Schortemeier, manager, announces an all-day live 
bird shoot at Interstate Park, L. 1., on Sept.\6, under the auspices 
of the New York County Gun Club. On the arrival of the 11 
o'clock train miss and outs will be shot till the main programme 
commences, There are three events at seven birds, $5 entrance, 
three moneys, Rose system, 6, 3 and 1 points, and one event at 15 
birds, $10, four moneys, 12, 6, 3 and 1, Rose system. Those who 
wish may shoot for birds only. All events handicaps. Birds de- 
ducted at 25 cents. <4 

tJ 

The New Utrecht Gun Club has collected a list of desirable 
and valuable prizes for the forthcoming shoot of the New York 
State Association for the Protection, of Fish and Game, which 
is held under its auspices at Interstate Park, Sept. 10 to 13 in- . 
elusive. This list will be added to materially before the tourna- 
ment takes place. Five shot guns are already on the list. Pro- 
grammes may be obtained on application to Mr. Walter F. Sykes, 
85 Water street, New York. 


Mr. Richard Merrill, of Milwaukee, arrived in New York last 
Saturday from a sojourn of many weeks in England, where he 
tarried after the great Anglo-American trap-shooting contest from 
solicitude for the welfare of his friend, Mr. Chan Powers, who 
was an invalid eight weeks in London from an attack of typhoid 
fever, but who is dite to arrive this week on the Deutschland. 
Mr. Merrill is accumulating width, the.roast beef and fog of 
England bestowing ruddy health and added pounds of weight. 


R 
The Ideal Manufacturing Co., of New Haven, Conn., informs 
us that they have entered into an arrangement with the Phil B. 
Jekeart Ce., of 114 Second street, San Francisco, Cal., to carry 
a full and complete of Ideal ,goods. After Sept. 1, 1901, this 
company will be the only recognized and authorized agent of 
the 1deal Manufacturing Co. on the Pacific Coast, and will receive 
and fill all orders for that company. 
4 
The iriends of Capt. A. W. Wadsworth, of Boston, will re- 
jaice to learn that he is convalescing nicely at Alexandria, N. H., 
after his recent dangerous illness. He expects to recover entirely 
in the course of five or six weeks. In a brief letter 
to us he expresses kind regards to his many friends in New 
York, and they number all who know him. 


R 
The New Utrecht Gun Club announces a holiday shoot for 
Sept. 2, at Interstate Park, the main event of which will be a 
handicap at 15 live birds, $5 entrance, for an elegant moosehead. 
Traps ready at 10 o’clock. Moosehead event commences at 2 
o’clock, fifteen contestants to enter. The club shoots, at targets 
and live pigeons, will be held every Saturday thereafter. 


& 

The Fitchburg Rifle and Gun Club won the Damon & Gould 
Cup in three straight wins, the final of which took place at Leo- 
minster, Aug. 21, the Leominster team being defeated by a score 
of 362 to 340. The conditions were 10 men on a side, 50 blue rocks 
per man. The club winning it is to put it up next year as an 
individual trophy, the man winning it to hold it forever, 


The programme of the Cresson Gun Club’s all-day shoot, on the 
club grounds, Sept. 26, provides target events in the forenoon and 
live bird events in the afternoon, Shooting commences at 9 
The events will be arranged to suit the wishes of ihe 
For particulars, address C. Wentworth, Cresson, Pa. 

- to i 

The Mail trophy match, a five-man team event, which took place 
on Aug. 17, at the Ottawa tournament, was won by the St. Hubert 
Gun Club team, the members and the scores of which were: 
Higginson 45, Trudeau 43, Throop 44, Boyille 42, Johnson 44. 
Total 716. 

& 


Mr, R. A. Welch and wife, and Mr. J. A. R. Elliott, are due 
in New York on Saturday, of this week. They have been actively 
engaged in shooting at the great Continental trap-shooting events. 

BERNARD WATERS, 


o'clock, 
participants, 


Fitchturg vs. Leominster. 


Fitcuzure, Mass., Aug. 22.—Fitchburg wins the cup. 

The third of the series for the Damon & Gould. Co, cup, by the 
fen-men teams from Fitchburg and Leominster was shot yesterday 
afternoon. . : 

This was a general “dog day’’—cloudy, hot and sultry, but a 
pretty good shooting day after all, except it was very cloudy and 
dark when the last string was shot, making it very hard to see a 
low bird. The conditions of this shoot were ten men on a side, 50 
blue rocks to a man, three wins to take the cup, the club winning 
it to put it up next season as an individual trophy, the man win- 
ning it to hold it forever. As Fitchburg had won the two previous 
shoots, they were anxious to make it “‘three straight.’ When 
the day of the match arrived, we found that four of our best men 
were out of town, and their places had to be filled by men, three 
of whom were new at match shooting, but every man took his 
gun, shelis and ‘‘nerve” and went down to Leominster and won 
the shoot just as though that were the only thing to do, thus mak- 
ing it “three straight” for Fitchburg. 


he scores: 2 

Fitchburg. Leominster. ; 

Teinloteles bauastera tec aestiees BS: RIG En eo mts eew alee inna teeta 40 
(RYOURE a Satin nd hp onec to keke oben Re EP OWAGE Swart er <2 8 Se welatrrepieee ri ae 40 
IdloraOy ately Sea DBL OLDE CONS S et Veh and fers ee Geena asa eh hee 35 
Pea eee cao ee ee Eso, ees. Ris ISSR Rie ne eAAAOASAA Sans FORK ARARAG 30 
ler wicitisi ce: qe ee Sin MIRC id te AEE eee ctr tn eden a 20 
(Casts ceclan I MOO ee pees Raye Agri dolls Mek He ERNU ey me uaa 2 Oo 
IONS e poche ites Tee trad LEMS SMone Db speore ooCHOUD aT ete 38 
AWUSIIGES Ray eto eoe Cee G aoe AA. NVC TEE ee ob athe che cterearina ees 3L 
FES ty RUAN Apes he had SUGEE paeeeAIndpewotaniga step saucsitewe lest 40) 
GOTWErSE! aitane ner epee Ente oo 5 CU anions me 6A) ABS OOS SIRES 33 
362 340 


Titusville Gun Club. 


Tirusvitir, Pa., Aug, 20.—At the regular weekly shoot of the 
Titusville Gun Club, held Friday, Aug, 17,-the following scores 
were made, the 25-bird event being a contest for the club medal, 
which was won by A, Bue, shooting from the 18yd-mark, with a 
score of 22 out of a possible 25: 


Events: SLOP gk dh el 

Targets: ils, ats; ley by IBY yn ayn : 
W W. Kellogg..:s..0e:: 13° 10) 11 48 iG 80 iB) thr? 
Vs. lskroyiasy hs songonor To, BE ar Mg BBR IE Re pal! 
Sole Vinyrene. ere ennie ken Palle TUL ee Be gue 45 3 688 
JME SS) ACs PE ernie anf dha) a, ee 60 24 400 
L Schlehubeh, Jr...... See ls 1 he 80 AS 587 
os@olesiar sacle see ec" Shela Sa ie 80 46 515 
Dr Jameson .......... Fy GS ONDE yc. we pun ote 45 18 400 
ins Sy eke MSA ee ease Ly alli) Wea 56 45 818 
Umeieehlea sree rnpiese. os COMES AR ie al of 65 42 646 « 
ME ibn auntie iss ae Sas gae Be 14 23) 20 “i 39 80 70 875 
J BPR SAE Be os EE REE sy) lek tte em ees 25 99, 880 
EU SPLeier peeves an 3 IVER Mee A a OHH Gy 12 800 
(GUE hires feel Se ee eee Ie BAe He 15 12 800 
PO Slordat ts. te. nese Be frie to BED ut 15 14 932 


H, Preirrer, Sec’y, 
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Dusted and Broken Targets. 


CLevELAND, O.—Your article on “dusted targets’ and the let- 
ters from Messrs. Shaner and Fulford have attracted a great deal of 
attention and will, in all probability, bring out a great deal of 
discussion on the subject. 

In the first place, it is well to consider why there should be a 
tule that a target to be scored ‘‘dead’? must have a perceptible 
we broken from it and that a “‘dusted’ shall not be scored as 
dead. = 

The makers of this rule undoubtedly discussed the matter yery 
thoroughly before coming to the conclusion that it was a good 
rule, 

[t evidently has been considered a good rule for many years, as, 
to the best of my knowledge, your article is the first serious at- 
tempt to have it changed. 

In my opinion the rule was adopted to save as far as possible 
any change of discussion or dispute, and if you will stop for a 
moment you will remember how often you have heard the remark 
on a shooting ground that the target was dusted and how ojten 
the statement was disputed by others looking at the target from 
another point of view. 

I believe that the referee would have his hands full and that 
there would be far more disputes than there are at present if a 
rule were adopted calling a “dusted” target a “dead” target. 

Of course, there are discussions now as to pieces, but I do not 
think there are nearly as many as there would be if the rule were 
changed as you suggest. F 

Tt was to save discussion that the rule as to holding the gun 
was changed from below the elbow to below the arm pit and 
then to any position the shooter might choose to adopt, and the 
changing of the present rules should be made along the line of 
saving discussion and relieving the referee of additional responsi- 
bility instead of adding to it. A 

‘there is no question in my mind but that a rule making a 
“dusted”? target a “dead” target would Jead to endless trouble, 
end the opportunity for unfair work would be greatly increased, 
as ‘most anyone at any time would be able to see just a little dust 
and the fact could hardly be disputed. 

I may be wrong, but I believe that men experienced in the 
sport will take the same position as above and think any change 
will be a detriment rather than a benefit. PauLt Nort. 


Mr. Paul North is a gentleman of vast experience and acute 
powers of reasoning, and is particularly well versed in all the par- 
ticulars of trapshooting. Yet, in respect to his communication 
on*dusted targets, we-think that his conclusions cannot logically 
be drawn from the premises which he lays down, as we will sug- 
pest, briefly, as follows: ; 

That the makers of the rules undoubtedly discussed the ques- 
tion very thoroughly before coming to the conclusion that it was 
a good rule, as adopted, we freely concede; but undoubtedly they 
(liscussed every other matter, within their scope, quite as thor- 
oughly. Nevertheless, have not changes been made betimes, as 
the exigencies of the competition and the knowledge which comes 
from greater experience dictated the need of them? i 

Whether a target is hit or not hit is a matter relating to a 
question of fact quite independent of any question concerning 
what the bystanders may approve or dispute, and, therefore, it is 
a question which admits of consideration on its merits. If the 
question of disputes is to be considered, the same objection could 
be urged against allowing a perceptible piece as a broken target, 
for the disputes concerning the latter are innumerable. However, 
if there were not matters over which there would be differences, 
a referee would not be necessary. a “yl : ’ 

A dusted target is quite as easily distinguished as a chipped 
target, and many times much more. easily distinguished, and, 
therefore, perceptible dust is qnite as apparent to the referee as 
is @ perceptible piece, In either instanee, it is the referee’s deci- 
gion which counts. Ontside disputes are irrelevant, 

The manner of holding the gun is a mere matter of agreement 
or convention, and, therefore, quite different from the matter of 
fact as to whether a target is hit or not. Thus a group of 
shooters might agree to hold their guns in any manner they 
chose, and such agreement would he good; but if they agreed 
that 2 and 2 are equal to 3, they would he trifling with a matter of 
fact, 

Tf a shooter desires to be unfair, we fail to perceive how re- 
strictions on a matter of fact would put a check on him. Krom our 
viewpoint it would seem the better way to recognize fully the 
matter of fact that a dusted target is a hit target, and, therefore, 
should be scored, and that an unfair person is another matter of 
fact and should be barred, : 


Urrea, N. Y., Aug. 25—I am willing to abide by the decision 
of the shooters of the country if I am right or wrong in regard 
to dusted target question. ; 

| said two weeks ago a referee’s duties should be so simple 
a child could referee. There is no decision necessary on dusted 
targets, pieces or wads, if you stick a few stakes, say 40yds. from 
the trap, in a semi-circle. If a target slips out out trap and doesn’t 
wo to Stakes, it is a no bird; if it goes beyond the stake it is lost, 
regardless of dust pieces. wads, or imaginary dust. 

There is never any trouble with the existing rules with a good 
referee, but the great trouble, Mr. Cadi, is, as every good shot 
knows, that many referees give wads for pieces, and are conscien- 
tiously honest about it, and it is not right and fair to a good 
score to let any one get in and tie in first honors by mistaking a 
wad for a piece.~ If you will take the trouble to sound 500 of the 
best shots in this country, you will find, almost to a man, that 
they will agree with me. 

I still believe that trap shooting has a great resemblance to field 
shooting, and is a very close relative. L 

have seen experts kill pigeons so dead they never kicked, all 
day long, and make their targets disappear from view when 
shot at, 

This is done by no chance work, Mr, Cadi; it took years and — 
thousands of dollars to develop the art. And what man would 
caré to shoat under a rule when he blew out of sight a straight by 
beautiful work, and then be compelled to divide honors with a 
duster? Yours truly, EK, D. FuLrorp, 

[We agree perfectly with Mr. Fulford, that the experts hit their 
targets very squarely. Mr. lulford also claims that a piece is 
better than a dusted target, though dust is made up of pieces, and 
sometimes of pieces which, if detached singly, would score. How- 
ever, we desire to ask the following question: If a piece as large 
as a dime knecked off a target is a better hit than a dusted tar- 
get, is not a piece as large as a quarter better than the piece as 
large as a dime?’ And is net a piece as large as a dollar still bet- 
ter, and so on? If the hits are to be graded by the size of the 
pieces, why net have them graded like shot, irom dust up to 
buekshot, and from buekshot to cannon balls?] 


Miss. and La. League Tournament. 


VicxspurG, Miss.—The fourth amateur tournament of the Miss- 
issippi and Louisiana Trap Shooters’ League, under auspices of 
the Vicksburg Gun Club and Fish and Game Protective Associa- 
tion, was held at Vicksburg, Miss., Aug. 12 to 15, inclusive, and 
was a grand success; in fact, it was pronounced by those present 
as being the largest and best shoot they had ever attended, there 
being as high as 104 paid entries in the first event, regular pro- 
gramme, second day. First day, Aug, 13, sweepstakes were shot. 
The regular programme commenced Aug. 14, and, owing to the 
large attendance, was not finished until Aug. 16, at noon; then, 
$10 entrances, 50 birds te the man, were shot until late in the 
evening. Money was divided by the Rose system. We threw in 
all 35,000 to 40.000 blue rocks, and used a magautrap and one set 
of Expert Sargeant’s system, running both sets of traps all four 
days. 

The. weather was against us, as it raincd from the first day until 
the last, but was very cool. Fred Gilbert savs we have a sum- 
mer resort, but a wet town. AI] seemed well pleased and say they 
will come again. 

The professional class were well represented, and did much 
to make the shoot a success. The following shots were in at- 
tendance; Fred Gilbert, Frank laurote, Herbert Taylor, C. M. 
Lincoln, J. T. Skelley. G. H. Hillman, Maurice Kaufman. 

The cashier department was under the able management of Mr. 
Geo. Quarterman, of Natchez, who was ably assisted by Mr. Thos. 
O?*Herin, of our city, and Mr. Geo. H. Hillman, of the Winchester 
Arms Co., and $3,000 was distributed in two days’ regular events. 

The finest amateurs in the United States were in attendance, and 
those shooting right along in professional form were Livingston, 
of Alabama; Garth, of Mississippi; Broyles, of Mississippi; Blake, 
of Mississippi; Cameron, of Mississippi, Erwin, of Mississippi; 
Frank, of Tennessee: Skannal, of Louisiana; Blunt, of Alabama. 

The prize offered for the longest consecutive run was won 
by Foote, of Mississippi. 

The Greenville, Miss., team won the handsome silver loving cup, 
donated by the Peters Cartridge Co., and the individual trophy, af- 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


fered by Baker and McDowell, of Natchez, Miss., was won by a 
Greenville man, Mr. Walter Blake, who is a fine amateur, with 
4 score of 48 out of 50. Gilbert, leading in the professional class, 
captured the handsome umbrella, offered by the Vicksburg Gun 
Club. Members of our club who shot through the entire pro- 
gramme were ITayes. Miller, Dinkins, Adams, Ilenry, Pinkston, 
Bradfield, Collier and O’Brien. and, taking into consideration that 
the entire management of the tournament was in their hands, their 
scores, as tabulated, show that they shot very well. 

We shot through four days of wind and rain, and the scores 
would have been much better had we been favored with good 
weather. : 

Clever Geo. Tillman was remembered by 
sented With a handsome umbreila, typical 
Skelley and Lincoln, the latter of U. M. C. Co,, rendered us a 
great deal of assistance. (ut citizens gave x handsome purse to 
the professionals shooting through the entire programme, which 
was divided equally among them, Jolly Maurice Kaufman, of the 
Peters Cartridge Co., was foreed to leave us Thursday, so did 
not shoot out the entire programme, re 

We will give you a grander shoot next May, and hope to see 
a larger attendance, The weather may be dry then, but Vicks- 
burg will still be a wet town’ 

Herbert Taylor, with the Du Pont Powder Co., was with us to 
the end, and made scores of friends. We all missed Du Bray and 
Irby Bennett. 

Seores im regular events, Aug. 14 and 15. Aug. 13 and 16 were 
devoted to sweepstakes, which do not appear in the following: 


the club, and pre- 
of wet Vicksburg. 


_ Name. Targets. Broke. Name, Targets. Broke. 
Gil bent anne aeee be datan 380 oGl. Riersom .-......0.0.0s 220. 165 
Aampoteme dss esate 380 BINS DR Yet OR Aaeegetins Sonne 220 188 
Livingston, scsie4 ses 380 Diitele CBr aera pear ses aye 5 179 
Tale andere daa tert 380 348; “Wielch) 202 157 
Broyles G4 t.e-s2+sases 380 347 ity (ee Baker. et) 146 
(Gravigalay reees reeeyoee ee es a reil) 347 Macmiurdo .......... 139 
kelley Lae eaaeananee 380 342° (Dr Bernards). 3.1275 128 
W Erwin ...-...... 380, 339 Martin .... . 123 
M €aineéron........ -a80 as) WV Erwin.... 123 
IDMeR ee Ga aes 380 333 McCormick .......2.. 99 
SViarhebpell SAR ARARARAA tell FOZ SLED hiss Bae pee 115 
JANE ESE SADE abbr’ Sodielll S25) eshrandhates yenwate pee 106 
Daniels) “Herne as 380 Dap, Kaniitiieeesase tee ee iB 101 
EOL RM Lae aan ce ee oe 9822, Cl Sow ty Ty Pete] 4444550 Wi 
Winltere Bye ete tear 380 18" Windsey, eerearpneeee. 89 
AL AVES | ae victy kent nie 380 311 LING leletete eee ete tetas 1u2 
C H Walton.........380 SUS DaviOranen eeu Eee 93 
DGC. ere erecarere sarees 30) 309 Dr Darrington 89 
FPlourney, Sri..sss.4; 380 308° Watson ......... 85 
Pinkston ! rAiot  [Otrshd agi Se hee 08 98 
Bradfield 2028 RAL SP nithte pee eea ee 83 
Simi) tana sere 286) Tsadoss . eee ec steed tal 
A P Cameron Diz SSCOvellL a. cesta nies 76 
BUCTIEY Newerke tree eae 263. Robertson .........4. 57 
TRit COME Vi. ccc Te LOB) abil a, ek else pike Ge 50) 
Collies Ado magnon 249 -S° Hossley ....2..4... 50 
WiBricrie Watt se were reba Mefonitell yy sb Se.,® 4944555 80 63 

WimnCaneiteeeeen sa aewe 329 T J Hossley ........ 65 3 
ratios hee Mee to. ee 323 C EF Wheeless....... 60 43 
KEG AICE AI Or gare suslae oat oli McDowell *...:.. 2 6 42 
Benedicht ong menses: 314 Clements ...... 45 
DALCICLM ee wpe. Ve shoe 309) rouchig) meee 16 
Kaufman 305 W B Pruitt 19 
Thompson B04" (Grape eee et rote 20 
Sharkey 42. cknsccsuey AIRS PUCiSraee PSeee ted re 14 
Joyner tort ue UL eaclertoror ccc te cen eee nen 25 
Negus. «eoialneen. 5 TAY Tue es See 18 
Bees Y Sheee aan gate eae a ¥ an gentle fh Saws 25 16 
FEL ce dasa Ours Ae 3 iad pa iT) ee enlace ! 
C W Walton......... 325 283 ite e wee eden west y 8 
DESSIONS Fe ilees dees bs 325 282. Lipscumb 6 
Whitney See Hee 325 Wie Brow easeeeet eens W 
Boissedin Ve 885 274 Gonodlow ....... 5 
aU dene creel Mae 65 325 270 Hamberlin 6 
Sather) boa een eae 329 268 J Clinton 10 
EA Wiellsipeece cern at 290 245. WRoflins  yieeeeseee tees 6 
GS \Elintiom Gane. cer 280 1S3. Wente: Pawenenben. vi 
keterststovel A ibe gu 260 175, Meraomicl seers elnGn. 9 
Garakent. tr ee eeeee 250 190 Pepper ....... 5 
AWE TesaT LABS as Seer a 23 192 G Wheeless ......... 10 4 
Hiletehen aerey nies ue 225 182 Wollinger .....1..... 10 3] 
lounney, e\asssaeies 225 LST PSD opsey Fa shine Ace 10 8 

BRAD. 

WESTERN TRAPS. 
| 

Mt. Sterling Shoot. ae 


Cuicaco, Ill, Aug. 22—Mt. Sterling Gun Club, of Illin®is, 
will hold their target tournament early in October, the date not 
being determined at this writing. A nice programme, with $25 
high average money, will be arranged. The shoot will last one 
day and programmes will soon be out. This is open to everybody, 

E. Hi. 


no one barred. 
Chicago Gun Club. 


Chicago, Aug. 28—Herewith are the scores of the team race 
shat on the Aith on the Chicago Gun Club’s grotinds with the 
Grand Crossing Club’s big crowd of shooters, The ladies also 
were interested, and came out to witness the race. The shooting 
aid not begin until after 2 o’clock, and the old ‘‘Maugie” did get 
here, 2 

The people of the Chicago Gun Club that seemed to get busy 
were Dr. C, W. Carson, secretary; Dr. Morton, president, and J. 
t., Jones. They did lots of work in the short afternoon, ‘The 
shoot was a grand success, and eyerybody had a good time. 

The team race was hotly contested, 15 men on a side; 25 targets 
each. Seven hundred and fifty clays were thrown for this race, 
and each team had their best men out. The Grand Crossing 
started first by shooting their handicap allowance medals Nos. 


land 2, Both cluhs shot their medals together in the No. 3 team 
race, 

25 targets, medal, Grand Crossing Handicap in birds: 
ARUP El. Ease csencte te cues a DAS 258 Barnards 414. Sere EER eRe aes 20 24 
(OW Gforeh lei Sik hes Meee oie pU 20, Drbiiende 4. eenenneue, a: aye 7a 
PULLED EI A beslttialoed cies teidanshecs 18° 22 Weltmeyer, 8.2 iisc...cccnes 20 23 
Chandler, 5.0) .....ce.0t sales Umer NWiepall IN Suid e teehee, 19 
Wincles Dour aleeres ta cy see tees li 22 Bradley, 4 23 
Gerry, Hates taadbone 20 24 Colborn, 4 «rene 2p 
Coakley, Sissese es obec eee Wises Water e ib ero Preereeces se. le 24 
Wl Sateen ea ere RE man emEn Lichen 25 
WionGyi rp atcees ne lay mere TS ia eure ep me: Mane ele 20 24 
MLA REN MO (cr le ctteeaet nee LA reL OW hate bem pei, Le eren 22 25 
Le SiMektpeiseR as es L2e) Jpankdteshe nena ties |e. al 15 20 
Polbnati eos edocs ol £5 ie 21S 29 Seya ois ee | een ne ee 12 21 
SHOT EC One. Cen henase ear een 

Shogrew won after shooting out the bunch on 3 tie, <A, E. 


Rupel won high gun trophy after disposing of Elias, 

No, 2. Both clubs shot together for their Nandicap trophies at 
15 targets, the rise being 16 to 21 yds. Wolf of the Grand Crossing 
Club won on straight score at léyds, W. D. Stannard, of the 
Chicago, won their medal on 15 straight at 1fyds. 

Trophy, 15 targets, Handicap in rise: 


R ©*Connel, ALG testa sasessifolie babii eveee wee ect) Gy 101011941171001—11 
PSLOE MME PY, Whe PPTs pyar orescemrtore sor 4s sass ais eR Se | 011101111011101—41 
C han sorry Whe BOS AS SAA ABA A He te ae eee wal 111111111011001—12 
W ECW AGT falcletelalelelact diet aid Aatlath. eee EE ae aera eens we 101010311011111 1 > 
Geaiy sy. UGy Whey ya e san epee tetctte a Fialau sei rse ets 11011011111010—11 
BW. Adains, 6s... 11011101110010—10 
LT Ir Bercky, 16....... 000010000100000—13 
Richards, DIVER RS RHEAEHRBRB ES 44 Aba AAA H EME cers 011101101111011—111 - 
oakley, Scie tac sucrose oy ee eee 101111010010111—10 
Vas lie 1B seh 22 «5 setae ins taletalesheatea eaten oem enD 191191111111111—15 
Mon BY VLD « an ceo CORRE Cee ene NIECE CRUE EE ORE Erne. 111011001110111—11 
KS) Etec mele) es 44 seg deadastddddadocndddgdodacaga4aa” 110101990001110— 7 
Wunbors) WG" .5 26) CCR ORs oe en 001111110141100—10 
Nes Carson.) AL PIOSe Sees oe dee een ee ede pets es 100011011001100— 7 
Bratleys C16 isu tecenmerese ore re eer Re oe 11110911111101113 
Biter UB se gyi tj sen Oe eee Pepe 111111110101401-12 
IVR ee Seep pebrenot Corb bb oo 65 665 bocca Ge CORON 111111111111115 
Spereaeokee ile Diy oh og cameron Westen dereers res 11011111111411—44 
Bidwardsy 91 G- . sctepeaareeert hee ie ee ee neAnee o 8 110101011011111—411 
Noro Howard W21G A 2 wudd dada a eee eee eee tate (101001110100111— § 
BITE pe Lon Yo atte iohetel deed debeteted tcraiclclar aed eded el . »-000111001011111— § 
AW aah, WW «ee eGR gt BAA OA Area Aedes adele sietetslefeietel 111111110011101—12 
[SERS it tae OOM MERERT crs, ha 11011101011111118 
SRGEVRE MLGoe secu ANS a i sen wh Sipe 3 101014111010111—11 
W D-Stannard, 16......- See iiddyasistsisctolls 11111119911111145, 
TSIM S Le ope. aoe xi i cfeelet ARON UR fF 10111110110111112 
PG Gari 10! Sc See ane aH -. » 111111010011111712 
Boolian: oe. os a acly teealabaech sit ohetalel ogialeladatatetel gta 111100010111101—10 
Dr Morton, 18 ....... et bastesaere erate ace vesevewessas LIIIIIOIIIIITIO—13 


~ Borroft 19, Mrs. Carson 18, Mart 19, Mack 21, Antoine 21, Steck 
| 


-each dusted target will be tried, and the result is awaited with 
‘ | 


A W Morton, 18..... ‘ 
RUBEN GK, 18) scons vecr penton inn seman ne 
Dr Milter), Toh. b eee sacnsee erro ee re eerie cea irene 1411901191111, 
Bowles, 0 I ntorrses Hose SAY Gite Bas SAEs ++ 100711110114101— 18 
Seminars MBG pes Sango ncaa t cece Tinta esaietarseelart stom ens VAO101T 11015 
Dicky ale RES ARP RRO (5S \shn ocknAn pA eRe cab te dts 191011011411011—15) 
ANILOING eS ranges vast leve meee eee meee aa 114141111110111—14} 
fiCarsory sal. Geers Titeeene recta bara lete aren esd +++ -1110011130010111(, 
Bide StEChSy20ees pte att ia cree eee See tage senate ass eee ad 10101111111110i—18 
Tie on Grand Crossing on. Rupel wins. | 
LAG NS GB Rs Sa a ee MBean wn ooiteace aoe MMOD NBL — 
CARE SRE Pe PE PO SE er nay wir aha ne oe 0011111110—7! 


beam race, 25 targets; Chicago Gun Club—Walters 13, Stannard} 
23, Morton 23, Bowles 19, Adams 20, Dr. Morton 21, Stannard 24, 


20, Dr. Carson 25, Dr. Miller 15. Total 301, 

Grand Crossing Gun Club—Rupel 20, Boa 24, Veitmeyer 19) 
Adams 23, Elias 24, Wolf 19, Boltman 21, Shogrew 18, White 19 
Colborn 18, Edwards 22, O’Connor 21, Geary 16, Barnard 19, Brad- 
ley 21, Total 304. 

Chicago, Aug. 24—In the scores of the Chicago Gun Club, as 
given below, you will find E. M. Steck won high gun in the weekly! 
trophy contest to-day, shooting scratch, O’Brien getting handi- 
cap trophy. Some events without a tie. | 

In the monthly cortest, 15 targets, with handicap in rise, Dr) 
(prson won after shooting out O’Brien, the Doctor at 21 yds, an 
O’Brien at 16 yds. Messrs. Mathews, Sr. and Jr., from Arkansas, 
were guests of the club’s president, Dr. Morton. 

Weekly shoot; handicap allowance. 


DB Gwiless-4 VE Seasonic phere emg e a tierce 0101111100111111010011101—21 © 
ORME; Tlsmetawauta shane reenter eeen: 0111111110100111111111111_2. 

SLECK SUP Guna COeeeel pile eee ee ne 1011111111911101.1111111__24 
WW bese elon Funes Boss 5gd5g4d50das tacesoso sas 110000011111.0011110111010—23 
Tus Gerson ech eens cnsteererre eaten pen: 1111110111111141111111011—28 
R B Mack, 3 ag say ee eee» 1100111110111110111111111 94 
NirSMBGArs Gite Gauss vcuneeceontcnnahsaaie 1114111.011100111111101011—25 
PURE Ian abiskaeney pus Ns tat h ht tata pine Recent 1011010010111011110101011—19 
U Viernes <*s 4b bt SES eGR hn tre ee Been aia 1101111010010100101000100—12 | 
DT BNTOrEOy Binet shee atea se setae ee 1111010111100111000111011—22" 
Nitositom, Ay Mp@di 1a nee vaca gene Ceeer ne 111110111111000111111111—24- 

No. 4. Monthly, 15 targets, handicap rise. 

Oi Briesipalo: eect dda epee eee a LORR St: ae 1111111191110 14 
Mis) AG aS On SG eo mar nits etieveocanlstarerd suet sare tae thee +... .101010101101111—10 
Cunningham, 16 011001110110101— 9 
Boltmans 16 Wel 2 eee: 11111111101100112 
BOWLES GES ep ed atl cet at tetra nde jeytedes Paote ees are Rete + -111010111011311—12 
1 SAR axel cone IRE REAR KHOU E Raub etd ttm 111111011101110—_12 | 
Wr NM er, SBS Pn. pieaeetiwte ee rade deat cre 010110101110101— 9} 
1D) Se Rosa cos belt Wea eee Senne CCAARHEHedton sau = 111010111111111_15, 
WV MM OxrtOripello! ala elelleitetcleveeenie mecca dead son: 110101101010101— 9° 
SHECK, M20) ligated lace ectetette ls eiieee cette eee 111111111110101—15 
DT WGarsonee nl Leer ppptandeletassin.s hase Pesce eer 141110411111111—14 
Mars: eEloward, “LG. a APs. encase cineca sep otto eats 110101001110010— & 


Ties 10 targets. Dr. Carson wins at 21lyds, rise. ; 
sak ce aidac hs Peaple aekerstc spore iclele See CU ae ae na ee 1000111111— 7 


O’Brien, 16 

Dr -Garsort =U ess sh AE Orde eee le ie ade ebest see 1011111111— 9 
This on handicap from last week. 

Vier clea eieialay Hanna adits setehds dob elie omen ort tS Pm RE Res Oe 1101111101—8 

POOWE WNEGuton Wee cece eee ee niente 1001110011—6 
Mack won. Buue JEANS. 


Garfteld Gun Club. : 


Chicago, Aug. 24. —The appended scores were made on our 
grounds to-day, on the occasion of-the third shoot of the third 
series. Dr. Shaw was high gun and won Class A trophy on a 
straight score of 25. Dr. Week and Dr. Hoff tied on 22 for B 
trophy, while L. Thomas and W. T. Johnson tied for C on 20. 

The day was a perfect one for trap shooting, being pleasantly 
cool and no- wind to interfere with the flight of the targets, 
Twenty-five shooters participated in the trophy shoot, and several 
others in the side events. { 

ith Trophy shoot; 25 targets: | 
Teer ois alert nlatle planta rag trenre ror trsrereeres 1011110111111001110111111—26 


Thomas, { 
McGowan; P .tisc suse ee ee eee +e» + o111111101101110011101100—17 } 
Word INSEL Ie rss Seo ererrer cere Baya ye 0111111101100191101119111—20, 
THIS OTL meV Vai Lemos ate elelelietain att tent neha plats 011.011111110011111101111—20! 
Delanios Elwes ah sete ore Apecnternd eee este s«- -1101110111111101010111111_ 20" 
sin|edes. a WF Jfojciseciststs(s-sstea idee eee . . -1000101011101111110111010 416 
Honma, MANION: ¥: Biase thwet htesion eters 011110100101111001111110147 
Rolla yy aD. Bp yds ee ee fee 0411911911111111011110111—21 5 
Hoff, Dr J Ay si.c0e5 a1 St ys oT ean 0101111111101111111111111—_22= 
Mafoyihaders So Peto. 1100111111110111111111110—_21 3 
Meek, Dr J W.... 1011111111111100111111111—_22 * 
DDrinkwaters G.tWe cere teneee ner aeee ieee 011100101000111100000111112 « 
EPGILESH AV V.RAS alt beers etel tot inks lelalctelste ancoptanecrciane 14101111111101191111110111—_23 5 
Wrilsoriye MCP vain oe eae asin ge ashi ee 001001101111011011110141147 "> 
Wait Ul saanggseesedtosnersonsnamiag sane ' 
Baton, @ Wii ares scanores tae es eae 1011111111111001111111110—21 © 
NCHS Rene Rin tee air, to Be ae BBS dE 
Shaye. Wins stenoses alone oateatp nates brit me 111011.001411191111.0111101—20 - 
Shaws) Dora a. cet ee dese anes Mal dalsyetneee ote 9999111111191111111111_25 
Wseteona AD Saab A bandas tite oe 0000100001101001101110000— 9 | 
Artamise, Gayyanirtieeleleils daiate sath ts rey re ee 000000011000000100010100i— 6 
KeeSsicle, sm icoepepe aon einlateyatk epee . . -1110111001001100010011.0100-—12 
MCAT Sbere DAY pace enc mee oe ee eter teeter 0000000000000000000000000— 0) 
Pb atin A ia ora ar dara! oss pater step ghee see 1411101101111111101111011_21 
IW kayaeyegzsinel | Pesanpeeee habticte yn geen weve Ae 1000011001100001001110101—11 | 

712) SEX Wo Bator: ses gexec 12, Seam 

S11. “\Weates Griagss.thioonuees 

4 9 

GSE Dry Shawes ie ceaats 

Az Wiacerty eyes reese es 

week, PACERS IA lee celeiocds 

pg se AW ISDE Git 4 MANS I AMAAB A ariatc 

Sida ERaSSicles Reeewetcuseas erento 

Gea. SMCAlisten if), 25 So PPo! eer 

eid: he ONatons yee, a eens TAs 

(l4s Shlelinia tiga ieee. cnet tec 

LUG: SMO faned. oe. = einer eee 

6.1) “Smi|edesh i ys eae or 

9 46 Jones) sSsansieteeetunin te ee 


IN NEW JERSEY. 


Fort Lee Gun Club. 
Aug. 17.—Trophy, shoot, 25 targets: 


Fort Leer, N. J; 
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- Jas. R. MERRILL, | 
Secretary Fort Lee Gun Club. 


Trenton Shooting Association. 


Trenton, N, J., Aug. 24.—This date was set for the city cham: 
pionship cup eyent, but on account of a violent rain all day, it was 
necesary to postpone until later. Only eight shooters turned out, 
and on account of the disagreeable weather conditions, shot but 
little. The most interesting event that occurred during the after 
noon was the match race between Wilkes and Farlee, the latte 
being off form and losing both. =| 

The dusted target problem is attracting some attention, and at 
the next shoot-the experiment of allowing a half (4) point for 


some interest. 
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Team Race at Fitchburg. 


_ Frrewpure, Mass.—On Aug. 14, Bellows Falls (Vt.) Gun Club 
held an all-day shoot. % 


__Event No. 5 on their programme was a 5-man team shoot fur a 
$25 cup, 26 birds per man. Bellows Falls, Vt., Winchester, N. H. 
a team of professionals and paid experts and Fitchburg, Mass., 
shot in this race. Fitchburg team won the race and took ihe 
cup J 
Scores: Bellows Falls 99, Winchester 81, Paid Experts 94, Fiteh 
burg 106, - ; "4 


Eyeryone who attended this shoot had a very enjoyable time. 
for the Bellows Palls boys know how to run Peahaatcand one 
-tain the crowd. 
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Dean Richmond Trophy. 

As there seems’ to be-a general lack of definite information con: 
cerning this great trophy of the New York State Association for the 
Protection of Fish and Game, we have taken some pains to ob- 
tain the conditions governing it. In the convention records of the 
meeting held at Batavia, N. Y., in 1873, we find the first official 
record of it as follows: 

At this conyention the first Dean Richmond Cup was presented, 
through the Dean Richmond Club, of Batavia, by Henry Rich- 
mond, Esq,, son of Dean Richmond, so well known in the history 
of our State. It was of sterling silver, about twenty inches in 
height. The bowl was oblong, supported by an ornamental stand- 
ard resting upon a square base, On either side of the pedestal were 
chiseled two Nimrods, one in the act of aiming his breech-loader, 
‘and the other in the act of charging his muzzle-loader; The lower 
half of the bowl is chased with designs of leaves. Perched upon 
the rim are pigeons, and immediately above the rim, in front, is 
‘a medallion portrait of the venerable Dean Richmond, whose 
mame it bears, On the reverse are engraved, within a wreath, the 
words “Dean Richmond Cup, 1873." Its value is about $800, and it 
was presented upon the following terms: “To be competed for by 
teams of three from each club entering therefor, and the club 
making the best total to retain-the cup until the next convention, 
The club winning it to give proper security for its production the 
following year. The club winning it three times to become its 
absolute owner. The entrance fee of each club to be $30. The 
proceeds of the year 1878 to belong to the Dean Richmond Club, 
and after that to be déposited as a cup fund, to purchase another 
trophy when the first shall have been finally won by any club. 
The Dean Richmond Club to surrender all right to the cup on 
the signing of an agreement to the above effect by the president of 
the State Association on behalf of that body.” The cup was ac- 
cepted upon these terms, and the agreement was signed by the 
president by authority of the Association. The cup. was the sub- 
ject of contest during the year 1873, and succeeding years, ta 
and including 1877, and was finally, in that year, won by the For- 
ester Club, of Buffalo, By that time the Cup Fund amounted to 
ete with which the present Dean Richmond Trophy was pur- 
chased. ; 

In the records of the conyention held at Buffalo, 1878, under 
the auspices of the Forester Club, the cup is again officially re- 
ferred to, as follows: 

The Dean Richmond Cup having been previously won by the 
Forester Club, of Buffalo, the treasurer reported that he had re- 
ceived from contests for that emblem, $1,150, and that this amount 
had been expended in the purchase of a new cup or trophy. The 
conditions of the competition for the second trophy varied from 
those of the first. The secretary, Mr. John B. Sage, reported that 
he had been through the State and conversed with the leading 
members of clubs, all of whom favored the proposed change of 
terms, which he recommended should be as follows: “The Dean 
Richmond Trophy to be open to clubs belonging to the State 
Association; to be held by the winning club, each year, in trust, 
to be accounted for to the State Association the following year; 
to be shot for by club teams of three members each, residents 
of the county in which the club is Jocated; twenty single birds to 
each contestant at twenty-one yards rise, in accordance with the 
tule of the New York State Association; entrance $30, and the 
stim of the entrance money to go to the winning club making the 
highest score in the contest.” Mr. W. J. Babcock, of Rochester, 
moyed that the conditions be amended by increasing the number 
in each team from three to fifteen, but this proposed amendment 
was rejected, and the recommendations of Mr, Sage were adopted. 
The present Dean Richmond Trophy was, therefore, the subject of 
contest at this convention of 1878 for the first time. It is a sterling 
silver punch bowl of elegant proportions and magnificent capacity, 
being in diameter about twenty inches, and in height from base 
to apex about thirty inches. 

The outside metal is frosted, and the lining is of Roman gold. 
The base tapers upward from the lion head and paws which sup- 
port it to the bottom of the receptacle devised for the jnice of the 
grapes which emblematically are suspended from the vines en- 
twined around its curved handles. é 

_Symbolical figures in relief rest upon the pedestal and upon the 
rim. 

The cap or coyer is elaborately turned, moulded and chased. 
On one side encircled by a wreath is a medallion of the donor of 
the original cup for which this was substituted, and whose name it 
retains. Surmounting the entire piece is a finely proportioned 
model of a sportman in the act of taking aim. 

At the 28th convention, held in Rochester, Mr. John B. Sage, 
who had been appointed at the prior convention to obtain the con- 
sent of Henry A. Richmond, of Buffalo, to shoot at other things 
than live pigeons for the Dean Richmond Cup, reported that the 
desired consent could not be obtained. 

At the 32d annual convention, held at Lyons, N. Y., June 12, 
1890, there was a lengthy debate concerning the Dean Richmond 
Tropliy. Some heid that the conditions should be changed in so 
dar as to compete for it under American Association rules, and that 
the entrance be reduced from $30 to $15. There was a discussion 
thereupon in'respect to whether the cup was the property of the 
donor, Mr. Richmond, or the association. A committee was ap- 
pointed to call upon Mr. Richmond and learn from him the 
status of the cup’s ownership, and to arrange the conditions under 
which it would be competed for at the next State meeting. 

At the 33d convention, held at Rome, N. Y., June 16, 1891, Mr. 
Sage stated that a club could be represented by only one team for 
the Dean Richmond Trophy. Rule 2, pertaining to the manner 
of holding the gun—that is, guns below the elbow—was changed 
so that the gun could be held in any position at the pleasure of 
the shooter. : 

The following, signed by Mr. Henry L. Gates, of Utica, N. Y., 
appeared in Forrest AND StREAm of April 6, 1895: 

tica, N. Y., March 25.—At a recent meeting of the Com- 
mittee on Rules, of the New York State Association for the 
Protection of Fish and Game, held at Albany, some important 
changes in the shooting rules were agreed upon to goyern the 
1895 tournament at Saratoga. To ayoid wncertainty and save 
disputes, it was agreed to adopt the American Shooting Asso- 
ciation Rules to govern both target and liye bird contests. Cut 
the following special rules out and paste them in your copy of 
American Shooting Association Rules, and you will thus have 


a copy of the New York Rules for 1895. It was found necessary ~ 


to adopt some special rules to meet conditions existing here, and 
the following were agreed upon: 


Target Shooting. 


American Association Rules shall govern where they do not 
conflict with the following special rules: 

Rule 1. The rapid-firing system shall be used, targets being 
thrown from known traps at unknown angles, and the angles to 
be changed after each target is thrown. 

Rule 2. In ordinary sweepstake events, the management may 
permit 10-gauge guns to stand at 16 yards, but in all State events 
10-gauge guns must stand at 18 yards, and shoot in separate squads. 

Rule 3. No person shall be eligible to shoot on any team con- 
testing for the team championship at inanimate targets unless he 
shall be—First. An actual bona fide citizen of the State of New 
York. Second, He shall have been at least thirty days a member 
of the’ club which he shall represent. Third. He shall be an actual 
bona fide resident of the county in which said club has its principal 
headquarters. If any club shall allow any person to shoot on a 
team not able to comply with all of the above requisites, such team 
shall forfeit its entrance money and all rights in the match, and be 
subject to such penalties-as the Association may prescribe. No 
moneys shall be paid over, or any trophy be awarded, if a protest 
shall be made by any team contesting, until the same shall be de- 
cided, and the tournament president shall determine how the pro- 
test shall be considered and decided. 


Live Bird Shooting. 


American Shooting Association Rules shall govern when they 
do not conflict with the following special rules: 

Rule 4, If any member of a team contesting for the Dean Rich- 
mond trophy shall be disqualified from shooting for any cattse under 
the rules, after he shall have fired at one or more birds in the 
contest, the team of which he is a member shall forfeit all tights 
and also their entrance money. : 

Rule 2. Conduct. No person who acts in an unsportsmanlike 
manner, or who is intoxicated, or who persists in making himself 
disagreeable fo contestants and management, or who wilfully insists 
upon violating the rules of this association, shall be permitted on 
the grounds of this association, or participate in any contest on 
its_ grounds. 2 A ; 4 

Rule 3. Birds Alighting. Any bird shot at (with either one 
or both barrels), with sufficient life to light on a.fence, tree or 
cut-building, and close its wings, shall be declared a lost bird. 

Rule 4, No person shall be eligible to shoot on any team con- 
testing for the Dean Richmond trophy unless he shall be, first, 


’ 
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an actual bona fide citizen of the State of New York, Second, 
He shall haye been at least thirty days a- member of the club 
which he shall. represent. Third. He shall be an actual bona fide 
Tesident of the town or city in which said club has its principal 
headquarters, or of a town or city in the same county immediately 
adjoining thereto, If any club shall allow any person to shoot on 
a team not able to comply with all of the above requisites, stich 
team Shall forfeit its entrance money and all rights in the match, 
and be subject to such other penalties as the association may 
prescribe. y 
No moneys shall be paid over or any trophy be awarded if a 
protest shall be made by any team contesting until the same shall 
be decided, and the tournament president shall determine how 
the protest shall be considered and decided. 
Rule 5. Dean Richmond trophy, value $1,150, Shall be held by 
=the winning club each year in irust, to be accounted for to the 
State Association, to be shot for by three members of a club be- 
longing to the association, such members t6 be residents of the 
town or city in which the club is located, or of a town or city im- 
mediately adjoining thereto, as provided in rule 4. Fifteen single 
live birds to each contestant. intrance fee $20 per team. ‘The 
team making the highest score shall win the “trophy” and 60 per 
cent. of the entrance money, and the team making the next high- 
est score will receive the remaining 40 per cent, 


Interstate Association at Auburn, 


AvBuURN, Me—The Interstate Association’s tournament, given 
for the Aulurn (Me.) Gun Club, was a distinct success. — 

The tournament was arranged by the manager of the Inter- 
state Association, Mr. Elmer EB, Shaner. 

On Wednesday 12,475 targets were thrown, and the same number 
of shells exploded. 

On Thursday 8,000 targets were sprung, and the same number of 
shells exploded, 

Mr, Shaner has had eyery sort of a care over it all and so have 
the Auburn Gun Club boys. It has been a credit to all concerned, 
and if any compliments were to be passed, they should go to all 
alike, for all have been as one, 

Cashier Joly has been the ideal official, and everyone says a good 
word for the doctor. 


Wednesday, Aug. 21, First Day. 2 


Neal was high, with 171 out of 175, for the first day. 
second. 

The opening day of the shoot had admirable weather—clear and 
bright, with a fresh breeze. The grounds are pleasantly situated 
upon a hill top, Tt is said to be one of the best arranged and 
most conyenient grounds in the country. All is praise for the 
Auburn Gun Club and the royal manner in which they are en- 
tertaining these out-of-town visitors. 

Three sets of traps are run, the event No. 1 (of 15 birds) being 
from the expert traps at known angles, squads of five shooting, 
while event No. 2, of 20 birds, is from the Magan traps at un- 
known angles. Stevens, the caterer, served dinner in the tent. 
On the grounds were a score or more of ladies, while, all told, 150 
persons were present at the opening of the shoot. 

Among the “crack” shots who were gunning for the ‘clay 
saucers” yesterday were E. C. Griffith, Pascoag, R. J. “Jack” 
Fanning, of San Francisco, too, is one of the crack-a-jacks of 
America. B. Leroy Woodward is one of the best marksmen in 
the business. O. R. Dickey, who was the handicap in Boston in 
1896; W. L. Colville, who represents the Dupont powder people; 
B. H. Norton, of New York, who represents Hazard powder, and 
Lambert. 

The Waterville squad consists of S.A. Green, Samuel L. Preble, 
Dana P. Foster, Walter Reed and “Stobey.”’ Besides the Water- 
ville regular squad, Dr. Dwinell and Dayidson, of that city, ar- 
rived on the grounds to carry off their share of the honors. 

Then there is Bath, which is well represented at the shoot, 
Geo, Thompson heads the team from the ship-building city, and 
will get his share of the birds. A group of Montreal guns are 
here, while all the old-timers of the Lewiston and Auburn teams 
are in the procession. 


Preble was 
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Thursday, Aug. 22, Second Day. 


Concerning the management, the Lewiston Journal, of Aug. 22, 
published the following: “At precisely 2,30 and a fraction on Wed- 
nesday afternoon, Manager Elmer E. Shaner, chief pusher of the 
Interstate Gun Club meet now in progress at the Auburn Gun 
Club premises, near the Lewiston and Auburn Country Club, 
took his specially selected cambric from the unknown angle of his 
shirt collar, stowed it away in his left hip trap pocket and—the 
great interstate meet of the gun clubs of U. S. A., under the 
auspices of our enterprising Auburn Gun Club, was an assured 
success, . 
“Just a word right here about Manager Shaner and his abilities 
t6 annihilate the peculiar and constant difficulties of a meet of this 
nature. It was about as much sport to sit and watch him put the 
‘events’ through their paces at any moment of Wednesday's 
shoot as it was to witness the feats of the marksmen themselves. 
‘Say,’ said one of the noted ‘professionals’ present Wednesday, ‘1 
wish you would just put it down for me that Shaner is a hustler 
fromm the word go. There isn’t a better man in the country to 
handle a big shoot like this.’ And we will stake our judgment 
that there isn’t. He just made the guns do a continuous pop-corn 
eake walk from 9.30 through the entire day, and when the faint 
echoes of the 6 o’clock mill bells came up from the city, the entire 
10 events of the first day’s shoot had been finished, and there was 
fime to sit down and talk it all over before taking the personally 
conducted buckboard for the Elm House.” ; . . 

Mr. Stobie finished with a string of 20 straight, losing 12 birds 
to-day and 13 yesterday, and beating Hunnewell for the honors of 
“High Gun’ by exactly one bird in the two days’ events. 

Neal, high gun of the first day, missed three out of the first 
event at fixed angles, and dropped five more on the next event, 
two on the next, two on the next, and two on the sixth, making 
fourteen misses on the first 105 birds, The scores: 

Programme events had a total of 175 targets. 
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Alexandetr’s Tournament. 


GREENVILLE, Pa., Aug. 24.—Herewith find the scores of the two- 
day shoot, given by “Alexander” at Greenville, Pa., Aug, 14 and 
15. It wis a success throughout, and reflects great credit upon 
“Alexander,” whose real name is ‘Papa” MecNarg. Everything 
was in good shape. Tents for the shooters and a large fly tent 
covered the scoring line, , 

The second day was rainy during the forenoon, but that did 

not interfere with the shooting in the least. 
_ Beside the $75 given for general high average for those shoot 
ing through both days, a half cent was taken from the price of 
each target thrown, and given for high average each day. On 
the first day Atkinson and Fleming tied for high average. Chlay 
won high average on the second day, Atkinson second, losing by 
one bird. Chlay shot brilliantly, having a run of 71 straight, 
The $75 purse was divided as follows: Atkinson first, Fleming 
second, Bates third, Cochran fourth, Snow fifth, Doubles, Event 
No, U1, 5 pairs: Fleming 7, Chlay 6, Bates 8, Atkinson 10, Jessop 
§, Snow 7, Infallible 10, Pills 9. Event No, 12, 5 pairs. 


First Day, Aug, 14. 


Events: ey Oe pete 6 ae aes Sun Oe eats. 
Targets: 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 175 
Atkinson ,...,... rosa: 2a 13.19 13 18 18 20 14 19 14 19 162 
Mio oes Eisen se Wee tte ree ee 12 17 14 15 18 18 10 18 10 18 140 
Mrrmirea ye wee seein eee 9 16 Jt 14 11 15 14 «16 11 «14 ~@«©61130 
pelnpustrre 6 ¢ CRA RA SaaS ee .13°15 12 19 12 16 14 19 12 15 )«=6(147 
NV GM cpeeaeeet tas nets 11 17 d1 16 28 36 13 18 14 17 # 146 
Lhe eee Cree a 9 19 14 18 13 20 13 18 14.19 4157 
SPELT vale le atettctnatu siete oss att 13 15 14 19 13 19 14 16 11 19 ‘163- 

SSSILOHWAHE Sy alelng’et nda tise t ee 11 18 14 19 11 19 15 19 15 47 1658 
SST Suv atuece te elicit 13 17 13 19 15 20 14 19 18 19 162 
(Covgearal hye gehy ye so RbAR ABE ti 19 14 18 14 19 14 19 i4 Ag 160 
IbAbRelleelkonutal” ACA ae a=aap (DG I AEE ye ae Ee ie GRE Gy 
aInesp ene | sadn ea, 10 16> 9 1259) AS de a7 aS 
Alexander 13 16 14 13 12 16 8 15 140 

Cc. Ay M 11 13 12 12: 3° Seah 
LEP REG ON Ae oe oe 15 17 14 18 12 19 14 48 158 

IBOES abe can ora een oun 10 12 7 £2 
PO Wert hn see ol casleidee tee 92) Abs TS: IS 
UN zivcleo tare tiene eicietele cle 2 are 13:16 14 19 13 «15 TH 19 ~=— 149 
Chapman 12 19 13 17 15 18 18 19 56 
(Ofoyepeete Ss SABA oreen ore, 11 18 di 16 12 18 13 16 146 
Le Fete ees Mai arnc ot den poE 6 20 ze 17 13 19 12 18 #149 

107 165 225 17 Ie IG FS? 
§ Beocd, oo 1G) 10 


Event 12, 5 pairs: Pills 10, Fleming 9, Jessop 5, Bates 10, Hull 
6, Harper 10, Snow 7, Atkinson 8, Shaner 8, Farmer 5, Nye 4, 


Events: aCe Be ee We ee RS Og aS, 

Targets: 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 175 
Farmer Oe oben abl sd Abi te ay att GB? 132 
Atkinson 20. 13) 29) 15) 7 18) 19 95 15 94465 
San Gre ee ren Pe If AS +20. 13) 17 Wi 1 a2 1G 4s 
Quinine 14 13 14 11 138 10 16-12 20 194 
WESSOms Gals ces ot se eee nce 16 13 15 15 17 14 18 138 18 148 
TESS Wes aN oe ee ae IS Tay ab ale Bs aie airy ite sealed) 
SHOWe 0 eterna died oats 20 15 17 13 16°14 18 13 18 156 
SS GSING clic ert test Piper dan 19 18 17 14 15 12 20 14 16 152 
Fleming 20 14 20 14 16 18 19 15 16 161 
Cochran 16.13 19 14 20 14 18 14 16 8157 
Nepal GANHGABATOSSh4b00558 17 14 19 15 20 18 17 12 19 160 
AS Ngee dlel eters rola ee 19 14 18 14 19 15 20 15 19 166 
Blackeloud 20 11 18 15 18 14 19 12 18 159 
LTE Ose p ag ee oct Ne 17 15 19 14 15 14°17 18 418 # 156 
is ee mn Reker nee 13 18 14 18 11 17 138 12 12 16 144 
Powers 15 14 18 11 19 14 45 12 J4 140 
POUMESSL er aise eae sae ie Oe es WE 
Alexander 17 i217 18. 16S 16 14 47 sé 
Cp ta AIEEE adaaadeddece 1 10 14 #7 Peer b. eae 
Harrington oy Cie ae 
tkarebrie fo Pes o Tee Gs toe Ade elite 
Bastian «tAperecticeleb hte paee tae <3 TAO) ade 
Isherrngtele: | ees tee Ge eee ao en eee oo. 2 Sed IS aegh 
Manming) <.eevesde1 ts ahs" 32 jee ee BO Oe ST GRE nL i 
Wilivartisaee blk eaawreres 5 oes ise ace thee ares 8 15 


Stark—Lanegley. 


Exeter, N, H., Aug. 24—The challenge of Mr. C, M, Stark, of 
Dunbarton, N. H., for a match at 100 birds is accepted by Capt. 
A. 5S. Langley, of the Exeter Gun Club, The required deposit 
has been sent to Secretary Sanborn, of the Concord Gun Club, and 
the captain names Thursday, Sept. 5, as the date, if agreeable to 
Mr. Stark, “This means pay or play,” and may the best man 
win, C. H. GerrisH. 
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The Ottawa Tournament. 


THe three days’ tournament of the Dominion of Canada Trap 
Shooting and Game Protective Association held Aug, 15, 16 and 
17, at Ottawa, on the grounds of the St. Hubert Gun Club, had a 
large attendance and strong support, 

Concerning it, Mr. W. H. Hayes, treasurer of the St. H. G. C., 
writes us as follows: “We have succeeded in starting something 
here which will do more to advance trap shooting in Canada than 
anything ever done heretofore. When our association was or- 
ganized last spring one of your papers, the Tribune, I think it 
was, had some fun with our name, claiming it to be contradictory. 

Ow, we conduct trap shooting, likewise we try and intend to 

keep on trying to protect the game, by having laws improved and 
existing laws properly enforced, and I can assure you there is 
need of it. Is there anything contradictory in that? 
' Probably the most interesting event of the tournament was the 
team match for the “Mail Trophy,” which was in possession of 
the St. Hubert Gun Club of Ottawa and was won twice by that 
organization before the present win, The cup was originally pre- 
sented to the Ontario +Trap Shooting Association, which is not 
now in existence. It really belongs to the club, but the members 
of the St. Hubert organization considered that by putting up the 
trophy for competition again it would additionally stimulate trap 
shooting in Canada. In doing this the club has acted in a de- 
cidedly sportsmanlike manner, , 

The annual meeting of the Dominion of Canada Trap Shooting 
and Game Protective Association was held at the. Hotel Cecil, 
officers being elected and other business transacted. Following 
are the new officers: President, T, A. Duff, Toronto; first yice- 
president, C.' Strangman, Montreal; second vice-president, F. 
Westbrook, Brantford; secretary-treasurer, A. W., Throop, Ottawa; 
committee, T. Upton; Hamilton; G, J. Mitchell, Brantford; R, 
Fleming, Toronto; Dr, Overholt, Hamilton; C. G. Thompson, 
Sherbrooke, Que.; W. H. Hayes. Ottawa; R. B. Hutchison, West- 
mount, Montreal. 

- Hamilton was selected as the place where the tournament will 
be held next year and under the auspices of the Elamilton Gun 
Club. It was decided that the secretary of the club under the 
auspices of which the annual tournament is to be held will act as 
assistant to the secretary-treasurer of the association. The usual 
votes of thanks were passed. 

. General satisfaction is expressed by the trap shooters from out- 
side places at the way in which matters are being handled, and 
Messrs. A. W, Throop and W. Hayes, of the St. Hubert’s Gun 
Club, who are two of the local men working hard to make things 
a success are coming in for lots of praise, 

At the meeting of the trap shooters the work of these two gen- 
tlemen was referred to in complimentary terms. 7 


First Day, Aug. 15. 


Though the conditions were not the best, the wind and light - 


being detrimental to the highest scores, the day’s shooting pro- 
duced some very satisfactory results. Some of the best trap 
shooters in the Dominion were present, as well as many well- 
known marksmen from the United States. An easterly wind 
facing the trap yesterday raised the birds rather high, and thus 
deceived some of the trap shooters. Thére was no sunshine either 
during the day, and the light was, therefore, deceptive. Ten 
events were on the programme for the initial day, but only nine 
were finished owing to a late start. 

In event No. 6, at 15 targets, the possible was broken by W. J. 
Spangler, of Columbus, O., and N. G. Bray, of Sherbrooke, In 
event No, 1, at 15 birds, P. Trudeau, Ottawa, made the possible, 
A. W. Throop, Capt. Higginson and Trudeau also made very good 
scores in some of the other events, though the handicap system, 
which puts the cracks back to 19, 20 and 21 yards, evened matters 
up pretty much. 

Event 1, 20 Targets: C. Summerhayes 15, P. Trudeau 14, C. We 
Mitchell 14, N. G, Bray 14, C. G. Thompson 13, Fred Westbrook 
13, J. A. Duff 13, W. E. Deremo 13, S. Dumont 13, A. W..Throop 
12, E. L. Greenwood 12, Chas, Hacker 12, Montgomery 12, H. F. 
Westbrook 12, Spangler 12, Capt. Higginson 11, T. C. Boville 11, 
W. J. Johnstone 11, W. Slaney 10, Fletcher 10, J. Locke 10, D. 
Alexander 10, C. Bigger 10, F. Bennitt 9, F. H, Thompson 9, J. 
K, Kennedy 8, Dr, Wilson 8, R. Green 8, T. Upton 8, A. W. 
Westover 8, H. Irwin 7, R. B. Hutchison 7, J. G. Greene 6, J. W. 
Deslaurier 6, Anderson 6. 

Event 2, 20 targets, and the scores were: Westbrooke 19, Sum- 
herhays 19, A. W. Throop 19, Johnston 19, C. G. Thompson 18, 
Chas. Hacker 18, R. B. Hutchison 17, J. H. Thompson 17, W. G. 
Deremo 16,, Brigger 16, Dr. Wilson 16, Mitchell 16. Higginson 16, 
R. Green 16, T. Duff 16, N. G Bray 16. 

Event 3, 20 targets, St. Hubert Gun Club guaranteed putse of) 
$50; 5 moneys; Rose system; 16 yards: MW. T. Westbrooke 13, J. H. 
Thompson 17,'W. EB. Deremo 18, L. G. Green 15, I, N. Deslaurier 
13, Z. Ketchum 12, Chas, Hacker 17, J. Locke 15, Dr. S. White 15, 
FE. A. Bradley 17, Galbraith 11; 17 yards: A. WW. Throop 18, T. A. 
Duff 15, T. C. Boyille 18, W. G. Bray 16, T. Upton 14, Bennett 
10, J. K. Kennedy 14, P. Trudeau 12, W. J. Johnston 14, A. D, 
Alexander 11; 18 yards: Summerhayes 19, C. A. Montgomery 19, 
R, B. Hutchison 14, Capt, Higginson 14. C, G. Thompson 14, R. 
Green 16, E. ¥. Greenwood 12, A. Dumont 11, A. W. Westover 
WW, D. Brigger 15; 19 yards: W. G. Spangler 17, C. J. Mitchel 38; 
20 yards: M. E. Fletcher 17, F. W. Westbrooke 15; 21 yards: F, 
Westbrooke 19, E. G, White 16. s 

Event 4, 20 targets, 16 yards: H. T. Westbrooke 17, T. Upton 
19, T. B. Bennett 11, R. B. Hutchison 17, Capt. Higginson 18, 
R, Green 15, E. F. Greenwood 11, A. W. Westover 16, A, Dumont 
15, T. C, Green 16, J. K. Kennedy 15, H. Irwin 8, J. Locke 12, 
C. Brigger 15, W. Slaney 11; 17 yards: J. A. Duff 17, M. B. 
Fletcher 12, P. Trudeau 16, W. J. Johnston 14, W. J. Spangler 17, 
Up Se ee Seep 15; 18 yards: C. A. Montgomery 17, C, & ‘Thomp- 
son 17, N. G. Bray 16; 19 yards: A. W, Throop 12, W. E. Deremo 
16, C, G. Mitchell 18; 20 yards: Dr. Wilson 13; 21 yards: C, Sum- 
merhayes 18, F, Westbrooke 17. 

Event 5, 20 targets, 16 yards: H. T. Westbrooke 15, T. Upton 
19, A. W. Westover 11, T. C. Boville 16, T. N. Deslaurier 14, 
G, Dumont 15, D, Alexander 16, F. A. Bradley 11, W. Strangman 
li, F. A. Heney 14, J. K. Kennedy 15, L. G. Green 10, W. J. 
Henry 14, C. Brigger 17, R. .B. Hutchison 11, Capt. Higginson 11, 
R. Green 14, Z. Ketchum 9, E. F. Greenwood 16, Dr. S. White 14; 
17 yards: C. A. Montgomery 11, W. Spangler 16, T, A. Duff 15, 
J. H. Thompson 14, B. Rothwell 18, P. Trudeau 13, M. E. Fletcher 
18, W. J. Johnson 16; 18 yards: C. G. Thompson 16, N. G. Bray 18; 
19 yards: C. J. Mitchell 19, A. W. Throop 15, W. E. Deremo 17; 20 
yards: Dr. Wilson 18; 21 yards: Summerhayes 15, F. Westbrooke 17, 

Event 6, 15 targets: W. J. Spangler 15, N. G, Bray 15, Capt. 
Higginson 14, D. Alexander 14, C, G. Thompson 14, C. J. Mitchell 
1§, M. E. Fletcher 18, W. J. Johnston 13, F. Westbrooke 12, C. A. 
Montgomery 12, R. B. Hutchison 12, I. N. Deslaurier 12, W., 
Strangman 12, C. Summerhayes 12, T. Upton 12, E. F. Greenwood 
11, F. A. Bradley 11, C. Brigger 11, W. E. Deremo 11, J. H. 
Thompson 10, H. T. Westbrooke 10, G. Dumont 10, A. W. Throop 
10, R. Green 9, A. H, Westover 9, Dr. Wilson 9, Capt. Boville 8, 
T. A. Duff 8, F. A, Heney 8, Chas. Hacker 7. 

Event 7, 20 targets; Westmount Gun Club’s guaranteed purse: 
T, A. Duff 19, F. A. Heney 19, Capt. Higginson 19, C. G, Thomp- 
son 18, R. Green 17, D. Alexander 17, N. G. Bray 17, J. E. Deremo 
17, W,_J. Henry 17, J. K. Kennedy 17, €. A. Montgomery 16, 
R. B. Hutchison 16, W. Galbraith 16, P. Anderson 16, B. Roth- 
well 16, F. Westbrooke 16, Dr. Wilson 16, C. F. Mitchell 16, W. 
Strangman 16, W. J. Spangler 15, P. Trudeau 15, W. Slaney 15, 
A. W. Throop 15, E. F. Greenwood 15, W. J. Johnston 14, 1. N. 
Deslaurier 14, G. Dumont 14, Capt. Boville 14, J. H. Thompson 12, 
M. E. Fletcher 12, C. Brigger 11, Dr, Birkett 10, H. FP. West- 
brooke 8, L. G. Green §, T, Upton 7. 


Second Day, Aug, 16. | 


The second day produced some excellent sport, and the clay 
pigeons were broken freely and satisfactorily, The wind was very 
high and blowing across the traps and made the shooting some- 
what uncertain. Twelve events were shot off, including two 
matches left over from Monday, and in several of the matches 
possibles were made. There were four guaranteed purses of $50 
each shot for in yesterday’s events. f 

J. S. Fanning, the noted American wing shot, of New York, 
is taking part in the tournament. He holds a record of 230 blife 

. rocks straight, —- 3 
Fred Westbrooke, of Brantford, is also another good shot. 


Events: Lee ee rhe FG i) pst AOE SIDE Je 

Targets: AG 20720 20520) abr 25 20) by 20) 
F Westbrooke 4. 5......0+: 14 16 15 16 18 9 23 19 14 18 17 
has) thacker Gareess tests t ite titsy GUE ihs Cee eee RR AA ah 
KOO oe Mitchel new iane coud 8 13 37 17 14 6 24 16 16 17 8 
C J Montgomery...-...... .- 1617 15 ab dO" Ay ry a. 14 36 
C Summerhayes ....-....... 2 Da ASS siie 10 Beary at 318 
FE T Westbrooke,......... .. dfs 13 Rd on isa ee oe 1G 
W I Spangier.....-.-..,-. 4 16 16 18 14 13 316 18 10 18 17 
S P Andersonecenenvesee--» 12 10 13 14 12 7-8) 13,16. 


EF Greenwood,........... 9 12 9 8 12 12 15 15 10 15 

W E Deremo.....:......, Sera (eG Salsa eee ee oe me Ne sh 
TE tG*Gieen tare Jee NE EPGOMES. ikolite one ot i 
doe Banrin cen eet ee anne 18 15 17 16 10 21 19 14 18 21 
EE CVV fey teen OP ue ae oy5 17 16 17 18 14°23 16 415) 18 21 
CO Brie rer. oy see ene 18 16 15 18 35 12 48 46 12 47 46 
IVE RE EISteleras: cust eatese 9 13 18 10 16 15 18 a.) 14s 6 
CEA DUO Tae « attrac reson aie 8 15 18 16 13 7 21 16 14 14 16 
Iie TaN Satis SNE pn hcodeoe 8 Ib d4 125... 18 10 16 
IDS MWB Ue ee ett yas 10 15 14 18 16 12 22 16 1 16 17 
COG eDibompsonecs:etns lee STs Th) 12) iss 1420 eT ee ST 
NGAG eR Tavan cer ePer rrr Leet: 7 18 17 16 18 11 21 38 18 19 17 
AW Westover............5 2 en ee a ee Nene Jdn 
W J Johnstone.....,....... 13, 19 10 18 14 18 21 Ws As As 17 
Caprriiy @ Bovalles.cue) rose TS ne 2s Ae Tem AE sed MAG" BI A 9E eal 
A W = Throop.. 12 16 18 13 15 14 16 16 14 17 47 
Wins Slamicvaroon id dea teste nate 11 13 17 16 14 10 38 17 11 16 16 
MW mln paptedeenrceel annem 9 13 18 16 16 12 19 16 42 17 16 
aI wate al Weve Coc eps ene ge 8 13 ti 14 Gl 8 21 faei 3217 
Hee URors|enby ty epee ate eee nd bn ode te facto ee oe RRL. BLODee eee 
Capt J EF WHigginson...,... 7 15 15 17 16 11 48 15 14 16 19 
[DYED Po niieie ee kotha hee 7 Wé6> a G62, 2.22. Té6 av SG: 16 
(ei ePrestanistens 2: ss eeeyaer ce ae ae IR oe SS Ss 
Pei brelesa Ea mbeb BEE boogaoe! oe r 19 13 17 

Dr Alex, Matting jjccsn-qsee os Pe SS Se tf, ee et 
J. Ty sy Ehomp sory spss seos TO P12 9s, 0715, FTG ODE Saar TG 
Dx Wel Roehl aaa AA TOMAS er, vie Soma See aloe Gs 
DP eAS Dye ee ee 9 Df 19 da 16 lik Vis th eos. 18 
R Greeny Senet ieee ret ete PB aie By SI Se Se ake TEL ale le 
R B Hutchison.....,... eye Se Ge aly 2) alis ob ee. Aly ah ik S83 
G@ Dumont yresshrstanuns keno ele aloge (oe lly Some Gea oe ee eTG 
POCTrANeMIATL Rain aaanhanenas orale aes atseaieys Tk SM 4 ay BA att 
eee Kenriedys seen ene ne SED aR) aig aes P+ Oe a. Ag be. ld 

*Handicaps. 


Thitd Day, Aug. 17, 


The principal event was the team competition for the handsome 
Mail trophy, which has been in the keeping of the St. Hubert’s 
Gun Club of Ottawa for several years, and which, under the old 
challenge system, they have always been able to hold. ‘This year, 
in recognition of having the honor of conducting the first tour- 
nament of the association, the club hung up the big trophy to 
be competed for by any teams that saw fit to enter, and the result 
was a spirited competition, in which the holdets defeated Brant- 
ford by three birds only. When the teams had shot half the 
match, that is, 25 birds each, the St. Huberts were eight birds 
ahead, and their stock went up, Brantford made a plucky fight, 
as may be judged from the fact that they reduced this lead of 
eight birds by five. That the team of the winners was admirably 
chosen may be seen by a glance at the scores, there being only 
two points difference between the highest and lowest score, whereas 
there were nine points in the Brantford team, fifteen in Westmount 
and thirteen in Hamilton. The conditions and result of the match 
were: 

Entrance $15 per team, 6 
Magautrap, 16 yards rise. 

, St. Hubert’s team, Ottawa: Capt. 


J. F. Higginson 43, P. Trudeau 
43, A. W. Throop 44, Capt. T. C. Boville 42, W. J. Johnston 44; 
total 216. 


Pastime Club, Brantford: Chas, Hacker 40, C. Montgomery 38, 
C, Summerhayes 47, C. J. Mitchell 42, Fred Westbrooke 46} total 
213. 

Westmount Team, Montreal: G. Dumont 43, C. Aubin 42, W. 
Galbraith 29, J, KK. Kennedy 44, R. B. Hutchison 40; total 198. 

Hamilton Club, Hamilton; M, E. Fletcher 38; T. Upton 40, 
F. Vallance 28, C. Brigger 33, Dr. Wilson 41; total 180. ‘ 

The following were the prize winners and the amounts won in 
the Merchandise match: . 

W. J. Johnston, Ottawa, $12; A. W. Throop, Ottawa, $10; EF, G. 
White, Swanton, Vt. $8; C. Strangman, Montreal, $7; W. Slaney, 
Ottawa; Capt: Bovyille, Ottawa; Fred Westbrooke, Brantford; J, 
S, Fanning, New York; Capt. Higginson, Ottawa; R. B. Hutch 
son, Montreal, $6 each; S: P. Anderson, Oakville; W. J. Spangler, 
Columbus, O.; N. G. Bray, Sherbrooke; W. F. Deremo, Lacona, 
N. ¥.; S. N. Westover, Hamilton; G. Dumont, Montreal; C. G, 
Mitchell, Brantford; T. A. Duff, Toronto; R. Green, Toronto; I. 
WN. Deslaurier, Ottawa; Dr. S, White, Ottawa; Montgomery, Brant- 
ford, $5 each; J. H. Thompson, Toronto; M. E. Fletcher, Dr. 
Wilson, Hantilton, $4 each; W. J. Henry, Ottawa, $3; D. Alex- 
ander, Toronto, $2. : ; 

Eyent No. 1, 20 birds: M. E, Fletcher 19, E. G. White 19, W. 
J. Spangler 19, W. J. Henry 19, C. Hacker 18, J. H. Thompson 
17, Fred Westbrooke 17, J, K, Kennedy 17, T. A. Duff 17, F. A. 
Heney 17, W. J. Johnston 17, G. Dumont 17, R. B. Hutchison air 
Montgomery 16, C. J. Mitchell 16, D. Alexander 16, T, W. Upton 
16, Dr. S. White 16, R, Green 16, P. Trudeau 16, Galbraith 15, 
Summerhayes 14, T. C. Boville 14, Capt. Higginson 14, C. Aubin 
14, C. Brigger 18, Dr. Wilson 138, Greenwood 13, A. W. Throop 18, 
T. Bennitt 13, HW. T. Westbrooke 12, W. Slaney 12, Nash 10, 5. P. 
Anderson 7, ; 

Event No. 3, 20 targets: M. E. Fletcher 19, D. Alexander 19, 1B) G. 
White 19, Aubin 18, Summerhayes 18, F. A. Heney 18, F. West- 
brooke 17, Mitchell 17, A. W. Throop 17, Hacker 17, Hutchison 17, 
Dumont 17, J. K, Kennedy 17, J. H. Thompson 16, W. J. Henry 16, 
W.J. Johnston 16, Spangler 16, Capt, Higginson 16, Montgomery 16, 
T. Upton 15, T. A, Duff 15, R. Green 15, Dr. Wilson 14, H. T. West- 
brooke 14, W. Capea ae W. Slaney 13, Hl. Bayfield 13, C. 
Brigger 12, W, McMahon 12. , 

rent No. 4, 15 targets: R. Green 14, C. Mitchell 14, F. West 
brooke 12, C, Brigger 18, Dr. Wilson 13, J. K. Kennedy 13, W. 
Spangler 18, Capt. Higginson 13, T. Upton 13, A. W. Throop 18, 
T. A. Duff 12, G, Dumont 12, H. T. Westbrooke 12, C. Montgomery 
12, R. B. Hutchison 12, we ene a W. J. Fieaey di, C. Summer- 

ayes 11, W. J. Johnston 11, J. H. Thompson 1. 

Tee Ne. 5, ap targets: R. B. Hutchison 19, F. Westbrooke 18, 
Dr. Wilson 18, W.. J. Spangler 18, Capt. Higginson 18, T. A. Duff 
17, D. Alexander 17, J. H. Thompson 17. __ 3 

Event No. 6, 15 targets: T. A. Duff 15, R. B. Hutchison 14, 
B. Rothwell 14, T. Upton 14, Dr. Wilson 14, Capt. Higginson 14, 
A. W. Throop 14, Ce ae C. Mitchell 12, D. Alexander 12, 
th bin 12, W. J. angler 12. 
en No. 7, eh aay oetes P. Trudeau 19, F. Westbrooke 19, €. 
Mitchell 17, F. A..Heney 17, Capt. Higginson 16, T. A, Duff 16, 
T. Upton 16, W. Spangler 16. 


men teams, squad shooting, rapid fire, 


Mississippt Valley Notes. 


Ir has been said that the splendid sport of shooting at the trap 
is not gaining in favor in proportion to the growth of other 
modern outdoor sports, It has been the writer's fortune during 
the present season to manage and participate in many so-called 
“srand tournaments” in the smaller towns of Illinois, and from 
experience thus gleaned I am inclined to question the truth of 
the statement above cited, Perhaps the recent international 
matches shot by our representative experts in England and Scot- 
land lave done much toward directing attention to and popular- 
izing the sport here at home, but certainly I have witnessed the 
début since the first of June of several score of mew faces at the 
score, and might designate many who have embraced the pas- 
time with much zeal and enthusiasm. * 

Perhaps I can best make this clear by citing a tournament held 
on August 17 by the A B C Club, of Kampsville, Ill. This is 
within the precincts of Calhoun, the one county in Illinois yet 
without railroad, telegraph or express office, and while it is rich 
in natural resources and blessed with a thrifty and intelligent 
citizenship, trap shooting is as yet in its incipency within the 
borders of the “Kingdom.” : r 

It was a bold thing for the committee to undertake a public 
tournament, therefore, and not without misgiving did the writer go 
there in the réle of general factotum for the occasion. However, 
the shoot proved in eyery particular a pronounced success, as the 
scores below submitted will show. A heavy rainstorm coming up 
just at noon put an abrupt stop to the sport, but few of the so- 
called big tournaments of the year have been able to show 4 
roster of forty names of active participants. From all parts of the 
county they came, men of all ages and with guns of all gauges, 
from 8 to 16, and of ancient and modern make, Nobody and no 
gun was barred, no handicaps were suggested and the sweeps 
wete advertised as open fo the world. Pin-fire and brass shells 
were in evidence, and black powder was so largely in pre- 
dominance that it was frequently necessary to defer shooting 
‘amtil the clouds rolled by.”” If a vote had been taken as to the 
telative merits of black and nitro powder, sentiment would have 
been overwhelmingly in favor of the former. aces were all 
at ten targets and moneys distributed under the Jack Rabbit 
Septum as beitig best adapted to the circumstances; and what a 
picnic it would have been for some of the old-timers to participate, 
full-fledged in the e. Yet they invited any to come and will 
do so again in another meet to be held at Hardin early in the fall, 
In consideration of the low average scores it must be remembered 


Armstrong 


“game berth. 


that many of these men had mever before seen or thought of 
shooting at any flying object other than the game and wild fowl 
of their own fields and marshes, I append the scores: 
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events. There will be 185 shots daily, comprising ten events, 
With $5 cash added te each. Money will be divided at the ratio 
of 30, 30, 20, 20 per cent., and a fifth prize of valuable 


metchandise goes with every event, ‘’Seven high guns will 
divide $80 average money, in -the proportion of $10, $8, $8, 
$i. $7, $5, $5. All comers will be welcome to -shoot for 
money, the trade representatives paying $2.50) per day extra, as a 
purse tor equal division among amateurs shooting the programme. 

John T. Linkagle, the genial treasurer of Calhoun County, Ill, is: 
the present holder of: the Calhoun championship medal for wing 
shooting. : 

Life nowadays would become indeed commonplace and insipid 
were it not for the occasional parentheses of quiet humor which 
the chronicler puts in between paragraphs. Here’s one on twa 
very renowned and genial gentlemen who, recently coming out of 
the effete East, have taken up their abode among us, to wit: W. 
Fred Quimby and Harold B. Money. Having established them- 
selves firmly in the good will of the community and incidentally 
kept up same practice, the story goes that they one day chal- 
lenged two local men for a match, New York against Illinois, at 
fifty targets per man. Details are not furnished, but report hath 
it eee challenging parties left the field at least ten hirds to 
the bad. 

Mr. BE. H. Ford, one of the energetic young men identified for 
the past several years with the ammunition and powder business 
of the West, las resigned his position with the Western Cart- 
ridge Co,, te become general manager of a new powder manufac- 
turing plant in Indiana. 


ON LONG ISLAND. 


Emerald Gun Club. 


Brooxtrn, L. [,, Aug, 20—There was a good attendance and 
some skillful shooting at the monthly meeting of the Emerald Gun 
Club at Dexter Park to-day. . : 


Hitlers 23 ree a 2701212102— 7 Quinn, 2Bisiccw 0202120010— 5 
Dudley, 28.........- 122222292210 Moore, 28........:. 112101*022— 7 
Hudson, 28......... Q12Z1111111—. 9“ Warfield, 25.......,.0121229292— 9 
Dr O’Connell, 341...221222121*— 9 Dressell, Jr, 25. ....2122022112— 9 
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WornGost, Zhe. ore 2112100220 7 W J Amend, 28....2121222022— 9 
Shanty) 2800 estes 02222212229 Jdausman,* 25...... 112222222210 
Catto wstesume ues s 2010221222— 8 Kay,* 28...,.,ccces, 1111122222—10 
*Two men not in yearly score. ; 
Team. Shoot—Club Handicap. 
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PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 
Tour to the Pacific Coast. 


ANOTHER OPPORTUNITY TO VISIT CALIFORNIA UNDER THE AUSPICES OF 
THE PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD’S PERSONALLY CONDUCTED SVSTEM, 


Iy_yiew of the great popularity of transcontinental travel under 
the Personally Conducted System, as evinced in the recent Penn- 
sylyania Railroad Tour to the Pacific Coast’and Canadian North- 
west, that company has decided to run another tour to the Pacific 
Coast, including in thé itinerary a visit to the world-famous Grand 
Canon of Arizona, in the early fall. The tour will leave New 
York, Philadelphia, Baltimore, Washington, and other stations on 
the Pennsylvania Railroad east of Pittsburg, on Monday, Septem- 
ber 23, and reach New York on the homeward trip Tuesday, 
October 22. 

As in former tours to California under the auspices of the 
Pennsylvania Railroad, a special train, composed of the highest 
class of Pullman equipment, will be utilized during the entire 
trip. lxeellent meals jill be served in the dining cars attached’ 
to the train during the entire journey, except during the stops at 
San Francisco and in Chicago. n observation car will appeal 
to all who delight in scenery. Pew trips afford so great a diver- 
sity in Nature’s beauties as the one outlined below. Westward. 
bound, the tourists will pass through the wild slopes of the 
Colorado Rockies, around the Great Salt Lake, and over the 
fastnesses of the Sierra Neyada. After visiting all the beautiful 
resorts on the stinny California slopes, the eastward journey will 
be through the Arizona desert fo the Grand Cation of Arizona, 
Tts heauties cannot be painted in mere words, Magnificent in 
coloring, awtul in its depths, it stands among the natural wonders 
of the world, Thence across the plains to St: Louis, and eastward 
through Ilimois, Indiana, Ohio, and Pennsylyania, the tourists 
reach their destination just thirty days alter leaying home. 

The various transcontinental lines haying made low rates on 
account of the General Triennial Convention of the Protestant 
Episcopal Church, the Pennsylvania Railroad Company is enabled 
to offer this superb vacation trip at the low rate of $185, for the 
round trip from New York, Philadelphia, Baltimore, Washington, 
or any point om Pennsylvania Railroad east of Pittsburg, one in a 
berth; and $165 for the round trip, two persons occupying the 
The tate from Pittsburg will be $5 less, ’ 

Diagrams are now open, and as the number who can be ac- 
commodated will be strictly limited, names should be registered 
immediately. _ A AD. 

For further information and_ descriptive pamphlet, apply to 
George W. owt Assistant General Passenger Agent, Broad 
Street Station, Philadelphia—4 dv, 


The Forzst anD STREAM is put to press each week on Tuesdar. 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach. us at tks 
latest by Monday and as much earlier as practicable. 
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GENERAL WILLIAM LUDLOW. 


By the death of General William Ludlow on Friday 
last, the United States army has lost one of its ablest and 
most brilliant soldiers, and the country one of its best 
citizens. 

General Ludlow was born at Islip, L, I., Nov. 27, 1843, 
and graduated from West Point in June, 1864. He was 
immediately commissioned First Lieutenant of Engineers 
and at once saw service in the Civil War, being appointed 
Chief Engineer of the Twentieth Army Corps during the 
Georgia campaign. He had held this position only one 
day when the battle of Peach Tree Creek took place, and 
for gallantry in this engagement and at the defense of 
Allatoona Pass, Ga., he was brevetted Captain. He took 
part in Sherman's march to the sea and in the invasion of 
the Carolinas, and was breyetted Major and Lieutenant- 
Colonel for his services. 

In 1867 he was made Captain in the Corps of Engineers, 
and from 1872 to 1876 seryed as Chief Engineer of the 
Department of Dakota. From 1876 to 1882 he was en- 
gaged in supervising river and harbor defenses in Penn- 
sylvania, New Jersey and Delaware. In June, 1882, he 
received his majority, and became Engineer Secretary to 
the Lighthouse Board. In the spring of 1883 he took 
charge of the water department of the city of Philadelphia 
for three years. during which time he entirely made over 
the water system of that city, and put it in splendid shape. 
For two years he was commissioner and engineer for the 
District of Columbia. Subsequently he served as engi- 
neer of certain Lighthouse Districts, and shortly before 
the breaking out of the Spanish war was stationed in New 
York, where he looked after certain harbor improvements. 

At the breaking out of the war with Spain he was pro- 
moted to the rank of Brigadier-General of Volunteers 
and commanded a brigade under General Lawton at the 
battle of Santiago. Here he displayed great bravery and 
marked ability in handling troops in a difficult situation. 
Shortly afterward he was promoted to be Major-General 
of Volunteers, 


At the close of the war with Spain, General Ludlow was 
appointed Miktary Governor of Havana, and held this 
position for a year, during which time he absolutely rev- 
olutionized the city and its government, and inaugurated 
changes in sanitary conditions and in the details of the 
execution of the laws which changed Havana from one 
of the most unhealthy and badly governed cities in the 
world to one of the healthiest and safest. Not only did 
he do this, but as a private individual he set on foot meas- 
ures to relieve the miseries and the necessities of those 
non-combatants in Havana who, through the war with 
Spain, had been deprived of homes, relatives and support. 
General and Mrs. Ludlow actively took steps to help the 
orphan children of Havana and interested their many 
friends in this country, with the result that thousands of 
little children were helped and saved. 

General Ludlow was relieved from service in Cuba early 
in the year 1900, Previous to this he had been promoted 
to be Brigadier-General in the regular army. He was now 
ordered to Europe to study and report on the military sys- 
tems there, and his report is on file in the War Depart- 
ment. On his return from Europe he was ordered to the 
Philippines, but on reaching there, was discovered to be 
suffering from tuberculosis, the result of his long, hard 
work in Cuba, and was ordered back to the Uaped States 
iby the next transport. 

Throughout the army General Ludlow was ee 
as one of the best soldiers, most able engineers, most 
courageous and handsomest men in service. He possessed 
a stiperb physique, was over six feet tall, of charming 
manners and agreeable personality. Unlike many army 
officers, he feared public criticism as little as he did the 
enemy in battle. When he believed that his course was 
right, that he was doing what was for the public good, no 
amount of newspaper criticism or fault finding by in- 
dividuals could stir him from his position. He was as 
good a fighter with the pen as with the sword, and well 
able to defend himself-when circumstances required it. 

General Ludlow was a keen sportsman, and during his 
service in the West in the old days had many opportunities 
to gratify his love for hunting and fishing. In HHO SE days 
he was a good shot and a skilled hunter. 

Such is a yery brief account of General Ludlow’s official 


life and some of his characteristics, but it conveys no idea. 


such a man. 


‘of Forestry. Mr. 


feeling had for him by those with whom he was brought 
in close contact. To each such man in some way he ex- 
tended the gift of his rare sympathy with a power of 
helpfulness that the associate never forgot. 

To all outward seeming, General Ludlow was as nearly 
as conceivable an ideal man. A master of his profession, 
perfect physically, with a mind able and well equipped, un- 
flinchinely devoted to the right, the services that he has 
performed for his country and his people are great, and 
would unquestionably have been far greater had his life 
been spared to full age. Yet it is much that such a man 
should have lived. It is much more to have known well 
The force of his influence and his example 
cannot be lost; nor will the services that he has rendered 
be soon forgotten. 


A STORY BY ROWLAND E, ROBINSON. 


It is a great pleasure to be able to print such a good 
story as, that of Danvis life by Rowland E. Robinson. 
This was one of the manuscripts left by Mr. Robinson, and 
it belongs with the best things he ever wrote. 


GOVERNMENT FORESTRY. 


WE have made frequent reference to the extraordinary 
growth within the past two years of an interest in forestry 
im this country. This is in no way better shown than by 
the increase in the appropriations by Congress for the 
Diyision of Forestry, which have grown from $28,520 in 
the year 1898-99 to $185,440 for the current year. This 
increase shows very clearly how the work of the Division 
of Forestry has impressed itself on the country, and also 
how rapidly that work has expanded. Congress. does not 
make appropriations unless called’ on to do so by public 
opinion, and that it has so largely increased the allow- 
ance for forestry work is sufficient evidence of the state 
of the public mind on the subject. j 

On the 1st of July the Division of Forestry was made 
a Bureau of the Department of Agriculture, and this 
Bureau has been divided into three Divisions, which will 
represent a vast increase of work in forestry for the cur- 
rent year. These Divisions are those of Forest Manage- 
iment, Forest Investigation and of Records. 

The first is in charge of Mr. Overton W. Price, who 
was superintendent of working plans of the old Division 
Price and the force under him will 
have charge of the examination of tracts of woodland, will 
ascertain the condition of the timber, the prospects of 
reproduction, the opportunities for marketing, the best 
means of lumbering with regard to both the present and 
the future, and the probabilities of success in working the 
tract. If, when a report is made to him, the owner should 
decide that the tract is to be worked, a working plan will 
be furnished him. This is a continuation of the methods 
established by the Division of Forestry two or three years 
ago, and under this plan owners of some 3,000,000 acres 
of woodland have applied for advice, and about 177,000 
acres have been put under management. This land is 
scattered in large and small tracts all over the country, and 
is owned by farmers, city then, clubs and corporations. 
Moreover, several State governments have asked the as- 
sistance of the Division with regard to State lands, and 
the Department of the Interior has requested working 
plans for all the forest reserve, covering more than 46,000,- 
000 acres. - 

The Division of Forestry Investigation is under the 
charge of Mr. George B. Sudworth. This Division, as its 
name implies, is one of investigation and inquiry. It 
studies the trees, from the scientific point of view, and 
also investigates problems connected with tree planting, 
lumbering, water supply, grazing and fires. 

The Division of Records is in charge of Mr. Otto J. J. 
Luebkert. It has charge of office matters, as well as of 
the library, and of the Bureau’s great collection of photo- 
graphs, which illustrates forest conditions all over the 
United States. 

The work of the Forest Bureau is now being carried on 
in seventeen States, and by neatly 200 persons. Of these, 
a large number are college students, who expect to fol- 
low forestry as a profession, and who work for the Bureau 
during the summer, chiefly for the experience that the 
work gives them, 

Tt would seem that at last the people of the United 
States had become aroused to a sense of the importance to 
the nation of the fast-disappearing forests, so that now— 


almost altogether through the influence of the old Division 
of Forestry and its chief, Mr. Gifford Pinchot—efforts are 
being made to harvest the forestry crop in intelligent and 
economical ways, and at the same time to keep up the 
productivity of the forests. Lumbermen and corporations 
making use of lumber have at last been brought to see 
that the object of forestry is not to keep the public from 
having lumber, but to enable it to have constantly more 
and more lumber. When a comprehension of this fact 
reached the ptiblic mind, no reasoning was required to 
enable it to see that forest care and forest management 
were good things and ought to be encouraged, 


VACATION SCHOOLS. 


A THOUGHTFUL paper on the physician’s influence as to 
vacation schools, by Dr. Helen C. Putnam, was recently 
published in the Bulletin of the American Academy of 
Medicine, and deserves a wide reading. 

Every Ameérican, whether he be a sportsman or not, is 
interested in the educational problem, on which to so large 
an extent the future of our country depends. Although 
our public schools are frequently criticised, they are yet 
believed to be the best in the world, but, realizing that 
they might be better, many people are giving mtich thought 
to the question of their improvement. 

Within the past few years a movement has taken place 
in cities to establish what are called vacation schools— 
that is to say, sessions of light school work during the 
summer vacations—held during the morning only, and at 
which attendance is voluntary. The object of establishing 
such schools is to keep the children off the streets during 
the months of July and August, and to provide for them 
good associations and improving work which shall be 


_ agreeable, in place of the evil influences to which they are 


likely to be exposed in the city streets. Since attendance is 
voluntary, these schools, if they are to have any success, 
must be made attractive to the children. They must be 
encouraged and helped to do the things that they like. 

The schools are for children under sixteen years of 
age, and stich children love to play—in other words, to 
enjoy themselves. The vacation schools offer in a certain 
orderly fashion this enjoyment, which not only secures 
regular attendance at the schools, but also faithful work. 
Another attractive part of the school work includes fresh- 
aif parties, sojourns in summer camps and at farms, and 
shorter visits to the country. On such visits something 
may. be taught of nature and nattire study, and an interest 
aroused in such things, which may be followed up by work 
in the class room with flowers, plants, aquaria, pet ani- 
mals, and museum specimens. 

The excursions which take place weekly may be to the 
country or to parks or museums, or art galleries. The 
children who go on them are deeply interested in what 
they are to see, eager to learn, and so not afraid to ask 
questions, and have their attention concentrated on the 
subject of study, which makes it certain that much that 
they see and hear will remain in the mind. 

All this is good as training, but far better in the effect 
which it has in broadening the child’s mind, in giving its 
thoughts and interests a wider range, and in offering it 
a choice of subjects of interest, of recreation and of occu- 
pation for its future life. Nature study not only trains 
and broadens and gives pleasure, but it also furnishes to 
each child an unconscious safeguard from future harm 
whose importance can hardly be overestimated. 

The Spaniards say Un clavo saca otro clavo, and it is 
true that if we encoutage in a child a love for nature and 
deeply interest him in the things of out of doors, there 
will be left in his mind little inclination to think of evil 
things, and little time to plot mischief. The small boy 
whose head is filled with the care and comfort of his pets, 
or who is deeply interested in collecting butterflies, or 
flowers, or deserted birds’ nests; the older boy who is 
crazy about fishing or shooting, or who spends much of 
his time hanging over the bank with his nose close to the 


_ water while he watches the miovements of the curious 


creatures who live in it; these are not the boys who get 
into mischief, who worry their parents by staying out late 
at night, and who are a cause of anxiety from the doubtful 
associations which they form. 

Great, then, are the vacation schools for the good that 
they have done, and the greater still are their possibilities 
for the future. Most strongly they appeal to the dwellers 
in the great cities, for the happy children of the country, 
do not need them. 


182 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


4 


[SEpT. 7.1901. 


Che Sportsman Courist. 


pe ee ; 
Politics in Danvis. 


BY ROWLAND E. ROBINSON, 


—— 


Mrs. Harriet Piper’s curiosity was exercised concern- 
ing the cause of a peripatetic visit which her husband 
Was enjoying with two influential townsmen who had 
called upon him one June morning in the imposing array 
of holiday attire. Brother Foot, a class leader and deacon, 
wore his bell-crowned hat and black coat of severely for- 
mal cut, and his fine calfskin boots, whose toes had ac- 
quired a deyout upward turn at frequent prayer meet 
ings, and now creaked with something of the Sabbath-day 
solemnity in their measured cadence as he walked to and 
fro. His more worldly companion, Roswell Kent, honored 
the occasion with as much attention to dress. He wore 
a beaver of the same style, which had not changed in 
Danvis for twenty years, but his swallow-tailed coat was 
blue, garnished with shining brass buttons. The deep 
cuffs were rolled back till the soiled lining was conspicu- 
ous above the wristbands of the shirt. Both men wore 
uncomfortable black silk stocks and broad collars that 
came high up on their freshly shayen cheeks. 

Mrs. Piper’s curiosity enhanced the “ustial alertness of 
her mien as she craned her neck and pricked her ears to 
eatch a word of the conversation as the trio passed 
through the yard and walked toward the barn. She was 
rewatded by no sotind but the exasperating creak of 
the deacon’s boots growing fainter, and as the party en- 
tered the barn it was stcceeded by the alarmed twitter of 
the swallows, resounding through the empty bays, mingled 
with the louder cackle of a hen frightened from her nest- 

“TL should like to know what on airth them men’s up 
tu, a-shootin’ hether an’ yon, along wi’ your father?” the 
brisk, little woman said to her comely dauguter, who was 
wiping the last of a pile of milk pans. “If it wa’n’t for 
both on ’em bein’ here, I should guess like’s not they 
was beggin’ for the minister, but they wouldn’t come 
tugether for that, bein’ the Kents is Universalists, which 
Solomon Foot ‘Id jes’ ’*s soon fellership the ol’ Scratch. 
Your father ‘Id ortu give suthin’ an’ not be haounded by 
all on “em. °T “Id be cheaper an’ more sartain. Mebby 
that’s what they be up tu, kinder tirin’ one ’nother aout. [ 
du declare, Malviny,”’ she said, as her daughter passed to 
the open door with a pile of shining tin pans on her arm. 
“it’s turrible aggravatin’, the way you go ‘raoun’, not 
takin’ no more int’res’ in what's a-goin’ on ’an a post in 
the fence! Hain’t you a-feelin’ well?” She noticed the 
roses in her daughter’s cheeks were a little faded, and the 
luster of her black eyes was less bright than usual, and fol- 
lowed her to the open door, just outside of which Malvina 
deftly turned the milk pans on their shelf to sweeten in 
the sunlight. Her mother, ignoring the clatter, called 
out, “I guess I'd ortu fix you up some boneset or suthin’ 
tu take.” 

“Shaw! mother, the’ hain’t nothin’ ails me,’ Melvina 
laughed, nervously, “but I don’t see no use o’ stewin’ an’ 
smisin’ abaout what you can’t find aout till you know.” 

“You don’t s’pose your father’s took it intu his head tu 
sell the place? I’d ortu go an’ find the ol’ Dominick ’at 
stole her nest an’ come off wi’ a mess o’ chickens yist’d’y,” 
she said, after a minute’s study. So, putting on a sun- 
bonnet and taking a basin of chicken feed, she set forth 
to execute this bit of strategy. But before she reached 
the barn, wading with lifted skirts through the rank barn 
grass, pigweed and redroot of the yard, her husband and 
his visitors came out of it and marched toward the hog 
pen, for, in fact, he was attending to some belated chores, 
while they bore him company to economize time and en- 
joy a critical, neighhorly inspection of the premises. As 
they passed, she noticed that the Deacon was notching 
tallies in the corners of a pine stick which he carried in 
his hand, but she caught no words and heard no sound 
save the contented grunting of the swine, and concluded 
to await what information her husband might be disposed 
to give when he came to the house. 

He deferred this event by a pretended errand to the 
waodshed, and then came with deliberation. 

“Well, what was they a-wantin’?” she asked, after more 
than reasonable waiting for him to speak. 

“Where's Malviny ?” he whispered. 

“Up in her chahmber.. Now, what was it?” 

“You can’t never guess,” said he, with an air of 
mystery. 

nee Piper, if you got anything tu tell, why don’t you 
tell it?’ 1 

He began impressively, “They want me to tun for 
Legislatur’ nex’ fall!” 

“Squizzle!” she exclaimed, contemptuously, ‘“‘They’re 
just a-foolin’.. They know ’t they can’t kill off Peck, a 
ye'rlin’, an’ you'll git beat an’ be aouten the way for good 
an’ all. Foot an’ Kent’s both on ’em layin’ the’ corns tu 
rep’sent the taown.” 

“Mebby they be at some futur’ time, but they’re honest 
naow in a-wantin’ me’ tu, Har’it. The’s lots ’at won't 
s’port Peck, an’ says so, an’ Foot an’ Kent’s got it all 
figered aout who'll go for me jest tu beat him, an’ the’s 
‘nough for tu gi’ me a clean m’jority.” 

“I say as I said afore; squizzle! The’re jest a-makin’ a 
stool pigin on ye.” 

“Wall, naow, you women folks do’ know jest haow 
folks is a-feelin’. Le’ me tell ye.’ Levi took an argu- 
mentative position, resting his elbows on his knees. the 
fingers of his left hand spread and the forefinger of the 
other ready to count them off. His wife looked at them 
and permitted herself to listen, with the determination 
of not being convinced. 

“In the first place, the’ ’s sey’ral of the m’litia com- 
pny “at don’t like Peck for keptain, an’ they'll go agin 
him, twenty on “em, at the least cal’lation. Then, ther’s 
Clapham won’t vote for him ‘cause he buys all his 
groceries tu Vgennes; he'll kerry twenty yotes. Then 
th’s all the bloomers is ag’in him. Hamner an’ his gang 
will; but Joel Bartlett an’ what Quakers the’ is is agin 
him ‘cause he don’t come aout flatfooted Anter Slavery. 
Sam Lovel an’ his folks raither favors him, an’ so does 
the Hillses, but th’s all the Burtons ever in the nor’east 
corner, Beri’s brothers an’ ’mongst ’em, ’at ’Il go for any- 
body fust. Foot’s got em all notched off on a stick, for 
an’ ag’in, an’ he figur’s me aout a m’jorite as high as ten," 


Mrs. Piper shook her head. “Then ag’in,” he continued, 
indicating a fresh finger, “the’s sights o’ women folks ’Il 
like tu see Mis’ Peck took daown a peg, for the airs she 
puts on, ’caount o’ bein’ a member’s wife, an’ they'll hey 
influence, as you know, an’ I know,” he added, with the 
air of one having experience. “You was mentioned by 
the Deacon an’ Kent as one cal’lated tu adorn s’ciety tu 
the Capital. Them was the Deacon’s exack words. It’s 
usuil, you know, for members’ folks tu spend a week or 
so tu Montpelier durin’ the settin’.” The delicate hint had 
its effect upon the worthy Harriet, who was not without 
aspirations. j 

“There’s another thing that I speak on only tu you.” 
He went softly to the stairway to assure himself that 
Malvina was in her chamber, where he heard her moving 


_ about and singing softly to herself. “Ii you an’ me favors 


Andrew Colby makin’ up tu Malviny, with a proper onder- 
standin’, him an’ his’n will s’port me, an’ that’ll make my 
‘lection poorty nigh sartain.” He placed, the tips of all his 
fingers together and complacently regarded his wife. _ 

“Yes, I know Andrew’s fas’ for her, but she’s turrible 
sot on Tom Farr, an’ I do’ know’s she can be made tu 
hear ttt reason,’ the mother remarked. 

“Parental authority an’ moral ’suasion’ll go a good 
ways, an’ the’ hain’t no comparin’ the advantages o' the 
tew men. Andrew’ll hey a good farm an’ a sheer o’ his 
father’s money ’at’s aout tu int’res’, an’ Tom hain’t nothin’ 
but his tew hands.” 

“Yes, I know, but Malviny don’t look at it that way, an’ 
she’s sot.” 

“Wal, you talk her inter it, Har’i’t,’ said he. “An’ 
naow, don’t you think I’d better just consent tu run, an’ 
put myself int’ the hands o’ my friends? I lot consid’able 
on seein’ you up tu Montpelier.” 

“T do’ know but what you hed, considerin’,” she as- 
sented. “If Malviny was tu go up a spell, it ‘Id kinder 
take her mind off'n Tom. She's a-lookin’ kinder peaked, 
an don't pear tu take no int’res’ in nothin’.” 

Approaching footsteps put an end to the conversation, 
but there was no need of more, as the question of Levi 
Piper’s candidacy was settled as far as he was concerned. 

Mrs. Piper took the first opportunity to acquaint Mal- 
vina with the part she was expected to play in the coming 
campaign, and to dazzle her with the glamor of gay life 
at the Capital, and her silence was taken as consent to 
offer herself as a bribe to secure the votes of the Colby 
faction. 


In a fortnight the adherents of the two candidates be- 
gan to fall in line, and as summer advanced the battle was 
cn, and wordy warfare waged on rainy days and eyen- 
ings at Clapham’s, Hamner’s and Uncle Lisha’s shop. 
On the highways, teamsters hauled alongside and poured 
broadsides into each other, and even the Sundays were 
shattered by political discourses during noonings. 

Gran'ther Hill maintained, “Peck hain’t no sort of a 
captain, and wa’n’t fit for tu rep’sent the taown.” At 
last he allowed himself to become convinced that as no 
military measures were likely to come before the Legis- 
lature, he could give Peck his support. In this he was 
joined by Joseph, though the latter said, “It did ’most 
seem’s ‘ough Peck wa’n’t no more fit tu go to Legislatur’ 
‘n’ any other man ’at wa’n’t no more fit ’n what he was.” 

Solon’s grievance was, “The regular candidate had in 
some of his speeches in taown meeting used dambiguous 
words, which wa’n’t in his dictionary nor in his vocalga- 
bulary, nor yet in the English language, wherefore, on 
which account, I shall not support the present incumbent.” 

With this single excéption the frequenters of the shop 
were harmoniously united in politics, Sam being a staunch 
supporter of Peck and Antoine a noisy partisan, very 
proud of his newly acquired political rights, in which he 
proved himself an efficient worker. 

“They du say,” said Uncle Lisha, after a season of 
silent meditation, one August evening, when the whole 
company was assembled in conclave, “that the hull b’ilin’ 
o’ Burton’s taown corner’s goin’ for Piper, sole an’ up- 
pers, ev’ ything ’at stan’s on tew laigs, even tu ol’ Beri’s 
grin’stun ’at’s framed int’ the side o’ his lawg haouse.’’ 

Yes, I s’pose so,” Sam assented, reluctantly. “They all 
suck through the same straw, an’ they’re as sot as a row 
0’ posts, an’ you might’s well argy wi’ posts.” 

“Wal, Ah don’ care, Ah’ll paid for it an’ Ah’ll can lie 
jes’ nat’ral naow sem if Ah’ll was born here,” cried An- 
toine, gesticulating frantically with his pipe in one hand 
and the other grasping a pipeful of prepared tobacco. 
“Le’s see; taown meetin’s was nex’ Tuesday. Wal, Mon- 
day Ah’ll goin’ over on dat Burton Corner, me, an’ Ah'll 
goin’ for ‘lection some.” 

“’Twon’t du no good,” Sam said. “They’re goin’ tu 
put ol’ Beri on the justice ticket, an’ that’ll fix him, sure 
as guns.” 

“Wal, pro’bly, Ah’ll can’ seairt it,’ said Antoine, pulling 
at his pipe, now ablast. 

“Young Colby, he’s arter the Piper gal, hot-footed,” 
said Peltier, not yet a voter, “so the hull forty-’leven o’ 
the Colbys ’ll vote for ol’ Piper.” 

It was, indeed, true that the unfaithful Malvina was 
bestowing her brightest smiles on Andrew, whom the wan- 
ing of every Sunday saw wending his way to the Piper 
homestead astride his handsome gray mare, where poor 
Tom Farr was sure to find her ‘eatin’ post fodder,’ and 
his own rightful place in the square room preoccupied, as 
might be known by the streak of candle light not quite 
hidden at the edges of the painted curtains. It was quite 
heart-breaking to think of the two, perhaps even then 
sitting together on the sofa. slipping inevitably closer as 
they bent their heads over the steel plates in The Keep- 
sake. the room’s sole book. It was a wonder: that the 
baleful glitter of Gran’pa Piper’s coffin plate on the 
mantlepiece, where it occupied a central position between 
a conch shell and a whale’s tooth, did not strike terror 
to Malvyina’s perfidious soul. 

“Aaour Malviny ’pears tu be conductin’ herself tol’lable 
cute.” said Levi to his wife one Monday morning suc- 
ceeding a prolonged prosecution of Andrew's courtship. 
“She’s fixin’ my "lection; sure an’ I hain’t a-goin’ tu fur- 
git it. I’m a-goin’ tu Vergennes an’ git the best dress 
Sutton’s got in his store for you, an’ the secont best for 
her, for I don’t cal'late tu hev ary one on ye play secont 
fiddle tu_anybody up to Montpelier.” 

Mrs. Piper expressed her gratitude effusively, and gave 
plain directions concerning the style and color of the two 
dresses. Through the steam of her washing she had 


_yisions of social triumphs, 


“An’ you might as well git you some fine shirt timber 


~an have Ann ’Lizer make ’em when she makes aour 


dresses,’ she said, making silent calculation, “You'd 
orter hev ye as many as three, for your old ones is as good 
as wore aout. You'd wear one a hull week up there duin’ 
nothin’. an’ that’ll give you one tu fall back on, in case 0” 
gittin’ ketched in the rain or anything.” 

“Peck tol’ o’ some on ’em lawyers from Burl’n’t’n an’ 
sech, as actilly changed th’ shirts ev’y day!” 

“Good Jand o’ Moses! Wal, they must be awful dirty 
cretur’s! IH resk but what you'll keep yourn lookin’ 
well ‘nough if you wash your neck ev’ry mornin’.” 

“An’ some on ’em flourished clean pocket han’kerchers 
even oftener’n they changed the’ shirts, so Peck says.’’ 

“Wal, I guess you’ve got ’nough o’ them tu answer, but 
abaout the shirts, you'll want ye nine yards o’ bleached 
cotton cloth an’ a yard an’ a half o’ linen, an’ Ann ’Lizer 
won't charge over’n above fifty cents apiece if she comes 
Tight int’ the haouse an’ makes ’em up "long wi’ me an’ 
Malviny’s dresses.” 

Soon Levi departed out of the steamy precincts of the 
washing in a radiant halo, out of whose airy fabric he 
builded not castles but legislative halls that arose and 
shone before him as he journeyed toward Vergennes and 
ever seemed a little nearer. He was gratified to be 
recognized as a candidate by some prominent out-of-town 
people, and flattered to be consulted concerning proposed 
legislative measures. In anticipation he already felt a 
lawmaker when Hamner, reckoned among his opponents, 
set forth a decanter of choice Jamaica and said: 

“Naow, Mr, Piper, when you git up tu Montpelier, I 
hope you won't forgit the poor tarvern keepers, an’ help 
tu git aour licenses put daown kinder reason’ble,” or when 
Judge Bradley beamed benignly upon him and said: 

“Piper, of course you'll go in for a new court house. 
That old barrack at Middlebury is a disgrace to aour 
caounty.” _ 


Mrs. Piper, when taken by neighbors in the pride and 
perplexities of dressmaking with her daughter and Ann 
*Lizer, innocently declared: 

“It’s ridic’lous the way I’ve kep’ a-puttin’ off havin’ 
me made a dress an’ nothin’ fit tu go nowheres, wi’ no 
tellin’ what may happen. Hevin’ Ann ’Lizer, it seemed 
well ’nough for Malviny tu hev her a dress an’ him some 
shirts, an’ make one job on’t.” 

When the elegant dresses were finished, they lay in state 
for more than a week on the gay patchwork quilt of the 
bed in the spare bedroom, where they were exhibited with 
satisfaction to neighborly callers. The gorgeously painted 
vase of plaster of paris fruit and the lace pincushion 
founded on the foot of a broken glass candlestick were 
no longer objects of casual interest as they-stood on the 
curly maple bureau, although tomato, peach and orange 
still gave forth the same common, pervading odor of 
oil and turpentine, and the pinheads shone brightly as 
ever in various designs, 

The morning of the first Monday in September broke 
from a cloudless sky on the hills and vales of Danvis. 
One of its earliest beams slid from fir-bristling peak to 
the green depths of Burtontown, and gave greeting to 
Antoine Bissette, where he was plodding merrily along a 
road that followed the winding of a babbling stream, 
whose voice arose to mingle with the morning song of 
the breeze, now astir among the woodland steeps. To 
these, as he trudged briskly onward, flecking off now and 
then the leaves of obtruding wayside branches with a coil 
of rope that he carried in one hand, Antoine added a 
snatch of an old Canadian song, or his own rendering of 
some popular ballad of his adopted land. A partridge ran 
a little way before him and burst into noisy flight, a crow 
launched itself from a dead tree top and signalled to its 
comrades the presence of an intruder. As the glen 
widened and the broad light of a clearing shone through 
the trees, the clear “Zit, zit” of a meadowlark cut the air 
to give another token of open fields, into which the fern- 
edged road now entered. 

A log house stood near, and a tall, uncouth man beside 
it, stood curving his long back oyer a scythe which he 
bore with all his weight upon a grindstone, one end of- 
whose frame was mortised into the house, the other into 
two legs standing upon the ground. A tow-headed boy 
was wrestling with the crank, while the ungreased shaft 
in its irregular revolutions shrieked the doleful plaint 
that he might well have uttered. Searching sky and earth 
for some object of interest to lessen the weariness of his 
labor, he caught sight of Antoine, and communicated 
his discovery to the man, who, after a sidelong glance 
from the scythe, lifted his weight from it and devoted 
himself to regarding the stranger, 

“Good morning,” the latter gave greeting, as he drew 
near the fence. “Pooty good day dis morny.” 

“Morning’,” Beri Burton responded, setting his scythe 
against the grindstone and approaching the fence, which 
he hung himself up on while the boy slumped upon the 
chips in the most conyenient place for listening and 
staring, and wishing the opportunity might outlast his 
father’s intention of scythe-sharpening. 

“Ah guess you'll goin’ mek finish you hayin’ to-day so 
you could vote to-morry, prob’ly, ant it?” Antoine asked, 
in allusion to the old saying he had heard reported at the 
Jast gathering in the shop, that a man who had not fin- 
ished haying by election day had no right to vote, 

“Hough!” Beri snorted, resentfully. “I goddone er 
hayin’ more’n er week ergo. Jus’ er goin’ ter cuddaown 
er lel bit er raowen. Guess I be all right for ’lection.” 

“Ah guess so. Ant he too bad dey ant goin’ for be no 
"lection to-morry?”’ } 

“Hain't goin’ tu be none? What in thunder ye mean? 
Oh, you git aout!” Beri mumbled, in considerable excite- 
ment. 

“Sartain, ant you hear haow dey all got some smally-— 
poxes bus’ aout on der Forge Village! Two case full of 
it on Hamner’s Tavern. Clapham Clark he got some, one 
de forge man’s got mos’ dead of it, an’ everybody scare 
to deat’, mos’.” 

Beri’s face grew as pale as uncleanliness and sunburn 
would let it, and he slid hastily along the fence to a safer 
distance from Antoine. 

“Gol dumn ye! You be’n right in ermongst er cussed 
rotten di’see an” come up here peddlin’ of it? Yer orter. 
be shot!” he blubbered out in mixed terror and anger, and 
the boy, in vague comprehension of danger, scrambled on 
all fours to the limit of earshot. 

“Oh! no sah, M’sieuw Burton,” Antoine protested. “Ah’ll 
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-ant be near it—only hear it—an’ Ab’Il had lim, too, ore’t 
matiy year ‘go.” 

“Yas, they say ye put three Frenchmuns tergether an’ 
they'll breed it,” said Beri, reassured and drawilig nearer 


again. 


The sound of a strange voice had now drawn to the 
door his wife, fat, unkempt and slatternly, with a half- 
grown daughter of like build and general appearance. 

“Say, Mum, they all got er smallpox daown fer er vil- 
lage, an’ ar’n’t goin’ ter have no ‘lection. Say, Mum, 
haow long ergo were I toxercated ?” 

“’Toxercated! Wall, I reckon When ye hed er las’ 
chance at somebody’s jug!’ she sneered, and then, in evi- 
dent alarm, “Who tell’d ye the’ was smallpox? T b'lieve 
ye lie, Be’.” ; 

“Hin,” Beri answered, indicating Antoine with a nod. 
“He live right handy by er village, an’ he know. Say, 
Mum, when were I “toxicated for er smallpox? I useter 
hed et mark here some’eres.” He pushed his shirt sleeve 
to his shoulder and began searching the rough skin for a 
vaccination scar, while his wife gave no heed to his ques- 
tion, but beset Antoine for particulars of the ill tidings. 

“Ne’ mind,” said Berri, abandoning the hopeless 
search and futile query, “You'll wanter know somep’n 
sometime.” 

“An’ what brung ye up here for?’ Mum Button asked 
finally, curiously eyeing the rope.” 

“Ah'll was tol’ you. ma’am,” Antoine answered, with 
great politeness. “Ah'll was lose mah leetly caow. an’ 
Ah’ll hear it say he was be straggle off this way. You'll 
ant prob'ly seen him, ant it?—leetly red caow, mos’ all 
spot over mid white, so he look more white as he was 


red an’ de bes’ caow you never see to beat it, sah, Oh, 


he brimly over de pail two tam every day.” 

He looked into her eyes with a piteous imploring for 
tidings of the lost treasure, but she, briefly searchigg her 
memory, answered hastily: 

“No, we hain’t seen or heard 0’ no sech,” and contin- 
ued concerning what was uppermost in her thoughts. 
“Gol dumn er ol’ small-pox! Can’t hev no ‘lection, an’ 
it’s goo’-bye ter you bein’ Square. Be’! It tew plaguey 
mean, it is, jes’ you got er chance tu be somebody, some 
*caount.” 


She strode into the house and gave vent to some part 
of her vexation and disappointment upon the unwashed 
kettles and pans that stood in an untidy congregation 
on the stove. 

Beri dug a shovyel-like thumb-nail into the soft wood 
oi the top-rail in momentary unabstracted meditation; 
then, as Antoine moyed slowly away, straddled over it 
and walked on beside him, calling back to the house: 

“I er goin’ “long up ter Jonerdab’s an’ Peleg’s, an’ 
*mongst “em ter tell ’em what er rip be!” 

His wife called back imperatively, “You send a word 
ter darkter by that feller to hyper over here an’ impocer- 
late aour sonny an’ sis an’ all them ter tother haousen 
what hain’t be’n, an’ tell that feller not for ter forget.” 

Antoine did not find his cow; that was safe at home 
in her ferny pasture, whither he, too, wended his way 
when assured that the news he brought was imparted 
to every inhabitant of Burtontown Corners. 

Fine weather for September election is the rule in 
Vermont, and this particular one was no exception, as 
gold and blue and green as a bright sun, a cloudless 
sky and fields rank with lush aftermath and fresh pas- 
turage could make it. Such a day could scarcely fail to 
bring out every voter and, of course, every boy whom 
sore unfinished “stent” did not withhold, and even such 
was, more than likely to break that tyrannical restraint 
and run away, trusting to luck to escape in the crowd 
the eye of parent, “guardeen,” or employer. Many of 
the womankind improved the rare opportunity to’ visit 
friends who lived on the roads to the town house, or in 
its neighborhood. Farmhouses that were astir with 
their own busy life every other day of the year were ten- 
antless to-day, and the hen hawk wheeled low above 
them, making leisurely selection of the fattest pullets. 
Fields were so free of human presence that at midday 
the fox ventured boldly beyond where the wild sunflower 
shone in the dusky woodside. 

Mrs. Piper did not fail to improve the opportunity, and 
rode with her husband to the village, where she might 
spend the day at her cousin’s and be at hand to get the 
first news of the election. Malvina chose to stay at 
home, and, when, from time to time, her mother thought 


of her during the day, she pitied her spending it in the 


quiet company of the asthmatic house dog, the cat, and 
the poultry. But as the clock in the kitchen clicked 
the alarm for eleven, old Lige waddled out to bark 
wheezily, not in anger or in joy, but in strict accordance 
with custom, at a smart team which drove briskly up to 
the horse block and hitching post. The hens uttered a 
flustered little cackle, the cat jumped upon the window 
stool to learn the cause of the commotion, but Malvina 
did not wonder at all when Tom Farr sprang out of a 
high-boxed buggy. When Andrew Colby drove that 
way an hour later in the hope of furthering his suit a 
little, as he went to election, he was dismayed to meet 
the couple driving in the opposite direction, both dressed 
in their best, and looking very happy. 

“Dam the hull bilin’! I'll larn him tu be foolin’ wi’ 
me!” he growled back at them over his shoulder. ‘“‘Not 
a identical Colby vote does ol’ Piper get this day!” 

He laid the lash to his horse in his haste to make 
good his word, while Tom and Malvina bowled merrily 
on their way to the first minister or magistrate they 
might find in the next town. 

Two hours before noon the dreary old town house, and 
its precincts. swarmed with the male inhabitants of Dan- 
vis. For the most part, the elderly, middle-aged, and 
staid men, and the town officers, were gathered inside 
the bare walls, while the younger men and boys chose 
the more cheerful outdoor atmosphere, some lourging 
upon the grass in shade and sunshine, some in groups 


discussing the chances of the candidates, or watching 


the contest of a pair of wrestlers or stick-pullers. 


One 


great center of attraction was a booth of boards built 


against the side of the town house, where, for sale, were 
home-made cakes and pies, and cookies, crackers and 
cheese, highly colored with annotto, popularly known as: 
“otter,” There, too, were some jars of candy, in sticks: 
striped like a barber's pole, and balls similarly deco- 
rated, and cigars, at a cent apiece. The purchaser of 


one was fortunate if it would draw—or, considering the 
flavor, quite as nich so if it did not. There was a box 
of dry, suzary raisins, a drum of ancient figs, and a bas- 
ket of puckery pears, and for those who thirsted for 
milder potations than Hamner’s har offered, there were 
bottles of mead and a cask of honey-brewed spruce beer. 
The proprietor was kept busy with a brisk trade, which 
increased 2s noon approached and the far-comers grew 
hungry. 

“Hain't got no drawin’ plasters ter sell, hev ye, Josh- 
away?” John Dart asked when struggling with a warped 
cigar. “No? Wal, you’d ort tu; I want one tu put ont’ 
the back o’ my neck tu draw the smoke through this ’ere 
seegar.”’ 

The ancient joke was honored with a salute of laughter 
not at all relished by Joshua, who declared, ‘That's 
badut as good a box o’ cigars as ever I hed—’most 
every one on ’em “Il zo.” 

“Wal, this one hain’t no exception,” said John Dart; 
“it goes aout every time. Lord, itll ruin me a-buyin’ 
matches for it. Gi’? me a hunk o’ that ’ere pink-eye 
cheese an’ a han’ful o’ crackers, an’ I'll save this seegar 
till I git where the’ ’s a stiddy fire.” 

At one o’clock the meeting was opened by the con- 
stable. who took off his coat preparatory to the labors 
before him, and the voting began. The dignitaries sit- 
ting in the seat of honor gave him their ballots, which 
he deposited in their respective boxes, an odd array of 
makeshifts. Some were square lozenge boxes with 
sliding covers, some round with covers that slipped on, 
on each of which a strip of paper was pasted whereon 
appeated in faded ink the words, ‘State,’ ‘‘County,” 
“Representative,” “Justice.” The open space in front 
of the desk, and then the aisle, were soon crowded: for 
every one seemed possessed of the idea that everything 
depended on his vote being cast immediately, and there 
was some pretty rough elbowmg and hustling, but all 
in the best ot humer, for no one took in ill part a trod- 
den toe or a punched rib. 

Gran’ther Hill was in the thick ofthe crowd, without 
power to move, but as it surged forward or swayed from 
side te side yet holding his open ballot’ aloft like a 
banner. 

“Quit yer con-dumned shovin'!” cried a stout young 
fellow behind him, pushing backward lustily. “You've 
most squoze the breath o’ life aout ’n this ol’ man!” 

“Never you fear, young man!” the veteran growled 
htskily over his shoulder. “I’ve stood wus rackets, an’ 
hain’t nigh dead yet! *Tain’t a primin tu gettin’ aout ’n 
Independence! I'll get up ter the breastworks an’ gi’ 
*em a ha’ bushel o’ Pecks!” 

Levi Piper sat in a corner amcng a group of staunch 
supporters, looking smiling and confident, spité of the 
discomfort of wearing his best suit, which he had donned 
out of respect to his position, when Brother Foot, who 
had been on a tour of inspection among the assembled 
freemen, made his way to hitn bearing a troubled coun- 
tenance. 

“What's the rip?” he whispered anxiously. 

“Andrew Colby’s a-peddlin’ votes for Peck faster ‘1 
a boy a-killin’ snakes, an’ Beri an’ his company hain’t 
one-on “em here, not a identical one!” 

The smile faded from Leyi's face like stnshine from a 
landscape beneath a passing cloud. 

“Andrew!” he gasped. “Why! he promised me fair 
an’ square, an’ I’ve. done all I agreed.” 

“Can't help it.’ said Foot. sadly. 

“T see him at it a-givin’ a Pecls ballot to-his father an’ 
tew brothers an’ a-offerin’ on ’em right an’ left. *Peared 
tu be mad as a settin’ hen bacut suthin’. ‘Daimn his lyin’ 
ol’ soul,” them was. his words speakin’ o’ you, the blas- 
phemin’ sinner. “Damn his lyin’ ol’ soul!’” Second- 
hand profanity, being cheap and sinless, had attractions 
for the Deacon. 

“An’ the Burtons hes all sigeed back on me! I’m a 
gone goose!” Mr, Piper groaned as if the curse were 
already taking effect, and he wandered away to Clap- 
ham’s horse shed to brocd over his blasted prospects. 
All his visions oi triumph and honor had suddenly sunk 
in a gloomy mist, and already he suffered the humilia- 
tion oi defeat, and reviled himself for the useless and 
reckless €xpense of the two new dresses and the three 
shirts. The black silk dress might serve to assuage his 
wife’s disappointment and the yellow poplin reconcile 
Malvina to the loss of a lover and the honor of being 
a representative’s daughter, but he could never wear 
those shirts without being reminded of the high place 
for which they were intended. He cursed the day in 
which he had been persuaded te be a candidate, and 
thenceforth renounced all political aspirations. 

From his retreat he could see the voters entering the 
townhouse and made mental note of the known or sup- 
posed preference of each. “The’s more’n half on ’em 
agin me ’at I know an an’ TJ was a cussed fool ever tu 
run! Blast ol’ Foot an’ his Metherdist soft soap! He 
jest wanted tt see me beat! There goes the Farr tribe. 
all in a chunk. an’ all agin me. Cy’ an’ his boys, Bial 
an’ his’n, thirteen on “em. All but Tom: wonder where 
he is? Poor Tom, he’s enough sight likelier’n Andrew, 
an’ ’'d a good deal druther hev him in the family. Wal, 
I won't slink araound here like a scairt fool—but I swear 
I wish *t I was t’ hum a pickin’ up stun!” 

He brushed the cobwebs from his sleeve and returned 
to the taown house, trying to appear unconcerned, though 
tunable to force a smile ta his dry lips. The votes were 
dropping in slowly now, the constable found time to ex- 
change a few words of conversation with the dignitaries 
beside him or some ot the interested group that crowded 
in front of the desk watching the kallot boxes as if their 
eyes might penetrate the wooden shells and discover 
the secrets they held. Joel Bartlett, the town clerk, had 
a respite for his fingers from the incessant scribbling of 
names as the constable called them to him and for his 
tongue from keeping time to the motion of his fingers. 

The constable locked at his watch, and called out, 
“Are your votes all in. gentlemen? -The box will be 
turned in five minutes.” Sinai 

A rapidly driven wagon stopped in front of the door, 
and in a moment Tom Farr came hurrying in and up 
to the voting place, where he handed his ballots to the 
constable. r 

“Forward your ballots, gentlemen,” the constable 
called again, and then announced that it was three 


o'clock and the box would be turned. 

After a minute of grace, during which no uncast bal- 
lot was offered, the box containing the votes for repre- 
sentative was emptied upon the desk and the counting 
by the authorized officials begun, while the crowd of 
self-constituted inspectors pressed closer and craned 
their necks to see which pile grew the faster as the 
names of Peck and Piper were added to each, - 

Since he had become assured of the disaffection of the 
Colbys, and the no less unaccountable absence of the Bur- 
tons. Levi Piper had so fully accepted the certainty of de- 
feat that the first sharp pain of it was over and he was able 
to meet with a good deal of calmness the ill-concealed tri- 
wuph of enemies and the sympathy of friends, which 
were shown in the faces of each, as he sauntered from 
group to grotip. 

“Hev they got them votes ‘baout caounted?” some 


eS asked of another who had just come from the town- 
ouse, 


“Pooty nigh.” ‘ 7 

“Be a ch’ice fust time?” 

“D” yas—hain’t none scatterin’.” 

“Ary chance for Piper?” 

“Daa! _ The Colbys all turned agin him, an’ the’ hain’t 
one o° ol’ Beri’s tribe ben a-nigh.” : 

“Gentlemen, please give your attention,” the voice 
of the constable was heard issuing from’ the open win- 
dows above the hum of Mahy yoices. 

The whittlers hastily shut and pocketed their knives, 
the loungers in the grass scrambled to their feet, the 
story-teller left his tale unfinished, and all made haste 
to get within closer range of the speaker’s voice. 

_Hul number of votes cast, tew hundred an’ one. 
Nes’sary for a ch’ice, one hundred an’ one. OF these, 
Piper hes received one hundred an’ one—Peck, one——” 

The concluding figures were drowned in a tumultuous 
billow of cheers, and, as it subsided in an echo of be- 
lated voices, the constable announced what every one 
now knew, 

“And you have made ch'ice of Levi Piper to sarve 
you as represeutative.” 

Quite dazed and searcely believing his ears in the con- 
firmation of friendiy congratulations, Levi Piper was 
hustled into the town house, and mounted tipon a seat 
where he vainly tried to recall the speech, once well 
conned, hut now forgotten as useless and never'to be 
spoken, He managed to thank his friends in a few 
stammering words, and then to deliver to their free 
raiding al! things eatable and drinkable that the huck- 
ster’s Sooth still held, for such was the custom of those 
fimes, and one which gave quite as much satisfaction 
to all concerned, especially to the successful candidate, 
as does the modern reception. 

“Well, father an’ mother,’ said Malvina, radiant with 
smiles and the glory of the yellow poplin as she met 
her happy parents at the door upon their return, “I 
run away an got married tu Tom whilst you was gone, 
but you'd ot tu forgive us, seein’ ’at you've got the 
‘lection, an’ it was Tom an’ his folkses’ votes done it for 
vou,” 

“What!” her father gasped, sinking into a chair aad 
making no opposition to Malyina sitting on his knee. 
“You an’ Tem merried? Him an’ his folks voted for 
me? Wal, I swear! everything beats everything else tu- 
day! No, sir; I’m almighty glad you be merried tu 
Tom, for that Andrew Colby ’s a skunk—a mean 
skunk!” 

It was noticed that for some weeks after election An- 
toine avoided the highways and public places in day- 
time: in fact, Unele Lisha’s shop was the only place he 
appeared abroad, 

“You don’t want to let that ol’ Beri Burton git a holt 
on ye, Antwine,” said Uncle Lisha one evening when ~ 
the company were gathered there. 

“They say ke’s swore tu kill ve for that yarn-you told 
him ‘fore ‘lection. "Twas pooty tough, an’ I. do’ know 
but he’d ort tu.” 

“Wal, Ah don’ care for me,’ Antoine protested, while 
he ground the tobacco nervously in his palms. “Ar 
he'l! au’ waut for cure, too, *cause hees man’s gat de 
ected, an’ heli was square heesself. Oh, but Ah tol’ 
you. Ab’ll was come pooty nigh for beat it, honly for 
dat gal. She.was marry more vote as Ah could scare.” 


The Legend of Noqualmis, the 
Thunder Warrior. ; 


I was sitting one day on a grassy slope in front of an 
Indian village. I had been waiting for a certain Indian's 
return from. hurting, so that T could get him, with his 
canoe, fo take me on a few days’ trip hunting and fishing. 
The spring sun shone warmly on the southern slope and 
the level plateau upon which stood the quaint wooden 
lodges—tso0 by 80 jeet or thereabouts—of the Indians. In 
front, the slope fell gently away to the edge of the waters 
of the bay. A few buifle heads sported in the blue water, 
the rainbow-headed males prinking themselves and con- 
torting their little bodies in all manner of impossible pos- 
tures as they strove to tell the graceful, leaden-colored 
females that spring had come, and that, far, far to the 
North, was a restful haven and peace and quietude for fond 
lovers, such as they, while, as they told their story, they 
fluttered and wheeled and splashed the almost glassy 
water. But they, the hard-kearted females, would think 
of nothing but diving for food to fill their insatiable little 
stomachs. just fer all the world like humans. Across the 
pretty stretch of water, a fringe of crab trees and willows, 
2lready bathed in a delicate wash of tender green, .with 
here and there a splash of greenish yellow, adding clumps 
of elder, made a sweet mass of spring color against a 
background of somber-hued firs, which, stretching away 
to distance im undulating swells, turned gradually from 
a dark chrome green, fitst to ashy black, then to pur- 
plish, then blue: net the blue of heaven, but, rather, that 
ef lapis lazuli. Far to the west and south, rising out of 
the sea of distance like grim giants, impalpable and un- 
teal appearing, were the mighty mountains; grand, silent, 
mysterious: the higher peaks snow-capped and outlined 
against the ethereal biue, symbols of eternity. 

Between the two highest peaks of-everlasting snow, was 
a ridge, fashioned like a gigantic Indian lying in death’s 
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repose. His profile showed distinct against the sky, and — 


so perfect was the outline of face and form that the gazer 
could almcst delude himself into the belief that a giant 
figure, carved from marble mountain top by unearthly 
hands, was there lying sculptured. I had often looked 
upon this image, and had conjured many a weird fancy 
concerning it, but never had I seen it so plain, so hu- 
man like, as now. ! 

Outside the lodges, reclining on his “sunning board,” 
his dim eyes fixed on the distant figure, was an old In- 
dian, and by his side a boy six or seven years old, per- 
haps, to whom he was telling, in soft monotone, some 
legend of long past days. “Noqualmis”’ was a name oft 
repeated. The gentle droning of his voice, the enervat- 
ing warmth of the soft, spring sun and the dreamy cries 
of the distant wild fowl on the sea, soon sent me into a 
light sleep, and it seemed to me, as I slept, that the 
story ran thus: 

Boy, son of my brother, listen to the story of No- 
qualmis. The men of our tribe were always noted as 
great and daring hunters, From the time when Pahl, 
the first dwellers of the earth, were dispersed, our tribe 
has been renowned. Old I am now; feeble and with eye- 
sight dim; but once, young and supple, I used to hunt the 
deer, the bear, the elk, so that the lodge was ever filled 
with food and warm furs for clothing. I was deemed a 
great hunter and brave warrior in the tribe, but greater 
far than I, greater, stronger, braver than all, was the 
Thunder Chief, Noqualmis. He it was, who, for twenty 
long days and nights, sought the “tamanawas” in the 
wilds and kept watch on the mountain top, without food 
without clothing, praying to the Thunder God to endow 
him with the medicine power which would render him the 
first, the head chief of the tribe, Cedar withes he passed 
through the flesh of his arms and thighs, then, fastening 
the bonds 10 the trunk of a tree, he bore himself against 
the strain until the strong withes broke or else tore out 
from his bleeding muscles. With prickly spruce and dev- 
il’s club, he tore his flesh, until, at length, faint with hun- 
ger, thirst, and pain, he lay prone on the ground as one 
nigh dead. Then the Thunder Bird came to him, fanning 
with his mighty wings the air upon Noqualmis’ face. 
He spoke: * 

“Noqualmis! Noqualmis! Noqualmis! your vigil has 
been kept; your heart is brave, your body strong; for 
your fortitude, your abstinence, your bravery, the Thun- 
der God bids me tell you that you will be endowed with 
the great medicine of the Thunder. You will be the head 
chief of all your people, and long will you reign in the 
tribe. You will be victorious in war and your arm will 
be strong, your arrow and spear unerring in the hunt; 
your eyes will be clear and your feet swift. But, listen! 
Never doubt the power of the tamanawas given -you. 
Though misfortune may sometime overtake you, as it 
does all, do not doubt that good fortune will return. Do 
not think that our power will fail you, and, above all else, 
seek not the power a second time, else the Thunder which 
now guides your strength, and health, and power, may one 
day strike you dead. Oh! Noqualmis.” Then, with 
mighty, flapping wings, the Bird rose from his side and 
flew across the range to the Great Home of the Thunder 
God—there! on yonder snow-capped mountain, 

Noqualmis raised himself up from the frozen earth. 
His body was sore. Thirst burned him up, and hunger 
gnawed his vitals; yet was his heart light, oh, boy! for 
he had earned what no other living man before him had 
possessed—the medicine of the Thunder God. 

With slow and painful steps, he went his way to the 
village. The old men of the tribe took him in to the 
lodge of his family. Tenderly they bathed him, dressed 
his wounds with sweet balsam, wrapped him up in warm, 
soft furs, and gave him food—broth of deer, fresh baked 
salmon, roots of the wild parsnip; and when he was 
strong and well, with all the wise men and mighty war- 
Tiors of the tribe, he sought out a giant cedar tree and 
felled it, slid it far through the woods on smooth skids to 
the water’s edge, floated it to the village with great cere- 
mony, and then they carved it with much design, pictur- 
ing the stories of the prowess of the ancestors of No- 
qualmis in war and in the chase, and of his own wild 
adventures. Thirty long steps it was when finished, and 
of four steps’ girth at base; and at the top was placed the 
emblem of Noqualmis, a Thunder Bird with outstretched 
wings. Then all the strong men of our tribe—and they 
were many, for our lodges reached from river mouth to 
yonder bluffs, 800 long steps—came and raised the pole 
upright in the cold way, which you cannot see nowadays, 
and the foot was three steps in the solid earth, set in the 
hole prepared for it. : 

Then the messengers were. sent to the far-off 
tribes with calls to a great feast in honor of Noqualmis, 
and in due time they came, the tamanawas men, the wise 
women, great chiefs and dancers of renown, all came, and 
when all were assembled, the great lodge of Noqualmis 
was cleared of everything but the dais about the four 
walls inside. Great fires were lighted, ten steps apart 
and five steps from the dais, all around the lodge upon 
the earthen floor, and these were kept replenished by the 
youth of the tribe from the yast stores of wood which 
had been gathered. Then all the tribe, and all the visit- 
ors filed in, the men in their war gear, the doctors in 
their tamanawas dresses, the women in their finery of 
broidered skins and necklaces and earrings of shell and 
of metal, and all seated themselves about the lodge on the 
great dais, and the song cf Noqualmis was begun. Softly, 
quietly, at first, while the drums and beating sticks gently 
tapped the rhythnt; then louder_and fiercer came the song, 
the high, sweet voices of the women pierced the heart- 
laden air, the deep tones of the men shook the great 
lodge, while outside, the tribe’s doctors blew wild notes 

’ on their war whistles, made from the thigh bones of dead 
enemies. ‘ 

Then, at a signal, there leaped into the glare of the 
encircling fires a great dancer and warrior. His coat 
was of soft yellow buckskin, reaching to the knees, and 
strung across both back and front with rows on rows of 
shells, bits of the rare yellow metal (native copper), feath- 
ers of the priceless mountain eagle (golden eagle), “ Arm- 
lets made of bunches of dried deer hoofs, string on sinew 
cords, were on his wrists. His anklets were the same. 
His head dress was of the inner bark of the cedar tree, 
beaten soft, and glowing red, like blood. Twenty feath- 
ers from the tails of the mountain eagles, tipped with fur 
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of the marten, nodded above all, The war paint was on 
his face, and the frenzy of the tarmanawas made him 
terrible to behold, and, as he danced, now threading the 
row of fires, now leaping like the wild deer, now moving 
with quick, short steps, his bangles rattled in time with 
the swiftly beating sticks and drums. Another signal, 
and all was quiet as the grave. Then the dancer began 
his own war song. The vast multitude assembled took 
it up, and wilder, higher, rose the strain, quicker beat 
the sticks, lighter danced the warrior, until at length ex- 
hausted, he sank back on the dais among his friends 
and another took his place, 

Then women danced with slow, graceful movement 
to the refrain of a sweet, wild song, Medicine men danced 
in their terrible dresses of human hair and teeth, and 
masks carved to represent every creature in our land 
and sea. 

Then Noqualmis himself, the bravest of the brave, 
dressed more richly than any, danced and sang his song 
of the Thunder God, and of what he had seen and en- 
dured during his mountain vigil. 

Twenty days and nights did the festivities last. By 
day we feasted on the flesh of elk, of deer, and of seal, 
salmon, and fish of other kinds; the roe of salmon pressed 
in the oil of seals; dried berries, shellfish, ducks and 
geese. Betimes we slept, and then at night was the 
dance renewed until the end of the time. 

Before the gathering dispersed to each and all were 
given presents—to some, skins of the beaver, the seal, 
and otter, both of land and sea; to others, blankets 
woven from the hair of the wild goat. These were torn 
in strips two fingers wide, and scattered amongst the 
crowd. These strips were afterward unraveled by the 
women and rewoven. To others, again, were given bows 
and arrows, spears, bales of dried salmon, and cakes of 
dried berries, bladders of oil and cakes of elk tallow; 
slaves, too, taken from hostile tribes, canoes, and mats 


of cedar bark, shields of yellow metal, carved dishes of . 


stone and wood, and spoons fashioned from the wild 
goats’ horns, according to the standing of each, so was 
he endowed. 

When all was over, and ali presents given, Noqualmis 
was proclaimed head chief and greatest warrior of his 
tribe, and he took to wife the daughter of a great chief 
from the North, and then the visitors all departed, sing- 
ing praises of our tribe and of Noqualmis, and we were 
again left by ourselves. After all the vast hoard of pres- 
ents given, you will think, my boy, that Noqualmis would 
be poor; but he was young and strong, and mark you, he 
who gave thus in his declining years received double. 
So it was with us in the long ago. 

After this, it happened as the Thunder Bird had spoken. 
Noqualmis lived for many years as our head chief and 
greatest warrior and hunter. One day, when middle- 
aged, yet still strong and upright as a dart, he came home 
from hunting with gloom upon his brow.. Long he sat, 
silent and alone, by the lodge fire. Then, at last, his 
father, an old man and wise, spoke thus: “Why is my 
son so gloomy; why sits he alone with sadness in his 
eyes? Speak! Oh, Noqualmis.” 

Then Noqualmis spoke: “My father, the tamanawas 
has failed me, Thrice to-day my arrows glanced off the 
body of the elk; twice my spear struck a tree limb in- 
stead of the bear’s side; once I stumbled and fell, sorely 
injuring myself. To-morrow I climb the Mountain of 
Thunder, to again seek the magic.” 

Then his father was much afraid, and begged him not 
to go, but Noqualimis turned away from him and sought 
his couch.. On the morrow, at early dawn, he arose. 
dressed himself in his war clothes, but without painting 
his face, tried his trusty bow, filled his quiver with ar- 
rows tipped with black stone points. In his girdle he 
placed his war knife of shining green stone (jade), and 
when all was ready, he bade farewell to his weeping 
wife and children, stepped out of the lodge and gazed 
long to the West at the wild Thunder Mountain, Then, as 
he stood thus, the wise men and the doctors, the chiefs 
and the warriors, came to him and begged him not to 
go. “Remember Noqualmis, what was told you; not to 
seek the Thunder twice. Try again the hunting, and 
perhaps good luck will return to you. Think of us here, 
oh Noqualmis! Who will lead us to war against our 
ancient enemies; who show us the best hunting and fish- 
ing grounds?” But Noqualmis was proud, and his pride 
had been hurt in that he had failed in the hunting, so he 
answered: ow 

“The Thunder Bird lied! or, perhaps, he spoke thus to 
try me. I go.” And so he passed from among them and 
out of the village, and was gone, and all that day the 
thunder roared and the Jightning flashed. And long 
afterward it was revealed to the head doctor of the tribe 
that he jotirneyed on through the forest until he came to 
the mountain and began to climb. Up, up, ever up, and 
when he came to the edge of the woods, where ahead 
was nothing but bare rocks, a huge elk, the largest ever 
seen, stood barring the way. He spoke thus to Noqual- 
mis; “Turn back; your children cry for you, your wiie 
weeps; your father and the other wise men call for you,” 
But Noqualmis laughed, and, putting an arrow to the 
string, he shot it, swift and straight, at the elk’s broad 
side; straight to its mark sped the tough shaft, into the 
dark brown side and out through to the other side; yet 
the beast moved nat, ner showed sign of pain; and as No- 
qualmis gazed, in growing wonderment and fear, the great 
elk looked at him with large, sad eyes, but did not again 
address him. Then Noqualmis fitted another arrow to the 


polished sinew string and drew it back to the head, when 


snap! the strong string parted; and the elk, his eyes still 
fixed on Noqualmis, turned slowly, walked to the foot 
of the steep cliff, and disappeared like a smoke. 

Then Noqualmis was afraid, and would have turned 
back, but pride and fear of his tribesmen’s laughter for- 


_ bade him, so, pressing on, he threw away the bow and 


drew his great stone knife to guard himself. Soon he 
reached a vast chasm, in the rocks, and, at the further 
end, on a high rock peak, he saw perched the Thunder 
Bird, who, when he saw Noqualmis, cried out, “Noqual- 
mis, Noqualmis, turn back; remember my warning to 
you, oh! son of my bosom.” But again the madman 
laughed and pressed on through the dreadful gorge. 
Then the Thunder Bird, rising on wing from his lofty 
perch, came flying down the chasm. The sound of his 
wings was like the roaring wind, and the air turned freez- 
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ing cold before him, Straight at Noqualmis he flew, cry- 
ing, ‘Turn, turn, fool that thou art!” but when he was 
almost on him, Noqualmis dropped to the earth, and, ris- 
ing again on one knee, thrust his spear with force at the ’ 
mighty bird above him, The weapon seemed to pierce 
through and through, yet the strong barbs held not and 
the spear came out, while the bird, with mournful cry, 
flew far off and vanished amid the crags, and, lo! the 
spear in the man’s hands was clean and free of blood. 
Again Noqualmis was afraid, but again he pressed on 

through the gorge and up to the top of the mountain, 
which was fair and leve!, but feuced about with great 
rock pinnacles, and in the center of a pleasant, grassy 
slope was a huge flat rock, smooth and black, and No- 
qualmis walked on this. maryelling at its hardness and its 
smoothness, when the awiul quiet of the place 
was broken by a fearful peal of thunder, and the sharp 
Fire Sword of the Thunder God struck him down on the 
great rock, and, suddenly, the air got very cold, and snow 
fell, covering up the mountain top and the flat rock, and 
the dead body of Noqualmis, as he lay. And the snow 
has stayed there ever since, summer and winter alike, and 


the body of Noqualmis lies there where you see it from — 


here, covered up in its snowy blanket, and no person may 
climb the mountain again, for the great fields of snow 
and ice around about it, . 
A sharp shake of the arm awoke me. I started up and 
saw Jack’s grinning face. I arose, stretched myself, and 
looked about me. The old man still sat on his board, 
his dim eyes fixed on the distant image of the snow-cov- 
ered Indian, now gilt and bejeweled with the rays of the 
setting sun. I handed him a plug of tobacco. ‘What 
were you telling the boy?” I asked. He laughed as he 
thanked mie in his soft, low voice, and answered: “I was 
telling him of our feasting and dancing in the long ago, 
He will never see those scenes now. A-la-kas-la.”’ (Good- 
by.) MaAzAMA. 
Comox, B, C,, March 26 
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Notes. 

Sunning Board.—The coast Indians have boards of 6 
or 8 feet in length by r2 or 18 inches wide, outside their 
lodges, on the south side, laid with a slight pitch and 
with a back board at the high end. On these the old 


people love to recline and sun themselves, whenever in-_ 


clination urges and weather permits. 


Tamanawas.—The ethereal essence or spirit of some | 


beast, bird, or element, which was sought, and supposed 
to have been acquired, by all young men desirous of be- 
coming great warriors, hunters or doctors (magicians). 


The tamanawas might be of the deer, the otter, crow, 


owl, raven, wasp, thunder, snow, and was commonly 
acquired by rites similar to those described. Much mys- 
tery was observed, howeyer, in addition, and whites have 
never been able to get a thorough record of these. A 
species of Freemasonry seemed to prevail in these rites. 
Frenzy.—At dances, which no doubt partook of more 
mysticism, the dancer would become in a manner fren- 
zied. This was supposed to be brought on by the potent 
working of the mysterious “tamanawas” (elixir), 


s 
F Grit. 

When a man dies who has been conspicuous for cour- 
age. loyalty and good comradeship in all his relations 
with his fellow-men, a stone is apt to mark his grave and 
record his virtues, At the foot of our garden a little 
mound covers a heart that ence harbored all these quali- 
fee but that heart, when alive, beat in the body of a 
dog. 

Sam Patch was a bull terrier of many quarterings in 
the male line, but, from a bench show point of view, of 
no account on the distaff side of the house. Blue ribbons 
go. by favor in this world, but “true blue” is better said 
of the heart than of the blood, so I shall always consider 
Sam Patch’s dam, Nellie, one of the wisest and most 
genteel old ladies that ever stepped on four paws. 

Tt was a sight to see her play hide and seek with chil- 
dren, with Nellie “It.’ How she would chase around 
in feigned bewilderment, and look behind every tree, and 
bush but the right ones! Then, when the last child had 
scrambled “home.” how Nellie would rush up barking in 
surprise and protest at the evasion, then hide her head 
behind the barn door, and, I quite believe, shut her eyes, 
until a shout came to say that the game was on again. 
Her son, like many men, got his brains from his mother; 
his shape and fighting qualities from his father—the latter 
being the cause why that scion of a noble house spent 
many hours of enforced inaction at the end of a chain. 


While Sam Patch dearly loved a fight, his keenness 
was tempered by the possession of an tndershot jaw, that * 


invariably landed him zhe under dog in every fray. Pru- 
dence being the better part of valor, he never deliber- 
ately “nicked a muss.” although he never refused one 
that was thrust tipon him, A large connection of broth- 
ers and hali-brethers kept him up to the mark, and, be- 
ing the runt of the family, and undershot at that, he soon 
learned to accept the role of under dog as a matter of 
course, and, no doubt. there is nothing like a good “Tick- 
ing,” taken in the right spirit, to foster gameness—in a 
dog. We picked him out as the cleverest of the lot, and 
he grew up a member of the household, a playfellow to 
the children, and the responsive companion to their eld- 
ers, whose every mood and tone of voice met an answer 
in his intelligent eyes, and in the expressive picking up 
or depressing of his ears. The very wrinkles of his muz- 
zle spoke, and I rather think he did not talk merely 
because he did not want to. 

A lovable rascal, full of endearing faults, he had none 
of the pomposity of dignity by which big dogs made us 
feel small, He was greedy and dearly loved his ease. 
His bed was a hair pillow in a ncok at the foot of the 
stairs, but he knew of a down cushion on the parlor ‘sofa 
that was more to his sybaritic taste. Often have I tiptoed 
down the stairs, after lights were out, to catch him in 
“flasrante delictu.” Half way down I would hear a 
scurry of muffled pads across the parquet floor, claws 
drawn in to avoid noise, and, when my candle flashed 
across his bed, there lay Patch with the face of a cherub 
just roused from slumber. A menacing shake of the fin- 
ger, and he instantly gave up the game, his expression 
changing to one of heartfelt contrition; but if by chance 
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T laughed, he cuddled down closer, and his off eye plainly 
told me that it was all a jolly good joke. 

Such a lazy beggar was Patch in his moments of re- 
pose, with the bridie off. When anything was doing, he 
was all alert and alive, from the tip of his snub nose to 
‘the end of his rat tail. 

In the wagon and on the box seat before the driver had 
gathered up the reins; in the water before the stick had 
left the thrower’s hand. Ifa stone flew in place of a stick 
he dove for it and brought it back, quivering with de- 
light—and, dancing backward to the water's edge, he 
would turn hike a flash, plunge in and catch it again al- 
most as soon as it sank. He dove through heavy break- 


ers with all the easy grace of a champion swimmer; and . 


no doubt if he could have held a cigar in his teeth would 
have emerged in the trough of the wayes with the end 
still lighted. 


His name came to him from the patches of brindle that, 


splashed his white coat and coyered one eye, but the 
great bridge jumper’s name was not belittled by Sam 
Patch’s own exploits in diving. A header, in pursuit of 
a stick, off a bridge twenty feet out of water at half tide, 
was a meére nothing to him. 
But all these feats and frolics were merely those of an 
amiable little dog of possibly more than the average in- 
tellizence. It was the grit with which he met his death 
that raised him above the general plane of dogs and men. 
He went for a stroli one day, toward dusk, with a mem- 
ber of the family. The man returned, and, seeing: that 
the dog was not at his heels, left the front door ajar, and 
sat Jown by the fire to read the evening papers. Soon 
he was aware that Patch had come in and was lying at 
his feet, and he spcke to him without glancing up from 
his paper. Twenty minutes or more slipped by, and I 
entered the room. Hrom the hearth rug, two great eyes 
Stared at me above a horrible mass of blood and bones 
that covered the poor dog’s breast. His lower jaw was 
broken in four. I tied it up to ease the strain, and he did 
not utter a sotind, though his piteous eyes never left my 
face, They asked for help, and help came in in the only 
form we could give it—a merciful pistol shot in the base 
of the brain. ‘ 

Try how we would, we could never learn how he was 
hurt, but probably his fighting blood and his undershot 
jaw were the cause. A fight forced upon him—a human 
brute interfering to stop the fight, and a kick in the jaw 


for the under dog. 


— Glatuyal BGistory. 
fi ae 
The Mammoth. 


In the early days of the last century a native of Siberia 
detected in a great ice cliff on the banks of the Lena 
Riyer the shape of a vast creature, which seemed to look 
out at him through the thin film of ice, and which held 

_him spellbound by its monstrous appearance, and its stony 
glare. Day after day the fascinated man returned to the 

spot to gaze and to be stared at by the monster, until one 
morning when he went there, he found that the front of 
ice that had partly screened it had fallen away, and the 
gigantic head and tusks of a frozen mammoth were plain 
to the view. 4 

We all remember how the man treasured his secret, and 
how, when at last it leaked out and the knowledge of 
the find had penetrated westward to Russia, and scientific 
men were sent to preserve the specimen, it was found 
that its discoverer and others had fed their dogs on the 
meat of the monster, and that little was left of it save the 
bones and a quantity of the long, red hair that had cev- 
ered its body. 

Of all the extinct creatures, the mammoth is, perhaps, 
the one which most appeals to the imagination of the 
average man. It is one of the nearest to us in time, and 


we can understand pretty clearly that it is a great elephant, . 


clad in long, reddish, woolly hair, and with tremendous 


Sa Ze 


Mammoth drawn on mammoth ivory by the man of the Reindeer 


Era, From Dana’s Manual of Geology: | 


tusks, which turn upward and backward as the tusks of 
no elephant ever did. Moreover, because it has been seen 
in the flesh, the mammoth seems almost a creature of our 
own day. The dwellers in Siberia believe that it still 
lives, but dwells underground, as a huge mole, and that 
it lives forever, dying only when by cliance it comes too 
near the surface of the earth. 

It is easily within the memory of each of ts, when 
stories concerning the occurrence of the discovery of 
the mammoth in Alaska were current and credited, and 
but two or three years since, when a popular magazine 
published a bit of fiction about the killing of the last mam- 
moth in Alaska, it scored a tremendous sticcess, and made 
a deal of trouble for the authorities of the Smithsonian 
Institution. By many people the story was taken to be 
fact, and not fiction, and many letters were sent to the 
Smithsonian Institution asking for information as to the 
supposed occurrence, 

Northern, Siberia is the locality where the remains of 
mammoths are most abundant. So numerous are they in 
certain places, that the trade in fossil ivory is the most 
important of the industries of the district. There is said 
to be a regular traffic between the Arctic and the South, 
and mammoth tusks are transported on reindeer sledges as 
far south as Mongolia, where they are traded for articles 
brought from the South, and then taken on to China. 


FUREST AND STREAM. 


Fossil elephants are found in America as far south, at 
least, as the Middle States, but in mo great numbers, and 
their tusks are usually so changed by exposure to the 
weather that they have no commercial value, and are very 
perishable. They are found generally in northern 
tegions in some numbers, and in Alaska there is 
a tall bluff, which is known as Elephant Point, from the 
great numbers of elephant remains buried there. 

Certain little islands north of the Kolima River in 
Siberia are celebrated for the great number of mammoth 
bones found there, In fact, travelers have stated that 
the islands seemed to be made up entirely of the bones and 
tusks of mammoth. On other islands on the coast of 
Siberia, the remains of these mammoths are enormously 
abundant, and they often are found frozen in the tundra. 
This is the case with one just discovyered—said to be very 
perfect—to secure which an expedition was recently sent 
from St. Petersburg, to the town of Kolymsk, on the 
Kolima River, near which the find was made. The party 
left St. Petersburg early this summer, and reached 
Yakutsk, about two months ago. It is altogether prob- 
able that before now they have sectired the specimen, and 
may be on their way back with it. 

Kolymsk is one of the coldest regions of the world. It 
lies about 600 miles northeast of what is called the winter 
cold pole of the Northern Hemisphere, and is, so far as 
known, one of the places of lowest temperature of the 
north, Its mean temperature for January is 56 degrees 
below zero, and it sometimes goes much lower. 

In a small town, in Moravia, in Austria, there exists a 
great deposit of mammoth remains. With these are found 
remains of man and other animals, and also evidence of 
fire, as well as tools and implements, evidently made by 
man. This has been taken as-evidence that in this par- 
ticular place man hunted the mammoth and destroyed him. 
But Steenstrup has expressed the opinion that the mam- 
moth did not live there at the same time with man, but 
must. haye perished long before human beings reached 
them, and was preserved intact in the frozen soil—just as 
the mammoth to-day exists in Siberia—until the men 
of the later reindeer period found it, cut it out of the soil, 
used its teeth and bones, and perhaps left its flesh as food 
to the wild animals. 

Nevertheless, the-bones of the mammoth have so often 
been found with man’s weapons among them, that it has 
long been believed that man and the mammoth lived to- 
gether on the earth. Still better evidence is the drawing 
of the mammoth on a piece of ivory found with bones of 
pre-historic man, in the caves of southern France. It can 
hardly be doubted, in view of all the evidence that has 
accumulated, that man and the mammoth were coeval., 


The Ways of an Owl. 


East WAREHAM, Mass—Hditor Forest and Stream: 
What a pity the meadow starlings have not the beautiful 
song of the Western variety! The lark of the prairies has 
a compass and power of voice second to none of our 
singers. It is hardly to be distinguished from our bird 
except by its voice—and_the same may be said of the 
Western towhee, only the sexes are not so unlike, male 
and female being very different looking in our species. 


The dusky ducks breed on West Island. Last spring 
one was shot on Ram Island with a fully developed ege 
in it, and that duck would no doubt have nested on West 
Island, if, indeed, it might not already have had a nest 
there. There are a number of large reservoirs like Old 
Tuck in Rochester, East Head in Carver, ponds in Ply- 
mouth and down the Cape, with some on Martha’s Vine- 
yard, near which these ducks breed. The wood duck 
does nest to some extent here, and loons used to raise a 
brood at White Island Pond, a beautiful sheet of water 
between Wareham and Plymouth. 


Birds of prey have been quite plenty. “Some weeks ago 
one of my brothers put up and shot a Cooper’s hawk, Tt 
had just killed a Mongolian pheasant, and had only eaten 
a little of the neck. This pheasant was an old 
bird—a male—that had been raised under a 
hen, as it had scaly leg developed about and 
below the heels, extending half-way down the 
tarsi. Wading through snow and slush had 
checked the progress of the microscopic-insects 
which produce this disease, and the bird’s feet 
were in a normal condition. I have never seen 
any of our native wild birds attacked by this 
) parasite, and its presence on a pheasant would 
show that care should be taken to have healthy 
hens for foster mothers, for this disease, when 
once seated, is persistent and requires treat- 
ment. It is a matter of note that a Cooper’s 
hawk should kill so large a bird—about three 
times its own weight. A pheasant in the open 
is noticeable, and would be sure to attract the at- 
tention of any hawk. This would be a serious 
matter in pheasant raising, for Cooper’s hawk breeds all 
through New England, and as far south as Virginia, by 
my own observation. When located and nesting this 
hawk will come daily to a poultry yard, and every time 
take a chicken, and to stop its visits it has to be shot. A 
brood of pheasants under a domestic hen inclosed by 
wire would be safe, a brood in the fields would disappear 
one by one. The sharp-shinned hawk is just as bad, but 
too small to kill adult fowl. The marsh harrier is a 
rabbit hunter and will chase meadow larks; it is an in- 
defatigable mouser, but is hardly likely to take game or 
chickens, 


_ Most owls are mousers, because their time of hunting 
brings them in contact with mice, rats and rabbits and 
other furred animals. The great horned owl is an ex- 
ception to this rule in the matter of prey. I had a visit 
from one last January; he came in the early morning 
and entered my hen house. I had failed to latch the inner 
door, which separates the roosting room from the scratch- 
ing shed, as the windows of the latter were raised; this 
allowed him to fly in. When I came out to open up, the 
fowl were in a great commotion, and I saw that some- 
thing was wrong. On looking in I perceived that the 
intruder must be still there by the way the ducks and 
hens were avoiding the locality of the nesting boxes, and 


there I saw on the floor what first appeared to be a Ply- 
mouth rock hen. just expiring. A second look showed 
that it was no hen, but some bird with its head pushed 
under a nesting box and making violent efforts to do 
something; it seemed to be trying to get beneath the 
box. Really, it was eating a duck, and did not mistrust 
my presence until I had firmly grasped its wings close to 
the body. It struggled fiercely on being drawn out, and 
then I discovered that it had a steel trap on one foot, the 
jaws holding two toes, but otherwise loose, there being 
no chain. It had evidently been caught some time pre- 
vious and had broken the fastening. Afterward I found 
an owner for the trap, and heard his story. He had had 
a hen killed, and suspecting an owl, had watched the 
following evening, gun in hand, but darkness and cold 
drove him in before the robber came. However, he tied 
the hen’s body so it could not be carried off, and set a 
trap. During the night the owl came, sprung the trap and 
dragged the body about, but was not caught. Determined 
to catch the owl, the man got three more traps and set all 
folir in a square about the bait. That night the bird 
cathe and mussed around some, disturbing the arrange- 
ment and working about the hen. Two of the traps were 
large and heavy, but he got into the smallest one, and got 
away with it. 

In a week or ten days he entered my hen roost and 
was caught. I took him into the house, and with tongs 
freed him from the trap, Jn the evening we fed him 
with taw meat out of hand, He did not seem very 
savage, and never offered to strike with his feet. This 
was surprising, as both hawks and owls are very ready 
with their talons, which must be dulled at once if one 
means to handle them. We have him now; he lives in the 
wood house, and has never been tied, or confined, except 
by the door. He has a perch, which he can fly up to, but 
sits on the edge of the coal bin or on the wood itself much 
of the time. He will bear to have his head scratched, and 
will accept food from one’s fingers, but a person unused 
to him would be shy of offering a small piece, for he 
grabs as though it were escaping prey, However, he will 
take tiny pieces of meat from one’s fingers and not pinch. 

His capacity for swallowing is great, almost snake- 
like, and is accomplished with effort, a succession of 
violent jerks, during which he gasps for breath, being 
necessary to engulf a chicken whole. We call him the 
Sexton, because he saves us the trouble of burying the 
unfortunate chicks that meet with’ untimely deaths by 
accident. He also disposes of the bodies of such skunks 
ate are caught while trying to get into the hen house, and 
what muskrats the junior catches. These are skinned, and 
in the case of skunks, the objectionable feature is re- 
moved before they are given him. We place the carcass 
on the chopping block and he does the rest; if it is heavy 
for him to handle, he takes it on the floor and stays until 
nothing is left but the: bones, and these he can tear to 
pieces in most cases. The skull of a muskrat he reduces to - 
bits that can be swallowed. WALTER B, Savory. 


Pocaca and the Panther. 


Editoy Forest and Stream: , 

I have read with much interest the yarious experiences 
of hunters and others with our wild animals, and now 
beg to offer my mite to the general collection. 

So far as personal experience goes, I must say that I 
never yet, in the course of many years’ hunting in this 
country, have had occasion to Tear the attack of any of 
our wild animals I have come in contact with, and I do, 
not think for an instant that the ‘least danger is to be 
feared from them save, oi course, in instances where 
one is wounded, has very young offspring, or is brought 
to close bay. A mouse will attack under these circum- 
stances sometimes. — 

The story that I wish to relate, therefore, is in con- 
nection with an Indian who lived in Saanich, near Vic- 
toria, in the ’50s and early ‘60s. He was chief of the 
tribe of North Saanich Indians, a man of splendid pro- 
portions and physique, standing 6 feet 4 inches in his 
bare feet, and with the strength of two ordinary men. 

A story is told of him as having happened some years 
before I first saw him in ’62, to the effect that one day, 
while out hunting for sandhill cranes among the little, 
brushy meadows which abounded in the vicinity, he was 
sprung on and seized by a panther. As he told it, he 
was creeping through the brush, stalking a bunch of 
cranes, armed with bow and arrows, and if I remember 
aright, with a fur robe over his shoulders, when he felt 
himself seized from behind, He at once saw and felt it 
was a panther. So, firmly grasping each fore paw, and 
shrugging his shoulders so that his neck and head were 
fairly protected from bites by his long, thick hair, he 
carried the brute a half mile to the sea, where he held 
him under water until drowned. He then carried the 
dead animal another mile home in triumph. 

He was, of course, badly lacerated, but his body had 
been_ partially protected by the robe. But what a 
strength of arm and grip it took to perform the feat! 

Now, in this case, we have a reliable account of a 
panther deliberately hunting and springing on a man, 
but there is no doubt in my mind that it was a clear case 
oi mistaken identity, and that the fur robe worn by the 
[Indian deluded the animal into the belief that he was 
hunting another wild beast, possibly a deer. ’ 

Poor Pacaca (Tobacco)! Some years after this hap- 
pened he went one day to the north side of the peninsula 
to a small island lying in the strait near the canoe pas- 
sage to and from the north. He was accompanied by his 
wife and several girl relatives, and their object was hali- 
but fishing. As they did not return at the appointed 
time, search was made, and the dead bodies of the party 
were found in their camp, murdered as-they slept, by the 
savage Yokwiltulths of Cape Mudge. The women lay 
with cut throats all agape. He, the chief, had had his 
head severed from the trunk and the member taken away 
by the marauders. : ; 

T shall never forget the feeling of horror I experienced 
as a child when hearing of this, and long did I miss the 
chief's familiar presence. That was the last blood feud 
between the tribes, and was never avenged. Civilization, 
with her iron hand, soon after pervaded the land, and 
savage customs faded away. MAZAMA, 

Comox, B. C,, Aug. 21. 


Varying Hares. 


Editor Forest and Stream: : 

Kyety petson knows that there is such an animal as the 
jacktabbit, but very many know little or nothing of their 
peculiarities, habits, ete. 

Climate or altitude has a wonderful effect tipon their 
€olor. Ih the Rocky Mountains of northern Colorado and 
southerh Wyoming, at an eleyation of 8,000 feet, they are 
their natural gray color in summer time, and in winter 
their color changes to pute white; while lower down in 
the valley, at an elevation of 5,000 feet, within less than a 
hundred miles, they retain their gray color during all the 
year. “This I know only from observation, and have never 
heard any one else even mention it, and would like to hear 
from some one who can give the true cause of this differ- 
ence. A few years ago, in winter time, when the snows 
were deep, they would congregate about the corrals of 
big stock ranches where stock was being fed, to an éx- 
tent that would hardly seem credible. At such times they 
do not seclude themselves or keep under cover during the 
day as ordinarily is their custom, but keep in motion, hop- 
ping about continually. I haye seen hundreds in sight at 
one time about these corrals. They seem to be little 
sought after for their meat where they are so abundant, 
and I have wondered why, for their flesh, when properly 
cooked, is equal to that of some small-game animals which 
are much sought after, and their size would make it an 
object to kill them for their meat. 

Where one depends on the rifle, hunting jackrabbits 
affords no mean sport, for they are rather shy, and 
after once being chased up, are hard to approach within 
easy tange, if they find they are being pursued. 
In their ordinary travel they string their tracks out more 
as a dog or fox does in galloping than like other rabbits. 
Tf they are chased up by a dog or other animal. which pur- 
sues them, they go straight up a steep, bare hill or 
mountain, if such be near enough, for there is where they 
can leave any foe behind if it be without wings. One of 
their peculiarities is their power to run apparently as 
fast straight up a steep mountain as on level ground, and 
I doubt if any animal can outrun them up a steep hill. 
Instinct appears to teach them that this is their strong- 
hold in flight, and they invariably take this advantage 
when pursued. 

Jackrabbits are generally thought of as belonging to, the. 
prairie country, and I knew not that they were to, be 
found im mountain districts until I found; them, there. my- 
self, and there is where all my observations of them have 
been made. The statement is often made and: believed 
hy residents of the jackrabbit country that when, they run 
they throw one hind leg out behind and up over their. 
rump, swinging it around loosely, changing legs every 
little while. i 
from side to side when a rabbit ran, but never believed it 
to be the leg. By getting very close to one before it ran, I 
could plainly see that it was the tajl which they keep 
swaying from side to side as they run. Some of the advo- 
cates of the leg theory claimed they had not tail enough 
to be seen, but to prove the length of their.tail I killed 
and skinned one, and the bone of the tail measured just 
5 inches, which, with the fur, would make at least a 6-inch 
tail. 

Eagles are the worst enemies of these hares, at least in 
mountain districts, and I have watched many a contest 
between jack and eagle,,and find that jack does not 
always lose his scalp, either, for he is not too proud to 
crawl into a badger hole if one happens to be near. Like 
most other animals, they can be approached more closely 
on horseback than on foot, and will sit still until a horse 
almost steps on them. Once while we were on the trail 
with a bunch, of cattle, one of the cowboys saw one sitting 
under. a sagebrush within a few feet of his horse. He 
swung his long Mexican whip, and snapped the rabbit 
on the head, killing it instantly. 

. Emerson CARNEY. 

Morcantown, W. Va. 


| There are several species of large hares in the Western 
¢ountry, all of which are loosely termed jackrabbits. Of 
these Lepus bairdi is called also snowshoe rabbit. Tt turns 
white in winter, as also does L, washingtonit. The jack- 
rabbit of the plains, L. campestris, also turns white. On 
the other hand, the Texas jackrabbit, L. callotis, and that 
ef California, L. californicus, do not turn white. The two 
last-named species have the tail black above. ] 


Pheasant and Bantam. 


Trenton, N. J., Aug, 25.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
An article which was published the other day in re- 
spect to the experimental crossing of the. English pheas- 
ant upon the common bantam, with the hope that a new 
variety of game bird could be produced, is interesting in 
so far as it goes, but it does not go very far. The cross- 
ing of the bantam fowl with the pheasant can produce 
sterile progeny only, as each is distinct in species. 
Varieties of the same species can be crossed successfully, 
and several of the most beautiful kinds of the pheasant 
family have been produced in this manner, but the at- 
tempt to produce something new in the game bird 
line by mating pheasants with bantams can result only 
in disappointment for the reason stated above. In Eng- 
land, where the pheasant is artificially reared in great 
numbers, the game bantam females are used to incubate 
the pheasant eggs, and rear the young, A few days alter 
hatching, the little hen and her brood are taken to the 
edge of the forest preserves and turned loose, but twice 
each day, at night time and morning, they are fed by 
the keepers, and are in a semi-domesticated condition 
until the shooting season begins. The cross of the pheas- 
ant and the bantam hen occurs quite often, but the pro- 
geny have proven enuchs when the breeding between 
has been tried. By the way, there is nothing in the 
eating line that will compare with a correctly broiled 
game bantam. Those who have not tried one I would 
recommerid doing so. 


Grorce N, THomas. 


The Forzst AND Stezaw is put to press each week on Tuesday. 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the 
lateat by Monday and és much earlier as practicable. 


I had always noticed something swaying” 
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Proprietors of shooting resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in Forrest AND STREAM. 


In the Indian Territory. 


A(x LA CHAPELLE, Germany.—/Hditor Forest and 
Stream: 1am the lucky possessor of copies of Foresr 
AND STREAM from May 1 to Aug. 31, 1894, and would have 
some more, if I had a chance to get the paper in our 
bookshops. I left the States in February, 1806. 

Many times I read and re-read these few numbers, and 
thus pass an otherwise lonesome hour with pleasure 
through reading the hunting and fishing stories. 

Now, if you will kindly permit, I will give you a short 
description of some of my experiences in hunting in the 
United States. I was a soldier in the regular army, and 
was stationed at Fort Supply, I. 7., irom November, 
1887, to November, 1892. At that time the part of the 
Indian Territory within fifty or sixty miles around. this 
post was a real paradise lor sportsmen; there were in 
plenty turkeys, deer, antelope, coyotes, wolves, ducks, 
chickens, quail and rabbits, and all quite close to the post- 
We did not care to hunt deer and antelope as long as. 
we had plenty of game birds; and we hunted coyotes, 
deer and jackrabbits only with some of our seventeen 
hounds, feeding them with the rabbits. 

In November, two weeks before Thanksgiving day, 
each troop of our regiment used to send a small party 
of five or six soldiers hunting for the troop; and, as L 
always desired to go along. and asked for it, too, I was. 
ordered, in 1890, to join this party. We used to hunt 
along the creeks Detween the South and North Canadian.. 
and traveled two days. to find a eood place for turkeys,, 
hunting along the road, also. 

In 1890 we went to the left of the North Canadian, be- 
tween, or opposite, Benol and Deep Creek, about thirty 
miles west of Cantonment. There is a place called “Sheri- 
dian’s Roost,” where this gallant ofhcer had some great 
sport wath the turkeys in the seyenties. We were four 
hunters, one cook atid a teamster in Our party. The 
beys, used to hunt ciose to camp in the day time, trying 
to locate some good roost for the evening or early morn- 
ing hunt, as these men shot the turkeys generally off 
the roost. JI was the only one who had a good bird dog, 
and in the open season, hunted every hour I had free 
from seryi¢e. On the road, traveling, I always shot. 
enough quail, chickens, or ducks, for the evening camp,. 
but when in our steady camp, nothing else than turkey 
would go, 

The shooting of turkeys off the trees, when asleep, did! 
not suit me, so | generally took my horse in the morn— 
ing, went about two miles from camp, and started hunt— 
ing through the sandhills, partly covered with berry— 
bushes, On the first morning after making camp, riding: 
to the top of a little ridge, I spotted a big flock of tur- 
keys. just on the other side. Drawing my horse back, I 
dismounted, sneaked to the top, and saw the turkeys: 
thirty yards in front of me, close together in a little hol- 
low. The old gobbler, too wary for me, gave a warning: 
nate, and sent the flock running in different directions. 
My first shot, on the, ground, killed two of them; and the 
second shot dropped one, flying, which came down to the 
ground with a heavy thump. 

Following the other turkeys on foot, I] hunted about 
three miles ahead, without finding one of them, though 
my dog kept on pointing and following the trail of a 
couple all the time, 

At last, getting tired of this, I went about 200 yardsi 
to the left, and started back toward my horse, coming 
within a half mile of the place where my horse was lari-- 
ated; the dog pointed and flushed a turkey, and I scored! 
a clean miss at 40 yards. The shot started another tur- 
key 30 vards to the right, which I killed. One more tur- 
key rose 70 yards ahead of me, but I did not shoot at it, 
because 1 had only No. 3 shells. 

The finding of these three turkeys close to the place 
of their first rise set me thinking how I could outwit the 
game the next time, and not get so tired out as that day. 
Thinking is a big fault in many cases, but in this instance: 
it started me on the right road, how to have the fun a 
little easier and to “get there’ anyhow. Striking camp 
I told the other hunters where I had found the game and 
thought it would go to roost that night. The men lalled 
fiye turkeys that evening off the roost, and three in the 
morning on another place. To keep the birds, we always 
put them in a tree, and after freezing, in the morning ext 
the backs open and stuffed the inside with hay. 

On the following day I started early to another ridge 
of hills, on Deep Creek. My dog flushed one old gobbler. 
which L killed from horseback; then, about 11 o’clock IL 
saw another big flock of turkeys feeding on some berry- 
bushes, close to the creek. Dismounting I sneaked 
through, and on the side of the creek, to about 50 yards: 
of the birds, when I got spotted, and the whole flock’ 
siarted to run. One of the birds got rattled and came: 
the wrong way. I killed it 40 yards to my left, but after’ 
the sho: I kept in hiding. After waiting ten minutes I 
mounted the horse, and, riding, a circle, galloped about: 
two miles to get in front of the turkeys without disturb-- 
ing them. Then I hunted on foot back toward the di- 
rection the game had run to and walked slowly, holding 
the dog. as close as possible. After hunting a quarter 
of an hour, my dog went toward some small timber and 
came to a dead point. Closely following, I passed the 
dog and flushed two big turkeys, which I knocked down 
with a right and Jeft at short range. In the same man- 
ner I shot four more out of the flock. Perhaps these 
birds thought they were hunted from both sides, and, 
therefore, tried to hide; it 1s possible, but I do not know 
this. I tried the same way hunting some more times, and 
had a goad resuit always. 

The second day afterward I had a chance to try an- 
other way to hunt these birds, which are race runners 
when followed. One of the other hunters asked to go: 
along with me, and I. having no objection, we started to 
get to a small ridge four and one-half miles from our: 
camp. There was a cafion 60 yards wide, with a small 
creek, bordered with a lot of small berry-bushes. After 
following this up half a mile I got sight of four turkeys, 
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feeding on the left side of the canen, I20 yards ahead | 
of us. Cautionmg my comrade to get out of sight, we | 
went back 200 yards, and I told him to get on top of the 
hill and try to get 300 te 400 yards on the other side of 
the birds to some hiding place. After waiting about fil- - 
teen minutes I started ahead to where I had first seen! 
the turkeys; they had fed slowly ahead, and were only 
too yards further on, feeding yet. I sneaked as low as 
possible, partly on hands and knees, getting’ to abont 55 — 
yards of the birds. when I heard their warning ery. Ris- | 
ing quickiv I shot both barrels into them, running, and 
stopped one; there were seyen turkeys in the lot. I fol- 
lowed the others as fast as possible, shortly hearing my 
friend’s repeating gun crack four times; he killed three 
of the passing six turkeys. ; | 
On this trip of ten days, of which four were marching — 
days, we killed eighty-seven turkeys, bringing seventy-two _ 
back to the fort. ; 
How this part of the Territory has been for hunting 
since the opening of the Cherokee Strip, in 1893, I do | 
not know, but IT did not care to hunt or fish there after- 
ward. The deer, turkeys, and other large game, must 
have left this part of the Indian Territory long ago, and 
have gone to the remaining portion of the Indian reser- 
vation, between the South Canadian, Wolf Creek, and 
Texas, where they haye a chance to live and raise their 
young ones, and are not chased all the time out of the 
country. R, M, 


The Outing of the Three B.’s. 


For two months we had been “showing” our wives, 
who had lately become Missourians, the adyantages and 
efficacy of a man getting away from his family, himself 
and his business, to drop twenty years of his life and 
become a boy again for ten days or such a matter. And 
1i was finally settled that early in November we would: 
go to some point where we could find sport that was 
equal to that “we used to have.” So we began casting 
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about for the locality, and, after absorbing the map and 


a fairy tale of a railroad press agent, we decided that 
the St. Francis River country, in Arkansas, promised 
greater variety of sport than anything we had heard of, 
and we are compelled to admit that the country is “ag 
advertised” to a greater degree than is usually the case 
in stich matters. I wrote to Atlanta, Ga,, to my old boy- 
hood friend and hunting chum, Bob, and stated the 
case to him briefly, believing, however, that he would 
hardly consent to so long a trip, In due time, I re- 
ceived his reply, with a draft enclosed for his share of 
the outfit, and saying that he would meet us anywhere | 
at any time on an hour’s notice. 

For the next three weeks our spare time was taken ups 
with outfitting and receiving the rallyings of our wives: 
and friends, who decided that from the appearance of; 
things we were going to the wilds of Africa to hunt 
elephants and catch whales on the way. We took their: 
jcking as gracefully as possible and continued to load 
shells for bear, and declared if we met one there would 
be a fight, or the bear would do the running. All this: 
time the weather continued warm and unfavorable for 
duckshooting, but we hoped for improyement before our 
start, and we still were hoping up to the day of our de- 
parture. On Noy. 2 we telegraphed Bob, that if he 
made good connection we would take breakfast with 
him at Paragould, Ark. We then shipped the outfit and 
could hardly wait until the next night to start. All next 
day we received the calls and messages of many friends, 
who modestly expressed their special fondness for wild 
ducks, bass, ‘possum or wild turkey, and no one got 
Jess than a promise. Saturday evening found us and our 
wives, who, by this time, were into the spirit of the: 
thing and determined that if their wishes were carried! 
out we would have a successful outing, at the station, 
and, alter many good-byes and good lucks, we were soom 
rolling along to the southward. On the train we met a 
sportsman friend on his way to his suburban home, andl 
being quite familiar with the locality of our campaign 
with the game and fish, he gave us much yaluable infor- 
mation regarding conditions, etc. We arrived at Para- 
gould after a fair night's rest and found upon leaving 
the train the first evidences of frost of the season. 

Tt was still dark, but we found our way to a hotel and 
bolted for the register. There were plenty of hen-tracks 
on it, but no sign of Bob having registered. We went 
up the street to another hotel only to be disappointed 
again. Going back to our hotel, we sat around a very 
cheerful wood fire until breakfast was called, which we 
proceeded to stow away with a will, for it seemed our 
appetites had improved wonderfully, although we: were 
hardly started. After reshipping our outfit and making 
the better acquaintance of Mr. W—, express agent, who, 
by his clever courtesies then and afterward, convinced 
us that the proverbial Southern hospitality had been 
born and bred in this gentleman, and meeting one more: 
train from the south, on which Bob might come, but: 
failed to, we left a message for him and boarded the P.,, 
& S. E. for Bertig and the Buffalo Island Hunting and 
Fishing Club, where we would make headquarters. Our 
train rattled along through forests of cypress, oak and 
gum trees, with here and there a clearing and an oc~ 
casional glimpse of water and swamp, which gradually 
increased as we approached the river. Arrived at Ber- 
tig we could haye tossed our baggage out of the car 
into the club house, which is built om a level with the 
tracks on piles about ten feet above the river, In fact, 
Bertig is about all built on stilts or on boats, and the 
native goes about his business in a dugout oftener than 
in any other way. Steve V—,- manager of the club, re- 
ceived us and very soon: made us feel at home, and 
proved to be a genial and accommodating host through- 
‘out our stay. - ‘ 

With our party still incomplete, we decided that only 
‘prospecting should be done the first day, so Burt yol- 
cunteered to be “gondolier” or pusher or whatever the 
man is who propels the dugout, while I was to try and 
raise a bass with some very flashy flies which had been 
the cause of much joking by several friends, and Burt, 
alter he had paddled and pushed two miles up the river, 
joined them in doubting my ability to cast,a fly, for I 
never got a strike. This, to me, seemed remarkable, for 
prettier bass grounds no fisherman ever saw, and we 
could see fine specimens down deep in the clear water, 
but they were not attracted by my bunch. of feathers, 


Serr, 7, 1901.] 


FOREST AND STREAM, 


187 


7 sit 


so I gave it up and admitted that I did not know how to 
‘make a bass strike when he wouldn't. All the way up 
the river we were interested in the very peculiar condi- 
tions. The river, so called, with apparently no particul- 
far channel or banks, was a curiosity to us, and a puzzle 
as well, as there are innumerable shoots, canals or runs 
where a canoe can be ptished or paddled in any direc- 
ition, and many a hunter has been quite late to supper 
ton account of losing his way back to the elub house. 
‘The clearness of the water is what first strikes the ad+ 
miration of the newcomer, also its varying depth, which 
imay be now a comparatively sandy shallow with a silver 
tipple, and the next moment, not a stone’s throw away, 
a pool from ten to filteen feet in depth, with the bot- 
tom as easily seen as if there were no water in it; indeed, 
so plainly does eyery bunch of moss or aquatic plant, 
sunken log or sand patch. show in the depths, that 
one is reminded of a huge glass vessel filled with alcohol 
and fruit or plants as natural as life. The cypress trees 
haye huge butts some six to eight feet in diameter 
at the water level, then taper suddenly upward to 
the trunk, where the tree rises majestically, a mast on a 
strong foundation. The channels and shallows are bor- 
dered with a profuse growth of flags, smartweed, yonka- 
Bens and spatterdock—ideal feeding grounds for water- 
owl. 
Having noted many flocks of traveling mallards, we 
decided late in the afternoon to take a stand and see 
it we could not get a few shots, so we pulled into the 
flags and had just got settled when down the river came 
a flock of “sawbills,” not very much prized among the 
duck family, but mighty good practice when they are 
on their way to supper. They gave us a fair shot, and 
we folded two up nicely and a third set its wings and 
‘Sailed off a quarter of a mile and fell—not a bad begin- 
ming for hunters sadly out of practice. At intervals 
Jlarge flocks of mallards passed over, practically out of 
‘gun shot. We saluted them and were surprised when we 
‘cut out several at remarkably long ranges. Burt said 
‘something about straining our guns, and I made him 
‘own up that he was using shells we had loaded for tur- 
‘keys. After gathering up the birds we started back to 
the club house. On the way down I asked Burt if he 
had noticed any unusual blueness in the sky off to the 
south, and he said he had, and that Bob was laid out 
somewhere down there, which was a good and suf- 
ficient reason therefor. As we glided along, we specu- 
lated on the prospect for duck shooting, which was the 
“paramount issue” with us, and decided that only a 
spell of weather would insure a killing. Arrived at the 
elub we again found no message from Bob, so decided 
to eat and increase our store of hope for his early ar- 
trival, which came with that satisfactory feeling produced 
by a good supper and after that a good smoke by the 
office fire. We had sounded the natives as to what to 
expect with the tnfavorable weather prevailing, and 
finally decided to make a trip to Bagwell’s Lake for 
wood ducks and bass (with minnows). After securing 
ie for the morrow’s trip we turned in and slept iike 
logs. : 
The guides were on hand next morning, and we soon 
had our tackle, guns, bait and lunch loaded on a hand-cear, 
with which we pumped two miles up the track to the boat 
landing, where we reshipped for a cruise about Bagwell’s 
Lake. After derailing the car and locking it, we started 
the boats. With the guide standing in the stern, he would, 
with a long paddle, make the boat fairly swish down the 
narrow channels among the cypress trees, missing them in 
a way that was remarkable. We wended our way down 
the lake perhaps three miles, flushing wood ducks and 
mallards from time to time, and bagged several, although 
we found this timber shooting was a game we were not 
fully up to, and we were much disappointed at the few 
birds and their wildness. My guide suggested that we fish 
awhile, and l agreed. Burt hated to give up the shooting, 
and decided he would go further down for awhile. I had 
my tackle ready just as he was leaving us, and dropped 
my minnow down beside a log. As the bobber followed 
ihe sinker out of sight, I pulled and landed a clean hook. 
Burt suggested that that was a bite, and I agreed with 
him, My guide asked Burt how long he would be gone, 
and upon receiving the reply, “Not over an hour,” he 
made a statement that I did not believe he could sub- 
Stantiate, “We will have six or more bass when you 
return. Burt smiled and paddled away, and as they passed 
around the bend we tossed our lines over the log—but 
meyer a strike. “We have made too much commotion 
around here; we will leave this log until later and try a 
drift further up,’ said the guide. He paddled up to this 
drift without disturbing the briush, secured the boat, and 
we tossed in our bait again, the guide coaching me that as 
he shiners we were using were a large mouthful, the fish 
ust be given time to get a good hold, and while he was 
talking away went his bobber, just as mine had. He let it 
go until the fish had taken up the slack, then he deliber- 
ately walked the bass right out from under the log and 
soon had him flopping in the boat. Well, that looks more 
ike it, I thought. After he had strune the bass and 
‘dropped the same minnow back into the same hole, away 
went the bobber again, and I remarked that we must be in 
a hest of them, and out came another one. As he prepared 
this hook, he suggested that I was a trifle too deep, so I 
drew in and lowered my bobber. We both cast at the 
same place, and almost at the same instant down went 
both bobbers, and in a few seconds more the guide had 
Janded one and [ was fighting with a 4-pounder that was 
loath to be landed without an argument, and he ripped 
and tore, first under the log, then under the boat, and fin- 
ally made a break for deep water, and the reel began 
to sing. I was getting anxious to see this plunger, so I 
Wtightened up on him, and finally got him up to the edge of 
the boat, when the guide had him over.the side in a 
jiffy, the finest bass—of my own catching—I had ever 
seen. “How do you like it?” asked the guide. “Great!” 
said I, as he finished baiting up, and I wiped the perspira- 
tion from under’ my hat band. ~ 
_ We east again and again, and when we left that log we 
had nine fine specimens. The guide had landed six of 
them, but I had the biggest in the string, and was happy. 
At this rate we could double the estimate made Burt when 
he left. Ip drifting up to another log the guide told me to 
drop.my line just over the further edge of it, and doing 
so, I immediately had another fight on hand, This time the 
Watsr was deep and clear of snags, aside from the large 
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sunken log under which the bass had lain, so I started the 
tussle with more confidence than previously, but he did 
some funning and darting, water-cutting, twisting and 
thrashing that fairly stopped my breath, I was so afraid 
he would break loose. The guide had shifted the boat so 


that the bass could not run back under the log, and was , 


much interested in the landing of the prize of the day. 
He advised me if my rod cotild stand it to get his nose 
out of water. [ finally succeeded in doing this, the rod 
bending neatly double, and then worked him over to the 
end of the boat, where the guide cottld get hold of the 
line, when he soon had him in the boat. This one was 
afterward found to weigh 4 pounds 7 otinces. I shed iny 
coat and began doubling up a stringer, for one was already 
overloaded, and the prize of the day could not be trusted 
except on an extra strong stringer, We then decided to eat 
our Junch and wait for Burt. We had just got a 
good start when my line, which lay in the water, began 
running out rapidly, and I grabbed my rod just in time to 
keep it from being pulled overboard, and in a few minutes 
had another—a 2-pounder—up to the boat for the gtiide to 
land. Before he got it on the string his bobber disap- 
peared and directly he had landed one of the largest crap- 
pies I had ever seen. We had baited up and were pro- 
ceeding with the lunch, when Burt and his guide came 
up looking disgusted. not having had a shot. 

Upon seeing our string, Burt ejaculated, “Holy stnoke! 
give us some minnows and a bite of that lunch.” As we 
divided the bait we explained that we had moyed hardly a 
hundred yards in landing the bunch. Off they went, and 
in a very few minutes we could hear the familiar and un- 
mistakable sounds that indicated that the string was grow- 
ing. We worked other logs and caught more bass, and 
once I hooked what the guide called a pike, weighing 
about 2 pounds, which made up in fight what he lacked in 
weight, and | had some fun getting him in. We fished 
along with good success, until the minnows began to run 
small, and consequently the “sogele eyes” commenced to 
bother us. About 4:30 we quit and started back for the 
landing. overtaking Burt, who we found had a fine string 
and a hard luck story of a fish “twice the size of his 
largest” (3% pounds) he had failed to land. In proof of 
its size, he displayed a No. 18 snell hook bent out until it 
looked like a darning needle, with a barb on it. 

We paddled up to the landing, comparing notes, and as 
thoroughly contented as a party of returning fishermen 
ever are, but the big one always seems to get away, and 
leaves a “bad taste in the mouth,” so to speak. We re- 
placed the car on the track, pumped back to the club house 
and there found Bob had arrived during our absence, and 
had gone out after ducks on his Own account and had just 
returned with quite a respectable bag. After greetings and 
Bol’s tale of woe of how he had to be in Memphis twenty- 
four hours, having missed his connection by a few min- 
utes, we counted our fish into the ice box and found we 
had eighty-six bass, one pike and one crappie. 

At supper Steve took us into his confidence and advised 
us to take a trip to Gum Island, where he affirmed that a 
bunch of deer and a flock of wild turkeys had lately been 
seen. We concluded to act on his suggestion, and notified 
the guides to be on hand for an early start the next 
morning, and then after a most agreeable evening with 
our pipes and listening to tales of great fishing, turkey 
shooting, and of ducks having been so thick as to “hide 
the sun’ —a condition that was not on at present—we 
went to bed to dream of black bass, deer and wild turkeys 
disporting themselves in ways most remarkable. Next 
morning we were up with the sun, and away up the river, 
and although skeptical about killing anything larger than 
a squirrel on the island, went supplied with shot, from 
buckshot down to sixes. The weather was anything but 
favorable for ducks, it being warm-and bright, but we 
thought there might be a chance to pick up a few mal- 
lards, so when about a half mile up the river, the proces- 
sion of canoes scattered, one boat taking the river chan- 
nel, one Seneca Slough, and the other through Gin Chute 
and up by Eagle’s Nest, all meeting at the appointed hour 
at Gum Island Landing. In this way we covered nearly 
all the duck grounds between the club house and the 
island, about five’ miles distant, and bagged several mal- 
lards. We arrived in good order and on time at the 
landing and were soon ready for the start. 

Dividing the party, we started across the island, so as to 
cover it as thoroughly as possible, it being but about a 
half-mile wide by two and a half long. Personally, I 
considered the chances slim for a shot at a deer or a 
turkey, as up to that time I had never seen a wild, live 
specimen of either, attd rather considered myself a hoodoo 
when it came to big game. In fact, I had no idea what 
deer or turkey signs were, which the guides had had much 
to say about. but did not care to display too much ignor- 
ance by asking many questions. After we had gone sey- 
eral hundred yards, I found some tracks which I con- 
cluded were those of a deer, and called the enide,, but 
after a glance at them he pronounced them hog signs. I 
had seen no hogs and asked him how he accounted for 
hogs on an uninhabited island, and he explained that some 
years ago hogs had been kept there and some that were 
as wild as deer still remained, and with that he showed 
me where they had rooted around a large oak tree for 
acorns. A little further on he stopped suddenly and 
showed me tracks that there was no mistaking for any- 
thing but deer, and fresh ones at that, which caused us 
to be somewhat more alert. We went on, winding our 
way through the woods and underbrush, but jumped no 
deer; finally the guide called my attention to the fallen 
leaves which had been lately disturbed about a tree, and 
said that turkeys had been scratching there, and to keep a. 
sharp lookout. which I most certainly did. We presently 
came to a yery inviting log, and as I had been stumbling 
through the brush and blackberry bushes until I was sure 
that all the game must have left that locality, T suggested 
that we sit down and rest awhile. While we rested there, 
watching the gray and fox squirrels, which were about as 
thick as sparrows on a city street, we heard the boom of a 
gun to our left and rear, at a long distance. and in a 
moment another, then fiye more in rapid succession, which 
was doubtless the guide with Burt, as he was using a 
pump guy with black powder, the report of which could 
not be mistaken. We hegan to speculate as to what the 
shooting was about, and I suggested that Burt and guide 
had treed a coon and were making a sieve of him. We 
held our guns in readiness, however, for anything that 


might possibly cote our way, watching and listen- 
ing intently and starting at every rustle in the dry leaves, 
Which always turtied out to be a sqttirrel scampering 
about. We refrained from shooting, them, however, as 
there might be larger game in some near-by, tindisturbed 
thicket. 

After our test we started by a circtilotis rotite back to 
the landing, where we arrived in due time, not having 
seen anything larger than a squirrel, which was not alto- 
gether disappointing to me, for I had come to the conclu- 
sion years before that my luck at even seeing a deer 
was “on the bum.” At the Janding a large owl flew off 
into the timber and lit somewhere near a hundred yards 
away. and to make sure our turkey loads were all right, I 
took a shot at him, and was satisfied when he dropped off 
the limb like a stone. As I started over to where the 
bird lay, I heard some of the others of the party coming 
through the brush, but did not see them until I returned 
with the bird, 

When I reached the boats I found Burt and his guide, 
who had just come in and seemed very warm and weary, 
but with broad smiles. They said nothing about the beau- 
tiful owl I was holding up, and I began to wonder what 
was up, and casting my eye about, soon discovered it—a 
fine, yearling buck, with its legs tied together and the 
sapling which they had brought him in on. What a beauty 
he was, and how I turned him over and admired him! 
They were too much interested in bringing in their prize 
unmarred to draw him hefore they started, so the guides 
went to work to put him into shape to keep, Bob and his 
guide soon came up, and we went at the lunch basket with 
the usual vin, and listened to Burt’s tale of how he got 
the buck. “Three deer,” he said, “jumped from behind 
a fallen tree, where they evidently had heen lying down; 
two of them disappeared in the thicket to the right with 
one jump, but the third made for the thicket a little more 
to the left, where it was not quite so near, and so gave 
mé time to get my gun to my shoulder and a qtick pull 
at the disappearing white flag with a load of No. 4 bucks 
brought him down.” He was shot through the back of the 
loins, and his right hind lee shattered. but was able to 
tear tp on his front feet when we came up, and the 
guide, who was an excitable boy with a new Marlin pump 
gun, seemed to think it his duty to fill his hide with small 
shot, in spite of Burt’s vehement protests. Our lunch 
having run out—not the story of how the deer was killed, 
for that isn’t finished yet—we lifted the deer into a canoe, 
covered it with grass and shifted the boat to a sandy 
nook, took up our guns and were once more lost-in the 
depths of this wonderful little island, where we knew 
that three deer, at least, still remained, one of the guides 
having seen a single buck below and further to the east at 
about the time Burt jumped his bunch, but out of gunshot, 
Another trip to the extreme end of the island and nothing 
seen but squirrels, that seemed more numerous even than 
in the morning, and I hecame more than ever convinced 
that my hunting, for anything larger than ducks, was 
very coarse, We had been standing still, listening, when 
the guide said he thought he heard something walking in 
the dry leaves ahead jof us, but as we heard nothing 
further, he decided he was mistaken. We struck out 
again, but had gone scarcely fifty yards when the guide 
exclaimed, excitedly, “Look there! Look there!” I 
glanced at him to note the direction, and was straining 
my eyes for a glimpse, as I supposed, of a deer in the dis- 
tance, that I had so far failed to locate, when something 
dark darted from behind a bush not twenty yards from 
us, and bang went the guide’s gun. At the same time 
there was a roar of heayy wings, and I began to realize © 
that my first chance at a wild turkey would not last 
long, and hurriedly coyered the bird and fired a load of 
bucks at him which I had hoped would kill a deer. What 
beastly managing! for I had a load of BB’s in the left 
barrel, which, if I had used first, would surely have 
stopped the turkey, whereas, the buckshot with black pow- 
der nearly tore a lege off the gobbler, and smoked me out 
of a chance for a second shot until the bird was fully 
forty yards away in the timber. JI gave him the other 
barrel, as soon as I could make him out through the 
smoke, hut only made ragged feathers in his wings and 
others fly from his back, which I could see as he sailed 
away with his leg swinging like a trolley off the wire. As 
he disappeared through the top of a large oak, the air in 
my locality was blue from more causes than black pow- 
der smoke. The guide was considerably disappointed, for 
he had tried his best to show me the birds before they 
were startled. but was taken so by surprise himself that 
he was practically speechless. This guide of mine was - 
certainly a fine one. He was thoroughly unselfish, and 
-was always anxious to give the “clubman’’—as he dubbed 
any greenhorn he might be piloting about—the best of it. 
Upon opening my gun, I found a shell stuck so that I 
could not get it out with an ordinary extractor, and had 
to cut a stick and pound it out, after which we tried to 
locate the wounded birds. We found plenty of feathers 
where the guide had shot his bird while it was running, 
but the turkey was not to he fond. We then went to the 
tree. where I had last seen mine, but with the same result. 
I felt badly, not only at losing my bird, but at its having 
gotten away wounded. The guide stated that he had seen 
turkeys. literally shot through and through, fly nearly a 
mile and then fall dead, and that he knew nothing harder 
to kill, and his remarks were very forcibly brought to my 
mind a few days later. ; 

The afternoon was nearly gone, so we headed for the 
hoats, finding the others already there, having bagged a 
fine specimen of a ’possum, several woodcock and enough 
squirrels to supply the club. Our boats loaded, the guides 
pushed out and we were off for the club house, five miles 
down the river. The luxury of the trip down this pic- 
turesqtte stream can only be compared to a gondola ride. 
The guide, standing in the stern, sends the canoe gliding 
throtigh the water with long, steady strokes, and the pas- 
senger, comfortably placed a little back of the bow in a 
backed seat with his gun across his knees in readiness for 
a shot at ducks as they rise from the smartweed and flags 
along the channel, is in a position to enjoy it. On the trip 
down, however, the ducks were few, and our party soon 
gave itself up to the charm of the surroundings, and the 
broad marshes with their tall cypress and their inhabitants 
were treated to a serenade of the latest popular airs and 
ragtime coon songs, with now a few old-time melodies, my 
guide giving 4 series of wild goose calls, as his part of the ~ 


188 


programme, which were certainly remarkable for a human 
voice. Just at dusk we glided up to the landing, which 
was immediately covered with guests and guides to see the 
fine buck and congratulate the successful hunter. At 
stipper there was nearly a rough house, for Burt, who 
took the honor of bagging the first deer, modestly deter- 
mined not to take the head of the table, which Bob and I 
agreed was the proper place for him, and we proceeded to 
seat him with formalities which ~promised to upset the 
table. BIL. 


[TO BE CONCLUDED. ] 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


Opening Day. 

Cutcaco, Ill., Aug. 20—There is no day in all the 
sporting year the equal of “opening day,’ that time set 
by custom and by law for the beginning of the fall sea- 
son of outdoor sport. We are now almost up to the 
opening day, and not for very many years has there been 
‘an opening day of so much interest and significance as 
attaches to Sept. 1. this year, 

Here in Chicago it seems as though everybody were 
going shooting and had postponed io the last minute 
the necessary preparations for this trip. The stores 
here are packed as they have not been for a long time, 
and the ammunition trade is something greater than ever 
known before. For instance, I made inquiries to-day 
of one firm, that of Von Lengerke & Antoine, as to the 
relative importance of the ammunition trade this season 
as compared to last. Mr. Von Lengerke replied that, 
so near as they could tell, there were nearly six persons 
going shooting this year to one who went last year. “Of 
course, we cannot keep absclute check on this,” said he, 
“Decause our new shell trade we might naturally expect 
to bring us a certain increase of business, You will 
remember that we took over the entire loaded shell busi- 
ness so long handled by Mr. E. S. Rice, and we have 
many thousands of dollars invested in ammunition. We 
have 70,000 Du Pont shells now on the toad, which we 
wish would reach us pretty soon, Here on our retail 
shelves there are ahout 50,000, and in our reserve stock 
down stairs we have about 200.000 more. T can say 
from available figures that we will sell about 2,000,000 
more shells this year than we did last year. I do not 
believe that this is all due to an increased line of goods, 
but think that it is very largely attributable to the gen- 
eral interest in shooting matters and the abundant crop 
of game.” 

About 2,000,000 shells! That is a good many of itself, 
but 2,000,000 “more” than were sold last yeat—what 
figures these be! It will be remembered that this is but 
one firm of many. The shooting industry of this coun- 
try can be estimated somewhat from these figures, Some 
one asks where do all the pins go? 
ask where do all the shot go? 


They Stop in Ilfinois.§ 

A good many of these shells will be fired at Tllinois 
game this fall; more than for many years past. As it 
stands now, Wisconsin exacts a $10 shooting license, 
Indiana a $25 license, Dakota a $25 license, and Minne- 
sota a $25 license if you live in a license State yourself. 
Hence, the open shooting regions are very much re- 
stricted, since figures like the above render shooting 
prohibitory to a great many sportsmen, although they 
do not hinder a great many others going out. The 
great influx of sportsmen upon the Illinois game fields 
this fall will be due to the fact that the shooting is too 
high elsewhere, more especially in Indiana, which has 
always been a great sporting ground for Chicago shcat- 
ers and anglers. 

As to where they are going, the answer is that they 
will be in every county of this State where there is grass 
or corn enough to hide a prairie chicken. A great inany 
will go not much farther than Joliet, Ill., which is in the 
center of a remarkable proftision of birds this fall, Take 
the cross-line railroad otit of Joliet, and stop at almost 
any little village ten miles or more from the Jatter-named 
city, and you will be practically certain io find birds if 
you g2: there soon enough. As to the abutidanuce of the 
crop, there is no question whatever apout it, The local 
wardens report that they never have seen so many chick- 
ens in Illinois as there are this fall. 

The great Kankakee marshes will be che center of 
operations for a great many shooters, and it must be 
Temembered that Indiana does not have an entire 
monopoly on this crooked stream. Some of the best 
chicken marsh of Illinois lies along that river. The 
birds take to the wide, grassy swamps for breeding, and 
these wet bottoms have always been productive of great 
numbers of prairie chickens. I have already mentioned 
Koutts, Knox and other Indiana towns as good to re- 
member, and one may add Lowell, Water Valley, Rose 
Lawn, and other kindred Indiana points. If one does 
not care to pay the license and prefers to shuot in [lli- 
nois, he should try Momence, Kankakee, or other tov-ns 
further down along the Kankakee River. De Kalb county 
is a good tip this week, as it was last. Aurora, about 
40 miles west of Chicago, is the home of a great many 
able sportsmen, and these will have good orairie chicken 
shooting within carriage drive of town, Abotit 15 or 20 
miles beyond Aurora there is good chicken country. 
Mr. T. A. Hagerty, of this city, is one of those lucky 
enough to have a friend wito is a large land owner, and 
he has received an invitation to shoot over these prac- 
tically preserved farm lands. He goes west of Atrora 
about 12 miles, and should have very decent sport. 

Streator, Ill, is another town which should be remem- 
bered by one in search of chicken country, although T 
should prefer the De Kalb or Joliet districts instead, as 
Streator is a mining town, and sometimes the coal min- 
ers shoot ahead of the opening day. 


Going Ost, 

Mr. Marvin Hughitt, Jr., general freight manager of 
the Chicago & Northwestern Railroad, and his friend, 
Mr. Robert Cox, have started for the Northwest on one 
of their annual chicken hunts. 

Mr. F, T. Trego has gone up to Neepenauk Club, 
Wisconsin, where he will shoot on opening day, and 
probably, with very fair success. At the same club is 
Mr. J. A. Day, of this city, who is spending this week 
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He might better. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


fishing and will begin active operations on the upland 
game next week. 

Mr. Joseph E, Pflueger and Mr. Geo. Pflueger, his 
brother, both of Akron, Ohio, paused at the Forest 
AND STREAM shop to get directions for a Minnesota 
chicken hunt for which they were en route. These I told 
to take State Game Warden Fullerton’s advice as to good 
local country in Minnesota. 


Tremendous Chicken Crop and Cause for Sanit 


This time we have without doubt or question a tre- 
mendous chicken crop. There are birds everywhere in 
the Northwest, or in every place where there has been 
any breeding stock at all. Here in Illinois, as I have 
stated, there are very many more birds than last year, 
or for some years back. Agent Fullerton’s advices from 
Minnesota show that they have a grand crop also in that 
State. The State Warden of North Dakota states that 
the birds are “almost anywhere.” To-day I was talking 
with Mr. West, of the general passenger department 
of the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway, and he 
said, “It is simply remarkable what stories of chickens 
come in from all over our South Dakota line. I wish 
I could get out myself for a little fun, for, from all I 
can learn, there are more bitds ont in South Dakota this 
fall than ever was known there at any time, and they are 
full grown now. It is an early season.” Asked what 
specific points were best along the line, he said, “any- 
where west of the Minnesota line in Sonth Dakota.” 

Much the same story as this comes in from Wiscon- 
sin, which, also, is haying a good chicken year. It 
would be very pleasing for one to believe that this sud- 
den increase 111 our game supply is due tm the increased 
respect for the game laws of these Western States. This 
may be oe of the causes for the iner2ase, yet one is 
constrained to believe it is but a minor cause. The true 
reason for the great abundance of prairie chickens lies 
in the fact that we have had an extraordinarily dry spring 
and summer. Any one who savvies prairie chickens 
knows that they take to the lowlands to breed, and now- 
adays almost their only nesting grounds exist in the 
swamp lards. The hen grouse builds her nest along the 
edges of the swamps, and, as quick as the spring floods 
come, the nest is drowned out. Once in awhile she 
nests again, perhaps with a reduced number of eggs. 
Now give that same grouse a perfectly dry nesting 
ground, and she will turn out more than twice as many 
new birds as in a season of prolonged rains and high 
waters. A young prairie chicken is a tiny, downy, weak 
little thing, and quite as subject to death from heavy 
rain storms as is the domestic chicken, or the young 
duckling or gosling. This summer, as every one knows, 
it has been abnormally hot and dry, This was bad for 
human beings, hut mighty good for prairie chickens. 
The prairie chicken does not really need very much 
water, and it resorts to these lowlands simply from the 
desire for shelter, and not frem any taste for wet grounds. 
The prairie chickens live week after week out in a high, 
dry country, where there is not a bit of water, the dew 
of the grasses serving to provide all the moisture they 
demand. I presume every old chicken hunter has seen 
these birds sometimes, when put up in the middle of the 
day. fly to-a cattail swamp, or has known his dog to find 
them in such surroundings during the heated hours of 
the day. Sometimes there will be water in such a swamp 
as this, but I have nearly always found it well to hunt 
around the edges of such cover; yet it is an open ques- 
tion if the birds do not go there for shade or protection 
rather than for water. The prairie chicken is a bird of 
the high, dry prairies, and it does best when it finds 
itself situated in something like the old environment. 
The drowning out of the nests in the spring-time is 
one of the great causes of the decrease in the supply of 
these grouse in the West, whereas a dry season means 
lots of birds, Thus we who have spent the distressingly 
hot stimmer in the cities may now have something of 
compensation in the increased pleasure of trips afield. 

If one were asked to name the point most properly 
to be called the center of the prairie chicken industry 
of America, he would he obliged to point, without hesi- 
tation, to the twin cities of St, Paul and Minneapolis. 
If you want a taste of real sportsmanship; that is to say, 
if you wish to find a whole community of sportsmen, 
visit the Twin Cities. On the morning of opening day 
there is nothing left but the court house in these towns. 
They shut up the factories, close the schools, adjourn the 
Supreme Court, lock up the store doors, and go shoot- 
ing. If you would go out there next Sunday you would 
find nobody at home in St, Paul or Minneapolis, The 
seryant would tell you—if the servant had not also gone 
out shooting—-that the head of the family had left for 
up country, where he intended to do a little shooting on 
the following Monday morning. The big city of Chi- 
cago, just as the big city of New York, is located a little 
too far away from the shooting grounds to be really a 
good place to live. A chicken trip, or, indeed, a hunting 
trip of almost any sort, nowadays, means for the inhabi- 
tant of either of those two cities a long and somewhat 
arduous journey, with al! the trouble of shipping dogs 
and that sort of thing. If you live se far west as Min- 
nesota, you can have a hackyard big enough to lick your 
dog in, and you can raise a dog which will know a 
chicken when he smells him. Blessed are the men of 
Minneapolis and St. Paul. and busy enough they are this 
week, getting ready for the annual hegira. 


Assault on a Game Warden. 


The vicinity of Willew Springs, on the Desplaines 
River, near Chicago, has always been one more or less 
productive of game birds, snipe, ducks, or even quail, 
and it has been patronized very generally by shooters 
of the humbler class, who go out on Sundays with their 
cheap, mtzzle-loading shotguns to kill whatever they can 
find. Five days ago there were four Italians who were 
out on such a quest as this and who had killed a few 
wild ducks and half a dozen quail, illegally. As they 
were wandering about two miles east of the railway 
station, they were met by Deputy Warden Louis M. 
Greenwald, who has charge of that part of the country 
in his work. Greenwald halted these Italians, arrested 
them, and undertook to take away their game from them. 
One of the men struck him with a club, knocking him 
down, the four then running away. Greenwald drew hig 
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revolver and fired at the man who had struck him, Hel 
thinks that he hit the fellow, but is not certain. Upon 
this the other three Italians assaulted Greenwald, beat 
him into insensibility, and kicked him about the body, 
breaking several ribs. He was left unconscious in the’ 
woods. where he was found later by farmers, taken to 
the railway station, and brought to the County Hospital 
of this city, where, at last accounts, he lay in a critical 
condition, 5 

Very frequently we read of the offenses of this Italian 
element in the neighborhood of New York and other 
Eastern cities, and it seems members of that nationality) 
are guilty of similar cases of indecent violence here in| 
These Italians furnish a very poor element of 
citizenship in some cases, and it is persons of this sort 
who make up a large percentage of ignorant Sunday. 
shooters who defy alike law and decency in their maraud 
ing operations about the edges of the city. It is to be 
hoped that Greenwald will recover and be able yet to 
have his assailants properly punished. | 


New Warden at Milwaukee. = ! 


Mr, Valentine Raeth has been appointed by State 
Warden Henry Overbeck as district game warden at! 
Milwaukee, Mr, Raeth is a newspaper man and has for 
more than ten years been connected in different capaci- 
ties with the press of Milwaukee. He is an ardent hunter 
and fisherman, and has always been a firm advocate of 
game protection. He is the author of the Wisconsin 
law which empowers game wardens to act as forest war- 
dens, also, which law was passed last spring. It is con- 
fidently expected by the sportsmen of the Cream City 
that Mr, Raeth will fill the bill acceptably as local con 
seryator of protective interests. 


Big Iflinois Game Presetve. 


What is thought to be the largest transaction ever com- 
pleted in the State of Illinois by way of game preserves 
was concluded yesterday at Lewiston, Ill. Mr. W. C, Fitz 
henry sold to a club of sportsmen the body of water 
known as Thompson’s Lake, long celebrated for its ex- 
cellence as a fishing and hunting resort. The purchasers| 
were Mr. Henry Bates, Mr. W. P. Ijams, well known in 
railroad circles; Hon. Harry S, New, National Republican 
Committeeman from Indiana and a prominent newspape 
man of Indianapolis; Dr. Thomas Hill, and others, friends 
of the above. These gentlemen not only bought Thomp- 
son’s Lake, but also several thousand acres of marsh 
lands adjacent to the water, and the consideration was 
about $30,000, | 

Mr. New is a member of the Turtle Lake Club, whose 
grounds are located about twenty miles from Alpena, 
Mich. He is an ardent and expert fly-fisherman. 


E. Houeu. 
Hartrorp Buizipinc, Chicago, Il. 


Boston’ Gunners. 


Boston, Aug, 31.—The shore bird gunners are not hay-! 
ing the best of success of late. They say that the weathe 
has been almost too fine, and the flights have been rathe 
small. Down Chatham way the vacationists have thei 
guns at hand, and go out mornings, with the result of a 
few dozen small birds. J. L. Kenniston brought up al 
pretty good bag Thursday morning, the result of a couple 
of mornings along shore. The birds were mostly summer 
yellowlegs and peep. In the vicinity of Scituate the 
gunners have had some sport, mornings and evenings 
Local gunners have done most of the shooting so far, how 
ever. -In the Essex River and Plum Island section the 
Boston gunners have put in some time, and brought bac 
a few birds. A couple of Boston gunners got over sixty! 
birds in that section last Tuesday. J. H. Jones and a 
friend have been on gunning trips lately, but their chums! 
haze them with a report that they got no birds. Mr. 
Jones has secured the gun that he lost overboard while 
shooting muskrats last spring. The canoe was upset by 
the recoil of the gun, and Mr. Jones went to the bottom; 
gun, rubber boots and all. The gun he was forced te 
drop in order to save himself by swimming. Mr. Leonard) 
Hasson, of Quincy, has been giving considerable atten 
tion to the rearing of Mongolian pheasants in captivity) 
for three or four years. This year he has not had the 
best of success. He put about thirty eggs into the best 
incubator he could get, but not an egg hatched, all being! 
infertile, though he supposed his male birds were all 
right. Hence he has not a chick in his coop. The mating 
and nesting seemed to be as good as the year before, whety 
the eggs hatched. He will change his breeding stock next 
year. The old birds seem to thrive, since they feed well. 
He has one solitary quail in his pens that seems to be in 
good condition. He went gunning off Marshfield way 2 
few days ago, but got only three yellowlegs. But he met 
a gunner who claimed to have shot seventy plover or 
the marshes about North River, Marshfield, in one day, re- 
cently. Mentioning this story to a gtinner, who is thor 
oughly familiar with that section, having gunned there 
for several seasons, he laughed at the idea. “Yes,” said 
he, “I have heard of such plover before. I have not z 
doubt but what they were ‘stibs’ or ‘whitebreasts,’ whicl 
birds are not much larger than peep. The gunners it 
that part of the country like to call them plover, because 1/ 
sounds large. Further down the Cape the gunners cal} 
them ‘whitebreasts.’”” This same gunner says that yellow 
legs are really scarce so far this season, but Labor Day; 
Sept. 2, may bring in some bags. That day the gunners 
will all be out. T. L. Hanscom has just returned from q 
gunning trip down the Maine coast, in the neighborhood o} 
Biddeford Pool. Summer visitors make it rather uncom 
fortable gunning in that section. One never knows how 
near he may be to some sort of a picnic, sailing or boating 
party, even where the coast appears remote or unsettled) 
He found that very early in the morning there was littl 
danger from these summer sojourners being in range 
while that was really the best time for gunning. With 
friend who owns a boat, he made some pretty good bagi 
of yellowlegs and peep. SPECIAL. 
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Going It Light and Heavy. 


Edilar Forest and Stream: 


I tead in the Forest AND STREAM of the gist inst. an ~ 


account of a trip in Maine which was made by one man 
and a guide, who were eight days away from civilization. 
The trip was made in Augtst, when the weather is usu- 
ally warm enough to call for but little in the way of 
bedding and blankets, and was so short that two people 
need not have carried a gteat weight of provisions, yet I 
read that when they ccntemplated making a portage—I 
quote it: “We threw away some of the provisions and 
camp articles, so as to lighten our load as much as pos- 
sible, but still had ten heavy back loads, in addition to the 
canoe.” 

I am not deficient in imagination, but it fails me here. 
What in the name of conscience do you suppose the man 
had with him? TI do not know what his idea of a heavy 
back load is. I know what my Indian guides have carried 
in trips I have made during the last eighteen or twenty 
years, and what I have usually carried myself, which, with 
both of us, has depended, so far as the provisions went, on 
the length of the trip, one of a month requiring, of course, 
more than one of ten days, On a trip of a month, how- 
ever, we would only need to make two ttips over any port- 
age, including carrying the canoe. I would like to know 
what sort of stuff a man would want to take to the woods 
that would give him seyen or eight hundred pounds to be 
carried in addition to his canoe, CrciL CLAY, 

Wasuincron, D. C.,, Aug 80. 


Buoy and Ducks. 


IF the United States Government is not careful it will 
be arrested for violating the fish and game laws of the 
State of Maine, fined in court, and made to settle. Down 
at the entrance of Rockport Harbor, in Penobscot Bay, 
is a ledge marked by a stone monument, and upon this 
monument is a spindle supporting a barrel as a day 
mark, 

When the barrel was put up there it was a good, sound 
barrel, but the winds and waves of years have catried 
away its top hoops, the head has fallen in, leaving the 
staves spread apart like the fingers of a giant’s hand. 
The whole region about the ledge is frequented by wild 
ducks, and recently many of these birds have incautiously 
poked their inquisitive heads through the slits- between 
the staves, thereby getting catight by the neck and hang- 
ing there until dead. 

Now, there is a State law, covering all waters within 
the three-mile limit, which provides that whoever at any 
time or in any Dlaceé within that limit shall with any net, 
snare, trap, device or contrivance other than firearms 
take or destroy any ducks or wild fowl shall forfeit fines 
in various amounts, according to the kind and number 
of birds so taken or destroyed. So the United States 
is a poacher, and the State of Maine may have the law 
on Uncle Sam if he doesn’t watch out.—Boston Evening 
Journal. 


Forest Fires. 


We notice a few fires on the lake shore, in a piece of 
woods which hitherto has escaped, People who light 
fires for the purpose of seeing the woods burn up, or, 
having lighted camp fires, carelessly leave them to spread 
abroad, are criminally culpable. It may, perhaps, not be 
known to many that there is a law in force against 
leaving fires burning in the woods. Under the act even 
a person clearing land, and, burning, must take due pre- 
caution against the fire spreading beyond his slashings. 
But cven were it not so, even were there no law written 
down against this, there is a higher law, which people of 
any far sightedness whatever, should rigidly keep, a law 
of natural economy. The stretches of forest which seem 
inexhaustible to-day, much of whose timber is to us use- 
less for milling, will one day be of value inestimable. 
Our children, and children’s children, may well have 
cause to wonder at the short sightedness of their for- 
bears, who wantonly and criminally destroyed a grand 
heritage. In the east, the fires this season have been so 
great that timber owners have spent large sums trying 
to extinguish them, and the whole population in some 
sections were fighting fire night and day. Fortunately, 
the season has been wet with us, but should a dry spell 
come, there is fire enough on the lake shore to spread 
ovet the whole country—Cumberland (B. C.) News. 


Opening of the Rail Season. 


Srratrorp, Conn., Sept. 2—Editor Forest and Stream: 
To-day is the first of the rail shooting on the Housatonic 
River, and a dozen boats were out. Owing to the rainy 
weather and the lack of sun through the late summer, the 
“corn grass” is still green, and its seeds are not ripe. Most 
of the signs of fall are not here, yet the blackbirds and 
reed birds are crowding the marshes, the kingbirds ate 
flocking, fishhawks are moving southward and loose flocks 
of night hawks pass over through the sky. ; 

The easterly storm of Sunday pushed up a very high 
tide, and this afternoon the tide was fairly good. The 
shooting was quite lively, and some of the boats should 
have made good scores. I can learn, however, of none that 
were parficularly high, 21, 17 and 13 being the only scores 
that have come to me. 

Tt does not seem that any ducks were seen on the river, 
though there are a few sandpipers and plovers, and, of 
course, the usual number of little herons were started. A 
least bittern was seen by a well-known Milford gunner. 

IGHT. 


Rail, Reeds and Oats. 


Sourn River, N. J., Aug. 31—There is a wonderiul 
crop of wild oats on the marshes here, but the seeds are 
not yet ripe. Reed and rail -birds seem to be scarce as 
yet, and the few that have been killed are very poor, 
good many yellowlegs have been seen this week along 
the Raritan River. PLS ks 


Sea and River Hishing. 


Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertisa 
them in FoREsTt AND STREAM. 


The Kingfisher Camp of 190. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The Kingfishers returned a few days ago from the 
twenty-first annual camp in:the North Woods, and we are 
already “‘layin’ plans’ for the next one, which, I think, will 
be at the same place, at the foot of Glen Lake, as we were 
all so well pleased with the fine camping place, the fishing, 
the beautiful scenery around the lake, and with our two 
nearest neighbors, Mr. H. C. Burgess, the best of all 
neighbors we ever hitched up with, and Mr. Millington, 
that -it will be hard to find a more “satisfyin’”” place to 
make a camp. 

We “jest lived off’n the fat o’ the land.” Bacon, hard 
tack, pork, beans “an’ sech,” for a foundation, and the 
fish and other provender that we ate would have made a 
dyspeptic long to swap “innards” with us. 

Then, new potatoes, cabbage (pork and cabbage), early 
apples, to eat for “sass,” cherries, blackberries. “rozber- 
ries,” mill, butter, eggs, and chickens for a stew. fresh 
meat from Glen Arbot when we wanted it, honey, and 
syrup for flapjacks, and Mrs. Burgess—bless her kindly 
heart—baked every other day a batch of the very best 
fresh bread for us, and one evening Millington drove 
around to camp in his wagon with his wife and boy and 
took supper with us, bringing with him a bag of green 
peas and apples, and a two-gallon freezer of ice cream as a2 
treat to the boys. “Sech neighbors, sech neighbors !’’ 

“I’m jest a-tellin’ ye all this’—strictly facts, too—to 
make yer mouth water, and wish you had been with us. 

Another feature of the camp that made it pleasant for 
Old Hickory was the fact that my well-beloved old camp 
comrade, Kelpie, joined us at Traverse City and went over 
and stayed with us till we broke camp, saying at the 
wind up, in his deliberate, quiet way, “Hickory, this is 
the best and most satisfactory camp that we have been 
together in for years’; and he meant it. His son, George, 
came over and was with us for about a week at the last, 
but if I write down here what the boys said about him, I’m 
afraid he would have to buy a new and larger cap. 
Suffice it, that he’s a chip o’ the old block, and we all 
“took a notion to him.” : 

I had three or four yottngsters along from the post 
office—Ed. Kluba, Tom Linehan, Charley Rogers and 
Charley Drott. We called them “the youngsters’ because 
none of them were mote than half as old as Kelpie or 
T, and, as it was their first camp, they enjoyed themselves 
about to the limit. I would like to say a whole lot of good 
things about them, but I don’t want to swell their heads 
too. much ‘in their “first inning’—most people would 
say “otting,” but somehow I never took kindly to the 
word. 

“They fished, an’ fished, an’ fished, an’ fished, an’ then 
they fished some more,”’ and they worked like beavers on 
a new dam, and took many a lift of camp work off the 
shoulders of Hickory (for which I thank them, here in 
“the den’), and they are all “dead sot” on trying it again 
next year. C. G. Lloyd, his nephew, Tommy Lloyd, a 
bright, quiet lad of seventeen years and a good boy “clean 
through,’ and Shelley Rouse, also uncle to Tom, were of 
the party, and were much pleased with the camp and 
surroundings. 

C. G., as he was called in camp, is one of the Lloyd 
Bros., wholesale druggists and manufacturing chemists 
of this ‘village,’ and is an enthusiastic hunter of mush- 
rooms, toadstools “an’ sich’—in fact, he is recognized as 
an authority on fungi, and takes delight in the fact. He 
spends a good part of his time while in camp pokin’ round 
through the woods, hunting rare specimens of the mush- 
room family, and when he finds one he is as pleased as 
Tom Linehan was when he caught a 3%-pound small- 
mouth, or Ed. Kluba when he “overcame” a 5-pound 
pickerel. Tommy, son of John Uri Lloyd, the author, has 
developed into a “bug hunter,” but he only “snared” a 
few moths and ‘snake feeders,” and maybe a “daddy 
long legs” or two while in camp, preferring to put in his 


time with the other Tom (we dubbed them the “two 


Toms” )—early and late with his rod. 

Shell Rouse is a prominent lawyer of Covington, Ky., 
and the most persistent and indefatigable angler that ever 
wielded a rod. Everybody on both sides of the river 
knows Shell, and everybody likes him. 

Geo. J. Murray, the noted patent attorney, needs no 
introduction to the readers of Forest AND STREAM. It is 
only necessary to remind them that Old Adirondack is 
“the man who got lost in the middle of the road” while 
we were in camp a few years ago on Little Manistique 
Lake. He's been lost a few times since, but we always 
manage to find him. The fact is, as he says himself, he has 
no more sense of locality than a three-day-old kitten, and 
if he starts off in the woods by himself, the only way to 
get him back is to tie the end of a ball of twine te him, 
and when he gets lost—which is usually less than a hun- 
dred yards from camp—he can follow the twine back and 
find himself. 

Altogether, it was a harmonious, brotherly party, and a 
camp to call up in the future pleasant memories—one that 
will bear “doin’ over agin’ next year. 

As to the fishing, we caught small-mouthed bass in 
Glen Lake from 4 pounds down to 114 pounds, and every 
one of them carrying 60 pounds of fight to the square inch, 
and while fishing for minnows in Fisher Lake, we took a 
good many little fellers, from an inch and a half in 
length to three and a half inches, which were tossed back 
in the water to grow up to years of discretion. This 
might raise the question, Are the 114, 314 and 4 inch ones, 
all of this year’s spawning? 

We-got bass, pickerel, barred perch and some bluegills 
in the Upper Fisher Lake. a little lake forming a part of 
the outlet of Glen Lake into Lake Michigan. This lake, 
and Lower Fisher Lake, were reached by boat through 
little connecting rivers a few rods in length, the upper 
Fisher about forty rods from camp, and the lower one 
a matter of half a nifie or less. Tommy Lloyd got some 
good bass and a pickerel or two out of this lake; the 


bass, however, all big-mouths, which I have always per- 
sisted in classing “no good’’ as fighters, when compared 
with their brethren of the lesser mouth. 

Out of Tucker Lake, a small lake nestled in the woods 
a half mile back from the Fisher lakes, grown up with 
waterlilies and grasses, the boys took big-mouths and 
pickerel till they were tired of looking at them, 

Brooks’ Lake, another little pond of a hundred rods or 
so in length, lying a few rods back in the woods from 
Glen Lake, on the opposite side from camp, and a couple 
of miles above, was another favorite water for the big- 
mouths, but I think the boys must have cleaned it out, as 
the last time they went to it they brought back only three 
measly little cusses that were barely of age—that is, over 
the length limit. 

These smaller lakes were fished when the big lake was 
too rough to go out in a boat with safety, which was a 
good part of the time. 

Glen Lake is between eight and nine miles long, and 
near four miles at the widest point, and the zephyrs from 
Lake Michigan kick up such a sea on it that it was not 
quiet day, as most of them’ were in the A, B, C class in 
handling a boat in rough water—or quiet water, either. 

Glen Lake is, I believe, the loveliest lake I have seen in 
all my meanderin’s over uppér Michigan, its waters as 
perfectly clear and blue as the waters of Lake Michigan 
or Huron, and we were sorry when the time came to 
break camp and leave it. 

But, enough of camp and fishing for the present. I 
may take a notion to go more into details later on and 
rehearse a few fish stories that were told us by our out- 
lying neighbors. that will move Bre’r Hough to take his 
bullhead catfish yarn in his vest pocket and hie him to 
tall timber with enough provisions to last him a year. 

After I got home and had the “calamities” put away 
in the attic and got my “city bearin’s,’ I found three 
ForEST AND STREAMS waiting for me. I opened up on 
Aug. 3 and turned to the editorial page. I always start in 
on that page, for, like the old G: R. & I. Ry., I always 
find something good on it at both ends and in the middle. 
When I got to the article, “No Authority,” I noticed that 
my old friend (?) J. H. Jordan had been up to his old 
tricks, and if Messrs. Geo, B. Carpenter & Co., of Chi- 
cago, escaped his wiles, they are lucky, 

KINGFISHER, 


Practical Hints on Fishculture. 


BY DR. JAMES A, HENSHALL. 
(Read before the American Fisheries Society.) 


In the conduct of any operation the smallest matters 
are often the most important, and too much care and 
study cannot be devoted to seemingly unimpertant de- 
tails. Very often, also, the simplest devices give better 
practical results than those of more elaborate and com- 
plicated stricture. 

In fisheulture, especially, is this true, and the more we 
endeavor to follow the methods of nature, and rely on 
the simplest means to that end, the greater will likely be 
our success. Therefore, while the following suggestions 
may embody nothing not already known to some, or all 
fishculturists, they are none the less true and worthy of 
consideration. 


Aerating Screens. 


To begin with the ovum or egg, air is just as necessary 
to the well being and development of the embryo as 
water. In the runnine water of streams there is air 
enough for the necessary aeration or oxygenation of the 
embryo, but in spring water, as it issues from the ground, 
there is very little, if any, free air. 

In fish hatcheries air is furnished usually by a horizon- 
tal aerating screen at the head of the trough, being simply 
a wooden frame with a bottom of perforated tin or zinc. 
This is all right in theory, but in practice I have found 
that the small holes in the sheet of tin, being cut very 
smoothly, do nct permit a flow of water through each 
and every hole as one might suppose. A film or dia- 
phragm of water is thrown over matiy or most of the 
holes, preventing the water passing through under 
the pressure of water usual in most hatcheries. Under 
these circumstances there may not be sufficient air fur- 
nished to the ova or fry, as the case may be. At all 
events it is well to give them the benefit of the doubt. 

After being convinced of the inefficiency of the aerating 
screen as usually made, I devised one that fully meets all 
requirements, It is constructed as follows: A _ piece 
of soft roofing tin of the desired size is marked with lines 
an inch apart, both ways of the sheet, and tacked on 
the frame. Where the lines cross, at right angles, a hole 
is made with a six-penny wire nail from the inside of 
the screen. Thus, in a screen of 10. by 20 inches, inside 
measurement, there will be 200 holes. In driving the nail 
through the tin a shallow dent or depression is made 
around each hole, while on the under side the hole has 
a ragged or broken edge. 

The simple driving of the nail produces just the condi- 
tions that are needed. The water naturally gravitates 
into the umbilicated margins of the holes, and, passing 
through, is broken up by the ragged edges below, im- 
prisoning the air as it falls into the trough, We thus 
have 200 proken streams of water, the most efficient sys- 
tem of aeration that can be devised, and the most simple, 
Where the screen is made of the perforated zinc or tin 
of the shops, the water pours through but a portion of 
the koles, as before mentioned, and, moreover, has a ten- 
dency to cling to the smoeth, under surface of the screen 
bottom, utitil the water from several holes coalesces, and 
by its added weight finally drops into the trough in 
streams of unequal sizes. This condition of affairs is 
patent to any one who has interest or curiosity enough 
to examine into it. 

I consider the commercial perforated zine or tin a delu- 
sion and a snare for any purpose whatever in fishculture. 
For foot or guatd screens it clogs, for reasons before 
given, and the smooth, round holes are a constant temp- 
tation for fry to worm themselves through, whereas, by 
using brass wire cloth the flow of water is free and 
unobstructed, and fry are not so apt to attempt to pass 
through it, and would fail to do so if the mesh were small 
enough. 


Feeding | Frty.! 
I wish to call particular attention to the remarks of W. 
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T. Thompson on the subject of feeding fry,.which may be 
found in the proceedings of this society for 1900, pages 
143-146. J wish to indorse and emphasize what he says 
concerning the feeding of fry before the yolk-sac is ab- 
sorbed. I first adopted the plan of feeding grayling fry 
as soon as hatched several years ago, and afterward trout 
fry in a similar manner. My plan is to feed the bloody 
water from finely ground and screened liver by placing 
it in the horizontal aerating screen at the head of the 
hatching trough. While no particle of food may be ap- 
parent to the naked eye in the bloody water, it is there, 
nevertheless, and it is carried along with the water at 
the bottom of the trough, where the fry soon learn to 
appropriate a part of it as it floats by them. Coral polyps 
and other marine invertebrates that are not free swim- 
mers depend entirely for their food on the passing cur- 
rent. : 

By this early feeding of fry the nourishment contained 
in the umbilical sac is atiemented,.and when the sac is 
absorbed and the alevin becomes a iree-swimming animal, 
it has become accustomed to the liver water, and has ac- 
quired a taste for that kind of food. The subsequent 
surface feeding of liver emulsion then becomes an easy 
matter. The plan of feeding try before the absorption 
of the sac is especially demanded where spring water is 
used, as it contains no natural food, unless it flows a 
long distance before entering the hatchery. Where spring 
water is replaced by stream water as soon as hatching is 
completed, or where stream water is used entirely, and 
where, consequently, there exists much natural food im 
such water, the early feeding of fry is not so imperatively 
demanded. But if considered in view of the subséquent 
surface feeding of liver emulsion, which is rendered easier 
by an early acquired taste for it. as mentioned, it would 
not be amiss to practice the plan in any case. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


How They Catch Fish at Meredosia. 


Cuicaco, Ill, Aug. 17—Mr, L. E. Rodgers, of De- 
catur, Ill, sends the following account of how the big 
market fishermen of the Illinois River scoop out the fish 
with their gigantic seines, These Meredosia flats are 
on the same waters where the [linois State Fish Com- 
mission annually takes out many thousands of young 
bass and other game fish for distribution. It is perhaps 
questionable whether any water in the United States 1s 
more prolific of fish life. It is an open secret that the 
Illinois State Fish Commission plays for the food fish in- 
terests of this State, rather than the sportsmen’s or popu- 
lar interests. In fact, the worl of the Commission is 
producing many thousands of tons of coarse fish, which 
naturally bring considerable sums of money for a few 
market fishermen. When it is cited that legislation in 
fayor of sportsmen is class legislation, the retort would 
naturally arise that legislation which makes money for a 
few fishermen is all the more to be called class legislation. 
It is true that a great many of the poorer classes of the 
East are benefited by these carp and buffalo fish from 
the Illinois River, but the sportsmen of Illinois are not 
so much concerned with the doings of Mott street, New 
York, which is the great marlet for these Illinois River 
fishers. It is naturally to be supposed that in operations 
like those described,’ where thirty thousand pounds of 
fish are taken at one haul; there would be many game fish 
included. This is how the thing is done: 

We boarded a little steamer and were taken up to the 
bay, where the Graham & Yeck Company were prepar- 
ing to make a haul with their big seine. This seme is the 

‘largest ever constructed, being nearly two miles long. 
The exact length of it is 3,000 yards, It is ro feet wide. 

A complete outht is carried by this firm, so that all their 
packing is done right on the spot. Theyhave a big house- 
boat with barrels, ice and all that is necessary for getting 
the fish ready for shipment. 

Besides the house boat and bulkheads. there are six 
big flatboats on which nets and other necessary articles 
ate loaded, This fleet is manned by thirty men and boys. 

The fishing ground was the lower part of Meredosia 
Bay, which is six miles long. The width varies from 100 
feet to a mile and three quarters, and it is narrow at each 
end. The water is from 4 to 5 feet deep, and as blue as 
that of Lake Michigan. Where the net was started the 
bay is a mile and a quarter wide. The four barges were 
distributed along the bay and the net was lowered. ‘There 
were nets across the ends of the bay to keep the fish from 
getting out. By the time the net was in place it was 11:30 
Sunday morning, and all hands stopped for dinner. 

After dinner the work of hauling in the net was begun. 
The men were divided into three crews, one crew at each 
end and another on a barge in the middle. Each end of 
the net was pulled in as the barge advanced, and finally 
the ends of the net touched the bank. Then the ends were 
made fast and the men began pulling in the net by loops. 
They would get hold of the net about 50 feet from the end 
and pull it in atid stake it, and then go about 50 feet 
further and do the same thing, until they got near the 
barge. ’ , 

The barge divided the big semi-circle formed by the 
net and the bank in half. The loop that inclosed the barge 
was, of course, the one from which the fishermen expected 
to make their big haul. It was a sight to behold. It was 
about 100 feet square and was perfectly. alive with fish. 
The Decatur men had been prepared with big boots and 
big straw hats by the firm and they waded out into the 
mess of fish to see what it would be like to have the fish 
slapping them abott the legs. The fish lashed the water 
into foam and made it muddy, but thousands and thou- 
sands of them were in plain view, It was a writhing, 
seething mass that made one dizzy to lool at it. 

It was about 10:30 Sunday night when the men were 
ready to take out the first half of the catch. They jumped 
in among the squirming fish and gathered them up in their 
hands and threw them into the barge. They worked very 
fast and it took till 6 o'clock in the morning to finish that 
half. About 5,000 pounds of fish were got by that time. 
Then the work of taking the fish from the other half of 
the seine was started. This sweep was much the largest 
and netted about 20,000 to 25,000 pounds of fish, 

In all about 30,000 potinds of fish were caught at that 
one haul of the big seine, It had been the intention to 


make a clean sweep of the bay, but a number of things 
combined to cause a smaller haul than was expected. 
Another firni had just two days before made a haul there 


and taken out 18,000 pounds of fish with a 1,400-foct net. » 


The men all seemed to know their business and worked 
fast. The buffalo and carp were all taken out of the 
barges atid packed in refrigerator cars and shipped to 
New York without dressing. The fine fish were put in 
Hatboats and coyered with wet. gunny sacks. Later they 
were taken to the house-hoat. where they were packed 
in barrels in ice and sent away by express. 

Great quantities of turtles are caught with each haul of 
the net. These are all thrown in with the fish and later 
packed in ice aud shipped East for terrapin. Graham & 
Yeck said that they would net about $1,200 from that 
haul Sunday. 


Chicago Fly-Casting Club. 


The following scores were made by the Chicago Fly 
Casting Club in the last meet. Aug. 24. Re-entry day. 
Sept. 7, is next on the list, and the members are invited 
to turn ont in full force: 


Accuracy and Delicacy 
Long Distance Delicacy, Bait Casting Bait, 
Fly Feet. Per Cent. Per Cent. Per Cent. 
Be oh, Winsworth...... Shee Bop Oph 95 5-6 i, 
Le ele Belasciemets etahveee ST 86 1-2 
Wy IRATE veloute pee itbereeore 6 te 85 1-2 
Mig elie (Olive inel io atene Ri haheeh + ss * 85 1-2 
HA. Greenwood cassis 90) 3 1-6 vi 92 5-6 
NEG? UMeStOtiica sd ccsurcee cote 75 92 te M1 
lecpEN Pestaits janes bow enilae 98 95 12 “Ff 
ES EW Revcetere Werte shel iets 87 1-8 Ke 56 o-6 
CUT ANGI S Oly idee neti) ecient ¥¢ 4st 85 2:3 
NPRGA RESTATED en itis uetemeterctattere 96 95 1-6 A 


\Winning scores: 

Long Distance Fly—I’. N. Peet, 98 feet. 

Aecuracy and Delicacy Fly—il. H.* Ainsworth, 95 5-6 per cent. 
Delicacy Bait—H. W. Perce, 96 5-6 per cent, 


Every Man His Own Guide. 


Tue forest, with its lakes and streams, holds a great 
spirit of fellowship for man, and he who fails to take ad- 
vantage of its restful attractiveness is unfortunate, indeed, 
for he misses one of the greatest pleasures this modern 
world of ours affords, The healthful and invigorating 
exercise, the consequent appetite and perfect enjoyment 
of one’s food and sleep, and, above all, the freedom from 
care and the complete mental rest amid the best and most 
beautiful which Dame Nature possesses—to know these 
things were a full half of life; and the angler knows them 
well, 

The greatest enjoyment, howeyer, is not always attained 
from this companionship with nature, because too much 
dependence is put upon the guide or helper. The ideal 
way to maké an excursion into the forest would be to do 
each and eyery iota of the work alone, save for the assist= 
ance of one’s companion or conipanions On the trip, even 
from the selection and purchase of the outfit and provi- 
sions to the arrangement of the tackle and the polishing of 
the guns and the careful putting of everything in its 
place on the return. The more the work and the respon- 
sibility, the greater the fun and the satisfaction. 

This scheme of “every man his own guide” is not prac- 
ticable for many. The country into which the pilgrimage 
is to be made is unknown, or the vacation is too short to 
cover the desired territory, or some good reason calls 
loudly for the assistance of a good guide, in which case 
engage the best man obtainable, but in letting him do most 
of the work be careful he does not steal away most of the 
fun ‘along with it, which is more than likely to happen 
in most cases. 

For example: When a new lake is to be fished, is it not 
the custom of many people to permit the guide to talce the 
boat to a place where he thinks the fish may be found? 
Why should this be so? Surely, if the angler knows any- 
thing about the fish he is after—and he should find out he- 
fore he tries to capture them—then he is as capable as any 
one else to select a likely piece of water. Again, in many 
instances when a fish is hooked the guide will not only 
take the boat out of the weeds, but when he comes into 
the clear water he keeps rowing, making it almost impos- 
sible for even a novice to haye a slack line for an instanf. 
Fie pon you, sportsmen, who permit this! Stop the boat 
and give the fish a chance against your skill, and if you 
lese him, blame yourself, and go after another. Yet many 
are they who tolerate the method even with bass, but usu- 
ally with the museallonge in the waters of northern Michi- 
gan and Wisconsin. 

Again, the guide—always the guide—will select the hoole 
for the fisherman, who really is no fsherman at all; he at- 
taches it to the line, baits it and then, mayhap, tells his 
patron how to useit. Verily, I say, when stich practices as 
these hold, the glory of the capture is his also. 

Therefore, if a guide is necessary, take one. Let 
him keep the camp in order and row the boat, but do the 
fishing yourself and take care of your own tackle. Fig- 
ure out your own campaign against a fish and make your 
man assist you in carrying it through to a successful 
finish, Do not allow him to do the planning and give 
the orders and meekly follow all his suggestions. If you 
do your man is doing the fishing, and you might as well 
be a thousand miles away. 

Always bear in mind the maxim: The more the work 
and the responsibility, the greater the Tun ahd the satis- 
faction. Epwarp Morton HoLiann, 


How to Tell the Age of Fish. 


In the Deutsche Fischerei Zeitung I find a most inter- 
esting account of a discovery by which it is claimed the 
age of a fish can be settled with certainty. Size is no 
true criterion, as a fish which has been well fed may be 
twice the size of one of the same species which has been 
poorly fed. and yet not half as old. I have-seen yearling 
trout which were only a quarter the size and less than 
a quarter the weight of other yearlmgs. The rings on 
the scales of fish are not tjuite sale criterions, and in 
many fish they are too small to be seen to any purpose, 
But according to Prof. Hensen, the rings on the ear, 
or hearing stones (Gehorsteine), afford a sure clue to 
the age of the fish in which they are found. These ear 
stones are of varied forms and sizes, and loolc like little 
bits of china. These bones grow with the fish, and a 
new ting is formed each year, as in the ease of trees.— 
R, B, Marsden, in London Fishing Gazette, 


Fishing for the Carp. 


Tur carp has never found much favor with anglers in 
this country, but that it is not wholly despised as a game 
fish abroad appears from this paper on carp capture, 
which ‘we find in the London Fishing Gazette: 

For more than thirty years I have placed carp fishin 
at the head of all so-called “coarse fishing,” for the fol- 
luwing ‘reasons: First, they give more sport than any 
other “coarse” fish with which I am acquainted; second, 
their extreme artfulness makes their capture a greater 
triimph than is to be felt by the landing of almost any 
ether fish, In my time I have caught a few salmon and 
inany trout, and my experience teaches me that a carp 
of from 4 pounds to 6 pounds will give as much sport 
(though of a different character) as a trout of, say, 3 
pounds, hooked on fly. Holding these views, I venture 
to recommend carp fishing to my brother anglers, and 
stall in this paper give brifly my idea as to the best 
method to adopt for their capture. Most of us know 
that carp will take a great variety of bait—worims, 
gentles, potatoes, peas, pastes made of bread, sponge- 
eake, biscuit, honey paste, yellow paste, pink paste, 
shrimp paste, cherries, bananas, boiled wheat, small fish, 
In fact, it seems difficult to find a bait they will not take 
at times. But this “fresh-water fox” has a very fickle 
appetite, and to, tempt him, after he has reached years 
of discretion, his food inust be daintily offered, and in 
such a manner that he will suspect no “poisoned cup.” 
We yery often hear the remark that “at so and so theze 
are lots of yery fine carp, but it is no use fishing for 
them, as they will not take a bait.” 

I would advise the owner of a water about which 
this can be said to try the following remedy, which [ 
have known to have the desired effect: Select the most 
convenient spot to angle trom—a spot that will give free 
scope lor the rod and a long run for the quarry, when 
hooked, before reaching the weeds—any depth of water 
ot less than 2 feet will do, and for months—say from 
now until next May—throw in food every day. I am 
tela that kitchen refuse, such as vegetable scraps, includ- 
ing; potatoes, is good; but in the case that came under 
my own ken Spratt’s dog biscuit was all that was used. 
Fach day two bisctit were broken up and scalded and 
thrown in at one spot, and for months afterward there 
was never any difficulty in catching carp there. On 
several oceasions I caught more than I could carry; but 
my plan was to fish until I had filled a large roach 
basket, and then transport the carp to another water, a 
short distance away, and “da ca(r)po!” Plain bread 
paste was the bait used, My (almost) unvaryine plan 
ol fishing for carp is to select a short-shanked No, 10 to 
12 hook, without an outward bend to it, for the reason 
that will presently appear. The gut must be fine, and 
should be stained “Ikhaki’ color. Attach the hook to 
a length of sound gut, that should be; at any rate, equal 
it length to the depth of the water fished. About a foot 
from the hook tie one inch of very coarse gut at rigut 
angles with the line, and, after considerably enlarging 
the hole through which the gut trace passes, thread a 
pierced bullet of the size of a large pea. The object of 
the inch of gut now becomes apparent. It prevents the 
bullet slipping down the line, and it, is of no weight 
ior the carp to lift when it takes the bait. The reasons 
that small hooks without an outward bend are recom- 
mended are that they haye finer gut attached, and that 
carp, 1m my opinion, often reject a bait after “mouth- 
ing’ it, as they feel the coase gut, or the “core” (which 
is the hook) inside the bait, the flat hook being less 
likely to be detected. At one time I always used small 
triangles, but discontinued the use of them for the fol- 
lowing reason: I was carp fishing by the side of a 
hiend, and now and again getting a decent carp, while 
lic, though he often had “touches,” never had a “ran.” | 
Afver one of these unsatisfactory “touches,” I per- 
suaded him to carefully lift his bait to shore, and upon 
it was the distinct impression of the upper and lower 
lips of a carp. After changing his triangle for a No. rt 
hock, he was’no more bothered in this way, btit enjoyed 
some sport. The best float to use in calm weather is a 
porcupine quill, as it offers a minimum olf resistance tn 
{he water, and -goes through weeds better than any 
other. Allow the float to be about a foot deeper than 
the water, measuring from the bullet to the float. This 
will prevent the line standing perpendicularly over tlie 
Luliet, and so bring it farther from the bait. The float 
will, in this case, lie fat. Do not strike until the tloat 
has moved away a foot or so. Use a fly tod, with a 
stifish top and a very free running Nottingham reel. 
with not less than 80 yards of line.. An undressed silk 
line, well greased for 10 yards iroin the point of attach- 
ment to the gut trace will float for many hours. The 
bait (plain bread paste) should not be less than the size 
c| a large damson, and of the same shape, though I have 
often used bait as large as a small walnut successfully. 
The object of so large a bait is to prevent the hook be- 
ing detected. - When rebaiting always wash the fingers 
well. Never touch the paste with the hands when 
making, The erumb of a loaf of the previous day's 
baking should be placed in a clean cloth and submerved 
for a few seconds in clean water, and after most of the 
water has been squeezed from it, the bread should be 
Ineaded in the cloth until it is of the desired consist 
ency. When carp fishing it is best to use the same bait- 
fer ground baiting as that used on the hook,. the iriea 
leing that the “foxy carp’s’ suspicions are less likely 
to be aroused; he picks up small pellets of paste wit!’ 
impunity, and simply finds one pellet larger than these 
he has gobbled. When fishing neyer throw in ground 
bait by the handful (ground baiting overnight for the 
next day would be an exception), but use one pellet at 
a time, rather larger than a pea. 

Asa last word, | would say, keep out of sight as much 
as possible; ayoid making the slightest vibration on 
the bank, and, when you haye hooked your carp, let him 
run absolutely free, your fly rod and free-running reel 
doing the rest until the first rush is over; then gently 
feel his mouth, all the while prepared for another 3c- 
yard or jo-yard rush; and when you have safely netted 
kim, I am sure you will agree with me that if carp Ash- 
ing is “coarse fishing,” it 1s for all that a grand sport. 
Chats die Mn el ee ee Wee 
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A Troll for Lake Trout. 


_ New Yor, Aug. 10—Herewith I have the pleasure of 

handing you a photograph of the only really successful 
artificial bait I have ever been able to find for Great Lake 
trout. A set was sent to me from the maker to try in 
Lake Keuka. The result was most gratifying. For in- 
stance: The morning I left there I used my “little tin 
Soldiers” (the new bait). Dart and I left the landing at 


5 A. M. punctually; at 5:30 we had lines out and a heavy 
strike. I worked my fish up to the boat and gaffed a 
6-pounder, but found some life further down the line. On 
following on I found another, on the bottom leader, which 
scaled 5 pounds, Lines were straightened out, and within 
five minutes there was more trouble; another 5-pounder 
had snagged himself. And so it went on until I had all I 
wanted to carry back to New York. We arrived at the 
| dock at 6:15 A. M. with one 6-pounder, five 5-pounders 
and one 3-pounder. An excellent catch for an hour's 
work. I caught the noon express and deliyered my fish 
to friends at New York in time for dinner. 
JAMES CHURCHWARD. 
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Canoeing. 
—-—— 
American Canoe Association, 1900-1901, 


Commodore, C. E. Britton, G: 
percueiaty Treasurer, Herb Begg, 24 

anada., 

Librarian, W. P. Stephens, Thirty-second street ana Avenue A, 


Bayonne, N, J. 
Division Officers. 


ATLANTIC DIVISION. 
Vice-Com., Henry M. Dater, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Rear-Com,, H. D, Hewitt, Burlington, N. ik 
Purser, Joseph F, Eastmond, 199 Madison street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
~ CENTRAL DIVISION. 
Vice-Com., C. P. Forbush, Buffalo, N. Y. 
Rear-Com., Dr. C._R, Beary, Perry, N. Y. 
Purser, Lyman P. Hubbell, Buffalo, N. Y. 
; EASTERN DIVISION. 
Vice-Com., Louis A, Hall, Newton, Mass. 
Rear-Com,, C. M. Lamprey, Lawrence, Mass. 
Purser, A. E. Kimberly, Lawrence Experimental 
Lawrence, Mass. 
NORTHERN DIVISION. 
Vice-Com,, G. A. Howell, Toronto, Can. 
Rear-Com,., R. Easton’ Burns, Kingston, Ontario, Can. 
Purser, R. Norman Brown, Toronto, Can. 
WESTERN DIVISION. 
Vice-Com., Wm. C. Jupp, Detroit, Mich. 
Rear-Com., F. B. Huntington, Milwaukee, Wis. 
Purser, Fred T. Barcroft, 408 Ferguson Building, Detroit, Mich. 
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Mid Reef and Rapid.—XX. 
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One old gentleman remained, however. He was an 
interesting old gentleman, possessed of a remarkable 
flow of conversation, He was also in the interesting and 
loquacious condition not uncommon with old gentlemen 
of his type known as “half seas over,” from the too fre- 
juent and liberal use of a staple production of this region 
—apple brandy. This artificial condition considerably 
augmented his natural conversational gifts. at times to 
the detriment of their coherency, while detracting nothing 
from their fluency. He was a well-posted old gentleman, 
possessed of a large fund of misinformation, which he 
seemed amiably desirous of imparting. and he conversed 
fluently and at length upon almost every topic, from the 
doings of the Newport Fishing and Seining Club—of 
which organization, he informed us with great pride, he 
had the honor to be secretary—to the doings of the 
Behring Sea Fishing and Sealing Commission. 

The Colonel and I had our books, camp stools. and 
Cigars. The morning was a beautiful one. The river 
rippled and sparkled in front, the swift waters broken 
into little wavelets, which sparkled in the golden efful- 
gence of the early autumn sun, while its musical murmur, 
dominated by the drowsy drone of the big dam above, 
filled the air. We were rid of George and Lacy for the 
time being. A delightful breeze rippled and rustled in 
he shimmering leaves overhead. The beautiful Sabbath 
calm and quiet pervaded all nature, and so did the old 
entleman, who babbled away incessantly, not in the least 
iscouraged by so gentle and mild a protest as is usually 
fforded by a man buried in a hook, 

He seated himself on the ground, close to the Colonel, 
nd discoursed, and discoursed, the Colonel, meanwhile, 
soing on with his reading and answering at random. until. 
nally, on some point on which the old gentleman desired 


information, the Colonel referred him to me as a recog- 
aized authority on the subject, whereupon he left the 
Colonel to his book and transferred himself to me. 

Seating himself upon the ground close to my side, and 
leaning his elbow on my knee, the better to lay down his 
proposition upon the grimy fingers of one and with. the 
if possible still, grimier forefinger of the other, he pro- 
eeeded to enlighten and entertain me upon a great variety 
of topics. I stood it as long as I could, until he began 
a dissertation upon the silver deadlock, then occupying 
the attention of the Senate—which he could easily have 
settled in a short time if he were there—when I rose and 
incontinently fled, leaving the Colonel to his tender 
mercies. 

When I reached the mill. I inquired of some of the 
Sunday idlers, who had returned to that rallying point, as 
to where George and Lacy might be found, and, on receiy- 
ing the desired information, I kept on up the road. Turn- 
ing a bend in the road beyond the mill, which led up along 
a gorge-like hollow among the foothills of Massanutton 
and away from the river, I was surprised beyond measure 
to note that Newport was quite a little village, for the 
houses, country stores, etc., whose existence we had never 
heretofore suspected from the river, were strung thickly 
along both sides of the road for half a mile? I soon 
found George and Lacy in a small carpenter’s shop, the 
former industriously sawing out a paddle from an inch 
plank. which the latter was as industriously holding down 
on the rule trestles. It is quite a job to make a paddle, and 
George had my hearty sympathy, as, with coat off and the 
perspiration standing in beads on his forehead. he pulled 
away with drawing knife and plane, after finishing his 
Sawing operations. 4 y 

There was nothing that I could do, however, to help 
him, except to take the job off his hands, so presently I 
returned to the boats, my boat being hy this time dry 
enough to repair. 

[ found the Colonel lying flat on his back on his mattress 
in the last stages of exhaustion, his pipe out, his book 
fallen from his nerveless fingers, and his eyes half closed, 
while the old gentleman, who had secured possession of 
the Colonel’s cainp stool, by drawing it out from under 
his unresisting head, was seated on the stool, leaning over 
the Colonel's prostrate form, one hand on his arm, while 
the other waved impressively in the air as he developed his 
views on the tariff question. 

I rescued the Colonel by rousing him to assist me in 
putting the patches on my canoe, and. with the little alco- 
hol stove placed on a flat rock under the open cockpit of 
the canoe, which was raised up on one side for that pur- 
pose, in order to afford a lee from the brisk breeze which 
was blowing, the patches wete speedily prepared and 
plastered on, the old gentleman meanwhile taking great 
interest in the operation, as he pottered around, full of 
suggestions as to better ways of doing it, 

The remaining compound in the ladle was poured over 
ithe patches and plastered down, and the boat replaced in 
the water and packed. for the compound cools and hardens 
quickly, and the boat is ready for use as soon as the patch 
is on, by which time Lacy and George were discovered 
coming. down the road with the new paddle. 

“Hadn’t we better lunch here before starting?” said 
Lacy, with his usual fertility of suggestion about anything 
in the eating line. 

“Oh, Lacy! for heaven’s sake let me get away from here 
as quickly as possible,” groaned the Colonel, in dismay. 

“Yes, this place is too public,” I added. “It’s less than 
an hour’s run to the spring at the foot of the falls.” I con- 
tinued, as I gave him a nudge with my elbow and pointed 
out the half drunken old chap, who was busily entertain- 
ing George, “and I guess you can hold out a little fi 

“Say! Let's get out of here,’ said George, with deci- 
sion, as he cut loose from our old friend without cere- 
mony. George is peculiarly susceptible to boredom, and 
has but scant patience with such characters as the one 
we had now in stock. “That old fellow will talk us to 
death,” he continued. “‘Have you noticed him?” 

.““Have we noticed him, Commodore?” asked the Col- 
onel, appealing to me with an injured air. “Well, I rather 
think we have*noticed him.” 1 


“Tf you had been half an hour longer with that paddle,” 


I said to George, “I much fear me the Colonel would 
haye been too exhausted to get away from here at all.’ 

We rounded the big bend below Newport, and skirted 
along the base of a massive precipice, from whose face 
great, shell-like masses of limestone projected their thin, 
knife-like edges far out into the river, while immense 
fragments of rock, mossy and bush-grown, stood up high 
out of the water, as though fallen from the heights above 
into the depths below, in a vain attempt to stop the flow 
of the river, in whose still, black, reflective depths they 
were faithfully pictured. | 

“There you are, Colonel; there’s the Columbian Falls!” 
exclaimed Lacy, as we slowly swung around the point of 
the mountain spur to the left, and the great rapid dis= 
closed itself to our gaze, the swift water tossing and leap- 
ing in bright, sparkling waves in the sunlight; “that’s the 
beginning of the Columbian Falls.” 

“Well, it's a dandy. sure enough!” exclaimed the Col- 
onel, as he prudently followed our example and closed his 
hatches, for the big waves at the bottom of the first shoot 
—which seemed a greatly magnified edition of the ‘Devils’ 
Race Path”—half a mile below. could be seen gamboling 
and tossing their shaggy manes high in air, as though 
leaping up on each other’s shoulders in their eagerness to 
get a look at us, and welcome us in their tumultuous 
embraces. 

“You fellows hang up here among the rocks and wait 
and [ll go down first and get a position on the rocks at 
the foot of the shoot. and get a kodak snap at you as you 
come through the rough waters.” said George, as he 
ptished ahead, 

We accordingly beached our boats among the roeks and 
reefs at the crest of the falls and watched him as he was 
caught up in the resistless whirl of waters and was shot 
swittly down the long, toboggan-slide-like rapid, his canoe 
rising and falling gracefull on the undulating, liquid slope. 
He was caught up in the big waves at the bottom of the 
shoot, and, for a brief minute or two, all that could be 
Seen was a confused mass of boat, man, flashing paddle 
blades and showering clottds of spray. He presently 
emerged, and rounded to in the still water helow, and 
to one side of the shoot, and disembarked, 

After 4 brief interval, in which he could be observed 


driving his sharp, iron-shod “jacob staff’ into the crevices 
of the rock, and adjusting his kodak thereon, he waved his 
helmet as a signal for the rest of us to come on. 

“Go ahead, Colonel,’ I said. 

The Colonel backed his canoe off the rocks and pushed 
out. while Lacy and I watched him shoot down the slope, 
dash through the huge waves, whose spray flew all over 
him, and round in alongside of George’s canoe. 

“Now, Lacy,” said I, 

Lacy promptly followed the Colonel, and in an im- 
credibly short time his canoe was lying alongside of the 
other two. 

“Now, Commodore, it’s your innings,” said J, a5 with a 
few thrusts of the paddle I drew the nose of Frankie 
down off the detaining limestone ledge, and swung out 
into the whirl of waters, which shot me like an arrow 
down the long slope. i 

If the big waves looked formidable from above, they 
looked ten-fold more so in my astonished eyes, as my 
canoe bore swiftly and irresistibly down upon them, and I 
instinctively dipped my paddle into the water with a back- 
ward sweep, -to draw back from them, but, well knowing 
that there was no possible danger, save an inevitable 
drenching of my arms and shoulders, and also knowing 
that there was no escaping the remorseless grasp of the 
rushing waters, I checked the impulse, and, noting that 
my canoe was headed squarely, bow on, for the biggest 
foamer of all, I pulled the waterproof canvas apron as 
high up on my breast as possible, and, with my paddle 
balanced across my lap, tightly held down the aft corners 
of my apron at each side, and let her drive. 

She buried her nose deeply into the breast of the first 
huge wave, which, as she lifted, rolled bodily over her 
decks and hatches, in a solid sheet of water a foot deep, 
while the spray struck ime full in the face, fairly lifting 
my helmet, and drenching my arms and shoulders. The 
canoe was caught up on the huge crest, and lifted high in 
the air, and appeared to leap bodily across the intervening 
hollow. and-fall into the breast of the next wave, through 
which I plunged in like manner. With a yell of delight I 
grasped my paddle and rounded in over the lessening 
waves below, and joined the others, who were laughing 
and squeezing the water from their dripping sleeves. 

“Did you ship any water?” yelled Lacy, as I opened 
my hatches and stepped ashore. 

“Not a pint,’ I answered. 

“T took about a tubful,” said George, as he repacked his 
kodak. 

“I got a bucketful or so,’ said Lacy. as he drew his 
beat sponge out from under his floor boards and pro- 
ceeded to sponge out the half an inch or so of water in 
the bottom of his boat. 
. “How did you take it in?” I asked, 

“It dashed in around back of the apron, at the aft 
corners of the well,’ he replied. “Just look at my legs, 
how wet they are!” 

“Mine, too,” said George. 

“Why don’t you hold your aprons down at the aft cor- 
ners with your hands?” I asked. “That’s the way I did. 
Vm hardly wet a bit helow the top of my apron,” 

“T did that,’ said the Colonel, “and I didn’t ship any 
water to speak of.” 

By this time we were all re-embarked, and had pushed 
out into the still pool below the rough shoot, and were 
headed down stream again, 

“Ts that all of it?” asked the Colonel. 

“Well, hardly,” replied George; “that is simply the 
prelude, so to speal.” 

“Just the vestibule, as you might say,” Lacy added. 

“Ts it any rougher than that shoot above?” he con- 
tinued, 


4 


“Well, it isn’t so much that it is rough, but it is the 


} 


most interminable series of reefs you ever saw,” replied 
George. 

“The last half mile is rough enough, too,” I added. 

“You want to look a little out, Colonel,” added Lacy, 
“and not be so brash as you were up in Kemple’s Falls or 
you ll get a spill, sure enough.” 

“Don't you worry about the Colonel,” replied that in- 
dividual. “The Colonel’s gotten through so far about as 
well as the rest of you, for all your backing and filling 
and monkeying around.” 

We paddled leisurely through the deep pool, and ap- 
proached the wall-like line of reefs which bounded the 
lower end of the pool. A broad gap in the middle of the 
ledge passed the water over in a smooth, deep, swift flow. 
The river swept majestically to the left around the long 
mountain spur. As we slipped through the gap in the 
reefs and began the descent which followed, all that could 
be seen of the river was a conglomeration of reefs, rocks 
and islands, down among which the water rushed swiftly. 
fretted and chafed into foam and spray, with here and 
there smooth, black channels, covered with white bubbles, 
indicating openings through the reefs through which we 
might slip, with good management, The reefs seemed to 
run with the river, in long, parallel lines, with tolerably 
clear channels between the lines, and all leading gradu- 
ally in to the lett bank. 

We found no regular boat channel, but zigzageed our 
way through, by slipping over from one parallel waterway 
to the next, as we approached the bank. 

“Where do you suppose the boat channel is through 
here?” asked Lacy, after half a mile of this kind of work. 

“Perhaps it’s over near the other side,’ suggested the 
Colonel. 

“No.” replied George, “there never was any channel 
through here. The backset from the Columbian mill dam 
covered all these reefs. You note the remains of the dam 


a quarter of a mule ahead there?” indicating, as he spoke, — 


a long line of piles and broken-down dam timbers, extend- 
ing out from the left bank and reaching -half way across 
the river. 

“What destroyed this mill dam, I wonder?” queried the 
Colonel, as we approached and paddled past the broken- 
down dam, and picked our way cautiously through the 
reefy maze below. The river is very wide here, and cor- 
respondingly shallow. 

“It was carried out with the mill, and pretty much all 
the houses around it, in the great flood of 1870,” I replied. 

“There must have been some loss of life, I should 
think,” he rejoined. 

“Yes: there were eight or nine persons drowned here.” 
1 replied. “That flood was a terrible tragedy; you can 
hear af it all along the riyer—the people are still talking 
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about it. A gteat many people were carried away and 
drowned in the numerous mills and houses that were 
swept off, and this was one of the most fatal spots on the 
entire river. Keep close in to that island, George,” I 
shouted, as his canoe emerged from the wilderness of 
reefs, ahead of the rest of us, and was catght up in the 
whirl of the final pitch of the falls—a seething, rock- 
studded half mile of rapids, which, like the final pitch of 
Kemple’s Falls above, is the worst section of the falls, 

His canoe darted down the slope, pitching and tossing, 
rolling right and left in the big waves and throwing the 
spray in sheets oyer her bows. She struck a reef about 
half way down, and swung round sidewise in the full rush 
of the stream. She careened dangerously close to the 
water’s edge, when the rock let go its hold on her bilge 
keels, and, after bumping along heavily once or twice 
more over the sunken rocks, while George used his paddle 
vigorously in shoving right and left to extricate himself 
from among the reefs, she straightened out again and 
dashed along her course, until, reaching the lower part of 
the island, she turned to the left and was lost to view. 

I followed, and, by veering to the left alittle, I dodged 
the ledges upon which George hung, and shot at an ex- 
hilarating rate down the rapid, which I succeeded in 
accomplishing without touching a rock, which difficult 
feat went far toward removing the chagrin which I still 
felt over my clumsy muff in Kemple’s Falls a few days 
before. 

On reaching the short but swift stretch of smooth water 
above the big fish dam, which is built on the terminating 
ledge of the falls, I beheld George standing on the end 
of the dam, which seemed to come to an end some 20 
or 30ft. from the bank, intently surveying the massive 
ledge; which extended in to the bank. The fall, which was 
some 3 or 4ft., and broken into two or three terraces, was 
about a boat's length in extent. The water swept heavily 
over the fall, which, as I approached, looked ominous and 
decidedly rocky. 

“Come on!” he shouted, as I hesitated before approach- 
ing too closely into the irresistible “draw” of the water. 
“Come on! I think you can make it all right.” 

As I approached I heard a vigorous yell from up the 
river. The yell was repeated, but my attention was too 
much absorbed by the work in hand of successfully shoot- 
ing that ledge, to admit of my looking around. As I 
approached the verge of the fall I saw that it could not be 
safely made, but it was then too late to draw back. | 
was in the remorseless clutches of the flow over the ledge 
and had no alternative but to make it, so. dipping my 
paddle firmly into the stream, I put on a full head of 
steam and boldly made for the fall, while George watched 
my progress with anxious interest, his canoe. meanwhile, 
drawn well up on the rocks at his feet in the still water 
above the dam. 

The shout from up the river was again heard, and he 
turned his head for an instant to look. 

“The Colonel is capsized!” he shouted, as my canoe 
shot out over the fall. “We'll have to go back and help 
him,” 

“All right!” I shouted in reply, above the roar of the 
waters, as my canoe landed with a crash on the ledges in 
the middle of the fall, and brought up all standing, while 
the water rushed over my decks from astern, and poured 
in sheets over the wash board along each side of the 
cockpit. “As soon as I get out of this little scrape! I 
may possibly need a little assistance myself.” 

As my canoe struck the rocks squarely on her keel, I 
felt her timbers start and crack, and was certain her back 
was broken; she hung shudderingly on the ledge, while 
the remorseless rush of water from above caught her 
by the stern, and began to throw her around across the 
fall, when a capsize would have inevitably resulted. By 
strenuous pushing and shoving with my paddle, I suc- 
ceeded in freeing her bow. and she let go just in time to 
avett the impending capsize, and groaned heavily down 
the one or two remaining terraces, and swung free, into 
the deep, foaming water below, where I rushed her ashore 
as quickly as possible, to escape swamping, for I had no 
doubt but that the bottom was ripped clear off the boat. 
Reaching the bank, which was but a boat’s length away, 1 
quickly sprang out, painter in hand, and drew the canoe 
as high up ashore as possible, and then quickly made an 
examination from the inside. To my infinite surprise no 
water was rushing in. There was half an inch or so of 
water in the bottom of the canoe, now rapidly running aft 
from-the uplifted bow. Evidently the patches put on at 
Newport had rubbed off, or, more probably, I had shipped 

“the water while hanging on the reefs above, but I cer- 
tainly had not smashed my boat on’ this fall. Having 
made sure on this point, I started off on a run back up 
the bank to where the Colonel could be observed, standing 
out in the river, half way to his waist, 1eayds. above, while 
Lacy was already wading out to his assistance. 

The long, tapering bow and stern of Mary Lou could 
just be seen above the surface of the river, whose swilt 
waters were breaking over her submerged decks and 
hatches, which were piled high with duffle, the Colonel's 
mattress, coat, seat, mess table, clothes bag, paddle, etc., 
which he was holding down with all the hands and arms 
he possessed, struggling desperately with the river, to 
keep them from being carried off bodily, all the while 
yelling lustily and impatiently for assistance. 

As I ran I was joined by George, who had swiftly 
paddled across from his position on the dam above the 
shoot, as soon as he saw that I was safe. 

“Get your kodak!” I exclaimed, breathlessly, as I ran. 

“Good Lord, yes!” he replied, as he turned back and 
dived down the bank to his canoe. 

‘Hurry up there, you fellows,” shouted the Colonel, as 
I dashed down the bank, and splashed out into the shallow 
water; “you're slower than crabs, I'll lose everything I've 
got! Where in thunders George? Oh, confound the 
kodak!” he continued, angrily. as he caught sight of 
George deliberately pausing on the bank, while he trained 
that implement of torture on the scene of the disaster. 
“Don’t stop to waste time over those infernal pictures, but 
hurry on out here, quick!” 

“Tyon’t be alarmed, Colonel,” exclaimed Lacy, fairly 
bursting with laughter, as we reached him, and began to 
secure some of his plunder. “We'll help you take care of 
your things; go ahead with the pictures, George! Get 
several exposures while you are about it!” 

The situation was truly laughable. Mary Lou lay com- 
pletely submerged, across a narrow little channel, her 
nose against one meef and stern against another, while the 


water rippled in a swift, transparent sheet across the open 
cockpit, and over the decks and hatches, piled high with 
camp duffle, which all three of us were doing our best 
to hold, as we stood, nearly waist deep, alongside of the 
sunken canoe, to prevent the swift water carrying it all 
away. 

There was no possible danger, and everything the Col- 
onel stood possessed’ of was already as wet and well 
soaked as water could make it, so George heartlessly kept 
him there while he made several exposures, after which 
he also waded out, and it took the entire strength of the 
company before Mary Lou could be budged from» her 
rather damp location. 

“Well, sir!” excitedly exclaimed the Colonel, as we all 
straightened up from ottr work of piling the Colonel’s 
plunder on the rocks, out of our way, before tackling the 
sunken canoe again. ‘Well, sir! I had made a good run, 
and was right here at the bottom of the falls. This was 
the last shoot I had to make before reaching the slack 
water above the fish dam there ahead. The shoot through 
the reefs was over to the right of the channel I was run- 
ning. I made a bold dash for it, but missed it. My canoe 
shot past the shoot a little too far to the right, and her 
bow hung on the rocks. Her stern swung right round 
across the channel and caught on the rock on the left, and 
over she went in a jiffy. I jumped out and tried to hold 
her up, but it was no go. The water made a dash over 
the coaming, and the mischief was done. You never saw 
a boat fill and go down so quick!” = 

“T told you you were entirely too brash, Colonel,” ex- 
claimed Lacy, as we pulled and tugged at one end of the 
sunken canoe, which, full of water as it was and firmly 
held’ against the rocks by the force of the swift current, 
seemed to weigh a ton. 

“Not a bit of it,’ exclaimed the Colonel, earnestly, as, 
with one final lift altogether, the stern was lifted over the 
rocks and the canoe instantly straightened out and swung 
round into the channel at the end of her bow painter. 

“Hold on to her, Lacy. Don’t let her go,” yelled the 
Colonel. 

“T will if I can,” replied Lacy, setting his teeth hard and 
bracing his feet firmly against the rocks, while in spite 
of his efforts, he was dragged, step by step, down the 
river by the heavy, water-logged canoe, as she tugged 
fiercely at the painter in the swift stream. : 

George came to his rescue, and, together, she was 
checked and brought round into the lee of a projecting 
reef, upon which her bow was lifted, while her painter 
was made fast among the rocks, while with tin cups, 
paddle blades, footboard and sponge and whatever else 
came to hand that would hold or throw water, she was 
speedily lightened of her load of water. 

“There was but one way to make that shoot,’”’ ex- 
claimed the Colonel, as, with tin cup in hand, he reached 
down between the floor boards for the last few inches of 
water, while the rest of us suspended our efforts, “and 
that was to shoot it quickly, with a rush, and that was 
what I was ~ 

“That wasn’t the way I made it,’ George cut in. “T 
checked my canoe several boat lengths above it, and by 
back paddling, I drew gently over in line with it, when 1 
let eo and dropped easily through without striking a 
rock,” . 

“That was the way I made it, also,” I added. 

“Ves, that’s all right,” returned the Colonel, as he pro- 


ceeded to replace mess table, tent, clothes bag, mattress, 


etc., in the now nearly empty canoe, which floated lightly 
alongside of him at the length of her painter, as he stood 
knee-deep in the swift water. “That sort of tactics will 
do in some places, but it won't do in this place, I tell you 
now. You want to take it with a rush, like I did.” 

“Like you didn’t, you mean, Colonel,” said Lacy, with a 
laugh, in which we all joined, the Colonel included. 

“Well, like I intended,” he admitted. “The principle is 
correct, but I admit I busted in carrying it out.” 

He finished his repacking, drew his canoe up alongside 
of the rocks, and stepped aboard. 

“Tet’s land over yonder on that broad, flat beach, under 
those trees below the dam, and I will put my things out to 
dry; perhaps there may be a spring there, and we can 
lunch while we’re resting,” he continued. 

“That’s the place we were aiming to reach for lunch,” 
I replied. “The spring is there, right at those trees on 
the bank,” I continued, as George and [ waded ashore. 

“The dickens it is!’ exclaimed the Colonel. “Then I 
was shipwrecked in sight of land!” 

“That's about the size of it,’ I replied, as I started down 
the bank to reach my canoe, followed by George. “Don’t 
try to jump the dam, Colonel,” I shouted, as he and Lacy 
got under way and dropped down toward the shoot. 

“T haven't the slightest intention of it, I assure you,” 
he shouted in reply. 

“The Colonel’s no pork; he knows when he has had 
enough of a good thing,’ Lacy sang out, with a laugh, 
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Worp received from Herman D. Murphy, the Win- 
chester canoeist. shows that although beaten in the series 
of races for the challenge cup of the Royal C. C., he made 
a good showing in some of the preliminary events. On 
Aug. 7 there was a sweepstake race for cruisers and 
canoes, in which Mr. Murphy landed Uncle Sam a win- 
ner. At the end of the first-round Gadfly led Uncle 
Sam by 26s., the latter passed Gadfly on the reach up to 
the Saltern Buoy, and the race ended with Uncle Sam 
leading by Im. 57s. 

On Aug. 8 there was a race for cruisers and canoes. 
They all started under reefed mainsails or trysails. China 
won by 7m. Uncle Sam was second and Coral third. 
Uncle Sam finished fifth on Aug. 13, in a club race for 
cruisers and canoes. That same afternoon Mr. Murphy 
had better luck, Uncle Sam finishing first in a sweepstake 
race for cruisers and canoes. Uncle Sam took the lead 
before reaching the Sword Buoy, and led all through the 
rest of the race. Snark several times came up on her, but 
aos never quite able to get the lead, and Uncle Sam won 

y 555. 

Aug. 14—The first race for the challenge cup was won 
by Mr. F. W. Hodges’ Snark, Mr. Guy Ellington's China 
taking second place. Mr. H, D. Murphy's Uncle Sam 
finished third, 21s. in front of Mr. O. F. Gason’s Nana. 
Snark, the winner of the first race and holder of the cup, 


beat the American challenger, Mr. H. D. Murphy's Uncle 
Sam, by 11m. Ios. 

Aug. 15.—The second race for the R. C. C. international 
sailing challenge cup was won by Mr. Guy Ellington's 
racing canoe China. Mr. Gason’s Nana finished second 
and Mr. Murphy’s Uncle Sam-fourth, tom. 56s. behind 
the winner, China and Snark were thus left to contest 
the final, fixed for the following day. 

The third race on the 16th was won by Mr. Murphy, 
the canoes Snark and China not having entered. 


Herman Duptey MurpHy, of Winchester; Mass., who 
went to England to sail for the challenge cup of the Royal 
C. C. at Langston Harbor, was defeated. Mr. Thomas 
W. Lawson, of Boston, was the financial backer of the 
scheme. The American canoe was named Uncle Sam. 
Three races were sailed, all of which were won by China, ' 
an English racing canoe. According to all accounts this 
boat developed wonderful speed. The result of the races 
is a distinct disappointment to the friends of the chal- 
lenger. 

The London Field in commenting on the boats and the 
races says: 

_ The Royal C. C. has certainly given a yery fine exhibi-” 
tion of sailing canoe tracing during the past fortnight, fif- 
teen races and fifteen canoes sailing therein. The weather 
up to the time of writing has not been all that could be 
desired, for there has been a petsistent show of hard 
winds, and the canoes have mostly been sailed under small 
spare suits, intended for rough ertiising rather than for 
racing; out of the whole fifteen races only three were 
sailed under whole racing sails. Then, again, the force 
of the wind, though it was hard, and even savage, in the 
squalls at times, was never up to gale strength, and it 
would have been a very instructive lesson on types and 
rigs to have seen the performances of the various canoes in 
a gale; with the closest possible reef in, and a mere rag 
of a jib set, we should certainly expect the bulb-keeled 
cruising canoe to beat the plain plate, and in the sea that 
would be running we should expect them also to beat the 
sliding-sea light-weight racing machine canoes; but it is 
still conjecture. 

The fresh winds and smooth water experienced in pretty 
nearly all the races has been distinctly in favor of the 
racing canoe class; and though it is a fact that some, 
indeed all of the machines except China, have been beaten 
by the cruising class canoes, there can be no doubt that 
a suitably modeled racing canoé built under the very lax 
tule of the R. C. C. can win every race from the cruisers, 
except, it may be, perhaps in a gale or a very light air of 
wind, of course, fluky days excepted. The two types 


are so utterly different that they cannot be fairly matched; 


the nearest possible mode of bringing these two types into 
fair competition would be by awarding sail area in pro- 
portion to displacement; that is, motive power for weight; 
even then the unlimited length of the racer versus the 
limited length of the cruiser would, in reaching winds 
and generally in hard winds, be heavily in favor of the 
racer, 

Unfortunately in the question of types, ott of the six 
racing class canoes present at the meet, four are the canoes 
of the challenging visitors, so the nine cruising class 
canoes are in no sense racing on fair terms against the 
challengers. Of the two machines owned by R. C. © 
men, one, China, has won eyery race she has started in, 
thus debarring the cruisers from first prizes; and the 
other machine is many years old and by no means of a 
model which the present rule permits. We have said 
before that China was absolutely necessaty to the club 
for the defense of the ctip, and we believe that it is a very 
general hope in the club that she is to be the last of the. 
tribe. Even if the classes were separated in the ordinary 
races, it is absurd that the challenge cup should be given 
almost of a certainty into the locker of one racing canoe 
against some ten racing cruisers—that is, leaving out the. 
old machines and the seven or eight non-racing cruisers, 
Over and above this is the possibility of the visiting rac- 
ing canoes beating the cruisers, again no match, and 
therefore not a desirable combination. 

The two American canoes, Uncle Sam and Old Glory, 
we have previously described; they are racing machines 
pure and simple, and though they are not on quite the) 
same model principles as China, they are quite as up to- 
date in their own way. But in regard to the two other 
challengers, we were led, by descriptions given of them | 
by their designers, to expect something very novel, nothing | 
less than a “bona fide cruising canoe,” built under the rac-j 
ing canoe rule. We examine them in vain to find either 
real novelty or any special feature suitable to cruising. 
Even as traveling canoes they appear to be unsuitable, 
being about the crankest of the craft in the fleet, even’ 
under reefed sail. They are fast on a reach, poor to wind— 
ward, and very unsteady at running, and their capsizing 
has been so frequent that we should say that the man whe 
took either of these canoes for a traveling tour would: 
be well adyised to stow everything but his day bathing! 
suit in water-tight bags, and especially so if going any- 
where in open water. 

Of the two above mentioned, Coral, Mr. Howard's 
canoe, is undoubtedly a fast boat on the reach, and she 
is a pretty model, eyidently entirely intended for racing; 
but she, in idea of design, comes nowhere near China 
in taking full advantage of the rule, and thus she falls 
short of being a perfect racing machine, while she does 
not, on the other hand, come down either in model or 
hull fitment to a good form of traveling canoe. The 
other canoe, Mr. Holbeche’s, is simply or apparently buil 
on lines similar to those of Prtcas, called a “modified 
sharpie’’—that is, with the urgly, flat sides of the sharpie, 
but without her flat and stable bottom. In weight of hul 
this little 16ft. by 30in. canoe compares about level with 
some of the cruisers which are 17ff. by 42in., and half as 
deep again in body, The best feature about her is that she 
is amateur-built by her owner, a very creditable piece of 
work, 


A. C. A, Amendment. 


Brooxtyn, N. Y., Aug. 3—Editor Forest and Stream 
In accordance with Article 12 of the Constitution of the 
American Canoe Association, I beg herewith to publish i 
general terms, to be voted upon by the Executive Com 
mittee at as early a day as possible, the following amenc 
ment to Article VI,, Section 5, of the Constitution ; 
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After the word “appropriated” in the sixth line, insert, 
“They shall hold as Trustees all of the permanent prop- 
erty, both real and personal of the Association, and shall 
make such rules and regulations for the care and govern- 
Ment of the same as they shall from time to time deem 
necessary. They shall have full charge of such perma- 
nent property and are empowered to take such action as 
they shall deem expedient to care for and protect the 
same.” = 

I will have the above amendment proposed at the next 
~meeting of the Executive Committee, or as soon there- 
after as possible. Ropert J. WILKIN. 


CANOEING NEWS NOTES. 


A. D. James and Barton H. Noland, who left Irvington, 
Va., on May 20 for a canoe cruise up the coast and down 
the St. Lawrence, were wrecked on the night of Aug. 9, 
ten miles east of Mont Louis, Quebec. They were over- 
taken by a heavy N.E. gale, their canoe smashed, all their 
effects lost, and the young men themselves only rescued 
by the prompt action of the native fishermen, who rushed 
into the surf and brought them to shore. : 

Re eR 

Alexander H. G. Maidment, a young lawyer and an 
enthusiastic member of the Kinderkamack C. C., has just 
paddled from the club house, above Oradell, to Hacken- 
sack in his canoe without landing. He shot the Veldran 
and Water Works dams, one with a fall of 4ft., and the 
other with an &ft. fall, At Veldran the boat struck a 
rock, but was not upset. 


It is rumored that Sydney yachtsmen who had Mr. Her- 
rick Duggan design Cibou, winner of the Prince of Wales 
cup at Halifax, have decided to challenge for the Amer- 
ica Cup should Sir Thomas Lipton fail this time. Mr. 
Duggan would design the boat. The leaders of the syndi- 
cate are Mr. H. M. Whitney, of the Dominion Coal Com- 
pany; Mr. A. J..Moxam, manager of the Dominion Iron 
and Steel Company; former Mayor Stephens, of Hali- 
fax; Mr. Leroy Williams, and others, 
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ILLINOTS—SATL PLAN—1901. 
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Yachting Fixtures, 1903. 


Secretaries and members of race committees will confer a favor 
by sending.notice of errors or omissions in the following list and 
also of changes which may be made in the future. - 


SEPTEMBER. 
5, 6 Seawanhaka Corinthian, open special, Oyster Bay, L. I. 


ound. : 

7. Cohasset, knockabout, championship_and handicap races, Co- 

hasset, Mass. ; 

7. Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me. 

7. Beverly, open, Mattapoisett. 

7. Seawanhaka Corinthian, fall regatta, Oyster Bay, L. I. Sound. 

7. Atlantic, Sea Gate, New York Bay. 

7. Lynn, Y. R. A., rendezvous. 

12. New York, autumn sweepstakes, New York Bay. 

14. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass, 

14. Brooklyn, fall regatta, Gravesend Bay, New York Bay. 

14. Larchmont, Larchmont, Long Island Sound. 

14. Indian Harbor, fall regatta, Greenwich, Conn. 

14. Manhasset Bay, club series races for points; open to knock- 
abouts (21 and 18ft.); cabin and open catboats, bay boats, 
Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories, Port Washing- 
ton, Long Island Sound. 

14, Atlantic, fall regatta, Sea Gate, New York Bay. 

21. Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me. 

21. America Cup race, Sandy Hook. 

21. New York C. C., fall regatta, Gravesend Bay. 

21. Manhasset Bay, fall regatta, Port Washington, L. I. Sound. 

i. Canarsie, commodore’s cup races, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay. 

91-23-95. International Races (America’s Cup), Off Sandy Hook. 

28. Manhasset Bay, fifth series race for Jacob cup, Port Washing- 
ton, Long Island Sound. 


THE excellent photographs of Shamrock II. in dry dock 
that appeared in our last issue were taken by James Bur- 
ton, of New York. 


Mr. George Bullock, of Cincinnati, O., is having built 
at Woods’ yard, City Island, from designs made by 
Messrs. Gardner & Cox, a centerboard cruising cutter. 
The boat is 72ft. over all, 47{t. waterline, 15ft. beam and 
will draw 6ft. 6in. of water. She has excellent cabin 
accommodations under a low house, 
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D 8 
Illinois. 

THE increasing interest in the races for the Canada cup 
was shown to a marked degree by the large number of 
boats that were built to compete in the trial races for the 
selection of the defender this year. Naturally the de- 
signers on the lakes who were familiar with the weather 
conditions where the races were sailed, and ‘also con- 
versant with the girth rule which governs the races, pos- 
sesed the advantage, having had experience with both 
these points. Mr. B, B. Crowninshield, the designer of 
Illinois, realized that he was greatly handicapped when he 
undertook to design this boat, and taking into considera- 
tion the great odds that were against him, his production 
made a most satisfactory showing. The girth rule seems 
to favor centerboard boats somewhat, a rather surprising 
state of affairs, but the defenders of 1899 and 1901 were 
both centerboard boats—namely, Genesee and Cadillac.— 

Illinois turned to windward beautifully, and seemed to 
be a match, for any of the boats in any weather on this 
point of sailing, but in reaching and running she did not 
show up so well. Out of eight races sailed she won two 
first, one second, three thirds and one fourth place. The 
boat seemed to have hardly sailed enough, and it is be- 
lieved that she would have done much better with 150 or 
200ft. more sail. Illinois was a very handsome boat and 
beautifully built, being more of a yacht than any of the 
trial boats, having no abnormal features. Ak 

Mr. Crowninshield deserves great credit for this fine 
little vessel, as do the Geo, Lawley Son & Corp., the build- 
ers, for the fine work in her. 

The dimensions of Illinois follow: 


Length— - 
Omarclll) aekeede sen Bye RR ear AG 45ft. 3 in 
Wisterlane pe. spr a aka, seers fae 28it. 

Overhang— i 
LEKOARRITGL, o SA Ge SOAR RUE PEEL, <8 ‘ Sit. 3 in 
NN iter RE Et, Stes ek eee ee tabs oft. 

Beam— 

Weck: 24.0.2 lessee alee ees : oft. 5'4in, 
Waterline ...... sibs aptteroect ee De 2 . oft, rin, 
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Freeboard— fe, ora = /72" 


Steniierer re eee ce ee crepe ates Sete : 3ft. 2%4in. a 
WPayberaelll Veio.eak setatn Geobebeenton reas aft. 334in. 
JAG ey pile SE eee prs 4 Auer aft. | 
Dre ae 
SqUOTND aa Ao eet Pe ro aS Oe elite : ve 
Aten Ayam: Shs oS Geis oeedg pote Sere ait. coe ae a, EI bia. = 3/2 
TSMIAGGIMEIIe Mya ec sexi base ot sae teeenee ee ome 14,479.00lbs. Ath iano Hf 
(Oymenaks WRIURISE Seaeescocseunusddorebavad 5,725.00lbs. 7 | MAST HEAD 
Pounds per inch at L.W.L............- . 1,084.38lbs. MEN 
Aurea HAEGISRD (nw 22 DESIGN) 
Matera splat... no cues pueare esos 80.56 sq. ft. 5 
Wetted surface .............-+08- mueg23. 7A eSUseLG 
IIGE peso ret a getttor oecte trhed tens Uta Bird .. 1,253.00 sq. it 
Raid der seen ae eee eae? 7.29 sq. ft 
Ratio— 
Ballast to displacement...........- 305 
Sail area to wetted surface........- 387 3} 
(Stem to° CB.) to L.W.L......°. <517 ™y 
Wyverhanes eto, de wW)... Sanne .615 z| 
' (Stem to C.L.R.) to L.W.L...... 551 k 
CGE, Hor Galak) stoma Valererenenese 028 e 
f- Rudder to balance lateral plain..... .09 = |) 
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Chapter XII.—Spars 


THE spars of most small yachts and boats are made from Nor- 
way spruce, which is imported in the form of rough natural 
spars of all sizes, and can be obtained of any timber merchant. 

For small raters, Canadian hollow spars, and bamboos, are 
both largely used. 

Bamboo spars are most suitable for small raters, and for 
spars of 4in. to Sin. diameter; they are stronger and lighter than 
any others, but can only be obtained in standard lengths. They 
are very liable to split in hot weather. The usual stock sizes 
are as. follows: 

Masts.—_4in. to 6, or 6%4in. at butt; and 33 to 35ft. long (con- 
siderabie taper). : I 

Masts, booms, yards, and small spars.—3in. to 3%in. at butt; 
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amd 22 to 25ft. long; 2in. to 2t4in. at butt; and 18 to 22ft. long 
(fairly parallel). lin. to 144in. at butt; and 18ft. long (either par- 
allel or taper). : 

These canes should be carefully selected from the bales, and 
it will take an hour or two’s dirty work to pick out a set of first- 
class sticks, which are all free from cracks, and perfectly ‘straight. 
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Jt is well worth while to enlist the sympathies of the foreman 
when undertaking this task, and a few shillings to the men who 
turn over the canes are not wasted, -as they can tell a, sound 
cane where a novice would not. 

In preparing a bamboo spar, all knots or joints should be 
yasped down smooth, and small whippings or bindings~of fine 
twine pyt on between joints. This whipping may be omitted 
in the case of a really good cane, but it is very difficult to tell 
when a cane will split or not. The ends of all bamboos should 
Shave light metal ferrules or wire whippings on them, as they 
‘must be plugged with pine and would split at once if nothing 
-were put on the end. The plugs should be cut to fit the inside 
-of the cane exactly, and should have a shoulder on them to rest 
‘on the end of the bamboo. A hole may be bored up the inner 
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end of the plug te lighten it if desired. A hole through all the 
webs of the joints down the center of the cane is supposed to 
prevent splitting;-but, while it is probable that it may often 
save a split, it is not proved to be a positive cure for the trouble. 
Keep bamboos in a cool; airy place, neyer bore holes in the 
shell of the cane if it can be helped, and do not attach any gear 
or fittings to them, except by bands or wire strops. . 

The Canadian hollow spars are very neat, and nearly as light 
as bamboos of the same size, but not so strong weight for 
weight as a bamboo, tp to about 4 or 5in. diameter; their great 
advantage over bamboos is that they can be ordered of any 
shape, proportion or‘ size, while a bamboo can only be obtained 
of the stock sizes given above, and you must take it with what- 
ever taper you can get. 

Beth bamboos and hollow spars must be kept well varnished 
te avoid splitting, and this also applies in a less degree to all 
spars and woodwork. I should not advise the use of anything 
but solid grown Norway spars for eruising work, except for a 
jib-roller or a topsail yard: a bamboo makes the best jib-roller 
possible up to about 22ft. long, as it keeps its shape far better 
than any built or hollow-wood roller, and is stronger. The joints 
of bamboo rollers are generally knocked out with a long %in. 
iron rod, through the end of which the roller wire is attached, and 
the whole affair passed through the cane from end to end. This 
should be done with the cane in a vertical position, if possible, 
as the weight of the rod will help to break through the joints, 

and it is more likely to go through the middle of the joint than 
it would be if the bamboo were horizontal. 

When choosing Norway Spars pick those with the smallest 
knots and finest grained bark; strip off some of the bark and 
see that the wood is a clean yellow color. If it is a very dead 
white, the spar is usually wanting in toughness; but if the grain 
is very marked, and the color a dark reddish yellow, the spar, 
though probably strong and tough, is sure to be heavy; avoid 

- bluish spars, 

All the spars should be picked as near the finished size as 
possible, so as to avoid waste, and also because the outer part 
of the spar is the toughest; select the straightest spars. 

Clean all the bark off the spar and set out the finished diame- 
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ter on the butt end, as shown in the diagram. To do this, draw 
two diameters A-B and C-D at right angles to each other, cross- 
ing in a central point, X, as near the center of the rough spar 
as possible. With X as center describe a circle with a pair of 
compasses, of the satne diameter as the spar is to be, at the larg- 
est part; say 8in., then draw two lines 5-5 and 6-6 parallel to the 
diameter, A-B, and just touching the circumference of the circle. 
Draw two more lines, 7-7 and 8-8, parallel to the other diameter, 
C-D, and at right angles to the other lines. These four lines 
would, if the rough spar were large enough, form a square exactly 
containing the required circle of the finished spar, but as the 
rough spar is chosen as nearly as possible the proper size, the 
corners of the square will be absent. 

-To get the octagon shown as containing the circle, divide the 
diameter of the circle into seven equal parts, and draw the lines 
1-1 and 2-2, each 2-7 from the ends of the diameter A-B, and at 
right angles to it; and the lines 3-3 and 44, in a similar manner 
on the diameter C-D. The points where these four lines intersect 
the square first obtained will be the angles of the octagon. 

Both ends of all spars should be set out in the foregoing man- 
ner to their respective sizes, and a center line being marked on 
the cutside of the spar threughout its length. All the various 
diameters shouid be set off, half on each side of this line, at their 
correct distances apart. A chalk line is then struck along the 
lines 5-5 and 6-6 from one end of the spar to the other, but of 
course at the various diameters for the different parts of the 
spar. 

The spar is now put in the saw mill, and the slabs outside the 
chalk lines cut off; or, if no saw mill is convenient, this may be 
done with a draw-knife. The spar is now roughly squared to 
the requisite sizes throughout its length, and the lines 1-1, 2-2, 
3-8 and 44 for the angles of the octagon must be set off for the 
whole length, the wood cut away with the draw-knife as before; 
then plane up all the eight faces and finish the rounding, first 
with a jack-plane, and finally with a hollow-soled, spar-maker’s 
plane and glass-paper. The lower part of all masts which pass 
through the deck should be left octagonal in section, and must 
taper sharply to the step, as shown. 

The accompanying detail sketches show the various methods 


of fitting the ends of the different spars, with the exception of 
the roller and boom for'a roller jib, which will be illustrated 
fully in Part 1]., under the head of reef gears. ‘ 

The drawing of a bowsprit end will be equally suitable for the 
head of the mast in No. 1 design, except that in such small 
boats there is no need for a crantz iron and shoe as well. 

Of the three patterns of gaff jaws, the iron or steel saddle jaws 
are far the best, and can be obtained ready made. ‘ 

The sketch of the cheek sheeve in the end of the gaff will 
also apply to the method of fitting the hounds on the masthead 
in No, 1 design. , 

Turner’s reef gear is shown on the boom ends, but if not re- 
quired a simple goose neck and cap at each end, of the same 
pattern, would answer very well. I would strongly advise reef 
gear on all booms in small yachts, ’ § ’ 

Note,—The following are the usual proportions of diameter to 
length for solid spars; but hollow spars and bamboos should be 
10 per cent. greater diameter than solid spars of the same length. 

Masts.—Length x .022 = diameter at deck. 

Diameter at hounds 10 per cent. less than at deck for pole 
masts, or equal diameters at deck and hounds for a lower mast 
carrying a topmast. ; 

Diameter at step 15 per cent. less than at deck; the step should 
be the largest square contained in the circle of the lower end of 
mast at that point. P P 

The depth of step should be not less than half its diameter. 

Booms.—Length x .016 = diameter at sheet. For Turner’s or 
other roller reef gear the boom should be as nearly parallel as 
possible. If a bamboo is used, the smaller end must be next to 
the mast. Ordinary booms taper from the sheet to 2-3 at fore 
end and % or 5-6 at the after end. 

Gaffs—Length x .018 = diameter at mid length, tapering to 2-3 
at outer end and % at jaws. — 

Bowsprits.—These vary very much, and no fixed ratio of diame- 
ter to length can be given. 

Spinnaker Booms.—Length x .015 = diameter in center, tapered 
to 34 at each end, 

Spinnaker Booms on Roller Foresails.—Length x .016 to .018 = 


diameter. 
Rollers for Headsails.—Length x .014 to .015 = diameter. 


Western Yachts. 


The Canada Cup. 


Cuicaco, Ill., Aug. 29.—With one of the American in- 
ternational cups taken away, and with the other showing 
the screws somewhat loose about the base, these be parlous 
times for Yankee yachtsmen. We are on the challenging 
side of the game again in the Canada cup matter, and the 
question is whose challenge shall be accepted. Two days 
ago it was stated that the Rochester Y. C., of Rochester, 
N. Y., would have the call in the challenges, and would 
probably secure the privilege of building the challenging 
boat for next summer, The members of the Rochester 
Y. C. thought that Chicago had had her chance, and 
ought to make way for some one else. . The feeling was 
declared to obtain at Toronto that Chicago would. not be 
preferred over Rochester, and it was stated also that 
Detroit, having furnished the defender this year, ought 
to yield to Rochester for the next race. 

To-day, however, news is at hand which looks as. 
though Chicago Y. C. might again be the lucky elub. 
Com. Gooderham, of Toronto, is quoted as saying in so 
many works that the Rochester challenge would not be 
accepted. Chicago makes the claim that it originated the 
challenge cup, and hence ought to have a shade more con- 
sideration than any other city, and the Toronto men seem 
to feel that a race between Chicago and Toronto would 
be in some sense a bigger thing than the same race be- 
tween Rochester and the Canadian metropolis. Be these 
things as they may, the yachtsmen of this city are feeling 
at this writing just a trifle jubilant in the thought that 
they may get another chance at that.cup. It is generally 
believed that, should Chicago Y. C. be successful in win- 
ning the honor, the same’ class—35-footers—would be 
favored, and that no trial boats would be admitted except 
those built by members of the Chicago Y. C. . 

This latter decision is stated to be based upon the un- 
pleasantness which arose over some situations here this 
summer during the trial races. There would seem to be 
no possible ground for this attitude upon the part of 
the Chicago Y. C. It is to be supposed that its members 
can treat with courtesy and fairness the owners of all 
other boats who may come here, and it is equally to be 
supposed that those owners will be equally gentlemanly 
and sportsmanlike.. There is always a little hot talk in 
any hot competition, but this sort of thing should carry no 
memories whatever. What we want is the best boat, sailed 
by the best man, and we will need both next year, if we 
are to get back the cup. Chicago ought to have the chal- 
lenge right if she can get it, and she gets almost any- 
thing she goes after. Then Chicago ought to throw her 
doors wide open again, and get the best boat that we can 
build in America. 


Minnezitka Wins Green Lake Cup. . 


The Green Lake cup, sailed for Aug. 24, on Lake 
Winnebago, Wis., was won by Minnezitka, the White 
Bear boat, which defeated Anita, the local boat, in a 
hot finish with but 35s. between the two. 

At the beginning of the race the wind was S:, hauling 
later to S.W., and on the last two legs it freshened into 
half'a gale. Anita was over-canvassed for this going, and 
was knocked down more than once, losing considerable 
headway. Minnezitka was away at 3:10:14, ‘Anita at 
3:10:32. The first leg was sailed close hauled, and An‘ta 
handed the White Bear craft a beating on this work, turn- 
ing the first mark tm. 3s. in the lead. The wind now 
freshened, and Minnezitka began to close in. The second 
leg was run under spinnaker, and the third sailed close 
hauled, the course being sailed tw:ce about. Anita at the first 
circle of the course led by 30s. On the next lee Minne- 
zitka cut down the lead until Anita was only 5s..ahead. 
Then, on the free run, Minnezitka broke out spinnaker and 
balloon jib, Anita going under spinnaker alone. Minne- 
zitka took the windward berth, and on the run home on 
the last leg beat Anita by 35s.. and carried home to St. 
Paul the handsome trophy. Her time over the twelve- 
mile course was Ih. 53m. 15s. Anita’s time wasrh. 53m. 
50s. £ 

In the morning’s races the same day for the Oshkosh 
Y. C. chest of silver, Anta won without much trouble, 
the wind at that time being light. Skipper Davis handled 
Anita beautifully, and got her into the ‘best of. the slants 
of air which offered, so that she finished 8m. gos. ahead 
of the nearest competitor, Aderyn, of Pine Lake, Minne- 
zitka in this light-wind race being Im. 21s. behind Aderyn. 
Back of Minnezitka was Highlander, 2m, 33s. later. Caro- 
line, of Oshkosh, withdrew, as did Aspirant, of Peewau- 
kee, and Meteor, also of Peewauskee Y, C. 


F E, Hoveau., 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


[Sept. 9, tous 


Seeing France from a Boat. 


Two young Americans—Charles P. Henderson and 
Leonard Sibleigh, both of New York—have just passed 
through Paris on a tour which is as remarkable as it must 
be attractive. They are both artists, who came to Mrance 
some three yeats since, and Mr. Henderson has, in addi- 
tion, a distinct bent for mechanics. 

Desiring to see the real country of France. its peasantry 
and its out-of-the-way nooks, they started off on a walk- 
ing tour. But that means of locomation has its disad- 
vantages. Very little baggage can be carried, even the 
easels and canvases being a nuisance. There was always a 
difficulty about linen and washing and such like trifles. 
The inns were not always of the cleanest, and the cost was 
sometimes not a little. Bicycles had much the same dis- 
advantages, with the. additional risks of punctures and 
breakdowns. 

Driving or automobiling was beyond their means. But 
Mr. Henderson happened one day to be roaming over a 
boat yard on the Seine and came across a little river 
launch, old and in none too good condition, with a little 
one and a half horse-power steam engine. 

». The proprietor, seeing Mr. Henderson inspecting the 
thing. said, casually; “You can have it for $200.” 

“Done,” said Mr. Henderson, and the bargain was con- 
cluded on the spot. The little engine was for a trifle put in 
order, a sort of awning that could be completely closed 
so as to make a waterproof tent was fixed up in the 
fore part of the boat, and our two artists started off to ex- 
plore the waterways of France. 

No country in the world, save Holland, is better pro- 
vided with canals and navigable rivers. The boat is the 
home of the two Americans. On it they have lived now 
for more than six months. There is just room for a couple 
of mattresses, which in the daytime are kept under shel- 
ter; the awning can in a few minutes be made rain proof; 
there is plenty of locker space for the stowage of baggage, 
and when the two are a bit tired of their own cooking 
they splurge to the extent of a dinner at a riverside inn. 

The little launch has neyer once failed them, and they 
have been able to run it for the munificent cost of 30 cents 
a day in coal—that is, on the days when they ran it all 
day. As it draws only 18in. of water or thereabouts, they 
go everywhere. Mr. Henderson is most enthusiastic in 
its praises, , 

“There is no touring like it. An atutomobile costs a 
fortune-to run, and we should then be confined to dusty 
roads and be dependent on country inns, This way we have 
our inn with us, and what we save in hotel bills pays for 
our fuel and repairs. It’s a trifle grimy sometimes clean- 
ing the little old engine, but when you can jump over the 
side and have a swim that is no great disadvantage.” 

The country that can be visited by this means is 
astounding. One may go from Marseilles to Amsterdam 
without the least difficulty, the Rhine and the Seine being 
connected by canal. By such a journey, one- may follow 
the summer, so to speak, by starting fram the Mediter- 
ranean when it commences to get unpleasantly warm in 
April and coming into warm weather all the way until the 
North Sea is reached, where it is never too hot. 

One may thus go through the very heart of France un- 
der the very pleasantest conditions. Mr. Henderson says 
that villages are so frequent that the question of supplies 
never becomes important. Only one difficulty they had: 
in some places the authorities wanted to compel the two 
artists to take a machinist and a pilot. , 

“The boat would not hold ’em,” as Mr. Henderson 
explained. 

“Then monsieur must show his certificate as a properly 
qualified engineer before he may navigate the steamship. 
All steamships on this river must haye an engineer and 
pilot. It is the law, monsieur,”’ 

And so on one occasion at least they had to row their 
“steamship.” But generally Mr. Henderson managed to 
persuade the “authorities” that he had left his certificate 
at home, whenever they asked for one. 

For the information of such Americans, by the way, as 
may find themselves in Europe and care for yachting, Mr. 
Henderson states that automobiling is just now so 
monopolizing the activity of French sportsmen that yachts 
of all sorts, save the gasoline latinch, can be had for a 
song. Sailing yachts around Paris can scarcely be given 
away. And yet the Seine is not a bad yachting river, and 

ends in an estuary at Havre which cannot be bettered as a 
yachting center anywhere, either for scenery or sailing 
advantages.— Philadelphia Record. 


Newport Special Thirties. 


NEWPORT, R. I. 
Tuesday, Aug. 27. 


Wawa won the cup offered by Mr. Ralph N. Ellis for 
the 30-footers, which was sailed on Tuesday, Aug. 27. 

‘The course was outside, and was from the buoy off 
Beaver Tail to Seal Rock Ledge and return, twice over. 

Barbara took the lead at the start, but Wawa went 
to ‘the front the first time on the wind, and was never again 
headed. There was a lively S.E. breeze. The times: 


Start, 3:36:00. Tinish- Elapsed. 
NVA IRIS Giese site ela caiemensttcbsielatclelcictalctelepelste 5 56 43 § 20 43 
Garolina, IP: Jnnes,o2..... 1 Na PS erb85p2, 2 22 52 
Me etase cree Ne SP BSINSy ye eyes Ve siecjs oneeeskiasnealt 5 59 27 2 23 27 
Ksperanza, H. O. Havemieyer, Jr.............- 6 01 58 2 25 58 
Barbara avis US ULULerciitclen eiasieieinaris nares nance Withdrew. 

Raccoons alt Wet Wretelit tse neon tneense/ cteee Withdrew. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


Gasoline in a tank on E, W. Deming’s steam yacht 
Zeta, of New Orleans, lying in the Erie Canal at Ex- 
change street, Rochester, N. Y., exploded at noon on Aug. 
26, setting fire to the boat and burning Gertrude Wash- 
ington, the colored cook, so badly that she had to be 
remoyed to the City Hospital. She will probably die. 
The damage is $2,000. Only the cook and her husband 
were on board when the accident took place. 


REE 


The annual election of officers of the Penataquit Corin- 
thian Y. C. was held on Aug, 21, with the following re- 
sult: Com., J. Adolph Mollenhauer; Vice-Com., Regis H- 
Post; Rear-Com., Charles A. Schieren; Treas., R. A. 
Bachia; Sec’y, J. E. Owens: members of the Board of 
Governors, Rawson Underhill, B. R, Richardson, Charles. 


Ay O'Donoghue, William A, Hulse, Allan Pinkerton, 
George W. Burchell, John R. Suydam and J, Campbell 


Simjth. 
en eR 


The following interesting notes are from the New York 
Sun’s foreign correspondence: 

Emperor William has decided to build a new goft. yacht. 
He has found that Meteor is in a class by herself, and 
if 1s no sport for him to enter her where he has to make 
Ep 35m, time allowance. Moreover, there are really no 
big yachts racing in English waters now, and the two 
Shamrocks have done nothing in public regattas, Further- 
more, the Kaiser would probably not welcome Whittaker 
Wright, the promoter, who is the owner of Sybarita, as an 
antagonist. 

Lord Dunraven has also ordered a 40-footer. After his 
experiences in America with Valkyrie III. he soured a 
great deal on yachting; but he has decided to resume the 
sport, and a boat is being built for him. He will race 
himself in 1902. 

It is confirmed that the royal yacht Victoria and Albert, 
which conveyed the royal party to Flushing when they 
went to attend the funeral of Empress Frederick, was 
sent home and ordered to take a long sea trial, because 
she rolled terribly in a moderate sea on the way over. 
Queen Alexandria and the majority of the members of 
the crew were seasick. It seems that no tinkering will 
redeem this vessel, which has already cost almost as much 
as a battleship. It is doubtful if the King and Queen will 
ever use this vessel again. 


Rifle Range and Gallery. 
———e 
Conlin’s Gallery, 


New York, Sept. 2.—I take great pleasure in informing my 
former patrons ar:d the general public that I have opened my 
gallery for the fall and winter at 618 Sixth avenue, between Thir- 
tieth and Thirty-first streets, New York. 

It surpasses any public gallery in the city for length of range, 
light, ventilation and perfect fire arms. A large variety of targets. 
records of shooting and pictures of celebrated marksmen through- 
out the world are shown. 

Thanking my former patrons and the press generally for their 
loyal support during the past thirty-eight years, and cordially in- 
viting them and their friends to give me a call and try their skill 
as marksmen, I am, very truly, James S. Contin. 


; Grapshoating. 
5 — 


Fixtures. 


Sept. 4.—Holmesburg Junction, Pa.—Target shoot of 
series of Keystone Shooting League. 
Sept. 4-6.—Chattanooga, Tenn.—Chattanooga Gun Club’s tourna- 


ment. 

Sept. 6.—Interstate Park, L. I.—All-day live bird shoot. LL. H. 
Schortemeier, manager. 

Sept. 11.—Montpelier, Vt.—Montpelier Gun Club’s tournament; 
contest for the Robin Hood international trophy. G. B. Walton, 


second 


ec’y. : 

Sept. 10-12.—Sidney, O.—Sidney Gun Club’s tournament. 

Sept. 11-12.—Warren, Ind.—Warren Gun Club’s tournament. 

Sept, 11-13.—Canton, O.—Canton Gun Club’s tournament. 

Sept. 15-17.—St. Joseph, Mo.—Metropolitan Gun Club’s tourna- 
amient, amateur and professional events. 

Sept. 16-17.—St. Joseph, Mo.—St. Joseph Gun Club’s tournament. 
cere 19-20.—Alton, Il].—Two-day tournament of the Piasa Gun 

ub; 

Sept. 19-20.—Carthage, Mo.—Peters Cartridge Company tour- 
mament, under the auspices of the Carthage Gun Club. 

Sept. 20-21.—Titusville, Pa.—First annual tournament of the 
Titusville Gun Club. H. Pfeiffer, Sec’y. 

Sept. 24-26.—Cincinnati, O.—Cincinnati Gun Club’s annual handi- 
cap target tournament; $300 added. Charles F. Dreihs, Sec’y. 

e 


pt. 26.—Cresson, Pa.—All-day shoot of the Cresson Gun Club. ~ 


C. Wenderoth, manager. 

Oct, 1-4—Detroit, Mich—John Parker’s annual international 
tournament; three days targets, one live birds; $300 in money and 
troplhies; distance handicaps, 

Oct. 2-4-—Eau Claire, Wis.—Tournament of the Eau Claire Gun 
‘Club; two days targets, one day live birds; $300 added. E, M, 
Tish, Sec’y. 

Oct. 2-4.—Louisville, Ky.—Tournament of the Jefferson County 
Gun Club; two: days targets, last day live birds; $200 cash and 
trophies added. Emile Pragoff, Sec’y. 

Oct. 9-10—Huntington, Ind.—Tournament of the Erie Gun Club. 

Oct. 9-11.—St. Thomas, Ont.—Tom Donley’s fifth annual tourna- 
ment; live birds and targets. 

Oct. 15-16.—Greenyille, O.—Regular annual tournament of the 
Greenville Shotgun Club. H. A. MeCaughery, Sec’y. 

Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat- 
urday afternoon, ; r 

Chicago, Ill,—Garfield Gun Club’s live-bird trophy shoots, first 
and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street 
and FPifty-second avenue. Dr, J. W. Meek, Sec’y. 


CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK. 


Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on 

AUB Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed 
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or priyate 
practice. Café and_hotel accommodations, 

Interstate Park, Queens, L. I—Weekly shoot of the New Utresht 
Gun Club—Saturdays. 

Sept. 10-13.—Intérstate Park, L. I—New York State shoot, under 
the auspices of the New Utrecht Gun Club; $750 added; valuable 
list of merchandise prizes. Walter F. Sykes, President, 85 Water 
street, New York. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


The merchandise prizes for New York State shoot, Sept. 10 
‘to 18, inclusive, are as follows: Lefeyer hammerless gun, Hunter 
hhammerless gun, Parker gun, Remington gun, Syracuse gun, 
Kneckabout gun, Marlin rifle, "95 model, .45 caliber T. D., Win- 
chester rifle, .38 caliber, Marlin rifle, 32-46 caliber, Steyens rifle, 
Smith & Wesson revolver, .32 caliber, Smith & Wesson pistol, .32 
caliber, four shell cases, two gun cases, hunting knife, waterproof 
hunting shoes, hunting watch case compass, sportsman’s field 
glass, two cleaning rods, khaki shooting suit, 500 Ideal shells, 
500 Victor shells, shooting jacket, shooting blouse, two Bristol 
steel rods, split bamboo rod, three lancewood rods, four Vom Hofe 
casting reels, Vom Hofe G, S. reel, bronzes, two large Irish set- 
ters, two large English setters, two lions, two lionesses, two tigers, 
two elk, two buffalo, two small Irish setters, two small English 
setters, two black bear, two cinnamon hear, toilet set, two steins, 
case of two flasks, case of three flasks, folding pocket kodak, 
silver-mounted razor strop, set gold studs, shaving sup, silver; 
silver match box, two calendar watches, two silver cups, one 
gallon whisky. | 

| 


Mr, B. Leroy Woodward, while in New York, en route to 
Richmond, VWa., last Friday, informed us that he and O. R. 
Dickey will hold a tournament at Wellington, Mass., in the third 
week in September, the exact date to be decided later. The 
feature will be a team match, 10 men from Maine against 10 men 
from Massachusetts, 50 targets per man, $50 a side. There is alsa 
a possibility of ten men from Rhode Island in the contest. 
Sweepstakes before and after the match. The programmes will 
be issued as soon as the date is fixed upon, 


1 programme for its tournament, to | 

¢ held on Sept, 24, 25 and 26, is attractive in its inducements 

to competition, and yery complete in the scope of its inforima- 
tion on all subjects pertaining to the tournament, Interstate 
rules govern in all cascs not otherwise specified. Five dollars 
are added to each of the eleyen events of the first day; $7.50 to 
each of the eleven events of the second day, and $12.50 to each 
of the first five events of the third day. In the 100-target event 
the club guarantees a purse of $500 and all surplus added pro 
tata, ifty dollars for the first five high averages, and $50 for 
the ten low guns. Yargets, 2 cents. Rose system, ratios fh Ur oY, 
4. This is not shot off. Paid representatives pay $2 extra each 
day; other shooters SJ. hie fund is divided among all amateurs 
shooting through all the regular events who do not win their 
entrance fees. Regular entries for the target handicap at 100 tar- 
gets close sept. 10 and must be accompanied with $5 forfeit. 
Penalty entries after Sept. 10, $12. Arthur Gambell, the club’s 


7 The Cineinnati Gin Club’s 


superintendent, will manage the tournament. Por further infor- 
mation address John B. Mosby, 115 East Second street, Cincin- 
nati. ; 


The programme of Mr. Thos. Donley’s fifth annual handicap 
tcurnament, to be held at St. Thomas, Ont., Oct. 9, 10 and 11. is 
now ready for distribution. The live-bird and target competition 
is open to all. All surplus moneys are added, and $1,200 in gold 
are guaranteed, The Handicap Committee consists of Messrs. 
Emile Werk, of Cincinnati; Jack Parker, Detroit; Bob Emslie, 
St. Thomas, Ont.; Fred Westbrooke, Brantford, Ont., and Ernest 
[ripp, Indianapolis, All live-bird and target events will be handi- 
caps. The target events are at 15 and 20 targets, seven events 
each day, of which four have $25 gtiaranteed. Entrance $1.50 and 
$2. The Canadian handicap championship and Donley trophy, 
2) birds, $10 entrance bids. extra, $150 guaranteed, takes place on 
the first day. The grand international handicap championship 
for the Gilman and Barnes trophy \is on the programme for the 
second day. Where are six other live bird events, at 7, 10 and 15 
birds. -Mr. John Parker will manage the tournament. Ship 
guns and shells to Tom Donley, St. Thomas, Ont, ) 


Mr. R. aN Welch arrived in New York on Thursday of last 
week, looking hale and happy. We had many interesting anec- 
dotes to relate of his trip abroad, one of the most humorous’ be- 
Ing in respect to an incident at Ostend which rather indirectly com- 
plimented the Americans. It seems that in some of the eyents 
wherein several thousand frances are in the purse, $6 or $8 
entrance only is demanded, and that poor Italians, who can 
scrape together the needed amount, sometimes enter. As a rule, 
they win nothing. The Americans were quite successful. After 
such a contest, one of the poor Italians engaged in conversation 
_ with the great shot, Macintosh, and said: “You win sometimes 
Mr. Macintosh; [ mever do.” “And why not?” queried Macin: 
tosh, “Oh! these Americans,” replied the Italian. ‘Then. after 
pondering gravely a few moments, he continued: “T suppose we 
have no one to blame hut Columbus.’ 


_ Buffalo Bill’s Wild West is circling eastward, and with all 
its startlhng attractions, the skilful performance 6f Miss Annie 
Oakley holds a first place in the interest and appreciation of the 
thousands of its visitors, Last week this great Wild West was in 
3uffalo, N. Y., and concerning Miss Oakley, the Evening News 
stated: “The programme of the performance includes Annie 
Makley with her rifle and shotgun, which she handles with her 
accustomed dexterity. Scorning the title of champion and refus- 
ing all offers of competition, this young woman goes on astonish- 
ing ihe world by her feats with small arms,” ; 


Rg 


the Handy l}ook. issued by the Peters Cartridge Co., and King 
Powder Cec., Cineinnati, O., has reached its twelfth edition in an 
improved end more comprehensive form. It describes very fully 
the company’s mills, ana their processes and products, with trap 
shooting rules, systems of dividing moneys, rifle and pistol rules, 
and much other valushle information both for experts and he- 
ginners. It will he sent free to applicants. 


® 


Ar. Emile Pragoff, of Louisville, Ky., writes us as follows: 
The shoot of Jefferson County Gun Club, Oct. 2 and 3, targets. 
and Oct. 4, at pigeons, with $200 added cash, and trophies added, 
will be held in. Louisville. Manufacturers’ agents barred from 
targets. The Rose system will be used in division of money, 
Pigeon handicaps, 25 to 33yds., open to all, Programmes will be 


mailed Sept. 10. For further information, address Emile Pragoff, 
Secretary. : 
® 


At the Fremont (Neb,) Gun Club shoot, held recently, Mr. ©. 
C, Beveridge, known to his many friends as the Dominie, was in 
his usual good form, breaking 97 straight, and 99 out of 100, 


The Peters Cartridge Company, of Cincinnati, announces, a 
tournament to be held at Carthage, Mo., Sept. 19 and 20, under 
the auspices of the Carthage Gun Club. 


BERNARD WATERS 


Milton Rod and Gun Club. 


Mirron, Pa., Aug. 31—The scores of the second all-day shoot 
of our club are appended. This was the largest and best-attended 
shoot ever held in this section of this State. Forty-eight marks- 
men were present, some from Williamsport, Muncy, Danville, 
Lewisburg, Mifflinburg, Benwick, Washingtonyille, New Berlin 
and Milton. We have the best equipped grounds in Central 
Pennsylyania; the clubhouse has covered standing and improved 
platforms and magautrap. 

First all-day shoot, July 6, was a great success, The club 
holds shoot each Saturday and twice a month to compete for club 
gold medal. Live-bird match once a month. 
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jp TAS Seawrences:. eu +) 6988) CT eter 0s .690 
(GeOUe TS LBIOPs © neni a sitmesee Se ceo tte ee) Cert erat ert 690) 
1Dy 1S TE EAR ee Se AA Ha eto b Rit ee 6 675 
J. Chambers........ GREG he ee me Gereeecar 660 
DE ea wrencens eheotieeb) ut +6) o6) sl Cee ee eae HAD 
Mig IIS ruc ieeba-lel bytt-felgchideldomeila,e ctiMSt As a4 4 ; 630 
AIDS TR AWE hepa tetetdde ete core sulin! ack aTfedau Hike of Eau 630 
WWETIG:. Tally cee eRe. Sep eh Renna Met ati: Swe” 07 Ohta es -600 
‘Halatiasehicre er ep een. . eet ee PCR a a ete en GON 
Jos. Poulliott..,... Ty eS ee Ry Wk ie a ~ 590 
Chas selocks ae. le ete i ef eh Hah Spal (ie 4? -5a0) 
IPT, CVE eed Seite On bOrielGh ete ite Teme. ium ae 58!) 
ID. M. Hoy See oe A Tn Dee Rati) 
eine, Looe EOS e obese eo) be fy 4 (bese oe Aaa (8: Olt as 26 
eeesee Nipsiretimay ne. + te ORM ie Sey Se etibeirs ide 2 520 
Wr. Te Delongie... 5. SSB ay athe Bh hay Me es re 510 
Toe G aD aie eect Eri ere, te on Pee ee ail) 
SWS) SBennerensana css ete) (onal em eeenoe one A475 
@> WRothea — TO 8. 85 1s. ha Oa 4, it) 
S2 1B) Coulters—- DG Vohee a oeey os ee oS th Wp ee 450 
A. H. Wooley..;-:, BS A ot Mtns ode S50 ame fas ate 430 
Weolbine Sihuylar.semed) Goeesee ern ee oie sel 5 400 
ye (Cage oy payee OER crit 1 eamrererts ese sa sess 6 811 ADD 
W: BR. Dimigerls -. che lipen ae BEE B 6 26 bead 400 
(APB Serdar isan By ii al Aa 8 AN 3 400 
1s.) RMI Crieeeree a a. tli) oan 4 260) 
GDS Roxie aes Et O06 of 250 
Dr, Rothrock..,.,. .. .. -- aes 


Frep A. GopcHARLEs. 


‘ 
‘Sept. 7, 1901.] 


Peru Gun Club. 


Peru, Ind., Aug, 31—One of the most successful tournaments 
ever held in Indiana was the Bass Lake tournament, given under 
the auspices of the Peru Gun Club, on Aug, 21_and 22, 1901. The 
tournament was held on the grounds of the Peru Hunting and 
Fishing Club, at Bass Lake, which grounds are especially fitted 
by nature for the holding of such an event. It is covered with 
most beautiful trees and carpeted with a rich growth of blue 
grass, while the score, facing the lake, giyes a clear foreground 
of a mile and a half, so there is no losing of targets on account 
of a tree or other obstruction with which so many good shooting 
‘grounds are cursed and cannot help themselves, on account of these 
‘abstructions being outside their grounds. The Peru club house 
is a most comfortable affair, haying a wide porch running aroun 
three sides, which porch made a most excellent lounging place 
for the shooters between events. The score around the Sergeant 
System of traps was for the greater part of the day in the shade 
of the trees, and as the traps worked nicely, everything went off 
imost satisfactorily to the participants and the management. Those 
in attendance were as follows: : . 

Ernest H, Tripp, John W. Cooper and family, of Indianapolis; 
H. W. Cadwalader, Danville, Ill.; Geo. A. Elliott, F. H. Cornelius, 
E. L. Southard, C, Anderson, James Downs, Ed. Feiser, Dr. M. 
Wilson and_R. Sperling, of Rochester; C. M. Townsend, Sid A. 
Uncapher, Geo. Pettis, Mark Anderson, C, M. Fuller, Bert Town- 
send, Jack Tarlton, Elmer Butcher Tatlton, Jr.; Jason Weed, 
Henry Isford and A. Kueninger, of Knox, Ind.; M. R. Hart and 
daughter, Miss Bessie, W. D. Hart, Seward Leightner and A. W. 
Keeny, of Crown Point, Ind.; Mr. and Mrs. Mare W. Reed, oi 
Lafayette, but at present at their summer home at Cedar Lake; 
W. W. Thompson, Ol M. Wright, John Rose and family and Hugh 
M. Clark and family, of Wabash, Ind.; J. N. Schaefer, Findlay, O.; 
Rella O. Heikes, Basten, O.; Dr. J. G. Senour and family and 
LL. R. Balheim and family, of Troy, O.; Abner T. Hetfield, of 
North Judson, Ind,; H. J. Smith, Ed. Robinson and O. P. Muck- 
ley, of Huntington, Ind.; H. Sparks, Markle, Ind.; Chas. and Ed. 
Foust and Frank Canaday. of Warren, Ind.; Messrs. Musselman, 
B. J. Savage and T. Savage, of Macy, Ind.; William Daniels, 
Frank S. Dunbar and family, J. L. Head and family, all of Peru, 
and Misses Emma Pugh, Clara Lang and Alice Higgins, of New 
York, Lafayette. Ind., and Fort Wayne, Ind., respectively, who 
were visiting J. L. Head and family at the club house. Following 


are the scores for the first day: 
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Wednesday, Aug. 21, First Day. 


Events: 1. epee ee Om We Seo) oO elie a2 ls 
‘Targets: 10) 10" Th th dhe 20) To* ab) 20: 1h Th) The 10 
Ed Foust ........,.. 10 8 14 13 15 16 15 10 18 14 14 10 9 
Thy oot & Snare 9 10. 12 13 Jb 19, 14 9 19 15) 14 14 10 
Muckley -.........-.+ ee GSE Sb lste Sie etre be sip) 
at ee IRE Abs GG be bl Sih is At) Ry 
iS ea GT eR Ble bl Aim ae 
8 15 13 14 19 14 11 2 14 15 14 10 
OP 13) le Gs foe Coe ae 4 ld, it:  °6 
7 12 10 12, 14 Uy Ae 
Sens ie Ue Ss id Seeds 12. 10" dd °s 
7 12 13 14 15 14 10 16 14 10 
9 18 13 12 14 14 12 13 14 14 13 «#9 
Serer, te dite eoelGe Ie ies “Sol 
S00 hi 1 3 12, He 
IEVetKeS eh atvee tue cays (¢ ati) aj) slay alsy PUP ais} GES aRD Gir abe aes) 
‘Sloataleey a, ass aceses AS GS SReeeas <i Us ee . 
TR eee 984 S3abeueeee BPG: SU se be Ste Ge Oe 2-8 
OMIGATNEGH: sore ediners oe The Toso” Crag Ae Re 
IDS olde aad CF flea Lg A Sa) 14 = 
lexeidel nee aeeeeorsiyade See i} Sty “OR AQ 3s 
Anderson ..,...---4 Seat eae QO” dite b= Tos 19 
BATH GL iarstonen ssiians ee en ee PA A Es 
Sia iesracheneesny steteesie eke ieee a io SN SRT SIE ake ae 6 abs RP a GE eet) 
Balheim Deo dees te 898 Ne dine! Ts 19 ek 
Cornelius eb ey KN EE alle aleE ait) 
Sperling Tell Wieakye this i) 4 7 4 
Wilson balk lh aki SESE ere 14 
Feiser .,. ee Se eile Pa a) 5 
Southard 10 12 12 12 15 9 Gadi : 
MIVGWNS) 6 i5hles5 a0 32h) ae Dee. uae © ae eee 
MPRPILO TT SLM bce tale sla lfactemccce a bere ABS Vee, ry . : 
M Anderson ........ .. Bh ee oe, BIRT rip, ale us 
Sokeheg? Ap BBU RRL Ged Ge 3 11 8 hey aR at wot 
reed Bert isuiestctalhctnee ae Ap eee ch ep oy aby Le = 
ReSavir cma te tia roeers: Cle eo) Ge Ge Le ce, ee a 
Musselman ..... carr wee (8 Warn) ie AA = 
showitisends cere eeescie be 55 Mal deteakbh ab yas ols 88 A 
Kiueninger ......... -. 11 13 Hi E leumd sie eal as 
Leightner ...........05 we aly ii 9 
BESEENEYE cles este yy he 8 12 10 13 
Meare es. le Seta ft i te 
Reed. asusueublesaisisee vcs Ores Ss 8 ‘ 
Bdeettg] Wa Tha eiatara/tialsisisserela le ALS eit se ll Ga os Se "7 
TpsiGial: oye dhe deeeerean ee teat SA tet St ee de - 
UNOS HB ese oe Marstegele “Gerth ie HR PR a he ie yn 
B M Townsend .... .- ta Uirse tr) ees ti te on oA) 6 


*Five pairs five singles, 


Thursday, Aug. 22, Second Day. 


The second day showed something of a falling off in the at 
tendatce, as is quite natural where there are so many new shoot- 
ers, but still the entries hovered around ithe twenty mark, making, 
indeed, a very good shoot. The weather continued fine, but 
within ten minutes after the last shot had been fired in the last 
event the rain came down in torrents, but as everyone was 
through shooting, they scattered to the hotels, etc., for shelter, 
where the scores and incidents were talked over until the various 
participants departed to their homes, thus ending a very pleasant 


affair, The scores: 
Eyents: i eV ey Feber bite “ret tpn hea ke 
Targets: 10 15 15 15 20 15 15* 20 15 15 15 io 
ea OvIStis eC Gbeetrcei ae ak auh GPG AR: GeP Ate Ry DEOL 
tripe etaletetetste Eiri lee iels 9 tt th 13) 20° TES 19 la ah h° 0 
Muckley -....6.0.-000es OP element: TOMAR 5 
Daniels ..-... aege sabee <> my onto s} Sha mby obs ee sre Skype abs yy 
“Sarees ra wifu ergs mesos BS iSeedte S12 eas de eg ig 
(ORe Ys lL Peer ree Fret wine 33 Se 14s 145 200 1s 126) Ss a 0. 
“CHES pear est ee te mkl GPs 2b ak} e6y Gi) Th) abe sEO Se i) 
Raatiitldher heaters ornate Se mtg er ae ee ee 
Smith «,<<.... onan Assn AS (ie ie ake ou alte SUS oS ihe SER SPs elie aire 
SU OOPEIs avnaaeet te var op Te ah abs a2 abe se OE) GIG} Sie) ape FE 
BICHACEEL Uiasemee terse Spode Slt 58 db. Gases da oe 
iP} ik) WS ak ake Ae aie ake Tee, ety 
4 12 14 16 14 14 20 Il 12 15 9g 
ll 8 12 18 11 «1 18 «€©9 «10 1 10 
. eles! Se OT 
3 ey ee ee 
we, ay SEW? ae BY sis Same a 
er iireitiloee up ulaes o-4 anceps = 13 12 20 14 10 15 12 1f «18 «8 
Sperling ....... I Snsneteabbsa B) 4 of te = 
ANT SOIR Treat eg ast estate eae fe te ee) ete » eee bs emi et 
iPatstio GREATS hosed ot aie e eee ells eee IS ES 0 ed 
Oe oust eesrevrinctnts sclsinence Se ot) Be OL ee Ue a5 Gs GOs hey 
SROWOSENC —cceereetrerare stra: see ttt BR SR a ee 
TSG ee poe aaoreonoor o- ve ws oe Ay EE RR era pieces 
Keeney ....-. Dip eeea re ee Aaa? SL ees Siete, Alec? 
* Vive pairs five singles. 
Notes. 


The Knox and Rochester gun clubs did themselves proud in 
point of attendance, and from the performance of some of their 
shooters they are sure to deyelop some splendid shots. As it now 
is, with one or two exceptions, both of these clubs are composed 
of entirely new beginners, but they displayed a willingness to 
stay that speaks well for their future. 

Rolla O. Heikes, daddy of them all, brown as a berry and just 
frem a mice, little rest at his St. Clair Flats Farm, where he 
raises “‘plenty black bass” in his back yard and plenty fine peaches 
in his front yard, was certainly in fine form. Pop had a run of 
77 straight on the first day, and as these old targets were sailing 
out about 55 to 60 yds, the performance was certainly worth see- 
ing. Pop was, of course, shooting for the targets, ag he was the 
only manufacturers’ agent present, but that was all right with 
Rolla. He met a lot of new shooters, and that’s where they do 
the most good, - Z 7 

firnest H, Tripp was attending his first tournament since his re- 
turn from abroad with the American team. He was in great form, 
and finished only one target behind Rolla for the general aver- 
age, The way this man smashes targets, and at the same time 
keeps a crowd of shooters and spectators in a good humor is 
pleasing to see. If you don’t know Ernie you haye something 
yet to live for. He is a simon pure amateur, shoots solely for 


* competitor, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


pleasure and the association which it brings, and even those who 
have known him longest are ever guessing as to what he will 
do next, as he is most original in his fun, : 

H. W. Cadwallader, “Cad,” of Danville, was third for general 
average, and was as usual, in good form, It looked for a time as 
though Cad were going to beat everyone except Rolla, but Ernie 
Tripp gat a gait on him the second day and passed Cad by four 
targets, By the way, Ernie was not the only thing that passed 
Cad. If you are well armed ask Cad how far he missed the 
steamer the next morning. : ’ 

Capt. John W, Cooper, of the Limited Club of Indianapolis, 
was a welcome participant. The captain had been at the lake a 
couple of weeks with his family, and, of course, sent for his gun. 
For one entirely out of practice, he shot very well indeed, 

J. N. Schaefer, “Joe the Dutchman,” is a mighty nice man to 
have at a shoot, Joe never has a kick, takes what is coming to 
him and thoroughly enjoys every minute of the tournaments. He 
keeps hammering away until he makes a straight, too, as his 
scores will. show. His kind are always welcome. n 

The Huntington Club was well represented by Old Reliable M. 
J. Smith, Secretary Ed. Robinson and O, P. Muckley, one of 
their new shooters, By the way, some of the boys are talking of 
getting up a ten-round bout between Ed. Robinson, of Hunting- 
ton, and Ed. Rike, of Dayton, The latter weighs about 340 
pounds and Robinson weighs nearer 40 than he does 340. He is 
a nervy little cuss, and if he keeps on will make a dangerous man 
with a gun, He is about the size of Tod Sloan, who makes quite 
a showing with the gun, but it is dollars to doughnuts that the 
midget from Huntington can skin him at the target game, 

The “game cocks” from Warren, Ind,, Charlie and Ed. Foust, 
were very much in evidence. Ed. Foust. is developing into one ot 
Indiana's very best target shots, and he is not afraid of the biggest 
game that flies. These boys are to have a tournament on Sept. 11 
and 12. Their club is a member of the Indiana League, and they 
will give a fine shoot, Everyone within any reasonable distance 
should attend. 

Dr. Senour and L. R, Balheim, of Troy, came a long way and 
brought their families, but they found a good shoot, and we hope 
to see them next year. They were welcome visitors. 

Mertill Talbot, of Indianapolis, an old Peru boy, or rather a 
young Peru boy, was cashier, He is at present yisiting at the 
lake with his mother, they having a fine cottage at the north end, 
and there is generally something doing in a social way about their 

eme. 

When it developed on the morning of the first day that there 
were too many entries for one man to handle with ease at the 
cash box, Mrs. J. L. Head dropped her duties as entertainer in 
chief and ably assisted Mr. Talbot. While the lady is entirely 
unaccustomed to such work, she kept her head admirably, and 
always had a pleasant word for the boys, She says she rather 
enjoyed the work, as she in this way had an opportunity to meet 
all the boys, and she is a friend to her husband’s friends. A man 
that handles a gun is sure to meet with courteous treatment from 
this lady. 

It was rather amusing to hear the young ladies visiting Jim 
Head's family comment tupon the shooters. These young ladies 
brought up within the strictest confines of society, had little idea 
that a gathering of shooters differed from any other gathering of 
sports. Their minds were soon disabused. Such exclamations of 
surprise at the gentlemanly bearing, courteous treatment of a 
and lack:+of boisterousness, certainly won their ad- 
miration. These girls captured Pop Heikes, Ernie Tripp and one 
or two others of the married men who are old enough to be their 
fathers and certainly made them feel at home. 

The Crown Point gentlemen and Miss Bessie Hart were welcome 
visitors, Miss Bessie is not only a most accomplished young lady, 
but is one of the most acurate scorers in the country, She had 
not long been on the grounds when she was. pressed into service. 
She said she rather felt at home. Too bad their stay was limited 
to the first day. 

Charlie Townsend, of Knox, just got into the game in time to 
warm his feet again. The boys have at last discovered a man who 
ean break them all when he wants to. Charlie Townsend goes to 
more tournaments just in time to get in a race where there is no 
straight and breaks it oftener than any man in this country. He 
has done this no less than half a dozen times, to the certain 
knowledge of the writer, within the past twelve or fifteen months. 
He just got to this shoot in time for event three, broke straight, 
being about the last man to enter, and collared a nice. fat purse 
of about $15, He would have repeated the performance the second 
day and been alone in his first event of the day had not Capt. 
Cooper borrowed some ‘of Jim Head’s good loads and broke 
straight also. 

William Daniels, of Peru, shot the programme through from 
start to finish, and did very well indeed for a beginner. Will had 
a good time and is a sportsman from the ground up. 

The Macy, Ind., Boys are new ones, but they are beginning to 


- practice with the Peru Club, and their scores will improve. 


Hugh Clark, of Wabash, always has a good time at the Lake 
shoot. He brought along Mrs. Clark and the babies this time 
and made a week of it. Hugh was not in his usual good form as a 
shooter, but as a gentleman he is always in splendid fettle. 

The veteran, Abner T, Hetfield, honest as the day is jong, came 
over from North Judson and acted as referee. He was very satis- 
factory to the shooters, and thoroughly enjoyed the visit with the 
old timers, Heikes, Cad and Tripp. 

Upon behalf of the Peru Gun Club, the writer desires to ex- 
press to each shooter in attendance our appreciation of his pres- 
ence, whether he shot in one event or all of them. We endeavored 
to treat all alike and to make the occasion one of pleasure to all. 
Again thanking you, we are, the Peru Gun Club. 

FRANK S. Dunpar, Secretary, 


= The Okoboji Tournaments. 
Wager” 
Annual Amateur Shoot at Arnold’s Patk, 


A noble meet of royal cheer, 
The greatest, gamest of the year. 


WHEN it was ahnounced some months ago that Charlie Budd 
and Ferd. Whitney, of Des Moines, would manage and conduct 
the annual Iowa amateur tournament at Arnold’s Park, Aug. 27 
to 30, every follower of the traps in the middle West at once 
made up his mind that here was a meet that would be worth 
going many miles to attend, and when Elmer Hinshaw, of Oko- 
boji, became a colaborer in the enterprise, they further strength- 
ened their position. These names are synonymous with all that 
signifies good sportsmanship in the grand old State of Towa, and 
this week has added freshness to the laurels of many previous 
achievements. i . 

Okoboji is a beautiful place at any time of year, and especially 
so in these later summer days, when the air is always fresh and 
wholesome, and the nights breathe the coolness of delightful 
slumbers. The shooting range was well selected, on the exact 
site of last year’s tournaments. Two sets of expert traps, ar- 
ranged on the Sergeant system, spun the targets from the shore 
line far out over the clear, blue waters of the lake, with miles 
of its glimmering surface for a background. The score line, 16yds. 
back, came just on the north side of a grove of natural timber, 
affording excellent shade during most of the day. Tables, sun 
racks, betiches and cashier’s stand were closely grouped at a 
point central between the two sets of traps, and many little de- 
tails of comfort and conyenience of participants and guests, the 
little things that bespeak thoughtiul management, and make the 
true success of a tournament, were everywhere in evidence. 

Mr. Whitney masterfully conducted the office, while Messrs. 
Budd and Whitney managed the outside work, assisted by those 
of the Indians who were present in anticipation of their annual 
tournament and pow-wow on the following week, 

The programme was a business-like proposition, carrying 200 
targets each day to the man, $5 and $7.50 added in fifteen and 
twenty-bird events. respectively. — Added money was offered ag- 
gregating $65, in ten purses, besides two cups for amateurs, and 
one for experts shooting the pregrammie. 

This was an amateur shoot, but the management adopted a lib- 
eral policy, designating as professionals only those paid experts 
who follow the circuit exclusively as demonstrators of the merits 
of the various guns and ammunition represented. 


Monday Aug. 26—A Little Practice. 


By way of sizing up the flight of the targets, about thirty-five 
of the early arrivals indulged in a series of fifteen-bird preliminary 
sweeps Monday afternoon. Jt was a fine, fair day, with not a 
ripple on the Jake. Fred Gilbert Jed the list, with about 97 per 
cent. of breaks, while Hughes and Burnside were but a trifle 
behind, and the common work was well in the 90’s. About 3,000 


birds were trapped. 
First Day, Aug. 27. 
The tournament opened to-day in good, sober carnest, and 
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their minds that this would be a 


though many had made u 
shooting match of the good, old-fashioned type, no one expecte 


the crowd of shooters that came from all quarters of the conti- 
nent, until Fred Whitney's record sheet showed eighty-eight 
names for the day. The weather was fine, but a brisk lake breeze 
started early and continued to have fun with the targets all day 
at the expense of the shooters’ scores. It being the first day, the 
Start was a little Jate, but from 10 A. M. to 6:30 P. M. there was 
no stop save a brief interval at moon, and when the last gun 
was fired the targets shot at and scored had made a new rec- 
ord for two sets of expert traps, operated on the Sergeant system. 

Crosby and Dan Bray tied for the high average, with 95.5 per 
cent,, with Hughes aiid Kline second and third, The scores are 
appended: 


Events d) 2. 384-16 7 Soon an 13 

Targets 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 20 Broke, P. C, 
IMIGTEIOR ae ooee aac 121417 12 % 18 13 14 14 13 12 17 164 B20 
ine ..esceeese. 8 15 18 14 14 20 13 15 20 18 14 20 189 946 
Burnside .,.,... 11 18 19 14 14 19 15 15 18 13 13 18 182. 910 
Weittatrest Sines 15 12 18 15 14 19 13 15 19 15 15 20 190, 950 
Parmelee ......, 14 12 19 14 12 17 14 12 16 18 13 19 175 875 
Gilbert WWery ives 13:13 18 14 14 17 14 14 15 14 15 19 180 -900 
NVdeiie fone age 14 12 15 13 10 20 15 15 20 12 14 17 172 -860 
Halkner ..c.s.0.3 14:12 «15 13 12 16 14 14 19 12 13 14 177 885 
Mortell ......... 141115 10 1) 15 14 16 14 12 10 14 152 - 760 
Herschy ........ 14 12 20:13 15 18 13.15 20 15 14 18 185 925 
{ROSH Vue welts: ele 14 15 20 14 15 19 14 12 20 14.15 19 191 955. 
Townsend - 15 13 19.10 13 18 14 13 19 18 13 16 176 880 
McDonald ...,.. 1] 14 19 14 11 19 14 13 18 13 13 17 175 875 
Tsraye ths eco: 15 14 20 14 12 19 15 15 19 14 14 20 191. 955 
Linderman ..... 13 14 20 14 14 17 13 14 16 15 41 19 180 -900 
Waddington .... 13 15 17 13 14 17 14 12 19 12 13 19 178 890 
UZQOMISment ha Cees 18 13 18 10 14 18 14 13 17 14 13 16 178 865 
INOS ETS) Exsoncds ss 15 18 19 12 13 18 14 14 16 15 12 20 181 -905 
Elolden ov mo. 14 15°20 15 13 16 15 14 19 13 15 19 188 940 
ERECT eae eee W1 919.12 1018 8 10 17 13 18 15 155 665 
Wiatsteal lee. es.. oe 12 10 17 15 138 17 15 44 18 14 13 16 174 .870 
Cooks Revere rr cm 13 12 17 14 15 18 12 12 15 14 15 15 173 865 
rSIGttemnetc. ences 141518 10 9 16 10 13 16 14 14 16 162 810 

A. Smith.,,, 13 12 18 12 11 13 10 12 19 14 18 16 163 815 

Deterline ....... 15 14 17 12 14 17 18 12 18 13 13.19 177 885 
Sanders) s.¢qense 13 1418 13 14 20 12 12 18 13 12 18 197 885 
ERIC Ne a ela avin ... 138 917 12 14 17 14 12 18 12 15 17 170 850 
Pavlor Vaal poh 14 14 20 14 15 18 13 12 17 13 14 20 184 .920 
Steegen Scsmeas oe 1$ 11 15 15 12 20 12 12 14 14 14 20 177 -885 
Sefine | hee SE obo. 9 6741018 11111112 9 912 137 -685 
Porter .:6:45 Sete tbe UNTIG RIG MNS A trek ea gt ee Ak ch Te 
Rust isese -2 1] 12 15 13 13 18 12 12 18 15 14 15 168 840 
Batch: tier ». 910165 9 1212 14 10 12°12 13 18 145 125 
Duncan + 16 12 16 13 12 17 15 15 17 15 15 17 179 895 
Darton ..... woe. 12 13 1618 11 20 13 12 19 19 13 19 173 865 
Deminic ........ 18 12:18 13 14 18 15 14 19 12 14 15 1I7 -885 
Shieatewsdaddarede 1212 15 13 1515 9 11 18 13 14 18 165 825 
Nel ati sete wee 121217 910163011 91.,.. .. ee aoa 
KE. Hinshaw .... 14 14 16 13 10 15 13 11 18 12 10 17 163 815 
ties ih As Fetter vies 8 915141218 111217 5 13 15 150 -T50 
Glark so oes 12 13 16 i5 12 17 14 15 16 10 12 14 171 855 
Newell .,........ OKC Mey UYU ae ss Be et ria ore 
JEM ORT sey re ee 1512 18 13 13 17 12 14 19 15 15 19 182 .910 
ANGAIMIST  earsiaie eae AD ZS The Sanger wees es aes bate Sige 
(Ge 1D oe ae 12 15 14 16 13 15 10 12 16 11 14 14 161 805 
Grathcupy .1y...: 12 15 19.14 T+ 18°12 13 19 15 15 18 184 920 
IBYeoyr ton Bdtss [212 16 121217 11 14 1513 9 17 165 825 
Wittleaf +.....:. 13 13 18 13 15 17 13 15 20 14.13 19 183 15 
Thornton ....... 12 12 19 14 11 20 14 11 17 14 14 17 175 fs) 
Hayden «........ 10 10 18 13 12 15 14 13 16 14 12 18 165 820 
Nicholson ...... I13 AG 9 8S das il Fe ae tb 

Ca edo wongunsb 7 12 1410 11 14 11 11 16 13 13 16 148 740 
Baldwin, ....... 10 13 13 11:12 16 18 12 15 11 11 16 152 760 
EB. W. Birds-s.. 13 13 18 13°12°138 15 12.18 14 1% 1s 172 -860 
Se Wve worthy ren Ll eae ela ST ets Ged 160 800 
i. Hinshaw .... 12 15 18 13 Ut 18.13 14 16 12.) 2 Dart a PARE 
COLLEGE | ss estos als WHOS SEER Dehn see toe Site oes ae 
Dr. Tripp ..... IMS, TS outed ee a vn Ba 
McGiven ....... aS aN Gels SAPS ye we BA ee ores ae 
Jisshe ks Shee ab ae) Seis a GTA ee 54 “ae 
SV Vitec ttn teal uml Adie Lepwnlels olerlide ol Veeeaneuena ns es Aine 
INS: Waly ROWS RNAse 4 12 18 12 14 18 14 D1 14 12 13 16 168 -840 
G. Marshall 15 11 1h 14 14 17 12 18 11 15 15 iat ene 
MckKelyey ...... It 17 16 15 12:17 14 11 27 13 18 16 162 810 
Marper S25 toon. Ysblals at srt tO ws bn 
QUSei reece iets He Le ee eel U ie rire anh 
Stoddard) f22e... 12 916 9 Sat Is 575 Leis a3 141 605 
Wicholswey ecu ESA er ee 8h el 1 aad, rt At ae 
Chitra erase 3 10 17 10 14 16 ee8 . : 
IDS peaetseanss OT Te 135T TSo10e As ye A 
DES! Kea ae 1S ESS ee eee Re ee 
(Gilat 32445085545 IAPR RES ee St ey, oe aN 
Hankert reve sees TRE AB PANY Veiled las Ee oe OE ar o-iar 
Te EA. ara aaee, 14 717 11 11 16 13 13 16 11 12 18 159 795 
C. Mattleaf ..... STAAL Ty. LORE een ee eS hee 
ATA MEN ee oe TA, eet a 
(ONG opaat Paes CW ipo dio OMe es att ao cee we: 
RRR Rect Sree ie oe eee tel Ot 1] ae. ee 
Siilereesu es tee cee Nj ingeys ie pe, AE 13 
Wilson ....... Yee seas ap eel I ReTS 
bsp ICR Cla le ais ieee Wes cee eee eee, ee ih BH Oo 
Wrebok hisaleloter Oh co ons het pe 2 oe AR ARTO AES 2s 
CARAS -Srithh’: chukar docu ae heeboee eee 
i, W8PUbkdkioe See ae od oe ae gy TEP HR aba bale 
IBICAL TRObDeniss= peoktenker sneces meen lanl dadt 
NaRotts io eeteetae (45. 94 d6. ep op mo oo Pee ee a4 
Toye) HUSH s oo bea 4oeOce ee AS oe ove IMD eo 


Tournament at Fairmont, Minn. 


THe Fairmont (Minn.) Gun Club gave a pleasant and success- 
ful two-day target tournament on Aug. 22-28. The attendance 
was limited to four even squads each day, and all but three men 
shot through the entire list of events, comprising twelve 15-target 
races per day. J. M. Hughes, of Palmyra, Wis., won first 
average, losing but eleven targets the first and six the second 
day, and having one continuous score of 129. H. C. Herschy 
was a good winner for second average, Guy Burnside capturing 
third, and Russell Klein fourth place, 

The detailed scores are here given: 


Thursday, Aug, 22, First Day. 


Events: De Be Ee yr SC BGM abl Ay] 
TAG Ss h’esa eres peer lols 14 13 14 15 18 14 18 15 14 15 15 14~169 
Elersch yr yiyeer=sase 14 15 14 14 12 18 13 18 14 15 18 14—164 
Burnside ,.... seess 14 15 Ute d4 13 15 12 12 18 14 45 F4—162 
Kleiry Jiasaiesseens do 13 13 14 12 i te 4 15: a 1b age 
SLEEGE. Gcsrewmaseee i a3 45 16 15 14 15 i 22 Tt 15 13—160 
BiaZzien sai assy 14 dt 14 14 13 d4 14 11 12 18 45 13-158 
Emerson ...s-s0s05 10 14 14°10 14 4 12 13 13 13 18 J4—ihs 
Panmelees ewes seme 9 10 12 14,14 11 15 14 12 13 12 19-748 

Titey pera Ee nO Gb ti di il 12 13 18 12 11 10 44s «Wo 15-144 
\yMarital @ doobbee se560e 10 ij 12 11 13 13 13 10 12 18 12 19-444 
Ludwigson ........ it 21 43 12 14 11 18 9 VW 12 WW 49-147 
Baldwin 8 Wy 14 9 14 11 11 9 43 15—149 
Blaisdell 139 12 21 10 11 15 13 14—447 
Henshaw 12 1: 11 13 18 10 % 1 10-135 
Morgan 8 14 10 1 12 Wt 12 10 43-195 
Schwartz 14 14 14 12 18 8 Ti 14 14—159 
Church 14.18 18 18 11 13 13 14 18-151 
Sheldon 8 10 14 10 7 18 8 18 19-195 
DDOLr Nes re eaeea aka 14° 13, 14 15 12 40 13 13 12—147 
Morrison $9 8 11 12 9 10 10 14 13-199 

23, Second Day. 

Events: Deets 3 he BGS Re 88> 1G: 1 td. aD 
TEU eS) heen oe 13 18 14 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 14—174 
TELBrSChiyy aera sek 14 15 15 15 14 14 15 14 15 15 14 14~174 
Burnside gpese.cs7 14613 1 14 15 14 14 15 14 12 14 14—168 
Klein 13 14 d4 13 12 15 15 13 15 15 15 ia—tes 
Ward 12°15 14 14 14 14 15 14 14 18 11 13-163 
Schwartz “l......5 AA 4) 15) oR 15 BS 1D 162 
SNES ete Saye iy 14 14 13 43 24 15 15 a4 a3 12) ee 
Parmelee ..,...... Ty 12 12) 15) TF T4 13" 13. td qa 19 12—156 
(Charter coe | | TE WA 12 13 a2 13 12 42) 44 12 10 92 15151 
Blaicdell .......... 10 14 12 14 1 14 12 10 12 12 13 19 446 
saline. Spycemniseh 12 20 12 18 1 12 13 13 10 12 14 9-447 
Ludwigson ,...,. . ee 1a 1) 2) 13°13 Wado te aos ay 
Henshaw ....2.0005 8 10 13 14 12 12 10 12 10 WZ 14440 
Collings Fevwissee, 18) 125 9 10s hy das i Oe tS iG) oA 
Te GSGi sc. see ea iB oi4 tf 15 18 15 13 48 10 15 12 13-160 
Dimmick ..,...... 10 14 12 12 31 13 17 df W2 43 99 Gqo44 

Tate ee a eae ii ig it 2 i2 i3 1 i i i 19 13-150 
TR rAoe ABS See oe eee 10 15 It 13 14 12 12 9g 9 — 
Morgan ......0s60. 10° 13,14 19) 4340s ee me mee 
St. John seen reereon 8 13) 420 2 wt? ecOeett) AGI wee s1—sre 
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Hell Gate Gun Club, 


Brooxktryn, L. I., Aug. 27.—In the club shoot of the Hell Gate 
Gun’ Club, held to-day. Dr. Roof made the only straight score at 
10 birds. He shot from the 30yd. mark. The handicap was by 
distance and points. Following ware the scores: 


Dr MR GOES SU ning meses eee meee Hopcrseniecs 7 2222222212—10 
S. Telsle, 26 1202002212— 7 
J. H. Voss. 30 2221221101— 9 


2220201101— 7 
2022021221— & 


E. Steffens, 28....... 0111121121— 9 
Pe Wiutel 2st tress ieee s sate open settee wile 2002020210— 5 
F. Gardella, 28 121.2020110— 7 
Vis TTS 1 to Patio P¥ee fe alee panic neues neuen nn nn 7 2222220022— 8 
IE, PELPMIVE ren Glipaees mas e ts eee eit slitenid teteercteetee 6 2101021120— 7 
ff Me Neumann Me gseansaeacn. hactsetes nea aca rece 6% 1222020220— 7 
EL Rona, 328. Fees eeee es haces eeeRee aE ye 55% 6 0122110120— 7- 
PP, Albert, 26.04 ¢.00-03% Ashes Bret egy t Ren ee Bee 544 1112201221— 9 
i DOeIn Ck tana) Seeeretca tea et rr tira £ Seige hae vgs 0220122222— 8 
Ge Nowak, 2istseAss peters 4 BSA Aah Bacher q 1220210200— 6 
J: Schlicht, +280 ereracserm vrei Pence 2022121110— 8 
J. W. Frinck, 30 0220222022— 7 
NEMO MAAS EUS tts 5S Ta9R ELE Ero natt omrememmait 1010120010— 5 
EMPL OL eri viene Orccnccieentte aces scent een 5 0200100001— 3 
t L. Packard, 28 7 2121201011— § 
Jee Glink! 2GMa eens aomae 1101212110— 8 
D. Danefelser, 28 2002220212— 7 
fe anrostel.) Zoe sae ea Wear ee aoe ee ee ee nee 0122111210— & 
Ae. Ketodels BOvu8) ncn cateeetes oie Hane. errees 5 1101010120— 6 
FF. Gerbolini, 25.,........... A ahvewee rs wee bores «126 2111101212— 9 
TMA Oiton Gy eZine areca ta ome eee ae er ee, fee 5 0012210000— 4 
IS Marcitandtqecs kere cea wiass name etnatee ae ere 546 0222122222— 9 
ROE BARAeGISTER eas ales Cec letcloke wee mcmennrr ere ian 6 0000101000— 2 
De We sDicedyan2bS 2, inte m 1iatae idee smn eons 546 2121000102— 6 
Gx “WisbereReete ns 2t SRE, Saee aie foe eee eee 7 1202110020— 6 

Five live birds: 

Torey Ascaris een reew pa 222 "be VAlberts iakewedst arene res 6 2*001—2 
Klank ............. ..».01020—3 Merhel .................8 10010—2 
Deitzel 2... ccu-scee cence 02000 aVoss pee artes itee etic 22212—5 

Waly seeitewceen see ne wie 10021—3, Steffens ....i.ccssseeeese 12001—3 


New Uitecht Gun Club. 


Interstate Parx, L. I., Sept. 2—The Labor Day shoot of the 
New Utrecht Gun Club had two prize events, objects of art be- 
ing the reward of good competition. In No, 1 event, Thompson, 
“Armstrong” (R. A. Welch), and Morfey tied on straight scores, 
and the tie was shot off in No. 2. “Armstrong’’ and Hagedorn 
again tied, and shot off, miss and out. This resulted in another 
tie, and was shot off in No. 3, of which a bear’s head was the 
prize, “Armstrong” winning this event and the preceding ones. 
The weather was cloudy. The birds were a good lot. The scores: 


Wagkyvor estes. coenne ce ASE Abr La 20"2110—4 2102202—5  1222222212—10 
MSEC ATIIEL  hoscectctchetn esate ig aie ne nia 200: 2222022—6 211011 00w 
F A Thompson ...........5- 11202715 20112216 222211112210 
ATI StLONS als eceowuaeh sant Seca W212201—7 21000017 ~—s 111112111210 
Wikosdiese MAR Sennen mane Rise ees 22222227 -2220.w 21220w 
TEASCHOLA as. ss¢ssssdsea sees 11121217 Ss 1222111—-7_-—s:2121121221—10 
Leeroy ese yt one beta et won mom 2211022—6 
Sfeiens: (eles ete soos te peas 2212212—7 
Dncleya ceerthr leben 0222111—6 
ISlehee BL ASTRA SS MABAS MOSES 5 Ao 1101221—6  2001001—3 
Jeleerabilinesal IeASARA SARA RHAB eric 1211201—7 Ss 1071 *01111— 7 
Schneider (7: iouhese sss + os 0110012—4 
Shoot off, No. 2, miss and out, a tie. 
SATIN THOM a eee outs heweeass ec 121 GW Hagedorn ............. 1211 
Shoot off, No. 8, miss and out; 
Miboayeryokfordy  -RARGR EASA ANS Sans ci la medontiy yee nies Sacre eee eet 
ACIS Dee oe aecieaeiadasiresictig ss ae 0 PASAT SEL Ont 7 eae ea Fem ere ele baie stay 2141 


WESTERN TRAPS. 


Metropolitan of St. Joe. 


THE programme of the first annual tournament of the Met- 
ropolitan Gun Club, of St. Joseph, Mo., will be held Sept. 15, 16 
and 17. The first day is an amateur shoot only. The second is 
open. to professionals and amateurs alike, with $28 added money 
to high guns. The third day is also open to professionals and 
amateurs, $30 cash average money to high guns, Suitable trophies 
are also put up in competition, and the event seems to be a very 
pleasant one in the prospect. Magantrap and expert traps. All 
open events under handicap. “Dropping for place will not be per- 
mitted,’’ savs the programme. This is the first time one has noted 
that warning for a long period. Houveu, 

Hartrorp Buritprne, Chicago, Ill. 


Garfield Gun Club, 


Cuicaco; Aug. -31—The appended scores were made on our 
grounds to-day on the occasion of the fourth trophy shoot. of the 
third series. Jones won Class A trophy on 21, Dr. Meek Class B 
on 19. LL. Thomas was high gun, and won C trophy on 22. 

The day was only a fairly good one for target shooting. A cross 
wind blew directly over the traps, and a heavy smoke bank inter- 
fered considerably with a clear sight on the targets. Owing to the 
game-shooting season opening to-morrow, our attendance was not 
up to our average, only fifteen shooters participating in trophy 


events. 

Pihonags; luge ete aie cy Seaton tents wh aieee +» LUIT1OT111111110111101111— 22 
INT (GO WaArien rhe Phe e itine die cle eonte tsratenteadtien 111011010011100110013971117 
McGowan. (Ran) iiscrest ssuiecemlsam ean 2 1000011111110111010111001—16 
Vice Keer EMG! NV sa cace sie se EP Pere o ees ctmrns 1111111010101011101111101—19 
Wolmsony VieMio mite ceri enbieises Pose 0111110010101111111011111—19 
velbbie, Die a) gts saeeegg ses eae An eee hss 1111110110001017111101001-17 
Wal san eM Ripe LolEene sitter sees 0111000100101101110010011—13 
Pollatd WLW rnwarsnon dues cle tees tenes 1111110019111101011001111_19 
NW Smt) SAE Ac agaatessicteiclel pavcissate aisle otis ene open 1010010011010001111110010—13 
Weetes BROS: Mies sails teeteleeare tates 0110100011100000100100111—11 
BVO MOSS LEG 2s aah a dee eee « - - -1110900111101111111100111_20 
Reubitks aes: sees - -111017,0110101111101000131—17 
Hagenbricker, C - -0111011010010001101011000—12 
tellmans “AS sey oseaee 1011111111011101001111101—19 
Jomes,; W UAlii i cssctusstsereey sees weds e 1119.11.101011111110110111 9, 


Dr. J. W. MeErx, Sec’y. 
Nonpareil Gun Club, 
Curcaco, Ill, Aug. 81.—The Nonpareil Gun Club held a shoot at 


Watson’s Park to-day. Three tied on 14 out of 15, and E. Gra- 
ham won in the shoot-oft. The scores follow: ‘ 
IPAM ele feo tele eebie taht got aina-vee eters eee tee Pee 112210200222120—11 
TDs SR2 tee AR ore Bipot 001112"11211°412—11. 
W B Leffingwell 122112212212*21—14 
StEDHeHS enon: nisin eh pe ki hee 221212222222012—14 
NGAUS AIA cho dsia tees cable ner be miaclerdce pene mn mo Ean mes Tel 
BARE A Ciatlicb caer eee e eee e cree eee ee nee RA 222220022211112—13 
ARTI DEL OM PEELE ACE LE oe cat ettie tere eh citer erates 222200222112122—13 
Ties, miss and out. 

NGG al SRE Dea nb y Renal Ok eho oly yee epee nie nee A 1222212210 
Step iensy rs vom meer cree-cinred mera eoeras DE eRe eet 120 

SF Grrrel ev Tate teeters te SE onces StS eso SKA aaias oe 2222221212 


Portsmouth Gun Club. 


Portsmouru, N. H., Aug. 26—On Aug. 24 the Portsmouth 
Gun Club held its annual field and ladies’ day by a successful 
shoot. Nearly 4,000 blue rocks were thrown. 

President W. E. Storer was present everywhere apparently, ex- 
tending to all a cordial greeting in his characteristically hearty 
manner, and attending to the many duties of such a day. He was 
ably assisted by Secretary W. I. Philbrick, who kept track of the 
events and entries and kept things moving right along. Horace 
Kirkwood, of Boston, was as usnal an indefatigable helper, and 
Messrs. Drew, Merwin, Goodwin, Manson and Charlesen, and 
others of the local club took hold heartily to help. 

Over one hundred enjoyed the fine dinner in the big tent, served 
by Caterer Dennett, assisted by the ladies, under the direction of 
Mrs. Charlesen. 

The magautrap worked finely; the grounds are very satisfac- 
tory, with an-excellent background; the wind. was decidedly 
strong and at times very erratic, somewhat affecting the scores 


FOREST AND STREAM, 


made, One of the chief events of the day was the team shoot 
at 25 birds each, which resulted as follows: , 


Portsmouth, No. 1. Concord. 

Eastman .....,....10 15—25 AVEO TTS iirereetetate ries ee §—12 

TOW ivceseneenrsoe. 4 11—15 Nardini ..... eoecese 8 13—21 
HriZzellte eerie 9 12—21 Wartineeesee anne ae 6 11—17 
W Philbrick ...... 8 10—18 Odekirk’ €.-2.2enn. 7 815 
A Goodwin ........ 5 11-16-95 Cheney #........... 9 10—19—84 

Dover. Independent, 
Wentworth .......,10 12—22 Tilton” ..Saeeee 7 10—17 
I Wentworth ...,.. 5 1—16 Cutler ..... 
Steven Smanae dase ee 6 10—16 Bickford .....- 
NEGrtona tyyivec ecu 10 12—22 eran Uva eeu estate 
\GaUUNG, 5 Ane ates reuse 9 8S—17—938 Kirkwood 
Portsmouth, 2d. 

HUEWIS? | ogo eel ete 8 138—21 Dangerfield 
ethng Ses se & 6—14 Frazier ss... 
M Goodwin ..,,...5 6—11 


Eastman, of the local club, made a fine score of 25 straight; 15 
and 10 straight were of frequent occurence, among those who 
scored thus being Cutler, of Fitchburg; Kirkwood, of Boston; 
Martin, of Concord; Drew, of Portsmouth; N. Wentworth, of 
Dover; Frizzell, of Portsmouth; Morton, of Dover, and others. 

Cutler, of the Fitchburg Gun Club, was high man for the day; 
with a score of 136 out of 150. Kirkwood followed with 129, and 
Eastman 128. An exhibition of fine fancy shooting with a pump 
gun was given by Eastman, when in less than a half minute he 
shot five out of six targets, thrown as rapidly as the magautrap 
could be worked, and all being in the air at the same time. Later 
the same feat was attempted by Messrs, Cutler, Morton, Kirk- 
wood, Drew and Manson; the targets were not thrown quite as 
rapidly, and several scored four out of the six, 

Another bit of fancy shooting was when a squad shot from in 
front of the magautrap; the blue rocks being thrown in every 
direction over their heads, but even then the targets could not 
escape the quick eye and unerring aim of the sportsmen, and few 
but what were reduced to fragments. W. I. Philbrick, using a 
pump gun for the first time, scored 18 out of 25, in practice. 

Dr. Daniel Garsener, of Philadelphia, an enthusiastic sports- 
man, was among the most interested shooters present, and, al- 
though a novice at blue rocks, made some excellent scores and 
added greatly to the pleasure of the occasion by his presence. 
Ex-Mayor Martin, of Concord, was also a very welcome guest. 
The ladies took a great interest in the events, and heartily ap- 
plauded the good scores made. 

It was a great day for the club, and they should be congratulated 
on the sticcess which attended so fully all their efforts, The out- 
oftown sportsmien were very enthusiastic over the way in 
which everything was conducted, and the cordial treatment re- 
ceived, and it was late in the afternoon before the last events 
were shot off, a number of extras filling the regular programme. 
A list of the scores made is as follows: 


Team 
Shoot. 

Events: a eee ee ron aus? ESO) NIU pm tame te 

Targets: ' 10 15 10 15 10 15 10 15 10 15 5p 15 
Kirkwood: .s)00s +9. cs we el ie RS nl wee ky Seek) Geb 
SS tincrieeretasecet ee cee UO MRE ee Ge We eee OM ahs SKE yf ahr 
Girtler tee si bile wetmocets se PBL Bh TEN Re Say gs iis Ske OY iby 
Drew sateereorerticvict 5) Se 2 ay od 8) 59) tO a 3 
M Goodwin ...0.-2/2-2. Brule i GL Gl” GR eee an 
Biektord oles ses sees OS TN GP ae Eel D> ee ey 
StS VaTitiene tener ene eet ee ee oo ee Te ee 
SL Qisiaboh Shan sas haa oosas 6Pel2) Ibe" 6) ib* sil aS hne ee 
Kennedy ..,.,.. oie NTs “3. eo Ae eG. 15S 3. eb 
Odekirle’ <5. ee wee yore Hh Ge ele Sh Se eth Sy ic 
Barsors Gis.see ete eeeneenee Wess ole aN at 45 
N Wentworth ......... (PY ety GT Pe GRP te ne ae 
steven slag) eens Sai ee SSO Gael0a Ol ie mie lemme lu 
Mths eaenaseenees Sls SNS) 2am ee oe, as 
Gillism ase senees Hh a He LGM ip pa 2h 28 # 
Frizzell .. ee Do yeaky gabe ele i Ry ty ak} 
F Wentwortt oF LOaeeoeehL” 16a Pasi eee 
WSK Sammi 4454584 Soe ae! le 89 Sie ae 
A Goodwin .........20.. 6 Se 12) SPSL MTA ie Ee 
LiMCOTIW. eieleee geR eM e he lO lO ese Tae . 5 
Merwin .......... alechstsle: ois ea Se! ae Ree aye ES 
SLGLETp IT. a dette aan ass Bt Bey EG Be SS ee 

miGhen ay) £.5 2 eas ss Se oe Oe el, eee 

Giftord! (sou fen ateers oe oe Nee eT ee Te Taees ye ‘ 
OTA salstdes steers stcdatete spel ieee Tee woe ee ie | 5 
WDGres Mieke eel Bente Ente AF Gk. eae Ae 
Kiel gs i esaticeontenaies a ahs 4 Geos re NOs Le. cums 
Miotingy pu bh nates seeerees v6 da oe SOS a ee, ee 
AAD EATS. wits testi eaetee ee pe. ac EO, ce ee, es BURT of 
Wat ding sheaf ase te AS Bice ce foe Bie Se eth ye ' 
VUfertiiri etetee aa sates loi anes A ey obi bears. “ere 5 
MGrrist eure eiiactaee 5 - HES he SE ea at Be 
Darerhiel dees qaclte sty aie » . 7 Dt -S2. OH Pati Bb. a 
De caer 8 Oia or On Sc A A iy dn he lth Mee ee Se 
NCW IS rele seemehisniieacemels ( be Pe Ee NS or 
GO WALLS ©. ce ut elena cae te te se aihedll] + 1 hm athe. 9 G8 
SOWEESDY. Sh atekateoneoeees be tte hie oe Te! iG. eee ees 
IN ARO, PEAR bie a etnbans HE oth 4 re itl} abe Mm “Ab den eds 48 
halibyic cape serene rears pe oe 2 =) 26 20 A ee See 
F Manson ......-0: eee ot An or Fh sa ice edi ed 
Wi Wlanson sce sooetecs at. Br Ade oe fr arent CHD OEP eo. 
ELL i aie pe eee eens Me a se BSE Bre Se eh ally 
Sigtikionl aoereyelagtecoes: Ho é Dlley tse ets, Sere ry 
Cilgitiel devine. et). ce ee nuee ne i Cee Geta oY fee 
EB ICLLTLE meee te ene aren ee - ites He MP ote 
Mills ....... Ri eee ets S WU me ome fn ay a 


Pleasant Hill Gan Club, 


Prpasanr Hiri, Mo., Aug. 28.—I herewith enclose you the 


-scores of the fifth annual merchandise and sweepstake shoot of 


colored shooters. I also send you under separate cover a 
of the group of spectators and participants taken during the 
vs: Cohron match. 

The fifth annual merchandise and sweepstake shoot of the 
Pleasant Hill Colored Gun Club took place on Aug. 23. 

It was the most successful shoot in the history of the club, and 
drew together the largest crowd of spectators, as well as partici- 
pators ever known in Pleasant Hill. 

Among those from afar was, first of all, E. R, Nuttall, of Ohiowa, 
Neb., who is now the champion wingshot of color, defeating T. H, 
Cohron, of this place, in the inaugural match-for the live-bird 
ehall nee trophy, emblematic of the colored wing shot champion- 
ship. 

Lem Clay, Frankfort, Kan.; E, F. Sneed, Kansas City, Mo.; 
A. Gudgell, Chillicothe, Mo.; L. Clark, Independence, Mo., were 
present, and noticable among our white shooting friends from afar 
were W. A. Smith, Greenwood, Mo,; H. McFerrin, Wm. Nixon, 
Chas. Berkstresser and J. Zeigler, of Ore, Mo:, and others, who 
indulged in the open-to-all sweepstake events, which herewith 
follow : 

Open to all sweepstake events: 


icture 
uttall 


Targets: 10 15 10 15 10 15 10 15 10 10 T's, 
JIS “Bhompasy tana pehe OA a  4- 9 18) 9 Ss 108: 
WareSenoinipiies pecnenne ene Ro aes SEIS OT a2 8 10, eee ee 1) 
We Shes Grn ieeene ean ae ee Orem. ERAS Bary, 97 
Beasley . bu nosero 66. 4 5 4 56 
Knorpp 8 7 6 12 8 12 8 7 68 
(Claly: Me aes oe 8 10 EP Mtoe IED RE ye 80 
Nuttall 10 13 10 se ee 52 
T H Cohron i "6" 4 th A SS Bae 42 
Powell pee 4s 8 Bie ae 25 
McFerrin ee MO eS 8 .. 6 30 
Zeigler Ee aa OmeSy “bo GS) Sie a 34 
Nixon Reeeh nt 507 06. at Sao G 30 
R Mundy i? Ke A tre Fis 18 
T Mundy SE ae oh Ree Sl Cig 
Berkstresser ORLY + ae re 
Gibson tte Glenys = 19 
Clark 2.1, ee a Hts) ARE n ni 
Williams Ae ad ilk ete “eg SO 'Y/ 3e 
S L Cohron 4G geet ts ol tol cr Se nie 13 
Sneed Lh oe ME AP ee BN 24 


The merchandise events, seven in number, open only to colored 
shooters, were where most of the colored shooters could be found 
pounding away at a No. 2 set of traps. Nuttall was high gun for 
the entire programme, and won the beautiful silver lined and 
trimmed cigar moistener given for best average. The scores of the 
merchandise event follow: 


Targets 10 15 16 20 46 16 16 T's, 
Dickson Bt te ava s.an en ace te vt female Sh aE 64 
R Mundy ..s.sss-sscce Meee as tte Og Se “an as 
~ Gudgell «....0. 0.00.05 Veesescemssnrann 10 20 30) AO 0! 16° 310 63 
T. Matidy se ccirpesccrsprreevereevece 1 B 9 16 10 9 40 68 


[Seer. 7, 1901. | | 


TAREE GC ohron biathsteeeete sae tec 
Claya aes : 


. gl 
8 "9 3a 


Nh earache Le ee 9 


At 2.30 the inaugural shoot for the live-bird challenge cup began, 
there being only two who dared to try conclusions for said honor 


Sneed 


and the Parker hammerless gun. The match was between E. R.. 
Nuttall and T. H. Cohron, 25 birds, 30yds. tise, entrance $5, losin 
man to pay for birds.’ Nuttall won the toss and sent Cohron to 
the score, who grassed his first bird with the first barrel in grand) 
style and started out the favorite and SEE up the stroke until the’ 
thirteenth round, when his thirteenth fell dead out of bounds, 
His fourteenth escaped the aim of both barrels, and his nineteenth) 
fell dead out of bounds. Nuttall also grassed his first bird with) 
the first barrel, but failed to stop his second bird; but this did) 
not upset his nerves, for he then went to work and killed all. 
a marcel of his birds, though his twenty-fifth fell dead out of! 
bounds. q 
Both men used L. C, Smith guns and Winchester factory: 
loaded leader shells, Du Pont powder. The birds were an excep- 
tionally good lot. The scores follow; 


SEAMS Gu maodonetaGsSo ABAnaHbHeg aes 122122222222*01221"221222 22) 


1022111211 22111111111 211*— 23) 
Following this match a five-bird sweep, $2 entrance, birds extra,, 


ae ee eee eee 


purse divided 60 and 40 per cent. Scores: 

Wig EVA lerieteeihae tata a cs 1*202—8 Cohron ....--...++.-+:-.A112—5) 
ISHOTM Dee eee ene et 02012—3 Thomas ....... Ae bose *2"22—3 
Glayyien = sahimeneiuncet. a Hho NRILtAll nee ete eens 10211—4 
Beasley; $.2h- By Pao Etan 02002—2 | 


A miss and out then followed, $1 entrance, birds extra, 
(3 ee ys aa Ganeoae 120 Nuttall 
Cohron 
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IN NEW JERSEY. 


Trenton Shooting Association. 


Trenton, N, J., Aug. 31.—To-day was the date for the City Cup j 
championship. The morning broke bright and clear, and remained | 
so until noon, when it clouded up, and soon began to, pour all| 
kinds of rain, j 

Fifteen guns turned up and shot a programme of eleyen events, 
despite the rank hand out of J. Pluvius. The secretary intends to_ 
advertise for a hoodoo charm and hang it on the flag pole of the’ 
club house to break the wet “spell” that has been pursuing us all 
summer, ; 

Events 1 to 6 were optional sweeps. Event No. 7 brought Van- 
‘arsdon and Wilkes together in a 25-bird race for a purse. Con- 
siderable interest was shown by the spectators, as Wilkes had de- 
feated Farlee last week, and Van was shooting in splendid shape. 
Up to the twenty-first bird the men were even, with three misses 
each, when Van broke straight out, winning with 22 to 20 for 
Wilkes. Event No. 9 had fifteen entries for the City Champion- 
ship Cup, Vanarsdon running away from the bunch with 24 | 
breaks, which won, Three straight wins give final possession, 
and he will go up against a full muster when it comes up on’ 


Sept. 28, 

gept. li has been’ selected for Comp, the present holder of the 
County Championship Cup, to meet Farlee, who challenged for 
same, If Comp wins this time the club will haye to purchase an-| 
other cup to take its place. ; 


Events: I 2a 3 4 Sb (6) 2080 0 ae 

Targets: 10 15 10 15 10 35 25 15 25 10 25) 
Jaques 1 eR ieee eA 
‘Thropp Ih Heese cD WPM RPTL, 
Satterthwaite .....-....... a; Ove See ieee ne tds 2 
AVIOL. Aoshi rste eens ene 7 Ao 010. c13> E8r Tae a Pe) 208 
WManarsdon) Reeerrerthrnenine 7 PLUG tg Guo ep 24 10 2. 
Wilkes SepeeceLcebeatech mer ann (Gr LE Tete 20 12a Die Were 
‘Bare es 2 PaeIee len icitotm cal taimene cade # a7 9° 19) «9 
IDE el arcacee Pes Lapses faleee bee ite tic Be re VPM ace 
(OE VaROyI | SAAS AS aon enne. nee eee Ny tga wat oe et | hee CMG 
Gasken a ew secicanuonsssontes - c, x 12,18) 46) 
Gole Wana BUTE ee cst Me sp ee - e19om9 
LOL) tT ORR BA arson bon bare Torrie tr ‘ veo 
SO Wt wails see pe yon a aaariot ai eee re ev 13 50 
Birdos Buccs pigrere pesaa ie eee : os AS Fal ee 
Jay,” Teer Mrs aenecciens he + avy, UL eee 


Event No. 11, miss and out for second money. 


Titusville Gun Club. 


TirusvitieE, Pa., Aug. 23.—Bad weather did not prevent a goodly | 
crowd of shooters and spectators from attending the regular 
weekly shoot of the Titusville Gun Club on Friday afternoon, 
Aug. 23, and, as the following scores will show, some good shoot- 
ing was done, 

W. E. Fertig won the club medal for the week, breaking 21 out 
of 25 from I4yds,, and the three-man team shoot, with Jordan, | 
Schwartz and Bue on one side and Kellogg, Andrews and 
Meyer on the other, was a very interesting contest, Each man 
shot at 30 birds, and the latter team came off a winner, breaking - 
77 out of the 90 shot at. 

Following are the scores for the day; 


Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 Y §8 Shot Broken. Per | 
Targets: 15 15 15-15 15 25° 25 46 “At. Ct, 
Dr Jamison ......, Ge Sil ee ee ee ates yal 280 | 

(CMI ey er Wap eee e 10; METS OS S10U See PONE, 8b 60 106 
Tee Werle Pe ae. G@ FE ee dee riage. 40 16 400 
Jas Brown. 2222.22 Le (a ee Se ie 85 46 

Jno Swartz ....... 18 14 14 14 12 19 .. .. 86 860 
Sol, Mayer ........ 10 10 12 11 14 12 100 69 690 
AN IGreelkin, ).. tee See ee ee 15 8 5383 
(ANS Bite eases cee Os wl ld RR RA Ti ones 70 Ag 685 
T L Andrews...... A lpg 14 15> ae TD) SE 00) 90 900. 
AWA Ricoikerre. SOS ea GT Siamese 8 UE ll ah 85 15 882 
W eB Bertio: ease. 0: ee tO NSO) eae 70 51 728 
BAS lordatr ite D o10» 4 30 19 633 
L. Schleherber,; Jr... <. 7 2 Ais | 5d 20 363 
GosteS Hertz se aes wey ( 5, GF 255; 28 509 
WieSp Gariialtanes oy lee 5 4 Bt: 30 9 300 
SewellMbcu ves sce ie . T#3;) Ws: 15 5 3338 | 
DiePeehles meee mee Me He Te at 5 36 654 
Geo Lickenstein .. . 5 ee HE 40 16 400 


No. 6, 20 yds.; No. 7. ‘14 yds. 
H. Prrerrer, Sec’y, 


Answers to Correspandents, 


—--———_— 


No notice taken of anonymous commulllcations, 


James R. Merrall, New York.—Ans. Expert traps. 


PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT, 


Reduced Rates to Cleveland via Pennsylvania Railroad, | 


ACCOUNT G, A. R. ENCAMPMENT. 


) 
Ow account of the thirty-ffth annual encampment of the Grand 
Army of the Republic, to be held at Cleveland, O., Sept. 10 ta 
14, inclusive, the Pennsylvania Railroad Company will sell ex- 
cursion tickets to Cleveland from stations on its line, at greatly 
reduced rates. 
Tickets will be sold and good going Sept. 8 to 12, inclusive; 
good to return until Sept. 15, inclusive; but by depositing ticket 
With joint agent at Cleveland, prior to noon of Sept. 15, and the 
payment of fifty cefits, return limit may be extended to Oct. § | 

inclusive. : 
For specific rates and further information apply to ticket | 
agents,—Ady. 


' 


‘Terms, §4 a Vear. 10 Crs. A Copy, t 
] Six Montrus, $2. 


The Forest AND STREAM is the recognized medium of entertain- 
ment, instruction and information between American sportsmen, 
The editors invite communications on the subjects to which its 
pages are devoted. Anonymous communications will not be re- 
garded. While it is intended to give wide latitude in discussion 
of current topics, the editors are not responsible for the views of 
correspondents. 

Subscriptions may begin at any time. Terms: For single 
copies, $4 per year, $2 for six months. For club rates and full 
particulars respecting subscriptions, see prospectus on page iii. 


We give a very complete and well-written report of the 
September outing of the Vermont Fish and Game League 
at Isle La Motte, Lake Champlain, on Friday of last week. 
The meeting was one which under any circumstances 
would have been notable for the speakers, chief among 
whom were Senator Proctor and Vice-President Roose- 
velt; and it was made an historic occasion by the tragic 
climax of the day, when the news was received of the 


would-be assassin’s shot at Buffalo. 


THE AMERICA CUP RACES. 
-On Saturday, Sept, 21, Shamrock If. and Columbia will 


will undoubtedly prove to be the closest and most interest- 

ing ever known in the history of international yacht 

racing, 

Since the arrival of Shamrock II. in American waters 
and-her racing rig was put in place, she has been out in 
the lower bay for a number of trials. Her performances 
have been watched closely, and her sailing has deeply im- 
pressed every one. But the old saying that all boats sail 
fast when alone applies well in this case; and further 
than the conclusions one can draw from watching the de- 
tails of the boat’s performance and the way she is handled, 

no comparisons can be made. That she sails very fast, 
leaves the water as she finds it and is superbly handled, is 

' generally conceded. Her trials with Shamrock I. in Eng- 

lish waters mean little or nothing, for it is not known 

whether Shamrock I. is sailing faster or slower than she 

did in 1899; but the natural inference is that she is show- 

ing greater speed. In the latter trials against Shamrock 

I. the challenger has on every point of sailing shown her 

superiority to quite a marked degree. We would expect 
this to be the case, for aside from the advancement made 

by designers in two years’ time, here is a boat which is 
the result of the combined forces of the two greatest de- 
signers in Great Britain, namely, Watson and Fife; and 
in the matter of handling she is to be under the direct 

- supervision of Mr. William Jameson, acknowledged to 
be the best amateur in England. The selection of Capt. 
Sycamore as sailing master was a wise one, for he is easily 
the most intelligent and ablest yacht sailer in his country. 
The crew is a good.one, and is well trained. In addition 
to all of these factors, a superior suit of sails has been 

_ provided, which, together with a boat built in the lightest 

“manner possible consistent with necessary strength, 
promise a splendid showing on the part of Shamrock IT. 

- The designer of Columbia and Constitution enjoys a 
most enviable reputation, and is acknowledged to be not 
only a skillful designer, but also a thorough engineer. He 
has always profited by past experiences, and his progress 
has been rapid as well as substantial. Having the design 

-of Columbia as a basis to work from, and knowing her 
peculiarities, Mr. Herreshoff turned out a boat of im- 
proved design when he built Constitution. But perfection 
of design is by no means the only requisite to make a 
boat a winner. In the shistory of yacht racing the tre- 
mendous value and importance of perfect sails, spars and 
handling was never before so clearly demonstrated as it 
has been in the case of Constitution. The selection of 

_ Columbia was due largely to her perfection in these par- 
ticular features. Added to this was the fact that her 
skipper and crew had had the valuable experience of the 
hard racing of 1899, and were thereby capable of getting 
all there was out of her. Thus Columbia will meet Sham- 

- rock IT, better prepared and in far better condition than 
any defender of the America Cup has ever been; and if 
she shall lose to Shamrock IIL., the yachting world will 
be entirely satisfied that she has simply met a faster boat 
and will have no excuses to offer, 

The boats are apparently so evenly matched that a pre- 
diction as to the winner would be yery difficult, Sham- 


- 


meet off Sandy Hook in the first of a series of races that _ 
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rock II. will probably make her best showing in light to 
moderate winds and a smooth sea; while Columbia will 
be at her best in heavier weather. But we are satisfied 
that Columbia will give a splendid account of herself 
under all the conditions she will have to meet. 


THE NEW VORK FISH CULTURIST. 


Tue death of A. N. Cheney made vacant the office of 
State Fish Culturist. The position is one of great. respon- 
sibility and importance, and one of which the good or 
bad conduct has a direct bearing upon the material pros- 
perity of the State. There are not many men in New 
York, nor, indeed, in the country at large, who are 
equipped to fill the place. A man in every way capable 
is to be found, however, in Dr. Tarleton H. Bean, whose 
name lias long been familiar to the public by reason of 
his connection with the United States Fish Commission, 
and various other positions of importance. Dr. Bean was 
for several years ichthyologist of the United States Com- 
mission; he has had charge of the Government fishery 
department in important expositions at home and abroad, 
and he was for a time the very capable and efficient 
director of the New York Aquarium, until put out of 
office to make way for a political heeler. Dr. Bean has an 
extensive and practical knowledge of fish, fishing and 
fishculture, a knowledge which is not confined to the in- 
habitants of the fresh waters alone, but extends to the 
fishes of the brackish waters and the sea coast. His range 
of experience in all these branches has been extensive, and 
might now with great advantage be employed in the in- 
terest of the State. His many equipments make Dr. Bean 
well fitted for the position of State Fish Culturist, and 
it is hoped that Governor Odell may recognize this when 
he comes to fill the vacant place. 


SNAP SHOTS, 


Rev. Moses Harvey, of St. John’s, Newfoundland, died 
on Sept. 3, aged ninety years. Mr. Harvey had been a 
resident of St. John’s for a half-century, and was greatly 
beloved by the people of Newfoundland. He was widely 
known as an author of an historical work on the island, 
and as a writer on natural history. He was among the 
early contributors to the Forest AND STREAM, his most 
notable paper being a description published in this journal 
in 1874 of a new species of cuttlefish of gigantic size, the 
first announcement of the discovery of which Mr. Harvey 
made to the world of science. The creature surpassed in 
reality the fictitious “devil fish” of Victor Hugo’s “Toilers 
of the Sea.” Its body was between seven and eight feet in 
length. and the arms measured twenty-four feet, their 
extremities when spread out being fifty-two feet apart. 
Afterward Mr. Harvey secured specimens of the fish and 
sent them to Prof. A. E. Verrill, of Yale, and to the 
National Museum in Washington. 


The third annual meeting of the Appalachian National 
Park Association was held in Asheville, N. C., Sept. to. 
This was the last meeting to be held before the park 
project shall come before Congress, and measures were 
discussed looking to a proper presentation of the matter 
to Congress. Senator Pritchard recently wrote to the 
president of the Association, urging that every member of 
Congress should be addressed by letter and made fully 
acquainted with'the plans and purposes of those who are 
looking for the establishment of the park. This scheme 
is one which should commend itself unreservedly to 
Congress, and to the people of the United States speaking 
through their representatives in Congress. 


Vice-President Roosevelt went right to the pith of it 
when he said at the Vermont League meeting last Friday 
that the game of the land should be preserved “by the 
people and for the people.” That is sound doctrine. It is 
the doctrine we have been preaching in these columns for 
many years, both as to game and as to the fish in the home 
waters. The men who can afford to travel far inte a game 
or fish country, or to fence m their game and fish pre- 
serves and employ keepers for them, may be left to look 
out for themselves. They will always have game and 
fish. But if the fisherman and the gunner of moderate 
means does-not look out for the preservation of the game 
in the home fields and the fish in the home waters, he will 
be obliged to go without shooting and fishing. ‘The 
preservation of the game of the land by the people for 
the people.” That is the pith of it. erry 


the prairie chicken is almost extinct. 
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Cold Storage. 


How many of the readers of Forest AND STREAM have 
ever been inside of a cold storage warehouse? Not 
many, we fancy, and yet it is a most interesting place. It 
shows the growth of the economies of the present day, as 
well as almost anything can. In its cold rooms are hung 
yast quantities of perishable meats, preserved day after 
day, week after week and month after month, from the 
possibility of fermentation and decay, and besides this 
too often there_are piled up in it boxes and barrels con- 
taining such yast quantities of game as almost to stagger 
the imagination. 

The usefulness of the cold storage warehouse is great, 
but, like many another good thing, it may be employed for 
evil purposes. This was done in the case of the Arctic 
Freezing Warehouse, in which last May and June a 
seizure of game out of season was made by Mr. J. E. 
Overton, one of the New York State game protectors. 
The account given in another column presents facts which 
are of the very greatest interest and which, if their full 
significance be taken in by the reader, should arouse all 
sportsmen to a sense of what is becoming of our vanish- 
ing game, and of the importance of showing more active 
interest in the matter than is usually displayed. Here is 
an object lesson the like of which we perhaps have never 
had before. 

The sportsman will do well to ponder the facts which 


. have come to light in connection with this seizure. He 


should try—if he can bring his mind to do so—to con- 
sider what 6,000 grouse mean, 5,000 quail, 7,000 English 
snipe, 9,000 golden plover, 1,000 or more wild ducks, and 
nearly 10,000 song birds. Let him try to think how many 
ruffed grouse or pinnated grouse or sharp-tailed grouse 
may be found in the shooting country with which he 
is familiar. How many broods of quail it would take to 
make up 4,500 birds; how many English snipe or golden 
plover he sees in a whole shooting season. Let him con- 
sider that each large city of the country has many of 
these cold storage warehouses, in which perhaps there 
may be illegal game in numbers almost as large as was 
found by Mr. Overton, and that besides the warehouses 
in the large cities there are many others in the smaller 
ones. All through the shooting season and long after 
it is over these places wait, like insatiate monsters with 
jaws ever open, always ready to receive more, and more, 
and more. They are never satisfied; they would not be 
satisfied if the last bird or the last beast had been killed 
and was in a box and frozen. They would feel ill used be- 
cause there was not more game to come to them. 

From sportsmen all over the land we hear constant com- 
plaints of the constantly decreasing supply of game. Gun-~ 
ners of Indiana and Illinois declare that in their States 
A like statement 
is made about the sharp-tailed grouse in parts of Minne- 
sota, Nebraska and South Dakota. The quail is vanishing 
fron. over the land, and the duck shooters lament con- 
tinually that where once the fowl darkened the air they 
are now hardly seen at all. 

But here in the cold rooms of the Arctic Freezing Ware- 
house we see very clearly where the birds are going, A 
single storage warehouse contains, let us say, 50,000 head 
of game. What is the number of cold storage ware- 
houses in the country which deal in illegal game? Is it 
fifty, and does each one contain 50,000 head of game—or 


-2,500.000 head in all? Or, is the number double that? We 
do not know. 


What we do know beyond controversy, is 
that here in a single building in New York city was 
gathered game enough to have stocked a State, or two or 
three States, that it had been slaughtered for gain, was 
held illegally, and not only this, but was probably in large 
measure killed and shipped illegally. 

As elsewhere stated, the mere number of bitds, or the 
number of boxes, containing so many birds each, conveys 
little meaning to most of us, but if any one will sit down 
and count up the good shooting days that he can remem- 
ber and then will add together the bags of all those good 
days and finally will compare that total with the number 
of birds seized by the New York protector, he can make 
himself comprehend in some degree what this seizure 
represents. 

The matter is one which the courts must now act on. 
There is no doubt that the storage warehouse people will 
fight hard, for the principle at stake is one which touches 
their business very vitally. Nevertheless, in view of past 
decisions by the courts and the growing sentiment in favor 
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of game protection, it is not to be doubted that the Forest, 
Fish and Game Commission will be upheld. 

So long, however, as the sale of game is permitted in 
New York State, just so long will there be a constant 
temptation to the cold storage people and to unscrupulous 
poultry and game dealers to violate the State laws govern- 
ing the sale of fish and game. When the time comes— 
as it surely will come—that the State shall prohibit the 
traffic in game, then this temptation will be removed, 


WHY SHOOTING IS POOR. 


THE tremendous seizure of game in the warehouse of 
the Arctic Freezing Company last May and June excited 
great attention all over the country, and it may be hoped 
has not yet been forgotten. It was made by Mr. J. W. 
Overton, one of the New York State protectors, whose 
energy in the field is well known to readers of ForEST AND 
STREAM. The seizure was on a wholesale scale, and it is 
said that more than 50,000 pieces of game were captured. 

Recently a reporter of the Forest AND STREAM accom- 
panied Mr. Overton to another storage warehouse, where 
in sealed baskets samples of the seized game are kept, to 
be tised as evidence in prosecution of the warehouse peo- 
ple charged with possessing game illegally. An examination 
was made of the samples, for the purpose of identifying 
the species, and the samples were compared with the list 
made by Mr. Overton and his assistants at the time of the 
seizure. The quantity of game shown on the list is sti- 
pendous, and yet the bare statement of the number 
of the birds, or of the barrels and boxes containing so 
many dozens or so many hundred: birds, conveys little 
impression to the average man. He passes over the words 
“a barrel of grouse,’ or “a box of English snipe,” with- 
out much thought. But if he sees that barrel or that box 
emptied on the floor and takes in with his eye the num- 
ber of individual birds that it contains, he then begins to 
realize something of what 1,000 or 50,000 birds may mean. 
He sees in this barrel or in this box perhaps more than 
he ever killed in all his shooting. He knows that this 
barrel or this box is not one-hundredth part of the game 
received by this particular storage warehouse in a single 
season, and there is then borne in on him—perhaps for 
the first time—a realization of what the sale of game 
means to the game supply of this country. 

The samples examined were contained in fifteen large 
baskets, which, as stated, had been sealed up after they 
had been labelled and marked for identification at the 
time of the seizure. Each basket contained from twelve 
to thirty samples, and the work of going over the lots 
occupied several hours. Their contents included most 
of the commoner game of the country. Water fowl were 
less numerous than upland game, yet there were hundreds 
of canvasbacks, redheads and mallard ducks; about 9,000 
golden plover; about 7,000 English snipe, besides vast 
numbers of sandpipers and yellowlegs, and a few wood- 
cock. Of quail there were between 4,000 and 5,000. There 
were nearly 1,000 ruffed grouse, about 1,200 sharp-tailed 

-grouse, and nearly 4,000 pinnated grouse. All these were 
highly interesting as game, and hardly less so as ornitho- 
logical specimens, so great was the variety seen in them. 
The ground color of the sharp-tails varied from dis- 
tinctly rufous to very dark slate; the pinnated grouse 
seemed to run through all the forms described, as did 
also the ruffed grouse, 

Besides the birds distinctly game, there were nearly 
10,000 song birds, chiefly bobolinks or reed birds and snow 
buntings. The snow buntings were tied up in dozen 
bunches and were usually fat and in good order, but the 
best of the reed birds—which were as fat as butter— 
were neatly packed in pasteboard boxes, a dozen in each, 
and were attractive to look at. 

It has been stated that the freezer people were carrying 
on a legitimate business, and had nothing to conceal, but 
this statement is negatived by various marks on the boxes, 
which show attempts to deceive. Thus, boxes containing 
quail were marked “5 doz. squab.” A box containing 
grotise and quail was marked “broilers”; another con- 
taining ruffed grouse, “small broilers’; a package con- 
taining woodcock was marked “B. geese’; golden plover 
were marked “ducks”; mallards were marked “pidgeon” ; 
grotise were marked “fowl”; snow buntings were marked 
“fancy squabs”; 300 big yellowlegs were marked “mixed 
fowl”; 500 quail, “fancy poultry’; 2,400 English snipe, 
“ducks,” and so on to the end of the chapter. 

Besides the birds already mentioned, there were of 
ducks broadbills, pintail, green-winged teal, dusky ducks, 
blue-winged teal, widgeons, whistlers and ruddy ducks. 
There were thousands and thousands of sandpipers and 
hundreds and hundreds of upland plover. «English 
pheasants and deer carcasses were there, the latter readily 
recognizable by bits of the hide and the fails still attached 
to the flesh. 

Suits have been brought against the freezer company 
for penalties in large amounts, and if these should be 
carried to a successful issue, it is hoped that the business 
of keepmg game out of season in New York city will 
have received a shock from which it will not easily re- 
cover. It is certain that nothing that could be done in the 
way Of preserving the game supply would be at all com- 


parable in importance with the putting an end to this 
freezer business. Men will not kill for the market unless 
they can sell their game, and purchasers of game—even in 
the cities—will not buy it in great quantities unless they 
can be sure that it will be preserved. 

Attention has already been called in the Forest AND 
StkEAM to the fact that the game held in cold storage in 
the rooms of the Arctic Freezing Company was in a 
double sense illicit. It was held unlawfully in close sea- 
son, and besides this, it can undoubtedly be shown that 
it was shipped in violation of the laws of the States where 
it was killed. While, of course, in the case of many of 
the packages it would be impossible to determine whence 
the game came, yet there is evidence in the marks on 
barrels and boxes that some of it came from Indiana, a 
State in which the law provides that certain specified 
game as deer, quail, partridge, wild duck, grouse, prairie 
chicken and woodcock, shall not be transported by any 
railroad company, express company or other common 
carrier beyond the limits of the State. It is, of course, 
well known that Connecticut, New Jersey, Pennsylvania 
and other States forbid the export of their game, and such 
game reaching New York is contraband and cannot be 
dealt in. 

As was said in Forest AND STREAM at the time when 
the seizure was made: 

“We have here quite the most interesting and im- 
portant issue that could be made in relation to game 
protection. The point to be tested is the constitution- 
ality of a law which prohibits in one State the possession 
in close season of game imported from another State. 
The New York case is of national interest and of national 
importance, because the principles involved are of na- 
tional application. While the entire prohibition of the 
possession and sale of game in the close season irrespec- 
tive of the origin of the game is not universal through- 
out the country, it prevails so generally that it maybe 
said to be a characteristic feature of game protection 
in the United States, just as it is abroad. It is a factor 
of such importance as to be absolutely essential to any 
effective scheme of game protection. Every State, then, 
which has such a law, and depends upon if to keep its game 
from the market in close time, is concerned quite as much 
as New York in the result of this test suit, since upon 
the outcome will depend the determination of the con- 
stitutionality of all such laws.” 


The Seized Game, 


We give below a list of the different lots of birds seized 
by Mr. J. E. Overton in May and June last, at the rooms 
of the Arctic Freezing Warehouse. This list, however, 
does not include the seizures of the first day, which, by 
order of Police Justice Brann, were sealed up and put 
back in storage before samples were secured by the game 
protector. The defendants in the suit brought on the 
case have asked for a bill of particulars of the birds 
seized, and the facts for this bill of particulars are given in 
the subjoined list. except so far as the seizures of the first 
day are concerned. The lots seized the first day are un- 
doubtedly still in the custody of the Arctic Freezing Ware- 
house, or if they are not, the Arctic Freezing Warehouse 
people will be able to tell where they are and why they 
were removed from the rooms to which they were re- 
turned by the Justice. 

The “lots” enumerated often consisted of several boxes 
or barrels, but in the list are given the number of birds in 
each lot, the English name and the Latin name. The list 
is commended to the attention of all gunners. It follows: 


ROOM 5, LOTS I TO 4. 


540 quail (Colinus virgimianus). 
97 grouse (Tympanuchus). 
2 pheasants (Phasianus). ° 
91 quail CaO 
110 quail (Celinus). 


ROOM 36, LOTS 5 AND 6. 


408 wild birds, golden plover (Charadrius dosminicts). 
400 wild birds, golden plover (Charadrius dominicus). 


ROOM 37, LOTS’ 7 TO I0. 


4 web-footed wildfowl, broadbills (Fuligula marila). 
98 grouse, sharp-tail (Pediccetes). : 

60 grouse, pinnated (Tympanuchus). 

116 grouse, sharp-tail (Pedi@cetes). 


ROOM 4, LOT II. 
¥, wild deer, not seen. 
ROOM 3, LOT 12. 
600 wild birds, English snipe (Gallinago delicata). 
ROOM 390, LOTS 13 TO 31. 


23 web-fcoted wildfowl, green W. teal (Neition carolinensis). 
90 grouse, sharp-tail, _ ; 
26 web-footed wildfow], mallards (dnas boschas). j 
16 web-footed wildfowl, canvasbacks (Aythya vallisneria). 
62 wild birds, golden plover. 
72 grouse, ruffed (Bonasa). He 
1416 wild birds, snow buntings (Plectrophenax nivalis). 
300 wild birds, golden plover. 
10 web-footed wildfowl, dusky ducks (Anas obscura), 
83 grouse, sharp-tail. 
85 grouse, sharp-tail. 
75 grouse, sharp-tail. 
43 grouse, pinnated. . 
96 wild birds, pectoral sandpiper (Triiga maculata). 
29 web-footed wildfowl, canvasbacks. 
276 wild birds, English snipe. 
43 grouse, ruffed. 
240 wild birds, golden plover. 
37 web-footed wildfowl, mallards. | 


ROOM 10, LOTS 32 TO 47. 
22 wild ducks, mallards. 
4) grouse, pinnated. 
67 grouse, sharp-tail. 
48 grouse, pinnated. 
88 grouse, pinnated. 
18 pheasants, English. E 


288 wild birds—reed birds, bobolinks (Dolichony# oryzivarus). 
18 grouse, ruffed. 

85 grouse, pinnated. c 
ll grouse, ruffed. 

85 grouse, pinnated. 

85 grouse, pinnated. = 

30 wild birds, upland plover (Bariranua longicauda). ~ 

26 pheasants, English. 

68 grouse, pinnated, 

8) grouse, pinnated. 


ROOM 23, LOTS 48 TO 53. 


grouse, pinnated. 
quail, Virginia. 
quail, Virginia. 
quail, Virginia, 
quail, Virginia, 
grouse, ruffed. 


ROOM 24, LOTS 54 TO 64. 

240 quail, Virginia. 

12 grouse, ruffed. 

8 grouse, ruffed. 

48 quail. 

72 quail. 

hl grouse, pinnated. 

18 grouse, ruffed, 

96 woodcock (Philohela minor). 
44 wild ducks, canvasbacks, 

4 venison, Virginia deer. 

70 grouse, pinnated. 

75 grouse, sharp-tail. 


ROOM 25, LOTS 65 TO 68. 


28 wild ducks, mallards. rs 
31 grouse, sharp-tail, 

72 quail, Virginia. 

30 grouse, sharp-tail. 


ROOM 26, LoTS 69 TO 89. 


108 teal (domestic pigeons), 
6 wild ducks, canyasbacks. 
48 grouse, pinnated., 
21 wild ducks, ruddy (Erismatura rubida). 
30 wild ducks, canvasbacks. 
59 wild ducks, redhead. = 
800 wild birds, golden plover. 
400 wild birds, golden plover. 
400 wild birds, golden plover. 
400 wild birds, golden plover. 
26 wild ducks, brant (Branta bernicla), 
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1152 wild birds, snow buntings, 


27 wild ducks, brant, 

26 wild ducks, redheads. 

77 wild ducks, redheads, : 
45 wild ducks, redheads. 

21 wild ducks, redheads. 

400 wild birds, golden plover. 

400 wild birds, golden plover. 

400 wild birds, golden picver. 

400 wild birds, golden plover, 


ROOM 30, LOTS 60 TO 104. 
100 grouse, pinnated. 
11 wild ducks, mallards. 
100 grouse, pinnated. 
100 grouse, pinnated. 
17 wild ducks, mallards. 
450 grouse, pinnated. 
100 grouse, pinnated, 
100 grouse, pinnated. 
100 grouse, pinnated. 
12 wild ducks, mallards. 
9 grouse, sharp-tail. 
1 carcass venison, Virginia deer. 
2 carcass yenison, Virginia deer. 
2 carcass venison, Virginia deer. 
2 carcass venison, Virginia deer. 


ROOM 29, LOTS 105 To 118, 


14 grouse, ruffed. 
25 grouse, ruffed. 
35 quail. 
3 grouse, ruffed. 
16 wild ducks, canvasback, 
48 wild ducks, pintail. 
62 wild ducks, mallards. 
64 ruddy ducks. 
60 ruddy ducks, 
40 wild ducks, brant. 
12 grouse, pinnated. 
40 wild ducks, brant. 
56 grouse, pinnated. 
390 quail. 
12 wild ducks, mallards. 


ROOM: 28, LOTS I1Q TO 124. 


44 grouse, ruffed. 

40 wild birds, snipe (Bartram’s sandpiper), 
48 grouse, sharptail. 

48 grouse, ruffed, 

46 grouse, ruffed. 

48 grouse, ruffed, 


ROOM 27, LOTS 125 TO 120. 


3168 wild birds, sandpipers. 


§ wild ducks, mallards. 


1 
1056 wild birds, English snipe. 


60 grouse, ruffed. 
240 wild birds, English snipe. 

ROOM 41, LOTS 130 TO 146. 
11 grouse, ruffed. 


720 wild birds, reed birds (bobolinks). 
30 wild ducks, ruddy. 


5760 wild birds, snow buntings, 


58 grouse, sharp-tail. 

58 grouse, pinnated. 

12 quail. 

61 grouse, pinnated. 

5d grouse, pinnated. 

48 wild ducks, widgeon. 
86 pheasants, 

408 quail, Virginia, 
167 quail, Virginia. 
143 wild birds, Bartram’s sandpiper. 
68 grouse, sharp-tail. 

92 grouse, ruffed, 
400 quail, Virginia. 


ROOM 43, LOTS 147 TO 155. 


22 wild ducks, goldeneye (Clangula clangula). 
46 grouse, pinnated. 
2 carcasses venison, Virginia deer. 
92 grouse, pinnated, 
90 grouse, sharp-tail. 
2 carcasses venison, Virginia deer. 
227 quail, Virginia. 
65 wild ducks, canvasback, 
92 grouse, pinnated. 


ROOM 44, LOTS 156 TO 164. 


10 grouse, ruffed. 

86 grouse, sharp-tail. 

288 wild birds, little yellowlegs (Tctanus flavipes). 
30 wild ducks, mallards. 

28 wild ducks, green-winged teal. 

96 wild birds, pectoral sandpiper, 

36 wild ducks, canvasback. 

150 wild birds, golden plover. 

28 wild ducks, canvasback, 


ROOM 45, LOTS 165 TO 177. 
70 quail, Virginia. 
48 crouse, pinnated. 
32 grouse, pinnated. 


1200 wild birds, Bartram’s sandpiper. 


77 grouse, pinnated. 
48 grouse, sharp-tail. 
- 82 grouse, sharp-tail. 

3 wild ducks, canyasbacks. > 
100 wild ducks, blue-winged teal. 
200 wild birds, small yellowlegs, 

20 wild ducks, mallards, 

48 grouse, sharp-tail. 
1000 grouse, pinnated, 
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ROOM 13, LOTS 178 TO 186. 
Ib wild ducks, broadbills, 5 
12 grouse, sharp-tail. 
15 wild ducks, mallards, 
17 grouse, sharp-tail, 
15 wild ducks, mallards, 
100 grouse, sharp-tail, 
6 wild ducks, mallards, 
-150 quail, Virginia. 
49 grouse, tufted, 
: ROOM 12, LOTS 187 TO 202, 
58 wild birds, golden plover. 
5 wild ducks, pin-tail. 
40 gray squirrels (Scirus carolinensis). 
600 wild birds, sandpipers, 
600 wild birds, sandpipers. 
600 wild birds, English snipe, 
600 wild birds, sandpipers, 
600 wild birds, sandpipers. 
230 quail, Virginia. 
300 wild birds, greater yellowlegs (7otanis melanoleucis), 
500 quail Virginia. S 
100 grouse, pinnated. 
400 wild birds, golden plover. 
600 wild birds, sandpipers. 
2400 wild birds, English snipe. 
84 wild ducks, mallards, : 
ROOM IT, LOTS 203 TO 208. 


144 grouse, ruffed. 

1 carcass venison, Virginia deer. 
48 quail, Virginia, 
120 quail, Virginia. 
1800 wild birds, English snipe. 
a2) wild birds, golden plover, 
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Notes from Central America.—III. 


Tuis is the middle of August, and, here in the central 
part of the Republic of Honduras, invierno—iiterally 
“winter,” but throughout tropical America applied to the 
rainy season—has now been with us somewhat more than 
two months. During the rainy season the rain falls almost 
every day—sometimes only in showers, the sun shining 
brightly for hours and frequently producing, toward 
evening, beautiful rainbows; while at others it rains most 
of the day and all of the night. The heavier rains are 
generally at night. During the month of August there 
is usually a certain marked intermission in the rains. espe- 
cially along the northern coast. This is the “Cameula,’ 
or reign of the Dog Star—corresponding to the ‘dog 
days” of North America. 

Relative to the climate and other meteorological data 
of the tropics, a wide diversity of statement will be 
found in the accounts given by travelers, and- even in the 
information obtained from inhabitants of quite closely 
connected districts. This apparent discrepancy is quite 
easily explained, in that marked meteorological variations 
occur in comparatively limited districts, and depend prin- 
cipally upon geographical location and topographical 
peculiarities. To illustrate: A person visiting the coast 
of Ecuador or region of the Amazon in Brazil would 
certainly be impressed with the tropical heat encountered, 
but it would be far from the truth to say that all parts of 
the equatorial zone of South America agree in climate, 
for quite under the Equator, and between the two localities 
just mentioned, we find snow-clad peaks of the Andes, 
upon which one may experience the reality of tropical 
snow storms—thus illustrating variations in climate due 
to variation in altitude. Again, as one recedes from the 
Eqttator and approaches the Tropic of Cancer or of Capri- 
corm, as the case may be, there is a difference in the time 
of the appearance of the rains—due, the meteorologists 
tell ts—to variations of atmospheric pressure and local 
influences affecting the trades and other winds. But these 
yariations are also observable in approximated localities. 
eyen in precisely the same latitude—as on the two sides of 
the Andes—evidently because of topographical peculiar- 
ities affecting both atmospheric pressure and the influ- 
ences of winds which sweep o’er neighboring seas and 
plains. So, when one speaks of climate and of other 
meteorological peculiarities, a general application can- 
not be made to even the same tropical zones—in a word, 
they must be made local. 

Of course, here, as elsewhere, there are minor varia- 
tions in the character of different seasons for the same 
iocality, just as in New York one summer—as, for ex- 
ample, the present—may be memorable for severe heat, 
and another regularly mild and pleasant. So here the 
rainy season may begin a month earlier or later; may be 
seyere, flooding the rivers and deluging the land, or there 
may be only moderate rains throughout its entire session. 
The raims this season began -quite a month later than 
usual in this section, and so far have put in an appear- 
ance almost every day, though of a rather mild character. 
However, some of the hardest rains usually occur here 
after the Cameula, and there is time yet for disturbing 
floods and rainfalls. 

The climate of the tropics is equable: in the low lands 
restilarly warm, at a high elevation regularly cold, and 
at a moderate elevation—say at from 4,000 to 5,000 
feet for this latitude (about 14 degrees)—regularly tem- 
perate. " 

So mutch for the weather—a subject, we understand, 
that has been much discussed in “temperate” climates 
this season because of the severity of the heat. The 
highest point reached by the thermometer here this year 
was 04 degrees Fahrenheit—as shown by an accurate 
recording thermometer—and was touched one day last 
week, about 2 o’clock in the afternoon, By 6 o'clock the 
temperature had fallen to 78 degrees, under the effect of 
a cooling shower. Jt is rare for the thermometer to go 
above go degrees Fahrenheit. _We are 3.500 feet above 
sea level. 3 

Since writing my last communication to Forest AND 
STREAM we haye had at our Honduras home but two new 
animal pets—one a cute, little, native squirrel, or ardilla, and 
the other a young parrot, or Jorifo. Not a little has re- 
cently been written in Forrest AND STREAM, by various 
contributors, on the intelligence and economy of the 
squirrels, and those of us who have read Thoreau’s writ- 


ings, as well as the published observations of eyen 
-earlier naturalists, cannot fail to note that. in 
some instances, at least, space might have been 


saved by simply_referring the reader to these publica- 
tions. So, omitting further discussion on the habits, in- 


telligence and economy of squirrels in general, let me tell 


. you of a trait possessed by this little native of the Central 


American bosques, viz., gentleness—gentleness to a fault, 
Never haye I seen quadruped more gentle and trustful 
than this three-quarter-grown squirrel. Of the exact 
species of the particular ardilla, which:is the common 
squirrel of tropical America, | am not certain. It greatly 
resembles in size and appearance the gray squirrel of 
North America, but the coloring of the adult. squirrel 
runs more to black, and while in size the body of the 
animal is somewhat smaller, the tail is longer: and less 
bushy. Jt is not a rare animal, but, as we say in 
Spanish, “Bien conocida,” and my ignorance of its specific 
name is simply the result of personal non-identification. 

But passing these technicalities by, this particular 
ardilla was brought to San Juancito as “‘supercargo” by a 
native bringing some cargoes (mule loads) of vegetables 
or fruits to our market. There six reales (equivalent to 
about 33 cents United States currency) was paid for it 
by a denizen of the pueblo, who presented it to the little 
girl of our household. A short cloth string was already 
tied about its neck, by which it could be “anchored” to a 
chair or other place, but the string was hardly considered 
a necessary feature in order to prevent the little animal 
taking French leave. as it was frequently mot fast- 
ened to anything but the squirrel, and at other times was 
entirely removed. Like other members of his family, this 
little creature, when not sleeping, was always active— 
either with his mouth in eating, or with his nimble legs m 
moving about. As soon as any one approached sufficiently 
near him, he would jump on their arm and run up on the 
shoulder. Then he would play hide-and-seek around the 
neck, poking his nose into one’s ears and examining every 
part of the head within reach; then down the arm, and, 
with a soft. elucking sound, quickly back again. He would 
explore the recesses of one’s pockets, one’s sleeves and 
sometimes crawl high up the legs inside one’s pantaloons. 
Up and down he would run, always contented when occu- 
pied with one of three things—viz., eating, sleeping and 
associating with human beings. His usual sleeping place 
was a large cloth, into which he literalizy rolled himself 
when darkness came on, but he also enjoyed an occa- 
sional nap, and frequently spent the night snuggled in the 
depths of a knitted woolen slipper. 

We did not really know how greatly we had become 
uttached to this little creature until one morning he was 
found dead beside the cloth in which he had gone to 
sleep in the early evening. He had never been moody, 
neyer “out of sorts,’ during the weeks he was with us. 
Nver had he attempted to bite—not even when our criada 
(female servant) one day clumsily stepped, with her bare 
foot, on one of his paws. It was undoubtedly both his 
cheerful nature and gentle confidence in everybody that 
made his loss so keenly felt. The cause of his demise is 
obscure, but doubtless he ate too much sugar cane, of 
banana, or something of the sort, during the day preced- 
ing it. t 

Of the Jorito, or parrot, I have little to say. He was 
brought to me from the south coast. His bright. green 
plumage was certainly beautiful, but as he wouldn't talk 


—only sort of quack—and seemed bent on destroying all 


the morning glory and other yines that had been care- 
fully trained about our corridor, | sold him to a native 
for two pesos. Perhaps his present owner can get him 
to tallk, as the bird is not very old, and they say that 
practically all the. Honduras and Salvador parrots are 
“talkers.’’ Certainly some that are kept above here are 
very adept not only at talking, but at laughing and 
whistling, as well. Dr. J. Honarr Ecrerr. 
San Juancivo, Honduras, C. A. 


How Beardy Miller Lost a Bet. 


Bearpy Mitier reined in his pony before the abode of 
his friend, Harry Reynolds, and gave a loud halloo, after 
which he swung one leg across the pony’s withers, lit, his 
pipe and making himself as comfortable as possible, waited 
for somebody to appear. Inaction sat well on this man 
of the plains. Loafing is an art in itself. It is a com- 
plete relaxation of the mind and body—a trance-like, 
quiescent state of immobility bordering on the land of 
dreams. By dint of long practice and careful study, com- 
bined with a congenital aversion to bodily exertion, Beardy 
Miller had acquired this art in all its perfection. It was 
only when necessity urged that he laid aside his ponder- 
ousness for the time being and became thoroughly alive. 

Presently the owner of the Horizontal Bar ranch ap- 
peared in the doorway in answer to Beardy Miller's sum- 
mons. 

“Hello, Beardy!” he called out in greeting, 
up? Why don’t you get down and come in?” 

“Waitin? to see if you all was to home first,’ Beardy 
made answer. “No use takin’ unnecessary steps, you 
know.” So saying. he slipped out of the saddle without 
apparent effort, threw the bridle oyer the pony’s head and 
slouched forward to meet his friend. The pony, a buck- 
skin mare, immediately dropped her head and went to 
sleep. This was an accomplishment that greatly endeared 
her to the heart of her master. L 

“Pretty day, ain't it?” Beardy Miller yawned, seating 
himself on the doorstep, 

“Fine.” 

“Good day for huntin’, if ‘twa'n't so much trouble, eh?” 

“Couldn't ask for a better. I was out this morning.” 

“Get anything?” 

“Yes, one coyote and a couple of jackrabbits on the 
side.” 

Beardy Miller puffed away at his pipe in silence for a 
iew moments. 

“To h with coyotes,” he at length drawled, in lazy 
tones. 

To Reynolds the remark seemed somewhat irrelevant, 
not to say surprising. He waited for an explanation, but 
manifestly his companion considered a bare statement of 
facts wholly adequate for the occasion; not only that, but 
he took three long puffs at his pipe, and repeated his for- 
mer statement so as to avoid being misunderstood. 

“Why 2” asked Reynolds. : 

*?Cause the only thing they're good for is to wake a 
iman up with their infernal yelping at night. They ain’t 
worth huntin’. They ain’t got as much nerve as a ’pos- 
sum,” 


“What's 


laughed. 


“Ever run one with fast hounds?” 

“Can't say as I have. It don’t sound wildly excitin’.” 

“You ought to have a hunt behind my dogs some day 
and you would change your tune.” 

“So? Don’t gamble on that, son. Windy Bill Robin- 
son told me that you had a pretty good pack of—wolf 
hounds, he called ’em.” 

“Well, he told you the truth.” 

“What they good for?” 

“Oh! wolves or antelope or any old thing, in fact.” 

“Eyer try a cat with ’enr?” 

“Not yet; but I’m going to same of these days. You 
see, they are all sight dogs, and I doubt if they could 
trail a cat,” 

“| wouldn't give a cuss for a sight dog. Let's have a 
look at the pack, though. Raised ’em from Old Duke, 
Windy Bill told me?” 

“Yes, they've all got Old Duke’s staying qualities, too.” 

Reynolds led the way to the kennels. He surmised that 
Beardy Miller's sole object in visiting the Horizontal Bar 
ranch-was to ascertain the truth or falsity of Windy Bill’s 
report. Beardy Miller owned a pack of fox hounds, of 
which he was inordinately proud, and his jealousy was apt 
to become aroused when another man’s dog was praised. 
He inspected the staghounds with mutch interest, and 
listened to his friend's glowing enumeration of their many 
virtues until his patience could htoolk no more. 

“Gosh a’mighty, Hal,” he at last interrupted, ‘“any- 
body would think you had the only pack of hounds in the 
State of Texas. You mustn't forget there’s others. There 
ain't many flies on my dogs, for instance.” 

“T wasn’t saying anything against your dogs,” Harry 
assured him, “But your dogs are only fox hounds. 
They re not fighters.” 3 

“They ain't, ch? Well, you admit your dogs never 
tackled a cat.” 

“Tve got fifty dollars says they would, though,” 

“T doubt it a whole lot. A wildcat’s a different proposi- 
tion from a coyote.” 

“Did your dogs ever kill one?” 

“Plenty of “em,” Beardy Miller told the lie unblush- 
ingly, 

“IT never saw a fox hound with grit enough to tackle a 
cat in a fair fight,” Reynolds declared. 

“Well, you've never seen mine, then,’’ Beardy Miller 
retorted. 

“Tt would be a case of seeing is believing,’ Reynolds 
“When you going on the next hunt? Id like 
to be along,” 

“Til go to-night, if you say so,” Beardy responded. 
“The moon will be full, and I'll show you some sport.” 

He was somewhat nettled at his companion’s apparent 


‘Jack of faith im his veracity, especially as he was well 


aware that it might be questioned in the present instance, 
and he was therefore correspondingly anxious to justify 
himself. 

“TIL go you,” Reynolds readily agreed. “And just to 
make it interesting, I'll bet you a five spot that the hounds 
don't kill any wildcat.” 

“Done,” said Beardy Miller. “Get your horse and 
we'll ride over to my place and have supper and start out 
when the moon rises.” 

It took but a few moments to saddle J. C., and in a 
short time the two men were on their way to the B. Dia- 
mond ranch. 

Beardy Miller’s pack consisted of five fox hounds. 
There was Music, the best trailer of the pack, but a slow 
runner. Then came Trump and Sounder, both long- 
winded, fast-footed hounds, but inclined to be too reck- 
less when following a trail, occasionally making the mis- 
take of running on their back track. Old Loud could 
make more noise than any two dogs of the lot, and last 
was Bruiser, the fighter of the pack. Beardy Miller was 
justly proud of lus dog, but a fox hound is never much 
of a fighter, and Beardy regretted, when: it was too 
late, that he had allowed his pride to get the better of his 
judgment. His dogs had never killed a wildcat. and he 
had grave doubts of their ability to do so, but having made 
his boast, nothing remained save to make the attempt. 

The moon was rising over the edge of the plains when 
they set owt for a fork of the Devil’s River, where Beardy 
said he never failed to find a wildcat or two. The night 
was very still, The moonlight lay bright all around them 
—so bright that the night seemed turned to day. The 
coyotes began calling to one another in the distance with 
their mtusical voices. Occasionally a dark form would 
appear on the top of some hillock, sharply silhouetted 
against the sky for a brief moment, only to vanish like a 
shadow as the hunters came in sight. 

“ld like to have Old Duke and some of the pups here 
and I'd show you some fun,” Reynolds remarked. 

“Youll see it soon enough as it is.” Beardy Miller re- 
plied, and his words had a prophetic ring, had he but 
known it. “The dogs will strike a trail pretty soon.” 

The hounds were running ahead, with noses close to the 
ground, working in open order like skirmishers of an 
army of soldiers. Trump was the first to declare him- 
self. His clear voice suddenly pealed forth the bugle 
note, sounding the charge, and Sounder joined in, with his 
deeper tones. Old Loud, who held a position on the ex- 
treme left wing of the skirmish line, was studying the 
landscape and waiting for somebody to do something. He 
never aspired to leadership, and seldom assumed the re- 
sponsibility of announcing the presence of an enemy; but, 
as the voices of the other two hounds broke the stillness 
of the night, he raised his head and made the plains echo 
with his loud baying. and then he closed in and followed 
fast on the heels of his brothers in arms. Music satisfied 
herself that the trail was genuine, then gave tongue, and 
with Bruiser joined in the chase, As the whole pack led 
away under full cry, the coyotes ended their evening con- 
cert abruptly, and hastened to put a safe distance be- 
tween themselves and these rival singers of the night; and 
every creature of the plains within hearing of the hounds 
paused in alarm, listening to see if the chase were headed 
in their direction. i 

“Come on,” cried Beardy Miller. “Musie says it’s all 
right, so it’s a go.” a 

He dug the spurs in his horse’s sides and followed fast 
after the hounds. Reynolds spoke a word to J. C. and 
passed his friend with a rush. 

“No use killing you horse,” the latter called after him, 
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“We ain't after wolyes, you know, and this ain’t a quarter 
Tace,’ 

Reynolds checked his pony and Beardy Miller galloped 
up alongside. 

“As soon as they strike the bottum,” he explained, “it'll 
be slow going. Fine music they make, eh? Just listen to 
old Loud.” 

“Could hear him ten miles without listening.” Reynolds 
answered. ‘He makes more noise than all the rest put 
together. Jf they can fight as well as they howl a lobo 
wouldn’t be one, two, three with any one of them.” 

“Oh, they can fight all right,’ Beard assured him. 
“Just wait till they tree the critter. and you'll see Bruiser 
give a correct imitation of how a dog should kill a cat.” 

With the hounds in full cry before him, his confidence 
in their ability to deal with a single wildcat returned, 

The trail soon led down into a deep hollow, and here 
the dogs experiericed the first difficulties of the hunt. The 
cat was employing its most crafty tactics in the endeavor 
to shake off its pursuers. A dozen times the hounds lost 
the trail, but Music invariably picked it up again, and 
slowly but surely they closed in on their prey, At Beardy 
Miller’s suggestion Reynolds followed along the edge 
of the ravine. From this position he could easily follow 
the movements of the dogs, and finally he caught sight of 
the creature they were pursuing. The cat was using all 
its skill in the hopeless attempt to outwit its enemies, and 
Harry felt his sympathies go out to the doomed creature. 
The hounds drew nearer and nearer, and at last the cat 
took refuge in the top of a crooked mesquite tree, and 
crouched among the scraggly branches. The dogs rushed 
up and by their loud baying announced that they had treed 
their game. Beardy Miller shouted to his friend, and 
Reynolds rode down into the hollow, dismounted and 
joined him. 

“You'll see the fur fly in a minute,’ Beardy declared. 
“Talk about your coyotes. They can’t fight in the same 
class with a lively cat,” 

The mesquite tree was about the size of a well-grown 
apple tree. Beardy Miller immediately began bombarding 
the tree with stones in order to dislodge the snarling 
cat, glaring down upon them from its insecure place of 
refuge. A wildcat is anything but a coward, and when 
one of Beardy Miller’s missiles accidentally hit the mark, 
there was a shrill, piercing cry, unpleasant to hear, and 
then something happened. 

Old Loud was sitting beneath the tree, making as much 
noise as possible, and consequently happy for the time 
being. On his upturned, unsuspecting head the bundle of 
teeth and claws and fur suddenly descended from above, 
and his notes of rejoicing changed to a howl of pain and 
terror. Bruiser answered the cry tor help and rushed to 
dd Loud’s assistance—Bruiser, the fighter of the pack, on 
whose prowess his master had staked his hopes and his 
reputation as a judge of dogs, and Bruiser lasted just 
thirty seconds longer than old Loud. When, with a yelp 


ef distress, he retired from the conflict, the other dogs lost. 


all desire to form a closer acquaintance with their des- 
perate foe. The wildcat stood crotiching in the center of 
an ever-widening circle, and defied them all to “Come on!” 
but no dog took the dare. 

Beardy Miller shouted and swore, but all to no purpose. 
The hounds of whom he had boasted so proudly behaved 
like so many yellow curs. Yo conceal his chagrin, he drew 
his revolver and prepared to wreak vengeance on the 
cause ef his confusion, but the wildcat had an unlooked- 
for champion. Reynolds sprang forward and knocked up 
his friend’s arm. 

“Here, Beardy, that’s not in the bond,” he cried. “The 
dogs were to kill the cat, and if they can’t do it the cat 
goes free this time.’ 

‘Don’t be a bloomin’ idiot,” Beardy Miller retorted. 
“That oat’s got fo die.” 

“Not if I can help it,” Reynolds declared. “As teferee 
of this affair I declare that the cat has won the fight 
‘against big odds, and ought to go free. Come, Beardy, be 
a sport. It’s fair play always or nothing, you know.” 

The cat took adyantage of this diversion and made a 
dash for the underbrush. Old Loud was directly in the 
path of the infuriated creature’s flight, busily engaged in 
licking his many wounds. Glancing up he saw the cat 
advancing upon him like an enraged fury, and he paused 
not for the fray, but tucked his tail between his legs and 
took a back track for heme, making the ravine echo with 
his terrified howls. Beardy Miller was afraid to shoot, for 
fear of wounding the hound, and was forced to resort to 
strong language to relieve his feelings. Reynolds stood 
quietly by enjoying the discomfiture of his friend. The 
cat was soon lost in the deep shadows of the ravine, and 
the sound of old Loud’s distressful voice grew fainter and 
fainter, finally dying away in the distance. 

“You're a nice sort of a hunter,’ Beardy Miller ex- 
claimed in disgust. “What do you suppose we came out 
here for? Just to play pussy wants a corner?” 

“T was invited to see the dogs kill a cat, if I remember 
rightly,’ Harry answered. “Believe there was some sort 
of a bet made, wasn’t there?” 

“The cat wouldn’t have got away if it hadn’t been for 
you,” the other rejoined. “’Twa’n’t a fair bet. The dogs 
got nervous, but they'd have been all right after a bit.” 

“Maybe so, Want to try it again?’ Reynolds asked, 
good naturedly. 

“Not to-night. I’ve had enough for one night, Jl 
double the bet for to-morrow night, though.” 

“Tl go you. Reckon we may as well start for home, if 
there are no more cats to kill.” 

They mounted their ponies and were soon out on the 
open plain, heading for the B. Diamond ranch, with the 
crestfallen hounds bringing up the rear, “They had gone 
about a mile when a shamefaced dog came slinking tp 
and took his place in the extreme rear of the small pro- 
cession. Beardy Miller greeted the new arrival with a 
string of opprobrious epithets. 

“Tf your bite was as bad as your bark, you old fool,” 
he sneered, “you might have some excuse for living. Just 
now you ain’t fit for sausage meat, by Godfrey,” 

Old Loud—for, of course, it was he—tell back a little 
further, deeming it expedient to put a safe distance be- 
tween himself and his irate master. So soon as they 
came to the ranch the hound went off somewhere in hid- 
ing, and escaped Beardy Miller's wrath. 

When Harry Reynolds appeared at the B. Diamond 
ranch the next evening he was accompanied by Old Duke. 


“What made you bring him along for?” Beardy in- 
quired, suspiciously. 

“Thought you might like to have him give your dogs a 
lesson or two in fighting,” Reynolds replied. 

“Y’ don’t say so. You forget I owned him before you 
did, and I know all about him, He never fought anything 
but a measly coyote or two when I had him. But I 
don't mind lettin’ my dogs help educate him. Old Loud 
might give him a few pointers on how to make himself 
scarce when he strikes a cat.” . 

“That was the main reason I brought him along, I con- 
fess,’ Reynolds assured him. 

It was an hour or two before the does struck a fresh 
trail that night. When they finally started away under 
full cry, Old Duke, who had never for a moment left 
his master’s side, looked up in Harry’s face inquiringly. 

“Not yet, old fellow,” the latter commanded. “This 
isn't your game, though you may take a hand later on.’ 

The staghound could not grasp the situation, but he 
trusted in his master and curbed his desire to join in the 
chase. 

Old Loud seemed to have forgotten his humiliating ex- 
perience of the night before, or else wished to make atone- 
ment by excelling himself in his usual vocal efforts. The 
sound of his voice jarred upon his master’s ear. 

“Listen to that star chamber idiot,’ he called out to>= 
Reynolds. “The old wienerwurz makes me think of 
Windy Bill Robinson. All blow and no sand, Guess I'll 
make Windy Bill a present of him. They d-make a good 
team.’ : 

“He has what might be called a strenuous voice,’ Harry 
answered. “I’ve noticed it before.” : 

“Strenuous! It sounds like one of them travelin’ Dutch 
bands back East. I used to think it was great, but since 
last night——” Beardy Miller was at a loss for words 
that would properly express his feclings. 

A wildcat always takes to the cover in the nearest ravine 
when pursued. ‘The hunters followed along the edge of 
the hollow, where the chase was in progress, waiting for 
the dogs to tree the cat before taking active part in the 
affair. Old Duke was greatly perplexed at these pro- 
ceedings. If there was any sport on hand he longed to be 
in the thick of it, and he kept one eye on Harry, waiting 
impatiently for the word to “go in.” The cat had evi- 
dently played at this game before, and knew many tricks 
that even Music was unacquainted with, for the hounds 
were repeatedly baffled and thrown off the trail. At last,’ 
however, the chorus of canine yoices sounded the note 
hat told theit masters that the cat had been brought to 
hay. 

The men quickened their pace and drew near the scene 
ot the coming conflict. They dismounted a short distance 
away and approached on foot. Reynolds slipped his hand 
under Old Duke’s collar to hold him back when the fight 
began, The cat had chosen a strong position from which 
to give battle to its enemies. One side of the rayine rose 
at this point almost in an abrupt ascent to a height of 
30 or 4o feet, About to feet from the bottom of the 
ascent a sharp point of rock jutted out, forming,a small 
niche at-its base, and in this niche, protected on all sides 
save the front, the cat had made its stand. The hounds 
were gathered at a respectful distance from their prey, 
baying furiously, but afraid to attack. Obviously old Loud 
was impressed at the similarity of the present situation 
with that of the night before, for he had taken a seat, an 
interested, inactive spectator, well to the rear of the con- 
tending forces, in an attitude that plainly said: 

‘“You fellows can go up against that game 1f you want 
to, but just wait till that thing up there Jands on one of 
you.” 

Beardy Miller urged on the dogs, but all in vain, Only 
one dog could attack at a time, and none of them was 
willing to be the first to encounter those long, sharp claws. 

“Give it up, Beardy?” Reynolds called out. Old Duke 
was straining at his collar, and it was all Harry could do 
to hold him back. 

“Reckon I'll have to,” the enraged owner of the fox 
hounds replied. “That cat’s got to die, though, and I'm 
goin’ to shoot him; that is,” he added, in sarcastic tones, 
“anless you want to try Old Duke on him.” 

“All right, Stand aside,’ Reynolds requested. 
Duke. go in, and show these dogs how to fight.” 

With a savage growl the big staghound rushed forward. 
Without a moment's hesitation he shut his eyes and sprang 
straight at the snarling cat, and, unmindful of the sharp 
teeth and tearing claws, he dragged the struggling crea- 
ture from out its place of refuge and pinned it to the 
ground. With sucha leader Bruiser’s lost courage re- 
turned, and he entered into the fight with a vim. It was 
all over after a brief conflict, and then the other dogs 
bravely assaulted the dead body of the wildcat and thought 
mich of themselves, accordingly. 

Beardy Miller was strangely silent on the way home. 
Eyer and anon he cast his eyes upon the staghound trot- 
ting at J. C.’s side, and shook his head dubiously. As 
the lights of the B. Diamond ranch appeared, gleaming 
faintly ahead, he seemed to awaken from his reverie. 

“I’ve changed my mind some about sight dogs,” he 
drawled. “I never used to think they was worth any- 
thing. It’s another case of a man’s hindsight being better 
than his foresight. I reckon I’ll never learn by experience.” 

“A fox hound isn’t supposed to be a fighter, you know,” 
said Reynolds, consolingly. “The dogs ought to be all 
right at the game after to-night.” 

“That’s all right, but they ain't supposed to be white- 
livered rabbits, neither, but they are, just the same, and 
it has cost me ten dollars to find it out.” 

“But think of the fun we had.” 

"Think of it? Oh! Pll think of it all right, all right. 
I wont think of nothing else for the next month,” Beardy 
Miller growled. 

Just then old Loud decided that here was the propitious 
moment to reinstate himself in his master’s good graces, 
He came bounding forward, and with a joyous bark 
jumped playfully at the buckskin mare’s head. 

“As for you,” Beardy Miller concluded, turning his at- . 
tention to the fox hound, “as for you, you four-legged 
fog horn, the best thing for you to do is to emigrate to 
Kansas. That’s a windy State, and your lovely voice 
would probably just suit ’em, I don’t know you, and I 
don’t want to have nothin’ more to do with you, you 
poor, worthless, onery, lop-eared cuss. Get back where 
you belong and stay there.” FAyETTeE DuRLIN, JR. 


“Now, 


— 


. Field and Camp Comrades. 


Fiditor Forest and Streams: = 

| have real several very interesting articles in your 
publication treating on the subject of companions on 
hunting and campine trips. ach year, during the month 
of October, | am in the weods alter big game and the 
recreation [ always get from such an outing—and the 
true sportsman who looks forward to this annual trip 
into the forest should give the matter of companions due 
consideration. Fur expericnce has taught me that dis- 
agreeable company can make a hunting trip almost a 
failure so far as enjoyment is concerned. There is no 
question but one should employ a good guide. They are 
necessary, and, aside from this, | have feund them good 
fellows who do not bore, bul often entertain, and, gener- 
ally speaking, I like them. 

It was my grandfather who had the honor of being 
my first companion in the woods. He gave me my first 
lessons in woodcrait. and | always found him a true and 
reliable guide. It was he who taught me when a boy 
to make box traps. and haw to lure the game into them. 
He taught me the habits of iur-bearing animals, and how 
to capture them. and the day he took down the old, long- 
barreled shotgun. which yéars before had been a flint- 
lock, told me to ga up in the wood and see what I could 
do, I think was the proudest day of my life. It gave 
my mother a shock she did not get over until she saw 
me back again, but the old gentleman stood up for me, 
and off I started, a very small boy, With a big gun and 
great expectations. It was a red squirrel that first 
chanced to cross my path. He made a bee line for a tall 
maple and, of course, went to the top; but grandfather 
had told me the old gun would reach anywhere, so, when 
at last Mr. Squirrel thought himself out of harm’s way, 
and began to chatter at me, I let her go. Possibly I had 
a touch of “squirrel fever; at any rate, he did not follow 
the example of the coon, and come down, but went just 
a little higher, so I loaded up again, took good: aim this 
time, and down came my squirrel, I hustled home to 
show him up. My grandfather met me in the yard, 
There was a queer smile on his’ face, which I knew 
meant something. “I got him,’ I said, holding up my 
prize. “Yes,” said the old gentleman, “I see you did; 
but you had to shoot twice.” “He was up very high,” 
1 explained, and, alter some instructions in the art of 
careful shooting, it was veted a good shot, 

The dear old man has long since gone to the happy 
hunting grounds. Time has brought many changes, but 
life in the woods is just as sweet to me now as the day 
I shot my first squirrel, and there lingers with me still 
the memory of my first and truest hunting companion. 
Neither have I forgotten his many instructions, for I 
never draw a bead on a fleeing deer but I seem to see 
perched upon my barrel that frisky red squirrel, and, 
usually, my first shot tells the story, 

There is another very excellent companion whose 
name does not olten appear in the hunting and camping 
directory. How many men who enjoy this life in the 
woods ever think of taking their wiyes along? Just ask 
her once if she would like to go, and, if she makes one 
bound your wax, buy her a good Winchester rifle and 
take her owt for practice. You will find her an apt 
scholar—quick te learn—and when she shoots she knows 
the difference between a huater and a deer, which is 
more than some men know. After a man has this 
scheme well started, he is always sure of one companion 
each season who will never disappoint him, I speak 
from experience and would as soon think of going into 
the woods withcut my rifle as to go without my wife as 
a companion. Some sportsmen may be inclined to differ 
with me here, and belittle the ability of the woman 
hunter. That is ali right; you go ahead and have 
your fun; call her a tenderioot, and ask her what 
che would do if she met a bear, climb or shoot? 
She will set her teeth, probably, and say nothing, but at 
the close of some fine day she may wander back to camp 
with a scalp so strange to you that a natural history may 
be necessary to help you out. But my advice here may 
not apply to all wives, for there is a wide difference in 
the taste of these fair beings. Now, if she stops for a 
moment to consider if a hunting costume will become 
her, or tf she dare take the chance of missing a single 
pink tea, do not urge her; she is better off at hom®, and, 
besides, it might shorten your trip if she were with 
you, 

Going into the woods after game is not the only at-. 
traction that should appeal to those who love the sport. 
There is something charming about life in the forest, 
where every leaf that flutters tells a story of real life 
found nowhere else. The city is all right: some one 
must live there; some one must drink the impure water 
and eat the adulterated food. We bolt our doors and 
watch our little all, struggling all the time for the mighty 
dollar; we tire out at last, and when we can endure it 
no longer we look around for some place to go where 
we can get away from it all; and where can we gor 
will tell you: Take your wife, she knows all about it 
now; go to the woods of Maine. There are plenty of 
good places; but get away irom the railroad, the post- 
office, letters anc papers. Go ten, twenty, or even thirty 
miles into the wilderness; there you will find a comfort- 
able log cabin where you can drop your pack and feel 
ar home, Rest is what you want, and here you will 
surely find it; but you will soon get uneasy, and want to 
go somewhere: follow the trail into the forest. If no 
trail, then there must be some spots on each side of an 
eecasiona: tree: follow those little spots; they will lead 
you there and hack again; they will lead you where every- 
thing is real—to springs of water you will never forget, 
ricks that are ricks—trees that are trees. You have 
left the beaten path of all that is counterfeit; you are 
with nature; all 1s real and grand. Sit down and look 
about you; give your imagination an opportunity, and 
you will find yourself surrounded by some of the grand- 
est companions man ever had. The October painter, 
with his brush of green and gold, has written their names 
all around you; and these are ameng the number—The 
Farest and Stream, The Rod and Gun. 
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A Tragedy be the Woods. 


The book of Nature is a volume of huge proportions, 
and all the years of a long life are not sufficient to more 
than scan a few ol its many pages. 
has man heeded the command to go forth “and fill the 
earth, and subdue it, and rule over the fishes of the sea 
and the fowls of the air, and all the living creatures that 
oye tipon the earth.” 

In every age has he 
to familiarize himself with his surroundings and to force 
Nature te give up her secrets. While the door to many 
a labyrinth has never been opened, and no key has yet 
beer. found to effect an entrance and reveal the treasures 
contained therein, the record of his sticcess may be read 
in our high and rapidly adyancing civilization, 

In that department which is of special interest to the 
s5ortsman naturalist may be found the names of many 
taking highest rank with the most brilliant minds which 


have made the world their debtors—men who shed the - 


luster of their genius and attainments upon the whole 
human race, and who won undying fame by the rich 
legacy left behind and by lifting up their fellow-men to 
higher levels. 7. 

When we consider the years devoted by such men to 
the patient observation and study of animate nature— 
fur. fin, and feather—in many climes and under manifold 
difficulties—the evolution of order out of chaos, and the 
triumphs of biology—we may well pause in amazement 
at the results already achieved and which are now so 
amicable and helpful. 

But to no one individual is it given to know all that 
there is to be known regarding the habits and home-life 
of any species, even in a given locality, much less as 
modified by habitat and environment in other parts of 
the world. Much that has been recorded as true of cer- 
tain times and places must now be modified to meet 
later and more extended observation and investigation. 

The intellizent sportsman of the twentieth century may 
discover nothing strilinge or marvellous in his outings 
which will be an important contribution to natural his- 
tory with which his name will be handed down to pos- 


terity; but a multitude of important, if lesser, matters may | 


profitahly engage his attention which will well reward 
his efforts and add items of value to the storehouse of 
knowledge of mankind. There are yet many things in 
natural histcry to Jearn, and many things that are 
tecorded in the boeks to unlearn—and no one is better 
dualified fer the task than the intelligent lover of rod 
and gun, who takes his outings with eyes and ears wide 
open, and who gives to his fellows the benefit of what 
he learns, which is not known or improperly recorded. 

This train of thought has been suggested by a tragedy 
“which fell under the observation of the writer while seek- 
ing the samy trout in a woodland brook during the early 

“months of the open season of the present year, and in 
which some half dozen crows and a hen partridge were 
the participants and victim. 

Tt is true that the incident may be well-known to others 
and so of no moment as a new factor in natural history, 
but as it had never fallen under my observation before, 
and never haying seen in any work upon natural history 


that crows make open warfare upon game birds, the on- | 


slaught came home to me as a sad discovery, and one 
worthy of record. , 

It is true that the crow is considered a bird of ill omen, 
carnivorous, and an outcast that every man and boy de- 
lights to persecute and destroy, From early boyhood 
has the writer known that crows love to feed upon car- 
rion—and so become the scavengers of the land—and 
this, with other laudable traits, has, he thought, justified 
the belief that they were more helpful than detrimental, 
even though they do pull up and destroy more or less 
corn in the early epring. 

Journeving beside the brook, through a piece of wood- 
land, a great commotion was heard among the crows, and 
1 concluded that seme of their young had fallen from the 
nest, or that the young brood had, for the first time, used 
their wings in flight. -As I proceeded their noise and 
clamor grew in intensity and volume out of all propor- 
tion to their number, when, on arriving at a road through 
the woods, I saw a great commotion among the crows— 
some flying hither and thither—some flying upward and 
wheeling around and darting down again—and again at- 

tacking one another—and all doing their utmost to add 
to the general din. I approached quite near to them be- 
fore they heeded my presence, when the more timid took 
‘flight to the nearest tree top, where they became inter- 
ested spectators, 

One, more brave than the rest. was not to be driven 
away, but kept striking with his beak and tearing feath- 
ers and flesh from his yictim. Nor did he desist and take 
flight until my hand was within three feet of him, when 
he reluctantly beat a hasty retreat. 

There before me lay gasping in death-a ruffed grouse 
hen, from the neck and back of which nearly all the 
feathers and flesh were stripped. Death came as a relief 
in a few minutes and closed the scene, unless a brood of 
young were left to die of starvation, or- otherwise. And 
now, with added knowledge. I no longer entertain my 
former kindly feeling for the crows. ; 

Geo. McArerr, 

Worcester, Mass 


Weasels’ Ways. 


In certain portions of the West the common weasel, or 
ermine, frequently takes up its abode in the villages of 
the ground squirrels, which are such a pest, and preys 
on the young and perhaps the adult squirrels. If, for any 
reason, the squirrels desert-their village and move on- 

_ ward—as they frequently do, through lack of food—the 
weasels are likely to migrate with them. 
This year the ground squirrels have been a pest on the 
Blackfoot Reservation, in western Montana, and have 
devoured many of the gardens, root and branch. There 
seems to be no efficient way of destroying them, though 
ly means of the trap and a small rifle my friend, Mr. J. 
B, Monroe. had managed to killin his small garden about 
300 up to July t+ 

In this village there were several weasels, and Major 


From earliest times ° 


heeded the command and striven _ 


FUREST AND STREAM. 


R, A. Allen, who deyoted much time to shooting squirrels, 
frequently saw them. One seemed to have very little fear 
of him. Sometimes he would see the creature run into its 
hole, and going there, would hold a dead squirrel down 
in the hole, and the weasel would come up and seize it 
with his teeth. At length the little animal became so 
tame, that it would leave its hole and come to him and 
teach for the squirrel held above, and would often jump 
into the air trying to catch it. 

Of course, the weasels were never troubled—they were 
useful in destroying squirrels. 

Major Allen told me of a family of weasels which he 
had observed at his home in Ohio. They had been suffer- 
ing from a plague of rats and mice, but suddenly all these 
disappeared, and one day, up through a hole by the hearth- 
stone, a weasel’s head appeared, It soon developed: that 
under the house there was a family of half a dozen. They 
seemed very hungry, and as Major Allen fed them they 
soon grew very tame. They used to come out and run 
about the room, and manifested no fear whatever of the 
family. At last they disappeared. G. B. G. 


A. Pious Parrot, 


Ir Coco meant the half of what he said, and was even a 
quarter as wise as he looked, he was a wonderful bird. I 
met him in Paris, where he lived with an old English 
lady, who spent her life in her own apartments between 
her maid and her parrot. Coco was thus her almost con- 
stant companion, her guide, counselor and friend, He 
had an easy flow of conversation, and said many funny 
and apt things that I have forgotten, but no one who saw 
and heard him at his devotions of a Sunday morning, is 
likely to forget it, His mistress, being unable to attend 
the English chapel, read the service in her own room 
aloud, with Coco for congregation, for none’ ever exceeded 
the unction of his long-drawn ““Amens,’’ nor the contrite 
quaver of his “Good Lord deliver us” in the Litany, and 
when it came to “miserable sinners,’ he rolled up his 
eyes and nodded his old head in dismal approval. 

It would have been unkind to smile during the per- 
formance, for Coco’s féelings were sensitive, and, more- 
over, the old lady found comfort in the thought that he, 
perhaps, dimly understood. She told the following story 
in proof of his sagacity: 

A. friend came to visit her one day, who also owned a 
parrot. The talk turned upon the rival birds, and the 
visitor instanced, in proof of her pet’s powers, an intri- 
cate sentence that he had been taught to say. She re- 
peated the sentence several times, mimicking a parrot’s 
nasal voice. Coco, meanwhile, showed eW&lence of great 
excitement. He sidled hand over hand across the back of 
the sofa on which the visitor sat, puffing out his chest and 
holding his breath till all of his feathers stood on end, 
Something was on his mind, and he was straining *to get it 
off. As the visitor rose to go, his efforts culminated, and 
as she passed out of the door he screamed the sentence 
after her, exactly as he had heard his rival quoted. 


The Opossum in Canada. 


Agour the middle of January, 1809, an opossum, evi- 
dentiy Didelphys virginiana, was taken in a hen house near 
Port Colborne, on the north shore of Lake Erie, and 
about twenty miles west of Buffalo. The hen house was 
situated on the south side of a hill, and near a thicket 
of hemlock, in which was a hollow tree. The little fellow 
was evidently hibernating in the tree, and, from the tracks 
seen on the snow, was making nightly visits to the hen 
house. He was apparently half-starved, his stomach 
empty and his tail and ears frozen, the tail only a stump 
four or five inches in length. He is now mounted and in 
the collection of Mr.'Chas. Hay, of Port Colborne, Ont. 

A female of this same species is reported to have been 
killed a few miles west of Port Colborne, and with her a 
number of young ones. Again, another specimen is now 
mounted in a collection in Chatham, Ont., which was 
taken in 1900 near Rondeau, Kent county, Ont. 

As far as I know, this animal is an addition to the fauna 
of Canada not generally recognized, and it would be in- 
teresting to hear if other observers have any record of its 
occurrence, G. A, MacCatium. 

DonnvitLe, Ont , Aug. 81. 
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New American Jaguars. 


UntiL very recently the jaguars of South, Central 

and North America have all been grouped under one 
species—Felis onca, Linneus. In August last, however, 
Dr. Edgar A. Mearns, in the Proceedings of the Wash- 
ington Biological Society, describes two species and one 
subspecies of jaguar from Central America, These are: 
The Central American jaguar (Felis centralis), fhe Ma- 
zatlan jaguar (Felis hernandesii) and the Campeche 
jaguar (Felis hernandesii goldmant). These species differ 
chiefly in skull characters, in the extent of the black 
markings of the skin and in the ground color, which 
varies from a pallid clay color in the first-named species, to 
a much more intense tawny yellow in the last. 
_ The Central American jaguar occupies Central Amer- 
ica from Honduras to Panama; the Mazatlan jaguar is 
found in the arid tropical areas of Mexico north to the 
United States, while the Campeehe jaguar inhabits the 
noae tropical areas of Mexico, perhaps north as far as 
Pexas. 


An effort will be made to remove a large red oak tree 
from the wildest section 6f Arkansas to Forest Park, St. 
Louis, for the Louisiana Purchase Exposition. The tree 
is 160 feet high, and 12 feet in diameter at the base. A 
double tramway will be built from the tree to the river, 
where it will be floated and towed to St. Louis. It is 
estimated that this will occupy six months. The tree 
will be dug up by the roots, instead of being cut, and 
none of its branches will be trimmed, so that it will ap- 
pear on exhibition just as it now stands in the woods. 


The Forrst anp STREAM is put to press each weelc on Tuesday. 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the 
latest by Monday and as much earlier as practicable, _ 


Gane Bag and Gun, 


——— 


Proprietors of shooting resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in Formst anp STREAM. 


The Outing of the Three B.’s. 


(Concluded frem page 188.) 

SUPPER over, We went as usual to our places around the 
office stove, and there laid our plans for a duck-shoot- 
ing trip down the river the next day. 

Some’ one finally noticed that Steve was working away 
at some scheme, and asked if he were juggling the electoral 


vote, “Better luck,” said Stevens; “I am going to raffle 
my pump.” “Come on with your chances,’ said Bob. 


“We are game as long as the numbers run low.” 

When the numbers had all been put in envelopes and 
shuffled, the bunch was passed afound, and of the ten or 
more drawn [ eame within three cents of getting the high- 
est number—the highest-priced ticket. That was my 
normal luck in this kind of a game, so I was not dis- 
couraged. Bob got his chance for one cént and Burt for a 
nickel more, so we three agreed we would go again, and 
the others thought they would come in, and the pack of 
numbers passed around again. Burt got a chance gratis, 
Bob got thirty nine and I, as usual, above fifty cents. 1 was 
getting a little disgusted with this game, and offered to 
pitch ‘“‘crackliew’’ with any one, got a taker right off and 
won two more chances. Then the storekeeper got the 
floor and explained that that sort of thing was all right 
after everybody had enough chances out of the pack, or 
there were no more to draw, and he had a proposition 
to offer. He proposed that every one draw, and the one 
coming nearest to a certain number have all the chances 
drawn, each one, of course, paying for the number he 
drew. All agreed, and Steve named 30, and again the 
bunch of tickets went around, and I won the lot at forty- 
one cents, which placed my stack of chances at sixteen, 
We kept at it until we had exhausted the bunch, and I 
held nearly one-third of the total number of chances, with 
our party holding about one-half, and we decided we 
would have a gun ourselves to sell or raffle off before we 
left, sure, and at once became mutch interested about the 
remaining details of the raffle. The managing spirit ex- 
plained that we would “shoot it off,” which remark did 
not convey a very clear idea of the proceedings to any of 
us, but at any rate we had the gun won. After getting 
the cash balanced Steve announced it was up to the 
“shoot off.” The storekeeper left the room and soon 
returned with the head of a barrel, with a nail through 
the center, on which the disk would whirl like a bugz- 
saw. The barrel head had been spaced otf with lines 
running like the spokes of a wheel, and on the otter 
edge of the wheel the spaces were numbered to corte- 
spond with the numbers on the tickets. With this con- 
trivance, a lamp and a rifle, we all filed down to the ice 
house, where the batrel head was nailed up and whirled to 
see that it worked properly; then a disinterested guide 
took a stand ten yards away with the rifle ready, called 
out, “Let her roll,’ and as the head whirled, took quick 
aim, fired, and a saw-mill hand with number 42 owned 
the best pump gtin on the St. Francis River—at least, that 
is what Steve declares, and what Steve says is so, if it 
isn’t so. 

Next morning we started for a day with the ducks down 
the river. The day promised to be a good one, as the 
morning broke gray and cold, with now and then a little 
sleet. With the boats hidden, we had but a short time 
to wait before along came a pair of mallards. 1 got one 
with my first, but rocked the boat so that Bob missed his 
with the first; then I took a shot at the bird, which I 
thought would escape, and missed it clean; then Bob did 
it up brown, for he not only “wiped my eye,” but made a 
clean kill at fully seventy yards. In a few minutes along 
came a flock, flying directly over us. We dropped one 
stone dead, and another, which was hit hard, swung over 
Burt, who doubled him up in good shape for the hag. 
Then another -flock came over, and we had visions of 
doubles for each, but after the report of Six barrels died 
away one lone mallard, which had climbed to a great 
height, set its wings and sailed off over the timber, where 
he dropped, beyond our reach. “We will have to change 
our lead or get them closer,” I remarked. “They were 
close enough; it’s our shooting,” said Bob. “I suess 
that’s right,” chimed in Burt, from his side of the channel. 
“Well, Pll bet I will get far enough ahead of the next 
one,” said I. “‘Get down, here comes one to try,” and 
down the river came a sawbill on an errand and quite 
high. Burt took a shot at him as he passed, increasing 
the bird’s speed, and, to demonstrate what could be done 
with a proper lead, I drew fully six feet ahead, and he 
dropped dead as a mackerel. “Did you see me get my 
eye wiped?” said Burt. “Lead *em,” said I, and at that 
moment, Whiz! went a flock of teal just back of Bob, who 
turned quickly and with a snap shot killed one of them, I 
giving them a parting shot as they went on down the 
river, but with no effect. I suggested that we retrieve 
the dead birds, arid had pushed partly out of the flags, 
when Burt hailed us and pointed down the river, from 
which direction a flock of fully seventy-five mallards was 
headed our way. ‘‘Darn the luck,” said Bob; “if we were 
only in out of sight!’ We crouched as low as possible, 
and the ducks came on and sailed around, as if to light 
out of gunshot below us, then rose and came on over us, 
but evidently too high, for we failed to bring down a 
bird. We picked up our birds, losing several in the flag. 
where we could not push the boat or wade, and returned 
to our blind, Burt haying killed a couple while we were 
gathering our birds, 

The shooting continued until about 10:30, when the 
clouds began fo break, and in a short time the sun came 
out and the flight stopped almost completely. At 11 
o’clock we started back to the club house with a fair 
string of birds, intending to return later in the day. 
Bob and I in one canoe, and Burt in another up the 
river, where he was just disappearing around a bend, when 
up the river to the left eame a fine flock of mallards. Bob 
and I dropped our paddles, grabbed our guns, and, as 
they came within range, veering off as they saw us, T 
fired my right barrel just as Bob was getting his aim. 
During this time the boat, unguided, had swung around 
in the current, and, as we gave the birds a broadside, the 


. 
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recoil of both guns was too much for our natrow craft, 
and over we went into the ice-cold water. We both 
popped up at the same time, having found we could touch 
bottom, and, at least, did not have to swim for it, We 
grabbed the boat, which was drifting off, nearly full of 
water, and then,-as we stood there up to our arm pits, it 
oceutred to me that my Greener was somewhere on the 
bottom of the river, and I] began feeling for it with my 
feet. I finally located it, and, as I went after it, with the 
water percolating through my whiskers, Boh became 
conscious of the humorous side of the affair and went off 
info a fit of laughter, standing there in the water as if it 
were July instead of November. which I thought would 
continue until there would be no further chance of my 
ever crawling out, for the cold was fast penetrating my 
matrow. Lucky Bob had put his extra shell boxes into 
a large, tin pail, and it was put to good use bailing the 
boat. Bob bailed away and laughed, while I shivered and 
held the boat, and it seemed to take him much longer. to 
laugh than to bail out the boat. 

He finally finished bailing, and the next thing was to 
get into the boat. (1 have explained earlier that there 
were no banks that we could wade to short of the club 
house, a full mile away.) Bob held the boat while I 
tried to lift myself over the side. Not having removed 
my hunting coat or the shells in it, together with the 
large, game pockets full of water, the weight was too 
much for me, and I stuck, only half way over. Bob came 
to my rescue, and catching me by the foot gave me a 
boost which sent me sprawling and drenched in the bot- 
tom of the boat. Then he laughed again, until I thought 
the only way to stop him was by a vigorous use of the 
paddle on him. I was positively freezing stiff. 

He finally decided to board the boat, which he did a 
little more gracefully than I, and we each grabbed a 
paddle, and if Bob had used his as I did mine we would 
have been at the club house in short order, but he had 
to stop every minute and laugh, while I had to keep at 
work or freeze up. 

When we caught up with Burt we berated him for not 
answering our distress signals—if Bob’s roars of laughter 
could be called such. Burt was rather dubious about let- 
ting the guides know of our accident, for fear of ridicule 
or a dislike to acknowledge that we were not able to 
manage the canoes ourselves, and finally decided that a 
story to the effect that we had been obliged to wade in 
recovering dead birds would be about the right thing. We 
lost no time in getting into the house and to our rooms, 
leaving a trail of water from our saturated clothing, which 
made every one suspicious of an accident in spite of Burt's 
smooth explanations. 

We made no pause for remarks, but shot into our 
rooms. As we were getting into dry clothes we could 
hear Burt in the office doing his best to devise likely ex- 
planations—that the boys had been doing some tall wad- 
ing for those mallards, and got -good and wet; that he 
would like to see himself getting into that ice water for 
all the mallards in the country, etc., upon hearing which 
Bob had to go off into another spasm, and, as I was feeling 
better on account of the dry clothing, I had to join him, 
for really Burt was doing some artistic lying for us old 
sportsmen, who were too foxy to ever fall overboard. We 
made so much noise that Steve came in to see what it was 
all about, and when he saw ts and the piles of wet 
clothing, he went at us, and, finally getting us cornered, 
made us own up that we had been in all over—and Burt 
was still in the office “holding the bag.’ Strange to say, 
we suffered no ill effect from the ducking, and in half an 
hour after changing our clothes were ready for another 
trip, and feeling simply fine. After dinner we went back 
(with a Jarger boat) and got more ducks as they came in 
in the evening. 

The next day we went fishing again, but with small 
minnows, and did not have very good luck, but with 
quite a respectable string we started back in time to go 
out on the river for the evening flight of ducks. 

In council that evening it was decided that we would 
make another trip to Gum Island, and, profiting by my 
previous experience, J determined that | would not be 
caught napping if [ had another chance at big game. 
Next morning found us upon our way. My old guide was 
taken sick on the way up, and we decided that it would 
be best for him to return. I felt sure, however, that I 
could get about alone or keep along with some of the 
others. We started out, Bob and I with his guide, and 
had gone about half the length of the island when the 


guide motioned me to come over his way. I walked over 


as carefully as possible, and he whispered that he thought 
he had seen a turkey just ahead of us about a hundred 
and fifty yards. *Presently I, too, thought I could make 
out one, but was not sure. The guide then thought he 
had better go over to Bob, and I could walk up as care- 
fully as possible, and perhaps one of us would get a shot. 
T started ahead slowly and with as little noise as possible, 
stopping and listening now and then, and finally could 
hear the birds scratching in the leaves, but could not see 
them, and as I was starting forward I saw a big gobbler 
pass an opening in the thicket, but out of eunshot; then 
four more, and in a second another bunch, making fully 
a dozen birds in the flock. They had evidently discovered 
me, and were leaving. I hailed Bob and told him to 
keep a sharp lookout, as the birds had gone his way. 
Then I went on toward the place where they had been 
feeding and sat on a log near by, thinking Bob and the 
guide might scare them back my way. In about ten min- 
utes I heard the sound of their walking through the 
leaves and knew there was fun ahead if I did not moye— 
and I didn’t. On they came, and as I caught a glimpse of 
them now and then and could make out how they were 
headed, I became fearful least they should not come close 
enough for a shot. Half of the flock had passed before 
the opening, at a distance away which would have made a 
fine shot for a rifle, but too far for a shotgun, and so | 
still waited. Finally out of the thicket, about 50 yards 
away, walked a big gobbler, I could wait no longer, and, 
as he stood stretching his neck, evidently looking for trou- 
ble, I gave him a load of BB’s. He rolled and fluttered 
like the proverbial “chicken with its head off,” then got on 
to his feet, when I gave him the other barrel, and the 
feathers flew again, and I heard him try to fly and then 
crash into the brush, where he no doubt gave up. I 
started for him, loading on the way, and had nearly 
reached the spot where I had first shot at him, when I 
was attracted by the snapping of twigs and the noise of 
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a heavy animal coming through the brush behind and to 
the right of me, I stopped and looked around, and there, 
coming toward me at a dog trot, about 200 yards away, 
was a big, full-antlered buck deer, rs 

Again I stood still, for I had no ehance to drop or 
hide, and decided that my chances for a shot lay in my 
ability not to move a muscle. On he came, and I had 
time to note that his tongue was hanging out of his mouth 
and that his horns were as fine as any I had ever seen, I 
did not think of it at the time. but I had no sign of “buck 
fever” which I had heard so much about. What was 
worrying me was that I had no buckshot in my gun and 
no chance to get them (here. On he came, and still | 
stood, until he had just passed me, and was as near as | 
could get to him and not be discovered, I raised the gun, 
took a careful aim and fired. With a great leap he seemed 
to turn in the air and was heading directly for me, and at 
a gait that promised to run me down. I stood ready, 
however, to get the closest possible shot, when he saw 
me for the first time, and before I could raise my gun I 
had nothing but a pair of retreating hams to shoot at, 
whith I did as soon as I could get a line on them, and 
again the hair flew, but not as far as the buck, The 
wounded or dead turkey was a side issue now, and I 
took up the trail of the buck, which was also badly 
wounded, and followed it to the east end of the island and 
as far out into the swamp as we could go, but finally had 
to give it tip. 

T was much downeast when the others came along, and 
Bob took up the trail into the swamp, but he, too, came 
back without having located the buck. I then asked the 
guide if he could pilot us hack to the place where we 
first saw the turkeys, but he was not sure, and in trying 
he failed completely. so I had nothing to show for the 
best day's sport I had ever had with anything bigger than 
a duck, meyer haying seen a deer in his native fastness 
before. Having seen woodcack borings near the edge of 
the swamp. the others went back and bagged several o- 
these fine birds, and on the way back to the boats we killed 
quite a bunch of squirrels. “At the landing we about de- 
cided to stay on the island over night, the guides to 


remain or go home as they cho<e, but at the last moment 


we came to the conclusion that as we had no blankets 
and practically no shelter, it would be the part of wisdom 
to reconsider the matter, we being no Jonger young bays 
who could stand any kind of exposure as we once could, 
so we paddled back to the club house in time for supper. 

That night Bob and I put our wits to work and pulled 
the No. 6 shot out of several shells and replaced them 
with buckshot, and, for want of a crimper, borrowed 
needle and thread and sewed the top wad in. While it 
was not our luck on our next trip to the island to have an 
opportunity to use one of these shells, I turned mine over 
to a gentleman, who killed a fine buck with one of them 
the next day after we left, so I know the scheme will 
work. 

The Three B.’s had about reached the end of their 
string; the sands of their yacation time were running 
low; enough time, howeyer, remained before their train 
left for them to take a short trip over on to Panther 
Island to get one or two of those wild turkeys that, ac- 
cording to Steve, had been “using” about a certain clear- 
ing not more than a half mile from the club house. They 
found the clearing, which contained corn, cotton and 
cockleburs, and the Three B.’s went flitting about from 
plant to plant, accumulating cockleburs and cotton, imstead 
of honey, and trying hard to see, through the rapidly 
increasing load, a specimen of the wild turkey family. 
which doubtless were there somewhere, for Steve had 
said so. The first cocklebur patch covered their clothes 
with a yery complete layer, and the cotton patch covered 
the layer of burs, to which was added, directly, another 
layer of cotton, and the burs stuck to that just beauti- 
fully, and soon it was a puzzle picture of three enlarged 
cotton bales liberally studded with cockleburs, to find 
that number of turkey hunters. No turkeys were to be 
found, however, and there is no doubt whatever that if 
ever a turkey went there it was only for once—and he 
never went there any more. 

The Three B.’s—especially one of them—were very 
anxious to get a wild turkey, and they wandered back to 
the club house in such a frame of mind that when they 
came across a native lying in utter abandon by the road- 
side with a jug by his side, and, being imyited to come 
and have something by the individual, who was then 
able to raise his head without assistance, as he volunteered 
the information that he was drunk “last night,” it re- 
quired their united efforts to prevent each other from 
accepting the invitation. Turkeys were scarce and hard 
to get. The natives couldn’t seem to get any, and the 
Three B.’s couldn’t even bury one, so they went rolling 
homeward singing something like— 


It is, most surely, a véry hard lot, 

When, alter a trip, speculation is rife 

As to what’s best excuse for the boys and the wife, 
Since no turks have been killed and none can he bought. 


It was enough to make men of eyen the Three B.'s 
known character get into the condition the man was last 
night. 

A short trip was made to a neighboring saw mill to 


investigate the methods of changing a tree into merchant-_ 


able material, and for the purpose, evidently, of testing 
the sensations connected with falling down stairs when a 
soft cushion in the shape of a pile of sawdust is at the 
bottom to save the bones. One of them tried it—it is pre- 
sumed it was the one who wanted the turkey the most, he 
having had considerable sorrow in this connection to put 
under the overflow. 

With nothing but the return trip to recount, the sooner 
this narrative is closed the better, for the only unpleasant 
part of a hunting trip is the part where it ends; it would, 
perhaps, be better not to haye any end, but just continue 
the reality on into an imaginary one to bridge the gulf 


between the one ended and the one which is in prepara-: 


tion for next fall. BILL. 


Notice. 


All communications intended for Forzst anp Steeam should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and 
not to any individual connected with the paper. 
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the distinction of being the oldest hunter and trapper ini 


[Sepr, 14, 1901. 


Recollections of an Old Hunter 
and ‘Trapper. 


Mr, E. C. BARNARD, of Bloomfield, Conn., probably has! 


_| 
r 


active seryice in the Siate. On Feb. 5, last, he completed) 
his eighty-first year, and during last winter he covered 
about fifteen miles daily, in making the rounds of his 
traps, and his catch of minks, and other fur-bearing ani- 
mals, has heen the largest and most profitable he has had! 
in several seasons. On a recent visit, the writer found) 
the old trapper in a reminiscent mood, and in the course! 
of conversation he related many interesting incidents of 
his long career in hunting and trapping. | 

“From early boyhood,” said Mr. Barnard, “I have had 
a strong liking for the sports of field and forest. espe- 
cially that of trapping, and I used to spend my few leisure! 
hours in studying the habits of the birds and animals! 
about me, trying. in boyish fashion, lo capture them in 
rudely constructed traps; but, as my father was a plain, 
hard-working farmer, who needed all the assistance I 
could lend him, I found but little time to devote to my! 
favorite pastime., In this emergency I set and visited my) 
traps on moonlight nights, after my day’s work on the 
farm was done.” Onuails and partridges were plentiful in 
those days, and there being no game laws, I constructed! 
long hedges and set many snares, often catching in a 
single round more birds than I could carry home at one 
time. These I disposed of in the near-by towns, at prices) 
varying from 25 cents to-50 cents each; realizing thus} 
early that my trapping propensity could be turned to goods 
pecuniary account, When I was about fourteen years) 
old, I caught my first mink in a trap I had set for a wood4 
chuck. At that time I did not even know the name of! 
the animal [ had captured, but was delighted with its! 
beautiful, thick fur, and from that time to the present If 
have made the trapping of minks a specialty. As soo i 
as my time became my own, I began to devote the three 
last months of each year to hunting and trapping, often! 
realizing better financial returns from my game and furs 
than from all the care and labor of the other months com- 
bined; for in those days all furs brought high prices. 
Beginning in 1860, and lasting for a number of years, 
prime mink pelts were worth $15 each. As late as 1870, 
I sold seven mink skins, the product of four days’ trap- 
ping. for $80. Since then the price has gradually depre- 
ciated, until to-day prime pelts bring about $3 each. The 
largest catch of minks I ever made in one season was in| 
1895, when I captured forty marketable skins. This 
catch, though large, only brought an average price of $3} 
Jess than half their value twenty years ago. It may be 
of interest to know that in trapping for minks I never 
use bait, my traps beittg concealed in the runs the ani- 
mals use in making their journeys up and down the 
streams they frequent. -Minks live mostly upon fish; and 
the fact that they are very fond of trout goes to show that 
they are somewhat epicurean in their tastes. Trout are 
peculiar, im that they deposit their spawn in the fall in 
stead of in the spring, going for that purpose to the head 
waters of the smaller streams and brooks. This habit the 
minks are well aware of, and they follow the trout, kill} 
ing and eating as they go. Minks are voracious creatures, 
often catching at one time more fish than they can possiq 
bly eat; these they place in little heaps by the side of the 
stream for future consumption, and the trapper wha 
chances upon one of these improvised storehouses knows} 
that its owner will surely return. Then if his trap 18 
properly placed, and cunningly concealed, the trapper will 
be richer by one mink pelt in the morning. ; 

~The female mink is not particular about her nest, off 
breeding place, and the young are generally born in a 
hole beneath the bank of a stream, or in a crevice of a 
trap-rock ledge. Almost as soon as they are able to walk 
the little fellows leaye the nest and take upon themselves 
the responsibilities of life, catching their own fish and 
looking out for their natural enemies, of which man is} 
most to be feared. 

“Beside minks I have trapped all kinds of fur-bearing 
animals known to this section of country, including foxes, 
coons, skunks, muskrats, and an occasional otter. I shall 
never forget the experience I had in catching my first! 
otter, of which I have taken only four in all my years off 
trapping. I was making a little prospecting tour-along! 
the banks of the Farmington River, one winter day, when} 
I came across a narrow path in the snow, leading fro nl 
the top of the bank to the river. The track was hard and! 
smooth, and louked as if it might have been made by al 
boy with a barrel stave for a sled, such as 1 have often 
tised myself in my boyhood days. A closer examination} 
revealed the fact that the creature, or creatures, that used) 
the slide, returned to the top of the bank by a different 
route; the tracks in the snuw were those of some ant 
mal I was not acquainted with, and very much mystified) 
I reported my find to a fellow-trapper, a man older than 
myself, who had had experience in Northern waters. Hel 
intormed me that the tracks I had discovered were those 
of an otter, and that the path in the snow was an otter 
slide, it being the custom: of that animal to amuse himself 
by sliding headforemost Gown the embankment into the 
water, repeating the performance indefinitely if undis- 
turbed. My trapper friend lent me some traps whieh 
were made to catch large game, and instructed me how 
set them, but my best efforts were unsuccessful, and im 
a few days I returned the traps, haying come to the com 
clusion that the otter had departed, it being well-known) 
that they are of migratory habits. In a few days, how 
ever, | discovered fresh tracks in the snow near the slide, 
and determined to make one more attempt to capture the 
prize. Going to the nearest town, I procured a strong) 
double spring trap, with a chain twelve or fifteen feet 
long, attached. Choosing the spot where the otter) 
emerged from the water, in returning to the top of the 
bank, I set the trap in such a way as I hoped would cateh 
him by the hind leg as he came out; then carefully con- 
cealing the trap with dead leaves and bits of driftwood, T 
fastened the chain to a stout sapling near by, and de 
parted for home with high hopes. Next morning I was 
early on hand, but found everything undisturbed. Threg 
times in sticcession I visited the trap, only to be disap; 
pointed, but on the fourth morning, as I approached the 
spot. I saw that 2 great commotion had taken place, ane 
my heart beat fast with anticipation. Every bush ane 
sapling within a certain radius had been cut down’ by the 
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Owerful teeth of some animal, and the water near the 
ank was filled with twigs and branches. Laying hold 
the chain I found that the trap was held by some heavy 
ody, and clearing away the rubbish, I discovered a splen- 
male otter fast in the powerful jaws of the trap, and 
rowned beneath the bushes he had felled upon himself 
n his rage and agony. That was one of the proudest 
ments of my life; I felt like a boy who has caught his 
t woodchuck in a figure 4 trap. The pelt was of ex- 
lent quality and added $15 to my season’s sale of furs. 
“Probably the only fur-bearing animal that has not de- 
treased in numbers during my lifetime is the skunk. It 
seems to me that the more skunks I catch the more there 
te to be caught, and no other animal is so easily cap- 
ared. A piece of fresh meat, fastened to the pan of the 
fap, 1S all that is necessary. In war times a good, black 
unk skin was worth $3, but to-day the best of them 
mly bring about $1.25, but, by utilizing both pelt and 
pil, for which there is always a ready market, I can still 
make a very good profit on the unsavory little creature. 
Biity years ago a species of white hare were numerous 
in this locality, though now they are practically extinct. 
whey were mtich larger that our common gray rabbit, 
md excellent eating. The city himters used to consider 


all of snow and engage me to guide them and run the 
hares. After posting my men, [ would take the fresh 
track of a hare and follow it unerringly, until, in accord- 
imce with the unfailing tactics of hunted hares and rab- 
. = = 
uts, the game would double on its course, when one of 
he waiting hunters would kill it, and I would take up 
other track. Some people would not believe that state- 
nt, but it is true, nevertheless; and there are men 
ing who have hunted hares with me in that very man- 
ér who will substantiate my story. In all my experi- 
ence I have never hunted with a dog, believing that one 
dog will scare more game out of the country than the 
Sanging of all the guns in Christendom. 

“Tn my youth I made a habit of imitating the peculiar 
alls and whistles of game and became so expert that I 
tauld decoy a flock of quail or partridges within shotgun 
distance, and all my bird shooting has been done in that 
manner. 

“Another kind of game that is now extinet was wild 
pigeons. At certain seasons they came in stich numbers 
that they fairly darkened the sun in their flight. In a 
pine wood, near where J lived, was a roosting place, 
where, year after year, the migrating pigeons would con- 
eregate to pass the night, and there all the men and 
boys of the neighborhood would go and knock the poor 
birds off their perches, and wring their necks, much after 
the mannér of a-latter-day chicken thief. So plentiful 
were wild pigeons at stich times that they sold in the 
Mariets at fo’ pence ha’ penny a dozen; about 18 cents 

a the present currency. Wild ducks were also very plen- 
ilul in my younger days, and I always took great pleas-" 
ire in hunting them, although I never derived any great 
pecuniary benefit therefrom. Perhaps the narrowest es- 
apes from death I have ever had have been in connection 
With duck hunting. I have made it an invariable rule, 
when hunting, to secure at any cost whatever game I 
may have kiiled or wounded, and this determination has 
Potten me inte some pretty serious situations. I was once 
hunting along the banks of a small sheet of water known 
as Little Pond, when I discovered a pair of ducks in 
fhe open water, not iar irom the shore. My double-bar- 
Hreled gun was always ready for business in those days, 
land I killed a duck with each barrel; but the question 
then was, how to secure them? It was in the latter part 
of March, and the ice in the pond had broken up, and 
was floating about in various-sized cakes, none of them 
being large enough to bear my weight. There was no 
boat near, and a pole long enough to reach the ducks 
was ott of the question. I hesitated in unce:tainty quite 
4 long time, but it seemed to me that the one thing 
mMécessary to make my life perfectly happy was a roast 
duck dinner; so, taking off my clothing, I plunged into 
ithe water, pushing the cakes of ice out of my way as I 
fswain. I liad almost reached the ducks when I realized 
that I was becoming benumbed, and must make all 
thaste for the shore if [ wished to get there alive. I had 
just strength enough to pull myself on to the bank. by 
the aid of some overhanging bushes, and was obliged to 
“est for some moments before I could get into my clethes 
and start for home which I reached in a condition that 
dearly frightened my wife out of her senses. In my wild 
erable jor the shore I had received numerous cuts 

nd bruises from the sharp edges of the ice, which, in 
my benumbed condition, were not apparent, but as I 
warmed up from the exercise of walking, the blood began 
® flow, and when I[ reached home my body was covered 
snd my boots well filled with the ruddy stream of life. 
1 was not seriously hurt, however, and the next day I 
returned and captured the ducks. Another incident of 
like nature occurred about a year ago. I took down 
my old sun one day and told my wife that I was going 
fo celebrate the attainment of my eightieth year by hay- 
ing a duck hunt. She begged me not to go, saying that 
i was setting teo old for such dangerous sport; but 1 
Wwas not to be persuaded, and started out, determined to 
have one more try at the ducks. J followed the river to 
point about two miles below my place, and there, sure 
enough, was the expected duck, breasting the current 
about midstream. My first shot crippled the creature so 
hat it could rot fly. but the swift current whirled it away 
% a rapid pace, and, being afraid that I should lose my 
same, © plunged into the water after it, heavy hunting 
coat, tubber boots, cartridge belt, and all; the 
Water was about waist deep, and the river bottom 
full of rocks and holes, but I stumbled on, now up, now 
down; once J was carried off my feet and hurled against 
a big boulder, but I regained my footing, captured the 
Muck, and, finally, made my way to the shore, very wet. 
Dut also very proud and happy. When I walked into the 
House, dripping from head to heels, gun in one hand and 
duck in the other, my wife looked up in astonishment, and 
exclaimed : 

‘Collins Barnard, how could you do it?’ - 
"OW fe,” said T, ‘E never vet lost a duck!” ’ 


The neat approach of evening reminded me that 1 
Must close my visit, and thus end for the time being the 
Marrative of the old trapper, which T doubt not he could 


* found in the whole realm of nature. 


- great sport to shoot them, and would come at the first | 
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have continued indefiritely, with tnabating interest, So, 
with a warm hand clasp from the inmates, I left Sunny 
Side, the pleasant home of the Barnards, on the bank 
of the Farmington River; as beautiful a spot as can be 
Here more than 
filty years of their lryes have been spent, and here hunters 
and trappers have gathered for many years to listen to the 
interesting reminiscences of the old sportsman, and to 
eat the game dinners for which his wife has become 
famous through ali the surrounding country. 

No children have come to eladden their declining years, 
het friends are theirs without number, and they approach 
what Mr. Barnard would term the close of the hunting 
season. with that sweet spirit of resignation and content 
that.is the reward of a simple, upright, and congenial 
mode of livine. 


Prairie Chickens, Teal and Small- 
Mouth Bass. 


Mownpay, Sept. 2, will be the opening of the season 
on chickens and ducks, and every man who owns a gun 
and dog, and who can shut down the lid of his desk for 
a day or two, is preparing to go afield. 

Every other man you meet on the streets of St. Paul 
is either carrying a gun case or shell case or is leading 
his dog. 

I am going myself to Dalton, and have just come from 
the Great Northern Railroad office, where they tell me 
extra sleepers are to be added to the night train to take 
care of the gunners. There may be game on other rail- 
roads than the Great Northern, but that seems 
to be the line the boys are most using, I haye 
never been to Dalton. where Ten Mile Lake is to be 
found, but I am told that you can select your own sport. 


Jf it is teal you are after you can get them on the pass 


at the beginning and ending of the day and fill in the 
interim amongst the stubble after chickens. If you care 
not for chickens, and preter casting for bass from your 
boat, you can fill in the middle of the day with the small- 
mouthed bass. 

It is simply a matter of taking your rod and gun, and 
a few shells, and doing as the spirit moves you when you 
reach the grounds. 

The teal, no doubt. will prove plump and tasteful after 
their summer’s feeding and tapering off on wild rice, 
and can be trusted ta take care of themselves on the 
wing against the fellow who fails to hold well in advance 
of them. They are reported in goodly numbers, and 
promise fine sport. 

-The chickens are well grown and will no doubt make 
those who get them earn their bag. Being strong ol 
wing, they will cover an acre or two after being shot 
into, instead of dropping again to cover, as fledglings 
will do, within easy gun shot. 

If inclined to try the bass no pleasanter weather could 
be wished for than we are now having. 

The day may come when the ducks and chickens may 
be shot off should a retrograde movement be made and 
game protection be done away, with. But as long as our 
State is protected as it is to-day, not in name but in 
fact. our furred, finned and feathered gaine allowed to in- 
crease tinder protection, so long then will the State of 
Minnesota stand well up in the estitiation of the discern- 
ing sportsmen of the country. 

The man who has never shot a prairie chicken or a 
sharp-tailed grouse can come to Minnesota and enjoy 
a new sensation, The quail shooter, when he gets onto 
a flock o! prairie chickens for the first time, finds his 
wonted quail grown to the size of a barnyard fowl. li 
he has mastered the art of stopping a sailing quail he will 
not be found wanting when the chickens break cover. 

' Minnesota is a great State—now called the “bread and 
butter state’’—becatise of the stiperiority of her flout and 
the excellency of her butter—and amongst her many at- 
tractions that of being an ideal spot for the lover of rod 
and oun is nat the least of her claims to public attention. 
: CHARLES CRISTADORO. 
St, Paut, Minn, Aug, 27. 


The Right to a Blind. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Last Friday evening I went down to Barnegat Bay for a 
couple of days’ snipe shooting. We were on the marshes 
all day Saturday, and lay close by in our catboat on Sun- 
day. Sunday morning two men came out to the blind 
which we had occupied on Saturday, and which we were 
intending to occttpy on Monday, and seemed to be setting 
out their stools. They left soon afterward, however, and 
we thought nothing more of it. 

Qn Monday morning we arose early, to be stire and 
get this blind which we wanted, and upon arriving there 
found two or three stools set up and several others—fit- 
teen or twenty—lying in the shallow water on the 
meadows. Leaving these stools exactly as we found them. 
We put out our own, considering that, as we were first at 
the unoccupied blind, the right to shoot there was ours. 
Quite a bit later, well after sunrise, two sportsmen and a 
gunner came out on the marshes and claimed the blind 
as theirs, and demanded that we get out. They said that 
the right to shoot in that blind belonged to them, as their 
stools were there. I replied that I knew of no custom 
in that bay, or any other, whereby a man could set out 
his stools on Sunday morning and go away and leave those 
stools, expecting them to retain the place for him to return 
and shoot at his pleasure, I pointed out to them that 
following out their principle a man could have a prior 
right to any good place on a marsh for all summer, pro- 
vided he left his stools in that place day and night. This 
their gunner declared was so. viz., that a gunner could put 
his stools out anywhere and, provided he left them there, 
shoot at that stand whenever he wanted to, driving any- 
body out he might find shooting there, although he had 
not been there himself for two or three days previously. 
This, I claimed, was as ridiculous as it was unreasonable. 

Finally. seeing that there was very little prospect of any 
shooting for that day, as the birds didn’t seem to be flying, 
[ left the blind. : 

Which one of us was in the right? Is there any custom 
among sporismen which permits a man to set out his 


sa¢-4- 


207 


turn a day or two later and demand that the man shooting 
in that blind, who has gone throtigh the discomfort of 
rising early to get that very blind, shall vacate. This 
blind, according to the statement of their own gtinner, was 
the best on the meadows, and they none of them owned 
any property there. Does not a man have to hold a blind 
himself in person, to keep it? I have slept in a gunning box 
all night when there were as many gtinneérs on the marsh 
as there were last Monday, so as to be sure to be there first 
in the morning. These men wanted that blind, but they 
were unwilling to go through the discomfort of rising 
early enough to insure their getting it. L 
: MANHATTAN. 

[On your statement of the case you are entirely right, 
and the contention of your opponent is absurd. As you 
state, if any such rule as your opponent advocates existed, 
a man’s decoys might hold a single blind or point during 
a whole season. We have never heard of any such rule 
among stinners, and do not believe that it exists. Physical 
possession is the only thing that will give a man the right 
to a blind. We assume, of course, that this was public 
marsh and not private ground. Of course, different clubs 
have varying rtiles with reeard to the possession of points 
on their own grounds, but in a public marsh the right to a 
blind belongs to the occupant of the blind.] 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 
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Towa Judge Fined, 


Cuteaco, Ill. Sept. 3—There are “sooners” and 
“sooners,” but the soonest lind of a ‘‘sooner’’.is the judge 
of a court of law who deliberately breaks that Jaw and 
then tries to excuse himself. 

Opening day for prairie chicken shooting in Iowa is 

Sept. 1, which date this year fell upon a Sunday. On 
last Saturday Judge Trimble, of Keokuk, Ia., accompanied 
by Judge Hubbard, of Cedar Rapids, la., went to the 
town of Ledyard, in Kossuth county, for a chicken hunt. 
They did not wait until opening day or the day following 
opening day, but started out on Saturday. They re- 
turned at noon with five prairie chickens, and were 
promptly arrested by Deputy Warden Riley and taken be- 
fore Justice Clarke, of Algona. Judge Hubbard, of Cedar 
Rapids. offered a novel defense, with which he under- 
took to browbeat the justice under threat that, if con- 
victed, he would certainly appeal his case to the Supreme 
Court of the ‘State. Intimidated by the superior rank of 
the prisoner, the justice allowed him to depart, meantime 
taking the case under advisement. Judge Hubbard in de- 
fense stated that Sept. 1 came on Sunday, that he could 
not conscientiously hunt on Sunday, and he knew that by 
Monday the birds would all have been killed. He said | 
that the law did not recognize any fraction of a day, hence 
he was not violating a law which says it shall be “illegal to 
kill chickens between the 1st day of December and the fst 
day of September in each year.” . 
. Justice Clarke, of Algona, on Monday annotinced that 
he had fined Judge Trimble, of Keokuk, $100 and costs— 
about $120 in all, There was no evidence that Judge Hub- 
bard had really killed any prairie chickens, and no fine 
Was imposed upon him. It is not known at this date 
whether Judge Trimble has paid his fine or has ap- 
pealed his case. The whole matter would seem to be 
rather a deplorable one, and the example of these gentle- 
men simply strengthens the position of the other “sooners” 
whose sole argument after all is that of selfishness. 


Towa Chickens, 


As to the chicken crop in Iowa, it seems to have been a 
good one—since, at so late a date as five days after the 
opening of the season, one must Speak in the past tense 
regarding prairie chickens. The great drawback to. suc- 
cessful shooting was the very hot and dry weather, which 
no doubt cut down the average of the bags to a very 
great extent. One of the best bags of which I have heard 
at this date is that of J. C. Hartman, of Waterloo, Ia., 
who killed seventeen chickens on Monday, his first day 
afield. He reports the weather very hot and dry. Water- 
loo is in a very old settled part of Iowa, and if there are 
chickens there, there should be many more birds in por- 
tions of the cottintry more favorable to their welfare. 


Some Chicken Bags: 


Sept. 7.—Among other fair bags of prairie chickens 
made since opening day, there may be mentioned the fol~ 
lowing: 

Dick Turtle and his friend, Mr. F. Atherton, of this 
city, killed 39 birds near Custer Park, Ill. 

Mr. Fred Roberts, of Chicago, killed 29 chickens at 
Mitel Til. Mr. Wm, Kehl killed 7 chickens at St. Anne, 

A very good bag was made by Mr. Geo. Roll, of Blue 
Island, with Mr. Niebert and a friend, near Joliet, Ill., the 
total bag being 48 chickens. 

Mr. Geo. Glissman and a party of two friends killed 19 
chickens near Sycamore, in this State. Yet another good 
bag, although somewhat mysterious in some of its features, 
is that made by Mr. Bynon and two friends, somewhere 
along the Wabash Railroad, within eighty miles of Chi- 
eago, These gentlemen killed 56 birds in two days, but 
do not care to state the exact locality where they were 
shooting. . 

Mr. M. E. Moran and his partner, Mr. Wolfers- 
berger, went out to the farm of a friend near De Kalb, IIl., 
and the party killed 39 birds. 

Mr. C, C. Hess shot at his favorite ground near Lorenzo 
and bagged 9 birds on opening day. 

Up in Wisconsin Mr. H. Austin, of Fox Lake, and a 
friend, bagged 17 chickens on opening day. W. Edgerton 
and two friends got 19. R. G Grube and W. Mahoney 
bagged 12. 

From all that can be learned, the above scores are typical 
of the general success. They are not heavy in compari- 
son with the old-time bags of prairie chickens, but in view 
of the size and quality of these somewhat helpless birds, 
they mark a suceess which is big enough, and as great as 
might be expected in these days. Incidentally, they prove 
that the prairie chicken is by m0 means extinct, even in 
the thickly settled portions of the Mississippi Valley. 
What the success of shooters may have been further out 
to the West, and in the hetter chicken grounds of Minne- 
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sota, Dakota and Nebraska, cannot be told, since the 
stories are not yet at hand; but there is every reason to 
believe that the early promise of a good chicken crop has 
been fulfilled. 


? 
Wisconsin Law. 


The resident license feature of the Wisconsin game law 
is not yet a popular thing in that State. The farmers 
object to puttitg tip a license for the privilege of shooting 
rabbits and squirrels on their own land’ Many of them 
ate posting their farms in a general spirit of revenge and 
spite. All this thing is rather unfortunate, but it shows 
that the time for stricter protection of Western game is 
coming, although little by little. 


An Actual Lover of Nature. 


Of that wide and somewhat uncertain family known as 
Jevers of nature there may be three sorts—lovers for the 
name of it, dovers for revenue, and lovers for love. 
Search in that latter class and you shall find géntlemen 
of the serenest sort, shall very olten find men who are 
of great value to the world in that they frequently fill 
some useful position in that world, and, moreover, add to 
the total sum of information possessed by humanity. 

Very many people in America and in Europe are ac- 
quainted with the remarkable photographs of live wild 
game made by Mr. George Shiras, 3d, of Pittsburg, Pa., 
son of Judge Shiras, of the United States Supreme Court, 
and a sportsman of thoroughgoing and modest sort, I 
conceive it may be very well within facts to call Mr. 
Shiras a lover of nature for the love of it. His photo- 
graphs, taken-at the expense of years of effort and very 
large sums of money in special appliances, bear the in- 
tangible yet certain imprint upon them that they were 
taken for loye and not for revenue. 

Mr. Shiras passed through Chicago this week on his 
way home to Pittsburg from his camp in Alger county, 
Michigan, where he has been spending the summer, and 
whither he will return in the deer shooting season, with 
certain of his friends, as he has for many years past. 
As to the plans of Mr. Shiras in his future investigations 
in these fields, one does not feel at liberty to speak fully, 
farther than to say he proposes eventually to photograph 
wild fowl and fur-bearing animals as thoroughly as he 
has photographed the deer family in its actual haunts. 
It need not be pointed out how interesting and valuable 
the results of his loving laber will be to the American 
public. di Bal 


In Wisconsin. 


The chicken crop in Wisconsin was probably much bet- 
ter than has been known for years. Reports of the success 
of different parties are slow coming in as yet, as many 
are still afield, or have returned but yesterday or this 
morning, Perhaps the success of Mt. Neal Brown, of 
Wausau, with whom I shot a couple of days, may be taken 
as a criterion. We shot at Babcock, an old logged-off 
country, now much running to grassy marshes. There is 
little or no farming in that district, and almost the sole 
industry 1 that of making hay. We found that the birds 
resorted to the cut marshes, much as they ordinarily do 
to stubble fields. This is a splendid breeding ground for 
grouse, and it is a difficult hunting country, perhaps the 
most difficult I ever saw for the successful use of dogs. 
The tall grass is mttch harder for the dog to travel than are 
the.open fields, and under the blazing sun which obtained 
during our stay, the does found it almost impossible to 
work except in the early morning andin the evening. No 
doubt we passed over a great many birds which we did 
not put up, and there will without question be plenty of 
birds left over in that neighborhood for breeding pur- 
poses. Our party bagged forty-six in all, thete being four 
guns—Mr. and Mrs. Brown, Jim Varney, our local friend 
and the writer. We made the hunt much a family affair, 
and the ladies certainly enjoyed it as much as the rest of 
us, Mrs. Brown killing her share of the birds very hand- 
somely. It is practicable here to travel about the the 
country in a wagon, although the going is not very good; 
hence it was possible for the ladies to be up when the 
dogs pointed, and to see the whole programme of finding, 
shooting amd retrieving. In this way the hunt was a very 
enjoyable affair indeed, not the least important feature of 
it being the mid-day picnic lunches, in which broiled 
chicken played a prominent part. - 

We found rather more sharp-tailed grouse in this coun- 
try than pinnated gréuse this year. There had been no 
illegal shooting around Varney’s place, and we found the 
birds in full coyeys. 

E, Hoven, 


Harrrorp Buri.pine, Chicago, Ill. 


The Plank in North Carolina. 


Editar Forest and Stream: 

Warren and Halifax counties, North Carolina, have 
recently taken the only proper step toward the preserva- 
tion of game birds. The last Legislature of the State 
passed a law for these two counties prohibiting the sale 
of game at all seasons of the year. It is to be regretted 
that this law was not made applicable to the whole State. 
There has prevailed in North Carolina for several years 
a law prohibiting the shipping of game out of the State. 
This law, however, afforded but little protection. Allow 
the killing of game for the matket and there will surely 
be fouid a way to ship it where it will bring the best 
price.. The most prevalent way of shipping out of the 
State is by labeling the box “poultry” and placing a few 
chicken feathers in the box, taking good care to allow 
sGme of them to protrude. It might be said that the 
same practice may preyasl regardless of the prohibition as 
to killing for the market. All we can hope to do is to 
IMinimize the opportunity to do wrong. The game is not 
shipped by the persons who do the killing, but by the 
store keepers who buy jt of the various hunters. Restrict 
the hunter. and the store keeper, who, ninety-nine times 
out of a hundred does not shoot at all, will be unable to 
procure the game, certainly not in such quantities as to 
justify the traffic. 

The preservation of game is as important as the preser- 
vation of our forests. The ruthless destruction of our 
forest lands is common knowledge. In the same way are 
our game birds year by year growing less. Unless laws 
of the nature now premgiling in North Carolina in the 


two counties I have mentioned are generally adopted, the 
time is not far off when the game birds which in past 
years haye been’so plentiful will only be found on game 
preserves. Such a condition will be most felt by our 
country people. Your New York restaurant which is 
now taking our quail at any price will, after exhausting 
our supply, laugh at us and point to the fact that we failed 
to protect our interests when we had the opportunity of 
doing so, 

Every State that desires to properly protect its game 
from a final extinction should pass laws absolutely pro- 
hibiting the sale of game at all seasons of the year. The 
shipment of game out of the State by sportsmen should be 
strictly prohibited. And non-resident sportsmen should 
not be allowed even to carry away with them game which 
they have killed. To permit non-resident sportsmen to 
take away with them the game they kill opens the door 
wide for innumerable so-called sportsmen. to spring 1p 
who will make it a business to come from other States, 
kill and buy all the game they can take away with them, 
and sell it on their getting outside of the limits of the 
State, P_ A, AGELASTO, 


Boston Shooters. 


Boston, Sept. 7——Labor Day, last Monday, was a great 
day for gunners, but not a very great day for game, The 
weather was about all that could be asked for, but some- 
how the flights of shore birds all along Massachusetts Bay 
wete very small, A gentleman who spent the day at 
Scituate says that at least twenty gunners went down from 
Boston by the same train that he did, and there were 
others there, all bent upon shooting everything, from 
plover to peep. He says that it sounded much like July 
Fourth, the popping of guns. Cottagers,-who were still 
at their summer homes, along the beach, complained of 
the danger from the gunners, and the chances are that 
they may ask the next Legislature to make a law keeping 
the season closed on shore birds till later in Sep- 
tember, when the cottagers shall have left for 
the season. At Marshfield the gunners were nu- 
merous, but their success was not all that could 
have been asked. One gtinner tells me that he 
traveled the marshes all the forenoon, with the result of 
three peep, of which success he is not proud, and hence his 
name is withheld. He gave up gunning and spent the 
afternoon in sailing. L. W. De Pass, of the Department 
of Statistics, Chamber of Commerce, went with a gunning 
party to his camp at Plum Island that day. Finding no 
large birds at all, they scarcely took their guns out of 
their cases, The shores were flooded with gunners, shoot- 
ing at even single peep and “grayling.’ By some of the 
gunners these “grayling’’ are called “‘stib§’ or “white- 
breasts.” The next morning Mr. De Pass and his friend 
left for Boston. While waiting for the boat, with guns 
still in their cases, a ctirlew flew over. The gtinners gave 
the call, and he circled around within easy range, but the 
eins were not to be used. At Essex River a great many 


gunners were out, but very poor sport was recorded. The ° 


same teport comes from several points along the North 
Shore. Evidently it was not a good day for shore birds. 
From Chatham way come rather better reports. There 
were many gtinners out, and some flights of yellowlegs 
were intercepted. C. H. Brown, of Boston, with a friend, 
was down, and they had fair sport, shooting several 
plover. 

Sept. 9—The shooting season at the Megantic Preserve 
has opened. It must be remembered that quite a portion 
of that preserve is in Canada, and that in that Province 
the legal open season on moose, deer and partridges begins 
Sept. 1, instead of Sept. 15, on partridges, Oct. 1 on deer 
and Oct. 15 on bull moose only, as in Maine. L. Dana 
Chapman, Secretary and Treasurer of the Megantie Club, 
has just received word that W. S. Richards, of New 
York, who has been stopping at his father’s camps at 
Chain of Ponds, has been up to the Canadian part of the 
preserve and shot a bull moose with a fine head. The 
animal is reported to have weighed about 1,000 pounds. 
Moose signs are abundant on the preserve. Deer are more 
numerous than ever. Several have already been taken on 
the Canadian part of the preserve. The first venison of 
the season was brought in by Dr.\ A. B, Kellogg, of Hart- 
ford, Conn.—a fine buck deer. Word has got out among 
the hunters about this early opening, and plenty of game 
at the Megantic Preserve, and the result is that the camps 
are full, and a good deal of hunting is already being done, 
The club has a committee appointed to see what can be 
done for the fish hatcheries of the preserve, and they have 
already decided to obtain all the trout and salmon eggs 
possible this season, and enlarge the hatcheries accord- 
ingly. It is decided that the extension of the Portland & 
Rumford Falls Railroad, now being extended to Indian 
Rock, is to be continued as rapidly as possible, up through 
the Kennebago and Seven Pond regions and on to the 
lands of the Megantic Preserve, where it will intercept 
the Canadian Pacific not far from the Meegantie Club 
houses. It is now felt by the Megantic Club members here 
that soon it will be possible to leave Boston in the morn- 
ing, or New York the night before, and land at the club 
hotise in one day. The toad from Indian Rock will run 
through one of the best fish and game regions in Maine, 
about thirty miles, before it reaches the principal home ot 
the Megantic Club. 

Mr. W. C. Harding, foreman of the Boston Herald 
composing room, has recently returned from a fishing 
trip of several days on the Concord and Sudbury rivers. 
He was accompanied by a friend, and he says that the 
bass, perch and pickerel fishing was even better than they 
expected. He believes in one taking such fish as can be 
had near home, if long trips to better waters are not 
possible, and says that a great deal of genuine enjoyment 
can thus be had. Mr. J. H. Jones, with his father, A. 
Jones, and his wife and boy, has been taking a week’s 
vacation at Brackett’s camp on the Concord River. They 
had good pickerel fishing, getting all they cared to use, 
though of rather small size. They took a number of black 
bass—all they cared for. One, a 3-pounder, cooked, was 
all they wanted. Mr. Jones, Jr., is an expert canoeist— 
that is, an expert in fipping it over. It will be remem- 
bered that he got kicked out by his gin last spring, when 
shooting muskrats. This time he charged his wife not 
to get into the canoe, nor to allow the baby in it. She 
followed his directions so faithfully that he took it into 


his head to let, her see how “cranky the thing is,” and how 
well he can manage it. She was ready to watch him. 
-He made a graceful step, landed in the middle of the 
canoe, but in attempting to sit down it jumped, and in a 
moment he was out on the further side. His wite offered 
to hand him a paddle or a stick, but he disdained all 
assistance and quickly floundered ashore. Now he says 
that he does not care for the ducking, but hates to have 
Mrs. Jones tell every friend who calls how smart he is in 
getting out of the water when emptied out by a refractory 
canoe. A late report from the Rangeleys says that still 
the fishing holds out, with the fly-fishing improving every 
day. Miss Haskell, of Newton, -Mass., stopping with 
her brother, Dr. Haskell, at Allerton Lodge, Mooseluc- 
maguntic Lake, has carried off the honors of the season 
from all fisherwomen at those waters, on salmon, land- 
ing one the other day that weighed over 8 pounds. Mr. 
Frank Stewart has also been on a fishing trip to some 
near-by waters that he knows of, and has had good luck 
with perch. SPECIAL, 


The Bear River District. 


Port Henry, Sept. 2.—Editor Forest and Stream: I 
was very glad to read in your last issue, 31st ult., in the 
communication from Mr, Scudder, secretary of the 
Coughnawana Preserve, located in the Province of Que- 
bec, that the forest fires that swept the country to the 
west and northwest of them hadinot reached their pre- 
serve, 

I have very recently leased the territory, called the Bear 
Riyer District, to the east and southeast of the Cough- 
nawana Preserve, and to the north and east of the Ma. 
ganassippi Preserve. This tract takes in the Bear River 
and West Branch of the River Dumoine countries, and 
consists of timber limits Nos. 450, 487, 333, 402, 403 and 
468, in the County of Pontiac, P. O., and contains some 
230 square miles, 

A simall club called the Bear Lake Fish and Game 
Club has been formed, and will be incorporated and take 
over the hunting and fishing rights on this preserye as 
soon as the articles of incorporation can be filed with the 
Dominion Government. 

I trust that all visiting sportsmen wHl bear in mind the 
numbers of our limits, and will respect our botindaries. 
which will be as well protected by guardians as are those 
of Coughnawana and Maganassippi preserves. 

I am told that the fires that swept parts of the Kippewa 
District this spring, while disastrous to the lumbermen 
and to the natural beauty of the country, will prove a 
boon to the sportsmen, as the small sprouts will spring up 
in greater profusion than before and afford better food for 
game. I know that red deer will flock into “‘burnt lands,” 
and am told moose will do the same. 

W. C. WITHERBEE. 


The Kippewa Country. 


Orrawa, Can., Aug. 30.—Editor Forest and Stream; 
Mr, Halstead Scudder writes you that forest fires have 
ravaged other hunting grounds to such an extent as to 
drive large numbers of moose on to the lands of his club. 
This is not an isolated case. The fires, of course, were 
not nearly so extensive as at first supposed, being chiefly 
in the north-central, and therefore more remote parts of 
our enormous Kippewa country; but still there is naturally 
an increase of game north and south of the fires, I am 


Jeaving Ottawa to-night for some days on the Wau-bi-ni- 


ning preserves and options, and will write you from there. 
We front for several miles on “narrows” of Lake Temis- 
camingue, and benefit by the reserves of big game in On- 
tario, where moose and caribou are protected until 1903. 
It would be a pity to deter any from hunting through 
any misconceptions. A. M. CALprron, 


Sea and wer Hishing. 


———— 


Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertiss 
them in Forgsr AND STREAM. 


Vermont League Outing. 


From Forrsr anp StREAM’s Special Representative. 


THE summer otiting of the Vermont Fish and Game 
League at Isle La Motte, in the northern end of Lake 
Champlain, came to a dramatic close with the announce- 
ment of the dastardly attack on President McKinley at 
Buffalo. The business had been transacted, the dinner 
eaten and the speeches made, and the thousand members 
and guests of the League were gathered in groups on the 
lawn of the Fisk mansion waiting for an opportunity to 
shake hands with Vice-President Roosevelt. 

The scene was idyllically beautiful. To the west the 
sun was sinking in a cherry-red wave of glory behind the 
Chateaugay Mountains, a penciled line of the faintest 
blue, while nearer other ranges came into darker promi- 
nence, till at the mouth of the Little Chazy the sentinel 
elms stood out almost in silhouette, casting black shadows 
on the lake glimmering with the sheen of iridescent 
silk, bluish-green shading into red with glints of azure 
and lapis lazuli, and, far off, a streak of the faintest, 
filmiest, ashen-gray. 

Vice-President Roosevelt, Senator Proctor of Vermont 
and other distinguished guests were inside the house, 
which is of stone, with a long stone wing surmounted by 
a belfry. The lake washes the lawn in front, while on one 
hand in the sward tennis court, and on the other, sepa- 
rated by a hedge of plum trées, the deer park, where the 
dining tent was erected, 

Suddenly all eyes turned toward the house as Senator 
Proctor, followed by President Titcomb of the League 
and ex-Lieutenant-Governor Fisk, appeared on the stone 
portico. There was a momentary hush of expectancy, 
pending the arrival of the Vice-President, but no appre- 
hension of anything wrong until Senator Proctor raised 
his hand and, in a choked voice, said: - 7 

“Gentlemen, it is my sad duty to announce that word 
has just been received by telephone—I trust it may prove 
falge—that—— Lee? 

Here a steamboat whistled, momentarily breaking the 
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thread of the statement and giving the crowd, whose 
ears were strained to catch the words, time to realize 
that an event of more than ordinary moment had oc- 
curred. Ina moment hats were doffed and the assemblage 
stood bare-headed, waiting anxiously for the name that 
each one was frying to fit to the fateful announcement. 
“At 4 o'clock this afternoon our beloved President was 
shot twice by an anarchist in the Temple of Music at 
Buffalo, just as he had finished speaking and was shaking 
hands,” ' = 
The Senator stood with bowed head, while a great sigh 
of horror went up from the listeners. 
and then grew red with anger. 
Governor Fisk, with tears in his eyes, called out: “I 
believe it is a lie; we will yet hear it contradicted.” His 
words had little effect, however, for the assemblage was 
inclined to accept the first statement as trite. All were 
sickened by the conviction that another tragedy had come 
to stain the fair name of the nation, which, however inno- 
cently, had harbored a Booth and a Guiteau. 
Sehator Proctot re-entered the house, and a few mo- 
“ments later returned and announced that the report of 
the attack had been confirmed by an Associated Press dis- 
patch, but that there were hopeful features and that the 
President was resting coinfortably and was conscious. 
The crowd made their way to the steamboat dock, talking 
in low voices, but before all had embarked a faint cheer 
went up from the house, and the word quickly passed from 
mouth to mouth of a later dispatch containing the hope- 
ful news that the President was likely to recover. 
Vice-President Rooseyelt did not appear until after this 
last report, when he was rowed out to the Elfrida, Dr. 
Webb’s steam yacht, which carried him at once to Burling- 
ton, from which place he proceeded shortly atterwatd by 
~ special train to Buffalo. During the speech-making Mr. 
Roosevelt had frequently been mentioned as the next occu- 
pant of the White House. Little did the orators realize 
that even as they spoke the act of a crazy fanatic in a 
neighboring State had made the goal so perilously near ! 


‘The Vermont League. 


The Vermont League has rapidly sprung into promi- 

nence as one of the leading fish and game organizations 
of the country. The result is chiefly due to the work of 
one man, the President, John W. ‘Titcomb, of St, Johns- 
bury, Mr. Titeamb is not only President of the League, 
but also President of the North American Fish and Game 
Protective Association, Chairman of the State Fish and 
Game *Commission, and Stiperintendent of the United 
States Fish Commission station at St, Johnsbury. From 
this list of offices his activities in the field of game pro- 
tection may be inferred. 
' The Vermont League is-the otttcome of a smaller 
organization covering Rutland county, which Mr, Titcomb 
organized a number of years ago. At the present time it 
has an active membership of 750, not counting several 
affiliated clubs, of which may he mentioned the Forest and 
Stream Club, of Wilmington; the Lakota Club, of Wood- 
stock, and the Wells River Club, of Wells River, Vt. 

The League holds annual business meetings each winter 
in Burlington, Montpelier or Rutland, and for a number 
of years past has had a summer outing at the picturesque 
Isle La Motte, Latterly, chiefly because of the prominent 
guests attracted to the meetings, the summer outing has 
taken on a pronounced political significance, and, if report 
is to be believed, the Governor of the State receives his 
nomination at this tine. 

Among the highly commendable objects for which the 
League is working is the abolishment of seining in the 
northern end of Lake Champlain. Canada has long pet- 
mitted the use of seines in Missisquoi Bay, which is within 
the limits of Quebec, and to get even Vermont has given 
seining privileges in the same neighborhood. This is a 
favorite breeding ground for wall-eyed pike, and the 
mischief done by netting can hardly be estimated. The 
League has asked Quebec to make common cause with 
Vermont against the seimers, and, for the benefit of the 
entire lake, it is to be hoped they will succeed. 


The Outing on Isle La Motte. 


The largest quota of the visiting party to Isle La Motte 
were taken from Burlington in the steamer Chateaugay, 
which carried 650 persons, Other boats brought visitors 
from Swanton, St. Albans and neighboring points. while 
the Elfrida, Dr. Seward Webb's fine steam yacht, carried 
the speakers of the day. The deer lad been, temporarily 

‘confined to a barn, and a large pole tent erected in their 
enclosure. Beneath this shelter were rank upon rank of 
long tables, and as the guests took their seats on the 
benches fresh-skinned country girls brought in heaping 
dishes of chicken pie and other good things, and the 
guests fell to without ceremony in the commendable task 
of clearing the field of action. Outside green corn was 
being boiled in the great black iron kettles that played 
such an important part in the domestic economy of the 
eatly settlers. At each place was a clover flower, the 
State emblem, with a sprig of cedar or bit of goldenrod 
for a boutonniére. 

When finally the menu had run the gamut through ice 
cream and coffee, and the distance became mellow through 
a blue haze of cigar smoke, President Titcomb called a 
short business meeting, which was soon ended by the 
election of 150 new members to the League, proposed en 
masse by General Estey of the Membership Committee. 

Then followed the song “To Arms,” which was ren- 
dered with good spirit by the St. Albans Glee Club, and 
which, like almost everything else that followed, was 
aimed atthe “hero of San Juan Hill.” President Titcomb 
then introduced the toastmaster of the occasion, Hon, D. 
_J. Foster, prefacing his remarks with an appeal for public 
sentiment in support of the game laws, without which 
the Jaws must be inefficient, no matter how good. Mr. 
Titcomb also spoke of the necessity for a sufficient appro- 
priation to maintain one or two salaried officers who 
would spend their entire time traveling around the State 
looking after the enforcement of the game and fish laws. 
At present the wardens whose duty it is to detect game- 
law violators receive no other compensation than half the 
fine collected upon conviction, and cannot afford to spend 
much time investigating complaints. i 
Toastmaster Foster, after stating that Governor Fisk 
wished him to deny that he had telegraphed the New 
‘York Journal that he had purchased three mountain lions 


Men’s faces paled - 
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from Forepaugh’s Circus for the occasion, introduced 
Judge Charles H, Darling, of Bennington, who, ina witty 
speech, eulogized the-advantages of the Green Mountain 
State for sport, and the healthfulness of the pastime. 

He was followed by Jeretniah Curtin, the author, who 
was introduced as having “given us in our native tongue 
the works of the great Polander.” Mr. Curtin’s address 
was largely a eulogy of Theodore Roosevelt. He had some 
nice things to say about Vermont, the birthplace of 
“financials, admirals, statesment, and, I may add, Mormon 
prophets.” _ j 

One of Vermont’s yoting men, Raymond U. Smith, of 
Wells River, told of some of the anomalies of game law 
decisions by the courts, and cited the case of Dr. Stevens, 
of Boston, who fished in Lake Willoughby with five set 
lines, but who was acquitted by the higher court on the 
sround that each line had only one hook, If he had fished 
with the five hooks on one line he would undoubtedly 
have been an offender against the majesty of the law. 
Mr. Smith said: “Notwithstanding the practical and legal 
difficulties which it sometimes encounters, the League is 
undoubtedly restraining in some measure the rapacity of 
those lawless individuals who want to hunt and fish in 
season and out of season. It is bringing home to some 
lawbreakers a realizing sense of the Biblical statement 
that there is a reason for all things—a time to kill and a 
time to refrain. And if it succeeds in preserving the 
facilities of the State for hunting and fishing it will have 
done a great and useful work,” 

In introducing the next speaker, Toastmaster Foster 
said: ‘Fishermen are proverbial story tellers, and next 
to telling their own stories they like to listen to others. 
We have with us to-day a prince of story tellers, who 
Iksnew Richard Carvel and the heroes of the ‘Crisis’ more 
intimately than any other man—Winston Churchill, a 
citizen of the United States.” 

Mr, Churchill is a very young-looking man, of good 
physique, with a frank, open countenance and pleasing 
smile. His manner of address was pleasing, and carried 
the conviction of candor, and no one, with the exception 
of Vice-President Roosevelt, received heartier applatse. 
“T grew up with a feeling of reverence,” he said, “and I 
haven’t been able to get over it. When I met Colonel 
Roosevelt I felt about the size and very much as Tom 
Thumb felt when he shook hands with President Lincoln. 
One of my classmates at Annapolis was a man named 
Bookwalter. He was on the New York at the time of 
the celebration in honor of the opening of the Kiel Canal. 
The German Emperor came on the New York. He said 
he liked to visit the American warships because the sailors 
didn’t knock their heads on the deck when he came on 
board. He visited the engine room, and when he left 
Brookwalter picked up, to preserve, a piece of waste the 
Emperor had wiped his hands on. That is what I call 
reverence. I heard the Vice-President tell of meeting a 
man here who claimed he had slept one night in the same 
bed with him, and who boasted of having slept in the 
satne bed with the Vice-President of the United States. 
Tye been wondering if he kept the nightgown for a 
trophy—though, perhaps, they didn’t use nightgowns out 
West in those days.” 

Senator Redfield Proctor said: “I did not know until 
a few minutes ago why I was called upon to speak, but 
when I heard the toastmaster explain the object of the 
meeting was to give the young men a chance, I realized 
to what I was indebted. The other night I dreamed, prob- 
ably in anticipation of this dinner, that I departed this 
life full of years and piscatorial honors honestly earned, I 
went up to St. Peter at the gate with great confidence, for 
I felt that my record was good. I told him I was a mem- 
ber of the Vermont Fish and Game League, but instead 
of this being a point in my favor, he refused to admit 
me. “That League has been overrunning us with busi- 
ness of late,’ he said, ‘It has gone too much into politics and 
attended too little to fishing. I shall be obliged to refer 
you below to the Father oi Lies. I think his judgment 
will be pretty good in your case.’ 

“So I went below to the scaly individual, and he told 
me he had established a system whereby his visitors were 
put in a neighboring chamber by themselves and instructed 
to record all the lies they had ever told on a blackboard 
with chalk. “He looked me over and said: ‘I understand 
you are a good deal of a fisherman and very little of a 
politician. Perhaps in your case one stick of chalk 
will answer.’ I took my stick and started off and met our 
friend Foster here with a big basket on each arm. 

“*“Where are you going?’ I asked. 

“Why, said Foster, ‘I’ve used up my chalk and have 
to go back after more!’ = 

“Mr. Chairman, the first evidence of success in fishing 
is a nibble by a small fish. There is often a large fish 
waiting to see if the effect is fatal. I will now give the 
toastmaster the opportunity to land his big fish.” 

In introducing Vice-President Roosevelt, Mr. Foster 
said: “Three years ago we had the pleasure of having as 
our guest the President of this great Republic. To-day we 
have as our guest the next President of the Republic.” 

_There were cheers and a tiger when the Vice-President 
arose, and when he could be heard he began: “When you 
greeted me some one called “Tiger !’ At the top of this green 
invitation which I hold in my hand is the picture of a 
mountain lion—a delicate tribtite, gentlemen, for which I 
thank you, As I heard to-day, a Swiss admiral is regarded 
in Europe as a contradiction in terms, but in this country 
if we want to take an island or sail a war vessel arotund 
Cape Horn for a record, we go for a man to do it’—and 
here the Colonel’s voice had more than a suspicion of 
falsetto—‘inland, where they grow web-footed people up 
in Verinont. 

“Last winter I sat at the feet of—or, perhaps, it would 
be better to say I followed in the tracks of—a Vermont 
Gamaliel, the son of an ex-Congressman and ex-Governor 
of Vermont, Phil Stewart. I'd like to say seriously 
when you’re proud of Vermont's products, there’s a man 
you've got a right to be proud of. Stewart took the hunt 
less seriously than I did. I wanted to shoot the lions, but 
he wasn't particularly interested in that—he wanted to 
kodak them. There were periods when the lions were up 
trees, and when one was,-by George! Phil Stewart would 
be up the tree with it, while I stood by nervously with 
my rifle to interfere if things came to the worst. 

“There's a kodak now”—somebody was trying to get a 
snapshot of Roosevelt, and the speaker leaned over the 
table and brought his finger to bear on the offender—“T 
want to point out to the gentleman I’m not up a tree. 
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“Phil Stewart had a large and catholic taste. He 
kodaked everything without distinction. When the dogs 
treed our first mountain lion I rode in ahead, with Phil 
following. When we got about 50 yards off I could see 
the lion on the lower branches of the tree reaching 
down, and every now and then cuffing a dog. My fighting 
blood was up, and I wanted to shoot that lion, but before 
I could go further I heard Phil call in an almost agonized 
yoice, ‘Wait, wait!’ Not knowing what serious emer: 
gency might have arisen, I turned, and Phil said, “There’s a 
rabbit on that stump. I want to get his picture.’ I waited, 
with the hounds baying and that beast snarling up the 
tree, while Stewart, with the air of a villain in melodrama, 
crept up on that rabbit and photographed it. 

*T want to corroborate Mr. Churchill’s story about my 
long-lost bed fellow. He is here now, and will stand up 
if you doubt my word. It happened at Miles City, fifteen 
yeats ago, and I violate no confidence when I say that 
that was not a prohibition town in those days. The hotel 
was jammed to the roof, and the proprietor told me I had 
to sleep in a bed with another mati. I said J was sorry, 
but didn’t know that I was any sorrier than the other 
man would be, and, by the way, Mr. Churchill, I may 
mention that nightgowns didn’t go in that town. We 
were considered to have complied with the utmost require- 
ments of etiquette if we didn’t wear our spurs to bed. I 
didn’t ever expect to see that man again, but he has turned 
up here to-day, all straight. 

“When I was on the Little Missouri one of the reforms 
I tried to institute was to have milk on the table at meals. 
You might be on a ranch with 10,000 cows and yet have 
only condensed mille. ‘Here’s an outrage,’ I said. ‘I pro- 
pose to set a good example and have milk.’ So I called 
my foreman and said to him, “Merrifield, it’s a shame we 
don’t have milk on this ranch. Ive noticed that blue 
cow with a calf down there and I propose that we milk 


“Boss, if you say so it goes,’ said Merrifield, so we 
ran her abotit two miles and roped her and turned her 
upside down and we milked her. I must say I thought the 
quality of the buttermill inferior, and I didn’t bother to 
repeat the experiment. It is like some other reforms— 
best, if you don’t go too violently at it. 

“They have nice horses and cattle out West, but they 
have little ways of their own. For imstance, a broken 
horse out West has points of difference from a broken 
horse in the East. Some of the saddle horses caused me 
most unaffected misery when I had to ride—and it was 
the same thing with the driving horses, I used to spend 
my winters in the East, and when I went back to the 
ranch I would, of course, want to hear the latest news 
about my neighbors—who’d been hanged and the rest. 
My foreman had a grievance against a professor from 
Ann Arbor, who wanted to see the Bad Lands and had 
hired a team, which ran away, smashing things up and 
breaking the Professor’s arm, He said that the Profes- 
sor had made a remark which made him hot. He didn’t 
mind his saying that he had fallen in a den of sharks—be- 
cause he knew sharks didn’t have dens, and, besides, he 
didn't charge the Professor for the use of the team; what 


_ made him hot was the remarle that he had foisted on the 


Professor a team of runaway horses, ‘He had no right to 
call them that, said the foreman. ‘One horse had only 
been driven twice and could hardly be called a confirmed 
runaway, and the other—well, there were lots of times 
when he hadn’t run away.’ 

“And now a word seriously, I came here not only to 
meet you all and have a good time, but also because I 
believe in what you are doing, I believe in the gospel of 
work, but a man works best if he also knows how to play. 
Among the citizens of our country I have in mind a man 
of the highest type of citizenship—a man who served 
with gallantry in the Civil War and was marvelously 
successful in business, ranking high among the captains 
of industry, a statesman of note whose deeds and records 
are indelibly printed on the records of our country, and 
he has been a better soldier, a better business man, a bet- 
ter statesman, because he had in him the spirit that made 
him a first-class hunter. JI refer to Senator Proctor. 
Senator Spooner, of Wisconsin, who has just been en- 
tertained by Senator Proctor, is another such man. I 
think’he is almost as enthusiastic a hunter and fisherman. 
When I talk about business or politics Senator Proctor 
tells me what he knows, but if I want really to interest 
him, I have to talk about bull moose or fishing. 

“Every man will be at his best if he likes a healthy, 
vigorous type of sport. , 

“As a man, I am interested in the preservation of 
furred, finned and feathered inhabitants of the woods and 
waters, and I am also interested in the preservation of 
the wilderness itself. These things offset the tanrteness 
and monotony that is all too common in our lives. 

“One thing I wish to impress upon you is the essen- 
tially democratic character of well-executed laws for the 
preservation of fish, game and forests. If you do not 
preserve them it means that very soon the only places 
where they may be found will be the great private pre- 
serves where only the wealthy or their guests have access. 
This can’t in any shape take the place of the preservation 
of the game of the land by the people and for the people. 

“T wish we could impress it upon all that it is the small 
farmers, the mechanics. the men of small means in the 
cities, that are most interested in the preservation of 
game. These men depend for the enjoyment of sport and 
the life of the camp upon good game and fish laws which 
are properly enforced. 

“There are twe or three different sides to this question. 
Deer have increased in Vermont. A dead deer is worth 
only a few dollars, but a live deer is worth a hundred 
times as mitch as a bait for city sportsmen who pay many 
times over the value of the deer for the chance ae shooting 
at it—and they don’t always hit. But more than that, I 
hope otir people will always retain their liking for this 
good, wholesome, out-door sport. The farmer, the trades- 
man, the mechanic, can only hope to insure for their sons 
the enjoyment of their vigorous pastimes by joining hand 
in hand with such organizations as this in the work of 
preserving by the people and for the people the fish and 
game of our land.” } 


J. B. Burnuam. 


All communications intended for Fores amp Srazaw should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and 
uot to any individual connested with the paper. ie 
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My Boy’s Sutprise. 
(Lines on a huge pickerel from the Thousand Islands, St. Lawrence 
River.). 
Ou! he was a princely fish— 
Brayely caught; 
N’er was such a royal dish 
Ever brought. 


All hearts leap’d with glad surprise 
When he came; 

And could hardly trust their eves, 
"Twas so game. 


What a giant frame and fin 
To behold! 

Armor’d scales o’er mottled skin, 
Rich as gold. 


Long he stemmed the mighty tide— 
Swiit as light; 

Darting through the waters wid 
With delight. 


Often near Niagara’s roar— 
Free as air, 

He hath played and kissed the shore -- 
Prone to dare, 


So among the lakes and isles 
He hath grown, 

Where sweet Nature with her smiles 
Loves her own. 


Speeding through the watets clear 
One bright day, 

Lo! there comes revolving near 
As at play, 


What his vision thinks to see 
Fishes small; 

And a-hunger’d quick doth he 
Take them all. 


But, alas! it proves a bait— 
Shining bright; 

Hooked within his jaws—too late, 
Save for flight. 


Quick as lightning’s flash he turns— 
Plunges deep; 

Shakes to loose the bait he spurns— 
Pain’d to keep. 


Tight the line hauls in—by hand— 
Thine, dear boy, 

Till the struggling fish you land, 
Wild with joy. 


Yet this lesson, who will learn, 
Fish or man— 
True from false things to discern 


When we can, im 
Roger IH. Lyon, 


New England Fishing. 


Boston, Sept. 2.—The hearing before the Maine Com- 
missioners of Fisheries and Game in regard to regulat- 
ing fishing in Rangeley Lake was held at Rangeley, 
Friday. It seems that the petitioners, largely citizens 
of Rangeley, with well-known sportsmen, who make their 
summer homes there, have concluded to narrow their re- 
quest down to Rangeley Lake and ponds in that imme- 
diate vicinity, and not attempt to include the other lakes 
of the chain below. The petition, which is supported 
by F. S. Dickson, of Philadelphia; L. M. Leach, of 
Washington, D. C., and many others, asks that Haley 
and Gull ponds be screened at their outlets; that all 
trolling and bait fishing be prohibited in Haley and Ross 
ponds, and that fish may he taken at such ponds only 
by casting with artificial flies; that all plug or still fish- 
ing with bait on Rangeley Lake be prohibited; that all 
trolling with bait or otherwise. on that lake, be prohibited 
between July 1 and Sept. 30; that the use of all gang 
hooks be prohibited on that lake, and that it shall be 
unlawiul to use any device whereby it is possible for a 
fish to be struck by more than a single hook. The peti- 
tioners showed by statistics that fishing in Rangeley is 
rapidly falling off, a fact which everybody giving the 
subject careful attention is ready to admit. A number 
of speakers opposed the restrictions. In one of the 
strongest speeches of the occasion the speaker said that 
the way to help the supply of fish is to stop the early 
spring fishing, or a great deal of it. He would have the 
season begin late in May, and close Sept. 15, instead of 
Sept. 30, as at present. The hotel interest, together with 
the transportation interest, is against any restriction that 
shall endanger business in the least. Prominent guides 
also oppose the restrictions asked for by the petitioners. 
The commissionérs reserved their decision. It is not ex- 
pected that they will grant nearly all that the petitioners 
ask for, but that something may be done to better protect 
the trout and salmon, and to increase the stock in that 
lake. 
Boston fishermen have lately been somewhat surprised 
at the size of black bass of the small-mouthed variety, 
shown in the window of the Ivers-Johnson store for a 
day or two last week. The fish weighed 8% pounds, and 
it is agreed that it was a monster for that species of fish. 
Tt was caught in Lake Winnipisaukee, N. H., by Mr. 
J. E. Hill. Fishermen familiar. with that lake say that 
there are more like it there. VFishine at the Rangeleys 
is reported to be holding out remarkably well. Septem- 
ber is looked upon as a favorable month for fly-fishing, 
and many of the anglers will stay till the first of October, 
to get deer hunting. Fishing and camping parties are 
constantly departing frem the principal resorts at Moose- 
head and the Rangeleys, for the lakes, ponds and streams 
farther back. These parties generally return well satis- 
fied. But, alas, for the days of corduroy hunting and 
fishing suits, and old clothes! Swell entertainments, with 
ladies in full dress and gentlemen in dress coats, are 
common at the Moosehead hotels, and at most of the 
Rangeley stopping places. Until of late the Upper Dam 
has been held by the real sportsman, who does not care 
to dress up for dinner, but a swell function was held 
there the other evening, with the yeteran angler, T, RB, 


Stewart, of New York, in the role of an entertainer. 
That he did the henors well there is no question, but if 
he could have seen some of the other veteran anglers be- 
hind the vamps in the darkness shedding tears because 
the dreaded dress coat had at last invaded their beloved 
Upper Dam, he would have wished that he had not done 
so. A Mrs. Wellman, of Cleveland, broke the salmon 
record of Pleasant Island Camps one day last week by 
bringing in a fish of that species that weighed 8 pounds. 
At the Birches Mr. and Mrs. R. B. Cooley had great 
sport last week with saimen.. At one time they both 
had fish hooked. and when the fish were landed each 
weighed 4 peunds. Mr. Cooley also landed a 6-pound 
ialmon. From the same camps Miss Patterson, of Rose- 
ont, Pa., recently landed % trout weighing 6 pounds, 
and the same day her friend, Miss Chapin, caught one 
of 7 pounds weight. Mr. and Mrs. William Irwin, of New 
York, have been stopping at Spring Lake, Flagstaff. 
Mrs. Irwin landed, while there, a salmon of 5 pounds, 
the largest taken there for the season. Mr, and Mrs. 
Arthur Cole, of Boston, have been enjoying the fishing 
at Reddington. One day they had an experience that 
was not 4ewn on the programme, however. They had 
just got a big trout over the side of the canoe, when the 
hook became disengaged. Both were afraid that the 
trout would go everboard, and both made a grab for him 
at the same instant. The canoe lurched in the direction 
they had both leaned and threw one of them out that 
way. Ne sconer was it done, when, deprived of the 
weight of one of them, it as suddenly lurched the other 
way. throwing the other out on the other side. Both 
are pretty gcod swimmers, howeyer, and, coming up on 


either side of the canoe, they clasped hands over it and” 


found it safficiently buoyant to sustain them till a neigh- 
boring -fisherman, seeing their plight, came to their 
rescue, SPECTAL, 


San Francisco Fly-Casting Club. 


MepDAL contests, series 1901, Saturday, contest No, 10, 
held at Stow Lake Aug. 24. Wind, light west; weather, 
warm and clear: 


Event Event Event 
No. 1, No. 2, No. 4, 
Distance, Accuracy, ——— Evyeut No. 8———~ _ Lure 
Feet. Percent. Acc % Del. % Net Castings 
isppate APP AS hn 89 87.8 91.4 78.4 84,10 72 10-15 
Brotherton 110 89.8 87.8 19.2 83.5 94 9-15 
Edwards ..... 87 89 88.8 73.4 81.6 83 8-15 
Mocker ...... 91 86 86.4 70.10 78.7 
Muller ......- 100 93.4 88 75.10 81.11 
AGed. Werden ae 90 91.4 89.4 71.8 $0.6 
SPEER aene aoe Lor 88.4 87.4 76.8 $2.2 
Mounties 93 91.4 90.8 7D $2.10 


Judges, Brotherton and Mocker; referee, Muller; clerk, 
Smyth. 

Sunday, contest No. ro, held at Stow Lake Aug. 23. 
Wind, west; weather warm: 


BALE merch ails 92 86.4 90.4 78.4 84.4 73 4-15 
Brooks ....... 100 94 86 70.10 78.5 ¥, 
Brotherton ... 122 89.4 88.4 78.4 3.4 3 13-15 
Riadesaee eee 73 $7.4 vee 65 69.6 
Daverkosen... 108 91 91.4 79.2 85,3 
Baulkss pee 102 92.4 91.8 75 83.4 
Haipiaie ee sees eek $9.4 92 81 86.10 
belier) sae: 99 89.8 61.4 $1.8 71.6 (7 12-15 
Huyck ~....... 98 91.8 84.4 71.8 78 
JY Wennit. .. .: 105 88.4 84.4 68.4 76.4 : 
Ava AbSesmaliggg., He 71.4 A 64.2 71.1 ~ 
Wikorelbise 596 44 100 a8 COC, 81.4 70.10 76.1 7 
Mrllers 22. 109 90.8 $5 75.10 80.5 
Roach. Roane ee 87.4 3.4 75.10 S47 
ANGHGKE say ag ecg sae 86,4 91 75.10 83.5 
SDT LPs eit tek las ae $9 86.4 19.2 82.8 
Nontnaysr se as oe 90 o4 88.4 82.6 $5.5 
Tsenbruck .... 73 ae a A - 
Golcher ...... 129 93 92.4 75 83.7 

Judges, Muller and Turner; referee, Reed; clerk, 


Smyth, 


Michigan Fishing Waters. 


Hartrorp, Mich., Sept. 2—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Quail are very plentiful and the chicks are very large 
and strong for this time of the year. I have just re- 
turned from the northern part of the State, where IT went 
to try the wary trout, and I had a delightful time. I 
caught all I cared to; but they ran small; out of 150 trout 
not one weighed 3 pound. I fished on the splendid Board- 
man and on Cedar Creek, ten miles west of Traverse City. 
I fished on Yuba Creek, twelve miles northeast of 
Traverse City. Trout are very plentiful in all the streams, 
but an 8-inch trout is considered a good one. The last 
day of the trip I spent on the Little Manistee, in Lake 
county, and found it the finest trout stream I have seen 
yet—just large enough, with swift riffles running over 
rocks, and deep pools all the way. The Pére Marquette 
Railroad crosses at Iron, seventy miles north of Grand 
Rapids. There are other streams equally good in the same 
vicinity. In Pine or South Branch of Big Manistee trout 
and grayling are plentiful, while in the numerous lakes 
all kinds of fish are p'entiful. One may catch bass and 
pickerel, green bass, blue gills and perch, till one is sick 
of it. I was so well pleased with the streams and lakes 
that I bought forty acres in the Little Manistee just to 
have a place to go and fish and hunt. There are only 
fifty waters in the township, six miles square, so fish and 
grouse are plenty. SULLIVAN Cook, 


A Lobster Conviction. 


In a case brought at Port Jefferson, L. I, Sept. 5, 
against Bruce Nelson and John Casey, of Connecticut, by 
Game Protector John E. Overton, the defendants were 
convicted of violating Section 128 of the game laws in 
taking lobsters near Crane Neck Point, in waters of Long 
Island Sound belonging to New York State, ; 

The defendants were fined $20 and ordered to remove 
their traps. 


Camps of the Kingfishers, 


CincrnnaATI, O., Sept. 7-—Editor Forest and Stream: 
In “The Kingfisher Camp of 1901.” this week’s issue, there 
is an omission—typesetters fault, of course—that de- 
stroys the sense of a sentence, as it were. After the word 
“not.” 180th page, line 21 from the top, last column, read 
“sate to let the ‘youngsters’ go out, except on a,” etc. 

ive the Ain ri dae KINGFISHER, . 


AANA Vie) Hels) off Japan. 


WE have received from the Smithsonian Institution, as 
a reprint from the Proceedings of the National Museum, 
“A Review of the Apodal Fishes or Eels of Japan, with 
Descriptions of Nineteen New Species. By David Starr: 
Jordan and John Otterbeim Snyder.” 


Ganaging, 


American Ganoe Association, 1900-1901. 


Commodore, €. E. Britton, Gananoque, Can 


._Secretary-Treasurer, Herb Begg, 24 Kine street, West Toronto, 
Canada. : 


Librarian, W. P. Stephens, Thirty-second street anu avenue A, 


Bayonne, N. J. ; 
Division Officets. 


ATLANTIC DIVISION. 

Vice-Com., Henry M. Dater, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Rear-Com., H. D. Hewitt, aE SO WA WE 

Purser, Joseph F, Eastmond, 199 Madison street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
CENTRAL DIVISION. 


Vice-Com., C. P. Forbush, Buffalo, N. Y. 
Rear-Com., Dr. C. R, Henry, Perry, N. Y. 
Purser, Lyman P. Hubbell, Biaaio: N. Y, 


EASTERN DIVISION. 


Vice-Com., Louis A. Hall, Newton, Mass. 

Rear-Com., C. Lamprey, Lawrence, Mass. 

Purser, A.. E. Kimberly, Lawrence Experimental 
Lawrence, Mass. 


NORTHERN DIVISION, 


Vice-Com., G. A, Howell, Toronto, Can. 
Rear-Com., R. Easton Burns, Kingston, Ontario, Can. 
Purser, R. Norman Brown, Toronto, Can. 


WESTERN DIVISION. 


Vice-Com., Wm. C. Jupp, Detroit, Mich. 
Rear-Com., F. B. Huntington, Milwaukee, Wis. 
Purser, Fred T. Barcroft, 408 Ferguson Building, Detroit, Mich. 


Ld 


Official organ, Forrest AND SPREAM. 


A. C. A. Twenty-second Annual 
Vleet. 7 


Mudlunta Island, Aug. 9 to 23, 


WHEN searching for pleasant camping grounds for its 
annual meets the American Canoe Association is not 
bound down to any one place, but is free to choose with- 
in a very extensive area a new Site for each annital 
camp, if deemed advisable by the administration in 
power, but, as a matter of fact, they do not as a rule wan- 
der very irequently from the vicinity of the St. Lawrence 
River, as three ouf of eyery four meets are held among 
the islands of the river in question, varied, however, by 
an occasional! visit to some new and distant region. 
During the twenty-one years of its history and wander- 
ings the association has visited Lake George four times, 
Lake Champlain four times, the Thousand Islands nine 
times, the seaside and the Hudson River once each, 
and the last year the meet was taken up to the far-fiamed 
and distant Muskeka region of Canada, and while the 
meet in that district proved a success in many ways, yet 
it was the feebne of the majority of the members present 
that there was not a sufficient difference between the St. 
Lawrence and Muskoka to warrant a return of the meet 
to the latter place. The atmosphere of the St. Lawrence 
is very similar to that cf Muskoka, being clear and brac- 
ing, and it is also very much mote accessible than Mus- 
keka. The question as te what division would have the 
meet of 1901 proved a somewhat difficult problem to 
decide, At the meet of 1899 the pros and cons were dis- 
cussed, and it was decided that if the Northern Division 
was willing to tale the meet of 1900 the Western Division 
would have the option of the meet of roor; but on ac- 
count of the Western Division only having two members 
in attendance at the meet of Muskoka, and also being a 
somewhat weak division, there was no indication that 
they could handle the general meet, hence it was up to 
the Northern Division to again hold the meet in accord- 
ance with the regular rotation, as published in the Year 
Book. The astern Division were not prepared to han- 


Station, 


“dle it at present, nor did any of the other divisions, so 


the Northern Division accepted the proposition and the 
association elected Mr. C. E. Britton, of Gananoque, 
Canada, as Commodore, with the understanding that the 
meet of 1901 would go to the St. Lawrence River. 

Considerable diffieulty was experienced at the start by 
the Commodore and Camp Site Committee in securing 
a desirable camp site, as sites were found to be few and 
far between, and the administration seemed reluctant to 
return to any of the previous camping grounds. It was 
thought ier a time that Sugar Island, the island which 
was chosen by the Executive Committee at the meeting 
in October, 1900, as the permanent home of the Asso- 
ciation, providing it could be secured for a reasonable 
figure, would be available ior the meet of 1901, but, owing 
te some hitch in the negotiations for purchase, it could 
not be obtained in time tc have it in shape for the 19or 
camp. 

The Camp Site Committee's troubles were, however, 
removed by the Commodore coming forward with the 
offer of the loan of his private island, which offer was 
quickly and sratefully accepted. 

The island in question, Mudlunta (meaning half moon), 
is one of the prettiest islands of the St. Lawrence. It is 
one of the Admiralty group, over ten acres in extent, — 
situated about two miles irom the town of Gananoque, 
between the Canadian and the Middle channels, and, as 
experience proved, made one of the prettiest and most 
conyenient spots the Association has ever camped on. 
It was exceptionally well laid out, the two camps being 
ceparated by a level tract of land of considerable extent, 
whereon the mess tent, the camp store, barber shop and 
bath heuses were well situated. The main camp -com- 
prised some five acres of high and fairly level ground, and 
so laid out that all tents could be situated in every in- 
stance so as to overlook the water, thus furnishing desira- 
ble and cool spots for all. There were an exceptionally 
large number of tents in Main camp, more than making- 
wp for that deficiency in the Squaw Point, ue ¢ 


, 14, 1901,] 


The ladies’ camp, in Squaw Point, was situated to the 
t of the level tract of land before spoken of, and 
oved amply large enough for the needs of those pres- 
it, as, for some reason unexplainable, the number of 
dies in camp was somewhat smaller than usual. 
' the weather was all that could be asked for; that is, 
ith the exception of ihe last three days of the meet, and 
oved an-agreeable change from the heat experienced 
by the campers in Muskoka last year, which.was excep- 
tionally hot and oppressive. 
he camp itself was in personnel and amusement a most 
enjoyable one—a pleasant lot of people, many of whom 
were well acquainted from former meets—and while the 
oportion of ladies was somewhat smaller than usual, 
1 the time passed most quickly, with nothing very 
rtling or sensational with the possible exception of 
very violent storm during the closing days of the 
ect, of which more anon, but with constant occupation 
one sort or another, appropriate to the occasion—pad- 
ng about among the islands, fishing, bathing, watching 
Campfires, excursions on the steamers, catch-on partics, 
dances, etc, 
The number registered, about 170, was comparatively 
hall, but was yet rather more than an average camp, as 
the number in question were all under canvas, and the 
ndance was not padded by the signing of people 
tom Gananoque and Clayton, as is often the case 
ien the meet is held close to those towns. A very pltas- 
it feature of this year’s meet was the rally of a number 
the old-timers, such as Past Commodore E. B. Ed- 
ards, whose number is 5 on the membership list of over 
500; also E. H. Barney, Paul Butler, J. K. Hand, R. ile 
filken, F. C. Moore, C. Bowyer Vaux, W. B. Wauker- 
en, H. M. Dater, H. M. Stewart, F. C. Wolters, Capt. 
’. Ruggles, WJ. Sparrow, Dan Goodsell, Maj. Lee, 
id other prominent canoeists irom Canada and the 
ited States. 
he preliminary arrangements for the camp, such as 
fhe construction of the dock, etc., were in the hands of 
e Commodore and the Chairman of the Camp Site 
minittee, Mr. C. V. Ketchum, of Gananoque. The 
er, however, after assisting in the preliminary work, 
yas uniortunately prevented from attending the meet on 
ecount of sickness amongst his office staff, and so. 
in his absence, and in the absence of the other members 
the Camp Site Committee, Messrs. R. E. Burns. of 
ngston, and F. H. Dobbin, of Peterboro, the work 
eamp fell entirely on the shoulders of the Secretary- 
reasurer, who had of necessity, to handle it in addition 
© his other duties. The arrangements in this department 
were very satisfactory, and extremely reasonable prices 
prevailed for all the camp necessaries. ,Those who or- 
ed tents, etc., in advance; in fact, those who even 
dered same on coming to camp, had their tents pitched 
or them and camp beds, cots, etc., placed therein. 
‘The Regatta Committee. after their many troubles of 
brevious years, was this year picked by Commodore Brit- 
on with great care, and proved te be an exceptionally 
od comniittee, although, unfortunately, one of its mem- 
gers, Mr. E, McNichol, of Toronto, was prevented from 
attending on account of becoming a benedict a short 
ime previous to the meet. Too much credit cannot be 
fen to the remaining members of the committee, Mr. 
_ B. Goodsell, of Yonkers, N. Y., as chairman, and 
arry J. Page, of Toronto, for their successful efforts 
this direction. They were much strengthened by 
essts. W. J. English, of Peterboro, as starter, and by 
C. Wolters and H. Bachus as clerks of the course. 
he judges were both experienced and skillful, and in the 
ids of the clerks of the course as above the records 
vere kept in perfect shape, every event being carefully 
rded immediately on the return of the committee 
m the day’s races. The thanks of the Regatta Com- 
tee are due to Mr. Henry Barber, who kindly loaned 
Steam yacht Wapti to the Reeatta Committee to start 
traces. lay out the courses, etc., thus doing away with 
expense of hiring a launch for that purpose. There 
te few protests, and no general complaints; the races 
te bulletined and run off as nearly to the schedule as 
weather permitted. The paddling course, from a 
htseer’s standpoint, was excellent, as it lay along the 
cater part of the island, the finish line being off the 
ek, whereon the judges at the finish were stationed. 
The sailing course, unfortunately, had to be laid out 
Considerable distance from camp, owing to the prox- 
ty of islands and shoals, and so far as the camp was 
erned very little could be seen of the sailing events. 
ould also be better in the future if the sailing races 
re culled for the latter part of the first week, and the 
addling races the first part of the second week, as, owing 
© the scheduling of the sailing events after all of the 
addling races were over, and the failure of a sufficient 
mons of wind, one or two of the sailors had to leave 
amp before all of the sailing events were run off, 
dm order to save expense, and in accordance with the 
hes of the Executive Committee, a very simple ar- 
gement was this year adopted for headquarters. 
rough the kindness of Commodore Britton (to whom 
Siderable credit is due for the inconvenience it must 
certainly put him. and his family, too), his house 
placed at the disposal of the Association for the 
Urpose of headquarters. 
Th this house the Secretary-Treasurer was located, and 
almost always to be found! there. The prizes and 
phies were displayed therein, and the postoffice was 
5 located there. In the center of the large, front 
m, a long table of pine boards was built, where pens, 
and paper could be found at all times, a convenience 
hick was duly appreciated by the men and ladies alike. 
M this large, front room, the business meetings of the 
ESsOciation were held. and the wide piazzas in front pro- 
very plezsar lounging places, and were always 
Retpied. The Commodore and family being all located 
Y Squaw Point, the members did not feel diffidence 
connection with using the house, as was the case last 
but heartily appreciated the kindness of the Com- 
Wodore in placing it at their disposal and used it when 
Hey felt inclined. y, : | 
Pthe mess tent was exceptionally well loeated this year, 
ame situated on the low, level tract of laitd between 
€two camps. and the cool, braging breezes of the St. 
Wrence, and the beautiful scenery. on ev ey hand, 
ky «nd wooded shores and islands, studded with pic- 
Se re area! Par WaiWai) We a Visa 
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turesque cattages, could be both felt and seen while you 


were enjoying the most excellent repast, provided by 
Caterer Tasker, of Torento, who, as the universal opin- 
ion indicated, 
eaterers the Association has ever had the luck to secure. 

The work of the Transportation Committee, owing to 
various. circumstances, was practically this year handled 
by two members, who worked hard on the matter, and 
brought it to a successful conclusion, although, unfor- 
tunately, the members at camp were unable to-ayvail them- 
selves of the privileges thus secured, owing to an insuff- 
cient number of certificates being secured by the mem- 
bers attending camp to permit of the usual reduction 
being granted, ; 

The attendance this year was distributed between the 
Northern, Atlantic, Central and Eastern Divisions, the 
Western Division enly sending one delegate in the per- 
son of A. W. Friese, of Milwaukee, Wis, The Northern 
Division was naturally well represented, especially from 
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, the finishes were all close, 


; ship of America was again won by the Toronto Canoe 
proved himself to be one of the best ; Club crew, thus giving them possession of the handsome 


of Monday’s programme, and proved very exciting, as 
The War Canoe Champion- 


| shield donated for this race for good and all, as two wits 
constitute ownership, and the Toronto Canoe Club rep- 
resentatives were previously successful at Muskoka last 
year. 

One of the surprises of the sailing races was the win 
of Farnum F. Dorsey, of Boston (a comparative novice 
in sailing). of the sailing trophy in competition with 
such veterans as Paul Butler, F. C. Moore and D. B. 
Goodsell 

The Dolphin Trophy and the race for the cup pre- 
sented by the Commodore of the British Canoe Associa- 
tion, were sailed together, and F. C. Moore, of New 
York, proved to be the successiul competitor. 

The following is a full programme of the races, with 
their combined results, viz.: 
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Toronto and Brockville, but the Edstern Division ran 
them a close second. as they had a delegation of some 
twenty-five or thirty men, the majority of whom spent 
the entire two weeks in camp. 

It was thought hy the Regatta Committee that, as the 
sailing men had got their desires, as evinced in the 
racing petition as presented io the Executive Committee 
on a mail vote last spring, they would turn out in large 
numbers and illustrate the practicability of their views 
as presented in the petition above referred to. But such 
Was not the case, and it surely seems as if the decked 
sailing canoe (so far’as the evidence of the past meet is 
concerned) is a thing of the past. There were in camp 
only six decked sailing catioes, and two of these be- 
longed to Mr. Paul Butler, one of which was sailed by 
a protege of his, a Mr. Farnum S, Dorsey. 

F. C, Moore had a new canoe, Pioneer II., a very 
handsomely built boat. of Spanish cedar. Though the 
fleet was a small one, still the interest was good and the 
contests were very keen. 

The great interest this year, as has probably been.the 
case during the past two _or three years, was centered in 
the padding events, there being an unusual number of 
paddlers, and some exceptionally good ones in camp, 
largely from the Toronto Canoe Club, the Y. M. C. A. 
Athletic Club, of Brockville, and the Britannia Boat 
House Company, of Ottawa, Canada. A very pleasing 
feature of the paddling events was the presence in the 
races of thzee of the paddling racing mén from the East- 
ern Division, an occurrence rather unusual, and they 
proved that the Eastern Division can turn out good pad- 
dling men, as well as the Northern and other divisions. 

The first day's races, Aug. To, produced some excellent 
sport, as also did the Tuesday and Wednesday following. 
All of the events were keenly contested, and the water 
and cpurses on fhe ihree days wese ali that eould he 
(lesired by both contestant and speatator. ~ 

The war canoe everits were the great spectacular races 
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Event No, 1—Paddling and sailing combined, % mile alternately, 
total three miles, time limit 144 hours, start to be made under 
paddle: F. C. Moore, first; Geo. McTaggart, second; D. B, Good- 
sell, third; I. F. Dorsey, fourth. 4 

Event No. 2—Paddling, % mile straightaway: G. W. McTaggart, 
first; F. F. Dorsey, second; I. C. Moore, third; D. B. Goodsell, 

* fourth. 7 

Event No, 3—Sailing, 444 miles, time limit 2 hours: I’. Ff, Dorsey, 
first; G. W. McTaggart, second; If. C. Moore, third; D. B. Good- 
sell, fourth. ; nae 

Event No. 4—Sailing, decked or open canoes, 6 miles, time limit 
24% hours: No entries. 

Event No. 5—Trophny, sailing, 9 miles, time limit 214 hours: 
I’, F. Dorsey, first; Paul Butler, second; F. C. Moore, third; D. B, 
Goodsell. fourth; G. W. McTaggart, fifth, 

Isvent No. 6—Dolphin, sailing trophy and British Canoe Associa- 
tion sailing trophy, 74% miles, time limit 3 hours: I. C. Moore, 
first; G, WW. McTaggart, second; D, B. Goodsell, third. 

Event No, 7—Novice sailing, 3 miles, time limit 14% hours, open 
only to members who have not sailed a canoe prior to Sept. 1: 
No entries, 

Event No, 8—Cruising canoes, 3 
entries. 

Event No, 9—Open canoes. 14% miles: G. WW. McTaggart, first; 
Iyam Hoyt, second; H. C. Hoyt, third. 

Ifevent No, 10—Atlantic Division eup, sailed at Division meet. 

Eyent No, 11—Central Division cup: sailed at Division meet: 

vent No. 12—Eastern Division cup: No entries. 

vent No. 18—Northern Division cup: No entries. 


PADDLING RACES, - 


Event No. 14—Trophy paddling, double blades, 1 mile straight- 
away: E. J. Minnett, Toronto, first; R, N. Brown, Toronto, second; 
‘\. McNichol, Toronto, third. 

vent No, 15—Novice paddling, % mile with turn, single blades. 
open only to members who have never paddled a race outside of 
their own club races: R. Moody, Voronto, first; A. G. Mather, 
Medford, Mass., second, 

Event Noe. 16—Open canoes, single, % mile with turn, single 
blades: I. J. Minnett, Toronto, first; A. G. Mather, Medford, 
Mass., second; A. MeNichol, Toronto, third; R. N. Brown, 
Voronto, fourth. 

event No, 17—Tandem, Y% mile with turn, open canoes, single 
blades: E. J, Minnett and \. McNichol, of Toronto, first; A. G, 
Mather and R, Wunter, of Medford, Mass,, second; R. N, Brown 
md J. J. Vaughan, of Toronto, third, 

Kyent No. 18—Decked or open canoes, single, paddling, % mile 
with turn, double hlades: 1. J, Minnett, Toronto, first; A, Mc. 
Nichol. Toyonto, secpnd; R. N. Brown, Toronto, third, u ; 
‘“Byent No. 1#—Rescue race, No, ] men proceed in the usita] 
way, No.2 men jo he lined un gy shore when a gun is fired, 
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miles, time limit 14% hours: No 
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We. 1 upsets his canoe and No. 2 launches and proceeds to the 
tescue, picks up his man and tows the capsized canoe across the 
finish line; open canoes, single blades, %4 mile_ straightaway: 
R. H. Britton and Parmenter, Gananoque, first; E. J. Minnett and 
A. McNichol, Toronto, second. J 

Event No. 20—Tandem, double blades, 44 mile with turn, open 
canoes! E, J. Minnett and A, McNichol, Toronto, first; R. N. 
Brown and’ J. J. Watghan, Toronto, second; Hi . Allen and 
R.H. Britton, third; A. G. Mather and R. Hunter. fourth, 

Event No. 2i—Fours, double blades, 44 mile straightaway: E. J, 
Minnett, R. Brown, A, MeNichol and J, J. Vaughan, of 
Toronto, first; R, H. Britton, A. G. Mather, W. Gallow and R. 
Moody, of Toronto, second. 

Event No. 22—Fours, 44 mile straightaway, single blades, open 
canoes: E. R. McNeill, A, L. Lynch, R, H. Britton and C. East 
mond, of Kingston, second; R, N. Brown, J. J. Vaughan, A, 
McNichol and E, J. Minnett, of Toronto, third< 

Event No. 28—Tail-end race, 44 mile straightaway: R. Parmenter, 
first; G, W. Begg, Toronto, second—ten starters. 

Event No. 24—Relay race, open canoes, single blades, 144 miles 
over sailing course, three men from each club or division: E. J. 
Minnett, J. J. Vaughan and A. McNichol, first; R. N. Brown, R. 
Moody and A. G, Mather, second, 

Event No. 25—Mixed tandem, 44 mule straightaway: Miss M, FH. 
Britton and R. H. Britton, of Gananoque, first; Mrs. J. B. Taylor 
and “, G. Mather, second; Miss English and R, Hiumter, third. 

Event No. 26—Hurry-scurry, run, swim and paddle, standing up, 
open canoes: R. Parmenter, Gananoque, first; Ralph Britton, 
Gananoque, second. 2 

Event No. 27—Tournament: J. McD, Mowat and R. Parmenter, 
first; J. Howard and A. G. Mather, second; F. F. Dorsey and 
J: A. Muirhead, third. ; 


WAR CANOES, 


Event No. 28—Championship of America, 1 mile straightaway: 
Won by the Toronte Canoe Club with team as follows: G. W. 
Begg, coxswain:; R. N. Brown, J. A. Muirhead, F. Harrison, W. 
Gallow, R. 5, Dil, A. Hawken, P. J. Syms, C. Simpson, G.» HH. 
Dill, A. E. Cuffy A. McNichol, E. J, Minnett, J. J. Waughan, R. 
Moody, Y. M. C. A, Athletic Club, of Brockville, second}; crew— 
G, A, Wright, coxswain; J. Anderson, A. N. Clark, H. Bramly, 
G. T. Emrie, F, Murray, E, L. Kenney, W. Clarke, S. Cuthbertson, 
J. Whelan, W. Mullen, R. Pitts, F. Yanwood. 

Event No, 29, war canoe tug-of-war, one-minute heats, best two 
out of three: Won by Y. M. C A.,, of Brockville; Toronte Canoe 
Club, second. Crews as above. 

Event No. 30, division race, % mile with turn, each division may 
enter any number of teams: No entries. 

Eyent No. 31, Northern Division championship: ¥. M. C. A. 
Athletic Club, of Brockyille, first; Toronto Canoe Club, second. 
Crews as above. 

Event No. 82—Record race: G. 


is W. McTaggart, first; F. F. 
Dorsey, second; F, C. Moore, third, 


The first day or two of the meet, as is always the case, 
was devoted to setting things to rights and becoming 
acquainted with your fellow-campers. The first enter- 
tainment of note was the large bonfire and cornroast, on 
Wednesday evening, Aug, 14, at headquarters. A very 
enjoyable evening was spent in song and -stosy, and in 
going oyer the many experiences of previous meets. On 
Friday evening following the canoeists were agreeably sur- 
prised by the appearance in camp of the Gananoque Band, 
comprising some twenty-five musicians, who had come 
to serenade the Commodore. They were quickly pro- 
yided with a position where they could dispense their 
music to advantage; a large bonfire was started, the mess 
tent cleared, and a very pleasant evening spent in listen- 
ing and dancing to the strains of the Gananoque Band. 

The Saturday night of Aug, 17 was acceptably spent 
by the majority of the members in attendance at a large 
fancy dress miasquerade ba!l being held at the Gananoque 
Inn, one of the largest and most palatial summer hotels 
of the St. Lawrence, and to which the entire camp was 
invited. The event proved a huge success, and a very 
enjoyable evening was spent by those who left the charms 
of camp to attend. 

On the evening of Sunday, Aug. 25, the members at- 
tended church m a body at Half Moon Bay, situated 
about one-half mile irom camp. The minister is sta- 
tioned on shore and renders his sérvice to his congre- 
gation, who lie in their canoes, boats and steam launches 
on the water, whick constitutes what is called Half Moon 
Bay. ‘The idea is quite an unique one, and it is no un- 
common sight to see as many as 500 cralt congregated 
there on 2 Sunday evening to take in the seryice, which 
lasts about three-quarters of an hour. 

On Tuesday evening, of the second week, the principal 
entertainment of the meet, a minstrel show, was given. 
As is usttal with ell American Canoe Association fea- 
tures, the whole affair was quite impromptu, and gotten 
up on the sptir of the moment Mr. J, S. Wright, of 
Rochester, was the instigator and manager of the show, 
and he was ably assisted by L. A. Hall, of Boston. 
There were, fortunately, in camp a number of musicians, 
and, with a little practice, a very creditable showing was 
made. The entertainment was open to the members and 
friends of the members, and the latter turned out 1m 
goodly numbers to do honor io the occasion. Mr. J. S. 
Wright, of Rochester, chairman of the Amusement Com- 
mittee, presided at the piano, and the orchestra was very 
acceptably served by E, A, Burns, of Toronto, violinist; 
G. Lewis, of Medford, Mass., guitar, and Ralph Britton, 
of Gananoque, on the piecolo. Mr. L. A. Hall, of Bos- 
ton; C. Eastmond, of Brooklyn, N. Y., and Ralph Hun- 
ter, of Massachusetts, were duly appomted official inter- 
locutors, and cracked many musty jokes. The chorus con- 
sisted of some thirty of the campets, in negro costume, 
who, considering the limited time had for preparation, 
acquitted themselves very creditably. 

The following eyening, Wednesday, was acceptably 
occupied by a green beer, given by Mr. J. S. Wright, of 
Rochester, te which all of the members in camp were 
invited. A green beer resembles in many ways what 
the fair sex call a pink tea; in fact, it is the masculine for 
a pink tea. he host of the evening utilized a large 
open space in front of his tent for the occasion, a large 
fire was erected thereon, and refreshments were served. 
Music and song assisted to make the evening fly all too 
quickly, and the assembly broke up about 11:30, after 
partaking of a final repast of new, jtticy corn, cooked in 
the dying enibers of what had been one of the best bon- 
fires of the camp, ; 

Thursday night, Aug. 22, the Commodore gave a large 
dance in the mess tent, which was bowntitully decorated 
with lanterns and bunting for the occasion. An orchestra 
was present from Gananeque, and the eyening’s proceed- 
ings were enlivened by the presence of a large number 
of residents from the surrounding cottages, who turned 
out for the eccasion on the invitation of the Commo- 
dore. 

On Friday, the last day of camp, something not sched- 
wled on the official list of entertainments for the meet 
occurred. 

At 2 P. M. on the afternoon of the day in question, the 
race for the Delphin Trophy, and also the race for the 
cup donated by the Commodore of the British Canoe 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Association, was scheduled, but was called off on account 
of lack of wind andthe threatening appearance of the 
weather. Hardly had the contestants and officials got 
ashore when the tain came pelting down in torrents, 
accompanied by a hurricane, lightning and terrific thun- 
der, which szemed to combine for an hour together to 
make one awful siege of destruction and loss. Boats 
were blown from their moorings and off the various land- 
ing docks, numerous small tents were blown away and 
their contents scattered; but the event of the storm was 
the total destruction of the large mess tent, capable of 
covering over 200 seated people. Miraculously no one 
was injured, although there were Mr. and Mrs. Tasker, 
the caterers, of Tornnto, and their staff of fifteen assist- 
ants, preparing for the eyening mess therein. Consid- 
erable loss was occasioned by the destriction of glass 
and chinaware, and provisions, which were scattered in 
all directions, and soaked by the heavy sheets of water, 
which, combined with the rain, were blown from the river 
surrounding the camp, Words cannot describe the storm's 
awlul hayoc. Although the storm was terrific, and the 
damage great, the funny and lackaday characteristics of 
the campers were here asserted. Immediately after the 
fall of the mess tent, rescuing parties were formed, who 
worked with might and main to prevent further de- 
struction. When the storm abated, a large flag pole, 
bearing the stars and stripes, which was blown down, was 
reerected, with much pride and national sentiment by 
both British and American canoeists; then the 
British-American and American Canoe Association col- 
ors were dipped, bugle calls blown, royal salute fired from 
the three battery cannon of the American Canoe Asso- 
ciation, and the national anthems of the two nations were 
sung, after which the Commodore invited the campers 
to refreshments. seryed in his own tent, which had also 
been reerected, after suffering loss from the storm. Camp- 
fires were built and a jolly evening was spent in music, 
song and story. - 

The subject of rowdyism, which, unfortunately has 
cropped up, in snme of the meets of the American Canoe 
Association, did not by any means take a prominent form 
this year, though, no douwht, it wiil be recollected the ad- 
ministration of last year. and also of the year before, ex- 
perienced a certain amount of trouble with a few members 
af the Association who came to camp with a some- 
what hazy idea as to what an Aimerican Canoe Associa- 


tion camp is, and what it is intended for, and therefore 


sometimes made things somewhat unpleasant jor the 
majority of those in camp by imbibing too much of their 
fayorite brand of liqwor and otherwise misconducting 
{hemselver. This year’s camp was, however, ideal in that 
respect, as it was in many others, and there was no trou- 
ble whatseever in the direction indicated. Liquor there 
certainly was, and who would want an American Canoe 
Association camp without a little? But it was used in 
such limited quantities that not the slightest trouble was 
experienced by the administration in the matter, and it 
surely seems that that question, like the one of dress, once 
much discussed, has settled itself in the proper manner. 
Eyery one conducted himself as a gentleman—and a mem- 
ber of the American Canoe Association should—and the 
camp of 1901 will go down on the records as one of the 
best and most orderiy in the history of the American 
Canoe Association. 

A pleasing occurrence was the excursion by the steamer 
Valeria or the secend Sunday of the camp to the perma- 
nent home of the Asscciation, Sugar Island. Almost 
every one in camp took advantage of the occasion to 
view the beatiful island, purchased by the Association 
largely through the instrumentality of Commodore C. E. 
Britton, to whom all credit is due for this desirable ac- 
quisition to the assets of the Association. 

The steamer left camp about 9 A. M., and proceeded 


to the island, which lies about four miles from Mudlunta 


Tsland, and returned in time for dinner. 

Sugar Island was found to be a most beautiful spot, 
soime thirty-five acres in extent, and well adapted for the 
purpose for which it was acqiired. It is about four 
miles from Gunanoque, and is adjacent to the old stamp- 
ing grounds of the Association on Stave and Grindstone 
Islands. It has many beautiful bays and bathing beaches; 
three excellent racing courses can be laid off its shore, 
and, altogether, it will make an exceptionally fine camp- 
ing ground for the Assoeiation for many years to come- 

The Association has, without doubt, taken a wise and 
judicious step in securing a permanent home, as every 
year it becomies more and more difficult for a camp site 
conunittee to secure desirable sites, and there is no doubt 
whatever that a time will come some day when it will 
he impossible to secure a suitable site. 

Principal among the mary troubles of a camp site 
camimittee is the choosing of the site, the erection of a 
dock. and the building of camp fleors, ete. With a per- 
manent home these various matters will be disposed of. 
Once the island is properly underbrushed, a good dock 
puilt and headquarters arranged for, camp site duties 
will be considerably reduced and there will not be the 
same difficulty as there is at present in securing good 
men to serve thereon. Cons derable money will also be 
caved, as every year the Associatiou is put to the expense 
of building docks, camp floors, ete, which expense 
would be eliminated alter the first year’s occupation of 
Sugar Island. The control of the island is vested in the 
Board of Governors, who propose appointing a committee 
to assist thent therewith, 

A topvographical suryev will be made of the island as 
speedil® as possible, and, if practicable, a copy of same 
will be placed in the hands of every member. The fact 
of being the owners of sucl: an island as Sugar will no 
doubt do considerable toward increasing and maintain- 
ing the membership of the Association, and a man will 
now feel, in paying his annual dues, that even if he is 
unable to go to either his division meet, or to his na- 
tional meet, there is a place at his disposal where he can 
go and camp at any time he feels so inclined. The trou- 
ble in the past has been that the majority of the mem- 
hers could not see any value coming to them for their 
dues, and unless personally solicited in the matter, many 
annually severed their connection with the Association. 
Thai matter is now, however, remedied, and the admin- 
istration look for a large increase in membership. 

The problem of the care of the island is having serious 
consideration, and the probabilities are that a permanent 
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secretary will be appointed to look after the property, 
edit the Year Book, and attend generally to the affairs 
of the Association. Oa! 

This year the division meetings were held within the 
divisions, with the exception of the Atlantic and North- 


ern Divisions, who held their meetings at camp. The 
Northern Division elected the following officers for the 
year 1901: Vice-Commedore, Herb. Begg, Toronto; 
Rear Commodore, W. J. English, Peterboro; Purser, 
Harry J. Page, Toronto; Executive Committee, E. R. 
McNeill, Britannia Bay, Ontario, and J. McDonald 
Mowat, Kingston, Ontario. 

The Northern Division have under consideration the 
question of holding a division meet in 1902, and in 
that event will, in all probability, select Sugar Island 
as the camp site. The division has not held a division 
meet since 1884, and there seems to he a strong feeling 
existing that it is pretty nearly time to hold another one. 

The question of the meet of to01 came up for discus- 
sion at the Executive Committee meeting of the Asso- 
ciation, held at headquarters on Monday evening, Aug. 
19. The Atlantic Division, in accordance with the rota- 
tion, as ptiblished in the Year Book, had the option of 
holding the meet for the coming year. The Eastern Di-~ 
vision, however, were extremely anxious to have the 
opportunity of showing what they could do in the way of 
a national meet; and the Atlantic Division accordingly 
waived their right in their favor. The Eastern Division 
have in view a salt water meet, and if their division meet 
is any indication of what they can do when some 123 
members registered, the meet of 1902 will be one of the 
largest in the history of the Association. They were not 
in a position at the present moment to state positively 
as to where the camp site would be located, but the prob- 
abilities are that it will be somewhere in the vicinity of 
Buzzard’s Bay. Louis A. Hall, of Boston, was then 
elected Commodore, and the question of the election of 
a Secretary-Treasurer was left over until the October 
meeting, as the Commodore-elect had no positive candi- 
date in view, and it is very essential that the Commodore 
secure a Secretary-Treasturer of whom he can rely. 

A number of points in connection with the adminis- 
tration of the affairs of the Association were also dis- 
cussed, The Executive Committee will meet again in 
October or November. at the call of the Commodore- 
elect, L. A. Hall, probably in Boston, or some city ad- 
jacent to the prospective camp site of 1902, so that the 
Executive Committee can inspect same and pass their 
opinion thereon. ; 

A number of photos were taken by the official pho- 
tographer, H. E. Paige. of Gananoque, some of which 
appear as illustrating this article. 
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Yachting Fixtures, 1901. 


Secretaries and members of race committees will confer a favoi 
by sending notice of errors or omissions in the following list and 
also of changes which may be made in the future. 


SEPTEMBER. 


14. Hull-Massachusetts, club, Hull, Mass, 

14. Brooklyn, fall regatta, Gravesend Bay, New York Bay. 

14. Larchmont, Larchmont, Long Island Sound. 

14. Indian Harbor, fall regatta, Greenwich, Conn, 

i4. Manhasset Bay, club series races for points; open to knock 
abouts (21 and 18ft.), cabin and open catboats, bay boats, 
Manhasset raceabouts and sailing dories, Port Washing 
ton, Long Island Sound. ; 

14, Atlantic, fall regatta, Sea Gate, New York Bay. 

21. Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me. 

21. America Cup race, Sandy Hook. 

21 New York C. C., fall regatta, Gravesend Bay. 

21. Manhasset Bay, fall regatta, Port Washington, L. 1. Sound. 

. Canarsie, commodore’s cup races, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay. 

91-28-25.—International Races (America’s up), Off Sandy Hook. 

28. Manhasset Bay, fifth series race for Jacob cup, Port Washing- 
ton, Long Island Sound. 


Columbia—Constitution Trial Races 


NEWPORT, R. T. 
Aug, 31, Sept. 2, 4. 

Up to the time that Constitution and Columbia went to } 
the line for the first official trial race, these two yachts 
had met during this season nineteen times, and sixteen | 
races had been satisfactorily finished within the time 
limit, One race off Newport was given up because the) 
martingale on Columbia curled up; another race was sailed 
in a fog and was not finished within the time limit, and a 
third race was abandoned on account of the wind dying ; 
out and leaving the boats becalmed. Out of the sixteen 
races sailed each boat had won eight; so as far as actual | 
winnings went the boats were on an even basis. 

The selection of Columbia by the committee of the New’ 
York Y. C. to defend the America Cup against Shamrock + 
Il. has been the subject of some criticism, but to those 
who have followed the racing of these big boats all the sea- 
son, there seemed to be no other alternative than to 
select the champion of 1899, It is perhaps a little dis- 
appointing to feel that practically no advancement has 
been made in designing in two years in this country, but it| 
must be remembered that our recent Cup defenders haye 
been the production of one man, and it would appear that 
he has reached his limit, and it is now hoped that some’ 
of our other yacht designers in this country will be given 
an opporttinity. That they are capable of gteat things is 
shown in the wonderful sailing of Independence. Here 
was a man who had never designed anything except 
racing boats of about 25ft. waterline, yet he jumps to a} 
boat of goft, and without any data or information or, most 
important of all, experience with these big vessels. 
turns out a boat that was a match for the latest production 
of the man who was supposed to be the greatest yach 
designer in this country. 

While Constitution showed wonderful speed in very 
light weather early in the season, her form did not seem 
to improve to any appreciable extent as the summer pro- 
gressed. She went back to her builders several times 


and they made radical alterations in her rig, but these 


changes seemed to avail nothing. Three complete suits off 
sails were given the boat, but none was better than the 


— 


Sept, 14, 1901.] 


Constitution attribute their lack of success to the poor 
sails furnished them; perhaps this explains in a measure 
the boat’s poor showing, but it is génerally conceded 
that Constitution's crew was not all that might have been 
desired, and the same discipline was not maintained on 
‘Constitution that had always prevailed on Columbia, Sev- 
eral of Constitution's crew left in a body just after she 
lost her mast, and new and untrained men had to be 
secured to take their places. All these little things have 
tended to keep the boat back, but, taking everything into 
consideration, Constitution was a very inconsistent per- 
former, and for that reason she would have not been a 

_ safe boat to defend the Cup. Constitution may be an im- 
provement over the Columbia of 1899, but she certainly is 
not faster than the Columbia of roor. 

Columbia’s sailing this season has been so uniform and 
so satisfactory, and she has been so perfectly handled, that 
all American yachtsmen have unbounded confidence in 
her ability to keep the Cup where it has been for the past 
fifty years. 

Fitst Trial Race, 


WINDWARD AND LERWARD COURSE, 
Saturday, Aug. 31. 

The Regatta Committee was aboard the steam yacht 
Sultana, and the start for the race was made off Brenton’s 
Reef Lightship. At 11:20 signals were hoisted on Sul- 
tana, and the course was found to be fifteen miles to wind- 
ward and return, the direction being $.S.E. Before the 
start the breeze was light from the S.E. A large number 
of steam yachts—in fact, craft of all descriptions—were 
out to see the race. Columbia was the first boat in evi- 
dence at the starting line. Constitution came out a little 
later, with Mr. Nat Herreshoff on board. Both boats had 
been remeasured, and their racing lengths were: Con- 
stitution, 104.T4ft., and Columbia tor.76ft. Constitution 
allows Columbia 1m. and rts. over a thirty-mile course. 

At 11:30 the preparatory signal was given, and 5m. 
later the warning gun was heard. Both boats had set 
large club topsails and jib topsails in addition to their 
lower canvas. Columbia was on Constitution’s weather, 
and in their efforts to get the best of the start, both skip- 
pers got their boats over a few seconds before the starting 
gun. Recall whistles brought both boats back. The boats 
wote around and stood back. -The official time for the 
start was: 


se Bs ioOh pgOBeEC 11 41:15 arene eres 0) 


Aftercrossing, Columbia took a hitch to windward of 
the lightship. At this time the breeze was blowing about 
nine or ten miles an hour, and as the day progressed the 
wind increased. The breeze had shifted a little to the 
eastward, so as to enable the boats to almost lay their 
course for the windward mark. Both boats held on the 
port tack until they had the mark about abeam. Columbia 
went around on the port tack first, and Constitution fol- 
lowed a minute later. The fact that there were two men 
at the wheel on board Constitution caused considerable 
comment. If the boat required two men to steer her in 
the light breeze that was blowing, surely there must be 
something radically wrong. A short hitch was made, and 
then Columbia came about on the port tack agam and 
headed for the mark, Constitution followed a little later, 
and, as she came up in the wind, her jib topsail was taken 
in. Columbia’s jib topsail was taken in when she jibed 
around the mark. The following times show the boats’ 
standing at the weather mark: 

Start, Weather Mark. Elapsed. 


(Olalbii cal onc). Petree bee eae ice mec tae ii 41 15 1 30 45 1 49 30 
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Columbia beat Constitution 1m. 15s. on the windward 
leg of fifteen miles. 

Columbia broke out her balloon jib smartly. Her jib 
and staysail were taken in and a reaching staysail was 


Columbia Constitution 


set. Constitution’s crew worked well at this mark with 
the exception of being slow with the big staysail. Both 
boats set their working jibs in stops on the stays. Con- 


stitution’s followers hoped to see her draw away on the 
reach home, but they were doomed to be disappointed, for 
Columbia slowly but surely drew away from her. Shortly 
before 3 o'clock the spinnaker was put on Constitution, but 
this sail did not seem to help the boat any. No spinnaker 
was set on Columbia, for, barring accidents, she was so 
much in the lead the race was easily hers. Nat Herre- 
sheff sailed Constitution on the run home. The times 
from the weather mark to the finish were: 


Weather Mark, + Winish. Elapsed. 
Vecaveoheadbt hos Rateitiidec dddenoode ts touts b 1 30 44 5 02 08 1 31 25 
(CONSE BOI, Goc0554 Ste 50cm Soped Soc 1 32 45 3 06 OL 33 16 


Columbia beat Constittition Im. 53s. on the leeward of 
fifteen miles, - 

Constitution was badly beaten, but there was no ill feel- 
ing regarding the result of the race. The summary fol- 


lows: 

Start. Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 
Goltim bins aacssels ccs Jl 41 15 3 02 08 8 20 53 319 42 
Constitution .....-.... 11 42 00 83 06 01 3 24 01 3 24 OL 


Columbia beat Constitution 3m. 8s; on elapsed time, and 
4m. 19s. on corrected time. 


Second Trial Race. P 


TRIANGULAR COURSE. 
Monday, Sept. 2. 

Constitution and Columbia weré unable to finish the 
second trial race owing to lack of wind. The Regatta 
Committee was on board the steam yacht Conqueror, and 
at 11:30 they signaled that there would be a postponement 
of the start, as the wind was so light. At 12:35 signals 
from the committee boat annotmced that the race would be 
sailed ovet a ttiangilar course, the first leg of which 
was a beat of ten miles, E. by S.; the second leg a 
reach of ten miles, S. % W., and the last leg a free run of 
ten miles N. by W. % W. 
~ The tug Unique carried club members and guests. Sir 
Thomas Lipton, with George L. Watson, the designer of 
Shamrock IJI.; William Jameson, the famous yachting 
amateur; Ratsey, the sailmaker, and Capt. Sycamore, the 
skipper of Shamrock II., watched the race from the bridge 
of the steam yacht Erin. 

The preparatory signal was fired at 12:50, and the warn- 
ing gun was given at 12:55. The lightship formed the 
weather end of the line, and the Conqueror made the 
leeward end. The starting gun was given at 1 o'clock, and 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


the two boats crossed exactly together 65, later. 
Constitution was.in the weather berth, but scon Columbia 
began to work out of the new boat's lee, and it was not 
long before she was letting the backdraft of her mainsail 
flow into Constitution’s headsails. Constitution came 
about 2m. after the start, Columbia followed 
to draw into the lead, when the boats went around on 
the starboard tack. Columbia was a good eighth of a mile 
ahead. Just after 2 o’clock Coltinth’a crossed Constitt- 
tion’s bows. Constitution seemed to lose headway on 
coming about, while Columbia lost practically nothing. 
The elapsed times for this leg are shown in the following: 


Start. dst Mark, Elapsed. 
(Crehhbhoalovich moe meh ene btoboLobnt cockoby 1 06 00 » 11 08 2 11 02 
(Sui TAU ONE Sore aoorAnn AR EOnt eb o5 1 06 00 8 16 08 2 ti 57 


On the ten-mile beat to windward Columbia had beaten 
Constitution 4m. 55s. 

With the wind abeam the boats stood away for the sec- 
ond mark. Reaching jib topsails were set-on both boats 
and balloon staysails stibstituted for working ones, The 
wind was now very light, and Constitution seemed to cut 
down Columbia's lead a little. Columbia. after hunting 
around for better wind, finally gave it up and set her bal- 
loon jib topsail, and those on Constitution immediately 
followed. suit. The race continued to be monotonous un- 
til the second mark was rounded. Columbia jibed around 


the mark at 4:50:40, and Constitution at 4:55:10. The 
elapsed times for the leg were: 

‘ ; Ist Mark. 2d Mark. Elapsed. 
Colttinbia’ 2.:; 214121 PES he eee to 1108 4 50 40 139 32 
Constitution ssc berrrerc ener: 3 16 08 4 55 10 39 07 


On the ten-mile reach Constitution had gained 255. 

_ After jibing around the second mark ballooners were 
lifted over the stays, and Columbia dropped her pole and 
set her spinnaker, but soon took it in again, which proved 
a hindrance rather than a help to the boat. It was a 
dead, flat calm for some time after rounding, and it is 
under these conditions that Constitution shows up well 
and proyes her ability as a fine drifter. Constitution 
lowered her pole, but did not set her spinnaker. Con- 
stitution ghosted along under her ballooner, and finally 
passed Columbia. The wind came up a little and Con- 
stittition increased her lead, but not for long, however, as 
Columbia at last found herself and again luffed out into 
the lead, and was well ahead when the time limit was 
reached, and the race was declared off. 


Third Trial Race. 


WINDWARD AND LEEWARD COURSE. 
Wednesday, Sept. 4. 
The weather conditions on Tuesday morning did not 
hold out much promise for good racing, but as the day 


" wore on the sun drove away the mist and a breeze sprang 


up from the S.W. At 11:30 sail covers were taken off 
the boats and preparations were made to get under way. 
The Regatta Committee was on board the steam yacht 
Narada, and she took up her position E.S.E. of Brenton’s 
Reef Lightship. A large number of steam yachts were 
in evidence, and among them was Mr. Anthony J. Drexel’s 
new Mareuerite, which recently arrived from the other 
side. She is a beautiful craft, and, next to the Valiant, ts 
ae yacht owned by a member of the New York 

When the two boats reached the lightship the course 
signals were made .on the committee boat. The course 
signaled was fifteen miles to windward and rettrn. 
S.S.W. was the course to the outer mark. The sea was 
very smooth and there was still a little haze hanging 
around. At 12:50 the preparatory signal was given, and 
both boats sent up babyjib topsails in stops before the 
warning signal was given at 12:55. The yachts came 
down to the line on the starboard tack, with Columbia 
to windward. Three times Capt. Barr put up his helm 
and let Columbia stand down almost on top of his op- 
ponent, and then he would luff sharply, and by so doing 
he successfully blanketed Constitution, and yet kept head- 
way on his own boat. Columbia crossed 47s. after the 
starting gun, while Constitution, for some reason, jibed 
around and crossed on the port tack 22s. after the handi- 
cap gun. Both boats stood in toward the Narragansett 
shore, Columbia to windward, with a comfortable lead. 
They held this tack for about half an hour, when Con- 


stitution tacked, followed immediately by Columbia. Con- ' 


stitution had on her old mainsail, and it set better than 
any of the others. Constitution was the first to tack and 
stand in shore again, but Columbia was about almost, as 
soon, The wind now came in from the S.VW., but did not 
benefit either boat. A number of short tacks were made 
by both boats, and Constitution, contrary to all expecta- 
tions, made quite a gain. The mark was rotinded, leav- 
ing it on the starboard hand. The elapsed times for the 
fifteen miles’ beat out are shown in the following: 


y Start Mark. Elapsed. 
ISL IAMER Pie o.len|r een > ore - eateeerceens 1 00 47 3 06 49 2 06 02 
IG orishitirtoae ete cee ak tee sree ieee 1 02 00 3 07 29 2 05 29 


Constitution had gained 33s. 

The speed with which Constitution’s men set the spin- 
naker showed great improyement. Columbia set her bal- 
looner first and her spinnaker afterward. Constitution had 
to lower her babyjib topsail and then set her ballooner. 
Constitution now began to close up on Columbia, and 
after a short while both boats sailed side by side. where 
they stayed for some time, Constitution finally drew into 
the lead. but Capt. Barr “nursed” his light sails a little and 
drew up alongside of Constitution again. As both boats 
were well off theit true course, it was necessary to take in 
spinnakers. Constitution was first to take in hers, but it 
got badly tangled and considerable time was lost. Con- 
stitution flattened down her sheet and tried to get across 
Columbia’s bows, but the hands on Columbia were too 
quick, and their spinnaker was doused and their sheets 
trimmed down. Columbia set a balloon staysail, as did 
Constitution. At this stage Constitution had a good show 
fo win, when a strong puff heeled the boats well down 
and Columbia passed Constitution. Just at this time Con- 
stitution’s ballooner split in two, starting to rip near the 
spreaders. The crew, after some difficulty, got the sail 
on deck. Profiting by Constitution’s misfortune, Coltimbia 
took in her ballooner and set her reaching jib topsail. It 
was a very pretty piece of work, and impressed one with 
the crew’s handiness. No effort was made to set jib top- 
sail on Constitution, as she was so near the finish line, 


213 


The elapsed times for the run home are shown in the 
following ; 


Outer Mark. Finish. Elapsed, 
(Giaphbeoant) - oon ieio4 jouhemntecticnere net Wey cas) 5 03 13 1 56 24 
Moms Ole ean tle tae nares 307 29 5 03 32 1 56 03 


Constitution on the reach home had gained ats. 


Start Finish. Elapsed. © Corrected. 
(Gohbiasil base ce pictndomorien 1 00 47 5 U3 13. 4 02 26 401 15 
Constitution .....- ,...-1 02 00 5 08 82 4 01 32 4 01 32 
Columbia beat Constitution 17s., corrected time. On 


elapsed time Constitution beat Columbia 54s. 


Plymouth Y. C. 


PLYMOUTH, MASS. 
Thursday, Aug. 29. 

Tue first of the Y. R. A. open races of the South Shore: 
circuit was given by the Plymouth Y. C. Thursday, Aug.. 
29. An easterly breeze prevailed at the start, which 
shifted all around later and finally settled in S.W. It was 
yery light, and, although fluky, it could hardly be said that 
one boat was more favored than another. In the 25- 
footers, Flirt and Areyto went over the line before gun- 
fire. The rest went over in a bunch, and, as there were 
several cries of foul, and the breeze was almost at the 
drifting point, the class was recalled and started over 
again. 

On the second start Flirt again went over first, with 
Calypso on her weather quarter. Early Dawn, Thordis 
and Areyto followed. All tacked inshore except Calypso, 
and Calypso made a gain by holding her course. Calypso 
had all the luck for the best part of the course, but the 
others soon got their share on a shift of wind, and Flirt, 
Areyto and Early Dawn passed her, Flirt taking the lead. 
Flirt finished first, with Areyto a close second. Early 
Dawn came third and protested Flirt and Areyto on meas- 
urement. Areyto, in turn, protested Early Dawn. The 
result of the measurement showed all three to be over the 
limit, and the race accordingly went to Calypso. 

In the 2r-footers, Privateer, an old-timer of Hanley 
design, found new life, and bested her newer rivals, Mil- 
dred II., Freyja and Eaglet. She took the lead at the 
start and kept it to the finish. The race of the 18it. 
knockabouts was made most interesting by the very easy 
win of Malillian, a Hull-Massachusetts boat, over all of 
the Duxbury boats. In the. special class Scamper won 
easily, and this was also true of Hustler in the handicap 


class. The summary: 
25-Footers. i 

‘ Elapsed. 
Calypso, A. We ‘Gliesterton.. 2.2.2... s sues e rece ween eee ee cs 2 36 0: 
MiaOLdISe. Wie HOS MR OSECH re eet elise gat 4 Or hispel nteteotote in mer trend 2 44 02 
Hiirt,” Pabyan) and, MeKee. a. occre- cece eee een ts Measured out. 
Arevtoy Ue UD; (Baker. 2. eo. teenie seems ss mrdages Measured out. 
Early Dawn, J. BE. Doherty....-:+---++++++++-++--:- Measured out. 

; 21-Foot Class—Start, 9:45. 

Privateer, J. McConnell, Jr..,...,-....---- RN Meposele Aig 6.2 29 36 
IWeirkstieea |My NSA SD AWW eR got ot ree toy sane bores di 2 32 35 
Freyja, ©) Hi. Goddard......20..3.. qn oretsineice > poestgcs tock 2 35 02 
Eaglet, We S. Burgess. 1.4. cacitteeveecveveses err carne cerns 2 44 12 

18-Foot Knockabouts—Start, 10:05. 
INGEN Se, fee AR estos Pee ooecesat Guetii Das SbpbEtboodeccost: 2 41 10 
Witlacdivewh , INA Ca IT Sly aren sc satecleclidap saad scatterer 2 58 16 
Ustwenvelieee Jel a OyiKAS ye Shc pn Seooe oon domo n Gece Ean) hei 2 59 03 
Sroutless Ebert yas bli tee tetveneseih pitas -eteleseatee coasts alors 3 07 34 
(GYetaa, Usb LOa Me. (pislriyetoe Pn) os Cane seooneod Soccer sho tn ha 3 13 36 
Dazzler, (Goodspeed Bros. 3-526 se ise s ee tenn esc e nes see ees 3 14 53 
Lobster 11, G2 ©. Clappisji.c.- [erterstelecols sa Slats 3 ina acteurs 3 20 37 

_ Handicap Class—Start, 97:55. 
Hustler, Whittemore & Robhbins...... 2 33 15 2 33 15 
Mildred, €. A. Coleman.....-...ss...- 2 37 OL 1 00 2 36 OL 
Dolphin, N: Morton........is.45.055- 2 58 46 5 00 2 48 46 
Auriolus, H. Kellogg.....-...--.--s4: 2 56 44 6 00 2 50 44 
Geisha, W. T. Whitman.............+ Withdrew. 
WWATRATS hha? ey Se ABB SOR Soo ote be oor Withdrew 
IDsrekeseill VR es cde eA AR pA roo oconbbocul Withdrewv 


Special Class—Start, 10:15. 
Scamper, Reed Bros..............-.- 
Fanny D., A. E. Walker 


Cape Cod Y. C. 


PROVINCETOWN, MASS. 
Tuesday, Sept. 3. 


Tue annual Y, R. A. open race of the Cape Cod Y. C. 
was sailed off the club house in Provincetown Harbor 
Tuesday, Sept. 3, in a light easterly breeze. In the 25- 
footers Calypso turned the tables on Flirt. She led 
over the entire course and finished with a lead of over 
6m. In the 21-footers, Mildred II. found her weather and 
showed up in more of the style in which she has raced 
further up in the bay. She won out by a little over 4m. 
In the 18ft. knockabout class Malillian found a rival in 
Mustang, which was designed by Crowninshield for Frank 
Tandy, but which was sold early in the season to D. 
Horne. They made a good race, Malillian winning by 
1m, and 19s. There were also handicap classes for fishing 
boats and dories in which there was plenty of sport. The 
summary: ; 

Class D—25-Footers. 


: Elapsed. 
Calypso, A. W. Chesterton. ...0.--...ses curry tee eeeessitees 218 14 
" Areyto, LL. D. Baker... :esee cee cece erect ee eee ree renee trens 2 24 23 
Tlirt, Fabyan & McKee... 2.2.12. eee c ee eee rete rece ees 2 25 10 
Early Dawn, J. E. Doherty. ::---+.----2.--1ee see ee eeeee eee 2 28 29 
Class S—21-Footers. 
Miuldred! dil.s som TmVMROSES ei -betet eileen re a friend a tartare. 2 04 55 
Privateers whol UWlic@omimel lens ee ee eels te 209 11 
Opitsah, Sv Poster... 222 ieee reser eneceere tenses 211 41 
Tisonas W. Ps Gurleyiseecccuey escent eelee scene nent ley 10 
Tere Vidy) Cs ela. Goddands os tpen-sedsadtlyd sessions Withdrew. 


Westies, JES $Sn RSSreVdh aie uaseooesdcctatcadgnatsnacesse 


Miistang, DL Horne cae cece ad cet ns ese e esse eagiet pense 
; Handicap Class. 
Almayeieee Dl dred 2en genset lu coats tensena saaiene lnm ce tne Somoe: 
Wild Hawn, GC) McNear: . 2. 0 ciccesaeeceasay tees eeess Withdrew. 
Fishing Boats—First Class. 
IGG) EN Gay Le Pee oe bse poB OD OBC Breen! Poetic ose. 2 23 16 
Albert Brown, George Brown........-....20ee- eset e ese eee 2 28 43 
Isysdofearciy Ape Mhojahsistepoteee srr “bor ona Oe Pe BODeOUOb RS besdecwaeee aa aarh SHA Us: 
OlaiDotinion, Co) Maker prac. eb ler eb rr br el ayueue, ae eee Withdrew. 
Fishing Boats—Second Class. 
Suisazay eae icine ee pamie wourmmaccdssucare Céad hin, 2 41 48 
Albert Drummond, J. Williams......:-..+..-.+sccesesenues +2 51 30 
Bessie Kellyqeiy ie Welly ilar. cicc.cutee dtetaisty sta cinereere Withdrew. 
Dories—First Class. 
PAR IMA again lke sae teoe = ea Steet nl sn ainseleasare geen toaury Ta TWEnTsTararaterwre eae hat 1 48 52 
Cre SSE ons ee ba paces Se Saws ce peroeeetin cere riot f +. 2D) 54: 
Tey Wait App eed dedo gst ene: bilan so) bathe taeee e 158 04 


Dories—Second Class. 


Ww, 
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Larchmont Y. C. 


LARCH MONT—LONG ISLAND SOUND. 
Saturday, Aug. 31. 

THe Larchmont Y. C. held a special race on Saturday, 
Aug. 31. A fresh easterly breeze blew throughout the 
race, vatying from eight knots strength at the start to ten 
knots at the time of the finish. At 12 o’clock the prepara- 
tory signal was given, and the schooners were sent away 
at 12:05. The course was triangular, and the E.S.E. wind 
made the first leg a beat. Quisetta was first away, fol- 
lowed closely by Elmina, but Muriel was some minutes 
behind. While Quisetta and Elmina were having a luffing 
match in toward the Connecticut shore. Muriel stood out 
into the Sound on the port tack. Muriel got a favorable 
slant while under the Long Island shore, and she was 
ahead around the first mark, Quisetta and Elmina fol- 
lowing as named. At the second mark of Prospect 
Point, Muriel was still ahead, but Elmina had worked into 
second place, while Quisetta was last. On the first leg on 
the second time around, Elmina took the lead, which she 
held until the finish. 


In the imported class, Hester beat Isolde after a well- 
Isolde reached the first mark on the first 
round ahead, with Eelin second, but on the second leg 


fought race. 


Hester took the lead and won out. 


Altair did not show up in the 5rft. class, so the race lay 
between Humma and Syce, and the former boat won out. 


In the 43ft. class Dorwina won, beating Effort handsome- 
ly, which boat she led from start to finish. The 43’s sailed 
over a triangular course, twenty-two miles in length. The 
18ft. sloops in Class R sailed over a triangular course 
eleven miles in length. Opossum won, Pandora did not 
finish and Neola was disqualified for being out of her 


class. The times were: : 
Class D—Schooners—65 to 75ft Racing Length—Start, 12:05. 
inish, Elapsed. 
Elmina, J. IK, Brewster. ..:.....-+..52--.022-0% 4 48 25 4 48 25 
Muriel, Charles Smithers........---+2+:s++++++- 4 54 45 4 49 45 
Ouisetta, H. J. Lippett...-...-....-.--+-¢---0s- 4 56 58 4 51 58 
Glass I—Sloops—7ft. Racing Length—Start, 12:10. 
Hester, C. F. L. Robinson.....-...-+.++s+0-++ 5 06 35 4 56 35 
ligeitiles Moy MSlOy Amen ar eeineeo co dceueet sso oo 5 18 45 5 18 45 
TDS ER UPR PL UDieyc eeu en Seo eee teens: 5 24 00 5 14 00 
Class K—Sloops—5lft. Racing Length—Start, 12:10. 
Humma, Rogers Maxwell...+...:...+-+es0---3- 4 06 30 3 56 30 
Syce, Cyrus F. Judson...........0.sseseseecse es 4 44 00 4 34 00 
Class L—Sleops—43ft. Racing Length—Start, 12:15. : 
Dorwina, William L: Ward.....-.......-..-..- 4 11 22 3 56 22 
Effort, I. M. Smith...2.2... 7 eee een es sees 4 19 42 4 04 42 
Class R—Sloops—18ft. Racing Length or Under—Start, 12:20. 
Opossum, M. Hazen Raborg.........+..-..+--- 2 49 33 2.29 33 
Boras SWE doe ye Te cig aes ere eweser ste Sle Pappa ale natn 3 10 36 2 50 36 
Pandora, H, B. Towle........... Poets Peaere apes Withdrew. 
IWefile, 2b serer tacts ede eet osatinba sonGsaasasay. Disqualified. 


Hester allows Isolde 8m. 59s. 

Humma allows Syce 38s. 

Neola disqualified, out of her class. 

The winners were Elmina, Hester, Humma, Dorwina 
and Opossum, 

A special race between Isolde and Eelin for a cup 
offered by ex-Com. William S. Ackley, took place, Isolde 
being the winner, 

Monday, Sept. 2. 


The Regatta Committee gave the preparatory whistle at 
11730, and the schooners were started 5m. later, and the 
other classes followed at 5m. intervals. There was a light 
breeze from the eastward at the start, but it increased to 
a ten-knot breeze toward the finish. It was the second 
and final race of a series, for which special cups were 
offered, including one by Mr. W. S. Alley for the cutters 
Isolde, Hester and Eelin. 

In the schooner class Muriel got away before the signal, 
and had to return and cross again. This miscalculation 
cost her about 3m: Elmina was first away, with Quisetta 
a close second. Muriel did splendid work, considering 
her handicap, for she overhauled her competitors on the 
windward leg and took the lead, which she held until, 
turning the first mark on the second round, her balloon 
jib topsail sheet got away and it was necessary to luff to 
secure it, and before it could be trimmed down Elmina 
had passed her. In the imported class Hester again won. 
Syce sailed a splendid race against Humma. It is too bad 
that Syce did not begin racing earlier in the season. She 
is a smart boat, and still has a lot of her old speed left. 
Badger and Merrywing sailed a good race, and the former 
finally won out. The summaries: 


Schooners—Class D—Start, 11:35. 


Finish. Elapsed. 
Elmina, I. IS, Brewster 5 56 08 
QOuisetta, H. J. Lippitt....--.-....+-++++--- a 6 03 00 
Muriel, Charles Smithers.......----- AABKOBSaHES 5 57 08 
Sloops—Class I—Start, 11:40, 
Tsolde, Pred) Hoyt... 2: lscetess-22--e reser tees ee Oot 6 10 54 
Hester, C. L. F. Robinson..:...----+.-+++++++- 5 40 08 6 00 03 
iDveibvoe ary iD, UDIeychsre: Aare oaeen Mie) piety tase eye (oad AIG geet 6 18 42 
Sloops—Class K—Start, 11:40, Q 
Humma, J. Rogers Maxwell...-..---..-.--.++- 4 38 00 4 58 00 
Syce, C. F. Judson......---.s--12sess-eesseeese 4 55 00 4 54 21 
Sloops—Class L—Start. 11:45. 
Dorwina, We. To. Ward... o~ ee es see eee epee en 4 24 38 439 3 
‘Diver, (Ey IMG MSeenbldiicn .5 55s Soap ess Paab pete 4 20 15 4 35 15 
Sloops—Class M—Start, 11:45. a 
Ashumet, Governor Paulding, 2d.............- 5 25 40 5 40 40 
(Giiaivalgniee Sneek oe hep gees oo na ec ROR iO Le Withdrew. _ 
Tilectra) Hi. Hawemeyer, 2-2. - cece s et eceare ere 4 58 50 5 13. 50 
Opossum, H. Ballou..... et fate eee nraiteek 4 51 20 5 03 03 
Spasm, E. ID. Kinga... ..+.-0 reece eyes esse res 4 46 15 5 06 20 
leek, Jp Niseawratly |itasAeinoos basen coneaneosss 4 48 03 5 01 15 
Yawls—Class M—Start, 11:45. 4 
Memory, W. N. Bavier.:..2.2..-6..0censeee ens 5 13 08 5 28 08 
dWeyusty ifojbten JBlyyalleyol | ew peers noone s tore sn 3) ak eal 5 36 21 
Gakanay A, Mic@reery..: ss -c2cee Je see eee cinein 5 41 44 5 56 44 
Sloops—Class N—Start, 11:50. ., 
ANTETY GT, ple miee ATE TE? cet. acs. pistelee wie inte bee mn aieegers 5 14 45 5 24 45 
Oiseau, J. R. Maxwell) Jr... .<-0.... 220... es 5 17 00 5 27 00 
Sloops—Class P—Start, 11:55. e 
Tyo, (Oy 1D) Wore SG - exe habinpndesnuace lai 3 15 40 
Sintolces, Geli Bowiise et ae ean ee mek eaceielebstierraan) alles 3 35 18 
Je Woheetll eA ERR SOREL coc cers Han bee AG A Qo north nc: 3 37 24 3 42 24 
Manhasset Raceabouts—Start, 11:55. 
Badger, Thorsen & J 25nd 3 00 05 
Snapper, A, B. All Bb 5d 3 41 55 
Merrywing, W._M. 53 10 45 
Wipers Vo) ey. ET einiren. oe one fa ool ieee? 3 33 50 3 38 50 
Sloops—Class ©—Start, 12:00. 
(Opitaye A A ye ne aoe eee AL Ped ign Beri ch sitter) bei 4 00 34 4 00 3 
Theavak; Uh) Cap eattl cme see eA Nas ot nS h ome b Tae % 50 00 
ROTA Gules a NDE D Valse arclaryietene stars AP Ree sen eek 3 39 24 
(CAG OY A tin 5a sa Soy Sao em Sone esiee es vowed 1055 415 56 
Neola, CG. 1, Mallory....-:. tedueicea idee peewee 43, 24 3 43 24 
Sloops—Class R—Start, 12;00. 
Gnick-etwebls a Gaaty.aise secen es estar eey semen «1419 14 419 14 
Flim Blam, yyyrrveeseeesagsaseseesesreesensnyer yd (fj {4 4 0G 14 


F 


FOREST AND STREAM. 
ee ee ee 


Mystral, A. C. Bostwick...........+. ee ee 53050 5 30 50 
Opossum, M. Hi Raborg........, Pe ATT 3 25 58 3 25 58 
PAV pipsiesk, HoclC TEE Ee sweeney meee een ln 3 50 55 3 50 55 
Ten Catboats—Class S—Start, 12:05. 

OHISCE FEREEEE Later. Ae ghhe tit Tae Sens eee Fen oe ha 4 05 08 4 10 08 
s Sloops—Class W-—Start, 12:05. 

Pay oEN (d Sigs Tt AAA ru Ate lela? & > bo pel eae eEe 5 55 59 6 00 59 
Pri Dory Class—Start, 12:08. 

BEATS ot St ORBN § 93 coe oar. yy dO Han ose o EE Ee ames on 
ISTOPCHESUIN, net creeeeierts wate e at Aka WA bE ee Winner. 


The winners were Elmina, Hester, Syce, Effort, Leda. 
Memory, Don, Badger, Montauk, Opossum, Louise and 


Sneaker. 


‘Wellfleet Y. C. 


WELLFLEET, MASS. 
Monday, Sept. 2. 


_ [SEPT. 14, 190T. 


Kingston, Y. C. 
KINGSTON, MASS. 
Friday, Aug, 30. 
Tue annual Y, R. A. open race of the Kingston Y. C. 
was sailed off Rocky Nook Point, Friday, Aug. 30, in a 
very light and fluky breeze. It was S.W. at the start and 
shifted from there clear around to E. and stopped at vari- 
ous points between the two. The yachts took various posi- 
tions, as they were favored by the breeze, and the element 
of luck played such an important part that the-actual rec- 


THE annual Y. R. A. open race of the Wellfleet Y. C. 
was sailed in Cape Cod Bay, off Wellfleet, Monday, Sept, 
2, in a moderate breeze from the N.E. Flirt had the best 
of it all around among the 25-footers. As usual, Capt. 
Martin berthed her very nicely at the start, and she opened 
up a good lead to the first mark. On the second leg the 
others moved up on her, but she still held her lead. On 
the last leg she pulled away, and the race was for second 


- place between Calypso and Early Dawn, Calypso winning 


out by a little less than a minute. 

In the 21-footers Opitsah III. sajled a good race and 
won from Mildred I]. by over a minute and a half, but 
unfortunately she got into a mix-up with Privateer on the 


first leg, which resulted in a protest. Opitsah III. was at 
fault, and the clash was witnessed by the judges. so 
there was nothing left for them to do but disqualify her. 
Malillian was the only r8ft. knockabout to show up, and 
she sailed over the course alone for percentage. A handi- 
cap class of yachts and three classes of working boats 
made very interesting racing, the more so because all of 
the contestants were local boats. The summary: 


25-Foot Class. 


WHEE sPubyatiges MiolWee tL apeeeenee cies cestecea st tee tte cee sae 
Calypso, A. W. Chesterton 
Areyto, L. B, Baker........ 
Early Dawn, J E. Doherty 


21-Foot Class. 


Opitsah DELS Sumner Poster. ..02..0...rees en See ooo CODEE 210 25 
Made) MLE, Sy leaeVic ses Uerete eel attain nicl lenetetelotaeninten fe etaeN terrane a) Ys 2 12 01 
RTVateeh. ol) sumac (Crotit1 eG liem [inwerce chee satetcleeaals bivscs es eiclbemcls ents 2 14 26 
sana” (Glee. i Girley. 1a, ocho ree eu eenchon settee ome Withdrew, 
18-Foot Knockabouts. 

WW Eninikhicyals Mobs SSiS Matsa opie Setoe 6 bab dees enob eons RII o 1 35 15 
' Allows. Corrected, 
Puritan, H. K, Cummings. “0 00 00 1 42 47 
Oger see Pe ee 0 03 00 1 46 20 
Alma, T. Eldridge 0 03 00 1 49 10 
IER live TDs RA OB SGA SA SOSASAS 555545 0 38 00 2 00 34 

First Class—Working Boats. 

Allows. Corrected, 

Sweet Marte, G0, (Welonye 2.5 wena ensures as 0) 51 34 1 36 42 
Herbert, A. Atwood.....,.-- Atty Cee Rae ee 0 10 40 1 43 23 
Ecclittin Coe WM alatiy. [oie anne ata pear ene en cy asses be 0 07 38 1 44 18 
Wielliicet) «l) MiNtwoadh nto se saree sata 017 41 1 45 22 
Florence, Walliams & Kemp.......cecce-cceess 0 15 26 1 46 24 
Onmiie, Me TRleasebaebes, 0 PRRs id opp ob earns 0 00 52 1 47 12 
ADE WDM oradol, dee LEE RH Oto Ts pred eds naao oreo 0 00 00 1 47 3 

Second Class—Working Boats. 
IRavborhaioes, debt IYO shar oo 4555 odo 4k APs MT Bo 0 01 50 1 50 55 
\Wiktihes slciyii a eOD OLSt ements aer enter cre 0 00 00 1 56 3 
Gractes  \Vs UDeloryciee teeeaktcmnicebekiatn seh seep 0 08 06 1 58 12 
AGH ESE ONG SETAZTeE want aa eeek tec eke eee chines 0 05 22 2) 09 23 

Third Class—W orking, Boats. 
Palins el) seas ins Ck ea in wep 4. seen. 0 00 00 2 05 25 
SPAND SiS PO SIN O OSS HE bi ae Hae 4 Hee -0 07 50 2 06 39 
PAM Pero, IN. Koen alle gence uperals nists = psn alainstaovicla aya 0 01 02 2 09 00 


Beverly Y. C. 


MONUMENT BEACH, MASS, 
Saturday, Aug. 31. 


ty a light and variable breeze ftom the S.E., the last 
championship race of the Beverly Y. C. was sailed off 
the club house, at Wing’s Neck, Saturday, Aug. 31. May 
Queen again won easily in the 25-footers, while in the 21- 
footers Gadfly beat out Quakeress by less than a minute. 
Eunice again found her breeze in the fourth class cats, 
but won out by only 9s. In the one-design 15ft. class the 


racing was very good, Teaser winning out by 4s. The 
summary ¢ 
25-looters. 
‘ Elapsed. 
May QOueen. D. L. Whittemore...... 32 33 
Aigevexetiiekei, SAD) Te Waves kes Soe ae 2 ee oye ...2 40 51 
eleventh UME Dyakiarell O85 eco ae SAA AeA A? ind IAA AAA A RA 2 42 27 
Woltomis seAutred) MVR TISOIn Adi aien un aare steels tite = eaee eee ae 2 48 02 
White Heron, Waldo Forbes... ccs sececw sees veces esses es 1a D4 42 
21-Footers. 
(Geyabihvs GNIS le Mivag (CTT re ee tte eye Steg oan sh ys oe aoe 1 53 27 
Oiraleeressr Ve) bier Eleni Sots oe ee we aise err seeiee stent nine bree tecaonoans see 1 54 01 
Edith, Clark King..... Beer hota ut tes Ree iAe EE ee oar Saco tee 1 55 12 
IeadianteedeNiswubakcet er CULLEL LOL EL bebe aah ntact te 2 02 28 
IQ U.S, EUS 729A 4 SEBgRnOnBonHoa-Meeagaddanbionpnntiog 2 14 57 
Fourth Class—Cats. 
AD toms Celsey, wid COPE SAGA haben Pel ts is na HRN A hom os MO OSEALS Sf 2 09 10 
VET REM ORI IES CAE Toy ofr BLU haBt ee GRE URES © ccc nace 2 09 19 
pho Pemarn Won Ses aninesor ss. 24 Sitid | oats tne eiUppinieieretnecenreaes 2 09 22 
DeKayck, BRL Ee kohires: alee poor odea > one eek) Leeson ees 210 02 
Flowartls Tele (Gave er k cscs sectontent tart lersio: futon s)ene bare ee ieee 211 10 
IME tte dbprelalstytiitecrrme sAtay> ns boca Ogu Al oe. ola ooaman ee 2 14 08 
15-Footers—One Design. 

UlScea S Gr ele cam Wie nrg ag COSTS WV cle or ener enee tg eraraleMa tara tpea ry Tae eal se od 153 06 
PEAGO.Ck, Sealy SOT oe mon cleietay yy lbatl al dae) eel es metre ines rere Faoy 1 53 10 
ailiadts, glPry OAL. SERREZE AT No rete A ate etree i ESSE Se ocr tet e apes dy 1 54 27 
IMC, AGE BGI THO} NOS eatery et La SOOOOOC OO PEEK N poe 1 56 37 
Eee ctemaleeeel os MIS ACUTE yates ance ceca anne ere rer 1 56 49 
Syentelevey IGhy IL Aside) ele ean I PPEELL Loaad daceri inser ert ce 1 56 52 
Il srelanrgeheorer) ge (EMU Drevb eee SA SOS Gore We aS eoSoeootene 1 57 41 
Goo Byelelia Stock otic. (or. sk eskabiap terior nse ere ols-t 1 58 3 
Wengiey, Ih lesa Suisey bel bras ocd boca eer AAA LAS OO CABAGBS 1 59 02 
Gis en Ase Coolio es =. etn GntGny & feb etereer oases 159 15 


Scituate Y. C. 


SCITUATE, MASS. 
Tuesday, Sept. 3. 


A RACE was sailed between the fleet of small boats of 
the Scituate Y. C. Tuesday, Sept. 3, for prizes offered by 
There 
was quite a lively breeze blowing from the N.E., and 
the race was hotly contested. The run for first place was 
hetween Trojan and Big Liz, Trojan winning out by 27 


Thomas W. Lawson and Dr, Charles E. Dayis. 


seconds. The summary: 


Elapseil. 
Trojan, Rachard) Wirarttiy, 7.0... 2. pean ase tess h areata 1 08 18 
Tig eizs obi Lae AWaik thee eo cle rl- ph eer nee eer eee Erne = 1 08 40 
WIEN ae ho siitharl: ACN a ARR ARPABE RA GeRRRRaner too Sots syc cost 1 21 10 
Tifébr tsb, se db tko nratatsy, Bll) 805 002) ere SERRA AO OR OP Bertie curoceto J 1 23 00 


Columbia: W, Farrar. Tt TAs “a 29 28 


POP ReURE CEE OER SERIO acta) 


ord of racing was not shown by the result. The sum- 

mary: 
Class D—25-Footers. 

TEW.COss lap ela tsa kc Crass a ats. Mans ateeaen a Bree mena aby  arase 1 29 53 
Di ith abryan anid CMGI ees Si tenis pret tascericon en seats ohare en are 1 31 49 
arty, Dewn, a Pa Whertvansssesd trernaseascae sa eeeseae e 1 35 33 
Galy psa, A] iW GEESEERtOM eres sme Peemterer ease 2 gee na eee 1 38 55 
iy Class S—21-Footers. 

Piivaectae dOnt VicGoninel lan Rhee eee etree ere rer err 1 25 24 
Vinh ir ec BIBL AS ee) ONOSER, pe yeriaciaefeleteome tee nace eeaemen ae eenn arar et 1 27 09 
SORTA AWE Sy, TATE CREME oct co pdoco on sb bhe cudstoces gucaesones 1 eral 
Freyja, C. WU. Goddard....... AO Soar iite meri Sold Haare Sone! 1 32 59 

’ 18-Foot Knockabouts. 
VESTAS. [Be sae Citta aise eae een re aie ene cnet eis eee eae ne 1 30 48 
Moladi, te HRAy Nc atiisip re dal emnetie serrate tenis eects eric ate ese ale 1 31 02 
AGineayecalreels Bagel WN Kooks St BOO R ANNE abo sina denboneosatoRotons 1 31 08 
iO Lega EL SCE EL irr tebe wipe a iaie eee ie ene ee ee ae 1 32 18 
Comforter, John Whittemore....,........... Mot Hegrte too tro 15 1 335 46 
SOD SECs LL ys CMO LET fie he tne sate risen ie etetiatearince oto el me etee vetoes 1 34 08 
Qomasbavile Grabeel ishitatrnch oe vt heap trainees sore een 1 34 25 
Daxzlers Goodspeed iBrosess sa es aerators Oreos ae een ee iets) 
Hiclente: ue SAGB ure essitis tienes eeceb ore ates tee ee taeeaaeene 1 35 55 

Handicap Class. 

: Elapsed. Corrected. 
iepoe Wl Os ail WE BSS Meme Sesceceeencrosoone 1 37 01 115 OL 
(Wikereynishiates isiaahie ars tne oe one daeognosdmosooee 1 25 41 119 41 
flustler, Whittemore and Robbins.............. 1 24 03 1 20 08 
iYothovouiery INb WW For rei565 5540 snden4 Soo seo ods? Jac 1 32 06 1 20 06 
PNPURCOIRGES a Bs. Stell Keyes 254A aaah Ie AG ASAE Sous 1 35 08 1 21 03 
‘Chords, Wo A Posteri... cl. DAN SA TNATES Ge 1 AREY 1 21 22 
IVT cine Ciesla Cmeries (Goletigiiln chase sere tes 12901 1 22901» 
Ghallene crea west KO Oly siete ea er aaa a 1 29 15 1 24 15 
ScampeivSaeccMaesvOse oer aioe ie astalde, apateteiolansts 1 28 15 1 29 15 
Geistat iW he \Wihitritanl.. ass ea a alee esas oe T 30 59 1 24 54 
VATITIV Wel ane PABA cal ict og ule eaias nate enero es 13047 , 1 26 47 
inerell Witte owes: sits cease nis dasa ea anincs 1 42 16 1 27 16 
Irae, de Jey. Bees yoe osuherae ont 1 48 45 1 28 45 
spevourtu! Wy CSL hin eee aon See RIT. Sate 147 11 131 11 
Winnetuxet, W. Potter...........c..sctaeee eens Withdrew. i 
Solitaiken Wyse doey Vea keira eles phils x mnie aslatetetensierey tol Withdrew, 


Lynn ¥. GC 


LYNN, MASS. 
Saturday, Sept. 7. 


THe annual Y. R. A. race of the Lynn Y. C. was sailed 
off Nahant, Saturday, Sept. 7, this being the last race of 
the season to be sailed under Association rules. There 
was a very light breeze, S.S.E., which caused the yachts 
to make very slow time over the course, and which also 
prevented many yachts getting around in time for 
the start. In the 25-footers there were only Flirt and 
Early Dawn. Flirt got the best of the start and led 
over the entire course. In the 21-footers Eaglet got the 
best of the start and led on the windward leg to the first 
mark, but when they went off the wind, Privateer caught 
and passed her, finishing with a good lead. In the 18ft. 
knockabout class Malillian had a picnic with Ayaya. 
Vitesse and Toss, 15-footers, sailed a good race, Vitesse 
winning out. There was a big fleet in the handicap class, 
Problem leading all around the course and winning on 
both elapsed and corrected time. The summary: 


Class D—25-Footers. 


r Elapsed. 
Ilbiiepwinelowtabel reeatal UVM Saror gh h oes eco erry e nce ea Sn 2 31 09 
Deinh~ Oza gee [Py ape DOIN. yor Sbepoocogecaurgqegoeicds SHc 2 40 19 
Class S—21-looters. 

Privateers, a) Obi Maco el le) ten ect ee ss aa iee ees seats eaten 2 44 39 
IDE yd N\A shea Sis krincisc, ihre on ta 85 Sodidnn pent bees ess cembn 2 50 42 
Class X—15-Footers. 

WARES, AUR ils C@roYorombSe Apo coos. Hh a pnebih Aaeor si acr ece 1 48 41 
aOTES UE Noy. msikecin ney, 4 485048 Wood occot Money a oodonban sy ern 1 51 05 
Class [—-18-Ffoot Knockabouts. 

Maliiiane bs mo, ePennares... ot eeee nema ech s Sere sh 1 55 40 
Sinn vae VAS PES ING esas Men tele ciaigle cictaletalefaie: starstdatct ris ttcetealebaa 2 03 00 
Handicap Class. 

Elapsed. Corrected. 
erobleng Cw ia: wlslethenterwased nls seacaae a eeee 1 49 54 1 44 54 
Kthtel Wicol and Redmond... .....ccss-cnsaees 1 56 07 1 47 OT 
Mitdred) > Ay Golemeantee.: s nccune aes 1 50 39 1 47 39 
Hustler, Robbins and Whittemore....:........ 1 51 07 1 49 07 
Theodora, Prank Buirgess:....:.. 7-1. --.escweae 1 57 04 1 54 04 
cl ezibameldialy enV nitticrn®) clet ameter seen tae 1 57 45 1 54 45 
Grayhiney Ds Ge anplandsi ees ensanasss-1s 1 55 16 1 55-16 
IBilicboy tee UWSINPSIE As 3 2A5 Rohs Soh eecdeoenndoe: bh 1 59 51 1 56 51 
\Watstoteiitetal, Jewel, ISQeMiie, arn ket hao aehe bens 2,05 22 2 01 22 
lent, Ge tae Rid ewalyn ue ca ee tse fle elalatate 2 03 20 2 03 20 
Biack Gloud, J. Card and! Ray.9.5 254254525565 2 10 21 2 04 21 
eizzie) bey ewomilbhys ros suisse ses alaleseegea este 2 24 39 2 13 39 
DLGie) Weal e Crt yorncest +4 ge reetue vie nro te 2 19 59 2 15 59 
Mcedbyeily MO), [Be WABI beeto An sohnog dancahoote sack 2 26 33 2 16 33 
Wellie “Si, Harry Sparks... ..c.cencaes LOR FRA 2 35 30 2 25 30 


Penataquit Corinthian Y. C. 


BAYSHORE, L. I. 
Monday, Sept. 2. 


THE annual regatta of the Penataquit Corinthian Y. C. 
was held on Monday, Sept. 2. The races were sailed over 
a twelve-mile triangular course off the club house on 
Penataquit Point. The wind was light from the E. and 
N.E. during the race. J. Campbell Smith’s sloop Amy 
Foster won the $500 Lighthouse cup. Mr. Smith is the | 
donor of the prize. The summary follows: 


Class N—Sloops. 


Corrected. 
Eatahy’, lomgeaed (a “Cries mbyel ll Spr th A ARp eye iGo COSOS SON eI 2 34 05 
Pinte ele al eas iet Ce KPO. . senile en ieee eee cty fetes = oer oes 2 51 44 
(Gieetvovantat la leee Lao beyiescy pee chk ete epececan eocecr tint AeA 2 58 17 
Class B—Sloops. 
Stayt oo. ewe aes eet ee MeO ccet pte lk Peers nee aid 2 56. 16 
Class O—Sloops. . 
Wynnabust, ©. De Hart Brower... 20-2. eee 2 42 46 
Dolphie, wy oe Niellen nanan sels sarch oss 222s a0 5 es setae 2 54 42 
Wing and Wing, Charles A, Schieren....................+ 2 58 47 
Class W—Catboats, ; 
SATIS GAuienieeee tue ra seal chia sani ne iar WA Lea estes ieee sii et acdetarte 1 54 10 
derctserS Cah, shettnsn rate eich eices oer praca abo per qo 1 55 40 
Wigintormosae (Ok 20. Mite cliches bo Soor banat nasa Reape o 2 03 31 
Class W—Catboats. 
Kinkie, C. Coddingten...... Persp sieneleghtehe joke: = ssa teenage ee eaeate eRe 2 28 38 
YETTA Laie! OMT ee et MAR oii tual ieee cy ie der Pa +542 384 Ta 
Fie erty eet ers ay A RP eke Cheeni od -co8 ic docs pats saned 45 14. 


Winners were Amy Foster, J. C. Smith; Star, Class B, 
a walkover; Wynnabust, Charles De Hart Brower; Spark, 
M, P, Fuller, and Kinkie, C, Coddington, 
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Corinthian Y. Cy 


MARBLEHEAD, MASS. 

Saturday, Aug. 31, 

THE first squadron run of the Corinthian Y. C. cruise, 

from Marblehead to Gloucester, was most interesting. A 

good easterly breeze prevailed all the way, and there was a 

fine fleet participating. They were divided up into classes, 

as on race days, and the fleet made the best showing of 

any Eastern yacht club cruise for many years. The sum- 
mary of the racing run: 

Schooners—Class Bb. 


: Elapsed Corrected. 
America, Butler Ames.......-......ececeescaees 2 13 48 2 13 48 
Extract) eenlbamesstret wa, \Jitse ieicajitels ciate! are sielere cinittoams 219 40 2 19 40 
s Schooners—Class A. 
Barbaray (cy EY leyatamhe ey sens 2 03 10 
Bahvoons es. 22 Worms ps ieee ae 31 2 26 28 
Glericsak” Wade WV sti 288 Ba BOS Ene Geng ebe ae 3E 2 27 35 
Rondina, D. C. Percival, Jr ; t 2 31 04 
otc a ELM Viltites) eae see meee sleet nee Mints eou UU 2c 2 35 25 

First Class—Sloops. 
Weelisiticte ian eon GO Lucrbaurilyas have esiare Mie kl-fe ss «las = 2 46 45 2 46 45 
: Second Class—Sloops. 
(Oss py ot. UOOKGi, orden ce Ua ose abb Bibb soe 2 30 16 2 30 16 
Miteinia, ) Re I Sewell:=... Sap bin SOUS PR ahd 2 44 453 2 32 53 
Keeapanvtioe WG Si Geitbra: Seyeehocod son dunerserenrts 2 46 24 2 41 24 
Columbine, Webseite yeeros use nessa ee UORae 2 46 22 
(henge, YO) TET, eats ite os oto aae eee 3.17 37 257 37 
Wait, C.D, Wattowright. 2.000. 2. te eee Time not taken. 
Third Class—Sloops. 

Ojvannay IR; Boardman. cevencsces ensiees seo 210 25 2 10 25 
Chewink, F. G. Macomber, Jr.........----++++- 2 11 31 211 31 
Brigand, H. A. Morss...... : pea code i: 2 49 24 2 29 24 
Geisha nommeVILeSaweokacest + ease baneta cam hen) ss 3 06 26 2 46 26 
Tievalcalenig (O50 IPS. MRS) Rett = co ee eso onnicn 3 38 18 3 08 18 
Lurline, C. Wilson......-...... .. Time not taken. 
(Cyervoangs iby Aen 85 5 § yaduns glo hao seoae oonane Time not taken, 

Fourth Class—Raceabouts. 
Srheviethaate ANWG (Teo JeNoniallar Ae AAA ORR aackoS O68 2 24 52 2 24 52 
ikke, WORDS ager ereahor, Uheag nun. ssecc donors ONAN Oe 2 26 04 2 26 04 
Pomipsliag eRe Gay ROD DIS suse deslelecaeees a5 2 28 07 2 28 07 
Rinaway, Gad, G. Bo Dweed 2. 22.25 7025 rseeceet 2 31 OL 2 31 10 

Fifth Class—nockabouts. 
Zvobichy 8s AWS Midd aarianoodnohe bobeoegodecce bes 2 37 03 2 87 03 
SM Tere saat) A) rvs ieleletyas teens ein «crue vide esis eisetiet 2 52 17 2 38 17 
Thistle, A. HW. MeKantron....0.0e tes 2 51 43 2 41 43 
Retrievers hie ee UBerSOnes sy sssnsesee eset es 2 57 26 2 57 25 


The regular race of the Corinthian Y. C., which was to 
have been sailed on Saturday, Sept. 7, was postponed be- 
cause of the critical condition’ of President McKinley. 


Duxbury Y. C. 


DUXBURY, MASS. 
Saturday, Aug. 31. 

THE annual Y. R. A. open race of the Duxbury Y. C. 
was sailed off the club house Saturday, Aug. 31. There 
was a steady, moderate breeze from the eastward, by long 
odds the best day of the races in Plymouth Bay. In the 
25-footers Calypso went over the starting line before gun- 
fire, and had to recross, but quality in a breeze soon 
counted, for she caught the leaders before half of the 
course had been sailed and Jed to the finish. Areyto 
finished a close second, but was ruled out on Flirt’s pro- 
test. Privateer won her third race of the series in the 
21-footers, beating all of the new cyacks. The 1Sit. 
knockabout class was made up of local boats, Trouble, de- 
signed by Fred Lawley, winning handily. Two handicap 
classes furnished interesting racing. The summary: 


Class )—25-Iooters. 


ete 
Calypso, A. W. Chesterton... 2 ..eeee eevee seer ee eee eeenen eats 
Mere. TL. D. Baker. .... 5... 0. eee e eee te tenet eee as 1 50 46 
Plirt, Fabyan and McKee....7---...-cesc cece eer eee een eaes 1 52 Qa 
Early Dawn, J. 12. Doherty...-.--....-.----+-++ ene Pow tte 1, 53 32 
Class S—21-Footers. ‘oe 
Privateer, John MacConnell, Jt... 1..---s.cceeeeeerereseeee es 1 56 07 
Mildred [1., S. T. Moses........ PE Nei ea atagerss 1 57 au 
Opitsah [11,, Sumner Foster...--......ssesee essen teen eee 2 00 25 
Eaglet, W. S. Burgess.......... aR Sena PUT ARIN EM rat peiete foe etal 2 ba 43, 
Freyja, C. N. Goddard... ........-. eee eee ester rest cece eens 2 05 41 
Halcyon, S. C. Winsor. .....-.. cee ee rer rete e reece een ees 2 07 30 
Scamper. Reed Bros......--------eereneereer tree eres teense 2 It 25 
Fanny D., F. E. Walker...,.----- sss cee ee erect rere neers 2 23 06 
i8-Foot Knockabouts. A 8. 
Trouble, J. H. Funt...... AER Site Bro, a isosteecttace cites Sid netriy ie 2 18 53 
Kittawake, H. M. Jones.......2-.. cece cece erect e renee tenes 2 16 3 
Miladi,) BF. Ra Adamis, .- 2.2.2.0... ee eine eee aes ewe ees eaeee 217 20 
Oom Paul, G. P. Cushman. .i..-.ee. cece cece erect eee eeeease 218 3 
Dazzler, Goodspeed Bros.........0.eessee ese e seer rere trees 2 21 20 
obster Ii, G. @ Clapp... paises sg pegs acess Sear netete 2 24 52 
Comforter, John Whittemore,.......0.0.s0cce este cree eee eee 2 26 04 
Belene W.,0 9. IBUreessts. 2... ce ee ets ag ngs secs -.2 28 43 
First Handicap Glass. 
- Elapsed. Corrected. 
Wetlibewal al, SOM Ne TOt) erin) Ss teieoeeece nf tsoe 2 07 42 2 00 42 
Hustler, Whittemore & Robbins............+-- 2 11 00 2 04 00 
Thordis. W. U. lFoster...... Ha el Paes 05 2 04 20 2 04 20 
Moondyne, Shaw Bros...... ..+s+-eeesee renee 1-2 20 42 211 42 
Second Handicap Class. ,, 
Challenge, FE. B. Atwood.....-sisyeieee sees eee 2 09 54 2 09 54 
merrell) “Wans Thow. 2 -. 0... oe ss see cease 217 52 2 12.52 
Rirdusay WW) Bursesse cscs t ese eee 219 02 2AT 02 
Dolphin, N. Morton................0+.s.+sseee: 2 21 09 217 09 
Seaweed, Thomas Dimon..............----+++45 2 34 46 2) 22 45 
i \Gaasoleuisy, UBL, git@aMoyed Wann nao iA 235 42 2.23 42 
Solitaire meis Labaheer, on adetige lets css veo ars 2 36 18 2 24 18 
NAT ETESEA aCe Tee MW ioe la ULC etme t= cles cncnreld’s cc's wiprerern 2 35. 06 2 25 06 
iptsekerest, Oy fatbiatap yy eh etry oe Can One 2 35 12 2 25 12 
[extemal yee or heen tee rere coe se «ok oNa UD 2 38 05 
TPambyey |p AG Weiitaes. 2559508 Sooettedcodes Sonar 2 58 48 2 38 48 
Imp, N. K Norwood..........-. ESS oder mete 2 56 12 2 41 12 


Y. R. A. of Massachusetts. 


ANNUAL RENDEZYOUS. 


Wirs the closing of the racing season the Yacht Racing 
Association of Massachusetts held its annual rendezvous 
at Nahant and Hull, Saturday and Sunday, Sept. 7 and 8. 
There was so little wind Saturday afternoon that many of 
the yachts of the fleet failed to show up at Nahant. In 
the morning, after colors, the fleet dressed ship and orders 
were given to proceed to Hull. There the fleet was en- 
larged by arrivals from Dorchester and Quincy bays, there 
being fully 150 yachts gathered by 2 in the afternoon. At 
3 the preparatory signal was given from the flagship, and 
15m. later the fleet passed in review, the yachts dipping 
their ensigns as they went under the bow of the flagship. 
The fleet then sailed around the southerly end of Ped- 
dock’s Island and passed up the West Way, passing again 
in review of the fagship off Marine Park pier, after which 
the fleet was disbanded. It was a beautiful day with light 
air and smooth sea, and the sight of the yachts coming 
up the West Way was one that is not soon forgotten. It 
Sa as though there were nothing in the harbor but 
Sauls, a 


Huntington Bay Y. C. 


HUNTINGION BAY—LONG ISLAND SOUND. 
Saturday, Aug, 31. 

Tur Huntington Bay Y. C. held its special races on 
Satutday, Aug, a1. Seven classes filled. The 36 and 30 
footers sailed over a course of five legs. in all sixteen 
nautical miles. The other classes sailed twice over a 
triangular course, in all ten miles. The wind was light 
from the S.E., but freshened, and the finish was in a 
good whole-sail breeze. The summary: 


Class M—36ft. Sloops and Yawls—Start, 12:25, 


f Finish. Elapsed. 
ANSE, I) CGR ty oe thi eo | eae cee Be CEDEHe 6 46 08 6 21 08 
Hlentony, We. UNE WBavidiays. gael ssecmee «se 643 43. 6 18 43 
Special Class—Match Race—Start, 12:35. 

Empress, August Hekschia...+...c..20----eeees 5 02 25 6 33 25 
Wifeweikeyesh toro Loaner n ee ok Coe be onghe ros 5 09 57 6 34 57 
Classes N and S—20ft. Racing Length—Start, 2:12:40. 

Rlatinali,, RF TP PGOOKG seen uundsiig ss covets Disabled. 

Orseaiy, Gy) Le Wierries Sa een ate gueett. badeaiae. » 6 41 13 4 29 25 
Wilerion: AL Ei UAl Kei: Se ami aes Sasa eaaety yee 6 45 15 4 37 30 
Raceabouts—Start, 12:45. 

Badger ‘Mhorson. Se foneSer. sareereoncel seuss: 3 06 35 3 39 35 
Meraye \Vattee bien Vin Cratleny tntueectite rset dat 3 03 09 3 41 09 

rr Classes R and W—I8it. Sloops—Start, 12:50. 
Oyibiyays OE iMiGrsetaers ae seendes peed ene pean. 3 26 34 
Ritts sbarclayansVcticlenc sen eecer settle leecids 8 22 05 3 28 05 
Vagabond, M. Brusselle.....................00- 3 25 02 3 25 02 
UTS Rea RINE, Eick is Wea ARAB ER AL BEeemee a Disabled. 

_ Classes © and V—2ift.—Start, 12:55. 
Montauk, J. 5S. Appleby.........:.....-, bl tok OF 2 28 10 2 27 10 
Ou6 cls es ebla mon ce eem acne mm aie Hee earn 3 30 38 3 24 17 
REAM VVRe litte stares coke ct Mat raters crete oboe bd ket 3 24 35 
(OS a nIA NEM Gl: Wechan cc ce etal arp ee shiee OeeS ser eer 3 42 20 3.13 20 
3 Classes R and W—Start, 1:00, 

PANU MIpere es eli orema wend ada d dceaed.tc 3 48 22 2 48 22 
la kibyatene Ie pa Reyel ihe ea 8s set ry aces pane 3 50 44 2 50 44 
@abacnew bh BAL wiress epee erees re ne rn. cp 4 03 25 3 03 25 
J yichoy Ne Olsen deWopsia test lye A NAD Er ever Withdrew. 
Reet Ly LOC Re tet act ern sire ed cialis ies apcemctt Withdrew. 
Haleyon, John N. ID es15 Gad hononnert a eaeer eer. Withdrew. 


Keyport Y. C. 
KEYPORT, N. J. 
Saturday, Aug, 31. 


THE first annual open regatta of the Keyport Y. C. was 
held on Saturday, Aug, 31. The races were sailed on 
Raritan Bay, and a strong, twelve-mile breeze blew 
throughout the race. Prizes were awarded to the winners 
of each class. The course was a triangular one. The 
results follow: 

Class A, Open Cats, 16 to 22ft—Won by Whiff, Se- 
waren Y. C.; Rascal, Sewaren Y. C., second; Mary, Bur- 
rowes brothers, Keyport, third. 

Class B, Cabin Cats—Won by Ethel, Sewaren Y. C., 
beating Dad, of Sewaren, by 22m. 

Class C, Cabin Sloops—Won by Com, H. A. Young’s 
Youngster; Mary C., South Shrewsbury Y¥. C., second. 

Class D, Power Boats—Won by William E. Wooley, 
Keyport. 

Class E, Surf Boats—Won by William Watts; Peter 
Force, second. 

Class F, Open Sloops, 14 to 20ft——Won by Rita, New 
York; Rainbow, second. 

Class G, Half Raters—Won by Cook brothers’ Yes Yes. 


Newport Special Thirties. 


NEWPORT, R. I. 
Thursday, Aug. 20. 

Mr. Herman B. Duryea offered a cup for the Newport 
special thirties, to be sailed for on Thursday, Aug. 29. 
Mr. W. Butler Duncan, Jr., the managing owner of Con- 
stitution, sailed Carolina to victory. The wind was from 
the S.W. and the course was from Brenton’s Cove to 
Jamestown and. then out to Brenton’s Reef buoy- and re- 
turn. It was a pretty start, Mr. Duncan crossing with 
the gun and in the lead, which he increased to the outer 


mark. On the run home he was crowded by Hera and 
Esperanza. but he held his position and won by 52s. The 
start was at 4:22. The summary follows: 

Finish. Elapsed. 
[Grvrolebarine 42, | MOE A eer ors RE ER HRApoS 6 11 50 2 33 50 
alee IRS BNE ISIE, paras. hs tt ie boadharso edie 6 12 42 2 34 42 
Esperanza, El. -O> Hlavemever, Jriss+.<-s.5.. 0: 6 12 58 2 34 58 
Warwa ) RSD bmodkse se oe eeae se Deyo BRERA 6 15 02 2,37 02 
Barbary, ave elenitinertiardamies tales acess pepe Hee © 6 18 28 2 40 28 
Ieresraxornh. Ifo) US Ure ahas to. Sprddeoeeotn oe potad 6 26 15 2 48 15 


Marion Y. C, 


MARION, MASS. 
Thursday, Aug. 20. 


A NOVEL race was sailed by the Marion Y. C. on Thurs- 
day, Aug. 29. The skippers received instructions from 
the shore in their skiffs, rowed to the yachts and went 
once around the cottrse. Then further instructions were 
received from the judges’ boat. Reefs were tied in and 
they went around the course again. Each boat lost a 
man overboard, who swam to the judges’ boat. It was one 
of the most interesting races that has been sailed during 
the season, The summary: 


Elapsed. Corrected. 
Weeweautit, William Bullivant..,,........... 00 50 47 00 50 4 
Albatross, Allen Weeks- 0... 6s+-2+22209a0ss+ 00 55 40 00 51 10 
Bish Wallis: Sewerancere..ovess shoes eee 00 55 30 00 51 30 
Shrup, Maurice Richardson..,,+.4+-..+..2... 00 57 18 00 54 18 
Betty, Amthir istome.. 62... ehs~ settee eee 00.58 46 00 55 16 
Vi Ose? soso Shon hoses ee bseHsoOanccbrstcesohabsa0 Withdrew. 


: Pavonia Ye 


NEW YORK BAY. 
Monday, Sept. 2. , 


Tue Pavonia Y. C. held a regatta on New York Upper 
Bay in a light easterly breeze on Monday, Sept. 2. The 
elapsed and corrected times were not given out. Large 
boats went over the Swinburne Island course, while open 
and cabin catboats sailed twice around Robbins Reef 
Lighthouse from the Bayonne club house. Summary: 

Open Catboats—Com. O. F. Roe’s Bell beat Mr. Will- 
iam Poland’s Emma K. 

Cabit Catboats—Mr. George Taggert’s H. H. Holmes 
beat Loretta and Water Lily. ; 

Sloops—Mr. Tate’s Nomad beat Wannett and Avona. 

Yawls—Mr. Figueria’s Zoraida beat Forsyth ITI, and 
Avonia. J . 


Canarsie Y. C. 


SANDS POINT—JAMAICA BAY, 
Sunday, Sept. 1. 

Tue Canarsie Y. C. held a regatta on Sunday, Sept. 
1, off the club house at Sands Point, Canarsie, L. I. 
Soon after the start Yank took the lead, and held it until 
the last leg, when, after rounding the buoy of Barren 
Island Point, Irene, G. Martin, went to the fore, and 
after a magnificent bit of windward work passed Yank 
and won the Vice-Commodore’s cup in the class for 
cabin catboats. Irene, Athala and Yank all crossed the 


finish line within fifty-five seconds of each other. The 
Ssunimar;es : 
Cabin Catboats. 
: Start. Finish. ~ Elapsed. Corrected. 
Irene, G. Martin....10 51 45 12 59 37 2 07 52 2 05 02 
Athala, Northbridge.10 51 55 12% 59 52 2 07 59 2 OT 59 
Yanks Ch) [sive lee 10 52 35 1 00 07 2 08 52 2 OT 32 
Tassie, Mletcher...... 10 51 10 1 12 30 2 21 20 2 18 54 
Open Catboats. 
. Start. Finish Tlapsed. 
Aurora, A. Wireching.......... 10 55 12 12 56 21 2 00 09 
Mee MES hy aI ay side wee dowd 10 55 10 12 57 06 12 01 26 
Ipnehnaee sty, Mele ieneyene. hyena ah 10 56 35 1 08 48 2 12 13 


Monday, Sept. 2. 


Another race was held by the Canarsie Y. C. on Mon- 
day, Sept. 2. The wind was light when the yachts started, 
blowing from the E., and the water was smooth. The 
race was open to all club boats. -The course was from a 
stake boat off the club house, through the breakwater, to 
a mark boat off the Hassock, thence to the club house, 
three times around, a total distance of twelve nautical 
miles. Aurora won in the cabin cat class; Ideal was first 
home of the open catboats, and Athala won from Irene. 


The summaries: 
Cabin Catboats. 
Start. Elapsed. 
Athala, G. Northbridge............ 10 3% 05 3.19 25 


Irene, George Winters, fouled Black Diamond and with- 
drew. 


Finish, 
1 56 40 


Open Catboats—23 to 25ft. 


Aurora, A. Woirsching............ 10 45 00 1 36 15 2 51 15 
Tam O’Shanter D. J. Tinsley, Jr.10 45 00 Withdrew, 

Dhe Caddie, Te, Hie -Garris.-2... 10 41 25 Withdrew, 

t Open Cathoats—20 to 23ft. 

Ideal, W. H. Sampson........ ...10 41 37 1 58 22 316 45 
Vision, C. B. Fitzmaurice........ 10 41 4 1 58 11 316 15 


Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C. 


OYSTER BAY——-LONG ISLAND SOUND, 
Saturday, Aug. 31. 


A SPECIAL race between the Seawanhaka knockabouts 
was sailed on Saturday, Aug. 31, in a light southerly 
breeze, over the inside triangular course, which is six 
nautical miles in length, covered twice. Wyntje led nearly 
all the time from start to finish. The times: 


Start. Finish. Elapsed. 
Wyntje, Sherman Hovt............3 20 00 5) BA 2 11 12 
Marcia, Dresser and Jacquelin....3 20 00 5 35 08 2 15 03 
(CON Bea Me SMB OEIM 8 Soe orceoeaued 5 20 00 5 38 30 2 18 30 
Mistral, FE. J. Lowe..... Re Cees AU AND) 5 AT 3i 2 27 35 
Heron, F. R. Concert. ..3 20 00 5 48 42 2 28 42 
Nacodo, C. W. Wetma .3°20 00 a elaps Ts, 2 33 15 
Lucille, H, Hi. andon..-..s 3 20 00 5 59 20 2 39 20 
Vagrant, Brown & Lowe,.,.......3 20 00 6 05 25 3 15 25 
Monday, Sept. 2. 


The special race of the Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C. 
for a‘trophy offered by Frederic R. Coudert, Jr., was 
decided off the home of the club, Centre Island, on Mon- 
day, Sept. 2. Gowan, owned by F. €. Stewart, and R. W. 
Gibson, won the prize. The race was sailed in a light 
southeasterly breeze over a course of six miles to lee- 
ward and return. Marcia D., Le Roy Dresser, and H. B. 
T. Jacquelin came in second, and Wyntje, Colgate Hoyt, 
finished third. 


Bayswater Y. C. 


JAMAICA BAY. 
Monday, Sept. 2. 
Tue Bayswater Y. C. held a regatta on Monday, Sept. 
2, on Jamaica Bay. The course was from the club house 
down the channel to a mark boat in Sweetwater, thence 
back to the starting line. This course was covered 
twice. making a distance of ten miles. The summaries: 
Cabin Sloops—Start, 11:30. 


Finish. Elapsed. 
(Oaks, [fe TSI. Mia s@ ek he cporentenu soso ss sob Obes: 1 54 35 2 44 35 
Iolema JDM GEE MSheealges Pe AO es ar ie ose oe 1 57 58 2 46 48 
Second Class Catboats—Start, 11:20. 

Wletistslerge uN fee leone Vier CON cirmacinccl seer eeeenetece eevee ate 1 59 15 2 ada 
NUS ES ISI PL ONCE Waa eS AAA AL BOP OE ERO Ate 2 01 20 2 41 20 
Third Class Catboats—Start, 11:25. 

INiosHantsy; Ths bale UNWopcililg no dep octseeoecarctroctnee 2 41 35 216 34 

Wilkirpareta IBY RUC iEy eee tme atc lisbiootnondanoohdbse Withdrew. 

Silane Ue eMinrenees Rts saat be, Sanna cis le, See cat) 1 08 30 
Sharpies—Start, 11:30; 

Wharton. as UNO rep) lito ie lole clelelale cletersielsls-clelelleee efrierele 1163 02 2 27 02 

IMIARUE, AVS BS ICRn eS Oak HE Ao COA EObORAES Su65b54- 1 04 25 1 03 26 

Wheres ih! Wskelahaveoy dle eee FAS aS BARBER E SA55 56 955055 Withdrew. 


The winners were Olga, Mattie, Norma and Marion. 


Indian -Harbor Y. C. 


GREENWICH—LONG ISLAND SOUND, 
Monday, Sept. 2. 


THE Indian Harbor Y. C. gave a handicap race on Labor 
Day, Monday, Sept. 2, There were eleven starters, and 
among them were cats, yawls, sloops and raceabouts, The 
handicaps ranged trom 5 to 20m. It was a ten-mile race 
over the club course, and the boats made good time in a 
fair breeze from the E. Cymbra, which started last in the 
race, crossed the finish line first, 1om. in advance of the 
raceabout Spindrift. The times-were: 


Start. Finish. 

Tojoneing ARTE: MA de dben ape do sdene Soebb bLibenpasoo 2 05 00 5 27 31 
Rea ne Ea a TARO OR Se PRE 2 10 00 5 33 49 
SBR) Rsoeolet coast nc aderouncbpergnccn urs niaite: 2 10 00 Le Te we 
Ua Ment nner eee enone Saami pend Neat a ares wet nt dz tees 2 10 00 Wc 
(EGS OY hysaaaneri Ge aNern nn hook cd auheoh ste 2 25 O0- Sead hy oes 
[LASSIE gopebnpuued vero ote DpH oeE taney IObL 5 3 2 25 00 5 36 42 
TRY AL eaesoisn sour Autur fecbeen bo manene cea ai tet sa ATT 5 20 03 
IRSorae TER aG Ls Ab Andone ander eiAsder canted Abe 2 45 00 & 1931 
MiGiah? 4+ gAsannkuanboecneonedteenee: Hondas nebo He aeAte O05 ee ee). 
Spemadtiate oii ee pce cvin ele twats enter slcials 2 50 00 5 19 02 
(Cini li aur nee seers. cedobecrecddronparcresccanaas UU) 5 09 SL 

*Disqualified. 

7Time not taken. 

tTime not taken. 

**Withdrew. q 4 + Cr Se 4 


2i6 


Williamsburg Y. C. 
PLUSHING BAY—LONG ISLAND SOUND, 
Sunday, Aug. 25. 

Tp ladies’ day regatta of the Williamsburg Y. C. was 
sailed on Sunday, Aug. 25, in a light N.W. breeze. The 
course sailed was, starting by crossing an Imaginary line 
drawn between the club house and a buoy anchored oft 
shore; thence to the spar buoy off College Point 5; thence 
‘to the spar buoy off Hunt's Point; thence to starting line. 
‘The direction of the wind was such that it made the first 
leg a beat to windward, the second a reach with booms to 
‘port, and the third a run. The summary follows: 


Sloops—Class A. 


Start. Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 
TPortiaw he seyeeepsar eee 1 10 00 2 45 10 1 35 10 a a 0 
(yemder), 1b ae oonedae 1 10 00 2 10 00 1 00 00 05 


Sloops—Class B. 


Whi 1 10 00 2 21 50 1 11 50 111 25 
wines i: nee WEL 1 10 00 2.55 47 145 47 1 45 47 
Sloops—Class D. 

0 2 56 25 1 46 25 1 46 25 
pe Bis eee) ay 09 2 45 55 1 35 55 1 35 10 
ETRE, men oe ae 1 10 00 3 28 40 218 40 2 10 00 

Class E—Cabin_ Cats. 

Si ace ae 1 15 00 3 AT 40 1 32 40 1 32 40 
Ser ahaee ee sa aoe {1 15 00 253 45 { 38 45 487 15 
Class F—Cabin Cats. 

RRacilessh asia fee ite 1 15 00 2 22 30 1 07 20 1 07 30 
Fibeor! Ngee. aerate 1 15 02 9 22 02 1 07 02 1 07 02 

ES RESTED erat Cnaen eee nena 1 15 00 3 04 00 1 49 00 
Class G-—Cabin Boats. 
ati: Peat Pe (iso). 63 06530«0=CO SL BCC al 
TSS TSH ECE Leet eee 1 15 00 2 51 10 1 36 10 1 
Class H—Open Cats. 4 
PORT A Ea “4 30 00 47 Sl) aot ast 1 27 37 
Bidith mali serene hp 12000 Disqualified, 
Little Dean.....--..--- 1 20 00 Disqualified. 


White Rose, Eagle, Cupid, 


j * Fl B rth d K,, 
The winners were bertha &,, Eaith M. and Little Dean 


Reckless, Florence and Echo. 
were disqualified. 


Jamaica Bay Y. C. 


ROCKAWAY BEACH, L. Tf. 
Monday, Sept. 2. . 
‘ maica Bay Y. C. held a regatta for sailboats an 

ane eee the club house at Holland’s Station, on Mon- 
day, Sept. 2. The race of the launches was to start first, 
but as several could not be ready 1n time, the committee 
decided to send off the sailing yachts ahead of them. The 
wind at the time the preparatory signal was given, at 
3:20, was from the N. of E., which made it a run down 
to the first mark at the spar buoy, oft Block House Point; 
a beat to a stakeboat at Broad Channel, and a broad reach 


home, The summaries: 
—C] A. 
: Tannen e tart, ey pee 
i reese ee) 3 43) 57 5 25 44 
eo ene ae i stew. 3 44 50 5 28 12 1 43 22 
: j Launches—Class B. 
Arville, F. Huber...---c+-reeresees 3 49 12 5 39 15 f, 1 50 13 
No Name, NYE) Utes Sq s eso 3 49 3 Disable eee 
Mamie, C. P. Frey....-.:.0sss rere 3 a - 5 48 50 
Cabi atboats. 
Bakes : Caesatn Saat pits se 
Lulu, W. Marion....--. 3 30 27 5 34 28 4 01 1 54 01 
ia, i 3 5 36 18 2 05 58 2 05 18 
Julia, B. J. Brainerd..3 0 20 2 se a ibs ae ee 


123 20 
recat Be ae Beg 3 42 15 Withdrew: 


So oC aa 


Cohasset Y. C. 


COHASSET, MASS, 
Saturday, Sept. 7. 

Tue postponed Labor Day races for the knockabouts 
wot the Cohasset Y. C. were sailed over the regular club 
‘courses, off Cohasset, Saturday, Sept. 7, in a light south- 
easterly breeze. In the regular class Monsoon had a very 
‘soft time of it, winning by over Iim. Fancy ralso had an 
easy win in the special class. The summary: 


c ak Class. ; 
Knockabout Elapsed: 


19 55 
Monsoon, John Knowles. ::....0.:seereee teen ene etree tees 2 1 
Elinor, 5. K, Moors....cccecsevsssescsrt sees cceenn esse scenes : 21 a 
Remona, G. Crocker... ..ccseree eter cress ecee estes eects eens 2 i ie 
Barracuda, H. C. Burrage...-...-s.esce eee t ee reece seen 2 sa 
Wereid, W. R. Sears.......-.- rennin Ree ren hAlet aycrmonctt emt 
Parelda, A. Bigelow, Jr.-.-.--css:seececee este tense estes : ai a 
Delta, R. B. Walliams....... SR AGao re goCN EPL ODernr pe 29 3 
Special Knockabout Class. ae 
Fancy, C. W. Barron. ........sec2-2 eee tee cere ern ns 2 ee ‘t 
Fly, Miss Martha Waldron.......00----+++1eepeereeneessnees { 


Savin Hill Y. C. 


DORCHESTER, MASS. 

Monday, Sept. 2. 
Tue last race of the season between the one-design sail- 
ing tenders of the Savin Hill Y. C. was sailed off the 
club house Monday morning, Sept. 2, for a silk pennant 
presented by Loring Sears. There was a lively breeze 
moving from the eastward, and the boats spread out more 
than is their custom, The McCurdy tender won by neatly 


2m. The summary: 


R. S. McCurdy... ccc cerencc eee c ee ys bene eet eects 
Tin (SCI en ep les sel beerte ghee sour Wtgh coe eae = as winte slag etele plntajeg ote 


W. F. 
J. E. Robinson......2...2++-+-+ 

TOD FAA ih, teteghndnt sem: doce yire rs pore 
Archie Mcfnnes 


Scott 


Rifle Range and Gallerp. 


Wational Rifle Association. 


apt. Wittram B. Martin, of the Second Regiment of New 
Pees won the Wimbledon Cup with a score of 136, The scores 
were: ; : 

ohn Corrie, New York, 124; Lieut. W. W. Cookson, Washing- 
ee 120; Capt. S. S. Stebbins, Washington, 129; Robert Byars, 
New York, 128; George H. Doyle, New York, 123; William F. 
Leusehner, New York, 125; William De V. Foulke, Philadelphia, 
122; G. B. Young, Washington, 118; Horace M. Bell, Washington, 
117; William H. Bull, New Jersey, 116; S, B. Welterald, Washing- 
ton, 114; A, E. Perkins, Philadelphia, 114; Capt. W. EF. Whitte- 
more, New Jersey, ii4; George Daube, New York, 110; John Mal- 


ewe 


_ but Brannagan did fine average work with his revolver. 


colm, New Jersey, 109; H. J. Cenact, New Jersey, 106; L. Bowen, 
Rhode Island, 105; George C. Shaw, Washington, 96; W. Tewis, 
New Jersey, 90; Arthur Rowland, New Jersey, 89; W. C. Gannon, 
New Jersey, 89. About a dozen other contestants withdrew, not 
having scores good enough for a possible win- 

For the Schuetzen team championship the Zettlers, of New York, 
entered two teams, The scores -were as follows: 

First team Zettlers, 282; second team Zettlers, 252; Manhattan 

Rifle Association, 246; Italian Shooting Association, 167. 
_Vhose who made up the winning team were: H. M. Pope, F. 
C, Rous, M. Dowler, L. P. Hansen and B. Busse. On the sec 
ond team of the Zettlers were E. S. Pillard, C. G. Zettler, G. 
Schleicht, B. Zettler and G. D, Weigman. Schleicht made the 
high score, 68. 

The Irish riflemen practiced all day Au&. 31 on the 1,000-yard 
range. As a compliment to them, the New Jersey State Rifle 
Association, acting on the suggestion made by Goy. Voorhees 
and Gen. Spencer, has arranged an all-comers’ match. Cash 
prizes of $500 have been offered. They are divided as follows: 
$150, $100, $60, $50, $40, $30, $20, $15 and $10. ’ 

‘There were eleven entries to contest for the Hilton trophy, The 
eee of Columbia team won it. The scores of the team were 
as follows: 


Meares Avieytbey . Same con Jo sbouoppooce 28 1 
IPRIVALC REND eb yaad eletar caclese Hite sree 29 35 33 95 
Tet tere ORL wn aaah wee eome Be 32 92 
Tier, Apel RASA P eek sole teen eryieey B4 29 92 
Capt. Robbins 34 81 94 
IPTIVALG. SEALs ta ole CAA Reet Ce te A 33 33 95 
ISTIVATER ACO Khare} aah ins Oa eA SEE at 80 33 91 
PPA raitaaoo ReSyicl lake ee ae ol meee es 3 34 25 $0 
Private Taylor 33. 32 94 
PEIVALERGASI faery 32 30 88 
Lieut. Cookson ots 29 31 90 
PuyaicmbekGy oan cee cc 32 rat 89 
CiStAlSs sun eee er enely. NO0esAAdaneece Ac 345 388 368 1,101 


New York, 1,094; Canada, 1,077; New Jersey, 1,087; Pennsylvania, 
1,058; United States Marines, 1,014; Massachusetts, 996; Maine, 
944; Maryland, 947; Rhode Island, 894; Ohio, 826. 

The Schuetzen all comers’ match on the standard American 
target is getting interesting. Dr. Hudson, of Jersey City, has 
123; _N. M. Pope, Massachusetts, 130; R. Busse, New York, 128; 
L, P. Hansen, Jersey City, 128; F. C. Ross, New York, 124; 
Michael Dorrlora, Jersey City, 136; George Schlect, Guttenberg, 
125; George Schneering, Rutledge, Pa., 126. 

The centennial trophy Palma match lost none of its public inter- 
est. It was a team contest for the championship of the world, 
eight men to a team, and the members of the various teams par- 
ticipating must be native-born citizens of the countries which they 
respectively represent, except in the case of teams representing 
a provincial territory of a government, in which case a residence 
in the province will be sufficient, providing the member is a native- 
born subjecl of the parent country. The rifle used was the 
national military arm of the country the team represented. Mini- 
mum pull of trigger, 444lbs, Distances, 800, 900 and 1,000yds. 
Fifteen shots at each range by each competitor. Any position with- 
out artificial rest. Entrance, $2 per man. Orthoptie sights al- 
lewed. The United States has held this trophy for many years, 
but Jost it to the Canadian team, which surpassed in Skill its 
competitor, scoring 28 points over the American team, the scores 
being 1,522 to4.494, On the shorter ranges, 800 and 900yds., there 
was a cause for hope that the Americans might pull ahead and 
win, but on the 1,000yd, range they were most decisively beaten. 
Both teams worked conscientiously in practice, ; 

At the 800yd. range, the Canadians led by 7 points, 532 to 525. 
The teams tied at 900yds., so that the Canadians were still lead- 
ing by 7 points at 1,000yds.,.the Canadians gained 21 points: 


Canadian Team. 


800yds. 900yds. 1,000yds. Total. 
Wieut “Ross... beees+ss00 Ass ETS 67 62 56 185 
Cantle Raw amt som eerie. ie pre 70 68 64 202 
3 WIEAY Alu agnthiked ae) Loo tpulgetp n eine ge 68 57 55 180 
RV PiRaI pS hay onetime nets ee 64 6S 56 188 
Capt W Hi Davidson.......0 ese. 64 68 62 194 
Capi Sttatte wie t see te lee aiAt Ree 67 68 60 195 
Séreteokedd enw da sade stnaejaeeet 62 66 61 189 
Ease Molen, Se ensgbrnt oShndernys 70 62 57 189 
Grands total sass eee seen aes Ba2 519 471. 1522 
American Team. 

(iksuf Méeienatem ID MOS pha a 66 * 59 52 177 
STRIP hci yg MObMCOnr premise eiiik 71 63 58 192 
sientializean, WOeCihe eee eee 68 72 63 203 
Piette eae teen. cok eee an. 71 64 60 195 
Lieut W W Cookson, D C......... 57 70 61 188 
Capt W B Martin, N J............. 63 60 52 175 
Capt C H Springstead, N J......-. 65 64 53 182 
Lieut W F Whittemore, N J...... 64 67 51 182 
Grandi totals eaugaasecaete garter 525 519 450) 1494 


On Sept. 6 the special challenge match between teams repre- 
senting the Ulster Rifle Association, of Belfast, Ireland, and the 
New Jersey State Rifle Association took place, The conditions 
were: ‘Teams of not less than five nor more than eight men, 15 
shots by each competitor at 800, 900 and 1,000yds. Any rifle not 
exceeding 10lbs. in weight, with not less than a 3lb, trigger pull 
and with a maximum caliber of .315, Sights any excepting 
telescopic. Any ammunition. Any position without artificial rest 
for body or rifle. The use of gun sling allowed on rifles. In the 
competition at the second and third distances the American team 
was distinctly outclassed, Maj. Milner placed his first shot in the 
bullseye of the wrong target. The scores follow: 


Ulster Rifle Association Team, 


800yds. 900yds. 1,000yds. Total. 
dthios “Galdwellin. sess eent cy Aye es OW, 73 6a 60 198 
Rohente Puedes ee tere etna 67 67 60 194 
Waste Btatthwathe sree Geetee ce ireaae 71 67 65 203 
Maj P W_ Richardson.............. 74 71 72 217 
IDA? Nf Erste 353 sos ssosgedos 70 68 213 
May J K Millner Be 72, 20 206 
Enoch Morgan Ac 64 63 190 
TVW, SERCTI Ure euses teenie sec ee 13 5d 199 
Raotaly Waihi artes HeREe Ae EEE 5ES 549 513 1620 
New Jersey State Rifle Association Team. 
ID Sea SPU Sie) Ae ae pee 68 56 61 185 
WY mn Waite cal den elelekremisie) elem online 68 val 61 _ 198 
liebe 1d Gytler et Bo ph ores yee Sorte 73 70 60 203 
Well ished dada tq 4 5heee so WAS B40 68 65 64 197 
Wm De VY Foulke.................. vi 64 68 195 
Vile eS) olin S48 56a 4eupisdosen 34h 72 63 62 197 
Gap sehasiirhilem ese ss etapa erie re 72 58 63 193 
WG ES NUNS bhaawereeko> 220.445, 440 Mug ude Ad 68 68 54 190 
otal tain parE all as wtlle 550 575 483 1558 


Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club, 


San Francisco, Sept. 1—Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club held 
its bi-monthly shoot to-day. The Native Sons also opened their 
new-club on our range, which crowded us. They will shoot on the 
off days héreafter. Conditions were unfavorable for fine, scores, 
5 ; Dr. Twist 
shot a return match with Dorrell with rifle and got beaten, but 
the Doctor made 56, which is many points better than he ever did 
before. He and Dorrell crowded Young closely for first honors 
with rifle. Scores on Columbia target, off-hand: 

Rifle, 200vds.: F, O. Young, 50, 51, 54, 65; A. B. Dorrell, 51, 61, 61, 
66, 66, 66, 71, 72; Dr. J. F. Thwist, 56, 79, 97, 98, 126; G. Mannel, 
64, 72, 75; G. W. Hoadley, 74, 76, 86, 96. 

Three-shot scores: A. B. Dorrell, 13, 1d. 

Military and repeating rifles, Creedmoor count: E. A. 
43, 48, 42, 41. 

Revolver, 50yd, range: A. J. Brannagan,. 42, 43, 45, 45, 49, 50, 
57, 61; EF. O. Young, 47, 52,-56, 57; W. G. Hoffman, 48, 50, 51, 60, 
61, 61; P. A. Becker, 54, 60, 61, 63; C. M. Daiss, 70; Dr. Twit, 
65, 66, 75, 80, 84; EB. A. Allen, 109;. 

Pistol; F. O. Young, 37; G. W. Hoadley, 48, 50, 57, 59; Mrs, G. 
Mannel, 61, 65, 75, 78, 80; G. Mannel, 65, 71, 78, 81, 86, 88; A. 
Baker, 82, 88, 85, 92, 

.22 rifle: EH, Stephens, 56. ' 

Our best team in telegraph reyolyer_ match made 1,590, and 
Light Battery A, of Boston, made 1,445, thus defeating us 145 


Allen, 


points, We expect a return match and to do better, as our best 
six men made 1,415, or 30 points better than their team score. We 
as this has 


will be able to select our best men in rapid firing 
stirred the boys up to try that style of shooting. We sent con- 
ratulations. to Battery A on their victory over us ‘and also at 


Sea Girt. 
ve F, ©. Youne, Rec, Sec’y. 


4 


(Seer, 14, 190%. 


Cincinnatt Rifle Association. 


Cincinnati, O.—The following scores were made in regular com- 
petition by members of the Cincinnati Rifle Association, Pour- 
Mile House, Reading Road, Sept. 1. Conditions: 200yds., off 
hand, at the German ring target. Strickmeier was declared. cham- 
pion for the day with the fine score of 228. Weather, cloudy; 
thermonieter, 72; wind, 7 to 9 o’clock: 


: ; Honor. 
SANGHMAIUSINS tibiae pees send ine 228 215 215 214 2141086 =. 24_ 95 2971 
(Csiona NES 2. = ER 223 216 207 203 189—1088  - 18 13 21—52 
Paytie seit ae ra 220 211 204 201 199 1035 19 16 21—56 
HRCoN BISCO Ach SLY) 4 AA eee BE 216 214 209 204 1911034 21 21 22—64 
SGU S! oc rear teers 215 212 206 201 197—1031 pe 
BIGE an eb olicd tr weet eee 214 205 204 203 199—1025 18 22 18—53 
Ucanmibare ThE eo 4 os wracenemmenenchon 201 198 192 191 191— 978 at et eee 
lokoikcigy ane br ast eS 200 196 192 184 ...— 772 3... .. .. 
WS) eh ee reste twa eae ee ee 176 174 152 149 141-792 eer eee 
Reape eT sea tea tee wines 164 TAR i 881! BRL “ae 
Wekoiter 22ers indeedeny 184 108... 22. 2.2 — 292 meet 


strickmeier did himself proud to-day by beating his former 
tecord 4 points; his 228 now stands as his highest to date. How 
the bouquets are flying in his direction, and he is not averse 
to throwing a good many of them himself. We hope to see him 
beat Jayne’s record of 232 before long, 

This club will hold its annual prize shoot on Sept. 29, Open to 
all, any rifle over .45cal. Jacketed bullets and telescopes -not 
allowed. Rest and off-hand shooting. <A select list of prizes will 
be exhibited on the grounds at Four-Mile House, Reading road. 
Take Avondale or Norwood electric cars. ' 


- 


oY 


Broken and Dusted Targets, 


Cincinnati, Sept. 7—I have read with much interest the recent 
articles on “Broken and Dusted Targets,” I quite agree that a 
distinctly dusted target should be scored a dead bird. There 
must needs be, however, a pretty sharp-eyed referee. I note that 
there is some objection to the dusted target as a dead bird, pos- 
sibly through a tear that too many 75 per cent. and 80 per cent. 
shooters would be promoted to the 90 per cent, class. 

And while discussion of target shooting is on there is another 
matter that deseryes attention, and that is the position of the gun 
when target shooting. There are many gentlemen who shoot at the 
trap during the close season on game, for amusement and prac- 
tice, who feel that the present style of shooting with the gun 
fastened to the shoulder, so to speak, is poor practice for field 
shooting. It is true they have the option of gun in any position 
they choose; at the same time they realize that they ate badly 
handicapped if shooting against the gun at the shoulder, for the 
target will certainly fly 10 to 15yds. while the gun is being elevated 
and adjusted. Yet they are helpless unless they choose to “play 
solitaire at the trap, which is much less pleasure. 
__ Why do not the lovers of the gun who shoot for pleasure and 
improvement in field shooting organize clubs where all will shoot 
with the gun below the elbow until the bird is in sight? Is the 
matter worthy of discussion? J. S. M. 


Grapshoating. 
aang 
Fixtures. 


Sept. 11.—Montpelier, Vt.—Montpelier Gun Club’s tournament; 
eOntsre for the Robin Hood international trophy. G. B. Walton, 
ec’y. 

Sept. 10-12. Sidney, O.—Sidney Gun Club’s tournament. 

Sept. 11-12.—Warren, Ind.—Warren Gun Club’s tournament. 

Sept. 11-13.—Canton, O.—Canton Gun Club’s tournament, 

Sept. 15-17—St. Joseph, Mo,—Metropolitan Gun Club’s tourna- 
ment, amateur and professional events. 

Sept, 16-17.—St. Joseph, Mo.—St. Joseph Gun Club’s tournament. 

pape 19-20.—Alton, I1l.—Two-day tournament of the Piasa Gun 


ub. 

Sept. 17.—Winchester, N, H.—Target tournament of the Winches- 
Hes die eee Saabs a eres Sec’y. 

Sept. 18—Ossining, N. ¥Y—Shoot and clambake of the Ossinin 
Gun Club. C. G, Blandford, Capt. : 

Sept. 19-20.—Carthage, Mo.—Peters Cartridge Company tour- 
nament, under the auspices of the Carthage Gun Club. 

Sept. 20-21.—Titusville, Pa,—First annual tournament of the 
Titusville Gun Club. H. Pfeiffer, Sec’y. 

Sept. 24-26.—Cincinnati, O.—Cincinnati Gun Club’s annual handi- 
cap target tournament; $300 added. Charles F. Dreihs, Sec’y. 

ept. 26.—Cresson, Pa,—All-day shoot of the Cresson Gun Club; 
C. Wenderoth, manager. 

Oct. 1-4.—Detroit, Mich.—John Parker’s annual international 
tournament; three days targets, one live birds; $300 in money and 
trophies; distance handicaps, é 

Oct, 2-4.—Louisville, Ky.—Tournament of the Interstate Associa- 
tion, under the auspices of the Jefferson County Gun Club. Elmer 
E. Shaner, Mer, f 

Oct. 2-4—Eau Claire, Wis.—Tournament of the Eau Claire Gun 
Club; two days targets, one day live birds; $300 added. FE. M. 
Fish, Sec’y. f 

Oct, 2-4—Louisyille, Ky.—Tournament of the Jefferson County 
Gun Club; two days targets, last day live birds; $200 cash and 
trophies added. Emile Pragoff, Sec’y. : 

Oct. 9:10.—Huntington, Ind.—Tournament of the Erie Gun Club. 

Oct. 9-11—St. Thomas, Ont.—Tom Donley’s fifth annual tourna- 
ment; live birds and targets. 

Oct. 15-16.—Greenville, OF earee annual tournament of the 
Greenville Shotgun Club. H. A. McCaughery, Sec’y. 

Oct. 16,—Mt. Sterling, Tll—Tournament of the Mt. Sterling 
Gun Club. J. Breidenbend, Sec’y. 

Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat- 
urday afternoon, 

Chicago, Il].—Garfield Gun Club’s live-bird trophy shoots, first 
and third Saturdays of each month. rounds, West Monroe street 
and Fiity-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec’y. 


CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK. 


Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, ou 
I. R. R. Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed 
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private 
practice. Caié and hotel accommodations. 
Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New Utresht 
Gun Club—Saturdays. i 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


The high-gun system governing the merchandise events of the 
New York State shoot should appeal to all whose sense of equity 
is greater than the personal viewpoint of self-interest. This system 
eliminates the absurd possibility of a contestant scoring 24 or 25 
and winning nothing, while some other contestant who scores 
22 or 28 wins a prize. There are 75 prizes, so that there will 
probably be a prize for each contestant. It is probable that the 
best shots will win the best prizes, and it is proper that the best 
shots should win the best prizes. A competition would be con- 
ducted on false principles indeed if the best rewards were given 
to the poorer performers. : 


Mr. C. G. Blandford, captain of the club, writes us as follows: 
“Qn Wednesday, Sept. 18, the Ossining Gun Club wiil Lave an- 
other of their popular clambakes. This bake, as before, will be 
superintended by ex-Capt. Washburn, of the New York police 
force, ‘Tickets will be $1.50 each, ladies’ tickets S1. This will be ~ 
a genuine Rhode Island persuasion, and is mostly for the enter- 
tainment of the clay-bird shooters, who are expected to be on 
hand from 10 A. M. to 3:30 P. M., when the bake will be opened, 
rain-or shine. All shooters will be welcomed.” 


1 - 
The Winchester Gun Club, of Winchester, N. H., announces 
a tournament for Sept. 17. Shooting commences at 9:30. There are 
iwelve events on the programme at 10, 15, 20 and 25 targets. ‘Tar- 
gets 1% cents. Event No. 6 is a five-man team shoot, for a $25 
cup. For the high gun there is a $12 cup. Lunch served on the 
grounds. Ship guns and ammunition to Mr. F. D, Lesure, the 
secretary. Magautrap and bluerocks. 


a & 
Mr. J. Breidenbend, the secretary, informs us that the Mt, 


Sterling, Ill,, Gun Club claims Oct. 16 as the date for its tourna- 
ment. ; ae" a 2”, » 


| 
| 
|Srer. 14, r90%.] : ; 


ef Virginia, Sept. 2, 


| In the team race for the club championshi 
un Club defeated ten 


the Virginia State shoot, the West End 
GOmpetitors by a score of 225, Hach team consisted of five men, 
find each man shot at 60 targets. Mr. Franklin Stearns, who was a 
Member of the winning team, won the individual championship 
/With the excellent score of 96 out of 100. 


4 
The Winchester, N, H., Rod and Gun Club will hold its first 
annual teurnament Tuesday, Sept. 17. A $25 cup is up for a 
five-man team shoot, and a $12 cup for high gun. ‘This Jast- 
mentioned cup is open both to amateurs and profession's. 
‘Sweepstakes optional. So we are informed by the secretary, Mr. 
i, Dt Lesure. 
2 


The Winchester Repeating Arms Company, of New Haven, 
onn.; announce in our advertising columns this week a new 
Winchester Repeating shotgun, model 1901, 10-gauge, lever action. 
‘It is epee bored for either black or smokeless powder, and 
for duck and other wildfowl shooting. 


Much to his profound disappointment, Mr. Walter F. Sykes, 
‘president of the New Utrecht Gun Club, and active in promoting 
he success of the New York State shoot, journeyed to Europe on 
Saturday of last week, important business interests there claiming 
imperatively his personal attention. 


& 

The Forester Gun Club, of Newark, N. J., will hold a live-bird 
and target handicap on Thanksgiving Day. The programme will 
be on popular lines, and there will be enough of it to keep up 
'the competition all day. The secretary is Mr. John J. Fleming, 
21 Waverly place, Newark. 

Col, R, S. Terry, president of the Lynchburg Gun Club, was 

elected president of the Wirginia State Sportsmen’s Association, 
‘and Dr. J. A. Jackson was elected to the office of secretary- 


treasurer, at a meeting of the Association, held in Richmond, on 
‘Monday evening, Sept. 2 
‘RR 


In the match between Messrs. C. M. Stark, of Dunbarton, N. H., 
“and A, S. Langley, of Exeter, N. H., at Concord, N. H., on Sept. 
5, the former won by a score of 87 to 86. An interesting account 
‘of the match is published elsewhere in our columns, ' 


® 


The postponed race for the championship of New Jersey between 
Ma. E. Vandeveer and Dr. W. F. Gardiner will take place Satur- 
day, Sept. 21, if the present intentions are carried out. 


« 


Mr. Elmer E, Shaner, informs us that the Interstate Association | 


Will give a tournament at Louisyille, Ky., under the auspices of 
the Jefferson County Gun Club, on Oct. 2, 3 and 4. 


The Waterville Gun Club _won the State championship for teams 
of five men, at the Maine State shoot on Sept. 2, with a score of 


226. Each man shot at 50 targets. 
BERNARD WATERS. 


Maine State Shoot. 


_ Portranp. Me—The annual Maine State shoot, which gener- 
ally ends the trap shooting season in Maine, was held on the 
rounds of the Portland Gun Club on Monday and Tuesday, 

| Sept. 2 and 3. 


Monday, Sept. 2. 


The early morning was-showery, but later it cleared and the 
sun shone brightly the rest of the day. There was a light 
| breeze, but not enough to interfere with the scores, Representa- 
‘fives from the Aubtirn, Androscoggin, Brunswick, Bath, Rich- 
“mond, and Waterville Gun Clubs were present, besides visitors 
from other localities. The home club was well represented, and 
| altogether about fifty shooters took part on the first day. There 
"was also present a large number of spectators. The scores aver- 
“aged very well. . A. Randall, of Portland, was “high gun’’ for 
the day, with 172 breaks out of a possible 180. S. L. Preble, of 
Waterville, and G. H. Darton, of Portland, were tied for second 
_ place, with 168 breaks. Events 1, 2, 3, 5, 7, and 9 were at known 
angles, 4, 6, and 8 at unknown. / ‘ 

The event of chief imterest was the third, which was for the 
Team Championship of the State, five men to a team, each man 
to shoot at fifty targets. The Portland Gun Club has held the 

championship for the past two years. This year the two Ran- 

'dalls each broke 40 straight, but, as the rest of the team shot in 

'poor form, the Wateryille club won. They haye once before 

‘held the championship, in 1887. The following is the score for 

the day: 

Events: 1 2 7 8 9 Shot at. Broke. 
; 15 20 15 


50 
ore eben 2% 32) 80505 7s 12: 10 a2 10 180 126 
BEAL oo ceca asses edie 2 ta es en 5 
-E. Randall 


14 46 20 12 19 15 19 15 180 168 

14 46 17 12 15 15 14 15 180 157 

ti 45 19 14 18 10 19 14 180 164 

pace dao pAnas N 46 17 «15 17 12 «15 15 180 158 
Scams 14 48 17 14 16 14 20 18 180 164 

sod persone ll 42 17 15 17 15 15 4 180 161 
“ease: 13 45 17 14 18 18 “ 145 130 
Pans ee 5 48 17 14 16 14 16 165 150 
ll 48 16 U1 110 88 


saveuwezsece 


ade wwe se 


SAA tie sts ah x ale aby SEE abe 105 74 

anita svOAd ibs alie Goa ale ake Fe 145 123 

eRe E AAS = Arg ape sy ENS SES aks; 120 96 

Bee a aat 8 40 17 13 17 13 145 116 

ces one 15 Sas 16> 28 95 60 
McMurray -...--. 12 31 11 1 16 4 145 102 
Us eee 14 39 16. 123 78 d4 5: ¥ 145 128 
(Cushman .\.. ib. Bh ARS: SEL ee o6 bey ; 145 11 
Hall AS ete 4s ats 145 1038 
aie Palle se abe Oe so as 148 88 

ie SP ake GR eS Say we 160 118 

a) Set tre ee. ES 110 84 

PA Se raschcye! 10 39 14 11 A) 110 82 

ee rege re CD ce al Te 110 57 

Apr eor 138 44 16 14 13 12 13 160 130 

PS 15 40 16 13, 14 12 — 145 112 

d4 41 19 12 20 14 16 13 180 156 

SE oeetete TP Ske MAS TR 5 oe 165 127 

pene? 9 42 15 12 13 138 14 13 180 138 

10D Ab. tS) SSS Sees gees 180 158 

11 ee 3 25 ils 

de 445556 14 46 16 15 19 14 20 15 180 168 

Sets its 14 29 13) 14°19 12 fd, 73 180 147 

SSS RR SEE, “e? Sh abl rte 95) - wae 

Peete dete a 10 ‘34 13 a 95 65 

ene pastel ts ab GD Shia ae 9 110 90 

ee seen Geile S 18 feels Lie st} 12 110 84 

Roe ee i Tee eS IRE DE ea Be ne 05 60 At 

We Mad Fe ba fea a oe kak ul 25 15 


The following are the scores of the various teams which shot for 
che championship: 
es le—Stobie 43, Preble 46, Foster 46, Greene 45, Reid 46; 
ot I 
Portland 1.—C, Kandall 50, Neal 42, Adams 36, Rich 43, E. Ran- 
all 50; total 221. . ; 
_ a ee ce 48, Connor 42, Noble 45, Morse 48, Doten 
+ total . Q 
| Portland 2.—W. Wyman 41, Gray 38, Hinds 42, W. Darton 46, 
&. Darton 46; total 212, : 
Waterville 2,—Davison 43, T. Wyman 45, Horne 40, Dwinell 35, 
errill 44; total 207. 
Brunswick —Whitmore 39, Wheeler 39, Webber 25, Merrill 41, 
unning 40; total 184. 4 
uae An Oey 4); Snow 35, Childs 40, McMurray 31, Moody 
; tota : 
Androscoggin.—Cushman 37, Hall 234, Day 28, McCann 329, 
letcher 34; total 173. 4 


~ with 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Tuesday, Sept. 3. 


The morning opencd cloudy, but gradually the clouds broke 
and by noon the sun appeared for good, and the afternoon's light 
was good. Again there was a light breeze, which changed the 
flight of the targets from time te time, but which was not still 
enough to cause them to “duek’’ and so did not interfere mate- 
Mally with the shooting. The attendance was smaller than_on 
Monday, not over six squads being entered in any one event. The 
average of breaks was higher thin on the first day. E. A. Ran- 
dall was again “high gun’ for the day, with 174 breaks out of a 
possible 180, S. Greene, of Waterville. was a close second, with 
173, and ended the programme with a run something oyer 70 
straight breaks, The principal event of the day was Event 34, 
which was at fifty targets to the man, for the Individual Cham- 
pousiiy of the State. It was a very close and interesting race; 


L., Preble and D. P. Foster, both of Waterville, finally tied - 


49 out of the 50. They shot off the tie at 25, and each 
broke 24. They again shot off at 26, and each broke 23. They 
then shot at 10, and Foster broke 9 and Preble 10, thus winning 
the championship. Preble won the Individual Championship also 
in 1889. Foster was last year tied with Hunnewell for the cham- 
pionship, with 48, and was then beaten in the shoot-off by one 
break, he making 44 out of a possible 45, while Hunnewell broke 
his 45 straight. Hunnewell and Greene this year each broke 48. 
The Portland Gun Club donated a handsome sterling silver cup 
to each member of the winning team on the first day, and a fine 
tropky to the winner of the Individual Championship and of the 
“high gun’’ for each day. 
and to the general satisfaction of all concerned. 

The following are the scores for the day, the programme being 
the same as that of the first day: 


Events: R26 oe a oe Oe ieee Se Sttot ate broke, 
_ Targets: 10°25 50 20°05 20 15 20° 15 
H Randall... 9 Ab 47° 20) 16° 19 14 20 15 180 174 
INGA ees seiniee sts 8 13 44 17 13 19 14 19 15 180 162 
BANG ETS) Wh vinnie wines lie 9 14 44 18 Ii 14 14 19 18 180 156 
WAGey seek yee wend yA ey a ale aE alee aly Malls) 180 164 
Gy RandalltQyaes.-. 10 18 46 19 14 18 15 19 14 180 168 
Wi ‘Stobiel Aviad) D4 42°99) 5b 6 1s 47 14 180 160 
Preble ...........- 9 13 49 20 11 19 22 20 15 180 169 
Foster -PRLRLOSR CEE $e 12) 45) to, 13) 1h 22 1s 13 180 152 
Greene Woy jaased. 10 13 48 18 14 20 15 20 15 180 173 
T Wyman *...... 15 46 17 j4 20 15 17 45 180 16 
Hunnewell .....-.- 13 48, 20 15 20 15 18 15 180 172 


i 5 14 30 28 

LUE ate on eet 40 33 
W Darton........ SA ee ee ee ee 50 46 
Gee Dartoiueeesascee oe Ae 9S 1b 19) 135 19914: 155 146 
Thorndike ........ .. pe ttake A) 50 ! 


the Lovell Badge, 
Under a 


to a team, each man _to shoot at fifty targets, twenty-five at known 
angles and twenty-five at unknown. nly two teams entered, 
one from Portland and one from Waterville, The Portland team 
made the best score that has ever been made by a five-man team 
in competition in Maine, and won by two breaks. 

Below is the score: 


Portland, Known. Inknown. 
BySRaidal las ceeees eet an es 22 ; pete anes 
Ge Randal ae ee 25 22 47 
Aad oh Bp keene ae oe 24, 48 
(coer tonikyesenes pies 25 23 48 
W Wyman 23 23 46—235 

Waterville. Known. Unknown, Total 
PODIEME Cel Py MEU ON ect as ta caceele 25 23 8 
AT ELLEMVIAL)A ay ied eee ceeaiaum ceva 25 23 48 
ND AVISETLS Sete eens treick emer shai 23 25 48 
(Greenlee uctees deus pap Peane te eee 24. 257 49 
To eWiyenane Gar soltedanentihanatsckhares 19 21 40—238 


The Shooter’s View of Recoil. 
from the London Field. 


It is an essential introduction to the more practical aspects of 
the case that the mathematical side of recoil shall be clearly and 
precisely laid down. Following upon that it is of course useful 
to show what bearing the resulting experiments have upon gun 
fitting and the selection of guns and ammunition giving a mini- 
mum. of punishing effect. As is the case with many other depart- 
ments of scientific research, the teachitigs prove in the end to do 
yery little more than confirm the observations which haye been 
based upon an accumulation of practical experience. This does 
not, of course, show that scientific research is valueless, because 
science enables us to state the definite laws which govern an ap- 
parent medley of inconsistent experiences. By expressing the 
tules of recoil on a cléar basis, we are at least certain of making 
the principles so obvious that the shooter and the gunsmith will 
both know better than they knew before how to reduce this 
superfluous and ineffective part of one’s experience in letting off 
a gun. Obviously recoil of some sort or other must be experi- 
enced, and the idea is therefore to-reduce its manifestations to the 
smallest possible degree. Mr. Griffith’s experiment and explana- 
tions show us more clearly than has ever before been shown how 
this desirable object may be attained, 

In the first place it will be remembered that all Mr. Griffith’s 
experiments showed the value of recoil registered with a 7.9lb. 
gun with varying conditions of loading. Now it must not be sup- 
posed that this is an absolute quantity which will be met with in 
every gun, and with every shooter firing a different class of am- 
munition. The experimental values of recoil must be taken solely 
and only as the amount of recoil that would be experienced with a 
gun having the same given weight. The energy of recoil ex- 
perienced with different weights of gun is inversely proportionate 
to the weight of the recoiling mass. Taking a 7lb. gun as a better 
example of the weight met with in practice, we should expect a 
proportionately higher recoil, due to the lesser weight of the gun. 
The moment this truth is clearly grasped, and the equally obvious 
truth to the effect that any increase in the recoiline mass pro- 
duces a reduction of recoil, a wide field is opened up for the ap- 
plication of the root prineiples of the problem, This is so because 
the shooter adds a portion of his own weight to the mass recoil- 
ing, and so much weight as is added to the gun produces a cor- 
responding reduction of its recoil. Supposing, for instance, that 
the firm grasping of a 7.9lb. gun served to provide such an addi- 
tion to its weight as to raise the recoiling mass to a weight double 
the value, the recoil would follow suit in inverse proportion, there- 
by_being reduced to one-half. i 

There is a very important bearing of the added weight of the 
shooter’s body which must be taken imto yery careful account, 
The recoil of the gun can only be reduced in the manner de- 
scribed, provided the gun is properly bedded into the shoulder 
during the time that the gum is building up its velocity of recoil. 
The curves show clearly that the whole of the recoil is developed 
during the first half inch of the backward travel of the gun. It 
is necessary, therefore, that the shooter’s shoulder and the gun 
shall be brought into such close contact as to form a single recoail- 
ing mass in much under the first half-inch of recor. If the gun 
were so held that it had a virtual freedom of recoil for half an 
inch, the whole of the recoil energy represented by experiments 
with a freely recoiling gun would be built up, and the shooter’s 
body, would then only come into service for absorbing the recoil 
that had thereby been produced. It is, of course, a practical ques- 
tion of considerable intricacy to determine or even to theorize 
upon the distance that a gun must recoil before it can be consid- 
ered,as so much bedded into the shoulder as to create a tangible 
addition to the recoiling mass. The clothes, for instance, are 
themselyes of a definite thickness, and how much they may give 
way, spring fashion, before offering a solid resistance to the butt 
of the gun is not a problem we should care to tackle with a view 
to evolving a practical answer. It might well happen that were 
stich an experiment possible, it would be shown that only a few 
well-trained shooters could bring the weight of their shoulder to 
bear sufficiently soon to affect materially the quantity of recoil 
produced. That shooters do differ in this respect, and that some 


The shoot passed off very smoothly , 
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do materially control the amount of recoil produced, will be known 
to those who haye worked with single-trigger mechanism, where 
the operation of the parts depends upon an intermediate pall due 
to the recoil of the gun. Quite apart from the actual bedding of 
the gun in the shoulder is the character of the muscular tension 
set up by the shooter for the purpose of creating a solid resistance 
Against the butt of the gun. This muscular tension will not only 
produce a rigidity of the body, which adds to the amount of the. 
mass recoiling, but it also brings to bear a kind of spring tensicn, 
which produces another kind of resistance equally to be taken into 
account, < 

Another form of resistance which practice unconsciously teaches 
the shooter to bring into play is a sudden forward movement of the 
body, which catses it to mect the backward movement of the gun, 
That this exists is apparent to those who have watched experienced 
shooters when firing with ammunition which hangs fire ot fails 
altogether to go off, Under these circumstances shooters of this 
class are noticed to lurch forward, losing their balance, so finding 
it necessary to step forward somewhat to readjust their equilibrium. 

What is made clear by all these arguments is that the shooter 
himself is a very important factor in regulating the amount of re- 
coil registered by his gun. It will also follow from this that the 
shooter has a regulating effect upon the manner in which the re- 
coil that has once been brought into action is absorbed. Whatever 
that recoil is, the shooter must learn to regulate for himself, by the 
operation of his sub-conscious intelligence, the amount and char- 
acter of the resistance that must be brought to bear to absorb a 
given amount of energy by the creation of an opposing force 
acting over a given distance of ttavel. From all that has been 
said, it will be equally clear that the gun maker must bring his 
skill to bear so as to stock his weapon in a manner that will con- 
duce to the result demanded by the sportsman. The common 
saving that a gun comes nicely to the shoulder has, in a way, an 
indirect bearing upon the question of recoil, With an over-long 
or an over-short or in any other way an ill-fitting stock, the 
shooter is bound to find a certain amount of difficulty in creating 
the satisfactory bedding that is necessary to keep down recoil. 
One or two mishaps in the course of a day, resulting in letting 
the gun off before the stock is in its proper position, will be 
sufficient to create a sore shoulder, which will accentuate the 
sensations of recoil for the rest of the day. 

Even though it might be demonstrated that in most cases the 
gun is not so held as materially to reduce the recoil, it would not 
tollow that the effects would be the same once a given recoil had 
been established. The initial stages of recoil during the first half 
inch of travel would in almost all cases bring the gun into close 
contact with the shoulder of the shooter; and the bringing of this 
recoil to vest can, as has already been indicated, be regulated to 
the advantage of the shooter. Supposing a case is taken where the 
gun is so lightly held that it acquires its full velocity of recoil be- 
fore coming into contact with the shoulder, the gun would strike 
the shoulder with a velocity likely to create a local bruising 
effect, as distinguished from the general movement of the shoulder 
which would result from a more gradual bedding during the earlier 
stages of recoil. All this goes to shaw that, while Mr. Griffith’s 
experiments teach us how to produce the required result on the 
shot with a minimum of recoil, they cannot do very much to teach 
the shooter how to regulate that recoil to the best advantage. The 
gun maker will no doubt realize in a manner not hitherto possible 
fhe importance of studying the form of the shooter and the 
character of the stock im cases where excessive recoil is com- 
plained of. It will no doubt, therefbre, show the gun maker the 
importance of paying the most scrupulous attention to those por- 
tions of the stock which come into contact with the shoulder, and 
no doubt much improvement will be registered as these points re- 
ceive increasing attention. To the shooter himself, once he is in 
possession of a gun stocked to the most fayorable conditions, it is 
mainly a question of practice to accustom the body to taking the 
recoil in the least distressing manner, Whenever a shooter is 
questioned as to his experiences of recoil at the moment of firing 
he will almost invariably state that he was not at the time thinking 
of the recoil, and was, therefore, ignorant of his sensations. The 
act of shooting being a sort of sub-conscious operation, the shooter 
ean only learn to regulate his recoil by conscious action in those 
cases where it may be noticed that he has acquired some awkward 
trick of holding, militating against a proper bringing of the gun to 
the shoulder. i ; i 

The matter must be left at this apparently indefinite stage, 
because it will be seen that recoil in its more practical aspects 
ceases to be a subject for exact inquiry by the scientist, and 
resolves itself into a practical application of principles which have 
long been established. Starting with the conditions of loading that 
give a minimum of recoil proportionate to the work demanded ot 
the gun, the further reduction of recoil is one that cannot be 
dealt with by velocity measurements on a freely suspended gun. 


’ Titusville Gun Club, 


Tirusvitte, Pa, Sept. 4—At the regular weekly shoot of the 
Titusville Gun Club, held Friday, Aug. 30, the contest for the 
club medals resulted in a tie between C. Meyer and A, Love, each 
breaking 19 out of a possible 25, shooting from the 18 and i4yds. 
marks, respectively. ‘Uhe tie will be shot off at 10 targets at the 
next weekly shoot. 

The weather has been very disagreeable for the past two or 
three shoots, it having rained very hard; but in spite of that the” 
attendance has been good. The club is making preparations to 
entertain a large crowd at its first annual tournament, to be held 
on the 20th and 2ist of this month. 

Following are the scores made Aug, 30: 


Events: 12 30-4 5 6% 8 9 10 01 12513) “Shot a“ 
Targets: 15 15 15 15 35 25 25 16 15 25 25 25 15 at. Broke. 

Jase Bso wie sunner aay Se ie elds SSM LUE sepa ose 100 48 
Dr Jamison ..-.- Vilas at Cita) poem U CER, pes By OH 100 15 
IE Picitier:..<s-s Sarees TaNUROb Tiers Mal air er 4S WAR ae eel CK) 55 
W W Kellogg..: 11..10.. 9....1212 4, ..1844 8 86 
(CuG@eHrincs, wanes (A) Se as ge tn TEE ie tebe os, wea heh allt 5B 
J Schwartz....... UATDb OA) ay Am pe diets pp see the) ae 85 63 
Greckee pe retaees FP Sh) eye 5 Says ee aS t 30 8 
Sol Mayer...... IIS MH PSIGT coy De 6 asta as ot) Ad 85 _ 56 
GU BiTete mates sae LL ae Ne ES a ak, a SEAS 40 25 
GNM Giren uterine sees sa Phe WGA PAS oe tae saetn Aged elias, ae 55 40 
Topas belsosal qtyewyarn pes rh TRL Le ee Sinan tied ees Poke 30 22 
As overs siete = pe EA BENE hie ee ee Fs 55 36 
Coleman Wisssiee see OR stare eal sarge Ht 5 belie eoMesIe EP 70 42 
Geo Meyers....:2.. 4. «- ae ISLS cha ae fe Ean 80 36 
i Spa bleleh tar reerhte pee tie Dee cae nt) Ya SS 0 oe) 55 aT 
SP At dnewstus MY oaks SOetUROCdeTt VoutdesoekselS 5p 43 
fe TEN Slee ra eae tera smn oy AS ane eae 5p 22 
VSS Carntilarien raseseas cca sds cepiinsy oejemesmes tee 30 13 
IDIe Wlfalnens ao ease acne cst oe ee Ar Or Breall 4 30 14 
Wie eeehlest ene we pe Re TS tS aero ss eS 6 55 27 

H. PFEIFFER, 


Dover Sportsmen’s Association. 


Dover, N. H.—Following are scores at Dover Sportsmen’s 
Association’s fifth annual, Sept, 2: 
Shot at. Broke. 
35 


Gerrish Abrams 20 
Cariisle Doane je ie onsrenets 3 
‘Langley Peavey .....15, 1 
Eastman .... EF Wentworth 84 
Corson Mitchell 48 
Beattie een aiteiriieene WAIN age) oe Sem ofeers g]o}a erry 45 
alton ansehen neuter? 100 70 Holmes 6 
IWiortOrine ce, ses4e ress 205 = 150 Agnew 7 
Stevens! se lseusensnas 135 104 Sowerby 72 
Saribortie se eunenalemus 175 149 Hammond ......-... 45 28 
Wattle onsct ) ber ennint 115 vi Grist a esas Cay 115 76 
Bickford! sees ene 50 30 Giant SOS eae eren sy 100 58 
N Wentworth....... 175 116 A AWittaii sp seerennnn 70 51 
(Spence. Heeclhoaearticnd 55 3 Oy Ibe vor ghey Oe ae 25 9 
Robe uiguecsencenes cee 115 53 Mogre-t41t. is. 2 25 11 
IDSs han SS ods 5p 125 47 Rendall Vresaacde see 20 8 
EC Waeeedchi ei atmatatene s 130 Bi} 


Langley, of Exeter, N. H,, won first prize, $3. Carlisle, of 


Exeter, won second prize, $2. 


Pawtux:t Guo Club. 


Provipence, R. 1., Aug. 31.—Please find scores of Pawtuxet Gun 
Club, at regular Saturday afternoon shoot: 


Wheelwright ........cceccsveceisasseveses 1110011111110101111111110—20 
SEIasa Wee dh aatind bdnhen-cente rape nteonnee 1119911911001 111111141194 
Drelinisrreeeet cee teen HORininnurce 1010101101111001001101113-16 
BG Etat eee pein 6 UN eelem na aa ya er aie 100111110111010111030101—15 
LINGLE) 6 Revi noagpO AA ae Oee Rte or 1100111001111071100 1110;—15 
IGEN OIG | 6 CHE BRD ROB OD AOMEIM tc ce emo: se 1111000000100111001001110—12 
JUG ERS S20; atT SSIS NEP EEISRU aD 11iw 
PET KIS eae see ne ei: tee ol 01100. 


W. H. Suezpon, Sec'y, 
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_IN NEW JERSEY. 
Hudson Gun Club. 


Jersey City, Sept. §&—These scores were made at the last shoot 
of the Mudson Gun Club. A high wind blew from the north and 
kept scores down; day fine: 


Events: 22 8 ae Tr SO OMe eel 

Targets: 2h 25 25 15 10 25 25 25 25 26 25 15 20 15 
IGILULL amen ee. oh tee Aer area REF 21 22 21 13 .. 24 25 22 21 19 18°18 18 I4 
(DEVAS a ete wy ee aioe 24a 23°21 AR 2d... 22,21 23 2218. he 
IDE Sosa etl ole WW es, ores yea 21 15 Je ES Oth, Hb BR. the 
WMTZ cnelne enw ee els abs ahs 18 18 ea 
SIOMNGEE Phe taka ee asotede 4) ctmoe IKE ES SE I 45 c 
Vir MG) vane eee ee een ee iM Se 35 og es eas 9h 4 TE Ba ae 
Ones eat eee re Al eriksy JUP Hk ge ate aksy aber ae aeons) aks 5 
GA GIVES. seers eee enn peer ASE ke We SAN oF oe IES) Tiare eae a 
TERT RGag NED Bs hye ae lS brs Aas See 14 1a 14s By ZITO Se ee ae 
lakeshore a eee Sew SKH Re 5 MU Geyaby ae ws, 9y Sake By By aK 
SEGIGAY" GAaeh aks saya sge Sah 5584 44 56 Aq eho Goat. mes aid Laat ee ae 
OM ote g) OW ls os STARR LA 45 56 5 BS han Mee De Be 
JUTIRES SR AE BEBE SEARRESS SB AN OAM BBLKBO 55 OS b55 cK Se 20 16 21 231217 .. 


Hucues, Sec’y. 


Weidmann vs. Kuser. 


Yardville, N. J., Sept. 6.—The scores of a match at 25 live birds 
between Messrs. Weidmann and Kuser are appended: 

The first match was made between Kuser and Page to shoot at 
HO birds, $50 a side. Page being called out of town on very im- 
portant business was unable to be present at shoot. He promptly 
telephoned to Weidmann to take his place in the match, which was 
agreeable to Kuser, only the number of birds and stake were cut 
in half, a 

The attendance of spectators was good, but not many shooters 
were present. 

Kuser and Page will meet this coming week at 50 birds, $50 a 
side, 

The rise was 28yds. 


Trap score type—Copyright, root, by Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 


1852418524185221452418524 
VANTIN TER ZAR COR ERROR RON ER 

Weidmann,..e..e0s2 222220929292999029999999999-98 
2418524185241458514525185 
NYNROLZACEL LAD APO RHO 

JSUSET ats stetisc hoe eee 21101212110122912911911211 1—98 

Shoot-off. \Weidmann won: 

1852418524 

AAYEDR OOH. 

ANGELES Bogs ogonood ded ocdandodac Aotieritiche Siaod7 2222222220-— 9 
2418524145 
TRYERAANRAR 

IRSTISELN eraissaiecpas a8 Se PE On HESTON fot pevesentl a Lelelelet{0 1 0—re 

Forester Gun Club 


Newark, N, J., Sept. 6—This club has made quite a jump 
among the shooting people, During the year the members have 
put their shoulders to the wheel and have fixed the grounds so 
that the shooting is much easier. They are now getting ready to 
run a live-bird handicap on Thanksgiving morning which will 
be a 15-bird event for an optional sweepstake. During the after- 
noon there will be several handicap events for prizes at targets, 
handicaps to be shot on handicap rise. 

Ten events, all 10 birds. Events 5, 
prizes; other events optional sweeps. _ . 

It was a capital day for target shooting, although the weather 
was threatening rain. Every one was shot out of fun, and de- 
clared they had a good time; 


6 and 7, handicap for 


Events: : ib yesh ah Gp eieyé Krew) ast) iu ae 
Wanita thiees eae! caerenean ie cnsaepe Sere OM LOPID) 28) Se 20) ee SOE 
Urea ee Bes ONT TEE Lo! eye pet Ae Vale SUL AL ie Se Ae att) SS 
IAGO ITA) Ste eee oe neni ORT Gars, LORIO Se eLG, coo) ee 
ga OLE IAL qrrenn me hie abe asoletenter eee 8 8 9 610 9 9 10 10 10 10 10 
[ae wie he ap ect ies tee aa eral ip apes Saki Tae Ss Se et 
OTIC Magn denne ase ot eae ad TSM RAMU ST ds AOE UE SY oy oe 
VAICRAT Nb ah ge <p preety ena ny Steg ct ft esi Chali) pal) 3) Sh) 2) Bee 
AWIGK aM NaS he eee on iat ee Sig tee DOT, 
SSRibO-hinet ne uh APES Ore CP tr motte ela De, 7 10 10 


J. J. Furmtne, Sec’y, 
‘Frenton Shooting Associatiog. 


Trenton, N. J., Sept. 7—The week end shooting matinee was 
pulled off with the usual accompaniment of squalls and showers. 
The rain seems to be a permanent fixture with us on Saturday 
afternoons, but as all shooting is under cover it causes us no Gis- 
ecinfort, but it has a tendency to cut down the attendance some- 
what. It is all right after one gets to the grounds, but it is the 
eettine there that has to be figured on, and causes the weak- 
kneed to “fall by the wayside.’’ nde: 

The writer will soon be relieved of the duty of jotting notes, as 
he will decline a renomination as secretary at the annual meeting 
in October. The duties devolving upon the position intertere 
fo a great extent with his business, and since the protracted ill- 
ness and death of his little daughter and mother, which occurred 
within a week of each other, he has lost his grip on the sport, 

The shooting to-day consisted of sweepstakes, with private 
purses on the side. The “Dusted vs. Busted Target” question 
came up for a share in the programme, several events being de- 
cided by a half point, the allowance given for a dusted target. The 
consensus of opinion was against the innovation, but as some of 
the members were interested in the matter it was worked in 
several of the events, for the purpose of practical demonstration, 

‘The scores: 


Events: 1 2 3 4 5 6 vi 8g ee) 

Targets: 1002 Jey Ghose aly BP RA sy lb 101 
NAT UCP NEED «uo ae te (0) ala 3 1a 8 19 20 2 0 9 
AD Mutayetuy) “Loo sos aNnnh ify: 6 Se 4 T 23% 22% 12 9 10 
Satterthwaite ...... 6 9 S20! 100 G35) 19S) dds) 86. 16 
PADDLE A LC matalere stern 5 7 Be 10Y, 7 200" 19 NOUR ee as 
[Oysbarcaial Nana urn hon tly 6 12% 4 12% 20% .. 82 7 
MING IEC Lee. att caste ieee 6 7 te abl Cg teh SOU tes © ated ek 
Hingeley .,;.:...-- ite -B ay ah) 7 12% 19% .. 4 S84 
laste yalee eset Le ee Gs ISOS ASS 20S 8 TN, orld: ean car 
Warde i sere see ee Reel! ue A ae a) 84 
Sampson ..sceseeee- eee ee I Ae ali ee 
Seon iD hee ores sears ee eh) BRR AA 85... «161% .. 7 7 
Rowetl, Geen ee tet dates tap ete te he 6 17 283 13% 8% 9 
Vanaredale .......- % +m ne Ad 814.1614 214412 .. 
Bizgtilce Gepereceeeen ae rg ee ae AR? ee Te .. 

Events Nos, 1 to 3, magautrap. Events Nos. 4 to 10, trap bat- 


feny, ee 12 
score looks “funny, 
went on strike. 


doesn’t it? 


. ON LONG ISLAND. 


Trap at Interstate Park. 


Interstate Park, L. 1., Sept. 6—The all-day live-bird shoot man- 
aged by Mr. L. H. Schortemeier, held at Interstate Park to-day, 
was well attended, considering that the outing season had barely 
ended and people were not readjusted entirely to the changes from 
summer to winter homes, 

The 7-bird events had $5 entranee, three moneys, Rose system, 
6, 3 and 1 points. The event at 15 birds had $10 entrance, four 
moneys, Rose system, 12, 6, 3 and 1. All events were handicaps: 


No. 1. No. 2. No. 3. 
SUMO aia, 1a ete ey ets oo corte ". .2212022—6 1012211—6 21222127 
IN@SO1e Boba. fearon) ee eee 111.21*2—6 2220211—6 *12101* 4 
(CHESS Sl) pene een A> nore a. 2222222—7 2222192 —7 11201216) 
elroy olisgukss AOS othe hanes Ace gon 2221122—7 21*1222—6 1221102—6 
DIL DEe MER, pyre 5 oi ca nace hae GEE ee 11121*1—6 2111112—7 121012*—5 
Sedber, BZiveiaetecscsaaetssaeeane W2UGI—F se 
Morfey, 22202222 —7 2223222 —7 
Steffens, V4 2—7 2222212—7 11121227 
EO aVian, T27s =) 9. Vaasa yew enit es pee a! 22222992 —7 0222*20—5 
IRTP Aiea p ddr, AeA u poi 121*111—6 2222122 —7, 
IWealers, 2802 ee #1 a mete ane mente 1211220—6-—Ss.t..... 
Pockwoad, 28 iyi tee er rene: siee rit ons] et 2222*12—6 

Fourth event: 

Sch GObpyy P80 soe cretelsthlehialsctsincedidettelaes etoresmee 112222223329292 15 
Steffens, 30.... -. -121121220111111—14 
Glasses lite stetecesh 2 9 see ls ee eee oe 222211220122222-14 
Pp netlans. WAT ysis see ctcnee he eae ee 12121222*222212 14 


Nason, 285... 0.05% nee ard 3 Bese one Lyciaei igre meee 121111091011212—13 

lay vFeks le ek et ananre MR OMNE See A eas Soe oe 221112212112122—15 
DME Sic ARMs p44 4 ta 1 oa eee et ton Peestass) Coe Seeen deren tee 122021110221101—12 
IST OGRE TARE Mente SASnMrE hy DOr, pas Do eE epee 212211 22211222] 4 
rover csifarstilin “he 2 is, Rem em me ET ES IETS) 21222% 


The Concord Gun Club. 


_Dunparton, N. H.—My challenge, as published in Forrest anp 
STREAM of Aug. 17, was accepted by Mr. A. S, Langley, of the 
Exeter Gun Club. The match was shot on the grounds of the 
Conecrd, N. H., Club, at 1:30 of Sept. 5. The grounds of the 


_ above club are on the intervale on east bank of Merrimack River, 


about five minutes’ walk from center of town. " 

It is not very easy to make high scores on the above grounds, 
as local shooters and visitors have found, owing to the back- 
ground of trees. There were a fair number of trapshooters from 
Exeter, Dover, Hillsboro, Henniker and other places. Quite a 
number of sweepstakes were shot. Some won; more didnot. The 
day was good in some respects and poor in others. Hot was no 
mame for it. A hazy light bothered nearly every one—the 
old-timers the most. 

At 1:30 the match started. The conditions were 100 bluerock 
targets each from magautrap. Both men up. Two targets each 
from eaeh score, from No. 1 to 5. Langley wom the choice and 
started from No, 1. 7 : 

In times long past I have shot quite a number of individual 
matches (mone in recent years), but I wish to say that I never 
shot against a more agréeable, gentlemanly opponent than Mr. 
Langley. He shot a very plucky race, considering that he was 
just a little behind nearly all the time. He kept me trotting for 
all [ was worth until the 98th target was broken. His congratula- 
tions were most cordial, as | trust mine would have been had he 
been the victor. 

Dr. C. H. Gerrish, of Exeter, was on hand, showing that time 
Was passing by his personal appearance slightly, The Doctor 
claims, most justly, that he was the captain of the very best team 
of five trapshooters ever sent out by the old Granite State. I am 
proud to say I was a member of this team. I allude to the Exeter 
team of five who went to the first Ligowsky clay-pigeon tourna- 
ment in Chicago in May, 1884. We won about all there was to 
win, and never since, and, as the Doctor and I think, never will a 
similar New Hampshire team do as well. 

The Doctor and I had a talk, and we were of the opinion that 
we were both getting too far along in years to try and defeat the 
younger members of the fraternity. In fact, I do not think I care 
to shoot many more individual matches. Of course, under the 
conditions of my challenge, | am pledged to give Mr, Tangley 
a return match should he wish it. J shall be very glad to do this. 
and will try my best to push him along, as he did me, and will 
congratulate him most heartily should he win. 

I give the scores, which J think are correct. 
totals are: 

Mr. Langley used a Smith gun. 
Leader shells and Dupont powder. 


Langley ..1111911171— 9 1111101101— § 
1111101011— & 14111111110— 9 
ONTI110— § 1110100111— § 

Langley’s total, 86. 

Stark .....1111113171—10 1111001111— 8 
1417110011— 8 1111111111—10 
1171111100— § 

Stark’s total, 87. 


The Exeter Club think of having a two days’ tournament, and 
Dr. Gerrish wants to get the old Chicago team together (we are 
all still on earth) and shoot a team match against as many teams 
of five as the younger shooters can get together. Langley said: 


I know that the 


Stark used a Winchester gun, 


OWT0TII— § 0111110111— 8 
IW10ITIII— 9, 1101 TII— 9 
MAN—10 01 111111— 9 


11111 0171— 9 1011110011— 7 
OMNIIII—" 8 1111111110— 9 


“T suppose, Doctor, you will want to use five traps, targets throwa~ 


so Jow and fast, with the wind blowing a gale, that no one can 
see what they are shooting at.” 
The veteran’s answer was, “If IT can have weather and every- 
thing else as I want it, you won’t find any real easy shooting in it.’ 
C. M, STARK. 


Ossining Gun Club. 


Osstninc, N. Y., Sept. 7—The Ossining Gun Club had a little 
“left-over” match at live birds to-day, besides the regular Satur- 
day matinée at clays. WHerewith please find scores. The birds 
were fair and no beiter. If they had been better, goose eggs 
would stand out more prominently: 

Ten live birds: . , 

C Blandford, 380....1122111111—10 M Dyckman, 27....2221112122—10 


VERE ITE OMS ed es 1222112112—1) W Coleman, 27..... 221122122110 
The following events were at clay targets: 
Events: de Soest Oe it 
‘Targets: 10 5p 15 10 10 10 10 
WEL LCE Perl. EECCEE ERE RE ER EERE RRo cerry. ee ii Ei ete ae Be 
GeBlandiord ery enaGuuutenepaeces mere rs Selle Seeds Breen 10 
Wi Coldnrarrs 20: hance See, ahaa 6 cy aie “tens. oF 
breSherwioGdoe stomatitis oer ren eres ei ke We Se 6 
NMeDyekiiaine ins scencateree tee eee ot Ce ah ne) oe 
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The following scores were made at the Ossining Gun Club’s 


Labor Day shoot, While the attendance was disappointing, those 
who showed up had a good time. A. L. Burns, of Mamaroneck, 
was king pin of the clay-bird shooters with 92 per cent., including 
doubles: 
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Illinois Gun Club Tournament. 


Tue annual fall target tournament of the Illinois Gun Club 
will be held at Springfield, [l., on Thursday and Friday, Oct. 17-18, 
and the events are open to amateurs only, f r 

The programme is now in the hands of the printer, and will be 
mailed about the last of September. It calls for twelve events each 
day—six at 15 targets and six at 20 targets—and the club adds $100 
to the purses. The money will be divided as follows: In the 15- 
target events, three moneys, 50, 30 and 20, and in the 20-target 
events, four moneys, 40, 30, 20 and 10, 

On the last day, Oct. 18, will occur the Central State amateur 
target handicap event, which calls for 50 targets, $5 entranee, with 
$10 added by the elub. ' : P 

The grounds of the Dlinois Gun Club are among the finest jn 
the United States, having been put in superb condition for the last 
Ilinois State shoot, and the State Association was so well pleased 
with the manner in which this year’s tournament was conducted 
that they unanimously voted to hold next year’s State tournament 
on these fine grounds. 

The management of the fllinois Gun Club, in deference to the 
request of a large number of amateur shooters, will bar the pro- 
fessional shooters at this coming tournament, but will allow them 
to shoot for the price of targets only, and every courtesy will be 
extended them should they desire to be present and display their 

‘oods. ; 

‘ For any special information relative to the tournament address 
the secretary, Chas. Schuck. Jr., Springfield, Ill. 
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WESTERN TRAPS. 


Garfield Gun Club. 


Chicago, Sept. 7.—The appended scores were made on ow 
grounds to-day on the occasion of the frith shoot of the th 
series. Dorman won Class A trophy on 28, Delano won C 
I trophy on 22, Johnson won Class C trophy on 20, - ia 

The day was decidedly against the making of good scores, bein 
very windy, and the wind gusty at that, making the flight of | 
targets very erratic, and toward the latter part of the afterno 
it was too cool to be comfortable, the shooters all being dre 
for warm weather. 

Twenty-one shooters participated in the main event, being 
goodly number, considering that it was a bad day to shoot and gs 
many of the members were away chicken and duck shooti 


Barnard, of our club, killed forty ducks on Swan Lake 
Monday: 
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Chicago Gun Club. 


Chicago, Sept. 7—Some of the shooters of this gun club have 
returned to town and came out to break a few targets in the weekly 
handicap. EK. M. Steck won high gun, and Dr, Burcky won t# 
handicap trophy, In the monthly trophy handicap Borroff won, 
Mrs. Carson did good shooting, considering the strong wind 
which blew across the traps. On Sept, 14 the Chicago Gun Cluly 
will go to the Grand Crossing Club’s grounds to shoot a returm 
match with them. , ! 
Third weekly shoot: 


Broke. Hdep. Totaly. 
ee 
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Fourth monthly shoot: 
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Baltimore Shooting Association, 


Bartimore, Md., Sept, 6—The summer season of the Baltimore 
Shooting Association closed on Aug. 31. Ten club shoots were 
held, all well contested. 

Capt. James R. Malone won the club shoot with a total of 44d 
out of 500, while J. M. Hawkins pushed him hard for honors with) 
443 targets to his credit. Both men were in the A Class. In} 
Class B the contest was even closer, John Hawkins and J. U 
Hicks tieing for first place with 403. Dixon was third with 39.) 
In Class C Paul was first with 298. According to the conditions 
of the shoot each man was compelled to participate in ten ca! 
tests in order to qualify. : 


The season’s scores were as follows: ~ 
Class A, 
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The following scores were pene in two events of 25 targets each: |) 
oO 
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_In the first event Capt. Malone's score of 25 straight is the first 
that has been made over the new magautrap. 


Wollaston Trap Club. - 


Wottaston, Mass., Sept. 3.—A few shooters lined up en the’ 
grounds of the Wollaston Trap Club, the morning of Labor Da ~ . 
The traps have been idle for several weeks, and some of ihe 
shooters seemed to be a little rusty from lack of practice. 
All events were at 10 targets, Events 5 and 11 were straigh | 
away; event 4, reversed; event 8, 5 pairs, and the remaind.r, un-! 
known angles. The scores: | 
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W. M. Baxer. ¥ 
s ~ 4 
Massabesic Gun Club. 
Mancuester, N. H., Sept. 2.—The Massabesic Gun Club, com- 
monly called the Stumprell Club, opened its new club house to-) 
day and celebrated the event with a club shoot. The scores of 
four events are inclosed. %: . 
The club house will be open to yisitors on holidays and on 
Friday afternoons during July and August each year. Bring your 
gun and have a friendly shoot with us: 


Events 123 4 ~~ &#£4£Events: ieee 

‘Targets: 25 25 15 25 Targets: 25 25 16 
Bellawsipeeers eee etee 14°20 AS as Grearstessseea eae 1420 $ 
Lovering ....... sO ASS OR Se Satrelliestsss see, se 22 24 10 
Harrington ........ eel? 19) iS BS Elarmnotonees sees 16 8 138 


Gh B SAWwtecr, Capt 


Serr. 14, 1901.] 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Virginia State Shoot. 


THE second annual tournament of the Virginia State Sportsmen’s 
Association, which was held at Richmond, Va., Sept. 2-4, was a 
most successiul shoot from every point of view, and cannot fail to 
help the sport of trapshooting in that State. The tournament was 
held under the auspices of the West End Gun Club, of Richmond, 
of which organization Franklin Stearns, Jr., was president, and 
Mr. J. C. Tignor the secretary-treasurer, 

The programme was a good one for State shooters, and naturally 
attracted a large number of contestants. On the first day there 
were 110 shooters who took part in the different events, o whom 
74 shot through the entire programme of 150 targets, exclusive of 
the team race. Altogether just about 19,000 targets were thrown on 
ihis day, four sets of traps being used. 

On the second day the attendance did not fall off much, there 
heimg 9 shooters on hand, 78 of that number shooting through 
the programme of 150 targets, exclusive of the 100-target champion- 
ship race, for which there were 30 entries from the State, a few 
cutsiders shooting along in preference to sitting around looking on, 
About 18,000 targets in all were thrown on the second day, making 
a grand total for the two days of about 37,000 targets—a truly 
gratifying showing to the home management. 

The shoot was under the management of Jack Parker, who had 
his hands full keeping everything going, particularly on the first 
day, when the State team championship event, which was No. 5 
on the programme, broke up the squads and prevented him getting 
along with the next events, although he had two sets of traps 
lying almost idle. With such a hindrance to combat, Mr. Parker 
did well to run off the lengthy programme before it got too dark 
to see a target, although some of the squads did finish in a rather 
uncertain light, to say the least of it, 

In the cashier’s office Mr. P. S. Brine had charge of the entry 
book, took in the cash, paid it out, and wrote up the squad tickets. 
Mr, J, F. Stearns received the squad cards when filled out with 
the scores made, and made up the sweeps, issuing orders on Mr 
Brine for moneys due the respective contestants. Mr. Robert I 
Banks had charge of the tabulating of the scores, and was) re- 
sponsible for the disposition of the merchandise prizes, of which 
there were never less seven in any one event. In addition to the 
above work there was a sheet of tabulated scores posted up outside 
the cashier’s office, which had to be kept up to date in order that 
the shooters themselves ae ae see how they came out in the race 
for merchandise prizes, nd these same merchandise trophies 
were not awarded to the “high guns,” but were divided ‘class 
shooting,” all ties being shot off in the next event! As some ties 
ran along through three or four events (and in the case of the 
late events on the programme for the first day were carried over 
until the second day) it can easily be seen that the correct allot- 
ing of the prizes was no cinch. With some outside assistance, Mr. 
Banks managed to get along all right, but had little time to waste 
on sharpening pencils, etc. 

As proof that the Lynchburg contingent thought well of the 
office force it may be mentioned here that all the gentlemen who 
occupied cea) in the cashier’s office this year were engaged 
en masse by the management of the Lynchburg Gun Club, under 
whose auspices the third annual tournament of the State Associa- 
tion will be held on Labor Day, 1902. Jack Parker has also heen 
requested to be on hand to manage that tournament. 


It Was an Amateur Shoot, 


Notwithstanding the fact that there were as many as 110 shooters 
taking part on the first day, there were only 10 manufacturers’ 
agents present, or, rather, 11, if we include the manager, J; 
Parker, of the Peters Cartridge Co. The others were: Col. A. 
G. Courtney, of the Remington Arms Company; H. P. Collins and 
B. Leroy Woodard, of the Dupont Company; L. D. Thomas and 
J. S. Fanning of the Laflin & Rand Company; John S. Sanders 
(iot shooting) and C. M. Lincoln, of the U. M. C. Company; A. 
H. Fox and (on the second day) J, Hildreth, of the W. R. A. 
Company; Edward Banks, of the American E. C. & Schultze Gun- 
powder Company. . " 

While Mr. Sanders did not shoot, he was a host in himself when 
it came to squad hustling and keeping things moving generally. 
In fact all the manufacturers’ representatives turned to with a will 
and did stunts in the way of squad hustling, refereeing, etc,, that 
were a source of much satisfaction to Jack Parker. 

But the shoot was an amateurs’ shoot, over 100 being on hand 
The bulk of them came from within the confines of the State. as 
was only natural, there being but slight inducements for oui- 
side shooters to come in. Dr. Wilson from Savannah, Col. T. 
Martin from Bluffton, S. C., and Hood Waters from Baltimore 
were the most conspicuous among those from outside the State. 


First Day, Sept. 2. 


The chief feature on this day’s programme was the team race 
for the club championship of the State at targets. The conditions 
were teams of five men, 50 targets per man, or 250 to the team, 
Eleven teams entered and competed, the team representing the 
West End Gun Club, of Richmond, winning, hands down, dupli- 
cating the same club’s victory in 1900, and thus gaining two legs 
on the championship trophy, which has to be won three times by 
the same club before becoming its property. This year the West 
Enders ran up a total of 225 out of 250, an average of just 90 
per cent. 

_The teams from Lynchburg and from Wytheville, the latter 
captained by R. L. Peirce, were both touted as dark horses, but 
neither of them showed to advantage, second place falling to an- 
other Richmo club, the East End Gun Club, an organization 
only a few weeks of age. This team broke 204, Wytheville’s team 
scoring 203. Two teams of outsiders shot along, but neither of 
them came anywhere near the West End’s total, a team made up 
of Fanning, Banks, Fox, Leroy and Lincoln being nearest to 
them with 211 breaks. The scores of the teams are as below: 


The Team Race, 


West End Gun Club—Franklin Stearns. Jr., 45, Doyle 48, Boyd 
48, Hammond 46, H. K. Ellyson, Jr., 45; total 225, 

East End Gun Club—Hechler 40, Anderson 39, Boudar 41, South- 
ward 41, C. D. George 43; total 204. 

Wytheville Gun Club—Stephens 44, Funk 46, Lawson 28, Otey 42, 
R.L, Peirce 48; total 203. 

Lakeside Country Club—Johnson 41, Colquitt 36, Saunders 46, 
Massie 32, Lakeside 33; total 188, 

Lynchburg Gun _Club—Col. R. S. Terry 39, GC. W. Scott 41, Fox 
37, WW, J. Daniel, Jr., 31, Venable 39; total 187. 

Northside Gun Club, of Richmond—Jackson 37, Purdie $8, Cole- 
man 83, Lorraine 41, Warren 36; total 185, 

Staunton Gun Club—Merriken 40, Davis 31, Sillings “41, Kiracofe 
38, Wayman 35; total 185. 

Portsmouth Gun Club—Gallagher 42, Butt 89, Agelasto 29, Bilisoly 
31, Byrd 39; total 180. 

Ashland Gun Club—G. B. Hutchings $5, Hart 32, Trevillian 40, 
Cox 84, Blank 34; total 175. 

Oakwood Gun Club, of Lynchburg—Nelson 43, E. M. Daniel 43, 
W. L. Moorman 33, Dennis 41, Campbell 15; total 174. 

Deep Run Hunt Club—Vaughan 39, Anderson 31, Wood 33, 
Buckner 29, T. M. Tignor 30; total 162. 

In the programme events, which called for 150 targets, Franklin 
Stearns, Jr., was easily high man, breaking 144 ont of his 150. 
Dr. Wilson was second with 186, and Peirce came next with 134. 
The tabulated scores are given below: 
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The winners of merchandise prizes on the first day are given 
below, No man could win more than four prizes on any one day, 
and Stearns, Hammond and R, H. Johnson ran the limit, Stearns 
going out at the end of_the fourth event, while Johnson only 
reached his limit with the completion of the last event. 


First Day’s Prize List. 


Event No. 1: FP. Stearns, Jr., first; R. S. Terry, second; Doyle, 
third; J. A. Anderson, fourth; C. W. Scott, fifth; Stephens, sixth; 
Hewitt, seventh. : 

Event No. 2; F. Stearns, Jr., first; C. \W. Scott, second; Sillings, 
third; Hammond, fourth; Funk, fifth; Merriken, sixth; Williamson, 
seventh. 

Event No. 3: C. W. Scott, first; F. Stearns, Jr., second; Stephens, 
third; Hammond, fourth; R. H. Johnson, fifth; Jackson, sixth; 
Boudar, seyenth. 

Event No. 4; Hart, first; F. Stearns, Jr., second; H. K. Ellyson, 
Jr., third; Wayman, fourth; Boyd, fith; H. A, George, sixth; 
Southard, seventh. 

Event No. 5 was the team face, for which no special list of 
merchandise prizes wete offered. 

Event No. 6: H. K. Ellyson, Jr., first; E, M. Daniel, second: 
Hammond, third; C. W. Scott, fourth; J. P. Davis, fifth; J. C. 
VYignor, sixth; Dr. Charles, seventh. 

Event No, 7: Hammond, first; E. M. Daniel, second: R. H. 
Johnson, third; Funk, fourth; Bruffey, fifth; Watson, sixth; 1b 
A. Jackson, seventh; Purdie, eighth; Bilisoly, ninth, 

Event No. 8; E. M. Daniel, first; Purdie, second; R. H. John- 
son, third; Stephens, fourth; E. B. Wilson, fifth; Wayman, sixth; 
Doyle, seventh, 

Event No. 9: R. H. Johnson, first; Purdie, second; Stephens, 
third; Venable, fourth; Merriken, fifth; eorge, sixth; 
Davis, seventh; T. S. Baskerville, eighth. 

An amusing incident in connection with the distribution of the 
above merchandise prizes was Mr. Hammond’s win in the second 
eyent, in which he took fourth prize. Turning to the list of prizes 
he found that he had won a pair of shoes, those same shoes having: 
been won by him at last year’s shoot, and being found to be too 
large for his remarkably small feet were redonated by him as a 
prize at this year’s tournament. 


Second Day, Sept. 3. 


The weather was again quite warm, and a sharp thunderstorm at 
midday did not do much to cool things off; it did not last move 
than a few minutes and scarcely delayed the shooting at all, 

This being the second day traps, trappers, etc., all worked 
more smoothly, and Jack Parker had less trouble all round. 
Ninety shooters were successfully and pleasantly handled, and 
the ninth, the last, event was shot off in good time, although 
something like 18,000 targets were recorded as thrown from the 
four sets of traps. 


Individual State Championship, 


The main feature on the Drees was the 100-target race, 
event No. 5, on which the individual championship of Virginia at 
targets rested. There were thirty-one entries, exclusive of some 
from outside the State, who wished along ‘‘for targets only.” 
Franklin Stearns, Jr., again demonstrated that he can break 
targets with almost monotonous regularity, for he won the cham- 
pionship in a most hollow style, breaking 96 out of his 100. His 
nearest competitors for the championship were E. M, Daniel, of 
Lynchburg, and H. K, Ellyson, Jr., of Richmond, each of whom 
broke 91; R. L. Peirce broke 9. W. A. Hammond, of Richmond, 
and C. W. Scott, of Lynchburg, broke 86, and Mr, Sillings, of 
Staunton, landed in seventh place with 84. ‘Of the outsiders, Pan- 
ning- broke 94. thus coming within 2 of Mr, Stearns’ total, 

In the programme events 73 shooters shot ‘through, Hood 
Waters, of Baltimore, and Edward Banks tieing for frst place 
with 140 out of 150 shot at; J. S, Fanning and H. C. Boudar, the 
latter from Richmond, came next with 138 breaks. ‘The scores mm 
tabulated form are given below: ; 
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Second Day’s Prize List, 


The list of prize winners in the second day’s competition is given 


below: ~ 
Event No. 1—Stephens, first; Merriken, second; Peirce, third; 
Hammond, fourth; Lorraine, fifth; HH. A. George, sixth; Ed: 
munds, seventh, i ' 
Event No. 2: H. A. George, first: , Peiree, second: Mertiken, 
third; C, W. Scott, fourth; H. K. Ellyson, Jr., fifth; Wenable, 
sixth; Watson, seventh. j : 
Event No. 3: Peirce, first; H. K. Ellyson, Jx., second; Dr. 


Charles, third; Hammond, fourth; Purdie, fifth; F, 
sixth; Skipworth, seventh, 

Eyent No. 4: F. Stearns, Jr., first; 
third; Hewitt, fourth; E. M. Daniel, 
seventh. 

Event No. 5 was the 100-target race for the individual chamption- 
ship of the State, for which no list of merchandise prizes was 
offered, z 
_Event No. 6: Hewitt, first; F. Stearns, Jr., second; Doyle, third; 
Wiracofe, fourth; W. C, Saunders, fifth; Purdie, sixth; Hammond, 


Stearns, Jr., 


_Merriken, second; Boudar, 
fifth; Peirce, sixth; Venable, 


seventh. 
Event No. 7: Doyle, first; Hammond, second; F. Stearns, Jr., 
third; E. M. Daniel, fourth: Elsom fifth; Wayman, sixth; Snow, 


seventh; McDaniel, eighth; T. M, Tenor, ninth; Bruffey, tenth ; 
Dennis, eleventh; Otey, twelfth; H, A. George, thirteenth) 

Event No, 8: E, M. Daniel, first: Boudar, second; H. K. Elly- 
son, Jr., third; Venable, fourth; Hewitt, fifth; Moorman, sixth; 
Hart, seventh. , 

Event No, 9: E. M. Daniel, first; 
third; G, D, George, fourth; Grant, 
Edmonds, seventh. 

As was only natural, there were several tied for the different 
prizes in the ninth event, all of which ties were decided by lot 
after the shoot had closed, the drawing for them taking place in 
the store of T. W. Tignor’s Sons. : 


: Third Day, Sept. 4. 


This was live-bird day, the programme calling for two 10-bird 
races, $10 entrance, and one 25-bird race, the latter $25 entrance. 
All events were handicaps, class shooting. The 25-bird event did 
not fill, and its place was taken by another 10-bird tace and a few 
miss-and-outs. Jack Parker killed straight from the 30yd. mark 
in all three 10-bird events. Col. Martin and R. L. Peirce each 
accounted for 29 out of their 30. The best work of the whole 
day was really done by Col. Martin, who shot at over 50 birds and 
lost only 2—both dead out of bounds. The birds on No. 1 set of 
traps (two sets were used) flew very well, being hard enough for 
anybody, but although a part of the same lot of birds, those 
trapped at No. 2 set were slow to start. ‘The scores made are as 


Wayman, second; Moorman, 
fifth; T. M, Tignor, sixth; 


follows: 
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Next Year’s Tournament, 


The anhual convention of the A 
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FOREST AND STREAM, 


[Sepr. 14, 1901. 


a 


of the shoot, At the conyention Col. R. S. Terry, the popular 
president of the Lynchburg Gun Club, was selected to fill the 
position of president of the Virginia State Sportsmen’s Associa- 
tion for the ensuing year. Dr. J. A. Jackson, also of Lynchburg, 
was chosen to act as sécretary-treasurer under President Terry. 

To the Lynchburg Gun Club was intrusted the management of 
the third annual tournament, which will accordingly be held om its 
grounds next September, Labor Day being the first day of the 
shoct. The Lynchburgers promise a good time to all and a pro- 
gramme that will please everybody. 

EDWARD BANKS. 


The Okobojt Tournaments. 


Second Day, Aug. 28, 


The shooting to-day was much the same as on Tuesday—weather 
fine and not enough wind to seriously affect the flight of targets. 
Crosby won high average with 95.5 per cent, on the programme, 
and Gilbert, who was off form the first day, made a big gain, 
though Herschy got second place among the professionals with 
94.5. Of the amateurs, Taylor was high with 94.5, and Kline had 
second place with 94. There were 12,350 targets trapped for the 
day. The scores: 
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Wercctstol a Aatineteetsn ss birt ess rh ok IPL 68 JHL 

U2 creel A OMA aL, char eter ier cee 3 19 

Olsen Boro bbr der ates oo eee chee te Mee ctlyodlse fm ean 

FTWECRIEE” 24 e shies eela tee ee eae, Lae ER ek: eee Chelle See cos 

(OjeinD yee BAe ore beet) eehtes gee go 45 Ullbom Same ne 


Third Day, Aug. 29. 


The wind took a hand in the game to-day and injected a flavor 
into the pot that played particular smash with the stew, It blew 
a well-developed gale from the northwest, coming across five 
miles of open water and striking the targets fairly in the face, 
This was particularly hard upon the shooters using light loads 
and shot, and many scores were disastrously punctuated with what, 
in the terse language oi the circuit, is commonly designated as 
“goose eggs.” : 

In the face of these difficulties, however, the work of a few 
men, and particularly of W. R. Crosby, comes out in striking re- 
lief. The wizard of the scatter gun dropped but four targets all 
day, and finished with 98 per cent. But three birds behind him, 
though, came Gilbert, for the professionals. Of the amateurs, 
Hughes was high with fourteen lost, while Holden lost fifteen and 
Kline and Burnside sixteen each. Targets trapped for the day, 
12,000. The score: 


Eyents ee PRS sey ye ee Oe Site ey artis 
IMiGtt fepcansune ese Ib> Whe ake Ei Saib Seiki) oo A Re ae 
ICs itt Seen ene eee 11 12 15 i1 14 20 44 dd 19 15 14 18 177 
Burnside: ..0..2. 14 d4 17 14 44 18 14 15 Tf a5 14 19 184 
Hughes ......... 14 15719" 13) 13 8 4 ld as as a AS 184 
Parmelee ........ 13) 13: 18 25 15 19 5 ada 20) 13 04017 186 
Gilbert Sey cd-o es B15 de yb. 15 20) ga ih ig Thy ab om 2193 
Waites FF See cet 13) Hbeeli S1a- cid w1S- eee hoes as 184 

ie aig Re ey ay aly aes abe ay 161 
Wikeaealh. eee ehh ale RE wes wit age ee Tes, ee ay 167 
ISLS rasihe Hennes 14 4s els 3) 13> dS gb) EL SIS) aie ats 178 
Gnosbyve me seer 3 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 20 14 14 20 196 
McDonald ...... ab alse wis ais ae sky Ewa St) 2G) Shoe 1) 172 
Townsend -......34 D4 16 12) 12 19) Wee He ae an as 174 
lhettin (ee oba see 14 14 19 14 15 20 18 1h 20 95 14 1% 190 
Linderman ...... 2 lh Gib’ 3) i, aie A 9, 8) a as V7 
Waddington .....11 13 I5°42-18 75 “9 12 48 Yo q4 45 158 
EGIL Spee) cess a git 1 DT 2 ee Gi aby AO) aise ifs 168 
Isaveysstis, SEED pear 1A 4 GR as by ah dae ay 16) tases te 181 
i dal TMyeheyor 8 09) NS sea iE acy ake iy ake) IBP sia 171 
Weichime oe neee eee Foe dea sik a ahh be iby Gee EY ais Gi 168 
Nchochme we tree ees 1 Se 12> Tee as eS. Se ati 161 
IBaTkse ta scenes ot 12 12 17 12 8 18 18 12 10. d4 ds 
ibeniAleke Kuceyr acts erty 14 12) 16. 12 10-16 44 48 T4 “11 oF 
Stepetenokcaa trae 13, 13, 18 TA Ga. 18) 12) 3B" Pies. 4 GG 179 
olden. nolan 15 14 14 14 14 18 15 38 18 15 15 20 185 
lakes, ca: wiieeis 18) 1) 95 13 14 de ee 19 ae ee a7 172 
Rast. peeeenaeay: 12 14°20, i4 3° WP 42 15 17 Ye 12° 19 177 
Aeeioln, Ke ascog4eeae 14 412 14 12 10 17 16 “S26 19> af 6 148 
IDG 6s oe AS oe 14 15 25 14 i if 13 im 15 18 i4 9 173 
Denton seamen So a2 1 ae reetae is, Tseeniie Te. 1s 171 
Dominie ......... 1S 12°19 d4 qo fh. de> 2 Wk Wb" 12: 19 172 
SSUETSEI dsl lng 12°18 «16 di 15 if 14 44:47 15° 10 16 172 
E Hinshaw.....,, 15 14 14 i da if iS I 4 i245 19 173 
IBixgnsy eee ee TERS ly SAS ck oth Uo an ita GE aide ait 133 
Mcintyre ..1..2_- Tis Tt 48: 13.43 ‘ibe 13. 19-Ag) 14 414" ie 170 
Riel epee ewe habe abe BNE oy one APP TE Gee Th 1G 165 
Roberts 0 jJ4 7 6 14 sn, BA 
Uilltony heer. 1S. 10. 16 1A) Nyt) tae i eeetSat sg aT seis 169 
Proctor 202) 10) eas 8 pel SS ned, 
MeKelyey i215 3 15 19 13 1% 18 7 10 19 ~8 160 


Bird |ayesese ces 13 18 19 15 14 16 138 12 17 11 14 18 175 
Waka psvyaa lence: 13 11 18 13 15 17 12 18 17 10 12 19 170 
Wiozer tad eee En USP BE eh ai abe MRS TB ae RE a al 115) 
a. ees 1413 12 11 18 14 15 17 13°12 18 Fi 
SeAS Sint en) tne 13 13 18 1f 14 19 11 11°19 14 12 «17 ~=6178 
Marshall ........ 11 42 15 7 18 16 11 14 15 11 10 16 151 
(COGKae f) sin eaee Ip wRE iE SET ORS Sige cs abe Ge ake oak ake akei 
JEN ee Sh oge Aavicls, He So BS re ake alg GP See Gee GES Ge) Te ay aka? 
JE Harker: (7.7) 15 i 16 13 db 16° 15 13 20 Wh da 20" 182 
IGA RGSObE NE © ene es 13 45 15 15 14 16 13 14 de 15 14 as 178 
Srathctp bane W4 15 20 13 13 16 14 15 20 18 13 16 182 
GUGiA tor ss ewe 2 isha le bh) aU) 45 48 
AD ia) nN AD Da Aa 15°73 17 9 13 47 10 14 13 95 138 17 166 
Wattleate lave. ce 14 14°15 12 14°39 12 15 18 d4 Way ive 
L Hinshaw. 13 13 19 92 13 18 14 14 19 14 12 19 180 
Cains, Aone ch UB) UG) Sl ape ES Mie Gl MI 7 
SHOT Soon 14k gulp all OK See Gee iby ah Sh) ak} ake 
BEng seeees hers ft) 10 eo 13 
G Marshall’.../.- 1s, 9 16 a 12-15 1 195 13910) 
NO. 205 eee eons fie Dae Ose aly bd 
1D) Bch oy oye ea sy ean i 30 
MeClellan Bee ft ESTE See ee ati) ta... Y 
Ludwigson ...... .. te SREY aire oie aes Sey - 
Meise. hy eneee.. 1 AHI fies SR ee ees “* 
Nicholson ........ a4 a 
iparip leet IGP) cnt: BP re el) gg a a) 
Wiriant Mereaieens ees 0M SY SUEY Bu aie te Gc) ig, 4, stil a 
Schoen .......... Al AD er aaa Sa. em sce (rst ee eee ; 
Sanderspn eacrenios ie anb ss RR 2 
7 oy eee as Meee, ee i ate Se ¢s 
WES GET N Eh etl, ies en eee eT IEE pip bab ae 
Stiles eek p56 4eddtes ee a 
spailis Iai veaea te ees cele rere wf eo EMR) inne ppp 2. ik) 
Mer eyalgonr RG br o Abe, 4 1M Ar, 


Fourth Day, Aug. 30, 

‘AV perfect combination of weather attended the closing of this 
remarkable tournament to-day. Better scores were made all 
through, and the ayerage mark was well above 90 per cent. 

The attendance held up remarkably well to the very last shot, 
there being fifty-four names on the roll for the day, and 10,000 
targets were consumed. Fred Gilbert, whose mark has consistently 
improved all week, came to the top with the best score, .975 per 
cent. It must be said right here that good fellowship and 
cordiality characterized this tournament throughout. Every one 
came with the determination of having a good time, and carried out 
the intention in fact. 

The day’s scores are here given: 


Events 123 45 67 8 9107112 Broke. Av. 
Senin tems sue lee 13 13 17 131517 1515438151318 182 736 
Kline: Beak sanne ee 151517 14141715 14161381517 182 729 
Tati sie) Se gee. See 14 15 16 14131913 1518141415 184 742 
IbGihedetess rely eT 14 15 19 14 13 18 13 14 20 15 14 19 188 724 
Parineleee, We lee re 15 14 18 13 14 17 138 14 18 13 14 19 182 Tab 
(Gakbent) gene) ise enee 15 14 20 15 15 19 15 15 18 14 15 20 195. 735 
WHERE So eee 14 15 19 13 13 20 14 14 19 15 14 19 189 680 
Falkner 15 13 19 11 15 19 12 9 19 172 650 

- Morrell 111117181818 151019 169 
Hirsehy 14 14 20 14 14 20141518 192 
Crosby ..: ‘ 15 1419 13 15 191312 20 189 
Townsend d 8 14 12 17 14 15 18 14 13 19 181 
a KelBYooatuvel vn .n nha 11 13 19 14 13:18 14 15 20 14 13 18 182 
Bravelettptoectacn ese 15 13 14 14 13 15 13 15 17 13 13 18 178 
Linderman ......... 12 15 20 1315 17 14 15 20141417 186 
NWN iste Lopes Avene 12 1417441219 151217151419 180 
[baesents (Ate ea 13 121610 1415111415151216 163 
Rogers ...... Spates 14 141713 13 18 121419121417 177 
Se ddanshavies eevee 15 13 18 15 1419121516151517 184 
IMG ach Meistcucten meses 1210142113815 141115 9... .. 

Sica eee nee IT 11 18 13 18 191212181813 15 175 

PRES hee neta eek 711411 91413 914111415 141 
Granlictie sapere ern 15 15 18 14 15 18 15 15 20 14 t4 14 192 

Gite erasek eee 444504 121418 131318 141219131814 178 
dstoilclaan A955 5545500 14 1418 151419 151417131314 185 
a Anbomaaanaaio ts 18 12.19 12 14 20 15 1318131420 183 
Whthdsorp = tesrnnernin 7121211141012 16131014 141 e 
De SHinshawenecnnenr 12 1417 131417 101416101216 165 
inicaas Beenie nee 13 13 17 15 14 15 13 15 17 11 13 18 173 
LORETO Coeltle es ener 141117121316 141419141518 177 
Wittleaf 913131713 1418151519 182 : 
(Cy ape “dP 611 1419131315151218 169 : 
ition we teeerere ace TIZVWATWIGI5 141118 174 
Reberts 4151219121116121217 162 rebe 
D Tripp Vielergl ral elena] en seeneomene ee a 
Bird . 6 14 12 17 13 11 17 10 13 16 ti 7 
Ward 3 13 12 17 13 15 18 12 13 19 wee: 
Frazer 6 12 14 14 12 12 17 18 12 15 Set 
GIST Ope a beasactres 61312 1914141913 1517 178 
S_A Smith Dials si. eee eee ene ary 
Marshall wane ters 141216 91417 15 14 15 14 11 15 166 
IV PEL Sain pene ee or 13 18 138 14 15 1713 1419 12.. ., — 
DITEt ate e een eS PARE GU Ere, See te 
eae Hardkersis a seane 12 1217 1414191218 2014.... ne 
Deterline ........:25 SESSA Abel See a ee serene os 
Geo Marshall....... 1313 9131413 161418 14... .. 164 
MEOMIAIIG) os sees nese UBS Webi ABE 6 os on ee BH sic 
SAKaaotANe Eby sesso Ae ase ab aki ta trees Fo Te ia 

7S BOSE REDE terete aor: ibs TU OEP aS aS an a ae 
Wali Germeres (iin pn son ey aN a ORL DALE as ere eee 
Mt. yoke Bet rtd ste rites lana lit Sees Gyo re eee 
Tail ach ging oti a cases teeen tee ens DASE ees Oe bey, 2 
Stoddardeghimnubson tages sco whine ane wee elle Speen PR 
Patol oie an : ss oe be AGB oe 


Averages and Trophies, 


Ty the summing up of grand total averages for the four days’ 
mark W,. R. Crosby is found to have the lead by eleven birds, 
and he captures the elegant silver trophy cup given by the man- 
agement to the professional making the best score. and Gilbert 
ecemes second with 94 average, H. C. Hirschy third with 93 and 
Frank Parmelee fourth with 90 fat. Among the amateurs, Holden 
captured first, Crathcup second, Hughes third, Bray fourth, Kline 
fifth, White sixth, Burnside seventh, Linderman eighth, Wittleaf 
ninth and Rogers tenth. 

- The figures follow: 

Scott 92, Kline 91, Burnside 92, Hughes 90, Parmelee 94, Gilbert 
91, White 85, Falkner 81, Morrell 93, Herschy 95, Crosby 88, 
Townsend 87, McDonald 92, Bray 91, Linderman 86, Waddington 
85, Loomis 90, Rogers 93, Holden 83, Tramp 83, Marshall 88, Cook 
88, Ellett 88, J. A. Smith 88, Deterline 88, Sanders 88, Burk 88, 
Taylor 88, Stege 88, Barr 88; Rust 88, Patch 88, Duncan 88, Dut- 
ton 88, Dominie 87, Shear 83, E. Hinshaw 85, Burns 72, Clark $4, 
Illion $7, G. E. T. 88, Crathcup 92, Dixon 90, Wittleaf 90, Thorn- 
ton 83, Hayden 83, Lee 88, Baldwin 83, Bird 83, S. A. Smith 83, 
V. A. Q. 83, G. Marshall 83, McKelvy 83, Stoddard 83, Ady 83. 

The last and one of the most interesting features of the long 
programme was the shoot-off at 50 targets per man to decide the 
ownership of the two splendid cups given to*the class of 85 and 
over and that under 85 per cent, In the first race Linn Hinshaw, 
of Okoboji, was the only man scoring 25 over each set of tra s, but 
having some numbers on the programme he was ineligible to 
compete for the cup. , 

The next highest score was 49, made by Guy Burnside and J. H. 
Hughes, and the shoot-off at 25 targets per man required 100 more 
targets for each before the contest was decided in favor of the 
Wisconsin man. It was as pretty a race as one would wish to see, 
and both men are to be congratulated on the work they did, 

The contest for the second cup also resulted in a tie between 
Gittings and Clark, on 46 In the shoot-off at 50 targets the 
former won. The scores: 

Over 85 per cent. class, 25 targets over each set traps. 

Under 85 per cent class, 25 birds over each set traps. 


Pehiviemeaetantanee ade tee 24 24 48 Hadden .... 2 44 
PETALS TC tae tie ces enar eta 25 24 49 Durton .... 20 41 
Eli putesmeenetselsivine wales 25 24 49 Dominie 24 48 
White : 22 46 Shear .... oF 41 
Falkner . AMIS tit allio cence ae 23 46 
Townsend .. 20 24 44 Crathcup .......... te0.20 20 47 
NifeDyorarilsl Pe ee eb eee 24 24 48 Wittleat ........ aoa Sete 2 20 45 
Jaya ads 4aAcrene ae nee A 23° 20, 405 1K Minshaws ..deisse.u. 25 25 50 
lGitaleVaneste eparecanssnn 24 22 40 J E Warker.......:..... 23 24 47 
Waddington .........:. Teo” ADM TS teas ere prone oe tine hk: 23: 5. 
Rogers “<jisssse+s---,--04 22 46 
Under 85 per cent. class, 25 birds over each set of traps: 

Morrelliia nis 13926 > meee 20 24 44 Clark 46 
baer Sooners 2 21 41 GET 46 
—E Hinshaw......:... 2. 24.20 44 G Marshall 45 
Biarise Saves mese eee 16,315 31 @ A Marehall :)),..... 45 


And so closes the Iowa amateur shoot, with a record of 52.000 
targets scored in four days; and we have a spare day to go a-fish- 
ing, while ancipating. with keen pleasure the big meet of the 
Indians next week, F. C, RIexL, 


Rhode Island State Shoot. 


Inctosep you will please find the complete scores of Rhode 
Island’s first annual State shoot, held on the grounds of the 
Pascoag Gun Club; also a short account of the shoot, which I 
thought you might like to publish. The programme consisted of 
175 targets, divided into 10, 15 and 20 target events, including a 
50-target three-man team race and a 50-target individual race for 
the State championship for the year ensuing, The attendance was 
very good, considering the threatening weather, and everything 
was carried off in a very successiul manner. Nearly 200 spectators, 
many of whom were of the fairer sex, enjoyed watching the sport. 
The honors remained with the home club, as the Pascoag team 
won the team race and E. C. Griffith, treasurer of the club, and 
winner of both the Grand American Handicaps this year, won the 
State championship and a solid gold medal of appropriate design. 
Mr. Griffith was closely pressed by Getchell, who recently went to 
Europe with the American team, and Mills, of Woonsocket. 
Shooters seldom meet to shoot targets without also shooting 
craps—our shoot was no exception to the rule, All seemed to 
enjoy the day, and will look forward to cur second annual with a 
great deal of interest. 

Nos. 4, 5 and 6 were the team race; Nos. 9, 10 and 11 were the 
championship race, each at 50 targets: 

Individual race: Griffith 46, Getchell 45, Inman 43, Bain 42, 
Mills 45, Francotte 41, Darling 36, Campbell 34. 


Events: 123 45 6 7 8 91011 
Targets 10 15 20 15 20 15 10 20 15 2015 Broke. Av. 

(GaeghhdoM, KE IRAS eA T ws koe 10 14 20 14 19 14 10 20 14 20 12 167 
(Cerchell) (eee aes 813 20141715 8 16 18 19 18 156 
liariarie Heer wey eee ens 101418131713 917181713 1 

Bait ©4275 05s ence eel 715 16 14 19 15 10 16 12 17-18 154 

NITISS Ae ham ans aan Sane 10 12 17 12 1612 9 17 14 19 12 150 

(Be ECG y lear ee aways es 91319111513 8 11 141712 134 
Rrancotte! Wisco asqayna. 6 816 715 9 818111614 128 

iD arliire. wee oes eee 8 $12 91514 916111510 127 

We *Slad et ary ena yaya ja ech cata lh nine Oe ay Re T1 
Edionie Sea a eww) 5 71410 1414.... e 64 
Pretiepace Wa wmennin) ANT 2a aE. AE De 49 
Gamipbell ayaa ee 71216 815 5 501181110 113 

SLU Tbobetahtanb Bonne hon snp 5.91410 611 814 915 9 110 
eckson anes PAO ITA 10 12 sb ee db oe 78 
CESlgder Mayer. eter Senet ee eee dee 59 
TAO eet Abobbobnes De Grate nee NTA 68 
Fairbrother o2.,.02./5,. dips GD eo ye Ce 
AWW. ORAL pyaienn kay eye aos 3 8 510129 7 83 
RHONA! tans team h As oe, ct thane on 2 rite 10 
ELogtelttcin poet e eee a eee ae Wor, td cs 5 

ELE cyl ere oes ee ae thos fe 3 Ue = 
Vetrity.® nel G ese Gah ake Moen La eer Be dd: 16 - 
Bales prereset Wels veo. ag toc 10 é 
NUTT yet eel A log LN sana. tp 6 
Olney ce beeeenee hae ES 7 na he 
Mead ek. Sith ie A ea al poe ith 4 x! 
Buen oe Poe es ee eae cee Site 3 ae 


Three-inan team race: 
Pascoag—Griffith 47, Darling 38, Inman 43; total 128, 
Proyidence—Bain 48, Francotte 31, Budlong 38; total 117. 
Woonsocket—Getchell 46, Mills 40, Campbell 28; total 114, 
Saylesville—W, R. F. 23, Jordan 27, Jackson 21; total 81, 

C. T. W. Crossir, Sec’y. 


Bitch Brook Gun Club. 


Lynn, Mass., Sept. 4—The all-day shoot of the Birch Brook 
Gun Club on Labor Day was a success from start to finish. Vis- 
itors were present irom Boston, Lowell, Amesbury and Haverhill, 
Mass. The regular programme consisted of twelve events, 160 
targets, in which Horace Kirkwood was high gun, Hilliard second, 
Collins third, Capt. Allen fourth and Tozier fifth. Nos. 8, 9 
and 10 made up the prize event, in which first, a sole leather gun 
case, went to Capt. Allen; second, a shooting blouse, to Lovering, 
and third, a Powers cleaning rod, to Hilliard. After the programme 
was finished, the regular club medal eyent was won by Everett 
with 20 straight. Other events were also shot, but do not appear 
in the summary, All events were at unknown angles, from magau- 
trap. ‘Thirty-five shooters participated, and 4.389 targets were 
thrown—a very fair showing, as shooting did not begin until 


neatly 11 o’clock, and all were on ihe way home at 5:30. The 
summary follows: : 
Events: 123 45 6 7 8 9101112 Shot 
Targets: 15 15 15 15 155p 1010 15 155p 15 at. Broke 
Lockwood ......... 1041 13 1012 6 7 9 914 845 160 121 
Capt Alleneyecmeece 10 10 15 1212 610 91418 8 10 160 129 
Hatch sarees eee 9 91210 8 7 8 61310 4 9 160 105 
Grieves sivareustl Oe 91311 9 9 6 8 91114 4141 160 114 
Lovering Geter eee 9 91111 9 7 81018138 615 160 121 
Mt ee ee Ba heres 10 9181411 6 8101010 612 160 419 
Wrebster Sisniser eo RAT O10) G86. ©S ate T “bas 160 93 
Colin seas 1412131212 8 9 8 11 10 10 12 160 131 
EG rac e-u cree perros 13 18 18 14 12 610 101815 911 160 139 
(stalbesrety ) Shoo 1414121318 610 91114 6 12 160 134 
JDMWEIH}IS Pepe nance ch 7 91210 78 8 4 910 514 160 4103 
Mose Reta omrre cbt UAT EAS aA APA edie on 3 95 70 
RANG. essere 11131218 9 6 6 81410 614 160 122 
Strain Seen eect LO ey (Ge Ge: Gale ia 120 83 
iDNelOd Oe yeeros eer NAB AO) ey cm AA Ee jel 30 21 
Williaa eeetee aa 1212121012 4 8101013 110 160 114 
INGIEteDa apocrine oe Ya ig beat oe Ra eo aie 95 21 
JIE SAUTE) eben: «oe GG Ree, Ti ee reaiiees 75 27 
sCozten eran ee see. 1412131212 8 9 71112 413 160 127 
Wimevy. Gant ea s.d ook IPE ee fe Cee eal Fo oe 110 85 
HB UE-Oiis meaeentawes ce 5101011 8 4 7 9 812 412 160 100 
Cake? freesi te 1111101211 6 8 61011 5 10 160 abhi 
GWE -rrpestas ss ceeee 1312101312 7 7 91014 610 160 193 
Thompson ... see: (Gol Abe Sees. wll anes 8 oe 135 54 
Dabs geese Oe ET es ee ee 45 tS) 
Hutchins SUA tee Ty ET Uri e! 120 57 
GWE TELLLLLee eee ee ee 10 a eRe 15) 95 
Spofford 3. j95524-.5 3 91618 TW 59 Badd Tie wM4R 41a 
JEN CSSEP een Se A AA 4s 3 3) en ee ee 15 a 
PASTIME Si cei. |. cue wae aes 6ecS° 16. eet Sere 75 37 
IDE SNOT 6 EBA EEARBAR AR DK OR te ls 610 81212 711 85 65 
Hastings 06 O) 6 BS TSS, 60. 37 
Smith eb ees alr 50 25 
Thomas ae Wes, W/ 3 14 
C. T. Lampert, Sec’y, 


PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


Pennsylvania Railroad Reduced Rates to San Francisco. 


On account of the Triennial Convention of the Protestant Episco- 
pal Church, to be held at San Francisco beginning Oct. 2, the 
Pennsyivania Railroad Company will sell round-trip tickets to 
San Francisco from all points on its line at greatly reduced rates.. 

Tickets will be sold Sept. 18 to 25, inclusive, and will be good to 
return to leave San Francisco not earlier than Oct. 3, and only on 
date of execution by Joint Agent, to whom a fee of 50 cents must 
be paid, and passengers must reach original Starting point by 
Novy. 15, 1901. 

The Pennsylvania Railroad Company will also run a personally 
conducted tour to the Pacific Coast on this occasion by special 
Ree startmg Sept. 23 and returning Oct. 22. Round-trip rate, 
S185. 
For further information apply to ticket agents, or address Geo. 
W. Boyd, Assistant General Passenger Agent, Philadelphia.—Adv, 


Pennsylvania Railroad Reduced Rates to Indianapolis, 


ACCOUNT OF SOVEREIGN GRAND LODGE, 1. 0. 0. F. 


For the meeting of the Sovereign Grand Lodge, Independent 
Order of Odd Fellows, at Indianapolis, Sept. 16 to 21, the Penn- 
sylyania Railroad Company will sell round-trip tickets to Indian- 
apolis from all paige on its lines at rate of a single fare for the 
round trip. Tickets will be sold Sept. 12 to 15, inclusive, and will 
be good to return, leaving Indianapolis not earlier than Sept. 15 
nor later than Sept. 23, By depositing ticket with Joint pest 
Sept. 15 to 23, and upon payment of 50 cents, an extension of the 
return limit-may be secured, to leave Indianapolis to Oct. 7, 
inclusive.—Adv, : 


The Forsst Awp Stazam is put to press each week on Tuesday, 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the 
latest by Monday and ss much earlier as practicable. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


CopyricuT, 1901, sy Forest anD STREAM PuBLisninG Co. 


A WeEkty Journat oF THE Rop anp Gun. 


Terms, $a Year. 10 Crs, a pa 
Six Monrus, 


NEW YORK, SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 21, 1901. 


VOL. LVII.—No- 12. 
No, 846 Broapway, New Yore 


The Forest and STREAM is the recognized medium of entertain- 
ment, instruction and information between American sportsmen, 
The editors invite communications on the subjects to which its 
pages are devoted. Anonymous communications will not be re- 
gardea, While it is intended to give wide latitude in discussion 
of current topics, the editors are not responsible for the views of 
correspondents, 

Subscriptions may begin at any time. Terms: For single 
copies, $4 per year, $2 for six months. For club rates and full 
particulars respecting subscriptions, see prospectus on page iii. 


The country still stands appalled at the magnitude of 
the calamity that has come upon it. For a third time, the 
President of the United States has fallen by the bullet of 
an assassin. The mourning is deep and general, for Will- 
liam McKinley the President, and for William McKinley 
the man. In the universal sadness no one is more 
entitled to sympathy than he who has taken the place of 
the murdered President. Happily, he has never been one 
who teared his responsibilities; happily, also, he has be- 
hind him a record of twenty years of well doing in pub- 
lic life-~which justifies the supremest confidence in his 
future course. It should give us all courage and comfort 
that the mantle of William McKinley has fallen on the 


shoulders of Theodore Roosevelt. 
a aan Aire 
ANNOUNCEMENT. 


We shall begin next week the publication of a serial 
story by Rowland E. Robinson, entitled “In the Ranger 
Service,” and dealing with the days of Ticonderoga. It is 
written in the pure and limpid English of which Mr. 
Robinson was a master, and as a graphic pen-picture of 
an early period in or American history will take deserved 
high rank. And there is in it, too, the outdoor and wild- 
wood flavor which give it a fitting place in Forest AND 
STREAM. 


THE SEASONS AND THE GAME. 

THE reperts from the different sections, in respect to 
the supply of game birds, are pleasingly favorable, hence 
all who love sport with dog and gun have sufficient cause 
for rejoicing thereat. They unanimously indicate that, as 
compared with the dearth of some former years, there is 
an abundance. . 

The prairie country seems to be specially favored with 
an unusually great increase in its supply of chickens, and 
this is the more remarkable since the constant growth of 
agriculture in the prairie region is antagonistic to their 
multiplication. Both tilled and witd land are essential to 
their best preservation: the former to afford a food sup- 
ply, the latter shelter and concealment. Such is their 
best habitat. Too much agriculture not only redtices or 
destroys the places of natural shelter and concealment, but 
it introduces direct destructive agencies; namely, the local 
sportsmen with their dogs and etns. 

Not less favorable are the reports concerning the quail 
supply for the season’s sport. Long Island seems to have 
been particularly fortunate in this respect. In that section 
the breeding season was the best ef many years. 

While the destructive agencies are practically constant, 
the increase and decrease of the game birds are in a meas- 
ure seemingly independent of them. Making all due 
allowance for the heavy rains of spring drowning out the 
young birds or destroying the eggs, or the equal harm 
supposed to result from excessive droughts, etc., there 
is still remaining the fact that all springs are more or 
less wet or dry, and that, nevertheless, in some seasons 
the birds are extraordinarily fertile or sterile, the causes 
of which are beyond the knowledge of man. However, 
such fluctuation does denote that a dearth of birds in any 
one year 1s not a sure indication of their progressive ex- 
termination by the agency of rod and gun, though we must 
recognize that destruction by man, beyond a certain limit, 
cripples nature or renders her powerless. 

However, in the average of the years there must be a 
check on the. destructive agencies to correspond to the 
average powers of reproduction, else the destruction which 
ends in extermination is only a question of time. At 


ful to kill 


best, the game supply is far from equal to the demands 
of sportsmen, and to the end that there may be few years 
or lesser years of dearth, the same moderation should be 
exercised in the years of plenty. 


BLUNDERINGS. 


DurinG the last session of the Arkansas Legislature the 
chaplain of the House, in his opening prayer one morn- 
ing, said, with pardonable unction: 

O Lord, we thank thee that we are not in the Junatic asylum 
this morning, nor considered fit subjects for the same. 

It was about this time that the Legislature was deliberat- 
ing on a bill to tax non-resident sportsmen $500 for a 
shooting license, and the ultimate failure of the measure 
certainly had its part in demonstrating that sanity for 
which the chaplain had given thanks. As a rule, legisla- 
tures are sane when they are providing protection for 
game, but the degree of sanity manifested in specific cases 
is frequently very far removed from common sense. We 
can forgive an unwise game law, if only it be the result 
of deliberate consideration and embody the actual intent of 
its framers, for. however mistaken such a law may be, 
there is still to be ascribed to its makers good intention 
and a decent degree of care in carrying out that intention. 
But for the careless and haphazard blundering which 
gives us in the end a statute which is foolish or worse, we 
ean haye and should have no patience whatever. 

Take the Illinois quail law as an example. The State 
pays its representatives in Springfield and its employees 
in the clerical branch of thé service to do their work, and 
to do it without blundering. For such an egregious piece 
of incompetence as the omission of a line of the law 
whereby protection was taken from quail, there may be an 
explanation, but there can be no excuse. Nor is the error 
one which may be righted by the course pursued by the 
Illinois authorities, which is to assume that a law protect- 
ing quail exists when one does not exist, and to punish 
the quail killers as if there were a law forbidding the 
killing of quail. The protection of quail is of very high 
importance; but of transcendently higher moment is it to 
give every citizen of the State protection in his rights, and 
one right which every citizen of Illinois possesses is that 
of immunity from arrest and punishment when he has vio- 
lated no law. 

Another blundering Legislature this year was that of 
Michigan in the law for the protection of quail, woodcock 
and grouse. Much uncertainty has existed on this point. 
The section of the law, as amended in rgo1 and signed by 
the Governor, made the open season for quail, woodcock 
and grouse throughout the State from Oct. 1 to Nov. 30. 
This was the form published in the Game Laws in Brief 
and embodied in an abstract given out by the Secretary of 
State as the law in force. Subsequently it developed that 
there had been irregularities in the observance of the pre- 
scribed course of procedure for the passage of the amend- 
ment through the Legislature to the Governor’s hand, and 
the Attorney-General has rendered an opinion that be- 
cause of this irregularity the amendment was void, and 
that the old law must be considered as still in force. This 
makes the season for quail, woodcock and partridge from 
Oct. 20 to Nov. 30, with the partridge season in the Lower 
Peninsula opening Oct. 1. 

Another snarl is in the New Jersey law on flickers, and 
it is a capital example of the heedless, happy-go-lucky way 
of Legislatures when they struggle with bird protection. 
The Legislature of 1901 adopted two separate statutes hay- 
ing application to the woodpecker, known as the flicker 
or highholder. The first of these was the general law 
which provides that with certain specified exceptions no 
wild bird may be killed other than the game birds, and 
the law goes on to define what birds are game birds. 
‘Among the game birds that are classified, the flicker is 
not included. Accordingly by this law the flicker is pro- 
tected at all times. But in the face of this plain prohibi- 
tion the Legislature proceeded to enact another law, in 
which it is provided: “It shall be unlawful to kill 
any flicker or highholder, excepting during the months of 
September and October.” And again, “It shall be unlaw- 
any woodpecker (the yellow-bellied 
woodpecker or sapsucker, however, excepted).” 

In other words, in intent, this gives an open season 


on a bird which in another law adopted the same year is — 


protected always. An important point to note here is that 
the laws last quoted do not expressly declare that the 


flicker (or highholder or yellow-bellied woodpecker or 
sapsucker) may be killed; it says.in one case that it shall 
not be killed except at certain times, and in the other case 
it excepts the bird from protected species. Against both 
of these exceptions the other law forbidding killing at 
any time holds good. The effect of the law, taken as a 
whole, is to protect the flicker in New Jersey. ; 

The practical working of the law has been to promote 
the killing of-the birds. The average reader of the law 
would conclude that it permitted the shooting of flickers, 
and we have expressed the opinion that punishment for 
unwitting violation of the law would be harsh. The people 
of New Jersey should be able to find men to send to 
Trenton who could frame a simple game law easily under- 
stood of the people. 


SNAP SHOTS. 


That New Jersey flicker law blunder has had the effect 
of revealing the extent of the popularity of the flicker as a 
game bird. It is to be so classed, of course, only with 
those who estimate a bird as game solely by the test of 
its edibility, and there are those who esteem the flicker not 
to be despised as a dish for the table. There was a time 
when the bird was not protected in New York; that was 
the period when the robin, too, was considered fit for 
the gun, and the two birds were sought with much en- 
thusiasm by those who knew their gustatory qualities. 
Jacobstaff has told us of the exciting times in those days 
on Long Island, when the flicker shooters from New 
York city would repair to their favorite grounds in the 
night time and take position within shot of certain favor- 
ite trees, where the birds were certain to alight in their 
migration. The gunners lay through the night and held 
their positions the following day just as duck shooters 
take possession of favored points and blinds the night 
before to be in readiness for the shooting on the next day. 
If we may judge from the number of inquiries we have 
received and the reports of the amount of flicker shoot- 
ing in consequence of this law complication, the bird must 
have a tremendous popularity in New Jersey. We are not 
inclined to go so far as President Frothingham of the 
Fish and Game Commission of New Jersey, who expresses 
the conviction that a person who would kill a flicker 
would shoot a quail on the nest, for we have known men 
who were very good sportsmen in all that pertains to the 
shooting of game birds who did not disdain a flicker when 
it came within range. Indeed, it is more a matter of 
education as to the economic value of the bird than any 
other consideration which leads to its protection. 


The views expressed by Ransacker on the trespass ques- 
tion are of special significance. and value because, as he 
tells us, they are written by one who has contemplated the 
subject from both sides of the fence. If his recommenda- 
tion that trespass should be put on a plane with burglary 
as to the heinousness ascribed to the offense and the 
severity of the punishment given it, shall appear too 
radical, let it be remembered that he writes as one who 
has suffered much and who has abundant personal war- 
rant for entertaining such views, even though they are 
somewhat in advance of the sentiment of the times. There 
can be no question of the changing public feeling about 
trespass. It is all in the direction of our correspondent’s 
change of view. The once universal tolerance of free 
entry upon land is giving away, and in many localities the 
opposite rule of resenting intrusion is coming to be 
almost as universal in application. The change is bound 
to be progressive. It embodies a recognition of new 
values and new resources, Just so soon as game is given 
value, just so soon is it protected for what value there is 
in it. The solution of the problem of where the sportsman 
of the next generation is to get his game will be found 
in the adoption of more stringent trespass’ systems, and 
the conservation of game as a by-product of the land. 


Every manager of a railroad running into a game coun- 


" try and seeking the patronage of shooters should read with 


care Mr. Cristadoro’s communication on the ways of 
some baggagemen with the game intrusted to their care. 
It would take only a word fitly spoken and with authority 
back of it to insure a full count every time when the 
sportsman was handed his string of birds from the bag- 
gage car. And not a feather less than just this should be 
made absolutely certain to eyery sportsman patron of the 
road, 
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Roanoke Island. 


No spot in all this country ts so full of the romance 
of history as Roanoke Island, on the east coast of North 
Carolina, where the first English settlement within what 
is now the United States was made, under the auspices 
of knightly Sir Walter Raleigh, and all around which 
cluster some of the saddest memories of the “Lost Col- 
ony of Roanoke,” 

Leaving Elizabeth City in the steamer Neuse the 
writer made his way southward across Albemarle Sound 
to the historic island. The sound is like a great sea, 
- separated irom the ocean by the “‘banks,” a vast rampart 
of sand, and, with shallow waters, so fresh as to be little 
more than’ brackish, and yellow-colored by the inpouring 
stream. 

It was dark when the steamer reached Skyco, the chief 
port of historic Roanoke, Island. On landing, the first 
sound which broke the stillness of the night was the 
exhatst of an ice factory—a truly unromantic beginning 
of a visit to the most romantic place in all North Caro- 
lina, The chief town is Manteo, three miles away. The 
driver of the vehicle which took me there cried out in 
cheery tones, “Tranquility House. gentlemen!’ The 
passengers got in a buckboard and nioved off. A turn 
in the road was made, and then the tragrance of the 
yellow jessamine and burst of song from a mockingbird 
fave a more graceful welcome to the island, The first 
part of the road runs across the Confederate intrench- 
ments, at which the battle of Roanoke Island was fought, 
and at which many North Carolinians were captured, 

Early next morning a pilgrimage was made to the cen- 
ter of attraction—Fort Raleigh. Along venerable roads 
of white sanc, beneath pines with which the bright green 
of the holly is mingled, the way lies to the fort. To the 
tight, after going a little distance, rise in long lines the 
sand drives, vast mounds and the creation and sport 
of the winds. The landward slope of these is as steep 
as 45 degrees, and the climb in the yielding sand is a 
hard one. Frem the crest the prospect is grand. To 
the eastward is the sea, visible here and there through 
the gaps between the vast dunes which mark the “banks” 
as they de also the eastern part of the island. There is 
the sea, green and heaving, and there the curl of the 
breakers, and borne by the soft wind comes the thunder 
of the surf, almost like an echo. At one’s feet lies the 
sound, yellow as gold, three miles in width, and so shal- 
low that nearly the entire distance can be waded. It is 
practically fresh water. and fideless, so far as the sea is 
concerned, the only fluctuations of level being due to 
the winds, Unvexed by a sail there is an idle waste of 
water as far as the eve can reach. Northward is Curri- 
tuck Sound, almost equally shallow, and the northern- 
most of the wonderful North Carolina system of sounds. 
In front are Kill Deyil hills, the highest on this coast, 
tising too feet. In full view is the place where the ill- 
fated man-of-war Huron sank, causing the loss of 115 
lives. There is Nag’s Head, with the big hotel, literally 
like a toy house between great waves of sand. Looking 
westward, the island is seen at ones feet. The sand 
dunes’ crest is on a level with the highest pines. The 
slope is long and far from steep on the water side. A 
dune advances steadily, remorselessly, ceaselessly, into 
the interior of the island, Its touch is death. The green 
tops of the pines project from the inner slope. On the 
sotind side are skeletons of those already overwhelmed. 
Not long since the skeleton of a man was found in a sit- 
ting posture, at the foot of the white, polished’ skeleton 
of a once stately tree. Over both the waves and sand had 
rolled. Poor fellow! When he took that seat he was 
on the landwarc side, exhausted, perhaps, in the effort 
to save his life. When found he was on the seaward side. 
No man can, say haw long the sand had entombed him. 

The “spill* of the sand down the landward side of the 
dines is incessant. Jooking down ‘landward into the 
somber hollow of the pines, it seems quite like an abyss. 

Descending from the height the ride is resumed. Past 
houses, some modern, others gray with age, the road 
‘winds. The pines ate in blossom and the air is filled 
with the pungency of their odor. Grape vines entwine 
the trees, mocking birds are in unusual numbers, and 
many shrubs are made bright as gold by the jessamine 
flowers. Presently there appears a guiding hand, bearing 
the words, “Fort Raleigh.” It poimts eastward, and 
there, 100 yards away, is the fort. 

Surrounded by a worra fence of new pine rails, with a 
rustic gateway of little, upright poles, is the ruin. In its 
center stands a severely simple monument, and low posts 
ai granite, a fcot high, mark the yenerable earthwork. 
The outlines are perfectly plain. No restoration is needed. 
The greatest height of the parapet above the ditch is 
some two feet. Almost an acre is inclosed by the fence 
and the fort covers little more than a fourth of this area. 
The colonists’ log huts surrounded the fort, which was 
their refuge. Within the limits of the inclosure are live 
oak, pine, holly, degwood, sassafras, water oalc, and 
cherry trees. Up one live oak clambers a grape vine, and 
at tts foot is an English ivy. The monument, or memo- 
rial stone. faces westward, and has this inscription: 

“On this site in July-August, 1585, colonists sent out 
by Sir Walter Raleigh built a fort called by them ‘The 
new fort of Virginia.” These colonists were the first set- 
tlers of the English race in America, They returned to 
England in July, 1586, with Sir Francis Drake. 

“Near this place was born on the 18th day of August. 
1587, Virginia, the first child of English parents born in 
America, daughter ef Ananias Dare and Eleanor White, 
his wife, members of another band of colonists sent out 
by Sir Walter Raleigh, in 1587. On Sunday, Aucust 20, 
1587. Virginia Dare was baptized. Manteo, the friendly 
chief of the Hatteras Indians, had been baptized on the 
Sunday previous. These baptisms were the first known 
celebrations of the sacrament in the territories of the 
thirteen original States.” 

The undergrowth within the inclosure is cleared away. 
Big pines stand here and there—one a long leaf, the 
original growth on the island. The land has never been 
in cultivation, and to this fact is due the marvellous 
preservation of the ancient earthwork. In America 316 
vears seems such a yery great lapse of time, yet so old 


is this little earthwork, which, thanks to the care of the 
“Roanoke Colony Memorial Association,” of which Maj. 
Graham Davis, of Wilmington, is president, is at last 
marked. It is evident that the fort was made of two rows 
of upright palisades, or logs, between which there was 
earth. The palisades soon decayed, but the earth retains 
its outline perfectly. 

East of the old fort, and less than 200 yards distant, is 
one of the sand dunes, which has become fixed, as in it 
is grass with small live oaks, their limbs thrown wildly 
landward. Sitting there, overlooking the wide waste 
of yellow water, one hears the death-like stillness broken 
Dy a whispering wind from the fort, which brings with 
it the liquid notes of the mocking bird. No doubt on this 
height the colonists sat many a day, looking seaward, 
toward dear old England, hoping for the sight of a sail. 

On the return toward Manteo a detour is made in 
order to view the famous scuppernong grape vine at 
Meekins’ farm. It has four great bodies, or trunks, each 
two feet in diameter, these being on the north side 
of the vine, which is trained southward, fully 300 feet. 
On the dunes are scuppernong yines, and also the vines 
of the black grape. 

Tt is well to turn back the hand of time’s dial-plate and 
see the first impressions of this island. Amadas and Bar- 
lowe were the pioneers, and Barlowe tells the story in 
his quaint, old English: 

“Ye 27th day of Aprile, in ye yere of our Redemption, 
1584, departed ye west of England with two barks well 
furnished with men and victuals. Ye roth of June we 
were fallen with ye islands of ye West Indies. On ye 
12th day of July wee found shole water, where we smelt 
so sweet and strong a smel as if we had been in ye midst 
of some delicate garden abounding with oderiferous flow- 
ers. by wlich we were assured ye land could not be farre 
distant. Keeping good watch, and bearing but slacke 
sail, ye 4th of July we arrived upon ye coast which wee 


supposed to be a continent, and we sailed along ye same 
120 miles before we could find any entrance or river 


issuing into ye sea. Ye first that appeared tinto us wee 
entered and cast anchor about three harqueburs shotts 
within ye haven’s mouth, and, after thanks given to God 
for our safe arrival thither. wee manned our boats and 
went to view ye land next adjoining, and take possession 
of ye same in right of ye Queen’s most excellent majés- 
tie. Wee yiewed ye land about us, being whereas we first 
landed very sandie and low toward ye water side, but so 
full of grapes as ye very beating and surge of ye sea 
overflowed them, we found such plenty, both on ye sand 
and on ye green soil of ye hills, as well as on every 
shrubbe and ye tops of ye high cedars, that I thinke in 
all ye world ye like abundance is not to bee found.” 

The colony planted in 1585 was not revisited until 
1590. Gov. White tells the pitiful story of the “Lost 
Coleny of Roanoke,” His expedition, when it came 
near the island, “sounded with a trumpet a call, and, after- 
ward, many familiar English tunes and songs, and 
called to them itiendly, but we had no answer.” On a 
tree on the very brow of the sandy bank were the letters, 
“Cro.” “At the fort,’ says White, “we found the 
houses were taken down, and the place strongly inclosed 
with a high palisade of great trees, with cortynes and 
flankers, very fortlike, and one of the chief trees at the 
right side of the entrance had the batk taken off and five 
foote from the ground in fayre capital letters (as graven 
‘Croatan,’ without any cross or signe of distress,’ White 
returned to England, leaying the great mystery unsolved. 

Time seems to have solved it.  Croatan was on the 
mainland, in what is now Tyrell county, There the colo- 
nists seem to have gone with, or to have been taken 
by, the Indians Thence, after the lapse of many years, 
they appear to have gone to what is now Robeson county. 
There are many names among the Croatan Indians of 


Robeson which are on the roll of White’s colonists, and - 


the Croatans use daily many old English words, long 
obsolete in the mother country. 

But to return to Roanoke Island in this year of grace, 
r9or. Back to Manteo runs the route, the traveler 
thinking on the way of Virginia Dare, and Manteo, the 
kind and friendiv Indian chief, who gave their names to 
the country and the town. The homes which are passed 
belong. in some cases, to the Dough and Meekins fami- 
lies, and many other names odd to the up-country ear 
are keard, but all are good English names, as beseems 
North Carolina, the most American of all the States. 

Frep A, OLps. 


The Hunt Fever. 


HAvE you ever stopped to think why it is that you en- 
joy hunting? Have you eyer analyzed the different sen- 
sations which come with the hunt and determined just 
why it is that you have had such a good time on some 
memorable hunt—why you no sooner recover from the 
fatigue of one trip than you are planning for the next, 
even if it is to be taken a year ahead? What is the “hunt 
fever’? Is it the desire to kill, to wound, to pursue, ta 
cause suffering or fright in the innocent object of our 
pursuit that gives us pleasure? Is it the possession of 
our victim when by our cunning we have accomplished his 
death, or is it something else which takes possession of 
us when we are boys and clings to us as old men and 
urges us on to the hunt? : 

I have talked with friends and hunters around the fire- 
side at home; around the camp-fire on the plain; in the 
birch-bark shack in Canada; with the canoe men in the 
wilds and swamps of Labrador; when camped in the snow 
of the far North; when camped among the palmettoes 
of Florida; among the barren peaks of our Western moun- 
tains; deep in the wooded gorges of the Blue Ridge; on 
the ice of the glacier; when half-frozen on a stand for 
ducks on the marsh; when the heat of the sun was blister- 
ing my nose as we tode for hundreds of miles toward a 
promised land. but never yet have I met a man who would 
‘say he enjoyed seeing his quarry die. There may be those 
who hunt to kill, who revel in the blood of their victim 
and who can see any of the magnificent works of God 
destroyed without a qualm of regret, but I am thankful 
to say they have never been companions of mine. 

The “hunt fever’ to me is something more than “to 
kill,” There seems to be something born in all of us 
which makes us desire that which seeks to escape us. The 
hunt fever is certainly a manifestation of this, whatever it 
is. I believe it is the surroundings, man’s love of nature, 
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the freedom, the open air, the trees, the mountains, the 
valleys, water, heat, cold, hardship, thirst, hunger, and 
even pain that is a part of the hunt, that we enjoy uncon- 
sciously, mote than the death or possession of our game. 
It is that desire on the part of man to cope his cunning and 
‘strategy against that of an animal on its own ground that 
leads him on, that brings him back. In this there is that 
abandon of cares and worries, and the humdrum daily — 
channels of thought are forgotten; it’s this which we un- 
consciously enjoy. I cannot believe that it’s the death or 
possession of the hunted animal. 

_ Well I remember as a boy the joy to be found in follow- 
ing a rabbit by his tracks in the snow; how I carried a 
hatchet, but no gun; the delight when his trail was un- 
ravelled where it led off from the well-tracked thicket; 
how it was followed through wood, meadow, back and 
forth through the worm fence, across the orchard, back 
to the barn lot; on through the garden patch, where the 
long jumps could be plainly seen straight ahead; through 
the sage grass, where it was well to make a circle watch- 
ing for a lead-off; to the woods; here the snow crust was 
hard and the trail was lost; now comes the joy of the 
hunt, a circle, a wider circle, no sign of a trail, back to the 
point where lost, straight ahead now, when, “Wah-hoo!” 
almost out from under our feet starts a gray streak, ears 
laid back, jumps fifteen feet long, and, but say—why did I 
throw the hatchet at him? The “hunt fever” did it. I 
would have been sorry had I hit him,, 

_ Here is his nest, still warm. Boy-like, we put our finger 
in it before we take after him again. His jumps soon 
shorten, and he leads through the frozen swamp, across 
the sheep lot; he makes for places where the sun has 
melted off the snow, but further on his tracks betray 
him; again we jump him, and, with a yell, take up the 
pursuit afresh. He circles to his starting point, mixes 
his trail with his first, back tracks the same, side leaps, and 
away across the woods to a hollow log he knows. We find 
him and cut him out, As a man, I have been known to 
lall him, but as a boy, more often to let him go and run 
him down again, until at last he holed up” in the ground. 

It has been my fortune to kill the largest game we have 
in America, but to come right down to it, there has never 
Leen the pleasure in big-game hunting there was in those 
rabbit chases. Those pictures are indelible. 

As a boy, I was laughed at for letting the rabbit go, but 
to-day I am glad I did. Yes, I have killed game, large 
and small, but with me the pleasure has not been in the 
killing; it was the chase, the freedom, the exercise, the 
open air. In the man the beast has appeared. We have 
killed the goose that laid the golden egg. 

Why do you hunt? Why do you kill? 

C, P. Aarerer. 


Moose Hunting in New Brunswick 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Though not a subscriber to Forest ANp STREAM, I lay 
down my ten cents for a copy with the local dealer every 
week, and haye for many years, and hope to for many 
more, Several years ago, through reading the notes, un- 
der heading “New Brtinswick Notes,” by the late Frank 
Risteen, [ became interested in big-game hunting, and 
after consulting with successful friends and studying 
maps, I looked over my list of guides that had been 
recorded in Forest AND STREAM as being sticcessful with 
their parties, and I began a correspondence, with the re- 
sult of engaging Alex Ogilvy to guide me on the head- 
waters. of the Tobique River, some twenty miles up the 
right-hand branch, where he has several log camps for 
the convenience of his sportsmen. This engagement was 
for 1899, but when the time arrived for me to start, I was 
sick abed, and my disappointment was worse than the 
sickness, so I was obliged to send word I could not come. 
Later on I made everything Satisfactory to my guide for 
his loss of time, and re-engaged him for 1900. _ ‘' 

Sept. 29 found meat Perth, one day ahead of time, as 
Alex was to meet me Oct. r. I passed a pleasant after- 
noon and night at the hotel, a very nice, new house, and 
Mr. Rogers, the landlord, is very accommodating. -Dur- ~ 
ing the evening I listened to moose stories of very large 
dimensions by the natives. Every one said I had a first- 
class guide, so I could only feel pleased with my pros- 
pects for a successful trip up at the lakes. When the 
train came down the Tobique branch from Plaster Rock 
the next morning, a party of sportsmen got off with sev- 
eral moose heads and one beautiful caribou. I soon 
learned that the party was the one my guide was with. 
As soon as he could get everything ready for them to 
leave on the next train, he started with me, and had our 
supplies put up, and we took the afternoon train for 
Plaster Rock. Here we crossed the river on a one-man- 
power ferry, and loaded our bageage on Mr. Sadler's 
team, which was awaiting us, and drove some eight miles 
to his beautiful farm, where we spent the night. The 
hospitality of these Canadian people cannot be excelled; 
they make you feel perfectly at home as soon as you step 
in the door, and are sociable as if acquainted a lifetime. 
Here I got into my hunting suit and was ready for business. 

Everything was put on board a heavy, two-horse wagon 
and we were off for the green woods, some ten miles. 
Here we ford the river, and climb up the steep bank and 
are at the entrance of the tote road. I will not attempt 
to describe this road. Many writers have tried and failed. 
It makes one think of Fifth avenue, New York, it is so 
different. The guide says it is twenty miles through, and 
nobody has ever yet doubted his word. Just before dark 
we arrived at an old loggers’ camp, unhitched and put the 
horses in one used for a stable. We soon had a good 
camp-fire roaring with birch logs, and the kettle boiling. 
After supper we spread our blankets on the ground and 
lay down under the shed roof between the two log 
houses. It was not long, however, before it was decided’ 
to replenish the fire, sound taps and roll up in the blankets 
and go to sleep. It took some time for me to get fitted in 
Between the stones and’ roots, so as to lie perfectly easy; 
and about the time I had all ready to do some good, sound 
sleeping, Alex informed me that breakfast was ready. 
After breakfast T took my rifle and started on ahead. leav- 
ing Alex and the toter to clean up and follow with the 
team. J had some hope of seeing some kind of big 
game, but saw nothing but grouse, and plenty of them. 
Alex killed two with stones and shot one with a revolver. 
I had never seen anything like it, They were as tame as 
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farmyard fowl. It was a novel sight to see those birds 
sit there until hit, while here in Massachusetts they fly 


as soon as they can hear you, and sonie will fly a mile 


before they stop, Signs of moose and caribou were plenty 
and fresh. After [ had gone about five miles Alex caught 
up with me, and we made very good time, the walking 
heimg much better. We arrived at Trousers Lake camp 
at 10:30 A.“M. Here the wagon was unloaded, being as 
far as the team could go. Everything was found to be in 
good condition, greatly to my surprise, after the pound- 
ing and shaking up it had received. Here were opened to 
me the beauties of a Canadian forest in the full blazonry 
of autumn foliage, again a somber background of spruce 
and cedar, with hardwood ridges large and small, near 
and distant, in all directions. It had been my intention to 
go in still further to Island Lake, but it was decided to 
prospect in this vicinity before going, as moose works 
were found disappointing at both Long and Island lakes 
with the previous party. As soon as dinner was over. my 
guide said: “We will start right in now and get a moose, 
They are seldom ever killed in camp.” I took the hint 
and shouldered imy rifle. We visited a lake about a mile 
distant, where moose had been seen often, but there came 
no answer to the birch-bark horn. Ducks were preening 
their feathers on a near-by point, and they were the only 
livng game we saw. “To-morrow,” said Alex. “I shail 


MOOSE 


{ale you to a lake that has never been visited by a sports- 
man, to my knowledge.” I shall not go into detail and tire 
the reader by asking him to follow me step by step all 
dhrough my many miles of tramping and canoeing. 

We yisited the lake, and before reaching it signs were 
“numerous, so much so, that we approached with the 
greatest caution. Judging by the tracks seen. I wou!d not 
have been surprised to see a whole drove of almost any 
kind of animals. It was, and still is, one of the mast 
likely spots I have ever seen, though we saw nothing. It 
was a small pond of about three acres, and oblong, with a 
stand about half way, where the hunter could easily shoot 
his game at any point it might show itself. On one side 
and one end was a bog some 30 yards wide, and it was a 
sight to behold. “Ain’t it a fright?” as Alex expressed 
ait. Here were moose, caribou and deer tracks, all mixed 
)up, and the bog was literally all cut up. Some of the 
signs were very fresh, but, of cotirse, most of the tramping 
had been done durine the summer, when all big game 
spend a great part of the time in the water to feed and 
rid themselves of the flies. 

As we were prospecting, we took the canoe the next 
day and went to the upper camp at the head of Trousers 
‘Lake. on the left-hand leg, a distance of five miles, We 
took with us provisions for a few days, and just before 
sunset paddled up to the head. Our camp was a quarter 
mile below. Alex gave a call, and after waiting about 
‘fifteen minutes we got an answer from a bull away up 
among the hills, as far as we could hear. After at least 
fteen or twenty minutes another call was given, and was 


answered immediately somewhat nearer. But darkness 
came on faster than the moose. The guide said: “Never 
mind, he will be around here in the morning, and we will 
come’and get him,” so back to camp we went, with bril- 
lant prospects for the morrow. We were there as soon 
as we could see, and so was the moose, though he had 
changed his base of operations to some ridges further east- 
ward. He would answer every call; sometimes he would 
be quite near, and the next time further off than ever. He 
kept going back and forth on this ridge, bellowing for 
more than an hour, then all was still. Knowing that 
eternal vigilance was the price of a moose, we kept still 
and watched. It was not long before I heard a twig snap 
right in front of us, and in a few seconds we could see 
his breast and bell; a good, long bell he had, too, but I 
could not see his horns, and was determined not to all 
one that did not have good, big, handsome horns that I 
could feel some meastire of pride in hanging up and show- 
ing my friends. So I would not shoot, though he was 
within 50 yards of us, and with two steps more must 
surely show us his whole body. We had not the slightest 
doubt that he would take those two steps, and he did, but 
they were heels toward us; he only stopped-a second or 
two, but long enough to get out wind; though the wind 
was not blowing directly his way, being in a cove he got it, 
and, like the Arab, folded his tent and silently stole away. 
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Satished that it was of no use to try longer there, we 
struck up among the hills for a small lake. Here we 
found signs everywhere. At the lake a cow moose came 
in just as we got there. She was on the opposite sde. and 
we hacked out and worked around toward her. until within 
75 vards. We stood perfectly still in a moose path, just at 
the edge of the woods, and she worked along toward us, 
until she was within 12 feet, the wind hlowing fresh from 
her to us. When we scared her she ran about 15 yards 
and stopped and looked at us. The next time she started 
she made the water fly, having decided that we were some- 
thing dangerous or terrible to Jook upon. 

It would have heen a rare chance for a camera, but the 
day was stormy, so I left it at camp, I have been a 
photcgrapher long énough to know that it is of no use to 
try to make snap shots in the woods in cloudy weather at 
this time of the year. I regretted not having it this: day, 
for here was the largest beaver house it was ever my 
pleasure to see; it stood over 6 feet high and 10 feet 
across its hase, with as large a pile of birch and poplar 
trees and limbs extending some 20 feet into the water: all 
this the beavers had brought from Jong distances for 
their winter's supply of food. We found a splendid speci- 
men of beaver cutting. A birch tree about 8 inches in 
diameter had been felled and all the limbs trimmed off as 
if done with a dull axe; and about 8 feet of the top was 
gone. The nice part of the job was that the tree lay flat 
on the ground, showing the good judgment of the beaver, 
as standing trees were so thick all around it could not have 
been felled at all except exactly where it did fall. I had 
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my guide cut off this tree below where the beavers had 
gnawed it off and it still hung, and lugged it on my shoul- 
der five miles to the canoe, and kept a watchful eye on it 
mtil safely landed in my den. I do not suppose all little 
things interest everybody as they do me, but I went to the 
woods not only to kill big game, but to see and study 
nature and woodcraft in the primeval forest, where the 
sound of the logger’s axe has never been heard, where 
nature and the animals reign supreme. 

The next morning we tried for our moose again. Got 
an answer right off, but we could not coax him any 
nearer: he was “dead on to us,” as the saying is; he 
remembered his previous experience. Some people will 
laugh at the idea, but let such as don’t believe it go and 
hunt moose awhile and see if they don’t find out that he 
is a gentleman who cannot be fooled every day by all the 
people. We stayed there for three hours and tried all 
ways to get him out; the guide took the canoe and went 
down the lake, calling with the horn pointed away from 
him, but come nearer he would not, so after we got tired 
of hearing the bull bellow, we went off and left him as a 
bad case. , 

Loading up the canoe, we return to Depot Camp, and the 
next day, taking fresh supplies and tent, leave again, going 
up the right-hand leg for the portage to Mud Lake. 
Alexander’s brother, David, and a sportsman from 
Worcester, Mass., came in the night before and went up 
to their camp. It began to rain soon after we started, and 
we got pretty well soaked before the day was over and the 
tent up, but a good camp-fire soon made us comfortable 
and supper made us happy. From this on it rained almost 
continually for eight days. We were now in where there 
were no logging roads to travel. and to go through the 
woods was like walking into the lake, so hunting was 
inostly by canoe?’- Signs were plenty, but luck and weather 
were against us. We now could not even get an answer 
to the birch-bark horn. Finally the guide’s patience was 
exhausted, and he declared that the calling season was 
over and that we would have to hunt them on the ridges. 
My time was half up, and I had no moose yet, and things 
were beginning to take on a bluish cast. I was not dis- 
couraged, however; I have been a hunter too long. I 
had come up there with the firm determination to work - 
hard every day I was there until success crowned my 
efforts, or my time was up; then, if I did not get my 
game I could feel that I had done the best I could. 

And better luck was in store for me. We opened our 
eyes on the morning of Oct. 17 to look out and see the 
ground and trees white with snow. Six inches had fal- 
len during the night. We prepared breakfast as quickly 
as possible, and were soon headed into the woods. Our 
spirits were high, for no finer morning could be possible 
for still-hunting if made to order. We had gone less than 
a quarter-mile when Alex discoyered that a very large 
caribou had crossed the path we were on. Without ma- 
king any talk. we took the trail, and it led us directly into 
a swamp, with trees fallen in all directions and so thick 
that progress was very slow. Between crossing a stream 
every few minutes and climbing over windfalls, I think it 
the worst I ever experienced. After following the trail a 
little way, it led us through and under some trees where a 
caribou could never have gone if it had horns. so we 
decided that it was a cow and left it. only to find that 
three deer had just crossed ahead of us, and not more 
than a hundred yards further was a large, very large, 
moose track, headed into the wind and directly to the 
top of a high ridge. Following carefully, we came upon 
him rather sooner than we expected. There he was in 
plain sight, not 50 yards away, his head behind the up- 
turned roots of a fallen tree. I soon put a bullet just un-- 
der his ear, breaking his neck short off. There was. a 
slight shake of one foot and a monarch of the forest was 
dead. Well, if the people down at the settlement had 
asked ts on our return what all that noise was, up in the 
woods on the morning of the 17th, I should have known 
just what they meant, for two happier mortals are seldom 
seen walking around on this earth. I distinctly remember 
that we sent up a few war whoops and did a skirt-dance, 
for here was a moose that would make any man proud, 
with antlers spreading 53 inches, and 16-inch palms, with 
twenty-seven points. I think Alex was as much pleased as 
l was. Surely he made as much noise, I did not make so 
much as I wanted to. for fear of acting foolishly. But we 
had worked hard for the game up to this time. and were 
entitled to all the glory there was. I am not going to tell — 
how much he weighed, for I don’t know; it could only be 
a guess, and I have read so much about the weights of 
b’g moose killed by hunters, and I am of the opinion they 
are inclined to look much heavier than the scales would 
show, as a rule; so to be on the safe side I say I think this 
moose about as large as they often grow. Alex judged 
him to be at least a dozen years old. After our exulta- 
tion, Alex went to camp for the camera, and I made 
several views of the moose, and we proceeded to dress 
him and cut up the meat. The head and scalp we took to 
camp, bringing the meat and hide the next day. What a 
feeling of satisfaction and contentment One feels returning 
to camp just before night with the head and antlers of a 
big moose hanging out over the sides of the canoe! I 
was sorry there was no one at camp to see us come in with 
our prize. People say to me, “You were lucky,” and I 
admit it. Luck is something that plays a very important 
part in hunting. I know of men who have been year after 
year hunting hard every day for a moose, and have not 
even got a chance to shoot at one. One man told his 
guide when they first started to hunt, that he did not want 
toa get his moose easily; he wanted to work hard for him. 
He has been working and walking for the last six years 
and has not got him yet. And there are others. 

From this time to the end of my time in the woods we 
could hardly move without seeing a moose somewhere. I 
was In the woods twenty-three days and saw twenty-one 
moose. Alex killed a bull with a very handsome head at 
Muddy Lakes.. Dave and his sportsman came down from 
their camp with two heads, and when the toter came we 
gave him one of the biggest loads of horns that ever went 
down the river. Had we desired, and the law per- 
mitted, we could easily have killed two more bulls. T am 
very confident. If my luck could have been divided up 
on caribou, | would have been still better satisfied, Most 
of the parties both before and after me got caribou in 
this same section; with me, it seemed to be a famine in 
the midst of plenty. 
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If there is any place in the Province where big game is 
more numerous, I don’t care to know of it, for here it 
seems to me that-any sportsman who has three or four 
weeks at his disposal, is properly equipped, and can shoot 
a rifle well, is practically certain of his moose. There are 
many things, however, that should be carefully considered 
and arranged before coming to this country, or any 
other, to hunt. The most important of all is your guide. 
Some one has written that a person could go to Frederic- 
ton unannounced and in forty-eight hours, be in tow of 
somebody who knew where the moose and caribou do con- 
gregate; then if he did not have moose or caribou for 
dinner within the next few days it would be a case of 
bad luck, I can hardly imagine a sportsman makine.a 
greater mistake. I had an opportunity this fall to meet 
one party in the woods who were there on their way down 
the branch, a party of four, who had been in tow of 
somebody for four weeks, with nothing to show for all 
their hard labor and travel. I learned their guides had 
graduated from a logging camp this season. There are 
guides and guides, the same as there are lawyers and law- 
yers, and such as have an established reputation are likely 
to. be engaged in advance; and he who takes his chances 
without a recommendation from some of his friends or 
reliable person is more than likely to see the folly of his 
ways. 

The question of rifles for hunting-big game is one I am 
liberal enough to leave for each hunter to settle for him- 
self. As for myself, a .45-90 doesn't stop them any too 


quickly. From what I have seen I have a very favorable 
opinion of the .30-40 nitro, There are some things in its 
favor. 


Next, my experience teaches me to advise on the ques- 
tion of shoes, that they be of good, streng make, with 
bellows tongue and fairly heavy soles, and they should 
be large enough to permit wearing two pairs of heavy 
woolen stockings. I am not writing this rambling letter 
with the idea of instructions for old moose hunters; L 
profited from the experiences of others, and if it should 
prove of any interest to others, there its mission ends. 

Indeed, this country is all that could be desired, either 
by the hunter, trapper or fisherman. The lakes are full of 
trout—I dare not tell the fish stories ] heard, for I know 
what somebody would think, if they did not give expres- 
sion to their thoughts. Camp can be supplied easily re- 
gardless of the size of the party. 

Any sportsman wishing to kill a moose or caribou can 
do no better than to try this section at Trousers Lake. 

_ Alex Ogilvy as a guide and woodsman is all] that can be 
desired. To him the woods are an open book. He has 
camps and canoes at convenient places, and is a pleasant 
and intelligent companion in camp, and a gentleman at all 
times. If this letter were not already long I should like to 
describe to you his. skill in handling a canoe in presence 
of moose and at close quarters, However, if any sports- 
man will write me for any further information, it will be 
most cheerfully given. E. F. Snow. 
Mansion House, New Bedford, Mass. 
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The Sea Lions Breeding in Captivity. 


A RECENT, number of the London Field contains an 
atticle by Mr, J, E, Harting, abstracted from the French 
Bulletin du Museum d’Histoire Naturelle, giving an ac- 
count of the birth of a sea lion in captivity, which Dr. 
Harting denominates “‘an event hitherto unprecedented in 
the annals of zoological gardens.” ‘This statement is, as 
will be recognized by American naturalists, far too sweep- 
ing, since in this country sea lions have been born in 
captivity on more than one occasion, though we are not 
sure that the young so born ever reached maturity. 

The birth in question took place at the Jardin des 
Plantes at Paris, and is reported by M. E. Sauvinet. The 
animal was born in June, 1900, and the birth was dis- 
covered at night. The pup is described as “a small, rough- 
coated animal, bulky and very dark in color, about the 
size of a Newfoundland dog about two months old.” It is 
further reported that on the morning after it was born, 
the mother, holding the young one in her mouth, dived 
with it off the platform. 

M. Sauvinet continues: “For five days after that the 
newly born young one was not allowed by its parent to 
enter the water. Not until the sixth day did she entice it 
in, supporting it when necessary with her back. These 
aquatic excursions were continued daily until the young 
one found itself strong enough to dispense withthe mother’s 
assistance and even permission to disport itself in the 
water. The arrival of this youngster had the effect of 
lessening, if not terminating the good terms, on which 
the two old ones had hithetto lived together. The new 
mother would not allow her companion to come near the 
young one; there were perpetual squabbles, occasionally 
ending even in a fight, and especially at feeding time, when 
the spectacle was most amusing. Later on, when the 
young one began to exchange a milk diet for a share of 
the fish supplied, more friendly relations began to be 
manifested.” 

It will be remembered that the young of many of the 
hair seals are slow to enter the water, while the young 
of the fur seal does not venttire into the water for some 
weeks after birth. It is interesting to compare this report 
of M. Sauvinet with the account published in February. 
1879, by Mr. Frank J. Thompson, of the breeding of the 
common sea. lion (Zalophus californianus) in the Cincin- 
nati Zoological Garden, which is believed to be the first 
extended report of the occtirrence of the birth of a sea 
lion in captivity. 

In the same year a pregnant female died in the Phila- 
delphia Zoological Gardens, as we ate informed by Mr, 
Arthur Erwin Brown, who tells us also that on June 3, 
1894, a young one was bred in the same gardens from a 
pair which had been confined there for three years. The 
mother was in poor health at the time and failed to freely 
nourish the young one. Efforts were made to rear it by 
hand—on the bottle—and everything seemed to go well 
with it for a time, when, without apparent reason, it began 
to fail, and died July 11. no satisfactory cause of death 


being shown by autopsy. This animal was not, as de- 
scribed by M. Sauyinet, rough coated, but was quite as 
smooth as the adult. A platform was arranged for it 
sloping into shallow water, and from the very day of its 
birth it was fond of getting into the deepest part and 
wallowing there. The one bred in Paris appears to have 
lived well through its puppy stage, and it 1s to be hoped 


that it is still doing well. 


We reprint below-the essential part of the article on the 
breeding of the sea lion in captivity, printed in Forest AND 
STREAM more than twenty years ago: 

In the early part of June, 1877. I went, sent by the 
Zoological Society of Cincinnati, to Chicago to receive 
some black sea lions (Zalophus gillespiei) which had 
arrived there from the southern coast of California, On 
my arrival I found that the female had calved on the 
previous night, therefore thought it best to lie over for a 
day in order that the young might acquire a little extra 
strength to bear the fatigue of the railway journey to 
Cincinnati. They all arrived in the garden in fine condi- 
tion, but had to be kept in their shipping crates for the 
first few days, until an old beaver pond could be arranged 
as temporary quarters for them while the large basin in- 
tended for their permanent home could be built. During 
this time, on account of a heavy freshet in the Ohio River, 
the water in the pond became quite muddy. which affected 
them so much that they were unable to retain their food, 
invariably vomiting up their fish some one or two hours 
after feeding. By giving small doses of Rochelle salts 
for a few days, all recovered, but the calf died from a vio- 
lent attack of cholera infantum, caused, no doubt. by its 
mother’s milk being affected by the muddy water. , 

A short time before the calf was taken sick my attention 


_ was attracted to the peculiar appearance of the mother on 


emerging from the water after taking her customary bath. 
She was completely covered with a whitish oleaginous 
substance, about the consistency of semi-fluid lard, which 
seemed to ooze out all over her. As soon as she got into 
the crate with the young one, she commenced rolling, so 
that in a short time the young one and the inside of the 
crate were completely covered with it. The calf seemed 
to enjoy it hugely, and rolled about until his coat glistened 
as if he had just left the hands of a first-class tonsorial 
artist. It instantly struck me that his mother had been 
preparing him for the water. and I immediately tested 
the matter by taking him out and placing him on the edge 
of the pond, when in a few moments he began to paddle 
about in the water, something he had never before at- 
tempted, although he had been almost daily placed in the 
same position. 

As soon as the large basin was completed, and they were 
transferred to it, I had a fine opportunity of observing the 
tyrannical attentions of the male toward the female during 
rutting season. He constantly swam back and forth along 
the partition which separated him from another male, fre- 
quently endeavoring to get through, splintering and tear- 


ing the rails with his powerful canine teeth. If the female 


attempted to approach the division she was immediately 
forcibly driven back, when he would redouble his efforts 
to get through, barking and roaring as if beside himself 
with rage. This would be kept up until late at night, when 
the female was allowed to go into the house situated in the 
center of the basin, when he would follow and place him- 
self immediately in the doorway so as to prevent her 
egress. He never seemed to sleep soundly, as he im- 
variably kept up a series of grunts and muffled roars, as if 
he were fighting his battles over again in his sleep. I 
would frequently annoy him by stealing up softly and then 
suddenly scraping the gravel with my foot, when he would 
instantly start up, plunge into the basin, swim rapidly 
back: and forth, barking with all his might, until he was 
satisfied there was no interloper about, when he would 
sullenly return to his post and gradually drop off again 
into his troubled sleep. Frequently at night the two males 
would climb to the roof of the house, and in their efforts 
to get at each other through the partition would raise 
such a din that persons living at quite a distance from 
the garden would frequently ask me the cause of the 
uproar. 

At the end of two months there was a change, when 
the female commenced playing and coquetting with the 
male, frequently pinching him so sharply as to make him 
snarl with pain, and if he seemed to be much out of humor 
she would soothe him by swimming up and giving him a 
good, old-fashioned, conjugal kiss. Finally they quieted 
down to the humdrum of regular wedded life, and early in 
October I noticed that the female was suffering from a 
violent catarrh, which gradually disappeared, followed 
by a dry cough. particularly at night. It was in March 
when she first showed signs of pregnancy, and in May, 
from her appearance when out of the water, I became 
convinced of it. On June 25 the young one was born, 
making the period of gestation, as nearly as I could judge, 
about ten months, and it was some days before the mother 
would allow me to handle it, and when I did succeed in 
so doing, it was always at the risk of getting a nip, as he 
was certainly the most ill-tempered, snarling, little brute 
with which a dry nurse could be vexed. I soon found out 
that there was but one way of handling him with impunity, 
and that was by suddenly catching him just back of the 
flippers and quickly lifting him clear of the floor, when he 
would snap and struggle for a few moments and then 
quietly give up. I frequently took him out of the 
house for the purpose of showing him to friends, and for 
the first three or four weeks he never made the slightest 
attempt to get into the water, although I invariably placed 
him on the lip outside of the door and loosed my hold in 
order that he could be fully seen. During this period the 
mother was let out for a bath twice daily, and after she 
had played about as long as she wished she would swim 
up to the closed door, rear up on the sill and bellow until 
she was allowed to get in to her calf. Invariably in the 
morning, so soon as I would start across the bridge in 
order to turn her out, the male would swim up to the door 
and await her appearance, always exacting his morning 
kiss before he would allow her to plunge into the water. 
After playing with her for a few minutes he would com- 
mence sentry duty, back and forth along the partition, 
occasionally making fierce rushes if the other approached 
too near to it. 

In the meanwhile, as the young one never showed the 
slightest inclination to go into the water, in spite of fre- 
quent opportunities to do so, I began to watch for a second 


appearance of the oleaginous matter. During the fifth 
week after birth, on going into the house one morning, | 
found marks of grease in eyery direction. and the 
youngster shone as if he had just emerged from an oil 
tank. Taking a bucket, I filled it with water, placed it in 
his way, and he immediately stuck his head to the bottom 
of it. Fearing an accident, as the water in the bas’n only 
reached within a foot of the top of the lip surrounding 
the house, I had the carpenter construct a small, shallow, 
wooden tank inside the larger one, with a sloping plat- 
form leading into it. So soon as the door was opened 
connecting with it he iollowed his mother, and in a short 
time was having high jinks swimming and diving to his 
full bent. When he tired he would quietly rest in the 
water with his head lying across his mother’s neck, or he 
would scramble up on the platform, stretch himself, have 
a short nap, and then commence his play again. So soon 
as I thought he had gained sufficient strength the small 
tank was removed, and he was allowed the run of the 
larger one, when his wonderful swimming powers came 
into full play. I have frequently seen him dash off with 
stich velocity that the water would part and fly from 
each side of his neck with a fairly hissing sound. Again 
he would dive, and then suddenly make a succession of 
salmon-like leaps with such rapidity that I could easily 
imagine with what little difficulty he would be able to 
capture the swiitest of fish. One of the favorite ways of 
amusing himself was by taking a chip—several of which 
were always kept in the basin—out on the lip, lying on 
his back, and playing with it with front flippers and 
mouth, almost precisely as an infant would act with a com- 
mon rattle. At first he was rather shy of the old male, 
but gradually took the greatest delight in swimming about 
with him, and trying to induce him to join in a game of 
romps; but the old fellow was proof against all his wiles, 
and always good naturedly endeavored to get rid of him. 

I noticed that the female’s cough disappeared immedi- 
ately after the birth of the young one; but about the 
middle of August both her appetite and actions became 
variable, some cays feeding and seeming lively as usual; 
on others she would either take but little or entirely re- 
fuse her food. She gradually grew worse, until Sept. 8, 
when, on going to the basin in the morning I missed her, 
and found the male busily engaged in diving at one par- 
ticular spot. He finally succeeded in bringing the body 
to the surface, and when the keeper attempted to remoye 
it he repeatedly charged, and it was only by great care and 
watchfulness that they avoided being bitten. -On dissec- 
tion it was found that tuberculosis, that scourge of all 
zoological collections, was the cause of her death. 

The young one did not seem to notice the loss of his 
mother until about twenty-four hours after her death, 
when he commenced to sulk, ‘and obstinately refused to 
eat, in spite of every effort and stratagem to induce him 
to do so. He gradually wasted away, and finally died of 
starvation on Oct. 16, having viciously attempted to bite 
me a few hours before his death. The old male grieved so 
over the loss of his mate that for some time I was airaid 
we would lose him also, and at the end of about six weeks 
he became so thin that I thought it best to remove him to a 
small tank indoors. Since, he has been improying slowly 
up to within ten days, since when he showed a marked 
improvement, FRANK J. THOMPSON. 


-Unpublished Audubon Letters. 


Every student of Audubon’s Ornithological Biography 
is familiar with the’name of Professor McCulloch, of 
Pictou, N. S., who was a warm friend of the naturalist 
and was of the greatest assistance in helping hm to sectire 
specimens of northeastern birds in their summer dress. 
The son of this Professor McCulloch was Thomas Mc- 
Culloch, Jr., of the same place, who was not less devoted 
to Audubon than his father. He is frequently spoken of 
by the naturalist and was, if we recollect aright, the corre- 
spondent of the late Dr. T. M. Brewer, and in this way 
comes down almost to the present time. 

Mr. Thomas McCulloch, Jr., was frequently called upon 
by Audubon for assistance in collecting his specimens and 
for information as to the habits of the wild birds and ani- 
mals of Nova Scotia, and, through the kindness of Miss 
Jean W. McCulloch, of Truro, N. S., his niece, there have 
recently come into our possession two letters from Audu- 
bon on these subjects, from which we are enabled to 
quote. 

The first of these, dated at New York, Sept. 12, 1836, 
contains a request for specimens. It says: 

“T am extremely desirous to procure im the flesh 
(feathers and all, as when shot), as soon as possible after 
being procured or shot, certain species of Birds more 
abundant and more easily procured in’ your section of 
America than south of it, and now beg of you to fulfill for 
me the following commission. That is to say, to procure 
for me all the species annexed on the other side, or as 
many of these~as you can proctire. and put in common 
Rum, or whatever spirits sufficiently strong to save them 
for putrefaction, in pairs as much as possible, and if not. 
by Twos of each species. To have these put into good 
casks with a list of the specimens contained therein, and 
to ship this to New York on the Ist of May next, to 
Nicholas Berthoud, Merchant, who is my Brother-in-Law, 
and on whom J now authorize you to draw at sight for 
the amount laid out by you for the specimens, spirits, 

so.” 

On the succeeding two pages is a list of the land birds 
and the water birds which the naturalist desires, together 
with various postscripts, authorizing Mr. McCulloch to 
spend $150 in making the collection, apologizing for the 
trouble caused, but urging him not to fail to assist him. 
Among the species of water birds asked for are the pied 
duck (Anas labradora) and the great auk (Alca impen- 
nis), Both as to land birds and to water birds the re- 
quest, of course, is for northern species. This letter, writ- 
ten before the invention of either envelopes or postage 
stamps, was folded and sealed with a wafer and bears 
curious, old-fashioned post marks, and in the upper right- 
hand corner, where now the postage stamp would go, cer- 
tain hieroglyphics made with a pen, which were un- 
doubtedly intended to show that postage had been paid 
on it. 

~The second letter, dated New York, June 26, 1841, is 
another request for assistance, but this time with regard 
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to the quadrupeds of America, on which the naturalist 
was then engaged: 

r New York, June 26th, 184r. 
My Dear Friend: 

T received your kind letter of the 26th of April, in due 
course, but have not answeted to it, positively because of 
_ my having been constantly engaged in the drawing of 

quadrupeds (yiviparous) for my contemplated Work of 
the animals of that “Family which are to be found in 
North America, and T have made 25 Drawings, containing 
40 figures, all the size of nature, within the last Two 
Months. f 

In answer about the Horns, Johnny wished to know 

the price because of their being wanted for an English 

‘Gentleman who is a friend of ours; and J also am very 
desirous to see these horns that I may make drawings of 
them. I wish for the horns of the Wapati Deer (Elk), 
those of the Moose, and also those of the Rein Deer, and 
should like them as fine and as large as oan be procured: 
iet the price be no impediment. 

i regret the loss of ‘the Bird. and trust that you will 
procure others-next Spring or Winter. We will send you 
Nos. of the Work by the next Boston Steamer, and I 
am glad to know that you will escape the tedious Customs. 
You speak often of coming here, but when will you come? 
‘Our house must be yours while in New York, and I wish 
‘you to remember that! 

_ And now, My Dear Friend, that I am not only engaged 
in a Work upon the quadrupeds of our country, but de- 
termined to go through it, in a masterly manner, I want 
you to assist me as much as is in your power in the way 
‘of procuring specimens for me and paying for them what- 
ever you may think proper, and for which I will refund 
you with great pleasure. I send you now a list of such 
animals as I think you can get for me, and memorandums 
of such others as your may see chance to procure: The 
Wolverine, Pine Marten, Pekan or Fisher, Common Sable, 
Minx, Weasels and Stoats, Ermine in Summer and Win- 
ter pelage, shrews of every kind, and even the common 
“mole, as it is called in this country, although no true mole 
has been found in America; Hudson’s Bay Skunk, Arctic 
Fox, Kit Fox, Canada Lynx, Bay Lynx, Banded Lynx, 


Mice and rats of all sorts, Squirrels of all sorts, Lem- 


mings, Quebec Marmot, the Whistler Marmot, Canada 
Pouched Rat, Canada Porcupine, the changeable Hare 
in summer plumage, Polar Hare from New Foundland. 

I should like whenever it can be the case to have 2 speci- 

mens of-the same animals, One saved in Rum, the other 
in the Skin, after the measurements and the color of 
the eyes-are noted, as well as the date, part of the coun- 
try, etc. Now is the season for the procuring of Hares 
zabove named in the summer pelage, and they are abun- 
dant with you. If you have Bats about you, do procure 
‘some of every sort you can, and save these, as well as all 
_ the small rats, Mice, etc., in rum. Send me extra heads 
«of everything you can in Rum, even that of a Moose and 
Elk and Rein Deer. In fact, do not mind the expense, and 
lhaye good casks and strong, common Rum. The Horns 
of the Deer must be sawed off about 2 Inches from the 
skull and the horns put with the stuffed skins. 

If you are acquainted with any one residing in the 

Islands of your famed Gulph, do write to them and ask of 
them their assistance in the promotion of a science almost 
in its infancy, and yet of Immense interest when looked 
upon as one of the Inimitable portions of Nature’s God. 
I should like you not to wait too long to accumulate a 
large cargo, but to forward to me by good Vessels as soon 
as you have some half dozen specimens—recollect that a 
-few hundreds of Dollars may have to be spent upon this, 
but’in my opinion Money cannot be laid out in a better 
‘cause. I think that you may be source of bringing forth 
to the World of Science animals as yet quite unknown. 
_ With the Hope of hearing soon from you, or of seeing 
you, which would be greatly more agreeable, I will now 
close my letter with the most dismal portion of it. This 
is no less than the loss of our own beloved Daughter-in- 
Law, the Wife of our Son Victor, who died 5 weeks ago 
of that insidious disease—Consumption. Thus, in 8 
months, both our Sons have lost their partners and best 
of friends. 

God help you and yours. 

Your Friend, 
Joun J. Aupupon. 


Black Vulture in Maine. 


Koxran-jo Camp, Me. Sept. 6—Editor Forest and 
Stream; It may interest your readers to Jearn that a 
black vulture was caught alive at Dover, Me., last week. 
Tt was feeding at a slaughter house there, and. after be- 
ing caught, was sent to a taxidermist, and was alive when 
my informant left Dover. I particularly asked about its 
head, and found it was black and bald. These birds are 
commonly called turkey buzzards, but are, as is well 
known, a different bird. How this bird strayed so far 
north seems rather remarkable, as there is no record, sa 
far as I know, of such a capture so far away. Dover 
is about the same latitude as Bangor. So far as my ob- 
servation goes this vulture does not soar as high as the 


common buzzard, which at times is lost in the sky, and. 


anight get caught in a strong gale. The vulture seems 
obliged to flap his wings to rise, while the buzzard can 
wise in curves with hardly any movement of the wings. 
: CuHartes A, DEAN, 

[The black vulture has occasionally been taken as an 
arregular straggler in Maine, but its occurrence there-is 
very unusual, and always worth recording. The charac- 
teristics of its flight are well described by our corre- 
spondent. ] 


Wellington Acclimatization Society. 


Tue Sixteenth Annual Report of the Wellington (New 
Zealand) Acclimatization Society carries it through the 
year ending March 31, 1gor. 

The financial condition of the Society is most satisfac- 
tory, and in all respects the work that it is doing is good. 
It not only strives to perform what is implied by its 
name, that is to introduce and acclimatize useful animals, 
birds, fishes and so on, but it also strives to protect the 
native and introduced game, and to cause proper game 
laws to be enacted and enforced. 

A considerable portion of its work is the introduction 
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Of exotic game birds and fish. It has imported and turned 
out red deer in various places in considerable numbers, 
and these have usually done remarkably well, so that in 
many sections there is now good deer stalking, and it is 
even said that “a large illicit trade in stags’ heads is being 
carried’”’—to be stopped if possible. Two fallow deer have 
been turned out, and four moose, imported by the Gov- 
ernment, were set free and are said to be doing well. 
Sambur deer were liberated many years ago on the 
Carnarvon estate, and have become reasonably numerous. 
Virginia quail and California quail are said to have done 
well and increased, but many of them are destroyed by 
eating poisoned wheat laid out to kill rabbits, and natural 
enemies introduced to reduce the rabbit pest prey also on 
the birds. 

The good work done by the Society in stocking streams 
with fish, especially salmonide, is well known. 
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Opossums in Greater New York. 


_Grorce E. Nasu, who lives at No, 615 East Twenty- 
ninth street, Vanderveer Park, Brooklyn, on Wednesday 
night found an opossum lying on his dining room window 
sill. He secured a club and gave the animal a couple of 
blows on the head which killed it. It is said that quite a 
number of opossums have been seen in the Paerdegat 
woods at yarious times. 


Gane Bag and Gun. 


————-— 


Proprietors of shooting resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in Forrest ann STREAM. 


The. Tale. of the Baggage Man. 


I LIsteNED to a tale of woe from a sportsman who, a 
year ago, after a successful gathering in of fifty-eight 
Prairie chickens, handed them .in a gunny sack to the 
baggage man at a station far up north. When my friend 
claimed his gunny sacl at the end of the journey. it was 
very, very light—in fact, contained only fifteen chickens. 
Who took them, of course, the baggage man who handed, 
out the bag could not tell. But they certainly were gone. 
Now, nothing will convince this sportsman but that it is 
unsafe to trust a bunch of mallards ar chickens or grouse 
to the care of the baggage master. 

On my return from Dalton, Minn.. on the Great North- 
ern Railroad, I noticed in the morning, as the train reached 
St. Paul, several gunners take from the porter’s closet of 
the car and from under the seats. bunches of chickens. 
To carry prairie chickens on board a warm sleeping car 
all night would be to subject them to quick disintegration, 
yet the owners of the birds, so they said, were willing to 
take their chances of their game souring and putretying 


- rather than risk theft in the baggage car. 


I am told that the gunner accepts the situation as simply 
unavoidable, and when he counts his birds after removal 
from the baggage car he simply considers himself lucky 
if the tax’ has been a light enough one to yet enable him 
to make a fair showing to his friends. 

Imagine the feelings of the gunner who, when opening 
ip his sack of birds after the arrival of the train, finds 
the half-dozen fine, greenhead mallards gone from his 
bunch. The baggageman shrues his shoulders and knows 
not who took them. 

No receipt or check is given for game, it being handed 
to the baggageiman and then identified and claimed by 
the owner at the end of the journey. Who knows as to 
the count of the bunch of chickens or the number of ducks 
in the gunny sack? You have no receipt to show whether 
your string contained twenty or thirty birds. There may 
be a bunch of chickens hanging in the car, but a prairie 
chicken is a prairie chicken, a case, in fact, of “all coons 
look alike to me.” You may think these birds hanging in 
the car were your missing birds—but prove it. When re- 
turning from Dalton I put my ducks into a sack and 
handed it to the baggageman on the train. My friend 
used diplomacy. Leaving out a pair of redhead ducks he 
tied up his sack securely, then stringing the pair of ducks, 
he attached his card, marking it “For the baggage master, 
with compliments of But when I counted my 
birds on my arrival at my house. I found the full number, 
and so I did not pay toll voluntarily or involuntarily. So, 
personally, I cannot allege that the custom of helping one’s 
self is in vogue among the baggagemen, although, if I 
believed the tales of others, I would be led-to so think. 
It may be that all baggagemen on the Great Northern 
Railroad are above game pilfering, and certainly my ex- 
perience is not against that theory. Now, if there is any- 
thing at all in the hue and cry of the hunters who claim 
to get back from thé baggage car but 75 per cent. of what 
they handed in when they boarded the train at the up- 
country station, then some enterprising railroad running 
through~a game country can make capital out of a few 
such lines in their advertisement as these: 

“Patrons of our line can rest assured of a full count of 
their game being delivered to them at the end of the jour- 
ney. Any shortage reported will be investigated and loss 
made good, and baggage master discharged.” 

When men will stuff their birds ander the hot seat of a 


sleeper for fear of trusting them to a baggageman with a 


taste for game, they must have some reason for so doing. 

And yet, after a man has earned his ducks by the hard- 
est kind of a day’s work, risking rheumatism and even 
life almost to secure them, he does feel chagrined on his 
arrival home to find his count woefully short. 

Imagine the moose hunter returning from Maine with 
head and saddle, to have the saddle handed out to him 
and the baggage master to know nothing about the head! 
In such a case some roaring would be done, and perhaps 
the head would turn up, but a matter of ten or a dozen 
birds missing out of fifty would not be quite so serious. 
Personally, it has been my good fortune to find 
baggage masters honest in the matter of handing one a 
full count of game entrusted to them, but if I relied en- 
tirely on hearsay evidence, I would say that toll was ex- 
acted. “Whether the train boys make free with the bunches 
of game piled upon the floor of the car or who it is I do 
not know, but raise the question of baggage toll on game 


among any gathering of sportsmen and you are sure to 
hear a tale of woe, with more or less profanity sand- 
wiched in, for cussing seems to be the only relief in the 
premises, provided what they tell you is so. 

CHARLES CRISTADORO. 


Carrying on Portages, 


Editor Forest and Stream: : 

I agree with Col. Cecil Clay when, in speaking of the 
man who, after throwing away “some provisions and 
camp articles,” still had ten heavy loads for an eight-day 
trip in August. He says: “What in the name of con- 
science do you suppose the man had with him?” What 
makes the matter still more mysterious, is that on his 
whole trip there was no time, except when he was on 
the Allegash above the Chamberlain, when he could not 
easily have got to new supplies in a day, and in most 
cases in half a day. It also beats me entirely as to where 
he could have kept himself in all the time he says he did 
not see any one. I can only conclude that he must have 
spent his time asleep on the back side of some island in 
Grand Lake, for it is very seldom that one can go half a 
day on the route which he traveled without meeting one 
or more parties. I traveled it some ten years ago, and 
there was but one day when we did not see men, and 
often several parties in a day, and now there are ten men 
in our’ Maine woods where there was one then. 

I can imagine how to a man who dares not go out of 
sight of a camp for fear of being-lost, the country he is in 
may really seem to be “unwritten and unsung” till he dis- 
covered it; but the cold facts are that this same country 
was all so accurately mapped out fifty yeats ago, that 
any.one could find any pond a quarter of a mile long with- 
out fail if he understood traveling by compass. It was 
hunted all-over years ago. I was a late arrival in it, and I 


~ was all over it, and ten times what he traveled over, forty 


years ago; and for a three months’ trip did not have 
any ten heavy loads, though our two canoes and traps and 
bear traps would weigh 300 pounds, and we had winter 
clothing, bedding and snowshoes to carry. 

But Maine’s a State which will bear lots of discovery. 
There is scarcely a year when some enterprising person 
does not discover some pond or stream, and give it a new 
name. To be sure, there are usually old lumber camps 
near it, and old, rotting dams made by lumbermen; but 
as Mr. Dooley says of his joke on Niagara, “It’s mine, 
Hinnissy. Others made it before me, but I made it las’. 
Th’ las’ man that makes a joke owns it.’ Mr. Steele, 
when John P. Spearen found him and his guides lost near 
Upper Munsongan, and got him out and fed him, very 
promptly discovered the lake as soon as he got his second 
wind, and named it Echo Lake. One man on Mt. Desert 
discovered some old Indian graves, and went to get tools 
to dig in them, when he was informed that they were 
the graves of some of the Higgins’ children. Yes, there 
are lots of things in Maine for a city man to discover, 
which the “natives,” as this writer calls the inhabitants 
of ._Maine, never thought of discovering. 

M. Harpy. 


Trespassing on Private Grounds. 


Havine had opportunities of studying the subject from 
both sides of the fence, I] would like to record in Forrest 
AND STREAM my deductions. é 

Some years ago when living in town it was customary 
for several of us to go upon shooting expeditions into 
the country and the mountains. At that time game was 
much more plentiful than at this, and posted fields were 
seldom found. When we did find them, we often ignored 
the notices and almost unanimously condemned the cus- 
tom, feeling much offended that any individual should 
have wild game within his domain and prohibit the pub- 
lic from climbing his fences to shoot it. The deer we 
had found in the mountains, the ducks or quails we 
flushed on unclaimed ground, or the squirrels’ our dogs 
treed, might go into anybody’s field or pasture. Were 
we to lose it on that account? Not much. We believed 
the wild birds and animals public property, and we as- 
serted the right to kill them anywhere. And this is the 
belief yet in many parts of the country, particularly in 
out-of-the-way districts. 

And it all seems very reasonable to the fellow who is 
out for game, and who owns no lands or preserves, and 
who only goes out of his town limits to kill birds and 
other game or catch fish. He seems to consider the 
realms outside of metropolitan-boundaries free for all 
and go-as-you-please. It is not his province to con- 
sider that the depredation he is committing is not 
merely an occasional raid, but that the same thing is 
being done-day by day by thousands. Neither does he 
consider that all hunters are not necessarily honest or 
thoughtful. 

In later years I have had occasion and opportunity to 
look at the subject from the inside of the fence. Several 
of us obtained possession of a few hundred acres of wild 
mountain land, acquired by the payment of money and the 
rather rigorous compliance with the homestead laws of the 
United States. We could scarcely reach our grounds by 
trail with horses. and it was expensive and laborious to 
construct a road to them, fence and partly clear the 
jungle. It was in a district where none had a legitimate 
reason for intruding without permission of the owners. 

Much of the land was cleared of warthless thickets, 
forest débris and rocks, and many beasts and birds of 
prey were exterminated. All this took years of time and 
considerable money. The principal attractions of the place 
were its isolation, the natural beauties, and notably the 
wild birds, the game animals and a d!minutive trout stream. 
The game and fish were not plentiful, but by preventing 
indiscriminate shooting and fishing, both would in time 
increase, making the place more attractive and affording 
a small-refuge for the game of the locality. 

Ten years’ experience has demonstrated to us that most 
sportsmen look alike in the mountains. No sooner was a 
road opened than it was made a public highway by many 
fishers and gunners,-their principal object arid goal being 
the lands we had made accessible and owned. We could not 
keep any stock on our premises, for predatory thieves, and 
it Was at times dangerous to be within our own fences, ow- 
ing to bullets fired from long-range rifles, or to reckless 
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gunners. If the property was left for a few days without 
a resident, vandals appropriated everything in - sight, 
camped in the houses and even removed doors and wit- 
dows. Fires were started either intentionally or care- 
lessly, and two houses were consumed. 

Parties would pitch their camps in our dooryards, raid 
the orchards and gardens, shoot anything with wings or 
fur or hair that they got sight of, and, after catching every 
trout possible, they killed the most of the remainder with 
explosives. At the end of ten years of attempted presery- 
ation there is more game in the outside districts, where 
it is not so easy to reach it. In this time we had a tame 
deer shot within ten rods of the house, and many halt- 
tamed birds, squirrels and other small creatures potted at 
our doots. There are few things as exasperating as some 
that I have mentioned, and this is a statement of facts, and 
the case is not half exploited. At this time we are en- 
deayvoring to prevent vandalism by posting the premises. 
Our laws pronounce it a misdemeanor, punishable by a 
fine of at least $20 to “trespass’’ on posted and inclosed 
grounds—but no one ever hears of an arrest. 

Instead of feeling offended now when [ see grounds 
posted, I feel that the owner of them has some little 
huinanity, and give him credit for, rather than condemn, 
his selfishness. Any conscientious sportsman who owns 
or controls wild lands should, from the best kind of mo- 
tives, post and protect them against vandals. If his game 
ys plentiful he has friends enough worthy to share it upon 
his invitation. If a man is too poor to have land or 
friends who haye, let him feel not wronged. If half the 
lands are posted and protected there will be overflow 
enough for the sportsman without land or friends or 
anything but a gun and primitive instincts. It is as certain 
as anything im the world, attested by square miles of 
proot, that if some protection other. than enactment of 
laws is not extended the game of the country will scarcely 
be worth words in another ten years. 2 

If at this time I had the framing of a trespass law, I 
should make it the same offense as burglary or house- 
breaking to enter posted premises and kill or appropriate 
or destroy. No main should enter upon another's prop- 
erty with firearms or fishing tackle without permission, 
any more than he should with skeleton keys, a jimmy 
or a supply of dynamite. If he does so he should be sub- 
ject to the same hazard under the law that a burglar is. 
Jt is the same offense and has been tolerated longer than 
any other tneivilized custom of past ages. From the 
sportsman’s standpoint the stringent protection of private 
lands by potent laws and sensible penalties would do as 
mitich or more for the preservation of game than all other 
efforts combined. Let the private owner realize that his 
«rounds and the animal and bird life upon them are really 
his property, and there will be plenty of energetic wardens, 

RANSACKER. 


Flickers in New Jersey. 


editor Forest and Stream: 

Considerable comment has been caused by an apparent 
conflict of the laws passed last year in relation to the 
Jalling of the bird referred to in the general fish and game 
act as the flicker or highholder. The Legislature appar- 
ently intended to permit the killmg of these birds during 
September and October, but it is the opinion of lawyers 
generally that the Legislature did not succeed in carrying 
out its intention., The gunners of the State looked to the 
Board of Fish and Game Commissioners for an interpreta- 
tion of the law, and this Board, at its last meeting, de- 
termined to instruct its officers to arrest all persons killing 
the birds referred to. 

The reasons for this action were explained as follows by 
Mr. Howard P. Frothingham, President and Treasurer of 
the State Board: , - 

“Tn formulating fish and game laws there are other cir- 
cumstances to be considered besides the preservation of 
fish and game or the pleasure of the sportsman. The 
sentiment which protects a bird because it is beautiful or 
because it sings sweetly is laudable, but there is some- 
thing more substantial than sentiment which has brought 
about our fish and game laws. Birds are of great value 
to the farmer and horticulturist, to the man who has but 
a single tree which he calls his own, and to all who love to 
see nature in all its glory undiminished. Birds are the 
natural enemies of insects, just as many of the latter are 
the natural enemies of vegetation, and this brings me 
down to the qtiestion of the protection of the flicker. The 
bird is a woodpecker, and its proper name is the golden- 
winged woodpecker. In various localities it is called 
yellowhammer, clape and highhole. Highholder is simply 
an ignorant corruption of highhole, the latter name being 
frequently given to the bird on account of its nesting high 
up in holes in trees. The woodpeckers, with the single 
exception of the sapsucker or yellow-bellied woodpecker, 
are among the most useful of birds. They devote nearly 
the whole of their lives to thé destruction of noxious in- 
sects, and in this way contribute materially to the success 
of the tiller of the soil, and also to the pleasure of every 
man who prefers trees with healthful foliage to trees cov- 
ered with caterpillars or denuded of their foliage hy in- 
sects. ' 

“This consideration alone should be sufficient to protect 
the bird at all times. A law permitting the killing of 
woodpeckers would be a very pernicious one, and | do 
not believe you can find such a law in any State in the 
Union nor in any civilized country. That there is no 
such law in New Jersey is due mainly to accident, and a 


‘ 


glorious accident it was. The fourth section of the general — 


fish and game act provides that it shall be unlawful to 
lall certain birds excepting at certain times; this section 
provides that it shall be unlawful to kill flickers or high- 
holders excepting during the months of September and 
October, but it provdes no penalty for their killing at any 
other time. But the section immediately succeeding makes 
it unlawful to kill woodpeckers—excepting the sapsuckers 
—at all times of the year. So, according to the law, you 
ean kill flickers in September and October, and you cannot 
be ptinished for killing them in any month of the year, 
but you cannot kill woodpeckers, and flickers are wood- 
peckers every day in the year. J do not think that the 
question is a debatable one. The law plainly provides a 
penalty for the killing of woodpeckers, and that law will 
be enforced as long as I have anything to say about the 
protection of birds. The Board of Fish and Game Com- 
missioners has 1inanimously resolved that Section 5 of the 


present law, which plainly prohibits the killing of flickers 
at all times of the year, shall be enforced. 

“For many years we have striven to have a uniform 
Open and close season as far as possible. We have at- 
tained this now, the general open season being the months 
of November and December. To permit the shooting of 
flickers or any other kind of birds in September and 
October would mean a great destruction of other kinds of 
game. for it would be used as a warrant for every violator 
of the law to be in the woods during those months. It 
is true that the law permits the killing of woodcock in 
October, but woodecock are to be found in swamps and. 
marshy places and not where woodpeckers make their 
homes. I believe that a man who would shoot the useful 
flicker would shoot a quail on its nest. I am glad that 
ihe Legislature did not succeed in its attempt to legalize 
the slaughter of one of the most useful of our wild birds 
and I sincerely hope that the next Legislature will wipe 
out every evidence of any such attempt ever having been 
made.” “H. P. FrotHINGHAM, 
“President Board of Fish and Game Commissioners of 

New Jersey.” . 


Game in Maine. 


Boston, Sept. tr4—To-marrow, Sept. 15, opens the sea- 
son for partridge shooting in Maine. Letters from guide; 
and others interested are conflicting in their accounts of 
prospects for that sort of game. In the more settled see- 
tions it is very evident that partridges are not plenty— 
not so many as in formér seasons, even. It is pla'n th.t 
the noble grouse is on the wane in the more hunted 
sections of that State, and it is not strange that it is so 
when it is remembered that in the cities of Bangsr, 
Waterville, Aubtrn, Lewiston and Portland, there <¢re 
more crack shots to the square mile than in almost aay 
other section of the country. Lewiston and Auburn 
have at least half a dozen crack shots, capable of follew- 
ing up at each shoot 96 and 97 clay pigeons out of a 
possible hundred. Two or three members of the Auburn 
Gun Club are tied on score of 96, and with this record 
they go to the State shoots every season. These shots 
are all great lovers of actual bird shooting, and some of 
them own good dogs. It is understood that where these 
crack shots gun it is almost impossible for a partridge 
to escape, 

‘Reports from guides and others in the backwoods sec- 
tions of Maine say that partridges are really very plenty. 
Many of the fishermen who have stayed at the many 
Maine resorts for the fall fly-fishing will take in the 
partridge shooting. A guide writes from the vicinity of 


Patten, Aroostook county, that the partridges are more: 


plenty than he has ever before seen them. Another 
writes that on the Megantic preserve the shooting will be 
excellent, with deer very plenty. The Patten guide just 
noted says that moose and deer are about the same as 
last year. From Norcross come reports of great numbers 
of partridges, with moose and deer as plenty as last year. 
From the upper end of the Twin Lakes come reports of 
great chances for bird shooting. Ducks are numerous, 
with partridges plenty, Moose and deer in the section 
of Maine between Norcross and the Allaguash waters, are 
positively abundant. Tourists who have made the cele- 
brated canoe and carry trip from either Norcross, or 
through the old carry from Moosehead, to the Chesun- 
cook waters, thence up the lakes and over the carry to 
the Allaguash and down to the St. John, are very enthusi- 
astic about game in that part of the country. All the 
partridges—hboth ruffed grouse and spruce—are to be had 
that one could possibly care for, with black duck, wood 
duck and teal very plentiful. Prof. J. F. Moody, of 
Auburn, Me., and his son, J, F. Moody, Jr., returned 
the other day from a three weeks’ trip, starting with a 
canoe at Norcross, thence up through the lakes and car- 
ries to the Allaguash, and down to Frederickton. They 
write that it was a glorious trip. They paddled their own 
canoe, camping where night overtook them. They saw 
118 deer and eleven moose. The deer, in some cases, 
would scarcely get out of the water to let them pass, all 
being in easy range. They frequently paddled up to 
within 50 feet of big bull moose. They pronounce it a 
great game country for the hunter who has the time and 
the courage to make the trip in the open season. 
SPECIAL. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


The Student and His Friends. 


Cutcaco, Ill, Sept. 14.—The desk of the Student is in 


the room adjoining my own. We told about him on a 
little quail hunt last fall. At that time we didn’t allow 
him to carry his gun loaded, for fear he would kill some- 
body. This fall he became permeated with a fierce en- 
thusiasm to go out and slay some prairie chickens. He 
came in and borrowed my pet chicken gun, which [ was 
going to use myself on opening day—a light-weight affair 
which has a yery good record attached to it—and in com- 
pany with one or two friends of this city and one or two 
more of Minneapolis, got out into the chicken 
country. As luck would have it, he fell into the hands 
of Game Warden Stephens, of Detroit, Minn., a most 
fortunate thing for the entire party. It seems that Mr. 
Stephens had ducks and chickens to burn, and that the 
little party during their stay killed something like to4 
birds, nearly all prairie chickens. The Student was gone 
from home something like ten days, and when he reached 
his desk he was the happiest fellow. that any one ever 
did see, 

“Just look at my arm,’ he said, and he stripped up 
his shirt sleeve, showing an arm absolutely black and 
blue from shoulder to elbow, and part of the chest hardly 
less discolored. 

“That gun of yours is a corker,” said he. (1 had told 
him not to shoot over 234 drams in the gun.) “It kicked 
ine pretty near to death, but you ought to see me reach the 
birds. I killed thirteen birds all by myself that I know 
of, and that is more than any one else in our party is 
able to say. Fun? Why, it was out of sight. I meyer had 
such a good time in my life. Say, those dogs of Mr. 
Stephens’, they just kept going back and forward like 
they were machines, and when they came to birds, they 
pointed them the finest you ever saw. Then the birds 


would go up and we would whang it into them. I never 

had such a tirne in all my life. That is the furthest West 

I ever got, but I want you-to hear me, hereafter I am 

going to spend all my vacations out there, We all made a 

solemn oath that next year would find us up there with 

Stephens. We went duck hunting for a little while, and L 
got into the mud up to my waist, and one of the fellows. 
who took the slats out of the bottom of his boat went in 

so far that we had hard work to find-him. You see, the 

ducks were sitting in the water and wouldn't fly. So I 

got out and tried to scare them in to the decoys.” (Of 

course he did, and he found you can’t drive ducks into 

decoys.) “I killed one or two teal that came over and 

one mallard. There was one awful big green-headed 

mallard that got out of the rushes, and I smashed it to 

him. I had to take off my clothes and wade into the 

mud to get that duck, but I wouldn't have taken a hun- , 
his dollars for him. It was the prettiest duck you ever 

saw ! 

“But talk about dogs! You ought to have seen those 
dogs. Say, I bought me a dog! I am going to keep it in 
my house here in the city somehow, I paid Stephens $5 
down, which was all I had at the time, and I am going to 
give him the rest as quick as he wants it. He is going to 
finish training it for me, and J will get it-some time in 
October. He is a red sort of dog, Irish setter or pointer, I 
think they called it; has brown and liver spots. I guess 
he’s [rish. Anyhow. it’s a bird dog. At least its brother 
is, and so is its mother. You hear me, I’m going to have 
a gun and dog of my own if [ don't do anything else. 
There is something the matter with your gun, though, and 
I guess [ won't borrow it any more. My arm got so sore 
that on the last day it made me sick at my stomach to 
shoot any more. and | could hardly open the gtin to get a 
shell in. I had to giveit up and climb up on the wagon. 
T think TP'll get a gun that does not kick quite so much. 
And then when you see my new dog, I think you will 
allow I am strictly in it. That's the way my vacations go 
after this, | promise you.”’ 

And very much worse spent the Student’s vacations 
nught be. Too bad the gun kicked him and spoiled his 
fun. Next year he will be advanced student enough to 
know that you must not shoot 144 ounces of shot and 314 
drams of powder in a 644-pound gun. But the enthusiasm, 
the youth, the cheer joyousness of the Student’s story— 
how it does carry one back, and how it does, forsooth, 
carry one afield! I am very sure that I enjoyed the 
Student’s chicken hunt almost more than | did my own. 
even if he did haye my pet gun along. ‘ 


Twin Lakes Game Presetves, 


Messrs. Dick Mott, Will Read, J. E. Stout and Dr, W. 
FE. Fellows, together with a nuniber of Des Moines. Ta., 
sportsmen, have bought 500 acres of land adjoiming Twin 
Lakes. in Calhoun county, Ia. There was formerly a hotel 
at Twin Lakes, and this will serve as. a club house, and 
will be kept open during the hunting season. No one 
will be allowed to shoot on the grounds excepting club 
members, Twin Lakes, Ia., are located in one of the 
old-time hunting grounds of the writer. Calhoun county 
was formerly not to be surpassed as a prairie chicken 
country, and numbers of ducks were to be found on the 
lakes, both loeal birds and travelers in season. The lakes 
are of the shallow, mud-bottom variety common to central 
-lowa, but in the old times used to furnish a certain num-— 
ber of good-sized pickerel. Twenty years ago all this 
country was virgin grass ground, and the idea of a shoot- 
ing club or a game law would have been scouted by the 
few farmers who then occupied the country, F 


Illinois Chickens, 


Reports continue to show that the prairie chicken crop 
in Illinois was by no means an inconsiderable one. Mr. 
KE. L, Palmer, of Sycamore, Il., states that a great many 
birds were killed adjacent to. that town this past week. 
One party of Chicago gentlemen bagged thirty-eight birds, 
two local men killed twenty-eight, and many others had 
success of similar proportions. 

Dr. C. W. Carson, of this city, says that friends told him 
that there was fine prairie chicken shooting all over the 
northern and western part of the State of Ilinois, more 
especially around such points as Geneseo and New Bostcn, 
which are near the Mississippi bottoms. At the latter 
point some splendid bags were made, two gentlemen from 
Rock Island killing sixty-eight chickens in one day. Dr. 
Carson says he heard of several other bags of 50, 4o, etc., 
made-in one day by respective parties, These bags were 
sometimes made by two guns, sometimes by as many as 
three or four guns shooting over the same dogs, but the 
total numbers are quite sufficient to show that the prairie 
chicken crop was very far in advance of the average, 

Hon. Hemstead Washburne, of this city, hunted with 
a friend at his favorite grounds near Morris, Ill, not 
fifty miles out of the town, and bagged nineteen birds on 
opening day, certainly a very satisfactory showing in yew 
of all the circumstances, j 


Out-of-Town Shooting. 


Mr. J. L. Jones is back from a week’s chicken shooting 
in, Minnesota. He was located near the Manitoba line and 
had very fine sport indeed. He and a friend had a daily 
average of about 25 birds to the gun—certainly all the 
sport one could ask. 

Messrs. Joy Morton and Paul Morton, of this city, are 
recently back from a special-car trip over the Santa Fé 
system, during which they spent most of their time near 
Port Arthur, Tex. They had splendid shooting on prairie 
chickens, not far back from the Gulf coast in the big Lone 
Star State. They declared their intention of going down 
again a little later to enjoy some of the duck shooting. 
They say no Northern man has any idea of the quality of 
the sport in that part of the country. 

Mr. John W. Gates, the iron and steel magnate, and his 
son, Mr. C. G. Gates, last year shot in the same coun- 
try where the Messrs, Morton have been this fall. At ° 
that time they had 30,000 shells sent down to them, and 
it is thought that their ammunition order for this fall will 
run at least as much, 

Hon. James H. Eckels, formerly Comptroller of the U: 
S, Currency, leaves for Denver, Colo., next week, well 
outfitted for a trip in the Rocky Mountains, for which he 
will make Denver his going-in place. i 

Mr. W. B. Mershon, of Saginaw, Mich., captain of-the 
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Saginaw Crowd, of famous memories, will head that ad- 
mirable party of sportsmen to some goose-shooting point 
in North Dakota in the first or second week of October. 
Mr. Mershon has just written asking whether one has any 
knowledge of a white goose decoy. I have referred him to 
Von Lengerke & Ajitoine, who handle a papier maché 
decoy, which is white on one side and which has a white 
head attachable. So far as I know, this is the only 
pure white goose decoy made, 
could rig one out of a profile covered with a goose’s skin, 
but methinks it would be considerable labor to get a big 
flock of fifty decoys manufactured in this way. It is not 
yet known what point the Saginaw Crowd will select for 
their fall pilgrimage. 


Jacksnipe. 


_ A friend reports that he saw one solitary, single, lone- 
some jacksnipe about sixteen miles west of Chicago yes- 
terday. The bird was headed south, and probably in an 
uncertain and discontented frame of mind. 

Not so the reports from Lower Wisconsin, where the 
jacksnipe flight seems to be at this writing. From Mon- 
tello, Wis., near the Puckaway marshes, comes a report 
from ,Mr, Fetter, of this city, who, a couple of days 
ago, killed sixty-eight snipe in one day. A dog trainer 
located at this point reports that the ducks, are not yet in 
at the Puckaway or Neepenaule marshes, but that the 
jacksnipe have appeared in very considerable numbers. 
We are having heavy rains here to-day, and the prob- 
abilities are that the birds will appear over upper Illinois 
and Indiana inside of the next three or four days. 


Woodcock, 


A good many woodcock—that is to say, if there ever 
was, such a thing as a good many woodcock—have ap- 
peared along the edges of the Skokie marsh and the little 
sloughs which liemorth of Chicago, Mr, Geo. R. Thorne, 
of Montgomery Ward & Co., whom I met this morning by 
chance, was in a very happy frame of mind. 

“Do you see that boy over there,” said he, “the one 
holding the dog? Well, that is my dog. I just bought 
him through an advertisement in Forest AND STREAM. 
He is a pointer, two and a half years old, and warranted 
broke on woodcock. Now you watch me Monday morn- 
ing. I am going to take out my new dog near my home in 
Winnetka, just north of town, and if there are as many 
woodcock there then as there have been this week, you 
will hear something drop in that neighborhood.” 

This. is within twenty-five miles of the middle of 
Chicago. Considering that Mr. Washburne’s nice bag 
of chickens was made within fifty miles on the other side 
of town, we may revive something of the ancient claims 
of the city of Chicago as a shooting ground. 

By the way, Mr. Thorne, with his friend, Mr. John B. 
Drake, and perhaps one or two other Chicago gentlemen, 
propose going to Nebraska for a prairie chicken shoot the 
first week in October, making South Bend, in that State, 
their stopping point. Now, that is something like a 
chicken shoot. The law which opens the chicken season 
at Oct, 1 is not only a wise one, but a sportsmanlike one. 
At that time the birds are big and powerful, and one 
cannot kill twenty straight, as he may in the shooting of a 
month previous. We value only that which is difficult to 
obtain in this world, and the shooter who stops a big 
cackling October grouse has something of which he may 
be far prouder than the loose-plumaged bird which he 
kills at 20 yards from the muzzle of his gun on the first 
day of the shooting season. 


Wisconsin Ducks, 


The Wisconsin duck-shooting season thus far has been 
valuable simply in respect of numbers of local birds. At 
Fox Lake George Whitlinger killed eighteen mallards and 
teal on opening day. The bags on the Horicon marsh 

were also very decent, though the customary rule pre- 


vailed all over the Wisconsin marshes that the second, 


day found the birds dull, frightened and unwilling to 
move, - 

The Wisconsin law which forbids open water shooting 
or chasing of birds with a boat is surely a very wise and 
beneficial one. It permits the birds to rest, and that al- 
lows them to become wonted to a locality and so allows 
better shooting than would be possible if the birds were 
perpetually harried morning, noon and night along shore 
and in the open. 


Keep Your License with You. 


If you go shooting in Wisconsin these days, it is. wise 
for you to have a license, and not only to have it, but 
to have it on your person. Mr. Valentine Raeth, the 
new Milwaukee deptity, this week took a trip to some of 
the better Wisconsin marshes. He arrested Dell Fletcher, 
of Waupun, whom he found hunting without any gun 
license. The prisoner was tried before Justice Williams, 
of Fox Lake, and Fletcher claimed to have a license. 
Word was sent to his residence, and he did, indeed, pro- 
duce such a license,-which he had left at home. The 
warden declared that this was not having the license “in 
possession.’ The justice, however, thought that the pur- 
chase of a license and keeping it at home was legal pos- 
sesion of the same, and he therefore discharged the 
prisoner. There was the usual :amount of local talk 
against the game warden, who was, no doubt, entirely free 
from culpability in the matter. It is his business to find 
that the shooter has a. license, and he took the shortest 
cut to that end, In order to ayoid any such trouble, even 
should it end in ultimate discharge, it is well for any 
shooter to remember that the license ought to be upon 
his own person when he goes afield. 


The Roasting of Live Squitrels. 


One of the prides of the stately Chicago suburb known 
as Evanston, located north of town on the Lake shore, 
is the large quantities of squirrels which live in the great 
forest trees that adorn so many of the homesteads of that 
residence quarter. These squirrels are wild and belong 
to no one, yet they are fed and loved by everybody, just 
as are the squirrels in the public park at Memphis, Tenn. 
This week four small boys of Evanston chased four-of 
these squirrels into the hollow limb of a big oak tree. 
They then climbed up the tree and set fire to the limb, 
which ptesently burned off and fell to the ground. The 


hoys then got an axe and split open the burned limb, ~ 


Mr. Mershon thought he —_. 
‘inary tract. 


finding therein the four dead squirrels. The youthful 
Savages will be prosecuted under a local ordinance which 
provides a fine for disturbing these squirrels. 

After all the Evanston youths should remember that 
their act is not without precedetit, The other day I 
picked up by chance in a gtin store a little pamphlet 
published anonomously and entitled the “Real and Orig- 
inal Game Hog.” It might well have been entitled “A 
Treatise on Roast Pork,” had it been intended as a cul- 
In brief it was the reprint from the Foresr 
AND STREAM of two years ago of those magnificently 
reseryed and scathingly accurate articles written by 
“Didymus,” of St. Augustine, in regard to the doings 
of Mr. George ©. Shields in Florida. Among other 
things Mr. Shields was quoted as having, in one of his 
Florida journeys, engaged in the pastime of roasting out 
an opossum from a hollow tree in which it had taken 
refuge, These Evanston boys, therefore, may reflect, 
even thotigh they are placed temporarily in duress, that 
they have to cheer them an illustrious example, 


The Fixer Worked, 


Mr. and Mrs. Albert Bruning are stage people now 
playing an etigagement in Chicago. Mr. Brwtning 
‘¢ much an outdosr man, and spends his sttmmers in 
Maine or Canada, This last summer professional duties 
took him to California, whereas Mrs. Bruning joined 
friends at their lodge in Maine. Among the pleasant 
house party thus made up there was, of course, the ardent 
amateur photographer, in this case a newspaper man who 
had once been a military correspondent, and who had 
a $100 camera with complete outfit along with him. He 
made the worst pictures in the world, by the way, which 
sometimes happens with the highest-priced outtit. This 
photographer was a hero in a certain little drama which 
took place in the. vicinity of the lodge one day. The 
heroine was a cow. It seems that the photographer in 
the course of his operations had exhausted the virtue of 
his developing and fixing solutions, and he had thr: wn 
away a large quantity of the fixcr upon the green sward 
without the door. Enter now the cow, bent, as are all 
good and amiable cows, pon the absorption of as much 
green grass as possible. The caw ate freely of this grass 
saturated with the fixer. It fixed her! The funeral 
took place the next day. 


What Would You Do? 


What would you do in a case like this? A very good 
friend of mine, a novice in field sports, but with his en- 
thusiasm in the right place, came to me yesterday with 
joy in his face. “I am going out to Minot, N. D.,” said 
he, “with three other advertising men, friends of mine 
here in Chicago, and whom you know (names omitted 
at this writing).’ “We are going from Minneapolis 
with a Baptist minister whose names is” (it rhymes with 
Riley, but I will not tell here just what it is). SHie 
was up at Minot last fal!, and said he had awfully good 
chicken shooting. I have never killed a chicken myself 
nor seen one fly, and I am tickled to death at this 
chance.” 

I told my enthusiastic friend that he was indeed to be 
congratulated, Then I reached down in the drawer of my 
desk and pulled out.a copy of the Woodcrait Magazine 
and Game Laws in Brief. _, 

“T suppose you know that you have to take out a $25 
shooting license if you go to North Dakota,” said I to 
him. 

“What!” he exclaimed, and he sank down into a chair 
with beads of perspiration on his forehead. 

I showed him the statute in such case made and pro- 
vided. At once he flew to the telephone, called up all 
his friends, and conveved to them the information that 
a $25 license was a necessity for this trip. 

“Why, P—— tells me,” said he, turning from the tele- 
phone to me, “that he was out there with the Baptist 
minister last full himself, at this same place, and they 
didn't pay any license. You see the minister stands in 
with the game warden tip there, and the game warden 
told. him that if he wanted to bring his friends up there 
this fall, it would not cost anybody a cent. The game 
warden, you see. is a member of the same church that 
this Baptist minister belongs to. I don’t think we would 
have any trouble if we went up there, would we?” 

In answer to this question I took out the North Da- 
kota game laws once more and pointed out that under 
the laws of that State it is made a misdemeanor for a 
warden or any of his deputies to issue a complimentary 
shooting license. 

Now what would you do in a case like this? It would 
be the simplest thing in the world to telegraph to the 
State game warden and have him meet my friends at 
Minot and give them the jarringest little surprise party 
they ever had, more especially the young man who shot 
at Minot last year under the wing of the church member 
warden. Of course, it would be a simple thing also to 
have action brought against the game warden who did 
{his complimentary business last fall. If I did this, all 
these friends of mine here in Chicago would think I was 
a real mean thing. What would you do? 

The answer is really not a very difficult one under the 
circumstances. The information came to me irom a 
friend in confidence, he being at that time ignorant of 
the actual facts. Therefore, I cannot make public these 
names, or take the action which, from a strict sporting 
standpoint, might be a good thing. 

The entire party of Chicago men set out last night to 
meet the Baptist minister at Minneapolis, and to journey 
thence farther out of Minot under the tutelage of the 
righteous deputy who has apparently forgotten the new 
clause,in the Dakota law. I simply adduce this as show- 
ing the way in which non-resident license laws of a State 
sometimes do not work. As to the minister, it would 
seem that he really might be in better business. . Perhaps 
he remembers the example cf Dr. Thomas, of Chicago. 
and his Wisconsin stimmer deer.- Obviously the fact of 
his being a minister of the Gospel-is simply an instance, 
and the censure in his case is no greater than that in any 
other, only in that capacity he has such a good oppor- 
tunity to set a good example rather than a poor one. 

E. Hover. 


HartForp Buriitpine, Chicago, Ill. 


All communications intended for Forrsr ann STREAM should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co,, and 
not to any individual connected with the paper, 


Game "in the Granite State. 


Never before in the history of the Granite State has: the 
season opened on birds under similar conditions. New 
Hampshire has realized the necessity of adopting the 
Platform Plank of the Forrest AND STREAM, when the 
present season opens, as it will in a few days. All of us, 
whether residents or visitors, can shoot all the birds we 
are able to, but there is no profit in such killing. Some 
of us (1 for one) are piedged to supply some of our Gov- 
ernment officials with a few birds. As one of our 
prominent officials said to me yesterday, I couldn’t hit a 
flock of birds if they sat still, I told him I would try and 
get him enough to go around, even if his olive branches 
were somewhat numerous. Well, birds are said to be 
plenty in this vicinity. This is an old story, which 
oftentimes fails to be verified. I want about a dozen 
birds on the opening day (or, rather, on the second 
day). I think I can get them within a mile of my house. 
Some of my neighbors who (with the exception hereto- 
fore of selling every bird they killed) are good fellows are 
apparently out of it this season. One does not own a 
gun, another wants to sell his dog. Some three years 
since | was drawn as juryman from ‘this town. It sort 
of cut me out of some days I would otherwise have spent 
in the covers, For some unknown reason I was very sel- 
dom drawn on cases before the court, and my ditties con- 
sisted in driving to Concord and driving home again. [| 
was excused for a day and a half by the judge for a good 
cause, but I put in part of the time in near-by covers; and 
I was very glad to be able to present to his honor and 
the clerk of the court quite a bunch of woodcock and 
grouse QGvhich I do not think either of them could have 
killed). J did not have any reason to suppose that any 


.of my fellow jurymen knew of it, yet they found it out 


and kept saying, “So the judge excuses you to go gun- 
ing for him.” I will give an account later of how our 

season opens. TJ think it will not be in such orthodox 
Fourth-of-July style as heretofore. No market means no 
hunting for some of my neighbors. C, M. Starx. 
DuNBARTON, Sept. 18. 


Wild Rice. 

Harwoop, Rice Lake, Ont., Sept. 13.—I am sorry to say 
I have had poor luck with the rice this fall. I have barely 
three barrels. The rice beds were good and heavy. Sat- 
urday night, the 7th inst., there came an awful wind with 
hail and rain, which knocked the rice beds flat on the 
water, and all the rice seed went to the bottom of the 
lake. The Indians could not gather it, I am very sorry; 
so are the Indians, I had orders ahead for forty bar- 
tels. That is always the way; when you have not the 
seed there are lots of orders. 

Cuas, GILcHRIST, 


Cold Storage Game is Cheaper. 


A. New York man and a friend were arrested for shoot- 
ing partridges a few days ago in the Catskills. They 
pleaded guilty and Justice Decker then fined them $20 each 
and costs, amounting to $27.50, the total being $67.50. 
The New Yorker paid the fine and costs and remarked to 
the justice that when he wanted partridge again he would 
buy it from the cold storage in New York and get it much 
cheaper. 


An Adirondack Elk. 


Canton, N. Y., Sept. 11.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
It is reported that on Monday morning, the 9th inst., a 
Mr. William Barber, living eleven miles from this vil- 
lage, on the Clare road, shot and killed in his cornfield 
an animal that is pronounced to be a cow elk. It is said 
to have been a very fine animal of probably 500 pounds 
weight. Mr. Barber is said to have supposed it to be a 
very large deer. Jeaeh Ae 


_ A good many of our older readers will remember the 
incredulous scorn with which not only the general pub- 
lic, but even expert naturalists, received the early descrip- 
tions of the gorilla furnished by Paul B. Du Chaillu, the 
discoverer of that engaging beast.. The gallant and vi- 
vacious explorer was denounced as a later Munchausen. 
and it was a long time before the corroborative testimony 
of other travelers brought to him tardy and rather un- 
gracious vindication. But his most highly colored pic- 
tures of the great ape of the African forest pale before 
the real terrors of the monster whose stuffed hide and 
skeleton may now be seen in a Berlin museum. The 
brute measures six feet and ten and a half inches from 
the top of his head to the end of his great toe, and his 
girth and bull are those of the Farnese Hercules—a fig- 
ure which has been called an anatomical impossibility. 
He fell a victim, almost by chance, to the rifle of a Ger- 
man commercial agent, to whom, in a South African set- 
tlement, came the report of a gorilla in an adjacent wood. 
Knowing the negro powers of imagination, he mistrusted - 
the story, but, nevertheless, went out with a crowd of ex- 
cited blacks in the hope oi at least getting a shot at some- 
thing. Suddenly he caught a glimpse of a huge figure 
climbing with astonishing rapidity the trunk of a tall 
cottonwood tree. The natives stood around the base and 
shouted, ever and again discharging some ancient fire- 
locks, After a lone wait the branches patted, and the 
gorilla, apparently curious, looked out to take a survey 
of the sittiation. The German, seizing the rare oppor- 
tunity, fired, and his bullct, passing through mouth and 
brain, brought the creature crashing to the earth. It is 
said to be the largest and finest specimen ever secured.— 
New York Evening Post. 
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Take inventory of the good things im this issue 
of Forest AND STREAM. Recall what a fund was 
given last week. Count on what is to come next 
week. Was there ever in all the world a more 
abundant weekly store of sportsmen’s reading? 
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Sea and Liwer Sishing. 


Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertiea 
them in Forest anp STREAM. 


Fishing in the Bay of Quinte. 


_ New Yorx, Sept: to.—My son, Vance, and I reached 
Glen Island, Bay of Quinte, Ontario. Canada, on the 
morning of Sunday, Atig. 18, after a week spent at the 
Pan-American. It is needless to expatiate on the beauties 
of the Bay of Quinte. Glen Island is situated six ‘miles 
from Picton and twelve miles from Deseronto. Tt is a 
most picturesque place, containing fourteen acres of land, 
and thickly wooded. 

Between Monday, Aug. 19, and Aug. 24, I made three 
fishing trips arotind the island with my son, and we were 
successful in catching many large black bass, weighing 
from 1% to 3% pounds. - These fish ate tremendous 
fighters, and on a light trout rod give you all the sport 
you can possibly imagine. I had engaged Frank Founis, 
of Adolphstown, as my guide, but, imlike other guides,. he 
declined to go for muscalonge, except when wind and 
weather were propitious. J mist say this for Frank, that 
he was the most painstaking euide that it has even been 
my luck to have. On Aug. 24 I received a telephone 
message from my guide that he would be over early, that 
the wind was in the right quarter, heing from the south- 
west, and there was a chance of getting muscalonge. We 
started at about 1o A. M., and trolled back and across 
the bay and along the Prince Edward Island shore until 
about 12:30 P, M., catching a few latge black ‘bass and 
pike. Just as we were making a landing at the dock 
we passed a Methodist minister, who was hauling in an 
8-pound pike, and acting as though he were pulling in 
the hottom of the bay. ' 

After dinner at Frank’s house we started trolling back 
to the island. When about 300 yards off shore. the gtiide 
said: “I think it will be a day with no results,” and think- 
ing likewise, I began reeling in my lines. Just as I had 
commenced I felt the rush of a b’e fish strike my troll 
on the left-hand rod, and turning I saw a mighty monster 
leap from the water—Frank says 7 feet—carry’ng with 
him across his back my second troll, which had snagged 
him in the eye. When he struck the water it sounded to 
me as if a house had fallen into the bay. The mu-calonge 
lashed furiously, running zigzags across my lines, and 
making deep dives to the bottom of the bay. and then 
rushing to the top as though he were going to leap out of 
it again. Three times I had to plunge my rod under 
the water in order to turn him and keep him from breal- 
ing it. All this time I thought he would pull me over- 
board, he was so strong, I had to play him, I should 
judge, in the neighborhood af twenty-five or thirty-five 
minutes, the line paying out and burning-my fingers as if 
it were on fire. Finally I got the fish near the boat, and 
Frank lunged at him with the gaff. which the fish straight- 
ened as if it had been a pin. The next time we were 
more sticcessful, and, as [ gat him near at hand, I tipped 
the boat a little, and the guide, having straightened the 


gaff into position, made another lunge, and by our united 


effarts we landed him. Then ihe fun commenced. As 
you are aware, muscalonge are thickly coated with slime 
and are very difficult, especially a large one, to hold. 
Frank finally succeeded in pinning the fish under the 
seat, and I attempted to stand on his tail to keep him 
from knocking out the bottom of the skiff. After beating 
the big brute with a gaff and sticking a knife into his 
head. we finally quieted him, but even after we had 
landed him on the dock he made a snap at the heel of 
Dugal Dingman’s boot. You can imagine how I shouted 
when I felt sure that we had the fish safe on shore. All 
the guests of the island flocked down to the dock to see 
him, aud I believe I have the honor of being high hook 
so far this season. I sent him to Kingston to be mounted. 
He finally weighed 37%4 potinds, after a lapse of some 
time, during whicly he was hiune on the dock for exhibi- 
tion to people passing in yacht. 

On the next Monday I started out again with Frank 
at the usual hour of to, and, after crossing the foot of 
the island to the bay opposite, struck a very large mus- 
calonge, and after a most excit‘ng play with him, about 
the same length of time as the big one, we got him into 
the boat. This fish weighed 34 pounds. While I was 
landing him I noticed that the same old parson had struck 
a very large muscalonge, and was employing the same 
tactics of yanking him in hand over hand, as if brute 
strength were all that was reqitired. His son-in-law. who 
was rowing the boat, shouted to the old man, “Don’t pull 
him so like the devil!’ and the old man. very much ex- 
cited, turned and shouted back, “How the devil shall I 
pull him?” JT did not wait any longer, as it was about 
dinner time, but made the landing, and found Dugal Ding- 
man, mine host and lord of this isle, and by the same 
token a gentleman of the first water and an artist of no 
mean ability, searching the shore for crawfish, for an 
outing with me after the large black bass which we had 
arranged for the afternoon. My son, coming up at the 
time, declared that he must ¢o out with us to try his 
luck with big fish. I had rashly promised to pay him a 
dollar a pound for every muscalonge he might land that 
would weigh over to pounds. We started at about 1:30, 
and, crossing the same ground I had fished in the morn- 
ing, struck a T5-pound pickerel, which fought as I have 
never yet had a pickerel fight, and deceived, not only my 
guide, but myself, who thought it was another large mus- 
calonge. This excited my son Vance so much that he 
Was paying very little attention to a hand troll which was 
dragging out from the rear of the boat. Suddenly the 
little fellow turned and said, “Papa, I have got him,” and 


commenced to haul, but soon found that his strength, 


was hardly equal to the task. I could see that he had 
hooked on to a large muscalonge, and that the fish had 
turned and was making straight for the boat. Frank 
yelled, “Help the boy, or he will lose the fish.” I threw 
my rod on the bottom of the boat and took hold of the 
line, when the fish was about 10a feet from the boat, cut- 
ting through the water very near the top. Just as it was 
within a few feet, I employed the same tactics that IT 
had used with my 37%4-pounder, and leaned all my 
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weight on one side, at the same time lifting the liné over 
my head, and succeeded in landing the fish in the boat 
and nearly swamping us. We had then to turn our atten- 
tion to going to the nearest point of land to lighten her, 
as the fish was dousing us, and was very difficult to kill; 
indeed, we only succeeded in doing this after landing him 
high and dry. He weighed 2514 pounds. We then 
thought we had luck enough for one day, and returned 
to the island to celebrate. Dugal Dingman, like the 


good fellow that he is, was more than glad that I had 
such phenomenal lick. 


But he insisted that the next day 


Muscalunge of 374 pounds taken in the Bay of Quinte by Wallace 
Murray. 


we should, without fail, have an outing together for the 
black bass «nd another try for the muscalonge. 

About t0 o'clock A. the next day Mr. James 
McBirney, of Toronto; Mr. Dingman and myself got the 
sailboat ready, with the intention of crossing to Pleasant 
Bay, trolling for muscalonge, and then, if we had no suc= 
cess§ with them, trying for the big black bass. Dingman 
said, “Get everything ready and I will be down with the 
bait and some cigars, and will shove the boat off from 
the dock, so that we will lose no headway.” After we had 
taken on board our supply of bait, etc., the old man caught 
the boom of the sailboat, and, giving a good shove, made 
a leap for the boat, but only succeeded in striking the 
edge, and, falling backward, went overboard, and as he 
came up, he said, “Boys, I am in.” 
and resumed our erttise. We fished about an hour, having 
only six crawfish and four frogs as bait, but with these 
we succeeded in landing nine beautiful black bass, the 
largest one taken by Mr. McBirney and weighing over 4 
pounds. They would average 3 pounds apiece. 

This is but a repetition of many days with black bass. 
and it has never before been my luck to crowd in so many 
pleasant and profitable hours fishing as I did in the two 
weeks at Glen Island. WaALLAcE Murray. 


Fish and Fishing. 


When Salmon Feed. 


To the literature of the much-disputed point as to the 
feeding of salmon in fresh water, a valuable contribution 
comes from a French fishery official, M. Patbze d’Ivoy de_ 
la Poype, “Delegue General de la Commussion Interdeparte- 
mentale de Peche des Conseils Generaux du Bassin de la 
Loire,’ ox. representative of the fishery commission of 
the hasin of the Loire, A publisher of Poitiers has just 
issued M. d’Ivoy de la Poype’s book, entitled “La Ques- 
tion de la Peche dans le Bassin de la Loire,’ which differs 


& 


from most works by French writers tipon kindred top‘cs, 


in containing a vast amount of original and strikingly in- 
teresting information. Dealing in main with the salmon 
fisheries of the Loire, the author discusses most of the 
leading salmon problems of the day, as, for instance. 
whether the salmon is an annual or bienntal spawner, the 
speed at which it travels and the question as to its feeding 
in fresh water. It will be remembered by those who 
have closely followed the various arguments on both sides 
of the last-mentioned question, and the evidence adduced 
by those advancing them, that Dr, Noel Paton, and his 
assistants of the Edinburgh College of Physicians, ar- 
rived at the conclusion that the digestive organs of a 
salmon in a river were in such an atrophied condition that 
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alleged desquamative catarrh was simply a post-mortem 
change, the fish with which they. had experimented having 
only been examined some time after death. Prof. 
Schneider, on the other hand, who furnishes to the appen- 
dix of the French scientist's work a special paper on this 
interesting question, took the precaution of placing fresh, 
in a solution of formaline, the stomach and intestines of 
salmon which he examined for the author. He arrived at 
precisely the same conclusions as Dr. Barton, and M. 
d’Ivoy de la Poype concludes that salmon do obtain 
nourishment in fresh waters, and only cease to feed when 
the instincts of procreation aré most exacting, Among 
the salmon that he had examined from the Vienne, 3 
tributary ot the Loire, were many containing no trace of 
food, but among the exceptions was a young male fish of 
9 pownds weight, which had in its stomach five small fish 
in all stages of digestion, — 

The results of these recent investigations lead us baci 
again to the very starting point of the controversy, and 
seem to suggest that the cause of scientific inquiry into 
this interesting question might be materially aided by the 
observations of American and Canadian salmon fishermen. 


Salmon Flies for ‘Trout. 


The recent French experiments with the stomachs of 
salmon and their contents suggest a question that has 
often occurred to me when fishing for trout with salmon 
flies. Nobody pretends that fontinalis takes the Jock-Scot 
foy amusement, or impales himself upon a silver-doctor 
while snapping in anger at the tinsel-bodied lure. Yet 
when salmon seize the same gay deceits, we are asked to 
believe that they take the fly from an altogether different- 
motive, and in quite a contrary spirit to that displayed by 
salvelinus.. Who shall decide the question when so many 
learned doctors differ? 


A New Bass Fly. 


From Mr. N. P. Howell, of Newark, N. J., I received-a 
tew days ago specimens of a new and very promising bass 
lly. In explaining its raison d’etre, its author says? 
“Thinking that you or some of your friends might have 
an opportunity to try the inclosed flies in Lake St. John 
or other Canadian waters, I take the liberty of sending 
them to you, and asking you. to kindly give me your 
opinion of them, which I would value very greatly. I. 
designed them from some flies which have appeared in 
great numbers for a few days in June, at Belgrade Lakes, 
Me., where I have gone for the last two years for the 
early black bass fly-fishing. They were eagerly devoured 
by the bass—in fact, every one that I] examined while the 
flies were there seemed to be gorged with them, I am 
anxious to know if they are any good for ouananiche, 
trout, etc.” I have not yet had any opportunity of testing 
these flies, but trust that some of my friends may shortly 
do so, if time and circumstances prevent me going 
a-fishing again this year. It is impossible to say from the 
artificial lure before me what fly it is intended to repre- 
sent, but I hope that next year Mr. Howell will send me 
some of the natural insects to which he refers, and I 
will have them classified. The B. A. Scott fly, which has 
proved such a killing lure for ouananiche, was designed 
just as the Howell fly was: The fish were found to be 
ravenously feeding upon the natural insect, specimens of 
which were secured, and furnished models for the crea- 
tion by the fly-tyer of the B, A. Scott fy. This fly, which 
is well known to all anglers visiting Lake St. John, differs 
but little from the General Hooker. The insect which it 
is supposed to represent is the male of Brachycentrus 
fuliginosus (Walker). It belongs to the family Sericos- 
tomide, in the order Newroptera. Together with several 
other species closely resembling it, it is commonly called 
the shad fly. 

Returning to the Howell fly, I find that it widely differs 
from any of the patterns of bass flies shown in Mrs. 

Tary Orvis Marbury’s “Favorite Flies.’ In general ap- 
pearance it slightly resembles the Governor Alvord, 
though somewhat darker, having the Coch-y-Bouddu 
body, claret hackle and black wings, with a white spot 
upon the shoulder. It ought to prove a yery killing fly 
for trout. 


Fly-Fisher’s Entomology. 


The.art of tying artificial fies to represent the natural 
insect is by no means a simple one. HH they were so made © 
as to match it when laid alongside of it, dry, it is probable 
that they would never deceive an educated fish. As an 
illustration of this statement, let the angler or amateur ~ 
fly-tyer take up one of the standard authorities, where the 
illustrations of the natural insect and the artificial fly that 
represents it appear upon the same plate. Scarcely any- 
thing can be more dissimilar, as all will agree who take 
{he trouble to examine the beautiful hand-colored plates 
in John Jackson’s ‘“‘Practical Fly-Fisher,’ or Alfred 
Ronalds’ “Fly-Fisher’s Entomology.” . 

Interest in the latter work has been renewed by the 
recent appearance in London of its tenth edition, which 
has been prepared by Mr. J. C. Carter, a nephew of the 
author, The latter died in Australia in 1860, after spend- 
ing the last eighteen years of his life there. Most of the 
beautiful original plates of flies and natural insects, on 
copper etchings, have been employed, though they were 
made sixty-five years ago, the first edition of this standard 
work having appeared in 1836, One cannot but regret, 
however, the perpetuation of the original frontispiece— 
an illustration of trout, parr and grayling, which, as the 
London Field very properly remarks, can only’ be de- 
scribed as a libel on these beautiful fish. 


The Tuna in American Waters. 


“These fish are in American waters now!’ This is the 
statement concerning the tuna which attracted my atten- 
tion a few days ago in glancing over a correspondent’s 
letter in FoREST AND STREAM, and he asks for informa- 
tion about them, and states that “‘Catalina Island seems to 
have had a monopoly of tuna fishing.” I confess that the 
latter statement rather startled me, but upon picking up a 
number of another sportsman’s paper of earlier date a 
few days later, I thought, and still think, that I had found 
the authority for Ransacker’s assertion. It is contained 
in a letter describing the sport of tuna fishing about 
Santa Catalina Island, the writer of which deliberately 
pe ae that “the plage has become famous because of 
the fact that only here is this great game fish taken.” 
Nothing could be wider of the mark. In the Atlantic it 


-and the Orcynus thynnus of Dr. G. Brown Goode. 


occurs as far north as Newfoundland. In the Pacific it is 
found off the coasts of Japan on the one side, and off that 
of California on the other. It is the Scomber thynnus of 
Linneus, the Thunnus thynnus of Jordan and sbi 

e 
tuna is almost identical with the tunny of the Mediter- 
ranean and of the ancients. though upon the Atlantic 
coast of North America it often attains a weight of 1,500 
pounds, In the Mediterranean and off the west coasts of 
Europe its maximum size is given as 1,000 pounds. Jor- 
dan and Evermann’s new catalogue of North American 
fishes leaves no doubt whatever as to the complete identity 
of the Pacific fish with that found in North Atlantic 


_ waters, and they report having examined a specimen from 


Monterey 8 feet long. The roaming habits of these fish 
had been observed as early as the Christian era, and 
Oppian says of them: 


“To foreign seas the wanton younglings roam 
And travel, infants, from their native home.” 


Hence, the wide distribution of the species. Ransacker 
suggests that the ulua of the Hawaiian islands, as claimed 
by a Honolulu paper, is identical with the tuna, and as 
they are known to frequent the coasts of both Japan and 
California, it is quite probable that this supposition will 
be found to be correct by the scientific expedition about 
to investigate and report upon the fishes of Hawaiian 
waters for the United States Government, “No fish more 
dreads the cold,” says Oppian, and it is only in summer 
that it is found in northern waters. 

Fishing for tuna with hook and line in Canadian waters 
has been practiced for a very long time, so long, indeed, 
that the sport was described by Dr. Fortin nearly forty 
years ago, though the fact seems to have escaped general 
notice. It is also speared and harpooned, both in the Gulf 
of St. Lawrence and in the Baie des Chaleurs. As long 
ago as 1878 Captain Henry Webb, of Milk Island, near 
Gloucester, harpooned and killed thirty of these monsters, 
weighing in the aggregate at least 30,000 pounds. 

E. T, D, CHAMBERS. 


On Michigan Trout Streams. 


TrAversE City, Mich., Sept. 4—Editor Forest and 


Stream: I had the pleasure of entertaining Mr. S. Cook, ~ 


of Hartford, this State, for a week, beginning Aug., 10, 
which time was devoted entirely to trout fishing. I had 
read several of Mr. Cook’s articles, published in Forest 
AND STREAM, wth interest and pleasure, especially the 
one showing that it is “not all of hunting to hunt.” 
This-city is located in the heart of a trout country, hay- 
ing easy access to fine well-stocked streams, in any direc- 
tion one may wi-h to go, and for convenience, one could 
not ask for anything better, We can take an early morn- 
ing train out north, south or west, and after a good day’s 
sport return by rail in the even'ng, as the train will stop 
most any place along the line and pick up fishermen. We 
started at 6:25 the first niorning for Mayfield, a small 
station ten miles tip the Boardman River, on the G. R. & 
I. Ry. Fished a small creek for a mile down to the 
river, which we followed down to a flag station, about 
four miles, giving us a good day's sport, arriving in time 
for the 6:40 train for home. Mr. C. was somewhat dis- 
appointed in the catch that day. as from reports concern- 
ing the majestic Boardman, he started in with anticipa- 
tions of an overflowing creel. consist'ng of from I to 4 
pounders. We prestimed that the big fellows were off 
foraging that day for better grub than we had to offer, 
We met seven other fishermen at the station, all reporting 
small catches of small fish. But the day before two fel- 
lows fished the same ground, returning with full creels 
and bulging coat pockets, some being of extra size. We 
got nineteen, running from 6 to 12 inches in length, most 
all of which were rainbows. That being Mr. Cook’s first 
experience in trout fishing, excepting in a very small 
brook, where a short line and worms or cut bait were 
tised, he took considerable interest in my fly-casting oper- 
ations, and his comments were most ridiculous. In re- 
lating the experiences of the day and referring to fly-fish- 
ing, he said that he had watched my continued manipula- 
tion with a too feet of line until I got a strike, then reeled 
in until he was dizzy listening to the continued click of the 
reel, but when I landed the fish, I had a poor, little 


_ fngerling, with the skin all rubbed off both sides of it 


from being hauled so far over stones and logs, and he 
couldn’t make. out whether it was a chub or a smoked 
herring. 

The net day we took the early train for Solon, ten miles 
down the M, & N. E. R. R. to Cedar River, a swift, well- 
stocked stream, but very brushy. One would imagine 
that the settlers in clearing their farms adjacent, had taken 
the pains to haul all the brush and tree tops and dumped 


them in the stream, but it has proven a veritable refuge 


for the trout, for very few fishermen have the courage to 
penetrate the jungle in quest of them. We stuck to it, 
however, he with a pluck that would be a credit to a man 
of one-quarter his years, and were rewarded with twenty- 
one very nice trout, which were more highly colored than 
any I have ever taken, their bellies and up the sides being 
a fiery red. We arrived home at 7:35, and planned for 
the morrow. 

Deciding on Uba Creek, we took the 1:25 P. M, train 
on the P. Marquette for Bates, ten miles east, where 
we were entertained for the night by a very religious old 
farmer, and spent the rest of the afternoon in locating the 
stream, which runs one-half mile from his farm. We 
returned for supper, which was served about 8 o'clock, 
and retired soon aiter, that we might get an early start on 
the creek, supposing that farmers were always up with the 
sun. But not this farmer. Rising at 5, we waited im- 
patiently until 7, and when called in for breakfast. found 
the family assembled for morning prayers, which, with 
the reading of a few chapters in a droning yoice by one 
of the daughters, took up about an hour of our valuable 
time, and by the time breakfast was consumed we were 
three hours behind our calctilations. We might have en- 
joyed the programme under most any other circumstances, 
but when trout lie waiting to be caught, time is most 
precious. We started at last for the stream in a drizzling 
rain, considering that in spite of the old man’s supplica- 
tions, everything was against us: but nothing daunted, we 
continued through weeds up to our waists and dripping 
with moisture, Our depressed and dampened spirits were 
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revived, however, by landing a few trout on the start. 


The weather soon cleared up, and it developed into an 


ideal trout day. We soon began to assure ourselves that 
each cast in a likely place would bring forth a beauty, and 
were not much disappointed. Our catch for that day num- 
bered forty. Oir train was due at 6:15. and at 4:30 we 
found ourselves about five miles from the station. By 
continued swift strides, we arrived at the farmhouse at 
5:50, which is about three-quarters of a mile from the 
depot, and as we left the gate we heard what we sup- 
posed to be our train, whistling down the line. If you 
ever saw two riubber-booted, bundle-burdened fishermen 
make lively tracks for three-quarters of a mile, we were 
the two. I took the lead, Cook following on a hen canter, 
and for a man of his age—sixty-seven years—he made 
most remarkable time. The whistle, however, belonged 
to a train on the E, R. division, and we had twenty-five 
minutes to regain our breath before embarking, as the 
train was late. . 

I was bushed and ready to take a rest for.the next eight 
months, but the old sport began to plan for the next day’s 
fishing, as soon as comfortably seated in the coach, and 
by the time we arrived home we had arranged to take the 
6:25 A. M. train on the G. R. & I. for Keystone for an- 
other day’s sport on the Boardman. But we changed our 
minds in the morning, when we saw the hind coach disap- 
pearing behind the freight house when we were within 
20 yards of the depot. The train on the P. Marquette 
having gone at 6 o’clock, we had no option but another 
day on Cedar River, where we arrived at 9:55, putting in 
a most enjoyable day, with thirty-six trout to our credit, 
saying nothing of the big ones that got off our hooks. 

Mr. C. acknowledged a most enjoyable week, and I do 
not question his sincerity. 

The outlook for game in this locality 1s very promising. 
We saw partridge, woodcock and quail in considerable 
numbers while following the wooded streams, and the 
reports from other localities adjacent fill us with hope for 
the near future. S. I. Perkins. 


The Tuna’s Leap. 


PASADENA, Cal., Sept. 7—Editor Forest and Stream: 
One of your correspondents, Mr, J. Greville Wilmot, de- 
sires to know the height of the leap of the tuna. I gave 
the fish its name “leaping tuna” to distinguish it from 
the ones of the tribe which do not make spectacular leaps, 


and should be able to answer Mr. Wilmot’s question, as I . 


have seen sotne remarkable leaps, and have seen twenty 
in the air at the same time, but I doubt if any one can give 
an accurate estimate. I believe I have more than once 
seen the tail of a tuna 15 feet ftom the water, but I would 
immediately follow this by the statement that I would not 
swear to it. 

The average leap carries the fish 4 or 5 feet into the 
air, and on supreme occasions the fish undoubtedly makes 
extraordinary leaps from 12 to 15 feet. Stch a leap is 
made under the followeng cireumstances: The tuna is 
swimming 15 feet or so beneath the surface, sees a flying- 
fish on the surface and dashes at it directly upward. Some- 
times he catches it. I haye seen them miss it, and send 
the flyingfish whirling into the air. In any case, the tuna 
rises vertically upward, poises for a second and plunges 
down head first in a most graceful dive. When observing 
the highest jumps I was in a very light boat a mile out at 
sea; the tunas were in the air all around me, and I ex- 
pected every moment to see one land in the skiff, hence 
iny judgment was not’as calm and judicial as it might 
have been, but as I stood up, I firmly believe I saw a tuna 
turn in the air so that its entire body for a fraction of a 
second was 9. feet above the level of my head; but if Mr. 
Wilmot requires the figures for any serious purpose, I 
would not give this as a contribution to the scientific phase 
of the question, as I was unquestionably excited, and I 
may have seen things that did not exist, though I can 
hardly believe that I “saw double.” 

Regarding the leaping of the tuna, it should be remem- 
bered that the fish does not as a rule leap at the strike 
or, after being hooked, though I have seen one such leap, 
and know of another, but the leaping is all in pursuit of 
its prey, the large California flyingfish. I have seen the 
strong west wind strike a school as they rose off the south 
end of Santa Catalina Islaid and lift them 20 or 30 feet 


into the air like a flock of birds high out of reach of the 


insatiate tuna, whose keen eyes would follow them and 
rush upon them as they finally struck the water, 400 or 500 
yards away. 

I have made many attempts to photograph the tuna in 
the air, but the only successful pictures were made by 
Harry Elmes, an Avalon boatman. This picture I pub- 
lished in an article on the tuna in McClure’s Magazine, I 
think, of February last. This shows the average low leap 
of the fish and the foam from the “surging” of many 
others. C. EF. Houper. 

‘ t 4 0 r) 
Daniel Webster’s Fishing Trip. 
AMONG a number of original manuscripts of Daniel 

Webster, in possession of F. N. Barrett, editor of the 
American Grocer, is one describing a fishing excursion 
in 1840, in Edgartown Harbor, Nantucket Sound, or along 
the eastern shore of Martha’s Vineyard, which is in- 
teresting for other reasons than those associated with its 
distinguished author: 
Tsrp, Wednesday Morning, Aug. 8th. 

My dear sir: 

Yestetday morning, I went forth for bluefish. The boat 
was steered direct for the sound, five miles north, then 
doubled the eastern chop of the harbor, Cape Poge (called 
Pouge) where the light is run along close to the shore on 
the eastern side of the island. The wind was unsteady 
and baffling and much thwarted and perplexed the boat- 
men, who intended to make a great day of it. At % past 
9 o'clock, we found fish and pursued our vocation at 
intervals, as the breeze would allow till % past one. We 
took 43 fish, I think my takings were 25: the boatmen 
took few, and the gentlemen with us the rest. 

Now, to compare this with Duxbury Bay. The fish are 
more plenty, the range of going for them larger and they 
are stite of being found every day somewhere. On the 
other hand the best fishing is not so much protected by 


’ land, as the fishing in Danbury. It is outside as our fish- 


ing at home would be, if we fished from the mouth of 
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Green Harbor River along the shore to Gurnet. This is 
all very well, where the wind is off the shore; but when it 
blows on shore the sea of course would be rough. 

In point of size the fish are not much different from 
those we fotind in Duxbury Bay; perhaps a little larger, 
but this may be owing to the advance of the season, I 
thought them remarkably fat, and plump and they pulled 
like horses. Once or twice we saw s¢hools-of them! above 
the water leaping and frolicking. I thought as good fish- 
ing as any we had, was, when we lay at anchor, and 
threw the hook, at the end of a long line, into the foaming 
and roaring reef, 

One thing was new to me. You have seen on the 
surface of the sea those smooth places which fishermen 
and sailors call slicks. We met with them yesterday and 
our boatmen made for them whenever discovered, He 
said they were caused by the hluefish chopping up. their 
prey. That is to say, these yoracious fellows get into 
a school of menhaden, which are too large ta swallow 
whole and they bite them into pieces, to suit their tastes. 
And the oil, from this butchery rises to the surface, makes 
the slick! Whatever the cause may be, we invariably 
found fish plenty, whenever we came to a slick, 

Passing to the southward, we came into the harbor 
through an opening at the south end, three miles from the 
town. In reality, this opening is the best fishing ground, 
and we should have done better to have proceeded to it, 
directly in the morning, But our captain was ambitious 
and hoped. I believe, to find greater fish outside. The 
Island of Chappaquiddick lies opposite the town, here. and 
very near it, and is generally said to be an island in Edgar- 
town harbor. This is not exactly so. You cannot navi- 
gate round the island, keeping within the harbor and not 
going to sea. In strictness it is not an island, but a 
peninsula, connected with the main land, on the seashore, 
at its S. E. corner, by an isthmus, See the map. So mtch 
for bluefish catching at Edgartown, Aug. 7th, 1849. To- 
day we have a bright morning after a rather cold night. 
TI am to try my hand at plover shooting at 7 o’clockk. 
Yours truly, whether fishing or shooting. 

D. WEBSTER. 

Mr. BLATCEH FORD. 


Late Maine Fishing. 


Boston, Sept. 16—Vermont waters seem to be noted 
for the size of the pickerel they afford. F. D. Cloyes, of 
Boston, reports a couple of big ones, taken last week by 
his father, John F. Cloyes, and his brother, Dennis P. 
They trolled tor the fish in Otter Creek River. F, D. 
Cloyes says that one weighed over 6 pounds, when all 
dressed for the table: He remarks that there are many 
large pickerel- in that river, which is one of the principal’ 
rivers of Vermont. A few weeks ago he and his brother, 
Dennis P., fished a trout stream in Ripton, in that State, 
with the result of a beautiful string of 161. He says that 
they struck the stream just right, nobody having fished it 
imuch before them this season. 

Late Rangeley reports say that the fall fly-fishing is 
good. At Haines’ Landing some good trout and salmon 
have been taken. Thursday of last week R. W. Johnson 
and his brother, P. W. Johnson, both landed a salinon of 
5 pounds weight. The following day P. W. Johnson 
caught a 3-pound trout. Saturday, Sept. 7, W. A. Crane, 
of New York, got a salmon of 4% and one of 2% pounds. 
O. W, Dean, of Washington, D. C., has also made some 
good catches lately, including a salmon of 5 pounds 
weight. At Rangeley, Mr. Dorsett, of Brooklyn, N. Y., 
performed the feat last week of landing a big trout on 
the fly with a very light rod. Kineo, Moosehead, reports 
say that the fly-fishing has never been better. A. S. 


. Jerome, of Hartford, Conn., is high line, with a beautiful 


string, taken off the pier at North Bay, Wednesday morn- 
ing. The ponds north of Moosehead Lake are still produc 
ing some very fine strings of trout. Prominent among 
these ponds are Spencer and Brassua. 

The Commissioners of Fisheries and Game of Maine 
have decided upon Squaw Brook as the location for the 
hatchery provided for by the last Legislature. Work has 
already been begun on the buildings, and the establish- 
ment is to be ready for the ege takes this fall. A resident 
stiperintendent will be appointed, and it is said that Game 
Warden C. C, Nichols, of Foxcroft, is likely to get the 
position. From this hatchery much is expected in the 
ae of keeping up the trout and salmon supply at Moose- 
nead. 

As showing how careless people are concerning that 
which they should be informed about, it is mentioned that 
Commissioner Carleton, of Maine, has had a number of 
appplications for licenses to shoot deer in September. 
The persons who applied would have known that the Sep- 
tembet license law was repealed last winter had they read 
the Forest AND STREAM and other publications as “they 
should have read them. Even in Maine, and at Auburn 
and Lewiston, there has been some discussion as to 
whether the open season on partridges begins on Sept, 
rt or 15. No changes were made in the partridge open 
season last winter, and the old law provided that it should 
open on Sept. 15. A hard struggle was made by those 
in fayor of preserving the grouse to put the open season 
off ta Oct, 1, but they did not sticceed. SPECIAL, 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


Few Fishermen. 


Cuicaco, Ill, Sept. 14——The fishing season has reached 
a stage of comparatively slack interest, although angling 
for the next thirty days will be better than it has been any 
time for the last two months. The muscallunge season 
especially may be expected to prove better this fall than it 
has been during the past weeks of the heated term. A 
handsome muscallunge weighing 35 pounds came down 
from Mr. Bryan, at Minocqua, Wis,, to Mayor Harri- 
son this week, and it was served at the regular week-day 
collation-of the Wishininne Club. One has rarely seen a 
more beautiful and symmetrical fish than this big mus- 
callunge. 

Mr. W. P. Mussey inquires for good bass fishing close 
to Chicago, and I have suggested that he try the St. Joe 
River, going in at Buchanan, Mich,, and running the 
river by boat to Berrien Springs. There ought to he 
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good bass fishing there at the present time, barring too 
long continuance of the present rains. 

Mr. Charles Lawrence, Mr. H. Miner, Mr. Paul Riebe, 
Mr. Tom Waters, the brothers Strumm and Mr. Winfield, 
all of this city, are among those who leave this afternoon 
for the Fox Lake chain for a little session with the big- 
mouthed bass, E. Houcu. 

Hartrorp Buritpine, Chicago, Ill. 


Che Fennel. 


Fducating Dogs for the Gun. 


IN a previous communication I endeayored to show 
that it is a mistake to treat sporting dogs as if they were 
machines, and expect them to do what is required of 
them without previous training, and to obey you, without 
taking any pains to understand their various tempera- 
ments and dispositions. Some people mistake timidity 
for stupidity, and scold a dog when they should encour- 
age him; others, instead of allowing the animal to exer- 
cise his intelligence, and watch to see the result, will 
rate him and call him in when they should leave him 
alone. In this way many a good dog gets spoiled at 
starting by a tea impetuous and unreflecting owner, A 
few examples will make my meaning clearer. 

Bill was a liver-and-white English setter too long in 
the leg and light in the barrel to catch the eye of a judge, 
but he had goad loins and shoulders, and, consequently, 
great speed. His head could not be improved upon, 
and he had a bold, independent, deyil-may-care expres- 
sion of countenance that there was no mistaking. It was 
ene 12th of August, while shooting with some friends, 
that I saw him first, and became his owner, Birds were 
wild and scarce, and Bill was the first doe tried. Ranging 
wide, using the wind well, and carrying his head high, he 
was not long in finding birds, and made two or three 
points; but the birds rosé to guns that missed them, and 
after that the dog appeared to take no more trouble, 
simply running up all the birds he could find, as if he 
had never pointed one in his life. He was severely pun 
ished, but for all the notice he took of the whip the 
keeper might as well haye beaten a carpe, and the mo- 
ment he was set going again his conduct was as bad as 
before—even more defiant. Finally he was taken up 
for good and condemned to death. Having my own 
ideas as to what was wrong, I offered to take him rathet 
than he should be done away with, and he went home 
with me by train that night. He was not shot over again 
till Sept. 1, and then I tried him at partridges, leaving 
him to range as ‘he liked till he got on to birds. As on 
the moors, he_ranged wide, and began the day by makings 
a perfectly steady point; but, as I killed birds over him, 
and continued to do so pretty regularly, the result was 
that he took the greatest pains, and never made an in- 
tentional mistake all day. Moreover, he took a proper 
view of his share of the work. He would put up with a 
fair amount of misses, but work for a bad shot he would 
not. He-took the gun on trial, just as the gun did him. 
lf the shooting was to his satisfaction, even though birds 
might be scarce, he was game to rin till he could run 
no more; but if thé shooting was bad, he treated every 
one concerned with contempt. Haying speed, he covered 
a great deal of ground, and one hot September afternoon 
I was obliged to take him up. It was my keeper who 
drew attention to his exhausted condition as he was 
pointing some partridges in a bracken bed, and warned 
me that to overwork so keen a dog was to risk injuring 
him permanently, Bill was allowed to have just that 
one point, and then, while drawing up to fresh birds, 
ahead, we slipped the lead on and took him home. He 
scarcely moticed dead and wotinded birds, being of 
opinion, no doubt, that it was our business to 
find them, but one day he astonished us in a turnip field. 
We had been a long time looking for a towered bird, and 
were about to abandon the search when Bill, who was 
filling in his spare time by casting about in his usual 
independent fashion, came galloping past. Just opposite 
to me, without slackening speed, he dipped his head 
into the turnips. raised the dead bird for an instant above 
them, and dropped it, as much as to say, “There’s your 
bird. Why don’t you pick it up and come on?” 

The previous season I had fallen in with a young Irish 
setter. A friend who did not keep a kennel had had two 
given to him, and offered me my choice of one if I would 
break in both. Meg was of the compact kind, of a placid 
disposition, and, being slow, we thought she would do 
useful work inside the wide ranging of Bill. Having 
been put through some preliminary training, her first 
day with the gun, Aug. 20, was the making of her. I 
took her to the moor edge to look for a certain brood oi 
blackgame, but her first point was at a covey of par- 
tridges, and I shot a brace rather than disappoint her. 
Much encouraged, she soon found the blackgame, and 
lay at her point while I killed three young cocks. On 
the way home her Irish blood asserted itself, and she 
pointed a couple of snipe. From the first she behaved 
‘like a steady old setter, and no one would have taken 
her for a youngster; but she had a fault—indolence. So 
easy was her temper that it was difficult to get her into 
condition, and sometimes, when she was in a particularly 
lazy humor, it was necessary to drive her away with the 
whip before she would range. But one could not be 
angry with such a sweet-tempered, affectionate creature, 
and, eventually, her very laziness turned out to be an 
advantage, for, so cunning did she become in making 
every use of the wind, so as to give herself the least 
exertion possible, that nothing was left behind. and 1 
had to thank her for many an odd bird that most dogs 
would have passed. In short,.she exactly answered the 
purpose for which she was intended, working close and 
independently of Bill. It is generally a mistake to run 
two dogs together that do not back, but such was not 
the case with Bill and Meg, for, although both might be 
on separate coveys at the same time, either would remain 
motionless till you had finished shooting over the other. 
On day, on entering the corner of a 20-acre turnip field, 
Meg turned sharp down a steep hollow and immediately 
dropped to a cove, while Bill, ranging straight up the 
field, was lost tc view. I took two rises out of Meg’s 
birds, and, indeed, followed some of them out of the field 


before going to look for Bill. The turnips were very 
heavy, and, on reaching a point whence the whole field 
was visible, it was some time before we could see any- 
thing of Bill, but at last we made out a white speck in 
the far distance, which proved to be a portion of his head. 
He was down ta a covey, and looking anxiously over his 
shoulder toward us. It ts satisfactory to add that he had 
his reward. 

This was the doe condenined on the moors at the be- 
ginning of the gate season, and he had not altered in 
character at all.. Aug. 12 came around again, and his 
late owner asked for the loan of him for the first week. 
Bill was accordinely dispatched some twenty or thirty 
miles by rail to the moor whence he had come, and from 
a different station to that which he had arrived at. A 
few days alter I received a letter from my friend stating 
that Bill had belted on the moor with 4 pair of couples 
and a chain, and had not been heard of since. I sent 
for the keeper, “Tom,” said I, “has Bill come home?” 
“Yes. sir: I found him outside the kennel at 4 o’clock 
this morning with a pair of couples and a chain. He was 
wet, and, oh dear, he was glad to see me.” Bill had 
found his way home over a country he had never seen, 
and finished the journey by swimming a dangerous river 
in heavy flood and in the dark. He-never left home 
again, and with Bill and Meg T commenced breeding. — 
A. C.. in Lenden Field. 


The Evidence of a Dog. 


Iw the Supreme Court to-day there was argument in a 
State case which is absolutely novel in its character, so 
far as North Carolina is concerned. The case comes from 
Pitt county. and the question is whether the evidence of a 
dog is legal evidence. Bloodhotinds tracked a thief to 


his lair. The jury believed the evidence of the dogs, The. 


thief was conyicted. He appealed, on the ground that 
dogs’ evidence is no evidence. The State says it is. The 
Attorney-General so argued to-day. Able lawyers, in- 
cluding ex-Goyernor Jarvis, say they stand by the dog 
in the matter—Raleigh (N. C.) Correspondence Balti- 
more Sun. 


Ganaging. 


———— 


"Mid Reef and Rapid.—XXI. 


BY F, R. WEBB. 


WHILE the other three were easing their canoes by hand 
down over the villainous set of reefs upon which I had so 
neatly wrecked Frankie, I paddled leisurely across to the 
spring, and Janded and inspected the ground, with a view 
to going into camp, further progress being clearly out of 
the question for to-day, as it would take all the afternoon 
to dry the Colonel out. aM 

I was soon joined by the rest of the party, and Mary 
Lou was drawn up alongside of the bank and emptied of 
everything, and the last drap of water sponged out. Al- 
though, like the rest of us, the Colonel was provided with 
waterproof bags in which to pack his various belongings, 
with his usual careless haste in packing, none of these 
were fastened, and there wasn't a dry thread in his entire 
outht. His blanket bag seemed as heavy as Jead, as I 
lugged it laboriously up the bank, and, after I had in- 
verted the bag and dumped the blankets out, I poured a 
hucketful ‘or so of water, still in reserve, out of the bag, 
and. as Lacy and [ unrolled the blankets and, taking them 
hy the ends, twisted them into huge woolen ropes and 
wrung them out, the water flowed in gallons from them. 
In the meantime the Colonel had performed the same 
duty by the various articles in his clothes bag, and present- 
ly all the trees, rocks and bttshes in the vicinity were 
decorated with wet blankets, shirts. handkerchiefs and the 
miscellaneous accessories usually to be found in a well- 
regulated gentleman’s clothes bag, and technically known 
to the trade as “gent’s furnishings.” he 

-This done, the oiled canvas pockets, hung up under 
the gunwales of Mary Lou, were taken out, and the water. 
together with their pulpy contents, poured-out of them, 
and the pockets turned inside out to dry. A. small bag 
found in one of them, containing a thick, brownish paste, 
proyed to be the Colonel’s supply of smoking tobacco, 
while another shapeless, sticky mass, in a cigar box, was 
identified as the remaims of the Colonel’s cigars. 

“Look at this match bottle!” exclaimed Lacy, holding 
up a small, large-mouthed qitinine bottle, full of water of 
a bluish, sulphurous hue. 
time to put the cork in tightly.” 

Tt was fully half-past two when we got the cargo of 


Mary Lou finally disposed of, and by this time we were- 


ravenously hungry, and in good condition to do justice to 
the ample lunch found in the mess chest, and the good, 
strong lemon preparation I put up as an appetizer before 
the lunch was peculiarly acceptable, for we were all 
fatigued, wet and run down, as well as hungry. 

We found ourselves, when we had leisure to look, 
around us, on a very beautiful camp ground, A cold 
spring gushed out in a strong flow of water from under 
the roots of a clump of trees, and ran rippling over a 
bed of sand and bright pebbles into the river, a few yards 
away, from which the ground sloped gently up to a height 
of some I2 or 15ft., in a fine, hard, sandy beach. over- 
grown with a thin, coarse, wiry grass. A short distance 
back, the ever-present limestone cropped out in great, flat 
ledges, covered with dry moss and lichens. A fine grove 
of ttees spread over the place, the soil among which, as 
well as among the ledges, was a firm, hard, white sand. 
Fifty yards back from the river the ground descended 
again, into a dry, rocky gully, with here and there pools 


of clear, brown, dead water, in which little black specks. 


of tadpoles darted and wriggled by thousands—the place 
was evidently an island at periods of high water. In 
front the river rippled and murmured musically, while 
the drone of the water, tumbling down the foot of the 
falls, and over the big fish dam 100 yards above, tell upon 
our ears in'a drowsy, soothing cadence, rising and falling 
on the gentle breeze, which rippled the placid waters in 
front, and rustled through the shimmering leaves overhead, 

It was a lovely spot for a tranquil, quiet Sunday after- 


“The Colonel doesn’t even take - 


noon, It was a fatal spot, however, and had a sad his- 
tory, for where the gently sloping sand bank now lay 
was once a high, blutitike bank, upon which stood the 
Columbian mill, which, with all the houses round about 
it, quite a little village, as is usually the case with these 
Shenandoah milling neighborhoods, was carried away in 
the great flood of 1870, which rushed in tmparalleled height 
and fury, and with appalling suddenness, down the river, 
leaving ruin, devastation and death in its path from the 
elevated lands of Augusta county to the Potomac, some 
eight or nine lives being lost at this one place alone, The 
very bank itself was cut out and carried away, leaving- 
only this gently rounded sand bank, while back of the 
gully, and for half a mile or so up and down the river, 


‘and rooyds, wide, is a broad, barren trail of loose boulders, 


rocks and stones of all conceivable sizes and shapes where 
once had been rich, smiling corn lands. Fifty yards below 
the spring and the spot selected for our camp, a few 
blackened, splintered, weather-beaten posts stood up out 
of the sand. These marked the location of the mill—mute, 
abpealme monuments to the disaster of twenty-three years 
before. 

The canoes were leisurely tinloaded of their cargoes, 
and, drawn ashore and located for the night on a level, 
sandy shelf, close to the river and some 4 or 5ft. above 
the water. Frankie was again leaking a little, so, before 


making up the bed and tent for the night, she was turned 


bottom upward, and an examination revealed the fact that 
one of her new patches had rubbed off on the rocks of the 
falls abave, The leak was a yery small one, however, and, 
not caring to take the trouble of again patching it, I sim- 
ply daubed the place heavily with asphalt, ribbing it well 
in with a small, stiff brush, extemporized by cutting a 
14in. twig from the nearest sycamore, atid pounding one 
end into brush-like slivers with a stone. The leak at- 
tended to, the canoe was righted, and the bed and tent 
made up, along with the othets. While I was fixing my 
canoe, George and Lacy had erected the dining fly over 
the mess table, up under the trees, some little distance up | 
the sloping ground above the canoes, and the place had a 
comfortable, camp-like aspect. 

“T shouldn’t like to be caught out here in high water, — 
much,” said Lacy, as he adjusted his campstool under one 
end of his mattress, and, with book in hand and pipe in‘ 
mouth, dropped into a comfortable attitiide upon it. “We 
would most likely be cut off, as the water wold quickly 
run’ through that gully behind us, there.’ 

“Yes, it would be very apt to,” said George, “and the 
high land is a quarter of a mile away, with one or two rail 
fences between. However, we are not likely to have any 


particularly high water, with this dry weather, so we 


wont worry about it,” rising as he spoke and sauntering 
down to his canoe with his own mattress in mind. 

His eye rested on his fishing rod, leaning across one 
end of his tent. He picked it up to take it down for the 
night, but before untying the line from the leader he 
stepped idly to the water's edge, and, with a light cast, 
laid the flies out evenly on the smooth, clear surface. 
There was a rush and a splash, which sent the water in 


_widening circles out over the level surface, while the line 


tightened, and the steel-sprine-like rod bent into a cres- 
cent. Without a word George reeled in and landed the 
14-pounder, and placed it in his fish bag, which he made 
fast to a stake driven in at the waters edge. After one or 
{wo more casts, which met with no results, he returned to 
his tent and took down his rod and stowed it away. Lift- 
ing his mattress and bedding out of his canoe, which, as 
usual, was folded in a compact mass and encased in’ a 
black, rubber sheet, he rejoined the rest of the party, and 
proceeded to make himself comfortable. The delicious, 
golden afternoon was too seductive to admit of more than 
lying round, with book or writing materials, pipe or cigar, 
and simply enjoying the luxury of living and breathing 
Fholatie 

The public road ran along the further bank of the 
gully, back of our camp, and, toward evening, a constant 
stream of vehicles of every description, interspersed with 
horsemen, horsewomen and pedestrians, returning from 
the “Association” meeting at Luray, a few miles distant. 
pased by. Our tented canoes attracted a great deal of 
attention, and not a few were the hails we were called ou 
to answer. A foot path ran right through our camp, un- 
der the trees along the river bank, and parallel with the 
road, along which pedestrians occasionally passed. 

“Git on to the dood!” exclaimed George, in an under-. 
tone. + 

We looked up quickly. A colored gentleman was swing- 
ing briskly along the path in our direction, with a jatinty, 


‘springy step and air. He had on tan-calared shoes, pointed 


at the toes, and well-polished, in spite of the dusty roads, 
having evidently flecked the dust off of them with his 
handkerchief, one corner of which protruded from his 
breast pocket, after leaving the toad and turning into the 
by-path. Above the tan-colored shoes appeared a pair 
of well-fitting trousers, of a well-marked green and gray 
stripe, in a high state of crease; a brown, cutaway coat, 
in the lapel of which was pinned a bright, buttonhole 
bouquet; a white shirt with high color, encircled by a 
bright, blue tie of the four-in-hand persuasion, and a dark, 
chocolate face, ornamented with a natty moustache, well 
curled at the ends; the entire outht surmounted by a 
broad, flat, fresh-looking straw hat, encircled by a bright, 
red ribbon, and set jatintily on one side of his head. 

He carried a new-looking guitar, swung rotund his neck 
with a broad, green ribbon, upon which he was carelessly 
strumming as he swung along, humming, meanwhile, a 
fragmentary air. 

“Hi, there!” exclaimed George, sharply, as he swung 
past us, glancing curiotisly right and left at us and-our 
outht, without turning his head. 

He brought up all standing, at this peremptory suin- 
mons, looking apprehensive and ill at ease, as though in 
the hands of suspicious characters. 

“Lemme see that gtitar,’ commanded George, rising 
from his recumbent attitude to a sitting posture, and 
reaching out for the instrament. 

He slowly and reluctantly lifted the broad, green ribbon 
aver his head, first carefully removing the straw hat with 
the bright, red band, and, with many misgivings, handed 
the cherished instrument over to George, as though doubt- 
ful if he would recover it again from stich a burly, dis- 
reputable-looking individual, ; 

George is 4 skillful performe: upon all stringed instru- 
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‘iments, and. after a few preliminary pickings and tunings 
and fragmentary chords, he dashed into a rollicking, bar- 
carole movement, the like of which the colored gentleman 
had probably never heard before. 

“Look at that expression,” said Lacy, nudging me and 
the Colonel with his elbow. 

We turned our attention from George to the colored 
gentleman. His face and ficure were a study. Rapt atten- 
tion, entire self-forgetfulness and absorption in George’s 
playing were-expressed in every line and curve, from head 
to. foot, His eyes were fastened on George as thotigh 
riveted, his head drooped forward, his mouth half open. 
He was a most comical picture of complete absorption; 
withal, theré was something pathetic about it, too, and we 
quite sympathized with his rapture, He stood there, with- 
out moving a muscle, while George, who had ‘caught on,” 
played piece after piece, redoubling his efforts to capti- 
yate and entrance the darky—the meanwhile we all en- 
joyed to the utmost his rapture. 

“You cotild hang your hat on his lowet lip.’ whispered 
Lacy, while the Colonel and I snickered our assent. 

George finally gave him back his guitar, as abruptly as 
he had taken it from him, and fell back on his mattress 
again, and the fellow awoke with a start from his trance, 
and, after plying George with a few questions, he again 
placed the broad, green ribbon around his neck and went 
on his way. and was soon lost to sight among the trees. 

\ short, heavy-set man, with full, black beard, who came 
quietly into camp, with one or two others, proved to be 
Mr. Martin, the owner of the place upon which we were 
camped. He made us welcome, and, after sitting and 
chatting awhile with us, they took their leave. 

While we were eating supper, Lacy. who could be safely 
trusted to make important discoveries of this character, in- 
formed us that there was a distillery for the manufacture 


of apple brandy, located just across the road, 1ooyds., 


from our camp." and, after finishing our supper, we all 
strolled over to have a look at it. Distilleties, both for 
ithe manufacture of brandy and whisky, are by no means 
uncommon all through this region, as’ well as in our own 
neighborhood, Augtista cotinty whisky being widely and 
favorably known, yet none of us had ever been in a dis- 
tillery—a fact which George considered very singular, and 
scarcely credible, all things considered—therefore, we 
found this one quite interesting. It was but a crude affair, 
merely a shed erected over two or three copper stills, like 
huge bottles, with Jong, curiously twisted necks, termi- 
nating in great coils of pipe in large tanks of water, with 
a huge furnace, surmounted by a rude, stone chimney, in 
the middle of the aggregation. A magnificent lithia spring 
lay along one side of the shed, in its dimensions almost 
rivaling the great pool at Beat Lithia, and whose pellticid 
waters lay like a sheet of transparent varnish over the 
bright, shining pebbles in its bottom, and in whose mir- 
ror-like surface the full moon shone again, while in the 
outhow—a large brook—slowly turned a huge, primitive 
water wheel, of the “undershot” pattern, along one side 
of the rim of which was strung a row of tin cans, which, 
submerged in the wheel trough at the bottom, lifted the 
water, until, by the revolution of the wheel, they were in- 
yerted at the top, where the water—or most of it—was 
catight, in a simple trough arrangement, which carried it 
in a steadily running stream over the tops of the casks 
containing the worms—as the coils of pipes are termed— 
where it was distributed. 

A rude bunk in one corner, filled with straw, furnished 
not uncomfortable sleeping accommodations to the two or 
three men who ran the distilkery> for it was kept going 
night and day for seven days in the week. 


A pile of musk melons and canteloupes at one side of the 


inclosure, gathered for the morrow’s marketing. attracted 
our attention, for canteloupes ‘are a staple article of dict 
with us in our August cruises. I selected four nice ones. 

“How much?” I asked of Mr. Martin, who, as the owner 
of the place, had courteously: shown us round. 

“Oh! five cents, I gttess,” he replied, carelessly, glancing 
at them as I showed them. 

“Five cents each?” I asked, hardly comprehending him. 

“No, five cents for the lot will do,” he replied. 

“That's cheaper than stealing them,” remarked Lacy, as 
J paid the nickel, and we all filed out of the place on oar 
return to camp. ; 

“This loctist tree here,’ said Mr. Martin. placing his 
hand on a tree a foot or more in thickness, growing just 
inside the inclosure around the distillery, and patising as 
he spoke, while we all stopped to note what he had to say. 
“This locust tree here grows right in the cellar of the 
Kate house, and marks the place where it stood.” 

“Why, how is that? What do you mean?” asked Lacy, 
in perplexity, the which we all shared. 

“J mean the house which the Kite family liyed in—ol’ 
Noah Kite an’ his fanuly, some seven or eight persons in 
all—stood right here on this spot. Ol’ Mr. Kite owned 
the mull, an’ the house went out when the mill went, an’ 
the whole family was drowned but two—this tree grows 
right in the cellar o’ the house.” 

“Is that so!” I exclaimed, with interest, for that memor- 
able tragedy possessed a peculiar fascination for me. 

“The house was carried away, with the mill, in the 
flood of 1870, wasn’t it?” asked the Colonel. 

“Yes,” was the reply. 

“Were you here at the time?” I asked. 

“T was,” he replied, “an’ witnessed the disaster, or as 
much of it as could be witnessed, for it tuk place in the 
night.” 

“Which made it the worse,’ observed George, “for, no 
doubt, people were drowned who might have escaped, if 
they could have seen where they were being carried.” 

“Thet's right,” Mr. Martin assented. “I was workin’ 
fur ol’ Mr, Kite then, an’ [——”’ 

"Then you must have been the man who rescued the 
boy from the house,” 1 put in. “I have heard that the 
entire Kite family were drowned except one boy, who 
was carried out of the house, shortly before it went. by 
an employee of Mr. Kite, who waded in and got him.” 

“Tm the man, an’ your story's purty near correct,” he 
replied. 

“Flow did you do it?” asked Lacy, as he opened the hig 
gate, and we passed out into the road. ‘Wall back aver 
lo camp with us and tell us all about it; it isn’t late.” 

“Yes, do,” I replied. “I’ve heard the story several 
times, but would like very much to hear it direct from one 
who was an actor in the évent.” 
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“Well, I don’t mind,” he replied, good naturedly, as we 
crossed the road, and picked our way across the rough, 
rock-lined gully, back to our camp. 

“These posts here.” he continited, as we passed the 
blackened, weather-beaten landmarks of the ill-fated mill, 
“was the fore bay of the mill} it stood right here.” 

Reaching camp, our campstools were produced, pipes 
and cigars were lighted. and we settled down to hear 
Mr. Martin’s story, which promised to be interesting. 


— Bachting. 
——————— 
Yachting Fixtures, 1901. 


Secretaries and members of race committees will confer a favor 
by sending notice of errors or omissions in the following list and 
also of changes which may be made in the future. 


GEPTEMBER. - 
21. Kennebec, club, Kennebec, Me. 
21 New York C, Ge fall regatta, Gravesend Bay, 
21, Manhasset Bay, fall regatta, Port Washington, L. I. Sound. 
21. Canarsie, commodore’s cup races, Canarsie, Jamaica Bay. 
2-28-Oct. 1.—International Races (America’s Cup), off Sandy Ifook. 
28. Manhasset Bay, fifth series race for Jacob cup, Port Washing- 

ton, Long Island Sound. 


THe death of the President has cast a gloom over the 
entire world, and gentlemen sportsmen throughout the 
United States haye shown proper respect by postponing 
any events that might take place before the funeral. ,The 
yacht racing among the smaller boats is pretty much 
over with for this season, and the interest is now centered 
on the coming international races. The New York Y, C. 
has changed the date of the first race from Sept. 21 to 
Sept. 26, A longer postponement would have been prac- 
tically impossible owing to the obligations they were under 
to Mr, Lipton and his associates. The New York Y, C. 
has shown its usual good taste and judgment in this 
matter. 


A LITTLE incident which tends to show the tender regard 
for the President among yachtsmen was observed by the 
writer on Saturday, Sept. 14, the day of Mr. McKinley’s 
death. Coming out of Oyster Bay early in the morning 
of that day, just aiter the sad news had been announced 
at the Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C,, a yacht with its en- 
sign at half mast overhauled a small cruising sloop off 
Huntington Bay, bound west. The skipper was in the 
act of taking down his side light boards; when he noticed 
the flag of the approaching boat at half mast, and learned 
that the President had passed away, he hastily lowered 
his mainsail, the reason for so doing not being apparent at 
the moment. It was soon discovered that his ensign was 
sewed to the leach of his sail, and, in order to half mast 
his ensign, he had to lower the sail and resew the flag in 
its proper place. The incident was rather touching and 
showed plainly how the man was affected. Here was a 
man who had been sailing single-handed all night and 
who was pretty well tuckered out, but his love and admira- 
tion for President McKinley was so great that he did not 
hesitate an instant to show his personal feeling, although 
much labor was inyolved by so doing. 


An Avoidable Danger. 


THE frequent reports of appalling accidents caused by 
the explosion of gasoline on the newly developed and very 
popular gasoline launches should not fail to teach the les- 
son of caution to each individual who has to do with 
such vessels. 

Properly handled, gasoline is no more dangerous than 
a dozen other things with which men are brought into 
daily and harmless contact. but its use as a propelling 
agent is novel, and to-day a thousand people handle this 
violent explosive to one who did so ten years ago. 

A lighted match thrown in a waste paper basket may 
cause a dangerous conflagration. Gunpowder thrown in 
the fire may blow the window out of a room. Firearms 
are enormously dangerous, but the great bulk of people 
who handle them are so well aware of this fact that they 
exercise extreme care in their use. The yoting boy who 
goes out with his first gin is usually accompanied by an 
older person who warns him continually to avoid certain 
acts and so, after a while, the boy becomes impressed 
with the importance of a particular course of action and 
forms careful habits. 

The dangers of gasoline, however, are not compre- 
hended by the average man, and each one, perhaps, re- 
gards himself as competent to start an engine and keep it 
tunning. He does not realize what he is doing, nor does 
he commonly comprehend the precautions that should 


be taken. He does not think, either, of the frightful hor- 


rors of an explosion on board a boat, nor that he may 
be blown to-pieces or enveloped in flames which he can 
escape only by going overboard, where there is every pos- 
sibility of his drowning. He does not think of these 
dangers for himself. nor for his family or his friends who 
may be on board the boat. So, perhaps, he works about 
his gasolie tank with a lighted cigar in his mouth or looks 
for a leak with a lighted match, with results to himself 
and to others so terrible as to be heartrending. 

It is painfully true that we learn things only by experi- 
ence. and it is altogether possible that a certain number 
of people must be destroyed by gasoline explosions be- 
fore the lesson of caution shall have been generally 
learned. but it is certainly worth while to warn people over 
and over again that tanks are likely to leak and gasoline 
to escape. that gasoline is a terribly dangerous thing un- 
der certain conditions, that it will certainly explode if 
brought in contact with fire, that the yapor arising from 
free gasoline is terribly explosive, that the presence of 
free gasoline may be told by the smell given off by the 
evaporated gas, and that where this smell is detected there 
is the yery greatest danger,in case fire is anywhere about. 

Certain obvious protective measures may be employed 
against these dangers. One of these is to haye the gaso- 
line tank surrounded by an outer cell, which shall prevent 
the escape of the fluid, even if the inner tank leak. Kept- 
from fhe outer air, the fluid is not dangerous, because light 
cannot get at it, 
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* Another protective measttte, which causes little trouble, 
is to look under the floor boards of the vessel daily, to see 
whether there has been any escape of the fluid. If any is 
found, it should at once be removed and the bilges sponged 
off, and an effort made to find whefe the gasoline cate 
Of course, if. in filling the tank, the fluid over- 
Hae or is spuled, it should all be removed from the 
hilges. 

On the part of many men who believe that they know 
more or less about mechanics, there is a tendency to 
tinker with the engine; to endeavor to change things 
somewhat for the better. This should not be done. It 
rarely improves matters, and is a source of actual danger, 
as possibly starting some leak or loosening a joint through 
which the oil may escape. It is much better to avoid 
fooling with the engine and to follow closely the instruc- 
tions sent out with the boat by the manufacturer. 

Finally, it is of the highest importance to recollect that 
this fluid now in such general tise is dangerous and that 
only constant watchfulness and care will prevent accidents. 
If the man who is runn‘ng the engine will constantly 
keep this fact in mind and will see that the same caution is 
used about it that must be used about handling anything 
that has dangerous possibilities, stich as firearms, the 
danger of accident will become very slight. © 

If a leak should be found in tank or pipes, through 
which gasoline is escaping, it can be temporarily stopped, 
if a small one, by the use of a bit of soap squeezed on 
it, or, if larger. it may be plugged with a peg of wood, 
which may he made tight by soap. 

It is worth while to remember that where a fire—not an 
explosion—starts from gasoline, water is often of no avail 
in extinguishing it. It is a safeguard—and not a trouble- 
some one—to have on board the boat, and preferably in 
bow and stern, buckets of sand or earth, which, if thrown 
on a fire, will,at once smother it, while throwing water 
on the flame might serve only to spread the fire and so 
increase the danger. Ammonia thrown on a fire of this 
kind will at once extinguish it, and two or three bottles of 
commercial ammonia kept at various places in the boat 
may prove useful, since they can be smashed over a flame 
in an instant. 

After all, however, the best remedy of all is prevention 
—to form the habits of extreme caution in handling so 
dangerous an article as gasoline. . 

If the owner of a gasoline launch finds a smell of free 
gasoline about his vessel, let him at once send from it all 
people whose tives and well-being he cares for and let him 
take measures to find out whether the gasoline is escap- 
ing from the tank, or has been spilled in filling the tank, 
and lies. free in the bottom of the boat. Until this free 
gasoline has been removed and its source discovered, the 
vessel is unsafe. Above all, a man should no more have 
fire in a vessel where there is the slightest.smell of free 
gasoline than he should go through a powder magazine 
filled with open kegs, lighting matches to see how full 
each keg is. 


A New Class of One-Design Boats. 


Tur spring of next year will see a fleet of new Herre- 
shoff 30-footers on Buzzards’ Bay which promise to be 
the fleetest and the most comfortable boats of the kind 
that this designer has ever turned out. 

Nine of these boats are in’ process of construction at 
the present time, and it is not unlikely that orders for 
some more will be placed. 

The general dimensions of these new boats are 3oft. 
waterline, about 47{t. over all, 10%4ft. beam and sft. draft 
without the centerboard, which will house under the 
cabin floor. 

The total sail area will be about 1,400ft. The light sails 
will consist of a balloon jib, spinnaker and probably 
sprityard topsail, 

These boats are designed to be comfortable cruisers, 
while at the same time they are to be fast racers. They 
will differ in many respects from the Newport 30-footers, 
which were built by Herreshoff, but more especially for 
racing. 

The new Buzzards Bay boats will probably, under all 
conditions, excepting, perhaps, the very lightest airs, 
be faster than these half-dozen Newport one-design 30- 
footers, 

The new boats will have a comfortable deck and low 
cabin house, in contrast with the narrow deck and high 
cabin house of the Newport boats. They will be built 
in the best possible manner. The cabins will be fur- 
nished in white pine and mahogany. 

It is expected that these new, boats will handle easily 
with a crew of four men. 

This new fleet of sloops is destined to make Buzzards 
Bay a famous yachting ground in the future. 

In addition to the nine which are in process of con- 
struction at the present time, two others have already 
been spoken for, and it is expected that, before the class 
is closed, there will be twelve in the fleet. 

The nine owners of these new boats are W, F. Harri- 
son, John Parkinson, John Hitchcock, H. E. Converse, 
E. M. Farnsworth, Charles Whittemore, C. H. Taylor, 
Jr., and W. O. Taylor, Robert Winsor, R. W. Em- 
mons 2d. 

These boats are to be so exactly alike in every respect 
that the owners are going to draw lots for them instead 
of having a specified boat built for a particular owner. 


Challenge for Seawanhaka Cup Accepted. 


Mr. Thomas H. Macdonald, chairman of the re- 
gatta committee of the Bridgeport Y. C., received word 
on Sept. 6 that the Royal St. Lawrence Y. C. had 
accepted the challenge of the Bridgeport Y. C. to race 
for the famous Seawanhaka challenge cup, and the race 
will be sailed- on Canadian waters the latter part of 
July or early in August, 1902. 


Challenge for Canada Cup Accepted. 


At a joint meeting of the sailing and executitye com- 
mittees of the Royal Canadian Y. C., on Sept. -11, the 
challenge of the Rochester. Y. C: for a race for the 
Canada’s cup in. 1902 was accepted, 


- 


Date Set For First America’s Cup 
Race. 


At a conference of the Committee on Challenge of the 

-New York Y. C. and a committee representing the Royal 
Ulster ¥. C.,. held at the house of the New York Y. C. on 

» West Forty-fourth street, on Monday, Sept. 16, it was de- 
cided to postpone the first race for the America Cup one 
week after the burial of President McKinley, or on Thurs- 
day, Sept- 26, the second race to be sailed on Saturday, 
Sept. 28, and the third on Tuesday, Oct, 1. Should other 
races be necessary, they will be sailed on alternate days 
thereafter, Sunday being excepted. 
The proposition for the postponement was made by the 
committee of the Royal Ulster Y. C., composed of Vice- 
Com. R. G. Sharmon-Crawford, H. M. McGildowny and 
Hon:-Sec’y Hugh C. Kelly, in the following letter: 

- New Yorx, Sept. 16, roor.—J. V. S. Oddie, Esq.: Dear 
Sir—As the committee of the Royal Ulster Y. C., we 
write with reference to the date of the sailing of the in- 
ternational. races. 

The committee feel that in view of the death of your 
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revered President, whose loss the whole world unites in- 


mourning, there would be a want of respect to his 
memory if the races should commence so soon, as would 
be the case if the date now fixed were adhered to. 

- We, therefore: write to suggest that the date of the 
first race should be changed to Thursday in the week fol- 
lowing ; the races would then commence on Sept. 26. 

There will, perhaps, be some who wotld desire that the 
postponement should be longer, and were our owi feelings 
alone concerned we would propose a later date. But in 
naming’ the date suggested we have been compelled to 
consider not only the fact of the very large number of 
persons who have come to this country with the challenger 
to help in various capacities, some of whom have duties at 
home demanding attention at the earliest possible date, 
but we have also felt that we had to remember the many 
charters, hiring, and other contracts involving large sums, 
made by citizens of this country, and the thousands of 
persons who in one way or other find work and employ- 
ment in connection with the races, many of whom we have 
reason to know would suffer heavy loss by a protracted 
delay- 

There are various other minor considerations which will 
readily oceur to you, such as the convenience of the very 
large body of visitors who haye made the voyage from 
Europe especially to witness the international contest, 
which have also had some weight with the committee. 

We may mention that we have consulted Sir Thomas 
Lipton, and he leaves himself entirely in the hands of the 
two committees; and he will be happy to comply with any 
decision whatever which they may come to. Yours truly, 

(Signed ) - 

R. G. SHARMAN-CRAWFORD, Vice-Com. R.U.Y.C. 
H. M. McGnr.nowny, 
Hucu C. Ketty, Hon. Sec’y. 

This communication was laid before the Committee on 
Challenge of the New York Y. C., which is composed of 
Com, Lewis Cass Ledyard, Rear-Com. C, L. F. Robinson, 
former Com, E. M. Brown, Sec’y J. V. S. Oddie, Archi- 
bald Rogers and C. O. Iselin, which met to consider it. 
The following is the answer of the New York Y, C. com- 
mittee = 

New York Y. C., 37 West Forty-fourth Street, Sept. 16, 
1901.—Gentlemen: On behalf of the committee of the 
New York Y. C., upon the challenge of the Royal Ulster 
Y. C., I beg to acknowledge the receipt of your letter of 
this morning. 

The committee of the New York Y. C. desire me to as- 
sure you of their appreciation of the feeling which prompts 
your suggestion that the races for the America Cup should 
be postponed. 

_ Your suggestion is that the date of the first race shall 
be postponed to Thursday. Sept. 26, a week following the 
date fixed for the President’s funeral. 

As we have frankly stated to you in the conference that 
we have had upon this subject, or committee would have 
preferred a longer adjournment out of respect to the 
President's memory. We recognize, however, that you are 
the best judges of the conditions in which you find your- 
selves, and we cannot doubt, after reading your letter and 
after the further statements which you have made to us in 
conference, that you have fixed the latest day which, in 
your judgment, it is possible for you to name, and, of 
course, the conditions are such that we must accept your 
decision without question. 

We are quite sure that all American yachtsmen and the 
public in general will accept as a graceful courtesy on 
your part the suggestion that you have made that the races 
be postponed in’ yiew of the terrible affliction which has 
come to our country. Respectfully, 

(Signed ) A J. V. S. Oppte, Sec’y. 
Vice-Com. R. G. Sharman-Crawford, the Hon. Sec’y 

Hugh C, Kelly, H, M. McGildowny. 


Clear Course for Cup Boats. 


CAPT, SHOEMAKER, chief of the revenue cutter service, 
has made public the following rules and regulations, 
which will be enforced by the United States revenue 
cutters during the international yacht races: 

“The attention of all parties concerned, owners and 
anasters of yachts, exctitsion boats, and of all craft carry- 
ing passengers to view the international yacht races, is 
called a the following act of Congress, approved May 
19, 1896: 

“ “Be it enacted by the Senate and House of Repre- 
sentatives of the United States of America, in Congress 
assembled, That in order to provide for the safety of 
passengers on excursion steamers, yachts, oarsmen, and 
all craft, -whether as observers or participants, taking 
part in regattas, amateur or professional, that may here- 
after be held in navigable waters, the Secretary of the 
Treasury be, and he is hereby, authorized and em- 
powered in his discretion to detail revenue cutters to 
enforce such rules and regulations as may be adopted to 


insure the safety of passengers on said excursion steam- - 


ers, yachts, oarsmen-and all craft, whether as observers 
or participants taking part in such regattas.’ 
“(Jnder the aforesaid act of Congress the following 
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rules and regulations for the government and .orderly 
management of all water craft, and for the safety of pas- 
sengers thereon upon the occasion of the races referred 
to, having been submitted by the regatta committee 
of the New York Y. C., with the approval of Capt. 
Thomas D. Walker, U.-S. R. C. S., the officer in charge 
of the patrol fleet, the same are hereby approved and 
have all the force of law, viz.: — 

“Rule t. Observe carefully the movements of the 
patrol vessels and carry out promptly and cheerfully the 
instructions received from them. “These vessels will fly 
the revenue flag at the masthead, and these only have 
authority to enforce the-rules: 

“Rule 2. A clear spacé of half-a mile about the start- 
ing line will be maintained until the race has started. 
To accomplish this the vessels of the first or left divi- 
sion of the patrol fleet will*be formed in column, ex- 
tending from the vicinity of the starting line to the left 
in a direction four points from the wind. The second or 
right division will form a similar line four points to the 
right of the direction of the wind. The two lines of 
patrol vessels will thus form a right angle. All vessels 
except the judges’ boats, or vessels carrying the patrol 
flag, must be kept outside of the patrol lines. The space 
inclosed in the right angle thus formed will be reserved 
for the competing yachts, 

“Rule 3. If, alter crossing the line, the competing 
yachts stand on the port tack, the second division will 
form column and stand on a course parallel with them. 
All vessels outside the second division will take the 
saine course. The first division will form line and take 
the same course as the competing yachts. All pas- 
senter vessels outside of this line will head in the same 
direction and be careful to keep astern of the line of 
patrol vessels. The entire fleet of vessels will thus be 
heading the same course with the yachts, and will be 
entirely clear of them. When the yachts tack all patrol 
vessels will at once change course and steer the course 
taken by them. Passenger vessels will do the same. 
The second division will find themsefves in line in this 
case, and the first division in column. 

“Rule 4. When the competing yachts turn the stake- 
boat for the run in, all patrol vessels will head for the 
vicinity of the finishing point. The first division in 
column, inverted order, will head for a point half a 
mile to the right of the finish line. The second division, 
in similar formation, will head for a point half a mile to 
the left of the finishing line. Thus a clear space one mile 
wide will be maintained astern of and to windward of 
the competing yachts. 

“But whether this space for the movement of the 
competing yachts be more or less than one mile wide, all 
vessels present for sightseeing purposes must keep out- 
side of the patrol lines. Any intrusion within the patrol 
lines, irrespective of the distance of the latter from the 
competing yachts will be held as a violation of these 
regulations, and the offender will be rigorously dealt 
with. i 

“Rule 5. All passenger vessels will be careful not to 
cross astern of or crowd in upon the competing yachts 
on the run in, but will remain on the outside of the line 
of patrol vessels, and ‘they must also ayoid crowding 
about the finish line, This 1s imperative. 

“Rule 6. If the race be to leeward and return the 
patrol vessels will form two parallel lines one mile apart, 
first division to the left and second division to the right, 
and in this formation head the course steered by the 
competing yachts. Passenger yessels must keep outside 
of these lines and observe Rule 5. Until reaching the 
outer mark Rule 4 will apply. When the yachts turn 


_the outer mark and start on the beat back, Rule 3, with 


the patrol in inverted order, will be observed. 

“Rule 7. Should the wind shift during any of the 
races, patrol vessels will immediately indicate the line 
to be formed, as in the rules above laid down, and pas- 
senger vessels must keep outside of these lines with as 
little delay as may be consistent with safety. 

“All seafaring men will understand the difficulties of 
the way of keeping a triangular course clear, and it is 
hoped that the public will be patient with rules which 
must. from the necessities of the case, bar them from 
following the entire course. The fact that the com- 
peting yachts will be faster on the second leg of the 
course, with their sheets eased, than a majority of the 
vessels carrying passengers, renders it impossible to 
allow these vessels to follow the entire course. There- 
fore, the following rule becomes imperative, and must be 
carefully observed: , 

"Rule 8. When the competing yachts reach a point on 
the first le& of the course, to be determined by the officer 
in charge of the patrol fleet, the patrol flags will be 
lowered to half mast and the steam whistles blown on 
all patrol boats. When this signal is made all. vessels 
carrying passengers will run at full speed for a position 
to leeward of the last leg of the course, and as near the 
second stakeboat as may be without approaching it 
nearer than half a mile. 

“The patrol boats will in this case establish a single 
line, the first division in the lead, to the leeward of the 
line on which the competing yachts will run in. and all 
passenger vessels must find themselves to leeward of this 
patrol line before the yachts turn the second stakeboat. 
On the rtin in all vessels must be careful not to cross 
the sailing line of the competing yachts, either ahead or 
astern of them, but keep to leeward of the patrol line 
until the race is finished. 

“Note—The movement of the patrol fleet. steam 
yachts and excursion boats, across the triangle from the 
first leg of the course, presupposes that the first or wind- 
ward stretch of the competing yachts is to the right 
from the starting point, In the event that the direction 
of the wind is such that the regatta committee selects 
the left leg from the starting point as the first leg of the 
course, the movement of the patrol fleet, the steam 
yachts and the excursion boats—when the signal is given 
by the flagship—will be across the triangle to the right, 
or the reverse of the movement described. 

“Rule 9, A blank cartridge fired from any one of the 
patrol vessels will indicate that some vessel is persistently 
violating some rule. Prompt attention to this warning 
signal will obviate the necessity of sending the offender 
back to New York in chasse of an officer of the revenue 
cutter service and the TeVocation of the license of the 
master. 

“All masters and owners of water craft of all de- 


Scriptions are hereby warned that any violation of the 
foregoing will be under penalties for violation of the 
navigation laws of the United States, to wit: Fine and 
forfeiture of license, 


“O, L. SPAULDING, . 
“Acting Secretary of the Treasury.” 


Small Yacht Construction and. 
Rigging. 
BY LINTON HOPE. 
XIlIl.—Deck Fittings and Iron Work. 


Most of the deck fittings can be purchased ready made from 
any of the principal yacht chandlers, and most of the accompany- 
ing illustrations are taken from their catalogues, There are, 
however, several parts of the ironwork which must be made to fit 
the boat by the local smith, such as the gammon iron on the stem 
head, which also carries the chain Sheeve for the cable; the ‘strap 
for the heel of the bowsprit, which takes the place of the old 
wooden bitts; the shroud and runner plates, bobstay plate, and the 
pin rail at foot of the mast, to which most of the running gear is 
belayed. All these fittings must be made to suit the boat, and 
fitted to their place by the smith. ‘ 

The following deck fittings will be required. (Those which are 
only for No. 2 design are marked with an *, the remainder being 
suitable for all types of small boats): 

*1 gammon iron and chain sheeve (Sketch). 

1 pair fair leads, right and left on bow (Sketch), 

*]| “Dufferin” wineh (Sketch), 

'*] mooring bollard (Sketch). 

*1 bowsprit heel strap (Sketch). ; 

1 set shroud and runner plates (Sketch), 

*] pin rail at foot of mast (Sketch). 

1 pair fore sheet fair leads (Sketch). 

1 fore tack (No. 1 Design) leads (Sketch). 

1 deck plate for fore tack (Sketch). 

1 pair fore sheet cleats (A) (Sketch). 

1 pair fore teck cleats (A) (Sketch). 

1 pair runner cleats (A) (Sketch). 

1 pair spinnaker guy cleats (A) (Sketch). 

*] pair main sheet cleats (B) (Sketch). 

*1 pair main sheet lead blocks (Sketch). . 

*] main sheet buffer (Sketch). 

Or, 1 main sheet horse (Sketch). 

1 flush deck pump, or semi- rotary pump (Sketch), 

1 binnacle and spirit compass (Sketch), 

1 anchor and chain cable (Sketch). 

1 small. anchor and warp (Sketch). 

1 chain pipe on deck (Sketch). 

1 tricolor lamp (Sketch). ‘ 


Iron Work on Spats. 


*1 crantz iron, bobstay, rod and rigging screw on bowsprit. 

1 set of rigging screws for shrouds (Sketch). 

1 spinnaker boom gooseneck (Sketch). 

*] mast-band and main-boom gooseneck (Sketch), 

1 pair saddle-jaws for gaff. (See illustrations for spars.) 

*] main halliard bolt. (See illustrations for spars.) 

*2 peak halliard bolts. (See illustrations for spars.) _ 

1 set of Turner’s reef gear on boom, (See illustrations of reef — 
gears.) 

The above list covers all the fittings in general use, but everyone 
has their own fancies, and will be able to get any other fittings 
they may require, either ready made, if of stock patterns, or made 
te drawing by the smith: All the fittings illustrated above can 
be obtained from the yacht fitters. A list of firms will be given 
later, from whom all the materials can be obtained for building 
these boats and fitting them out complete. 

; rs following notes may be useful when fixing the deck fittings 
in place: F 

The gammon-iron must fit the stem well, and the upper bolt 
should pass. through the chain sheeve and top of stem, and be set 
up with a nut. The other two bolts should be clenched. 

The bowsprit heel strap (or fore tack fair lead in the case of the 
smaller boat) must be secured by through bolts and nuts to a stout 
deck beam. 

The shroud plates, etc., should have an oak timber worked inside 
the planking, between the ordinary timbers, and they shotild be 
through bolted at the top, and through fastened with stout copper 
nails at the bottom, 

All fair Jeads and cleats should be well secured. They may 
either be screwed to beams, ormif there is no beam at the proper 
place a piece of hard wood should be placed under the deck to 
take the screws, If fixed to coamings, they should be through 


' fastened with stout copper nails or rod clenched over rings, 


The pin rail must either go through the mainmast beam, or else 
have a pair of fore and aft carlines fitted to the beams to take the 
bolts. This also applies to the main sheet horse or buffer, and its 
leading blocks; also the winch, or any of the deck fittings that 
have very heavy strains on them. 


Western’ Yachts. 


Rochester Gets the Cup Race, 


Curcaco, Ill., Sept. 12—The decision of the Royal 
Canadian Y. C. to honor Rochester Y. C. by the accept- 
ance of their challenge for the Canadian cup has created a 
slight feeling of discontent here in Chicago. Chicago 
Y_ C. dearly coveted the privilege of building a boat to sail 
against the best craft the Toronto men could build. How- 
ever, it was quite within the province of the latter gentle- 
men to determine which challenge should be accepted. 
There is some talk that the-Chicago men will hereafter 
ignore the Canadian cup and will start a trophy of their 
awn, but this is not to be regarded in too serious a light. 
The Canadians won the cup fairly, and the probabilities 
are that they will defend it under sporting conditions. 
When it comes to an American challenge for a cup which 
has gone abroad on a temporary visit, the temporary 
holders of the aforesaid cup would do well to rivet it down 
pretty fast, for it is very liable to get lifted and brought 
back home again. : E. H. 


Penataquit-Corinthian Y. C. 


GREAT SOUTH BAY. 
Saturday, Sept. 7. 


THE Penataquit-Corinthian Y. C.-held a special re- 
gatta on Saturday, Sept. 7. The 30-looters were com- 
peting for Mr. 


follows: x 
Mixed Class—Start, 11:00. 

Finish Elapsed. 
Schowandasee, Mr, Post....:...sesseeieeraeees 12 28 00 28 06 
Avylon, Edward Thorne...................-... 12 29 30 1 29 30 
Avocet, W., BrewStéfi ec... ccc cece eee eee eens 12 30 50 1 30 00 
Anita ewe Ae Mickericeeneccetcereektenener ee ..12 40 00 1 40 00 

20ft. Class—Starr, 1710. i 

Treasure, G, Gi Covell............. parce tacde eee yee Oe 3 07 04 
Pinkie, Allan Pinkerton...., Reset eh fi teog 418 62 308 52 
Lilliait, +Ciies Roteaildday 4 tases... see eeeee et 418 45 3 08 45 
Marie, Aymar Johnston.................5.,.... 420 45 3 10 45 
Grotonay Ey PH Siollisters eyes eee 42115 311 15 
Zelenda, F. Ackerman.......,...-- Sp een een fi) 3 25 10 


We are indebted to the secretaries of the Annisquam, 
White Bear, and Rochester yacht clubs for copies of 
their club books, 


, 
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Inlandi Lake! Yachtingi;Association. 


=; a2i Green Lake Y. C. Regatta. 


Green LAKE, Wis., Sept. 2-—The preliminary local 
event of the meet of the Inland Lake Yachting Association 
was the Green Lake Y. C. regatta, which was sailed to- 
day, briiging out most of the contestants for the interlake 
championship. The race was really won by Imp, owned 
by C. D. Peacock, Jr., of Chicago, which led by 6m. 1095., 
but which was disqualified by the judges, the race being 
given to Caroline. of Oshkosh, which finished second. 

Mr. Peacock protested the decision of the judges, taking 
it up to the Regatta Committee of the Green Lake Y. C. 
The latter sustained the decision of the judges. It was 
Mr. Peacock’s defense that the race was started at a 
different time from that earlier announced, and that he 
‘was not notified: He, therefore, towed his boat up to 
the line instead of sailing up after the preparatory gun. 
The boat was disqualified for coming to the line under 
tow after the gun. As a matter of fact, it crossed the line 
4m. behind the others. 

The wind was light and very fickle, so that it was much 
a matter of luck, as it frequently is on these inland waters. 
The starting line was made very short, and at an awkward 
angle to the first leg, so that the yachts were badly 
bunched at the start. Meteor, in avoiding a foul, got in 
irons, and hung there until passed by most of its com- 
petitors. 

Tegie, Walter Dupee’s boat, of Chicago, was first away, 
followed close by Minnesitka and Meteor. The first leg 
was under spinnaker, and nearly all the skippers hauled 
the spinnaker over the stay, using it as a balloon jib. They 
were almost without exception, however, taken back and 
handled as spinnakers on the last half of the first leg. The 
first boat around the mark was’ Harriet H., of Pistekee 
Y. C., the next in order being Emanon, Aderyn, Anita 
and “Mahoohoo. Muinnesitka and Evelyn were about a 
quarter of a mile astern of the main bunch. 

Coming home, Imp and Caroline stood on starboard 
tack, well over toward the north shore, where they found 
better sailing wind. Caroline, however, stood in too far, 
and although it was given the race, actually ran second 
to Imp. Caroline is the famous bootjack model, which 
created such excitement at the Inland Lake regatta at 
Lake Geneva last year. 


Class B. 


In Class B there were three entries, Nokomis, of White 
Bear, Minn., beating all others in any sort of a finish. 
This class was started 5m. behind Class A, and sailed over 
a six-mile triangular course, whereas the Class A boats 
went five miles and return. Of the smaller boats the 
order was Nokomis, Helen and Flying Fox at the start, 
but at the turn Helen had fallen back into third place, 
Nokomis keeping the lead. On the run home Nokomis 
continued to gain. The wind was light, and the sailing 
conditions of the day on the whole unsatisfactory. The 
following are the times: ° 


Class A-Start, 10:00. 


- Finish. Elapsed. 
Iinip, inearo,, Wh) Peacock aver eee sl alee els. 8 00 36 
Caroline, Oshkosh, F. H. Libby............... 3 06 55 
Anita, Neenah, W.' L.? Davis... es ene ee: 316 40 
Tegie, Oconomowoc, W. H, Dupee............ , 3-18 56 
Algonquin, West Geneya, George Braun,...... 2 19 20 
Harriet H., Pistakee, H. L, Hertz.........---. 3 19 24 
Leirion, Wawasee, Lilly & Hicks.............. 3 19 35 
LB. & F., Green Lake, McCullough,-..........- 3 19 58 
Adeyrn, Pine L&ke, Brumder .1.....:-+-++0+-- 8 21.43 
Aspirant, -Pewaukee, Wollaeger..........-.---- 3 22.21 
Emanon, Wawasee Racing, Zook.............+. 3 23 29 
Mahovhoo, Lake Geneva, H. H. Porter....... 3 25 35 
Henrietta, Delavan, Ed Davis...-.:........ = 3 30 35 
Minnesitka, White Bear, Griggs & Bunn...... 3 32 49 
Eviyn, Fox Lake, E. €. McDonald............ 3 35 14 

* 


Class B—Start, 10:05. 


Nokoints, White Bear, Clarkson............... 12 45 55 2 36 45 
Flying Fox, Fox Lake, Lyford........../....04 12 48 20 2 48 20) 
Helen, West Geneva, Paul Veder............... 1 20 00 315 00 


Inland Lake Races Postponed. 


Sept. 3—The unsatisfactory conditions of yesterday 
obtained to-day, and prevented the sailing of the first race 
of the Inland Lake Association. At 9:30 the blue and 
white flags were hoisted by the judges, and three guns 
were fired, to indicate the postponement of the race. The 
time was changed to 2 o’clock in the afternoon, but again 
a dead calm rendered it necessary to call off the race. 

The anntal meeting of the Inland Lake Yachting As- 
sociation was held at 8 o’clock. It was decided to hold 
the fifth annual regatta at Pewaukee Lake, Wis., in the 
latter part of August, 1902. Thereafter, commencing in 
1903, it was determined to hold the annual regattas per- 
manently at Oshkosh, on Lake Winnebago. These 
smaller lakes do not seem to offer wind enough to war- 
rant skippers bringing out boats for a.regatta which 
does not start. ‘Lake Winnebago furnishes practical 
sailing conditions all through the summer, and the de- 
cision in making that the headquarters of the Inland 
Lake Yachting Association is no doubt a wise one. 

There was a proposition offered to allow the 2oft. class 
to carry a loaded centerboard. Referred to the execu- 
tive commuttee. Mr. Porter moved the executive com- 
mittee report next year on a rule compelling all contest- 
ing boats to be in the water twelve hours before the first 
race, and to remain there during the series. 

The following officers were elected for the ensuing 
year: Pres., H. L. Hertz, Pistakee Y. C.; Sec’y-Treas., 
Ed Rosing, Green Lake Y. C.; Executive Commuttee— 
Homer -Clark, White Bear Y. C.; George M. Conway, 
Pewaukee Y. C.; Benjamin Carpenter, Chicago Y. C. 


First Championship Race Won by Emanon. 


Sept. 4—Two boats all the way from the Hoosier 
State, Emanon and Lerion, of Wawasee Lake Y. C., 
showed their heels to the rest of the tidy fleet which 
started to-day in the first championship race of the 
Inland Lake Association. Emanon, the winner, is de- 
signed by Jimmie Jones, of Jones & Laborde, of Osh- 
kosh, lLerion is designed and owned by Dr. Hicks. 

Once more the tnsatisfactory conditions which 
have obtained during the week came up to mar the 
beauty of the sport. Green Lake Y. C. last year made 
all sorts of promises as to the sort of sailing weather it 
would offer its gtiests in case the meet was awarded to 
Green Lake. There seems to have been a misunder- 


standing between the club and the weather clerk, To- 
day the race was called off at 10 o’clock and set forward 
until 3:30 in the afternoon, at which time they all got 
away over the six-mile triangular course, sailing it twice 
around in a breeze fresh enotigh to allow them to finish 
well within the time limit. 

There was wind enough in the afternoon to try out 
the boats fairly well, although it was not what one would 
call heavy weather in the least. The two Indiana boats 


had it all their own way, Emanon holding it safe almost 


from the start. Lerion, which finished second, had much 
to do to get second place until well on the second leg 
of the course, when it collared and passed its most 
dangerous rival, Henrietta, formerly owned by William 
Hale Thompson, of Chicago, and sailed as Avis I]. The 
good showing of the latter boat, which is by no means 
a new one, shows that these rule-beating racing craft 


- have not so materially improved in the last few years. 


B. & F., sailed by Ed Rosing, was first over the line, 
closely followed by Emanon, Lerion, Harriet H., the 
whole fleet crowding together so closely at the starting 
line that they seemed to go off practically in a bunch. 
Between the winning boat and the tail-ender, Algonquin, 
there is so pronounced a difference as to leave them out 
of the same class, and since Emanon beat such good 
ones as Henrietta, Caroline, Harriet H., Anita, etc., 
from 9 to 1om., it may be seen to have considerable 
quality in this sort of weather. ; - 


Class B. 


In Class B the three entries of yesterday came to the 
line again, and once more Nokomis won. Nokomis had 
something of a mix-up with Flying Fox on the run to 
the first buoy, but on the long reach to the third buoy 
led Flying Fox and finished well ahead of the Fox Lake 
boat. Nokomis in actual sailing time beat four of the 
Class A boats—certainly a good performance for the 
little one. Caroline, the bootjack wonder from Oshkosh, 
bid fair at first to make trouble in the Class A again. It 
stood well up to windward and led at the first turn, but 
was passed by three of its competitors. The following 
are the times: " 


Class A—Start, 3:30, 


Finish Elapsed 

A Dyentcnckey) ee cy 5 01 42 1 31 42 
Werion 1 fe Piade deta asset Seed see eae ores 5 03 59 1 33 59 
ELGTIFLELta’ WalhIssjaqaasesan aa saorscceee melee 5 10 15 1 40 45 
GEO RE 4 Ang een eh ORIROOOTOOCIIOSOdd eI O 144 5 11 05 1 41 05 
atmiet, Vel ose iiar cde e roeh centre ater Lin rn 411 12 1 41 12 
WANE AN cs one be oan pate ee boa bac te ee 1 41 20 
dehy Toor OE eT te ee eno oe 1 42 16 
AiR tH Bs ate Reet en ee DOD ecco Oe 1 43 31 
LEN AV ITE BES eeetes acc tsmelstsio eign Srinalte Rina Rae sag ae 1 44 17 
Minnesitak 1 44 48 
Mahoochoo .... 1 45 227 
Tegie ....... 1 46 09. 
Aspirant 1 48 47 
Tasco 1 48 53 

IPagalar oS pub Rope 1 49 31 
Algonquin 1 51 09 

Class B—Start, 3:36. 

IMSOFEGIIMAS! [ajetetetele loLetelelelolelelelelreleteleteie cote aed eoacrmnaeeetessrneras 5 22 35 1 47 35 
ITO Ata fes 8 Wohere, 228 898 SAR ASSAM oDeOenCUOOLEN SL 5 24 21 1 49 21 
LETS ee ila peiste ak sen nares see ae oe eteate Ciate aiteie ore eet 5 32 40 1 57 40 


Second and Third Championship Races, 


Sept. 5—For a wonder the wind freshened to-day 
and blew a twelve-mile breeze, so that not only one but 
iwo of the championship races were sailed. 

If the State of Indiana was lucky yesterday, it was 
surely unlucky to-day. Emanon, winner yesterday, was 
dismasted, and came back under tow. Lerion, the sec- 
ond Indiana boat, was disqualified for approaching the 
line from the wrong side after the starting gun had been 
fired. Lerion forced B. & F. out of its position and 
was disqualified for these tactics. 

Still more exciting was the protest filed by the crew 
of Minnesitka against Walter Dupee, owner of Tegie. 
It was charged that Mr. Dupee was carrying profes- 
siofals in his crew, in violation of the rules. The 
judges referred the matter to the executive committee, 
and the latter allowed the protest against one of Mr. 
Dupee’s crew, who was barred for the future. 

The course’ was five miles to windward and return, 
and in this fresh going Caroline, winner of the Green 
Lake prize on Monday, and Minnesitka, of White Bear, 
took first and second places. Aspirant was first over 
the line, followed by Tegie, Mahoohoo and Caroline. 
Algonquin, after rom. of the rough sea; had enough of 
it, and came back home. Shortly the race was seen to be 
a fight between Caroline and Minnesitka, respectively of 
Oshkosh and White Bear. Both these boats kept close 
in shore to the south, but as they came out toward the 
middle of the lake Caroline was seen to be picking up. 
The latter held her port tack until well to weather of 
the buoy, rounding the latter at 10:57:40. Minnesitka 
turned the mark at 11:00:40. Tegie, Lerion, Adeyrn, 
Meteor, Henrietta, Anita, and Harriet H. turned the 
second mark in the order named, 

Harriet H. passed Anita and Henrietta, and running 
close up to the latter boat luffed to keep away, and at 
that time was caught by a heavy puff of wind and 
capsized. Howell, one of the crew, went into the water 
in order to get at the spinnaker boom, and as the boat 
righted he was left swimming. He was picked up later 
in a much exhausted condition. 

The race of the morning was sailed in fast time, the 
leader beating out in less than an hour and coming 
home in 29m. Minnesitka, the plucky White Bear boat, 
zained nearly a minute on Caroline on the run home. 


‘Class B. 


In Class B, as well as in Class A, the fresh weather 
seemed to cause a shifting of values. Helen, which in the 
light airs cf the earlier part of the week, has been the 
tail-ender, now finished well in the lead, with Flying 
Fox second, and Nokomis, the winner of the earlier 
two traces in which these boats met, finished third. 
Nokomis proved better in the windward work. The fol- 
jowinge were the times: 


Class A 

Finish Elapsed 
[Gutdelhbil ae eppeoe egy SCE EE Ste AA A AN arenes eee li 26 37 1 26 37 
Wrest) Soa. cless de she oe SEER een Oars Ii 28 55 1 28 55 
ONEA GS 9 559 ase ner ae Dae ee emecesne Sage Tl 32 25 1 32 25 
Tapas toh ee Pe es Birt ir tte cca ugr ra ciqiage Sela Disqualified. 
PlietnieErcateeice vies ect Salto aloes Ph RES oct 11 39 22 1 39 22 
WEGECO Tie Bene Gbl on serd noes du Gees oa ea teen ee Bane 11 35 57 1 35 57 
AGC YIN Sehvernnbnhs-Sebseeu MR Gait se es Ti 36 41 1 36 41 


rATMta Gettetee bait ae keoenie Wanesasanesoassso ail ee! 


t 1 40 49 
Aspirant ......... rol ehebohaelshelete aerate eaten tanta Tah neater 11 41 31 1 41 31 
HEL VID MEE so knca cies odanee se ties ieee eke 11-41 54 1 41 64 
MMAR OOlai eaten. We asa he ire ee Clee eee 11 44 23 1 44 23 
B. & F... 114638 146 38 
DEN cor. + Hig 1 47 15 1 47 15 
Algonquin - . Withdrew. 

Hatriet H. .. . Capsized, 

Emanon ..... Dismasted. 

ENGL ETL Wen an sesh sone eerrete ret Aer meee ai ee Meer cEeNE rer ii 47 38 1 42 38 

TWAgattS IDS oh eds cbc ontin dy peta ere Pray: 11 47 51 1 42 51 

IN GROTIIS Un Heculeclee cite Taaeb okt MMA Be bERr 11 51 26 1 46 26 
Third Championship Race. 6 


They got off for the third race of the championship 
series at 3:30 in the aiternoon. The wind was still fresh, 
but had shifted a little bit to the eastward. The course 
was twice around the six-mile triangle, and the winner 
of the race was Tegie. which made the phenomenal time 
of 1.22.26. The buuching of the yachts at the windward 
buoy made it almost impossible to avoid. some sort of 
foul, but no protest was filed by any of the boats. 

At the start Emanon led, followed by Minnesitka and 
Caroline, and they turned the second buoy in this order. 
It was at this point that Tegie made her great showing. 
She had not heretofore shown much quality; but now 
began to reach in beautiful shape, and running up from 
sixth place overhauled the three leaders and led half- 
way down to the third buoy. Tegie was well sailed, 
carrying but her working jib. Emanon, with her spin- 
naker used as a balloon jib, and Minnesitka and Caro- 
line. both carrying balloon jibs, were clearly canvassed 
too heavily forward, and buried their bows badly, whereas 
Tegic, by the simple maneuver of lessening headsails. 
was taking to the seas very nicely. Caroline, the half 
catamaran model; would be picked out as the very boat 
of all others which could not be capsized. Yet none the 
less, as she jibed the third buoy she did go over. Her 
crew handled her beautifully, and in 30s. she was up and 
under way again, not losing her position in the race. 
On the second leg Minnesitka split tacks with Tegie 
and Emanon, and worked into the weather berth. Tegie, 
however, was eased off and footing it too fast for all. of 
them, and turned the second buoy first, followed by Min- 


_nesitka and Emanon. 


Emanon passed Minnesitka on the second reach, and 
came in second. Algonquin capsized and her crew had 
to be picked up and carried ashore early in the race, 
Henrietta had the misfortune to rip her mainsail in 
shaking out a reef, and was obliged to withdraw. 

The final race to decide the championship will be sailed 
to-morrow (Friday) between Emanon, Caroline and 
Tegie in Class A, the winner to be declared champion. 
In Class B -Nokomis and Helen will sail together. 
Should Helen win, she will be winner of the series; but 
should Nokomis win, another race will be necessary. 


Class B. 


In Class B to-day, in the second race, Helen again 
wou, Nokomis this time running second, and the Fox 
Lake boat, Flying Fox, dropping back into third place. 
The following are the times: => 

Class A, Start, 3:30. 


’ Finish, Feral 
PIO Tita. niche cnet latte riohee eens ede pestiaiore’c aaenstaeent ate 4 52 26 1 22 26 
PESTANSISONI2 -_o-1-a Wie cptie, froin etd Saale eee cae ee ete ne 4 53 58 1 23 58 
TW Gtinva Sokoa ng Pare Mele ann thet ecto n Chelle f= Sei es onmatyes Sam si 4 54 32 1 24 32 
CARON e fealbcsighy hate eleaieioronrattele mee oer 5 01 46 1 31 46 
ASPILAN | ~sa'sdts455 awn crests pbb eneeiey yd ede Peet 5 02 52 1 32 52 
NG Lag Ee a ec ge aT Weer tEAM IEA fe 5 05 18 1 35 18 
Byrealyr, $2. yorore ie ce chee eee eae trae 5 05 35 shah 
PLAUEICEP EDU ty sree ceiteietre niente eeepe zante 5 05. 36 1 35 36 
IEEE OI a5 50th ss scr eateiotean es sre econ nce aye 5 05 50 1 35 50 
PTAs Pep eke eee 2 06 17 1 36 17 
Lerion 5 06.19 1 36 19 
Mahochoo 5 06 57 1 36 37 
lisayoe ARES 5 08 29 1 38 29 
Taye sete -5 09 24 1 39 24 
Algonquin . .Capsized- 
HIRTIMGltA- poe ance ess «he L-EEESELEEECE EEE EEE ERE ERS Disabled, 

Class B—Start, 3:35. 
Ee aN me wg ratetrfaaliiy ro ace Wee Cee eee ee eee ae 5 10 55 1 35 55 
WOKOMIS. Wh siscainaeseeees te eeenet tate Peer riety Iubeee: 1 36 23 
Plvinign, PO. 5 occ ss onan e eter ieee were coming a4 5 11 47 1 36 47 


Emaaon Wins Championship, 


Sept. 6—Emanon won the championship of the In- 
land Lake Yachting Association for Ig0i this, morning 
in a ten-mile breeze over the course twice, about the 
six-mile triangle. Caroline, of Oshkosh, finished second. 
Dupee’s Tegie, of Oconomowoc Y. C., winner of yester- 
day’s race, was withdrawn, its owner considering that the 
executive committee had too much ruffled his feelings by 
their decision in regard to professionals. 

In the start Emanon was over the line 40s. to the good 
of Caroline, but in the beat to windward Caroline cut 
into the lead of Emanon by 15s., and showed her superior 
qualities in windward work. It was the old game be- 
tween a pointer and a footer, and Emanon, seeing that 
she must reach fast to win, eased off good and full, and 
trusted to its superior speed. Thence on Hmanon be- 
gan to gain, and at the end of the first leg led Caroline 
by a minute. Coming into fhe windward leg for the 
second time, Emanon made rather better weather of it 
than on the first time out. On the second broad reach 
she still bettered her lead, and finished 2m. 58s. ahead | 
of the bootjack. The race was a close and interesting 
one. Both boats were built by the same man, Jimmie 
Jones, and the latter sailed Caroline during this race. 
Thus, singularly enough, the championship goes to an 
inland State, where yacht racing would seem to be almost 
an unknown quantity—Indiana, the home of the Wa- 
wasee Y. C. 


Class B. 


Helen could not repeat her fresh-water performance 
of vesterday, and finished 15m. 34s. back of Nokomis. 
Helen was trimmed up pretty close, and might have 
done better had the wind been fresher. No decision was 
announced in Class B; therefore, since Nokomis and 
Helen had won two races each, the tie was to have 
been sailed at 2:30 to-day, but the wind failed, and the 
race was carried forward until to-morrow. The follow- 
ing were the times: . 
’ Class A-Start, 10:00. 


Emanon vevececdeeeseces cer ener ee antigen robe t iif 


ieee 

CaLDUt es Oe SCE ele ne covbes Hak Sa usk iene oeenee 19¢50°15 1 50 15 - 
Class B—Start, 10:35. na sedi oh 
Migkurdis eb seen cc ee ee kere eS Lue Rye Sere minty : ; 
EPST aco, 95 peel mba an ies a sah 12 26 06 2 21 06 
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Cadillac—Detroit Race Called Off, 


Sept. 5.—Mr. Mark W, Allen, chairman of the regatta 
committee of the Detroit Y. C., announces that the 
sweepstakes of that club will be sailed Sept. 9. The 
special race between Cadillac and Detroit has been 
called off, since both have sent in their entries for the 
free-for-all. The committee have increased the prizes 
from four to six, raising the amount of cash to $560, 
which will be awarded as follows: First, $200; second, 
$110; third, $100; fourth, $75; filth, $50; sixth, $25. 

E. HouaH. 


Hartrorpp Buitpine, Chicago, Ill. 


Our Boston Letter. 


Boston, Sept. 6—On account of the death of President 
McKinley, all of the yacht races that were scheduled to 
be sailed in Massachusetts Bay on Saturday, Sept. 14, 
were cancelled. Odin B. Roberts, Secretary of the East- 
ern Y. C, Regatta Committee, sent out the following 
notice:| “In recognition of the death of President Mc- 
Kinley, the Regatta Committee of the Eastern Y. C. can- 
celled the races set for Saturday, Sept. 14, and cancels the 
races scheduled for Sept. 28. On account of the approach- 
ing end of the racing season, these races will not be post- 
poned, but are finally declared off.” ’ 

This is but an example of similar notices that were 
issued by the regatta committees of the Hull-Massachu- 
setts, the Corinthian, the South Boston and many other 
yacht clubs: Such actions might have been expected, but 
coming as they did, as official announcements of profound 
legislation by those in power in the different clubs, the 
spirit shown has been all the more touching, and is one of 
the many traits which makes New England proud of her 
yachtsmen, ee 
” There is only one scheduled event in yachting in Massa- 
chusetts that will not be cancelled or postponed, and that 
is the breaking up of Independence. From the time the 
announcement was made that the yacht would be broken 
up, there have been many who have doubted whether her 


owner would stick to his original decision, the thoughts 


that he would not no doubt being kept alive bya desireto see 
the boat remain whole; but there is now not the slightest 
doubt that the yacht which might have been shown the 
fastest go-footer in the world will be consigned to the 
junk heap. ; ; 

” Her owner must have some particular use for the metal 
of which she is constructed, for he has given orders that 
every scfap must be saved. “It is said that with a portion 
of her plating a massive tablet will be cast, which will be 
a monument to her memory. But Mr. Lawson must have 
some particular use for the metal, or he would not be so 
careful to have it saved. 

Since the Fishermen’s race for cups donated by Thomas 
W. Lawson, when Independence went out-for her last 
spin, so that the people of Massachusetts might have one 
more chance to see her under sail, she has been lying at 
the Commonwealth dock. Here her running and standing 
rigging were taken off and later her mast was taken out. 
On Friday morning she was towed to Lawley’s basin and 
the work of breaking her up was started in earnest. Work 
was begun below decks, and her hatches and 
combings taken off. Part of her metal deck fittings have 
been removed, and the rest will follow in a few days, 

It is the programme to strip everything from her, even 
to the aluminum and steel deck, leaving nothing but the 
outer skin and its framework of steel. She will then be 
hailed up in the yard and the rest of the destruction car- 
ried on with top mauls. The crew was discharged Fri- 
day night, each man receiving a bright $20 gold piece for 
conduct money that was promised early in the season. 

Since Independence has been at Lawley’s basin the 
wharf has been crowded with sightseers, who have come 
to take ‘a last look at her while she still resembles a 
yacht. All day Sunday there was a steady stream of 
visitors., It is expected that this will be kept up during 
the rest of the week, as it is not thought that she will be 
ready to be hauled ashore until the first of next week. — 

There was something almost pathetic in the sight of this 
racer lying just inside the basin on Sunday, with every- 
thing stripped from her, even to hatch combings, awaiting 
the final scene in which she will be broken up. Just out- 
side the dock was her tender, the barge Penokee. Where 
the Penokee has been alive all summer with flitting sailors 
in white or blue suits, she was deserted, save for her cap- 
tain and steward. The companionway forward and the 
hatch aft: through which the sailors passed below decks, 
were locked, and all that remained to make the scene 
most realistic was perhaps a sign “To let.” Independ- 
ence’s big steel spar is lying on the dock near the Penokee. 
Tt has been given a new coat of paint, and will undoubted- 
ly be preserved, as will the other spars which have been 
stowed in the yard. 

Thus, in a few weeks what was Independence will be 
nothing else, practically, except a heap of junk, It is a 
sad ending of a model which many still believe to be the 
fastest of any of the 9o-footers. Many have regretted that 
she should come to such an end, but there is now no other 
way out of it. Her owner is determined that she shall 
exist no longer, and if he desires that she should be 
destroyed, it is his privilege to have those orders carried 
out. Joun B. KILreen. 


Newport Special Thirties. 


a NEWPORT, R. I. 
Monday, Sept. 9. 

Wawa won the cup offered by Mr. William Payne 
Thompson, which was sailed for on Monday, Sept. 9. 
The wind was strong from the S.W., and the boats went 
around Brenton’s Reef Lightship and back. The start 
was made at 3:35 o'clock. The summary: 


Finish. Elapsed. 
Wa Wa, R. Brooks. .......tescecer eee ere str art 4 54 31 119 31 
Caroline, P. Jones.....ccy eevee eects erence eeceee 4 55 57 1 30 oT 
Hera, R. N. Ellis...2. 2.0... essen eect es cene creed af 29 1 22 04 
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr.....+-..++0s-- 4 57 29 1 22 29 
PollywOg, ———_ nse eee eee tae cere etree neces 4 08 33 1 23 38 
Barbara, W. Rutherfurd......,...-:-::cseeeeess Withdrew. 


Tuesday, Sept. 10, 
BARBARA won the cup offered by Mr. Cornelius Van- 
derbilt for the 30-footers, on Tuesday, Sept. Io. 
The boats sailed over a triangular course, and after a 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


close race Barbara won by the natrow margin of 18s. 


Caroline finished second. The start was at 3:25. The 
times follow: 

Finish Elapsed. 
Barhara, GW. Gnthertards 9 eye ssen 1134.4 eee 4 30 21 105 21 
@arolina, Pembroke Jomeés.cl.ciciscsessssay shes 4 30 39 105 39 
erat ge iis ne eee. of emery hy ahs 4 32 27 1 OT 27 
Wa Wa, Reginald Brooks..).1)..i.ic-+.se0000e 4 32 32 1 07 32 : 
Esperanza, i. OPUELAventeveren[itossasnse shea 4 35 12 1 10 12 
RACCOON NI Heer DTex cl acc pee nsc ke nen tinen Remee Withdrew. 


Wednesday, Sept. I1. 

Mr. Winthrop Rutherfurd offered a cup for the 30- 
footers, which was won by Carolina on Wednesday, Sept. 
11. The course was from Brenton’s Cove to and around 
the lightship and back. The wind blew strong from the 
S.W. The start was at 3:20. The time follows: 


Finish Elapsed 
Canclinewee Guess mene et seth ere bolemeertt 4 55 20 1 35 20 
NGL iaie Row brooke unre trert eer beer eeiec nectea 4 56 20 1 36 20 
Esperanza, H. ©. Havemeyer, Jr............+- 4 58 08 1°38 09 
Barbaray We skcithertindas dao onal aan vene nena 4 58 55 1 88 55 
EV erAar eRe MNES His sec Meee ae See teal e sees 5 02 30 1 42 30 
IRZeCOON mlm ml) Gestalt: ehstee laine fee me 5 02 82 142 32 


Thursday, Sept. r2. 

The 30-footers sailed a pretty race on Thursday, Sept. 
12, for a ctip offered by Mr. John R. Drexel. The course 
was to Dyer’s Island and return, and the breeze was 
from the S.W. The race was one of the most interesting 
of the season, and Hera won by 2s. 

The start was at 3:16. The summary follows: 


Finish. Elapsed. 
iEbera, Rh. NG BULisccc once hE REED EE ERE CEE Ele 5 85 al 219 31 
Barbara, W. Rutherfurd ... a4 se ariusiaret 2-19 33 
Carolina, Ei gape ceca oud sey aco SRSA at 219 50 
Esperanza, H. O, Havemeyer, Jr.. 5 27 34 2 21 34 
RAGCOON ye) ar rece ewe eee ean 5 38 28 22 28 
Wa Wa, “Resinald Brooks yoy nen ecs Withdrew. 


There was also a special race betwéen Nishe and 
sigma, Sigma, Mr. Goelet’s boat, is British-built, and 
was brought over on the steam yacht Nahma. It is very 
fast for a boat of its size, and only met its match to- 
day in a much longer craft of the knockabout class. The 


- course was over a triangle of eight miles. The start was 


at 3:26. The summary follows: 


Finish. Elapsed. 
sSyess vakzgy ACopel Brey hlltate} geAW ee mondo Se heed vd & 4 46 44 1 30 44 
Washe, Ret We WGoeletsneancas¢cnsee ce tanner Pare 4 47 58 1 21 58 


The 15-footers also started at 3:26 and raced over a 


triangle. The summary follows: 

i Finish, Elapsed. 
Baplet: Wi Grosvenor, | Jibs as atameeeets oa eee 4 45 43 1 19 43 
IRE aR AW Leehimitsib Abs sehanaesunpeebode ood sc 44621 + 1 20 21 
ST ACZE NIV ge Cree LOL pIEsene neni tterliekie 4 46 37 1 20 37 


Friday, Sept. 13. 

Carolina won a Newport Y. R, A. cup on Friday, Sept. 
13. The wind was S.W, and the course was to Dyer’s 
Island and return. The start was at 3:25 o’clock. The 
summary follows: 


Finish. Elapsed 

Carolinayebs Momess.. cae ae weet bee eee Eee 6 19 28 2 64 28 

Wir Vict!" Brogicsin ts conke whee Goon Toate & 6 21 40 2 56 40 

Barhana Wein ectunGers eee eae et eee een aeee 6 23 02 2 58 02 
Esperanza, Ouyiavyemever alte chosen er Withdrew. 
Eas oh Ne REGIIIS LAr sacral fale utrineiea ices Withdrew. 
Raccoon, J, Ri Drexel oer nae pene nav Vatican. 


Yacht Club Notes. 


On Monday, Sept. 2, the annual meeting of the 
Sachem’s Head Y. C. was held, and the following officers 
were elected to serve for the season of 1902: Com., John 
Elton Wayland, New York; Vice-Com., Robert C. 
Mitchell, New York; Secy. and Treas., Robert P. Sew- 
ard, New York; Flag Capt., Charles R. Clark, Plainville, 
Conn, The secretary and treasurer reported a most suc- 
cessful season. New additions have been added to the 
club house on Chimney Corner, affording sleeping ac- 
commodations and enlarged restaurant facilities. The 
club membership has materially increased, over 50 per 
cent, of the members being yacht owners. 


eee 


At a meeting of the Governors of the Newport. Y. R. 
A., held on Sept. 7, the following officers were elected 
for the ensuing year: Pres, George L. Rives; Vice- 
Pres., Herman B. Duryea; Secy., Arthur T. Kemp; 
Treas,, Frederick P. Sands; Racing Committee—Her- 
man B, Duryea, A, Cass Canfield, Royal Phelps Carroll, 
Reginald Brooks, Winthrop Rutherfurd, Woodbury 
Kane and Harry O.-Havemeyer, Jr. Next season the 
Association will probably hold a week of racing for all 
classes, continuing its policy of this year to make New- 
port a yachting center. 


RR eR 


An adjourned meeting of the fourth general meeting _ 


of the New York Y. C. was held at Delmonico’s, Beaver 
street, on Thursday, Sept. 12, with a large attendance of 
members. The special purpose of the meeting was the 
election of forty-five members who desired to avail them- 
selves of the provision made by the club to view the 
races for the America’s Cup. The new members are as 
follows: Lieut. James E, Walker, U. S. N.; Paymaster 
Samuel McGowan, U. S. N7; W. H. Bennett, Edward 
Shearson, Arthur B. Claflin, Frank M. Dick, W. L. 
Ward, Ralph Emerson Forbes, Robert M. Riddle, Chas. 
J. S. Miller, Robert S. Towne, Robert W. Stuart, Lieut. 
Stuart, Farron Smith, U. S. N.; Capt. J. B. Coghlan, 
U.S. N.; August Roesler, Ernest Carter, Lieut. Francis 
Winslow, U. S. N,; Ensign Herbert G, Sparrow, U. S. 
N.; Assistant Paymaster T, W. Lentze, U. S. N.; Will- 
iam A. Dick, Edward Lowber Welsh, Frederick H. 
Stevens, John Smithers, Edward L. Tailer, -Richard 
Charles Velt, Clinton Gilbert, Horatio R. Harper, Lieut. 
J. M. Poyer, U. S. N.; E. B, Alyord, Walter Dixon Ellis, 
Lieut. Edward McCauley, U. S. N.; Willard P. Mack, 
Herbert Barber, Robert B, Seward, Arthur Gibb, Chas. 
H. Dale, Edward L. Fuller, Mortimer B. Fuller, William 
H. Jackson, Seneca D. Brown, Richard A. Bachia, Horace 
Hatch, William H. Hull, John D. Archbold and Lieut. 
R. de L. Hasbrouck, U. S. N. It was announced that 
the steam yacht Why Not would convey yacht owners 
and guests during the Cup races from Pier 1, North 
River, to the club station at Bay Ridge each race day, 
leaving at 8:30 o’clock. Those who wish to see the 
Columbia in the dry dock on Sept. 16, 17 and 18 can go 
by the Why Not, which wil] leave the same pier at 1:15 


| _ 
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and 3:15 o'clock each afternoon. The stages from Fifty- 
eighth street and Third avenue, Brooklyn, to the yacht 
station at Bay Ridge will be run on the days set for the 
races at intervals of twenty minutes during the morning 
and in the afternoon return trips will be made after 3 
o'clock. 

Sec’y J. V. S. Oddie read a letter from Evelyn P. 
Baldwin, commanding the expedition to the North Pole, 
thanking the club for being allowed to carry the club 
burgee. A letter was also read from Lieut.-Col. Bur- 
bank, of the United States Artillery Corps at Fort Han- 
cock, tendering to the club members the use of the tele- 
graph and telephone stations at Sandy Hook. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 

‘Wallin & Gorman have recently completed a large 
power launch at their shop on Gravesend Bay for a 
Port Washington yachtsman, who will use her on Long 
Island Sound. The boat measures 35ft. over all, 8ft. 6in. 
beam, and has a draft of 3ft. The forward part of the 
boat is fitted with a cabin trunk raft. long and 6ft. wide, 
and has 6ft. head room. Aft there is a big cockpit toft. 
leng. The cabin is finished in hardwood and will ac- 
commodate six people. In construction the frames, 
stern and sternposts are of oak, with yellow pine plank- 
ing. The engine will be of ten horse-power, and is ex- 
pected to develop nine miles an hour speed. 


RRR 


Messrs. Cary Smith & Barbey, who recently received 
an order for a schooner yacht for the Emperor of Ger- 
many, haye awarded the contract to the Towhsend & 
Downey Shipbuilding Company, of Shooter’s Island, 
Staten Island. She is to be completed in time for next 
year’s racing season. The new craft will be 160ft. over 
all, 120ft. on the water line, 27ft. beam and 1sft. draft, and 
built of steel. The contract was signed on behalf of the 
Emperor by the Naval Attaché of the German Embassy 
at Washington, and the craft will cost in the vicinity of 
$150,000. The keel will be laid within a few days. 

eR KR 

Mr. Oswald Garrison Villard’s sloop yacht Hilgarda, 
with the owner and a crew of three men aboard, was 
struck by a squall inside Sandy Hook on the morning 
of Sept. 8. and her mast was carried away. She was two 
miles northwest of the Spermaceti Cove life-saving’ sta- 
tion at the time. The life-saying crew went to the 
Hilgarda’s assistance and towed her in to the mouth of 
the Shrewsbury River. 


ReReR 


Mr. Warren Shepard, the marine artist, is about to have 
a large cruising ketch built, in which he proposes 
to cruise through European waters.. Mr, Shepard has 
made several trips on sailing vessels to various parts 
of the world in search of subjects for his pictures, but 
has been unable to go to just the places he wanted to, 
and to this end has designed a yacht which will -com- 
bine safety, comfort and speed. The ketch will measure 
53it. over all, 14ft. beam, 7it, 6in. deep, and have a draft 
of 6ft. Gin. She will be a keel craft, with outside ballast 
and sheathed with copper. The yacht will have a spoon 
bow and short counter, with a slight tumble home to 
her topsides. As the yacht is to be purely a sea- 
going craft there will be but three openings in her 
deck. A hatch will. lead to her forecastle forward 
and an immovable skylight built in the top of her cabin 
trunk, and a companionway from the cockpit to the 
cabin. The cockpit is to be self-baling. The cabin trunk 
is to be 16ft. long: Below them are four bunks in the 
saloon, and forward two, and a toilet room. The pole 
mainmast will be 5oft. fram step to truck. The order to 
build the yacht will be given to Rigby, at Canarsie. 


RRR 


Mr. A. Homer Skinner, of Fall River, who recently 
disposed of his auxiliary schooner Penelope, intends build- 
ing during the coming winter an auxiliaty cruising 
yawl. She will be a centerboard boat 58it. long over all, 
t4ft. beam, and will draw 5{t. 6in. with her board up, 
The auxiliary power consists of a 16 horse-power gaso- 
line motor made by Murray & Tregurtha, of South 
‘Boston, Mass. 

RRR 


The following sales have been made through Messrs. 
Huntington & Seaman’s yacht agency: Sloop Alys, 
W. Barklie Henry, Philadelphia, Pa., to Daniel Bacon, 
this city; pole mast sloop Marguerite, Chas, G. Lincoln, 
Hartford, Conn., to Mr. Geo. G, Bell, this city. Sea- 
wanhaka knockabout Karma, W. H. Crossman, this city, 
to Mr. W. Barklie Henry, Philadelphia, Pa.; knock- 
about Frances, Geo. G. Milne, of New York City, to C. 
G, Lincoln, Hariford, Conn.; sloop Kittywake, Cleveland 
H. Dodge, this city, to W. H. Cressman, of New York 


City. 
< eee 


The Earl of Crawiord has bought the auxiliary steam 
yacht Valhalla, owned by the Comte and Comtesse 
Boni de Castellane. Valhalla is a three-masted, full- 
rigged steel ship, the only yacht afloat rigeed in that 
way, and has auxiliary steam engines. She is steel 
armored, and is 230.6ft. over all, 37.2it. beam and 20.7f{t. 
in depth. Her mizzenmast is r25it. long, and her main- 
mast 141ft. Valhalla was built in 1892, and has more 
the appearance of a war vessel than a pleasure crait. 
Valhalla originally belonged to Mr. Jos. F. Laycock, an 
English banker, who used her to train boys for the royal 
navy. It was chartered from him by the Comte and 
Comtesse de Castellane in July, 1897, for a eruise to 
Norway and Sweden which proved so pleasant to them 
and their large party of guests that negotiations were 
opened for its purchase which were concluded soon 


fter. 
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The owners of the 3o-footers have completed the New- 
port season’s racing for the cup offered by Mr. Almeric 
Hugh Paget, and the honors rest with Mr. Pembroke 
Jones’ Carolina. The Paget cup must be won by the same 
boat two seasons Im succession. Tt was offered in 1899, and 
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that summer Carolina was first. Last year Mr. Reginald 
- Brooks’ Wawa made the best record, and this year Caro- 
lina again stands ahead, but under the conditions the 
trophy will be raced for next season as usual, 

According to the rule, two points are given for a win 
and one point for finishing second, the season of racing 
lasting from July 4 to Sept. 15. The record for the sea- 
son just closed follows: Mr. Pembroke Jones’ Carolina, 
67; Mr. Reginald Brooks’ Wawa, 47; Mr. Ralph N. Ellis’ 
Hera, 46; Mr. Harry O. Havemeyer, Jr.’s, Esperanza, 28; 
Mr, Herman B, Duryea’s Vaquero III., 19; Mr. Winthrop 
Rutherturd’s Barbara, 18, and Mr. John R. Drexel’s Rac- 
coon, 5. 


Grapshoating. 


Ii you want your shoot to te announced here send a 
notice like the following: 


Fixtures, 


Sept. 18.—Ossining, N. Y.—Shoot and clambake of the Ossining 
Gun Club, €. G, Blandford, Capt. 

Sept. 19-20.—Carthage, Mo,—Peters Cartridge Company tour- 
nament, under the auspices of the Carthage Gun Club. 

Sept. 20-21—Tiiusville, Pa.—First annual tournament of the 
Titusville Gun Club. H, Pfeiffer, Sec’y. 

Sept. 24-26.—Cincinnati, O.—Cincinnsti Gun Club’s annual handi- 
cap target tournament; $800 added. Charles F, Dreihs, Sec’y. 

Sept, 25-27—Omiaha, Neb,—Sixth annual tournament of the 
Dupont Gun Clul), for amateurs; targets and live birds. H. S. 
McDonald, Mgr. | 

Sept. 26.—C€resson, Pa.—All-day shoot of the Cresson Gun Club. 
C. Wenderoth, manager. 

Oct. 1-4.—Detroit, Mich.—John Parker’s annual international 
tournament; three days targets, one live birds; $300 in money and 
trophies; distance handicaps. 

Oct, 2-4—Louisville, Ky.—Tournament of the Interstate Associa- 
tion, under the auspices of the Jefferson County Gun Club. Elmer 
E. Shaner, Mer. 

Oct. 2-4,—Eau Claire, Wis——Tournament of the Eau Claire Gun 
Club; two days targets, one day live birds; $300 added, E, M. 
Fish, Sec’y. 

Oct, 2-4—Louisville, Ky—Tournament of the Jefferson County 
Gun Club; two days targets, last day live birds; $200 cash and 
trophies added. Emile Pragoff, Sec’y. 

Oct. 9-10.—Huntington, Ind.—Tournament of the Erie Gun Club. 

Oct. 9-11:—St. Thomas, Ont.—Tom Donley’s fifth annual tourna- 
ment; live birds and targets. 

Oct. 1516—Greenville, O.—Regular annual tournament of the 
Greenville Shotgun Club. H. A. McCaughery, Sec’y. 

Oct. 16.—Mt. Sterling, Ill.—Tournament of the Mt. 
Gun Club. J. Breidenbend, Sec’y. - 

Oct. 22-24—Raleigh, N. C.—Shoot under auspices of the Raleigh 
Gun Club. J, G. Ball, Sec’y. 

Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat- 
urday afternoon. : 

Chicago, 11]l.—Garfield Gun Club’s live-bird trophy shoots, first 

. and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street 
' and Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec’y. 


CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK. 


Tnterstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on 
T. R. R. Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed 
sliooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private 
practice. Café and hotel accommodations, 
| Interstate Park, Queens, L. 1.—Weekly shoot of the New Utresht 
Gun Club—Saturdays. 


Sterling 


_ DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Some of the daily papers, concerning the 100-target handicaps at 
the New York State shoot, have such remarks as the following: 
“Some of the star professionals kept out of the contest, declaring 
' that when placed at 2lyds. they were handicapped in such a way 
that the target usually beat the gun, making a break doubly hard.” 
No doubt a new and yaluable phrase will thus be added to the 
long list of excuses which explain just how the shooter is not 
responsible for his own misses, but is fully responsible for his own 
its. When we consider that 2lyds. was the back mark in the 
New York State handicaps, and that 22yds. was the back mark in 
the Grand American Handicap at targets, it will be noted that 
OIyds. is not extreme. When we further consider that in 1900 
Mr. R, O, Heikes broke 91 from the 22yd. mark in the G. A. H. 
at targets, and that good scores have been made from the 30yd. 
_ mark, we may consider that the term “target beating the gun” is 
- to be construed in a Pickwickian sense. The target may beat the 
gun, but it depends on who is shooting the gun, and this qualifica- 
tion applies to any mark, be the same 14 or 25yds. If the target 
cannot beat the gun of one shooter at the 2lyd. mark, and can 
beat the gun of another shooter at that mark, the inference is that 
‘one shooter can beat the other, and that there is a question of 
excellence and superiority between the contestants, as well as a 
question between man, gun and target, 

e 

The programme for the Interstate Association’s trapshooting 
tournament, given for the Jefferson County Gun Club, Louisville, 
Ky., Oct. 2 to 4, inclusive, has target events for the first two 
days, ten for each day—seven at 10, three at 20 targets, entrance 
$1.50 and $2, Rose system, 5, 3, 2, 1, will govern. The third day 
is devoted to liye birds, of which there are two events—one at 
7 birds, $5 entrance, birds included, 30yds. rise, four moneys, 40, 
30, 20 and 10 per cent., high guns. No. 2 is the Jefferson county 
handicap, 20 birds, $15 entrance, birds included, handicaps 24 
to 3syds., four moneys, 35, 30, 20 and 15 per cent., high guns; $50 
eash added, and the winner of first also receives a trophy valued 
at $25. -Other events will be arranged to suit contestants. Targets, 
2 cents, Guns and ammunition forwarded to Mr. Emile Pragoff, 
422 West Main street, Lomsvyille, will be delivered on the shooting 
rrounds free of charge. Address him also for further information. 
_Lunch, free to shooters, will be served on the grounds. No entry 
~ will be received after the tenth gun is fired. Grounds open for 
practice after 2. P. M., on Oct. 1. Reduced railroad rates on all 
lines entering Louisyille, Oct. 1 to 5, on account of Louisville 
horse show, held on those dates. Shooting commences at 9 o’clock., 
Hotel accommodations engaged for those who desire by Pragoff 
Brothers, 422 West Main street, Louisville, Ky. 


' ® 


Mr. 7, 
Winche=ter repeating gun, marrates a humorous incident of his 
trip abroad, It seems that in Europe there is a class differing 
from men at large, inasmuch as they are called noblemen. It was 
known that Mr. Elliott would shoot a match, he having signified 
his intention to meet all comers. One of the noblemen expressed 
u desire to shoot a match with him, but wished to see him shcot 
first, and he was so favored, Afterward he declared that he would 
shoot the match if Mr. Elliott would use one hand. Mr. Elliott 
naively remarked that he did not see how he could handle his 
pump gun with one hand unless he worked it with his foot. 


The Dean Richmond cup, the great trophy of the New York 
State Association, was won at Interstate Park, Sept, 14, by the 
Emerald Gun Club three-man team. It and the Se Gun 
‘Club tied on 56 out of a possible 60, Im the shoot-off, 6 birds per 
‘man, the Emeralds killed straight. Mr. J. P. Keenan, of the 
Emeralds, was the only man to kill straight of the twenty-one 
‘contestants. He had been elected unanimously president of the 
“Wew York State Association a few minutes before the trophy event 
“commenced, so that he proved that not only was he popular per- 
‘sonally but that he was also skillful with the scatter gun. 


nn ————— 


A, R. Elliott, who, as all shooters are aware, shoots a 


FOREST’ AND STREAM. 


The O. G. G. has issued the following announcement: “The 
Ossining Gun Club will give another of their yery popular Rhode 
Island clam bakes on Wednesday, Sept. 18, at 3 o’clock P., M., on 
the club grounds, near trolley power house. Tickets ior gentle- 
men, $1.50; ladies, $1. Separate tables will be reserved for parties 
applying for same not later than the 14th inst, The bake will be 
first class in every particular. Clay birds will be shot from 10 
o’clock A, M., until the bake is opened. Wor tickets and other par- 
ticulars, address any of the following committee: C. G. Blandford, 
chaitman; Dr. J. A, Schafmeister, Joseph Willi, Sr.” 


z 


Mr. E. Hough, writing from the live-bird center, Bicspis some 
intéresting liyé-bird news in “Western Traps,’’ it being no less 
‘than a high-gun contest at 100 live birds for $100, There are signs 
that the corn and wheat crops of the live-bird center will be 
hypothecated; for, outside of a very limited group in this neck of 
woods, a race at 100 live birds for $100 per man, is something that 
would startle the effete dead-bird center, yclept the effete East. 
But how about those big Chicago dead-bird, cold-storage em- 
poriums? 
m 


The competition for the trophy emblematic of the championship 
of Mercer county, between Mr. Comp, the holder, and Mr, Farlee, 
the challenger, took place on the grounds of the Trenton Shooting 
Association, at Trenton, N. J., and was shot in a rain storm. 
Farlee won, Score 42 to 37. Mr, Van Arsdale challenged the 
winner, and Oct. 9 was considered a good date for the race. Sept. 
fo is ‘nxed upon for the Association’s cup championship. 

. ; 

In handicapping it is exceedingly difficult to so handicap that 
every contestant will be a winner, his was done, however, in the 
merchandise event of the New York State shoot at Interstate Park 
last week, but there were seventy-five prizes, a greater number 
of prizes than there were of entries. Also it is still more difficult 
to so handicap the contestants that they will not miss. 


& 


Mr. J. B. Ball writes us as follows: “Grand tournanient to be 
held at Raleigh, N. C., Oct. 22, 28 and 24, during the weeks of the 
State fair. Twenty-five events, $5 added money in each event. 
Money divided Rose system. The shoot will be held under the 


auspices of the Raleigh Gun Club, Write for catalogue. Vas. 
Johnson, president; J. G. Ball, secretary-treastirer. 
2 
Mr. H. K. Bllyvson, of Richmond, Va., hag entered into an 


engagement with Laflin & Rand Powder Company, of New York, 
to Tepresent them in their Eastern termicory. Mr. Ellyson is not 
unknown to our readers, his*excellent scores at Interstate Park 
and elsewhere in the recent handicaps uistinguishing him as an 
excellent trap shot. 

Ld 


There is now a New York State Association in fact, It should 
now give material evidence that it has a mission. Tlaving so 
earnestly and yaliantly striven for game protection in the past, it 
should now devote some of its energies to the promotion of trap- 
shooting in the future. 

@ 


The great Indian massacre of targets, at Lake Okoboji, La., was 
a successful event, and is fully described elsewhere in our 
columns by Mr. F. C. Riehl. A number of new braves have been 
added to the tribe, the limit to membership haying been extended 
+o a maximum of fifty. 

R 


Mr. Emile Pragoff, of Louisville, Ky,, writes us that the Jefier- 
son County Gun Club adds $200 in cash and trophies to the [nter- 
state Association’s tournament, to he held Oct. 2 to 4, at Lotusville, 
Ky., for the club before mentioned. 


® 


Mr, H. S. MeDonald, manager, informs us that the Dupont Gun 
Club, of Omaha, Neb., will hold its sixth annual tournament on 
Sept. 25, 26 and 27. It is for amateurs. The programme contains 
both live-bird and amateur events. 


Ld 


In “Western Traps’ Mr. E. Hough iniorms us that the fifteen- 
man team match between the Chicago Gun Club and the Grand 
Crossing Gun Club, of Llinois, has been postponed from last 
Saturday to a later date. 

td 


Sept. 14, in a team race between the Boiling Springs Gun Club, 
of Rutherford, N, J., and the Westwood Gun Club, of Westwood, 
N. J., eight men on a side, 25 targets per man, Boiling Springs 
won. Scores, 155 to 148. 


# 


_It was rumored that-when Mr. J. Brewer was barred from par- 
tic.panion in the New York State shoot he looked displeased. 


The next New York State shoot will be held at Rochester. No 
added money is promised. 
BERNARD WATERS. 


WESTERN TRAPS. 


Team Match Postponed. 


Chicago, Ill, Sept. 14—Owing to the death of President 
McKiniey, the fifteen-man team match which was to have beeu 
shot to-day between Chicago Gun Club and Grand Crossing Gun 
Club has been postponed to a later date. 


Proposed Hot Liv.-Bird ‘Tournament. 


Mr. C, R. Stephens, vice-president of the Dlinois State Sports- 
men’s Association, of Moline, [ll., has taken in hand a proposition 
for a big winter live-bird shoot to be held at Watson’s Park, Chi- 
cago, some time in the coming month of December. This is much 
in the nature of John Watson’s midwinter shoot, and would take 
the place of that customary event, or would, rather, am- 
plify that event into one of yet greater importance in the live-bird 
world. Mr. Stephens has sent out to a great many shooters ‘in 
different parts of the country the following prospectus, sc to 
speak, of the big shoot, and adds his personal assurance that he 
hopes and expects to see a big number of the best live-bird shots 
of America present on the date determined, for the purpose of 
trying out some of Uncle John Watson’s tin-clad birds. Mr. 
Stephens deseryes the utmost credit for his hustling conduct of 
this campaign. 

Mr, Stephens sends out the following answer to candidates, 
stating handicaps, etc. 
shall see a phenomenal live-bird shoot held here in the month of 
December, and the more the metrier. Chicago is withovi question 
the liye-bird center of the West, if not of America, and a mid- 
‘winter shoot in this city is bound to be, this year as heretofore, the 
live-bird clearing house of the year. Well, anyhow, hats off to 
Stephens, and may he have to send out many answers to appli. 
cants like the following: 

“Moline, Ill., Sept. 12.—We want to give the shooting fraternity 
of this country an Opportunity to get up against a real warm propo- 
sition, and have decided to pull off the real thing at Watson’s Park, 
Burnside, Chicago, Ill., early in December, 1901; the race to he 
100 live pigeons, $100 entry, birds included at 25 cents each, Watson 
Park rules, same distance handicap as awarded at the Grand 
American Handicap of 1901, high-gun division of money, four 
places for each ten entries. Shooters who were not entered in the 
Grand American Handicap will be handicapped by spécia] com- 
mittee selected from among the most popular shooters, who will 
endeavor to place every mari fairly on the mark where he belongs. 
The range of the distance handicap will be from 25 to 33yds, 

“7 have talked with some fifty or sixty different shooters about 
this record-breaking race, and have received from forty-three (f 
them a verbal promise to enter. I want you to consider this 
matter carefully, use your imagination a heap, and see how it feels 
to cop off the top end of a $7,500 purse. Shake it around in your 
pocket a little, and get all ready to spend it, and then write to me 
and tell me that if I can get fifty entries you will enter also, This 
will enable me to ines, how the shooters feel about so stiff a 
game, and as soon as I hear from the 1,800 invitations (like this) 

am now mailing I will be in shape to write each one who has 
signified his intention of joining the game, telling how many have 
promised to enter, what mark he will shoot from, and ask him to 


All in all, it is to” be supposed that we , 


send in $25 forfeit for bird money, to insure his presence. In 
case of sickness preventing am entry attending and competing, we 
will refund his forfeit, but for no other cause, except in case less 
than fifty entries are receiyed, im which case all forfeits will be 
returned and the race declared off. ~ a 
“Post entries may be made at any time before the last bird is 
shot at the end of the first round. Fee for post entry will be $125. 
“Y have made arrangements with Uncle Jolin Watson, of Burn- 
side (you all know him) to carry out this big shoot, he to assume 
all the responsibility and retain all the profit, All I agree to do 
is to blow myself for postage and get you all lined up and primed 
up for the game, This being the case, when-the time comes to send 
in your forfeits, you will make the checks payable to John Watson, 
and while they will be sent to me, in order that I may conclude 
from the number received whether the shoot is a go, I will turn 
them over to John Watson as soon as we receive the required 
number to cinch a success, % 
“Now, my dear friends among the shotgun cranks, every one of 
you would rather go against a good gamble, with the chance for a. 
heap of coin if you win, than to go against ten $10 shoots, »where 
if you kill straight maybe you get down $7, $8 or $9. Sell your 
corn, hay, hogs, railroad "stock, board of trade margins and any_ 
other old thing, dig up one hundred plunks and get busy.” I’ am 
confident we will hand you the hottest pigeon game ever dealt-in 
this country, and the short-mark men wiil surely carry off the 
long end of the coin, for it is on record that the Grand American 
Handicap was never won from back of the 29yd. mark; and all 
professionals and other big fellows will shoot at from 30 to 32yds., 
so all us juveniles need to fear are our neighbors only, 
“\Ve will bar no man on earth who is white in color and shoots 
a 12-gauge gun or smaller. No added handicap will be allowed for 
smaller bore than 12-gauge, but we will bar 10-gauge guns and 
soft coal. [ am very positive we can find 100 dead game-boys who 
will buy a stack and play the game. Maybe more. Aften ex- 
amining your wallet and consulting your rabbit’s foot, write me 
quick, and tell me if the game is of your liking, and as soon: there- 
after as possible I will advise you of the number who agree to 
go in, name your handicap, state day of the shoot, and ask you to 
dig up the forfeit. a 
“T am exceedingly anxious to participate in the hair-curling 
eame, else I would not blow myself and my time to try, and get 
us all up together, and J hope to find a whole lot of you-just as 


big a blame fool as | am. Sincerely, : 
“GC. R, STEPHENS,’ . 


Louisville Interstate. 


‘ee 

Mr. Emil Pragoff, secretary, announces that the Louisyille 
shoot, Oct, 2-4, will be an-Interstate Association tournament and 
managed by Mr, Elmer Shaner, ‘The local club- adds $200 in cash 
and trophies. This is an event yery well worth keeping in mind. 


. E, Hoveu, 
HARTFORD- BUILDING, Chicago, Hl. = ; 
Garden City Gun Club. 
Watson’s Park, Burnside Crossing, Sept. i4—The regtilar 


monthly handicap shoot of the Garden City Gun Club, held here 
to-day, was well attended. Straight scores were the rule. The 
following presents the results: 


Regular monthly handicap shoot: 


PST eGkehsttestohait tate on ad ointdaeniceenete mirteat 121212122211221 ... —15 
Dr Shallemberser, Silieisuscuanaenesy ces eyo 210112111.2*2110210—14 
Dr Virllens odin. ae ich ener ee arith are eer es 121112121*221211,. —15 
CGH Cotilay, (DEte tess stencss ).nsUaitaust tel dena ees 121111211122222 —15 
FIG B Se. Wee oop ee Anza dEdd dda ddosg sb aar ees 121122222121122 —15 
(GEtore vb thor Druaga eee wee oe 21110111*1212111 = —15 
i BisBartoy 2b kiesed ssa hiare ns seas ts ae pean» ©221111222222211 -+—15 
[Rah eev iol sesh Le Aor mc broke reece ore od soe 2222011110212222 —13 
Ep OVAn fsa ehhed see Steer dalle fecee tl oaienatatete cies ieinsees shecete 1222222221101211 —15 
Wa Bealettinewellie2 ccs e to vesnriaierdee tte -eiee 221122122221122 —15 
Se Saute OE pete Ber ubmor Bh honbiarnt Gut bts Pree 01212220221121222.—15 

Handicap shoot for Great Northern Hotel cup: ra 
IDS Stalls IB PAS ease e yet ers Test reo 1212121222112211221212922 ~- —25 
Dr Shallenberger, 5....c0sssu.sss0e5+ 2101121112*21102102*2211012222—24 
TO ING RE A ee bem cdbes eect. 121112121*2212112211211211 © _—25 
GRC oriileyar eoectyaa tee eee otetetel- lo eters 12311121112229201221911291- © ~—95 
Ala Walsterie elaee wae eee bebe ttt tetabsle 1211222221211221112211212 —25 

VeCo3 LON Seek» Rees cee Le Oita ea 21111111*12121111221111121 —25 
IB ABantomiaust te aexiyss anaes 22111122222221112222292022 ~ —-25 
(LIST ealors ae 02) ee pparde stot, 222201111021222211222221282° .—94 
IRR ab yehae 2h ee Bi eat ae 12222222211012111221122122 —24 
WB Weting well, Betis. cw se oe caate 22112212229112231102221227 —25 
Se Zorba: US OR CUE ER: PEP BREA oBnanc 012122202211212222221112112 . —25 


Garfield Gun Club: 


Chicago, Sept. 14—The appended scores were made on our 
grounds to-day, on the occasion of the fifth trophy shoot of the 
third series. The event was shot in a steady, heavy rainu 
withstanding, the scores were good. 


poured down steadily, all the afternoon, the attendance was the 
smallest of the season, only twelve shooters putting in an appeat- 
ance, : Dr. J, W. MEEK. 

[We regret that the manifold copy of the scores sent us was so 
illegible that we could not decipher it.] 


Norwalk vs, Maple City. 


Norwatrk, ©., Sept, 14—Inclosed find scores of return match 
between the Maple City Gun Club, of Norwalk, O., and -the 
Fremont, O., Gun Club, shot on the Norwalk grounds Sept. 13: 

Each man shot at 25 targets, three expert traps. Norwalk 
won by the close score of 260 to 253. at 
_ Several of the Norwalk boys were decidedly out of form, shoot- 
ing far below their average. The Maple City Gun Club have re 
cently ordered a magautrap, so as to keep up with the procession, 
and in a few days will have it in position: 

Norwalk Gun Club. . 
RES Cee ye OE erie ree TVA TAT TOVITITIAI 1124 
Bee sie sap ipigtvlslcteysiels sis afelseatecentoe 101111101111119111011111—22 
14.11111117111111011111010—22 * 
401111091111.01100111111 2, 
1101111111010111111111110—21 © 


Riley 
Black 


iDreitabs 5 eet Ch cai Pe) A oS aed ae 111111.0011111011111010111—20 
HiG§s. seseerdta trie eieons is th anes 1111119110101. 0020—20 
WWilifies “no: SPY Weer erer heels 1101101114110101111111101—20 
Visser, . . miei ae iis STs 1110011994111111100110101—19 
UNG RoR 944445 36¢bDHesbpeoeoEEEeer 1111100110111111111000111—19 -, 
ATrOLMPCOOCE ioe ee eee 1100010010111110111111111—18 . 
Calle ep cree Wahoo ots qaeke¢ 1110101010111411110111000—-17. 
COle Pten ened Peed kee 0101111011111110101100001—16—260 
Fremont Gun Club. Pas 
DYE RNViit tas Ata sess eae oan oe einai aaa 149999191111111101111—24 
Spren@ycal ath we, Geek a Re Tite Serene 0111111111110111111111101—22 
TERI TERTTI ra Buck eek eRe ela oats: 191011.01.09111111111110— 21. 
Asdersort | -romnmecoperrert rhea ae ABA 1111110010111011111111111—21 
Higale) peas nial sore eiiecett)c eee 0111111111011110011 01111120 
Walia Gedy eee anon ee 1001111111010111111111110—20 
Garthieme nes as qgateceetr ect eee 1111111114011101111010170—20 
Sinithry Spemateeaserys yet eet 1010110110010111171 1711 11— 20 
TESTIS sNaich tue oe EMA e ae e ge Se 101)101011110111011111111—19—- 
Waltons) es osa= 2 26 Nee hiro 1011100111111101000111111—418, © 
(Ghiicince oft seni ner amen Raeenk 1111110101110101100011111418" 
Ey ey iw ere | comment nampa ra, Flies Qv10001100010110111141101—15 
iets ig tech 5 1 och aee acer ote ee o 1100101101401110011111000—15—253 


Geo. F. Trrus. 


Millbrook Gun Club. 


Mitisroox, N. Y.—Herewith find the scores made by members 
of our club, on Saturday, Sept. 7. The main event was the 100- 
bird race for the county championship. E. J. Foster was the 
challengér. Mr. Stephenson won easily, and it looks as.if-he 
inight hold the medal for some time. aE. 

In the sweepstakes Mr. S. S, Stephenson carried off mast of 
the honors: ins 


Targets: ; 25 10 10 10 10 10:25 
Malina tie cee ees coer wm ARIE IOC EE COO TICE 23°10 8 9 @ +39 QT 
RAM WHEIEE walle Otc jem ees eens ware £y sae «cies 13 4 4 3 7 <b 18 
(GEOSSM a ei chr e Pom eee niet ker ctea BS IBY Be 16) 99) 9% 1 ae 
Posters tpt ded dobdeSuand oudurrilon bend Cote hh ree pi 80 
F Stephenson ........ Aer seed ctial ah 29° 88 RE BY 
G Stephenson ...,.....2..0.-: eet gliiatscet ee kh ie gl a} 10: 25 

Medal race, 100 birds; F. Stephenson &7, E. Foster 70, 3; 

I, TAuLMan, - 


se 
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Montpelier Gun Club. 


Montretrier, Vt., Sept, 11—The tournament here to-day under 
the auspices of the Montpelier Gun Club was a gloomy affair, so 
far as weather was concerned. In all my experience in trap- 
shooting I never saw or went through with more disagreeable con- 
ditions. The morning dawned with rain at tntervals, end under 
the pall of a black sky, and this continued all day, and to make 
matters worse a mist and fog hung over the valley in which the 
grounds are situated. making it extremely difficult to see or gauge 
the flight of the birds from the swift expert traps set to the 
Sergeant system. Notwithstanding these distressing and de- 
pressing conditions, good nature and cheerfulness retgned su- 
preme while it rained outside. “They were a jolly lot of fellows, 
making the best of miserable surroundings for a day’s shooting. 

Montpelier is a nice little town, the gem of Vermont, so Mont- 
pelier folks think, and IT guess they are pretty nearly right. There 
are a whole lot of go-aheaditiveness and steady-going among its 
citizens and representative men. Its streets, its private residences 
and public buildings are most attractive. Here, too, are found 
the New England pie, the baked bean and doughnut in their pris- 
tine beauty. Some time there will another shoot here, when the 
sun is shining. i , 

‘the attendance at this shoot included men from Chamy « -., 
Swanton, Rouse’s Point and Barre, and in event No, 9 teams made 
up from the above places competed for a silver cup trophy, which 
was won by the Robin Hood men from Swanton. They used for 
most part the Robin Hood ammunition. The other teams used 
E. C., L. & R. and Dupont. Mr. Barrett, of Montpelier, won 
the high average, using, Dupont Smokeless. 

Tt would be quite impossible to make personal mention of all the 
shooters present. I wish, however, to compliment Messrs. Walton 
and Barrett on their untiring efforts to conduct the tournament to 
a successful close, and under the depressing weather conditions 
to be cheerful. kl have the pleasure of specially mentioning Mr. 
Kelton, who acted as referee the entire dav, and preserved his 
femper, for in the uncertain light and through the mists and fog, 
against a dark green background, it required not only good eye- 
sight and judgment but a whole let of common sense. Ap- 
pended are the scores; 


Ivents: te Bl erie ie NE PSN aki OF 

Targets: 10 15 15 20-10 15 15 20 15 20 
(Ora) RASS Seer eco deaboespetenone rep JIE NR SRE Ap alis DKS he SE ae 
IB a Balstneatin nies ase etal stciare siete (me ete i) TES 88) 8) taht) 
IBWayrespWays noes souewsta perenne Ge abl a alee OS) abst 7p als ale wt) 
Wenneth censor... ss hires server ec) AMG aes “Ao 8h De dl” 128 88 
ADIGE Uk Koln 4 (RR CEpReH eee i SEF baie ar eIBE akb ale silts 23 
(aye 6 5 RAC eee oe iti 0 aE os) ay? SIGS) ais ake 
\W Eastman Sh akih alba Se ibe al) aki ah; ak: 
Barrett id= HE ai GRE ) ahh aE mb By aki 
Walton bog of) EE i bh Ay dee oY ait) a 
(enikeaetS 1 ke Pcoene Ahihtdgacdagenrs ey aE ae wl Sie Gi = oy) cae 
PERIVET Boi aemiug esas eel sien « Se OG Cet eee ORAL 
SISUTE ROM ETUSS reste trae pre cist easin sles 2. ot le tae ee Bower a 0 lan 
Bredenburg ...... wees ee sarees Gamat ih Be el SG aL ae ire eho 
MS ACC Clanme ctr ote entre a tr re erence CT eee Ete eS re 
ra will cn edes Pere PENT: oer G: -OMed ly Fa OS eRe ee os 
Richandsone sae oce en neret ern ns He GRP vice GW ui ML ale kh aki) 2 
Wiseman’) Menenie ser eeearece en Se hh WA Wi se Gr RP Si RE! ab 
Gummins wasn Sera 4 9 th cial Oo Oy tS om oe 
Sa aeWtol SGhp norris es aes oF Baie VERS Bete Ore oo Ge SS 
HIGGS) peas ee ees Hunt SA ee i i.e eet oie, of ot 
Ward) studs ecp se Sees al eet TO AUT SE at aki) SR IBAE Oye ot 
WES Parnese cea tierce) cccererere (pW) i aE i BS anh ee oe oe 
Wraser .e.++saee: ea eet eee cette tm Ue ads SY) hte at Bs 
J (ED Pantie eee ee bia vip Bee Bee eB ee cree ae 
Stoddard) Pode cei-teiclcck > cam > es I thee Fc A 3 nye 4 
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No. 6 was lunch. No. 9 was team wace for Robin Hood interna- 
tional trophy. 


Dick SwWIvELLer. 


Massachusetts Amateur Shooting Association. 


PALMER, Mass.,—Herewith please find the scores of the team 
shoot of the Massachusetts Amateur Shooting Association for the 
season of 1901. a. 

The team race was composed of five clubs—Springfield. Quapoag 
(at Palmer), Union (at Brookfield), Winchendon and Holyoke 
Each club held one shoot. Each team was composed of five 
shooters, and each shooter shot at 25 targets at each shoot. At the 
end of-the third tournament the Union and Holyoke teams dropped 
out of the race. Springfield, Winchendon and Quapoag finished ' 
the shoot at Holyoke. Winchendon won first by a score of 474 out 
of 625; Springfield second with 469; Quapoag third, with 441. 

Not until the last man had shot was Winchendon sure of vic- 
tory. Commencing the team shoots in Holyoke, Winchendon was 
but 1 bird ahead. During the five tournaments over 22,000 blue- 
rocks were thrown from magautraps: 


Springfield, 

Total. AY. 
Wrerritt) oes eee orga ee 22 22 23 22 2] 110 88 
Wawes ......-...... 15 1h tt sh 4 Bt 62 
Beintehob acl a sga656 16 es : te 16 64 
J. rdan Paty es eeesty 16 24 18 17 92 73 
INGISGH. one ete ti 56 ut 12 li 40 53 
ISRARSIREMSn Abin retake re 7] 19 23 23 Sli &6 

89 $6 O38 Wy 97 4G9 

Quapoag. ' 

NViGIEGS: oer pesieeey le 14 ‘; 12 nae 19 45 C0 
Cinclag ...isi- 21 20 15 15 8 79 63 
W Manchester.... 20 14 ns 18 13 65 65 
Teer Gli man etnetede ee 21 19 2() 22 22 104 183 
iy tyeyaperseeg onan 7 14 19 16 22 93 74 
F Manchester.,;.. .. 24 16 aa ve 4g) 80) 
Peckows-\peky er dite Re a a 15 15 60 

93 56 §2 86 84 44] 

Winchendon. , 

Plummer 19 11 20 22 89 71 
Holman . 21 15 15 44 69 69 
1D Siceev Get “Sreeorenanae 2 3 20 21 20 19 103 82 
Clarke 24) 21 20 19 95 716 
Lawrence . ad 19 20) V7 20) 97 LTT 
JEAVeL De ohauaadco ste tal te at oe 21 21 83 

94 99 88 92 101 ATI 


Drieon la Wier Sects 


Walkerville Gun Club Tournament. 


WALKERVILLE, Ont.—The Walkerville Gun Club held its fourth 
annual teurnament on Labor Day, Sept. 2, The day was a perfect 
one for the erijoyment of the sport, and as usual with the Walker- 
yille Gun Club tournaments, there was a large attendance of shoot- 
ers from points in Ontario and Michigan. 

The programme consisted of nine sweepstake events of 140. tar- 
gets, besides a three-man team race, The silver loving cup offered 
for high average was won by W, A. Smith, Kingsville, Ont., with 
a score of 124. The second high ayerage prize, also a silver loving 
cup, was won by P. C. Wood, Detroit, after shooting off the tie 
with Husher, of that city. Both scored 122 and then proceeded to 
shoot oft the tie. This proved the most exciting event of the day, 
as it reauired four consecutive events of 15 birds each to decide 
the winner, Wood finally winning by 1 bird. Husher took third 
prize, $3. : ; 

The team race was won by the Detroit team with 
Walkerville being second with 37. The following are the scores: 


vents: Th eS Gh “pe Gi Pte 8) 
atone 10 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 Broke, 
Woodteecrsnennsyante eee 10 12 12 171813181413 122 
A Reid! ihiiateddaeieinasda canes os, Oona TSS Sea IG eins B20 
Brodie ¢. csc decasseendagedeeaetiies, oe OO O04 a0 92 
Swifts sacs bese aee EPEC cee pete eee (Om Meloni ae Ou EL Ser 94 
(OI BG 8 Fe ee meee Weis Pansat Vola el selmi lee LEG 
IMENia vend ea eereeta ess cL ss 713121632 9141113 107 
WEDStED syeccrgcrreneeees BOBS BEE O ) feat) BP serge Seahh ) ib 36 
PRY. SOU casio cicls prele-paasiey.cisssiasietiddecion 0 tel Vuela mus el mere etna ene 36 
TEL Un ARR may, Peal E eave WATS Shs OTE abit 
TERE ode Se con OR eT eB SRE BOM eMoy dipetee Sedhty GSIND ens. on 66 
BAST cays tele o asa) tiscnsees nctbas conc crate. phe ciersteists toed beak (AML MPL RE OCRe EPL 2a og 53 
FRUSHEr. cccesgpeeyeeeeeevvsveeeeres O1Z T1615 121714138 122 
GramleNnnesiseiire cat enstea ce nano e . SIFWUWUWISI4..... 76 
Sraith cccocesrsessceceecccesyeceeee 9131410141317 18 15 124 
Perdue crerecsssrservresseerssreees TIL OU Gk Ghee Het ee via) 


41 out of 45, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


~ 


Comover cise. cssscespeceecececeeus- 10 14 12 14 19 12 16 14 15 

INE Corre Tale stoft tlete ei fee Ew OLA ME Me SIZES SH Tout. TsT OWES aOR 75 
SCANS UK aa2 Whe h ene aan mrerityn 4 gp abAmtro mia 102) Koh a es 105 
Peters! Waitt: ONL Eee Onis sag aope Hep WIEN HLTA ARI MT = 5 $8 
Maris) iach peritei entoot ae On GR ee pee IRSA IY aia kh ates ‘L038 
Gr hot Pn due ~ eh : 1 7 ae 17 
Bich? Cees ee Coenen eee Lone Go etc 1018 IL .. ad 
LEH ya ae Esther SHO ree pate citcatn be 7h 6 8 8 8 Jt) 
IMINO os canker RASYNE Nes Pe ote eal ee ae Pease Galas ee 16 
Parent Siioced. CVs ber clone tetas Sielde Os 31 
EBEUUISIEEDEIDS oo), gyi Serene alan , $12 10 .. a 
PtH CO Ghai at entesiecnin tet eeirersntetct : eee Ue Wy 88 
Walsrode Tee AReL Lee oe a 13 ey) ROO) st 8 
Lan lle BA ers Ohi leee eee lene feel PORE) aan dil rite a i 
[Fail ha dees yop tere Niece SU HOCRMBORSEOS OH MH HH tet ou at aes ers 9 
WER Aanteeet diene nee. eee, nee Oe a on We oc ac 12 


Team Race: 

Detroit—Stanley 15, Husher 14, Marks 12; total 41. 

Walkerville—A. Reid 13, Clark 12, Mutter 12; total 37. 

Kingsville—Conover 13, Smith 10, Perdue 9; total 32. 

F, Tl. Conover attended the shoot as the representative of Dupont 
Smokeless Powder Company, and was consequently barred from 
participation in the sweeps. He shot a good race all day. 

Joe Marks, Detroit, did good work at one stage of the game, 
breaking 49 out of 50. 

“Rush,” whose other name is M. K. Cowan, M. P., one of the 
best field shots in the country, shot a 6lb. Clabrough, and did not 
have his usual success at the mud pies. 


IN NEW JERSEY. 


Trenton Shooting Association. 


Trenton, N. J., Sept. 11—A large crowd was on hand to witness 


- the race between Comp, holder, and Farlee, challenger, for the 


Trenton Shooting Association $50 silver trophy, representing the 
championship of Mercer county. J. Pluvius, Esq., must certainly 
entertain a grude of some sort against us, or resent the flippant 
allusions to him made by the secretary, for he never fails to 
be on hand with choice samples of his wares whenever we get 
together. If we lived in Kansas it would be just the thing; but as 
it is, we fail to appreciate the services rendered. 

‘The Mercer county championship race calls for 50 targets per 
man, unknown. When the men got together the rain was falling 
in sheets, and the light was yery poor. ‘The covered scores kept 
the shooters and spectators dry.. If Comp had landed the trophy 
to-day it would have become his personal property, but he was 
not in his usual] form, and Farlee won by 42 to 37. 

Comp’s backers came to the grounds with plenty of the green, 
but at was covered as soon as offered by Farlee’s admirers, who 
freely offered 10 to 8 on their man, with no takers, j 

Farlee gained a lead in the first string, which he held through 
the race. . 

Van Arsdale challenged the winner, and the match will probably 
be shot Oct. 9. 

Thirty-one guns took part in the other events. ‘he badge con- 
test brought out twenty-four members. The gold badge was won by 
Wilkes alter tieing with Thomas, Van Arsdale, Bond. Daly, Farlee 
and Applegate. The silver badge was captured by Dr, Rowan. 


Three wins entitle the holder to claim permanent possession. 
Sept. 28 brings the city cup championship eyent upon the carpet. 

It is open to any resident of the city; entrance, cost of targets 

only; 25 singles, 


Three straight wins obtain permanent possession. 


Events: 1) 2) Soe Se eo 

‘Targets: dy to, Oar tos shaban 1: 
Daler vince yagi araversvers Hotere ley gla} 2.35 Abpee DEEL Riven Ot wets cole comes 
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Widmann 7 12 14 12 aire 
SiETOppaleE eet cise rare Te Jem Wee VA ee 
NMacddocka sousseunebee eyes 4st 4 8 10 1 a 
SHURE UM AMUNES 47 7545055 gag dtaentecc ros 5 Ti 8 6 
Ato e Boot ert aici Oe book: aa 8 7 
(RORY, “SOU Sb b bcncrk ihe gbad0004,00 ald SIRO RS Per 
Dalle Pownao case hrcrtt: a06 AE 
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TOLLS prec rte cae reel are te tuafotie me ee 
Pts (oem cones 2 ots hen ou elt ao Seite ete 
Dr perags we iatet aS Oe ceo nan to : 2 Fp ow Bye lah 2! 
Micke 3 ee et af 
W Park $ Hr ch aig ues AS 
Farlee 2) tae els i agy TINy ia 
William 3 pe Oa oy ey 
Jackson s 8 10 an en 
Sinclair oe pies ne 5 
[DSccleaitehte BAQHDORDOHoON oUnH oS moet wrt she ae ets osteo Gin as 
Wikiplal He ooeetess on ono came snes Biter. ee So ee Sg ase ane ety 
TGratils, pene ts perrerenterr is cites eng es © evita ee gE ee ee 
GarsOrigs ete oe i elcerorerna aie 2/4 elere sia ale P tres gi te E MCs Bae Be Ll EE ieee 

Events Nos. 1, 2, 3 and 4, optional sweeps. Event No, 5, badge 


shoot, 15 to qualify. Event No. 6, gold badge. Event No. 7, 
ties for gold badge. Event No. 8, silver badge, — 1h 
Mercer county championship, Trenton Shooting Association $5) 


cup, 50 targets per man: 


(HO NTTGb) ee prmy oer eo RES oso ere eo = «1110111101100711111110011—19 
11.01111010111101010101111_18—37 
Dart eee eters peste Gis mi etelin reir ie eratntasslstels 1111010111111101101110131—21 


110099 1910111111110110111—21 42 


West vood Sun Club, 


Westwood, N. J., Sept. 16—The Westwood Gun Cluh held is 
first annual clam bake at Westwood, N. J., on Saturday, Sept. 11). 
It was a decided success. f 

Shooting commenced at 10 A. M., and at 3 P. M, there was a 
match race between the Boiling Springs Gun Club, of Rutherford, 
N.7., and the Westwood Gun Club, Following are the scores, 25 

er man: é 
ee: Springs—Krebs 23, Collins 20, Oxford 21, Sealey 17, 
Proctor 17, Wan Horn 14, Lenone 21, Huck 22; total 155, 

Westwood—Haring 14, Collignon 20, Freder 17, Speth 9, tlas- 
brouck 21, Schineder 20, Gruman 22, Van Buskirk 20; total 145, _ 

Immediately after this match the clubs were formed in line, 
headed by the Westwood cornet band, and marched down to the 
grove where a genuine Rhode Island clam bake was served, 
There were plenty of eatables and accessories which go to make 
up a first-class clam Bera stant as cs Borns paps Club 
Vas epuc by the band an ome club, 
sia sacarie ig thes dy . V. VAN Busxirx, Capt. 


The Lehigh Rod and Gun Cult. 


Betuienem, Pa., Sept. 8.—Please find inclosed the scores of the 
monthly club event of the Lehigh Rod and Gun Club, of Bethle- 
neat. D, S. Daudt carried away the honors of the day by break- 
ing 28 out of a possible 25. The day was a pleasant one, and 
could not have been finer if ordered: ' ¥ 
Sain gonance BBL Batt ts noe you Meith setts 0111011111111010111111101—20 
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CRT ara eR OR i a “757777 7°9011111010110010010011000—12 
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Pawtuxet Gun Club. 


Pawrtuxer, Sept. 7.—The scores of the Saturday afternoon shoot 
of the Pawtuxet Gun Club follow; 


Monteith ..--:cseseeeey eres see eee er 000100001010000111110100100—12 
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Wheelwright ui W. H, SHELDON, Serc’y, 
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‘New York State Shoot. | 


_Tur New York State shoot was held at Interstate Park, L. I., 
Sept. 10 to 13 intlusive. The competition of the first three days 
Was at targets, the fourth at live birds. 

All he programme was one of the best ever olfered. ‘There were 
wo it cash added. and over $800 value in merchandise prizes, a 
few of which were donated, The greater nuniber were bought by 
the club. Targets were thrown at 2 tents, and nothing whatever 
vas taken out of the purses as a fund for -the high averages or 
anything ese. With such a sterling programme, and such com- 
plete equipment for the running of the tournament, the light at- 
tendance is inexplicable. : 

‘Uhe attendance from up the State, considering the great number 
ol shooters of that section, was noticeably light, 

Phe moneys in the sweepstake events were divided by the Rose 
system, in the ratios 8, 5, 8 and 2. In the handicap events hich 
guns governed, and therefore ties were shot off. 

The programme for the State and open target events were alike, 
except that in each of the State sweepstake events $20 were added. 
On the first two days there were tour sweepstake events at 15 
largets and one at 2) targets. On the third day there were six 
sweepstake events at 14 targets. The short races made a handicap 
unnecessary, as 12 out of 15, an 80 per cent. performance, held a 
contestant in the money. ' 

While $20 was added in each of the State sweepstake events, #100 
was added each day in the open handicap events, so that there was 
about the same amount of money added respectively in the State 
ani open events, There was a handicap at 100 targets each day, 
nainely, the New Utrecht Gun Club handicap, the Brooklyn Handi- 
cap and the Coney Island handicap, the conditions of each being 
alike; namely, 100 targets, unknown angles, handicaps 14 to 25yds., 
high guns. The number of monéys into which the total purse 
was divided was determined by the number of entries. two places 
being provided for each ten entries, or fraction thereof, Entrance 
$7, targets included. 

The tournament was managed by the famous expert, Mr. [lmer 
E. Shaner, manager of the Interstate Association. The success 
which has always marked his office as manager was also con- 
Spicuous at this tournament, — 

‘The cashier’s office was in charge of Messrs, 
H. H. Stevens. : 

The office of compiler of scores was in charge of Messrs, Jie 3p) 
Regan and J. B. Mockridge. 

The referees were: No. 1 set of traps, Mr. F, C, Snyder; Ny. 2. 
G, W. Morris; No. 3, F. E. Gildersleeve. 

Scorers: No. 1 set of traps, W. M. S. Dobson; No, PSS 1 pes 
McManus; No. 3, Silas Kemble. ; 

Nlessengers: Messrs. H. L. Merrifield, No, 1 set of traps; ©. 5; 
Sanders, No. 2; and LL. B. Van Wart, No, 3. 

Squad hustlers: Messrs. Mel. Hayes and W. 

Blackboard man: Mr. John Wright. 

Locker man: Mr. H, . H. Dressel. 

_Most of the foregoing have had a thorough experience in the 
Grand American Handicap, so that the different offices were 
managed in respect to themselyes and each other with the restr 
larity of clock work. ; 

The convention was held Tuesday evening in the Assembly Hall 
oi the Casmo at Interstate Park. There was a good attendance 
arid much interest was manifested in the proceedings. Judge 
Cornelius Ferguson presided. He made a brief address, ex- 
piaining the absence of the president, Mr. Walter I). Sykes, and 
that he had been appointed by him to preside at the convention. 

The clubs represented were: New Utrecht Gun Club, Long 
Island Gun Club, Brooklyn Gun Club, New York County Gun 
Club, Emerald Gun Club, Rochester Rod and Gun Club, Oneida 
County Sportsmen’s Association, Union Gun Club, of western 
New York. a 

The delegates present. were: 

New Utrecht Gun Club—Geo. E. Poole, A. A, Hegeman, 1. W. 
Morfey, G. R. Schneider and E. E, Shaner. 

Long Island Gun Club—J. H.' Hallock, H, J. Kiveney, B. H, 
Norton, P, A. Thompson and W. H. Thompson. 

Union Gun Club, of Western New York—F, D, Kelsey, 

Brooklyn Gun Club—Edward Banks and 3. Waters. 

New York County Gun, Club—L. H. Schortemeier, C, 
H.W. Gray, J. H.'W. Fleming and A. R. Metz. 

Emerald Gun Club—Dr. J. P. Ruyl and Dr. G, V. Ehidson. 

Rochester Red and Gun Club—J. F. Norton and L. V. Beyer. 

Oneida County Sportsmen’s Association—Henry I. Gates, 

New Clubs elected were: 7 

Oceanic Rod and Gun Club—No delegates present. 

BHlectric Gun Club, of Hammiondsport—Charles Waener. 

Jeannette Gun Club—lr, H. Ehlen, G. F. Loeble and W. H- 


J. iS. Starr and 


H. Purcell. 


W- Floyd, 


_ Sanders, 


Reckaway Point Red and Gun Club—Major EF. Spott. 

New York German Gun Club—J. I. Wellbrock, Emil Steffens 
and J. P. Dannefelser, ; 

Hell Gate Gun Club 
Selg and P. Albert. 

The minutes of the last meeting were not available, and on 
motion of Mr, Gates, the reading of them was dispensed with, 

Mr. H. L. Gates called attention to the imperfection of the Asso- 
ciation in respect to the matter of constitution and by-laws, and 
the loss of its identity as theretofore conducted, and presented (he 
following resolution: ; 

Resolved, That the chair appoint a committee of five to report 
upon a proposed new constitution and by-laws, at’ a meeting of this 
Association, to be held at Imterstate Park Assembly Hall Thursday, 
Sept. 12, 1901, at 12 o’clock M., and that when we adjourn it be 
to meet at that time and that the election of officers be postponed 
to that date. 

The resolution was lost by’ a vote of 18 noes to 17 ayes. The 
motion permitting the delegates of the newly elected clubs to 
vote at the meeting was carried, : 

Mr, Schortemeier asked why the New Utrecht Gun Club did not 
hold the convention in June, as it had been held tor forty years 
past. Mr. Banks explained the failure of the Pan-American 
shoot at Buffalo, and that other dates were so ta'-en that it could 
not well be held at any other time. The discussion being ir- 
regular was cut off. F 

No applications were made for the shoot next year, However, 
the delegate from Rochester, Mr. J. VF. Norton, stated that 
Rochester would take the shoot and give the best one possible 
without adding any money. On motion the request of the 
Rochester Gun Club was granted. ' ; 

‘The chairman, Judge Furguson, explained that the “Association 
as conducted at present was an association in name only, He 
advocated cogently the need of an actual association, with an 
identity of its own, as in times past, and suggested a reconsidera- 


J. H. Voss, E, Doeinck, Phil Woelfel, Jos. 


tion of Mr. Gates’ resolution. Mr. Keenan moved a reconsidera- 
tion, which was duly seconded. The resoltition was carried 
unanimously. 


The chair then appointed a committee on constitution and by- 
laws as follows: Messrs. Gates, of Utica; Norton, of Rochester; 
Courtney, of Syracuse, and Keenan and Waters, of New York. 
The meeting adjourned to Friday at 12 M. Judge C. Ferguson 
presided at the adjourned meeting. The following gun clubs were 
represented: New York County, Emerald, Long Island, New 
Utrecht, Rochester Rod and Gun, Oneida, Union, of Hanim rds- 
port, Hell Gate, Rockaway Park, Oceanic, Jeannette, New York 
German, Greater New York. 

The chairman of the meeting called for a report from ile com- 
mittee on constitution and by-laws, whereupon Mr. H. J.. Ciates, 
its chairman, submitted a draft of a new constitution and by-laws. 
On motion, the constitution and by-laws as read were adopted, 

Election of officers under the new constitution was next in 
order. Mr, L. H. Schortemeier nominated Mr. J. P. Keenan; Mr. 
J. H. Hallock nominated Mr. H. L. Gates, who declined the 
nomination; Col. A. G. Courtney nominated Dr, Weller. The 
nominations then closed. 

A ballot was_then-taken, and Mr. J. P. Keenan was elected 
president, and Dr, Weller was elected vice-president. 

Mr, Gates nominated Mr, F. E. McCord, of Rochester for sec- 
retary, and he was elected. 

sol. A. G. Courtney, of Syracuse, was elected treasurer, 

Mr. Gates nominated for board of directors, Mr. Walter F. 
Sykes, Mr. H. L, Gates, Hon. C. Furgueson, Jr., Mr, 1, i 
Schortemeier and Mr. J. H, Hallock. This board was elected 
unanimously. The meeting then adjourned, 5 

The new constitution and by-laws were much needed, for as 
_theretofore conducted the New York State Association had a 
vague identity. The officers of the club which gaye the shoot 
‘were the officers of the State Association, so that as the shoot 


. changed from place to place year by year, and local officers, more 


or less infamiliar with State interests, were in authority the Asso- 
ciation rapidly lost all State significance’ The only link which 
held the present to the past was the Dean Richmond trophy, and 
even concerning that fine trophy, valuable in itself, its traditions 
and its associations, there were many differences of opinion con- 
cerning the conditions which govern the competition of it. The 
new consttution and by-laws are not yet so broad, nor the 
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Beate machinery so complete as the needs of the Association. 
Re sstve machinery so complete as the needs of the Association 
| demand. ‘ 
3 First of all, the State Association must have some State interests; 
t must have the power to safeguard its interests, and it must 
have its legislative and executive machinery so complete that if 
has an actual existence always. The State Association has but 
| one event at present which has either dignity or interest, the 
Dean Richmond trophy. The Association should add to this au 
individual live-bird championship, an individual target champion- 
ship, and a team target championship. There is a so-called team 
‘target championship at present, but there is no trophy to com- 
memorate a victory of it, and while in theory it is a team cham- 
‘Ppionship, in practice it is merely a team sweepstake, in which the 
mioneys are divided much as in other sweepstakes, with such 
‘prizes as the local club chooses to offer. The State Association 


a 


hould provide a trophy for each championship, to be contested, 


year after year much after the manner of the Dean Richmond 
trophy, thereby giving itself some good reason for being im ex- 
‘istenice at all. To keep a proper supervision over its own affairs, 
the Association should add a programme committee to its other 
officers, whose duty would be to supervise the programme of the 
State events, and requite the club holding the shoot to live up to 
ihe constitution and by-laws of the Association. JF urthermore, the 
by-laws of the Association and the conditions governing the State 
trophy or trophies should be published in full in the programme 
of every Association tournament, so that they might be a matier 
of common knowledge, instead of being, as at present, a matter 
of vague tradition. ; 

As to the tournament, Mr. Shaner managed it well. 

As to the handicapping,-it was received with a great deal of 
dissatisfaction. This is quite to be expected. when the natrow 
lines of self-interest cramp the judgment. It was also noticeable 
that several contestants who shot badly blamed the handicappers 
for it, though it is quite probable that the same contestants might 
have shot badly if there had been no handicaps. It is one of the 
delightful phases of self-esteem, as exhibited by many shooters, 
‘hav their skill is of the fine things which change not, but that 
ragged places in their scores are caused by poor loads, faulty guns, 
bad targets, stupid handicappers, etc., but most of all the handi- 
cappers. It is most noticeable of all the unanimity with which 
the handicap of the winner is criticised. His handicap is always 
wrong. Soine one has to win, and that is particularly bad for the 
handicappers, for if it were a competition in which no one could 
win, then the handicaps would be all right. 

In the tournament, 23,105 targets were thrown, and 1,300 birds 
were trapped. 


Tuesday, Sept. 10, First Day. 


The number of shooters fell far short of that expected, and far 
short of what so important a tournament deserved. ‘There were 
twenty-nine shooters in the open sweepstake events, and 35 in the 
handicap event. There were 38 in the State sweepstake events. In 
both State and open events there were five sweepstakes, $1.50 and 
$2 entrance, $20 added in each State event. 

The event of the day was the New Utrecht Gun Club handicap, 
at 100 targets, unknown angles, entrance $7, targets included; 
$100 added; high guns; small silver cup to first, in addition to 
first money. This was won by Mr. Harvey MecMurchy. He 
scored 95 from the 18yd. mark. First money was $68.75. Mr. C. 
Nauman, of San Francisco, was second, with 90, and his winning: 
was $55. Mr. Franklin Stearns, of Richmond, Va., was third 
with 87, and his share was $41.25. Mr. Hood Waters, of Ballti- 
more, broke 86, and took $33, Mr. I, Tallman, of Milbrook, N. Y., 
broke 86 and. took $27.50, he and Hood shooting off for place. 
Jack Fanning was next and won $22, Leroy and Ellyson each 
took $13.75. “Chere were eight moneys. 

Mr. Jack Brewer was barred in some of the earlier events, but 
was allowed to shoot in the last three sweepstakes and the handi- 
cap. On the second day he was barred entirely. 

The weather was pleasant, although a hazy atmosphere and a 
bright light made rather difficult shooting. The scores follow; 

State events: 


Events 1S 29 3 AP 5 Events: fh 4 3. 4 5 
Targets: 15 15 15 15 20 Targets: 15 15 15 15 20 
AAaCESWN Has cra e ule eos ONS Sr elitdai eyeses es ye 15 12 13 12:18 
Borst ..... Dhan 912 $1290 Hayseed! w.cic-e: 13 910 8 16 
UGS a ehohe coer 14101241211 A Bedell..;........ 12 11 13 14 14 
Gone. enetes tees: a 1410131011 Blanford ......... EAs ee Se 
VETTE Se cto to del rietete ste Hessel eel ermtme |e NEatiiieeey one Hill si114 
Wopkins .......... § 15111216 Brigden ........... 10 18 14 9 16 
| Dudley ........... 1414131418 Pulford ........... 14 13 13 13 17 
PSGHOLEY) Hanne? eisae ieee Sas tabyall irate saree er 6 710 11 14 
DO VEL 54.0% 2 s-63 00s 1415141420 EF A Lockwood... 8 7 7 913 
Morley cre ress 1792 111417 Van Alleri........2 .! 13 13 13 17 
Wouriney Nascergse ele 108-9 16) RB) Norton. ...5e6.. he 6 OB) os 
McMurchy ....... Ants al Opal eal Mites ts3Fy eee =: hee ranean ce ns GP ye ales 
CISC Vea Lahn lhe 1414421244 Brewer ..ceccecces ees. 13 13 16 
Wagner -.222:,.-. ALAA Ope TGS “Saumchepst vege. seas tre oe op Sia 
Baniks® es+- 3354's pe digpalR IPP ists AMS eiedkeel Casas sheets oo comet 
F B Steyenson,... 1211141014 Schneider 15 
rat. otevensonn.. J0Mz a2 4G, Worden o....0..0. we oe oe ee 15 
Me WNortott.,..0-.-- Tah FP Ey Tes (ree eel kee aa eee UO ls BK 16 
ivcGemes tomec bs ore. eA ele VONS. pease rus etee ee ste cca ris ore 15 
Open events: : 
—New Utrecht Handicap.—— 
Events: 12 3 4 5 Yards.dst 2d 38d 4th 
__ Targets: 15 151515 20 Rise. 25. 25. 25.° 25. Total 
SMEATIIAIT Eten geet sund 4s 11 15 13 15 16 21 19 Bh) PEL al} &6 
RCIA eee en 1111121216 18 Ry PE By Pr UIt 
Winchester .......... (Wa seliis. BO 16 Bil Sy 6s 72; 
bed Rays cts dees au 13°4215)14,20) 19 21 20. 23 20° 84 
LPaugbatetell 5 SAE ghee oe iF Sp womi(e “206 —2ie 19m 245 8 182, 
RSL CA LIAS Mire ce iiesscote ce eel pels lope ON 20 Zee 2269 Die ae 
Watsen . L paver eld £O eI TE 17 uu, ae ae ale 68 
eter vag euee te yee ese Ts Ake hk Bi Boe Ao Sil 
invererd) BosMtedshecndeed's Tis iets i6> “AGe 2 2s 248 Bl St 
Brevtlerers: tevccpecciu eb AS ARS 92" Af. “208 at 76 
L Kelsey ....-.. eh ee MTS) Leib Gh 19> Asi 24 R= NT 
NU peg (cs oY IBD INGE Al aie ab Pal sa AAs 
gritt aaa oe) Sahin es ye 1214141015 20 1 21 wi w 
Fe oy .ele wilake teh ait sels sels Dolowlbelselom S2i 7a TS ASS 19" Ri 
PROHOTEV MLE. Scene dhbaPB ae aly ab ae ei ee ee rts 
idles: SM 0eo i lekee PRD eel Ei EE OP Rai ae 
layseed ii500-.....1 Wy ees 8 44 ve GGe ane MAY bg 
i Letweh Rea rae aren 14 12 18 15 17 a sey SA 44 St 
Ms Ganduer Go...-.,- 15 10 11 13:11 oe ie Tae Ch CmeetS vs 
Sart S Welles. ost .ie.s- See leks It Ise 2) Igy HES Ak 70 
'Gapt Money......... i ee at a ot, Be 
Weary elem Wrasss co: IAA AZIG «I 28 20 20 17 280: 
Hllysom -be-sesceeear = tivasabpie} aye PRR eR GE Dale 35} 
SITIO CE score oe nme sie TEESE aL Gy ay 
Brewer er peers pelldya Sit Seal SRY GRE Behe pet 
Super Soa Gs at 3s os Pye A 
EMMI apidddadean| ite cee and tu Ue PL AEP eS ale fa 
LIM eae SIS RRRABOAARO os S65 0R GA oe 1S 22) 19. 22) 237) 86 
Beorievaeseesssssa i jad io 4 oe 20" 222 20 20 2 


LWEIUEIEN GS pp Ree ink bo. ot OME ame? CCLRC MEY cmp aM 
Saari at ee OARS KIN AGT SIS UMGi TE oho 


Sripderin esc sce ek ese ere cence vc etes Ss 168 iis aie 68 
Bie hy Niortodessesseeeres se eee Su pete Sit ab we EE oe DE ay 
MEG ESTEVETISOIM o. vieh ine iiviea Dt eid we als A7o 2220 622. 20h Ah 81 
WUEGERS TS) ap irbssade oe Sonate eins 16 17 Gy ale Gly 60 
Mp Steversoms.»stess soe. t etek ye iy cle) ele sh a 


Mav On benserkcssas meet ess Line elt) ae SIA 1G) be 163 
slamdtond! Wieeeaesccan sen ess) pe) 15) Si6e SP TOF BIR. TI 


HGR seercodse Sobek SS i ee os LE elt elas Ot Oe eet 
mjeuvlartin 24327232 (og Btecu eka a 16) 20° 20) (20° 21! *S 
OSS ererrsy- fo He : 


Ties on 86: Fanning 12, Hood 23, Tallman 20. 
Wednesday, Sept. 11, Second Day. 


_ The weather was pleasant, but unfavorable for good scores, 
There was a hazy light. A stiff wind blew across the traps from 
Tight to left, making high right-quarterers and low left-quarterers, 
with erratic flights in other directions. ‘There were sudden jumps 
and ducks of the targets many times, as the shooters fired, and 
any targets were lost in consequence. There were no high scores, 
judging by average standards, but there were good scores, con- 
| sidering the circumstances, 

_ The Brooklyn handicap, at 100 targets, $7 entrance, targets in- 
cluded, $100 added, high guns, and the four-man team champion- 
ship were the main events. 

The handicap was won by Mr. L. H. Schortemeier with a score 
‘of $9, and first money was $66. ‘The other winters were: Mr. CG. 
W. lloyd, $44; Mr, 5. M, Van Allen, $38; Mr. H. MeMurchy, 
“$28.00; Mrr E. D; Fulford, $26.40; 5. Glover, $22. There were six 
moneys. - 

Two clubs entered for the State championship at targets. the 
New Utrecht and the New York County, the latter winning by a 
score of 87 to 74. The conditions were four men to a-team, 25 
‘argets per man, $10 entrance. A silver cup went to each con- 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


testant, and the entrance money was divided into 60 and 40 per 
cent., first and second respectively. The scores follow: 
State events: 


Events: Le ot aoe Events: 12 8 4 5 

Targets: 15 15 15 15 20 Targets: 15 15 15 15 20 
McMurchy ,,...., 13 10121516 Gates AAA See 
Courtney . A IG arn all anteibionaely A UG yse antsy ab. aks) 
IKGISéy oa, ... 81316 1115 W B hee te 
AUGER aes) MRO ee 8 DASA SEE SOMES s wares cece 131210 9 14 
Batiste: as wate 14 138 13 12.14 IWiehnesl Pye we Sopa 14 12 14 1017 
Hlapkins caeeaerer 11312121214 Borden .......5.:.. 10 11 10 12 .. 
Ditdley seen end IMAL SESE MORSE yoo ee Len O10 eee 
OUMOLt ya enna e ee TASS stellete ...csrree. ss 16 91313915 
GIGVErE eso eee Ilse Sunstom ..2-.-.... losin tar ole 
WIGHT te Peete DAE 13-131 819 Van Allen ..,.... Ht 13 13 11 17 
F B Stevenson,... 912111016 Brigden ....... ier oh. OF ee 
(EGP Srehes jah, Ab Ta IRS AN Bo asotune On Oe Gen ee 
J F Norton........ Bll Wiesel expe eve tye mea Reams wre eerseceaste odes otk: obra 6 13 
Toye somite Bobet rs TOMO SIA Tt ee bradley Weare ter ye = secre 7 1 


Tallman .......-..< 138 15 15 12 14 


Four-sman team championship: ; J 

New York County Gun Club: Schorty 22, Glover 22, Dudley 23, 
Van Allen 20; total 87, 

New Utrecht Gun Club: Banks 19, Morley 19, F. B, Stevenson 
18, Keller 18; total 74. 

Open eyents: 


ech Handicap. 


Ivents: 12 8 4 5 Yards.ist 2d 3d 4th 
_ Targets: 151515 15 20 Rise. 25, 25. 25. 25. Total. 
Teksinuehbays 5 » sender: 14111419 20 19 20 19 21 79 
Us EWURAVET ry riers nee er EOE 13S Ob el Sa Oe see ol OF is 
Winchester IB; AIP MERGES abt Pi Gib Sey eke ati) 
Le Roy ~1214 41317 20 16 %19 1 20 #70 
Fulford ... 14131418 20 28 22 1 20 83 
Stearns AO 2eeo 320. Sse te lB 20 2 
WeatsSom 105-2 ceases W210 910175 16 WU 16 w w 
VERE seat ang BAND RE a Oe edie 22) aio 21 20 ese 
Bl acro tea tel. lat, tenes 1181418 20 17 22 18 #%Is % 
Oran trg, Soe See AswWIZ1 If 1 21 20 20 79 
RGGI SG rene ROPE chs Wi4sWi2z1e 18 JS 21 29 22 1 
TORS Ace iol dated Ane 12 18 13 13 18 19 LG SW We GW 
IDSayal ay eee oe ois he Taito tbe206 si Bil “We 2ie 22) a8 
GlGVer Boece eer eee 1445131420 20- 20 24 18 49 $82 
Selon theres te ee sree 14 13 12 18 18 18 20 24 22 28 89 
Capt Money -........ elspiaeeGwiie 3 MISS EIS i STs 
REAL OT Eee errs serine Wialiwi0ib i Is I 14 w 
LEC) 12d iette eteectataey iene Ii2141016 16 16 9 20 21 76 
Motte ypeptes = Ce vaeooeae 12 12,12 10 10 Wf ee Oh Ss ye 
AYGinn aM Note Sake oe ene wb dselss We 20 2k 21 224 86 
leew las oo Dae igre spacsist 2lbe <Z0e “BI "29s Sik. -8e 
TeMbysiongy  Bbheben, WeGe else el 205 20) 821 Sez. 
MeMurchy of 20 20 20 22 24 &6 
Goirihnsye asepet ees 5d ke eae os os 18 BT) vile SRS a GE 66 
Mae) Mion eicien At ship ash. mets ey et ir i aE eal ea Pa eh 

Ties on 8&6: Van Allen 20, McMurchy 18. 


Ties on $2; Piercy 17, Glover 22, Banks 18, Ellyson 20, 


Thursday, Sept. 12, Third Day. 


The weather was favorable for shooting, though toward midday 
tain threatened, and in the early afternoon there was a heavy 
downpour for a short time, delaying the merchandise and Coney 
Island Handicap slightly. There were 23 entries in the Jatter, 

There were 47 entries in the mévchandise event, and there were 
75 prizes on the list. The conditions were 50 targets, high guns, 
entrance $4. 
set forth in a list prepared by the management. The first ten prizes 
were won as follows: C. W, Floyd, Lefever hammerless: I, D. 
Kelsey, L. C. Smith gun: S. M. Van Allen, Parker gun; L Tall- 
man, knockabout gun; H. MeMurchy, Remington gun; Charles 
Wagener, Syracuse gun; H. §,. Wells, Marlin rifié; Col. A. G 
Courtney, Marlin rifle; “Jack,’’ Winchester rifle; F. B. Stevenson, 
toilet set; Mr, Martin, silver shaving cup, 

The weather conditions for good shooting were favorable, there 
being an even, good light, theugh the sky was cloudy during the 
merchandise event. The scores in both the open and State events 


follow: 

State events: 

Eyents; 1 2A Re ES oh Le — Merchandise event. 

Tat gets: 15.15 15 15 15 “Yards. Ties. 
(QoS Gop eked 15 13 11 138 14 12—T77 16 22 21-43 22 
MieNitreliye “fee. le 14 11 18 14 15 15—82 20 22 24—46 1 
aelSeye BE. seen beet 13 13 14-15 13 14—82 17 896.22, 25-47 ia: 
Wagner $eepeis:eecs O 12-15 4138 15 14 14—83 18 22 28—45 re 
Batik) Mak enne yt hae: 13 15 14 13 10 14—79 19 21 17-38 20 
[bloyoohptt beet conescse 11 9 12 10 11 10—63 16 20 17—37 18 
iB TNEAF 2 be cut osoanS 13 15 12 14 11 15—80 18 25 23—48 oe 
SKCUMOVARY ABE SR eAgS GOON 13 13 11 14 10 10—71 20 17 19—36 17 
(SRo ete - AON ec Be 14 15 14 13 12 14—82 20 19 22—41 7 
IWOTTEY A tice rues 12 11 10 40 12: 18368 18 20 21-41 16 
Schoverline ....-..- 910111212 9—63 17 20) 19—89 18 
G G Stevenson..... 13 13 14 12 12 13—T77 17 20 14—34 aly 
J & Norton.......; 18 10 11 10 11 14—69 16 20 16—36 aly) 
VOntS- saesrersesees: 810 9 7 911-54 15 . 19 19—388 7 
Mei liati ene sears 1211 1214 14 7—70 17 2422-46 21 
Loeble 818 91210 T—59 15 2118-39 1 
Martin 18 918 9—68~ 16 22 20—42 22 
Sen Sen 210 8 13 12—64 17 #19 22-41 17 
Mayhew 210 11 9 10—66 17 36.18 20—88 §=—s 19 
Borden 15 14 § 18—73 15 18 23—41 22 
Fulford 5 14 9 15 14-82 20 23 17—40 ne 
Van Allen 5 13 14 13 14—81 18 2224-46 22 
B Norton th acy ee, et 15 1917-86 1 
UP ecpovie BPO AH eee Bo as eA on ee fe hace ee 
Bedellt Wis. ere aa are 14 13 10 13 11 15 1923-42 18 
Peller! ci aWehtae  Aeete cdnneskes 13 10 10 16, 18 16-34 w 
TRS arcmin soe bl bo io on eA: 17 «921 21-4223 
Misc SEE ERO aT/. ARERR tees, Lore § 8 15 1517-32 4 
Satnlders ope recreee? Hurl ur-P eter! IA, 15 14 14—28 
AL Noremosouah Seskheose Sh AS fo at oe 15 12 «1426 
Tekh OLS yot s ng Se ae fn I) 15 «15 16—31 
cle ee oen el ws teri 5 Gerais wat 16 2419-438 19 
Rerisepm esse ayes ne peee Petes We ea esi 16 20 22—42 19 
Waters 16. 20 15—35 
Ratt tet arte echt sioatiob to ericmerd tee 16 1915-34 13 
Dressel 15 2017-37 18 
Welles 16 22 22—44 
Cramer 15 14 11—25 
Fessenden 15 «1517-822 «§=I7 
Riley 15 9 5—14 
WES Po ee ee £6 6 AeA 06 15 1917-86 10 
Muench 15 20 18—38 19 
Steffens 15 618 19-82 )=64 
HNihyate # A Sesh ot lero Op boon 15 . 10 13—23 
FAS aemea wok eects, cP Ser reeves 2Bs 9 Gar Sie er 1 2120—41 Ii 
Keenan . 15 18 22—40 . 
JERE BEG eoC rhe) ar Hele baled be tacoe 15 «16 18—34 g 
Lehboner 15 =. 18 15—28 = 

Open events: 

Events: I ey th GS ae 

Targets: 15 15 15 15 15 Broke 
Inghevebieis pace ene had sh Aged oHePe ooo 14 13.15 15 14 13 84 
NA ttlari mene testy Tce oles Aecetrs fo yriee BY aL MS) aay ibs 83 iT 
WVATiGHESLGII Ss pee nen ante t oy anal a ore 15 13 13 13: 14 10 78 
LER ANON poh ebbgke be beta bene arin ite phi Gvea eh Brite ay 
Haitltocde ewe eee e ee Tas Narn A somes 297 18 14 15 14 14 12 82 
Chearils mi weeren say astefiis ein here 13 14 12 15 14 15 83 
AVA TO LETRA +2 nAg AERC EE BEE EEEEECS 13 13 11.18 14 10 74 
Letra cee le Aint OR Pcs 1y Jt asd 4 12 72 
Taieyeyi oy oe Ree Lee Pa RROD ii, a4 131s 12-12 15 
CEM TRH cc eee ee 12? 13) 12 a 12; 13 13 
CE S6 y eeeeatre tele clea toer 5.3 gett © 13 12 15 14 14 18 81 
AEA TECS TAS stat wire Catena OS OE Cw ys 13 14 14 14 13 14 82 
HDi zdicys iene ed a creche ag a 4-345 10, Sibs toe th, 8&3 
GG Er ee eet ea eats uns 14 18 18 14 15 14 83 
Splontveeiere cia Ah ca ae 12 14 12 15 13 14 80 


Dr Gardner 
Schoverling 


Mayhew ...-4;; peer) Acheter So) rn, 
Capt Money we te ore Abbey Th) ai 
: Handicap: ; 
Coney sane : iis wil Rj 4th 
2. pe 35. op. Total, oy 
i OSE ipl dep sty seer eetoer 2 2 ral d Es 
eee St Be Ra ea aa hte Sehictes. 0° SM Se OBR REE 
Winchester, 17....,2.2-2-+.-5 (vitesse con COTES 5244. ot + 
The TROY, Doe au ie gee oe oe ee tne lie 2 a 20 TT : 
Hal forde ee ete ra scesed -nebeeunees 1S So 20 22 CHD: . 
Stearns; Ws lp. sa nc vecw enc ewes 22 22 2 20 84 
Van Allen, 18.. 21 23 2b 22 8f 4 
Picreyy Aqse sens ee. (uthinecetee gan Becemercde | 24. 698) | 2h 


Prizes to be awarded in the order of their value. as _ 


TSkam eG irvscse i yuturseteer sorees oe ee cie Lo F222 he on 
iMelsey, olimenvarsy prsiisnerceessuoeees 24 20 23 24 91 re 
Minrdleyaulsees car tee): ose san aes 235-22) “2s wip ‘Se ~ 20 
ROM onsa sire t20)s MK AAP RSA Anrep hae 22 21 .18 18 79 Ho 
Seta eae CE RESO MAT i ir 21 16 21 vAl 79 “a 
Capt Moneys 1605) fehjere-) estas e katlls 20 20, 24 25 89 ee 
MeN Gearelne, VAN. epee Sieh douoe: 2 2 -2Ie +20\- 82 = 
EGIL Y Stony pal Garn satclgeasp ene neers tena nee 28 22 21 22 88 oF 
IBATIKS; AO enh ameesinion ins eon 21 22 21 21 85 
@oVion! Bengerkes sf. enn. sepeee 20 “22 em Ge ue erie 

Boxee RN no ee ne enone oe 18 22 22 22 84 a 
EVO perry Geo teyeceeactrtto recente Ib 19" 22h Se) fa 2; 
Cutters tO gins s Aus eek og orie Tee 21 18 20 Pal 80 is 
rel ea eS ey ee noe TA BEN TH Ley B28 2 go ee She as 
VF EIS Ohrid Lane rive tics acersvee dele ie lauren 16— LU heiey ie oan 


General Average Prizes, 


In the State Events.—To the four contestants who made the 
four highest aggregate scores in all the State target events collec- 
tively, except No, 6 (State championship), on the second day, and 
No. 7 (merchandise event), on the third day, there was given, in 
the order of merit: To first, $25; to second, $15; to third, $10; to 
fourth, $5. 

In the Open Events,—To the five contestants who made the five 
highest aggregate scores in all the open target events collectively, 
excepting the three 100-target events, there was given in the order 
of merit: To first, $25; to second, $20; to third, $15; to fourth, $10; 
to fifth, $5. 

The winners were as follows: 

State events: Glover 231, Fulford 222, Dudley 218, Kelsey 217. 

Open events: Glover 236, Fulford 233, Stearns 229, Dudley 228, 


Fanning 226, 
Friday, Sept, 13, Fourth Day. 


_ The fourth day of the New York State shoot was devoted to 
live-bird competition exclusively. The programme provided three 
open events, of which No, 1 was at 7 birds, $5 birds extra; all at 
30yds., two moneys, class shooting. No. 2 was at 10 birds, $7.50, 
birds included, handicap, three moneys, class shooting. No. 3 
was at 15, birds, $10, birds included, handicap, four moneys, class 


~ shooting.” ; 


The State event, and the one of greatest significance as such, was 
the Dean Richmond trophy. -It was for three-man teams, 20 
birds per man, entrance $20 per team, birds extra. The cup and 
60 per cent. of the purse to first, and 40 per cent, to second. This 
event was refereed ably by Mt. F. C, Snyder. Mr. G. W. Morris 
refereed the open events with skill. In fact, both referees were 
spoken of highly for their alertness, fairness and knowledge. 


Open events: No, 1. No. 2. 
Vieitt SAM erie pe ete Uemns clap oes 30. .2122222 7 30. .2222292222——10 
AVOTTE Vie mete sent y eerie ee re OF 30. .2222222 7 30. .222222220*— 8 
LEN) i 92 te Sromenceonc ous ult ite: 30..*222222—6 30. .2122112221—10 
SIRSHIOGE: ESR Hat aohor ounce duonetamn 30. .2220202 5 30. .2222212222 10 
Gp kis hw Wie niet ehe career iets 30..122110*—5 28. .0%*2222212— 7 
SPULELELD ete lee eh eee ener) 30..7222212—6 27. .11*1202201— 7 
REIS UN OGUOI yee hey een ee 30. .2721222—6 = 27. .2002220120— 7 
Cutler PEC Rite SH ies sever eee 30..0112121—6 26. .2212212111—10 
WistAwe Sat deh 9/2 ane teens opie iy te 30..2222222 7 =. 28, .20**222909 — 7 
HELEUSOTIMREEEes recientes orte ee 30..222122%—6  28..0222*22222— § 
Armstrong ........................00.. 22112016, 30. .*221202221— 8 
MEV Hew. G eeRee netic rest ams aeoUaoee eet 29. .0221222222— 9 
IDE vasa kbete a5 RE he Oe eee --1111212—7 30. .1221212121—10 
Nauman 30. .1020212—5 29.1211 202222— 9 
Loeble ..*222202—5 = - QT. .1212222232-10 


--*1001—5 27. .2010212222— 8 
Fulford 30. .222220222*— 8 
Dudley a 29. .*222221220— 8 
UUMViaishiter eee eure erties sibs ae 27. .2*02102221— 7 


IKtoeger 


(GIGS AA cleteladanebodonhe sad adaAne 29. .0211122221— 9 
aYeWAhCDHAAN NAA AARNALA GEA RASA SARSR RATS. | KR RIEY.S 30. .2222222222—10 
NECTLGNS ORL cha aahbbs Tait yeaoue SOE Oe eT ete 29. .1121121212—10 
(Codonen Meo he Raed Sse ek OS wl) ee 29, .222*222229-— 9 
(RELVES een ee ele eee een Pay ee 29, .2222220202— 8 
Open event No. 3, 
ANizned ShMoron, Blige setewtins ACL MIMAROB OST =O 5 85054 bad vue: *20221021222222—12 
WY Korein WAST a clea eee ate big GAG secon LOL saraseouags 222122212121212—15 
PERALTA) omurects Aces Ha cutee ek eer eee Eee ee errs eens 22222111*221222—14 
Aon Thiet ary). peeled ee dead eat SAG eo ot pl 22221)2112222122 14 


22201121211*002—11 
2222020122*20—11 
201112120112112—13 
2*22*222222272 12 


Ait fa\eto Wi oe Se Bok De HABE de atobb Cabra manele 6 
IS. UMOnLOTIAe a qse thy acne eed ok oat eteet roe rt pee 
Cutler, 27 
Sands, 28 
Armstrong, 


PSLOUKoP iG MeL OMMer tidbdeus odode ctl oneaddacaoe 

EW Reynolds, 26 p 

ROTH EPS Se OBE SRR DIIN SS BESGcOcoleSoberbac carers 02220272122: 

MGOSSS p2G08. Or pone een eee ee een ee fA 2*2121220221 21213 
He oath emiasaerude tonite etc chs oiret alerted ayant Uitte 111211211121112—15 
TED oR et naar ee SU eee Se ee A a Sr Rs 112220222222299—14 
VE Croan i te 27 et ihe ee Un Petes 22220200222299% 17 
a Karen OB Ena fa ide oa boride Gat cata ds bere ane eoee 202121122122122 14 


~ -20*0220.w 
191112211211211—16. 


Sanders, 
Fanning, 


ANLITIMAT IE Mos wena sh ANP Beer ee itt eee a 144110111111 211—15 
MIRE 2h ye eek eee eee Bee Osan Ade Ae is 229112229999911 15 
LEGALS TOPRIM EAB AEE DAE A RADAR OER eG Ge B ge le 222.222022222222—1 4) 
CaS tertenis socUiaae aastadd apes en tere ran or stiboc atthe sie)3 a ahs 1120211022222*112 
TreE GEAR teres omataoulpabs Brecons cenecies aetna ts aie 2122222029222*2—14 


The Dean Richmond Cup. 


The weather was favorable for good scores, though the weather 

conditions were not favorable for careless shooting, a moderately 
stiff quartering wind helping the birds out if they were not 
promptly shot. The spectators were lined up on each- side of the 
score and watched the competition with eager interest. Among 
them were the distinguished riflemen Sir Henry Thynne and 
paints, K. Milner, of the Irish Rifle team, recently victorious at 
Sea Girt. 
_Seven teams entered the competition, namely: New York County 
Gun Club, Hell Gate Gun Club, Oneida County Sportsman’s As- 
sociation, Jeannette Gun Club, Emerald Gun Club, New Utrecht 
Gun Club’s teams Nos, 1 and 2. 

The race was very close. On form, the New York County 
team seemed to have the greatest-chance of winning, its members 
being redoubtable performers with the gun, namely, Messrs. Van 
Allen, Schortemeier and Glover; but strange to relate they fin- 
ished last. The race was shot from the 28yd. mark, too close for a 
standard championship. Half way in the race the Jeannette team 
seemed to be in fair way to win, they having straight scores, while 
their opponents had missed from to 3 birds. The Jeannettes 
continued straight up to the 14th round, in which they lost 2 birds, 
Several of the other teams were within reaching distance, and the 
Hell Gates, Oneidas, Emeralds and New Utrechts No. 1 were one 
behind the Jeannettes at the Mth round. The Emeralds finished 
stronger than any of their competitors, as each member killed his 
last 5 straight, and tied the Jeannettes, each of these clubs losing 
4 and each losing 2 of the 4 dead out. : 

Mr. J. P. Kenan, the newly elected president of the Association, 
was the only one of the twenty-one contestants to kill 20 straight, 
The Hell Gates were in rather hard luck, as of the 6 birds lost, 4 
were dead out of bounds. ’ : se J 

The Emeralds and Jeannettes shot off their tie at 5 birds per 
man. The Emeralds killed straight, while the Jeannettes lost 1. 
Thus the Emeralds achieved by their good performance the dis- 
tinction of winning the Dean Richmond cup in good competition 
and a close race. ; 

The birds were mixed in quality, the good ones predominating, 
and they offered sufficiently difficult shooting to try out the con- 
testants thoroughly, as the scores will show, as follows: 


New York County Gun -Club. 


NZ Beh eNO ETT py eo rset itt corre ceed ieeon i Aa een 0222222*212229929(012—17 

STATOR tt Some cannon gt eayenbase artic 222229299292921 2022219 

GO Verma ret oilthaisieteiclefel ware ars pine gtuale sw asata'tees 222221 211011*221122—17—h3 
Hell Gate Gun Club. : 

IDE SID eT Avil Se SONG SAAR ANS GAC ete 2222209*90990909099- 18 

IDPS RET ES te A Arete 3A Ot HE RASS REEL 1122112121*11220222%—417 

Ng ER Vrasse fea Se foarte oe etree yn: aa ot 12132990229111299111 194 

Oneida County Sportsman’s Association. 

Gatecmwuateceiaiy cease teeth rene? etree 207100111111111*211 14.7 

MV Tei GAU Mente ante lun enh, mete Gee ilar ae Bierce 2122222220%111192991 18 

Wiltorcdeeaseceniooecenn nen hho tre. 11111112119111012121—19 54 | 


' Jeannette Gun Club. 
; 212222222122121%2122- 19 

»2222221122211*212299- 19 

(22222222222220222202—1 8-56 


Emerald Gun Club, 
TERY Bayes ccivesr. a ea ae 29121221992991 99990999 
Dr eee ET ate SOTTe gules ec s sort sacral ret , »»10221221129201291999 18 
Chase Dudley mete tea erter ci ve rie et seeu2Q122222122*22%22292 18-56; 


New Utrecht Gun Club No.-1. 


IMOLIEM Acewuee eye ene td cr seen 22222022222221222202—19 

RATTICS § ae Be come Mtoe Rie ene! 22222122200222121202—17 

PAGS LEONE aie lclncaie ies Tee GET 22112120211 221222222 19—55 

New Utrecht Gun Club No. 2. | 

EGP NOREIANTOE ePIC ONT clove ohsiave etter 22112212211220220121—18 

pic emetpitgs ties seh tacuas 4 ocjint lve te Eeae 222229299%2299299929 19 

RATES LISOTI! oa waveto ceca gtes aie v oon iste aOR TTC leo 22202222292202222222 18 55 

Ties: 
Emerald Gun Club. Jeannette Gun Club. 

GAY) fe iek cesoreyere eee 222125 @ Steitens..<,2-<202- 11121—5 

Hittd'son, 4.4m en geese 11122—5 Lige@ble. Wisaidi eee 22202—4 
neiteeOLeete eet? 22222514 


Dudley ...s.sssssssses 29122 5 15 


The Indians. 


Third Annual Tourney at Lake Okoboji. 


For each was here to do his best, 
To conquer or defend; 
To try conclusions with the rest, 
- And know no foe nor friend. 

‘ Tur Indians opened their third annual tourney here Tuesday 
morning, Sept. 5, under most auspicious circumstances. Of the 
tribe there appeared three new faces at the score from last week 
in the persons of Heikes, Dingham and Neal. But there were 
missing also numbers of the contestants in the amateur shoot. 
Many had left the park on Sept. 4, to participate in the field’ shoot- 
ing, which begins at this time, while some others had gone home, 
satished with four days’ work at the traps. However, there were 
forty shooters in all for the day. Each Indian headed a squad 
s0 far as necessary and the same was hurried along at a lively 
pace, so that eight events were cleaned up before the dinner hour, 
That capricious will-o’-the-wisp, the wind, was back at its old 
tricks again, playing merry mischief with the scores of many 
contestants. Only hali a dozen men, in fact, appeared to be in 
the form that characterized the best work of the previous week. 
Fred Gilbert shot beautifully, and lost only 4, J. M. Hughes) lost 
~7, H. C. Hirschy dropped 10, Crogby 11. The scores follow: 


Events: 12°34 5 6 7-8 9104142 Broke. 
IB TIREISLOG: © 565.5 5rd hee ote ee eee 19 13 16 14 13 18 11 13 14 12 15 19 167 
lar ee Fe epee ares at 12 14 17 1412 18 111217131217 167 
ties caes acs pare Ue 18 13 15 10 11 13 14 Ti 12 12 12 14 145 
Waittleat ersytusttsreemeneens 14 14 18 18 15 18 12 15 19 13 12 20 183 
Sebtt Mere ses Ae ees 14 13 19 14 15 19 14 15 20 13 13 17 186 
WIRAEGE WNL oo S5o s tb ee eee 3 14 19 15 1419 121219141318 182 
Geo Hughes ..,..... ...-- 15 14 18 13 14 18 14 15 18 15 12 20 186 
VE Hare hes ey ee 14 15 20 15 14 201515 181418 20 183 
Neate ke oi ee Se oe 14 12 15 141017 13 11 1210 9 .. eh: 
Cla titi ery 11.12 17 12 13:17 15 14 18 15 14 16 174 
TECOSD Ve borehe ahem ieee 15 15 20 14 14 19 15 13 19 14 13 18 189 
RRO WISETIO Maes 5 asus eee 14 13 19 15 12 20 14 14 17 12 14 18 182 
listekasmn Gist (RRP Seepeneneuc 15 138 19 1414 20131519131219 186 
McDonald’ ................ 21419 14 12 17 15 14 14 15 14 18 178 
SINHA Maes cia oe yak berks. 11 18 17 14 14 19 14 14 19 12 15 20 182 
RTH ee eh vk bd tr ee 14 11 19 12 12 16 12 12 19 11 13 ds 169 
sp lekiaSiayie eeces se usee eer 15 12 19 18 15 17 14 14 15 13 14 19 180 
ERAnicer es vincent ecw as and 11 12 19 12 13 16 11 11 18 14 13 18 168 
IDR RST of ols 5 - bee terbomcene 5 JETP alipeit abn | ths ed my see 
Wire M5 Saas cnhn ae. 11 13 19 12131612 81512 918 158 
Big El Aaail pyar . 14414 17 14 10 18 15 12 15 12 12 18 170 
Rossbach ...... » 913 18 12 17 12 71 8 13 13:12 12 139 
Witkeeer: Qs -someroe 15 12 19 11 1517154018 1441318 177 
TSOOMIES= tees. ae 40 9 14 11 14:16 12 14 13 14 14 is 159 
IRpeeped Orel yan oe, \.-e.. 14 13 19 11 13 16 10 11 16 14 12 16 166 
Gilbert (£22 Sivitosama ser: 14 14 20 15 15 20 15 14 19 15 15 20 196 
EMirsebiys i sass teers 15 18 19 14 14 19 14 15 15 15 14 20 190 
HB inshaw, «dears sens 1i 14 16 18 11 19 15 14 18 12 12 16 168 
Maliner” piineceetteee rites 13 15°15 14 14 17 13 13 13 12 11 12 161 
WeWEeS: opps tote cese 14 15 19 15 15 20.14 15 17 17 18 16 185 
Budde aces eet ee 13 14 19 14 14 18 14 12 18 12 15 20 182 
TaN Ge? ya segaddeaasdode LAMICIG HASTA Rees Goucee en cee ie 
(Rexise ii Oren see 14 13 15 13 12 18 13 10 19 11 12 20 160° 
IRarmelee: Wpeewes.s:+sccee 14 14 20 14 14 18 14 15 19 14 14 20 190 
Plead ieworme veto tt Llcisisted 15 1317131381710 919151518 174 


Annual Indian Pow Wow. 


The annual pow-wow of the Indians was held Tuesday afternoon, 
a la aboriginie, under the spreading shade trees on the south 
shore of the lake. It was voted to amend the constitution and 
raise the limit of membership to fifty. Accordingly twenty-one 
new Indians were admitted to the tribe, the names, addresses and 
tribal designations being as follows: Chris Gottlieb, Kansas City, 
Mo., Chief Slob; Frank Harrison, New York, Chief Battle Axe; 
Leroy Woodard, New York, Clief_Dub the Fid;. J. L. Head, 
Peru, Ind., Chief High Temper; Ed Banks, New York, Chief 
Bunco; Steve Van Allen, Jamaica, L. L, Chief Clam Digger; 
H. C. Hirschy, Minneapolis, Minn., Chief Little Hatchet; H. E. 
Getchell, Woonsocket, R. J., Chief Long Hair; Clarence Nauman, 
San Francisco, Cal., Chief Crazy Horse; Harold Money, St. Louis, 
Mo., Chief Wampum; J. W. Garrett, Colorado Springs, Colo., 
Chief Woodpecker; Geo. Macartney, Des Moines, Ia. Chief Big 
Foot; Stanley Rhodes, Columbus, O., Chief Pipe Stove; H. S, 
MacDonald, Omaha, Neb., 
fordsville, Ind., Chief Ben Hur; E. E. Shaner, New York, Chief 
No Hair; F. C. Whitney, Des Moines, Ia., Chief Quick Figure: 
C. A. Young, Springfield, O., Chief Sparrow; W. Fallys, Mechan- 
icsburg, O., Chief Mustang; S. 5. Johnson, Minneapolis, Minn., 
Chief All-Aboard; Dick Linderman, Lincoln, Neb., Chief Never 
Smile; C. R. Stevens, Moline, Ill., Chief Flying Dutchman; Russel 
Kline, Spirit Lake, Ia., Chief Toboggan. 

fficers were re-elected as follows: Tom A. Marshall, Keiths- 
burg, Ill., High Chief; Frank C. Riehl, Alton, Ill., Grand Seribe; 
C, W. Budd, Des Moines, Ia., Custodian of Wampum, 


Wednesday, Sept. 4. 


Attendance was-the same as upon the first day, with the addi- 
tion of C. R. Stearns, of Moline, Ill., who came to help out the 
Illinois contingent. The weather was bright and clear, but that 
eternal mischiei-maker, the wind, was- busier than usual, and 
scores ranged much lower, Crosby and Gilbert tied high for the 
day with 11 misses. Heikes came next with 14. Linderman and 
Budd tied for third with 18 lost. Rogers was the only other ama- 
teur scoring 90 per cent. The programme was finished by 3:30, 
§,700 targets being shot, The scores: 


Events: 122 45 6 7 8 91011212 Broke. 
Birnie: COOhOcetsek heen 13 14 14 14 13 15 12 12 17 18 18 20 170 
Ait: eee CLR ee EEE 12 12 17 14 14 16 14 10 17 12 14 16 168 
WiTATSe Eee eet ey lepEo epee 13-1015 10 13 14 91116 911 73 144 
Wittleat 14 15 17 13 12 18 13 12 17 14 12 15 172 
Beatties aes . 12 14 17 14 15 19 18 14 19 12 11 17 177 


Marshall 15 13 14 14 14.17 13:18 18 181416 = 174 


Stoddard 121114 91015141216 § 12 12 145 
Hughes 1818 17 141818 141317121416 174 
Windsor 13 15 1218 1216121217183 816 159 
Glatle <a ream et ad eas tees 12 14 15 12 13 15 14 10 16 12 13 19 165 
LETOSDY ean th Saeetee Riu le eae 15 14 19 15 14 17 14 15 19 14 15 18 189 
ThE WnSend') «@adepresvereoes 12 14 16 12 10 18 13 14 17 11 14 15 166 
Nite Donal cle weeteeneoeee senate 141518 14131914 1519151517 176 
NGG al hee Le ae corer mee 11 12 18 12 13 19-12 1217 18 18 17 - 169 
(BpiailsqrthteW weroocremoonsese 14 1415 141519 141517121419 189 
Riehl terol nrhici tng 13:13 20 111248121817 141215 170 
Di UB hibaksl ckehud wernt, mere meee [3 13 1 14 14 19 14 12 17 18 15 17 176 
Harker Mt: hin See 141315 8 13 18 12 14 19 12 15 17 170 
otras vate ees: eee Tom Soisttol ss, veel peu ee Ne teeth mai! 
ARR) hot RaSOpOREhOSB EEE A AC 11 18 17 11 13: 19.12 10 16 13.1418 168 
IRG@SSb aches tel-l-beleiel sl) oeke W1215 § 12 12 11 12 14 10 12 17 146 
ROP EIS) Gaur eeareatnaa yey 3 11 19 138 15 20 14 15 17 13 14 16 180 
liktrevcuie “betes fer 10. 9 16 12 11 18 18 12 1418 5 12 151 
Wkavsietnel. PRR ees. 11 11 16 13 12 16 11 11 14 18 10 13 156 
eikes sere en Pres eae k ic 14 13 19 14 18 20 15 14 19 18 12 20 186 


Hirschy ... 


ere 1413 17 141017 141319181518 177 
E Hinshaw 


. 14:10 1713 151914131812 1416 175 


IneiWenge Ged sic anh eocds dads 15 13:19 121218121118 11 1017 168 
(CUlade Sa43454% 4493404095 14 15 18 18 1519 14 14181215 20 8©189 
1ESeiole lw AAAS H AE Hoan dhs 12,14 20 14 13 2018 1518121818 82 
Stevens ..... ee SN alls SS 17 13 13 19 14 14 12 13 11:16 

Ms es ee MARA AL sent, arene 13 12,1912 11 18 91816121219 4167 
Bante eee asecun see: a. sarare 12:15 15 12138 201413 18141419 179 


Thutsday, Sept. 5. 


Attendance was undiminished to-day, and weather conditions 
were exactly the same as on the preceding two days of the week. 
{Crosby again took the lead, losing only 9 birds, Gilbert and 


Chief Hoot Mon; Ed Voris, Craw-- 


FOREST AND STREAM, 


Linderman came next, Parmelee and Burnside next, while Rogers 
and Herschy tied for fourth place. Score: 


Events: 12345 6 7 8 9101112 Btoke 
Burnside 313 17 13 15 20 13 144 2014 14 20) =: 186 
SLITS Barrios ety eee | 313151812 19151316121518 174 
WeiAsay MBG, 31215 131016121214151418 164 
Wlead) 2 ance 2. bbe a 82S PP OS Seth, Pe 
Sketonr 44544-5458 1t 17 14 13 i7 15 13 19 13 14 17 178 
Marshall 3 12 19 13 13 16 13 13 17 15 15 18 176 
Geo Hughes IL 12:19 14 13 17 13,12 17 15 15.17 174 
| M drilireeincer ess Pe 138 $ 1213 13 19 12 15 19 14 15 18 171 
Neat cl sora cee ese cea rise 91213 13131110181010 813 447 
YF yale SOL setae pat en te I el Saeed eval: merit 
(cS Lyaie i it eel nen une 15 il 18 14 15 20 14 14 20151520 191 
Wropameyeinale Date Be 1215-1513 1417 141116141518 174 
IVECINGTi iC aan een ne! '.... 12 14 17 18 14 19 1444218151518 181 
iPS oe pe Pert yin x ARP 13 15 171213 1518 1216141817 170 
Stn chenin: nal eer nner ese 15 15 16 15 15 18 15 11 19 14 15 19 187 
SSRN ot) eae A ds aoa as 13.12 19 12 13.17 12 12 14 14 12 17 167 
TERPS Leste tery HAAS RAE RSE 12 14 19 11 15 17 13 13 18 14 12 19 Wis 
DLAI Sree ehnprra fey, RP i ee Tee 9, bee a =r 
Nie RRP PEPER PEE: cies, 143317 18 13 19 § 14 19 15 14 18 177 
Due vaaie .g ARASH SEE AS ohn On, Ji 1218 11 9 17 15 12 19 14 34 19 alyal 
Rho oa nk4 44 SA AEC 12 13 16 15 18 17 14 18 17 14 13 18 175 
IRGSSDa Ch MCC EEE EE onsen. hie 12 14191011 16121217 91216 160 
[RG Rer Sra nnn at ane gyi, nic’ 12:12 18 14 18 20 14 15 19 15 1319 18+ 
UGGGrtin See ieee hohaeereenen een | 19 15 10 18 16 10 12-14 11 13 18 152 
EY Ene Sra rcp omer es ate . JG UE 16 12°14 18.15 15 17 1313-20 184 
TRETSehysee seve wee | 15 19 14 15 19 12 12 20 184 
FE Henshaw.. 18 18 12 14 16 12 13 19 1% 
Rather ona. nee 15 18 12°73 17 15 18 16 174 
Cail Etats ae ees anes. 15 17 15 413 20 73° 1h 19 1ST 
Bids Aa pe. Yer a 5 15 2013 15 20 11 13 16 182 
SLEVOIG eee eA nee s 12 11 101611 8 15 9 13-16 145 
SITES SETS Sage OM ae Cte & eet om 15 19 14 1018 13 13 16 - 174 
iarnreleas Mh sole neee be 15 18 14 14 20 18 15 18 186 
Asami haTite eee nasal be saleeecake 10 13 10 8 14 10 13°16 19 


Friday, Sept. 6. 


At 4 o'clock this afternoon the last gtin was fired in the third 
annual tournament of the Indians. The record of this week’s 
work is pleasant to write, because it constitutes a story of success 
in all that the word implies. Owing to the opening of the game 
season, attendance was not as good as expected, but socially and 
financially the meet was more than had been hoped for. ‘Vhe 
Indians held a business meeting to-night and closed up affairs for 
the year with a balance on the tight side of the ledger- Then 
followed a camp-fire and social reunion among the Indians, at 
tuned to the keynote of the spirit of friendship, which is more than 
hali of the enjoyment of these annual gatherings, 

The weather to-day was again fair, after a shower in the morn- 
ing which delayed the shoot until after 9 o’clock, -Fred Gilbert 
was first and Crosby second for the day, which gave the Spirit 
Lake expert first place for the tourney. Just ten men finished with 
a total average above 90 per cent. 

In the shoot-off for trophies in the three classes, Gilbert won 
first, Crosby second and Ed Bingham third. Each class trophy 
was a dozen handsome solid silver teaspoons. Much interest was 
manifested in the team race arranged in imitation of the Anglo- 
American match. The single-barrel team won, Gilbert scoring 50, 
Crosby 49, Parmelee 49 and Heikes 45; total 198. On the two-barrel 
team Burnside scored 48, Riehl 49, Linderman 46 and, Kline 44; 
total 187. Kline broke with the second twice, Burnside twice, 
Linderman once and Riehl six times. All of the latter team, ex- 
cept Kline, attributed the misses they made to the fact that they 
forgot the second barrel until too late to use it -effectively. -Tabu- 
lated scores in all events, including general averagé sheet, are 
here given: : 


Events: 123 45 6 7 8 $4011 12 Broke. 
Bain sid Genera eeeen eee dd 14 19 14 15 19 14 14 16 14 14 20 187 
Belin]. VT ana oe gene 13 15 17 13 14 18 18 12 20 15 15 19 184 
TRH S554 Bh SARE RRA pe 11 10 14 10 11 16 10 10 14 18 18 15 147 
SEO Bac. s oveeae ete oe -+-- 1414 19 T4 14 18 12 15 17 13 15 15 180 
Niarshaill Sascutececsbe ee ate 15 14 19 14 15 19 11 14 19 12 14 17 183 
Richl wee see erste: ae 12 13 15 14 14 18 15 14 19 12 10 20 176 
EMA GHES 24 cee Rees 15 13 15 14 15 20 13 14 19 14 15 19 186 
Weird SGraten ete conn Tl 12 16 12 12:16 13°12 1515 9 16 159 
lark Eien Cl eae 11 12 17 141118 13 9 14 13 13 16 161 
NET OSD ye eee A Reece ne | nis 15 14 20 15 15 18 15 14 18 14 45 20 193 
MROWUSEHU Soe natalia ae 15 14 15 14 13 19 12 13 16 13 11 16 171 
Wier Dyopeesbhch se ee oe 14 14 20 14 15 20 13 13 18 15 12 17 185 
thle deta) (MR, AA ER wet wt 11 15 14 14 18 14 14 19 14 13 18 17 
Mindermat ast aeueaee 12 15 18 13 15 18 14 12 20 15 15 20 187 
ORCI PD run ete eee. 10 12 16 12 15 14 48 15 17 13 13 15 165 
Rossbach .....:.... ---». 21 13 19 138 11 15 12 10 15 11 14 15 160 
Rogers ...:5 eS Be He ITS 13 14 17 12 14 18 13 18 19 14 13 46 176 
iKetcherttow es epee aedaee Oao nh SAP AT 13 11 D2 13 17 1a ds 158 
Bind be se eeeeeee ee eL 12 13 16 14 16 18 13 13 18 13 14 17 176 
Hieikess ie: ser riremnneeeL 13 12 19 13 14 18 14 18 20 13 14 18 1si 
PASS CH y me eae wey ens 9 15 17 18 13 18 14 14 19 13 13 20 lis 
Herons w sere eeEe eee see 11 13 17 18 12 19 13 15 19 13 18 17 175 
Balik Gigecen. eee Piss. ieee 14 14 17 12 14 17 14 14 18 14 15 17 180 
Gal berh® SEE Peeys saan scceele 15 14 20 15 14 19 15 15 19 15 15 19 195 
Bt dee ee ee ees ean 13 13 19 12 12 19 73' 14 18 12 15 17 177 
Biever eas Oe Savane Me 10 11 17 14 12 16 10 14 18 15 11 15 158 
Stoddard’ a. Sete yee Pesos te Teak alse De gg fs abe ae ay 
PARINEIEE \phbivce eee etic cee 15 13 17 15 14 20 15 14 19 15 15 19 191 
Sins ndth eh oe ene Sree 1 919 14 11 18 11 13 16 13 9 16 160 
PATEL hence bs ehhh eee 12 11 19 138 12 16 15 13 19 12 12 17 172 
Mesa" 21) eee eet es cee ake 12 15 19 11 111714121713 16 16 ~~ «172 
Neal hs a= ficissceeeaseearen 14 12 19 12 12 17 15 18 19 10 12 19 174 
Ewin gs ey sae oan las Teel Gabe, emer tien ti ae aoe 
Jal by Beas} eA Soa Se ab saee Ot ate mi eee a Ce 


‘Sept, 3. Sept. 4. Sept, 5. Sept. 6. Total, ~ Av. 
p ; 


PUTMSHLey veceeet ee ee 170 186 187 710 S844 
ROine afi oe cose 167 168 174 184 693 S698 
Heatbeacel SHEL BUH pO Seebee 145 144 164 147 600 75 
Wat tleaioy ne ind eceeetee 183 172 18 434 my. ee 
SIGOEE, eacee sen tases 186 1i7 176 180 721 904% 
Vicars Inti merel rattle ors tel ete 182 174 174 183 715 8936 
Geo Hughes .......... 186 7 171 ot “eS +3 
J M Hughes,.......5.. 193 WA 171 186 724 90% 
(Gira Soa a eee 165 177 161 AT 8436 
GETOS yy dee ts terete sees © 189 191 193 762 9544. 
Townsend ... +18: 166 174 171 693 8696 
Linderman 183 187 ~ 187 742 9234, 
McDonald 176 181 184 _ 120 914, 
INIGHE we lace ehioen Sores 169 170 174 695 86% 
Roehl ep oven lee 170 167 176 fi8Z 854, 
L Hinshaw 176 1a ; +o “se 
Late GR) deygto et cloacae 170 177 V7 692 S645 
Windsor vases ence 159 147 159 611 F636 
Hie HIME pip Sanus slys egtos 170 168 175 165 678 8434 
Rog irate ses acess 177 180 184 176 TAT 8956 
ID ley her ere 177 151 152 158 G14 7634, 
Bingeiams oy eters ts 159 156 144 160 621 17% 
Gilbert apps 196 187 187 195 767 9514 
GIS chive sNaean es ane 190 1i7 184 178 729 914, 
By Edict rs Ha Wc rs soonest a 168 175 173 175 696 87 
Ralhkaer perereeraa tees ~-A61 171 174 180 682 85 
Ebeikes: Jy) }ipieer lho 186 183 181 73a 9146 
Wes ERR sa, Le tac 170 163 174 172 BRL 85h6 
Panmelees. cys tacee 190 179 186 191 746 PEA 
TSG GE Rp sna tis. 182 182 182 Wi 722 S014 
Trophy contests, Sept. 6: 90 per cent. and over class 
Scott s2.+-+2-++4e0--~ PARED AG kG Der teen er leitierianne 25 24—49 
EA TUSHES iste bestasts eb 23 25—48 Hirschy dey hh Ese ein 24 25-37 
(Ciasiene -plnenenssed oe DE 2549) EMG rlces oe aja cnt ~ ogee nce a 2447 
Linderman ..........4 D4 24—4AS Budd ..222..2922- ead Kel oe 
McDonald ;.......... 98° 25—48 Parmelee 2... 5.005... on 254g 
Shoat-off: 
(EROS Dye nares Ate Sapa e egeeeee? Mat beLe wer eitests EO REE pe ey salt a 25 
Eighty per sent. class: 
Bitsitieln tos eee see PAT 2Z—AG” SRORENS rewalislnesesteis'slals 2 242 
AGIiNew ees esbe oe 22 2244 Hinshaw ............. 24 23—47 
Marshall 2.2.5 .0.ecd5 24 Opa ad Pree scl-aet Pent Pees oil 195 SS 
(Gibtalg Mra er eee D1 28—44 Parker ...s.ssc005- tee of 19-42 
Ubroptraols(statcl Nia ea er PAR SoS MOPS se 55559455400 24 22—46 
GALS Cheba rand site nade 2A b> EMD De ate ae el laclea ee 20 24—44 
Riekilbeeeer occupation 21 22—48 
Seventy per cent, class: a : 
ea Sees os 16 17—83 Rossbach ............ 1 22—38 
Wan SOP eee ste ein 23° 1949 ecletershin! epee thee 22 “2a—A5 
American vs. English style match, 50 targets Rs man: 
American ‘ nelish. 
Heikes ..,---++-- 23 22—45 Burnside -....+1 » 24 2448 
Parmelee ....... 25 2449 TATE Sopoombe «= 20 2444 
Crosby «1+,--.-- 25—49 Linderman ..... 28 23—46 
Gilbert sssss++r+ 25 25-0193 Riehl «..-+cseey. 25 24-49 197 


[Szpr. 21, 190r, 


Odd Shots. 


On Thursday evening the newly chosen Indians were taken 
away to the big tepee of the Chief and put through the initiatory | 
ceretony as prescribed by the committee in charge of this branch | 
of the work. The writer is not at liberty to go into detail as to | 
this matter, but suffice it to say that it was both a happy and — 
original ceremonial which candidates will not be likely to forget. 

The Indians have already been offered a handsome inducement 
to take their tournament to French Lick Springs, Ind. This will 
be a great gathering wherever it goes, with forty-three Indians to 
‘Suarantee its success from the start. / 4 

J. I. Head, the new Indian from Indiana, was quite ill during 
the week, and could not shoot through the programme, 

The weather turned severely raw and cold on the last day of the - 
meet, and the shooters were glad to get away. _ ? Ny 

Several nice game dinners of redhead, mallard and prairie : 
chieken were the result of the prowess afield of Ed Bingham, © 
‘Gene Abrams and Ray Windsor during the closing week. 

The dear ‘“squaws” had many a royal trip together on the lake 
and round about the country wile the braves struggled for honors 
and wampum. It was a great reunion all round. 

Dick Linderman expressed himself in a quiet way as of the 
opinion that he got the wrong end of the initiation ceremony. But 
Dick is a good Indian, and never demurs. 


Rolla Heikes, Elmer Neal and ‘Guy _ Burnside, with their | 
families, remained over a few days to enjoy the fishing on the 
lakes, x 


The division of moneys, 40, 80, 20, and 10 in 15-target events, and j 
30, 25, 20, 15 and 10 in 20-target events, worked very satisfactorily 
indeed, and it may be doubted if for a tournament of such pro- 
portions, this system could be beaten. ; 

Jt is but due courtesy to W. B. Arnold, Ira Allen and all con- ' 
uivcted with this pleasant resort to say that their uniform courtesy 
and help in many small ways did much toward making the stay 
here the success that it was. 

W, 1D, Townsend, of the Townsend Gun Company, Omaha, 
prubably sold more loaded shells on this occasion than were ever | 
helore disposed of at any single tournament on the shooting 
sround, The natural inference is that the boys have confidence in © 
Billy and his goods, \ 

A though a full car load of targets had been provided, it was | 
again found necessary to order a second shipment by wire. 4 

The fact that this was the first gathering in the West of the 
American team members since their return from England, made 
the individual shooters objects of much general interest, and there 
was always a group petbered whenever and wherever either one 
was ‘inclined to detail conversational fragments of their experi- 
ence across the water. Tom Marshall and Emil Tripp were the hot 
favorites in this particular. = 

C. C. Beveridge, who likes to be known in the shooting world as 
the Dominie, was one of the popular men at the big meet. Re 
cently on his home shooting grounds he made the noteworthy | 
secre of 99 out of a possible 100 in the club ‘handicap shoot, in- 
eluding a run of 97 straight. : 

Crosby’s run of 147 straight in the wind storm of the 29th was 
the individual record work of the week. The squad record in the — 
aniateur shoot was 75 straight, on Friday, by the Omaha squad, © 
headed by Crosby and including McDonald, Townsend, Bray and 
Linderman. 

Russel Kline, who knows all the ins and outs of “fishermen'’s 
luck” on these waters, headed a party of shooters who spent the 
Sist on Spirit Lake; and it is said they brought in several hundred 
peunds of fish and experience. For this, however, the writer does 
not vouch. } 

The handsome embossed programmes of the Indian meet, with 
accompanying poetical souvenir pamphlet, were in such demand 
that the edition of 1,500 was exhausted early in the week. 

The masters of the pretty steamers Okoboji, Queen and Hia- 
watha, and the sailboat Golden Rule, have the thanks of the shoot- 
ers and their wives for delightful complimentary trips upon the | 
ake. 4 
Lueky Dick Linderman got the only straight alone during the 
first week, and it netted him $2430. And Dick declared that he | 
is not aboye needing the money. : | 

The park management inclosed the shooting ground jn a neat | 
cunvas fence, erected a grand stand and charged a 25:cent ad- 
mission fee to non-shooters. There were some demurs raised to this 
by jocal residents, but the arrangement was on the whole very 
satisfactory. Why should one not pay to see a shooting tourna- 
ment, just as he would and does at baséball, racing, and other 
similar sports? Utquestionably one of the ressons why shooting 
is not more yenerally popular is that too low a value has heen 
placed upon it by those directly interested. e 

The Indian “squaws’” made up a tally-ho party, to Spirit Lake 
and return on the 3lst, and they do say that the irip was one of 
many pleasant incidents that will make it long remembered, 

Mr. and Mrs. rank Parmelee gaye a lake steamer patty to all 
shooters and the wives and squaws on Monday night of the 
Indian week, on board the pretty launch Hiawatha, Rolla Heikes 
with his banjo and Mrs, Falkner with her splendid voice rendering 
popular song's. 

Tom Marshall, the Dominie and others contributed to an im- 
premptu entertainment that was a delight from beginning to end, 
Ices and cake were served, and the two hours’ trip seemed to oc- 
cvpy but the space of a few minutes. 

Mr. W. Ered Quimby was a very welcome visitor over Sunday 
and Monday, and it was a regret to all that he could not remain 
through the week. - : 

The Dominie preached a special sermon Sunday morning by re- 
qvest, from the text “The Kingdom of Heaven is like unto a target 
shoot; a few go straight, but many go astray.” "i 

The little booklets contributed by the Scribe, detailing the tribal 
history for the past year, and presented in pleasing exemplification 


‘of the printer’s art, were in much demand, as souvenirs of the 


meet, RIEHL. 


J. F. Weiler Gun Club. 


Avtentown, Pa., Sept. 3,.—In the event at 25 targets Schlicher 
broke straight. The scores follow: 


Schhicher Scent inten: meds kro «1019019011111 25 
fender tith] BY pee ty oo ti we a te 1011110111911110101171110—20 
Welter pu: chy sank alah peat mere aes 1111100111111 110010011011—18 
\ietlermen aaa be ers te ey ee « »-0111101311111110111110011—20 
Flickinger .:2.../. - -1000101000001000000110010— 7 
(SniGsemles /eyese, eas eser Ton eneenen ee: 0011111101100110111010101—16 
DEGSV TORT TA RRB Bes LAER ER SARE Ah eee AB eH “1111011091910 011113 —21 
Enidwsiew olen LL lereneeceerecnecsne tease’ « -0110101111111101111010111—19 
Worra Ww. Sos ae Le ee eae 0101111011011110001010010—14 
Bila enim Ae ee Spine ses baer hat nee 110111100110011110011111—18 
Live birds: s 

SC V\REL] Chic cess teat ree tee eT Er AnD 1100211011— 7 021121—5 
SLitH3) atanzt teetatesun fekedee cee races. 1121111712—10 101121—5 
Pore rime 1 Dry: See eee oy | 0100212111— 7 121202—5 
AVEODER Wee © AES SSNS ena de tele ob ceene 0120211011— 7 rks 
ACKER COREE PEER Ee haee bith eeetitesan oe 1111110101—_ 9 rrhs it 
Diy avebee Aas ees A eee xs pe ear riers 2111000002— 5 


atuswers to. Carrespondents, 
oe 


No oorjee taken of auonymous communications, 


R. B, G., New York City—Will you please tell me through your 
next edition the difference between a woodchuck and a ground hog, 
if there is any? Ans. These are two names for the same animal 
(Arctomys monax) im the East, We should suppose a heavy wood- 
chuck might weigh ten or twelve pounds, = 


J. A., Providence, R. I.—Twelve men shot at 20 targets each 
for a purse of $25. A broke 15, B and C broke 13 each, D broke 12, 
E broke 10. Do B and C take third meney, or do they divide? 
Ans. If it was class shooting, as we presume it was, they divided, 
if it was high guns, they take second and third, first shooting off 


ive ti ior jnace, 


PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT, 


The Union Metallic Cartridge Company's exhibit at the Buffalo 
show is large and impressive. Besides ammunition of all sorts and 
the various articles that go to make up ammunition, is an exhibit 
of pine boards showing the comparative Peas of various 
military projectiles. The exhibit is in the East Ordnance Building 
at the Buffalo Exposition.—Adv, “4 
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ANNOUNCEMENT. 


In the Ranger Service. 


AmoNG the completed manuscripts which were left by 
Rowland E. Robinson was the serial entitled ‘‘In the 
Ranger Service,’ of which the publication is begun to- 
day. It has to do with a period of New England and 
New York history which was full of incident and color; 
and the story was one to come only from the pen of a 
writer like Mr. Robinson, who had his sympathy with the 
times and the people, and that rare insight into nature 
which makes up so much of the charm of all that he wrote. 
As was said last week, “In the Ranger Service’ is notable 
for its pure and limpid English; and there is reason for 
confidence that it will have a warm welcome and will add 
to Mr, Robinson’s fame as a writer. 


Adventure in T ropical America. 


We shall begin in our issue of Oct. 5 the publication 
of a series of “Stories of Adventure in Tropical America,’ 
by Dr. Francis C. Nicholas. The recent alliances of the 
United States with its Southern neighbors has had the 
effect of increasing interest in those countries, and direct- 
ing attention to them. Because of this these relations of 
experience there will be of special timeliness. Dr. Nicho- 
las has spent many years in travel and exploration in 
Tropical America, and his life in the forests and on the 
mighty rivers, among sayage and sometimes hostile and 
treacherous tribes, has been full of perils and hairbreadth 
*scapes. His stories as here told give vivid pictures of 
rough life in the wilds, and the announcement of them 
here is an assurance that for weeks to come the Forest 
AND STREAM will have in them an attractive feature. 


In the Faroe Islands. 


In strong contrast with the tropical setting of the stories 
by Dr. Nicholas are the bleak and chill islands in the 
northern seas, of which Miss Elizabeth Taylor writes in 
her sketches of life in the Faroe Islands, whose inhabitants 
maintain their hold only by a strenuous and unremitting 
warring with the elements. The four chapters in hand are 
a continuation of the first one which we published last 
summer, and will appear in early issues. 

This is to note only a few of the many good things 
which are in store for the coming weeks—a generous 
measure of entertaining material which will maintain the 
Forest. AND STREAM’s character as the American sports- 
man’s favorite journal. 


THE DOG IN THE FIELD. 


THE season of the year is now hete when the setter and 
the pointer possessed of any commendable working abil- 
ities afield suddenly are awarded a place on the pinnacles 
of their’ owners’ most distinguished consideration, in re- 
spect to sentimental, utilitarian and monetary values. The 
owner's indifference of the close season gives place to the 
most lively interest of the open season, There, indeed, 
may be a stidden revival of interest in the owner him- 
self, on the part of friends, or friends’ friends who own 
no dogs or guns at any time, and who wish to borrow 
them only during the open season. Some friendships, 
torpid during the close season, are subject to fervid 
revivification sometimes, when dogs and guns are so use- 
ful as adjuncts to good sport. It is a season when the 
useful and the sentimental may be most happily blended ; 
when recreation of the best form may be enjoyed and 
friendships, neglected, may be renewed, and friendships 
not neglected may be made stronger. Nor is this new 
interest manifested on one side only, The dog, observing 
the significant unearthing of sporting toggery, anticipates 
the pleasures of forthcoming field work, and displays ex- 
tra affection toward the person of his master. It has come 
to a time when in a way there is a certain community of 
interest between man and dog in the pleasures of upland 
shooting, in anticipation. 

However, few sportsmen consider that, let the pleasures 
of pursuit and capture be divided ever so equally, there is 
no equal division in the amount or fatigues of the work. 
Galloping up and down hill, through cover and open, over 
ground wet or dry, smooth or rough, with the interests of 
the gun to observe and ever to keep in mind, the dog 
has a task which is laborious in its execution and varied 
in its requirements. He must skillfully beat out the 
ground as his master walks through it, and, when the 
birds are found, he must take a subordinate, yet earnest, 


q 


part in assisting his master to effect possession of them. 

Yet, after a day of such fatiguing labor, the dog may 
be scantily fed, or fed abundantly on food which he de- 
tests, and then left to shirk as best he can for his sleeping 
quarters. If he is ravenously hungry, he may seem to en- 
joy a bad supper; but a good supper for a dog is easily 
provided if a little forethought is exercised concerning 
it, and the best fed dog, all else being equal, will do the 
best work. A thoroughly fatigued dog is likely to lie 
down anywhere, but the seeking for rest should not be 
construed as an expression of contentment. In the matter 
of comfort and healthfulness, the tired dog has no judg- 
ment. The immediate needs of the moment are all that 
he considers. If he curls up by the side of a haystack in 
the early evening, it may be a good selection for the time 
being; later in the night, if frost or rain set in, no more 
uncomfortable place could be found. 

There is no more pathetic sight in the incidents of field 
shooting than that of a dog which, muscle sore and 
wearied when he begins his outdoor rest, wakes trem- 
blingly stiff and unrefreshed in the damp and chill of 
the morning, and tries to wag his tail and look pleased in 
his effort to cheerfully greet his master, who has slept 
comfortably. 

Let the sportsman dwell where he may, in his own 
home or the home of others, in city or country, it is not a 
difficult task to provide some kind of comfortable sleep- 
ing quarters for his canine servant. There is generally 
abundance of hay everywhere, and with it a most com- 
fortable bed can be quickly made. The side of a stake 
can readily be made into sleeping quarters by making a 
bed of hay beside it, then erecting a lean-to over it, all 
generously covered with hay or straw. 

The neglect of the dog, so often an incident of hunting 
parties, is the result of thoughtlessness, not of intention. 
A little forethought and prevision are not extravagant re- 
turns, however, for the services which the setter and 
pointer at work render their masters. Some dog cakes, 
some lean beef, and a place to sleep comfortably, are 
humble requital in return for strenuous services, aside 
from the affection and devotion which the dog has for the 
master he loves. The merciful master should see that his 
dog suffers not from any neglect, first of all because he is 
in affection and devotion more than a servant, and, sec- 
ondly, because, in a day of effort afield, he earns his keep 
a thousand fold. 


SEPTEMBER CHANGES. 


SEPTEMBER'S stinshine is brilliant and the shorn fields lie 
warm in its yellow light. Some are green with fresh- 
grown ragweed, others, later reaped, still show golden 
stubble and shocks of grain not yet garnered. About their 
borders, the fences and stone walls are hidden behind 
veils and traceries of ivy now growing yellow, or Virginia 
creeper, turning to flame, or clumps of browning black- 
berry vines, or stiff crimson spikes of sumac. Above the 
damp spots along the edges of the woods the cardinal 
flower beckons-with its startling scarlet, but search is 
needed to detect the modest blossoms of the fringed 
gentian hiding among the ranker growth about them. 

Down in the swamp the soft maples have begun to turn, 
though a touch of frost is needed to bring out their full 
color, brilliant though short-lived. The undergrowth has 
matured, and one by one its leaves are letting go their 
hold, and in the still air twirl slowly to earth, which they 
touch at last as lightly and noiselessly as a thistle- 
down which drops on the surface of the placid river. 
Soft leaves cover the ground, those of by-gone years wet 


and rotted, while those fresh fallen are still full of 


moisture and crush noiselessly beneath the foot. 

By the river’s margin, the yellow wild rice is broken 
down now by the boats of the rail shooters and the work 
of the birds that feed upon its abundant seed. The cat- 
tails are yellowing, the jewelweed which overhangs the 
stream has lost its beauty and seems shrunken, and only 
the docks stand up, stiff and ungraceful as ever. 

Now migrating birds begin to fill the air. At night are 
heard their calls and the whistling of their wings, and by 
day they are seen loitering on river, in fields and along 
hedge rows, picking up a living as they move southward 
on deliberate wing. 


Acorns, chestnuts and beechnuts are falling to the 


ground, and the squirrels are gathering them and hiding 
them away against the winter time, when the earth shall 


. 


be bound in fetters of frost and covered by a mantle of 
snow. 

A little later than this, loose flocks of brown quail will 
be wandering through the ragweed fields and alone the 
borders of the swamp, feeding on the ripening seeds and 
trying to decide where they shall make their winter home. 
Now truly their journeyings will disappoint many a man 
who has watched a brood from the egg to full growth and 
strength of wing; for the little family, deserting its sum- 
mer home, will move off, and when the hard frosts come 
will have chosen some new domicile, perhaps far away. 
Food, water and shelter are needed for this winter home, 
and in the search for this combination the family may 
wander far. It may be found in the dooryard, or walking 
along the village streets or crossing its green. Some- - 
times the birds may fly into the open windows and startle 
the busy housewife with their roar of wings and im- 
petttous dartings to and fro, in utter disregard of furni- 
ture and its arrangement. No one can tell what strange 
things the quail will do now nor where they will be found. 

As with the quail, so with the ruffed grouse, for, indeed, 
when autumn comes all feathered life seems to be seized. 
with a vague feeling of unrest, which, among most birds, 
finds its expression in the southward journey, but with 
gallinaceous birds is confined to this “shifting,” which is” 
invariable, and is recognized by most sportsmen. 

As the weather grows cooler and the leaves fall, the 
ruffed grouse families break up into little groups, and each © 
bird sets out on its travels to find a home. While moving 
about in this search, they are found in most unexpected 
quarters; in roads, under apple trees in open lots, some- 
times among the branches of trees in the village street, or 
again—movyed by what impulse we cannot know—starting. 
on long flights from one piece of woods to another, per- 
haps in their course to dash themselves against the side 
of a house, to be picked up dead a little later, and to 
catise unending speculation among the finders as to what 
may have caused this eccentric action. There are many 
sportsmen of long experience and keen habits of observa- 
tion who believe that at this season of the year the grouse 
become crazy, for they seem to lose all their proverbial 
cunning, and act in strange and unnatural ways. Some 
times when flushed they will leave cover and alight in 
bare pasture lots, and if started again will again alight 
in the open, wholly neglecting the shelter of the forest. 

During this time, when the quail and the grouse are 
changing their homes, the sportsman cannot hope for 
much success in their pursuit, but later, after these homes 
are chosen and the birds have settled down, his oppor- 
tunities improve. 

In September these birds are often too small to be shot, 
and within a day or two we have heard of broods of 
partridges not yet three-fourths grown, and so tame that 
they might almost be killed with sticks. Nor are all the 
quail full grown, and in some sections one reason for the 
scarcity of birds is that the shooting season opens so 
early that all young birds in a brood may be killed. 


A SPRING SHOOTING DEMONSTRATION. 


AN otince of demonstration in practice is worth a ton 
of theorizing. In his letter to-day, Mr. W. H. Tallett 
gives us the demonstration. When the Jefferson County 
Sportsmen's Association were contending last winter for a 
law to protect their wild duck breeding grounds in spring, 
they urged as an argument to secure their end the theory 
that if the summer ducks were given immunity they 
would breed in New York and multiply for the fall shoot- 
ing. The law was secured, the immunity was-given, and 
the ducks “did the rest.” ““Never within the memory of the 
oldest sportsman,” writes Mr. Tallett, “have there been so 
many of these ducks in this county on the opening day.” 

This is an ample, complete and unanswerable demon- 
stration of the soundness of the theory advanced by the 
Jefferson county sportsmen. Jt is a demonstration for 
Jefferson county. It is a demonstration for every county 
in-the State which has breeding grounds for wild ducks. 
It is a demonstration for every State in the Union which 
has wild duck breeding grounds, and which can mister 
up enough common sense among its legislators te prohibit 
spring shooting, and to give the ducks a chance. It is a 
demonstration also that if a State will not prohibit spring 
shooting, a single county which is more enlightened than 
its neighbors may, by dint of the active, determined and 
persistent effort of its local association, secure to itself 
the benefit of an anti-spring shooting law. ie 
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Cc, C. Dow. 


Unoer the shadow of Potato Hill in the town of Danvis, 
or Lincoln, as it is called on the maps, lives Chiveychase 
Dow, a big-framed, kindly mannered woodsman of the 
old school. Himself a type that might have stepped 
directly from the pages of one of Rowland Robinson’s 
books, he had gained, through reading, a wonderful ad- 
miration of the author, but though living less than a day's 
drive away, he had never summoned up courage to call 
on Mr. Robinson until one day last summer, when it was 
too late. On his return to his mountain home his grief 
that he had missed the chance of knowing Mr. Robinson 
was so great that he broke down and cried. His daughter 
in relating the fact excused her father by saying: “He’s 
eighty-three now, and perhaps a little childish”; but such 
an explanation is not needed for those who have met the 
old man and recognized his simple kindness and brightness 
of heart. 

Mr. Dow is a very modest man, and not gtyen to dis- 
cussing his hunting achievements.. He is probably the 
best-known bear trapper in Vermont, and one of the best- 
posted in matters relating to the habits of wild animals. 
It would take a long acquaintance with him, however, to 
unlock his store of knowledge, and the following sketch 
is merely an outline. 

Mr. Dow, it should be said, is marvelously preserved 
for his age. His teeth, hearing and eyesight are all good, 
and his hair still dark, and that his physical powers have 
not decayed is indicated by the fact that last summer he 
cut, split and piled a cord of hardwood from the log in 
four hours. In stature he is just under six feet and he 
weighs 180 pounds. 

March 15, which was the one hundred and eleventh con- 
secutive day of sleighing for the past winter, I crossed 
Lake Champlain on the ice to Vermont and traveled east 
into the Green Mountains on a little spur railroad which 
struggles bravely upward till brought to a standstill by a 
bit of landscape which is pretty nearly straight up and 
down, Under this rock escarpment lies the town of 
Bristol, celebrated for its maple sugar and woodworking 
industries. Here I made inquiries for Uncle Chivey 
Dow. and was told that he was stopping with a married 
daughter, Mrs. Briggs, two miles and a half further back 
on the road to Lincoln. 

I secured passage for the Briggses with the Lincoln mail 
carrier. I was wedged in behind a leather mail sack, which 
made a tight fit in the limited space in the cutter. A 
sugar snow was falling—big, feathery flakes, gyrating 
slowly downward. The air was mild, and already some 
enterprising farmers were at work in their sugar orchards 
tapping the trees. About a mile out from Bristol the 
mail carrier looked hard for some minutes at a man in a 
cutter talking out of the depths of his fur coat to one of 
the sugar makers. Little besides the man’s nose and a 
curling moustache could be seen, but just as we passed 
the mail carrier established to his satisfaction the identity 
of the stranger, and drew up his flea-bitten mare with a 
jerk. “That’s Billy Briggs right now,’ he announced, 
and twisting around as far as the mail sack would per- 
mit, he called out, “Say, Billy, is Uncle Chivey to home?” 

The upper part of the fur coat turned half-way round in 
our direction, and from the opening under the hat Mr. 
Briggs asked, “What's that?” 

“T’ve got a man here that wants to see Uncle Chivey.” 

“What does he want to see him for?” ; 

The mail carrier looked at me inquiringly, and I took up 
the dialogue. 

“T want to have a talk with Mr. Dow about hunting. I 
understand Uncle Chivey is a great hunter?” 

“He is right smart. He’s off hunting now.” 

“When will he be home?” 

‘Not before night. Better turn around and come up 
to-morrow. He’ll be home then, I’ll warrant—so lame he 
can’t walk.” 

Learning that Uncle Chivey was only out after rabbits, 
and assuming that he would not be far from the house, I 
pushed on. The mail carrier left me at the hanging rocks, 
where the road passes through a narrow gap between two 
immense boulders, and taking a left-hand forking road 
I climbed one of the steepest hills that man ever tempted 
Providence by building a road upon. 

From time to time I caught glimpses of the flea-bitten 
mare toiling up a considerable hill below, in a course 


nearly parallel to my own, but where she climbed one foot 


the road I followed ascended two. At the top of the 
hill was a plateau hugging the base of another rocky, 
wooded mountain, and here was the house. The door 
opened, in answer to my knock; and a loose-jointed hound 
flopped out and cavorted around in an extravagant appeal 
to be taken hunting. 


“No, father hasn’t come a-back yet,” said Mrs. Briggs. — 


“He won't be home till night—not if I know him.” 

I inquired the course he had taken when leaving the 
house, and was directed to a wood road leading up the 
mountain. When I spoke of following his trail in the 
snow I noticed that she smiled, 


The Trail of a Rabbit Hunter. 


Tt was then 11 o'clock. Refusing an invitation to din- 
ner, | walked out past the barns and across a meadow 
to a barway into the woods. Briggs or some one had 
been drawing logs from the mountains, and there was 
good footing in the hard-beaten sleigh tracks. The road 
ran through a maple growth skirting a ledge of gray- 
lichened rock, while far below one could look over the 
tops of a sea of evergreens and picture the ice-locked 
brook that tumbled down between this and the neighbor- 
ing mountain. There was a sugar house under the ledge. 
with its pile of half-rotten firewood indicating it had not 
recently been used, and tf further proof was wanted that 
the sugar industry had languished, the tap holes in the 
maples were grown up and obliterated. In the soit snaw 
were many squirrel tracks, crossing and recrossing to 
favored trees, and the string of fleur de lis of a walking 
partridge, ending with the fresh imprint of its wings, 


where it had taken flight. Skunk tracks and fox tracks 
were common, and then I came upon muddy woodchuck 
tracks, radiating from the hole in the brier thicket, where 
the ‘chuck had passed the coldest third of the year below 
the frost line. 

By and by Uncle Chivey branched off from the road and 
werit higher up the mountain side, I felt sure of the trail 
because it was punctuated occasionally by the impres- 
sions of his gun stock. Up and up it climbed, till I realized 
the warmth of the day and took off my overcoat. Pres- 
ently the trail led into a dense thicket of young firs, and 
I was kept busy mopping my face and neck to remove the 
perspiration and snow which showered down from the 
trees. 

At first the crust had been sufficiently strong to bear a 


man’s weight, but under the evergreens it began giving- 
way, and letting one down half-way up to the waist. For- 


tunately I had a broken trail to follow, but I could not 
help pitying Uncle Chiyey wallowing through the deep 
snow. I had nearly two hours of stich traveling before 
coming up with the object of my search. The trail 


crossed and recrossed itself, and had it not been for the ~ 


continued snowfall which enabled me to single out the 


‘most recent foot tracks and avoid the detours, I should 


have been much longer in finding him. For some time I 


- had heard a beagle barking in a thick growth of cedars, in- 


terspersed with little open glades, and presently, as I ad- 
yanced, I caught a glimpse of a brown hunting coat and 
saw a man, gun at ready, peering under the boughs for a 
sight of the rabbit. 

The tabbit passed safely by in the thick undergrowth, 
and the old man turned and walked toward me. He shook 
hands and upon my mentioning his visit to Rowland Robin- 
son's home, he spoke regretfully of his failure to meet 
the man he had set his heart on knowing, “Procrastina- 
tion is the thief of time,”’ he remarked, with an accent that 
made the words seem fresh once more. “I waited for a 
more convenient season, which didn’t come.” There was 
a pattse, and Uncle Chivey waited, uncertain what was 
wanted of him, yet too polite to learn at once, I asked him 
if he would tell me something of his life. 

“Yes,’ he said. “I was born in Weare, Hillsboro 
county, N. H., in the month of May, 1818. I moved to 
Lincoln—my folks did; I moved with them, of course— 
when I was six years old. in 1824, and I’ve lived here 
ever since—hum, excepting there was a couple of years I 
was in the northern part of Kansas.” 

Uncle Chivey had taken out his pipe and filled it as he 
talked, and now he opened his canvas coat and drew the 
sulphur match down the dry surface of his vest. After a 
few starting puffs at his well-worn pipe, he continued: 

“My name is C. C. Dow. I was named after Chivey 
Chase. There was a place in Scotland where there was a 
fight—the clans fit. You know, I think the name sprung 
from that place. Chivey is spelled with an i—-yes, al- 
ways’—the old man was looking over my notebook, 
“One think about that book of yours, if you lose it 
youre safe. No one else can read it. 

“Yes, I’ve ketched a few bears—twenty or thirty, per- 
haps, never did much at it. I’ve hunted ever since I 
was pretty small, but it never amounted to much. I got 
a few blackcats, saple and the like, too, but I never killed 
a catamount, and never killed a wolf.” 

Uncle Chivey evidently had a deadly fear of being 
thought a boaster. He had a way of stating the fact con- 
tained in the first part of his sentence, and then trying to 
hedge by a second, apologetic sentence. To turn the sub- 
ject from his prowess as a hunter, he wound up with the 
remark: “But there used to be, fifty or sixty years ago, 
pretty nice fishing for trout in these rivers,” 

I brought the subject back again to bears by asking if 
he had had any luck with his traps last year. “No, I 
got no bears,” said Uncle Chivey, and then, with deadly 
afterthought, “I set a couple of traps late and caught my 
neighbor’s dog, and I didn’t set no traps ag’in.” 


In the Good Old Days. 


I mentioned having seen a map of the town of Lincoln 
which had marked upon it records of certain bears and 
deer at various places during the last century. Uncle 
Chivey had not seen the map, and was interested. 

I told him that one of the records were of a woman 
who killed a deer in 1869 between Lincoln and South 
Lincoln, Uncle Chivey’s face had such a vacant ex- 
pression that I imagined he had not heard. It struck me 
that the date was much eatlier, and I corrected my state- 
ment, putting it back to 18290. At once the old man’s face 
lighted, and he said, emphatically: 

“That'll do! I know who it was. It was Esther Hoag. 
Her folks wasn’t home. The dog ketched a deer going 
through the fence, and she took the axe and knocked it 
in the head, It happened half a mile from us, but what 
year I can’t just say.” 

I remarked that the woman had done well to secure the 
venison. ’ 

“Yes, sir,” said Uncle Chivey; ‘““wimmen in them days 
waa’nt afraid of their shadder—wimmen waa’nt. Wim- 
men didn’t have the luxuries they have now,” he con- 
tinued, “but I think they enjoyed themselves as well as 
they do now. I’m sure they did, for I——”’ The rabbit 
was coming our way again, and Uncle Chivey raised his 
gun to his shooting shoulder, which is his left. 


Bear Habits, 


Getting back again to bears, in the abstract Uncle Chivey 
said that he never baited his bear traps, but preferred to 
set them in the bears’ paths. In July and August the male 
bears are in search of mates, and travel long distances 
after them, The females with their cubs keep a much 
more restricted range, and in all his trapping Uncle Chivey 
has only captured one female bear. 

Uncle Chivey says the bears bite their sign trees during 
the mating season. He has followed their trails four or 
five miles.at a time by the worn ground and bitten trees. 
At this season the bears are overheated and love to wallow 
like hogs in the mud. They do not care for clear streams 
or ponds, but frequent the same mud holes year after year. 
One bear Uncle Chivey admitted having followed three 


‘days after it had broken the trap’s chain and gotten free 


from the clog. The bear had smashed a dog’s ribs which 
came too close, and gave indications of being an ugly cus- 
tomer, but just as the affair promised to develop into a 
good story, Uncle Chivey recollected himself and gaye the 
credit of the killing to other hunters, 


_ Tare occasions wete as shy as strangers. 


“we were together. 


A Gwensmith of the Old School. 


Uncle Chivey’s gun was a single-barrel, muzzleloading 
shotgun, with straight, rifle-shaped stock and rifle sights 
on the barrel. JI asked him if it were not an old rifle 
rebored. He said it was not, that it was a gun made, lock, 
stock and barrel, by Pat (or Albert) Gove, of Lincoln. 
“He made it all,” he continued, “and can make the best 
of rifles and shotguns, but nowadays it’s cheaper to put 
on machine-made barrels, so he buys them. He’s a very 
ingenious man; hell be missed in Lincoln when he’s 


e 

While talking, Uncle Chivey, who was keeping a strict 
record of the dog’s whereabouts from place to place, 
from time to time broke through the crust. 

“It’s been pretty tough going to-day,” he remarked on 


one of these occasions. “I thought I'd a gin half a dollar 
_for a pair of snowshoes. I'll be eighty-three next May if I 


live, but I can give young men some points in traveling 
yet.” He puffed once or twice on his pipe, and then 
came the apologetic second sentence for which I had been 
waiting: “Oh, well, they ain’t used to it like I be!” 
Uncle Chivey looked up and smiled. “Well. now, if 
you're through, I guess I'll go and kill a rabbit.” 
J. B. BurnHaAm. 


In the Ranger Service. 


I.—In Old Connectictt. 
BY ROWLAND E. ROBINSON. 


SINcE the infirmities of age have robbed me of the busy 
activity of life and most of its idle pastimes, I find my- 
self dwelling more among the scenes of youth and prime 
than in the dullness of these later years, Alack! I am 
but a useless old man, no longer able to wield axe or rifle, 
fit for nothing but to dream of the past, and tell my 
dreams to my grandchildren. Dreams, indéed, they must 
appear to them who, dwelling in the midst of peace and 
comfort, can scarcely realize that but a generation stands 
between these piping times of peace and those troublous 
days of barbarous warfare that were otit continual ex— 
perience, nor that these fruitful fields were, within the 
memory of living men, a barren wilderness, howling with 
the voices of ravenous beasts and more cruel men. 

T am no clerk, having been an infrequent handler of 
the pen. I fashioned my first pot-hooks and trammels in a 
dame’s school, yet it is not without pleasure that I set my- 
self to the task of writing down some of my experience of 
those days for my grandchildren, well knowing that they 
will be kind critics when they take account of an old man’s. 
good intention, and may the reading lighten for them 
some tedious hours as the writing may for me. I have so 
often told them of my childhood in the town in old Con- 
necticut, how I was left an orphan at a tender age and 
went to live with my uncle, that I need not repeat it again, 
for the simple tales of childhood that entertained childish 
ears would prove but dull to maturer minds. 

My uncle was a hard, stern man, and though I was com- 
fortably housed, clothed and fed during the years that 
were spent in his household, I do not pleasantly remem- 
ber them. He was a just man, according to his light, and 
treated me as he did his own children, apportioning to ms 
equally our hard tasks and our rare holidays. Those 
days are the brightest ones in the memory of my earlier 
years. Then I was given my choice either to join 
the other boys in their sports, or to hehold the military 
pageant of training day, or to take a boy’s noisy patt in 
the bustle of election day. I would go a-fishing in the 
clear trout brooks or, when I had grown old and strong 
enough, go hunting with my father’s rifle, which, with his 
love of its use, had fallen to me. 

The region had been so long settled that it was held to 
be quite safe from dangerous savage beasts and from 
the attacks of Indians, though we often heard frighttul 
rumors of their depredations away to northward on the 
border of the great wilderness, so that I was free from 
every risk but of getting lost when I ranged away into 
the forest in pursuit of small game with the hope of 
killing a deer, or followed the back trails of the brooks 
into fastnesses of the hills, to where, I fancied, no human 
eyes but Indians had ever beheld the sparkle of their 
downward leap, nor other ears listened to their continued, 
unchanging music. 

My holidays were of more profit to the household than 
those of my cousins, for while theirs but emptied their 
pockets of hoarded pennies, mine furnished the table 
with many a mess of trout, and savory pigeon pot pies, 
rabbit stews, broiled partridges, and, upon one long-re- 
membered occasion, a grand roast turkey. Yet from my 
love of stich solitary pastime, I got the name of being a 
solitary, sutly fellow. and, for an occasional stolen in- 
dulgence on the Lord’s day, gained the evil repute of be- 
ing an ungodly youth. 

In the winter we went to school, and a great com- 
pany of us there was gathered in a log schoolhouse to 
take our turns of freezing in the corners and of roasting 
at the huge, wide fireplace, as well as warmings not in- 
frequent with the master’s rod and ferule. Though I 
was not overfond of my books and learned little of them, 
IT did learn one lesson in my school days which much 
concerns this story, if so plain a narrative be worth the 
name. It was a pleasant lesson in the earlier chapters, 
though it cost me grievous heartache before the end was 
come to. When we were but children, my little school- 
mate, Mercy Walden, was my best-loyed companion. 
dearer to me than my only sister, who was early separated 
from me, being sent to live in the distant home of another 
relative on the death of our parents, so that we saw each 
other no more than twice during our youth, and on those 
Mercy was a 
timid little maid, and, having no brother to take her part 
against rough boys, or what I reckoned worse antagonists, 
domineering, bigger girls, I, being a stout, resolute young- 
ster for my years, became her champion. Perhaps it was 
through this relation that I became so fond of her and 
she of me, that neither of us was so happy as when 
As we grew older our attachment 
suffered no abatement of warmth, though arrived at an 
age to understand that our love was not that of a brother 
and sister, and our elders fell into a way of their heads 
wisely nodding when they saw us together, so that we 
grew shy and ill at ease in their presence, We began 
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erratetiie plans for the future with the perfect hopefulness 
which eyer lights the path of youth—a path that opens a 
broad, cleat way to every desired object. Alas! it grew 
rough and steep before we had trayeled far along it. It 
was unfortunate for our ease that Mercy was the daughter 
of an austerely pious man, our parson, and her Jover an 
tnrighteous person. No sooner did the nature of our 
affection become apparent to her family than her father 
declared war against me, and my pious uncle was no 
more amicably inclined toward me. An alliance with the 
minister's family was an exaltation which such as I had 
no right to aspire to. If any young man of our com- 
munity was to be so honored it should be my uncle’s 
eldest son, a person of good standing in the church and 
Re tangible prospect of earthly, as well as spiritual, wel- 
are. 

I could not but believe Mercy loved me truly, yet she 
Was so conscientious in her duty to her parents, that she 
would not for a moment listen to me when I urged her to 
go secretly with me to a distant part of the colony, or, 
what better suited me, to one of the new settlements to 
the northward on the Connecticut River, where we might 
live in peace beyond reach of our kindred, even if in peril 
of the common enemy, All my pleading, joined to the in- 
clination of love, could not swerve her from filial obedi- 
ence, even when she was come of age and to the right 
to choose for herself. Only so far would she go as to 


meet me in secret of rare evenings and rarer Sunday | 


afternoons, the more delightful meeting times to me be- 
cause I could then behold her face, so fair and comely that 
it was a delight to any eyes. 

“We must wait,” she would say, “till God in His own 
time softens my father’s heart toward you, or in some 
‘manner opens the way for us. We must wait and hope.” 

So she told me for the hundredth time one evening 
when I met her in our trysting place. which was behind a 
wall at the foot of the parsonage orchard, where a thicket 
of sumacs pitched a tent for us, now of green, now of 
scarlet, till it was struck in chill blasts of November and 
no longer gave us shelter or hiding, 

“T will not wait any longer,” I declared. ‘Come away 

“with me, Mercy, and we will make a home for ourselves 

in one of the new settlements far up the river, where our 
people will néver find us. Squire Bassett will marry us 
in spite of your father and my uncle, and then we will 
take a week’s provisions and go up the river in my boat 
in search of a home. It will be an easy quest, for there 
is no end of fine land waiting for settlers, and game 
enough for an Indian’s heayen, so the hunters tell me. 
And such a happy voyage—Mercy, you and I alone to- 
gether in this pleasant fall weather.” 

I saw in the dim light such a faraway look in her soft 
eyes, as if they already beheld the new home in the land 
of promise, as gaye me more hope than ever before that I 
was about to prevail over her scruples and I beset her 
with greater earnestness. But she shook her head with 
slow decision, and held as steadfastly as ever to her 
resolution. ; 

“You are hard and cruel,’ I burst out, angrily. “You 
do not love me as I love you or you would forsake kindred 
and friends for me! What are your father’s pious whims 
to my love? You will wait and wait and make me wait 
till my heart breaks, and when I am gone, and they have 
found some one rich and godly enough to be your mate, 
they will marry you to him, and that will be the end on’t.” 

“Tt is you who are cruel, Paul, for you know that I 
never loved any one but you, and so I never will, but 
will wait for you. But you will not be patient.” 


My anger melted away before her gentle upbraiding, ° 


and her tender, reproachtul eyes beamed with the soft 
light of love, and I answered: 

“Yes, I will wait, Mercy, but I cannot wait here. I 
cannot bear it. [I must be in some stir of life, or in some 
way busy my hands to dull this heartache and longing. I 
will go to the army or up into the wilderness and begin 
making a home for us.” 

“You must do as seems best to you, Paul,” she sighed. 
“Tt will be the hardest for the one who stays, but I can 
bear it, if it is easier for you to go than stay. But do not 
go to the dreadful war. I shall never have peace for 
thinking what might befall you.” 

“The wilderness has its dangers, too,’ I said. “TI might 
go to sea, but that’s as perilous, and I have, of all things, 
the least liking for it, though I know nothing of it but by 
hearsay.” 

“Alas!” she sighed again. “A poor maid knows not 
which way to turn when she must choose what peril her 
lover must dare. You must choose for yourself, and may 
God keep you safe and send you back to me.” 

“I shall not choose in haste to repent at leistire, and I 
shall see you before I go to let you know where I go;” and 
with this we parted with never a thought but that we were 
to meet again, and under such common circumstances as 
marked our usual meetings. 

I turned a little way along my secret path and looked 
back through its pillared and arched vista to see her 
standing outside the sumac bower motionless as a carved 
image, with her hands clasped against her breast, the 
full harvest moon shedding its light upon her golden 
hair and half-upturned face, and I knew that she was 
praying for me. Little I bethought me what years of 
heartache should pass before I again beheld her, nor how 
my heart should be hardened against her. 


[TO BE CONTINUED. | 


Tt stands to reason that the managers of railroads would 
- rescnt the purloining of game which their shooting patrons 
may have intrusted to the baggagemen. Such treatment 
of passengers is not good business. We may be sure that 
wherever the abuse exists it will be stopped speedily 
cnough, once it has come to the attention of those in 
authority. The sportsman who has been imposed upon in 
this way owes it to himself and to others to prevent a 
_ repetition of the abuse by reporting it to headquarters. 


Notice, 


All communications intended for Forest Ann StrrReEAM should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Go., and 
not to any individual connected with the paper. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Carrying on Portages. 


liditor Forest and Stream: 
I notice an article in the Forest AND SrreAm of Sept. 


7, by Cecil Clay, criticising me becatise I had so much 


luggage on the trip through the Maine woods of which 
1 wrote under date of Aug. 31, I am free to admit that I 
took with me more than was absolutely necessary. He won- 
ders what my idea is of “a heavy back load.’ Evidently 
he considers 7o or 80 pounds about a fair amount, I have 
carried such loads in the woods, and can do it when 
necessary, but the man who does this or asks his guide to 
thus make a mule of himself when on a pleasure trip such 
as 1 described, when time is of no importance and pleasure 
everything, has ideas very different from mine. We did 
not have one-half the weight he imagines, but still thought 
it best to divide it into ten loads, which could be carried 
with ease, rather than to make horses of ourselves. Had 
I been in a hurry, perhaps we would have carried more 
at a time, but 40 pounds, in my opinion, is a “heavy load” 
for one on a pleasure trip. 

I also notice the article by Mr. Hardy in the issue of 
Sept. 21. He concludes I must have slept most of the 
time and allowed persons to walk over me. A reference 
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With another effort these disappear, he straightens up, 
raises his horns and is ready for another. The solemnity 
with which he opens and shuts his eyes—one at a time— 
after bolting a refractory mouthful is amusing. 

Owls do not drink, and pay little attention to therr 
feathers, never washing or combing them—hawks wash 
and dress their plumage—hence, our bird does not like 
soft, mushy food; viscera he rarely eats, and shellfish are 
usually rejected, but we have coaxed him to eat a lob- 
worm—one of those big fellows that are found in the clam 
flats. These worms are elastic, with a leathery skin, orna- 
mented with two rows of tuft-like excrescences along one- 
third of their length. As the bird swallowed one end a 
good deal of fluid ran from the other. Our owl hoots once 
in a while in the evening, and sometimes when he has just 
taken a chicken while it is yet in his mouth, He occa- . 
sionally makes ‘a little whistling sound, but is generally 
amet, unless approached; then he hisses and snaps his 

11. 

The horned owl is built for killing, strong and very solid 
for his alar extent, with prodigious legs and feet for 
grasping and holding. It can kill any American bird out- 
side of the Raptores. If they were diurnal these owls 
would be among the worst enemies to our feathered game, 
but they are strictly crepuscular, and are not very rapid 


A PAIR OF IOWA BULLSNAKES, 


to my article will show we were thirteen days on the. 
irip, not eight days, as this gentleman seems to think, 
We slept only during the hours intended for sleep. I 
do not know what Mr. Hardy saw in this territory ten 
years ago; I do know that out of the thirteen days there 
were eight days we did not see any one, and we were not 
asleep, either. I did not discover any lakes or new terri- 
tory and I did not claim to have done so. I was not afraid 
of getting lost in the woods, though I have been lost on 
other occasions. I did not spend my time running through 
the woods to find “natives” from whom I could obtain 
food, but took plenty with me instead. 

I did not make the trip to see how heavy a load I could 
carry, nor to depend upon the generosity of the people 
whom I might find along the way to obtain supplies. I 
went to get rest from business, and took. with me ample 
in the way of provisions and outfit, and spent my time in 
more pleasant recreation than tramping through the woods 
in search for lumber camps or “natives” from whom I 
could get food. Witriam S. REep. 

Cornine, N. Y, 


Alatuyal History. 


——o———— 


The Ways of an Owl. 


Mr. Water B. SAvary sends these further notes of 
ae captive owl whose ways were described in our issue of 

ept. 7: 

He fluffs out his feathers when approached, and snaps 
his bill and hangs to his game with one foot. He never 
strikes with both feet, but will use both to hold a tough 
piece of food while tearing it apart. His grip is some- 
thing fearful. A small chicken or'mouse is squashed 
almost to pulp, but he can let go at will, though stories 
are told of other birds getting their claws fixed in fish 


too heavy for them to lift, and being taken under and | 


drowned. Another tells of a darky who climbed to a 
fish hawk’s nest and the mother bird struck into his wool 
and was brought down by its frightened and unwilling 
captor. Our bird is very fond of house rats, and takes 
one quickly, shifting it from his bill to a foot and then 
flying to his high perch; if he is not hungry he will sit 
on the rat all day. We have tried to see what he could 
do in the swallowing line. He bolted the heads of two 


* bantam cocks, then their four shanks, feet and all; the 


leg bones were broken so they would take the bend. of his 
throat. He ate the Cooper’s hawk clean to its bones, and 
swallowed the shanks—broken—feet, claws and all; this 
was a feat indeed, and probably the most indigestible food 
he had ever eaten. Here it may be said, that all bones, 
hair or feathers are thrown up in a wad or plug after the 
flesh has separated from them by the stomach’s action. 

One of the most difficult thing for him to swallow 
whole is a dead chicken—one about three weeks old. He 
has to be “worked” te make him do it. Given the chick 
head first, he will make an effort to bolt it, and must be 
kept busy by prodding with a small stick, or he will shift 
the bird to one of his feet and then tear it to bits. If 
kept at it, he makes some violent contortions with his 
head. his eartufts are laid flat, his tongue protrudes and 
breath comes hard, his eyes glare and slowly the chicken 
goes down. When it has passed his mandibles he will 
rest, but it is not over yet. A few more jerks, and only 
the feet remain sticking out from either side of his bill. 


fliers, but can sustain a long flight. I saw one this win- 
ter that the crows teased until he went up into the air at 
least 500 feet, and then flew off over Buzzard’s Bay out of 
sight; that is the only time I ever saw an owl eo up toa 
great height, ‘ 

A year ago I had an owl that was much smaller than the 
present one, and without ear tufts, except two tiny points 
which were rarely shown. He could depress the feathers 
around his head and neck and look quite hawk-like. He 
had a good spread of wing, and slender legs and feet, with 
very long, sharp claws. 

I filed the points from his talons first thing after 
I got him home. He was Wing-tipped with a shot, but 
soon recovered, and became quite gentle, and could be 
handled ; would sit on one’s hand and eat a variety of 
food, liked scallops and swallowed rims, soft parts and 
all. This bird had the run of the woodhotse, and often 
came into the kitchen; afterward he was transferred ta the © 
barn, and got out’somehow and was never seen again. 

The mottled owls make very nice pets, They are a little 
larger-bodied than a robin, and grow very gentle. T had 
one that would sit on my finger while I scratched his head. 
He would eat gingerbread and other cooked food and 
showed no desire to attack anything. I think it likely that 
these tiny owls may catch insects. They are much easier 
to keep than the larger varieties, who demand raw meat 
and are unpleasant to handle. Watrer B. SAvary. 


A Flock of Loons in‘ Aerial Evolution. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

Yesterday morning, at 7 o’clock, I was leaving my 
home to inspect the farm. As I left the back door my 
ears were saluted with the plaintive but unmistakable ery 
of one or more great Northern divers or loons. My 
house stands two miles from the salt water of Long 
Island Sound, and two miles from the fresh water of the 
Housatonic River. Looking upward, in the direction of 
the sounds, I descried against the background of a clear, 
blue Sky, the forms of five loons, who were describing 
large circles in a manner similar to our hawks. They 
seemed to try to preserve about the same distance one 
from the other, and one seemed distinctly the leader. 
From time to time the leader (presumably) would let 
go his cry, and one or two of his-companions would an- 
Swer in more subdued tones. I timed them, and after 
eight minutes of circling, the leader Save a signal, and 
they got together and took a Northwest line toward the 
Housatonic River, preserving a somewhat tegular align- 
ment in triangular form with the leader at the apex. My 
superintendent (a sportsman and naturalist of some note) 
and my gardener were witnesses of the above occurrence, 
and would make affidavit that the birds were loons. They 
were some 1,00 feet in the air. 


Morton Grinnecr, M. D, 
Mrrrorp, Conn , Sept, 22. 


A Pair of Iowa Bullsnakes. 


Nevapa, la—Editor Forest and Stream: I inclose a 
photograph of a pair of Iowa bullsnakes. The one shown 
on the left my father caught in the act of robbing an old 
turkey’s nest. My father had missed eggs from the nest 
several days, and finally caught the old fellow coiled up in 
the nest with an egg partly swallowed. When he struck 
the snake with a stick it disgorged the egg, which was 
returned to the nest and hatched out a turkey, The other 
snake was killed near by the same day. They measured 
over 4% feet in length, A.“A, Cote. 
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Gane Bag and Gun. 


—=@——— 


Proprietors of shooting resorts will find 1 profitable to advertise 
them in ForrtsT AnD STREAM. 


The King of the Forest. 


FAR in the North where the pine tree grows, 
And the tall spruce covers the land, 

Near where the tutbulent river flows, 
Are moose tracks in the sand. 


The hunter comes a bit too late, 
And there he bends down low; 
He shakes his head, for he must wait 

For moose tracks in the snow. 


The moose has learned from the years that have passed 
That the summer and spring are his own; 

But the first fall of snow may be the last 
That will quicken him thro’ to the bone. 


Over the mountain and far beyond 
He wanders aimless and free; 

He stands by the shore of the forest-bound pond, 
And is monarch of all he can see; P 


The winter comes with ice and snow, 
And he’s filled with fear and pain; _ 

He longs for the summer; for winter to go, 
Till he’s tracked by the hunter and slain. 


Oh, evergreen forests and hills afar, 
Way up ‘mid the pine and the sprice, 
Long in thy depths, Where fit beauties are, 


May wander the antlered moose! : 
J. SEABURY, 


Squirrel Hunt ‘Episodes.” 


Crartestown, N. H., Sept. 19-—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The shooting season for all upland game opened 
in New Hampshire last Sunday, with a pouring rain, 
which undoubtedly kept all the gunners at home who did 
not stay there out of respect for the day, but Monday 
began with a heavy fog here in the Connecticut Valley, 
clearing at 9, bright, still and warm, which sent my 
memories back to my boyhood days and awakened a 
cloud of pleasant reminiscences, which haunt me yet, but 
are too far in the distance to describe in detail. Your 
correspondent, Mr. H. Avis, gave us a delightful account 
of a squirrel hunt, in your columns, a year or two since, 
which I enjoyed hugely, for it was true to life, to the 
letter, and I wish I could recall the incidents of some of 
mine as clearly, for it was my favorite sport, next to trout 
fishing, for many years, and many a happy day have I 
spent on the hills of New Hampshire and Vermont, in 
pursuit of the active, bushy-tailed nut-eaters, sometimes 
alone, sometimes with companions who have all gone to 
the happy hunting grounds, except my own sons, who are 
now engaged too deeply in the cares of business: life to 
have time for shooting, and one old friend, over in Man- 
chester, who, like myself, has “hung up the fiddle and the 
bow” and placed the old double-barrel in the closet corner, 
where it will probably rest with the other old muzzle- 
loaders. 

My boyhood memories go back to the days when An- 
drew Jackson was still President of the United States, 
when “turkey shoots’ such as Rowland Robinson has 
graphically pictured were the favorite autumn sport in 
New England, and when “the boys” looked with con- 


tempt on a “shotgun,” and aspired to pick off their game: 


with a single bullet of the size of a large pea, or weighing 
sixty or eighty to the pound. . So was my first gray squir- 
rel brought down, to say nothing of scores of red ones and 
chipmunks, on which I practiced before I attempted the 
larger game. After a few years at this I became the 
possessor of my first fowling piece, an antiquated flint- 
lock, and from that rose to percussion caps, on an old 
family relic, which had been altered over, and became a 
pretty good shot on all stationary game, though my early 
rifle practice always hampered me more or less in wing 
shooting. But, as I said, Monday last brought back the 
old days, when dressing by candle light and making a 
hasty breakfast of bread and milk, with whatever else 
was handy, left on the kitchen table the night before, I 
started out in the heavy fog at early dawn, climbing the 
hills so as to be up among the oaks at sunrise when the 
squirrels were out for their breakfasts, and sometimes 
taking a lunch in my pocket and making a day of it, or 
dropping in at some friendly farmhouse for dinner. Of 
those early days I can recall no distinct memories as to 
their results, and it is not until 1851, when I returned 
from England the happy possessor of a 12-gauge double- 
barrel, that I begin to recall my tramps more clearly. At 
that time my younger brother, who now sleeps in a 
Western cemetery, the victim of disease contracted during 
the Civil War, had grown to man’s estate, and was for 
two seasons my constant companion. 
_ Our favorite route led us from the village up an old, 
disused road to a jong pasture at the base of the hills;-at 
the entrance to which was a big farm gate, overshadowed 
by two or three huge oaks and butternuts, and here’ we 
always expected to get, and usually did get, our first squir- 
rel. Sloping down from this gate toward the river road 
was a grove of oak, chestnut and butternut, into which 
we went next, and sitting down on a rock or fallen tree 
watched for the dropping nuts and swaying branches, 
telling us of the presence of another of these agile 
marauders. Sometimes this cover “drew blank.” and we 
then turned our footsteps in the opposite direction, right 
up the hill toward the sunrise by an old trail, along an old 
rail fence by the side of a deep ravine, filled with oaks 
and butternuts, where we were very apt to pick up one or 
two more, but aiming to reach the crest of the ridge and 
another old trail, which led down along the back side of 
it by another old rail fence about the time that the sun 
broke over another higher ridge further to the east. 
These ridges were covered with old oaks and chestnuts, 
and in the little valley in which we now were were a num- 
ber of beeches, and the old rail fence was a favorite run- 
way. Further down the valley had been cleared, and a 
long stretch of open pasture ran away to the south, dotted 
here and there with huge old chestnut trees, which had 
escaped the axe. It was an ideal squirrel ground, and 
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well do I recall the picture as I have sat on tlie gnarled 
toots of some old oak and looked down the valley, shim- 
meting in the haze of an Indian summer sun, while I 
listened for the sound of dropping nuts or watched, the 
tree tops for the swaying branches which marked the 
spring of the desired game. 

Frank Forester scoffed at squirrel shooting. Nothing 
was game to him which did not wear feathers and re- 
require the help of a dog to find it, but although many 
people employ a dog in squirrel shooting I was not 
brought up in that way, and preferred to trust to my own 
skill in woodcraft, and stalk my own game. A favorite 
method in those young days was to hunt in couples, one 
armed with a small-bore rifle and one with a shotgun, and 
the squirrel could not evade us by dodging round a tree, 
while the rifle would bring him down if he got up so high 
as to be out of shot, or only showed his head among the 
branches. As I said before, these days are too far dis- 
tant to recall the details of any particular tramp, but many 
a pleasant day have I spent along the old trails, at inter- 
yals of many years, first wich schoolmates, later with 
my brother, and twenty years later still with my sons. 
The old hollow chestnuts and oaks are all gone now, and 
-save’a small stretch of the ridge, there are very few large 
trees left, but some half-dozen years ago I took my gun 
one afternoon and strolled down over the old route, more 
for the sake of the reminiscences than with any expecta- 
tions of finding game, and I was not disappointed, when 
I found the old rail fence all rotted away, the once well- 
worn footpath obliterated by a growth of young pines and 
hemlocks, or obstructed by the decaying limbs of some 
ancient chestnut, which wind or lightning had brought 
down across the path. I reached about the usual limit 
of our old, old morning tramps. and came to the place 
where formerly grew a giant oak, and where I once shot 
the largest gray squirrel I ever saw, about as big as a 
cat, and sat down om a mopy stone. hali-hidden by a 
branching hazel, As I sat there watching the tree tops I 
heard a rustling in the leaves near me, and looking down 
there was a squirrel hunting for nuts, not 20 feet from 
me. My tan-colored coat and drab felt hat were so near 
the color of the yellowing leaves that he did not notice 
me, and I sat some minutes watching his graceful move- 
ment as he foraged among the leaves. He was too near to 
shoot at. and I was so much interested in his operations 
that I lost all desire to kill him. At last I moved my hand 
to brush away a fly, and he discovered me and was off 
through the trees like a skyrocket. My thirst for game 
was over. I shouldered my gun and took the back track 
for home, emptied both barrels on my way at the knots in 
a board fence, and have not pulled trigger since, ex- 
cept to send a charge of bird shot this spring after some 
overneighborly hens, who were scratching up the newly 
planted seeds in my garden. The old gun rests in the 
corner of the attic, still in good condition after fifty years’ 
service. but in these days of breechloaders and cartridges 
is hardly likely to be called into service again. 

These “squirrel hunts” were but “episodes,” as King- 
fisher calls them, in the course of many busy years, and at 
long distances apart, and it has so happened that my holi- 
days have occurred at periods when the rod was more 
available than the rifle or smooth-bore, and being “my 
first love” has been more frequently and more lovingly 
wielded, but, then, bright, autumn days bring back the 
old memories, and I hope that their recital may awaken 
similar ones in others. Von W. 


‘The Passing of the Ducks. 


We were off on the 8:30 evening train on the Great 
Northern, pulling out of St..Paul, bound for the Coast. 
There were others burdened with gun cases, shell boxes 
and traveling bags, who were by no means going through 
to the Pacific Ocean, but whose destination was any- 
where along the road approximating two hundred miles 
or so from town. 

Some were after chickens and others were after ducks. 
Because of the notion of our game warden, Fullerton, of 
appropriating gun, dog and game of the sooner hunter 
very little previous shooting was done this season, and 
reports of chickens well grown and plentiful in un- 
broken coveys made the boys sanguine of great sport. 
Our station was Dalton, train due about 2:30 A. M.; so 
we turned into our berths, leaving orders with the porter 
not to oyerlook us; when time arrived, that we be called. 
This injunction to the porter was neither a formal nor a 
superfluous admonition. Porters ere this have dozed, 
and men haye been carried by. 

IT remember one case where a porter carried a peppery 
German going out after “docks and shickens’ beyond 
his station, awakening him about half an hour too late. 
The whole thing was a tableau. The German, the mo- 
ment he realized the situation, let loose on the porter 
with such idiomatic profanity that the negro turned 
an ashen paleness. The porter had nothing to say, noth- 
ing at all to say, because the passenger monopolized the 
situation. “I do not think I ever heard German cussed 
in real ‘elégant form until that particular morning. 

- While I was intently, in my dreams, marking a bunch 
of teal coming low on the lake and up wind, wondering 
how many would fall to my lot, some one seemed to 
be tugging at my coat tail, and sure enough our dusky 
attendant was trying to impress upon me that “next 
stop is-yours, boss; train’s late; running like de debil; 
yer ain’t got long to dress afore we're there!”—and we 
came to our senses and feet the same instant, and were 
soon on- the platform with our dunnage. One of 
our patty; through masterly activity in failing to 
present his checks at the door of the baggage car—it 
was a flag station, and no one in charge at the depot to 
receive baggage—had to resign himself to the fact that 
his outfit, with the exception of his gun, had gone up 
the road. But with offers of an extra coat, extra rubber 
boots, freedom of our shells, etc., we calmed down our 
irate member, and-clambering into the rig were speeded 
av Ong: the prairie-road to Bushnell’s camp, at Ten-Mile 
ass. 

A change of apparel and a cup of coffee made us ready 
to take our stations upon the pass. 

With the first streak of dawn a flock of teal could be 
seen making their way toward the pass, coming up wind. 
They were high, entirely too much so, yet in their anxiety 
to warm up their gun barrels some of the boys tried the 
distance. No. 6 shot as a rule will not do much execu- 
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tion upon ducks 80 or 90 yards up in the air, and the 
general rule held in this case. The birds scattered 
momentarily at this discharge, bunched again, and sped 
on higher than before. 

But teal, canvasback, redhead and now and then a 
tnallard came our way. The birds were native birds, and 
firding no fusilade awaiting them this spring rested in 
our near-by lakes, and made their nests and reared their 
young. 

Mark right! An old mallard. Watch him come, 
craning his neck and smelling out danger. His course 
has been near the water’s surface, but as he nears the 
pass a glint from a gun barrel or a moving head has 
warned him, and up, up, he goes. But he has been too 
late to make his upward course carry him without gun- 
shot, and as he passes our cover the first shot kills him 
cleanly in midair, and he falls, a confused bundle of neck, 
wings, legs, hody and head, not 20 feet behind us. 

A flock of eight blue-winged teal are coming low upon 


the water, and as they swerve slightly upward Dunn and: 
Nolan each use both barrels in quick succession, and the ° 


eight teal fall to earth, some winged and others dead. 
Our friend from Rockford, to the left of Nolan, had 
counted on a pair from this flock, but when he got 
ready to pull his triggers, the birds had already begun 
their descent to earth, and there was nothing of the 
flock left to shoot at. Some of our birds fell into the 


lake back of us—we were shooting on a ridge between’ 


two lakes, but the wind at times blew them on shore, 
making it unnecessary to pick them up from a boat. 

A number of times the flock would continue its flight 
by and beyond the pass, seemingly unharmed, when, 
without warning, one—sometimes two—ot the birds 
would fold their wings and come tumbling to water a 
thousand feet out in the lake. 


The failure on the part of a gunner to judge of dis- 


tance means many a wasted shell, and often a crippled 
duck falling far out of sight and reach, 


One man will contend that in duck shooting care. 


should be exercised to take only those shots where it 
means a clean, out-and-out kill, making it possible to re- 


trieve every-bird stopped in midair. Another argues that - 


if in duck shooting you take only the sure and safe shots 
there is absolutely no fun or sport, the fun and excite- 
ment concentrating upon the long, doubtful shots, which, 
when one makes successful, incline him to feel proud 
oi his gun. Yo watch a crowded and popular pass, easily 
accessible to all kinds and sorts of gunners, reminds one 
oi the old pigeon-match days, when men and boys with 
all sorts of guns stood a dozen deep beyond the bounds to 
finish the missed or crippled pigeons, 

To see a solitary mallard approach the pass, uncon- 
scious of harm, until just about within gunshot, and then 
to see that bird climb for the moon, the shots following 
it as if it had a pack of giant crackers tied to its tail, 
is indeed a grand sight! 

Up, up, it goes, as if having a charmed life, still 
free and seemingly untouched, when, as a sort of finish- 
ing salute, after all the rest have fired both barrels and 
“pumped fire” after the soaring bird, you hear the boom 
of the big-gauged, heavy-shotted, black-powder gun, and 
our fleet-winged bird comes tumbling to earth out of the 
sky. But by this time the boys have put new shells in, 
and as that already dead bird falls toward earth he is 
greeted with, as it were, a volley over his grave, and he is 


finally picked up by the most agile sprinter, and claimed ~ 


as his own. To find yourself on such a pass and in such 
a crowd permits of your at once doing but one thing— 
eoing somewhere else. Birds, especially teal, have a way 
af cutting right close to earth, overtopping the bushes 
and cover on the pass, and it is under stich circum- 
stances that gunners get maimed, A crowded duck 
pass is interesting’ to watch from a distance, but a very 
“unsafe spot to patronize. Then, too, the arguments 
over ownership of fallen birds are apt to be warm and 
somewhat dangerous when all concerned carry loaded 
guns in their hands. But we shot in peace at Bushnell’s 
Pass, and when the morning flight was over, strolled up 
to the house and enjoyed our brealcfast. 

The birds moved not until after five, when the sport 
continued until the evening flight was over. The birds 
showed more wariness, and long before they reached the 
pass, inclined their flight upward. The shots were long 
ones, and instead of No. 6 shot, No. 4 were substituted. 
To have reached some of the wary old greenheads that 
passed overhead BB shot would not have been heavy 
enough, : . 

The shooting was confined entirely to native duclcs. 
When the ice begins to form up North, driying down the 
big ducks and geese, on a blustery, sleety day, one can 
stand on this pass and shoot until his gun barrels get too 
warm for comfort, his birds being selected shots- for 
there do the ducks fly low, much less alert to 
danger than when the air is still andthe sun shining 
brightly in the heavens. 

CHARLES Crisranoro. 


In New Jersey. 


MiLuurst, N, J., Sept. 17—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The prospect for gunning through this section was never 
better. Flocks of quail are much more numerous than in 
past years. From all places hereabouts I hear this same 
report, but many of the birds seem to be small yet, It is 
not much of a pheasant section around here, but to the 
south of us I learn they ate more numerous than the 
average. Squirrels are very plentiful, seemingly. Perhaps 
this being a hickory nut year they show up on that ac-— 
count more than last year, Like the quail, yery-many of 
them are yet small, no larger than chipmunks, this show- 
ing them to be of the second litter. During my thirty 
years’ residence in this State I have never seen rabbits 
near so plentiful. One can scarcely take a walk in any 
direction without coming across from one to half a dozen, 
and I also hear the same report from all sections mm 
this part of the State—the result, undoubtedly, of the law 
forbidding the tracking of them in the snow, and also of 
dogs running them out of season. 

So, taking it altogether, with us it is to be an A No. 1 
gunning season. ce Ee 


All communications intended for Formst aND StREAM should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and 
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In. the Rockies. 


Editor Foresi and Stream: 

During the summer and fall of 1880 1 was employed 
in a timber camp in southern Wyoming, getling out 
fencing and building timber for the Big Creek Live 
Stock Company, or, as it was more commonly called, the 
flunter Ranch. 

One afternoon in early autumn I was about the camp, 
and my employer, Mr, P., had gone out to hunt for 
his oxen, which had strayed away—the oxen being the 
fvorite power for “snaking” the timber out to the 
wagon roads. He came rushing into camp about 3 
o'clock, saying he had scared up a monstrous bull elk 
about eighty rods from camp. We were in need of meat 
at that time, and the old man was very desirous of getting 
that elk, as he declared it was a “whopper.” 

I took my rifle and went with him to the place he had 
seen it, and there were the tracks, which showed him 
to be big sure enough. I knew of a point about a mile 
away where I thought he would pass, from the direction 
he had started. I therefore told Mr. P. to wait there 
about ten minutes and then trail it through, while I 
would watch for him, 

After getting to my stand and waiting fifteen minutes, 
I knew my scheme wasn’t working. I went back where 
J had leit the trail, and found it had only gone a few 
rods until it turned and went in the opposite direction. 

1 could see where Mr. P. had followed it a very short 
distance to where it had gone down into a swale or draw, 
_as they are called there, which was covered with grass 
sind weeds, so that it leit no trail. By investigating 
I tound that it had turned and followed up the draw, 
knowing ‘by instinct that it could not be trailed there. 
I knew that Mr. P.’s inexperience in trailing would land 
him out of the chase. and I started in to finish it myself, 
rightly judging that he had gone back to his work. 

Crossing to the further side of the draw, I followed up 
to its head about sixty rods, and in going around above 
it T found just what I expected, the track of the elle 
coming up out of the draw. I followed on through the 
heavy timber, then out into the jack pines, which grew 
about to feet high and very thick. Being uncertain as 
fo how far he would go, I was ready to receive him at 
any time, 

Suddenly he was up and off through the jack pines like 
‘i runaway locomotive. I fired the instant he started; 
then he swung around and went quartering away from 
me, giving me four more shots hefore he got out of 
sight. 

After having seen the animal, I did not wonder that the 
old man was so excited about it, for it looked a monster 
indeed, with immense antlers. I examined the magazine 
of my rifle and found I had just one cartridge left. 

I soon found drops of blood along its trail, and knew 
by its actions that it was -badly wounded. It took to 
the heavy timber, and just before I entered the woods I 
saw a fine buck deer about 100 yards away, standing 
looking at me. How I did want to take a shot at him, 
but I was compelled to save my last shot for the elk, or 
eive him up.” I went reluctantly on, leaving the buck 
Standing there offering a shot which was tempting in- 
indeed. Shortly after coming into the woods I met Mr. 
P., who had been at work near by, and judging from past 
experiences, he supposed of course when he heard me 
shooting that I had killed the elk, and instead of bringing 
his gun, as I had hoped he would, he brought the axe 
to help cut it up. 

{ told him it wasn’t ready to cut up yet. and for him fo 
engage himself industriously in keeping dark till I should 
wet in my last shot. I hadn't gone far, when I saw 
through some alder bushes a bulk of some sort on the 
hank across a little creek, and thought it looked like an 
clk. I got on my hands and knees and crawled about 
25 yards nearer, when he turned his head, and I saw it 
was him. And as [ had a plain view of his great blacl 
neck I took careful aim at the center of that and fired. 
His head dropped back on the ground, and I knew the 
shot had broken his neck, and he was ours. ; 

Never before or since have I seen such a magnificent 
specimen of a big game animal. ‘It was before the rut- 
ling season; he was sleek, with his new winter coat of 
hair, with all the fat he could carry and a magnificent set 
Of antlers, which were perfect in symmetry. As he lay 
there I almost repented having killed such a noble-look- 
‘ing animal. 

In speaking of weights of game, that was a very large 
ells, and as fat as they can possibly get, and alta the 
forequarters were trimmed very closely and dried for 
nearly forty-eight hours they weighed exactly 500 pounds, 
which of course is much above the average weight of ell. 

I killed one larger elk, but it was in poor flesh, and 
O! course was not nearly so heavy. 


Several years later 1. with my iather, traveling in the ° 


West, visited the old deserted timber camp. I found this 
spot and the tree on which we had hung the meat, but 
IT went away feeling sorrowful rather than gratified. All 
the familiar places which had been so dear to me, where 
the axe had never defaced nature’s arrangement, and 
where the wooded mountain sides had been furrowed 
with the solid-beaten trails of elk and deer. were now 
stripped of all serviceable timber and checkered with 
itimber roads, so that nothing looked natural or in- 
witing. The open mountain sides, which had been abun-- 
dantly covered with tall, rich grass, on which our stocle 
ihad kept sleek and fat while we were working them, 
without the use of grain or hay, were now bare and 
brown, and overrun ‘with cattle. When we see such 
changes we feel melancholy, and inclined to blame some- 
hody. 
Who is to blame? Did I not swing the axe to help de- 
Jace this beautiful spot? Did I not help to hunt and kill 
the game and to herd and care for the cattle, which in- 
creased and multiplied until all accessible range was neces- 
sary for their sustenance? But why lament for that which 
is inevitable: that which must come in the natural order 
ol things? As civilization and cultivation advance into the 


remote regions, the wild animal life which required.the - 


food, as well as the solitude, for their well bemg, must 
give place to the new order of things. The two. con- 
‘ditions cannot exist together. 
; When I beheld for the first time the almost boundless 
expanse of uninhabited territory of the Rocky Moun- 


tains, from the lofty peaks, and considered that this was 
all ideal game country, well wooded and watered, with 
abundance of feed, and that a greater portion of it would 
always remain uninhabited, 1. thought, “The ganie supply 
cai never be exhausted here!" A few years of observa- 
tion made plain the‘truth to me. All the game that was 
hunted and killed during the hunting season in the 
mountains would never haye depleted that country of its 
game, but it was the occupation and settlement of the 
lower valleys, to which the game was compelled to 
mugrate in winter, that reduced its numbers so fast. Ellc 
and deer were compelled to go into the lower vallsys 
during winter or starve. In doing so they congregated 
in great bands and thus became an easy prey to all their 
persecutors, being for the most part in open country; 
ihen, as if to hasten their extermination, cattle and 
sheep were put on their winter range, cleaning up every 
particle of feed, which left nothing but starvation for the 
game. No doubt the passing away of the élk in the past 
fifteen years has been as rapid, or nearly so, as that of 
the buffalo during any fifteen years of their history; not 
of course in numbers, but a relative proportion of their 
original numbers. 

Were it not for the deep snows necessitating the big 
game abandoning the higher altitudes in winter, their 
condition might remain unchanged for a long-time. In 
this, the great game regions of Maine and New Bruns- 


wick have a great advantage over the hunting grounds of 


the Rocky Mountains, for where the Eastern game live 
there they get their winter food; where they cannot be 
disturbed by the inroads of settlers: and long after all 
public hunting grounds of the Rocky Mountains are de- 
pleted of their game, the Eastern hunting grounds, where 
hunting was done many years before the great West was 
settled, will still be the hunting grounds of our land. 
EMERSON CARNEY. 

Morcantown, W Va. 


A Spring Shooting Demonstration. 


Editor Porest-and Stream: 

Last winter the sportsmen of Jefferson county secured 
the passage of the following law: 

Section 20a. Web-footed wild fowl shall 
county of Jefferson from February Ist to August 3{st, both im- 
elusive; or taken in the night from sunset until stmnrise. 

This law was signed by Governor Odell April 6, and, by 

energetic effort on our part. was extensively advertised, 
and went into effect immediately, with the result that the 
birds driven through the rest of the State by the spring 
shooters, found a safe refuge in our county, and, in a 
short time, our waters were alive with all species of wild- 
fowl, from the great, gray goose of Canada to the little 
blue-wing teal. All through the months of April and May 
they rested and fed and-enjoyed themselves, and became 
as tame as domesticated fowl. 
- Imagine yourself in an open boat drifting through an 
iminense flock of that most wary of birds, the Canada 
goose, the birds simply swimming out of the way of 
the boat, and so near that you could see their eyes, and 
not one of them taking refuge in flight. This was a com- 
mon occurrence on Black River Bay. In all our open 
waters—the St. Lawrence River, Lake Ontario and our 
large bays—there were not only large flocks, but acres of 
wildfowl. 

These birds stayed here until June, gradually diminish- 
ing in numbers as they left for their nesting places. We 
have claimed as an argument for the passage of this bill 
that if the fall ducks or divers were unmolested in our 
waters in the spring, they would find choice feeding 
spots, and would return earlier and in larger numbers 
and stay longer in the fall—a fact which yet remains to be 
proven. We also claimed that if the summer ducks, the 
black duck, the mallard, the wood duck, and the teal, were 
unmolested, they would remain with us and nest and rear 
their young. That they have done so this year is an un- 
disputed fact, as never within the memory of the oldest 
sportsman have there been so many of these ducks in this 
county on the opening day. 

On Black River Bay is a marsh consisting of hundreds 
of acres of wild rice, interspersed with patches of flag 
quill weed, podalders and bullrushes. with plenty of water 
to ptish a sharpie, and it is one of the best feeding spots 
on Lake Ontario for the black duck and mallard. One 
mule above, on the Black River, is the village of Dexter, two 
miles further up the village of Brownville, and four miles 
more brings one to Watertown. the county seat, a thriving 
city of 25.000. These three places are connected by trol- 
ley. This marsh, being so easy of access, is the favorite 
hunting ground for this section of the county, and on 
opening day, Sept. 2, was crowded with shooters, from 
the small boy with the Zulu and the twenty-rod. gun man, 
to the.city shooter with lis 4oo Greener. The small boy 


shot, blackbirds, the twenty-rod man, when he failed to’ 


reach ducks so high in the air that they looked like black- 
birds. blamed the load and went to soaking mudhens. 
Everybody had a good time. and fired his gun at some- 
thing, and this same fusilade has prevailed ever since the 
opening day. 

Those sportsmen who know the habits of the black 
duck and its extreme wariness can judge of the number 
we haye. when I say that during this first week over 150 


black ducks were killed,and all were killed in broad day- ° 


ight, as shooting after sunset is prohibited in this coun- 
ty, A few wood duck and mallard and a large number of 
hlne-wing teal were also brought to bag. 

‘Nine miles north of Watertown is Perch Lake, a small 
lake with an extensive marsh on its northern border. 
This marsh is not accessible by boat. Its south side is 
quite heavily timbered. The outlet of this lake is Perch 
River, a yery crooked stream which empties into Black 
River, Bay, nine or ten miles distant. The river winding 
its way through woods and low, marshy flats, its banks 
lined with almost impenetrable buck brush, alders and 
willows, with immense’ patches of smartweed along its 
entire length. has always been a favorite resort for the 
black duck, mallard, wood duck and teal. Upon the 


south shore. of the lake lives Dan Arnold, who, for years, | . 


has earned a precarious living by hunting and trapping. 
His noiseless paddle has guided the silent sharpie down 
the winding river for three genérations of sportsmen, and 
his most valued possession is an old lifter-action Parker, 
given him by ex-Governor Roswell P. Flower many years 


not be taken inthe 


ago. Uncle Dan says that the black duck, mallard, wood 
duck and teal have nested along the river and lake by 
hundreds, and that never in his life has he seen stich an 
abundance of ducks at this time of the year. ' 

Dr. Glen Coe, of this city, formerly a resident of 
Theresa, N. Y., tells me that the same condition pre- 
vails along the Indian River and the many lakes in thé 
vicinity of Theresa and Redwood. From all parts of 
the county where there are ‘suitable water atid nesting 
places comes the same report of an abundarice of ducks: 

We have settled for all time the question (in this coun- 
ty, at leaSt), Will the wild duck breed in this State? We 
can furnish any amount of proof that they will. 

There are a few shooters here who contend that night 
is the proper time to shoot black ducks—that they are 
night feeders and can only be shot successfully at that 
time. 

My experience has been that in no way can the black 
ducl: be drivenfrom a favorite feeding place quicker than 
by night shootitre, and I believe that if night shooting 
were allowed in this county a large part of the birds 
which we now haye would be driven away from here. 
This is a question of interest to every sportsman, and I 
should like to have some of the many readers of FoREST 
AND STREAM give their experience and their opinion on 
this subject. On Black River Bay, the black ducks come 
in every night by the hundreds, at sundown or shortly 
after, while it is y4t daylight. Suppose we shot a half 
hour later, would they continue to come as they do now? 
Suppose we shot an houy later, as permitted by law in 
the rest of the State, would they still continue te come 
in at sundown, or shortly after? Suppose we should do 
as we always have done until this year: Have a shooter 
in every bunch of quillweed, or rushes, and bang away 
as long as he could see a black blur in the sky, would 
these ducks still continue to come? Suppose this same 
condition of things existed all through this country; how 
long would these birds stay here? Could we shoot day 
and night, aud still retain these birds which our self- 
denial last spring has given us? 

There is another law which has been a dead letter in 
this county ever since it was enacted, viz., the law which 
forbids the shooting of wild fowl from any boat propelled 
otherwise than by hand. We wish to give due notice 
that we shall use every effort to’ secure the enforcement 
of this law in the waters of this county ino the future. 

This letter is not. written for the purpose of inducing 
the rest of the State to stop the spring shooting of wild. 
fowl. It is a matter of indifference to us. If you do not 
want the birds, drive them up here. We know a good 
thing when we have it. W. H. Tattert, 
President Jefferson County Sportsmen’s Association. 

WATERTOWN, Sept 9,7 ae 

i vee 
West Virginia. 

Romney, W. Va., Sept. 19.—Editor Forest and Streant: 
Two gentlemen living near Pleasant Dale, in this connty, 
were killing wild turkeys before the season commenced.. 
They were arrested, and brought before Justice Ma- 
Joney,, who promptly fined them $25 and costs, whicli 
made their turkeys expensive eating. Another man was 
indicted by the grand jury on Jast Tuesday for the same 
offense. On Wednesday last a warrant was sworn out 
for a man from Mt, Pleasant, Pa., for hunting without 
a license. He was taken before Squire Maloney, who 
fined him $25 and costs, and as he only had killed one 
squirrel, it was surely an expensive one. 

These laws ate or eur statute books, enacted by our 
Legislature, and should be enforced or repealed. The 
Legislature gaye our game warden power to. appoint 
deputies, but he has failed to do sq. A deputy who would 
enforce the game and fish law in' Hampshire and Hardy 
catnties is sorely needed, 

The fishing in the South Branch has been very poor 
this season. The river has been muddy a greater part of 
the time, but the fish are not here any more, and it is 
not surprising, when one thinks of the number fishing 
and practically no protection or frestecking oi this once 
fine black bass stream. The tanneries on the Capon 
River destroyed it jor fishing purposes, and there is one 
in operation at Petersburg. Grant county, on this stream 
now, and it is discharging its refuse into a small creek 
which leads to the river a half mile away. One is being 
built at Moorefield * which will be in operation in the 
near future; and if they are both allowed to pollute this 
stream, bass fishing in the South Branch is doomed. 

Our wiid turkey season opened on last Monday. and 
Rev. Gibbons killed four at one shot, from a blind, on 
that day. Several others have been killed since then. 
The turkey season in this State- commences two weeks 
too early. as the turkeys are entirely too small to shoot. 
Partridges are plentiful, but squirrels are scarce. The 
selling of game here causes lots of it to be destroyed. 
We hope the day will soon come when it will be unlaw- 
ful to sell game, J. B. Brapy. 


The Old Shotgun. 


Now comes the season when the brown quail’s call 
TLipes in the early morning fresh and cool; 
When red and gold the leaves of autumn fall, 
And children loiter on their way to school. 
T heard a fox squirrel barking before the sun arose, 
Out yonder where the woods are sere and brown; 
T think he’s in that burr-oak tree; no matter, tho’, here goes, 
I'll take the old shotgun down. 


Now comes the sportsman from the city’s din, 
With dog and gun to wander o’er the hills; 
To loiter in the meadows where the flowers have been, 
To drink the pure ozone that nature here distills. 
And the fever is upon me to mingle in the chase, 
With the fellows who have come out from the town; 
I in fancy see Dame Nature with a smile jipon her face, 
As I take the old shotgun down. 


The old shotgun my father gave to me! 
I've kept it hanging there upon the wall 
Through all the summer months, but now IT see 
That autumn’s brought again the Bob White's call: 
I heard a fox sqtiirre) barking befere the sun arose, 
Out yonder where the woods are sere and brown; 
T think he’s im that burr-oak tree; no matter, tho’, here goes, 
Tl take the old shotgun down, ee 


Mounp Crry, Kansas. Wu. FELTER. 
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CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


The Duck Flight. 


Cuicaco, Sept. 20—The ordinary date for the arrival 
of the first flight of teal at this latitude is Sept. 22. This 
year the birds made their appearance somewhat earlier 
than usual, and on Wednesday of this week, Sept. 18, 
they appeared at different places along the Illinois River. 
At Hennepin Club Mr. W. W. McFarland in one day 
bagged 145 teal and wood ducks, one of the largest bags 
ever made in that club, and the largest of which one 
has personal knowledge at any point near Chécago for 
many years. It is impossible to state -whether these 
were Northern birds, or simply the collections of local 
birds of the adjacent marshes, where the shooting had 
been more general than on the preserved ground, 

The following letter of inquiry as to duck shooting 
dates is from Mr. Thos. E. Tallmadge, of Chicago: 

“T was at Rice Lake, Wis., last October. We did not 
fish the lake at all. as none of the guides seemed to think 
that there were fish in it. We, however, secured good 
duck shooting—wood duck and mallards—as they came 
there to roost in the evening, What, in your opinion, is 
the best time in that locality to shoot ducks? We had 
very warm, wet weather, and on the last day we were 
there (Oct. 15) occurred a great flight of mallards, which 
made me think that possibly we were there too early for 
the best shooting. The ducks were all in large flocks, 
preparatory, I suppose, to migration. They decoyed 
easily. As J wish to return this fall to that locality, I 
would be most obliged for your opinion as to the proper 
time. What other lakes are good for ducks in Northern 
Wisconsin?” 

The best reply for Mr. Tallmadge is to ask him to 
read the columns of the ForEsST AND STREAM regularly. 
In these days the duck flight is a spasmodic and some- 
what transient affair, more especially in these lower lati- 
tudes, and it depends altogether on the state of the 
weather in the North. Cold storms drive the birds down. 
and if they find a good marsh, showing good feed and 
good protection, they drop in there to rest until the cold 
weather catches them again. Thus localized for the time, 
they work about more in rough weather. Given a few 
days of good duck weather, they usually get such a 
pounding that they get up and leave for some other 
place. Hence, an available flight is only a matter of a 
few days. 

In the farther North these conditions do not obtain 
in all regards, as the birds are less disturbed. I have 
already mentioned an early flight of teal below Chicago. 
It would seem fair to suppose that the last week of this 
month and the first week of October would be a good 
time to visit Rice Lake. As to the locality of this par- 
ticular Rice Lake, it is difficult to tell, for a county which 
is located in Wisconsin or Minnesota, and which does 
not have a half dozen “Rice Lalces” in it, is in rather 
hard luck, yet, in general terms, it is pretty safe to head 
for any lake which is named Rice Lake, for the name 
comes from the wild rice plant, which is the best possi- 
ble feed the ducks can obtain in the Northern country. 
Given big beds of wild rice and one is safe to have shoot- 
ing. The Manitowish River of Wisconsin has such rice 
beds, and there are lots of ducks in these at this writing. 

Out in Minnesota, in the wild rice lakes, near Cabe- 
kona camp, visitors are killing a dozen birds a day with- 
out any trouble. There is no more delightful form of 
wild fowl shooting than that offered on these wild North- 
ern lakes, such as that which Mr. Tallmadge mentions. 
Usually there are not so many guns present as prevail 
at this latitude, the birds work nicely, and are fat and 
delicious from feeding on this bountiful and beautiful 
wild grain. 


More Ducks. 


Sept. 21.—Mr. Chas. Muercke, of Nippersink, on Fox 
Lake, IIL, came down town to-day in a very much ex- 
cited frame of mind. He says that the teal are there 
simply in thousands. He killed 4o day before yesterday 
and 60 yesterday, and says that any one who came up 
there right away would have good shooting. The birds 
come in late in the evening and go out early in the 
morning, departing to some unknown region during the 
day. 

Carp and Canvas Backs. 


A, Wisconsin paper, the Fox Lake Representative, pre- 
dicts a good duck season at Fox Lake, Wis., for the sin- 
gular reason that the carp have eaten up nearly all the 
wild celery of Lake Koshkonong, the once famous can- 
vasback water, and that hence the birds will take up with 
Fox Lake instead, the latter having a good stock of wild 
celery, and no carp. 

If it be indeed true that these pestiferous fish have 
ruined the feed on the formerly magnificent wild fowl 
water of Koshkonong, then, indeed, there should be 
written against the carp one of the bitterest protests ever 
yet penned It is well known that the carp have destroyed 
many and many a good duck marsh in Illinois and Indi- 
ana. One recollects very well how Col. C. E. Felton, of 
this city, was laughed at, in a meeting of the Illinois 
State Sporting Association, for introducing a resolution 
against the German carp as a destroyer of duck marshes; 
yet the passing years have proved the justice of that con- 
tention If these fish have ruined Koshkonong they have 
done a bad job, indeed, yet they could ascend the Rock 
River from the Mississippi and reach that water di- 
rectly, ‘ 


Plenty of Quail. 


Law or no law, Bobwhite holds his own in Illinois. 
For this fall, at least, there will be as good shooting as 
we ever had in this State. 


Mtonesota Congressional Trip. 


Congressman Tawney, of Minnesota, who held promi- 
nent part in the Congressional expedition two years ago 
in the interest of the Minnesota Nationa! Park, has been 
in charge of a similar expedition, which was to have 
started this week for the same country which was for- 
merly visited. Congressman Tawney had more than 
twenty Senators and Representatives in his party, and 
there exists no doubt that all of these would haye been 


i 


delighted and benefited by their journey to what little 
there is left. of the ancient Minnesota wilderness. The 
death of President McKinley put an end to all present 
plans for this trip. Col. John S. Cooper, of Chicago, 
the original parent of the Minnesota National Park, 1s 
at present at his country place near Oconomowoe, Wis. 


News in the Rockies, 


Billy Hofer writes irom Gardner, Montana, under date 
of Sept. 17, telling how the sad news of the national 
calamity has penetrated into the Rocky Mountains. It 
is well known that Mr. Hofer guided President Roose- 
velt on one or two of his hunting trips in the West. The 
locality to which he refers is probably in the neighbor- 
hood of the Two Oceans Pass. He writes as below: 

“Have'just returned from a trip with a Baltimore party, 
B. N. Baker end others. Was camped where I had been 
with Mr. Roosevelt when I heard of the shooting of 
President McKinley, 

“One of the party, E. Stanley Garry, got a cinnamon 
bear, not as large as yours, that took nine shots to kill, 
mostly 30-30. It came for them (Collins was Garry’s 
informing guide) jrom the first shot, putting its head be- 
tween its hind legs and rolling down hill to within twenty 
feet of Garry, when it stood wp, Then Garry shot it in 
the head. Quite a number of bear. We did not have 
time to hunt.” 


Nearly Across. 


Mr. Graham H. Harris, President of the Board of 


Education of Chicago, is back this week from an extended 
trip in the West which occupied the greater part of this 
summer. He did some fishing in the Yellowstone Park, 
and then headed straight West, atid did not stop until 
he got to the Sandwich Islands. Mr. Harris spent con- 
siderable time with the Honoluluans. and says that the 
country is not without its charms, though the climate 
he did not like. He says he was so nearly across the 
Pacific he could see the Filipinos from where he was. 


Mysteries of Illinois Game Laws. 


We have just seen the wisdom of Judge Trimble, who 
pleads that Sunday‘is the same as Saturday; of course, 


_we remember the famous Texas justice of the peace who 


decided that the liquor law was “unconstitutional”; now 
we have yet another instance of Jegal wisdom in the case 
of Justice D. Browne Armour, of Carroll county, i. 


Mr. E. K. Stedman, of Mt. Carroll, Il., graphically re- — 


ports the instance as below: 

“On Aug. 7 I arose early and started for a day's fish- 
ing. I walked along the shore about a hundred yards, 
laid my rod by while filling my pipe, had just lighted it 
and was ready to begin operations, when two gentlemen of 
sporting terldencies—viz., John Johnson and Henry Rip- 
ple—threw a trammel net around the log beside which [ 
was going to drop a line. Then up one side of the bayou 
and down the other they went, setting their net around 
every brush pile, log and fallen trunk until they had made 
a complete canvass of every ‘hang out’ for game fish. I 
went home, fishless, disgusted and mad. 

“T wrote a letter to our mutual friend, Dr. S. P. Bart- 
lett, of the U. S. Fish Commi§sion, stating the facts. Dr. 
Bartlett forwarded the letter to President Cohen, of the 
State Commission, with a kind endorsement, and in a 
few days Mr. S. D. Sites, a State game warden, introduced 
himself to me. I went with him to the scene of opera- 
tions, and we captured two trammel nets, on¢ seine and 
two hoop nets. We made seven arrests, of which four 
pleaded guilty, paid their fines and costs, and the other 
three stood trial. 

“Here a funny thing occurred. The lawyers found an 
amendment had been added to our fish laws which made 
it permissible to seine anywhere at any time with anything 
on or in any waters within the jurisdiction of the State 
of Illinois. The State's attorney and the Justice of the 
Peace before whom the case was tried said it was so. 
But out of pure good-heartedness and love for their fel- 
lowmen, they made these men who were not guilty of 
any wrong-doing pay the costs of constable’s and justice’s 
fees, and dismissed the case for “No cause for action.’ 

“T take great pleasure in stating that this decision was 
rendered by D. Browne Armour, of Carroll county, IIl., 
hoping that any members of the bar who do not think 
such decisions can be made will see wherein they err. 
W. S. Markley was State’s attorney in this wonderful 
case, and, as I said before, sometimes they do and some- 
times they don’t convict when it comes to fish laws. 

“J wish to say that Mr. Bartlett and Mr. Cohen acted 
promptly and courteously on my request; that the man 
sent me, Mr. Sites, was a first-class man in every respect, 


and performed his duties in a gentlemanly and business- 


like manner. But what can a man do when he bumps up 
against such wisdom as that which makes an innocent 
person pay costs of prosecution in a criminal case, which 
is dismissed for ‘want of cause for action’? I might add 
that the justice who rendered the decision in the case has 
been taking a vacation ever since ‘without any [apparent] 
cause for action.’ ”’ 

The same writer is good enough to add some facts re- 
garding the game supply and game laws in this vicinity, 
which is naturally a very good sporting region, but which 
seems to be much infested by law-breakers: 

“T have noticed two coveys of prairie chickens on our 
bottom lands during the past month, and there were some 
ducks here, but they are-all gone now. Been gone about 
two weeks. Ducks are migrating, so J suppose they 
migrated. 

“One day a couple of weeks ago while at Sand Slough, I 
found a boat with fifty dead-snipe and plover and four 
ducks, also dead, under the seat. I know the number. for 
fish were not biting well, so I stopped and counted them. 
No one seemed to own the boat. I waited an hour and 
nobody came to claim the game. There ‘are about fifty 
people camped at this place, but none of them knew who 
had such a boat. They had none of them heard any shoot- 
ing. Maybe those birds were migrating also—I don’t 
know. - ; . 

“There has not been any satisfactory hook-and-line fish- 
ing around here this season—seines everywhere. I never 
remember, though, of having noticed as many snipe and 
plover breeding here as there have been this season. The 
banks of the lakes and creeks are thick with them, 


“And here is another curious thing. I took down the 
statutes the other day to look at the snipe law, and here 
is the way it reads: 

_ “Tt is hereby declared unlawful to hunt, kill, etc, any 
jacksnipe, Wilson snipe, sand Snipe, plover, etc., or any 
other kind of snipe and ployer, ete, *“ * * 
25th day of April and the rst day of September, of each 
Succeeding year.’ : 

According fo that I ean kill them, not this September 
nor next September. It really places a prohibitive law on 
snipe and plover, or, at least, that’s the way I sense it. 

“Lots of quail here. and every farmer has his farm 
posted, and they mean business, too. Lt the lawmakers of 
this grand State can’t protect the quail, the farmers can. 
If our brainy, gifted and eloquent Assemblies won't lool: 
out for the game, we will have to ask the farmer to help 
ts out, and I hope that eyery farm in this county will 
be posted, and honor each farmer who will stick by it. 

“The water in the lakes is very low. There is not much 
duck food here at present. There may be a flight in late 
October or early November. I hope so, don’t you?” 

E. Houau, 


Hartrorp Buripine, Chicago, Il. 


Shore Bird Shooting. 


THE true sportsman who has a natural Jove for the gun 
and the exhilarating pleasure derived 1rom hunting in the 
upland partridge and woodcock, or on the salt meadows 
where small bunches of sandpipers in July may be seen, up 
to the larger sicklebill curlews which fly rapidly south, 
skirting the clouds in September during a heavy northeast 
storm; the enthusiast who specially delights in shooting 


shore birds over decoys and who sits for hours in the ~ 


blind scanning the four points to catch sight of or to hear 
the call note of a solitary specimen, will, at times, under 
the most favorable conditions, be doomed to disappoint- 
ment, and his patience be well nigh exhausted. The great 
salt meadows, so-called, lying between Plum Island on 
the south and Hampton River on the north, over which I 
have shot a number of years, cover an area of two miles in 
length and three-quarters in width, bordered on the ‘eft 
by a heavy growth of pines, and on the right by the At- 
lantic Ocean, with its numerous pond holes thereon, form 
a grand place for the birds to feed on in their journey 
from the north. 

In July sandpipers and summer yellowlegs will be seen; 


in August winter yellowlegs, golden plover, and black- — 


breasters, will fly in fairly good numbers; while Sepfem- 
ber brings grass birds and curlews, with straggling win- 
tens, which remain to the last. 

_ These birds are early risers, and aré on the wing scurry- 
ing and calling from one pond to another long before the 
gunner in the blind can discern them. 

Early morning and evening afford the best shooting, 
and he is a wise shooter who does not take up his decoys 
until the sun sinks low and the shades of night appear. 

Seldom will it come to the experience of the sportsman 
to witness a large flight of these birds. The only true 
flight, as far as number and variety go, occurred on these 
meadows during the line storm of September, 1884, be- 
tween the 11th and 14th. This northeast storm com- 
menced at 10 A. M.,and at 3 P. M. was a blinding and be- 
wildering tempest of rain. I was alone in the blind, rafts 
of birds filled the air at all points, including sandpipers, 
grass birds, yellowlegs and curlews, wheeling like a long 
column of soldiers in mid-air, completely dazzled by the 
storm. Bunches of golden plover flew by the blind not 
over ten feet high, paying not the slightest attention to 
the call or decoys. All night the storm continued, and at 
7 A. M. clouds of grass birds could be seen flying hurried- 
ly south. At 10 the storm broke, the sun came out, and 
at 12 not a bird was to be seen. I never before or since 
observed such a sight. The number I killed was eighty- 
six birds, and the smallest was a grass snipe. 

But the sportsman’s imagination must not run too high 
as regards the number he will kill; he should be able to de- 
test readily the kind of birds that approach the decoys, 
and know how to whistle correctly their call note. - 

The size of the bag greatly depends on this, besides, of 
course, knowing what to do and how to shoot when the 
birds alight. | 

On the whole, if the birds fly fairly well, a week spent 
on these meadows is well enjoyed. One will delight in the 
beautiful scenery, the sound of the surf as it breaks on 
the beach, the splendor of the sun as it sinks in the hori- 


zon and, last, the prevailing stillness as it creeps over the 


meadow as he journeys homeward from the blind. 


Joun Leary. 
CAMBRIDGEPORT, Mass. 


Maine Game. 


SOME ‘excellent hunting reports are just coming in 
from Megantic Preserve. Mr. W. R. Buckminster and 
Mr. J- E. Crawley have made a record there of 84 par- 
tridges, I bear, 1 buck and 1 doe deer. The partridges 
were all shot with the rifle; the result of a hunting trip 
covering a period of three weeks. The birds were all 
used for the camp table. It is further reported that par- 
tridges are very plenty on that preserve. Mr. L. G. 
Burnham, of Boston, is at the Club House, Megantic 
Preserve. Partridges are reported plenty about the Mid- 
dle Dam, Richardson Lake, Me, and at York’s Camp, 
above Rangeley. Dr. E. H. Stevens and Stillman F- 
Kelley and son, of Cambridge, Mass., have recently re- 
turned from a fishing and hunting trip to Carry Ponds, 
Me. They had good spert, and are much pleased with 
the location, which is not’a new one to Dr. Stevens, by 
any means. The region is a remarkable one, on the 
upper Kennebec waters. The ponds, under Old Abram 
and Saddleback Mountains, are oyer 2,000 feet above sea 
level, and take their name Carrying Place—shortened to 
Carry Ponds—irom the fact that they are in the track 
celebrated in history as traversed by Benedict Arnold, on 
his way to Canada. There are three or four of these Car- 
rying Place Ponds, and they have long been known to 
fishermen of the towns below. The march of improve- 
ment has put up fine camps there within a few years, and 
doubtless the trotit fishing is doomed, but never the won- 
derful mountain scenery and exhilarating atmosnhere. 
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Game in!Baggage Carts. 


In conversation with Mr. Chas, S. Fee, the general pas- 
Senger awent of the Northern Pacific Railroad, this mat- 
| ter of game losses én route was brought up in a general 
way. Mr. Fee was unaware of any such practice on the 
Northern Pacific line. 

He held that if stich a practice was in vogue on any 
line, the sportsmen, by failing to report their losses to 
the proper railroad authorities. were in a measure to 
blame themselves. The quickest and easiest way to put 
an end to this state of affairs would be to report, in writ- 
ing. to the general passenger agent of the road, stating 
all the circtimstances connected with the shortage, giving 
date, etc. While reporting your loss would not at the 
time restore the lost birds by any means, yet the result 
of each sporisman reporting such Joss would in time in- 
stire immunity from rarther depredations. If purloining 
of game was regularly going on it was the easiest thing 
in the world for the railroad company to stop it in time, 
provided the sportsmen took the trouble to promptly 
report their losses in writing. 

From those who claimed to have suffered with whom 
T have talked I would infer that they felt a good deal 
like the old woman’s eel, that didn’t mind being skinned 
because it had gotten used to it. When counting their 
bag, dumped out upon the kitchen table at home, they 
have simply shrugged their shoulders and thanked their 
Stars that it had been no worse. 

But no first-class road, that spends many thousands of 
dollars annually adyertising its game possibilities to the 
hunting fraternity, would tolerate such toll taking on the 
part of its employees if it knew it. And as long as the 
hunters pocket their losses in silence the powers that be 
behind the offending roads are innocent of any knowl- 
edge. and cannot bring about the desired reform. So, if 
the reniedy for such things is to complain to the authori- 
ties of the road. so long will this condition of affairs con- 
tinue if those who are interested suffer in silence. Rail- 
roads are run on system, and the receipt of complaints 
because of shortage in the count will not go unnoticed, 
and in the end undoubtedly will bring forth reform along 
these lines. 

The remedy would seem to rest entirely with the 
hunter, If he does his duty the guilty baggageman next 
season will have to either shoot or buy his game instead 
_of picking it up from the floor of the baggage car, because 
| the latter opportunity will be taken away from him. 

: CHARLES CRISTADORO. 


A Quest of Bear. 


Joe Kipp’s Bear Outtit. 


As threatened some time ago, I got away the first week 
in May, after my long-lost grizzly, which Joe Kipp, my 
friend, at Blackfoot, reported to be not far from his place 
on the Blackfoot reservation. Joe Kipp was to have been 
with 11s, also old Joe Brown, formerly of the Hudson Bay 
service. Joe Kipp got tangled up in a horse round-up 
and could not get away for the hunt. Joe Brown got a 
wrong direction from some source or other, missed our 
camp on the Two Medicine, and for a week wandered 
around in the St. Mary’s country, looking for us. Our 

" party, as it started out, was made up of Madam and her 
.22, Billy Hofer, Collins Anderson, a young man of the 
reservation who knows the mountains very well; Abe 
Craton, the cook. and myself. Old John Monroe and 
his wile blew in later, and so did Jack Monroe, the best 
hynter on the reservation, much to our subsequent joy 
and satisfaction. 

Now it has ever been a part of my personal creed that 
all a man needs in the mountains is a tomato can and 
dhiree cartridges. How it ever happened that I got caught 
cut with the layout we carried I don’t know, though may- 
be Joe Kipp and the Madam could explain. There was 
snow iit the Badger Creek Cafion, Joe reported, and we 
would have to go to the Two Medicine country. Hence 
we could take a wagon just as well as not, and of course 
i! we could take a wagon we could take a whole lot of 
things, all the comforts of home. They put a cook stove 
in the wagon, and a wall tent, 14 by 16 feet in size, one 

-of the reservation round-up tents, big as a house. More- 
over—oh! shame be it said—they put a feather mattress 
and two pillows in the bed outfit for the little wall tent. 
At thie start from Chicago Madam had insisted on taking 
an umbrella, though I pointed out in despair that it was 
a certain hoodoo, and cited many cases at law to prove 
the same. 

We only got stuck on one hill that day, but we had to 
camp at the old Bull Corral, three miles below Two 
Medicine Lake, the first night, six miles from the bait 
which Collins had put out; at which, just eight days be- 
fore, he had seen a big grizzly eating, and had hence 
wired me to hustle on out to the reservation. Our team 
was played out that first night, and could not ford the 
river, as we would have been obliged to do three times 
lad we gone up further. Then the river rose. The folks 
pitched the tent, with its face to the wind. It snowed a 
foot one morning. It blew. The big round-up tent 
leaked, because the cowpunchers had in idle moments 
rainy days shot its roof full of holes, just for the fun 
of the thing. This was the worst tenderfoot camp I 
ever did see in my life, to which effect I frankly declared 

_myself. We were four miles from the railroad, and 
could hear the trains of the Great Northern Railway go 
by at all hours of the day and night, Midvale station 
being only four miles away down stream. Now, wasn’t 
that a fine prospect for a long-lost grizzly? I wouldn't 
have believed it of myself if I hadn’t seen it. 

But now, here is where the odd part of it began to come 
in. While the others were making camp that first night 
Collins and I took a fast ride up to the place where he 
had seen the grizzly a week before. We got there just 
before dark. The carcass of the horse was gone! 

We searched the little glade over carefully with the 
glasses before going neat the place where the bait was 
left. At last we saw a little black bunch of something 
on the snow, and on the backs of snow near by tracks— 
very large tracks. We descended to the little coulee and 
examined the spot. : 

‘The bear had been there, that was sure enough. It had 
dragged the body of the horse 50 yards down into the 
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coulee, and cached it carefully, rooting over it a lot of 
dirt and grass, as a dog would coyer a bone. Then it 
had come again, and had continued to come at different 
times until it had eaten that horse up entirely! It had 


torn apart the frame, split apart the skull, stripped the © 


bones, crushed the leg bones even, and broken up the 
backbone. Only a few narrow strips of hide were leit. 
It had been a very big, very hungry, and very strong 
grizzly, which had done this work in the little coulee, 
All about were evidences of the tremendous size and 
power of the creature. Its trail lay in the snow. Here 
was where it had lain down in the snow—a vast imprint. 
Here were its tracks, deep as a horse’s hoof-print, long 
as a gun stock. 

Here had been the chance for my grizzly, an easy 
chance, and for a splendid bear. How I did curse all 
umbrellas and feather beds! For, easily enough, I could 
see that I had forfeited my right to the long-lost bear, 
which otherwise I should have killed in twenty-four hours 
alter pitching camp. 

Well, it was no use. Opportunity does not knock 
twice at any man’s door. I had tried to save a little time 
by waiting till they sent for me, and the little time had 
cost me my grizzly. I was madder than any grizzly that 
ever trod the hills. 

There had now been two horses put out after my bear, 
both under Joe Kipp’s advice. The first one was put out 
early in April, and it was eaten up by coyotes. The 
second one, which Collins had gotten thus far into the 
hills over the snow, only after the hardest of hard work, 
had been placed just where Joe Kipp had said the first 
grizzlies would come, near a certain high, bare ridge. 
His judgment was verified perfectly by this mass of 
tangled hair and bones which made the remnant of the 
unfortunate cayuse. Now there was still another crippled 
horse back at the reservation. Two Indians tried a day 
te get it up to us, but failed. Faithful Collins got on 
hsi sagacious little claybank Bucky, and the next day 
this third offering to the rapacious grizzly was lying 
at the same spot where the first bear had done his worl. 
After that, it was simply a case of sit down in Camp 
Tenderfoot, enjoy the wind that blew in at the face of 
the tent, listen to the little birds sing, and hope, hope as 
hard as we could. It had been at least three or four days 
since the bear had eaten the last of the bait, and though 
of course he might hang around and check up there 
at some later date, the probabilities were that he would 
not show up for some days at best, 1f indeed at all. 
Those were days in which I made Camp Tenderfoot a 
desolation, a byword and a reproach, until at last Madam 
had to take me in hand. “But see, now, you brought 
an umbrella,’ I could not help adding always. “You 
brought an umbrella on a trip for a grizzly bear! We've 
got a cook stove, and a wall tent, and we're after a 
srizzly bear! We've got a feather bed, and want a griz- 
zly! Avaunt! Tell it_not in Gath! Whisper to me, 
would any self-respecting grizzly be killed by a duffer 
who takes a took’ stove and a feather bed, and camps 
with the wind in his face, where he can hear the railroad 
trains?” 

Beac and Beaver Sign. 


Came WINpD-IN-THE-FACE was located directly on the 
bank of the Two Medicine River, in a little, open glade 
directly below the mountains, a spot as beautiful as one 
could ask. We found that the trout would not yet rise to 
fly or bait, and the country round about seemed to show 
yery little sign of game, We saw some “beaver sticks” 
which had lodged along the stream near the camp, and 
discovered that the entire flat opposite to us across the 
riyer was occupied by a series of beaver dams. Whether 
or not one could have done some business in peltry on 
the other willow flats between our camp and the upper 
end of Two Medicine Lake was something which we 
had not time to prove. 

The weather was very cloudy, and on one morning it 
set in to snow, and kept at that industry with a steadiness 
and precision to be found nowhere except in the Rocky 
Mountains. We had more than a foot of snow by night, 
and on the following morning the entire landscape was 
dazzlingly beautiful in its covering of white. By the 
means of glasses we could see tracks of some sort of game 
crossing a little, open park two or three miles up the 
mountain. On the day previous I had made a solitary pil- 
erimage some four or five miles up the slopes and back 
again, and I had found fresh elk sign and also the track 
of one black bear, On this day Collins and I resolved 
to make another exploration. We found the snow too 
wet for successful snowshoeing, but were able to pull-and 
plunge through it in some, way until we got high enough 
up on the mountains to strike the old snowdrifts, where 
we found the footing was firm enough to allow us to walk 
directly over the old snow. We had a delightful climb, 
albeit the wet snow soaked us.thoroughly. From a high 
point, above the timber line, we looked over the surround- 
ing country carefully, but could find no trace of moun- 
tain sheep, elk or bear in otir vicinity. When we started 
down through the heavy timber toward camp, a journey 
of some four or five miles, we ran across the fresh sign 
of five elk. One of the trails spread out off from the 
rest, and, following this, we found the trail of a big 
mountain lion, which was evidently interested in the same 
business as ourselves. As this elk seemed to be heading 
up toward the Two Medicine Lake, we did not allow our 
curiosity to lead us very far, as we were not looking 
for elk. We did, however, find the trail of a black 
bear, probably the one I had seen before. . 

At last, after a week of shilly-shallying around this 
impossible location, we summed. up fortitude enough to 
move camp, The stream was low enough to be forded 
without damaging any of our household goods, and 
Madame, with her escort, was able. to get up to the lake 
without fording the river, which latter she-declared a, thing 
absolutely impossible. We, therefore, pitched camp late 
that day, but in a delightful little glade on the banks of 
one of the prettiest lakes to be found in the Rockies. 
Here we found the trout in more amiable mood, and on 
one day Billy Hofer and Billy Ellsworth, who came up 
to visit us from Midvale Station, took -something like 
twenty-eight very nice trout, which we found were ex- 
ceedingly good to eat. Here. we were ‘visited also one 
morning by old John Monroe and his wife, the same 
couple whose tepee we found four winters before, located 
close-to where our camp now stood. Old John is getting 
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pretty feeble, and is no longer able to do much moun- 
tain hunting. He said that he had come up the lake to do 
some fishing, as they were out of meat at his house. He 
went back with a couple of dozen trout, which our folks 
caught for him, as well as certain other things which 
seemed to delight him somewhat. He promised to come 
up again and help us in the bear campaign, and his coun- 
sel we valued very much. 

Collins and I were very much disturbed over the fact 
that no bear came in to eat at our second bait. One 
morning when we went up we saw a couple of big coyotes 
eating at the horse, and as coyotes are worth five dollars 
apiece, Collins thought he would like to take their pelts 
into camp. I had by this time grown entirely discouraged, 
and did not think we were going to see any bear, so I 
consented to the experiment of coyote trapping at our 
bear bait. We put three steel traps out here, under the 
tutelage of old John Monroe, who shook his head dubious- 
ly over this way of going bear hunting. 

“Myself,” said he, “‘s’pose I want ’um bear, I not put 
trap here. But s’pose bear come, probably he not mind 
itap. S’pose he smeli ‘um trap, probably he make some 
scare. Myself, I do not know.” 

This we figured out to mean that leaving wolf traps at a 
hear bait might or might not’ scare away the bear if he 
came into that neighborhood. I was so disgusted and 
desperate by this time that I had given up the bear and 
was willing to catch a coyote or anything else. In further- 
ance of this same scheme, Collins and I cut off a fore 
shoulder of the bait and made a drag of about five miles 
through the most desperate and tangled forest that one 
ever went against. We hung up this forequarter upon a 
sharpened stump about a mile from the falls of the Two 
Medicine. Into it we threw an abundance of strychnine, 
and then we only hoped that some coyote or mountain lion 
would be fool enough to come and mingle with our flesh 
meats. We did not think it very likely that the bear would 
trouble the forequarter, and even if it did, I had been 
told that no such event was ever known as a bear being 
troubled by eating strychnine, as it seems to agree with 
them. We had no way of proving this, although we were 
taking rather unsportsmanlike chances in the matter, for, 
although the poisoned bait remained on the sapling for 
three or four days, nothing ever bothered it. Our coyote 
industry seemed to be as unfortunate as our bear hunt. 


Lucky Jack. 


“Tf Jack Monroe would come up here,” said Abe Craton, 
the cook, ‘“yot'd see.things change mighty quick. He's 
the luckiest man you ever did see about hunting. It 
don’t make any difference what time of day or night he 
starts out, he always has meat when he comes back. Now. 
you mark what I tell you, if Jack comes up here, you'll 
get something.” 

Well, one evening Jack himself appeared at the camp, as 
blond-moustached, smiling and good-natured as ever he 
was some years ago, when he was on at New York for 
the Sportsmen’s Show. He came driving into our camp a 
couple of horses which he said he had picked tip four 
niles below on the river. It is needless to say that we 
fell on his neck and told him that he was our prisoner. 
Nor, indeed, did he get back home for a week, although he 
had told his people that he was only going away over 
night. 

And now witness the accuracy of Abe's prophecy. 
From that moment the luck began to change. On the 
first morning after his arrival in camp, Jack, Collins and 
myself lit out bright and early, and started in on a 
eampaign of hard work, which never let up so long as 
Jack Monroe remained around. The doctrine of good luck 
and that of hard work are very much alike. Jack Monroe 
certainly is a worker in the mountains. I never have 
seen a more indefatigable hunter nor a better mountain 
climber.- He hunts because he loves to hunt, and no 
man is fit to be called a guide who does not have. that 
same hunting instinct with him. Jack Monroe might 
be seventy, eighty or a hundred years old, and yet on 
the last day of his life he would be as eager to go afield 
as he was when he was a boy. 

We now started out om a campaign of drags. We 
went up to our foreshoulder near the Two Medicine 
Falls, and cut out a section from the back of the shoulder 
and made a good; heavy drag. Then we started directly 
up through the tangled timber toward the foot of the 
mountain where I first killed my sheep four years ago, 
and which the boys called after me. How the horses 
got through is something which I cannot understand, but 
they patiently plodded along, and we laid a wide trail of 
scent behind us. When we had gotten up to the foot of 
the slide rock, still on horseback, we dismounted, and 
Jack, on foot, started across the cafion which separated 
us from the foot of Rising Wolf Mountain. He eaid he 
wanted to get the drag completed across the mouths of 
all these cafions, which led down into the valley from 
back in the mountains. “Then, if any bear comes down 
in and strikes our drag, he will be sure to follow it around 
to the bait,” said he, in explanation. 

I could see that he was covering practically the same 
territory as that indicated by old John Monroe as the 
natural traveling range of the bears. When he returned 
from the slope of Rising Wolf Mountain, he said he had 
found the trail of a grizzly and two cubs, which had 
appatently gone on in around the shoulder of Rising 
Wolf, and up above the upper lake. He also saw the 
trails of four or five sheep, which had crossed a snow 
bank not very far up the mountain. Collins that morning 
saw a white goat on Rising Wolf, and on the day previous 
Collins and I had seen a very fine big-horn ram upon the 
mountain on which we were now stopping, All in all, it 
began to look as though there might be some gate in the 
country. 

We three now laboriously completed the wide circle of 
our drag, following around the skirt of my mountain and 
crossing over the narrow, knife-backed ridge which marks 
the pass between the Cut Bank country and the Two 
Medicine country. Here we could look far down, on 
either side a sharp declivity. Below us lay black timber, 
heavy enough and wide enough to hold many bears. This 
country we crossed on horseback, following an ancient 
trail which Jack told me was the old Kootenai Indian 
hunting trail. These Indians used to come on horseback 
over a pass which lay back of us. Then they followed 
around the edge of this Two Medicine Valley, crossed the 
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Cut Bank Pass at the foot of the great lateral moraine 


which marks the edge of the valley at that place, and so 
went on down into the prairie country where lay the 
buffalo and their dear friends, the Piegans. .A little 
bunch of Kootenais would make trouble for quite a good- 
sized party of Blackfeet in the old days, and it is said 
that the presence of the Kootenai war parties added to the 
reluctance of the plains people to go into the mountains. 
The Piegans have never been a race of mountain hunters, 
and there are only a few of them who care to go into the 
mountains even to-day. 

The ancient trail was an admirably engineered affair, 
and it led us around some beautiful heights and presented 
to us some magnificent views. The plucky little plains 
horses held to it, and the drag still followed us, making a 
wide trail which he who ran might read, were he bear or 
coyote. We passed on the high ridge near the Cut Bank 
Pass and the old camping ground of the Boundary Sur- 
vey party, or perhaps that of the Geological Suryey. It 
was located in a little fat on top of a beautiful eminence, 
Near this we crossed the very face of the big mass of 
hali-cemented slide rock which marks the edge of the 
moraine. Here there had been a landslide which had 
quite obliterated the trail, yet the horses managed to 
pick their way across and up the face of this accliyity in 
a fashion very wonderful to witness. So now at length 
we gained plenty of cleyation and could see entirely over 
the Two Medicine Valley. In this valley we had laid an 
irregular semi-circle of trail, leading out from and back 
to our bear bait. and covering all a distance of perhaps 
ten or twelve miles, We finished the work of that day 
by coming in above the bear bait and leaving our drag 
at the bait. 

Curiously enough, we found one of the steel traps at the 
bait sprung. Also we found tracks in the soft ground— 
tracks as though some one had put down a piece of mud 
on the steel trap with his hand, ‘“Here’s where old John 
put his hand when he was setting this trap,” said Jack 
Monroe, “I musi study the old man’s way of setting steel 
traps, for he’s pretty near headquarters on trapping 
things.” 

So much for reading sign when we were off our guard. 
We now started down through the thick wood toward 
camp, following the drag which Collins and I had first 
laid. About a mile and a half down the wood old John 
Monroe, Collins and myself had built a dead fall for the 
little black bear which was reputed to be infesting that 
neighborhood, and which I took to be the same bear whose 
sign I had seen across the river. We had by this time 
given up the notion that there would be any bear at our 
bait, and were resolved to catch this little fellow at any 
hazard. I would rather see old John Monroe build a dead 
fall and catch a little black bear any day than to shoot the 
same little fellow myself. I was, it must be remembered. 
only looking for grizzly myself. Well, we had not gone 
half-way down to this dead fall, which, by the way. we 
found untouched, when we saw bear sign right along the 
trail of the old drag, and this sign was heading up toward 
the bait. 

“TIl bet a thousand dollars,” said Jack Monroe, with the 
sudden solemnity of conviction, “that it was that bear 
sprung the steel trap. Now, what shall we do, go back 
and take up those blasted traps, or go on to camp?” 

It. was growing late, and we were all very tired, so I 
told the boys we would go on to camp and let the steel 
traps take care of themselves. We had before this time 
reset the trap and hence there still remained the original 
bait, surrounded with three steel traps and with a ten-mile 
drag out through the best bear country of that region. I 
must admit that this was a most tenderfoot performance, 
to trp to trap coyotes at a bear bait, but no one could be 
blamed for it except myself, and I had by this time aban- 
doned hope. as before mentioned. 

At camp Jack Monroe read to me a long lecture on the 
virtue of neyer abandoning the aforesaid hope. “You 
want to remember that the last day in camp gives you ten 
times as good a chance as the first day,” said he. “You 
are then just getting acquainted with the country. getting 
your drags all laid, and, besides, are by then just giving 
your game a chance to get in on your bait. I’ll bet you 
anything you like that we'll get a bear yet.” 

I brushed the sad tears from my eyes and told him that 
I admired him, but that his judgment was pretty blamed 
poor. ‘ 

Yet on that very next morning note what happened. 

Collins, Jack and I again started out to see what was 
going on at our bear bait, being now satisfied that there 
was at least one little black bear in that valley, and de- 
voutly hoping that he would get his back broken in the 
dead fall and not go fooling around our bear bait, as we 
did not want to shoot him. We all three went up to our 
lookout point above the bait on the high hillside, some- 
thing more than a quarter of a mile away from the horse. 
Here we sat down and carefully inspected the bait with 
the field glasses. 

“It looks as though there was something had kind of 
covered up the neck of the horse,” said Collins, after a 
long study of the bait. We alt looked, and sure enough 
there seemed to be a little grass, or something, which 
seemed to cover the neck of the horse from complete 
view. 

“It may be that blamed little bear,” said Jack, but Col- 
lins thought that perhaps the coyotes had been kicking 
around in the grass there again. Nothing seemed to 
have bothered the steel traps, and, after a careful look, we 
concluded that there had been nothing at the bait. Collins 
then mounted his faithful little “Bucky” and started off up 
through the woods to do some more dragging, it being our 
deliberate intention to cover that entire country with so 
many meat trails that no guilty béar could possibly 
escape. 

Jack and I went down to the bait to make a personal 
inspection of it. To our intense astonishment, we found 
that the glasses had not shown us the entire truth. There, 
against the neck of the horse and along its back bone, was 
a little covering of grass and dirt. There were marks in 
the moist earth of the little glade as though some big hog 
had been rooting there, carelessly indifferent. On the side 
of the hore there were some fresh strips of flesh torn away 
from the rib. Item, there were three steel pens, every one 
of them sprung! 

“By the great old Harry!” cried Jack Monroe, “He's 
been here, sure as you're born| Naw look at those in- 
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ternal steel traps! He’s spriing every one of them, and 
like as not pulled his freight to kingdom: come.” - 

“And just look at his footprints!’ said I, myself, my 
heart sinking within me and my spleen rising at my own 
infinite folly as a bear hunter. There in the soft dirt was 
an imprint as though some elephant or mastodon had 
passed by. We figured that it was eight inches across the 
pad. At last, here was our bear! Grizzly, perhaps, but 
anyhow a big one, . And, big or little, grizzly or not, prob- 
ably a bear now vanished forever! 

“Oh, Jack, Jack!” said I, sitting down in very despair. 

“Why didn’t you break off a branch and slug me yester- 
day when I passed by those beastly steel traps? Why” 
don’t you kick me now? Why don’t we both go jump in 
the river? Our bear has been here, and now he has 
gone, and will never, never, come back again! I surely ex- 
pect that I am the most infernal idiot that ever came west 
of the Missouri River.” ; 
. Jack calmly agreed with me in these details, and then 
after a while we began to question what was best to be 
done. Every steel trap had been sprung, and we could not 
discover any evidence that the bear had even had a toe 
pinched by the traps. His big foot had apparently coy- 
ered up the entire No. 3 trap and it had probably snapped 
under him without hurting him in the least. He had not 
dug up the traps or thrown them away, and Jack, after 
balancing the matter in his mind, finally expressed it as 
his opinion that the bear had not cared any more for 
those traps than if they had been mosquito bites. 

“He'll come back again, sure,’”’ said he, in his optimistic 
fashion. And bearing in mind the indefinite mental atti- 
tude of old John Monroe in regard to bears and steel 
traps, 1 at last tried to hope that perhaps this bear might 
be heard from again. 

“You see this grass and straw along the horse’s side?” 
said Jack. ‘Well, that means that this bear had put his 
brand on this horse. He says, ‘This is my meat, and 
don’t you bother it, for I'm coming back again after 
awhile.’ Now the thing for us to do is to get away from 
here as soon as we can, and to take these blamed steel 
traps with us.” 

With a-ghastly attempt at humor, | suggested that may- 
be the bear would miss those traps if he came back, and so 
become suspicious of our intentions. We, however, pulled 
up all the traps, cuit loose the horsehair wisps with which 
we had tied them to the carcass, and so. making as little 
human sign about the place as we could, got to horse 
again and moved away. We went back up the hill, it 
being now about 11 o'clock in the morning. Under Jack’s 
instructions, we cut some little evergreen trees and made 
a sort of blind just at the crest of the hill, or, rather, at 
a point upon its slope, where one could just see the bait 
in the little coulee below. The sun was now shining bright 
and warm, and as we were dressed in comfortable woolen, 
we suffered no inconyenience from the weather, and, in 
point of fact. we both Jay down and went to sleep. We 
dozed along for hour after hour, after eating our lunch, 
taking things generally easy, Presently Collins came 
back from his quest and we explained to him the situa- 
WOR) = 

“Oh! that bear won't come back before night,” said Col- 
lins, “il he comes at all.” In this we all agreed with him. 
We had no idea that, after feeding the night or morning 
just passed, he would come in again very soon. Collins 
said he thought he would like to run down to Midvale and 
get the mail, and as there seemed no prospect of any fun 
with the bear, I agreed that he do this, and he rode on his 
way, expecting to meet us at camp after dark, unless we 
decided to wait until late into the night at the bear bait. 

Left alone, Jack and I lay down and resumed our 
occupation of dozing in the sun. Once in a while one of 
us would waken, sit up and peer through the evergreen 
branches at the bait below. In some sort of fashion the 
afternoon wore on. I think I must have slept pretty nearly 
an hour the last time, and it was about half-past four in 
the evening when I was wakened with a sudden wrench 
at my arm which nearly took that member out of its 
socket, 

“Get up,” said Jack, “The bear is there!” ; 

T sat up, rubbing my eyes, which were full of sticks. 
1 could not see anything. and, for a moment could not 
realize where in the world I was. My sleep-coniused 
brain could not tell what in the world it was that made 
Jack Monroe’s eyes shine, and what made him so excited. 

Without saying anything further, he handed me the 
glasses and pushed mé up close tc. the space between the 
evergreen boughs. I looked, and then I saw the cause 
of Jack’s sudden interest in surrounding affairs. 

There, far down below tis, more than a quarter of a 
mile away, but plainly visible even to the naked eye, and 
looming’ up in startling fashion in the field of the pow- 
erful glasses, was the bear! He had come back after all. 
There he was, ripping away at the carcass of the horse. 
1 could see the long, red hair rolling on his shoulders 
as he worked, ‘his head down and his fore feet well in 
front of him. 

_ It was, then, not a grizzly. It was not a gray bear nor 


a silver-tip bear, and. apparently, not.a black bear. Its ~ 


hide, which I could readily see was a splendid one, was 
covered with a thick coat of deep, red-brown fur. 

’ “Tt?s a cinnamon,” J whispered to Jack. “A cinnamon 
sure, and maybe he’ll give us a scrap.” 

That was the one thing Jack and I had been longing 
for all along. We wanted a bear, a big bear, a big grizzly 
bear, and we wanted him to put up a fight. Jack said he 
didn’t think it was a cinnamon. “It’s a brown bear,” he 
whispered, as we turned away. 

Now, whatever the scientists might have called this 
bear on the hoof, or whatever they would have called 
him after a closer inspection, I cannot say. They tell me 
that scientists now admit that there is a distinct species 
to be known as the cinnamon bear. Yet all Western hunt 
érs know that, at least in the lower parts of the Rocky 
ranges, the grizzly bear may be what is known as the 
cinnamon; that is to say, a long-clawed bear, and may 
have a deep. red-colored hide. I had not vet had more 
than one look at the -bear through the glasses, and the 
most IT could see was his great. broad back, rolling and 
waving Jike a field of wheat in the wind. I could not tell 
whether or not he had long claws, but IT hoped, as I 
think Jack did also, as we started down the hill on our 
tong Stalk, that this fellow might have long claws and that 


he might charge ws and raise all the trouble he blamed 
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please. By this time we were irritated from ly- 
ing around and waiting so long without any spcrt, | 
and now that we had goiten thus close to the bear, we ~ 
wanted him to do something to even up matters. 

“How's your nerve?” whispered Jack, as we started 
down the hill on the detour which was to bring us into 
the mouth of the little coulee. I answered by pulling | 
up the rifle and taking a sight or two. I still had to ru 
my eyes to get the sticks out of them: >, 

Personally, I can answer that going up to a bear at 
a bait is a very simple matter. One does not get very | 
much excited, or, indeed, very much interested in the ' 
matter. He has been waiting around so Jong that — 
he has lost the capacity for great excitement and simply — 
takes things as they come. | 

Jack and I made a careful stalk, trying our best to | 
get to a certain little pine tree which we knew would | 
be within seventy-five yards of the bait. Thence, if one 
were very careful. he might get up behind a bush, and, 
if everything went well, be then within fifty or sixty 
yards of his game. This first pine tree was just back of — 
the ridge which crossed the mouth of the coulee at this 
place. We were never destined to reach even this first - 
point of vantage. We were still on the upper ridge and 
just coming to the shorlder of the hill which blocked — 
that side of the coulee, when I heard Jack whisper be- 
hind me, excitedly: “There he is! Hurry up!” | 

At the instant my head was down, as I was in the act 
of crawling along behind the ridge. I glanced up through 
the thin fringe of grass in front of me, and there I saw 
the bear. He seemed an enormous sort of thing, as 
large as a meeting house, or larger. So far from charg- 
ing us. or making aty trouble for us, he was fifty yards — 
away from the bait and walking directly across a big 
snowdrift on his way through the little opening in the 
wood, from which there sunk swiftly a deep coulee, once 
within which he would be out of our sight entirely. There 
remained perhaps ten yards of open space between the 
hear and the edge of the wood. He was walking quite 
rapidly, but not locking around. Perhaps some chance 
whipping around of the wind up the coulee had carried 
to him our scent, careful though our approach had been. 

Here, then, was the bear, a big bear, a red bear, a 
cinnamon bear, but in that swift flash of the eye which 
showed him, there came the sudden and disappointing 
knowledge of quarters rather sloping and not blocky 
and square, like those of the grizzly; of a head large and 
‘nassive enough it js true, yet showing the concave con- 
tour, not of Ephraim but of his humbler cousin, the short- 
toed citizen. 

Once, twice, and three times I tried to find sight 
through the waving grasses, never breathing once during 
that tine and wondering intensely every second whether 
the bear was going to get into cover before I was able 
to find the proper sight. When you are shooting a rifle 
it is no use pulling the trigger until you know the sights 
are right. and I had sense enough to keep this fact promi- 
nently in my consciousness. At last I got the tall fore- 
sight down, got the little ivory bead deep down into the 
rear sight. It caught a bunch of red fur, caught it some- 
where in the middle, leaving abundance of fur on every 
side of it. They tell you you must shoot your bear 
through the heart, through the brain, through the shoul- 
der. Any one who has ever killed a bear can tell you 
just how you ought to do it, Don’t pay any attention 
to these people. They do not know what they are tall 
ing about. The way to do is just to shoot him, and 
shoot him the best way you can under the circumstances. 
At any rate, that is just what I did with my bear. It was 
stich a bother to get a good sight at all that I didn’t 
trouble myself about shooting him through the brain, or 
through the shoulder, or anywhere else in particular. 
There was no time to shoot specified locations on that 
bear, It was just a case of shooting the bear itself and 
letting it go at that. with no time left to think it over. 

I felt the trigger loosen with a smooth, even pull and 
naturally was sure that J had hit the bear. Yet, 
so far from his rolling over and bellowing, and so far 
from his charging at us open-mouthed and roaring at us 
withrageand pain, he simply gave a little, crouching squat 
and tremendous leap, whose swiftness and speed I could 
not have conceived possible in so large an animal. Then, 
on the instant, he disappeared under the cover of the trees 
and was gone over the brow of the coulee! I sprang up 
and fired a second shot, this time finding the long fore 
sight of the .30-40 a great inconvenience. J had hot time 
to catch aim and where this shot went I do not know, 
but I had no notion at the time that it had touched the 
bear. It was simply sent after him to show that there 
was no coldness. 

Now, again my heart sank within me. I again reviled 
myself as the most unlucky person in all the world, and 
one deserving no atom of sticcess. After fate had set 
aside the coyote-trapping perversity and ‘had at length 
brought to me my bear, I had pow missed him like a 
rank tenderfcot. Surely luck was against me. 

“You hit him,” said Jack, to my intense and delighted 


Surprise. ' 
“Ti I had hit him with that 


: 
| 
p 
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“No, I didn't,” said TI. 
bullet, it would have stopped him.” 

“Well. vou hit him all right.” said Jack, “anyhow; 
didn’t you see him squat down, and didn’t you see him 
throw his head around toward where the bullet hit him? 
You needn’t worry any, you landed on him all right.” 

“Then, if I landed on him,” said I, “he’s our bear. I'll 
bet you that much, So far as I could tell, I ought to have 
eaught him about midship, and if that bullet ever went 
through his ribs, we'll come up with him sure.” 

This much, as we hurried oyer the ridge down into 
the coulee and up to the snow bank, on which we could 
now see the yast footprints of the bear. There was no 
hair or blood visible-—though later on we did find a little 
piece of hair, cut out by the bullet, and fallen on the 
snow. We hurriedly followed into the cover, not caring 
whether or not the bear was dangerous, but simply be- 
eause we had stili lost our bear. Here and there we 
could see a deep footprint in the hard earth, as deep as 
a horse would make in running. On one leaf Jack found 
a little, tiny drop of dark blood, not bigger than the head 
of a pin. “You hit him,” said he again, and with still- 
ereater conviction in his tone. We trailed on and on, 
slowly, getting perhaps fifty yards in the direction lined 
out. Ail at once I looked down into the foot of the deep 


coulee below ys, There, geen dimly through a dead 
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evergreen tree, lay a vast, brown object, so big that I 
could not believe it was our game, ‘What is that, Jack?” 
I asked, pointing down into the coulee. 

“By the Lord!” ctied Jack. ‘““There hé is!” 

So now we shook hands, as only two hunters could do 
under such circumstances, and then plunged on down the 
steep incline. : 

There, lying vast and shapeless, inert and soft looking, 
still gasping ard perhaps still dangerous, was our bear. 
He had run pethaps one hundred and fifty yards, or, 


father, had perhaps run fifty yards before he stumbled, 
and fell with his first breath, 


i We later found a vast 
quantity of blood where he had first fallen, probably 


blown from his lungs when he first breathed. Thence ~ 


he had tried to cross along the steep side, had stumbled 
and staggered and finally dropped just in the little stream 
of water which ran down the coulee. 

The whole world now scemed changed, So far from 
this being a vale of tears and an abode of grief and sor- 
row, we both decided this earth to be a spot of joy and 
gladness. We jabbered like two school children as we 
went to work to take cate of our meat. Knowing that 
it would be too late to get the others up from camp, 
and too dark for any photographing, we decided simply 
to open the bear and come back the next morning with 
the others of the barty and make some photographs 
of his bearship. 

When we opened the carcass we found evidence enough 
of the terrible quality of this hollow point, steel-jacketed 
.g0-4o bullet. The shot had entered through the side, 
rather high up and well back in the flank. It had torn 
the liver into pieces, cut the entrails, and blown the 
upper part of the hings practically into bits, This much 
we found in our hurried examination of that evening. 
When, on the following morning, we brought up the 
entire party, Madame and all, to see the fallen game, we 
found upon skinning the bear that the wound had been 
even more serious than we had first supposed. Upon thie 
far side of the carcass, just back of the shoulder, there 
were two holes, either of which was larger than the first 
one made by the bullet on its entry. A part of the metal 
base of the bullet we found within the body of the bear. 
Tio other parts of the bullet had passed on clear through 
the bear, probably a part of the metal jacket making one 
hole and the lead of the bullet making the other. One 
of the ribs was shattered. Two holes were about eight 
inches apart upon the farther side of the body. Old John 
Monroe, who came up with us the next morning, gravely 
assured me that I must have shot the bear twice, as there 
were two holes. Yet the wound was made with a single 
charge. Strangest of all, after removing the hide, we 
came upon a gteat blood-shotten mass of flesh, which 
lay outside of the ribs. Here the bullet had some ex- 
plosive effect, The flesh was simply blown into pulp, 


*and one could take his hand and scrape away from the 


ribs all their covering for a space of eight or ten inches. 

It is surposed that these hollow point .30-40s do not 
go through the game, and Billy Hofer thought that the 
fact of this bullet having traversed the entire body of 
so large an animal was due to the fact that it was shot 
at rather long range. I was about one hundred and twen- 
ty-five vards from the bear when I shot it. At thirty, 
forty, or fifty yards, the bullet probably would not have 


gone through, and its effect would have been still more . 


terrific. 

After studying the nature of this wound, I came to the 
deliberate conclusion that I was not afraid of the biggest 
grizzly bear that ever tan the mountains. One of these 
4imes I hope to meet him face to face and in the open, 
and if he ever starts toward me and I have this same gun 
and same load, he'll be the very worst mussed-up bear 
that ever was. J do not believe that any bear can stand 
a single shot from one of these hollow-point bullets at 
close range, provided that the shot be delivered anywhere 
within the hollow of the body. It would blow a bear’s 
head to pieces, I imagine, Of course, when a bullet 
passes through the body of an animal, it lessens the 
sho¢k very much. It is impossible to suppose that any 
animal could take the full impact of that blow within its 
body and then have strength enough left to come on, 
The enly wonder to me was that this bear was able to go 
so far after being hit so hard. The shot would not 
ordinarily be called a good one; that,is to say, a well- 
placed one, as it was far back and through the bowels. 
Yet it was good enough to Iand the meat with this car- 
tridge, as we now had plenty of proof. i : 

That night we made merry at our camp on Two Medi- 
cine Lake As I have said, John Monroe and his “hu- 
man” were there, Jack Monroe was there (no relative of 
John Monroe, it should be remembered, but a pure An- 
#lo-Saxon, albeit as keen a bear hunter as even the old 
Hudson Bay man); we were all there, and since I had 
now became more tolerable as a camp associate after 
killing the bear, there was a sound of revelry by night. 

Ir the morning, when we tried to make some photo- 
graphs of our bear the weather was not quite so favorable. 
Rain was falling nearly all the time, and the valley from 
Rising Wolf to the upper lake was filled with storm 
after storm, Yet, wonderful to see, and one more of 
those wonderful things which are continually happening 
in:the Rockies, there was a vast rainbow, not quite per- 
fect .but tremendous in its size, reaching from the bot- 
tom of the mountain to its top, a glorious, bright-painted 
rainbow,, which swung not in an arch, as does the rain- 
bow of the prairies, but lay like an enormous blanket, 
flat on the side of Rising Wolf. This was, perhaps the 
most remarkable spectacle ever afforded us by this moun- 
tain, the mountain which is called Mahqueeapah, or the 
Wolf That Stands. 

_ Old John Morree proved the main beneficiary by our 
bear hunt. We kept cut one ham, which was all we cared 
to retain of the meat John and his “woman” deftly 
hutchered the rest of the carcass, and somehow managed 
to pack it on a couple of horses, with which they forth- 
with started out for home. I gave the hide to Mrs. Mon- 
roe for tanning, and the last I saw of it it was stretched 
on a big pole frame, nicely grained and promising to 
make a splendid robe. T found no fault with it except 
that it was not the hide of a grizzly nor the hide of a 
hear which died fighting. As to that latter part, I do 
sot believe one is very apt to find any bear in the Rocky 
Mountains which will make much of a fight these days. 
They are all busy seeking to take care of their own hides, 
as, indeed, they have a very good right to do, This 


bear hide, when spread out over “Bucky” Collins’ all- 
suffering little cayuse, proved pretty nearly big enough to 
cover him up. We took it to be about seven feet in 
length. When stretched on the frame and partly dried, 
it was as wide across as I could span with my out- 
stretched arms. The feet were peculiarly large on this 
bear. The track in the snow was as long as the comb 
of my rifle. which we afterward measured and found to 
be eight inches. It was eight inches between the eyes 
and built all round like a hired man. Everybody told 
me. as everybody has. told me since I came back, that I 
had no right te complain about the success of my bear 
hunt, and had every reason in the world to be congratu- 
fated. 

My bear made the fourth which had been killed between 
the Great Northern Railroad and the British line this 
spring. A man by the name of McNeil got a splendid 
silver tip in the St, Mary’s country the same week that 
I killed my bear, but this bear was killed by means of 
a set gun, which was left at the bait, and not shot in the 
open by the hunter. Another man by the name of Purdy, 
whom I met at the Agency before I came away, had two 
good skins, one a black and one a siiver tip, the black 
bear being larger than the silver tip. He and some friends 


had shot both these bears, which were bayed up by a dog. 


The gtizzly skin, I think, was not a very large one, nct 
so large as the. black bear, and, according to Purdy’s 
story, not six feet in length. These were the only bears 
I heard of being killed during the season at the tune T 
left, Tom Dawson and a party last fall, while hunting 
around the upper lake, ran into a bunch of [our grizzlies, 
and of these they killed two very nice ones. 

My trip was now nearly at its natural end, for time was 
growing short. I felt much disappointment at not having 
janded my grizzly, and hung on like grim deatli, taking 
Jack Monroe’s advice in regard to the last day of the 
hunt. Nothing came in again at the bait, and nothing 
bothered our Hudson Bay dead fall, which we continually 
hoped would produce the hide of that little black bear 
which was roaming the wood back of our camp and 
whose trail we saw nearly every time we caime down the 
mountainside. We waited two more days, aud, on the 
second day, Collins, Jack and I again went up through 
the woods to sce the: dead fall. Coming down through 
the little parks at the edge of the lake to take ship again 
in the canvas boat in which we had come part of ‘he way 
on our journey from camp, Jack sat down with his field 
glasses, and, following his usual custom, began to search 
the mountainsides for game. He was examining some 
little open parks or dark-colored slides on the face of 
the motntain across the lake and about three miles away 
from us, when all at once he stopped and uttered an 
exclamation. 

“Four bears!” said he, “and all in one bunch! Weil, 
wouldn’t that kill you?” 

He handed me the glasses and I looked where he in- 
dicated. Sure enough, there were four bears—one black 
bear, or a dark-colored one, and two smaller ones, also 
dark in color. The fourth bear was as big as all the 
other three together. He was a yellowish, whitish, pep- 
per and salt color. This I could see distinctly. All at 
once he turned and ambled off across the open face of the 
slide, where he had been digging, and then, in a flash, IT 
saw the square, blocky head, the square-cut quarters, the 
high shoulders and the unmistakable back of the grizzly 
bear. There he was, the very bear in all likelihood which 
had eaten up the first horse, and the very bear on whose 
trail we had been camping thus long! 

On the day before, Jack Monroe and I had been cver 
on that part of the mountain and we had trailed a bunch 
of four bears through the fresh snow clear ‘iown to the 
foot of the lake, just opposite to where we were sitting 
at that time. We had taken it that these bears were ali 
black bears, although one of them was a very large one. 
This fourth black bear we now missed, but his place was 
taken by this big grizzly, on what sort of basis only the 
bear family itself could have told us. Yet here he was, 
and he was a gtizzly just as sure as we were sitting 
there, 


Under these circumstances. although it was now late, 


in the evening, and although Collins and Jack were in 
their shirt sleeves, we did not hesitate for an instant, 
We hurried to the boat, and in spite of the sttif wind, 
were soon across the lake and on otir way up the steep 
mountain side. Then I saw a specimen of mountain 
climbing such as I had never before witnessed. Ji I 
had not been there, Jack and Collins would have gone 
clear up without a single pause. It was more than two 
tiles and about forty-five degrees, over all sorts of go- 
‘ng, and much of the way over deep, wet snow. I fcund 
it imperative to stop and rest very often, and, of course, 
this delaved the others. Had I been as fast as Jack Mon- 
roe, for instance, we would probably have zotten that 
grizzly, but there are few such sets of lungs and legs as 
these with which I was now in friendly compeiition, I 
do not know how long it was before we got mp to the 
little, open place where we had seen the bears, perhaps 
an hour. 

Here we met with another piece of that bad luck which 
seemed to hang over me all the way through the trip. 
We got up above the first slide where we had seen the 
bears. There were two other little, open spaces or parks 
on the face of the mountain, all within a quarter of a 
mile, and we had figured out that, as the bears were 
feeding toward us, they would probably show up on one 
of these other open places by the time we got up there. 
Yet we could not get any trace of them. Losing our way 
in the dense forest, out of which we could not see the 
spurs of the mountains in order to range ourselves, we 
appeared on the first park where we had seen the bears 
instead of the last one, where we expected to see them. 
As a matter of fact, we were standing within twenty-five 
feet of the trail of the bears when we looked down into 
that first open place. This we did not know, so we 
swung around and spent an hour and a quarter in travel- 
ing over that steep country in the hope of taking up the 
trail of the bears after they had left the slide. At last 
we were obliged to come out into the open country our- 
Selves. We saw the great holes which the bears had torn 
in the soft soil of the earth slides where they had been 
looking for little roots and pieces of green vegetation. 
Again we had occasion to admire the tremendous power 
of these great animals. Here we could sée the foot 
mark af the big bear and note his exgavating operations, 


I had sized this bear up against a big rock which was lo- 
cated in the middle of the slide. He looked pretty nearly 
as big as the rock, but when I got to the rock, it seemed 
so large that I could hardly credit my own vision, 

We spread out at this point, fully an hour behind the 
game, and began to cast around for the trail, there be- 
ing only naesiee of snow here and there, At last we 
found that the bears had gone straight up the mountain 
instead of along its face. We at length lined out their 
trail and followed it up until it struck continuous snow 
along the face of the rocks, just at the edge of the tim- 
ber line. Wehad proof enough here of the accuracy of our 
original conclusion. With this party of bears, three black 
bears, without peradyenture, there was one tremendous 
grizzly beat, We figured that he had probably driven off 
the big black bear which was with this same bunch the 
day previous. He was following along behind the 
others, sometitnes a little at one side, Collins had a foot 
of rather generous proportions, at least, a number ten. 
He stepped into the track of the big fellow’s hind foot, 
and there was enough of the bear’s footprint showing in 
the snow in front and behind the rubber overshoe 
enough to prove that he was a very big grizzly indeed. 
Where he had struck the snow banks, he plowed through 
much as a herd of cattle would, or like a steam shovel 
through a bank of mud. ~ 

At last we had located a real grizzly and a good, big 
one at that. I need not say that we strained every 
muscle in our attempt to get wp with this game. We 
now did a nice piece of still hunting as I have ever seen, 
and one so well planned and executed that it deserved 
success. Under Jack’s leadership, he being far and away 
the best hunter of us all, we did not follow along this 
trail, but paralleled it, only going into it every half mile 
or so, and keeping the wind in our favor as much as 
possible. The trail, as obvious as a pack train could 
have made it, could be seen at some distance through 
the woods on the surface of the snow. It wound and 
zig-zagged and led off on and up, as well as off to the 
eastward. I do not know whether or not the bears had 
seen us when we crossed the lake, but thought it very 
unlikely, as a bear cannot see more than a half or three- 
quarters of a mile at most, according to the old hunters. 
The bears did not seem to be alarmed, and we followed 
them until nearly dark, over the snow banks, through the 
worst of timber, and at last over a vast blowout of 
ragged rocks, where the trail could not be seen at all, 
though we picked it up upon the other side. At the top 
of this blowout we made our one error, and a fatal one. 
For perhaps one hundred yards we followed directly 
along the trail, because the going was better at that place 
and because the trail was plainer. Fatal mistake! We 
were then, although we did not know it, less than three 
hundred yards from the bears. That infant- black bear 
ran up on a little hillock of snow, as we saw by his tell- 
tale footprints. He turned around, and then he either 
saw us or smelt us. This news he communicated to the 
others. There lay the record on the snow. We went 
along a little way and saw that, instead of walking and 
playing and rolling around in the snow, as the bears 
had been doing previously, they had now broken into a 
long gallop. 

“Tis all up,” said Jack. “It’s no use scaring them any 
more. We'd just as well go back to camp.” 

So, drenched to the skin, cold and shivering in the 
cold, night wind in spite of our exertions, we again 
turned down the hill and reported at camp the last of our 
story of ill-fortune. 

I would not weary the readers of, FoREsT AND STREAM 
with a mere record of personal doings. Our time was 
now up, and although I much longed to spend a week 
or ten days more and get that grizzly, as I am satisfied 
we could have done, I decided that on the second day 
thereafter we must break camp and start for home. Yet 
we fought it out to the end as gamely as we could. On 
the next morning after that long trail in the snow, Jack 
and I rode forty-five miles among the Indian houses be- 
low, until at length we rounded up in the woods, high 
up on the mountains, with a poor and broken-down 
cayuse, whose merciful end we made serve us as yet 
another temptation for the wandering bear, This time 
we put out our bait far to the east of where we had left 
the bunch of bears the day before, hoping that they 
might not have fled far out of the country, and have 
turned back and continued to feed along the range of 
mountain where we had seen so much bear sign; namely, 
that vast, black slope of timber which lies on the north- 
ern ot upper part of the Two Medicine Lake. We had 
left two nights and one day as the sum total of time in 
which we could land our grizzly. While Jack and I were 
doing this work, the others broke camp and moved down 
toward the Agency, camping in a little coulee on the 
high ridge, where there was water and wood. Here, 
alter our long day in the saddle, Jack and I slept. 

The next day there came a bitter cold rain, which fell 
steadily for more than twelve hours, and we did not think 
1t worth while to go up into the mountains under the 
circumstances. The next morning camp was broken and 
a start made for home by the wagon outfit. Jack and 
| rode up to visit our last bait. Nothing had touched it, 
and so, with a final sinking of the heart, I gave it up 
and started for the settlements. Collins, whom we sent 
up to visit the old bait about six miles above and on the 
lower side of Two Medicine lake, reported that he had 
seen, nothing at the dead_horse, but had seen a black 
bear at the dead fall. He said that he destroyed the 
dead fall, according to our orders. We laughed at him 
and told him that he was “seeing things,’ and asked him 
why he didn’t shoot the bear according to instructions. 
He declared that he had come down and tried to find us 
so that I could kill this bear. I had no more use for 
black bears. and after finding that we were not going to 
land the big grizzly, whom we had christened “Old 
Pete,’ the subsequent proceedings interested me very 
little. 

That same night Madame and I started east for the 
busy city. Billy Hofer went west to Seattle, and Jack 
Monroe and Collins resumed their activities among the 
coyote population. Jack had landed two litters of coy- 
ote puppies, 15 in all, worth $5 apiece. I told him to 
watch those baits, and if he saw “Old Pete” to kill him 
sure and send me his hide, for if I couldn’t kill him 
inyself, I owed him a grudge for having led us the 
dance he had for all these many days, I don’t think Jack 
would Kill the hear or tell anyone clse wherg the haits 
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were so that anyone else could kill him. He would 

tather get someone like myself, who has lost a grizzly, 
to come out and do the killing than to shoot the old 
fellow himself. 

At Joe Kipp’s we learned of everything that had hap- 
pened in the past two weeks, how Joe Brown had missed 
us and gone up the St. Mary’s and how Joe Kipp himself 
had beén detained by the horse roundup, do not 
know how I can sufficiently thank big-hearted Joe Kipp 
for all his kindness on this trip, which was certainly a 
busy one and which all my friends tel] me was a very 
lucky one. y 

Curious and eventful enough all this must have seemed 
to Madame, who thus made her first visit to the inimit- 
able region of the Rockies. I hear of little items re- 
garding incidents experienced there every day and ex- 
pect to continue to do so for years to come. Madame’s 
bravery began to rise about the time we were nearly 
across Dakota. I can truthfully say that she was scared 
almost to a finish every minute of the time she was up 
in the mountains. Yet her own experience is proof 
enough that a lady can go into the Rocky Mountain 
country with perfect ease, safety and comfort, and can 
‘have an experience worth remembering for a life time. 

Some iittle items regarding ovr outfit and experiences 
may prove of service to those who intend going on a 
bear hunt—and J surely hope someone will go out and 
kill that grizzly of mine, since it is not likely I can get 
out again after him very soon. 

Madame’s clothing was made up of wool, In this 
mountain country the side saddle is unknown, and a 
woman must ride astride in the only sensible fashion, 
We, therefore, tabooed the encumbering skirt and made 
a pair of roomy trousers, fitted close around the ankle 
and loose above the ankle, These trousers were of 
heavy cloth, about the weight of a mackinaw. A mack- 
inaw coat of the same pattern as that worn by men and 
a broad, white hat, with stout shoes and overshoes, made 
up the rest of the costume, which was found entirely 
comfortable and serviceable. Madatne gained the name 
of “the Sergeant” around camp, but in time came to 
glory in the freedom of bifurcated clothes. I do not 
think any woman can be comfortable climbing about in 
the mountains with any sort of skirt to hamper her. 

As to the bear gun, I found my .30-40, with the hol- 
low point steel jacket, all the bear-gun that anyone could 
ask and the one which I am going to use after this. I do 
not think these bullets are generally on the market. 
The packages are marked “Specially loaded.” I got 
them on Billy Hofer’s suggestion and sent direct to the 
factory for them. They certainly made a tremendously 
destructive load. And yet I found that my gun handled 
these charges beautifully up to one hundred and one 
hundred and twenty-five yards, beyond-which I did not 
try them, -They are said to be not so accurate at long 
tange as the soft-nosed bullet. 

“Now, some poimts as to putting up a bear bait, and 
these are points learned from bear hunters like old John 
Monroe and young Jack Monroe, than whom I presume 
there are no two better bear hunters in America to-day. 
The ordinary impression is that you can take your bear 
bait out almost anywhere, kill it in almost any kind of 
locality, and safely expect that the bear will find it, Let 
me disabuse the tyro’s mind of this impression. There is 
much to be done in the skillful placing of the bear bait. 
In the first place, Joe Kipp showed us the long bear 
ridge where he told us the grizzlies first appeared in 
the spring, This was very well, though, after the snow 
has begun to go, I think the bears retire to thicker 
cover, more especially the black bears. The grizzly 
bears cross the little open parks and root around in the 
softest dirt they can find. But I believe that nowadays 
almost any kind of a bear is apt to remain close to 
cover and not to show himself in the open any more 

than he can help. 

' . The first thing, then, in putting out a bear bait, is to 
get on the range of the bears. Collins had done this ad- 
mirably with his first bait, though that spot was not so 
good later in the season as it was at the time he put 
out his first bait. Moreover, he had been especially for-. 
tunate in other regards. He had placed the bait where 
it could be seen from a considerable distance, and also 
where it could be approached at close range by the hun- 
ter when stalking for his shot. It must be remembered 
by the novice in bear hunting that he does not stay 
close to his bait while waiting for his bear, but on the 
contrary, keeps off a loug way and watches the bait with 
his glasses. Moreover, when approaching his lookout 
point, the blind, as I] may call it, he must very, caretully 
scan all the country around him, especially in the neigh- 
borhood of his bait. A bear, when approaching to feed, 
Jcoks all about him carefully, and sometimes make a 
circuit or two around the bait to assure himself that 
there ate no enemies about. He may feed for awhile 
and then go off and lie down a short distance from the 
bait. Hence, if the hunter shows himself against the 
sky line, he may scare the bear while he is half a mile 
away. At both of our baits we had a good lookout 
ground and a good shooting ground. We found that the 
first bait was badly located in one vital regard. Suppos- 
ing that cover of the bears was to be found in the five 
or six miles of black forest which lies around the Two 
Medicine Lake, then this bait should have been located 
four or five miles farther up in the direction of the prev- 
alent ‘wind. As it was, the prevailing winds did not 
carry the scent of this carcass in the direction of the 
supposed hiding place of the game, This is a question 
which should always be regarded by one in putting out 
a bait. 

There are two things which must be kept in mind also 
from the standpoint of the bear. He must have thick 
and continuous cover near by the bait, and he must 
have running water not far away. So yowu see there are 
many points to be studied when locating your bear 
‘bait. 

'. In approaching a bear, even when it is. busily engaged 
in feeding, the hunter needs to use just as much caution 
as he does in stalking a sheep, an elk or a deer. To 
reiterate. I do not believe any of these bears are danger- 
ous in these modern days. The thing to be remembered 
js, that the bear is a very shy creature, continually on 
the alert and possessed of a very keen scent. His eye 
sight is not very good, but his nose is very keen. Hence, 
in coming up to the bait, one must be sure to stalk up 
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wind. His bait must be laid out in such a way that this 


is possible, 

_ Most bear hunters do not disembowel a horse where 
it is put out as bait, thinking that the odor is stronger 
when this is not done. Jack Monroe differs from these. 
He always opens the carcass, saying that this allows the 
scent of the blood to sweep across the country at once, 
whereas otherwise one might have to wait for nearly a 


' week before the carcass gave out much odor. 


A very important part of this kind of hunting is the 
drag. ‘This obviates a large part of the necessity for 
having the wind blow from your bait across the cover. 
We think that the bear I killed certainly followed in 
the drag we had laid out before, and we are sure that 
the little bear which first came in at the bait followed 
the drag which Collins and I had run the day previous 
to that. Wolves, we know, will follow this drag, for 
one drag which Jack and I laid out we found the next 
morning entirely eaten up by coyotes, 

I regret yery much to state that many of my illusions 
regarding the ferocity and dangerous qualities of the 
grizzly bear have been dispelled. It is a very easy mat- 
ter with a modern rifle to kill a very big bear with a 
single shot. Your trouble will not be to kill the bear, 
but to find him. If, in the shooting, you ‘‘have some 
scares,” as John Monroe expresses it, then, indeed, you 
must be still rather tender about the feet. There is 
no use whatever in being scared of bears in these scien- 
tific times. If you are very close to a grizzly in thick 
cover, and if you shoot him clumsily, he might come at 
you and make you trouble, Jack Monroe recounts two 
such cases in his own life, and he speaks respectfully of 
the grizzly. Dan Doty, the old Kallispel bear hunter, 
says that he shot a trapped grizzly three times through 
the body near the heart before he killed it, and he also 
has a certain respect for so difficult a proposition. Yet 
none of these men were tangled up with bears shot 
through with the hollow-point bullet which I have- de- 
scribed, I believe one such shot is enough for the best 
of them. This conclusion, I must admit, is based upon 
a very small experience; to wit, that of only one bear. 
Some time, let us hope, the experience may be more 
extended. f 

As to putting out steel traps for coyotes when you are 
bear hunting, or walking around close to your bait, or 
touching it, or putting out strychnine for wolyes any- 
where in the neighborhood—I can only decry these 
practices as possible to none but the worst sort of a ten-: 
derfoot! If luck breaks down such a hedge of folly, 
then it is simply your good fortune. 

As to the prospect for bear, we felt all along that we 
were in a poor bear country and in a poor game coun- 
try, for the Two Medicine showed little enough sign. 
And yet, when we began to go out and work and not 
stand around and wonder about it, we saw that after all 
there was some game in the country, We saw signs of 
one little band of elk, one very good bull. We saw two 
white goats, one splendid big horn ram, eight ewes and 
yearlings, to say nothing of much other sign of sheep 
and elk, The country seemed to be pretty well occupied 
by little bunches of elk, mostly cows and yearlings. 
The bears we saw unmistakably proved that one big 
brown bear and one smaller bear were at the first bait. 
We repeatedly saw sign of what we took to be these 
same two bears oh the lower side of the lake in the 
timber back of our camp. It must be remembered thai, 
the first day [ went out, I saw the sign of a black bear, 
and Collins and I saw the same trail, or another one, on 
the day following. Jack Monroe and I in one of our 
hunts followed the trail of four bears in one bunch, and 
on that day we saw three other bear trails, so that we 
figured there were perhaps seven and certainly six dif- 
ferent bears on that mountain side at that time. He also 
saw a trail of a grizzly and two cubs, as earlier men- 
tioned. On the very next day after that, as I have above 
tecounted, we saw four bears in one bunch, and one of 
these a splendid grizzly. It is possible that this was 
the only grizzly in on the Two Medicine this spring. 
It was a remarkable specimen. Now add all these un- 
mistakable evidences of bears, the two grizzlies and one 
black bear which were killed in the St. Mary’s country. 
and you have what is probably as good a bear showing 
as you would be very apt to find in the Rocky Mountains. 

It is all a matter of luck and hazard, this bear hunt- 
ing. Old John Monroe said he liked the Heart Butte 
tange and the Badger Creek country, which was east 
o}| where we were, and where we intended to go in 
originally. Jack Monroe said he didn’t care to go into 
that country at all. Jack Monroe said that he had three 
hoises eaten up slick and clean last summer not far 
from where we had left our last bait. He thinks this 
may have been done by biack bear. [ am perfectly clear 
in iny mind that, had I been able to stay a week or two 
longer in that little valley, I should have gotten iny long- 
Jest grizzly. There may be some bear hunter who has 
likewise lost a bear, and, if so, he may, perhaps, be able 
to get him right where I was, and get him before the 
first of July. It is very well worth while keeping in 
touch: with Jack Monroe in regard to these matters. I 
would not ask a harder man to follow in the hills, on 
ioot or on horseback, nor did I ever see one more un- 
failingly good-natured. He and Collins Anderson surely 
put up a prettv strong bear campaign together. I hupe 
that some day—but what is the use of hoping? I sup- 
pose I ought to be entirely satisfied with the big robe 
which one of these days is going to come in from the 
Eetoved Blackfoot country and adorn the tepee of 
Madame, the neophyte. Hove. 

Hartrorp Buritpine, Chicago, Il. 


Long Island Note. 


PatcHocuE, L, I., Sept. to —Editor Forest and Stream: 
Is it true that wild pigeons are to be found in the eastern 
part of Long Island? I saw a flock of ten or twelve birds 
near Shinnecock lighthouse last week, which my man 
said were passenger pigeons, and I am inclined to think 
that he knows the species perfectly. I will make further 
inquiries during the present week, and may learn some- 
thing definite upon the subject. Shore birds above the 
size of ringnecks are extremely scarce, although we saw 
about a dozen lesser yellowlegs in Quonic Bay a fort- 
night ago. Black ducks have begun to fly westward in 
yery small numbers, A poik. 
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Good Dogs Wanted. 


A NUMBER of subscribers who are preparing fér the fall 
and winter sport ask where they can obtain various breeds 
of dogs. : 

Two or three desire to secure good beagles; enough for 
one or more packs, a 

One wishes to know where he can find good Scottish 
terriers, while one desires a bear dog. The dog dealer’s 
harvest time is here. : 


On New Jetsey Meadows. 


Bayvirre, N. J., Sept. 18—There has been so much 
rain, with high tides, that there has been very little hay 
cut on the meadows, so very few bay birds stop over. 
I am afraid the snipe will be very scarce this season. 

Hers. 


Camp-Sire Slicherings. 


——o-—— 
“That reminds me.” 
Mississippi Criticises Vermont. 
Editor Forest and Stream: | 


_ Mr. J. B. Burnham, a writer of well-established ability 
in the columns of Forest AnD STREAM, has treated your 


readers to a very interesting narrative of the Vermont - 


League outing, with his accustomed felicity of style, in 
your Sept. 14 number. I have so often heretofore read 
the contributions of Mr. Burnham in your pages with 
entire approbation and much enjoyment, that it is now 
with feelings of profound regret that I am constrained 
irom a sense of duty to call attention to what appears to 
be an unwarranted exhibition of imaginative exuberance 
whist occurs in the said Jatest contribution of Mr, Burn- 
ham. 

It was natural and proper that he should introduce 
Tigers and Mountain Lions on the ‘stage of the League’s 
proceedings, in view ot President Roosevelt’s prominent 
connection with the affair; but. in his graphic descrip- 
tion of the banquet on the Isle La Motte, he exceeds the 
bounds of forbearance in making “fresh-skinned country 
girls” a feature of the menu, the cannibalistic implication 
of which, even recognizing the President’s well-known 
strenuous proclivities, is carrying a joke to unjustifiable 
length, and ought not to pass without rebuke. 

Mr. Burnham may plead that the skinned girls were 
anly introduced to give additional éclat to the occasion, 
and were used solely as the bearers of chicken pie, ete.: 
but why they should have been skinned at all, a feature 


that is further emphasized by their being “fresh skinned,”” 


still remains for explanation. 
f{ Missrssrerr, 


Sea and Aiver ishing. 


T'roprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in Forest AND STREAM. 


CoAHOMA. 


In New England. 


Boston, Sept, 21.—Mr. Frank N. Ganong and a friend 
have just returned from a hunting and fishing trip to the 
Megantic preserve. To say that Mr. Ganong is disap- 
pointed hardly expresses his feelings. A busy man, it is 
hard for him to get away, and, naturally, he prizes his 
short outings, and hopes for some good results. This 
time he “struck it rough,” as fishermen and hunters often 
will. They fished Spider Lake all one day, with the result 
of two little bass. The next day everybody said that they 
should visit Arnold Pond, where the trout live in thou- 
sands, and are only too anxious to be caught, two and 
three at a cast being the rule. They landed there in good 
order. They cast and cast, and then cast and cast again, 
but not a trout would rise. All day they fished, taking 
two little trout that the guide said were too small to keep. 
The next day they resolved to try for a deer. They went 
up on to the Canadian part of the preserve, where the 
open season begun Sept. 1. They tramped and tramped all 
day long, but not so much as a glimpse of deer did 
they see. 

Mr, and Mrs. W-. J. Follett, of Newton, are both ex- 
perts with the rod, and reel, and seldom do they take up 
these implements without some good results, Mr. Louis 
B. Goodall, a manufacturer, of Sanford, Me., invited 
them down to his place the other day to enjoy the bass 
fishing. Mr, Goodall is at the head of the Maine commis- 
sion that is to arrange for a Maine exhibit at the St. Louis 
World’s Fair in 1903, already referred to in the Foresr 
AND STREAM, and itis he that is utging that Maine make 
an exhibit there of her woods and water resorts, her 
hunting and fishing -privileges and her summer outing 
facilities. He says that good progress is being made, and 
that everybody is pleased with the idea. Mrs. Follett 
caught seven beautiful bass the first afternoon, from the 
lake about the dam. The next day it rained in torrents, 
but Mr. Follett is too much of a fisherman to let that 
keep him indoors. He went out with a guide below the 
dam. With a helgramite for bait and a light rod, he would 
cast as far forward as possible and then draw the bait in 
slowly, The bass took hold finely. Mr. Follett says that 
he never had better sport in his life. In a short time he 
had fourteen handsome bass, from 2%4 to 4 pounds. More 
might have been taken, but Mr. Follett gave some of them 
slack line, “just to see them shake out the hook.” He is 
much pleased with Sanford for bass fishing and Mr. 
Goodall for an entertainer. Mr. Goodall has been a great 
lover of the rod all his days, and he will go to work at a 
fish and game exhibit at St. Louis with all the en- 
thusiasm of an expert. : 

Boston, Sept. 23.—Still the late fishermen are at it, 
Considerable fitting out for the fall fishing has lately 
been done at the tackle stores, and it is plain that’ there 
will be no rest for the trout and landlocked salmon, par- 
ticularly in Maine waters, till Oct. 1 shall close the sea- 
son, At the Upper Dam a number of the old-timers are 


° 
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assembled. Messrs. T. B. Stewart, R. N. Parish and 
E. S. Osgood are there, and they may be considered as 
the most earnest and successful trio of fly fishermen to be 
found in this country, or any other, ii the size of the 
trout taken has anything to do with success. Each has 
a record of big ones, and a good many of them—up to 
7. 8 and 9 pounds, all perfect Salmo fontinalis. Other 
fishermen of note are there, including Mr. J. F. Leech, 
of Washington, D. C.; Mr, and Mrs. T. L. Barber, of 
South Framingham, Mass.; Mr. and Mrs. George P. 
Bearse, of Lewiston, Me.; Mr. and Mrs. L. A. Reese. 
of Philadelphia; W. W. Seymour, of New York, and 
many others. Mr. Seymour is another old-timer, and has 
taken one of the largest trout so far this season—one of 
7i2 pounds. Mr. and Mrs. I,, O. Crane, of Boston, have 
visited the Upper Dam jor several seasons, and the 
temptation is too great, both being great lovers of the fly- 
rod and lure, and they are eff for the Upper Dam. It 
may be noted that the number of trout taken thus far 
from the Great Pool this season is greater than last, but 
the size is not up to former seasons. Nothing under 3 
pounds goes on record, and every fish recorded 
must be weighed by Landlord Chadwick, and with the 
same scales. He will permit of no “buncomb’” about the 
weight of fish on the Upper Dam record, SPECIAL. 


A Week’s Vacation in Jersey. 


PHILADELPHIA, Pa.—Hditor Forest and Stream: Ever 
since the first warm days of spring we all have wished 
for the time to come when we could get away from the 
noise, heat and hustle of the city, and repair to some 
favored spot in the country with rod and reel and settle 
down to solid enjoyment with the bass and trout in the 
lakes and streams of New England or along the shores 


_ of old ocean. 


’ 


Last summer it was my good fortune to spend two 
weeks at Webster Lake, in New Hampshire with my 
son for a companion, and while we did not make large 
catches we laid in a good stock of the health and energy 
that country affords, and we enjoyed that trip greatly. 
Titis year I longed for something different, and a short 
time ago I had an opportunity to take a rather odd trip 
for a week with a friend and neighbor. 

Leaving this city one Sunday evening we were soon 
flying shoreward, our destination being Cape May. I 
fancy I hear some of my readers saw, How can any one 
have any sport at that famotis resort? That place is 
only intended for the people with time on their hands 
that they do not know what to do with; to idle away on 
hotel porches or in the surf, with a round of hops and 
board walk promenades. But we discovered something 
else there, or rather a short distance seaward, and as the 
iunny man says in the show, “Just listen and I will tell 
you all about it.” Having a mutual friend in Capt. John 
Rooney, we had notified him to be on the lookout; we 
were not to be disappointed, for he was on hand at the 
Station to meet us. A short walk took us to his home, 
where we passed a very pleasant evening with the jovial 
captain and his wife. Very early the next morning, 
breakfast being disposed of, we made our way to the 
beach, taking along our duffle in a push cart, such as is 
used by all fishermen along the Jersey coast. At the 
beach we found the captain’s boat, a staunch Seabright, 
new last season. The captain gave a squint at the horizon, 
letting his eye travel slowly around until it reached 
southwest, and said, “By the looks of things, we will 
try McCreis,” which is a small shoal located southwest 
from Cape May, about ten miles. There was very little 
surf, and with a light breeze and an ebb tide we were 
soon on our way. The breeze died out early, and then 
it was a white-ash one to the bell buoy, which we 
reached about 8 o’clock, when we anchored in eight 
fathoms of water, and proceeded to bait up with men- 
haden or mossbunker which was a little ripe for sensi- 
tive nostrils. Our lines had scarcely reached bottom, 
when there was a series of sharp tugs, and in a short 
Space of time all hands had all they wanted to attend 
to. The fight was on in earnest, and the way the Sea- 
bright was filling up was all that could be desired. There 
was the usual demand for the knockout clubs for the 
dogshark or skate; but the sea bass, flounders and big 
porgies were getting their work in in spite of them: and 

_ after about four hours of good sport and hard work we 
started in for home with a good, stiff wind. Two of us, 
the captain’s man and friend Pettit, busied themselves 
cleaning a few fat founders for supper as we came along. 

_ Now there is something in the dressing and cooking 
of a flounder that was a revelation to me, and as Capt. 
Rooney says, it is the only way, and as I have always 
found him a man of truth, and have tested more than 
one flounder after his receipt, | have come to the con- 
clusion that he knows what he is talking about. Here 
is the receipt: First, scale and remove the head, which 
will also remove the stomach. Then lay the fish with 
the white side down, and with a sharp knife follow a 

_hine down the backbone. Now lift the left hand upper 
corner of flesh and trim out to side fin, leaving that fin 
attached to ribs and backbone. Then proceed in the 
same way with the right side. Then turn the fish over 
and proceed in the same way with that side. This 
gives four steaks without a bone. Next prepare an egg 
and cracker dust batter, and have plenty of hot fat in the 
kettle, the whole being well seasoned, and you have 

a dish that will make you wish you had known how to 

' prepare it long ago. The captain’s wife can testify that 
we appreciated her efforts in the culinary line. ; 

After supper we set out to obtain fresh bait for the 
morrow. This is procured with a small seine, by sur- 
rounding a school of mossbunkers, packing them on ice, 
and all is ready. The next morning we left the beach 
with a good breeze, and steering south-southeast about 

twelve miles, where there is an old wreck which had 
been buoyed with a small stick with a rag fluttering 
from it. But it was like looking for a needle in a hay- 
mow to sight such a small object, and a haze was 

_spreading over the water. almost obscuring everything, 
But this finally lifted, and we were able to discover the 

-alco-vapor launch Rest-a-~While at anchor at the wreck. 
The wind had died out, and it was flat calm. We rowed 

up alongside and anchored in about four fathoms, with 

a shell-and-mud bottom, the ideal home of the bass and 
flounder, As it was the last of the tide they were not 
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taking the bait readily, and for about an hour time was 
passed in loitering and yarn spinning, Then the young 
flood began to come, and with it the fish, Suddenly 
there is a sharp tug on the captain’s line, ‘‘What is it, 
Cap.?” 

“A big bass—a monster!” 

He is hauling in by liberal reaches. The fish is a long 
way down, and is doing its best to shake loose. The 
fish suddenly ceases resistance, and coming near the 
surface, 1s seen swimming in large gyrations through the 
clear water, nearly belly uppermost. It is not a bass 
by any means, but a shark about 6 feet long and striped 
like a tiger. Ag it comes to the surface it is being drawn 
toward the boat, when suddenly it takes it into its head to 
seek bottom again, giving a fierce snub to the line, but 
is eventually brought alongside, and by the aid of the 
club and gaff is dispatched. In the meantime the boat 
is filling up with the strange sea creatures, their un- 
graceful mouths parted and dull eyes staring in the 
semblance more of sorrow than anger, but decidedly 
more in anger than with sorrow to begin with. Each new 
arrival seemed the occasion of protest from those al- 
ready domiciled there. The sun shines out hot, and as 
Capt. Hand, of the Rest-a-While, kindly offers us a tow 
in, we go aboard and proceed to fulfill the launch’s 
name. She takes us in in about two hours, and is withal 
a very handy boat. This closes the day’s work, and we 
retire to sound and restful sleep. 

Our trips up to this time have been accompanied by 
bright skies and light airs; but on this day we have a 
change. We are at the wreck early, and in a calm until 


about noon, where there is a fresh breeze from the north- - 


east, gradually increasing in force until the captain says, 
“Boys, we must be moving.” Then it is up anchor and 
makt sail, and away we go in a mad race for the shore, 
with a strong flood tide under us. There is a thick haze 
that obscures the well-known light and objects ashore, 
and for a while we are taking chances—also barrels of 
water over the bows. We are drenched to the skin in 
a minute, with the wind still freshening. Suddenly 
the captain shouts, “In with the jib!” But before the 
order can be executed the jib has carried away, and we 
fall off in the trough of the sea, which by this time 
is running high. Finally the jib is secured, and on 
we plow. We are chilled to the bone, but.the boat is 
making good weather of it, when an extra hard puff 
strips the mainsail from the mast; and after a deal of 
slatting and banging, it is secured, and we anchor, while 
Rooney proceeds to repair damages, which he js able to 
do, and we proceed under a lugsail. But the haze has 
not lifted, and we know by the way the tide is carrying 
us that we must be nearing the Crissy Wick Shoals. 
Will we clear them? The little skiff is as high in the 
wind as she. will go, with the peak slatting and banging 
and making aterrible racket. Suddenly the haze that has 
obscured the light lifts, and we can make it out, also the 
shore line. We have cleared the shoal by a few lengths; 
and now as we ate nearing shore we down sail and out 
oars, and go through the surf without our usual caution 
about getting wet, for we are drenched. 

This ends our vacation, and we pack up a large basket 
of the fish to give to friends who have not been able 
to get away, and say good-by, hoping to be able to return 
soon and enjoy it all over again. 

H. L. Suaw. 


Plaster Casts of Fish. 


T witt describe as well as I can how to take a cast of a 
fish in plaster, to show one side only, or what is called a 
one-piece mould, so that it may be hung against the wall. 
I have never attempted casting a heap of fish—that is a 
difficult job, and must be done in gelatine, which I have 
never handled. 

Apparatus required: <A pail, a quart basin, a tablespoon, 
a flat 34-irich bristle Paint brush, a gill of linseed oil. a 
gill of spirit polish, a piece of 34-inch board unplaned 
(about 2 inches longer and 2 inches wider than the fish), 
some strips of millboard 2 inches wide, some tin tacks and 
superfine plaster, and some soft clay; get these ready, and 
work near a tap if possible, as a great deal of water is 
required, and do not forget to put on a large apron. 

First catch your specimen fish, then well oil the sur- 
face of the board, using the brush, then place the fish on 
it, fill up the angle between the fish and the board with 
clay, slightly raising the head, fill the mouth level with 
the lips, block up the dorsal and ventral fins, then, when 
the fish is in the required position, tail the millboard 
round the outside edge of the board, to form a flange so 
that the plaster shall not run over, and you are ready for 
the plaster; then place the pail under the tap and let the 
Water run, about half fill the basin with water, take a 
spoonful of plaster and shake it into the basin, repeat this 
four or fiye times, then pour off the clearest part of the 
water and stir up the mixture quickly—it should then be 
about the consistence,of eream, not thicker, take a spoon- 
ful and pour it quickly over the top of the fish, then blow 
it about smartly, take another spoonful and blow that into 
all the crevices, and repeat until the fish is covered with a 
thin coat; wash the basin out, mix some more plaster, and 
ladle it over quickly and evenly, and repeat until fish and 
board are covered to the thickness of about 34 inch, then 
flatten the plaster slightly on the top so that it will stand 
firm when turned over. In about ten minutes it will be 
sufficiently set, then strip off the cardboard, turn the mould 
upside down and lift off the board, easing where necessary 
with a thin knife; you will then have the fish half em- 
bedded in plaster; take out the clay, and you should then 
be able to lift out the fish. If it does not come away easily 
cut away the plaster a little round the edge, the mould 
should then look like this: 


Now for the cast. When the mould has been made 
about an hour brush out the inside with soap and water, 
then brush it over carefully with the polish, which will 
stop all the pores; then oil it thinly, but carefully, mix 
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some plaster as at first, and do not forget ta blow it well 
about. When the mould is covered the plaster may be 
poured out of the basin and spread even with the spoon 
until it les about half an inch thick on the mould. Let it 
set, and then the cast ought to come clean otit of the 
mould; if it catches at the edges, it is because you have 
not cut away enough at the part marked A in the diagram, 
cut away a little more of the mould till the overlapping 
part is released. When the cast is got out successfully it 
should be touched up with the point of a penknife, and 
the part corresponding to the clay cuit away with a chisel, 
Jf it is to be colored, give it a coat of the polish when 
anit dry, and paint with tube colors thinned with Mac- 
euilp, é 

I hope I have made myself sufficiently clear, and that 
these directions will be of assistance to those of your 
correspondents who asked for them:—W. T. Lawrence in 
London Fishing Gazette, 


The Itlinois Fish Law. 


From a letter 


iN written by Commissioner’ Nat H, Cohen to 
Seymour Bower, 


Secretary of the American Fisheries Society, 

It may be of interest if T convey to you some idea of 
the improved situation under which we expect to find 
ourselves under the operation of the amended law in 
Uhnois. To begin with, the law will now empower the 
Commissioners to compensate the wardens when on 
errands of duty. But above all, the new law has an 
ample provision for the seizure and destruction of such 
devices for taking fish as are declared by the act to be 
unlawful. This will haye a most salutary effect on all 
violators of the law. Hitherto it has been a practical 
impossibility to secure convictions in our river towns. 
Local sympathy ran almost uniformly with the fishermen, 
in consequence of which justices, juries and State’s at- 
torneys seemed impelled to override evidence, and the 
result was that the rights of the people were ignored and 
the statutes practically nullified, so that the destruction 
of the fish supply went on almost without let or hin- 
drance. This exasperating state of affairs naturally 
demoralized the warden service. It was useless to send 
a warden to make an arrest, because the failure to im- 
pose and collect a fine merely operated to bring the law 
still further into contempt. The Commission was, 
therefore, constrained to abandon prosecutions in local-_ 
Ities where conditions such as these existed. 

These exigencies inspired the Commission to seek a 
remedy in the Legislature by having introduced a new 
measure, the one to which I have already referred as 
coming into effect July 1, prox., a measure much better 
calculated to cope with the situation. After convincing 
the members of the utility of and the necessity for such 
legislation as the measure asked, but little difficulty was 
experienced in securing its passage, to take effect as al- 
ready stated. One of its wisest provisions in my opinion, 
and the one that will yield the best result, is that which 
prohibits fishing within 400 feet of any dam between the 
15th day of April and the 15th day of June. I mention 
here a single instance that came under my personal ob- 
servation, illustrating the destructiveness of the practice 
which this provision is intended to cure. It was at the 
Waldron dam, in the Kankakee River, where one rod in 
a single day took 135 bass, most of them females. Can 
there be anything in the way of protective legislation 
more productive of good results in the perpetuation of 
our game fishes than the positive prohibition of this 
barbarous method of taking the parent fish while on their 
journey seeking a place to propagate their young? We 
are simply endeavoring to bring the law to the assistance 
of these pretty and useful denizens of the water in their 
efforts to perpetuate their species for the benefit of 
tuankind. The destruction of game fish by indiscriniinate 
angling from April to June 15 below dams is the fruitful 
cattse of the depletion of many of our inland streams. In 
a word, it is the paramount evil that has retarded the in- 
crease of game fishes in our waters. 

Fish leave their winter quarters, ascend the streams 
early in the spring, and find their progress retarded 
by various obstructions, dams being the chief and most 
formidable. Before these obstructions the fish congre- 
gate by thousands, unable to proceed further. A few 
succeed in getting ahead by means of fishways, where 
such provisions are made: but the great body of them 
are at the mercy of the unscrupulous angler, who never 
leaves the spot so long as a poor, helpless, hungry 
denizen of the water will consent to be landed in his creel. 
He goes home with his enormous catch, and ignorantly 
gloats over the destruction of millions of fishes which 
lutuire generations ought to enjoy. He is unable to see 
an inch ahead of his nose, and to recognize the fact that 
he is taking out of the water the multiplied and multi- 
plying progeny of these helpless creatures, the stock 
which nature is striving to supply for the years to come. 

I ought to mention that the stipulated limitation here 
noted—the sixty days between April 315 and July 
I5—is a compromise. It was the desire of the Cominis- 
sion to- make the limitation cover the entire time from 
April 1 to July 1, but the opposition was so determined 
that it was deemed expedient to agree to the sixty-day 
limitation, rather than incur the risk of having the bill 
defeated in toto. It is wise to recognize the fact that 
measures of a drastic character must be brought before 
the people by degrees. 

Another feature of our new law which we regard as of- 
vital importance is the provision which prohibits the 
taking of bass with any device other than hook and line, 
thus making the angler the sole beneficiary of this 
Species. 

Presumably, if the sportsmen of Illinois could have 
the opportunity to legislate upon the question of the use 
of nets or Seines, there would be a practically unanimous 
vote in favor of abolishing their use entirely. But what 
would be the result of that? In Illinois there are thou- 
sands of people who earn their bread almost entirely by 
taking the coarse fishes that the angler despises. These 
people would be practically thrown out of employment, 
and many of the river towns would feel the effects of 
losing a considerable portion of their population. Thou- 
sands of dollars that are invested in tackle and boats 
would lie and rot on the banks, and vast sums of money 
that come from Eastern markets in the purchase of these 
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coatse fishes would cease to pour in, for the fish that 
refuse to be ensnared by the angler’s Iure can only be 
taken by net or seine. r 

It is evident that the industry in these coarse fishes 
iutist be fostered. It is a matter of no small commercial 
importance, Over 14,000,000 pounds of this class of fish 
were-taken last year within the jurisdiction of Illinois. 
The laboring man, earning a dollar a day, cannot pay 25 
cents a pound for the finer fish taken by the angler. Carp. 
the much-abused Cyprinoid, that has not had a word of 
praise from any mortal since its introduction in this 
continent—vilified by every sporting paper from Maine 
to California, a nightmare for the angler, and a general 
all-around Jonah—will yet loom up like a phoenix in the 
piscatorial horizon as the future cheap food supply for the 
generations that are to come. Permit me to set down 
here a little anecdote illustrating my opinion of the carp 
as a food fish, and showing that the tirade against it is 
mostly prejudice. Some two years ago my esteemed 
colleague, Col. S. P. Bartlett, and myself were at Spring- 
field, endeavoring to convince the Legislature that it was 
necessary for the Fish Commission to have a new boat, 
because the old one lacked capacity for the accomplish- 
ment of the work laid out for the year then ensuing, We 
thought we were meeting with fair suécess, until one of 
the members arose and cried out, in a ponderous yoice: 
“That's the man,” pointing to Col, Bartlett, “who intro- 
duced those infernal Dutch carp that killed all other 
fish, and aren’t fit for a dog to eat.”” We supposed we 
were lost; but the bill was only on its second reading, 
aid’ we had another chance. Col. Bartlett went to 
Meredosia for a 20-pound carp, turned it over to the 
chef at the hotel, and gave instructions to have it well 
prepared and put on the menu as. “red snapper,” The 
instructions were followed, and it came on in artistic 
manner. When dinner was served, not less than twenty 
of the members called for “red snapper” from two to 
three times. After they discovered they had eaten carp 
our bill passed without a dissenting vote. We never 
heard anything more in the way of tirade against carp 
during the session. I give this anecdote to show that it 
takes a connoisseur at least to distinguish carp when 
properly prepared. Suppose we grant that it was a mis- 
take to introduce these fishes into our waters, is it not 
better to take them also under the protection of our 
laws, te regard them as a real money producer and a 
source of cheap food for a large class of our people, 
since all this can be so readily accomplished without 
detriment to our game fishes? 

In a word, now, our new law gives the market fisher- 
man an opportunity to realize his revenues from Aug. 1 
to April 1, in the rivers used for commercial navigation 
only; all other streams and lakes will be leit for the 
angler. With the proper enforcement of the amended 
law of which I have spoken, there is every reason to 
expect that the coarse fish will remain abundant in our 
waters, and that the game fishes will increase from year 
to year. Thus I trust you will be able to get a faint 
glimpse of the fact that we are striving to do a good 
work in Illinois in preserving and enlarging the means 
which God and nature have placed in our hands for sup- 
plying an inexpensive and healthful food for the table 
of the masses and a dainty for the tables of the rich and 
the well-to-do. In this important work we shall pro- 
gress the more the better the people—the source of our 
authority—understand the methods by which and the 
ends to which our efforts are directed. 


. 


Novel Fishing in Burma. 


Iisuinc nowadays is such a fine art that there is little 
new or unknown which can be written about it. The 
following experience, however, seems to me to be so 
unique, and at the same time such a cute method of out- 
witting the finny tribe, that I send you an account of 
the fishing in the hope it may be of interest to your 
readers, 

The scene was laid in Burma, and the methods: em- 
ployed are eminently characteristic of the Burman and 
his indolent ways. 

We, a party of three. had gone off some two miles 
inland from the rityer Irrawaddy to look up a small jheel, 
and see if we could get a few ducks for the benefit of 
our larder: Arrived at the jheel, we found a fairly deep 
piece of water, surrounded by thick jungle and khine 
grass, without a single duck or teal to be seen on it, and, 
on inquiry from some fishermen who had a small en- 
campment on the borders. we were told that there were 
none there, the water being evidently too deep to afford 
the requisite feeding for them. Having come so far we 
were, however, not te be discouraged, so. after a deal 
of persuasion, we got three boats and a fisherman each, 
and proceeded to explore the sides of the lake. ‘The 
boats were of the ordinary dug-out type, rather larger, 
perhaps, than usual, and, at first, we took little notice 
of the peculiar fittings rigged up in each of them; the 
fisherman poled them along, the water being about 8 
or To feet deep, After a short while. we found that there 
was really nothing te shoot, and it was then that we 
turned our attention to the fishing, and asked the boat- 
men how they caught their fish. The boats were about 
20 feet in length, and each end was stiffened with some 
mtd or sand ballast. On one side, nearly the full length 
of the boat, was 2 net stretched on a framewerk of bam- 
boos, and this stood up at right angles, or nearly so, to 
the water. On the opposite side was another framework 
of bamboos, with thin strips of boarding fastened closely 
to it, the whole framework and covering looking like a 
huge door floating alongside. 

The upper surface of the door was whitewashed, and 
the whole was so arranged that it could be inclined from 
the gunwale of the boat to a point about 3 feet under 
the water, or raised to float on the surface. This, then. 
was their stock in trade, but how it was to be used to 
catch fish we could not imagine. But we were soon to 
see. At our request two of the boats arranged themselves 
abreast, with their “doors” lowered er inclined down- 
ward, toward each other, forming V in the water, and 
the boats were kept just far enough apart fo allow the 
lower edges of the “doors” to about touch. © y 

In this position they poled them along in about 6 feet 
of water, and yery soon we had @ shoal of small try 
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boxed up between the boats. When this was the case. 
the fish never seemed to try and escape at each end of 
the trap, which they might have done, but proceeded to 


leap over the white surfaces of the inclined “doors,” and, 


of course, landed in the boats, those which had taken a 
big enough jump to clear the boat being caught by tlie 
net walls on the other gunwale. S 


It was most surprising. In a short half-hour the whole 


floor of the canoes were covered, and, sitting in the cen- 
ter as I was, the fish simply showered on me, and pock- 
ets and cartridge bag could have been filled where I sat 
by the simple method of opening them. The fish were 
nearly all small. like sardines, and very good eating, as 
we proved next niorning, but occasionally a large one 
got trapped and came flapping in, and there were six in 
my boat when I got back about % pound each. And IT 
was not sorry to get back, for at the rate they came in 
the boat, which had about 2 inches of freeboard, would 
soon have been utipleasantly loaded. Such was the result 
of about half an hour’s fishing, as understood by the wily 
Burman. He simply stands and poles the boat along, 
and the fish jump in—simplicity itself. I would fancy 
him smiling at the results obtained by a fly fisherman at 
home in the same short time. 

Afterward we saw the women folk chopping up the 
evening’s catch into small pieces, and, making a sort of 
bundle of them, inclosed in lengths of coarse grass, and 
for each of which they said they got eight annas. But 
the eyening air (just about there) was a bit heavy and 
scent laden, so we le!t quickly, having seen one of the 
most ingenious fishing dodges ever invented, and not 
wanting to gain any further information as to how the 
fish are turned into that evil-smelling Burmese delicacy 
called Bala-choung cor Nappee—Correspondence lon- 
don Fishing Gazette. 


CHICAGO AND ‘THE WEST. 


Who Can Help Mayor Harrison? 


Cureaco. Ill., Sept. 20-——Mayor Carter Harrison, of 
Chicago, wishes some information in regard to the plant- 
ing of rainbow trout in deep lakes, and since he has been 
tunable to secure answers to his question thus far, he comes 

“to Forest aNp STREAM in further search, I have con- 
fidently promised him that no one ever came to this paper 
yet who did not get what he wanted, and it is to be hoped 
that readers will advance any information they may have 
upon the question proposed, 

The facts are these: On the property of the Huron 
Mountain Club, of the Upper Peninsula of Michigan, of 
which Mayor Harrison is a member, there exists a large, 
deep and cold lake known as Mountain Lake. This lake 
is between three and four miles long, and 45, 50 or 60 feet in 
depth over a large part of its extent. In places the granite 
shores run sharp off into the water. The lake is per- 
haps spring-fed, or, at least, the temperature in the sum- 
mer time at a depth of 20 or 30 feet is always low enough 
to enable a trout to live there. Yet the lake is not settled 
by the brook trout, which inhabit a little stream which 
empties into it. It has, indeed, no fish in it excepting 
perch, suckers, chubs and the like, which abound in con- 
siderable numbers. The lake is drained by a small stream 
which, not far from the foot of the lake, drops in a fall of 
45 feet, making it impossible for trout to ascend from 
Lake Superior, into which, through the medium of the 
club streams, the lake empties, 

The Huron Mountain Club has often discussed the ques- 
tion of stocking this lake. Some have advised the use of 
the ouananiche, others believe in trying the brook trout 
yet further. Mayor Harrison has rather entertained the 
opinion that the rainbow trout would be the proper fish. 
He thinks the Jake is hardly cold enough for brook trout, 
but that it would be cold enough for rainbow trout. What 
he wishes to know, therefore, is whether the rainbow trout 
has been known to flourish in a landlocked lake of this 
nature; how cold the water of such lake would need to 
be; how large the rainbow trowt would perhaps grow in 
such surroundings; what have been the results of planting 
rainbow trout in such lakes? Is the rainbow native to any 
of the lakes of the Western regions, and if so, what are the 
conditions of water, habitat, etc., in such locality? 

These questions of planting new fishes are interesting 
ones, and also are yery important ones, as must be any 
attempt to alter the natural fauna of a region. Mayor 
Harrison thinks that the rambow trout could not descend 
over the 45-foot fall and establish itself in the club 
streams. where it is not wanted. On the other hand, here 
is this big lake which offers no trout fishing and which 
might be put to very good advantage, should the experi- 
ment of planting prove successful. Now, will the good 
readers of Forest AND STREAM, scientific and otherwise, 
counsel us of their wisdom and experience? 


Good Fishing. 


By the way, it was Mayor Harrison. as will be remem- 
hered. who broke the Huron Mountain record, and also 
Mr. Hempstead Washburne’s heart, by killing a 5%4-pound 
trout on the main club stream last month. The Mayor 
had yet another fine fishing experience at the club this 
summer. Fishing in the backwater of a logging dam, in 
a pool which seemed to be spring-fed, he ran into a pocket 
of nice trout, and in two and three-quarter hours caught 
168 of them, very many running a half-pound. They came 
in doubles and trebles time after time. Not needing so 
many fish, the Mayor returned nearly all the catch to the 
water. He thinks this is some of the liveliest fishing he 
ever saw. 

To show the extent of trout fishing possible in preserved 
streams, One may add an item regarding the little stream 
which flows into Mountain Lake, above mentioned. This 
stream was planted some years ago, and has been re- 
garded as sacred ground by all the club members, who 
supposed it was not fished by any one. This summer a 
trip was made to the stream to see how the trout were 
vetting along. To the surprise of the club members, they 
found a beaten path on each side of the stream, and 
learned, among other things, that on the preceding day a 
lumber jack and his wife had caught 180 trout on this 
sacred stream, and you can gamble they didn’t put any of 


them back, either, The cluh has heen putting up a goog 
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thing for the adjacent residents, who, no doubt, appreciate | 
the circumstances very much. a} 
In speaking of this same club, it might be stated that / 
Hon. Hempstead Washburne is just back from that coun- 
try, and states that a big, black bear was killed the other — 
day not far from the cottages. Mr. Washburne is some 
subdued since his trout record was broken, but is con-— 
soling himself with ‘starting a shooting club of his own | 
not far from Chicago. He has killed fifty-nine prairie | 
chickens himself on the country which he is thinking | 
of turning into a préserve. i 


Grayling in Michigan. 

The following letter is at hand, from Traverse City, 
Mich., commenting upon recently published statements — 
regarding the grayling supply in certain streams of Michi- 
gan? 

“T notice in Forest ann Stream of the r4th inst. a — 
letter from Hartford, Mich., stating that there are trout 
and grayling in the Pine, or South Branch, of the Big 
Manistee, This is news to me, so far as the grayling are — 
concerned. I haye been under the impression that there — 
are no grayling in the Pine. It was once a good grayling — 
stream. Will the gentleman from Hartford please tell 
the readers of Forest ann Stream how many grayling 
he-catight in the Pine in r90t? There are a few grayling 
in the Manistee above Sharon (formerly known as Jam 
1). I camped and fished for them in August of this, year 
on this river, I am told that there are a few grayling 
left in the headwaters of the Pigeon River, some sixteen — 
1o eighteen miles from Wolverine, Mich., but I have not — 
fished this part of the Pigeon. There are also a few - 
grayling left in the headwaters or tributary streams of the 
Au Sable River, I am told, and that is about all there is 
left of the grayling in Michigan, so far as I can learn. 
Grayling fishing on Pine River, in the northern part of 
Lake county, Mich., ended about 1895.' There are some 
fair-sized trout in this stream, and there would be more 
but for dynamite, lime, ete. This is the great curse of the 
Michigan streams. Thousands of trout are destroyed 
each year by illegal methods, and there seems to be no 
remedy, unless the State is willing to pay deputy fish 
and game wardens a reasonable sum for their services. 

“I have no use for the rainbow trout, They are driy- 
ing the speckled trout out of the streams of Michigan. 
They are poor fish for the table. Under 2 pounds they — 
are taken with the fly. Over this weight, say, 2 to 4 | 
pounds, they are mostly taken with bait. Above 5 pounds 
they are taken with dynamite and spear, with few excep- 
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tions. I know where there ate rainbows of large size in 
Michigan waters that can only be caught by illegal 
methods. A few years ago a rainbow was speared near 


this place that weighed to pounds, and it is probable that 
more of them could be caught the same way. N, F.” 

There would seem to be warrant for the belief that the 
grayling has a ghost of a chance in several of the Michi- 
gan streams. I do not doubt that a specimen or so has 
been seen in the Pine River, and it is known that young 
grayling have been seen in the upper waters of the 
Manistee, Three fine, adult specimens were taken by Mr, 
Geo. Alexander, in a deep and heavy part of the Au Sable 
River, thirty miles below Grayling, Mich,, this spring. 
As to the Pigeon, one cannot state, but I know one other 
stream in Michigan, whose name I am not at liberty to 
give, while last summer and the summer before that very 
good takes of gtayling were made. _ 

As to the rainbow trout, it is likely that the residents 
of Michigan would quite agree with N. F. It will, no 
doubt, drive out the speckled trout in any stream in 
which it is planted. I have several friends who have 
taken rainbow trout on the fly in weights of 4 and 5 
pounds, and it seems quite trite that the age and weight of 
the fish do not prevent its taking the fly to the same ex- 
tent as in the case of the brook trout. The guides of the 
Au Sable, for instance, state in general terms that the big 
rainbows will rise to a fly, but the big brook trout will 
not. No doubt some very heavy fish are lost by breaking 
the tackle of the angler, and even a small rainbow is hard 
to stop; yet it is no doubt true, as N. F. states, that the 
largest specimens recorded were more apt to have been — 
taken on the pitchfork than on the fly. 


Rainbow Against Brook Trout, 


As bearing upon the value of the rainbow trout com- 
pared with the brook and speckled trout, there may be 
offered the following communication from a gentleman 
who writes from Kalamazoo, Mich., and quotes a letter 
from North Carolina. These statements seem to cover 
the question pretty fully. When first introduced into 
Eastern waters the rainbow trout is~hailed by the local 
anglers with joy. It is really a better sporting fish, as 
seen in the Eastern streams, than the native brook trout, 
but it does mot wear so well in the estimation of the 
anglers. It is believed that in most cases the latter regret, 
and commonly too late, the introduction of the rainbow 
trout, which practically drives out the smaller, but not 
less desirable, species. The letter referred to reads as 
follows: 

“In the Forest Anp Stream of Nov. 17, 1894, there was 
published a letter from W. M. Brown; of Florence, S, C.,, 
in which he says, in reference to the trout streams in the 
mountains of North Carolina, the following: 

“*T would, however, sound a warning’ note to those 
who loye the native brook trout better, but may be 
tempted to plant rainbow trout among them as an experi- 
ment. Let them forbear. Close observation on the Culu- 
sagee River proves that as the rainbows increase in size 
the native fish decrease in number. In this stream seven 
years ago it was no trouble to kill a creelful of the beau- 
tiful fontinalis in a few hours, but every year since they 
have been gradually getting scarce and more scarce, until 
this past summer the creel would not contain ten per cent. 
of this species. I cannot-assign any other reason for this 
than that the rainbows, being a fiercer, more voracious 
and much more active fish, are steadily cleaning them out 
by preying on them.’ i =i 

“My experience and observation with the trout streams 
of Michigan; south of the Straits of Mackinaw, are about 
the same zs those of Mr, Brown in North Carolina. No 
one who has had much experience with the rainbows in 
the, streams of Michigan will question their game qual- 
ities, but as for eating them, I do not think they are an 


hetter than the common sucker from the same stream,” 
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Muscallunge, 


Mr. H. G. McCartney stated this week that in the seven 
days preceding there had been tén muscallunge killed at 
Kabekona camp, all over 20 pounds, and one weighing 31 
pounds, , 
Lures for Muscallunge. 


' T- happened to find Mr. Caldwell deep in preparations 
for a muscallunge trip. Mr. Caldwell has had an extended 
experience in fishing for muscallunge, and usually has 
pretty good luck. He agrees with me that, although the 
muscallunge is far less numerous than it once was, we 
are still in the infancy of our art, so far as angling for it 
is concerned, 

“T am going to try a few new wrinkles on the old boys 
when I get up there this next week,” said Mr. Caldwell. 
“Here you will see a dozen different spoons, which I 
haye been making purposely for this trip. You will see 
they are larger than you can buy in the makes of the 
standard spoons, yet they are of lighter metal. Some of 
them are cut with a narrow point and others with a 
broader wing for the spoon. I calculate that these spoon 
blades will run near the top of the water. Of cotirse the 
sharper-pointed ones will revolve closer about the shaft 
of the hook. I think they ought to stir up something, for 
they will cut a big swath in the water. 

“Here is another kind of spoon I have made. ‘It is a 
propeller-blade spoon, or. rather, two propellers. One 
Tums one way, and the other in the opposite direction at 
the same time. You will notice that they are of bright 
metal, and that they are small. J imtend to use these 
above bait, and it is my experience that a small, bright 
spoon above a bait is a good thing. 

“Vou will observe that I have done away with the tri- 
angle and am using instead a tandem made of hooks as 
large as tarpon hooks. You will also observe that I have 
painted the shanks of these hooks white. This white 
tandem of shark hooks has done me good service in the 
past. I bait my perch or sucker through the mouth on 
the upper hook, and put the lower one back of the fin. I 
can use this bait either in trolling or casting. 

“Now here is another idea of the same sort. You will 
note the big, upper hook, or lip hook. To this are wired 
two long, shanised, big hooks, which are soldered to- 
gether, at an angle of about 60 degrees. Fastened to the 
shank of these double hooks is a baiting needle. I take 
a sucker or wall-eyed pike weighing a pound or two 
pounds,-bait him on the lip hook, and tun in the baiting 
needle under the belly skin. Thus the two big, lower 
hooks lie directly against the belly of the bait fish, This 
makes the whole outfit practically weedless, and I can 
cast it in the weeds or anywhere else. It can be used un- 
der a small, bright spoon, as [ intend to use it. It is my 
theory that a muscallunge can eat a 4-pound pike at a 
bite if he wants to, and hence it is pretty hard to get too 
big a bait for him. 

“Here are some other things.’ and he threw down a 
dozen split-tails of the white-tail deer. “I intend to take 
one of these deer tails and bait it on my double hook 
tandem, and to use it both for casting and trolling. You 
will see that it makes a bait nearly a foot long. I have 
often found this to be a good bait for muscallunge, where 
other lures fail. 

“T think a muscallunge likes a little red in a bait. It 
seems to stir him up. Yet, all said and done, I have had 
about as good luck with pork rind as anything else. I use 
a spoon, with a tandem of big hooks below, and I cut 
my strip of pork rind at least a foot long, cutting it into 
two good, long legs at the lower end. This sort of bait 
has a kind of tremulous wiggle in the water, which seems 
to stir up musky more than anything else. I agree with 
you that the muskies are so used to seeing ordinary spoon 
hooks nowadays that they will not rise to them, You 
want something to make a wake in the water about as 
big as steamboats. Now I am going to Tomahawk Lake, 
where the Fish Commission of Wisconsin operate. Each 
spring they take in their nets a lot of muscallunge that 
weigh 30. 40 and 50 pounds. I know they are there, and 
I am going to see if I can’t wake ’em up. 

“As chowing how stubborn and how fierce a big ‘lunge 
is,’ continued Mr. Caldwell, “I will tell you what hap- 
pened to me once, and it happened when Frank Brandis, 
of Mercer, was rowing me. You know Brandis very well. 
I had a strike from a small ‘lunge, which weighed about 4 
pounds. and was starting to pull it out into deep water 
away from the weed bed, when I saw a big muscallunge 
strike the hooked fish. Jt caught the little fellow midway 
of the body, and at once dived down into the weeds. [| 
waited at least five minutes, all the time telling Brandis to 
pull out into deep water. He thought I was joking, as he 
had only seen the little fish. At last we did get out into 
deep water, and. thinking that I had the big fellow hooked 
by this time, I began to shorten line. I got him up within 
20 feet of the boat. and then I could see that he still had 
his jaws set on the other fish, and had not taken the hook 
at all. When he got that close, he opened his mouth and 
disappeared. This fact, as much as anything else. led 
me to believe that a big muscallunge needs a big bait. 
Also, he will strike that big bait right in the middle, and 
there's where your hooks want to be—good, big ones at 
that.” 

It would not be surprising if Mr, Caldwell were on the 
right track with his muscallunge experiments. What he 
says about the big fellow holding on to the bait is quite in 
accordance with pike habits. Sometimes a pike will catch 
a minnow or a small fish and hold-it thus, crosswise, in his 
mouth for several minutes before he swallows it. English 
anglers counsel waiting sometimes as long as ten minutes 
for a pike to “punch” the bait before striking. I believe 
good English pike anglers could come here and catch our 
muscallunge with bait. A wait of ten minutes is some- 
thing unknown in American angling methods, yet I be- 
lieve if one would use this very large bait in some of our 
better “lunge waters he would now and again get a strike, 
The thing to do then is to turn loose the line and wait ten 
or fifteen minutes for the muscallunge before striking. 
Fyen a bass should be struck on the second run. when one 
is casting frogs, and the bass is by no means so fierce’a fish 
as the muscallunge. In short. it would seem that one can- 
not wait too long after the “lunge has struck the bait. 
Onee he bas swallowed it he cannot disgorge it, and he is 
not apt to reject it if the bait is properly hung. 

} opce had a little personal experience which leads me 
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to believe that Mr, Caldwell’s idea of a big bait is not 
far wrong. I was a boy at the-time, not more than twelve 
years of age, and was fishing with my father on the old 
Skunk River, of Lowa. As I was not a very skillful 
angler, and as the bait was running low, I was left alone 
at camp, with the precaution not to use too many of the 
bass baits. There was a big sticker in the minnow can, a 
fish which would weigh perhaps half a pound or more, and 
this I felt at liberty to use. Passing the hook through 
the mouth and out at the gills, I thrust it through the 
body below the back fin, and started out to do a little 
trolling on my own hook. The bait, thus placed on the 
hook, naturally doubled up into a letter S, and, as it re- 
volved in the water, made a wake about 15 inches across. 
I walked along the bank, dragging this outfit behind 
me, and all at once was surprised to see that the gyra- 
tions of the dead sucker had ceased. I was using a float, 
of course, and I could see the red top of this float slowly 
walking off across the stream. All at once it disappeared, 
and then occurred to me that I might have ona fish. Boy- 
like. I threw’ the pole behind me in the grass, and began 
to do the hand-over-hand act. The float began to come 
to me again, showing just below the surface of the water, 
and the fish, whatever it was, offering no resistance, ap- 
parently. I was on a 4-foot cut bank, and, stooping over, 
T undertook to lift my prey up on to the ground. It would 
I strained and tugged, and so all at once there 
appeared «a yast, green form, which, by main strength, I 
pulled a foot or so up the bank, It heaved, writhed, 
turned over against the bank, broke the hook and dis- 
appeared. leaving a very much scared boy staring into the 
water. I think this fish was, in all likelihood, a muscal- 
lunge, and that it weighed at least 25 or 30 pounds. My 
father once took a muscallunge in this river which weighed 
264%, pounds, and we used to hear of such weights occa- 
sionally in the early days. In nearly every instance these 
fish, when taken on bait, rose to an unusually large bait. 
trolled somewhat as I have described, My bait was small 
enough for the fish to. swallow readily, vet had I waited a 
little longer I should have landed my game. He had the 
hook in his jaws, instead of in his stomach, and hence was 
in a position to break off the wire. It is one of the pike 
habits to strike a bait, then to retire to its customary rest- 
ing ground, where it lies for a time before it swallows the 
food. If you éver get tangled up with a muscallunge on a 
big bait. wait, and then keep on waiting. Personally I 
should think a spoon hook above the bait would be a dis- 
advantage. One could not get the hooks too big. <A tri- 
angle is not so desirable for bait-fishing. 

It is Mr. Caldwell’s theory that muscallunge, like bass. 
lie with their heads pointing toward the shore. He often 
takes them from around logs and fallen tree tops, and he 
casts inshore and reels out. He doés not think that the 


- fish go to the bars and le facing out toward deep water 


until the cold weather of fall sets in. He admits, how- 
ever, that this is but theory on his part. We may wait 
with considerable interest the result of his fall experi- 
ments. Personally, I fully believe that there are lots of 
muscallunge yet in Wisconsin, but that we know mighty 
little about fishing for them. The old spoon hook game 
would seem to be pretty well played out so far as the 
big fellows are concerned, though comparatively few per- 
sons go after muscallunge with anything but the spoon 
hook. 

Speaking of big baits for muscallunge, Mr. F. N. Wood, 
of this city, tells me that he once killed a r9-pound ’lunge, 
from which he took a 214-pound wall-eyed pike. Many 
anglers report seeing bass, wall-eyes, etc., gashed by the 
teeth of the muscallunge. E. Houeu. 

Hartrorp Buitpine, Chicago, Ill. 


A Day on the Philadelphia. 


West Roxsury, Mass—lIt was a jolly crowd of us— 
seven in all—that met just before 10 A. M. on the Phila- 
delphia, a small steamer which goes to the fishing grounds 
just outside Boston Harbor, every morning. We were 
Jake. a young fellow about fourteen; Uncle Lisha, Charlie, 
the Boss, Peter, Bill and myself. Lines, bait and a fish 
chowder are furnished, and the fare is reasonable, It is 
a good plan to have your own lines and bait, as they are 
then reliable. 

Two pools were made up, and almost everybody on 
board entered one or both. One was a 25-cent pool; the 
captor of the largest cod or haddock got two-thirds of 
the money, and the biggest fish on board brought its 
owner the other third. The other, a to-cent pool, was 
awarded for the biggest fish. 

The boat reached the grounds about 12, and then the 

anchor was dropped and fishing began. Chowder was 
waiting for those who wanted it. Although everybody on 
board had fair luck, it was “up to us” to make the best 
catch. 
_ Hake and <ilyer hake were biting in great style, and a 
few cod, haddock and pollock made it more interesting, 
Peter swore Bill was.a Jonah, and Bill swore that Peter 
owned that distinction. Peter vindicated himself, how- 
eyer, when he pulled up a 40-pound skate. the largest fish 
on-board. There were about fifty-five fish in our crowd. 
Jake had ‘only caught one, for the roll of the boat had 
given him that funny feeling, and Uncle Lisha only looked 
on. A 7%4-pound pollock got afoul of my line. If I had 
that fellow on a silk line with rod and reel, instead of a 
cod line, there would have been some fun. The other 
fish ranged from I to 5 pounds weight. 

A 12-pound cod took two-thirds of the 25-cent pool, but 
Peter was satisfied with a third, and the small pool be- 
sides. 

The steamer started for the city about 4:30. We tool: 
home about twenty-five fish, and gaye the rest to paper 
boys and hootblacks on the wharf, who were glad to get 
them. Everybody voted it a good day's sport. and went 
home happy. MusHxoposa. 


Altich That Was Loaded. 


This is a characteristic anecdote of ‘Crispi in his early 
years of storm and stress, In 1856 he was at Paris, assist- 
ing in the publication of the Courrier Vranco-Italien and 
couspiring against Napoleon IIt. Mazzini used him for 
propagatine his writings in France. One morning the 
porter came into his editorial room with the announce- 
ment, '‘M, Crispi, q large fish has come for you,’. The 
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date was April 6, and Crispi replied at once, “You are 
six days late, my friend, in tryimg to fool me.” But st 
was true; there was the magnificent fish, sent from 
Antwerp, where Crispi knew nobody. When opened in 
his presence it was found that it was “stuffed” with thou- 
sands of Mazzini’s leaflets, carefully wrapped in oilcloth. 
An hour later they were traveling, each in its wrapper, to 
the four corners of France. Presently the police dis- 
covered them, and Crispi was arrested. But nothing” 
could be proved against him, and the then Prefect of the 
Paris Police, the famous Pietri, exclaimed, “Crispi is. 
worse than his master, Mazzini, He never writes any- 
thing.’—London Fishing Gazette. : 


The Fennel. 
=~ 


Potits and Flushes. 


Tre Atlanta Dog Show, to be held in connection with 
the Southern Interstate Fair, Atlanta, Ga., Oct. 9 to 12, 
will be superintended by Mr. E. M. Oldham. Spratt’s 
Entries close Sept. 30, Entry 
Mr. S. E. Taylor is the secretary. 


fee $2. 


Canoeing. 
ae ae 
American Canoe Association, 3900-190}. 


Commodore, C. E. Britton, Gananoque, Can. 
ey Herb begg, 24 King street, West Toronto, 
anada. 

Librarian, W. P, Stephens, Thirty-second street ana avenue A,. 
Bayonne, N, J.: 


Division Officers. 


ATLANTIC DIVISION. 

Vice-Com., Henry M. Dater, Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Rear-Com., H. D. Hewitt, Burlin ton, N. J. 

Purser, Joseph F, Eastmond, 199 Madison street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 
CENTRAL DIVISION. 

Vice-Com., C, P. Forbush, Buffalo, N.Y. 

Rear-Com., Dr. C, R, Henry, Perry, N. Y. 

Purser, Lyman P, Hubbell, Buffalo, N.Y. 
EASTERN DIVISION, 

Vice-Com., Louis A. Hall, Newton, Mass, 

Rear-Com., C. M. Lamprey, Lawrence, Mass. 

Purser, A. E. Kimberly, Lawrence Experimental Station, 


Lawrence, Mass. 
NORTHERN DIVISION. 


Vice-Com., G. A. Howell, Toronto, Can, 
Rear-Com,, R. Easton Burns, Kingston, Ontario, Can. [ 
Purser, R. Norman Brown, Toronto, Can. 


WESTERN DIVISION. 
Vice-Com., Wm, C. Jupp, Detroit, Mich. $ 
Rear-Com., B. Huntington, Milwaukee, Wis. 
Purser, Fred T. Barcroft, 408 Ferguson Building, Detroit, Mich. 
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“WELL, you see it was late in September,” he began; 
“September. 1870. A heavy storm broke up above an’ 
come down the river, an’ it rained tremenjous for two 
days—inebbe some of you rec’lect it?” 

“TI do,” replied the Colonel. “There was a regular cloud 
burst all over Augusta county, and all the streams were 
flooded.” 

“Tt was some years before I came to Staunton,” I added, 
“but I’ve often heard of it, both in Staunton and along the 
river. Lewis Creek pretty nearly swept the lower portion 
of the town, I have been told.” 

“Yes,” replied the Colonel, “it did a great deal of 
damage in the lower part of the town; the streets were 
washed and gullied out very badly in many places.” 

“Commodore,” said George, “I’ve heard you speak of 
this flood often; perhaps you know something about it.’’ 

“Well,” I replied, “on our various cruises on this river 
ve heard a great deal about it. It was probably the most 
memorable eyent in the local history of the river valley, 
even eclipsing the stirring events of the war in some re- 
spects, and the people—at least, those who are old enough © 
to recollect it—still tallk of it with interest, and at every 
hamlet or farmhouse along the river you can hear some 
thrilling story of adyenture and escape, or sad tragedy 
connected with it,” 

“T haven't never heerd much about what it did other 
places “en our neighborhood,” said Mr. Martin, “but I 
*xpect more lives was lost here’n enny one other place on 
the river.” 

“Yes,” I replied. “You're right. This was probably the 
most fatal place on the whole river.” - 

“T'd like to hear somethin’ about it,’ Mr, Martin con- 
tinued, ““an’ ez you've b’en all along the river, mebbe you 
kin tell somethin’ about its doin’s other places.” 

“Well,” I replied. “I can by no means give you any- 
thing like a complete history of the flood, but I’ve picked 
up a few points about it, here and there. The rise was 
the greatest ever known in all the traditions of the 
river— . 

“Yes,” said Mr. Martin, “nobody hadn't never rec’lected 

nor heerd’ of sich a rise before—that’s why so many 
houses an’ mills was built so clost to th’ river; nobody 
never dreamed ther was any danger. They don’t build so 
elost an~ low now. no more.” 
“The rise was very sudden.” I resumed. “At Rippe- 
toes, up on North River, Polk told me teams were fording 
the river in the forenoon, and by 2 o'clock in the after- 
noon the water was joft. deep on that high bank along 
the right, and the mill and all the houses were gone.” 

Great Scott!” exclaimed Lacy. ‘Why that bank’s 3oft. 
high!" ; 

“Yes, fully that, T should think,” replied the Colonel, 
* ©The bridge at Port Republic was carried off, and the 
iown more or less flooded, I’ve heard,” said Lacy. * 
"Yes, so I've, understood.” I replied. ‘Over on South 
River, at Weyer’s Cave,” I continued. “Len Mohler (ol 
me that mills, houses, bridges, etc, went by @ll the afters 
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nooiy. on the flood, and during the night which followed 
this awiul day a house went by, and a woman in the wreck 
could be heatd-screaming and praying.’ 
-“Dreadful!” exclaimed the Colonel. 
help her in any w ay” 

“No,” I replied; “there was no boat at rand Len said. 
The one they had had been carried off by the flood, and 
even if there had been, it was as much as one’s life was 
worth to venture out on that flood in one, even in daytime, 
and, at night, simply suicidal,” 

“That's correct,’ said George. 
“T suppose, of course, the poor creature was drowned?” 
said Lacy, 


“Beyond a doubt,” I answered. “At Riverbank the mill 
was carried off, and Mr. Lambert rescued his family from 
the second-story window of his house in a boat before 
the house went also. At Shenandoah, or Milnes, as it 
was then called, before the name was changed in the 
palmy days of the. ‘boom,’ the iron works and furnace 
and the entire village, with the exception of that big brick 
house surrounded with trees, with the observatory on 
top, which you all have probably noticed in passing there, 
were carried away.” 

“But, Commodore,” protested Lacy, “I don’t under- 
stand! How could that possibly happen? Why, the fur- 
nace is a mile inland, and the town is up on the hills so 
high that the river would flood the whole State before the 
town could be reached. Noah’s flood wouldn’t be a cir- 
cumstance to it,” 

“That's true,” said I, joining in the general laugh that 
went round at this protest, “but at that time the town 
wasn’t built on the hills, but on the river, and the furnace 
stood down about where the present rolling mill now 
stands.” 

“Oh! that was the way of it, was it?’ he replied, “But 
why did they build so low, | wonder?” 

‘Well, you see.”’ said Mr. Martin, “ther’ hadn't never 
b’ en no high water before thet carried off houses an’ mills, 
an’ people. never dreamed o’ no danger; an’ the furnace 
was built clost to th’ river so’s to load the pig iron onto 
the gunalos handy.” 

“What was the matter with the railroad?” continued 
Lacy. 

“Ther wasn’t no railroad then,” Mr. Martin replied. 

“That was before the railroad was built,” the Colonel 
added, 
was boated down the river to the railroad at Riverton or 
Harper’ s Ferry,” ' 

“Was anybody drowned there, I prondere ’ Mr. 
continued. 

“T don’t know; I have never heard,” I replied. 

“T think it quite likely,” the Colonel added. 

“At Riverton,” I continued, “the old Manassas Gap 
Railroad bridge, with its trestlework approaches, was car- 
ried out, and the track on that high ‘fill’ along North Fork 
washed out almost to the depot, fully half a mile, and 
the - 


“Great Scott, Commodore!” 
bridge’s 4oft. above the water.” 

“Yes, perhaps it is,’ I admitted, “but the rise was 47ft. 
at that point, as afterward marked and measured on the 
side of the mill, a couple of hundred yards above the 
bridge.” 

“Was the mill carried off?” 

“No, but it was damaged to the extent of about $5,000,” 

“Was anybody drowned there?” queried Mr. Martin. 

“No,” I replied, “but there were several narrow escapes. 
The rise was very rapid. For a while it was at the rate 
of a foot a minute, and the residence of Mr. Lent—the 
first house at the foot of the high land, on the right as 
you go up into the yillage—was surrounded so quickly 
that the family were not aware that they were in danger 
until the house was surrounded and flooded, and they 
had to be roused in boats from the second-story win- 
dows.” 


“T wonder——” exclaimed Mr. Martin. 

“One of the citizens, Capt. Harris,” I resumed, “walked 
down to the river upon a ridge, or eminence, about 8ft. 
above the water, and stood there a few minutes, watching 
the rise, and, when he turned to go back, he found that 
the water had cut him off, and that he was on a small 
island, but a little above the water. The little island was 
quickly flooded, and it was with the greatest difficulty 
that he succeeded in swimming out.” 

“That was a close call,” said Lacy. 

“Tt surely was,” assented Mr. Martin. 

“At Blakemore's, four miles above Riverton,’ J con- 
tinued, “there were eleven people took refuge in a house 
there, and only four of them were rescued, Dr. Roy and 
Mr. Richard Baily, of Front Royal, got in a boat and went 
to the rescue of the party, and succeeded in reaching the 
house and getting several of them into the boat. You 
understand, of. course, that in a flood like this, the cur- 
rent rushes in a tremendous sw eep right across the low- 
lands, and houses, mills, trees, etc., stand out like islands 
in this irresistible sweep of waters, and when you also 
consider that the water is literally covered with the wrecks 
of houses, bridges, fences, etc., together with uprooted 
trees and all sorts of driftwood, logs, etc., it is not only 
difficult, but highly dangerous, to put out in a boat and 
attempt to reach one of these houses. Well, when the 
party left the house in the boat, it was found to be 
overloaded and unmanageable. They were swept in 
among the trees which lined the river bank, and, while 
passing under a large sycamore, some one—doubtless 
crazed ‘with fear, and undoubtedly ignorant of the man- 
agement of boats—clutched an overhanging limb and held 
on, and the boat, of course, swung round across the cur- 
rent, and was swamped, Dr, Roy, Mr. Baily and one 
other man succeeded in getting into the tree, but the 
rest of the occupants of the boat were drowned. The 
three in the tree remained there all night, and were 
‘rescued next morning. The people gathered on the banks 
opposite them, on each side of the river, and built big 
fires and staid there all night, singing hymns and songs, 
and shouting to them words of encouragement to keep up 
their spirits and: prevent their going to sleep. and falling 
from the tree into the river. At earliest dawn a boat 
was manned and sent to their relief, and, after several 
fruitless attempts, succeeded in getting to them and taking 
them off, Epemuehyy sl chilled and eee) and more dead 
than alive,” 


“Couldn't they 


Martin 


Lacy protested, “that 


“and at that time the entire output of the furnace ° 


went 


“Ther’ experiences was mos’ or quite as bad as our’n,” 
said Mr. Martin. 

" T replied, “but tell us about your experience 
* I continued. “We want to hear your story, and 
I've noe doing all the talking myself.” 

“Well, that’s all right,’ Mr. Martin rejoined. “I'd 
ruther hear about what happened to other people any- 
ways, for I know what happened to us heer. You see, it 
was this way: It was a tremendjus storm, an’ hed b’en 
fainin’ a couple o days steddy. The river was low, 
though, an’ teams was fordin’ an’ doin’ btisiness at th’ 
mill; wagons Joadin’ an’ unloadin’ in spite o’ the rain. 
This bank was. high then, and hadn’t never. bien over- 
flowed. Th’ mill stood right on th’ bank, an’ they was 
houses aroun’ with people livin’ in ’em, like es you see in 
enhy millin’ neighborhood. A gunalo lay at th’ mill, an’ 
Alf Kite an’ a man named Aleshire hed loaded it with 125 
barls o flotit to boat down to market. I was workin’ 
then fur ol’ Noah Kite, who lived jes’ b’low th’ mill, an’ 
hed jes’ sold th’ mill to Jarvis Martin. Well, the river 
begun risin’ an’ kem up very fast. Es th’ river come up 
th’ gunalo was tied up higher an’ higher, but th’ people 
wasn’t uneasy. By night th’ river was up over th’ bank en 
in th’ mill en th’ houses, en things was beginnin’ to look 
purty skeery, but still th’ people didn’t leaye. We was 


gittin’ skeered, though, an’ I begged ol’ Mr. Kite to git 


out, but he sed he'd lived ther’ all his life an’ th’ river 
hadn't never reached him atore, an’ he guessed th’ house 
would stand, an’ he wouldn’t go. Ther’ was eight of th’ 
Kite fambly in th’ house—ol’ Mr. Kite en Mis’ Kite en two 
daughters, one on ‘em married; Erasmus, a grown Son, an’ 
three boys, an’ a Mr. West, of Richmond was ther’—he 
was collectin’ State bank money, an’ hed stopped ther’ for 
th’ night; that was nine people in th’ house. When they 
wouldn’t go, I waded out myself, but about dark I went 
back agen, wadin’ up to my waist to git ther’, an’ begged 
‘em to come out, but they wouldn’t go. George Kite, one 
o’ th’ boys, about eleven or twelve year ol’, sed he’d go, an’ 
J tuk him on my back an’ kerried him out, an’ thet was th’ 
last I_seen of any of em. Some time in the night, jes’ 
when nohody don’ know nor never will know, ‘xceptin’ 
*twas after midnight, th’ mill went, an’ th’ house went, an’ 
they was all drow nded “xcep’ Rasmus, who left th’ house 
afore it went to pieces, an’ got off on a floatin’ log, from 
which he clum’ on a straw rick, which was found several 
miles below, in Philip Long’s bottom, acrost th’ river, 
from which he was tuk a couple o’ days later. Mis’ Kite’s 
body was afterward found in a tree top, down neat Long’s 
Th’ married daughter an’ Eddy Kite an’ Mr. West 
wasn’t never found.” . 

“Couldn’t the gondola be used?” asked the Colonel, as 
Mr. M. paused in his narrative. “I should think they 
might have got aboard that and been saved.” 

“Tt was used,’ Mr. Martin replied, “but it was of 
mighty little sarvice in such water. It was moved higher 
an’ higher as th’ river come up, “til it was finally made 
fast just behind th’ ol’ storehouse th’ miller lived in, which 
by now was full 0’ people, thinkin’ twas safer’n the’r own 
houses. Es night wore on an’ th’ river kep’ a-risin’ Alf 
Kite an’ Aleshire dumped th’ flour in th’ river an J 


_ “Why didn’t they replace the flour in the mill?” Lacy 
interrupted. 
“Th’ mill couldn’t be reached,” was the reply. “With 


the water comin’ down in sech a flood, an’ all covered 
with drift—trees an’ houses an’ bridges an’ mills—it was 
a awful sight, I tell you! About midnight th’ parties in 
th’ hottse—ther’ was “leven of ’em, men, wimmen an’ 
children; two of ’em was babies in arms—lef’ th’ house 
an’ got on th’ gunalo. Th’ water was well up to th’ tops 
o’ th’ winders, an’ they got out by steppin’ on th’ winder- 
sill an’ squeezin’ out between th’ top o’ the winder an’ the 
endo th’ boat outside. it was pitch dark an’ still a-rain- 
in’, an’ th’ huge piles 0’ drift an’ big trees would come 
a- -crashin’ agin th’ house with a noise like thunder, an’ 
a-jarrin’ it to its foundations, an’ they feared that every 
knock ’ud be th’ last. They hadn’t more’n all got on th’ 
boat when th’ house toppled over ’n’ away they went. If 
it hed ‘a’ b’en daytime they might ‘a’ stood some chance 
6’ runnin’ th’ riyer in th’ gunalo, an’ gittin’ out summers, 
but it was es‘black as a black, rainy night cud be, an’ all 
they cud do was to let th’ boat go——” 

“Why didn’t they paddle the boat ashore, I wonder, in- 
stead of trying to run the river?” queried Lacy. 

“They ctidn’ do nothin’ with it, in stich a rush o' water 
*xceptin’ jus’ let 1t run with th’ food. You see it’s some 
distance acrost thet flat to high ground, an’ th’ water 
was rushin’ atv roarin’ down over th’ flat th’ same as it 
Was ouf in th’ river, ‘n’ all covered with drift an’ trees an’ 
houses floatin’ down an’ crashin’ in among th’ trees an’ tly 
inill an’ houses, which was standin’ like islan’s out in th’ 
river, “n’ they cudn’ do nothin’ ’xcep’ jes’ drift helpless 
with th’ rush o’ water. They maniged to cle’r th’ trees 
along th’ bank b’low th’ imill, an’ git, out in th’ river, but in 
a little while th’ gunalo struck ag’in a big drift among 
th’ trees. Alf Kite was pitched overboard, an’ th’ boat 
went over him, but he kem up on th’ other side, an’ man- 
aged to git on th’ drift. The rest o th’ party hed jest 
barely time to scramble up on th’ drift atore th’ gunalo 
went to pieces like kin’lin’ wood. When mornin’ come th’ 
people on th’ bank—they was down opposite Long’s—tried 
to rescue them, but ’twas not untell nex’ day thet they 
got off, Aleshire and Jack Stoneberger got drowned 
here in tryin’ to git off.” 

There was a pause as Mr. Martin finished his tragic 
narrative. 

“How many people, all told, were drowned from here?” 
Lacy finally asked. 

“Well, ther’ was ol’ Mr. Kite and Mis’ Kite and two 
daughters an’ two boys, an’ Mr. West, from Mr. Kite’s 
house; an’ Jack Stoneberger an’ Aleshire from th’ gunalo; 
thet was nine people, all told, * he replied. 

“That’s a terrible story,” said the Colonel. 

“Tt is, indeed,’ said Mr, Martin, impressively, as he 
rose to leave for the night, “an’ one thet no one livin’ 
round heer is apt to furgit soon.” 

The recital of the tragedy made a deep impression on 
our minds, and, after sitting in silence for a short while 
longer, while we finished our smoke, we quietly betook 

ourselves to our tents and turned in for the night. 


The great storm of August, 1893, was a memorable one. 
Forming in the West India region 1t swept up along the 


Atlantic seaboard with tremendous violence, dealing death 
and destruction as it hurled itself along ‘the coast. It 
reached the region of Virginia some time during the night 
of the 27th, and the good people of that historic old Com- 
monwealth awoke on Monday morning, the 28th, to find it 
raging in fury. The mountains of the Virginias broke its 
force to a great extent, and checked its inland progress, 
but clear out among their remotest fastnesses its presence 
was felt. It swept in floods and torrents over the Augusta 
county high lands, converting little brooks and dry runs 
into raging rivers; carrying away fences and outbuildings, 
and in which men, women and animals were caught, and 
in some instances drowned. The streets of Staunton ran 
like rivers from curb to curb, the water reaching to the 
hubs of the wheels of vehicles, and the lower parts of the 
city were inundated, while all day long the storm swept 
over, and the rain fell, not merely in showers, but in 
torrents, and in great, blinding sheets of water. 

We awoke at 5 o'clock on this memorable morning to 
find it raining heavily, and, as there was no hurry, the 
Colonel having arranged the night before with Mr. Mar- 
tin to have himself and Mary Lou carried over to Stanley, 
on the railroad, to return from there instead of from 
Luray, via Massanutton, and a start being out of the 
question anyhow, we sank back into our snug little cabins 
again for a délicious morning doze of an hour or so more, 
and it was after 7 o’clock when we straggled out, one by 
one, into the shelter of the fly, and it was fully an hour 
later when we finally sat down to a good, comfortable 
breakfast of fried bass, bacon, fried potatoes, soft-boiled 
eggs and coffee. - 

The weather did not improve as the morning wore on. 
The storm was more or less intermittent, seeming to come 
from below, and to sweep up the river valley im relays, 
occasionally breaking away until the mountains, which 
swept away close at hand on either side, down the river 
from ts in receding perspective in two long. parallel 
ranges, became visible, beneath the dense, low-hanging 
canopy of clouds, which writhed and twisted overhead, 
again closing in in a dense, drab curtain of rain, with 
slanting, wavering lines, sweeping up in solemn grandeur, 
in whose steadily advancing folds the mountains receded 
from view and were blotted out, and even the dense forest 
which crowned the bluff on the opposite side of the river 
loomed up in wavering outlines, vaguely distant and in- 
distinct. 


About the middle of the forenoon, Mr. Martin drove his 
big fatm wagon down to the camp, and Mary Lou was 
lifted up and laid on a comfortable bed of straw. The Col- 
onel bade us good bye all round and climbed up alongside 
of Mary Lou. and was driven away. The last seen of him, 
before he was lost to view in a turn of the road, he was 
standing up in the wagon, behind the driver's seat, with 
the rain streaming down over his long, black, glistening, 
rubber coat, and running in streams down its folds and 
hollows into his shoe tops. 

We were sorry, indeed, to lose the Colonel, and his 
genial, breezy presence was missed by us for many a day, 
and we felt particularly lonesome after he had left us this 
dismal, gruesome day. 

After the Colonel had gone, I put on my own rubber 
coat and sou’wester hat, and, picking up the empty coal- 
oil can, made a pilgrimage through the storm and the 
mud to Alma, half a mile distant, to mail our letters and 
precure a fresh supply of coal oil, which, always useful 
around the camp stove, is absolutely indispensable on a 
rainy day, and I was well aware that there would be no 
more meals in camp until that can was filled—at least 
while the rain lasted. ; 

On my return I found Lacy undergoing a tonsorial 
operation at the hands of a rather good-looking young 
fellow, who had strolled up from Alma to see the camp; 
while George, with his little, double-decked meerschum in 
his mouth, was sitting idly by, enjoying the performance. 
He appeared to be a young man of great conversational 
ability, coupled with a fertile imagination, rich in sugges- 
tion and invention, which placed-him above the necessity 
of confining himself to such little details as exact facts 1m 
his statements, while his ease and self-possession were 
only eqtialled by his nerve. He was exercising these 
little gifts with great fluency, as I came up and deposited 
my oil can on the rocks alongside of the camp stove, the 
while he lathered and scraped away at Lacy’s face with — 
careless ease. , 

He greeted me affably, as I ducked in under the fly out 
of the rain, and seated myself on my camp stool, after 
hanging my dripping rubber coat on the aft standard 
supporting my tent. 

“Commodore,” exclaimed George, as he remoyed his 
pipe from his mouth and blew the smoke in little spirals 
from his lips—‘Commodore, this man says we'd better 
pull out of here, The river's bound to rise and will flood 
us out.” 

“Yes, it will,” replied our visitor, as he wiped and 
closed Lacy’s razor, and put it in its case. “The water'll 
be. roft. deep all over them fields out there by night.” 

“How about Martin’s distillery there?” asked Lacy, as 
he toweled his face, after removing the remains of the 
lather from it with his wet boat sponge. 

“There won't be any distillery,’ he replied. “The 
river ll carry it clean, plumb off,” 

“Oh, I guess not,” I exclaimed, for I had by this time 
taken the measure of our man. “I have no doubt but that 
the river will rise several feet, but that land is higher 
than this, and is fully 2oft. above the present level of 
the river, and it isn’t at all likely to be covered, nor this, 
either.” : 


“You don’t know this riyer,” he continued. 

“Well, ['d otight to,” I replied. “T’ve rin it offen 
enough to be talerably familiar with it in most of tts, 
aspects.” 

“Well, you'll see it in a new one before many hours 
more or | miss my guess, I’ve seen it rise 20 or 3okt. 
many a time after a rain like this,” he persisted, 

“That may be,” I answered, “but it will hardly rise 20 
or soit, to-day, nor to-night.” 

“Do you see those posts down there in the sand?” 

I admitted that they were sufficiently visible. 

“Well, sir,’ he continued, impressively, “tight there 
stood one of the largest and finest flouring mills on the 
river. It was on jist stich a day as this——” 

“Yes, I've heard that Columbian mill anecdote before,’ 
=i! interrupted, rather abruptly, spoiling his climax, eTve 
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heard it often, and can tell you all about it, from the time 
the teams were fording the river in the morning and 
delivering wheat at the mill, and getting flour, and trading 
and doing business generally, until Mr. Kite and his 
family were carried off in their house that night,” 

‘Well, all the same I advise you to pull up and get off 
this low, flat here,’’ he continued, in a different key. 
“Down yonder half a mile below the ford the ground’s 
higher, and you'll be safe there.” 

After our friend’s departtrre—he was in his shirt sleeves 
like the two or three other natives who had visited us 
during the morning, and who came and went with an 
indifference to the storm which surprised ts—we sat down 
to lunch, at the close of which Mr. Martin joined us, in 
company with one of the men from the still house. Both 
were in their shirt sleeves, and, of course, wet to the 
skin, to which fact both were apparently indifferent. They 
joined us under the shelter of the fly, taking the proffered 
stools, and sat and smoked and chatted with us for an 
hour or so. : 

“Yes,” Mr. Martin replied, in answer to a query from 
Lacy, “I’ve run this river often in th’ ol’ flat-boatin’ days. 
No, I didn’ never run a boat; I was a helper. What was 
that? Well, you see. two men’s th’ crew of a boat; one 
stan’s at th’ bow, an’ th’ other at th’ starn. A great, long 
sweep’s hung at each end, an’ th’ boat’s han’led by these. 
Th’ man at th’ bow. he runs th’ boat. That is, he has 
th’ management of it, an’ th’ man at the starn’s th’ helper, 
an’s under th’ other man’s orders. Yes, weve often run 
boats when th’ water’s es low es ’tis now; but it’s hard 
tejus’ worl, an’ it takes twict er three times es long to git 
through t’ Riverton ’s it does on a better stage. No, we 


don’t like to run in cle’r water; we'd ruther hey it a little 


muddy, so’s we can’t see th’ rocks; they look so clost they 
bother an’ confuse us. You see, we run by th’ riffles an’ 
surface signs, an’ not by seein’ th’ rocks. Whenever a 
rock’s clost enotigh to th’ top to bother ts it makes a 
riffle, er break, an’ we dodge th’ riffle—yes, if we can, fur 
we don’t allays make it in tryin’ to dodge ‘em in swit’ 
water, an’ when a rock’s deep enuf blow not to make no 
break it’s too deep to bother us, an’ we don’t care to see 
it, fur seein’ it only confuses us. You know in cle’r water 
th’ rocks looks so clost when th’ water’s reely sevril feet 
deep on top of ’em.”’ 

“Yes. we've often noticed that, and I’ve often said that 
for flat-boating, muddy water was probably preferable to 
clear on that account,” I remarked. 

“So have I,” assented George. 

“Nevertheless, ] much prefer clear water for a cruise,” 
remarked Lacy. “The river is so much more beautiful, 
and I like to see the rocks and reefs slide smoothly up 
stream under me.” 

“Oh! unquestionably,” I exclaimed, ‘“‘for cruising I in- 
finitely prefer clear water.” 

“Same here,” added George. “There’s no fishing when 
the water is muddy.” 

‘Wal, fur a pleasure trip, like yourn,” Mr. Martin as- 
sented, “of course cle’r water’s better ev’ry day, but it was 
business with us, an’ we didn’t want no cle’r water.” 

“T suppose you boatmen had lots of adventures,” sug- 
gested Lacy, as he hunched his stool a little further under 
the fly to escape the drip from its lower edge. 

“Oh! yes,” he replied, laughing; “we didn’ hardly ever 
make a trip “ithout gittin’ more’n one duckin’, I recleck 
a good one I got onct. at Bixler’s dam. P’raps you know 
wher’ thet is; bout fifteen er twenty mile b’low th’ White 
House. Yes? Well, we was tryin’ to make thet shoot. 
Th’ bow man swung his end over to th’ shoot an’ yelled 
to me to swing th’ starn aroun’ into line. I reeched my 
big sweep aroun’ to one side to git a bite on th’ water an’ 
jes’ then one corner o’ th’ gtinalo struck ag’in the side o’ 
th’ shoot, an’ she stopped. Th’ river was up a little, an’ 
runnin’ strong, an’ th’ force o’ th’ water swung th’ blade 
o th’ sweep right roun’ under th’ end o’ th’ boat, an’ 
lifted me overboard es neat es you please, an’ drapped me 
into th’ river 1oft. astarn o’ th’ boat afore——” 

“Why, couldn’t you hold it?’ exclaimed Lacy, as we 
all laughed. 

“Hold nothin’!” he replied, as he langhed again at the 
recollection; “three men couldn’t a held thet sweep with 
th’ water a-comin’ agin it like thet! Th’ rain’s comin’ 
on harder’n ever,” he continued. as he rose, and the two 
started back to the stillhouse. “We'll hev a wet night 
of it. You all’d better pack your things and come up to 
th’ hotuse an’ stay all night—I’m a-feer’d you’re not com- 
fortable here—you'l! git wet, sure!” 

We thanked him, and assured him that our quarters 
were both comfortable and weatherproof; with which as- 
surance he was jain to depart. = 

It was about 2 o’clock, and the more or less intermit- 

‘tent rains of. the morning gaye place to a hard, steady 
downpour. which beat fiercely on the fly overhead, and 
blistered the smooth surface of the river, which now be- 
gan to be streaked with long lines of muddy water, al- 
though, as yet, there were no signs of a rise. Violent 
gusts of wind accompanied the rain, driving it in fierce, 
slanting lines. and under the pressure of which the fly 
rose and fell overhead, and tugged wildly at the restrain- 
ing lines, which we quickly tightened and made as secure 
as possible, and before which the tents on the canoes 
yielded and sheak, and swayed from side to side, but 
stood firm in their places; fcr nothing short of a hurri- 
cane could tear them from their fastenings. 

Having by this time exhausted the outside resources 
of the camp, including each other's society, we betook 
ov~® lyes to owt respective cabins, to lie and read, smoke 
or Jaze, as the mood suited us. Hastily raising the flap 
of my tent, I ducked quickly inside, where I took off my 
wet canvas shoes and lore. woolen stockings, put on dry 
ones, and ensconced myself snugly in my blankets, which, 
considering the fact that the steady rain caused the day 
to be quite chill, as well as dull and cheerless, were very 
comfortable. After tightly buttoning my tent all round, 
and extra securing the fastenings at the bottom of the 
tent to the stout serew-eyes under the gunwales, as an 
added precaution against the howling blasts of the storm 

ithout, which, laden as they were, with great sheets of 
heayy rain, hurled themselves against the sides of my 
tent with considerable weight and force, and adjusting 
my head-rest and pillow, I stretched myself out at full 
length in my blankets, and Iay and read in a sense of de- 
licious comfort, pulling away, meanwhile at a good cigar; 
the snugness and comfort of my cozy little cabin trebly 
heightened and enhanced by the pandemonitm outside. 


My cigar smoked out, my book presently fell from my 
fingers, and I dropped off into a delicious’ doze, conscious 
ail the while of the roar of the storm, and the beating of 
the rain on my tert; much as one sleeps snugly in the 
herth of a sleeper, te the roar and rattle of the train, 
awakened and disturbed only by the quietness incidental 
to the stops at the stations, 

Finally I aweke to find it half past five, and, with the 
supper problem in my mind, I pulled on some dry, heavy 
clothes, including a pair of stout leather shoes, and 
stepped out. 

Hastily jerking my rubber coat off of the rear end 
of my tent, and throwing it across my shoulders, I made 
for the shelter of the fly, and took a lool around me at 
the prospect. 

Tt was still raining fiercely and heavily, Night was fast 
closing in. Nothing was visible through ‘the fast gath- 
ering gloom—no mountains, no hills, no landscape, no 
clouds—everything enveloped and obscured in the dense, 
impenetrable leaden gray cloud of rain, which wrapped 
us around in its heavy folds as it drove before the blasts, 
wreathing and whirling in vapory masses, or driving in 
fierce, slanting lines, through which the lofty, tree- 
clothed bluff across the river loomed up vague and far 
away, a little darker than the rest of the sky; and the 
trees around us wandered off indistinctly in the gloom 
above, as they swayed and tossed their branches in the 
storm: the air seemed saturated with falling water, as 
though the storm cloud were driving along right on the 
ground around us, 

I was speedily joined by George and Lacy, who, with 
rubber coats over shoulders, came scurrying through the 
rain to me under the partial shelter of the fly, where 
we proceeded to hold a council of war. 

“Well, what do you think?” asked George. 

“Tt looks quite like rain,” said Lacy, with a feeble 
attempt at facetiousnéss, which proved a failure. It 
wouldn’t do—the subject was too serious, and he couldn’t 
eyen laugh at his own joke. 

"We'll undoubtedly have a rise to-night,” said I, “and 
it won't do to leave the canoes where they are, down 
there by the river.” 

“No, that it won’t,’ said George; “and the question 
is, will they be safe anywhere on this flat? With that gully 
behind us we will be on an island, if there is anything 
of a rise.” 

“T wish we were over there, across the river, on the 
side of that bluff!” sighed lacy. 

“So do I, with all my heart!” was'my earnest reply; 
“but we’re not over there, and we couldn’t move over 
there without getting everything wet in the attempt.” 

“Couldn’t we manage to paddle across there, with the 
rubber sheets well wrapped around the bedding, and with 
the tents up?” he continued. 

“Tt can’t be done!” said George, decidedly. “In such 
a storm as this you couldn’t keep your bedding dry with 
the cockpit open, sheet or no sheet, even if you could 
paddle across with the tents standing, and you-——” 

“Well, why not paddle across with the tents standing?” 
Lacy persisted. 

“How are you going to see through the front wall?” 
replied George, conclusively, “even if you could get the 
boats over without their being capsized by the wind be- 
fore you could get a quarter of the way across?” 

“That's so,” admitted Lacy; “and then there’s all the 
camp duffle—the fly, the stove, the cooking things, pro- 
visions, etc.—that cannot be carried unless properly 
packed. I at first thought maybe the things might be 
piled on the decks and ferried across, but—no, it won't 
do!” he concluded. 

“Here comes Mr. Martin,” said George; “we'll see 
what he thinks of it.” 

“Well, well hev a rise, an’ you all’s too clost to th’ 
river, down ther,” he said, in answer to Lacy’s query, 
as he reached the shelter of the fly, and took off a huge, 
yellow oiled coat from his shoulders, and shook the 
water from it. “I come down to see you about it,” he 
continued, “I don’t feel easy about you.” 

“Do you think it will reach the highest point of this 
island?” I asked. ; 

“No, I don’t hardly think it will,’’ was the reply. “This 
piece of ground ain’t never overflowed ’xceptin’ in th’ 
highest floods; an’ I think it'll be safe enuff ther’ if you 
c’n move yur tents up ‘ithout gittin’ ever’thing wet.” 

“That's easily done,” said I, as IT put my rubber coat 
on and took a turn up over the highest ground to pros- 
pect for a new site for the canoes. 

“There's nice ground for them up there, on top of the 
bank,’ said I, as I rejoined the group; “and we’ll just 
pick the canoes up and carry them bodily up there, tents 
and all, just as they stand.” : 

“Can you do that?” asked Mr. Martin, as we all walked 
down to the boats. 

“Oh, yes,” I replied. “You notice that the tents are 
fast all round to the boats, and not to the ground, and al! 
that is to be done 1s to carry the boats up, tents and all.” 

“Oh, yes, I see,” he replied, admiringly; “I hedn’t no- 
ticed thet before.” 

The canoes were accordingly picked up, tents and all, 
just as they stood, without the least disarrangement of 
anything. and earried, one at a time, up the long, gentle 
slope, and placed in their new positions for the night, and 
securely wedged in the sand, with rocks placed under 
their bilge-keels to render them firm, care being taken 
to place them in positions as free and open as possible, 


without limbs or overhanging branches to catch the tops. 


of the tents in ease the boats should be afloat before 
“norning. The tpstréeam painters were then made fast to 
the trees as high above the ground as we could reach. 

“How about the fly?” asked George, as we returned to 
its shelter, after completing otir moving. 

“Well, I think thet’s safe enuff wher it is.’ Mr. M. 
replied, “Tt’s a good dea! higher’n wher your boats was, 
an’ ig amost es high es wher they is now. You might 
put them loose things up a leetle higher’—indicating the 
camp stove, cooking utensils and other camp impedi- 
menta—all of which were scattered around on the lower 
side o: the fly, They were picked up and carefully placed 
on higher ground, 

“Now I think yer safe enuff!” he said, as he threw the 
big, yellow oiled coat over his shoulders, and took his 
departure. and was almost immediately lost to view in 
the blackness of the stormy night that was closing in 
around us. 


A. C.. A. Membership. 


THe following have been proposed for membership to 
the A. C. A.: ‘ 

Central Division—Oscar J, Steiner, Harris Buchanan, 
W. F. Benkiser, Ralph Heeren, George W. MacMullen, 
H. W. Cromer, all members of the Duguesne C. C., and 
all of Pittsburg, Pa. 

Eastern Division—George F’. Lewis, of Boston, Mass. 


dachting. 
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Yachting Fixtures, 1901. 


Secretaries and members of race committees will confer a favor 
by sending notice of errors or omissions in the following list and 
also of changes which may be made in the future. 

: SEPTEMBER, 
98-28-Oct. 1.—International Races (America’s Cup), off Sandy Hook, 


Wuuite Columbia was being put in the finest possible 
shape fer her coming contest with Shamrock II,, Consti- 
tution was at Bristol being dismantled, preparatory to 
being laid up. Some of her sails and spars were utilized 
on Columbia, but the balance of her gear was placed in 
the lofts of the Herreshoffs. The steel mast has been 
removed and there is now nothing left on deck or below. 
Constitution will be towed to New London, where she will 
be put in winter quarters. All but two of the crew were 
discharged, and they were retained as ship keepers. It is 
‘stated that in the event of Shamrock IJ. winning the Cup 
a challenge will be at once forwarded by the New York 
Y. C. to the Royal Ulster Y, C. for a series of races to be 
sailed next year off Belfast. Constitution is to be named 
as the challenging boat. 


Mr. W. Butter Duncan, Jr., will represent the New 
York Y. C. on Shamrock II., and it is said that Mr. Robert 
Ure will act in a similar capacity for the Royal Ulster 
Y. C. on board Columbia. 


Our Boston Letter. 


Boston, Sept. 22—Even though the racing season ds yet 
scarcely closed, active preparations are being made for 
next season’s racing throughout New England. While 
the yachts that have been contesting throughout the sum- 
mer are being hauled out, their owners are deciding upon 
improvements or have given orders to different designers 
to turn out new boats. As the field, particularly in Bos- 
ton, is very large, there is an immense opportunity of 
showing some radically different ideas in models that will 
be seen in the racing arena next season, 

The racing season in Massachusetts Bay, of the Yacht 
Racing Association of Massachusetts, and of clubs whose 
races are not sailed under the rules of the Association, has 
been very successful, and the result is that there is an in- 
creased interest in all directions, There is quite a flock 
of yacht designers around Boston, and, in consequence of 
the interest that has been stirred up in the sport, it 1s 
likely that all will have a chance to show what they can 
do next year in the line of speed. 

Crowninshield is already well stocked with orders for 
yachts for next year, for all parts of the world. He ‘has 
dropped go-footers for a short time, at least, and has 
settled down to hard work on all kinds of models. Among 
the new ones he is working on is a 30-rater for T. L. 
Parks, of New York. This yacht is to be built under 
the new and lengthy rating rules of the Seawanhaka Y. C., 
and will race in Long Island Sound. There is a 21-footer 
for I, Bergman, of St. Petersburg. This boat will greatly 
resemble the American raceabout. A small cat is being 
turned out for Chas. H. Davis, of South Yarmouth. Lines 
for a 22ft. keel cruiser are being turned out for F, H. 
Wringe, of California, who summers at Marblehead. The 
yacht will be sailed in the waters around Marblehead. A 
30-rater is being turned out for Rev. Chas. E. Whitcomb, 
of Hamilton, Ont. This yacht will be yawl-rigged and 
will measure about 25ft. on the waterline. i 

Yachtsmen in Massachusetts are now waking up to the 
fact that, although Independence was unsuccessful in 
beating the other 90-footers, the showing she made has 
been very creditable to her designer. He has, no doubt, 
convinced the majority that the principle of Independ- 
ence’s model is the most speed-producing in the bunch. 
It was hardly to be expected that Crowninshield, in his 
first attempt. should master all the little difficulties of bal- 
ance which his contemporary has found out only after 
many years of practical demonstration. Independence, 
however, was coming all the time and showed improve- 
ment with every race, and it is much to Crowninshield’s 
credit, even though she did not get over the line in first 
position once, that he came as close as he did. 

Starling Burgess is already rushed with orders, and 
bids fair to get practical experience enough in a few years 
to make him a fitting successor to his illustrious father. 
He is a deep student, and works hard and faithfully to 
set the most out of a design. He is now at work on the 
lines of two Y. R. A. 21-footers; one of which is for 
Sumner H. Foster. Mr. Foster raced Opitsah III. in this 
class during the past season, and has done much to revive 
the class. Opitsah IIT. was third in her class-on the 
season's work, and Mr. Foster is evidently intending, with 
his usual persistency, to keep at it until he gets one that 
will top the class. Mr. Burgess will not state for whom 
the other 2t-footer is being dés’gned, but it is strongly 
suspected that she is for himself. He is also designing 
two Y. R. A. 25-footers. These, too, are dark horses, 
although one is thought to be for his uncle, Walter 
Burgess. Besides these, he is at work on the lines of a 
25-footer, a 28-footer and four 1oft. speed launches. 

Fred Lawley is another fortunate who has plenty of 
work cut out to keep him busy all the winter. He has a 
number of large boats to design, as well as a few for the 
Y. R. A. classes. The 56ft. schooner which he designed 
for Mr. Twombly has been completed. and is now ready 
for rigging. He has also turned out a ro2ft. steam yacht, - 
which is now rapidly nearing completion. In Lawley’s 
basin, the new steam yacht Aquilo, owned by W. P, Eno, 
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and built from lines by C. H. Crane, is being fitted out in 
a rush for the Cup races. She was launched a few weeks 
ago. 

The following is the table of percentages of the yachts 
in all the classes of the Yacht Racing Association of 
Massachusetts, as compiled by the Secretary, A. T. Bliss. 
‘Only races sailed directly under the supervision of the 
Association are counted in figuring the percentages, and 
it is assumed that in each class a yacht has started at least 
half as many times as any yacht in the class. This will 
account for some of the averages being smaller than the 
individual percentages might show: 


Class D—25ft. Cabin Yachts. 


“Starts. Ists. 2ds. 3ds, Fins. Bks. Yotal. Average. 
Flirt 19 4 1 0, 1310 .68 18-19 
F 10 2 3 3 1 1280 .67 7-19 
a 1 4 4 0 W) > 38} a5} 
Early Dawn.... 20 4 3 4 9 0 870 438 1-2 
Areyto ......... 4 il 1 1 0 1 265. .26 
Marion .....:.0. 4 0 1 0 38 0 110 11 
jingo RP eee 4 0 i 1 0 0 100 10 
ittle Petéer..... 5 0 0 if) 3 3 80. 08 
Tarpon ...-.-.-- 4 0 0 1 2 1 65 .06 1-2 
(GNenle) Saas. 2 0 0 0 2 0 30 02 
Class C—25ft. Open Yachts. 
Mhordisesccss..+ 6 3 2 il 0 0 465 U7 1-2 
Hostess ........ 3 2 0 0 0 tL) 200 57 1-7 
Hustler ........ 4 1 0 2 1 0 185 46 1-4 
Romance .....-. 7 1 2 2 0 2 300 42 6-7 
Widgeon ....-.. 2 0 1 1 0 0 100 28 2-3 
Theodora -...-. 4 0 1 0 3 0 110 +20 1-2 
Carrie M....... 2 0 1 (t) 1 0 8 22 6-7 
UNchie assssessss: 0 Q 1 Qo. @ 35 .10 
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REUSE ats momeyescs 1 
Deon eee 2 
Cleopatra ...... 2 
Problem .....-.. 1 


*Mildred IT.... 14 
Tabasco IIl....-8 
Opitsah II1.... 16 


Privateer) 21... 13 
TUVALA ree monet 7 
JERIENS ie renege 19 
Jaleb ave ey ote es 4 
Coquette ....... 7 
ictolala> Sane 2 
Ie EY terete fj 
Tair womans aa 2 
wleahontshy saa tee 5 
Pinngen feces. 5 
ldbstermecme cers 5 
Gathihyit iad 1 
(uhioy Aonene eye al 
WNeeKe Soca 4 
Pioneer 2205..2- 3 
*Mallillian ..... 10 
Aspinquid ,.... 18 
Bacchante ..... 12 
’ Comforter ...... 8 
Bonttominane os samme 
PSANEO cate 
Suisaris GoPets 
Nethla .......-- a 
Miladi .....3 anne 
Oriang ...... oygeesh. 
Batbara yercees ae 
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100 1.00. 
100 1.00 

185 167 1-2 
130 65 
1h 1A 

1110 79 4-14 
AS) -ol 11-14 
BIA 0 15-16 
655 0 518 
400 .42 1-9 
700 -36 16-19 
245 .25 16-19 
120 -10 1-8 
10 .10 10-19 
oy 10 
a0 03 

500 1.00, 

365 -91 1-4 
235 AT 
65 26 
65 26 

100 25 
50 -16 2-3 
785 78 1-2 
780 1G 
57b AT 11-12 
335 AS 5-8 
165 -25 old 
225. -o2 1-7 
135 -20 11-12 
95 14 2-3 
245 .37 9-13 
80 2! dep. 
45 06 12-13 
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SEM MGR Le 4 teeter 


As I have before stated, the racing season of the Asso-: 


ciation has been very successful, and the work of the: 
individual yachts most interesting. On this account a: 


lack of space prevents a detailed account of the work of: 
all classes at this time. Therefore, I shall endeavor to: 
give an account of the work of the yachts in each class; 
eyery week, and thus give all the credit which is their 
due, Not only will the records of the yachts of the Yacht: 
Racing Association of Massachusetts be treated in this: 
manner, but [ will also endeavor to give the results of the 
season’s work of the yachts of yacht clubs whose races 
have not been sailed under Association rules. 
Joun B. KILcLeen. 


Larchmont Y. C. 


LARCH MONT—LONG ISLAND SOUND. 
: Saturday, Sept. 21. 

Qutsetra, Elmina and Muriel sailed a race for the 
Larchmont cup on Saturday, Sept. 21, and Quisetta won 
by good handling. The race was to have been sailed on 
Saturday, Sept. 14, but was postponed a week on account 


of the death of the President. 


The race was sailed in a light N.W. wind. once around 


a triangular course. The first leg was E.N.E. 3 miles, the 


second leg S, 37@ miles and the third leg N.W. 3% miles. 
The boats were sent away at 11:35 o'clock, and Quisetta 
had the best of the start, being first across the line, fol- 


P THE CLASS OF IMPORTED ENGLISH CUTTERS NOW IN AMERICAN WATERS, 
: Photos by James Burton, New York. 
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lowed by Muriel and Elmina in the order named. With 
booms to starboard, the boats reached to the first mark, 
and the boats rounded the stake boat in the same order 
that they started. The times at the first mark were as 
follows: Quisetta, 11:59:11; Muriel, 12:00:14; Elmina, 
12:01:45. It was a run from here to the second mark in 
Hempstead Harbor, and Quisetta set her spinnaker. Elmina 
carried her balloon jib topsail and soon passed Quisetta. 
At the Hempstead mark the times were: Elmina, 1 728-23; 
Muriel, 1:32:18; Quisetta, 1:37:16. From the Hempstead 
mark to the finish it was a beat. Elmina stood on the 
starboard tack to the westward, and the strong tide swept 
her down toward Execution Light. Muriel was pocketed 
in Hempstead Harbor, and could not seem to get out. 
Quisetta, in the meantime, stood to the eastward on the 
port tack, until she was well up toward Matinicock Point, 
when she went about on the starboard tack and was able to 
lay her course for the finish line, The summary: 


Start, 3:15: , Finish, Elapsed. 
Oninettonnmiee Leip iaithon 1 aepemae tees tire iee 317 15 3 42 15 

ining, sob ak SEreWstern .)efekn eee: es oe sean seteuls 4 08 02 
Murrell) vGharles! Smithersiiteawleereeereuneees Withdrew. 


Rules Governing the America’s Cup Races. 


Messrs. S. Nicworson KANE, Chester Griswold and 
Newbury D. Lawton, who compose the Regatta Com- 
mittee of the New York Y. C., issued on Saturday, Sept. 
21, the sailing instructions that will govern the inter- 
national Cup races, which begin on Thursday, Sept. 26. 
The instructions are printed on a four-page circular; the 
code flags that will be used in signaling are printed in 
colors around the edge. Mr. E. D. Morgan’s private 
signal and the burgee of the New York Y. C. head the 
page, while on another is Sir Thomas Lipton’s private 
signal and the burgee of the Royal Ulster Y. C. A chart 
is also given which shows the courses over which the 
yachts will sail. The instructions are as follows: 


START—Will be made from Sandy Hook Lightship at as near 
11 A, M. as will be practicable, the preparatory signal being given 
fifteen minutes in adyance. But always with the understanding 
that should the direction of the wind prevent laying the course 
- from the lightship, the starting line will be shifted to the nearest 
available point, and that in this case the preparatory signal will be 
given about half an hour Jater than the time set for starting from 
the lightship. : 

COURSES.—No. 1 (Letter C),—From the starting line to and 
around a mark fifteen miles to windward or leeward and return, 
leaving. the mark on the starboard hand. No, 2 (Letter D).— 
From the starting line, ten miles to and around a mark; ten miles 
to and around a second mark, and ten miles to the finish line, 
leaving»the marks on the outside of the triangle, to port or star- 
board, according as the yesseéls are sent around. tarting and 
finishing lines will be between a point on the committee boat in- 
dicated by a white flag and the mainmast of the lightship or other 
stakeboat if the start is shifted from the lightship. These lines will 
be at right angles with the outward and home courses respectively, 
Compass courses (magnetic) will be set before the preparatory 
signal is given. The signals for Course No. 2 must -be read be- 
ginning forward. : 

MARKS—Will be white floats carrying a red ball with horizontal 
white stripe showing the letters N. Y, Y. C. in blue, and sur- 
rounded by a flash cone. The position of each mark will be in- 
dicated by a two-masted tug lying about 100 yards beyond and 
swinging a red ball from the triatic stay. Should a mark be 
wrecked, its place will be taken by its marking tug, which will 
display a read flag with diagonal white stripe in addition to the 
other indications, and in turning the tug the directions for the 
mark will govern. 

STARTING SIGNALS—Preparatory.—A gun will be fired, the 
club signal lowered and the blue peter set at the fore. Warning— 
‘Ten minutes later a second gun will be fired and a red ball 
hoisted. The Start—Five minutes later a third gun will be fired, 
the blue peter lowered and a second red ball hoisted. Handicap 
Time—Two minutes later a fourth gun will be fired and both balls 
will drop. Should a signal gun miss fire, a prolonged blast of 
the whistle will be given. At the finish, a short blast will be 
given as each vessel crosses the line. 

SPECIAL SIGNALS.—C—Assent. 


D—WNegative. P—Prepara- 


tory. *Recall—Three short whistle blasts and the display of pri- ° 


yate signal, G—Do you assent to postponing race until later in the 
days? -H—Do you assent to calling race off for the day? J—Race 
postponed for the day. K—Race postponed until later in the day, 
N—There will be a race to-morrow. —Race is off. S—The start 
will be shifted from the lightship. T—Accident, 

NIGHT,—After dark at the finish line the committee boat (and 
the stakeboat if the start has been shifted from the lightship) will 
show four red lights horizontally; the guide yessel will show four 
white lights in a similar manner—and the second mark on the 
triangular course will hang two white lights vertically. . 

FOG.—At three-minute intervals the marking tugs will give five 
short whistle blasts, with two-second intervals between the second 
and third, and the fourth and fifth; and if the start has been 
shifted from the lightship, at the finish line the committee boat 
will strike five strokes upon the bell. , 

Best three out of five races, each thirty nautical miles in length, 
Over ocean courses, outside of headlands, and with a time limit of 
five and one-half hours; the first, third and fifth races being fifteen 
miles to windward or to leeward and return, and the second and 
fourth around a triangle ten miles to a leg. In every case the 
outward course shall be laid to windward, if possible, from Sandy 
Hook Lightship. The races shall be sailed on Thursdays, Satur- 
days and Tuesdays, commencing on Thursday, Sept. 26. An un- 
finished. race of one kind shall be repeated until decided. The 
starting line and compass bearings shall be announced as early as 
practicable, and the vessel laying the course shall be started ten 
\ninutes prior to the. preparatory signal. In case of serious acci- 
dent to. cither vessel prior to the preparatory signal, she shall 
have sufficient time to effect repairs before being required to start, 
er if such accident oceurs during a race, before the next race is 
started. Each vessel shall stand by the consequences of any acci- 
dent happening to her after the preparatory signal, and upon the 
occurrence of any such accident disabling either vessel, the other 
shall sail out the race. The committee may postpone the start in 
case of accident, as stated; if the course cannot be laid from the 
lightship; if in their opinion the space around the starting line 
is not sufficiently clear; in case of fog; and if both vessels agree 
to a postponement, in which case the committee shall determine 
the time of start. But no race shall be started after 1 P. M.— 
Trom the Mutual Agreement. — ’ : ; 

The committee boat, the Navigator, will display the committee 
flag, and at the finish she will also display a red ball. The courses 
will be laid by the Edward Luckenbach, The Buccaneer will be 
the guide vessel, and in running the courses she will display two 
red balls hung horizontally at the fore. The Unique will serve 
as an emergency vessel, and should the start be shifted from the 
lightship, she will serve as stakeboat and, like the committee boat, 
will display a red ball. , 

Instructions with regard to the maneuvering area and the 
methods adopted for preventing interference with the competing 
vessels, will be announced later. é i 

A special chart for the America s Cup races, on a working scale, 
with the magnetic courses laid down and pre ared from data 
furnished by the United States Coast and Geodetic Survey, has 
been published by the club, and can be obtained at the club 
house, 27 West Forty-fourth street, at $2 each. A 

The club steamer, the Chester W, Chapin, will leave Pier 19, 
Pall River Line, foot of Warren street and Hudson River, at 
9:15 A. M., and will Jand there on returning. Details as to tickets, 
etc.,.can be obtained from the steamer committee at the club 
house. Duplicates of this circular can be obtained from the re- 
gatta committee at same address. 


The steam yacht Varuna, Mr. Eugene Higgins, N. Y. 
Y. C., arrived at Newport, R. 1., from Southampton, Eng- 
land, on Sept. 18. The yacht encountered bad weather 
throughout the passage. Ten days and fourteen hours was 
the time it took the yacht to make the trip. 


FOREST AND STREAM, 


Newport Special Thirties. 


NEWPORT, R. I. 
r Friday, Sept. 2o. 


THE 30-footers sailed an interesting race on Friday, 
Sept. 20, for money prizes offered by the owners of the 
boats. The crews and helmsmen were made up entirely 
of professionals, no amateurs being allowed on the boats. 
The course was Jaid from Brenton’s Cove to Dyer’s Island 
and return, a distance of sixteen miles. A stiff NE. wind 
prevailed throughout the race, making it a beat out and a 
run back. The boats were well bunched at the start, and 
Esperanza got away in the lead. She held first place till 
the weather mark was nearly reached, when she was over- 
taken and passed by several of the boats. Wawa rounded 
the outer mark ahead, and she gradually drew away 
from the rest of the boats and finished a winner by a good 
margin, THe time was the fastest ever made by these 
boats over the course—th, 47m. 20s. The start was 9746. 
The summary follows: 


‘ Finish. Elapsed. 
Wissen Cet en Therion mW elie Weed ee sys arenes 11 48 02 1 47 02 
Hera Leapte eeatersOnee een Ae lle eee 11 45 44 1 49 44 
Carolina, Capt. Sam Seaman..........-.s0---0- 11 46 06 1 50 06 
Raccoons aca tales Garter ays ates scn sss. aes 11 46 14 150 14 
Ksperanza, Capt. Joey Mbit Se Sep popienn 11 46 53 1 50 53 
Vaquera, Capt. Nic Peterson......-.......-+0- 11 48 27 W227 
IeEesbynael (Oba UiMlereioyaly sya. Ey in eeaneeenuna so Withdrew. 


The racing between the Newport special thirties closed 
for the season of 1901 on Saturday, Sept. 21. There never 
has been a class of one-design boats that has given the 
general satisfaction from any standpoint that these boats 
have, and the racing in the class has been very keen ever 
since the boats were launched. The boats were well built 
in the first place, and have stood the racking which con- 
timuous racing gives a boat in fine shape, and they are fast 
and able, During this season the boats started sixty times 
in races; four times they were forced to give up on ac- 
count of lack of wind. Then there were two races that 
were not included in the season’s average—once when the 
boats were sailed by mixed crews and once by profes- 
sionals. This leaves fifty-four races finished, against 
fifty-eight of last season. 

Although Carolina won the Paget cup for points, Wawa 
is entitled to first place for the season’s work. She has 
thirty-four winning pennants to her credit, against Caro- 
lina’s thirty-three, and she started in several more races 
than Carolina. The greatest number of starts was made 
by Barbara and Esperanza, both fifty. 

During the season three boats have changed hands. 
Dorothy was sold by H. Yale Dolan to Mr, Rutherfurd, 
who renamed her Barbara. Mr. Rutherfurd had pre- 
viously purchased Pollywog from Mr. Paget, but late in 
the season he sold her to William G. Roelker, Jr,, who 
changed her name to Breeze, and will race her in the 
class next season.. The record of the boats for the year is 
as follows: 


Starts. Ists. 2ds. 3ds. Total 
VWirtiWia, ity) SECO ONS. aegis atest 46 11 13 10 34 
Carolina, mi epOlLeS males cebatie iin siete 40 21 9 3 Oe 
Esperanza, H. O. Havemeyer, Jr..50 4 12 aut 27 
Fiera ss eae lis, 2.) celeste eee ois 44 7 10 10 a7 
Barbara, W. Rutherfurd...-....... 50 4 7 8 19 
Vaquero IIJ., FH. B. Duryea....... 10 6 0 al 7 
Raccoon, |e eke Urexelenstine sey sess 27 1 2 3 6 
Pollywog, W. Rutherfurd......... b] 0 2 1 8 
Dorothy IJ., H. Y. Dolan......... 6 0 1 2 3 


The cups were won by the boats as follows: 


Carolina—The Walters, Griswold, Havemeyer, two New . 


York Y. C., three Newport Y. R. A., Duryea, Ruther- 
furd, Brooks and Paget cups. 

Hera—The Rhode Island Y. C., three New York Y. C., 
Mrs. Jones and Drexel cups. 

Wawa—The Ellis, Mrs. Duryea, Thompson and Tour- 
nament cups. 

Barbara—The New York Y. C., Mrs. Drexel, Vander- 
bilt and Dolan cups. 

Esperanza—The Norrie cup. 

Vaquero Il].—The Jones cup. 


England’s Yacht Sailors. 


DurtnG the summer and autumn many of the villages 


and towns around the Essex coast are entirely without 
able-bodied men, save, of course, for the presence of such 
indispensable personages as the clergyman, doctor, and 
one or two shopkeepers. A typical example is the village 
of Tollesbury. i ‘ 

Although Tollesbury boasts a population of consider- 
ably over a thousand inhabitants, the nearest railway sta- 
tions, Kelyedon and Maldon, are nearly ten miles away, 
and from May until toward the end of September, it is 
simply a village of women and children. This is owing 
to the fact that all the men, and most of the boys over 
sixteen yeats of age, earn their living as yacht hands, and 
when the summer conimences they start eyery year for a 
eruise of several months’ duration, rarely seeing their 
homes again until late in the autumn. ' ‘ 

By the end of this month the mud flats which le be- 
tween Tollesbury and the deep sea will be a forest of 
masts of pleasure yachts which lie up here for the winter, 
when the hands are paid off and the men return to their 
village. During the winter the staple industries of the 
place are fishing in smacks, oyster dredging and dredging 
for starfish, which latter are of considerable value for 
manuring purposes. ; 

Men of Tollesbury were among the crew that Sir 
Thomas Lipton took across the Atlantic to sail Shamrock 
T., and several of them will take part in the forthcoming 
contest.—London Daily Mail. 


Colonel Astor’s New Steam Yacht. 


Tue already large fleet of American sea-going yachts is 
to be strengthened by the. addition of a new vessel. 
Messrs. Gardner & Cox, of New York city, whose steam 
yachts compare most favorably, both in beauty and utility, 
with the English-designed boats, have been commissioned 
by Colonel John Jacob Astor to: design and ‘superintend 
the construction of a steel, twin-screw steam yacht that 
will take the place of Nourmahal, his present boat. The 
boat is to be delivered complete to her owner in the 
spring of 1903, and, when finished, will be one of the 
finest steam yachts in the world. 4. 

The superficial dimensions of Nourmahal, for it is the 


| 
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intention of Colonel Astor to retain the name by which his 
old boat was known, are as follows: 227ft. on the water- 
line, 32ft. beam and will draw about 13ft. of water. The 
yacht will be built at some yard in the vicinity of New 
York city, as Colonel Astor, who has considerable knowl- 
edge of mechanics, wishes to watch the construction of the 
hull and machinery of the vessel as the work progresses, so 
that he may make suggestions and changes if he thinks 
advisable. 

Nourmahal will have two steel decks, and on the main 
deck there will be a continuous steel house, covered with 
mahogany, In this deck house, amidships, will be the 
owners quarters, which will consist of a stateroom 2oft. 
square, a large dressing room, private sitting and bath 
rooms. The dining and breakfast rooms, together with 
the galley and pantries, will be located in the forward end 
of the deck house. Aft of these is to be located a music 
room, the owner's study—a passage will connect these 
apartments with his living quarters. There will also be on 
this deck a drawing room, library and three staterooms, 
with connecting bath rooms. 

In the after end of the main deck-house, and directly 
helow, will be eight staterooms, all haying connecting 
bathrooms. The after end of the berth deck will be given 
up to owner’s and guests’ maids and valets. The officers’ 
and crew's quarters are to be located in the fore and aft 
ends of the yacht, while the space through the middle is 
reserved for the owner’s and guests’ rooms. 

The yacht will be equipped with two sets of four-cylin- 
der, triple-expansion engines of 4,000 horse-power, and 
steam will be supplied by four Scott boilers. 

Elaborate electric lighting, drying and refrigerating 
plants will be supplied—in fact, she will be complete in 
every detail when furnished. 


Keystone Y. C. 


WOODMERE—WOODSBURG BAY. 
Saturday, Sept. 14. 

THE last regatta of the season of the Keystone Y. C. 
was held on Saturday, Sept. 14. The course was to wind- 
ward and return, each leg being five miles in length. There 
was but a very light wind all day. The start was made at 
3:17, and the race was finished by 6:00. The summary: 


Jirst Class—Sloops. 


y Start. Finish. Elapsed. Corrected. 
Dollie OudioD S45 4agan weed 21 28 6 08 22 2 36 54 2 31 29 
sete Srsnetelthee eater e228 27 20 5 58 28 2 31°08 2 27 48 
iipitens eter etre n esses 3 30 30 3 56 40 2 26 10 2 26 10 

: Second Class—Sloops. 
TN ya ok Shab orgy 3 38 40 6 11 08 2 32 38 2 32 28 
CT ACOS tere 28, dee cle cheers 8 87 56 6 10 06 2 32 10 2 30°25 


The winners were: Jupiter and Grace. 


Yacht Club Notes, 


At the regular yearly meeting of the Island Heights Y. 
C., held Saturday evening, Sept. 14, the following officers 
were elected unanimously to serye the ensuing year: 
Com., J. Harvey Gillingham; Vice-Com., Edward J. 
Schoettle; Sec’y, Herbert M. Harlan; Treas., Alexander 
Rennick; Executive Committee, Robert Shoemaker, lines 
Arthur Letchworth and Charles J. Beck; Trustees, Dr. 
H. H. Davis, Francis F. Milne, Charles J. Beck, S, Ed- 
win Megargee and M, F. Middleton, Jr. : 


a 


The annual meeting of the St. Regis Y. C. was held at 
Paul Smith’s, in the Adirondacks, on Saturday, Sept. 14. 
Officers elected: Com., Anson Phelps Stokes: Vice-Com., 
Dr, E. L. Trudeau; Sec’y, L. Bayard Smith; siteas, Sian 
Drake; Meas., Samuel V. Hoffman; Directors, Dr. 
Thomas R, French, Edward Penfold and Archibald 
Rogers. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


The steam yacht Aphrodite, Col. Oliver H, Payne, N, Y. 
Y. C., anchored off the New York Y. C. station, foot of 
East Twenty-third street, New York city, on the after- 
noon of Sept. 14. Very bad weather was encountered on 
the passage from Southampton and Fayal, Aphrodite left 
New York some two months ago, and has spent most of 
the time cruising in the Baltic Sea. On Aug. 30 she left 
Southampton and stopped at Fayal, which port she left 
on Sept. 6. Gales shifting from S.E. to S.W. were met 
with, and on Sept, 8 a hurricane was encountered, which 
lasted twelve hours. The heavy sea that was runnig 
frequently broke over the yacht. The chief engineer was 
knocked down and injured, and two seamen narrowly 
escaped being washed overboard. The seas flooded the 
cabins and part of the port rail was smashed, 


mee 


The schooner yacht Hildegard, owned by Mr. Geo. W. 
Weld, has been sold to Mr. Edward R. Coleman, through 
the agency of Messrs. Gardner & Cox. 


eRe 


Those who go to see the America Cup races, when al- 
most every notable steam yacht afloat in American waters 
will be about, will have the opportunity to become ac- 
quainted with one of the rarest flags that has ever en- 
tered New York Harbor. The flag flies over the taffrail 
of Sir Thomas’ steam yacht Erin, and it is a very striking 
one, being that of the British Naval Reserve, with the 
“Bloody Hand of Ulster,” the emblem of the Royal Ulster 
Y. C., sewed into it. The flag is dark blue. In one 
corner is the British Union Jack, and in the field, lower 
down, is the “Bloody Hand,” on a small field of white. 


HERR 


Mr. Frederick S, Nock, of West Mystic, Conn., has sold 
for Mr. Robert E. Smith, of Providence, R. I., the race- 


about Namquit to Mr. L. K. Merrill, of New York city. - 


Mr. Nock has recently completed designs for a 35ft, open 
launch for Mr. D. N. Perry, of Wyandotte, Mich., and a 
soft. cabin launch for Mr. E. A. Russell, of New York 
city. Both these boats will be built during the coming 
winter. The 21ft. hunting launch that Mr. Nock designed 
for his brother, Mr. Leo, F.: Nock, which was built by 


. 


: 


te} 


a Sepr, 28, 1901.] 


the Detroit Boat & Oar Co., has arrived in Providence, 
R. I., and is now at the Mead Gas Engine Co.’s works, 
where the boat will be equipped with one of that firm’s 
latest-pattern, 8-horse-power, double-cylinder motors. 


eRe 


Mr. Charles H. Fuller, of Pawtucket, R. I., owner of 
| the steam yacht, The Senator, is to have a new boat, which 
will be built by the George Lawley & Son Corp., South 
Boston, Mass. The yacht was designed by the builders 
and will be used for cruising in Southern waters. She is 
to be built of wood, and will be schooner-rigged. The 
principal dimensions are as follows: 128ft. over all, 1ogft. 
waterline, 16ft. 4in, beam and 6ft, gin. draft. The yacht 
will be equipped with triple-expansion engines, which will 
drive her at a cruising speed of about 12 knots, The deck 
houses, planksheer, rail, etc., will be of teak, while the 
interior will be finished in mahogany. The yacht will be 
named Thetis, and she will carry two launches, one 2rft. 
long, and the other 16ft. long; she will also be furnished 
with a r4ft. dinghy, 
een 


Mr. Charles P. Tower, who has been identified with 
American yachting for many years past, and who has been 
a close student of the history of the sport, has recently 
written a most interesting story, entitled “The Story of 
the America’s Cup: How It Was Won at-Cowes in 1851 
and How It Has Been Defended for Half a Century by 
the New York Yacht Club.” It is really the first con- 
densed, yet complete, book that has been published on 
the subject, and at this time, when international racing 
is at its height, this book is particularly apropos, and 
should meet with a ready sale. Copies can be secured 
from Thompson & Co., 9 Murray street, New York city, 
for 25 cents. ; 

eer 


One of the finest pieces of marine photography that has 
heen seen this year is a picture of Constitution, recently 
sent out by Edward Smith & Co., the well-known varnish 
makers. The picture is printed on heayy paper, and is 
quite suitable for framing. 


RR ER 


The schoonet-rigged steam yacht Rapidan, owned by 
R. Hall McCormick, of Chicago, lies a probably total 
wreck on the Delaware Capes, at a point known as the 
Mariner’s Graveyard.. The yacht left New York Mon- 
day, Sept. 9. for Cape May. On arrival off that point 
late on the night of Sept. 10, the weather conditions were 
such that it was not safe to make an anchorage, and Capt. 
Staples concluded to make the Breakwater. A thick rain 
was on and a strong ebb tide cutting the yacht around 
the point cattsed the man at the wheel to get the harbor 
lights twisted, and he ran the yacht on the point, going 
full speed ahead. She lies well upon shore, with a heavy 
list and full of water, and the chances of saving her are 
slim. The yacht was under charter to J. A. Roebling & 
Son, of New York. H. G. Roebling, president of the 


company, and Henry L. Shippey. its treasurer, were pas- 


sengers on the yacht. There were eight others persons 
aboard, and all were taken off safely with the aid of.a 
surf boat from the Maritime Exchange station on the 
Breakwater. 
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The steam yacht Aileen, owned by Richard Stevens, of 
Castle Point, Hoboken, was picked up seventy miles out at 
sea, and towed into St. John, N. B., by the S.S. Sahara, on 
Saturday, Sept. 14. The craft had been cruising along the 
coast of Nova Scotia, and was on her way from Halifax 
to Gloucester, when her machinery got out of order. She 
was picked up by the Sahara Thursday evening. The 
party cruising in her was landed at Canso. 


Goin’ Back. 


From the Denver Republican. 


I’ve packed my traps and I’m goin’ back where the fields are green 
and broad, 

And the colts, with their legs all doubled up, are rollin’ on the sod; 

They'll smile, I s*pose, when they see me come, and they'll, some 


of ’em, likely say ‘ 
They thought I'd forsaken the farm for good the day that I went 
away— 


But let *em smile—I’m goin’ back—I’m sick of the noise and fuss, 

Where a couple of dollars count for more than the life of a com- 
mon cuss; 

They'll nobody notice I’ve went away—if you told ‘em they 
wouldn’t care, s 

But somebody’s face’ll be full of joy when she greets her boy 
back there, 


I’m goin’ back, for I’ve had my fill—I’ve saw what there is to 
see; 

The city may still be the place for you, but it’s lost its charm 
‘or me; 

And won't I be lonesome there, you say, with the people so far 


apart 
Well, mebby they’re few and far between, but each of ’em’s got 
a heart; 
There ain't no hundreds of thousands there to push you around, 
nO W. 
Not carin’ a cent where you're comin’ from or where you're tryin’ 


to go— j : J 
For the one that’s jostled day after day. with never a friend to 


greet 7 
There ain’t a lonesomer place on earth than the city’s crowded 
street. 


iat: Sout, back where the dog’s asleep on the step by the kitchen 

oor, 

With his nose pushed down between his paws—I’m sick of the 
smoke and roar; : 

There’s money to make where the crowds are thick and they’re 
tryin’ to rip things loose— £ J 

There’s money to get if you’ve got the grit; but, dang it all, what’s 
the use? 

They naan for dollars all through the day and dream of dollars 
in bed; . 

And forgive the gougin’ a fellow may do as long as he gets ahead— 

They hustle and bustle and coop themselyes in dark little holes 
and fret 

And honor a person accordin’ to the money he’s managed to get, 


I’m goin’ back where the poplars stand in tall rows down the lane. 
Where the bobsled's settin’ beside the barn, defyin’ the sun and 


Tain; f 

Where the birds are singin’ away as though they were hired to fill 
the air 

With a sweetness that nobody ever can know who was fever a 
boy out there; by ; 

T’nt goin’ back where they'll not éxpect me, to sit in the kitchen 
when 

Tm courtin’ the girl I love because P’m workin’ for other men— 

Where the richest among 'em’l] shake my hand, instead of lettin” 
me see | 

‘That they think the money they’ye got must make them a blamed 

"sight better than mc, ' 


/ 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


I’m going back, and you'll stay here and rush in the same old way, 

Goin’ to work and then goin’ home—the same thing day by day— 

And you'll think you’re havin’-a high old time, and I'll pity you, 
lookin’ back 

REkoR peREES I. whistle across the fields) at you in the same old 
rack!— ' x 

I’m going back, but the crowds won’t know, and they'll still keep 
Tushin’ on; 

They'll never notice that some one’s face is missin’ when I am 
gone— . 

No, they'll never notice that some one’s gone—if they did, they 
wouldn't care— 

But EVEEY tree’ll be noddin’ to te when I turn up the lane back 
there. ; 


Grapshoating. 


If you. want your shoot to be announced here send a 
notice like the following: 


Fixtures. 
Sept. 25-27.—Omaha, WNeb.—Sixth annial tournament of the 
Dupont Gun Club, for amateurs; targets and live birds, H. S. 


McDonald, Mer, 

Sept. 26.—Cresson, Pa.—All-day shoot of the Cresson Gun Club. 
C, Wenderoth, manager. 

Oct, 1.—Huntsville, Ala—Target tournament of the Huntsville 
Gun Club. Frank Mastin, Sec’y. 

Oct. 1-4—Detroit, Mich—John Parker’s annual international 
tournament; three days targets, one live birds; $300 in money and 
trophies; distance handicaps, 

Oet. 2-3,—Greensburg, Ind.—Greensburg Gun Club's tournament. 
_ Oct. 2-4.—Louisyille, Ky.—Tournament of the Interstate Associa- 
tion, under the auspices of the Jefferson County Gun Club. Elmer 
E. Shaner, Mer, 

Oct. 2-4—Eau Claire, Wis.—Tournament of the Eau Claire Gun 
Club; two days targets, one day live birds; $300 added. E, M. 
Fish, Sec’y. 

Oct, 2-4—Louisville, Ky.—Tournament of the Jéfferson County 
Gun Club; two days targets, last day live birds; $200 cash and 
trophies added. Emile Pragoff, Sec’y. 

Oct, 3-5.—Reading, Pa.—South End Gun Club’s tournament. 

Oct, §-11.—Davenport, la.—Forester Gun Club’s tournament; live 
birds and targets. 

Oct. 9-10—Huntington, Ind.—Tournament of the Erie Gun Club. 

Oct. 9-11—St. Thomas, Ont.—Tom Donley’s fifth annual tourna- 
ment; live birds and targets. _ 

Oct, 12.—Wissinoming, Pa,—Grand opening target shoot of the 
Florists’ Gun Club. Onen to all. Guaranteed purses and added 
money, T. C. Brown, Sec’y. y 

Oct. 15-16.—Greenville, O.—Regular annual tournament of the 
Greenville Shotgun @lub. H. A. MeCaughery, Sec’y. 

Oct, 15-17.—Pella, Ta.—Garden City Gun Club’s amateur tourna- 


ment. A. I, Nassaman, Sec’y. 
Oct. 16.—Mt. Sterling, Ill—Tournament of the Mt. Sterling 
Gun Club._ J. Breidenbend, Sec’y. 


Oct. 1617.—Crawfordsville, Ind.—Totrnament of the Crawfords- 
ville Gun Chib. 
Gees 17-18.—Springfield, I]],—Fall tournament of the Nlinois Gun 
Tub. 

Oct. 22-24 —Raleigh, N, C.—Shoot under auspices of the Raleigh 
Gun Club, J, G. Ball, Sec’y. 

Noy. 28,—Cleveland, O.—Shoot of the Cleveland Gun Club. 

Noy, 28-29.—Milwaukee, Wis.—Tournament of the South Side 
Gun Club. 

Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat- 
urday afternoon. 

Chicago, I1l.—Garfield Gun Club’s live-bird trophy shoots, first 
and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street 
and Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec’y. 


CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK. 


Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on 

Slee Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed 
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private 
practice. Café and hotel accommodations. 

Interstate Park, Queens, L. I1.—Weekly shoot of the New Utresht 
Gun Club—Saturdays. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


ee 


Club secretaries ave invited to send their scores for publication in 
these columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed. Ttes 
on all events are considered as divided unless otherwise reported. Mail 
all such matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 346 Broad- 
way, New Vork. 


The programme of John Parker’s eleventh annual international 
shooting tournament, to be held Oct. 1 to 4, inclusive, Rusch 
House grounds, Jefferson avenue, Detroit, Michigan, _an- 
Mounces that the competition is open to all, that there 
will be handicaps from 16 to 22yds., and that $200 in 
cash will be added. There also will be contests for the inter- 
national live-bird trophy, international two-man teams, inter- 
national championship, international expert target championship 
trophies, and four general average trophies. Shooting com- 
mences at 9 o'clock. The ten target programme events are alike 
for each day, except event No. 6. There are five events at 15 
targets and four at 20, entrance $1.50 and $2. On the first day 
No. 6 is the Peters Cartridge Company’s international handicap 
trophy, handicap, 25 targets, 75 cents entrance. On the second 
day No. & is the King Powder Company’s two-man team inter- 


national handicap trophy, 25 targets, entrance $1.50 per team. On - 


the third day No. 6 is the Peters Cartridge Company’s inter- 
national expert trophy, everybody at 22yds., 25 targets, 75 cents 
entrance. The fourth day has a live-bird programme. No. 1 is 
at 5 birds, $3; 60 and 40 per cent. No. 2 is at 10 birds, $7; 
40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent. Event 4 is the main event, the Gilman- 
Barnes international live-bird trophy, value $150. Handicaps 26 
to 32yds.; 25 live birds, entrance $25; $50 added; class shooting; 
30, 25, 20, 15 and 10 per cent. Entrance includes price of birds. 
Tt is also mentioned that there is excellent bass fishing and duck 
shooting on the St. Clair Flats. Ship shells, etc,, to Joseph 
A. Marks & Co., 98 Woodward avenue, and they will be delivered 
on the grounds free of charge. Extra live-bird sweeps every day. 
Practice shooting Sept, 30, A handsome diamond trophy for best 
average in programme events. Parker gun for best amateur pro- 
gramme average, and handsome trophy for Michigan shooter who 
shoots through the programme. Moneys in target events divided 
30, 25, 20. 15 and 10 per cent. All target trophies become: the 
property of the winners, Address all communications to John 
Parker, 465 Junction avenue, Detroit, Mich. 


sd 


Dr. W. L. Gardiner, of Orange, and Mr. E. I. Vanderveer, the 
holder, shot a match for the E C cup, emblematic of the cham- 
pionship of New Jersey, at Freehold, on Saturday of last week. 
Th~ first helf of the match was in favor of Vanderyeer by a score 
of 21 to 20, but Gardiner broke 24 to 20 in the last half and won by 
a score of 44 to 41. On the same day and at the same place the 
South Side Gun Club, of Newark, and the Freehold Gun Club 
engaged in a four-man team contest, 25 targets per man. The 
former won by a score of 8&7 to 72. 


4 


At Bay Shore. L. IJ., a new gun club was recently organized 
under the title of the Corinthian-Medicus Gun Club. The officers 
are: President, C. E. Coddington; Secretary,,L. A. McMullen; 
Captain, Adolph Mollenhauer. The members are all famous sports- 
men, being members of the Corinthian Yacht Club. They have 
excellent grounds for trapshooting near -their yacht property, and 
intend to forthwith install a set of traps. Their competition will 
he confined to members only. 


¥. 
The Blorists’ Gen Club, of Philadelphia, announce a grand 
opening shoot at targets, on Oct. There will be added 


money, and guaranteed purses. The competition will be open 
toall, The Beceetasy, is Mr. T. C. Brown, 110 N. 50th St., Phila- 
delphia. The shooting grounds are at Wissinoming station, on 
the New York division of the Pennsylyania railroad, 
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From Huntsville, Ala,, we have received the following communi- 
cation from John, Jr; “An attractive programme for an all-day 
sheot on Wednesday, Oct. 1, has been arranged, and will be 
pulled off at the Huntsville Gun Club grounds, under the man- 
agement of Capt. Geo. P. Turner, president of the Huntsville Gun 
Club, who will be assisted by Messrs. Wallace, Newman, Wadd 5 
Matthews and Lane, The shoot will begin promptly at 9 o’clock, 
and will consist of eight events of 15 and 2U bluerocks each, and 
three matches at swallows. The usual entrance fee will be charged, 
and the division of the purses will be by the Rose system—in 20- 
bird events, five moneys; 15-bird events, four moneys; 10-bird 
events, three moneys, ‘This shoot will be held during the Elks 
carnival, and reduced tates can be had from all points to Hunts- 
ville on this occasion, Manufacturers’ agents can shoot for price 
of targets only, Ten-bore guns and black powder will be barred. 
An elegant barbecue will be served on the ground. The blue- 
rocks will be trapped from a magautrap, and will be thrown at 2 
cents each, The Huntsville Gun Club grounds are among the 


_ most beautiful in the South, and are ten minutes from the city 


by electric car. All guns and ammunition expressed to Mr, W. W. 
Wewniai will be cared for and delivered free of charge. All kinds 
of loaded shells will be for sale on the grounds. Any one who de- 
sires to communicate with the management concerning the details 
of the shoot should address Capt. Geo. P. Turner, who will gladly 
render such information upon application. A most cordial invita- 
tion is extended to all shooters to be present and participate in the 
sport. It is believed that the attendance will be large and that a 
royal good time will be had.” We would call the attention of the 
management to the fact that it is unlawful to shoot swallows in 
Alabama, 
esa 


The seventh and last trophy shoot of the Garfield Gun Club’s 
target season was shot last Saturday. Mr. S. Young won in 
Class A. Mr. A. McGowan won in Class B. Mr. L. Thomas won 
in Class €. Concerning the shooting of the club, its secretary, 
Tr. J. W. Meek, writes us as follows: “This event closes the 
target shooting on our grounds 4r this season, and after an inter- 
val of two weeks the live-bird shooting begins. Oct. 5 we begin 
our fall season, and shoot on the first and third Saturdays of each 
inonth, until May, with extra shoots on holidays. The club has 
had an unusually prosperous and active season on targets, and 
the prospects are very promising for a busy winter’s work on 

? 


pigeons.’ » 


A popular sportsman of the Pacific Coast, Mr. Phil B, Bekeart, 
has been sojourning in New York for several days on a business 
trip in the East. He is distinguished as one of the skillful artists 
of the scatter gun in San Francisco, besides being a successful 
representative in a business way of Messrs. Smith & Wesson, 
Marlin Fire Arms Company, Hunter Arms Company, Bridgeport 
Gun Implement Company, American E C & Schultze Gunpowder 
Company, and several other firms. 


Fire destroyed the home of Mr. T. W. Morfey, at Interstate 
Park, on the morning of the 19th inst. The origin of the fire 
is unknown. Mr. Morfey saved all his furniture. Uhe house 
was the property of the Interstate Park Association, and prob- 
ably will ie rebuilt in the near future. 


ba 


The Garden City Gun Club, of Pella, Ta., announces an amateur 
tournament to be held on Oct. 15, 16 and 17. A. J. Nossaman is 
the secretary. 

se 


The postponed match between teams of the Grand Crossing and 
Chicago gun clubs will take place on the grounds of the latter, on 
Sept. 28. 

e. 


Mr. John Wright announces a merchandise prize target shoot 
to be held on the grounds of the Brooklyn Gun Club, on Saturday 
of this week, . 

BERNARD. WATERS, 


Trenton Shooting Association, 


Trenton, N. J., Sept. 21—Fine weather and a light attendance 
confronted Mr. J. R. Taylor, who had kindly consented to act the 
role of Pooh Bah in the absence of Secretary at the week-end shoot 
to-day. Some of the members were after reed and rail birds, and 
others were fishing and yachting on the river. Some great’ strings 
of black bass have been taken in the last few days, and good bags 
of reedbirds made, the birds being very plentiful on the marshes 
just below-the city. The fishing in the river just now is for sun- 
fish, grasshoppers being the bait, the size of the fish running very 
large. Good sport is also had in the ponds and lakes on the out- 
skirts of the town. Some of the best fishing for pike and bass can 
be had right on our own grounds, Hutchinson’s Lake, as pretty a 
piece of water as will be found anywhere. Next Saturday, 28th 
inst,, the T. S.A. cup shoot for championship of Trenton occurs. 
Vanarsdale is the present holder, and he says that he intends to 
hold on to it. The event is open to all residents of Trenton, irre- 
spective of membership in any club, and there will be a good turn- 
out to give Van a run for his money. 

One of the best things in the live-bird trap line that the writer 
has seen is a production of one of our members, Billy Widmann. 
In the application for a patent that Billy has made, it is called 
the Widmann electric live-bird trap. The design and electric 
mechanism are very simple, and the delivery of the bird when called 
for is instantaneous, and the bird flush with the ground, every- 
thing else being out of sight after the trap has. been sprung. It 
will be furnished with either an automatic or individual release. 
Tt will be introduced for the first time at the team shoot at the 
Interstate Fair grounds, Sept. 27. There is no doubt of it being a 
good thing. 

The Interstate Fair Association offers a $50 silver cup to the win- 
ning team, 25 birds per man. 
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As will be seen by aboye, the shooting was of the in-and-out 


order. Those holding gun below elbow in event No. 13 found 
whether their gun fitted them or not. 

Events Nos. 1, 2, 4, 5, 6 and 7 were shot_over the magautrap. 
No. 8, five-trap battery, expert rules. No. 8, five on magautrap and 
5 expert, No. 9, Sergeant system. Nos. 10 and 11, doubles on the 
five-trap battery. Nos, 12 and 14, reverse pulls. No. 13, gon below 
elbow. Note the variety, Pe Aa 


The Dean Richmond Trophy. 


Syracuse, N. Y.—It is being agitated among some of the New 
York State shooters to have the Dean Richmond trophy shot for 
on the first day of the tournament, which is held’ next year at 
Rochester, N. Y. I think a few suggestions at this early date 
would be in order, and it might wake up some of the Rip Van 
Winkles and set them to thinking. — 

The Dean Richmond event is considered to be the banner event 
of the New York State shoot, and it also is considered a great 
honor and glory to the winning team. Then, why not make it 
worthy of some strife? : : 

1 will suggest the following, in hopes of hearing remarks from 


others: 


On the first day of the tournament let each man shoot at 26 live 
birds (three-man teams; total 75 birds per team), and on the last 
day of the shoot (same men and teams) shoot at 25 birds each for 
$50 per man, $150 per team; birds could be extra or included—or 
say, 15 birds per man oa first day and 10 birds each on the last 
day, for $25 per man, or $75 per team. 

its more than ten teams enter, have the purse divided into three 
moneys. If under ten teams, divide into two moneys, 

I would like to hear opinions of the New York State shooters 
on this plan, and be prepared for our next meet at Rochester, 
N. Y., in 1902. I think with a little more of our assistance they 
wili give us a model tournament, No other State has so valuable 
4 trophy for competition, F FALSTAFF, 
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Mississippi Valley Notes. 


THE St. Louis trapshooting world has developed some decided 

changes within the past few weeks. To begin with, David S. 
Elliott, who for three years has been in charge of the Dupont 
shooting park, and who in that time brought the sport from a 
wery ordinary level to a place which leaves St. Louis to-day second 
ito none in the West as a shooting center, has resigned that charge 
ito accept a very good position on the road with the Winchester 
Repeating Arms Company. ‘Thousands of friends in St. Louis 
and vicinity who are sorry to lose Dave at the park join in wishing 
and predicting for him the utmost success in his new work. 
_ The Dupont people, however, are particularly fortunate in finding 
immediately such a man to take Dave Elliott’s place at St. Louis 
as Alex D. Mermod. He becomes the manager of the park, with, 
we venture to say, the unanimous indorsement and pledged sup- 
port of all trapshooters in the city. 

By way of marking the advent of a new mana er, the Rawlings 
Sporting Goods Company has donated a splendhd target trophy to 
be shot for bi-weekly at the park, in alternation with the Dupont 
live-bird trophy. The badge is a handsome thing, valued at $75, 
and will go to the one who wins it oftenest within one year. 

The first contest for this trophy was held Sept. 15, and the 
honor of the first win went to Dr. Bond, who carried off the prize 
before a field of twenty-seven contestants, 

The Morrissonville, Ill., Gun Club will give its opening tourna- 
ment Oct. 16-17. It will be open to all but professionals. Shoot- 
ing. according to the Sergeant system; 175 targets per day. 

he final shoot-off for absolute possession of the St, Louis 
Republic cup, which occurs in that city next month, will be an 
event of much general interest. There is no little speculation as 
to who will finally capture the splendid trophy, and incidentaliy 
some regret that it is now to be permanently retired. 

For over fifteen years, the Piasa Gun Club, of Alton, Ill., has 
maintained an active organization, and few weeks in that time 
have passed during the trapshooting season when some of the 
members did not pass a pleasant afternoon over the traps. ‘The 
club, while having a record unsurpassed perhaps in the State, has 
given but few public tournaments, but whenever it does undertake 
anything of this kind, it is gone about in a businesslike way that 
appeals to the judgment and commands the approval of those who 
know what a good tournament is. This week the Piasa Club held 
its fourth open meet, and I am pleased to state that this event 
has more t&an sustained the reputation of the past. 

The programme called for 185 targets per man each day, with 
ten regular events and one short race for merchandise prizes, for 
the benefit of the club. Five dollars was added in each event, and 
the club hung up in addition $50 as high ayerage prizes for the 
two days, divided into seven moneys. Trade representatives were 
charged $2.50 each per day extra, and under this arrangement 
professionals and amateurs shot along yery pleasantly together. 
‘The Alton grounds are as fine as can be found anywhere, and at 
this time of year they are at their best. Refreshments, shelter, 
loaded shells and all the little conveniences of an up-to-date, well- 
managed shoot, were supplied, and if any did not thoroughly enjoy 
the occasion it was surely not the fault of the management. 

The weather proved perfect for the work on both days, with 
enough of wind to make the targets dance and keep the boys 
‘guessing. Will Crosby again came to the front with a splendid 
exhibition of his art, and there was no doubt from the first of his 
winning first place. The detailed scores are appended: 


First day, Sept. 20: 


Events: Ly Cee Der Oar ys ee Oe 10 
SECLEV mas ee ereee aera ll 2 12 15 8 W 12 «iW 18 18 
SELG WELL Ss. altar dance aeeeee nme 12 14 10 45 18 18 18.16 13 16 
Riehl WA reas eee eee 12 18 14 15 12 19 14 19 12 19 
DSOHIESS! <c.lahs cca eae eee 10S BO Lis AST NG 2. avs 4415 

Gal nfehes. 58.5), eee doe 12 19 12 16 13 16 18 18 15 17 
Gadwaliaders sass 15 18 14 18 12 19 14 19 14 Js 
Marshall Meine. veers cede 15 19 138 19 4 16 15 18 12 17 
GIR Gny i sabe seeot She Be oas S18 a8 Ay 1 19 14 a hed 
BUINSi les Pena a Ae mar une 13 18 45 99. 14 415 12 28 d2Z 18 
AGrGSpyi ee eee a yearns 15 20 14 20 12 18 15 20 15 19 
EB yo OY ae iene enerenere 4 et 12 2h 22) 34 8! 17 Ar ab 40 
RODEy, eee eee eee ee HU WBS oly Ae ii abe 10 18 18 
PAITELLG EL Maren Becterdiere arcteeete eteteneeteeate dhl ibe by se 
TUT. |r seeeee eee nen ieny, ee 13 12 10 47%, 11 15 138 J6 10 14 

GILGSs eevee etic eter eee are 1 14 2S PA a fh) 15 16 
Nip Cyl eee ee eee ee ee ene 14 20 10 18 12 18 18 18 13 19 

PO OP areal na os ae Ores! Ths Oat 19518" 230 pads a7, 
Urcdtitsg eee eee ee nee a ll 16 

Second day, Sept. 21: 

Events: NR pea ee Re eee wie TEvie BHM LH] 
LERTAITAUIE Re Bas 45s EE AAS te 1 2EV16) eld Gee oe =: ee 
MEALS Bon, a hei en ee ns ee er er lv 13 19 15 19 18 20 15 18 14 
Vas Se ee eee eho nee oe IS elselGe 28 19 SIRs tee Ges 
Tre TS aia Mets 27 nS A even oe te 19 13 16 15 18 14 17 14 16 14 
ESC HP EBS eet ets elastase efostin Tee bla 12 12 16 12 4 11 14 «Wt 17 18 
CW srl ed be WN RAAT ANA R ADR a gh A OS 55 205 1 te Teel Samelsts elec medet 
MS ITpeSTCL eon ea tetosetebich ois ee al aiff VE ah abe le aN ibe aby aby Get 
MOLES Taw cctve ee ie aietye eta geretgle Tye G57 ala ES Se ER re Ee Gk aby 
LEE OSD Ye! co ehcs nets eiatee a ttn eele anes 20 Ab 20) Abe 20 Abe 9 Th) 20) ab 
FIDLENS Na sies watercress hy 14 14 17 13 «17 18 10 
PSD ETLCRT oo clasts iatt e alplulotalsts in a)agiats 13° ii ey) Ib Ke 13°15 
BVO Sy eae plsoets abstea tat acta daly’ gk alg ok sey Gh alse ye ve ake a 

TS alte avieg aietatclad clare settee ia ?e rahe 13- 10 di Dh ah, 12° 16, 10" 188 14 
ASIST CLUS wee edo ee iebe nlc £1 Be iglat tony = il 16 10 
F. C, Rrenyt 


Winchester Rod and Gun Club. | 


WincHester, N. H., Sept. 20.—The first tournament of the 
Winchester, N. H., Rod and Gun Club came off as advertised, on 
the 17th. The day was showery, and the light rather poor, but it 
did not seem to interfere with good scores being made in several 
of the events. Teams irom Fitchburg, Mass., and- Bellows Falls, 
Vt., were present, besides a number of out-of-town shooters. 

A $25 cup was up for a five-man team prize, and was won by 
Fitchburg by the highest score, I think, made by any amateur 
team in America this season, 119 out of a possible 125. The high- 
gun cup also went to Fitchburg, Cutler being the winner. Wilder 
pushed him hard from start to finish, and finally lost by only 2 
birds, 

Both visiting clubs are composed of royal good fellows, and we 
hope to have the pleasure of entertaining them again. The scores 
follow: 


Events: 123 4 5 6 7 8 9101112 Shot 

Targets 10 15 20 5p 15 25 2010 15 201510 at. Broke 
(CSE OA sae gsece 81319 811 2514 814181410 18 4162. 
TBYosaen Tae SA BARS SA cw: TSG TG ell OA GU Er elon epee 130 ©1038 
Converse’ .........- 51013 4142318 710. 140 104 
ittgisarboee ease se 6101110 12 2214 911. 140 105 
VA en ee says d oeayr 81116 613 251710151713 9 i85 160 
Gibson, Ssseunseoe rs 5 13 18 .. 10 23 $i0 19 14 .. 145 122 
Raye lt atlas atom aaa 71215 ~. 12/2 Si3 15 11 .. 145 114 
Norwood .......... 91218 8 13 22 $ $i i 145 5 
MASSELt separ cee 10 1043 G13 4715 7121611 .. 175 896-138 
Underhill ......... 73% 6 2.. 7 .. 15 a 125 89 
BLA Welsonlciiees. 2. 4168 ..12 9111811 7 185 92 
WD Baan i.e dal ebtessasssrnee gee pate BOs ee MOMs Pe 25 15 
Gordon-e.4 soya CUO ES. Be eee OF ag 50 33 
IBYEEHOTION i triie tes oss eee seth ooo te Ge ee ee 3 4 40 9 
(ashe fo stcste ccccsomet ha eT eae BEGUL  T abi 60 
Ei eS WG an ee oe 2 15 6 
iL Nelson ies 12) Zea SOM Teloeees eto m eli A 
Burbank bs Ob. sel ows fay 8 a 9 105 79 
Swan ...-. TIO 7138.. &§ 7.. Be 120 78 
Dickinson 8 616 5 820.. 7 8121010 165 i106 
Weesure —.55 eee 91012 41117 .. 8141512 8 165 121 
Russell’. ieee} ce IBA IR ye baal ately aRe i30 = 104 
COiaR RS yas sess Os 8. STigt Mee Sula Sle. 200 16 
7) Wilders 20-2. aa Aime ell Aare! 4 6 95 45 
C Nelson..........- ihe wegseatlihns ae Pasay a5 eb a 37 
Plowattl sesccee tes Tost 45 OO RS AS ee ange ee) ad. 45. 20 
AnD eLaeh meee GyecuPy Th of o4 a4 Mo Fe Sole 55 31 

The following are the scores of the three teams that shot for 
the cup: 


Fitchburg—Cutler 25, Donovan 24, Converse 28, Bingham 22, 
Wilder 25; total, 119. 

Bellows Falls—Gibson 28, Ray 21, Norwood 22, Fassett 17, Under- 
hill 21; total, 104. ; 

Winchester—Lesure 17, Nelson 22, Burbank 19. Swan 18, Dick- 
inson 20; total, 96. F. D. Lesure, Seo’y, 


Richmond Gun Club, 


Sirver Lake, S. I., New York.—There were both live bird and 
target events. The scores: 
Thirteen birds, 28yds.: 


A A Duke....,-- 2222920222220 12) Keppler .......-- 0220211122111—11 
G Bechitel........ 0197011111111—11 

Targets: ~ 10 10 10 10 ‘Targets: 10 10 10 10 

eee po saoodees 7 8 4 PIS CD IE mceetenes weet Cues ae + 


FOREST AND STREAM, 


ON LONG ISLAND, 
Emerald Gon Club. 


Brooklyn, L. 1., Sept, 17.—Two events were shot at the monthly 
meet of the Emerald Gun Club, to-day, the club event at 10 birds, 
and one event at 5 birds, $2 entrance, Rose system of money 
division. The birds were a fair lot» The light was poor. Dr. 
O'Connell and Mr, A, A. Schoverling were the only ones who 
killed straight in the club event, The scores follow: 


RAC alone y S87 Jere g: GORE CRE Mee oe 21*7212*0I— Tn as 
Kombat Soreeee et uni yd) enn enh a -112117*220— 7 10101—3 
W Jaeger, 28.055. -2120170210— 6 gs... 
Dr O’Connell, 31 « + «2221222222 40) 12111—5 
MPN Strona PREG Ar be aeyqn che euman., 2222222222 10) 22202—4 
ANE BAT, se ata dies cools anes nes po ielele 111120011 8... 
(UWashe 2utharr pie ten ee yee eee pea 2222220222 — 9 21211—5 
Su Mic aris 2k tee ane nent) 1: eereeen 1011212711— § 1101*—3 
Nel Oss relderrnd preteen seenes {Saba eee aa Ano eR bar 2211212112 10 3~—S id... 
\eSSE RACES CHR RR SPEER ah Re RRR REE x MO 0210212121 § ...,. 
an eal] Oba ea ee ee ln pemae 2020122712 T ss 
WiSaLlone cea ecumins eben letlen cotite oeee 272212012 TS... 
MS GHOTi ose. sy iehaslse erie y tek celeda. cae 2220*12112— § 11021—4 
Eig GO nitini f 286s ete BRIS aa ht 1100121020— 6 1... 
TOT GSS el WAR aos 5 ARS Alar een een 1211101021— 8 maine 
Pie MRO bentssmace eee hicheccnen tee 2222220211— 9 222%2—4 
Cialaphlsccy C=O Bee imate alee nen Teeter ye 22*2200221— 7 12122—5 
Drm Raitiiane s28snnvneete: of rence nae *112121222— 9 *0212—3 
(ae Us Gert A age e ns 3S ks JOO BHD oOo a oe 0222000210 5 =... 
Pelion en, eisai cere eens yh anit Eee ene 02212—4 


Jeannette Gun Club, 


Interstate Park, L. I., Sept. 21—The monthly shoot of the 
Jeannette Gun Club was well attended. ‘There were twenty-one 
contestants in the regular club event, Of these Mr. W. Koeger 
won in Class A; Mr. H. Lohden won in Class ©. The last five 
on the list came late, and their scores were to count in the miss- 
and-out prize event: 


Club Shoot. Miss-and-out. 
PER Ten, SIs se eee eee ae 11022201#2— 7 12110 
COUNT eve rates s Ne wm Winer neat nett c a 2242201112— 9 21121122121210 
Wi krderers 28s ener dccre + -2121212211—10 1110 


W Rottman, 28......... ., 1022221101 8 2% 


AV Rape? pagceet omen -01121102*2— 7 220 

INTE ISS Es oO 8 ys SOS ABBAS ANB OOS A ..2*20020012— 5 210 

(CUR EOYs te Ot HA SABE BAS ARMA ORE GK 222**21221— 8 222221111120 

WG wllsii Bilbao > Sane wee BhBMMAMIgE Syl. 202111222*— §  11121111112111 

© Meyerdiecks, 28... 0... ctl weer 1122112020— 8  22222211211111 

Ae IE Obi erraeebe eee Cr ioe cute a .ccaetemes 0222110200— 6 20 

|e SE Kahle OBB BBB AAAMARAATANSS OK 0101211211— § * 

Cr iNe Biniitinsesoe8e dees tel leie sls antes ee IYVAVACTAGE SU) een he ee 

Gale eehles shen -erece epee bane seueee 0112011211— § 121211222121 

CpStetrenswe tlaaeuueeiut erp Lhe see eEee 0212112222— 9 210 

[CFM Cinkuipeeclls a 4h 5WN GRA SRR RAL RGR CS, PARRA AS US is a 

RW bo daeeo niet: bec reciente 2222*12210— 8 10 

AW dS aca at 2 A Th pple oe ODL DO eee ry 

TRON ae ees raee awd 2 eee eh Bee 0210000020— 3... eee 

BY Gerileiss oie hoc thee etiateetes sana 02Q0010000— 2... eee. 

AS ochttmachers 2hv tyke seuane states 0022002202 —5 ss. twee ees 

La CROLS OSs: oven crvebinen ce ee 122117121210) 
Ties on 10: ; 

Koeger Grerth My SVS ReGh shea 222210 

Brunnie ROHS "ori ns pacar etc 1120 
Team contest, 5 birds: 

Capt Koeger......... 11171—5 Capt Steffens.:....... 12201—4 

Cc Weyer aes ee eye 12120—4 Co Meyer 035 SRE the.2 121225 

Eoeble® ssstadh see iee 21100—3 Grenvtige oe ee eee 21111—5 

Meyerdiecks ........ 0121*—3 Biter: <yasysaeeseer 12070—2 

Barkard (2iiitsss sone 12021—4 Rolplisepesssddek 12111—5 

Sandersee ween saer cites 21020—3 Ieee 4546 Ssancaaane 21122—5 

Rottindi Oeste ees 22020—3 Ruste Mj aiddaadadads 11110—4 

Geides le asec: aii 10110—3 Goldens Serna. 12120—4 

Pategew a. lie seamisteeiie 11112—5—33 Schumacher ......... 0*211—3—37 
Club challenge medal, 15 birds: 

WERE GER Er, U8 in sent nchican berie Chasis Lbaaan Aaates 1222222221110*2—13 

Go NMAC AS, ics Ho paasnansbie bboonBonoATurys vob 010112222211111—13 


Tie: W Kroeger, 0, C. Meyerdiecks, 1. 
Brooklyn Gun Club. 


Brooklyn, L. I., Sept. 21.—There was quite an infusion of new 
talent at the Brooklyn Gun Club’s shoot to-day, the most notice- 
able performance being that of Mr. Sharp, of Utah, who missed 
but 8 targets in 105 shot at, and of these 6 were made shooting at 
doubles, Mr. John Wright, the club manager, announces a shoot 
for merchandise prizes on Saturday of this week. The scores: 


Events: 19) a> poh Sieh | Gee eT SOD 

Targets 10 10 10 10 15 10 10 10 10 10 
AEE ei BR AL CREPE DERBY Re ARS Be ior) MG: AT Oe eee abe Th 
laine) «ee aee NP ALLE hl OS aa) De iY ie) 
Hitchcock ee et an ae Ce 
Gray’ dal SUE Rents oes le eae ee. wai Boe ote og oe on 
Osterhout S 4 ya 16 
POLLO DWuCLU a ota ake = ba wi eesipols = erases 4 om al 

*Doubles. 


IN NEW JERSEY. 
Trap at Freehold, 


Freehold, N. J., Sept. 21—Trapshooting matters were lively to- 
day on the grounds of the Freehold Gun Club. There was a 
contest for the State championship between Dr. L. W. Gardiner and 
Mr. E. I. Vanderveer, a team match between the South Side Gun 
Club and the Freehold Gun Club, and a sweepstake programme. 

The following are the scores in the sweepstake events: 


Events: 1 203° 4° oN6- 7 8 Sbritras— 
Targets: 10 15 15 15 10 15 15 20 15 15 15 15 15 
Gra RUATIOL Me etetine's sf, bE be ae RRR ae (ASSL AY “PAZ AO 2s Ol 1312S 
PTEPEVOMRERE bal eub a 1 skeo ens see 913 1414 8 13 11 16 15 13 14 13 14 
ING ROOTI Mees oe rts uo nee eee 8111111 413 12 12 11 11 14 12 18 
(CS OMEIR et coals Siete eer cl aby sya Ga Becky aie’ ee 
WVANGEnV.cel” eahanecuhen gon hee & 12ST TO 2 gael ee, 
WOSMISE ce Ades aa o4o ce a ene SD WOW ee ee ee 
WE Danser enc sa eee en eee teem etee e 913.11 18 614 12°17 Tt 48:44 14 11 
IM a TEE WS ate g soso ats isa sey os use § 81210 6 9121118 6 81111 
Ws “Danser. tnd icrtoss 1 avy tales TCEZ ETL ee: Pee Pe nee 
AILS MOTs ah keke ot ele ee nara AEs ee Rg i" 
TS aire rayc one edre hae Oe wt oD - 
SUPE Be elects so ae oh oscle ete steulgigtisiraiee e rae aa ‘ 
Hance ant! ae 13°. 12:40 10 :. 4g 
PY Gr elas NS ae A: Saks BCR Ta etelatelalade oar 11S) 810 12S. 9 
IRA SB ls 5, yt. Anc5); es tae cles eee bE ae LA Ws prone eet ee ee 
Crk 1 See ool cee cbelegeisnle Gry emets. Jao. towers Lorie cs fagd (Pets Lh 
Staah sored (al GHHMRSR AB GER descicec cus 2 No Ay he ge rR eal ME A | 18 12 8 12 15 
FELT eis re i icrletelaiata Sete Ncle roha aie’s ac otattsromeea es feats Slee 12 12 13 18 12 
JE RATS Te Aan hdbHdebrprdapidoecdde te ta pes nalas Se ck do ni AG 12 15 14 
Bennett S 
Netra Steet s oe weet atca eters 
Billings 
Match at 25 targets: 
(Glowete wesdeeceee , et pelea alacant 1491999191191111111111110—94 
IPIGECM «sine aes pasate ey ate gala aa Patella 1910091919111 191101111101 —21 
Gardiner yy slad. tees aa aidee pele Specerateg 14109710111170111101011111—20 


Four-man team match; South Sides ys. Freeholds: 

South Sides, of Newark—Gardiner 17, Glover 24, Piercy 24, Her- 
rington 22; total 87. : 

Freeholds, of Freehold—Vanderveer 20, W. Danser 18, Matthews 
12, Muldoon 22; total 72. 


E, C. Cup Contest. 


The sweepstake shooting of the two contestants indieated that 
on form Vanderveer should win. He had a lead in the race at the 
25th round, while his opponent had steadied down and was scoring 
steadily, breaking 24 out of his last 25, and winning by 44 to 41. 
The scores in detail follow: 


Gardiner ......-.. 441000000 10091011010100000910111911111911101111 44 
Vanderveet '.....+ LOVLOTTT1LOTTT1111111.0991.091.19.10101 0111191111191 —4 


The Erie Gun Club, of Huntington, Ind., has issued the pro- 
gramme for its sixth annual tournament, to be held on Oct, 9 and 


10,. There are twelve target events each day, at 10, 15 and 20 


targets; entrance based on 10 cents per target. Shooting com- 
mences each day at 9 o’clock. Magautrap and bluerocks will be 
used. All stand at I6yds, Targets 2 cents. Experts and agents 
for targets only. Rose system, 4, 3,2 and 1. Mr, E. Robinson is 
the secretary. One-half cent will be deducted from the price of 
each target thrown. to make a fund for four highest averages, 


“ 
| 


WESTERN TRAPS. 


Chicago, Sept. 16.—I inclose you herewith scores of the four; 
cornered match of 50 live birds, which was shot at the grounds ol) 
the Grand Crossing Gun Club, 76th and Wabash avenues, this) 
city, Sept. 15. Considering the high west wind blowing, which 
made difficult birds, the seores were good. 

Mr. A. J. Sharp made some remarkable kills, which were ap- 
plauded by the other contestants. His 7th and 12th birds were! 
exceptionally hard ones, and his 16th was a most remarkable stop. 

(r. Turner was very unfortunate in losing his bth bird, which, 
hard hit, was carried out of bounds by the wind. His 3d, 13th, 
36th ee 40th were kills of which any expert might have been 
proud, : ; 
_ Mr. Hadwin’s 4th bird was a high, towering one, and none but! 
a good marksman could have brought it down as he did. His 
5th, hard hit, was carried out by the wind; his 6th the same. His! 
lith and 41st elicited the applause of the other contestants. 

Mr. Barnard shot in good form and drew some exceptionall 
hard birds at the end of the match, which, although well centered 
were carried out of bounds by the wind: 


Wo UEDCIN ALE cite ietp eateries etre oe 22117110220211120201*2*21—18 
2121122102201*12012110011—19 37° 
ANS cen tsb Meal horsey Seip 8 Mae ose 022010**1221022201221020%—15 
2120200110002020122211122—17—3. 
C Hadwin ..... bof tereewt crceetetren ics gs oye 0222**0011121"11122*11122 18 
1200012010122011110211*11—17—25, 
POR Bartiari eects. tries tence cake 2221112112110220221120202—21 - 


21*221111101211121**10*22 1949, 
BLurE JEANS. | 


Chicago Gun Club, 


Chicago, l., Sept. 21—The scores of the Chicago Gun Club,’ 
nade to-day, are very poor. Steck was high gun in weekly Bowles 
handicap trophy, and the monthly shoot also, and the monthly 
trophy from the 20yd. mark. The scores follow: 
’ No. 2, 25 targets, weekly shoot: q 


Broke. Hdep. Total, ' 
owes tere tree Sg Sarton » 0111110111111 0110110101119 4 23 
Borrolty oseke Pasay Pat gets 110001100111110111100011116 4 20 
Steclet sae ta tin; sein aielie 111.1111011111101110011011—20 0 
Gieles Dedaeier ad Paine eae 1000011110000000111000000— 8 6 
REV Gry any patreseepe ets 1100000001101001111111111—15 3 
IDTMGALSOTa aaa eee eel c 1110010011001111110111111—_18 0 
Misi Canson) jtrassaeeecess 1100110110001011110100101—14 5 
Léffngwell ...,,c.sss.e08 1110101111110110110100101—17 0 
Mrs Howard .....5...+6. 0001110111110001001010011—14. 8 
A OW “Morfon..s es su.5.5 0010011011000111110001100—12 3 

Monthly trophy: 

ASAT rhea Ue Sa tier tet Mane iarlafat— oF 
IVES Geir Fle 1 Bet pe eracepemne ates owhcacbeers coebascear seeearrouestencenten 100011010001100— 6 
etinewell® 1Gt) eikias ace eho scenes = Peere eames 111011111101101—12 
Mies EL wees aL Gs sis ste hcie aisle cient te Perc eee we 010001110011100— 7 
Dos AG pert Peet ocr nra porno nnn rey eens tteetee 110111100100100— 8 
MPa Tah Ob pe AS) eclob a's) w tysebj Sia) sto /o}aperedeterobahn/ cee poten eetee RPA ata Era 001101111100001— 8 
FRB Bakes SB 2a casarastn cl sia ciaa cafamecb abana Sat tae Eee eee 010111100001110— 8 
EAS AE Mortons 918%): )sjais\s)-(tla|elerninisiniotetlafelal ste sls eae 000001111101000— 6. 
Shaye aa Wont eionee itor orinrk been tod sew soko iiote nt: 5 LOLOTL101011111—11 | 
Dr Carson, 21 — 010010011111101— 9 


011101100101110— 9 


Cop, 18 
Bive JEANS, 


Audubon Gun Club. 


Chicago, Dl., SStE 21.—The shoot of the Audubon Gun Club, | 
held at Watson’s Park to-day, was lightly attended. The scores 
of the club shoot follow: : 


DRO Vsyobe SS SAARS 4 4B ASS ABA AR CBR EBS Olilnanrirctie Appcht 021111111100121212—15 
Wilcox, 3. ~ 222112121 22220102 —15 
Ukclivats olor nla ey Sr eee ro | -0201111211*21**222 13 
fons) ice a hee ee SUNS Bi Poh e ws EIEN 1222202221212122 —15 


Gatleld Gun Club. 


Chicago, Sept, 21—The appended scores were made on our 
grounds to-day on the occasion of the seventh and last oor 
shoot of the third series. Hellman and S. Young tied for Class | 
A trophy on 22, and in a shoot-off at 10 targets Young won, 
scoring 8 to Hellman’s 6. Class B trophy was won by A. Mc- 
Gowan on 14, while Class € was captured by L. Thomas on 16, 

The day was an extremely bad one for target shooting, a strong | 
and gusty cross wind making good scores next to impossible. 


Seventh trophy shoot: 


IDS ENV IGt 29s a AS A RR ane eae es 0110001000010010000101011— 9 } 
AMIQOIIELS ARR saa SBD AP RAS AAR RAR oA Se 1101111101111000111000110—16 » 
TOYS ERT Rs Os att AIG Cu La Bee ct 0110000111101010010000013—11 
Wher Datialtle nementaetaas tata ete en Rint aaca 1100110001000101001000001— 9 | 
JOP ETE S AR in ental a ee 3 0010101001111100110111111—16, 
Fe STN See ak Rah ee i ET ai ter 1110011111010101111011010—17 
LESTE Kot Ae AAR ARP AA ROb nb as one SER E Ae. 0111110100010111101110111—17 ' 
SET To ss Da aah Resear GOT oc ICE Crrutyrwe tits 010010000100010000100000— 5 
TU) ip Eee foie SAR OR Es elats\g le Pen bebtceseen Rete ee 0100111110110100000110101—13 
DERG Sr RE vas heen asladaraleciadzeee 4111110010101111010001000—14 
AL Ie Goatees seis st Veepech ie AL 1110011110000111001101100—14 
Midgley ...-,.: WRU AAA SAR AD mace A Amebice, & 1010111001011000111010110—14 
AWS A UEY III hoe ce ed WADA ih ikea eect eee es 0111001100000011101010001—11 
Wd OR sear Ls A OTITIONY IO WOOC OMe! 1111010000011001010000110—11_ | 
WEastShall™ = 264... jeieeadak ceetatce meemennc eeteee 0001001001011111001100011—12 
ISSSICk Scans Ruane aateqopaksecsoccse 0110110001000101100100000— 9 | 
DDI e bch Ure Cette OR er nCOOrmoo Cems occ et 0110000080001101000000010— 6 
Ni [eciasvezerit, Wee mm eee AA RAR AAA Any Sao 0160011000010000001011101— 9 | 
Ty Welbon de « dre ney eet Oe REE PERCE 0000000000100000000010100— 3 
TF aeerty Weeks kts toons Sree (00010000000000000010100— 3 | 
Etellinaniee esata eee oe eLe 55555005005 11101110191110111171111111—29 
SHR “Webern cht Reale cae Meme eee 1111411111111110011111011— 23 

Sweepstakes: 

mires I! p2y oe aero Events: 123 46 
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Ossining Gun Club. 


Osstninc, N. Y.—Herewith please find scores of the Ossining 
Gun Club, made at the tes weekly shoot, Sept. 21. The | 
clam bake and shoot scheduled for the 18th inst. was postponed till 


the 25th: 

Events: ate, 4 6 veees. oo 

Targets: 10 10 10 5p 5p 10 10 10 5p 
CA SB lari Giids tach ce-ret cree peta 9) 3) SoS TORS 830 0m 
TED Rel eircez ch ARO aria Beirne 5eGy "Se 56-10) SS ee ae 
I Sherwoodk Len ky: welie, a4 ee ee! zt aig OR 
WaiGaletan Sees redencbies cece 8, -6...30 Gr "Ber ee ee ee 
Poe Gariine epee nests spree ae + AgiBo.Ry Wades Sean oe 
SAD REGTHIOE Va seats iag elit ee nie nieiiciee see wt we «a LO0 oD eee Je 
Mie Weakeroae PSE R NR RS A se ence. i. de ee ae Da eee 
T Willi, Jr Bees 0S 0 otek manera 
A Bedell ... + 4 ies Pa eee 
T Willi, Sr... > eS) AG Coe 
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Cc, G. B. 


N Afton Gun Club. 


Milwaukee, Aug. 24—Below is the score of the live-bird prize 
shoot of the National Gun Club, held on the grounds of the club 
to-day, Excuse delay in sending these, as it was an oversight 
on my part. I will try and be more prompt in the future: 
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A MAINE “CARNIVAL.” 


THERE has been going on in Maine what Commissioner 
Carleton terms ‘‘a carnival of moose shooting,’ and he 
makes good the characterization by noting ten or more 
moose killed and presumably left to rot. This is a most 
disreputable and disgraceful showing. It inaicates moral 
rottenness, which is a much more serious matter than 
the mere wanton destruction of game. Whether the kill- 
ing has been done by guides intent upon securing moose 
heads in advance to sell to ready-made sportsmen, or by 
visitors from out of the State, there can be no evasion of 
responsibility for the atrocities by the Mame guides. The 
system now prevailing requires a non-resident to employ 
a registered guide when going into the woods. If sports- 
men from abroad did the killing they were sportsmen ac- 
companied by gttides. No sportsman would dare to kill a 
moose out of season unless he were assured that his guide 
would uphold him in the act and conceal the offense. If 
the Maine guides were as one man in a resolution that 
moose should not be killed in the close season, they could 
protect the game perfectly. So long as an unrighteous 
complicity shall exist between guides and sportsmen to 
kill game illegally, not all the detective service in Maine 
can protect the moose. 

The proposition to prohibit the carrying of firearms into 

the woods in the close season has much to commend it. 
Such a system has proved a success in Europe, under con- 
ditions where the prohibition of arms could be made effec- 
tive. It should be the rule in America, with certain modifi- 
cations, in all game country. In particular would the 
working of such a rule be beneficial as to the game fields 
near large towns. Whether or not it would prove effective 
in Maine would depend upon the practicability of en- 
forcing it. The moose and deer wilderness is a tremen- 
dous territory; something more than the existing ma- 
chinery would be required to prevent the ingress of 
visitors with firearms. Maine is no Yellowstone Na- 
tional Park, where soldiers can guard the entrances to 
it and patrol the trails and camp grounds, 
not possible of enforcement with absolute thoroughness 
such a law would at least decrease the number of guns and 
rifles taken into the woods in the close season, and would 
thus in a meastire accomplish its purpose. 
' The most effective agency to protect the moose and deer 
of Maine would be a right sentiment on the part of the 
guides. Commissioners and guides should be in accord, 
animated by a common purpose, and working together. 
If this harmonious spirit is absent, and in its. place exist 
friction and opposition, no system of laws the most string- 
ent can ever protect the game of Maine 

Why are not the Commissioners and the guides work- 
ing in harmony to make the Maine close season actually 
closed? 


THE SITUATION IN ALASKA. 

In almost every bit of news that comes to us from 
Alaska are allusions to the absence of government there, 
and to the upsetting by the influx of civilization—so 
called—of the natural conditions which prevailed prior 
to the discovery of gold. 

We are told now that the Indians about Nome are 
likely soon to perish, for no other reason than that the 
white men, trading whisky to them, have kept them drunk 
during the season when they should be catching fish for 
their winter support, so that starvation threatens them 
during the coming season of cold. ' 

These Indians—who are really Eskimo—are a fine, 
frank, stalwart race, and but a few years ago were little 
contaminated by the vices of civilization. Contented and 
happy, they lived their harmless lives under the Arctic 
circle, as they had always done, seeing no white people 
except the whalers. When the miners came among the 
Eskimo their troubles began. The white men took their 
women, and by tempting them with liquor took from them 
whatever property they had, and—what was far more 
important—took from them the energy to do those things 
that are absolutely essential to their existence. Inci- 
dentally they brought them also disease, which, within a 
year, has swept them away by thousands, and now the 
miserable remnant is threatened with starvation. 


A few years ago Alaska was a game region practically 
untouched,. Among its rough mountains, in the deep 
recesses of its tangled forests, and upon its far-stretching 
tundra there existed more game and larger game than 


anywhere on this continent. The giant moose, the great The first Times issue, for instance, not only reports the 


livelihood by butchering game for the mining camps, 


But even if 


kadiak bear, the largest of the caribou, the white sheep 
and other important and little-known species of big game 
were found there. But as Alaska became known, as trans- 
portation lines were opened and the far North became 
more readily accessible, there hurried to this distant re- 
gion not only miners greedy tor gold, but hunters, anxious 
to kill the big game while it was plenty and easy of access; 
trophy hunters, eager to secure the record head of one or 
another species of game; head hunters, employed by taxi- 
dermists who engaged them to kill and send out all the 
big heads they could, and meat hunters, willing to earn a 
To- 
day there is being done over again in Alaska precisely 
what took place thirty years ago along the newly opened 
line of the Union Pacific Railroad, when hunters took con- 
tracts to furnish meat to soldier camps and tie camps for 
from 210 4 cents per pound, and when meat and hides and 
heads and horns were brought in by wagon loads to the 
railroad stations and shipped East. 

In those days there was practically no government in 
the West. In these days there is practically no goyern- 
ment in Alaska. A Governor there is, a good and sensible 
man, anxious to do what he can to protect those creatures, 
whether human or brute, who need protection; but he is 
without laws, without resources and. without men, and is 
helpless. 


. 


Surely it is time that Congress should take up the ques- 
tion of Alaska and handle it with vigor. Here is a terri- 
tory equivalent in size to one-sixth of the United States 
which in practice is lawless—except so far as certain com- 
munities make laws for themselves—and in which the 


“natural resources of all sorts are a prey to any one who 


may care to destroy them. The natives. the game, the 
fur. the fish and the forests, natural resources which are 
worth many millions of dollars to-day and, properly con- 
served, should be worth many millions annually for gen- 
€rations to come, are being wasted with a true American 
disregard for the future. 

Is it too much to. hope that the new Administration 
and the Congress which is to meet next winter will take 
hold of this subject, and try to arrest the shameful waste 
that is now going On in our northern province? 


Among the civilized communities in Alaska there is deep 
feeling over the injury done them by Congressional 
neglect. A hundred matters which are so much a part of 
civilized life as to be taken wholly for granted and hardly 
to be thought of in older communities do not exist, so far 
as Alaska is concerned, to the very great hardship of the 
inhabitants and the serious retardation of the develop- 
ment of the territory. ; 


SNAP SHOTS, 


The New York Times last week issued a handsome 
jubilee number to commemorate the fiftieth anniversary 
of its founding in 1851. The period covered by the Times’ 
historical review was a momentous one for the city and 
the country; and the story as here told of the events of 
those years and of the part the Times had in them is of 
unflageing interest. From the beginning the Times has 
held a place of dignity and influence in American journal- 
ism; it has stood always for those things which make 
for good order and progress, and to-day it is second to 
none of its contemporaries in public esteem, However 
much on occasion we may differ with the Times in its 
discussion of the questions of the day and political policies, 
it is impossible not to have the highest respect for it as 
a clean and high-minded journal, and one of exalted 
ideals. That a newspaper conducted on the lines of the 
New York Times should be so prosperous and so power- 
ful is in itself a tribute to the character of the community 
which gives it support. 


The Times has given. its readers a fac-simile of the 
first number, issued on Thursday, Sept. 18, 1851; and to 
look through the columns is to immerse- oneself in the 
New York of a half-century ago. 
without end, but there is no history written which actu- 
ally carries us back to the time and the people as does 
an old newspaper, for here are chronicled not only those 
larger events with which the historians concern them- 
selves, and the narration of which they tell us constitutes 
history; but the trifles, the little every-day incidents and 
happenings which actually make up human life, and which 
Have for us the real human interest the historians miss. 


We may read histories - 


promised liberation of Kossuth by the Sublime Porte, the 
visit of the Queen to Scotland and the candidacy of the 
Prince de Joinville for the Presidency of the French Re- 
public, but it chronicles a big lobster caught at Hall, 
Mass., weighing twenty-eight pounds; and here is an 
item, the like of which, we venture to say, might be found 


ina Times of any September from 1851 down to 1901: 

Ezra «Robbins was accidentally shot dead with a rifle, by his 
son-in-law, John Roberts, in Claremont, N. H., ow Sunday. The 
parties were in the woods, gunning. 


Last week allusion was made to the fact that at the 
opening of the shooting season birds are often too small 
to be shot. An interesting example of this is given in a 
note from Connecticut, published this week, which tells of 
the capture there on the opening day, Oct. 1, of young 
quail still in the down—so small that they could not 
even fly. As suggested by our correspondent, the killing 
of the parents of such a brood would, of course, mean the 
death of all the young. This was, no doubt, a belated sec- 
ond brood, but there is reason to believe that such late 
broods are of frequent occurrence, and they should re- 
ceive protection. The Connecticut law is admirable in 
that the season for all upland game birds opens on the 
same day, but the date of this opening is too early. The 
date of New York’s opening, Nov. 1, is on many accounts 
better. It is true that this date—if applied to all upland 
birds—cuts off a considerable portion of the woodcock 
season, but, on the other hand, the very best woodcock 
shooting usually comes between Nov. 1 and Noy. 15. If 
the season opens Nov. 1, the late broods of ruffed grouse 
and quail have an opportunity to grow large and strong, 
and in the present days of woodcock scarcity the loss of 
a part of the shooting of that bird is not a serious matter. 
A combination of the laws of New York and Connecticut, 
as far as upland game birds go, would be very nearly an 
ideal law. This would make the general season for up- 
land game birds open Noy. 1 and close Dec. 31. 


The Richmond County Fish and Game Protective Asso- 
ciation, which is concerned with the game covers and 
game fishing waters of Staten Island, performed a distinct 
public service last week when its agents took into custody 
a crew of piratical Halian net fishermen. The netters had 
been violating the law with extraordinary boldness, ship- 
ping their fish to this city. People were afraid to com- 
plain of them, for the Italian poacher in this vicinity hasa 
hard name for violence. The waters of Staten Island 
must be kept clear of the netters of game fish if they are 
to afford opportunities for the hook and line fisherman; 
and no one will seriously question that as playgrounds for 
the people these waters are worth more to Greater New 
York than they could possibly be if given over to the 
netters. The city needs them for the enjoyment and use 
of its citizens who cannot afford to make distant excur- 
sions for fishing. 


Rey. C. C. Haskell, D. D., of Corry, Pa., author of 
the ‘“New Theology,” writes the New York Evening Post 
an extraordinary defense of mobs and lynchings, in which 
he says: 

We should remember that law is simply a means to an end. The 
means is Jaw—the end is justice; precisely as medicine is a means 
to an end. The means is medicine (it may be quinine), the end is 
health. Now if we can have justice without law, we have a right 
to it, precisely as we have a right to health without the quinine. 

The Pennsylvania divine’s tenets, it appears, are held 
by the game protective authorities of Illinois. In that 
State there is no law against killing or possessing quail 
(except for sale) at any time, but the game wardens are 
nevertheless arresting and fining the quail killers, and 
thus are following out in practice Dr. Haskell’s system of 
securing “justice,” law or no law. The “justice” is here 
all for the quail. since the victim who has been robbed of 
his money under guise of legal proceedings may hardly 
be said to have had any share in it. 

Our Chicago correspondence to-day reports that two 
Illinois men have paid fines for having had quail in 
possession, and that for this reason they question the 
correctness of the Game Laws in Brief in its statement of 
the law. The Illinois law forbids the sale, or possession 
for sale, of quail killed in the State. and it forbids the 
export of quail for sale. Other than these restrictions 
there is no law as to killing quail in Illinois; the Game 
Eaws in Brief states the Jaw correctly. Tf the shooters 
referred to paid fines for haying quail in their possession 
otherwise than for sale or xport for sale, they paid money, 
which the authorities had no legal right’ to exact frony 
them. 
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IIl,—Major Rogers, 
BY ROWLAND E, ROBINSON. 


For some days succeeding this interview, I went wan- 
dering in the most sequestered woods, carrying my rifle, 
indeed, but with no great zest for game, for I was puz- 
zling myself with the question of what to do. Many 
were the answers, but no one seemed the best, though 
of them all, the idea of making a settlement in the North- 
ern wilderness was most to my liking, It promised the 
surest foundation of a home and the material prosperity 
that we New Englanders are accused of coveting no less 
than our spiritual welfare. Having established a home, 
there would be better chance of persuading Mercy to 
join me in it, and, as for solitude and hardship that must 
be endured in gaining it, I was not averse to the one 
while we two must live apart, and I must face the other, 
whether I chose the ioneliness of the wilderness, either 
as settler or fur-trapper, or the hazards of war, or any 
vocation that was open to such as me, 

Thus pondering, I roamed the woods without much 
purpose, hali in a dream, out of which I was more than 
once startled by the fancied sound of Mercy’s sweet voice 
calling me from far away, always distant, no matter how 
I strove to approach it, till proved outright to be only 
one of the mysterious yoices of the forest that is so often 
heard, but never traced to its cause, which may be but 
fancy after all. I returned from these daily excursions 
with so little to show for them that my aunt viewed me 
with less favor than ever. I had further proof than her 
sour looks gave when I overheard her telling my uncle: 

“Paul never was good for nothin’ but huntin’ and fish- 
in’, and now he’s lost his gift for them, or got too lazy 
to use it, We must set the good-for-nothin’ adrift, Jona- 
than; we’ve done our duty in raisin’ of him, and there 
cant be more asked of us.” 

“Yes,” he assented: “I hate to, for he’s my brother’s 
boy. but I don’t see no other way. He must go and cut 
his own fodder.” 

“You shall be saved that trouble, good people,” said 
I to myself, more than ever determined to hasten my 
departure. Yet I was put upon my mettle to prove that 
I had not lost the skill in which I took much pride, and 
so set forth next morning for one more day’s hunting 
before taking leave of my kinsfolk. 

The bright, cool September day was all that a hunter 
could wish and game as plenty, so that when, toward 
noon, I came out upon the highway where it ran for some 
distance through the woods, half a dozen fine, fat par- 
tridges were hanging at my belt. Caring not enough for 
more to take the trouble of looking further, I took my 
way homeward. At a turn of the road a fine cock par- 
tridge strutted into it twenty rods before me, just as I 
noticed hoof-beats close behind me. I whistled, and the 
bird stopped midway in the path, with head lifted high, 
ruff and tail full spread. In the same instant the rifle 
was at my shoulder and the trigger pulled with a quick 
, aim, before the coming horseman should alarm the game, 
and the proud cock was beating the earth in his death 
struggle, his neck hali-severed at the ruff, 

“A right good shot!” said a voice of hearty approval 
close behind me, and, looking over my shoulder, I saw a 
tall, swarthy man attentively regarding me as he easily 
sat on the spirited horse that he now reined close be- 
side me. 

“No great of a shot, sir,’ I answered modestly, filling 
my horn charger and emptying it into the rifle. 

“T’ll be bound it’s a better one than you often make,” 
he said, in a bantering way, which roused my pride a 
little, so 1 pointed to the birds at my belt, each with its 
head half or quite cut off by balls, and said: 

“Here are six more of the same sort.” 

His eyes fell to them a moment from watching the 
loading of my rifle, returning to it again till I had rammed 
down the patched ball, and slipped the rod into the 
pipes. 

“For how many shots?” 

“Six,” I answered. 

“H-m-m.’” That was his comment in a tone that im- 
plied doubt and nettled me somewhat, and having primed 
my piece, I took more time to regard him. In spite of 
my pique, I could not help liking his looks. 

Though the keen, dark eyes that seemed to be noting 
everything without dwelling more than a moment on any- 
thing showed that they could blaze with fierce fire on 
occasion, they shone with a pleasant light now, and his 
brown, weathered face wore a winning smile. He carried 
no arms, but was of such a bearing that I was sure the 
ordinary dress of a traveler poorly disguised a soldier, 
and no cammon one at that. 

“Let me see you put a bullet in the white spot on the 
beech tree at the right of the road, the spot at the height 
of your head, and I'll own you’re a marksman,” he said, 
only indicating the direction with a nod, but my eye 
caught the mark at once, and stepping a little before 
him, I raised my firelock. : 

“Look out!” he cried, sharply. ‘It’s an Indian, and if 
you don’t kill him, he’ll kill you!” but he did not stir 
my aim, and J fired as the heelplate was set to my shoul- 
der. “You may be a marksman, but you're no bush 
fighter, to empty your gun with a stranger in your rear,” 
he said, chuckling a little. 

“But you have no arms,” I said, rather chapfallen at 
this, “and we are on even terms now.” 

‘Don’t be too sure of that,’ he said, whipping out a 
pistel from his pocket and displaying it. 

“T’m not afraid of such a popgun,’ I answered, with 
more hravery in my tongue than in my heart. 

“So? Tt may be more dangerous than you think,” 
and with the words he blazed away, apparently without 
aim, at a patch of moss on a near tree trunk, and the 
dropping shreds of moss proved that the mark was truly 


it. 

“Well, if T was twice mistaken, I had mo reason to be 
on my gtard against you, sir,” I said, beginning to re- 
load_ my rifle. F : 

“There you may be mistaken again,” he said, tucking 
the pistol under his arm, and he poured a charge of pow- 


der into his palm, and from that into the barrel, clapped 


a patched ball atop of it and rammed it home; primed the 

deadly little weapon, and thrust it back in his pocket, all 

in less time than I am writing it. 

. ave let us examine your target; don’t forget your 
ird. 

I walked on beside his horse till we came to where the 
partridge was lying, which I picked up and offered him. 
“Will you have it for your supper, sir?” 

“With all my heart, if you can spare it;” and I assured 
him that I had enough without it, 
_ “Thank you, and it was a neat shot,” said he, examin- 
ing the severed neck and thumping the plump breast. 
“One good turn calls for another; and will you be good 
enough to give me a strip of wickopee bark near the 
beech we just passed!” 

There it was, sure enough, though I had not seen it, 
for all it was on my side of the road, and I could not help 
remarking how keen his sight was for every trivial ob- 
ject. 


“In our trade we have to keep our eyes open to keep 
the hair on our heads,” he said, as he tied the partridge 
to his saddle-bow with the bark thong. And that wick- 
opee bush might not be such a smali thing, either. It 
would serve to tie your hands if you were my prisoner, as 
you might have been if I had minded to have you.” 

“T’m not sure of that.” I said. 

“Why not, when your gun was empty, and my pistol 
in my hand, or even now?” He stooped suddenly and 
snatched the rifle from my shoulder, holding it aloft and 
smiling down tipon me, starting aloof, abashed, and half 
angry. but not alarmed when I saw no evil intent in his 
laughing eyes. 

“There, take your gun,” he said, handing it to me after 
a moment, “and have better care of it. I was only teach- 
ing you a lesson that may serve you some time if you 
ever take to my trade.” 

“That I don’t think I will,’ I replied, hotly, “for I 
doubt if it is an honest one,” whereat he laughed and said: 

“Well, 1 have His Majesty’s commission to practice 
it. But here’s your target with the bullet nigh the cen- 
ter. A very pretty shot, upon my word. You have a 
quick eye and a steady hand—gifts that you ought to be 


' using in the service of your king and country, rather 


than wasting them here.” His manner was quite changed 
and he was speaking very seriously. Then he asked me 
about my family and affairs, and when I told him that I 
had no near kin, nor any business, he broke out yery 
earnestly: 

“Then enlist in the Rangers, It’s a noble service, far 
better than serving in the regulars, or in the rabble of 
the militia that you are like to be called into any day. 
Every man in it has to use his wits, and depend more on 
himself than on his fellows. It’s a Ranger’s duty to obey 
orders, as it is every soldier’s, but in active service it is 
every man for himself, whether the devil takes the hind- 
most ot the feremost. It’s a free, noble service, compared 
with any other soldiering, and the usefulest in all the 
army, ang there’s a grand chance of promotion for a 
smart young fellow like you. Then the pay is fair, and 
a Ranger has the first chance of gathering booty and 
taking scalps.” 

I could not forbear a shudder at the cool way in which 
he spoke of so barbarous a means of increasing one’s 
gains; and, though I said nothing, I determined it should 
never be employed by me. With all that he had said, and 
much more that he continued to say in praise of this 
service, | was fast becoming persuaded to enter it. 

“Ts it Rogers’ corps ef Rangers?” I asked, and he 
nodded, adding, 

“Tt’s the only one of consequence.” 

“The only one I’d care to join,” said I. “I’ve heard 
much of that brave leader, and would be prouder to fol- 
mee him than any other; I’'d give much to set eyes on 

im, 

“That you shall do this day, if youll come to the tay- 
ern in the village yonder, for I expect him to dine off 
this partridge with me.” 

“Then you shall have another,” I cried, loosening a 
bird from my belt. 

“No,” he said, with a twinkle in his eyes, and an odd 
smile. “One will be enough. He is a light feeder, like 
myself, You will come at 2 o’clock? And you will en- 
list, I am sure. It’s a-service to make a young fellow’s 
sweetheart proud of him. Bid her good-bye and go on 
with us in the morning.” 

With that he put spurs to his horse and clattered down 
the road out of my sight, leaving me in a daze with the 
conscicusness that I was as good as enlisted; for, some- 
how, this recruiting officer seemed to have got a hold 
of me that was not to be shaken off. And why should 
I not take this chance of making a beginning in life? 
Tt was ony for my sweetheart’s sake that I hesitated, but 
a little sound reasoning would reconcile her to this 
choice. 

My 2unt regarded me with more favor than she had 
done of late when I brought in the partridges, and said, 
almost kindly: 

“Ah, that’s something like. Paul, and will make us_a 
proper good dinner.” 

“Make the most of “em, Aunt Becky,’ said I, setting 
about cleaning my rifle with uncommon care; “for they’re 
the last I will fetch you; I’m going to leave you.” 

“Sakes alive!” she cried, in surprise, but not ill-pleased. 
“And where might vou be going?” 

“To the army,” I answered, as proudly as if I were 


‘already a soldier. 


“To the army, boy! Sakes alive, you'll be killed. But 


it's a good thing to serve your king, and. we must all 


die some way.” 

Making the most of this cold comfort and as cold a 
bite of the left-over dinner, I] made my way to the tay- 
ern, where I found my new acquaintance, who pressed 
me to dine with him, and would not accept my bashiul 
refusals. There were but two plates laid, and between 
them the smoking, sayory partridge, to my hungry eyes 
looking handsomer in his brown skin than he had in his 
fine feathers. 

‘Hasn't Major Rogers come yet?” [ asked, and, bow- 
ing gravely, he said: 

“Permit me to introduce him,” and then began toa 
laugh, as I stared stupidly at him, for a moment not 
comprehending that the noted leader of the Rangers was 
before me, 

Though he was a person of more consequence than 


any one I had ever met, he was as compatiionable as if 
I were his equal, and soon put the at ease, making intri- 
cate inquiry concerning my affairs and entertaining me 
with accounts of his own adventures, and the tricks of 
bush-ranging, till I was fully of a mind to take a share 
of the first and become a iearner of the last—a determina- 
tion which no doubt was promoted by the generous pota- 
tions of wine that my entertainer plied me with. 

The upshot was, that before leavine the tavern I was 
enlisted in the Rangers and engaged to go to Albany 
next morning with the Major, and some other recruits 
who would arrive that evening, I went home consider- 
ing myself already a hero, and was no doubt as much a — 
patriot as any young fellow who goes a-soldiering out 
of spite or love, or boy’s bravado, and fools himself and 
others that he does it for the sake of his king or coun- 
try. Then it was all for the king, God bless him; twenty 
years after, it was all for the country, the king be 
damned; and the one cared as much as the other for us 
poor devils. — 

At dusk I stole away to the trysting place, hoping to 
see Mercy again and bid her farewell, but she did not 
come, I only found a note in a ¢tatiny of the wall that 
was our postoffice, telling me that we were watched, and 
she knew not when she could meet me, and, ending 
thus, as I well remember: “God bless you, wherever 
you go, and whatever betide I will ever be your faithful 
Mercy.” : 

It was grievous to me, and, IT conceived, must be more 
so to her, that we were deprived of the sad pleasure of 
saying farewell, yet there was nothing of it now but the 
cold comfort of written words, whereof I made such tise 
as I could with a pencil and scrap of paper in the dim 
evening light, telling her of my sudden resolution, that 
T would let her know where to write to me when I could, 
making many protestations of eternal love, and bidding 
her a fond adieu. Of this I made my last deposit in our 
postoffice, imagining with what tearful eyes it would be 
read; and, aftér some vain lingering, and halting often 
as I went, listening for footsteps that would not come, 
I returned to the home that was to be mine no longer. 
When I took respectful leave of my uncle and his fam- 
ily, I could but think how sorry is the parting of kins-. 
folk when there is no sorrow. It is a pain that one craves 
for himself, and for them, The only consolation I got 
of it was the envious looks of my eldest cousin, in whose 
eyes, as in my own esteem, I was becoming a hero. 


Il.—A Scout for the Champlain Forts. 


I sLuNc my small bundle on my rifle and tramped away 
to the tavern, where I found three other recruits already 
arrived. Two of them were young fellows of about my 
own age, and full of talk of their past, present and pros- 
pective affairs; the other, much older, taciturn, between 
the garrulity of youth and age, and taking to this new 
ventute with the unconcern of a soldier of fortune, as I 
took him to be. He called himself an Englishman, but 
his name was Murphy, while he had the speech of,a 
Scotchman. 

Next morning we set forth toward Albany at a good 
pace in charge of Murphy, after Major Rogers had accom- 
panied us a few miles, when he left us, and we saw no 
more of him till we arrived in the old town of Albany, 
This was the first town of any importance that I had 
ever seen, and I was in a daze with all the wonders of it, 
which I had good opportunity of beholding during the 
week of our stay, not as yet being under strict discipline, 
but only required to report at the inn, where our quarters 
were, at noon and nightfall. It was a strange thing to see 
houses crowded together like soldiers in the ranks, when 
there was so much elbow room and breathing space in all 
the country about, and narrow streets thronged with 
citizens as well dressed as if for church-going, with not 
a few of the king’s soldiers, whose fine scarlet clothes 
and mighty airs put us quite out of conceit with our rustic 
attire and manners, ; ; 

Murphy was an old soldier, and was hail-fellow-well- 
met with any of them not above the rank of sergeant. 

There was a great horror and indignation concerning 
the recent massacre at Fort William Henry, on Lake 
George, where the Frenchmen’s Indian allies had fallen 
like wolves upon the English prisoners of war and 
butchered them under the eyes of the French commander 
Montcalm, which had happened but a little while before. 
There was scarcely more clamor against the perfidy of 
the Frenchman than against the cowardice of the English 
general, Webb, who had abandoned the brave Colonel 
Monroe to his fate, and was now in a great fright for 
himself, calling for reinforcements from far and near. 

Colonial troops were now arriving, and a score of us 
newly recruited Rangers went forward with a company 
of them to Fort Edward. On the march I had my first 
taste of Ranger service, for Murphy had us scouting in 
front and flank, a squad of greenhorns quite useless to our 
friends and in more danger of getting lost in the woods 
or being shot by each other than by the enemy, who were 
now leagues away at Ticonderoga, licking their chops 
after the bloody feast at Lake George. But no harm came 
to us, and Murphy was given a chance to air his mili- 
tary experience, though it had been of quite another sort. 
He bawled his orders as if he were at the head of a regi- 
ment, and we were in no danger of going far astray as 
long as he held to the route. This was a road cut through 
the woods broad enough for artillery and army wagons 
to pass over, ‘ 

When we cane to the fort, I had my first sight of the 
pomp of war, and a strange thing it was to see all the 
throng and bustle of a great army hemmed in so close by 
the solitude of woods, with no outlet from it but the 
rough thoroughfare over which we had come, that opened 
its dark gateway into the somber forest to the northward. 

We were at once assigned to the quarters occupied by 
our corps, which consisted now of something more than 
a hundred men, but were not long permitted to remain 
there, for our commander, having arrived before us, pres- 
ently had us paraded and each man equipped with firelock, 
preferably a rifle, a hatchet or tomahawk, and sixty rounds 
of ammunition, and soon led us out into the woods to 
practice our peculiar tactics on an imaginary foe. 

We ranged forward in three columns, with scouts 
thrown out on front and flanks, and the man who spoke 
above a whisper got himself rated roundly. Those of 
us who had experience as hunters proved the aptest 
learners, and I wasn’t much behind any comrade of 
my own age, and when it came to rifle practice, IT could 
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Id my own almost with the older hands. -Aftera few 
ays of this, we were ordered out on a regular scout.to 
William Henry, which even in its desolation continued 
‘to disturb General Webb, as well it might, if the ghosts 
of its murdered garrison could rise before him. 
_ We found nothing to denote any recent presence of 
the enemy. The silence of desolation and desertion was 
on the dismantled fort, that was-guarded now but by 
1e new-made graves of the victims of the fearful tragedy, 
and some few bodies overlooked in the hasty burial, and 
liscovered now, to sicken a young soldier of savage war- 
are. I was moving apart from my comrades in the edge 
of the woods, when a crow flapped up suddenly before 
me, startled, but silent as if he had a secret to keep, and 
at the next step I came upon the half-naked -hody of a 
‘woman, young and with hair of gold, like my Mercy’s. 
The scalp had been torn from among the disordered locks, 
“and some were clotted over the cruel gash of a tomahawk. 
T called some comrades and we gave the poor unknown 
body as decent burial as we could. . 

Our comrade Murphy went nosing about, very keen for 
forgotten booty, but keener eyes than his had left scant 
gleaning. That night we camped inside the walls, and 
“next morning scouted some distance along the lake, but 
“discoyered nothing, and so returned to Fort Edward. 

Here we were not permitted many hours of idleness, for 
‘our busy commander had us out scouting every day in 
the woods, where we came upon nothing more alarming 
than the sudden burst of a partridge booming out of a 
silent thicket beside us, or a startled deer bounding away 
with long, resounding leaps, while the hateful tell-tale 
jays loudly proclaimed our whereabouts. Major Rogers 
seemed to be everywhere at once, instructing, directing, 
praising, and reprimanding, each one of us in turn, and in 
Pevery way doing his utmost to make every man of his 
command perfect in the art of this service, till at last. if 
we enyied the gaily attired regulars of the garrison, their 
lighter duties of parade and guard mounting, we felt our- 
selves their superiors in such warfare as we were like to 
encounter. In return, they despised us for a lot of back- 
woods bushwhackers, and so there was little loye lost 
between us. 

At last, in November, fifty picked men were ordered 
‘out en a scout to the northward. Arriving at Fort Will- 
jam Henry. which was yet more desolate with three 
months’ desertion, and there embarking in our batteaux. 
we went down the Jake, whose beauty was so perfect, 
even in this forlorn autumnal aspect, that I wondered 
how a blither season could further beautify it. With in- 
creased caution we neared the outlet, and in the evening 
‘of the second day landed and secreted the boats, and 
made our camp. We privates were going like men 
blindfolded, we knew not whither, but now began to 
guess that it was for an observation of the French forts 
fon Lake Champlain, the more certainly when at early 
dawn we began marching forward in that direction with 
particular caution, 

_ Two or three times we heard the firing of great guns 

forward on our left, and again, much nearer, the report 
‘of a musket, which we took to be some hunting party 
‘of the enemy. Four of the keenest scouts were sent out 
on a tour of discovery, and in less than an hour returned, 
pinging in a Frenchman, whom they had badly wounded 
in capturing, he having made a desperate fight. The 
“Major asked him many questions, which, as well as the 
answers being in. French, I could make nothing of. 
When it was attempted to march him along with us, he 
could not moye but by the help of two men. and Major 
Rogers, being informed of-it, said after very short con- 
“sideration: 

“Well, if he cannot go with us he must not be left 
behind to tell tales. Cutheart and Chamberlain! take 
iaree of the prisoner!” 

Fhe two men named stepped to the side of the 
wounded man, who, faint with pain and loss of blood, 
sat on a fallen tree. As we moved on in three files, he 
looked anxiously after us, making an appealing gesture 
that few saw and none heeded, Chamberlain, a survivor 
0 the William Henry massacre, stood behind him, 


hending a hard, merciless face upon the helpless man as 
he drew the hatchet from his belt with a slow, cautious 
motion. ! 

With a strange fascination I could not keep my eyes 
from them, and I was glad when intervening trees shut. 
the group from my sight. In the next instant Cut- 
teart and Chamberlain rejoined us. 

We began the ascent of a very high mountain, and 
when we came to the top we saw the French fort they 
‘called Carrillon, and we by the-name of Ticonderogue 
or Ticonderoga, lying beneath us like an engineer's plan 
of a fortification unrolled for our inspection. There 
were the French soldiers, swarming about the parade 
ike a horde of white ants, along with duskier figures 
that we took to be Canadians and Indians, and above 
them all flaunted the banner of France, vexing the soul 
‘of English subjects to see it displayed here in His 
Majesty's own province of New York. 

“By George!” cried the Majar, “if we but had one 
‘of the big guns of Fort Edward up here we could drop: 
‘a shot in there, and set the French a-humming!” 
Indeed, it seemed an easy thing to do, and it is a won- 
der that none bethought to try it till the fortress had 
irice changed owners. 

When Major Rogers had reckoned the strength of the 
@arrison, we inoyed down to the foot of the mountain 
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fires, for fear of discovery ly the enemy's Indian scouts. 
“Next morning wé went on over a dithcult route to the 
neighborhood of Fort St. Frederic, and going on to a 
‘mountain that overlooked the place, got almost as fair a 
view of it as we had of the other. It stood on the very 
rink of the Lake Champlain, where it widens at the 
place called by us Crown Point. There was a lofty 
‘vitadel or tower within the walls, also a church, and on a 
“point above the fortress was a windmill, serving the 
purpose of war as well as of peace, witn loopholes for 
muskets and patereros, but now looking very peaceable, 
the sails flying merrily in the brisk north wind to grind 
the people corn. Over toward us, on the shore of a 
great bay lying between us and the fort, there was a pop- 
ulous village of neat houses, regularly built along several 
streets, with an extent of outlying fields, in some of 
hich cattle were grazing and in others stood stacks of 
heat and shacks of corn not yet husked. Out this way 


wharf, 


nd encamped, passing a comfortless night. without ~ 


ran.a thoroughfare, along which we observed people 
occasionally passing, making it a likely place to cap- 
fire a prisoner, aS was greatly desired, 

So, when the Major had computed the strength of 
the garrison, he led us down to the low ground, where 
he posted the main body and took twenty men, I being 
oi the number, to ambush the road. We had not been 
posted in cover half an hour, when along came a careless 
Frenchman singing yery blythely an outlandish song of 
Old France, till he was in the midst of us, and we stepped 
out before and behind him, whem his song ended with 
comucal abruptness. I was glad he was taken un- 
harmed, for it was enough to have one ghost continually 
haunting me, as did that of yesterday’s prisoner. While 
we were busied with securing him, another appeared, 
coming out from the village; but, perceiving us, stood a 
moment dumb: with amazement, and then, getting sim- 
ultaneous use of legs and tongue, ran back shouting 
lustily, and making such speed that. we could not over- 
take him. 

Now, being discovered, we fell to fitinge the grain 
stacks and killing the cattle till the drums at the fort 
beating to arms warned us that it was time to make off, 
which we did with all speed, but without confusion, We 
heard the alarm guns bellowing behind us at St. Frederic. 
and the dull thunder of Ticonderoga’s answer echoed 
before us, but we got safely past that dangerous neigh- 
borhood and back to our boats. whence the path to 
Fort Edward was safe and easy. 

[tO BE CONTINUED, | 


Old Nantucket. 


As you appproack Nantucket you see a low line of 
moorland running east by west for five or six miles. Pret- 
ty “tee” gulls are fishing all about the shoaly waters and 
Alling the air with their musical cries. When you round 
Nantucket light two little jetties run out to meet you 
and take you in their arms and welcome you into Nan- 
tucket Harbor. Arrived there, you immediately fall into 
a every, struck by a subtle influence of the past. You 
teel you are in contact with a seventeenth-century scene. 
But you have no time for dreaming now, so, arousing 
yourself, you go ashore and wander up through old Nan- 
tucket. At every step your attention is arrested by some- 
thing all unfamiliar to your eyes. The decaying 
covered with barnacles; the old-time whale- 
boat and harpoons; the little gray cottage, with the irregu- 
lar, diamond-paned windows and latch on the door; its 
larger neighbor, with the platform on the roof which, you 
are told, was used as a lookout for returnig whalers; the 
primitive well, with the rusty dipper still clinging to the 
worm-eaten post; the stone steps at the head of the nar- 
row street, worn away by generations of ascending and 
descending feet; the half-ruined wall, covered with 
creepers; the tall hollyhocks and blue hydrangeas, the 
thick ivy hedges and clustering vines—these and similar 
sights present themselves continually. You drop into the 
old sea captains’ club and find three or four worthies 
there, smoking their pipes, who arise and receive you 
with the utmost courtesy. You are asked to sit down, 
and immediately you are listening to tales anent the past 
glories of Nantttcket—of the whalers and the battleships 
that congregated there; of the heroes the island sent forth, 
especially to the war of 1812 (whose echoes seem to be still 
ringing in the captains’ ears) ; of the great sperm oil in- 
dustry and the fabulous wealth of the natives; of thrilling 
rescues off the coast and of this and of that wonder as 
long as you care to listen. But perchance you grow 
surfeitéd, so take your leave of the captains. with profuse 
ceremony on their part and a cordial invitation to call 
again, and continue your exploration. 

You haye not gone far when, perhaps, you run into the 
town crier, with his bell and horn, calling attention, with 
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mention turned up his nose’at the fare and, after an indig- 
nant protest, took his departure. You visit the museum 
and see the arrow heads, the warmpum and other things 
belonging to the aboriginal Indians, but not, unfortunate- 
ly, the-two beaver hats for whieh, with a trifle of money, 
the island was bought of them. 

From the museum’ to the old mill is not far, so you 
stroll thither by devious, narrow ways. Here it is—the 
sole survivor of a number of its kind which ground corn 
for the great-great-grandfathers of the present genera- 
tion of Nantucketers. How well put together, though 
rude, it is. With a little lubrication it is conceivable 
that it might still grind corn.. The old sea captain in 
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charge will dilate learnedly on it if you have a mind to 
listen, but you catch a glimpse of the moors throtigh 
the open window and are drawn thither as by a magnet.. 
Away they stretch to the east and the west, fascinating in 
their solitude. 

But you are not satished with a mere view of the moors; 
you mitist cross them; so you_take a cicérone and set out. 
As you proceed you notice that the soil is light and sandy, 
with great patches of bay scrub, or bracken, here and 
there. Heather also blooms in spots, but coyly and secret- 
ly, and is hard to find. To the west a stretch of low 
woods is seen, and to the east an expanse of scragegy, ~ 
stunted firs. This is the only timber yisible; yet you 
are told that at one time the island was covered with 
oaks. It appears that after these had been all cut down 
for ship building and other purposes, an enterprising 
native introdtced the Scotch fir, but it never prospered. 
You pass one or two little farmhouses, and see others in 
the distance, like lonely sentries, scattered about. A sweet, 
familiar note falls upon your ear: it is the call of the 
meadowlark. Occasionally a swallow, or a kingbird, flits 
across your path, or a little brown denizen af the bracken 
(species unrecognized), rises at your feet. These, with.a_ 
solitary crow now and then, are the only birds you hear 
or see. But this is the summer season. Later on the 
moors will swarm with plover and the surrounding waters 
with duck. Now you are nearing the end of your tramp 
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great clanging and yvociferation. to an auction sale or some 
such matter. He smiles good naturedly, but somewhat 
compassionately, at your open-eyed wonder, and you 
pass on. ' ; 

What is this dilapidated, deserted building? Thig is the 
jail of Nantucket. The tradition connected with it is that 
somebody once lodged there, but objecting to the sheep 
and cattle forcing their way in, to find shelter at night, he 
left. And this other large, white, lonely building—what 
is this? This is the almshouse, and this also has a tradi- 
tion, which is that the only inmate of which there is any 


and the air begins to be filled with a dull, booming sound. 
Is i€ distant thunder? You regard your cicerone, and 
he says “Wait!’- You wait, and presently you come tpon 
the brow of the moors and behold the mighty ocean roll- 
ing in and forming a miniature Niagara for miles. The 
moors slope their tawny sides down to the strand, which 
glimmers almost white in the sunlight; the pretty “tee” 
gulls float about or suddenly plunge head downward; a 
ship’s sail is discernible on the far horizon and you stand 
there fascinated. with that grand music of the ocean in 
your ears. t 
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From where you stand to “Sconset, as the crow flies, is 
about eight miles, but not having wings you prefer to 
return to Nantucket and take the train. To be sure, the 
train has not wings any more than you, but it will save a 
long tramp, and by this time probably your legs begin te 
feel a bit weary. You get aboard then and the little 
engine gives a little shriek and the little car attached be- 
gins to agitate violently and off you go. Up and down, 
ip and down, over the brown moors and through the 
stragegy firs and by the dismal swamp (where the crows 
build) for half an hour, and then you reach “Sconset. 
You aré‘all excitement, for you have been told that ’Scon- 
set is ¢ven more curious than Nantucket. And it proves 
to be so—in a measure, at least. Here we haye the 
diminutive gray cottage, only still more diminutive and 
yine-coyered—not one, but a whole street of them (which 
is called Broadway, if you please) ; the whaleboats, the 
harpoons, the oilskins, gone sadly out of business for aye; 
the ships’ heads, the old guns, the whales’ jaw bones; the 
prehistoric relics, the immemorial pump and ye ancient 
mariner. And day and night a sweet peace broods over 
*Sconset, only broken by the deep organ lullaby of old 
ocean. “See Naples and die!’ itt has been said, You 
will improve upon this and say, ‘See ’Sconset and sleep!” 
Yes, you do not want to die after seeing ’Sconset—you 
only want to sleep (Oh, the delicious drowsiness of the 
air}), and then awake and see ’Sconset every day and 
never care #f the bank breaks. 

Once more you are back in Nantucket. It is. evening, 
and you go up on the hill by the old miil. The sky is a 
tender gray and harmonizes perfectly with the little village 
at your feet and the distant waters. You lock toward 
Polpis and see the headlight begin to gleam; then you 
turn around and look over the moors: all is silent, vague, 
mysterious. Till nightfall and long after you remain 
there under some spell, as it were. When you descend 
into the village you begin to people its quiet streets with 
returning fishermen; you see their shining oilskins and 
lumbering gait and hear their bluff talk and hearty laugh- 
ter. The little cottage doors open to receive them, there 
are joyous shouts of welcome ancd—hark! ‘What is that? 
It is curfew, as it tolled then and as~it tolls now in 
Nantucket. Unique Nantucket. FRANK Moonan. 


Starving on Trackless Seas. 


Marine peril is a commonplace in the South Sea, It is 
always so possible to anybody that when it does happen it 
is scarcely deemed worthy of mention. Certainly the 
world outside hears little of these things, ~ 

A large boat went astray in Samoa and vanished. 
Weeks later the survivors were brought to Apia barely 
alive. A few out of all the company had been able to 
bear the agony of hunger and thirst, and the maddening 
beat of the sun for their weeks of idle drifting and frantic 
sailing, none knew whither, none knew where. From the 
pinched and drawn lips of these survivors this account of 
their wanderings was extracted. 

They had set out gaily as a pleasure party. Their home 
being in Manu’a, they had made a tour of the archipelago 
as far as Savaii. Here and there they had tarried for long 
days of feasting. At Apia they had done their trading 
for foreign wares which were seldom seen in their distant 
home. The unrelieved idleness of Samoan life affords 
opportunity for these prolonged visits, which may ex- 
tend over several months. These “malangas,” as the 
visiting parties are mamed, are a great evil; they throw 
back the community from which they start; they are 
such a burden upon the communities on which they call 
for entertainment that the visit may well be regarded as a 
visitation. They foment discord as they go, they leave 
famine in their track. 

Slowly, by reason of the frequent halts for entertain- 
ment and for the chance of a fair wind, this “malanga”’ 
had made its way homeward, until nothing remained but 
the passage of the broad Manu’a Strait. At the east end 
of Tutuila the voyagers had waited day after day in in- 
dolent ease, night after night they had expected the west 
wind which sometimes and at irregular intervals sets in 
after sunset in opposition to the easterly trade wind which 
blows by day. It came at last. The boat, a large whale- 
boat, built by foreign carpenters in Apia, was hauled into 
the water and loaded with the goods which the travelers 
had accumulated at the different villages which they had 
visited. The boat had ten benches for the accommodation 
of twice that number of oarsmen when it was necessary 
to travel with that motive power. For use with a favor- 
ing wind it was equipped with three short masts, each of 
which carried a sail in front and a sail behind; seen from 
a distance, the boat looked very much like a procession of 
three single-masted sailboats, The cargo was stowed in 
the bottom of the boat under the benches of the rowers, an 
open space at the stern afforded cramped quarters for 
those members of the party who were not actively engaged 
at the oars. The provisions were the last thing to be 
put in before setting out upon the yoyage. The village 
which had been entertaining the visitors gave a supply of 
cold, cooked food, the remnants of the last day’s dinner; 
for water there was shipped an abundant supply of green 
cocoanuts, which might easily be tapped when any one 
was thirsty. 

The visiting party numbered twenty-eight, a few being 
women and a very few children. Being accustomed to do 
the same work as men, and having a sufficiency of 
strength, these women were by no means mere pas- 
sengers; when necessary they shared the labor at the oar- 
With luck—that is, if the west. wind which had set in 
just after sunset should contimue throughout the night— 
they might expect to be at dawn either at the reef of their 
own island or within sight of it, and at such a nearness, 
that it would not be difficult to finish the voyage with the 
oars: On this theory of their voyage they were sufficiently 
provisioned; all their experience went to show that they 
were taking no risk worth thinking about in setting out 
upon this night trip of only sixty miles. They had no 
compass with them, That is not the fatal omission which 
it may appear, for if they had carried a compass there 
was not a person aboard who knew how to use it. These 
islanders tiever tise the compass; their cardinal points: 
are the place from which the winds come; at night they 
can make a limited use of tke stars. Theit chief reliance 
as to direction is on the winds, a fairly safe guide by day 
when the trade wind is blowing, by no means so much to 
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be depended on when it happens to be the counter-trade 
by night. 

When they started, the wind from the westward and 
favorable for their destination, was blowing rather fresh. 
This strength lasted for several miles, but as they gradu- 
ally drew out of the influence of the land breeze caused 
by the mass of Tutuila, the wind became much hghter, 
although it remained favorable, what there was of it. 
There was enough wind to keep the boat steadily moy- 
ing toward Manu’a, but the leader of the party recognized 
that with such a light breeze the morning would show 
them still far from their destination, and with the pros- 
pect of a long row against the strong wind of the day. 
From time to time some of the men rowed to help the 
boat on, but such efforts were half-hearted at best and 
soon relinquished. Mostly they slept huddled in such 
attitudes as promised the least comfort in the cramping 
quarters of the boat. Some, waking from their uneasy 
sleep, sat for a while in talk with the helmsman or the 
sail tenders. From time to time the wakeful ate what 
food pleased them in the abundant stock which had been 
provided. As the night passed on the wind grew steadily 
weaker, and in the last watch had little more than just 
enough force to keep the boat from falling into the trough 
of the long ocean swell. 

When dawn broke the last puff of wind expired, and the 
boat lay in a dead calm, Nowhere was a sign of land, 
neither of Tutuila, from which they had sailed at the be- 
ginning of the night, nor of Tau, for which they were 
bound. As is usual in the equatorial Pacific, the horizon 
was hemmed in with light banks of clouds which are 
dissipated only when the day breeze begins. There was 
now no wind, and it would be useless labor to row be- 
fore the land came into sight. They were content, there- 
fore, to lie tossing idly on the sea until the coming of the 
daily tradewind should blow away the cloudbank and 
disclose the high peak of the well-known mountain of 
Tau. Meanwhile they said their morning prayer and pre- 
pared to eat. They could have no prevision of what was 
in store for them, the prudence elsewhere called ordi- 
nary is something which is absent from their dispositions ; 
they spread out the food and ate as much as they in- 
dividually desired. No one had any other thought than 
that they would eat the next meal at home. The broken 
scraps of bread fruit and taro and cold fish were put away 
in the food baskets to serve as a luncheon for any who 
might become hungry at the oar. With the same lack of 
calculation they drank from their supply of cocoanuts. 
Breakfast over, they sat smoking, until the trade wind, 
coming‘ with clock-like precision, should show the course 
of such voyaging as yet remained for them. 

With the rising of the wind the clouds cleared away 
and left the horizon visible to the furthest reach of the 
eye. Nowhere in the whole circuit was there any appear- 
ance of land. It was disappointing, but according to their 
past experiences it was not yet discouraging. Under 
direction of their leader they set the sails and ran before 
the wind to the westward. Their own home lay eastward, 
but there were two reasons for refraining from the at- 
tempt to reach it. One was the wind, which was con- 
trary and against which this open boat could make no 
headway. The other was the great probability of missing 
such a very small mark in the open ocean. But to the 
westward the three great islands radiated like the sticks 
of a fan; there was good reason to hope to sight land 
and wait to make a fresh start. All that day they sailed 
before the wind: The outlook was incessant; every eye 
was alert to be the first to catch the spot on the horizon 
which would show where the land lay. The hours went 
by, the boat flew westward, not a sign of any land ap- 
peared. When the sun set and the calm set in the lost 
boatload fell to arguing. They judged that their sailing 
throughout the day had set them back in the neighborhood 
of Upolu; on that they were agreed. But some were 
of the opinion that the land lay to the north, others were 
as confident that it was to the south; each supported its 
view by long argument. When the night breeze arose 
they were still uncertain of their position, therefore their 
course was equally indeterminate. For part of the night 
they sailed northward and saw no land, Then the other 
opinion prevailed, and they sailed south until daybreak 
and the falling of the wind. Though they did not know 
it, they had probably returned to the place which at sunset 
they had left. They had spent the night to no purpose. 
The evening before they had eaten plentifully of the pro- 
vision which yet remained in the baskets. This second 
morning there was little left—scraps of vegetables and 
odds and ends of fruit. They scraped it all together and 
divided it among the company; after this breakfast there 
was nothing left, the baskets were thrown overboard. 
There now remained to them cocoanuts sufficient to allow 
each person one. They were still confident of arriving at 
some land during the day; they felt no alarm at the giving 
out of their rations, Even if their voyage should be pro- 
longed yet another day, they were in no danger of famine; 
among the cargo was a considerable supply of tins of 
corned beef and salmon. 

That day and the night which followed they sailed 
without purpose. As one or another would ‘suggest his 
opinion that the land lay in this direction or in that, they 
quartered the sea back and forth. On the third morning 
the last cocoanut was used—the water supply was accord- 
ingly used up. This was a hardship in itself; it was 
made harder by the ration of corned beef which was 
served out from the cargo, New Zealand packing, which 
is not only heavily salted, but peppered as well. The only 
thing to drink was the liquor in the tins of salmon. Ac- 
cordingly they began to use up the salmon rather than 
the beef—it served the purpose of food and drink in one, 

According to the survivors, who had difficulty in recall- 
ing events after the first few days, the fourth day was 
a particularly hard one. While the liquor of the salmon 
was fluid, it did not quench the thirst—the flavor of the 
fish only made them more eager for water. On that day 
many were sure that they saw land, a tiny speck on the 
horizon, land north, land south, each clamoring that the 
hoat’s course be changed to pursue his own delusion, and 
sinking back dully as the hours.of sailing showed no sign 
of rescue. After that fourth day everything is vague. 
‘There was food but no water; the food was all preserved 
and therefore added new torture to the maddening thirst. 
‘On some days there were showers, when water might be 
caught in the sails. The canvas was thoroughly soaked 
with the sea; the rain water caught im it was always 
brackish. But it was wet and it was water. Above all, it 
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was cold. It is only in the torrid regions of the earth that! 
one can appreciate how cold the drop of water is when it| 
falls from the high heaven. In these undistinguished daysi 
they had given up any attempt at sailing in this direction) 
or in that; the only navigation was to cruise so as to in 
tercept any sqtall within their horizon which promised) 
the water without which they must die, Once at least! 
there was a whole day of rain; they had for once their’ 
fill of water; they bathed in it; they filled every can and 
other receptacle aboard the boat with provision for the) 
rainless days to come. That rainy day put new life in| 
them; with their thirst allayed they ate with a relish and 
brought back their strength, But it was only a dis- 
appointing revival. They were just as much adrift on the} 
trackless ocean. By morning the scanty treasure of water 
was pttrid. In a few days they had eaten the last can off 
the meat and the salmon which was aboard, 

There were all ages among the castaways, from the) 
feeble with age to the boys and girls, The aged suffered, 
most, if there can be any grades of suffering in a trial 
which bears with equal force on each one. ‘In those un- 
distinguished days after the food was all gone, a new 
calamity befell—motherhood visited that boat in the 
empty sea. It was the mother who told these broken 
recollections of the dreadful voyage. Phe aged died, the 
young died, the suffering was too great for men in the} 
prime of life, yet this woman underwent the same suffer- 
ing under which the others died. She could not remem- 
ber much—there was a child; it lived some time; it died 
because there was no food. As she recalls it the infant: 
was the first to die. They said a prayer over it; while it! 
still lived they sprinkled it with salt spray from the sea; 
when it died they laid it in the sea and sailed away from 
the spot with prayer. She was sure of that burial at 
sea—the first of many. She was almost fierce in making) 
it clear that the infant was buried. The food -was all 
gone; they were all dying of starvation and of thirst, but} 
they buried the body in the sea with a prayer, and then| 
they sailed away as fast as they could. 

When the woman told of this first death and séa buriel! 
the other suryivors became almost frenzied in their denials 
of what they knew was in the thought, though it was not 
spoken, the horror which must come to starving voyagers 
in an open boat. ‘Tell the lady,” they cried; “tell her 
what we ate. Tell her how we tore up our tapa cloth and 
chewed the pieces for the arrowroot with which it was’ 
gummed together; how we ripped out the boards trom) 
the bottom of the boat and chewed the splinters, And! 
tell her how they died one after another, but we said a) 
prayer and buried them in the sea and sailed away.” On 
land once more, they felt the worst horror of it; they 
reiterated their denials of what they had reason to know 
would be thought. It was pitiful, their mad denial of the 
rest of that sad voyage. j 

Twenty-two days after they had set sail from Tutuila} 
to cross the strait which separated them from home, the) 
boat was tossed over the reef of the island of Atatu and 
washed ashore. The island of Atafu is in the Tokelau 
or Union Archipelago, neatly a thousand miles from 
Samoa toward the north. Its people are a kindred race 
to the Samoans; perhaps the island was populated in some} 
stich way of suffering as this. The islanders of Atafu 


saw the boat as it came drifting to their island; they} 


thought it one of the derelicts which sometimes comé 
drifting in upon their sea. It seemed to haye no one in) 
it; there was no sign-of life; but it was a boat, and there- 
fore worth saving. When it was thrown over their reef 
without damage and was seen'to be drifting ashore, they) 
followed it along the beach, and were at hand when if 
touched the sand. Then they found the dying remnant 
of the Samoan pleasure party, The boat was an empty} 
shell; everything movable had been thrown overboard. 
Huddled in the bottom of the boat were eight people, 
They seemed corpses; not one moved when the boat came 
to rest. The Atafu islanders hesitated at the ghastly 
cargo; in their superstition there were some who adyised 
turning the death-boat adrift and avoiding the ill luck 
which would surely he theirs if they had anything to do 
with the craft of misforttine. Butt there were others who 
coveted the boat and were sure that the native pastor | 
could pray the ill luck out of it. These prevailed in the’ 
hasty consultation on the sands; they entered the boat, 
to get rid of the corpses. Then they found a last flickering 
of life ineach one. They lifted them out of the boat and 
bore them across the sandy to the scanty shade of the 
pandanus trees at high-water mark, There were eigzht—. 
six men and two women, AI! bore the marks of the. 
maddening privations of the yoyage; they were little more» 
than skeletons, feebly held together. It was days before’ 
they recovered consciousness under the ministrations of 
the community to which they had dritted. Then the 
John Williams, missionary yacht, opportunely visited Atatu 
on its yearly round of the stations of the London Mission ~ 
Society. There were those aboard who could administer | 
medicines, which hastened the recovery of the yictims, 
They took them aboard the vessel and treated them with 
skill. They brought them back to Apia, where the best of | 
medical skill was devoted to them. Yet two of the eight 
were beyond rallying, one of the women and che of 
the men, were beyond all help—they died in Apia. Yet | 
with almost her last breath, the woman who died, the - 
woman who had suffered so much worse than the others ~ 
on the voyage, made a pitiful plea that no mistake should ~ 
be made in the story of the voyage, that it should be be-— 
lieved that as they died in turn they were buried in the 


_sea, and a prayer was said over each as the survivors 


sailed away from the spot. They knew well what reputa- 
tion has spread throughout the world as to-the habits of 
South Sea islanders. They would not have it thought 
that even in such dire necessity could they turn to can- 
nibalism; they tried to make it plain that neither now 
nor ever before could Samoans be cannibals. - 

LLEWELLA PIERCE CHURCHILL, 


He killed the noble Mudjokivis, 

With the skin he made him mittens, : 8 

Made them with the fur side inside: 

Made them with the skin side outside; 

He, to get the cold side outside, 

Put the inside skin side outside; 

He, to get the cold side outside, 

Put the warm side, fur side inside; 

That’s why he put the fur side inside, 

Why he put the skin side outside, . 
y he turned them inside outside. J 
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Tropical 
7 I,—Crossing the Bar, 

YEARS ago, when scarcely more than a boy, I was sail- 
down the coast of Spanish Honduras in a little sloop 
mned by a crew of rough negroes, and carrying a motley 
Ssortment of passengers. As we stood. along the coast 
[saw a succession of low, sandy beaches, a tangled growth 
uf jungle beyond, and then a range of blue mountains in 
he distance. = 


After three days under a tropical sun the captain in- 
formed us that we had arrived off our destination, the 
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America, 


he shore, reminding us that he did not guarantee a safe 
ntrance, and in case of loss the damage was for our 
account. 

| Passengers were ordered below, but the captain allowed 
me to stay on deck, perhaps because I had taken the tiller 
Or part of the time on the way down, and had gotten 
along fairly well sailing the boat. 
“What will happen to us,” I asked, “if the boat runs 
aground P”’ ' . 
tthe low, deep voice common to the negroes, but with the 
most perfect enunciation, and no sign of negro dialect. 
i ‘There are the shifting sand banks; the channel is never 
the same; it is always changing; if we ground, the boat 
ill be beaten to pieces; our people will swim ashore, but 
ae sharks will eat white men; you were not made for 
these countries. Don’t talk to me now.” 

| Surely a pleasant prospect. I had sailed many a small 
boat in rough water, and was not at all afraid of a swim; 
put, then, the sharks, how awful it would be to feel their 
great Jaws close on a leg, and then be torn to pieces by a 
“ompany of them attracted by the blood. 

Are there really many sharks?” I asked in a whisper. 
“Yes; don’t talk,” answered the captain. 

A big negro called Tom, a perfect specimen of health 
and strength, said to me: ‘See that swirl in the water 
aver there, and see that thing moving just ahead of the 
Boat. They are gathering all around us. Here dead ani- 
mals float out to sea; that is why they come.” 

We were approaching the shore now. Great, muddy 
Waves rose up. with a threatening comb, rippled into a 
foaming line along the top, and then settled down again, I 
ould see no sign of an inlet, but still the little boat kept 
on, the captain now giving orders in his native tongue, a 
remnant of African memories used all along the coast, 
The men stood at their places, and then, swinging the sail 


For a moment we ran quietly before the wind, then a 
Teat sigh seemed to rise up among the waves, and with a 
tembling and dragging the boat went grinding along the 
‘bottom. Behind us came a rolling wave, in which, as it 
rushed toward us, I pictured thousands of evilly disposed 
‘sharks; in another instant the boat went staggering on, 
then it came down on its side, and seemed to be endeavor- 
ning to bury itself in the sand; waves were now breaking 
fall about us, and we were not more than 50 yards from 
the shore. Once more the boat rose up and staggered 
forward, came down with a bang, that sent us all on our 
Dacks; the next instant a wave dashed over us, and then, 
ith a grinding and dragging, while the men shouted out 
peo each other, the boat seemed to make a final effort and 
‘floated gently into quiet water behind the bar. Here a 
‘clirrent was running out to sea like a mill race, and it was 
‘some time before she could be brought around to the 
'wind and started toward the inlet. 

| “We disappointed the sharks that time,” the captain 
said, while the men began making vows that they would 
never come again with such a heavy cargo. 

Then all the passengers began talking at once, but I felt 
‘little patience to hear them, and, going to the bow of 
[the boat, sat on the guard rail beside Tom, who gave a 
‘kind of sympathetic rub up against me, a movement ex- 
|pressive of satisfaction, such as a great dog gives at times, 
(and then said, “You needn’t look so white and frightened 
Jabout it; we would haye taken care of you anyway.” 

E Francis C, NicHoLas. 


Field and Camp Comrades. 


‘Editor Forest and Stream: 

I note with a great deal of interest the article on ‘‘Com- 

Penions on Hunting and Camping Trips,’ in your issue 
of Sept. 14, by “Roxbury,” and I quite agree with him 
in the statement that one should give the matter of com- 
panions on these trips due consideration; but he does 
not tell the readers of Fornst AND STREAM who are the 
Proper companions, our grandfathers and wives ex- 
cepted. The sportsman is fortunate, indeed, who has a 
srandfather to accompany him on these trips, or even 
Sive wise counsel at home; and, perhaps, still more for- 
funate to have a wife who enjoys the rod and gun well 
enough to accompany him to the woods and take part 
in the chase. But. unfortunately, all sportsmen do not 
possess grandfathers. or wives who “wander back to 
‘camp with scalps” of unknown origin. What will the 
Jatter class of sportsmen do? 
I desire to congratulate “Roxbury” on his discovery 
‘Of a new name for buck feyer, ‘squirrel on the gun bar- 
rel.” This explains to me how he managed to miss so 
Many shots last fall. But he is still aiter big game, and 
haye no doubt his efforts will be rewarded some time. 
Vet the readers of “Roxbury’s” article ask him, who 
‘shot that fine specimen of black bear whose skin adorns 
his home; also the moose, the horns of which hang on 
the wall? If he tells you the truth, and [ am sure he will, 
you wil! readily; understand why he thinks wives make 
excellent companions on hunting trips, 45-70. 
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Take inventory of the good things in this issue & 
of Forest AND STREAM. Recall what a fund was x 
‘given last week. Count on what-is fo come next x 
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week. Was there ever in all the world a more 
_ abundant weekly store of sportsmen's reading f 


inlet of Brewer’s Lagoon, and that he would put about for. 


“Do you see those big waves?” the captain replied, in 


full to the wind, the captain stood directly for the shore. ~ 
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Coahoma Has a “Kink” Snake. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I have an interesting office companion, who reminds me 
of a story told by Mr, Horace Kephart several years ago 
that elicited some comment at the time. Several days ago 
as I stepped out of the telephone booth in my office, which 
is immediately on the bank of the Sunflower River, I 
discovered a snake extended on the floor, He had crawled 
through an open back door and across the rear room, He 
is a little over 3 feet long, and belongs to one of the 
commonest varieties of the constrictors in this Mississippi 
River bottom country. I don’t know his name, species or 
genus, but in color he is light underneath, with a dark 
olive ground above, divided into large’ and regular carpet 
pattern by a dull orange bordering which crosses the back 
transversely and is bifurcated on the sides.. “Kink” snake 
would be an appropriate name, as, when extended on the 
ground in a state of repose, he knots himself into a great 
number of short kinks. He is also a tree snake, being 
the most expert climber I am acquainted with among the 
snake family. In fact, I believe his habitat is essentially 
arboreal, his food being sought among the branches of 
trees, 

The individual who has taken up his abode in my office 
seems always ambitious to climb higher in whatever situa- 
tion he may find himself, The room has a ceiling 14 feet 
high, and is “hard finished” in yellow pine, There is a 
moulding at the top of the wainscot 4 feet above the 
floor, another moulding for hat pegs 2% feet higher, and a 
third for suspending picture cords a foot and a half below 
the ceiling. The mouldings are rounded on the upper 
edge, except the top one, which has a groove above. The 
boards on the walls are placed diagonally, above the 
wainscot, at an angle of 45 degrees. The snake crawls 
about on the rounded mouldings very cautiously, and 
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aceasionally slips off and flops down on the floor. He 
makes futile efforts to climb up the smooth face of the 


walls in the angles of door facings and corner 
mouldings, and can reach up nearly his length 
by resting a few inches of his tail on a pro- 


jection below. He managed to get to the top of a tall 
door facing through the aid of a transom rod, and then 
after Inany efforts succeeded in climbing along the beaded 
joint between the diagonal wall boards to the top mould- 
ing, and on'to it, the distance being a little greater than 
his own length, After crawling around on the top mould- 
ing a while, in making an effort to get up to the ceiling, he 
lost his hold and flopped down on to a table._ His repeated 
falls do not appear to hurt him nor dampen his aspira- 
tions to reach the topmost point. A short time ago he got 
on to the top roll of a wall map, which he found very in- 
secure footing, and was unable to get down from it with- 
out falling, I carried a flexible electric light conductor 
over to the map and attached it. He has crawled up this 
at a steep angle to the ceiling, where it is suspended, and 
is now nearly over my head, and appears to be puzzled as 
to his next move. Yesterday he reposed on top of my 
desk nearly all day, within 2 or 3 feet of my head. 

He is quite an interesting study in his character of an 
acrobat, exhibiting both great skill and abundant cau- 
tion when in difficult situations. I have observed that he 
never retrogresses (to coin a word) in his movements to 


get out of a tight place, and I suppose his anatomical © 


structure will not permit such movement. When on yery 
insecure footing he occasionally arches a portion of his 
back and projects his front end forward from the tail 
“purchase” instead of using his forward feet for progres- 
sion, 

Mr, Kephart’s snake (which he killed, and whose ghost 
is probably still haunting him) performed a great climbing 
feat after being wounded, but I believe mine is the cham- 
pion climber to date. I have named him St. Peter. 

CoAHOMa. 


Fences of Elk Horns. 


New Yorx.—Editor Forest and Stream: I inclose you 
photo of fence made of elk horns, which I took in Living- 
ston, Mont. I found three fences made of elk horns, This 
fence extends around the house; there are about 140 
horns. The owner spoiled the looks of them by painting 
the horns red and the tips white. 

H. W, TreDenicx. 
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New Snake from Texas. 


Last summer a large and handsome colubrine snake 
was received at the Zodlogical Gardens in Philadelphia... 
It was from Mr,.E. Meyenberg, a collector of the Society 
of Pecos, Texas, and was very different both’ in color and 
in the way in which its scales were arranged from any. 
spécies of genus Coluber that had been before collected 
in the United States. The specimen was captured in the 
Davis Mountains, fifty miles southwest of Pecos, Texas, 

In August, three more specimens were received, two 
of them living, and an examination of this material has 
resulted in the description in the Proceeding of Philadel- 
phia Academy of Sciences, by Mr, Arthur Erwin Brown, 
of a new species, which he calls Coluber subocularis, This 
is a large, handsome snake, between five and six feet 
long, bright yellowish in color, with two black stripes 
running down the back from: the neck to the tail. These 
stripes are connected by narrow crossbars of black, The 
general undercolor is white. A handsome photographic 
plate, showing the head of the species, illustrates the 
paper. 
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Squirrel Episodes.—II. 


CuHARLEsTOWN, N. H., Sept. 27—A glance at “Squir- 
rel Episodes,” in this week’s Forrest AND STREAM, 
shows me that my pen ran away with my memories, and 
that I omitted something I meant to say, mainly of in- 
terest to the younger generation of sportsmen, who en- 
joy the pursuit of squirrels. 

First, as to the use of dogs, which was considered 
superfluous; so it is, when the leaves are thick on the 
trees, for a squirrel once treed and alarmed, will hide. 
in the thick foliage, and be very hard to find afterward. 
When the leaves and nuts have fallen, and the squirrels 
are on the ground, looking for their food, a dog is very 
valuable, to find and tree’ them; and then it is that a 
companion is also desirable; for a squirrel cannot well 
keep on the opposite side of the tree from both gunners 
at the same time, though he will often elude one. 

I well remember treeing one once, when alone, on a 
tall, dead, branchless pine, standing alone in the edge 
of an open pasture, near the woods, on a topmost hill, 
I saw the squirrel run for the tree, but find him I could 
not; so, seating myself on a convenient stone, | waited 
to see if his curiosity could lead him to show his head 
to look at me. After some ten minnteés’ watching, I heard 
“thump!” in the dead leaves, on the opposite side of the 
tree, and some twenty feet from it, and, springing to my 
feet. there was Master Squirrel, making a blue streak 
for the woods, and out of shot. before I could bring my 
gun to bear. I had thoughtlessly sat down on. the wrong 
side of the tree. J] spoke of my fondness for stalking 
them alone, which was true;-in thes@ September days, 
such as are now with us, not even a leaf had fallen, and they 
were just beginning to turn yellow. I always enjoyed: 
being in the woods alone, and then, it was my delight to 
saunter along the old, deserted woodroads, or through 
the open grassy, or stony glades, with their scattered ! 
nut trees, looking for “signs,” and by this mean the 
fallen nutshells, or half-eaten acorns, which a gtay squir- 
rel scatters profusely. Jf you spied a large twig’ which 
had held half a dozen acorns on tt, it was evidence of a: 
“red;” for they cut off the bunches, and come down, pick 
the ntutts up, and store them for winter’s use, but the gray 
one usually eats his in the trees. When ‘‘signs” are 
found, sit down. with your back to a tree, and wait and 
watch, for there may be a squirrel over your head. T 
have dropped them so that they struck the ground within 
twenty feet of me, after a few minutes’ patient watching 
in this way. The great secret in squirrel hunting is to 
make as little noise, and be as inconspicuows-as possible. 
In my younger days any old clothes answered the pur- 
pose for shooting garments, but as I grew older I had 
a shooting jacket made—the well-known 42d Tartan— 
and later a green Norfolk jacket, which answered for 
both trout fishing and early shooting; but for the later 
months there is nothing like-tan-colored duck, with an 
old, drab felt hat, and a pair of stout, gray or brown 
trousers. For footwear, it is a mistake to wear too heavy 
shoes; a light, flexible boot, well greased to keep out 
fog and frost, with a moderately strong sole, is the best 
thing I have found. 

One of my early companions, an excéllent rifle shot; 
who gave me many lessons, always wore Indian mocca- 
sins. although he was a shoemaker himself. He had “a 
soul above buttons,’ and did not follow the old Latin 
maxim of ‘ne dator ultra crepidam,’ for he left home 
soon after I did, and the only time I haye seen him 
since, I met him on Broadway, resplendent in blue cloth 
and brass buttons, as one of the corps af the late “Jim 
Fisk,’ when that worthy was running the Old Colcny 
line of steamboats in naval uniform. Another compan- 
jon, since then, always wore rubber shoes; but my own 
feet were too tender for such coverings, and I have 
fotind that there was “nothing like leather.” 

My. list of old woods comrades ranges from shoe- 
makers to schoolmasters, and to United States Senators, 
and many a pleasant day. “by field and flood,” have I 
had in the company of a late judge of the United States 
Circuit Court. Se much for companions. Let me re- 
turn for a moment to the sunny valley, of which I have 
spoken, On the far side of it, well up the slope, is a 
farmhouse, where I have always called for apples and 
cold water, and, occasionally, for luncheon; and back oi 
that was another piece of old woods, now a sheep: pas- 
ture, where my brother and I have got many a squirrel; 
and I well remember, on coming out of the woods one 
morning, dropping a ruffed grouse, which sprang up be- 
fore us, as he rose to crop a high rail fence, which di- 
vided the woods from the open pasture, on his way to 
another place of shelter. - : 

There was another favorite old wood lot, about as 
far from the village—three miles—in another direction, 
and here we eften went. This was not cleared till later, 
and is now growing up to woods again, and my oldest 
son has never forgotten climbing a tall hemlock, for a 
squirrel which I had dropped into his summer nest, and 
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which he found dead there, and threw.down to me. There 
were other favorite shooting grotinds across the river, in 
Vermont, but they have nearly all been cleared-now, and 
their green coverings converted into furniture—cup- 
boards and matches. 

But I am getting garrulous, and will close with the 
memory of one more shoot, which is more distinct, as 
It was a snort one. About a mile from the village, ina 
a bee line, a rocky knoll of a dozen acres or s@ rises 
abruptly from the side of the highway, with a narrow 
strip of grassy pasture between. ‘There is a cold spring 
under a rock, by the wayside, shaded by butternut trees. 
and the side of the knoll next the road is steep and 
grassy, with rocks and frees scattered over it, with 
stunted oaks on top, and sloping away more gently on 
the other side to a broad fringe of old pines and hem- 
locks around the base. 

Starting one morning at daylight, I entered the pas- 
ture at the spring, and was soon climbing the slope. 
had not gone very far when a squirrel started to run 
across a bit of a gully in front of me on a fallen tree, but 
stopped to look around, and was soon in my pocket. 
Half way up the hill IT found another one scampering 
across the grass, and he followed the first one. Reach- 
ing the top, I dropped one from the top of an oak, but 
did not kill him, and he got into the hollow butt of the 
tree; laying down my gun, I found a dead branch for a 
club, and soon had a smudge of leaves and twigs burn- 
ing in the hollow, into which he quickly dropped, and 
was secured, somewhat singed, by a blow of the club. 

Waiting a little while, till all was quiet, I went down 
the knoll by another path, and bagged a fourth one, from 
the top of a tall oak, where he was breakfasting, and, on 
reaching the pasture level, struck a path round the knoll, 
by which I started for home; but I had not gone far, be- 
fore a fifth squirrel came down from the top through 
some young white birches, on his way from breakfast to 
his home in the pines. and he was soon added to the 
contents ef my pockets, and I reached home to a late 
breakfast, with the material for a-squirrel pie for the next 
day’s dinner, very quickly and easily secured, 

The skins of that autumn’s shooting made my mother 
a winter cape and muff. Von W. 


The Changing Years. 


Tempora mutantur et nos mutamur in illis. 


How many of the readers of this paper, now 1n middle 
life, can look back thirty or forty years ago, raise up 
their hands and honestly affirm that they never shot a 
- blackbird, a robin or a flicker, alias claep and highholder? 
For one, I plead guilty. I may to-day watch the robins on 
my lawn and admire the undulating flight of the flicker 
among the oaks, and wonder to myself how, as_a boy, I 
could have done it, yet I certainly did do it, and I contess 
to taking very keen enjoyment in the sport, if I can so 
term it. Long Island was not in those days a goodly 
part of Greater New York. The trolley car was in the 
distance, and what are now thriving streets were then 
country lanes, along which the robins found shelter, as the 
winter blasts approached, in the warm cedars. 

I must plead guilty to ensconcing myself under the 
pepperidge or dogwood trees and, with my single gun, 
bringing many a robin redbreast to bag. How often have 
I lain along a recently cut oat field, and, awaiting the 
coming of the flocking blackbirds, got one shot into them 
upon the sttitbble, and another as they arose. 

And as to the flickers, they were the big game of the 
boy hunter, a robin or a blackbird counting small as com- 
pared with a highholder. They made a great mark on 
the wing, but were preferably shot at when perched upon 
the apex of some blasted tree. I have even nailed long 
bean poles to the topmost branches of an oak and been 
repaid for my trouble by haying its tempting prominence 
well patronized by the flickers in their flight south. There 
were always two or three days in October when the flight 
was on, when the birds were plentiful, and after which 
but a stray laggard could be picked up here and there. _ 

I certainly to-day would think this kind of shooting 
out of place, because it is against the law, and the birds 
in question are not certainly game birds in any sense of 
the word. For these same reasons I should lay strong 
injunctions upon my boy against harming a robin or a 
flicker, although, if my boy killed it, he could with great 
truth say, “Why, when you were a boy you shot them 
by the hundred.” 

I plead guilty to spending, even to-day, a few moments 
when passing, watching the robins feeding in the mountain 
ash trees along the street, and thinking how, as a boy, I 
would creep up within gun shot and lay them low, doing 
my best to get two or. three into line. 

All very wrong as I look at things now, but as a boy | 
simply commenced on such “game.” At nightfall, when 
T returned home with my pockets bulging with flickers, I 
was as proud as a man with a score of partridge or wood- 
cock would be to-day. ; 

But the days of the single-barrel gun passed, and then 
came the double gun, and then the hunting of woodcock 
from July 4 on—when they allowed summer woodcock 
shooting—and English snipe and quail, and partridge in 
the fall, and although the shooting of robins and high- 
holders was not against the law, they ceased to be game 
to me any more. 

But before that time I confess to have hunted them 
from dawn to dark, and never thought of them being 
anything but legitimate game. I not only shot them, but 
I confess to enjoying the potpies that were made with 
them. It was a case of four and twenty black (and other) 
birds baked in a pie. And while I am about it, I must 


confess to slaying innumerable cherry pickers, commonly. 


so called, alias waxwings or yellowtails. In September 
they flocked and patronized the wild cherry trees in dense 
flocks, into which charges of No. 10 shot made great 
gaps. These birds were as fat as butter, and much about 
the size of a small sand snipe. I see a few of these same 
birds to-day feeding upon the mountain ash berries, and 
as 1 watch their movements close by, for they are quite 
tame, I look back and wonder how and why I did it. 
But the fact stands that I did do it, and that I enjoyed my- 
self in so doing, much as I would to-day in knocking three 
or four teal or mallards out of a swiftly passing flock. 
Certainly times have changed, and we have changed 
with them. CHARLES CRISTADORO, 
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When Hazels Turn to Russet Brown. 


Wen hazels furn to russet brown, 
And hick’ries lose their hoarded gold, 
When autumn leaves in shining showers 

Are falling from the maples old; 


When through the yalley’s purple haze 
The silver birches softly shine, 

And over gray and mossy rocks 
The woodbine pours its crimson wine; 


When, like the burning bush of old, 
The sumac flames along the glen, 
And autumn weaves her cloth of gold 

By reedy stream and_lonely fen; 


‘Tis then that faney stirs the heart 

With memories of other days, 
When boyhood strolled with dog and gun 
Along the sunny woodland ways. 


1 see once more the ancient oaks 
Where pigeons sat in lines of blue; 

‘The tangled thicket where, at dusk, 
The partridge heat his soft tattoo. 


The old rail fences, half obscured, 
With bramble vines and bitter sweet, 
Where in the morning piped the quail 
And rabbits found a safe retreat. 


I see again the reedy lakes, 
Where in the fall the mallards came 
To feed upon the yellow rice 
While sunset turned the pools to flame. 


Once more, as in the olden days, 
1 see the glossy chestnuts fall, 
While up among the golden leaves, 
TI hear thé squirrel’s noisy call. 


Oh, for a day amid those woods, 
With my old muzzle-loading gun 
And hunting dog oi various breeds— 
I tell you that’s the kind of fun! 


Who would not give his sordid gain, 
With all the weary care and strife, 
To feel once more that ecstacy, 
Which thrilled his boyhood’s glorious lie? 
Henry J. 


The Wilds of Maine. 


THE wild region west of Cangomgomoc, and north of 
Baker Lake, holds many large moose. _None but the 
hardiest of spor:smen dare invade this vast solitude, and 
precious few of them ever see Baker Lake or Chinquas- 
sabamtook, This beautiful lake, nine miles in length, 
les far west of Churchill. The smoke of the hunter’s 
campfire is seldom seen asceriding from its shores. From 
morn to twilight no sound disturbs the silence of the 
woods, save the plaintive call of the cow moose, or the 
weird laugh of the Joan. At rare intervals the report of 
a rifie is heard, borne faintly on the breeze. The owner 
of the piece seldom appears on the shore of the lake, un- 
less he 1s a hardy hunter or trapper, Since the Johnson 
party passed through this region, about 1896, there is 
no record of any one following in their footsteps. They 
probably came across from Russell Pond, the source of 
Russell Brook, that empties into Eagle Lake, The 
writer has camped near the mouth of the brook, and has 
been part way up it in pursuit of the speckled. Any 
party’ that attempts to reach the headwaters can be as- 
sured of haying a rocky time of it. There is no good 
tracking snow in the northwest before November—the 
best month for the moose, and about the worst for the 
sportsman. The prospect of getting starved out, or 
frozen in, confronts a party like grim specters. None 
but the toughest of sportsmen can live on venison alone 
any length of time, and do much hunting. Getting fro- 
zen in demands prompt action on the part of the guides 
and party. If the flour is getting low, a move must be 
made at once. The canoes are almost useless, except on 
open water, as dragging them through broken ice will 
ruin them. There is no cattse to worry if there is a*road 
or trail to carry out on, but such iuxuries are rather 
scarce in the Bamtook country. There is an old portage 
road that comes in near the foot of the lake, and trends 
north; it is probably an cld-time relic; in that case it is 
choked up with fallen timber. The forest growth has 
almost completely obliterated the traces of ancient lum- 
bering days. There are no camps of any description in 
the country; if there ever were any they have disappeared 
long ago and crumbled te dust. At the present day all 
the lumbering that is done west and north of Allegash 
Lake is carried on mostly by beavers. The marks of 
the trapper are often found im the wildest part of the 
woods. They came into this wilderness long before the 
old-time lumberman or sportsman gaye it a thought. 
Singly, or in couples, they have penetrated to every sec- 
tion of the forest where fur abounds. An almost Arctic 
winter shuts them.in frem the outside world, and, save 
for an occasional trip to some far-away lumber camp, to 
exchange venison for flour or pork, they see no human 
life for months at a stretch. They make the best of 
guides, as they know the secret of every hidden pond 
and bog. : 

To illustrate the light and shade of forest life, let us 
accompany an adventurous patty of sportsmen in their 
efforts to get in closer touch with nature’ and moose. 
Low water is the greatest obstacle they will have to con- 
tend with, and, in rarely visited sections of the woods, the 
streams are choked with fallen trees and other obstruc- 
tions. Cutting a narrow passage for the canoes, getting 
down into the brook and clearing it of rocks, heaving 


SAWE. 


aside huge boulders, and frequently being obliged to dig _ 


out a channel with the paddles, makes hard and exhaust- 
ing work for the guides. Nightfall often finds them with 
only a few miles to their credit. At dawn the attack is 
renewed, with varying success. Sometimes they are 
obliged te leaye the strearm and cut a passage for the 
canoes through the tangled forest, or else traverse some 
treacherous bog that threatens to engulf the heavy weights 
of the party. This is varied by forcing the canoes 


through almost liquid mud, until not another inch can ~ 


be gained, then landing the patty on conyenient tus- 
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socks, and reaching the tinther by using the canoes as 
a movable bridge. Somiétimes this see ety Not adel 
In that case they will have to back ont of the pocket | 
and take to the woods. Their gritty attacks on the forces 
of Natnre finally bring them within sight of the promised 
land, some lonely pond where the moose and deer have 
found a refuge for years from the sportsman’s rifle. The 
piercing cold of November has no terrors for this hardy 
band as they track the antlered monarch to his death. 
livery day is a hunter's feast in more senses than one, | 
They are boys again, and revel in an atmosphere of trout, | 
venison and song, until they have gathered in their full’ 
quota of moose. The end comes all too soon. The nights” 
are getting colder. Ice of ominous thickness forms in 
the camp pail oyer night; the warning voices of winter, 
and the guides, bid them depart before they are frozen 
in. Regretfully they take the hint, and, promising to 
come again another season and renew their forest joys, 
they fight their way out to camps and civilization. 
_ Sportsmen of that class worked in ahead of the crowd 
in, Northeast Maine and got the cream of the moose 
hunting long before the railroad came; they are right 
at home in the northwest wilderness. Such men can!) 
hunt and thrive on what chance supplies; they can glean 
from the ponds and forests long after the last flipper has) 
disappeared. They will not be driven out by cold or 
hunger sco long as cheré is a reasonable chance to secure: 
the coveted trophy. 
Hidden away in the dim recesses of the forest are many 
wy places, that are known only to the elect. Wadleigh, 
Desolation, Mud and Crescent Ponds are right in the 
heart of the moose country. Mud Pond js a dreary ex- 
panse of shoal water and bog. In contrast, Crescent! 
and Johnson Ponds are beautiful gems of the woods in} 
their magnificent setting of hardwood and spruce. All of] 
them are difficult of access, and are seldom visited, ex- 
cept by the wandering trapper. The region to the south- 
west is much better known than the Bamtook country. 
The lumberman’s axe rang through the wilderness 
around St. John’s Pond and Baker Lake long ago, sound- 
ing the death knell of the giant spruce and pine. A vig- 


~ orous, hardwood growth has now taken the place of the 


old-time forest. 


Baker Lake is situated in the wildest and most inac- 
cessible part of the woods. Surrounded by almost im-, 
penetrable forests and bogs, this home of the moose and 
deer is well guarded from outside intrusion, as it is} 
almost impossible to get a canoe in at low water. There 
is an old trappers’ line, or carry, that runs to the lake’ 
from Avery Pond, near Cangomgomoc; no one seems to 
make any use of it, so any party that attempts to work 
in here will probably haye to hack their way through a 
tangled forest. with the chances against them. When 
moose hunting is at its best the approaches to Baker 
Lake are apt to be at their worst; sometimes the dead 
water freezes up before the snow comes. A sportsman 
and his guides were trapped in this manner in the fall. 
of 1899, but not before he had brought down a fine bul 
moose on Baker stream with his Savage. The North 
Branch is a terror at low water. The stream is full of 
gravel bars, large boulders, and other things too numer- 
ous to mention. Lugging and dragging are the order! 
of the day, a process ruinous to the canoes and the tem- 
pers of the guides. It is about twenty miles up the Branch’ 
to Abacotnetic Bog: if the water is low nearly the whole} 
of this distance must be waded. The prospect is enough 
to cause all but the hardiest to wilt. From Abacotnetic 
Bog sportsmen can get to the lake by way of Baker 
Brook and Bog; a much longer route is to float down 
the outlet of St. John’s Pond. At low water it is a choice 
of two evils, with the odds in favor of the Bog route! 
A hard rain smooths most of the rough places, andi 
sends the sportsman on his way rejoicing. 

None but the hardy moose hunter can enjoy life in this 
vast solitude, with its accompaniments of ice, sleet, and] 
bitter cold. The sportsman must have the endurance off 
a Leather Stocking to follow the telltale tracks in the! 
snow all day and camp on the trail at night with the 
temperature close to zero. On such a night some reck- 
less hunters will keep up a racket of chopping and sing- 
ing. early in the evening, and have an enormous camp-j 
fire going all night, utterly regardless of the close prox 
imity of the wary game. Not so, the knowing hunter 
and his euide. In some protected place they start al 
smal! fire, putting on a few sticks at a time, Indian fash- 
ion. gathering what chance offers, and_ doing little or} 
no chopping. They take turns watching the fire, and} 
manage ta daze a little; but the intense cold and sting4 
ing smoke make sleep a mockery. They hail with de- 
light the first faint streaks of dawn that light up the for- 
est. A hearty meal of venison and flippers, with a scald4 
ing dipper of coffee, braces them up wonderfully. They! 
take up the ‘racks as soon as it is light enough, and fol. 
low them to what jis often a bitter end for the sportsman 
No matter how sharp the hunter plays his points he can- 
not always ward off misfortune. If the bull is standing 
ir black growth, it will require the keen eyes of a woods- 
man to pick him out. Saplings deflect the bullet; and, oh! 
how exasperating it is to catch sight of the wily rogue 
bounding over fallen timber. with an up and down move- 
ment that defies all your calculations. You may plant 
your soft nose close to a vital spot, and yet fail to bring 
tim down: he may drift far back into the woods to die 
in some inaccessible swamp or bog. If there is no track- 
ing snow the chances of getting him are uncertain, un= 
less you have the best. of Indian guides. But, oh! what 
fierce delight to see the forest king, at the spiteful crac 
of smokeless, fall, to rise no more. All the hardships and 
disappcimfments are forgotten in the joy of the supreme 
moment. ‘The wind often plays havoc with the calcu 
lations of the sportsman and his guide. The hunter mays 
imagine he is appreaching the wary game up against the 
breeze, when, in reality, the bull has changed his course 
and is lying up to one side of the trail. The conditions 
are now reversed: he either catches sight of his pursuers 
unobserved, or, what amounts to the same thing, gets 
their scent, as soon as they work up above him. Aj 
erasn in the »ndergrowth may arinounce his departure, or 
else he may silently steal away at a gait that laughs at 
pursuit: erefore, keep a sharp lookout on both sides 
of the trail, as well as ahead, unless you want to have) 
something to. worry over during the long winter even 
ings. Such are the lights and shadows of a hunter’s lif a 
Some heavy-weight sportsmen and guides cannot traye 
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ast enough; they soon become tired and unsteady in 
their gait, and in their efforts to follow the pace the 
dull has set,-snap branches underfoot that sound like pis- 
tol shots in the stillness of the forest; the catlike, stealthy 
movements of a well-built light-weight are not to be 
imitated by the guide built on the model of Hercules. 
To retreat from the wild northwest, and parry the at- 
tacks of the advance guard of winter, will often task the 
resources of the sportsman and his guide to the utter- 
ost. To work south from Baker Lake is a tough propo- 
sition late in the season. He will find it interesting, if 
he attempts to carry across the divide between St. John’s 
Pond and the head waters of the West Branch of the 
Penobscot. The easiest wav out is to paddle down the 
outh Branch of the St. Johns to the main river, and 
work his wey north to Seven Islands, about two days’ 
canoeing irom Baker Lake. This little settlement is the 
only speck of civilized life in the whole region, Parties 
lased to be hauled across to Long Lake; if the team has 
been taken off any length of time the axe will have to 
be used liberally to clear it of obstructions. Once the 
lake is reached, it is an easy run past Fort Kent, French- 
ville, and other Acadian settlements, to Van Buren, on 
the Bangor & Aroostook Railroad. A party hunting 
near Crescetit Pond can move out by way of Russell 
Pond and the Forks, unless they have lingered too long; 
in that case, they had better try the outlet of Chinquasa- 
bamtook. which leads into Long Lake. They should 
lake the first geod chance that offers to fight their way 
fo the foot of the Jake, before they are held up, indefi- 
nitely, by furious gales. 

Before the last hunter has drifted out of the region 
the lumbermen have moved into camp, ready to wage a de- 
Structive warfare on the hapless forest. There were no 
cuttings last season west of Allegash Lake. This will 
not continue long, as they are now firmly established 
on the edge of the Bamtook country, and are working 
their way slowly. but surely, into the interior. The east 
side is being mercilessly stripped of its valuable timber 
to satisfy the rapacious demands of the saw and pulp 
mills. Before the railroad came there was tolerably good 
moose hunting in Northeast Maine, considering the 
proximity of such large towns as Houlton, Presque Isle 
and Caribou, with electric lights, waterworks, and all 
the modern improvements. All the moose that are worth 
tracking now are mostly found in sly spots, places that 
sometimes escape the observation of the most experienced 
hunters. The unwise policy of allowing the undersized 
bulls to be shot will soon leave nothing in the woods 
but cows and hunters. It is utterly impossible for the old 
bulls to recruit their ranks under the present conditions. 
This arrangement suits most of the camp owners and 
tilides, and helps swell the output at the stations along 
the line of the Bangor & Aroostook Railroad. Caribou, 
tior some reason, are extremely scarce west of the Big 
Lakes, and are gone forever from Northeast Maine; but 
there is no lack of deer in the Katahdin region, and other 
points remote from the railroad. 

The Acadian settlements are very ancient and interest- 
ing. Fort Kent was settled in 1755, by refugees, driven 
out of Nova Scotia. They conquered the forest on the 
upper St. John’s, and founded peaceful homes; clearings 
crop out here and there, along the river, getting scarcer 

the further up you go, until they end at the French set- 
jilement at Allegash Falls. The country between the 
Walls and Big Machias Lake, and south of the Musqua- 
cook Lakes, is very wild, and difficult of access. The 
crowd avoids such places, and overruns the Machias and 
Katahdin regions, where camps abound. The camps 
close up to the Big Lakes are too far in to suit the army 
of easy-going sportsmen, who keep within sound of the 
locomotive whistle, where, naturally, big moose are sel- 
(dom seen, except in the imagination’ of the camp owner 
and his guides, 

_ Experience goes for much; but luck occasionally has 

its innings. A ridiculous story was told me by a native 
/of a party of sportsmen who came in, on a shortage of 
“guides, supplied with a couple of cast offs. They struck 

off into the woods. Luck favored them; a lonely old 
bull, happening to be wandering about, encountered this 
party of misfits, who promptly saluted him with a volley 
of rifle shots, and -great was the rejoicing of the tender- 
foots over the body of the fallen monarch, winding up 
the proceedings by lauding their incompetent guides to 
the skies. 

The big bulls of the east side are being rapidly dis- 
posed of, as, in fleeing down wind from one party, they 
are liable, without warning, to run into another above. 
The Katahdin region holds a few good ones, being a hard 

P cointry to hunt in. The region to the north is compara- 
tively level, and here the crowd runs riot. There is no 
doubt that many of the moose, driven desperate by pur- 
suit, have fled into the wilderness west of Chamberlain 
and Eagle Lakes. Here, for the present, they are safe 
from the deadly smokeless. It takes at least five days 
to reach Chinquasabamtook fromm Moosehead. Baker 
dake is nearer and tougher, This, and the lateness of 
the moose season, with its attendant hardships, bars out 
all but the bravest of sportsmen. The early part of the 
season is apt to be disappointing; the traveling is noisy 
unless rain has set in. By this time the moose have left 
the water and retired to the ridges, where it takes a crack 

Tndian guide to track them. In Thoreau’s day, the In- 

dian was more a creature of the woods than he is at 

present, and was rapidly exterminating the moose, until 
the Jaw headed him off. Good Indian trackers must be 

Setting scarcé now. and the sportsman that sectires one 
has a prize, provided he can divorce him from fire water. 

Few or no white men can compete with the Indians on 

their chosen ground. ' 

The sportsman who lingers late in the Bamtook or 
Baker Lake country, waiting for a good, tracking snow, 
takes great risks; in fact, he has often to tale them, or 
so without his moose. The closing days of the hunting 
season see the whole country in the iron grip of winter, 

~The sportsman must be made of heroic stuff to stand his 
grotind while the streams and ponds between him and 
the settlements are locked in icy fetters. The deep snows 
will eventually ‘rive him out of the woods, leaving the 
irapper in ‘solitary possession. ; 


September moose hunting has long been a thing of the: 
past in’ Maine, -It-will mow be necessary, in many parts 


of Caiiadas to close vip this month, and then, to many, the 
romance of the forest will haye disappeared, The votaries 
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of the birch bark horn will sorrowfully hang up the im- 
plement of their calling; all their wild wood life relegated 
to the past. All gone, no more for them the mystery of 
the moonlight, the wild challenge from the bog, the fat- 
away reply from the darkened woods, the listening si- 
lence. Again and again the searching call lures him to 
his doom, the moonlight floods the little glade, every- 
thing is ready for the sacrifice; nearer and nearer, he 
comes: then halts, suspicicus, on the darkened edge. 
Pouring water fails to bring him out; we'll try him with 
the coaxer. Careful, one false note will ruin all. The 
agonized appeal of the cow, that rises on the still, night 
air, is followed by a crash, as the maddened bull bursts 
from the forest into the moonlit space, to find himself 
cheated. He turns to flee; too late, Struck by the leaden 
bolt, he staggers for a moment, then drifts away into the 
darkness beyond, ‘o be found by the tracker, at early 


dawn, stretched out stark and cold, in the woods he loved. 


so well, A few years more and all the wild, weird charm 

that hovers about the moose caller’s existence will be 

nothing but a memory of a glorious past, gone forever. 
W.C. Souter, JR. 


Ranway, N. J. 


A Visit to Mexico. 


Arrer a most delightful eight days’ trip from the foot 
of Wall street, New York, on the steamship Niagara, of 
the Ward Line, we landed at Tampico, Mexico, a quaint, 
old Mexican city, yet having lots of American enterprise, 
and, in fact, a little more enterprise than the average 
Mexicati city. As you leave the Gulf of Mexico (ap- 
proaching Tampico) you enter the mouth of the Pamico 
River between stone jetties that extend out into the Gulf 
about a mile from the main land, and which cost the 
Mexican Government about eight million dollars. 

Now you have entered one of the greatest streams for 
{arpon fishing on the American continent. This royal 
sport can be had on any part of this river for a distance 
of about fifty or sixty miles. In fishing for this king of 
fish, it is not a question of luck to have a strike, but 
simply a question of a baited hook, and the strike is 
certain. As you go along the Pamico River you con- 
stantly see the tarpon breaking through the water or 
chasing schools of mullet or jackfish. The few men who 
have had rigs and known how to catch the tarpon have 
landed from three to four each day, and some weighing 
over 240 pounds. There was landed on the day of our 
arrival one that measured 7 feet 4 inches long, but I 
could not learn his exact weight. — ~ f 

The city of Tampico is located on the river, seven miles 
from the Gulf, and boasts of a new custom house that 
cost several millions of dollars, and would be an orna- 
‘ment as well as a pride for any large seaport in the States. 
The markets there have during the winter all the sum- 
mer vegetables and fruits, which are raised principally 
by American farmers. The farms are located just out- 
side the city. However, we. were bound for our friend 
Cathcart’s ranch, the Hacienda Multiflueres, located just 
two miles out of the city, and on the banks of the 
Tamesa River, a branch of the Pamico, 

Disembarking at Tampico, we were welcomed by Cath- 
cart, whose natives relieved us of our baggage. 
the custom house, where the officials took a short view 
of our goods, which they passed without finding any- 
thing contraband. Thén by carriage we were whirled to 
our friend’s ranch in about twenty minutes, and just in 
time to take a view from the bluff at the large flocks of 
ducks feeding on the river flats. Then we were sum- 
moned to dinner. As we were here for shooting, it was 
decided that we should go for ducks on the morrow; but 
we simply could not resist taking our guns down to the 
boathouse, as there were so many chances of getting a 
shot in passing, and sure enough on reaching the foot of 
the bluff we saw a small bunch of five canvasback ducks 
feeding near the edge of the reeds. Then there was a 
race, to see who could get within range first. Mr. Scott 
was first to fire; he killed a big drake, and when they 
rose he got a duck—a nice pair of canvasbacks. 

We arranged to start early the next morning before 
daylight for the big flats, about three miles away. Our 
host Cathcart, or Jim, as his friends call him, called us at 
3 A. M. We were lighted down the bluff to the boats, 
where we fottnd three natives looking like statues 
in the dark. Boarding three canoes, Jim advised us to 
lie down and take a nap while going to the grounds, but 
this was impossible, as the phosphorescence on the water 
was so brilliant that we could see every little fish move, 
and the water was literally alive with them. The large 
fish. among which were tarpon, were chasing the small 
ones in a liquid fire. The sight I shall never forget. All 
of a sudden one of otir friends screamed aloud; there 
had jumped into our boat a tarpon (a young one, though) 
about 4 feet in length, but before we could capture this 
beauty he was back again into the water of liquid fire. 

We were now nearing the big flat, and evervthing was 
still. except the squall of a flock of parrots passing over- 
head, on their way to their feeding grounds, 

Now on the flats, we were taken into a small ditch that 
emptied into the river, running through a strip of wood- 
land, and on the other side was a flat for about three 
miles, dotted’ here and there with a little island of tall 
reeds. The flat had from 3 to 6 inches of water on it, and 
as it was just daylight when we got there. I must con- 
fess that the sight was simply indescribable. 

There seemed to be about all the ducks, geese and snipe 
in all the world right there within sight. We were just 
told to walle right in, and as the mud was soft, we would 
sink nearly a foot each step, and I tell you it was hard 


work. Jim placed us each one in a blind—a small island 


of reeds—and told us hot to bother picking up our game 
until we were through. Well, George and the rest of 
us qwete shooting away before we got half-way to the 
blind, for ducks were flying in every direction. J shot 
away fifty shells in less than half an hour, and I had 
ducks all around me. I noticed a couplé of gray eagles 
carry off several dicks. so the next time one of these birds 
came near I killed him. I did not get any geese, although 
Jim and George were in their flight and got seyeral. At 8 
o'clock Jim came along and suggested that we had better 
eo, and as we were all nearly out of shells and had a big 
lot of game, we called the natives over and carried’ the 
game to our boats. As it was still early, Jim suggested 
we catch a few calico perch, wsing the inside of a-duck for 


Then to- 
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bait. We were then soon pulling up fish of a pound or 
over, and such fun was this; I only wish I had the time 
to tell you all about it, for it was real game fishing to the 
limit. After catching a good, heavy string, we started for 
home, arriving there about 11 in the morning, with ame 
for all the neighborhood, Jim has lots of friends here, 
and always manages to give away game and fish to prevent 
them spoiling. i 

After the memorable and glorious sport of this morn- 
ing, we were all ready to follow the customs of the 
country and take a siesta, especially as we were to go out 
at night shooting after deer and the wild boars or have- 
linas that were damaging Jim’s crops. After supper we 
sailed out, Jim leading, with a jack lamp on his head; by 
his side his faithful night dog, Cohoke, a genuine Virginia 
hound, and a present from Mr. Scott, This night shoot- 
ing is very fascinating, as one sees only the animal’s 
eyes, We lit up two deer, but did not get a shot at either, 
although I have no doubt that Jim could have killed both; 
but there were too many of us and too mutch noise, so we 
did not kill anything, 

As the natives talk nothing but Spanish here, we had 
qtiite a time making them understand when Jim was not 
on hand, but they seemed anxious to understand, and 
are very attentive. We all regretted not having tarpon 
rigs, for we saw so many of the fish. We tried te buy a 
tarpon outfit in Tampico, but in vain, so we started to get 
our things in shape for a big hunt after lion, tiger, deer, 
turkey, ete. 

We arranged to go by wagon and camp out nights, 
taking two natives, Pancho as guide and Antoine as 
driver and cook. The roads were very rough, and gave 
us a chance to get out or dismount, and we were- in- 
stricted that we would have to kill all the fresh meat we 
needed. We had when we stopped for dinner eight 
Mexican pheasant and eleven quail, which our cook An- 
tonio served in his own style. We all insisted that we 
inust have the game cooked in American or United States 
style, but Jim said, “Let Antonio have his way, and if his 
style doesn’t please we will then have your way of cook- 
ing.” Antonio just got a stick about 6 feet long, took the 
bark off, then sharpened both ends; cleaned the birds after 
picking, opened them up the back, laid them open and 
stuck the stick through-them until his stick was a row of 
birds. The fire was then hot; he stuck one end of the 
stick in the grotind, slanting the birds over the fire, then 
reversing by sticking the other end of the stick in the 
ground, until they were broiled to a turn. You can well 
imagine the rest, and Antonio was voted an expert on 
cooking game. 

After dinner we were ready for anything, but as Jim 
said we were eight miles from our hunting ground, we 
started off, and saw nothing larger than a quail until about 
4 o'clock, when Jim, who was riding ahead, came back to 
the wagon and. told us. there was a big flock of turkeys in 
the open fields to the left of the trail, and advised us to 
sneak down along the edge of the woods opposite the 
turkeys, then he would drive the wagon into the open so 
that the turkeys would run into the woods. There was a 
scramble to get there first. Scott and myself got there, 
when the turkeys took to the woods. I got them in a line 
and fired, expecting to kill all three; they took wing, and 
after we had hunted around, all we found was some turkey 
feathers. As there were about twenty in the flock, Scott 
and I came in for a good “roast.” I then came to the 
conclusion that the better way would be to shoot them 
singly with a rifle. We finally reached our grounds, and 
Jim started to get camp ready, while Antonio prepared 
supper. Scott and I heard nothing but talk about the 
nice, fat turkey for supper that we did not get. But we 
hoth made a vow to be on the spot next morning and get 
turkey or die, After dusk we could hear the coyotes 
Lets all around; finally we fell asleep listening to 
them. 

We were awake before daylight, and glad to get up, as 
we were stiff and sore. After a dip in the stream and a 
hurried breakfast, we were off again. Scott and I, each 
armed with our rifles, started to redeem our reputation 
for turkeys. Pancho and George were to go for deer. 
Jim went alone for anything worth shooting. After going 
a short way we had a shot at a running deer, which we 
both missed; then we saw a single turkey. I took good 
aim, got my bird and found him to be.a nice, big gob- 
bler. We were then some distance from the open, and 
went along cautiously. Sure enough, on the edge of the 
opening near this woods we saw a flock of about twenty 
turkeys feeding. We planned that Scott was to make a 
big circle and reach the woods, while I was to wait about 
ten minutes, then sneak as close as possible for a shot. I 
waited, then got within 100 yards of them, keeping the 
last bush there was between them. TI got a bunch to- 
gether, took careful aim and fired; they ran into the 
woods, leaving one dead on the ground. Scott did not 
shoot nor appear, so I carried my other dead bird and 
put him with this one when suddenly I heard a report of 
a gun, then Scott calling to me to come over. I picked up 
my two turkeys and found I had quite a load, When I 
reached Scott I found he had killed a big buck. We con-. 
cluded that we had better get back to camp, so, leaving the 
deer, each carried a turkey back, and found Pancho 
and George already in with two deer, and both good-sized 
bucks. Jim had not gotten back, so Antonio took the 
horse and with Scott went after the deer and a coyote I 
had killed. It was then about 11 o’clock, when in walked 
Jim, telling us he had killed a big tiger. We took one of 
the mules, and all hands went along to see it, and after 
going about three miles we came to one of the larges‘ 
tigers I have eyer seen, and so beautifully marked anda 
perfect, shot right through the heart. Jim told us, “1 
was going along, not having shot anything; I had had sev- 
eral good shots at deer, but was looking for lion. or tiger, 
when right before me, not 25 yards away, lay the tiger. 
As soon as he saw me he got up and started to walk 
away slowly, turning around to look at me every few 
steps. I raised my rifle, but could not see the spot I 
wanted until he turned the second time, when I fired at 
his foreshoulder. He dropped,. and after a few kicks lay 
dead with a .45-90 bullet through his heart. I still held on 
to him with my rifle until I was sure he was dead.” - 

On our road back to camp we saw a bunch of -hovilinas 
or wild boars. We all fired and killed one and wounded 
another, and with our shooting the mule took fright and 
ran away, with the tiger fastened to its back. After a 
chase we caught. him and led him back for the dead hovi- 
lina; the wounded one we lost, Finally we arrived at 
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camp with a tiger over 6 feet long and most beautifully. 
striped. ‘Jim, with our help, spent the rest of the day 


skinning the tiger, and a good job we made of it, saving 


all the feet and claws, also the head and tail. As we 
had all the gave the wagon would carry, we voted for an 
early start for home in the morning, for game will not 
keep long in that climate. We killed two more turkeys 
and a lot of pheasants and quail on the way home, where 
we arrived about 5 P.M. We then kept two natives busy 
delivering game to all Jim’s friends. 

This is certainly a great country for game and fish, T 
fear that there is a taxidermist in Tampico who makes a 
living mouming tarpon. There is some talk here of form- 
ing a club for hunting and fishing, where we could have 
all the conveniences of the North without much expense, 
What ate needed are good, modern gasoline or naphtha 
launches and gunning skiffs, so as to get around quickly ; 
also good bird dogs, and fox hounds would be very use- 
ful also. j i 

AS we are going to visit Mexico City, if I find any 
gtinning or fishing there better than here, I will send you 
an account of it, although I believe Jim when he says 
this is the best game and fish country on the American 
continent. TI saw here about all the varieties of ducles 
found North, also all the snipe family from the Esquimo 
curlew to the little tilt-up, besides several of the snipe 
family never seen North, one especially about the size of 
the sickle bill curlew, but with a bill curved upward instead 
of down. Of course one can find game here all the year 
roimd. but the proper time for htinting here is from No- 
vember to March, as there are thousands migrate North 
each spring, returning in the fall. 


Boston’ and “IVlaine. 


Boston, Sept. 28.—Mr, Harry B. Moore, of this city, 
has just returned from a hunting trip to South Dakota, 
where he has been with Dr. French, for several weeks. 
Mr. Moore left Dr. French in that part of the country, 
determined to try the hunting still further. They hunted 
about 150 miles from Minneapolis, on the Chicago, St. 
Paul, Minneapolis & Omaha Railway, in the immediate 
neighborhood of the Sioux Indians. They had the best 
of dogs, a good hunting wagon. And such hunting 
even these adepts had never before experienced. They 
shot prairie chickens and ducks till they were nearly tired 
of the sport. These men have hunted in Maine, in the 
Provinces, in North Carolina and Florida together, and 
they have never found anything to equal South Dakota. 
But I am treading on ground that is to be occupied, for 
Mr. Moore tells me that Dr. French has promised to 
write an account of this hunting trip for the Forest AND 
STREAM, 

There are some pretty good reports of partridge shoot- 
ing in Maine. Portland, Lewiston and Auburn parties 
go up to Rumford Falls, and from that point go 
with teams further up into Rumford, Hanover, Andover 
and to the east up into Mexico, Byron and Roxbury. 
Rumford Falls reports tell of some nice bags of grouse. 
Although partridges cannot be legally taken out of 
Maine, they may be transported from one place to an- 
other in the State in open season, if properly tagged 
with the owner’s name, One Rumford Falls hunter 
came down the line last week with a bag of six, taken 
in Byron, 

Chairman L, T. Carleton, of the Maine Fish and Game 
Commission, has gone into the woods in the Moosehead 
region with two _of his best game wardens—W. T. Poll- 
lard and Frank Perkins. To a daily paper reporter Mr. 
Carleton said: : 

“There seems to be a carnival of illegal moose killing 
all through the northern portion of the State, and we 
propose to use every effort to put a stop to it. I am 
here to- give the matter my personal atertion. 

“T won't say that the condition has never been more 
serious, but IT will say that it is serious enough, partic- 
uarly in the face of the fact that we had come to believe 
that popular sentiment was rapidly reaching a point 
whete it would be impossible for moose to be killed in 
laree numbers. 

“What is more, this work could not be done without 

the knowledge and assent of some guides. I want to be 

quoted to that effect. There are some good euides, but 
there are lots who now have licenses who have got to 
be weeded out; guides that for a $5 bill will Jet a ‘sport’ 
do anything. 

“At this rate it won’t be long hefore there won't be a 
deer or moose in our vast forests, amy more than there 
is a caribou to-day. We consider the situation suffi- 
ciently alarming to give it our undivided attention for the 
present, As chairman that duty devolves upon me, and 
J shall investigate the matter thoroughly. 

“A yery latge number of cases have been brought 
to. our notice: an unusually Jarge number. At Kelley 
Pond, near Ragged Lake, five deer have been shot and 


left to rot, and a short distance away, at Barry Brook, is _ 


a fine moose, Another moose lies dead at Dole Pond, 
on the north branch of the Penobscot, and there is an- 
other at Prone Pond, near Moosehead Lake. At Moose 
Brook, right on the shores of this lake, is a dead bull, 
and there are also dead moose at Eagle and Camcongo- 
moc lakes. Jn addition, among others, there are two dead 
moose in Washington county, and two more in Aroos- 
toate county. ; 

‘With our limited appropriation we cannot of course 
have extended game warden service, and I am convinced 
that it will he necessary to absolutely prohibit the taking 
of arms into the woods durine the close season. I be- 
‘lieve visitors who would not violate the laws are coming 
to understand this more and more. knowite that it is 
the only way to protect the game from the lead of 
vandals, who shoot, for what reasons I cannot tell. 
~"Wfe have got to put 2 stop to all illegal killing, 
wherever it is being carried on, without regard to the 
nersons interested, We have got to stop the use of 
deet meat in sporting camns during the close season, 
and we propose to do it. Warrants are already out for 
several proprietors. which means that we have taken the 
initiative in this matter, and propose to carry it through.” 

The ahove is very imnvortant. because it practically 
acknawledces what many neople much interested have 
for some time ktrown in regard to poachine in Maine. 
Mr, Carleton also comes down to just what T have for a 
long time contended through the Forest ann STREAM 
and otherwise: that the only way to stor. the illeeal kal 
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ing of game by fishermen and summer visitors is to ab- 
solutely prevent the carrying of guns into the woods in 
close season. If a man were caught with burglars’ tools 
in his possession, and burglary had been committed, he 
would be the first to be suspected. It is also important 
because showing that at last the Commissioners are 
awake to what has been going on year after year, and 
that they propose to stop it. Mr. Carleton is entirely 
right about many of his licensed guides, and some of the 
summer hotel and camp proprietors, J hardly believe 
that matters in that respect are any worse in the Moose- 
head region than in many another section of the State. 
If Mr. Carleton could note, as I have noted for years, 
the utter carelessness or sang froid with which fishermen, 
tourists and summer boarders arm themselves with the 
best of rifles, of deadly caliber, when starting for Maine, 
when the season is closed on all game, he would be still 
more confirmed in his opinions as to the amount of il- 
legal killing done, and that the only way to stop it is to 
deprive the dishonest visitors of the weapons they pro- 
pose to use. 

Sept. 30—The open season on deer in Maine begins 
Oct. 1, and a good many hunters are preparing for 
their early fall shooting. Saturday three gunners passed 
through the Southern Terminal, on their way to Maine. 
Each had a dog—a bird dog—and a rifle and a shotgun. 
They were full of enthusiasm. Their names they did not 
care to give for publication. If they were successful, they 
would report their good luck to me. More hunters than 
usual will early be after the deer, and there comes up 
again the old fear that hunters may shoot each other. 
The fatality was terrible last year; may it be less this 
year. It will be remembered that the State passed a law 
last winter, intended to reduce the number of these 
shooting accidents. The principal clause of the law 
reads: “Whoever, while on a hunting trip or in the pur- 
suit of wild game or game birds, neglectfully or carelessly 
shoots or wounds or kills any human being, shall be pun- 
ished by imprisonment not exceeding ten years, or by 
fine not exceeding $1,000.” 

Another law also provides that non-resident sports- 
met may not hunt game in Maine without being accom- 
panied by registered guides. This law does not apply, 
however, to camp owners, either by lease or purchase; 
to owners of timber lands, who may hunt on their own 
lands without registered guides. Greater restrictions than 
ever are to be put on to the shipping out of game; ex- 
pert wardens and inspectors will be posted at Bangor 
and all the other big game-shipping points. The Com- 
missioners are determined to stop the shipping of big 
game into the Bostan market, They madé a great stride 
in that direction last year, and will do better this. Again 
the Lacey bill makes the receiver of game here liable 
for game illegally killed or shipped. The marketmen 
generally refused to receive it last year. 

. SPECIAL, 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


Fall Game Season. 
CurcaGco, Ill, Sept. 28.—The shooting season is un- 


der full swing by this time, more especially as regards - 


the water fowl. The abundance of game this fall seems 
to be very general all over the West, for some unknown 
reason, and we are having our share, or more than our 
share, of €ame in this eld corner of the world. The 
teal flight has hung around Fox Lake all the week, but 
the great bodies of birds, which came down about ten 
days ago, haye broken up and are scattered around over 
the country. The teal came in this week pretty much 
all oyer the Kankakee country, where there is marsh 
enough left to furnish food. The old club grounds of the 
Maksawba Club offered very good shooting all through 
the week. Few of the members went down, as the “In- 
diana license has put a damper on Chicago enthusiasm, 
Mel Fancher, one of the best-known pushers of the Mak- 
sawba Club, has been anxious to have some one come 
down to have a go at the birds, but is still lonesome. 

Jacksnipe have appeared along with the teal all over 
the better Kankakee marshes. There are a few jacks 
in and around the edges of the Fox Lake country. The 
Skokie marshes north of town have a few jacks and 
plover. Any one wanting plover would better go to 
the town of Custer, near the Kankakee, or at least this 
is given out as a hot tip by Dick Turtle, who is sup- 
posed to know. 


Off for the Dakotas. 


Mr. W. H. Mullins, of Salem, Ohio, manufacturer of 
the celebrated Mullins metal boats. is in town to-day 
collecting the last items of his outfit for an extended trip 
in North Dakota. At St. Paul, Minn., he will be joined 
by Mr. D. C. Shepard, who takes Mr. Mullins to his 
private shooting lodge, near Devyil’s Lake, N. Dak. 
Mr. Shepard writes that he has never, in his experience. 
seen greater ahundance of wild fowl than is in that 
neighborhood at present.’ A gentleman, 74 years of age 
himself, Mr. Shepard, on one of his hunts last fall, bagged 
nearly sixty birds in one day. He tells Mr. Mullins that 
this, perhaps, may be his last hunt, and he hopes it will 
be a good one. Let us hope that Mr, Shepard may hunt 
very many years more, and that Mr. Mullins may be 
with him, ‘The latter is looking well and hearty, and 
expecting very much of his trip. He likewise threatens 


' to go out to my bear ranch and kili a grizzly next spring. 


Then he has also Jost a moose, and’a few other things 
which would seem to bid fair to keep him interested in, 


‘life for quite a while yet. 


Mr. Chas. Antoine will start for the Northwest about 
the same time as Mr, Mullins. He goes, however, to 
South Dakota, after chickens, and not ducks. He will 
make Watertown his headquarters, and expects to have 
some fun with the big grouse. In this he is quite cor- 
rect. Chicken shooting in October is a different and 
sportier affair than the same thing thirty days earlier. 
He will probably find the birds all packed, and too wild 
for work with the dog, but there ought to be opportu- 
nities enough to give him good fun. 


Iilinois Quail. 
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$50. and costs apiece, having been caught with quail in| 
their possession. 
Magazine is wrong when it says that quail are not pro-! 
tected. They have . 
coming. They will 


Understand, this is in regard to having birds in posses-' 
sion, and under the old construction of the law, which | 
holds that the former law is still in force in regard ta: 
some of its effective features. 

As to the quail themselves, they don’t seem to care a 
fig about the law. There are more of them this fall than 
we ever saw in Illinois, Thus my friend, Warren Powel, 
says, writing from Christian county, “There is the big- 
gest crop of qnail T have ever seen. I had very fair’ 
chicken shooting several evenings, but the chickens are 
getting wild now. I tried shooting chickens by moon- 
light, but did not lay up very much money at it, We 
are trying to observe Noy. 1 as the opening date for 
quail down here, and I do not think many of them will! 
be killed before then’’ en 


_ Tom Divine Joins the Gun Brigade, 


There comes this week a rather startling and wholly 
interesting item of Memphis-information. 
knows Tom D 


in the South of the Illinois Central Railroad. Everybody | 
would naturally suppose that he would live and die in’ 
railroad harness. A few friends have known that Mr. | 
Divine’s health has suffered from close application to | 
his business. Now comes the advice that on Oct. 1 Mr. | 
Divine leayes his work with the Illinois Central Railroad 
and joins the big and able corps of experts who work | 
for the Winchester Repeating Firearms Co. One hardly 
knows which side to congratulate most. Mr. Divyine’s 
work will take him out over the South and among the 
large and continually growing army of shooters in that 
section. There could not be a better man in that capac- 
ity, and that he will make friends goes without saying, 
Mr. Divine was for a long time captain of the Memphis 
Gun Club, and was the moving spirit in the famous 
Memphis tournaments, than which better conducted or. 
higher class shoots were never given in America. Now, 
if Mr. Divine can forget there ever was such a thing as 
a desk, or a telegraph wire, or a lawsuit, and if he will 
go on a prolonged riot of quail shooting for a month 
or so, he will get into good shape again: and, after that, 
everybody south of the Ohio River would better keep 
his hand on his pocketbook, unless he feels like buying 
a gun. 
Gone West. 


Mr. D. J. Hotchkiss and wife, of Fox Lake, Wis., 
passed through Chicago this week, en route for the | 
White River country of Colorado, for a big game hunt } 
with friends who are on the inside, and who will surely | 
make the hunt a success, 


Gone South. 


Mr, W. I. Spears, of Ingram’s Mill, Miss., and mana- 
zer of the big game preserye which extends from that | 
point almost to Byhalia, stopped at the Forrest anp 
STREAM office this week, on his way home from the field 
trials in Manitoba. He has been up there for two or 
three months in the interest of the Avent kennels, and 
has gratified his love of the chase by abundant coyote 
hunting. Mr. Spears is one of the most enthusiastic 
fox hunters of the Scuth, and he is charmingly located 
for a gentleman of sporting proclivities, whether he be | 
a loyer of the fox hound or the bird dog: 


Gone East. 


Mr. Alfred Marshall, of this city, has gone to, or will 
soon start for, Fredericton, New- Brunswick, on a trip 
for moose. Mr. Marshall asked me if I thought he could 
get a moose out in Minnesota. I told him that in view 
of the short legal season for moose hunting in that State, 
I thought he would be safer to go to New Brunswick. 
He will try to get hold of big Adam Moore, Uncle * 
Henry Braithwaite, or others of the splendid guides who 
were out at the sportsmen’s show here last winter. I | 
advised him to write to Mr. W. T. Chestnut, at Frederic- 
ton, as most of the guides are apt to be out in the woods 
at this time. : 


As to St. Louis. 


Mr. Horace Kephart, that very enthusiastic and well- 
posted sportsman of St. Louis, is now just recovering | 
from a long and severe illness. Finding that he was 
going to pieces at his work, he did the sensible thing of 
taking his wife and going into camp, quitting the city | 
altogether. They camped in the Ozarks for several 
weeks. Mr. Kephart savs that he ts feeling much stronger 
now, and able to go back into the harness. The climate 
of St. Lotis is enottzh to make atrybody want to go to 
the Ozarks, or somewhere else. 


‘The Elements. 


Night and storm and darkness have their might to-day, — 
as they did in the time when the poet wrote of them, 
On Feb. 27, four duck hunters were struck by lightning 
while out shooting not far from Ashland, Wis. Two of 
the party. were sons of Prof, Burr, of Beloit College. | 
George Burr was brought to town unconscious. The | 
others were seyetely stunned, but not fatally hurt. c 

-To cap this freak of the elements comes the story of | 
a party of thirteen men who were drowned by a cloud } 
burst in Texas. The men were out prospecting and hunt- 
ing, and camped in the dry bed of Alamito Creek, in Pre- 
sidio county. The cloudburst occurred fifteen miles up | 
the stream from them. A flood of water came down in 
the night, when all the party were asleep, and every man 
of them, thirteen in all, met death. The flood was some- | 
thing terrible in its power and destructiveness. In the 
area of the cloudburst there were gullies cut into the | 
ground fifteen feet deep and thirty feet wide. A cloud- 
burst in Texas, a sandstorm in Arizona, a snowstorm in 
the Northern Rockies—all these be mighty, and ofttimes 
fateful things. ! E, Hoycn, 

Hanrronp Burtorne, Chicago, Ill. * 
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Rhode Island Snares. 


‘Rauope IstAnp hunters are credited by the authorities 
With being true sportsmen. In fact, they are said to ob- 
ferve the close season laws without complaint or the 
slightest efforts at evasion. Deputies of the Commis- 
Sioners keep an eye out for the lawbreakers from about 
Aug. 1 until the open season begins, but it is seldom that 
arrests are made. Mr. Penney, referring to the subject 
ithe other day, said that during the last year the laws had 
been violated very little. Two or three weeks ago in- 
formation reached the Commissioners to the effect that 
two local markets were selling game birds contrary to 
law. A search of the establishments revealed nothing to 
back up the imformation. 

“By enforcing the laws and by stopping the snaring of 
partridges,”’ said Commissioner Penney, “there need be 
no fear for the abundance of birds in this State for years 
@ come, and the Commissioners are giving particular 
attention this year to the snares. We ate now on the 
trail of several old offenders. The snares kill ten times 
the number of partridges taken by the sportsmen. While 
we have not received a single authentic report of a shoot- 
ing this year, the same cannot be said of snaring, 

“The snarers operate largely in the towns of Foster, 
Glocester and West Greenwich. These fellows make a 
business of it. The farmers themselves are bitterly op- 
posed to this class, but many are afraid to openly oppose 
them. Living in somewhat isolated parts of the country, 
away from police protection, they naturally dread the 
vengeance of the disreputable snarer, I recollect the in- 
Stance of one farmer who came to me with information 
oncerning a case of illegal snaring, He implored me to 
keep his name secret. “You never can tell what may 
happen,’ said he; ‘if you get these fellows down on you, 
they are just as likely as not to be the cause of a burned 
barn or poisoned cattle.’ Not one Rhode Island farmer in 
fifty snares on his own grounds. Hunters here, as well 
as in other parts of the United States, are being educated 
to a realization of the fact that unless the game laws 
are enforced, in a short time there will be no more 
game.’'—Providence Journal, Sept. 29. 


Late Brood of Quail. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

This morning as my farmer was mowing a rowen crop 
he was surprised to see a number of small birds scurrying 
away just ahead of his machine. Suspecting them to be 
young quail, and fearing to cut some of their heads off, he 
stopped his horses, and as he did so both old birds—cock 
fand hen—flew up and off. The young were unable to fly. 
| The farmer was able to capture one of the young birds 
‘by closing his hands over a tuft of grass into which one of 
‘the little chaps had run. Its plaintive cries brought the 
parents at once to the scene, and they made a great deal 

of fluttering and noise in their/anxiety. The little chick 

| slipped through the captor’s fingers, however, and was 
off in the grass again. The birds could not have been 
more than a few days old. 

The season in Connectictit opens to-day, and at once the 
thought arises, if a shooter should kill the mother bird, 
would not these twelve or fifteen chicks perish? 

Oct. 15 is soon enough to open the season in this State, 
and Dec. 15 should close it. 

Morton Grinnect, M, D. 

Microrp, Conn , Oct, 1. 


1 A Connecticut Deer. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

__ Not far from here on the salt meadows there was found 
last Friday, Sept. 27, the dead body of a full-grown deer. 
The animal was a buck, just entering the blue, and his 
antlers had been removed. 

I did not see the animal, and therefore could not learn 

‘whether there was anything about it that might have 
shown what killed it. At all events, it was dead, and ap- 
parently not very long dead. The carcass, which is said 
to have weighed about 150 pounds, was brought to Mil- 
ford, where it was sold to Mr. James L. Miles. 

Tt will be recalled that last autumn two or three deer 
were seen in and about the towns of Milford and Strat- 
| ford whose presence was never accounted for, except on 
the theory that they had escaped from the private park 
of a lady living on the Hudson River, about thirty miles 
tfom New York. RAMON, 
Mitrorp, Conn,, Sept 80, 


Elk Weight. 


MorcaAntown, W. Va., Sept. 27.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: By the changing of a single letter an elk story 
may be conyerted into a “fish story.” 
the Rockies” in this week’s Forest AND StrEAM, I said 
regarding the killing of an elk: “In speaking of weights 
of game, that was a very large elk, and as fat as they can 
possibly get, and after the four quarters were trimmed 
very closely and dried for nearly forty-eight hours, they 
weighed exactly 500 pounds,” etc. In the printing of the 
article, “four quarters’ was spelled “forequarters,” which 
would make a very great difference in the weight of the 

ainmal, Kindly make this correction for, my sake. 

Emerson CARNEY. 


100 Sportsinen’s Finds, 


Some of the Queer Discovertes Made by ‘Those Who Are 
ithe a Looking fot Game of Fish, 
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While gunning on Dog’s Island, about two miles above 
Anglesea, N. J., Capt. Samuel Chance found lying on the 
strand a moss-grown, long-necked and tightly corked bot- 
tle. On breaking the bottle it was found to contain $15 in 
paper money, with the following words hastily scrawled 
on a piece of wrapping paper: “The finder, whosoever 
it may be, will use this money as his own. We are sink- 
ing, Death stares us in——” Here the note breaks off, 
and there is no signature; neither is the name of the vessel 
given. The bottle had every appearance of having been 
im the water for a long time. 


In the article “In 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Sea and River Mishing. 


Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in ForREsT AND STREAM, } 


The Study of Fish Diseases. 


BY CHARLES G. ATKINS. 


A paper vead before the American Fisheries Society. 


Iv is not my purpose in this paper to present an ex- 
haustive discussion of the subject, nor even a general 
summary of the results of investigation in the field. I 
shall attempt the humbler task of citing a few passages 
from my own experience, prefaced by some general obser- 
vations which I trust may commend themselves to your 
approval. 

While for the complete elucidation of the nature of the 
diseases of fishes, as well as those of the human race, we 
must call to our assistance the professional microscopist 
and the professional pathologist, it is not at all necessary 
that the lay fishculturist should lie on his oars while 
epidemics or diseases of more limited scope sweep away 
his charges. It is quite within his province to observe, to 
record, to experiment, and quite possible thereby to learn 
very much about these diseases and the means of their 
avoidance, control or cure. But it is quite essential that 
any one attempting such studies should adopt the scientific 
spirit, and the scientific spirit demands the exercise of 
great earnestness, great alertness, great patience, great 
perseverance, and, above all, great self-control. And when 
I say self-control, I mean especially control of the opinion, 
restraining one’s mind from making itself up prematurely 
—on insufficient data. To put it in more popular language, 
one must not jump at conclusions. ; 

I may be pardoned for digressing here far enough to 
say that in the course of a lifetime spent in this pursuit, I 
have often had occasion to note that the bane of fishcul- 
ture has been the disposition to jump at conclusions. It is 
a trait of human nature. Hardly one of us is free from 
the foible, and hardly one of us but is suffering to-day 
from the effects of some mistaken conclusion reached in 
the past by disregarding some pertinent facts that, if not 
plainly in sight, might have been easily brought to view 
by a little more of persistence in the search. Private fish- 
culture and public fishculture are suffering from it to- 
day. There has been too little of the scientific spirit. 
And science, I beg to remind you, does not consist essen- 
tially in a knowledge of the Latin names of fishes or the 
minute anatomy of an insect. Such things are not to be 
despised, but they are only aids and means to something 
of greater importance; and a man may possess either or 
both of them and yet be-less scientific than a humble lay- 
man who holds his eyes and his mind open for the ac- 
quisition of new facts, and faithfully restrains his opinions 
from crystallizing on any half-knowledge, 

I think that the importance of this subject is generally 
underestimated. It is not impossible that many fishcul- 
tural operations have been brotight to naught by the action 
of unrecognized diseases; nor that definite diseases have 
been the cause of matiy of those great fluctuations in the 
numbers of wild fishes that history has recorded. 

Hardly any of the great commercial fishes have escaped 
fluctuations, either general or local, which have been of 
great moment to mankind. Not only to the fresh-water 
and anadromous species, but to those of the ocean, this 
statement will apply. For instance, the sudden disappear- 
ance of the tilefish some years ago from the grounds 
where it had been abundant, followed after years by its 
reappearance; the fluctuations of herring on the coast 
of Sweden; of the bluefish and the menhaden on the 
coast of New England. Some of these phenomena may 
be accounted for in other ways, but the tendency of dis- 
covery is in the direction of some destructive enemy or 
disease to account for very sudden decrease of species, 

An official report lying before me gives a list of 104 
different diseases from which human deaths occurred in 
the State of Maine during the seven years from 1892 to 
1898. Is there any inherent reason why fishes should not 
have as many diseases as men? Observation has already 
gone far enough to indicate the probable existence of a 
very considerable number of diseases among the fishes we 
cultivate. At the Craig Brook Station of the United 
States Fish Commission there have been observed per- 
haps a dozen different diseases affecting salmon and 
trout, the majority of which still await sufficient sttidy 
to watrant us in naming them or assigning definite causes. 
A rough list of them, not pretending to be complete or 
exact. is as follows: 

1. A spot disease of the sac, appearing in the egg or 
after hatching. 

2, A disease appearing when the sac is about half ab- 
sorbed, characterized by a whitening of the sac, which 
begins in irregular white blotches—our most serious 
disease, known locally as the “sac-epidemic”—attacking 
several species. 

3. Another disease of the sac stage, characterized by 
a strong, upward curvature of the trunk. : 

4. A disease of the dorsal fin of a salmon in the first 
summer of its life, in which the fin is eaten away at its 
edges until more than two-thirds gone, and then heals up 
perfectly, with no other apparent injury to the fish. 

A similar disease attacking the fins of young rainbow 
trout and steelheads, especially the edt fin, which is 
completely eaten away, together with the adjacent flesh, 
until the extremity of the backbone is bare. 

6. Fungus on the egg. 

7. Fungus on fry two to four months old, 

8. Fungtts on adult salmon. 

9. Monstrous enlargement of the genital organs of sal- 
mon in their second year. 

1@. Trematode parasites on young lake trout. 

tr, An epidemic attacking salmon two or three months 


12. An epidemic attacking salmon four or five months 


13. A sort of epilepsy in which salmon two or three 
months old have temporarily lost their balance. 

One of the most interesting cases was that of the young 
lake trout attacked by parasites in 1896. These fish had 
been hatched from eggs received from Northville, and 
had apparently been Phen until about the middle of 
July, when there was a slight increase in the mortality. 
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’ A week later the rate of mortality had trebled and by 


Aug. 10 it had increased more than tenfold. At first it 
was thought possible that the mortality was due to fungus, 
and the fish were treated with salt. No benefit resulting, 
the microscope was brought into use, and, behold, the 
fish were swarming with living, active parasites, which 
moved about over the fish after the manner of loop worms 
or leeches, apparently the creature that has beeri described 
under the name of Gyrodactylus elegans. In hope of de- 
stroying the parasite, the salt treatment was continued, 
but it was found at last that the parasite could endure 
quite as much salt as the fish iself. Mr. Seagle, at Wythe- 
ville, has since discovered that this parasite is readily 
destroyed, with entire safety to the fish, by a bath con- 
sisting of one part common cider vinegar, three parts 
water. The mortality went on until the sufferers had 
shrunk from 39,000 July 1 to 10,000 in November, and the 
survivors were fish of low vitality, of whom probably not 
one ever grew tp, 

No unusual mortality occurring among the fishes of 
other species reared alongside the lake trout, and under 
the same circumstances, it was a puzzling problem why 
the Gyrodaciylus had made such an attack on the lake 
trout. The theory was at onee suggested that the para- 
sites had been imported along with the eggs, and the oc- 
currence of a few specimens on other fishes in neighboring 
troughs might easily have been accounted for on the 
supposition of accidental transfer from trough to trough; 
but the discovery of specimens on wild fish caught in 
Craig Pond at the head of Craig Brook, more than half a 
mile distant, with intervening falls of great difficulty, in- 
dicated that the parasite was native to our locality, and 
suggested that something extraordinary in the condition 
of the lake trout invited the attack, Indeed, it seems mot 
impossible that the fish died from some other cause—some 
unknown disease—and that the parasites had merely been 
feeding on the disintegrated tissues. Verily, this is a 
case in which judgment must be suspended. 

The most destructive disease that has ever come under 
my observation was the sac-epidemic which raged several 
seasons at Craig Brook, and in 1802 destroyed 09 per cent. 
of our young Atlantic salmon. TI call it “sac-epidemic”’ 
because it raged during the sac stage of the fry, and be- 
cause the most obvious symptoms were connected with 
the sac. It would appear about midway of the sac-stage, 
while the sac was still less than half absorbed. In water 
of constant temperature, such as pure spring water, I 
imagine that the disease would appear by the first quarter 
of that stage. Our water is very cold at the time of 
hatching—about April 1—and gradually warms up, soa 
that the development of the embryo is at first very slow 
and later comparatively rapid. The fry hatch about April 
1, and before the end of- April, in epidemic years, the 
mortality suddenly increases, and it is found that the sacs 
of the fry are blotched with white. These blotches spread 
until the sac is nearly all white, especially the apex. When 
it reaches this stage the fish dies. Other symptoms are 
apparent listlessness, indifference to light and outside 
movements, and in consequence a scattering about on the 
bottom of the trough instead of crowding into the dark 
corners, as is the normal habit of the fish. 

This disease was first observed in 1890, when it carried 
off 30 per cent. of our fry, including Atlantic salmon, and 
Jandlocked salmon, but did not touch Loch Leven trout 
or Swiss lake trout. Jt was, however, observed that not 
all of the Atlantic salmon were attacked (or at any rate 
suffered noticeably), and in the lots where it did appear 
its. destruction was quite uneven, in some cases barely 
noticeable and in others wiping the lot completely out. 

It is our practice at the Craig Brook Station to pre- 
serve a careful record of the character of every salmon: 
handled at spawning time, to keep the spawn taken each 
day separate from that of every other day, and to keep 
up the distinction with the fish hatched through the entire 
season, and, indeed, as long as the fish remain with 
us. In some cases, as, for instance, a female salmon of 
remarkably large or remarkably small: size, or an un- 
healthy appearance of fish or eggs, the product of each 
fish is kept by itself. The position of each family in the 
hatchery is also noted. When hatching time approaches, 
the large lots of eggs (or families) are divided up into 
smaller lots,of one or two thousand each—sometimes 
larger—and the origin, location and history of each of 
these minor lots is recorded. When, therefore, one of our 
fishes dies, or does anything else remarkable, we are able 
to follow back its record to the day when, as an egg, it 
rattled into the pan at Dead Brook, and sometimes to the 
identical mother that dropped the embryo and the identical © 
father that gave the initial impulse of life. These records 
sometimes appear, even to us, who keep them, as some- 
what laborious and fussy, but in this instance of the sac- 
epidemic of 1890 they have enabled us to draw some very 
interesting conclusions as to the inflttence of heredity in 
this disease. 

It happened that the troughs intended for the summer 
use of these fish were not quite ready when the eggs were 
laid out in March to hatch, and they were therefore 
crowded for hatching into a smaller number of troughs 
which were for the purpose divided into compattments 
by fine, close-fitting wire screens. The water, passing 
first over lot A, would nourish in sttccession lots B, C, D 
and so on down the trough. 

One of the most noticeable results was that the losses 
were very unevenly distributed in the troughs. For in- 
stance, lot A, at the head of the trough, might be half 
destroyed, lot B totally and lot C almost wholly escape. 
When all the results were correlated, it was found that the 
mortality ran in families, some families being utterly de- 
stroyed, some suffering moderately, while in others the 
mortality would be so light as to warrant the conclusion 
that the epidemic had nothing to do with it. 

Now, what shall we say? Did the germs of the disease 
come to these little fishes from their parents, or did the 
inherit merely different resisting powers, so that, thoug 
all of them were assailed about equally by the disease 
germs. some of the families had an hereditary ability to 
ward them off, while others succumbed? The answer 
to this question must await deeper study than we have yet 
been able to give. 

Among other deductions to be drawn from the same 
data is one as to the infectiousness of the disease. In- 
fectiousness would catse the lots occupying the lower 
parts of the troughs to receive the disease from those 
lying above them: but the record shows that nothing of 
the sort happened. The rate of mortality of the lower 
lots was wholly uninfluenced by the condition of those 
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La 
above. It was, therefore, not an infectious disease, and 
did not spread from lot to lot. 

It was further observed with reference to this disease 
that the occasion of its first appearance was coincident 
with a great reduction in the proportion of lake water in 
the hatchery stipply. A coffer dam had been constructed 
at the outlet of Craig Pond (or lake) which in the spring 
shut off the lake water and compelled us to use a much 
larger proportion of spring water. A. second attack in 
1892 was coincident with a very low stage of Craig Pond 
and brook, caused by-a scanty fall of rain and neglect of 
storage measures. It therefore seemed reasonable to 


turn our suspicions in the direction of the spring water, 


Measures were taken to insure a fuller supply of lake 
water during the stage following and immediately pre- 
ceding hatching, and this has been attended with favor- 
able results. 

I earnestly recommend all fisheulttrists to keep com- 
plete records, even to the verge of fussiness, so com- 
plete and exact that they can be intelligently referred to 
aiter the lapse of many years. Besides many other uses, 
they may serve to solve some of the puzzling problems 
connected with the diseases of fishes. 


Fish and Game in Western Mlaine. 


CorntsH, Me., Sept. 25.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Now that the time has arrived for replacing the rod w:th 
the gun or rifle, I aim reminded that possibly a brief re- 
view of the fishing season in this section may be of in- 
terest to some of your readers, especially as I partly 
promised im an earlier number to report the effects upon 
the trout fishing of the seyere drought of a yeat ago. At 
that time nearly all our brooks, even the larger ones, went 
partially dry, some of them for a distance of more than 
half their length, and it was naturally inferred that very 
poor trout fishing must follow. Such. however, T am 
happy to state. was not the case, as these same stteains 
apparently yielded about their usual quota of trout, or 
would have but for the frequent rains, which kept the 
brooks at too high a pitch for good fishing most part of 
the season. When the streams can hold up against such 
natural drawbacks, in addition to the terrible annual drains 
of the rod, it would seem to indicate that with due respect 
for the law, and a little judicious stocking, there is still 
a long life for trout fishing, even in overcrowded New 
England, 

Of course, to give anything like a detailed account of 
the numerous strings of trout taken would be impossible. 
Dr. W. S. Weeks and Ira Garland, clothier. doubtless 
excel in point of numbers, principally because they have 
done most fishing, although this implies no lack of slcill 
on their part, as men better posted on the fine points of 
this sport it would be hard to find. But to Mr. Wm. C. 
Ayer undoubtedly belongs the honor of “high line’ for a 
single catch, he taking twenty-one beauties in a few hours 
on Little River, ranging between o and 14 inches, the 
most of them creeping well i 
The writer, as well as many others, had the pleasure of 
looking at these, and was so excited thereby that he dug 
worms by lamplight that evening, rose at daybreak and 
accompanied Win, to the same stream—and didn’t get a 
bite in a whole forenoon. 

Bass fishing has also been good, both in the rivers 
the ponds. Mr. I. N, Richardson, proprietor of the 
Hotel, having been in poor health, h 
most ardent followers of this sport, and has taken many 
fish. Another of our business men who take great pleas- 
use in pond fishing is Mr. Erskine L., Watson, who keeps 
a good boat and plenty of the best tackle, and annually 
lands many fine salmon and “red-spot” trout. Last week 
he showed the writer an 8-pound salinon, taken from a 
near-by pond. 
_ But naturally every sportsman’s intere 
img in hunting, and no one who makes any pretensions of 
being a hunter is satisfied with knocking over partridges 
or squirrels, but is firmly resolved on bagging a deer. It 
is surprising the number of rifles that have been bought— 
high class, finely sighted arms—since the coming into our 
midst of the deer, and the talk on various makes and 
calibers, hard and soft, nose bullets, smokeless powders 
etc., fairly fills the air. Cumberland county, which has 
been under absolute protection for several years, is to be 
open for shooting during October, much to the delight 
of our hunters, as deer are known to be plenty in that 
county. And in conclusion, T May say, to such of my 
readers as can be relied on “never to tell," that some are 
getting their aspirations raised even above deer hunting, as 
the track of a big bull moose was discovered within four 
miles of this- village not two weeks ago, the old fellow 
apparently making for the wild region about Sebago Lake. 


TEMPLAR, 


‘ ? 
An Ohio Sportsman’s Experience, 
Editer Forest and Stream: 
An old fishing and hunting companion in northern 
Ohio, in a letter, gives some of his experiences of last 
season as follows: “The fishing with me last summer 
was almost a failure. I was out a few times after bass 
and had good Success every time, but the times were too 
far apart. Used bait, and did not cast a fly all summer 
long, neither did I get down to our old stamping ground 
near Phalanx, I arranged a couple of times to take a 
irip there with mv folding boat, but something would 
occur that prevented my going, . 
“IT had several good days after the 
last fall, but had the misfortune to los 
carelessness of a friend 
dog had pointed a quail 
flushed the bird and let 


and 
Park 
as been one of the 


st is now center- 


grouse and quail 
e my dog by the 
who was hunting with me. My 
about 40 feet ahead of F., who 


both barrels go, ‘and killed th 
b ay 4 vi 5 
dog dead in his. tracks. Tt was the most careless and 


reckless shooting I ever saw, and utterly j : 
the bird when he fired was ro feet up in eee 
dog was a splendid son of Champion Croxteth. I raised 
him from a pup, and he was thoroughly broken. He did 
something that T neyer saw or heard of a couple of days 
before his death, I-was out with him, and had scattered 
a covey of quail and was picking up single birds: he 
pointed one, which I flushed and brought down: the dog 
was Tetrieving him, and on his way back he pointed an- 
other bird, with the ong in his mouth: I watched him a 


few moments, and it would: seem that he got tired of hold_- 
I had only winged. 
: oe; By, ia 


jng the retrieved hird and laid it down, 


up toward the latter figure, 


' 
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the quail, and, as the dog let go, it started and walked 
away. It went about 6 feet, when the dog started and got 
it, and went back and took his point. If that was not 
using reasoning faculties, what was it? I have now an- 
other promising pup, but never expect to have another 
dog as good as the one that was killed. 

“In regard to the trout, U. told me the same story 
about the one he saw caught and had put back by the 
darkey, but I always thought it rather ‘fishy,’ as I have 
fished up there considerably, and never saw a trout, but 
still it may be so, as there was a large one of 3 pounds 
caught last fall up near the bridge over the creek at 
Allyn’s, near H. station. Fred Allyn was catching min- 
nows for a bass trip, and dropping his bait in an eddy this 
fellow took it. Fred had quite an exciting time, but suc- 
ceeded in Janding him. He sent me the head, which I was 
going to forward to you, but it was somewhat decom- 
posed, so I did not. It was no doubt one of the German 
or brown trout. We were very much elated to know for 
certain that one had been taken, for if there was one there 
must be -more. It was late in the season, and I did not 
go up, but shall try them when the season next opens and 
report. If I remember correctly, it was yourself and 
Collins that planted the trout in that stream in 1890. 
There must certainly be some in the other branch in the 
Udall locality, for it always seemed to me it was the lest 
water—more shade and fully as many springs. I shall 
try up there also. I hope to see you up here again when 
the season is open, and we will once more ‘take a fall’ out 
of the bronze backs, FRANK,” 

The foregoing extract was of especial interest to me, 
and I trust will prove interesting reading to many of the 
Forest AND STREAM fraternity. BE. S. WHiItTaAKer. 

Carruaae, 0. 


Salmon Feeding in Fresh Water. 


Ir is not often that a Blue Book attracts special at- 
tention, but that published by the Fishery Board of Scot- 
land relative to the. feeding habits of salmon in fresh 
water, in the year 1898, was certainly one of the excep- 
tions which prove the rule. A most élaborate examina- 
tion some time after death of a comparatively small 
number of salmon taken from rivers had been made by 
certain members of the Scotch College of Physicians, 
and so far as salmon fishers who have been closely fol- 
lowing this subject are concerned it is perhaps hardly 
necessary to say now that the conclusion arrived at was 
that salmon could not feed in fresh water because their 
digestive organs were so absolutely out of order that 
the assinilation of food was impossible. The subject, 
which had for years been a matter of discussion among 


salmon fishers, was eagerly taken up by many who an- 


nounced that at last this vexed question had been 
solved. Those writers on angling matters who had been 
of the opinion that salmon did not feed in fresh water 
jeyiully accepted the conclusion of Dr. Noél Paton and 
his conireres, while those who had taken the opposite 
view, had their opinion shaken by the publication of the 
Biue Book. Looking at the question from a judicial 
rather than from a scientific standpoint, it seemed to 
ine at the time that, while the observations of those who 


had been inquiring into the subject were no doubt ac- : 


curate, the conclusions arrived at were not warranted 
by the amount of evidence adduced. I ventured to 
say as much in an article in the Field on the subject, 
but discussion was ayoided by those responsible for the 
report, on the strange plea that the subject was one only 
suitable for .consideration in a scientific publication. 


Fortunately, in the interests of everybody concerned, - 


Dr. Kingston Barton made similar experiments to those 
carried out at Edinburg, and yery quickly discovered, as 
was reported in the Field at the time, that the alleged 
peculiar condition of the salmon’s stomach which had 
been observed, was, at any rate. in a large number of 
cases, owing to the fish having been examined a consid- 
erable period after death. In other words, the alleged 
“desquamative catarrh” was due to post-mortem changes, 
and was also to be found in the stomachs of various sea 
fish examined some hours after death. Mr. Brown made 
similar observations. 

In the recently issued Blue Book of the Scotch Fishery 
Board Dr, Lovell Gulland gives the results of some fur- 
ther investigations into the subject which were obviously 
necessitated by the communications of Dr. Kingston 
Parton and Mr, Brown. He mentions at the commence- 
ment of his paper that when the earlier research was 
begun there was no idea what would be found, and no 
arrangement had been made or at that time could be 
made for having the viscera placed in a preservative 
at the water side. The salmon more recently examined 
by Dr. Lovell Gulland number only seven, three having 
been taken from Newtonhille, five miles from the mouth 
of the Dee, and four from the upper reaches of the 
Tay. It is a pity, in view of the importance of the sub- 
ject, that Dr. Lovell Gulland has not carried his experi- 
ménts further, but he has come to the conclusion from 
an examination of the data recently obtained, and from 
the work of Dr. Kingston Barton (which he has verified) 
and Mr. Brown, that, to use his own language, “the. 
cesquamative catarrh formerly described is certainly not 
constant in river fish.” He is not prepared, however, to 
admit that it is entirely in the nature of a post-mortem 
change, on the grounds that it appears to occur with 
considerable capriciousness. coming on rapidly in some 
fish, and only after many hours in others, without any 
traceable relation to the state of the weather or other 
conditions. It is more proné to occur in river fish, and 
he thinks it may be associated with a lessened power of 
resistance from diminished functional activity. 

The point is one on which I think anglers can throw 
some light, for most of us have observed occasionally 
how certain fish will keep good much longer than others. 
For instance, a trout caught out of a sewage-polluted 
stream goes bad very quickly, or, to use the language 
of the report, the post-mortem change comes on rapidly. 
On the other hand, a healthy salmon, fresh from the sea, 
will keep good for a considerable time. It is casy to 
understand that the same fish, alter it las lost its con- 
dition in fresh water, will not keep so long. There can 
hardly be a doubt, as I yentured to suggest once before. 
that the peculiar condition of the salmon’s -stomaeh: 
which -has given rise-to so much speculation. is largely 


owing fo the-fish being unable to get any considerable. 


. 


' 
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quantity of food in fresh water, while, in addition, 
changes will occur more quickly in the stomach of a 
fish long resident in fresh water after it has been killed 


_ than in one stronger and healthier just up from the sea. 


In the dozen pages of formal report to Lord Balfour 
of Burleigh, the ‘Secretary for Scotland, placed in the 
commencement of the Blue Book and signed by the 
chairman and other members of the board, Dr. Gulland’s 
work is thus summarized: ; 

“Entire desquamation of the mucous membrane of the 
digestive tract is found in organs preserved twenty-four 
tc forty-eight hours after the death of the fish,” but they 
add that “desquamation may also be found in the stom- 
ach or intestines of salmon preserved within fifteen 
minutes of the capture of the fish.” This way of putting 
it is certainly misleading, and it would only have been 
tight to say that a little desquamation was found in one 
clean fish, but that in the case of two others, in which 
a small amount of desquamation was found (in the 
stomach of one and the intestines only of the other), 
the specimens were suffering from salmon disease, which 
may have affected them in various ways. In the second 
fish not diseased there was no desquamation. The re- 
port continues: “It is noticeable, however, that the 
entire digestive tract may be free from the change re- 
ferred to, and that, therefore, there are fish in the upper 
waters of our rivers, which, although non-feeders in the 
proper sense of the term, are nevertheless capable of ab- 
sorbing nourishment,” Tt is difficult to imagine a more 
illogical statement than this. When the former Blue 
Book was published ‘feeding’ was defined as not 
merely the taking of food into the mouth or stomach, 
but the assimilation of food. Now it is admitted that 
there are salmon in the upper waters of our rivers which 
are capable of absorbing, which I take to be the same 
word as assimilating, nourishment, and the extraordinary 
remark is made that the fish are non-feeders in the 
proper sense of the term. As a matter of fact, the theory 
of salmon not feeding in fresh water, as set out in the 
Blue Book, was based mainly on the fact that salmon 
could not absorb nourishment when in fresh water, owing 
to the condition of their stomachs, and now it is found 
that, at any rate, a certain number of salmon can absorb 
nourishment, the theory is evidently without substantial 
foundation. It would have been wiser to have admitted 
the mistake than to place obstacles in the pursuit of 
knowledge by a vague and contradictory statement. Tt 
is very significant that nothing in this report is said as 
tc grilse. In the former Blue Book the particulars of 
the examination of grilse were excluded, and I have no 
doubt whatever that when these particulars come to be 
published. if ever, we shall find that they point to grilse 
iceding in fresh water, No explanation, too, is given 
of the 1898 Blue Book theory that kelts hecome well 
mended by absorbing unshed ova. Tt is difficult to im- 
agine a more thoughtless statement on the part of scien- 
tific men, for the fact that male kelts have no unshed 
oya to absorb and yet become well mended was entirely 
overlooked. JouHN BICKERDYKE. 


Hot Stuff. 


Haye you ever handed your flask to your guide in a 
spirit of companionship and, after he has sampled your 
ten-year-old whisky, had him hand the flask back to you 
with a sort of unrequited air that has sort of kept you 
guessing until, later on during the trip, you hear him 
express himself in favor of whisky that you can feel all 
the way down? 

When a boy I made my first trip in the Maine woods, 
and my father, selecting from his cellar some whisky that 
had been there for years, filled a flask and read me a les- 
son on its medicinal value if one came into camp wet and 
chilled through, 

I remember giving some of that smooth old whisky to 
my guide and having him “josh” me because my father 
had watered it, he claimed, before he would let me 
have it. He intimated that there was no life to it, and it 
felt just like water going down. He missed the fusel oil— 
and craved for it. 

Subsequently I visited Maine again, and as there was 
quite a party of us. I volunteered to supply the whisky | 
and brandy. knowing that I could, out of my father’s 
cellar, get reliable stuff. : 

Ini due course we were off. At the end of the railroad 
journey a long trip by stage followed. It was in Sep- 
tember, the night was cool. almost cold, and as the 
horses pulled up on the crest of a hill we jumped out to 
Improve our circulation. From my grip I took my flask. - 
and in consideration of the arduous work the driver had 
had with the horse, handed him the flask. I can see him 
in the moonlight with his head thrown back and can 


hear the guggle, guggle of the brandy as it Howed down 


his throat. Removing the flask frém his mouth he gave 

three or four expressive snorts of approval and with the 

tears running down his cheeks he expressed himself in 

the highest words of appreciation for the contents of 

that flask. He said it was the first real fair and square 

liquor he had had for months. It just simply made itself 
felt all the way down, and was his idea of what good 

liquor should be. 

His cotighing and tears followed by his commendation 
made me suspicious, and replacing the bottle I took ont 
the other of whisky and removed our chilled condition. 

I quietly investigated m a homeopathic way the con- 
tents of that brandy flask and left 1t severely alone. 

T found when I returned home that the bottle from 
which I had poured the brandy was on the lower or-bot- 
tom layer in the case. I examined the metal cap of the 
next bottle and saw it had been tampered with. The other 
remaining bottles in the case were in perfect condition. I 
looked at the outside bottom of the case and found that 


‘at some time in transit or in the warehouse of the dealer 


the bottom had been carefully taken off and replaced, and 
as the brandy, with the exception of these two bottles, had 
been of a standard quality, it.was evident that the con- 
tents of the two bottles had been removed. some cheaper 
substitute filled in and the bottles:replaced~ It was cer- 
tainly red-hot stuff. and met the approval: of our stage 
driver, who om our’ return-trip. siggésted that; if I did 
not mind, he would lke a drink out.ofthe same bottle 
that he had used coming up: <And-he-got it... aq; 
Se ct ~-GHARLES ‘CRISTADORG, 
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Muscallunge. 


Cuicaco, TIL, Sept. 28.—Mr. F. N. Wood, of the Chi- 
cago Tribune, this city, has recently returned from a two 


weeks’ fishing trip in Wisconsin, He went to Star Lake, 


' but. contrary to earlier advices, found no fishing there - 


at all. He therefore went further into the woods, and 
located at High Lake. Mz, Woed is a sort of a lone 
fisherman. and he more especially cares for black bass. 
Everybody told him he could not get any black bass in 
igh Lake, because none had ever been seen there. 
Wise enough to doubt the guides, he determined to prove 
the matter for himself. The question of bait was all that 
troubled him. There were na frogs, and he did not care 
for spoon hooks, No other kind of bait was at hand. 
What to do he could not at first tell; but one morning 
he saw a series of ripples‘on the surface of the water, 
and, going out to investigate, found the disturbance was 
mede by a school of shiners. The reward of his philoso- 
phy was apparent. A tiny fly hook, a piece of fish on 
the same, 2 careful following along of the school, ana, 
presto! he had more than forty splendid bass baits in his 
pail. Then he began to fish for bass in the lake which 
had no bass in it. Rowing along, slowly, with a nice, fat 
shiner well down in the water, he at last got a strike, 
and landed a fine, sma!l-mouth bass. At once he dropped 
over his anchor, and, to make the story short, he pulled 
into camp with twenty-nine splendid small-mouth bass. 
The zuides seemed to think it was unprofessional conduct 
of him to catch bass in a lake where there weren’t any. 

Mr. Wood sometimes had trouble in catching his 
shiners when the water was too rough to see them when 

they were schooling. One day he started out when the 
waves were running high, and he only had one or two 
big shiners, with which he began to cast along the edges 

of the brushes, All at once he saw a great rush and 

splash, and felt something heavy strike his bait. One 
may imagine it was difficult for him to row his own boat 

and get his muscallunge out into deep water, but some 

way he did, and had a beautiful fight of it. The muscal- 
lunge weighed 17 pounds. The guides thought it was 
unprofessional for him to catch it alone. 

At Nixon Lake, about twelve miles from Star Lake, a 
Mr. Lewis and friend, from Chicago, were having very 
good luck with the muscallunge at the time Mr, Wood 
was in, When they came out from the railroad they had 
eight fish weighing from 12 to 16 pounds. 

They reported that on Pickerel Lake one muscallunge 
had been killed which weighed 35 pounds. On Johnson’s 
Lake another partv had 12 muscallunge, 13, 16, 18 
pounds, ete. Mr. Wood said that when he first went in 
the wind was from the east and the fishing poor. Then 
it came around half a gale from the southwest, and every- 
body had muscallunge. 


Frogs and Big-Mouwths. 


Friend English, of V.,.L. & A., said he had sold 25 
dozen bait frogs at 10 o’clock this morning. Among 
other frog buyers who started to-day for the Fox Lake 
chain were Messrs. F. K. Reilly, C. S. Lawrence and 
several friends. besides Messrs. Miner, Clements, Han- 
son, Seipes, Winfield. Babcock, and Rice. These gentle- 
men like to take a fall out of the big-mouths every week, 
and they say the bass are still rising. Last week the 
wind was very high and spoiled the fishing. 

E. Hover. 


Harrrorp BuiLpiInc, Chicago, Ill. 


Staten Island Netters Hauled In. 


Prince’s Bay, Staten Island, Sept. 30—Editor Forest 
and Stream: The Richmond County Fish and Game Pro- 
tective Association is responsible for this article. Last 
Friday morning at about 2 A. M. Mr. Gable Gill and C. V. 
Tobin, assisted by Mr. Edgar Hicks, made an arrest of 
five Italians fishing off the “Sods” at the Great Kills. 
These Italians had been watched, and when the time came 
they were taken in with their nets and sloop without much 
trouble. 
Giffords, but thinking that the long distance could be 
accomplished more easily, the game protectors, Messrs. 
Hicks, Gill and Tobin, went to a man of the name of 
Sandbeg and asked him to take them out in his gasoline 
launch. Mr. Sandbeg being a special protector of the 
oyster grounds, in the vicinity of the Great Kills, and also 

a deputy sheriff of Richmond county, the game wardens 


thought that in him they would have an accessory to their 


good work; but he absolutely refused to give them aid. 
His only exctise was that he was afraid that the culprits 


would do him damage—cut his sloop loose or something » 


like that. But how a man can give such an exctise when 
he is hired to protect oyster grounds owned by private 
individuals without State aid I cannot understand. Per- 
haps that is why so many oysters fail to mature ready for 
inarket. 4 . ; 
Game Protectors Gill and Tobin, assisted by Mr. Ed- 
’ 


gar Hicks, the State fish and oyster protector, rowed out 
from the mouth of the Kills to the Sods and caught the 
five Italians in the act of hauling their. net. 
taken in easily at the mouth of an open-faced arrangement 
that one of the “army of invasion” had in his hand. - The 


culprits were brought ashore, searched and handed over-- 


to the proper authorities. Then the people who made 
the arrest went back and took up the net and confiscated 
the sloop Shark (a very appropriate name for a craft 
engaged in stich a vocation) and brought them to anchor 
in the kills. In the net were found about 6oo fish, such as 
we all like—weakfish from three inches long to four 
pounds in weight, striped bass froin four inches to five and 
six pounds in weight, fluke, founders, crabs and lots of 
kingfish about three or four inches long—in fact, the net 
contained everything that could be mentioned that comes 
out of the salt water in this vicinity. The net was one of 
the best that could be made, and will be taken to court 
for evidence. I shall try and-give the outcome of the 
arrest later on. I hope the League of Salt-Water Fisher- 
men will open their eyes and break up anything that they 
can find out contrary to law. dail - ia 


It cat readily be seen that these Italiaus have a-grave 


prospect before them. If the law-is enforced as it should 


be, gach one should he fined $25 for the penalty and’ an 


> ~ - 


The start was made at the Excelsior Hotel ,at. 


They were - 
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additional fine of $10 per fish. But we will wait and see 


what is the outcome of one of the most open-faced viola- 
tions of our laws. pas 


New England Fishing. 


The smelt fishermen are having great sport in many 
directions off Boston harbor. Mr. S. Henry Emery made 
a trip to Quincy the other day with the result of eight 
dozen smelt. Thotigh a great trout fisherman, he says 
that smelt fishing is good. A clerk at the Boston Fish 
Bureau niakes frequent trips down off Boston Light. 
He says that he fills his fish basket every trip. Hun- 
dreds are down there, he says, though all are not good 
catchers of smelt. Some of them have whisky bottles 
at hand, and the taking of smelt is secondary. A good 
fisherman, who is temperate, and is favored by wind and 
tide, is sure of good success. ‘The fall smelt off Boston 
harbor, ai | along the coast, are large and fine, and the 
catching of them is growing in popularity. ihe amount 
of protection they receive in the close season seems to 
have added to their numbers; at least, the fishing has 
been improving of late years. 

Still the reports of big trout and salmon, caught in 

Maine, continue to come in. But it is worthy of note that 
the big fish have not been as numerous this year as last, 
wlule none of the eight, nine and ten-pound monsters of 
former seasons haye been taken. But the number of fish 
taken is certainly most remarkable, and real lovers of 
the future of the trout and salmon may well rejoice that 
the close season is’on at last. One may feel certain that 
the fishine cannot kold out, at the Rangeleys and Moose- 
head especially, under the destruction of so many fish, 
unless tremendous restocking is resorted to. 


SPECIAL, 
Che Fennel. 
————— 


A Simple Matter of Vengeance. 


Twice each year—once in the spring and once in the 
fall—old Dan Doggett. the veteran hunter, makes the 
voyage down the river from his solitary cabin on the lake 


- shore, to the nearest settlement, where his miscellaneous 


stock of skins may be disposed of and supplies for his 
few and simple wants may be obtained. The trip involves 
a journey of nearly a hundred miles, and usually occu- 
pies four or five days. - 

It was upon one of these periodical excursions that the 
initial circttmstance occurred, which led to the following 
adventure. : 

It was upon one of these periodical excursions that the 
were swelling and a tender green was beginning to temper 
the somberer hue of the pines. The ice had disappeared 
from lake and stream, when, one evening, Dan signified 
his intention of starting next morning for the settlement. 

Taking a cargo of skins in the small boat which he 
had, at some previous time, obtained for the very purpose 
to which it was now being devoted, he set out early next 
morning on his solitary journey, leaving me behind to 
experience for a few days the solitary life which he had 
led for many years. 

After bidding him good-by and wishing him a pleasant 
and profitable journey, I stood upon the narrow platform 
of rock which served us for a boat landing and watched 
him till the measured strokes of his oars had carried him 
across the lake and into the outlet, whence he waved me a 
final adieu as he disappeared behind the rising banks of 
the stream. 

During the five days that intervened between the time 
of Dan’s departure and his return, I learned that follow- 
in gthe life of a hunter and living the life of a hermit are 
not by any means one and the same thing. I passed the 
time in looking after the few traps that at that late season 
were still out, in short excursions into the forest in pur- 
au of such game as came in my way, and in fishing in the 
lake. 

In this latter pastime I used Dan’s canoe—a dugout 
affair of the Indian type (and may God confound the 
genius that inyented it) that could cut as many capers as 
a Texas pony, and execute more deviltry of its own voli- 
tion than any other inanimate thing in the whole world. 

The skill that can successfully maneuver such a craft 
always excites my admiration; and one of the most 
essential elements of its successful acquirement is that 
the novice hold in uttef contempt the absolutely certain 
prospect of being spilled into the water. However, in the 
hands of an expert, that sort.of canoe affords a light, 
speedy and eyen safe means of conveyance. As may be 
rightly surmised from the foregoing observations, my soli- 
tary fishing excursions usually terminated in my getting a 
wet jacket. 

As the evening of the fitth day of Dan’s absence drew 
near, | began to look out rather eagerly for his expected 
return. Night fell before he came, however, and the full 
moon rose up into the cloudless heavens. flooding the 
landscape with her subdued brightness, and lighting the 
rippling surface of the lake with a lambent flame. I had 
almost become reconciled to the prospect of spending 
another solitary night, when the welcome sound of the 
old hunter’s loud “Whoo-hoo-o-o!” disturbed the silence 
and lingered in reverberating echoes among the hills. I 
looked out.across the lake, to see his oars flashing in the 
moonlight and his boat splitting up the reflected moon 
beams into-ten thousand fiery splinters as it glided rapidly 
over the surface of the water toward his humble home. 
J’rom the little landing I hailed him with a shout of wel- 
come as be 1,cared the shore. 

“Hello, Kid! How is everything?” 


“All right,” I shouted back; “but I’m glad to see you 


home again.” 
“Git lonesome ?” 
“Ves, a little.” 
“Don't like livm* by yerse’f, eh?” 
“No, I'd rather haye company” 
“So ’u'd I; and seein’ as how ye hey been talkin’ about 


- goin’ back to see yer folks, and thinkin’ as how ye'd be a 


up and leavin’ Old Danone of these fine days, I thought 
aus how Fd jist fetch some un back with me to bear me 
comp’ny when ye're gone. We kin-make room-in the 
shanty fer another pardner, can’t we, Rid??? °° 


* astonishment. 
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“Why, yes, I suppose so,” I answered, in what I now 
know was far from being a cordial tone. Dan observed 
it, too, for he said, as he stood up in his boat as it slowly 
approached the landing: P i 

“Took ’e hyar, Kid! Don’t ye git the idee that Old 
Dan wants ye to go. Not a bit of it! We hev sheeréd 
each other’s comp’ny fer nigh onto two years, and helped 
each other out of many a tight scrape. Ye hev been a 
square man and a good friend to me, and I hope I hev not 
been lackin’ toward yerse’f. It'll be a mighty onwelcome 
day, the day ye go away, and as long as ye hev a mind to 
stay.” said he. stepping out upon the landing and taking 
my hand in his honest grasp, “yer as welcome_to sheer 
Old Dan’s cabin as ye’d be anywhere on earth. Ye’re the 
first pardner I’ve hed fer twenty year, and the only one 
V’d hate to do without. I didn’t mean I'd got another 
one to roust ye out, and when ye see who it is I’ve fetched 
io bear tts comp’ny, yell hey a kinder welcome fer him 
than ye jist now spoke.” 

L never felt more humbled in my life than when I met 
this mild and well-deserved rebuke, and heard these 
earnest words of friendship, every syllable of which had 
the ring of deep sincerity, : ; 

“T beg your pardon, Dan. Indeed I do! Whoever is 
Dan Doggett’s friend is mine, and if any welcome I 
may offer can add to the generous hospitality he is sure 
to meet beneath your roof, he shall have it, with all my 
heart.” 

“T knowed it, Kid: I knowed it! I was jist a-jokin’ ye 
a little—jist fer fun.” 

“Where is your friend?” I asked, for I was unable to 

discover a passenger amidst the piled-up bundles in the 
boat. : 
“He’s tight hyar, Kid,’ said he, stepping back into the 
boat and feeling among the packages. “Hyar. come out 
hyar! I want to interduce ye to the Kid. He’s got a 
welcome fer ye as big as his own heart, and that’s bigger’n 
ye are yerse’f,” and he dragged something over the side 
of the boat at the end of a string. ; 

*A dog, by all that’s holy!” I exclaimed, when I dis- 
covered what it was. 

“Pup,” said Dan, who laughed immoderately at my 
“Tist a leetle, yaller-speckled dorg purp 
with a stump tail; and ye were jealous of him, Kid, ye 
were, by granny !” 

‘What on earth did you want with a dog?” I asked, dis- 
regarding his inordinate merriment. 

“Well, Kid, seein’ as how I didn’t want him, I can’t 
say as how I did.” 

“How came you to get him if you didn’t want him?” I 
inquired, completely mystified. 

Al T reskied him,” 

“What?” 

"Ves reskied him. That’s it; and had to fetch him 
alone to keep him reskied; but let’s git inside. The pup’s 
a-shiverin’, fer we hev rid considerable to-day, and he 
didn’t hey much chance to exercise. Come along, Stump,’ 
said he, pulling the dog after him. “Ye needn’t be 
skeered, fer they won't nobody hurt ye now, so come 
along.” 2 

When he had dragged his charge through the doorway 
the firelight revealed the wretchedest specimen of the 
genus canis that I had ever seen. A fox terrier, with 
the regulation stump tail, and a starved body covered 
with seratches and scars, cowered in abject terror upon 
the floor. in a dumb and helpless plea for mercy. I looked 
first at the pup and then at Dan, wondering how he came 


‘by such a dog as that. I knew he had not stolen it. and I 


was inorally certain that he had not bought it. His ex- 
planation that he had “‘resctied him” was no explanation 
at all. 

“Ve see, Kid, it’s this-a-way,” said Dan, reverting to the 
very question that perplexed me, “when I was-down there 
to the settlement I see a gang of pesky cfitters as hed a 
bar’l turned down on its side with a fox tied in it, and 
they was a-kickin’ the pup in on the varmint and a-holdin’ 
him by a rope around his neck, so’s he couldn’t defend his- 
se’f ner git away. It riled me to see a dumb brute treated 
that-a-way, so I just tuck him myse’f and hyar he is, and 
if he don’t git over that pitiful, pleadin’ way of his, it'll 
be because he hes been used too mean to ever fergit it or 
to hev confidence in human critters any more, and not 
because he hes anything to fear from us.” 

He never related any of the particulars attending the 
transfer of property, but I have a lively imagination of 
what occtirred when he “tuck” Stump from his cruel 
masters. : ‘ 

Dan’s predictions were verified. Kindness completely 
transformed the little fellow from a pitiful, timid, cower- 
ing creature into an admirable conglomeration of friend- 
liness, pugnacity, spunk and fun. As Dan described him: 
“Tist a yaller-spotted handful o’ grit, with a stump tail. 
His self-importance was wonderful to see. He accom- 
panied the old hunter everywhere, whether on the lake or 
in the woods, and seemed to think that whatever we did 
was done for his especial benefit. We both, and Dan espe- 
cially, grew very fond of him. The old hunter enjoyed 
the dog’s cunning tricks, and watched his amusing capers 
with rare delight. 

At every prospect of an encounter, Stump. assumed the 
fox terrier’s characteristic attitude of resistance, with 
legs well braced and wide apart, feet turned well out, head 
well up to guard against surprise, and his stump tail sug- 
eesting an abbreviated exclamation point to intensify his 
strong emotion. He was always ready to attack any foe, 
however dangerous, and his indomitable courage finally 
proved his ruin. ‘ 

The winter following Stump’s advent into the comforts 
of the hunter’s cabin was very severe, and accompanied 
by an unusual amount of snow, even for that latitude. 
The wild beasts. driven by hunger, became unusually boid, 
prowling sometimes to the very door of our cabin in 
search of food. 

One very cold night Dan was awakened by the dog. 
which jumped upon the bed. licked his sleeping master’s” 
face and immediately jumped down again. Dan roused 
me with a yigorous shake. 

“Took at the pup, Kid! 
nint outside gits in hyar t 
sunner.. : X . 
aris, stood Stump in the middle of the floor. in his 
customary attitude of defiance, the bristles on his back 
reminding one of a sort of animated scrubbing brush, his 
drawn up in a snarl that showed his teeth, and his eyes 


Look at the pup! If the var- 
hey'll be a fight as shore as 
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fastened upon the door. 

Old Dan slipped quietly out of bed, took his rifle from 
the rack, stepped softly to the door, jerked it open and 
sprang out. Stump was before him, however, and with a 
snarling imprecation upon the discovered prowler, dashed 
to the attack. Immediately there followed a terrible growl 
of anger, a fearful yelp of agony, a muttered imprecation, 
two rifle shots in quick succession and the encounter was 
over before I was fairly out of bed. The darkness ren- 
dered both shots harmless, and the old hunter soon re- 
turned, bearing in his arms the torn and bleeding body 
of the courageous Stump, already stone dead, as the re- 
sult of his heroic night attack upon a prowling panther, 

The old man’s grief over the loss of his little pet was 
a touching sight, as he stooped down and tenderly stroked 
the wiry hair and patted the unresponsive head. 

“Listen to me, Kid,’ said he. “The varmint as done 
this "ere is jist the same as dead a'ready. I'll take the trail 
in the mornin’ and kill the critter afore I come back, if I 
hey to foller it to Canada!” and I knew from his manner 
that he meant it, every word. 

Examination by daylight revealed the fact that there 
had been a pair of the prowlers, only one of which had 
come near the cabin; also that they had gone off in differ- 
ent directions, probably as the result of the firing. 

Old Dan took up the trail, which began beside the 
bloody marks upon the snow. I followed the other, 
which, after an hour or so, I lost in a swamp, where the 
deep snow and dense undergrowth rendered further pur- 
suit out of the question, Realizing that my picking up 
the trail again was very unlikely, I turned off in the direc- 
tion taken by Dan, and caught him up after a couple of 
hours’ hard walking. Together we followed the toler- 
ably well-defined trail, which, with frequent skips among 
the tree tops overhead, lay along the general course of the 
river, and proceeded most of the way along the snow- 
covered ice to where a deep gorge cleft the rrver bank on 
the right. Up this winding gully, which was from 1o to 30 
feet wide, between perpendicular walls of rock from 6 
to 20 feet high, we followed some two or three hundred 
yards, to where the trail abruptly terminated beneath an 
opening about 15 inches in diameter in the rock wall, 8 or 
9 feet above the bottom of the ravine. 

The snow all about the entrance of the den was beaten 
down by the panthers’ feet, particularly at that point 
where they sprang to and from the mouth of the cavern. 
We had found the end of the trail, but our intended vic- 
tim was beyond our reach, 

“What now2” I inquired of Dan. 

“Lay by till he comes out,” said he, with grim detet- 
mination, as he clambered up the wall opposite to the 
den. 

We took our station at a point whence the opening in 
the rock was in plain view. We had not been watchng 
long, when I conceived a plan to capture the panther 
without the necessity of a long wait in the bitter cold. 

“I'm going to the cabin, Dan,” said I, “and will be 
back as soon as possible. If you start home before I 
come, follow my trail and I will meet you.” 

It was noon when, very tired, I reached the cabin, but 
hastily securing a strong piece of half-inch rope, about 15 
feet long, I hurried back to where Dan was still patiently 
waiting for the appearance of the panther. Of one end 
of the rope I made an easy-running noose, a little smaller 
in diameter than the hole in the rock. The other end was 
tied securely to a sapling on the bank, in such a position 
that the noose, which was held open by a small switch 
bent to the proper shape, hung close to the wall and 
directly in front of the opening. 

Old Dan expressed his approval, but declared his in- 
tention to remain and see “if the the critter ’u’d come out 
and git hung fer murder.’ T expressed my willingness to 
keep him company, and prepared to watch with what 
patience and fortitude I could summon. + 

We had not been settled Jong when an unexpected cir- 
cumstance occurred. A panther, doubtless the one | had 
lost in the swamp, urnoticed by us, had crept along the 


bottom of the gulch, which was hidden from our 
view, and attempted to gain the entrance to the 
cavern. We caught sight of the long, lithe body 


of the monster feline. as if sprang straight for the open- 
ing, dextrously inserting its head into the hole at’ the 
came instant that its forefeet caught tipon the edge, thus 
putting both feet and its head through the noose. which 
tightened with increasing tension as the astonished animal 
endeavored to clamber into its retreat. A moment only it 
hung thus upon the edge. and then resisted its arrest with 
all an angry panther’s awtul fury. 

What a spectacle! Such violent contortions were never 
seen before. The forest rang with the sound of the ter- 
rible squalls and angry growls. The feet, which were 
tightly drawn up under the animal's neck, prevented 
choking, but every motion of the struggling beast drew 
the noose so much the tighter. 

I raised my rifle to shoot the whirling ball of fury, but 
Dan restrained me. 

“Wait a bit, Kid; wait a bit!” 

Presently we heard the low, amxious cry of the mate 
inside the den. Louder and louder it grew, until, with a 
scream of anger, a round head and a pair of feet appeared 
at the hole in an attempt to Seize the swinging rope. 

“Crack!” went Dan's rifle, and the newcomer sprang 
out, mortally wounded, and expired in the bottom of the 
gulch. : 

“Now. Kid, let him hev it! I’ve got the varmint as 
killed my dog.” 

I fred upon the hanging panther, which died with its 
head and feet still in the noose. It was a male, and much 
smaller than the uncommonly large female which Dan 
had shot, and from which he stripped the skin with a sort 
of savage pleasure and vengefully threw the carcass up 
among the rocks. 

The greater part of the distance to the cabin was re- 
traced in silence, for I did not wish to disturb the reverie 
into which the old man had fallen. At last he stopped, 
looked thoughtfully down at the panther skin and said: 

“Kid it were only a little job. - It was desper't’ easy, 
T wished it hed been harder,”’ and then silently resumed 
his way- yy 

To this day the visitor to Old Dan’s cabin may see two 
skins—the one a panther’s, the other that of a little fox 
terrier—and it is a matter of principle with the old man 
that under no circumstances shall the panther’s skin be 
laid on that of his pet, “Becatse,”’ says Dan, “I can’t 
a-bear to see it that-a-way.” VIVAMUS, 


Novel Cure for a Gun-Shy Dog. 


“Give a dog a bad name and hang him,” runs the old 
adage, and a worse epithet than gttn-shy could scarcely 
be directed against a game dog, 1 am aware the disease, 
if IT may so call gun-shyness, is believed incurable; but 
the manner in which a peasant in my locality ultimately 
cured a fine setter may possibly encourage the possessors 
of dogs affected in the same way to ‘go and do likewise” 
before destroying their dogs—which is their end almost 
without exceptien, 

Some years ago a iriend, by no means notorious for 
his generosity, was speaking about shooting, and I ab- 
served I shot little, as 1 had no dog of my own. He 
told me ke could spare one, and would make me a pres- 
ent of the setter any day I should send for him. I 


thanked him hali-heartedly enough, expecting some de- — 


crepit anima}, useless from old age; but what was my 
surprise on finding, when the messenger returned, a 
beautiful young red setter dog of fine appearance. Next 
day I brought “Grouse” out with me, and he performed 
well till it came to the firing, when he gave a howl and 
scampered away across the moor home, fast as his legs 
could carry him, despite my calls and whistles. Then I 
suspected the genuineness of my friend’s generosity. 
Next day I tied a long rope to his collar, and all went 
well till I fired, when he dashed away, dragging me after 
him, and, finding himsell unable to escape, crouched be- 
tween my legs, howling dismally. I tried everything— 
tying him to a well-trained dog, beating, coaxing, but to 
no purpose, so I decided to shoot him. 

A few days after a sporting friend of mine came over 
for a few hours and saw “‘Grouse;”’ he was greatly struck 
with his appearance, and warned me to keep a good eye 
sn him or “he’d steal him.” I explained, as I did so 
little shooting, | had no use for a dog, so he could take 
him away. [t was in great delight truly he took 
“Grouse,” believing, doubtless, the man who would not 
offer for sale such an attractive animal if he did not re- 
quire hin: was surely developing softness of the brain. 
1 had my own prognostications, and was satisfied to await 
results. A week elapsed, and the post a day or two later 
brought a letter from my sporting friend, mentioning 
the setter was the worst case in all his varied experience 
he had ever met. “Not worth feeding on sawdust and 
water,” 

This gehtleman had a poor tenant who seryed as a sort 
of herd and gatekeeper combined. This man made sey- 
eral attempts to reclaim the animal, but in yain. One 
day the gentleman and peasant were shooting, and, on 
u shot being fired, the dog fled across the bog home; 
my friend, in disgust, asked the man if he knew of any 
one who would take him, as he did not like shooting the 
animal, The man replied, rather than shoot him, he 
would tale him himself and try an experiment before the 
last resource, destruction. 

Then commenced the work of regeneration. Finding 
beating and coaxing were of no ayail, this ingenious fel- 
low hit upon a noyel plan: When his better half was 
away he rubbed butter, grease, milk and such like on the 
barrel of an old gun, which the dog licked off greedily. 
After a few days of this he put a cap on the nipple, and 
as the dog licked the barrel, fired. At first he ran and 
cowed in a corner, but later became more courageous, 
and ultimately took no notice whatever of the slight ex- 
plosion. Then the man tied a piece of iried bacon to 
the barrel. and while the dog ate fired a small charge 
of powder. At first ‘‘Grouse” displayed manifest anxiety 
and considerable uneasiness, but the bacon-was too much 
ior him, and eventually he devoured it, regardless of the 
noise of the charge fired. More and more powder was 
daily put im while the dog was being fed in this novel 
way, and daily the animal’s fears grew less and less. 
Vinally the man brought him outside and blazed away 
at bottles. Inv a little time his patience was crowned with 
the most wnqualified success. The very instant the man 
took us the gun the dog barked and frolicked with sheer 
delight, and would follow him anywhere. Then came 
the final instructions. and he let the animal understand 
it was only when he stood game well, and after the bird 
was shot, the bacon was forthcoming; and his tuition 
closed by getting the dog to look forward to a feast at 
home on the final return from a successful day’s sport. 


About two months later, a shooting party had assem-_ 
requested — 


bled in the neighborhocd, and the man 
“Grouse” should be permitted a chance of distinguishing 
himseli, ‘To his utter astonishment my sporting friend 
found his working iust admirable, and before he left the 
field the man had disposed of him for £12 to a gentle- 
iman of the party. who declares a better dog he has never 
shot over. I write this in hopes it should meet the eye 
of one who is possessed of a dog similarly .affected, and 
heartily wish, should he try the efficacy of the remedy 
this ingenious peasant resorted to in extremity, he may 
find his efferts crowned with equal success.— London 
Fiel4, 


Canoeing. 


——— i 


’Mid Reef and Rapid.—XXIIl. 


BY ¥F, R. WEBB. 


THe storm increased in violence as darkness fell like a 
pall upon tis in a solid wall of blackness, shutting us out 
in the night and storm from all human aid and companion- 
ship. Great blasts came down upon us, before which the 
fierce, pelting rain flew like hail, and stung and blistered 
on cheek and hand, and drifted in long, horizontal streaks 
of light past the open ends of the fly in the rays of the lan- 
tern, which hung, swaying and swinging. from the ridge 
pole, as the fly surged and threshed around overhead, vain- 
ly striving to ride off on the wings of the gale. 

We addressed ourselves to the difficult task of getting 
supper. A cold snack could easily have been evolved 
from the contents of the mess chest, but we felt that 
something hot and strong was peculiarly needed under 
such circumstances, and, after a preliminary decoction of 
this character from a flask of Mr. Martin’s apple brandy, 
we set to work with a will. 

George: selected the biggest pieces of wood from the 


water-soaked pile stored under the futile protection of 
the mess table and the fly, and reduced them to kindling 
wood. Lacy shucked halfa dozen eggs, and cut as many 

pieces of bacon, while I wrestled with the fire in the 
camp stove, which was placed close to the mess table and 
under the shelter of the fly, and, from whose little fun- 

nel a long train of sparks went skurrying, in a swift, hori- 

zontal streak, out into the blackness, and in the cotirse 

of fifteen minutes or so, by means of a plentiful supply of 

George’s kindling, liberally encouraged with a contintious 

application of coal oil, we managed to get up a good sup-- 
per of bacon and eggs and hot coffee, which was speedily 

disposed of as we sat, wrapped to the chins in our heayy 

rubber coats, and huddled around the mess table, while 

the rain beat in under edges and at the open ends of the 

fly, in our faces and in our plates and on the table, and ran 

in little rills down the folds and hollows of our rubber 
coats, the while the lantern, swinging overhead, cast its 

feeble, wavering light over the interior of the tent, outside 

of which the black night shut down over us in an inky 

pall, with the glittering streaks of rain flying past the ends 

of our little shelter. 

Supper over, our plates, knives, forks and cooking 
utensils were tossed out into the rain to care for them- 
selves until morning, and each man scuttled off to his 
tent for the night. 

Previous to turning in, I took down the lantern from 
where it was swinging, up under the ridge pole, and placed 
it carefully on a broad, flat rock at the lower margin of 
the fly, where I could see it from my tent, to serve as a 
beacon during the night. As long as I could see it I would 
know that all was right. If I missed it I would know 
that the water was encroaching on the camp. This done 
and my paddle placed on the after deck of my canoe, 
where I could reach it, I hastily threw off my rubber coat 
and hat and hung them on the back end of my tent, qtickly 
threw up my tent flap and scrambled in. 

Seating myself—wet clothes, shoes and all—on top of 
my bed, which was well protected by the stout rubber 
sheet in which it was folded, I struck a match and lit my 
candle lamp, after which I arranged things for the night. 
drew off my wet shoes and garments, put on dry things 
procured from my clothes bag, crawled into my blankets, 
lit a cigar, got my book, adjusted my lamp by hooking it 
over the coaming between the page and my eyes, and 
prepared to spend the evening, 

The cosiness of a well-designed and well-constructed 
canoe tent cannot be excelled by any other form of tent. 
If properly planned, well built and waterproofed, and 
securely put up over the canoe, one may bid defiance to the 
severest storms. The quarters are a little confined, it is 
trie, and one is unable to stand upright in the tent, and , 
dressing in such quartets is not unlike performing the 
same operation in a sleeping-car berth, but once ensconsed 
snugly in my blankets I find my little cabin deliciously 
cosy and comfortable, and the more the storm howls and 
the rain patters on’ the sides and roof of the tent, the 
more the coziness and comfort seem increased. 

I found it peculiarly so this wild, stormy night—in all 
my experience undoubtedly the wildest and stormiest. 
The tent rocked and swayed with the blasts, and the 
windward side bellied far in and out, like the sails of a 
vessel, as the blasts came at intervals, while the canoe 
fairly shook and trembled on her sandy bed from the force 
of the blows. Now and then a few drops of spray flew 
in at the sheltered ventilator windows, up under the roof 


-at either end, sprinkling my page and my face, but my 


little lamp burned on as serenely as though in the shelter 
of a room, and I lay and read and smoked"for a couple of 
hours or so, in comfort and enjoyment exquisite. 

Tired of reading, I laid my book on my clothes bag be- 
hind my head, slipped my cigar stump out under the edge 
of my tent, hung my lamp out of the way on the outer 
edge of the coaming and blew it out, drew the warm, dry 
blankets well up around my neck and ears and dropped off 
to sleep, the last sounds that floated through my unheed- 
ing consciousness being the rush and roar of the storm as 
it flew hissing through the trees overhead, and the steady, 
deep-toned drone of the river, as it came down over the 
rapids and the big fish dam, at the foot of the Columbia 
Falls above. - 

It need scarcely be said that I slept with ‘‘one eye open,” 
so to speak, with the threatening river in my mind all 
night, I woke up several times, at intervals of about half 
an hour, and drew aside the flap of my tent enough to 
look out, but my beacon light was still there, glimmering 
faintly through the sheets of rain like a magnified glow 
worm. Finally, I went off sound asleep, to wake up with 
a start of alarm several hours later. I hastily looked out, 
The rain had ceased. but the wind was blowing heavily, 
with apparently, redoubled violence, roaring and shrieking 
through the tree tops, which writhed and tossed in the 
blasts, while my tent shook and swayed with-such force 
that my canoe fairly rocked on her bed of sand, The 
moon was shining brilliantly, as it scurried down the 
sky, through the broken, tattered clouds, which, in great, 
black masses; edged and lined with bright silver, were 
whirling and tossing across the sky, as they flew before 
the gale. The bright beams of the moon, and the shadows 
of the whirling leaves overhead, flickered and tossed in a 
weird, fantastic manner over the firm, white sand, with a 
startling resemblance to tossing wavelets, for which, in- 
deed, for a moment I mistook them. 

The river roared ominously loud and deep from the 
falls above, and I hastily slipped on my rubber-soled, can- 
vas pumps and a little knit jersey and stepped out to take 
an observation. 

My beacon light still glimmered feebly in the moonlight, 
with the lantern globe half-encrusted and obscured with 
sand. I hastened down to the river, It rolled and surged 
by in an angry, muddy flood, while the waves lapped rest- 
lessly against the sandy shore like a miniature lake beach. 
Logs, trees, fence rails and other débris shot swiftly by 
in ugly, black masses of drift, while the restless surface 
of the water was streaked with long lines of dirty, muddy 
foam, which glistened and sparkled in the fitful rays of 
the moon. | 


The rise was upon us, The water was up over the 
spring, and just on a, level with the sandy shelf upon 
which our canoes had lain the evening before, and, as I 
stood upon the spot and looked, a wider surge than usual 
sent the water in a thin, flat stream out over the spot 
and, as I stepped hastily back, the shelf disappeared and 
the waves lapped restlessly over the place. 
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- I stood and gazed with interest upon the quickly rising 
flood. As I looked the trees seemed to move out from the 
shore into the river, and rocks, stumps and bushes dis- 
appeared beneath the surface as though dtawn into the 
depths by an invisible hand from below. 

I walked back to my tent, which was still some 6 or 8ft, 
above the present level of the river, and looked at my 
watch, It was 2:30. With the conviction that the water 
woudl! hardly reach us before morning, I turned in again. 
Hardly had I composed myself in my blanket and begun 
to doze when I was startled by a yell of alarm from one 
of the tents. I hastily thrust my head out and looked. 
As I did so I caught sight of George’s head and shoulders 
emerging from his tent. 

“What's the matter?’’ he shouted. 

“I didn’t yell.” IT shouted in reply. “Wasn't it you?” 

Just then the yell was repeated—it was from Lacy’s 
tent. 

“Hi, there!” he shouted. 
Turn out! Turn out!” 

“Turn ottt yourself!” cried George, as we reached his 
tent, and, pulling aside the flap, looked in. 

“How in thunder can I turn out without getting wet?” 
~he demanded. 


“The river’s all around us! 


“Well, how in thunder do you expect ts to turn out» 


without getting wet?” was George’s not unreasonable re- 
joinder. _ 

“What's the matter with you, anyhow, man?” IT asked. 
“There's no water around us! Wake up! You're half 
asleep yet!” 

“Well, I declare!” he exclaimed, with a laugh, as he 
roused himself, rubbed his eyes vigorously and looked 
out. “I woke up and looked out through my tent flap, and 
the flickering of the moonlight on the white sand through 
the leaves of the trees looked to me exactly like little 
waves and ripples, and I thought the water was all around 
us, anid [——” 

“Yes, and you lay there and yelled for the Commodore 
and me to get out in it, and come and tow you safely 
‘ashore,” said George, sternly, 

“There, there,” said I, soothingly, “you’d better go to 
sleep again; you'll be all right in the morning.” 

George and J took a turn down by the river again, while 
Lacy resumed his interrupted slumbers. The river had 
risen over a foot in the fifteen minutes or so that had 
elapsed since I had inspected it, and was still rising at the 
same rapid rate. We strolled along up the bank to the 
foot of the falls. The water was tumbling down over the 
rocky pitch with a thunderous roar, which filled the 
trembling air, while the big surges tossed and splashed 
their ragged foam crests, glitteringly brightly in the moon- 
light, high in the air. 

We then returned to the camp and inspected what little 
high land remained, and noted the quickest and easiest 
way out in otir canoes across the gully back of tus— 
through which the water was now running—and across 
the fields to the highlands beyond, in case the water 
reached us, and retired to our canoes with the conviction 
that the rapid rise would in all probability exhaust itself 

, before reaching tis in the couple of hours that remained 
before daylight, but feeling reasonably sectire and sate, 
even if the water did reach us. 

We turned out promptly at 4:30 in the morning, to find 
the river surging and booming along but a few feet away. 
The lower pins of the fly were still in the water, and my 
The lower pins of the fly were in the water, and my still 
glimmering beacon light had but a few inches to spare. 

The river was a sight to behold in the dim gray of the 
early dawn as it rtished swiftly past us in a surging, brick- 
red flood, covered with foam and drift, and we made all 
possible haste to dispatch our breakfast, strike our camp 
and pack our canoes before the rapidly encroaching stream 
covered the long, narrow strip of sand tpon which they 
lay. now but a few inches above the water: 

The task was accomplished none too soon, and, as the 
first rays of the morning stin began to dispel the mists 
which floated over the surface of the river, we lifted the 
bows of our canoes around into the water and launched 
them with a gentle push, hastily scrambled aboard, and 
were caught up and hurled swiftly away like bubbles on 
the swelling bosom of the resistless torrent. 

“Just in time!’ exclaimed George, as we straightened 
our boats out into the stream. 

We cast a look back. The last vestige of ground had 
disappeared, and a smooth sheet of mtiddy, red water 
flowed rippling around the trunks of the trees over the 
spot where out canoes had but just lain, while the great 
wave masses that came pitching and tumbling down over 
the foot of the falls up the river behind us were ominously 
suggestive of what lay before us in the turbid, swollen 
river, down which we were now swiftly shooting, 

[To BE CONTINUED. | 


ddachting. 
——_— 
Our Boston Letter. 


Boston, Sept. 30—The racing season of the Yacht 
Racing Association of Massachusetts having been closed, 
it now remains to be seen what the association has ac- 
complished and what prospects it has for the future, The 
season just passed has been one of the most successful, 
if not the most successful, in the history of the associa- 
tion. For the past three years there has been consid- 
erable dissent. and from many sides there have been 
heard notes of discord in regard to the system of restric- 
tions that has been put upon yachts of from 21 feet to 
30 feet waterline. : 

The season of 1900 was perhaps the hardest for the 
association. Objections to what were termed arbitrary 
rules were rife on evéry hand. The unfortunate circum- 
stance of the famous H. O. class failing to conform to 
the restrictions that had been put upon 25-footers, and 
the barring of the boats from racing in that class, was 
only an incentive to bring out discord that had been 
lying dormant and had not cropped out before becatse 
there was not sufficient ground for supporting the objec- 
tions. < ) ‘ 

It was conceded that in Massachusetts Bay, where there 
are so many yacht clubs that give open races, there should 


be some organization which would make rules for all 
classes, not only for the protection of the smaller clubs 
that might otherwise be swamped by the larger ones, 
but also for the protection of the yacht owners them- 
selves, that, under one set of rtile§ for all, they might 
build yachts that would not be back numbers after one 
season had passed. 

But there was a great grievance expressed by some in 
regard to the alleged untairness of the rules and the pos- 
sible harm they might do to yacht racing. 
were made to have clubs withdraw from the Association, 
and there was also an attempt to form a new organiza- 
tion. All of these attempts failed, and it must be noted 
that, from the manner in which the objections were made, 
there is no doubt that most of the complaints were from 
those who were desirous of having such conditions pre- 
vail as would make them winners at all times, and that 
the attempt at new organization was solely for the per- 
sonal aggrandizement of its promoters and to make rules 
that would be advantageous only to them, 

Fortunately, there were men who realized that there 
must be restrictions of some kind upon certain classes, 
and that there could be no success in such restrictions 
until they had been thoroughly tried under all conditions, 
and the result of the controversy, and the determination 
on the part of the Association to stick to its rules, save 


them the necessary assttratice that they would be pro- 


tected in building new boats. The result was that several 
new boats were built for the 21-foot and 25-foot re- 
stricted classes during the winter which raced during the 
entire season; and that there is vet confidence in the 
rules of the Association is shown by several orders for 
new boats for the restricted classes, to be raced next 
year. ; 

’ The number of vachts that have been sailing through- 
out the entire season, too, was much greater this year 
than it has been for several seasons past. Two years ago 
the number’ of yachts that sailed throughout the season 
was not promising for the future, but the number has 
steadily increased until this year there was quite a re- 
spectable aggregation. 

Another feature that has been proved during the past 
season by practical demonstration has been that the divi- 
sion of the races sailed under Association rules, during 
the season of 1a00, into three circuits was not beneficial. 
This season the vachts were obliged to sail at all places 
along the coast where Y. R, A. open races were given. 
The competition in the two restricted classes that now 
represent the Association was so. brisk that 1t was neces- 
sary for all to take part in as many races as possible. 
It was said before that the distance was too great to sail 
from place to place. but it was noticed that this year the 
yachts found no difficulty in getting to the races, no mat- 
ter how far they had to go. k 

There is one more thing that has developed since the 
season closed that is very significant and is rather an 
assurance of further sticcess of the Association. For the 
past two seasons there have been no representative boats 
in the 30-foot restricted class. In 1809 there were only 
two 30-footers that raced consistently throughout, the en- 
tire’ season, the Meemer and the Ashumet. Since the 
‘racing season closed I have heard that there are as many 
as nine boats which will be built during the winter for 
this class. With nine new boats racing next sea- 
son, the class will again be established, bnt this 
‘jme more firmly than it has ever been before. The re- 
establishment of this class is only a forerunner to frture 
possibilities. It is but one step from the 30-footers to 
the 3&-foot class, which has been abandoned by the As- 
sociation on account of a lack of boats, and the interest 
thus gained may lead to the establishment of still larger 
classes. j 

Tn classes D and C, which we will take up this week, 
the percentages are as follows: 

Class D—25ft. Cabin Yachts. 


tarts. Ists. 2ds. 3ds. Fins. Bks. Total. Average. 

litt $2/ naa: 5 19 fi 7 4 1 0 1310 68 18-19 
Calypso ...-.+.5+ 19 10 2 3 3 1 1280 .67 7-19 
@hewinle) aereu 9 1 ond 0 530.53 
Eerly Dawn....- 20 4 3 4 9 0 870 43 1-2 
Areyto (ess... 4 1 1 1 0 1 265 26 
Wratten at sess 4 0 1 0 3 9 110 ane 
Jitiwos en iheaseroet. Zz 0 1 1 i) 0 100 10 
Little Peter.,.... Se Le 1 3 1 80-08 
Shak pOtee ys. ieee tn 4 i) 0 1 2 al 65 106 1-2 
Gyrille wens 2 0 0 0 2 0 30 03 

; Class C—25ft. Open Yachts. Al 
iMoveealte age cree 6 3 2 1 0 0 465 77 1-2 
EPOstecsn at ysciase = 3 2 0 9 0 al 200 .5T 1-7 
Tarastlete sa. ssa- 4 il 0 2 \, 0 185 46 1-4 
Romance .....-- (vel 2 2 0 2 390 ee 6-7 
Widgeon ....--- 2 0 1 1 0 0 100 28.23 
Theodora -...... 4 0 1 0 3 0 110 =a 1 a 
Carrie M..-..... 2 0 1) 1 0 89 +22 6-7 
Neme fii.ceitees 1 0 0 1 ) it) 30 10 


One of these classes—Class D—is governed by the re- 
strictions of scantling and sail area which have been laid 
down by the Association. Becatise there was a cry for 
classes upon which absolutely no restrictions would be 
placed, other than waterline length, the Association held 
the other class—Class C—which is open to yachts of all 
kinds of construction and sail area. It is of interest to 
note that in the past two seasons eight new boats have 
been built for the restricted class, while not one has been 
built for the class which is open to all. ; 

In Class D, which is therefore the more important of 
the two, the racing has been hot during the entire season. 
Flirt, Calypso, Chewink and Early Dawn have done the 
bulk of the racing, but the others have been around 
often. enough to swell the class om race days and to give 
the four leaders battle royal. The contest has been warm- 
est between last year’s champion, Flirt, and the new 
centerboard, Calypso. It will be noticed that, although 
Flirt is credited with the largest average percentage, 
Calypso has taken ten firsts to her seven. 

It would really seem, according to this, that Calypso 
should logically be the champion, and, as a matter of 
fact, she has beaten Flirt more times than Flirt has beaten 
her. But it will be noticed that out of nineteen races 
Flirt has fourteen, which are either firsts or seconds, 
while Calypso has twelve that are either firsts or sec- 
ands, and seven that are further down the line It has 
been shown that Calypso has been best in moderate to 
strong breezes, and that Flirt has always finished near 
the top of her class, no matter what. the breeze. In one 
race that went to Chewink, with Flirt second, the open 
race of the Misery Island Club, Calypsa really made the 
fastest time over the course. { 


Many attempts: 


It is now claimed that there is ‘too much percentage 
given to a boat finishing second, and that is a matter 
which will probably be disettssed at length at the winter 
meetings of the Association. It was this year that the 
percentage for seconds was changed from 50 to 65. Under 
the old rules Calypso’s percentage would have been 64 4-19 
and Flirt’s 61 6-19. There is a protest which was de- 
cided against Calypso on July 3, which she has appealed 
to the Executive Committee of the Association, and if this 
is decided in her favor she will get the championship. 

Flirt, which was the champion in her class for the sea- 
‘son of 1900, is a keel boat. She was designed by Crown- 
inshield for F. Wright Fabyan and Frank McKee, and 
was built by Fenton, of Manchester. She is 30ft. 7in. over 
all, 25ft. waterline, oft. 6in. beam and 6ft, 6in, draft. 

Calypso, which is a representative centerboard boat, was 
designed and built by Hanley, of Quincy Point, for A. W. 
Chesterton. She is 42ft. over all, 24ft, 61n. waterline, 12ft. 
beam and about 3ft. draft. 

Chewink was also designed by Crowninshield, with the 
special purpose of beating Flirt, She has at times shown 
rate bursts of speed during the season, but she has not 
been nearly as steady as the two leaders. She was built by 
Fenton, of Manchester, for F. G. Macomber, Jr. She is 
4ift. toin. over all, 25ft; waterline, roft, 3in. beam and 6ft. 
Tlin. draft, . 

Early Dawn, which is one of last year’s boats, was de- 
signed and built by Shiverick for Com. J. E. Doherty, of 
the Columbia Y. C. She is more of a heavy-weather boat 
than the others, and is particularly good at reaching. Un- 
der certain conditions she can make them all hustle. She 
is 40ft. over all, 24ft. 8in. on the waterline, about 12ft. 
beam and 3ft. draft. 

In Class C, open 25-footers, the greatest number of 
races sailed was seven, This class was not provided for 
at all meetings, and, as a matter of fact, it is generally 
provided for only by the larger clubs, which are desirous 
of getting as many entries as possible. It is made up of 
yachts that hayé gone over their required length in the 
classes below, and also those which feel that they have no 
chance with the restricted boats. 

Thordis, the champion in this class, was designed and 
built in 1896 by Hanley. She is a Cape cat, 33ft. over all, 
24ft. on the waterline, r2ft. beam and 2ft. 6in. draft. She 
is owned by W. U. Foster, of the Winthrop Y. C. 

Hostess, the second boat in the class, is well known to 
the readers of ForEsT AND STREAM as the defender of the 
Ouincy cup for two seasons. She was measured out of 
the 21ft, class and went up one to tackle the open 25- 
footers. Had she started in this class earlier in the season 
there is evety reason to believe that she would have won. 
Out of three entries she won two firsts. 

Hustler, third boat in the class, is a Cape cat, owned by 
Robbins and Whittemore, She is about 22ft. on the water- 
line, and very little more over all, She was designed by 
C. C. Collins, and built, by Howard Linnell, of Dorchester. 

Romance, the fourth boat in the class. and which sailed 
the greatest number of races, is one of the 21-footers of 
the class which was made famotis a decade ago by the 
advent of the fin-keel. She is a centerboard boat and is 
owned now, as she was then, by Loring Sears. 

Joun B. Kavieen. 


Old Mill Y. C. 


JAMAICA BAY. 
Saturday, Sept. 22. 


THERE were fifteen starters in the fall regatta of the 
Old Mill Y. C., which was held on Sunday, Sept. 22. The 
boats sailed over the club’s triangular course on Jamaica 
Bay. The starting line was off the mouth of Spring 
Creek, thence to a mark boat off Little Paul, thence to a 
mark boat off Little Gofbel and back to the starting point. 
The cabin cats sailed twice over this course, while all 
other boats covered the course three times. A fresh W. 
wind held true throughout the race. The preparatory 
gun was fired at 2:15, and the cabin catboats were sent 
away 5m. later. The summaries follow: 


Mignonette 4T 00 1 47 00 
WW se toca 54 50 1 49 30 
Spray 53 10 1 49 30 
Open Cats—20 to 23ft.—Start, 2:25. 
414 25 1 49 25 1 49 05 
4 11 27 1 46 27 1 46 27 
4 11 58 1 46 38 I 44 23 
‘ Disabled. 
Open Cats—l6 to 20tt.—Start, 2:30. . 
‘ini Elapsed. Corrected. 
1 41 10 1 39 25 
1 44 00 1 41 25 
1 36 15 1 35 20 
Sharpies—Start, 2:35. 
SRGAD) Ace reerety ere tena tn esters heen s Withdrew.- 
eSSt ae bt fen vetie-1o7k een eee ret Not timed. 
Nort pe se etccetsa creates mecen ea ttares 4 14 00 1 39 00 1 39 00 
Hire Gem meideitetcntsssdiesgostr ses ened ste 415 03 1 40 03 1 40 03 


The winners were Mignonette, Trebla, Vision and Alert. 


Corinthian Y. C. 


ESSINGTON—-DELAWARE RIVER. 
Saturday, Sept. 21. : 

ELEVEN boats entered in the regatta of the Corinthian 
Y. C. that was held on Saturday, Sept. 21. It was a most 
unsatisfactory day for a race, as the wind was light and 
variable, and at times the boats had barely headway 
enough to stem the tide. ry 
The race of the day was between Karma and Fareeda, 
the former being one of the Seawanhaka Corinthian one- 
design knockabouts. The boats made a pretty race up to 
the last leg, where Fareeda struck a soft spot and Karma 


drew away from her fast and won by over 3m. The sum- 
mary follows: : ; 
Half-Raters—Start, 2:36. 
: Finish Elapsed 
eae Utara rae he SC. Mab lalaiaiavelad bone behk 4 44 5 1 59 50. 
USE oo Uaichg RR ah UR LORE PI Che cH Me 50555 22055 
SMa eel, eR Bee cer ici deans SM nb chet tenses 5 10 12 2 25 12 
Tadpole plnlnleleleeloleftsbiece Ze Vt ahs eee lang oote, u)¢-ginini pial off) «sNot timed. 
Knockabout Class—Start, 2:40. 
Weanma cecset es +c ar tps pelnee «eels se pee ieiedide 5 17 18 2 37 18 
RearT ecient Sateen ice eee deat 5 20 38 2 40 38 
(GENEL Steuer ey MARA CeOCbheont enpb tac 5 21 32 2 41 32 
ACEO Mavic ee clei eee sae roe tee ee te NOene gy s->.D 26 03 2 46 03 
AGT LS oe eehed eis cicecr kan ee OO on ee eg 534 08 2 5A 08 
; ; 25ft. Class—Start, 2755. 
Merlin .,,.-. aw) S Stas eeu es eRe Ree Not timed, 
Séminole ........5 eee hag base AIRE EN Ot Tinted, 
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The America’s Cup. 


Columbia and Shamrock I. 


Cotumeta and Shamrock II. were measured on Tues- 
day, Sept, 24, by Mr. John Hyslop, the measurer of the 
New York Y. C. Shamrock received the finishing touches 
in the Erie Basin dry dock,.and at about 11 o'clock the 
water began to run into the dock, and she floated clear of 
the keel blocks. Mr. Hyslop arrived early, and it was 
decided to measure the challenger’s spars before she 
floated, On board Shamrock were Mr. Watson, Mr. Jame- 
son, and Mr. W. B. Duncan, Jr., who was to check the 
meastirements for the New York Y.-C. Mr, Hyslop first 
measured the base line—i. e., from a point half way be- 
tween the jib and the jib topsail stays to the end of the 
boom. The gaff was next measured, and then a man was 
sent aloft to hold the tape at the lower side of the sheave 
of the topsail halyard block, so that the distance from 
that point to the upper side of the boom could be ascer- 
tained. The topmast was the next in order, but as Sham- 
rock has a pole mast, a nice point came up in determining 
just where the measurement should be taken. Any excess 
of the gaff over 80 per cent. of the length of the topmast 
is added to the base line, according to the New York 
Y, C.’s rule. Early this year the club adopted a rule 
providing for the measurements of pole masts and deter- 
mining just what should be the length of the topmast. 
As Mr. Watson -had worked out his sail plan in accord- 
ance with this rule, it was adhered to in measuring Sham- 
rock, The rule in question states that the topmast shall 
be the distance between the under side of the sheave in 
the topsail halyard block and the under side of the sheave 
in the throat halyard block. Owing to the arrangement 
of the throat halyard block on Shamrock, Mr. Watson 
was able to saye considerable, the blocks on the spar 
being so low that when the sail is hoisted the throat 1s two 


blocks, The throat blocks on Columbia are some 4 or 5ft.- 


higher than Shamrock’s are. By this arrangement Sham- 
rock is able to carry a longer gaff without being taxed, 
and some 3ft. are saved from being added to the base line, 
and some 300 sq. ft. of canvas are untaxed. 

The spinnaker pole was found to be longer than from 
the forward side of the mast to the forward point of 
measurement. It was only a matter of a few inches, and 
the pole was cut down. 

Columbia came off the ways at the Morgan Iron Works 
at about 11 o'clock, and arrived in tow at Erie Basin at 
just 1 o'clock. She was warped into the basin and the 
gate closed. After meastiring Shamrock’s spars Mr- 
Hyslop went aboard Columbia, accompanied by Messrs. 
Watson, Jameson and Duncan. Columbia’s waterline was 
measured with fifty-two men aboard, as was Shamrock, 
and it was found to measure 80.77ft. After measuring 
Columbia's waterline. Messrs. Hyslop, Watson and Dun- 
tan went back to Shamrock, while her waterline was 
meastired. The measurements are as follows: 


Teet. Feet 
Length on load waterline........-..++.+-++--- 87.77 89.25 
Length from after end of main boom to for- 
ward point of measurement............... 182.87 184.03 
Length from fore side of mast to forward 
point of measurement....--........0..-. 73.86 78.28 
Length of spinaker’ pole-....,..----:+.-.s.-05 73.30 78.28 
Teenetliy Of atte [yl tre wemererereteete eee ome plein 64. 94 66.17 
Length of topmast......-------sceeseceeesrees 64. 64 68.18 
80 per cent. of topmast....-..-.-.cesret este e es 51.71 54. SA 


Height from upper side of main boom to tep- 
Sail halliard block-=...0... 22. Fis s5 tesa 13 

Square root of the sail area..........-++sssss 114.94 

Sailing length 


The difference in the sailing length of the two boats is 
r.43sft. This, figured on the time allowance of the New 
York Y. C., gives an allowance of 43s. to Columbia in a 
race over a 30-mile course. 

Shamrock measures nearly 6in. shorter on the waterline 
than Columbia, her length being 89.25 when floating on an 
even keel, but she will gain length more rapidly than 
Columbia when heeled. 

Shamrock has 14,027 sq. ft. of sail and Columbia 13,211 
sq. ft. of sail, measured according to the rule. Shamrock 
has 816 sq. ft. more sail than Columbia, but this is offset 
to a great extent by her waterline being shorter than 
Columbia’s. 

Shamrock is longer on the baseline than Columbia. 
From the forward point of measurement to the end of 
the boom on Shamrock is 184.03ft. against 182.87ft. on 
Columbia. In the forward triangle—that is, from the 
foreside of the mast to the forward point of measure- 
mnent—Shamrock measures 78.28ft. and Columbia 73.86ft. 
fhe area of the forward triangle on Shamrock is 5,622.38 
sq. ft., and on Columbia 4,981.94 sq. ft. This allows 
Shamrock to carry a larger balloon jib and a larger spin- 
naker. Shamrock’s spinnaker pole is the exact length of 
the forward base line, while Columbia’s is shorter by more 
than 6in. 

From the forward side of the mast to the end of the 
hoom on Columbia is 109.01ft., while on Shamrock the 
distance is 105.75ft. Subtracting the diameter of the mast 
from those measurements, we have the length of the boom. 
Columbia’s boom, according to this, is some 3it. longer 
than Shamrock’s. 

The length of the mast from the upper side of the boom 
to the topsail halyard block on Shamrock is 143.30ft., and 
on Columbia 134.74ft. Shamrock’s baseline is shorter, but 
her sail plan is 8.65ft. higher than Columbia’s. The area 
of sail aft of the mast on Shamrock is 8,404.62 sq. ft., and 
on Columbia is 8,229.16 sq. ft., giving 175.46 sq. it. in 
favor of Shamrock. It is-in the after triangle where the 
untaxed sail is, and Shamrock has about 500 sq. it. more 
in the after triangle than Columbia. 

On Thursday when Columbia rounded the weather mark 
ahead of Shamrock, the din of whistles of the attending 
craft was deafening. but on Saturday when Shamrock 
rounded the mark ahead of Columbia one was impressed 
by the great quiet that prevarled—perhaps one-quarter of 
the fleet gave some evidence of their presence. This poor 
snorting spirit was most un-American, and was the cause 
of considerable comment. The crew of Shamrock are 


laboring against heavy odds, and as all men work better | 
when they are: receiving some encouragement, Americans - 


should show that they appreciate the pluck and ability of 
the yisitors and give them cordial support. 

Sunday was a day of rest for the crews on both Sham- 
rock and Columbia. The men lounged about on the ten- 


(ers of the racing yachts or went ashore, The fine old - 


schooner America, that won the America Cup just fifty 
years ago, has attended the races, and on Sunday Sir 
Thomas Lipton was the guest of her owner, Mr. Butler 
Ames. In the afternoon Sir Thomas, together with Mr. 
and Mrs. William Jameson, Mr. Robert Ure, Com. Hil- 
hard, Mr. George L. Watson and Dr. Reid Mackay, went 
out for a sail on America. There was a fresh breeze blow- 
ing and the old craft was at her best. When America 


left her anchorage she passed quite close to Shamrock, | 


and she looked almost like a toy boat alongside of the 
English craft. It gave everybody on board an opportu- 
nity to make some interesting comparisons and-note the 
development that has taken place in yacht designing dur- 
ing the last half-century. 

The old schooner Columbia, that was one of the boats 
which defended the Cup in 1871, has also been an at- 
tendant of the races. She is now the property of a Phila- 
delphia gentleman, Mr. Joseph De Forest Junkin. 

Sir Thomas Lipton and his English friends and asso- 
ciates who are now Over here to watch or participate in 
the races, speak most highly of the manner in which the 
course has been kept so clear, Capt. Thomas D. Walker 
and his assistants deserve great credit for the splendid 
judgment shown in handling the big fleet, but it must he 
said that the majority of the captains of both the steamers 
and the yachts, have done their part in assisting the 
revenue officers in their work. The great number of craft 
that attend the races are bound to kick up considerable 
wash, but as both yachts suffer equally in this regard, no 
complaints are heard. Every detail has been taken care 
of by the patrol, and nothing has been overlooked. Capt. 
Walker’s squadron is made up of two divisions. In the 
first division were Gresham, the steam yacht Erin, the 
steam yachts Colonia, Windom, Algonquin and Dallas, 
with Mr. August Belmont’s high-speed steam yacht Scout 
to act as despatch boat. The second division was made 
up of Seminole, Mr. J. Pierpont Morgan's steam yacht 
Corsair, in command of Com. Ledyard, N, Y. Y. C.; the 
steam yacht Kanana, the steam yacht Duquesne, Onondaga 
and Dexter, with Mr. Cornelius Vanderbilt's high-speed 
steam yacht Mirage as scout. 

On Thursday, the day of the first race, there were a 
large number of boats on hand, with sightseers, and it 
seemed that every available craft on the coast had been 
brought into service. but on Saturday there were still 
more boats of every description to be seen, and one won- 
dered where all the boats came from. As a result of the 
large number of vessels in attendance, there were several 
trifling collisions, but in addition to these there were two 
accidents that might have resulted seriously. Sir Thomas 
Lipton’s steam yacht Erin was in_ collision with the 
revenue cutter Gresham, and’ John Jacob Astor’s steam 
yacht Nourmahal collided with the steamer North Star, of 
the Maine Steamship Company. 

Gresham and Erin were some 300yds. apart just after 
the competing yachts had rounded the weather mark, and 
under ordinary circumstances the boats would have kept 
clear of each other. Erin did not have headway on, her 
engines having been stopped so that those on board could 
watch the race. Before Erin could get up headway and 
turn, the Gresham drifted down on her and struck a 
elancing blow. The cutter’s torpedo tube dented several 
of Erin’s plates just aft of the gangway on the port side. 
No serious damage was done, and there was no excite- 
ment to speak of on either boat. 

When in the Swash Channel, bound home from the race. 
Col. Astor’s Nourmahal collided with the North Star. 
hitting that vessel on the port quarter. Although the blow 
was a glancing one, it was of sufficient strength to loosen 
up several of the steamer’s plates and make a dent in her 
side and rip off some 20ft. of her rail. Nourmahal lost 
her bowsprit and dented in several bow plates, but further 
than this she sustained no injury. Nourmahal’s bowsprit 
shrouds fouled a chain on the North Star, and before that 
vessel’s headway could be stopped the yacht was heeled 
down badly, and the guests on board were well shaken up 
and frightened. 

Mr. E. C. Benedict’s steam yacht Oneida ran into the 
steamer Shinnecock when bound for the city after the 
race. A hole was stove in the Shinnecock’s deck house on 
the starboard side, just aft of the paddle box. Oneida 
lost part of her port rail and a launch that was hanging 
on the davits was crushed. Mr. Joseph Stickney’s steam 
vacht Susquehanna was also in a collision, and lost her 
bowsprit. 

It would be a difficult task to convey an accurate idea 
of the great numbers of pleasure boats of all descriptions 
that haye followed Columbia and Shamrock oyer the 
course. There were hundreds of them, and probably no 
more beautiful picture could be imagined than that of the 
gathering of these boats in the vicinity of the starting 
line. In the matter of steam yachts alone, the cost of 
which represented many millions, were to be seen the 
following : 

Conqueror, Frederic Vanderbilt; Kismet, J. R. Maxwell; 
Electra, Ef. T, Gerry; Sybarite, George J. Gould; Lady 
Godiva, H. C. Rouse; Bellemere, S. F. Shaw; Aloha, D. 
W. James; Wacouta, J. J. Hill; Taurus, J. H. Hanan; 
Clementina. W-. Jennings; Marguerita, A. J. Drexel; 
Nada. Edwin Gould; Vergana, F. H. Benedict; Zara, H. 
B. Moore; Virginia, Isaac Stern; Saghaya, H. C. Smith; 
Trene, W. & L. Lewisohn; Colonia, L. G. Bourne; Gun- 
dreda, James Ross; Niagara. Howard Gould; Satanella, 
Perry Belmont; Hope. Guy Norman; Scud, E. Randolph; 
Catania, R. A. C. Smith; Norman, Frank Tilford; 
Duquesne, J, G. Butler; Alcedo, D. G. Reed; Viva, Ed- 
ward Eyre; Gunilda, H. A, Hutchins; Tuscarora, Robert 
Ballantine; Admiral, P. Fisk; Aileen. W. B. Leeds; Sus- 


quehanna, James Stickney; Narada, Henry Walters; Em-. 


bla, J. T. Williams; Anita, Geo. R. Wilson; Altair, E. D. 
Trowbridge: Duchess. L. G, Busby; Chetalah, Albert 
White; Elsa, Miss Eloise Breese; Tilly, Frederic Osgood ; 
Felicia, E. W. Bliss; Hiawatha, Julius Fleischmann ; 
Nahina, Mrs. Robert Goelet; Nourmahal, J. J. Astor; 
Varema, Eugene Higgins; Sultana, J. R. Drexel; Al- 
vina, Chas. Fletcher; Reva, G, A. Roland; Intrepid, 
Lioyd’ Phcenix; Kanawha, H. H. Rogers: Oneida, E. C. 
Benedict: Nerita. W. E. Cox: Surf, C. K. Billings ; White 
Heather, H, T: Drummond: Sagamore, E. C. Lee; 
Thistle. JT. K. Todd; Marietta, R. N. Carson; Buccaneer, 
Vrank Morrill; Cushana. W. Jennings; Majorie, Mrs. A. 
S. Van Winkle; Maspeth, C_ M. Meyer; May, Alex. Van 
Rensselaer; Parthenia, A. H, McKee: Reverie, J. B. 


Thomas: Erl King, A. E. Tower; Josephine. J. E. Wide-_ 


ner; Aphrodite, O, H, Payne; Pappoose, T, B. Homer; 


American, Archibald Watt; Wild Duck, F. V. Greene; 
Neaira, C. A, Gould; Nydia, F. L. Lisman; Ituna, A. L. 
Bigelow ; Toinette, E. D. Smithers; Pilgrim, L. C. Burn- 
ham; Eugenia, J. B. Herreshoff; Narwhal, Chas. Osgood ; 
Aroc, E. B. Douglas; Mindota, C. H. Merrill; Jathniel, 
C, M. Pratt; Monaloa, C. C, Borland; Carmen, C. A 
Starbuck; Arrow, C, R. Flint; Vedette, M. C. Borden. 


First Race—Windward and Leeward. 


FIRST DAY—THURSDAY, SEPT, 26. 


When the boats reached the lower bay there was a long 
ground swell, which was produced by the sea that had 
been kicked up on Wednesday by the strong N.E, breeze 
that had prevailed on that day. Columbia, with Mr. and 
Mrs. E. D. Morgati, Col. R. T. Emmett, James Parker, 
Herbert C, Leeds, A. C. Tower and H. M. McGildowney, 


-who represented the Royal Ulster Y. C., on board, dropped 


her moorings about 9 o'clock and was taken in tow by the 
tug Wallace B, Flint. When nearly down to Sandy Hook 
Lightship the mainsail was hoisted. As soon as this 
sail was set to the satisfaction of those on board, a 
medium-sized club topsail was sent up in place and head- 
sails were set in stops, ready to break out. Shamrock 
left her anchorage some fifteen minutes later, and was 
towed down the bay after Columbia. Shamrock II.’s 
mainsail was set and a medium-sized club topsail was sent 
aloft. On board Shamrock were W. G. Jameson, George 
L. Watson. Thomas Ratsey, Robert Ure, Com. Hilliard 
and W. B. Duncan, Jr. 

The Regatta Committee, Messts. 5S. Nicholson Kane, 
Chester Griswold and Newbury D. Lawton were on board 
the ocean-going tig Navigator, with Mr. A®milius Jarvis, 
Vice-Com. Sharman-Crawford, of the Royal Ulster Y. C., 
and Capt. Rhoades as guests. At 10:30 the signal code 
Hag C was hoisted, announcing that the course would be 
fifteen miles to windward and return. The wind was 
FE. by N., and the code letters D B V, which were hoisted 
on the committee boat, signified that the first leg of the 
course to the weather mark would be E. by N. The tug 
Edward Luckenbach dropped over a log and started to 
measure off the cotirse. The committee boat dropped a 
little to the S. of E. of the lightship, making the starting 
line. While these preparations were going on, the two 
contestants were hovering around the line; baby jib top- 
sails had been sent up in stops in both boats. Shamrock 
looked to be a much Jarger boat than Columbia, and the 
English boat's sails seemed to be even darker in color 
than when she first arrived on this side. The difference 
in color was very pronounced in comparison to Colum- 
bia’s cream-white canvas. 

At 10:55 the prepatatory gun was fired from the com- 
mittee boat. and the blue peter was hoisted. Both boats 
were then S. of the starting line. Shamrock stood to the 
westward, while Columbia soon after rounded the light- 
ship and followed Shamrock. Just before the warning 
gun Shamrock came up into the wind and stood off on 
the starboard tack, with Columbia on her weather. Sham- 
rock moved very fast and drew out of Columbia’s lee. 
The warning signal was given at 11:05; the wind at this 
time had a strength of about ten knots, but seemed to be 
dropping, Three minutes before the starting signal both 
boats gybed and came back across the starting line, with 
Columbia still hanging on Shamrock’s weather. Both 
boats headed off to the south’ard, and Columbia broke out 
her jib topsail. Columbia was sent around on the star- 
board tack, followed immediately by Shamrock. 

With Columbia to windward both boats were just on 
the line and in forcing Columbia across before the gun, 
Capt. Sycamore let his own boat cross. Columbia bore 
off right on top of Shamrock, and in order to ayoid a 
foul Shamrock was kept off. Having plenty of room, both 
boats crossed again well up toward the end of the line 
where the lightship was located. The official times at the 
starting were: fj 
Columbia .......- iy 1 10/49) Shaminock <2: seereers TL IL OL 


Columbia was ahead and in the weather berth, and 
Shamrock was swung about on the port tack, Columbia 
immediately following. Shamrock was given a good full ~ 
and began to drive ot from Columbia’s lee. During the 
early part of the race and when the wind was fairly 
fresh, Shamrock did some pretty sailing. She moved 
faster than Columbia, but did not point as high. Sham- 
rock seemed to wallow in the swell and make more fuss 
than Columbia, but the spray showed tp more clearly 
against Shamrock’s bright topsides than it did against 
Columbia’s white paint, Just before 11:30 Shamrock 
came about, hoping that she might benefit by the breeze 
that was permitting Columbia to point so high. Columbia 
came about before the boats got very close together, and 
both were heading toward the Long Island shore, Co- 
lumbia ahead, but Shamrock to windward. The wind 
was now very shifty and baffling, making it very unsatts- 
factory racing. Columbia went about on the starboard 
tack after getting all she could out of the favoring puffs 
when in toward shore. The boats were again on opposite 
tacks, but Shamrock also received some beneficial puffs 
and again overhauled Columbia a little. Columbia crossed 
Shamrock’s bow, having some distance to spare, The 
wind was getting lighter every minute, and every roll of 
the sea would throw the wind out of the boats’ sails. The 
favoring slants seemed to reach Columbia first, and she 
was not slow to take advantage of them. Every time that 
Columbia would break Shamrock’s wind the English boat 
would be kept off and driven through the defender’s lee. 
Men were sent to leeward on both boats to heel them 
down a little. The boats see-sawed in toward the Long 
Island shore, first one getting a slant, then the other—Co- 
jumbia went off hunting breeze, and Shamrock got a 
favorable puff off the shore, so that just before 1 o'clock 
Shamrocle was able to crass Columbia’s bow. Shamrock 
was now the windward boat and was favored as was Co- 
lumbia in the early part of the race. The wind was now 
S.E. by E., which allowed the boats to almost lay their 
course for the marl. Columbia got a decided slant from 
the south’ard. and opened up a good lead, which the Eng- 
lish boat had had for more than a hour. The bright tin 
cone on the weather mark now showed up plainly. Co- 
lumbia took in her baby jib topsail and set her balloon 
jib topsail’ in stops well before reaching the mark, The 


times at the weather mark were: , 
CoM bine eee dh ae 30532 Shamrock cccpucce 31247 


As Columbia reunded the mark, sheets were eased and- 
her balloon jib was proken out. Tt had taken her 3h. 54m, 
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43s. to cover the fifteen miles to windward, and she had 
beaten Shamrock to the outer mark 7m. and 3s. The jib 
‘and staysail were taken in on Columbia and she reached 
toward the home mark. Shamrock held on to her jib 
topsail till she rounded the mark, when, after some delay, 
a reaching jib topsail was set in its place. This proved 
to be a matter of good judgment, for Columbia was not 
ab'e to carry her ballooner very long, and had to change 
iit for a reaching jib topsail. Reaching staysails were 
-cubstituted for balloon staysails, and both boats had to 
sail on a more northerly course to keep their headsails 
filled. The boats were not making over four miles an 
hour, and all hope of finishing within the time limit had 
been given up. Columbia was seven miles or more away 
from Sandy Hook Lightship when a gun was fired from 
the committee boat and the signal hoisted announcing that 
the race had been declared off. Columbia was about three- 
quarters of a mile ahead of Shamrock when the race was 
abandoned. 


Second Race—Windward and Leeward. 


SECOND DAY—SATURDAY, SEPT. 28. 
Columbia Wins by 1m. 20s. 

Clear weather and a good breeze had been promised for 
Saturday's race, but the morning was thick with haze, and 
there was but little air stirring. As the morning wore on, 
however, the weather cleared and the light air increased 
to a good sailing breeze. _ 

_ About 9 o'clock Columbia was towed down the bay, 
Shamrock also in tow following about a mile behind. No 
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NEW YORK BAY AND ADJACENT WATERS. 

effort was made to set sails on Columbia, while Sham- 
rock’s crew were walking the mainsail up. By 10 o'clock 
both boats’ mainsails had been set and club topsails were 
being put in place. The wind was E. by S., and shortly 
before 10:30 the letter C was displayed from the com- 


‘mittee boat Navigator, meaning that the course would be 


the same as on Thursday—fifteen miles to windward and 
return. The signal letters D C G_followed, announcing 
that the compass course would be E. by S. 

Columbia and Shamrock cast off their tow lines at 
about the same time. Columbia had her jib and staysail 
set in addition to her mainsail and club topsail, while 
Shamrock was jogging along with only one headsail 
broken out—her jib. The committee boat Navigator had 
anchored about a quarter of a mile to the W. of S. of 
Sandy Hook Lightship, and at 10:45 the preparatory gun 
was heard. At this time both boats were headed W., with 
Shamrock to windward. Columbia went about on the 
starboard tack, and Shamrock passed under her lee. Some 
of the stops broke loose on Shamrock’s jib topsail, which 
was now being hoisted. Shamrock came about and headed 
for the line, and while she passed astern of the Navigator 
Columbia was going around the lightship, and stood back 
on the windward side of the line. Columbia again stood 
away toward the lightship, and Shamrock came about on 
the port tack and crossed the line. The boats were now 
quite close together. Columbia now gybed and followed 
Shamrock. Columbia’s jib topsail had been hoisted in 
stops.. Shamrock was swung on to the starboard tack 
and passed to windward of Columbia, and headed for 
the line as the warning gun was heard at 19:55. Columbia 


now stood toward the committee boat and broke out her 
jib twpsail. As this was done, she was headed up close 
to the wind on. the port tack, with Shamrock to windward 
and a little behind. Columbia seemed to draw away from 
Shamrock fast, and was put about on the starboard tack, 
Shamrock following suit at once. The boats now stood 
for the line, and Shamrock was a little ahead. Shamrock 
passed the committee boat to the westward, while Co- 
lumbia passed it on the east side. Columbia stood down 
toward Shamrock, and finding that she would not give - 
way, luffed sharply to avoid a foul. Just as the starting 
signal was given, Columbia crossed Shamrock’s bow and 
both boats hauled on the wind. Shamrock crossed the line 
in the weather berth. but Columbia was just far enough 
ahead to let the wind flow off her mainsail into Sham- 
rock’s headsails. 
The boats were timed at the start as follows: 


SHAMITOGK —ssaas Maen ene 11 00 14 Columbia 


To avoid the back draft of Columbia’s mainsail, Sham- 
rock was brought about on the port tack. Columbia fol- 
lowed shortly afterward. The breeze now had a strength 
of about eight knots. The water was-smooth, with the 
exception of-the usual long swell. The tide was running 
out. Shamrock was heading quite as high as Columbia 
and moving perhaps a trifle faster, and as Columbia was 
dropping into a position where Shamrock was beginning . 
to back draft her, she was brought about. Columbia’s 
men were lined up on the weather side, and Shamrock, 
with half her men to leeward, did not heel as much as 
Columbia, While Shamrock was moving steadily along 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


COLUMBIA. 
Copyright, 1899, by J. C. Hemment. 


Columbia was being pinched. When Columbia was 
brought about the boats were drawirig toward each other 
on opposite tacks; Shamrock was on the starboard tack 
and had the right of way, and could force Columbia about, 
which she did. After standing on this way for some 
time, and while Coltimbia was doing all possible to get out 
of a bad berth, alternately luffing and bearing away, but 
finding these efforts of no avail, Columbia was brought 
about and again the boats approached each other, Sham- 
rock again having the right of way. Columbia soon 
came about, and the boats were now closer together than 
at any time before. Columbia again began to back draft 
Shamrock, so she was put about on the port tack. Colum- 
bia immediately followed. Now that Shamrock was 
heeled down, she presented easier bow sections to the 
rolling head sea, and she moved along with apparently as 
much ease as did Columbia. 

At this time Shamrock seemed to be ahead, but Co- 
lumbia was to windward. The boats held on the port 
tack for about half an hour, and during this time Columbia 
was slowly but surely dropping astern. Columbia was 
finally brought about on the starboard tack, Shamrock 
following about a minute later. Columbia again took 
the port tack, and for the third time the boats drew 
together, with Shamrock still haying the right of way. 
Columbia was forced to tack and both boats headed in to- 
ward the Long Island shore. Columbia was sailed very 
close and again backwinded Shamrock, which boat tacked, 
followed at once by Columbia. The boats could fetch the 
mark on this hitch, and although Shamrock was back- 
winding Columbia, she could not tack on account of the 
time she would surely lose by such a move. The boats 
rounded the tug boat, as the mark had met with an acci- 
dent, leaving it to starboard. Shamrock was pinched 
well up, and she was able to start sheets and reach down 
to the mark; in this move she left Columbia fast. 

The times taken at the weather mark were: 

Shamrock 4...... seseeeee el 25 12 Columbia 22.2 .ecs asses ees 1 25 53 


Shamrock had gained 39s, on the fifteen-mile beat to 
windward. Both boats gybed their booms over to port 
after rounding. Columbia went to leeward of Sham- 
rock, which was the better position, as she could always 
luff if necessary; when near the finish she could head up 
and make her competitor luff and then reach down to the 
finish line with increased speed. Those on Shamrock 
fearing a luffing match after the boats rounded did not 
set their spinnaker, but after a few minutes Columbia’s 
spinnaker pole was run forward, dropped into the cup and 
then trimmed aft, and the sail was sent out in’ stops. 
Shamrock followed each move, but did not break out her 
spinnaker until after Columbia’s had been broken out. Bal- 
loon jibs.were now sent up in stops and broken out. Co- 
lumbia inch by inch drew by Shamrock, and then the 
challenger would close up the gap. The boats had fought 
every inch of the race to the outer mark, and it was now 
evident that it was to be a fight on the run home. Co- 
Imbia’s sails seemed to draw better than Shamrock’s. 
Her mainsail was trimmed a trifle flatter, so that the wind 
would. flow from that sail into her spinnaker, which sail 
would in turn flow the wind into her ballooner. In this 
way there was no dead wind in her sails. Columbia rolled 
more than Shamrock did, frequently dipping the end of 
her boom in the water. It was evident that Columbia was 
going to have a hard race, for she did not seem able to 
get a lead of any consequence on Shamrock before she 

- would begin to overhaul her. For the last half hour of 


the race nothing was touched on either boat, and they 
raced down toward the finish line in the increasing breeze. 
The times at the finish were: 


Colampia er casrine es RITE RE! Asyetceosteerel a Se AA Sno 3 31 58 
The table of the race follows: 

Columbia ..... Arnone n Dal ind) a 3 31 23 4 31 07 4 30 24 

Sam Oe kamera eran et 11 00 14 3 31 58 4 31 44 4 81 44 


Columbia beat Shamrock 37s. actual time and Iim. 20s. 
corrected time. 


The Third Race 


The third race, Tuesday, Oct. 1, was unfinished because 
of lack of wind. 


First International Yacht Race. 


I READ with great interest, as all who commenced it 
must have done, the able article by Mr. McDonald in the 
issue of Forest AND STREAM of April 20, but when I 
came to the account of Pearl and her doings, my interest 
became almost personal; and, when reading further, I 
came to her race with Brenda, I was fain to do a little 
reminiscensing myself, 

The Ancient Mariner, of whom this paper has heard not 


~ {Ocr. 5, Tg90T. 


a little in connection with Podgers and myself, was by pro- 


_fession, or trade, whichever is the proper term, an en- 


gtayer of great skill, and an artist of no mean ability 
with pencil, but, like many others, extremely careless 
about what became of his sketches after he had made 
them, and particularly given to the reprehensible habit of 
leaving them unfinished. For reasons not necessary to 
particularize, I had, many years ago, constituted myself 
the lawful custodian of all the old sketch books and loose 
drawings of his which I could lay my hands on, and only 
a few years before his death I made him go over the 
collection I had made, and tell me everything he could 
remember about them, which was not, unfortunately, as 
much as could have been desired. 

Of all the craft with which he had been identified, there 
was none of which he spoke with such affection as 
Brenda. She was about 45ft. over all, rigged like a Boston 
pilot boat, and the property of a friend of his whose name 
I have been vainly trying ot recall—but I shall come upon 
it yet. Among these sketches I have spoken of, is one 
quite large one, which, though unfinished, is remarkably 
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BRENDA IN THE GULF STREAM. 


spirited, showing Brenda in a gale in the Gulf Stream in 
April, 1849. She is running under a double-reefed fore- 
sail, the peak lashing of which has just carried away, and 
the crew of three are preparing to take it in to save it, and 
set a square sail until the damage can be repaired. 

The A. M., at that time a man in the prime of life, was 
acting as the navigating officer of Brenda. I think, but I 
am not sure, that there was one paid hand on board the 
yacht, but the other three were strictly amateurs. They 
had a rather close call in this Gulf Stream experience, and 


the A. M. at one time thought that his wife had an ex- 


cellent chance of realizing on his life insurance policy, 
but the staunch little schooner weathered the gale and 
carried them in safety to the Bermudas; and when I 
look at the map of that section with its liberal, not to 
say lavish, display of rocks, reefs, banks, breakers and 
shoals, I am convinced that the A. M. must have been as 
good a navigator as he was artist, to get safely in and 
cut of such a place. 

Here they were made much of, and the flag of the 
New York Y. C., which she bore, was treated with great 
courtesy. I think Mr, McDonald has made a slight mis- 
take as to the status of Pearl, as she appears to have been 
permanently stationed at Hamilton, in the Island of Ber- 
muda, The race took place as he mentions, and was won 
by Brenda, having been gotten up by the Bermuda Y. C. 
to do honor to the visitors. The navigating officer of 
that craft evidently made a good impression, as “Frank 
Fowks, Vice-President B. R. (?) Y. C.” took the trouble 


COLUMBIA IN DRY DOCK. 
From photo copyrighted by J. C. Hemment, 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 
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YACHT PEARL—ROYAL BERMUDA JY. C. 
Bearing the flag of the Commodore, Samuel Prescott, Esq, 


to make for him a copy of a scale draft of Pearl’s sail 
plan, to which he appended the following legend: 


“Yacht Pearl, : 
“Royal Bermuda Y. C. 
“Bearing the flag of the 
“Commodore, Samuel Prescott, Esq.” 


I haye made a tracing of the plan, which I send with 
this article, and which I have followed as exactly as pos- 
sible, except that the original plan was in pencil, and very 
faint from age. The legend on the plan states that certain 
lines are in red, and show the “wager” sail plan, while the 
lines in black give the ordinary plan; but the plan itself 
had no red lines, but full lines and broken ones, from 
which I infer that it was a copy of the original sail draft 
which had the two sets distinguished in that way. This 
has led to a little confusion in the jibs in the plan, but I 
think it quite evident that Mr. Fowks intended to show 
that under her ordinary rig she carried a moderate jib, 
but that this was sometimes supplemented by a flying 
jib, and that the racing jib stay was set at a point about 
half way between the jib and flying jib stays of the ordi- 
nary rig. She evidently shipped a longer bowsprit and 
boom, as well as mast for racing; and I haye made a 
mistake in drawing the mast above the throat of the top- 
sail in full lines; it should have been dotted in that 
portion. 

The sheet on which the copy was made was a little small 
for the purpose, and I have carried the lines out to the 
junctions, indicating by the light bordering line the size 
of the original. 

One cannot fail to notice the tremendous rake of the 
mast, as well as its length, and there is no cutting away 
of the lateral plane to save skin friction; notice also the 
depth of the forefoot. Unfortunately the beam is not 
stated. The topsail was one which I have never seen 
used, yet I have seen it drawn in several plans made by 
the A, M., and the fancy which he took to the Bermudan 
r'g he never recovered from, and to his dying day was 
- sdy to demonstrate its convenience and superiority. 
\fy own fondness for that rig arises largely from his 
teachings. 

While at Bermuda the A. M. took some measurements 
and made a sketch of the sloop Corsair, built in 1807. 
Her waterline was 22ft.. over all 26ft., beam oft. and draft 
6ft.; her bowsprit was 8ft. outboard, and her mast 42.6ft. 
abens the deck, or, in other words, nearly twice her water- 
ine. ‘ 

Somewhere, probably in Boston, there ought to be a 
painting representing Brenda in the Gulf Stream, since the 
sketch, a photograph of which I inclose, shows unmistak- 
able signs of having been enlarged and used for such a 
painting, either in oil or water colors. I never thought to 
ask, but it is highly probable that he either painted such a 
pictttre himself for the owner, or loaned the sketch to 
Lane, who was a marine artist of some note in those 
days, and who was one of the “gang” who sailed i 
Brenda when she was in her home waters. 

I wonder if the records of tlie N. Y. Y. C. could throw 


any light on this early cruise and ‘‘first international yacht 
race,” and, by the way, this sketch would seem to indi- 
cate that the Royal Bermuda Y. C. must have been about 
as old as, if not older, than the N. Y. Y. C., which I had 
supposed was the first on this continent. Sa 


Small Yacht Construction and 
Rigging. 
BY LINTON HOPE, 
XIV.—Cabin Fittings for No. 2 Design. 


THE most important parts of the interior work are the bulkheads 
and lining, or ceiling; and all this part of the work must be com- 
pleted before any of the fittings can be put in. 

As stated in a previous chapter, this should be done before the 
deck is on, as there will then be more light and room to work than 
there would be after the boat is decked; but the berths and other 
fittings are better left till the rest of the work is finished. 

All bulkheads should be tongued and grooved, and if they are to 

be perfectly watertight they should also be lined with painted 
cotton, which should lap over the skin of the boat, about an inch 
all around, and be held in place by a wood fillet bent around the 
angle between bulkhead and skin and well screwed to both. This 
method will insure a perfectly watertight bulkhead, which is other- 
wise very difficult to obtain. 
_ if there is not a timber exactly at the place where the bulkhead 
is to be fitted, an extra stout timber should be bent round at that 
point and well screwed to the skin, forming a ledge or fillet, to 
which the planking of the bulkhead may be fastened. 

The angle between the under side of the deck and the inside of 
the shelf and planking is the hardest part to fit, and this should be 
dene at each side first, working from the sides to the center, but 
taking care that the joints in the planks are vertical, and all the 
beads on the same side. (V-joints and narrow planks look yery 
well in bulkheads and lining in place of the usual bead,) 

For a plain job, ordinary, ¥gin. match board, if picked clear of 
knots, will do very well; but it is very rough and liable to shrink 
and go out of shape. 

Teak, mahogany, Kauri pine and cedar all make very good bulk- 
heads) the latter being very light, and more suitable for racing 

oats. 

_ The ordinary bulkheads in the cabin and forecastle are not 
intended to be watertight, so there is no need to take yery much 
trouble over the fitting of the joints except so far as looks are con- 
cerned; but the sides and ends of a watertight cockpit require 
most careful fitting if leaks are to be avoided, and all joints should 
be well bedded in red and white Jead or thick varnish, and either 
tongued, rabbeted or fitted with fillets at the back. The main 
joints between floor and sides and ends should also be covered 
with angle beads bedded in thick varnish, and the floor should be 
covered with linoleum. It is best to fit the sides and ends of the 
cockpit first, and put in the floor afterward; a small drain pipe 
should be fitted from each of the after-corners of the cockpit floor 
leading through the planking. If this is of lead, it can easily be 
fitted tightly into the holes in the cockpit Hoor and planking, and 
if a quarter-inch is left projecting at each end it can be turned 
over with the point of a hammer and screwed or nailed to the wood. 

The cabin doors should be properly framed, exactly like an 

ordinary house door, except that there will be only one panel in 


each door instead of four, and that the frame will be of hard wood. 


The top and bottom rails of the door have a groove plowed on 
their inner edges to take the panel, which is fitted into the grooye 
before the framing is put together. The panel should be about 
half the thickness of the framing, which ought not to be less than 
U4in, stuff, of a width suitable to the size of the door. The joints 
between the styles and rails of the framing should be mortice and 
tenon, but a plain halving is much easier, though not nearly such a 
good job, as they cannot be wedged up after the panel is in, as the 
others can. j 

Rabbeted doorposts and a sill must be fitted to the bulkhead to 
form a doorway; the doors should open outward and shut against 
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a strip of rubber in the rabbet on the posts and sill, thus forming a 
watertight joint. The central joint between the doors can be made 
watertight in the same way, but in all cases where rubber is used 
it must be carefully looked after, as it soon perishes at sea, 

Watertight doors in the cockpit bulkheads are usually fitted with- 
out hinges, but with two cleats on the back, shipping inside the 
doorway. "he door is fitted with a rabbet all round it, which over- 
laps the doorway and is lined with rubber. The cleats on the back 
of the door are cut slightly tapering, so as to draw the door tightly 
into place when it is closed, and the other end of the door is forced 
against the bulkhead by means of a cam-shaped button or a thumb- 
screw. © 

The seats in the cockpit should be fitted to lift up and give access 
to the side lockers, which are very useful for wraps, fenders, etc. 
The seats must have a ledge running round the inside of the 
opening, with a groove in it under the joint to carry off any water 
which may come through. This water-course is also fitted around 
skylights and hatchways, etc, 

hen the bulkheads and doors are finished, the Hoor should be 
laid. ‘This is usually of lin. spruce or white pine, on lin, by 2%in, 
bearers, spaced lft, 2in. apart, and resting on the timbers; it 
should have two middle planks made to take up sasilye for access 
to the keel; they must be cut at least 24in. too small all around 
or they will swell and stick when wet. These two planks should 
be fastened together with ledges, so as to come up in one piece, 
and two good-sized finger holes should be bored, one at each end. 
The rest of the flooring can be screwed down after it has had a 
coat of paint on the under side. 

The whole of the inside of the boat should have been -well 
painted with at least three coats of best oil paint before an inside 
work is done, The lining, or ceiling, of the cabins should te done 
with 2in. planks of 34in. cedar or pine, and the edges of the planks 
should have a beyel, so as to form a V-joint, or else a very small 
bead worked on the lower edge of each. 

There is no need to shape these narrow planks unless the boat 
is very hard in the bilge, and has a lot of curve in the sides of the 
cabin. In most cases they can be forced into place easily, and 
nailed to the inside of the timbers with short, copper nails, 

The lining should be carried down the side just below the level 
of the sofa berths, which will be fitted over the lining. 

A space for ventilation between the lining aad: the planking 

must always be left at the top. Where the shelf does not come up 
to the level of the deck, as described previously, there is no occa- 
sion for any further ventilation; but if, as in many boats, the shelf is 
carried right up to the deck, then a space for ventilation must be 
left, This is done either by piercing holes in the upper plank of 
the lining, or by keeping a space of %4in, between it and the under 
side of the shelf. The. former method, if the holes are arranged in 
ornamental patterns, is the neatest, 
. The fronts of the sofa berths can be put in in one piece for each 
side, fastened to cleats screwed to the bulkheads at each end of the 
cabin and bent to any required curve by struts from each other. 
The lower edges will have to be fitted to the curve of the boat 
where a portion of the side shows between them and the sides of 
of the floor at each end of the cabin. This is done in the same 
way as described for fitting the edge of a plank, except that in this 
case the whole board is cut off to the correct length, and bent into 
its place between the bulkheads and pressed down till some part of 
jt touches the side of the boat; this will probably be the forward 
corner. See that the. board is level with the floor of the cabin, and 
bent to its correct curve, if any, and then take spilings along the 
lower edge from éach timber, starting at the point where the board 
is furthest from a timber; and taking that distance set off the same 
distance vertically above each timber on the face of the board. 
Having set off all the spilings, cut the lower edge to them, remem- 
bering to bevel the edge to suit the curve of the boat’s side as 
nearly as possible. When the two boards are correctly fitted to the 
timbers, skew-nail them to each timber, and screw the ends to the 
cleats on the bulkheads. If the ends are not fitted against the 
bulkheads a small frame must be made of two pieces of lin. by 
Din. white pine, halved together, one of them vertical and securely 
fastened to a timber, and the other horizontal and also fastened to 
the same timber. Both parts are on edge, the horizontal piece 
giving the width of the berth at that point, and the vertical piece 
giving the height above the floor, and also being a firm stanchion 
to fasten the front to. These frames will be required about every 
ft. along each berth, to support the seat, and they may be put in 
either before or after the fronts are fixed. 

The seats or locker tops are usually of lin. white pine, and made 
in short, movable sections, giving easy access to the lockers below 
the sofa. The portion of the locker top next the side of the boat 
must be fitted or scribbed in in the same way as the lower edges 
of the fronts, and when fitted should be screwed down. A strong 
fillet should be screwed along the inner edge of this fitted piece, 
and with them, forming a support to the movable pieces of the top, 
all of which should have large finger holes for lifting, 

Teak, mahogany or pitch pine all make good fronts to the berths, 
and if desired moulding can be fastened with fine nails to the face 
of the fronts, so as to give the appearance of panels, It should be 
of some hard-wood, giving a good contrast to the wood of the front, 
and may be about Win. in thickness, ‘ 

The front of the sofa berth is usually left about 1¥in. above the 
locker top to prevent the cushions slipping off, and if false 
framing and panelling are used, a canning of the same hard wood 
must be worked over the joint along the top. 

Sideboards, or cupboards, are usually fitted at one or both ends 
of the berths, and these must be framed in lin, by 2in. white pine 
before they have the sides and top fitted. Some prefer a door at 
the front and shelves inside, while others have a lid only on the 
top. The former is. usually the most convenient, as, if the top has 
a small ledge or rail around it it is very useful as a shelf, and the 
interior, being divided with shelves (each with a ledge on the front 
edge), will hold a lot of small odds and ends of provisions, bottles, 
etc., all easy to get at. : 

The sides of this cupboard should be made in the same way 
as the bulkheads, and the front must have a doorway and a framed 
door on brass hinges. ; 

Note.—All hinges and locks must be entirely of brass, many s0- 
called brass locks having steel springs and pins, and the himges 
also have iron pins, which soon rust. , 

Any amount of ornament may be put into the mouldings and 
panelling of the berths and sideboards, etc., and there is always 
something to do in the winter evenings after the boat 1s laid_up 
in making odds and ends of racks, book-shelves and other knick- 
knacks for the cabin. There is no need to go into detail as to these 
various small items, except to say that a pair of net racks, like 
those in railway carriages, are always useful, also a set of book- 
shelves, while a tin chart case and the binoculars may each have a 
small rack out of the way. , : 

A good eight-day clock and aneroid should always be provided 
and fixed to the bulkhead. Two or more swing candlesticks will be 
required, and of course the necessary upholstery and g 
“Pantasote” or “Pegamoid,” stuffed with “Kapok,” is abows the 
best form of cushion for yacht cabins, as the cushions af® mot 
affected by sea water, and are also life buoys, while they leok 
like leather and keep soft. ; 

The other interior fittings should include a double wickless 
paraffin stove by Fletcher and Phillipson, of Dublin, similar te the 
annexed sketch, and all the cooking utensils and plates, etc., 
should be of the best enamelled ware. ; 

A large fresh-water tank should be fitted under the cockpit 
floor with a pipe and stock-cock in the cabin and a filling pipe and 
screw plug in the floor of the cockpit. Tf an ordinary bicycle air 
pump is fitted in the side of the tank, so that it can be worked from 
the cabin, a pressure of air can be’ maintained in the tank, and 
water may be drawn off at will, even when the tap is above the 
level of the top of the tank. All that is required is that the draw- 
off pipe should lead from the bottom of the tank, and that all joints 
should be airtight, which is easily secured by greasing all the 
screws well. — , 

Proper lockers and racks should be fitted for the plates, knives 
and forks, etc., and the cooking utensils; but as every one has his 
own ideas on these points they are best left to the owner’s fancy. 


Specification No {!—Dimersiors. 


L.O.A.=22ft, Oin. D. Chull)=0ft: Sin, 
L.W.L.=17ft. 0in. 1D. (plate)=4ft. 8in. 
B.=6it. Oin. 


Scantlings. 


sided amidships; moulded; 


Keel.——American elm, Sin. 1t4in. 
Reece at ends, as shown, < 

tem.—English oak, natural crook; din. sided at keel; 2%4in. sided 
at deck; 234in. moulded. 

Stern. Knee.—English oak, natural crook; in. sided; 3in. 
moulded at throat; lin. moulded at upper end; lin, moulded at 
rudder case; well fastened to keel and transom. 

Transom.—Mahogany, teak or elm, %4in. thick, 

Timbers.—American elm, %in. moulded and %4in, sided} spaced 
Sin,, center to center. Steamed. 

Floor Timbers.—Oak, lin. sided, and moulded as follows: 

No. 1 (from stem), 1%in. on top of keel, tapered to %in. at 
ends; arms lft. from center of keel, 

No. 2. Same sizes as No. 1, but with lft. 3in. arms. 

No. 3. I4in. sided and 2%4in. moulded on keel. 

No. 4 (fore end of case, into which it is joggled). 14in. sided 


and 344in. moulded on keel. 


TABLE OF OFFSETS, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


NO. 1 DESIGN, 


Numbers of Sections, etc. Stem, iT 2 Bi 4 5 6 7 & 3 10 Transem 
Heights from 1L.W.L. to dedi, Hin Moa e se ON Beti Tea Lat the ae aes sues nua i ie 1 is 
Eheizitodtrom oh Wales tOcKkeels ai. cere tevin) (02 meer iin e Bs5eer CMS te St Wee Soya a eae 0 136 0 4% 
Pep tiseironn Joi W Dnto Sceel ieee brani sarees Sen Eaten 03% 0 4 O 7% O § 0 7% 0 6% O 5 Qc BiG eee 
Eleiehtssibove LAW. GneAcs icgueses teeta SnD Ghee COMIC TINE i. 0 0 Meee Atene Qo TE sy coees eh lee aens 
Depths below L.W.L. on A.......... ¢ agree Sees e te, tbo Pb he hy) tere D OSMTS6 aed A oe: Wiest 
Heights: above. Wrlion Beecgerntejaectetse teeeg Rey, MARE cin Aty Aatdy  ayen ds, Beside Ps. Cel OSE Aji 
Depths below eA Woe On Bi sseasweoes cheese chyget eRe EE maeeeee nO. nee OF 27 Sie SOU DiC hl coy, = te ance eran m5 
Heights above L.W.L. on C,...:,--+- «+: coe 6784, (0 LG Soke Behe MoI s9 FADES) weeeG alta poss . 0 2% 0 8 
Depths below L,W.L, on C.....--..., -+- Ai srcacia  . pecoe Oo 3% 0 64 0 TS 0 7% O 6% 0 45% O 154 ..... r) WbSsaes 
Half-breadths on deck...csesecpeeeeee vee sen os TSG 05s eZ 4%, 2 8% 210% 211% 211% .210% 2 6% 2 1 1 6 
Half-breadths on No. 1 W.L.......++ seeeee 0 73% jd 44 2 1% 2 652 210% 211% 211% 2 9 2 4% 1 8% 0 8% 
Half-breadths on L.W.L....,-.... rte OTe.) A marries UU RIPE 2d) 2 7 rgutss fie eye Tati) ON TES hanes 45 5eas 
Half-breadths on No. 2. W.La.sesseceee ceeees cyenss gevyee 011% 1 8% 2 2 2 4% 2 3 IEA 555555 ee AK 

Notes.—All lines and measurements taken outside planking. Sections spaced 2{t. apart, No, 1 section being 2ft. from fore side of 


stem, 


Buttocks.—A is 2it. Tin. from center line; B is 2{t. from center line, and C is lft. 14¢in. from center line. 


Water Line.—No. 1 is 6in. above L.W.L.; No, 3 is 4in. below L.W.L 


Diagonals.—D1 is an angle of 52” 


with center line; D2 is 36° with center line. 


No. 5 (two half floors at side of case). Jin. sided and 3%in. 
moulded on keel. ; 

se eae floors, same as No, 5). din. sided and 3%in. moulded 
on keel. 

No. 7 (half floors, same as Nos. 5 and 6). Jin. sided and 3%in. 
moulded on keel, : j na 

No. 8 (ait end of case, same as No. 4). lin. sided and 33in. 
moulded on keel. 

No. 9. din. sided and 214in. moulded on keel. 

No, 10. tin. sided and 1%4in. moulded on keel. 

Note.—Nos. 3 to 10 are all flat on top, and form bearers for the 
floor boards, so-that the length of the arms will be regulated by 
the width of the flooring. : . . 

No. il. Jin. sided and moulded, with lft. 4in, arms, joggled into 
fore end of rudder case. : : ' 

Center Case,—Cedar, pine or mahogany, *4in. thick and Ift. Win. 
wide. Stanchions at ends lin. thick by 1%4in. wide, rabbeted into 
ends of case, Inside width of case and slot %4in. Length of slot, 
hft, 114in. Length of case over all at keel, 5f{t. 6in. Length of 
top ot case, dft. 4in. : 

Sills Mahogany, lin, thick, and moulded to level of tops of 
floor timbers and curve of keel; the ends of the half-floor timbers 
are dovetailed into the sills for half their moulded depth. _ é 

Case Knees.—One at each end of case on the floor timbers. 
‘These are of 14in. sheet steel, Sin. high and 14in. across the lower 
arms; they are made by cutting the sheet steel lin. deeper than the 
finished size of the knee, and bending the extra inch at the bot 
tom at right angles to the rest of the plate, so that it forms a base 
resting on the floor timber, the end of the case being well screwed 
to the center of the upright plate of the knee. ' 

A pair of steel knees to be fitted to take the pin or bolt of the 
centerplate. They must be fitted over the sills, and should rest on 
two false floor timbers fitted to the hottom of the boat and level 
with the top of the keel, so as to form a firm base for the knee to 
rest on. is 

The arms of these knees to be Ift. long, the upper arms being 
swelled to take the plate bolt, and well screwed to the case and 
sills, the lower arms being through-fastened throtgh false floor 
and planking. These knees should be lin. by %in, at angle, taper- 
ing to lin. by 3-16in. at ends of arms. we 

Planking.—Cedar, mahogany, teak, or Kauri pine, 
less than nine planks a side. ‘ ; 

Deck.—Cedar, yellow pine, American spruce or Archangel white 
pine, 24in. thick; tongued and grooved, and covered with painted 
cotton. t 

Inwale or ShelficAmerican elm, mahogany or Oregon pine, 
‘Lin. by 14in. amidships, tapered at ends, fitted flush with under 
side of deck, ? Le 

Beams.—Kauri pine, Oregon pine or oak, 1%4in. moulded by iin. 
sided; spaced as shown on construction plan. 

Note.—If oak beams are used the scantlings may 
isin. by 84in. i : 

The main beam at the mast is sawn or steamed to shape, and is 
of oak, 24in. moulded by 5in. sided. . c 

The beams. are only Ee into the inwales for half their depth, with 
a dovetail one side only. ' : i . 

Carlines.—Same material as the inwales, 134in. by 194in. 

The filling pieces between the fore end of the carlines and the 
coamings may be of any light, easily worked wood. 

Knees—All hanging and lodging knees and the breast hook to 
be natural oak crooks, %4in thick and of shape shown. 

Coamings.—American elm, 5in. thick: of height and shape 
shown (add thickness of deck and depth of carline to the heights). 

Rudder Case.—Same material as center case, but all scantling to 
be reduced one-third (14in. sides, etc.). All details of fixing similar 
to center case, except that no knees are ‘used. 

Flooring-—White pine or spruce, lin. thick. 
to side of boat, with at least two places for baling; 
to be screwed to floor frames. , 

Seats.—Teak or mahogany, lin. thick, as shown. 

Centerplate.—Galyanized iron or brass, %in. 
shown hung on a %in. bolt of same material as the 
edges exposed below the keel to be sharpened. The plate to be 
litted by a wire pendant and tackle from the mast. The wire to 
be lin, circumference, and the tackle to consist of a din, double 
block, shackled to a plate on the atter end of the case, and a din. 
treble block spliced into the end of the wire pendant, the wire 
pendant to reeve through a 4in. sheet brass single block at mast. 

Rudder.—A steel tube, 114in. outside diameter, for the stem, 
split to form a fork on earn side of the blads, Watch is Jein. steel. 

tails head, etc., as shown in previous chapter. 

Oe oN scaah ott Norway spars of the lengths shown on 
sail plan, and diameters in proportions given in the chapters on 
spars. i : 1 

Sails.—Stout union silk or cotton; to sail plan. ae ; 

Standing Rigging.—Best plow steel wire rope, “Ain. circumfer- 
ence (one pair shrouds, one forestay and one roller wire). _ 

Running Rigging—Main halliard, best flexible steel wire rope, 
Shin, cireuntference. : ; 
ait ek best flexible steel wire rope, “4in. cireumference, .. 

Span on gaff or yard, best flexible steel wire rope, Yin. circim- 
ference. ; : 

Main sheet, U4in. i tt 

Jib sheet, Ss guys and toppinglifts, 

est yacht Manila. 5 F y. ce 
ee ree whip, peak halliard, and jib tack whip, Tin. cir- 
cumference; best four-strand yacht Manila, . } 

Roller line and clew outhaul on jib, lin. cable laid flax line. ’ 

Fastenings.—Planking and deck, 14in. by l4in. gauge; copper 
Bor frames and knees, 12-gauge copper nails of suitable length, 

Plank scarphs, %in. by 16-gauge scarph nails. - : 
i<eel searphs, etc., 3-16in. copper rod and stout nails. 

Center case, etc., stout brass screws from 4in, to %4in. 
Deck and other fittings, as described in previous chapter. 


Rifle Range and Gallery. 
——_o—— 
Programme of Iroquois Rifle Club. 


Tue fourteenth annual erase of the Iroquois Rifle Club 
ill be held on Oct. 7, 8, 9 and 10. ; it 
The headquarters and indoor rifle range is at 1717 Jane street, 
ittsb S Se ee } 
Pitke oficials of the tournament are: Shooting Masters—O. L. 
Hertig, A, J. Huebner. Official Scorers—A., Hofmeister, B. 
)Kestner. Secretary and pAReaa Us Steet G. Graul. 
The programme is as tollows: : 
Mandayet Oct, 7.—Members’ pie see CEH 
the gallery range, commencing at 3 P. M. 


Yin. thick, not 


be reduced to 


Shaped at edges 
the remainder 


thick to shape 
plate; all 


circumference; best cotton rope. | 
lin. circumference; 


to members only. At 
Fach contestant to fire 


30 shots off-hand in 6 targets of 5 shots each with .22cal. rifles, on 
the reduced standard American target. he member having the 
highest total score to receive a gold medal; all other contestants will 
receive consolation prizes, awarded according to scores made. 
Contest to be governed by the club’s rules for indoor riile shooting. 
‘Tuesday evening Oct. 8, commencing at 7:30; Wednesday, Oct. 9, 
from 2 P. M. to 10:30 P. M.; Thursday, Oct. 10, from 2 PY M. to 
10:30 PB. M. 

AW Comers’ Matches.—Continuous Prize Match—Open to all. 
Entrance per target of 3 shots each, 35 cents, of 8 targets for $1, 
Re-entries unlimited. The best 3 targets of each shooter made 
during the three days’ shooting will count for prizes, of which 
only one is obtainable by any one competitor. In case of ties 
the next best single target will count for place To be shot on 
the reduced standard American target, having a lin. bull, with 
the 7-ring in the black, One hundred dollars in twenty prizes, as 
follows; First prize, $20; second, $15; third, $10; fourth, 37; fith, 
$6; sixth, $6; seventh, $5; Eighth, $5; ninth, $4; tenth, 4; eleventh, 
$3; twelfth, $3; thirteenth, $2; fourteenth, $2; fifteenth, $2; six- 
ey $2; seventeenth, $1; cighteenth, $1; nineteen), $1; twenti- 
eth, $1. 

Bullseye Match.—Open to all. A bullseye target, consisting of 
a gin. carton, will be used in this match. Entrance, M. No re- 
entries. ach contestant is entitled to 3 shots, the best single 
shot by machine measurement to count. The winner of this 
match will receive a handsome and valuable trophy, presented by 
Huebner & Foerster. 

Any .22cali rifle having any sights, except telescopic, will be 
allowed. In the bullseye match, however, to place all shooters on 
a more equal footing, the size of aperture in front sight must not 
be Jarzer than that generally used for ordinary target work. A 
front aperture having a diameter larger than %in, will not be per- 
mitted on this target. 

All shooting is off-hand at 18yds. distance, and all shots must 
eut through the ring to count in the next, 

Shooters are not permitted to place butt of rifle under coat, 
vest or suspender. 

Targets can be shot on any of the open matches at any time 
during that prescribed for these matches. 

Rifles and ammunition can be procured at the range if desired, 

As this will be the last tournament to be held in the club’s 
present range, a cordial invitation is extended to all to participate 
in the same, thus making its success a fitting climax to the many 
successes achieved by the club in these affairs in the past. 


The Savage Arms Company, of Utica, N. Y., have issued a new 
catalogue, describing and illustrating artistically’ the various rifles 
and their furnishings which they manufacture. This catalogue 
describes their new .22cal. repeater, and announces also that they 
now manufacture cartridges, The front cover bears a spirited 
illustration of a- mounted Indian,-a savage, resplendent in a 
highly colored costume. The back cover bears a colored illustra- 
tion of a beautifully engraved Savage rifle. A copy of their cata- 
logue will be sent to him who applies for it. 


Grapshooting. 
—-—— 
Fixtures. 


Oct. 2-8.—Greensburg, Ind.—Greensburg Gun Club’s tournament. 

Oct. 2-4—Louisville, Ky.—Tournament of the Interstate Associa- 
tion; under the auspices of the Jefferson County Gun Club. Elmer 
E.-Shaner, Mer, : ; 

Oct. 2-4-—Eau Claire, Wis.—Tournament of the Eau Claire Gun 
Club; two days targets, one day live birds; $300 added. E. M. 
Fish, Sec’y. 

Oct. 2-4—DLouisville, Ky.—Tournament of the Jefferson County 
Gun Club; two days targets, last day live birds; $200 cash and 
trophies added. Emile Pragoff, Sec’y. : 

Oct. 3-5.—Reading, Pa.—South End Gun Club’s tournament, : 

Oct. 5.—Frankford, Pa—Third Grand tournament of the Frank- 
ford Gun Club. Howard George, Ass’t Sec’y. 

Oct. 8-11,.—Davenport, la.—Forester Gun Club’s tournament; live 
birds and targets. 

Oct. 9.—€lyde, O.—Clyde Gun Club’s tournament. 

Oct. 9—Randolph, N. Y.—irst amateur tournament 
Randolph Gun Club. Fred L. Sanger, Sec’y. 

Oct. 910.—Erie, Pa—Tournament of the Erie Gity Rod and Gun 
Club; $100 added. A. N. Aitken. Sec’y- j 

Oct. $10.—HMuntington, Ind.—Tournament of the Erie City Gun 
Club. A. N. Aitken, Sec’y, : 

Oct, 9-11,.—St. Thomas, Ont.—Tom Donley’s fifth annual tourna- 
ment; live birds and targets. 

Oct. 12.—Wissinoming, Pa.—Grand opening target shoot of the 
Florists’ Gun Club. Oven to all. Guaranteed purses and added 
money. T. C, Brown, Sec’y. 

Oct. 15-16.—Greenville, O.—Regular annual tournament of the 
Greenville Shotgun Club. H. A. MeCaughery, Sec’y. t : 

Oct. 15-16.—Crawfordsville, Ind.—Tonurnament of the Crawfords- 
ville Gun Club. ‘ ' 

Oct, 15-17.—Pella, Ia.—Garden City Gun Club’s amateur tourna- 


of the 


ment. <A. I. Nassaman, Sec’y. ; 
Oct. 16.—Mt. Sterling, Ijl_—Tournament of the Mt. Sterling 


Gun Club. J. Breidenbend, Sec’y- , 

Oct. 16-18.—Baltimore, Md.—Fall tournament of the Baltimore 
Shooting Association; two days targets; one day live birds. Added 
meney. Open to all. ; i? 

Oct. 17-:18:—Springfield, 11) Fall tournament of the Illinois Giin 

Tub. 
ete 29-24.—Raleigh, N. €.—Shoot under auspices of the Raleigh 
Gun Club. J. G. Ball, See’y. f 

Oct. 22-24—Des Moines, Ta.—Amatenr handicap shoot, 

Nov. 28.—Cteveland, O.—Shoot of the Cleveland Gun Club. 

Nov. 28-29.—Milwaukee, Wis—Tournament of the South Side 
Gun Club. 

Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat- 
urday afternoon. : 

Giieaze: Tii.—Garfield Gun Club’s live-bird trophy shoots, first 
and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street 
and Fifty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec’y: 


CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK. 
Interstate Park, Queens, L. I—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on 
Trains direct to grounds. 


fe . 2 - 


tice, Café and hotel accommodations. 
alana Park, Queens, L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New Utresht 


Gun Club—Saturdays. 


. 


Completely appointed: 
shooting grounds always ready for matches, clttb shoots or private 


: 


 (Ocr, 5, t60t. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


The Frankford Gun Club, of Philadelphia, announces its third 
grand tournament, to be held on Oct. 5, on the grounds of the 
club, at Summerdale Station, Frankford Branch of the Reading 
Railroad, The main event is a twelve-man team contest for the 
championship of Philadelphia and vicinity, and is open to all 
organized gun clubs of that section, Entrance free. Targets 1 
cent each. The silver cup, emblematic of said championship, and 
won by the Frankford Gun Club on May 4, will again be put 
up, subject to challenge within sixty days after Oct. 5. A club 
May enter more than one team. There are also twelye sweepstake 
events on the programme, 10 and 15 targets, entrance 50 and 75 
events, and $1, Sweepstakes, 10 o’clock A. M,; team race, 
ee P. M.; entries to Se es close at 2 o'clock. Rose system, 
our moneys, govern, Send entries to How r * <- 
ford, PiiRidelpiia, Pa. peel oaks Seat 

R 


_Last week, on the grounds of the Florists’ Gun Club, of Wis- 
sinoming, Philadelphia, the Keystone Shooting League and the 
Baltimore Shooting Association held a ten-man team contest. 
The former won by the narrow margin of 839 to 888. ach man 
shot at 100 targets. The scores in detail were: Keystone Shoot- 
ing League—Ridge 86, Landis 89, Morris 76, Wolstencroft 88, 
Winchester 91, Sanford 78, Hallowell 83, Anderson 89, Stevenson 
88, Ross 76; totai 839. Baltimore Shooting Association—Hood 74, 
Lupus 80, Dupont 80, Hawkins 84, Malone 87, Baughman 86, Ger- 
man 87, Burroughs 87, Storr 87, Bond 86; total 838. 


zz 

Mr, John S. Wright is actively engaged in completing all the 
preliminary arrangements of his live-bird shoot, to be held at. Inter- 
state Park, Queens, on the 9th inst. The main event has a 
knockabout gun for first prize, and all surplus entrance money 
over its value will be divided into 60 and 40 per cent., for second 
and third places. Vhe conditions are 10 birds, $7.50 entrance, birds 
included. Three preliminaries at 5 and 7 birds are on the pro- 
gramme, two of which are class shooting; one, high guns. Shoot- 
ing commences about i@ o’clock, 


R 


The Idaho Daily Statesman, of Sept, 27 recounts some phenom- 
énal shooting exhibited by Capt. Geo, E. Bartlett, who represents 
the Peters Cartridge Company. While at Boise City, as a guest 
of the local gun club, he, with .22cal. cartridges, hit pennies and 
other small objects thrown in the air, and with “his repeating shot 
gun kept a tomato can in the air by the rapidity of hits till the 
Magazine of his sun was exhausted. In -a shoot at 25 targets, in 
one event, he scored 24 out of 25. 


®, 


The Randolph Gun Club, of Randolph, N. Y., announces its 
first wimateur tournament and sweepstake shoot, to be held on 
Oct. 9, on bluerocks, thrown Sergeant system. There are ten 
events on the programme at 10, 15 and 20 targets, $1, $1.50 and $2 
entrance. Moneys divided 40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent. Targets 
2 cents, included in-entrance. Shooting commences at 9:30 A. M. 
The management reserves the right to handicap any shooter at any 
time during the tournament. Mr, Ired L. Sander, Secretary. 


¥% 


The Jlerald of Sept. 28 published the following: ‘Cincinnati, O., 
Friday.—J. A. R. Elliott, of Kansas City, defeated J. C. Brayles, 
of Birmingham, Ala., to-day at the Cincinnati Gun Club in a 100- 
live-bird match at 40yds. The match was divided into three parts, 
two of 25 birds and one of 50 birds. Elliott won the first, killing 
22 to Brayles’ 19, Brayles won the second, 23 to 19, and Elliott 
took the third, killing 46 to Brayles’ 45. This record was remark- 
able at the distance.” 

R 


Mr. Geo. H. Piercy, of Jersey City, N. J., has challenged Dr. 
W. L. Gardiner, of Orange, to contest for the E cup, em- 
blematic of the target championship of New Jersey, and has 
fulfilled all the conditions required in that respect. Undoubtedly 
his challenge will he accepted. The match should be one of 
great interest. They are both exceedingly strong shooters, and 
very near alike in class, except at such times as one shoots better 
than the other. ~ 


Mr. Herbert Taylor, of St. Leuis, a well-known representative 
oi the Dupont Powder.Company, and famous in shooting circles, 
is a visitor in New York at present. He, with Mr. Edward Banks, 
was fortunate in witnessing the great race between the Columbia 
and Shamrock II. on Saturday of last week. It is probable that 
Mr. Taylor will return to St. Louis the last of this week—all too 
soon to do justice to the few merits of the effete metropolis. 


x 


Mr. E. D. Fulford, of Utica, N. Y., earnest of work, big of 
heart and a skillful shooter of record, was in New York on Monday 
of this week, en route from Philadelphia to his home. In the 
latter hamlet, on the grounds of the Keystone Shooting League, at 
Holmesburg Junction, he had installed’-a set of his famous live- ~ 
bird traps, after the complete manner of detail in use at Interstate 
Park, Queens, L. I, Pa 


At John Wright's shoot, Brooklyn, N. Y., on Saturday of last 
week, Mr. H. M. Brigham, of the Crescent Athletic Club and 
New Utrecht Gun Club, made a run of 110 targets straight. Mr. 
J. F. Sharp, of Salt Lake City, Utah, also performed well, making 
clean scores of 25 several times. Mr, Bob Schneider, of Schover- 
ling, Daly & Gales, broke 49 ont of the last 50 he shot at, 


_ The Eau Claire, Wis., Gun Club has actively promoted the 
interests of its tournament, which will be held on three days, be- 
ginning on Wednesday of this week. A feature of the meeting 
is a match between Mr. E. M. Fish, secretary of the club, and 
Mr. L. Fulton, of West Superior, Wis., for the H, C: Hirschy 
live-bird trophy. 


We are informed that the final contest for the Republic ‘cup will 
not in all probability be shot till some date in November. ‘Yo 
make the final competition of more interest, it would add to the 
cup’s prestige and associations if some matches were shot for it in 
the meantime. : 


Messrs, D. Bradley and R. A. Welch, of the Carteret Gun Cluh, 
leave some day next weel for northwestern Nebraska, where they 
purpose to enjoy a period of prairie chicken and sharp-tail grouse 
sheoting. The birds must rise early and far away ta escape these 
redoubtable shooters. : 


The Fulten Gun Club, whose grounds are on Crescent street, 
East New York, will hold a shoot on (ect. 6, commencing at 1] 
o'clock A. M. for further particulars, address Mr. G. kh, 
Schneider, or Albert \. Schoverling, P. ©. box 475, New York. 


‘The nine-man team race between the l’age team and the Wid- 
niann team, 14 live birds per man, for a silver trophy, donated hy 
the Interstate Fair Associatien, was won hy the former. Se res. 
109 to 108. The race took place at Trenton, N. J., on Sep.. = - 


Mr. John E. Thropp, Jr.. challenger, defeated WW. Tf, Vanarsdale, 
the holder of the silver cup. emblematic of the champianship of 
Trenton, N. J., on Sept, 28, on the grounds of the Vrenron Shoot- 
ing -\ssociation, by a score of 21 to 20, 


For wus fall tournament the Baltimore Shooting Association 
claims the dates Oct, 16, 17 and 18. Of these, two days will be de- 
yoted to targets; one to live birds. There will be added money. 
The tournament will be open to all. 


Oct. 9 has been fixed upon for the county championship con- 
test between Messrs. J. R. Farlee and W. F. Vanardsdale, the 
challengers. Both gentlemen are members of the Trenton, N. J,, 
Shooting Association. : 


Mr. A. N. Aitken, the secretary, informs us that the Erie City 
Rod and Gun Club, of Erie, Pa., will hold a tournament on Oct. § 
and 10; at which $100 in added money will be a feature of the 
programme. A 


At the tournament of the Titusville. Pa.. Gun Club, on SeoF 
20 and 21, Mr. Harry Kirkover won high average, breaking 293 
out of 830 targets shot at. : 


The dates lor the amateur handicap shoot, 


to be held af Des 
Moines, Ia, are Oct. 22 to 24 - ; 


BERNARD WATERS, 


A Two Eyes in Shooting. 


_Tsr subjoined article, taken froin “Experts on Guns and 
pecting,” by G. T, ‘Teaédale-Bickell, 18 of special inteteét to trap- 


~, 


TA books on shooting, various methods tiave been given to show 


low a shooter may find out for himself which eye is the stronger. 
We do not think any of these 4re reliable, for this simple reason: 
We have seen evety one of them fail, It does not concern a 
‘shooter whether his right ot his left eyé is ile strotiget., What he 
wants to Ktow is whethr h# ebhstailtly tises oly on of theri 
for the purpose$ of aligntnent, This is thost important for him to 
hind out. is easily discovered, but the strength of the eye, as 
‘tested by an oculist, has not always anything to do with the matter. 
‘Some people haye recommended that a ring or piece of paper 
with a hole in it should be taken in the hand, and brought into 
ieee with a spot in the distance; then the eyes should be 
alterward alternately closed, in order to see which of the two 
‘teally affected the alignment. This is very well as far as it goes, 
“but there are cases in which the right eye aligns for the right hand, 
ead the leit eye for the left hand. These tests fail absolutely 
then; and the er way is to resort to test, with the gun, itself. 
pahe want of knowledge that it Sometithes indkes 4ll the diftereiict 
Which hahd britgs a the object fot aligiing 18 vely likely to lead 
i@ errot when the gtin is not used, : 
Ve do not think the test reliable, even if a change of hand is 
made, and all objects prove to come up to align from the samt 
eye. Even then it may turn out that the aligning eye is liable to 
neglect its duty when it is so situated that it cannot see the object 
aimed at and the other eye can see it. Wot this reason, we would 
Suggest the following test, and we have found it unfailing, in 
order to see whether either eye can, in all circtimstances, be 
trusted to do the alignment: A bird passing straight overhead 
Ree be seen by the eye which aligns the mb and the sight st 
e ihoment, of firing, because the putt will be ih af¥arice of the 
Bird ane will hifle it from the eye of aligmment. To a piait 6f 
€yes propetly trained for shooting this makes not the stiiallest 
difference; strange es it appears to all who have not absolutely 
tested it, the left eye will bring the right eye Gf that is the aligii- 
ing eye), already aligning the rib and the foresight of the gtiti, 
mito alignment with the game, or any point in front of the game; 
that may be desired. The leit eye, moreover, will measure the 
‘distance in advance, and keep the gun on the true line that the 
fame is traveling, quite as well as if the right eye could see the 
‘object of aitu itself. An easy test of this is as follows: Get another 
he to face you fotir or five feet away, tell him to hold a sheet of 
Paper so that he cannot see your right eye, Mit ean ofily, see your 
eft, His fight éye will now see your left; your left eye his right, 
Now bring up a gun or other object to the right shoulder and 
aim at his right eye, visible to your left eye only. This vou will 
align perfectly accutately with your right, although that eye cannot 
see the object of aim, but can only see the gun and do the align- 


jing on your side of the paper, while the left eye carries on the - 


process on the other side of the obstruction. Ask your assistant 
now, without moving his head, to shut his leit eye and to remove 
the paper, and to see whether the object you aim with is in fact 
exactly upon the center of your tight éye—that is, in a line between 
the right eyes of both: It will be so with any one whose eyes are 
wii the habit of right aligning with both eyes open, and if it should 
not be so then it is a hundred to one that the left eye does more 
‘than its share of work in alignment in the field, and a cure is re- 
quired. All this kind of correcting work ought to be forthcoming 
at the shooting schools, 

Put shortly, you must learn to accurately align with the right 
eye that which you can only see with the left. But in the field you 
haye to do much more than this; you have to align with the right 
“eyé an imaginary point in front o ene that you cannot see with 
“that eye; and this 1s muéh ifiore difficult to those unaccustomied 
te it, and inipossible for a one-eyed shooter. You not only have 
to find that line of flight with the left eye for the use of the right 
seye, but to keep the foresight in a direct line between the right 
“eye and the line of flight of the game, as well as to measute the 
distance in front for the right eye to point the gun, and all with 
‘the left eye. To a non-shooter it looks impossible on the face of 
it. To many a good shot who has done it unconsciously every 
time for twenty years, it has come ds tiews; but to those who have 
“made the theory of shooting, as well as the practice, a thorough 
Study, it must be a commonplace, we imagine, 

We should add, for the benefit of those who wish to try the ex- 
“periment, that, as in all shooting, in order to succeed, the shooter 
“must not look for his sight, but focus the objett at which he in- 
tends to alim If he once focuses his sight, the sensation of seeing 
the game through the gun disappears as if by magic. He must 
bring his foresight and rib, or the pointer he uses for the experi- 
ment, up to intereept his apparent line of sight from the right eye 
“to the object of aim. As we have indicated, there can be no such 
Visible line of sight when the gun is in advance of the coming 
game, or pointing over the mark on the target, but it appears to 
be there, and we have to believe the appearance, for whatever the 
explanation may be, the left eye does, as a matter of fact, assist 
the right eye to this extraordinary extent. 

Here the unconscious work of the left eye comes to the aid of 
the shooter, who without an analysis would not know that the right 
“eye was incapable of all the work that it:appears to be doing, 
There be those who maintain that a similar action, one to the 
shooter’s detriment, is impossible—that as long as the right eye is 
jin line with the false breech at the rib and the foresight, an un- 
“conscious placing .of the foresight by the leit eye between it and 
‘the point of aim is impossible. Having the best of reason to be 
lieve that we have done this upon occasion, we cannot agree. In- 
deed, the proof of the possibility of it is much more easy to under- 
stand than the converse Where the left eye aligns correctly the 
foresight for the right eye, and does so whether or not the bead 
is visible to the left eye. ‘ ' f 

We never fail while experimenting to align with the right eye 
just over an object only visible to the left eye, as long as it is 
‘only practice. We find we cannot trick ourselves into going 
wrong, and yet, certain-we are that upon occasion, in actual work, 
looking between the triggers, we have seen our game apparently 
aligned with the foresight, and yet the left eye has put the fore- 
“sight on the object between itself and the game—not between the 
right eye and the game. We believe that the occasions when this 
has happened have been when the gun has been brought up so 


\ 


awkwardly that the foresight has been under the level of the false 
“breech and the eyé, and therefore invisible to the right eye, but clearly 
‘seen by the left. Certain it is that it is not difficult to deceive one’s 
‘own optical intelligence intentionally by bringing up the false 
breech in this way—align it with an object, then by shutting the 
‘right eye, without moving the head from its position of alignment, 
“the foresight can be brought to bear on an object between it and 
jp the left eye; and then when the right eye is opened again, the 
optical illusion, said to be impossible, becomes apparent. This 
‘is an aim that will send the shot many feet away to the left of the 
intended mark. ; . 
_ Probably only accident or ill-health would make a man trained 
to align with his right eye do such a curious thing as that above 
described; but the case is quite different with untrained eyes. It 
as in fact a very frequent fault. . 

A cure for it was attempted some years ago by a Mr. Gilbert. 
“This consisted of a sight extended down the tib so as to have no 
bead-like appearance to the left eye, but to resemble a line to that 
optic; whereas to the tight eye it appeared like an ordinary sight, 
Tt was a good idea badly explained, and carried cut clumsily. 
Later on Mr. Gilbert designed 2 guard that screwed on to the 
Jeft barrel for the purpose of obstructing the sight of the game 
‘and the foresight from the left eye. This appears to us to have 
heen exactly what was not wanted, } 

As we have already explained, the shooting from the left cye 
and shoulder is preferable to the partial loss of sight oi the game 
you wish to kill, and if the latter, as well as the foresight is to 

© blocked out from the sight of the left eye, then the object of 
keeping the left eye open at all when shooting from the right 
‘shoulder is absolutely gone. The thumb stall, or a modification 
‘oft the first Gilbert sight, having an ivory bead, the latter pro- 
tected from the sight of the left eye by a black metal elongation on 
he left of the center of the rib, are the two best methods of pre- 
venting the left eye occasionally doing injury to right alignment. 
Tt is obyious that for a left alignment the reverse of these ar- 
tangements will prevent the right eye from unduly interfering. __ 

There is, however, a very much more frequent cause of missing 
‘than this undue use of the wrong eye. We mean that accuracy of 
im is well nigh impossible when both eyes are open, unless there 
iS something at the breech end to indicate which is the exact middle 
‘of the rib, Flat ribs are excellent, provided there is the indica- 
tion we speak of; but it is usually absent, Moreover, the breech 
f a gun comes so near to the eye that it is never as distinctly 
Visible when the gamé is focused as the foresight is. It makes a 
ery great deal of difference, ten inches or a foot at forty yards, 
whether the sight has been taken: due down the center of the rib 
er from one corner of it. It used to be the practice of gun makers 
‘9 let into the false breech a strip of gold or silver, showing the 
enter: but this seems to have gone out, 
y such indicator is not near the false breech, but where the 
ack sight of a rifle is put, There it is much more in the focus, 


The best position for | 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


and much more apparent to eyes that are not, and shots! not be, 
searching for it, 

We do not mean that any sort of rifle back sight should be tised, 
foi the shape of the rib can always be made to indicate the mid- 
dle, providell ah absolutely flat rib, extended all the way to the 
false breech, is tot insisted ujion; We have sometimes; in. the 
muzzle-loading days particularly, heard good shots jrofess a liking 
for guns without ribs, ‘“‘so that you cau look down a regulat las 
at them,” said one of them. That was all right, but the external 
shape of ering was so different, Now they are so much wider in 
the fulse breech that, with the eye low enough to align between 
barrels without 4 7ib, thefé are soine shots that eae have to be 
taken with the game out of sight from either éye; TVhns, in making 


-seyeral feet or yards allowance for a bird going to the leit, the 


tight false breech would block out the sight of the game from thé 
tight eye, and the barrels would obstruct the sight of the left, 
unless the head were thrown over to make the left eye higher than 
the right. Even then, if the bird were rising, as well as quarter- 
ing to the left, there would be a total loss of the sight of it. 


ON LONG ISLAND. 


Brooklyn Gun Club, 


¢ Brooklyn, L: T;—Mzt, Johf Wright, the manager, held one of his 
éld-time terchaniise shoots oh Saturday of last week, and there 
was quite a good attendance. 

The main event was a handicap at 50 targets for a leather shell 
case. The conditions of this event were #1 entrance, targets extfa. 
The scores follow: 


Prize shoot: 


Broke. Hdep. Total, 


Sian pense ieee eset ye FF TAA TATA 1 —24 2 25 
BRENT PrP Pi peaseiardets VAI 1111.1 — 25 6 24 
Bigiivelts 5S eee 11100000 19991011111911.011— 2.1 8 23 
Waters ...:.,;...2..-.--- APPA 1019111111011 24 10 25 
MecKatle .:.cs05s.-5+5.0-2TU1111100011111011111—_22 8 25 
Wright,” 20s. foc forcorse us 017419111101110119111110—21 12 25 
Schrreidler Lice. efectos 1141111101,0011111711101—20 f} 25 
Wells cc.s...eceeec.e0eee eA III 01 — 24 4 25 
Blauvele” eaiccrpeores eae 100019119111101117111111—21 ee 
STanpe henuwenaeee tee dela 1014099090011 101 — 25 y? a 
Brigham VINA TAATAAAA 1 —25 6 25 
Waters «1101001910911 101111— 21. 10) 25 
McKane 19911111.010001111101(11—20 & 24 
Wright 001114 Dae 0110—20 12 25 
Sehneider ...... peee eter e LADTVONIIIIIIIIIIIIIIOLIA—22, 6 25 
Wellesa ses cave ieee ce 600091110019 111191011101—21 2 28 
Tie shot off, 26 targets: 
SHab oe Gaetan x Oru: estonia 41900915 19011111.071 111. —23 1 24 
Brigham .:-;s.eereeee-.- ALDI — 25 3 25 
Blawvelt <..0:¢-ceecuieass VAI T01 0111101111101 1— 21, 4 25 
Waters. ciaweeeeese ss cee ADITI101111007 111011011121 HY 25 
Micaela sae sensi 111110111101111101111100—20 4 24 
Wight 11... rea aee ie. 0100101101011100010101101—13 6 19 
Second tie, 25 targets: 
(ERNE bral 4 5 \.Ges 75 5a6G00r TAAL 1411111110111 — 24 3 25 
Pilartvelts .wuchey nectar se 11190.111.111100107 11.11.23 4 25 
WiatETS | pie5b0'shnerem= aa thee HOMALONI TITIAN 1— 23 5 25 
VWelles™ mae incuetwss git sites 0111111101111 1111111 1— 23 0 Be 
Schneider .2...-.2.-s-seee TAA 11111 1— 25 0 25 


Schneider and Welles shot along for practice in this tie, 
Match, Brigham vs. Schneider: 


Behari 22.0. sev c eens pete t se eee rn 4. AVI 1101 11110110— 28 
Seer” Bn fte Lato. boob eaec ebb. ho SHASHE VOL11111999191911191 111124 

Schneider broke 49 out of his last 50, 

Sweeepstakes: 

Events: te 3) 4 Events: 123 4 

Targets: 25 * 25 15 Targets: 25 * 25 15 
Welles: 2.0... c:.-+ss 2412 22 14 Blauvelt ............ his Pee 4 
SUitiigje) Se ee Beebe aaa at Da ayaa, AOI rovel AR AA Ae sae Baa wren 18 10 
Paterson ...-..- Zl 12 16 (eersent GA Se ce 4 en Boe cope co 14 
McKane .....--...:-. 18 15 22 WIG ESMEe nt ie tte sen isnt Ries 11 
\yankdmr eye, 8boonesk 16 9 13 Schmeidew oevceucrs.. oo oe ae 14 


*Ten doubles. 


IN NEW JERSEY. 


Page Team vs. Widmann Team. 


Trenton, N. J., Sept. 27.—About 1,000 witnessed the match be- 
tween the two teams whose scores are appended. Excitement ran 
high at the finish, it being such a close race. Then all depended 
on Harper killing his last bird; he failed, although the bird 
dropped dead out just back of the score, making the Page team 
winners by 1 bird, The conditions were 15 live birds per man. 
The prize was a silver trophy. The last two rounds were shot 
in darkness. W. B, Widmann was manager: 


Page Team. 

Rea fetetsicleleye frre pore wneietalsta in wie aishe las leletrizielt ricatle mle 221201202 111121—138 
ISAS Sire SNA sO erterrrre® plcbcsle seis otebeatintalalebelede oar )22212202202200—10 
Farlee ....-.. 211212100120222—12 
Vanarsdale 110021210102102—10 
Kmann 122120111211222—414 
Reed os tb4+ .212122222122210—14 
1S Recetas deat COP teat ator attra a er 11210 022111012—12 
ie crate nome aaganscodut tron met tee che 211122201110102—12 
Sampson 102122112111020—12—109 
WWwarclanlettnirn We taee mattis e nectotemts|-[aavese Mie firsefAete nis ness 212121222012200—12 
eT Glcsatiiiats kice e cletatels ie ale lola miotee alte etree ne © 010222222220120—11 
SDetiieh sbohe canara asses 44 add ade neapenaeoescs 11202121121012213 
enh chimes ne Suerte Was acces em yee ,- 21122 212221001—13 
RidBeway sosese seer sapaeedege scat cee esnagene 212120220222122—13 
Warner . .111111102112210—13 
Harrison 2 
VMihitewcss sees 
Harper 

First event, miss-and-out: 
Eman 2223000. 22 744---- PUVVAGPI eel Brig ha) Sane aig Io een oes 111210 
Widnes sy sue ee nee 2111111 lendrickson .............- 22110 
Dabellieessestebiesenstesleedi-s 1222121 Wanatsdale .......-..--s«: 1211212 
ROS Geb tamennetereereeriey sisinste DOM SS BRidaewaw books nace aan 1222120 
Howell, igeee seer rss eee « 10 11S USTs sas ann ohocbob 1120 
Wihite: Wis ixsewerer eve: = 20 

Second event, 5 birds, $5 entrance: 
Widmann ...-.. Miaielelelastebs AT Weert bt taesthiy vmserelos ree ecttnlorae 20121—4 
Be GP ICuser ucsakedees ,..--12011—4 Emmons .,. -21112—5 
Vanarsdale .ovsecsas- yes 220U0—4 Rose .........-- .. .20120—3- 
Tel LAR p ys 08 Oe neces Piih—4_ SPagveeitiaetiaessinesy se ser els 21212—5 
Hendrickson ......- vey ee 22221—5 


East Side Gun Club, 


Newark, N. J., Sept. 26.-—The opening shoot of the season on live 
birds, held to-day, by the East Side Gun Club, had_a light at- 


tendance. The best shooting was done by Mr. G. H, Piercy, who 
was one of the two scratch men, The scores follow: 
G H Piercy, 29....:1222121222 10 Dr G Hudson, 27. .01202211*1— 7 


W Hassinger, 29...%222121212— 9 
E Waldman, 26,...1110102121— 8 
J Fischer, 27....... 2111001121— $ 

Sweepstakes, 7 birds: Hassinger 6, Piercy 5, Fischer 5, Seitz i, 
Waldmann 4, Hudson 4, 


Ten birds, for birds: 
Piercy: Do yore seinen *2222*1212 9 Hassinger 
Seitz 22.2222. then. 122*112121— 9 


Trenton Shooting Association. 


Trenton, N. J., Sept, 28—The handsome silyer cup, emblematic 
of the championship of Trenton, was won to-day by member John 
E. Thropp, Jr. Vanarsdale, the holder, tried hard to retain it, but 
unfortunately for his chances he started off by missing 3 targets 
straight, finishing with 20—1 behind the winner, who shot a steady 
race from start to finish. 

To Wanarsdale, however, belongs the credit of making the best 
average for the day, with Thropp a close second. 

Several amusing things occurred during the shooting, one oi 
which was the scoring by a nervous visitor during a team race in 
getting the men mixed and scoring goose eggs to those who were 
congratulating themselves that they were doing good work for 
their side. en they looked at the score sheet after finishing 
out there was trouble, with capital letters, for that score keeper, 
and he promptly threw up his engagement. 

The next event of importance that is matked for our grounds 


J C Henny, 27......0021100101— 
F A Seitz, 27.......0002121200— 


o1otr 


Pyousee to “71 2"22112— 8 


is thé contest for the $50 silver trophy, representing the county 
Spee nonin between Farlee, holder, and W. F. Vanarsdale, ‘ 
challéh#er, the date being set fot Oct. 9 The tien are pretiy 
evenly matched and have been aching to get together for some 
time. Neither side i$ offering odds, and it is gérierally conceded 
that it will be a tight racé, i , 

Billy Widmann and his newly ihvented electtic live-bird eps 
scored a great sticcess at the shoot. ‘fhé traps proved to be the 
fastest xe shot over, and they attracted a great deal of attention 
from thé shootittg then present. I am trying to get hin to donate 
a set to our grounds for use during the winter season. 


Events: de Ad, 2S he oo ie Bh 8 
Targets 30 15 10 15 10 10 25 15 
Vilkes Pein area ira Caen iar) 9 19 4 an) 8 & 20 13 
Thropp f 13. 7 oe “ 16 Bie 38 
Jaques ..5.--¢:4 ts Wl ele SO i Ee 
OR? Paylorsspaaasesmd cede thd voea soy, OM Te eh er 
INGWai snares t eink ee uee inal tan GOR lGGcay Ge: ost 
Burroughs ae ot ge (SS By 
Vanarsdale 8 tt! 7 . % 9 20 db 
MVITCIE Aen L aro ceeyocaeia cere etetete eee 5 MR te 
yaciiics Brice f Sh ae 10 £8 9 M4 ., 
anderyeer RSS ae RP ae, 
ret yas wb Atala att eet inte neh gles tch co Meta ne, ON 
Smith yas eet cer he yp Dears ome SIS TS ty Pe at le tie, Raabe irl 
Norton .:: hee =, Bea ee,, Pe ean alee Garber lo 
Eltofi . ie Be er ae 
Banks ; ao 2 6h 
EAM Ny eehae seam reort fatgacebegSaya's-4 WELD gape MRSS ie ells 1 
ButtiSs 5 sence ssste steed ey it te (inte Slits Maae Pie ete Bias CLid sO Bente bee 
0 hd (1-0 a oe eee iebibitee ed ade eyaw tive Hous [tice Poe UL 
DUA TG dst sees seeders Milena wars Sn eer. td eh aby Ie) 
Frank ..sssinieas--2s-s-s:--2000- ene rer es) tee ceglch, JS 
Satterthwaite .....ccerresaesveess : F oe! 20 


Events 1 to 5, sweepstakes, Event 6, team race. Event 7, sweep- 
stake. Event 8, city championship cup, Event 9, Siesaie 


West Branch Rod and Gun Club. 


WILLIAMSPORT, Pa.—Herewith please find scores made at the 
West Branch Rod and Gun Club’s first annual two-day tournament, 
Sept. 20 and 21. The weather was fine, and we had over fifty 
shooters from all over the State. One feature was the team shoot 
for the championship of Central Pennsylvania. 

Mr. J. S. Fanning and Mr. C. C. Gerow were here, and con- 
vinced some of the boys that Laflin & Rand was good powder. 
Mr, B. Leroy Woodard showed that Dupont would break a few 
We think all had a pleasant time, and hope to do better by them 
next year. 

Championship of Central Pennsylvania, team shoot, 25 targets: 

West. Branch Team No. 1—Lettan 21, Everett 22, Dimick 22, 
Shibe 23, Pitt 16; total 104. 

West Branch Teani No. 2—Johnston 20, Talley 21, Piatt 19, ° 
P. Flock 14, Poulliott 17; total 91. 

Clarence Team—Uzzle 14, Chambers 22, Watson 19, Haines 
Crissman 12; total 87. 

Roaring Branch Team—Sheddins 18, Eversole 17, Brainard 2 
Casselberry 14, Lusk 16; total 85, 


Ralston Team—Bailey 20, Brand 14, Beach 19, Farrington 18, 
Kent 20; total 86. 
Sept. 20.—Sweepstakes: 
Events 123 45 67 8 9101112 Shot 
Targets 1010 10 15 15 1015 10151510 25 at. Broke 
iPr ae Chats ean sabe 101010 1415 812 91415 8.. 185 125 
Werayel Gaero wads tte 99 (181k T1IF1012 4 Ge «18a 6 (dd 
YEG tifahe Seba 5 7 61211 618 91110 821 160 119 
Biveretty ttle sete 710 81112 913 91510 822 160 134 
IDyeatehs hed econccs 8 4 61010 510 41011 922 i160 109 
TS) JOBE SHB ao SRE 8 6 5 912 9 7 61214 978 135 97 
Slee Deqdanechias 8 751211 8 6 6 81 323 160 #8 108 
Baileys sane 8 8 81212 811 910.. 420 145 110 
Johnston .......... 6 9 7138 8 4 9 81312 820 160 i117 
Ly ee naleg ewe ee eens ye NG ih ee ee Ce ee 70 39 
TETMENS ase aorta & 6 9 1312 912; 9 Biz 8:20 “1e0r 122: 
Poulliott ......-.... 36 41410 5 9 61112 317 160 100 
J _€ Beach......- ode My Sh Os lllg, Tettee GeO os ely" 14be 0 
ISEh ee Sonesenn se sour 47 310 9 7.. 411.. 419 130 78 
Fig Oa ON Boda rae ive fee Cre lan tt 65 27 
5 5 7 910 612 61010 614 160 100 
8 8 81111 911 61212 916 160 i121 
Gute Soahy woes oe wane ean OO) 95 72 
CAPO ie osama be i cea 75 Has 
Go iaenh Pee EONS hee 55 a7 
SAS Send hat alee ig bh i) Bf ht 16 65 30 
Casselberry ...4... 21 «, in Gy t oo gk ee 7 14 70 43 
INET Eecoubee sel bu bo bey bbe me be) so ad BYE 60 35 
LBBeTEI Gl polo youn lot oo Det tis hard: page $5 BO 
1 sag TV aoe Baise pnb! 9d 6812 49 41211714 140 87 
PPATEITIS TOT, pleteleste sles sys 81210 610 51110 5138 140 90 
Sept. 21—Sweepstakes: 
Events: 13 14 15 16 17 18 19 20 21 22 28 =Shot 
Targets: 10 10 10 15 10 15 2015101510 at. Broke 
Fanning 7 9181014 2015101110 140 127 
arGyal.-l eo een 91014101417141015 8 140 128 
Lettan 7 515 8121910 813 9 140 18 
DIS: Di ea hea pn e2 6512 5 71212 6 9 G& 140 88 
USE Bae elogeters ctavarstererste sree civ Babee Ged le 90 TL 
Everett 9 712 9141912 912 4 140 6 
Jali) tect 9 613 91318111012 4 140 116 
Rerrar G2 ae rer Geel eDNURY OS 60 31 
TBAT ye pater acl 9 ore ia EN EOI A Ams A eon, oi 5b 45 
Frontz SP Ss SRM vase BIBS 2 95 16 
bellesvane aestisee ae leloete eA aR Ae Be le 90 61 
Dimick 9 510101218 107011 4 140 4109 
(easier atetnesae 8... 131013 ..13 613 7 110 92 
Bentley Pues. chee cher AE ks pay 30 19 
Johnston 1010 612 4141710 Si4 4 140 4109 
Wierban geeuue add bathe (eA) rf abe es akiy oh, dA ee Be oe 85 73 
Ghanibens) sce pee 910 814 7.. weet ae 5b 48 
Rizzlee Fos iret eae ay BLA these Be aie 5b. 39 
WERTSOIE oa gonene oo04 ns ae See Te ne wed § 30 14 
Gasselherry Saar eiesees Sd elom Ges, 7 ie ae 0 5 59 
€ Plock ~............ § 9 511 611611 99 6 0 i011 
AGES) TE hee rpebobadh od OS ee (4 2, wed ates 60 44 
AVIV Dil gu eet tate oie atte rts 8 Sil 8 13 15 eee 95 71 
IDEN crite ceed onoce heres aR eis ee eis ea AYA 74 
Godeharles) (aeyecesss 2 6..11 8111515 811 7 120 92 
SUT tooo topec mar oc 8..12 610..12 6.... 75 64 
Reine LOT setcaeeee nt) calm U1 Re Ua fabs 25 14 


Nonpareil Gun Club, 


Curcaco, Ill., Sept. 28.—At Watson’s Park to-day the Non i 
Gun Club held a shoot in which seven emeviners Harieee tea, 
Messrs. S. Palmer and J. B. Barto tied on 15 straight, In the 
shoot-off Barto killed 6 straight and won first. Palmer missed his 
sixth and took second. G,. Roll was third on a score of 14: 


WDC SSN Wre ves pag Se vip apiece beeen d eben ee note 212222121012101—13 
AR Le Vette Ov Oe gece te eye toe EEE +» 6 2*1111112111121—14 
Wak alc cttirterwellerers sctt.cob roti, -tnetcasianinncice + »220221222212202—13 
ey Palme rnss Meee Seu tert eee eee tte eS 212222212122922 15 
Ji AAiaberks Jeet Dire eee, eed Sere o H56 212112012022022—19 
UTE Aut O Cn aie ee emer te rears geet Ills re 221222221122999 15, 
By Se Graharnly {ee hyasnty tages Perea eit all tected 22:2002222212222—13 

Ties on 15: p 
Baling tapers eee eka 222212221—9 Barto w...........:...- 22122121*—§ 

Ties on 29 for quarterly high average: 
Barroumadenss carne 12Uii— Gy (Palmers sean. peseseees + 212127 —5 
_Palmer wins first quarterly money, Barto second and E. § 
Graham third. + i 

Miss-and-outs, $5, birds extra: 

No. 2. No, 3. 

Saher ca) apenas rae be 212121221 212121111, 
‘Balivtentp toc ct tet erate err eee 211221112 2221111990 
Roll tet erecntereccrttreerereiigepenre es! 11111220 20 
Amberg eas Sipps erteres 2 barbers cepa aes 211122220  . ee weeee 
W & Leffiingwell 21112220 1111221222 
Bartty tae Speke ee ey Lee if} 210 


Pawtexet Gun Club, 


Pawruxnr, R. L, Sept. 20,—The Pawtuxet Gun Club held its 
closing shoot of the season. The scores follow, 25 targets, un- 


known: 

Goreyiresperpo git) cieapseccccetacceeads 1110111.000111119011110010-17 
Wiheelwrieht Suevesqiledi2.csesgesdaadnas ine 111911111011.110110010100 17 
Width Cee tio eee ee pera RATT aes * 1001100000000001000101111— 9 
Maveiitsbgesaley oo Oe orereees be beee ee nece rece + -1110079111111101111111100—20 
Sheldon sles cveryveve essen yy sees et sey ee OI10191111911011111011101—2 


W. H, SHeEtpon, Sec’y, 
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Titusville Gun Club. 


TITUSVILLE, Pa., Sept. 23.—The Titusville Gun Club held a very 
successful tournament on Sept, 20-21. It was a grand success in 
every sense of the word. : 

The following clubs were Jiberally represented: Oil City, 
Tionesta, Olean, Kane, Cambridge Springs, Greenville, Fredonia 
and Pittsburg—and a Warm crowd these representatives proved 
themselves. to be. H. Kirkoyer carried off the high average for 
the complete programme, incidentally $15 of the $25 donated by the 
club. J. T. Atkin was second high, and of course lugged off the 
remaining $10. There was a slight breeze blowing the first day, 
facing the shooters at the score, causing the targets to take not 
only unknown but unheard-of angles, which accounts for no 
one getting into the 90s on that day. Hi. Kirkover, L., B. Fleming, 
Chiay, J. T. Atkinson, B.- H, Clinker, W. W. Kellogg, F. S. 
Bates, J. R. Hull, Alexander, and E. W. Jordan shot 80 per cent. 
and better, which is equivalent-to 90 per cent. and better under 
ordinary conditions. 

On the second day there was an absence of the wind, and the 
scores improved accordingly. Notable among the day’s shooting 
was the work done by R, C. Lay, 90 per cent.; Mr. ‘Loomis, 98 
per cent.; H. Kirkover, 89 per cent.; Alexander, 89 per cent.; 
Atkinson, 88 per cent.; Bates, 86. per cent.; Fleming, 87 per cent, 

Scores follow: 


Sept,.20, Fitst Day. 


Events: 123 45 6 7 8 910 Shot 

Targets: : 10 15 20 15 15 25 15 15 20 15 at. Broke, Av. 
E W Jordan eWhaukine 8 12 18 9 13°21 12 10 18 11 165 132 800 
B H Clickner...... 9 12 17 14 12 18 11 12 17 14 165 136 824 
Heol Bates. . seer 9 18 15 13 12 20 12 18 18 10 165 185 818 
Chiey: Ca ear 9 13 17 11 13 19 18 12 18 18 165 188 -809 
J Schwartz (:...... 10 12 13 11 10 11 13 11 19 12 165 127 178 
Alexander ,.....-... 8 12 17 15 13 21 14 12 17 11 165 184 .812 
W L Colville....... 611 9101019131018 9 165 115 697 
ji GPAtikinconessan 6 13 17 18 11 20 12 15 18 13 165 188 - .839 
i B Fleming...... 9 13 17 12°12 23 14 12.14 13 165 139 812 
G Cochran......... 5 10 18 11°11 2118 1016 8 165 123 745 
B D Nobles........ 9 913101018 10 8 16 14 165 117 - 709 
HH Vaughan. ..... 5 8§ 15 10 11 21 11 11 17 10 165 lif 703 
LW Ray ga Je 3 71016 9 11 18°12 10 15 11 165 110 666 


8 14 14 1212 22121216 7 165 129 - 182 


Chas Meyer........ 6 614 91217 9 810 9 165 110 666 
JaR PE al ae 8121810 922 9141515 165 134 812 
C.F Emerson..<..: 5 13 13 11 11 16 12 10 11 10 165 i212 678 
FS ee uk Oper Degas er Siig le kee fe ee 45 21) Pile 
W W Kelloge.. 812191310 2412131312 165 186 bak 
D W McCray.....,. 8123 810 91411 10 w :. 130) 83 ee 
J E Wenk......-... 5 3 9 4 410 7 912 w 150 13 e 
fasClank-Shny-ane:- SoD eiilileS Cyan. 135 67 
Te SPRitchies:wesee. Oe i a(t EAMG g ye aE ie 150 61 
F S Hunter....... By oO, Ae 9 Say ee ee 115 65 Artes 
W A Baird......... 5 713131118 14 916 9 165 114 -690 
J W McCrae....... .. 412111013 8 811. 170 17 ee 
Ce Arann ene one if esos aie ak) eee 70 Bl 
©. 4F Miles. Sh ee 10-6 56:12) es 5 eae 75 3 
Hip Piertterve en ee oe & ce SS eS ee 50 20 
Bllowcopee a2 Mess aif eit DSUs Bee ee tee 20 11 
Dr H Jamison<........ Et BEM sy tS aa 50 12 
DOM AVeto asset Eee) eres Bevan pee La LOSSY 50 28 ath 
H Kirkover........ 912181513 2412131911 165 146 885 
SES medley mas sled iq eames alec ine Sect oe Sper 65 5L Tees 
Dr Peebles ores ses. ussite sae see ee Omi sia 35 23 
OTT Sao ee oe eee te see i > poe bk sepa 50 “37 
Bedaux “ 4 Sr Skate 15 5 
W Fertig H Shiki Wy 50 32 
J Brown res teed glds lddeckpecks Mla BAe 15 6 
nitzeonatent on em eee EC. Pir Cheeta cei: 1D 15 5 
Sept. 21, Second Day. 

Events 123 45 6 7 8 910 ~Shot 

Targets 10 15 20 15 15 2515152015 at. Broke. Avy. 
Liayeeeh Res cASAsatoe 713161310 2313111812 165 186 - 824: 

OTLOIG sitcr eer e ee GT 893° 6:18 9.510 8 165 86 saya 
Grbziery cienpeene iis 81014101317 121113 9 165 17 -709 
Alexander ......--- 91417141223 14121814 165 147 891 
Golwiltes Fie seein 9121312 112011131411 165 126 «163 
leming sacs «nce 913151114 2414131714 165 144 872 
Atkinson) .+.<.....% § 1318 1414 2014121815 165 146 885 
ING blest mesa e nar ae 7111410 142213111413 165 129 «782 
Mauphan’ ...2-ss2-2 101117101816 5171514 165 122 739 
ITS Ot e soaes ats ioyte 813191513 1811111612 165 136 824 
Andrews ........++- 71317401219 S10 12-12" 165" 121 pias 
Kirkover .......... » 918191418 2310131914 165 147 891 
TH BD be PAS Ss cpeainn pit 914171411 20141116 9 165 135 818 
R C Ley 8 18 19 14 17 2118 151815 165° +150 -909 
BATEGY Loeiee ocd a een cs 10 15 13 12 14 23 12131614 165 142 -860 
Satire oem seer sy 10 7 10 A712 def a2>* 155 104 -630 
Emerson (5 fpalbiilib bye we eee eo 8 100 72 Pars 
Lyman 7 12 18 10 12 : ses 2 75 59 
SS Heels bam ariotal ae 81313 910. 75 53 
(Clare hrdtral sh ARAne or as 6 15 17112"; A 15 64 
LESTER eee ht ah. Ma oa ey che 11 8 30 19 
Biddle . po Rod age 4 4 30 8 
Hapgood ov fn 5S 64. uae, jee 6 ae 

Extra events: DBs Se vase 5 Extra events: Lp 2iepons yo 

Targets: 10 15 15 15 10 Targets: 10 15 15 15 10 
ROMS eect urate 10:15 1455-2 Blentinge: 4.1.2 022.5 81415 .. 10 
Clockner ........- 6 14 T3104... Kirkover.. tbs -.- SMP 66 
Weta siestieg oiertis yp ois ine rae oe iy Los) eee 5 Ae Gicte ere 
Bates) s4euel aaa Wala} alse 4) Wauisedienit Pe hee. ey er 
Liftndsh Soy oss te TANS sees! NASON) fp epaee dentate T 2a eee 
Alexander .....:.: 1013 12oeP 10 Crozet bisceneses i OMS Be 
Colyille y.c9ssre Osh Brow) ae ae ene ees oe 9. 
Atkinson .......-. 813 14... 8 

mmary; each man shot at 330 targets: 

3 mer! Broke, Av. > Brows: ae 
OLGA bese e ove we ote see 268 Tele G DIGS sates tere nee Rit 
ioe Boe eateareeee ae ats 277 AGoo8 WW lan, pou tees tee 238 721 
Alexander ............ 281 ssf) NMaSOme eevee eee ee 246 +795. 
SEG UVINIEIE fp acactscese = nn 241 «130 Andrews .....c..ee00s 250, -T5T 
Atkinson o..s.scccceoes aod, 2862) Shirai) Savages «2-209. 815 
Miemitig, Leen eee eee 283 wo WKarktower Joie cvs onic nt 293 888 


Notes on the Tournament. 


The grounds of the Titusville Gun Club are beautifully situated 
on- the Hydetown road, beside the electric car line, about one 
mile from the city limits. They haye a good background, two- 
thirds sky, remainder shrubbery; still the conditions are such as 
to tax the skill of the shooters to the utmost to find the targets. 

Those visitors who arrived on the 19th to take advantage of a 
little preliminary practice were entertained that evening by the 
Elks, who very generously offered their parlors for that purpose. 
On the evening of the 20th the local club entertained at a smoker 
at the G. A, R. Hall, where the company was favored with piano 
music by Mr. F. Theobald, and songs by the male quartette, com- 
prised of Mr? F. S. Fleury, A...J. Fleury, S. F. Foster, E. J. 
Vinapole, ’ i 

On Sunday evening, W. L. Colville entertained a number of the 
local club at the Mansion House parlors, with a very imteresting 
discourse on powders and projectiles. ae 

Alexander, of Greenville, was a very welcome visitor, and proved 
io the satisfaction of all that he is a whole club by himself. 
Although feeling somewhat indisposed the first day, his scores 
were among the best; and the second day he showed himself 
capable of taking care of his share of targets in any company. 

J. T. Atkinson, as well as L. B. Fleming and H. Wirkover, went 
to work on the “little saucers” as though it were their regular busi- 
ness; but the very best shooting can be credited to Mr. Loomis 
and R. C. Lay, of Oil City, from whom it seemed impossible for a 

to escape. 
eaten asa Sete it would be hard to collect a crowd of better 
shots, truer sportsmen, and all-round gocd fellows, than those in 
attendance at the Titusville Gun Club’s first annual tournament, 
and we trust that they will be with us to a man and bring their 
friends next year. © i 1 1 OF 


WESTERN TRAPS. 


Mt. Sterling Shoot, 


AGO, Ill., Sept. 28.—The sixth annual target tournament of 
die Me Sterling at Club, of Illinois, will be held Oct, 16; $25 
average money; 200 targets in the programme; $5 to the lowest gun; 
no one barred, In the afternoon there will be a feam shoot between 
Quincy and Mt. Sterling. J. Breidenbend is secretary, and the 
shoot promises to be a pleasant one, FE. H, 


FOREST AND STREAM, 


Peters Cartridge Company Tournament at 
Carthage. 


CARTHAGE, Mo., Sept. 20.—The two days’ tournament given here 
by the Peters Cartridge Company, under the auspices of the 
Carthage Gun Club, closed to-night, and was a success in every 
way. A diamond medal and $150 were added by the Peters Car- 
tridge Company, . 

The diamond medal was won by Calhoun for high average. The 
fournament was under the management of Mr, Tom Norton, 
This was guarantee enough that everything would go off smoothly. 
Tom is a hustler, and allowed no lag in getting the shooters up 
to the score. Two sets of traps were used, a magautrap and a 
set of expert electric pull traps. Sergeant system, 

About 13,000 targets were thrown. A light rain interfered some- 
what on Thursday, but all events were shot out by 5 o’clock. All 
the boys will welcome the Peters Cartridge Company in their next 
shoot in this vicinity. _ = 


First Day, Sept. 19. 


Events: ee Se 2 ai ri ee A) 
Targets 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 20 15 25 
O’Brien 13 12 1b 9 14 19 15 17 15 22 
Wernecke 8 12 18 Ad ai a3" is) ab as. 22 
Williams 10 10 14 13 12 17 12 10 17 
Watrous 14 12 18 10 11 18 10 10 18 19 
IS} Ricvola | AMES Pe een 10° 99 At 10) ©9) Ay 48° «10 a3 22 
Hurlbut 14 13 20 14 13 20 11 15 18 24 
Neale ep! scans eee IT ice 13) 18 Selo Geol ees 
McDaniel ay alge 1G ib abs Shay ali Ging Mey B2 HS 
McCrey nics steer ae ih ible ey ala) 1) 
DMIVCH Cur, eevee clones 12 11 17 14 14 18 12 «16 4 ig 
Thornton 13 13 17 13 13 18 13 ds 14 is 
C Dixon 128 ae SS) ela a oh es 
Sargeant 14 13 18 14 14 19 13 AT 138 B83 
Calhoun 14-12 20 15 14 19 14 19 12 25 
A Dixon Ry oh ale eS ok wise aba. sty pau 
LAGER Rat uae, eee eels ne new ek pe esa TY tl yk oe oh anti e i 
rePe ser rtt cette eee Te ery elie Beales 
ELIT ED ATC inens See eee eee meee cae 16; ies) ee ey he 
Seb elberpetiog pees cere e wae PSs bee be es im 
Preston 0s rea eee ee a tee ali oe #- 
SIOLADCONMA shou ehalsaure te Creer TMP Sih SRS. Kt) Wisp alt Ae aise dull Qe) 
Msi pitive tiene nes ays panes seer me fey it. ally) ve 
Simirer (Fess .ts.s tcdaetsatteaes bt A ae ae ae i 
BOyerny,c 4 Perino dt eaaetes cet cnk fe alle aih aks alin abe abl yee ali By ait 
Johnston 12> $716) ak Gat ade. ie es 
_ Dawson Is 12 16 12-14 20 13) 18 18. 22 
H Dixon 10 Jl 18 12 14 19 18 18 13 238 
Mermod . igh ABy lie AB aia RP By aly sta 4s 
Layne aby ney alr Bay By kab ae ahi at 
Robinson are tee A ee Rate 
Play tet tant antaipsuties sas acerees a oh, ok De mB atin nr 
PR YEnOr oor ASA SEED DDE pourri tr ri Py No. fe) de henbl ab cyh2qe ok} 
Coxpedelotatia fiber amas etna es : ED teen sees 
WN) Meee eerieileklen ore eitare : - -. 10 14 10 
STUETILIAG I Lmmeials ceeisiall lel meh ietetelaite Bet Mote ty WE TMP te ee, +2 
VEG E S Wn bemi etter dG tity che tity Ma ae ee) ro AE ce ot. Ala 
Events 
Targets 
O’Brien 
Wernecke 
Nebhoysbersisy Ss earingcrtr edict aac 
Watrous . 
Tseng | AA AR erento 
Mermod, (ttt, e-ss0ec25s3c0u008 
TIGL Gen aot Use een ent ent ereate 
NWIKLO ENE Been aRBNetedsoss acon 
Shiai SAnaseeeersassssssseee 
iMG Drie “Sees Sees sess 
UNotgakter, = SsAe Panes 
CE ADO ee ee eis se aes 
Seafea eb aa che tacipdocendae gid 
(Gal ove ied lite na eee 
ENT IOn Meee eet wale tieens sponge 
Piatt ee ee ae ee one 
Neelbes cet. ts etewerte ste ae setee 
RONGT® | hstetessinye 
J OUP ee ei ce 
G D Leggett. 
Scranton are 
EL axon Seen sa 
WWalliatos, ae .peeeteeree hres 
SD AW.SOTH rs sete tteteh eee e see tie anno 
Mei iamiisiestiiaaeblp rics eis 
JOHNSON .ccecesesaeetes---2---= 
SE GIt ba. Gli apitpeela sg rcrersresetereisloietateate © 


Remington Gun Club, 


Inion, N. Y.—The Remington Gun Club gave its third annual 
shoot recently. Despite the weather, a goodly number of shooters 
from out of town assembled, and a very enjoyable time followed. 

The home shooters Captured the greater number of prizes, as 
will be seen by the following scores: 


F 128 45 6 7 8 91011 1213 1415 
Ea eels 10 10 10 15 10 15 10 15 10 15 10 15 10 15 10 
iB Domiinson .-.... ase. ts 10141010 915 612 712 814 71410 
Cy Dally se. Sse A TSE sr Br Pay saya, Taha ec alt) fy) 
C A Bogart.. 6138 613 812914 712 612 614 7 
TU Takeo} opebeaee Ae Mea ABS 6 7914 613 812 612 612 8 9 8 
(Cy [isaeteley yes Sodennssasee », 718 610 T1l 611 614 812 910 8 
A A Green........¢ Pp irowe $14 814 61 G11 813 610 8 9 8 
ARensvoldy > s.castssessccs 6101013 8 9 8 5 71010 7 8 9 8 
(OG Ban teoste mito: 812 712 510 9 6613 8 7876 
IMiGreaia erreite ne ene ude Clee, WONG Rance? Od tele yt aad 
Wate Patter: orcs. ess fate OUP Se Oe F126 Me, elton oh ol -# 
AVGLY, for ate Neng ste esters e ee yale CDinpywa ie (ie Ate & 
Thema oq Saracen pense aovee ESicue We apaG ss sees ees 
Cee odene thet ties es Belt) “tt 8 12) de Ae ec 
Mav EW) citi sctciclele saree 2 karen 1 8 8 fl Pek SS TONSA 
CORSA Til leizecaieniste ia serene SS (Saves: SND eT no eaten. 
IRTISSCll  sascpsreietateiets ARao ccc eT otra ae al Oke erry eee oll eee eee ee 
E Steele ......... DAMP AMC 5S. (5T 7 8 a, a 
M EMI a Ie liye tee stetelemtaeestctatsieien ie 3H10 5) 9 259 +68 
EF TBhERENGEs 5 Pc enssASs Al Aa Am g/ml’ eh te os ta SE Soe = < 
G Kohrer ...... AR las oo = - tater Cree F 
Woe eer yee WietcG? Fae 7210) Ale As 
Ringwood . % Seige cele pea gon 
CL SWART COE Be 910106 6 66 7 


Be i for a rize, 
Event No. 6 had $20 in gold for a p gry ACen ea 


Mississippi Valley Notes. 


Editor Forest and Stream: { ’ ; 

ANG you kindly decide the following question, which the writer 
had to contend with in a recent Western tournament: 

A miss-and-out is proposed, 50 cents entrance, winner to pay 
for birds. Four men enter, and agree to allow two re-entries to 
each man. -A starts out and kills straight up to the eighth bird. 
B kills to third, misses, re-enters and kills to fifth; again re-enters 
and shoots clean-score to the eighth. C misses first, re-enters, 
kills to fourth; re-enters and kills to sixth, where he misses and is 
out. D misses first, re-enters, kills four, loses, re-enters and kills 
up to eighth. A, B and D being left in the race, al! miss the 
ninth bird. Referee decides that, all having missed, contestants 
are on equal footing, and must continue. They do so, when A 
and B each lose the tenth bird; D kills, and teferee decides B is 
out for good, having lost his third chance, but that A has two 
chances to shoot up to D, as he now stands. A protests that this 
is unfair, and thinks he should haye won on the ninth round. 
However, he finally agrees to shoot up, misses, and D gets the 
money, 


The referee’s decision is justified thus: Each man represents 


_three separate scores, and losing one has the right to take up the 


“consecutively, the four men thus representing twelve entries, 
ota pane want to carry them through. Therefore when 
A and B missed tenth bird B was out, payeae. tailed on his final 
score, D had lost two scores, but had with his third chance de- 
feated A on his first. He therefore won with reference to A’s 
first score, but the latter still had two chances to shoot up, and if 
he had killed either clean up to the ninth, where all missed before, 


{Oct. 5, 190m.) 


he would have won. The matter was finally settled on this bag 
but A was to the last of the opinion that the question was decid 
prejudicially to his interests and his rights in thesrace. Whie 
view is correct? 
Tt has been a matter of much comment in the shooting worl 
that in many matches arranged since the late international con as 
on the American-English plan; that is to say, between teams i 
individuals with the tse of one barrel against two, the one-ba 
side representing the American team has always won. This i 
longer true. At the recent tournament of the Piasa Gun © 
at Alton, Ill., a match was arranged on this plan at 15 targets 
man, the American idea being championed by W. R. Crosby, Te 
Marshall and Guy Burnside, while T. G. Hall, H, W. Cadwal 
and F. C. Riehl took the English side. The two-barrel men 
their second nine times, and scored 44 ont of a possible 45, 
other side went out with 38 kills, losing by 6 birds. 
of course signifies nothing, but the fact may be worth record; 
all the same. : } 


| 
| 
| 
| 


KiLLMorg. 


[The referee’s decision was strictly according to the terms of 
competition, and therefore was correct.] 


Ossining Gun Club. 


_Ossinine, N, Y.—Herewith find scores made at the Ossinin 
Gun Club clam bake, Sept. 25. The clam bake, being the seco: 
of the season, was not as well attended as could be wished; | 
those who came, from a gastronomic standpoint, had nothing 


wise fo ss Serow Aer the tan & eon Company, represent 

the trade. e was glad to see his powder take high average | 

the hands of Mr, Betti, of Mt, ieee a ro 
Events: 12345697 8 9 
Targets 10 10 10 20 15 15 10 10 10 

PU IBIURL Sh bop onAnee cassis en e--s 910 819 1415 90 J. L: 

J Carpenter ....... Ventre asec - 6 51017 91210 8 9 

De le et Sok tA Bee ret rely pais Cea raleslaceyg Ga eo 

Ke AO AE Taal} Ze Saw UL eat ioe Poser tae Babel tele | ete eae 

FL Bhewlbu ..........2).. SO Bale eng Soe 

C Blandford ...... 2 0 89 SHI. 10S 

es eel eee yee eyrrre ret cee eee Boy MOP, Wipe Sad are 

EL SBissini Meee arene amen eae 43 310 7.. 56 46 

CGO Wc enn rete ee ee ies. Cae ra fac RO kn ge} 

Jy Meornplcin ste sans aa eee ee te eee Py big be; Ace ee Pe, 

je AWiallig Sire Sis Pe ares cee ee 9 ss pI AM ies Poe Shee as ERPs 

DA TIE OTS ee. See ne Seen ee ea : Sa Meats ee Pe ye ae 

SRHBVOD™ COPPA CR Re emer e eee 280i 6 AG at rel ro we oe 

WSinith, preter entenn cu ceeeeres tele: ki Mt 

ie ce HOLS ce ywrn oer ibes miners 7 heres Ose wae fo Be OE 
ar Wiener eee Beye re gahh Cee aes eee tee 46 613 9 344 

We gh AlIR Ros eearna He peteeed ae wacisle eed tie 5, MBL PASO eae LE aor 

W. Coleman) Rae vcs wnere Pamaescee Sof Deo I Re ee 

De ihaie: reed eens ee St AES tates Fhe be Gebiaelet eee Coe, ee 

i eeherwalltmeres ssoscar nee ee we eae wlei te te lde oie eaten 
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Hamilton Gun Club. 


Hamitron, Ont.—At the annual meeting of the Hamilton Gu 
Club, which was held recently, the following geentlemen a 
elected to office: Thos, Kipton, President; M. Fletcher, V;: 
President; Geo. Crawford, Secretary; Executive Committee 
Overholt, Chas, Byger and Dr, Hunt. ; 

It was decided’ that the twelfth annual tournament of the 
Hamilton Gun Club should be held on Jan. 14, 15, 16 and 17, 1902, 
and we beg that you will place these dates to our credit among! 
your trap fixtures, : 

The Hamilton Gun Club tournament has always been no 
as one of the most successful of the annual live-bird meetin 
its prosperity and permanence are all we need ask our friend 
consider when making up’ their minds to visit us in 

Our twelfth annual must not b 
annual tournament of 
Protective Association, which will be held on our grounds du 
the summer of 1902, on dates to be chosen by the Associat 
whose annual tournament will be an artificial target meet. VY 


- 


Ben Ir, 


‘The Montpelier Shoot. 


_ Cuampiain, N. Y., Sept, 25.—Editor Forest and Stream: T observe 
in Forrest AND STREAM, under date of Sept. 21, a notice of 
recent tournament held at Montpelier, Vt., written by Dick Swi 
ler, who states that “The attendance at this shoot included. 
frem Champlain, Swanton, Rouse’s Point and Barre, and in eve 
No. 9 teams made up from the above places competed for a sib 
trophy, which was won-by the Robin Hood men from Swan 
they using for the most part Robin Hood ammunition; the oth 
teams used B C, L. R., and Dupont.” 

I am bound to say that the account of this shoot is mislead 
in the extreme, as we have an enthusiastic gun club here 
twenty-eight members, and with the exception of one man we 
use Robin Hood powder. I am authority for Saying that al 
the Robin Hood team used only Robin Hood powder, loaded 
Robin Hood shells, and four out of five of our team employed 
same ammunition at Montpelier. Ww. Fraser, 


Pres. Champlain Gun Club, 


eiuswers ta GCarrespandents, 


———_—_. 


No notice taken of anonymous communications, 


C. M. S., Dunbarton, N. H.—What is the best material of which 
to make a heavy shooting coat, to be used in cold 


heavy lining? Is it waterproof and soft, 
a1 get a sample of the same? Heretofore I 
used Irish frieze, which is said to be waterproof, and which 
found was to a certain extent. Ans. This is largely a matter 
taste, and one man may speak yery highly of the material 
would be condemned by another. We should not recommen 
kahki, or canyas or any form, on the ground that it is noisy. V 
should be disposed to récommend Irish frieze, which you say yo 
have used, or macinaw cloth, which comes pretty near b 
blanketing. Any tailor can get you a sample of kahki, 


PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


National Encampment, Union Veteran Lesion, at Getivsm 
: burg, Pa. 
“REDUCED RATES VIA THE PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD. 

On account of the National Encampment, Union Veteran Leg 
at Gettysburg, Pa,, Oct. 9 to 11, the Pennsylvania Railroad C€ 
pany will sell excursion tickets at the rate of one fare for fl 
round trip from all points on its line to Gettysburg. Tickets 
sold and good going Oct. 6, 7, 8, 9 and 10, returning, to Oct. 1 


clusive.—A dv, 


ST AND STREAM. 
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ILLUSTRATION SUPPLEMENTS, 


WE give to-day the first picture in a new series of 
the illustration supplements which have come to be a 
feature of the Forest anp Stream. “First Around the 
Home Mark” is a spirited yachting scene, which goes 
happily with the illustrations of the America’s Cup races. 
Other stipplements of the series will be printed: 

Noy. 2.—‘The Start.” A field scene by Edm. H. 
Osthaus. 

Dec. 7,—Mr, and Mrs. Bob White. 
quail by Edwin Sheppard. 


A portrait of the 


IN CONDITION AND OUT. 


Tue value of physical exercise is in a general way 
fully appreciated by all, in so far as it concerns the best 
health, strength and beauty of the human body, and 
thereto the best workings of the human mind. Sports- 
men, in particular, are sensible of its beneficence. 

Any form of diversion which brings the bodily and 
mental forces into pleasing activity, in a new form and a 

“fiew environment, differing from those of the regular 
workaday life, contribute to the recreation and restoration 
of mind and body. 

However different may be the forms of sport, one from 
another, their good effects to man are alike in kind. 
Thus, whether one fishes for the alert and cunning trout, 
casting the fly diligently and deftly to every conceivable 
point of which line, rod and wrist are capable, or whether 
one walks sturdily over hill and through valley with gun 
and dog, or whether one sniffs the bracing sea air from 
the deck of a yacht, the benefits to the individual are the 
same—that is to say, diversion of mind into pleasant 
channels, and exercise of body to its general benefit. 

But the average sportsman, he who may be classed as 
belonging to that large, earnest and desirable group called 
amateurs, takes his exercise, in practice, in an extremely 
intermittent way. As a rule, by him sport and business 

are kept sharply distinct both as to time and practice. 
When outing time comes there is an tinearthing of rods or 


guns, and when vacation time ends, there is a hurried . 


storing away of them till they are needed again. The 
two times generally are months apart. There thus is an 
abrupt. transition from business to pleasure, and vice 
versa. 

For this reason, at the commencement of an otiting 
which imposes physical exercise, there is a general loss 
of skill and physical condition. In the commencement 
of his outing, the sportsman finds that he is awkward of 
body, slow of eye and unready in mind. About the time 
that he has, in his practical work, trained his hand, eye 
and mind so that rod and fly are manipulated deftly as 
he desires, or the gun swings promptly as eye, trigger 
finger and hand work harmoniously in the common pur- 
pose to kill the bird, the outing is ended. © Starting in 
thus with a depreciation of skill, there is the added hard- 
ship consequent to the unprepared condition of the body 
for extra effort. 

The average sportsman follows a business routine much 
alike day in and day out from one outing to the next. He 
takes no preparatory exercise to condition him for the 
active and prolonged efforts on stream or in field. The 
consequence is that, in the first few days, whether he 
walks through field or forest, or fishes from bank or boat, 
or tides horseback, his muscles are sore, and his efforts 
for some days thereafter entail much discomfort of body 
or acttial suffering, according to the degree of soreness 
and weariness. Coincidentally there is a lack of skill to 
disappoint or disgust him. All the weariness, soreness 
and loss of skill could in a large measure be guarded 
against by keeping up physical exercise during the busi- 
ness season. 

By daily exercise the dexterity of the hand is main- 

tained, the muscles are kept in condition for prolonged 
effort, and the eye and mind are kept keen and alert in 
their decisive judgments. There is thus a general ability 
of the powers of mind and body to work in part or in 
whole, as the circumstances may require. 

Particularly true is this of the sportsmen who have 
arrived in the middle years of life and who, when in- 
active, ate prone to accumulate weight. ae 

He whose girth is greater than his shoulder measure-. 


“ment, begins his onting with pains and discomfort that 


would end his sport were not the love of it, to him, 


greater than the fear of pain. It is tnwise thus to make 


business and exercise so distinct and separate. 


daily, or practice regularly with dumb bells or clubs, or 
take long walks, or row, swim, shoot at the traps, etc., 
the benefits of exercise, to mind and body, would then be 
constant, the beginning of the outing season would be a 
season of pleasure instead of one of bodily weariness and 
pain, and when a man feached middle life, he would not 
need any pretexts for quitting his favorite sport. 


DREDGE AND DYKE. 


In his report on “Sea Coast Marshes of the United 
States,”’ one of the special reports of the U. S. Geological 
Survey, Prof. N. S. Shaler estimated that the total re- 
claimable area of marsh between New York and Port- 
land, Me., probably exceeds 200,000 acres; that the money 
value of the lands when reclaimed would be $40,000,000, 
and that the cost of reclamation would not exceed a fifth 
of that sum. This means that the lands would be converted 
from marsh wastes into truck and farm lands. It is a 
commertcial proposition. Lands which will yield a large 
financial return upon the cost of conversion will not 
permanently be left to lie idle. And this means that 
shooting grounds which have been hunted over by gen- 
erations of American sportsmen will be closed to the gun- 
ner of the future. It is a process which has been going on 
from the beginning all along the Atlantic coast and inland. 
Some of the most famous shooting grounds of this coun- 
try, such as the Drowned Lands of New Jersey, have 
yielded to the dredgers and drainers. There is one com- 
forting thought, however, for the shooter who would not 
see the wild lands subdued wholly to the dominion of 
the man with the hoe: Prof. Shaler’s estimate of 200,000 
acres of reclaimable lands does not include all the shore 
shooting grounds. After engineers shall have rescued all 
they can there will still remain many square miles of terri- 
tory which will defy their skill and remain for genera- 
tions a field for sport. 


THE APPALACHIAN NATIONAL PARK. 


TueE proposed establishment of the Appalachian Na- 
tional Park, as has been stated in these columns, in- 
cludes the purchase and setting aside of a mountain area 
in North Carolina, eastern Tennessee, northern Georgia 
and northern South Carolina, The two chief considera- 
tions upon which the Appalachian Park is asked for 
are (1) that the preservation of the forests which now 
cover the motntaifi area is absolutely essential to main- 
tenance of the water supply for the southeastern United 
States; (2) that the Great Smokies and the Blue Ridge 
make up one of the most popular health resorts in the 
country, and the conditions now giving the region this 
character should be perpetuated for the benefit of the 
people of the country at large. On the other hand, there 
are no insuperable obstacles, no serious complications, no 
erave objections to the plan, All the several States in- 
terested have, through their Legislatures and other au- 
thorized representatives, expressed not only their con- 
sent to the assumption of control of the proposed forest 
reserve by the National Government, but they have urged 
Congress to act in the matter. The timber lands may, for 
the most part, be acquired for the purpose on reasonable 
terms, and in the case of particular lands not otherwise to 
be secured the right of eminent domain may be exer- 
cised. 

During the last session, President McKinley sent a 
special message to Congress, recommending its favor- 
able consideration of the report of the Secretary of Agri- 
culture on the park project; and Senator Pritchard intro- 
duced a bill to appropriate $5,000,000 for the purchase of 
the lands, This bill was favorably reported back to the 
Senate by the Committee on Agriculture and Forest 
Reservations, but, like: many another measure in both 
hotises of Congress, it failed to receive attention in the 
closing days of the session. 

The Appalachian Park scheme is, therefore, in the 
position of a national undertaking which is without active 
opposition and requires for its exectition only the atten- 
tion of Congress. This, we believe, may best be secured 
for it by following the suggestion of Senator Pritchard, 
that all the enlightened friends of the plan should make it 


Tf during | 
the season of business, the sportsman would ride awheel . 


flag of the United States now floats. 


their duty to communicate with their Senators and Con- 
gtessmen, in order that when Congress next assembles 
and the subject shall come before it, the members may 
be cognizant of the wide public interest felt in the park, 
and may therefore be all the more ready to take up the 
matter and put the plan into execution. 


MORE ON AN OLD TOPIC. 


THE treatment the gunner from town receives in the 
country depends very largely upon the gunner himself. 

The first rule to assure friendly relations and a pleasant 
time is a tecognition of the rights of the landowner upon 
whose territory the game is found. If the game is worth 
having, it is worth asking for. 

A half-dollar in silver will go further than much 
vociferous and lurid argumentation and expostulation. 

It does not always work successfully to stand too stub- 
bornly upon one’s right to shoot, whether or no. 

If shooting privileges were arranged for on the same 
business basis that is usual when one is negotiating a 
dinner or a lodging for the night, we should hear less of 
the irreconcilable conflict between the sportsman and 
the farmer. 


SNAP SHOTS. 


The charming sketches of Samoan outdoor life written 
by Mrs. Llewella Pierce Churchill have been among the 
popular things published in Forest aNnp STREAM, and we 


_ have had frequent inquiries for them in a more perma- 


nent form. It is a pleasure to know: that a selected num- 
ber of these papers are to be included in a volume which 
Mrs. Churchill is preparing for the press, and whose title, 
“Samoa Uma,” in English “All Samoa,’ is significant of 
its comprehensive scope. It might also be called the real 
Samoa. Like every other people on the face of the earth, 
the Samoans are interesting to others only if the barriers 
of reserve have been broken through, so that they may 
be seen and described truthfully as they are. Mrs. 
Churchill enjoyed unusual opportunities to study the real 
Samoa-during the years when her husband, William 
Churchill, was our consul there, and as her Forest AND 
STREAM contributions have abundantly demonstrated, she 
has a vivacious and graphic way of describing what she 
sees. The book will have an added interest because of the 
fact that over the picturesque islanders here described the 
The new volume 
will issue from the press of the Forest and Stream Pub- 
lishing Company. 


The two notes from two Canadian fishing overseers, re- 
specting the non-resident angling license, demonstrate the 
ambiguity of the text of the law. Mr. Wood, of Ontario, 
tells us that the term “temporarily domiciled’ is inter- 
preted in that Province as covering visitors who are 
boarders and who employ local guides and boatmen. 
This is precisely the interpretation that had formerly pre- 


-vailed in Nova Scotia; in that Province the practice, in 


some localities at least, had been to regard visiting anglers 
lodging in Canada and employing Canadians as exempt 
from the license requirement; and it was in the sudden 
change of a new interpretation and a new practice that 
the injustice lay. Clearly, a regulation which is sus- 
ceptible of so widely varying interpretation, and which 
may all of a sudden be resorted to for the imposition of 
such treatment as that accorded to Mr. Townsend, is not 
in keeping with the rest of the Canadian fish and game 
code, which is lucid and readily understood. We repeat 
what we have said before, that if the Canadian Provinces 
elect to tax American sportsmen, that is for them to 
say; but if the intention is to exact a tax, the require- 
ment should be expressed in plain English, to the end 
that injustice may not be done to the non-resident who is 
sincerely intent upon complying with all the requirements. 


Mr. James Dickson, Ontario Land Surveyor, has writ- 
ten an interesting monograph on the “Game Fields of On- 
tario,” in which he describes the game resources of the 
Province and discusses in an intelligent way measures for 
their conservation. He writes irom a wide experience, and 
a careful study of the subject, and has contributed a 
really valuable paper to the literature of game protection. 
We qtiote in our shooting columns his discussion of the 
settler’s plea that he should be permitted to kill game 
the year around, . 


_ « 
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Paths. 


I Do not speak of paths in any metaphorical way, nor | 


do I intend to branch off into a homily after the intro- 
duction is dispatched, for I detest that method; it is so 
underhanded. I mean to speak of genuine, bona fide 
paths, such as one is sure to meet when out for a stroll, 
Almost without exception, the paths in a town are hard, 
matter-of-fact affairs, and very obviously short cuts; but 
these same short cuts in the country are quite different. 
They branch off from the main road with the idea that 
they are going to show you a shorter way, and at the 
same time take you away from the sordid road that 
every one trayels. Man, by the aid of the power that 
distinguishes him from animals, concludes that this path 
will enable him to gain time. Let him try it and see the 
results. A straight line is not always the shortest dis- 
tance between two points. Once entered upon that path, 
he slackens his speed, and draws a long breath of thank- 
fulness for having escaped the highway. Here the birds 
do not make him feel embarrassed by stopping their 
conversation when he draws near, but, instead, they send 
cheerful messages to each other and sing snatches of 
dainty arias in such an informal way that he at once feels 
as if he were one of them. A comfortable spot beside the 
path mvites him in such an hospitable manner that he 
accepts with pleasure, and then all is lost—that is, all 
hopes of making quick time by this short cut. Now he 
can hear the trees talk in their graceful way, and he 
listens to their low, musical voices, until a bright leaf 
floats down beside him, and a moving branch betrays the 
flight of the aiternoon., 

I met a path of this type the other day, and we imme- 
diately became friends, It was a large path, and gave 
the passer-by the idea that it was a road leading to some 
gravel pit further in; but appearances are the last things 
by which to judge paths. This particular one ran in only 
a few rods, then turned and went parallel to the -main 
road and ended—yes, in the same highway, and not a great 
distance beyond the other entrance. Of course this was 
deceit, but it was necessary, if the path was to succeed 
in its purpose. li there is any one who would condemn 
it, J say let that person keep to his crushed stone and 
eae eticd highways, and leave the pine needle roads 
alone. 

Any one who has studied paths at all knows that well- 
worn paths are strictly business paths, and are not cheer- 
ful ones at all. Stones in this sort of a path are mag- 
nified in one’s mind at least five times when one is made 
aware of their presence. Other paths may have large 
stones, and even branches, in the way, but one never 
thinks of calling them beastly. 

Indeed, a good rule to follow is to shun well-worn 
paths, and take those which look unpopular; they will 
repay you. Time was, perhaps, when they were used: 
but their friends being now gone they have barred their 
doors, and in the little clearing, their atrium, they have 
planted snow-drops and other dainty woodland flowers 
for remembrance sake. After you have gently forced an 
entrance and come thus far, you take off your hat, tiptoe 
across the soft, green carpet, and sit down on some rock 
which is, perchance, the exact counterpart of the one 
you wearily turned away from back in the road. Here 
the little lowers nod and smile, and seem to say, “Here 
we are, blooming for just such as you.” 

These forgotten paths are the dearest of all; at least, 
they are to me. They are not forgotten because they 
are unworthy, but because people are unworthy of them. 

lt was one of these paths that rendered my summer on 
a low mountain one to remember with pleasure, It was a 
mile from the farmhouse to the top, and that meant an 
hour’s climb. On this particular day there was a large 
party of us to follow the well-worn trail. In descending, 
a small detachment was a little in advance when we 
reached a point a third of the way down. Suddenly one 
of the party stopped. “There is the old, forked tree that 
was strtick by lightning,” she said, “and right here there 
used to be a path that branched off and came out in the 
sap orchard, back of Hermit John’s.” Not a word was 
spoken by the rest of us; it was by tacit agreement that 
we plunged into the long grass, then fought low, sweep- 
ing branches, until there was no fear of the rest of the 
party catching sight of ts and following; then we went 
more slowly in the hali-light ef the path, down steep 
descents, where the brown oak leaves hid the treacherous 
stones beneath; over tablelands of rock, where moss and 
pine-needles made safety a subject for immediate con- 
sideration; down another steep pitch, where little sap- 
lings proved friends in need; then out into a small, leaf- 
strewn clearing. Our leader turned sharply to the right 
and eagerly brushed aside the bushes, and there, waiting 
for our cups of birch bark, was a little spring. Cool and 
silent it lay there in the shade of the big trees that 
towered far above it, and oh! so different from its brother 
spring on the other path, which lay in the sunshine surely 
half the day and then ran noisily away, chasing a sun- 
‘beam that had challenged it to a race! Although this 
spring had gathered the leaves of last spring around it, 
and had entreated the low bushes to grow protectingly 
over it, when it was discovered it freely gave us all it 
had and accepted our mute thanks in its sad, sorrowful 
way. The remainder of the path was not difficult, and 
soon we were out into the lighter green of the maple 
orchard, and then home. 

There is one more kind of path that I want to speak of, 
and that is the joyous, hurrying path that has a surprise 
party in store for you somewhere. You probably know 
just what I mean—a hard fight for a few seconds, then a 
smooth, velvety stretch, a drive down at terrific speed, 
only to meet a stony place; now, look out! for here is a 
sharp turn, and off you go in another direction—oh! the 
surprise is going to be a grand one—then a hard climb 
up a cliff of rocks (this is merely to keep you from look- 
ing ahead and trying to guess what is coming), for be- 
fore .you realize it you are, out on 4 flat rock, with a 


beautiful view of the lake stretching blue before you, - 


seemingly stopped only by the rough mountains, with 
their blurred outlines away over there in the distance. 
You forget how warm and hard the climb was, aa you 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


stand there gazing at it all, and only remember to assure 
yourself that you haye not paid half as much as you are 
willing to pay. 

f course, there are many, many kinds of paths that 
are worthy of mention, but ail that one needs remember 
is that discovery gives in return a feeling of ownership, 
and a chance acquaintance is always sure to ripen into a 
genuine feeling of affection. S.M, A 


Bruin and the Beads. 


THE Sault Ste. Marie is a very different place to-day 
from what it was in 1824 or thereabouts, when old Fort 
Brady stood, an outpost in the wilderness, amid wild 
beasts and half-tamed Indians. 

No doubt it is improved in the eyes of those who like 
to see the fair face of Nature seamed with railroads, 
highways and canals, and her green locks shorn until her 
poor pate shines bald in the sunlight of civilization; but 
to those who love the silent spaces of the forests, and 
lonely water courses, and the virgin surfaces of placid 
lakes, the contrast between what they see to-day and 
what imagination pictures of the past, is like the effort 
to trace the radiant face of the boy in the work-a-day 
features of the man of middle age. 

But there are a few people still living who do not need 
a stretch of the imagination to picture the conditions that 
then existed at the Sault, but whose memories recall the 
old fort and the enveloping forests. where wild creatures 
lived in peace and plenty, the sad lesson of man’s enmity 
all unlearned, and the red man, his lesson only begun, 
lingered on in’ the haunts where his forefathers had 
trapped and hunted; who recall the noble river that had 
not yet bent its back, nor put its shoulder to the wheel 
for man’s necessities, and the great, inland sea, ~whose 


waters were unruffled, save by Indian canoes and the halif- 


yearly trip of the schooner that plied between Mackinaw 
and the Fort, bringing the bare necessaries of life and 
news trom home to the lonely sentinels of Uncle Sam. 

They must have been brave and hardy men, these sol- 
diers and officers at old Fort Brady; and their wives had 
need of an heroic spark as well. to face the solitude of 
the long winters, the cold and privations, and the mub 
fled tear of Indians that tugged at their heart strings day 
and night. Even the children may have caught a spark 
of the fortitude of their elders, for, in the only two sur- 
vivors oi these far-off days whom I have known, one 
can trace the steady grasp of soul that comes to those 
who have faced Nature in her savage fastnesses, 

They are old ladies now—the elder over eighty years 
of age, but the memory of their early youth is clear and 
distinct in their minds. ‘Listen,’ one will say to the 
other; “do you remember the winter when the schooner 
was delayed by the storms, and provisions gaye out; how 
the last flitch of bacon was divided up in bits among the 
married men who had families, and the last potatoes in 
the last barrel were doled out as if they had been pearls?” 

“Yes; and when the roof leaked aiter the snow melted, 
how we found cur shoes in the morning floating about 
the floor?” 

““And the Indians, too, suffered from famine that win- 
ter, They came inside the stockade and danced for the 
pennies the officers gaye them, How ferce and gaunt 
they looked: and how they lingered near the kiichen 
sniffing the food, and offering birch bark bags full of 
pounded maple sugar in exchange for a loaf of bread! 
But there was little to give them, and we were all hungry 
that winter till the ship came. 

“But we were not always short of food, ior, think of 
the wagons piled high with game that came in to the 
Fort after a big shoot in the season! Partridge and quail 
and woodcock, not to mention wild duck, till we grew 
sick of the very sight of birds, and turned to salt pork 
and bacon for a relish. And then the venison and the 
bear’s meat! Why, we lived on the very fat of the land; 
and only vegetables were corispicuous by their absence!” 

And then the elder may tell of how her little sister 
was kidnapped by an Indian. Their father was one oi 
the few officers who spoke some of the Indian dialects, 
and this particular savage had taken a great fancy to him, 
and came to pay him visits in his quarters, sitting some- 
times for hours motionless and silent, but serene in the 
consciousness that he was doing the polite thing, accord- 
ing to his code of etiquette. He sat so still that he 
might easily be taken for a piece of furniture, and on 
one occasion his host forgot him, and left him alone in 
the room. The little girl aboye mentioned, a child of 
four, toddled in, and the red man, thinking doubtless that 
politeness need be stretched no further, picked the child 
up in his arms and slipped, unobserved, out of the Fort, 
past the sentinel, and into the woods. There was a great 
to do when the loss of the child was discovered, for the 
relations of the handful of whites with the hordes of red 
men were a trifle strained just at that time, and it was 
feared that any appearance of a lack of confidence might 
precipitate trouble. The child’s distracted mother, how- 
ever, would hear of no diplomatic delays, but breaking 
in upon the conference which the officers were holding 
over the ticklish business, she seized her husband by the 
arm and hurried him with her across the stretch of forest 
that lay between the Fort and the wigwams of the In- 
dians. Raising the flap of the friendly Indian’s abode, 
they beheld a sight that reassured them. Half the squaws 
of the village were clustered about the child, who, all 
laughter and dimples, and stretching ont her little arms 
to one another, was passed on from squaw to squaw 
amid rhuch chattering and grunts of delight. The man 
of the wigwam, meanwhile, sat in a corner smoking his 
pipe in dignified indifference, while the family pappoose 
hung from a peg in his birch bark coat-of-mail, staring 
in beady-eyed wonder at the white imtruder. 

The child was handed back to her parents after the 
interchange of many compliments. with a string of gaudy 
beads about her neck, in token of loye and amity. 

On the long walk home, through the dark forest, the 
poor little mother hugged her baby close to her heart, 
and thought of many grim possibilities. But her adven- 
turous baby was to give her another fright before she leit 
Fort Brady, and the string of Indian beads was at the 
bottom of it. Some soldiers had trapped a half-grown 
bear, and had him tethered to a stake in a corner of 
the clearing, out of sight of the quarters. ; 

Here Brum sat upon his haunches, or walked im a cir- 
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cle, the length of his chain, in a very bored frame of mind 
He saw no company but an occasional soldier, who h 
out chunks of raw meat to him on the end of a stick, 
he missed the cheerful society of his shaggy brothert 
and sisters, and his haunts in the woods, and the wild, 
base and sweet, green twigs that had varied his daily 
fare. 

No wonder that he stood up and grinned his most em 
gaging grin when a pretty little girl of four toddled up 
to hin one day, and, without a thought of fear, sat downy 
beside him on the grass. | . 

Bruin sidled up closer, and sat down, too, The child, 
laughed up in his face, delighted with her new playfello Nv, 
and Bruin’s smile broadened, and his sy little eyesm, 
danced with pleasure. _ Pretty soon the string of shiningyy, 
beads about her neck attracted his attention, and he F 
caught them deftly in his paw and held them up, and 
dangled them till they glistened in the sunlight. P| 

The child threw back her head and fairly shouted with 
glee, and her ringing laughter caught the ear of th 
orderly, whom the exigencies of life at Fort Brady h 
promoted to the position of temporary nurse to her little, 
Jadyship, and who, missing his charge, had been hunting, 
high and Jow for her, The sight of the child hobnobs 
bing with a savage, half-grown bear nearly paralyzed thé 
man, but he summoned up presence of mind enough ta 
eall out to her that her mother wanted her, and the child, 
rotted off obediently, leaving Bruin in possession of then, 

eads. 

Poor Bruin was promptly shot, and in die time eaten, 
but the little girl kept the beads in remembratice of thes, 
pleasant Indians, and of the most agreeable wild animal 
she had ever met. - M. M. 
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BY ROWLAND E, ROBINSON. 1 

IV.—Adventures, 

A LETTER from my sweetheart was waiting to comfor 


me with assurance of her constancy and such well-being 
as she could enjoy while her lover was so far away, and 
never once upbraiding me for my sudden choosing and| 
abrupt departure, | 

Tt was not long now till we were in the dreariness ol 
winter, but we Rangers had more to sharpen the dull 
edge of the life than our grand comrades, the regulars, 
for we were out every proper day practicing the tricl 
of snowshoe travel, wherein was much sport -fot the ald 
woodsmen to see us learners tripping and floundering 
in our first lessons, and helpless as turned turtles when 
we got a headlong tumble that choked our guns with 
snow. When this was learned, we were given our full 
share of scouting all about the neiehborhood of the pos ! 
for this was the season of Indian forays out of Canada 
But none came, and we saw no sign of worse enemies 
than panthers and wolves, whose tracks we often saw, agg 
well as bloody records of their havoc among the yarded 
deer. 

Once, with two comrades to share it, I got a great 
fright, and again had an adventure that came near enough! 
being my last. In the first case, three of us were scout- 
ing on the flank, and having grown careless through 
continued non-appearance of the enemy, drew together 
and talked neither loud nor low as we walked abreast, 
till all at once there came as one sound the crack oi 3 
rifle and the whistle of a bullet close above our heads, 
The man at my right dropped so quickly that I thought 
he was killed, till he went briskly enough crouching to; 
the cover of a tree, as did we two others with all speed) 
But then our wits were so scattered we knew not which) 
way to look for our assailant till we saw a thin wisp of 
powder smoke drifting upward among the branches. 
The woods were deathly still, and we could hear the 
hollow tap of the ramrod on the bullet the unseen persom 
was driving home; so by this and the smoke we got his 
direction, With our pieces cocked, we covered ourselves, 
against it, with barely a corner of an eye out, to catchy 
a glimpse of him. Then a raccoon skin cap cautiously 
showed half its bigness from behind a great basswood) 
twenty rods off, and all three of us blazed away almost 
together at sight of it. The next moment stepped fo 
from the cover of the basswood neither a French courie 
of the woods nor a painted Waubanakee, but our ow Hy} 
commander, twirling his cap on the point of his ramrod} 
as he advanced toward us with his rifle across his arm. 

We came out of our cover and stood beiore him, sheep- 
faced enough, expecting the round rating or severe pun- 
ishment we deserved for our lack of vigilance; but he 
only laughed at us for being fooled by so common a tric 
into delivering our fire at once, and so giving one mang 
the advantage of three. ' 

“And only one bullet hit my cap,” he said, smoothing 
the rumpled fur and then covering his head. “That’s 
poor shooting when a man’s own life depends on his 
shot.” 

I was quite sure it was my ball that made the hit, and 
so I think was he, hy the look he gave me; but he said 
no more, and left us to do our duty vigilantly. 

Not long after this, Major Rogers discovered something 
that made him suspect some movement of the enemy, and 
T was sent back with a message to the fort. I set forth as 
soon as it was light enough to travel, which was not 
very early, the sky being thick, with low clouds, threat. 
ening snow. Setting my compass, J] went on my course 
at a brisk rate, the snowshoeing being fair, and m 
burden only my rifle and one day’s rations. About theJ 
middle of the forenoon, as I judged, it began snowing, 
and about the same time I got a fall in crossing an un 
frozen mountain brook, and had the misfortune to lose 
iny compass, with my punk, the leathery fungus that 
woodsmen use for tinder, 

For some time I was able to keep my course by th 
lay of the land, but when I came on to level ground and! 
the snowfall to a thick veil dropped straight as a plum-§ 
met, with no slant from the wind to guide me, though T 
judged from the feeling of the still air that it would be 
southerly if it had motion, I began to get into con- 
fusion concerning my route, The snow was falling so 
thick that trees five yards away were dim as ghosts, an | 
beyond that distance was nothing but a gray veil, 3 
could not see the topmost twig of a hemlock, nor tit 
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moss on the trunks, which some make account of for a 
guide. With the traveling continually growing more 
heavy, I wandered blindly on, with the horrible sense 
that I was lost more and more oppressing me, and was 
made quite certain of it when I came upon my own tracks 
Mnot yet filled. How often had I sought the solitude of 
the woods for comfort and consolation; now how it ter- 
rifled me with the vastness of its loneliness that offered 
ime nothing but a miserable death! Night came on and 
I could go no further, nor yet make a camp, for I had no 
lmeans of lighting a fire, nor even a blanket to wrap my- 
self in, for I had left that behind, thinking there would 
be no need of it. I ate the last of my rations and set to 
walking around the body of a great tree to keep myself 
awake and ftom freezing. To this round I held the life- 
Jong night, casting off my snowshoes for greater ease 
lafter a path was beaten, and now and then leaning 
/against the tree out of sheer weariness, often falling into 
a doze, to awake with a startled sense of peril and then 
resume my lonely beat. 

It was nigh morning when I feil into a longer spell of 
|napping, from which I was awakened by a sound like 
dull thunder, and came out of a dream, of which it was 
a patt, in time to realize that it was the booming of a 
) sreat gun and to get the direction whence it came. I 
was certain it came from some fort, but not so suré 
whether from our Fort Edward or the Frenchmen’s 
| Ticonderoga. But deeming it better to be captured by 

Christian, though of a poor sort, than to die of cold and 
| hunger, I made sure of my course, and preserving it by 
| taking range by trees, daylight having come and the 
‘snow having slackened to a sprinkle, I pushed forward 
with all the speed I could muster. An hour or so later 
the light of an opening shone through the trees, and pres- 
‘ently I came out on a broad clearing, in the midst of 
which was a fortified place. I knew it was not Ticon- 
deroga, for the land was level around it, and the English 
flag was flying over it, a goodly sight to my eyes; but 
it was strange and new to me. I approached it and 
| walked around on the rear till I came to the gate, where 
I was hailed by my only acquaintance among the regu- 
lars, the surly Tom Watkins, and lo! the place at once 
put off its mask of strangeness and took on the familiar 
guise of Fort Edward. 

Before the end of winter another letter came from 
Mercy that among all its endearments had one passage 
| which gave me a pang of jealousy: “Your cousin, Lot, 
pursues me with such importunate wooing that I am 
greatly annoyed. My father is continually urging me to 
marry him, so that I may be left in safe hands while he 
goes to labor in a new vineyard up in the border of the 
wilderness, whither he imagines the voice of the Lord 
calls him loudly. So, between them, they keep me sorely 

perplexed, and I almost wish I had gone off into the 
woods with you, as you desired. Alas! that cannot be 
now, for a Ranger may not have his wife with him. I 
wonder that I have heard nothing from you these two 
months, but pray no eyil has befallen you.” 

I could not believe anything would break her troth, 
but how could I know how long she might have strength 
to hold out against the siege of such strong-willed men 
as her father and my cousin Lot, with not a word from 

me to support her. I wrote to her at once, getting 
some comfort out of the hope that my letter would com- 
fort her, but yet continued in a troubled state of mind. 
There soon was such a stir as took my thoughts in good 
measure from my own affairs. 


V.—Lord Howe 


The great General Abercrombie was_come with a 
grand army of regular troops to take the French forts on 
the lake, and then advance on Canada, the conquest of 
which was now considered certain. There was a con- 
stinual bustle of arriving troops, boats and munitions of 
war. Now with fifes and drums playing the brave, 
martial airs of old England, battalion after battalion of 
¢he British line came pouring like a red flood down the 
channelled forest road into the open ground; now the 
soberer color and looser columns of Colonial levies, now 
Jumbering, rumbling trains, with their burden of boats, 
tents, baggage and provisions, and stepping so proudly 
to the strange, wild music of the bagpipe that their feet 
seemingly disdained this lowland soil, came a regiment of 
dall Highlanders, gay with fluttering plaids and plumed 
bonnets, a-stranger sight than a tribe of painted Indians 
to us Yankee folks. So the troops came streaming 1n 
till the fort .and all its neighborhood were overflowing 
with them, and some made outlet toward Wifliam Henry, 
now roused out of its deathly sleep to new life by all this 
stir of warlike preparation. There the boats were hauled, 
where they were-to find their employment. 

While our forces were gathering at Lake George, the 
‘Rangers were kept in active service, some scouting as 
far as Ticonderoga and bringing back reports that the 
enemy was strengthening its position there; but we were 
all certain that |he would not be able to withstand the 
‘overwhelming iforee that was moving against him. 4 

IL well remeniber.one.day when we were practicing with 
‘our rifles a‘handsome young English officer of high rank 
came and looked on, observing our shooting with great 
interest. He was very noticeable among his fine com- 
rades for having his ‘hair cut short and for having so 
served the skirts of his gold-laced coat that they might 
not hinder his movements in the woods. Ii this curtail- 
ment of this adornments made him an odd figure among 
the gaily attired throng it also showed his good sense 
in putting-off holiday finery when he was going into the 
bush. Seeing that 1 made as-good a target as any one, 
ihe said to me, “You shoot remarkably well, my friend. 
Is it due to the gun or to your skill?” . | 

“Mostly to the rifle, sir,’ said I, “for it is a very good 
one, and 1 am well used to it since 1 was big enough to 
aim it.” ; . 

“Tet me try a shot with it, if you do not mind,”’ said he 
very politely; and I loaded the rifle with uncommon care 
for him. He took careful aim, hitting quite close to the 
bullseye. 

“Paith!? he cried, “I believe it is in the gun! Here, 
Somers,” turning to a haughty young officer who lounged 
-near by, looking on with affected indifference, “try your 
hand at it.” And he, languidly consenting, I took as 
much pains for him; but he made a very poor shot, and 
was laughed at by some of his companions. 


“I am better used to gentlemen's weapons than com- 
mon soldiers’ tools,” said he, very haughtily. “I wonder 
you don’t don the dress of these Rangers, my Lord 
Howe,” looking very contemptuously at the gentleman’s 
shorn skirts. 

“Right gladly I would if by doing it I could gain their 
skill in bush fighting,” said the other, without noticing 
the young gentleman’s insulting manner, and went away, 
after thanking me with a kindly courtesy. 

Another day this :young nobleman sought me out when 
I was off duty and began speaking to me in that pleasant, 
agreeable manner that endeared him to every one he 
came in contact with. : 

“My friend,” said he, “I notice you are well skilled in 
wooderaft, and I wish you would impart some of its 
secrets to me.” 

“Anything I can give your lordship is quite at your 
service,’ I answered, not a little fattered by his attention. 

“Well, then, to begin with, how do you keep your 
course in these woods, which are all of a sameness to me, 
so that after a little I know not which way I am going?” 

That is something more born to a man than learned,” 

I said. “I have not the gift, but depend much on the 
compass. Yet something may be got from the lay of 
the land and the course of the streams. Here all the 
ridges run north and south; the brooks run to the rivers; 
the rivers to the lakes; or, south of us, to the great North 
River. East of the Champlain the steeper side of the 
hills and mountains is on the west, as you shall see when 
we have taken the French fort.” 
* “As I doubt not we shall within a week,” he said, 
smiling very brightly and hopefully, yet with a half sigh 
and a sudden sobering of his countenance, as I re- 
marked at the time, and afterward wondered if he had a 
premonition of what was to befall him. A few days later 
his untimely death was mourned by all the army. 

Often have I had forebodings of some dire calamity, 
but it never yet came to me, and it may be mere chance 
that fits the one to the other. 

Seeing that his lordship was waiting for me to say 
more, I went on; “Something may be gathered from the 
moss growing most on the north side of trees, and the 
branches growing longest on the south side; but they 
are blind guides to me, and of no help in a great snow- 
storm.” 

“These things are worth remembering,” he said, writ- 
ing in his memorandum book, and then saying, “‘A little 
while ago some one went this way. Can you tell by his 
trail what he was? I have heard that you Rangers can 
read such signs marvelously well.” 

I examined the ground where there was soft mould 
to help me, and presently answered, “I think, my lord, 
he was an Indian, lame in the right heel, that he carries 
a rifle, and is our Stockbridge Indian, John Mohican.” 

“Right!” he cried in great surprise and delight, “and 
HON, BY, how did you guess all this if you did not see 
Wm! . 

“T know it was an Indian by the turning in of the moc- 
casin tracks, and that he is Jarne by the favoring of the 
right foot, and the heel more than the toe. As for his 
gun, the print of the heelplate of a rifle is plain to be 
seen where he set it down.” 

“That is all very wonderful,’ said Lord Howe, going to 
examine the ground, when he wondered yet more. 

“Now,” said he, after a little, “get you behind yonder 
tree—a hemlock, do you call it?—and I behind this, and 
let me see how you would get a shot at me.” 

So each betook him to his tree, when I tried to get him 
to expose himself by the old trick of poking my hat from 
cover; but he was not to be taken in by this. So I began 
skulking and crawling from tree to tree, and was soon 
on his flank, having a fair view*ot him, peeping out very 
cautiously. Still I went around him until directly be- 
hind him and quite near him, when I spoke to him. 

“Your lordship would be sorry to be shot in the back.” 

He faced me, looking greatly astonished, and, as I 
thought, a good deal chapfallen, but laughed it off, say- 
ing he should make but a poor bush fighter. Would to 
God he had taken as much cafe to cover himself a few 
days later! It might have changed the whole fortune of 
that wretched, ill-managed campaign, which came to 
naught but slaughter of brave men. 

[fo BE CONTINUED. | 


Adventures in Tropical America. 


Il.—Some Brandy and a Little Human Natute. 


Once, traveling with some rough men on a mining ex- 
pedition in Central America, the camp went dry—that is, 
all the spirits had been consumed—in fact, the camp went 
dry the next day after our arrival. This wasn’t my fault, 
and I was rather well satisfied; but my companions were 
most unhappy, and the superintendent ordered that I 
immediately provide the money for a fresh supply. I had 
all the funds for the expedition, which, in some respects, 
was fortunate, though I hardly think that expedition 
would ever have gone to water; yet, except the money 


had been in my hands, it would never have gone very’ 


far. 

After thinking for a few moments, I declined to pro- 
vide more drink, and prepared to face a storm, which 
came on in good earnest—a wind of words before which 
I finally weakened. I was still very young-then, and 
had frequently read of the necessity of spirits on an ex- 
ploring expedition, especially for snake bites, exhaus- 
tion, etc. 

I decided to go myself to a trading station some miles 
away, and bring to camp six bottles of cheap liquor—a 
mixture of alcohol and other things called brandy, which 
ought to have been more fatal than a snake bite. 

Taking two Indians, I started for a long tramp to the 
trading station. There was little of incident, but much 
that was beautiful, the influence of which was probably 
enhanced by the sense of harmony and the satisfaction 
T had left behind among the members of the expedition. 
Through dense jungles, the trail led on and on, the In- 
dians never hesitating for an instant, till finally we 

“reached an open savanna, where we stopped to rest, with 
a beautiful expanse of green before us, containing some 
square miles of grass, dotted with groups of fine 


trees, through which the distant mountains could be seen, - 
a bold outline in beautiful prospective. 
Starting on again, we presently came to the traders’ 
camp, where I bought six bottles of brandy, and after 
resting my men and giving them a feed, started back for 
camp, each Indian carrying three bottles of the brandy 
and looking the picture of misery while they trudged 
along in front of me, endeayoring to get away by them- 
selves. Finally they became worked up into such a state ~ 
of excitement that for safety I promised to give them 
each a drink when we got to camp, and after that I could 
not go fast enough for them, 2 ,; f 
At sunset we reached camp, and all came crawling 
around eager for brandy. One bottle was given to the 
superintendent, who immediately partook liberally him- 
self; and then he began treating all hands, and soon 
came back for a fresh supply. But I had placed the five 
remaining bottles in a suitable box, nailed down the lid 
and put my seal, over the cracks, as,one does when ship- 
ping bullion; then I announced that that brandy was 
mine, and threatened all the law and prosecution of the 
courts on any one who dared to break my seal, Then 
there was a racket, before which I winced and trembled, 
but would not give in; for, though I was afraid all 
through, I was mad also, and that helped me out- 
_ It was amusing to see the superintendent look at the 
impression of my crest on the box, and then turn away 
doubtfully and consult with the Spaniards; but they 
seemed to consider that I had the law on my side, and 
it is remarkable what a little thing will hold men in 
check, Hinally the camp quieted down, and after a cold 
supper I went to bed. Before I turned in, the cook, a 
rough fellow named Brown, slapped me on the back 
and said,. “Wal, now, for a kid, that war purty well 
done,” and then he went away laughing. I was very 
indignant that any one should call me kid, and went to 
sleep planning how it should be stopped; but that was 
long ago, and I am not so very old even now. 
Frawnets C, NICHOLAS, 
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Gen.! Sherman and the Monkeys. 


Durinc the term of President Hayes, the directors of 
the annual Industrial Exhibition of Cincinnati invited him 
to preside at the opening ceremonies, and the Zoo Board 
asked him to spend an afternoon at the garden during his 
stay in the city. Of course I was expected to surpass all 
my previous displays in the usual parade given on the 
open day of the exposition, Discarding the usual exhibi- 
tion of elephants and camels, the zoo was represented by a 
female leopard and young one. The mother sat alongside 
her keeper on the back seat of one of the little phaetons 
used for conveying visitors around the garden, while the 
youngster lolled in front of them. It required divers night 
rehearsals before matters worked smoothly, but we finally 
succeeded in getting the leopards accustomed to their new 
surroundings ,and the ponies trained to hauling such fear- 
ful passengers. In order to prevent an escape of the 
felines, they were fastened by collars amd chains, covered 
with leopard skins, so as to conceal the manner of secur- 
ing them. Dick, the mulatto boy who drove the phaeton, 
was the most uneasy party of the lot, but continual repeti- 
tions finally cured him of his want of confidence. As I 
hoped, the zoo’s turn-out proved to be the leading feature 
of the great display, and Dick returnéd to the garden in a 
highly elated condition. 

The day after the formal opening of the exposition the 
garden was crowded with visitors, and I was constantly on 
the move, from one portion of the grounds to another, in 
order to see that everything went on smoothly and satis- 
factorily with the throng. Late in the afternoon, while 
passing the restaurant, I recognized, from newspaper 
portraits; Generals Sherman and Sheridan, with a party 
of friends, seated at a table in the corner of the portico en- 
joying their liquid refreshments. Instantly divining that 
they had not been recognized by the crowd, and judging 
that they wished to preserve their incognito, I passed on 
to another portion of the grounds, and did not mention 
the fact, until after the closing of the gates, when I en- 
lightened the keeper of the restaurant as to the rank of a 
portion of his customers during the afternoon. He imme- 
diately took me to task for not informing him of the fact, 
when I retorted by saying that he would have instantly 
made known their identity to all his acquaintances, who 
would have crowded around and forced the party to beat 
a retreat. ’ 

The next day was the one.appointed for the visit of 
the President and his family. Of course I made the en- 
trance my headquarters’ until after his arrival, when he 
was escorted by several of the directors to the restaurant, 
where a room had been especially fitted up for his particu- 
lar accommodation. Remaining at the gate a short time 
after their departure, in order to assist in handling the 
crowd, which had followed the Presidential party, I was 
surprised to see General Sherman alight from a street 
car, and start for the office to purchase a ticket. Divining 
his intention, I intercepted him, introduced myself and 
passed him through the gate so quietly that the throng did 
uot recognize him. After getting inside,’ he informed 
me that, having been detained by some friends until it was 
too late to meet the President at starting. he had jumped 
on to the car in hopes of overtaking’ the party before their 
arrival at the garden. I piloted him up to the restaurant, 
where we found the President and family just starting on 
a tour of the grounds, under the guidance of the directors. 
The General joined them, but in a short time they had all 
clustered around Mr. Hayes, and left the General to fol- 
low in their wake. I immediately stepped up to him with 
the remark: 

“General, if you will deign to accept my pilotage, I 
flatter myself that you will learn more natural history 
than by accompanying the President.and his guides,” 

“T accept your kind offer with great pleasure, but have 
a request to make, and that is to make your calculations 
to spend a greater portion of our time with the monkeys, 
as from my earliest recollection they have always been an 
irresistible attraction to me.” 

Acting as he wished, we paid flying visits to a greater 


portion of the collection before reaching the monkey 

house. The only stop of any duration was in the cat- 

nivora building, where I took the young leopard, which 

had figured in the parade on the preceding day, from its 

cage and. placed it in the General’s arms, who was so 

delighted with such a nove! experience, that he reluctantly. 
allowed it to be returned to its anxious mother. Passing= 
along in front of the aviaries and pheasant yards, we- 
finally reached the monkey house. So soon as we entered 

the General said: 

“T am perfectly willing to acknowledge that monkeys 
always had a particular fascination for me. During my 
juvenile days the arrival of an organ grinder and his usual 
simian attendant in my locality always caused my breath- 
less attendance on the pair until they left the neighbor- 
hood, and the height of my boyish desires was to possess 
one as a pet.” 

The frank acknowledgement catised me to do my utmost 
to please him. After passing around in front of the 
dens, I took him into the keeper’s passage behind them, 
where I took several of the tame ones out of the cages and 
allowed him to handle them as much as he wished. I also 
called his attention to many points which would escape 
the notice of a casual observer. He was particularly in- 
terested with the difficulty of determining the sexes of 
some of the capuchins from a cursory examination, but 
the animal which seemed to give him the greatest pleas- 
ure was a fine specimen of the mandrill, christened Mis+ 
chief, which came to the door and shook hands_ with 
him. Our pleasant time was suddenly interrupted by the 
advent of my head keeper, with the information that the 
President and party were awaiting the General at the 
restaurant, in order to receive a marching salute from a 
volunteer regiment. These tidings immediately put an end 
to our séance, and we hurried off in order not to retard 
the military. On reaching the restaurant, we found the 
President, family and directors on the upper portico 
awaiting our arrival in order to give marching orders, 

As soon as the military: had passed, the President and 
party started for luncheon, which had, been prepared for 
them on strictly temperance principles, in deference to 
his views. I said to the General: ‘As the Governor of 
aii Carolina said to the Governor of South Caro- 
ina——” 

“You have hit the nail squarely on the head, and I sur- 
render at discretion. Let’s hurry down and get back to 
this dry feed as soon as possible.”’ 

During the day I had noticed that the General was clad 
in evening costume, with a plain, linen duster drawn over 
it, and was puzzled as to the cause, but during the collation 
I jearned from the conversation that he and the President 
were going direct from the garden to Clifton, a beautiful 
suburb of Cincinnati, to attend an evening reception, 
Knowing that President Hayes had a carriage for his 
special conveyance, I said, in an undertone, to the General: 

“Have just found’out that you go from here to Clifton, 
and as that locality is not reached by street cars, you must 
allow me the pleasure of rigging up a team for your 
especial conveyance.” 

“I submit, under one condition, and that is, that I 
decline using elephants or camels for the trip,” 

Slipping out of the room without attracting attention, I 
hurried to the pony stables, where, with the assistance of 
Dick, the mulatto driver, I rigged out a makeshift four- 
in-hand Shetland pony team to one of the pigmy phaetons. 
At the conclusion of the banquet, it was drawn up in 
front of the restaurant, just behind President Hayes’ con- 
epee and as General Sherman seated himself in it, he 
said; 

“Mr. Thompson, in bidding you farewell, I have one 
wish to make, and that is I hope your large family, par- 
ticularly the monkey branch of it, will obey the old 
Biblical law of ‘increase and multiply.’ ” 

Lifting his hat to the assemblage, he was driven out of 
the garden by Dick, who was in high feather at handling 
the reins in front of such a distinguished passenger. 

After a lapse of some years, on my return from a 
- European trip, the pilot, who boarded the steamer off Fire 
Island, brought the news of General Grant’s death, A 
few days subsequent I was standing on Fifth avenue 
watching the funeral procession, when there was a tem- 
porary stoppage of the parade. Awaiting its renewal, I 
fell into a revery, when I was suddenly recalled to my 
senses by the exclamation of “How are the monkeys?” 

Instantly recognizing the voice, I hastily bowed in 
acknowledgement of the recognition, and in a fast reced- 
ing carriage caught my last glimpse of the rugged, smiling 
features of General William T. Sherman. 

Frank J, THompson. 


The Eskimo and the Auks. 


Rogert STEIN, of the Geologic Survey, writing in the 
New York Tribune, gives this account of Eskimo bird 
netting at Cape York, Ellesmere Land: 

The scarcity of life on the plateau is in marked con- 
trast with the exuberance of life on the slopes below. 
Near my tent was a patch of fat, green grass, a foot and 
more in height, which could readily have been cut with the 
scythe. Such patches dot the entire southern face of the 
cape as well as the western. A herd of, say, ten to fifteen 
goats could easily find food there from the beginning 
of June to the middle of September. Reindeer used to 
exist there, but the natives have killed them off. Within 
five minutes’ walk were four snow buntings’ nests, and 
their merry twitter could be heard all day. The rayen’s 
metallic note (his love call) rang from the rocks above; 
the magnificent white burgomaster gulls kept sailing oyer- 
head, now and then alighting on a ridge just west of us, 
and eyeing the fat morsels lying about the tents. On 


the day the Eskimos moved away some twenty or thirty of ~ 


these birds swooped down, and-gorged themselves on 
the offal. All these, however, wete insignificant in num- 
ber compared to the little auks, the akpadiliahsus of the 
natives, a bird a little larger than the robin, 

Though Cape York is by no means their favorite breed- 
ing ground, yet their number even there must be reckoned 
by hundreds of thousands. From the end of May to 
the end of August their ceaseless cries give one the im- 
pression of a vast poultry farm. Such, in fact, it is to the 
Eskimos. The method by which they obtain the birds 
has often been described, but when seen for the first 
time it fails not to strike one as an extraordinary spec- 
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tacle. The birds would be practically secure from cap- 
ture were it not for a foolish habit they have of flying 
in large flocks, close to the grounds, past the talus slopes, 


in whose recesses their nests are hidden; then out to — 


sea and back again to where they started, keeping tp 
this circular movement all day long, under certain condi- 
tions of weather. This exercise, probably a mere sport, 
is to many of them the broad road that leadeth to de- 
struction. fie 
Seated at a point where the birds are apt to pass most 
frequently and closest to the ground is a man with a net 
of sealskin thongs fastened to a circular hoop about 18 
inches in diameter, which is fixed obliquely on a thin, light, 
wooden handle some to feet long, On each side of him 
he has built a wall about 2 feet high, called taluten. A 
little further away he has set up a stone or two on edge, 
to invite the birds to settle on them. This is called 
nuyahsaun. Between the two walls he crouches as low 
as possible, the net thrust forward, and resting on the 
ground. A flock of birds approaches; at the opportune 
moment up goes the net, directly in the path of the victim 
selected; it is entangled in the meshes; before it has time 
to escape the man has drawn in the net; he twists the 
poor creature’s wings one: above the other, presses its 
heart for a few seconds between his fingers, and with a 
piteous little chirp its life is ended; it is now only so 
much meat and skin—a commodity. In this way I have 
repeatedly seen a man or even a boy catch about 100 
birds an hour. I tried it at Cape York, and caught one 
in the course of an hour. Two weeks ago I tried it on 
Hakluyt Island, and caught four in half an hour, and 
let them go. The proper name for the net is kaglun, 
though the Eskimos often talk of catching the birds with 
the ipu (handle). The word for “dimple” sounds so 
closely alike to kaglun that I am not certain whether 
there is a real difference. Supposing them to be identical, 
I inyite the reader's admiration for the deep philosophy 
which defines a dimple as “‘a net to catch unwary birds.” 


Natural History from the North- 


west Coast. 


THE last number (21) of “North American Fauna,’ 
which is issued by the United States Biological Survey, 
under the charge of Dr. C. Hart Merriam, contains some 
interesting natural history notes on two localities on the 
Northwest coast. The papers treat of the natural history 
of Queen Charlotte Islands, B. C., and the natural history 
oi the Cook Inlet region, Alaska, and are by Mr, Wil- 
fred H. Osgood, who conducted biological investiga- 
tions for the Survey on the Northwest coast during the 
field season of t900. The results of his work form an 
important contribution to the natural history of the 
Northwest coast. 

The first paper has to do with the natural history of 
Queen Charlotte Islands, which it describes as to physi- 
ography, flora, fauna, and life zones. This is followed by 
a-bibliography of the region and an annotated list of the 
mammals and one of the birds. It appears that the life 
zones of Queen Charlotte Islands are the Canadian and 
the Hudsonian; the former including all the area below 
an altitude of 2,500 feet, while points higher than that are 
Hudsonian. This definition of the zones is determined 
almost entirely by plant life. Except for the black bear, 
which is described as a new species (Ursus [Euarctos]| 
carlottee), there appear to be no large mammals native 


to the island. The Sitka deer has been introduced, but _ 


has not yet thoroughly established itself, though individ- 
uals have been seen recently. A caribou (Rangifer 
dawsont) has been described, but Mr. Osgood is inclined 
to doubt its existence on the island. At the same time 
there appears to be some evidence of the animal’s oc- 
rence, though, as Mr. Osgood says, it is as yet very un- 
satisfactory. The sea otter, sea lion and fur seal occur 
now, or used to do so. Four bats are found on the 
island, Birds are numerous, and one new species and 
two subspecies are described. 

To the average reader much more is known about the 
Cook Inlet country in Alaska, which region is quite 
fully described by Mr. Osgood in the same orderly 
method. 

The life zones found here are the Hudsonian and the 
Arctic-Alpine, All the low cotintry about the inlet and 
up the mountain sides as far as timber line is Hud- 
sonian, while the higher peaks are Arctic-Alpine. These 
zones are established by both plant and animal life, and 
Mr. Osgood says that, “taken as a whole the plant and 
animal life of Cook Inlet is very closely similar to that 
of the Yukon Valley, or in more general terms to that 
of the interior of Alaska. This condition is more note- 
worthy, since the fauna and flora of the same coast south 
of Cook Inlet are in marked contrast to those of the 
interior in the same latitude.” , 

The giant moose, according to report made to Mr. 
Osgood, has but recently appeared in the Cook Inlet 
region, The older Indians declare that when they were 
boys no moose were found there, and even within the 
memory of white men it is said that the moose has moved 
westward, now being known as far out on Alaska Pen- 
insula as Katmai, In the Knik district, and on the north 
shore of the Kenai Peninsula from Kussilof and Fort 
Kenai to Point Possession, near the mouth of Turnagain, 
moose are fairly abundant, and here a few Indians hunt 
them all the year around, selling the meat in the mining 
camps of Hope and Sunrise. 

Caribou (Rangifer stonei) are said not to be common on 
the Kenai Peninsula, but are more abtindant on the 
Sushitna River ‘ 

The mountain goat (Oreamnos kennedyi) oceurs in the 
district between the headwaters of the Knik and Ma- 
tanuska River. This, so far as Mr. Osgood is able to 
learn, is the northernmost pomt of occurrence of the 
white goat, 

Dall’s sheep, formerly common in the mountains on 
both sides of Turnagainarm, has been-driven back by the 
mining to the interior of the peninsula, where it 1s abun- 
dant. 


There are wolves in the Cook Inlet region, some of. 


them black. 


Black bears are moderately common, while the Kadiak 


bear, reported ten years ago to be very abundant, have 
been greatly reduced in numbers. They vary greatly in 
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color from “white” to very dark brown. They are said 
to go into hibernation early in October, but the fracks 
of one are reported to Have been seen as late as the 
middle of November. 

These very interesting papers, in which some new 
species of birds and mammals are described, are illus- 


trated by a map-of Queen Charlotte Islands, and by a 


number of fine half-tone photographs of characteristic 
Alaskan scenery, of plants and of skulls of bears and 
weasels. | 

In the preparation of the papers Mr. Osgood was 
assisted by Rev. H. Keen, of Queen Charlotte 
Islands, and by many experts conected with the Survey. 


A Photograph of Flying Gulls. 


Hupson, N. Y., Aug. 26.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
I inclose snapshot of gulls, by Kerly Jones, Grand Mau- 


tice, Minnesota. 


t appeared to me to be a good sub- 
ject. and fair picture. 


G. HILts. 


A Grouse in Town. 


SAYRE, Pa., Oct. 2.—One day last week a ruffed grouse 
was caught by Clarence Daly in the Lehigh Valley Rail- 
road's freight car repair shop at this point. The bird had 
flown into the shop and taken refuge on the steam pipes, 
located near the ceiling of the building, and these being 
hot on this particular day, the perch became unendurable, 


and at the moment young Daly entered the shop the ~ 


grouse, confused by the noise and activity of the place, 
plunged into a mass of debris directly at his feet, and was 
caught. The bird was fully matured, and aside trom 
scorched feet uninjured. It may be interesting to note 
in this connection that to reach its point of capture the 
grouse must have covered a flight of fully a mule across 
a thickly settled part of town. M. Cnrinz. 


Albino Crows. 


Ar Hurricane. W. Va., last spring, the Wellman boys, 
of that place, climbed.a tree for young crows, and found 
one as pure and white as a swan. They threw it from the 
nest, and, in striking the ground, it was killed. - 

In the same neighborhood another crow, as pure white 
as the first, made its appearance. It was surrotnded by 
perhaps three hundred other crows in the most intense 
excitement and making a din which, with their motions 
in the air, made the scene one of yery great interest. It 
could hardly be decided whether it was a lynching bee or 
a grand ovation to the wonderful prodigy, While this 
aerial exhibition was in progress, 2 man named John 
Bartram shot at and wotrdeil the albino, which was 
taken to Col. Wellman’s, Catlettsburg, Ky. 


The Linnaean Society of New York. 


A REGULAR meeting of the Society will be held in the 
American Museum of Natural History, Seventy-seventh 
street and Eighth avenue, on Tuesday evening, Oct. 22, at 
8 o'clock, when William Dutcher ‘will give a lecture on 
“Some Bird -Sttidies in Maine,” illustrated with lantern 
slides, Watter W. GRANGER, 

Secretary American Museum of Natural History. 


Its Alluring Charm. 


Ir may be a matter of interest to you that I have been a 
reader of Forest AND STREAM for over ten years. With 
the exception of a few copies, which I lost in some way, I 
have complete files dating from October, 1894, up to June, 
1900. After the latter date I conceived the foolish idea 
that I could get along without it, but on each recurring 
Friday I instinctively wandered to the book store, where 
copies were on sale, and glanced over the contents, just 
for the sake of old times and the delights it once gave 
me. Leaving, I was aware of a void that I could hardly 
comprehend. Ag soon as the next copy arrived I was 
found at the news stand again, and the first article that 
caught my eye was “Reminiscences,” by Rowland E. 
Robinson. That settled it. I then and there purchased 
that copy, and now can hardly wait for each recurring 
number. I'll never do without it again. “Chained to 


business,’ I can’t visit the woods and waters as often as — 


I would like to. In this I am not unlike many another- 
unfortunate mortal. Forest AND STREAM comes in here 
as a consoler. J can at least read what others do, and 
experience, It also helps one to appreciate and observe 
more the little things in ature that pass before one from 
season to season. T. M. S. 


The man who will sit patiently at the butt end of a fish- 
ing pole for six hours without a bite is liable to fly right 


off the handle if his collar button doesn’t happen to go ' 


through the hole the fi i* time—Chicago Record-T[erald. 


‘ 


= 


Game Bag and Gun, 


=> 


prietors of shooting resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
in Forest AND STREAM, 


The Quail Season. 


Tn Connectictst. 


New York, Oct, 4,—/ditoy Forest and Stream: J have 
een out twice for a few hours’ tramp after quail since 
pening day in Connecticut, and have had all the en- 
sm taken out of me by seeing in the course of two 
-days more half-grown and quarter-grown and newly 
shed quail than I ever saw in a whole season before. 
first morning the dogs stood two coveys; the first 
isted of the parent birds and a dozen little ones, that 
Suld Hy with great exertion, perhaps 20 yards; the second 
sisted of the two old birds and eight or ten young ones, 
dedly not half-grown. On the morning of Oct. 3 the 
5 found one splendidly grown covey of birds, as large 
yigorous as January birds generally are, another half- 
wn bevy, and, coming home, near the house, I flushed 
two old birds that hovered around and chirped, and, 
ly, by dint of careful searching in front of the dog’s 
é, found several downy little things t could not 
over a few feet, and which took refuge er the dog 
I made the latter charge. 
seems ridictlous and shameful to be quail-hunting 
ler these circumstances. What is the use of having 
lawiul season open earlier than Noy. 1? 
CuaArtes D. LANtIER. 


In Peunsyivania, 


Aston, Pa., Oct. 3—Editor Forest and Stream: You, 
ditorial in reference to the late second broods of quail 
the different opening seasons in the different States 
of special interest to me, as I had a chance to see an 
xample of this kind on Sept. 22. 
"The fall-like weather tempted me to give my two setters 
—an English and an Irish—a run, and so I went back into 
he country for a mile or two. As I was walking along 
he boundaries of a weed field | noticed that Bess, the 
Tish setter, was “acting suspiciously,’ and she soon 
wung to point, Her nerves were shortly sorely gested by 
wing a quail go fluttering away with that “disabled 
=” motion that we all know so well. Hardly had it 
ten any distance when its mate arose with a whirr 
passed in front of me. I then went toward where 
ie was still pointing, but as nothing was flushed, called 
er off. Returning home the same way an half-hour later, 
he English setter, Rag. pointed in almost the same place, 
ind I walked up, but as nothing arose was on the point 
4% going on, when I saw a little, brown streak making 
off through the grass. It was not long before I noticed 
ee more hunting hiding places, and I] managed to get 
hand over one. As I looked at it, not much larger 
nh an overgrown bumble bee, covered with soft down, 
the first sign of pin feathers showing where its future 
es will be, the thought came to me that in a little over 
ee weeks the protection of the law would be removed 
tom it. Unable to fly by that time sufficiently well to 
ffer any sport to any one, they would soon be all killed 
by some one who hunted for the sake of killing. 

This is not the first time that I have started quail, close 
6 the open season, that could hardly “top the brush.” 
Why could not the opening day be the same as for rab- 
5, etc., Noy. 1? I am sure every sportsman who goes 
t for sport and not to kill alone, would welcome such 
4 change. I. for one, think the season is both too long 
land too early. H. G. Mreter. 


A Squirrel | Day. 


“Ovi, N. Y., Oct. 1—Editor Forest and. Stream: Sev- 
feral things conspired to make me go squirrel hunting on 


| 
| 


Ons which revive memories of former pleasures. 
hunter pass in sight of a grove of oaks, with the gold 
maples and yellow shagbarks intermingled. Even if 
be silent, you may guess his thoughts. If he speaks, 
trels will be the theme. That week a maple outside 
window began to crimson, and some well-grown 
Hickory nuts on a tree near by began to fall. It was 
enough. I had to go after squirrels again. 

You old-timers know just how I started, I woke with 
jump at midnight; again at 2; once more at 3, and of 
rse was sleeping soundly when the roar of that in- 
tnal alarm clock broke loose at half-past 4. Some 
Offee from the oil stove, a search for especially desired 
Particles, which could not be found without opening every 
Pdoor and drawer, the release of Jack, who began whin- 
ing as soon as he heard me stirring—and we were off. 
oing down an old lane toward the lake, a rabbit 
ted out of the weeds, and we had to wait for the 
ather which Jack insisted on taking. He drove the 
e through several gardens and corn patches, much 
fo the anger of the house dogs, and presumably their 
Swners. When everything was thoroughly awake in that 
“immediate neighborhood I collared the noise-maker and 
Compelled him to follow, under protest. 1 

‘Tt was still daric when I reached my favorite corner, 
hut it was a warm morning, and the grays would be out 
early, Some writers belieye—and I think Burroughs is 
nore than half convinced—that squirrels are nocturnal. 
) However it may be, I had not waited ten minutes, when 
Mthe crash of a limb attracted attention. A movement on 
ranch drew a shot, and a fine, gray dropped, while 
another went sailing through the tops, hardly discernible 
m the gloom. A hasty crack just as he was poising for a 
ong leap, and I had two. at . 
Next time we'll bring a searchlight, thought I, while 
sturning to the tree of No. 1," There, high up on a dead 
ranch; just visible, was “he third. oad = 
Tlien a pipe of:cont’ sent followed, while the echoes 


: 


” 
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died away, and the spirits of the woods came forth from 
hiding. The call of a plover came out of the meddows 
in the east, a bunch of crows began to clamor, and 1 
edged along toward the lake, halfi-expecting to find some 
black dicks feeding in the shallows. My eye fell on a 
partly eaten mushroom lying on a stump (do you think 
it would be safe to use the squirrels as guides to mush- 
rooms?) just as another gray leaped into a tree, over my 
head. [ shot him, Jack pinched him, and he went on 
the string, 

Next the crows aforesaid sent a delegate to scold me, 
He was promptly folded up by a load of sixes, and then 
unfolded by Jack. 

Then we shifted our base, going carelessly along, 
when thump! and a splendid squirrel hit the ground be- 
hind me. He and the pup started in earnest procession 
for the nearest hole. 

Further on a glimpse of another was had. While 
waiting for him, that bunch of crows began to assail an 
old red-tail, whose defiant scream rang through the 
woods. In a few moments he perched on a dead limb 
about fifteen rods away. When I fired at him he mis- 
judged the direction, and whirled in a great curve over 
me. A lucky shot through the leaves brought him crash- 
ing to the ground. His stomach contained several skins 
of those large, green worms that feed on the leaves of the 
walnut and butternut. 


Securing his wings and tail, we went a mile back on the” 


ridge to the corner, where, fifteen years ago, I killed my 
first gray. As luck would have it, I found another there, 
and put him on the string, noticing that the pleasure of 


getting this last one, compared with that of the first, had . 


depreciated at least fifteen times. 

Then we came home, feeling quite satisfied and more 
resigned to another week of the trolley and the four 
walls. Benj. E. Brrce. 


The Kashmir Shikari. 


Ab Prom the Asian. 


Tuere are few men who have shot in Kashmir to whom 
the above does not recall recollections of one of the most 
plausible, pleasant-mannered “frauds” he has ever come 
across. The “new sahib,” or, in other words, one on his 
first visit to the country, gaining his knowledge by more 
or less—generally the former—sad experience is the joy 
and delight of the Kashmir shikari, who looks on him as 
his lawful prey, a fit subject for all his tricks and petty 
villainies, though even- the old hand does not” always 
escape scot free, up to most dodges though he may be, for 
to lie and swindle seem born and bred in the native of 
“the happy valley.” 

The following is a sketch of what constantly happens: 

We read in Orders that “Leave of absence is granted to 
Lieut, New Sahib, Royal Buccaneers, from April 15 to 
July 15, to visit Kashmir.’ Our hero gets together his 
kit, and, full of keenness, rushes off at the earliest possible 
date he can persuade his Colonel to let him away. Being 
quite new to the business, he is full of tips from his 
friends, from the advantages of a khaki tent and steel 
cooking pots down to the delights of desiccated soups, 
and he has probably written to one of the many agents 
to provide him with a good shikari, with much emphasis 
on the good, also for a boat to be ordered to await his 
arrival. Two days in the train and a couple more, our 
sportsman, amid the clamoring crowd of shikaris, boat- 
men, coolies, ef hoc genus omne at Baramoola, where he 
is met by his shikari, the obsequious Abdullah, all smiles 
ind civility; the boat, too, the servants and stores, all are 
ready. Could anything be better? Casting off from 
Baramoola, they are towed along the river side. Mean- 
while Abdullah has been interviewed, has explained his 
plan of campaign against the bears and ibex, advised 
where to go to and how to get there, and foretold mar- 
yelous sport in store, of the big heads he knows of, until 
our sportsman begins to wonder if he has brought enough 
cartridges, and how he shall bring back his many trophies. 

Now, as likely as not, the countries Mr. Abdullah pro- 
poses to visit in some way suit his little game; either the 
nullah is near his own or a friend's village, or for some 
reason or other it is to his advantage to go there. So 
decide beforehand where you mean to go, and stick to it, 
whatever obstructions may be thrown into“ your way. 
Now comes No. 1 swindle. “Sahib, I have a chofa shi- 
kari, also the sahib will require five or six (or more) 
naukar coolies”’ Now, it is perhaps best for a novice to 
allow the imposition of a chota shikari, though he is 
really nothing more nor less than the valet and retainer 
of his highness Abdullah, does a lot of the work he would 
otherwise have to do, moreover, probably pays that worthy 
a portion of his wages in return for being employed. Two 
to four nawkar coolies—i. e., men employed by the month 
—you will require, but Abdullah will try to swell the 
number to the utmost, as they again contribute to his 
ease and affluence. ; 

Lieut. New Sahib is probably liberal, so Abdullah “does 
himself well,” also tacks on to his regular wages so much 
per month for his food, also for each of the understrap- 
pers: doubtless this is agreed to, but we trust our sahib 
himself with his own hands pays the men their wages and 
food allowance. 

*Srinugger reached, Abduilah has a great innings. 

He introduces his friend, the skin-curer, of course— 
“quite the best in Kashmir; the sahib will send his skins 
and horns to him for preservation.’ Now I may state 
at once that this worthy will attempt to charge his em- 
ployer the utmost he thinks will be put up with, for on 
every skin or head you send him he has to pay Mr. Ab- 
dullah something pretty handsome; moreover, later on 
this naturally is an inducement to the last-named in- 
dividual to perstiade his sahib to fire at small heads and 
half-grown bears, for they all count and represent so 
many rupees in his pocket, We merely give the skin- 
curer as an example; the same applies to the dealers in 
gun and rifle requisites, etc. As a novice, one expects to 
be bled, and would stand a good deal of it if one got sport 
in return, but, unfortunately, Abdullah is probably as 
great a fraud as regards sport as at everything else. He 
marches his sahib perhaps a week or ten days’ march out 
of Srinugger, persuades him to camp in some nullah 
years ago shot out and now holding only a few small 
or very moderate heads, and perhaps a stray bear or two. 
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All Kashmiris are excellent walkers, and clamberitig up 
a mile or two of steep hillside is no great bath 80 
the sportsman is daily taken a long pull up to some loity 
peak or ridge from which to “telescope” the country for 
game, which does not exist, or anyhow is scarce; then , 
as soon as the sun gets hot it is remarked that the ibex 
are now hiding among the rocks for the day, and that 
the only thing is for the sahib to make himself com- 
fortable and wait till the afternoon, when the game will 
again be on the move. ‘Meanwhile Abdullah will take 
the telescope, go a short distance away and watch; per- 
haps he may be able to find something. This means he 
gets out of sight, has a “square” feed, then lies on his 
back snoring till he thinks it is time to see how his master 
is getting on, returns, saying he has seen nothing, but it 
is time to move. More hill climbing, then back to camp. 
New Sahib enters it in his diary as “a blank day.” 

Perhaps, eventually, a herd of ibex is come across, prob- 
ably a host of females with perhaps two or three bucks of 
about~30-inch horns among them, though Abdullah de- 
clares them many inches larger. The sahib is only too 
ready to believe him, besides, being sick of never firing his 
rifle day after day, so they do a stalk, which Abdullah, 
probably knowing the ground well, is equal to; the herd is 
safely approached, and one or more are killed, tor New 
Sahib is a good shot. Great jubilation, and much fulsome 
flattery from Abdullah—never has he seen a finer shot, 
never stich a good man among the precipices. The 
sahib, too, is pleased, even though the tape does record 
the horns much ‘smaller than he expected; it is his first 
ibex; Abdullah prefers measuring with his hands, or even 
if he handles the tape that head will be many inches 
longer than it really is, Much “buck” that evening over 
the camp-fire, and Abdullah cunningly seizes the oppor- 
tunity when his employer is in the best of humors to 
skillfully lead up to how extremely cold the nights are, 
how much he feels it, having only one blanket, at the 
same time letting drop casually what excellent ones are 
made in the neighboring village. Our sportsman has had 
dinner, is warm and comfortable, thinks of his own 
ample pile of bedding, and at once tells the wily one to get 
a blanket and he will pay for it. N. B.—This is a very 
old “plant;” doubtless Abdullah has any number of 
blankets in his village thus adroitly “drawn” from his 
different masters, and though by no means deficient, he 
purposely has not brought with him more than he actu- 
ally requires; blankets, clothes, turbans, there is abso- 
lutely no limit to his requests if he sees his way to get- 
ting them; endless are the “little ways” of the Kashmir 
shikari, many of them miserably mean dodges to extract 
goods or money. 

Our readers may think we are overstating the case, 
but we can assure them stich is not so, and those who 
have personal experience of the genus will recogriize 
Abdullah as very typical of the ordinary shikari. Of 
course, there-are a few good men, some excellent as re- 
gards sport, marvelous cragsmen, first-rate stalkers, and 
thorough good sportsmen, but these are few and far be- 
tween; moreover, they are usually employed by the same 
man, or his friends, year after year, and the ordinary 
Getion falls into the clutches of the so-called Kashmir 
shikari. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


Great Teal Season. 


Cuicaco, Ill., Oct. 5.—It seems to be without question 
the greatest fall for teal we have had in this latitude for 
the past ten years. Everybody has been getting teal, and 
lots of them, almost every place where there is any water. 
The flight has been abnormally large and is only now 
just beginning to scatter and disappear to the southward. 
The first bluebills and redheads came in at Pox Lake the 
middle of this week, and the teal are now beginning to 
be scarce in that vicinity. 

From the Point Mouille Club, of Lake Erie, there 
come this week repoits of the heaviest teal shooting 
known in that famous shooting country for the past 
seven years. Bags of 100 teal to the gun could have 
been made by those who cared to make them. It would 
seem likely that the St. Clair clubs and the Toledo 
marshes have also been much favored this week by the 
blue-winged gentry, i 

Tolleston Club, whose-grounds are just over the Indi- 
ana line. has had all sorts of shooting in the last few 
days on teal, and the legal limit of 25 birds a day has been 
an easy thing; as has, indeed, been the case at many of 
the better points along the Kankakee, 

The old Chillicothe marsh, lower down in Llinois, has 
turned out good shooting this week on teal, and there 
should be good stories fram the Hennepin Club, also, not 
to mention Duck Island and other clubs along the Illi- 
nois River. 

Mayor Harrison and his boon companion, ex-Mayor 
Hempstead Washburne, left last night for Swan Lake 
Club, where they expect to meet the teal in good num- 
bers. Another party were to start out on Friday; but they 
probably started on Friday so they would have a good 
excuse if they did not bring back any birds. Mr. Wash- 
burne, by the way, is keeping his new Goose Lake Club 
very quiet. He says he does not know whether he has a 
club or not yet. The preserve is nearly within gun shot 
of the City Hall, and the grounds are at least a quarter 
of a mile across. Mr. Washburne got a telegram from 
the club keeper this week which read, “tod ducks on the 
lake”? That’s a good many. , 


Off for the Northwest. 


The Saginaw crowd left Saginaw, Mich., this morning 
and the private car is due here at 6 o’clock this evening, 
Tt will start west from Chicago at 6:15, if all goes well, 
headed for some point in Dakota not yet determined, 
The membets of the party are as follows: Messrs. E, M. 
Briggs, Geo, E. Morley, G D. Seib, C. L. Ring, Farn- 
ham Lyon, W. S. Humphrey, T. A. Harvey, Sanford 
Keeler, W. B. Mershon. Mr, Briggs comes from Cali- 
fornia and will join the party at Chicago for his annual 
trip. Mr, Seib comes from New York and will meet 
the party here. One may well suppose that there is going 
to be a big time pulled off out in Dakota next week. 

Later—The Saginaw crowd pulled out in full numbers, 
as above, and*in fine fettle. They go to Pleasant Lake, 
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N. D. Congressman Fordney, of Saginaw, accompanied 
the party as faras St, Paul. 

Mr. Walter Dupee, of this city, is talking about taking 
a trip with his private car, somewhere out in ota, 
provided he can hear of some good goose shooting, If 
he goes he will be joined by his friend, Mr. Oswald Von 
Lengerke, of this city. They are thinking about the Tur- 
tle Lake country. 

.Mr. Wade Hampton Yardiey, of St, Paul, an all-around 
outdoor man, is sojourning in Chicago for a day or so. 
Mr. Chas. Cristadoro, also of St. Paul, and an all- 
round sportsman, paid this city a visit recently. 

Mr. Church, of Elgin, [ll., a member of the Peary re- 
lief expedition, has returned to his home, with many 
trophies and many exciting stories regarding his expe- 
riences in the far North, some of which stories we may 
hope to read in the FoREST AND| STREAM one of these 
days. Mr. Church killed a great many walrus, and he 
states that he found the .30-40 rifle about the only gun 
which was reliable on that game. The soft point bullet 
would not penetrate the heayy layer of blubber, but the 
full jackets kept on going. 


From the Blackfeet Country. 


Jack Munroe writes from the Blackfeet reservation 
that he has beer out for a week in the St. Mary’s coun- 
trv with Mr. Sexton, They got a couple of fine goats 
and saw a good many sheep. Mr. Stimson, the partner 
of Secretary of War Root, is now hunting in the St. 
Mary’s. The weather has been bad. Jack says that he 
has not heard of any one killing our big grizzly, Old 
Pete, yet. He was out two weeks on the middle fork 
of Flathead with a party who got goats. They saw a 
good deal of elk sign. They were hurried by lack of 
time. Jack says that any one could get good deer, duck 
and chicken shooting down the Missouri River. He says 
that Collins, the hard-werking youth who was with us 
on our bear hint, is still up in the mountains with a 
party, where he has been since Aug. 5. Jack says that 
he could haye roped both sheep and goats during the 
past month, had there been any demand for them from 
the Sportsmen’s Show in Chicago, as there was last year. 
In order to perform this difficult feat, there must be just 
snow enough, and not too much, When there is a light 
crust, through which the sheep will break, but which is 
strong enough to carry up a dog, a good dog can some 
times bay up a sheep. 

Tips on Deer. 


The following are nanies of some points which might 
be found worth remembering by any one intending to 
kill a deer in Wisconsin this fall: Phillips, Field, But- 
rernut, Glidden, Penokee, Albertville, Downing, Jewett 
Mills, Stetsonyille, Prentice, and Wooster, Phillips and 
Fifield are good places to get guides and outfits, and they 
are both near excellent deer country. Another splendid 
outfitting place is Ashland, Wis. 


“Tro Kinds of Deer.” 


A writer, giving advice on Wisconsin deer shooting, 
curiously brings up the old idea of the Wisconsin guides 
that there are two kinds of deer in Wisconsin, one of 
which is distinguished from the other by being shorter 
legged, and very much heavier. Of course the blacktail 
deer is unknown in Wisconsin, and these short-legged 
deer must be called whitetail deer, just as the others. 
The writer comments regarding them as below: “There 
will be noticed two varieties of deer in Wisconsin, which, 
while some people strenuously contend that they are dis- 
tinct species, 1 am convinced are merely variations in the 
same species. Most deer killed in this region are slini, 
graceful animals, clean cut and rangy as a thoroughbred 
horse, standing well up on long, trim legs, but it is not 
at all unusual for a deer to be killed whose whole appear- 
ance is one of aldermanic solidity.” 


Auction of Moose Heads. 


Sam Fullerton, State Warden of Minnesota, this week 
auctioned off nearly a dozen moose heads, all confiscated 
from the spoils of illegal shooters. Some were fine speci- 
mens. Houcu. 


Hartrorp Buriprne, Chicago, Ill. 


Some Swamp Experiences. 


Editor Forest and Siream: _ ‘ 

This is my thirtieth year with a shotgun and rifle, and 
having shot most of the different animals irom Maine to 
Florida, I have naturally had some rather novel “fights. 
My first experience was with a two-year-old buck here in 
North Carolina. I broke both fore legs and my gun at 
the same time, and, as I had no dog, my knife was the 
only remedy, aided by a small hickory club. The victory 
was not to the deer, but I had to borrow a suit of clothes 
before I could appear at dinner, and it took a large sheet 
of court plaster to mend my skin about im places. __ 

My next adventure was with a black bear in the Dismal 
Swamp, near Lake Drummond. I had only a t4-bore 
muzzleloading shotgun, charged with buckshot. My first 
barrel broke the right hind leg, my second the under jaw. 
There was no time to load, even if I had not lost my 
powder flask, but the bear was in a hurry to embrace me, 
The briars and undergrowth were so thick I could not 
walk—in fact, I had been crawling for a mile or more, fol- 
lowing nine little rat dogs, which were constantly nipping 
at the old bear, atid persuading me to follow on if I wanted 


the biggest old she bear in the Dismal Swamp. I had a. 


long knife and a tomahawk-like hatchet, which I had used 
for blazing trees, so 1 could find my way out. We had a 
lively time of it for perhaps ten’ minutes, which seemed 
Jike ten hours, and the bear was dead. Four days in bed 
and a new suit of clothes settled this fight; but I haven't 
lost any more bears, and I am perfectly willing to let the 
other fellow have them all. : ; : 
These animals were, of course, wounded, and I did not 
blame them for fighting, but my worst fight was with a 
North Carolina wild boar, which came for me before I 
thought: of shooting him, and ‘the worst part of. it was 
that powder and ball would not Kill him. If I had-to 
tackle them both again, I would prefer the bear. My 
experience’ has been that almost any animal will fight if 
their young is disturbed by man, or if. wounded, but, on 
the other hand, they all prefer to Beas except wild 
boars. ' } U8 ~ Moe Anon. 


Settlers and Game. 
Krom the “Game Fields of Ontario,’ by Fames Dickson, 


Iv is urged by many that the poor settlers in the back 
country should be permitted to kill deer at all seasons of 
the year. And without looking into the matter, this 
sounds reasonable, = : 

As the law is at present, settlers, also Indians in un- 
organized territories, are not amenable to any of the provi- 
sions of the game laws inasmuch as they may kill all 
they require for their own use or that of their families, 
but must not otherwise dispose of any. And this privilege 
is being abused in a manner that no doubt was never 
contemplated by the Legislature, I have known musk- 
rats and beaver taken under this provision; and when the 
parties were remonstrated with, they coolly said they had 
been killed for food. Kill a beaver, destroy a skin worth 
from $10 to $12, for fifty cents’ worth of meat. Had the 
party who trapped them not known where he could dispose 
of the pelts, those animals would never have been caught. 

I submit, and have urged, that the animals that are 
thus allowed to be taken should be clearly specified in the 
act, and that they should be restricted to the taking of 
deer, moose and caribou alone. This is a striking illus- 
tration of the wisdom and propriety of hedging around 
unthinking and improvident persons with such restrictions 
as will effectually prevent them doing anything the 
Legislature never contemplated they should do, 

As to poor settlers’ rights, how many of them, or what 
percentage of our population ever hunt any at all? There 
are not 20 pet cent. of the settlers in any newly opened 
townships who ever either fire a shot, handle a steel trap, 
or set a dead-fall. No doubt there are a number, but they, 
too, are in a-small minority who annually spend ten days 
or two weeks in the fall of the year in the woods to have 
a deer hunt and a few days’ fishing. But at no other 
season of the year do those men ever handle either a rifle 
or shotgun. And not one of such is ever heard com- 
plaining that the game laws are too strict. Here let me 
invite the reader to look around in either-town or coun- 
try and note how small a percentage of the population ever 
indulge in even this annual outing. J submit that I am 
well within the mark when I say that not one settler in ten 
ever hunts any. 

Go through any of the townships, even in the heart of 
the deer and fur country, and ask the first twenty settlers 
you meet if they kill many deer, and the answer of three- 
fourths will be “I never shoot any; I have no time for 
hunting. I find more profitable occupation in improving 
my farm,” Pass through any néwly formed settlement, 
and if you find an ill-fenced, small clearing, with small, 
dilapidated buildings, a very poor showing of farm im- 
plements, but a good, up-to-date rifle, a few rusty steel 
traps scattered around, with one or two pelts of wild ani- 
mals nailed on a wall, your approach heralded by a slim- 
flanked hound or two, not always chained up, and you 
may rest asstired that you have struck the domicile of the 
poor settler who is so constantly crying out against the 
stringency of the game laws, At the end of a decade pay 
another visit to the same locality and you will note the 
improvements in. all the surroundings of the man who 


_ devotes his whole time to his farm, while the poor settler, 


who is ready at all times to abandon axe or cradle for a 
chance shot at a deer, is still occupying the same tumble- 
down, primitive, little shack; still uttering bitter invec- 
tives against the gatne laws and all governments in gen- 
eral, I have known some of those to bring down as. many 
as from forty to sixty deer in a single season, but never 
knew one to produce a large field of fall wheat or any 
other variety of grain. In this category I do not include 
the professional trapper, who goes into the woods along 
with, or a little in adyance of, the prospective farmer, with 
the sole object of living by the fruits of the chase, but 
only those who style themselves farmers and whose want 
of success in life proves to a demonstration that farming 
and hunting are two occupations which, to put it mildly, 
do not thrive well together, It would prove an unalloyed 
blessing to all such men and their families if there were 
not a head of game in the countty. —~ - 

Again, it is being urged, better let the settler kill the 
deer than have them devoured by wolves. This style of 
argument is too absurd to be worth discussing, although 
it may at first sight seem like sound reasoning. 

Many deer are no doubt annually destroyed by wolves, 
but the numbers so made way with are steadily decreasing, 
as the wolves are undoubtedly growing scarcer each year, 


and, moreover, lighting a candle at both ends is not the 


best way to prolong its existence. 

The wolf. though a very great rogue, is held responsible 
for many depredations of which he is not guilty; for 
numerous crimes committed by the settlers themselves. 
I have never yet met the man who admitted to ever having 
killed game out of season or a greater number than the 
law entitled him to. 

A few years ago the writer was sent into one of our re- 
mote back townships to do some work. It was in’ the 
heart of the deer country, in the month of March. The 
snow was deep with a heavy crust. The wolves were 
reported as “killing the deer out of face,” to the lasting 
injury of the poor settlers. I never saw the track of a 
wolf during the trip; but driving along a main highway 
one day I saw the newly slaughtered heads of five deer 
stick in a row, nose down, in the stow by the side of 
the road, set up there presumably by the wolves, a cast- 
ing of the gauge of battle at the feet of the law. 

The following day business called me to the home of a 
settler. His shack stood on the bank of a lake famous for 
its trout. As I approached the little cabin I was welcomed 
by the baying of a half-starved hound chained to a stump 
of a tree. The quantity of deer hair scattered around 
bore ample testimony to the source of his food supply. 


The owner, a great, stout, young man, in the prime of 


life, stood, pipe in mouth, by: the side of a hole in the 
ice, bobbing a short line up and down, fishing for trout—a 
fair average specimen of the poor settler who is a daily 
martyr to oppressive game laws, and the wolves. There 
was abtindance of work to be had in a Jumber camp within 
an hour's walk of his home, but ‘he was subject to-a 
chronic attack of illness whenever he essayed to swing 
an axe or pull a saw, while he invariably enjoyed robust 
health while either trapping or fishing. : 

Qn another occasion I had a professional call into an- 
other section of the deer country where there were some 
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poor, oppressed settlers, Here also the wolves were said 
to-be committing sad ravages. I and my party had snow- 
shoed all day without seeing either a track of a wolf or 
deer. Toward evening in a small grove of hemlock we 
came across a dozen or so of old deer beds, but not a 
single deer. Leading out from among the hemlocks were 
four depressions or trails in the snow as if a log had been 
drawn through it. All the trails converged into one, a 
short distance from the hemlocks, which headed in the 


_ direction of a settler’s clearing. Need we pause to con- 


sider what those trails meant? Here was a small herd 
completely wiped out by wolves at a season of the year 
when the hide was utterly worthless, and there was 
scarcely flesh enough on the bones to hold them together. 
This is the first instance on record of wolves having drawn 
the carcases of deer through the frozen snow to their dens. 

A couple of years ago some friends were out on their 
annual fall hunt; a settler proposed to keep their hounds 
until the following year. One of the party remarked, “The 
dogs may not be properly fed.” “Oh,” replied the settler, 
“there is no danger of that; we have always plenty of 
venison to feed the dogs on.” 

These are only a few specimen cases which might be 
multiplied to any extent. 


laine; Game Grounds, 


Boston, Oct. 7—The Maine big game season is on, 
and it is on in full blast. If the newspaper reports are 
to be believed, such a season never opened. The papers 
of that State are emblazoned with staring headlines: 
“Plenty of Game!” “Deer and Moose More Abundant 
Than Ever Before!” “Every Hunter Gets His Deer!’ 
“More Partridges Than: Eyer Before!” etc. All this 
is very fine. It reads like the patent medicine advertise- 
ments—all cures and no failures. I trust that the good 
readers of the Forest AND STREAM are not deceived 
thereby. Thousands will go to Maine this year, as last, 
and not get a sight of big game, unless they buy it of 
the guides and local hunters, who will have it “on tap” 
for them. But there is certainly some good hunting in 
Maine for the patient and the honest, who desire to shoot 
their own game, or not have it at all. Thus far, judging 
from the most reliable reports, the season has opened 
with an unusual amount of game taken. A Bangor re- 
port of Saturday evening says that on Tuesday, the open- 
ing day of the season, five deer came through that city 
on the trains bound west. This was guite a number, 
and the hunters must have been up early in the morning 
to have shot their game, dragged it in and shipped it. 
The same number came on Wednesday, while on Thiurs- 
day twenty deer arrived. The reports of the season up 
to Friday night were sixty deer, shipped through Ban- 
gor, a gain of sixteen over 1900. Friday was the biggest 
day, thirty-two deer having been received. Game Warden 
Neal, on duty at Bangor, is reported to have declared 
that the season will be the biggest on record for big 
game, On the other hand, Commissioner L. T. Carleton 
admits that there may be more moose taken this year, 
but contends that the number of deer will be less. 

A Bingham report is full of enthusiasm. It says that 
the record for deer shooting so far this season is a very 
great one. The record closed Saturday evening. In five 
days twenty-four deer have been shot. The railway trains 
that day brought about thirty hunters, who scattered 
over the different stage and other rowtes into the game 
country. It will be remembered that Bingham is on 
the Kennebec, and the present ending of the railroad. 
There is a vast hunting and fishing region above that 
point which has gained a good deal of repute within a 
few years. Rangeley reports are boiling over with ad- 
jectives. Many hunters were out at the break of day, 
Tuesday. Dr, E. S. Hawkes, of Newark, N. J., shot a 
big deer in the Dead River region, on the opening day. 
A Mr. Ladd, of Boston, shot two deer at Madrid, the 
same day. C. N. Prince, of Kittery, Me,, shot a big deer 
at Green’s Farm, Coplin, that day. A crowd of hunters 
have gone into the woods of Rangeley. By the Bemis 
route a great many hunters have gone into the woods 
ot the Rangeley region, but there are not yet any start 
ling reports of game brought out. There comes a story 
from the Middle Dam, Richardson Lake, of a young 
lady of seven summers, out rowing with her guide. The 
guide leit the boat, to cut scime “wigs on the shore. Out 
of sight for a moment, he heard the calls of the child, 
and hurried out, just in time to catch sight of a big, black 
bear, that had come out of the vroods a few rods below, 
and stood watching the child in the boat, A good deal of 
hunting has been done for that bear since by the guests, 
including the child’s father. 

Partridge hunting kas been good there. This par- 
tridge hunting has also conie very nearly to getting Mr. 
Andrew Corbin into serious trouble. With two or three 
other hunters, and a guide or twe, he made a day in the 
vicinity of the Narrows and it was time to return home. 
Mr. Corbin, who had i: sisted on hunting alone, did not 
come in. The others became alarmed, as night was 
coming on. Remembering the Richard Knight episode 
at Bemis three years ago, the -rty became thoroughly 
alarmed. Searchers went im every direction. The 


_ steamer whistle was blewn, gu 13 wefe fired, but it was 


neatly 11 o'clock at night belore the man was found. 
He had become bewilderet, icst his course, and was 
traveling directly from the lake, when found, though he 
had done a deal of wandering about. He could hear 
the steamer whistles and the gtins, but could not bring 
himself to follow in the direction from which the sounds 
came, since they seemed to him to be entirely wrong. 
In the direction he was going there could have been 
no hope of rescue for him for many. miles. But Mr. 
Corbin may congratulate himseif on not being the only 
man who has been lost on the shores of Richardson 
Lake since the partridge season opened. A few days 
before the cook at Birch Lodge, Mr. Bayard Thayer's 
camps, at the head of that lake, went out after partridges. 
He had been cooking at the camps all summer, but 
doubtless knew but little about the woods in that sec- 
tion. At night he did not come in. It grew later and 
later; still he did not come. All were alarmed. Mrs. 
Thayer is reported to have eis strong measures to 
have the man found, ~¥en passed midnight and 
he neither came in * we to any signals that had 
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been given. She offered a reward of $100 to the person 
who should find the man. A strong searching party was 
at once formed. Steve Morse and W. Mitchel, well- 
known guides, finally found the lost cook. He was whit- 


tling calmly beside a fire that he had kindled. He said 


he knew that he was lost, and was bound not to stray 
any further away. He was sure that he would be found 
some time; was sure that he could not have strayed 
many miles from camp. 

There is nothing like enterprise at the opening of a 
big game season. This time the Boston markets have 
eclipsed themselves in this direction. By Saturday night 
Faneuil Hall Market had six deer from Maine hung 
up by the heels. That is doing very well, indeed, in four 
days of open season, considering that it takes at least 
one day for transportation for even nearer Maine, and 


(then there is the huntiug and dragging in—oh, well, 


there is nothing like having one’s agent out. There is 
nothing in the Maine game laws to preyent a sportsman, 
returning from Maine, sending his deer directly to 
Faneuil Hall Market. if he so desires. He may be sure 
that they will buy it. 

The Massachusetts quail season has started in pretty 
well. ~Hosts of gunners were out bright and early Tues- 
day. Many started for their favorite covies Monday, so 
as to be on hand Tuesday. Mr. J. H, Jones, of Boston, 
has had a kindly eye on his dog all summer, and has also 
had in mind two or three broods of quail, He went 
down to Lynnfield Monday “night. Tuesday morning 
found him in the brush. He shot six quail, one wood- 


cock and one wood duck; considers this making a good 


beginning. He says: “My dog was wild, and I was 
worse.” A number of Boston partridge hunters have 
gone to different points in Maine. The region beyond 
Farmington. in the yicinity of Vatnum and Clearwater 
Ponds, is a favorite resort, and one or two hunting’ par- 
ties are there. In Oxford County, in the neighborhood 
of Paris and Nerway, and farther up the Grand Trunk, to 
Bethel and Gilead, there is also a large territory of good 
partridge ground. In the vicinity of Mechanic Falls, 
Harry Pulsifer shot fifteen woodcock and two partridges 
in one day last week. Near Sabatis Lake, in Androscog- 
gin County, the gunners are pretty busy, and have se- 
cured a great many woodcock and quail. It is reported 
that the duck are coming into Sabatis Lake earlier than 
usual this season. A Mr. Fred Meister has shot several 
black duck already. These birds are expected to reach 
the Jakes near the seacoast later in the season, 

Chatham reports say that the week was a good one 
for the gunners. Old gutimers say that it seemed like 


ald times to go out and get a good string of birds at 


every tide. Mr. Geo. H. Brown made some good bags 
there Tuesday and Wednesday. A number of gunners 
went down from Boston Saturday, on hearing the good 
reports. 

Mr. William Garrison Reed telegraphed Saturday, from 
Arthurette, N. B., that he will be at home, in Boston. 
on Tuesdayx and will bring a fine moose head, a trophy 
of this hunting trip. Mr. Reed has made several trips 
to that part of the country. and the above is not his first 
moose by any means. SPECIAL. 


The Sportsmen’s Show. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The eighth annual Sportsmen’s Show, held under the 
auspices of the National Sportsmen’s Association, will 
open Wednesday, March 5, 1902, at Madison Square Gar- 
den, New York city, and continue tntil Wednesday, 
March 19. It will outrival any preceding show, with no 
exception. The plan as now arranged promises the most 
picturesque show and one complete in every feature that 
appeals to the sportsman and every lover of outdoor sport. 
One of the many new and attractive features to be pre- 
sented will be the fly-casting contest. This contest will 
attract to the show not alone the many thousand fishermen 
in and around New York city, but also those from a dis- 
tance. so great is the enthusiasm among the lovers of this 
sport. There will be also rifle and revolver contests. 

The trade exhibits will occupy space on the gallery, the 
main floor being taken up with exhibits of camps, guides, 
woodsmen and trappers, live game animals, game birds 
and game fishes, railroads and hotels from fishing and 
hunting sections, log cabins and new feattires of life in the 
woods, Jj. A. H. Dresser, Gen. Manager. 


New Brunswick Moose. 


Frepericton, N, B., Sept. 30—Yesterday T. G. Strong 
and party, of New York, passed through the city from a 
hunting trip on the Miramichi. The party were delighted 
with their trip and most enthusiastic over New Brtuns- 
wick as a field for sportsmen.. The deer and moose heads 
forwarded to New York testified to their luck. Mr. 
Strong was induced to come to this Province through 
reading the contributions of the late F. H. Risteen in 
FOREST AND STREAM. 


Wild Rice. 


Mr. CHartes Giicurtst, of Port Hope, Ont., who wrote 
the other day that a storm had devastated the wild rice 
fields in his vicinity, from which he had expected to 
gather a crop for export, sends us an interesting photo- 
graph of a bunch of wild rice grown in a pot in a back 
yard. It shows stalls from 5 to 9 feet high. Mr. J. D. 
Hallans, the grower, reports that every stalk was well 
headed with large grains. This shows, as Mr. Gilchrist 
says, that the rice will grow if properly planted. 


New Jeter, Game. 


Bayvrtte, N. J., Oct. 4—The black duck are beginning 
to come. The rains have done little harm to the quail 
crop, as all the flocks are large. Tide-running weakfish 
are here in goodly numbers, and are very large. 


} 


All communications intended for Forzst ann Stgzau should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., end 
ot tarady eeciy duel connected Wilt te paper “y 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Sea and Hwer ishing. 


Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in Forrest AND STREAM. 


On Quebec Trout Lakes. 


HAvinG often seen your notice, “Report your luck to 
Forest AnD SrreAm,” I thought I might try my hand 
with the pen, and hope it will be of interest to some. 

The latter part of last May and the first two weeks of 
June [ spent trout fishing in the Province of Quebec, and 
I can truly say that I had the most enjoyable trip of 
the kind that I ever took, I believe I am capable of 
judging what a goed trip is, as I began to fish when I 
was ten years of age, at Bolton, Lake George, with the 
hotel fisherman, Finckel, and had the pleasure of seeing 
him take a 64% pound bass with rod and line—the largest 
bass [ ever saw caught. That was in 1877. Since 1877 I 
have never missed a year for trout. I fished at Lake 
George until 1879, then J spent ten years in the Adiron- 
dacks, and during which time I fished and hunted in 
nearly all parts of those woods, but mostly in about Blue 
Mountain and Raquette Lake region. After this I began 
making trips to the Maine woods, fishing at the Upper 
Dam, Rangeley, and some of the ponds about there; 
then I made a trip in from Moosehead Lake for nearly 
three weeks. Again I was one of the original members 
of the Pohoqualme Fish Association of Pennsylvania. 
So- you can see I have had plenty of opportunity to 
judge, and I believe that Quebec is certainly the fisher- 
man’s home, It is hard to coripare this vast region with 
the Rangeleys. The Rangeley Lakes have fine fishing, 
but, like most places, they are a little uncertain. But 
when it comes to size, Rangeley is first in the land, I 
believe. Then I was fishing one year with my friend, Dr. 
Norton Downs, at Camp Bellevue, Upper Dam. The 
seven largest fish we took weighed 35 pounds. 

If you look at the latest map of the Province of Que- 
bec, you will see straight lines running north and south 


WHERE THE BIG ONE GOT AWAY. 


to the River.St. Lawrence, and at the northern end of 
each district you will see a blank map with no rivers, 
mountains, or lakes. It was here that I did my fishing. 
No surveyor has ever put level here, nor woodsman an 
axe. It is a country full of game—moose, caribou and 
trout—with all the fur-bearing animals that Canada is so 
noted for. 

One who likes camping and a rough time can find it 
here. It is not like most districts I have been in, because 
you can cannot come out the other side if you travel for 
a few days. In Quebec you can travel along as you want, 
and if you go north, the first house you may see will be 
at Hudson Bay, or east of that you may see no houses, 
but come out on the Arctic Ocean, So you see, it is a 
question of how much time you can spend. You do not 
have to look for a place to get away from your neigh- 
bors; all you have to do is to go, and if you go long 
enough you will be where there is no danger of being 
shot, and you will not be coming out on the other side. 

My friend, Mr. Zimmerman, who is an enthusiastic 
fisherman and, like all good fishermen, was looking for 
a place to fish and have a quiet summer, and regain his 
loss of energy from too hard work during the winter, 
stumbled into the woods of Quebec and found the place 
that I am going to write about. There are lots of just 
such spots as he found and I dare say better ones, so I 
hope my readers will not ask me the exact location, but 
if they desire to see fish will try to find one for them- 
selves. The country is large and full of lakes, rivers and 
streams. Outside of a few preserves and the salmon 
streams, one can go for miles and fish until tired, and no 
cne will bother. I am told that as you go down the St. 
Lawrence River the trout fishing improves, simply -be- 
Catisce it'is never fished. At certain seasons in this part 
the sea trout come in, and they give fine sport, and it is 
not much trouble to get permission to fish in salmon 
streatms for them, as they bother salmon fishers very 
much at times. 

When ny friend Zim told me of this spot of his I be- 
gan to wonder how it could be” I had my Rangeley trips 
in my mind, and this“wes my standard. He was very 
quiet about it, and careful not to get my hopes up too 
high; but finally, after we got started, he told me in a 
wery quiet way of his that he would show me more fish 
than I ever saw, and as the train moved on he began to 


show more signs of enthusiasm and was growing younger | 


as we traveled north. We were met by the two guides, 
Joe, an Indian, quick, straight, Tight disposition and as 
strong as an ox; ‘Philip, a French-Canadian, strong, 


water, which suddenly went into deep water. 


short, and of heavy build, and quiet, but always in a good 
humor. Both were willing to do anything in their power 
to make us have a good time. 

Our home camp was on a beautiful sheet of waiter, 
four miles long and nearly half a mile wide, having on 
one side mountains that. in places, were nearly straight 
up and down. The spot was particularly favorable, be- 
cause it was a center lor good rivers and lakes, and we 
could go in different directions and not retrace our steps. 
My friend Zim certainly used a true sportsman’s skill in 
camping here. It is the most beautiful lake I saw; was 
alive with fish, and afforded fine camping ground. On 
a point jutting out into this beautiful lake Zim had had 
Joe and Philip go in during the winter and build a little 
log camp, so that we could be comfortable in rain or 
shine. It was rough, but well built, of logs throughout, 
and had a fireplace which was our special pride. Here 
we slept and took our meals, but all cooking was done 
outside. The first night we took enough trout for sup- 
per and brealdast. The next morning we left the home 
camp and pushed through a chain of lakes, connected by 
a fine river. with the most beautiful pools and rapids 
that it has ever been my geod fortune to see. The water 
was boiling, roarivg, tumbling along at such a rate that 
it was impossible to hear ourselves shout at the top of 
our vaices, and in these pools we found trout every- 
where. We took lunch by the side of a pool that netted 
us many fine fish, and one that required great skill to 
handle big fish in. Zim finally hooked the big one of 
them all, a good 4% to 3-pounder, and had him for about 
five or ten minutes. Joe, Philip and myself stood in 
quiet water, where every little bit he would run in and 
jump or make a rush for an old tree top, so we had 
lots of opportunities to see him. He was so full of fight, 
and so big, we were afraid to put the net under him until 
he showed some signs of giving up, as he was well 
hooked. and it looked like only a question of time before 
he would be on dry land. I supose all these things were 
running through his mind, because he played a trick 
that looked like a last effort, and saved his life. He ran 
up the foam to Zim’s feet, and got right in the worst 
of it, and suddenly bezar doing acrobatic feats for about 
seventy-five feet down stream, and his last jump brought 
back an empty hook. I never was so disappointed about 
a fish, and felt sorry for Zim, to think the fish could get 
the better of him just when we thought he had him all 
but on dry land, I hope he will be there next May, and 
if he js, he wants to look out, because Zim has him 
marked, 

After dinner we pushed on down the river, fishing all 
good pools, and crossing some fair-sized lakes, and finally 
made camp for the night on the banks of the river and 
in front of a fine piece of water, where we took many 
fine trout I do not want my readers to think that we 
were “trout hegs,” because we were not; we kept only 
what fish we wanted to eat; the others were unhooked 
and returned, unhurt. All our fishing was done with a 
fly. ! ; 

One thing that made this trip so interesting was the 
fact that the guides did not know where to fish any more 
than we did; they knew the country, but only fished for 
food when in the woods, or for bait for traps in winter. 
When we would ask them where to fish they would say, 
“Bish all over, or, lots fish everywhere.” I remember 
when we were going down the river we found a long, 
still water, for several miles, and Joe was asked about 
the fish in some likely looking places, and he would say, 
“Don’t guess no fish, never catchum,” but that he would 
look out. We had not gone far when Joe, whose canoe 
was first. stopped suddenly, and, pointing to a swirl, said, 
“Me see big trout jump so!” We loosened our lines and 
began to cast, and at the first cast Zim hooked and 
landed two fine trout of about 2 pounds apiece; and I 
was doing business of the same kind. So here, where 
we least expected it, we took a fine lot of fish, and then 
pushed on, as we were in a hurry. After this we began 
to look about to locate them. My method was to let 
my flies trail on the water, and if we got a rise, to stop 
and cast; and it néver failed. In this way I found two 
or three fine places. We traveled along like this through 
lake and rivers, catching trout at all times and all places 
right in the heart of a wilderness that was a wilderness. 
It certainly was a gloricus time to be there; the trees 
were just breaking bud, and while we were watching them 
from day to day. one could fairly see them swell and 
break. I have often read of spring in the North coming 
in with a bound, but this was my first sight of it, and it 
was glorious. One day we would go down a tiver, the 
trees and bushes bare, and in a few days go over the 
same ground and see it all changed to a beautiful, soft 
green. Besides the coming of spring, we had the joy of 
listening to the song birds, as they came along—and 
such songs and notes I had never heard before—I never 
knew we had such beautiful songsters in America, This 
certainly was God’s country, and just as He made it, 
full of beauty and full of life; the birds, animals and fish 
are undisturbed. Some of these lakes do not see a canoe 
from year to year; and when we did meet a moose he 
would look at us as if he were wondering what we were, 
and where we came from. One day we ran across a cow 
and bull moose standing in a river, and got within sev- 
enty-five feet of them; they looked at us long enough 
for us to :ry their picture three times; but I am sorry to 
say. that when the picture was deyeloped the view was 
beautiful, but the moose somehow were not to be seen; 
we had missed them. This was the chance of a lifetime. 

On cur way back to the home camp we revisited the 
river and lakes and took many trout of good size. We 
were in a hurry, and did not stop long, as we expected 
to make this trin again. While we were crossing the 
last lake toward home, I had my flies trailing in the mid- 
dle of the lake, when suddenly my reel sang out; this 
gave us the tip for fish. When we got in position I found 
we were over 2 lone sand bar, about two feet under 
On my 
first cast T hooked two trout, one weighing 2% pounds, 


‘the other about a pound. After this, whenever we went 


by this point, we always took a few trout of fair size. 
When we got back we took it easy for a few days, fish- 
ing along the lake shore at such times as .we saw fit. 
Here we would have fine sport at sundown. Zim was 
fhore fond of this than any other spost. It was a beau- 
tiful time of dav, the birds were singing their evening 
gong, the loons were feeding and constantly making the 
Wa Get se VG a 7s ' Te aa 
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wood echo with their peculiar cry, and the lake was like 
a mirror. At this hour, when all was quiet, we could 
get into the canoe, and presently a ttout would jump 
out in the middle of the lake, and we would make for] 
the spot and cast over the circle that he made; almost 
instantly he would take the fly, and then would come the 
fight. In this way twenty or twenty-five fish could easily 
be taken before dark> 

One day we decided to take a trip up another river to 
a distant lake, where Joe said it was iull of trout of the 
most beautiful coloring, and so it proved to be. It was 
a rough trip, and no one had been there for two or three 
years. After passing through our lake we started up a 
small river, and finally came to Lake Zim, named after, 
my friend by the guides, becatise, they said, he was the, 
first white man to fish it. Passing through this we again 
took ‘to the river for about two and a half miles, with a 
large bog on either side, about one mile wide, known 
as the big caribou bog. The bos is trodden down with 
caribou -paths and moose runways. JI never saw so 
many caribou signs befcre. This is where the Indians, 
get their meat for traps, because it is open country and) 
easy to see game. They generally station themselves at} 
a certain point, and wait until the game walks out inj 
plain view, which, [ believe, is not often very long. After 
passing this we came to woods again, and then another 
carry and some small lakes, without names, and moref, 
carries and rivers, until evening, when we reached the 
lake we started for. Just where to fish we did not know; 
but it did not take us long to find out, for the fish were 
all over the pond; the middle was just as good as any- 


where, so we drifted along and cast in all diréctions,} 


landing may fine trout, none over 14 pounds; but the 
colors exceeded any that we saw; they were as cold as 
ice. The frost had not come out of the ground, and we 
could hardly drive tent poles down; the springs contained 
a covering ef mud ice. The next morning we took a 
few more fish and started for home. A few days later 
we made a second trip up this river, when we saw a bull 
and cow moose standing in the middle of the river, with 
their heads together, drinking. It was a beautiful spot, 
a wide stream, with meadow on either side, and a thicl<f} 
forest of spruce trees for a background. You canno 
imagine a more beautiful picture than it made, and tc 
think that after accommodating us with three attempts 
at their photographs, we did not get them in the field. 
We had everything in our favor, but luck was against us. 
I have often seen pictures of wild game, but never a bet- 
ter one than this. We lost the one chance in a lifetime 
to see a bul! and cow together in such open country. 

A day or so later we made another trip part way down 
the first river we fished, and had more fine sport, and 
noticed an inctease of game signs. The flies by this time 
had begun to get pretty bad, and the moose and caribou}! 
were coming to water to get rid of them, consequently 
the meadows and river banks showed fresh signs daily. 

Fishing as_we did, and traveling as fast as we did, we 
took six hundred fine trout, and how many more we saw 
I cannot tell you; if we had fished all day, hard, and 
counted all we could catch, I would not like to say what 
the score would have been, and I am proud to say that 
guides and sportsmen had the same spirit about the kill- 
ing of fish, and that was to kill no more than we could 
eat, 

One of the most pleasant features of this tramp was the 
cheerful way that Joe and Philip went to work; their one 
idea was to please us and make us as comfortable as pos- 
sible. When night came, it was spent about the fire, 
if we were off in the wood, or in front of a wood fire in 
the little log camp, telling the usual stories, and Joe was 
sreat sport. He would try first in English, then in 
French, and then in Indian, and finally, after a good 
laugh, Philip would do his best to help him out. Joe’s 
gestures were fine, and his deep, rich voice made it very 
attractive. When the time came to part we hated to 
leave our guides, for when men like these live together, 
as men do in the woods, they become very fond of each 
other. On this little trip I never heard an impatient or 
vulgar expression of any kind; it was always the same 
polite, willing reply. There is one thing that I cannot 
understand, and that is, how men can go in the woods 
with such guides, and make fun of them and their work; 
but it is done, and it is such sportsmen that never have 
the good will of their men. If sportsmen wonld remem- 
ber that a guide’s work is one of the greatest possible 
skill and experience, after years of hard knocks and 
often narrow escapes. that their ways are better than 
any suggestion that can be made by a man who spends 
a few weeks or days a year in the wood, I am sure that 
there would be fewer complaints. These men, to me, are 
a part of the woods; it is their home as much as it is the 
home of the moose, the caribou, and all that belongs 
there, and I love to see them about. I always look on 
them as some of my best friends and, after being with 
them for over twenty-three years, I have yet to make a 
complaint about my treatment, I have never yet em- 
ployed one that I would noi like to see agam, and wish 
it were possible to have them all together and talk over 
the good old times far back in the woods. So, brother 
sportsmen, remember not to make fun of such men, 
either in the woods or at home, because I am sure they 
will not be mean to you after vou have gone, and espe- 
cially if you have been fair with them. . 

F. B. GuMMEY. 


Long Island Black Bass. 


Fast Mortcues, N. Y.. Oct. 4—Editor Forest ond 
Stream: We so often hear in your paper of the wonder- 
ful catches of black bass in the West that I thought it 
might interest some of your readers to ‘know that there 
are some good fish to be taken within easy reach of New 
York, On Wednesday last Scott Rayor and myself caught 
five bass and a quantity of yellow perch in the mill pond 
here, The bass ranged from 1% to 3 pounds. and the perch 
many of them 1 pound and over. --All_ were caught trolling 
with live bait (rillies caught in the bay here), and. with 
light, split bamboos. afforded good sport. 

I may mention that the pond is free, and that boats can 
be procured from the owner for a nominal fee. 


-P, §.—Ducks are Just beginning to put in an appearance. _ 


On opening day one party got eight, the hest bag I have 
heard. of, a 
Hy. J. Growrace, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


| CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


Muscallunge. 


Curcaco, Il., Oct. 5—Mr. G, E, Highley, of the 
American Linseed Works, starts to-night with his friends, 
Mr. Richards and Mr. E. A. Gilbert, for an extended 
muscallunge trip along the Manitowish chain of Wiscon- 
sin. Mr. Highley is taking along one of the most com- 
plete outfits for muscallunge-the writer has seen for some 
time, and I notice that he is partial to big, single hooks, 
rather than to the triple hook gangs, which, until re- 


cently, were almost exclusively used by Western muscal- . 


lunge anglers. It is no unusual thing now to see a mus- 
callunge angler going out with an outfit not very dis- 
similar to that for tarpon fishing—long snells of piano 
wire, big. bronze tarpon hooks, short and stiff rod, with 
big guides, wide-barreled reel, etc. The conclusion 
seems to be gaining ground, as stated in these columns, 
that muscallunge fishing to-day demands a higher art 
than simple trolling. 

' Mr, James Keeley, managing editor of the Chicago 
Tribune, left last night for a muscallunge trip of two or 


three weeks in Wisconsin. Mr. Keeley gces in at Mani-— 


towish, and he has been lucky enough to secure the ser- 
vices of my old trapping friend, Frank Brandis, who is 
conceded to be one of the best guides in Wisconsin. 
Brandis has that quality not always found either among 
guides or other men—ahsolute honesty and straightfor- 
wardness—and hence he is good to tie to. He will take 
the newspaper man up to muscallunge, if anybody can, 
and if Mr. Keeley does not have good luck it will be 
jsimply because he was unwise enough to start for his 
‘fishing trip upon a Friday. 

' Mr. W. H. Haskell, more commonly known as Bill 
Haskell, or old Bill Haskell, was another one to tempt 
fortune by starting on a fishing trip upon the unlucky 
day. Bill goes to the Boulder and Sand Lake chain, get- 
ting off at Woodruff. If he does not get muscallunge, and 
big ones, or at least if he does not come back telling he 
has done so, it shall, indeed, go hard. . Few anglers 
there be of this burg who can equal the piscatorial doings 
of the aforesaid Bill Haskell, as depicted in the recountals 
of Bill Haskell aforesaid. 

By the way, the amiable facility in story telling evinced 
by the above veteran has occasioned abundant entertain- 
‘ment for the Wishininne Club this week. It seems that 
Mayor Harrison, ot Chicago, has been contributing for 
the past week or so for the columns of the Sunday 
Tribune some stories regarding men he has fished with, 
one of whom Bill Haskell was which. The Mayor went 
on to repeat, in print, some of Bill’s fishing stories, in- 
cluding that fanious one in which Bill tells how he was 
once wrecked on an island in the Mississippi River. He 
managed to save his gun and powder horn—this was in 


-\the old muzzleloading days—but lost his boat and every- 


thing else, only swimming to shore with difficulty. Thus 
he had a weapon, but only half the necessary provender for 
the same, and starvation stared him in the face. “I do 
not know what would have become of me,” said Bill, ‘ii 
it had not been that as I looked out upon the hurrying 
waters I saw a small, dark object come floating toward 
me. I looked more closely, and saw that it was my shot 
jpouch. J seized it and was saved! After that I 
Wikilled ducks enough to provide me with food until, at 
jlength, I was rescued.” This story, with variations, is 
‘one of Biil’s best. The Mayor insinuated that it lacked 
‘certain elements of accuracy. In return Bill has brought 
suit against the Maycr in the Wishininne Court, for 
$500,000, and has engaged as his counsel Mr. Graham H. 
Harris. The trial is set for an early session, and inter- 
esting developments are expected to follow. 


Pickerel. 


~The cold, fall weather has set not only the muscallunge 
but the big pickerel on the teed. A sportsman, visiting 
at Crystal Lake, about fifty miles from this city, in the 
upper part of the State, this week caught a fish weighing 
22% pounds. This fish is called a ‘“‘pickerel,” according 
to the vernacular of this region, though, properly speak- 
ing, it is the great Northern pike. This is the largest 
specimen of the species reported from upper Illinois for 
several years. 


Chicago Nottingham Style. 


Mr. James L. Van Uxem to-day told me something 
about a fashion of bait casting which seems to be gaining 
ground in this part of the world. It will be borne in 
mind that Chicago has been justly famous as the mother 
of the art of bait casting with the short rod and three 
reels. Not content with perfecting this system of bait 
casting, Chicago now seems bent upon elaborating an- 
other system quite the reverse, and one which would be 
stigmatized as highly improper, if not immoral, by all 
practitioners of the art of bait casting, with the free reel. 
In brief, the bait caster of this new school uses a cane 
pole, as long as he can secure. He does not have any 
reel at all, but at about the place where the first guide 
would come on a casting rod, he has tashed to his cane 
pole a big agate guide, whose aperture is nearly as large 
as a lead pencil. Metal trumpet guides of equal caliber 


are lashed along the rod, and the tip has an agate guide ~ 


of the same size. The line used is of hard enameled silk, 
rather larger and stiffer than can be used in bait casting 
with the reel. The angler uses a big spoon or a big frog, 
the weight not making much difference. His line he coils 


in the bottom of the boat, and then, standing up, with a . 


vast sweep of his fishing engine, he hurls out the bait, 
to a distance of perhaps 100 feet, the line passing out 
readily through the big guides. The recovery is done 
hand over hand, and the line is coiled as before. This 
style of fishing is an elaboration of the ancient art of the 
eane pole, with a line of its own length tied fast to the 
tip. This Long Tom.-casting, as it might perhaps well 
be called, is proved to be successful in killing bass. A 
number of Chicseo aaieceen practice it. As an art it 


was. first perfected on Fox Lake, and as it is constantly 


practiced by the Dunnell boys, well-known shooters and 
fishers of that locality, it was, perhaps, they, who first 
perfected it. In the brains of anglers there be many 

., Not every man, can handle a free rungjng reel, 


~schetyes. . | : at 
“ Gepecially’ Hf it costs $20, but fe can cast with the Long 
Tom—unless the line happens to get caught on the seat 


“board. =a =e 


Saturday referred to’ Mr. Fitch told me he had discovered 


‘as to what I really got hitched to. I have had fish ge 


what kind of a fish it was that refused to come to the net 
~ On this occasion I was using a Jancewood fiy-rod, with 


(Ocr. 12, 1901. | 
‘Chicago :Fly-Casting=Club, | 
Mie, *G. Heston, the amiable secretary ot the Chi 
cago Fly-Casting Club, has completed the figuring ol! 
the seasonal averages of the club. The long-distance fly 
average is captured by Mr. A. C. Smith, with the per- 
centage of 95.05. Mr. Smith also takes the medal fo 
delicacy in bait-casting, 96.63 per cent. The re-entry 
eyents for Sept. 7 and 8, not earlier made public, are 
given below, with the average percentages for the season) 
made by members of the chub: 
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Ht _Ainsworth.......: 89.19 94.74 93.87 88.4 86 9 
if Belasco.......<¢ Satie ea 86.3 89.06 86.83 86. 
J, WeBlackmaniel ipsa eb Sense | Seoees Si.2t 9st ~ 838% 
We hiitelr, ws tescse (PO Res Oe 9.3 SG4l. 148 
TL Greenwood....... 89.14 87,94 91.96 90.7 88.61 89. 
Ni sG@ | Heston tass2¢ 76.86. 92.6 Giga, 924958 “9273 88. 
GRAM ter leitnem sep es aay nuts stole Bence 84.95 86.88 85; 
HR, eetterinais ears tasGom rane merece 89.37 87.66 86.3% 
Robertson . Dito Se SA eee 65885 Fae «65, 
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SENSO ARE LER at ne Bae Be 91.9 90.44 91. 
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Scores for full schedule: “ 

Si ehis Rael eaeen ie 94.24 95.77 93.36 95,26 96.68 95: 
Watsyeet (RY Raa Re 97.49 94.44 94.14 94.85 93.86 94, 
(AC Sa OR SSE BE bbe 98.77 95 94.92 90.62 93.75 94561 
Bellowswy neh hasseis 2 96.41 92.57 94 91.30 91.29 93.11 
Pehre wee) eee! Onno 77.26 89.47 89 90.43 91 87.45 


Winning Scores.—Long-distance fly, A. C. Smith, highest genera 
average, 95.05. Accuracy and delicacy fly, A. C. Smith, delica 
bait medal, 96.63. 
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Want an Oil Stove, 


Mr. J. Edmond Strong and his friend, Mr. Selz, bo 
of the firm of Selz, Schwab & Co., of this city, leave this 
week for a canoe trip of a few days in Wisconsin. They. 
intend to do a little fishing and a little shooting and 
purpose camping out at night. They will probably ru 
the Flambeau or Chippewa River. They were looking 
around this week for some kind of a portable oil stove 
which would do to heat up a tent at night. I told them} 
they could search me. JI have never yet run across a 
small oil stove which did not have an unfortunate way of! 
smoking, and kerosene smoke in a close tent is not con 
ducive to happiness. But why want a kefosene stove? 
Are there no branches in Gilead? Js Dan shy of all hack- 
matack, and is ash utterly run out in Beersheba? 

E. Houvcu. 


Harrrorp Buriprne, Chicago, Il. 


A Month at Lake Winnipissaukee/ 


_ Boston, Sept. 11.—Editor Forest and Stream: My) 
friend, Seaver, of East Boston, who owns the cottage 
at Spring Hensen, Lake Winnipisaukee, being “chained! 
to business” during the first half of August, kindly gave 
me the keys and told me to make myself at home as 
soon as I liked. Accordingly, the last day of July saw 
Mrs. S. and myself, with the necessary female help, take; 
the first train for the desired haven. The groceries andi 
things had been sent on in advance. A couple of hours! 
served to put the house to rights, and we soon settled! 
down for a month’s solid enjoyment. The next day the 
boat house was opened and the cedar lapstreak Henrietta 
was put into the water, fishing rods set up, and every 
thing was made ready for a journey upon the bass, and 
any other fish that might come our way. 

It was not until Saturday, Aug. 3, that I made my firs 
fishing trip. Mr, J. W. Fitch, a well-known busines 
man, of this city, has a cottage next ours, where, with his 
family, he put in a long summer, going early and stay- 
ing late. During July and August he usually divides the 
time with his son George, one looking after the business 
end, while the other does the vacation act. It is a capi- 
tal arrangement, and both seem to enjoy it. On the 


a new place for bass, and we tcok his boat and pulled @ 
good, strong mile directly across from our shore, te 
Rattlesnake Island. We had grasshoppers and minnows 
for bait—the former is a favorite with Mr. Fitch, while 7 
preferred the latter. We soon had half a dozen fish of 
fair size,-when they apparently left for other parts of the 
lake. We pulled the anchor and rowed up to nearly 
the head of theisland, where Mr. Fitch knew of another 
likely place. And it was here-I had an experience such 
as never fell to my lot before, and I am still speculating 


away from me before now, but I have generally knowr 


a 6-foot leader, new, and at the end of about 30 feet a 
line T had a lively mirnow. I had about a yard of slack 
line ‘pulled off the reel, and I patiently waited devel 
opments. Presently T observed the slack going throug! 
| 
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the gitides at a moderate rate, and I pulled off 8 or 10 
feet more, and when that had gone I struck, and struck 
hard. There was no response at the other end of the 
line, such as I had good reason to expect, and I began 
immediately to work the reel. I recovered perhaps a 
dozen feet of line when there was a sudden stop,’ and 
before I could think what to do next there was a tre- 
mendous pull backward, and when I reeled in my line I 
found the leader parted in the middle, Oi course I am 
_ still in the dark as to what kind of a fish I had hold of— 
had it been’a bass or a salmon he would have come to 
the surface as soon as he could haye got there—so I 
concluded, and that was the judgment of others to whom 
the incident was related, that it was one of the large lake 
trout which are plenty in that water. After that experi- 
ence we did not fish any more that day. 

The season all around the lake has been a very suc- 
cessful one—more people than ever before occupied the 
numerous cottages and camps, and the weather through- 
out August was delightful; we had plenty of rain, but the 
showers came mostly in the night, The hotels and board- 
ing houses did a large business. The fishing was good 
enough for anybody. I did not get any large fish, sev- 
eral of 1% pounds being the largest that fell to my rod. 
‘I did have the pleasure of seeing the biggest and hand- 
somest bass that ever came within my vision—it was a 
6-pounder, and was caught by George Fitch, at the place 
his father had taken me our first day out. As George 

' and a friend were going on a bicycle trip the next day, 
\ he gave me the fish, and he was in the pot the same 

day. A few days after, in the same place, I had caught 
a number of fair-sized fish, and was reeling in one of 
about a pound weight; what seemed to be the mate to 
George’s fish followed mine nearly to the surface, when 
he suddenly turned in toward the shore. As quickly as 
possible I put on a fresh minnow and cast inshore; I 

ae saw the fish again, but I could not get him to take 

old. 

During my stay I heard of atite a number of large 
bass being taken. the largest being one of 814 pounds, 
caught near Centre Harbor. On Atig. t4-Mr. and Mrs. 
Seaver atrived and the sail was then put on the Hen- 
tietta, for Mr, Seaver is an expert yachtsiman. My old 

friend Huse, of Laconia, caine down to his cottage sev- 
eral times, and He gave me the pleasing information that 
his son Walter wanted me te make my text winter's 
visit to his cottage, on Lake Winnisquam, an ifivitation 
Walter verified when IJ saw him a few days later in 
Laconia. I was also pleased to meet Jed. Storie, the all- 
around sporteman; Willian: Wallace, his fishing partner, 
I did not see: he wis busy building a big business block 
in Bristol. When that job is dotie they will doubtless 
get together again, when there will be some fishing, fol- 
lowed by a game of pitch to see who shall clean the fish. 
We were at the cottage just a month, and never did the 
time seem to pass so ytickly. There were few days 
when 1 did not either Asli or roam through the fields 
and pastures gatheting all sorts of luscious berries, which 
were in profusion everywhere. There will be good sport 
with the gun in that region this fall, as partridges were 
numerous. It was with reluctance that we began to make 
the tiecessary arrangements for leaving the beautiful 
spot where sits the “Tempie Cottage,” but on the last 
day of the month the shutters were put up, we bade adieu 
to the Fitches, pleasant neighbors, and early in the after- 
noon wete again at home with the complexions of In- 
dians and appetites to match. Wm. B. SMart. 
———————————— 


Sport and Etiquette. 


t once heard a worthy and learned sportsman-judge 
tead a lecttite to a fellow angler tipon the enormity and 
lack of sportsmanship in shooting a muscallonge before 
landing the fish 1m the boat. ' ‘To put a bullet into the 
head of a spent ‘liinge was io him like so much murder. 
No ttite angler would stoop to such a thing as shooting 
his fish; the proper thing to do was to club him; in fact, 
no other way tian clabbing should be tised prepara- 
toty to hauling a musky ifito your craft. And yet, for 
any good and sufficient reasons. one wotld judge that 
shooting the fish was better than clubbing, One would 
judge that clubbing 4 muscallonge in the water and fast 
to your line was somewhat of a risky feat unless one as 
adept with the club as Capt. Williatna tried it. One can 
imagine a queer state of things. and many lost fish, until 
long ptactice made one expert. On the other hand the 
man with the rifle and revolver might preach his sermon 
of a ttiie sportsman from his side of the fence, and argue 
that brutality atid the club were synonymous. 

Then comes the man who scorns gaff, club and pistol, 
and prides himself upon landing his sh upon the shingle 
beach, leaving his boat to so do. This mian would turn 
his back upon the gaffer, the clubber and thle gunner. 

Then again, after a fisherman has cast his lure and set 
the hook in the salmon, or other gamy denizen of the 
deep. does the fact that the fish is fast to his line 
give him license to possess the fish by hook or by 
crook, or is there a recognized but unwritten law that 
the fish shall be played until “drowned?” Is it sports- 
manlike, with your salmon sulking and but quarter killed, 
to have the guide lean the boat and gaft the fish before 
the battle is half over? or having hooked him in a sports- 
manlike manner by scientific casting with leader and fly, 
is one licensed to land his fish “any oid. way’—as long as 
he gets him? It is very interesting to hear these points 
argued pro and con. 

The man who never used a worm or bait will scout the 
mah who puts the wriggling worm upon his hook to 
lure the fickle trout, thinking him no better than the man 
who drops a pickerel hook, weighted with lead, among 
the spawning trout and drags them to their death. 

Then we go a step further and we find the man who 
casts his fly and lands his fish, and as quickly returns 
him to the water. consistently refusing to eat trout either 
at the camp or one the hotel table. There are such men 
who carry the idea to that extent. The bait and fly fish- 
erman, and the clubber and the gunner, can argue and 
argue. yet still be of the same opinion. but one point 
few will disagree upon, and that is, that the,fish be given 
a fighting chance for his life. ; 

Compare the landing of a two or three pound trout 
by means of a sapling. a chalk line, ‘ 

hook, and a strip of Salt pork, with the playing and land- 


ri 


the water, has in him the making of a sportsman. 


a blued steel cod- ~ 
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ing of a similar fish on a five-ounce rod, with suitable 
accessories! In one case it is mere brute killing force, 
much like striking the waiting steer in the shambles with 
the death-dealing hammer. Unless the hook tears loose. 
or the line or rod break—the latter an unlikely happen- 
ing—the fish must come. Such work, in a cod or mack- 
erel sense, is fishing pure and simple, and I presume the 
camp cook, enjoined to have a trout dinner for the crew. 
anchors his boat at the outlet of the brook into the lake 
and goes about things in a business-like way. He has a 
score or more of famished timber-fellers anxious for a 
change over from beans and pork to satisfy, and the idea 
of sport or playing a fish never for a moment enters his 
head. To witness such a slaughter would turn a true 
sportsman’s head, even to the extent of a desire to mur- 
der the cook in just such a manner as he was murdering 
the trout. 

Then there is the angler who scorns the orthodox mus- 
callonge, or landlocked salmon Iure, and who retains 
the spoon, but only one of the three hooks. He ex- 
claims in defence of his idea that he wishes to give the 
fish a chance, and if he cannot land his fish with one 
hook, then the fish can go his way. 

Certainly there is method in this man’s madness, if 
any of you will so call it, The late President Arthur once 
played a salmon for hours—how many I do not now tfe- 
member—and when the stubborn fish was lifted with gaff 
over the side of the boat, and lay gasping upon the boat’s 
bottom, the loosening of the tension of the line and the 
movement of the jaws of the fish were sufficient to allow 
the fly hook to drop from its mouth. Had Mr. Arthur 
been obliged to pry from the upper and lower jaws Of 
that salmon a three-pronged hook, how much compara- 
tive satisfaction would there have been between the two 
situations? He could look at his fly-caught salmon and 
feel no inward pangs of consciousness accusing him of 
taking undue and unfair advantage, The fish had a 
chance for its life, and this is at the bottom of all true 
sport. The farmer's boy who creeps around the ‘“‘sloo,” 
within gunshot of the mallard, but who forces the duck 
to take wing before firing, instead of potting him Hyon 

e 
believes in giving the bird a show. That boy will never 
be guilty of emptying two. barrels into a bunch of quail 
huddled into a fence corner: When he has grown to the 
dignity of manhood, you will be very apt to find a fly-rod 
and 2 hammerless gun of good make in his possession. 

I amv inclined to think that the late Mr. Cheney was 
just such a boy when on the farm. He knew the lurking 
place of the trout, and the home of the quail and the 
partridge, and the corn where the woodcock bored, yet 
to him I’ll opine the set line and the snare were un- 
known. ; 

Every man to his own ideas as regards the various 
steps and degrees in true sportsmanship. This is as it 
has been, and always will be. 


CHARLES CRISTADORO. 


San Francisco Fly-Casting Club. 


MEDAL contests, series 1901, Saturday, Contest No. 2, 
re-entry, held at Stow Lake Sept. 28. Wind, none; 
weather, beautiful : 


Event Event Event 
No. 1, No. 2, No. 4, 
Distance, Accuracy, ————Eveut No. § ——~__ Lure 
Feet. Percent. Acc ¥ Del. % Nets Castings 
Mocker, No. 1..95 89.8 84.8 83.4 84 
Mocker, No. 2..90 88.8 c ns Es 
Cast-off: 
rani hv dst cave 111% a, Ae 
Muller “....00.. eae y is , Cc 
Judges, Mansfield and Grant; referee, Muller; clerk, 
Smyth. 


Sunday, contest No. 2, re-entry, held at Stow Lake 
Sept. 290. Wind, southwest; weather, rainy: 


Everett ....+++- Wi 82.4 94.8 88.4 91.6 
B Kennift ree 118 86.8 91.4 82.6 86.11 


94 10-15 
97 14-15 
= eae i a ae =. 94 1-15 
80.8 88.8 80.10 $4.9 ld 
Cast-off: 

€ R Kenniff.. ...- 
Brotherton 
Golcher 
Brotherton .-- 


B Kenniff 


93 10-15 
90 2-15 


sseeeee 


Wiohksn: Seegra dd ote 
Grant re 
Muller ..----: 107 Ad ATE. 


Judges, Mansfield and Batt; referee, Brotherton; clerk, 
Smyth. 


The Fountain of Youth. 


Our at my old home in New Jersey we had a famous 
spring of cold water; a barrel had been Jet down into the 
ground for the water, and in this was a huge trout. The 
fish was exceedingly tame, and we were accustomed, when 
going for water, to throw in to him bread crumbs and 
other delicacies, which he would go for with a rush, and 
on occasion a tremendous strike. One day grandfather 
came to visit us, a dear, old man, from his farm in Massa- 
chusetts. At the dinner table the clear, cold water was 
the subject of his enthusiastic praises, and he was told 
of the spring; but no one considered it worth while to say 
anything about the trout. Later in the day the old man 
thought he would like a drink of that spring water, so out 
he went, kneeled down by the barrel, took his hat off, 
stooped over and rested a hand on either side of the 
spring, put his mouth down jn an easy, satisfied sort of a 
way to the surface, and had just touched the tip of his 
nose to the water when. there came 4 whish, flap and 
splash, and with a double-back-action handspring the old 
man just saved his nose. If you had been there to see the 


agility he displayed you would have agreed with the rest 


of us that there was nothing more potent to make an old 

man young again than a big trout in a spring. We named 

that spring right there and then the ‘Fountain of Youth.” 
MontTcrarr. 


All communications intended for Forrst AND StReeau should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and 
not to any individual connected with the paper, 
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Canadian Angling Licenses. 


Toronto, Ont., Sept. 24—Editor Forest and Stream: 
In your issue cf the 19th ult. you publish a letter from 
Mr. J. B. Townsend, Jr., of Philadelphia, who com- 
plains that when on an angling excursion in Nova Scotia 
he had been unjustly treated by the Fisheries Department 
cf this country. The editorial comment you make on the 
matter would create the impression that this alleged in- 
justice was the result of regulations in force in all parts 
of Canada. Now this impression is erroneous, as far as 
the Province of Ontario is concerned. The laws regu- 
lating the fisheries laws are administered by Provincial 
officials, and all fees from licenses or permits are payable 
to the Province. We never exact fees from people who 
come here to fish, and who employ our guides and 
board at our hotels. If, however, they merely cross a 
boundary river in their own boats, a fee is demanded, as 
coming to our waters in that way could not be regarded 
as a “temporary domicile.” Now, we have a Province 
with an area of 222,000 square miles where all are wel- 
come to fish. The only’reserve is the Nipigon, where 
fees are charged to all anglers, Canadian or foreign, and 
it is well worth the money demanded. 

i W. R. Woop, Fishery Overseer, 

Fishery Overseer A. M. Hatfield, of Arcadia, N. S., 
one of the officials concerned in the Townsend affair, 
sends us a letter published by him in the Yarmouth 
Herald, in which he explains as to the purpose of the 
law: ‘The law first passed excluded all foreigners, which 
would be unjust, as there are many who are not British 
subjects doing business in the country, who are tem- 
porarily domiciled, such as consuls, agents, miners and 
many others who perhaps are doing no business at all, 
ut who would be entitled to the benefit of the exemption 
clause. 


Staten Island Netters. 


Prince’s Bay, N. Y., Oct. 7.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The five Italians who were caught illegally haul- 
ing a net off the “Sods,” at Gifford’s, on the 27th of last 
month, were brought to the Court, of Special Sessions last 
week, and the “bunch” was fined $2co. They pleaded 
cuilty, and a strong plea of mercy addressed to the court 
helped them ont somewhat. Their net was destroyed 
and, take it altogether, it was rather an expensive morn- 
ing’s work for the netters. ae pe 


100 Sportsinen’s Finds. 


Some of the Queer Discoveries Made by Those Who Are 
Looking for Game or Fish. 
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A cave was discovered in Montgomery county, Kansas, 
which has been explored to a distance of fourteen miles. 
No one has been able yet to reach its underground 
terminus, so it is not known how far into the earth it 
extends. The party of hunters who made the discovery 
went into it until they had reached a point fourteen miles 
from its mouth, as measured by a cyclometer of a bicycle, 
which they had along. Then further ingress was effectu- 
ally stopped by a deep and rapid subterranean stream 
which crossed their path almost at right angles, The cave 
is about 20 feet wide and 15 feet high. Along the side of 
and opening into the main hall of the cave are a number 
of grottos. A chilly wind continually blows from the 


cave’s mouth. 
Che Rennel. 
——@—_ 


The Old Black Fox. 


Morcantown, W. Va.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Each kind of sport has its peculiar charms. In reading 
some very interesting accounts of fox hunts in recent 
numbers of ForRESt AND STREAM, which I enjoyed very 
much. my mind has gone back to an interesting old fox 
which baffled all his pursuers for several years: 

He looked jet black, especially on snow, and was known 
as the black fox. His range was along Blacklick Creek, in 
Cambria county, Pa. My brother and John Fyock, who 
owned two fox hounds as good as could be found, and 
myself, journeyed ten miles from our home to this sec- 
tion for a week's fox hunt, as there were a number of 
gray foxes there. We knew nothing of the black fox or 
his history at that time. We were joined there by two 
other parties, each of whom had a hound. 

The first. morning we started out wit’ three of the 
dogs, the party with the fourth dog be: “ttle behind 
time in appearing at the place of starting. All condi- 
tions were most faverable. There had been a deep snow, 
which was crusted over, so that a man could walk over 
the top, and about an inch of fresh snow on top. We 
led our dogs and dec'ded not to let them go unless on 
the fresh trail of a gray fox, for we did not want any 
such races as an old red fox was likely to give. 

We had only gone a mile, when we struck the fresh- 
looking track of a gray fox. John let loose one of his 
dogs, which he could call off at will, to determine how 
fresh the track was. The dog went down through the 
woods and into the laurel at a rate that assured us it 
must be very fresh. One of the dogs—Old Moody— 
which was the one we were especially cautioned not to let 
loose until the game was started, broke away from 
Charley C., who was leading him. Charley made a grab 
after him and caught his long, slim tail, and held on 
desperately. Old Moody started down the steep hill, peal- 
ing forth his “dinner-horn” notes, eager to join the chase, 
while Charley slid like a toboggan on top of the snow, 
affording no little merriment for the rest of us. We knew 
that if Moody ever got off on the wrong trail and hap- 
pened to strike a red fox. he was gone for all day. regard- 
less of where it went. In the midst of the excitement we 
received orders from John to turn everything loose, for 
the fox was started. 

Down the creek they went, making music fit for a 
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king, and we all scattered out and took our stands to 
await their return. Presently we heard the dog belonging 
to the other party, who was behind us, coming down 
through the woods in full cry, apparently on the same 
trail, but soon I saw the object of his pursuit, in what 
appeared to me to be a black fox, passing away below 
me, but too far away for a good shot. As the other 
dogs were then coming back up the creek with their 
fox, I knew it must be another fox. I shot at it, but 
without any effect other than to quicken its gait. As the 
three dogs drew near to the one, he left his fox and 
joined them. After a short run a report from John’s 
gun and a whoop told that the chase was over, and that 
we had our fox. 

Then the mystery of the identity of the othet fox be- 
gan to settle around us. I went to where it had passed 
in my sight, and instead of the track of a gray fox, there 
was the long and unusually large track of what appeared 
tobe a red fox. As all fox hunters know, there is a very 
noticeable difference in their tracks. ~As I declared it 
was not a red fox, we put the dogs on the track, and the 
chase was on again. } 

_We followed after for nearly a mile, till we found them 
circling back, when we scattered and sought likely places 
for a shot. In about an hour the dogs had circled around 
us and gone entirely out of hearing. After waiting quite 
a while without hearing them, we all got together by 
signals, and one of the boys reported that the fox had 
come within a very few steps of him, affording a dead 
sure shot, and his gun missed fire. No one else had seen 
it; but he said it was “sure enough” black. We waited 
until about noon without hearing the dogs, and then 
started to our headquarters to have dinner and teflect on 
the unpleasant possibility of losing our dogs. Up to this 
time we knew nothing of the old fox, and naturally were 
in a deep mystery, as the color of the fox, which we of 
course, still thought must be a very dark gray one, and its 
track and way of running did not correspond. 

We had our dinner and spent the afternoon about the 
house, always keeping an ear open for the faintest sound 
from the dogs, fully knowing that they would run till 
ey at saab if the fox did not hole. 

e in the evening, about a half-hour before kK, we 
heard them away across the creek, Sueuitiol oon the 
north, and headed for the place where the fox had started 
in the morning. It was a full mile from the house to a 
crossing, where we all knew well he would crass the 
pike. It was evidently not over a mile from where the 
oes were to the crossing, but a very rough countr 
i ere seemed no possibility of getting there ahead A 
the fox, but the question with us was whether we coll 
neste the crossing in time to take off the dogs 
eee ey house, grabbed my old single-barrel, muzzle- 
oading, shotgun, without waiting for any a iti 
and started for the crossing, out the road a half-mile to 
the pike, then down the pike to the creek Attees: the 
SAY up a steep grade for fifty rods. I was just ae 
poe eee re eI breath and Tee eats 

ne by (for ad been too bus i 
there to stop and listen), when the fox c eee 
ae cane hill 40 yards away. We ee both eit in od 
ope ie a and. Of course, saw each other at the same 
: ria ‘Migte: aes ‘eK ee pact out of sight, but with 

; é : ot in a shot just as his rear end 
went out of sight. Running up a f aps ok 
could look over the top of the hill, I eee apa 
field, only a short distance aw seat auc ane 
rine horns away, and making very poor 
only Watch ees no more shots to give him, I could 

ne hind leg was broken, and he seeme 
; seemed ally 
pete pee ree hurt. Before he was areata ae 

g Oo me where the fox had turned, thus giving 


me an opportunit 
leaders. Be y to call them to me and catch the two 


Ao te two dogs, while the third 
aving given ou 
later on a Sled. ee 


We started out early the next morning, and took up the 


trail where I had taken the dogs off. and in 


f One of 
il, was brought home 


something of its history. Tt I 

Was an old-t I 
all the People at the mill as the black feet oe id 
een chased time after tim ea 


We learned from a 
party who had 
they left us on the first morning 
the pike ten miles from where it 


were fast runners and had 
ere | § a i 
after it the first day, the distance Sees Cee 


: covered mu 

SER ete macho abe ae color was ae 

b 2 , the blac li i 

ree pack at a distance on fee apie goed 
_We continued 

eis Meee an athe four days, and started and 


seen the chase after 
that they had crossed 
Started. Ag the dogs 


EMERSON CARNEY. 
Ss a 


Points and Flushes. 
Prof. Edm #H, Osthaus, w 
field scenes whose theme is 


Py none, was a visitor in New 
fn ; 
€aving on Monday of this we 


hose fame as an artist of 
dog and gun, is equaled 
York two or three days, 
ek for the Pan-American 


cee ae fie contemplates a visit to the field 
eee é€ small dog and the quail bird are the 


—_—< 


Mr. S, C. Bradley “Secretary of the Ea i i 
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‘Mid Reef and Rapid.— XXIV. 


BY F, E. WEBB. 


We had frequently had high waters in our seeyral 
cruises on this stream, but never before had we had an 
experience so unique and thrilling as we enjoyed for the 
next two days, in shooting swiftly down the river on the 
top of this great floed. The river spread high up among 
the trees, and out over the tops of the bush-lined banks, 
which could not be seen, as we skirted swiftly past; gen- 
erally near one side or the other—seldom in midstream. 
It spread across, in surging, brick-red flood, from one 
line of trees to the other—rocks, reefs, falls, fish-dams— 
everything obliterated and deep down out of sight, below 
the thick, red surface, with not a ripple or break to mark 
The river was, for the most part, smooth 
—and the surface looked still, and flat, and waveless, but 
was really continually broken into long lines of smooth, 
crestless swells, which tossed us gently up and down, 
with a never-ceasing, gently undulating movement, which 
gave us a curious, hali-seasick sensation, 

We seemed but as straws, and felt singularly puny and 
insignificant in the grasp of the whirling flood, which 
raced us along at a good seven or eight miles an hour. 
It was exhilarating—the rate at which we swung along— 
past trees, bluffs and headlands, around whose bases and 
through whose overhanging branches the water boiled 
and surged; but it was awe-inspiring. also; and a curious 
feeling of utter helplessness took firm hold upon our 


“minds as we were carried irresistibly down. 


The usual long falls and rapids were completely oblit- 
erated—smoothed over by the flood; which seemed to 
tind one general, level, down-hill grade, over pools, rap- 
ids and falls, as it rushed smoothly along. 

The water, without apparent cause, frequently broke 
up from below, in great, boiling, fountain-like, surges, 
which swung round and round in huge circles, like whirl- 
pools, and in which our light canoes were caught up and 
spun round, end for end, like teetotums, all efforts to. 
change which circular moticn with our paddles proving 
as puny and futile as, though we were using straws or- 
twigs. 

The river would occasionally break up into vast rapids, 
the like of which we had never before seen or imagined 
on this stream, whose tremendous waves threw their 
splashing crests high ‘n air. We took good care to avoid 
these rapids, as far as possible, by skirting along close 
in under the bank, wher one was sighted, and keeping 
out of the rough water as much as possible; but when 
catght in one, as we occasionally were, our canoes rode 
the tremendous waves with wonderful buoyancy, sweep- 
ing from crest to crest with remarkable lightness. The 
experience was a thrilling one, as a canoe would swing 
up a great, liquid slope and hang balanced an instant on 
the brick-red, foaming pinnacle of a huge roller, with 
bow and stern projecting out of the water; then the bow 
would dip and the cance slide down the slope, with an 
inclination which made her astonished crew feel she was 
pointed straight for the bottom of the river, while the 
big wave ahead would rear itself up on end, like a hill, 
until it seemed about to fall upon his devoted head; the 
canoe would rise, however, and climb the slope, standing 
on end until her crew would instinctively grasp the gun- 
wales with both hands to keep from sliding out behind, 
while the spray from the splashing crest ran in sheets 
down over her inclined decks and hatches. 

“Do you note,” asked Lacy, after, by strenuous ef- 
forts, we had dodged one of these rapids—“Do you note 
how much difference there is in controlling the canoes 
on this water? Now, for instance. on ordinary water, if 
you wish to avoid an obstacle. you dip your paddle into 
the water, the canoe responds easily and quickly, and 
with a stroke, or turn, you turn aside, or swing the canoe 
away from or around the obstruction.” 

“That won’t do on this water!” exclaimed George. 
“The only way to avoid an overhanging tree, or a rapid, or 
other object here, is to size it up a long way ahead— 
roo yards or so—and turn your canoe squarely across 
the stream from it, and paddle hard——” 

“T have already noticed it,” said I; “and have been 
working on that plan all along.” 

“So have I,” added Lacy. “That was just what I was 
speaking about.” 

Great masses of driftwood—floating logs, fence rails, 
planks, etc., strewed the surface of the river, and we took 
good care to give these unwelcome neighbors a wide 
berth. Occasionally whcle trees world be encountered, 
floating along, nearly submerged, their tops trembling 
and rolling as the lower branches occasionally caught on 
the submerged rocks and reefs, many feet below. 

We passed over the remains of Long’s dam with just 


a slight downward swoop of the canoes. as we went over. 


but not a wavelet raised its crest below; and the river 
swept over the steep, rough rapid, just below the dam, as 
smooth and crestless as over the still pool which follows 
the rapid. 

We landed at the little white house upon on the bluff, 
a mile below Long’s, for a drink of water, and to pro- 
cure some canteloupes, grapes and apples; and, while 
ashore, we walked down some 100 yards or so to in- 
spect the old stone dam below, fearing that the water 
might prove rough, but not a ripple marked the spot. 

We reached Massanutton. eight miles below our camp, 

in an hour from the time we started. and landed along- 
side the ferryboat for mail and supplies, to the immense 
astonishment of the natives, who gathered in a wonder- 
ing, warning group on the ferryboat. and on the high 
ban kabove—now not much higher than the water—as we 
re-embarked and pushed off again. 
There was a smooth dip of several feet over the dam 
at Mauk’s mill, around the bend a mile below, and the 
water broke up considerably below the dam. but we 
passed over, and through the rough water, without wet- 
ting our decks. Not a ripple marked the location of the 
long, rocky “Pig-path” falls. . 

As we rounded the bend and bore. swiftly down on the 
Bixler dam, seyeral- miles below the “Pig-path,” the 
huge wayes below the dam could be seen, tossing their 
splashing crests high in the ir, while the whole line of 


the dam was marked by a shower of spouting, splashing: 


foam and spray. We paddled briskly over to near the 
left bank, however, where we knew the dam to be low- 
est, and where the shooting crests below looked least, 
and continued on our way down upon the dam. 

_ When close enough to see over the crest into the seeth- 
ing maelstrom below, we made the appalling discovery 
that the drop over the dam was six or eight feet deep, 
The water rolled in a long, smooth incline down into 
this gulf, while below the whole river stood straight up 
on end, in a wall, reaching across from shore to shore, 
parallel with, and fully as high, as the dam itself; the 
crest of the wall being composed of leaping and spouting 
masses of water, torn and tagged, and throwing their 
foaming crests of spray many feet in the air. Great jets 
of muddy water spouted like intermittent fountains high 
above the wavering crest of the wall, to fall back in a 
shower of muddy spray, far and wide. It was forty feet 
from the crest of the dam down the smooth six or eight 
feet incline, and up to the overhanging, tumbling crest 
of the watery wall at its foot. 

All this we took in during the brief glance youchsafed 
us, as we bore swiftly and helplessly down upon it. We 
were amazed—horrified—but we were in the remorseless 
clutch of the flood, and there was no possible alternative 
for us but to go over; so, with hatches tightly closed, and 
with aprons drawn up to our chins, we headed our canoes 
straight down the slope, and took the plunge. - \ 

I was a little in the lead; my canoe swooped with: a 
dizzying swmg down the hill, while I grasped my gun- 
wales with both hands, and held my apron tightly down 
at the aft corners of the cockpit, my peddle, meanwhile, 
balanced across my lap, As my canoe reached the tow- 
ering wall ahead I firmly closed my mouth and eyes, and 
held my breath. My canoe buried her sharp nose’ full in 
the breast of the wall of water in front, and, with a 
swish, dived right through. The water rolled in a solid 
mass a couple of feet deep over my decks and hatches, 
and passed smoothly off astern, while the light, foamy 
crest of the wave passed clear over my head, almost 
carrying away my cork helmet. My arms, shoulders and 
breast above the apron, as well as my face, were 
drenched, but I did not ship a pint of water. 

As my canoe pitched up and down like a cork on the 
tumultuous waves below, I turned to have a look at the 
others. George was pitching up and down a length or 
two astern of me, and a little to one side, while Lacy 
was nowhere in sight. An instant later the sharp bow of 
his canoe broke through the huge wall astern, and was 
uplifted, so that I got a momentary glimpse along her 
keel and her black, dripping hull, for half her length, be- 
fore she shot through and dropped into the red turmoil 
below, and came, rising and falling, after us. 

“Whew!” said Lacy, as he wiped the streaming water 
from his fame; “I took a bucketful of water there !’’ 

“Bucketful! I took a tubful!” exclaimed George, 
scornfully, as he wrung out his dripping sleeves. 

“The next time we run a mill-dam like that,” I ex- 
claimed, “we'll land a mile or so above, and walk down 
and reconnoiter it first! Let’s land at the mill and get 
a drink!” 

The canoes were headed quartering up stream and pad- 
dled across the river to the side where the mill and the 
surrounding houses stood—by brisk paddling we man- 
aged to make the shore a quarter of a mile below—after 
which we walked up to the mill and got a drink, and 
George kodaked the fall over the dam, while we lay on 
the bank and enjoyed a little rest, 

We noted curiously the changed aspect of the familiar 
valley, as we bowled along swiftly down it. We were 
now lifted high above all former levels—high enough to 
look out of the deep, narrow trough of the river, and see 
over the banks, and get a view of the country through 
which we were cruising, much as one sees the country 
when driving along a road; consequently, the various 
reaches of the river opened to our view new landscapes 
and bits of scenery not heretofore known. Fields and 
farms became visible, where only forests—as indicated 
by the heavy timber along the river banks—were known 
before. Houses—only heretofore indicated by roofs or 
chimneys, ot even entirely unsuspected—became fully 
revealed; and we discovered what we really had known 
before, but hardly realized, and certainly would never have 
known from the visible indications along the river— 
that this part of the valley was really a fairly well settled 
region, instead of the wilderness it had always appeared 
to be. 

George’s bugle was brought into frequent and active 
requisition, and many were the lusty blasts and ear- 
piercing discords which he delivered himself of, when- 
ever a farmhouse was sighted within audible distance. 
while the echoes rang again from the deep gorges and 
rocky slopes of old Massanutton, towering aloft on our 
left, ever close at hand. The blasts were sure to be 
answered with an inevitable “Whoo-ee!” from somewhere 
inland, and people would be observed flocking to win- 
dows, and ont of doors, and streaming down into door- 
yards, to gaze, with hands to foreheads, shading eyes, at 
our little fleet, as we shot swiftly past; the brightly 
painted canoes, with the little silk pennants fluttering 
fore and aft in the breeze, presenting bright little bits of 
color and movement on the great, brick-red expanse of 
the river, and always attracting attention and comment; 
and many were the hails and requests to come ashore 
which we received; while the adolescent population, of 
both sexes, and all ages. sizes and colors, would invari- 
ably flock down to the water’s edge on the run, and 
accompany us along the bank as fast and as far as inter- 
yening circumstances in the shape of fences, cliffs and 
gullies would permit, meantime keeping up a running 
fire of requests for “mister” to “please play that horn 
some more!” with frequent queries as to why Lacy and 
T did not also carry horns, : : 

In a couple of hours more we reached Goode’s dam. 
The Bumgardner-Falls and Keyser’s Falls, covering the 
three or four miles above, being smoothed over in the 
same general level, and varied by the same peculiar, long, 
crestless swells and vast whirlpool surges which had 
characterized the river aboye all the morning. y 

Profiting by our rough experience at Bixler’s, we did 
not carelessly swoop down on this big, high dam, but 
made a landing a quarter of a mile above and walked 
down to reconnciter. I, J , 
We found—as we had long ago noted—that making 4 


, 
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landing at this stage was an operation requiring great 
‘eare, and one both difficult and dangerous, as the banks 
for the most part were overgrown with overhanging 
trees, whose drooping branches projected far out into the 
water, which rushed through them with a force which was 
certain to swamp a canoe if caught in among them. © 

We found, to otir relief, that while the water rushed 
over Goode’s dam in a horrible flood, which was certain 
to swamp our canoes in spite of closed hatches and aprons, 
the water flowed over the famous shoot, up under the 
left bank, in a long. smooth tongue, which promised us a 
free, safe passage, so, returning to our canoes and push- 
ing out into the flood again, carefully avoiding the water- 
logged trees and bushes, we dropped down close along 
the bank and made the shoot without wetting our decks. 
Our old Cedar Point camp ground was a mile below this 
dam, and, as it was 2 o'clock, we slipped in cautiously 
among the trees and made a landing here for lunch. Our 
usual camp ground was some 6 or 8ft. beneath our keels, 
as we paddled over it, but the bank rose steeply up be- 
hind it in a high bluff, and a good, clear, dry landing 
was readily found. 

“T say,” exclaimed Lacy, with his mouth full of ham 
sandwich, while he shucked a hard-boiled egg to keep the 
sandwich company, ‘what's the matter with camping 
here? There’s no rush; we've made a good day’s run to- 
day, and can easily make Riverton by the middle of the 
afternoon to-morrow on this water, and it has been rather 
crampsoine, sitting in the canoes all morning.” 

“Well, it suits me well enough,” said George. 

“T think it a capital idea, myself,” I added. “In fact, it 
will be hard to find a good camping place for to-night 
below. All of our old camping places are under water, 
and I really cannot think of any place else for to-night, 
and I expect we had better not pass here.” 

"T think you are right,” George assented. “The river’s 
still rising rapidly—it has risen over a foot since we 
landed here, less than an hour ago,” consulting as he 
spoke a mark he had improvised, in the shape of a stick 
driven into the ground at the water’s edge, which now 
stood some 3ft. or more out in the water, which was 
climbing up it at a rapid rate. “This place is both dry and 
safe, with this bluff behind us,’ he contintted, as he re- 
sumed his seat on his camp stool. “We can put the canoes 
well up the bank out of reach of the water, and we can 
tie the up-stream painters to the trees, and even if the 
water does reach us, which isn’t at all likely, we will 
simply float alongside of the bank until morning.” 

The canoes were in due time carried well up on the 
side of the high bluff, which here rises in a steep hill, to 
the height of a couple of hundred feet or more above 
the river, and the tents erected over them. 

Frankie was still leaking a little, and before making 


my tent up for the night, 1 turned her bottom upward. 


and an examination showed that the little cut I had daubed 
with asphaltum up at the Columbian Falls camp was still 
leaking. A good, substantial patch was carefully plas- 
tered on in the regular manner, and I experienced no 
further trouble on this score during the remainder of this 


eruise. 
We were well acquainted here. Mr. Fleming’s house— 


a large, two-story frame structure, quite above the aver- | 


age of farmhouses—occupies a commanding position on 
the summit of the high bluff. After supper we all went 
up there, and George borrowed Mr, Fleming's cellar for 
a while he changed his glass plates and kodak 
rolls. 

“T wonder what's become of the Commodore?” mused 
George, as we were seated around a little blaze of a camp- 
fire, enjoying our evening smoke, after returning to our 


camp. 

“Who's the Commodore?” asked Lacy, removing his 
pipe from his lips and blowing the smoke in a long, spiral 
curl from one corner of his mouth, which he watched 
lazily, as he spoke. “I thought there was but one Com- 
modore?’ 

“So did I,” I replied, laughing, “until I found out differ- 
ently. Yott see, on our cruise of a couple of years ago 
George and I camped here; our tents were right down 
there at the foot of this bluffi——” 

“Six feet under water,’ observed George, 
thetically. 

“T was sitting there early in the morning starting a 
fire in the camp stove, and George had climbed the moun- 
tain to the house for a bucket of water, when I heard a 
hail from the other side of the river. It was repeated 
again and again, but, beyond looking up and observing a 
group of three or four men on the other side, apparently 
anxious to get across the river, I paid no particular atten- 
tien to it, and went on with my breakfast preparations. 
Finally one hailed, ‘Oh, Commodore!’ ‘Hello!’ I an- 
swered promptly, dropping the potato I was peeling and 
springing to my feet, while a gratified feeling of merit 
recognized in being so widely known crept over my in- 
ner consciousness. ‘Hello! What's wanted?’ I cheer- 
fully hailed in reply. “Bring the boat over, and set us 
across, was the answer. Now it didn’t suit me to leave 
my camp stove and breakfast preparations, but, being will- 
ing to oblige. I scrambled down to the water’s edge and 
inspected, one after another, two or three big, heavy, half- 
sunken, wooden punts lying moored to the trees. “I can’t; 
they’re all locked!’ I shouted, after ascertaining this fact 
by personal examination. ‘Well, can’t you go up to the 
house and get the key?’ was the somewhat peremptory 
rejoinder. ‘Well, yes, I can, I suppose, but I don’t have 
to,’ I replied, as I resumed my seat and my half-peeled 
potato, not relishing the style of the request, and feeling 
that, while it was flattering to be so widely known, per- 
haps there was such a thing as being too well and 
familiarly known—— 

“Ves,” said Lacy, “particularly as the house is about 
2ooyds. away and almost straight up.” 

“Just at this juncture,” I resumed, “an old fellow came 
down the hill, and without a word to me, or to the waiting 
men across the river, he stepped inf6 one of the hoats. 
scooped the water out of it with the end of a board, un- 
locked it and paddled across the river, presently returning 
with the men, They landed, and, as they passed, stopped 
to look admiringly at the camp outfit, the stove, cooking 
utensils, mess table, etc., coming in for a share of their 
questions and comments, not to mention the pretty, at- 


paren- 


tractive-looking, little tents, which were still standing over 


the canoes. After the usual questions had been asked, and 
due answers returned, the men started on up the hill, when 


one of them suddenly stopped, transfixed. “Well, ['ll be 
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hanged!’ he exclaimed, ‘if there ain’t the boats under the 
tents!’ It was even so, as closer examination on the part 
of the entire party proved. I suppose they at first thought 
we were running the river in one of the heavy, wooden 
boats moored at out camp—a not unreasonable supposi- 
tion. ‘The old man who had ferried them across remained 
after the others had started up the hill. He informed me 
that he was the man of all work about the place above, 
and that, from having formerly been to sea, he was 
familiarly known as the Commodore. He and his wife 
lived in a little cabin half-way up the hill. He went up 
and presently returned with the old lady, to whom he 
showed the wonders of the camp, with a pride and self- 
complacency in his superior knowledge of boats quite 
amusing, giving her little bits of second-hand informa- 
{ion about the construction or use of this, that or the other 
thing, which he had obtained from us but a few minutes 
before, with an air of pride, as though he knew it all 
himself, and to each and every article shown and ex- 
plained, from the camp stove to the canoes, the old lady 
rejoined with an amazed, ‘Well, u-pun my word an’ 
enor) al never saw anything like that in my life before,’ 
and——" 

“Did he lift the canoes to show their weight?” asked 
Lacy, refilling his pipe from a little bag of tobacco, which 
he took from one of the pockets of his canoe, within reach 
of which he was sitting. 

“Oh, yes!” I replied, laughing. 

“Of all the exasperating things.” said Lacy, throwing 
the tobacco bag carelessly back into the canoe and striking 
a match on a-rock at his feet, “which camp visitors do” 
(apolying the match to his pipe) “picking up a canoe by 
one end to feel its weight’ (puff, puff) “after you have 
gotten it carefully balanced and propped for the night” 
(puff, puff, puff) “is, to me, the most exasperating” 
(puff, puff), “You have to go to work, and adjust it all 
over again” (throwing the match away) “and then 2 

“Ves,” said George, with a laugh, “it is provoking, and 
there is always danger that the sharp-pointed pieces of 
wood, under the gunwales at each side, which are stuck 
in the ground to hold the boat in position, will pierce 
through the canvas when the canoe is let down again, for 
it is generally dropped heayily. I once had a hole punched 
in my boat that way, in one of our cruises, The river is 
still rising,” he continued, as he knocked the ashes out 
of his little, double-decked meerschaum and sauntered 
over to his tent, and prepared to turn in. , 

“Ves” I replied, as I stepped down to the water’s edge 
and took a look, “it has risen several feet since we ar- 
rived here, but I hardly think it will reach us, and it will 
be falling by morning.” 

“How much of a rise has it been, Commodore, do you 
think?” called Lacy, from within his tent. 

“Well, from 16 to 18ft., I should judge.” I replied. as I 
fixed my lamp ready for reading, and snuggled into my 
blankets, 


[To BE CONTINUED. | 


Machting. 


———— 


Tue tremendous effort which Sir Thomas Lipton has 
made on two separate occasions to win the America’s Cup 
has given us something of an insight into this gentleman’s 
character. He has been a most successful merchant, and 
he attributes his progress in life to his untiring energy 
and persistency. No stich word as fail is to be found in 
his vocabulary, and he plays as he works, with never a 
thought of anything except that of winning. His defeat 
in the second attempt to carry back home with him the 
much-coveted trophy, instead of discouraging the man, 
seems to have stimulated his efforts to make a third trial, 
and it is stated that there is already a possibility of his 
challenging again. He is certainly the most graceful loser 
and has shown so much enthusiasm that we could have 
wished he might have won at least one race. 

In the event, however, of Sir Thomas concluding not 
to make a further attempt, there will be other challengers, 
it already being rumored that Mr. Peter Donaldson, the 
well-known Scotch yachtsman, is at the head of a syndi- 
cate which stands ready to build a challenger. This would 
afford that capable designer, Mr. William Fife. Jr., an- 
other opportunity to regain his laurels, as Mr. Donaldson 
has always sailed and thoroughly believes in Fife boats. 

Rumor has it also that the Emperor of Germany may 
forward a challenge, in which case the interest would be 
intense. A Canadian syndicate is also in the field, so that 
at this writing it does not seem as though we would be at 
a loss for challengers, and there is now a possibility of a 
race during the coming year. 


WE were much surprised to see the following article in 
that unusually accurate and splendid publication, Out- 
look, in its issue of Oct. 5: “It would be hard to imagine 
a closer race or a more exciting one than that of last 
Saturday for the Queen’s Cup, or, as Americans prefer to 
call it, America’s Cup.” The Cup in question was sub- 
scribed for by the members of the Royal Yacht Squadron 
and presented to the schooner America as the prize in a 
race around the Isle of Wight on Aug. 22, 1851. It is 
sometimes known as the 100 Guinea Cup. 


A sAp accident occurred on Thursday to one of the 
crew of Mrs. Robert Goelet’s steam yacht Nahma. The 
man's name was Hector Hewitt. He was at work with 
several of the men putting the quarter deck awning in 
place, when he fell overboard and was drowned. It is 
thought that Hewitt was struck by one of the propellers 
of the Chester W. Chapin, which was closely following 
the Nahma, as the body was not seen afterward. Not a 
moment was lost in the effort to save Hewitt’s life. A 
gig which hung from the davits on Nahma’s port quarter 
was instantly lowered, and in charge of an officer and 
three men went to the place where the man fell. There 
was no excitement, and this was dtte in no small degree 
to the splendid discipline that is always noticeable on 
ships that are manned by English crews. The. accident 
brought to light the fact that Hewitt could not swim, and 
it is a well-known fact that nearly all sailors are deficient 
in this most important part of their training. Hewitt 
was twenty-five years gld and a native pf Essex county, 
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A™Summary {of thel Cup, Races; /or 
1901, ; 


[ue races for the America’s Cup for tie season of 1901 
are now over, with the splendid record of three straight 
in favor of the American. boat, Columbia. It is not in a 
boasting spirit that we say three straight, because every 
race was closely contested over the entire cotrse from 
start to finish. It is conceded on every hand that never 
before in the history of yacht racing have there been 
such splendid contests. The two boats were most evenly 
matched, and while there was a dissimilarity in their ap- 
pearances, yet from the fact that but 43s. time allowance 
had to be conceded by Shamrock, it can be seen that the 
boats were quite a little alike. It seems astonishing that 
after many trials during the long period of fifty years 
American boats have proved themselves better in most 
eyery way than anything that Great Britain has produced, 
and yet, although Shamrock II. is a wonderful craft, Co- 
lumbia was even better. The contests were closer than 
ever before, and for that reason were intensely interesting. 
In no race held during the last half-century was the 
margin of safety so small as it was in the recent races, for 
it must be admitted that the Cup was really in danger of 
being lost. , 

The first race, or, rather, the first attempt, as the race 
was unfinished on account of lack of breeze, gave an op- 
portunity to compare the relative speeds of the two boats 
for the first time. Capt. Barr got the best of the start, 
which was not altogether surprising, when it is considered 
that Capt. Sycamore had not been in a race for many 
weeks, and was therefore a little out of practice. The 
breeze was fluky and Columbia was favored, and hasty 
conclusions were reached on all sides to the detriment of 
Shamrock. These deductions proved wholly inaccurate 
two days later, when she gave Columbia a severe tussle 
in a fifteen-mile to windward and leeward race. The 
result of the first attempt was unsatisfactory, there being 
no tace,*although Columbia was well in the lead when 
the time limit expired. This proved nothing, as the ad- 
vantages she had gained had been due to her being favored 
by the fluky breeze that prevailed. On the windward 
lee of this race Shamrock footed faster than Columbia, 
but did not point as high, and the extra speed did not 
offset the leeway she made. 

In the race on Saturday, the second time the boats 
met and in a finished contest, Shamrock’s perfromances 
won the respect of everybody who witnessed the race. 
Her windward work was most surprising, and the show- 
ing she made going down the wind as disappointing, for 
it was on this point of sailing that it was thought that she 
would be far superior to Columbia. This race was indeed 
a close one. Shamrock got the best of the start and held 
her lead all the way to the weather mark, beating Co- 
lumbia to this point by 30s. When Shamrock rounded 
the outer mark in the lead, it was generally thought that 
the race was hers, because her larger spread of canvas 
would naturally take her down the wind fast enottgh to 
make the winner, But Capt. Barr had no idea of losing, 
and he astonished every one, working Columbia to the 
front and beating his adversary on the run home, and 
finished a winner by 1m. and 20s. The performances of 
these boats in the windward leg were the reverse of 
Thursday, Shamrock pointing higher and footing almost 
as fast as Columbia. This day’s racing demonstrated that 
there was but little to choose between the two boats on 
windward work; in fact, Shamrock seemed an almost 
perfect match for Columbia on every point of sailing. 

When the first race was called off by the Regatta Com-_ 
mittee, Columbia was in the lead, but on Tuesday, under 
similar conditions, when that tace was abandoned, Sham- 
rock was well in the lead, thus showing of what little 
value conclusions are when reached tinder such circum- 
stances. 

On Thursday, when the second finished race was sailed, 
the conditions were most satisfactory for the racing of 
modern boats. A strong, steady breeze prevailed through 
the entire day, and sent the boats over the triangular 
course in record time. Columbia, however, proved her- 
self a better boat than Shamrock, to the satisfaction of 
all. It was a reach to the first, mark, and although Co- 
lumbia got the poorest position at the start, she gained 
22s, on this leg. On the second leg, which was also a 
reach, with the wind on the starboard beam, she gained 
30s. From the second mark to the finish line it was a 
beat. and Columbia started on this lee to leeward, but 
slowly and surely worked out to windward and into the 
lead. On this leg Columbia gained 2m., and again finished 
a winner by 3m. and 35s., showing conclusively that un- 
der the existing conditions of wind and sea she was 
Shamrock’s superior. 

The race of Friday was the last and deciding one of the 
series, and was indeed a rare one, the entire credit of 
which should go to Capt. Barr. Shamrock outfooted 
Columbia down the wind, and led at the outer mark. It 
was at this point that Barr displayed his wonderful skill 
as a skipper. After a long, hard fight he finally worked 
his boat to the edge of the better breeze along the Jersey 
shore. and brought Columbia to the front, notwithstanding 
the fact that Shamrock had crossed the finish line by 
2s, in advance of Columbia, the latter winning on time 
allowance by 41s. The close finish of this race made a 
fitting ending for the greatest contests that have ever been 
sailed in defense of any cup. Columbia’s uniform suc- 
cess was largely due to the ability of Capt. Charles Barr 
and to the wisdom of Mr. E. D. Morgan in not inter- 
fering with the sailing master’s work. A word of praise 
is also due to Columbia’s crew. It has been said that the 
men were the equals in discipline and seamanship of the 
crew of Britannia. the cutter formerly owned by the 
Prince of Wales. 

Probably no feature of Shamrock’s performances 
elicited more admiration than did her windward work, 
which left nothing to be desired. In a strong wind and 
smooth sea she pointed well and footed very fast. Off 
the wind, however, the results were disappointing. Her 
sail area was much greater than that of Columbia, and it 
is therefore difficult to understand why she did not make 
a better showing. One thing could have been done that 
would have helped her very materially, which was that 
when running her crew should have been placed about 
the mast instead of way out on her stern, the result being 
that the boat seemed to drag her stern and to cock yn 
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her bow, thus pushing up a large body of water ahead of 
her. Another point was the handling of the light sails, 
which were taken in on more than one occasion long be- 
fore the rounding of the mark. Her ballooner was taken- 
in several minutes before necessary to do so in the last 
race. It is never a difficult task to criticise, for it is always 
understood that the man at the stick acts under impulses 
that he believes to be the best, and undoubtedly Capt. 
Sycamore did all that could have been done. He is cer- 
tainly one of the best. racing skippers in the wide world, 
and while not quite a match for Capt. Barr, yet we believe 
few men could have made a better showing than he did. 


The America’s Cup. 


Columbia and Shamrock II. 


As there was not sufficient wind to enable the yachts to 
cover the course within the time limit on Thursday, the 
day of the first race, and on Tuesday, the day of the third 
race, a repetition of the calm weather experienced during 
the races in 1899 was feared, and as a result a meeting 
of the committees representing the: New York Y. C. and 
the Royal Ulster Y. C. was held, and the conditions goy- 
erning the races were modified as follows: 

Strike out clause beginning “The first race shall be 
souleg on Saturday, Sept. 21, 1901,” and substitute the fol- 
lowing : 

- dates until the series be completed; namely. Sept. 26, 
Sept. 28; Oct. 1-and Oct. 3, 1901, and each following day 
except Sunday; provided, however, that immediately on 


the conclusion of the race of Oct. 3, and of each subse-. 


quent race, the Regatta Committee shall inquire of each 


= 


“The races shall, be sailed on the following 


THE START. 


First completed race, Saturday, Sept. 28. Shamrock to windward. 


THE FINISH. 
First completed race, Saturday, Sept. 28. Columbia wins by 1m. 20s, 


contestant whether he is willing to start the next day. and 
should either contestant reply in the negative, one day 
shall intervene before starting the next race. Sunday 
shall not count as stich intervening day.” 
For the New York Y. C., 
Lewis Cass Lrepyarb, Chairman. 
For the Royal Ulster Y. C., 
R. G. SHARMAN-CRAWFORD, Vice-Com. 


The accounts of the races, of which Columbia won 


three straight, are given in detail in another column of — 


this issue. Columbia, which has twice- defended the 
America’s Cup, was taken in tow after the deciding race 
on Friday and brought up to Stapleton, S. I., where she 
lay with her tender, Park City, for the night. After 8 
o'clock on Saturday morning, Columbia, in tow of Park 
City, started for City Island. Both boats were decorated 
with bunting. Escorting Columbia was Corsair, Mr. J. 
P. Morgan’s steam yacht, with Com. Lewis Cass Led- 
yard on board, and leading all was the launch that had 
been used by Columbia’s owner and guests, Every ferry 
boat, tug, steamer or yacht that passed Columbia on her 
journey to winter quarters saluted with whistle and siren, 
while crews, passengers, owners and guests cheered 


heartily. .The whistle on the Park City was kept con-- 


tinually busy answering the salutes. Columbia will be 
dismantled at once and will be hatiled out in the same 
berth that she occupied before the racing season. 
Shamrock was towed to her anchorage igside Sandy 
Hook after the race on Friday, and on Saturday morning 
the crew was put to work stripping the boat. Sir Thomas 
left Erin and came aboard Shamrock II. about 10 o’clock, 


and after a short chat with Capt) Sycamore, ‘addressed a: 


few words to the crew, thanking them for the excellent 
work they had done in sailing the boat, and also for the 


oa 
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way they had conducted themselves while in America. 
The crew heartily cheered Sir Thomas as he left to return 
to Erin. All those connected with Sir Thomas and the 
Shamrock were greatly disappointed and depressed over 
the result of the races. Shamrock II. was taken in tow 
shortly after noon by the tow boat James A. Lawrence 
and was brought up to Erie Basin, where she will lie 
until it is definitely determined just what will be done 
with her. 
The Regatta Committee of the New York Y. C. sent 
the following letter to the Challenge Committee: 
New York, Oct. 5, 1901—Dear Sir: We have to in- 
form you that the Columbia has won three out of five 
races from the Shamrock II, in the match of. 1901 with 
the Royal Ulster Y. C. The America’s Cup, therefore, 
remains with the New York’'Y. C. 
S,. NicHotson KANE, 
Newsury D. Lawton, 
CHESTER GRISWOLD, 

- Regatta Committee. 

To Com. Lewis Cass Ledyard, N. Y. Y. C., Chairman 
of Committee on Challenge. 


Third Race—Triangular Course. 


THIRD RACE—TUESDAY, OCT. I. : 


As was briefly stated in our issue of last week. the 
third race was abandoned owing to there not being 
sufficient breeze for the boats to finish. 

Shortly after 9 o'clock Columbia was taken in tow, 
bound out for the lightship. No move was made to set 
her sails until about 10 o'clock, when she was well down 
by the starting line. On Shamrock her crew set her new 
‘mainsail for a sail of lighter weight, that had been sub- 
stituted for the one used in the race on Saturday. When 
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THE START. 
Second completed race, Thursday, Oct, 3. 


Shamroek leading. 


f 
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néar the lightship Shamrock’s club topsail was sent up | utes or so the breeze that had helped Columbia began to 


and Columbia’s jack yarder was set a few minutes later. 
The wind, that earlier in the morning had had some: 
strength, was beginning to drop perceptibly, and the pros- 
pect of the boats finishing within the time limit of five: 
and one-half hours was decidedly poor- 

At 10:30 three sets of signals were displayed from the: 
committee boat, indicating the compass courses for the 
three legs of the triangle. These signals read as follows: 
D, C, B, making the first leg E.; D, F, K, making the 
second leg S.S.W. % W., and D, G, R, making the third. 
leg N.N.W. % W. The wind at this time was E., and! 
had it held true the first leg of the course would have 
been a beat to windward, while the boats would have had! 
a broad reach, with the wind well aft of the beam on the 
second and third legs. 

Shamrock and Columbia were moving lazily around the 
starting line when the preparatory signal was given at 
10:45. Shamrock broke out her baby jib topsail soon 
after the preparatory signal, and Columbia, which was 
following Shamrock, did the same. The breeze now had 
a strength of about four knots, and the boats were moving: 
very slowly. At 10:55, just when the warning gun was 
heard, Columbia jibed over and passed S. of the com- 
mittee boat. Shamrock, on the port tack, stood off under 
Columbia’s stern, and then went about on the starboard 
tack, Columbia slowly following. Both boats were now 
standing down toward the line, but being a little too 
soon, Columbia went astern of Shamrock, jibed over and 
stood back now on the port fack. Shamrock, in the 
meantime, had passed, to the eastward of the committee 
boat, which lay about S.W. from the lightship, and jibed 
over. Shamrock, now on the starboard tack, passed on 
the S. side of the committee boat. Columbia at this time 
was on the port tack, headed toward the southerly end 
of the line. Shamrock was rounded under the stern of 
the committee boat and was headed across Columbia's 
bow. Columbia was brought about as Shamrock was 
crossing her and the end of Shamrock’s boom missed the 
end of Columbia’s bowsprit by a small margin. Both 
boats were now headed down for the line, and Shamrock 
was luffed sharply up under the stern of the judge’s boat 
and crossed the line a few seconds ahead of the signal. 
Three whistles were blown on the committee boat to 
notify those on the English boat that she had crossed too 
soon, and Shamrock bore off and after getting back on 
the westerly side of the line, luffed up and crossed again. 
This miscalculation of time on Shamrock cost them the 
best of the start, as well as the windward berth, for as 
Shamrock bore off Columbia was luffed up and crossed 


well in the weather berth. The boats were timed at the + 


start as follows: 


Columbia ...ecsecsoeeeees11 0010 Shamrock ........c000 11 00 22 


Shamrock’s skipper gave her a good full in the hope 
of getting clear wind, while Columbia was being pinched. 
Shamrock continued: to sail as close as she could, and 
she still had the wind from the E., while Columbia got 4 
southerly slant that permitted her.to head up two or three 
more points than Shamrock could, and for several minutes 
she made a great gain. The crews on both boats were 
sent to the lee side, so as to heel the boats down a bit, for 
there was hardly strength enough in the breeze to heel the 
hoats down to any appreciable extent, After fifteen min- 


leaye her, and Shamrock felt its influence, for she moved 
along quite smartly for a time, and then it began to head 
her, while Columbia was left without any, her headsails 
hanging limp, and she had barely steerage way. [It is 
often the case in these waters that the breeze, when from 
the E. and light in the morning, works around to the 
S., and this is apparently what those on Shamrock were 
looking for, and it proved a wise move. Columbia was a 
long distance to windward of Shamrock, and seemed to 
get a lot of puffs that did not reach Shamrock at all. 
Shamrock finally went around on the starboard tack, head- 
ing in toward Long Island. Shamrock was not kept on 
this tack long, and was brought back on the port tack 
in the vain hope of getting some of the breeze that was 
giving the American boat such a lift. 

When Columbia went on the port tack a little later, she 
seemed to be about half a mile to windward of the English 
‘craft. Both boats were heading S., while the mark for 
which they were to round lay E. from the starting line. 
About noon both boats got into a soft spot, and lay ptac- 
tically becalmed, After nearly 15m. of this discouraging 
work Columbia was brought about on the starboard tack, 
but not gaining anything by this move, she was put back 
on the port tack again, This tack was held for some 
2om., When Columbia was again put on the starboard 
tack, Shamrock following at once. Just after 1 o’clock 
the breeze came in from the S,E. with a little more 
strength to it, and it reached Shamrock first. With the 
aid of this breeze Shamrock rapidly cut down Columbia's 
lead. The slant did not reach Columbia for some min- 
tites, and during that time Shamrock had made consider- 
able gain. At 1:15 Columbia was put on the port tack 
and an effort was made to cross Shamrock’s bows. The 
breeze headed Columbia as soon as she was brought up 
into the wind, and she was put back on the starboard tack. 
At 1:30 she set her reaching staysail. Shamrock was 
well on Columbia’s weather, and soon drew out in the 
lead. Columbia took in her jib topsail, and Shamtock’s 
was also taken in, and reaching jib topsails were set on 
both boats, although Shamrock’s was much larger than 
Columbia’s. The wind permitted both to start sheets and 
still lay their course for the weather mark. Columbia 
got a favoring slant and began to draw out of the chal- 
lenger’s lee, but this did not last long, for as soon as it 
teached Shamrock she pulled ahead again. First one 
boat and then the other would get a slant and move ahead, 
only to be overhatiled. Shamrock bore down on Columbia 
and took her wind. To avoid this, the defender tacked 
under Shamrock’s stern, but the breeze headed her and 


she was brought back on the starboard tack. Columbia . 
had lost considerable by this move, and was now some_ 
The boats moved down on the mark 


distance astern. 
vety slowly. Shamrock rounded first, and although the 
mark was surrounded by the attending yachts and steam- 


ers, few whistles were heard, and one would have hardly 
known of their presence except for the wash they churned 


up. The times at this mark were: 
Shamrock ..-:/.-,-.--.,.2 4136 Columbia ...-......0..1...2 4 4 


Shamrock’s gain on the first leg had been 3m. 20s. 
It had been evident for some time past that the race 
could not be finished within the time limit. Shamrock 


held‘on to the sails that she carried on the last part of the 
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THE FINISH. 


Second completed race, Thursday, Oct, 3. Columbia wins by 3m. 85s. 


first leg, while the*only change that Columbia made was 
to set a smaller jib topsail. Shamrock now had a little 
breeze, while Columbia was hardly moving. Columbia 
now set her baby jib topsail, and Shamrock took in her 
reaching staysail and set the working staysail. Columbia 
was certainly working out on Shamrock’s weather, while 
the reaching jib topsail on Shamrock seemed to set her 
down to leeward, and both boats were several points off 
their course, 

At 3:37 a gun was fired from the Navigator, and the 
signal letter R was set, meaning that the race had been 
declared off, for it was not possible for the boats to have 
finished within the time limit. Shamrock was all of a 
half-mile ahead when the race was given up. 


Fourth Race—Triangular Course. 


FOURTH DAY—THURSDAY, OCT. 3. 
Columbia wins by 3m, 35s, 


In a fresh and crisp northwester, Columbia defeated 
Shamrock II. and made record time over the thirty-mile 
triangular course. Navigator, the Regatta Committee’s 
boat, took a position to the N. and E. of the lightship 
about 10:30. Shamrock and Columbia were taken in tow 
about 9 o’clock, and proceeded down the bay, the breeze 
at this time blowing about eight knots an hour, and giving 
evidence of freshening. The letter D had been displayed 
from the committee boat, meaning that the course would 
be a triangular one. Both boats had made sail as they 
were being towed down the harbor, and when they cast 
off their tow lines each was under mainsail, club topsail 
and staysails, and jibs were broken owt, while jib topsails 
remained in stops on the stays. A little after 10:30 three 
sets of signals were hoisted on the committee boat, show- 
ing the compass courses for each leg. They read: D, C, 
F, E. % S.; D, F, M, S.W. &% S., and D, G, 5, N.N.W. 
This made the first two legs of the course reaches, while 


‘the third was a dead beat to windward. 


The preparatory signal was given at to:45. The wind 
at this time was N.N.W., and had a strength of nearly 
ten knots, the tide being nearly flood and the sea smooth. 
During the ten minutes that elapsed between the pre- 
paratory and warning signals, the boats were running back 
and forth in the vicinity of the judges’ boat, Columbia 
always being in the weather berth. When the warning 
gun was heard, both boats were to leeward of the light- 


ship, and they stood across the line, with Shamrock to 


leeward, but ahead. Shamrock finally bore away and 
Columbia followed just astern. Shamrock then went on 
the starboard tack, Columbia following, and both were 
now standing back toward the line, and they bore around 
the judges’ boat, with Columbia ahead. It was necessary 
to jibe to fetch the line, and Shamrock was nicely placed 
in between Columbia and the committee’s boat, with the 
defender under her lee. To get out of this bad place 
Columbia was brought around just as Shamrock crossed, 
13s. after the gun. Columbia was brought back some 
distance and then headed for the line with great headway 
on. She was not penalized by this move, for Capt. Barr 


‘only took advantage allowed by the 2m, handicap, and was 


able. to cross with clear wind and far more headway on 
than Shamrock had. This maneuver was worth some sec- 
onds to Columbia. Barr, as usual, turned his seeming 
failure into a successful move. The wind was gaining 
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strength all the time. As Columbia crossed the line 1m. 
and 34s. astern of Shamrock, she broke out a No. 2 jib 
topsail, which seemed to be quite a bit larger than the 
‘one carried on Shamrock. The N.W. wind drew down 
the bay in hard puffs, and some of them laid the boats 
down in good shape, Columbia seeméd to eat out more 
than Shamrock in these pufis, and, in consequence, was 
considerably to windward of the challenger. 
fender seemed to be steering a little wild and hard, and 
to-remedy this sheets were eased a little. Shamrock 
apparently drew away from Columbia slightly, and for 
a time it looked as though she would be more than able 
to cover the time allowance she had to give Columbia 
(438.) at the first mark. But about 11:30, when the flash- 
ing cone on the first mark could be distinguished, Sham- 
rock got very much lighter air, and Columbia, holding 
a strong breeze, was well heeled down, and was fast over— 
taking the challenger, Both boats were well to wind— 


ward of the matk, and eased sheets some more and! 


headed for it, Columbia working up on Shamrock, andi 
earrying a fresh breeze along with her. Shamrock rounded 
the mark at 11:51:10, and jibing over, stood down 
for the second mark, Columbia jibed around at 11:51:22. 
Im. and 12s, later, 
First Leg—Reach—Ten Miles. 
Start. First Mark. Elapsed! 


Shamrock) fe. e sv erecaweeens------ dl OO 13 11 51 10 0 50 57 
Wolwmibidssyecyren ecco sce e eae ee enna toin ay Ti 52 22 0 50 35, 


On this leg of the course Columbia had gained 22s. 

After rounding the first mark the wind seemed lighter 
for a time, but it ‘soon breezed up, and Columbia's 
sheets had again to be eased to prevent her from steering: 
so erratically, The breeze, which had lightened consider- 
ably, now began to blow wp fresher than ever, and the 
racing boats were traveling at a speed that put the best of 
the excursion steamers and yachts on their mettle and left 
the others astern. Whitecaps covered the water, but still 
there was no sea to retard either boat’s progress. On 
the second leg Columbia made a noticeable gain, her big 
jib topsail helping her materially when the breeze light- 
‘ened up. At 12:20 the second mark was in sight, and 
it was now lowing about seventeen or eighteen knots, 
and if anything, a little less putty. Both boats were 
heeled well down, but Shamrock carried her larger rig 
better than Columbia did hers. The men on jib topsatl 
sheets on both boats were easing them in the hardest of 
the yicious puffs. Shamrock’s skipper decided that his 
boat would do better without her jtb header, and it was 
taken in, Columbia’s being also doused 2m. later. The 
boats did better with these sails taken in, and it greatly 
reliéved the strain on the masts. The boats were both 
to weather of their course, and as they neared the second 
mark sheéts were eased and the boats bore off. Shamrock 
rounded first at 12:45:57, and sheets were flattened down 
as she luffed around. She stood to the westward on the 
starboard tack. Columbia rounded at 12:46:39, just 42s. 
behind, 

Seeond Leg—Reach—Ten Milcs. 


First Mark. Second Mark. Elapsed. 
Sharir pks mt twmdine chica tet psieta se stile lado 12 45 57 0 54 47 
Wolimiite se aeeeeminnine etissetete ew Doraay 12 46 39 0 54 17 


On this leg of the course Columbia had gained 3os. 

Columbia was put on the port tack as soon as she 
rounded, and Shamrock followed Columbia shortly after- 
ward. Columbia was given a good full and an effort was 
made to get her ont of the challenger’s lee. Both boats 
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THE. START. 
Third completed race, Fnday, Oct, 4, Columbia ahead. 
Photo copyright by James Burton, New York, 1901. 


were footing very fast, with a strong breeze and a smooth 
sea, Lee rails were just about awash, and the crews were 
lined up on the weather rail. The breeze had let up a 
bit, and was now blowing about fifteen knots, although 
Nasty knock-downs were seen quite often. Just after r 
o’clock Columbia came about on the starboard tack and 
passed astern of Shamrock, as that boat tacked. Co- 
lumbia was again under the challenger’s lee quarter, and 
her skipper tried to get free wind, Columbia footed 


THE FINISH. 
Third completed race, Friday, Oct. 4. Columbia wins by 4s. 
‘FAote copyright by James Burton, New York, 1901, 


faster and pointed higher than the challenger and slowly 
but surely she worked across his bows and to windward. 
Shamrock’s skipper was doing all possible to prevent this, 
but was apparently helpless. Shamrock took the port 
tack and Columbia followed. Columbia was now well 
to windward and ahead, and the lightship. was in plain 
sight. The large pleasure fleet had assembled around the 
finish lme and Navigator was at a point about N.E. of 
the lightship. At 1:30 the wind strengthened again. It 


was nearly2 o'clock when Shamrock tacked and Columbia 
immediately followed, Both boats were not on the star- 
board tack, headed for the lightship. Columbia was to 
windward and ahead. In an effort to catch Columbia 
sheets were eased on Shamrock, and although she picked 
up a little, Columbia’s sheets were also eased and the 
boats were coming down to the finish line at a high rate 
of speed, with Columbia well in the lead. She crossed 
the finish line close to the judges’ boat, and luffed sharply. 
It was a magnificent race, and sightseers of the differ- 
ent steamers cheered themselves hoarse. Columbia crossed 
at 2:15:05, and Shamrock was timed at 2:16:23. Colum- 
bia started mm. and 34s. behind Shamrock, and passed 
her and finished tm. and 18s. ahead. In actual sailing, 
Shamrock had been beaten 2m. and 52s., and the 43s. 
time allowance made Columbia the winner by 3m, and 35s. 


Third Leg—Beat—Ten Miles. 


Second Mark. Finish. Elapsed. 
Shamrocks yaysee- epee sicada dance 12 45 57. 216 23 1 30 26 
Goltingbiayeee ses sees eee et aaa 12 46 33 2 15 05 1 28 26 


Columbia on this leg of the course had gained 2m. 
The summary follows: 


Start. Finish; Elapsed, Corrected. 
Wolimbiat cn ere ene 11 01 47 215 05 se] oy 3 35 
Shamrock .....,....-. 11 00 13 2 16 23 3 16 10 3 16 10 


Columbia had beaten Shamrock 2m, 52s. elapsed time, 
3m, 35s. corrected time. 


Fifth Race—Windward and Leeward. 
FIFTH DAY—FRIDAY, OCT. 4. 


Columbia wins by 41s. 


Those who saw the first two races between Columbia 
and Shamrock were satisfied that they would never wit- 
ness closer or more interesting contests than the races 
sailed by the big fellows on Saturday and Thursday, but 
the race of Friday eclipsed everything in the history of 
America’s Cup. It was really Shamrock’s race, and it 
was lost through apparent errors in judgment on the part 
of her skipper and partly through the fickle N.W. wind. 

At the time the judges’ boat Navigator arrived at the 
lightship ‘the wind was N:N:W., and had a Strength of 
~ seven or eight knots an hour. Tle sea was yery smooth. 

‘Navigator took her position W.S.W. of the lightship, and 
soon after signals were hoisted, showing that the course 
was to be S.S‘E. fifteen miles and return. The pre- 
paratory signal was given at 10:45. At this time the 
yachts were maneuvering around the starting line with 
mainsails, club topsails, jibs and staysails set and jib 
topsails in stops on the stays. As it was a down-the-wind 
start, it was evident that each skipper was willing that 
ihe other should start first, for under such conditions the 
rear boat generally has the advantage. being able to run 
down with clear wind and to blanket the opponent. Both 
boats used up their 2m. handicap in their anxiety to cross 
last. 

When the warning gun was fired, both boats were on 
the weather side of the lightship, with Columbia ahead. 
Both boats were working to windward on the port tack. 
Columbia went on the starboard tack, while Shamrock 
took the port tack. Columbia came back on the port tack 
2m, before the starting signal, while Shamrock again went 
on the port tack. Shamrock was now on Columbia’s stat- 
board beam. Shamrock filled off on the starboard tack 
and Columbia followed, the latter boat being ahead. As 
the starting gun was fired, the yachts were sailing a 
course parallel to the line, but some distance to windward, 
with the defender in the lead. Both boats bore off as 
they heard the gun, and Columbia was on Shamrock’s 
weather bow. The boom on Shamrock was eased off to 
port, while her spinnaker pole was lowered to starboard, 
and her balloon jib topsail was broken out. Columbia’s 
spinnaker pole was lowered to starboard; spinnakers were 
hauled out on both boats, Columbia breaking out her bal- 
loon jib topsail just as the handicap gun was fired, and 
her spinnaker was also broken out. 
drawing when she crossed the line. 
17s. ahead of Shamrock. The times at the start were: 


(Calwiibicteeeeensswe es aaeae 1H OOS Satake, chest cer veers 11 02 29 


The yachts were timed officially as having started at 
11:02:00. This is in accordance with the agreement on 
this point. The boats are given 2m. in which to cross 
the line, but in the event of the boats crossing after the 
2m. signal, they were to be handicapped the time they took 
to cross after the gun. So, in this case, Columbia was 
handicapped 12s. and Shamrock 29s. Columbia was on 
Shamrock’s starboard bow. Jibs and staysails were 
hoisted in stops on both boats. Shamrock’s large nig 
now showed up to advantage, and it was soon seen that 
she was crawling up on Columbia. Columbia’s spinnaker 
had been slacked well forward, and her mainsail seemed 
to be just a trifle flatter than Shamrock’s. Columbia's 
crew was fairly well aft on the starboard side, while 
Shamrock’s men were away aft as far as they could get 
on the counter. Shamrock pulled up on Columb’a slowly, 
until she was just abeam of her. Here she stayed for a 
moment, and then she began to draw away from the 
defender, and in a few moments there was open water 
between them. Shamrock apparently runs better in a 
strong breeze, for she showed her ability to heat Columbia 
in this tace, while in the race on Saturday. in a lighter 
breeze, Columbia got away from the challenger. Co- 
jumbia was worked into Shamrock’s wake, apparently 
with the hope of cutting off the challengers wind, but 
she was unsuccessful in this move, and at noon Sham- 
rock was still drawing away and was about a quarter of a 
mile ahead. The flukiness of the N.W. breeze now made 
‘tself felt, for Shamrock ran into a soft spot. and her 
light sails hung flat. When the breeze came up again it 
reached Columbia first, and she carried the fresh breeze 
down with her and materially closed up the gap between 
her and Shamrock, but as soon as the breeze reached the 
challenger she drew away again. Shamrock continued 
to increase her lead slowly and surely, and when the 


Shamrock 


weather mark was about a quarter of a mile away, the , 


challenger’s balloon topsail was taken in and the jib and 
‘staysail were broken out. Some of the stops on the 
latter sail would not break out, and a man was sent down 
the stay to remedy the trouble. The baby jib topsail was 
set in stops as soon as the ballooner was out of the way. 
Shamrock’s crew is a smart one, and it seems as though 
her sails were always taken in a long time too soon, par- 
ticularly where a mark is to be rounded. Shamrock 
lost a great deal by dousing her ballooner so soon, and 


Shamrock’s was also ~ 


Columbts serastedil crossed through the challenger’s wake. 


slowly losing strength, and was variable and shifty, and 


Columbia overhauled her at a rate that gave promise of 
passing her. Mainsails had been flattened and spin- 
nakers had been eased a little on both boats, and some 
8m, after Shamrock had taken in hers Columbia took in 
ker balloon jib topsail. The gain she had made by hold- 
ing On to her ballooner was a material one. 

When Columbia's balloon jib was being lowered it 
stuck about a third of the way down the stay, and when 
the spinnaker pole was slacked forward the spinnaker 
got against the jib topsail stay and one of the snap hooks 
caught in the spinnaker. A man was sent down the stay 
to clear things, and when this was done both the big 
sails came down on the run. The spinnaker, fortunately, 
fell on deck, but part of the ballooner got in the water, 
and some time was lost in getting it aboard again, While 
Columbia was having difficulty with her light sails, Sham- 
rock was tapidly approaching the matk. Her spinnaker 
pole was allowed to run forward, and that sail was taken 
inboard rapidly. As Shamrock rounded the mark she 
luffed and her sheets were well flattened down, and she 
stood off in the port tack. Columbia on rotinding the 
mark tacked and she stood away on the starboard tack, 
her sheets having been flattened down as she came about. 
Shamrock was timed at 12:48:46, and Columbia at 
12749 335. 

First Leg—Run—Fifteen Miles, 
Sta 


rt. Turn. Elapsed. 
Shamrock by /a/'e ae ¥ale demic see sien 11 02 00 12 48 46 1 46 46 
RUCHIRTTINEN TAP ex ainrewra as duccivts econo eink = a 11 02 0 12 49 365 1 47 35 


On this leg Shamrock beat- Columbia 49s. 

After rounding the mark Shamrock took in the jib top- 
sail that she had set in stops ‘before rounding. The wind 
had freshened, and, as Columbia did not set a jib header 
those on Shamrock thought they would be better off with 
theirs on deck. A few minutes after rounding Columbia’s 
headsails were flattened down more, and she was put on 
the starboard tack after Shamrock. Just after 1 o’clock 
the wind, which now had a strength of fully ten knots, 
began to head Shamrock, and she was put about on the 
port tack. The boats were now drawing toward one an- 
other on opposite tacks, Columbia haying the right of 
way, being on the starboard tack. Shamrock crossed 
the defender’s bow easily, and continued on the port 
tack, It was here that it was thought that a bad error of 
judgment was made, for Shamrock, instead of holding 
her course, could have come about in a place where she 


-would have backwinded Columbia, but she did not tack 


until she was well clear of Columbia, and the American 
boat had perfectly clear wind, Columbia now ran into a 
fayoring breeze of considerable strength, and being heeled 
well down was footing fast, while Shamrock was rapidly 
dropping into her wake. Shamrock soon tacked, and ran 
out of the breeze that was giving Columbia such a lift. 
Columbia followed the challenger a little later, but the 
breeze seemed to favor the defender a little, and she 
was working well out to windward. Both boats now had 
a lighter air, and Columbia set her baby jib topsail and 
broke it out. Shamrock’s was broken out just less than 
a minute later. Columbia had a slightly stronger breeze 
than Shamrock, and was pointing higher and footing 
faster. Shamrock made her best gains to windward, when 
on the port tack, while Columbia did better when on 
the starboard tack. Shamrock now began to draw away 
from Columbia, and the latter boat began to drop astern 
a little. as the English boat was footing faster and point- 
ing higher. Just after 2 o'clock Columbia was put on 
the starboard tack, and Shamrock followed at once. Atter 
about 12m, Columbia was put on the port tack, and the 
two yachts were drawing together again, with Shamrock 
on the starboard tack, and she crossed Columbia’s hows 
with plenty of room to spare. Shamrock was again in 
the lead. and her skipper, instead of coming about at 
once and haying Columbia under his lee, held on some 
distance and then came about on the port tack. A little 
over a minute after Shamrock had taken the port tack, Co- 
lumbia was swung on to the starboard tack, and she 
The breeze was 


it was now necessary for the skippers of both boats to 
keep their respective charges in the place where there 
was the best breeze. Columbia, after getting headed, was 
put on the port tack, and Shamrock was soon afterward 
put on the starboard tack, and again the boats drew 
together on opposite tacks, but before coming very near 
each other the challenger tacked, and Columbia about a 
mifiute later was put on the starboard tack, and the 
boats were now headed away from one another, Columbia 
standing to the westward, where the breeze was stronger 
and more favorable to her. Columbia tacked to port, and 
3m. later was put back on the starboard tack, Shamrock 
was now headed W., following Columbia, but the Amer- 
ican boat had the best of the breeze, and was holding 
higher and moving faster. It was stili any one’s race, and 
it was to be a desperate fight all through. Columbia was 
put about on the port tack and the boats were headed 
toward each other. It was very hard to tell which boat 
was ahead, but Shamrock had the right of way. The 
challenger proved to be ahead, and the defender was 
forced about. Every effort was made to get Columbia out 
of Shamrock’s lee, but she did not get clear wind until 
Shamrock was put on the port tack. Two and one-half 
minutes later Columbia took the port tack. The tack 
was a short one, and Columbia was soon back on the 
starboard tack, and Shamrock followed. The Columbia 
skipper got all there was out of a favering breeze while on 
the starboard tack, and she was then put on the port tack, 
with Shamrock following at once. Shamrock worked 
some favoring puff while on the port tack, and then she 
took the starboard tack and with the right of way again 
she approached Columbia. It looked for a time as though 
Columbia would cross the chailenger’s bow, but she was 
finally forced to take the starboard tack. Shamrock, after 
forcing Columbia about, split tacks again, and Columbia 
was put about in chase of Shamrock. The breeze was 
row so light that the crews on both boats were kept to 
leeward, and the boats were making little headway against 
the head tide. The wind began to head Shamrock and 
favor Columbia, and from this time on she was never far 
enough away from the American boat to save her time. 
Both boats were now heading toward the end of the 
finish line, where the lightship was located. Columbia 
was given a good full, and kept off in an effort to get 
headway enough on to cross the line before Shamrock. 
Columbia could not tack, for Shamrock was on the star- 
board tack and would have been right on top of her. 
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Shamrock was kept going until she had just cleared the 

lightship, and then she was brought sharply. into the wind 

and shot across the line 2s. ahead of Columbia. As Sham- 

rock crossed Columbia tacked and went over. Sham- 

rock was timed at 3:35:38, and Columbia at 3:35:40. 
Second Leg—Beat—Fifteen Miles. 


Turn. Finish. Elapsed. 
S Ha rARO Clg males slaves erl-i senior 12 48 46 3 35 38 2 46 52 
Gakthenns ele ae HE Suenos 12 49 35 3 35 40 2 46 05 
On this leg of the course Columbia gained 47s. The 
table: 

: Start, Finish. Elapsed. Corrected, 
ColumbiassSareaqes-c8. 11 02 60 3 35 40 4 38 40 4 32,57 
Shatirark wmeenyasane 11 02 00 8 35 38 4 33 38 4 33 38 

On corrected time Columbia beat Shamrock q4ts. On 


actual time Shamrock beat Columbia 2s. 


Our. Boston Letter. 


Comments on the Cup Races, 


Boston, Oct. 7.—In the light of that recent great 
eyent the successful defense of the America’s Cup by 
that phenomenon of yacht-designing skill, Columbia, 
which has twice responded to the same call, I must ask 
the readers of Forrest AND STREAM to ease sheets and 
bear away from Eastern yachting, for a time, while we 
look at the cause and effect. For we of the East, al- 
though treated by Columbia to a taste of the same medi-_ 
cine she administered to Shamrock II., have been inter- 
ested in that trophy, not only through patriotic rea- 
sons, but also through a profound respect for Columbia’s 
abilities. 

It must be truly said that Columbia is a wonder, but, 
on the other hand, there should be no underrating of 
the prowess of the yacht from across the seas. She is 
the nearest approach to a successful challenger that has 
ever been sent in quest of the cup, but she fell short, 
and it must be admitted that our designers are still a 
little farther advanced in the art of producing speed 
than their contemporaries in Great Britain. 

Shamrock is a beautiful boat to look upon. She is 
a symphony of curves from stem to stern, and from 
planksheer to the bottom of her keel. It was this 
abundance of curves, shown when she was first seen in 
the dry dock, that led me to believe that she would not 
be successiul in her undertaking. They may not have 
had the effect of making her slower than Columbia, but 
the methods employed by British and American design- 
ers in seeking speed haye been diametrically opposite in 
this direction, and the question of which is the better 
principle will probably never be definitely settled to the 
satisfaction of all. The two most eminent designers in 


the world—both of the same school—disagree on this 


feature, and each can probably show good reasons for 
his beliet. 

Shamrock II. is a yacht that might reasonably be 
calculated to beat Columbia. She is longer on top, and 
carries infinitely more sail, but it has been shown that 
these things are not all that is required, She had a 
greater draft. thus getting her own lead down lower 
than Colimbia’s, and this feature should be calculated 
to make her stand up well in a breeze. But the combi- 
nation was in some Way misproportioned, for the whole 
thing was not in harmony. It would seem that she was 
too stiff, or, rather, that she did not have sufficient life. 
She is a yacht which requires one breeze and one condi- 
tion. Ina breeze of from 8 to 10 knots, in a smooth sea, 
she showed at her best. This was where her greater 
sail plan got in its work. In a breeze of less than 6 
knots, she was too stiff to move with Columbia, this 
tindoubtedly because her lead was so low. In the same 
proportion, when the breeze reached 12 to 15 knots, her 
great sail plan became a detriment, and she could not 
take -the puffs and sail through them with Columbia. 
When she did Jay out, she was slow to recover. In a 
steady breeze she would probably have shown up better, 


for, having got her bearings, and staying there, she 


would be able to move. It seems that her great draft 
was responsible for her lack of life, for she was certainly 
easy enough in her lines to take a heel very quickly. 

In the first race to be finished she beat Columbia to 
the weather mark. This leg was ior the most part under 
conditions that were afterward shown to be hers best. 


--She had the best of Columbia at the start, but the white 


boat made a good fight to get the better position. Three 
times Columbia split tacks to try and cross her bow, and 
éach time fell short, but she came so close that it was 
certain. there was little difference in the sailing of the 
yachts in that kind of a chance, It was then, also, that 
it was shown that either Columbia was faster on the 
starboard tack than she was on the port, or Shamrock 
was faster on the port tack than she was on the star- 
board. It is reasonable to believe that the difference 
was in Shamrock, for stich a thing has never been shown 
before in Columbia, and it is also more likely that Sham- 
rock. with her many curyes, should be the one that was 
not fair. 

The result of that windward leg went long to form the 
opinion that, in that kind of a chance, Shamrock would 
not be able to give Columbia 43s, time allowance. The 
manner in which Columbia held Shamrock on the beat 
also convinced me that had she started first, in the 
weather berth, she would have been first at the weather 
mark. Exactly the same features were shown in races 
between Columbia and Constitution, where the one 
which went over the line in the weather position and 
in the lead would turn the windward mark first. 

There was another revelation to be made when that 
windward mark had been turned. Tt had been said that 
Shamrock would show great things at reaching, and 
there were some who said, unhestitatingly, that she would 
beat Columbia on this point of sailing. It was inevitable, 
when they had turmed the mark so closely, that a luffing 
match should follow. They both hauled after they had 
turned the mark, and this brought them to a point where 
both were reaching. From the manner in which Colum- 
bia at once hauled Shamrock. it was only reasonable to 
believe that when they should be obliged to sail in this 
fashion, Columbia would be able to show the same speed 
again. The jockeying at this point showed Barr to be 
crafty, indeed, for he employed a trick that is seldom 
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en, in trying to induce Sycamore to break out his 


di the trick had worked, Columbia would have at once 
9een luffed to the position of vantage. 
' On that leeward leg to the finish line Columbia pulled 
through Shamrock’s lee, or rather, went by her ‘when 
they were side by side, for Shamrock would have had no 
windward position unless she were dead astern of Colum- 
bia. The breeze had lightened yery much when Colum= 
bia pulled through, and it was claimed by Shamrock 
supporters that Columbia was favored by this. She 
should not have been. They were sailing side by side, 
and there were no favors in puffs that one received over 
the other- Shamrock’s much greater sail plan, and espe- 
cially her loity clubtopsail, much larger than Colum- 
bia’s, should have been to her advantage, and there was 
ho question as to stability when both were sailing dead 
before the wind on even keels. That Shamrock did not 
pull out ahead of Columbia seems: to me to be an indi- 
catien that in those many curves of her underbody there 
was too much wetted surface. There were too many 
mea to the water. and toa many places where she 
eit it. 

as second race of the series was the most decisive of 
all. 
Shamrock’s favor all through, or, rather, were such as 
had been considered would be in Shamrock’s favor. Both 
were handled equally well, with the exception that Barr 
took the better position at the start, although he did not 
eross the line first. Throughout the race there was not 
one single fluke that fayored either boat. It was the one 
race that Shamrock’s admirers had been asking for. It 
‘was. said that she would do best in any breeze over 8 or 
9 knots, Everything that was wanted was there, and 
Columbia beat her on her merits om every point of sail- 
ing.. This was the greatest race that Columbia has ever 
sailed, and her greatest victory. 

On the third race, I think we can consider ourselves 
somewhat lucky, but it was a race never to be forgotten. 
"As they were about abreast at the start of a leg dead 
‘before the wind, it can hardly be said that there was 
‘much adyantage. except that Columbia was ahead, a 
“matter of a few feet. When Shamrock had pulled 
by Columbia, and Columbia afterward held her, and 
finally gained, a few helpful puffs from astern can be put 

down as the result. It is true that Columbia was not 
| near enough to break Shamrock’s wind, but she was near 
enough to hold sonie of it back. It did no good to take 
in the spinnaker on Shamrock so early, and it did no 
good to afterward send up a baby jibtopsail and not 
brealc it out. Columbia’s little mishap, of haying her 


spinnaker catch in her balloon jibtopsail hooks, lost her j 


some time, and also lost her good headway with which 
to tack around the leeward mark, Both tacked wider of 
this mark than was good, 
_ The windward leg was the memorable one of the series. 
Columbia commenced to haul Shamrock after she had 
settled on the starboard tack inshore. This was seen on 
Shamrock, and she came across to get the windward 
position. This was where a serious error of judgment 
was made on Shamrock, which counted in Columbia’s 
pot of luck. When Shamrock crossed Columbta’s bow 
they were very close. This was made certain from the 
short space of time afterward that Columbia crossed 
Shamrock’s wake. With Columbia gaining and running 
toward the better breeze inshore it would have been pol- 
icy on the part of Shamrock to have tacked on her 
weather bow, and thus be in a position to blanket her. 
This was not done, Shamrock headed out and was 
headed by the breeze, while Columbia was helped, and 
also ran into a stronger one. When Shamrock had 
seen the mistake,,and tacked after Columbia, she lost, 
ground in both footing and in pointing, and when they 


tacked offshore again, Columbia was a mile to windward,.® 


There is no doubt that she would have caught Shamrock: 
had both kept the original tack inshore, but this big lead 
can be considered an unintended gift to her. 

With Columbia running into the stronger breeze in- 
shore it was thought by some that she should stay on 


the starboard tack, and get it all, and not tack out after; 
Shamrock, especially when it surely seemed that the}' 
breeze was lighter offshore; but I think that Barr was|' 


right in going out after Shamrock. If the challenger had’ 
received a fluke out there, Barr would have been severely 
‘criticised for not taking the course he did. On that long 
port tack Shamrock did some great sailing and Sycamore 
lost no opportunity of poking her up farther toward the 
wind. She gained on Columbia, and when they tacked 


inshore again, she had the best of the argument, or ap- . 


‘peared to. 

Then came a piece of sailing that has never been seen 
in a yacht race before. Barr wanted to get inshore, 
where he knew there was a stronger breeze. In doing 
this, and trying to coax Shamrock in after him, he 
adopted a series of short tacks, the starboard tack, in- 
shore, being held longer than the port tack, Columbia 
was always kept with her nose the farther inshore of the 
two, and the result was, that wen they got in where the 
breeze was, she got it first. But there was little differ- 
ence between them, for in the port tacks that Columbia 
made to try and cross Shamrock, and in which she fell 

short, she tacked close enough to backwind the chal- 
lenger. 
out for the finish line, and it is said that she did wrong 
ir (oing so, but that is open to question. It was hard 
te tell if Columbia had not turned the tables, and if she 
had done so, Sycamore would have been justified in try- 
iso to get away, as Barr was in getting away from him. 

There were two objects in getting inshore, and a good 
reason for Barr standing on after Shamrock had left 
lim. A's the breeze was offshore, the farther in Colum- 
lia went the better breeze she would ta’:e out, and if 
the breeze should strengthen she would get it first and 
would take it out with her. This is what happened. It 
looked for a time as though it were all over with Colum- 
bia, but she was far to windward and took out a better 
breeze. This was a piece of luck for the defender, but 
its possibilities were nicely caleulated\ by her skipper. 
She was almost able to cross Shamrock’s bow when the 
challenger tacked for the line, but failing in this, she did 
almost as well in throwing Shamrock backwind and 
stopping her up, Fine judgment was shown in lufing 
Columbia, and giving all the backwind possible to Sham- 


spinnaker, and he came very near being successful. | 


Conditions of wind and water were absolutely in - 


Shamrock left the Columbia in there to come - 
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rock. The object now was:to get across the line as 
quickly as possible. It was Columbia's lay to stop Sham- 
rock as much as shé could, even though she did not go 
as fast as she might otherwise have gone. 

It was the greatest finish that has ever been seen in 


American waters, and Columbia did the greatest, piece _ 
of sailing in the last hour of the windward leg that has — 


ever been witnessed, It was Barr and Columbia that 
won the race. He had a worthy rival in Sycamore in 
all the races. It must be said in all fairness that Barr 
has gained the greater honors, although it must also be 
said that Shamrock was handled on the whole better than 
any other challenger. The result stamps Barr as being 
the cleverest racing skipper in the yachting world to-day. 
Joun B. KiLLeen. 


Captain Charles Barr. 


Fron the Londom Yachting World, 
Waite there seems really less chance of our champion 


being beaten in America this time than ever there was,_ 


should it be our fate to have again to accept defeat, the 
knowledge that one of the chief agencies in administer- 
ing the blow was ‘raised’ by ourselves, is bone of our 
bone and flesh of our flesh—namely, Charles Barr, skip- 
per of Columbia—should tend to soften the bitterness of 
the experience. If it ever comes that writers of the 
Smiles kind should draw on the lives of our yachtsmen 
for illustrations for their pages, that of Charles Barr 
could not fail to be one of the first to be laid under con- 
tribution, for few men in any walk of life have been ani- 
mated by more honest aspirations, mote determination 
to conquer all obstacles lying between him and his goal, 
or more tireless tenacity cf purpose; moreover, fewer still 
have reached the very top of their profession from such 
lowly and unlikely beginnings. A native of Gourock, 
Barr, in early youth, had such knowledge—no more, no 
less—of smal! bsats as all boys have whose privilege it 1s 
to be reared on the coast. When he was apprenticed, 
however—in Greenock—to the grocery trade, it seemed 
as if all he would ever have to do with the sea and ships 
would be to have a look at them from the beach at holi- 
day times. By a lucky accident his brother John drifted 
into yachting, and straightway became one of the leading 
British racing skippers. This success on the part of his 
brother at once fired the imagination of the young shop- 
man, and soon the counter of a yacht had more attrac- 
tions for him than that of the grocer’s shop. From the 
very first young Barr became so keenly enamored of the 
sea that 4 summer with his brother on the highly suc- 
cessful racing 10-tonner Ulerin so impressed him with 
the possibilities of his new calling, that instead of going 
back for the winter ta his comfortable shop, he engaged 
‘ito go flounder trawling on the middle reaches of the 
Clyde in an 8-ton smack—the wettest, coldest, dirtiest 
work to which a man can doom himself—so that he might 
the quicker and the better perfect himself in the difficult 
Jart of sailing a cutter-rigged vessel. 

Young Barr had not been long on board the smack 
when it became abundantly apparent that Fate for once 
wasn’t blind when she beguiled this man to the sea. With 
the exception of himself, the men in the smack were 
comparatively elderly men, and one bitterly cold winter 
morning the little boat was caught in a shrieking nor’- 
easterly gale off Portincross, the fishing hamlet on the 
Ayrshire coast, three or four milés south of Fairlie, that 
produced the Hogarths. Millport was the natural harbor 
to make for, but after many gallant attempts to sail the 
‘smack there, it became painfully apparent that there was 
as much likelihood of her flying to it as sailing to it. By 
this time the older men had become enfeebled and dis- 
heartened, when Barr, who had been working splendidly 
all along, quietly took the tiller and assumed command 
in general. Having seen how hopeless it was attempting 
to beat the boat to a place of safety, he boldly put her 
before the wind and started to run her to Ardrossan. 
The boat was only half-decked, and he had an awful time 
of it to prevent her from pooping the bigger of the seas. 
Off the entrance to Ardrossan Harbor, in spite of all his 

_ skill, she so nearly foundered that he abandoned the idea 
of trying to make this port, and he headed her for Troon, 
a harbor lying in a deep ocean bay a few miles further 
south, JEver the weather was becoming wilder and the 
outlook more desperate. So well did he know, too, that 
if he missed this harbor it was all up with them that he 
set himself to rush her in at all hazards. He did, hap- 
pily, catch the harbor safely with her, but, as is often 
the case in desperate and deadly ventures, neither he nor 
his mates could ever tell-very coherently exactly how it 
was done. The owner of the smack, a fine old Clyde 
fisherman called John Campbell, never wearied of telling, 
however, that “there was nae doot whate’er they would 
2’ hae been dreon't but for young Charlie’s pluek an’ 
skill.” 

The wild baptism of that winter .day seemed to make 
Barr absolutely indifferent to facing the perils of not only 
the seas around our own shores. but of the Atlantic as 
well in small boats, and soon after he saved John Camp- 
bell’s smack and her compatiy he formed one cf the crew 
who took the last of the noted Clyde plank-on-edge 20- 
tonners (Clara) to America. The passage was a most 
tedious affair, occupying, as it did, between thirty and 
forty days. When a skipper was required to take the 
Fairlie 40-footer Minerva (the hardest nut the Americans 
were ever set to crack in the way of a racing yacht) to 
America. Barr was forthcoming, and he took the tiny 
craft across the Atlantic pretty much as he would have 
raced her in the landlocked waters of the Clyde; aye. 
eyen to giving her the spinnaker whenever the wind was 
favorable. The Minerva made the passage from Fairlie 
to Boston in twenty-eight days. As she ran two-thirds 
of the distance in eleven days there can be no doubt 
that if she had not got held up for a time in an awful 
storm (which she swam through like a duck), fifty miles 
off Cape Cod. she would have made a passage of some- 
thing like the miraculous order. One gloomy afternoon 
a huge ship came out of the haze with no sort of warn- 
ing whatever, and almost sailed over her, On another 
evering—one of the witching sort—the warm Celtic im- 
agination of the old Loch Ranza navigating officer, Cap- 
tain Kerr, was set a-working, Barr and his comrades— 
who were below trying to snatch a bite of food while 


Kerr sailed the cutter—were. startled by hearing Kerr ~ 
saying in a most dramatic sort of whisper: “Come abune 
at aince, lads—the sea serpent’s alangside.’ Hurrying 


up, without a moment's delay, they did see, by the fast- 


failing light of the summer night, a long, whipcord-like 
creature, wriggling in the wake of the cutter; moreover, 
keeping up with her easily, although she was stepping it 
out quite smartly. Alas, for the fathoming of this one of 
old océan’s choicest mysteries, it was found, on examina- 
tion, that the fabled monster that had visited the Minerva 
of Fairlie in mid-Atlantic was onky her own spinnaler’s 
brace, which had get adrift; but fascinating as this theme 
of Charles Barr’s career is, I must really belay it for the 
present. 


A Correction. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I notice in the-account of the races between Columbia 
and Shamrock, given in your last issue, it is stated that 
because of her pole mast and of a recently adopted proyi- 
sion in the rules, to apply in cases where there were no 
hounds in the old acceptation of the term, Shamrock was 
measured in a way different from Columbia, with the 
effect of giving her an advantage to the extent of “300 sq. 
ft, of canyas untaxed,” 

As this statement would convey inferentially a reflection 
on the club’s methods, you will, I am sure, be willing to 
correct the mistatement. In both vessels the spreader, 
which ustially and normally rests upon the hotinds, was 
situated above the gaff, and in the ordinary relation to 
the gaff and topmast, and was the place measured to 
without, so far as I am aware, advantage or disadvantage 
to either contestant, and, in strict conformity with the 
rules as these stood at the date of challenge. 

Joun Hystop, Measurer N. Y. Y. C. 

[The above letter recerved as we go to press this week 


from Mr. John Hyslop, the Measurer of the New York 


Y. C,, was most welcome, as it clears up a point over 
which there had been some question.—Eb. | 


Rifle Range and Gallery. 


——oe 
Rifle at Shell Mound, 


Saw Franersco, Sept, 23—There has been’ a lull in rifle work at 
our ranges since the big July schuetzen festival. However, yester- 
day there was a good turnout at Shell Mount. The day was mostly 
devoted to bullseye shooting. Scores: 

_Germama Schuetzen Club, monthly bullseye shoot: Edward 
Goetze 43, William Morken 158, L. N. Ritzau 179, Gefken 258, A. 
Jungblut 587, Louis Bendel 541, D. B. Faktor 604, N. Ahrens 768, 
F. Brandt 782. 

Norddeutscher Schuetzen Club, monthly medal shoot: First 
champion class—A. Mocker 439, Second champion class—Not won. 
First class—J. Gefken 405. Second class—Henry Huppert 371, 
Final, third class—O, yon Borstel 312, Best first shot, A. Mocker, 
25; best last shot, R. Stettin, 26. 

Golden Gate Rifle and Pistol Club, handicap: M. F. Blasse 190. 
Gold medal—W, F. Blasse 197; D. B. Faktor 216. Silver medal— 
M. J. White 190; William Ehrenpfort 195, 175, 174; A. Thode 176, 
Isl, 172; A. B. Dorrell 220. Revolver, handicap—Paul Becker 92, 
89; W. F. Blasse 71. 

San Fraricisco Schiuetzen Verein, monthly bullseye shoot: A, 
Mocker 110, Louis\Haake 181, William Ehrenpfort 325, L, Bendel 
345, H, Huppert 357, J. Woebcke 436, J. De Wit 460, F. Koch 603, 
Herman Huber 622, D. B. Faktor 622, William Goetze 672, J, D. 
Heise 68), A. Schafer 689, H. Zecher 722, H. Lilkendey 777, F. 
Boeckmann 848, Otto Burmeister 881, August Pape 893, August 
Jungblut 944, N. Ahrens 1092. 

Red Men’s Schuetzen Company, monthly bullseye shoot: Capt. 
Siebe medal, won by William Dressler, 128; second prize, 
Tamke, 548; third prize, Henry Bach, 790; fourth prize, J. A 
Mohr and Herman Schult, 1005. 

Red Men’s Schuetzen Company, monthly medal shoot: Cham- 
pion class, William Dressler, 41; first class, Capt. Henry Grieb, 
384; second class, J. A. Mohr, 365; third class, Herman Schult, 308; 
feurth class, D. Tamke, 280; best first shot, William Dressler, 25; 
best last shot, Capt. Henry Grieb, 23. RoOEEL, © 


Cincinnati Rifle Association. 

Cinernwatt, O.—The following scores were made in regular com- 
petition by members of the Cincinnati Rifle Association, at Four- 
Mile House, Reading road, Sept. 15. Conditions: 200vds., off- 
hand, at the German ring target. Gindele was declared cham- 
pion for the day with the good score of 220. Weather, clear; 


thermometer, 8); wind, 2 to 8 o’clock: 
Honor Target. 


Girdele .ehesuns Soc peeason ye aEe 220 214 209 208 199 25 17 20—62 
IN@SY GIS sasoSooSonendan vi anaes 218 210 209 207 201 17 20 20—57 
Si GK) Clive sniteesreaeer sas 217 216 213 202 201 22 25 20—67 
SSHMEWEE Goosen oe ee etre: £6 21d 214 214 198 196 Sets 
iReaoMS, OG oSgertcAaan? joseseeeae D4 209 204 202 200 21 21 25—67 
InGtsels EAs pevasasaniae Cott RES 213 206 206 206 203 23 20 17—60 
pone Der Gautier eons: BABS 205 199 176 169 163 22 12. 9—43 
Tckotter .....eeeee-e--++----+--200 190 188 188 180 19 15 19—53 
TRODCEESI penser eases = ose 194194 161 .. ... 19 19 19—d57 
Ibe 6 Adee nhe pec cad? gnneeaee 186 183 181 177 172 17 13 23—53 
(Raph, eee pe eaaceas ae Re A ae ates 184 183 174 175 170 16 22 17—55 


Trounstine woot ve 
Strickmeier and Rruns tied for first place on the honor target, 
but the latter took first by haying 25 on the end of his score. 


see eee cos > 


Grapshoating. 
—— 


If you want your shoot to be announced here send a 
notice like the following: 


Fixtures. 


Oct. 8-11.—Davenport, Ia._Forester Gun Club’s tournament; live 
birds and targets. 

Oct. 9.—Clyde, O.—Clyde Gun Club’s tournament. 

Oct. 9—Randolph, N. Y.—First amateur tourmament of the 
Randolph Gun Club, Fred L. Sanger, Sec’y. 

Oct, 9.10.—Exeter, N. H.—Target tournament of the Exeter Gun 
Cluh. A. S. Langley, Capt. 

Oct. 9-10.—Erie, Pa.—Tournament of the Erie City Rod and Gun 
Club; $100 added. A. N. Aitken, Sec’y. - 

Oct. 9-:10.—Huntington, Ind.—Tournament of the Erie City Gun 
Club. A. N. Aitken, Sec’y. 

Oct, 9-11.—St. Thomas, Ont.—Tom Donley’s fifth annual tourna- 
ment; live birds and targets. 

Oct. 12.—Wissinoming, Pa—Grand_ opening target shoot of the 
Florists’ Gun Club. Onen to all. Guaranteed purses and added 
money. T. C. Brown, Sec’y. 

Oct. 16-16.—Greenville, O.—Regular annual tournament of the 
Greenville Shotgun Cluh. HH. A. McCaughery, Sec’y. 

Oct. 15-16.—Crawfordsville, Ind—Tournament of the Crawfords- 
ville Gun Club. : 

Oct, 1517.—Pella, Ia—Garden City Gun Club’s amateur tourna- 
ment. A. I. Nassaman, Sec’y, 

Oct. 16—Mt. Sterling, [l—Tournament of the Mt. Sterling 
Gun Club. J. Breidenbend, Sec’y. 

Oct, -16-18.—Baltimore, Md.—Fall tournament of the Baltimore 
Shooting Association; two days targets; one day live birds. Added 


meney. Open to all, i __ 


~~ 
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Meee 17-13,-Spsingfield, Iii—Fall tournament of the Illinois Gun 
WIND. “ x 

_Ust. 22-24 —Raleigh, N, €.—Shoot under auspices of the Raleigh 
Gun Club. J. G. Ball, See’y, 

Oct, 22-24——Deés Moines, Ia.—Amateur handicap shoot. 

Noy. 28.—Cleveland, O.—Shoot of the Cleveland Gun Club. 

Noy. 28-29.—Milwaukee, Wis.—Tournament of the South Side 
Gun Club. 

Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat- 
urday afternoon. i 

Chicago, I1l—Garfield Gun Club’s live-bird trophy shoots, first 
and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street 
and Fifty-second avenue. Dr, J. W. Meek, Sec’y. 


CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK. 


Noy. 20.—Interstate Park, Queens, L. I,—Shoot given by Mr. 
S$. M. Van Allen, who donates a Daly gun; $20, 20 birds, latter 
extra; high guns; handicap; all entrance money goes into the 
purse. : 

Interstate Park, Queens, L, I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on 
i, I. R Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed 
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private 
practice. Café and hotel accommodations, 

Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New Utresht 
‘Gun Club—Saturdays. a2 


Jan. 14-17.—Hamilton, Ont.—Twelfth annual tournament oi the 
Hamilton Gun Club. F. B, Vallance, Cor. Sec’y. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for publication in 
these columns, also any news notes they may care to have pritted, Ttes 
on ail events are considered as divided unless otherwise reported. Mail 
all such matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 346 Broad- 
way, New York. 


— ee eee ee eee 


rogramme of the seventh annual trapshooting tournament 


Th 
: 6 to 18, inclusive, is 


of the Baltimore Shooting Association, Oct. 1 
now ready for distribution. There are two days at targets; one at 
live birds. Added money $100. Handicaps, at targets, 14 to 20yds.} 
at live birds, 25 to 32yds. Division of moneys: Targets, first day, 
percentage system, 40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent.; second day, Rose 
:vstem, ratios & 5. 3 and 2, The handicap committee members are 
Messrs. J. C. Hicks, H. T, Ducker and L. German. Grounds will 
be. open tor practice and sweeps on Oct. 15. Shooting commences 
at 9 o’clock. Shells can be obtained on the grounds. Ship guns 
and ammunition to Mr. J. R. Malone, 2671 Pennsylvania avenue, 
and they will be delivered on the grounds. Magautraps and blue- 
rocks, and a set of traps, Sergeant system, will be used. Hot 
lunch on the grounds. There are cleyen events on each target day, 
at 15, 20 and 25 targets. There are six events on the third day— 
one at 7 birds, $5; one at 15 birds, $10, and four miss-and-outs. 
There are ten high averages each day, reverse system, as follows: 
First, $3; Sibi $3; third, $4; fourth, $4; fifth, $5; sixth, $5; 
seventh, $6; eighth, $6; ninth, $7; tenth, $7. 


td 


The grand opening target tournament of the Florists’ Gun Club, 
at Wissinoming, Philadelphia, Oct. 12, is based on_a broader 
principle of equity in the sport than usually obtains: The purpose 
clearly is not to make superior skill alone the test of the tourna- 
ment, The inducements appeal to the average class of shooters who 
like the sport for its own sake, with some incentive in the way of 
winnings, yet without paying too high entrance for it. The special 
features are, money for the 50, 60 and 70 per cent. shots; added 
money for the 50 and 70 per cent. shots; high average money; low 
average money. There are twelye events on the programme, Rose 
system and class shooting governing the division of the moneys. 

inner can be obtained on the grounds, Ship shells to V. V. 
Dorp, care Shannon & Sons, 1020 Market street, Philadelphia, 
Targets, 144 cents, included in all entrance fees; entrance 25, 50 
and 75 cents and $1. All sweeps cptional, but those shooting for 
targets only pay 2 cents. Loaded shells can be obtained on the 
grounds, T. é vata secretary, 110 North Fiftieth street. 


e, 


The programme of the first annual amateur handicap, to be held 
at Des Moines, Ta., on Oct. 22, 23 and 24, provides two days at 
targets, one at live birds. The target programme is alike for each 
day—twelve events, at 15 bluerocks, $1.50 entrance, and $3 added 
to each event. The third day is devoted to live-bird shooting, the 
amateur handicap shoot, an event at 25 birds, $15 entrance, birds 
included, high guns, handicaps 26 to 3lyds., $300 guaranteed; trophy 
$150 to first; $90 to second; $60 to third. All surplus added. All 
money in the purse in excess of $300 will be divided in accordance 
with the number of entries received. Regular entries close on Oct. 
19, and must be accompanied by $5 forfeit. Penalty entries, $18, 
up to the time the first man has shot at his second bird. Shooting 
commences at 9 o’clock. Dinner on grounds. Grounds open for 
practice on Oct. 21. Targets, 2 cents; live birds, 25 cents. To those 
shooting through the programme there are cash prizes for high 
and low guns. Ship guns and shells to W. R. Milner. 


Sd 


The following communication explains itself: “One of the at 
tractions at Interstate Park, arranged for the near future, is a 
pigeon shoot that will be held under the management of Mr. S. M. 
Van Allen, the popular Jamaica expert. The date set for the shoot 
is Wednesday, Nov. 20, and the conditions will be 20 birds, $10 
entrance, birds extra, handicap rise. As an attraction, and as a 
reward of merit, Mr, Van Allen will donate a high-grade Daly 
gun to the shooter making the highest score in the main event. 
All the entrance money will go into a purse, from which no de- 
ductions will be made, and which will be diyided to the high guns 
in the ratio of about one money to every three entries. he con- 
ditions of this shoot are somewhat novel, but Mr. Van Allen’s offer 
is a generous one, and his efforts should be equally generously 


supported,” 
* 


The Exeter, N. H. Gun Club announce a target tournament, for 
which they have fixed dates Oct. 9 and 10. There are ten events 
each day, at 15 and 20 targets alternately, $1.50 and $2 entrance. 
Rese system, 8, 5, 3 and 2. Shooting commences at 9:30. Dinner 
served on the club grounds. ener and magautraps. Guns and 
ammunition forwarded to A. S. Longley will be delivered on the 
grounds. No. 8 of the first day will be a five-man team shoot; 
event open to any club in New Hampshire, Prizes for high guns 
each day; $5 to first; $2 to second, and $5 to highest general 
average for the two days. 


Mr. H, A. Kerr, who not long since was in charge of the 
Crescent Athletic Club’s shooting grounds, at Bay Ridge, L. I. 
but more recently of the Highland Golf Links, has been engaged 
to take charge of the target shooting and related interests at In- 
terstate Park, Queens, L. I. Mr. Kerr is thoroughly proficient in 
such matters, and is quiet and earnest in his work. Mr. T. W 
Morfey will continue with the Interstate Park Association, as 


heretotore, 
» 


Ve learn that the Marlin Fire Arms Company have well under 
ee S new four-story brick addition, about 115ft. long and about 
5Oft. wide, which probably will be completed and ready for oc- 
cupancy early in 1902, giving about 20,000 square feet of additional 
floor surface. This will enable them to add correspondingly to their 
output next season. 


» 


The Oceanic Rod and Gun Club (the Cuckoos) will hold their 
first shoot of the fall season at their grounds at Rockaway Park, 
L. [., on the first day of next week. Trains of the L. I. R. R. 
leaye foot of East Thirty-fourth street and Flatbush avenue station 
at 9 and 11 o’clock A. M. Mr. J. H. W. Fleming is the secretary. 


® 


The Ideal Manufacturing Company, of New Haven, Conn., an- 
nounce that their straightline re- and decapper is now perfected, 
and that they are ready to supply the trade, It possesses 
many points of excellence, which are explained in minute detail 
in a circular, which will be sent to those who apply for it. 


® 


! ; : 
Crescent Athletic Club began its winter shooting season at 
Bay Rides L. I., on Saturday of last week. Mr. Platt Adams, not 
leng since an active shooter about New York, was a visitor, and 
jin smashing the targets showed that he still retained his skill with 


the scatter gun, 
J : 


The last tournament of the Interstate Association for 1901, held at 


FOREST AND STREAM, 


Louisville, Ky., last week, was a distinct success. Mr. L, J. Sqitier 
won the high average for the two days at targets (Oct. 2 and 3). 


though he was closely pressed by Mr. J. D. Gay up to near the 
R 


_ Mr. C. G, Blandford, captain of the Ossining, N. Y., Gun Club, 
informs us that the club, although less than a year old, numbers 
ninety-four members. ‘That is a most gratifying showing, and is an 


example of what good leadership will accomplish in making success, 


R 


Mr. Herbert Taylor, who represents the St. Louis branch office 
of the Dupont an Hazard powder companies, left New York on 
Friday ef last week, after a pleasant sojourn therein, and he ex- 
pressed himself as being pleased with his short visit. 


& 


At the monthly shoot of the John F, Weiler Gun Club, at 
Allentown, Pa., Oct. 1, Mr. Daudt scored 23 out of 25 targets and 
won the gold medal for the month. Mr. H, Schlicher scored 21 
and won the silver medal for the month. 


4 


Mr, Hood Waters, of Baltimore, a famous expert trap shot, has 
acvepted an engagement with the Laflin & Rand Powder Company 
to represent them. Mr. Waters’ popularity and ability assure his 
success from the outset. 

R 


Alt. J. A. R. Elliott, the famous expert, was in New York on 
Tuesday of this week, en route to St. Thomas, Ont., to attend 
Lom Donley’s tournament. 

= 


The Dixie Gun Clab, of Pensacola, Fla,, closed its target season 
this week, owing to the proximity of the open season on game. 


8 


Mr. W. R. Crosby won high average at John Parker's tourna- 
ment, held at Detroit, Mich. 
BERNARD WATERS. 


Mississippi Valley Notes. 


Tue Nessmuk Club, of Alton, Tll., whose annual peregrinations 
have been for several years recounted in these pages, gave its. 
annual field day outing for 1901 on Sept. 29, to its island preserve 
in the middle of the Mississippi River, six miles above this city. 
Since the organizers of the club laid their plans some years ago to 
maintain a circle of good fellows, who should enjoy frequent com- 
munion with nature in her native state, this island has been kept 
in splendid shape for this idea, and many quiet, happy days are 
passed by the members in its tranquil retreats. On this occasion 
some of the numerous yachts belonging to members are put in 
eomimission, and all who can possibly get away from the cares of 
busines® come aboard for the pleasures of the two-day trip. Camp 
is pitched strictly a Ja Nessmuk, and the rules of life in the woods 
laid down by that authority are closely adhered to and enforced 
by the older woodsmen, who haye by long practice mastered his 
teachings, Of the magnificent meals served, the favor of which is 
enhanced by insatiate appetites, of the innumerable happy inci- 
dents of the days and nights, it would require columns to give a 
detailed account, but suffice it to say that this was the best- 
attended and happiest conclave on the record of the tribal tomes. 
Those of the party on this occasion were: H. M. Schweppe, Chief 
Autocanoe; F. C. Riehl, Chief Manyquills; Geo. D. Hayden, Chief 
Bullycook; G. A. McMillen, Chief Mendemtooth; W-. Fred 
Quimby,- Chief Consemall; J. G. Melling, Chief Windowface; 
fugene Gaskins, Chief Underted; John MeAdams, Chief Barksthe- 
birch; Clark McAdams, Chief Diverdee ; J. M. Pfeittenberger, 
Chief Nimblefeet; Harry Edwards, Chief Furtlebake: R. L. Smith, 
Chief Growtobac; Howard Tompkins, Chief Milksthebeef; Drury 
McMillen, Chief Butchersnake; E, M. Gaddis, Chief Bathem- 


- clothes, 


The principal feature of the day was a target shoot for the 
annual trophy. The honor was won by Capt. Schweppe, who shot 
a splendid race, in order to appreciate which it must be under- 
stood that the competition was at targets, thrown from a single 
unknown trap as far as it was possible to send them, one man 
up at a time. The scores were as follows: Schweppe 33 out of 
possible 35; all others at same number of birds: Riehl 32, C. Mc- 
Adams 28, Edwards 26, Smith 24, Gaskins 23, McMillen 20, Melling- 
19, Geddis 19. The club is in a most fourishing condition, finan- 
cially; is talking of buying its island preserve, and looks forward 
to a bright future. 

The Illinois Gun Club offers an excellent programme for its 
annual fall tournament on the 17th and 18th insts. Bluerocks 
will be thrown exclusively, there being 210 and 205 each day re- 
spectively. Two cents will be charged for targets, and events will 
be open to amateurs only. Money divisions will be on class 
system, three in 15, and four in 20 bird events. Secretary Chas. 
Schuck will cheerfully answer all inquiries, 

Sdyeral good individual matches at live birds are on the pro- 
gramme for early dates at the Dupont Park range, St. Louis, of 
which more anon. ‘ 

Quail shooting promises to be unusually good in Illinois this 
fall, and all sportsmen are making plans to haye their share in 
the rare sport, 

KILLMoRE. 


Forest and Stream Gun and Rod Club. 


ZANESVILLE, O., Oct. 8—Herewith please find clippings from our- 
daily morning paper. Some of the boys read Forest anp STREAM 
and became attached to it, and that 1s the way the name of our- 
club came about. Sept. 30 about twemty-four enthusiastic sports- 
men met at P. McElroy’s cigar store for the spHtPese of forming- 
a gun club. The name Forest and Stream Gun and Rod Club 
was adopted, and the following officers elected: President, Theo. 
Barbarow; Vice-President, Charles Hartmeyer; Treasurer, Peter 
Black; Secretary, Frank Gabele; Captain, George Metzger. 

The following well-known trapshooters enrolled as members: 
Mayor J. L. Holden, H. W. Holmes, Frank Gabele, P. J. Welch, 
James Carmody, C. W. Morrison, Theo, Barbarow, Harry Miller, 
C. Bridwell, Charles Hartmeyer, John Hartmeyer, William Dins- 
more, H. J. Taylor, Ed McElroy, George Metzger, Frank Brennan, 
A. E. Ray, Peter Black, Dudley Russell, Lew Hartmeyer, Walter 
Black, Fred Barrell, Lewis Urban, Herman Muellar. 

An invitation from Jake Hartmeyer to shoot at the ‘Grey Eagle- 
for Friday afternoon was received, amd the club voted to attend in- 
a body. ; 

The club will hold a shoot on their own grounds next week. The- 
Mmagaptrap and experts will be used. All shooters inyited. ‘ 

Oct. 4.—The first shoot of the Forest and Stream Gun and Rod 
Club was held at the Grey Eagle grounds yesterday and was at- 
tended by a large crowd. 

The shooting was fast, and some fine scores were made. The- 
feature was Barbarow breaking 43 straight and 49 ont of 50. Barrell 
and Ensign were close second and third, breaking 47 and 46 re-- 
spectively. A 

Ed Kemp, being out of form through sickness and lack of prac- 
tice, shot poorly, but will make amends anon. Competition was- 
strong among the amateurs, Frank Tally going out -of his class, | 
winning the amateur prize. . : 

Over 2,000 targets were thrown. The main event was a 50-bird 
club race, the score of which follows: 


Shot Shot 
at. Broke. Av. at. Broke. Ay. 
Barrel vanes. o-ka 50 47 94 Bridwell ...... 50 85 70 
Barbarow .....- 50 49 98 aehoe ee As 34 68 
Ensign -.....--. 50. 46 .92 J Welsh ....... 50 34 68 
Hartmeyer... 50 43 -86 Carmody ...... 27 4 
Nilese ASP Sots 5 .. DO 40 -80 D Worstall..... 50 26 Aye 
40 -80 Miller ...... ee tie) 26 Bayan 
39 -78 © MHartmeyer.. 50 25 0: 
39 18 =A orstall... 25 50 
89 8) Pablel = 50 25 50: 
38 -16 Fay Talley..... 50 24 4B 
38.76 artmeyer... 50 24 48 | 
a ie P Welsh ...... 50 23 465 


The next shoot will be held on the club eeaas, and a hot+ 
fight can be expected. The club yotes Jake Hartmeyer as“a host: 
the best ever. P “ 

Candy Bridwell got lost in che smoke of his 20-gauge gun. 

. Hartmeyer and George Metzger broke one barrel of birdés 
with an axe. 7 - 

Barrell is a slaving good one, and from McConnellsville, too. 

Al Worstall, ex-sheriff, has a glass eye, but it is_a, good onev. 
‘Come again, Al. ¢ 

Ensign is as good as his name. 
them go away back and sit down. 


Whoop her up for the next shoot. K..T, Gamerz; Secly;. 


Forty-six will’ make some off, 


7 


bu - |e a 
{Oce. 14, 1901. 


Fort Smith Gun Club, 


Fort Smite, Ark., Oct. 1.—The trapshooting season cléséd at 
this place on Sept. 30. The contest for the Peters Cartridge Com- 
pany’s loving cup also came to an‘end at the same time, - 

The conditions under which this beautiful ep hy. was shot for 
were as follows: Each contestant was required to fire 1,000 or 
more shots at such distance handicap as was designated by the 
handicap committee. The handicaps for the most part ranging from 
16 peat yds., the members of the club were very evenly matched 
in skill, 

Only three members finished out the necessary 1,000 shots, these 
being Leach, Williams and Boyd, who finished in the order 
named, though a large number shot up into the hundreds. Indeed, 
the season was quite a successful one, and it is expected that the 
next season will be even more ee. : 

Leach, shooting from the 18yd. mark, captured the beautiful 
trophy, and it was a popular win, as he has probably done more 
for the sport of trepsbanting than any man in the State, with the 
Roe exception of Lloyd, of Pine Bluff, or Litzke, of Little 

ock, 

Leach’s high average for the season, nearly .77 per cent., scems 
low as compared with tournament scores nowadays, but when 


ait is considered that he shot from the i18yd. mark, and 
that the background, or foreground, as some call it, is 
wery. trying, being a dense forest of green trees, and that 
emery shot fired during the season was scored, the showing is 


mat discreditable. The thanks of the club are due and are hereby 
itendered to Geo. Fishback for the use of his beautiful grounds 
fior shooting pur fear to the Peters Cartridge Company for the 
the 


Shot ; 

Ay. at. Broke. Av, 
Wbeadhy tse -769 Oglesby ....... 110 55 0~—s«w B00 
Williams ........1 -623 McCorkle .,.... 50 24 =, 480 
Boyd... ...c0002.1280 746 -583 Boehmer ... 90. 43 ATT 
Echels ........ 150 108 -120 Singleton ..,,. 115 54 =. 460 
Webber .....,.-315 214 -697 Moulton .. 25 11 440 
IKirkpatrick ... 40 27 .675 Theurer .. 50 20 400 
Iimmons ..... 640 387 .604 Guelinger ..... 50 19 380 
ott . oy ate 44 -590 Mattingly ..... 50 19 380 
Se 43 Hike ADEE os hs 150 56 ed 
150 85 -5670 Gardner ....... 73 a7 +360 
225 68 wy -Brices sain 2 eos 
ANN «scarce. 400 16 -540 Bowden ....... 25 2 080 
Littlejohn .... 75 4D Wikhe (Gera ee ey cet 75 12 160 
Morse ....... +e 225 120 -633 Gambell ..-.... 25 0 000 

Goffey, 1) .0.4 ee 13 -520 ; 

LEacH. 


Garlteld Gun Club. 


(Chicago, Oct. 5.—The Been a cUIee were made on our grounds 
ttoxday on the occasion of the frst liye-pigeon shoot of the series, 
Fifteen members put in an appearance and enjoyed a delightful 
iaftarnoon’s sport. The weather was ppleasant im every way. 

Whe birds were a very good lot, only three failing to fly out of 
woxer .300 trapped. 

T. W. Eaton carried off the honors of the day by killing his string 
iof 1 straight, and won Class A trophy, A. D, Dorman, a Class 
(Biman, was close behind him and won his trophy on 11, while 
(C, J. Weoiff captured Class C trophy om 8 The scores: : 


' No. 1 No. 2 No. 3 

IMD eS hAW cyactechens ses sduanallootaloooe 14. 1112216 3s gs 

TT W  Batoni.ssc.s..- 1121211 42 *200—3  012112—5 
M H Wilson..... *22200210*0I— 6 11/7003 ...... 

(C MH iKehl,..... or 210120202001— 7 01221+—4 ARS 

4A .McGowan ,. 00110%2*1222— 8  212121—6 eeu 

iP McGowan . 0*2222220121— 9 by) 7 ee 

WD Hagerty ... --100**0201100— 4 2010023 ~=ti... 
Mrs SShaw <2. ear Syl 494 222001102000— 6  *10001-2 ....... 

“APahriemiitz ese esleaee HHS 222112112211—12 )22111—5 Lose 
Dr Meek ........ eee ceneeoae se oQL11*2111121—11 Seas 

Hapiard esas. sas eve eeeeess »211221120210—10 1110iu—4 02*221—¢ 
M H Shaw......2..0.;ee+0--11*2101*0212— 8 1200114  121100-—4 
Deland vVeoisisteseake ee +++ -921221121012—10 121110—5 Seer ep 
ByormMane was ise ee acumen SSI AhIeT i PS eee re t 
DraiVathews) cn eeeectenneesalolalein0ii— 10. sanuwiee ipa e 

AG Wolfs. io deoevecennuesses MULIUIZIONIC 98) Snyees ee. . 
Cee. Wolke, petacnce ey L22221201200— 9 7.0) eRe 
(C DUtneTy eerie pp nweses o020*20121222— § Press: 201222—5 
W Eee Jae Sores JEN ehh as eet Ry See NP ea 000021—2 
*Visitor. J. W. Meek, Sec’y, 


The Hamilton Gun Club, 


Hamitton, Canada, Oct. 1—During ihe last few days of our 
relub’s shooting in the $100 event it has been held under hard 
*sheoting conditions, and last Saturday proved no exception to the 
itule. The average of scores on the last 100 birds is yery much 
\below the class of shooting done at the beginning of the match. 

This match was shot off on twelve regular club days at 25 birds 
veach day; members unable to attend were allowed to shoot up at 
~the next meeting; but no_ man could shoot at more than 50 birds 
rin this match in one day, Handicap distances of 16 to 22yds. Those 
breaking 80 per cent. or over went back lyd. Those who failed to 
break 80 per cent. advanced lyd. The winners were M. E, Fletcher, 
first; Dr. Wilson, second; Chas. Brigger, third; John Hunter, 
fourth; John Bowron, fifth; Ben It, sixth; T, Upton, seventh; Geo, 
‘Crawford, eighth. 

Scores made Saturday, Sept. 28: 


FEyents: 123 4 Events: 1 Cait #4: 

Targets: 10 15 10 10 Targets: 10 15 10 10 
}letcher Was asiese ss Dal Se ce eee oc toca ery yee 95 7 
SOs OY doraes ajar eee eee Tela SO Sie oe ptani en cst dene - 615 6 6 
Dr Walsons.......+-4+ oly s. Ing aes eee Sees Sto 
Seer Meenas eaeee 1021 3 7 F Wilson.......5. .. Bk ooh 
PSR he oe comseore tens 513... Eyer tier er ty oor Soeeeivtes fas 
WERE ne aS | 717i 3 6 


Osstning Gun Club. 


Ossining, N. Y.—Herewith please find scores of the Ossining 
(Gun Club, made at the regular weekly shoot, Saturday, Oct. 5. 
-Next Saturday, Oct. 12, will be the first shooting day for the two 
+sets of medals—gold, silver and bronze—which have been offered 
by the club for Classes A and B, handicaps. It is expected that 
“most of the members will try for these prizes, as they will be 
handsome, and’ well worth capturing. € now number ninety- 
four members, a good showing for a club of less than a year old. 
A fine club house has been erected, which, with the magautrap, 
puts us right up to date; 


Been a a 5, E + Ge Ue oS 9 
argets: 10 10 5; 
AS Bed ellemilradae deve beets 9 10) 110. 3 =a ee OG. BR i 
EC sBiandtorditn sree. eres FF SOIR PS SP ieee Se 
Wi SE Coleman’. c).neu ooelactteess 28 ee Sy Geer Te 
We Pea ce peresmecceny Hite kh, TO. Ot veo toe A ae 
MVairlie Terre snd air Sees the te he ot ite Sy AE BLY. 

VVaRSISSin gy lect cine ge Ree oe en ah meme sige ay DAD A thee 
AS Te eB iriony.uiises se bokeh es hen aty Soe Gree 
WS Sitti se cee es Ree TS An SS re > ee es: 

Con Ge WBE 


The Lehigh Rod and Gun Club. 


BETHLEHEM, Pa., Oct. 3.—Please find herewith the scores of the 
monthly club shoot of the Lehigh Rod and Gun Club, of Bethle- 
“hem, Hahn, known as the old gentleman, was in fine form and 
shot straight. Also he made a new record for the grounds, break 
ing 94 out of a possible 100: 


INliekinigeris eens eg yee esas ce Aol ,--«-0100111011111101101110111—18 
AST HEL Oc nore sree aletete: a clessielpiris\alnivisieleis ve yee + -4101001111011310111111011—19 
PROGINS igi: ira led e aciiptniste nile’ ya's sisirisipelsn se ALLOA dada tl op 
TSS re Acree ds inere nis alelety nieteieiririnteieieteee sirkeieloats 0100011000110111111001110—14 
McFadden ...esserccerressrseres cere eee e -0110000010011011100111100—12 
Daudt 2... .0ecerrercenrcercerseeoeeece ess «L111111101111101101010111—%) 
Habra cocn etal Gheneees epee ee eee ey eek NIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII —25 


J. F. Weiler Gun Club. 


Autentown, Pa., Oct. 1.—At the target shoot of the J. F. Weiler 

» Gun Club, to-day, the following scores were made: Daudt 16, 

Schlichter 21, Straub 11, Schlicher 19, Griesemer 11, Acker 18, 

' Kramlich 20, iF Benner 15, Jones 17, Steckel 13, Brey 21, Miller 7, 

Daudt 18, J. Benner 16, Straub 13, Kramlich 18, Acker 12, Daudt 
23, S. Steckel 17, Schlicher 19. : 


\ 
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The Interstate Association at Lowisville. 


LovisviLxe, Ky., Oct. 5.—The closing tournament of the Inter- 
state Association’s series for the season of 1901 was held at Louis- 
yille,, Ky., Oct. 2, 8 and 4, under the auspices of the Jefferson 
County Gun Club. - 

The first day’s attendance was fine, and included some of the 
leading amateurs oi the country. Forty-seven shot during the 
day, and of that number twenty shot the entire programme. The 
day was not,one for good scores, as the high wind caused the 
targets to duck and jump, creating difficult shooting. The straight- 
away and left-quarteting targets were bothersome to quite a num- 
ber, and the contestant who was slow in his time took chances of 
amiss. The race for first place was an interesting one. Mr. J. D. 
Gay won out for the day by breaking 155 targets out of the 165 
shot at, an average of .989 per cent.; Mr. L. J. Squier was second 
with 148, and Mr. J. T. Skelly third with 147. ' 

During the day, counting practice and extra_events, 6,200 targets 
were thrown, and the traps worked well. The shoot began at 
9-30 and ended at 5:15, with a half hour intermission for lunch! 

The second day’s attendance was also good. As on the first day, 
most of the leading trapshooters of Kentucky took part, Mr. 
J. D. Gay, who made the best total score the first day, kept up the 
good work in the first eight events, but in the ninth event Mr. 
L. J. Squier, who was in second place on the first day, took first 
lenors by breaking 20 straight, while Gay broke only 16, thus 
giving Squier an advantage of 4 targets. In the last event Squier 
and Gay each scored 13, which gave Squier the general average ior 
both days. 

The third day was devoted to live birds: and a good lot of birds 
they were, as the scores will show, Many good kills were made 
during the day. The scores follow: 


First Day, Oct, 2. 


Events: « AD 27 es eee eatae Sl) 

‘Targets: 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 Total. 

a) ACU NGIE VS WATS es SA SD SOAS 5 13 13 17 14 14 15 18 11 16 12 138 
Lite SWGENEETS. CE AAA AAG GAA SO BB DE 9 10 14 11 10 14 18 12 12 8 113 
[PSD BERG Rc A REP DO BOOBS 5 14 14 20 15 14 19 14 15 19 11 155 
TIN GRR 2 ede be 6s b ARS See 8 13 11 11 16 15 13 19 14 132 
TPA SIRS 2 ep saan e baie aI 3 19 14 14 15 15 12 18 13 AT 
fy Wyehg)ShL Oe be babe ob} bebe cbempbd 21713813 16 14... .. ac 
tT Staite oe o con pbopbsbasb foc 181519131518 131381811 148 
Ed Trimble ......... 3 16 11 11 10 ae iis 
R L Trimble,..... 2 20 11 12:17 14:10 15 11 136 
A W du Bray $1245 10 1012) 9 11 13 13 18 
peapkecotuupplcet pote pint, cle ce wicist oni 1 9 15 12 TL As 1212 17 8 125 
ALIGN EA Ce ae yeig eines Ces 1110 .. 8101613 514 § 4 
eT 41.2 Sate joederdy seedooddencod Dietidis Reeth ease 319 
(DESY 3955.00 53h uo gos docs peace MTS, deed 17 Th, Seiad = 
NCS) FSET 6 Sosa seam teks vod mos 18 12 15 13 10 18 11 12 16 11 1 
BeStarree trea ekki Leeet 9 (iat Bit 71016 13 119 
Ae ariane seski eee een een 11 13 28 12 12 18 14 12 20 11 if1 
AOR IBT ep IGOTUS EP Pe lecere etree > ole bine o = 1 i ie 13 13 16 12 13 17 15 138 
12 11 15 14 14 17 13 139 

El ell m2 ei ee nec 

it Boe LO, 2. ALLE ad 

13 8 16 18 12 19 15 136 

IPE base Foe ead 

: 14 1117 12 14 15 14 141 

9 12-15-13 13 18 10 12°17 °14 133 


O § WWIbMP Aw 910 8616 
G Shields 1711212101413 101714 128 
Dr Allen TLS eT os ayia it: Be. ys, 
Biss Nornrant ce erae ewe ese a ke 2M S$ILTW721110 9 
Pe IRGuIN SOT eee te cee eee ape piaee 1210 1512 917. 9 
RIPE COM Met urna asi beg Nes Sat tan aes «ie ar Ae ae Pre oe 
Fe Tieg Ent bitter rar tection tbs So tee ne toat core pr atte th ate 1K 
HM) Streete.. 7 12.22. ew ee shred eed) sels 
B Shaw LAiyst ween aan 
Wilkins 10 10 18 10 4a 
Fryer hao aA: 
Booker ee 
Semple .. 8 17 10 
SELB es ~~ 6 
W W Watts T1142. 
iDhe. Ut A GOB ARE By GEOe UH becker ites pet ipa con Pain mae 18 15 
Gilbert 10 6 
Gy UBL @PRIGTS AeA BSD UCRe OPE GST Ete: trued spk ceeetee pee ma anu 
ieee ittibeal’ <A se da on dae Sa cas ch fo Ane ae Oe il 
ISTente, + Hee ARLE AURA ASB oobit oan bt cp Se eo oak & 
Second Day, Oct. 3. 
events: ieee Mao Ge ye. (Ss FeL0 
Targets 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 2015 Total 
PRUMIVGAN EDS! .o-. fae titers arr he's 5:69 12101612121713 91510 126 
JT 8 A221 577 le eee wcarteacloae eTPS 4 18 413 17 12 11 17 13:12 18 11 37 
y Ley ab ater restarts 141520141119 14121613 148 
“ONE OCR re Se een ete a Stead 11121912 141914141815 148 
SRS AUR Uy acon aed oct 1311121413 1811 916138 128 
Co TB lOXRIL (evel te we AMAA Eero 111418141817 1212 1814 144 
ig RB Sin Oe on eel Ane Sap sees 14 15 20 13 15 201514 2013 1658 
ine hamish eee oe aoc a Lb LT Ear he ER ope 
Rees [reine ba Leese eer < Stetst tale ie-cpate sat pot 18 12 17 14 12 2012101813 141 
PAMAUMOETLIT OST UN alerar, axel oinicis et oe mers 9 914 71816 7121412 118 
ee WOiLptCasy reset ee be cieeies Fan 12141712111614 81912 135 
HOSP ricinus ed sees es 138 11 161411151311 1613 183 
Mean chee sees se ee eID rial MoO Ne. A! 
R J Liles 181117101318 111212138 13 
W Watson .. s oslo einen aloo os HE 
JV Day .. 91119 $1216 8101211 116 
le TERSAKSE seo eaecoc boas eanS e542 13 913138131411 1218138 129 
(EIST 9 oe ts eae, 11116131216 912713 127 
iE eevee. SME HR den Pe rlectes 1113181212 175101216°9 128 
Re Statt ee eee as sib sites cs eee ae 13 12 18 13 12 16 12 11 13 13 33 
Et liteityerd Noye® oq geoooasUnoemeeds 12 13 19 15 14 11 12 12°19 12 139 
Teieehy aa. 55) ascone Fae Senso somac 1213 14 9 11 16 12 18 15 12 127 
WV IB Thonitpson....... 2... 32... DAN iplietUA bie Aer ene dee #3 
ILASIEy ae voail <1) GMEAAAAAASARASSga0s 00 9 9..1011 1010 $.. 11 bop 
Te liglotistess: BEA AAAS Ssapocccode 14.1218 13 1317141217 8 138 
WMeShicltiseesens «ete eee eked NORAD tee fe DI aG A500 etc 
hile iaaisee Bote WAAR aaedvooddudauco se 61012101211... 
fein tiles seers. Doeae ee RCT ER Ge tb fey ee =, li 813 
Oke Stine 2s an nogae SddegssdG bo bo oad od 12 13 8 10 
RRC tcl tanto tere late a aaivalsawe orale sas a pele Selle sess 
Wymond mp eb eye many ed et} 
iy Pree chee oe “ts .. 111214 14 
F Pragoft OS ae 
TESS ee onmesndoacgdek CeaBeuertere mis. By eee Seo bd 13 14 13 
TET Be eisai teach ee rare stiamse <p) a wees s cm eee os 
ey ratcleee Meck ee tonne eet cee eb cet Strat te es 14. 
[Rimi boa ui tates daa. ae iar ae Sa ied ces ftw ear rece: 18 7 
ORR at Re eee eit tee ete ete Lteae Selle s 1465 
{| BRAC so open Botta ctaatonior es Ac Oc) te arn pg ees if Re 
(CHE GK ie? Soceopediecnee no Inte een ito Mice: Cee fhe 
IO Kperererebtel sy ne cna cee ee he ed Mee eet eee 11 
IDEM se ieremes sete roayt os a th teach ete tT ERC, irae i 
Third Day, Oct. 4, 
Event No, 1, 7 birds, entrance $5, four high guns: 
A W du Bray, 30....... 0222022—5 Latin 29 Sas gene cake 2220122—6 
W W Watson, 30....... Wide SEL Pare. 29. ces ne. 22220126 
G Evde Long, 29........ 2222222 -T JF Bullitt, 28.......... 1012112—fi 
W EF Booker, 27........ 22w T Hl Clay, 30......-..- 2222222 —7 
HC Bronaugh, 28...... PIVOIe2 te Om WiardsesO. rceners ox 2222222—7 
P H Stewart, 27........ 9299990 WW D Thompson, 29...1222202—f 
J E Howard, 27........ Do0202 6 G M Tang: 27-....2.2.. 2112102—6 
T Page, 29.....00.2212212222—7, “J. 1D Se a | ete 2222202—6 
J & Gribble, 27........- 11122204 G H Robertson, 28..... 1211222—7 
ee meterter: tev ee.-c = ADEVPV ASS 1d. Lepesgoh'¢ 27 occa ies 2220202—5 
Ma Stanm cose ete! DORN eal Mp ty ABER Bean ges A 22292227 
-D L Miller, 30.. . .22220w S Hutchings, 30........ 2222202—() 
pS EW nner te 712229227 WE Cochran, 27....... 1010222—5 
WPawcett, 29......2..: 021.2222—6 
No. 2, 20 birds, $15 entrance, four high guns: 
SIP Milaolageeol ee os yee ee EERE GnEUir net, ake 02222222202222222220—17 
ip SOR ar Cal Re AAA AS Ree R Gee ge Sees ol 22322920102222220222 37 
1a eS SAR ek Oso 6 300 oor eee 22202222220222220202—16 
C E de Long, 30... , » 22220222222922222222 19 
TD Jews Tere syne we -2202022222220220w 
Miktatrcreb eo see REP eRe re eee en cliata ness 22021202100200 
PAD ex pare ae oot eecine eee ts ced tela san E 22229920222222022222 18 
VW. Watson. 2A cee Birt oc fee ae 22102222221212022122—18 
ay ee bte Coat pba les eet oa eer ere ins ae , . -21220100221022211101—15 
“AW. ‘da -Bray,/ 302... [ICR Sao hos-rAe 29102222292222922002—17 
‘H C Bronaugh, 29...... Bh ewes eters td 3} 4 000w 
eSul Page) 2022s sae sss eeasescrssasrtester ye: 29290221222022222201—17 
Mulhern easy bien IB Samy cor don ea A aS 22.992920020222222222 17 
ipl ale MON teen ees ot Penta mite a tee tetoe ees ias 02222202222220222202—16 


Starr, 29 Sir is 
G H Robertson, D0) HE LEEPEEL PE EPEECH Tritt ieledecttelwoguellel—1s 


PD Stewart, 2h eesadevceessacs entes cress ests 00220w 
S_ Hutchings, 30...... Bier eee a sens tae aie at csele? 22220222922322202222—18 
WD Thompson, QO eitette rane spe dyrie eee extcectesele 22112222220022222222 18 
Hi UBradys, (2 0..0. vse. Rs Ate cinenceyynts35 NESS 22002220222222222202—17 
TOE Be 9) ee oto oot ADEE pee acac 12220022021021122221—16 
EB Norman, Oss oe ae 96 Sek Ss od dAanprracee 220021202121220w 


All ties divided. 


Dupont Gun Club’s Tournament. 


Omauna, Neb., Sept 25.—The scores made at the sixth annual 
amateur tournament of the Dupont Gun Club follow: 


First Day, Sept. 25. 
Shot 
Events: iL fh Ba Bhi P(e SEO) at. Broke. 
iDiovecherhe) Hog acyddder bhone 13 14 19 15 15 15 14 19 14 15 160 153 
tay eee aonnes bt ashes tas 10 13 20 14.13 14 14.19 14 15 160) 146 
Mic Woialimeraeeerecewaces 14 14 20 15 14 13 15 20 14 15 160 154 
ID eVeets [stohit syst hee eee ht Cyathea 12 12; 110 79 
Nive breviscebal ele hos fio 8 7 12 12 10 13 32 17 14 14 160 119 
LeyonZibe kc Pegs: Cree O CHG 13 18 18 11 14 14 12 20 12 14 160 141 
IFInentane ene s BOO Reeves 13°15 19 14 13 18 13 19 11 12 160 142 
La warlarige ete hee ersie oak tes 10 14 17 14 14 12 14 18 15 14 1h) 142 
Ua Wg nptewet ashes es series cate 12 13 18 13 14 13 15 19 13 15 160 145 
TENERUSELGM Hey ice Waseca 14 13 16 13.12 14 14 19 13 12 160 140 
AWilson: fio. 1 als 14 13 19 14 15 160 lal 
LAGYTO! ps. ae 2 19 5 15 15 19 13 15 160 148 
Wainwright _ 14 12 15 13:18 160 130 
Regtertiabe dA} -teeuuss.t ene 12 12, 1412) 9 10 118 
WMD enhtte ot aan foeate Comat g 13 14.13 11 12 160 13 
Page eri as Atseatrace ts ale WE Re. 145 112 
Teervednigetenel oo See ekcctn Ree Dep iaaliiet. Ae 160 136 
lalevgiccindes yore pEduAe cece 2 18 13.17 13 15 160 139 
Veins te ie Bt eee biee C a 14 J4 17 15 15 160 16 
Witotalh st vasstheen chores 17111 Wisi ibd 149 
Tom ebOutel Ines eyes 14 14177 14151515 2013812 160 149 
Rlntiiccae essere ns eeres Ij eR ae Wisake 1 130 115 
Suna k Ly Mech Gee Uae eee tees ph as WEE are a ba oe Bt) 45 
{Gin eh CIAO per bert cunt ek wee Hels LISS sine Ta 9 10) 64 
WIGS eine eres = se eee, eee! Ee 243 4% i 12 80 65 
Sy NALC oils. Fees endomte e eead Shoe e oe LG 51D) 80 68 
SAWS: sient Soest LORS mT W112 17 13 13 80 66 
Raines .. . 1412 18 15 14 AO 71 
Giirters tye tans see Ae ne 1413 18 14 11 RO 7) 
AY Web heck] Nigel mat Nee SA Se it ie 14 14°20 14 14 80 76 
id phe hd edd cles os ae a oa 13 19 19 =. 50.45 
[Poh to hc) MARC. AC NAAOASEASdn ouuao Js. 26 19 14 15 a) 49 
Dieters, BNE Bawa Ags a AS em. Stee 18 14 14 50 AG 
MMe be Lokal lee BS So Gt oo ge bo i 15 11 12 a) Bie) 
srctoyies Fy NZ RRA saan. 6 AOC i eet FA Ah 1h AO oD 
Second Day, Sept. 26. 
Shot 
Events: eo dk Se oe Se) at. Broke. 
A COIGTIGUIN LL Lineidts oeterte tees 14 18 18 15 12 12 14 14 14 12 160 138 
UPS a gd | ey ABA RR AR ee oe! 18 15 19 14 14 14 14 19 14 15 160 151 
kelDicbeilel = .-Asaqeesbcoce 15 15 20 14 15 14 14 18 14 15 160 154 
Nhreltteltots) Asi RS sain oan UF Psi) 28-6 on) Od, db LO 
Crabill F 1513141318 1515 160 151 
ISiayity AEA P AG Rb ccereed cok. 14 12 15 11:19 10 13 160 185 
Wilson 12141415131214 160 140 
Redfern 5 1 11 Az AC AT ~9 As 160 122 
Gray nde ae oe 5 14 14 13 12 19 14 13 160 140 
Dunean § 14 14 13 18 17 12. 11 160 141 
Miller 13 14 10 12 17 12 14 160 135 
Uiume gbapepseendeopecest 7 14 13 14 12:15 12 1 160 135 
Taggart aR PCa ARAN 5S A8 Sar 110 79 
WantellsOnee . tearaescel- LE Test MheRSiES epee Se 153 66 
lee i ae OEApSeeone Bbc Hobe e 181518 12813121117 1414 160 140 
OSS cone ee teererelste etal gare 12 15 1612: 10 12 8 13 13 11 160 23 
PATTON wees nee aan tee aoe 15 14 2014131515 151411 160 146 
(Ghasehan Uprmoeere decode bas TEA IBY TRIBE IRE se oe oe Fe 80 TL 
Wainwright ....20)s.,s).6 14 11 17 10 12 12.13 12 13 6 160 =: 120 
invotimiant aon antscaade moes 15 15 17 15 15 14 14 20 12 12 160 149 
URAyI Gt lucecs sits aR oe ene 12 13 1613101315 161014 160 132 
TR EWDttes! Meee eters cities oe Li eltet Ord los swe ets 80 75 
Der RAEN beetreesty ay eoafee = 14 14 17 14 12 14 14:17 15 11 160 142 
Harker 15 14 19 12 14 13 11:19 15 14 160 146 
Scow (442 Spee EESSIPALG SS isp eat 50 5} 
‘Townsend 14 13 18 12 12 13 18 18 13 14 160 140 
LSI oc aw le Eee 911 16 12 13 12 12 19 14 11 160 125 
Sia alt eee ae oeeco nore 14 12 19 15 15 12 15 18 13 14 160 147 
MPlheen@ah eee eae SUL OAS eGo leslie 10D see eeu 110 5 
(RERERGUE O87 Ries Pat ne ES Baus AS SE SS a, 5 ae 80 72 
plat wet Bah Dene ileus 18 111713 14 1413141212 160 133 
COLT Sat aE eS ee Ee ee a 199-9959) 104s. 710 130 79 
ici Sie Ae eee ms esate seen ise ote 2A100h Ie I £80 62 
Wi ssHls «peers ee Ne Me en ARS n 13.13 19.13 13 80 TL 
Leas ents fe epee ee ee Pa aE. AERIS FRO. 14 12 16 14. 14 SO 70 
(Nove 9 alc ccity x, Gree AB EG bt DAVIN IES oe 50 47 
WRarmelee. ev usn aapaeeteas ee go Aa] ti) Ld 18 18 16 15 65 69 
TSE Wass oa wena & ne tes tees ee Pea Pa ea 5 18 13 33 65 51 
Third and eighth events were 20 targets; balance 15 targeis. 
Third Day, Sept. 27. 
Shot 
Events: lez os eh, Da ibt ese 9-10 at. 
torictrets aan Ce cael la 14121413 12 1114 2018144 160 
geno Begear 14 13 20 14 14 14 14 19 14 15 160 
McDonald 14 14 19 13 14 18 14 18 10 18 160 
IBDO Wet, ote te eens 13 13 19 15 14 14 18 16 14 T4 160 
Gayhart ...-....°.-..:..-. 12 13 20 138 15 18 15 19 1d 11 160 
IM ere teaser secretes 15 11 17 13:14 12 14 17 14 14 160 
aA Adee sec Gage c Rete 12 12 16 11:14 13:11 20 14 13 160 
Asan imieeewel » Ale ack aoc tans 9 12 17 14 14 12 14 18 13 18 160 
Aeris eee meted arenas 10 8 11 14 12:14 12:17 14: 18 160 
IDE Poel he bteot cook 12 12 18 14°12 12 12 18 12 13 160 
IDERS em” oH memcoob he bE HUD TG ABS 1 Plein oa Se 8 86 
FAT ye ans clones ata eae ere teikPike abe hp eoeibiStr Sey, 115 
IPRAECHT. achersna tates arenes ne edelanlifeliemedas Samu dpel ursee acs 115 
DEWELE fe sepa eeieeiete oe ere ied) ao, ae ees 50 
RS tATT esas wargela Selene 121216 7131413131214 160 
IOS Seapets ad suena E Sita PAs he wer Rie ee ae 65 
Danrelsarlpasasa ease) seas Baise 5 a ise are 15 
alsvarayy. 2). PARP SEPES . 10 11 16 12:13 13 13:19 12 12 160 
B27 , » 14 20 11 12 14 12:18 11:15 145 
Redfern ............ uy) TR Vee CD Bless me 8 
EGO bea te tatsanaiheee cykees 29 BP Or ded he Ta sents ais 80 
(Eilon ney eee er oo een 10 11 17 13 12 14 18 16 14 18 160 
Baker Wee sssasisaneaesaee US BE St ht ee Ae 80 
EIAs Aces S Sey ogee Speco wiki are 13 14 19 13 15 13:13 20 12 13 160 
“iaegeete: 2 Sethe ommeeioe. 12 13 16 14 12 15 11 16 13 11 160= 
Via y ey paeeeMe Omori aii set omnes 811 11 10 16 11 13 11) 
FAL SC) ESSER Cp eah, rat saced ten sity “ais 913 14 11 16 11 14 110 
HCHO ISI Meer renee san ss. ed) feukile s oip 13 .. 10 35 
Lisa Ae ogpe cnn BS" Pee a Oe 12 13. 0 


Events Nos 3 and 8 were for 20 birds each; balance 15 birds each. 


Twenty-bird handicap, $10 entrance, four moneys: 


Riqsshack. 28> 1. ais eeace celebs clomlele cree cee ee rete AA 2119 
Wainwright. 29 11121122 
Brucker.) 29° 0.4. 
I GWIS seeded os A 
Si eimeyie MEAD UP ERE RS BABE C SBROEE 
Lies) (SU go AAA oe Hon tones So top kot itornnck LF 2 
10 Gigi Bie PERERA Gh bolero ap tase nobr anos 11 
JERtN, SOR estate Baba Bea eRPE Bap paccrcease see anE 
IDS SAL Awa aay eee a Boca ack Renee rece ae 
ESTE OEP ere aces ciatete 2 oth oe Me ag alaingatateletaie nigla ai gl 
ANSE EE ON las ele oe Edens Seer or aecincg Biri 11121222212! 20 
Uses fanveten) BAUR anaes Bane ee OPTS ye coe 02202222922 2222 2—17 
(aah TS)» Sok gsedibe be ooo eee noe cheese des he aA 0221111*111121 18 
Te yh Bilas ak gap santo ee eet ey errr ee Pe S11 PAN Za ei) 
Utstoroe Hoe cele et Se mUtben rr cx bbe Pe see 120122211221111021*2—17 
meme 2s hc Ae ERA anoee sono Cou NB Eb Ns 101*1222111102102201—15 
Aba faa Gly 3)!b4 ees tp Pee eee tee veer ae: 22022201 2021 21210*22—15 
\idilerorc. hy! hay ae ewe See ene SEP mah 1*22222()2217()2*21 220 —14 
(otsheva, UAT iO) ST gente Sees ee Tes aris oe 
Tiere ib) Ree ae eee OP ee 
Gra hese DI oe Ais Ohl a ee eh ? 
StanNypl Satis ehh Be ee eee e eee ee IB tetorld 2222220072 
TSF Ue] PSs, De en Ee Bo FRU HE 

Averages for three days: : 

Ist day. 2d day. 3d day. Broke. Ax. 
caee teeth kes. tet 146 11 1h 448 pera 
Malonaltl cots. .2—- 1h4 15+ 142 450 93 3-4 
TSRCWED sh es sk eat 146 147 145 43) 91 1-4 
Townsend ........ 149 140 «136° 425 &8 1-2 

Sree ay ee 145 140 > 125 410 85 1-2 
IDPS ¢ ooo es 140 141 135 416 86 2-3 
Wainwright .......... 30 120 133 383 80 
Barrie tes cue sey et a thee 133 131 398 $3 
Harker pesserep prev e A89 146 145 420 89 12 


Trap Around Reading. 


READING, Pa., Oct. 3.—The fourth annual fall target tournament 
of the South End Gun Cfub, of this city, opened to-day, the at- 
tendance being fair. The programme called for six sweepstake 
evenis and also the special shoot for the fine Ithaca hammerless 
sun offered by Olold & Co., of this city, to the highest score 
made out of 50 targets. There was no entrance fee for the special 
event, it being open to sportsmen of Berks county only. The 
sportsmen could enter on any of the three days of this tournament, 
and a large entry was received. Lee Wertz, the captain of the 
Spring Valley Shooting Association, was the successful shooter, 
breaking 47 out of 50 targets, winning the team. There were four 
who tied for second place with 44 broken; namely, Jack and 
Iswin, of the Spring Valley Shooting Association, and Gerhart and 
Yost of the South End Gun Club, ail this city. The scores in the 
sweepstake events follow: : 


Events: ly Jetoe 4 15: 16 Events: 123 446 6 

Targets 10 15 10 10-20 15 ‘Targets: 10 15 10 10 20 In 
RRAGG FM sk tok ies OES pes jab k Weer eee ee ered ok Bras iis oe 
Weinman ...... Br iL aye - Geen CO) SD OLT Erie Nee tn amen ne 17 10 
(eiokeuteysie RP Tee aa ol (eam ytte Gomis see eabeleeslctmee rie) ULL) 
ROSE pice hh ees sais as Were ¢ EELREEEES G6 in Be op MBUy 
MEAT EY ora bay oss Beibei Yi Dietrich > Baa} 
iejertibhaes Se eae See at or Reade we ee Oks eee es Hage 
TGP WCELZE ty pee Deas peyalt:) Tag) sa eee? So, or ee i Cog 
SW, Be Ae RAE el ess GY MGhbtor Spey OO AR lit ae 
Bare Byeessses td ES re GC ridneic, tee ee) Co cr ere TAs 
IEMA e-zines waned ies I BS Shere: slau ivvng ere oer Gee MAE MED, dee van ong! 

Second Day, Oct. 4. 

Events: 1 RAS SRS Yiethee. eatnbl 
_ ‘Targets: 15 10 10 15 20 10 15 10 10 15 20 
Ode vsacirghy ene Seeks Same noch abe eae AIS oO GAZ: 5 See GRE Se sel 
yet ips eye eres ar atek, viiacmicrenh ae hs 11 10101216 8 .. 9 71249 
ELAN eCCle ahaa ak Yass toute tc Ren bee 8 & 91014 7 9 8 91017 
Slreeleng.: AAPA Yo dss ha cs Ses teak SS oR Ae Ee ie Ses 
IVISi lee hs BLAINE Lee steep etaiae sel sreyene lO> ThelO Ses. PAR en 
Butz soe) NADA RS eet lessee any tee BG LO ee ope ole he ree 
[ieipkl(e Ate Seg ccgoiont Gat warctelnnas ase tas a ko TA T2 Sook ee i 
NEG rg ho Rta a Ae ee Ee Sita ree tea ee eee dk ee Te otis 
REISE PRA Ree nso POSS eS ee hie c 6 See ee ie ep Sas, 
Weetitce isin tue gue, canes ye 10 9 18-24 
Hoff A A Hee 
BWeettizdl o£ 5 bess wis Bilsaunqnolnee Gy cule emnae bap nde 8 49 
AES ORE Se SOCOM PAOD OMe ae eer e ce, ae mle pee i eT 710 912 
Ue eee CORE Ect iets ee OE ao OOO ee ec ere art Bee ie, Tee Peb r= 16 

Third Day, Oct 5. 

Events: ie ea ey dis Events: Wey, he Gay 

‘Vargets: 10 10 15 10 20 25 Targets: 10 10 15 10 20 26 
Mea elE sees ope fie ide -Rarrel a. ele 9... 10 
either pease SO TGs ib bs 2oe RSs age sapie Pram eee eat 
10 Se DAE. ahi) Wee, UN? NOK jarosse” Guan Aaass AL ed bt 12 15 
Siig wal eeey eee SNR Sere Miya hP Abe eenete co n. o6 6S TERS. 
fete rae toe pees $ 915 917 21 Wertz “18.24 
Meleher ........ Geel gs PAA saclay SRISe i ae. eee 17 20 
(EIS) Paeteh cele Te tral hae SONA a ee AT On cae AK PS 15 2h 
Chatles. ass 7 6 § 511 .. Coldren 20... 
WVieIn ss See we TO ES IG Gee Breyer’). sacsaaies geo eee ee 18 19 
Wiijote saa anse ns Peg eln 


in the special 
man, open to shooters of Berks county, follow: 


The scores made 
gun, 50 targets per 
HH. Melcher 40, Eshelman 35, Farr 31, Major 82, Bitler 34, Firing 38, 
Gerhart 44, Schultz 39, Livingood 43, Swoyer 24, H. Miller 29, 
Snyder 23, Clark 28, Breneiser 25, Ruth 34, Grill 37, Spatz 18, Lutz 
38, Thompson 39, Bachman 28, Kurtz 40, J. Clark 37, Irvin 44, 
Quinter_32, Ritter 88, Jack 44, Zeller 38. Saylor 82, Ball 35, 1, 
Wertz 47, Bortz 21, F. Wertz 31, Dietrich 36, Schaeffer 35, Miles 27, 
Gile 27, Reed 28, Weidner 24, Osborn 34, Heilman 25, W. W. Miller 
85, Jones 36, T°. IK. Miller 33, Fisher 48, Yeager 85, Elunsberger 387, 
Geo. Miller 27, Fritz 2, Smeck 88, Lutz 24, Matthias 24, Sheeler 35. 
Gicker 39, C. Hoffert 28, Walter 43, Yost 44, Essick 39, W. Hoftert 
36, lite 30, Kerr 41, Earnshaw 31, DUSTER, 


event for the Ithaca hammerless 


Huntsville Gun Club. 


THunxrsvitzre, Ala., Sept. 27.—The tournament of the Huntsville 
Gun Club, held to-day, was a success, 

an investigation of the record made at the trap from the first 
shoot in June to the last shoot in September discloses the fact 
that Mr. John H. ‘Wallace, Jr., has hit 363 targets out of 425, and 
that his average is .854 per cent., while Mr. W. L. Halsey is 
second with 324 hits out of 425 shots, his average being .762. 
Messrs, J. P: Fuller and W. M. Keller each tied with 265 hits 
out of 425 shots, their average being .623. The averages of Messrs. 
Kirkpatrick and J. W. Matthews are .720 and .687 respectively, they 
having been absent from several of the shoots; necessarily their 
number of hits is not as great as some of the other members. 

The greatest number of targets broken out of any 100 shot at was . 
by Mr. John H. Wallace, Jr.. who broke 94, ut of seventeen 
contests at 25 targets each he broke under 20 only twice, winnin 
the weekly trophy nine times. Only seven shooters of the club 
participated in every contest; namely, Messrs. Fuller, Newman, 
ellar, Halsey, Mastin, Webster and Wallace. The greatest im- 
provement eyidenced by any member of the club during the entire 
season will be observed in the score of Mr, W. W. Newman, who 
the first month broke 86 out of 100, and the last month had 78 
gurer 100 Bite to ee eit ? 

The members of the clu ave a pleasant surprise in s = 
their efficient scorer, Mr. John ft Hane At the next poteatar 
meeting of the club he will be presented with a handsome testi- 
monial as a token ofthe appreciation by the members of his 
excellent services. The organization of the club will be maintained 
throughout the autumn and winter, and shooting will be enjoyed 
during the month of October. ; 

Following will be found the records made by the individual 
members of the club from the first week in June to the last shoot 
in September, both inclusive: ; . 


Shot Shot 

Pa at. Broke. Ay, at. Broke. Ay. 
HisS Bradford. .225 91 404 A L Rison..... aol) 987 hol 
W B Bankhead.275 138 .505 H M Rhett.....300 170 556 
RS Dement....250 125 .500 W R Rison..... 275-180 472 
Geo Darewin....200 107 030 R E Spragins.. 75 40 632 
J P Buller......425 265 .623 C F Suge..... 225 81 3851 
Chas Fletcher..3875 220 .086 Chas Scruggs...75 29 388 
W F Garth..... 400 230 75 G P Turner....325 199 -612 
W Hutchinson.225 102 -453 JT Wallace, Jr...425 363 -854 
Dr Hall..... 22200 © 5 420 F W Webster..425 253 600 
W Walsey, Sr..425 324 -762 IT Westmorel’nd350 122 639 
W_M. Keller...425 265 -628 JR Rison.......: 175 92 25 
J_Wirkpatrick,..300 219 .730 J V_ Matthews.150 BT. B8U 
H D Wane.....375 145 -386 W W Gath..... 200 89.445 
J W_ Matthews.275 239 .637 Halsey, Jr...... 250 67 .268 
A Moore..... . 200 91 455, Van -Ryan...... 176 81.462 
E Matthews, Jr.350 312 -605 V’n Valk’nb’g,Jr225 5B 2244 
F Mastin.......425 258  .607 © E Shaver..... wis) 14 = .186 
W W Newman.425 262 so165 S) RiGrusel.cse 75 36 480 
F Puryear...... 250 114 1456 Jorn, Jr. 


Crescent Gun Club. 


Chicago, Ii., Sept. 30—Herewith find the scores of the live-bird 
tournament held at the Crescent Gun Club grounds Saturday, Sept. 
28, and Sunday, Sept. 29. On Saturday the high average went to 
Mr. Richard Dwyer, who shot in excellent form. On the 29th 
high average went to Mr, Tramp Irwin. Mr, Irwin demonstrated 
to the satisfaction of the present generation that he is stil] with 
them and a factor in all of the big shoots. Mr, White’s re- 
markable score of straight kills with the one barrel is somethin 
he can be proud of. All in all, it was an affair which was enjoye 
by all present, and eyery shooter made good scores. 

The scores made on Sept. 28 follow. Nos. 1 and 2 had two 
moneys, $2.25 and and $2.50 entrance. No. 8 had three moneys 
$4 entrance: ae 


Dieser aitis—7 © 1WNSo19 (nosso 
UNSERE oh Se tettondtgetdid eet 2 7 11112121—8 1 9 
Agrees ovtec esac tbasse eee 02111126 102211227 | JanaNT Iga — 9 
W Lite Pes or, eee eae 1121120—6 111111118 1207101220— 7 
ASE CUGTINAT OG eee ser terns a cas 1102001—4 11122212—8 212*202101— 7 
ELIDEAUG oN re epee chee ene 102042*—4 1210012121 & 
eS fF d in ig Eo Oe ae eae Riser 1111111211—10 
Red SLL. Oa Cocoa S 
Seores made on Sept. 29 follow. No, 1, $4: No. 2, $2.25: aie 
: Red te espa yuo” = 
ler Sd Feyy ical ee ee ee 1111211210— 9 2211003—5 222*221129— 9 
Myorizerw cee e.9 2. 22.02 Tee 21121*1211— 9 2201212—6 21120012*2— 7 
c SE Mie thie eiern tines sore 2111127*21— § 11**222—5 2201200202— & 
Niretney erm vsic2s aos VNI0INN2— § 2120011 112110202 7 
Malloy «0.5. seyy-sre+-+yy-OLIL*0211G— § 11721205 ©: 22202022201 ii 


300 FOREST AND STREAM, 7 (Oona pet. 


-eooOoO 


EiWitte Sen sk oe tether, bee 2221222212—10 1111127 1211112122—10 EVGIKGSS (BIe t,o eee 1413 141712141710151612 154 Bibbee, 18,........0iecceesseeees W131... «. WIGUIGIG 103 
Wihite oon rere iay eae, O11U110121— 8 = 11121016 1111111111—10 Mondale: ain: ... 18 14 13 12 1210 1918181915 158 Winters, 15..... See Pactra ate lt 9... ....1416181815 101 —| 
Jabra eb tote as sua SA ees 0222012011— 7  1111212—7 0121211001— 7 Cotter, 17.. - 1111121613 1218 15181814 158 Courtney, 18......... eaves Peers il) eke ae a alspalpatiha tlie a (ih 
sliGeniicericle, seen tesrsii:- Jes e a been 022211 2—§ ee wee els Cad) Way seve --. 18 1113 18 14 101614131713 152 Witorcis se luamead ccs tee WA spre 1313... ....1715 131613 100 4 
BGOWeneM En tenet tt renee. tcaeee 1210011—5 2222022222— 9 Fanning, 21.. ... 15 13 14 18 14101711 13 18 8 151 Wick AMO de wate pean et oe yates 1412 .. .. .. 17 13 12 16 15 99 | 
CAMIVIGIRG WATE Ree sunt conek. nce seneee 2211100—5 + 1121021112— 9 Lang, 18..... .-- 1413138 1712 1216138181414 151 JEWS The ee lew een Keeling Suu 1110... .. 2. 17141418 15 -—99 
OT ESS gsc A ps eG ee | Daag li iy 2111221112—10 Pest, Wa ae ..- 1410 14 17 14 12 16 12:18 16 13 151 (Giusy Diastog oc ie eee Eke eee Wi il.. .. .. 16 15 16 14 15 98 
Sandemiveyer ws... 221, Mea eae 210200*222— 6 Goodman, 16.. 1 else MS Aa ELT Woodworth, 16........2.....-+% wey er ee TSI RET Gee. Ue 90 
No. 4. No.. 5. No. 6. ECS 1s rae veal ss hd. ; ue 12 z a ri s i oH aah Pee Dy ater eset eterrnsiees se ts CF ts i 20 a 1 oe a 
TEV eee. ps ora cette 2122221 22212122 15 2222220-—6 2222112—7 ‘iggins, 18... tee ome 16 11, SIGIOIGTG, Walle oie Sern aceta nae ae ds Haha ot Sees Sete 
ed Beg SaREI TERE SICOESEEE DE 0110222—5 21112917 E M Stout, 18 13138 15161211 1412151712 = 150 JIL, Wighertly Wi ceemeabsglorarcrcnsnc! tie yy ike inn +. 418191819 = 88, 
Creyk LAI EPPAUEMAR PEE, ay sonnel | Whadede Haswell, 17.. 2141418 13 141710141212 150 Igo aiey, SRNR ee le IDEA RS Ay iii beLE 88 
Vietmeyer .. Minho bacibbeseie =—Se 0 len, tn S Mallory, 16. 12,18 12 18 101417181217 12 150 Tides aT OU BME eee OR Une, feo Ae hd 19 19 17 15 16 86 
Malloy ...... . .123*29911149*22 12 1992999 7 90990995 Wor) TGR ees a 1418 918111819 13121612 150 DipGshntcres a ee Oe 7 .. 17 19 15 11 16 85 
Irwin ..... Kia Oenb ave Tee Ola. PC Ward: 19. She Jip aBeaby ate i A210 Te SAL wb” 6 OPED Gs MC rae G ree ee ao ao OE Uy Saas ree ans 18 17 16 18 16 85 
White . 01221211211112144  1111007- 7) 1012-6 Scott, Tee see ..- 1414121613 13141313 1611. 149 Ly Oe Srirablrs AL Bree eed Sere ey er retns Seana Seo me 15 17 18 18 16 84 
Harding .. ..20021111011201111 21121127 21114026 = C._ Bailey, 17... ... 12 10 13 201213 1512181712 149 (Co erh UIP 1d Seg NOMEN bse Dak Ba Les oe Gy 1518161718 4 
MeGowan . 212211 1220222113 ERT he ete Blunt, i6........ ys 9913 14419 13.413 15 10 1s 1a as WG eta palo ae seen hy er ae a ee ved. 16 17 16 18 15 82 
Thompson .. _.11*10111120101—10 as ine Stancliff, 14..... .». 131418 14111217 8131814 148 gESANUIN higel Aaa te acta Ogee pecan ict] chet weit ct 15 16 18 17 15 61 
OUBRED Shy Mo aet paneen ac Paes ; 122999 -¢ 1D Hightower, 14... wi, 13) 13 12-19 12:03.15,12,12 14 127 147 sDabkte(die Sale noe eerene SERRA ae Me irik Gee ie 117121617 380 
OWENS ee eae) RR AOE mens ‘Prippe 20. son fice 1.. 1413 91710 141814131211 145 TEE Py Sa eet a a PR Rg cra AT 1614161414 7% 
; ve AD TEU Tet aT Sete as .-. 11 14 14 16 12 14 19 12 13 12 8 145 IWIGG St, EG conte os caine pee eh ear able mene ee 15 15 15 16 12 73 
VA SGy mie. LAM e on ... 14411 14191118 15 12 11 17 8 145 SIN Giirciguel Ontte ayer eee ture Boose sae ci Eng dip dea te 16 16 14 13 18 72 
heme LOU ale gay x eae .. 10 14 14 14 13 10 17 14 10 18 11 145 GrossiwalOlcure hurr oct tate bee OM Can eer eane 14 18 15 12 12 71 
ike 5 UGH ses IES a na eas 9 107915 94115 Th 14 16 15 144 UG RAT cere lOc ceuieaenits Peres eeiera neat ce ean omental adel ad hy 63. 
Cincinnati Gun Club’s Tournament. Berka w ales | sae 13 1411 1512141440 111713 144 Batis Mtg (4 oe ee nanan ten, Wow Caine W161i 1614 68 
; 7 Parner Tones) 16.2224. 222221 10 11 13 15 11 12 17 12 13 15 15 144 Events 6 to 10 were the handicap. 

Tue Cincinnati Gun Club’s tournament, held on Sept, 24, 25 and Siete Rly Ae ee eh 2 ae 13° 4 AS A8AT I4 15 12 14 A798 143 Cincinnati Gun Club grand target handicap, 100 targets, in five 
26, was favored with a large attendance of distinguished shooters. a VISTO Rie By roey Wovied heer 18 10 12 16 10 12 13 12 15 19 12 143 strings of 20 each; purse $752; twenty-five high guns: Post. I7yds., 
The weather was favorable. MEGD AW IUDS Pig. Sent eemterers 10 91119 11 1418 9 14 16 12 M43 95: Squier, 19, 93: Carin Clay, 18, 93; Livingston, 17. 93; Wiggins, 

Ge ba sien 210i 2 so eae eraes 14 13 d4 18 18 12 11 9 11 15 13 143 18, $1; Trimble, 20, 91; Young, 21, 90; Goodman, 16, 99: Woodworth, 
First Day, Sept. 24, Courtney, I8..... sees eee 11 13 15 16 14 11 16 14 10 13 11 142 16, 90; Britton, 19, 89; Gay, 18, 89; Snow, 17, 89; Cotter, 17, 89: 
ne Brank, Ii TEER Sony rege goron an" 11141515 8 8 i7 14 i 15 13 141 J. F. Mallory, 17, 89; Lindenmuth, 16, 89; Heikes, 21, 88; P. C. 

Events: 1 2 Be GS 3) if} a 8 u) WW atson, 16 Bra th Os] 13 12 7 ite 8 13 18 11 1 17 13 141 Ward. 20, 88; ie O. Ward, 18, 88; Foust 19; 88; Broyles, 17 88; 

Targets: 15 15 15 20 i 15 201515 Broke. Contelrer, U6ae ag. eica su ceiiee 13101216 10111712 111513 140 J. L. Ward, 17, 88: Rike, 18, 87: MeVickers, 17, 87; Tripp, 20, 87: 
NYO IRC MGEGS Dyn Pepe eo ened s nor eyes 1414121911 1181414 149 RET ea 1 SARs Aen 13 1413 18 12121912 14..12 139 S. T. Mallory, 16, 87; C. Bailey,'16, 87; Watson, 16, 87;. Richmond, 
Ji Sab aanin pede ean etree 41419 iw 121 IPAS LG Senne heer 11 12 12.17 10 11 18 1313 1613 = 138 16, St: Cope, 16, 87; Alkire, 19, 86; Kirby, 18, 86; Lang, 18, 86: 
RG Os Betkess 2Ecuiin morc: sence he 2411612 11161515 119 eapavataiouey Win RRA Sore 1212 1416121815 7141210 i38 Vause, 17, 86; De Long, 19, 86: Rex, 16, 86: Schlicher. 16, 86: 
Had, Dicey 1S eae kee hoe ase, 212481892 917194 AIT =. Ward; 481.,,.. cen, 1313141711 1415121018... 137 T. P, Smith, 15, 84; Cox, 16, 84; Lay, 16, 83; Meader, 16. 83: 
AY) (Fant DEM ie tea cee eee 9 12.13 17 11 13.17 1 13 116 iPaclens ss elifx ss oem necrewas 1411 914 91119 12 12 15 12 138 Watts, 19, 82; Speary, 16, 82; Stancliff, 14, 82; E. M. Stout, 17, 82: 
Ved etl Lea eee as SE SHE ee a as eiivw eee ee. 12121215 14172171812 119 Daniels s Mesa sonst pres err 121A 16 9124512 817i 137% F. E, Mallory, 18, 81; Cad, 18, 81; Ablers, 18. 81; Haswell, 17, 81: 
Dotter, s Oe el eins poeen spacey ss 15 14 13 20 14 15 17 18 3 3d I Ue NedeM hulp nse ae aoae Ac 13 81016 8 10 14 14 14 17 12 136 Dando, 17, 81; Winters, 15, 81; Bill Nye, 16, 81; Elliott, ral : 
UES rep AERA Bee nears e es eek 141314161013 1913815 127 edie, Lbs. fc. eeaaa se eeeuedens 13 11 14 14 10 121110131414 9186 Courtney, 18. 80; Geo, Stout, 17, 80; Hightower, 15, 80; Bibbee, 18, 
Rind dG weg hae Bik weet oy W12UIM 4191413 130 Reser 16 c. ee ict a eae 131413171212 9141417... 135 79; Saul, 17, 79; Biunt, 16, 79; Phil, 18, 78; Bill, 16, 78; J. N. Bailey, 
Austr 199 wie nels & ass) s,s Soe Inn 13 14 11 14 15 13:18 13 14 233 WOTIS Ap pF COTERRUECRE Bienes 10 12 13 16 12 12 16 10 10 18 10 134 15, 78; Fisher, 14, 78: Spangler, 16, 78; Coutcher, 16, '77; Frank, 15, 
Young, 19....... PE ee ee 3 15 14 19 12 12 17 14 15 131 Caloss) ali site pete esses eee eee 13 91316 8 10 18 13 12 10 11 133 . 1%; Parker, 16, 77; Jamieson, 17, 76: Willie, 16, 76; Gray, 15, 76: 
LOS Sit aghast SB RARE ty at teen met oe 10 14 13 17 13 14 16 13 12 122 Horpnberger; 162.2 2.......,.05 11.12 11 15 13 12 15 12 9 13 10 133 Voris, 16, 75; Moody; 15, 75; Morris, 19, 74; Scott, 17, 85; Art Bailey, 
REL irimble slo oieears. 7 eeet see 14 13 14 19 12 13 18 13 12 128 Pooler, 15........ SORE EL Ir Pie ab 12 12 18 81117 1 13 a) 133 15, 85; Le Compte, 15, 85; Cook, 16, 85; Crosby, 22, 85; Fanning, 
FOU PO CHa oO A ee ert tan yy eee fee 14 15 11:18 15 15 19 3 12 132 Dative, elOP easel pete ae lakientas 13 11 10 4 JE Sepals tt ee abe ie 131 21, 84; Rhoades, 20, 84; Roll, 16, 84; Buckeye, 16, 84: Sam le, 16, 84; 
UD cee Mes cora eg de) Ste etre toss arta tute cee 13131218 913151415 N17 ISUnily BPE he ACh Ane 3 569 soscomit 810 91712 9 16 13 14 12 10 =: 130 Gambell, 16, 84; Hal G, 16, 74; Woertz, 16, 73; Dick, 16, 73; Nemo, 
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NAMES. 


WHAT'’s ina name? Give a dog a bad name and hang 
him. A good name is rather to be chosen than great 
riches—and so might be qvoted old saws on names to 
fill a column. The names of fishes and birds and animals 
Sometimes haye more effect than we appreciate in deter- 
mining our attitude toward them. In the East the Mo- 
hammedans call the black partridge or common francolin 
the ‘“Bhugwan tere kudrat,” which is their translation of 
the bird’s guttural cry into a verse of the Koran mean- 
ing, “O God! great is Thy power!’ For this reason the 
partridge is a common member of the Mohammedan 
household, and the species has been protected and pre- 
served, whereas in other regions it has become exceed- 
ingly scarce. 

A rose by any etnies name would.smell as sweet; but 
as for the little beast called by the Abenaki Indians 
*seganku,” Eneglished into “skunk,” it may be said that 
its very name is against it; there is something in the sim- 
ple sound of the word that expresses mingled contempt 
and detestation; it sounds just what it is. There are other 
names which have this quality of expressing by vowel and 
consonant the characteristics of the creatures to which 
they are applied. _What more sharp, abrupt, exclamatory 
ery than that of “Bear !" could frighten women and chil- 
dren in a mountainside berry patch? Eyen the Latin 
form, Uysus, must have had something of the same 
adaptation as a cry of alarm. On the other hand, while 
grizzly means gray, the name “grizzly” certainly embodies 
more of the grizzly’s nature than the tamer appellation of 

“ray bear’ possibly could. 

If there are cadence and grace in “gazelle,” the name of 
the “antelope” rapidly repeated aloud has in it something 
of hoof beats striking the ground that was in the gallop- 
ing quadrupedans of the-Latin. “Buffalo” is heavy, with 
the ponderosity of the humped herd; whereas in “deer” 
the hunter who has been vouchsafed only an uncertain 
glimpse of the white flag may fancy that in the name he 
finds terse expression of the deer’s fleeting nature. 

A high-sounding name given to a wild animal may 
elevate it in our esteem if the animal lives up to its name; 
but unless the name is deserved it not only fails to give 
any new dignity, but becomes positively ridiculous. The 
name “mountain lion,’ for example, should signify some 
of those qualities which make the lion the king of beasts; 
but the actual result has been not to make the cougar 
more formidable because of its leonine name, but to bring 
into contempt a title worn so shamefully by such a 
cowardly brute as the cougar is. ‘Incidentally one effect 
of the name has been to stimulate the art of fiction and 
the practice of lying,’in and of the Rocky Mountains. 
Many an individual, who, were there no “mountain lions” 
roaming the woods, might have been content always to 
tell the sober, prosaic triith about doing a cougar 
to death with dogs, has waxed imaginative and creative 
and eloquent in the relation of his parlous adven- 
tures with the “mountain lion.” The “lion” slayer sets 
himself up to do stunts as a hero, when the mere “cougar” 
killer would find no occasion to magnify his native great- 


ness. 
As an instance of what a good name “worthily bestowed 


may do for a wild creature, consider the fish which is 


known to the ichthyologists as T. hannus thywnis. The 
common names are tunny, horse mackerel, great albacore 
and tuna. It is a widely distributed species, found on all 
warm coasts, ahd north to England, Newfoundland, ‘San 
Francisco and Japan. The name “tunny” is the ancient 
thunnos of the Greek fishermen two thousand years ago, 
and from it comes “tuna.” Albacore is Porttiguese, from 
the Arabic. meaning “little pig.” “Horse mackerel,” it 
need not be said, is English, and there is no poetry . 
‘it, no more than in the “little pig” of the Portuguese, 


. ——_ 


Of all the old names, “tuna” is the most tuneful and 
pleasing to the ear, and when Mr. C. F. Holder, observing 
the feats of the fish as a leaper, called it the “leaping 
tuna,” and made it known to the angling world under that 
suggestive and poetical name, he did what assured for 
it an attraction and a popularity which as “horse 
mackerel” it could never have had, The fish is found on 
the Atlantic coast; one weighing 600 pounds was taken a 
month or two ago ina pound-net off the Rhode Island 
shore at Watch Hill; as a “horse mackerel” it was prop- 
erly a pound-net fish; as a “leaping tuna” hooked by an 
angler, it would have given the fisherman the sensation of 
his life. Not until some one shall hook the horse mackerel 
and bring it to gaff as the leaping tuna will the species 
take its place in the list of game fish which challenge the 
skill and the staying power of salt-water fishermen on 
the Atlantic side of the continent. ; 


THE FIRST MAINE CASE. 


Mr. 
beings for game in the woods is given immediate point 
by the report which came in the press dispatches from 
Maine on Tuesday of this week; telling of the shooting of 
an eighteen-year-old boy for a deer near: Houlton. Two 
hunters were walking along a brook, when they saw what 
they took to be a deer lying in the dry bed of the stream. 
It was a human being, but they did not discover this until 
too. late. 

This is, we believe, the first case of the kind under the 
new Maine law, which reads: 

Chap. 263, Laws 1901.—Seec. 1. Whoever, while on a hunting frip, 
or in the pursuit of wild game or game birds, negligently or care- 
lessly shoots and wounds, or kills, any human being, shall be 
punished by imprisonment not exceeding ten years, or by a fine not 
exceeding $1,000, 

The prosecution of the case will be watched with in- 
terest. If there is no other way to teach caution in woods 
shooting, the lesson may be and. will be instilled by 
criminal prosecutions. . 

Meanwhile, obey the Forest AND STREAM’S reiterated 
exhortation—Don’t shoot at a deer until you know that 
it is @ deer. 


LEFT-LEGGEDNESS. 


Ir is a familiar fact that a person lost in the woods or 
on the prairie wanders around in circles to the right. In 
an interesting collection of facts and deductions from 
them, as given ifi a paper in the October Woodcraft Maga- 
gine, the reason for a Jost man’s going to the right is 
found in the demonstrated fact that the human race is 
right-handed. and left-legged. 


stronger than the right one; and the constant tendency, 


therefore, because of the greater activity of the left leg: 


and the longer stride taken with it, is to bear to the right. 
Locomotion is a.continuous pedestrian match between the 
right leg and the left one, and the left is continually get- 
ting ahead. As has been said, the left-leggedness comple- 
ments the right-handedness of the majority of the race: 
and per contra, it has been demonstrated that left-handed 
persons are right-legged, and in walking bear to the 
left. From which may be drawn the useful hint that if a 
right-handed person and a left-handed person shall yoke 
up together they will probably steer a straight course 
through the densest woods or the darkest night; and we 
commend this suggestion to the thoughtful consideration 
of Messrs. Avis, Cristadoro, True and others, who are 
troubled to know whom they shall choose as companions 
on their outings. 


THE PLANK IN MASSACHUSETTS. 


THE report of the game conditions in Massachusetts 
at the opening of the shooting season of 1901 is an un- 
answerable demonstration of the wisdom of the Forest 
AND STREAM Platform Plank—The sale of game should 
be prohibited at all seasons. The Bay State covers are 
full of game; and they -are full of game as-a result of 
the law which forbids the ‘sale of partridge and the taking 
of ‘partridge for market; So- convincingly has this been 
demonstrated that 2 gunners who were opposed to the anti- 
sale law have been persuaded and won over to its hearty 
support. 

It must not be overlooked that the Massachusetts law 
would have been ineffective unless enforced with decision 
and thoroughness, as it has been by the deputy wardene 


CRISTADORO’S sermon on the shooting of human — 


That is, the left leg is 


restored their youth, 


tnder direction of Conmunissioner Collins and his asso- 
ciates. The Commonwealth has had the benefit of an 
intelligent Fish and Game Comrnission, genuinely inter- 
ested in game protection; and the results attained by 
the Commission merit recognition and congratulation. 

Now that the closing of the market in Massachusetts 
has worked so advantageously, we take it that there will 
be no going back to the foolish system of former years. 
when, with a market always ready to receive snared 
grouse there were always grouse snarers to supply the 
demand, The sportsmen of the Commonwealth may be 
trusted to preserve the law as it is, and to prevent a 
return to the epen grouse market. The trial law was 
adopted for two years; now Jet it be made perpetual. 

Massachusetts has always been a favorite field of oper- 
ations for the grouse snarer; and until his occupation was 
taken away by the arti-sale law, it was the snarer who 
got the birds. New the conditions have been reversed; 
it is the sportsman who gets the birds. The example of 
Massachusetts has not been lost on the neighboring 
State. Connecticut has an anti-sale law this year, and a 
staff of wardens tc make it something more than a mere 
printed law. If the executive force in Connecticut shall 
do its duty in the efficient way characteristic of Massa~ 
chusetts the grouse problem will he solved with like 
happy results. The New York City market is the bane 
of Connecticut. as of other States near and far; but in 
time we shall succeed in shutting it up. 


DIDYMUS. 


Ir affords us much pleasure to give such an excellent 
portrait of our long-time friend and contributor, whose 
pen-name of Didymus has been for more than twenty 
years a familiar signature in ForEsT AND STREAM. The, 
portrait will be welcomed by a host of readers as of one’ 
whom they well know. Asa sportsman Didymus has en- 
joyed a wide and varied experience: and we haye his halt- 
promise of some reminiscences of the earlier days in the 
game fields of the East and West, which were then much: 
richer in attractions for the gunner than they are now, or 
are likely to be again in the time of this generation. As 
a writer he is always entertaining because he has some 
very decided notions about what is right and what is 
wrong in sportsmanship, and he knows well how to ex- 
press himself with directness and vigor. We shall none 
of us soon forget how thoroughly he has before now: 
devoted his attention to some shining sham and exposed 
it so thoroughly as to leave in place of the shamming’ 
only the brazen bravado of one who has been found out. 


SNAP SHOTS. 

In Pennsylvania last winter the bill to amend the game 
law contained a provision prohibiting the sale of game. 
and was defeated by the cold storage people, who put up 
a large-amount of money for the purpose. This is only 
one of numerous instances where wise measures intended 
for the preservation of game have been thwarted by the 
market interests, and it illustrates the general principle 
that when the market shall have been eliminated as a | 
factor, the problem of game preservation will have been 
greatly simplified. When that time shall come the Legis- - 
lature intent upon framing laws.as to seasons will be free 
to adopt the dates best adapted to conserve the supply, | 
without regard to whether or no they shall interfere with 
the business interests of the dealer. The elimination of 
the market man from the game committee room will 
be a decided step in advance. 


In the corner of the hillside pasture is a gnarled and 
knotted and leafless apple tree, every branch and twig of 
whose unkempt state proclaims that it has long since | 
passed out of.the care and thought of the owner of the 
grounds, if, indeed. it ever had any share in them,, And | 
high up on a topmost bough is one scrawny little russet, 
as knotty and gnarled as the tree that bears it. But if 
you are country bred, you will lay the gun down by the 
wall and-procped to. pelt that apple off the tree. For it is 
a part of the lore learned in boyhood days that that un- 
dersized and homely fruit, which no respectalile tree 
would give bough room, has peculiar sweetness atid 
spice; and when you get it, and bite into it, the, tang 
is what must have been the flavor of those apples of the 
Norse goddess, which when eaten by the old warriors 
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In the Philippines. 


Suricao, Mindanao, P. I,, July 26.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Early in May the ship came to take us back to 
the United States, and I found myself once more in 
command of a vessel on the high seas. But it was only 
for a short time, as our destination was Cagayan de 
Misamis, where the regiment was in process of assembly. 

Our first stop was at Oroquita, where a fierce little 
fight had occurred in the previous summer, I was shown 
where the insurrecto army had rushed in, early in the 
noting, armed with bolos, to attack the company of 
soldiers that had landed there only the day before. I was 
shown where thirty of them had been killed in one pile, 
and the mound where over ninety were buried. The 
Filipinos were so sure of exterminating the Americans 
that a lot of them got in a building near the quarters 
occupied by the troops, and when the lieutenant in com- 
mand threw out a skirmish line, they were penned in 
and killed. 

At this post my force was increased by a company, and 
we steamed on, reaching Cagayan late in the evening. 

In the morning I marched my battalion two miles over 
a shaded road, between nipa cottages and silent crowds 
ot natives, to the headquarters of the regiment. 

In a few days the regiment boarded the Pennsylvania, 
and we bade good-by to the island of Mindanao. Reach- 
ing Manila, a telegram from Judge Taft summoned me 
to appear before the U. S. Commission at the Palace. 
There I found that I had been appointed Treasurer of 
the Province of Ciirigao, in Mindanao, In view of my 
strong desire to return to the States, this appointment 
did not assume the importance my friends tried to im- 
press upon me, but I finally decided to accept, and the 
next few days were spent in settling up my company 
affairs and in bidding good-by to the associations com- 
prised in my two years of service. 

The long, weary wait for a transport to carry me to my 
post was enlivened by meeting many old army friends; 
but after the cool, delightful weather experienced in 
Mindanao, the heat of Manila seemed oppressive. 

After reaching my post, I made a trip, in company 
with the Governor, to Butuan, one of the towns of the 
province, to see the natives, and to establish civil gov- 
ernment. The ride on the steamer Surigao was delight- 
ful, especially when we entered the river Butuan, a noble 
stream, as broad and carrying more water than the Mis- 
souri at Sioux City. At one placeamoss-grown monument 
matks the spot where Magellenes first landed in Min- 
danao. 


At Butuan we were met by the usual brass band and 
escorted to the tribunal, where we held several pow- 
wows, The native Malay is indolent, but he is a past 
master in the art of office work and methods, and takes 
rapidly to any new forms in that direction. 

Along the upper river are gold fields that no doubt will 
soon attract the American miner. At Surigao I am in- 
terested in some placer diggings, and I had heard so 
many stories about the native workings that I was 
anxious to see them at work. There are a number of 
Chinese stores in Surigao, and a good part of their busi- 
ness is in buying gold from the natives. That the 
natives could go out from town—men, women and chil- 
dren—and in a few hours’ work scraping around the 
rocks, with their little cocoanut shells and wooden bowls, 
could come back with one and sometimes two pecos’ 
worth of gold, seemed to me incredible. A 

I determined to go out and investigate for myself. 
One morning the “muchacho” brought around two 
ponies and an American horse, and with my associates 
B. and L. I rode through the quiet town, past the white 
monument that marks the memory of a former enter- 
prising Filipino citizen, and over the hill to Tlaya, as 
the Visayans call the open valley beyond. Here the road 
wound throtigh fields and past nipa farm houses, with 
forest-clad hills on either side. I noticed a thick growth 
in the fields that resembled our red clover, but whenever 
our horses’ feet touched it the leaves folded up like the 
sensitive plant. Some natives on caraboas overtook us. 
These useful animals appear to travel as well as a horse. 

After crossing Cansaran Creek, B. showed us some 
coal streaks in the bank of the creek, which he thought 
could be traced to the foothill near by. “By running a 
shaft down,” he said, “about twelve or fifteen feet I be- 
lieve this vein could be tapped; and if the coal proved of 
good quality it could be shipped in barges to Surigao, 
where it would be marketable.” 

Our course now led up the bed of the stream, and as 
we proceeded, the boulders became larger and the gravel 
took on the look of a mining country. Arrived at the 
camp, we found four sluice boxes in operation, 4 force 
of ten or twelve natives being employed in shovelling 
from the bedrock into the boxes. The foreman was a 
native Filipino who a few months before was an active 
insurrecto. / 

The entire creek had at some time been worked by 
ithe natives, and the foreman showed us a large boulder 
that had evidently been propped up by smaller stones. 

The Filipinos Have no knowledge. of mining as we 
understand it. They pick little holes in the bank, and 
when they come to a large rock, burrow around it until 
they have progressed so far that there is danger of the 
tunnel caving in, when they abandon the working and 
go somewhere else. in: 
After dinner, which consisted of rice and meat, with 
coffee, we went to visit some native workings about 300 
yards below our diggings. They were working in a 
slide about 50 feet above the creek, and when we emerged 
from the slippery trail that wound through the forest 
we came suddenly upon fifty people—men, women and 
children—working like beavers. It was a picturesque 
scene. 

In a cutbank were a dozen holes, and in each hole a 
native working with a crowbar, loosening the mingled 
clay and gravel which a boy would scrape up with a 
cocoanut shell into a basket and carry down to the 


women in the creek bed, who would take it in a wooden . 
bowl shaped like a gold pan, but not.so large, and 
wash it deftly and quickly, in about a minute, extracting _ 


the pare gold, which looked very pretty against the dark 
wood, 
and watched the operation. It was all done very quickly. 
She wobbled the pan two or three times, pushing out 
with one hand the gravel and stones, and finally dis- 
posed of the fine sand with one movement, leaving over 
fiity cents’ worth of gold in the pan. One piece alone 
was worth thirty cents. I said to her, “Mucho dinero?” 
She looked up with a smile and said, “Poco.” 

- Tf one person with half a pan of dirt could take out in 
ene minute fifty cents’ worth of gold, the possibilities 
were great; yet this is done right along. Not only there 
but in many places in the neighborhood, But they are 
easily satisfied, and when they have gotten a dollar or 
two they they go home to town to spend it. 

There appears to be about ten miles square of this ter- 
titory. They are getting on to our idea of sluice boxes, 
however, and I saw some troughs of palm they had man- 
tufactured for the purpose of saving the gold, Along the 
ridges are matyy of these pits, and some oi their workings 
look to be a hundred years old. Tare oy 


In the Ranger Service. 


BY ROWLAND £. ROBINSON. 
VI.—Abercrombie’s Defeat. 


Soon the troops began embarking, and as I watched a 
regiment of Connecticut men marching down to the 
boats, I caught sight of an acquaintance, no other than 
Bill Jarvis, the son of our village landlord, and a devil- 
‘may-care fellow, fond of jokes and gossip. Being off 
duty, I ran down to the landing to get speech with him, 
and got the chance for a few moments while they were 
Waiting their turn. 

“How are you, Billy?” I cried, “and what’s the news 
from home?” 

He stared at me a minute before he made me out, 
gtown browner and older looking with nine months of 


- soldiering. 


“Why, is it you, Paul? 
man I didn’t know you.” 

“Well, you see, there’s a chance for you, Billy. But 
what's the news? 
minister’s?” I blurted out my question. 

“Oh, your uncle’s well enough now, but he lost a cow 
last spring, and it nigh about killed him. He pinches 
the King’s head on every sixpence he gets hold on till 
it hollers; but he’s a-buildin’ a house ior Lot to live in 
ag’in he gits merried,” 

“Who's Lot going to marry?” I asked, with my, heart 
in my mouth, ; 

“Tpain’t you heard? Well, that beats all, for I’d ha’ 
thought you’d heard that! The minister’s goin’ up into 
the wilderness to Number Four, or thereabouts, te preach 
the Gospel to the heathen; but his darter hain’t a-goin’. 
She’s goin’ tu marry your cousin Lot.” 

“Tt’s a lie!” I cried. “She'll never marry Lot.” 

“T give you the news as I git ’em; I can’t make ‘em to 
suit you,” said Billy, looking very honest. “Fact on’t 
is, I s’pose they’re married, for the day was set afore I 
come away, and the minister’s wife had bespoke marm 
to make the weddin’ calke.” ; 

“Forward! March!” came the sharp order, and the 
regiment moved on, leaving me dazed and sick at heart 
as I had never been before. . 

_ I said I would not believe the miserable story. yet how 
could I disbelieve it? Jarvis had lived all his life in the 
neighborhood that he had left within a month, and 
always kept informed of its affairs; and what reason had 
he for telling me an untruth? Furthermore, this story 
tallied with my jealous fears, and with that part of 
Mercy’s letter that had aroused them, where she wrote 
of her father’s call to the settlements. Five months had 
passed since I heard from her, and it was because she 
dare not confess how she had broken faith with me. So, 
with more and more sickening certainty, the conviction 
grew upon me that she had proved too weak to with- 
stand the strong wills of her father and the favored 
suitor and their continual entreaty. A year ago I could 
not have believed it possible; yet now it seemed reason- 
able enough, though it was breaking my heart. Ah! why 
could not I have died before I lost my faith in her? Well, 
there must be a battle soon, and I only hoped that in it 
my heartache and life might end together, 

With my thoughts far away, I must have been the 
poorest scout in the company of Rangers that went for- 
ward in the advance of the embarked army; but the cloud 
that was upon me could not prevent me admiring the 
gallant sight when we looked back from the brow of a 
bold, rocky promontory and beheld the noble pageant 
of the advancing flotilla, thronging the lake, with count- 
less craft, whose oars rose and fell in measured beats in 
time with the martial strains of fife and bugle and dron- 
ing pipes that the echoes mocked with a wild clamor of 


Zourids! you look so like a 


reverberation, while the brilliant freight of scarlet uni- 


forms, many-colored plaids and fluttering banners and 
glittering arms quivered in broken reflections down the 
rippled lake like downward pointing tongues of fame 
and falling sparks. Surely I never saw so grand a sight 
as that proud host sweeping onward with the certainty 
of victory, alas! to such bootless display of valor—to 
such utter defeat. The startled eagles wheeled above 
them in ascending flight; then soared away to remote 
fastnesses, - 

Arriving that night at the foot of the lake, the army 
set forth for Ticonderoga next morning, Moving im four 
columns through the wilderness, and had not gone far 
when a party of our scouts discovered a detachment of 
the enemy and engaged them. The fring presently 
broticht some of our friends to us, led by Major Putnam, 
of our own good colony of Connecticut, almost as 
famous a Ranger as Rogers, and he was accompanied by 
Lord Howe, who always desired to bear a part in the 
inost perilous. service and share danger and hardship 
with the: humblest soldier. We had but a glimpse ot 
him-recklessly exposing his gallant, conspictious figure, 
for he was a novice-in the warfare of the woods. ~ 

There was sharp firing in front, and nothing would 
serve my Lord Howe but to go and see what it was, 
though our Major Putnam besow ht him not to do so. 
‘Alas! he went, and with him also Putnam, leading 4 de- 


I stood near one woman while she washed a pan 


How are my uncle’s folks, and—the 


his last breath went out. 


_tachment of Rangers, myself among them. It was woeful 


to see how recklessly his lordship exposed himself, 
taking no care to keep to cover of trees, and very con-, 
spicuous in his bright séarlet coat. Once I saw him 
step aside to pluck a rare pink posy, look at it an in- 


‘stant and thrust it in the breast of his coat, for he was 


very curious in all new, strange things he saw—trees, 
flowers and what-not. I never saw one of those pink 
flowers but I wished its like had never blossomed, for I 
doubt not he then caught the eye of the marksman whose 
bullet the next instant laid him low, the flower of all 
that brave army, so untimely cut down. It was he who 
was the real head of our army, for General Abercrombie 
was a dull man, so lik® to- an old woman that we 
Provincials ever after called him “Nabby Crombie.’’ 
Little wonder it was that with such a leader ont noble 
army accomplished so little. 

After a time we routed the Frenchmen, but all the 
columns had fallen into confusion in the maze of woods, 
so we were withdrawn to our last encampment, where 
we passed a heavy night, for every soldier grieved the 
loss of this best-beloved officer, and, viewed in the gloom 
of the day’s mishaps, the path to victory seemed not so 
clear as it had in the brightness of morning. However, 
the army was on the move again, betimes, next morning, 
and after a sharp skirmish with a French outpost on the 
right and weary marching in the smothering heat of the 
breathless woods came before the evening to a line of de- 
fenses a mile or less to the westward of the Fort Car- 
rillon or Ticonderoga, and stretching across a neck of 
high ground from one morass to another. The French- 
man had hedged his entrenchments with felled trees, all 
the branches sharpened and bristling out toward us like 
the quills of a hedgehog. : 

General Abercrombie’s engineer went forward with 
our Rangers to spy out the enemy’s outworks, and after 
some examination was of the opinion that they might be 
carried by storm, This seemed very hazardous to ns 
bush fighters, both officers and men, for the abattis 
bristled along the front of a strong breastwork that hid 
all the Frenchers from our sight, save as now and then 
an officer exposed himself above it, striving to discover 
what he might of us, where we were harassed by oc- 
casional shots from the Indian scouts. One officer often 
showed himself above the breastwork, very busy here and 
there, in his shirt sleeves, but otherwise finely clad in 
gold-laced waistcoat and breeches. I took him to be 
their general, Marquis de Montcalm, and tried a shot at 
him, with the remembrance of Fort William Henry bitter 
itt my Heart. My bullet went close enough to male him 
more cautious, and so did us more harm than good, for 
he went safe through the fight to get his death at Quebec. 

What polite, fine gentlemen they were, yet devils all 
the same, sorting so naturally with those naked, painted 
friends, their Indian allies, and taking part in all their 
barbarities, stopping short of roasting and eating their 
captives! For my part, I could never abide with them, 
whether of high or low degree; man, woman or child, 

After our troops were deployed in front of this barrier 
there was for a brief space that seemed very long a hush 
of awiul stillness. The yet half-withered leayes of the 
lopped branches scarcely stirred the sultry air, and we 
could hear the changing murmur of the distant stream 
like the ringing of remote bells, and the sweet song of 
a lithe bird that alighted on a high prong of the abattis 
between the silent armies, a strange prelude to the im- 
pending tumultuous clamor of battle. 

Then came the sharp, sudden word of command, a 
wild blast of bugles, a crashing volley of musketry, and 
our columns charged into the smoke clouds upon the 
abattis, and the French breastwork all along the crest 
blazed forth a terrific fire from -rattlmg muskets and 
bellowing cannon, and benéath the lifting smoke we saw 
our brave ranks go down like grass before the scythe. 
Rank after rank rushed on, only to be in turn swept 
down by the fire of the hidden foe. All above the im- 
penetrable barrier of spiked antlers our columns surged 
against it, only to break or be beaten back like waves 
against a rocky shore. Here it was the scarlet wave of 
the British lines there the Colonial troops; elsewhere the 
wild Highlanders of the Black Watch, that beat vainly 
against 1t. The dogged Englishmen and our own brave 
countrymen still struggled on in the face of hopeless 
defeat, and the Highlanders, in a fury of rage, strove 
to chop a passage through the abaftis with broadswords 
till the half of them were killed outright and the wailing 
pipes called away the torn remnant of the brave regi- 
Ment. 

If we Rangers gained less glory, we had the greater 
safety and performed more effective service fighting after 
our owm fashion behind trees, and killing more French- 
men with our careful, infrequent shots than our regular 
troops with storm of aimless volleys. You may wonder 
that, with all this opportunity, I did not seek a chance 
of being killed, but with the sight of such mangling and 
maiming and hayoc of death before me, men writhing in 
the agony of frightful wounds among gory heaps of slain, 
I was of a different mind concerning life, and concluded 
Y. would rather live with a broken heart than die of a 
broken head, and was glad enough when we got the 
order to retreat. But this did not come till 4 thousand 
of our brave men lay dead or mangléd on the bloody 
field. Amid the scattering volleys of French bullets that 
whistled over our heads, I came upon a grievously 
wounded American soldier, and, stopping’ to offer such 
help as I could give, which was but a drink of water, 


for the poor fellow was at the point of death, I discov- 


ered he was no other than poor Billy Jarvis. He re- 
vived a little with the draught, and it was plain he rec- 
ognized me, for he tried to speak, but I could make 
nothing of his gasping whisper, and with a great sigh 
Then I covered his face with 
his. hat and hurried after my company, -wondering 
vaguely in a’ whirl of thoughts what it was he would 


have told me if death had not sealed his lips. 


The retreat of our army up the lake was a sad con- 


‘trast to its proud advance, The torn banners drooped 
‘- over thinned, dispirited ranks and many a sorely wound- 


ed man. The sliwgish oars beat no martial strains now, 
for the verdant’ shores echoed the melancholy wail of the 
pipes, lamenting the dead clansmen. The reflections of 
scarlet coats and ted banners reminded one not of flicker- 
ing fire, but dropping blood. ; 
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oting at Something in the Wood 


THE crop of deet-shooting accidents—in the serse of 
maiming and killing of human beings—is already 
hing harvested. The morning papers record a case 
here a man up a tree watching for deer had his legs 
led full of buckshot by a man on the ground—pre- 
imably watching for deer also. an 
And, when you think of it} this portends a very seri- 
is condition of affairs—for the deer hunters. With the 
loods full of men, every mother’s son of them, armed 
ith a .30-30 smokeless rifle, the only safe thing for a man 
h do would be to climb a tree—and, if we can believe the 
pport in the morning papers, that haven of refuge is now 
iken away. Hunters have gotten so alert that they even 
ok into the tree tops for deer. In the recent days of 
lack powder conditions were bad enough, and, unless 
he innocent hunter used due publicity, accompanied by 
mid shouting, he was apt to be mistaken for a deer and 
aeged. The waving of an arm or the flapping of an 
hr covering of the shooting cap a distance away in the 
indergrowth became a live, moving deer, and appealed 
the deadly bullet. This situation was certainly bad 
ough as the season’s crop of maimings and fatalities 
learly proved. 

But now is the danger of the situation compounded. 
here was a limit to the black-powder-pro- 
elled ball, but who can tell where the steel- 
icketed .30 rifle ball finds its resting place? 

t is only necessary to run over the files of the 

aily papers during the deer season to read 

€ story indelibly written in blood. No one 

s safe in the woods or upon the lake in a 

eer country infested with hunters armed 

ith the unlimited distance consuming .30-30 
imokeless. 

How many instances where a_ rusted. 
veather-beaten rifle, the tattered remnants of £ 
lothing mingled with human bones have been 
bund in the forest after the winter’s snows, 

p tell the tale of the stray bullet, I do not 
now, but I certainly think the introduction 

f the small-bore smokeless rifle into the 
oods has made deer shooting as dangerous 

r the hunter as the hunted. 

How often does a man kill his deer in the 
voods a hundred yards away? At two hun- 

red yards in the brush or undergrowth how 
any deer are killed? 

If from fifty to one hundred yards is the 
verage distance, then why take an arm into 
he woods that will kill at perhaps two miles? 

On the plains and among the foot hills 
where three hundred and sometimes four 
hundred yard shots are made, the smokeless 
ifle, with its low trajectory, is the right thing 
n the right place, and results are secured that 
ould not be had from the black-powder rifte. 
This shooting at something in the woods 
hat looks like a deer’s body by day or a 
leer’s eyes by night will partially cease when 
buch maimings or killings are charged up 
hgainst the man behind the gun as man- 
slaughter. The plea that “I thought it was 
H deer” when refused by the coroner and the 
ulprit bound over for trial will bear no 
eight and prove of no value as an extenu- 
ating circumstance. 

And in connection with this subject, how 
Strange is it that the buck-fever-smitten 
hunter, shooting at the real thing with hide 

nd horns, will pump his magazine empty, 
going nothing further to the fleeing game 
an-to bark the trees in his wake, and yet let 

his same Nimrod catch sight through the 
brush of a spot on the back of a hunter's 
corduroy coat as big as your hand and 
iping-g-g, he will send a ball home, hear his 
game fall, and, running to the spot, have his 
excited gaze met by a human being rolling in 

is death throes. There is a fatality about 
hese situations, a sort of dead-shot marks- 
manship very hard to explain when compared with the 
skill shown when shooting at the live quarry. 

The unknown danger of the woods has kept many 
from enjoying the pleasure and outing consequent upon 
a deer hunt. As the season opens in Wisconsin and 
Minnesota, the number of those killed or maimed by 
their fellow sportsmen compares favorably with the actual 
eer killed. The baldest case of accidental shooting I 
yer heard of was when two hunters had driven in a rig 
iio the timber and had put their horse up in an old, log 
stable. They had tramped the woods all day and had 
gotten nothing. Returning to their starting point, as they 
‘Stepped out into the clearing, they saw ahead of them 
through the darkness two “balls of fire’—which expres- 


at night—and fired. And when they reached the spot 
they found that their faithful steed had thrust his head 
outside the stall window in anticipation of an early start 
for home, and received a bullet squarely between the eyes 
for his eagerness. 

A man to shoot in comfort and safety in the woods dur- 

ing the deer season should either encase himself in im- 
‘penetrable armor or should carry with him a phonograph 
irined up well and charged with the latest rag-time, coon- 
‘song music. 
' Unless you can work your w2y into the wilderness and 
there hunt your deer, where you can neither shoot the 
other fellow nor in turn be shot by him, it would be well 
to think twice before you tramp through a popular deer 
sountry. CHARLES CRISTADORO. 
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# DON’T SHOOT 
until you SEE your deer—and see that 


it is a deer and not a man. 


Nouneamnnnns 
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Sion “goes” for a pair of any kind of eyes in the woods 
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Adventures in Tropical America. 


II.—A ‘Turtle Hunt in the Tropics.’ 


WeN one has nothing but corned meat in tins, it is 
really noticeable with what eagerness one starts on the 
chase, and when evening came, I was always ready to 
take my rifle and follow any guide who might be willing to 
lead the way. This was in Spanish Honduras, on the 
coast near Cape Gracias. At our camp there was a negro 
called Big George, who stood six feet four, and knew all 
the country round about. Frequently, after sunset, he 
and I would go among the sand dunes looking for deer. 
We never got anything. Big George said I talked too 
much, but J] am not so sure about that. 

One night we determined to follow the beach looking 
for turtles. It was a beautiful experience; under the 
intense moonlight the sand looked like a pathway of 
silver stretching out in the distance, with the ocean and 
the jungle, one on either hand, each shrouded with the 
mystery of night; from the ocean the sound of the waves 
breaking along the shore, and from the jungle the cries 
of wild animals—weird voices from creatures unseen. 
Strange surroundings, intensified by the presence of fine 
semi-naked Indians, who, following one after the other, 
went like shadows stealing silently along the sand ! 


DIDYMUS. 


On and on we went, our hopes frequently raised, to be 
followed only by disappointment. Sometimes it was a 
log glistening in the moonlight; again a patch of shells 
would so much resemble a turtle that our steps would 
quicken impulsively. Finally, Big George said it was of 
no use; the moon was too clear. But just then some- 
thing unusually bright in the distance caught my atten- 
tion, and hurrying on, we saw that this time a really large 
turtle was just before us, resting quietly on the sand. 
Now all was excitement. Nearer and nearer we crept, 
The turtle, all unsuspecting, remained quiet; then suddenly 
its head was raised for an instant only, and it started 
clumsily for the water. Immediately the Indians were 
upon it, and for a moment I could not tell which was In- 
dian and which was turtle. In the general confusion one 
man was sent rolling over and over at a blow from one of 
the flippers; in an instant he was on it again, and then 
the struggle was over; the turtle was turned on its 
back, hauled to a safe place, and we then triumphantly 
returned to camp. 

The next morning four Indians said they would bring 
the turtle in with ropes if I would loan them. I thought 
they must be very strong, and rather doubted their ability, 
but I gave them such things as they wanted. and, taking 
my rifle, followed, to see what they would do. 

After a tramp of about three hours we reached the 
turtle, finding it unharmed and just as it had been left 
the night before. The Indians began at once tying up the 
turtle for the return to camp. I could not help admiring 
their ingenuity. A rope was tied to each flipper, where the 
turtle was allowed to crawl back to the water, where the 
Indians, holding the ropes from the shore, could guide it 
as they wished. We went toward camp with some en- 
thusiasm at the thought of the supply of fresh meat that 
was swimming along before us as we walked rapidly over 
the hard sand. ‘ 

Presently we came to the mouth of a river, where we 
all crowded in to a small canoe, one man holding the 
turtle, and three attempting to paddle. But the turtle was 
too strong for us, and began at once dragging the canoe 
down the river toward the breakers on the bar. Here was 
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danger; arotind us an ever-increasing company of sharks 
came, gathering closer; some even brushed against the 
canoe, rocking it violently, while the efforts of the turtle 
threatened to upset us every moment, arid once in that 
water there would have been little chance for us. We 
were now nearing the breakers, and the canoe began to 
race ominously. I called to the men to cut the ropes and 
let the turtle go. One seized the hatchet, but at that 
instant the turtle turned down the coast instead of cross- 
ing the bar, and thrs gaye the Indians a chance to reach 
the other shore, and we soon had the turtle hauled up 
close by camp. That night he was made into soup, a 
whole turtle stewed in a great iron pot, and it was good. 
Franects C. NIcHoras. 


Two Vales and Three Snake Stories 


_ THere is a notable company of men in Missouri, belong- 
ing. to the older generation, who may justly be termed 
paladins of good livers, They are anglers, hunters, travel- 
ers, story-tellers, bon. vivants—real gentlemen’ of the old 
school. One of them will travel 500 miles to go a-fishing, 
and then go as far in the opposite direction to crack a 
joke. They are a secretive set, for the most part, and 
yet wherever one goes, and in whatever set of men, in and 
about St. Louis, he hears vague statements to the effect 
that “those old fellows know better how to 
have a good time thah any other set of men 
in the world.” It is said that they have hunt- 
ing and fishing places somewhere in the 
Ozarks that are practically permanent camps, 
no sooner vacated by one crowd than occu- 
pied by another. They have their own good 
time, hide it away in their memories and 
proceed to have another, and no outsider is 
any the wiser, unless, as was the case the 
other day, when the Judge sent for me to go 
with him out to Blanton’s, some one of them 
becomes reminiscent. Perhaps the talk was 
Started when he showed me six long and nar- 
row silyer goblets, said to he the best recep- 
tacles for mint julips ever invented, and the 
like of which I had heard were possessed by 
others Of that ilk for strictly utilitarian pur- 
poses, but which in the present instance were 
valued solely for their ethnologic interest. 

He said that one time, many years ago, 
three of them, so he had heard, were stop- 
ping at a primitive summer hotel in the far 
North, and had not been there long until the 
hotelkeeper recognized in them certain sport- 
ive proclivities, which only needed encourage- 
ment and tutelage. Accordingly, he one day 
proposed to teach them to play poker, assert- 
ing that it was the best game eyer invented, 
and one which they were peculiarly fitted to 
enjoy. 

Thereupon he taught them how to play the 
game, explaining that two pairs beat one pair, 
threes beat two pairs, three of:one kind and 
two of another beat two pairs, etc., and 
directly they were at it with a pretty stiff 
limit and plenty of chips, and with the hotel- 
keeper in the game. Pretty soon the hotel- 
keeper got a big hand and raised the bet, the 
man next him raised the hotelkeeper and the 
man in front raised No. 2. Nothing loth, 
their host raised them back, and this pro- 
cedure was repeated several times, and then 
No. 2 raised the limit, when No. 3 “laid 
down’ and the hotelkeeper, thinking his re- 
maining opponent must have “fours,” reluc- 
tantly gaye up also, whereupon No. 2 raked 
im the chips and threw down his hand, face 
up, as a beginner often does, There was not 
as much as a pair in it, and the hotelkeeper 
exclaimed, “Why, man! You oughtn’t to bet 
that way on that kind of a hand. I ought 
to have had that pot myself. That hand’s na 
good!” 

“Yes it is,” vociferated the other, “it beats 
threes. It's two of one kind and three of 
another—two reds and three blacks.” 

The trio were not getting as much chicken as they felt 
they were paying for, so one day one of them said to 
the landlord: ‘“‘L will bet five dollars I can kill four 
chickens at one shot.” This seemed not unlikely, and 
the landlord declined the wager until one of the others 
took him aside and said: “See here, you take the bet 
and we'll draw the shot out of his gun. He’s been win- 
ning our money at that new game you taught us, and 
we want to get even with him.’ And they produced 
his gun—it was in the days of muzzleloaders—from which 
they drew the shot. The money was staked, and, when- 
the chickens got rightly bunched, the man blazed away 
and killed and crippled thirteen. The gun had been 
loaded. with two loads of shot. They had chicken “to 
burn” for a week. 

When we were at Blanton’s I asked him to tell his big 
snake story, and he proceeded to tell two of his own, which 
he vouched for, and another of Uncle Jae O’Banion’s, 
which, I suppose, Uncle Joe will vouch for. A 

“When I was a chunk of.a boy,” he said, “my cousin 
and I were killing rats one day at their corn crib, and, in 
doing so, were digging in the earth underneath it with 
sticks, when we saw. the tail of a snake in a hole. One of 
us took hold of the tail and tried to pull the snake out, 
but it wotuldn’t come, and then we ‘both tried it, but 
couldn't budge it. So my cousin said, “You hold on to 


its tail while I go to the house for the mattock, and we'll _ - 


dig it out.’ We dug that snake out and killed it. It was a 
black snake, and had six full-grown rats inside it, and was 
10 feet in length. It was the biggest snake ever killed in 
this part of the country.” 

“Now, how long,’ he continued, “do you suppose a 
snake can go without eating?” 

“Two weeks,” I suggested. 

“Well, this is what happened with me once. I was 
‘markin out’ corn, and the plow cut a snake clear in 
two at about the middle, all but a little piece of skin. [I 
turned a big rock over on it and went on, thinking it 
would be dead before night. The corn was planted, and 
when it sprouted and was ready to plow, I came along 


there and turned that rock over with my plow, and that 
snake ran off. It had “assembled” itself and grown to- 
gether again, and as it wriggled away I saw where it had 
healed and there was a ridge around it there, raised about 
a quarter of an inch all around, Mrs. Blanton does not 
like me to imperil my reputation by repeating this story, 
but it is true, nevertheless. 

“T told it once to Uncle Joe O’Bannion, over at Fred. 
ericktown, and he said: ‘Well, Thompson, I can-tell you 
a snake story that beats that a mile. Do you know my 
nephew Jim?’ 

“Ves? 7 said. 
you. 

“Well, dv you know where the old Johnson farm 1s?’ 

“ “Ves” JT said: ‘I’ve been on it a hundred times, I 
reckon, 

“Well, Jim and I were riding along the creek down 
there one time and I saw a cottonmouth moccasin run 
into a drift, and I says, “Jim, let’s get off our horses and 
kill that cottunmouth,” and Jim says we couldn’t get it 
out of that drift. 

“ees wecan, saysl. “You get you a good club and 
stand across the branch-and kill it when it comes out,’ and 
I touched a match to the drift, and when it took fire, out 
crawled the cottonmouth and Jim killed it, and there were 
ninety-nine little cottonmouths ran out of that snake’s 
m 


‘Yye known him as long as I've known 


outh. 
“When Uncle Joe got through | didn’t say anything 
right away, but after a little I says: “Uncle Joe, why 
didn’t you make that one hundred?’ 

“And he turned to me kind of sad and said: ‘“lhomp- 
son Blanton, do you suppose I would tell a le for one 
little snake?’ ” Grorce KENNEDY. 


Old Cubes. 


You all know them, but I don’t think they are found so 
often as among the ones who enjoy the sports of forest 
and stream. There is a bond of sympathy between them 
that they do not understand themselves, They num- 
ber members of all ages and nations, and even can be 
found among the animals. I will write of two men I 
know of middle age. How or when their friendship 
originated is a mystery, for they are directly opposite in 
nature—one quick, nervous and inclined to weight; the 
other, lean, slow, and I do not believe he has nerves. 

Living some distance apart, they don’t meet more than 
twice a week, but every two or three days Jack will 
begin to look toward Joe’s and have spells of absent 
mind, standing with hands crossed, staring into space, un- 
til finally the desire canot be resisted longer, and off he 
is to Joe’s. The meeting is quiet, and they wander off to 
some shady nook and will sit for an hour without saying a 
word, seemingly happy in the silent companionship. 

Finally, the silence will be broken by a remark on the 
weather, then their little troubles are told, confidences are 
exchanged and the troubled looks will vanish, smiles will 
come and those kind old faces-will look years younger, 
A momentary stop at the house and he comments on the 
looks of Joe, Jr—how ugly, etc.—but Joe takes it as 
meant, knowing if another were to say such, in Jack’s pres- 
ence, there would be war. Back home again with the bur- 
den lifted for a few days he goes, only to return for the 
consolation of that other presence—one’s troubles the 
other shares, thus mutually smoothing life’s rough path- 
way. 

When the troubles came thick and fast, many might 
come and speak words of sympathy, but the silent com- 
pany of his Old Crony was the balm of his suffering 
soul. When the end came and she had gone to her rest— 
the last, long sleep—then it was Joe who saw that every- 
thing was done that mortal could do for one so afflicted. 
Then came words of thanks to all but Joe—not a word 
for him. The eyes—that beautiful spirit’s shrine—then 
told a story mortal lips cannot express—the thanks of a 
troubled soul to the one who had tried to bear its burdens. 

Thus sharing life’s burdens, those old cronies will go 
through life, and when that grim destroyer comes for 
one, the other will wait with impatience for the day when 
again they can exchange confidences on that other shore. 

J. H, Prerce. 


dlatnyal History. 
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Out of Their Latitude. 


In the notes just published by the United States Fish 
Commission, of observations at Wood’s Holl, Mass., in 
1900, Messrs, George H. Sherwood and Vinal N. Ed- 
wards record the occurrence in Massachusetts waters of 
several fish which belong in more southern latitudes. 
Among the most interesting are these: 

Tarpon (Jarpon atlanticus)—Mr. H. M. Knowles, of 
Wakefield, R. I, is authority for the statement that a 
tarpon 5 feet long, and so slender that it only weighed 30 
pounds, was caught in a fish trap near Dutch Island Har- 
bor, Narragansett Bay. Another weighing 80 pounds was 
taken at Martha’s Vineyard, and a smaller one in the 
Fish Commission trap at Wood’s Holl, The northern 
limit of range of this species is southern New England, 
but it probably does not breed north of Cuba. 

Smoott Purrer (Lagocephalus levigatus)—During 
1900 several specimens of this occasional visitor were 
taken in the vicinity of Wood’s Holl. In the fall two 
adults were caught in a trap at Cedar Tree Neck. ~The 
Rhode Island Fish Commission reports three specimens 
from Natragansett Bay; the largest, taken Oct. 4, at 
Tiverton, R. I., weighed ro pounds; the other two were 
caught the week before at the mouth of the bay. The 
smooth pufters are common in the South, but very rare 
north of Cape Hatteras. Their average length is 2 feet. 
The young, from 2.5 to 4 inches long, were found by 
the U. S. Fish Commission in the waters of Porto Rico. 

FrasHer, TrRrLe-Tai (Lobotes surinamensis.)—The 
Rhode Island Fish Commission has in its possession a 
specimen of Lobotes weighing 6 pounds and measuring 22 
inches in length, caught on Sept. to in a trap off Prudence 
Island, Narragansett Bay. This inhabitant of all tropical 
seas is a very rare visitor in the waters of southern New 
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_my confiding forest friend show any trepidation. 
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England. Not more than six specimens have been recorded 
from this vicinity in the last twenty years. 

Of the additions to the fish fauna in 1900, Dr, Hugh M. 
Smith writes: 
__The already surprisingly large fish fauna of the Wood’s 
Holl region was augmented by four Southern species dur- 
ing the fall of ro00. These bring the total number of 
known species from the vicinity to 243. Following are the 
species new to the-region: 

Fryinc Fisa (Ewvocetus rondeletii)—Vhis common 
species of the West Indies and the Mediterranean has 
been recorded from United States waters only in Florida. 
A specimen 7.25 inches long was caught im a trap at 
Menemsha Bight, Oct. 13. 

YELLOWTAIL (Ocyurus chrysurus),—The normal range 
of this species is southern Florida to South America. It 
is an abundant food fish at Key West. On Oct. 4, an ex- 
ample 5.5 inches long was seined in Katama Bay, 

Parrot Fish (Scarus croicensis).—This is a common 
West Indian species, the Northern limit of whose known 
range heretofore has been Key West. Two specimens 3 
inches long were taken in Katama Bay, Oct. 20, the 
water temperature being 57 degrees F. 

Mup Parror Fis (Sparisoma flavescens).—This, the 
commonest species of the genus, is abundant at Key West 
and throughout the West Indies. It was not known north 
of Florida until a specimen 6 inches long was found at 
Wood’s Holl on Nov. 13; it had been benumbed by the 
cold and was picked up on the shore of Buzzard’s Bay. 

Subtropical fishes, observed during the year, are noted 
by Dr. Smith as follows: Spanish sardine, squirrel fish, 
snowy grouper, red grouper, marbled rockfish, yellow- 
finned grouper, short big-eye, gray snapper, schoolmaster, 
red snapper, muttonfish, butterfly fish, blue tang, tang, 
cowfish, scorpion fish. 

The season as a whole was unfavorable, and com- 
pared with 1800 there was a scarcity of tropical species. 
No Gulf weed was seen in any of the inshore waters, and 
there was little wind from the direction of the Gulf 
Stream, Nevertheless, some rare fishes were found, and a 
number of species which, until 1899, had been considered 
very uncommon, were taken in abundance. Most of the 
collecting was done in Katama Bay, which the previous 
season’s experience had shown to be the most favorable 
locality in the vicinity of Wood's Holl, and only in this 
body of water were any of the typical Southern fishes 
found. Large bluefish and flounders were abundant at 
the inlet of the bay through the summer, and may have 
picked up many of the small, gaily colored stragglers from 
the South. 


Caribou in Bronx Park. 


SEVEN young caribou were received at the New York 
Zoological Park last week. They came irom Newfound- 
land. The band consists of five does and two bulls, 

In this connection it is interesting to recall that the 
first caribou eyer brought into the United States was for 
Blooming Grove Park, in 1871, from Antigonish, Nova 
Scotia, by Charles Hallock. It was carefully crated, fed, 
and personally attended to by Mr, Hallock, and had a 
smooth passage, by steainer, to New York. It went up 
the Erie Railroad to Lackawaxen, and arrived at the park 
grounds in good order, It was turned into the breeding 
paddock, a mile square, where it seemed to thrive at 
first, but, after a few weeks was found dead, manifestly 
from lack of suitable diet. 


Game Bag and Gun, 
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Proprietors of shooting resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in Forrest anp STREAM, J 


The One Incident. 


It is the experience of every man, I fancy, to have some 
particular incident of each hunting trip leave a deeper 
impression upon the memory than the total of all his other 
adventures combined. This is the occurrence that marks 
distinctively a visit to the Maine woods last fall. The 
story is simple enough, and relates to a deer which I might 
have shot and did not. 

One day I was walking with my guide along an old 
wood trail on the lookout for moose, when we spied a 
young buck deer about 50 yards ahead of us in the trail. 
He probably never had seen man before—at least, he 
looked at us very curiously and fearlessly. My guide 
urged me to shoot, but I refused, for the little fellow’s 
trustful tameness impelled me to spare his life, and be- 
sides, we were after larger game, which a shot might 
alarm. I determined, instead, to see how close I could ap- 
proach, so I walked steadily forward to within 25 yards. 
At this point a big tree had fallen across the trail with its 
trunk neatly breast high. I thought to myself that in 
crossing this obstacle, where more or less of violent effort 
must be used, certainly, the deer would take alarm and 
make off. But not a bit of it; he watched me in the noisy 
process of clambering up and off the trunk with a look of 
wise amazement, but without any demonstration of fear. 
As I further advanced he went on browsing, with an air 
of calm contentment, now and then glancing up at me 
with his big, brown eyes. He was a beautiful little fel- 
low, with quite the prettiest head and face of any deer I 
have ever run across. I may remark here, what every 
deer hunter well knows, that there is a marked in- 
dividuality in deer, and some have far handsomer heads 
and faces than others. Not till I had approached to 
within 25 feet (I afterward measured the Gistence)s did 

yen 
then his sense of alarm was not much exercised, for he 
merely gave a couple of graceful bounds to a mossy bank 
alongside and stood there watching me as I still continued 
to approach him. Again I advanced to within 25 feet, 
when whoof! he must have got my wind, for with bound- 
ing leaps, white flag displayed, he madly sped through the 
woods as if the deyil himself were behind him. 

Now the Maine laws allow one bull moose and two 
deer each season to the successful huntsman, but, as a 
matter of fact, I shot neither my one moose nor either of 
my deer last fall. There were numerous opportunities 
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to shoot deer, to be sure, which I always declined, for 
Was after moose primarily, but no other deer offered me 
so certain a shot, 

I confess I would like to have shot my lawful quota 
of both moose and deer, but Il am far from regretting 
that I did not shoot this trustful little spike-horn buck 
in the wood trail. On thé contrary, I rejoice to think that 
I did not betray his simple confidence in my friendly in- 
tentions. The memory of his gentleness and beauty will 
always remain with me as one of the yalued recollections 
of my woods adventures. The fact that I spared his lite 
is a matter of keener gratification and one more heartily 
cherished than the recollection of the savage joys of many 
a successful hunt. W. N. Amory. 


Moose Hunters’ Luck. 


A gentleman who has hunted big game in Maine every season for 
several years hands me the followmg for the ForEST AND STREAM. 
He directs me to cut it down or change it, as it may seem best to 
do, but it contains so much of truth, well put, that 1 give it entire. 
—SPECIAL. 


A love of nature and an appreciation of her forests, 
fields, mountains, rivers and lakes, coupled with the re- 
Inaining traits of the savage which are in our com- 
position naturally, seem to be the only essential requisites 
lor acquiring a full measure of enjoyment in hunting, 
especially big game. That there is an immeasureable 
amount of the savage in the personality of the white 
man, subdued by the artificial life we call civilization, 
is evident the moment he finds himself in the forest, with 
rifle in hand, facing fair game. His first impulse is to 
kill. It is as natural for him as it is to breathe, with 
the only difference that it is not as easy. Man himself 


’ qs an uncertain instrument; not half as true as the rifle 


barrel his eye glances over, but the savage in him is 
given full swing in his desire. to kill. But the killing 
of game, beyond that which he requires for food or 
trophies, will, at each succeeding hunting trip, be a 
lesser consideration, till finally he may come to ‘hunting 
with the camera only. His frequent contact with nature; 
with the largeness of things out of doors; with her 
beatity and bounty, her silence and sombreness, forces 
a broadening and a new view. He wants to know more 
of the secrets of things in the great woods. Instead of a 
desire to kill, he now watches and investigates. He 
spends hours in attempting to successfully snap a camera 
on a feeding deer, a wading moose or a brood oi par- 
tridges. His love for the woodfolk will increase in ratio 
with his success in learning their habits, and their life- 
taking will no longer seem necessary to his happiness. 
Finally, for food only will he tall, 

Such is the logical and increasing process of evolution 
in the composition of the intelligent sportsman. It de. 
velops by constant contact with nature. While the trans- 
formation of a huntsman into a naturalist is by short and 
slow steps, and impresses generally only the older and 
more intelligent, it is nevertheless sure. Its influence 
can already be recognized in the fact that a huntsman’s 
outfit nowadays is not considered complete without a 
camera, The use of the camera by the ornithologist or 
naturalist is without limit, and through its agency the 
killing of the woodfolk is decreasing in the ratio of an 
increasing spirit of humanity in the development of the 
sportsman. Twenty years ago but little was known by 
amateurs of photography, and the pictures they produced 
were few in number, and more often failures than stc- 
cesses. To-day the camera, in developing and trans- 
forming the sportsman into a student of nature, furnish- 
ing him pictures of living mammalia, birds, fishes and 
flowers, conveys the precise knowledge he desires 
without resorting to individual anatomy, 

An increasing respect for, and better enforcement of, 
the wise game laws of New England, and several of the 
other States, are to some extent the educational factors 
which have led to these conditions. The record may or 
may not show it, but it is generally accepted fact that 
game law breakers and poachers are not the visiting 
sportsmen. The receivers of game in Boston markets 
can hest attest to this statement as the true condition of 
affairs, up to the Jast fall hunting season at least, The 
amount of game illegally shipped from Maine, in open 
and close season, has materially decreased, however, 
during the past two years, and by reason of the vigilance 
of the wardens and prompt convictions in the Maine 
courts. The convictions and sentences of several regis- 
tered guides for illegal killing last fall seems to have 
had a very beneficial effect upon all poachers, and very 
little illegal game in the shape of market shipments is 
now attempted. Most of the game received in Boston 
the past open season came in the form of the trophies 
of returning sportsmen; the game sent into the Boston 
markets to be sold. To what extent this game was 
actually killed by the persons bringing it to Boston is a 
good deal of an open question. A: 

Large bull moose appear to be decreasing in num- 
bers or leaying the country, while young bulls are more 
numerous than a year ago. Many of the latter were 
seen the past fall, but were in the spike-horn stage, and 
were generally unmolested. It has been a rare piece 
of good Iuck and a glory to a sportsman in Maine this 
year to get a moose head worth setting up as a trophy. 
It is a safe assertion to make that not 10 of the 138 
moose shipped through Bangor last season were above 
fair specimens. One particularly fine head was shipped 
from Patten in October. A description of the trip made 
by the party securing this splendid moose demonstrates 
the element of luck which enters so largely into moose 
hunting in Maine. ~The party consisted of three Boston 
newspaper men and two guides. The itinerary was to 
remain in the woods till a good specimen of moose was 
secured. With a suitable tenting outht and necessary 
provisions, with a few luxuries, the start was made from 
Patten at noon, Oct. 13, Very bad roads, by reason 
of recent heayy rains, prevented the outfit making 
over twelve miles by nightfall, and it put up at Shinn — 
Pond sporting camps the first night. An early start the 
following morning made Seebois at midday, where 
hunting clothes were put on, guns unpacked, and still- 
hunting for big game was commenced. A twenty-mile 
tramp northwest, to the Allaguash region, through as 
beautiful a country as there is in Maine, with the antici-_ 
pation of getting a shot at game-eyery mile of the way, 
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_ added zest to the pleasure a sportsman finds under such 
conditions. By nightfall sufficient game—deer and par- 
tridges—was shot and hung up, to be brought into camp 
by the following tote teams, to furnish fresh meat for 
some days. Camp was made that night before a roaring 
lire, the sportsmen rolling themselves in blankets or 
sleeping bags, and sleeping on the ground, with no 
house over them other than the trees. The horses were 
staked, fed and blanketed, and at 9 P. M. every member 
of the party was comfortably asleep. At daybreak a hot 
birchwood fire was boiling coffee, frying venison, stew- 
ing partridges and baking cream. of tartar biscuits in a 
Dutch oven; all done by the deft fingers of the guides, 
who are excellent woods cooks. The long tramp of the 
previous afternoon and the dry, pure air inhaled, seemed 
as a tonic which stimulated the appetite of each of 
the party to an extent that is best appreciated by big- 
game hunters in the woods. After a breakfast satis- 
fying better than more civilized conditions could, the 
sportsmen and gtides resumed the track into the heart of 
the best moose country in Maine. A suitable clearing for a 
permanent camp was reached about five miles further 
northwest. Springs were plenty, their water pure and 
cold, and a rushing brook, belonging to the headwaters 
ut the Aroostook River, skirted the edge of the small 
clearing. The tents were raised, a splendid bough bunk 
built in each, camp-fires started, and every prepara- 
tion was made for comfort and hunting. Great sport was 
anticipated, for many deer had been jumped on the way 
to camp, a couple of cow and calf moose seen, and par- 
tridges were more than plenty. Moose work was abun- 
dant, and tracks, apparently fresh, were frequently seen. 
Our party had brought out a moose from the same 
section in 1898, and again in 1809, neither of which was 
entirely satisfactory, Consequently they were after moose 
again, and were willing and anxious to endure any 
hardship that contained the element of sport, in order 
to secure a good specimen of the grandest game the 
hunter is now generally permitted to draw rifle upon. 

From the arm of Chamberlain to Little Milinocket 
Lake is as good a moose country as there is in Maine, 
and it was this vicinity that our guides settled upon as 
almost sure to furnish the best sport and game. As 
ultimate events demonstrated, they were not wrong. 
About dusk the first night in our permanent camp moose 
blasts were heard north and south, and the party made 
plans for the early morning, which was the first day of 
the open season on moose. Before daybreak breakfast 
was eaten, and the party separated, one sportsman and 
a guide going north, and the other going south, both 
i: an endeavor to locate the bull whose blasting was 
heard the previous evening. After ten hours of constant 
still-hunting by the entire party it returned to camp at 
dusk without even a partridge. The next day was a 
repetition of the first. The third day produced a small 
doe for food purposes, and while the party was enjoy- 
ing to the fullest the pleasant weather, the hunters were 
nevertheless a little crestfallen because of continued bad 
luck or absence of luck, particularly after the abundant 
evidence of game noticed on the way in, The fact that 
fresh tracks, apparently of large bull moose, were found 
each morning, not a mile from the camp, in no way 
added to the pleasure of the situation. The tracks were 
patiently followed each day, and generally led into an 
impenetrable swamp or had to be abandoned early to 
give the hunters time to reach camp before dark. After 
going through such a programme for several days, it 
was decided to follow up a good fresh if found, and if 

» necessary to camp on the trail of the moose. This op- 
portunity never came, as no fresh tracks could be found 
till a week later, when a light fall of snow during the 
night revealed an immense moose track right across the 
camp clearing. It was immediately trailed, but lost by 
to o'clock, as the sun came out hot, and every vestige 
of the snow was removed. The trail also soon disap- 
peared, for the sun’s heat curled every leaf into a new 
shape. 

Being less than three miles from camp when the trail 
was lost, the sportsmen decided to return for dinner, and 
were taking a rest on a blow-down, preparatory to making 
camp, when a fox was seen and shot at, the bullet taking 
cffect in its hindqtiarters. It made off, dragging these 
parts and leaving a good trail in the leaves. The fox 
was being trailed up and over a little knoll, when all at 
onee, on another knoll not forty rods away, stood the 
largest and grandest specimen of bull moose seen and 
lalfed in Maine the past season. The beast had appar- 
ently paid no attention to the rifle report on the fox, for 
when first seen he was feeding, Not a breath of wind 
was blowing. The bull had not scented the hunters. 
Without moying so much as an eyelid they enjoyed the 
sight of a sportsman’s lifetime. There stood this grand 
animal. With head and antlers uplifted, he was reach- 
ing over and bearing down tall young trees for their 
tender tops, on which these animals feed. Grazing 
among the leaves for the tenderest shoots, he would 
sway his mighty antlers from side to side in order to 
remove from his way the overhanging branches. At 
intervals he would throw his head back, ears perpendicu- 
lar, ever on the alert for danger. This monarch of the 
forest was as grand in his proportions and environments 
as mind could well picture. Dead moose or those in 
captivity are not graceful animals, nor pleasing to the 
eye. They are awry and awkward. A wild moose, in the 
forest alive, fits in with nature and adds grandeur’to a 
\fictzre that few are ever permitted to enjoy. Ordinarily 
ihe keen senses of the animal are more than a match for 
the skill of the sportsman, and nothing more than a 
passing olimpse is obtained. 

This maose was in fine condition, with a jet black 
coat, save the usual gray brown about the crown and 
alorg his back. He stood side on to the sportsmen, 
who were well concealed in some low, black growth, and 
ereatly enjoying the sight in silent wonder. . Inad- 
yertently one of them eased up a foot. A slight snap 
of a twig was all sufficient. The moose threw up and 
turned his head in their direction, like a flash. His ears 
were tip like boat oars, and his dilated nostrils gave a 
(juick snifi, followed by a low blast, which demonstrated 
a state of nervousness, inquiry or fear, As he was in 
easy range, with the growth in front sufficiently open for 
sure shooting, with hoth hunters ready to draw a bead 


on him, a grunting noise was made to start him, it 
mattered not in which direction, Now assured of danger, 
he straightened out, extended his nose horizontally, with 
his back antlers touching his shoulders, and was quickly 
gaining trotting speed, when a .33-30 bullet slipped into 
his shoulder and he went down on to his knees. He re- 
gained his feet quickly, and made a couple, of rods, when 
a second bullet was placed in his neck, and he went down 
again. He settled backward, and nearly regained his 
feet a second time, but a third bullet was lodged in his 
spine, Then his struggles were over. Examination 
showed that either of the three shots would have sent 
him down for good before he could have gone forty 
tods. He weighed at least 1,050 pounds, as he lay in the 
woods. After being dressed and five days’ shrinkage in 
transportation, his weight was 800 pounds at the railroad 
express office. He stood 6 feet 6 inches high at the 
shoulder; from tip of nose to crown, 30 inches; crown to 
tail, 7 feet; antler spread, 54 inches, with 23 points, 
double palmed; length from forward to back tine, 3 feet; 
width of palms, 12 and 11 inches; length of bell, 8 
inches. He was apparently six or eight years old, and 
in the finest possible condition, The color of the antlers 
is a bright golden yellow, shaded to light brown, It 
was the evidence of thirty or more guides at Seebois 
Farm that no better head or larger animal had been 
taken out of that district in twenty years. 

Such is luck in hunting. For three successive seasons 
these sportsmen had been in quest of a good moose 
head. They had followed the game for days, only to 
find a poor specimen, a spike-horn, perhaps. This time 
they had seen five cows and a calf, and had about given 
up in disgust, when they walked right up to as fine a 
bull as they had ever dreamed of, and only a short 
distance from camp. 


Game in Massachusetts. 


Boston, Mass., Oct, 11—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Many sportsmen and others interested in the preserva- 
tion and increase of game-in the old Bay State have 
been anxiously looking forward to the opening of the 
shooting season, on the first of October, for the purpose 
of forming conclusions as to the effect of the new game 
law, which was enacted last year. It will be remembered 
by the readers of Forest AND STREAM that this law pro- 
hibits the sale of partridge and woodcock, and to that 
extent eliminates the pot-hunter, who caused such de- 
struction to bird life by snaring, and thus decimated 
game birds to a fearful extent for market purposes. 

Reports received from various. sections of the State 
indicate a greater abundance of game birds this fall than 
has been known for some years, and sportsmen are cor- 
respondingly happy. Even those who were bitterly op- 
posed to the law now on the statute books, to which 
allusion has already been made, have come to see, and 
have acknowledged, that they were in error, and heartily 
approve of the continuance of the law. As evidence of 
this, the following extract from a letter written to the 
Fish and Game Commission by Deputy John F. Luman, 
of Palmer, is worthy of being quoted: 

“I write to inform you of the success of the first open 
day on game in this section, and also to let you know 
that some of the sportsmen have changed their minds 
considerably from last year, when the law was made tight 
against the sale of birds. In the section of woods I 
covered to-day I met no less than seven hunters, and all 
reported excellent luck. I saw their game, and each had 
partridge, quail and gray squirrel. I had a few minutes’ 
talk with each of them, and some of those I met were 
bitter against existing laws one year ago, and said 
many things about the Commissioners and your humble 
servant. To-day they acknowledged that they were 
wrong in their opinion, and said that the Commissioners 
were doing their duty nobly; they were well pleased with 
work already done, and hoped that the good work would 
continue. They all said they had better luck than for 
five years past, and that all kinds of game were plentiful 
this season, 

“T was in Palmer to-night, when two hunters returned, 
and each had his game bag filled with game. They 
said that this section was alive with birds this year, 
and both said it was due to the Commissioners and their 
good work in looking after game. They predicted that 
if game were as closely protected in the next two years as 
mn ihe past year there would be an abundance of sport 
or all, 

Deputy William N. Prentiss, writing from Milford, 
makes the following statements regarding game in that 
vicinity: 

“Quail are very plenty. In fact, I never saw as many 
during the spring and summer, while at the present 
time there is a covey in every hedge row, and in riding 
a distance of less than a mile from my house yesterday 
I flushed three covers of from seven to a dozen. There 
are more partridges than last year, judging from what I 
have seen while in the woods at work and looking for 
hunters. 

“There is no doubt the shortened open season, with 
the markets closed to the hunters, has helped these 
birds more than anything which has been done for a 
long time. The woodcock here is only a traveler, there 
being scarcely any except flight birds.” 

On Oct. 3 Mr. Luman was in Wilbraham, and wrote 
that all the hunters he saw had met with good success 
and reported an abundance of game. 

Deputy A. M. Nichols, who was in the extreme south- 
western part of the State when the hunting season 
opened, reports that “there were quite a number of 
sportsmen out shooting in Monterey and Great Barring- 
ton. The sportsmen throughout that section report lots 
of birds and squirrels.” : 

Similar statements are made from nearly every section 
of the State, but I will venture to refer to only one more, 
which tells of the capture of bags of birds in the vicinity 
of Pittsfield, ranging from twelve to seventeen. 

The fact that game is unusually plenty this autumn is 
a temptation to many to violate the laws, and particularly 
that which makes Sunday a close season. This is eyi- 
denced by the fact that seven arrests were made on the 
first Sunday in October in two adjoining towns, in the 


central part of the State, and in each case a conviction 
and fine resulted, Except for the fact that the day was 
so very rough and rainy throughout the greater part of. 
the State that people were kept indoors, it is fair to as- 
sume that many other would-be Sunday hunters might 
have had to face the courts on Monday. The present 
outlook, however, having in mind the vigorous enforce- | 
ment of law for the protection of game, 1s most en- 
couraging, for if the conditions indicated are the result 
of only year’s application of the new game law, it is not 
difficult to see that its continuance will prove most ad- 
vantageous to the increase of game in this Common- 
wealth, BAY STATE. 


Maine Big Game. 


Boston, Oct. t4.—The game season is certainly boom- 
ing. Reports from Maine mention the taking of a. great 
many deer in many sections, Bangor reports, Saturday 
evening, note the passing through that city of sixty-three 
deer on Friday, the largest day of the season thus far. 
The same reports mention also a feature peculiar to the 
season—the greater number of women who haye gone 
into the woods to shoot deer. In very many instances 
they are successful. The first woman to secure a deer 
this season was Miss Maud McAlpin, of Winn, Me. Mrs. 
L, W. Rollins shot a deer on Tuesday that weighed 225 
pounds, The report says that she shot him at a distance 
of 150 yards. Mrs, Walter Willey has shot a deer in the 
vicinity of Norcross. Mrs. Teft, of New York, has made 
a trip to Stacyville, and brought out two deer. Mrs. 
Frank L. Marston, of Boston, brought home a deer last 
week that she shot in the Moosehead region. Mrs. 
Thomas Nelson, of Brunswick, N. J., has gone out of 
the Maine woods with a buck deer. She is said to be the 
champion woman slayer of moose, her record being seven, 
She was obliged to go out of the woods this season 
without having secured a moose. The open season on 
moose, in Maine, begins on Tuesday of this week, Oct, 15, 
and there are more hunters than usual after them. The 
more reliable reports say that moose have increased in 
Maine the past year, while deer have barely held their 
own. That more deer are being shot this year than 
last there is no question. Mr. C. H. Heniken, of Boston, 
tells a good story concerning deer. He came home on 
Thursday, with his legal quota of deer. He says that he 
went into the woods with five other men, They made an 
early start, and by noon they found that they had secured 
twelve deer—all that the law allows. His idea is that a 
man could kill twenty deer in a very short time as well 
as two. The section where he found deer so abundant is 
not mentioned, but it is up the line of the Bangor & 
Aroostook Railroad. Kingfield, Me., reports are very 
jubilant concerning the number of deer taken. Ten or 
twelve have already been secured in that town, mostly by 
local hunters. Several moose have also been seen. Bears 
are also numerous in that section. Bert Dolbier shot -a 
large black bear last week. Mark Cross and George Ken- 
nedy got a bear the other day, and on their way home 
they saw two others, but failed to get a shot at them. 
Bingham, -Me., reports mention team loads of deer going 
out almost every day. Fully «twenty-five deer have been 
shot in that section the past week by local gunners, and 
even more by sportsmen from outside. In one day last 
week a team load of eight deer came out of the woods, 
another with six and two or three teams with one, two or 
three each. Many of these deer were landed at the rail- 
road, to be shipped away. Thomas A. Towne and Will- 
iam Foss, of Bingham, have killed an enormous black 
bear on Pleasant Ridge Mountain. The monster weighed 
507 pounds, “woods dressed.’ He was 7 feet 10 inches 
from the tip of his nose to the end of the tail. He meas- 
ured 30 inches across the breast, and his forearm was 19 
inches in girth. It is claimed by the hunters that one shot 
from a rifle did the business, the missile striking him 
squarely between the eyes. Mr» Towne is an old hunter 
and guide, but says that this is the largest bear he has 
ever seen or heard of. He has a record of nineteen bears 
shot, besides forty-three caught in traps. 

Kineo reports say that over thirty deer haye gone from 
that section since the season opened, killed by visiting 
sportsmen, besides a good many taken by local hunters. 
Game Commissioner L. T. Carleton and Judge W. P. 
Whitehouse, of Augusta, are in the woods at Chesuncook 
Lake, after deer and moose. Deer are reported plenty in 
the neighborhood of Skowhegan. Several deer have 
been taken in the vicinity of Waterville the past week. 
In the town of Sidney two deer were killed last weele. 
These towns are on the Kennebec, in one of the older 
farming sections of the State, where a deer twenty years 
ago would have been unknown and unheard of. The 
taking of such game, even in the more settled sections of 
Maine, has set farmers and farmers’ boys “crazy.” Every 
man carries a rifle. A gentleman tells me that he met a 
man ninety-three years old the other day driving along in 
his wagon in the town of Rumford. In the wagon beside 
the aged hunter was a rifle. Asked why he carried the 
weapon, he replied that the boys had seen a deer beside the 
road he was driving over the day before. “I was a good 
shot when younget, and that deer-will fall in his tracks if 
T meet him.” 

Newspaper reports mention a great many partridges in 
the Rangeley region, the Dead River country, the Bing- 
ham vicinity and all over the State of Maine, in fact. It 
is not easy confirming these reports, since the law is very 
particular about the transportation of partridges, and the 
Boston maricets dare not sell them, A North Anson 
report says that partridges have never been as plenty and 
as tame as this season. Mr. Benjamin Walker, of that 
town, went down the line of the railroad one morning last 
week and soon returned, having shot two buck deer. At 
Solon, five miles further up the Kennebec, a number of 
deer have been brought in. They have beene shot witihn 
a couple of miles of the village, and mostly by local gun- 
ners. 

New Hampshire reports mention partridges plenty, and 
a good many deer being taken. Eugene C. Coolidge, of 
Bristol, has shot two deer near Rumney. In the vicinity 
of the Dorchester lumber camps deer are reported plenty. 
and Granite State hunters are after them, Good bags of 
partridges are being obtained by local gunners in the 
vicinity of Canaan. 
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Mr. N. G. Manson, of Weston, Mass., came out from 
his camp—Camp Leatherstocking, head of Richardson 
Lake—Oct. tr. He has spent many seasons there. He 
says that he had two days of most remarkable fly-fishing 
near the close of the season—the best he ever had, in fact. 
The first day he took trout till he was tired, only stopping 
’ because he would kill no more than he could use. He 
says that the trout were “‘as nearly alike as peas, weigh- 
ing about 134 pounds each,” The next day he repeated 
the sport, and now he feels well satisfied with his season’s 
fishing. SPECIAL. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


Michigan Wild Man. 


CHICAGO, Oct. 11,—Crystal Falls, Mich., is enjoying 
the sensation of a genuine wild man. Two deer hunters 
of that town, while out htnting this week, met the 
alleged wild man in the woods near the upper waters ot 
the Deer River, some fourteen miles from Crystal Falls. 
They state that they were within a few yards of the wild 
man, and that the latter snarled at them, expressing an- 
noyance and rage, and at once bounded off into the 
woods, where he soon became invisible. The wild man 
carried a piece of gun barrel and a tent pole. A posse 
from Crystal Falls started day before yesterday to look 
after the fugitive, who is thought to be some person 
who has been lost in the woods for some time, and has 
hence gone insane, ‘The stranger gave utterance to one 
word repeatedly, something sounding like “public, pub- 
lic’ It was supposed that perhaps he came from the 
town of Republic, Mich. 


Game Wardens Assaulted. 


Three Indiana wardens this week sustained rather se- 
vere injuries in the pursuit of their duties. The men, 
Deputies Wallace Smith, Bid Dunham and Eugene Old- 
ham, were fired upon from ambush by unknown parties. 
Tt is supposed that their assailants were of a party of 
men who had been detected in illegal fishing in the Wa- 
bash River, some miles from Logansport, Ind. The 
deputies attempted to arresi these men, but the latter 
escaped in the night. and the shooting occurred not 
long after their escape. It is thought that the matter 
will not be allowed to end in this manner, and that ar- 
rests will follow. 


Wild Horses in Utah. 


Reports from Kanab, Utahs of yesterday, state that 
the ranchmen of that territory have united in a big hunt 
for wild horses, duplicating a hunt of a similar nature 
which occurred some two years ago. In the former 
hunt it is stated that 300 mustangs were shot and 1,500 
captured. Twenty men, well-mounted and supplied with 
rifles, are stated to be out this week in the pursuit of 
the wild animals, The latter are thought to be injurious 
to the cattle interests, since their numbers endanger the 
stock-carrying capacity of the open range. For nearly 
half a century wild horses have been known in this part 
of the country, and of late years they have multiplied 
distinctly. -The newspaper story goes on to state that 
one band of horses—about 30 in number—were driven 
over the brink of a narrow gorge, and 28 were killed by 
falling on the rocks below. It is difficult to determine 
what warrant there may be in the ruthless pursuit with 
fire arms of so.nobJe an animal as the horse. A horse 
is valuable when alive. but worthless when dead, since 
it cannot then be deemed a trophy to which any sports- 
man may refer with pride. 


Changes in the West. 


The West certainly does present some novel changes 
in these days. Time was when the Western stage driver 
was a distinct type. To-day the glory of that type would 
seem to have departed, or. rather, to have been replaced 
by a milder and more lovable effulgence. Out in South 
Dakota there is a stage line between Miller and Wes- 
sington Springs, a distance of some 4o miles. The stage 
on this route is driven by a girl not yet out of her teens. 
There is another young woman who drives stage from 
Miller to Howell, a distance of 20 miles. It is stated 
that these young ladies perform their duties with entire 
satisfaction to everybody concerned. Yet it shore does 
look as though South Dakota was getting some mild. 


The Duke’s Bag of Ducks, 


The Duke of Cornwall, son of the King of England, 
who is now touring in America, spent Oct. 6 and 7 shoot- 
ing ducks on Lake Manitoba, N. W. T., having what 
was probably the best time he has enjoyed since he dis- 
embarked on-this side of the water. The royal party 
set out from York Ladge, seven canoes in all, the Dulce 
of Cornwall being in charge of John Atkinson, a well- 
known hunter, The Duke had fine sport during the 
morning, and before 10 o'clock had bagged 52 ducks. 
He expressed himseli as deighted with the quality of 
the sport which he found. 


Game Costs Money in Duluth. 


Such is the vigilance and efficiency of executive agent 
Sam Fullerton and his deputies out in Minnesota that 
the price of ducks and partridges in most of the largest 
cities has gone up very sharply. It is illegal to sell this 
game, but certain lots of it, of course, are offered, not 
on the open, but on the closed market. Several of the 
butchers and grocers of Duluth are offering ducks and 
partridges to their solid and secret customers, but the 
latter are obliged to put up good, hard coin for their 
game. The’ law aliows a butcher to have 100 ducks or 
partridges in his possession, but not to sell them, and 
Deputy Warden Greene, of Duluth, is besieging every- 
body to bring him evidence of such sales, which are 
known to be by no means infrequent, although very dii- 
ficult to detect. One butcher is stated to have sold 72 
ducks in one day. Dealers are reported to pay as high 
as $2 a pair for ducks and $1 a pair for partridges. Noth- 
ing like these prices were ever known before, and it is, of 
course, due to the fact that the merchandise is contra- 
band and sold only under the danger of severe punish- 
ment, Meantime, more power to Sam Fullerton. 


fence, and so lost his life. 


His First Prairie Chicken. 


Mr. A. Poidebard, of West Hoboken, N. J., came 
West this fall, and, m company with Mr. Charles An- 
toine, of this city, went out to South Dakota for his first 


try at a prairie chicken, It was, of course, late in the 
year for shooting prairie chickens. since the birds were 
pretty much all gacked up and offered very poor sport 
to the dog, yet the Mastern gentleman and his friend 
managed during their stay to kill something like 100 
birds, mostly by pretty long and vigorous shooting. Mr. 
Poidebard expresses himself as very much pleased with 
the quality of this upland sport. The two saw consider- 
able numbers of local ducks. but at the time of their re- 
turn, a few days ago, the Northern flight had not yet 
gotten into that country. They heard general reports 
of great abundance of game, both of grouse and wild 
fowl. 


| [lfinois Game. 


State Warden A. J. Loveday expresses his satisfaction 
with the state of the game protection in this State so iar 
as he has gone in his administration. He states that con- 
siderable numbers of convictions have been had under 
one or other clauses of the game laws. Three hundred 
and thirty non-resident licenses have been taken out by 
shooters who wish to come into this State for their fall 
shooting, Mr. Lovejoy states that never in his experience 
have the farmers taken so general an interest in the pro- 
tection of the quail. Speaking of the much-mooted 
status of the Illinois game law, he says that he is himsel! 
of the belief that quail are protected ihe year round un- 
der the clause protecting “certain wild birds.” He 
states, however. “I am going to allow a shooting season 
on quail from Novy. t to Dec. 20.” Now let us lay aside 
the Illinois quail law, whether right or wrong, whether 
thus or so. and unite upon these dates of Noy. 1 to Deec. 
20. This. as has before been stated in these columns, is 
practically the policy agreed upon in certain parts of 
lower Illinois. The tacit agreement of the shooters and 
farmers of the country will in this way establish a com- 
plete protection for our stock of quail, no matter what 
the law may eventually seem or be proved to be. 


Goose Flight On in Dakota. 


The regular Northern flight of geese seems to be a 
few days late out in Dakota. Mr, Mark Cummins, of 
this city, is just back from a trip to Dawson, N. D., and 
he says that at the time of his departure the geese were 
just beginning to come down. He had excellent duck 
shooting, especially some of the magnificent pass shoot- 
ing, for which the Dawson district is so famous. One 
friend of his killed 67 ducks in one day, according to 
the story, or, perhaps, it was the party who killed 67. 
The canvasback shcoting was very fine. . 


The Vague Bird. 


Tht vague bird, the jacksnipe, still continues his policy 
of masterly indefiniteness. Joe Hipper, a Chicago 
shooter, yesterday killed three dozen jacks. He will not 
state where he found them, but says it was in Illinois. 
A few birds have béen seen in the upper part oi this 
State, but the scouts who have been out for Chicago gen- 
tlemen along the Kankakee for the past week, can locate 


no satisfactory body of birds. The truth is, the Kanka-_ 


‘kee bottoms have little water in them this fall, and the 
shooting is not going to be very satisfactory. I do not 
think we will have very good jacksnipe shooting any- 
where in this district, and, indeed, it is now nearly time 
for the cessation of that industry, 


Change of Flight, 


It is an old story, that of the ducks having changed 
their flight “further West,’ but this year there would 
seem to be something in it, except that the flight seems 
to have changed to the East, instead of the West. It 
surely is not following the Kankakee’ and Illinois River 
system this fall, and it is said that the Mississippi is quite 
low. so that the flight is not expected to pass down the 
ancient highway oi the wild fowl in any great numbers 
this fall, Upon the contrary there would seem to be 
more birds east of here, on the Great Lakes, than is 
ordinarily the case, and the wise ones say that the flight 
this fall passed to the east and not to the west of us. 

There are some birds still hanging round Fox Lake. 
principally marsh ducks, although some vedheads and 
bluebilis are in now. No bedy of canvasbacks has yet 
appeared on Fox Lake. The present cold rain storm 
aught to bring some shooting, and the lower marshes 
of the Illinois River should have a flight now for a few 
days. 

Many Sportsmen Lose Dogs. 


Never in the history of Chicago have so many gentle- 
men lost valuable shooting dogs through the rascality 
of alleged trainers as has been the case this fall. Mr, 
Eddy Pope, who last spring sent to a trainer at Wheat- 
field, Ind., a very valuable seiter, to be boarded—the 
dog was perfectly trained and hence yaluable—wired his 
man a few days before the opening day, Sept. r, to send 
the dog up to him at once, as he wanted to take him out 
West on a shooting trip, He has never heard since from 
either doe or trainer, but inquiry develops the fact that 
the man has disappeared. It need not be said that Mr. 
Pope will never see his dog again. 

Mr. H. A. Blair, of this city, is another man who 
trusted an Indiana trainer, sending out for handling a 
yaluable pointer bitch. Just before the opening of the 
season he learned that his dog had been “poisoned.” 
There were no witnesses, no proof, and, more especially, 
no dog. 

Mr. F. R. Bissell, of this city, was yet another to ven- 
ture a valuable hunting dog to the tender mercies of an 
Indiana dog trainer. What would you expect? The 
dog turned out to be a good one, but unforttinately it also 
“picked up poison somewhere,” and disappeared from 
the immediate vicinity of the trainer. 

Mr. Otto C. Ely is another Chicagoan to lose a valuable 
dog. In this case there was a little variation in the story. 
Mr. Ely’s dog had the misfortune to get hanged in a wire 
No proot. 

Mr. Mark Cummins went alittle further south than 
Indiana, but found that methods were somewhat similar 


in that part of Tennessee where he selected his trainer. 
Mr. Cummins’ dog did not get poisoned or hanged, but 
“ran away.” i 

Several spottsmeh in Chicago have expressed them- 
selves bitterly at this sort of imposition, and it would 
seem, indeed, that there ought to be some sort of protec- 
tion for men who own valuable bird dogs. Of course 
there 1s no protection except in the personal character of 
the trainer. The only counsel to a sportsman is to be 
personally acquainted with the man to whom he sends his 
dog. Another good thing to remember is that cus- 
tomarily it is wisest to send a dog to a handler who has 
not more than two or three dogs to take care of, A 
trainer who has twenty or thirty dogs in his charge cannot 
do justice to them all. In several well-known cases such a 
trainer has been known to pick out the most promising 
dog and develop it as rapidly as possible. Such a man 
knows a wealthy sportsman who needs a good shooting 
dog. He recommends stich and such a dog, at a good 
figure, guaranteeing that it shall be perfectly broken. A 
trial shows that the dog is well-broken. The buyer takes 
the dog and perhaps removes it many hundred miles from 
the place where it was owned. ‘The little fact that the 
handler did not own the dog in the first place has in 
several such instances proved no obstacle to the sale. The 
owner was told that the dog had “run away” or “been 
poisoned,” or otherwise made subject to a dispensation of 
Providence. 

It would be distinctly unjust to make sweeping charges 
against the trainers and handlers of this country, many 
of whom are men of ability, character, intelligence and in- 
tegrity, yet chapter and verse can be given in the instances 
above cited, and even these few, by no means all of simi- 
lar cases, would seem quite sufficient for grounds of un- 
easiness on the part of those sending out valuable dogs for 
training or boarding. Any trainer who sells a bird dog 
left in his charge, or who willfully allows it to become 
diseased, ought to be exposed before the sporting public 
and after that left alone severely by everybody. 


Planting Wild Rice and Celery. 


Tf Mr. Chas. Gilchrist, of Port Hope, Ont., will pub- 
lish, or, perhaps, republish, in the Forest AND STREAM 
full directions for the planting of wild rice, he will receive 
gratitude and perhaps something else as much to his 
advantage. In conversation with several gentlemen to- 
day, some of them stated they had never been able to make 
wild rice grow, although they sowed it in shallow water, 
imitating the natural fall of the seed as closely as possible. 
One friend suggests that the plant reproduces itself not by 
the shedding of the grain, but by the dropping of the 
whole stalk down to the bottom, where it then lies in the 
mud. If some expert can give dates, methods, etc., for 
planting this beautiful and useful marsh growth, it will be 
a favor to very many sportsmen. 

Still more difficult seems the wild celery problem,-and I 
know of yery many clubs who have spent considerably 
money, only to meet with failure in their attempts at 
planting wild celery. Mr. Lou Clarke, of the Hibernian 
Bank, this city, has recently returned from California, and 
he says that in that country sportsmen plant wild celery 
almost as they like. They get the bulbs. or roots, and 
set them out on a dry flat, just as they would domestic 
celery. Then they throw up a little 18-inch wall-around 
their flat so planted, turn in the water, after the ancient 
California fashion of irrigation, and, presto! they have a 
shallow duck marsh full of wild celery. Mr. Clarke says the 
operation is perfectly certain and simple. In most of the 
better known wild celery waters the plant grows at a 
depth of 6 to 8 feet, and that seems to be the favorite 
feeding depth of the canvasback, although perhaps it 
would just as soon dive in a foot of water as in Io feet, 
provided that the plant it covets has reached full ma- 
turity and development. 

Now will certain of the wise ones share with us their 
wisdom in the matter of wild rice and wild celery? 


Poet and Sportsman, 


Mr. Ernest McGaffey; of this city, is a poet with much 
amore than a local reputation. His “Songs of the Town” 
would entitle him to recognition had he done nothing else. 
In “Poems of Rod and Gun,” Mr. McGaffey filed his 
claims to the brotherhood of sportsmen in no uncertain 
fashion. Mr. McGaffey is a lawyer and a writer. Inci- 
dentally, he this summer received, titterly without solicita- 
tion, the appointment by the Mayor of the chairmanship 
of the Board of Public Improvements, a salaried office of 
considerable intportance. His varied duties Mr. McGaffey 
has discharged honestly all summer long, and now he says 
he is going to get him down to the Okaw bottoms of 
southern Illinois the first of November, and shoot quail 
for one solid, blissful month. There are all kinds of suc- 
cesses in life, whether in poetry, politics or polemics, but 
I should consider that a man who finds himself able to 
go on a thirty-day quail hunt is entitled to be called a 
glittering and howling success. E. Hover. 

Hartrorp Rurtpine, Chicago, Il. 


Currituck Game. 


Currituck, N, C., Oct. 10:—Wild ducks, widgeons, 
sprigs, black ducks, and teal have arrived in greater 
numbers, than I haye seen them before in many years. 
' saw several large flocks of Canada geese on Sept. 25; 
T have not seen them so early before in twenty years. 
Currituck Sound never had such a large crop of wild 
celery before; so, altogether, our prospects for good 
sport among the water fowl are excellent. I saw Senator 
W. H. Bray at Currituck Court House to-day; he says 
the season has been just right for quail, and they are 
abundant; his place will be open for sportsmen as usual 
this season. L. R, White, of Corrolla, has added more 
ground to his place, and will also be open on Noy. 
10, our opening day for water fowl. I understand the 
large tract of land owned by Josephus Banus (the old 
Palmer Island Club) has been leased to a new club, and 
will not be opened to the public, as last season. There 
has been a large flight of winter yellow legs during the 
past two weeks, and some fine bags have been made. 

More Anon, 
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A Misunderstood Dog.* 


Boston, Oct. 12—The gunners for shore birds are 
having a good time of it. The recent heavy gales, and 
slightly cooler weather have been conducive to good 
flights of birds, and the gunners have been at hand. A 
reliable Scituate report says that Ed Edison shot forty 
coot Thursday morning, and a boy of thirteen shot seven 
the same morning. This is early for so good flights of 
coot, and the gunners say that it counts well for a good 
season, Anisquam gunners are already getting some 
good bags of birds. Shore birds do not seem to come 
into the Boston markets as much as usual. The market- 
men seem to think that they are sold on the spot—at 
Chatham, Scituate, Marshfield and other points—agents 
of New York market houses being at hand, Chatham 
reports mention seme big bags of birds since the recent 
gales. T. S. Tomlinson, of Boston, came tp from Chat- 
ham on Monday, with a good bag of birds. He remarks 
that he never had better shooting, but the gunners are 
thick down there. 

H. S. Barker, of Boston. has just returned from a two 
weeks’ shooting trip to Newfoundland. He shot two 
caribou, the largest bearing 33 points on its antlers. He 
reports caribou very numerous. His place of encamp- 
ment was near Howley, at the head of Grand Lake. He 
believes that Newfoundland is soon to become an excel- 
lent hunting ground for sportsmen. Good hunting is 
reported in the Moluncus region, Maine. P. W-. Curtis, 
BE. W. Knight, and Charles-E. Brett, of South Paris, 
Maine. have just returned from a hunting trip there, the 
result of which was a total of five deer killed. Reports 
from the Dead River regicn, are of deer abundant. A 
Boston party hes already brought out three—two bucks 
and a doe, The close time of five years is off from deer 
in Androscoggin county, and the slaughter has begun. 
Two have been shot near Monmouth, and one near 
Sabatis. Many hunters are after them. Partridges are 
also reported to be plenty in some parts of the same| 
county. Monmouth gunners have taken a good many 


A sad story is told of a clergyman, in that part of thef 


country, whe went out the other day, with dog and gun. 
Partridges were to be his game. He had not gunned 
muuch for twenty years, but had suddenly become en- 
thused. He borrowed a birddog, a valuable spaniel. 
This dog had been trained to “tree partidges.” The dog 
having done little or no work for the season was wild 
with delight to be out; scon smelled a partridge, and was 
off like lightning, with the partridge up a tall tree in 
the thick woods. The day was hot. The dog leaped and 
frothed at the mouth; barked, growled and whined, jump- 
ing into the air all the time. The sedate clergyman could 
see nothing in the tree; he had heard nothing. The dog 
refused to be comforted, but only leaped, barked and 
frothed the harder. “Is he mad?” the man asked him- 
self, “Another jump toward the tree, accompanied with 
a howl, and a whine followed. “Certainly he is mad!” 
The gunner drew up the gun and put a charge of shot 
into the neck cf the poor dog, and he was dead in a 
minute. Just then a partridge flew out of the tree over- 
head with a big boom. The best that can be said for 
the man is that he paid honorably for the poor, little, 
faithful fellow, who lost his life for being too much in 
eatnest. Clergymen, or anybody else for that matter, 
who believe in mad dogs. should never go hunting with 
such noble animals. SPECIAL. 


Furs of the Upper Yukon! 


Consut J. C. McCoox writes to the State Department 
from Dawson City, Sept. 9: Dawson is the central mar- 
ket for a vast extent of fur-béaring country, stretching 
from the Mackenzie Basin to the coast range and from 
the Porcupine to the Hootalingua. In this area, per- 
haps 1,000 men are engaged in hunting and trapping, 
exclusive of the Indians; and from Dawson, fully 40,000 
peltries are annually exported to the great fur markets 
of London and New York. The industry yields a reve- 
nue every year of nearly $350,000. 

The season is new at hand when the hunters and trap- 
pers are moying their outfits to the various rivers and 
streams where they will winter, and men are leaving town 
almost daily for their long sojourn aiid the “great white 
silence,” In most cases, the work of reaching their des- 
tination is of an intensely arduous nature, as they must 
pole their canoes to the head waters of the swiitest 
streams, make long portages, and penetrate pathless 
woods, But no hardships daunt these Yukon trappers, 
and they well deserve the success they so frequently 
achieve. ; 

In the local fur market, London quotations goyern 
These are fixed twice a year—March and August—by i 
board of principal dealers im that city, and prices ari 
gauged according to that scale in all parts of the worlc 
except Russia. The present rates, compared with las 
year’s prices, show an increase on bear, beaver, otte: 
and mink, and a decrease on silver-gray fox, martet., 
wolf, and wolverine. On most other peltries, quotations 
are the same. A wide difference is often noted between 
the maximum and the minimum figures; this is due to 
variations in the shade and quality of the fur, and to the 
time of the year in which the animal was caught. For 
instance, pelts of bears caught in the spring, just after 
the hibernating process is over. are worth much more 
than those secured in the fall, because their fur is soft 


and thick, instead of harsh and thin. In all pelts, winter ~ 


fur commands often three times as much as summer fur 
in price. and in most cases dark-colored fur is worth 
much more than the lighter varieties. 

Local dealers say the pelts in this vicinity are of better 
quality and obtain higher prices than those taken along 
the Lower Yukon and on the Alaskan coast. The hair 
is softer and more glossy in appearance. 

In varieties, marien are the most numerous and black 
fox the scarcest, The latter is the most valuable of all, 
a good pelt readily bringing $300; and muskrat is the 
least costly, being worth only 4 cents. 

The favorite rivers among the trappers ate the Pelly, 


White, Stewart and Porcupine, while game hunters pre- — 


fer the Klondike and Forty Mile, because of their accessi- 
bility to a ready market. The Big and Little Salmon. 
Hootalinqua, Chandelar, and Selwyn rivers are also fre: 


quented by many trappers, while a goodly band is scat- 
tered along the Yukon itself. The Peel and other streams 
flowing into the Mackenzie Basin are also considered 
choice trapping grounds. 

The annual production of the different varieties oi 
pelts, their market value, and special facts distinguishing 
their distribution, are given as follows: 

Bear.—Black, silver tip, brown, grizzly, and cinnamon; 
found all over the country from March to November; 
number shipped 3,000; price, $10 to $25. It takes an 
exceptionally fine skin to bring more than the maximum 
figure quoted. 

Beaver.—On all streams. but chiefly nmttmerous on 
White. Pelly, and-Stewart rivers; number shipped, 2,500; 
price, $3.50 to $7. 

Mink.—On all streams; number shipped, 1,500; price, 
$1.50 to $3. 

Marten.—On all streams; number shipped, 25,000 to 
30,000; price, $3.50 to $12. 

Otter.—On Pelly and along the Yukon, most of the 
pelts coming from below Dawson; number shipped, 200; 
price, $4 to $8. 

Foxes.—Red; number shipped, 2,000; price, $1.25 to 
$2.50. Cross; number shipped, 650; price. $3 to $10. 
Silver gray: number shipped, 25 to 40; price $100 to $200. 
Black; number shipped, 5 to 7; price, $200 to $300. 

Lynx.—Mostly from along the Dalton trail; number 
shipped, 2,000; price $1 to $2.50, 

Wolves—Black and gray, mainly near the mountains; 
number shipped, 2,000; price, $1. to $2.50, 

J. C. McCoox, Consul. 


DAwson Crry, Sept. 9. 


\ 


An Experience with Bear. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

“A Quest of Bear” in the Sept. 28 number of Forest 
AND STREAM, brings to mind an outing of two of us 
;ome forty years ago, to the forest in McKean county, 
2ennsylvania, in pursuit of game animals. 

% Having hunted in the same locality for two falls be- 
fore, we had noticed plain and well-beaten trails lead- 
ing from one laurel thicket to others, and that bear con- 
stantly followed those paths; but their capture either on 
bare ground or snow by still-hunting was next to an 
impossibility, for they kept constantly under cover of 
brush or thickets too dense to be approached without 
giving them ample warning, 

Before the next hunting season came around, we pur- 
chased a Newhouse bear trap, and with the rest of the 
baggage taken into camp the following October was a 
horse, supposed to be more valuable for bear bait than 
for any other purpose. 

The morning after arriving at camp the beast was 
led out and planted within 50 feet of the trail, and the 
trap was set with suitable clog attached. Every week 
thereafter up to January, one or the other of us visited 
the spot, and as the ground was covered with snow quite 
# portion of the time we had no difficulty in observing 
the marked reverence a bear has for horse kind. 

Bears had followed the trail nearly every week we were 
in camp, while not one had left it to examine our bait. 
On our way home we met an old woodsman, who earn- 
estly inquired how we had made it with the old horse- 
baiting bear. When told, he said, “I knew you could 
not get a bear to go near it before next March or April, 
“+ they will not taste of it so long as there is any mast 
v1 other eatables left in the woods that they can pro- 
cures” - 

Shack must be very scarce over the Rocky Mountain 
range in the western Montana, else Bruin in that section 
of the country has quite different tastes from those 
found in the Eastern States. 

Now a word or two in regard to bear steak. Having 
sampled cuts from several different animals of the black 
bear species, I have only once found a piece but that re- 
tained that strong bear odor to such an extent as to 
make it nauseating to the majority, and that piece was 
from a cub that had fattened up on chestnut and beech 
mast: I tried to feed it to my two dogs, but they refused 
to eat of it, even after I had served it up fried or boiled 
in suitable shape. They seemed to detest it as much 
as the bear did the horse bait. Op SHICARRY. 


Signs of Luck. 


Dunsarton, N. H., Oct. 11—There are many signs 
observed in the country which are said to predict good 
or bad luck. Yesterday a neighbor of mine and I went 
after birds. This man is a first-rate hunter and a good 
shot. He is the sort of man I like to go with. He has 
been my companion on all of my hunting and fishing 
trips of the past few years. We have always had what 
some of my friends are pleased to call “infernal good 
luck,” whether after birds, deer, bears or big fish. Yes- 
terday was unseasonably hot and hard on both dogs and 
men. The leaves have not as yet fallen, and it is hard to 
see a bird or to tell where it goes. We fooled away all 
the forenoon looking after a large flock of quail, which a 
neighbor had asked me to try and exterminate, saying that 
they had eaten up all his peas in a field near his house. 
Like all New Hampshire quail, they were hard to find, and 
although we hunted over all the ground in the vicinity 
of where they were said to be, we never found a sign. 
About 1 o’clock we both came out where our horse was 
tied at the roadside; all of us, including the dogs, were 
hot. tired and somewhat discouraged. My companion 
said, “Our luck has never failed us before, but I think 
it will to-day, for I have seen signs which mean bad 
luck.” -He said he had seen three squirrels, and they 
were all running from left to right, and that means bad 
luck, I had also seen two rabbits, which my dog had 
started, and they had rtm the same way (I never shoot 
either rabbits or squirrels; do not consider either worth 
killing). It was a question whether or no to give up and 
eo home, but we decided to try a certain cover I knew 
of. Our luck had always held good, provided we worked 
hard, Well, we went to this cover, and in a very short 
time we bagged eighteen -woodcock and one grouse. There 
is nothing like sticking to it in all things, particularly in 
hunting. ; C, M. STARK. 


iil i Sunrise on the Bay. 
In darkness and silence, close moored to the edge 
Of a low-lying isle, green-covered with sedge, 
In our snug, little boats we cosily lay, 
And eagerly waited the coming of day. i 


The splash of an old-wife, just rising for flight, 
The whir of a broadbill, first herald the light. 
Hark! The scream of a loon far out in the bay! 
The shadows are flitting, ’twill soon be the day. 


a 


A gunshot te-echoes from Love-Lady’s Isle, 
The wild geese are coming, file following file; 
The widgeons and redheads fly high in the air, 
The sea-fog is lifting, the day will be fair, 


Faint outlines of beach and dim islands appear, 

Dark forms that were distant look now to be near; 
Beyond the white sand dunes weird ships seem to keep 
A phantom-like course o’er the shadowy deep. 


Yon tall, friendly lighthouse yields but a faint ray, 
The dawn is fast breaking, the night steals away; 
Low in the far East there’s a glow in the sky, 
Growing steadily brighter, slow mounting on high. 


The fierce god of day his strong arm is bending, 
His javelins golden far upward is sending; 
Bright o’er the smooth bay a pathway is seen, 
In crimson and amber and Silvery sheen. 


Warmth stirs the cool air; where the still waters glow 
Light ripples are forming, and soft breezes blow. 
From out the great sea bursts the radiant sun, 
Blue and gold arch the skies—glad day is begun! 
J. T. Epwarpbs. 


Game Dealing and Opium Smuggling. 


Tue Duluth correspondent of the St. Paul Pioneer 
Press reports that Deputy Game Warden Green, of 
Duluth, is having all kinds of trouble these days. Some 
of the butchers of that city are selling ducks and par- 
tridges, which is illegal this year, and thus far he has been 
unable to apprehend any of the offenders. Every day 
some two or three friends of the game laws give the 
deputy game warden. friendly tips that the illegal traffic 
is in progress, each unconscious of the fact that the 
others were giving him the same kind of information. 
Mr. Green is a very active and efficient deputy game war- 
den and his inability to bring about a conviction worries - 
him. He says: ; 

“The discovery that some of the butchers have ducks 
and parttidges in their possession could undoubtedly be 
made without difficulty, but the law allows a person to 
have 100 of either of these birds in his possession. What 
I need to reach these fellows is information that they have 
sold the birds. I hope to enlist the friends of the game 
laws of the city to put a stop to the illegal traffic in game 
birds in Duluth.” | 

It is said that one butcher of this city recently sold 
seventy-two ditcks in one day. The butchers are very 
foxy and will not sell a bird to anybody except an old and 
discreet customer. The birds, under the circumstances, 
bring fancy prices, almost whatever the butcher may see 
fit to ask. Dealers are reported to be paying as high as $2 
a pair for ducks. and $1 a pair for partridges. A hunter 
who could lay down too plump partridges in some quiet 
spot, to be discovered later by some butcher, probably 
could get from $60 to $75 for them. Nothing like such 
prices ever prevailed before, and they are due to the ille- 
gality of the traffic. The traffic in game birds in Minnesota 
now offers tempting profits, and in this respect takes its 
place with opium smuggling and kindred pursuits. 


Future Work for the Coroner. 


Hicuwoop, Conn.—Editor Forest and Stream: While 
driving along one of New Haven’s suburban thorough- 
fares I was mystified to observe a bareheaded boy, of 
about fifteen, step into the middle of a front yard, place - 
a small, tin can upon his head, peacefully fold his arms 
across his breast, strike a bow-legged attitude, and fix an 
expression of Jack-o’-lantern repose across his face. 
“What ails him?” thought I. 

The mystery dissolved when another boy of the same 
age stepped out, lifted a rifle to his shoulder, took delib- 
erate aim, fired, and sent the can spinning. Then both 
grinned like apes, and looked round for applause. The 
next day I informed the shooter’s father oi his liability 


- for impending [uneral expenses, and of his son’s excellent 


chances of looking through iron grates. A look of 
parental pride diffused the breadwinner’s face, and his 
answer feased me. He said: “It beats the devil, but 
Andy’s great fer shootin’ off a gun!” 

Unless some hibernating policeman wakes up long 
enough to gather in these foolish youngsters, it looks 
like a future job for the coroner. W, H. Avts. 


New Hampshire Deer. 


I sAw recently in the New York Weekly Tribune 
(which gave all the game laws) something which may be 
somewhat misleading. In speaking of deer in New Hamp- 
shire, it said “Protected at all times.” There was, how- 
ever, a very small figure attached which explained that 
the above meant in certain counties. Now, in the lower 
section of New Hampshire deer (until recently) have 
been unknown. To-day they are apparently increasing, 
and are frequently seen. In stich sections they are pro- 
tected (as they should be) at all times. The northern 
parts of this State—Grafton, Coos and such counties— 
have open seasons from Oct. 1 to Dec. 15. 


GC Me's: 


Game in Connecticut. 


Dansury, Conn., Oct. 1o.—The hunting season opens 
too early hereabouts. We have had a late spring, and 
birds bred later than usual. Partridge and quail are 
rather small-looking and wundeyelopéd. I killed two 
grouse and four quail yesterday, and left two-bevies of 
quail entirely, they being too poor-looking fledglings to 
kill. The season ought to open Noy. t and close Dec. 31. 
. would like to hear from others on the subject. 

Cas. F, Brocket., 
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Black Ducks and Night Shooting.| % 


_ Currituck, N. C.—Mr. W. H. Tallett’s letter in your 
issue of Sept. 28 is cettainly a very interesting one, and 
should be seriously considered by all lovers of wildfowl 
shooting. I am well acquainted with the black* duck 
shooting; have shot them both day and night for thirty 
years. My experience is that nothing frightens them 
away irom a place half so quickly as night shooting. It 
is not true that they cannot be shot in the day time. 
They give fine sport in the day time, especially if it is a 
little stormy. Nothing decoys better than the black 
duck when properly protected and not disturbed on its 
feeding grounds at night. Some of the largest bags of 
ducks I ever made were black ducks. I shot ninety from 
9 A. M. to 3 P. M. here at Currituck three years ago. 
Tf Mr. Tallett and his Jefferson county friends stick to 
their present laws, and see that they are enforced, they 
will have plenty of ducks for many years to come, 
Morr ANnon. 


Maine Game. 


BLAKESLEE Camps, Me., Oct. 1—Editor Forest and 
Stream: As the trout season closes “in a blaze of glory,” 
the shooting season opens to-morrow in several blazes. 
Deer were never more plentiful; bear enough and par- 
tridge galore. The last party left here by buckboard to- 
day for Eustis, en rotite homeward, excepting Messrs. 
Chas H, Meigs, of Cleveland, O., and Major George La 
Rue, who have hung up their rods and tackle and taken 
out their rifles, the Major uncasing his handsome .45-70 
Winchester, so well known in the Maine woods for many 
years past, while Mr. Meigs is advocating his new .30-30, 
though his .45-70 companion piece of the Major's is not 
far out of reach, They haye as guide the famous half- 
breed, Joe St. Ober, and are going up into the Spencer 
Bog, Tumble Down Mountain, country, as well as the 
Baker and Rock Pond region, equipped with bear traps 
and every requisite for a big-game hunt. Their success 
is a foregone conclusion. The weather conditions are 
favorable for a fine season, BLAkes LEE. 


Antelope in Wyoming. 


Morcantown, W. Va—Editor Forest and Stream: The 
Saratoga Sun, of Satatoga, Wyo., of Oct. 3, contains 
the following: ‘Thirty antelope a week are being killed 
in the vicinity of Cheyenne. The animals are unusually 
numerous this year, but very wild and hard to get a shot 
at. Parties of hunters are leaving the city daily, and the 
majority of them return with game.” 

To me this sounds a little strange if true. 

EMERSON CARNEY. 


An Oregon Game Country. 


Kettoce, Ore.—Editor Forest and Stream: 'This is one 
of the finest game countries 1 have ever known. We 
have deer, elk, bear and smaller game. Not far distant 
from here is a little river where no one lives, where bands 
of elk roam the year round. The stream is full of trout, 
and at its head is a small lake full of fish. This place is 
not far from Winchester Bay; I can hear the sea breakers 


on the beach. W. D. Moore. 
Sea and River ishing. 


_———— 


Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in Forrest AND STREAM. 1 


Squeteague and Bluefish. 


_In the Biological Notes which have just been pub- 
lished by the United States Fish Commissioners, Messrs. 
Sherwood and Edwards discuss the fluctuations in the 
supply of sqtueteague (weakfish) and bluefish, and the re- 
lation between the two. They note: 

The first squeteague was taken at Cuttyhunk on May 
5, and nine davs later they reached Woods Hole. To- 
ward the last of May one was caught at Cuttyhunk which 
weighed 14 pounds. The abundance of squeteague was 
remarkable. In the Wenemsha traps alone 10,000 were 
taken in a single day—July 3!1—and, in fact, they were so 
plenty throughout the season that they ruined their own 
market, and did not bring encugh to pay their shipping 
bills. Many of the Vineyard fishermen retained the fish 
in the pockets, waiting for better prices, but a heavy 
northeast storm tore up the nets in the fall, and most of 
the summer’s catch was lost. 

When, a few years ago, a bill to prohibit all net fishing 
in Buzzard’s Bay was presented to the Massachusetts 
Legislature, one of the strongest argiuments of its sup- 
porters was that the bay was the natural spawning ground 
of the iood fishes, and therefore their decrease was at- 
tributed to excessive trap fishing. A careful study of 
the records of the mevements of squeteague for the last 
thirty years has revealed some striking facts which have 
an important bearing on this question. Notwithstanding 
protective legislation, it is very evident that breeding 
squeteague have ceased to enter Buzzard’s Bay in any 
considerable numbers; for, while twenty years ago the 
young could be seined almost anywhere in the vicinity 
of Woods Hole (at Great Harbor, Hadley Harbor, Nob- 
ska Beach, and Quisset), there are now only two locali- 
ties in Buzzard’s Bay and Vineyard Sound where they 
are found—at Wareham, near the head of the bay, and 
in Acushnet River, on the New Bedford side. Even in 
these places their numbers are greatly reduced. 

' The former abundance of the young was due in all 
-_ probability tc the fact that the adults spawned in the open 
bay or outside waters, and since the buoyant eggs were 
subject to the influence of winds and currents, they were 
carried hither and thither until finally lodged in the pro- 
tected harbors and inlets. Such conditions would tend 
to distribute the eggs more or less uniformly along the 
shores of the bay, and the fry would not be restricted 
to the present areas. On the other hand. with the re- 
markable increase of the adults, if they still continued to 
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spawn in the same places, there would have been a cor- 
respondingly large increase of the young. | 
It may be argued that the spawn is deposited in the 


-same places as formerly, but that the eggs merely drift 


into the estuaries—Wareham River and Acushnet River. 
But this does not seem at all probable, since the outward 
current of these rivers is stronger and longer continued 
than the inward. A more plausible explanation is that 
the few adults entering these rivers find conditions favor- 
able, and therefore spawn, while the great majority of 
the fish seek other localities. The Rhode Island fisher- 
men, who controj the sea traps off Seaconnet and New- 
port, say, that whereas years ago they used to catch 
plenty of squeteague at the mouth of the bay, very few 
are ever seen there now. They believe that the fish no 
longer run itm offshore waters, but enter the bays and 
inlets. Substantiating this is the extraordinary abundance 
of the fry during the past few years in Narragansett Bay, 
particularly in its upper part, near Red Bridge and India 
Point. Even here great numbers of them were killed 
in 1900 by Peridinium. For two weeks or more in Sep- 
tember this small protozoan infested the waters of the 
upper bay in such numbers that the water was almost a 
blood-red color, and, as a result, young squeteague, to- 
gether with fish of several other species, were piled in 
windrows on the shore, There is but one conclusion to 
be drawn from the foregoing facts—the squeteague has 
changed its spawning grounds within a few years, and, 
judging from the abundance of the young, Narragansett 
Bay is the more favorable locality at the present time. 
The study of the yearly records has also shown that a 
definite relation exists between the abundance of sque- 
teague and blue-fish. Twenty years ago 100 squeteague 
were considered a remarkable catch, but now it is not 
uncommon to take 4,000 at a single draft of a trap. On 
the other hand, twenty years ago blue-fish were so plen- 
tiful that barrels of them were shipped daily, while in 
I9g00 not over 50 were recorded from the bay or sound. 
There can be but little doubt that the marvelous increase 
of the squeteague has been made possible by the dis- 
appearance of one of its most dangerous enemies—the 
savage bluefish, 
Simultaneously with this change there has occurred 
another, equally difficult to explain, in the time of the 
arrival of the bluefish. Some twenty years ago the fish 
were sure to be taken in the traps the first or second 
week in May, while recently they may be as late as the 
middle of June. The presence of large schools of blue- 
fish off Nantucket and No Man’s Land all summer 
makes tt evident that they have not completely deserted 
our coast; but just why so few come inshore, and why 
they are so much later in their arrival, is not apparent. 
In spite of the scarcity of mature fish the young have 
been very abundant everywhere, and particularly at 
Katama Bay, where, undoubtedly, they have destroyed 
many of the rare, bright-colored, southern forms re- 
ferred to in Biological Notes No. 1. The rate of growth 
of the young, as found in Katama Bay, in 1900, is as fol- 
lows: July 27, 3 inches; Aug. 8, 3 to 5 inches; Aug. 20, 
5 to 7 inches; Sept. 24, 7 to 9 inches; Oct. 3, 8 to 11 
inches. ? 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


Fishing Season Not Yet Ended. 


Cuicaco, Oct. 11—We are having weather much 
cooler than prevailed during September, it is true, but 
none the less mild for this date in the fall, and still too 
mild to offer good shooting in this latitude for wild fowl, 
and many of our sportsmen are still sticking to the rod 
and reel rather than to the dog and gun. Some good 
takes of pickerel and bass were made in the Lauderdale 
chain of lakes last week by F. N. Peet and friends, of this 
city. They state that the big pickerel are just beginning 
to strike, and believe that the fishing there will be good 
until cold weather sets in, 

Muscallunge fishing in the Minoqua chain of lakes of 
Wisconsin has been exceedingly good during the past 
ten days. One party came out with 19 muscallunge, ta- 
ken during a stay of less than a week. They state that 
they had magnificent sport. 


- 


Wishininne Muscallunge Luncheon. 


Mr. Jack O’Neill, of this city, returned this week from 
a muscallunge trip in Wisconsin and gave a grand fish 
banquet to Mayor Carter H. Harrison, and to his friends 
of the Wishininne Club. There were thirteen at table, 
all good men, and trite. The Mayor came in, and in his 
eagerness to display a new umbrella, which he had pur- 
chased, opened the. latter in the room, which act is also 
notoriously a sure hoodoo. None the less, nothing fate- 
ful happened except to the muscallunge which Mr. O’ Neill 
had presented as the chief feature of this occasion. This 
fish weighed 25 pounds, and it was served at the club 
table. unbroken, and in full length. It surely made a 
magnificent appearance, as it lay on the large plank upon 
which it was served. There was fish enough for even the 
hearty appetites of the Wishininnes, and enough for one 
or two stragglers who came in later in the game. 

Mr. O’Neill, when called upon by the Mayor to make 
a few remarks, stated that his capture of this fish was 
somewhat singular. He had promised to send the 
Mayor a muscallunge, and on this morning, when he 
started out with his guide, he said, “I just want to catch 
one good muscallunge this morning, and I want it to 
weigh exactly 25 pounds, because I want to send it to 
Mayor Harrison, down in Chicago.” In less than three 
minutes after he had uttered this remark he had a good, 
solid strike. The fish was heavy and loggy, acting very 
dull, and it was brought to the side of the boat and gaffed 
in about 15 minutes after it first struck. Weighed on 
the hand scale in the boat, it weighed exactly 25 pounds. 
This satisfied Mr. O’Neill, and he at once rowed for the 
hotel, and as soon as possible took the train home with 
his trophy, 
' This was the first general meeting of the Wishininnes 
for the fall, and is the predecessor of several club ses- 
sions which will be pulled off during the cold season, 
when golf, fishing and shooting are not so possible as 
they have been of late. It is to be observed that a cer- 
tain esprit marked this first fall gathering. Mr. J. V. 
Clarke, president of the Hibernian Bank, was detected 

vite tied cir aks Be ; 


[Oct, 19, rgor- 


in the act of whispering to his brother, also of the bank. 
The two were promptly fined for talking shop during 
lunch time, this latter being one of the offenses against 
the immutable Wishininne laws. Mr. Graham H. Har- 
ris, undertaking to talk politics, was also fined, as was 
Bill Haskell for starting to repeat a muscallunge story 
which had been told at an earlier date. The session was 
marked by great business energy, as well as distinct 
activity, in passing of plates for the second helping of 
muscallunge. 


By the way, as comparing the muscallunge and his © 


cousin, the white-spotted Great Northern pike, it may be 
said that the flesh of this fish was delicate, white and 
firm, unmarked by any small bones, and distinctly 
sweeter and more palatable than that of any pickerel or 


_ Great Northern pike which any one present had ever 


eaten. 
The Season’s Angling Record. 


Speaking of angling records, it seems to me that all 
sorts of records in that line, for big catches, delicacy, ac- 
curacy, or anything else, are fairly to be called broken 
by the season’s performance of Mr. Harry Miner, mana- 
ger of the Crescent Iron Works, of Chicago, Earlier in 
the season, when I was mentioning the names of gentle- 
men who had gone out fishing, I found Mr, Miner’s 
name in the lists so often f2r I finally cut it out, as not 
having news value any longer. Now—for such a strange 
thing is news—it does have a very distinct news value. 
Mr. Miner was not news after the middle of the summer, 
but he has been steadily getting newsier for the last 30 
days. : ; 
To-day, Saturday, is a very cold, bleak, rainy day, and 
in prowling around the sources of information in such 
matters, I can discover the name of only one man who 
has gone fishing for bass this afternoon. The name is 
that of Mr. Harry Miner. Investigation shows that Mr. 
Miner has not missed a single week since the ice went 
out. but as regularly as Saturday rolls around has taken 
his little basket of frogs and his casting rod, and likewise 
taken the train for Lake Villa, Ill. His order is for three 
dozen small bait frogs every Saturday morning, the sea- 
son through. He begins when the ice goes out and stops 
when the ice comes in. He has outfished all Chicago, 
and the record surely goes to him. Ii. Houcu. 

Hartrrorp Burtpinc, Chicago, Ill. 


Sturgeon Hatching in the Lake 
Champlain Basin.” 


BY LIVINGSTON STONE. 
(Read before the American Fisheries Society.) | 


SomewHAT of the mystery formerly surrounding the 
taking and fertilizing of sturgeon eggs on a large scale 
has been removed, only to be replaced by the appearance 
of difficulties which seem even now to be almost insur- 
mountable. Only three years ago it was a mystery why 
the net fishermen, while they caught plenty of parent 
sturgeon with eggs in all stages of maturity, never caught 
any with wholly ripe eggs in them, Now that we know 
the reason of this to be that ripe sturgeons catight in 
nets, throw all their eggs in their efforts to liberate them- 
selves, the difficulty arises of securing the parent fish 
before they throw their eggs. t 

We adopted various devices this spring to accomplish 
this object, We set trap nets in the two rivers and-also 
in the lake, but the sturgeon would not go into the trap 
nets. We set gill nets in various places in both the 
Lamoille and the Missisquoi rivers, and we had these 
nets overhauled every hour, night and day. We also over- 
hauled and examined all the parent sturgeon in the pens 
every day, but somehow most of the ripe fish eluded us 
in one way or another before their eggs could be secured. 
In some instances, even when we had a night guard on 
duty, parent fish caught at night by the fishermen, and 
put in confinement, were stolen before morning, the high 
price paid for caviar sturgeon (i. e., female sturgeon with 
nearly ripe eggs in them) being a sufficient incentive to 
poachers to incur unusual risks in stealing them. At 
other times ripe fish gilled at night and safely conveyed 
to the pens by the fishermen would spawn in confinement 
before morning, thus eluding the spawn takers. At an- 
other time—this was on May 13—a large, ripe, female 
sturgeon of nearly a hundred pounds in weight was found 
in our Missisquoi River pens. There were three able- 
bodied men present to handle the fish besides the writer, 
who stood by, ready with the spawning pan. The fish was 
no sooner lifted from the dip net by the men on the 
stripping platform than with two terrible blows with the 
tail right and left, she sent her eggs flying across the 
platform to the distance of a rod or two, in the meantime 
struggling so violently that it required the combined 
efforts of the three men to hold her. Finally having sub- 
sided to a degree of comparative quietness, the few re- 
maining eggs in her—perhaps 20,000—were taken, but 
though these were sticcessfully hatched, the stripping of 
the fish was, of course, a failure, as not more than 4 per 
cent. of the eggs were taken. At still another time, three 
large female sturgeon, supposed to be fully ripe, were 
caught. On holding the fish up by the tail, the eggs 
sagged in the abdomen as with a fully ripe salmon, and 
in order to ensure our not losing these eggs, as others had 
been previously lost, two of these fish were knocked in 
the head and instantly killed, when, to the great dismay 
of the spawn takers, the eggs were folind after all not to 
be sufficiently mature to be fertilized. To avoid a repeti- 
tion of this risk, the third fish, which appeared to be the 
least ripe of all, was put in confinement to ensttre the 
further ripening of her eggs. This fish spawned that 
very hight, 

The above instances illustrate how elusive and disap- 
pointing the sturgeon were, when an attempt was made 
to get their eggs, and how many difficulties presented 
themselves, even after their mysterious character had been 
removed. 

The difficulties did not prove wholly insurmountable, 
however. All the fishing for spawning sturgeon had been 


“The operations referred to in this paper were conducted 
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‘done this year on the Missisquoi with nets. On the La- 
‘moille we encountered something different. Near the 
south bank of that river, about four miles from its 
mouth and half a mile from the West Milton Post Office, 
Vermont, is a place known to the residents of that neigh- 
borhood as the “Sturgeon Hole.’’ Here the main body 
of the river rushes through a rocky gorge not over 20 or 
30 feet wide, with precipitous walls of solid rock on 
each side. Just below the gorge is a hole about 45 feet 
decp, apparently shaped somewhat like a boat, in which 
the spawning sturgeon collect, usually very soon after 
their appearance at the mouth of the river, but most prob- 
ably when the water reaches the right temperature for 
spawning. The water is too deep to spear the fish here, 
and nets cannot be used, but the sturgeon are taken by 
twitching them up with hooks. We watched this hole 
night and day, after the appearance of the sturgeon at the 
mouth of the river, and obtained many breeders from the 
“Hole” after they had begun to collect in it, twenty-seven 
being caught on May 22, the temperature of the water 
being 68 degrees F. These were all, or nearly all, ripe 
males, but on the afternoon of May 23 two entirely ripe 
females were hooked up. The fish not struggling violently 
at first, the men stopped: the flow of eggs by stuffing their 
handkerchiefs into the vent. The fish were then towed 
across the river, where the males had been secured, and 
were instantly killed by being knocked in the head. Their 
eggs were taken and treated like pike-perch eggs, as to 
impregnating, mixing with milt, rinsing, etc. 

In the meantime a ride hatchery had been constructed 
on the north bank of the Lamoille, with a battery of twen- 
“ty-two jars, a short distance from the sturgeon hole. The 

eggs now obtained were all placed in jars, where they ap- 
peared to do finely,. The next day the writer took a few 
thousand over to the hatchery at Swanton, where they 
subsequently hatched ott without difficulty. The re- 
mainder were left at the temporary hatchery on the La- 
moille. The hatching water for ottr battery here was 
obtained from a spring brook which rose, I think, about 
a mile to the north. Before locating the hatchery at this 
point, Mr. Green and the writer had many discussions as 
to whether the water in the brook might not get too cold 
for the sturgeon eggs. There was no other supply obtain- 
able, however, with the limited means at our disposal. It 
was “Hobson's choice’—take that or nothing—so we took 
the hatching water from the brook. For a time, the 
weather remained fairly warm, and the eggs did well. It 
was found on examination of the eggs, when the form 
of the fish first appeared in the embryo, that nearly 90 
per cent. of the eggs were impregnated. Then there 
came a frost one morning, and the water dropped to 50 
degrees F. The next night there came another frost, and 
the water fell to 45 degrees F., and then the sturgeon 
eggs all died. It was a bitter disappointment. We had 
struggled against great discouragements, and now we 
thought were on the eve of a great success, instead of 
which we were on the eve of a great failure. 

A consignment of eggs which had been in the mean- 
time sent to Cape Vincent Station met with the same 
fate. the water of the St. Lawrence used at this station 
being also coniparatively cold at this season. 

We afterward discovered a spawning ground of the 
sturgeon on the shore of Lake Champlain, a short distance 
south of the mouth of the Lamoille. Here is a well-pro- 
tected bay, with a beach sloping very gradually out to 
deep water. In the shallow waters of this bay, in water 
not over 3 feet deep, strange to say. the sturgeon come 

to spawn in the month of June. Here we found them 
spawning in plain sight from the shore. We set trap nets 
and gill nets here, and caught many ripe males and several 
“ripe females the first week in June, but did not succeed 
in collecting any impregnated egg. 

I may add here that the sturgeon eggs that we took 
averaged 850 to the fluid ounce. They are apparently 
amorphous as to shape, and of a dull and dirty color, 
but this appearance is given them by a cobwebby film 
which surrounds each egg, This film can be easily sepa- 
rated from the eggs by squeezing the egg out of it with 


the fingers, and the egg is then seen to be spherical, clear’ 


and crystalline, like other fish eggs, and not very different 
in size from whitefish eggs, though, -perhaps, somewhat 
larger. 

_ The eggs come very easily from the parent fish when 
they are ripe. They are somewhat glutinous, but if taken 
from a freshly caught fish, they are no more so than pike- 
perch eggs, and-if treated as pike-perch eggs are when 
taken, they will give no trouble in sticking together, and 
he easily hatch out 80 per cent. or go per cent. of healthy 

ry. 

The eggs taken to the Swanton hatchery hatched 
in seven days in an average temperature of 65 degrees F. 
Their mobility was so much less than that of pike-perch 
eggs that it took a stream of water running through a 
34-inch rubber tube with about a 6-foot pressure to keep 
them in motion in the hatching jars. The young fry are 
hardy and very active, but if they are to be confined in 
tanks or troughs, the screening must be very tight, as they 
can work themselves through an extremely small crevice. 

Allow me to state in conclusion, as I have already done 
in my annual report to the United States Commissioner 
of Fish and Fisheries, that the following points in regard 
to lake sturgeon and sttirgeon hatching may be considered 
as pretty well established: 

(1) The lake sturgeon go up the tributary rivers of 
Lake Champlain to spawn. They ascend different riyers 


at different times, the time for each river appearing to. 


be determined by the temperature of the water. The 
river that the spawning sturgeon of Lake Champlain first 
ascend is the Missisquoi, in the extreme northwestern 
corner of Vermont. They go up this river very soon 
after the pike-perch have finished spawning in the river, 
which is usually the latter part of April. The largest 
niumber of ripe fish appeared about May 13. The spawn- 
ing sturgeon were all out of the river by May 20. 

The Lake Champlain sturgeon ascend the Lamoille, a 
Vermont river which flows into the lake about thirty 
miles south of the Missisquoi, somewhat later. This 
year their first appearance at the mouth of this river was 
about the middle of May, and they collected in the 
“Sturgeon Hole’ in the greatest numbers for spawning 
on May 23. They had all left the river by the end of May. 

(2) The lake Sturgeon spawn in the shallow waters of 
the lake in June, At least, there is a spawning bed in 
the shallow water of the bay just south of the mouth of 


the Lamoille, where the sturgeon come to deposit their 
eggs. Parent fish collect in this bay to spawn about two 
weeks later than they ate found in the greatest numbers 
in the “Sturgeon Hole’ of the Lamoille. The largest 
timber of ripe oles was observed on June 4. By June 
15 all had left the spawning grounds of the bay. 

(3) As far as we have observed, the lake sturgeon will 
not spawn until the water reaches a temperature of 60 
degrees F. In our experience, on both lake and river, we 
have never found sturgeon spawning in colder water than 
this. We are consequently led to believe that they require 
water at or above 60 degrees F., though, of course, this 
must be accepted only as an inference. _ ; 

(4) The lake sturgeon spawn at various periods later 
than they do in the bay just mentioned, as is evi- 
denced by the fact that we caught parent fish in June with 
eggs that would not have been ripe for a fortnight, and 
others with eggs that would not have ripened for a month 
or longer, ; 

(5) The parent sturgeon do not seem to ripen their 
eggs well in confinement, unless they are very nearly 
ripe when captured. We found that the eggs of the fish 
that we kept in our pens caked together and otherwise 
became very poor if the fish were too long confined, and 
the eggs would probably not have been susceptible to 
impregnation even if they had ripened enough to be ex- 
truded from the fish, This point must not be accepted 
yet as conclusive, for it is quite probable, I think, that 
means will be found eventually for keeping sturgeon in 
captivity without injuring their eggs till they are ready 
to spawn. 

(6) The spawning season at the various spawning 
grounds of the lake sturgeon is very short. They are 
doubtless spawning somewhere all summer, but at any 


specified spawning ground I do not believe that they are in | 


the act of spawning over three or four days. I have set 
wide limits in this paper to the period that the spawning 
sturgeon remain on their spawning beds, in order to be 
on the safe side, but I think that on a more thorough 
investigation these limits will be very much narrowed. 

(7) Unless some device has been adopted for forcibly 
tetaining the eggs in the parent sturgeon, if seems to be 
almost useless to attempt to strip a ripe fish after it 
has once been lifted out of the water alive. A few sec- 
onds of time and a few powerful strokes of the tail are 
sufficient to throw all their eggs to the four winds. If the 
eggs ate ripe it must be ascertained betore the fish is 
taken from the water, or the instant it is lifted from the 
water. The vent can then be plugged, the fish put in a 
strait jacket and the eggs taken without difficulty. We 
adopted various ways of “plugging” the parent sturgeon, 
but after all the most effective way-was to stuff a hand- 
kerchief instantly into the vent, and keep it there. If this 
is done quickly enough it will be a success. Ii something 
of the kind is not done, or if the ripe sturgeon is given any 
time to struggle, if only for a few seconds, the eggs will 
be lost. 

(8) The eggs of the lake sturgeon, once they. are taken, 
are easily impregnated. It has frequently, in fact almost 
always happened, that when a struggling female has been 
found, or when the females have been ripened in confine- 
ment, ripe males for fertilizing the eggs could not be 
found. On the other hand, if the ripe females are cap- 
tured during the three or four days during which they 
are collected on the spawning beds, ripe males will be 
found in abundance. When we caught the ripe females in 
the Lamoille “Sturgeon Hole,’ we could have taken a 
quart of milt from the males if it had been necessary, 

(9) The eggs of the lake sturgeon are easily hatched. 
Any of the hatching jars in tse for pike-perch and white- 
fish are suitable for the purpose. Run a stream of water 
through the jars with sufficient pressure to keep the eggs 
in healthy motion, and they will hatch without trouble and 
without much loss. It is highly probable that 80 per cent. 
or 90 per cent. of sturgeon eggs taken tinder favorable 
conditions will be hatched in the future. 


Enemies of the Fishculturist. 


DEPARTMENT OF FISHERIES AND GAME, Boston, Mass.., 
Oct. 1o.—EHditor Forest and Stream: All who have en- 
gaged in the work of fishculture have learned sooner 
or later that “it is not all beer and skittles’ to breed and 
rear fish. 


Sutton and Hadley, in this State. 

One day not long ago, while Supt. Wm. A. Tripp was 
engaged in the attempt to sink a well some little dis- 
tance from the hatchery at Hadley, and on the opposite 
side of the building from the pond wherein the brood 
trout are kept, he chanced to turn in the direction of the 
pond and saw a large fish hawk just rising from the 
water with a trout in its claws. The bird had evidently 
taken advantage of its opportunity, when the super- 
intendent was further away from the pond than tsual, to 
secure for itself a good meal of spotted trout. How 
many times it had previously done the same thing we do 
not know. Anyhow, the depredation was considered of 
sufficient importance for the Commission to promptly 
supply Mr. Tripp with a double-barreled gun to defend 


~his charges from similar depredations in the future. Un- 


doubtedly that fish hawk will find it unhealthy to venture 
near the fish pond hereafter. 

In one of the small rearing pools, where Mr. Tripp 
had been endeavoring to raise some trout fingerlings, 
he noticed that the young fish grew less and less from 
day to day, but as there were no dead fish on the bottom 
of the pool he was at a loss to account for the gradual 
diminution. On two occasions he drew the water nearly 
out of the pool in the endeavor to discover the cause, 
but he could find no trace of anything which would 
give him a clue. But as the trout continued to dis- 
appear, he finally drew the pool down for the third time 
and covered the bottom of it with fine, white sand, 
thinking that might possibly aid him in securing informa- 
tion which he had previously failed to obtain. He was 
correct in this conclusion, for the sand led to the dis- 
covery of two eels, which were dragged from the mud 
in the bottom of the pool. One was 16 inches long, and 
the other 2 feet, or more in len The discovery of 
these solved the problem of the disappearance of trout. 

While no eels have been seen at Sutton, and fish hawks 
have apparently not attempted the capture of trout there, 


That this is true has been shown by the ex-— 
' perience of the sttperintendents of our fish hatcheries at 


the fish are nevertheless subject to attacks from other 
poets, despite the watchful care of Supt. Arthur Mer- 
rill, 

One day recently, while Commissioner Delano and I 
were at the hatchery, a kingfisher, which evidently had 
a longing eye on the young trout in a near-by pool, was 
caught in a trap which had been set for it, 

On the same day a Mr. Wilson, of Worcester, who 
was out to the hatchery for the purpose of securing 
some frogs for scientific purposes, succeeded in killing 
a water snake about 42 inches long and approximately 
5 inches in circumference. This snake was killed in 
immediate proximity to the rearing ponds, near the 
latchery, where the young trout are being raised 
for breeders. When opened, the snake was found 
to have four trout in its stomach, each ranging from 5 
to 7 inches in length, Two of them were Loch Leven 
trout, one 64% inches and one 7 inches long, and the 
other two were brook trout. 

Mr. Merrill says that “formerly many of these snakes 
were killed about the upper ponds, but this year they 
have been less plentiful there, and not one has been 
killed. Their absence may account in part for the in- 
creased number of fingerlings in those ponds.” 

From the foregoing it is evident that one who hopes 
for success in fishculture must not only be skillful in 
his profession, but must also be on the alert to “see 
snakes” and other enemies of his finny proteges, and to 
dispose of them, too, when they are poachers in for- 
bidden waters. J, W. CoLiins, 


Piscatorial Poetics. 


Orr own inexhaustible Izaak has declared that “An- 
gling is somewhat like poetry: men are to be born so.” 
Few will be found to have the hardihood to dispute or to 
deny this; it is a gem of thought, crystalized into a 
sparkling sentence which will remain a classic quotation 
as long as our language shall endure. At the same time, 
it opens a field for speculation as to the extent to which 
a kinship may be fotnd to exist linking anglers to poets 
or poets to anglers—the angler to poetry or the poet to 
angling, Much traveling to and fro on the ocean of En- 
alish literature would seem to lead one to the concliusion 
that after all there is not very much true sympathy be- 
tween the two, and that the combination in one person 
is only rarely to be found, in spite of the fact that con- 
templation is by common consent regarded as a charac- 
teristic of both. Of course our poets, great and small, 
have often found fine food for pretty similes in various 
incidents of the gentle craft, and as a rule have dealt 
skillfully with them. But, on the other hand, it can 
hardly be maintained that fishers who have sought to 
sing the praises of angling have achieved any very signal 
sttccesses. Many piscatorial enthusiasts will doubtless 
condemn this as too sweeping a generalization, and 
will perhaps quote instances by which they hope to dis- 
prove it, but it will nevertheless be found to be true in 
the main. 

Shakespeare, naturally, in this, as in almost everything, 
stands first among poets who have brought into play 
piscatorial pictures, similes, or illustrations to aid in the 
poetical presentment of an idea. Thus in “Antony and 
Cleopatra’ (Act II., scene 5), the “Serpent of Old Nile” 
is made by him to say: 


Giye me mine angle—we'll to the river: there, 
My music playing far off, I will betray 
Tawny-finn’d fishes; my bended hook shall pierce 
Their slimy jaws; and as I draw them up, 

Tl think them every one an Antony, 

And say, “Ah, ha! You’re caught!” 


And again, the good gentlewoman, Ursula, in “Much 
Ado About Nothing,” enters into the spirit of Hero’s 
scheme regarding Beatrice, saying: 


The pleasani’st angling is to see the fish 
Cut with her golden oars the silver stream, 
And greedily devour the treacherous bait; 
Se angle we for Beatrice. 


Choice samples, these, of how what I take leave to 
say is, in its essence, an unpoetical sport, can be poetically 
treated. In Pope’s lines on “Windsor Forest” there is a 
charming and vivid little sketch of the angler: 


In genial spring. beneath the quivering shade, 
Where cooling vapors breathe along the mead, 
The patient fisher takes his silent stand, 
Intent, his angle trembling in his hand; 
With looks unmov’d, he hopes the scaly breed, 
And eyes the dancing cork and bending reed, 


Some of the victims of his wiles are thus tersely de- 
scribed: ts 

Our plenteotts streams a varied race supply, 

The bright-eyed perch, with fins of Tyrian dye; 

The silver eel, in shining volumes roll’d; 

The yellow carp, in scales bedropt with gold; 

Swift trouts, diversified with crimson stains, 

And pikes, the tyrants of the watery plains, 


? 


Thomson, whose “Seasons” are somewhat out of sea- 
son in these days, ar:d are certainly less read than they 
deserve to be, gives in “Spring” a pretty description of 
trout fishing, concluding: ’ 


But should you lure 
From his dark haunt—beneath the tangled raots 
Of pendent trees—the monarch of the brook, 
Behooves you ihen to ply your finest art. 
Long time he, following cautious, scans the fly, 
And oft attempts to seize it, but as oft 
The dimpled water speaks his jealous fear, 
At last, while haply o’er the shaded sun 
Passes a cloud, he desperate takes the death, 
With sullen plunge. At once he darts along, 
Deep struck, and runs out all the lengthened line; 
Then seeks the furthest ooze, the sheltering weed, 
The cavern’d bank, his old, secure abode; 
And flies-aloft, and ficunces round the pool, 
Indignant of the guile. With yielding hand, 
That feels him still, yet to his furious course 
Gives way, you, now retiring, following now 
Across the stream, exhaust hig idle rage: 
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Till floating broad upon his breathless side, 
And to his fate abandon’d, to the shore 
You gaily drag your unresisting prize. 


In contrast to these impartial attitudes, Byron seems 
to have indulged an almost savage dislike of anglers and 
a lofty scorn of their craft. Thus, in the 106th stanza of 
Canto XIII. of “Don Juan,” among the amitsements of 
the guests at a country house-party, he mentions: 


* * *Angling, too, that solitary vice, 


Whatever Izaak Walton sings or says; 
The quaint, old, cruel coxcomb, in his gullet 
Should have a hook, and a small trout to pull it, 


Adding, in a note: 


It would have taught him humanity at least. This sentimental 
Savage, whom it is a mode to quote (amongst the novelists) to 
show their sympathy for innocent sports and old songs, teaches 
us how to sew up frogs and break their legs, by way of experi- 
ment, in addition to the art of angling—the cruelest, thé coldest 
and stupidest of pretended sports. They may talk about the 
beauties of nature, but the angler merely thinks of his dish of 
fish; he has no leisure to take his eyes from off the streams, and 
a single bite is worth, to him, more than all the scenery around. 
sesides, some fish bite on a rainy day. The whale, the shark, and 
the tunny fishing have somewhat of noble and perilous in them; 
eyen tet fishing, trawling, ete., are more humane and useful—but 
angling! No angler can be a good man. 


Aiter this furious fling, he gives the following quota- 
f10n: | 

“One of the best men I ever knew—as humane, delicate-minded, 
generous and excellent a creature as any in the world, was an 


angler. True, he angled with painted flies. and would have been 
incapable of the extravagance of I. Walton.” 


Byron then says: 


The above addition was made by a friend in reading over the 
MS. Audi alteram partem—I leave it to counterbalance my own 
observation, 

Tt was scarcely necessary for Byron to give this werd 
on the other side—his intemperate outburst carries its 
own seli-retutation. 

William Basse, a poet little known save for his clever 
four-line epitaph 6n Shakespeare (of whom he was al- 
most a contemporary) furnishes us with one of the best 
pieces of piscatorial praise. Two verses will suffice to 
show the quaint quality of his “Angler’s Sone”: 

Of recreation there is none 

So iree as fishing is, alone; 

All other pastimes do no less 

Than mind and body both possess. 
My hand alone my work can do, 
So I can fish and study, too. 
= * = * * 


The first men that our Saviour dear 
Did choose to wait upon him here 
Blest fishers were: and fish the last 
Food was that He on earth did taste. 
I therefore strive to follow those 
Whom He to follow Him hath chose. 


Something of the divine afflatus mingles with the 
spirit of the true sportsman in the universally known 
song “The Angler,” written by John Challkhill, who was 
so happy as to be an “acquaintance and friend of Ed- 
mtind Spenser.” The first-verse will suffice to remind 
readers of this most famous song: 


Oh! the gallant fisher’s life, 
It is the best of any; 
*Tis full of pleasure, void of strife, 
And “tis beloved by many, 
Other joys 
Are but toys; 
Only this 
Lawful is. 
For our skill 
Breeds no ill, 
But content and pleasure. 


Allusions to fishing are of course to be found in 
classic authors. The sthbject did not escape the compre- 
hensive mind of the stately Virgil, in the first book of 
whose “Georgics” we read: ; 


Atque alius latum funda jam verberat amnem, 
Alta petens, pelagoque alius trahit humida lina; 


which Dryden renders thus: 


And casting nets were spread in shallow brooks, 
Drags in the deep, and baits were hung on hooks; 


though doubtless the genial contributor of “Jottings by 
the Way” prefers Thomas May’s version: 


Drag nets were made to fish within the deep 
And casting nets did river bottoms sweep. 


The reader who has accompanied me thus far in these 
perhaps rather flighty excursions into the works of the 
more serious-minded poets will perhaps welcome now a 
specimen or two from those verse-makers who have 
dealt with the sttbject of angling in a lighter vein. 

In “The Sportsman’s Vocal Cabinet,” compiled by 
Charles Armiger, of Melton Mowbray, and published 
seventy years ago, there is a whimsical ditty, in which 
angling is brought into comparison with most of the 
principal callings in life. Tt is too long for reproduction 
here, but the first and last verses may be given. It 
begins: 

Of all the recreations which 
Attend on httman nature, 
There’s none that’s of so high a pitch 
Or is of such a stature, 
As is the subtle angler’s life 
In all men’s approbation; 
For angling tricks do daily mix 
In every occupation, 


Tt touches all classes of humanity in turn, from Adam 
and Eve (for whom Satan went a-fishing, proving him- 
self the first angler!), making comparison with physi- 
cians, lawyers, divines, merchants and stock brokers, and 
eyen a counterpart -of Hans Breitmann’s immortal 
“maiden mid nodings on,’ and then concludes: 


Thus have I made my angler’s trade 
To stand above defiance, 


rok d 


‘FOREST AND STREAM. 


For, like the mathematic art, 
It runs through every science. 
If with my angling song I can 
To mirth and pleasure seize you, 
Ill bait my hook with wit again. 
And angle still to please you. 


Only some half-dozen others of the numerous songs 
it the above collection are of any real merit. The one 
beginning “How happy is the angler’s life’ shows skill 
in its composition, as the second and fifth verses will 
show: 

At morning, if the sky be fair, 
We leave our couch in quiet, 
And selfish fools to die by care, 
And wanton rakes by riot. 
With bliss supreme we reach the stream, 
The busy bleak or perch we seek, 
The dace or speckled trout so sleek, 
Or else the stately bream, 
% % * * * e 


But if we find the inmates shy 
And cautious past enduring, 
Full many a skillful trick we try 
To draw them to our Iuring, 
For, fish, like men, full nine in ten, 
Have very strange vagaries, 
They'll leap on high to catch the fly, 
Then sink to where fresh fare is. 


In Richard Alfred Millikin’s famous song, “The 
Groves of Blarney,” which has been styled by an en- 
thusiastic critic the “national Irish poem,” the fourth 
stanza concludes thus: 

*Tis there’s the lake that is stored with perches 
And comely eels in the verdant mud; 

Besides the leeches, and the groves of beeches 
All standing in order for to guard the flood! 


“Comely eels in the verdant mud” is surely—to drag in 
an old “chestnut’—an “eeligant” expression not to be 
surpassed eyen by Father Prout himself. 

Devotees of sea angling, too, have had a share of at- 
tention, as well as their brethren of lake and stream. 
John Lander, the Cork solicitor, to whom the song, 
“The Praise of Kinsale,” is ascribed, though written as 
if from “Paddy Farrell of Kinsale to his friend at Mal- 
low,” in true Hibernian style, sings: 


To do the theme justice exceeds my poor powers, 
Then expect but a round and unyarnished tale, 
To hook in the aid of poetical flowers 
Is not in my line while I sing of Kinsale. 
* So ee * +e a * * 


We've a choice set of books for the student who wise is, 
The eel of trtte science to seize by the tail; 

At all seasons a skate you can have where no ice is, 
Or a sinecure plaice you may get at Kinsale. 


These are two of the ten lively quatrains of which the 
song consists. The answer of “Thady Mullowny, of 
Mallow” (by the same author), is so full of fun as to de- 
serve quoting entire, but dread of the editorial blue 
pencil makes me cut it down to the first three verses, 
which run thus; 


Dear Paddy—I got your poetic epistle, 
Along with the hake that you sent by the mail; 
But what could bewitch you fo sing, or to whistle, 
In strains so melodious the praise of Kinsale? 


In all baits you’re wel] skilled, you cod-dragging curmudgeon, 
To hook every fish, from a sprat to a whale; 

But your lines shan’t catch me—by my soul, I’m no gudgeon 
To flounder or starve in the streets of Kinsale, 


I know your design is, as usual—sell-fish; 
For, catch what you will, my old boy, I'll be bail, 
You'll jolt off to Cork your best hake and best shellfish, 
And leave barely a claw for the town of Kinsale. 


IT have now, I think. given sufficient pointers to those 
readers of the Gazette who may care to follow up this 
fishing in books for matters of interest to the brethren 
of the rod and line, and net. If the bulk of the verse 
cannot lay claim to being classed as poetry, it lows with 
freedom and is well flavored with fun —Rodwell Hook- 
ham in the London Fishing Gazette. 


Rainbow Trout in North Carolina. 


Higuianps, N. C., Oct. 10.—I send you a photo of a 
rainbow trout two years old, caught in one of my ponds 
here by a young lady in September, 1889, two years after 
the fingerlings were planted. This shows the amazing 
erowth of these fish under exceptionally favorable cir- 
cumstances. At the present time some of these fish are 
enormously large, but none of them has been taken for 
some years past of large size, as they break the tackle 
whenever hooked. But schools of them are occasion- 
ally seen lying at the bottom when the sunlight is favor- 
able, and in the evening, at times, the surface of the 
water is broken by their splashing, as they come up for 
flies. I am very suspicious that, they are feeding on 
the young fontinalis, which are scarce in the pond where 
they ate, but plentiful in-another a few miles up the 
stream, J sent you a photo of a pair of the /ridei six 
or seven years ago, with a 2-foot rule beside them, show- 
ing that the larger of the pair was 22 inches lone and 
7 inches across the side at the larger part. This must 
have been eight years ago—or ten perhaps. With this 
growth I am curious to know precisely the size of the 
oldest now, but get no nearer than an estimate of one I 
hooked four years ago, which was fully to inches across 
the body, and I should judge 30 inches in length. He 
broke my tackle when half out of the water. I am curi- 
ous to know the full size of the fish at full maturity. 

The poachers here spear these fish by torch light, hay- 
ing given up the habit of “hooking” them any other way. 

Any of the friends of Forest AND STREAM are hereby 
given cordial invitations to get some of these fish, so 
that I can send you some snap shots of them.. My fish- 
ing days, | am sorry to say, are now in remembrance, 
rather than presence and anticipation. 

HENRY STEWART, 


[Oct. 19, 1901. 


Canadian Angling Licenses. | 
and 


PHILADELPHIA, Pa. Oct. 14.—Editor Forest 
Stream: I have just tead the communications from) 
Messrs. Wood and Hatfield, in regard to Canadian angling 
licenses, as published in your issue of Oct, 12. While 1) 
have no wish to trespass too far upon the valuable space! 
of your columns, or to multiply literature in regard to my 
unpleasant experience, I must, nevertheless, comment) 
briefly upon the communication of Mr. W. R. Wood, the) 
fishery overseer from Toronto, and in so doing substanti-| 
ate your editorial comment, as contained in your issue of. 
the 19th ult. As a matter of fact, the “alleged injustice,” | 
as Mr. Wood terms it, was directly at the instance of the) 
Dominion officers, and in diametrical opposition to the} 
construction placed upon the law by the Provincial’ 
officials, whose instructions to their deputies were in entire 
accord with the interpretation of the law which, accord-} 
ing to Mr. Wood, prevails in the Province of Ontario. If, 
therefore, the appellate courts sustain the present con- 
tention of the Dominion Government, and hold that, while’ 
we employed Canadian guides and boatmen, our action in 
fishing without a license was in violation of the law, such’ 
decision will apply to the entire Domiion of Canada, and 
Mr. Wood will be compelled to exact the payment of’ 
license fees from all of those whom, under this construc- 
tion of the law, he now pronounces exempt. 

As regards the letter of Mr. Hatfield, to which you also’ 
refer, I cannot but feel grateful to you for your failure 
to publish the same in full. I have no wish to deny the: 
right of free speech to any one in connection with this. 
matter, but Mr. Hatfield’s communication, which I have 
read in its entirety, is so full of misstatements that its 
publication might have easily prejudiced the minds of any’ 
of those who take an interest in the present discussion, I) 
might add that we are momentarily expecting a decision 
upon the appeals taken in these cases, the same having! 
been argued in the county court on the first instant. It 
is somewhat interesting to note in this connection that. 
the gentleman who sat as committing magistrate now ap- 
pears in the role of attorney for the prosecution in the 
argument of the appeals. J. B. TowNSEND, Jr. 


West Virginia. 


Romney, W. Va., Oct. 9,—Editor Forest and Stream: 
W. P. Hubbard, of Wheeling, canght a 534-pound bass} 
at the Roxs recently, and I noticed an article in a Cum-} 
berland paper which reported a ro-pound bass caught at 
Old Fields, which I very much doubt, as there is no 
authentic account of a bass weighing over 744 pounds 
caught out of the South Branch. Geo. R. Taylor, of 
Wheeling, bought one that was caught in a fish and eel} 
pot a year or so ago that weighed 7 pounds. Mr. Taylor 
caught one a cottple of weeks ago that weighed nearly 
4% pounds. He has this fish, with two others, in a} 
box to keep to take hoine with him, and some parties) 
stole the fish one night. It is supposed that the carp} 
have destroyed the bass in this stream. 

Can some one tell what it will cost to put fish ladders’ 
in a dam across the river? There are two dams across | 
this river, near Springfield, and it is required by law ta) 
have a way for fish to get over them. This they have 
never complied with, and when we get our deputy wat- 
den we want to have him enforce this provision of the 
game and fish law. Capt, E. F. Smith, State game war-} 
den, paid Romney a yisit recently, and said he would: 
appoint a deputy here scon, It is badly needed, and he} 
cannot appoint one too scon. Our deer season opens | 
Oct. 15, and there are a good many deer in close prox- 
imity to this towr. A good many wild turkeys have 
been killed here this season. The partridges and rabbits 
are thick, and some few pheasants. Non-resident hunt- 
ers have to take out a State license. J. B, Brapy. 


Fish Commission Papets. 


From the United States Fish Commission we have received the 
following advance extracts from the Bulletin for 1900: — 
The Brachyura and Macrura of Porto Rico. By Mary al Rathbun, | 
The Stomatopoda of Porto Rico. By Robert Payne Bigelow. 
The Palychetous Annelids of Porto Rico. By Aaron L. Tred: } 
well. 
Cirripedia Collected near Porto Rico by the Fish Hawk Ex) 
pedition of 1898-99. By Maurice A. Bigelow. 
Report on Porto Rican Iospoda. By H. T. Moore. ‘ 
Descriptions of Two New Leeches from Porto Rico. By J.. 
By Hubert Lyman Clark. 


Percy Meore. L 
The Echinoderros of Porto Rico. ) es 
The Anomuran Collections made by the Fish Hawk Expedition 

to Nova Scotia. By James E, Benedict. ! 

The French Sardine Industry. By Hugh M. Smith, ’ 
The Egg Development of the Conger Eel. By Carl H. Eigen- 


mann, ‘ 
Biological Notes, No. 2. Contributions from the Biological | 


Laboratory of the U. S. Fish Commission, Wood’s Holl. 


100 Sportsinen’s Finds. 


Some of the Queer Discovertes Made by Those Who Are 
Looking for Game or Fish, 
7% 


While W. H. Fitzgerald, of Bridgeport, Conn., was | 
hunting in the woods one mile west of Flat Rock Church, 
he discovered dishes and cooking utensils, which are sup- 
posed to have been left there by a fugitive, Sam Pine. 
There was a tin pail hanging on a crotched stick, under 
which a fire had been built. The interior of the pail was | 
covered with grease, showing that meat had been cooked | 
in it. Six loaves of home-made bread lay about, all differ- | 

i 


+ sale 


ent in shape; and there were utensils, dishes and pack- 
ages of groceries. The utensils were of various styles | 
and were apparently stolen from different farmhouses in~ 
the vicinity. e 
CERERELERERE ERLE ERE RER REE REE | 
. f ats cs 
Take inventory of the good things in this issue % 
of Forest AND STREAM. Recall what a fund was x 
given last week. Count on what is to come nest 


week. Was there ever in all the world a more — 
abundant weekly store of sportsmen’s reading? 


“1 


; 


Oct, 19, 1901.] 


Che Hennel, 


Fixtures. 


BENCH. SHOWS. 


Oct. 8-11.—Danbury, Conn.—Danbury Agricultural Society's an- 
nual show, 

hee 9-12,—Atlanta, Ga.—Atlanta Kennel Club's second annual 
show. 

Noy. 27-30.—Philadelphia, Pa.—Philadelphia Dog Show Assccia- 
tion’s third annual show. 

Dec. 15.—New York, N. Y.—Ladies’ 
America’s inaugural dog SHOR 


2, 

Feb. 4-6.—Providence, R. T.—Rhode Island Kennel Club's annual 

show. George D. Miller, Sec’y. 
FIELD TRIALS. 

Oct. 14.—Seattle, Wash.—Pacific Northwest Field Trial Cluh’s 
second annual trials, at Whidby Island. F. R. Atkins, Sec’y, 

Oct. 29.—Senecaville, O.—Monongahela Game Association’s 
seyenth annual field trials. A. C. Peterson, Sec’y. 

Novy. 4.—Washington Court House, O.—Ohio Field Trial Club's 
fourth annual trials. C. E. Baughn, Sec’y. 

Nov. 5.—Portland, Mich.—Michigan Field Trial Association’s 
fourth annual trials. C. D. Stuart, Sec’y. 

Noy. 11.—-Bicknell, Ind.—Independent Field Trial Club’s third 
annual trials. HH. S. Humphrey, Sec’y. 

Nov. 12.—Chatham, Ont.—International Field Trial Club’s thir- 
teenth annual trials—W. B. Wells, Hon, Sec’y. 

Noy. 12.—Hampton, Conn.—Connecticut Field Trial Club’s trials. 
FF. M. Chapin, Sec’y, Pine Meadow, Conn. ‘ 

Noy. 19.—Robinson, I]l.—Illinois Field Trial Association's third 
aunual trials. W. R. Green, Sec’y. 

Nov. 19.—Ruthven, Ont.—North American Tield Trial Club’s 


Kennel Association of 


Noy. 23.—Newton, N. 1 
third annual trials. 5S. C. Bradley, Sec’y, Greenfield Mill, Conn, 

Noy. 25.—Paris, Mo—Missouri Field Trial Association's fifth 
annual trials. I. S, Eddins, Sec’y. ‘ ; : 

Nov, ——Paris, Mo.—Interstate Championship Wield Trial As- 
sociation’s inaugural trials follow M. F. T. A. trials. 

Dec. 2.—Glasgow, Mo.—Western Field Trial Association’s in- 
augural trials. C. W. Buttles, Sec’y. 

ec. 4-7.—American Pointer Championship [Field Trial Asso- 

Ciation’s inaugural trials, Robert L. Dall, Sec’y. 

Dec. 11.—Glasgow, Ky.—Kentucky Field Trial Club's 
annual trials. Dr, F. W. Samuels, Sec’y. 


BEAGLE TRIALS, 

Noy. 4—Roslyn, L. 1.—National Beagle Club’s twelfth annual 
trials —G. Mifflin Wharton, Sec’y. 

Novy. 5.—Watertown, Wis.—Northwestern Club’s  in- 
augural trials. Douis Steffen, Sec’y. 

Noy. 11.—Lexington, Mass._New England Beagle Club’s annual 
trials. 

Nov. 12.—Harrisville, Pa.—Central Beagle Club’s annual field 
trials. A, €, Peterson, Sec’y. 

1902. 

Jan. 20.—Grand Junction, Tenn.—United States 
Chib’s thirteenth annual trials. W. B. Stafford, Sec’y. _ ; 

Feb. 10.—Grand Junction, Tenn.—Continental Field Trial Cliub’s 
trials. Theo. Sturges, Sec’y. 


second 


Beagle 


Wield Trial 


Brunswick Fur Club. 


CONCERNING the thirteenth annual trials of the Bruns- 
wick Fur Club, the secretary, Mr. Bradford S. Turpin, 
of Roxbury, Mass., has issued the following circular let- 
ter: The Brunswick Fur Club cordially invites you to 
be present at its thirteenth annual foxhound trials, to be 
held at Barre, Mass., during the week of Oct. 21, 

The club will make its headquarters at Hotel Barre, 
where the rates will be $1.50 and $2 per day, the latter 
charge being made for single rooms. 

The Derby. open to all foxhounds whelped on or after 
January 1, 1900, will be run on Tuesday, Oct. 22. Entry 
fee, $2.00, The winner will hold the R. D. Perry cup 
for one year and will receive a silver cup. Entries close 
on Monday, Oct. 21, at 10 P, M. 

The All-Age Stake, open to all foxhounds, will be run 
on Thursday, Friday and Saturday, Oct. 23, 24 and 25. 
The entry fee will be $3, and entries will close on Tues- 
dav, Oct. 22, at 10 P. M. 

The first prize winners in the hunting, trailing, speed 
and driving, endurance and tenguing classes will each 
receiye a silver cup. The hound making the highest gen- 
eral ayetage in all ciaeses will hold the American Field 
Cup for one year, and will receive a silver cup. The 
Pope Memorial Cup will be held for one year by the 
hound showing the hest combination of trailing, speed 
and driving, In addition to these prizes, all winners in 
the various classes will receive the club’s diploma. 

The trials will be judged by Messrs. Geo. B. Appleby. 
C, J Prouty. J. H. Van Dorn, Eugene Brooks and Brad- 
ford S. Turpin. 

Comfortable accommodations will be given the hounds. 
Saddle horses will be furnished at $2 per day and board. 
Applications for horses must be made to Mr. L. W. 
Campbell, Woonsocket. R, I.. not later than Oct. Is. 

These trials are open to the world, and all lovers of 
the chase are invited to be present and enter their hounds. 

President. Mr. O. F. Joslin: vice-presidents, Mr. A. 
B. F, Kinney. Mr. R. D. Perry; master of hounds, Mr. 
R. D. Perry; secretary. Mr. Bradtord S. Turpin; treas- 
urer, Mr. L. W. Campbell: executive committee, Mr. O. 
F. Joslin, Dr. L. Pope, Jr., Dr. A. C. Heffenger, Mr. 
Randolph Crompton, Mr. 1. O. Dennison. 


“Training the Hunting Dog.” 
New Yorn. Oct. 10—B. Waters, Esq., care ot 
Forest AND SrrcAaM Publishing Co., 346 Broadway, 
New York. Dear Sit: Some time ago I gave one ot 


the large booksellers of the city a carte blanche order - 


to supply me with any book about dogs. I have, in con- 
sequence, accumulated quite a library on this special 
subject. Your preyious work I consider the only book 
of any value for modern methods of training, and I have 
re-read it many times. Your new book, “Training the 
Hunting Dog’ IT think a distinct improvement, but 
would adyise a beginner to have both. Yours truly. 
JAmeEs B. BAKER, 


Points and Flushes. 


In 2 communication to Forest AND Stream, Mr, G. 
Mifflin Wharton, secretary of the National Beagle Club, 
conyeys the information that the headquarters of the 
club, during its forthcoming trials, beginning Nov. 4, will 
be at Johren’s Hotel, Mineola, L. I. The annual meeting 
will be held there at 8 P, M, on the first day of the trials, 


FOREST AND STREAM.” 


Philadelphia Dog Show. 


TueE ‘following are the judg 3 at the Philad Iphia Show, 

Noy. 27 to 30. Entries closing Nov. 11, all communica- 

“tions should be addressed to Marcel A. Viti, Secretary, 
Witherspoon Building: 

Mr. Charles H. Mason—Bloodhounds, mastiffs, Great 
Danes, St. Bernards. deerhounds, greyhounds, wolf- 
hounds, English setters, chow chows, poodles, whippets, 
variety class. 

Mr. Edward Waln—Foxhounds. 

Mr. G, Muss-Arnolt—Pointers and dachshunds. 

Dr. G. G. Dayis—lIrish setters and Gordon setters. 

Mr. H. K. Bloodgood—Sporting spaniels. 

Mr. Thomas H, Terry—Collies. 

Mr. John Caswell—Beagles. 

Mr. William C. Codman—Bull dogs, French bull dogs, 
Boston terriers and black and tan terriers. 

——Airedale terriers. 

Dr. Rush S. Huidekoper—Bull terriers. 

Mr. William P. Fraser—Fox terriers. 

Mr. James Watson—Irish terriers. : 

Mr. Charles W. Rodman, Jr:—Welsh terriers. 

Dr. M, H. Cryer—Scottish terriers, Skye terriers, Bed- 
lington terriers, Dandie Dinmont terriers, pugs, Pomer- 
anians, Yorkshire and other toy terriers and toy spaniels. 

Dr. C. J. Marshall, veterinary surgeon; Dr. E. Love- 
land, superintendent, 


Canoeing. 
aS 


OWING to the unusual press of matter in our issue of 
last week, due to the elaborate report of the Cup races, we 
were obliged to omit two most important communications 
trom Mr. Herman Dudley Murphy. We publish in full 
the letters referred to, and trust that the A. C. A. will 
not be embarrassed in ‘its action at its next meeting of 
the Executive Committee, 


"Mid Reef and Rapid.—XXV. 


BY F, R. WEBB. 


When morning dawned we noted the fact that the 
river had fallen a couple of feet in the night, and was 
going down as rapidly as it had risen—a fact which we 
had predicted the day before. It was still 3 or aft. 
higher than it was when we arrived at Cedar Point, so 
we gave ourselves no uneasiness on the score of there 
not\ being water enough for us ta reach Riverton on. 

This was one of our supply points. so to speak; so, 

- while the boys were cleaning up, and packing the little 
furniture, I climbed the bluff to the house, and presently 
rettrned with a fresh supply of five dozen biscuits, some 
butter, lard, eves. potatoes, etc., all of which had been 
spoken for the night before. 

We found the task of launching and boarding our 
canoes a difficult and disagreeable one, as the receding 
waters had leit a deposit of thick, slimy, slippery ooze 
and mud over some 5 or Olt. of sloping shore margin; 


“We fornd a little tongue of water putting out into the turmoil 
; below.” 


and considerable scrambling and balancing on projecting 
rocks and roots was necessary before we succeeded in 
getting on board, y 

The task was finally accomplished, however, and at an 
early hour we paddled cautiously out of the little cove 
on to the broad bosam of the swiftly rushing, though 
rapidly receding, flood, and were soon bowling merrily 
along down the river again, in the bright rays of the 
morning sun. 

This section of the river, embracing the six miles from 

the bend at the head of Keyser’s Falls to the massive 
cliffs at the end of the reach above the Golden Rocks, is 
the curious twist of the river from which the S or em- 
blem of the Shenandoah Canoe Club is taken, and which 
—carefully enlarged from the chart of the river—is em- 
broidered in white silk. or floss. on the pointed, little 
red silk pennants that fly from the ait ends of the cock- 
pits of each canoe. Cedar Point is right in the point 
of the lower bend. sc that, in our morning’s start, we 
were neatly half way through the S. 
' Our experience all day was quite similar to that of 
the day before. Rocks, rapids, falls, fish-dams—all more 
or less smoothed over in one general down-hill level 
by the flood. 

We encountered yery few rapids, and ihe only particu- 
larly tough water we had to run was at the Golden 
Rocks, where the river potirs down a steep. narrow defile, 
always swift and more or less rough; and to-day it was 
appallingly rough, with the water pitching and surging 
down the incline. and the vast waves spouting their ioam- 
ing plumes high in the air. 

We suryeyed the pitch as well as we could, from above 
—for there was no chance to land and reconnoiter, owing 
to the bushes and overhanging trees. lining the low, sub- 
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merged banks—and slipped along down the left side, 
skirting the bushes as closely as we darted, until we 
reached the rapid, into which we were drawn, and 
through which we were shot, in less time than it takes 
to tell it. The rapid was fortunately short, for our ex- 
perience here was fully as rough as at the Bixler dam, 
The Golden Rocks is a massive, imposing precipice, 
rising squarely from the water, a couple of hundred feet 
or so; its crest crowned with a frowsy mat of bushes 
and dwarfed evergreen trees. A great, coppery yellow 
stain, extending half way down its face from above—the 
lower edge of which follows the curious convolutions of 
the broken and twisted strata—gives it its name. A 
ravine, coming down from the mountains to the river 
just above, through which rushes and brawls a small 
creek, which throws itself headlone into the river, is 
spanned by one of those gigantic, spidery iron viaducts 
for which the Norfolk & Western road is famous along 
this Shenandoah Valley line. The massive cliff stands 
squarely across the river, at the foot of the short, steep 
rapid before mentioned. and turns the stream abruptly 
at a right angle to the left; and, to-day, the rush of vast. 
spouting waves piled high up against the face of the cliff. 
breaking against the solid wall in brick-red clouds of 
spray. 

As we emerged, dripping, from the rapid, we found 
ourselves in a huge whirlpool, which rushed round and 
round, in a dizzying swing, in the inner angle of the 
bend, the complete circuit of which we were compelled 
to make before we could succeed, by desperately hard 
work with our puny paddles, in escaping from the immi- 
nent danger of being drawn back into the awful tail of 
the rapid, and hurled against the face of the cliff, and 
could get our boats out into the steady, downward flow 
of the river again. 

“Do you notice,” said Lacy, as he balanced his paddle 
across his lap, a couple of hours below the Golden 
Rocks-—“Do you notice that, although the river is higher 
to-day than it was yesterday, it doesn’t seem to run as 
fast? Our progress is most perceptibly slower than it 
was yesterday,” 

“Yes,” I rephed; 
a rising one.” 

“T notice another cutious point, also,” said George, as 
he brought his canoe alongside, and we drifted swiftly 
along in midstream, gunwale to gunwale. “It is this: 
we've been coming steadily along cn top of this rise, 
keeping right along: with the water, which cettainly has 
not run ahead of us; yet all day vesterday the river rose 
steadily under us, getting higher and higher all the 
time, while to-day, with the same rate of progress, the 
water is falling as steadily out from under us. Now 
there’s the Hazard mill-dam, which we shot just around 
the bend there, above: it is not much higher than a good- 
sized fish-dam, and is built in the same loose, irregular 
manner; yet, to-day, there was quite a fall over it, while 
yesterday, or early this morning, not a ripple would 
have marked it. The water has fallen several feet under 
us since we left our Cedar Point camp, yet we have 
been going steadily right alone with it. Now how do 
you account for it?” 

“T don’t account jor it,” I replied. “I have been 
noticing it myself yesterday and to-day, and have often 
noticed it before, although on not so remarkable a scale. 
The river seems to swell and rise as the flood comes 
down, and, instead of our going steadily ahead with the 
water, in the advance of the flood, as we seein to do, it 
undoubtedly swells and rises under us, and lifts us tp. 
The same thing is noticeable exactly, on a falling stream, 
only reversed; the river settles and sinks under us as we 
rin with the water.” 

“It is very curious,” mused Lacy, “but none 
true,” 

We landed at Milford fer a drink of water, paddling 
our canoes directly over our old “88 camp ground, and 
over the cornfield, nearly to the foot of the vreat 2ooft. 
iron viaduct spanning Overall’s creek, but found our 
spring toft. under water. We followed, the lead of a 
frowsy little ten-year-old girl. whose only garment 
seemed to be a ragged and dirty calico gown, and who 
staggered along under the burden of a limp, heavy baby, 
half as big as herself, lor 200 or 300yds, when we came to 
a fine, large spring !n the bank of the creek, around 
which was planted a ccleny of wash tubs, at each of 
which, working vigorously away, rubbing up and down 
over the terraced washboards, stood a slatternly, sun- 
bonneted woman, as ragged, frowsy and unkempt as the 
child. 

“The refining presence of woman, loyely woman, 
makes itself felt. even in such out-of-the-way places,” 
remarked Lacy. as we turned our backs on the domestic 
scene, and returned, past the mean-looking houses of the 
little hamlet. to our canoes, which we found left an en- 
tire length inland by the receding waters, in a flat bed 
of sticky, slimy ooze, and which were only launched and 
hHoarded again by means of convenient fence rails, bor- 
rowed for the purpose, and thrown out over the imud 
alongside, to serye as gangplankks. 

A furious, heavy, splashing rapid, in the narrow defile 
arotind the bend below, was easily skirted close to the 
right bank. and we bowled merrily along for the next ten 
miles, until we reached old man Foster’s dilapidated little 
place. where we Janded, in a diminutive cove at the 
mouth of a small run; and, taking the mess chest and 
our camp stoois with us, we followed the run to its 
source, in a fine spring, tooyds. up the rayine from the 
river, for our roenday lunch, smoke and rest. : 

Returning, an hour later, we found the cove quite in- 
land, and the canoes stranded high and dry in the mud 
and ooze, some little distance from the river. This time 
there was no help for it. and we had to wade in, up to 
our ankles, in the slimy mud, and lift, carry and slide the 
canoes out into the river again: after which the cruise 
was resumed, with feet dangling over the sides into the 
water, to free them from the obnoxious, sticky com- 
pound. 

The vast expanse of McCoy's Falls was like a lake. 
through which the current dallied with perceptibly slack- 
ened speed, and here and there in its extent, the huge 
reels made their presence known by kicking up consid- 
erable rough water. The old stone dam and short, steep 
rapid below, however, were literally out of sight: their 
location only indicated by a huge, crestless drop in ihe 


“a falling stream runs slower than. 


the less 
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surface, many feet in extent, down which we swung 
smoothly. 

“T notice that the river is getting down, now, so that 
the reefs and falls are beginning to show,” said Lacy, 
an hour later, after we had run half a mile of quite rough 
water, our spray-splashed decks indicating how we had 
been liberally sprinkled with the waye crests. 

“Yes,” said George, “To my mind the most dis- 
agreeable stage of the Shenandoah is when it is about 
2 or 3ft. above low water mark. Then the rapids and 
falls are disagreeably rough. The water will be down to 
that point by morning, and we will be well out of it by 
remaining at Riverton for a couple of days, until the river 
runs down to a moderate low water stage.” 

“That's my opinion,’ I replied. “A foot above low 
water is a very nice cruising stage, and by two or three 
days it will get down to that. I don’t want any more 
’86 experience in mine, Lacy,’ I continued, addressing 
my remarks to Lacy, who was not in that cruise. “We 
tan the entire river on just such a stage as George de- 
scribes—some 2 or 3it. above low water—and it was a 
very rough, disagreeable cruise.” 

“T should say so!’ added George. 

“T move, then, that we lie by at Riverton tntil the 
river runs down,” said Lacy, 

“That is exactly the intention,” I answered. 

We landed a quarter of a mile above the Blakemore 
dam, and, on walking dewn to inspect it, found it simply 
horrible—the water having fallen just enough to make 
the pitch one of the wildest and roughest. We, however. 
found a little tongue af water putting out into the wild 
turmoil of waves below, close up under the left bank, 
and but 2yds. in breadth, down which we shot, and which 
while incomparably smoother than the dam, buried us 
deeply in the foaming wave-spouts below. 

Around the bend, below the dam, the towers’and pin- 
naclés of the Randolph-Macon Academy at Front Royal 
loomed up imposingly from the river, and several car- 
riage loads of ladies and children, driving along the shady 
road by the river bank, who stopped from time to 
time, to gaze curiously at our little flag-bedecked flotilla 
as we shot easily along, keeping pace with them as their 
horses trotted along the road, were indications that the 
big summer hotel at that place was well peopled. . 

In a short time, around a bend or two below, the large, 
white mill at Riverton loomed up into view, alongside 
of which the big, iron road bridge and the two railroad 
bridges appeared to close the river vista in an inextrica- 
ble, spidery maze of wooden 
spans; and in a few minutes more we paddled by the 
massive iron, boiler-like piers of the road bridge, which 
stretched its narrow length overhead like a huge ribbon— 
skirting close in to the left bank, for we were perilously 
near to the bie oft. dam, just below, whose booming was 
like deep-toned thunder—and effected a landing among 
the bunch of skiffs and rowboats moored at the bank— 
most of them with bows high up on the slimy, muddy 
bank and sterns submerged in the brick-red water. 

We moored our canoes to these boats, and scrambled 
up theit steeply sloping floors to the bank above, where 
we wete warmly greeted by our friend, Dr. Blackwell, 
who, happening to drop down te view the condition of 
the river—for the Doctor is an enthusiastic riverman— 
chanced to he on hand iust in time to greet us as we 
landed. 

It was § o'clock when we drew our canoes up the bank 
and located them for the night, in position on our old 
camp ground, where they had oiten lain before—strung 
out in a row on the little grass plot between the road 
and the river, under the shade of the great sycamores— 
and pui up our camp and began our supper preparations. 
We had had an easy day’s run, and were not fatigued, 
but were fully as hungry as usual; and when, about 6 
o’clock, we sat down to a good, hot supper of fried bacon. 
cheese omelette and hot coffee, it need hardly be said 
that it was eaten with that keen relish only imparted by 
a free, open, out-of-door life, like ours. _ 

Riverton, as well as Front Royal, is quite a summer 
resort; and there are always visitors here from abroad, 
to whom our camps have always proved interesting, and 
this one was no exception. Quite a party of ladies and 
children were on the ground almost as soon as we were, 
and the process of making up our camp was quite inter- 
esting to them. Every one is more or Jess familiar with 
the appearance of an ordinary camp, with its well-knowr. 
wall tents, but a well-constructed canoe camp 1s some 
thing unique and pretty: ¥: 

As we were to be here for two or three days the dining 
fly—which is not usually put up at a one-night stand, un- 
less the weather is threatening—was erected over the 
mess table, at one end of the camp, and the camp stové 
and kitchen paraphernalia were located close at_hand. 

From our mail, received here, we learned how gen 
eral and destructive the great storm had been, as we hac 
also learned, on our way down, how severe it had beer 
all along the river, and how sudden and heavy the flooc 
in the river had been, Dr. Blackwell spent the evening 
with us, round our little blaze of a_campfire, and, to. ou 
surprise, he informed us that he had built two canoes 
without designs, patterns, models or other assistance 
than the points received last year from inspecting out 
canoes while we were in camp here, together with what 
we had told him regarding their construction. 

[To BE CONTINUED. ] 


Canoe Sailing Race on Mystic Lake. 


A Race was held on Oct. 5 for the Winchester Boat 
Club’s sailing challenge trophy. The following boats 
were entered: Bug, Paul Butler; Bee, H. D. Murphy; 
Wasp, F. F. Dorsey, in the second class; and Myra, C, 
Patch; Drift, F. Abbot; Widgeon, Wm. McLean; Fly 
L. S. Drake: V., Wm. Hyde; October, M. P. Ford; 
Uncle Sam, C. Bell, in the novice class. ; 

The wind was very light and fluky. The novices 
having 13m, time allowance, were started at 3:30, ant 
seniors at 3:43. 

In the beat to the first mark the seniors overhauled 
the novices, and at the finish of the first round the fleet 
was well spread out over the 144-mile triangle. Toward 
the close of the race the wind flattened down and a 
drifting match was finished in the following order: 
Bee, Bug, Uncle Sam and Drift, 


trusses and arched iron . 


The racing between Bee and Bug on the first two 
rounds was very close, and they were both closely fol- 
lowed by Uncle Sam, H. D. Murphy’s canoe, built for 
English racing, but outside the A. C. A. limits. 

Races will be held on Saturdays, weather permitting, 
until Dec. 1, inclusive. 

The official times were as follows: 


Start. Ist Round, 2d Round, 3d Round, Finish. 
Bug, P. Butler...... 34342 406 02 4 30 42 5 00 22 5 35 55 
Bee, H. Murphy.....8 43 40 4 06 03 4 30 42 4 58 51 5 30 21 
Wasp, f. Dorsey....8 4815 40610 43511 5 08 52 bait aan 
Uncle Sam, C. Bell.3 32 15 4 06 01 4 33 10 5 05 09 5 41 31 
Myra, C. Patch...... 383102 40800 44055 518 29 ree 
Ver \Venblyidertnaecn 3 30 OL 4 07 25 4 41 22 oF. Te Ad 
Widgeon, W, Mc- . 
ean eyyees eevee 008 4.06260 4 35 10 5 08 84 eta 
Driit, F. Abbot......3 31 04 407 1) 4 34 55 5 06 22 5 42 10 


ly, L. S. Drake....Did not start. 


Octoher, M Ford...3 30 04 44906 5 30 55 


Communications. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

As the Executive Committee meeting of the A. C. A. 
approaches, the time for attempting to solve the problem 
of the sailing canoe ripens. There have been many wishes 
expressed in the past few years for a more stable craft, 
which would require a less acrobatic performance of its 
skipper, and permit of cruising under sail with more com- 
fort than in our 16 x 30ft. sliding-seat canoe. 

It is only natural that all who are fond of the latter 
type should wish to retain it, and I should yery strongly 
oppose any attempt to do away with it, but I realize that 
there is coming a time when I can nolonger jump back 
and forth from my canoe to the end of a 5ft. slide, though 
I hope it is many years off.- lam sure that even when that 
time does come, I shall want to sail some small, fast 
boat, and, if possible, still race at the A. C. A. meets. 
This past summer in England I was introduced to the 
Royal C. C. erttises, and I feltsthat therein lies the solu- 
tion of our troubles. It is a healthy type of boat, so well 
defined by their rule that it is impossible to build a racing 
machine under the specifications, and of speed just about 
equal-tinder average conditions with our 16 x 3o0ft. canoes. 
The two classes, cruiser and racer, sail together in the 
same races, and it is impossible to say which is the 
speedier. The cruiser 1s sailed without a slide; carries 
generally a centerboard weighing about roolbs., and about 
T4oft. of sail in a sloop rig. The R. C. C, rating rule— 
waterline length multiplied by sail area, divided by 6,000 
—not to exceed .03, gives an opportunity for develop- 
ment of design and experiment, and the stable, roomy 
hull, a sense of security and comfort not experienced 
in a 16 x 30 racer. Moreover, these crttisers will carry 
two, and several times at the R. C. C. meet at Langston 
Ilarbor trips were made across to Ryde or Bainbridge 
on the Isle of Wight with ladies. I believe only one 
of these cruisers capsized during the two. weeks, and 
that carried an extremely light centerboard, I haye 
been so conyinced that the adoption of this class here in 
America would keep many men in the A, C, A. who 
now drift into halfraters and larger boats that I shall 
coffer the following amendment at the executive coim- 
inittée meeting: 

To amend the racing regulations by striking out the 
present clause in Rule [., under the title “Cruising Class,” 
and substituting the following: A cruising canoe shall 
be sharp at each end, with no transom or flat stern; any 
metal keel, centerplate or ballast shall be detachable 
from her. Dimensions—Maximum.—Length over all 
shall not exceed 17{t.; beam not over 42in. No seat shall 
be extended beyond the side of the canoe. Fixed draft, 
including keel, or drop keel when hauled up, shall not 
exceed I4in. Extreme length of mast, added to boom, 
shall not exceed twice the waterline length; in respect 
of a mast such length of spar will be measured from 
the waterline to extreme top of mast. Dimensions—Min- 
imum.—The depth inside from deck to skin (to be taken 
at any distance within 3it, from mid over all length 
and at not less than toin, out from middle line) shall 
not be less than 12in. Depth outside from top of deck 
at middle line to under side-of keel (taken anywhere up 
to 2it. from either end of canoe) shall not be less than 
T2in, 

Construction—There shall-be a sleeping compartment 
between two fixed complete transverse bulkheads olf 
wood, which are to be not less than. Sit. 6in, nor more 
than 8it. apart, and not more than 5it. from: mid over 
all length, and of such compartment a length of 3ft. on 
the flooring shall be clear of centerplate case, and shall 
extend from side to side of the canoe. To such position 
of the compattment there shall be a direct hatchway 
aboye it of not less than 16in. in width extending 3ft. 
in depth, and any bucket well or covering of any kind 
fitted in or oyer stich hatchway or any part of such 
hatchway shall be detachable from the canoe. To each 
compartment, forward or aft, of the above-mentioned 
bulkheads, there shall be a door or hatchway of not less 
than 80sq.in. opening. . 

Scantling —The substance of the skin or planking 
shall not be less than ™%4in., and of the deck shall not be 
less than 3-16in. in its finished state; and the substance of 
the bulkheads shall not be less than 34in. in its finished 
State. 

Rudder.—When an under-body rudder is fitted, it shall 
be liftable through the body of the canoe until it is above 
the lower edge of the keel, at such place, and also re- 
movable from the canoe. 

Rating.—The rating of the canoe—length of L.W.L. 
v-iltiplied by sail area, divided by 6,000—shall not ex- 
seed 03. 

Sails—The certificate of rating shall be given in tre- 
»pect of one type of rig or suit of sails only; and under 
such certified sails or sail only shall a canoe be qualified 
fo compete, except that a smaller suit may be used. 
Only one certificate of rating shall be granted to be held 
at a time by any canoe. 

All sailing races of the A. C. A. shall be open to both 
classes of canoe. 

In the prospect that several members of the Royal 
C. C, may come to our meet next year and bring over 
some of these cruisers, T hope that the class may be 
adopted, 


Mr. F. C. Kendall-Howard, who was one of the 
challengers for the R. C.-C. sailing challenge cup this 
year, is coming to America next year to race, and has 
ordered a 16 by 30 racing canoe, designed by Mr. Lintoh 
Hope, who designed the China, which made such a 
wonderful showing this year. Mr. Howard is a fine 
sailor, and as he intends to sail at the meet and also 
challenge for the N. Y. C. C. international cup, his 
advent will be a spur to all racing canoeists. 

Hermann Duprey Murery. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Having been appointed to draw up rules to govern the 
use of the A. C. A. Island in the St. Lawrence, I beg to 
present to you the following suggested rules. You will 
kindly peruse the same, make any additions and altera- 
tions you consider necessary and return the same to me 
at an early date, that the report may be presented to the 
Board of Governors at their next meeting, to be held in 


Boston, Oct, 28, 1901. 
J. H. McKenopricr, A. C. A. 633. 


A.—The island shall be officially known as 1, Yeka- 
wetha, pronounced Ya-kaw-wa-tha—Mohawk for the 
“Paddling Place.’ 2, Mecaw Island—Northern, Eastern, 
Central, Atlantic and Western. 3, Sugar Island—its pres- 
ent name, 

B—No member shall be permitted to erect any build- 
ing on the island. 

C.—No member shall be permitted to cut any trees on 
the island. 

D.—Members shall be permitted to use the island for 
camping purposes at all times on registering with the 
overseer, who shall forthwith notify the purser to whom 
the member belongs. Register—Name, A. C, A., number, 
home address, club, date of arrival, date of leaving. 

E.—Members may invite friends to camp with them, 
The names of visitors shall be registered, and if such 
visitors remain more than two nights on the island, the 
inember introducing him shall pay a fee of $1 each to 
the overseer. All such fees shall be expended in improy- 
ing the island. 


iiditor Forest and Streanv: 

In accordance with Article 1 of the constitution of 
the American Canoe Association, I beg herewith to pub- 
lish in general terms to be voted upon by the Executive 
Committee at as early a day as possible the following 
amendment to Article VI., Section 5, of the constitution: 

After the word “appropriated,” in the sixth line, insert 
“they shall hold, as trustees, all of the permanent prop- 
erty, both real and personal, of the Association, and 
shall make such rules and regulations for the care and 
government of the same as they shall from time to time 
deem necessary. They shall have full charge of stich 
periianent property and are empowered to take stch 
action as they shall deem expedient to care for and pro- 
ieet the same.” 

I will have the above amendment proposed at the next 
meeting of the executive committee, or as soon there- 
after as possible. Ropert J. WILKIN. 


Lditor Forest and Stream: 

At the executive committee meeting I intend to offer 
the following amendment to the last article of the 
racing regulations: 

A canoe built under the A. C. A. rules prior to Oct. 1, 
1900, shall be permitted to enter all races of any A. C. A. 
meet, unless alterations of cockpit or bulkheads are 
made, in which case such alterations must conform to the 
dunensions and limitations of Rule I, 

H. D. Muriniy. 


A. C, A, Membership. 


Central Division—A, H. Johnston, F. F. Newcomb, W. 
F. Stafford. Buffalo, N. Y.; Frank S. Baker, Rome, N. 
Y.; Harris Buchanan, W. F. Benkiser, H. W. Cramer. 
Ralph Heeren, Geo, W. MacMullen. Oscar J. Steiner, 
Marius I. Steer, Pittsburg. Pa.; Percy R. Morgan, 
Walter Hayes. Harry N, Kraft, Harris S, Williams, John 
BE. Selkirk. Albert H. Jung, E, D. McCarthy. Buffalo C, 
C.; I. B. Rouse, Irving Rouse, Rochester, N. Y. 


Hachting. 
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Our Boston: Letter. 


Boston, Oct. 14—Since the records of the yachts of the 
25it. restricted class of the Yacht Racing Association of 
Massachusetts were given in this column, a change has 
taken place which alters the positions of the two leaders— 
Calypso and Flirt, Last Thursday evening the judges of 
the Columbia Y. C.’s race of July 3 gave a new hearing 
on the protest of Chewink ys. Calypso, in which consider- 


- able new evidence was put in. The judges reversed their 


previous decision, and awarded the first place to Calypso. 

This protest was decided last July, and was appealed 
to the Yacht Racing Association, which refused to act, as 
it was a question of fact, and referred it back to the club, 
and, upon the introduction of new evidence, the club gave 
a new hearing. The principal new evidence was from 
Marion and Early Dawn, neither of which was repre- 
sented at the first meeting. This decision gave Calypso 
72 12-19 per cent., and reduced Flirt’s percentage to 
67 17-19, making Calypso champion of the restricted 25ft. 
class for the season of r9or- 

There is no doubt that this decision will be pleasing to 
many New England yachtsmen, who have watched the 
performances of the boats during the racing season, and 
have felt that the championship should go to Calypso. 
Not only has she beaten Flirt more times than the keel 
boat has beaten her, in Association races, but she has 


_ beaten Flirt a majority of the races that have been sailed 


outside of Association rules. The question af the value to 
be attached to second place in a race still remains un- 
settled, however, and will undoubtedly come in for con- 
siderable attention during the winter. 


— 
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_ It has been announced that the October meeting of the 
Yacht Racing Association of Massachusetts will be held hey 
next Thursday evening, at which several proposed amend- “ 
ments to the rules will come up for discussion. Among } * 
them will be the question of percentage, it being recom- 
vended in the circular announcing the meeting that the F 
old table of percentages be used. It is by no means settled as / 
that the amendment will go through, for there are many i 
who still insist that the general showing of a yacht shou'd | \ 
count more than the number of first prizes she wins, or, at . + 
least, as much. 

In the 2rft. classes of the Association the percentages : 
of the yachts for the season are as follows: DeSte +, 
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_ On account of demands of yacht owners for a class of \ 
21-footers which would be entirely unrestricted except as ‘ 
to waterline length, the Association provided Class L, but +4— I 
with the exception of those skimming dishes which were 
built to compete for the Quincy cup, there have been no 
new boats built for this class since 1897. On the other 
hand, there has always been a chance to get a race in the ! 
‘restricted class. The number of yachts in the class fell \ 
| off for a few years, but with the assurance that one set of 
restrictions would be maintained, thus giving the yacht 
| Owners protection, there came a renewed interest, and 
several new boats were built last winter. - 

It is not often that there is a respectable showing of ' 
yachts in the unrestricted class of 21-footers, and it 
‘sometimes happens that the class fails to qualify in the 4 
necessary number of races to allow a championship. This | 

(is what happened this year. Tacoma and Cleopatra sailed 
two races each, and the other yachts which could qualify 
on waterline length sailed but one race each. Unless there | 
should be-a decided tendency toward revival this winter, it \ 

| looks as though this class would go out of existence very | 
soon. 

Circe II., which shows roo per cent. for one race, was 
built from designs of Crowninshield to compete for the 
| Quincy cup in 1899. She is of the skimming-dish type, 
about 37ft. over all. She is owned by Mr. Fr ed L. Pigeon, 

/of the Annisquam Y.C. Bud is well known to yachtsman 1 | 
as the champion of the class in 1808. She, too, is a skim- 
ming dish, and was designed by John and Sam Small. 
She is schooner rigged and carries the greater proportion 
‘of her sail in her mainsail. In fact, she is only a schooner | ! 

in what the most technical definition of the word might 
imply. Her rig is simply to obtain a shorter waterline | aie 

“measurement while still catrying a great spread of sail. 
Tacoma was also designed by Small “Bros., and is also a 

| skimming dish. She is several years old, and was, at one 
time, ’the fastest boat in her class. Cleopatra was built for 

“Melbourne MacDowell, and was famous for her races a 


few years ago in Duxbury Bay and also in the races of the 
Association. She is now owned by F. F. Crane, of the 
Quincy Y. C. 

_ In the restricted class of 21-footers the racing has been 
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‘good throughout the year, and interest has been kept up 
constantly on account of the uncertainty of what the next 
race would develop. Several new boats have been built 
for the class, and the lot are pretty evenly matched. Most 
of the boats that were built this season are keels, and it 
is interesting to note that Mildred II., which is a center- 
board, gets the championship. This is even a better class 
than the knockabouts. It is much faster and there is 
considerable more to the boats. They carry a fair amount 
of sail, but the spread is by no means great. 

Mildred IL, champion of the class, is a fine type of the 
centerboard boat. She was designed and built by Shiv- 
erick, of Kingston, for S. P. Moses, of the Quincey Y. C. 
She is 34ft. over all, oft. 10in. beam and 2it. 6in. draft. 
She greatly resembles Calypso, champion of the 25-footers. 
. Tabasco III. is one of the new keel boats. She was 
designed by Fred Lawley and built by the Lawley Cor- 
poration far Vice-Com. H. H. Wiggin, of the Annisquam 
Y.C. She is 36ft. over all, 8ft. 1oin. beam and 5ft. 6in. 
draft. She did not come out until after the other boats 
had been well tuned up, but has shown promise of great 
speed. She is a good, all-around boat. 

Opitsah III., which comes third on the list, is another 
new keel boat. She was designed by Crowninshield and 
‘built by Jansen, of Gloucester, for Mr. Sumner H. Foster, 
of the Corinthian Y. C. She is 35it. gin. over all, 8ft. 
Tin, beam and 5ft. 6in. draft. Her model has all the 
characteristics of the 90-footer Independence. She is very 
flat floored, with a minimum of dead rise, and her bilges 
turn very quickly. She is fast under all conditions, and in 
the early races showed up very well. 

Privateer is a well-known boat, having been raced for 
several seasons. She is a shoal boat of the centerboard 
type, and was designed and built by Hanley. She is 
now owned by John MacConnel, Jr., of the Winthrop 
Y.C. She made a great showing against the newer boats, 
especially in the races of the South Shore. 

* Zaza is also a wide shoal boat of the centerboard type. 
She is about 35ft. over all, and looks more the skimming 
dish than any other boat in the class. She showed up 
well in the first races of the season, but was not raced 
often enough to make a strong bid for the championship. 

Eaglet is a new boat, designed by Starling Burgess, and 
built by Lawley. She is a keel boat of moderate dimen- 
sions and shows more dead rise than the other keel boats 
in the class. She did not get tuned up early enough to 
make the showing that was expected of her, but when she 
did get started, she showed.good speed. Unfortunately, 
her best records were made in races outside of the Asso- 

ciation, 3 Joun B. Kitreen, 
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The Cruising Schooner. Clarissa. 


THE popularity of the schooner rig for boats above 
a5ft. waterline length is plainly shown by the large num- 
ber of boats of this type that are built every year. At 
the request of several of our correspondents for plans of 
schooners from 45 to 55ft. waterline length, we have se- 
cured from Mr. B. B, Crowninshield the complete plans of 
two boats which are rigged as schooners. One is 46fit. 
long on the waterline, and the other (the plans of which 
appear in this issue) is 54ft. long on the waterline. Both 
these boats are fine, healthy craft; with no extreme fea- 
tures and have made ideal cruisers. 

A glance at the plans will show that the boat illustrated 
is devoid of abnormal features, which are too often 
seen in the so-called cruising yacht. The plentiful free- 
board and well-balanced overhangs give the boat a power- 
ful appearance, and the flush deck, which materially 
strengthens her, adds considerably to her good looks. The 
good beam and the deck, with the exception of the com- 
panionway and skylights, is free from obstructions and 
gives excellent opportunity to move around comfortably 
and handle the sails. The rig, while large, is not exces- 
sively so, and the boat is able to carry it without reefing 
through almost any weather that is experienced during the 
summer along our coast. 

Although the cabin plan was laid out to meet special 
requirements, still the arrangement is excellent, and every 
bit of room is utilized. The companionway leads from 
the cockpit to a roomy steerage, which is a splendid idea, 
for here oilskins can be left when wet and no dampness 
be carried into the main cabin. In bad weather the com- 
panion slide could be left open and the charts could be 
spread out on the table on the port side of the steerage 
and reterred to as occasion required. Underneath the 
chart table are drawers, where the charts can be kept flat. 
A Pullman folding berth over the chart table gives a 
spare bunk. In front of the chart drawers is a wide 
transom, and in the after end of the steerage are two 
large hanging lockers. On the starboard side of the com- 
panionway is a large stateroom. This room is lighted by 
a skylight. Under the wide berth are drawers. A tran- 
som runs along in front of the’berth, and in the after end 
of the stateroom are two good-sized lockers. This room 
is also furnished with a bureau and a stationary wash 

asin. 

The main cabin is 13it. long, and runs the full width of 
the boat. There are two berths on each side, with tran- 
soms in front. The mainmast, although it runs through 
this cabin, is of no particular objection, as it is so near 
the forward end that it is not in the way. A large sky- 
light gives ample light and ventilation. There is a side- 
board on the port side of the main cabin. Forward on 
the starboard side is the owner’s stateroom, a large room 
for a boat of this size. This stateroom is furnished very 
niuch the same as the after stateroom, with bureau, 
clothes locker and set wash basin. Opposite this room 
on the port side is a bath room, completely fitted with 
porcelain bath tub, set wash basin and closet. The pas- 
sageway which leads to the galley and the owner's room 
is lighted by a skylight. The galley is of good size, and 
is properly lighted and ventilated, conditions which are in- 
variably overlooked on boats of moderate size. There is 
a large ice chest in the forward end of the galley on the 
port side; aft of this are dish racks, etc,, and the space for 
the stove. A wooden sink is placed on the starboard side 
against the partition, which divides the captain’s state- 
room from the galley. The captain’s stateroom has a full- 
length berth, hanging locker, etc. Forward of the galley 
and the captain’s room is the forecastle, which-is large 
and comfortable and gives good accommodation for the 
crew. In the after end of the forecastle on the port side 
is a water closet for the crew. : 

Clarissa was designed for Mr. William F. Mayo, of 
Boston, and was built by:Rice Brothers, of East Boothbay, 
Me. The boat is splendidly built, and with reasonable 
care will last for an indefinite period. : 

Her principal dimensions are as follows: 
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The plans and description of the 46ft. schooner will 
appear in a later issue. 


John Curtin, one of the most famous sailmakers in 
this country, was buried in Hoboken, N. J., on Oct. 1. 
Fiity years ago Mr. Curtin purchased the famous sloop 
Maria from Com. John Stevens, and when she did not 
“prove as fast as the schooner America she was used in 
the fruit trade. running between New York and Cuban 
ports. On one of her trips she was lost at sea, and 
nothing was again seen of the boat or her crew, 
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Western Yachts. 


Chicago Y. C. May Build. 


Cuicaco, Ill, Oct. 11—The long-standing injunction 
which has prevented the Chicago Y. C. from completing 
its club house in the outer harbor at the foot of the lake 
front, was dissolved yesterday by the Appellate Court. 
which reverses the order issued last summer, under which 
horder the completion of the building was restrained. The 
original suit was filed by Clarence W. Marks, a property 
owner on Michigan avenue, who claimed that his rights 
were affected by the erection of the club house. It may 
be borne in mind that Mr. A. Montgomery Ward has be- 
come locally famous for filing suits of a. somewhat simi- 
lar nature. The Appellate Court held that the decision 
of the Supreme Court in the A. Montgomery Ward case 
does not apply in the injunction restraining the Chicago 
Y. C., as the building of the latter is not erected on the 
Lake Front Park, but in the outer harbor, and outside of 
the Goxernment breakwater. Judge Sears in his opinion 
Istated, “No authority is cited which holds that the riparian 
tight owner can protect his view over the water, unless 
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the water to the center thread of a stream. Such cases 
ido not apply to an owner of riparian rights on Lake Michi- 
5 ; 33 
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Attorney Hacker, who represented the Chicago Y. C. in 
the Circuit Court, states that he is entirely satisfied with 
the decision, and adds that the Chicago Y.C. wil lat once 
proceed with the erection of its building. It is understood 
that the club has now secured sufficient funds to practically 
assure the completion of the club house in accordance 
with the original plans, and it is to be hoped that a 
beautiful structure will be added to the fixtures of the 


E 


royal sport. - dae 


Sporty Yacht Racing at Green Lake, Wis. 


“Our Inland Lake Association isn’t much heard of in 
the East,” said a Westerner who came to New York to 
see the yacht races, “but it has the true sportsman spirit 
that any part of the country might well be proud of. 
Why, those fellows—all amateur yachtsmen—will sacrifice 
anything to win a race. At Green Lake, Wis., where the 
Association held its annual regatta a week or so ago, the 
sloop Nokomis, the champion of White Bear Lake, Minn., 
captured all prizes in her class. And how do you suppose 
she did it? Her crew, in sailing rig, weighed 504lbs.—500 
being the racing maximum for the class. The winds were 
cold and raw, but rather than risk the chance of losing on 
a technicality, the crew reduced the surplus weight by 
stripping off clothes. In that biting air one sailed in his 
baithing suit, the others, including the captain, were clad 


in gauze undervests and white duck trousers. 
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All of 
them were barefoot. They every one came home with 
frightful colds. but I think they’d have been that much 
more ill had they not had the consolation of two beauti- 
ful silver cups and the glory of their boat being an all- 
round winner.” : 


Yacht Gist Notes 


At the annual meeting of the Huntington Y. C. the 
following officers were elected: Com., H. H. Gordon, 
of Brooklyn: Vice-Com., George Taylor, of Manhattan; 
Rear Com., Robert L. Cooke, of Brooklyn; Sec’y, Dan- 
iel Slote Wood. of Huntington; Treas., John A. Eckert, 
of Brooklyn; Trustees for three years, George R. Rog- 
ers. of Huntington, and August Hecksher, of Manhattan. 


RRR 


The annual meeting of the Yacht Racing Union of the 
Great Lakes was held on Saturday, Oct. 12, at the club 
house of the Cleveland Y. C., those present being Com. 
EB. W. Radder, of Cleveland, Chairman, John R. Rath- 
bone, of Detroit, Sec’y-Treas.; Com. Atmilius Jarvis, of 
Toronto, J. Frank Monck, oi Hamilton, Ont.; C. B. 
Howes, of Buffalo; E. P. Warner, of Chicago Y. C., and 
FE. T. Baleom, Columbia Y. C.. Chicago. 

The most important business transacted was the in- 
struction to the Construction Committee to frame a new 
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set of rules governing the classes of yachts. It is the 
opinion of the delegates that the yachts should have 
greater living space aboard, and should not be mere 
racing machines. The committee will report at a special 
meeting, to be held at Buffalo probably next month. 
The Union also took up the case of Arthur Pettie and 
James Gore, Detroit yachtsmen, who were said to be 
professionals, sustaining the protests against both. Pet- 
tie was one of the crew of the Cadillac in her races 
against the Canada. Action was taken, however, whereby 
Pettie may be reinstated within a year. 
_ Officers were elected for the ensuing year as follows: 
J. Frank Monck, Hamilton, Chairman; John R. Rath- 
bone, Detroit, re-elected Sec’y and Treas. The next an- 
nual meeting will be held at Hamilton. 


BER 


At the annual meeting of the Keystone Y. C. the fol- 
lowing officers were elected: Com., John A. Wells; 
Vice-Com., Frederick K. Walsh; Rec. Sec’y, Dr. E. C. 
Smith; Fin, Sec’y, Gilbert Baldwin; Treas., J. Robert 
Laws, Jr.; Meas., Charles A. Schiffmachor. For the 
Board of Governors for two years the following were 
elected: John A. Wells, J. Robert Laws, Jr., Gilbert 
Baldwin and Justice William H. E. Jay. 

RRR 

The Shinnecock Bay Y. C. has filed a certificate with 
the Secretary of State, at Albany, setting forth that it 
has been granted leave by the courts to change its corpo- 
rate name to the Shinnecock Y. C. 

} oe 

At the annual meeting of the Sag Harbor Y. C. reso- 
tutions and racing rules of the Yacht Racing Association 
of Long Island Sound were adopted, and the club will 
apply for membership in that body. The following off- 
cers were chosen: Com., James Herman Aldrich, of 
New York; Vice-Com., Addison F. Young, Sag Harbor; 
Sec’y, John H. Hunt, Sag Harbor; Treas., Julien A. 
Udell, Sag Harbor; Regatta Committee, George Kier- 
nan, J. H. Aldrich, Herbert L. La Mont and J. A. Udall. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


Mr. Frank Jay Gould, N. Y. Y.C., has commissioned 
the Gas Engine and Power Co., and Seabury & Co., of 
Morris Heights, N. Y., to design and build for him a 
modern, steel steam yacht. The yacht will be rooft. over 
all, 22ft. beam, and will draw 1oft. There will be two 
deck houses—one forward and one aft. In the forward 
house there are a smoking and dining room, captain's 
stateroom, and the steward’s pantry. The after house will 
be used as a music room, arid a piano and an organ will 
be placed in this apartment. A staircase leads from the 
music room below, where the owner's quarters are lo- 


CLARISSA—SATL PLAN, 


cated, which consist of two large, connecting staterooms, 
handsomely furnished with brass bedsteads and the usual 
bureaus and clothes presses. Toilet rooms adjoin both 
these staterooms. Aft of the owner’s rooms leads a 
passage, with the guest rooms opening from it, Each 
stateroom has a connecting bath. All the cabinet work 
and other fittings in the cabins will be plain and simple. 
Special attention has been given to the lighting and 
ventilating of the rooms below decks, so that any odor 


- arising from the bilge or machinery will not be noticed. 


Electric fans are placed in all the staterooms. 

The officers’ staterooms and the crew’s quarters are 
forward, and aft of these is the gallery, which is con- 
nected with the pantry in the deck house by a dumb 
waiter. The boiler and engine space is aft of the galley. 
The coal bunkers have a capacity of 100 tons. Ten thou- 
sand gallons of water can be carried in the tanks. 

The machinery consists of a Seabury triple expansion 
engine and two Seabury water tube boilers, which will 
drive the yacht at a speed of about 17 or 18 miles. The 
yacht will be heated by steam and lighted throughout 
by electricity. A 26it. mahogany launch, a 21ft. launch, 
a 20ft, gig and a 20ft. cutter will be carried on davits. 
She will be ready for delivery about April 15, 1902. 
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The Townsend & Downey Shipbuilding and Repairing 
Co.. of Shooter’s Island, S. I., have a large amount of 
yacht work on hand. On Oct. 3 the keel of the new 
schooner that they are building for the Emperor of Ger- 
many, from designs made by Messrs. A. Cary Smith & 
Barbey, was laid. Mr. Alessandro Fabbri is having built 
at this yard an auxiliary schooner. She will be 77it. on 
the waterline, and was designed by Messrs. A. Cary 
Smith & Barbey. Mr. Theodore E. Ferris, the well- 
known designer, who has been associated with the 
Townsend & Downey Co. for some time past, has de- 
signed a cruising schooner that will be iioft. on the 
waterline, for Mr: Gibson Fahnestock. This vessel will 
also be built by the Townsend & Downey Co. 
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Word has been received irom abroad that King Ed- 
ward has purchased the cutter Britannia (formerly 
owned by him) from Sir Richard Bulkeley, her present 


owner, 
meee 


The outlook for good yacht racing at Bar Harbor 
next season is excellent. A number of knockabouts will 
be built this winter, and will be added to the already 
large class of these boats. The interest during the past 
season has not been quite as keen as heretofore, and, al- 
though good racing has beer had, both at the Bar Har- 
bor Y. C. and the Mt. Desert Y. R. A., still, there was 
hardly as much life in the contests as there was the year 


previous. Under the new condition Bar Harbor will 
find itself with a large knockabout fleet, and the races 
will have a dozen or more entries. W. L. Greene, Edgar 
Scott, A. Y. Stewart, Harry Thorndike, and J. M. Sears, 
Jr., will make over their knockabouts to conform to the 
rules of the 3oft: class, while new knockabouts for this 
class will probably be built by the following gentlemen: 
W. G. Ladd, C. B. Newbold, V. Everett Macy, H. H. 
Sands, E. G. Fabbri, J. C. Mercer Biddle, F. R. E. 
Pinchot, W, B. Trevor. W. C. Allison and General Mor- 
rell, It was voted that the next season the races shall 
be begun July 12, and continue twice a week to and 
including Sept. 13. 
Beez 


Mr. Fred S. Nock, of West Mystic, Conn., has fin- 
ished the plans of a goft. launch for Mr. D. N. Perry, of 
Wyandotte, Mich.; a 21ft. waterline knockabout for a 
New Haven yachtsman, whose name is withheld, and a 
knockabout 35ft. over all, 2ft. on the waterline, 8ft. 
beam, and sft. draft, that will carry 540 sq. ft. of sail, for 
Mr. Arthur L. Douglas, of Brooklyn, N. Y. Mr. Nock 
has recently sold the raceabout Baby-Roger for Mr. Fred- 
eric A. Chase, of Providence, R. I, to Mr. Geo. Boehm, 
of Brooklyn, N. Y., and the raceabout Mystic for Mr. 
Fred E. Field, of Providence, R. I., to Mr. Sanford L. 
Hotchkiss, of New Haven, Conn. 


ee ER 


The schooner yacht Fleur-de-Lis, Dr. Lewis A. Stim- 
son, N. Y, Y. C., arrived at New York on Oct. 6, twenty- 
eight days out from Gibraltar. The owner and his two 
daughters were on board, and they have been cruising 
in the Mediterranean for the past six months. 
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The schooner yacht Intrepid has been purchased by 
Mr. Edward Bell, N. Y. Y._C. 
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The W. & A. Fletcher Co., of Hoboken, N. J., is 
building a twin screw, steel, steam yacht for Messrs. : 
W. S, and J. T. Spaulding, of Boston, from designs made 
by Mr. J. Beavor Webb. The yacht will be 162ft. on the 
waterline, 200ft. over all, and 24!t. 6in. beam. She will be 
fitted with triple-expansion engines, of 1,200 horse power, 
and Yarrow water tube boilers, [Fifteen knots speed is- 
guaranteed. The yacht will be ready to turn over to the 
owners about May 1, 1902. 


2 eR 
Mr. A. L. Barber, N. Y. Y. C., is having built by 
Messrs. Ramage & Ferguson, of Leith, a large, ocean- 
going, steel steam yacht. She will have an over-all 
length of 300%. It was originally intended to furnish the 
yacht with two sets of triple-expansion engines, but work 
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See Chapter XIII. 


has been stepped to allow of arrangements being made to 
supply the yacht with Parsons’ turbine engines instead, 
If this idea is carried out, the yacht will be the only one 


of the kind afloat. 
eeR 


The auxiliary ketch Cero that was damaged by fire and 
sunk in Greenport Harbor, L. I,, has been raised and will 
be repaired. The accident happened on the afternoon of 
Oct. 11, when the tanks containing the oil for the engine 
caught fire and an explosion followed. Two of the crew 
were blown into the water, and the other two jumped to 
avoid being burnt. The boat was flooded and allowed to 
sink to prevent her from being entirely destroyed. 
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Messrs. Huntington & Seaman have made the following 


sales through their agency: 

Schooner yacht Priscilla, Robert J. W. Koons, to F. R. 
Hoisington, both of Philadelphia, Pa. 

Knockabout Ruby, Geo. E, Edwards, of this city, to 
Chas. Longstreth, of Philadelphia, Pa. _ 

Alco-vapor launch Medea, Chas. A. Van Iderstine, of 
Long Island City, to Mr. Thomas Lindsey, of New 


Rochelle, N. Y. 


Small Yacht Construction and 
Rigging. 
BY LINTON HOPE. 
Specification—No. 2 Design. 
Four Tons T. M. Fast Cruiser of 24 Linear Rating. 


Arn materials used to be of best quality, and all timber to be 
sound, free from sap, and well seasoned. 


Dimensions. 
TER OIWAD 7 25 sees ee a RELAY ID NRENRE  peenge or cere eee Oe) 
IDEA TE, Borris stearate Sa DU ad leaede (fiero aes pects tat 615.00 
L.B.P. for tonnage........- £6.00 Displacement, tons.....-... 2.85 
Beam, extreme.........-.. 6.00 Weight of lead keel, tons.. 1.25 


Scantlings, Etc. 


Keel—Moulded $in. amidships, and as shown at scarph; sided 
8%in. amidships. : ; 

Stem.—Moulded 2%in, at head; sided 2%4in. at head. 

Sternpost.—Moulded at heel 644in., and at deck 2%4in.; 
14in. aft and 2in. on fore edge. : 

Counterframe—Moulded at inner end 2%in., and at outer end 
Qin.; sided at inner end 5%in., and at outer end 3in. 

Deadwood,—Moulded amidships 8%4in.; sided to fit keel 
sternpost. : 

Archboard or Transom.—One inch thick, of shape shown, and 
steamed or sawn to curve. ! 

Timbers.—One inch by lin.; 
center, 

loors.—Wrought iron; thickness at throat 3gin., and 3-l6in, at 
ends; width at throat lin., and %4in. at ends; spaced at the stations 
shown on construction plan; the arms to run up to the bilge. 

Shelf.—214in. by 114in., through-fastened at each timber. 

Siringer.—8in. by lin., through-fastened at each timber. 

Neums.—Moulded 2in.. and sided lin.; main beams sided 2in. 

Carlines—Moulded and sided 2in.; beams and carlines to be 
dovetailed to each other and into shelf. : 

Breasthook.—Oak crooks, lin, by 2%in. at throat, to lin, by 
“hin, at ends; 9in. arms. 

Knees.—Oak crooks, %in. by 244in. at throat, to S4in. by %4in. at 
ends; one pair hanging knees at main beam in wake of mast; one 

_ pair lodging knees at main Beam in wake of mast; one pair 
lodging knees at quarters from shelf to archboard. 

Planking.—%in. cedar or kauri’ pine; all planking to be through- 
fastened on both edges, at every timber and floor frame; widths 
not to exceed 6in., except at garboards; caulked with cotton and 
stopped. ple - - 

Deck.—%in. kauri pine in 2%4in. widths, tapered fore and aft; 
secret nailed and caulked with cotton and payed with Jetfrey’s 
marine glue; the covering board and center plank to be ol teak. 

Cockpit—5gin. teak sides and seats, with lockers under; Yin. 
pine floor; sides and floor to be made watertight, and a, drainpipe 
tted in floor; the floor bearers to be of 144in. by 2in. white pine. 

Companion and Hatches—To be in teak, carefully fitted and 
mnade watertight; all hinges and locks to be entirely of brass. 


sided 
and 


steamed; spaced 6i4in,, center to 


Cabin Top.—To be of tin. pine, with in. by %4in. bent timbers 
instead of beams, spaced as shown; the coamings to be of %4in. 
teak: the whole of the arched top to be covered with painted 
canvas. 

Rudder and Trunk.—The rudder to be of oak, with a stem of 
I4in. galvanized steel tube, split below trunk to receive the oak 
mainpiece; a strap joint and heel bearing of gun metal of the 
usual form; the rudder trunk to be of kauri pine lin. thick, with a 
center piece 144in. thick. f - : 

Tiller.—Wrought steel, of shape shown, %4in, square, in section 
at rudder head, and fitted to it with a square, and a brass rudder 
cap nut; also an engraved deck plate forming a bearing. ; 

Lead Keel.—_To be cast to shape shown, and to be fastened with 
Bull’s metal bolts at stations shown; the end bolts to be %%in. 
diameter, and the others %4in.; the bolts to pass through keel and 
wrought iron floors; any excess weight to be sawn off the ends, 
so as to keep the weight in the same fore and aft position. 

Main Cabin.—To be lined with %in. pine or cedar, and fitted as 
shown, with two sofa berths, with lockers under and teak fronts; 


BLAKE'S PATENT HOOK, JIB SHEET SHACKLE, 
See Chapter XIII. 


the doors to be framed in teak and fitted with hooks; a teak 
companion ladder and teak collapsible table to be provided; two 
nuanS candles to be fitted; floor of %in. white pine on 144 by 2in. 
earers. 

W.C.—To consist of a moveable pail, with handles and a fixed 
seat frame, with lid of teak. 

Forecastle,—Entered by hinged door with hook from cabin; 
and lockers to be of %4in. pine. 

Galley.—A double Primus stove with set of cooking utensils. 

Deck Fittings.—Binnacle to be fitted at fore-end of cockpit. with 
spirit compass; jib and mainsheet horses, fair leads, etc., at foot 
of mast; chain pipe, bollards, shroud plates and all usual iron 
werk on deck and on spars, to be fitted and of good quality. 
All usual sheet leads and cleats to be fitted as required, including 
a stout iron cable lead, on side of stem, as shown, and all neces- 
sary eyebolts, etc.; also four gunmetal warp leads. one on each 
bow and one on each quarter. 
_ Pump.—A brass flush deck pump and suetion pipe, discharging 
into cockpit, 

Tank.—A galvanized iron water tank, to be fitted under floor 
with filling plug in deck, and brass draw-off pump or air pump. 

Lamps.—A: set of side and anchor lamps in brass, with screens, 
to be fitted. UP 

Ground Tackle.—One 20lb, Nicholson pattern anchor, galvanized; 
one 12lb. Derigo pattern anchor, galvanized; 20-fathom, 114in. 
galvanized, close-link, steel] chain (tested), with usual shackles 
and swivels; one 20-fathom, 144in, warp of hemp or manila. 

Spars.—A complete set to the dimensions giyen of clear, grown 
spars with the exception of gaff, roller, topsail yard and jacky- 
yard, which are of bamboo. i . 

Block.—A complete set of best ash blocks (patent sheaves to 
halliards and sheets). ; 

Standard Rigging.—Of best galvanized steel wire of suitable size, 


floor 


VARIOUS BLOCKS. 
See Chapter XIII. 


properly turned in and served with best quality rigging screws of 
gunmetal. 

Running Rigging.—Of best yacht manila, four-strand. 

Sails—As shown on sail plan, of stout union silk. 

Fastenings.—All fastenings to be of copper, yellow metal or 
brass screws. 

Galvanizing.—All ironwork to be well galvanized, and of good 
quality. 

Painting.—The whole of the woodwork and spars to receive four 
coats of best paint or yacht. varnish, and to be properly stopped 
and rubbed down after each coat. The bottom to be coated 
with Blake’s Algicide, copper color. A gold line, in a hollow 
mg along, to be worked round the vessel, below the covering 
gard, 

Upholstery, Bedding, etc——Ihe sofas and backs in the main 
cabin to be properly upholstered in Pegamoid or Pantasote, and 
stuffed with Kapok. Two colored -blankets, pillows and bolsters 
to each berth. 


Part Il.—Chapter I.—Rigging. 
Rope, Blocks, Etc,, and Fitting Rigging. 


All tigging should be of the best quality obtainable; and it is 
very false economy to save a few shillings by using second-rate 
rope or wire. The latter especially should be good, many a spar 
being lost through the breaking of bad wire. 

The best wire rope in the market will only cost a few shillings 
more for the whole outfit than thé commonest rubbish. This 
difference in quality is especially noticeable in the hard steel 
wire known as plow steel, and used for all standing rigging. 
Messrs. Bullivant, of 72 Mark lane, E. C., are the first wire rope 
makers in the country, and their wire can usually be obtained 
from any good yach fitter, and if required in any quantity, direct 
from the makers. A good, flexible steel rope should be of very 
fine wire and nearly as soft to the touch as hemp rope of the 
same size. There should be- no sharp ends when it’ is passed ‘ 
through the fingers, and it should be bright and silky, flying back 
it its original shape immediately on being released aiter being 

ent, 

The plow steel should also regain its shape to some extent, but 
not so much as the flexible wire, and it should be very much 
stiffer, and composed of coarser wire. 

If the wire bends easily and stays in the shape to which it has 
been bent, it is usually iron, or very inferior steel, which is even 
worse than good iron. Never use copper wire rope for any pur- 
pose; it will stretch Jike India rubber and then break with very 
little weight. 

Phosphor bronze wire rope is excellent for centerplate tackles, 
as it is not affected by sea water; its strength is about 80 per cent. 
as compared with flexible steel, and its durability under water is 
infinitely greater, but unfortunately it is not easily_ obtainable. 
The Phosphor Bronze Company, of 87 Sumner street, S. E., would 
no doubt supply the wire il a large quantity were required; but it 
is not yet‘in general use. i 

All wire rope will last much longer if it is soaked in linseed 
oil or well yarnished, and all splices should be thoroughly var- 
nished and parcelled with varnish calico before serving. z 

Never take a wire rope over a small sheeve; the diameter of the 
sheeve for flexible wire should be at least ten times the diameter 
of the wire, while for plow steel the sheeve should be not less 
than fifteen times the diameter of the wire; even larger sheeves are 
better, but are usually made too wide im the score. 

In choosing running rigging, a soft, silky, manila should be 
selected, free from loose fibers and thick places in the strands. It 
should be a creamy white in color and have little or no spring in 
it, Four-strand rope is usually used for yacht work, as it is 
smaller in diameter for a given strength and therefore neater. It- 
is also less liable to kink than three-strand. 

Hemp rope, except for bolt ropes of sails and warps, is seldom 
used on yachts, as it is very hard, especially when wet. It 
should be picked with as fine a thread and as smooth as possible. 

Cotton rope is used 2 good deal in small boats for sheets, where 
they are often heid in the hand instead of being belayed, as. it is 
much softer than manila. Really good cotton rope is very hard to 
get, most of it being laid up badly, and either kinking when wet or 
getting too hard. Never get cable-laid cotton, as it is very hard 
and quite useless for sheets. It may be easily distinguished from 
the proper hawser-laid rope by the fact that in all cable-laid rope 
the strands are each of them a hawser-laid rope, and three of 
them are laid up together, forming one cable-laid rope. In the 
hawser-laid rope, used for all running rigging, the ‘strands are 
composed of a number of threads or yarns and not. of regularly 
laid up smaller strands. When splicing cotton or wire, always 
whip or bind the ends of every strand, and also the rope itself 
at the point where the splice is to commence, This is not so im- 
portant with either manila or hemp, 1 

On very small boats and sailing canoes a very fine, strong line of 
cable-laid flax is largely used. It does not stretch much. and is 
about twice as strong as small manila or cotton, but it is 2s. 6d 
a pound, while cotton is 1s. 6d. and manila 10d. to 1s, ae 

n addition to the foregoing kinds of rope, a smaller’sort of 
hemp line called houseline is used for lacing sails, ete., and for. 
serving ropes and splices, a still smaller kind of tarred hemp 
Salles atlige a peadined, ee Ste twine, either tarred or 
waxed, is used for whipping the ends of all the r s rari 
other small jobs. pessoas 
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Halibreadbhs onise Wel. . odes ets ns) onsen ioe << 0 0% 0 3% 0 414 0 256 seLe wee ve #3 
Half-breadths on I. diagonal.............00sseeneereee 0 8 1 5% 2 1% 2 8% 3 134 3 456 3 1% $ 73% 3 6% 3 4 211% 26 1% 1 434 
Half-breadths on IL. diagonal..........¢ssc0eeseeenees 0 7% 1 44 2 0 2 6% 3 0 3 3% 3 5% 3 54 3 3% 211% 2 658 2 0% 1 5% 0 9% 
Half-breadths on III. diagonal...,........ wats Cac BWLD 0 3% 0 11 1 6% 2 184 2 6 2 9 2 10% 2 934 2 7, 23 Thee} 1 2% 0 Th AAR 
Halfbreadths on IV. diagonal.........,<scsssceeeeeee 0 2% 0 9 12 i 1 6% 1 3% 0 1056 0 234 eds ecad Wat 


Notes.—All dimensions are given in feet and inches. Sections are spaced 2ft. 3in. i 
center line; B is lft. 10in., and C. is lft. Diagonals—I, isatan angle of 51 degrees with center line; I]. is 88% degrees; 


All lines are outside planking. 


5 1 6% 


apart, No. 1 being lft. 4in. aft of stem head. 


Blocks For No. 4 Design. 


I Waterlines are spaced 444in. apart. Butiocks—A is 2ft. 6in. from 
IIL. is 28 degrees, and IV. is 3414 degrees. 


ranging from $20 to $1, were distributed among the following 
marksmen, the scores being as follows: 


Cincinnati Rifle Association. 


Peak Halliard—One 2%in. single, rope strop, patent sheeve at TIP Cen eee SHI ied) dan tet Genoese aoe. 30 27 26—88 Cincinnati.—The annual prize shoot of the Cincinnati Rifle As- 
masthead. alll 2. H Sperling.........2. 30 20 28-88 H L Born........... 30 28 25-83 sociation was held on Sept. 28. Conditions: 200yds, off-hand and 
Throat Halliard—One 2%41n. single sheet metal block, patent WAC LTA Tope nL 509 HGLIGS" piliestHetin nie o7 27 O7_81 rest at the standard target. Any rifle not over .45cal., 
sheeve for wire at masthead. One 2%gin. single, rope strop, patent see Sedan, be oe ie 30 29 98-87 W-C Galbreath....... 28 96 26—80 telescopes and jacketed bullets not allowed. The weather and 
sheeve, spliced into lower end of wire halliard, A J Huebner.........30 29 28-87 I W Hill... 0000 28 26 26-80  Heht were fair, and the attendance good. Good scores were much 
Topping Lifts.—Two lin. cheek sheeves on masthead, one each GeCOMIEL Ata eater AO) Oe els jon Seathieent. a 27 27 26—80 in evidence. We were honored by four visiting members of the 
side. One 2in. single, rope strop, sized in bight of topping lifts. FX: Gat Tstavaaesi eee 98 98 99 84 G H Soles... “1198 25 2477 Old Jentucky Rifle Club, Messrs. Dodge, Luxon, Rohrer and 
Main Sheet.—Five 234in, single, three-rope strops, and two in- UN ALOE Teh celal 98 98 98 81 T ED eaten A hdhdahe 96 26 2577 Wolfolk. These gentlemen captured a fair bunch of prizes, and 
ternal bound shackle lugs—all patent sheeves. : J A Wilkinson......29 28 97-84 L Kuehneisen, Ir....27 27 22-17 went home delighted with the result of their trip. The following 
Fore Tackle.—One 21gin. single, tope strop, patent sheeve, spliced © J], Hertig.......... 29 8 96-83 U Altenburger.....-.2726 28-76 . 7° @ Hst of the winners: 


in end of wire tack. 

Fore Sheet:—One 2in. single, fope strop, on aft end of upper 
boom. One 34in. check sheeve on fore end of lower boom, star- 
-board side. a, ; 

Foresail Clew, Outhaul.-One %in. sheeve in aft end of upper 
bcom, 2s near the end as possible. One bullseye in clew of jib. 
One 34in. cheek sheeye on fore end of upper boom, port side. 

Centerplate.—One 3%4in. single sheet metal block for wire on 

‘mast thwart, patent sheeve. Two 3in. double internal hound 
shackle Ings, patent sheeves. 


Blocks For No. 2 Design. 


Topsail Halliard.—One 2%4in, patent sheeve in masthead. 
Spinnaker Halliard.—One 2%in, single rope strop. 

Peak Halliard—One 3in. single metal block, patent sheeve, for 
One 3in, single rope strop, spliced in end of wire halliard. 


In the bullseye match George Huebner won the prize, consisting 
of $25 cash, by making the best shot on a 3in. bullseye cartoon, 
which was used in this event. His shot was a perfect center, the 
machine used in measuring these shots not registering any degrees. 
Thirty-two shooters took part in this contest, the following being 
the first twenty in the match. The figures beside each name in- 
dicate the number of degrees each man’s shot was from the center: 

George Huebner 0, H. L. Born 4544, J. H. Dimling 6, U. Alten- 
burger 11344, L, P. Ittel 14, Val Fisher 16, 1. G. Graul 17, W. 
Riebling 174%, K. W. Zoeller 18%, Dr. C. M. Schafer 24, L. 
Kuehneiser, Jr., 3446, H. B. Pierce 34%, C. C, Hofmeister 3614, A. 
}F, Hofmeister 42, Harry Sperling 48, R. Rahm 43, A, J. Huebner 
48. M. Bedell 58, G. H. Soles 61, Robert J. Smith 6144. 

N. G, Graur, Sec’y. 


General prize targets, three best tickets count for first, second and 
third prizes, and the two best thereafter; all ties decided by the 
next best ticket: 

Off-hand: Roberts, 28, 28, 28; Gindele, 28, 28, 28: Striekmeier, 
28, 28, 27; Dodge, 28, 27; Payne, 28, 26; Luxon, 27, 27; Speth, 27, 26; 
Hofer, 27, 23; Rohrer, 27, 28; Trounstine, 26, 24. 

Rest: Bruns, 30, 30, 29; Hoffman, 30, 29, 28; Nestler, 29, 29, 29; 
Payne, 29, 29; Wolfolk. 29, 29; Freitag, 29, 28; Rohrer, 29, 28; Topf, 
28, 28; Uckotter, 28, 28; Strickmeier, 28, 26, 

Premiums for most points: 

Off-hand: First, Roberts, 1,008, $5; second, Dodge, 672, $3; third, 
Luxon, 3877, $2. - 

Rest: First, Nestler, 836, $5; second, Uckotter, 794, $3; 
Wolfolk, 661, $2. 

For most flags: 

Off-hand: Roberts, 19, $1. 

Rest: Nestler, 35, $1. 


third, 


ee ‘ : : For best ticket: s 
Throat Halliard.—One_ 3in, single sheet metal block, patent Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club. Off-hand: Roberts, 28, $1. 
sheeve, for wire. One 3in. single rope strop, spliced in end of Ocr. 6.—At the Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club’s regular shoot Rest: Bruns, 30, $1. 


wire halliard. 2 ¢ ’ 

Phroat Purchase —One 2%4in. double rope strop, spliced in end 
of manila whip. One 2%4in. single internal bound with shackle 
lugs and becket. " ; 

Topsail Sheet.—One lin. cheek sheeve on gaff end. One 2\in. 
single rope strop at jaws of gaff. 

Topping Lift—Two I4in. cheek sheeves on masthead, one each 
each side. One 244in. single rope strop, seized in bight of topping 
oe Mtain Sheet.—Five 3in. singles, patent sheeves, three-rope strops 
and two internal bownd with shackle lugs. : 

Fore Tack.—One metal bullseye on bowsprit. 
rope strop, patent sheeve, spliced in end of wire tack. 
single rope strop, spliced in end of whip. 

Fore Sheet.—One 2t4in. single rope strop on aft end of upper 
boom. One lin, cheek sheeve on fore end of lower boom, star- 
beard side, 


One 3in. single 
One 2'4in. 


a very bad light prevented high scores. Dorrell led with rifle; 
Young with pistol; Hovey in Creedmoor match; Brannagan in 
-22cal. rifle, and Dr. Twist and Hoffman tied for first place with 
the revolver. Scores, Columbia target, off-hand: 

Rifle: A. B, Dorrell, 47, 53, 55, 59, 59; F, O. Young, 42, 56, 59, 
60, 65; G. M. Barley, 60, 64; E. A, Allen, 70, 128, 150. : 

Military and repeating rifle match: Ed Hovey, 45, 45, 44, 44, 44; 
E. A. Allen, 44, 48; Dr, Twist, 43. 

Pistol, 50yds.: F. O. Young, 35, 40, 45, 45, 44, 45, 45, 45; Dr. 
Twist, 48, 52, 59, 61, 61; F. S. Washburn, 51; H, A. Baker, 56. 66, 
68, 82, 86; W. G. Hoffman, 63; If, A. Allen, 75, 77, 99, 104. 

Revolver, 50yds,; Dr. Twist, 59, 80, 95, 96, 99; W. Hoffman, 59, 
71; F. S. Washburn, 68, 76; Dr. Hunsaker, 69, 72, 77, 85. 

-22ca). rifle, 50yds.: A. J. Brannagan, 24; Hoffman, 26, 27, 28, 31; 
H. A. Baker, 46; 47; A. Scott, 47; A. H. Cady, 38, 47, 87; C. L. 
Gimmel, 49, 70, 71; Dr. Twist, 34 ~ 

Our vice-president, A. H. Pape, went to the Schuetzen Club 


Special prize, three shots, only one entry: 


Offthand=Shictmet 
27, $1; Bruns, 29, $1. Oe ia at al 


E, D, Payne, Lient, C. R.A. 


Grapshoating. 


If you want your shoot to be announced here send a 
notice like the following: 


Foresail Clew, Outhaul.—One 2in. single rope strop in clew of prize shoot to-day and got everything in sight, except honorary, 4 

oS ae sere as a Soe are hacen PRL Se ea and was second in that match, ite got bey ye ees %, pre- Fixtures, 

sheeve in fore end of upper | ’ g Bo mium, on ring, 73, 71, 71, 68, 68, and beat five on honorary, 7), 70 . —Mt. i a c 
Runners.—Two bullseye fairleads on deck for hauling parts. No 70, 69, 69, $5 premium; first prize, $40, ring (738) and cliampion Oct 18 Mt Sterling, Tl Tenedament (of tHes Mis Sterling 


blecks required. 


«Rifle Range and Gallery. 
——————— 
Iroquois Rifle Club. 


PrrrspurG, Pa., Oct. 12.—The fourteenth annual indoor tourna- 
ment of the Iroquois Rifle Club was held Oct. 7, 8, 9 and TOR A: 
members’ match was on the programme for the first day, each con- 
testant firmg 20 shots in 6 targets of 5 shots on the reduced stand- 
ard American target at 54ft. The first prize, a gold medal, was 
won by L, P. Ittel, with a score of 279 out of a possible 300. The 
shooting in general was below the average. The scores: 


goblet for best average on ring and honorary, ten scores; $50 
silver set on his 70 honorary ticket. Used his Pope rifle and 
King’s S.S. and Smokeless powders—Young’s combination, 

San Francisco, Sept. 29—The Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club’s 
regular shoot was postponed to Sept, 29, out of respect to our 
martyred President. The Olympic and Union gun clubs also post- 
poned their shoots. The schuetzen clubs shot as usual. Vope led 
with the rifle, but Dorrell made it very interesting for him, both 
doing phenomenal shooting. Pape, with his rifle, ran one point 
ahead of the best ten scores with pistel for this year, with a total 
of 370, or 3.7in. ring average. This is marvelous shooting. Allen 
tied [lovey in the military match, and beat him by Creedmoor 
settlement of ties, having the best Jast shot. He walked home on 
air, and all hands congratulated him. Becker was high with the re- 
yolyer, and only 3 points away from club record; and Washburn 
took first honors in the pistol match. 

Dr. Hunsaker and Trego went deer hunting, ind Young to the 
country, while Brannagan went after the first flight of ducks. 
Hunsaker got two deer and Trego one. Brannagan bagged thir- 
teen ducks. : 


Scores, Columbia target, off-hand: 


Gun Club. J. Breidenbend, Sec’y. 

Oct, 16-18.—Baltimore, Md.—Fall tournament of the Baltimere 
Shooting Association; two days targets; one day live birds. Added 
money. Open te all. . 
ache 17-18.—Springfield, I1l.—Fall tournament of the Illinois Gun 

ub. 

C.—Shoot under auspices of the Raleigh 
J. G. Ball, Sec’y. 

Oct. 22-23.—E, Toledo, O.—Fall tournament of the Miller Gun 
Club. Geo. Volk, Sec’y. 

Oct, 23.—Muncie, Ind.—Magic City Gun Club’s fall tournament. 

Oct. 23-24.—Taylorville, I!l—Target shoot and fish fry of the _ 
Taylorville Gun Club. 

Oct, 23-24.—Attica, Ind.—Laumee’s target and live-bird shoot. 

Oct. 22-24.—Des Moines, Ta.—Amateur handicap shoot. 

Oct. 24-25.—Streator, Il]—Two-day shoot of the Streator Gun 
Club; targets and live birds; open to all. 

Noy. 6-7.—Peru, Ind.—Peru Gun Club’s live-bird tournament: 
handicap; high guns, 

Noy. 28.—Ossining, N. Y.—All-day target shoot of the Ossining 
Gun Club. Roast Turkey. C. G, Blandiord, Capt. 2 


1 7 979 : as aye Nov. 28.—Cleveland, O,—Shoot of the Cleveland Gun Club. 
LP [tteles eet eeepc rere reece ees a1 4] 4] a7 ne ie fe Rifle, 200yds.: A, H, Pape, 38, 40. 46. 50, 61, 62, G4: A. B. Dorrell, Nov, 28-29—Milwaukee, Wis.—Tournament of the Seah Side 
OL Hertig......sceerecteeererees 4G ee) a2, 43, 55, 58, 62, 69, 73; Dr. Twist, G4, §8, 90, 93, 94; G. Mannel, 66, Gun Club. 
& poe eae Tle HEa vets oct] tm, «fd keraye a a ri 2 rv 35245 ite AEG M. Barley, 72; F. S. Washburn, $5; E. A. Allen, repeater, Nene, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat- 
H Sperling. .-...ssseeesseereescees re Bi, 163, ; urday afternoon. 
r Poles PEP c ahasare at see ecnneeeee fe Eh i ao e ean j ee “i feneaaitg ae sea count: E. A, Allen, 47, Cipce orca ee Gar ila eke Chis ebig One shoots, first 
ADM. cece eee ese seeeresssaceneee oP oe es 5, 44; FE. Hovey, 47, 44, 44, 44, 43, 43, 42, 7 and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds est Monroe street 

LOB Blaming IIR GBS Bah) Ehreeshot sitle match: Dorrell, ib 22, 24; AH. Pape, 18 20. and Fifty-second avenue, Dr. J. W: Meeks Ser'y. 
Te (hae ve Me MR ee ren eet 29 3 48 40 34 40-299 Wee es ne Mannel, 64 rod By. a5: De Twist. 58) 65: 2b seeps CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK. 

R Hoffman....... ik seerni er 36-3688 4 44228 or 108, 1B, , 64, 65, 67, 75; Dr, ger PE, ee - Nov th laeesiniet BETA, So ara ee 
W Riebling......++++-+++seeee eee , 40 48 42 er 39 997 -22cal. rifle, 50yds.: W. G. Hoffman 28, C. L. Gimmel 62. S. M. Van Allen, who donates a Daly gun; $20, 20 birds, latter 
G Sperling.......+. ‘ 320 420 4 z 38995 F, O. Younc, Rec, Sec’y. extra; high guns; handicap; all entrance money goes into the 
A. F Hofmeister,..... aa 38 42 39 3 — 8 purse. | : = 
(Oe egy rebeees a Hf a x aoe Rta ene Queens, L. I.—Two Ne peveud, Jamaica, on 
i, Kuehneisen, Jr........22-+--4++ 1 3 ; : Bdge lis, rains direct to grounds. ompletely appointed 
Py, SB uriyeeetersrt ats seers yee 7 e * af ae Elite Scheutzen Corps. shooting grounds anaes ready for miBtchesr minkeshuatane Renee 
B Kester 25. yes sa es : = : ractice. Café and hotel accommodations, 

paces 5 ; 3: es Brooxiyn, L. I.—At a regular shoot of the Elite Schuetzen Pp 
J Dimling Sy eS BE deertoc eB » a = aa Corps, of Brooklyn, of which the captain is Gebhard Krauss, the Pep EE ee Se L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New Utresht 
- CEE Gate eee aera 395 985 36 36 31-200 following scores were made at Cypress Hills Park, on Oct, 4: un Club—saturdays. 1902 z 
WES MAD Bet eo. GBD CR Ot PA PAE STO) al ING Eni coe tape eosEnSpEeonme eK 20 23 24 20 21 19 24 20 21 20—212 ‘ x 
RCCL Ree RMS 4 14 2 49 37-120 pala 2ign 20 soeeniomy Boao Tate LETTE alton nO ai a wedtirn anntial touriamen tact tie 
; ta SaerAU bie Su yeenty AP BPADRAPEAPP DASE BOA a1 22 19-14 22 24 22 2 28-21— 208 Tharaaiton SCousiS- Tip tee ia si? Sau ASS | COTE Cys 

The last three days of the tournament were devoted to the all- 24 9) 21 1 ‘7 

See eteiaichie® ih two events on the Le kar bette COW! = Ge REISS OF URE Uh wise ne 9 sme -ne htstee te 0 a 2 oe a ae ce a af vo = 

i ize match and the bullseye match, n the continuous te RIVER : 

marci A es ae 3 won by L. P. Ittel, with a possible score (OM eS: indict tHe RBAeHH Ben Bde ett 20 18 20 24 23 19 22 23 15 14-198 D S AND Tr Ww ISTERS. 

of 90. to his credit. The conditions of this match were 3 shots per 20 17 18 14 23 17 21 22 25 20—197 : 

target (reduced standard American); re-entries were unlimited, Dr F A Schlitz......-.:.:s.sesssses- 13 20 18 13 19 20 12 21 16 16—168 , = 

ine best three targets of each shooter counting for prizes; ties * 14 13 16 17 22 18 10 15 23 20162 The Raleigh Gun Club has issued the programme of the tourna- 
were decided by the next best target made by each shooter. Thirty. © Spangenberg .........:.........- 17 10 8 16 16 15 14 18 18 18—150 ment to be given under its auspices in connection with the North 
three contestants took part in this match, and twenty cash prizes, 14 12 11.12 12 19 16 14 17 16—144 = Carolina State Fair, Oct. 22 to 25, inclusive. No.9 of each of the first 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 
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three days is a merchandise event. The remaining eight events have 

added money to each, and are as to entrance based on 10 cents 

per target. The fourth day has ten merchandise events, of which 
one is the grand Peters Cartridge Company event. Handicaps 14 
to 22yds. ose system, 5, 3, 2, Magautrap. Money events 
open to all, Merchandise events open only to North Carolina ama- 
teurs.. Targets two cents. Shooting commences at 10 o’clock. 

Guns and ammunition sent in care of T. H, Briggs & Sons and 
‘Julius Lewis Hardware Company will be delivered on the grounds 
free, J. G, Ball is secretary. 


®, 


The programme of the Magic City Gun Club’s tournament, to be 
held at Muncie, Ind., Oct. 28, provides twelye events, at 10, 15 
and 20 targets; entrance $1, $1.50 and $2. Amateur shoot—experts 
and known 90 per cent. shooters barred. Magautrap rules. Shoot- 
ing begins at 9 o’clock. Manufacturers’ agents are cordially in- 
vited to display their goods and to shoot for targets. Bluerocks 
two cents. Purses divided 40, 30, 20 and 10. Gtns and shells 
shipped to Mr. Claude Stephens, captain, will be delivered on the 
grounds, . 


Mr. Harry L. King, of.Cincinnati, O., won the Gilman-Barnes 
trophy, at John Parker’s tournament, live-bird day, Oct. 4, at De- 
troit, Mich. Messrs. Joseph A. arks, J. A. R. Elliott, Jack 
Fanning and Mr King tied on straight scores. In the shoot-off 
Fanning’s bird, hard hit, died out of bounds. Marks went out on 
the fourth bird. Then the remaining two missed their fourteenth 
bird. They raced neck and neck to the twenty-first bird, which 
Elliott lost. King killed his, and won. 


ad 


The captain of the club writes us as follows: “On Thanksgiving 
Day, Nov. 28, the Ossining Gun Club, Ossining, N. Y., will hold 
an all-day clay-bird shoot. Everything which goes to make up a 
pleasant day’s shoot—not forgetting the turkey—will be provided. 
As has been mentioned before in these columns, Ossining is only 
thirty miles from New York city, on the N. ¥. C. & H. R. R. R. 
Trolley cars run from the station direct to the grounds. 
grammes and particulars, address C, G, Blandford, Capt.” 


R 


Mr. C. C. Beveridge, well known to all trapshooters as Dominie, 
informs us that he has business engagements which will keep him 
in the West another year. 
Neb. He is at present taking a two weeks’ outing in the sandhill 
country, after chickens and ducks. We note that he has been 
shooting in his best form of late. At the recent Omaha tournament 
he broke 153 out of 160 targets on the first day, and was second 
-high gun. 

td 


Mr. Bert B. Adams, the secretary-treasurer of the Limited Gun 
Club, of Indianapolis, Ind., informs us that his club will hold its 
_annual fall tournament on Oct. 30 and 31. The programme of the 
first day will have events as follows: Three at 10, and six at 15 
target; two at 15 sparrows and the Grand Hotel cup, at 50 targets. 
On the second day, two at 10 and six at 15 targets, and two at 15 
sparrows, For programmes and further information address the 
secretary. - 

td 


The fall tournament of Miller’s Gun Club, Toledo, O., Oct. 22 
and 23, has a programme alike for each day; namely, twelve events 
at 10, 15 and 20 targets; $1, $1.50 and $2 entrance. Shooting com- 
mences at 10 o’clock. To reach the grounds take Ironville car. 
Handicaps 14 to 2lyds. Targets 2 cents. Bluerocks and magautrap. 
Average moneys. Send ammunition and guns to the secretary, 
Geo, Volk, Milliard avenue, E, Toledo, O, 


& 


W. E. Barnard, of Middletown, Del., writes us as follows: ““We 
have organized the Middletown Shooting Association of Delaware, 
with charter membership of about fifty. Our grounds, sixty acres 
in extent, are located in the suburbs of our city, near the railroad, 
and we have installed a magautrap and a set of experts. Most of 
yur members are novices at trapshooting, and our object is to pro- 
mote an interest.” . 

& 


The Aurora Grata Club, a Masonic organization, which oc- 
ecupies a beautiful club house on Bedford avenue, Brooklyn, N. Y., 
organized a trapshooting club on Thursday of last week. Mr. E. 
Blohm was elected secretary-treasurer; Dr. W. A. Little, well 
known as a trapshooter, was appointed captain. The club is-already 
actively arranging for the future competition. 


& 


Mr, J. Hildreth, debonair and popular at all times and every- 
where, leaves New York for the Southwest, the territory in which 
he so ably represents the Winchester Repeating Arms Company. 
He has been having a rest in New York during some days past, 
a city so quiet and gentle as to slowly gain fame as being outside 
the heavy swirl of life. » 


We notice that in our business columns the Winchester Repeating 
Arms Company, New Hayen, Conn, announce that Winchester 
rifles and shotguns were the only rifles and shotguns which re- 
ceived gold medals at the Pan-American Exposition, and also 
that Winchester ammunition received a gold medal, < 


For pro- 


& 

‘In a match recently shot at Dupont Park, St. Louis, between 
Messrs. Harold Money and John Cabanne, 50 birds, 30yds. rise, 
$50 a side, the former won by a score of 50 to 43. Im the East, 
when Mr. Money was in his best form, he shot with phenomenal 
quickness and accuracy, and was rated as first class. 


& 


The Union Metallic Cartridge Company, Bridgeport, Conn., an- 
" nounce, through our business columns, that U. M. C. ammunition 
was awarded a gold medal at the Pan-American Exposition, 
BERNARD WATERS. 


Forester Gun Club Tournament. 


Davenrort, Ia., Oct. 11.—The fall tournament of the Forester- 


Gun Club, held at their shooting park, in this city, Oct. 8, 9, 10 
and li, was not as well attended as was expected. The first day 
twenty shooters took part in the programme. The second day they 
had twenty-six, and the third day, twenty. The fourth day but four 
Shooters showed up in the morning, as the weather was bad and 
it looked very much like rain. , 

After shooting a few miiss-and-outs at targets it commenced to 
rain, and the shoot was declared off. Those who had come out to 
the grounds went back to the city. 

The shooting was done from five traps, known traps and angles. 

Bluerock targets were used, and worked nicely. 

But four men shot through the programme, but as Hughes, 
Nichols and Crautcup missed only one event and shot at pigeons 
‘T have figured their averages. Budd is high with .939; Hughes, 
second, .9386. Both shot U..M. C. shells. Budd shot Schultze 
powder and a Parker gun; Hughes. shot Ballistite powder and a 
Winchester gun. 

Marshall, of Keithsburg, came up and shot on the last two days 
and was high man the second day. Lf a , ; : 

The only change we can see in Tom is in his hair, Outside of 
ihis, he is as busy as ever, and a welcome yisitor to any tourna- 
ment, The scores: : 4 


' First Day, Oct. 8. 


Events; 1273 4 5%*6 7 8 
Targets: 1015 8 2010101515 Broke. Av. 
Stephen ..-... 1912 717 39 91814 90 = .873 
Sah) cophereteos 1015 71710 81413 94 -912 
iSye Cake Pee ee 1015: 819 10 8 15 12 97 =. 941. 
eran TGtpelee te eee eee sere 1015 61810 81415 96 .932 
Je itel stot eee tye Re te 910 715 61013 12 82 793 
itp hess cosas eb atthe gies eros ess 1015 718 10° 9 15 15 99 961 
Wreetleate cvesee acre = arb tee ress 1018 § 18 10 10 14 14 97 941 
MWralrotiiee cok Sete )airia sean, 811 816 8 91314 87 844 
Ra str oc Sh he Reeer? (aed atlereece 910 8i4 6 Be : Sia 
leloilel a RRA eae ore 513 719 9 61215 86 -834 
ANCehirertch wins cee . c+ oe cles o  eeeennery Dole eee Lovee, glaatb 44 str 
SHPNENSM ee ee eee en 614 7.. 8 91011 si 
BiG Gonder. news o eee ees Teak S oe a a 8 ENS 
NBGA Ey tree oe meee 610 618 9 715138 S4 815 
JOYS tetas Ste | Cee MM ae a4 iT Ss oo Be adc 
: Nance PAO eee eee CE ODE LEUTY SY Se == ae 7 9 0 14 -< anay 
A. Stephen dunn PPO erty payee eeey OP we ee ge Dery donee w uder 


+ 


= —_ 


His present place of domicile is Fremont, . 


. % os LE 9 Pa 
2 11 13. 
* Live birds. - 
Second Day, Oct. 9. 
Evetits: Uae 4d bs CT “8 
Targets: 815 201515 Broke. Avy 
Weeetledte a. .25ncctteenere cAateatedl 5 8 : 8 13 17 14 13 88 
Crautcup , 15 18 12 14 82 911 
Bigckiws SLL saab tads kennedy) seieee 14 17 18 14 81 900 
INTGhOls Meise yess eta eee arae tes -. 138 18 15 14 81 -900 
Bid dilike§ tienes cnet etree te 8 15 18 14 14 93 948 
RE We Tay eC Red A PA PP AP comet a:. .. 13:20 13 11 $1 900 
Marshall 8 15 18 15 15 94 959 
J O Miller .- 17 1s 9 i) 877 
Wehrend 9... 13 17 10 18 is +855 
Me teushy Ar A Ss: <) asc 
Ehrilein Meckzalie, ol hee aye 
Stephens 4 14.19 13 13 90) 918 
pellets SABRE ry am oe neal 7 ie 14 10 79 +806 
CABOT AS rileWie sie sl siincte ds eee eee er +» 18 18 14 .. ay heh 
Werltadwe.: se nimcernwnees one neem .. 14 20 14 14 85 944 
Ibis Te Pee sop momen at EOI EAS OOPe § 15 19 12 15 92 93: 
Maser ....- AAO CE STOOP EMC UC fa ivh eA Sor it LO tem 
Wiel S tote) 1) mee wien Perit re seks Potent TN 7... 15 11:14 2 
He Eee ers an cesar meet tte tT hte INT. on 12:15 12 12 i! 
PAMIMTCLSOL eal eae ks dae ees eee ees alt Weaeyh kore no 
(GRATE wo daiaislag ede ed oho Rede ee ae set cy be 
OL Ge Seakaa sR ROE RAD n eee eee a wee eae Ia, 12 15 
JoNSiee SHB pL Relat aia ne mast eae ints eh Fee As ae 10 9 
TIAYGS, Soa sande ohe et Debate cfadsae le tees eer 14 12 
Porter - 
Price 
JNvaus 


* Live birds, 


Events: Waseda be 8 

Targets: 1015 20151515 Broke. Ay. 
SLEMMENS ohedad-vatamersesstinre epee bss 8 14 18 12 14 14 80 588 
Wehternd bisetatitebrcistetiiteecrce 9 11 18 18 10 11 72 -800 
Marshall siacee eee Sha eoEHEEDOBEstene 10 14 19 14 15 12 84 938 
LUO ESER oT orth e elicteadtake sche: occdcy W 14 19 14 18 15 &5 944 
WVieetlociae relict trac tnpetten toc con Seasons 9 13 18 15 15 15 85 944 
LETTS Bare aca eas fp ae kalarete eto paaTat wate ve 9 14 2015 15 10 83 922 


8 14 20 13 12 14 81 300 
9 18 18 12 14 10 76 844 
813 16 12 15 18 17 +885 
TplpedOa ts LOn ze oa os 
ve 1a ye dt 
cil abo o dle 
710111213 8 
9 14 20 15 18 12 


SE 8 9 39955550505 ODES SO SOM OOOdSS ee eae 19 15 14 12 

MALT EISOLMLEEEREEALRE net GeORAL Lone ne Riot 1G 5 ANE 

RODSOME eeu serstlasen cepeen tpegee ts Renee ia 13 11 12 

UGG CKWs na ag tess ere aes 37 BRET eee ‘ ibe 

IEG] Wis eh Gar ne cedars centring neh ere Cat othe tears 10 

Aut ofeie eho earemmrsirie, cemisihe ag Sorte tk emt tires haere il + Lee 
Extra event, 15 live birds, entrance $10; 40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent.: 

Marshall ......220222*20220022—10 Sperry ........ 222122221122929 15 

Stephens ...... 142110221122210—13 Brochen ...... 211011111222012—13 

Paddock ...... 012221222121122—14 Eichen ....... 1*1122211102121—_13 

Bits ot nara os 6 122122*22222022 13 Weetleaf ...-. 222121122102121—14 

Jeph Colmer eeee 111211*22110212—13 Speth ......... 0211.20221122010—11 

Stohlee cass ace 021122012111121—13  Roscher ...... 201202212202*22—11 

Slicker” 22... 25. 11222101120220*—11 


Budd and Marshall 30yds.; all others at 28yds. 
General averages, Oct. 8, 9, 10 and 11: 


SLC} MGs seer te esse, eae s 291 260 879 
Bid Gee bee etebicdaarteae 97 93 83 291, 273 -93 
(Gearicupeecreucniads Comat. 96 82 81 283 259 +915 
Wachalspeeetet se hrs.ctec re 82 81 16 283 239 844 
GTS WES Monona ts ss cyoesides 99 81 85 283° 265 936 
WicetleaAbre. wane: teres A ee a 85 291 210 927 
Walrod 85 bo. ves rr fer 
Holden .... 92 90 291 268 920 
Sperry .... 294 | oe om te 

McCaughy oA zt bic 


ON LONG ISLAND, 
The Knockabout Shoot. 


Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—The live-bird shoot arranged by 
Mr. J. Wright was a success. The weather was pleasant, there 
was a good gathering of shooters, and the competition was well 
sustained from start to finish. Besides the shooters, there was an 
unusually large attendance of visitors, among whom were Captains 


McDonald and Van Schaack. Mr. J. I. Arzapalo, of Guadalajara, . 


Mexico, was a participant. 

Mr. M,. Herrington acted as referee in the main event. Messrs. 
W. R. Hobart and B. Waters acted as handicappers. There was 
a moderate wind, varying from 3 to 5 o’clock most of the time. A 
number of short side races were shot in the forenoon, The scores: 

No. 1, 5 birds, $3, class shooting, handicap:.Apple Jack. (29yds.) 
5, Piercy (29) 5, Super (27) 5, O’Rourke (27) 5, Waters (27) 5, Van 
Allen (80) 5, Wise (27) 5, Lebohner (27) 5, Morfey (30) 4, Langdon 
(27) 4, Hopkins. (28) 4, Lockwood (27) 4, Lee (27) 4, Arzapalo (26) 4, 
Capt. Money (28) .3. : 

No. 2, 7 birds, class shooting, handicap: Money (28yds.) 7, Wise 
(27) 7, O’Rourke (27) 5, Apple Jack (29) 7, Hopkins (28) 7, Van 
Allen (30) 7, Lockwood (27) 7, Piercy (29) 6, Lee (27) 6, Super (27) 
5, Arzapalo (26) 5, Langdon (7) 3. 


No. 3, 10 birds, $7.50, high guns: 


Capt Money, 28..... 1122111212—10 White, 27:.......... 1221121022— 9 
Morfey, 312.-.2..-5. 121222211210 Kroger, 28......... 21101*2222— 8 
Hopkins, 28.....::. 121111171110 Von Lengerke, 29.202222"299— § 
Glovers) 30: 22222222211) Lockwood, 27.....- 1212012000— 6 
SWS ENE ie ods wna sare 2222220222— 9 Banks, 28:....:.::.. 1210w 

Pier Cys 0s ote ce yen 2121121012— 9 O’Rourke, 28......: 110w 

Van Allen *222222212— 9 Sanders, 27......... 202w 

Super, .27..... -2012122211— 9 Apple Jack, 29..... Ow 

Tees) 27 5.0662550515.'s5 2221111011— 9 ; 


No. 4, 10 birds, $7.50 entrance. First prize, Knockabout gun and 
case; all surplus over $75 divided 60 and 40 per cent. to second and 
third respectively: 


Money, 29.:........ 222222221210 WLebohner, 27....... 2220222122— 9 
Ree Fi ~1112122101—10' Morfey,;- 31..........12*2217212— § 
Riercys cls cee ei resis 222122212210 Brown, 29...,...... 1210220212— 8 
Von Lengerke, 28. .2212122222—10 Hitchcock, 26...... 0111220111— § 
Supers eeee een 221122212210, Hopkins, 29........ 0202112011— 7 
Van Allen, 30...... 1222221222—10 Banks, 28........... 120201210w 
Armstrong, 31...... 222222212110 Langdon, 27........ 10200w 
Glover, 31....,.....2122222222—10 Waters, 27.......... 210w 
Wase, h2trnaen esas .« -222222202— 9 Sanders, 27....2...- 10w 
Lockwood, 26...... 1111122220— 9 Apple Jack, 28...... Ow 

Shoot-off of ties on 10 for gun: 
Ase ITeD. PSOne en Leh est Oe, oy. ti att, AON ty 2222292921 22291112 
Armstrong, 81..:...... Pel daldeiel deer tcitedelteledeltl de eneananeaty lapoaoot 
Mane ye mn averse cet etna rn ya clael nb ch emir roL Renee 12212212221122111* 
Clpverasid i Renita vores ope oe ec ce chen eo celal 121221112120 
VEO Taare Co sities then civG-patstatal ese og wegen! aM cane eects 2222210 
RS Gig ecole vera oie 6 ses ec bcsiis6 ob nas Ro ash gis nh REE 121120 © 
Mongmicenremce: ohert hat ewtr ess ater sprarhteescreees 2210 
SET OTe ca ee Soe Sere arn cease tid doth A Roos earch iene 210 


Jeannette Gun Club, 


Interstate Park, Queens, Li: J., Oct, 11.—The Jeannette Gun 
Club held a most successful club shoot at Interstate Park, on 


Friday of last week, Three tied in the main event, Job Lott won 
Class A, and N. Rust won Class B trophy. The challenge medal 
was won by C. Meyerdiecks with a score of 15 straight, The scores: 


F Ehlen, 28........ 1222112722 9 H Nobel, 25.....  -.0020021012— 5 
W Rottman, 28....120121010I— 7 C Peters, 28........ 2221201011— 8 
G Greiff, 28......-.. 2122*22012— 8 R Packard, 28...... 2201010211— 7 
Job Lott, 30........ 1220110112— 9 C Meyer, 28..... .»-1211121212— 9 
W Koeger, 28...... *022121210— 7 Hainhorst, 28..... 002*11112— 7 
ED Pape i 2822 wens ss 1222200121— § Rast 2555005, 1210221100— 7 
H Kasterns, 28,.... 0111021201— 7 -A Schumacher, 25. .1001222000— 5 

Rohlfs, 28......1200221110— 7 


C Thyssen, 25.,,;,,00000102#0— 2 


Shoot-off for Class A, 5 birds: F. Ehlen 3, Job Lott 4; C, Meyer 
missed and withdrew, 


Challenge medal, 15 birds: 


CEMbverdieckSiv28n ue oe ieee tere lalate bee to 122221122211111—15 

ESPape? 28 Puan nigh are nig Sheet Ngone tse ts , .121112200202222 12 
Team race, handicap rise; 

Capt ableny eotesnest 222125 Capt. Kruger,........ 21011—4 

(Gaigerhtt aa nan As sede eetins 22212—5 Meyerdiecks ........: 01010—2 

Kastérms oiiissaiess 02222—4 Packard! |. 32h ia-t +. .22212—5 

Wiohrinarie ss se uknnesee 12011—4 Re titvichitene yee ate eee bee 22220—4 

INDDEIEscaastt aren caaes 00220—5—20 Gerdes ..-a<s..+eerees 00111—3—_1& 
Team race No. 2: ; 

Capty Wottavscseuyrets 12120—4 Capt Meyer.......-.. 22122—5 

Grelil ponte Penn te ety. 21222—5 Kderersttdat44r7edent 12212—5 

Meyerdiecks ......... *2101—3 Sih Pe bb bees oat 22021—4 

ROIMES Heung hel botypett 02212—4 DCASTELIVS) woe Ge aie core 12222—5 

Hainhorst ........... 10111—4 Mohrman ......5..0e8 10022—3 
ackardamissaane ss ane 22022—4 MIE ie te sn KEP RS ARSE AS 20*11—3 

NET ciate ote Sat eee 20201—3 Weg Tesi iar sacissecies 10000—1 

NN OUEIE Ee ormsee eat! 02010—2 UO URALIc Tee ase ete 20211—4 

Schumacher ......... 100*1—2—31 Thyssen %..0.ss.0is5: 00200—1—31 
First match, 10 birds: ‘ 

EU TET ee ARs eee ee 2*21002110— 6 Pape ....--e0+-ce ree 0111*12121— & 
Second match, 10 birds; 

Biblenye23e eee 1222012221—'9 . Pape s....-.eeee enn 1121200202— 7 
Match, 5 birds: 

WIENS) Tocogdenctny eaeetn 12022—4 Gerdes .....cceeeeeseeans 2021*—8 

astern: ents as sedue eat 121025.) Packard: sistveenkeaneseniee 010112 

FVOMSare Pere ane feta ee peAPAE SI U6levbelle (ope nag yyw any, 10n1—4 


Oceanic Rod and Gun Club. - 


_ Rockaway Park, L. I., Oct. 14—The club had a stormy day for 
its opening fall shoot. The wind blew hard, straightaway. from the 
shooters, making the most difficult of erratic flights and angles. 
Dr, Bill and Dudley were easily high men in every event, and 
consequently in the high average for the day. However, the de- 
licious beef stew served about midday was an event in which all 
performed with equal precision and merit. 

The club house, once so isolated near the sandy shore, among 
the scrub growths of a poor soil, is gradually being brought out 
to view by the encroachments of the real estate dealers and home 
seekers. The process of leveling and clearing is pressing nearer 
and nearer year by year, and if the improvements continue, it is 


but a question of time till the Cuckoos must seek a new nest. The 
scores: 

Events dA) ho 645 25 Events ae ae a 

Targets 25 25 26 25 25 Targets: 25 25 25 25 25 
DERBI See ws cate we 23 23 22 20... T'Diffley.......... e151 15, 2) 
Gas cle years stra n 20 23.22.21 .. S Gharlés.......... to LS o8s ep 
B _Waters......... tS FIs 5 eefetpones. sew mene. ISG) 25 3k 15 
Giliartisim he eanie 1419 2017 .. 4 


Exeter Sportsmen’s Club. 


; Exeter, N. H.—Following are’ the official scores of the Exeter 
Sportsmen’s-Club’s tournament: 


October 9, 

Events: 12 a> Abe 6 7 8 eb) oto 

Targets: 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 2015 20 Broke 
A Sar gloves orroonins ye oe 1218 1818 131911141216 4146 
TSESISG [By hhietovelen en ee yee geenren so 141413 16141814191116 149 
B Leroy. Mer ce FoR pope CME Etre 1018 9191381814141319 142 
W He Cr TSN Senora Ot GEEK aE 8161118141512161515 140 
Cyomlnciawoodiweree con ses- arene 1018 917111712171216 189 
5] MHS CRY ME tc at ecn oor) ee 10 16 1416 121511131018 130, 
\VIVVie Gore on ican tte oe rte 11 16 11 18 13 14 12 16 11 11 132 
erry Maller ees 2d ee ieee 1217111812 201315 917 144 
Wap IS MAT cries Sep eee eee 10 14 11 14 9 13 12 16 13 16 128 
O SBC Key aaeemree tacos see nein 1219 1419 1519 14 201219 168 
UO ZIST yao eicten ee See seitey ae 9141216 8 17 12 16 13 16 133 
GrEAVES Rsa5 cue otro eee 817131218111211 815 120 
EG TL Ctin oes part elaey teen ona Ure Ss 10161015 811 93 
Match ell sa ee eeperentnaiee mens 131411161414 109 
We tateh ss 2ere rc 9161112 911 oo 
J W Tilton..... we eee er elOg Otto 47 
A E Moore 16 8138 37 
BIGKEOrdI yy enee aN, t,.2 geen sae ose SELLS ES Pere F: TOE YP pe 18 

‘ October 10, 

Events Td. 3 “d= 36) 62 7, 899) 10 

Targets 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 15 20 Broke 
GAT El eae Cee Oe ee pe ee 14 20 11 16 15 16 12181313 148 
ItSOniw detente) anes e samen 11 18 12 1712 16 13141218 143 
Gt ORES Sead area Sita eae 1218 18 151018 15141315 148 
Carhisle f50...- 10 12 10 19 10 14 12 12 18 19 131 
Dickey ....... 14 18 18 19 15 19 14 18 12 19 161 
plRULL OMS wea cease Bt ¢ Neen Ors ts ee 48 
Bickford NVSTPIT 225. a ets eee eS 33 

NOT ATE fopkinc ane -waecewadas HAs A SAN Ew Cee eee ieee, eee. 3 
elgg liiites atu > Pee rere pty terete Il 15 Ce ae 44 
Malays Pare een epeeLatenrse tee ti on Fas 15 
IParnvis Celtic necotace, eee, * OF 5S (883 25 
WIG ORE Moen och leh cAte ta ae eee Leen ISSR her re, i an a ne 21 
Pollansbys wy. -tcnee te eds sen se TT MI2 1S (Se pees ie ae 50 
TPMT En eta ty eee wee seks eee UN SOA A oA) BAe oF 10 
Aca oriicmes seen dee See, Ces es eee ae OL0bs Oka, Mee 21 


The Shelbyville Rod and Gun Club. 


SHELBYVILLE, Ind.—The first semi-annual tournament of the 
Shelbyville Rod and Gun Club, Oct. 9 and 10, had both target is 
live-bird competition, the latter on the second day. The pigeons 
were unusually lively. 

On the first day, out of 135 targets shot at, the following scores 
were made by those who shot through the programme: King 72, 
Drummond 85, Megibben 100, Howard 127, Schwartz 100, Trimble 

In the 50-target handicap, the scores were: Kin 29, Drummon 
34, Barlow 36, Ensminger 29, Megibben 28, HOwata 40, Sinan 
36, Trimble 36, Harcourt 26, Meyers 42, Link 37. 

On the second day the liye-bird-events were as follows: 

No, 1, 10 pigeons, $4: Comstock 8, Voris 9, Jacksnipe 8, Howard 
8, Lilly 7, Morris 7, Davis 9, Barlow 7, Schwartzkopf 9, Megibben 
4, SUNN oars Drutnmend 7, Powell 6. 

No. 2, Io pigeons, $6; high guns: Comstock 10, Voris 14, k- 
snipe 14, Howard 11, Lilly 11, Morris 8, Dayis 14, Saray ts 
Megibben 13, Meyers 10, Drummond 11, Hill 6, Harcourt 9, Moller 
7, Ensminger 10. : 

No. 3, 20 pigeons, handicap, $10: 


Comstock, DOS ss Seas oe Gate yet Ce bchaee 120111210211 0141112117 
MASSEY DIL EE Orca We an Vapintk brekaphartenoct heme 12222101111221220121 18 
Jasksnipest S00. Abate is = sie 04 Pole rae econ 22010211022211229912 17 
Howard, Ol Neneh cn Sesee rere hen Ate ewe ee sayy 222222229*0)222922990- 17 
ReaD Lary eee eeciaseindastaletgthiee git eile 22022022201022022299 15 
SGlWaria ani ada sae een Bearers nee See 22202121222120212210—17 
Morris, 29 Pre ce vo coe nes RR PSRCA RAI SAD Oe Uh ON ped 01200102212212222020-—14 
Davis, 31 SDD Cons Oye DAI an ot ee 2012212122210122011117 
ete Lene Ci soto teary A MW re ae et 12211112011122229912 19 
Megibben, Pol ee reap ie, Pat Wea Pe mem ren ag RN 22221011211101122017 17 
Meyers, 30... BDO Stirotona 1 ec inae SUcdnb coon 12021411101112201122 17 
Drummond, PT ee i Se ee 20000101101111020212—12 
1B OME W558 5 y5 sees = alc Chen patent eerie. e 22200221121022100020—13 
ETAL CO UTStypaecalue etcrunias sat Sestcocrr-yeens ete Ns 22201002221112221200—15 
IEG Ue ieeoe Stine: dette mreetce nie eset e) Teel eet NN 20020121021202229999- 15 
DEM Eb AOL ES TS? tier O0ie Soper twee on ges Rae 01101220122212001122—15 
min lig PeormwovoNs) «Avoca eee Seren REE | 02201201222122112012 16 
Powell, 28 GE ECE PIPER Pile sees se ee 00221102201022202120—1s 
Iewartel (es Baan eeeeee sok ts toa <4 ann Ak Ae 02022222222229997099 12 


The “Lilly,” or high gun, division of moneys was satisfactory 
to all shooters, 


During the business hours of a police court the other day a man 
came staggering in, carrying another man on his back, Walking 
across the room, to the astonishment of eyerybody, he deposited 
his load on the clerk’s fable. The sitting magistrate demanded 
the reason and meaning of such an outrage. “Well yer honor,” 
said the fellow, “it’s like this yere. This man’s been to a fishin 

competition; his name is Gunn, and I’ve been carrying him ahane 
all the afternoon, and as I don’t hold a license to carry firearms 
I thought I'd bring him in here for a rest.” “Stand up, Gunn!?’ 
said the magistrate. “‘Ri’ you are,” says Gunn. “You're drunk!” 
says his honor. “Not me!” says Gunn. “Oh, well,” replied the 
kindly stipendiary, “this time, Gunn, I'll let you off; you under: 
stand? You're discharged,”—FPishing Gazette, ~~ * = a 


3820 


John Parker’s Tournament. 


THERE was a generous representation of the great shooters, 
among whom weré Messrs. Crosby, Elliott, Courtney, Heikes, Fan- 
ning and many others, as the list of names ‘in connection with the 
scores appended will show. The tournament took place at Detroit, 
Mich., on Oct. 1, 2. 8 and 4. 

The main event of the first day was the contest for the Peters 
Cartridge Company’s international handicap trophy, an event at 
25 targets. Mr. Charles Caleb, of Flint, won this event with a 
straight score. This eyent is No. 6 in the scores, 


Oct. J, First Day. 


The live-bird shooting was commenced about 3 o’clock, as soon 
as the target events were finished. The most exciting race was a 
sweepstakes event, in which eleven were entered. Six of these— 
Heikes, Dennis, Crosby, Elliott, Fanning and Longfellow—shot in 
gteat form, and not one of them had missed when the event was 
called off. They had then shot at 14 birds each, while the other 
five had dropped out by one. The pigeons were not at all lively, 
however. To offset this the six cracks went back to the 86yd. mark 
before they were through, but even then they couldn’t miss, and 
so divided the money. Scores at targets: ‘ 


Events:  o- 2) et AU ee ON Oe ee LD 
Targets 15 15 20 1b 20 25 15 20 15 20 
Crosby, 22......- inst ROVNIAIS 11 12 17 14 18 23 14 16 9 20 
WH Matt,! 20 cchedea veanuiencevyees TRY aii TR APY ye YARED ARS ‘by 


hil, 11 13 47 13 14 21 10 18 18 16 
Courtney, 13 14 18 di 13 21 12 16 «+9 18 
Wort, HSthe woeceat imei et eet ists 10 12 17 10 17 18 10 16 11 13 
Gattersgels peter wise teeta as ne otate 13 11 15 8 18 18 14 Wi 12 17 
HO Wie 0S ve ee etiehed sy erode ee 12 1) 46 13°08 22 33°43 a8 6 
Galebre lS) doses kas eae Seelcea 11 15 17 15 16 25 13 18 14 18 
Woods, 48 ihe. 6a 5s a aea ecko de 14 13 18 13 15 22 I 18 13 18 
PBALESS MLSs canmcull« cseessriee bale 12 138 47 10 18 18 1215 11 19 
DrPAlfen, LG nissseaesess acne yay 1215 19 12 17 19 9 15 12 17 
Brant 16s asktee wastes etae sana 7 12 13 12 18 24 10 18 18 15 
PGIC SW Gd, seals ars a\oens,e sacle coves aintace 12s 69) 4S Iba Giis BGs sd 
Scane, 16..... Teped tuas ones ka 14 12 15 i1 18 24 12 12 D1 17 
Warul, BO ruc ughn ced chile ea. bees RS ue ave shy ahh Ais shar abe ithe cae 
Wetmelyas Ihnen cessee eee, 13 13 16 14 14 21 10 17 12 16 
Longfellow, 16..........2+s000+ be aby ee Shh aye is eke sale SRD aly) 
OORT. Bn cave ety oS SINS USE RUS TE) ha als citay Gy aye 
VG al Ouvaidtesc eee yoLsceeel ts ll 6 18 10 
WWOENnTi1S eel occas case see etme BiG. 13 12 20 14 17 21 18 20 12 16 
1G bo ko Ts seat serps beerreeys 18 11 16 13 15 20 12 15 11 15 
Hipilizrane bs inn vet sa naaaianed © ZF tS: ide ee. ce LG OS Ft 
Sutherland) 6s tte, ess cete el ce ey ee all) 

Alexander d6snaecsss cee see hie ea Par a ae ae eres ons 
OK Ge... BH445E 99595 58 ABAD 12 12 18 15 15 16 12 15 14 15 
Woes Lids SAB SB BRAA 555 24a SSS AARS 10 10 15 12 15 23 13 28 13 15 
Keb value en op eccorebeheheceh 13) WO dbesis! 1d) 2a lz 182 6 
SCOPE ALSD, ces nt tous ae cate 12 11 17 14 17 23 18 19 13,17 
STMOL GRU plaistetarses, gets cect shes etchete ts 18 10 17 9 16 18 #9 1b 9 16 
Hittchcock, Gti. cs css seassess 9 = 

Perens blGee Shenae nition aaa eeyne 16 18 18 14 20 
Hishers Gre eser'eeoeeee wanton ees ES cae Se ib ey ais 
Ufaeesoyely DES E a Sarr see rete ena = 2s oe ee) 
Clark, 16.....- Apis Stn easels sate > he wee ee ateetIOR 100819 


Oct. 2, Second Day. 


There was a Strong wind blowing, which had the effect of making 
erratic flights and consequently more difficult shooting. Neverthe- 
less, while the shooting as a whole fell down somewhat in per- 
centages as compared with that of yesterday, there were a number 
of excellent individual scores, . 

The King Powder Company two-man team trophy contest was 
the main event of the day. It was won by Charles Caleb, of 
Flint, and Thos. Laing, of Findlay, O., who broke 23 targets each. 
Heikes made the best score of the event, 24. The teams and their 
scores were as follows: Heikes and Crosby, 44; Caleb and Laing, 
46; Elliott and Phil, 36; Courtney and Parker, 38; Rike and Cox, 
42; Waruf and Snow, 32; Toll and Fort, 40; Wood and Scott, 45; 
Fanning and Bates, 40; Weise and King, 30; Allen and Kirby, 39; 
Longfellow and Vermilyea, 35; Frank and Klein, 35; Marks and 


Stanley, 36. 
Live Bird Shoot, 


The live-bird shooting was better than on the first day. The 
biggest sweepstakes was between nine marksmen, and Parker, 
Marks and Bates divided the ntoney after shooting 14 birds straight. 
The scores: 2 


Events: AP Zig) Fe so OY poi O yee 

Targets: 15 15 20 15 20 25°15 20 15 20 
Woods), V8) sscs were specs kn I1 12 18 14 17 23 14 19 14 14 
Scott, 18.... 12 12 16 13 18 22 10 16 18 20 
Siow elome cheer ceeerines 14 13 19 12 16 19 10 16 13 16 
VAULTS Sere talsseeetaestatsste ais l=-= .. 12 10 14 138 20 18 14 16 11 18 
Berea Wiley ie een aS A 10 14 17 #8 17 16 10 12 10 16 
Caleb AA wrt Specs ctl eee he TL Pat Abr ses" 4 Ay a 16 
Crosby 20 ss vhs eects eee 15 18 16 14 17 20°13 16 ib 17 
eekieS, RAs steers eens ee eeeieras 14° 12 ASS S24 ih es 
IOigehalle TEAS Ree peta soe cto 12 14 18 12 16 19 21 13 11 16 
(Glovers Th ae eee inn 12% 9) GAO AS -k8 0} AS a LT 
Longfellow, 16.......0+2-+-ce0s 1411 a7 9 17 18 14 18 15 15 
IPOs GIR niece ea nateatalcntator ene 11 10 14 6 20 19 11 16 ii 14 
Vermilyea, 16..... Piocics.— sets) 14 12 17 138 18 17 «10 18 12 17 
(efobs, MILA anna Gadeecccresiecieend 12 14 19 14 16 22 14 10 14 16 
ibetheites Tare Baste As SSAA 15, Hd GS) 12 420) 28 12> 1b pbs 18 
Brice; AG See as sus ongecss eames 13 31 19 i1 19 li 14 11 16 
Seate, lhe -veaerte ta eee ea 13) 2etoe DST, 9-2 tO 1618 she 
Wlaricy al Geen nese ee ane atin 12,13 17 15 19 .. 12 16 18 17 
1GUMkeeetyor) Wace ee antic ce yor Sok eG Wve ee cel Nea OMe ste 
Courtney, 18.........+ mre ae . 14 18 18 Tl 19 22 W 12 14° 17 
ra TES le ed eed tae ptetetrererene err op 12 13 19 15 18 19 138 15 12 18 
PR ipege md Burke tiene: tet wantin rale 15 14 19 138 18 20 12 15 11 17 
MDH Tes L eee Sateen nen eee ee aS 14 9 18 12 17 17 14 19 14 19 
UGtilona, BEC Ae Ss es sees 54 12 dt 42 1019 20 9 17 12 18 
Hates: USvecs ses se ne iad. 14 14 17 12 20 18 12 13 12 18 
Penanabbogos IG MRA AA one Fetis, 1D, Glas LG nelg” 6. 62215 7 12) kg 
DrwAlien, Were eases see cutlee 13 10 18 9 18 19 10 14 9 146 
@arperiter, 160.5 2.14 sar esse tons 11 12 19 416 .. 9 12 138 14 

RATE a, 1 Ons eetsnstetemirteret neta fas veoh) ow Bete, eS) eI AB. igs aD 
GNI LG 2 ease Me ection ss rg tacles ta 1 et, See ee ihe ah 
WET I RSS UY li boots tent bo aunt aoe nc at EE abs GVA ake oes 
Stanley, 16..... SS SE i clare tn oe ae SEY GRE Ti ake 4b: 


The Peters Cartridge Company international expert trophy con 
test, No. 6 on the programme, was the main event of to-day. Each 
contestant stood at 22yds. Mr, Stanley Rhoads, of Columbus, O., 
who shot under the name of Rose, won on a score of 28. The 
Scores: 


Events: 2 3 4 6 6 7 8 9 10 
arbers 20 20-25 15 20 15 20 
Crosby 19 22 i4 19 15 16 
Lang 20 20 18 18 11 18 


Elliott 


aleb U7 22 12 18 13 17 
seas aGoale ET ale Shastry 
Thomas 17 20 13 16 15 13 
Goxmers sens daceAcnioe es basaee ends 12) dd dv d2 47°15 14 at 4a 15 
Courtney narmadeccicce pee =) Le el 18 OS ber ee ey: 
Sizow ....-- Re APO scp taatien pti! 14411 18 13 17... 1 12 i Ii 
Heikes .....- aaencco hee yee 14 T1 14 14 18 18 138 14 18 18 
TOS aoe bacm Acres} soocoe er « ep pis ay ale alls wilted EE lhe atsie alt} 
TBM Iee: eerie ae spelen aR APE Ae OMEN woe the Vi aan 
Wr PAlletie ss sachpe sesso snes 14 10 16 12 17 14 14 16 12 17 
Longfellow ,..:.0-s.0s-ceeee eee 14297 (Sy) 8720's 8 5 1s at) ee ety 
(Glide SEAS Antec oboetteescone 15 9736 9 14 3b 45 33 18 13 
TSAO tno A cue setbta act oacoges 14 18 18 14 20 17 18 19 13 16 
Cotter ....0.. La RAR Gta Ree by BENT aR? hig) Ge aie ant he 
RANA gn. ons aaa 2 OIRSERE ran, Ps + 18 15 18 14 14 16 16 14 18 17 
“idol aeons SES os ve 12 11 99 12 48 15 1 10 16 
abaya eth Netecr eae are ps 12 12 19 18 20 22 1g 13 19 
Graries seen hatte saeco Soe 14 10 28 18 16.) 92 16 12 417 
Inghe L-aeeee cere ee hayes 18 TI ISPS Se, AZ ASE Td 
Petite .. Rate fecrae A 6 417 8 17 13 10 14 .. 
King c-eccr-vecoeaas peo ee 12710 15s FPG aT Le 
Fanning ..,+-.2<. hoerererin ties 12 33 20 14 18 21 13 15 12 6 
Osmun dipirtaierton, a0 ay vere alr 19 15 18 11 12 18 
Pinletter .-cineesrmcestessenenst ve ve we ap oe 22 14 Vi 18: 17 
Edwards ceyeebeweteseevyscceees eh Migs bh ba 4 y 15 ak) 16 i ale 


FOREST AND STREAM.,: 


Oct. 4, Fourth Day. 


‘The fourth day was one of increasing interest, the chief live- 
bird event of the tournament, the contest for the Gilman & 
Barnes trophy, being on the programme, This was won by, Mr, 
Harry L, King, of Cincinnati, O., who had a keen struggle at the 
finish with the great champion, Mr. J. A. R. Elliott. he con- 
ditions in events Nos. 1, 2, 3 and 4 were as follows: 

Event 1, 5 live birds, entrance $3, divided 60 and 40 per cent. 

Event 2, 7 live birds, entrance $5, divided 50, 30 and 20 per cent. 

yen 3, 10 live birds, entrance $7, divided 40, 30, 20 and 10 per 
cent, 

Event 4, Gilman & Barnes’ international live-bird trophy, value 
$150; handicaps 26 to 82yds.; 25 live birds, entrance 835; $50 
added; divided 30, 25, 20, 15 and 10 per cent.; class shooting; 
entrance includes price of birds. 

The birds were a good lot. 

Mr. Chas. Caleb, of Flint, won the trophy and gun for the 
amateur average of the tournament. This trophy was donated by 
Mr, Joseph A. Marks. The gun was donated by Parker Brothers. 
Mr. W. R. Crosby, of O'Fallon, Ill., won the diamond trophy 


for the best average of the tournament. The scores: 

Events 123 4 #£Events: 1234 

Birds: 5 710 15 Birds: 5 7 1045 
Tileal 28 iy: pale nine 4S eS eeberkes) Sila. co cee sees Syeuh gee! 
CalED ws ee rae 5, 6) 19 14 (Crosby, 822.1... fe ce 5 7 10 14 
Pimlettere 290. os iy 4 6 613 Marks, 29,...2....00 ip Se Ga) ay 
Bates en ee oreo ce 45 (GLOSS Rex, S20, weaaee nets 4s vt 
Wioods, (29.0, . se. l hay PE MRS Weyl ge eee enon B. -6. Sis 
FRE cert omnes ators > 3 6 914 Fort, 30..... wera Reel ole 
WIGot ap PEAS ANH oen ED SPS Gi iinestnleess, PATE. 6 6 913 
GizZe 2k keene 5 410 SOT IPE) cow Bie cretion 8 6 10 11 
DSCAIEES Al sedeerce nner & § 5 904 Motris# 26...00.:2. 41) Mame) 
Pastorius, 20... 3.7 3 CNS, go en ieee ee ile 15 
McCarthy, 27......... 5 6. OTs W743 SARK OSES woe od .. 10 16 
thomas, 29 Rr. ets aoe BOT DES GS tattis, U0. Sones ee Has elie eeieas 1t 
Banning, ois possess ee he se dio) 0 i Se, a a a 
RTO Li apc wemas eenreie Hy TeeO SLR MOY Una kts 20s Seyertese ae veenhoy ail 
Roads eS Nae iesen mee Dt LOee 


The scores in the shoot-off were as follows, starting after the 
regular shoot of 15 birds and ending with the thirty-sixth bird: 


WarTKS W. sApeleuaseet ees tele Ante lot nenarree 2220 

Miliott 2).2.2- SENSES S Some sat AE Coit ts dtr etcote: 211122122122202122110 
HPATTIAN DO” eure cpeaparasineeidee eee ee eee eee + 

DG el ee Le abn, Ban Sane Suh HAE ee en obee sre ena 222222222222202222222 


The Florists’ Gun Club. 


Wisstnominc, Pa., Oct. 12—The grand opening tournament of 
the Florists’ Gun Club, of Philadelphia, at flying targets, held 
to-day, was a distinct success. A total of seventy-six shooters pat- 
ticipated in the competition. At great expense, thé club had re- 
modelled and refitted the old grounds and equipment, making all 
the details admirably complete. 

There was added money for the 50 to 70 per cent. shooters, and 
high and low average moneys. There were twelve events on the 
programme, at 10, 15 and 20 targets. Rose system, class shoot- 
ing, with different ratios and liberal divisions to a degree that he 
who could not win something was a poor shoot indeed. Targets, 
at 142 cents, were included in all entrances, the latter varying from 
25 cents to $1, 


Events 1283 45 67 8 9101112 

Targets 10 10 15 10 15 10 15 10 201015 * 
Santor sesecirtecs essed ft. osc 10 915 8153014 917 815 8 
Stuiin” thier cea teeaen ge coal 6 8 9 814 7141013 814 4 
Motierermasceeeleees reer. ae ere 769 714 & 9 818 514 7 
WWhtetst B§ 545 554448 longtee oo PA ete NE Ble tel ibleny Sos tE 
Burroughs ....... AP etter Cac ie Ac 910138 913 971 718 S814 6 
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SHEG Er re ey oh cota ndee arbres oe 5 77 714 6318 716 813 6 
Whicbsfers popeeeerrLerenpulriceirenenis 2 yk Br ili sue ot sean sd Eee gout 
(Attic GLSOMEIChLELEE LEP EELOCE EEL bien OHS rael2: OSL 7 ie aD 
IG SIDA “yay 8 994558 565 4 ena sOOnn 7 918 810 7181017 815 7 
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ERIN GSes htlleseiisdeanstteuteseenesits ey ee yp ai! ee 
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Wolhisy Obs cUyes See e Sense ce pena see 710 69 914 715 6 
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IBOWEL) adele taeteinen rele AREER ERS 25 ie tisha BAR Reem 
1DitSreathucl “Assan heels Prec Are Hone ate bree Wyck IMs, pA 
FLOUSE Uae gL Ole Gel, otnamne ttn eee Ba Ein a saht, coats. | KN Rlas, aloe: AG SM Beret, boa Wrote 
Massey War ects hemtlencieas samcee ipsias 7 Ph att LOY Kieegye ap the ene ony 
TUG EOS eee em onocgoouGbocetbebe. soe 02.45 Cher tre aise Bp a tk 
NVR eis aac ee alata lala tare late : T PO TELO POAT) Ura mem ee 
Vanwoon Reta etec ncn ge waloe seller! Witmele 922, S20 0007 2... :. 
tA Sa EbaliONGl) s stertera cial sel elgrete ad dae! aoafieats vss slihers Bil, Sore ose 
AW Karttse. ba-bbeer ress eee > cap 10 8 9 812 612 6 
OTD eV eniashanleintensntas tare os ese ee enet 7569 511 5 5 8 
Hobbs metre PUR irerth oe Ae 415, Perec, 
Murphy ..... SORE wR ee ae BO Selon bak Gime, pla 4 
Ritter ...... we osanpari acs los obloe Ml he Olle 
Coleman ....... wb hates wel nee) LOM Ora, ip teat seg ene 
VS 59 aeessaa Sake »111014 915 814 7 
IVELTLA STW aoe py cscew tote «a tericncalcoicied nro ane ome late Le Ome eoeloins ce as 
TciveVliook Se geer eee Ae HOG ARS Asan SAURA SA AB a2 79 9.. 612 6 
TED EWI O NAS ast halal st otaratatatecalaratclele lst: clefele tality wae « o- 8... 713 812 4 
AN mGiE:. PApAOs inn keent copy eC Seioot ate gh Bo noes ep, Sib eis th 
Miaddiciao te risascnenanen caer SIG ri Rts Ree Sse) eter abe ay Ph et! 
GLARE Seas peti elcleeteibielstelein espns st piee ater naan ie leaky rahe ee 
pa vardsmeeekl nde edcmenees Repeat cobs fae cin 912 915 614 7 
(GN opbhaks? pooner Bh sooe Bec eos betes: ret Ae are tad AEE toe 
ID SK ARS pT) ep yee Wnnnoeomene beer ee be kh eo Ge be 68S |S ea ee 
ISRO BAR ASO DEO NON MT REOME, come! ote ee Ut ne Yet ee oe 
NV VAT gt ao srr ecesot a goccenc ce a Pera Tih ae RMS eth ao, 
Tierra. Wha 0S84562 nl eectte narnia c. Feer Come Le icmts oe nae 10161015 6 
Parsons ee tA 5S Soe tence oes cos CU) aks 9 TF 
Rid Ge vereees sca sohiviasipactnwae ose oo r te 918 913 8 
ATE Clon eons tries cer inirh anfettattars Wolfe fs 2 Be Ae Sh ere Rese aa Kie yb ister 
letretoretosl SMa nenonaguccercht ca oo De ee et cetnes LIE Silas 
(Giietn uc caashre ed Mega teeta ts rite teehee ety Belle Seb 
PERO ee fy Ges eon De eee rrr te cor cry ietice RT Ae 
P A Jones....... Dake eens eek we ne ne eh Boos Seu ler et ee 
GWE 1ettsoytolse wAR ees eeeemee isc Bes sta ee ee Pies tee 
Srabinbstante AARP AAAR Tr EP BR AdE Aner nine oc pavers Petes rag tilen hil ny 
JOUR; ES abhebed AA Renn re ASH AA OA ef iene rt Hrvesine 66 816.. 
IDE tieitem Ce Meis sitsie sine sSelere bi REESE He. SONS, OR ee ie 5. Bes Guliler pean 
RG eI On Bose one's o een vere haat) encircle ie olsen 8 
eael Bete le tree bib Thee me oemat : tem ak ge oo eiby a = 
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(RUE M SENN oye rene ret conoqonents Snes i He ts oN ea 69 419 5 
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IBF! dees Duce gree erie ee ash Eh Ac Bt AD He ae ERIE IG .. 
1etzets bY peo tannecottteocu POS ao AR erm CAT on orien 
Vi J) Hallowell cse.2 Sie cecciuecass as Foie epee Sore eta MN 5 
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Reichart =... 13 6 side tin Ayal 0 
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Wrohitaker 12)... le.tanecetesss Paine as Be A rene Pee eterna pi ee Ee 


*Doubles. 


OssiningGun Club. 


Ossintnc, N, Y.—Herewith please find the scores of the Ossining 
Gun Club, made at the regular weekly shoot, Oct. 12. This was the 
first day of medal shooting, and some fair scores were made. A. 
Bedell made 15 straight as scratch man. The only other 15 was 
made by I. T. Washburn, who is acceded two targets,in Class A. 

Several new guns put in an appeardnce to-day—a good sign. 

While one of the squads was shooting a flock of fourteen quail 
flew across the grounds and settled on a knoll! about 30yds. from 
the score, in full view of the shooters. 1t was a pretty, as well as 
a tantalizing, sight. Two dogs were worked ont toward them, the 
birds squatting to a fine point by both dogs. The scores: 


Events: Tne @ess 4 Vb ab ae Ls 
Targets: : 16 10 16 10 15 Bp 10 
PROBISsingieedes, cheb ssocmhens feasts etand mete Cate anaes 5 
TRWiashDUCtHicteccsuvacenssostmsnxctsy sgh UCTantO SelOURidie nse we 
C Bilandford,....-. eTtinehetis (hee 82M B.. & 8 
WwW Smith SENTN DON V Ny PERV Rese Ree Rneee Bye 2 nebo or 7 & 


[Ocr. 19, 1901.” 


Ww Coleman eeoucteeoereeoaccenocecenne a) (i 10 5 ee eee 
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IED eodeya(s les pobre eer es 14 124 Bedell 6 Seccecceiceucsce 5s ys0 Se 
Coleman 22 720i. see, scces dot ff Washburn J. eeu ae db toes 
(neal SER E San wal oasavale ~1414.. a 
A Class B, : . 
IBISS]TOP ee eluhe ainlatesdecrssath oie Tag, ATM Che 2 Sesser ance Yee eee vee BDF or, 
ORGHIT Gece et eens serene - i111 Smith ........ eee resi Berge, 


Mississippi Valley Notes. 


Aron, lll—An interesting live-bird match was shot on Oct. 6 at _ 
Dupont Park, St, Louis, between Harold Money and John 
Cabanne, Cabanne was the challenger, the conditions being 50 live 
birds per man, at 80yds. rise, for a purse of $50 per side, loser pay- 
ing for the birds. The day was fairly good, and the birds proved 
more than an ayerage lot, there being not a single sitter, and 
neither flush nor balls were used. Money, who had not shown 
especially good form in the preliminary practice work, steadied 
dcwn into splendid torm, killing his birds in perfect time and doing 
nearly all the important work with the first barrel. He cleaned up 
his string of 50 straight, and had not a single scratch in the race, 
Cahanne, on the other hand, was evidently not up to his ordinary 
eae and manifestly labored under a disadvantage from the start. 

t lost his fourth bird, a straightaway driver from No, 4 trap, and 
in the first string also the nineteenth, twenty-second and twenty- 
filth, while in the second string he dropped the first, twenty-second 
and {wenty-ffth, He had bad Juck on three of his lost birds, his 
gun failing to work properly in ejecting the shell for the second 


shot. The scores: 
Whenever eene-< 21222112222122111222122222291 129091 922111121212212 50 
Gaibanile us -eeiept 222022 22222222222202202220 2222 22292920299929290220—48 


An unusually spirited contest was shot at St. Louis for the 
Dupont trophy on the 6th. This fine medal, introduced by Dave 
lnlliett nearly a year ago, had done much to popularize live-bird 


- shooting in that city, and fifteen to twenty entries can be counted 


on as a certainty at the semi-monthly contests, ‘The scores in the 
original race on this occasion were; Dr, Gaines 9, Bowman 9, Her- 
bert 7, Rock §, Dr, Smith 10, Crosby 8, Spencer 10, Eastman. 10, 
Cabanne 10, Dr, Sims 10, Weber 9, Pendy 9, Fink 9, Baggerman 9, 
Jonah 10, Dr, Ball 7, Fuller 7. In the shoot-off, miss-and-out, Dr 
peat won on 19 straight, Spencer being next high with 18 to his 
credit, 

A match at 100 live birds has been on the tapis for some time 
between Dr. J. W, Smith and Harold Money, hut since Harold 
cleaned up his 50 straight in the race with Cabanne the Doctor 
has nat been anxious to push the matter. Still there are yery few 
men who can count on defeating Dr. Smith when he is at his best, 
and he has been doing splendid work during the present season, 
Should he decide to shoot this race it will be a close and very 
interesting contest, at short odds. 

‘The boys of the Carrollton, Til., Gun Club gave a successful two- 
day open target tournament. on Oct. 10 and 11. Attendance 
averaged about twenty, mostly local shooters, Wred Schiess, /of 
Alton, making the high one-day average. 

The Meredosia, Ill., Gun Club will give a target shoot and all- 
dlay me fry at its grounds, on the banks of the Illinois River, on 

ct. i s 

The Taylorville, Ill., Gun Club will hold a iwo-day amateur 
Tete ou Oct, 23 and 24; targets only; Sergeant system; 180 shots 
per day. . 

‘A two-day target and live-bird shoot is announced by the 
Streator, Tl, Gun Club for the 24th and 25th insts.; 175 targets and 
17 live birds are on the card for each day. Good accommodations, 
and nobody barred. 

The gun club at Attica, Ind., will shoot targets and live birds, 
and entertain all comers at its model grounds on the 23d and 24th 


insts. One hundred and seventy-five targets daily, and live birds 
i siege Chas. B. Lamme, secretary, will furnish any information 
esired, 


Unless heavy rainfalls come within a few days, the fali duck 
flight will net no shooting in this portion of the big basin. The 
long, continued drouth has left every lake and slough dry, and 
the birds will either hurry across this streteh of usually good terri- 
tory or go by some other route, The same has heen true of our 
fall snipe shooting, very few of the birds being killed by even the 
persistent, wideawake hunters who have beaten the most likely 


ground, KILLMORE. 
WESTERN TRAPS, 
Stock Yards Gun Club. 


Watson’s Park, Burnside Crossing, Ill, Oct. 8—The scores made 
at the shoot of the Stock Yards Gun Club, held to-day, are as fol- 
lows: 


Cunmincham wees eeerssasesde as 102414 =. 1422111022— 9 = 21211 5 
SATIVUM artim fia era tes oe gee a adnate oes» L0110—3 = O*012112"1— 6 fry et, 
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RBar ey only sia cate atin Motalae acca ate nctate 022224 a esean nda aaa 
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Kimberling .......6.. Shubin 11022—4 12011111 1— § 0110i—3 
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White ........ 5 Ae 35505050 38555-0995 290712 ween oes 
Wis Wotton eyes Crore Se onepee 10100—2 Asasqc0 aang 


Garden City Gun Club. 


Chicago, Oct. 12.—The Garden City Gun Club’s shoot, at Wat- 
son’s Park to-day, was fairly well attended. In the main handica 
event, at 15 birds, Messrs. Bowles, Leffingwell and Barto made fu 
scores: 


Bowles, or £6 ot cee orem tees nade he bee eee eee nee 022222211101 222022—15 
Ni op Fra an acter siecSsGH bdo queers Oe SHS s abet! 222021 2102110"12* —12 
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Iai oeaat Olas ne ose ooce creer 
Berto; hee. 
Giilis, 1... 
Oliphant, 3.. 

Miss-and-outs, entrance $2: 
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Trap Around Reading. 


ReapinG, Pa,, Oct. 12—The Mt. Penn Gun Club’s monthly medal 
shoot to-day was won by Saylor with a score of 20 broke out of 
25. Each contestant shot at 25 targets. The scores: Sloat 16, 
Daubert 14, Strobecker 16, Saylor 20, Osborn 18, Wahl 19, Dietrich 


19. 

Coatesville, Pa., Oct. 12.—The West Chester Gun Club’s team of 
twelve men to-day defeated the team of the local gun club in a 
target match, each man shooting at 25 targets, which resulted as 
follows: : r 

West Chester—Sellers 18, Richards 15, H. Howard 16, Beebe 14, 
Heury 14, Ferguson 13, Howard 18, Money 14, Note 14, Dale 13, 
Gill 24, Ford 11; total 184. : 4 

Coatesville Gun Club—E. Moore 11, Walton 9, Burns 11, G. 
Minker 9, H. Marsh 12, McCulley 8, Clifton 13, Crawford 5, D. 
Irwin 16, H. Minker 10, H. Irwin 17, E. Minker 13; totale 

USTER, 


Speak gently to the herring and kindly to the calf, 

Be blithesome with the bunny, at barnacles don’t laugh! 
Give nuts unto the monkey, and buns unto the bear; 

Ne’er hint at currant jelly if “you chance to see a hare! = 

O little girls, pray hide your Combs when tortoises draw nigh. 
And never in the hearing of a pigeon whisper “pie”! 

But give the stranded jellyfish a shove into the sea— 

Be always kind to enimais wherever you may bel 
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THE Methodist Episcopal Church of Clockville, N. Y., 
we are told, has organized a side-hunt to raise funds for 
the church’s support. The two sides are to be captained 
by two of the prettiest and most popular young women of 
the village, and each one of the fair captains has chosen 
“seventy-five of the crack shots of the neighborhood.” 
If there are actually one hundred and fifty crack shots in 
Clockville, they should have sense enough to discourage 
side-hunting. The truth probably is that the town has no 
such regiment of wonderful shooters, but just the aver- 
‘age awkward squad that annually musters for a side-hunt, 
so that.the devastation wrought by the Clockville shoot- 
ing anniversary will not amount to so much after all. The 
‘side-hunt is something that’should be prohibited by law. 
Tt is a foolish institution, because it results in the killing 
of both useful and useless creatures for no good purpose. 


® 


The fame of the California tuna fishing has gone around 
the world, and the anglers of other lands have been 
prompted to endeavor deeds of prowess with the great 
fish of the sea. We reprint from the Nineteenth Century 
‘Mr. W. H. Grenfell’s extremely interesting account of the 
tuna, or, as it is there known, the tunny, in the Medi- 
'térranean, and his own quest of it as an angler’s fish. His 
failure, as appears from the narration, was to be ascribed 
only to the inopportune season of the year. In a more 
fitting time the Mediterranean fish, now doomed to the 
‘death character of the “matanza,’’ may have a place in the 
‘annals of the angler’s art, along with his relatives of the 
California coast. 

a 


The tuna of Santa Catalina Island is an excellent ex- 
ample of the pecuniary value ofa game fish properly ad- 
yertised. The stories of tuna fishing published in Forest 
‘AND STREAM at once turned the attention of anglers every- 
where to the fish, and the result in dollars and cents ex- 
pended for railroad and steamboat fares, board at hotels, 
guide and boat hire, tackle, photographs of big fish and 
their captors, and other things, has-been immense. To the 
question, Does good fishing pay? the tuna of Santa Cata- 
Jina Island is an irrefutable answer in the affirmative. But 
the tuna is not the only game fish that pays. Every other 
one ‘does, or would, if it were given the chance. -Consider 
the Lake Champlain bass, of which Mr. Van Cleef writes 
to-day. If, instead of jigging the fish from the spawn- 
ing beds and permitting the net fishermen to capture 
them for market, the game were kept for anglers, the 
advantage to the community at large would be much more 
considerable than it ever can be under existing conditions, 


® 


The newspaper report commented upon by Mr. Van 
leef is erroneous in so far as it refers to licenses for 
seines in Lake Champlain granted by the New York Com- 
mission, for while the Commission is empowered to grant 
stich licenses, it has very wisely refused to issue them. 
The legalized netting is practiced in the waters of Ver- 
iont and Canada, and while it is sanctioned by the 
authorities of both, we believe that all concerned are 
agreed as to the wisdom of banishing the nets entirely. 
‘The reason that Vermont permits netting in its waters 
is that netting is legalized by the Canadians, and so long 
the Canadians persist in netting the people of Vermont 
re human enough to be unwilling to stand by and see the 
fish go without getting their share. At the meeting of the 
North American Association last winter an agreement 
Was made between the Canadian and Vermont officials to 
abolish net fishing in the lake. 
this has not been done, and the failure to accomplish it on 
the part of the Canadians is understood to be because of 
political complications. The true interest of all those 
living on Lake Champlain demands an absolute prohibi- 
ion of the netting of game fish. We trust that the sub- 
ject may be agitated until such a system of protection 


® 


The game reports from every section of the country 
adicate that the past breeding season has been one of 
xceptional prolificness. The prairie chicken, the ruffed 
Grouse, the quail and the woodcock alike have shown 
elative increase of numbers in many widely extending 
ers. There is here sufficient cause for the planning of 
ere to go; the inspecting of dogs, whether owned by 
’s self, or to be hought or borrowed ; the refurnishing 


Up to the present time . 


of guns, airing of old shooting toggery, and broodings 
over the kinds and quantities of ammunition to take afield. 
These in turn beget long, grave and oft-repeated conver- 
sations with some brother sportsman, the arranging of the 
outing with others, 
been lost in the swirl of the world’s activity; in short, a 
general taking up and readjusting of the broken, lost or 
neglected threads of the web and woof of one’s sports- 
manship. 
» 


In the season of abundance the sportsman is at his 
best. At such juncture he does not hesitate for a moment 
to tell his brother sportsmen where the best covers and 
coveys are to be found, excepting those which he has 
reserved for himself and friends. And yet, even in sea- 
sons when there is a dearth of game, he is equally tn- 
selfish, for then he is more inclined to lend his gun or his 
dog. In matters of generosity, the sportsman is thus in 
a class by himself, Whether game is scarce or plentiful, 
his generosity in respect to his brethren is ever in action. 
Ardent of temperament, ever considerate of the pleasure 
of his fellows, even to his own loss, and unswerving in his 
beliet and loyalty in the sport dear to his heart, he is 
above any fluctuations of character or action on account 
of numbers of birds or their absence. Nevertheless, it may 
be conceded without any prejudice to the character of 
sportsmanship in general that in a season of general 
abundance the shooter or the fisherman will be more 
openly and frankly im communication in respect to the 
good places where most game or fish abound than he will 
be in seasons of great dearth. This peculiarity is no index 
whatever to a change in. his character, although it may 
be taken. as a very good index concerning the status of the 
game supply. In a season of dearth, if a sportsman only 
knows of one good place by hearsay, he is not apt to impose 
a. hardship on his friends by suggesting that they investi- 
gate the one good place before he can report upon it from 
personal examination made by himself. In a season of 
abundanee, if he should. happen to’ err in his advice, the 
contiguous abundance affords means of ready readjust- 
ments. The season of abundance thus, besides the sport 
afforded directly to the individual in testing his equip- 
ment and skill against the elusive birds, provides him 
opportunity to give full play to those benevolent and 
brotherly traits for which the craft has a world-wide 
fame. 

, ad 

In default of a quail season fixed by law in Illinois, 
State-Game Commissioner Lovejoy has designated the 
period extending from Nov. i to Dec. 20 as the open 
season for quail shooting. These are the dates which 
were named in the former law. While the Commissioner 
is, of course, without any authority to-fix open and close 
seasons, his designation of these dates may be accepted, 
and we trust that they will be accepted, by the sportsmen 
of Illinois as binding, not in law, but in honor. Indeed 
we think that it would have been far wiser for Commis- 
sioner Lovejoy if, when he found that the Legislature had 
by a blunder omitted quail from the list of protected birds, 
instead of getting that disingenuous opinion from the At- 
torney-General, he had accepted the situation and appealed 
to the good sense and sportsmanship of the shooters of 
Illinois to refrain from shooting quail except within the 
period stated. Some more birds might have been killed, 
it is true, but both the Commissioner and the Attorney- 
General would have stood higher in popular esteem as 
officials who themselves have a becoming respect for law. 


R 


From many sotrces come added reports of an unusually 
immature quail crop this season. The’ birds are small and 
unfit to be killed. This may be accounted for in a meas- 
ure at least by the extraordinary conditions of wet weather 
which prevailed over a large extent of territory during 
the breeding season. On the other hand, as we have said 
before, the wiser course would be to extend the close 
season through October. 


& 


A Philadelphia sportsman who killed a moose on 
Quaker Brook bog, in the Chesuncook Lake region of 
Maine, on the night of Oct. 11, four days before the sea- 
son opened, was visited in his camp on the next day by 
Commissioner Carleton; the moose was dug up out of 
the mud where it had been buried for concealment, and 


inquiries for still others who have: 


the Philadelphia man settled for his fun by paying over 
the fine of $500 and surrendering the head. Thus Nemesis 
camped on the trail and descended swift and sure. It 
was one of the record performances of expeditious punish- 
ment of wrongdoing in the heart of the woods. 


® 


Our Boston correspondence this week records that there 
have already been three fatal shooting casualties in the 
Maine woods this year—human beings shot down for 
game; but we have yet to hear of any enforcement of 
the law which makes the killing of a man for game a 
crime. The law reads: 

Chap. 263, Laws 1901.—Sec. 1. Whoever, while on a hunting trip, 
or in the pursuit of wild game or game birds, negligently or care- 
lessly shoots and wounds, or kills, any human being, shall be 
punished by imprisonment not exceeding ten years, or by a fine not 
exceeding $1,000. 

It is of vastly greater importance to punish the slayers 
of men than the close season moose killers, and to be 
most useful for-warning the punishment of the man killer 
should be quite as speedy as that of the moose killer. The 
Maine authorities cannot afford to go on any longer treat- 
ing this man killing as accidental and something to be 
deplored, but condoned. Let the law of 1901 be enforced. 


bd 


It was on an elevated railway train. She was recalling 
with a companion some happy days they had spent in the 
Rocky Motintains with a pack train, and she was so in- 
terested and so enthusiastic in’ the recollection of it all 
that the other passengers could not help but hear, as she 
described the climb above timber line and the gathering 
around the camp-fire at night, until reaching her station 
she left the car with the exclamation, “‘I’d like to do it all 
over again, but not unless we had an awfully congenial 
company.’’ That was her summing up of the discussion 
we have had from time to time in these columns about 
companions for: an poutine they must be “awfully con- 
genial. J ae 

Sportsmen who return with game trophies fram the 
Maine woods via Bangor compla’n that some of the war- _ 
dens encountered on the trains at that point are altogether 
too zealous in their capacity as drummers for a Bangor 
taxidermist. The warden-drummer suggests to the owner 
of a game head that the most convenient and cheapest 
plan is to leavé the trophy to he done by the Bangor firm; 
and if the owner assents, everything is made as smooth as 
possible. If, however, there is any demur, the warden- 
drummer insists upon the most rigid investigation, and 
makes it as unpleasant as he can forthe sportsman. We 
have been told of one case where the conduct of the war- 
den-drummer was so annoying that its effect was to turn 
the victim of it to other game fields. 


& 


That “Walk Down South” undertaken by Mr. Spears is 
something unique in our chronicles of outings. It demon- 
strates for one thing that he who is intent upon getting 
back to first principles need not seek the remote wilder- 
ness; it lies all about us at our doors. To carry owt such 
an enterprise as here undertaken one needs to have in 
addition to his pack basket and other accoutrements a 
goodly stock of pluck, grit, resolution and fortitude; and 
the reading of this first chapter will abundantly demon- 
strate that oir correspondent possesses all of these. We 
have in hand further chapters relating to the progress of 
Mr. Spears toward a warmer zone, and as these shall 
follow in due course, his plucky tramp will be watched 


with great interest. c, 


Of all the hours of days in the woods, those which hold 
a place most gratefully and most vividly in our memo- 
ries are the ones which reflect the blaze of the camp-fire 
at night. The entire day may have been filled with en- 
joyment—the early breakfast, the tramp on the trail, 
sighting the game, and the true-aimed shot, but the par- 
ticular scene to which we recur most fondly in after years 
is that of the evening gathering about the camp-fire. 


R 


Ex-President Cleveland has published a defense of 
fishermen. The natural comment is that fishermen are 
not in néed of any defense; they are conscious of their 
own rectitude, and can well afford to let the world Sook 
and call them lazy and Rendacious, Lebel | 
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Che Sportsman Gourist, 
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A Walk Down Sout—U 


For a good many years I have wished to make a long 
bicycle or foot trip somewhere on the North American 
continent. The desire was only increased when I went 
from New York to Buffalo on my bicycle, in 1807. At 
last I saw my way clear to a journey around the Great 
Lakes, on foot, and made my preparations accordingly, 


but at the last moment—within two days of the start—I_ 


discovered that I would be obliged to deposit a large 
share of my available cash as a guarantee that I would 
take my canvera, and other duflle out of Canada at the 
port of entry. This was a difficulty greater than the 
necessity of paying $25 for the privilege of hunting in 
any of the provinces; so I changed my plan entirely. I 
started south instead of north, and now, alter nine days 
of travel I find that I did more wisely under the necessity 
than I foresaw during the depression naturally attendant 
upon an apparently complete wrecking of my designs. 

On the morning of Friday, Oct. 4, 1901, I left North- 
wood, N. Y., in a buggy, took the train at Prospect, and 
went to Utica. I carried a packbasket of the ordinary 
Adirondack design, holding “just a little over three 
pecks,” as the maker told me. 

In Utica, I went to the etin store and bought a .32 cali- 
her, rim-fre Remington rifle, single shot. I got this rifle 
because I have always used 
that action, and one can do 
better with a familiar weapon 
than with a strange one. It 
was not exactly what JI 
wanted. My old .32 was a 
heavier gun, and when I had 
it bored out to take a .38-40 
it did excellent and sure work. 
The one I have now can 
never be bored owt. The bar- 
rel is too thin; still, it is a 
take down and can be fitted 
into my pack, if desired. 

After a dinner, I took the 
trolley to New Hartford, 
four miles from Utica, got in- 
to my harness and started up 
the long hill that leads out of 
the village to the southwest. 
the course upon which I had 
decided. JI had not gone far 
when I realized that I had a 
too heavy pack, and yet I! 
have not seen my way clear 
to throwing away more than 
six ounces of what I have; in 
fact, I have added 5% pounds 
to the weight, although I have 
eaten several pounds of the 
contents. From this circum- 
stance I think that the outfit 
is about perfect for my needs. 
T will give a list of my things, 
with their weight: 

Pork, 80z.; baking powder, 
40z.; oatmeal, 80z.; flour, 2lb.; 
beans, 1lb. 80z.; salt, 4oz.; 
butter, «lb.; molasses, 1b. 
40z.3 2 pails, mlb. 8oz. (gran- 
ite ware, 214 and 1¥qat.); cup, 
knife, fork, 2 spoons, plate, 
8o0z.;  fryingpan, lb. 202z.; 
hatchet, lb. 80z.; sweater, 1lb.; 2 suits light underwear 
(woolen), mb. 120z.; I pair heavy woolen drawers, 1202,; 
3 pairs socks, 1 pair stockings, 1lb. 4oz.; pair long 
trousers, 2lb.; sewing kit, 4oz.; tent, 51b, 40z.; blue print, 
tlb.; camera, 51b.; camera plate holder, 3lb. 120z.; hypo. 
8oz.; trays to develope and fix in, 8 oz.; 2 20z. bottles 
(developer), 50z.; printing frame, tb.; 6 dozen cut film 
(4 by 5), 1lb. 20z.; 1 dozen plates, r20z.; dark room lamp, 
1lb.; pepsin, Jamaica ginger, vaseline, half pint whisky, 
tb. 40z.; cartridges, three boxes, over 11b.; basket, 3lb.; 
tifle case, 60z.; writing paper, ink, string, ilb. 80z.—in all 
about 48lbs., without the rifle. It will be seen that r5lbs. 
consists of photographing materials, over 1olbs. of which 
is absolutely necessary for making pictures. 


I sat, down at the top of the hill, just out of New Hart- 
ford, and, looking around. It was not a promising country 
for the camper. The farms looked prosperous, and such 
wood lots as I could see were thin and of Second growth. 
Tt seemed especially dreary when it was considered that 
there was little rifle shooting at game to be had short 
of forty miles, so I had been told at the gun store, How- 
ever, after a breathing spell, I started on, and at last 
raised the grade to Paris Hill; but I did not enter the 
village. A little patch of woods on top of a knoll logked 
to be the only possible camping piace thereabouts. I 
went to it, and looked over the ground. : 

Tt was nearly sun down. The wind was coming colder 
and colder every minute, and it swept under the sapling 
growth in a way that sent the chills through me, for I 
had sweated tinder the pack. Twice I circled round the 


half acre or so of tree growth, and then saw down in the ~ 


hollow, half a mile away, a better-looking place. 

T shouldered the pack again and vainly tried to climb 
a barbed wire fence with it on. I had to take it off, lift 
it over,-and then crawl under myself. The exertion took 
my breath. The hollow reached (after three more fences), 
it proved to be better than it looked. A little brook ran 
among the thickets of small hemlock and second growth 
beeches. 

My tent is of home manufacture. It is a rubber blan- 
ket 6 feet long by 3 feet ro inches wide. This serves as 
a top. I cut four poles. and one of these—a five-foot 
ane—I tied to two saplings. horizontally above the 
eround. about 5 feet up. The other three poles I laid 
from this one to the ground so that I had the frame- 
work of a lean-to camp. I spread the rubber blanket on 
fop of the three poles and tied it taut with string run 
through corner eyelets, It sloped at an angle of about 
4o degrees, 


_ knickerbockers. 


once, but did not get a shot. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


To the two side poles I then made the sides fast. The 
sides are right angle triangles, made of cotton factory 
drilling, painted with boiled linseed oil. About every 18 
inches on the sides are sewed loops, in each of which 
a piece of chalk line, 1 foot or more long, is tied. If the 
poles are set just right, the sides hang plumb when tied 
to their places. But when I tied the fish lines to the 
poles the bottoms of the sides were clear of the ground. 
The poles were too high. However, I did not remedy 
the defect. I was tired and hungry, and it was getting 
late. I learned better later on. 

The rear of the blanket came down to about 15 inches 
of the ground. This space, which, in a spruce bark camp 
is filled with a log, I stopped up with a strip of cloth, 
oiled, like the sides, about 4 feet long and supplied with 


loops for tying, on the corners and in the middle of the 


sides. . 

The tent faced a big elm tree.. It was pitched in a 
thicket of small hemlocks. The ground sloped away 
from the tree and, consequently, the fire was higher than 
my feet and my feet higher than my head, when I came 
to lie down for the night; but this defect was not appar- 
ent when I started my fire, with dry hemlock twigs, 
kindled it with dry hemlock branches, and fed it with 
some green maple and beech sapling wood, which [ cut 
with my hatchet, I carried in a lot of fallen branches, up 
to the size of my arm, and a few dry blocks of wood, 
which had been left when log ends were cut off. 

The fire was warm and cheerful. It flared up delight- 
fully. I put on the three-pint granite ware pail, for which 
I have a cover, swinging it from a pole. The water in it 
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soon boiled and a cupful, with extract of beef and salt in 
it, brightened the aspect of things quite as much as the 
fire did the thicket. Bread and butter, with some reast 
beef, made a substantial meal, the need of which I was 
too tired to feel till I began to eat and drink. 

The last glow of the day was scarcely gone when I 
changed all my clothes, and put on my thick woolens— 
my sweater and my long trousers—I walk in bicycle 
With my rifle in its case, out of the 
dew, my fire flaring under a new pile of wood, and the 
wind swaying the sides of my tent gently, I lay down on 
a bed of hemlock boughs, and soon fell asleep. It was 
after 7 o clock. 

Suddenly, I awakened with a start. A great, cold wave 
had swept down my back from my neck. The fire had 
burned to coals, the heat of which went up the tree in- 
stead of coming down the slope into my tent, I fixed 
the fire again and huddled over it, for I was chilled 
through. In the interval I prepared for breakfast. I put 
a cupful of beans to soak in the small pail. After awhile 
I was able to go to sleep again. I was awakened again 
and again by the cold, ana each time I thought of the 
woolen shirt, which I had forgotten to put into my pack. 
It would not have been enough to keep me warm that 
night, but it would have helped. I took down one side 
of the tent, and that partly covered me, and I slept longer 
than before. Still, 1 was miserable. | 

At daybreak I put the beans to boiling, with a slab 
of salt pork, and then tried to shoot a red squirrel I 
could hear chittering near the camp. I saw it running 
Tt was wilder than some 
deer IT have seen. After a while the beans were almost 
done, and I began to eat. Something was the matter, but 
T ate all but a spoonful, and washed the pail in hot water. 
IL remembered then I had not poured off a couple of 
boilings of water; so the beans were tank to the taste. 
They were filling and I started out about 7:30 o'clock, 
feeling pretty good. 

I took a course neatly west, overland. I crossed 
barbed wire, split rail and board fences; passed through 
stubble corn, oats, pasttire, meadow and wood lots. I 
had tried the rifle on a fence post the day before, at 20 
feet. I missed the post. But the sights were out of line. 
T remedied that. and the second shot was a nail driver. 
Now 1 wanted to “bleed the rifle.” The chance came in 
a wood near the Oriskany creek watershed. A ftock 
of bluejays came in range. and I shot one at 20 yards. I 
skinned and dressed it for supper. and traveled on, down 
into the Oriskany Creek yalley. Once I saw a partridge; 
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it rose 40 yards away, and flew faster than any I eve 
saw before; even the chipmunks fled wildly. ne | 
After awhile I began to get tired; then hungry, and al/ 
10 o'clock I was discouraged. The State line was a long! 
way off—so far that I doubted if I could reach it. At) 
noon I was heart sick; my shoe brace irritated ‘my left 
foot, and my head thumped. Not even apples, of which’ 
I had all I could eat. could revive me. I stopped beside 
a brook, and, as it looked like rain, put up the rubber 
blanket on the hillside, and built a fire of dead wood, and) 
boiled some water for beef tea. My courage came back 
as I drank. A red squirrel came out of a hole in a near | 
by walnut, but was back in again before I could get my 
rifle. I ate some bread and drank two cups of the tea, 
and made ready to start on again. I glanced up the 
brook, and, on the end of a hemlock stub limb, saw a 
red squirrel eyeing me. I shot, and it flew back, end over 
end, and came down in soine briers. A glance showed | 
the butternut tree squirrel to be poised over its home| 
entrance. I fired at it, and this one tumbled down, and!} 


| 


landed in the brook. I saw it was alive yet, and ran to 


head it off. But the little beast, though shot through) 
the center of the body with a .32 ball, as I could see, got. 
into a ground hole. The other squirrel, too, was gone, 
though it bled. My double had changed to a fluke. 

At Oriskany Falls I stopped to write some postal 
cards. Three fine-looking hounds were near the post- 
otfice, among other dogs, and these showed great interest” 
in me, barking loudly. I was told that birds were very | 
wild thereabouts, and that fox-hunting was the leading 
sport. The memory of my cold night in camp caused me, 

to add a 514 pound blanket to) 
my outht, and [ have not once} 
regretted this added weight. | 

Just above Sollsville I de-} 
cided to stop for the night. I) 
went down the sand pit road’ 
to the railroad track, where 
there was a good spring, and 
prepared to pitch my tent on 
the hillside, where there was a, 
little shelf. I made some pan-| 
cakes first—cup of flour, three! 
tablespoonfuls of oatmeal, ba-=) 
king powder, butter, salt and 
water—and ate them with rel-| 
ish. Butter and molasses went 
well on them. A glance at the} 
sky, after | was through eat-j 
ing, caused a severe look in 
that direction. Long threads} 
and streamers of gray clouds} 
were reaching over fhe land, 
and some thicker clouds ob-| 
scured the sun in the west. I} 
promptly recollected an old} 
house down toward Oriskanyy 
Falls. a few rods on the main) 
road. I went to it at once, 
pack and all. } 

The building had been a| 
dwelling, and there was a cel-| 
lar under it, an orchard 
around it, and a good, shin- 
gled root over it. But it had| 
some hop boxes, a cutter, aj 
pair of bobs and, in one end,) 
a mow of hay. It was just the} 
place I needed. At dusk J] 
tolled up in the blanket, drew’ 
the rubber blanket over all, 
and snuggled down to sleep,) 
Before morning it poured) 
down in sheets of rain, and J 
shuddered to think of myself on that hillside, with the| 
water gathering in a pool on the shelf where my bed) 
was to have been. 

About 9 o’clock in the morning I awakened, finally. 1} 
Saw a mouse in the hay, and, with some misgivings,| 
looked at my pack. Sure enough, the rodents had been; 
in it. They had gnawed into the flour sack and’ eaten) 
some of the bread crusts. Neither the oatmeal nor the) 
beans had been disturbed. As J carry my flour, beans 
and oatmeal in cloth sacks, it was easy to patch the hole 
in the flour sack. But I had learned to hang my basket! 
to a beam, when in barns, especially. | 

J ate a couple of fine, large apples, and some pancakes 
for breakfast, about 11 o’clock, cooking between show- 
ers, a few rods from the house, by a fence. 

The rain and sore feet kept me from moving on. That] 
afternoon I boiled what was leit of my beef Junch and the 
blue jay. A couple of spoonfuls of oatmeal in the broth, 
with a little salt, made a fine and nourishing food. At 
dusk I got a pail of water, around by the railroad, and 
was asleep with the crows. | 

It cleared during the night, and grew cold. I hadj 
reason to be thankful for the blankets then. Not even 
hay could have kept me warm, with the ice forming om 
my water pail. 

For breakfast I reboiled the blue jay and beef, and 


added more oatmeal and an apple. The result was nour~ 


‘ishing, but to my taste not very good. / 


I started at 7:40 o'clock A. M., and in a few minute 
passed through Sollsville. A boy told me’ that I was 7 
miles from Eaton, which seemed a long way, then, as J 
had hoped it was not more than 7 or 8 by the map. But 
at Bouckville, two miles beyond, I learned that Hato 
was only 4 or 4% miles further. The long distance hae 
made me tired to think of it. But the short one made m@ 
buoyant. I started on 4 3-mile-an-hour clip. 5 7 

Now and then I met a wagon or rig. Greetings weré 
always passed. At Bouckville my pack basket was recog” 
nized as of the backwoods variety: “Where's yer deer?) 
was the hail. Mostly, howéver, it was supposed that }) 
was “sellin? sumthin’.” , he q 

About two miles from Eaton. say at 10 o'clock, I sav 
an old man and his wife painfully digzing potatoes from 
a half-acre patch. ’. 

“Wow de do,” they said. with nods; and I replied wit 
a “How de do,’ andanod. - | qq 

“Ve ain’t looking’ for. work, air ye?” the old may 
asked. : yar Pap? = 
“No-o,” I answered; “I hadn’t calculated to,” ‘ 
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“Well, what'll ye take to help dig these ’taters out 
Mere? , - 

“T don’t know.” I replied. 

“Ti you don’t, whe does?” was his next question. 

"Mebbe you do?” I asked, insinuatingly. 

“Well, now, Pll give ye five shillings to work from now 
co darts.” 

That meant two “house meals” and, perhaps, a bed 
or the night. : 
ay right,” 1 replied; “but I neyer dug potatoes in my 
tle. : . 

He hesitated a moment. rubbed the small of his baele 

ith a gesture | soon understeod: and then I put my 
pack in the hop house and went to work, It wasn't 
easy, nor did | make much progress at first. I had to 
top and see the proper stroke; and then to learn where 
to throw the tops back of me and not in front of him 
in his row. There was'a place to put the potatees—in the 
hill previously dug. But in five minutes I was going 
ahead without instructions. For twenty hills he kept 
up with me, even leading at times; then I hit the right 
swing for me. After that I did about a third more hills 
han he did. I judged from the way he looked at me that 
he was not displeased with my work. Noon came with a 
bie dinner, including apple pie. Then to hoe again. At 
4:30 we stopped digging and began to pick up. Even 
ut this I could do more than he and his wife, and I was 
lad of that—but if he had been 50 years younger I would 
haye been tar behind. 

That night he said that he would give me an even 
dollar to stay till noon the next day, I stayed: and the 
hed was large, soft and comfortable. I did not awaken 
once all that night, At 6 o'clock we were up; at 7:30 
ihe barn chores had beer tended to, breakfast eaten, and 
T went at the patch again. While I hoed, the old man 
put out horses, fed pigs and did other things, including 
smoking hy the kitchen stove. : 

By and by a neighboring farmer drove by. 

“Be they rotted much?” he asked. 

PeNiow esald, ( 

“What kind are they?” 

“T dont know.” 

“Are yeu workin’ ree’lar for Mr. Johnston?” 

“No: my job’s up at noon to-day.” 

“Don't you want a regular job as farm hand?" he 
asked. 

“T never worked on a farm in my life,” I answered. 


“What!” he said. looking at the potatoes that were — 


turned out that morning. 

Then Mr. Johnston came up and took up the thread 
of the talk. and T finished the patch; and helped sort 
and carry twenty-odd bushels to the cellar bins. The 
rest. the old man, his wite and daughter thought they 
could manage. so J ate my dinner, received a silver dol- 
lar. and at 1 o’clocl: started on again. 

.Y RAYMOND S. SPEARS. 
[fo BE CONTINUED. | 


In the Faroe Islands. 


II.—Myeggenoes.* 


I micur have waited at Bd for several weeks for the - 
right kind of weather in which to go to Myggenoes, but » 


fortune smiled upon me. After only two days of Western 
storm and fog, the wind changed to the northeast; the 
men of B, took counsel together, looked at the glass, 
‘consulted the almanac, watched the surf line on the outer 
islands, and decided that it was “Myggenoes six-man 
weather,’ and I could go with the turn of the tide. _ 

Never, not even in Venice during my first ride in a 
wondola, have I felt so much like a personage as when 
[ started in a large eight-oared boat with six sturdy men, 
half the adult population of Bo. All were clad in golden- 
brown, homespun coats and mixed brown and gray knee 
breeches; these have a row of brass buttons on the outer 
jee seam, but are always left unbuttoned, and display 
a bright, striped pair of garters and long, soit, brown 
stockings. On the feet are moccasins of sheep skin, 
bound around the ankles with thongs of knitted white 
wool; on their heads the Faroe “higoa,” or long, soft 
cap, of hand-woven cloth, dark blue with red stripes, or 
stripes of black and blue. This has, a soft, gathered 
erown which droops over the ear or rests on the brow. 
The men had that calm, far-seeing look in their blue 
eyes that one sees often in sailors and prairie dwellers, 
and full, fair beards. After the manner of Faroe folk, all 
talked together and all the time. 

{ noted with. satisfaction their powerful sweep at the 
lire oars, and the perfect time they kept. But the big 
Waves soon reduced me to a humble frame of mind, and 
T clutched tight hold of the gunwale,; and would gladly 
have exchanged my state for a flat-bottomed boat on a 
pond. Once under the cliffs of an island, there was a 
conflict of wind and tide called a “roost,” a battering 
kind of squall beat down upon us from the summit, and 
“jhe imen called out to me that I was not to be afraid, and 
that it would soon be over. Then out into the open sea 
we passed with beautiful views of the mountains and 
precipices of Vaagoe, their bare rocks glowing in the 
aiternoon sun, The first Mygeenoeses we met were 
hundreds of puffins floating on the wayes and watching 
as with the utmost unconcern; then, as we reached them. 
in a twinkling, up flashed their little red feet, and not a 
puffin was to be seen. 

It was not so long before we reached the éastern 
promontory of Myggenoes, but we had to go to the ex- 
treme western end, and in all that way there was not one 
place where a shipwrecked man could land and climb 
the cliffs. A cruel-looking coast it was, of brown, red 
and ash-gray trap rock, irom 150 to 1,300 ieet in height, 
capped and wreathed with the cloud mists. Thousands 

- Of auks, gulls and guillemots, puffins, kittiwakes and 
ean flashed back and forth, looking in. the far 
distance like motes in a sunbeam. 

At last we reached the western end of the island, and 
made apparently for the face of a cliff; but it opened to a 
wide rift, with jagged ledges on either side, over which 
the surf was surging and falling back with ‘an ugly, 
sucking sound. A line of green water lay-between. and 
iv we went on that line. There was no surf that day, and 
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_A puffin was at home. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


the wind was northeast, so we could come close to the 
rocks. Then one of my men took me out, gripped my 
hand fast and slowly towed me upwatd over the sea- 
weed-coyered rocks, then the bare ones, then to rocky 
slopes, where the boats in summer are kept, then to 
higher ones to the winter boat houses, then to steps 
hewn from the solid rock, and so to the village path. I 
have never seen a more desolate place, or one which 
showed so forcibly the height and might of the winter 
seas. 

Mygegenoes Village, as I found, is not a cheerful 
place. It has perhaps’ 150 inhabitants, and there are no 
houses elsewhere on the island. Around the rocky bed 
of a brook the cabins are built, and sticks and stones 
and bones lie about in confusion. There is no attempt at 
gardening and grass plots. The summer is cold and 
short, the winds are strong; potatoes barely grow, and are 
small and soggy; the few little patches of barley never 
fully ripen. But wherever the ground is drained and 
cleared of stones, there the grass grows thick and long; 
the one sweet and gracious thing in Myggenoes—tfra- 
grant as sweet clover and adorned with pink catch-tly, 
daisies and saxifrage. (Good grass and puffing are the 
compensations which Mother Nature bestows upon her 
Myggenoes children. 

T am staying with Herr Abrahamsen, one of the chief 
men of the village. The first evening after my arrival 
he and his brother Paol went with me to see the nearest 
bird cliffs; first to neighboring outfields, where thou- 
sands of puffins haye their nests in burrows between 
great boulders, and in grassy hummocks. Others live in 
grassy ledges on the cliffs, and in datigerous, grassy 
slopes, and a rope is necessary with which to reach 
their nests, I pointed to a hole, and asked Herr Paol if 
he thought there was a nest in it. “‘We will soon see,” 
he replied, and lying down flat he inserted a long arm. 
I heard Herr Paol’s exclamation 
as he was bitten, and an instant later he wriggled up, 
holding a struggling bird. the prettiest thing, with 
snow-white ‘breast, clean, little, shining feet, and a big 
bill, which was a “‘symphony” of violets and green-blues 
and: soit reds.' I admired it much, and stroked its back, 
and was about to ask Herr Paol to put it back, when he 
wrung its neck before my horrified eyes. Of course I 
knew: it isa puffin’s fate to have its neck wrung, and I 
think [ ate that one next day, and will probably eat 
thirty or forty more before I leave; but there is a senti- 
ment about one’s first puffin. 

Theu we went to see the homes of the “havhest” or 
gray gulls, climbing a long, steep, grassy slope, where 
Herr -Paol thoughtfully walked below me so I could 
step by the side of his big feet; and we lay down and put 
our heads over a sharply sliced-off cliff and looked over 
and down ledges; where the beautiful gray and white 
birds sat on their nests: The fog was milling up from the 
sea I don’t know how far below, and the sun struggling 
through the clouds turned it into. a glory of fantastic 
wreaths. Then to the guillemot and ‘“‘rita’ or kittiwake 
cliffs, where hundreds, of guillemots sat bolt upright in 
rows like china figures on a chimney piece, The dainty 
little kittiwakes, were nesting above them and making an 
astonishing: noise, quite at variance with their pretty 
looks and manners. ““He makes as much noise as a 
rita of the rocks,” is an expressive Faroe proverb, ap- 
plied to a noisy, talkative man. Having taken.a general 


survey of the neighboring bird cliffs, so I could knew - 


where and how to go another day, we all returned to the 
village, and I went to sleép under a feather puff con- 
taining ten pounds of puffin feathers, and had the most 
awiul dreams of rolling down grassy slopes and going 
plop into the sea; of sitting on narrow ledges that 
crumbled and gaye way beneath my weight: of catching 
at things that snapped in my hands, and having boulders 
whiz past my ears. Indeed every night I fall off of 
something in my dreams, and have come to dread these 
inevitable nightly adventures. Aiter a week on Myg- 
genoes, one longs to be on a flat and flowery Western 
prairie and walk miles and miles in a straight line. I 
told my fears and dreams one day to an old sea dog of 
a Myggenoeser who was sitting on a cliff. and he as- 
sented sadly, and [I found afterward that IT had better 
have confided in any other man, for this one had had 
one son killed on the cliffs a fortnight before, and an- 
other drowned at sea in April: 

A fine set of men are the Myggenoesers; hardy, ath- 
letic, braye, skilled cliff men, daring boatmen, proud 
and reserved to strangers. cheerful and very talleatiye 
among themselves. Their power of speech was a 
maryel to me; they had known each other intimately all 
their lives, are often weeks in the summer time and 
months in the winter time without one new idea coming 
from the outside world, and yet the stream of words 
can flow unceasingly for eighteen hours out of the 
twenty-four. It was, to me, ond of the wonders of 
Myggenoes., 

The young girls, who work out of doors a good deal, 
are bright and healthy, but most of the married women 
jook worn and sad. Their anxiety about the men must 
weigh upon them, Storms are sudden and yiolent: the 
coast and the landing dangerous. Boats have gone out 
for a day's fishing, have been obliged to take refuge in 
6 or’ Sorvag, and for weeks and sometimes months 
the women did not know if their men folk were alive or 
dead. Not long ago a boat's crew of men staved three 
months and a half in Soryag before possible weather 
came, and the standard of a man of Myggenoes regard- 
ing the weather is not yours or mine. Bodies of men 
drowned in these waters are seldom found. But last 
spiing when a boat was lost the fishine net drifted to 
the Vaagée shore to tell the tale. 

There is a little church here painted white. and sodded 
with turi on the roof. Service is held thrice a year, be- 
tween April and October. A winter visit is not to be 
expected. Last autumn a young Myggenoeser was so 
inconsiderate as to plan to be married in November. 
so the pastor ventured to go. But a great storm arose, 
the boat was crushed in landing, and the occupants had 
a narrow escape. As for the dead, the people sing a 
psalm or two at their graves, and there they lie until 
the pastor’s next visit. when a funenal sermon is preached 
in the churchyard. A desolate place, even in. June, is 
that graveyard. No attention whatever is paid to the 
graves; there are no flowers, no grass, no headstones— 
only little posts with the numbers of their record in 
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the church books, Over all, and growing high above 
the churchyard wall, is a horribly rank growth of An- 
gelica, and a bare spot, where it. has been cut away, 
marks a new-tnade grave. Every Sunday the pedple 
meet in the church, and Herr Abrahamsen reads a set- 
mon, and the people sing the psalms. These sermons 
are appointed to last two years. At the end of that 
tine it is supposed that the first sermons have been fof- 
gotten, and Herr Abrahamsen begins overt again. Bare 
flecrs, bare bench seats, a little white-covered altar, a 
beautiful antique brass basin, of fine repoussée work, 
large enough to hold triplets, two contribution boxes 
with handles, marked respectively, “lor the school,” and 
“Bor the poor of the land”—this is all the church con- 
tains. In the entry | saw a little shovel with long, carved 
handle, which the pastor uses in the burial service, cast- 
ing earth on the graves three times, and saying, “From 
earth art thou come; to earth shalt thou go; from earth 
shalt thou rise again.” 

The school house is close to the church. We are 
having the June holidays of two weeks’ duration, to 
enable the children to help in drying and bearing the 
peat. But if it is a stormy day, from my window I see 
the school master (who keeps, bachelor’s hall above 
the school room) open the? casement and toot on a 
nondescript tooter. Then, since the children cannot 
work, they must go to school and study, What would 
our young Americans think of such an arrangement? 

In August they will have another two weeks of these 
so-called holidays, when hay-making begins. 

As I stand by the churchyard gate I can see the 
small boys and girls climbing and descending the hills 
with the peat racks on their shoulders; their chattering 
sounds like a chorus of titlarks, They will grow up and 
emulate the conversational powers of their forbears. 
They are sturdy little men and women, and as they wear. 
the same costume as the grown-ups, I am often deceived 
while watching the fjelds, thinking that a little boy not 
far away is a grown man at a greater distance. I would 
gladly spend much time on the peat moors, but there 
ranges a bull—an ungracious animal, quick to note and 
disapprove a “fremmed folk” or stranger. It is silly to 
he afraid of Faroe bulls, so my Faroe friends tell me, 
and then they forget me in talk among themselves. 

“Do you remember that time Sigmund was chased to 
the edge of that precipice, and hune on as long as he 
could and then dropped?” 

“Washe killed?” I gasp. 

“No, not quite; he did live, but he was pretty badly 
smashed.” And then they go on, “Was it last year that 
man was killed on Fuglie?” 

“No; you're thinking of that case on Kunde: Fug- 
lGe’s was year before last,” etc. 

It was a beautiful, calm morning at 8 o'clock to-day. 
and eight boats went to sea for fishing. Then in about 
two. hours.a great surf arose; no wind, but probably the 
alter effects of a storm at sea. Back came the boats, 
hurrying to get to shore before it grew too strong; but 
if was too quick for them, and they retreated to the 
open sea beyond: the reefs of the rift. And there, while 
waiting for a lull, the men sang the home-coming song. 
I could hear. their voices rising aoye the roar of the sea: 

“Praise be to God, 

Pather in Heaven, 

‘Who all things has created, 

And praise His Son forevermore, 
Who saves us all from danger; 

And: praise be to the Holy Ghost, 
Who gives us of His Grace; 

This praise has been before all time, 
And shall be without end, 

God us His merey send!” 


Then the first boat charged in, neared the rocks, found 
it could not land, whirled back to the lea of a cliff: 
there watched the waves and rushed in once more. Men 
on shore were waiting to help, the crew sprang out, 
all seized the boat, some being. carried from their feet 
and dragged in the water, and it was swept on and over 
a ledge into a pool just as a mighty Wave crashed 
down. One after another of the boats came in, the surf 
increasing, all.on shore helping, watching the seas and 
giving the signal when to dash for the rocks. Then the 
women came troopimge-down with hot coffee, and the 
men sat down quietly, drenched as they were, and 
cleaned the fish they had caught. Erizaneta TAytor. 
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Brigands and Their Ways. 


THE abduction of Miss Ellen M. Stone, the American 
missionary, by brigands for a ransom, has turned the 
attention of the entire civilized world to the brigands and 
their ways. The following account of Greek brigands. 
written by a ransomed captive, gives an insight into 
brigandage as practiced throughout the East. _ 


With the green leaves of spring, the brigands, who have 
been skulking in holes and corners all the winter, begin 
their season. The difficulties of movement in winter, the 
facility with which their steps might be traced in the 
snow, or their camps upon a bare hillside detected by the 
smoke, are over, Wood cutters, charcoal burners, herds- 
men, and shepherds. who keep to the lower grounds in 
winter, now commence to spread over the hills in pursuit 
of their several callings, and become available as confed- 
erates and purveyors. “For the next eight months the 
morauding bands have it all their own way on the moun- 
tains—not, as in former days, in small parties of five or 
six, indifferently armed, but numbering thirty, sixty or a 
hundred, armed with the best modern weapons. They 
sweep over the country, requisitioning the villages for 
provisions and money, and carrying off and holding to 
ransom any one whom they may ascertain to have the 
means. of buving his life at their hands. 

The connection of political ends with the savage ex- 
cesses of brigandages must always he kept in mind, It 
was under the guise of supporting insurrection that 
filibustering parties Janded on the coast-and ravaged the 
district lying around Mount Olympus’ in 1878, distributed 
arms and ammunition among the peasantry, forced them 
from their homes, and finally left the worst of their num- 
bers to form the nuclei of the bands which now devastate 
the country. j 
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The impunity with which brigandage is carried on, and 
the consequent demoralization of the country, render easy 
the task of recruiting for the ranks of the various bodies. 
‘To organize a hand is a process somewhat sim‘lar to 
shipping a crew for a voyage. It is bruited round that 
such and such a captain proposes to take the field and 
needs recruits; and among those who respond, if the chief 
is famous, not all are novices. Members of one band go 
over to another, according to their fancy. Accurate ac- 
counts of expenditure are kept, and a portion of ail loot 
being put as'de for expenses, each inember is entitled to 
his share from this:general fund on quitting. In-dividing 
their booty a part is put aside for this expense fund, then 
the captain takes one-tenth, and the remainder is shared. 
Jealousies therefore exist among the chiefs, who do not 
care to see perhaps their best men joining a more popular 
captain. Brigands can never act without their spies and 
confederates, who obtain all the requisite information, 
leaving the enterprise itself to be carried out by the 
band, Implacable in their vengeance on any confederate 
who may betray. them, they command what services they 
require. Frequently the non-compliance with the demand 
to be supplied with provisions has heen visited with the 
most condi¢n punishment. 

It is one of their unalterable rules that no prisoner 
must be recaptured alive. This law it was that caused 
the massacre of the unfortunate Englishmen at Oropos, 
who were murdered as they tired and so became unable 
to keep up with the retreating band when troops were in 
pursuit. Therefore, in the captive’s own interest, pursuit 
should be suspended pending the negotiations for ransom. 
Another of the unwritten laws by which they are in- 
exorably guided, and which always lean toward ferocity 
and bloodshed, is that no captive must escape without 
satisfying the demands of the band. The following 
story,-told me under circumstances which gave it thrilling 
interest, will show how pitilessly this law is carried out: 

An unfortunate doctor, returning to his home at Ya- 
nina, fell into the hands of the brigand band under Cata- 
takis. On being asked his means, he said he had £200 out 
at interest in Constantinople, and £180 which he was 
waiting to convey to his home when a sate opportunity 
occurred. The brigands agreed to take the £180, and the 
man with whom the doctor had been traveling, and from 
whom his horses were hired, was sent to bring the money. 
Time passed, the doctor treated several wounded: members 
of the band and earned their gratitude, but the ransom 
arrived not. At last a message came from the trusted 
envoy, saying that he had been robbed of the money on 
the road. A meeting of the band was held, and the exe- 
cution of the law decided. I asked the narrator of this 
tale whether they had no compassion for one who had 
done so much for them. He replied: “Some of us 
wished to spare him, but the captain would not hear of 
it”’ I asked him how the law had been executed. Nothing, 
I learned, was said to the doctor; but, on passing a deep 
ravine, his attention was drawn to something down be- 
low. As he looked he was struck from behind and fell 
on the rocks. 

In September, 1879, the famous chief Niko perpetrated 
a crime as hideous as that which a civilized world has 
always declared Ed. About went too far in imagining. 
Niko entered a village, and, in the absence of the father, 
carried off two little girls, aged eleven and seven fe- 
spectively. The father made up and sent a sum of money, 
which Niko accepted as ransom for one child. The wishes 
of.the band were to release the younger, and three times 
the lots were drawn, each time in favor of the elder, who 
was accordingly released. A further demand was made 
6n the father, which he would not meet, and, at the ex- 
piration of the time allowed, he received an intimation 
that he would find his child at a place named. The poor, 
little thing lay there dead, with its throat cut and a bunch 
of wild Howers still grasped in its hand. 

After capturing a prisoner, the band will march for 
some days in different directions, with a view to baffling 
pursuit; and then the captive, being confided to a trust- 
worthy guard, is taken to a place tolerably secure and 
utterly unknown to the other members, excepting the 
chief and one man, who brings the supplies. Thus the 
capture of any of the outposts, on which duty the re- 
mainder of the band are employed, would be useless as a 
means of discovering the captive. Supplies are obtained 
from confederates, and are brought long distances. 

No band is complete without its tame sheep, one-of a 
jet black color being preferred, as not easily visible at 
night. This animal, taken from the flock when young, and 
brought up among the brigands, becomes much attached 
to them. I have been told of cases where the instinct 
of the sheep has given intimation of the presence of 
troops in ambush or approaching. But its chief use is 
to take charge of and lead the sheep carried off for provi- 
sions. The brigands will sometimes seize twenty to thirty 
at a time, herding them in some remote valley high up in 
the mountains, and consuming them as required, thus 
rendering themselves independent of supplies from be- 
low. : 

The favorite weapon of the day among the brigands is 
the Gras rifle; but it can only be obtained of deserters 
from the Greek army. Other weapons with which they 
are armed are the Milonas or condemned Greek rifle, and 
some few have Martinis. Besides the rifles they carry a 
short sword or yataghan, a hanger or smaller weapon of 
the same kind, a revolver, and an assortment of knives— 
as they avoid eating their food with the knife used for 
murder. Their ammunition is worn in bandoliers on their 
ehests, and slung around them, [very man carries a 
wallet containing cleaning things for his rifle, perhaps 
for himself, needles and thread, and odds and ends, There 
are also some spare wallets to contain the general prop- 


erty, 

The fustanella or plaited kilt is usually worn, and be- 
fore being put on it is soaked in oil, which makes it of the 
neutral color required, and renders it less pliable to re- 
tain parasites. A large cape with a capote or hood, and 
made of wool and goat’s hair, completes their equipment. 
Some ure foppishly inclined, and adorn themselves with 
most gorgeous gold-embroidered garments, while others 
cover themselves with silver ornaments, of which a man 
will wear some thirty pounds’ worth on his person. 

Flint and steel are carried by all; and they are very 
clever at making fires—one especially without smoke. 
Very dry wood is necessary for this purpose; it is care- 
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fully split, and the pieces laid crossways on each other, 
something in the fashion of the altars in “old saints;” 
light is applied on the top, and the sticks burn down- 
ward, giving out much heat, but no smoke, 

Strong drinks being avoided when on business, brigands 
become great connoisseurs of water, preferring streams 
that run through beech forests to those where oak or pine 
leaves drop into the current. They also have their favor- 
ite springs, on the merits of which they descant as some 
people do of wine. 

Though many of them are ignorant savages, others are 
not wanting in education, It is common among them to 
read and write their native Greek, and several speak other 
languages. The chief Niko has learned to read and write 
since he took to the life of a brigand, and in summer he 
carries a small selection of books about with him; in 
winter his library is limited to a school edition of the 
life of Alexander the Great, and a manuscript of some 
of the miracles of old saints. Superstitions as all the class 
they belong to, these ruffians hold the Church in consider- 
able veneration. They never omit to cross themselves at 
their meals, though their conversation is mingled with the 
most hideous blasphemies. When one of their number 
is killed, or too badly wounded to keep up with the 
band, his head is cut off and carried away, partly with a 
view to escape identification, and partly that they may be 
enabled to bury it within the precincts of the church yard, 
a custom they invariably endeavor to carry out. 
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‘ Bird and Fish Migration. 


In every age and clime, and before the extent oi their 
annual pilgrimage wes known or surmised, men mar- 
veled at the cecurring flight of the winged wanderers of 
the tenuous air. They came and went; none beheld them, 
nor knew whither they sailed; naught of farewell did they 
give, but silently floated away into viewless space. With 
«a knowledge of the wanderings of the feathered host, 
ereater has beconie the marvel and deeper the mystery 
of their far-stretching flight, yet the journey of the 
plumed caravans, however worthy of the admiring praise 
bestowed in prose and verse, falls far short, in long-sui- 
fering privation, hardship and danger, of that imposed 
upon the migrants of the deep. 

We cannot lift the veil that shrouds the abyss of 
waters; we only know that, somewhere from out its 
mysterious depths, there emerges, at regular intervals, a 
marine courser of graceful lines, which, with arrowy 
speed, plunges into the rushing’ current of our Northern 
rivers. _This creature, cast in elegant mould, stirs the 
admiration of its supreme enemy, not so mutch by its 
symmetry of form, beauty of armor, or savor of flesh, 
as by its self-imposed privation and sacrifice, its daunt- 
less energy, its magnificent physical prowess. 

The kingly salmon, fresh from the ocean’s boundless 
pasturage, and nourished into condition fit for the terri- 
ble ordeal that awaits it, is a vital engine of wondrous 
power. -Man’s utmost cunning cannot shape a device that 
will move, or even lie, in the water as it will, nor can his 
subtle mind explain the dynamic relation of its various 
postures with the resulting motion. Up, through a 
plunging, watery avalanche, its lithe and supple body 
cleaves its way; ot, with the tenuous and mobile ele- 
ment as an unstable base, it is flung, in lofty arc, through 
the incumbent air. Yet these, and other impressive 
exhibitions of foree, are effected by thin and delicate 
membranes, of action as diverse as the shifting pinions 
that the skill of the mariner adapts to the zephyr’s kiss, 


the breeze’s strain, or the tempest’s rending blast. 


In shapely curves, gently tapering toward either ex- 
tremity of the bady, are masses of muscle, braced and 
supported by a flexible framework of ribs and spinal 
column, that, with pliant lateral sweeps, urge it forward 
with amazing power, These masses of flesh are divisible 
into flakes, that, for the most part, may be considered as 
separate intercostal muscles, constricting the ribs, and 
effecting bodily flexures varying in degree. At the out- 
set of the salmon’s fuvial journey, upon quitting the 
ocean's brine, these flakes are senarated by films of fat, 
not only serving as a lubricant to the intervening mus- 
clés, but also as a fuel, and furnishing, with other depos- 
its, a store of energy to the organic engine that, in its 
far wanderings. knows no source of supply save the fruit- 
ful mother of waters’ from whose bosom it departs. For 
the finny migrant, in its arduous pilgrimage, the end of 
which, with many colonies. is death to each and every 
individual, finds, or at least seeks, no sustenance in the 
alien element te which, in all-absorbing parental anxiety, 
it is irresistibly impelled. 

This abstention is the seeming outcome of a stern and 
inflexible evolutionary process, remorseless to the indi- 
vidual, but kindly to the race, which it seeks to con- 
serve. In the formation and growth of the migratory 
instinct, especially when involving the attainment oi re- 
mote spawning places, it is obvious that a seasonable 
arrival would be oftenest affected by such fish as hastened 
most to their destination. Delay would hazard the full 
development of the spawn, and its enforced deposit in 
barren places; or, if cast in suitable localities, the result 
ing progeny, in competition with earlier and more vigor- 
ous hatchings, would be the weaker in the struggle for 
existence, and thus afford fewer survivals. Moreover, 
the departure of the young fish is taken at a defi- 
nite period, and such as lacked a proper degree of deyel- 
opment, if joining the main body, would soonest suc- 
cumb to the hardships and dangers of the long seaward 
journey. If remaining behind, and undertaking later the 
descent of their natal stream, their lesser number, and. 
perhaps, 2 more unpropituous, but certainly a more un- 
timely season, would inure to their greater disadvantage. 


‘Such influences, exerted generation after generation, and, 


with pitiless operation, ever sifting out the laggards and 
conserving the expeditious, would necessarily tend to 
develop 2 race in which the breeding impulse would be- 


2 The abundance and size of North Pacific fish is amazing. Cod. 
herring, halibut, salmon, etc., average greater weight than those of 
the Atlantic. Salmon -have been caught exceeding 100 pounds. 


_ fall away and appear to be absarbed into the body, Ini 
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come paramourt, extinguishing both the desire and th 
capacity for food, and followed to exhaustion and death 
With the king or quinnat salmon, and probably wit 
all species, both in the Atlantic and the Pacific, a modifi 
cation of the alimentary organs seems to be effecte 
upon the entry of the fish into fresh water. The gulle 
contracts and the stomach shrinks, so that the retention | 
or even the swallowing, of food would be difficult. A \ 
so as to arrest the ascent of the salmon, and thus to ho | 
them pending the requirements oi the hatchery. A 
lentless impulse, bred in their dull brains through thy 
winnowing ages, chains the struggling fish to their plae 
below the barrier, where, for weeks and even for mont hs 
they blindly breast the river’s current, its steady flo 
yielding them no rest, nor bearing them appreciable susij 
tenance. From three to five months is the usual period) . 
of detention, and, when it is considered that, througt) 
all that time, the fish, unnotirished and unrefreshed, am 
engaged night and day in holding their ground, the feaj 
may be regarded as one with scarce a parallel in animal | 
nature. | 


the Pacific breeding stations the streams are barricade 


own flesh and bleod. The vital current that, in ri¢ 
and abundant flow, strengthened eyery muscle and steeley 
every nerve, slowly and steadily diminishes, and at lagi 
almost disappears. Day by day, the inter-muscular layer} 
of fat diminish, and finally vanish, the rosy hue of 

wasting flesh turns to a dirty white, and even the scale 


+he alimentary furnace of this wonderful organic eng 
is everything apparently cast that will feed the flickeri 
flame of life, until the worn and ravaged encasement, lik 
a dismantled hulk. drifts, without guidance or impulse, @ 
the mercy of the descending waters. | 
The finny caravan, at the outset of its fateful pilgrimag 
to the cradle of its race, breasts the ocean in a massél 
host, the burdened females, with anxious care for th 
promise of the future, proceeding behind a vanguard | 
the largest and strongest of their brethren. In they 
armor’s silvery sheen, no joint unloosened, no plate di 
placed; in their gay coloring, flashing with rainbow hue 
in the swelling curves of their shapely forms, as, wit} 
buoyant grace and eager bound, they course the spark 
ling waves. those knightly pioneers betoken a fullness ¢ 
preparation for their mission of hardship, danger am 
death. Sad, indeed, is the contrast presented later, wher, 
with thinned ranks, and frames battered, distorted ami 
emaciated. they feebly and ineffectively seek to return 1 
the far-off fountain of their strength. 
Keeping close tc the coast, perhaps as a partial proteg 
tion against a multitude of enemies, the approach of t 
embattled array is discernible at a distance, their de | 
ranks surging forward over the heaving ocean. So as d 
uously do they seek the cover of the land that, when ¢1 
countering a deep bay, they have been observed to folla 
its indented curves in preference to taking a straigh) 
course across its mouth. Watchful of marine assaul 
but unwary of other dangers that enmesh their shor 
ward path. they speed along. and only as they near the 
destined estuary do they become otherwise circumsped) 
Carefully reconnoitering, they suspend their adyanel 
perhaps with a view of effecting a satisfactory identifie 
tion; perhaps to determine the presence of dangers fear 
but unseen. After this preliminary halt they enter the e tt 
ary’s confines, and where the ccean’s brine mingles wil® 
the alien element to which they shrink from committim 
themselves, a longer halt is made. Here, upon the be i 
der between iruitiul and barren waters, they may tarry) 
week or more, gaily disporting themselves in a medity 
that lends to beauty of form every grace of motion. The) 
vacant brains cannot be prescient of coming privati@ 
and suffering: they cannot linger because mindful of a 
tragedy to which their present joys form only a mock# 
overture. Perhaps they await a proper adjustment of f 
temperature of the effluent waters; perhaps a due dey 
opment of their quickening burden; but, more likely, 


adaptation to an unaccustemed element.. Day by da 
however. their parental anxieties deepen and soon 
common and an overwhelming impulse urges the 
forward into a valley of death whose rushing waters 
come the fruitful nursery of a new life. ; 
Sometimes to wondering, sometimes to incredulop 
ears, there have been borne tales of the finny wealth @ 
Alaskan waters; but, as a matter of exact information, }} 
may be mentioned that upon Aug. 2, 1889, the canné 
nets at the entrance of Karluk River took in, by actty 
count, 153.000 salmon of an ayerage weight of 20 pound 
That was the number of quinnat. or king salmon, yiel de 
in one day. by a little island river but a score of yard 
in breadth 2t its mouth, and scarce as many miles 
length. From the single fact that instanced, it will easi 
be inferred that, in vastness of number, in orderliness @ 
movement, and in absorption of purpose, the fluyial : 
vanee of these finny hosts jorms a deeply impressty 
spectacle, Againsi the river’s ebb there flows a counte 


but a living tide that, filling its bed irom bank to bank 
surges upward in dense and compact array, seeking, W : 
fervid resolve, to attain the life-giving upper reaches ¢ 
the opposing stream. These are gravelly beds, in shal 
low waters, whose rapid flow and limited depth adnj 
to the deposited germs an abundance of air and sunshM} 
that quickens them into active life. Within these beg 
the parent fish scoap hollows that receive the ova, whn 
they then cover with gravel: but the accomplishment 
the unquenchable aim that, through weeks or months 
toilsome endeavor, has stistained them, seems to bre 
no abatement of parental concern. Little. very little, @ 
they now do to further the development of their precié 
brood. rocked in bright and sparkling waters, whe 
every motion bears to the loosely covered germs tht 
meed of vitalizing oxygen. Nevertheless, though 18 
kindly nurtured, the anxious parents seem loth to q 


| 
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| 
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2"Tt is said that the incoming mass of salmon so choke some 
the smaller streams as to cause them to overflow their banks. 
Atkinson’s Travels on Amoor River in “Cruise of the March 
F. H. Guillemard, 1886, says that thousands perished in the 
chatkan rivers by being forced upon the banks. These sma 
streams are doubtless overcrowded by reason of their accessi 
and thus many are driven to spawn in the upper tributaries 


large rivers, = ° 
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their cradled offspring, and their deeply sunken eyes 
watch, with perhaps anxious solicitude, the place of 
burial. But the glad day of resurrection is not for them; 
their fins, worn white and ragged and crippled by a 
fungus growth, ieebly hold them ‘against the current, 
Gradually they succumb, and, though borne downward, 
it is with heads turned toward their buried brood, save 
occasionally, in some mad flurry, they may rush a short 
distance with the hurrying stream. Parasites invade their 
gills, and thus, with impeded respiration and enfeebled 
body, the end draws near; a violent thrashing of the 
water, perhaps a dart into the air, and it is only another 
dead fish floating down to the distant and all-receiving 
s€a. 

At all distances exceeding 500 miles, it seems certain 
that none of the fish regain ithe ocean alive, and that 
within such distance the survivors form but a small por- 
tion of the original host. It follows that in the upper 
waters of the Columbia, whose remoter spawning beds 
are far beyond that limit, that the finny pilgrims immo- 
late themselves to the last individual. This great river 
was not always known as now; its former and more im- 
pressive designation, when it traversed an unknown wil- 
derness, is embalmed in Bryant's littes: . 


“Where rolls the Oregon, and hears no sound 
Save his own dashings. 


‘The poet’s language implies that, even within a few 
years of its discovery, it was known to be a turbulent 
stream, and such it is to-day. From its remote source 
to near its mouth, its course is marked by a swift current; 
its navigable reaches broken by fierce rapids, impassable 
to vessels. Vainly¥, however, is the might of the furious 
river exerted against the indomitable salmon, that, with 
masterful strength and activity, overcome each and all! 
of the varied oppositions of the shouting waters. If con- 
fronted with a foaming rapid, where the chafed and angry 
flood, in mazy whirls, darts hither and yon, the fearless 
adventurers, undismayed by the mad riot of confused 
and opposing currents, fling themselves into the fray.” 

There is in all creatures whose habits confront them 
with peculiar exigencies a wonderful adaptation thereto, 
the mode of accomplishment being often inscrutable. 
The chamcis of the Alps: the Rocky Mountain goat, and 
the argali, if suddenly iacing an unlooked-for danger, 
will plunge down a precipice and, alighting upon a nar- 
row ledge. will again and again repeat the startling per- 
formance, until reaching the bottom. Here is a wonder- 
ful correlation of propulsive and restraining effort, an 
accurate and instantaneons adjustment of momentum 
to weight. accomplished with certainty of result, though 
under stress of sudden alarm. If the animal puts too 
much effort in his leap, he will overshoot his little mark, 
and fal! headlong; but Janding, he must at once arrest his 
imomentum, preparatory to another bound, else his im- 
paired balance would entail disaster. With his precarious 
footing and narrow lodgment, he automatically deter- 
mines the amount of restraining force, exerting it gradu- 
ally, and then expanding it into another propulsive move- 


ment, of like mathematical accuracy, he bounds down-~ 


ward like a rubber ball. An expert gymnast, by frequent 
experimental effort, might ascertain the precise degree of 
force necessary to perform a single step of the series 
menticned: but the chamois, in fear and discomposure, 
at all the different stages of descent, varies its expendi- 
ture of energy with a nicety of precision that would 
seem to imply powers of perception almost verging 
upon a distinct sense. 

Some stich apprehension or sense, if sense it be, must 
seemingly be attributed to the royal salmon, who, in the 
turmoil and tumult of wildly seething waters, discerns 
‘ways and means of progress,” not open to our scrutiny, 
or, perhaps, to our understanding, even if revealed to 
our wishful eyes. With careful venture, the finny acrobat 
slowly climbs the water steeps, and, in his advance, 
nurses his strength by tarrying in every pool, or reach 
of slackened water; even the depths of a boiling cauldron 
may afford kim needed rest, for, amid the roar and riot, 
his occult sense perhaps reveals the neighborhood of 
hidden waters of comparative quietude. 

Within two hundred miles of the Columbia’s mouth 
there are two effective obstructions to navigation, the 
first known as the Cascades; the second, forty miles be- 
yond, the Dalles, through which latter the river, nar- 
rowed by vertical walls. rushes with tumultuous speed. 
In each of these dangerous reaches, perhaps many salmon 
meet with grievous injury, for skill and adaptiveness may 
not guard against every manifestation of wildly erratic 
waters. Beyond are yet other rapids, and, with the pass- 
age of all, there follow foaming cataracts,’ whose vertical 
plunge confronts the toiling wayfarers with loud-voiced 
defiance; but the wasted, yet undaunted, band assail the 
barrier. Again and again, in graceful vault, they hurl 
themselves, against the water’s thundering front; if beaten 
back, bruised and lacerated by jagged rocks, the assault 
is renewed until exhaustion, defeat, or success, crown 
their endeavor. Thus struggling onward and upward, 

_ ever battling with the varied outbursts of the contending 
stream, they attain, at last, its shallows, where, if the 
depth be insufficient to float their worn bodies, they force 


3 When 2 barrier is reached, salmon charge it repeatedly and _per- 
sistently without regard to the injuries they sustain —U. S. Fish. 
Bull., 1892. As evidence of their dauntless purpose, it is related 
that at the hatchery upon the McCloud River, Cal., a stout, wooden 
barrier was assailed by them so violently as to enable a few to ferce 
a passage. Over a hundred a minute were counted hurling them- 
selves through the air and striking the structure with a great shock. 
—U. §. Fish Com. Report, 1878, p. 745, : 

+A trout will zigzag up a vertical fall so swiftly that the eye can 
only follow with difficulty his moyement; but if a fin happen to 
project beyond the edge of the cascade he drops to its base. A 
salmon, by reason of his greater size_ cannot resort to the same 
tactics. A vertical fall of water, of sufficient thickness-and breadth 
to immerse his body, and give it freedom of scope of motion, is 
very rare, and such fall could probably be more easily leaped than 
swam. The water at the foot of a vertical fall of 16 feet should 

attain’ a velocity of eleven miles an hour; but, if there be a sufficient 
depth of water, the fall can be approached with a rush and a bound 
that may enable the fish to clear it. Uniess with such deep water, the 
salmon cannot gain the requisite impetus, and in acquiring it he 
exerts his utmost energy, his tail vibrating with exceeding rapidity. 

o At Lower Kettle malls there is a vertical descent of 10 feet, 
followed. by. 20 or 20 feet of a boiling, scething rapid. Here the 
salmon have been observed to dart ont of the water like an arrow, 
sometimes sustaining themsélyes for 20 fect in the air, then drop- 
ping into. the seething cauldron. at the. base. Sometimes he strikes 
the vertical portion, but rarely impinges near the crest, and “then, 
with every muscle strung fo its utmost tension, his body quiver- 
ang in every inch afiits length, he fights the descending current.”— 

in Ue S$. Fish. Bull. 1895, p- 258. shad bel ; 
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themselves along upon their sides, or, with straining ef- 
fort, hop along until deeper water is attained. Now do 
they near the bourne of their long and arduous pilgrimage; 
beyond is their natal bed, the very. cradle, where rocking 
waters, ushered them. into existence. ‘As a bird that 
wandereth from her nest,” so does the attenuated pil- 
grim from the far-off sea know the place, the identical 
spot, of his birth, and he regains it but to die.° 

Among the various tributaries of the Columbia it is 
difficult to determine the furthest attainment of the sal- 
mon; they ascend to the Bitter Root Mountains, far up 
in Idaho. to Spokane Falls, Lower and Upper Kettle 
Falls,’ and, perhaps, beyond, for the extreme limit at- 
tained in the days of departed abundance is not now 
known, but was probably not far from a thousand miles 
of toilsome ascent. 

Against. the mighty ocean that thunders upon the 
Western coast of our hemisphere there is uplifted a 
mountainous wall that, with varying elevation, stretches 
from the border of the South to that of the North polar 
zone. Nearing the latter, it no longer opposes its soar- 
ing peaks to the retreating sea, but, with drooping crest 
and diminishing base, loses itself in wide wastes of fro- 
zen soil, to which an Arctic summer lends a passing flush 
of green, Across these barren tundras there winds a 
flood of waters, gathered from the landward slope of the 
snowclad Rockies; a rolling tide that forms our Conti- 
nent’s largest Western outflow. This river is the Yukon, 
that in length and in volume exceeds the lordly Colum- 
bia, and, also, in the wealth and in the range of its sal- 
mon, From its remote beginning in the Pelly Lakes, to 
where it meets the embrace of the welcoming sea, the 
eager river hastens over an oft-vexed and troubled course 
of 2,300 miles. Between these far distant points, and 
through the long, intervening stretch of fiercely oppos- 
ing waters, do the toilers of the widely sundered sea 
struggle to accomplish the supreme end of their brief 
and unthinking lives.* 

In ascending a large river, having a number of tribu- 


_ taries, the first.of the arriving shoals are usually those 


that strike for the remotest waters. Next may follow 
those bound for a iower and a nearer tributary, and, so, 
in due order, the various “runs,’’ as they are called, make 
their successive appearance, and it may be some months 
before the last of the mailed legions crosses the bar of 
its fateful Rubicon, In the Sacramento the first “run” 
ascends leisttrely, perhaps averaging but two or three 
miles a day, reaching the head waters, near Mount Shas- 
ta, in five or six months. In the Columbia the move- 
ment is more rapid and in the Yukon it is the speediest 
of all. To effect the deposition of the spawn by the first 
of November, the seasonable period, requires, of course, 
an expedition of movement corresponding to the remote- 
ness of the destination. and thus the Yukon salmon need 
to be far more active than their brethren of the Sacra- 
mento, who probably prolong the daily siestas that they 
take in quiet pools, In the Yukon the run begins in 
June and lasts but five «weeks, so that in about four 
months the head water fish altain their far distant bourne. 
Tt would almost appear as though these timely voyagers 
possessed an itinerary of the route, the fish of one river 
knowing that a daily jaunt of two or three miles would 
suffice; the others, that they must set for themselves a 
task five or six times as great. It would seem, however, 
to be probable that each school of fish starts with an in- 
herited impulse to perform the daily average that the 
distance calls for: it being, moreover, evident that the 
fish conserve their strength to the utmost, and extend 
their journey to the full limit of the time that is required. 
This nicety of adjustment is the accomplishment of the 
race, not of individuals. For thousands of years the route 
has probably been traversed, and those of each generation 
whose effort was most economical and most timely, were 
those that maintained their species, but for those that 
dallied, or blindly stumbled into divergent paths, the pen- 
alty was that of the Mosaic law. “Ye shall sow your seed 
in vain.” 

In his descent of the Yukon the explorer, Schwatka, 
found its current impetuous and rapid, much of his down- 
ward drift being accomplished at the rate of four miles 
an hour” In what he styles the “Grand Cafion of the 
Yukon,” the river enters a chasm, with vertical walls, 
between which it is compressed to a tenth of its former 
width. Through this narrow cleft the tortured stream 
rushes in a foaming, hillowy mass, its angry roar, rever- 
berated from the inclosing walls, being thundered afar; 
but the selmor, braving the wrath of the maddened 
waters, penetrate the gorge and emerge upon the 
smoother reaches beyond.” Other rapids are passed; 
other dread obstacles overcome; day by day the implaca- 
ble current’s wearing flow is mastered; many droop and 


v! 


6 Well-ascertained fact—U. S. Fish. Bull., 1893, p. 99- 

7 Lord, in his “Naturalist in British Columbia,” p. 74, says that 
he has seen eee salmon in the air at one time, struggling to sur- 
mount Upper Kettle Falls, which, except at highest flood, were 
impassable. After every futile effort they. would take refuge in com- 
paratively still water, behind a rock, or in a hollow, to rest before 
renewing the attenipt. 

The height of a salmon’s leap, as officially determined by the 
Norwegian Government, is 16 feet. Swainson, Chap. LV.. ‘Habits 
ot Animals,” says on the Irish river Liffey there is a 19-foot fall 
that has been cleared by salmon. In Labrador 10-pound fish have 
been observed to vault 18 feet, presumed to need a preliminary 
velocity of twenty-three miles an hour, It is not unlikely that the 
giant salmon of the Pacific, with sufficient water to exert their full- 
est energy, could exceed these ee Fae but such fish as probably 
cleared both Lower and Upper Kettle Falls will never do so again, 
for they have been practically exterminated. 

8 Warburton’s ‘Through the Sub-Arctic Forest,” p. 175. 

“Those who have follawed Schwatka have not been so moderate 
in their estimates. N. A. Beddo, president of Yukon Trans. Co., 
and contractor for carrying the mail, is quoted as saying that for 
500 miles the Yukon current averages eight miles an hour, A letter 
from a corporal in the Can. Mtd, Police states that below the rapids 
jt averages at least seven miles an hour.—London Times, Aug. 17, 
1897. 

W Vurious voyagers differently describe the cafion as from 3) to 60 
feet wide, but join in saying that the terrible velocity of the current 
heaps its waters in the middle, where it is much higher than at the 
sides. One correspondent (N. Y, Sun, July 25, 1897) says he shot 
through this “hell of waters” three-quarters of a mile in two min- 
utes ten seconds, Another (Leslie's Weekly, New York, Jan. 20, 
1898) accomplished it in two minutes twenty seconds. <A third 
(Cosmopolitan Mag., September, 1897) says two minutes twenty- 
nine seconds; but the poet Joaquin Miller bears off the palm with 
a passage of one minute forty-five seconds, or about twenty-six 
miles an hour.—N. ¥. Journal, Aug. 30, 1897, 

How long it takes the salmon to overcome these rapids is an in- 
teresting speculation. Among the other rapids are the hite Horse, 
known as the Miner’s Grave, and which are described as being 
more dangerous than those of the cafion, 
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downward drift, but the dwindling caravan struggles 
unfalteringly on, a trail of death behind, but before the 
goal of a dawning life. 


* The brief Arctic summer is past; the awakened winter, 


with a grasp oi his icy hand, has closed the gateway of 
the far-flowing river; then, firmly fettering each succes- 
sive bend and branch, follows southward in the wake of 
the ascending fish, For the remoter voyagers, those that 
have attained the upper waters, there can now be no 
retreat, but of that no suggestion can find lodgn:ent in 
their barren brains, The followers of the Prophet that 
journey to his tomb over deserts whitened by the bones 
of generations of predecessors have not a tithe of the 
purpose that sustains these hurrying, witless pilgrims. 
The utmost fervor of religious zeal is nct comparable ta 
the tyranny of a remorseless instinct that lashes its 
straining victims to their doom, The salmon of the head 
waters may be regarded simply as an exquisitely devised 
automaton, sensibl¢ of but one end, one purpose, the 
attainment of its place of oviposit; to that consummation 
it devotes the last spark of its energy, and then ceases 
to exist. 

The river’s source attained, the bourne that becomes at 
once a cradle and a tomb, it is but a portion of the-wasted 
remnant that fully accomplish the object of their being. 
Yet they linger. ghastly reminders of departed strength 
and rayaged grace, until, one by one, they are borne down 
in the swirl of the stream, and thus, with the uncertain 
foundation of the coming, the present generation passes 
away. Still, the Frost King, careering wide, is sweeping 
down from the North; but a few days and the breath of 
his desolation will fall upon the land. Then this brawl- 
ing stream will be still and dumb, and these tiny caskets 
of an incipient life lie beneath thick armor of ice and deep 
drapery of snow; for, eve by eve, the waning sun droops 
lower in the south. It sinks, and nature, hushed in 
sheeted sleep, awaits the distant day when the returning 
orb, with brighter glow and wakening call, shall deeply, 
stir her latent life. Its fetters riven, the pulseless stream 
will lift its voice again, and, with wild tumult and exult- 
ing rush, speed to its furthest bound. Such joyous resur- 
rection may not be that of the embosomed germs; these 
may be whelmed beneath the wilful torrent’s changing 
bed; but, if undisturbed, may then be nurtured into life. 
Doubtful is this apparent boon to the tiny creatures flung 
into a pool of perils, for they escape the freshet to be- 
come the prey of a multitude of enemies, of both fin and 
feather, Comparatively few survive; it may even happen 
thar none reach the far-distant sea, and then vain was 
the parental toil and travail, and barren the long pilgrim- 
age, with its strain of suffering and death,” 

Upon arriving at the mouth of the great river, whose 
tumultuous course they may have followed for over two 
thousand miles, the young salmon of the head waters 
find themselves confronted with the chill obscurity of 
the Arctic Ocean. Without halt or hesitation, unguided 
and undirected, save by a mysterious impulse, the tiny 
voyagers plunge into the far-stretching gloom, and, hold- 
ing-no doubtful or uncerzain course, attain their destined 
goal. That goal is certainly not in the frozen sea, but 
must be in the distant Pacific, whose vivilying waters 
abound with the sustenance whereupon the pigmy 
starveling may develop into the giant salmon, The ac- 
complishment of this marine journey, through, probally, 
nearly a thousand miles of shadowy depths, by young, 
tender and untutored fledglings, to whom every foot of 
the long way is unknown, or, at least, strange, is the most 
bewildering incident of a most marvelous pilgrimage. The 
feathered voyager that, with wanton wing, speeds through 
the upper deep, carols gaily as the green world gl.des be- 
neath him, but the finny-migraut has no panoramic view, 
he toils in darkness his allotted and unerring way. 

For twenty-six hundred miles or more the salmon as- 
cend the Amoor River, a great stream flowing into the 
Okhotzk Sea. which is frozen over for nearly half the 
‘year, and thus their progeny need, when emerging there- 


- upon, to traverse its length and gain the ocean beyond, 


the same adverse conditions, in equal or in greater de- 
gree, opposing the issuing salmon of most of the Kam- 
chatkan rivers, as well as those of Russia that empty 
into the Arctic Sea. 

That the migrating salmon project their uncharted 
course with absolute certainty and direciness, can only 
be inferred, not indubitably proved; but from the mass of 
collateral evidence may be cited that of the former mi- 
gration of the Ontario salmon. Seventy years ago, not 
only all of the hundred aud odd tributaries of the St. 
Lawrence, but every affluent of Lake Ontario, afford'ng 
reproductive facilities. abounded with salmon.” From 
the far-distant sea, each of the numerous ascending colo- 
nies fought its way through the many swiit rapids of 
the great lacustrine river, and, traversing Ontario's broad 
expanse. attained its natal stream, At the western ex- 
tremity of the lake are three rivers—the Credit, the Hum- 
ber and the Ronge—all in the vicinity of Toronto, each, 
in its day, containing an abundance of salmon, In the 
initial yoyage of their lives, the young fish, upon quit- 
ting the parent river for the remote ocean, encountered 
in the waters of the inland sea a problem of navigatiun 
substantially as-difficult as that facing the emergent mi- 
grants of rivers discharging into the great deep. Two 
hundred and fifty miles away was the great lake’s effluent, 
fifteen miles broad, with a sluggish and scarcely percepti- 
ble current, and thither the finny travelers pursued their 
wninstructed but, probably, undeviating way, At the base 
of an escarpment, extending along the northern lake bot- 
tom, the water attains its greatest depth, 600 fect, and it 
is most likely that over these deeps the seaward course 
was projected. Similarly, it is recorded that the salinon 
were formerly plentiful in Otter Creek, Vermont, a stream 
emptying upon the easterly shore of Lake Champlain. 
Tn this case, as in the other. the seaward bound fish, upon 
meeting the still waters of the broad lake, had no longer 
4 current to follow; they, however, turned to the north, 
descended the lake's distant effluent, followed it to the 
St, Lawrence, and upon reaching the great gulf of the 
latter river, still held their course for the ocean, and, 


Jt has been definitely ascertained with respect to English 


salmon that about one-half of the hatching goes to sea the first 
year, nearly one-half the second year, and the small remainder the 
third year. It is also confidently believed tliat the adult fish only 
ascend the streams every second year, and the same habits are 
probably incident to all salmon, being protective. acquiements of 
obviously great value to the race. 
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doubtless, somewhere within its depths, found the accus- 


tomed abiding place of their species, Again; the shad 
hatched in the Connecticut River, upon arriving at the 
Sound, follow the riyer’s effluent waters to the westward, 
then, doubling upon their course, make for the eastern 
entrance to the Sound, and, entering the ocean, strike 
for the deeps beyond the edge of the continental pla- 
tean.* 

It may be urged, in explanation of these mysteriously 
infallible movements of migrating fish, that they result 
lrom the operation of an inherited memory; that, at 
yarious points of the untrayeled route before them, the 
finny pilgrims encounter certain features, a distinctive 
yormation of sea bottom, marine currents, or local water 
temperatures that awalen dormant impulses and induce 
the habitual ancestral action associated with such impres- 
sions. It cannot, however, be assumed that fish in their 
ocean journeys are guided by local features. Tagged sal- 
mon have been found 500 miles or more from their native 
rivers, and im their wanderings doubtless far exceed that 
distance. In the ocean absolute darkness prevails at a 
depth of 200 fathoms, and great obscurity at less than a 
fourth of that distance. The bottom characteristics can- 


not, therefore, discerned; moreover, the range of the : 


piscine eye is very limited. Furthermore, salmon, and 
many other fish, cannot, by reason of the pressure ex- 
erted, descend to steat depths, like herring and other 
deep sea fish, having, apparently, no special organic pro- 
vision to that end, Nor can a fish, upon entering a ma- 
rine current, determine the fact, for every surrounding 
object partakes of the motion. Local variations of tem- 
perature are, of course, inconstant; but a final argument 
against the guidance of the finny migrant by these var- 
ious deductions is that they invelve a degree of intelli- 
gence that cannot he predicated of such lowly creatures;” 
the accomplishment being, to all appearances, that of an 
unreasoning instinct. This argument also operates 
against the assumption that the direction sense is due to 
a perception of the magnetic current that points the 
‘needle to the pole, for the determination thereby of a 
remote locality, deviously approached, implies constant 
inference and comparison. Without a knowledge of the 
latitude and longitude, such determination, even by an 
intelligent and experienced navigator, is exceedingly dif- 
ficulty; for, with all the aids of modern science, it took 
Pribyloy eighteen years to discover the breeding islands 
of the North Pacific fur seal that now bear his name. 
Even then his prolenged and diligent search was only 
rewarded by the accidental hearing of the assembled seal 
herd’s tremendous roaring, that was borne to his ears 
through the impenetrable mist. Fogs are almost con- 
tinuous during the breeding season, but the seal, how- 
ever remote his wandering, however thick the veil that 
overhangs the unvaried expanse, directs his certain 
course to a particular spot upon a- particular island. 
With the requisite development of their young, the herd 
quit the grounds, and journey southward, in mid ocean, 
the outgoing and incoming routes describing a wide 
ellipse of probably five or six thousand miles, This an- 
nual migration has been performed for ages, and the 
dumb voyager’s infallible chart is certainly not projected 
by the aid of magnetic currents, for the needle’s direction 
changes from year to year; it is, moreover, different at 
the same time in different places, and the human naviga- 
tor needs to make allowance therefor. 

Innumerable instances might be given of various ani- 
mals, large and small, being carried long distances, by 
devious routes, sometimes inclosed in boxes, bags, etc., 
but in all cases under circumstances affording the impris- 
oned creature no opportunity of topographical observa- 
tion; yet it, when released at an unwelcome destination, 
was enabled to take a direct course to, its accustomed 
abode2® In these many familiar cases, the perception of 
the remote locality so readily attained must be distinct 
and clear, and, although no vistial image is projected, the 
bourne is sought with the same confidence and reached 
with the same certainty as though seen. Eyidertly, there- 
fore, there is some mysterious sensé in operation taking 
cognizance of some equally mysterious property of mat- 
ter-® The constitution of the latter 1s unknown to us; 
but we do know, however, that to the six forms of energy 
with which we were previously acquainted, we have lately 
added three, viz., the Roentgen, the Hertz and the Bec- 
querel rays. It is not impossible, indeed, that the mani- 
festations of energy may be as varied as those of ele- 
mentary matter, and that the latter are simply centers of 


2In Oswego county, N. Y.; are three feighboring streams— 
Salmon River, Deer and Grindstone creeks—each having formerly 
a distinct type of salmon. 4 

18 'The ocean voyages of large fish are equally :nysterious. Many 
of the swordfish spawning in the Mediterranean cross the Atlantic 
and summer on the southern New England coast. The swordfish 
is also seen occasionally in New, Zealand waters. The Mediter- 
ranean ttinny, or albacore, also visits the New England coast to 
feed upon the menhaden, and there can be little doubt that some 
fish, like birds, are world wanderers. F ; 

1# Only in birds and mammals, but not yet in fishes and reptiies, 
the inner ends of the nerves of vision become connected with the 
great cortex of the brain by an immense number of nerve fibres, 
and therefore it is only a creature so endowed that understands 
what it sees, and interprets it in connection with previous expert 
ence—“Brain Structure,” Krapotkin, XIX Cent., July, 1897, 

15 Jn Axon’s “Field Naturalist,” p. 3, it is stated that some crabs 
were caught at the Lizard, in the English Channel, and taken to 
Falmouth, twelve miles distant, in a box, after being branded with 
the owner’s mark, where upon arriying, the box was broken and 
many of the escaped crabs were found, three days. later, at the 
Tizard, to reach which involved a devious course in harbor and 
channel waters. 

16 [m ascending a Scotch stream called the Oykel, the young 
salmon meet a terraced cascade, upon each stage of which is 4 
pot hole, emptying itself in a vertical fall. Although never having 
made the leap before, the salmon, without a moments hesitation 
dart confidently into the air, and fall headforemost into the hitherto 
invisible basin. Had they been the daily habit of resting in these 
watery chambers, they could not perform the leap with greater pre- 
cision or grace.—Blackwood’s Mag., Vol. 54, p. 80. 

‘A Scotch fisherman had a pet gull that, except during its annual 
migratory absence, he fed daily. During one of these absences he 
moved to South street, Arbroath, and there, some time later, his 
returning pet found him out, In view of the fact that gulls 
wander far out to sea, and their direction sense is probably very 
acute, this story is credible, See London Spectator, uly 9, 1898. 
Livingstone, in his “Travels in South Africa,” Chap. XIV., p. 278, 
after dwelling upon the cognizance by wild animals of dangers not 
perceivable by their ordinary sense, asks, “Have they a guardian 
spirit over them?” . , ; 

From the ocelli of marine creatures, little spots, sensible only of 
light and darkness, to the graduated telescopic vision of certain 
birds, there is every degree of visual perception. If there are 
mysterious material emanations, cognizable by a separate sense, the 
Jatter would probably be evolved in degree of efficiency correspond- 
ing to the exigencies of the case, and perhaps the perfection of 
attainment is very nare. 
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FOREST. AND 


the former. Sir William Crookes, President of the Brit- 
ish Association for the Advancement of Science, and, — 


also, of the Society of Psychical Research, after stating, 
in a recent address to the two bodies mentioned, that 
knowledge may enter the mind without being communi- 
cated in any hitherto known or recognized way, stistains 


Faraday’s view of the matter, namely, that it is not only - 


penetrable in the mass, but that each ultimate atom is also 
mutually penetrable; that, so to say, while retaining its 
center of force, it extends through all space; in other 
words, certain impulses are indefinitely propagated out- 
ward from material particles that thus become substan- 
tially in touch with one another. , 
Our visual impression of an object, or sense, is im- 
pressed vpon only-a tiny portion of our organism, re- 
ceiving certain radiations dispersed from the exterior of 
the thing viewed; but it is conceivable that every. particle 


of the object seen is also dispersing radiations, of which — 


_the sensory apparatus, as a whole, may take cognizance. 
These unknown material impulses may be simultaneously 
projected upon the brain and upon every nerve of the 
body, and the receptiveness of such impressions may be 
dependent upon the volition of the individual, just as by 
listening or watching we may be enabled to hear or per- 
ceive. Such amplified area of sensibility should greatly 
extend its range of operation; therefore, extravagant as 
it may appear, a fully developed impressibility might be- 
come sensible of an object thousands of miles away, and 
it is seemingly only upon such theory that the phenomena 
of the direction sense can be adequately explained. 

With the “light tenants of the sky,” that. voyage the 
thin and transparent air, these phenomena are seemingly 
less mysterious. Equally, however, with the travelers: of 
the dark corridors of the sea, their performances are 
irreconcilable with any theory ofinherited memory, or 
impartment of knowledge from older to younger birds. 
jor the latter often form the vanguard of the migrating 
host. While the journeys of birds oi passage may not 
exceed in extent those of the sperm whale, or of large 
inarine fish, the attainment of their remote bourne, guided 
by the same unerring impulse, is equally. assured, Among 
the most striking of these feathered pilgrimages is that 
of the Kuaka, a sort of snipe that summers in North 
Siberia. Leaying New Zealand in April, the departing 
flocks assemble in vast numbers at Cape Reinga, the end 
of the tongue of land forming the extreme northerly 
point of the island. From thence, at the close of the 
southern summer, they set out upon their 8,000-mile 
voyage over Norfolk, New Caledonia and other islands; 
thereby attaining the east coast of China, much of which 
they follow to their far home laved by the icy waters of 
the Arctic Sea. The Knot (Tringa Islandica) is an Are- 
tic bird that also wanders to the remote sonth from far 
beyond the 82d parallel, having, probably, its breeding 
ground in the vicinity of the North Pole. There, secure 
beyond an icy rampart, against which the might of our 
civilization has been vainly flung, the young of these 
wide wanderers aré cradled into existence. Then, gain- 


ing size and strength upon probably abundant stores of° 


food, they set out in a few months upon a wondrous 
journey, whose ultimate verge almost attains the oppo- 
site polar zone. For New Zealand, Australia and South 
Africa is the remote bourne of these aerial coursers, whose 
tireless beat of. wing in the far heights of our upper at- 
mosphere sweep beneath them, in a moving panorama, 
the upper and nether lobes of the Eastern Hemisphere. 
Its wings apparently fixed and motionless, the wandering 
albatross sails the Southern seas with wonderful ease and 
erace, now tising high, now skimming the crests of the 
waves: but, with a!l its unceasing changes of movement 
and direction, it never loses touch with a lone little 
island,” in that watery desert, and be it a thousand of 
miles away, it betakes itself thither at nesting time, 

Of the very few birds that breed in the Antarctic, one 
is the Wilson’s petrel, which nests on Desolation Island. 
In the southern winter it comes north, and is one of the 
commonest birds observed in the Aflantic by summer 
voyagers. This errant bird’s existence may be said to 
be a perennial summer; fcr, with that season’s waning 
warmth, it quits the Northern Hemisphere, and hastens 
to trans-equatorial seas, where, under another sky, but 
an unchanged clime, it swiftly skims the austral waves. 
The bold, little navigator, uncharted and uncompassed, 
roams, in hardy confidence, the wide ocean at will, no 
doubt oppressing, no hesitation halting, the unwearied 
beat of its wing. With the dawn of parental solicitude, 
it bears its course to its barren island, and there, in the 
solitude and silence of the great South Sea, it rears in 
security its tender brood. A. H. Gouraupn, 


Brooxiyn, N, Y. 


17 Campbell Island, lat., 52.58; long., 169.8. 


The other day a reporter called upon a man prominent 
in politics who had particular reason just then to be 
exasperated at the newspaper this reporter represented. 
Sending in his card,'the reporter waited in the ante-room 
until a small office boy beckoned him to step inside. The 
politician’ sat at his desk, his hands gripping the arms of 
his chair and his eyes staring straight ahead with the 
stern, fixed expression for which the man is noted. The 
reporter asked a question, but the politician took no heed. 
The question was repeated. Then the politician sprang to 
his feet. “Jim,” he called, and a muscular clerk rushed 
in from the outer room. Then slowly, and in tones of icy 
distinctness, “I want you to bring my rifle” The last 
word came in a sort of burst, apparently of anger. The 
use of a rifle to repel the attacks of reporters was a new 
idea to this one, and he scarcely knew whether to stand 
his ground or fly for his life. But the politician, in his 
suayest tones, solved the problem. “Excuse me for keep- 
ing you waiting,’ he said. 

I’m getting ready to go to the Adirondacks to-morrow. 
‘Now, what can I do for you?”—New York Evening Post. 
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Highways and Byways in the Lake District. By A. G. Bradley. 
With illustrations by Joseph Pennell. New York. The Macmillan 
Company. Price $2. 
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always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and 
not to any individual connected with the paper. 
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- Barnegat Bay affords me. 


“T was a trifle preoccupied. 
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Game Bag and Gan. — 
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March 5-19, 1902.—Eighth Annual Show of the National Sports- 
men’s Association at Madison Square Garden, New York. 


Memories. 


In reminiscent mood—after reading a copy of your 
ever-welcome paper—I ventute to write as memory dic- 
tates. I am almost the last one of a group of men whose 
shooting haunts during the later 60's and through the 
70's comprised the waters of Long Island Sound, the 
Great South Bay, and the swamps and uplands between. 
Shivering in floats for broadbills on Little Neck Bay, or 
coot shooting from a string of boats on “the Sound,” or 
poling in the early morning through the creeks ta duck 
and snipe points on the Great South Bay; tramping the 
swamps and swales for summer woodcock—under the 
old law, now, happily, repealed—or following the whistle 
of his wings, with a snap shot, as he rose among the 
alders or chestnut sprouts on an autumnal hillside. 

Just here I will tell the story of a market-shooter, R., 
who sometimes went with us, and seemed to know exactly 
where to find the birds, whether by his nose or instinct [ 
never knew. F., one of our party, had often wished to 
see a woodcock on the ground, so one July day (they 
being out together), the dog pointed, and R. looking cau- 
tiously over a bush saw the bird, and, while looking, saw 
others, until he counted five. Motioning F, to look over. 
his shoulder, to see the birds, he said: “Mr, F., if you 
can get two when they flush, we-will eet all five.” Draw- 
ing his ramrod, he leaned ‘forward, killing one bird with 
it; as they rose, F. killed two and R. shot the others, F. 
was a good shot, while R. was deadly, and is a most truth- 
ful man. 

October days would find us among the ragweeds and 
buckwheat fields, following the dogs, as with switching 
tails and high heads they quartered their field up wind‘in 
a canter. What a picture risés before me as memory 
brings back the scene—our dogs backing and drawing on 
their mate—the envied finder of a bevy of quail, who, stiff 
asa stake, awaits our coming. How we hurry up, and, as 
the birds flush with whirring wings, the sharp reports. 
the falling brown bodies and feathers floating down wind 
tell the story, August found us on Hempstead Plains 
after grass plover, sitting in an old wagon, driving in ever- 
diminishing circles, about the sitting birds, who restlessly 
watched and more often got up at long range, straining 
our gins to down them. Perhaps some old sport may 
remember Conk Vandewater’s. What pleasant trips we 
made to his old tavern, how we demolished the hot waffles, 
and, oh! such fried eels; and then, while some, smoking 
and toasting before the great wood fite, arranged ‘with 
the baymen for a duck shoot in the early morning, others 
would sing, dance breakdowns, play draw, and, alas, drink 
whisky. Then to bed and sleep, only to be called before 
daylight to go “in the bay.’ Tough Old Tony, a high old 
sport, on being called one cold, March morning, grum- 
bled about having been restless and feyerish—perhaps it 
was whisky—saying the bed was so short and his room so 
small, that when he woke his feet were out’ot the window, 
covered with sleet. . ary 2% 

Sometimes we would go to Billy Chadwick’s on-Barne- 
gat Beach; what a place that was for all kinds of water 
fowl! Heavy flights of bay snipe of every kind entered 
the bay through a slough near the house, while -number- 
ne geese and redheads passed the blinds on Northwest 

oint. : ] 


But, alas, all this is but a memory now! I can-no 
longer tramp all day through the brush and scrub, nor 
stand the cold and wet in a float of blind. A short walk 
and a shot or two, over—I must say—as good a dog as I 
ever saw, suffices, while about an hour’s fishing sends me 
home with an aching back. But I ought not to grumble, 
having had my share, and so I must reconcile myself to 
the mild sport that a little shooting and fishing plant on 

Two hundred acres of upland, wodds and meadow 
comprises my domain, On a slieht elevation, well shaded 
and close to the meadow, stands a plain, little, rectangu- 
lar house, with large, paned windows on every side, and 
this is what I see from them: ' Far to the south looms up 
Barnegat light; to the east a creek leads from my door 
to a large oyster pond, which empties into Barnegat Bay, 
whose waters, blue as the sky above, wash the ocean beach, 
along which a coasting steamer throbs and puffs, a line 
of smoke trailing behind her. The bay is now filled with 
oyster boats, drifting about with loose sheets and shaking 
sails like a great flock of sea gulls. I once counted sixty, 
Overhead a fish hawk poises, suddenly he drops to the 
water with a splash, and seldom fails to strike and land 
his fish. Landward lies a swamp where tall pines and 
oaks are mingled with holly trees, whose leaves glisten 
and glow with berries red as blood. Shooting? Yes, a 
little, and fishing, too. A few quail, an occasional bunch 
of duck, some English snipe, now-and then an. upland 
plover, squirrels, rabbits and sometimes good flights of 
bay birds. One afternoon last August, seeing that birds 
were flying, I took a chair and a few decoys, locating in 
a butich of sage bushes, not over five minutes’ walk from 
the house. I shot five curlew, and twenty-six big and lit 
tle yellowlegs, bagging fourteen the next morning. Weak- 
fish abound, while at times a run of striped bass affords 
fine ‘sport. { . < 

How tame all this would seem to the deer hunter or Ay- 
fisher of the North Woods, and yet I have known -some 
of them who could not, to save their lives, down a quail 
or fall woodcock in the open, much less in cover, -I re- 
member one good fellow, who tsed to go with us; he could 
iell a good story, play draw and talk shoot; but,.oh my! 
how he could miss ‘birds and disgust dogs! ~ Deserting 


-us, he took to the North Woods, whence he wrote 


beautiful letters, telling “of his exploits, how moose; deer 
and partridge fell to his unerring rifle, at the same time 
pitying us of the “scatter-gun” fraternity, “I guess them 
moose, deer and partridge were settin’ or sleepin’ or 
mebbe his guide held ’em,” said Old Tony. And now 
having spun my yarn, I will say good night! ae 
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CHICAGO-AND THE WEST. 


Chicago “Men*in*Minnesotal T oils. 
Curcaco, Ill., Oct. to —One of the most interesting and 


a 


* in some of its bearings one of the most important arrests 


made under the game laws for a long time was that which 
took place within the past week at St. Paul, Minn. The 
facts are these: Messrs. Harry B. Clow and A. B. Eaton, 
both of Chicago, went out to Bradley, S. D., for some 
prairie chicken shooting. It is understood, or supposed, 
that they complied fully with the laws of South Dakota 
with reference to license, licensed guides, etc. They 
packed fifty-six prairie chickens in two trunks, inclosing 
in one of the trunks their two shotguns, one of which, 
owned by Mr. Clow, is “a Greener gun valued at $400. 
They checked their trunks straight through Minneapolis, 
not tagging their packages as containing game, and not 
acoctipanying the same, but apparently leaving them to 
take their course in the hands of the railway authorities 
at Minneapolis transfer station. At Minneapolis, in some 
way best understood by himself, Deputy Warden S. E. 
Johnson gained-a suspicion that the trunks contained 
game, and, as they were not openly tagged in accordance 
with the requirements of the Lacey act, he felt himself at 
liberty to open the trunks by force, and did so, breaking 
the lock of one trunk, the other lock being sprung by a 
locksmith. He found in the two trunks fifty-six prairie 
chickens, There was no name attached to the baggage in 
any way, and no one to aid in the seizure of the game, 


| Later, after the game had been sent to cold storage and 


the trunks and their contents taken to the office of State 
Agent S. F. Fullerton, friends of the travelers gave their 
names, after the name of Mr. Clow had been discovered 
printed tpon his gun case. As soon as the shooters dis- 
covered what had become of their goods and chattels, they 
raised a considerable outcry, and enlisted the services of 
local friends in sectiring possession of their property. 
Had it not been for the officious nature of the local 
friends, Mr. Fullerton might have been willing to let the 
property go through, on the suppaesition that the violation 
of the law was through ignorance, although that itself 
is no excuse for a violation of the law. However, the 
Chicago gentlemen seem to have placed their case in the 
hands of Mr. S. H. Findlay, of Minneapolis. Mr. Find- 
lay went to the father of Mr. F. C. Hale, the attorney of 
the Fish Commission. He did not see Mr. F. C. Hale 
himself,-but consulted with his father, who is also an 


attorney. The latter gentleman, however, volunteered the 


information that the trunks could not be held under the 
law. At once Mr, Findlay wrote rather an impertinent 
letter to Agent Fullerton, stating that he had been so 
advised by Mr. Hale. This aroused the fighting blood in 
Fullerton, and he decided to fire attorney, friends and 
all if the facts were as stated to him in regard to the 
opinion. Mr. F: C. Hale finally discovered the real fact, 
namely, that he had not expressed any opinion to the 


_ effect that the seizure was illegal. 7 


The whole matter was unfortunate, so far as the in- 
‘terests of the Chicago men were concerned, for Agent 
Fullerton thereafter stood strictly on the letter of the law, 
and also stood on the trunks. Meantime the two Chicago 
men, who seemed yery much aggrieved, began to move 
heaven and earth and to bring all kinds of pressure to 
bear upon the energetic hustler who is handling the pro- 
i On Tuesday the writer 
saw the confiscated articles of these gentlemen among 
other interesting outfits collected by the State Game 'Coim- 
mission of Minnesota. Mr, Clow’s gun is a very good 
one—too good to inclose carelessly in a shipment of game 
through so dangerous a territory as that of St. Paul or 
Minneapolis. 

Deputy Johnson, who made this important seizure, at 
first thought the trunks contained Minnesota game. He 
then looked up the Dakota law, and held the game by 


, virtue of the Lacey act. Mr. Clow is quoted in a Chicago 


paper to haye stated that one trunk contained twenty-two 
birds and the other twenty-three. They would seem to 
have multiplied, at least, to some extent, for there were 
fifty-six in the two trunks, most of them being packed in 


_. one trunk. It is stated by Mr, Clow and Mr, Eaton that 


Deputy Warden Lewis, of Bradley, checked the trunks 
through to Chicago himself. It was stated by the clerical 
force of Executive Agent Fullerton’s office last Tuesday 
to the writer that the birds would probably be sold and 
the proceeds of the sale returned to the Game Commission 
of South Dakota: The disposal of the guns and other 
material will be a matter for later consideration. 

While one-cannot blame the Chicago sportsmen for dis- 
liking to lose their personal outfit, yet there cannot fail 
the warning that the laws are planned for every one and 
are plain to all, and that it is no longer safe to take 
chances in the hope that everything will go through all 
right. Warden Fullerton is a man who knows the law 
perfectly well, and he is the best warden that stands on 
leather to-day. It is no use trying bluff him or scare him, 
The way to do with him is to do what is right—that is to 


_ say, to observe the game laws strictly. This is not the 
- first instance in which game coming through from Dakota 


has been seized, nor is it the first instance in which the 
Minnesota Commission has confiscated outfits employed 
or connected with the illegal handling of game. Chicago 
papers did not in all regards report this matter correctly. 


but the facts given herewith are taken from the office of | 


the Executive Agent ofthe State of Minnesota in person. 
Auction of Confiscated Goods. . 


The auction held last week by Agent Fullerton at St. 
Paul, offering for sale a lot of material confiscated from 
lawbreakers of the State of Minnesota, did not prove to 
be much of a success so far as the disposition of the col 
lection of moose heads was concerned. There was a 


' job lot of firearms of all sorts, some twenty-five or thirty 
_ kinds in all, and, strange to say, these brought better prices 


at auction than they would’ have commanded at first hand 


_ in sporting goods stores, There was one old, single-barrel 
Zulu gun which sold for $6—double what it would have -- 


cost new, In the collection there was one flintlock musket 


—something of a curiosity in its Way and worthy of pres-- 


-“ervation.. The moose heads, some of which were good 


specimens, were held for prices ranging from $40 to $150, 


and the Commission saw fit to retain these, pending better 
propositions. ates 
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The Minnesota Fish and Game Commission has secured 
between sixty and seventy. convictions this season, has 
confiscated some thirty guns, six or eight dogs (few of 


them good ones), and some hundreds of dozens: of birds, 


not to mention considerable amounts of moose meat and 
yenisoh. They have pulled pretty much all the swell 
restaurants of St, Paul, including Carling, Newman, Ma- 
gee, etc. Mr. J, E. Platt, a big commission dealer of 
Minneapolis, is up now for a big case. The State Com- 
mission is prosecuting him for alleged violations of the 
law, the fines connected with which would amount to 
several thousands of dollars if inflicted as permissible by 
the statute. 


The Non-Resident License. 


One feature of the game laws of our Northwestern 
States deserving of special attention is that of the non- 
resident license, Here is an instance: A well-known 
shooter of Chicago, in company with certain friends, went 
out to Ortonville, Minn., for a prairie chicken trip last 
month. They had very good success, and to-day the 
Chicago man was very enthusiastic over that section of 
the country. I asked him if he hadi taken out a non-resi- 
dent license, and he said, ‘‘No, it was not necessary, We 
owned the town. The town marshal and the leading 
citizens went out with us.” When.told that since he was 
a resident of Illinois the non-resident law of Minnesota 
would apply against him, he said that had he been caught 
up by any of the authorities he would have at orice pur- 
chased his shooting license. Now this is a little error 
which might as well be corrected here as anywhere else. 
It is not enough to get your license after you find you 
have need for it. The license must be with the shooter 
and should be taken out before he begins his shooting trip. 
Had things not gone fortunately for him—perhaps they 
would not have been so fortunate had Agent Fullerton got 
wind of it—he might have been subjected to an expense 
greater than that of the original $25. We might all just 
as well make up our minds to it.- This non-resident 
license has come to stay. It is a game law, and one which 
in matty ways is a good one, and as such it should be 
cbserved by all of us. This is the second party of whom 
I have heard who went into Minnesota and who did not 
pay any non-resident license. I do not doubt there were 
many others, as Minnesota is a big State. Yet the experi- 
ence of the two Chicago men who lost their trunks so un- 
expectedly may serve as a gentle hint to others who per- 
haps ignore, or evade, or compromise with the laws on the 
dangerous ground of Minnesota. » 


The Warden and the License, 


Still another instance of the growing vigilance of the 
wardens of the Northwestern country is related to-day 
by Mr. C. E. Willard, who has been spending part of the 
summer at Oconomowoc and doing a little shooting at 
odd times this fall, He killed a few partridges and a 
few plover from day to day, and one day he was accosted 


by a’ pleasant-looking stranger, who asked him if he had, 


a shooting license. This was the first time that Charlie 
had ever thought of the license matter, but he realized 
how serious might be the situation. Evading the question 
and securing the promise of the stranger to call on him 
at the farmhouse later, Mr. Willard hastened to a Justice 
of the Peace and got a license as quickly as he could. A 
few days later, while shooting, he was accosted by the 
same stranger, who antiounced then that he was a game 
warden. One may imagine with what joy Mr. Willard 
was able to reach into his pocket and pull out the coveted 
slip of paper! ; 


Fish Scales and Hickory Nuts. 


Now here is one more proof of the fact that this coun- 
try is no longer the land of the free, and that the game 
laws are becoming odiously active. Mr. Willard put up 
a box of hickory nuts which he wanted to send to the 
loved ones at home here in Chicago from his place near 
Oconomowoc. He had something like a bushel of the 
nuts in the only box he could find, and, as it chanced, 
could discover no board handy to make a top to the box, 
excepting a piece on which the hired man had been clean- 
ing fish. Thinking this would serve at a pinch, he nailed 
it on, clean side up, and shipped his hickory nuts by ex- 
press forthwith. The nuts got as far as Milwaukee Union 
Station, and then the vigilant eye or nose of some warden, 
perhaps Valentine ..aeth, detected the ancient and fish-like 
smell. It would have been a pleasure to have seen the 
eagerness of the warden as he tore open this box, and per- 
haps as pleasurable to have witnessed his consternation 
when he pulled off the fishy board and discovered under- 
neath no illegal shipment of Wisconsin’s finny wealth, but 
only a pailiul or so of innocent hickory nuts, such as 
used to be known at the fireside in the days of our fore- 
fathers. 


Northwestern Game, 


Now all this btisiness about supervigilant wardens and 
exacting game laws and un-American non-resident laws 
has one corollary, which is not in the least so unsatisiac- 
tory. The same shooter who this year went from Chicago 
to Ortonville, Minn., has been going to that country for 
fifteen years, and he says that there were more chickens 
there this year than there were fifteen years ago. The 
same story is tepeated in regard to almost every game 
locality of the noble State of Minnesota. There are more 
ducks and more chickens, three or four to one as an ayer- 
age all over that State, than there were ten years ago. To 
what should be attributed this increase of the game sup- 
ply? True, there are such things as good game years and 
bad game years, but, -after all, is it not a possible thing 
that the watchiulness of the Minnesota wardens has had 
much to do with the increase in the game birds of that 
Commonwealth? 
| Specifying as to localities, the general tenor is that Hal- 
lock, Kittson county. Minn., is one of the best localities 


for all-around shooting—geese, ducks, grouse and snipe. 


This information was yolunteered by employees of the 
‘State Warden’s office. -Mr. Fullerton. himself is not only 
a warden, but a sportsran, and was absent four days this 


weelk-on a scouting and-hunting trip of.his own to a . 
-‘loéality which is not mentioned... m 
Oné notable feature of the increased game supply in the © 
upper part-of the Northwest is the great increase.of quail. 
_ Every-oné says that quail-are very abundant all over lower 
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Minnesota, and I was advised that the quail belt extends 
as far as 100 miles north of the Twin Cittes. 

In Wisconsin the game supply seems to be at least up 
to the average this year so far as can be told, and we are 
going to have a good fall in Illinois. Telegrams to-day 
from the Hennepin Club to Mr. J. V. Clarke, of this city, 
state that the ducks are in on the Illinois River marshes, 
and request members to come promptly. Similar advices 
are at hand from Swan Lake Club, lower down on the 
Illinois River. 

As to the jacksnipe, there was a good body in two days 
ago at the lower end of Calumet Lake, just below Chicago. 
During the middle of this week, near Romeo, on the 
Desplaines Bottoms, Billy Cutler, of Evanston, had two 
very fine bags of snipe—seventy one day and forty the 
next. There are a few snipe also to the north of us, 
arotind Fox Lake. 


Western Men in the East, 


Dr. D. W. Greene and J. R. King, of Dayton, O., have 
returned from a successful hunt on the Miramichi River 
of New Brunswick. Dr. Greene killed a fine moose and a 
caribou, both in one day, and Mr. King also was fortu-_ 
nate enough to get a good moose. 

N. F. Depauw, of New Albany, Ind., is another Western 
man to make a trip to New Brunswick this fall. He 
got a good moose head. 


Quail. 


All kinds of quail in Illinois this fall. Remember Neoga 
on the Illinois Central. Effingham, just below Neoga, is 
another good point. 

E. Houcu. 


Tlartrorp Burrpine, Chicago, Il. 


The Maine Season. 


Boston, Oct. 21—The Maine moose season is on. 
Faneuil Hall Market, this city, had a fine moose on exht- 
bition Friday, though the season opened on Tuesday. It 
was said to have been killed by a fortunate hunter, who 
shot the animal near Greenville, about 6 o’clock Tuesday 
morning, the opening day! Thursday eight moose passed 
through Bangor. Moose are reported much more plenty 
in the Rangeley and Dead River regions than last year, 
while deer are not as plenty. The record of the first 
sixteen days’ of the game season shows eight shooting 
accidents, of which five have proved fatal. Sportsmen are 
positively afraid to go into the woods this year. Hunting 
is growing more and more popular with women. Among 
those fortunate enough to secure deer may be noted Mrs. 
William McKay, of The Forks, Me., who shot a large, 
white deer in that section a few days ago. Mrs, Cole, of 
Boston, shot a’ deet in the Dead River region last week. 
Miss Eva Whittier, of Boston, is out of the woods in the 
country north of Sherman, Aroostook county, with a buck 
and a doe of her own shooting. Deer are very plenty in 
that country. Miss Trask, of Boston, has shot a deer in 
the Moosehead region. Mrs. J. B. Garland, of Worcester, 
has shot a deer in the Roach River region, where she has 
been hunting with her husband. Mrs. P. H. Plaisted, of 
Waterville, has shot a fine buck deer in the Moxie region. 
EF, S. Farmer and niece, of Arlington, have just returned 
from a hunting trip to the Milnocket region, They 
brought home two deer, one a particularly fine buck with 
a good head, which is to be mounted. A party of rail- 
road men from Lexington and vicinity have gone into the 
Maine woods after big game. In the party are W. H. 
Green, of Lynn; O. M. Gove, Dr, Gibbons and Thomas 
Anderson, of Lexington. They are in the Moosehead 
region. 

Really the hunting season is particularly a dangerous 
time in Maine, even for those who do not go out with 
guns and have no idea of hunting. It is related that the 
other day a man, who had been to the hospital at. Lewis- 
ton, to have a wound dressed, was rettirning to his home 
at Mechanic Falls. A piece of metal was included in his 


. bandages, to keep his wound in place, the wound being in 


his side. Sitting in a passenger car, at a station, he 
suddenly felt something strike the piece of metal. Ex- 
amination showed it to be a rifle bullet. It had passed 
completely through both sides of a freight car that stood 
by on .a siding, before passing through the passenger 
car and hitting the metal in the bandage. It is suggested 


- that the bullet must have killed the man but for the 


fact that its force was spent by going through the box car 
before it entered the passenger car. Hunters were known 
to be in the vicinity at! the time, and the stray bullet is 
attributed to their careless shooting. 

The coot shooters ate having good sport along the 

South Shore, at Scituate and Brant Rock. Last week was 
the best of the season. Gunners who are accustomed to | 
the sport and know the ropes, find it easy to make bags of 
twenty and up to twenty-five and thirty birds in a day. 
There is considerable rivalry as to being high line among 
the coot shooters at this point. Annisquam gunners have 
been having good sport. Still, some better flights are 
looked for in November. At Biddeford Pool and further 
down the Maine coast the coot gtinners are having good 
success. O. H. Smith, of Boston, is back from a week’s 
trip after coot. Good bags of birds were made each day. 
They sailed down.as far as Fort Popham some days and 
back in the evening At Chatham birds have been plenty 
for the week, but there have been but few gunners, giy- 
ing those that were on hand an excellent chance. The 
late flight of yellowlegs came along early in the week, and 
some good scores were made. Duck shooting is expected 
to begin early at that point, and gunners for the present 
week should be prepared ior that sport. 
- There are still a few beaver left in Maine. Game War- 
den Houston, of Caribou, passed through Bangor on 
Thursday, with three live beaver. He was taking them 
to the Central Park, New York Zoo, 

Still the smelt fishermen are having good sport along 
the South Shore. At Hingham, Quincy, Weymouth and 
many other points the sport is good, with the smelt large. 
It is gratifying to those who have had the protection of 
smelt in hand té note the amount of wholesome rod and 


_ line sport that has grown up, whereas, formerly about all 


the Smelt weré netted, and the stock exhausted. F. A. 
Rein, of Boston, goes down almost every week, and his 
eatches include fram ten to forty dozen in a day. He 
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always takes some fishing friend—never but one at a time 
—and fortunate is the fisherman who gets the advantage 
of Mr. Rein’s experience. SPECIAL. 


A. B. F. Kinwey, the first Worcester sportsman to re- 
firn home from the big-game regions of Maine since the 
opening of the hunting season, traveled with Mrs. Kinney 
through the Megantic Preserve, so arranging his trip as 
to reach Moosehead Lake in time to have a week of trout 
fishing before the law went on trout and off deer. ‘“T 
never had any finer fly-fishing in my life,” declared Mr. 


Kinney, enthusiastically to a Telegram reporter, “than I” 


found in the Roach River at Moosehead. I never fish 
with anything but flies, and found the sport superb. I 
took out as many trout as I could use, without the slight- 
est difficulty, and landed an exceptionally big one on Mon- 
day morning, Sept. 30, the last day of the trout season. 

“The next morning I went out in search, not of trout, 
but of deer, and had been gone only a little while when I 
saw exactly the kind of a deer that I wanted to bring 
home. This was.the only deer I attempted to shoot, for I 
wanted to bring home only one, and the deer that first 
came within my range was in every way satisfactory. 
Some of the sportsmen at the hotel shot several during 
the time I was there, and what deer they did not care 
for themselves were used as venison at the hotel, where 
there were nearly twenty-five guests all the time. 

“The day I shot my deer I also saw within 100 yards of 
me a handsome bull moose, but I didn’t shoot it for two 
reasons. In the first place the law does not go off moose 
until the 15th of this month, two weeks later than the 
law is off deer, and then, too, I have shot all the moose I 
care to, and am perfectly willing to leave what moose I 
see for other sportsmen who may have been less fortu- 
nate, I have four beautiful heads at my home, and believe 
I have done my share of moose shooting, 

“From the observations I made in the Megantic re- 
gion and at Moosehead, I am confident in saying that there 
is going to be no lack of deer this season. Deer are not on 
the decrease, as is occasionally asserted. As for moose, 
they are far more numerous than I ever saw them be- 
fore in Maine, Everywhere there were signs of the pres- 
erice of moose, and it was a daily occurrence to see from 
tlle veranda of the hotel where we stayed one or two 
moose, and sometimes more. 

“TI was especially interested to note the large number 
of women who are rapidly becoming enthusiastic Maine 
woods huntsmen, or more properly speaking, huntswomen. 
At Roach River there were ten or twelye women who had 
their own gitides. and tramped about the woods, showing 
no more signs of fatigue than the men, and getting exactly 
as much genu‘ne enjoyment from shooting and hunting as 
their husbands. Where ten or fifteen years ago one 
woman went into the woods in search of pleasure, there 
are now fifteen or twenty. Big-zame hunting for women 
appears to be rapidly becoming a fad, 

"“T met while away two of the best women shots I 
have ever seen. They were Mrs. Courtney, of Boston, 
and Miss Trask, a friend. Miss Trask is a particularly 
fine shot, and brought down on the opening day of the 
season a nice buck. She is equally enthusiastic over par- 
tridge sliooting. and Monday morning, as I was coming 
out from the woods on a buckboard, I saw her make a 
couble with all the skill of an expert trap shooter,” 


Late Broods of Quail. 


SEATTLE, Wash., Oct, 15—Hditer Forest and Stream: 
Your issue of Oct. 5. to hand this morning, contains an 
account of a late brood of quail found by a Connecticut 
correspondent. ‘That reminds me.’’ Last summer while 
walking in the neighborhood of City Park, within our 
city limits, my dog pointed a quail sitting on her nest, 
which was built on the ground in Jow brush. J was 
greatly interested. and with members of my family visited 
ihe little mother quite frequently. She would remain on 
the nest if not too closely approached. 

Just before hatch'ng, the nest contained eighteen eggs, 
but one morning I found the mother and her brood gone 
and two eggs left. 

Shortly afterward I met with the family again in the 
neighborhood of their birthplace, and was surprised to 
find the covey contained two white bitds. One its ap- 
patently pure white; the other shows small, brown points 
on the wing, and tail feathers. Curiosity has prompted 
me to pay them a weckly visit, and almost invariably I 
find then on the same clearing. I have some recollection 
of reading in your paper many years ago an account of an 
albino quail by a Southern correspondent, and would like 
to know if such are of frequent occurrence. I have 
thought some of trying to trap this pair; shoot them I 
couldn't. 3 

Last Sunday afternoon (Oct. 13) I went out to see how 
they were getting along—they are located about ten min- 
ites’ walk from my home. My dog, who knows them 
about as well as I do, came to a stand in front of a 
small huckleberry bush. Walking up to him I saw an- 
other brood of little ones, not over a week old, and alto- 
gether too small to fly, scurrying away in all directions 
from the opposite side. The old brood was found some 
distance further, and the two white ones are still flourish- 
ing, but they will not lie to the dog any more. I have 
disturbed them so often they fly to cover at his approach, 
These are what we call out here valley or swamp quail 
and are mighty, cunning, swift, little chaps. 

Quail have been protected in this State for five years, 
and both species, mountain and valley, are very plentiful. 


It was generally understood among sportsmen that this — 


fall was to be open on those birds, but the Daniels who 
sit in our legislative halls and frame the game laws 
omitted quail entirely, and fo one, not even our game 
wardens. seems to know just how the law stands. After 
seeing these little chicks on Sunday I am of the opinion 
that the New York law would be about right for this 
State. Broapwavy. 


Late Nesting Quail. 


Muitrorp, Conn., Oct, 14—Editor Forest and Stream: 
A friend of mine found yesterday a quail nest of twelve 
eggs, with the hen bird setting. How do you account for 
this, and the fact that most of the bevies found so far are 
but one-quarter grown. and many unable yet to fly? Did 


the torrential storms of June and July kill the first or 
second broods? 

A full-grown this year’s partridge (ruffed grouse) blew 
against a window at the back of my house yesterday and 
killed himself. The accident occurred at 6:30 o'clock on 
a dark and misty morning. The house stands far from 
the swamps, on a knoll, and the bird seems to have flown 
from a small clump of cedar trees back of the mamsion. 

Morton GRINNELL. 


Massachusetts Quail. 


SaLeM, Mass., Oct. 10—The quail season opened Oct.1. 
While they are more plentiful than tstial, owing partly to 
the very little snow last winter, they are very small. I 
found four bevies one day, three of which could just take 
wing; one bevy could not have been hatched over three 
or four days, as they were abottt the size of bumble bees. 
In fact, I have found but one bevy fit to shoot since Oct. 
1. From Nov. 1 to Dec. 15 would be about early and 
long enough season for quail. W. 


In North Carolina. 


Kinston, N. C., Oct. 20.—Our season on quail opens on 
the Ist proximo, and I don’t see how our gunners are to 
find their sport so soon. There are many birds, but 
every covey I have seen contains young ones hardly able 
to fly. I-saw two old birds last Sunday, with a brood 
apparently but just out of the shell. They made no at- 
tempt to fly. Tar HEEL. 


In New Jersey. 


Bayvitte. N. J., Oct. 20.—There are lots of quail, but 
many young birds that will be too small to shoot Nov. r. 
T saw nine bunches yesterday; three of them could just 
fly. /The ducks are coming and a few geese, which are 
very late. I struck a few jacksnipe yesterday—the first 
T have seen this fall. Herp. 


Sunday Shooting Trains in Rhode Island. 


Provipence, R. I., Oct. 20—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The Evening Telegram of to-day says, editorially: 

“A gentleman called at the editorial rooms of the Tele- 
gram this morning and voiced a protest against the action 
of the Providence & Danielson Railway Company in ad- 
vertising to run a “special hunting car with dogs’ on Sun- 
day, and asked if this was to be permitted. This is a 
matter that interests many others. Railroads are not 
always respecters of the laws unless they are made to 
respect them, and if public opinion 1s against hunting on 
Sunday, hunting on Sunday can be made to cease. Hunters 
are in a minority, whatever day they may hunt. More- 
over, the law, as we understand it, is against them when 
they hunt on Sunday, as well as against the railroad that 
would aid and abet them in lawbreaking. Section 3, 
Chapter 110, of the General Laws of Rhode Island, reads: 

Eve: erson, not being at the time under military duty, who 
shall Geesharee any rifle, gun, musket, blunderbuss, fowling-piece, 
pistol, air-gun, spring-gun, or other small arms, or any contrivance 
arranged to discharge shot, bullets, arrows, darts or other missiles, 
except upon land owned or occupied by him or by permission of 
the owner or occupant of the land on or into which he may 
shoot, within the compact part of any town or city, or not being 
at the time on military duty, shall anywhere discharge any of such 
arms or contrivances on Sunday, shall he fined not exceeding 
twenty dollars, 


“Ryidently it must be a still-hunt or be performed under 


‘military duty or the hunters will each have ‘not exceeding 


twenty dollars’ to pay provided any one makes the proper 
complaint to. the proper authorities.” ; 

Last Monday morning in the District Court at Bristol, 
before Judge Bosworth, Gienuto Giniueto was tried on 
the criminal charge of violating the game laws in killing 
a quail during the close season. He was fined $20 and 
costs, which aggregated $24.20. 

Tautog fishing in the deep channels at the south ends 
of Prudence and Hog islands, in Narragansett Bay, is 
improving every week, and several very large catches 
were reported last weelx. W. H. M. 


Minnesota Licenses. 


Tur statement in the Game Laws in Brief respecting 
Minnesota non-resident shooting licenses may not be 
sufficiently explicit. License requirements are of two 
kinds. 

First—A license (fee $25) is required of all non-resi- 

dents for shooting deer, elk, caribou or moose. This 
license is required whether the visiting sportsman comes 
from a State which has a non-resident license law or not. 
This is the license noted on page 52 of the Brief. 
. Second—A license to shoot any kind of game, large 
or small (fee $25), is required of non-residents coming 
from States which have a non-resident shooting license 
provision in their laws. 

Residents of Ohio, for instance, which State does not 
demand a- license of non-tesidents, may shoot birds in 
Minnesota without a license, but must take out a license 
for deer shooting. A resident of West Virginia, which 
State has a non-resident license law, must take out a 
license for shooting any kind of game in Minnesota. 

One license covers all game. That is to say, a non-resi- 
dent need not take out one license for shooting deer and 
another license for shooting birds. 


Virginia Game Fields. 


CuaAse City, Va., Oct. 19.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
While busy at my desk answering many questions from 
sportsmen in various parts of the country, it occurred to 
me that I might do this more effectually through the 
columns of your-paper,-and that in doing so I would reach 
a latger number of inquirers. -The season for quail and 
turkey shooting has only been open since Oct. 15. Con- 
sequently but little hunting has’ been done, -just about 
enough to demonstrate the fact that the crop of game is 
an untistially good-one in this section. I have reported to 
me anywhere from ten to twenty Coveys of quail found in 
the course of a day’s hunt. These coveys are of good 
size, ranging from fifteen to twenty or more: in. each. - 

The best time for hunting, however, will be on-and 
after the first of November, as so many of the birds are 
but little more than half-grown at this time. Since I 
hegan this letter, within the last ten minutes, two wild 


turkeys and a nice string of quail have been handed in to 
me, the result of a hunt within a few miles of this place. 
Deer are also quite numerous, and afford rare sport in 
hunting them. W. D. Paxton. 


New Brunswick Moose. 


Perth Centre, N. B., Oct. 19.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I think we can get any sportsman a moose here 
as quickly as any place in New Brunswick and without a 
doubt. I think I have my camps in the best moose country 
in New Brunswick; the quickest and easiest to get to. 
We have up to date got eleven moose and two caribou 
and one bear. Our largest moose had a spread of 60 
inches, with thirty-four points and 16-inch blades. ‘There 
haye been, as near as we can tell now, sixty-five moose 
heads taken from the Tobique region up to now this fall. 
This has been a poor fall for moose hunting up to this 
time. Gro. E. ARMSTRONG, 


Sea and River ishing. 
—@— 


Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in Forrest AND STREAM. . 


The Mediterranean Tunny. 


From the Nineteenth Century. 


THE Mediterranean tunny is a classic and important 
fish, Like many other important fish, however, his hab- 
its and his life history are but little known. In this he 
much resembles the salmon, though the great attention 
which has of late years been bestowed upon the salmon 
has in its case given us a store of information which. is 
at present lacking in the case of the tunny. The tunny is, 
at any rate, a fish cf noble proportions. The most valua- 
ble of the mackerel tribe, to which the bonito and the alba- 
core also belong, he frequently attains the weight of 1,000 
pounds, many of this weight being caught in the fixed 
nets off the Atgadian Islands; while Cetti, the natural 
historian of Sardinia, mentions a specimen caught on that 
coast which weighed 1,800 pounds, and I saw one cap- 
tured this year which weighed 500 pounds less. In Sar- 
dinia they classify the tunny according to weight; a tunny 
of less than 100 pounds is a scampirre; a tunny from 100 
pounds to 300 pounds is a mezzotunno, and a tunno 
properly so-called is a fish that weighs over 300 pounds. 

_ The natural history of the tunny has from the earliest 

times -been a subject of much dispute. Aristotle, in his 
History ef Animals, devotes some space to it, and seems 
to have been the earliest writer to attempt any scientific 
description of it. The range of the tunny is a very wide 
one; Dr, Ginther, a high authority on the subject, dis- 
tributes him from the south coasts of England to the 
shores of Tastnania, His food consists of herring and 
pilchard, and other small fish, on which he thrives and 
grows with amazing rapidity. Cuvier records that at 
his first appearance on the Mediterranean coasts after the 
hatching season his weight is two ounces, which he 
doubles in a fo*tnight, and at two months old he weighs 
two pounds, and continves to put on weight with a cor- 
responding rapidity, till, in some instances, he reaches 
the great size of 1,800 pounds, recorded by Cetti. 

The industry of catching tunnies is a very ancient, as 
well as lucrative, one. Allusions to it run through the 
classics, Two hundred and twenty-eight years before the 
Christian era Athenzeus took the trouble to prove that a 
brother scribe had made a mistake in attributing a pane- 
eyric of the tunny to Hesiod, and modern scholars have 
agreed that the first authentic classic reference to the 
tunny is by Herodotus, That the capture of the tunny 
was a familiar feature in the daily life of these times is 
proved by the story related by Herodotus, who tells us 
how Pisistratus, returning to Greece after his second ex- 
pulsion, pitched his camp opposite to that of his adver- 
saties, near the temple of Pallas, at Pallene. Here a 
soothsayer, Amphilytus by name, moved by a divine im- 
pulse, approached him and uttered this prophecy: 

“Now the cast has been made, the net is outspread in the water, 
Through the moonshiny night, the tunnies will enter the meshes,” 


Pisistratus grasped the meaning at once, accepted the 
eracle, fell upon the Athenians, defeated them, and re- 
turned to power. A®schylus, also, in the Persae, makes 
the messenger describing the battle of Salamis say 

“And they, as men spear tunnies, or a haul 

Of other fishes, with the shaft of oars 

Or spars of wrecks went smiting, cleaving down.” 


The tunny has been the thenie of historians, of poets, 
and of naturalists, almost since history in Europe began; 
and from Herodotus downward the ancients haye sung 
his praises. dedicated him to their duties, stamped his 
effigy on their medals, and used the methods of his cap- 
ture to point their illustrations. : 

The chief tunny fisheries of the ancients were carried 
on at the eastern and western extremities of the Mediter- 
runean, and in narrow waters, where migrating fish were 
obliged to concentrate. The Black Sea was certainly a 
favourite breeding-ground, perhaps, as Cuvier opines, be- 
cause of the great rivers which flow into it. Pliny con- 
firms Aristotle in this particular, and mentions the huge 
shoals of tunnies which made their appearance in the 


connoisseurs professed to detect in it a peculiar nutty 


i 


ayor, which, they held, was derived from the acorns of 
té small oak which in those days overhung the coasts 
(the Peninsuli. Famous fisheries also existed then, as 
e!l as now, on the shores of Sicily. 1 

Tt was the fishery of the Bosphorus, however, which 
tracted the most notice, both in classical and medieval. 
ines, and its importance is measured by the number 
id detailed character of the descriptive passages, 

Tn later times the Black Sea seems to have lost its dis- 
miction as the favorite haunt of the tunny, while the in- 
ustry has developed in the more central waters of the 
Mediterranean, ‘The western fisheries held out longer. 
rh Atlantic fisheries of tunny were important industries 
ill the middle of the eighteenth century. The Dukes 
sf Medina Sidomia owned the most famous ones, and 
lrew a large part of their revenues from them; they 
ound employment for 500 men, But they gradually fell 
o mistmanagement and decay, and by the middle of the 
entury had declined into quite unimportant industries. 
ne reads but little of them after 1755, except a kind of 
Dbituary notice, which declares that the earthquake oi 
that year, which converted Lisbon into a heap of ruins, 
so altered the configuration of the Spanish coasts that 


ct 


ie tunnies which had frequented them sought elsewhere 


‘or more congenial breeding grounds. 

A fish so historic, so valuable, and of such goodly pro- 
portions may well be worth the angler’s attention; a finny 
prize of 1,000 pounds, or even 500 pounds, is not to be 
despised, and if the ttnny can be caught in the Mediter- 
ranean, why jourtiey to the far-off Pacific? There, in- 
deed, at Santa Catalina, on the Pacific coast, tunnies, or, 
as they are called, the flying tuna, are caught with rod 
and line every year in May and June. The bait used is 
a flying fish, in pursuit of which the tunnies appear every 
spring in large numbers, churning the sea into foam, and 
leaping in the pursuit of their flying quatry—whence the 
Mame of the “flying tuna.” The tackle used is similar 
to that employed for the capture of the tarpon, the king 
of the herring, as the tunny is the king of the mackerel 
tribe, The fish make their appearance in May, and the 
angling continves till August, the best of it beginning 
about June 15, and lasting for a month, Judging from 
those that are caught with the rod, the Pacific tuna does 
not seem to atiain to anything like the same proportions 
as the tunny of the deep sea waters of the Central Med- 
iterranean, Some 250 pounds weight is the record of the 
Tuna Club, which has.the strictest rules and regulations 
with regard to membership. The rod used by a would- 
be member to kill his fish must not be of more than a 
certain length or weight, nor the line of more than a 
certain thickness, and the aspirant, if he would qualify 
for membership, must wield the rod the whole time with 
his own hands; the captain of the club’ for the year being 
the member who catches the largest tuna of the year 
under these conditions. The fish are very exhausting 
to play, sometimes taking as much as six hours, or even 
more: but a little practice with the rod wonderfully 
shortens the tirae required to kill the fish, when muscles 
have got accustomed to bear the strain, and skill has come 
with experience. At first it seems absurd to attempt to 
jdand anything of the size, strength, and activity of the 
tuna with a frail rod and line, but, nevertheless, it can 
be done. The fish, as a matter of fact, tires himself out 
if he be not allowed to get his second wind, and the 
greatest possible strain is kept on him without relaxation 
all the time. 

It is almost incredible. what monsters of the deep can 
be landed with the rod and line; black bass and jewfish 
of preposterous dimensions can, with strength, time, and 
skill, be gradually worked up from the depths of the 
ocean; 700 pounds weight of struggling fish life has been 
successfully brought to the gaff in the shape of Mr. Vom 
Hofe’s swordfish, and a swordfish is no mean fighter, 
besides being a lightning swinmier; and I, myself, when 
in Florida, in 1899, had an experience that the rod and 
recl were mightier than the chain and rope. Boca 
Grande Pass was swarming with sharks, a large number 
no doubt always living there, and a large number being 
collected by the tarpon fishing. Every night, from the 
little yacht on which we lived, we used to put out shark 
tackle, with hooks end chains of portentotts size and thick- 
ness, and everv nigzht the sharks used to break them and 
carry them off till they were all gone. Nevertheless, at 
the close of my stay at Boca Grande, with a rod and line 
I caught a shark which was bigger than any I saw besides. 
He took a tarpon I was playing, an average-sized fish 
in a year in which the fish ran large, of some 120 pounds, 
and whether he swallowed the whole fish or only the 
head portion of it I do not know, but certainly he got 
well hooked, and, after a violent engagement, which 
lasted about forty minutes, he was gaffed and lay still 
by the side of the boat, than which he was, to all appear- 
ance, very much longer—so much so that all idea of pull- 
ing him into it was given up, and, the yacht being some 
four miles off, it was not considered worth while drag- 
ging him there, so, after a few pats on the head, he was 
let go, This episode is only alluded to as an instance 
of the size of fish which can be captured with a rod; and 
if these things can be done in the Atlantic and in the 
Pacific, why should they not be feasibie in the Mediter- 
Tanean? 

That is a problem which I and a companion set out to 
solve this spring with a proper equipment of rods, hooks. 
and lines. From all accounts, the tunnies off the 4ga- 
dian Islands, on the west coast of Sicily, were those most 
worthy of attention, running, as they were reputed to. 
and, indeed, did, up to 1,200 pounds, and not the lesser 
fry of the North African and other coasts of the Mediter- 
ranean, small fish from 150 to goo pounds. So, to Tra- 
pani- we went, the chief town on the mainland, within 
easy hail of the islands aforesaid and the tunnies which 
they sheltered. That the fish were there we soon had 
ocular demonstration, for, steaming out in our little 
launch to the fixed tunny nets, off the island of Formice, 


we were allowed by the Reis. or head man at the fish- 


ery, 


to row over one of the net chambers in which the 
fish were confined, and°to look down upon some hun- 
dreds of them quietly swimming about below, uncon- 
scious of the doom that was awaiting them in the Camera 
del Morte, a few chambers off. But besides allowing 1s 
to see thie fish, for which we were grateful. the Reis im- 
parted to’ us a piece of information which ‘considerably 
dampened our piscatorial ardour—namely. that at tha* 
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time of year the tunnies ate nothing at all; they are in 
love, said the Reis, and they eat nothing, They wander 

.round in large shoals and enter the nets, and are quite 
happy, their metto for the time being, “the more the 
merrier;” in fact, frequently in the night the tunnies in- 
side the nets were jomed by tunnies from outside, which 
forced their way through the unsubstantial network of 
the outer chambers, and, when once there, remained 
contentedly, without employing a similar method of exit 
to regain their freedom in the open sea. Further investi- 
gations from young and old inhabitants served, alas! only 
to confirm this theoty, which was strengthened by the 
fact that when the thousands of tunny which are caught 
at this time of the year along the Sicilian coasts were 
opened no traces of food were found inside them, Later 
on they would take; after the feast of St. Peter, men 
caught them trailing behind the sailing boats, and des- 
perate fights they had with them, ending in the local 
hospital—but with good, thick ropes, and three men to 
pull, not with wretched little lines and reels, such as we 
had, which tio self-respecting tunny would take the 
smallest notice of. This information appeared to be as 
accurate as it was disappointing, and, in other surround- 
ings, would have been distressing; but at Trapani, as, in- 
deed, elsewhere in Sicily, there is’ so much that is curious, 
interesting, and, indeed, exciting, that a week spent there 
is not ill spent, even though the tunnies in May will not 
take a bait. The bay shaped like a sickle, which gave 
its name to Trapani, the ancient Drepanum and the cele- 
brated Temple of Venus Ericyna, on the summit of 
Monte San Giuliano, have seen many strange sights and 
a long procession of fresh conquerors and changing civil- 
izations since the first great regatta. Trojans, Athenians, 
Syracusans, Catthaginians, Romans, Vandals, Saracens, 
Normans, French, Spaniards, and Austrians have all 
fought around them, and many have left their mark, 
which lasts to the present day. 

Before leaving Sicily, however, we saw a dire revenge 
taken on the tunnies which had despised our allurements. 
At Favignana, where a slab attached to a door of a 
church in the island records a famous catch which took 

.place more than 400 years ago, there is still the most 
lucrative tunny fishery in Sicily, and through the kind- 
ness of its proprietor, Commendatore Florio, to whom 
most things in Sicily belong, we were the privileged spec- 
tators of more than one ‘‘matanza,” and a “matanza’’ is 
a sight well worth seeing. The fish are guided into the 
chambers, which open one into the other, till they end in 
the chamber of death, by long arms of coarse netting, 
which stretch out on either side to intercept the shoals 
which pursue a regular course, and cause them to coast 
round till they find the opening into the chamber, which 
they unsuspectingly enter. These arms are sometimes 
some four miles in !ength, one being known as the “coda,” 
or tail, and the other as the “costa,” and they both end 
in the “campile.” The tunny isa gentle and a curious 

«fish, and is apparently not alarmed at finding himself in 
confinement, and neyer seems to make a dash through 
the nets, which at this stage he could do without much 
difficulty, but only follows them round till he finds his 
passage unimpeded. The’ nets are kept in position by 
a hawser at the top, called a “‘sommo,” which is kept 
afloat by large pieces of cork, and a hawser at the bot- 
tom, called the “piombo,” which is weighted with large 
pieces of stone; the vertical lines which connect the two 
are ealled ‘modellari,” and the whole is made secure by 
anchors placed at stated intervals, Men in barges are 
constantly on the watch over the nets, and by long praé- 
lice can state with absolute precision the number of fish 
that have entered the chambers. They can be passed 
from one chamber to another by opening the door, which 
is done by letting the net over the aperture drop, and 
closing it again by pulling it tip aiter they have gone 
through. If the fish are unwilling to move as required, 
advantage is taken of their curiousity, and something 
bright exhibited at the opening, and when one has passed 
through to see what it is all the rest fellow. So they are 
moved on, and when there is a sufficient number col- 
lected in the penultimate chamber preparations are made 
ior the “matanza.” The last chamber is the chamber of 
fleath. and no ttinny once across its fatal threshhold 
-omes out alive. It is formed of much stronger netting 
han the other compartments, each of which also has its 
separate name, and its bottom, too, is made of netting 
attached by thick hawsers to large bundles of cork, known 
as ‘cagnazzi.” 

When the day of the “matanza” arrives, the fish being 
secured in the “camera del morte,” three sides. of it are 
inclosed by hage barges, while another huge barge, 
crammed with men, beginning at the distant end of the 
conipartment, slowly approaches them broadside on. 
dragged forward by means: of the bottom net, which is 
thus brought to the stirface and dropped as the barge 
passes on. In the middle, during the whole time, there 
is a head-man in a2 boat directing the raising of the net 
beneath him. The whole operation is carried on to the 
accompaniment of weird cries from the multitude of men 
who are hauling up the net. For some time there is 
nothing to be scen. brit as the moving barge approaches 
there is suddenly the great swirl catised by. the first rtsh 
of the empty fish to the surface, which is by far the finest 
sight in the day’s work, Soon after this, as-the fatal net 
rises, the whole of the water is one sheet of foam and 
spray flung high over the barges, which inclose it on all 
sides. 


way and that in the extremity of terror, and the great 


farked tails of the tunnies lash the water in their futile 
struggles to escape. But soon the spray. which was as 
white as snow, gets tinged with red, and finally becomes 
more red than white, as the iron hooks attached to short 
poles are driven irto the sides of the unfortunate fish, 
which, with incredible rapidity and scant ceremony. are 
dragged up over the gunwale of the barge, and fall into 
its capacious hold with a resounding thud. Each man !s 
4 trained hand, yery often with inherited ability, -and 
occupies his allotted post. and in a very short time the 
two end barges begin to sink in the water with a load of 
~ some 7oo tunnies, averaging more than soo pounds apiece 
Meanwhile. as each fish is tumbled in, an old man. with 
n lone snear. thriists at them just behind the- pectoral 
fin, to make the blood flow, and the great tails, thumping 
the bottom boards. scatter it in jets. It is not a very 
pleasant sight. the last scenes aft a “matanza,” and it 15 


Here and there u swordfish is seen darting this 


not sport—it is merely catching tunnies, and the tunny is 
a yaluable fish. When the last of the catch has been 
hauled in, and none escape, a short chant is sung {fo the 
Blessed Virgin, and the long line of laden barges sets 
out toward the shore, where a hard day’s work awaits 
the men employed. The destination is a huge factory, 
filled with every possible appliance for dealing with the 
catch, however great. Here the fish are dragged up an 
inclined plane, laid in lines, and their heads cut off by a 
headsman, with a long axe, whe performs the operation 
in two:strokes, the intestines are removed, and the roe 
and milt carried off in wooden troughs and placed in 
brine. The fish is then hung up by the tail for about 
eight hours, after which he is cut up and boiled in copper 
vats, and then the pieces are carefully placed in tins, fitted 
in like a child’s puzzle, the tins are, filled with oil and 
soldered down, Every part of the tunny is used, and has 
its particular name. There are four different qualities 
preserved in oil. The heads are boiled for oil, and the 
bones and ashes are sold as manure, a use being thus 
found for every portion of the unfortunate creaturé’s 
anatomy. A good tunny fishery is a valuable possession, 
the heavy fish of Favignana being worth on an average 
some £4 net, and ten to twelve thousand in the season 
is by no means an unprecedented catch. The largest in- - 
dividual caught this year weighed 1,300 pounds. One 
of the most striking features is the great number of men 
employed at the factory, and the discipline and rapidity 
with which they work. There was at Favignana the usual 
conyict establishment, and the convicts. are employed in 
the packing of pieces of tunny into the tins, which are 
also made on the spot. Italy, and especially Genoa, is 
the greatest customer for the finished article. which is 
protected by high duties from the competition of the 
Sardinian and Spanish fisheries, 

The tunnies are certainly there in large numbers and 
of great size; perhaps, when they are no longer in love, 
and the feast of St. Peter is safely past. those that have 
escaped the dread portals of the “camera del morte” 
might be induced to take a bait, even as they do in the 
Pacific, and then. indeed, an Homeric struggle would en- 
sue. A so0-pound tunny would undoubtedly take some 
catchine on a rod; he is, from all accounts, a strong 
though timid fish, and goes straight away from you in 
desnerate, long runs. In this he differs from the tarpon, 
with a hundred of whem I have made intimate acquaint- 
ance within the space of three weeks—a most impetuous 
fish. who will rush anywhere when he is hooked, and 
even fling himself into your own boat, as I have seen 
happen on more than one occasion. But this prize of the 
JEeadian Islands will not be brought to the gaff without 
the help of ‘hose tutelary deities of the sea who have 
before now helped sportsmen in difficulties on this his- 


toric spot in the brave days of old. 
W, H. GREeNFeLt. 


Nets in Lake Champlain. 


Editor Forest and Streant: . 

T send inclosed an article which appeared recently in 
the Albany Argus. Of course I do not vouch for its 
correctness, and the facts may be exaggerated especially 
as to the employment of a steam yacht to take boats to 
the spawning beds of the black bass. for. from the infor- 
mation which I have obtained. those who take the spawn- 
ers from their beds do so from rowhoats, hired, borrowed 
or hooked from persons living on the shore. ‘ 

There are two evils referred to in this article which, 
however, do exist, and unless they are stopped, and that 
speedily, anglers will very soon bid good-by to Lake 
Chaniplain. 

The western portion of this lake is in this State, and 
our law does not permit game fish to be taken at any - 
time with nets: the eastern portion lies mostly in Ver- 
mont, and the laws in regard to the use of seines are not 
at all strict, and such as they are, are seldom enforced; 
the extreme northern end of the lake lies in Canada and 
includes immense spawning grounds for the pike-nerch, 
and here licenses to use seines are so freely granted that 
fish are taken in enormous quantities during the spawning 
season and sent largely to New York. 

‘As one of the results of the free use of nets in the Ver- 
mont and Canadian waters, the landlocked salmon which 
were placed in the northern part of this lake some years 
ago, and which, for a while increased, have almost en- 
tirely disappeared—simply taken from their spawning beds 
with nets. 

Another evil referred to in that article, and perhaps the 
mote serious of the two, is the taking of bass from the 
spawn beds in May and the fore part of June. T sent an 
article to FOREST AND STREAM in regard to this last year, 
but refer to it briefly again. ; 

The principal grounds for the small-mouth bass are in 
the eastern part of the lake, near the north end. and from 
the lack of streams, they are forced to construct their 
beds neat the eastern shore, where, when the water is 
quiet, they can readily be seen and taken from boats by 
simply dropping a line with a gang of hooks upon it 
alongside of the fish, and jerking it into the boat. This 
is not only done by those living on the shore who want a 
bass or two for their «upper, but it is quite a custom for a 
number of people living in St. Albans, which is some six 
miles from the finest bass grounds in the lake, to go to it 
on still days and take large numbers of bass. many of 
them weighing as high as 4 pounds, and on their return 
send messes to theit friends. 

I think it but fair that I should state that I have ob- 
tained this information from persons living on the shore 
and also from several residents of St. Albans, who 
freely told me of their violation of the law, and said 
that they proposed to continue ft so long as the authorities 
winked at it. . J. S; Vaw Cceer. 


The inclosure sent by Mr. Van:Cleef reads: 

Axeters who for vears have enjoyed the sport on Lake 
Champlain are justly indignant over the laxity of the en- 
forcement of the game and fish laws up that way. It is 
asserted by reputable anglers that the natives both from 
the New York and the Vermont shores of the lake are 
accustomed to come out in the spring as early as the black 
hass reach the spawning beds and fish for them with great 
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success, in violation of the law, which forbids fishing for 
black bass until June 16. 

Last» May a launch from St, Albans was observed to 
sail out to the bass beds towing nine rowboats, which 
were used to fish from, off the reefs. The bass during 
the spawning season, especially the females, bite at any- 
thing. even a bare hook. Hence it was no trouble for 


the pirates to capture enough to fill-eight or ten barrels - 


and sail away with them for shipment to the New York 
or Boston markets. This method is employed each year 
with great success. The real sportsmen and anglers who 
come later during the legal open season for taking bass 
are finding each year that the bass are smaller and harder 
to find. Howard Fuller, of this city, who owns a cot- 
tage on North Hero Island and has fished in the haunts of 
the Champlain bass for a dozen or fifteen years, says he 
has not heard of a bass being caught in Lake Champlain 
inmanv years that weighed over 5 pounds, and he has failed 
to catch many of late years that weighed over 424 pounds. 
He attributes the scarcity of bass and their small size to 
the wholesale destruction of the bass by the fish pirates 
and the netters, who get a license from the State Game 
and Fish Commission to use seines in Lake Champlain 
to catch eels, suckers, bullheads, pickerel and catfish from 
June 1 to March 1. 

If something is not done before long to stop the catching 
of game fish out of Lake Chainplain by other methods 
than angler’s rod and line, there will be no game fish to 
catch. The natives, who either indulge in the wholesale 
destruction of game fish or wink at the illegal practice of 
others, will soon find themselves deprived of the goodly 
reyenues they now get from the anglers and their com: 
panions each stmmer.—Albany Areus. 
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Fishing. 

The weather just now is delightful in this part of the 
world, though liable to break up at any time. The heaviest 
of the Northern flight of wildfow! is not yet down, ewing 
to the mildness of the weather, but the fishing is at its 
best. This would be a splendid time to go after muscal- 
lunge in Wisconsin or Minnesota. Col. Cooper is just 
back from a successful trip in the lakes around the head- 
waters of the Mississippi in Minnesota, One or two 
Chicago parties are in on the lakes of Wisconsin. Mr. 
C. E. Willard, just in from Oconomowoc, says that 
three days ago he caught thirty-one bass in one of the 
Oconomowoc lakes, nine of them being red-eyed small- 
mouths. Mr. F. B. Huntington, traveling auditor of the 
Wisconsin Central Railroad, of Milwaukee, is in town 
to-day and advises me that the bass are biting in fine shape 
at Gill’s Landing, on the Wolf River, of Wisconsin. He 
states that muscallunge, wall-eyed pike and bass are all 
biting well this week in the Fifield chain of lakes. 

I presume eyery one knows how difficult it is to get a 
fish nicely mounted. At the State Warden’s office, in St. 
Paul, I saw a 714-pound big-mouthed bass which was the 
best specimen of fish mounting I ever saw in my life. It 
was done by a local taxidermist. The fish was mounted 
in full body, curved as though in the act of striking, and 
the whole expression was one of energy and activity, 
The body colors were finely rendered. 

Dr. C. W. Carson and his friend, Dr. Miller, made a 
fishing trip for bass to the Mississippi Riyer, but seem 
to have gotten into the wrong part of the country, and do 
not report any glittering success. 

Mr. J. D. Hawks, President of the Detroit & Mackinac 
Railway Company, whose home is in Detroit, writes me 
this week that he had some good trout fishing last August 
and was lucky enough to catch some grayling. 

E, Houcu. 


Hartrorp Buripine, Chicago, Ill. , 


Parasites in Fish. 


ASHTABULA, -O., Oct. 18.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Hereabouts during the summer and fall months most 
of the black bass taken from streams are wormy along 
the back fin. I am told by others that but few of the Lake 
Erie black bass are so affected, and of the other river and 
lake fish, none at all. 

So far as I could find, Henshall’s first book of the bass 
doés not refer to this, so will you kindly inform me if the 
second book does cover diseases of fish, and if this wormy 


condition is the result of a sickness or disease in the 


specimen, or are the worms or maggots hatched from 
the eggs of some insect, to whose attack the bass is 
more vulnerable than other fish? The affected bass seem 
as lively on the iine as the others, and there is nothing 
about their surface appearance that marks them off. 
How about their éating quality, for, of course, none of 
us eat the ones in which worms are found? What are the 
conditions as to temperature and water that develop this 
pest, and does it prevail generally in Southern rivers 
for a longer period yearly than in the Northern States? 
Though now the middle of October, and after weeks of 
unusually heavy and cold rains. the proportion of fish 
affected seems as large as a month ago. Jin (08 151, 
[We repeat as here applicable a note appended to a com- 

munication of like tenor published in a recent issue: 
Various parasites are known to infest the flesh and in- 
testines of black bass and trout and game and food fish 
in general, but, though not appetizing, they are considered 
harmless. Cook your fish thoroughly, make no deep 
scrutiny, give imagination no play, and enjoy. the 
'good things set before you.] 


‘Salmon in the Oswego River. 


Osweco, N. Y., Oct. 19—Editor Forest and Streajn: 
On Oct. 15 a man fishing below the first dam on -the 
Oswego River saw a great many fish swimming about near 
the apron and trying to get up the fall. - He finally caught 
one with a “barnyard hackle.’ which was afterward 
shown at a local fish market. It was apparently a ‘“land- 
locked salmon” and looked more like an Atlantic salmon 
in its shape than an oulananiche from Lake St. John. The 
length was 17 inches, girth 8% -inches, weight 2 pounds 1 
ounce; a perfect salmon head and a square tail, this last 


feetly grown over, It was dark biue-black on the back. 
with very brilliant silver sides and belly, and marked 
with the little crosses always found on hiatttre salon, 
Tt was a female and the roe was fairly developed. 

Before the dams were built on this river it was a great 
salmon stream, and salmon have visited the river as lately 
as twenty-five years ago, Fishways were placed at each 
dam a number of years ago, but were poorly constructed, 
and two years ago, when the dams were raised in height, 
were taken down and not replaced. Fifteen years ago 
30,000 Atlantic salmon fry were placed in the rivet; could 
it be that they have been in the habit of going oily to 
Lake Ontario arid so have tiot Attained the full growth 
of tlie trie salmon? 

Mr. M. C. Worts, the Assistant Chief Game Protector, 
says many of these fish have been seen jumping in the 
mouth of the river,'and in the mouths of near-by creeks 
emptying into Lake Ontario. He notified the fishermen 
and dealers that no more should be taken, as this is the 
close season. I forgot to say the flesh of this fish was a 
light pink—about the color of the flesh of the Lake St. 
John ouananiche—and the flavor much the same—not 
quite so rich as the Atlantic salmon. When more is 
known of the habits of the fish when in the lake, we hope 
to find we have a new game fish which will tise to the 
fly. Garp, T. Lyon, | 


Che Bennel. 
———}—_—— ep 
Fixtures, 
BENCH SHOWS. 
Nov, 27-80.—Philadelphia, Pa.—Philadelphia Deg Show <Associa- 
tion’s third annual show. 
N. Y¥.—Ladies’ 


Dec. 15.—New York, 
America’s inaugural dog show 


508. 
Feb, #6,—Providenge, R, 1;—Rhode Island Keniiel Ciib’s annual 


Kennel Assotinlioh of 


show; George D: Miller, Sec’y, 
} FIELD TRIALS. 
Oet. 29—Senecayille, O.—Monongahela Game Association's’ 


seyenth annual field trials. A. C. Peterson, Sec’y. 

Nov. 4—Washington Court House, O—Ohio Field Trial Club's 
fourth annual trials. E, Baughn, Sec’y. 

Nov, 5.—Portland, Mich—Michigan Field Trial Associatiott's 
fourth anntal trials. C, D. Stuart, Sec’y. 

Noy, 11.—Bicknell, Ind.—Independent Field’ Trial Club's third 
annual trials. HH, S. Humphrey, Seo’y. ; 

Nov, 12.—Chatham, Ont,—International Wield Vrial Clut’s thir 
teenth annual trials—W. B. Wells, Hon. Sec’y. |. 7 

Noy, 12.—Hampton, Conn.—Connectictrt Field Trial Cluls’s trials, 
i, M, Chapin, See’y, Pine Meado\w, Coin: 


Noy. 19.—Robinson, Th—lllinvis Field Trial Association’s third 


annual trials. W. R. Green, Sec’y, 

Noy. 19%—Ruthven, Ont.—North American Field Trial Club's 
trials. R, Baughan, See’y, Windsor, Ont, f 

Nov, 20.—Manor, L. I.—Pointer Club of Anierica’s aniiual field 
trials, R. E, Westlake, Sec’y. \ 

Noy. 23.—Newton, N, C—fasterh Field Trial Ciwh’s twenty- 
third annual trials, S, C. Bratiley, Set’y, Greenfield Hill, Conn. 

Nov. 25.—Puris, Mo:—Missouri Field Trial Association’s fifth 
annual trials. L. S. Eddins, Sec’y. 

Noy. ——Paris, Mo.—Interstate Championship Fieltl Trial As- 
sociation’s inaugural trials follow M, F, T. A; trials, ‘ 

Dec. 2.—Glasgow, Mo.—Western Wieldl Trial Association’s in- 
augural trials. C, W. Buttles, Sec’y. 

Dec. 4-7.—American Pointer Championship Field Trial Asso- 
ciation’s inaugural trials. Robert L, Dall, Sec’y. 

Dec, Ji.—Glasgow, Ky.—Kentucky Field Trial 
annual trials, Dr, F. W. Samuels, Sec’y. 

BEAGLE TRIALS. 

Nov. 4.—Roslyn, L. I.—National Beagle Club’s twelfth annual 
trials—G. Miffilm Wharton, Sec’y. + et at 

Nov. 5.—Watertown, Wis —Northwesterh Beagle Club's in- 
augural trials. Louis Steffeti, See’y. 

Ney. 11.—Lexington, Mass.—New England Beagle Club’s annual 
trials. 

Nov. 12.—Harrisville, Pa.—Central Beagle Club’s annual field 
trials. A. “€, Peterson, Sec’y. 


The Royal Buckhounds. 


Many will regard with mixed feelings the amnotunce- 
ment of the-abandonment of the Royal buekhounds, 
which, for seven htndred yeats, have been associated 
with the sovereignty of England, There are some who 
will miss much the accustomed run, when they were 
always sure of a quarry and a gallop over the fields and 
heatherland of Berkshire, and had not to depend for their 
sport tipon the eccentricities of foxes, the good will of 
keepers, and the acquiescence of game preseryers. Others 
there are, keen riders and good sportsmen, who have 
never entered the ranks of enthusiastic faddists, and are 
doubtiul about the alleged cruelty of stag-hunting, and 
yet have never considered the hunting of the carted deet 
as real and legitimate sport, and regard with equanimity 
the abandonment of the Royal buckhounds. The lovers 
of ancient customs will, however, view the death of the 
royal pack with some feelings of regret, and cast their 
eyes back on the long association of the buckhounds with 
the sovereigns of England, and love to refresh their 
memories with cegard to its many distinguished masters. 
The mastership was, for nearly three hundred years, an 
hereditary office, and was held for a long period by the 
distingttished De Brocas family, who came irom Gascony 
in the time of Edward IT. 

During this long period of seryice many accidents, 
other than those which frequently befall riders to hounds, 
happened, In modern times politics have had much to 
do with the mastership. and a change of government 
has closed many a promising career. In the time of 
Henry IV. politics cost a De Brocas his head and his 
lands. His successors wisely preferred to study wood- 
craft rather than statecraft. One notorious master, Sir 
Pexall Brocas, suffered an appalling accident, and was 
compelled to do penance at Paul's Cross garbed in a 
white sheet for certain breaches of social amenities. . A 
great change was effected by Henry VIII... who started 
a privy pack of buckhounds, quite separate from that 
kept by the hereditary masters. The master of this 
royal pack held office by the King’s pleasure, and these 
hounds were the forerunners of the pack which has now 
heen disbanded.: Queen Mary, of evil memofy, did away 


Club's second 


with: her father’s innovation, but the privy pack was re. 


vied by Elizabeth and Jamés I, For vears' the old and 


~ the new systems contended against each other; but, after 


the- fashion of human affairs, the new gradually sup- 

planted the old. which became obsolete, and finally dis- 

appeared. « a . 
Good Queen Anne was fond of hunting, and built the 


kennels on the present site at Ascot. In her early days 


she was the Diana of the chase; but length of years do 
not improve our riding; we go not so stirely ofr so 


straight as of yore. Hence Queen Anne abandoned het 


saddle for her gig, and caused rides to be cuit and bogs } 
drained in Windsor Forest in ofder that she might fol-7 
low the chase safely on wheels. The first two’ Geotges 
were no spottsmen; and, though they oeéasiondlly 
hunted, the buckhotnds languished inder their pattorl=/ 
age. Sir Irancis Negus, who was appointed master By 
George IT., liad a variety of diities to perforni. He had 
to feed wild turkeys in Bushey Park and manage the 
royal menagerie in Hyde Park, as well as attend to his 
hunting. } 
At this period the dangers of hunting were vastly in- 
creased by “the gentlemen of the road,” who feared not 
to attack a master of buckhounhds any more than the 
frightened Occupanis of a stage-coach. Did not Claud 
Duval once “hold up” the master returning from hunt- 
ing. tie him to a tree, and purloin his watch and yalu-— 
ables: 


George [1]. infused new life into the moribund pack, | 
Te was 4 Keen htntet in spite of his riineteen stone, and 
by his constant attendance at the meets, his love of spoft, 
and his eagerness for the thase, gave the buckhounds a 
new lease of lie. No dey was tbo lois, no ri tbl 
lengthy for his Majesty. Woodcraft was ihore éon#enidl 


lo him than statecraft. and history tells us that the hint- 7 
ing world owes inch to King George III. In his time 2 


the Encloture Acts in Berks and Bucks ‘“‘hastenéd the 


dawn of civilization in tlie sliape of the deer-eart,” as the | 


latest llistorian of the buckhounds happily expresses it, 


However, the King’s lone illness Was a bteit diseottt= | 


agement to hinting, and a writer in the Spotting MawH- 
Zine of r8r4 states that “Meh, Horses, and hotinds Had 
dwindled By fapid degteés from splendor to detenky; 
irom decency to poverty, from poverty to thability. 


Those which don’t eat are going mad, and thost which — 


are not going mad can only eat.’ With George LV. 
come new men and new manners. The old order 
changes. Much obsolete ceremonial is abandoned. The 
old. slow hounds are exchanged for a fast fox-hunting 
pack, of Goodwood linéawe; and, “moreover, Charles 
Davis. the prince of huntsmen, is installed at the Ascot 
kennels, where he reigned so long. 


Tt would be » Jong story to tell of all the illustrious, | 


gentle ahd noble then who hive held tle office of mas- 
tef, and done their duty in the saddles to which royal 
favor of patty politics Have called them. I need not 
now record theit names. for has not Lord Ribblesdale, 


that inost, eoufteols of inaste#s, who whites ds arndeftilly — 


as hie tides, already told their histofy ii his faimiots 
book? He tells us of George Boleyn—who was the 
brother of the ill-fated Anne and shared her fate—the 
first master of the ptivy, patk, started by the much-mat- 
tied and sport-loving Henty; of Lotd Leiéester, the 
favorite of Elizibeth; of Colonel Grahain, tehowhed 48 
imtiéh for his Skill in gardéning as fof his stag-hiintiht; 
and many other of Lord Ribblesdale’s predecessofs. 
Lord Lichfield, appointed in 1830, the Farl of Chester- 
field, Lord Rosslyn, Lord Granville, Lord Hardwicke, 
Lord Suffield, the learned author himself, and Lord 
Coventry, the last of his illustrious line of masters, have 
all done their duty in their day, and upheld the ancient 
honor and welfare of the royal Hiint, 

And bow the boots and spurs; whips, caps, and coats 
of the Foyal huntsmeh must bé put awdy dni pteserye 
as heirlooms or sold as curios. Sic transit glorid mundi. 
The empty paddocks at Swinley tell theit own sad tale 
oi the slaughter of the famous red deer. Usually the herd 
numbered about five and twenty. Of these many were 
never hunted. only the good deer—those wha would and 
could go—being utilized for the chase. Some of these 
became guite famous, There was Guy Fawkes, who was 
a great, favorite, and possessed quite as much guile as his 
numesake; [Lord Clanwilliam, who ran his pursuers out 
of daylight; and Runaway, who eatned his name by a 
remarkable exploit. Slalf an hottr after his first arrival 
at Swinley, started by the crack of a whip, he jumped 
out of the paddock, clearing eight feet of oaken paling, 
He enyoyed his liberty for some weeks, and was at length 
taken after a hard run. The most reliable of staws was 
Bartlett, who ran six times in one season, and never 
had a scratch. Blackback was another brave and gallant 
animal, who led many a long chase, and never showed 
any signs of terfor, or even anxiety. They have all gone 
now. The eatted deer is, no mote, May they rest in 
their graves. and khow no fears in the “happy hunting- 
erounds!” ‘ 

It is a mournful task to the lover of ancient manters 
‘9 record the death of old-established customs and insli- 
tutions; but apart from other considerations, the death 
of the staghounds was only a matier of time. Railways, 
wire, Enclosure Acts, the spread of villas, are fast alter- 
ing the character of the country in which the royal pack 
hunted. We shall all soon dwell in the suburbs of Lon- 
don, the vast city that extends its giant bull in-all direc- 
tions and absorbs everything. Hunting will soon be im-. 
possible in the King’s country. To many-of us, less 
active than of yore, the joys of remembrance are our 
only sport. The remembratce of many a famous run, 
of good comradeship, of courteous masters, and happy 
days of hard riding must console us for the death of the 
royal pack and the abandonment of an institution so 
long associated with the monarchy of England.—P_ 
Hampson, in- English Illustrated Magazine. 


=, Beagle Trials. _ 
Cnicaco, [ll Oct. 19—The field trials of the North- 
west Beagle Club will be held at Watertown, Wis., Noy. 
5 and following, on the grounds known as Camp McKin- 
ley, than which it is stated no better grounds for rabbit 
work ‘are to be found. The drawing takes place Monday 
evening. Noy. 4. Any owner.unable to attend may be 
sure that his dog will receive good handling if he cares 
to enter it, and a-hearty welcome has been, extended to 
all fanciers of the little hounds and to sportsmen in gen- 
eral to be present at.the trials. i E. Houacit. 


We have applications for a French bull dog.:a well. 
trained setter and two spaniels broken for grouse, 
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Another master, Lord Tankerville, used to sally | 
forth attended by a guard of retainers and armed troop- | 
ers, j 


Ocr. 26, tgor.] 


pe en ee 


be M es : : +9 
any Sportsmen Lose Dogs. 

_ Piiiavertuta, Pa—Editor Forest and Stream: 1 tead 
in Forest Anp STREAM. of Oct. 19, uitider the captioti 
“Many Sportsinen Lose Dogs,” the statement made by 
Mr, E. Hough, 4s follows: “Neyer in the histoty of 
Chicago have so many efitlemen lost valuable shooting 
dogs through the rascality of alleged trainers as has 
Jeeén the case this fall,” ete. Then he enumerates five 
caseS, in which trainer and dog both disappeared—two 
wete pbisbned: one was hanged in a wire fence, and one 
ran away. It is a fair’ presumption that all of Mr. 
Hough’s information is founded on heatsay, in so far as 
it concerns this matter. Ts hot that rather inadequate 
testimony on which to make so broad and #@rave a 
charge? Are not dogs poisoned, or lost by death, when 
they are in the charge of their owners? Are they not lost, 
or stolen. when in the charge of their owners? Is it to 
be assumed that because a dog is in the charge of a 
trainer. such dog is immune from loss, accident, or 
death? 

_ There is One feature of Mr. Hough’s sweeping accusa- 
tion which is particularly deplorable. By omitting the 


names of the trainers whom he charges with “‘rascality,” 


he places every trailer more or less under suspicion. Is 
it not a fair presumption that the good names of the hon- 
Rat aiets aie as dear to them as Mr. Hotigh’s is dear 
1 sli fF 

Ir my Opinicn it is, on his part, flagrantly unjust to 
Hl repttable class of men, who are pursuing a useful pro- 
fession, to cast, ot rather attempt to cast, a stigma upon 
them by stich a general accusation, to say nothing of the 
absence of any good authority for making it at all. 

li we assume that Mr. Hough is justified in arrogating 
to himself the authority to pass on each case which con- 
Gefiis owner atid traitier, in fairness both sides should 
liave « Hearing, Nothing is more unjust than to make a 
public Accusation on ex parte evidence. 

Moteoyer. as 4 getieral proposition, a business matter 
between two of mofe people is generally conceded to 
be theit own affair. If there is any important wrong 
done to either, there are courts, for the special purpose 
of dealing out justice, and in the procedure therein both 
parties have a full hearing, in which hearsay and con- 
fecture haye no, place. : 

I have had some dealing with both trainers and owners. 
Trainers have their grievances, as well as owners. The 
same human nature is found to exist among thein. Dis- 
honesty 1s not confined to any one class. The misdeeds 
of the few should not be charged to the whole. ART, 


Training the Hunting Dog. 


_ Torepo, O.—Editor Forest and Stream: I read “Train- 
ing the Hunting Dog for the Field and Field Trials,” 
with great enjoyment and profit. I read the chapters 
of it in Forest AND STREAM as they were first pub- 
lished, but. of course, one derives more benefit from 
reading them in the consecutiveness of a book. It is 
fine, not only to a man who wishes to train a dog com- 
pletely, but also to those who wish to keep a dog in 
training after he is once broken. 

Not the least yaluable part of the work is that which 
teaches the trainer to train himself. JI recommend the 
work most strongly. 

Epm. H, OstHaus. 


Points and Flushes. 


The Brandtord (Can.) Kennel Association, the secre- 
tary, Dr. Babcock, informs us, will hold its first show 
under C. K. C. rules, on Thanksgiving Day. 


Ganaging, — 


"Mid Reef and Rapid.—XXVI. 


BY F. R. WEBB. 


THE time drifted very pleasantly by us, here at Riy- 
erton. As a matter of fact. by referring to my log, I 
find that we spent two whole days in camp here; but in 
an idle camp life like ours—idle, yet not idle, for in 
writing letters, bringing the log up to date, reading, 
overhauling canoes, camp outfit and duffle, and in rest- 
ing, one is hardly idle—I say, in a camp life like onurs, 
time seems to have ne well-marked divisions; and morn- 
ing, noon and night, while they come and go with their 
accustomed regularity, leave no such impression as when 
one is regularly ocr-upied with one’s usual routine of daily 
duties; and, while the time certainly did not drag on 
our hands, it seemed to stand still, as it were, and we 
seemed ta remain here an indefinite period—to quite 
become residents. as it were, as we passed to and fro, 
back and forth—te postoffice, store and where not—on 
various errands, before we folded our tents and silently 
drifted away, as we had come, on the bosom of the ever- 
flowing river. 

The river ran down very rapidly, but as it was still 

red and muddy we. of course, had no fishing. We spent 
an eyening at the Kenner Honse, where our fair visitors 
were boarding, and George and I entertained the guests 
with some piano ard violin music. 
. Lacy and I had intended going over to Front Royal 
on the last day of our stay and taking dinner at the big 
hotel there, but a heavy rain set in. and we spent the 
forenoon cuddled in our respective blankets and tents, 
smoking, reading and dozing. 

About 12 o'clock we were aroused by a hail. and on 


looking out we beheld Dr. Blackwell, attired in rubber | 


coat, hat and boots, come down through the rain, to in- 
vite us up to dinner with him at the Kenner House, 
where we spent several hours very -pleasantly, George 


‘and I playing some more, duets, which the Doctor and 
~a friend yaried by performing some banjo and guitar se- 
It rained more or less steadily all’ the after- - 


lections. mot 
noon, wnt: after leaying the Kenner, we 


returned to-our. 
tents, our pipes and our books. : 7 : 


——-—— ; 


at 


Toward evening the Doctor again appeared in camp, - 


_frimdling his canoe, ‘balanced aeross the hurricane deck 


. greatest, ever known. 


‘got too near this whirlpool. 
the current and began to swing round and round, ap- 


_.- “But the undertow!” 


that, some years ago, a boat wa 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


of a wheelbarrew. He cut such a figure, coming dowti 
the middle of the read under a full head of steam, that 
George promptly gathered him in with the Icodak. 

He had his tent and camping. outfit packed in the 
canoe, and had come, at our invitation, to make camp 
with us and spend the night. 
the river, and duly tested by all of us before his tent was 
made up. It was a vety creditable piece of work, indced, 
barting the fact that he hadn't given it beam enough, 
and yt was consequently rather crank, 

Lacey, who had gone oiit to visit some friends after 
dinner, returned abont the time that the Doctor joined 
us, and we found that, while out, he had in some man- 
ner—surreptitious, no doubt—become possessed of a 
chicken, Our suspicions were confirmed when it was 
ascertained that the chicken was ready dressed and cut 
up fot the itying-pan, and we had no doubt but that, on 
taking his depaittre from his friend’s house, he had 
slipped out through the kitchen. He made a plausible 
statement to the effect that the chicken was given him 
by friends, for the use and behoof of the party, which 
statement, considering Lacy’s well-known fltency and 
readiness where anything to eat is concerned, we placed 
no confidence in, although, per ferce, constrained to ac- 
cept. However, it was no concern of ours. We had not 
lost any chickens, and as it was a welcome addition to 
our larder, we thought it the part of wisdom to accept 
his statement at its face value, along with the chicken, 
and keep our doubts and misgivings to ourselves, and, 


accordingly, the chicken occupied a prominent place in 


our supper bill of fare. 

“Doctor, haye you had many big floods in this river?” 
asked George, as We sat comfortably aretind our brightly 
blazing campfire, enjoying our evening cigars, It was a 
beautiful. clear night, after the day's rains; the clouds 
had all cleared away and the stars were shining brightly. 
The air was crisp and cool, and perfectly still, Not a 
leaf stirred overhead. A church bell, tolling in the vil- 
lage near by, sounded soft and mellow on the night air, 
while the lugubrious howling of a dog came at intervals 
across the fields. Near at hand the deep, pervasive 
drone of the big dam, which stretched across the river 
just Opposite us, as we sat enjoyine the cheerful light 
and warmth of our campfire, below the fly, fell, solemn 
and impressive, or our ears. The fly gleamed brightly, 
just above us, in the glare of the blaze, in whose fitiul 
light the more distant canoe tenis loomed up, ghostly 
and indistinct, in a receding line. ‘Lhe paddles leaning 
against a tree stood ‘out from their dark background, 
and the provision bags, hanging on the tree trunks out 
of reach of prowling “varmints,” gleamed whitely in the 
flickering light. Out between the trunks of the trees 
the placid surface of the river lay like a black, polished 
mirror, reflecting the stars in its mysterious depths, while 
the wave-crests in the rapids below the dam gleamed 
faintly white, with here and there a dancing twinkle of 
a star; and the lights shining brightly from, the win- 
dows, here and there. on the biuff-like bank across the 
river, were caught up on the restless waters and carried 
across, in long, undulating lines. 

“Well,” the Doctor replied. “the flood of 1870 was the 
The flood of *77 was just 4oft. 
high, on the side cf the mili—7it. less than the flood of 
70, The trestle work approaches to the Southern Rail- 
toad bridge below the mill there were carried away in 
this food. They were also carried away, and the bridge, 
too, in the flood of *7o. ‘There was high water three 
times in ’70, and each time these trestles were carried 
away.” aS 

“The railroad was playiig in hard luck, that year,” 
George remarked. 

“Ves,” replied the Doctor; “there was also high water 
in 1889. The water rose 37it. on the side of the mill, and 
got the railroad tresties again,” 

“Was the dam eyer catried out?’ I asked. 

“No,” replied the Doctor; “it was badly damaged in 
the flood of ’89, and a big hole was broken in it; and, 
aiter the water went down, it made a large whirlpool, or 
suck-hole abaye the dam; really so large as to be dan- 
gerous of approach. An amusing incident occurred in 
connection with this suck-hule. One of our local celeb- 
rities—a waterside character, Peter Harmon by name— 
was fishing from a beat above the dam, and carelessly 
His boat was caught in 


proaching the suck-hole in the center at each gyration. 
Peter got rattled and conmrplelely lost his head, and 
jumped overboard to swim ashore. He was, of course, 
promptly gathered in by the suck, and after two or three 
preliminary gyrations he disappeared. The horrified 
spectators of course thought he was drowned, but in a 
few minutes he popped up about 5oyds. below the dam, 
spitting, spluttering and cussing, with all the breath he 
had left. As soon as he could find wind enough he yelled 


at the crowd, ‘Why in h—— and several kinds of foreign 
‘nations haven’t you got a boat here for me! Do you take 


speedinly 


me for the Apostle Pcterr’ A boat was 
up and 


manned and sent out, and Pete was picked 
brought ashore, not much the worse for his trip. 

“That’s a good one!” exclaimed George,- after the 
laugh had subsided, | 

“Tq Jilke to shoot that dam.’ Lacy remarked, as he 
refilled his pipe, and borrowed a match from the Doc- 
tor. which he lit bv holding it to the embers of the fire, 
and then applied to his pipe. 

‘Why, you couldn’t do it safely, could you?” asked the 
Doctor, in surprise. 

“Oh, ves; I think so,’ Lacy replied. “There appears 
to be 2 deep flow of water over the edge of the dam, and 
the water is deep below, and I think there would be no 
danger. I fee! strongly tempted to try it, anyhow.” 
insisted the Doctor. ‘“You would 
most likely be drawn back up under the dam and carried 
down by the fall!” —_ RB ) 

“T think not,’ Lacy returned. 

“T think there is great danger of it,’ the Doctor in- 


-Sisted. ““There was.a man drowred out there, under that 


dam: in that manner, some years ago.” 


_- “How did it happen, Doctor?” | asked. “I have heard 


5 drawn up under the 
fall over the damm and a man drowned. Tell us about it; 
how it happened.” dibs, 

~Well, I think it an open question whether he was 


’ - - 


His boat was placed in. 


> 
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drowned or whether he died from heart failure. At any 
rate, he lost his life there, from the boat being drawn! 
up under the fall of the dam and swamped. It happened 


this way: .Dr. Williams and Mr. Smith Turner, of Front 


Royal, our present Congressman from this district, you 
know, sticceeded Governor O’ Ferrall——" 

“Yes,” I replied. 

“Well,” he continued, “they were fishing below the 
dam, in a large fishing boat they owned, well-fitted for 
fishing, with good anchors at each end, and other con- 
veniences, Dr, Williams was quite elderly—something 
Upward of 70, but was quite an ardent and expert fisher- 
man—one of the best posted men in all points pertain- 
ing to fishing in this region, which is saying a good deal, 
in this larid of expert fishermen. Well, they had an 
anchor at each end of the boat, as I said before, whick 
were lying on the decked ends of the boat, where they 
could be quickly drepped overboard when the proper 
time came. The Doctor was paddling, and they were 
working for position, close up under the dam and broad- 
side to it, so as to fish tight up under the fall. The boat 
was worked up too close, and, in an instant the under- 
tow, boiling up from below, caught it and carried it 
right up, broadside on. under the heavy fall. The boat 
was instantly swamped, but, being of wood, of course 
did not sink. Both anchors, however, rolled off into the 
river as the boat careened, and, as they were rove up 
short, they held the boat right there, under the fall. 
Turner shouted to the Dector to jump. threw hintselit 
on his back in the water, on the down. stream side, and. 
bracing his feet against the side of the boat, he gave a 
vigorous shove, which carried him clear of the undertow 
and into the swift current below, which, in a few mo- 
ments. carried him down inte the shallow water of the 
rapids. where he regained his footing and easily got 
ashore. The Doctor, however. who was also an expert 
swimmer, remained with the boat a few minutes, keeping 
afloat by holding to the sides of the boat, while he tried 
to secure his fishing tackle. He took a great deal of in- 
terest and pride in his rods and tackle generally, and 
naturally tried to save his rod. However, he at last got 
clear of the boat, and. as Turner reached the rapid and 
secured a footing and turned to look for the Doctor, he 
was observed to be standing on a large, flat ledge, for 
which he swam—being well acquainted with its location— 
in water not quite up to his waist. As Turner looked 
the Doctor waved his zrms, as if to assure Turner of his 
safety, and that he was all right. Turner then made his 
way ashore, and when he again turned to look for the 
Doctor he was nowhere to be seen. Search- heing 
promptly made his body was found, close to the ledge: 
but as he was in shallow water when last seen, it has 
been supposed by mary that he was not drowned, as was 
popularly accepted. but that he died suddenly from heart 
failure, consequent on the sudden excitement and shock. 
He had had one or two attacks of this character before, 
and had been warned that the next one might prove fatal, 
which, perhaps, confirms this theory. At any trate, 
whether his death resulted from heart failure or drown- 
ing, the fact remains that it was due to his boat being 
caught in the undertow and swamped.” — 

In the snorning Dr. Blackwell was given an OpporT- 
tunity to sample one of our famous breakfasts of fried 
bacon and a scramble of fried potatoes, fried onions and 
eggs, and he improved the opportunity to the utmost. 

We were quite sorry that he could not join us for the 
remainder of our cruise to Harper's Ferry, hut the con- 
dition of several of his patients was such that he could 
not leave them at this time. : 


Ir was a bright, beautiful morning after the rains~. The 
tiver—now run down to a most beautiful canoeing stage. 
‘some 12 or I5in. above dead low-water mark—caressed 
by the fresh morning breeze, rippled and sparkled in the 
bright ‘sun, which was reflected from every little wavelet, 
and from the bright foam crests of the rapids below the 
big dam, while the rain drops elittered and twinkled in 
countless diamond points from. every leat, from which 
they fell in dewy little showers of living light, as the 
boughs were gently swayed by the breeze. i 

Overhead, a few snowy masses of clouds drifted across 
the sky, behind whose light, fleecy folds the sun was occa- 
sionally obscured, and his rays tempered, and it was with 
bright anticipations of the day’s sport that the canoes 
were carried down upon the low, sloping platform which 
served as a wing, of anchor, to the end of the dam, and 
there packed and launched. With cordial good-bys to 
the Doctor, and waving of hats and handkerchiefs to a 
little group of our fair friends, gathered on the bridge 
just above the dam, we stepped down into our canoes, 
took our seats and ptished out into the stream, and were 
speedily dancing down over the rapids on the final stretch 
of our cruise, with Harper’s Ferry, at the mouth of the 
river, as our objective point. ] ; 

We passed under the bridge of the historic old Manas- 
sas Gap Railroad, dropped on down past the mouth of the 
North Fork, whose bulk and volume considerably aug- 
mented the river: passed under the long bridge of the 
Norfolk & Western Railroad, shot down the steep little 
rapid below and swung around the short, sharp, little bend 
to the left, and Riverton and the upper river were left 
behind, and we were faitly embarked on the lower river. 

The Shenandoah is as beautiful a river from as far up 
its triplet head streams—North, South and Middle rivers 
—as I have ever seen, to its final, swift union with the 
Potomac at picturesque, Gibraltar-like Harper's Ferry, 
but nowhere is it so lovely as in the fifty-fiye-mile section 


embodied in the main river from the union of the North 


and South Forks at Riverton to the Potomac—the section 
on which we were now cruising, Broad. deep and ma- 
jestic, it swept on its way. around bluff and lowland, 
past massive cliffs, whose beethng brows overhung the 
black, fathomless water, which lay still and mirror-like 
at their bases, and in whose mysterious depths they were 


darkly reflected; past lofty, tree-clothed bluffs, whose 


rugged heights, softened by, the rich, green maritle of ver- 
dure upon their shoulders, smiled back up at us from the 


i" placid depths below, their soft masses wrinkled and dis- 


torted by the long lines of water diverging from the prows 
of our deliberately moving canoes, and the gentle swirls 
from Our paddle blades in our wakes, past low. wooded 
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banks, which sloped gently back into smiling fields and 
verdant meadows, dotted here and there with humble 
cabins, comfortable farmhouses and stately mansions. 
The broad, swelling slopes and domes of the Blue Ridge 
towered aloft imposingly, close at hand on the right, ex- 
cept where the river, in its serpentine wanderings, mean- 
dered away into the valley, only to return again and flow 
humbly and caressingly at-the feet of its great spurs and 
foothills, while light cloud wreaths, like torn masses of 
fleece, lingered lovingly around the brows and adown the 
sides of the towering summits. 

The water flowed deep and still, though always swift, 


for the most part, and, although broken by frequent long - 


chains of rapids and falls, down whose wave-crested 
slopes we shot with exhilarating speed, was not nearly 
so difficult to navigate as the upper river. Frequent 
islands, many of them of large extent, containing groves 
of trees and cultivated fields, appeared, dividing the 
river into two smaller streams, down which, as we passed, 
it was easy to imagine ourselves transported back up the 
river a hundred miles. 

It was an ideal cruising stream, and an ideal cruise, even 
to the day, which, while bright and ‘sunny, was not too 
hot, while the air was rendered still more fresh and agree- 
able by a brisk breeze, which played catessingly over the 
sutface of the river, breaking its otherwise smooth 
surface into miniature wavelets, dancing and sparkling 
in the sun, and lapping up under the bows of our canoes 
with a musical tinkle. It rustled merrily through the 
trees, which swayed gently to and fro under its influence, 
while, with a musical murmur, the trembling leaves dis- 
played a hundred different shades of green, and our 
bright, little, silken pennants fluttered merrily from their 
staffs, and stood out flat in living undulations. 


There were no mill dams to delay us, and the occa-~ 


sional falls, many of which were both long and rough, as 
well as the broken-down fish dams, offered no obstruction 
at the present stage of water, and we passed steadily on 
down the river, round bend after bend, down long, rocky 
rapids and over smooth; swift reaches, and mile after 
mile was covered without pause or landing of any kind, 

“See that peculiar hole or cave in the cliffs up there?” 

said Lacy, as we swung out of the narrow channel around 
the foot of a long island, into the broad, reunited river, 
wihch flowed abruptly into the face of a huge cliff, which 
seemed to oppose its progress by towering squarely across 
its course, and which it escaped by swinging arotnd 
abruptly to the right. A large, smoke-blackened aperture 
loomed up in the fact of the cliff, half-way up its side, 
while the bank rose, steeply sloping, to its entrance. 
_ Tt was well trodden down, and under the two or three 
big trees standing guard at the entrance were scattered 
a table, one or two chairs, some boxes and other camping 
appliances, while, half-furled up across the mouth of the 
cave, hung a great sail-cloth awning. 

“Some one is evidently camping there,” I replied. 

“A fishing party, I should judge,’ said Lacy, as his 
glance took in the large fishing boat moored at the bank 
a short distance below the cave, and the miscellaneous 
collections of rods, buckets and. other fishing appliances 
scattered around. 

George promptly seized the inevitable bugle, and made 
the welkin ring with his usual discordant blasts, In a 
few minutes his efforts were rewarded by the inevitable 
“Whoo-ee!’ from somewhere inland, and ~ve presently 
caught sight of an elderly man hurrying along down the 
bank with the assistance of a cane, keeping pace with us 
as we drifted rapidly by on the smocthly flowing river 
and hailing us to come ashore. 

As hails of this character were of almost hourly occur- 
rence, we, at first, paid no special heed to it, beyond polite- 
ly declining to land, and continued on our course, but, 
after a little conversation, carried on at the top of our 
mutual lungs, we noted that this was something more than 
the usual curiosity hail, and, changing our course, we 
rounded in to the bank and drew alongside of the big 
fishing boat, and, stepping ashore, were shortly exchang- 
ing greetings and mutual introductions with Mr. George 
Tucker, of White Post, in this vicinity, who, as he m- 
formed us, was camping here in the “Boatmen’s Cave’ — 
as the place’is termed, from the fact that it was a favorite 
camping place of the old-time, flat-bottomed boatmen—on 
fishing bent. Wis friends were away for the afternoon 
and he was alone in the camp. They had been here for 
about three weeks, and expected to remain until the first of 
October. As he expressed it, his wife was at the World’s 
Fair, and he was here, having a good time after his own 
heart. 

“Are you the fellows,” he asked, after we had ex- 
changed a few mutual particulars over a glass of some- 
thing cheering, and while George, Lacy and I were 
gathering around our mess-chest preparatory to lunch- 
ing—Mr. T. had had his dinner and declined to join 
us—“are you the fellows who have been cruising up and 
down this river for the past few years, and writing abou: 
it in FoREST AND STREAM?” 

We admitted that we were the guilty parties; making 
the reservation in our favor, however, that, up to date, 
we had done no cruising up the river to speak of, our 
trips having been invariably down. ; 

“Well, it’s all the same,” said he, with a little laugh. 
“Pye read about your varicus trips with a great deal of 
pleasure, and hope, some day, to read an account of this 


b 


As Mr. T. proved to be an expert fly-fisher, and some- 
thing of an enthusiast on the subject withal, he and 
George fotind many points to discuss, and an interchange 
of ideas, and a mutual inspection of rods, fly-books, etec.. 
interspersed with a liberal swapping of yarns, detained 
us heré pleasantly for a couple of hours; and it was well 
on to 3 o’clock before we re-embarked and resumed our 
cruise, with many warnings and ominous shakes of the 
head from Mr. Tucker, who begged us to be careful in 
running the rough water in the Harper's Ferry vicinity, 
as it was highly dangerous. 

We found the big spring at the “White-horse,” a mile 
below, to which we had been directed at Riverton, with- 
out trouble, We had expected to lunch here, but-as we 


had already performed that duty, we stopped only for - 


a good, réfreshing drink of water instead. 

Tt was a nice place for a camp, barring the fact that 
it was by the side of a much-traveled public road, and 
the trampled, littered condition of the ground indicated 


that it was a popular picnic resort, and had been used 
at no distant period for this purpose. 

The ‘‘White-horse” is a huge sandstone boulder, evi- 
dently of glacial deposit, grayish white in color, and half 
as big as a house, lying in the water's edge, close to the 
right bank, in the bend of the river a mile or two below 
the boatmen’s cave. From a little distance above it 
looked not unlike a huge white horse, in a recumbent 
position, and minus his head. 

The region hereabouts is a famous fishing ground, and 


we learned from Mr.°Tucker that he and his party had ~ 


been’ meeting with great success until the rains descended 
and the floods came, and reduced them to a condition 
of masterly inactivity. The water was now clear again, 
however, and they had resumed their fishing, with fair 
success. 

We easily shot the remains of the old, stone “Sharp- 
rift” mill-dam, half a mile below the “White-horse,” and 
went spinning down the rapids below at an exhilarating 
rete, while the crests of the waves washed our free- 
boards without more than spritikling our decks. 

We passed Berry’s Ferry—the usual wire cable con- 
trivance—and dropped down the long, narrow channel 
past Burrell’s Island, which is three miles long, and con- 
tains quite a little farm, being connected with the Bur- 


‘rell estate on the left—to which it belongs—by a private 


ferry. The channel, broken here and there by little rifts, 
reminded us strongly of North and Middle Rivers, one 
hundred miles above. 

While resting at the “White-horse” Spring George and 
I rigged up our fishing tackle. I attached a collar of 
flies to my line, while George put on one of those bar- 
barous contrivances known as a “phantom minnow.” 
We fished as we passed down this narrow channel, and 
each scored several rises. My success was fairly good, 
and out of every rise I now and then scored a capture; 
but Georgye’s diabolical contraption—studded, as it was, 
with gangs of hooks—proved to be a deadly attraction 
to the bass, for, if one came within a length of it, he was 
sure to he hooked somewhere—in the gills, back, tail, or 
where not—everywhere except in the mouth, where a 
decent, self-respecting bass ought to be hooked. George's 
method of using it was simple; he had but to cast it 
lightly out, some twenty or thirty yards, to one side or 
the other, and reel it gently in. It proved a deadly lure, 
for if there was a bass in the river anywhere within a 
quarter of a mile of it. he was sure to make a dash for 
it, and every dash meant a certain capture. He took one 
bass weighing about 314 pounds, about half way down 
this narrow channel, which seemed to teem with bass, 
besides several others nearly as large. 

We found a delightful little nook for a camp up on 
the high bank, in the rear of the old Tilt-hammer mill, 
which, by the way, like all of the mills down in this sec- 
tion of the river, derives its motiye power from a small, 
side stream falling into the river, and not from the river 
itself, This little stream, which rejoices in the unpoetic 
appellation of Spout Run, drops into the river over a 
worn, honey-combed ledge, some six or eight feet in 
height, forming a charmingly beautiful little waterfall, 
into a sheltered little basin, just’back of our camp. 

Our arrival created the usual little ripple of excite- 
ment in the gittiet, littke hamlet, and we were, as usual, 
cordially received and treated by the few residents of 
the place. c ’ 

The evening was chill, and we enjoyed our after-supper 
smoke around a cheerful little blaze of a camp-fire, in 
whose flickering light the tented canoes stood out in 
bright relief, and the weather-beaten, moss-grown side 
of the mill loomed up like a wall, until lost in the gloom 
overhead, while the musical tinkle of the wateriall 
sounded a soothing lullaby in our ears. 

(TO BE CONTINUED. ] 


Western Division, A. C. A. 


Cuicaco, Iil,, Oct. 19.—The meeting of the Western 
Division of the A. C. A. was held at the Great Northern 
Hotel in this city at 4 P. M. to-day. There were present 
in person or by proxy four members from Milwaukee, 
four from Chicago, eight from Peoria, one from Detro't 
and one from Wyandotte, Mich. Entertain‘ng addresses 
were made by Mr. Jupp, of Detroit; Mr. Campbell, of 
Wyandotte, and by different members of the Milwaukee 
fraternity. In the election of officers, Mr. F, B. Hunting- 
ton. of Milwaukee, was chosen Vice-Commodore; Mr. A. 
W. Friese, of Milwaukee, Rear-Commodore; Mr. E. H. 
Holmes, of Chicago, Purser. Mr, F. W. Dickens, of 


_ Milwaukee, and Mr. Franklin 5. Catlin, of Chicago, were 
constituted members ex-officio of the Executive Commit- _ 


tee, Mr. H. C. Morse, of Peoria, continues to represent 
the Western Division in the Board of Governors of the 
Ava Ga A: 

The meeting cannot be said to have evinced so large 
and general a revival of canoeing interest in the West as it 
did proof of the fidelity of the best men who have been 
identified with that sport in this vicin‘ty. We shall hardly 
solve the problem of Western canoeing by juggling the 
terms A. C. A. or W. C. A. The thing to do is to build 
fundamentally and create an interest in the sport itself. 
That interest still survives in the bosoms of some of the 
Old Guard of the W. C. A. There cropped out to-day a 
strong feeling for the old meets at Ballast Island. The 
question of a Division meet for 1902 was referred to the 
Executive Committee of the Western Division, and that 
committee is practically instructed to cast its vote for 
Ballast Island and a meeting some time next summer. 
Every effort will be made to bring out the old-timers who 
made the earlier meets of the W. C. A. at Ballast so 
pleasant, and so successful. The Old Guard will be 
there, and if all goes well, it may be they will bring with 
them yougger members and show them how things used 
to be done, and how they can be done to-day, in the matter 
of a sailing meet and a beautiful, social time. 

’ No report of the Secretary-Treasurer was filed to-day, 
but Mr. W. C. Jupp, Vice-Commodore, from Detroit, ver- 
bally reported that the books show a membership of about 
sixty-six and a balance in the treasury ot about $100. The 
new officials are very enthusiastic, and it seems agreed 
that the only hope for the sport in the West rests with 
some of these old-timers. It is therefore very well that 
a quorum of the Executive Committee goes to Milwau- 
kee—Messts, Huntington, Fries and Dickens. Mr. 


Holmes and Mr. Catlin, both of Chicago, are near at 
hand, Hence, there will be a practical working body at 
the head of affairs in this part of the world. 

It is not thought likely that any members of the West- 
ern Division will be present at the A. C. A. meet at 
Auburndale, Mass., on Oct. 26. One or two of the mem- 
bers have recently returned from the East and find that 
they are tinable to make a second trip at so early a date. 


E, Houex. 
Hartrorp Buitpine, Chicago, Ill. ~ 


Hachting. 
ee 


‘On the eve of his departure for England, Sir Thomas 
Lipton states that he will not challenge for the Cup next 
year, but thinks it very probable that he may do so in 
1903, He intends, however, to put Shamrock II. in com- 
mission and race her in American waters during the sea- 
son of 1902. 


SHAmrRocK II. is lying just outside the big dry dock at 
Robbins’, South Brooklyn. She has been stripped of 
everything above decks, and all her spars, sails and other 
gear have been placed in one of the big storehouses. A 
shed is now being built in which the challenger will spend 
the winter. Capt. Sycamore will stay until his charge is 
in her winter quarters, when he will leave for the other 
side. Six of the boat’s crew will be left in charge, and 
will act as watchmenand ship’s keepers. Erin has been at 
Erie Basin for some time past, where the plates that were 
damaged when she was in collision with the revenue 
cutter Gresham ate being hammered into shape, and some 
interior braces are being replaced. After filling her coal 
bunkers, Erin will leave for England. 


_ Tue following article indicates very clearly the grow- 
ing interest in the matter of house-boats equipped with 
auxiliary power in European waters. Up to this time 
there has been but one serious obstacle in the development 
of this delightful feature of outdoor life, and that has 
been the matter of propulsion of this type of craft, for 
hitherto they have been dependent on either an inadequate 
sail plan or on tow boats, Now they are independent 
of both, and it is to be hoped that American house-boat 
owners will come together and form a similar organiza- 
tion to the one that is now being promoted by Mr. Ernest 
Archdeacon, the account of which is taken from the Paris 
edition of the New York Herald, for in this way owners 
can -be of great assistance to one another, not only in the 
development of the house-boat itself, but also regarding 
good cruising grounds. 

Mr. Ernest Archdeacon, a well-known chauffeur and 
balloonist, who spent his honeymoon in a house-boat, an- 
nounces his intention of forming a house-boat club. The 
members are to form a caravan of floating domiciles to 
ek French, German, Dutch and Belgian rivers and 
canals, 

Mr, Archdeacon declares that the gasolene motor, which 
has been perfected through the impetus of long-distance 
automobile racing, has revolutionized the house-boat. It 
can be adapted astern without loss of space, thts dis- 
pensing with the nuisance of towage companies. 


Design for a 21ft. Raceabout. 


’ Tue plans of the 2rft. raceabout which appear in this 
issue were drawn by Messrs. J. F. Small & S. N. Small 
for Mr. C, H. Chapin, of Boston. The boat was intended 
primarily for afternoon sailing, and nothing was sacri- 
ficed for speed; but she has proven fast-and comfortable 
under all conditions of weather. The construction plan 
shows so clearly how splendidly the boat is put together 
that no further comment is necessary. The cockpit is 
water tight, and is very roomy, with transoms running 
around three sides. There is considerable room in the 
cabin under a low house, and, although the centerboard 
trunk extends into the cabin, it is a coneynience rather 
than an objection, as it gives a place for a folding cabin 
table, and the trunk is so short one can cross the boat 
either fore or aft of it with perfect freedom. 

Aft on either side are good-sized hanging closets, and 
the space under the step leading from the cockpit to the 
cabin is utilized as an ice box. The transoms are 12it. 
long on each side, giving room to sleep four very com- 
fortably—two on a side. Considering the boat is only 21ft. 
long on the waterline, she has a remarkably large amount 
of room, both on deck and below. There is 4ft. 4in. head- 
room under beams in the cabin. The dimensions are as 
follows: 
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Owerhanee saws earn i-ire e sie ee mat Bs 4it. Q in. 
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Beams @sebbemey oo a eel ee osanalns tread a git. 
PM eee ae SRA ae es ae Sit. 6 in. 
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Bader rte eae y pee eee tee cele aU oe ences 3it. 
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The English-built steam vaeht Tuscarora, which has 
been under charter to Mr. R. F. Ballantine during the 
past summer, has been purchased by Mr: Walter Jen- 
nings, N. Y. Y. C. The price paid is said to have been 
$165,000, Tuscarora was designed by Mr. G. L, Watson 
and built by Messrs. Scott & Co., at Greenock, Scot- 
land, in 1897. She is r7oft. on the waterline, 26.8it, beam 
and 14.55ft. deep. The yacht is lighted by electricity, 
and-has twovdecks: All deck houses, etc., are finished 
in teak. She has triple expansion engines, with cylin- 
ders 16in., 26in., and 42in, in diameter, by 27in, stroke, 


7, 


“Ne 49> 


WS a ae, 
() 


BRONTE Wine 


% 


FOREST AND 


- SAIL, SPAR ~’ RIGGING PLAN 


STREAM. 


Sketen ge SECTION 
QF Gare 


54 
"IT ToTAL AREA 
| 


ASRERGERS To wre! 


FORWARD, NAT AFT 


Our Boston Letter. 


BosToN, Oct. 21.—Before going into details of the rec- 


ords of the 18-footers of the Yacht Racing Association of 
Massachusetts, I desire to correct an error which was 
unintentionally made in regard to the, records of the 25- 
footers. In my last letter I said that in races outside of 
the Association Calypso had beaten Flirt more times than 
the keel boat had beaten her. This statement was the 
result of a hasty survey of the records, and, if allowed to 
remain, would be doing an injustice to Flirt. After having 
looked carefully over the outside races, I find that Flirt 
beat Calypso five times, while Calypso beat Flirt three. 
In one of the races of the Corinthian Y. C. Flirt was dis- 
qualified for having been sailed by a professional, but she 
finished second, and Calypso finished third on actual sail- 
ing. Even allowing her only last place in this race, I find 
that on figuring percentage for the outside races, under 
the same basis that is used in the Y. R. A., Flirt has a 
good margin to her credit. 

The percentages of the yachts in the two 18ft. classes of 
the Association are as follows: ; 


Class T—i8ft. Open Yachts. 
Starts. ists. 2ds. 3ds. Fins, Bks. Total. Average. 
Fantasy <+.+--+ 5 5 0 0 0 0 500 ' 
Plunger .....0. 5 3 2. 0 0 0 365 -91 1-4 
dobster .....->. 5 1 1 2 0 1 285 47 
Cathryn -cesecse af 0 1 0 0 0 65 26 
ETL pole Jo twin lnyere 2 = we 1 0 1 0 0 0 65 «26 
Hector .....-..: 4 0 0 2 B 0 100 23 
Pioneer .......- 3 0 0 1 1 1 50 16 2-3 
‘ Class I—i8ft. Knockabouts. 

Malillian ...... 10 7 0 2 1 0 185 78 1-2 
Aspinquid ...... 13 5 3 2 1 2 780 60 
Bacchante ..--.. 12 2 4 3 Z 1 575 AT 11-12 
Comforter .....- 8 2 1 2 2 1 335 -45 5-8 
Bonito ...-.-.- m4 ee 1 af 0 0 0 165 .25 5-13 

Vaya ney aeeae 7 0 2 1 4 0 225 +82 1-7 
SiG Seecssees 2 at 0 1 0 0 135 -20 11-18 
Nethia .......-- 3 0 il 0 2 0 9... 14 2-3 
Miladi <2... cy [Oe wire sim eiy oF 2th °37 9:18 

Tiana assess 4 0 6 1 3 0 80 12 1-3 
Barbara Eee iey a 0 0 0 3 0 45 .06 12-13 


=== = 


In the unrestricted class of 18-footers there has always 
been good racing, which was in danger of being spoiled by 
the introduction of yachts of abnormal length over all, 
which used trusses to hold up their ends, and wh‘ch, on 
account of the movable trusses, were supposed to sail on 
various lengths of waterline. Two of these yachts, Daunt- 
less and Circe IL, were the cause of considerable dissatis- 
faction on the part of the other yacht owners of the class. 
Each of these yachts was about 37ft. on top. Circe II. 
was originally called Thelma, and raced on aift. waterline 
in 1899 for the Quincy cup. A truss was put in her which, 
on being set up, pulled up her ends until her waterline was 
under 18ft. Dauntless had a similar truss. Early in the 


TWENTY-ONE-FOOT RACEABOUT—SAIL PLAN.—DESIGNED BY SMALL BROTHERS 


season, both of these boats were remeasured, under pro~ 


test, and it was found that their waterlines had increased 
to such an extent that they were over the class limit. 
They were immediately declared out of the class, and the 
others commenced to feel more interest in the racing. 
The little Fantasy, which had kept aloof from Associa- 
tion races while the two larger boats were in, now took a 
hand in the game, with the result that out of five races 
she took five straight firsts, thus getting the only clean 
score that qualified for championship in any of the classes. 
Fantasy is rather a peculiar model. She is the maximum 
of flat floor, little dead rise and hard bilges, being square 
sided and a pronounced skimming dish. _Her counter is 
drawn in so that she might properly be called a double 
ender. Her owner has been very persistent in racing her, 
and she has taken: a number of valuable prizes. - She is 
always fitted out with everything that can make her go in 
the matter of sails; and is kept in thorough condition all 
the time. She was designed and built by her owner, Will- 
iam Allerton, of the South Boston Y. C. She is 28ft. 8in. 
Ses all, rsft. 6in. on the waterline, 7f{t. beam and 1oin. 
raft. : , 
All of the other boats in the class are skimming dishes. 
Plunger is another boat whose waterline has been made 
shorter by pulling up the ends. It is understood that she 
is one of the Crane boats which raced for the Seawanhaka 


- their 18ft. waterline might imply. 


FOR C. H. CHAPIN, 1901. 
cup. Lobster is one of the strongest built boats in the 
class. She is about 30ft. over all, and is noted™particu- 


larly for the reversed curves at her ends. She was built 
in 1899 by Howard Linnell, of Dorchester. ‘Cathryn is a 
very beamy skimmer, designed and built by Messrs. Rud- 
dick and Young, of the Columbia Y. C., last year. She 
has rather too many curves to be extremely fast, but she 
is very substantially built, and is an admirable cruiser. 

This was the first season that the 18ft. knockabouts 
raced as a class under Association rules, and the result 
promises success for future seasons. The scantling and 
sail area rules of this class have been printed many times, 
and the majority of yachtsmen are familiar with them. 
They are limited to 450 sq. ft. of sail, and a minimum dis- 
placement of 4,o0olbs. The boats are fine, single-handers, 
and for afternoon sailing are without equal. They can 
show a fair turn of speed, and can stay out in all kinds 
of weather. They run from 28ft. to 33ft. over all, so 
it cam be seen that. there is considerable more boat than 
Only three of these 
boats followed all the circuits throughout the entire bay— 
Malillian, Aspinquid and Bacchante. 3 

Malillian, which takes the championship, is not one of 
this season’s boats, like most of the others, but was one 
of the bunch which was designed for Duxbury Bay last 
year by Crowninshield, and built by Jansen, of Gloucester. 
She did not get started as early in the season as some of 
the other, but she made a great showing after she 
had got going. She is a semi-keel boat, 28ft. over all, 
about 7ft. beam and 2ft. 6in, draft. She is owned by B. 
S. Permar, of the Hull-Massachusetts Y. C. 

Aspinquid is a new boat, designed and built by Shiv- 
erick, of Kingston, for W. A. Comey, of the Hull-Massa- 
chusetts Y. C. She showed up well in the first races of 
the season, and was one of the hardest propositions of 
the lot in a strong breeze. She is 30ft. 3in. over all, 7ft. 
gin. beam and 2ft. 1oin. draft. She is also of the semi- 
keel type. 


Bacchante was the only out-and-out centerboard of the 
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lot. She did not carry a pound of ballast outside. She 
was designed and built by Hanley for J. T. Humphrey and 
C. E. Lauriat, Jr., of the Hull-Massachusetts Y. C. She 
is 30ft, 3in. over all, 7ft. beam and 2ft. gin. draft, Like 
the general Hanley model, she is very flat floored with 
fairly hard bilges. She ivas a bit too stiff for light airs, 
but in a very heavy breeze she always showed up well. 

At the first winter meeting of the Yacht Racing Asso- 
ciation several amendments to the racing rules were 
brought up, some of which found favor; others were held 
over for deeper consideration, and others were lost alto- 
gether. It was decided that the distinguishing racing flags 
can only be carried during a race, and it was also voted to 
increase the size of the flag to 18x18in. An amendment 
was brought up by which a yacht entering in a class would 
be obliged to race in that class during the entire season. 
It is possible at present to enter a yacht which has been 
built for the restricted classes in the open classes, and 
the majority thought that this privilege should be main- 
tained, 

An amendment was brought up by which the much- 
discussed trusses would be eliminated entirely, but the 
delegates would not have it. This question will again 
be brought up at a special meeting, to be held Thursday 
evening, as will also an amendment by. which the height 
of the cabin in restricted classes will be definitely de- 
termined. A number of amendments were brought up 
regarding restrictions on sails, but the subject, as pre- 
sented, was rather complicated, and will be heard from 
again at the special meeting. The percentage system 
was brought forward, but was considered too weighty to 
be enacted upon without further deliberation, and it will 
be another feature of the special meeting. It was decided 
that a yacht which has not been measured and which wins 
a prize in a race shall be measured. within seven days 
from the day of the race or forfeit the prize. 

Joun B, KILLeEeNn. 


The America’s Cup Record. 


Tur history of the America’s Cup is told in the inscrip- 
tions upon it, which read as follows: 

roo Guinea Cup, won Aug. 22, 1851, at Cowes, Eng- 
land, by yacht America, at the Royal Yacht Squadron 
Regatta, “open to all nations.’ beating cutters, Volante, 
48 tons; Arrow, 84 tons: Alarm, 193 tons; Mona, 82 tons; 
Bacchante, 80 tons; Freak, 60 tons; Eclipse, 50 tons, 
Schooners, Beatrice, 161 tons; Wyvern, 205 tons; Jone, 
75 tons; Constance, 218 tons; Gipsey Queen, 160 tons; 
Brilliant, 392 tons. 

Schooner America, 170 tons; Cemmodore, John C. 
Stevens; built by George Steers, of New York, 1851. 

Presented to the N. ¥. Y. C. as a challenge cup open 
to all foreign clubs. by the owners, John C, Stevens, 
Hamilton Wilkes, Geo. L. Schuyler, J. Beekman Fin- 
lay, Edwin A. Stevens. 


1870. 

Challenged to be sailed for over N, Y. Y. C. course, 
Aug. 8, 1870. by Mr. Jamies Ashbury, with schooner yacht 
Cambria, representing R. T, Y. C. Cambria. beaten in 
the following order by schooner yachts: Magic, Idler, 
Silvie, America, Dauntless, Madgie, Phantom, Alice, 
Halcyon. 

. 1871. 

Oct. 16, 1871—Schooner Livonia, James Ashbury, 
Esq., owner, vs. schooner Columbia, Franklin Osgood, 
Esq., owner. Columbia winner by 27m., 4s.; N. Y. Y. C- 
course. 

_ Oct. 18, 1871.—Schooner Livonia vs. schooner Colium- 
bia. Columbia, winner, by lom., 335.; outside course. 

Oct. 19, 1871.—Schooner Livonia vs. schooner Colum- 
bia. Livonia. winner by 15m., tos.; N. Y. Y. C. course. 

Oct. 21, 1871—Schooner Livonia vs. schooner Sappho; 
Wm. P. Douglas, Esy., owner. Sappho, winner by 3om., 
21s.; outside course. ; 

Oct. 23,.1871.—Schooner Livonia vs. schooner Sappho; 
Sappho, winner by 25m., 27s.; N, ¥. Y. C. course. 

1876, 

Aug. 11, 1876.—Schooner Countess of Dufferin, Chas. 
Gifford. Esq., owner. vs. Madeleine, John 5. Dickerson, 
Esq., owner; Madeleine, winner by rom., 59s.; N. Y. Y. 
C. course. 

Aug, 12. 1876.—Schooner Countess of Dufferin vs. 
schooner Madeleine; Madeleine, winner by 27m., 14s.; 
outside course. 
r88r. 

Mischief beat sloop epicure 


Noy. 9, 1881.—Sloop 
28m,, 304s.; N. Y. Y. 


Bay of Quinte Y. C. (Canada).; 
C, course. 

Nov. 10, 1881.-—Sixteen miles to leeward from buoy 5. 
Sandy Hook and return, sloop Mischief beat Atalanta 


38m., 545. 
4 / 1885. 


Sept. 14, 1885.—N, Y. Y. C. course, sloop Puritan beat 
cutter Genesta, Royal Yacht Squadron of England, 16m.. 


16, 1885.—Twenty miles to leeward of Sandy 


TOS. 
Sept. ’ 
sloop Puritan beat cutter 


Hook Light Ship and return, 
Genesta 1m., 38s. 
; 1886. 

Sept. 9, 1886.—N. Y. Y. C. course, sloop Mayflower 
beat cutter Galatea, Royal Northern Y. C. of Scotland, 
y2m., 2s. : : 

Sept. II, 
Hook Light Ship and return, 
tea 28m., 59S. 

1887. 


Sept. 27, 1887—N- Y. f. C. course, sloop Volunteer 
beat cutter Thistle, of Kevval Clyde Y. C. of Scotland, 
Igm., 23°45. 

Sept. 30, 1887.—Twenty 
land Light Ship and return, 
Thistle 11m., 4834s. 


1836,—Twenty miles to leeward of Sandy 
Mayflower beat cutter Gala- 


miles to windward from Scot- 
sloop Volunteer beat cutter 


1893. 
Oct. 7, 1893.—Sloop. Vigilant, N. Y. Y. C. vs. cutter 
Valkyrie, R. Y. S.; 15 mules to leeward and return; Vigi- 


lant won by 5m.. 48s. 


Oct. 9, 1893.—A triangle 10 miles to a leg; Vigilant 


won by 10m., 35s. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Oct. 13, 1803.—Filteen miles to windward and return; 
Vigilant won by 4os. 


T8Q5. 
Sept. 7, 1895.—Defender, N. Y. Y. C., vs. Valkyrie I1]., 
R. Y. S,; 15 miles to windward; Defender won by 8m., 
AGS, 


Sept. 10, 1895.—Triangle, 30 miles, Valkyrie Il]. dis 
qualified. : : 
Sept. 12, 1895 —Fifteen miles to windward; Defender 
won; Valkyrie III. withdrew. Time of race 4h., 43m., 43s. 


1899, : 
1899—Columbia, N.Y. Y. C., vs. Shamrock, Royal 
leilster Wo Gs : 
First race, Oct, 16, 15 miles to windward and return; 
Columbia won by tom., 8s. Time of race 4h., 53m., 535. 
Second race, Oct. 17, triangle, 30 miles, 10 miles to 
a leg; Columbig won; Shamrock disabled, lost topsail. 
Time of race, 3h., 37m. . 
Third race, Oct. 20, 15 miles to leeward and return; 
Columbia won by 6m., 34s. Time of race, 3h., 38m., 9s. 


IQOT, 
t9ot.—Columbia, N. Y. Y. C., vs. Shamrock IL, Royal 


Ulster Y. C. 

First race, Sept. 28, 15 miles to windward and return, 
Columbia won by Im., 20s. 

Second race, Oct. 3, triangle, 30 miles, 10 miles to a 
leg; Columbia won by 3m., 35s. 

Third race, Oct. 4, 15 miles to leeward and return; 


Columbia won by 4Is. 


Gravesend Bay Y.R. A. Percentages 


Tur first season of the Gravesend Bay Y. R. A. is now 
at an end, and the results of the fifteen regattas held 
under the auspices of that organization have been far 
more encouraging than the most sanguine members had 
expected. The Association has done much to revive in- 
terest in racing, and, although there were comparatively 
few new boats built this year, still, the owners of the 
old ones, finding that the racing was going to be good took 
more interest and kept their boats in better shape than 
ever before, Even though the season is just Over, new 
boats are already being talked of, and the classes will, un- 
doubtedly, be better filled and the racing keener next sea- 
son than it has ever been on Gravesend Bay. Aside from 
the better racing that has prevailed under the Association 
rule, it has done much toward bringing the different 
clubs and their members more closely in touch with one 
another, and a very friendly feeling mow exists between 
the several clubs on the bay. 

In Class M, for sloops 30 to 36ft., Akista, owned by 
Mr. George Hill, the winner in this class, was far and 
away ahead of Bonito, the boat that was second. Squaw, 
owned by Mr. N. J. Heath, was placed first in Class N, 
sloops 25 to 30ft., beating Vivian by only one point. In 
Class P. sloops 21 to 25ft., Mr. E. F. Luckenbach’s Song 
and Dance won out, Cockatoo, owned by Mr. Hendon 
Chubb, being second. Wraith, owned by Mr. Calvin 
Tompkins, had an easy time of it in Class Q, sloops 18 to 
erft., winning by 70 points. In Class R, sloops 15 to r8ft., 
Pebble, owned by Mr. R. W. Speir, won handily, as did 
Mr. W. K. Brown's Kelpie, in the Marine and Field Cluh’s 
one-design class. 

The following table clearly shows the different boats’ 


standing after the season’s racing: 

Sloops—Class M, 20 to 36ft. 
Points. 
Akista, George Hill... .-)..eee sci ieeer rer eer ee eee cr ee Arai 
Bonito, Haviland Brothers = BAS 


Squaw, TT, J. Heath....--...+----++++see essere: 41 
Vivian, S. KE. Vernon..... — 40 
Benito, Haviland Brothe 14 
Susie, €. Ferguson....- 10 
WNarika, F. T, Cornell... 8 
(GWiendlolin week cbent et eceehs cece ne s- thse eetietgeluactanrmpm eer snys 8 
Sloops—Class P—21 to 25ft. 
Song and Dance, E, F, Luckenbach....--.--++++++ Sndponced sane 109 
COUnaLUO, ELETIGQON CUUDD. cee eee renee eee eeat a peter rer eee renee 96 
GOEOMA, coe ciscnete ta ven gon Seep els nine er wes aanaw Merep Noietslae cially 8 
Wraith, Calvin Tomkins.......-+-..seeeeeee esses eet et reer rr res 6 
Sloops—Class Q—18 to 21ft. : 
Wraith, Calvin Tomkins. 120 
Brencho, F. C. Moore.... 50 
Spots, D. D, Allerton..... 56 
Wink, W. A. BarstOws..c..ceseeeee ees e eee reece teen eer nee tnn 54 
Cerodo, A. Peters... -:2.cc cece cere eee tes e cree ete eee eeeaee 6 
Elsie, C, P. ROS€mon....scsseeeeeeeeeeece este neesearesaarcnenye 5 
Sloops—Class R—15 to 18ft. 
Pebble, R. W. Speir.......--21secceee seen cette eee entree ees 116 
Budget, Henry Anthony. -..- 6. .00ecee eee sc sarees ts ee ter eeenns 68 
Peanut, Calvert Lerten ie He po lignan SDS DAB SAabaaake cour beter rt 42 
Pickaninny, L. R. Connet......ccceererercererereeee tes ecessons 10 
Marine and Field Special Class. 
Kelpie, W. K. Brown... ....c.scseesseceee seer et tees esse eensees 91 
Jig-a-Jig, W. A. THutcheson.. bis eeeseet et ee ee eceeee cette eecaee 69 
Guinaus, To, “EY STIPE i 2 sits ada eg elple wicteelenene tw ee alains De 
ixen, Baylor & Mahoney....: GEM SDs CO Dcmuripe Searchin ies eee 52 
Stinger, A. P. Clapp. ..-+...cee seers es epee e sever ener ee ee ener errs 38 
Flying Fox, Cone & Buckmat......-:ssss-seeseee se eeeeeeeeneee 29 
Catboats—Class T—21 to 25ft. 
Elsie, C. PB, Rosemon..csccecesseeeuete esses ececncsssesser create *15 
Catboats—Class V—18 to 21ft. 
Martha M., Richard Moore,..-......+seeeescieecaces Peessnreyn= elt) 


* Sailover. 


Western Yachts. - 


Cuicaco, Ill., Oct. 19—Sir Thomas Lipton has im- 
pressed Chicago as he did New York with the fact that 
he is a very good sort of fellow. Sir Thomas has been 
entertained as best this city could arrange, has been 
hanqueted by the Athletic Club, taken out to view the 
sangtinary attractions of the Stock Yards, and has re- 
ceived others of those attentions peculiar to this village. 
He expresses himself as mitch pleased, and declares his 
intention of returning here next summer. 

An accident came near ending the career of the famous 
Cup challenger during his visit at Chicago. To-day, after 
his visit to the Columbia Y. C. club house, he went aboard 


the Dorothea, the naval reserve training ship. A little. 


exctirsion was made into the lake under a rather stiff 
wind, An accident to the machinery of the Dorothea came 
near catising a collision with the stone abutments of the 
Government pier. The Dorothea went aground, and Sir 


‘to-day at Milwaukee, Wis,, to consider proposed am 


_ fully preserved by direction of the owner.—Ep. ] 


Thomas was taken ashore on the tender Ruth. Yachting 


‘of Corinthianism, and an amendment was proposed whi 


[Ocr. 26, 190%, 


enthusiasts regret that there was nothing doing in th 
line at this time of the year, but they told Sir Thon 
all about how Invader lifted the Canada cup. At this) 
Thomas looked some thoughtful. = 


Inland Lake Yachting Association. 
A special meeting of the Inland Lakes Y. A. was he 


ments to the constitution. The meeting was’held at 
Hotel Pfister, and every club in the Association, ex 
Minnetonka and Watiwassee Lake, of Indiana, had re 
sentation. The following amendments were pas 
That the Executive Committee shall select the meastray 
for the annual regatta; that no yacht shall be sailed 
any bu@®bona fide members of the club it represents, 6 
cept in case of sickness, when the Executive Commit 
may permit: one person to be substituted; that a yacht 
be jockeyed or luffed as long as she is in the lead, bay 
mst stand on her course when overlapped, A resolttig 
was passed providing for certain unimportant changes ™p 
centerboards. , A long discussion ensued over the question 


makes it impossible for a fisherman, boat builder or a 
one engaged in manual nautical labor to take part in @ 
regattas. This discussion was going on at last repo 
from the meeting. E, Houc#H 

Harrrorp Buripine, Chicago, Ill. 


-Communications. 


Editor Forest and Stream: . 
We arrived here Oct. 6 at 7 P. M., making the trip from 
New York in just eleven days, and Com. Muntoe says w 
have made a record. We left Southport Oct. 3 at 
A. M. with a N.W. gale after us; intended to run asf 
as Jacksonville, Fla., if it would take us that far; if 
there were plenty of harbors along the coast to run to, 
passed Charleston Lightship at 2 o’clock next mornmg 
Distance run by log, 120 miles. On the evening of TH 
4th, at 10 P. M., we hoye to off Jacksonville, Fla., amp 
waited until daylight, with the intention of going in tof 
harbor, because it looked like we would get the wind frGm) 
the S.E., and the weather looked bad. 1 

We waited until 6 o’clock on the morning of the 5th anil 
went close to the bat to*see if we could go in, but@ 
was impossible to do so. It was then blowing a gale ftdi 
the N.E., so there was only one thing left to do, and thal 
was to proceed on to Miami. We were all pretty ¥ 
tired out, but made the best of it, and arrived in Mian 
in just thirty-six hours from, Jacksonville, it being ti 
record tun between that place and Miami, Distance mil 
by log, 320 miles; by rail it is 365 miles. 

During the night of the 5th we ran a distance of I 
miles in twelve hours, making an average of eleyen miu 
an hour, that distance being taken between two lights 
the coast. Savalo sailed that night as far as she will eve 
sail under any conditions, and she stood up to it as We 
as any boat could possibly do, and she is certainly ai 
markable or exceptionally strong built boat, and@ 
surely built of good stuff. 

Not many boats of her size and rig would have stg 
what she stood, and we arrived here in as good condifie 
as when we left New York, without losing or carryl 1 
away one single thing, and there are very few ships 

! 


this kind made without something carrying away, eS} 
cially in a gale like we had. Now I did not expect 
try to make a record or to make very long runs, there om 
being three of us on deck. I did not get the extra m 
to go with us. I was compelled to carry on sail while 
was blowing hard, especially coming from Jacksonyil 
down, the wind being from E.N.E. to E, by N. most 
the way, and that wind is right on the shore, so the 
were only two things to do—to carry on sail and drive 
take in sail and drift, and then we would drift on# 
beach. Well, from the hard sailing she had those fe 
days, she never made a drop of water, so that shows she 
tight and well put together. Hoping to hear from | 


! 
| 


concerning your future plans for Savalo, yours truly, 
J. C. Jaxorsen 


Editor Forest and Stream: 
I will be obliged if you will inform several readers 
your valuable paper in the coming isstle as to the ca 
dition of Independence—that is, if she is only laid up 
the season, or is she being broken up or only having som 
rusty bolts replaced? INQUIRER 
[Independence is really being broken uv, and all f 
material which was used in her construction is being cal 


| 


: 
; 
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Capt. Hall His Own Crew. 


SoMETHING new and daring in seamanship is being trp 
just now on the New England coast, says the New 
Sun, and all the sailors from Quoddy Head to K 
Point are waiting to see what comes of it. 

Capt. Parker Hall is owner and master of the 80-1 
49-year-old schooner Angler, and he ought, by go 
rights and the customs of coasting, to have at least thi} 
men to help him sail her. ; 

But Cap’n Hall is a little queer and very spunky, @ 
lately when, being ready to sail from Quincy, Mass 
Calais, Me., to get a cargo of lumber, he found him 
unable to get any sa‘lors, he said: 1% 

“Well, let em si -, an’ Pll sail this hooker down - 
myself.” 

He then ordered himself to get up the mainsail, 
he did; then the foresail, and after that he hove the ane 
short, put the wheel in a becket while he got the jib 
her, and away she went, with Cap’n Hall at the wheel 
the coffee pot a-boiling in the stove down below, . 

When the Angler put in at various places along 
coast of Maine and people saw that she had onl 
man, there was much talk, and the general opinion 4 
that the schooner’s. skipper was a little off his reckon 
But the Angler got down to Calais all right, and after | 
had taken 77,000ft. of lumber, it occurred to Cap’n F 
that he might as well ship a couple of men, so’ thal 
could get some sleep on the passage to Boston. 
did, after a long hunt, scare up two green hands, bu 
deserted the same night, and he made up his mind to 
it alone once more. 


go | 


oj 
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People along the wharves laughed at Cap’ Hall when 
he said that he was going without any crew, but he 
grinned back at them, saying: “Crew? Huh! S’only 
one man in a hunnerd s’any good, anyway, ‘n’ he ain’t 
allers to be got. Can’t git ’im now, leastways, ’n’ I ain’t 
a-goin’ to let this yere schooner hang up to the wharf all 
summer a-waitin’ fer help. I brought her down here, an’ 
I kin fetch her out ag’in.” 

And he did. When the Angler had got under way 
something happened that came_near ending the one-man 
trip, right there in the river at Calais. Somehow or 
other Cap’n Hall fell overboard, and as he cannot swim 
a stroke he would have drowned but a tug boat that 
came along, The tug’s crew fished the lone mariner out, 
and after he got dried and rested a bit he took the wheel 
again, headed her down the river and away she went for 
Boston, ies 

Whether or not she will get there is another question. 
Captain-mate-cook-and-crew Hall says she will peg along 
all right with the best of them, and maybe she will. It is 
supposed that the lone skipper will heaye her to, Dago 
style, at night, and thus be able to get some sleep. “He’s 
got good grit, but hang his judgment,’ say the coast 
sailors. 


Proposed Yacht Basin in Gravesend Bay. 


Mr. Georce E. Hitt, who represents a syndicate of New 
York yachtsmen, purchased on Oct. 17 for his clients a 
tract of land comprising 175 acres fronting on Gravesend 
Bay. This property is to be dredged and improved, with 
the ultimate view of making one of the largest and most 
complete yacht basins in the world. The names of the 
buyers have not been given out, but it is stated that many 
of those interested in the deal are well-known yachtsmen 
who ate members of the Atlantic Y, C. and the other 
clubs which are located on Gravesend Bay. 

For more than a century the property in question has 
been known as Harway Basin, and some years ago an 
effort was made to establish a yacht basin there, but after 
a few cribs and docks had been built, work was aban- 
doned and the scheme given up. At one time the city con- 
templated turning the land into a seaside park, but the 
idea was not thought fayorably of, and this plan was also 
set aside. 

The property has a frontage of 4,500ft. on Coney Island 
Creek and 3,200ft. on Gravesend Bay. Fifty acres of the 
land are upland, sixty-five acres are salt meadow and sixty 
acres are submerged. The tract runs from Bay Forty- 
ninth Street to Coney Island Creek, and lies between 
Stilwell avenue and the pier line. .Harway. avenue, a 
continuation of the Shore drive, runs through the prop- 
ety and connects with Sea Gate and Surf avenues, Coney 

sland. 

In the plan laid out to develop the property, it is pro- 
posed to dredge out a basin having an area of-sixty-five 
acres, which will. be 2,500 by 1,800ft., to a depth varying 
from 12 to 30ft., which would be sufficient to keep afloat 
at all times the largest pleasure boats in the world. The 
soil taken out in the dredging will be used for filling in 
behind the cribs and bulkheads. There will be 7.000 run- 
ning feet of wharves. Dry docks, marine railways, repair 
shops, foundries and sheds for the storage of spars, sails 
and all other gear, will also be erected. 

The promoters of the scheme hope to give employment 
to nearly two hundred men all the year around, The 
price paid for the Iand is said to be $300,000, but this 
seems excessive. 

There is a report current that an effort is being- made 


to persuade Thomas Ratsey, the English sailmaker, to 


establish a branch of his business on the property. 


Yacht Club Notes. 


At the annual meeting of the Hempstead Bay Y. C. 
the following officers were elected for the ensuing year: 
Cam,, Hiram R. Smith; Vice-Com., Willis A. Hutche- 
son; Rear-Com., Frederick K. Walsh; Sec’y, De Witt C. 


Titus; Treas., Carman R. Lush; Official Meas., Freder- . 


ick C. Southard. , 

Board of Governors.—The six officers of the club, 
with R. H. Mavland, Charles H. Southard, M. H. Tracy 
and Isaac N. Carman. . 

Regatta Committee—M. H. Tracy, C. H. Southard 
and Robert W, Nix. 

The Treasurer’s report showed a balance of $19.0r- 
The total receipts for the year were $1,541.85, and during 
the season the club spent $238.76 for prizes. 

Fifteen new members joined the club during the year, 
making the total of 95. 

The racing length of third-class boats was changed 
from 20 to 2rit. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


MacConnell Bros., the Boston yacht brokers, have 
sold through their agency, the 25-footers Cygnet to C. 
S. Cook; vawl Penguin. to W. S. Johnson, of Mamaro- 
neck, N. Y.; schooner Betsy, to C. M. Washington, of 
Locust, N. J.; 25-footer Orchan, to Claude Sm'th. of 
Ithaca, N.-Y.: 21-footer Freyin, to J. M. Linder, of Bos- 
ton: 25-footer Af®olus. to Baldwin & Gray, of Har‘f-rd; 
the Don, to G. A. Randall; Sally Brass, to C. M. Keep, 
ar4 the 1s-footer Ray, to G. R. Fryer, of Stratford, 


Corn, 
| a 


“*. George F. Lawley Son Corporation, South Bos- 
‘ — has closed contracts for three schooners—cre 7oflt. 

“ine, the second, 62it. waterline, and the third 5aft. 
wyterline. This corporation is now building a 46it. water- 
{ne schooner for Mr. Arnold Lawson, from designs 
made by Mr, Clinton H. Crane. of the firm of Messrs. 
Tams, Lemoine & Crane. A 46ft. waterline yawl is alsc 
uinder construction at Lawley’s. 


RRR 
Sagitta the Enelish-built steam vacht. which has been 


under charter during the past summer to Mr. Joseph R. 
Delemar, has sailed from New York for England. 


Ree | 
Mr. E. A. Boardman, 2 well-known Harvard man, and 
stroke of the ‘97 crew, has associated himself with Mr- 


B. B. Crowninshield in the yacht designing brokerage 
business. Mr. Boardman will take Mr, Frank N. Tandy’s 
place, who recently went in business for himself. For a 
number of years past Mr, Boardman has been sailing 
boats at Marblehead, and he is considered one of the 
most skillful helmsmen in that part of the country. 

Mr. Crowninshield has been commissioned to design 
three 2t-footers for the Massachusetts Y. R. A. restricted 
class; one is for Mr. Richard Hutchinson; another for 
Mr. Charles Francis Adams, 2d, and the third for Mr. 
C. H. W. Foster. He is also working on the plans of 
an 18-footer for a member of the Hull (Mass.) Y. C. 
The keel of the seven-masted schooner that is being built 
at the Fore River Engine Works, at Quincy, Mass., from 
Mr. Crowninshield’s design, has been laid and the frames 
will soon be in place. 

mR 


A member of the New York Y. C., whose name is 
not given out, is having built by the Gas Engine Power 
Co. and Seabury & Co., at Morris Heights, a steel, twin 
screw. steam yacht, 11sft, long. Work is well advanced 
on the yacht, and the cabinet work will soon be put in 
the cabins. Forward there will be a good-sized deck 
house, which will be used as the dining saloon. In the 
after end of this house is the pantry, which is connected 
with the gallery by a dumb waiter. Forward of the 
machinery space, on the lower deck, is the galley; next 
forward are the officers’ rooms, with the forecastle for- 
ward of these. Aft of the machinery and boiler space 
are the owner's quarters, which consist of two large, 
connecting staterooms, with a bath adjoining. Ajt of 
the owner’s room are a large stateroom and bath for 
guests. There will be a low cabin house over the cabins 
aft, and all the deck fittings, deck house, etc., will be fin- 
ished in teak. The yacht will be furnished with triple 
expansion engines and a Seabury boiler, and she will 
have a speed of about 17 miles, The bow and stern of 
the yacht will be detachable, so that she may pass through 
the canals in going up to the Lakes, 

A Boston gentleman, who is a member of the New 
York Y. C,, has ordered the Gas Engine Power Co.-and 
‘Seabury & Co. to design and build for him a steel cruis- 
ing schooner. The yacht will be rr8{t. over all, 79it. on 
the waterline, 22ft. 6in. beam, and will draw 13ft. She 
will be finished and ready to turn over to her owner 
early next season. 

Ree 


The steam yacht Osceola, owned by Mrs. Julia M. 
Curtis, was damaged by fire, while in her winter quar- 
ters at Tebo’s basin, foot of Twenty-third street, South 
Brooklyn. The fire was discovered by a watchman at 
5 o'clock on the morning of Oct. 12. An alarm was 
immediately turned in, and the fire was extinguished, 
after it had done considerable damage. The loss 
amounted to about $500, and was covered by insurance. 
The cause of the fire is unknown. 


eR ER 


The oft. yacht lola, owned by Mz. Nicholas Arm- 
stein, of New York City, went ashore on the breakwater 
at the mouth of the Housatonic River, which is a few 
miles east of Bridgeport, Conn., late in the afternoon 
of Oct. 13, and was a total loss. The keeper of Stratford 
Light telephoned to the town of Stratford, and in re- 
sponse to his message several oyster boats went down the 
river and rescued the owner, his nine guests, and the 
three men who made up the crew. [ola pounded her- 
self to pieces during the night. She was built at New- 
berne, N. C., in 1885. Further than this no details re- 
garding the boat are procurable, 

As a result of the collision between the steam yacht 
Nourmahal and the steamship North Star, when the 
boats were returning from the race between Columbia 
and Shamrock II., on Sept. 28, Col. John Jacob Astor 
filed a libel in the United States District Court on Oct. 
12 against the steamer in question for $15.000, which Col. 
Astor claims was the amount of damage done to his 


acht. 
zi RRR 


Mr. Anson Phelps Stokes, N. Y. Y. C., has purchased 
the schooner yacht Sea Fox. 


RR ER 
_ Mr, Clifford V. Brokaw, N. Y. Y. C., has purchased 


through the agency of Messrs. Gardner & Cox, from Mr. 


W. L. Ward, the cutter Dorwina, the champion in the 
43ft. class on Long Island Sound. 


mReRR 


Mr. Henry C Rouse, N. Y. Y. C., has bought the 
English-built auxiliary Lady Godiva. The yacht has 
been under charter to Mr. Rouse all the past summer. 
She is built of steel, and was designed by Mr. St. Claire 
Byrne, and built by Laird Bros., at Birkenhead, in 1890. 
Lady Godiva is 138ft. long on the waterline, 23{t. beam, 


and 13.35{t. deep. 
mR E 


Mr, Frederic H, Benedict, owner of the steam yacht 
Verzana. was killed on Saturday, Oct. 19, in an accident 
which happened by his losing control of an automobile 
which he was running from Tuxedo to West Point. Mr. 
Benedict had been identified with yachting for a number 
of years past. He was elected a member of the New 
York Y. C, in 1888. and a member of the Seawanhaka 
Corinthian Y. C. in 1802. 


The highest waterfall in the world, geography tells us, is 
the Cerosola Cascade, in the Alps, having a fall of 2.400 
feet; that of Arvey, in Savoy, is 1,100 feet, and the falls 
of Yosemite Valley range from 700 to 1,000 feet. But 
higher yet is the waterfall in the San Cuayatan Cafion, in 
the State of Durango, Mexico. It was discovered by some 
prospectors ten years ago in the great barranca distr‘ct, 
which is called the Tierras Desconocidas. While search- 
ing for the famous lost mine, Naranjal, a great roar of 
water was heard. With great difficulty thé party pushed 
on, and up and down the mighty chasms. until they be- 
held the superb fall that is at least 3,000 feet high,—Land 
of Sunshine. 3 


* 


Hifle Bange and Gallery. 


—_@-—- 
Rifle at Shelf Mound. 


San Francisco, Oct. 14.—Yesterday was 4 delightful day at 
Shell Mound range, and there was 2 large turnout of riflemen, 
especially of the militia, Some good shooting was done by the 
latter, ‘2 F. Carson made the possible at 200, 300 and 500yds., 
25, 2h, 25—5-shot scores, 

The schuetzen marksmen 

Swiss Rifle Club, monthly bullseye shoot: 
second, Edward Suter; third, A, von Wyl; fourth, J, Leem 
Alfred Gehret; sixth, C. Bacala; seventh, J. Scheibli; eighth, La 
Croix; ninth, Charles Bachmann. Monthly medal shoot: Cham- 
pion class—Alfred Gehret, 442; first class—Robert Hauser, 377; 
second class—F, Suter, 364; third class—Edward Suter, 354, . 

Germania Schuetzen Club, monthly medal shoot: First champion 
class—D, B. Faktor, 281; second champion class—F. Rust, 207, 202; 
first class—F. Brandt, 208, 188; second class—L, N, Ritzau 210, 
204; third class—William Doell, 187, 178; best first shot—D. B. | 
Faktor, 22; best last shot—D. Salfield, 24. 4 

Golden Gate Rifle and Pistol Club, semi-monthly shoot, handi- 
cap: M. F. Blasse, 210, 193, 208, 204, 197, 199, 200; A, Gehret, 226, 
598. Gold medal, J. F. Bridges, 204; silver medal, M. J. White, 
192, 189; A, B. Dorrell, 219, 214; FE. ie Riemenschneider, 191, 182; 
W. Ehrenpfort, 173. _ Pistol handicap—W. F. Blasse, 82, 83, 78, 79. 
Revolver handicap—J. W. Tompkins, 73, 61; P. A. Becker, 83, 85, 
83, 87, 86, 85, Silver medal—S. C. Hinkel, 72; J. R, Trago, 75. 

orddeutscher Schuetzen Club, monthly bullseye: shoot: Her- 
man Huber 236, William Doell 414, A. Mocker 443, C, F. Rust 
733, G. Schulz 770, L, Lankenau 783, F. P, Schuster 815, L. N. 
Ritzau 835, Otto Lemcke 844, H. Meyer 1021. RoeEEL. 


did very good work also. Scores: 
First prize, F. Suter; 
J. Leeman; fifth, 


Presque Isle Rifle Club. 


Erte, Pa—The Presque Isle Rifle Club held a club handicap in 
connection with its regular shoot, Oct, 19, A strong wind faced the 
shooters and kept their house filled with smoke. The day was 
yery dark, Standard American target, 200yds., off-hand. 

Uncle John Stidham scored, highest, with Shafer and Parker a 
tie for second place: 


PeStidharin tethers 75 70 69—213 A Mount,..........- 69 63 62—194 
G Shatenseeumeressa .72 69 66—207 E Kent ...-.......... 57 52 47—156 
WaesParkent) cocaaetn 70 69 68—207 Almeda........-.65 52 45 44—141 
Capt Ferguson...... Ti 65 68—199 D Allen.......... 54 44 37—135 


The handicaps were figured from the season’s average, and the 
points are added to each string in the totals. Scores: 


Parker, 6 points.,... 70 69 59—216 Kent, 15.........-..-07 47 46—195 

Wilfeytbnnis (Spy eae Ry 62 56 68—208 Almeéda, 18.........- 52 45 41—192 

IDELPAISOT) Dene ees Ti 61 54201 Stidham, Scratch....68% 61 61—190 

Shafer, Scratch...... 72 65 62199 Allen, 14............. 44°37 37—160 
Match shoot: 

ereUSOnMe wesreswssrseaoe nace ett bee 763 8 6 4 310 7 5—59 

NVICUT TA Leet ep fen serine + eovreresstete abate 6 sarearer 946 5 6 2 6 6 7 6—57 


It might be well to add that this club has not shot in three 
years, and a number of the new members are novices. 
W. A. Parker, Sec’y. 


Cincinnatt Rifle Association. 


Cincinnati, O.—The following scores were made in regular com- 
petition by members of the Cincinnati Rifle Association, at Four- 
Mile House, Reading road, Oct. 13. Conditions: 200yds., off- 
hand, at the standard target. Gindele was declared champion for 
the day with the good score of 87. Weather, partly cloudy; ther- 
mometer, 64; wind, 4 to { o’clock, gusty: 

Honor Target. 


Grintdeale eee ese tae See e teers 87 84 81 79 77—408 8 9 810 7—42 
Raye oan saint = nen inet 85 85 84 83 82—419 748 9 $36 
ttt GhMELET la ee ela) clebelein) tale 85 81 80 80 79—405 8 9 7 8 739 
TeSrRe ye ABR Seas A ee 84 82 82 76 74-338 Breet Amerie 
HROBDEKES! sfecneeeeeyrriny > o== 84 80 79 79 76—338 6 9 710 7—39 
IES Pea eyo cnbencAtent dp rng 81 75 79 73 75—378 Oo Ot of osg4 
DEK ay hb goede dol age DORE. 78 75 73 65 ..—291 awe ea 
Drube 2... sees sees eee ctr 78 75 71 69 65—356 5 4 8 8 T—82 
[Hay py oS Ae don bos esa aa CT 77 69 68 64 683—341 8 5 410 9-36 
Jn) seb ee oorenresere Hoe 60 56 45 .. ..—I61 ms dct boeor: 


Grapshoating. 


_ If you want your shoot to be announced here send a 
notice like the following: . 


Fixtures. 


Oct. 28.—Muncie, Ind—Magie City Gun Club’s fall tournament. 
Oct. 23-24.—Taylorville, I]l—Target shoot and fish fry of the 
Taylorville Gun Club. 

Oct, 28-24,—Attica, Ind ——Laumee’s target and live-bird shoot. 

Oct. 22-24—Des Moines, Ia.—Amateur handicap shoot. 

Oct, 24-25,—Streator, Ill—Two-day shoot of the Streator Gun 
Club; targets and live birds; open to all, 

Oct. 26.—Bulls Head, S. 1—Contest for challenge cup for_cham- 
pioiship of Richmond county, under the auspices of the Chelsea 
Heights Gun Club. J. S. Lewis, Sec’y. 

Nov. 6-7.—Peru, Ind.—Peru Gun Club’s live-bird tournament; 
handicap; high guns. 

Nov. 22-24.—St. Louis, Mo.—Contest for the St. Louis Republic 
championship cup (Nov. 23) and three-day open tournament. Her- 
a ei epee: wee EY Aone. 

oy. 28.—Ossining, N. Y.—All-day target shoot of the Ossinin 
Gun Club. Roast Turkey. C. G. Blandford: Capt. ‘ S 

Nov. 28.—Cleveland, O.—Shoot of the Cleveland Gun Club. 

Nov, 28-29.—Milwaukee, Wis.—Tournament of the South Side 
Gun Club. 

Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat- 
"Etoage, Mil Garfield Gua Club's 1 

icago, I1l—Garfie un Club’s live-bird trophy shoots, first 
and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds West *Mentoe sttect 
and Fifty-second avenue. Dr, J. W. Meek, Sec’y. A | 


CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK. 

Nov. 20.—Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Shoot given by Mr. 
5. M. Van Allen, who donates a Daly gun; 320, 26 Hirde lattes 
extra; high guns; handicap; all entrance money goes into the 
purse. , r 

Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on 

diy IRS Trains direct. to grounds. Completely appointed 
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private 
practice, Café and hotel accommodations. 

Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New Utresht 
Gun Club—Saturdays. 180 


Jan. 14-17.—Hamilton, Ont.—Twelfth annual tournament of the 
Hamilton Gun Club. F. B. Vallance, Cor, Sec’y. 

May 18-16.—Oil City, Pa—Annual meeting of the Pennsylvania 
State Sportsmen’s Association, under the auspices of the Oil City 
Gun Club. F. S. Bates, Cor. Sec’y. 

May 30-31—Union City, Ind.—Spring tournament of the Parent 
Grove Gun Club. ©. E. Fouts, Sec’y. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send thetr scores for publication in 
these columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed. Ties 
ox all events are considered as divided unless otherwise reported. Maié 
all-such matter fo Horest and Stream Publishing Company, 346 Broad- 
way, New York. 


Mr, C. R. Stevetis, of Moline, Il, is earnestly promoting a 
great live-bird handicap, as mentioned in these columns some 
weeks since. The conditions are: “The race to be at 100 live 


pigeons, $100 entrance, Birds included at 25 cents each; Watson's 
Park fules, same distance handicap as awarded at the Grand 
‘American Handicap of 1901; high -gun division of money, three 
places to every ten entries; shooters who were not entered in 
Grand American peace of 1901. will be handicapped by a 
special committee selected from among the most popular shooters, 
and who will endeayor to place every man fairly on the mark 
where he belongs. The range of the distance handicap will be 
from 25 to 83yds.?? The race will take place on John Watson’s 
grounds, Burnside, Il. 
td 


The Homestead Gun Club, of Pittsburg, Pa., announces that 
“to.the programme of its fall tournament $75 will be added, Shoot- 
ing commences at 9:30. Joaded shells can be obtained on the 
grounds, Shells shipped care of Kilgore & Atkinson, Homestead, 
will be delivered on the grounds. Magautrap and electric motor 
will be used. At the corner of Fourth avenue and Smithfield street, 
Pittsburg, take Homestead car and get off at Mesta. The shoot 
will take place rain or shine. The Rose system will govern the 
division of the putses. Targets 2 cents. There are high averages 
for the first, second and third high guns, and for the trst, second 
and third low guns.. There are ten events, alternately 15 and 20 
targets, $1.50 and $2 entrance. All paid representatives may shoot 
jor targets only, 

® 


The beautiful Daly gun offered by Mr. S. M. Van Allen, of 
Jamaica, L. I., to be shot for at Interstate Park, Queens, on 
Nov. 20, is on exhibition at the latter place; and excites much 
interest, It is the most generous shooting offer which has been 
submitted to the shooters in a long while. The conditions are 
20 live birds, $10 ‘entrance, high guns, birds extra, handicap. 
All the entrance goes into the: purse. _All_pertinent information 
will be furnished by Mr. Van Allen on application. 


% 


We are informed that the South Side Club, whose preserve «is 
one of the features of the South Shore of Long Island, is having 
a mew steel shooting tower constructed, from the top of Which 
targets will be thrown after the manner sometimes used in 
England. The flights of the targets from the top of such tower 
is much more difficult for the shooter than are the ordinary 
flights, ' 

* 


Mr. G. G, Williamson, of Muncie, Ind., writes us as follows: 
“Please state in Forest AND STREAM that the Parent Grove Gun 
Club, Union City, Ind., will give a tournament on May 30 and al, 
1902, Annual shoot of the Trapshooters’ League of Indiana, at 
Muncie, Ind., June 10 and 11, 1902. Fall tournament of the Magic 
City Gun Club,-Muneie, Ind.; Sept. 1, 1902. 


& 


Mr. W. L. Colville, of the Dupont Powder Company, made a 
short visit in Forrest AND STREAM office on Friday of last week. 
He looked in good condition, notwithstanding a season of ardu- 
ous travel and activity at the traps. At Trenton, N. J., recently 
he scored 50 straight im a 50-target event, at a shoot of the 
Trenton Shooting Association. 


® 


A two-man team match has been arranged to take place at 
Interstate Park, Queens, on Thursday of this week between 
Dr. Wm. Wynn and Mr, T. W. Morfey, on one side, and Messrs. 
Ed. Banks and B. Waters on the other; 50 live birds a side, 
There also will be handicap sweepstake shooting on that after- 
noon at that place. 

& 


Mr. Herbert Taylor, secretary of the Missouri State Game and 
Fish Protective Association, informs us that the final contest for 
the absolute possession_of the St, Louis Republic championship 
cup will take place at Dupont Park, St. Louis, Nov, 28. In con- 


nection with this event, there will be a three-day open tournament— 


Noy. 22, 28, and 24. 
% 


Mr F. K. McBroom, of Spokane, Wash, won the individual 
championship at the Washington State tournament by breaking 47 
out of 50 targets. This equals the highest_score previously made. 
In the three-man team contest Spokane No. 1, whose members 
were Ware, McBroom and Flint, was winner. 


Mr. John S. Wright informs us that he will give a merchandise 
shoot on the grounds of the Brooklyn Gun Club on Saturday of 
fhis week. The main prize will be a beautiful toilet set. Full 
particulars may be obtained of Mr. Wright, at 318 Broadway, at 


Messrs. Von Lengerke & Detmold’s store. 
& 


Messrs. Harold Money and John Cabanne, of St. Louis, Mo,, 
have arranged to shoot a return match at live birds in the near 
future. In his previous match with Mr. Cabanne at 50 birds, Mr. 
Money killed 50 birds straight. In the return match he-is very 
likely to return to the same score. 


4 


Mr, F. S. Bates, secretary of the Oi] City, Pa., Gun Club, in- 
forms us that his club claims the dates May 15 to 16, 1902, for the 
annual meeting of the Pennsylvania State Sportsmen’s Association. 
The meeting will be held in Oil City. Special pains will be taken 
to make an attractive programme. 


g% 


Mr. J. S, Lewis, the secretary, informs us that there will be a 
live-bird shoot, Oct. 26, at Bulls Head, S. I., under the auspices 
of the Chelsea Heights Country Club. The main event will be 
the contest for the challenge cup, emblematic of the championsnip 


af Richmond -county. * x 


The shooting at live birds by Messrs, Creamer and Lockwood 
at the shoot of the New Utrecht Gun Club, Interstate Park, last 
Saturday, was most pleasingly skillful. The former shot at a 96 
per cent, gait; the latter, a 94 per cent. gait. 


xe 


Mr, W. R. Crosby, shooting from the 22yd. mark in the target 
evemts at Tom Donley’s tournament, St. Thomas, Ont., made an 
average of .938 per cent. Mr. O, Heikes, shooting from the 
Yiyd, mark, was next with .897 per cent. 


Ld 


The American E. C. & Schultze Gunpowder Company, of New 
York, in, their advertisement in our business columns this week, 
call attention to the excellent records made by Messrs. Heikes 
und Crosby in recent tournaments, 


es 


The regular contest of the Oceanic Rod and Gun Club will be 
held at ‘Rockaway Park, L, L., on the first day of next week. 
Trains leave East Thirty-fourth street and Flatbush avenue ar, 9 
and 11 o’clock A, M. . e 


“At the shoot” of the Sheepshead Bay, Li I., ‘Rod and Gun 
Club, Mr. Henry Montanus won the club badge in the main 
event with a straight score. <Ehere were seventeen contestants. 


he secretary of the Parest Grove Gun Club, Mr, O. E. Fouts, 


will be held on Noy. 2. 


_FOREST AND STREAM. 


Union City, Ind., informs us that his club claims the dates May 


spring tournament, 
4 


The Nonpareil Gun Club, of Chicago, holde its.next regular 
shoot an Saturday of this week. tp a . 


30-31. for its 


m4 
The next shoot of the Richmond Gun Club, of Silver Lake, S. I., 


BERNARD WATERS. 


Garden City Gun Club Tournament. 


Perna, Ta, Oct, 17—The Garden City Gun Club tournament 
elesed to-day. The attendance was light, only seventeen taking 
part on the first day, and ten finishing the programme, 

_ The second day thirteen shooters were on hand, and six shot 
in all programme events, 

The third day the programme was not followed, and miss-and- 
outs at live birds, with one or two sweeps, were shot. ‘No record 
was Kept of the live-bird shoots, as there were but few entries. 
J.. M. Hughes and Selbhers did some good work and won most 
of the money. For the two days’ target shooting Hughes was 
high. He used U. M. C. shells and Ballistite powder. Selbhers 
was second, Jinell third, Steege fourth, De Gooyer fifth and 
Geo. Marshall sixth, é; 

On, Wednesday evening the club gave a smoker to the visiting 


sportsmen, and there was much doing and some smoking. The 


entries at the smoker were much larger than at the traps, and the 
targets were very easy, and several long runs were made, The 


scores: , ; 
First Day, Oct, 15. 


Events: 112) 3) 47 5S 6) PBF 10 
Targets: 15-15 20-15 16 20 1515 2015. Broke. Av. 
Selbherse4 sures este os 1414 201415 1615151913 155 989" 
Ebi shes] 4, +) ses renee nai 18138 2013815 18 13454715 152 +921 
1a EE ecco Oc Wika! 15 15 18 14 14-1813 121918 151 915. 
Te aria Sel A year Pe me 1213 20141519141418 12 151 .915- 
Cristian! sgunei eens 141415121416131519 14 146 882 
UBS (a) ese GURUS a 141219121415 15131912 145 878 
Moai siietl || ae eetea snes ieee 12 15 19 11 13 161515 18 11 - 145 878 
WepGooyen se Nie: voneteee 18 141713 121811151613 142 860 
Wad sor es. Wael sete 13131815 111611141912 142 +860 
mhtee yg as Ane ond eee ees 11 13.17131415121015 9 129 781 
HSGOPMANS) be dee its? jeneeee melee GE ny sn sr, ol eet ot ree neue 
TOME! PSeees eset AS eee 12:10 2. <3 A + 
enwitaren woreeyesevensee 410 .. moe A 
NUS GPITS oh rr yet ecrtieys fa ty 2 5 a DB Sogs a 
Walkera ser rerer can ale 16. 
Mansdamiesstaccieccene tin panamecane ny) om 17 11 a, 
Bittts Le ene eee eae certs O 
Second Day, Oct. 16, 
iyents; d234 5 67-8 910 
Targets: 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 15 2015 Broke. Av. 
ACS ES See cs eae etee aes 15 14 2011141915151814 155 .939 
LATINO: Oe roe eee ane WIGI9UI IIIs 1b 86153 «927 
3 14 19 12 15 16 15 149 -900 
2122012141713 146 884 
4121913141611 145 877 
1209 1402917 43 ~~ 145 S77 
121512 8 i i3 ber 2488 
aVAaLt) Ahr abs; 
1S Says oooOsuREE Ss ee). 20 14 .. 16 13 .. 18 11 
RasHSGyy lee pee eR ee oe ISAS bala oe bee srs oae 
chi sore weve eten eee Lol aD 13) PAel aes sere ee 
WV UTES Veet e eR eae 14... erin Cette ers 
IROoputaris™ Slee svleieey thts phevteent clans 
General Averages, 
Oct. 15. Oct. 16, Broke. Ay. 
TELUS este ese s(t sates Me eae eet ae 152 155 307 930 
sel bHensvaosas scl ntanet ee ese teen eee 155 149 804 921 
Linell ... AE 153 298 -900 
Stege 145 296 896 
De -Gooyer : 146 288 872 
Mi acSallil) Wee ae eereepreee tone eth Pann 145 136 281 -851 
HAWKEYE. 


Nebraska City Gun Club. 


NeEpraska Crty, Neb.—The second annual tournament of the 
Nebrasia City Gun Club took place on Oct. 16 and 17, The scores 
ollow: 


First Day, Oct. 16, 


Shot 
Events: 12 3 4 5'6 78 9 10111218 at. Broke 
Cunningham 913 15 18 14 14 2014 1410141212 205 179 
Bryan fcomen ack 10 15 16 2014 14171415 20151414 205 497 
Nicholson ...... 613 18 18 14181312 1418131415 205 181 
SASEVEI TL Saga sae 1015151915 1518 141416151514 205 195 
Motte ieee $1215 19 11 17 2017215151314 .. 190 164 
Adams sb sks OA a a as dl le ease 185 152 
Taspert Vie eet 312121915 1217131215 1381315 205 4177 
RETItZ_ Ie ae seen “yaley bea bePiTobl aks bt aie) a ee oe 1400112 
Isa fe MS Ssh 81213819 151418 151417141214 205 185 
acl cite eitiaes ohare apie WISIIS1 121915 M4612 1414 B05 184 
Colglazier ....... 7 14 11 18 12131712 1314131213 205 169 
Sehireiter ..s.t-. 7 14 18 18 1214 15 13 18 17 18 14 15 205 175 
Glasgow ........ 7151317131318 141519101412 305 80 
Isfopygh 5 honsoune 913121613 1816 1112418141212 205 171 
Swarts sell5 5945 556 $12 18 17 15 1815 10:14 18 12 9 14 205 170 
TRIE, Sanne a oc 81413-2011 141812 719141415 205 179 
I GITd learns tetera 9138 111714101815 6..1514.. 170 142 
McDonald ...... 8141318 151517151317151515 205 190 
Townsend ...... 913 14 201414 201415191415 15 205 196 
(Giiegavet Aarne grite fee tite ae 16 13... 18 15 12 16 .. 115 90 
NA grad sV Rt a WG Saige te Botice 17 1G) Sloe 1 Oe rae pie Renee: 50 42 
KS iEY a neniyeae aes ony or ene 121216 9 @..111418 135 93 
DSenhty cweh ee eeeeaie isl eG il Sgee say ey owe. Aa Ne = 30 20 
leteulbedkenys Go neon - WIOUWIGIWAVI 14 145 126 
Armstrong 4 lord See Te 30 22 
Second Day, Oct. 17: 
Events: 1234 5 6 7% 8 9 109742 Shoat 
Targets 15 15 2015 15 20 15 15 20151515 at. Broke, 
lear ebpete rete yr 13 1518141518 141519141514 195 184 
McDonald ......... 13 15 20 1215 20 15 14 20141414 195 i186 
Townsend -........ 15 14 20 16 15 18 15 15 20 12 13 13 195 185 
Simpkins ..:....4:- 1413 2014 151712141513 1511 195 178 
Garter” ..ss0ets eevee 14 1416 1514371231 19131412 195 i171 
Brust .....2.:..55., 44101714 111111913141 «(195 _ 166 
aithesm eee mainte eens 15141718 14181418 16141215 195 175 
Spar Ate gaecoscrn 12:15 18 14 121714121815 1515 195. 177 
Cunningham ....... 141318 151418181419 141418 195 179 
InN, Ceeceorcos6 ape ODI MO 4) AP Us a AK 115 its 
Thebes: AR AGAR ot, BA 12 1417 12 13. te 95 80 
IVC SOT: ates eee Ste DT bel SRA Lee a ee 65 61 
IKE) tance botag hs sets 141419 141316131419181312 195 195 
Contest for the Dickey Bird cup: 
MGR cndldl Sicetenteieneteeo Tame sn eee V1 9099091911911 —24- 
flieaoathe PeCUPaeLe betes Tester eee: een anes 110011011101110111111111—21 
JED eWay Sadao nat GOSPEL ERE DCEO’ COOL Coy seek loo 4191141191111111199111111—25 
Wigognaelestartl) Rees BAA ADE BARE By coca yin 1111.09111111171119111111—2.4 
Nie OLaCns Lee-pidasl selena eis tienen: cetera 4011111111110 111110—93 
Special event, 10 targets, $5 entrance, high gtins, handicap: 
McDonald, 29...... 222222222210 Cunningham, 30....20222229*2 § 
Nicholson, 29.......222229122110 Brust, 29........... 121*220222-— 8 
James, 30.3. .-23+25 -*111022110— 7 Taggart, 30......... 02102217*2—- 6 
Townsend, 30...... 121122222210 Simpkins, 30....... 0242222299 "8 
Brava oleeerr reste: 222222222210 WT Den, 28....... 2121*11202— 8 
Ist day. 2dday. -Shotat. Broke. Ay, 
Baye eects Steer 205 195. _ 400 . . 38h 7544 
Townsend. ..%....- ies 205 195. 400 381 9534 
Mc Doralds Series. teen 205 195 400 376 94 
BTiiste Geren te sere ers 205 195 400 3oL 8734 
Macrarteer ce ers tees «205 195 400 348 87 
Tega, 6 peeeconas oon c 205 195 400 354 8845, 
Cunningham .......... 205 196 400 358 ~ 8944 
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Universal of Chicago. 


CurcAco, Ill, Oct. 19—The semi-annual tournament of the 
Universal Gun Club, of Chicago, will be held Noy. 3: There will. 
be a live-bird shoot on the grounds of the same club on Sunday, 
Nov. 17, to which every one is welcome. The club holds its 
regular target shoot to-morrow at the grounds, 4686 Archer avenue, 

_To reach these grounds take Archer and Brighton cars. 


Garfield of Chicago. 


Garfield Gun Qe. of Chicago, holds the second shoot/of its 
series on live bi to-day. Entries closed in the trophy event at 
3 o'clock. The membership is, as usual, divided into three classes 
—A, B and C-—as in target shooting, and there is no distance handi- 

_cap.. The trophy shoot is at 12 birds. It need not be said the 
“Garfield Club will have one of its regular, good times, 


Glenview vs. Exmoor. 


Glenview Golf Club is a famous institution north of Chicago, and 
Exmoor Golf Club is another organization of which quite the same 
may he said. These members sometimes wish something a trifle 
more strenuous than chasing the gutta percha ball, and there is a 
threat now that there will be a five-man team shoot between these 
two clubs, probably at 100 live birds per man. Mr. Geo. Thorne 
and Mr, Osborne are two of the probabilities for the Glenview team 
and Mr. W. L. Wells, Mr. J. V. Clarke and Mr. C. S. Dennis - 
would probably be on the Exmoor team, should the match be 
concluded. The betting rather favors the Glenview Club, but the 
Exmoor golfers pooh-pooh the idea that any one can beat them at 
any sort of game. The chances are that the shoot will not come 
off; but it would be very interesting if it did mature, - 


. 


In Town, 


The gun brigade of the traveling men is beginning the regular - 
fall pilgrimage. Charlie Willard and W. H. de Wolf were both 
on the market in Chicago to-day. Another traveling man, Jesse 
Pumphrey, of Columbus, O., is also in the village, and the three 
will meet on the bloody sands at Watson’s this afternoon. Chas. 
Cristadoro, of St, Paul, was here yesterday. 

: E. Hoven. 
HARTFORD BuiLpInG, Chicago, Ill. ~ 


Gartteld Gun Club. 


Chicago, Oct. 9—The appended scores were made on our grounds 
to-day on the occasion of the second trophy shoot of the series. 
Tah Delano carried off the honors of the day and with them 
incidentally Class A trophy. P, McGowan and A. D. Dorman tied 
for Class B medal and E. W. Eaton won Class C. 

The day was rather a pleasant one for pigeon shooting until 
toward evening, when a chilly north wind sprang up, making it 
too cold for comfort. 

The birds were a good lot, and had enough real screamers 
among them to keep the shooters guessing. 

Owing to the game season being on a good many of our regular 
shooters aré away after chickens, gtail and ducks; still seventeen 
put in appearance, which is not so worse. 


DES MCE Ss eanerianns saeesee 12121011111 «1*102"-8 Ss... 
DAW .GITE, J ejestatatenersesece eines 021022110010— 7 = ...... eee 

A VOmasS Boas kas a Agios 100111210122— 9 022412 4 ...... 

Ay AS EN ah eee ye taped 00*01101*212— 6 P2014... 

Ped Hatori es aes nee ean eine 121112102121—11 02*110—3. a... 
GUE Webs tote ea ea *(10211121*1— 8 1272073 - 

P McGowan...i.....s.secs -» -22111202*112—10 122102—5 

A McGowan........ BjnvareteitalalS 20222*211011— 9 11*101—4 

JOYe Sey bas 22222222*22*_10 111*22—5, 

Mrs Shaw ... 000001.w 002102—3 

Smedes 202022210202— 8 012011—4 012211—5 . 
Delanoy 2.02 é 1111212211112 122122—6 111*22—5 
McDonald mee 011012211212 10 220100—3 122012—5 
(Cl he A Mel Stake Se Sea a qQ6de 011002022202— 8 010202—3 UREA ; 
Geta: at samueiarueR nitrite 200000022222 6 ...... Bs hth 

J Day sie chal Hate HAN dete Be 191211*121*2 10S... #127115 
Keck: stow Sot Te Aas. 221010w 


Oe mete. 


Acdubon Gun Club. 


Chicago, Ill, Oct, 14.—Of the six who shot, four were visitors 
at the shoot of the Audubon Gun Club, held at Watson’s Park 


to-day. The scores:- , 

CITES) sents ectiteaten Tne tee Et eae ae 022220*01010120%1 — 4 
Peltor conpldadddaertay rctetaere ia atest ec nie 11910112100*122*11—12 
Pell anc mol pere er eian oe 6122112221119112 = 15 
SEU PAC aR ee eon Sha atch melt t dso Ee 1100**220110101 — § 
SRROMPSOD” Girdasesieeeetsaisenussa stsaag rahe eee BERG 111112020111101 —12 
*Shellenburger ...,... PE OO at en mone *11227111214"12 = —12 

*Visitors, 


Mississippi Valley Notes. 


Joun CABANNE, of St. Louis, has challenged Harold Money for a 
return match at live birds, to be shot at the local grounds: during 
the fall. Mr. Money will accept, but has not yet named dates. 

As one of the officers charged with the enforcement of the 
Iliinois game law, the writer can substantiate the statement of 
Mr. Hough, in his delightful letter of Western sporting notes 
in the current issue of ForEst AND STREAM, that quail in Illinois 
are being protected, in spite of the flaws in the new game law. 
Farmer and sportsman have formed a mutual compact with the 
officers to protect the birds, and I do not think that there ever 
were fewer violations in the history of game protective work in 
Hlinois. It is a striking example of the effect of moral force 
when public sentiment is united to accomplish an end. 

The Rawlings target handicap medal at St. Louis was won on 
Oct. 12 by Dr. Sims, who made the only straight score. ; 

Mr. C. R. Stevens, of Moline, comes forward with about the 
warmest snheoting proposition that has ever challenged the at- 
tention of trap followers in this country. He has sent out the 
trivial number of eighteen hundred circulars inviting replies and 
comments to a proposal to shoot 100 live birds, for $100 per centry, 
at Watson’s Park, Chicago, early in December. Yhe entrance fee 
is to include price of birds at 25 cents each, and moneys to be 
arranged in the Grand American Handicap plan, at the ratio of 
three moneys to every. ten entries. Mr. Stevens bases his propo- 
sition on the presumption that many lovers of trapshooting are 
getting tired of the you-win-you-lose system which has so gener- 
ally prevailed of late, and in this idea he is doubtless correct. The 
writer understands that almost enough assurances are already in 
to guarantee the success of the scheme. It is a bold step, to be 
sure, but it will, if consummated, give to the world such a 
shooting match as will challenge the attention and respect of 
all lovers of good, clean sport. Such a contest, if it filled to the 
extent of 100 men, would require the best part of a week to pu'l 
off, and it would bring to Chicago such a gathering of shooters 
as the West has never had, Mr. Stevems is vice-president of (he' 
Illinois State Sportsmen’s Association, is one of the newly chosen 
Indians, and with Uncle John Watson as his right-hand bower. is 
just the man to carry this enterprise through in splendid shitpe. 
Suecess to “The Flying Dutchman.” 

The Twin City Gun Club, of Piasa and Pekin, gave a successful 
all-day tournament on the 20th. 

Guy Burnside won high average at the recent tournament of 
the Roadhouse Gun Club, Guy has been very busy with that 
Willie Cashmore of late, landing his full share of averages on the 
Illinois circuit. 

Late rains have materially enhanced fall duck shooting prospects 
on the Mississippi and tributaries. Some fair bags of mallards 
and teal have already been reported. : 

John S. Panning, of the Laflin & Rand Powder Company, was in 
St. Louis on the 18th, hale, happy and enthusiastic, as is his wont. 

Mr. W. Fred Quimby has purchased the famous Roderigo 
~setter dog Dick Bland, and is looking forward to some killing 
quail hunts this fall. 

_Mr. John Hunter, Jr., of the Hunter Arms Company, was in 
St. Louts on the 18th and 19th, calling, on the trade in the interests 
of that popular make of gun. . : y 


KILLMORE, — 


All communications intended for Forest any Stream should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co,, and 
not to any individual connected with the paper. j 
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Tom Donley’s Tournament. 


St. TuomAs, Ont.—Tom Donley’s big, annual shoot was held at 
St. Thomas, Ont., on Oct. 9, 10 and 41. It terminated success- 
fully, although the attendance was not what it should have been. 
Some of the most noted eee trapshooters from the United 
States and Canada participated, ; Pras Sg. h 

The most important events were the grand international handi- 
cap for the Gilman & Barnes trophy, and the Canadian handicap 
for the Donley trophy. Hy ( 

Rolla Heikes, of Dayton, won the international event with a 
straight score of 25. Mr, J. Stroud, of Hamilton, won the Canadian 
handicap, having also a straight score of 20. 

While the attendance was not up to the mark, the shooters were 
of the right material, and kept pegging away. Each event was 
closely contested. P 

J. ne R. Elliott was particularly unfortunatésin drawing hard 
birds. Fanning drew a screamer for his twenty-fiith in the inter- 
national handicap, which he missed. i 

The birds were a strong lot, and could not have been improved. 
The weather on the first day was unfavorable, being dull and 
rainy; but the two succeeding days were all that could be desired. 

The target events were discontinued after the third event of the 
second day, at the solicitation of the shooters, who were anxious 
ta commence at the live birds. 

The following are the most noted shooters who took part: 
Rolla Heikes, Dayton, O., U. M. GC, Co.; J. Fanning, Jersey 
City, Laflin & Rand Powder Co,; Je A. R. Elliott, Kansas City, 
Mo., Winchester Repeating Arms Co.; B. H. Norton, Hazard 
Powder Co.; E. G, White, Ottawa, Can,, Robin Hood Powder 
Go.; A. G. Courtney, New York, Remington Arms €o,; W. R. 
(Crosby, O’Fallon fi., E. C. Powder Co,; J. Parker, Detroit, 
Peters Cartridge Co: E, ©, Fort, Fostoria, O:, Robin Tood Pow- 
der Co.; P, H. Willey, Danville, N. Y.; 
-Can.; G, E. Dollie, Clinton, Can.; HF. Westbrook, Brantford, 
Can.; J. Stroud, Hamilton, Can,; G. Stroud, Hamilton, Can.; 
H. D. Bates, Ridgetown. Can. (twice winner of the Gillman & 
Barnes trophy and once of the Grand American Handicap); D. 
Bates, Ridgetown, Can.; G. McKetchie, Ridgetown, Can.; D. 
Mackinon, Ridgetown, Can.; W. lEustes, Wallacetown, Can.; 
W. Hollingshead, Dutton, Can. 

There were also a number of local shooters who took part. 
The genial Jack Parker, of Detroit, representative of the Peters 
Cartridge Co., managed the shoot in a most efficient manner, 
and it is due much to his hustling qualities that the affair was 
such a success. Mr. Parker was well to the front in the events in 
which he took part. Mr. Thomas Donley is to be congratulated on 
his success. e is well pleased with the outcome, and promises 
that the shoot of 1902 will offer better inducements than ever. 


Wednesday, Oct. 9, First Day. 


Events ADP Se By et es 

Targets 15 20 15 20 20 Broke 
Sede ak. Rn seenaeE ee ne Oh od ee Be 14 19 15 19 20 87 
WIGHT, lO etree acters sacle a sees om cope ory . of 49° a4 15> 20 82 
Westbrooke, 18tcer-. ofeecteeneneeeerar hie 13 16 14 19 19 81 
Heikes, 21........... ee es 1319) Ss A Ay, 17 
ata, kanes Shas oe eee s te eet rere e 18 18 14 18 16 79 
FNTIOLIge? See : Vinee Teen cee bce ee 14 16 413 16 20 79 
Courtney, 18........s..scssssesseeeceeseee 18 19 14 16 17 «3979 
Lay ale Wb pa En ote aaGNiG BO OAOOACOCor Css 12 15 15 16 17 vi 
CCHIT HTDG (3 SE LDS 0 6 es Ran ou EEA 2 12 19 14.15 14 74 
Emslie, 17... 545 ee lz ie br 16 TZ 
POL AS Verse versassseeecceens 5 12 15 13. 13 16 69 
Dr Dollie, 16.. 1PR19® 79° el ig” EE 


White, 18.... 
Coffee, 16... 
McKay, 16... 


MICAME) Se ase cassie. sss.es.o5 Fas $53.5 soe ee te abe ty acy eam -¥9 
Hollingshead) dG: isss5se+-eiecce treet ase be a bo nd ope 
BHISTESMALORK ELE REC LEC UCT ne tata nie cseste Bh ays ae, GK 5 ae 
Gearon Micerenetcrsasiectt cesta tener he UQM ce seon slo ins oS 
Hudson, 16.,..... este eke sraritets estiteterey oiehite eee ee eee ee 5. 
MOT ETL coy sree as utnlonw els « Cctslsivae be ses a get ads : 


Live birds: 
Wo. 1 was at 7 live birds, $5 entrance; No. 2, 10 live birds, $7 
entrance: 


No. 1. No. 2. 

Heikes, 8f.......sceessees iat eaeee eee 211221112210 
Weare Clive eee eae nee ae aly een 11221227 1121922199210 
Tere Mery ame tbe MS ete 11411117 112912297110 
CEET Eas vamp ear a 12011116 1211201111— 9 
SGT CRONIN ines Meee tei ce carts 2022225 2112112202 9 
RS SSG Gade Cs tc oroe oP oe cas ed bee 2 220220956 9220202121— § 
Sean) Weer heeds sareseiine RUNES fie , 11211127 291112111110 
Cantillon, 28....--.-..+0+ hy ee Caan OOUIOSS «Ee aeadece 
Norton, 28....00-.0scecsse ey Rebs panes deliveries 1110220101— 7 
Pea p ee: Bo ee Ws yt a eke 21111106 1202212211— 9 
ME LOLIR DIN EWaD Mercy aime yet fom tele eal seatoacoh «| ov eels 1121211—7 0020w 
FT Ba en LAL LE | BOC A) 1112122222 10 
Dr Dollie, 27........ ak ee (ome nee 0122122101— 8 
WWihiteR eee Veit eiara oat Ben ee bic? 291129122110 
Emslie, 28.......--- Bekins bed qateee ese. ae ace 2111110011— 8 
Donley, 29.......- adie Seekers Mek hee, 0212121110— 8 
jet ang yr) ie it eae os Sn rea ns 212299919210 
Plollinectend we2tect pele rericberr ciisreeines pallens 211121121210 
Westbrooke, 28....,..ss00+0. aaeteclaa an bs eee. -  1222210111— 9 


Wo. 3, Canadian handicap and Donly trophy, 20 live birds, $14 
entrance: 


Creo rroutliostmcunesturtceey ear eee ces aris ++» +12012201002112210121—15 
MSEC Ovideecn0 Seemteenet ere y Shtscea a eee ee ewe ee 21112221911222212122 2) 
el@ahs (28. Vall ee and OE ee eee et Tet 21121122020212111221—18 
McRitchie, 27..-.-..-. tte BA RE ae cai » .11222012202210221221—17 
Bee GSW Hite mee te rsteet ereiew eye ratty fa eatin tate 11022991011199919791_18 
My stOv ale entecaelrce at eececeseecrteterercnssse ce «LoIW202222022122222 —18, 

AS sree) ay PAR aoe sddeg ds odagasqocasn -10111022210211111122—17 
Emslie, 29..,....-.-. reer eee ate a erent ale ae ee 21222022201222022222 17 
Kigabatcomoduiycreierr cre ces coe pee em irers 01222221222122212222—19 
NOS Etech a ee et eee ENS Se SRE a eee ae 11022212222222100212 17 
RWW ete aye, G71 Soreodboudne ss OOIEe #5 ia eooceo cot 22211212122022202210—17 
SUE fey Ai figg ttn ptt 5 a0 Oe cee eee ee RENCE sea e -L122022222222222200217 
Nora ey, pre eect ate ch tno nkee a nota erdcitone alee aie a mente fo 12122022101102111011—16 
Hollingshead, 28......... rave fame epa gr eaR are erect 12011112022122212121—18 
i Bitejee by A ee ae dace Hosdgoo decides 21212212012112211101—18 
Cantillon, 28.-...+.+-++-- Cemosine Gouri bn ners 21222112111211002222—18 
George, 28..... ist a Serene aaa a vaseeyyeeney coy ered 221022012122212112—18 


J. Stroud winner, 20 straight. 


Thursday, Oct. 10, Second Day, 


Events: 123 Events: 1.2.3 

Targets: 15 20 20 Broke. Targets: 15 20 20 Broke. 
Heikes, 21...... 14 17 20 BL iley, 18....... 9 13 14 36 
Courtney, 18.... 16 18 17 5 Dollie, 16...... . 1216 .. a 
Crosby, 22...... 14 15 20 49 RVio tsar pod thyme salle ea = 
Fanning, 20.... 15 17 17 49 Scane, 18:...... 1b .. A 
Elliott, 21...,.. 13 16 18 47 White, 18...... . 14... 18 
Westbrooke, 18..12 17 18 47 Mitchell, 17..... .. 1719 - 
Bates, 17,....,. 12 16 19 47 Cantillon, 16.... .. 16 .. f 
Fort, 18......... 13 16 15 44 Hudson, 16...,. pe lG 2. = 
Emslie, 17.....- 12:16 16 4g RofrecRMIlG ees ea lnk ve oa 

Live birds; F 

No. 1, 7 live birds, $5 entrance: 
Elliott, 32,.. «22221217 Norton, 28... BAAS 
Crosby, 302 ~.1122210—6 Parker, 30....... sila shah 2222222—T 
Heikes, 31... .2112111—7 J Stroud, 30............. 1212010—5 
Wahiing eolecsseses anes 11211026 ‘Donley, 30............ . -020w 
Fort, 30.,..-.--- Senden 0210120—4 Wiley, 28........ seees~-12202002—5 
H Bates, 31.............2120112—6 McMackow, 27.......... 2211221—7 
Westbrooke, 28........ 1102212—6 Scane, 28............... 1112112—7 


No. 2, international live-bird championship and Gillman & 
Barnes trophy, 25 live birds, $25 entrance: 


Gikes) Sickie Cen aseeyy yh toh ven nns ay ys 0222222912999 1229999991998 
Groshy, aopsueett dtestsccacs: be aegs seve s12221292929292202999999 23 
Biliotht Soe A eeteaek s big eeea ev 62202202122122201212002120—19 
Marining, sat Wud, ueiciiactmerneneteva «21 2.1111122129291 2122922111024 
Rotors ane aeits kt Aote due? Tetaaes 22220201 22920202929292909 99 
tT A ei ee oa cere” 1292119291229) 2999992099994 
STATE Santee wine - sepa cemmapaenr eT «+ +0210221112021211211 02222221 
FETT pl hg tach A i, cs pps a 1. «122012291 1292121111019212- 28 
HL Bates, S1iccccccrcncececyae ee cue cne ee 0 4222229299999021 122021291993 
Scane, 28..1.:--++e+- HSE bd SA «+2 -2211212102012221220121210—21 
Emslie, 28......... ee pcrtys oud actos «= «2222290110222 2291 Ow 
Dion lyy) foie cdads tacanede heeds jhadd os cd se 21020111211001111 H1w 
TD) “Bates, 27. ccccccesecccueucueacesesnee es 22292921 22999929071 0291 20—22 
McRitchie, 27........scceeeeeseee at Lae 1a 202201 0>n9911091121222—20 
Vichay, paneer sccce <2ecetmocouccevsanas — 
Westbrooke, 28. weve err rtener ers ereetras 10121120221 202211121221210—19 
Hudson, 20 -.2.. 20, cecccee cece cence eee oes.1121011110212211221120111—92 
Cantillon; "28.2.0; .cyeqsecyeyeeeeeeesens «+ .1101102121119221001211w - 


J._E. Cantillon, Clinton, | 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


FEYEO, podescustets FECES THs pp yewrNewer ie rene: F 2222021 222220122002w 
Jones, 28..... see veneevennsrarsansunsecsass one2lI221021020122110w 
Rolla Heikes won with 26 straight. 


Friday, Oct. 1J, Third Day. 
No, 1, 10 live birds, $7 entrance: 


Parker, 30,..-+.,-,.212102121J— 9 Fanning, 31./....... 2121121222—10 
Crosby, 32......,-..2222222212—10 Norton, 28......... 2220222022— & 
White, 29.,.......-.2221122222 10 HH Bates, 31........ 2111211222—10 
MONE, bad ean stent cee 2212122212—10 Scane, 28.....-.+.55 0211101210— 7 
Hliott, 32..25-... 2.8 122222122110 ‘Dollie, '26....--..-,,2102211222— 9 
Heikes, 31,,-.:-.-+s 1191122012— 9 McKay, 26...,......2011120202— 7 

No. 2, 15 live birds, $10 entrance: 
Elliott, 30..... 111222112111121 15 Hi Bates, 31...212221122112110—14 
Heikes, 31..,..221221201112112—14 White, 29...... 2211122122011 12 
Crosby, 32...,..222022222222922 14 Emslie, 28..... 122200222222102—12 
Fanning, 31...211111221111110—14 Dollie, 26-.,... 221011220221211—13 
Hortwed assess 212211221222222—15 Melsay. 27..... 022122121210201—12 
Parker, 30,.... 211212221112221 15 Tyro, 29.......222210222222222 14 
Donley, 28..... 0210111222222212 Cantillon, 27..211211111120111—14 
Norton, 28..,..22222022220222—13 

No. 3, 7 live birds, $5 entrance: 
MfetreSy ola. ltadestes de> 12122217 Donley, 28.....2..+...- 1222221—7 
Lert 31} Oneee coset ati 2212110—6 Norton, 28........,,+- 1112022—6 
Banning, 31..........., 211202i—6 Parker, 30........-..-:. 1112221—7 
(LOSD Ys vals heer yee tees’ 22220207 Emsli€, 28........i.tees 2100212—5 
McKay, 26...-..--. oes 21 14121—7 

General averages at targets, first and second days: 

Oct. 9. Oct. 16. Broke. Ay. 

GUOSD Vera eeer seed ece tyes at Pers 3 87 49 186 938 
MCUCES Coodttene tener eter ne th tect 5.79 51 180 897 
Gourtn ays adereuver ses nee eratceweses ce 15 50 129 09) 
Tebeeh tet tre UE bee epicteaqa aad eesti cee 79 49 128 -883 
WEEE DLOOKe SIH Bari nemecnine sgt hlciseate 81 AT 128 -883 
POLE 20 Few em prec deme en pied aetny 79 AT 126 S69 
Least anne mnaale oes a rete +15 AT 122 841 
Porte iupsetess Mdeceas erirer ey 69 44 118 119 
PanrsticN ied sates tae ne ceneen 66 39 106 «Ta. 


ON LONG ISLAND. 
Emerald Gun Club. 


Brooklyn, L. I,—The club event of the Emeralds for October, 
held on the 15th inst., had a good entry as to numbers, Of the 
twenty-one contestants, two killed straight. The scores: 


Dr O’Connell, 31..2*22121122— 9 T Short, 28......--.2112222122—10 
A Schoverling, 28..2*2022*220— 6 © Brown, 25 2110101012— 7 
Dr ITudson, 28..-... 1221124101— 8 A Doncourt, 25.....121**01102— 6 
FP Kia le 25iae ver ,-1202121121— 9 Ht Anderson, 25...0102002122— 6 
J C Henry, 28...... 01100121*0— 6 Dr O’Donohue, 28.2011122021— 8 
T Moore, 28........121122021I— 9 W J Amend, 25,...2012010121— 7 
S Van Allen, 30....2202221111— 9 WH Dressell, 28......%021121222— 8 
E J Roberts, 28..... 00*1212122— 7 F Hansman, 25.....1*22211201— 8 


G Warfield, 28..... 1002122000— 5 W Sands, 28..... 1, 2222292092 9 
C Wash, 28,....,..-2221222111 10 B Amend, 30....... 10211 22222— 9 
Dr Stillman, 28,-...2212011211— 9 Jamaica, 30......... 2120110112— 8 


_ Mr. B. Amend’s score for October does not count. The follow- 
ing September scores were shot: S. M. Van Allen, 30yds., 10; 
O. Brown. 25yds., 7; H. Anderson, 25yds., 7; Dr. O’Donohue, 
28yds., 7; W. J. Amend, 25yds., 7; F. Hansman, 25yds., 10; B. 
Amend, 30yds., 8. 


Sheepshead Bay Rod and Gun Club, 


Sheepshead Bay, L. I., Oct. 19—Mr, Henry Montanus won the 
badge with a straight score, as follows: 


RESmith, 2oevecssaesees 22102216 F Lundy, 25......--:: » -2222002—5 
FE Voorhies, 25......... 20201**—3 He Koch, 26..,...:.c...: 1120102—5 
I McKane, 28.......... 02121025 HA Freyler, 25..... ves L001 —3 
G Morris, 26....-.... +-2011022—5 Dr O’Connell, 31....... 1212101—6 
F von Fricken, 25...... 02000022 D J Heffner, 25........ 2021221—6 
H Montanus, 26....-.... 1221222—7 Dr Wood, 25,........., 122*112—6 
A Soeller, 23.........-.. 2020010—3 L E Allen, 25.,........ 2111011—6 
AST BUSCHy snatne stl aees 2021111—6 Paul Suss, 25........... *202011—4 
M Rauscher, 25...,... ,-020*)21—3 


Crescent Athletic Club. 


Bay Ridge, ©. I., Oct. 19—The shoot of the Crescent Athletic 
Club to-day was distinguished by some extraordinarily good shoot- 
ing. Mr. H. M, Brigham was high man in the contest for the 
October cup, an event at 50 targets; 25 from expert traps, 25 
Mmagauirap. He scored 48 with his handicap, Mr, Edward Banks, 
guar man, was close up with 47, Capt. A. W. Money was in fine 
orm, 

In the contest for a trophy, at 25 targets, magautrap, four tied 
on straight scores: namely, Messrs. Brigham, Money, Marshall and 
Palmer, In the fourth shoot-off of the tie Messrs. Brigham and 
Palmer were still in, and as it was too dark to continue further the 
temainder of the tie was postponed till next week. 

October cup, ) targets; 25 expert, 25 magautrap: 


—Expert— —Magautrap— 
Hdep. Broke. Hdcp. Broke. Total 
i Bank Stier scpiee oy eeeer ce 0 23 0 24 47 
H M Brigham........-.- By 22 = 41 3 AS 
LM Palmer, Jr.......... 15 13 14 20 46 
A W Money........----00 3 15 2 25 43 
W W Marshall..........: 8 16 6 13 42 
Blatt Adamsii 22.2. nae 15 6 18 41 
[S) (Sh REIS MR se asada 12 f 19 26 
EE Weyer: iin, 2-essesees 15 9 14 i at 


Trophy, 15 targets, expert traps, handicap: Capt. Money (2) 14, 
H. M. Brigham () 18, Edward Banks (0) 12, W. W. Marshall (5) 
10, Ee M, Palmer, Jr. (8) 6, H. L. Meyer (8) 3, C. 
(do) 2. 

Trophy, 25 targets, magautrap, handicap: H, M. Brigham (1) 25, 
Capt, A. W. Money (2) 25, W. W. Marshall (6) 25, L. M. Palmer, 
de (14) 25, C. G. Rasmus (6) 24, BE. L. Rhett (6) 22; E Banks (0) 19, 

. L. Meyer (14) 9, W. F. Fowler (10) 7. 

Shoot-off, same conditions: H. M. Brigham (1) 25, Capt. A. W. 
Money (2) 25, W. W. Marshall (6) 25, L. M. Palmer, Jr (14) 25, 

Shoot-off, same conditions: Capt. A. W. Money (2) 25, H, M. 
Brigham (1) 25, W. W. Marshall (6) 25, L. M. Palmer, Jr. (14) 24. 

Shoot-off, same conditions: Capt. A. W. Money (2) 25, H. M. 
Brigham (1) 25, W. W. Marshall (6) 14. 

_Shoot-off, same conditions: Capt. A. W, Money (2) 25, H. M. 
Brigham d) 25. 

Poe Bea targets, expert traps: Brigham 21, Money 22, Marshall 
Twenty-five targets, expert traps: Brigham 21, Marshall 19. 
Fifteen targets, expert traps: Banks 11, Brigham 9, Marshall 6, 

Rasmus 5, Meyers 3. 

Ten targets, expert traps: Maltby 6, Meyer 3. 

Ten targets, expert traps: Maltby 4, Meyer 1. 


Sweepstakes, 10 targets, expert traps: Brigham 10, Banks 9, 
Money 7, Marshall 6, Palmer 6, Rasmus 4. 


New Utrecht Gun Club, 


Interstate Park, L. I., Oct. 19—Some close competition marked 
the weekly club shoot of the New Utrecht Gun Club to-day. 
Mr, R. W. Haff captured the first event, killing 7 straight, then 
Winning in the shoot-off. 

In the next 7-bird event, Ramapo and ex-Sheriff F, D, Creamer 
had a most interesting contest in the tie. They, with Mr. Haff, 
had killed 7 straight. The latter lost his second bird dead out 
in the shoot-off. Ramapo lost his eighteenth. Creamer killed 
and won. He also won in the fourth event, and his shooting for 
the day showed the excellent total of 50 killed out of 52 shot at in 
the club events, and one was dead out. The shooting of the other 
contestants was quite good also. The shoot-offs were miss-and- 


out. The scores: 

No. 1, 7 birds, for club prize: 
€ A Ramapo, 28..:... 2221222—T F D Creamer, 28.,..... 122221*—6 
RW Haft, 28.:........ 2121122—7 


Shoot-off: Haff 1, Ramapo 0. Haif won. 
No, 2, 7 birds, for prize: 


C A Ramapo, 28....- Sotaeis Byeta clereiol Sip 11112227) = 111. 22.2222119111210 
De labia etree oberon a «2212222 —7 a* 
F D Greamer, 28.._,-- prescovrevveseve-Laal22I—7 122911919971121193 
T W Morfey,*30.-.-.-- ert eer ow suisiseaaoD ety. j 
Nos. 8 and 4 were at 7 birds, for prize: a 
; - No. 3, - No. 4, 
GC A Ramapo; .28.......-. Soeeieesieeters gape oliiol— 7 1222221—7 
R W Haff, 28......75 vanaspespeyvsenasuoool® "22222127 
HS WitGreamer, w2hcspressestrrerevewesseermsctiliiel—y* 11913277 
| TW Morfey, 30...--scensssevspescance speared den ee 


G. Rasmus . 


- experiment for the West, but proved such 


i addressing Mr, Frank Dunbar, thé club 
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PERV eta IS Un c pore SRI ERROE Lbs Js ha Thats 21012216 
a ee pe 
W G Brown, 28....... 


IN NEW JERSEY. 


Fort Lee Gun Club, 


Forr Les, N. J., Oct. 17—Herewith find the sceres of the Fort 
Lee Gun Club’s shoot at live birds, There were ten men shoot- 
ing at 11 birds per man: Ejickoff 10, Catheart_8, Morrison 6, El 
lison 8, Merrill 6, Ennet 11, Rowe 3, Glasser 8, Dedrick 6, Truax &. 

; Jas, R. Merritt, Sec’y. 


Trenton Shooting Association. 


Under date of Oct. 18 the following was published in a Trenton, 
N. J., daily: ; 

he Tei on Shooting Association held its annual meeting last 
night at the office of Treasurer Dr. E, H. Ginneily. 

The members of the Association were given an excellent report 
by the officers. ; , 

Secretary George N. Thornas surprised the members by declin- 
ing a re-election. The doctor refused to reconsider bis action, 
and only upon Dr. Thomas’ word that his business interests made 
it impossible for him to continue in office was the resignation ac- 
cepted. In Dr, Thomas the Association loses a strong and able 
worker, His untiring efforts made the Trenton Shooting Associa- 
tion a power among the clubs of the country. Dr. Thomas prom- 
ised to lend his aid to the furtherance of the T, S. A. hem 
all efforts to re-elect Dr. Thomas failed, the members searched for 
another secretary who would take charge of the business, Elmer 
kE. Applegate, of E. 5, Applegate & Co., a well-known lover of the 
sport, was tendered the office. “Shorty,” as he is better known, 
will make a first-class secretary. , , 

The other officers elected were: President, Elmer FE, Barwis;, 
Vice-President, J. E. Thropp, Jr.; Treasurer, Dr. HE. H. Ginnelly; 
new members to the Board of Directors, W. H. Harding, Charles 
B. Cole and Charles O. Lutes; Captain, Charles Maddock, Jr. 

The Board of Governors decided that F, W. Thropp shall 
notify al] members who are six months in arrears of dues. The 
Board will suspend them from membership in the club if they fail 
to pay up. 

The city cup championship shoot for the handsome trophy 
donated by former Secretary George N. Thomas has the following 
conditions: ' ; 

1. The trophy shall be known as the Trenton Shooting Associa- 
tion Team Challenge Cup, J : 

2. It shall be contested for by teams of five men each, who will 
appoint one of their number as captain. : 

. The winning team will appoint their captain as custodian 
of the cup, and he will hold same subject to challenge. 

4. All challenges must be sent to the secretary of the Trenton 
Shooting Association, accompanied by $5 in cash. 

5, The winning team will receive both cup and cash, and the 
losing team will pay for the targets in the match. 

6, Each team shall shoot 250 targets, divided 50 targets per man, 
unknown angles. 

All members of the Trenton Shooting Association and resi- 
dents of Mercer county will be eligible to contest for the cup. 

The winning team shall give some satisfactory guarantee 
as to the safe-keeping of the cup, and produce same when re: 
quired for contest. 


Hudson Gun Club. 


Jersey City, N. J., Oct, 21.—The shoot of the Hudson Gun Club 
had twenty contestants, and of these Mr. Carl von Lengerke was 
easily the high man, breaking 117 out of 130 shot at, an even 90 


per cent. No. 8 was a walking match, and he made the excellent 
score of 24 out of 25 in this event. The scores follow: 

Events: IM ccs eos SAS ED GeenS 

Targets: 155 95 15 15) 1h db “2b 
© On en meaner. aestters vytrcs omaenooen 12 13 12 15 13 16 18 24 
Banta eho hie ene eRe ed teen , 11 18 14 122 13 10 12 
NG Gee Valais sea aly veering age Se ae aly eS ee Sy! 
Wil de sult rairla steht etna save Per Ee ANE SK act alah ae 
Van Dyne ,..,... sas 90-13; 810) 12:90! «° 
Nagle 5... SS gy) Sb) Sh ee he Ye oh) 
Shields 14 8 12 10 10 15 14 12 
‘Tommy SL at hee Nc, tele os! 
Randell PY aivleat er edas be Reece cesses & 82 5 Piecs tt 
DIGGS geseeaua rnc nus tases fe cuie 8 10 it .. Be oe xii 
Garnthy sean al odes tab Seca nes eee 1a Ti TI Ee Sa 9 
Lee Poincare PERT oy eats pa Sane HL Sea Us Os a een bee a ti 
Team Cle Matrener astern ve ene ciee Pree s oa) tebe tes 2, By) 
Whittle ve qns ets srs 5a- areeeene | hnnengne Seetliari baat oe 
Ratiia tintzehe ee taou seit hone nnecee a ae Tie 8) 210s om Tee nee 
Dewitonve Sic: 255 wena coe ol F ag 1213 12 #9 10 
IB FEWenustissdek: gone cel entane ceed ac a Abe cp IN Re 
Panes series ee cee ae war cee ae Eacege. 36 : 
BOGEHTOVid We Pe enitainscae Oe ee eee ek oi: oan ik ae! 
Millen bot oviloceie. 3, 1s Bog Pak ahd ie yeas 2 is ie oe 


Causes of Bursting. 


Jupeine from our experience of the past few weeks we think that 
a_word of advice to shooting men will not be out of place, espe- 
cially as this Sport 1s now in full swing. Several guns have re- 
cently been submitted for our examination, the barrels of which 
have been burst between the muzzle and fore end. In some in- 
stances we are asked to arbitrate as between gun maker and sports- 
man, and in others the inquiry is made as to whether this is a 
common experience with one or another of the smokeless pow- 
ders. Generally speaking, we have only one answer to give, which 
is that practically every barrel made is sufficiently strong to with- 
stand any ordinary pressure, say from Qin, from the breech on- 
ward to the muzzle, and therefore that accidents which arise must 
be due to causes apart from the quality and quantity of the metal 
used. As an inspector once pointed out in reportine on an ex- 
plosion, the cause which produced it disappeared in the process 
of maturing into an effect. In the same way the particular cause 
which produces a burst at the forward part of a barrel can onl 
be deduced from the nature of the injury sustained. When Sadie 
cases are brought to our notice we can only suggest that bursts of 
this character are the result of some sudden arrest of the forward. 
motion of the shot in its trayel up the barrel, and that there is no 
evidence to show how the arrest of movement was caused, There 
are Many promoting causes for the sudden change in the character 
of the bullet’s movement. Obstructions which tend to bring about 
4 tomentary arrest of the forward moving shot may be due to 
several causes, but the main thing for the shooter to realize is that 
no matter what may be the strength of his barrel, it is one of the 
ordinary risks of shooting for that barrel to burst if a dent or the 
presence of some foreign body in the barrel, is sufficient to cause 
a momentary check in the travel of the shot. There is at least one 
satisfactory feature about accidents of the kind referred to; viz 
the singularly small number of cases in which the shooter receives 
injury, In fact, more often than not he is unaware of what has 
happened until his eye tells him that something must have gone 
wrong during the firing of the previous shot.—London Field, 


Peru Gun Club Tournament, 


Peru, Ind., Oct. 17.—Editor Forest and Stream: The li i 
shcoters of the country should bear in mind the Ceniee hee 
ment of the Peru Gun Club, which will be held at our club 
grounds, Peru, Ind., on Noy. 6 and 7. This will be a strictly live- 
ete SO ape te nines of the Grand American 
mdicap, all, purses divide igh guns, 
paeicens will be 26. to $2yds. cota - Sager 2AE and a 
ur’ grounds are dmong the fastest in the countr i 
have only good, country birds; nit a cooped bird wares Ba wt 
_ The tournament “will be under the direct Management of Mr. 
John Parker, while your humble servant will endeavor to render 
pire elet Ror awibataaseistance Be eens ce in keeping the Indians 
» and Mr, Parker may. select his handicap i if he 
needs one from among.thosé present. . pene eae ee ee 


Our tournament, along these lines. last year, was something Dian 


: ne C = = i} » a suce j 
of participants and satisfaction to those present that woe. ae 


cided that -no change ‘is necessary as to divies 
sete cee eye y ° pace of moneys, man- 
The programmes will be out about Oct. 24, and may be had by 
Secretary, at Peru, In 
‘ a Heap, 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


fOcr. 26, TQOK. 


Shooting Schools. 


Tue following is a chapter teken from that interesting and in- 
structive work, “Experts on Guns and Shooting.” It presents tHe 
matter of target shootmg from the English point of view, besides 
touching on the distinctions betweeen field and trap shooting: 

Of late it is becoming the fashion to turn gunmakers’ shooting 
grounds into what ate called shooting schools. We are not in- 
clined to accept these schools as different, except in degree, from 
the old form of gunmakers’ grounds. The difference between the 
school, on the one hand, and the old-fashioned fitting-range on the 
other, is not, in olf opinion, one that has introduced practice for 
the accomplished sportsman, although we know that a few of the 
best sportsmen and shots have used the clay-bird towers for prac- 
tice, for arm exercise, and for the cultivation of rapid changing of 
guns. We are aware that crack shots at clay birds extol the diffi- 
culty of it as beyond that of live-pigeon shooting. But the whole 
objection that can be urged to it is not summed up in its greater 
or less difficulty, but im its difference from living game, 

We have avoided regular practice at clay-bird shooting for two 
redsons; first, because we wished to remain impartial to every new 
phase of practice with the gun that might be brought out, and 
try it as a game shooter only, and, second, and of much more im- 
portance to ourselves, but of none to others, because we feared 
that it might spoil our shooting at game if we made a regular 
practice at it, 

In Americo clay-bird shooting is a sport in itself. It is not so here, 
and we do not think it can ever become more than a means to an 
end in this country, although it is an end in itself in America. 
What is the end, then, that is possible to get out of practice at 
clay birds? We have instances where a good pigeon shot has 
been formed out of a clay-bird shot. We do nat know of a single 
instance where a first-class game shot has been so formed. Pigeon 
shots were usually good game shots—we think that they usually 
are so now, although we are well aware that the practice of drop- 
ping birds close to electric traps is as different from game shooting as 
the former is different from clay-bird shooting. There may be im- 
proyements later on, such as will bring clay-bird shooting nearer 
to game shooting than it is at present. We think that the greatest 
possibilities for it consist in the high, overhead and coming, shots 
thrown over fall trees; but as far as we are able to judge, these are 
not very good imitations of the flight of pheasants, partridges 
or grouse yet. We think that the cause of this is that the clays 
go like a flash from the traps, and begin to slow down their pace 
at once. No doubt if the shooter stands close up to the trees they 
come fast enough; but then they are not visible long enough be- 
fore the shot should be fired to enable the shooter to do with his 
gun what he does at game. There is, for instance, no possibility 
ot swing when the game is over the gun before it is seen. Then, 
if he stands further back, the slowing down has taken such effect 
that no “swing” of the gun is necessary. Stronger springs, and 
the guns placed further away from the points of departure of the 

_ clays, might meet these difficulties somewhat, but at present we 
have never seen a clay thrown overhead that tested the sportsman’s 
ability to meet and overcome actual pace. We must repeat here 
that we are not talking of snap shooting. Snap shooting is one 
thing; the killing of down-wind pheasants, grouse or partridges has 
nothing necessarily’ of snap shooting about it; the best game 
| shooting is not the most difficult, for there are shots and stands 

that are impossible, We have been posted under the brow of a 

hillock, within 20yds. of the first sight of the grouse, and in such 

a situation, when a moderate wind has prevailed upon the flat, the 

draught created by the shoulder of the hill has brought the grouse 

far past our heads before we could put in a shot, and we have then 
found that the only plan was to turn our backs on the coming 
grouse and try the retreating shot—never very satisfactory; and the 
faster it is the worse it becomes, because it leads ta more wound- 
ing, The most dificult possible shots (other than chance shots), 
then, are where the shooter sees his approaching game at from 40 
to 70yds. away, and when a real good wind is behind it, Under 
such circumstances he sometimes does not see his second bird until 
after he has fired his first shot. In the case instanced there is but 
one difficulty to contend against; it is one that game shots, duting 
the past twenty years, have set themselves to deal with. So much 
is this the case that a good shot will measure the pleasute of a 
day’s shooting precisely by the pace at which “possible” birds 
come for him. He might get snap shots at his birds by going in 
near, as in the case where he sees his driyen game for the first 
time some 20yds. in front, but when game is going some sixty 
miles an hour (an average speed in the hills, whatever may be the 
case on the flat moors of Yorkshire), no amount of snap shooting 
practice at clay birds will help his bag very much in 
such circumstances. We have it on the best of authority 
(measurement and scientific calculation), that when a grouse 
is going from fotty to sixty miles an hour, an al- 
lowance must be made, according to its distance from the shooter, 
of anything from 2ft. 4in, at 15yds. away, and forty miles an hour, 
up to 23ft. in front of the game that is traveling at sixty miles an 
hour and is 60yds. off Does any snapshooter in the world believe 
he can estimate 28ft., even on a still surface, at a guessed distance? 

li he does, and will try, he will soon be convinced that it would 
be absolutely futile to begin to guess distances of this kind in front 
of grouse going at the speed indicated above. No man can guess 

the distance of a thing in the air with any certainty whatever, and 

a mistake in 10yds. means a difference of “‘allowance” of 4ft. 6in, at 

60yds., at the speed of sixty miles an hour. 
No man can guess the allowance to within 15in., which is all the 
permissible error allowed in a spread of shot of 30in. in diameter. 
No man can guess the pace of a bird coming over him. 
Yet successful snap shooting presupposes not only one but all of 
these three guesses being accurate. 
_. We know the utmost pace of a rabbit, and we know that of a clay 

bird, and in each case we can pitch up our gun and shoot a yard 
er so in front with pretty certain results without any sort of swing 
or jerk, or even going with the game physically er mentally. But 
this does not meet the problem of the differences of pace and dis- 
tance of winged game, and a system that teaches the snap shot, 
when applied to pace, and nothing but pace, in game is liable, in 
ur opinion, fo come to lamentable grief. 

There are good shots who are entirely unconscious of doing any- 
thing more than putting up the gun before the game and firing; 
but if their guns are watched, they will be observed to tell a very 
different story. It is not necessary that “swing” should be done 


after the gun is at the shoulder, but we are assured that in some- 


form swing or going with the game is necessary to the successful 
shooting of all very fast shots. We do not say for a moment that 
swing to be successiul must not be combined with judgment of 
pace of the game, distance and allowance. We believe that it is 
generally so combined, for we do not think it would be easy to 
swing as fast as the game flies without at the same time swinging 
faster. ’ 

For practical purposes in connection with this matter of “‘swing” 
the shooter is a pivot, round which his gun and the game are trayel- 
ing, If, therefore, the alignment is kept upon the game, it is 
obvious that the gun muzzle is traveling very much slower than 
the game, as it is nearer the axis round which both are traveling. 
We do not know how quickly a man may be able to move his gtin, 
but if he could make his muzzle move as fast as his game it is 
obvious that he reduces “‘allowance” to a question of inches instead 
of feet, as he would give a sideways motion to the shot as it left 
the muzzle equal to that of the game. But if any one tries this he 
will find that a tremendous jerk is necessary. The usual practice 
of those who jerk is to get the gun aligned with the game and then 
to jerk. This does not of course necessitate so much pace in the 
muzzle of the gun as has been contemplated above, because the 
gun jerked in front of the game is an equivalent to more or less 
allowance in front, as well as effecting a variation of the direction 
of the shot in the way the game is going. To test the pace of the 
gun against the pace of the bird it wou'd be necessary to come from 
behind up to the alignment with the game, and then let off without 
stopping the movement at the instant the gun passed the game. 
We believe that any one who tries this upon really quick grouse 
will find that it cannot be done, which means that it is impossible 
for a man to move a gun muzzle at the rate of forty or sixty miles 
an hour. 

We think we have made it clear that the absolute judgment of 
distance necessary for “‘allowance” in front of thé bird is impos- 
sible, and that swing or jerk at the rate of speed required to make 
allowance unnecessary is also impossible, and therefore we have a 


right to assume that to become a good shot at really fast game one - 


must trace the bird with the gun in some way—that is, swing or 
jerk. according to and’ set by the pace of the gameé, and make al- 
lowance according to judgment also. 
“We have said nothing about “personal equation” and the time 
the shot takes to leave the barrel, because, although these trouble- 
some factors may mar the progress of a bad shot, a good one, 
such.as we are considering, has learned to “time” himself neces- 
_ sarily or he would not be good. He and:his sufi are in touch, and 
he does not pull his trigger when he is satisfied with his aim, but 
the instagt before, when he sees that he is going to bé satisfied 
with his aim. To prove this) it-is only necessary to point out the 
many times a good shot will fire at a bird another has killed be- 
fore the good shot has pulled trigger. The latter will admit at once 


toatl ue 7. chi 


_people’s ideals. 


that the bird was dead before he pulled. It is obvious that if the 
muscular movement to pull the trigger were initiated after the aim 
had been got it would net be paned at a dead bird. 

_ The object of “swing” is to reduce the necessity of accurate 
judgments of speed, distance and to some extent of “allowance” 
to their equivalent by means of a very simiple physical movement. 
This latter “swing” or “jerk’? is assisted by more or less “allow- 
ance,” the latter varying little or nothing with the pace of the game 
for similar distances, not yarying because the speed of the gun 
vaties, according to the speed of the game and should be set by it. 
We Shall perhaps be told that this is the condemned practice of 
following the game round, but really we need hardly say that it 
is nothing of the kind. We would rather call it hastening to catch 
the game up. We do not think it necessary that the muzzle of the 
fun should travel far; perhaps only inches, perhaps feet; but 
travel it has to, not necessarily when at the shoulder; perhaps 
when coming ta the shoulder. 

_In order that “swing” should be possible, there must be a con- 
siderable length of time elapse between first sight of the game and 
the shot, and this necessity has hitherto beaten the advocates of 
clay-bird shooting. They cannot give a good, long sight of a 
quick target, They can give you a quick target overhead, and 
they can give you a good, long sight at a target overhead, but 
the two cannot be, or, rather, haye not been, done together. When 
one occtts, the other is absent. 

It will be observed that shootig schools have their limitations, 
therefore; they are fot so entirely stock-fitting grounds as they 
used to be, because it is possible to train shooters up to a certain 
point at them. We are, however, inclined to doubt whether the 
Majority of them begin in the right way. We do not believe in the 
teaching of snap shooting as an early lesson, and yet most of the 
arrangements are made specially to teach snap shooting or else no 
shooting. It is easy to understand why gsunmakers prefer to test 
for bend. and cast-off and length of stock at snap shots. They 
must do so in order to get rid of the possibility of the shooter 
bringing alignment te the correction of his gun stock. It is, how- 
ever, one thing to say that snap shooting is right for stock fitting, 
and another that it is the primary necessity for a shooting school, 
in which one of the essentials is practice with a stock that does fit, 
Snap shooting, as a lesson, should not, in our opinion, ever be 
given until after the pupil is perfect in every other form of shoot- 
ing, It is the most difficult of all; something has to be done that 
is not necessary in any other kind of shooting, and we say it should 
only come last, because great experience is necessary to accurate 
judgment in throwing up a gun and firing into space or thick 
bushes, a guessed distance in front of game you possibly cannot 
see at all when you shoot. 

Clay-bird shooting is snap shooting, but the smap shots are of an 
easy kind, and it must not be supposed that being able to pitch 
up the gun in front of the clay and breaking it in style would in- 
dicate the possibility of slaying a blackeock sliding over a few feet 
of ride in a Scotch cover, at an apparently quiet pace of fifty or 
sixty miles an hour. Jf snap shots at the clays could teach this 
we should have no word of praise high enough for them. 

We ianey that the person who started out to learn shooting by 
practicing such snap shots at clays would he very uncertain, and 
haye no chance of improyement. Everything now in the actual 
sports of the field depends upon speed in shooting, The modern 
gunner is unhappy unless his skill is tested by speed—tall pheas- 
ants, because when they are tall they are fast also, and grouse and 
partridges driven down wind—that is the fashion, and if is useless 
to oppose fashion unless you are prepared with a new one, and a 
better one. It is, therefore, somewhat out of the fashion to talk of 
practicing for game shooting at clay birds, more especially when 
the latter are not thrown overhead. We agree that something may 
be learned at them, provided an expert stands by to tell you ex- 
actly where you shot on every occasion, and why you shot there. 
This, however, has nothing peculiar to the shooting school about 
it, and is just as easily done at game. It is the expert that does 
the work, not the appliances, in both cases, 

If you are a good game shot you will probably shoot much too 


_ far ahead of clay birds thrown overhead. for the reason that you 


judge their speed before you shoot, and they are slowing down all 
the time. Tt becomes a questicn whether, this being the case, it is 
good to go on practicing at them, It is obvious that if you learn 
the trick of them you must not apply it to living game, or you 
will assuredly shoot behind it, 

But there are,’ all the same, many bad tricks in shooting that a 
really clever onlooker can find out by watching a very few shcts, 
whereas the shooter himself might shoot on for years without 
being any the wiser. In the first place, an expert is no use unless 
he can see exactly where his customer shoots in respect to his 
game. (Here, we should remark. that, unfortunately for the ex 
perts, most men who miss much never miss twice alike. i 
the unfortunate expert going to do in such a case as that?) It is 
the opinion of Mr. Purdey that the try-gun is no good, and he 
gives as a reason that when it is thought that an error has been 
detected in stocking, and better work is being done, then sud- 
denly, for some unknown cause, it happens generally with poor 
shots that they do exactly the reverse of what they haye been 
doing, and the try-gun has to he altered back again. This up-and- 
down work will proceed a whole afternoon, and five hundred car- 
tridges have been known to he uselessly expended in trying to 
get the shooter to mount his gun twice alike, or to pull the trigger 
twice in the same time, 

Eyerything—or nearly so—as we haye explained, is laid out at 
shooting schools in order to find the right bend and cast-off to 
give a man. That is not everything—use will make a man shoot 
well with nearly any Stock, provided that he has shooting in him. 
A constant change of stock is never advisable, and it is far better 
to stick to a stock that all the experts declare manifestly wrong 
than to change from that which long custom has made successful. 

Although fit of stock is so much talked of nowadays, there are 
some pofnts in shooting lessons that we hear far less about than 
we used to forty years ago, And yet we yenture to say that some 
of those are of much greater importance to a shooter than shape 
of stock, because the latter depends upon the habit of the shooter, 
The first of all is the teaching of how to throw up the gun so that 
it invariably comes exactly in the same spot with neither bump nor 
jerk: the second is to pull the trigger before the gun touches the 
shoulder, so that the shot shall leave the muzzle as the butt comes 
home, and before reaction or jerk takes place. The third is the cure 
of gunshyness, a fault from which most bad shots suffer as well as 
all beginners. Gunshyness may show itself in nothing more than 
blinking the eyes, but it frequently effects a movement of the body, 
also, out of keeping with the idea of good shooting, These appear 
to us to be the elementary lessons for a shooting school to teach 
even yet. 

We aponrld make one other observaticn, and it is this: that we do 
not agree with the statement that all the aiming should be done 
with the left hand. There are fashions flying about, the result of 
hearsay evidence. But if any one wishes to discover that the right 
hand is of use in aiming, let him try to aim at a rocketing pheasant 
with his right hand in his pocket and a string attachment to the 
trigger. We will undertake that he will not kill his rocketers in 
his best form, and we shall be prepared to bet on the bird every 
time. Another mistake is the forward position of the left hand for 
every person alike. It is very excellent for pigeon shooting, whence 
it came; but everybody and every shooting school will do better 
by studying varying length of teach than the pictures of other 
All men are not cast in the same mould; and it 
is obvious that a broad chest gives less forward reach when both 
hands clasp the same object than that permitted by a narrow chest. 


Keystone Shooting Leapwe. 


HormessurG Junction, Pa., Oct, 19—The regular weekly live- 
bird shoot of the Keystone Shooting League was well contested. 
Three of the contestants made straight scores in the club handicap 
event, at 10 live birds. There was a stiff wind and good birds, con- 
ditions to well try out the skill of the shooters. 

Club handicap event, $2.50 entrance: 


Russell, 28.......... 1222022220— 8 Bower, 26...0+.+«+++1112202012— 8 
MEV ei EVs oO pee ee ees 2002222222 8 Smith, 27..-2:s..-.- 0111221000— 6 
(sveveleh. Atte Se bo aaaaa 2102022121. 8 Van Loon, 28....... 2011110011— 7 
McCoy, 292....-...- 222222222210 THuttenlock, 27...-. 1012201022— 7 
Geikler, 27.......... 222222222*— 9 Witzgerald, 28...... 121212122210 
Darby; 27.--...... .-2222212222 10 Rothaker, 28-....... 2272220122— 8 
(Davis, 2tvete..atey- 0211020111— 7 


Sweepstake event, 7 live birds, 28yds. rise, $2.50 entrance, three 
manera. Budd 8, Darby 4. Davis_7, Van Loon 6, Russell 7, 
Geikler 5, Rothaker 5, MoCoy 7, Henry 5, Bower 5, Smith 3, 
Fitzgerald 4, Hattenlock 3. ak 

Second event, 7 live birds, handicap rise, $2 entrance, three 
moneys: Bower, 26vds., 5; Smith, 27yds., 5; Fitzgerald, 27yds., 5; 
Budd, 29yds., 6; Derby, 2yds.; 6; Russell, 28yds., 7; McCoy, 


2vds.,. 


““Thisd event, 25 bluerocks, \6yds. tise, §2 entrance, three moneys: 


Stevenson 23. Russell 28, Dr. Darby 21, Van Loon 20, Davis 20, 


Geikler 19, Cowan 18, Heary 17, 


What is — 


Baltimore Shooting Association. 


THE seventh annual tournament of the Baltimore Shooting Asso- 
ciation, Oct. 16, 17 and 18, Baltimore, Md., did not have so large 
et Eagles as was expected, yet the competition was sustained 
stanchly. 
_The fst two days Were devoted to target shooting; the third to 
live birds. There was $100 added money. The handicaps in the 
target competition were from 14 to 20yds, Live-bird handicaps, 25 
to 82yds. Division of moneys first day, percentage system—40, 30, 
20 and 10 per cent; second day, Rose system—%, 5, 3 and 2, 


Oct, 16, First Day. - 


The magattrap was used for the first time on the club grounds, 
and gave satisfaction to the contestants. The weather was delight- 
filly pleasant, Winchester (A. H, Fox). was high man in the 


averages of the day, shooting from the back mark, 18yds. 

Following are the scores: 

Events: peat eos Ai abae Oye fh tO ee emeY eae] 

Targets 15 20, 15 20 Ts: 25: ds 20r 1s 20-20 
Ab jahopktse Pee sh ea R Asa nt alae als ily pBteese Be Shee pif ate 

Horie j4 954545505045 95 12 12, 18. 12 19 23 22 14.49 15. 18 18 

Hicks So ERE nie d2 14 Ti 16 15, 21 10 12 44 16 if 
WariGhestem Soo. .9oecc ees: 14 18 ds 17 13 22 15 19 14 16 20 
ID sb (cronies Mos aa wees meres ede beanie AL SME, ay 
Mor Wen meric ene wl Welt clo: te Mee le eldn lela iam To 
Malone) yy jeurs me dT 1G A it te AS a6 
RES 13 16 14 16 14 28 13 18 1b 18 15 
Collins 12) Gf i 7 0 Be AS AG 1b iif. 1% 
Cowan 2 8 10 16 * 
Baughman TF Wh 13 18 12) 22 .. qi 4 .. 
Leland 1 8 a : 
Hazel 44 19. YH 18, Jee Al 4 17) 12.46) aly 
Steubner 9 18 14 18 12 16 8 18 14 15 19 
IS CUL Le eeeteis: arrests Peete 14 14 15 16 33 24 18 17 15 16 15 
Storr 1315 15 19 12 20 J4 18 21 19 19 
les rerarree se rpe ne) BM Nipe vil Ci Blin Gil eee BF 18 17 
JakrdUplelaneee ware eee RINDS Deb oe TEE BEA Behe) a Gie hy ee 
Georges ett ee a at - 
TMYES HN pecep ere Ae ale 13 20 12 1G AS. AT 
DLOUSHUEV cance set eee en enn a ctic geet alt + Fae 
EP es hey aU apdempstne See tise ae ie Ne eee FCS 
Bdisvardst ae spews eens sere: ef es) Bes eT Aes oe aeady oee Wma 


A heavy wind, prevailing throughout the day, was unfavorable for 
ood scores. It blew mach more stiffly toward the close of the 
ay S programme, and affected the scores iopleasantly. Messrs, 
Malone, Winchester and German shot fram the i$yd. mark; the 
others from the ifyd. matk. German was Ingh man for the day; 
Malone second. Scores: 


Events: Lot S. -£ 5h Be Kit See elt 
Targets: 15, 20) 15 20 db 2a 15 20 15) 20 20 
(UPS Mes cisco e Ryle feet W dhe de ts dh 22. i 1G 1zeed ea 
German ,... are ae a ake aise abi aky fr ibe ie ak} niet Eel 
HISICIES Wapiti tee t Sls Oo ce Sh Toc aS 
\Wiuchester ..... nid 3 18 33. 20 11 BL 12 16 12 15° 36 
Malone ,....... eres beaters: 1) 16 12 17 15 2h 10.19 14 48 44 
Leland ,..... ee ees cegs: 12 if d4 is if Bt 13 17 12 43.17 

SE pecans are Beet 14 PTs IT Tt Bs. 12 ae ae 7 
Collins ..,.. raeey pean see Aig 2S TE TS ah eet 
Crecree elms» hbr Soft rete 12 44 10 16 33 18 11 44 12 16-45 
Slee eee ee OOP, eee ea vo iy URS ete eet, 
Dupont a eee eee Ma ee Se NE ie alee T 
Sid OEE) CASPER PEPE S tere! Piel, sa, an f4eieae yous wt 7 
PMU SEP er erePOPPy Gs fl. fs ap. 2. ole as cy fl td ae 
Hitilithen «....... reer eee ee ee RR Gh Sea. 
CiirveNe coe heekaenete iva an , 


Oct. 18, Third Day. 

This was live-bird day. A stiff wind fayored the birds, and made 

a more severe test of skill on_the part of the contestants, Mr. 

Malone was not feeling well, and was not, in cons¢ quence. shooting 

in form, Bond made straight scores in both of the main events: 
Leitz killed straight in the 15-bird event. The scores: : 


ean birds, entrance 310, class shooting; three moneys, 50, 
an le 


HiCKS) iis... 221202102222000--10 Bond) ..,.;,...-212191192111299 16 
Seitzecee liens er. 221111122222271—15 Von Lengerke,.22229112212192 14 
ized Generis 022011102202022 10 Franklin ...... 2 2222110122200—11 
Ree Pree e hs eeinait ie amies JOM sausesie.) 022214120012010—10 
falone 2.2... U110220.w NMaLLiS Vemuecere 122422121 — 
Diponte ener 1111 2212100222118 ’ alee 

Seven birds, entrance $5, high guns, three moneys: 

pak Vatticcerion Poe n ote plaza Sas eee Nas o-1 2700 

icles) Alvan? eevnrsneere202—6 Collins <ccccecesssacae sete 2200—B 
Von lLengerke.,....... Seer — ie WRCIfl sua sees eta ayaa lcaie beets 
Dupont --...,- eeeaeeeee LIS ff omucdnric. obser ners ve ena ee oo LOU 20—4 
goat nen ntiss fey Pet ee 12111 20—) Malone .........; veoes ULTUW } 

LA eee rere) ie bil eats} 

Miss-and-outs, $2 entrance: 

azel faecal 4-45 3°96 2 Bieks’ 2. re a es 
Malone ......., 40 3 4 6 1 George . Step, Us ie ge S 
ELLA be Liee ri 4 ofl 4: Fd Ce? eS fe i 7s 
Bond .....- ae AI ee RPP AST isl etPer ata gate oe ae ee 
Mom Woenyerke. al Aeel wirehers | Satilritisisrim rane acter ne maT 
Collins, £57, 202 Ge ae A ee rales pone ee te lL Spa 


Ossining Gun Club. 


Ossining, N. Y., Oct, 13.—Herewith please find scores of the 


Ossining Gun Club, made at the regular weekly shoot, Saturday, 
ae 9. A strong, driving wind pulled the averages down some- 
what: 
Events: ph EE Ta Aine Mel 
Targets: 10 10 10 10 15 Bp & 
TS AGI RAISE Pi Pege ob pe oe ne a Cece ee ee De Hee a | 
N Tuttle,-.... carrie erap i Peteeierctertcsss erie Ne QM dit ee te 
GG Blatant we chips pec eiectekeee kere eres DLR. i “Bake sees 
Geo Edgers..... AaAsrere eee rr TS ar ise me. tT 
We Ah erie te bieehitecerer ieee cease kook Bee ats fe ee Se ali 
DrsSnawvveees ee Este here soe Se Zieh” hi ee, ee eey 
P J Doyle...... spt Site BRAS se Be DE 
x Garnseyaerrere ake a hEee Re Eeeeeeen Sai, pitas ee ne 3 
Willi, Sriy.ti... Shs yeneepet ve ebenee etre ire SPR 
Fr AV ee 3 Ch tah dba SER ELOM LE eerie feo eka See, ast cs: 
s McBeth wee bhv be ewmee Seb b dk 8 dw eybpepere mbapepais a) rr 2 4 sy eB zs oe 
Fintichisis® Gunse ss anes nutnuallntreiigcae Wevel bru penri Soh teak 
VW -SSimithbeseee ssn en nausea . A. 


Prize event: Class A—Blandford, 12, 14, Class B—Tuttle 0, 


Richmond Gun Club, 


New Brienton, &, T,, Oct. 12—The club shoot of the Richmond 
Gun Club, held at Silver Lake, S. I., resulted as per the appended 


scores. The next shoot will be held on Novy, 2: 
Events: 1 283 -4..576 Events: 123 45 6 
Targets: 10 10 20 10 20 10 Targets: 10 10 20 10 20: 10 
G Bechtel...... 8 610 1 9 6&6 FT Albrecht..... LUM srs P bee Foes 


F Schoverling.. 9 712 7 8.- 
Schwarzman... 38 .. Bete ee 
J Keppler....-, 9 8 7. 


Jege Schenck... 22 70e5 
Pyitrystalin. 22 2) 3 


A. A, ScHovERtine, Sec’y. 
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PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 
Winter Tourist Rates, Season 1903-1902, 


Ts Southern Railway, the direct route to the winter resorts of 
Ilorida, Georgia, the Carolinas and the South and Southwest, an- 
hotinces excursion tickets will be placed on sale Oct. 15 to April 30, 
with final limit May 31, 1902. Perfect Dining and Puilman Service 
on all through trains. For full particulars regarding rate, de- 
striptive matter, call on or address New York Office: 271 and 1185 
Broadway; or Alex. S. Thweatt, Bastern Passenger Agent, 1185 
Broadway.— Adz, 


All communications intended for Fozest ann Strzau should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and _ 
no} te gay dnivigi connected willl the paper. 
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Like the race of leaves 

The race of man is: The wind in autumn strews 

The earth with old leaves; then the spring the 
woods with new endows. Old Homer. 


ILLUSTRATION SUPPLEMENT. 


EVERY copy of the Forest AND STREAM to-day should 
contain an extra sheet with the illustration “The Start,” 
by Edm. H. Osthaus. This is the second of a series of 
which the first one, “First Around the Home Mark,” was 
given in the issue of Aug. 12, and the third, “Mr. and 
Mrs. Bob White,” will accompany the issue of Dec. 7. 


NEW WOODS AND NEW COVERS. 


WE spoke the other day of the diminution of shooting 
territory .consequent upon the extensive reclamation of 
marsh lands along the Atlantic coast and elsewhere. An- 
other movement continuously in progress is the extension 
of wooded areas, and this in turn means an increase of 
gaine country, and is of direct benefit to the game supply. 

The prevailing notion of forestry is that the enterprise 
of tree planting is one of which the profits will go to 

succeeding generations. The average land owner is intent 

upon seeing something come of an investment during his 
own lifetime, when he can have the benefit of it, and he 
is therefore reluctant to devote time and labor and to lock 
wp capital in that which must be of very remote advantage 
to himself personally. There are conditions now pre- 
yailing, however, which make certain the profit of tree 
planting within such short periods of time as to encourage 
general participation in it, with confidence on the part of 
the planters that they may themselves reap a harvest. 

In a survey of forest extension in the middle West, 
which forms a chapter in the Year Book of the Depart- 
ment of Agriculture, Wm. L. Hall describes the condi- 
tions now prevailing over a large extent of territory which 
insure profit on investments in tree planting, and the 
reyenues from which may be looked for within a com- 
paratively short time. The chief factor of the situation is 
the rapid diminution in the available supply of timber 
for fence posts, trolley poles, telegraph poles and railroad 
cross-ties. 

In the middle West the diminution of timber has been 
very general, and over large areas the supply is practically 
exhausted. The effect has been to put up the price of 
posts to such figures that the prices now exceed the cost 
of growing; the difference is such as to insure profit in 
timber growing, and this profit will increase in the imme- 
diate future, keeping pace with the demand and supply. 
The use of posts is enormous and is on the increase. The 
telegraph lines of the country require nearly 600,000 an- 
nually, at a cost of not less than $1,000,000; while the tele- 
phones and the electric car lines and lighting systems use 
as many more. The prices of poles for such uses range 
from $1 to $50 each, and in the next fifteen years a very 
great advance may be expected. The railroads use 620,- 
000,000 cross-ties, and 90,000,000 are required annually 
for renewals, taking the timber from an estimated area 
of 200,000 acres. Nothing has been found to take the 
place of wood for the purpose, and railroad officials 
realize that the tie timber is becoming something of a 
scarcity, and assert that prices are rapidly rising; and it 
is certain that timber-growing for railroad cross-ties will 
prove very profitable. Mr. J. Hope Sutor, General Man- 
ager of the Ohio & Middle Kanawha Railroad, estimates 
that the value of cross-ties will, within the next fifteen 
years, increase to about 50 per cent. -over the present 
prices. : 

Owners of land in the middle West have been taking 
advantage of this growing demand for pole and tie tim- 
ber, and the area of planted timber already aggregates 
many hundred thousand acres. Within the last year hun- 
dreds of plantations have been established in co-opera- 
tion with the Division of Forestry. A tract of land thus 
set aside for tree planting is examined by an expert from 
the Division, and a ‘plan is prepared for the establish- 
ment and management of the plantation. The tracts are 
small, for the most part ranging from five to fifty acres. 
Some railroads have undertaken, on their own account, 
to provide for their own cross-ties. More trees were 
-planted in the spring of roor than have ever been planted 
before in a single year; but Mr. Hall is confident that the 
number planted will fall short of the requirements; he 


r 


declares that if 500,000 acres of timber should be planted 
annually, well distributed throughout the middle West, 
the production would be inadequate to meet the require- 
ments of the country, and the planters could still hope 
for liberal profits. 

All this means, as we have said before, that the game 

conditions over vast areas of country are undergoing a 
change, for cover will be found both on prairie land, 
where it does not exist, and on other land, where it has 
been destroyed. 
- A change of the same nature is going on in the East. 
It will be recalled that the Connecticut Legislature last 
winter provided for the taking over by the State of idle 
lands capable of being restored to woodland, to be man- 
aged by a State Forester and administered in such a way 
that they may serve as object lessons in tree-planting 
and the proper management of forestry. The Legisla- 
ture appropriated $2000 for two years, and provided that 
lands could not be bought for more than $4 per acre. 
State Forester Mulford has advertised for offers of land 
to be given over to his management for these purposes. 
The act provides that having acquired lands, the State 
Forester shall be authorized to plant them with seedlings 
of oak, or chestnut, and such other trees as he may deem 
expedient, and that the territory so adm*nistered shall be 
fenced and protected from trespassers, forest fires and 
the destruction of game, fish and timber. All this public 
forest land in Connecticut then constitutes a series of 
game and fish reserves, the benefit from which to all the 
adjoining country will be very great as a factor in main- 
taining and increasing the supply of birds. It is putting 
into practice-the scheme advocated by Dr. Van Name, of 
same refuges established by the State. 


“THE START.” 


In this issue of ForEST AND STREAM we present to our 
readers, in supplementary form, a spirited portrayal of 
a hunting scene, from the masterly brush of Mr. Edm, H. 
Osthaus, whose fame as an artist is well known. As with 
all other of his field scenes, this is in perfect accord with 
the theme which it depicts. - The nervous energy and dash 
of the dogs; the eager recklessness with which they jump 
or scramble over all obstacles to begin the quest for the 
eame birds; the calm poise and sharp alertness of the 
gunners, have a realism which all sportsmen will recog- 
fiize at a glance. The setting of woods and fields, beau- 
tiful in themselves, and suggestive of the haunts of quail 
or ruffed grouse, appears to the sportsman through asso- 
ciation, for who, at some outing or another, has not had 
some moments of sport so fast and fine that it rewarded 
hours or days of effort? 

To Mr. Osthaus the sportsmen of America are indebted 
for the invaluable added beauty, dignity and refinement 
which his genius has added to the sports of field and 
-tream. 


DONT 

Pornt your gun at a person. 

Point your gun at yourseli. 

Look down the muzzle of your gun. 

Pull your gun toward you muzzle first through a fence 
or out of boat or wagon. 

Shoot until you see that it is game and not man. 

These are Don’ts not difficult to observe. They should 
constitute a part of the shooting creed of every one who 
goes into the field or thé forest with firearms. The 
observance of them will insure safety to the man-with 
the gun and safety to his companions. Their disregard 
often results in the death of the shooter or of some hap- 
less victim. 


As certain as the shooting season comes around, the 
question arises of the bringing of game out of New 
Jersey, and of carrying it through the State. Owing 
to the convenience of the New Jersey covers to the large 
cities of Philadelphia and New York, great numbers of 
shooters go out from thése cities into the New Jersey 
fields. The law forbids absolutely the exportation of 
game, so that visiting sportsmen are debarred from taking 
home the fruits of the hunt. This is.generally and quite 
reasonably regarded as a personal hardship, the severity 
of which is not justified by any necessity of it to secure 
the ends desired: Many States restrict the export of 
game, and hold it down closely to legitimate bounds, while 
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giving permission to the visiting sportsman to take home 
what he himself has killed, the amount being limited and 
provision being made for necessary labeling and carrying 
in company with the owner and open to view. This very 
effectually prevents the export for market purposes, inas- 
much as the amount allowed to each person to be carried 
by him is so small that there is no profit in the traffic 
for the market-hunter. Regulations of this character 
appeal because of their justice and reasonableness, where 
a law like that of New Jersey, which forbids absolutely 
the export of game, entails a decided hardship upon the 
individual and is resented. 
Cd 


There is another phase of the New Jersey law which is 
obnoxious. Sportsmen from New York city going to 
Orange or Sullivan counties, N. Y., and returning thence 
with quail and partridge, and passing through New Jer- 
sey, on the’ way home, have their game confiscated under 
the New Jersey non-export law. Thus to rob them of 
New York game killed in one part of New York and in 
progress of transportation to another part of New York 
is an injustice which cannot possibly have any appreciable 
effect upon the game of New Jersey. The law might 
well be changed to correspond with others which accom- 
plish their purpose without absolute prohibition of export. 
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The activity of Commissioner Collins, of the Massachu- 
setts Commission, in inspecting waters on which there are 
saw mills, is bearing good fruit. As is told in a communi- 
cation to-day, the Commissioner has personally visited 
between forty and fifty mills and has ordered the owners 
to keep the water free of the sawdust:nuisance. In other 
words, Mr. Collins has undertaken to make the streams 
fit habitations for trout, and in doing this he has vastly 
increased the possibilities of the fish supply. As an 
indication’ of the good work intelligently undertaken and 
strenuously accomplished by the Massachusetts Commis- 
sion, the letter of our correspondent is illuminative and 
encouraging. The abatement of the sawdust nuisance is 
only one feature of the work which in the waters and in 
the fields is restoring to Massachusetts something of its 
depleted resources of rod and gun. 
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In the Yarmouth County Court of Nova Scotia, Judge 
Savary has handed down a decision in the non-resident 
license case, in which the ruling is made that the phrase 
“temporarily domiciled” does not apply to foreigners 
who visit the Province for fishing. If Judge Savary’s 
decision shall be adopted as a guide for practice elsewhere 
the exaction of licenses will be made in districts wherein 
heretofore the law has not been so construed. As ‘so 
much uncertainty on this point has existed in the past, it 
will prove a decided advantage to have had this case 
settled as a precedent. We question the advantage. to 
Canada of the angling license exaction, but, as we have 
said before, that is something for the Canadian author- 
ities to determine for themselves. 


& 


Those Boston shooters who defy the Sunday shooting . 
law and talk about having a “moral right” to shoot on 
Sunday may occupy an impregnable position, but we are 
curious to know how they would show any difference be- 
tween their moral right to shoot on Sunday and the moral 
right of other people to shoot in close season the year 
round. Their contention appears to be simply the com- 
mon plea of the individual who believes that game laws 
were made for everybody else, but not for him; or who © 
contends strenuously for the strict, enforcement ofall the 
laws except the particular one which interferes with his 


own pleasure. 
R 


That old story of the greenhorn who is taken out by 
the local “sports” and stationed in a lonely spot with a 
candle and an open bag, which he is to hold open while 
the other snipe hunters go off to drive the game into it, 
has been’ current for generations. There are some who 
question if the actual “snipe hunt” ever takes place, but 
we have heard of it in different localities with stich detail 
as to justify the belief that more than one unfortunate 
victim has been made the butt of the coarse, practical 
joke, and the Tennessee case cited elsewhere is not the 
only one that has gone so far as to get into court, 
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Adventures in Tropical America. 


-IIl,—Indians and Mosquitoes. 


- Crossine Brewer's Lagoon on the Mosquito Coast of 
Central America, one sees a group of cocoanut trees 
floating, as it were, above the water. It marks one of the 
principal towns of the Mosquito Indians, a place where 
dark stories lingered—tales of the Indians and there 
cruelty. 

Arriying at this place one evening, I saw a low, 
muddy shore, and groups of huts clustered together 
among the trees. As we came up to the landing Women 
and children crowded about, talking eagerly, and anxious 
to see everything we had. Climbing over the side of 
a great canoe, I stood for the first time on the native 
Jand of the Indians, and it would have been hard to tell 
who were the most interested, I or the Indians crowding 
about me. The girls were graceful; the younger ones 
beautiful. The children were bright and pretty, like 
little fairies, almost; but the older women were worn and 
bent by labor. The men showed all too clearly the 
signs of unrestticted dissipation. They were of rather 
dark skin, and among some there were marked traces of 
negro blood. These huts were oblong, rounded at the 
ends; they were made by driving palmetto trunks info the 
ground and covered with a thatched roof of palm leaves. 
The children wore but little clothing; the women used 
a short skirt and little shawl, and the men wore panta- 
loons and a short coat, only partially covering the ab- 
domen. All were iriendly, and in a very short time 
willing hands took our supplies from the canoes, and then 
nade us welcome, with presents of fruits and game. All 
our things were stored in one of the larger huts, and 
we were given a place near by, in which we were to live— 
: very comfortable hut, with mahogany boards for the 
floor. 

Soon people grew tired of lookine*at us, and 
went about their own affairs. The women busied them- 
selyes preparing food, and presently seated before the 
huts were groups of people, eating, talking and laugh- 
ing, evidently secure in the abundance of the present 
and the promises of the future, with no care at all. 

In a little time the family groups began to disappear, 
und laughing and talking could be heard from under 
heavy canopies; and from the surrounding jungles a 
distant hum, rising up and dying away, could be heard 
constantly growing louder, and seeming to be drawing 
nearer, Most of the people had disappeared by this 
time, and the chief now shouted to us, “Get under the 
mosquito canopies; don’t you hear them coming?” 

We had been provided with canopies before leaving 
the settlements, and finding that the Indians had been 
careful to hang them in our hut we hurried under cover. 
For a time I lay awake, listening in wonder to the 
myriads of mosquitoesthatcame swarming about. This was 
the Mosquito Coast, and I began to understand how, at 
night, the mosquitoes are a real danger, and to sleep 
without a heayy canopy would truly mean death. 


IV.—Canoeing with the Mosquito Indians. 


Once, in the early morning, when the fog was thick 
among the marshes, and the mist hung low over the 
water, I left the little Indian village under the cocoanut 
trees on Brewer's Lagoon and began a long journey, 
canoeing up the Rio Potues of Spanish Honduras. I 
had been pleasantly entertained at the village, but my late 
friends were apparently so indifferent at my going that 
I began to lose faith in the Indians, while stories that I 
had heard of their cruelty and treachery were con- 
stantly suggesting themselves to my thoughts. My 
white companions were rough, boasting, quarrelsome 
men, not pleasant traveling companions; and fram them 
IT separated myself, and found a comfortable place in 
one of the smaller canoes alone with three Indians, abeut 
whom I really knew nothing. Soon the Indian village 
was lost in the gray light of the morning, and then we 
were surrounded by fog and desolation. Along the 
shores of the lagoon were dead or dying trees, gaunt 
and naked; about us were quantities of water fowl, and 
in the water were many watchful alligators. Our prog- 
ress was slow, for the shallow water was choked with 
plants and decaying vegetation. About noon we made 
a branch of the Potues River, where a volume of muddy 
water came pouring out of a narrow channel, surrounded 
by great stretches of marsh land covered with tall reeds 
and extending for miles. Progress was slow, and the 
clumsy boat designed by the superintendent of the ex- 
pedition could scarcely be held against the current. 

By nightfall we had made perhaps one or two miles, 
and then, the mosquitoes appearing, we were forced to 
prepare a hasty camp on a mud bank. Such a night! 
Before my mosquito bar was up I had caught a net full 
of them and as the hours wore away held a boxing 
match with myself, and perhaps killed some mosquitoes; 
but I am not sure; in that country mosquitoes are differ- 
ent from the harmless little insects at home. They are 
like rubber; to kill them one must use force enough to 
cause some inconvenience, and that night I punished 
myself severely. Next morning came with fog and light 
rain, just the weather for mosquitoes; and the Indians 
predicted that we would have a bad time. We didn't 
stop to eat much, and were soon under way again, ma- 
king better progress than on the day before. I traveled 
with my three Indians, who were working vigorously to 
keep up with the larger boat. They were almost naked, 
and the quantities of mosquitoes made their flesh quiver; 
yet they bent determinedly to their work. Presently we 
passed under a group of willow trees, and I picked a 
bunch of soft withes to keep the mosquitoes from my 
hands and face. One of the withes was very long, and I 
found that by using a little energy I could send it gently 
over the backs and shoulders of my stiffering men, and 
at the same time protect my own face and hands, Pres- 
ently my white companions noticed my efforts, and from 
the larger boat set up a derisive shouting, saying, with 
many unpleasant words, that it was no use to do any- 
thing for an Indian, I would learn quickly enough. The 
Indians said nothing; neither did they make any sign 
of thanks, though at each derisive shout and taunting re- 
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mark I noticed an ugly light flash in their eyes, but 
there was no other change of expression, Then we fell 
behind the big boat, and I was alone with them. Dinner 
time came; the big boat was far in alvance of tis and m: 

men had nothing to eat. Their leader asked me, “Yo 

eat How?” ahd on being told that { would stopped the 
eanoe At a convenient point And spread out the bountiful 
Yunth that had been provided for me, Then they went 
back to the cAnot and sat in stolid déjection, waiting for 
me te Afiish. I immediately called them, proposing to 
divide what food I had equally. They came with some 
hesitation; each took the offered food, but made no sign 
of thanks, not even an expression of pratitua 

faces. My dog received 4 share of the food, and it laid 
its head affectionately on my knee and wagged its tail in 
appretiation; but the Indians simply ate, and made no 
sign. I was disgusted. Truly there was reason in all 
the derision of my white companions. 
presently, but there was a sort of misunderstanding 
among us, I sat in the canoe, brushing the mosquitoes 
from my hands and face, and let the men shift for theti- 
selves, thinking that there was no Use doing anything 
for an Indian; but common humanity could not bear the 
sight of their quivering, naked flesh, and the next mo- 
ment IJ was brushing the mosquitoes frotn them, as be- 
fore, wondering at their strange, tnfeeling nattires. 

Late in the afternoon we ovettook the large boat and 
found that preparations Were being made to camp on 4 
high, wooded bank, that promised well for the night. I 
got out ty mosquito bar, meaning to arrange it sarly 
before the mosquitoes came; but no sooner had IJ statte 
for the shore than the leader of my ten gave the 
youngest a savage cuff attoss the ear and pointed to the 
bundle, which the young than itnmediately ran to take 
from me. I was well tired, and only too pleased to give 
it up, and scarcely noticed that my men were busily at 
work atranging it for me—and they did it well, tob. 
When supper was ready and We sat arolind eating 4s Best 
we could hard-tack and canned corned beef, with strong 
coffee, ohe of my men caine softly behind me and putt a 
firie piece of roasted turtle on my plate, and went away, 
not eyen waiting for thanks. Of course, I shared it 
with my white companions, and we all found it a wel- 
come addition to our limited supply. Then the mos- 
quitoes drove us under our nets, and we tried to sleen; 
but a fierce storm, now tapidly approaching, made us 
anxious, and we lay awake waiting. The perspiration 
was trickling down my face; then for a moment a breath 
of cool air came, blowing through the net, followed by 
a crashing and roaring as the storm closed in around us 
—wind, thunder, lightning and torrents of rain. No tent 
could turn such a volume of water, and presently it was 
coming through in streams, All the place was drenched, 
and pools of water formed where my companions had 
made their beds; but where I lay the ground had been 
banked up, and no water collected, and for some unac- 
countable reason no water came through my part of the 
tent, though long, bitter curses, coming from my com- 
panions, showed how they were faring; yet I was cool 
and comfortable and presently fell asleep. 

Morning came bright and clear after the storm, and 
on scrambling out from under the tent I saw that my 
Indians had left their beds, and in all that storm had 
collected quantities of big leaves and arranged them on 
the tent: over my bed that I might sleep unharmed, 
Truly their ways are not as our ways, and it is of some 
tse to show kindness to the Indians. I understood them 
after that, and we were the best of friends. Through all 
that journey I had but to express a wish, and eager 
hands were ready to serve me. Of course I shared my 
provisions, and kept the mosquitoes off them; but that 
was not much to do, and they gave in return of fruits, 
game and all that they had; nor were they ever con- 
tented till I had taken the best of everything that they 
secured; yet never an expression of thanks in their silent 
faces, only now and then a light in their eyes that shone 
for an instant and then disappeared. Through all that 
trip up the river the water was at full flood, the rainy 
season on in force, and all nature at its best. Each turn 
of the river opened to new delights of tropical luxuri- 
ance, a wall of green on either hand, a torrent of muddy 
water crawling, chafing and filling the air with a sub- 
dued, but ominous, murmuring; bands of dark, forbid- 
ding clouds. beating showers, with alternate periods of 
bright sunshine, and everywhere the fragrance of count- 
less blossoms. Of all that was beautiful, the most 
striking were the masses of yellow jessamine flowers 
that in some places, where the vines had mounted to the 
tops of great trees, were seen in bold outline above the 
fcrest, a crown of glory and fragrance. It was beautiful, 
but no place for a white man. Below the dense luxuri- 
ance of the jungle were swamps and poisoned air, and 
all that region was solitude, given over to wild animals 
and primeval forests. 

Camping in such places was not pleasant, and each 
night we made the best convenience we could on a mud 
bank, and though my Indians did everything possible for 
me I was beginning to be quite miserable, when my head 
Indian said, “Don’t sick; we sleep dry to-night, and to- 
morrow reach houses!” ; 

Our camp that night promised to be the most un- 
pleasant of all, and to my surprise the Indians did not 
arrange my bed and mosquito bar as usual. I soon found 
they had not forgotten, for after supper they came to 
carry me on their strong backs two miles through the 
swamp to a village of their people. My white compan- 
ions objected, saying, ““You are a pretty fellow, going 
to leave the expedition, making up to the Indians and 
deserting your friends. Suppose the river rises, and 
everything exposed to it.’ I stopped, not that I cared 
much about my “friends,” but I felt some responsibility 
lor the goods we carried. The Indians were disap- 
pomted, and the youngest of my three men was told to 
stay with me. Of this there was no need, and I sent him, 
to be comfortable, with the others. Then night settled 
down about camp and the sorrows of darkness began— 
rain above, mosquitoes around and mud below us. 

At last morning came, and the Indians returned from 
the village looking fresh and rested; but we, who had 
stopped on the mud bank, were a sorry appearing lot. 
That day it did not rain so much, and the Indians worked 
with a will, so that by noontime we reached an open 
savannah, ‘where a collection of ‘board houses and a 
ruined saw mill were lonely. evidences of .an enterprise 
of some kind that was a failure, Here we were to stop 
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for a few days, until arrangements had been made with 
other Indians to take tis further on. Our supplies wete 
soon unloaded, and then the Indians tirhed away and 
‘a us, thy oWn men going without a work or a look. 

hiirried after them to say good-by; and when I called 
they stopped, took my proffered hand with a surprised 
expression, and then went on again. A moment or two 
later the boats disappeared around a bend in the river, 
and I never saw any of them again. 

A circtimstance of no little sadness in itregular tray- 
eling is the passing intercourse with many people, Some 
ate bad and not fegtetted; others strong and loyal, witll 
whom one goes through hardships or pleasures, and on 
parting thinks he will see them again; but one never does. 

Francis C. NIcHOLAs. 


A Walk Down South.—IL. 


Soon after I left Johnston’s I climbed the tidge which 
divides the Susqiiehinna from ile Mohawk watershed. 
Three potatoes added nearly fount potinds to my pack, but 
I traveled easily under the load, 1 began to feel stronger 
as a result of the exercise, though I was a long way to 
a fit condition for sith a pitk as ihe, 

As the afternoon waned, I watéhed for a plaice {6 
camp. The road, as a rule, was many rods {roi woods, 
but as I began to go down the pitch into the vdlley 
where Lebanon lies, I spied a little brook at the foot of 
a hill off to the left. I went aries lots bo it, and abott 

o'tlotk, tWo iniles shott of Lebation, i vent ints cditip. 

t was a cleat-watet stream, but not the Aditondack 
kind, The stones wete coveted with élay, ferns, and 
strings, the sediment from tHe fields thtough which the 
brook flowed from its source in a patch of woods dboyé 
the road on a, hill, On a bank was a scale rock clit 
several feetin Height, i , Pe 

On a bit of level a cotiple of tods batk froin this elite 
I pitched my tent, using two poles instead of three, with 
a supporting stick at each end of the blanket. I did not 
try to find forks of the right size to hold the side poles, 
but tied them fast to a couple of saplings with string—a 
quicker and better way. I did not swing the tent so 
high either. The sides lapped under the hemlock bed 
and kept out the wind, as did the tear drop, which was 
adjusted with care, A dry, beech pole fire, with a green 
birch “bottom,” was so warm that it alarmed tie for ily 
rubber top, btit it did not melt. I drank a little beef ted, 
not being hungry, and soon after the bliiejiys And éreWs 
stopped their cries I went to sleep. Onte I awakened 
to tend the fire; the next time I roused up thete wads 
scarcely a spark left. I did not bother to rekitdle it, but 
rolled up tightly in my blankets aid slept till a red squit- 
rel yelped his amazeiment on discovering my tent tiedt 
his home tree. It was a joy to have a ted squirrel ring 
the get-up bell over one’s head in the morning, I built 
a fire, fried-some potatoes in the grease of itied pork, 
and then packed up carefully, It takes skill and experi- 
ence to get a basket filled well. Done one Way, a pat 
hangs lopsided, is topheavy, swings batk from the 
shoulders, rattles and Folds about half of otle’s duffle. 
On the Sunday I spent above Sollsyille in the old house 
I packed and repacked my stuff to find the best way to 
do it, and each day since I have added a little to the ex- 
perience there gained, taking especial pains to group the 
articles—flour, salt and baking powder scattered to the 
four corners of a pack make coniusion at evety teal. 
And at night I know of nothing more irritating than to 
have to go to the bottom of the pack for the tent cove, 
and to the middle of the clothes rolls for the string, 

After my pack was all teady, and when I Had looked 
carefully around for stray articles, I started again, but 
went only a few rods. While I was cooking breakfast 
I had shot a spying bluejay, tearing it beyond the possi- 
bility of eating. I wanted to kill some red squirrels; so 
I went up over the hill, leaving my pack by the road. 
I spied two on one hemlock tree. They were very wild, 
and climbed to the top of it out of sight; so I sat down 
and waited, In ten minutes one of the animals came 
down into sight and I fired, missing. The next shot, 
however, killed. ' 

I dodged Lebanon by going over a great hill and many 
fences. A/cold in the head and hunger again made me 
lonesome. But down in a swamp.a fire with some fire- 
light pancakes, changed the hue of things. Fried squir- 
nas were good to eat, even though they were red squir- 
rels. 

The desire to hear from home grew rapidly as I ap- 
proached the first station where I was to get my mail— 
Newark Valley, in Tioga county, But my feet were sore 
with the steady striking of over two hundred pounds on 
each of them. Every twenty minutes I stopped to rest. 
and when J started, the blisters were more and more 
painiul. 

I passed through Otselic on Tuesday, and two miies 
below that place a small hay barn down in the lot looked 
so attractive that I went to the owner of the farm and 
asked if I could sleep there. 

“Do you smoke?” he asked, 

“No,” I said, and offered him my match box to boot. 


. He didn’t take it, and I went down to the barn to sleep, 


To get into it I had to climb an outside perpendicular lad- 
der and go through a loft doorway. It was hard work 
with the heavy pack, after the ten miles, 

About milking time, 5:30 P. M., I went to the barn and 
bought two quarts of milk, which I drank warm on the 
spot. It was delicious and satisfying. Taking another 
quart for breakfast, I went back to the barn and slept 
all night long, save that a shower of rain roused me 
two or three times, In the morning I drank my quart 
of milk and started, invigorated, down the Otsélic Valley. 
in spite of the showers of rain, which came at intervals 
during the day.. I put the rubber blanket oyer my pacle 
and head so that I was kept dry. 

Corn in the shack rattled in the wind, and leaves from 
the trees fell to the road from wayside maples, The 
crests of the ridges on either side of the valley seemed to 
grow gray as I looked at them: It was probably not all’ 
optical iilusion, for the trees were shedding their leayes 
in clouds at each wet cust of wind. 

Very few people were in sight, and the presence of 
strangers did not make this part of the trip any less Jone- 
some. I longed for a companion of some sort. I -wished 
seme dog, like Nessmuk’s Pete, the dog without pedj- 
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sree, would come to me. I even had base designs on 
some hound astray, if I should meet one. 

1 plodded on mile after mile, and wrote pathetically in 
m “diary, “This is the worst part of the trip, I am sure.” 
1 went through Otselic Center, and at Jast reached South 
‘Otselic. The hotel there was clean-looking, and it was 
not fifteen minutes of noon and dinner. I dropped the 
pack on the porch, stood my rifle against the door 
easing, limped into the office, and signed for dinner. 
The proprietor was interested to know that anybody 
should walk where a ride could be had, and the idea of 
camping out, as | was doing, was a novelty. A good 
wash, a good dinner and a good talk with men who did 
mot ask if I wasn’t selling trinkets turned a dismal morn- 
ing into a bright one, 

I was about to start on when I heard that the stage 

© Cincinnatus was to go in half an hour. Cincinnatus 
was ten miles down the valley, and that much nearer my 
mail. I just had to take the stage; and so I did. 
‘The driver was talkative. “Last year,” he said, “gray 
squirrels were plenty along the Otselic River, but no 
one had séen any this year.” He believed they traveled 
im droves, in that region at least, and would probably 
come when the squirrels, wherever they were, learned 
how plentiful beechnuts were in the Otselic Valley. 

“You're picking up gingseng a little, I s’pose?” he in- 

Quired of me, I told him I was not, but wished I could 
nd the plant. ' 
“Well, sir, so do I,” he said. “There’s two fellows 
from South Otselic goes down into Pennsylvany every 
Year, Just as you be, camping out and digging sang. 
Whey live all summer and it don’t cost nothing in the 
woods, and all winter they don’t do nothing at all, just 
sit round, Why, they clears up six hundred to a thousand 
dollars a year that way. One of them's a good car- 
penter, a first-class man at his trade, too. He says he 
don’t have to work any more—just dig sang.” 

I walked a couple of miles below Cincinnatus and re- 
ceived permission to occupy an old barn there for the 
aught, after it was learned that I did not smoke.. 
“Most generally folks that come along sleeps where 
they want to without asking,” I was told. I had visitors 
in the barn after dark. The three boys on the farm 
and the carpenter came out to talk to me and see my out- 
fit. The younger had a camera, and pronounced mine a 
“dandy.” Another had an idea of going deer hunting 
this fall, and wanted to know about guns and duffle for 
€ pirpose. The carpenter was inquisitive as to who 


good on a bicycle. At9 o’clock they went home, leaving 


Geen so hard in the morning was cheerful at night. I 
slept the best of all till morning, when I made a breal- 
ast On milk. Returning the lantern, I started down the 
fwest bank of the river for Whitney Point, thirteen 
niles away. For the first time a wagon upon which I 
night have ridden came up behind me. The driver did 
not ask me to go with him. In a few minutes another 
lcame up behind me. He was going only a few rods 
Murther, as he explained. Then there was a third dis- 
fappointment, I sat down by a brook at 10:30 o'clock 
and fried some potatoes and pork, covering the pan with 
‘my granite-ware plate, and ate a hearty dinner, which 
T followed with beef tea, 

After a while I came to Upper Lisle and passed 
through one edge of it. A wagon far ahead seemed to 
tbe going slow, but I did not overtake it till it turned into 
a yard. It seemed as if it were to be a day of disap- 
Pointments. It was Friday. My mail was still more 
fan a day’s trip away, but not two days off. I wanted 
to get it on Saturday if possible. Just as I was about to 
five up hope of making Whitney Point that day a man 
drove up. 

“Have a rider” he asked. He was going to Lisle, and 
that was nearer to Newark Valley than Whitney Point. 
PWould I ride? Well, rather. F 

The man looked to be fifty-five years of age—he was 
seventy-seven. He had hunted deer in his day; was lost 
‘once in Potter county, Pa., and shot a deer by the light 
-ot the fire he built to keep warin by that night. He had 
Shot gray and black and fox squirrels, too, and owned a 
dnusket, captured from Burgoyne, with which his grand- 
ther had helped kill off the deer of central New York 
Wn the early part of the nineteenth century. 

‘ly feet were still sore when I left him at Lisle, and I 
Was tired, but now my mail was in sight. I started over 
the hill out of Lisle, It was up and up, till I staggered 
under niy pack, But there was no place to stop in that 
Side hill. I came to a vacant house, but it was locked. 
At last I came to a farm, with several barns and an un- 
Painted house upon it. The owner refused to let me 
$leep in one of them; so I went on, hoping to find a 
place where I could camp. Rod after rod I climbed or 
Went down into gullies. At last I came to an old horse 
barn, about the size of a chicken coop. It was impos- 
Sible, The road ahead showed another hill, with a neat- 
ooking farmhouse and barns half-way up. I headed that 
oway. It was late, and I decided to roll up in my blanket in 
‘the woods above the house. There was a big hay barn in 
the lot, as I could see, and seeing the man I asked to 
sleep in it. 

“Well,” he said, “you're all right, aren’t ye?” 

I hoped so, and then I was told to go into the house 
tid make myself comfortable, put my pack in the parlor 
ind stand my rifle in the corner. 

“Listen!” said the man. “Hear that dog running up 
there on the hill? Say, hasn’t he got a dandy voicer 
Runs rabbits all day up there.” 

There followed a supper of large size, and a talk of 
tomiorting sort, a sleep that rested me more than any 
mat I had had before. Pancakes and sausage and pota- 
lees and milk and coffee made up a breakfast I'll not 
§G09n forget. I heard of squirrel hunting and rabbits 
d foxes, As soon as the sun was bright enough [ took 
Hhotographs of the fine hound, which had returned from 
unting, and of thé big cat, which Connors:and his wife 
fay are the finest thereabouts. 

It was worth the four miles of toil from Lisle to find 
Such a place as that. I reached my mail at noon, riding 
four miles on a load of potatoes. I walked five miles 
out of Newark Valley, and decided that as I had once 


Waverly, on my bicycle, I would skip this portion of the 


1 “ 


was, why I had traveled, and if I hadn’t been pretty . 


ithe lantern for me to go to bed by. The day which had 


den from New. York to Buffalo, passing Owego, to 
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toad; and so I took the cars at Risnihies Village and 

came to Sayre, Pa., on them, where the first stage of the 

trip ended on Oct. r2. : 
Raymond §. SpPEARs. 


In the Ranger Service. 


BY ROWLAND E. ROBINSON. 
Vil.—Lieut. Frederic, 


BeErore the end of summer General Abercrombie gave 
portions of his army more profitable employment in the 
western part of the province, and in one way and an- 
other the Rangers got their share of service. 

A year passed, during which I got no tidings of 
my unfaithful sweetheart. I had become able to bear my 
sorrow with some degree of resignation, for time had 
eased the constant pain of the wound to occasional pangs, 
and I found myself as often inventing excuses for poor 
Mercy as blaming her for yielding to the importunities 
that must have beset her; and if I was not warmed by the 
old fervor, I was still aware of a tender and pitying 
affection. The solitude of the woods continued to give 
its comfort and consolation, and this my service gave me 
opportunity to seek. 

The next summer found us again moving against the 
Champlain forts in the army of General Amherst with 
less pomp and parade, with greater assurance of success 
in its deliberate advance, than had attended the last ex- 
pedition. As we drew near Ticonderoga there was a skir- 
mish, in which we lost a Colonial oficer and some men, 
but met no further opposition. The abattis had become 
harmless in the first stages of decay, the deserted breast- 
works were as silent and lifeless as the last year’s graves 
that lay before them, and when we came to the fortress 
as deep a silence brooded over it, though the banner of 
France still floated above its untenanted walls. Such an 
ominous silence pervaded the place that no one dared to 
enter it, and an hour of waiting proved the wisdom of the 
caution, for then there was an upburst of fire and smoke 
and timbers, and a thundering explosion, that shook the 
earth; and before its echoes died, and almost before the 
shower of débris ceased falling, our troops swarmed 
through the open gate and set to quenching the kindling 
flames. 

When we had set things in order there, our deliberate 
General moved upon Fort St. Frederic, to find it also 
abandoned and the rearmost transports of the enemy 
but specks and white clotids on the far horizon. We 
were full of curiosity concerning a place that had been a 
frontier stronghold of the French nigh on to thirty years, 
and when we were assured that no mine was waiting the 
creeping spark of a match to blow us nearer to heaven 
than a Frenchman is likely to get we rummaged the 
place from the black dungeons, where many a poor Eng- 
lish prisoner had pined, up to the flagstaff tower, where 
the red cross of England was now planted in the place 
from which the French lilies were banished forever. We 
went down to the water gate, from whose wave-washed 
threshold the last white-coated soldier had so lately de- 
parted, and into the chapel, where the odor of their 
Popish mummeries still lingered; in short, into every 
nook and corner inside the walls, and outside, to the 
windmill that had ground its last grist for its first owners, 
who were themselves.now between the millstones of fate. 
Then we went to the village whence two years before we 
Rangers caught our prisoner; a desolate place now, with 
no living things in it but a forsaken cat, lonely enough, 
but still loth to make friends with Englishmen, and one 
brave Gallic cock, that crowed defiance at our whole 
army. In one house a kettle of pea soup still steamed 
over the embers, but for all its savory odor we dared 
not taste it for fear of poison. A little way off was a 
graveyard where their dead were left to sleep forever, 
far from countrymen and kindred. 

Out in the fields that we Rangers had harried two 
years before were acres of ripening wheat that the hur- 
ried departure of the French had not given them time to 
destroy, but left it to be garnered by other hands than 
the sowers. We wished the grain had got so far as the 
threshing. 

As we beheld all this scene of desertion, we might 
have pitied those who left behind them pleasant homes, 
built with infinite toil; fields grown dear and familiar 
through years of labor, and the graves of their beloved— 
if they had not been Frenchmen, But our hearts were 
hardened against them for their perfidy, and the murder 
and rapine they and their cruel allies had wrought on our 
people. We rejoiced in keeping everything they left us 
but the Popish name, which we dropped for the honest 
English name, Crown Point. 

Our army had not been long established here, when 
our General broke ground for a new and larger fort on 


higher ground, and further from the water than the, 


French fort. The skill of the best military engineers 
was taxed to plan these new works and to improve the 
fort at Ticonderoga, and a fine road was laid between the 
two. Fortification was our General’s favorite pastime, 
and he gave it full play here at a cost of three million 
pounds sterling to His Majesty, and all for nothing, as 
it turned out. : 


VIll.—The St. Francis Expedition. 


In the midst of such affairs General Amherst be- 
thought to write out chastisement to the pestilent tribe of 
Indians harboring on the St. Francis River in Canada. 
Years before they had been gathered there from all north- 
ern New England by an old governor of the French 
province long since in perdition. Thenceforth, full of 
hatred of the English, they had been the canstant terror 
and frequent scourge of our New England frontier, 
whither the Lake Champlain and Connecticut River gave 
them easy paths in all seasons. They were known to us 
as the St. Francis Indians, but called themselves Sooqua- 
gese, which, I have been told, means the Little Nation, or 
the people who went apart from the others, for they were 
all of the great nation of Waubanakees. 

When General Amhert sought a proper instrument for 
the punishment of these blood-thirsty scoundrels, he 
could not have chosen a better one than Major Rogers, 
for he was as learned in the cunning tricks of the savages 
as if he were born to their manners; his bravery was 
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tempered with a Just prudence, and he was not apt to 
ert in the respect of too tender mercy, any more than 
were his men, most of whom were of New England, and 
many of whom had tasted the quality of Indian mercy. 
Upon many of their homes these red wolves had de- 


‘scended out of the black forest like lightning from a 


cloud, slaying or snapping up their victims, then gune 
with captives and booty, swallowed out of sight in the 
maw of the woods, swift as the flame of the fires they 
kindled, silent and trackless as their path. 

On Sept. 13 two hundred Rangers embarked from 
Crown Point at night, according to custom of our leader 
when setting forth on an important enterprise. Bastions 
and citadel dissolved in the darkness behind us, into 
which the gloomy shores receded on either hand till we 
seemed launched upon vergeless space, voyaging we 
knew not whither, and like an army of ghosts, for no 
one was permitted to speak above a whisper. With us 
there was no sound but the occasional splash of an oar 
and the soft chuckle of ripples against our bows, and the 
shores were silent, though from the far deptlis of the 
forest we heard the dismal wail of wolves calling and 
answering. one to another. 

How our guides in canoes leading the bateaux kept 
their course after the glimmer of the fort’s lights faded 
out behind us, I do not know; but they brought us safely, 
about daylight, to a landing at the mouth of the Otter 
Creek, which the Waubanakee Indians call Wonakake- 
took, Lave: the same meaning, and sometimes Peconk- 
took—the Crooked River. It was one of their chief 
thoroughfares to the English settlements, for it comes 
from far back among the mountains nigh to a river that 
flows into the Connecticut. These streams, witli the 
catrying place between, made what was known in those 
times as the Indian road, whereon many a captive went 
the weary way to Canada. Here we lay all day, very 
quiet, and at night set forth again. No one could know 
when or where the sharp eyes of the Indian spies might 
be watching us to guess and frustrate our design, so to- 
evade them we voyaged only by night, even then keep- 
ine oes the shores to avoid ambush. 

or a time we saw the black steeps of a mountain 
looming up on our left, and then came on the same side 
the lake, to a rocky point, which was cleft quite in twain, 
to the bay on the other side of it, to a width suflicient 
for a canoe, I was told that the Indians called this place 
Lobapskwa, the Pass through the Rock, and a point 
that jutted from the east Kosoapskua, the Long-Story. 
Point, Here the lake becomes much broader, and as we 
held nearer to the eastern shore we saw only its head- 
lands, while on the other hand there seemed nothing 
but endless space. 

In the morning we made our camp on a great point 
or cape of the eastern shore, which the Indians call 
Quineaska, and a river emptying into a bay behind it, 


“Quineaskatook. But beyond this point a singular, naked 


rock rises out of the water thirty feet or more, a° very 
notable landmark to voyagers, and held in great awe by 
the Indians, for in it, they say, dwells a mighty spirit, 
who controls the lake and raises storms to vex any who 
venture to pass his abode without making some offering 
to propitiate him, whom they call Wojahose, the For- 
bidder, Some say that this was the rock that marked the 
bounds of the Iroquois country; others that it extended 
no further than the cleft rock, Sobapskwa, and this was 
the belief of some Stockbridge Indians, who were with 
us. They told us that the Mohawks called the cleft 
reck Rigiochne. When we passed the rock a little after 
nightfall, we did not offer the terrible spirit so much as 
a pinch of tobacco, but if he owed us a spite for our’ 
neglect he did not set the wind upon us, but paid it in 
a storm of our own raising. 

To the east of us a fine, broad bay opened, with a 
beautiful wooded shore sloping down to it, and far 
away, behind the crest of the slope, above the gathering 
Beam the last light of day lingered on the peaks of 

a-wah-be-de-e-wad-so and Mo-zo-e-wadso, the loftiest 
mountains of the region. Nigh here I was told the 
Winooskitook emptied, which our people called the 
French River, because the French and their Indian 
scoundrel allies used it so much as a road to our settle- 
ments. A little beyond, the Wintook, or Narrow River, ~ 
empties, and still further, almost at the end of the lake 
whither we were going, the Azzabattacook, the stream 
that turns upon itself. We call it Missisquoi River, but 
that name, or, rather, Missapski, the Sound of Arrow 
Flints, belongs to the country, not the river. When I 
remember how the savage solitude which, like a spell 
that would never be broken, then lay upon the shores, 
whose only peace was that of desertion, and belioléd 
now what the hand of civilization has wrought, it is all 
like a dream till I see how swift the changes still go on, 

Two fine, large rivers enter the lake from the great 
western wilderness, named Popoquamanatook and Sen- 
halenactook, the last entering near the great Cape Seon- 
onton; but we went nigh neither, keeping nearest the 
eastern shore. Often we came upon stich countless 
swarms of waterfowl that were loth to take flight when 
our boats ran into the midst of them as was a sore vexa- - 
tion to the heart of one who loved fowling not to have 
a shot at them. Every day we saw deer. and once a 
mighty moose, so close that the fingers of many a hunter 
itched for the trigger; but we were not permitted to fire 
a shot save for necessity. 

We passed the islands which the French call the Tsles 
of the Four Winds, and the Grand Isle, coming to parts 
very unknown to most except our guides, who were trap- 
pers that had run all risks in the wilderness for the sake 
of gain, and some Stockbridge Indians, who had been 
here in war parties against the Waubanakee: but our 
voyage continued very propitious till the tenth day out 
from Crown Point We were encamped for the day, 
having our boats hidden and keeping very close. for we 
were now fairly in the enemy’s coutry, though not he- 
yond the rightful possessions of the King. We saw 
smoke on shores not far distant. which we knew must he 
from the camps of French-or Indians. We were gath- 
ered in close ranks, waiting a distribution of powder, a 
keg of which was being bronght up from one of the boats 
by a careless fellow, who did riot know that it was leak- 
ing out a thin dribble of its dangerous contents along the 
earth. Another fellow, as thoughtless, observing it, 
tapped ‘out the fire of his pipe on to the chance-laid 


train. A sudden sparkling flame flashed along it, leaped 
up the dropping grains to the keg, and then came a ter- 
rific explosion, that hurled the ranked men far asunder, 
scorched and maimed, some writhing and groaning in 
torment, some past speech or motion, full forty in all, 
too badly hurt to go further. 

We were in great consternation from the disaster, not 
only from the injury done to so many good men and the 
weakening of our force, but that the great noise of it and 
the singular cloud of smoke arising from it must ap- 
prise the enemy of our presence if they were in our 
neighborhood. One might fancy Wojahose had taken his 
revenge on us. The disabled men were sent back to 
Crown Point under such guard as could be spared, and 
at nightfall we went on our way. é, 

Five days later we came to the end of our voyage 
at the head of Missisquoi Bay, and secreted our boats 
very cunningly where they, with the provisions, were 
left in charge of two Stockbridge Indians. The object 
of the expedition was now well known to all. In the 
first light of morning we set forth in good spirits on our 
long march through the forest, some animated by the 
love of adventure, some by the desire for revenge, and 
others as much by the hope of plunder, for it was thought 
that these Indians had gathered a deal of spoils in their 
raids an our settlements. Continuing our march while 
daylight lasted, we encamped on high ground if pos- 
sible, the better to prevent surprise, and half the force 
was kept awake while the other half slept. As early as 
we could see our way, the march was resumed, always in 
three single files at some distance apart, and the file in 
very open order, with scouts in advance and on either 
flank. Looking across from rank to rank, as each 
moved silently forward, it was as if we saw our shadows 
cast by a level light on an impalpable screen, through 
which were seen the gray"trunks fading away in the con- 
tinual twilight or gloom of the forest. 

At our second night’s encampment the two Indian 
boat guards came up with us, bearing ill news. The 
boats and provisions had been discovered and taken by 
the enemy, and a party of French and Indians twice 
our number were seen in pursuit of us. Our com- 
mander promptly decided to push forward with all 
speed, and strike the contemplated blow before our 
pursuers could overtake us, and then withdraw by an- 
other route to some point on the Connecticut. He then 
dispatched a trusty lieutenant with a small guard to 
Crown Point, to request that stores should be sent up 
the river to meet us. Now, we were afoot still earlier 
than before, and at night halted later, after traveling all 
day at the topmost speed possible on such difficult 
ground as we presently came to. This was an immense 
spruce swamp or drowned land, for the water was often 
to our knees; and we slipped and stumbled on unseen 
roots and fallen trees through lengthening miles of 
weariness and discomfort, to come at night only to such 
rest as we could get on platforms that we built of boughs 
laid on forked stakes above the water and sodden ground. 
Surely it seemed we could not be in more wretched 
plight; yet there was worse in store for us, which, if we 


had foreseen, we could not have had heart to endure this. 


As it was, some had already lost heart, among them 
my old first comrade in arms, Murphy, and strange 
enough it was, for he was always so glum, it seemed 
that there could be nothing to make him more so. One 
night we were sharing the misery of wet clothes in the 
chill night air on a couch of poles and boughs, when he 
began talking in a melancholy fashion: 

“Oh, mon, we'll ne’er set eyes on the civilized world 
again. We'll a’ be drooned or murthered an’ scalped by 
yon Indian devils. “Twas an ill day that iver we came 
on this wild goose chase, like geese oursel’s, a-paddlin’ 
through the puddles just to be scalpit. We'll ne’er see 
yon fort again, mon, I’m sure. Wal, maybe some on ye 
will, but it’ll not be me. I feel it in my ackin’ bones, an’ 
I’m a-thinkin’ 0’ a’ I eyer done, gude an’ bad, an’, the 
Lord forgive, the’s a muckle deal the maist o’ ‘the last. 
I'll be murthered and scalpit if I’m not drowned first like 
a bitch’s whelp, in these domned quagmires, an’ it’s a 
shame to me after all the bonny fightin’ I have done. 
De’il tak’ this warrin’ wi’ heathen; there’s nather profit 
nor glory in it.. I thought we'd gather some gear o’ 


yon Indian wolves, but theyll just get my scalp, an’ 


that’ll be all about it.” 

He fell to smoking his pipe as if he would get all the 
comfort he could while he might, listening in silence to 
my arguments against his forebodings till he knocked 
out the ashes that dropped hissing into the water be- 
neath us, and then, expressing himself unconvinced in a 
grunt, went to sleep. 

Presently I followed him, for I was tired enough to 
have slept a-standing. I do not know how far the night 
was spent, when I awoke with a start, hearing my name 
called in Mercy’s voice, as plain as ever I heard it in my 
life, yet in a very mournful tone, as if in warning, or for 
help. It was so real that before I was awake I sprang 
eff the pole hammock, half to my knees in the cold water 
and stood listening agape with held breath, to hear 
nothing but the restless movements of my comrades and 
the dismal hooting of an owl afar off. When, aiter a 
time, I fell into an tneasy sleep I was again awakened 
by the voice calling my name, and so thrice that night 

-it was repeated. It haunted me all the next day as we 
splashed and stumbled on through that wretched swamp, 
till I was as heavy hearted as poor Murphy, with fore- 


bodings of our fate, but at last we came to higher 


ground, out of the black shadows of the spruces and 
with gleams of sunshine falling upon us through the 
brightness of autumn leaves, and my spirits rose. This 
was when we came to the St, Francis River, after nine 
days of swamp travel. 

The stream was five feet deep, and running very swiftly, 
so. that to ford it we formed in lines abreast, joining 
hands with the tallest man upstream, and so waded 
across without Joss, except. some guns, most of which 
were recovered by our Stockbridge Indians, who could 
dive like muskrats. - 

Not long after this, we got the good news that: we 
were near the end of our journey outward, for our 
commander, mounting a lofty tree, discovered the In- 
dian town not many miles away. hen we were come 
within a mile of the place after nightfall, Major Rogers 
and two officers disguised to such likeness of Indians 
as to fool many of us, went on a spying tour into the 


village, and could not have hit on a better time, for it 
happened that the people were gathered to celebrate 
some pagan festival, and making. such a pother with 
drums, rattles and shouting that a troop of horse 
might have ridden in on them unheard, Returning te 
us after gaining complete information of all the ap- 


proaches, our commander laid his plan of attack, to be, 


made from all sides in the very early morning when the 
Indians were in deep sleep after pow-wow. 
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From the hill we descended to the meadows, where the 
Doctor collected a few aquatic plants, which he said were 
quite rare in a locality so far north of their usual habitat. 

“How could they have fotind their way here?” I asked, 
examining the specimens with interest. ~ 

“Probably they were brought here by the birds. You 
remember that I tried to throw a little light on this stb- 
ject yesterday, when the heron joined us at the falls?” 

“Yes, I have not forgottén what you said, and these 


plants were, no doubt, brought here by the birds, perhaps 


long ago, since they are now So abundant. but I should 
think the severe winters here would kill them.” 

“Not necessarily; the seeds fall into the mud beneath 
the water, where they lie, effectually protected. through 
the winter. It has been proved, however, that most seeds 
are not injured by eyen the most intense cold, and these 
have thus become thoroughly acclimated.” : 

“As you have a microscope, we might carry some of 
this mud back to the house and perhaps make some in- 
teresting discoveries,” 

A strip of the bark was soon cut in the proper form 


and the two corners of one end were folded together and- 


firmly affixed in the end of a sapling, which the Doctor 


split to recetve them, This made’a capital scoop. The 
birch cup was quietly sunk into the mud and then lifted . 


out for our inspection. There was a myriad of wiggling 


Fig. Cleavage or segmentation of 
Eggs (sixth day). 


—Tadpole emerged (sixteenth day); 
Jength #- inch. Right-hand figure magni- 
hed 3 times, ? 


= Seinen of Egg ((Gurteenth day) 


things; the mud seemed alive with them. There was a 
triton squirming in the mud, a tadpole and water insects 
without number. 

“There seems to be an abundance of life in this de- 
posit,” said’the Doctor, ‘and here is an interesting speci- 
men with which we can begin our investigations.” 

The little creature crawled around on the Doctor’s 
hand, but made no effort to escape. It was one of the 
many-spotted newts, sometimes called tritons, or salaman- 
ders, and its beautifully marked brown and vermilion 
coat, dotted with yellow and reddish spots, made it an 
attractive-looking object. 

The species is a common one in Northern and Eastern 
waters, where it feeds on aquatic insects and their larve. 
In the aquarium it makes an interesting little pet, becom- 
ing acquainted with one very quickly and accepting flies 
and other insects when offered it on the point of a grass 
stalk. I have frequently captured specimens and given 
them a home in my aquarium, where they afforded good 
opportunities for studying their habits. 

In the tank their antics are often very grotesque and 
amusing. Sometimes they sit erect at the bottom, where 
they watch for their insect food. After a while they move 
midway between the bottom and the surface, where they 
remain almost motionless for a short time or keep their 
position by “treading water.’ Suddenly, as if seized with 


_a new desire, they dash rapidly about in every direction, 


acting as if they were determined to make a wild break 
for liberty. Their favorite food is a small angleworm, and 
when one is captured it is seized with a quick snap of 
the jaws and swallowed. by a series of snaps and gulps 
quite comical-to witness. — 

. “J have often wondered, Doctor,” said I to my friend, 


- who was examining the newt a8 it moved slowly about on 


his hand, “how these little creatures breathe in the 
water ; they evidently need atmospheric air to maintain 
life.’ ' Re 

“They come to the surface for air, but the young or 


‘tadpole newt’ has gills, and with these it breathes in the 


water just as the tadpole of the common frog does.” 
“But this tadpole has -no gills,” I added, turning over 
the little squirmer that wriggled about in the bark dish. 
“No, it is too old for that; it has passed the gill-breath- 
ing period, for the hind legs are perfectly developed and 
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the forelegs are just coming throvgh the skin. In a 
short time the tail will be completely absorbed and the 
frog itt its petfect shape will appear. In fact, this tad- 
pole should have become a frog long ago. I cannot im- 
agine why it is so late in changing its form.” 

The metamorphoses of the frogs and newts are very in- 
teresting, and are well worth the attention of students 
and observers. The spawn of the frog is often found in 
pools of fresh water, being deposited in masses or clusters 
which are glued together by the albuminous covering 
that surrounds them; if we lift one of these masses we — 
find it is astonishingly heavy. The deposit of frog’s spawn 
may readily be distinguished from that of the toad, which, 
although often dropped in the same pool, instead of being — 
arranged in lumps or masses, is strung along, two or three — 
at a time, on a sort of gelatine rope. = 

If we closely examine the newly deposited spawn of the 
frog we find that each ovum forms a central black speck 
about one-twelfth of an inch in diameter in a transparent, 
albuminous globule, nearly half an inch in-diameter, which 
is covered by a delicate membrane. For the purpose of 


—Dorsal aspect of Tadpole, nat. size and magnified 
(seventeenth day), In this figure-and ¢%, 2 shows external 
gills; 4, nostril; ¢, rudimentary mouth Having rapid ciliary 
action. 


—Dorsal aspect of Tadpole (twentieth day) magnified + 
d@, first appearance of membranous sheatl y) magnified ; 
posterior limbs protrude. ath through which the 


studying these ova, we can keep a dozen or two of them 
in a shallow vessel containing water, in which must be 
placed a liberal supply of aquatic plants, which would be 
likely to afford the tadpoles a sufficiency of infusoria, 
upon which they seem to subsist to a considerable extent 
after devouring the gelatinous ege mass which appears 
to form their first food. They are thorough scavengers, 
and any decaying matter, either animal or vegetable, is 
eagerly eaten. We find that the ovum changes but little 
until the fifth day, when a cleavage or segmentation be- 
comeés apparent. 

The progress of this segmentation from now on may 
be easily followed, and it is very interesting. On the 
ninth day a striking change is manifest; the embryo 
assumes the form shown in the illustration, where A repre- 
sents the natural size of oyum and B the same magnified 
four diameters; at a are the rudimentary external gills; 
the inner circlet b, surrounding the embryo, is the vitelline 
sac or zona pellucida, itself an object of singular tenuity 
ane crystalline transparency, and at ¢ is the protruding 
tail. 

A change is now perceptible daily; the gills and taib 
srow rapidly, and the nostril becomes conspicuous, and on 
the fifteenth day some of the tadpoles will emerge and lie 
upon the gelatinous egg mass, upon which they continue 
to rest until it is completely eaten by them. Fig. 7 repre- 
sents the appearance of a tadpole after emergence, its 
length being seven-sixteenths of an inch. 

On the seventeenth day the nostrils, b, Fig. 8, are well 
developed, and a rapid ciliary action is apparent at the 
immattire mouth, c, from which the water is driven back- 
ward in a current to the gills. On the twentieth day 
the gills extend almost to the tail, and the membranous 
sheaths, through which the posterior limbs protrude, are 
plainly visible, Fig. 9, d. - 

The changes in the structure of the tadpole are many; 
the anterior limbs are elbowed out beneath the gill.cover- 
ings, and the posterior ones become more and more per- 
fect; the tails grows longer and thinner, and finally it 
is absorbed, together with the lips and secondary gills, 


-and the body assumes the perfect frog shape. This 


usually occurs at about the one-hundredth day, if the 
weather is bright and warm. The foregoing illustrations 
are reproductions of drawings made by M. H. Robson, the 
eminent English microscopist. 

Unlike the spawn of the frog, the eggs of the newt or 
spotted salamander are laid singly, each being deposited 
in the fold of a water plant, which is bent by the female 
to receive it. ae 

Mr, James Fullagar, who saw a female newt deposit her 
eggs in his aquarium, describes the operation as follows: 

“The laying of the egg is a curious operation to wit- 
ness, as each ege is laid singly, and is folded in a leaf. 
They are laid at intervals during a month or five weeks, 
so that I have had the young of all ages and sizes, from 
those just escaping from the egg to a month old. When 
about to lay an egg, the newt would examine several 
leaves before she found one to suit her. In some cases 
the leaf was too stout for her to bend with ease, and 
after vainly trying to fold it, she would leave off, and 
for this reason the leaf of the water-ranunculus, being 
large and easy to fold, was most used. The manner of 
operation was this: After examining several leaves, and 
making choice of a suitable one, she would place that 
part of her body whence the egg was about to pro- 
trude on the leaf, and with her hind legs fold the leaf 


‘over and around that part in such a manner as to enable 


her to receive the ‘egg into the leaf between the two 
legs, the body being bent forward for. that purpose. As 
soon as the egg is deposited, the body is slightly raised 
from it, to give room for the further and complete fold> 
ing of it in the leaf, and is then held in that 
position for about three minutes, to insure its 
firm adhesion to the leaf. The newt then swims 


a 


' 
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away. I have sometimes seen her return to the recently 
laid egg, and. as if not satisfied that all was as it should 
be, she would take the folded leaf, together with the in- 
closed egg, into her mouth and press it gently to make 
sure it waS8 im a proper and safe position.” ~ ~ 

The eggs of the newt are oval in shape dnd_trans- 
parent, so that the nucleus of the egg is plainly seen, and 
the development of the germ may be witnessed day by 
day, Fig. 11 shows the newly deposited ege enfolded in 
a leaf of a water plant at 1, the embryo just beginning 
_to take form at 2, the same more developed at 3) and the 
embryo still further advanced and showing the branchial 


tufts at 4 a, b, c,d. The continued development is shown 
in Figs. 12, 13, 14 and 15, all of which are greatly en- 
larged. : 

In commenting on the difference in the metamorphoses 
of the frogs and tritons, or newts, a correspondent* of a 
scientific journal in summing them up says: 

“Thus we have in the frog an animal furnished with 
‘three sets of breathing apparatus, four legs, and a tail 
at different stages of its existence. Ist, external gills asa 
tadpole; 2d, internal gills like a fish; 3d, lungs adapted 
fer breathing air. The gills and tail, no longer needed 
for aquatic existence, are absorbed, not lost; the animal 
steps out of the water a true lung-breathing vertebrate. 
Next come the tritons, with external gills for three months 
instead of three days; lungs appear, and the four legs 
and tail are retained throughout life. The animal is 
amphibious, living mostly in the water, but dies for want 


of breath if kept there, and prevented from coming to 
the surface to breathe. Next below comes a curious ani- 
mal, the American axolotl (Siredon pisciformis), shining 
like a huge, black tadpole 12 or 14 inches long, with four 
legs, a tail and a set of external gills, which are retained 
throughout the whole of its existence. For some time 
it was supposed to be merely the tadpole, or larval form of 
some terrestrial animal, but I believe it is never known to 
leave the water voluntarily, and breeds freely in this con- 
dition, laying quantities of eggs, which are easily reared. 
Strange to say, although it never breathes by anything but 
gills, it has rudimentary lungs. This tendency to varia- 
tion, and shadowing forth of higher forms, side by side 
with persistent types, is intensely interesting, as forming 
links in Darwin’s endless chain of evolution.” 1M 

The newts, both the young and those which are fully 
grown, change their skins, occasionally the old one coming 
off like a glove from one’s hand; usually it comes away 
in fragments, although sometimes it peels off in one entire 
pece. Those who have had these little creatures in their 
aquaria have no doubt witnessed this casting of the skin 
and know how interesting a performance it is, particu- 
larly when the skin has got down to the hind legs and 
ihe newt pulling one foot and then the other out of the 
cuyering seizes the thin. garment in its mouth and swal- 
lows it with two or three gasping gulps. 


*A\nonymous. 


Hawk and Crows. 


Kinston, N. C., Oct. 20.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
My friend, I. M. Tull, proprietor of Tower Hill Dairy 
Farm, reports a singular incident which he observed 
yesterday. While squirrel hunting in the woods of the 
river bottom, he shot and killed a crow, which, in falling 
from the tree top, lodged in a grape vine which festooned 
the tree. It was a long shot, about 200 yards; and other 
crows near by not being alarmed by the shot, Mr. Tull 
waited quietly where he was for another chance. Very 
soon another crow pitched into the treetop and was also 
killed, falling to the ground. 

In a few minutes a hawk came and seized the dead crow 
in the grape vines, but was followed by a flock of crows 
searching for him, He hid under the wings of the dead 
crow until the other crows left the neighborhood, when 
he emerged from his hiding place, took the dead crow 
in his talons and bore it to a stump about 300 yards away 
and -proceeded to make a meal from it. Mr. Tull then 
crept up on the hawk and killed him. 

This makes an interesting little yarn; in my estimation, 
more so by reason of the fact that the narrator is trust- 
worthy, hd Tar HEEL. 


s All communications intended for Forest AND STREAM should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and 
not to any individual connected with the paper. 
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FOREST +-AND © STREAM? 


Seaboard Air Line.—VI. 


Report to November, 1901, 


Now had the season returned, when the nights grow colder and 
longer, 
And the retreating sun the sign of the scorpion enters, 
Birds of passage sailed through the leaden air, trom the ice-bound, 
Desolate Northern bays to the shores of tropical islands, 
—Longfellow, 


A FEW nights since, about 10:30 P. M., while the moon- 
light was drawing clear-cut shadows of the trees and 
shrubbery upon the grass, as it lay glistening under the 
heavy dew, I heard the signal Honk! Honk—“down 
brakes’—from a party of Canadas Senne down at top 
speed through the northern skies. Honk! Honk! My, 
how they were coming along. I had to stop to hear them, 
for I could not, of course, see them, But why signal 
“down brakes’? Why slacken speed? Wait; I'll tell you 
presently, Now, I essay to give them a passing welcome, 
Ar-ronk! Ar-ronk!—how it made my bronchial tubes 
ache, so tnfamiliar has the language become to me of 
late. Mortifying silence was the result of my first hail. 
I knew they were almost overhead; my sense of their 
speed and direction told me that, but not even the soft 
W-ish! W-ish! of those great wings that annihilate 
space, and were even now driving them so swiftly on, came 
to me. Once more I hailed. Maybe it was a something 
of appeal in this second effort that compelled recognition 
—indeed, I did feel a bit badly over the deadly quiet that 
reigned aboye—for suddenly a ringing chorus made reply, 
Honk! Honk! A-ronk! Honk! Aronk! as though 
they said, “Why! Why! there’s the.old man again, boys.” 
You had better believe I talked with them after that, till 
they were beyond the reach, of my voice, and then wished 
I had a megaphone to prolong the conversation. Wild 
geese are sociable creatures when they learn to know 
you; many a friendly chat I’ve held with the decoys in 
their coop just outside the cabin door on stormy nights 
spent-on Champlain. They always grow restless and 
loquacious on stormy nights. To many their varying in- 
tonation conveys no meaning, but once learn to know 
them as some do, and you will soon find they will talk 
{o you, and tell you things. “Old fool,’ did I hear you 
say? Well, as I have the last word, I will tell you if you 
think so, don’t say so, for you really don’t know whereof 
you speak. Hark! Honk! Honk! far to south’ard “down 
Now I'll tell you I’ve a notion those fel- 
lows intend to pass the night in Gravesend Bay, hence 
that signal. Sure enough! A day or so afterward an old 
bayman shouted as I passed, ‘Oh, say! I heard a gang of 
geese come in the other night “bout 10 o'clock; they left 
agin “fore daylight’—my friends, evidently. I meant to 
start right in on my Seaboard Air Line report, but as you 
see, I’ve taken you off on a yeritable wild goose chase 
instead. Now I will get right down to subject matter and 
try to stay there. 

Autumn travel has been very heavy all through these 
beauteous, rich-colored days. The lithe, feather-clad 
forms have been darting through the stinshine in throngs 
on their way south. Owing to prevailing high winds the 
flight by day has been at a lower level than usual, and it 
was interesting to see many of the small fellows hesitate 
at the open spaces—where they were sure to feel the full 
power of the blast—-before crossing. When they did 
try it, it took a quick eye to distinguish them from falling 
leaves at times, so rudely were they driven by the buffet- 
ing winds. The variety in travel was much as usual, both 
as to numbers and species, with the exception of the 
flickers (C. amatus). 

It was like old times to see them come bounding and 
clipping along in such numbers, and to hear their slogan 
fhrill on the crisp, morning air. When their flight is on 
with us, a northwest wind over night will bring them in 
hordes next morning. If the breeze is moderate and 
steady, the flight is close along the shore line. If the 
breeze is heavy and steady, the flight is further inland. 
Each day’s flight consists of two sections, the first about 
daylight, the second at between 8 and 9:30 A. M. If the 
breeze be steady as above, the birds pass along; there are 
but few left-overs for next day, but if the wind dies 
away, they scatter about the country for a few days, till 
the next favoring breeze bears them away. There are 
always two flights of these birds each autumn, that are 
markedly in excess of numbers as compared with their 
general flight. At times these occur within a few days of 
each’ other, again ‘a week or two may intervene. What 
times some boys I used to know once had with wild 
pigeons and flickers hereabouts. in years gone by. The 
breezy, red sunrise in a carefully built blind, the swaying 
pole, the Wicker! Wicker! Wicker! as bird after bird 
alighted, then the proud feeling that came when one had 
mastered the art of stopping the bounding creature in 
full fight—it was no easy shot I can tell you, by the way. 
But I will not continue, lest some one take me to task 
for past transgressions. I learned the folly of indis- 
criminate slaughter early in life, and have always believed 
and worked for proper protection, though in those days 
we never heard the word as applied to birds. I know the 
foolishness of it all now, but somehow do you know we 
used to have awful bright sunrises then. The bean- 
shooter, a weapon never used against birds in my younger 
days, is now causing a very high death rate among them. 
When a flight of birds is on, and a diminishing wind 
scatters them as described above, you will find boys, aye, 
and full-grown men, prowling along the hedgerows, or 
squatted under the dogwoods, busily engaged in noise- 
lessly_ potting the feeding migrants. Buckshot is used as 
ammunition, and it is wonderful how expert some of these 
beggars are, in knocking down their victims, or innocently 
pulverizing some chestnut burr when you appear unex- 
pectedly and questioningly on the scene. 

On Sept. 28, when Columbia was outside, busy with 
Shamrock, there came a time when both yachts, close 
hauled, were standing to the east almost abreast, and but 
a short space apart. Away they sped over the crinkling 
waters, under the bluest of skies, a great billow of white 
cloud floating high above them, when, Whirr! a huge 
flock of white-winged coots flashed by under the cloud, 
and apparently just above the topsails of the yachts. 
That, to me, was the finishing touch to a beautiful marine 
picture. In short, there is always something doing on the 


integrating cells. 
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Seaboard Air Line, and I trust that these chronicles it has 
been my privilege to make for a few seasons past will 
bear fruit in pleasure to some, who may be prompted to 
look and see for themselves what is passing almost at 
their own doors, WitmMor TOWNSEND. 


The Fall of the Leaf. 


One of the most interesting of the structural changes 
in the twigs of trees during the year is that which pre- 
cedes and causes the fall of the leaf. The phenomenon 
which annually strips our deciduous trees is no more an 
indication of death and decay to the tree than is the 
annual shedding of its hair by an animal or of its skin by 
a snake. It is rather a result of development and a sign 
of life. The leaf which dies and falls is not an in- 
dividual, but only an organ that has a temporary function 
to perform, and is got rid of when it has performed that 
function, When a leaf dies and does not fall, it may be 
assumed that the twig to which it is attached is itself 
dead, and that the death of the leaf is the consequence of 
the death of the twig. Every careful observer of trees 
must have noticed that twigs which have been injured 
or broken when in full leaf, and which remain hanging to 
the tree, retain their dead leaves permanently, and that 
it even requires the exercise of some-force to detach such 
leaves from their twigs. It is well known that boughs 
and twigs gathered while in leaf do not lose their leaves, 
however’ long they may be kept after they are dead. To 
make the fall of the leaf an emblem of decay and death is 
of the nature of a blunder due to ignorance. 

It may be remarked here that the leaves of all living 
trees fall sooner or later, and that the only difference 
between evergreen and what are known as deciduous 
trees is that, in the former case, the leaves remain on 
the tree more than one season, while in the latter case 
they fall at the end of their first and only season. Some 
evergreens retain their leaves two, some three, and some 
many seasons. Hence, though an evergreen is never with- 
out leaves, it loses eyery year a season’s leaves. We 
owe to the microscope the discovery of the structural 
change which involves the natural fall of the leaf. When 
the leaf is first produced, it is an integral portion of the 
stem. There is a continuity, not only between the more 
delicate cellular structure of the stem and the leaf, but 
also between the fibro-yascular tissue of the two. Bundles 
or strings of this latter tissue pass out of the stem into 
the veins of the leaf, and when they are matured they 
possess a strength comparable to that of threads. It needs 
the exercise of some force to break a leaf from a twig in 
the summer time. If at that time a twig is gathered. it 
dies with the thread-like fibers connecting it with its 
leaves still intact, and the leaves die with the twig without 
detaching themselves from it. The leayes of the yictor’s 
laurel crown remain a part of the crown as long as the 
crown exists, whereas, had the laurel twigs not been 
plucked, the leaves would have fallen from them in the 
course of two or three seasons. 

What the plant has to do in order to get rid of its leaves 
‘when they are no longer needed is to sever both the cellu- 
lar tissue and the bundles of fibers that tie them to their 
twigs. As these bundles of fibers are-also the channels 
through which much-of the sap and of the various vege- 
table products pass into and out of the leaf, and as the 
cutting of the fibers is accompanied by a similar stoppage 
of absorption through the cellular tissue, it follows that 
the process necessarily starves and kills the leaf. [The 
beauty of autumn color in the foliage of trees and shrubs 
depends on this process, and similar results follow “ring- 
ing,’ or partial injury to the branches—Ep.] One of 
the first stages of the process is the formation of a thin 
layer of cork cells between the base of the leaf stalk and 
the stem of the twig. At first this layer simply affects the 
soft, cellular tissue and leaves the vascular fibers intact. 
Cork cells are thin-walled, but impervious to water. An- 
other stage in the process is the formation, outside of the 
layer of cork cells, of a layer of cells which gradually 
break away from each other and become merely round 
bodies lying side by side instead of forming a continuous 
tissue. The slightest force, perhaps the shrinkage of the 
leaf-stalk on account of the diminution of the supply of 
sap, will now break off the leat. 

But the fall of the leaf leaves a healed wound on the 
stem of the twig. Were all the leaf-cicatrices on a tree 
left unhealed, the tree would suffer seriously. But the 
broken ends of the vessels wither, and the cork layer al- 
ready formed closes over them, covering the cicatrice with 
a coating of impervious cells sufficiently thick to prevent 
the passage of sap from within, and to protect the newly 
exposed parts from the frost and other injurious influ- 
ences without. This protective process, subsequent to the 
exposure of the cicatrice, is not altogether peculiar to 
the phenomenon of the fall of the leaf; some similar 
process occurs after any accidental injury. What is 
special to the fall of the leaf is the anticipatory formation 
of an initial cork layer and of a dividing layer of dis- 
This part of the process is somewhat 
analogous to the growth of a new skin on the snake pre- 
vious to the casting off of the old one—London Field. 


More Grouse in Town. 


Sayre, Pa.—Mrs. Harding, of Chemung street, Waver- 
ly, N.. Y., returned last week from a visit to find the 60- 
inch front window of the family residence broken and the 
premises invaded by an unexpected guest. Investigation 
disclosed a ruffed grouse reposing on the parlor carpet, 
dead, awaiting the eye of the cook and the simmer of the 
kettle. : 

A year or two ago a grouse flew through an open win- 
dow of a residence located in. this same neighborhood, 
passed through an open bedroom door and was later 
caught alive under the bed. 

Should these manifestations of wild life continue to 
disturb the pulse beats of Wayerly society it is expected 
that a number of Sayre sportsmen will purchase Waverly 
and the adjacent wilderness-and convert it into a vast 
game preserve, from which politics and polecats will 
be rigidly excluded, ; CHILL, 
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EYBWEH ‘The’ Wild Pigeons. 

James Maniin, of Bloomington, Ind., writes to the 
Springfield Republican about the absence from that re- 
gion of the countless flocks of pigeons that formerly 
requented the woods there in the late fall and early 
spring. Every one who is forty years old, he says, “re- 


members to have seen millions of them, while no person. 


less than twenty-five years of age has ever seen a single 
bird. When I say millions, I speak deliberately. In 
1855 I saw a single flight of these birds that must have 
numbered many millions. Densely covering the whole sky 
as far as the horizon either way, they flew straight east 
for fifteen minutes by the clock. My father made a‘record 
of the occurrence on the fly leaf of a little book that I still 
haye in my possession. Allowing the very moderate esti- 
mate of two pigeons to the square rod, this flight must 
have contained 9,000,000 or 10,000,000. On two occasions 
that I remember they had roosting places in this vicinity. 
They also made nests in the same place, and so numer- 
ous were the birds and the nests that many large branches 
were broken from the frees by the weight, Hundreds 
of acres of woods were literally crowded by these vast 
communities. Now, I am not at all surprised that these 
birds are less numerous than formerly, but why have they 
so suddenly and so completely disappeared? I regret 
their departure, To me they afe one of the lost glories 
of an abundant land. I should be glad to learn from 
any of your readers who can tell where they are now, if 
they exist at all, and why they have so utterly passed 
away from their old haunts. Were they known. in New 
England as they were in the West? And have they as 
completely disappeared?” 

hat Mr. Marlin says of the absence of pigeons in 
Indiana is true of this section of New England. Up to 
about forty years ago pigeons were mumerous in 
this region. They came quite early in the fall 
and remained until about the middle of October. 
Sometimes they were here in the spring also. Many were 
caught in nets and many more were. shot by hunters. 
The writer was one of two hunters who shot sixty-two 
pigeons in one day in the oak woods of Augustus Clapp, 
just east of Meadow Park, It was not uncommon for a 
hunter to shoot one or two dozen in a day's hunting. 
They came here in flocks of several hundred and fed 
largely upon acorns. A hundred flocks a day were some- 
times seen. In late years they have wholly disappeared. 
Where they have gone to no one knows; nor does any 
one know why they have gone. There.is the same variety 
of food for them here now as formerly. 
appeat here again—-Hampshire Gazette, Northampton, 

ass. 


Snake Swallowing Young. 


Wrwstow, Ark., Oct. 21.—Forest AND STREAM of Oct, 
19 contains an article in which one of a party of Mis- 
souri sports tells a snake story, in which he says he saw 
ninety-nine little cottonmouth snakes run from the mouth 
of an old one he killed. Now, I take it that this is meant 
as a joke: but I can tell a true snake story in which 
this kind of thing did actually occur. During my boy- 
- hood days I attended school at the old Cranford school- 
house, near my home, on the west fork of White River, 
near where Brentwood now is on the St. Louis & San 
Francisco Railroad. One day I was going down a hill to 
the creek, when, some 30 feet from the water’s edge, I saw 
lying in the sun on a ledge of large rocks a snake, and 
around it were quite a number of small ones. I picked up 
a stone and threw it at the large snake, when, to my ttter 
astonishment, the small snakes began to run into the 
mouth of the large one, and soon were alt gone. I called 
some other boys, and we-killed the large snake and cut it 
into two pieces, when the small ones, seventeen in num- 
ber, rolled out on the ground, and we killed them. They 
were about 6 inches long, of a dark brown color, the 
same ‘as the large one, which was a rusty black or brown, 
and between 4 and 5 feet long. 

My father once killed a rattlesnake in a log near the 
same place, and found it filled with small snakes, which 
were as lively as they could be; but he did not see them 
enter the snake, But I saw the ones I killed crawl 
into the mouth of the large snake, and killed them all. I 
have told this to a number of people, who looked at me in 
the most incredulous manner, and refused to believe my 
snake story, but it is true in every particular, 

J. E. Lonpon, 


A Word from the Philippines. 


Manira, P. I., Sept. 8—Greeting from “the uttermost 
parts of the earth.” Have missed my copies of Forest 
AND STREAM of late. My first mail just received. Latest 
letter from home dated July 26. Pacific Ocean several 
sizes too large for my purposes. 
Yokohama and other Japanese ports (300-mile journey by 
rail overland). Shanghai and Hong Kong. Very hot 
and moist here. Great experiment going on. My book on 
the Philippine question not yet ready for the press, and 
I’ve been here over a week! Have hoped to get time to 
send you some notes, but have not found it, and really 
-haven't seen very much that was very noteworthy from a 
strictly ForEST AND STREAM point of view. Will send you 
something later. Hope to get away for home in a few 
weeks and to get my “back numbers.’ 

C. H. Ames. 


In England, Wales, Ireland and Scotland fox hunting 
is carried on through the medium of close upon 200 packs, 
and there are very few acres in rural England° whereon 
the fox is not hunted. Where miles and miles’of grass 
and small coverts are found, thither do strangers congre- 
gate to enjoy the best of riding and the best-of com- 
panionship; and where houses are few and far between, 
the country given over to the plough, or where great, 
rolling hills exist. there we also find fox hunting, though 
the fields be recruited solely from residents. In the Lake 
country, where hounds are necessarily followed on foot, 
men, and ladies, too, walk and run all day rather than not 
hunt at all; while in Devon and Cornwall, where formid- 
able banks are found, on downland, and in all sorts of 
‘countries which would not be to the liking of the grass- 
fed man, are keen masters, capable huntsmen and hunt- 
ing enthusiasts generally —London Field. 


Perhaps they will 


Came via Honolulu,. 
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Game Bag and Gun. 


—— 


Fixtures, 


March 6-19, 1902—Eighth Annual Show of the National Sports- 
men’s Association at Madison Square Garden, New York. 


Treed by a Moose. 


“Now for a story! Come, you can’t get out of it; no 
use in trying! 

“Say, were you ever scared in the woods—lost, chased 
by wolves, treed by an old bull moose?—anything, as 
long as it is one of your stories.” 

And there I sat, completely cornered by a half-dozen 
rollicking hunters, as completely treed, I might say, as I 
was years previous up in a cedar, while an old bull 
moose pranced and pawed at its base. 

We were a jolly lot that evening as we sat about the 
blazing fire and related our day’s doings, and as I was by 
far the oldest, both in years and in woods life, I was very 
courteously assigned the seat of honor, which consisted 
of the best chair that the camp afforded, placed in the 
center of the group. : 


“Now you gaze right into that fire and think and think ~ 


and think! 


Don’t bother him, 
boys!” 


It will come, all right. 


Was I ever scared in the woods? Oh, yes! Was I 
ever lost? No! But I have found lost men, and judging 
by their appearance I was always perfectly willing that 
they should be the ones so bewildered. 

Was I ever chased by wolves? No, But thirty years 
ago, away up on Wadleigh Brook, I was in a crew of 
lumbermen, when the boss, as he returned from visiting 
a neighboring camp one evening, was startled by hear- 
ing something in the road behind him. Quickly turn- 
ing, he saw two wolves, The instant he stopped they 
stopped, and began to howl. Poor John! He thought 
discretion was the better part of valor, and immediately 
began to sprint; and from his appearance when he 
reached camp—hatless, coatless and trembling—we came 
to the conclusion that the inside of the camp with the 
door well barred was the proper place for us. 

Was I ever treed by an old bull moose? There, now, 
boys; you’ve struck a story, for sure, for I’ve not only 
been treed by an old bull moose, but I’ve had my right 
of way through the trackless forest disputed by an old 
cow moose. Gee whiz! I can see that old bull even now 
as he faced me with mane erect and his little, p’g-like 
eyes glaring at me. Was I scared? Somewhat! You 
see, it happened this way: 

It was late in October, and I had a line of traps over 
on the Allegash. The trapping was good, but the 
hunting was poor, and we needed fresh meat badly. 
Many of my traps I visited by canoe, as they were in the 
little brooks and streams running into Allegash Lake. 

Quietly paddling along one day “‘to look” my traps, I 
saw an enormous old bull moose standing on the edge 
of the lake, almost knee deep in the water, among the lily- 
pads. Every now and then he would move his immense 
head, surmounted by a set of superb antlers, slowly from 
side to side, and gaze about him, looking for some hid- 
den foe. Occasionally he would plunge his head into 
the water and throw quantities of it over his back and 
shoulders. Apparently he was watching the woods, and 
did not expect any trouble might possibly come from the 
water. As soon as I was within shooting distance, my 
rifle was at my face and at work. Spat! spat! spat! and 
the old fellow wheeled and was out of sight, Paddling 
my canoe as quickly as possible to the shore, I soon 
found his tracks, with now and then a drop of blood. 

Drawing my canoe out, I was soon on the trail of the 
moose. A quarter of a mile from the lake there he 
stood in his grandeur, made terrible by his wounds and 
my approach. He had wheeled, and was watching his 
back tracks and anticipating my appearance. 

Ugly? He was a perfect demon in appearance as he 
stood there with lowered head, forelegs well apart, and 
anxious for the charge. One look at the old fellow was 
all that I wanted. A hasty sight along the rifle barrel 
at his chest, and I pulled the trigger. 

Well, boys, when I come to die I hope that I shan’t 
be as scared as I was then, for there was no report, only 
the dull click of the hammer upon the firing pin, and 
I found that I had not another cartridge about me. 

He seemed to realize my predicament, for with a rush 
he was at me, I was young and nimble then, and of all 
the tree shinning that you ever saw the greatest was done 
that day. Up into a cedar I went, and sat there in the 
lower branches, looking at His Lordship. His Lord- 
ship returned the compliment. 

It was easy enough for me to see that he was hard 
hit, and that it would be a question of only a short time 
before he bled to death. 

When I was thoroughly assured of my safety I laughed 
long and loud. There I sat in that tree like a monkey, 
absolutely helpless. Fifteen minutes of this tree business 
and His Majesty lay down, never to rise again. Quietly 
he laid his noble head on the beautiful green moss, 
and with a sigh almost human he breathed his last. 

Well, boys, it taught me a lesson, and whenever I've 
hunted since I’ve been pretty fussy about the number of 
cartridges I started from camp with. 

Guess I'll turn in now. Good-night. 

“No you don’t! Here, now! Tell us about that cow 
moose.” 

Oh, yes! But I am afraid I am getting tedious. You 
know what ‘Thoreau says: “I should not talk so much 
about myself if there were anybody else whom I knew sa 
well.” So you must excuse the oft-repeated “I.” 

Our camp was ten miles from a post-office, and it was 
one day decided that I ought to go”out after the mail. 
With my natura! aptitude for cruising through the woods 
instead of following the road around I proposed to take 


a bee line over the mountains, and’ thus save miles of 


travel. Starting at break of day with luncheon and axe, 
I was soon on my course. It was a beautiful, clear day 
in June, and I stopped’ for a rest on the summit of the 


_mountain. Never shall I forget the view I enjoyed that 


day. To the west. were plainly to be seen the White 
Mountains; to the north, grand old Katahdin; to the 
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sotith and east, the Motint Desett hills=one vast pat- 
ofaina of miotintains, lakes and streams, a& far as the eye 
could reach. But this is not going for the mail, I-solilo- 
qitized, and reluctantly resumed my journey. 

_I had proceeded but a short distance, when I caught 
sight, directly in my course, of Her Worship. 

Now, one of the main characteristics of the feminine 
gender is fixedness of purpose, and some way or other 
this old cow moose decided that my rights on that hill 
were limited, and no persuasion of mine would budge 
her, not a little bit. JI hallecoed, I threw rocks, all to no 
purpose. I beat about that mountain like a ship at sea 
with a head wind; every tack I made she headed me 
eff, nor could I at all understand it, At last I had the 
extreme pleasure of seeing a calf moose spring from be- 
hind a blowdown and scamper down the mountain side. 
Instantly the mother left me for her offspring, nor was 
1 at all sorry. She had feared for her calf, andvhad kept 
me from approaching it. 

Of all things in this world, mother love is the grandest, 
the noblest, the most sacrificing and the most daring, be 
it in the human race or animal kingdom. : 

That old cow moose had daringly faced danger, even 
courted death, and willingly showed a spirit of self- 
sacrifice for her calf. 

With a woods experience of thirty-one seasons, these 
are the only cases of animal pugnacity with which I have 
come in contact in Maine. The moose is the animal to be 
dreaded at certain seasons, and really the only one. 

And now, boys, I’ve spun my yarns; let’s turn in, and 
to-morrow night we'll enjoy another camp-fire, and some 
one else shall be the story-teller. 

JosEpH A. THOMPSON, 
Bancor, Me. : 


More Maine Manslaughters. 


Boston, Oct. 25.—Cases of accidental shooting in the 
Maine woods are multiplying in a manner most appalling. 
To date there have been nine cases of accidental shooting 
—men for deer or birds. Five are dead and three seri- 
ously wounded, The dead are: John G. Weeks. Lewis- 
ton, mistaken for a deer while hunting near Jefferson; 
John G. Leonard, sixteen years old, of Frankfort. klled 
while hunting near that town by the accidental discharge 
of a shotgun in the hands of a companion; William Bow- 
ley, of Skowhegan, seventeen years old, mistaken for a 
deer while fishing near Moro, and shot by a couple of 
hunters going up the stream; Henry McPheters, forty 
years old, mistaken for a bear while gathering apples in 
an orchard not far from some lumber camps in Monson; 
Frank Ripley, aged forty-five, of Waite, accidentally shot 
while hunting near Brookton. The wounded are: Dana 
Levitt, twenty years old, shot while gunning at Bridgton 
by George Robinson. A charge of bird shot entered the 
abdomen. His condition is very critical. Eugene Wilson, 
of Jonesport, mistaken for a bear, wound not necessarily 
fatal; Daniel McInch, of De Wolf's Corner, mistaken 
for a deer while hunting near Calais; Edward Metcalf, of 
Rockport, mistaken for a deer while hunting deer near 
that town. The new law does not seem to have any 
effect in stopping these terrible fatalities. They are 
more than double what they were a year ago without 
the law. In most instances there seems to be a disin- 
clination to enforce the new law. The men who do the 
shooting are most decidedly penitent, and regret what they 
have done more than anybody else. In only two or three 
cases have steps been taken toward enforcing the new law. 
The person who shot Wilson is under bonds for appear- 
ance at the next criminal court in Washington county; 
Leslie McPheters, who shot Henry McPheters, has been 
held for the February term of the Grand Jury at Dover. 
The story is out that the Maine Fish and Game Commis- 
sioners have been applied to for the enforcing of the law 
against accidental shooting, ‘but that they do not think 
that it comes in their province. It is certain that the 
terrible danger from this accidental shooting is preventing 
both hunters and lumbermen going into the Maine 
woods. In one case where a hunting party has been 
planned by four or five merchants in this city, two of them 
have backed out decidedly; the risk is too great. A 
timber land owner told me yesterday that he had some 
prospecting to do, but did not dare to go into the woods. 
He started the other day, but hearing the crack of rifles, he 
came out of the woods and took the next train for home. 
It is a feature worth noting that so far the accidetnal 
shooting has been done by Maine gunners, and not by out- 


side sportsmen accompanied by guides. 
SPECIAL. 


Editor Forest and Stream: . = 

You have already reported the killing of William Bow- 
ley by a Houlton man, who mistook his hapless victim for 
a deer; but this report of the affair, as printed in a Bangor 
paper, should go on record: 


William Bowley, of Skowhegan, was accidentally shot at Moro 
Sunday, on West Hastings Brook. The shooting was done by E, 
Vail, Esq., of this town. .The affair is a particularly sad one, 
and was purely accidental. Mr, Vail is one of the most careful 
hunters or the country, and for fifteen years has been getting his 
share of game, and this is his first accident. The man was sitting 
with a companion in some long grass in the bed of the brook, 
which was nearly dry. He had on a slouch hat, turned up at the 
ends in such a manner as to represent perfectly a deer’s ears. 

‘\s Mr. Vail and a friend came down the brook he saw the 
movement of the hat 100 yards away. Nothing more was visible, 
Not for a minute believing that a man would be sitting among the 
grass in the brook bed, and naturally thinking it was a deer 
standing in the long grass, he took aim and fired, % 

The bullet entered the right cheek of Bowley and lodged in the 
back of the head, killing him instantly. The dead man’s companion 
jumped to his feet and cried out. Mr. Vail immediately rushed 
to the scene, and there his feelings are more easily imagined than 
described. Mr, Wail aroused the lumbering crew to which the 


dead man belonged, and did all he could do under the circum- 


stances to hunt up the man’s people. 

W. W. Brown, foreman of the lumber crew, and the men em- 
ployed, attach no serious blame to Mr. Vail. It is simply one 
of those inevitable accidents which follow the sporting season. 
Had the deceased been on the side of the bank instead of sitting 
in the long eel grass he would undoubtedly be alive to-day. Mr. 
Vail brought the dead man to the undertaker at Smyrna Mills, 
and is putting forth every effort to locate the man’s relatives. 


It is the most bare-faced attempt to shift the blame of 
shooting a man through sheer carelessness from the 
shooter to-the man shot I ever read. In the first place, 
Mr. Vail was breaking the law in hunting on Sunday, and 
liable to a fine and loss of his gun if he shot it on that 
day. Next, it is about an impossibility to twist any hat 


—— 
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so as to look like a deet's ears. It is ealled an “inevitable 
accident,” and Mr, Vail is spoken of as being so careful 
for fifteen years that this is his first accident. Jtist as if 
eyery hunter who did not kill a man in fifteen years was 
# thodel of carefulness. The law is that the one who 
shoots 4 itati shall be punished, If the lumberman had 
shot the lawyer, there ioiild at ofite be a demand for 
the law to be enforced, but it makes a great odds whose 
bull is gored. The law was passed to meet jtist stich 
cases of sheer careleasness as this; but you will see that 
every means will be used to try to clear this man, 

Fot soitie fifty yeat's, when we had thousands of deer 
killed, we never knew of biit ofie tan being shot by 
accident. Now, for the last eight or teti Yeats, from 
five to six or more are shot every year. I know of threé 
being shot within the last twenty days, besides one 
wounded for a gray squirrel. In every case it is sheer 
carelessness, : 

have bately escaped being shot by a man, who said 
he mistool: tay hat for a partridge. I was in plain sight 
from my waist up, with not a twig of weed in the way. 
I had spoken to the man, and called him by nanie, atid he 
was not over thirty feet from me; and still I barely 
escaped being shot. Most men who have hunted much 
here have had several chances to be responsible for 
such “inevitable accidents’ had they not been care- 
ful. I once had a charice to fire at the black head of an 
Indian who was sitting down digging roots. It showed 
jist above 4 wiidtall every time He rose up. I could not 
see.any ears or browh tiose, atid so kept creepitig tip till I 
was within ten feet before I could tell what it was. I 
once lost a deer by waiting to be sure, but I never fired 
at a man, BANGOR. 


Moose Hunting on the Tobique. 


Havine followed with a good deal of interest the dis- 
cussion which has been going on iti yout paper for the 
last few weeks as to the best companion to take liuntitig. 
I concluded the proper one was one’s wife, so on Sept. 
16 my wife and I left Moncton, N. B., bound for the 
Tobique Valley after pleasure and the “king of the for- 
est” and atiy other gaine We iiiight have the good fortune 
to bag. Leaving Moticton at 2 P. M., otir next stop- 
ping place was Fredericton, where we spent the night 
ahd foutid very comfortable quarters at the Queen Hotel. 
The followitg tortitig at an early hour we drove to St. 
Mary’s, which is across the St. Johti River, taking the so- 
called express on the line of railway ktlown ds the Gib- 
son Branch, The rate of speed was slow, and the cars were 
uncomfortable, but the country scenery and the country 
people always afford some amusement, so after four 
hotits’ father tediotis journey we arrived at Newburg 
Junction, where a stop of twetity minttes awaits the 
traveler, and a thoroughly good aid siibstanit’al dinner 
is to be had. In due course we took another expfess on 
the Canadian Pacific, which is an improvement on the 
Gibson Branch} after an hour's ride we again left the 
train at Perth, taking still another branch line, which 
landed us about 6 o'clock at Plaster Rock, which ends 
the railway journey; the temainder is by carriage and 
canoe. Havitig made darratigements before with Mr. 
Weaver, of the Weaver Hotel, he miet us at the station; 
after some delay in collecting our baggage, we drove to 
the hotel, two miles from the station, over a road which 
is a disgrace to the community, being both rough and 
dangerous. Arriving at the hotel, we were agreeably 
surprised, it being an exceptionally comfortable house, and 
Mr. Weaver did everything he could for us. 

The following morn’ng we boarded a large express 
wagon, There wWete eight of us, all bound for Riley 
Brook, twenty-six miles from Plaster Rock, en route to 
various hunting grounds. We drove the distance in four 
hours, which was fairly good time. From Riley Brook 
our destination took us seven miles further up the Tobique 
River to a stipply lumber depot camp, known as the 
Forks, which we teached abottt 4 o’clock-P. M. There 
we fotind our guides, Mr, Chas. Crimmen and David 
Edwards; of Scotch Lake, York county, N. B., and last, 
but not least, the cook, Fred Edwards, with three canoes. 

For the convenience of sportsmen, I may add they can 
Secure licenses from Mr. Miller, whose house is three 
‘miles from the Forks. We pitched tent that evening on 
the bank of the fiver, and after an early tea, whtch had 
all the Hayor of an extensive dinner at home, and a short 
chat over the events of the day, we tfetired as an early 
start was demanded by the guides, and, of coutse, we 
obeyed orders without a murmur. The morning start 
was not as early as the promiuscs aud conversation the 
evening before would Jead cne to believe, but we were on 
the move by 8 o'clock. We were three days going forty- 
seven miles up the river; the water was very low, and the 
canoes were poled and dragged a great part of the dis- 
tance. . 

There are excellent camping grounds all along the 
banks of the river, On the morning of the third day, 
Sept. 15, we were at the entrance of Lake Nictaw, which 
is about three miles long and two miles wide, The 
morning was perfect, being fine and clear. It was with a 
feeling of thankfulness we felt the canoe gl ding quietly 
through the water, after two days’ dragging with, in 
many places, three inches of water. Arriving at the head 
of Nictaw Lake we had to be poled tp a small brook 
about 300 yards, the land which divides Nictaw and Mud 
Lake, on which our “haven of rest,” our log cabin and 
home for the next month, was situated. The cabin sur- 
passed all our expectations ; it was large (15 by 26), with a 
good stove, heavy, birch-bark roof, two large windows, 
standing 50 yards from the shore of Mud Lake, and sur- 
rounded by beautiful shade trees. We at once made our- 
selves at home. After everything was arranged I tried 
the lake for fishing. and was successful, getting five dozen 
nice trout. After that I kept the camp supplied with 

My wife hunted on Mud Lake; I took the deadwaters 
five miles on each side of the lake. On the morning of 
the 17th I saw a large bull moose. distant 200 yards. I 
fired three shots, missed first two, but the third hit him; 
he fell, apparently ‘dead, but got up, fell again and up 
again, to fall on his knees a third time, and up and 
off before I could fill my magazine. My gun was a ,30-30 
Winchester, and, at that distance; unless you hit him in a 
vital spot, I am of the belief they are too small. It took 
me several days to get over my disappointment. A few 


days later the guide, through excellent work and calling 
for three hours, got one out in the lake for my wife; she 
fired and missed. However, about a week after her first 
miss another came out into the lake, and this time she 
was thore fortunate, killing him with one shot at 75 
yards. The horns had a large spread, 48 inches, and 
were very long. To say she was justly proud hardly ex- 
presses it. I was still without a moose, and hunted con- 
tinuously without success, until just two days before we 
were leaving, when I was fortunate enough to secure a 
fork-horn or two-year-old—a small but pretty head. 
Before clositig I would like to say a few good words for 
our guides, Crimmen and Edwards. We were with them 
for a month, and found them all attention and kindness 
from the first to the last day. In fact, I cannot too highly 
recofiltnend them to any one who may intend visiting this 
land of the ttloose. We saw about twenty moose, cows 
and bulls, and one caribou, on the trip. 
J. W. ¥. Smirx. 
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A Strenuous Game Warden. 


Sr, Paut, Minn—Editer Forest and Siream: As a 
general proposition, nine out of ten sportsmen, if asked 
the definition of a game warden, would answer, one who 
holds down a soap box in the country cross roads store 
and draws his salary once a month. 

Where and when he was most wanted there was he not 
to be found—as a rule, a sort of flesh and bones scare- 
crow, who did not scare. ‘a, 

We have much to boast of in this State, “Pillsbury’s 
Best,”’ turtied out at the rate of 10,000 barrels a day in 
our suburbs: to wit, Minneapolis. Butter to go with it 
conceded to be as fine, if mot finer, than amy ever pro- 
duced in either Orange county or Elgin. ‘ 

Then comes our Minnesota pine, unfortunately being 
slaughtered at such a rate as to promise absolute denuda- 
tion in a few years, Our Mesaba iron mines—the won- 
der of the mining world. Then our stock raisers, who are 
bold enough to claim precedence of quality over the 
choicest steers from far-off Wyoming. I think I read a 
few days ago in a New York paper of the excellence of 
the peaches grown in southern Minnesota, Peaches from 
a State popularly supposed to be somewhere near the 
North Pole and where the thermometer goes out of sight 
during the winter! - ; , 

The above may be things to be proud of in their -way, 
but we have another product we are more than protd of, 
and that is our State Game Warden—simply because he is 
a gatne protector who protects. . 

Ouail is a bird that, unless he is potted in a bunch in 
the corner of a rail fence, is apt to thrive and mult’ply. 
And certainly that is just what the quail are doing, for of 
late they have been seen repeatedly in our city traversing 
our sidewalks and crossing our asphalted streets. In the 
residential district of the city they can be heard at break 
of day giving their peculiar “‘Co-hee! Co-hee!” so differ- 
ent from the “Bob-Bob-White!” of the early spring. 
Only this morning I was awakened at daybreak by the 
calling of a scattered flocle of quail. It is unnecessary 
to recite how it took me away to the woods and fields 
and along the hedgerow as I listened for fifteen nunutes 
to those scattered birds as they ran together. Naturally 
1 ascribed this situation to the fact that in reality the 
quail and other game birds were plentiful because they 
had been protected. 

And to cite the way Warden Samuel F. Fullerton 
works, Up at Heron Lake three market-hunters were 
slaughtering the ducks by day and by night and ship- 
ping them into Chicago as “squabs” or “young turkeys,” 
etc—all of which made them amenable to the law. . Some 
one put Mr. Fullerton next. Instead of writing them a 
letter under the official seal of the State Game Warden, 
ordering them to desist, etc., Mr. Fullerton went him- 
self in propria persona. He seized their game, their boats, 
their dogs, their tents, their provisions and their guns— 
five in number—and if I mistake not got them fined in the 
bargain. Now, if this be not strenuotis game protection 
what is it? As long as Sam Fullerton holds his job as 
Game Warden will those three bold hunters ever patron- 
ize the sloughs of Minnesota again during the duck 
flight? I guess not. How many men can stand up 
against such game protection as this? 

It was only a few weeks ago that this same Fullerton 
got next to a moose and deer tannery trust up in the 
northern Minnesota woods and cleaned it up in quick 
order. Black Friday could not have wiped out the market 
yale of that trust stock any quicker than did Mr. Fuller- 
ton. There were moose and deer heads to the number of 
a score or more seized, and many hides undergoing the 
process of tanning were taken. 

News of this kind travels far and wide, producing a 
wholesome effect. It will become generally understood 
that unlawful hunting in Minnesota is rife with much 
risk, so mttch so that the game actually becomes not 
worth the candle, . 

I am writing this article pour encowrager les autres. 
Tf other States had more Fullertons, with the dog-gun- 
and-boat-collecting fever well developed, things in some 
localities would be different as regards the game. And 
yet when you sum the whole case up, it is simply the 
difference between doing one’s duty and not doing it at all. 
So we'll close by saying. that our game warden has very 
clear ideas as to what his duty is—and is doing it. 

Another peculiar idea this Sam Fullerton has, is that 
it is against public policy to grant deer hunting licenses 
to minors with .30 smokeless rifles or any other kind of 
rifle, And perhaps Fullerton is right in preventing the 
young idea from shooting, It is evident that deer shoot- 
ing has become recognized as dangerous to both man 
and beast—the hunted and the hunter. 

CHARLES CRISTADORO. 


Tue following letter from Executive Agent Fullerton 
was written to Mr. Charles Cristadoro, who rightly con- 
siders it of general interest, and sends it to us for publi- 
cation : 4 

Srate.or Minnesota, Board of Game Commissioners, 
St. Paul, Oct. 22—My Dear Cristadoro: The article 
that -you have written in regard to deer 1s indeed very 
timely. This year no licenses will be issued to minors, 
which is all right as far as it goes; but you know as well 


as I do that there are many adults who ought not to 
be allowed to pull a trigger. They are careless and rattle- 
headed, and they will shoot at anything that comes along 
—in fact, if they see a bush moye, will come to the con- 
clusion that it is a deer and fire at it. To have the crime 
of manslaughter held over their heads is not enough, they 
ought to be denied the privilege; but that, of course, is 
impossible as long as all are supposed to be created 
equal, and are equal under the law. 

I just returned this morning from Heron Lake; per- 
haps you have seen something in regard to it in the 
papers, They tell me on good guthority that over 12.000 
prime canvasback ducks were shipped from Heron Lake 
and Lakefield last year,* and it was done openly, and 
when a man in St, Paul drew the attention of the Game 
and Fish. Commission to it, the Executive Agent made 
the remark that it was very hard to enforce the law on 
Heron Lake, as aver two-thirds of the lake is in Iowa. I 
thought it was a made-up story, but verified it on this 
trip, and it was vouched for by a man who I know would 
not tell an untruth. To give you an idea of the kind of 
ducks there, we seized forty-three canvasbacks, and they 
averaged over four pounds apiece. I understand they got 
from $8 to $12 a dozen tor them in Chicago last year, de- 
pénding altogether on the quality and weight of the ducks. 

I asstire you I appreciate your work in regard to game 
protection—you and the other men who take a deep in- 
terest in the matter. You don’t know what a help it is 
to the Commission and what a help it is to the wardens 
who are trying to enforce these laws. The moral sup- 
port a indeed a great help, and its value cannot be esti- 
mated. 

Anything that comes under your observation in regard 
to any violations, I asstire you we will esteem it a great © 
favor if you will drop me a line or “phone me. 

Yours very truly, 
Sam. F. FULLERTON. 


*Another game warden under former State administration; Mr. 
Fullerton just went in this year—C. S. 


Incidents of-a Hunter’s Life. 


Morcantown, W. Va—Editor Forest and Siream: A 
very small proportion of those who now take their out- 
ings in the woods, hunting, have had opportunity to know 
anything of the pleasure and gratification connected with 
the hunt, except from the standpoint of a sportsman, who 
hunts solely for pleasure. To the pioneer, who lived 
amid an abundance of game, and who had neither the 
opportunity nor the money to buy domestic meat, we can 
imagine a two-fold pleasure would come in his pursuit 
of game, feeling, as he would, that in the pursuit of that 
which was in itself a rare pleasure, he was performing 
a necessary part of his daily routine of life; and when 
successful in bringing down a choice animal, then e@pe- 
cially would his gratification be two-fold. Being near 
his own home, where he could go out as the weather con- 
ditions were favorable, and could save and utilize every 
particle of his game, he could at the same time watch 
with interest and gratification the live game all around 
him, atid know that it would be around when he needed 
more. At such times and amid such surroundings, game 
was killed at seasons of the year which would be unlaw- 
ful under present conditions, but no persons are or have 
been more soliciteus for the preservation of game than 
such as were dependent upon it to a great extent for 
their livelihood, killing only such as were not essential 
to their increase. 

Roosevelt, in his ‘Wilderness Hunter,’ has fittingly 
said, “Hunting im the wilderness is, of all pastimes, the 
most attractive, and it 1s dcubly so when not carried on 
merely as a pastime. * * * The fact that the hunter 
needs the game, both for ifs meat and for its hide, un- 
dotbtedly adds a zest to the pursuit.” 

When one goes out from his city home for a stay in 
the woods, especially a person of limited time, he feels, 
naturally, that his friends expect him-to return with a 
good account of himself; and that he has much to accom- 
plish, ina short time. In words, he says he does not 
care anything for the game he may kill, or whether he 
kills anything or not: that he does not expect -to kill 
anything; that he only wants the benefit and pleasure 
of a camping trip; that he does not propose to hunt 
much—just to wander around in the woods and. enjoy 
walking through nature’s furnished parlors; but, after 
this has all been said aloud, with an air of indifference, 
away down deep in his heart he thinks to himself, “I 
must kill something which I can be proud to show to 
my friends. I only have a few days to be in the woods; 
I have merited this vacation by a year’s hard work, and I 
must make it count; I must hustle.’ As he tramps 
through the woods, after the time for his stay is more 
than half gone. and has,-as yet, been unsuccessful in kill- 
ing anything, he catches only passing glimpses of the 
teal beauty of his surroundings. He is tired; he sits 
down in some spot, beautiful in its rugged wildness, and 
tries to enjoy it; but no! his ambition will not allow i; 
no animal liie is in sight; each hour lessens his chance 
of getting the coveted game he so much desires to take 
home; he is up and off again, and comes in at night 
tired and discouraged; and each successive day of dis- 
appointment finds him-more impatient and worn out, 
and thus less capable of success. 

To be in the woods where other hunters are in the 
same vicinity, of whose presence we are made painfully 
aware by the occasional report of a gun, creates a feeling 
of uneasiness, both from the possible disturbance of game 
on our course, and the danger of-stray bullets. To the 
real hunter, who has an inbred nature which longs for 
the woods and wild life, nothing but being away in the 
solitude of the wilderness absolutely alone, without the 
possibility of another hunter spoiling his opportunity, 
can fully satisfy. 

Saving hunted under all the various conditions, I have 
fiMrked the difference, 2 

Hunting on a tracking snow, where there is a hunter 
of more for every deer, we finda fresh trail, but instead 
of following with the proper caution, we are constantly 
thinking of some one else striking the trail ahead of us, 
and, in spite of ourselves, husry just enough to spoil our 
chances of success. : 

Qn the other hand, when we get into a forest where 
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we know we are alone, and strike a fresh trail, with how 
much more deliberation and satisfaction we can follow 
it; taking time to observe every little detail of ani- 
mal action. as we see it recorded on the snow, and 
thereby deriving the full and complete joy ‘connected 
’ ee the hunt, which is too often lost by over anxiety to 

ill. 

At such a place, and amid such surroundings as the 
latter, it was my glorious privilege to have many a hunt. 

Beginning about eighty rods above my cabin in the 
Rockies, and extending many miles up into the moun- 
tains, was an immense body of green timber, composed 
of steep mountain sides, sharp ridges, deep ravines, level 
flats, old beaver dams and swamps, and every variety 
which goes to constitute a good deer country, most of 
which was open timber and easily traveled. 

For several years in succession it was my habit to 
go up into this green woods on the morning of the 
first tracking snow in the fall, for a deer hunt. 

Leaving home at ot before the break of day, I 
would be up in the best of hunting grounds about three 
miles, in time to find the game feeding; and never a 
fall did I miss getting one or more deer on the first 
day of snow-hunting, as they were seemingly more un- 
wary at that time, not having been disturbed from the 
fall before, and then very rarely, as I was about the 
only one who ever went there to hunt. In the fall of 
18q2 I went up there early one morning for my regular 
hunt on the first snow of the season. 

As I was trailing a little bunch of deer quite early 
in the morning, about three miles from home, I heard 
a slight rustle in the brush, and a couple of yery faint 
and muffled “thumps.” acress a ravine on the top of a 
ridge ahead; while it was so slight as to have been un- 
noticable to one not familiar with such sounds, I knew 
well what it was. Crossing over I found what I ex- 
pected—the snow ploughed up where they had made 
their big jumps. They started out along a steep moun- 
tain side, and I followed rapidly while keeping a sharp 
lookout, although it was the least of my expectations 
to see them short of a half hour or more. 

My expetience has been that if they are frightened 
by seeing or heating a hunter, they are apt to stop at 
any time within a very short distance to investigate, 
while if they are startled by getting the scent, they put 
a good distance between themselyes and their pursuers 
before they stop. I had gone but a yery short dis- 
tance when | saw a buck standing at about 60 yards, on 
the steep mountain side, directly above me, headed as 
if going back the opposite direction, and watching me. 

In less than three seconds the .45-90 cracked, and 
the buck staggered a few steps’ down the hill and. fell 
dead. Aiter dressing it I dragged it—or rather’ guided 
it and’ kept it from running over me and let it slide— 
about roo yards down the hill to the bottom, where 
was a little fat along a stream of water, where it was 
easy of access with a horse, and there I hung it up on 
a tree. 

He was a fine fat two-pronged buck, probably a two- 
year-old, and presented a picture, hanging there on a 
tree in the dark evergreen, snow-coyered forest, which 
would make the heart of any hunter glad. To me the 
dark grey color of deer with back ground of snow 
composes a harmony of colors which cannot be equalled 
by any combination. 

After feasting my eyes on the picture, I went to in- 
vestigate how it all came about; J found this buck had 
left the others and walked back about 50 yards along 
the side of the mountain, and above their trail to watch 
for danger, and also found that there were left a doe 
and two fawns. They had gone on,.some distance from 
where he had turned back, and waited until the shot, 
and then started again on the run, as the tracks showed, 

Circumstances made it neccessary to leave the buck 
hanging there about a week before going aiter it; when 
I went after it late one evening with a pack-horse, I 
found one entire hind-quarter eaten out by martens, 
as their well-beaten paths showed, and at first I felt 
provoked; but it was only for a moment; I saw where 
the loss could be turned to good account. Hastily 
packing on the horse what was left of the buck, I made 
long and lively strides for home. p 
I wanted to set traps for the marten, and to insure 
success I must get my traps there that night.. ; 

Just a few minutes before sundown I got home with 
my deer: I put the saddle on a fresh horse, and taking 
two steel traps and some bait, started on a race against 
night. I set one trap at the root of the tree where the 
deer had hung, and another a few rods away, by the 
side of a log, and rode leisurely home in the dark, feel- 
ing a satisfaction and contentment peculiar in itself, and 
hard to define, but which certainly does not come in the 
ordinary walks of life, surrounded by a throng of peo- 
ple as most of us are. 

The next morning on going back I found a marten 
in each of the traps which had the finest fur and brought 
the highest price of any I ever caught, I reset my traps 
but no more came; I have neyer known before nor have I 
since of marten coming so far down toward the settle- 
‘ments in that belt of timber. Thus does the following up 
and accomplishing of one pursuit, in the hunter’s life as 
elsewhere, open up new opportunities for profit or pleas- 
ure, making even a life of solitude in the wilderness full 
of interest. 

Emerson CARNEY. 
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Pennsylvania Gtouse and{Other Game. 


Sayre, Pa.—Ruffed grouse are being found in plenty 
throughout all this northern Pennsylvania country., In 
fact, one can scarcely go amiss of good grouse country 
hereabouts. The same statement applies to much of the 
cover lying adjacent to the State line: Gray squirrels 
ate not plentiful. Rabbits are in evidence everywhere. 

Barring the illegal shooter, the quail season .will dis- 
elose a fair supply of birds abroad. the Chemung and Sus- 
quehanna bottom lands. .- : | ice 

Wild geese are moving south by easy stages. Ducks are 
furnishing some fair shooting on Cayuga and Montsuma 
marshes, but the best shooting on these birds. is destined 
to come later on. a .. M, Cam, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


English! Pheasants! and!!Farmers.’ 


Amacansetr, N. Y., uct. 23.—Editor Forest and 
Stream; Most farmets are beginning to see the value of 
birds to protect the crops, yet there are some in this neigh- 
borhood who insist that the English pheasant, which our 
Amagansett Sporting Club let go, do more injury than 
good, I would like to read in your paper an article on 
this subject, Dimon Conxtin, Sec’y. 


We quote as the best information on the subject the 
following paragraphs from B. Tegetmeier’s worl, 
“Pheasants; Their Natural History and Practical Man- 
amegent”’: 

Like the domestic fowl, which it closely resembles in its 


internal structure and its habits, the pheasant is an om-— 


nivorous feeder; grain, herbage, roots, berries and other 
small fruits, insects, acorns, beech mast, are alike accept- 
able to it. Naumann gives the following detailed descrip- 
tion of its dietary on the Continent: ‘Its food consists 
of grain, seeds, fruits and berries, with green herbs, in- 
sects and worms, yatying with the time of year, Ants, 
and particularly their larve, are a fayorite food, the latter 
forming the chief support of the young, It also eats many 
green weeds, the tender shoots of grass, cabbage, young 
clover, wild cress, pimpernel, young peas, etc. Of berries: 
the wild mezetetim, wild strawberries, currants, elder- 
berries from the species Sambucus racemosa, S, nigra and 
S. ebulus; blackberries, mistletoe, hawthorn. Plums, 
apples and pears it eats réadily. and cherries, mulberries 
and grapés it also takes when it can get them. In the 
autiunn, ripe seeds are its chief food; it eats those of 
many of the sedges and grasses, and of several species of 
Polygonum, as P. dumetorum; black bindweed. knot 
grass and also those of the cow-wheat, and acorns, beech 
mast, ete., form a latge portion of its food in the latter 
months of the year. Among forest plants, it likes the 
seeds of the hemp-nettle, and it also feeds on almost all 
the seeds that the farmer sows,” ; 

To. this long catalogue of its Continental fare may be 
added the roots of 'the common silver weed, and those of 
the pig-nut or earth-nut and the tubers of the common 
buttercups, which are often scratched out of the soil and 
eaten. Macgillivray states that “One of the most remari- 
able facts relative to this bird that has come under my 
observation was the presence of a very large quantity 
of the fronds of the common polypody in the crop of 
one which I opened in the winter of 1835. JI am not 
aware that any species of fern has ever been found con- 
stituting part of the food of a ruminating quadruped or 
gallinaceous bird; and if it should be found by experiment 
that the pheasant thrives on such substances, advantage 
might be taken of the circumstance.” 

Thompson, in his “Natural History of Ireland,” re- 
counts the different varieties of food he observed in open- 
ing the crops of ten pheasants—from Noyember to April 
inclusive. In seven he discovered the fruit of the haw- 
thorn, with grain, small seeds and peas. In one no less 
than thirty-seven acorns; Another had its crop nearly 
filled with grass; only one contained any insects, the 
period of examination being the colder months of the 
year; in summer the pheasant is decidedly insectivorous: 
all contained numerous fragments of stone. He also 
records that in the spring the yellow flowers of the pile- 
wort are always eaten in large quantity, as are the tuber- 
ous roots of the common silver weed, when they are 
turned up by cultivation. “Mr. Thompson adds: “While 
spending the month of January, 1849. at the sporting 
quarters of Ardimersy Cottage, Island of Islay. where 
pheasants are abundant, and attain a very large size—the 
ring-necked variety, too, being common—I observed that 
these birds, in the outer or wilder coverts, fed, during 
mild as well as severe weather, almost wholly on hazel 
nuts. In the first bird that was remarked to contain 
them, thev were reckoned, and found to be twenty-four 
in number, all of full size and perfect; in addition were 
many large insect larve. Either oats or Indian corn 
being thrown out every morning before the windows of 
the cottage for pheasants, I had an opportunity of observ- 
ing their great preference of the former to the latter. I 
remarked a pheasant one day in Islay taking the sparrow’s 
place. by picking at horsedung on the road for undigested 
oats. 

Among the more singular articles of food that form 
part of the pheasant’s very varied dietary may be men- 
tioned the spangles of the oak so common in the autumn 
on the tinder side of the leaves. These are galls caused 
by the presence of the eggs of a species of gall-fly, which 
may be reared from the spangles if they are collected in 
the autumn, and kept in a cool and rather moist atmos- 
phere during the winter. About the fall of the leaf these 
spangles begin to lose their flat, mushroom-like form and 
red, hirsute appearance, and become by degrees raised or 
bossed toward the middle, in consequence of the growth 
of the inclosed grub, which now becomes yisible when the 
spangle is cttt open, The perfect insect makes its appear- 
ance in April and May. Some few years since Mr. R. 
Carr Ellison published the following account of their 
being eagerly sought aiter and deyoured by pheasants in a 
wild state: “Just before the fall of the oak leaf these 
spangles (or the greater part of them) become detached 
from it, and are scattered upon the ground under the trees 
in great profusion. Our pheasants delight in picking 
them up, especially from the surface of walks and roads, 
where they are most easily found. But, as they are quite 
visible, even to human eyes, among the wet but undecayed 
leaves beneath the oaks, wherever pheasants have been 
turning them up, a store of winter food is evidently pro- 
vided by these minute and dormant insects, with their 
vegetable. incasement, in addition’ to the earth worms, 
slugs, etc., which induce the pheasants to forage so in- 
dustriously, by scratching up the layers of damp leaves 
in incipient decay which cover the woodland soil in win- 
ter. Not only have we found the spangles plentifully in 
the crops of pheasants that have been shot, but, on pre- 
senting leaves covered with them to the eommon-and to 
the gold pheasants in confinement, we observed the birds 
to pick them up without a moment’s hesitation, and to 


look eagerly for more.” 4 


‘The value of pheasants>to ‘the agriculturist is scarcely 
sufficiently appreciated ; the birds dettrey enormeus num- 
bers of injurious insects—upward of twelve- hundred 
wireworms have heen taken gut of the crop of a pheasant; 
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if this number was consumed at a single meal, the total 
destroyed must be almost incredible. There is no doubt 
that imsects are preferred to grain; one pheasant shot 
at the close of the shootitie season had'in its crop 726, 
wireworms, one acorn, one snail, nine berries and three ~ 
grains otf wheat. Mr. F. Bond states that he took out of 
the crop of a pheasant 440 grubs of the crane fly or daddy 
longlegs—these larve are exceedingly destructive to the 
toots of the grass on lawns and pastures. As another 
instance of their insectivorous character may be mentioned 
the complaint of Waterton, that they had extirpated the 
grasshoppers from Walton Park, They also occasionally 
eat molluscous animals. Mr. John Bishop, of Llandovery, 
records that he killed a pheasant on the coast of Islay 
whose crop was filled with the colored snails abounding 
on the bents or grass stems on the coast. 

Lord Liltord, in his magnificent volumes on the “Birds 
of Northamptonshire,’ writes: “The pheasant, where 
not preserved in unreasonable numbers, is a good friend 
to the farmer, from the enormous number of wireworms 
and other noxious insects which it devours, to say nothing 
of its liking for the roots of various. weeds; but it would 
be absurd to deny that grain forms its favorite food, and a 
field of standing beans will, as is well known. draw 
pheasants for miles. Jt is very mttch the fashion to feed 
the birds with maize; but, in our own opinion, the flesh 
of pheasants which have been principally fed upon this 
corn is very far inferior in flavor to that of those who 
have found their own living upon what the land may offer 
them.” 

Like their allies, the domestic fowls, pheasants are oc- 
casionally carnivorous in their appetite. A correspon- 
dent writes: “This morning my keeper brought me a 
pied cock pheasant, found dead (but still warm) in. some » 
standing barley. The bird was in finest condition, and 
showed no matks whatever, when plucked, of a violent 
death. On searching the gullet I extracted a short-tailed 
field mouse, which had doubtless caused death by strangu- 
lation.” And a similar instance was recorded by Mr. 
Hutton, of Northallerton. The Hon. and Rev. C. 
Bathurst, in a letter published in Loudon’s Magazine of 
Natural History, vol. vit., p. 153, relates that Sir John 
Ogilvy saw a pheasant flying off with a common slow- 
worm; that this reptile does sometimes form part of the 
food of the pheasant is confirmed by Mr. J. E. Harting. 
who recounts, in his work on “The Birds of Middlesex.” 
that “on examining the crop of a pied pheasant, shot if 
October, 1864, I was surprised to find in it a common 
slow-worm, which measured eight inches in leneth. It 
was not quite perfect, having lost the tip of the tail; 
otherwise, if whole, it would probably have meastired 
nine inches.” 


ThettMaine GamelCountry. | 


Oct. 27—If one is doubtful about the importance of 
Maine as a resort for big game, let him read the Bangor 
record for the week—472 deer, 32 moose and 5 hears, 
These figures only represent the game shipped through 
Bangor toward the west, and are but a very small part 
of the game actually killed in eastern Maine. This is 
especially true since the great interest in big-game hunt- 
ing that has grown up within a few yeats among the 
Maine farmers and lumbermen, Local hunters are getting 
twice the game that falls to outsiders. The Bangor rec- 
ord for the corresponding week last year was 423 deer, 
43 moose, showing a gain of 49 deer this year and a loss 
of Ir moose. The record for the season, up to Friday 
night, was 1,076 deer and 46 moose; same time a year 
ago, 1,000 deer and 56 moose. This year the gain is 76 
deer, with a loss of ro moose. It is certain that the 
number of hunters this year is a good deal in excess of a 
year ago. Women hunters are decidedly in greater num- 
bers than ever before noted. Mrs. 5. W. Whillden, of 
New York. has had good success in the neighborhood 
of Greenville. From a week’s hunting she brought out a 
moose and a deer, both good specimens. Other ladies 
who brought deer through Bangor last week were Miss 
Lucy Hobbs, of Milo; Miss Esther Durgin, and Mrs. 
E. F. Dallas, of Bangor; Mrs. A. Davis and Mrs. W. 
Briss. of Oldtown; Mrs. F. L. Wood and Mrs. J, A. 
Tabor, of Corinna. Boston hunters seem to be getting 
their full share of Maine big game, though the number of 
moose and deer reaching the markets is unusually small. 
Only two or three moose haye been received. One was 
received at Faneuil Hall Market Thursday that barely 
cleared the law. He had horns with only two tines; not 
antlers at all, but round, like cow horns. Evidently he 
was a two-year-old. A market man of many years’ ex- 
perience told me Saturday that not half the deer are com- 
ing in that wete coming in a year ago, If hunters are 
getting them they are not sending them directly into the 
market. He says that there is now no shipment of Maine 
game into Boston by tindergrotind railway, what is re- 
ceived coming directly from the hunters. Often, perhaps, 
the shippers do not kill the game themselves, only bring 
it out. But they have to make oath in Bangor that 
the game is their own, and false statements are dangerous, 
since the wardens are watching closely. Now it is pro- 
posed to have an examining station for game at Portland, 
since big game is coming from a vast territory. that does 
not come through Bangor at all, Four live deer passed 
through Bangor on Wedriesday. They were from_the 
Kineo region, and consigned to C. W. Dimmick, of Bos- 
ton, and doubtless will be shown at the Sportsmen’s Show 
here next spring. ‘ ej q 
_A great many deer are leaving the region of Kineo 
daily, the hunting conditions . having been good. 
Many hunters secure the full limit of the Jaw—two deer. 
T. Sedgwick Steele, of Hartford, Conn., left Kineo last 
week, after a two'-weeks’ trip into the West Branch 
region, He took out a white deer, a very beautiful speci- 
men, A. L, Young, of Auburn, Me., shot his moose 
the. other day, drem the: piazza. of. the Chesuncaok ‘club 
house;-at Chesuncook Lake. William .M, Davis, of New- 
ion Highlands, shot 2 large bear last week, in the vicinity 
of Big: Stream~Brook, where he bas. been, hunting in com- 
pany with A. A.Soule. The bear was an.old,female, very 
gaunt anddarge, and must have weighed 500_pounds when 
in: flesh.. Mi Soule secured a moose with a fine head. 
Morton -L. ~Dennis, -of, Skowhegan, Me., shot .a moose 
at Dead Water,- on,Austin Stream, last. week—the ‘first 
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moose of the season in Bingham region. <A party of 
Boston hunters left Friday night for a big-game hunt. In 
the party are S. L. Noyes, J. W. Smart, E. A. Norton 
and Messts. Mann, Cobb, Currier and Mason, all mer- 
chants, several of them ftom the big markets. They go to 
Jackman, on the Canadian Pacific, and thence into the 
woods for Heald Pond camps and some camps beyond. 
They are well-fitted for a hunting trip, have four of the 
best guides in that part of the country and naturally 
they expect big game. Their guides have written that 
the ground has already been covered with snow, and that 
they may expect snow for tracking. One admonition of 
the leader of the gtiides is worth remembering by all 
hunters who are going into the Maine woods, “Remem- 
ber, gentlemen, before you get here, and all the time 
afterward, that you are to shoot moose and deer and 
not men, If you can come with that idea, do so; other- 
wise, stay in Boston.’ More big game is being shot in 
the Rangeley region this year than last, but not a great 
deal of it has fallen to Boston hunters. C. P. Stevens and 
party have been at Camp Vive Vale, Narrows, Richard- 
son Lake, and secured their full quota of deer, 
It was a big week with Chatham gunners for coot and 
shore birds. Dudley Hall, of Boston, made a big record 
there. He returned on Wednesday with a bag of 140 
birds, including beatleheads, English snipe and a few 
black ducks. Added to these were 105 grass birds. Will 
Guild secured forty big shore birds on the Monomoy 
grounds last week. Dr. Robert Amory, J. Montgomery 
Sears and Willard T. Sears have been on a shooting 
trip to Chatham and vicinity, with good results. At Hy- 
anis Hred Henderson and John Nickerson have made a 
big day, securing fourteen black duck, These birds are 
Teported more plenty than usual at this season all along 
shore. Monday was a great cooting day. At Chatham 
Henry Phillips shot 47; G, S. Joselyn and A. W. Phil- 
lips got 20; Fred Packard, 20; Charles Low, 18; Charles 
Newton, 23; Joe MacCosland, 23; Bill Frazier, 19, and 
many others smaller bags. About half a mile off 
shore at Brant Rock is the favorite location for coot 
shooting. Every morning a line of dories may be seen out 
there, the location being very near to the course of most. 
of the flights. 3 SPECIAL. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


Back from Golorado. 


Mr. D. J. Hotchkiss, of Fox Lake, IIl., is in town to- 
day on hig return from a deer-hunting trip in the White 
River country of Colorado. Mr. Hotchkiss was the 
guest of Mr. George A. Morrison, of Emma, Colo., who 
has an extensive ranch in that country and who lives 
in baronial style. This gentleman and Mr. Hotchkiss, 
with one or two of the ranch people, made up the hunt- 
ing party, They killed six deer without any trouble, Mr. 
Hotchkiss getting two very good bucks. He says that 
the bucks were just beginning to join the does, and that 
in the early days of their hunt they saw many bands of 
deer, composed mostly of does or spike bucks. Of the 
abundance of deer there was no question. On one day 
Mr. Hotchkiss counted eleven bucks, and on another day 
he saw more than a score of deer in different bands. 
He says that potatoes grow so big on Mr. Morrison’s 
ranch that he could not check one home to show his 
friends withcut paying excess baggage. 

Any one in search of elk would do well to remember 
the tip which Mr. Hotchkiss gives. He says that Burro 
Mountain, near the White River, is good elk country 
and can occasionally show a bear. Frank Hays, a guide 
of Newcastle, Colo., says that he would guarantee to 
get an elk in two days, 


They Could Just Touch Bottom, 


Four duck hunters of Des Moines, Iowa, went out 
this week to slay ducks at Twin Lakes, Iowa. Their 
names are Charles F, Fox, Frank L. French, Henry F. 
Gross and Carl C. Proper, all good men and true. Messrs. 
Gross and French were first to take boat for the enter- 
prise of duck hunting, and a little later their friends 
heard them calling and discovered that they were not 
in their boat, nor on shore; neither were they aware 
whether they were on foot or on horseback. Their boat 
had sunk and they were standing in the icy water up 
to their necks, their feet resting on the sunken boat. 
Now came the strangest part of the adventure. Messrs. 


Fox and Proper had a very poor boat of their own, one » 


which would not safely carry four. It was agreed that 
Proper and Fox should take the hali-drowned hunters 
ashore one at a time, or rather take Gross ashore first. 
Fox then to return for French. The first passenger, 
Mr. Gross, was taken aboard with some trouble, but it 
looked too dismal for French to be left out there in the 
middle of the lake all alone. He made a grab at the 
boat as it passed him, and was lucky enotigh to land on 
the gunwale. The result was that he upset the boat; 
and then, instead of there being two men in the icy 
water up to their necks, there were four, and instead of 
being one passenger boat there was none. The hunters 
discovered several things of interest; first, that the water 
was very cold; second, that it was too deep to wade 
when they got off the hulls of the sunken boats; third, 
that there was no manner of refreshment. One of the 
party, it seems, had a bottle of something soothing in 
his boat, but it was at the bottom of the lake. Between 
shivers he kicked about in the mud, and at last was 
gratified to see the bottle of something soothing bob 
up to the surface of the water. This helped them out 
a little bit, but it did not solve the problem oi trans- 
portation. They were in the water for four hours, and 
were at length rescued by a band of farmers, who 
thought evil spirits had taken possession of the neigh- 
borhood. It is stated that Twin Lakes are much deeper 
this year than ordinarily, owing to the extensive drain- 
age of portions of the neighborhood. It is very lucky, 
indeed, that these Des Moines gentlemen found the water 
no deeper than it was. Their experience, although some- 
what amusing to a man not in it himseli, might easily 
have proved a fatal one. While it is supposed to be 
TAREE RS to refer to spiritous liquors in the columns 
of high class journals, the. bottle of something soothing 
referred to herein may perhaps come in under the head 
of “Queer Finds by Sportsmen.” 
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At It Again, 


My friend. the daily reporter, is getting busy again 
these bright days of autumn. This time he telegraphs 
to a St. Paul, Minn., paper from Metropolis, Il. It is 
all about a horrible panther fight in which one young 
man was killed and another seriously wounded; No 
names are given, it being stated that “‘at this hour it 
is impossible to learn the name of the victim.” It seems 
that this young man, while out hunting near Glendale, 
was pounced upon by a panther which was crouching 
in the limbs of a tree above him, By the time the sec- 
ond young man had arrived the first young man was 
mostly dead and eaten. The second nameless hunter 
fought the savage beast for some moments, employing 
a butcher knife. At last the s. b., “with a savage growl, 
turned and fled into the woods.” This animal is thought 
to be the same one which has been seen recently near 
Metropolis, and which has destroyed numerous hogs, 
dogs and cattle, On the whole this is quite a decent 
panther story. 


The Student and His Dog, 


My friend the Student has received his new hunting 
dog, and it would appear that this: was the only thing 
lacking to make him perfectly happy. He regretted to 
state, however, in describing the arrival of his new ac- 
quisition, that Mr. Stephens, of Detroit, Minn., of whom 
he purchased the dog, had neglected to send either the 
pedigree or the dog whistle which he had promised. 
I asked the Student what sort of dog this was, being by 
this time very mitch interested in the matter, and he 
replied that the dog had white feet, white on the end 
of his tail, and was in respect to the rest of his body 
color a curly red. Hearing this I advised him not to 
bother about a pedigree, but to rather confine his efforts 
to securing the whistle, as I imagined it would be of more 
service to him. 

The Student. as I understand it, never owned a bird 
dog before, and he is having a good time. He says the 
dog is the most friendly thing he ever saw in_his life, 
and would rather be licked than left alone- He cele- 
brated his advent into the Student’s household by mak- 
ing a tour around the breakfast table, and neatly ex- 
tracting all the bread and butter from the plates around 
the table. He is doing a great many other things bést 
known to bird dogs and their owners, and it seems sure 
the Student is going to have an interesting time with 
him this fall. We are going to take the pup out some- 
where this fall. and shoot a few quail over him, or under 
him; that is to say, if we can get the whistle. 


Ducks Meet in Mid Air. 


The following story of a very unusual incident is 
told by Mr. George French, of Waterloo, Iowa, who 
last week was shooting ducks at Blue Lake, near Onawa, 
Towa. I question if it has ever been duplicated in the 
experience of any sportsman, however possible and in- 
deed probable it may appear under certain citcumstances: 

Mr. French was in his duck blind one morning, and 
just at daybreak saw a good flock of mallards coming 
toward him. These birds were almost within range, 
when another flock of about fifty mallards came on 
from the opposite direction, going at a great pace and 
apparently intending to drop down into the lake. The 
two flocks of mallards smashed into each other in a head- 
on collision. Mr. French says that the “rattling and 
crunching” sound could be heard for quite a distance. 
He states that the ducks were all mixed up together. 
After the confusion was over he found two ducks upon 
the ground, one quite dead and the other with a broken 
wing. Yet others which flew away seemed to be dam- 
aged by the collision, but not sufficiently so to knock 
them down. Mr. French picked up the two victims of 
the collision. This story is vouched for by Mr. J. C. 
Hartman, of Waterloo, who says that he has known 
Mr. French for many years and that the latter is not 
siyen to hunting yarns. 

The incident is something which might occur easily, 
especially in the semi-darkness of early morning, It is 
not altogether an unusual thing for wild birds to fly into 
stationary obstacles and stun or kill themselves. In 
Towa in the early davs, it was not unusual for us to 
pick up prairie chickens which had flown against tele- 
graph wires. I once knew a quail to fly against a barn 
and kill itself stone dead, and in another case a quail 
flew through one of the hay loft windows-of the same 
barn, on my father’s place, and found itself a cripple 
and a captive in the hay mow. I think it was from 
Michigan that T once reported a case of a flock of quail 
which rose to the sound of a gun and flew headlong 
into the side of a farm building, something like 100 yard 
away. several of the bevy being killed. It is one of the 
mysteries of nature how a ruffed grouse gets through 
the wood at the speed it attains and does not kill itself 
against the trees. Mr. French's duck story, therefore, 
although curious and wonderful, is not to be supposed 
beyond the realms of probability. 


lowa Dacks. 


Duck shooting is better in Northwest Iowa this year 
than it has been for many years. Messrs. H. C. Luce, 
Geotge Herr, Jesse Scott and Bert Richards, of West 
Liberty, Iowa, shot last week on Elbon Lake, seven 
miles northwest of Dickens, Iowa, and the daily average 
of the above gentlemen for six days was sixty-eight 
ducks per day to the patty. They also got some prairie 
chickens. Trumbull Lake and Elbon Lake are popular 
points this fall, as well as other waters in Clay, Dickin- 
son and Palo Alto counties. ‘ 


Illinois Game. 


As to the game of Illinois, we are now beginning to 
say good-bye to our jack-snipe and ducks, and are look- 
ine forward very tagetly to the quail season, which by 
common consent will begin next week, November 1. It 
is a curious fact that the peculiar lack in the Tlinois 
law seems not to have. made any very great difference 
in the surviving quail. This all goes to prove the ex- 
cellence of Bob White asa game bird. When we have 
a duck Aight it is a mattér of a few days and then it is 
all over, <A little wisp of woodtock come up and are 
goné inside of forfy-eight hours, and a body of jack snipe 


lasts not mote than a couple of days. The prairie 
chicken season lasts but a couple of days, for the birds 
are cut down as quickly as the law will allow. With 
Bob White the matter is different. The first day or the 
second week does not clean up the bevies, for the hardy 
creatures are able to take care of themselves. Indeed 
they learn the art of self-defence with every day of the 
season, so that before the end of the season, before the 
middle of December, after a month of harrying, there 
may still be quail enough left to offer abundant oppor- 
tunity, and these survivers will be of such quality as to 
tax the best skill of the shooter. We might count upon 
very fine shooting at quail in the State of Illinois this 
fall, Indeed, if it were not for this quail shooting, what 
could we depend upon for our sport in this once pro- 
lific State? Our prairie chickens last for a couple of © 
days; our ducks go somewhere else. If we go to 
Michigan we cannot bring a bird out with us legally. If 
we go to Wisconsin it costs us $10, If we go to Minne- 
sota it costs us $25. If we go to Missouri we are put in 
the penitentiary, and if we go to Arkansas we ate liable 
to get hanged. These be'parlous times in sportsmanship 
in the Mississippi Valley. It recalls the old story of 
the ham and the mustard. If one does not like ham 
he can help himself to mustard. Fortunately the alter- 
native in this case leaves us intimately concerned with 
one of the finest game bitds that ever offered sport in 
any country, and it is matter of congratulation 
to feel that, in spite of foolish game laws, we at least 
have plenty of quail. 


Lumber Jacks and Game Laws. 


There comes down from the pineries of Northern 
Minnesota this fall, the customary story of outrages 
against the game Jaws, committed by the lumber jacks 
employed in the wholesale timber operations of the wild- 
erness country. Moose and deer are being slaughtered 
without any regard whatever to the game laws. These 
depredations are committed in so remote a district that 
it is almost impossible to sectire convictions. It would 
take an army of wardens to thoroughly stamp out these 
violations of the game law, although now and again one 
hears of an arrest and fine. Most of the meat of this 
sort of slaughter is perhaps ised about the Jumber camps, 
but in many cases moose are killed and left to he almost 
unutilizéed, as the hide and head are not brought out 
to serve later as incriminating evidence. 


Worth Dakota Game, 


Mr. J. B. Whittemore, writing from Galesburg, N. 
D., says: “You should have come up and visited me 
and Gorkey this year. There were more ducks and 
chickens than for many years and a much handsomer 
landscape, too, There are now a sood many geese, 
ducks and snipe around.” 


Lost and Fotund. 
Mr. E. K. Stedman, of Mt. Carroll, Ill., gives an inci- 


dent or two of his recent vacation trip in the Mississippi 
River bottoms. He found that he could get lost, and also 
found something which some one else had lost, describing 
the matter below: 

“Tt was land I had hunted over since a boy, but I had 
not hunted it much the past few.years. Some unrespect- 
ing, dollar-worshiping son of Mammon cut the timber 
down and a dense shrubbery has grown wp in its place. 
It was a mile due east from my starting point to the place 
J desired to reach. I walked half an hour and came to, the 
starting point, having made a circle to the left. How’s 
that for a fellow who has hunted all his life, and over 
ground he was raised on? 

“In the matter of ‘Sportsmen's Finds,’ I found a good- 
sized tackle box. It had evidently beer lost a good while, 
being quite rusty and weather-stained. It was full of 
tackle, hooks, line, leaders, trolls, floats, etc. I left it at 
the club house for the use of the boys. , 

“Saw lots of quail in the timber; every serubby brish 
pile seemed to harbor a bevy or two. The boys are not 
shooting them, but say they will shoot at them the weeks 
corresponding to the open season last year. : 

“Do not look for many ducks down the old ‘flyway’ this 
season, owing to the scarcity of water and feed. The 
boys are banking on getting a bluebill flight about the 
2sth, Hope they do; they deserve 1% } 

“They've got a great place, these boys—a large island 
in the middle of the Mississippi; a club house with gaso- 
lene and heating stove, bunks for eight people, four extra 
cots and full equipment to accommodate twenty at least. 

“The lower end of the island is fitted up for a blind, 
the willows growing there making an excellent place for 
one to exercise his artistic abilities in the matter of blinds. 
In the blind is a large float or raft. They bring their 
chairs with them when the flight is on. The float can 
accommodate twelve shooters. They have a flock of about 
too decoys. The ducks flying up and down the river can 
see them from any direction, and ’tis safe to say that if 
ducks are trading at all, the boys can account for their 
end of the bag. When I arrived home I found my friend 
the fish warden had been having some more fun in this 
vicinity.” 

Bidding fot Contraband Game. 


Oct: 24.—A friend living in North Dakota sends to 
me a circular letter, issued on the letter head of C. F. 
Bumann & Co., general commission merchants, 
197 South Water street. It is presumable that these cir- 
culars are setit out to many persons in Western States. 
The naive and cold-blooded fashion in which C. F. 
Bumann & Co. take for granted violations of 
the game laws, and assist in such violations by means of 
definite iristructions thereon, is proof enough of the char- 
acter of South Water street as a market for Western 
game. The matter is something which should be taken 
up at once by State Warden Lovejoy, of Illinois. Per- 
haps the canny commission firm may not care to have 
quite so much promotion and publicity enlisted in their 
behalf} yet here is a paragraph of the circular, and it 
surely speaks for itself: 

“Game is bringing extremely high prices this year, 
Following are the prices we are returning to-day: Mal- 
“Jard ducks, $5 per dozen; redheads, $4.50; bluewings, 
€3- $2.75 for greenwings, $2 for mixed, 2.50 for jack 
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snipes, plover; grouse, $2.50; grass, $2; yellow legs, $2; 
rabbits, $1.25 per dozen. Game is shipped in egg cases 
with a layer or two of eggs on top so as to ayoid con- 
fiscation. C. F. Bumann & Co.” 


E. Houcu, 
Hazgtrorp Buritpine, Chicago, Ill. 


Ho‘ding the Snipe Bag. 


Here are two stories of the snipe bag. The first one 
is from a Chattanooga, Tenn.. paper; the second is told 
by a correspondent of the Chicago Inter-Ocean: 


I, 


The young Southerners offered to: make him one of 
the party, and explained the method of trapping the 
unsuspecting birds. Two stout coffee bags were obtained. 


They were half-filled with pine kindling wood, and early 


in the evening the party—five in number—trudged a mile 
or two away and turned into a small, open, half-timbered 
wood. Young Bascom was told that, not being used to 
driving the hirds, he might hold one of the bags. A 
good natured New Yorker was impressed into the sérvice 
to hold the other: 

A roaring fire was built for Bascom, and the boys went 
nway to drive in the game. He watched the bag dili- 
gently and kept pling the wond on the fire to attract the 
lirls into the snare. The birds were diMident or sleepy, 
for they were slow to arrive. Bascom burned up all the 
word within reach, but not a snipe had got up in its night 
clothes, slipped on a pair of pantaloons and some one 
cise’s shoes. and run to the fire. The last ember grew pale 


hefare Bascom made up his mind that the hunt was a fail- - 


ure, Ile searched the wood for his companions, but they 
were at home waltzing in turn with the star lady boarder. 
Not finding them. he started home across plowed fields, 
thick undergrowth and knobby pastures, He went south; 
Hot Springs was north. He finally sought shelter at a 
farmhouse, but a dog threatened to make a meal of him 
and he ran away as fast as he could. Four miles away 
he found a farmer, who took him in and gave him a bed. 
The joke and the early day dawned on him at about the 
same time. Bascom had been frightened nearly to death. 
He declared that he heard the wild, despairing, human cry 
of a panther shrieking for b-l-o-o-d, and the dismal howl 
of the white-fanged wolf, He ran until his chest pro- 
tector melted in the héat of his emotions. 

He caused the arrest of the entire party and threatens 
to sue for damages. The fright and exposure probably 
will affect his present health, as he was under a doctor's 
care. 

The trial of the snipe hunters was before Police Judge 
Smith, misdemeanor being the charge. Judge Smith 1s 
an Ozark Mountain gazelle in build. His legs are long 
and slender, his arms slender and long. His thin face, 
tapered to a point at the chin. has nothing more to spare 
in fatty tissues, His cheeks are stinken, and a pair of 
blue eyes are set under heavy brows like hall lamps be- 
hind storm doors. A heap of iron-gray hair lies idly 
on his forehead and a long, thin beard hangs from his jaws 
and chin. Judge Smith’s entire make-up is lean and bony 
—from hair to fingers—from face to feet. 

City Attorney Townsend thundered his assertion that 
the supposed joke was an outrage.in the tones of an Ozarl< 
Mountain storm, He drew a sketch jn black colors, show- 
ing how Bascom had been chased by dogs and wolves; 
how the lad had climbed trees to escape the dogs, and 
fences and hills to get out of the forest. The judge 
listened patently to this recital and then bit a hunk off a 
Ppicce of Arkansas twist and told the defense to saunter in. 

Another Lawyer Townsend arose and denied that a 
joke had been intended. 

“Your honor,” he said, “knows that this is one way of 
hunting snipes. This young man did not attend to his 
business. If he'd held the bag long enough he’d caught 
the snipes.” 

“Tin not he’ur to give you fellers pointers "bout ketchin’ 
sn’pes,” interrupted the judge, with a serious wrinkle in 
his forchead and a long-range rifle shot at a sawdust 
box, “Git deown ter bizness.” 

The attorney for the defense proposed to offer expert 
evidence showing that snipes could be bagged, but the 
witnesses called denied that they had ever hunted game 
with coffee sacks. 

Young Bascom told his story in a frank, innocent, can- 
did manner that set the crowd chuckling, and at one time 
the venerable justice swept his long, pipestem fingers 
across h's iron-gray moustache to conceal the smile that 
trembled on his thin lips. The victim mistook the fre- 
quent snickers in the crowded room for amusement at his 

taphic description and the hard rubs he gave the de- 
endants. He said they came from small towns, were 
not used to city ways, and thought such a joke smart. He 
thought it was an outrage. 

Judge Smith jabbed his sharp elbows into the desk, 
dropped his face into his hands, and listened with evi- 
dent amazement. Bascom told how he held the bag and 
watched for the game until the wood for the fire was all 
gone. 

“Young feller, did you raly think them snipes wuz 
a-goin’ inter that thar bag?’”’ asked the judge, slowly and 
deliberately. 

“Certainly I did. I believed what they told me,” re- 
spanded the witness. 

The judge let a twinkle slip out of his eyes, but they 
speedily fell back into the glassy stare of judicial reflec- 
tion. He sternly rapped the outburst into silence and the 
trial went on. 

An adjotrnment was finally taken until last Monday, 
when the case was dismissed. 


IL ‘ 


“Sreaxtne of duels,” said the big man of the crowd, 
“recalls to my mind a mock duel that I hada band in 
soine eight or nite years ago. There was a serious ending 
to this one that has never allowed the affair to escape my 
memory. 

“Tt was in Lawrence, Kan. One day a new man came 
to town. He put on more airs than the fellows considered 
the proper thing, and, as a eonsequence, a job was put up 
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on him, He was to be initiated into the old, time-worn game 
called snipe hunting, and from the earnestness with which 
the victim entered into the spirit of the proposition many 


of the conspirators believed that he was up to the trick, 


and that it would be a failure. 

“However, as the sequel proved, the poor fellow had 
never been on a snipe hunt, and the result was that at 3 
o'clock in the morning he was left at a fence corner about 
ten miles from town, calmly holding a sack and a candle 
aise gains for the snipe to come up and be lighted into 

e bag. 

“The conspirators rushed back to town, and when the 
morning newspaper came out it contained an account of 
the whole affair, dished up in true Western style. 

“The victim held his bag and candle until the latter had 
burned up, and then he began to wonder if a job had not 
been put up on him. He called to his companions, but 
there was no answer. Finally he wandered about the 
prairie until he found a farmhouse. 
in convincing the honest occupants that he was not a 
horse thief, he was taken inside and cared for until day- 
light, when, for a consideration, the farmer drove him 
into Lawrence. 

“Of course he got quite a reception. The conspirators 
had arranged that part of it, which made the victim very 
angry. He thought the matter over, and concluded that 
the proper thing to do would be for him to challenge the 
chief conspirator to a duel. This was just what was 
wanted. The challenge was carefully accepted and double- 
barrelled shotguns selected as weapons. The affair was 
to culminate at a grove near the town the same after- 
noon, and when the time came there was a crowd there 
that would have done credit to any event. The seconds 
were careful about their preparations. They put only 
small charges of powder into the gun barrels, and after be- 
ing searched for breast plates or knives or revolvers, the 
combatants took their positions, 

“Meantime, the victim was in the dark. He meant 
business. There was no joke about it to him. He meant 
to kill his antagonist, and when he looked at the doctors, 
with their instruments and lint and bandages, it only 
served to screw his courage still higher. 

“The signal was finally given. Two lotid reports rang 
out ,and both men stood still. Then they raised their guns 
again, took careful aim, and blazed away once more. 

“Then came an unlooked-for occurrence. The young 
conspirator staggered back, dropped his weapon, threw 
one hand to his forehead, and as he fell, the horror- 
stricken spectators saw a thin stream of blood pour over 
his face and down on his white shirt front. : 

“Men looked at each other and gasped. Unknown to 
the seconds, somebody had slipped in a charge of shot into 
the gun of the snipe hunter, and what had been planned as 
a farce was turned into a horrible tragedy, 

“Finally some of the crowd stimmoned tip cotitage 
enough to go to where the body lay. As they bent over 
the prostrate form they were shocked once mote, for 
very distinctly it could be seen that the supposed corpse 
was really convulsed with laughter. 

“An explanation followed. The young man had exe- 
cited a neat little surprise of his own. He had secreted in 
the palm of his harid a smal! rubber sack, filled with 
aniline dye, and when the second shot was fired, he had 
done the rest. When the truth dawned on the crowd that 
the whole matter was a well-planned joke, there was a 
good laugh, and somebody looked for the snipe hunter, to 
whom it was considered a full explanation was due. He 


had disappeared. As completely and effectively as if wiped’ 


off the earth he had gone. And to the best of my Inowl- 
edge he never was seen or heard of in Lawrence again. 
He was sought for years, but no trace of him was ever 
found, He firmly believed that he had killed the man, 
and in the confusion that ensued made good his escape. 

“T have often wondered if he ever learned the truth, or 
is still an exile, laboring under an impression that he 
killed a man in a duel.”—Chicago Inter-Ocean. 


The Blooming Grove Park Association. 


Port Jervis, N. Y., Oct. 22.—Yesterday Dr. Joseph 
Kalbfus, Secretary of the Commission, and State Game 
Warden Joseph Berrier, went to Glen Eyre and met a 
wagon just driven up to the station from the Blooming 
Grove club house, In the wagon were N. S. Smith. Presi- 
dent of the Park Association; Reber Bretnall, of Newark, 
N. J.; Robert Post and his brother, of Jersey City, and 
John Kusser and Benjamin Kusser, of Trenton, N. J. Dr. 
Kalbfus demanded that they open their grips, despite their 
protest that they contained nothing contraband, and in 
them were found, wrapped in papers and otherwise con- 
cealed, several English and native pheasants, 

Upon Mr. Smith’s assurance that they would all appear 
when called upon to answer to charges, they were per- 
mitted to return to their homes. 

Soon afterward Thomas J. Barry, of New York city, 
was apprehended with a bag of game, and he, too, will be 
proceeded against. 

The game seized was sent to the Lackawanna Hospital, 
to be served to the patients, in accordance with the law- 
The cases will be prosectited ina United States Court, un- 
der the Lacey law, recently enacted by Congress, which 
prohibits the transportation of game from one State to 
another unless properly. labelled with the address of the 
shipper and consignee, and stating the contents therein. 
Dr, Kalbfus has made his complaint before United States 
Commissioner J. Hixon Vanetten, of Milford, Pa. 

The contention of the Blooming Grove Park Associa- 
tion members is that their charter gives them the right to 
make their own game laws, and that this right cannot be 
invalidated by the general State game legislation. 


Michigan} Quail. 

Harrrorp, Mich., Oct. 22.—The season for quail apened 
on the 20th, and with dog and gun [ prompily started, and 
at evening. returned with eight quail and two woodcock. 
Quail are'plenty, but dry leaves and thick covers protect 
them. Some St, Jo parties, with two dogs and three 
guns, got thirty-one quail and one snipe to-day, 


After some trouble 


{Nov. 2; 1901. 
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, - Gun Flints. 

CHARLESTOWN, N. H., Oct. 18—Editor Forest and | 
Stream: Some two years since you published an inquiry 
for gun flints from one of your Pacific coast correspon- 
dents, Orin Belknap. Now, I have just come across 
a new and very interesting book, “Highways and By- 
ways in East Anglia,” by William A. Dutt, published this 
year by the Macmillan Co, It is an account of a bicycle 
trip ot exploration among the quaint. old towns of the 
extreme east of England, where many very old and 
beautiful churches mark the places of the earliest Chris- 
tian settlements, and old mounds and ru‘ns show the spots 
where Saxon, Dane and Norman battled for centuries for 
supremacy, and where are still standing the homes of 
many well-known English worthies of the Elizabethan 
ages. 

In the course of his rambles, Mr. Dutt reaches the 
quaint, old town of Thetford, and makes an excursion 
rfom there to the Flint Pits, about six miles distant, where 
the prehistoric inhabitants of the Stone Age made their 
axes and arrowheads, and where the manufacture of gun 
flints is still carried on. Caught in a shower, the writer 
takes refuge in a flint cutter’s hut, and I quote from 
him as follows: 

“While I am an unwilling loiterer in his shed. the 
‘knapper’ initiates me into the mysteries of his craft. so 
far as concerns the making of gun flints. Taking up a 
flint so large that it requires two hands to Itft it, he first 
‘quarters’ it—that is, breaks it into sections 5 or 6 inches 
in thickness, This he does with a hammer such as a — 
blacksmith would possess; but the next process. called 
‘flaking,’ which consists in breaking thin strips or flakes 
off the ‘quartered’ sections is effected with a smaller 
hammer. So skillfully, and with such a curious knack, is 
this flaking done, that it leaves each flake with two sides 
shaped as in a gun flint, and the ‘knapping’ it then un- 
dergoes, is simply the breaking of it into sharp-edged 
squares. This ts done by resting it on an iron tool like a 
blacksmith’s hard chisel fixed upright on a bench, and 
splitting it twice with two blows of a small hammer. The 
processes ate difficult to explain, but look very simple. 

“Gun flints are made in four sizes—for muskets. car- 
bines, horse pistols and single-barreled pistols, That a — 
market can still be found for them is surprising; but I 
am told that the Arab tribes of northern Africa purchase 
large quantities, and that since the opening up of the 
Congo country a considerable trade in gun flints has been 
done with the Central African tribes.” 

The whole book is very delightful reading. Tt takes the 
reader off from the usual routes of travel into those old 
Norfolk and Suffolk towns from which many of the first - 
settlers of this country came, and whose names, such as 
Lynn, Norwich. Brandon and Framingham, they brought 
with them. I think it would delight Mr. Talbot. Coahoma 
and Didymus, whose photo I am glad to see in this week’s 
Forest AND STREAM. It looks like the “Old Roman” 
which his criticisms show him to be. 

Deer are getting plenty; they have been seen by many 
this summer, and two were seen last week within half a 
mile of the center of the village: Squirrels are scarce, but 
ruffed grouse (partridges) are plenty, so the boys say. 

Von W. 


The Game Fields of Virginia. 


LUMBERTON, Sussex County, Va—Reports are coming 
in from north, south, east and west of the numbers of 
quail and wild turkey found in the game fields of the State 
this season, Here in southeastern Virginia game is 
certainly more plentiful and the cover heavier than for 
many years past. 

This is said to be owing to the dry spring and early 
summer conditions peculiarly favorable for the breeding 
of young birds, too often drowned by the heavy rains 
and dews in May and June. This season the rains held 
off till July and August, and then “made up for lost 
time.” The result was a wonderfully rapid growth of 
weeds and grasses in the fields, the scant cover growing 
from knee high to head high in two or three weeks, and 
thus affording feed and cover for the young birds and’ 
protection from their natural enemies—foxes, hawks and 
owls. No estimate can be made of the destruction of 
small game by these all-the-year-round hunters, 

It is useless to make laws for the protection of game 
when these ruthless hunters are allowed to hunt the 
covers unmolested. They begin at the egg and never 
leave off as long as there is a bird in the covey. One fox, 
with a nose keener than that of the best dog that ever 
ranged a field, can destroy more birds from one Thanks- 
giving Day to another than all the sportsmen in the 
country in the three months in which they are permitted 
to hunt. Every nest of eggs broken up is a covey wiped 
out of existence, hence the Reynard is a “game hog,” a 
*‘pot-hunter’ and a professional. He never leaves off, 
and, like Death, “He has all seasons for his own.” 

Just. when the fledgling has grown swift and strong 
enough to elude his pursuit, it becomes the prey of other 
enemies, as destructive and indefatigable as he. It rises 
from cover only to be pounced upon by the wary hawk, 
with hungry talons and piercing eyes ever on the alert. 

At night the old bird hovers the scared covey in the 
open field, only to be seized by the silent-winged 
night hawk, or owl, from whose great eyes the friendly 
darkness is no protection. 

Ten thousand times ten thousand birds and rabbits are 
thus destroyed every year, and then the scarcity of game 
is attributed to the breechloader and the pot-hunter! If 
these alone were to blame; the game fields in remote 
places would teem with game, but these are the very 
haunts of the fox, the hawk and the owl. Years ago, 
when the clearings were smal! and the settlers few, when 
the forest was vast and its wild denizens numerous, there 
was enacted a wise law in the Old Dominion giving a 
premium on every fox, hawk and owl scalp presented to 
the boards of suipervisors in the counties. It was re- 
pealed by the politicians of a later day, who cared less 
for noble sports than for the spoils of office. In their 
desire to fill the coffers of the State, they failed to note 
how false was this economy; how great the loss in barn- 
yard products alone. One housewife informs me that she 
has lost one hundred or more fowls by hawks and owls 


this season, Multiply this by the hagdreds of homes in 


a 


. 
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our State, then compute the Joss in eggs, add this, and you 
have a loss in foodstuff simply tremendous—a waste 
that no community can afford. 

I commend this problem to the lawmakers; to the 
true sportsman I would say, “Think of the unprotected 
game in the fields for which there is no shelter, and for 
which no watch dog gives warning of approaching dan- 
ger; think of the hungry foe ever on the trail, and con- 
sider if we can better protect our game than by the en- 
actment of the good, old law which at once converts the 
“man with a gun” prowling the woods into a game war- 
den, instead of a poacher, who will hunt for scalps on 
which a price is set, rather than for the game which he 
cannot lawfully sell. 

Let our sportsmen and lawmakers consider this. 

L. P. Brow. 


> 


The Gun Borrowers. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Now is the time when the mushroom sportsman is in 
evidence. I don't mean one who is out after mushrooms, 
but I have in mind the kind of sportsmen who spring up 
in a night. They have lived ever since last fall in a 
dormant state; have thought nothing of dog, gun, hunt- 
ing coat or anything else until now. But now they come 
to their friends bright and early in the morning and say, 
“Lem’e take yer gun, will ye? And say, have yer got any 
more of them gocd shells left I heard you had last fall?” 
If they can get a gun, then they want to see if your hunt- 
ing coat will fit them, If they can get your gun they keep 


_ it for a week without cleaning, stand it up out in the 


_woodshed or some other conven‘ent building, and when 


you ask for it they forgot all about it, promise to buy it 
and “Where can I get one like it?” and “It’s a dandy, 
ain't it?” Jf it had not been a dandy it would not have 
been asked for, for these mushrooms that spring up in a 
night do not generally ask for a poor article. 

Sportsmen of this kind will sit around the grocery 
store in the even’ng, make their plans and each one tell 
whose gun he is going to (try to) get and what kind of 
shot to tise; and if they can’t borrow shells loaded with 
buckshot for rabbits, some miserable cuss is to blame for 
not keeping such shells on hand. I have been’ through 
all this. I have had my gun go out bright and clean, to be 
sent back to me all pitted with rust outside and in. But I 
haye given up the practice of lending to tits class. I 
think if a man can afford to lose time from his regular 
vocation to go shooting, he can afford to have his own 
tools. If not, he had better steal them right out and 
out. I have two very nice gtims—one I always have at a 
friend’s house, and the other I can’t lend, because I 
always want a gun around the house. There is an article 
in the Constitution of our country which provides that I 
am entitled to keep it for my own use. 

Will some one back me up in what I have said? J may 
be harsh, but I know truthful, in this article. alias 


New Hampshire Grouse and Woodcock. 


Dunegarton, N. H., Oct. 21.—Some of the accounts in 
the Forest AND STREAM report grouse as plenty in some 
parts of Massachusetts and Maine. In this section they 
are very scarce. About all I have found so far were very 
much scattered, with seldom over three in a cover and 
often but one. Last summer there were practically no 
blackberries and a very light crop of apples. Ordinarily 
T have on my place oyer one hundred and fifty bushels of 
what is called natural fruit, and some fifty or more bar- 
rels of grafts. This year I had just half a bushel of grafts 
and I do not think I could have found a bushel of other 
apples. Our grouse have always acted as though they 
depended on a good crop of blackberries. We would 
find them during the early part of the season on stch 
grounds. Later they were around the apple trees. This 
year they seem to have deserted such grounds, and, to a 
great extent, all others. I am finding some, but I have 
to go over a great deal of ground, and they are very 
few and far between. 

There seems to have been quite a fitght of woodcock, 
but they steer cleat of what haye been good grounds. 
About a week ago two of us shot in a very small cover 
one afternoon eighteen woodcock and one grotise. To- 
day we tried the same place again, and bagged twenty- 
four woodcock and one grouse. During the forenoon 
we killed twenty-nine birds (twenty-four woodcock and 
five grouse), letting six rabbits run past without shoot- 
ing. In times past I have often found quite a number 
of woodcock in a day’s hunting, but I never found so 
many in so small a cover. To-day they would get up 
entirely too fast. Standing still with our dags at heel 
we had seven cock and one grouse down before we could 
let the dogs retrieve one. 

I like to get shots at any game I am hunting, but I do 
not want them to come as fast as they did at one time 
this morning. C. M. Starx. 


_ Massachusetts Shore Birds. 


Boston, Oct. 25.—The shore bird gunners are in trou- 
ble. Last Sunday the flights were large, big bunches go- 
ing southward all day. At Brant Rock and other points 
the temptation was too great, and several Boston gunners 
went out with their guns and shot a large number of 
coot and other ducks. They hired dories and went-out 
half a mile or more, and found the shooting good. None 
of the resident gunners disregarded the Sunday law, and 
now they are complaining and asking that the Sunday 
law be enforced. Boston gunners do not deny that they 
broke the law, but say that the flight was too good to lose. 
One of their number says that he shall stand by this 
moral right to shoot on Sunday; that he should do so 
again, under like circumstances. The smelt fishers are 
out every Sunday, openly, with all their tackle in sight, 
and they are not troubled by the officers of the law. What 
is the greater harm in gunning? The gunners will stand 
prosecution, if the officers desire it, while they believe that 
‘fines would be merely nominal, since they know that ‘at 
least one of the local justices is in sympathy with them, 

. fees A SPECIAL; 
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| Sex and Awer Sislhing. 


Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in Forest anp STREAM. 


Jess t’ Fish. 
From the Denver (Col) Times. 


Like t’ sit aroun’ an’ fish 
Where the pleasant waters swish; 
Like t’ lie 
With my eye 
On th’ fly 
An’ jess watch th’ trout begin 
Tumblin’, rollin’, fallin’ in; 
Where th’ pleasant waters swish, 
Like t’ loaf aroun’, at’ fish, 


Like t’ leave!my cares behind 
An’ escape th’ daily grind; 

Like t’ dream 
By th’ stream 

Where fish seem 

Jes’ t’ gleam 
Underneath th’ summer sun 
Where I’ve got ’em on th’ run; 
Like t' leave th’ daily grind 
An’ my care an’ work behind. 


Like t’ take myse’f an’ go 
Where the watets, sweét an’ low, 
Tumble ‘round 
On th’ ground 
An’ surround 
Seyen-potind 
Trout that’s playin’ in th’ stream, 
Where th’ spotted beauties gleam; 
Where th’ waters, sweet an’ low, 
Like t’ take myself an’ go. 


Like t go out jess t’ fish 
Where th’ waters swirl an’ swish; 
Like t’ set 
By th’ wet 
An’ forget 
Every fret; = 
Like t’ set found an’ dream 
While I whip th’ tumbling stream, 
Where th’ waters swirl and swish: 
Like t’ go out jess t’ fish. 


Sawdust in Trout Streams. 


Boston, Oct. 28.—Editor Forest and Stream: Many 
an ardent angler can recall how he has suffered in mind 
When he has felt powerless-to prevent the ruin of trout 
fishing in some favorite brook, wherein, year after year, 
sawdust has been poured, to such an extent that spawning 
beds have been destroyed and the abundance of fish has 
sadly decreased in consequence. Because of this it has 
heen found necessary in some States to enact special legis- 
lation to control this peril to fish life streams. Eleven 
years ago the General Court of Massachusetts enacted 
a law to limit or prevent the pollution of trout streams 
with sawdust. This provided that whenever the Fish 
and Game Commissioners should decide “that the fish of 
any brook or stream * * * are of sufficient value to 
warrant the prohibition or regulation of the discharge of 
sawdust from saw mills * * * and that the discharge 
thereof from any particular saw mill materially injures 
such fish,” they could restrict the pollution by an official 
erder. The penalty for violation of such an order was 
fixed at $25. : 

It will be evident from the foregoing that the enforce- 
iment of a Jaw like this entails a lot of work on the Com- 
mussioners, for a_proper consideration of the requirements 


of the act compelled a personal inspection of miles of . 


streams before orders were issued. It may not. then, be 
wondered at that, until recently, little has been done to 
make the act operative, and as a result the mill owners 
have practically forgotten there was such a law. The 
reason for this is found in the fact that the mills are 
usually located in more or less remote and out-of-the-way 
places in the wooded areas, but almost without exception 
they are on the banks of streams that formerly teemed 
with trout, To get to them it is generally necessary to 
take a long cartiage drive over country roads, and, when 
several mills are visited in one day, a trip of thirty or 
forty miles is a common experience. At each stopping 
place it is on the programme to inspect the mill and the 
streams, and to acquire all practical knowledge of the 
condition of both, and especially concerning the feasi- 
bility of disposing of the sawdust so that it will not go 
into the water. Of course, where there has been no legal 
restriction, all water-driven mills discharge the sawdust 
into the streams. Thus the bottom of a brook, aud espe- 
cially the deep pools and eddies, is covered with the slimy, 
decaying stuff, which renders the stream more or less un- 
fit for fish to breed and thrive in. Some of the best 
trout brooks in the State have suffered seriously from 
this evil, and the wonder is that any fish are left in them. 

During the last two years much has been done by the 
Fish and Game Commission of this State to correct this 
evil, or to arrest its development to the point where many 
Streams will be made utterly barren of fish life. Mr. 
Collins, chairman of the Commission, has, I learn, per- 
sonally visited between forty and fifty saw mills in various 
sections of the State; and, with few exceptions, the owners 
of these have been ordered to keep their sawdust out of 
the brooks. Trips to these mills are always to be classed 
as hard work, involving long hours, irregular meals and 
occasional experiences which are not entirely agreeable. 
A trip recently made may serve as an example. 

Leaving Boston on Thursday afternoon's express, a 
ride of about three hours brotight Mr. Collins to an in- 
terior town, where he was met by a deputy who had been 
ordered there because he knew the location of the mills. 
Next morning the temperature had dropped nearly to 
freezing, a stiff northwest gale was blowing, with passing 
hail showers, that continued throughout the day. A 


drive of forty miles and an evening ride on an electric tar 
to another town finished the day, Waking at 4 o'clock 
Saturday morning, another, forty-mile drive, a late sup- 
per, on a night train, delayed by a wreck on the road, and 
getting home at 2 o'clock Sunday morning, completed a 
brief but somewhat strenuous trip for the preservation of 
fish in our trout streams. 

Of course the mill owners don’t like this; it would not 
be reasonable to expect they would, and they maintain 
that there are not fish enough in the streams nor ever will 
be to justify the action taken. But there is a difference 
of opinion, and the following statement of fact will indi- 
cate there is reason for it: 

The owner of a mill who was ordered last year to keep 
sawdust out of the brook on which his plant was located, 
stoutly urged that the order was unwarranted because of 
lack of fish in the stream, It is quite possible he felt 
justified in this, for the sawdust probably had kept trout 
from coming up the brook, In the early part of last 
July, however, two old anglers who had fished in Maine 
and New Hampshire, and were familiar with the streams 
of those States, started oit one morning to fish the brook 
referred. The result was that. together, they took thirty- 
three square-tail trout, that ranged in size from a little 
over nine inches in length to a weight of one and a half 
pounds, In all their experience in other States they had 
never seen so fine a string of brook trout, so they de- 
clared, Is this sufficient to justify the attempt of the 
State Commissioners to save our trout streams from 
further pollution by sawdust? Bay STATE. 


Canadian Angling Licenses. 


THE non-resident fishing license cases in the County 
Court of Yarmouth county, N. S., have been decided ad- 
versely to the defendants, Judge Savary filed the follow- 
ing opinion, in which he sustains the judgment of the 
stipendiary magistrate, upon the grounds taken by the 
fishery overseer: 


COURT HOUSE, YARMOUTH, OCTOBER TERM, 1901. 
The King, on the complaint of A. M. Hatfield, : 
Vs. 


Charles Townsend. 
The same, 


vs. 
Charles Murtagh. 
The same, 


vs. 
J. Barton Townsend. 


I certainly think there is an appeal to this Court from 
these convictions, as from other summary convictions. 
The appeal to the Minister of Marine and Fisheries given 
by the Act, Chapter 95, Revised Statutes of Canada, Sec. 
18, Sub-division 6, does not take away the general appeal 
to this Court under the Criminal Code. Sec, 874. My 
duty is to decide whether these parties were properly 
convicted, If my decision should be against them, they 
can still appeal to the Minister and procure the remission 
of the penalties if he thinks the enforcement of the law a 
hardship in the particular case. 

The conviction in each case is for a violation of certain 
regulations made under Sec. 18 of the Fisheries Act, re- 
specting fishing by foreign sportsmen in the inland waters 
of Canada. 

These regulations are first an order in Council of June 
30, 1894, of which the object is stated to be “‘the more 
efficient protection of game, fish and the prevention of 
abuse by foreigners angling in the inland waters of the 
Dominion,” and it proceeds to ordain that no person other 
than a British subject shall angle for, fish for and take 
(besides other fish specified) trout in Canadian waters 
without having first obtained an angler’s permit issued 
by the local fishery officer in each district under the au- 
thority of the Minister of Marine and Fisheries; and that 
each person not a British subject shall pay for such 
angler’s license a fee of $5 for a petiod of three months. or 
fro for a period of six months. On the first day of the 
following August a further order in Council was passed, 
with a preamble stating that it was deemed advisable 
to amend the regulations of June 30, so 4s to exempt 
under certain conditions foreigners domiciled in Canada 
from the regulations requiring permits, and proceeding to 
ordain as follows: “Foreigners where temporarily domi- 
ciled in Canada and employing Canadian boats and boat- 
imen shall be exempted from the regulations requiring 
permits.” 

The argument was on the meaning of the words “tem- 
porarily domiciled,” and counsel on both sides seemed to 
agree that this was a self-contradictory phrase; an in- 
artistic and inconsistent term, barely capable of a sensible 
construction. On full consideration I must say I cannot 
altogether concur in this view, but on the contrary it may 
be that no other language could be found which would 
more adequately express the intention of the enacting 
authority. Foreigners “visiting Canada,” or “temporarily 
residing’ in Canada might have included some whom it . 
was the policy of the law to exclude from the privilege of 
fishing in our waters freely and on the same terms as our 
own people. It was laid down by an old authority that 
“the word ‘domicile’ has many meanings, according as it 
is used with reference to succession and other purposes. 
A person may have retained a foreign domicile for many 
purposes, and yet may be domiciled in England, so as to 
give jurisdiction for divorce.’—Fisher’s Digest, p. 3187. 
So in the case of regulations under the Fisheries Act 
the word may be used in a sense not strictly technical, 
but one which renders the adjectives “temporary” and 
“permanent” by no means inconsistent or inapplicable. 
It may, for instance, mean living in the country for a 
limited period under such conditions as would give the 
foreigner a domicile here for all purposes, if such evi- 
detice were, Or were intended to be permanent. Ih the 
case of Le Mesurier vs. Le Mesurier et al, in Appeal 
Cases, 1895, p. 517, Lord Watson (at page 540) speaks of 
the domicile for (the time being) of a married pair, and 
in another places quotes from Lord Westbury in Gould 
vs. Gould, L. R. 3 H. L., 85. the expression “permanent 
domicile,” showing that these terms are not so very 
anomalous or self-contradictory. but that the expression 
“temporarily domiciled” must be construed and given 
effect to under the ordinary rules governing the con- 
struction of statutes and with a view to the object and 
policy of the Legislature, In King vs. Foxwell, 3 Chap. 
Division, p. 318, Jessel, M. R., asks himself the question, 
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“What is domicile?” and answers in effect that “a man 
in order to change his ‘domicile of origin’ must choose a 
new domicile by fixing his sole or principal residence in 
a new country with the intention of residing there for a 
period not limited as to time.” If this is quite in accord 
with the definition of the term ‘‘domicile” given in Whar- 
ton’s and Bowerie’s law dictionaries, and therefore surely 
in order to decide whether a party is “temporarily domi- 
ciled” in Canada, it is only necessary to inquire whether 
he has fixed his “sole or principal residence” in the coun- 
try for a period limited as to time. I do not see how I 
can hold that these parties had either their “sole” resi- 
dence or their “principal” residence in Canada during 
the time they were here merely for the purpose of enjoy- 
ing a few weeks’ fishing, even although they may have 
erected a building at more or less expense, not as a home, 
but for additional convenience and comfort in the prose- 
cution of their sport. They were not owners or tenants 
of houses here, occupying them with their families for the 
stimmer months, as quite a ntmber of their countrymen 
do, nor guests at any of our hotels, as so many with 
families are, as well as many single, even without families, 
but according to the case laid before me, they come here 
every year expressly and solely for the purpose of sport 
and leave as soon as it is over, 

Let us stippose some point on the frontier, where it 
takes but an hour or so to cross the boundary line and 
reach a stream or lake on the Canadian side, and two 
American gentlemen come over for the purpose of fishing, 
both employing Canadian boats and boatmen, but one of 
them -having his tent erected on the American and the 
other on the Canadian side of the line. I cannot see in 
the obvious policy of the regulations any reason why 
the last-mentioned should be allowed to fish without a 
permit, while the other is prohibited. The enacting au- 
thority could never have intended to attach the idea of 
domicile to a building intended and adapted merely to 
facilitate and render more comfortable the fishing opera- 
tions of a party who comes here for no other purpose 
than to fish, whether such an erection cost $5 or $500. 

IT am not called on to say what conditions of residence 
by a foreigner would constitute a temporary domicile un- 
der these regulations. It is sufficient for the purpose of 
this case to say that those disclosed in the evidence and 
in the case stated do not. It is not my duty to inquire 
whether, in view of the restrictions, if any, placed on 
Canadian sportsmen using American waters, the regula- 
tions before me are or are not unduly restrictive or in- 
hospitable; nor am I sportsman enough to know whether 
these regulations are more or less exacting in proportion 
to the privileges bestowed, than the Provincial legislation, 
which requires a license fee of $30 from any one not 
domiciled in Nova Scotia to hunt moose in the Province. 
Nor am I called on to say whether a foreigner actually 
domiciled here is shut out by these regulations, and 
therefore in a worse position than a mere visitor, as sug- 
gested. It will be time enough to decide that when the 
occasion requires it. 

Of the several questions submitted to me, Nos. 2, 3, 
6 and 7 are all that require to be answered. 

2. The defendants under the amended order in Coun- 
cil of Aug. 1, 1894, were not exempt from the previous 
regulations requiring permits. 

3. The defendants were not temporarily domiciled in 
Canada within the meaning of the amended order. 

6. The defendants were guilty of violating the Fish- 
eries Act. 

7, The defendants were properly convicted. 

The convictions will therefore be confirmed and the 
appeals dismissed with costs. , 

A, W. SAvaARY. 


Counsel for prosecution, Pelton, K. C. 
connie! for defense, Harrington, K. C.; George Bingay, 
K. 
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“His Trout.’ 


Cuicaco, Ill., Oct. 26—The writer of the appended 
story of a stright-away trout fight is a youth of about 
14 years of age. He says, “I look forward to my ForEsT 
AND STREAM each week. and read about the doings of 
other sportsmen, so I thought I would do a story for 
them to read.” He calls it “My Trout,” and it goes as 
follows: 


My Trout. 


On'this camping trip we had a large party, twenty-odd 
in all, two doctors with their families, two other fam- 
ilies and two visitors. te which already large outfit we 
had three guides. During our stay of six days the 
stredm was well monopolized, and we had some great 
sport. The second day of our stay was the most event- 
ful for me, raining a little and cloudy. That morning 
a party consistine of my father, Tappan and Stephen 
Gregory, Gratiot and Ted Washburne and myself, walked 
up stream by a logging road and cut into the stream a 
couple of miles up. Here we got our tackle ready and 
commenced to fish, going up stream, but we found no 
good fishing, although there were some good places. So 
we retraced our steps and started down stream. 

We fished along not catching mttch until I went to 
a good-looking place, and as I started.to fish there my 
father told me to leave the place to Ted, my youngest 
brother. I went on with Tappan, catching a few small 
fish, when a shout from our rear showed that some one. 
had 2 good one on. It happened that Ted had caught 
a-trout of 1% pounds, his largest, and was very proud 
of his-fine fish, Pretty soon.we came to our boat, and 
we all got in because the water was:pretty deep here. »_ 

‘I suggested that we troll with our trout, spinners and 
worm the rest of the way to camp. On the way down 
we came to a place where a-small clump-of alders over- 
hurig the water It was no different. from the numerous 
other clumps of bushes we had passed. But as my spin- 
ner was under those bushes, I felt the tug which.every 
trout fisherman recognizes as the strike of a big trout. 
I-drepped my rod back and then struck; then. and there 
the trout determined to get me into trouble as he dashed 
this way and that, but the rod was an elastic split. bam- 
boo of five ounces, which kept a killing strain on him. 


. 


From all around me I could hear advice shouted at me, 
no two people giving the same piece of advice. The 
trout crossed the stream several times, trying to reach 
snags and roots, but each time the strain brought him 
nearer to the boat. At last he came in sight, only to 
tush off again and to be carefully brought back. He 


_did this seyeral times until my father jumped into the 


water with a landing net, the boat in the meantime 
having drifted into shallow water. At the sight of the 
net the trout made a last dash, only to be brought back 
again and the net put under him. We weighed him 
immediately on some correct scales, and he weighed just 
4% pounds, He was a silvery~fish from lying in the 
open water, and he put up a game fight. That is my 
record brook trout, and I was well pleased, I can tell 
you, to get him. 

After that day I took no especial interest in the fish- 
ing; although I went I felt I had my luek and was will- 
ing to quit fishing for awhile. 


Interesting Angling Gift. 


Mr. George F. Knapp, of 714 Sheridan road, Evans- 
ton, this week made a present to his neighbor and long- 
time companion, Mr, Jack Wiggins. To-day I saw the 
gift, and it is so interesting and curious as to deserye 
comment. In brief it was a long, leather-covered case, 
something like the old trunk-shaped gun cases which 
were once popular. Opened out, this case disclosed 
itself to be a teceptacle for all sorts and conditions of 
angling material. Mr. Knapp himself is one of those 
curious beings who can do all sorts of things with tools, 
and it is his delight to make things with his hands. 
The case contained four brass casting rods made on 
rather new lines. Each, as Mr. Knapp explained, was 
made of historic wood. The hand pieces were made of 
dark oak and black walnut, some of which was taken 
from the rails split by Abraham Lincoln. One piece 
came from an oak which formerly grew on Halsted 
street in Chicago, a tree which scientists declared to be 
2,000 or 3,000 years old. Yet other pieces of wood came 
from the beams which formerly supported the old Lib- 
erty Bell in Fanueil Hall, Boston. Mr. Knapp himself 
was custodian of the Liberty Bell during the World’s 
Fair, when it started on its journey around the world, 
He had in other sections of the rod pieces of cedar from 
Tennessee, of osage orange irom the Western States, of 
cocoa palm from the Indies, of lancewood and other 
woods. The rods were not toys, but perfect tools for 
their purpose. 

I noticed one invention which Mr. Knapp has used 
which ought to be adopted by all bait-casters. It is a 
sort of spur or trigger, like the finger-hold of a revolver 
grip. The curyed projecting metal is placed on the 
grip of the brass casting rod opposite to the reel and.a 
little way to its rear. The fingers of the hand fit into 
it and enable one to get a perfect control over the rod. 
leaving the thumb entirely free for thumbing the reel, 
The device is very simple and is very much worthy of 
wider use. Rod makers should see Mr. Knapp about 
this. As to the other centents of this notable fish- 
ing case, the casting reels, lines, hooks, ete., wete in 
part the gift of the children or friends of Mr. Wiggins. 
There were nets, gaff hooks, line spindles, etc. in 
abundance. There were wire fish stringers, threading 
needles, skinning knives, fish scalers, disgorgers, weigh- 
ing scales, together with clever devices for keeping 
hooks, flies, etc. in place. There was even a club, some- 
thing like a short billy or policeman’s club, to be used 
for knocking a large fish in the head, All these differ- 
ent articles were provided with lanyards and snap hooks, 
so that each could be attached to the boat and be found 
again in case the boat should be overset. Of repairing 
tools there were pliers, screw drivers, vises, etc., together 
with compass and full mending kit, a “housewife” with 
buttons and needles and a hundred other things which 
would take mttch space to specify. In all there were 
187 pieces comprised in the equipment of the wonderful 
angling kit, and of this, every piece, whether otf wood 
or metal, was made by hand by Mr. Knapp himself. 
There was no shop work or duplicate pattern in the 
whole outfit. from start to finish. The work could not 
have been duplicated by the most expert specialists in 
their respective lines, and Mr. Knapp thoroughly proved 
not only his patience and kindness, but his rare mechani- 
cal genius, in turning out'this singularly complete angler’s 
case. It cost three months of labor, and it was pre- 
sented to Mr. Wiggins at a little house party the other 
evening. To-day Mr. Wiggins had Mr. Knapp bring it 
over to the ForEST AND STREAM office, as he felt so 
elated regarding the gift that he thought everybody ought 
to know of it and be advised yet more fully of the loving 
care which can be possible at the hands of one fond of 
the gentle craft. It was certainly a unique and valuable 
present, and one which it need net be said Mr. Wiggins 
will cherish all his life. 

Ihe, E, Hoveu. 

HARTFORD BurnpINnG, Chicago, Ill. - 2 


> A Worthy Disciple of Walton. 


THe Westminster Gazette is responsible for the fol- 
lowing apocryphal fish story: “A remarkable illustration 
of ‘the ruling passion strong in death’ has been furnished 
by the president of a provincial angling club. By his will 
he left £25 to provide an outing for the members of his 
club, at which he hoped that good sport would be enjoyed 
and no mourning worn. He further directed that his 
ashes should be carried in a bait can to the riverside, and, 
before a. line was cast, scattered from a boat over the 
surface of the stream. By a: felicitous coincidence, the 
combined catch of the club on the day when these’ direc- 
tions were carried. out was nearly double their previous 
record. Plato, in the ‘Phzdo,’ pictures Socrates as de- 
siting death for the pleasure of conversing with Homer. 
But. what a meeting there, must have been in Hades be- 
tween this enthusiastic angler and old Izaak Walton!” 

“What a meeting,-indeed! Walton would have broken 
his fishing rod over him had he ever come across such a 
desecrater of rivers, Fancy, if all anglers ground-baited 
with their remains in this way, how the public and the 


Es ie 


water companies would howl about ‘anglers’ rights.’ ”— 


nis 


R. B. Marston in London Fishing Gazette. 


The Fennel. 


Fixtures, 


BENCH SHOWS. 


_Nov, 27-80.—Philadelphia, Pa.—Philadelphia Dog Show Associa- 
tion’s third annual show. 

Dec, 15—New York, N, Y.—Ladies’ 
America’s inaugural dog show. 


1902. 


Feb, 4-6.—Providence, R. I.—Rhode Island Kennel Club’s annual 
show. George D. Miller, Sec’y. i 


FIELD TRIALS. : 

Noy. 4.—Washington Court House, O.—Ohio Field Trial Club’ss 
fourth annual trials. C. E. Baughn, Sec’y. 

Wov. 5.—Portland, Mich.—Michigan Field Trial Association's: 
fourth annual trials. C. D. Stuart, Sec’y. 

Noy. 11.—Bicknell, Ind.—Independent Field Trial Club’s thirdl 
annual trials, HH. S. Humphrey, Sec’y. : 

Noy. 12:—Chatham, Ont—International Field Trial Club’s thir- 
teenth annual trials.—W. B, Wells, Hon. Sec’y, 

Noy, 12.—Hampton,-Conn.—Connecticut Field Trial Club’s trials.. 
F, M, Chapin, Sec’y, Pine Meadow, Conn, 

Nov. 19.—Robinson, Ill.—Illinois Field Trial Association’s third! 
annual trials, W. R. Green, Sec’y, " 
oy. 19.—Ruthven, Ont.—North American Field Trial Club’s: 

R. Baughan, Sec’y, Windsor, Ont. 
. 20.—Manor, L. I.—Pointer Club of America’s annual field 
trials. R. E. Westlake, Sec’y. 

Nov. 23.—Newton, N, C.—Eastern Field Trial Club’s twenty- 
third annual trials. S, C, Bradley, Sec’y, Greenfield Hill, Conn, 

Nov. 25.—Paris, Mo.—Missouri Field Trial Association’s fifth 
annual trials. L. §. Eddins, Sec’y. - 

Nov. —-—Paris, Mo.—Interstate Championship Field Trial As- 
sociation’s inaugural trials follow M. F. T. A, trials. 

ec, 2,—Glasgow, Mo.—Western Field Trial Association’s in- 

augural trials. C. W. Buttles, Sec’y. 

Dec. 4-7.—American Pointer Championship Field Trial Asso- 
ciation’s inaugural trials. Robert L. Dall, Sec’y. : 
Dec, 11.—Glasgow, Ky.—Kentucky Field Trial Club’s second 
annual trials. Dr, F. W. Samuels, Sec’y. 


BEAGLE TRIALS. 


Noy. 4—Roslyn, L. I.—National Beagle Club's twelfth annual 
trials.—G. Mifflin Wharton, Sec’y. 

Nov. 5.—Watertown, Wis.—Northwestern Club’s in- 
augural trials. TLouis Steffen, Sec’y. 

ye 11.—Lexington, Mass.—New England Beagle Club’s annual 
trials. 


Noy. 12,—Hartisville, Pa—Central Beagle Club’s annual. field 
trials. A. C, Peterson, Sec’y. : 


Kennel Association olf 


Beagle 


Colonel. 


Newcastie, Pa., Oct. 24.—When the inevitable end 
comes no man could desire to die gamer than did old 
Colonel. He was a Lubrick-Llewelyn, and was the most 
famous dog in western Pennsylvania. For an even dozen 
years he was in demand by the hunters of the community. _ 
During the last days of the famous dog the spirit was 
unbroken and the desire for the chase was consuming, but 
his strength would not permit. However, the dying efforts 
of the old-timer were devoted to a run which those who 
thought most of him could not deny him. 

Colonel had a record to be proud of. Coming from! 
dogs that stand at the head of lists of distinguished! 
ones, the subject of this sketch maintained the standard 
established by his sires. But of all the exploits in which 
he had taken part, there was none in which the owner and 
the admirers of the dog took greater pride than his last 
hunt. It was shortly after the beginning of the season 
that Will H. Hill, of Neweastle, Pa., Colonel’s owner, 
decided on a day’s hunt. His cotirse led him past his 
father’s country home. Here the last days of old Colonel 
were being spent. The welcome the old dog extended his; 
master was touching. It was not demonstrative, because 
the weakened old legs would not permit wild caperings. 
With a piteous whine and trembling with emotion the 
aged hunter sat on his hatinches and looked steadily into 
his master’s face. He would move up and rub his nose 
on the gun and with a meaning look would whine anxious- 
ly as if begging consent to be included in the party to 
the chase. 

Colonel’s pleadings won the consent desired. -He was 
taken into the rig and carried to the hunting ground. He 
was assisted over fences. The younger dogs were scurry- 
ing aimlessly in every direction. Colonel took in at a 
glance the possible hiding places of the birds, went there 
directly and had made a stand within five minutes after 
the guns had been taken from the cases. The privilege of 
bringing in both the birds was reserved for the old 
veteran, His delight was evident He endeavored to 
caper as friskily as the younger dogs, but his legs went 
down in under him. ; 

The second stand in Colonel’s last hunt was made with- 
in a few minutes of the first stccess. He was fast be- 
coming weak, and the bird was brought in by another of 
the dogs. It was when the party stopped to give the old 
dog a rest that he dragged himself toward a clump off 
elders and there made his last stand. This was in reality 
no stand, for he was resting on his haunches. The effect, 
however, was that one bird was shot. Then old Colonel 
dropped on his side and was overcome with exhaustion. 
After a while he raised himself, but was unable to wall. 
Slowly he began to stiffen, and it was evident that the 
end was near. He appeared to be suffering from the 
effect of the over-exertion. After a brief period, during 
which the old fellow’s suffering did not come to an end, it 
was decided that he should be assisted across the great. 
divide. Tt was not the owner who did the job. Colonell 
had been in Mr. Hill’s possession for ten years, and he 
was greatly attached to him. A sound coffin and a little 
square in the corner of the garden adjacent to the Hill 
home is the Colonel’s last resting place. . - 

’ This dog probably retrieved more birds than any other 
dog in Pennsylyania. It is to his credit that in one year, 
at matches, he retrieved more than 2,000 birds. He was 
the dog selected to do the retrieving at the famous $1,000 
thatch of several years ago. between Buchanan, of New 
York, and’ Braden, of Lawrence county, Pa. This match 
was held at the Beaver County: (Pa.) Fair Ground. : 

The grandsire of this dog was the $10,000 Llewelyn, and 
the grand dam was once the. property of President U. Su 
Grate 1 eis W. H. Hut, - 


th aes 2 Ost oeas mh 
“Dr. C. H. Kroc, in a*personal letter; takes up.the ques- 
tion of dogs lost through carelessness, dishonesty an 
otherwise. The gentleman’ sletter issubjoined: -_- __— 

“Any otte who has lost a sniall Llewellyn setter biteh, 
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color white, ticked, markings black, tan on muzzle, may-.--of peeling the different layers off an eatony: There. was 


communicate with me. This dog, I am informed, was 
(probably) picked up. in the neighborhood of Aurora 
dn the month of September during the chicken season. 
Tt is now on a farm near that city. I ran across this one 
in looking up a pointer of my own which a trainer lost. 
My dog was actually lost by a trainer, and he has since re- 
covered the dog for me. P 

“Dog No. 2 is a rather tall, thin, white and liver 
pointer dog—lots of liver—ticked. Yesterday, in look- 
ing after snipe, I ran across this dog, A farmer near 
Worth, on the Wabash R. R,, near this city, picked him up 
eight days ago. The farmer says the owner came to him 
and told him the dog was lost, and that later if the farmer 
should see the dog, the owner would make it all right 
with the farmer if he would feed and care for the animal 
sintil the owner came back for the dog. This was eight 
days ago, and the farmer is getting tired of feeding the 
animal,-and he asked me if dog was any good. I told 


him the animal was a yaluable-looking pointer, and to 


keep him for owner by all means. He said he would, 
“Some dogs are Jost, and many are lost in the corn 
country, where looking for them is usually attended with 


about as much success as looking for the old needle in the 


haystack. Some trainers are honest.” 


Philadelphia Dog Show. 


Tue following specials have been received by the Phila- 

delphia Dog Show Association for their show—Noy. 
'27.to: 30): 

A silyer cup for the best brace of bulldogs. entered and 
_owned by one exhibitor, to be won outright. Open to 
“all, offered by Miss Ellen Drexel Paul. 

The Poodle Club of England offers, open to all, a silver 
medal for the best poodle dog and bitch, respectively. 

The Bull Terrier Club of America offers the Tommy 
Tickle Cup, the Dunston and Kennelly Cup, the Frank H. 
Croker Cup and its club medals. These prizes are open. 
to members of the Bull Terrier Club in good standing 
on Nov. 20, 1901. 

‘Attention is directed to the following errors in the 
premium list; The Cochran Challenge Shield, offered by 
A,,De Witt Cochran, Esq., for the best Airedale dog, is 
inserted as the Carnochan Shield. The silyer cup for the 
hest brace of toy dogs is offered by Miss Mary Astor 
Paul, instead of Mr. James W. Paul, Jr., as announced. 

The Fox Terrier Team Medals should read: Medal 
for the best team, smooth. Medal for the best team, wire. 

Prize schedules and entry forms may be obtained by 
application at the office of the Association, 320 Wither- 
spoon Building. Entries close Nov. It. 


Points and Flushes. 


A remarkable proof of a dog’s homing instinct is re- 
ported by a Welsh correspondent, and as the canine 
traveler is a celebrity, we readily give prominence to her 
latest performance. Followers of sheep-dog trials will 
remember Old Merry, a very smart bitch, owned by Mr. 
C. Rice, of Llangurig, Montgomeryshire. Although in, 
cher fourteenth year, she had, up to quite lately, shown 
winning form, twice having won the Frank.Thomas Cup 
at Ely. But a few weeks ago, Mr. Rice being in Cardiff, 
over a hundred miles from his home at the foot of Plyn- 
limmon, left Old Merry with a friend; being con- 
vinced, now that her working days are over, that she 
would have a comfortable home in the metropolis of 
South Wales. Old Merry, however, thought differently, 
for the other day she turned up at her old home, having 
found her way, unaided, from Cardiff. How she did 
this is a mystery, but Mr. Rice is quite determined that 
he will not again attempt to get rid of her—English Stock 
Keeper. 


Canoging. 
ee 
American Ganoe Association, 1900-1901. ..:. 


Britton, Gananoque, Can. 
eercrne Pecaeure Herb Begg, 24 ng street, West Toronto, 
ana 


Librarian W_ P. Stephens, Thirty-second street ana Avenue A, 
Bayonne, N. J. 2 E 
Division Officers. 

; ATLANTIC pa cance 
Vice-Com., Henry M. Dater, Brooklyn 
Burlin on, ya NS 


Rear-Com., H. D. Hewitt, 

Purser, Joseph ¥F, Eastmond, 199 Madison pea Brooklyn, N. Y. 
CENTRAL DIVISION. 

Vice-Com., C. P. ee Buffalo, N. Y. ' 

Rear-Com., Dr. C. nry, Perry, as Y. |e 

Purser, Lyman Ve Hubba aloe 'N. Y. if F 
-EASTERN DIVISION. ; 

Vice-Com., ane A. Hall, Newton. Mass 

Rear-Com,, C, M. Lamprey, Lawrence, Mass, yj 

Purser, A. "Kimberly, Lawrence xperimental Station, 


Lawrence, Mass. 
NORTHERN DIVISION. 

Vice-Com., G. A, Howell, Toronto, Can. 

Rear-Com., R. Easton Burns Kingston, Ontario, So 

Purser, R. Weoeae Brown, Toronto, Ca Can. | 

WESTERN DIVISION. $ 

Vice-Com., Wm. C. Jupp, Detroit, Mich. 

Rear- Com., FEF. B. piunineron Milwaukee, Wis. 

Purser, Fred T. Barcroit, 408 season Building, Detroit, Mich. 


Commodore, C. E. 


Official organ, ea AND SB2EAM. 


"Mid Reef and Rapid. —AXAVIL 


BY F. R. WEBB. 


So Tate in the summer in this mountain - -climate, the 
nights are cool, no matter how hot the days may be, and 
last night was unusually so, and when I crawled out of my 
_tent, rather eatly, on this bright Sunday morning, hay- 
ing, for several hours, been tunable fo sleep for the cold, 
and undressed myself for the day, T pulled off a stent: coat, 
a pair Gf long trousers, a heavy sweater and an extra 
flannel shirt, before reaching” my full, daily attire, which 
had. alsa.been put on early*in the night. I had also been 
sleepifig in a tightly closed tent, under two blankets and a 

erabber .coat (and “still: I was not happy,’ George re- 
smarked, as. he stuck his head out-of his tent and saw me 
peéling off all there PE he said: it _temninded: him 


: 244 wee has 
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‘succeed in -ruvning the falls. *, 
Ss amped—struek a rock-about half - way down, and was 


a thick, heavy, white dew on everything which stood in 
beads on the:tops of our tents, and on the decks of our 
canoes, and lay like a frost on the grass, which” ‘was as 
wet as a rain could have made it. 

T-found Lacy out ahead of me. He was clad in his ‘astal 
attire; plus a heavy, white sweater, and was curled up on 
his camp stool out in the sun, with a book in his hand and 


his everlasting little briarwood between his teeth, try- 


ing to extract what warmth was to be had from the early © 
morning rays. When I started a fire in the camp stove 


with a view to breakfast, we were all three fain to huddle — 


ar ound it and bask inits grateful glow. 

“The river’s rising again!” I proclaimed, as I climbed 
up the steep bank, after performing my matutinal aby 
tions. 

“Oh, pshaw, you don’t say!” was George’ s disgusted ex- 
clamation. 

“Yes, it has rise 6 inches sitice last night,” I replied ; 

“hut it isn’t muddy and it doesn’t seem to be coming up” 
-yery fast, and I gtiess it isn't much of a rise.’ 

Fl hope not,” said Lacy. 

Sonda, Iz? added George; 
of water now, and the fishing’s getting good, and a rise 
would spoil everything.” 

A quiet, restful Sunday in camp is a luxury, and we 
greatly enjoyed the Sunday spent in our pleasant camp 
here, although we found, as usual, plenty of occupation. 
Blankets, -mattresses, etc., were hiing in the sun. Mess 
chest and cooking utensils were overhauled and given an 
extta cleaning and scouring. Shaving materials were 
produced and “used, and canoes and outfit generally given 
an overhauling and a general putting in order. Letters 
were written to the ones at home, and the log brought up 
to date. 


Most of the afternoon was passed in owr respective 
tents, with books, pipes and cigars, and we all of us en-. 
joyed a prolonged siesta. The day was a pleasant, en- 
joyable one, and night came all too soon. 

We made a leisurely start on Monday morning, as we 
had but a ten-mile crttise in view. As the result of a little 
correspondence from Shenandoah and Riverton, the boys 
wete expecting some young lady friends from Berryville 
to visit our camp at Castleman’s Ferry, and the intention 
was to drop down to that place and go into camp for a 
day or so, and wait for developments; so about the middle 
of the forenoon the canoes were packed and slid down the 
steep, high bank and launched in the lovely little basin 
below the waterfall, and we were again afloat. 

We had a quiet, ‘uneventful, though very pleasant mee. 
hours’ crise, and reached our destination about 2 o’clock 
in the afternoon. We were rejoiced to find the rise but 
trifling, and the river was already falling again, and the 
fishing was as good as eyer, as we proceeded. 

The river was swiit, with several long reaches of bold, 
rocky rapids which, while rough, were tolerably free and 
open. and gave us no trouble, while affording us fine sport. 
A mule above Castleman’s we passed a large camping 
party, occupying several tents, which were pitched on the 
right bank, in a beautiful location. 

George’s inevitable bugle brought many of the people, 
both ladies and gentlemen, to the doors of the tents, who 
gazed curiously at our bright, little, flag-bedecked canoes 
as they glided rapidly past, but we received no hail and 
did not land. We afterward learned that the party hailed 
from down near Washington. _- 

We found a beautiful, little spot for a camp at Castle- 
man’s Ferry, on a tur fy bank across the road from Mr. 
Osborn’s fine, old-time residence, whichis located right 
on the bank of the river, and permission was readily 
granted us to pitch our camp there, and, after partaking 
of a somewhat belated. and therefore unusually ample 
lunch, the canoes were unpacked and leisurely carried 
up the bank, and the camp put up, including the fly. 

The afternoon was passed pleasantly and quietly. We 
received letters and papers here, and had letters to write 
in reply. I took a walk up the pike for a mile, toward 
Berryville, until [ had surmounted the long hill which 
sloped gently back from the river, when I was rewarded 
with a view of the beautiful country surrounding us— 
nowhere more beautiful than down in this part of the 
broad, smiling, well-tilled valley. The old Castleman 
mansion, not far from the road, was very interesting to 
me, and ‘T was strongly tempted to invent some errand or 
other to take me up to it and get a closer view of it. 

While rambling across the grotinds fronting the old 
mansion, a little inclosure containing a few grave stones, 
shaded by a few old locusts and surrounded by a worm- 
eaten, old, picket fence, attracted my attention, and closer 
inspection revealed a flat tombstone covering a grave, on 
which was the following inscription: ‘Sacred to the 
memory of Mrs, Betty Carter, dau. of Mrs. Betty Lewis, 
who was.a sister of Gen. George Washington,” etc., “died 
1830, aged 60 years.’ 

‘When we landed alongside of the fetry boat; on reach- 
ing here, we noted several punts and rowboats moored 
under the stone wall just above the ferry, one of which, a 
wretched, little affair, sharp at both ends, and with very 
little beam and too much depth, in which George and ii 
would hardly care to risk ottrselves to cross the river, was 
afterward pointed out to us asthe boat from which Rev. 
Mr. Brown, the unfortunate Front Royal Methodist 
minister, was drowned last June in Watson’s Falls, a few 
miles above Harper’s Ferry, while attempting a ‘fishing 
trip from Riverton to Washington. 

He and a son were in this boat, and Mr. Maurice Castle- 
man and two other gentlemen were in a second boat. The 
river was up a few. feet, as it is always liable to be in 
June,-and Watson's Falls—at all times a: peculiarly rough 
aind dangerous place—was particularly so at this_stage, and 
utterly unsafe to attemptin any kind of boat, particularly 
an open boat. This party- attempted. it, however, and Mr. 
Castleman, with: the assistance of .one ‘of his. friends (the 
other man wisely--declmed the-falls,.and went ashore and 
walked-around.), -succeeded inv getting his boat. through, 
although filed with water. Mr. Brown,.however, did not 
His boat—already half 


capsized, and he-and his-son were-thrown’ ant. They 
hung to the boat;-and_were -eartied down the falls some 
50 or Ooyds., when-the boat again-hung..on the-rocks. near 
the foot-of the falls, aad they were torn from their. hold 
and swept down the remorseless Fapid. Both awere . ex- 
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“we've got a beautiful stage . 


353 


pert swimmers, but all the skill a man might possess would 
avail him but little in such water. There was a life pre- 
server. in the boat, which, previous to the descent of the 


falls, the father had insisted upon the. son_ buckling. . 
around him, The son, in some manner—sustained, most 
likely, by the live preserver—succeeded in getting ashore, 


but the father was unable to maintain himself in the hor- 
ribly rough water, and was drowned. 

The evening. was. spent quietly and cosily around a 
bright, little blaze of a camp-fire, which served to render 
olir evening pipes and cigars the more enjoyable. The 
calm, quiet night was impressive in its beauty. Across 


the road the lights gleamed brightly in the- Osburn man- 


sion. People came and went, and the pleasant tones of 


yoices-in conversation on the ample veranda, mingled with 
- merry laughter, which, with the bright strains of music 


from an excellent piano, whose keys were caressed by a 


well-trained performer, added a cheeriness to the camp | 
scene quite out of the common, The tents gleamed bright- — 


ly in the firelight, in which the sloping tdof.of the fly 
loomed up in relief against the darkness and the paddles, 
leaning against the great timber anchor, around whose 


re 


windlass:was wound the heavy, wire, ferry cable, stood out 


prominently in the flickering light, while, outside the 
little, illuminated circle, the trees loomed up in vague, 
black masses against the sky, and the river flowed still and 
mirror-like, reflecting in its calm bosom the countless 
stars in the firmament above, while, gently pervading, and 


mingling with the other sounds of the night, the musical 


murmur of the swift-flowing water, as it gurgled around 


the outer end of the ferry hoat, fell in a drowsy, unending 
monotone on our ears. 

Next morning’s mail hack brought, among other letters 
and papers, a letter for the boys, stating that their Berry- 
ville friends would arrive that afternoon, and about 2:30, 
to the great pleasure of all of us, a carriage drove into the 
camp, from which alighted Major Moore, the Misses 
Moore and Miss McDonald. In stich pleasant society the 
time flew rapidly, and at 6 o’clock, on seeing a Junch 
basket approaching from the carriage, I got up steam in 
the camp stove and prepared a large pot of coffee, some 
bacon and a cheese omelette, which, 
fixings and other supplies and delicacies discovered in the 
lunch basket, made an ample supper, which rapidly 
dwindled away under the combined, spirited attacks of the 
party. 


After supper the yOuRE ladies turned to with a will, and 
washed up the dishes, to the great delight of George and 
Lacy, to whom belongs the job of a dishwash. Their 
efforts were much facilitated by the big bucket of hot 
water I prepared for them on the camp stove while we 
were engaged in eating supper. Their amusement over 
the little dish-swab contrivance used by the boys was 
great, and their disdain for the squeamishness which led 
to the use of stich a contrivance, in preference to the 


feminine method of ptitting their hands in the dish water, 


was expressed with much freedom and vigor. It was ob- 
served, however, that they used it, and, before dish wash 
was over, its merits and advantages were so obvious that 
they were fain to admit that perhaps men knew a thing or 
two after all in regard to women’s work, 

They made an attempt to wash the melted resin, coal oil, 
etc., out of the iron ladle used more for purposes of re- 
freshing. the fire and patching the canoes than for culinary 
or domestic purposes, but, after persistent and unavailing: 
use of soap and hot water, they perforce gave it up, with 
many expressions of wonder and disgust at the use of 
such a vile cooking utensil. 

In due time the horse was hitched to the surrey and 
the party prepared to return to Berryville. The round of 
gayeties at Berryville held out in bright. colors by the 
young ladies, including a card party to-night, a tourna- 
ment to-morrow and a german to-morrow night, coupled 


with the cordial invitations of the fair visitors and backed 


by my own urging, proved too much for the boys, and 
when the party drove out of the camp, homeward bound, 
George and Lacy and the bugle went with them, after 
promising to forego the pleasures of the tourney and the 
german, and to positively return in the morning hack, 
leaving me alone in charge of the camp for the - night. 
The little surrey was only “built for four, and as it mean- 
dered slowly off up the hill the feet, legs and atms of the 
boys seemed to pervade the adjacent atmosphere in alarm- 
ing proximity to the wheels on every side. 

Major Moore cast wistful glances at the tents before 
starting—the camp instinct remaining as strong as ever 
with him —and their snugness appear ed so inviting to him 
that it would have taken but little persuasion to induce 
him to remain; and I would have been glad of his society 
and could have put him up comfortably in Lacy’s boat, his 
boat being the beamiest of the three. I did not urge. him, 
however, “for I feared that, at best, he would find the 
narrow, coffin-like accommodations afforded by the canoe 
entirely too circumscribed, and I also feared that the 
sharp, coal, September night would be felt by him too 
much, so he drove reluctantly away with his party. 

“There now, I knew it,” I exclaimed, as I walked slowly 
back frem the road to the camp,. “if those trifling girls in 
their cleaning up haven’t gone and left that frying pan, 
which they used for a dish pan, unwashed and full of 
stale, greasy water! A nice lot of housekeepers they'll 
make, I don’t think! It's the most disagreeable thing in 
the whole outfit to wash, and I’ll have the job of doing 
it myself. Well, I won't bother with it now; Pl) wait till 
morning and wash it while preparing breakfast. T ought, 
by rights, to use the other frying pan and leave this one 
for the boys to clean, after they get back, but I won’t play 
such a mean trick on them.” 

So saying, J lit the lanter n for the night, Sahl hung it in 
its accustomed place, at one end of the fly, and, after nry 
evening cigar, 1. walked over to Mr. Osharn’s, where IT 
passed | a couple of hours very pleasantly, listening to the 
excellent piano. playing of Miss Osborn, and contributing 
a little in that. line my self. _. At 9330.1 bade good-night to 
my- kind entertainérs and returned to camp, where, after 
snugly: ensconcifig myself in my little cabin with book and 

gar. Llay and.read for an houtand a“half before. il 
doused. THY glim and went to sleep for the hight... ; 


4 ai DID. Hot ‘turn! ont ‘par ticularly early’ next morning, ‘hay- 
ing slept betier than usual, owing to fhe fact that. T had 
had the: presence of mind to. “horro ow Lacy’s' Blankets ‘the 
-night before, and it was sforisidecally after’ 79 ‘clock. when 


os L 


with the chicken 


I sat down to my solitary breakfast of fried bacon, eggs, 
potatoes and coffee. — 

While I was preparing it, Mrs. Osburn came across 
the road from the house with another large basket of hot 
rolls, having kindly sent us a basketful the day before. 
She also brought a little jug of cream and an invitation to 
come over and take breakfast with them, The rolls and 
cream were gratefully accepted, but the invitation to 
breakfast was declined, as mine was already sizzling away 
to a finish on the stove. 

After the cooking things were put to rights and the 
camp tidied up for the reeeption of visitors, the Osburn 
ladies came over and inspected it. They took great in- 
terest in the various objects as I showed them around, 
from the compact and comfortable sleeping arrangements 
to the unique and original cooking outfit. Their wonder 
was great as to how so many things could be gotten 
into such small boats, and they looked on with great 
interest and-amusement while I packed the kitchen ware, 
to illustrate partly how it was done, explaining, as I 
packed, how the different articles—frying pans, kettles, 
buckets, coffee pot, plates, etc.—nested together, one in- 
side the other, until the whole outfit was finally contained 
in the one big bucket, which, in turn, found place in the 
up-turned camp stove, in which was also found room for 
stove pipe, coal oil can, tin cups and divers and sundry 
other small articles. 

About 9 o’clock the mail hack rolled up to the door of 
the store across the way, to leave the mail sacks, and I 
was not surprised to note that the boys were not in it, as, 
in spite of their assurances that they would return in 
the morning without fail, I felt confident that the attrac- 
tions of the tourney and the german, coupled with those of 
their fair friends, would prove too mitch for them. I 
had, however. but barely given them up when I was roused 
by the familiar, dulcet blasts of George’s bugle—George, I 
think, sleeps with that instrument of torture under his 
pillow—and, in a few minutes more, they walked into the 
camp, having gotten out of the hack at the top of the 
hill and walked down. 

Mr. QOsbutn was mitch disappointed last night that 
George had gone away, as he had been very desirous of 
having us play some more piano and violin duets, so 
this morning, after the canoes were packed and ready to 
launch, George and I spent an hour in the parlor, retider- 
ing such duets as we could extemporize from Miss Os- 
burn’s stock of songs, and it was 11 o'clock when we 
finally slid the canoes over the side of the ferry boat into 
the river and embarked. 

With cordial adieus and well wishes from oir new- 
found friends—whose kindness and cordial hospitality had 
made our little stay here a delightfully pleasant one—we 
turned our prows down the river and were soon out of 
sight. 

The day’s run, though uneventful, was a delightfully 
pleasant one. Lacy was not feeling quite well, so we 
dallied lazily along in the shade of the overhanging trees 
as mtch as possible. We were in no hurty, as we only 
intended to cruise as far as Shannondale Springs for 
the day—quite a short day's cruise on the present good 
water—so as to have the whole of to-morrow in which to 
pick our way through the rough, dangerous water with 
which the river ends its course, our camp at the springs 
taking us within two or three miles of the beginning of 
this rough water. 

The river, always beautiful, became more and more so 
as we proceeded. Broad, deep and. majestic, it howed for 
the most part. broken, as above, by frequent, long, beau- 
tiful rapids, which, at the present stage, while long and 
rough, gave us no trouble, as the boat channels were 
good and plainly apparent, in whose strong, deep flow 
the sparkling wave crests scatcely wet our decks. Fre- 
suent broad, low, turfy banks and lawn-like slopes swept 
gently up from the river, shaded with fine, old trees and 
dotted with comfortable, mansion-like farmhouses, re- 
placing the almost-continuous bluffs which had seemed to 
line the river above, and which still appeared at inter- 
vals—massive, picturesque and imposing, towering their 
rocky fronts above the black, reflective depths of the 
river, as it washed their bases. 

The water, which had been clearing steadily ever since 
we left Riverton, was of marvelous purity, rivaling the 
clear, amber, trout streams of the mountains, so trans- 
parent that every rock, reef and pebble on the bottom, in 
8 or 10 feet of water, was distinctly visible through the 
deep, blue haze, through which the rays of light pene- 
trated in long, slanting lines, and a curiously giddy sensa- 
tion was produced in all of us, when, standing up in the 
canoes to reconnoitre a rapid or fall, as we glided along 
over the abysmal bottom, with the great chasms between 
the uplifted reefs, apparently suspended in air. 

Sometimes for miles we shot along on swift, shallow 
water, not over a foot or two in depth, over a gravelly 
bottom, which gleamed with a warm, amber tint through 
the glassy medium as though covered with a thin sheet of 
varnish, and the sensation of swiftly gliding along just 
above the ground, without touching anything and with- 
out effort, was deliciously noyel, and more like flying 
than anything I have ever experienced. 


The curling wave crests in the rapids gleamed with a _ 


pearly whiteness, while the ever-present limestone ledges 
assumed a blue-black hue through the transparent medium. 
The paddle blades assumed a peculiar, obtuse angle 
with the shaft, or loom, and gleamed with a yellowish 1n- 
digo tint through the deep. blue water of the pools, and a 
long, funnel-shaped line of pearly, bluish bubbles gleamed 
deep down in the water after each stroke, and curled 
and wreathed upward to the surface in beautiful little, 
spiral whirlpools, and lingered to dance awhile in our 

gently swirling wakes, before dissipating into the air. 
The fishing was, of course, excellent. Below each reef 
or line of falls George and I would roynd in on the slack 
water on one side or the other of the switt tail. which 
poured through the gap in the reef down over which we 
had just shot, and make a few casts right and left, while 
Lacy drifted lazily on the slackened current below, as he 
waited for us. Our casts were rarely unrewarded with 
a rise, and my flies were satisfactorily alluring, while 
Georgeé’s diabolical phantom was as deadly as ever, and 
his eanoe became fairly encumbered with the weight of 
fish dragging alongside in his stout, twine fish bag long 

before we madé our evening camp. 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


A. C, A, to Meet on Cape Cod. 


CANOEISTS representing the entire Eastern part of the 
country and a part of Canada attended the annual meeting 
of the Executive Committee of the American Canoe Asso- 
ciation at Newton, Mass., on Oct. 26. The host was Com. 
Louis Armitage Hall, and the entertaining club was the 
Wawbewawa, of Auburndale. The gathering extended 
over Oct. 27. 

The features were the selection for the first time of an 
Eastern site for the next national meet, on Cape Cod, 
probably Chatham, Aug. 8 to 22; the announcement of the 
purchase of a permanent camp, Sugar Island, in the St. 
Lawrence River, and the adoption of a new type of sailing 
canoe to conform with that of the Royal C. C 

The last-mentioned change came through the suggestion 
of Herman Dudley Murphy, of the Winchester C. C., who 
faved to bring back the Royal Canoe Challenge cup from 
the other side this summer. : 

The new name for Sugar Island, which is not yet con- 
firmed, is Ya-ka+wa-tha. 

Francis J. Burrage, of the Wawbewawa Club was 
chosen Secretaty-Treasurer, and H. H. Smythe Library 
Custodian, 


Red Dragon Canoe Club. 


THE annual fall paddling trophy race of the Red Dragon 
C. C., of Philadelphia, was held over the Delaware River 
course, at the club’s house, Wissonoming, Pa., Saturday, 
Sept. 28. In addition to the paddling race, a swimming 
contest was held. ' 

In the paddling race. one-half mile, M. D. Wilt won 
first by a few inches. E. D. Hemingway second, H. E. 
Davis third. McLeoud withdrew. 

The swimming race was won by H, E. Davis, McLeoud 
second. Denison withdrew. 

In the evening a supper was served in “Snug Harbor,” 
the Rathskeller of the club house. During the evening the 
trophies offered by the Commodore were presented to the 
winners. . 

The club members have enjoyed many cruises this 
summer, principally day trips on the several narrow, wind- 
ing creeks within a few miles of the club house, the 
Rancogas, Pensauken and Pennypack being the fayorite 
runs. On the first-iamed stream several two-days’ trips 
were made, in which the wives of some of the members 
formed part of the crew. This has been a canoeing year 
for the Red Dragons, and the sailing interest appears less 
than for several seasons. W, K.P. 


Machting. 
~~) —- 


THE very interesting letter that. appeared in our issue 
of last week under the heading “Communications,” signed 
by J. C. Jacobsen, was received by Mr. F. Grey Griswold, 
Gwnert of the cruising ketch Savolo, who sent the letter 
to us for publication. ‘The letter was written by thre 
sailing master of the yacht on his arrival in Florida 
waters, informing the owner of the boat's safety after a 
bad passage down the coast. The boat's performances 
under the most trying conditions were remarkable, and 
fast time was made on the run. 

Savolo was designed by Mr. Ralph M. Munroe, of 
Cocoanut Groye, Fla.. and was built by Messrs. A, C. 
Brown & Sons, Tottenville, S. 1. The yacht 1s 67ft. over 
all, soft. 6in. waterline, 17ft. beam and draws 2ft. ro%4in. 
Her least freeboard is 2ft. 6in. The area of her lower 
sails is 2,026 sq. ft. Savola is equipped with a 16-horse- 
power International gas engine. 


Messrs, Tams, Lemorve & Crane, the well-known 
yacht designers and brokers, have announced that Sham- 
rock IJ. was put on their sale list by Sir Thomas Lipton 
shortly before he left America. The news was something 
of a surprise, as Sir Thomas had intimated that he would 
challenge again in 1903, and that bemg ihe case, Sham- 
rock II, would have made a most valuable trial] boat, as 
she was so evenly matched in speed with Columbia, and it 
now looks as if Sir Thomas had given up the idea of 
having another try for the America’s Cup. No price was 
set on Shamrock IJ., her owner simply saying that he 
wished to be advised of any reasonable offers that might 
be made for her. It is unlikely that she will be sold to 
an American, as she would be an unsuitable boat to race 
in these waters. Unless Columbia and Constittition were 


put in commision she would not have a competitor, and . 


the expense of running these big boats is so great thar 
they are now seldom raced, unless there is a challenge 
for the Cup, and “as next year bids fair to be an off year 
for that great event. it is not probable that any of the 
big fellows will be seen in the racing. 


As Mr, William Fife and Mr. George L. Watson haye 
both put themselves on record as not wishing to under- 
take the task of designing another Cup yacht, the London 
Field in the following editorial runs over the situation 
and comments on the possible English designers that 
mght be competent to turn out a successful boat in the 
event of there being another English challenge issued: 

The question naturally arises, if another challenge is 
made, who will be the designer of the yacht which will 
represent a British club in the contest for the America’s 
Cup? Shamrock I.,-designed by Mr. Fife, tried and failed 
in 1899, and now that Shamrock II., the outcome of Mr. 
Watson’s labors, has also been beaten by Columbia, to 
whom can amy syndicate or individual intrust the work 
of thinking out the lines of a new challenger? A num- 
ber of namés at oncé occur of designers to whom this 
thankless task might be allotted. First of all, we have 
that eminent young designer, Mr, Chagles E, Nicholson, 
of the firm of Camper & Nicholson, at Gosport. Mr. C. 
E. Nicholson has more than once struck the keynote of 
success with an entirely new departure in yacht archi- 
tecture, and it must be remernbered that it 1s only a new 
departure in design that will win the America’s Cup— 
the trophy will not leave New York in the locker of 2 
vessel which is merely a replica of a Herreshoff yacht. 


We may try year after year with mere copies of former 
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American productions and emulate the evolutions of Mr. 
Herreshoff’s brain ad infinitum without hope of success, 
but if we want to win we must strike out a line of our 
own, cast off the mantle of convention, and make a bold 
bid for originality. Next to Mr. Nicholsoti—mwe dre tiot 
attempting to ehiiitierate ottr designers in the order of 
their merit, but merely mention the names as they occur 
to us—we have Mr. A. E. Payne, of Summers & Payne, at 
Southampton, whose racing yachts built during the last 
few seasons have been prettier vessels than any of those 
launched on the Clyde; in fact, it is not too fritich to say 
that some of Payne's best boats have ktiown fio ediial for 
beatity on either side of the Atlantic. 

Mr. Crowninshield, the originator of the scow yacht in- 
America, was given a chance to build a Cup yacht to 
defend the trophy when he constructed the ill-fated Inde- 
pendence for Mr, Lawson, even though for divets reasons 
the yessel was not properly tried. Mr, Crowninshield 
was essentially a small-boat man, but matiy yachtsmien in 
America still believe that, given a fair chance, he could 
give Mr. Herreshoff poifits at his own game of designing 
goft, racers. We have at Cowes in Mr, C. Sibbick. of the 
Albert Yard, an equally original and, to our mind, even 
more skillful designer 6f small craft, and it wou'd be a 
matter of momentous importance in the history of yacht- 
ing if he were given a chance of designing a yacht to 
contest for the America’s Cup. Mr. C. Sibbick has liter- 
ally designed hundreds of racers, and although among 
them there have been sotne bad sea boats, and,others with 
various troubles and faults to be recorded against them, 
they almost without exception have been winners. Sib- 
bick’s boats are proverbially fast, and when light displace-. 
ment is left unchecked, as it is under the rating rule of the 
New York Y. C., Mr. C: Sibbick is to be seen at his best. 
Tf the enterprising owner of the Albert Yard at Cowes 
cotld put on the water a goft. Sakuntala, which could be 
handled as easily as that vessel, Columbia would be com- 
pletely outclassed. 

While considering who is the best man to design the 
next challenger for the America’s Cup, we cannot help 
feeling that there is room for a young designer to come 
to the front at the present time, and in addition to the 
claims of the before-mentioned gentlemen, those of Mr. 
J. M. Soper, Mr. Mylne and others to distinction in their 
profession should not be disregarded. 

During the past season the most successful designer in 
this country has been Mr. Fife, and we think if he were 
given another chance of drawing the lines of a challenger 
for the America’s Cup it would be found! that she would 
take a somewhat different form from Shamrock I. and 
Shamrock II, It has been said that Mr. Fife was partly 
responsible for the design of the second Shamrock, but 
such a saying is totally inaccurate and without a vestige 
of foundation. Mr. Fife most loyally gave Mr. Watson 
the lines of his Shamrock I., and afforded) him all the 
information he was able about the vessel, but he had 
nothing whateyer to do with designing Shamrock II,, 
which was solely produced by Mr. G. L. Watson. When 
thinking out the new linear rating rule, Mr. Hite cer- 
tainly struck some fresh 1deas, and if they were evolved 
in the first instance more with a yiew to saving a little 
here and there in the new system of measurement—or 
shall we say evading the girth tax?—rather than with the 
idea of finding a new form capable of attaining a higher 
speed in relation only to length and sail area, it is by no 
means certain that practical results have not shown that 


~ something more than was originally contemplated has been 


accomplished. By this we mean that Magdalen, Piccola 
and Zinita, now called Sorais IL, do not owe their suc- 
cess merely to the fact that they saved a bit on their qd 
measurement, but the form of these flyers is in itself a 
departure in the right direction. If a 52ft. Magdalen 
could so easily beat a Senga, why should not a ooft, Mag- 
dalen be proportionately faster than a Shamrock? We 
hope that Mr. Fife may have an opportunity of solving 
this problem in the near future, 


Buzzard’s Bay One-Designed Class. 


In a recent issue of Forest AND STREAM, mention was 
made of the new class of one-design boats for Buzzard’s 
Bay yachtsmen. In this issue we are able to reproduce 
the cabin and sail plans of these boats. 

_One-design classes have been anything but successful 
in American waters, and as they are detrimental to the 
science of yacht designing, it has been our policy to op- 
pose them, The only really successful one-design class 
that has stood out prominently in yachting history is the 
Newport special thirties, and conditions have always been 
in favor of these boats, being owned as they are by 
members of the wealthy Newport summer colony. The 
owners, coming to the same place year after vear and be- 
ing men of leisure, are able to race almost every day, and 
in that way the interest is never allowed to flag. 

The Buzzard’s Bay one-design class was suggested by 
the success of the Newport thirties, but even though the — 
Herreshoff Manufacturing Company is to design and 
build them, it is hardly probable that the new class will 
be as good as the Newport beats. It is barely possible 
that the new boats will be as fast and weatherly as the 
Newport specials. for in designing those boats Herreshoft 
hit upon a combination of speed and ableness that he has 
never since reached in boats of that size. ‘ 
~ The syndicate of yachtsmen that was formed to build 
these boats is rather an excliisive one, with laws of its 
own, amendable only by the rules of the Beverly Y.-C, 
but that the rules have met with general approval is 
shown by the fact that twelve boats are to be built. The 
following is the agreement entered into by the members 
ot the syndicate: 

“Tt is mutually agreed that the present owners shall 
reserve’ far themselves the right of admitting to participa- 
tien in their races, hy unanimous vote, any new boats con- 
structed after June, 1902. 

“Tt is still further mutually agreed that in case of sale 
by any member of the syndicate to any one not a mem-— 
ber of the Beverly Y. C., the present owners shall reserve 
the right ofadmitting or not the new owner to partici- 
pation in their races, also by unanimous vote. 

“As the object to this class is to combine comfortable 
cruising with racing, it is mutually agreed that no part 
of the equipment, as received from the builders, shall be 
removed from the hoats previotis to any races, 
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“Tt is still further mutually agreed that the boats shall 
be hauled out not oftener than once in two weeks and 
shall not remain on the ways more than three consecutive 
days, except in case of necessary repairs.” 

It is understood that the members of the syndicate have 
agreed that the racing crew shall consist of five, of whom 
‘two may be professionals. 

The plans of the boats give one a very good, general 
idea of what the boats will be. In appearance they re- 
‘semble Effort, Spasm and Leda, with the exception of 
the cabin house, which is a narrow one. This is an im- 
provement, as it adds to the boat’s appearance, and gives 
far more room on deck, yet it does not cramp the cabin. 
There are six large, rectangular lights in each side of the 
house, so that the cabin will be well lighted. The cabin 
trunk is 13ft. long and 4ft. wide. The cockpit is water- 
tight, and of good size, the inside measurement being 8ft. 
6in. It was originally intended that the boats should 
steer with a horizontal wheel, but this idea was aban- 
doned and a tiller substituted. On deck forward is a 
small capstan in place of the usual windlass. The com- 
pass is placed in rather a unique place. The coaming 
of the cockpit runs by the after end of the cabin house 
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and sweeps in. abutting against the trunk about 18in. 
further forward; the space made by this arrangement is 
utilized on the port side for the compass. 

The centerboard is of the dagger pattern and houses 
under the cabin floor. The pennant for raising and lower- 
ing the board runs through a pipe, which is placed in 
the corner of the lavatory, up to the top of the cabin 
trunk, where it connects with a tackle on the starboard 
side. 

The rig is a good one for this type and size of boat, and 
the only exception we take to it is the topsail, which is a 
useless sail, as shown in the drawing, for it could hardly 
be made to draw except when sheets were well started, to 
say nothing of its extremely ugly appearance. Besides the 
working sails shown on the plans, the boats will be 
equipped with the usual light sails, also a trysail and 
storm jib. 

The interiors of the boats are well arranged, and have a 
very fair amount of room. On each side of the com- 
panionway is a wide berth 6ft. 3in. long, about half of 
which runs under the deck aft. Under these berths are 
lockers. A good-sized water tank is placed under the 
companionway. Forward of the after berths are two 
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BUZZARD’S BAY ONE-DESIGN CLASS OF THIRTY-FOOTERS.—DESIGNED AND BUILT BY THE HERRESHOFF MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 1901. 


more, one on each side, with two drawers under them. In 
front of these forward berths are transoms, under which 
are lockers. On the starboard side of the cabin forward 
is a full-length, hanging locker. On the port side, oppo- 
sits, is the lavatory, which contains a set basin and closet. 
In the galley there is full headroom over a space of 2 sq. 
ft. The stove space and a cupboard are placed on the 
starboard side, while the refrigerator is on the port side. 
In the forecastle there is one pipe berth on the port side 
and plenty of room for another on the starboard side. A 
hatch located just aft of the capstan lights and ventilates 
the forecastle. There are two hatches on the cabin house, 
one over the lavatory and galley and the other over the 
main cabin. There is 5ft. 6in. headroom under the cabin 
house, and 6ft. clear under the hatches. The cabin floor is 
2ft. 8in. wide. : 
The dimensions are as follows: 
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Rhode Island Y. C. One-Designed 
Class. 


In the early part of this year several members of the 
Rhode Island Y. C. decided to establish. a one-design 
class of raceabouts, to- be 18ft. on the waterline. Mr. 
Fred S. Nock, of West Mystic, Conn., was commissioned 
to design the boats, and after a season’s racing and cruis- 
ing the owners are tinanimous in their praise of them. 

The first trip that the boats made was from Noank, 
Conn., to Pawtucket, R. I.; the wind was strong from 


RHODE ISLAND ONE-DESIGN CLASS. 


the E. to start, and as it had been blowing from that 
quarter for more than a week, consequently there was a 
nasty sea on, The race was started off Watch Hill, and 
nine of the boats entered, When they reached Point 
Judith the wind hauled to the N.E. and blew with in- 
creased velocity, making the entire course a beat toa 
windward. The run was made in ten and-one-half hours 
—yery good time, considering that the weather condi- 
tions were so bad and that the boats were untried. The 
only accident that happened was the breaking of the tiller 
on Flying Fish. Mr. Howard E. Barlow’s Vim was the 
winner. 

Another one of these boats, Baby Roger, owned by Mr. 
F .A. Chase, made the trip from Noank, Conn., to Bristol, 
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R. I., close hauled the entire way, in six and one-half 
hours, a remarkable run for so small a boat. The two 
photographs which accompany this article give a good 
idea of the appearance of the boats regarding both their 
general design and rig. 

The dimensions are as follows: 


Length— 
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INDRA 
Photo by N. L, Stebbins, Boston, Mass, 


_The keels are of oak gin. wide amidships. Stem sided 
3in., planking is of cedar 34in. thick when finished. 
Frames are of oak iin. square, spaced gin. on centers, 
Decks are of 34in. pine, covered with canvas, as is the top 
of the cabin house. The cockpit is watertight, and drains 
out aft. The centerboard is raised and lowered from the 
forward end of the cockpit. 


Our Boston Letter. 


_ Boston, Oct. 28.—A special meeting of the Yacht Rac- 
ing Association of Massachusetts was held Thursday 
evening, at which several amendments, that were laid 
over from the regular October meeting, were brought 
up for further consideration. 
Rule III., Section 1, was amended by striking out the 
words “It must be accompanied by a certificate of meas- 
urement, club measurer’s certificate accepted subject to 
protest, such entry to answer for one season,” and to 
add, “Such entry to be sufficient for one season,” and “A 
yacht may enter in all the classes to which she is eligible.” 
The principal feature of this amendment is in allowing a 
yacht to race in all classes to which she is eligible. This 
privilege is enjoyed now under the rules, and the offering 
ot the amendment was simply to obtain the opinion of the 
majority as to whether the custom should be continued. 

The matter of allowing any kind of freak boats to 
race in the unrestricted classes was again brought up, 
although defeated at the regular meeting. The same 
general feeling was evident Thursday night—that is, that 
freaks are not desired. The movement to abolish the 
use of trusses entirely was also brought up, but with 
no better success than before. The racing men in Massa- 
chusetts are strong in the use, or misuse, of trusses for 
the purpose of lengthening or shortening the waterline, 
but they realize that, in certain boats of the unrestricted 
classes, trusses are almost a necessity, and they are 
willing that they should be used, provided they are used 
Tightly. 

Under Rule VIII., Sections 6 and 7, governing scantling 
restrictions, it was voted to insert the words ‘“‘above the 
cabin floor’ after the words “floor space’ in both sec- 
tions. By this amendment it becomes possible to locate 
the cabin floor and the cabin headroom permanently, a 
thing which has bothered the official measurer during the 
past season. 

Sections 10, 11, 13, 14 and 15, of Rule VIIL., governing 
sail atea, were amended, and as the new rules which were 
adopted to take their places may be of interest to racing 
They are as 
follows: 

Sec. 10. The actual area of the sails allowed in Rule 
XIL., except balloon jib and spinnaker, shall be measured 
by the official measurer. The number of square feet in 
each sail shall be stamped on each sail by the official 
measurer in full, round, black figures, not less than 3in. 
high. This number shall be known as the official number 
of the sail, and shall always be visible. Any yacht using 
a sail not bearing the official number shall be disqualified, 
any rules to the contrary notwithstanding. E 

Sec. 11. In no case shall the area of the mainsail and 
yEUpoHe att exceed 80 per cent. of the entire area-allowed. 

CCH ILS: 
_the outer end of the spinnaker boom when the latter is at 
right angles to the fore and aft center line of the yacht, 
multiplied by the height of the spinnaker halyard block 
above the deck, shall not exceed 550 per cent. of the actual 
area of the working headsails. 

The distance from the forward end of the bowsprit to 
the center of the mast, multiplied by the height of the 
‘highest jib halyard block above the deck, shall not exceed 
300 per cent. of the actual area of the working headsails. 

Spinnakers and all headsails, the actual area of which 


The matter of entries under - 


The distance from the center of the mast to. 


is not measured, shall be triangular. No spinnaker shall 
extend above the spinnaker halyard block, or beyond the 
end of the spinnaker boom. No jib shall extend above 
the highest jib halyard block, or beyond the end of the 
bowsprit. 

Sec. 13. The official measurer shall be provided with 
the correct sail plan of any boat to be measured, and 
previous to the measurement the owner should cause dis- 
tinguishing marks satisfactory to the measurer to be 
placed on the spars as follows: On the masts at the 
tack and at the throat of the mainsail, there to be but one 
mark each for throat and tack, foresail and mizzensail 
respectively; on the boom at the clue of the mainsail, 
foresail and mizzensail respectively. These marks shall 
be black bands not less than tin. wide, painted around 
the spar in a manner satisfactory to the measurer. The 
inner edges of the bands shall mark the limits to which the 
sails may stretch without exceeding the sail area allowed. 
No part of any sail shall extend beyond these marks or 
beyond the point limited for spinnaker and jib halyard 
blocks in Sec. 12. 

There are several things in these changes that are com- 
mendable. In Sec. 10 the change is made of measuring 
the acttial area of the headsails instead of the area of the 
forward triangle, as formerly. This gives the yachtsmen 
an opportunity of placing headsails where, in their opin- 
jon, they will do the greatest amount of work. It gives 
greater amount of leeway in rigging, while the proportion 
of the headsails to the mainsail remains the same. The 
official markings on the sails are an admitted necessity, 
In figuring out the limits of the spinnaker and ballooneér, 
under Sec. 12, measurements were taken from existing 
boats, and also from experimental sail plans. The rule 
governing the limits of the spinnaker makes the area of 
that sail 2.75. times that of the working headsails, while 
the restrictions on ballooner make its area 1.5 times that 
of the working headsails. As the proportion of sail area 
is governed by the beam of the boat, it will be seen that 
this rule is likely to be fair to all. 

The rule governing percentage was again brought up, 
but was again considered too weighty for hasty con- 
sideration. It was proposed, however, that the per- 
centage table of the Beverly Y. C. be adopted, and it is 
likely that at the next meeting of the Association this. 
will be accepted. By doing this the percentage for second 
place instead of beeoming smaller will become greater. 
The Beverly Y. C. percentage rule is one that will com=, 
mend itself to all. It is based on a sliding scale, and the 
amount of percentage depends upon the number of entries, 
but all yachts racing are given a mark. Under this rule z 
yacht which has beaten another yacht the greater number 
of times is sure to get the greater percentage. It compel 
a yacht to sail if she wants to get a look in at the 
championship. 

It has been rumored that one or more Seawanhaka cup 
yachts are to be designed in Boston, but a.thorough search 
failed to reveal that any such designs have yet bee 
started. It was gathered that such news would not bi 
beyond the bounds of possibility at an early date, as some 
talk has been made with one Boston designer, 

Crowninshield is at work on a 30-footer, Long Islan 
Sound Yacht Racing Association rating, for Mr. W. C 
-Allison. She is to be raced at Bar Harbor. Mr. Allison’s 
32-footer, which was designed by Crowninshield and buil 
by Lawley this season, has been fitted with a new set of 
spars. Crowninshield is now at work on the lines of 
another fisherman for W. J. Emerson. She will be &¢ 
tons, net, and will probably be built by Story, of Essex. 

Starling Burgess has just turned out a 21ft. cruisin 
knockabout for Mr. Leland Powers, She will be used fo 
fishing around Block Island. There is considerable bod 
to this boat, and she is well cut up. She is of the s 
keel type, with the centerboard below the cabin flo 
He is also at work on the lines of a 28ft, Y. R. A, yz 
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for his uncle, Vice-Com. Walter Burgess, of the Boston | 
Y.C, Besides these, he has an 18ft. cruiser of oft. beam 

and 16in, draft, which, it is thought, may develop some 

speed, Joun B. Kivt#en. 


The Three-Masted Cruising 
Schooner Shenandoah. 


Work on the three-masted topsail schooner yacht build- 
ing for Mr. Gibson Fahnestock at the yard of the Town- 
send & Downey Shipbuilding Co., at Shooter's Island, 
5S. L, is well under way, and the yacht is now nearly 
plated, 

Shenandoah, for that is what the yacht is to be named, 
was designed by Mr. Theodore E. Ferris, who is Super- 
intendent of Construction for the builders. She is 135ft. 
long oyer all, 1ooft, on the waterline, 27{t. beam and 
draws 14ft. The yacht resembles in many ways the craft 


now building at the same yard for the German Emperor. 


In design the yacht shows that she is intended! solely for 


ertusing, and has no abnormal features in her make up. — 


The midship section is easy and well-turned, with full 
garboards, The bow sections are easy, being just full 
enough to prevent diving and taking solid water on 
board. The yacht has a raised quarter deck, an arrange- 
ment similar to that on Mr, Tod’s schooner Thistle. All 
the deck fittings are of teak and are designed to stand 
heavy strains. Six boats will be carried, also two life- 
boats, two gigs, a cutter and a launch. 

The rig is a novel one, and in a way is an experiment. 
By putting in a third mast the size and weight of spars 
all through were reduced greatly, permitting the yacht 
being put under shortened canvass in much less time and 
with fewer men than if she were rigged as a two-master. 

Shenandoah is very roomy below deck, and her cabins 
are laid out to the best possible advantage. The main 
saloon is 15ft. long and extends the width of the boat. 
‘This room is fitted with an organ and a fireplace, in addi- 
‘tion to the usual furniture. The main cabin occupies the 
rcentral part of the vessel; aft of that department come 
‘two staterooms, each toft. by 12ft. These rooms are 
‘furnished with double beds, bureaus, hanging closets, 
“wash basins, sofas, ete. On the starboard side opposite 
jis another stateroom and a bath room. Next aft on this 
side is the owner’s bath room; adjoining is the owner's 
‘stateroom, which is I1ft. by 25it. Aft of the owner's 
room on the starboard side is the sailing master’s room, 
and opposite is the chart room. The main companion- 
way leads from the passage running aft from the saloon 
to a small deck house, which will be used as a sort of an 
observatory by the owner and his-guests in bad weather. 
The boat is decorated in the Colonial style—all the trim, 
base boards, wainscoting and paneling being of white 
pine, finished an enamel cream-white, while all doors are 
of mahogany. This scheme of decoration gives a light 
and airy appearance to the cabins, = 

Forward of the saloon are the pantry and galley, and 
still further forward come the officers’ quarters and the 
mess room. A large forecastle is in the extreme forward 
part of the boat. 

Shenandoah will be launched in December, and will 


be finished and ready to turn over to her owner early in 


January. The yacht will be taken by her owner to the 
West Indies first, and later to the Mediterranean. 


A Comment on Yacht Measure- 
ment on Great Lakes. 


Editor Forest and Sireanv: 

The current number (Oct. 19) of the Forrest AND 
STREAM contains a virtual confession of the failure of the 
measurement rules of the Yacht Racing Union of the 
Great Lakes to secure or encourage the building of a 
-satisfactory type of yacht in the action taken of instruct- 
cing the Construction Committee to frame a rule to secure 
egreater living space on board yachts. _ ; 

ifm considering this question, the right of every yacht 
rowner to a liberty of choice or of individual action should 
-not ‘be infringed by arbitrary requirements which would 
jmake a yacht unsuited to his purpose. On the other 
jhand, the general principlé should be recognized that, to 
jhave good racing it should be impossible, by any sacrifice 
raf seaworthy qualities, room or strength, to obtain an ad- 
wattage over competitors that is not in some way com- 
jpensated for, 

{ihe general principle to be followed, as ahs often been 
stated, is to encourage the building and racing of fast, 
seaworthy, strong yachts, which purpose will be secured 
iff €he yachts have moderate sail areas, good displacement, 
reasonable draft and moderate ratio of ballast to dis- 
placement. 

This will, I believe, be admitted by the thinking yachts- 
man as broadly true; there is, however, one feature of 
design concerning which there is likely to be a question 
raised, and that is unrestricted overhangs, whereby a 
vessel of full ends can increase her, length and decrease 
her beam when heeled to her usual sailing angle. I would 
suggest that this -case is one that, with our present 
rules, enables a yacht owner to get an adyantage without 
paying for it if he wants a racing machine, 

Tt can only be met by abandoning the length feature 
-measured when the yacht is on an even keel and sub- 
stituting in its place the measurement of the yacht when 
-heeled to the usual sailing angle. To frame a rule which 
will meet the conditions existing to-day is extremely 
simple 1f considered broadly; the difficulty arises when we 
-attempt the impossible. Some years since I suggested 
#+hrough your columns a rule which meets every condition, 
and I submit it again, hoping it may provoke intelligent 
discussion. , 

In each class fix the following features: 

Sail Area—Not more than a certain number of square 
feet of actual area, 

Length—Not more than a certain length on the L.W.L. 
when the yacht is heeled to her usual sailing angle. 

Draft—Not more than a certain amount; centerboards 
not weighted may drop below this limit. 

Displacement—Not less than a certain number of 
pounds. 

Ballast—A certain percentage of the displacement. 

As a concrete example, take the 35ft. class; 


Sail area, 1,600 sq. ft. 

Length, 36ft. 

Draft, 7it. 

Displacement, 18,c00lbs, 

Ballast, 6,o00lbs., or 33 I-3 per cent. 

These dimensions leave the designer absolutely free to 
produce any form of hull he desires; the yacht will be as 
speedy as any yacht at present in the class when carrying 
the same sail area and displaceinent, and might easily be 
faster. She would have excelleht accommodations even if 
a fin-keel with low truiik, but little advantage 
would he gained if the OGwher made her flush 
deck. The construction cotild be substantial and 
a full cruising outfit carried. Ini general terms, 
the only advantage one yacht could have over an- 
other would be that due to superiority of form or rig, the 
two things yachting is presumed to foster. | 

The skill of the designer would be shown in these two 
points; of the owner and sailor in the use he made of 
them. ‘ 

It would be easy to fill your columns with arguments 
showing that this rule is being approximated more nearly 
to each year; that it contains every good feature of any 
present rule, with none of their bad features; that it is 
impossible to “beat” it except through false swearing, and 
then only for a short time; that the measurement can be 
more easily obtained than for any present rule; that it can 
be modified to meet any desired feature; that it gives 
practically equal opportunities to own winning yachts to 
the man of moderate means and to the millionaire, and 
finally to show the complete failure of all of the present 
rules to secure the building and racing of decent yachts in 
full classes. Geo. Hitt. 


Oct, 22, 


N. Y. Y. C. Fifth General Meeting. 


Tue fifth general meeting of the New York Y. C. was 
held at the club house on Forty-fourth street on Thurs- 
day evening, Oct. 24. The Challenge Committee made 
its official report on the result of the recent races. Ex- 
Com. S. Nicholson Kane offered the following resolution: 

“The New York Y. C. is again called upon to express 
to Com. J. Pierpont Morgan its grateful appreciation of 
his continued interest in the club, For several years its 
honored head, Mr. Morgan, has, by his sportsmanlike 
spirit and his many lovable qualities, won the esteem and 
the affection of his fellow members. ¥ 

“Tn 1898 he presented to the club the land upon which 
the present club house is erected. In 1809 he built Co- 
lumbia, equipped and maintained Defender, and with the 
former successfully defended the America’s Cup. In the 
present year he again placed Columbia at the disposition 
of the club, and that vessel being selected to represent 
the club in the race with Shamrock I1., for the second 
time added a victory to the long list of successful con- 
tests for the prized trophy.” 

It was resolved that the Secretary be instructed to 
transmit to Mr. Morgan a copy of this resolution, suit- 
ably engrossed. 

On the motion of Mr. W. B. Duncan, Jr., the club 
thanked Com. E; D. Morgan for his services as manager 
of Columbia in the races against Shamrock Il. _ 

The thanks of the club were also voted to Vice-Com. 
August Belmont, Col. Oliver H. Payne, Mr. Henry Wal- 
ters, Mr. Frederick G. Bourne and Mr. James Stillman 
for building and maintaining Constitution to aid in the 
defense of the America’s Cup. Mr. W. B. Duncan, Jr., 
was thanked for his services in managing Constitution 
during the past season. ; 

It was resolved that a committee of three be appointed 
by the Commodore to procure suitable pieces of silver to 
be presented by the club to Com. J. Pierpont Morgan, 
Com, E. D. Morgan and Mr. W. B. Duncan, Jr., with 
suitable inscriptions, as tokens of esteem and affectionate 
regard of their fellow members. , r 

A resolution was also passed expressing the apprecia- 
tion by the club of the long and faithful services of 
Treas, F. J. W. Hurst, who is about to relinquish his 
office after an uninterrupted term of fifteen .years. 

On the motion of the Secretary a committee was ap- 
pointed on art and trophies. This committee is J. V. S. 
Oddie, Thomas B. Clarke and George A. Freeman. 

This committee to nominate officers for the coming 
year were elected: E. M. Brown, E. D. Morgan, L. 
Seymour Husted, Jr., Henry Walters, Henry S. Red- 
mond, F. W. J. Hurst, C. Oliver Iselin, Charles T. Min- 
ton, J. Searle Barclay and Robert Bacon. 

These were elected members: James W. S. Clelland, 
William J. Rose, Lieut. J. P. J. Ryan, U. S. N.; Lieut. 
Olaf H. Rask, U. S. M. C.; Charles N. Welsh, Major C. 
H. Lauchheimer, U. S. M. C.; Samuel Henry Vander- 
srift, F. W. Brown, Gibson Fahnestock, George Isham 
Scott, Paul J. Rainey, Lieut. A. Shives Williams, U. S. 
M. C.; Clarence Whitman, Assistant Paymaster J. W. 
Morse, U. S. N.; Lewis Iselin, Ira D. Warren, \!’ddleton 
S. Burrill, Hugh M. Inman, Nathan M. Flowe, Edward 
Patterson, Ensign Edgar B. Lorimer, U. S. N.; Andrew 
B. Graves, George D. Cross, Robert Moore, Charles B. 
Alexander, George M. Jacocks, Lyman E. Warren and 
Surgeon Clement Biddle, U. S. N. 

Mrs. Emma F, Banigan was elected a flag member. 


Indra. 


Tue schooner Indra, a photograph of which appears in 
this issue, was designed by Mr. Fred D. Lawley, and built 
by the Geo. Lawley & Son Corp. in 1900 for Mr. John M. 
Richmond, of Providence, R. |. Indra is 71.5ft. over all, 
45,8ft. on the waterline, 15ft. beam and roft. draft. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


John M. Sawyer, well known as a maker of yacht sails, 
died at Huntington, L. 1, on Oct. 19. Mr. Sawyer was 
sixty-eight years old, and it was his interest in-yachting 
during his early life that led him to take up sail-making 
as a business, 


ReR 


The 177ft. steam! yacht Reyolution is nearing comple- 
tion at the plant of the Gas Engine and Power Co. and 
Seabury & Co., Morris Heights. The yacht will be pro- 
pelled by Curtis’ steam turbines, and her boilers are of 


the Seabury safety water tube pattern, It is stated that 
she is to have a speed of at least twenty knots. Consider- 
ing the large amount of space taken up by the engines, the 
boat has considerable cabin accommodation. The dining 
room is in the forward deck house, and the after deck 
house will be used as a living room. The main saloon, 
owner’s and guests’ statetooms ate on the lower deck and 
are large and roomy- 

mee 


The success of the steamer King Edward, which is 
fitted with a turbine engine, has attracted the attention 
of yachtsmen, and two yachts have now been ordered 
which are to have turbines as the propelling agent. One 
of these is for A. L. Barber, of this city, and the other 
is for Sir Christopher Furness, and is to be built by Alex- 
ander Stephen & Sons, of Glasgow. This yacht is to be 
between 7oo and 800 tons, and her accommodations, fit- 
tings and appointments will all be of the very highest 
class. The steamer King Edward in her season’s work 
on the Firth of Clyde showed that she could easily get up 
and maintain a speed of twenty knots on a coal consump- 
tion of about 25 per cent. less than would have been re- 
quired by a paddle-wheeled vessel driven by the older- 
fashioned style of machinery, 


a 


Messrs. Huntington & Seaman have sold, through their 
agency, to Mr. Conrad Stein, of this city, for Mr. De Ver 
H, Warner, of Bridgeport, Conn., the yawl Genevieve. 
She was designed by B. B. Crowninshield, built by How- 
land, Monument Beach, Mass., July, 1901. She is 6rft. 
Sin. over all, 30ft, waterline, r4ft, beam and 8ft. draft. 


Small Yacht Construction and 
Rigging. 
BY LINTON HOPE. 
Part Il.—Chapter I.—Rigging (Continued). 
Rope, Blocks, Etc., and Fitting Rigging. 


Tue blocks chiefly used in this country for yacht work are of 
ash, with internal strops, or bindings, of steel or gun metal. These 
are suitable for manila, cotton or hemp running gear; but not for 
wire rope. for this pttrpose sheet metal blocks with large, flat 
sheeyes are the best; these sheet metal blocks are stronger and 
lighter than the wood blocks, but are a trie more costly, Blocks 
of this sort, similar to the illustration, are also suitable for any 
kind of rope, and if the edges of the shell are slightly turned out- 
ward, so as to avoid sharp angles, they will not wear the rope, as 
the American bronze blocks do, These latter are very neat and 
well finished, but are heavier than a sheet metal block of the same 
strength and size, and are much motg expensive. 

All good blocks should be fitted with patent roller sheeves; 
this is especially important for halliards and sheets, or for any 
heavy work, as these sheeves reduce the labor to a very consider- 
able extent. 

Where internal-stopped blocks are unsuitable, as for topsail 
sheet, throat and peak halliard purchases, etc., ash blocks, with a 
score for a rope-strop, should be used, and before stropping, the 
end of the rope should be sewed where it passes around the block. 
lf a rope-strop is required, for any purpose, where the block is 
not spliced directly into the end of a rope, such strops should 
always be grommets of steel wire rope, well varnished, parceled 
and served, or leathered. 

When fitting out a yacht or boat, all the blocks should have the 
pins withdrawn and greased; and if a wood block, a little black 
lead may be rubbed inside the sheeve holes in the shell. 

The leading blocks for the main sheet should have swivels in the 
strop, so as to turn freely in any direction. 

Never use the small cast-iron blocks so often seen on badly 
fitted boats; they cut the rope and run very badly; also avoid 
elm or beech blocks, as they are not of good color, to start with, 
and do not clean up well when dirty, 

Always choose blocks fully large enough for the rope to be 
used; nothing is so unseamanlike or so liable to lead to bad acci- 
dents as small blocks and big rope. The rope, when rove through 
the block, should have a clearance in the sheeve hole of at least 
one-fourth of its diameter, when dry—that is to say, a rope of 44in, 
diameter should have 5-16in. sheeve holes in the block. Do not 
forget, when arranging the blocks for a purchase, that the hauling 
part should, if possible, be from the traveling block, and not from 
the standing block, Thus, if two single blocks are used, and the 
hauling part is from the fixed block, then the power is only 
doubled; but if the hauling part is from the traveling block the 
power is trebled (minus the friction of the blocks, etc.). 

The rigging of No. 1 boat will -be fitted as follows, and will be 
suitable for any small boat if the sizes of the rope and biocks, etc., 
are kept in proportion, ‘ 

Standing Rigging.—One plow-steel shroud a side and a forestay, 
each with separate eyes over masthead resting on hounds and 
bolsters, with a manila grommet under the eyes of the Tigging. 
All of these may be set up either with rigging screws, steel wire 
or hemp lanyards, All eyes, ete., should be well varnished and 
Served with yacht marline. J 

The method of fitting the roller wire will be described in the 
chapter on roller headsails and reef gears, 

Running Rigging.—The main halliard will be a flexible steel 
wire rope running through a sheet-metal block at the hounds. 
One end is shackled to the jaws of the gaff, and the other end has a 
single wood-rope-strop block spliced into it. Through this block 
is rove a manila whip, with the standing part fast to the mast 
thwart; or, if more purchase is desired, this end can be rove 
through a cheek sheeve at the heel of the mast, and lead forward 
to a purchase under the deck, consisting of a pair of 2in. single 
blocks, one of which may be shackled to an eye in the keel. 
| The peak halliard is a single part of manila, rove through a 
single wood rope-strop block at the mast head, and shackled on to 
the wire span on the gaff. The peak halliard block should be 
stropped with a thimble, in which is another thimble stropped 
around the masthead, so as to allow free play in all directions to 
the block. The strop around the mast should be placed under the 
eye of the forestay, or it may be pulled off the masthead by the 
sail if it is at all loose, 

The topping lifts are shackled to the revolving plate on the 
boom end, and are all one piece of rope, being rove through a 
pair of cheek sheeves on the masthead, so as to leave a bight on 
the fore side of the mast. A single block is seized in the center 
of this bight, and a whip is rove through it. A light span is at- 
tached to each topping lift, so as to hang loose under the boom at 
about its center, the use of this being to catch the sail when low- 
ered, Two or more of these spans may be used if desired. 

The main sheet is double-ended—that is to say, it can be hauled 
on either or both ends. The chief advantage of this form of sheet 
is that when one end only is hauled on, the whole of the pur- 
chase of four single blocks is used; but if it is to be got in 
quickly, as in a gybe, then if both ends are hauled in at once there 
is only hali the purchase and twice the speed. The two blocks 
shackled to the boom are fast to the claw ring and to the re- 
volving plate on the boom end, and one of the three blocks on 
deck is on a horse, being stropped to a round thimble traveling 
on it, while the other two are stropped.in a similar manner to 
eye-bolts on the deck, 

These eye-bolts should always be in a line drawn from the cen- 
ter of the mast through the ends of the horse. 

These sketches show various methods of reevinge main sheets 
in-small raters, ; 

The fore-tack (if a roller foresail is used, as shown on both sail 
plans) -is & single wire, rove through a gun-metal fair-lead or 
bullseye on the deck close to the stemhead, its outer end haying 
an eye spliced in it, and the wire being passed around the fore 
end of the lower boom and through this eye, then aft through the 
bullseye, and having a single block spliced in the after end, care 
being taken that the wire is long enough to allow the boom to be 
squated right off when the foresail is used as a spinnaker. A 
manila whip is rove through the block with the standing part fast 
to an eye-bolt or deck plate, except in the case of very small boats 
and canoés, where the tack is merely a single part of manila or 
flax, without any whip or purchase. -- 

The fore sheet is arranged to tend itself in going about, and to 


Feet 


do this a second upper boom is used, as shown; also a horse for 
the end of the sheet to travel on. By means of the clew outhaul, 
from the clew of the sail to the after end of this upper boom, the 
sail can not only be rolled up in the ordinary manner, but the sheet 
lead can be perfectly adjusted, so as to get exactly the Tight pro- 
portion of strain on the leach and foot of the sail. 3 

The sheet is spliced around a thimble traveling on the horse, 
and is then rove forward through the single block on the upper 
boom, and down and aft through a cheek sheeve on the fore end 
of the lower boom, and aft to the cockpit : 

The clew outhaul is spliced to a ring traveling along the upper 
boom, and rove aft through a bullseye or block on the clew of the 
sail; then down through a sheeye in the bare end of the upper 
boom; forward and down through another cheek sheeve in either 
the upper or lower boom (but on the opposite side of the sheet 
lead), and aft to the cockpit, like the sheet. 

The roller line is fast to the drum of the roller, and led aft 
through a thimble seized on the lower boom near or on the goose- 
neck of the upper boom. f 

The spinnaker guys are endless, being fast to the fore end of the 
lower boom, where the wire tack is made fast;-then passing aft 
outside the shrouds and through two small eyes in the deck, one at 
each after corner of the coamings, returning to the end of the 
boom on the other side in the same manner. By this arrangement, 
when the fore tack is let go, and the sail hauled round as a spin- 
naker, the guy overhauls itself and leaves enough slack to belay 
on a jamb cleat on deck, but at once becomes taut when the 
boom is amidships and the tack hauled down again. 

A light pair of signal halliards should be rove through a small 
screweye in the top of the masthead, or through a truck; but the 
latter is very clumsy on a small boat with a stump masthead. 
These signal halliards are very useful for hauling the cover up the 
roller foresail, as it is laced or hooked on; as by this means a roller 
foresail can be kept clean and dry as easily as any other sail. 

The centerplate is lifted by means of a wire fast to the arm of 
the plate and rove through a large metal block on the mast thwart, 
and spliced around a double block, to which the standing part of 
the tackle is made fast, the other double block being shackled to 
a deckplate or eyebolt on the after end of the center case, a manila 
fall being rove through the two. ; 

The chief differences between the rigging of the No. 2 boat and 
that of No. 1 are that there are several extra parts, consequent on 
the greater strain and the extra sails of the larger boat. They are 
as follows: 
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SAIL PLAN OF NO, 1 DESIGN. 


Standing Rigging —One shroud a side from the hounds and one 
shroud a side from the masthead, through the arms of the cross- 
trees. These are set up with rigging screws to two separate 
shroud plates each side. : 

One runner a side, from the four-eyed band, to which the peak 
halliard block and the roller foresail are attached. These runners 
are cut to reach to within an inch of the runner plate, and the end 
is shackled to a horizontal wire rope, stretched tightly between the 
runner plate and the after shroud plate, so that the shackle will 
travel freely foregand aft along the wire, but will not come right up 
to the runner plate. A small manila line spliced to the end of the 
runner and led through a bullseye on the runner plate serves to 
haul the runner aft, and consequently tightens it to any required 
tension with very little effort. The sketch fully explains the 
method of fitting. 


A topmast backstay should also be used for racing purposes, and 
would consist of a light steel wire cut to exactly reach the lower 
end of the runner when the latter is hauled aft. One of Blake’s 
patent hooks is spliced into. the end of the wire, also a manila 
line similar to that on the runner, but of smaller size. 

The backstay is kept hooked into the eye of the runner when 
not in use, and is slacked off with it by the one action. When, 
however, the backstay is required, it is unhooked from the runner 
and the manila line belayed on a strong cleat on the side of the 
coamings, as shown on the sail plan. This method is only suitable 
for a small craft, like the 24 linear rater; as, on a larger boat, 
sufficient strain could not be put on the backstay to set it up, in 
this case there would be a small snatch block on the backstay, 


- and after taking the line under the cleat it would be taken over 


the snatch block and brought back to the cleat again and set up. 

For cruising DHEDESES these backstays will not be required, as 
the large spinnaker and topsail would not be in use. 

Masthead.—The fittings of the masthead will, in addition to the 
hounds and bolsters used in No. 1 boat, consist of the following: 
A pair of American elm crosstrees, 4ft. wide and 1%4in. by- lin. 
in section at the center. 

A four-eyed mast band resting on a 3-l6in. shoulder at the point 
shown, and with a rivet through the masthead. This band carries 
the peak halliard block; runners and the roller foresail, 

There is a large sheeve at the masthead for the topsail halliards; 
also a small single block for the spinnaker halliards. Above this is 
the short pole and truck. 

A plenty. different method of fitting the masthead gear was 
shown in the chapter on spars, and either of these may be used; 


the sail plan shows the neater of the two, perhaps. 

Gaff.—This is slung at quite a different engle to that of the 
smaller boat, and has a cheek sheeve for the topsail sheet; the 
peak halliards are of wire, similar to the throat halliards, and both 
of these are fitted as for the smaller boat. f 

The only other differences between the gear of the two boats are 
that the larger boat is fitted with a bowsprit, and this has a short 
steel rod as a bobstay, set up to the bowsprit end with a rigging 
screw, which is shackled to a small two-eyed band, to which the 
forestay is also set up. 
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LIGHT SHEET METAL, DECK-LEAD BLOCK, PATENTED SHEEVE. 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 
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the bowsprit with a stout wire grommet. 
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Gun Clu 


The fore tack is led through a gun-metal bullseye stroppéd to 
Thé spinnaker and topsail entail some extra running gear, but— 
that for the topsdil is abinatent in the sail plan, and consists of a 
halliard, sheet and tack, all of manila afl dll sitigle ropes. The 
tack should always be belayed on the opposite side of the thast to 
that on which the sail is set, so as to keep the heel of thé topsail 
yard close to the mast. The halliard and sheet are bent to the 
yards with a rolling hitch, 

The spinnaker gear consists of a halliard guy and sheet, the 
latter being a short piece of small manila s liced into the clew of 
the sail and made fast to the lee rigging. ‘The halliard is a single 
manila rope with a Jarge spring hook spliced into each end and 
eut to such a length that the hooks just reach the shroud plates 
eegh side and are hooked into them when not in use. ‘ 
,, the gty dso has a, spring hook in the end, which is hooked 
ith an eye in the nH of the long; spinnaker boom, and into the 
tack of the sail. ; 

Yn case ordinary fore sheets are prefetréd to the ,auitoitatle 
arrangement I haye shown on the sail plans, they shotld be either 
shackled into the clew of the sail with a jib sheet shackle (as 
illustrated among the fittings), or they may be attached directly to 
the sail; the best method of doing this is to work a eringle in the 
center of the sheets through the clew cringle of the sail, and made 
in exactly the same way, from a strand of the same sized rope used 
for the sheets, which should be of cotton, . 


Grapshooting. 
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Fixtures, 
Ort 3.—Daltoti, O—Live-bird tourtiaiient of the Dalton Gun 
Club, H. Santinyet Sec’y: 
a oy 64.—Perh, Indi—Perii Gui Club’s live-bitd totittiatieiit; 
hakditap; hizh guns: 


Noy: 22-24,—St,, Lottis, Mo:—fonteést for the St. Louis Republic 
ehampionship.cup (Noy., #8) and thtte-day open totttanient. Het 
bert Taylor, Secy,, 1004 Chemital Building. , 
—Qssihing, N. Y.—All-day target, shoot of the Ossining 
. Roast Turkey. .C. G, Blandiord, Capt, 
Nov. 28.—Cleveland, O.—Shoot of the, Cleveland Gun Club, we 
Wov. 28-29—Milwaukee, Wis.—Tournament of the South Side 
Gun Club. 1% iL ‘ 
Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat- 
titday afternoon, 
Chivagp. Tii—Garfield Gun Club’s live-bird trophy shoots, first 
and third Saturdays of each month, Grounds, West Monroe street 
and Fifty-second avenue, Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec’y, 


CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK. 
Nov. 20.—Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Shoot ae by Mr, 
S. M, Van Allen, who donates a Daly gun}; $20, 2 birds, latter 
extra; high guns; handicap; all entrance money goes into thé 


purse. ‘ ; 
“ Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on 
_ i. R. R. Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed 
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private 
practice. Café and hotel accommodations. 
Tiiterstate Park, Queens, L. 1—Weekly shoot of the New Utresht 
Gun Club—Saturdays. 


1902, 
Jan. 14-17.—Hatnilion, Ont—Twelfth annual tournament of the 
Hamilton Guh Club. fF. B. Vallanée, Cor. Sec’y. 


atch d1-April §.—Kahsas City, Mo.—Interstate Association’s 

Grand Aineticah Handicap at live birds. Edward 

tlinet EK, Shatiet, Matiager. | A 

May 7-10.—Intetstate Park, L. 1.—Interstate Associstion’s Grand 
American Handicap at targets. Edward Banks, Sec’y; Elmer E. 
Shaner, Manager. , i é 

May 13-:16—Oil City, Pa—Annual meeting of the Pennsylvania 
State Sportsiien’s Association, under the auspices of the Oil City 
Gun Club. F. S. Bates, Cor. Ets 

May 30-31—Union City, Ind.— pring tournathent of the Parent 
Gtove Gui Club. O, Ki Fouts, See’y: 


Batiks, Sec’yj 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


ron Mr, Edward Banks, secretary of the I. A., we have feceived 
the following: “The Interstate Association, in respomse to a 
popilat demarid, some time ago decided to hold the Grand 
Aimericah Handicap at pigeons for 1902 in soitie Western city, and 
at a teeting of the stockholders of the Association, which was 
held Monday aftertioon last, the 28th ittst., in New York city, 
selected Katisas City, Mo., as the place for the great_shoot next 
year. The dates fixed upon are March 31 to April 5, inclusive. 
Mr, Shaer, the Association’s manager, was recently sent to look 
over the ground and spend a few days in Kansas City; on his 
return to Pittsburg he reported very favorably on the outlook for 
a big G. H. shoot next year: It is understood that there will 
be four sets of traps and ample accommodation for 350 to 400 
shooters, The hotel accommodation in Kansas City cannot be 
beaten, and street car communication with the shooting grounds 
is easy, frequent and cheap. The Interstate Association has also 
claimed dates for its Grand American Handicap at targets, which 
will be held at Interstate Park, Queens, L. I., N. ¥., May 7-10, in- 
elusive. It will be noticed that this event has been brought forward 
to a much earlier date than usual, the change having been made at 
the suggestion of a very large number of intending participants.” 


td 


In his report concerning the matter of the G. A. H. at live )irds, 
as it pertained to the West, Mr. Elmer E, Shaner, who was a visitor 
in that section last week, stated that the greatest enthusiasm was 
manifested by the shooters of Kansas City/in respect to holding it 
Jat that place. After the meeting of the Interstate Association on 
Monday of this week, at which it was decided to hold the GA, H. 
at Kansas City, a notification by telegraph was sent by Mr. Ed 
Banks to Mr. R. S. Elliott, who on Tuesday replied by tele- 
graph ag follows: “Kansas City feels highly Pn ancatens and 
will meet every requirement.” With such interest and active 
energy in evidence, the G, A, H. of 1902 should be a record- 


breaker, 
td 


_It is gratifying to note that the Grand American Handicap at 
live birds for 1902 will be shot in the West, at Kansas City. The 
Western shooters have felt for a long while that this great contest 
should be held in the West, though they sometimes forgot that it 
was an incident_of several great manufacturing interests, and under 
thé individual Control of an association which represented them. 
However, it is now an incident of the West, and affords a pleasing 
PEE CHUnILY. for the Western brethren to rally and make it the 
jargest and best shoot of the kind in all history. 
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From Atlanta, Ga., under date of Oct. 2), Mr, Frank E, Butler 
writes us as follows: ‘We finish out seventeenth year with the 
Wild West Company next week, at Danville, Va. Annie Oakley 
[| Mrs. Butler] will visit some friends at Buffalo, N. Y., for a few 
weeks’ rest, which she needs badly, haying shot more that 40,000 
smokeless shells this season. She will return to Nutley Nov. 1, 


when she will turn her attention to trapshooting again,’ 
& 


A Match was arranged to take place at Interstate Park on 
Wednesday of this week between ex-Sheriff Creamer and Mr. T. 
.. Morfey on the one side and Messrs. C. A. Lockwood and 
Edward Batiks on the other, 25 birds per man, $100 a side.- It is 
a handicap ae the contestants standing at distances, as follows: 
Morfey, 30yds.; Creamer, 28yds.; Banks, 29yds:; Lockwood, 27yds. 


® 


Mr. Justus Von Lengerke, of the firm of Won Lengerke & 
Peat a few days in the ruffed grouse section ‘of Sullivan 

Bs Eee sees, and Seete aed In making a good. bag 

of tl sive birds. é€ is eminently skill ith the shi 

in, cover or open, or at the traps, ~ ate ty ae a Saree 


a) ae » i ee 
At-Interstate Park, L. I., on Thursday of last week Messrs, F. 


Banks, G. Piercy and Mr, Herrington i 
match between teams of New Wonk aad: sRrer eee eae paed 


upon Dec, 11 as the date. Each ‘team has-one win to its credit. 


Messrs, Tatham Brothers, of 82 Beekman street, New York, have 
palais a brochure of rare interest, in which is set forth # full 
istory of all the essentials of the Anglo-American trapshootit? 
match, from its inception to its conclusion, No detail is omitted. 
The scores made at Both targets and live birds, loads, shells, ete., 
are all noted with painstaking care. It concludes with a most 
ee Spat 4ttHele, commenting on the match, from the London 
Tield. It will be sent by Messrs, Tatham to all who apply for it. 
% 

Dr. George N. Thomas, the popular and eve tember of 
the Trenton Shooting Association, has accepted the position of 
general manager of that organization, with Mr. Williaih Widmann 
4s assistant manager, The Association will hold a shovt on 
Thanksgiving Day of greater scope than any held theretofore: 
The Association is to be heartily congratulated on securing the 
active participation of Dr, Thomas in the management of its 
allairs, 

*, 


Mr, W: A, Clark, Jx., son of Senator Clark, of Butte, Mont., 
the latter kiown tore generally to the pttblic as the Copper 
King, became the possessor of a Beautiful Francotte gun of the 
$450 grade, purchased of Messrs. Von Lengttke & Detitiold last 
week. It is truly gratifying to observe that thé wholesotie sport 
with the shotgun appeals to gentlemen of mesiis anid leisure, 


well known to American shooters as 4 
skillful shot and a charming gentleman, is still in South Africa 
engaged in active atmy life as an officer. He has achieved grat- 
ifying distinction, The Distinguished Service Order, an honor 
next in importarice to the Victoria Cross, has been bestowed upon 
him, and all his friends will rejoice thereat, 

% 

Messrs. R. A. Welch and D. Bradley, eminent tfapshooters, ré- 
turned to New Work on Thursday of last week, after a stecessitil 
thicken shoot in the best chicken region of Nebraska, They had 
abundance of good sport, and a corresponding degree of good 
etijdyitient. They demonstrated that good irap shots may also 
be good field shooters, e 


We are jaformed that the machinery of the American Arms 
Company, of, Boston, Mass., thanufacturers of single and double 
shotgins and revolvers; tinder the management of the late Geo. 
Tl.,Fox, has beeti purchased by the Marlin Fire Arms Company, 
and is beifig tenioved to New Haveti, Conn, to be added to the 
Marlin plant ii that éity. Py 


WwW: Wyhtt ahd TL. W. Morfey against 
Messrs. Edward Banks and B. Waters, {0 birds per team, drom the 
0yd. mark, the former won by a score Of 4 to 88 Lt is not 
unlikely that a return match wil be shot some timie iff the mear 


future, at stich time as all the contestants can gather courage: 


* 


Wednesday of this week was the day fixed upon for a match, 
probably &) live birds gach between Messrs. Gus Greiff and oan 
Ryan, at Palisades Park, N, j, The match will begin about or 
12 o'clock. The park can be téached readily from New York by 
way of Desbrosses street ferry aid Fort Lee trolley cars. 


& 


At the monthly shoot of the Nonpareil Gun Club, at Watson's 
Park, on Saturday of last week, Mr. E, 5, Rice won first, and Mt, 
W. B. Leffingwell won second, both having killed straight in the 
main event, Mr. Leffingwell missing his fourth bird in the shoot- 
off, Mr, J. R, Graham won third. 


x 


Mr. J. S. S. Remsen, the popular president of the Brooklyn, 
L. 1., Gun Club, also a member of the Cartaret Gun Club and 
Crescent Athletic Club, suffered a great bereavement in the death 
of his father, wich occurred on Monday of last week. 


Tit the city championship contest of the Trenton, N. J., Shoot- 
ing Association, held last Saturday, Messrs. Wilkes and Maddock 
scored 21 each ot of 26, making the highest score of that com- 
petition, In the shoot-off, Maddock won. 


bd 


Wr. I. W. Budd won the challenge cup on_the grotnds of the 
Keystone Shooting Tenge at Holmesburg Junction last Satur- 
day, He made a straight score, There were eleven contestants 
in that event, whieh was at 10 live birds. 


& 


The October cup, presented by the Crescent Athletic Club, for 
weekly competition on their grounds at Bay Ridge, L. I, in 
October, was won by Mr. H. M. Brigham, who has developed 
into a shooter cf rare skill. 

& 


Mr. C. R. Stevens, the promoter of the great 100-live-bird contest, 
$100 entrance, has received forty-three entries. It is fixed to take 
place in December at John Watson’s Park, and is now among the 
probabilities. ® 


Mr. Geo, Roll, shooting from the 30yd. mark, won the 25-live- 
bird handicap at Des Moines, Ta., on Oct. 24. He was the only 
oue to kill 25 straight. There were thirty-seven contestants in this 
event. : 

R 


A correspondent informs us thaf the Bes Moines, Ia., Gun Club 
has sold its shooting grounds to the City for park purposes. It 
contemplates sectiring new grounds in the future. 


® 


The Dalton, O., Gun Club annoiinces through its secretary, 
Mr. H. Santmyer, that it will hold its pigeon tournament on 
Oct. 31. » 


Mr. C, A. Young, of Springfield, Tl., and_Mr. 
cos O., were visitors in Sportsmen’s Row, 
week, 


Mr. Noel IE. Money, 


Tn the match of Dr. 


J. E. Hicks, of 
New York, last 


BERNARD WATERS. 
IN NEW JERSEY. 
—— > 


Trenton Shooting Association. 


Trentoti, N. J., Oct. 26.—A pleasing feature of the Trenton 
Shooting Associatioh’s gatherin to-day was the good attendance 
of visitors. The city championship cup excited special interest. 

The recent withdrawal of Dr, George N. Thomas from office 
was severely felt by the Association; and friendly pressure was 
brought to bear on him to return to active leadership. It will be 
remembered that Dr, Thomas, though urgently invited to accept, 
declined a re-election to the secretaryship at the Association’s re- 
cent election. ‘The members positively tefused to dispense with 
his services im an executive position, and to that end they created 
the office of general manager, and tendered that position to him. 

The board of governors drew up a set of rules that would govern 
presented them to Dr. 
Thomas. and will start to act in that 
capacity forthwith. His acceptance will be hailed with great de- 
light by the menibers. ce 
saying: “I accepted the position, ti 
after me continually. I am jeopardizin 
seriously; 1 
world, and for that reason I have taken the general managership 
of the Association, 


manager.” nis : 
The club will hold a prize shoot’ ‘Thanksgiving Day that will be 


without an equal in the history of the Association. 
Manager Thomas is working on the event at present, and 
expects to have it in shape shortly. : % ; 
The team shoot championship did not take: place Saturday, as 
expected, but was postponed until a later date: j 
Phe city champienship 


cup of the Association . was shot» for 
Saturday, and provided considerable sport for the crowd, which 
was the largest of the season. 

Hight eopiesants made a trial for the cup, and a hard-fought 
contest took place for the honors. ' Maddock and Wilkes tied for 
the prize, each breaking 21 targets out of the 25, On the shoot-off 


but I like to see this city at the top of the shooting | 


Maddock won, and wil] retain the chamipionsiip trophy. 

The scores were high, and evdity one of tHe eaders had to gi 
some, 

The fifth event was the city championdhip shoot. The summaries 
weré as fétlowa; 


Events! i, So Br both, te Be 
_ Targets: bal 10 15 10 2 10 10 10 1 
eRhropp stiuiavceoceres fF Sat Le eee eo et Se LOR: Af 
Maddoc Be ep erotn LB weevrrerriar, 4 ig 1 21 6 GAA oa 
Simithp sh eerees Sreeeeeyewe eon rene «6 10 4 U8 Th os ae an oe 
app eats SL VERRRRRET ER Naa aeeree (BI AIOD, ce LAI Mee ond 
Wilkes. v.00, SC RE CoG inst i Bios Bie 8) 0. ot S 
MARIE ese cea ak lelwlelatatet eters ee centile: Oe TeglO RES Gy ankecaee © 03, 
H Sahetiel Re ee Se err hone Fe yt eS, ae iat > To 
ReGiiyt IA. tena sretien Vas asia VMSUNASSE bcc wie conti ad yevRME tnt oan 
THE DUnYawedeesdecqsen teaqacd daepary9 6 Se i te i i 
RG an besaaaaadexnes sed faeces Rriviket CLmes ee OG Rta pwe oe = 
Pare isaessaes a dasadad heehee eOeF ae 19 4 9 9 10 
Tones: “fares aedgaas Be ee ey tL CEEET OR atthe 8 7 8 & 
Baldwitt ....% Pee eeaae Prsssorrivashy! ob vine Ae emo] 


eT 


ON LONG ISLAND. 


Trap at Interstate Park. 


Triterstate Park, L. 1., Oct. 24—A high wind and good birds made 
éyiremely difficult shooting. The match between Wynn and 
Morféy vs, Banks and Waters was won by the former by a score 
of 40 to BY out of 50. Many of the lost birds were hard hit, but, 
being very sfrotig, escaped out of bourids: Dr. Wyn drew some 
particularly fast, strong birds. The sweepstake events were-closely 


contested. Considering the, quality of, the birds and the strong 
wind, the sliooting as a whole was gqod. The scores: 

Morfey and Wynn ys. Banks aird Ryaters: me 
Worteyss Otters saree terest seiseeeeeesle 22212221111 012921 28222227 —23 
Dr Wynn, 30..... Sesto anne 121101 22210022100"121*022 17.44! 
E Banks, 30..... Pree sieawesans ep rernr #229121 21121201911 929*112—27 


Be Water's, 20... 002-<.seesasenne ees + «+ 222102*20201 2000211120221—17— 25 


Banks, 28 .susssees 1211221221— 9 Dr Wynn, 28....... On1TAi2022— & 
Mortey, 31...,..«+.-202122111— 9 Hendrickson, 27....2220110222— & 
Piercy, 29...... woes Q220022"22— 9 Waters, 28.1.6: 11212*0022— 7 
Creamer, 28,0... +04. ZI21291202—.9 “Ramapo, 28........: 29210222*0— Fi 
McConville, 26.....“1210HHi— 9 R W Haff, 27...... 2021101102— 

Twenty-five birds, (10 entrafice? 
IE Banks, 29..... vhica aaa ut riniotelees x seedy eyo hE92101922291112121212112—24! 
Creamer, 28....... Repent «+ wwe 1 22220211222202222222"22—94 
Morfey, Sl..vs,cceceeeccuese pee oke aes 2902919212121 202021129299-—p3 
G H Piercy, SRN het hea ganda aiane cusep re 2192711911 221929112215 220—25- 
Hendrickson, 27,.-.0sscseeeesseseneee » >. .1120201%00111121403120002—20' 
We Connie a0 ve aaatesdneds pect ase e ee 1220*11010221221100210101I—1 
Rasapon. 2tesaarceetai ute stitcerentsertccrie 112022210202102710220 ve 
Hatha (ad evade eee ee eae Hereemee eee, vee 22202210L0W 

Oceanic Rod and Gun Club. 

Rockaway Park, L. I., Oct, 28—The shoot of the Oceanic Rod! 

and Gun Club (the Cuckoos) was favored with pleasant weather. 


Dudley was in fine form, and distinguished himself by some ex- 
cellent shooting. The scorés: 


ee ee as, Dita diy ye 
2 25 25 25 2b 25 25 IC 
2 2 2 20 22 9119 ¥ 
25 28 24 24 23 24 .. 16 
Bry PAE A Sip aie ale gn 
rec c. gt!) 22 16 & 
. 20 74 16 ye ae 
$5. S12 o& 33 “ 
i . st st az SIGS pS 22 ’ 
Pier) Fase se Gees sieeebeneees caselass Per, Alife ality 


New Utrecht Gun Club, 


Interstate Park, L. I., Oct. 26.—Following are the sce of the 
New Utrecht Gun Club shoot. All paca were Bing bide: we 


rizes: 
my 


D Creamer, 28..-.+..: Raa ale te olla ans: 1201221—6 2227122 —T 0 
RV etal fioeeo0 secre anararas aimen Penew meen dined QOL. 1112222—7 22120 
¢ s ees pecTanee rr Tange d ae oie 12*0"w 1211222—7 = 121* 

ANAHEIM eratgaee cde emaneidsan ssh es aE Ge 6 222 2 

No. 3, 7 birds, for prize: a i Ee 
GL) , Grecia 2Sese. 5 caeer ay etek chine AOD Srestais 
rie Skevr ey Dab been ee se eet sega MoI oy le Be RAE 1111 2711—7 12121111 
C A Ramapo, 28...,....... qe dae nigeniercrsency re 2222209 

No. 4. No. 5. -off 
C A Ramapo, 28.-..1:sssses22. 22*00w 3080 pee 
DROW8 Hat 28 enon eee serene: 2201122—6 2221112—T 122231012212 
F D Creamer, 28.2... .0sc0ecess 210202w 1122121—7 221321021218 


Ossining Gun Club. ‘ A: 


Osstninc, N. ¥.—Scores of the Ossining Gun Ciub,. ; 
regular club day shoot Saturday, Oct, 36, follow. The Sree 


being fine for shootin i 5 
Bene nests @ purposes, brought out guite an aggregation 
Events: I 2 ore ol OU Te 9 IO) 
Targets: 10 10 15 20 15 10 10 10 16 5p 
IG WREBISSIN ones a komen eatlel eo te lO em On Lok! Amine. Oo 
E D Guernsey......-...cces.005 ET ig Ce oriae SREY Se eatin kis 
CG Blandford... .....0s01, Tee pele Pee or, eh eee 
1 Washburn, ...++ssvsnvesee ley ga bE a2 B 
M Vail... Re Reese ces 5 4 rs z ai i a shnece oh 
W oP Halle i areas ol eee Te meet} ees 
G Edgers. ......... devare carer fk web mee 4 - r dice d Le 
CEREVION ne tte reaches tikee Toes ii 6 i0 
A Bedell t: Fide nd bods he seal RR Ae sy eat 5 
Dylesesa ete aes eee ee aa on Ee ee rated Bed 
W “Coleman AMG TIIT SS ra fib cs 
B Appleby .,..... AAG a Eee eee oat, es oe re 6B 
it teri geetate Wve ee canes A heme eh ds sgl 6 7 bide cM 
i yekmamn..... eee ree! ey Be i4 12 6 
5S) As McBeth resets cecesacen cou Tie Tat ie 4 ng 44 Stine d 
Prize events, 15 birds scratch, allowance handicap: “¢ 
Events: 1234 Events: 5 123 4 A 
Washburn ......6. -. -» 163415 Barlow ..cssvsecs ce whi bls 
Blandford ........ Wilseisee ws Goleman apiteese sce oR. 
HISIL, Gos sece veeeees 18-1514 0... Dyckman 712022227 yb aS 


White vs. Highland. 


Gorcas Station, Pa., Oct. 26.—The 5, S. Whit : 
the Highland Gun Club shot a match on the eatedeut eens 
the former winning by a score of 241 to 197. The eonditions were 
twelve men on a side, 25 targets per man, 10 targets allowance to 
each of the White team, I6yds, rise, unknown angles. The scores: 
S, 5. White Team—Hinkson 29, Hawksworth 11, Dentiam 26, 
Harper 29, Parry 12, Cotting 48, Lodge 22, Stahr 25, Heise 17, 
Kendall 16, Witterden 22, Heite 14; total 201. : ( 
Highlan eam—BH, Wintz 21, Dunlevy 20, i 
Pinkerton 13, Dreakley 16, Fertsch 20, hes io De Wenn Sore 
aie a. pp aee Be Hammel 9; total 197, : Bre 
1 ub medal event, targets, 16yds, rise k : 
Wentz 2, Dunlevy. 20, Fertsch 20, Jay 19, verett 18, MoMchei 
Hammel Se z 17, Davis 17, Dreakley 16, Pinkerton 18, Schaeffer 10, 
e Meehan cup event, 12 targets, l6yds 
McMichael 11, Schaeffer 8, Hecmell 10° 
Jay 7, Everett 9, M. Wentz 10, E. Wentz 10, 


National Gun Club. 


MinwAuKEE, Wis., Oct. 25.—The followi 
THRE OoMCAeINeGoaalGURGluntata ee ee 


rise, unknown angles: — 
Dunlewy 9, Caney 5 


o 


epniecnstalics ‘ 
Bogart ....... aaiSet 202001111— 7 Clark ..... 

Schushardt a, te 1202122102 — 8 Rout AEA NDOT RGR : 
OCKEL setaatiemere inte O17 Bush" he ilh = = 
= Regier monthly pee shoot: BEES sata 2022222202— 8 

ush ..... dow cones ee 2220221291— 9. Tino: s2a.0, 
Thomas -..c..---05s 191292192210 Crane 22.0727” es ny: 
Stuth .....:........2120122120— 8 Bogart Dee eases a 
Collins ....+..++.+-2221120022— § Becker... Spe ttoo1de 
Gumz .....s.sss00+/1111202110— 8 JL ""osponp59ne 6 
Klapinski ...+e5+..2211010120— Clarke 22117772727 t20199T10— 
Himmelstein .....- .0012121110— 7 Reed ......., ; ae "2010221011 4 
Case ,...-y-0se++ +. 2200112290 8 Schushardt ..... 7120102109 4 


Rehfeld - 25. 0.0055.0220211112— 8 a ae 
: Linorey Coxzins, Sec’y, 


860 


‘FOREST AND STREAM, 


[Nov. 2, 1901. 


a SSS SSS... 


Amateur Handicap Tournament. 


Des Motnegs, Ia., Oct. 24—This is the last day of the amateur 
tournament held on the Dés Moines Gun Club grounds, in this 
city, Oct. 22, 28 and 24 

The programme the first and second days was at targets; the third 
day, a live-bird handicap, io 

The target shooting was done irom two sets of traps, Sergeant 
system, and each day’s programme called for 180 targets—twelve 
15-target events, Thirty doliars was given to the five high guns, 
and $18 to the three low guns, 

Twenty-seven took part on the first day, and on the second day 
Sete a shooters faced the traps. The targets were thrown about 
a0y ds, 

The scores were very high, and. we think the professionals can 
congratulate themselves on being barred—from a money standpoint. 

In eyent No. 5 on the first day there was but one straizht score: 
Mr. W. Wettleaf winning first money alone. 

Something over 18,000 targets were thrown in the two days. 

Mr. F. C. Whitney had charge of the office, and this means that 
the office part was well handled. Mr. C. W. Budd had charge of 
other matters pertaining to the shoot, and the programme was 
finished by 4 o’clock each day. 

Wednesday evening Mr. George Macartney entertained the sports- 
men at the Kirkwood Hotel Club rooms. George knows how to 
entertain as well as shoot, and about filty sportsmen were on hand 
to enjoy Mr. Macartney’s hospitality, 

Aniong the shooters present from outside the State were Tom A. 
Marshail, Guy Burnside and Geo. Koll from Illinois; J. M. Hughes, 
Wisconsin; Mr. Shenewell, Colorado; G, Brucker, Dan Bray and 
Mr, Taggert, Nebraska, and Mr. Thornton, Joplin, Mo. 

First high average in the target events was won by J. M. Hughes. 
He used U. M. C. shells and Ballistite powder; White, second; 
Wettleai, third; Bray, fourth, and Tom Marshall fifth. First low 
average was won by D, Tripp; second by McFarland, and third 
was divided between Texas and. Stege. : 

The third day’s programme called for a 25-live-bird handicap, 
26 to Blyds. rise, $300 guaranteed, trophy and $150 to first high 
gun; $90 to second high gun, and $60 to third high gun, should 
there be more than thirty and not exceeding forty entries. All 
moneys in purse in excess of $300 divided 34, 83 and 33 per cent. to 
fourth, fifth and sixth high guns, 

The birds were a good lot, and Geo. Roll, shooting from the 
30yd. mark, was the only one to score 25-straight. He took the 
cup and first money, $150. He shot a Parker gun and U. M. C. 
shells, Sheehy at 27, Nichols at 28, Brucker at 27, Selbers at 28 
and Tripp at 27yds., scored 24, and divided the second, third, fourth, 
fifth and sixth moneys, getting a little over $44 each. 

After the handicap was finished miss-and-outs, entrance $2, birds 
extra, were shot until dark, About 750 live birds were trapped. 

Mr. Milner is to be congratulated on holding so successful a 
tournament, and will no doubt held another about this time next 
year. 

The Des Moines Gun Club have sold their shooting grounds to 
the city for park purposes, and another ground will have to be 
secured in the near future. 


First Day, Oct. 22, 


Events: 123 45 6 7 & 9 WiL12 Broke 
A ES eels Piette na anabad etetat ele 15 14 15 15 13 15 14 14 14 14 15 15 173 
G Biirnside foto. satenans 14 13 15 14 14 14 14 14 15 12 14 14 167 
W Wettleaf............000. 14 15 12 13 15 14 13 14 14 15 13 14 166 
MeDowell: it2..2)...-2n00- 12 14 15 13 14 13 15 14 18 14 14 13 164 
GeO ete ss Agim san ten tent, 12 13 12 12 14 14 14 15 15 14 14 15 164 
Le er So eee onoongninnee 1414131418151312121416514 163 
Tarislucwe ue ciceteterererslsteralnlel os 12 14 11 11 12 13:13 «12:16 «11:15 138 162 
Wiallaoe: Beery .e ose 14 13 15 14 12 15 14 15 11 13 14 13 163 
Mirae Soe eheoobometooges 14 15 14 13 13 14 15 13 13 13 15 14 166 
MPM acshiabley mentees ctr 13 13 14 14 13 14 14 14 14 14 15 13 165 
Cr Guthewp es vee e cee oes 10 14138 141213181515141518 161 
RH Grtitori snes betas 1413 15 1513 14121414151112 162 
PASH oe astewiecs eoeteeeninas 15 14 12 13 12 18 12 14 13 13 14 14 159 
GI BET 27 ce cicc tics alenen 12 15 14 10 13 18 11 14 14 14 15 14 159 
DICH OlG Meee shah a ecen ce eatte 14 12 1412 1413121214151214 158 
lejeredoeval Se paye oat 14 14 15 13 11 12 14 18 13:12 13 12 156 
G Wettleaf ........-....3- 13 12 15151212 131312121312 154 
IMT Se oe garnense eo 13 14 13 12 12.18 13 18 11 12 18 i1 150 
Wroldeny A. chen. ssghss cee .. 11 18 14 10 12 15 138 15 11 11 11 13 149 
OUMWSOMs | aaa ete sles 12131415 9111414 6 15 13 12 148 
WNGDOLD pe serbe sb leans tae 13 12 13 11 18 13 18 12 11 18 «14 «12 147 
McFarland 15 13 11 18 10 10 13 13 13 11 11 11 146 

GES eres ss . 12 12 16 1 1 14 12 «14 «D1 14:10 «11 145 
Stege ....- . 1013 14 14 12 14 17 12 7 1243 14 146 
Tripp 11 12 13 12 11: 141218 121312138 147 
MEOH. ies 18 14131012 9 12 12 11 12 12 13 143 
Kirsher ..... 14412 8 8101171111311 8 8 125 
J Uarkins .. A a4 es ee et 48 
G Harkins .. SOM oaal2 s6o13 t2el se eel cee : 

G@ Marshall .......560005 5. *Saymeergere vy oe AO 1802515 1312802 
dD Yeden Sale mA Nace te Pac oo can se oe ee 12141411 14 
Second Day, Oct. 23. 

Events: 123 45 67 8 9 101112 Broke. 
TAGES Fewrereseete tags sea ree 15 13 15 14 14 14 15 15 15 15 15 15 175 
ESE Aloe ese On mooi ct +-., 13 14 13 15 15 14 15 12 15 13 13 15 169 
lelotlokeye® SeenencO nae ort .. 15 18 14 15 14 15 15 15 15 10 15 15 171 
NVA DHTRE Sines tees Cera 15 15 12 11 15 15 15 12 12 15 14 15 169 
STAN ici 1d leeemtrnegisestectatetare re 13 15 14 14 14 12 14 13 14 14 14 15 166 
Wrialllaecewtrs.: 6s b+ beet at 15 13 15°13 13 18 15 18 14 13 14 14 165 
Vie Vettleat Were nss. «5 ston 14 14 15 18 13 12 14 15 15 12 15 15 167 
YO Bee eras weet nenicw ery 14 14 14 14 13 14 13:13:18 13 15 15 163 
SVG Make Merercrenaye veeereeretatneee 121414121313 131215151514 162 
TR SUSIOIS. Searcher eee 13 1414 11 1212141413141515 161 
jE A eR a A a as 14 14 15 13 14 12 15 13 12 11 18 «14 160 
TReasmeeeat 5555555 G0neeene 12 13 14 18 14 12 15 18 14,12 15 12 159 
ATDOLE gy crass tester Fate u slates 15 12 13 12 15 14 15 11 14 11 «15 12 159 
Grisman ees a 1410 121412 11141514151518 4159 
Wronthcup sein eaes wees s 14 12 10 141211 141514151314 4158 
IBaknyspoeenaat) © ee oo cements 14 14 18 13 12 12 14 13 15 11 14 13 158 
FRGINAS Oay. Ses rr a 14 14 11 14 13 15 12 14 12 13 12:13 157 
Hinshaw ...... ... 15°14 12-13 12-13 14 12.15 11 14 12 157 
G Marshall . .. 15 11 12 11 14 14 15 13 13 14 10 14 156 
Wettleaf .... -. 1213 11131211 141415121514 156 
Shemwell ... . 13 15 11 14 14 75 14 12 15 15 14 14 166 
Selbhers ... 1414151312 15151214121414 164 
Marvin ... 14 13 15 10 10 13 141518121310 152 
Nichols ... 12 13 14141212 121311141212 152 
‘Crabill . 11 11 14 9 14 14 14 13 14 12 1411 151 
J Lane . .. 1413 13 10-14 12 18 1510121212 150 
cel Dyin bees .- 121213 1115151213 8141414 149 
Hesse os. = -. 1410 15 11 14 13 13 10 13 15 913 150 
Slee Curator ne . 15 11 11 12 1413 1410141011 14 149 
Wiebarlandgee. «sarees .. 12 12 13 12 11 13 13 12 14 14 13 8 147 
Metal pratences eed careers aera 18 12 138 12 12 10141214 9 911 141 
BICOL pete me terte es 10 71412 1413141013 1011 9 = 187 
Gea erie rset ecco rete 1510 13 .. 1513 13 .. 15 12 15 14 Sh 
EOE Teese. ts st nes cee sions 911 12 .. 11 14 13 12 14 13 14 14 Ea 
Er ol hin tt Aik: 2 AE CAL 13 121411121414 81111... .. ee 
SEAR EM. fee ake eee mits aon esiae aa ee 12 13 10 14 13 10 11 14 12 11 13 
Wie) Give! lieey sure weastte sete) -ie 1S, DASA ORG Oa eer en. Sars oe 
Gray eile i a viii pastas os ra apt a a a A a ene pal So leas AS 
MVOunIS OI cece eters inercte tates ie alipotiibbokys sa. ype ee eth «, ate 
WSR Sit oo he nee Wet i aera ee 61210 9., aS 
SEALS tte hte beeraies eee ata de eee eee, teens 14 14 11 13 11 ua 
IRI ae element eb uy i, A Bo ae EAS dal ns 15 10 13 14 a: 

General Averages. 

' Oct. 22. Oct. 23. Broke. Ay. 
Hnredresy (ohsveedleues Pa nate alone PEA, 175 348 866 
AWG ohkWe: 0-5 Sart acaestoarter rn See Ses 166 169 330 $30 
WWE Wiettleat (2iecwis sme ene bere 166 167 333 925 
NB AVS NS ees fete ieee Benen Sree 163 169 332 922 
TY Marshall . 165 166 331 919 
Burnside -- 167 161 328 911 
sah, See ne - 164 163. 327 -908 
Wallace 168 165 328 -911 
McDowell 164 168 327 -908 
Thornton - 162 159 321 -891 
Holden <.-.. 149 171 220 888 
Crouthcup 161 ~ -153 319 -886 
ip sSHawe cutis tcnssccssceree 162 157 319 -886 
Bingham 156 158 314 2812 
Nichols - 157 152 310 2861 

Tere chess . 150. 160 310 86) 
G Wettleaf . . 164A 156 310 861 
Vesibatlommeenee tsa serckthe cen 159 150 308 -858 
C1 Dy 1c cert a AME ete ete pe tert Degg 159 146 308 885 
Abbott ... AAT 159 306 -850 
Johnson «148 S57 305 847 
Texas ~145 150 295 816 
Stege ...: --146 149 296 -816 
McFarland .1<)-----eeceeeee 44-439" 146 147 293 -813 

TIPDi aac eae seoavce srerpaneeoeddl 14 as -800 


Third Day; Oct, 24, 
Twenty-five live-bird handicap, 26 to siyae entrance $15: 


W_ T Smith, 27..... Bee ta aciste's pectoris site 11102120220w 

Wives 20 ee aes sa aaseg ees ger Ashe BE OSS 20222112222021210w 

EAP ELy Cal Seen eens fe detiey eoeeee Dalal cinco. © 2221221201270w —~ 

HALCC LIV, moet ela eeetee bs Stier teres e far 222222272922 2220222222222—24 
Neerisvopyolal, eM oS OB auido Wat ABE OA OOO 1*22102111210.w 

IN CHUS MEG teoncirertete te Peet ates erate Mat eete 1222222221221222222211101—24 
TEATS, ORS Rae SPOS ME Po iley eve urritscierete 21*0220w 

SIDDPAS SIV TiS ieulll ae bet Lotsttetsta sist ctalel stern siteiela}-Iet-lsiat« 2222222702" w 

Mach geesh ee MAS Reece, 5 Se SR Ble aaraiet 4 *220120w 

UOTE Be SAAS ee a oe eer ati 422212222121 22222222222222—25 
Td ire e MAO NY rates ar ts hue ba keels ois’ biel pence ence QQ02*20W. 

Mit ETEI TOON eet eat icbeniere os oom s Wit ertiee aera 22220022222 2222"%w. 
Bingham’ ASQ. haaseteaigestss RAPARADE OAC BBELE 2422222 222222222222222202—23 
BeseniSa MPU AAR ARB AR NC Rene OA EAE 2212212*022222222222w 
Bites, ADE See aah dean sae e MON Cen: 1*2221212122122212*w 

rs} cell. Pasay ar SR aeA VSPA AABN mbt cotit. 7 2022020w 

IBETIBICETR Bihar titans stale iatsiets ginirigieieer a ea 1211112221121110111111122—_24 
wa O GIN 24, SEES A SES com aceatitnta Lyd ee ee Ear See 222222222122223101122212*—23 
GErSimatien ecO nce ey eonntheni: sons siccren cca 0120222220w 

leybicekeaushee sl oe Ns AAA RRA AR SAAR A 22**21121222222w 

Braye ecb eee J. ence cise teen eo iy atc per o's [eoantt 22222222*222220w 

HOLA a2 nieuhaw tess te ch aretce pee 10121212*210w 

UEP TIE Sut, crpeesesahs als sista tots Mtatsreia gb ei ney 20*2*w : 

Ghee PATE Pa aMba eich ade ek Poseurs ACS 22020200*1w 

SEER ER ORs acl Suu Eo esas aoe arerblets neath 201112222210220w 

MIE yell ese. te CNN o)a aide v vidi Mia a tin ete etthag 01112111110211iw 

Ge Laney ELT SABRE BEDL ABR a sen te ane 122111101102220w 

Sellers V2 ree. ccsy cet upaaa an daterenetenes 1211222222222920222220222—24. 
WV-Tat be es) iatatyralecane'sie ts eld ois ialaif elelenatiiasriercts 121222002211212w 

ICyeefostE) AUS wich iene Sen Meice ii acpetscoe A 022022222222222w 

DET UD Eee Gok la afte necats tgs eve ena neath, aeaee need 2222212222122222022122212—24 
Niel Drove: Ve Pep Ry UDer bien Dine 23 022022210w 

iishaverc tats Sey os BOOM C ee) Wits eee sere MSS E ae 21222122222022222020w 
Tholden s.29y covey ener iares Pena 4 2111201100w 

SICANSS) aida t ene Catiey sctecsmen meter tc y 222122*112010w 

DTT SIGS at. [olernls « e eld ir sda en eae aes seese es %21111102*w 

SHAW, P28 a oigs juga eGo eotae en cee eres 2222210222222121 0102243 


HAWKEYE. ~ 


Raleigh Gun Ciub Tournament. 


Rareren, N. C., Oct. 26.—The Raleigh Gun Club tournament 
held Oct. 22, 23 and 24, was well attended, considering it was the 
first attempt of the club to give a tournament. 

The club proposes to give a big shoot next October, when Col. 
J. T. Anthony, the genial sportsman of Charlotte, N. C., will be 
interested, and the added money for each day will be sufficient to 
induce many of the best shooters of the country to be present. 

The tournament was under the management of Mr. Lewis D. 
Thomas, of Laflin & Rand Powder Company, 

The following trade representatives were present: Mr- A, H. 
Fox, Winchester Repeating Arms Co.; Mr. C. M. Lincoln, U. M. 
C. Co.; Mr. H. P. Collins, Dupont Powder Co.; Messrs, H. B. 
Lemcke and T. H. Keller, Jr.. Peters Cartridge Co., and Lewis 
D Thomas, of Laflin & Rand Powder Co. We also had with us 
our genial friend Col. Anthony and Messrs. Carrier, Brewer and 
Hawkins. i 

Mr. Carrier, of Asheville, N. C.. won high average for the 
three days, using 40grs. Laflin & Rand smokeless powder, and 
shot from the 18yd. mark the last two days. Mr. Fox made sécond 
average, from 18yd. mark. Several of the local men shot well. 
Ten events were shot on Oct. 25 for merchandise prizes, open only 
to North Carolina amateurs. 


Oct. 22, Fitst Day. 


Events: DY pA il Seay ait Br(eae 
Targets: 15 20 20 15 25 201510 Broke. 
Wanchester® oi. fico... sina ee 4 Hein Ti 19 17 11 23 2015 8 124 
TAnCOIN) weccc sae se veces ead eneeseece 13 14 14 13 2215 12 9 112 
Afemnchce) seinen pieceaeltaiew ait Lae 121618 14171315 7 12 
Garhier .20t ts ccessesswomces epee tear n 15 19 19 14 22 19 15 10 131 
Keller, Jri....sctee reece eceesteeenees 1012121013 7 6 6 76 
FTO TEAS pSrtiaceris wiciels Pein letelope, « lélemihisitesieie 15 171610151710 8 108 
Anthony ---ecccesereepectcseretrerere 15 19 19 12 21 15 15 10 126 
(Colitr stuns aats tie orisieieste alone setts eee 1441518 121712 7 9 99 
Biinkccuee ess cdeheape ce motes atl ve.ee 1519191421316 910 128 
FIA WEIS 6 nb ca seaaceanedaccqte rn kena 14 19 18 15 25 17 15 10 133 
(Gray) ear eee ici ee erser Te atgeeee a 161413 .. 15 15 6 89 
Well crews bums gesssisitisionay cclnadsnee CP yaaa dip oe pd wee 
COWS ctl cek cee edn ends eons at ks nit Gig en tess antl ee a ot s 
Johnson, St ...+.-sseerreeereceeeeebes 12.1416 .. 1812 8 7 
Re ae eee inna be ean tere ee eras ers ae sobre ae 
pet a A et AP AR Eu L: Bone ve ce ee re te oe 
Si ere es ee ein & eek. aid) sisslolaergia SO pbueE a. dhe este act cp 8 
WHItAGP. Gere ods b ceaiedisrteatnaeadaes abbaklaby ae abe f= 
Beets aleddtalelcttstpalen te aoe Sr acteh pt oth 615) 
ahyil @ keaeecotie ay eee elem nae glee eietala te temas anes 
Walters EP ENTS, ed ET 12 15 .. 15 14 14 10 
1 oy eee ee eee orton hb te Lpte Ti .. .. 14 10 
BMlington y.2.eeeeeerensceseeerercccess se te os 6 ne ees: 
IDS RAR aT EGG ea ld Oe erecting bt albert 7 18 10 -- 
rae ST eee RED OSE GE 12 +2 LG Me Sera 4 
Ta hactap eh akstercl ete nee On AAAGT OS FL 6b Conse Sy tie 
ETAL Wh iresrrasesereche eed d epee ces edt abel oe) Peete) er Bs 15 12 &f 
LONER EEK ee yy ea AAA eee eth oblong oc 2 
RAS PAM Pevesyececere secs ssegecegmpers= ae tel te anos 8 ; 
ETT oe be ees ot oeted at ev Aem COME OLOG) kt sic 3 
Oct. 23, Second Day. 
vents: 2 FOSe a ecn ether ats 
ven 20 15 15 20 25 15 2015 Broke 
TNisrietecte i nas tens Pate eal a)-felelebel tire” 15 15 13 19 25 13 18 12 13 
TTL CULLEN oe ta ep MCRD Sattns GSle Publ: 15 9 14 13 19 11 16 11 108 
le Gseetgd) ose Sl Wire AAP OBE OO OA CE 16 12 12162018 16 8 1138 
Gateier © Soccer ee ee al dst 15 11 18 18 24 13 19 15 128 
Beelltse. sey see Oe Pe deste ein ae lareiclale 8 8 711161010 7 77 
THOMAS E Chae Oey ee eie ce Ve lelelelabe 15 14 11 12 19 11 13 10 105 
Arn Eltodiye epcnsiatis settee a aie asis eet) ite 19 12 14 16 24 13 18 12 128 
GO itis yao eho: so Vad eee ae tee wiels 13 13 10 15 18 13 19 10 mont 
BY lees Sereeel ttre a en owtrcsletgte else cio). LOE a wa MeeLtves aol ae bagels 119 
Tica yyclectt) Gebeestat paetesadess by rcp Goer arab tas PASE 16 14 11 18 23 15 16 18 126 
(hea hee | eke ed yap eer Rea gt epee 16 14 10 19 2110 12 .. 102 
aciniae Wh ot ee Ree OE pated Bye ae AS Bt) 
@apeliart Gees... sees ce resp ass Wap Dirac) xa HRs a A 
UT COIATL SO HIND Sots stussreus slerislels tele tuerest seep gis eel Day idl Soria te “ 
Site Wee EET! Bhp che iiupteep yipeletea) lala D2 ieee TS : 
Rote) ey MeO ue nic nbe A) Oe pe 3 16 11 19 13 
NAN iibalce ye 5 terse s cape ow clin ditatetea lp ete nat Balt bial leSel VINNY we ve ye 
OFS h)oetea Free eae tog, a ep ee eee) ie Be ets ede 4 ote 15 9 7 
We A Ae aD ya here cre, AKA 6a as saeco KA AE 8 od 
Oct 24, Third Day. 
Events: . eh eae Ew Ghalib a Ze 
Targets: 10°20 20 15 925 Th 20) 15 
WLRGDESTED sue. ype rishi aaaeiitn nec 9-17 d6 12 20 18 DR 14 
Bs GOS pode ARARAAS COC ObOdERE ante 10 24 413 02 21 13 48 138 
[Gtanlchccs Baas oa rey) boc ebboob doe nes 8 14 16 9 20 12 1 15 
(EAE Soe Dene Ser Oot AA bh btu Like ye kp SB ike et ae ail 
4A Maw a Geeber  yaeottbtbouues coc: 5 0 29. eh ee fi. 
TS uiri ical AD neem eee sh bAbE EL ODDEN Er 7 13 14 10 21 8 19 10 
WATE ON fcc sea cae gigas olinicdee ida aee : ah IG wis Suh SPS) SR SB 
[Dyikede\qidoln greener OA SARABOR Wf sr Se ott chee as tt 
ANS022) Fel et  I te y e A ta  br ES Gyles S35 4, 
Wa Gole wt. ces tusiens Sone nae eee 1 Ee aly a al 
eo Oe kr ean aa eens ne meals Estee ll) 
RT aime Pied ale see Oe ete Gets ato ie at g. 
Gray fe. ee 0 ee CO a ee ae An 8 “ 
haege oS gee or, rigid a SATO SRA: nh 10} ee 
1eyaveVa ge Geter Dds at else deeed pala aee ie oe ee cf 
Gakeleye ees. sve header adebie ete ee BY HER 8: li oe 
CHITONIT Wilco doce epeumiadectaioe ooas A Pl) CPS ee 8 
Walters ..+.+.s-2- EE Posckckid ot COE CAmr Wie AN a Pree kSS 5S gaa le 
Whitaker’ i,.-+:9 Piltalens een Tan One T a 
Ball es Pa ene we A kipachs thousisl: Rho Sy Le 
Totals of high averages for the three days: 
Total Per Total Per 
Three Days. Cent. Three Days. Cent. 
Winchester .......0. é Keller, Jr..,.,...-..221 520 
Lincoln .. 102088 1783 Thomas -....+,......815 He 
Lremcke ...cecceees «B37 -193 Anthony =......... .304 . 
(Gaenier Wakil eens 908 
At the Raleigh, N. C., Gun Ciub’s, couinement, held on Oct, 2, 
23 and 24, Mr. Carrier, of Asheville, N.C., was high average. He 
Shot from the l8yd. marks and ueed Tadin & Rand Smokeless, 
Mr. A. Hi. Fox, the famous expert of the Winchester Repeatin: 
Arms Company, won second high average, also m the isye 


. : 
WESTERN TRAPS. 


Mit. Sterling Shoot. 


Chicago, Tll,, Oct. 24.—The tournament of the Mt, Sterling Gun 

lub, held last week, was a very successiul affair, The team slot 
between Quincy and Mt. Sterling resuljed in another victory for 
the latter town, this being the third successive time the Quincy 
team has met defeat at the hands of their brethren. The following 
are the scores of the team shoot: a 

Quincy Team—Grimmer 22, Towne 20, Pennoyer 20, Scott 18, 
‘Black 16; total 96, 

Mt, Sterling Team—Parkes 24, Nye 23, Vandeventer 23, Estes 22, 
Avery 20; total 112. 

[he entries in the target events run about a couple of dozen, 
which is a good many in these days. The whole tournament was a 


pleasant affair, 
Trap at Watson’s Park. 


Chicago, Oct. 26—At Watson’s Park to-day a miss-and-out took 
place, as follows: : 


SHAW esos ne oes 112111121122122222 Palmer ..... 22211111110 

Rolk »- 211202011 121111111 9=Lefiingwell- 21110 

Barto -1122111* Rice j..... 220 

Head 0 Amberg ...:.. -211222121112211111. 
Simms 0 


Nonpareil Gun Club 


Chicago, Ill, Oct. 26.—The monthly contest of the Nonpareil 
Gun Club, at Watson’s Park, was won by Mr, E. S, Rice, Mr, 
W. B. Leffingwell winning second. Mr. J. R. Graham won third. 
The conditions were $5 entrance, high guns, 


TDP SSE 6 Socdd 12*212211220222-13 J H Amberg, -212112121*12121—14 
5) Palmer ose. 010112220022120—10 W Leffingwe.l.222222222912222—15 
(re ReMi aaa eo 22202121122021]- 43 Ie S Rice....,.111112111121222—15 
Head ....,....0222200w B Barto.,... 102122221222222—14 


J R Graham, .21122*222222222—14 
_Ties for first and second: 


{ SGraham. , ,222222222222202—14 


EresSa Kiceea meen. RS Kee RS 2112 Leffingwell ....7.,,-, Pele oe RELO 
Rice won first and Lefiingwell second. 
Ties for third: i 

IR Graliaitiemsasetaae pet DCneoeey AMID Ere: aqunugueece wie gae cul 

f S Graham..... CASE, ae E2220! TEGO sae OU eee nt Sine eak ree 


J. R Grakam wins third, 
Keystone Shooting League. 


HoLMESBURG JUNCTION, Oct. 26.—The challenge championship 
event was won by Mr, I. W. Budd with 10 straight kills, The 
birds were extra good. The scores in the challenge cup match 


were: 
Bitddtyeta Sites aie: 222222222210 Busby ......,--.--+,1212012012— 8 
Ridssell ease © 22220121J1— 9 Brewer ...5......-. 2021201021— 7 
AN GeErsOnaeeeen cnn 2222022222— 9 Bower .........+5 *021122021— 7 
MHEG s vip tomts sv oteee patente 2212201222 9 Schenck ........... 0202021221— 7 
Santordy Wea wees Q22209009% 8, OSmith | essays seees 0022020222— 
WieGoye stiwacsedenes 2222*22202— 8 : 

Club handicap: = 
Teck. 808, erreeccct 212221222210 Budd, 29......... +» -22222220*0— 7 
Brewer, 28......-03: 222222222210 Sanford, 29......... 022221 22— 7 
Geikler, 27.......... 222222222210 Anderson, 29...,... 0022222202— 7 
Glendenning, 28....2220112112— 9 Bower, 26........... 1021022020— fi 
Van Loon, 28....... 1222022222— 9 Huttenlock, 27..... 1201022010— 6 
Russell, 28..... av ee2022212*222— 8 McCoy, 30......... 002*201222— 
Busby, 27...... —- 0120222222— 8 Schenck, 26,........ 0211011001— 6 

Hew Publications. 
oe : 


CAREERS OF DANGER AND DARING. By Cleveland 
Moffett. New York: The Century Company, 

WILD LIFE NEAR HOME. By Dallas Lore Sharp. New ~ 
York: The Century Company. 

LIVES OF THE HUNTED. By Ernest Seton “Thompson, 
New York: Charles Scribner’s Sons. 

KINGS OF THE ROD, RIFLE AND GUN. By “Thormanby.” 
New York: E, P. Dutton & Co. 

SPORT INDEED. By Thomas Martindale. With illustra- 
tions from photographs by the author, Philadelphia: George W. 
Jacobs & Co. 


PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


Proctor’s Theatres. 


Manacer F, F, Proctor is arranging a strong campaign of 
vaudeville and comedy for the winter season at his theatres im 
New York, Albany, Montreal and Newark. There will be an en- 
largement of the vaudeyille scope of his amusement scheme as the 
season advances, and some of the best European acts. as well as all 
the American headliners, will appear in conjunction with the 
Prector Stock Company. | ‘ 4 

By. Thanksgiving Day it is expected that his Newark Theatre will 
be ready to open, and at that house straight vaudeville will hold 
attention. -His Montreal and Albany theatres vill also present 
variety bills exclusively during the next few wecks, while at Ais 
four New York houses the Stock Company will continue the revival | 
ot well-known comedies, with yaudeville interludes between the 
acts, 

Joseph Arthur’s celebrated comedy drama, “Blue Jeans,’’ is 
scheduled for an early revival, with all the original scenery and 
mechanical effects, while David Belasco’s beautilul production of 
“Mme. Butterfly,” with Mlle. Pilar-Morin as Cho Cho San, will 
eontinue for several weeks a ruling attraction on the Proctor 
Circuit. 

Sandow, the strong man, was one of the first of a long line of 
great European vaudeville attractions which are booked to appear 
at these houses, and with some of the best American specialties 
already engaged the vaudeville department will be particularly 
strong. Sunday concerts have been resumed at all of Manager 
Proctor’s New York theatres, and the talent for those occasions is 
especially selected. 


They Each Had It. 


New Yorx, Oct. 23.—Editor Forest and Stream: Six gentlemen 
frum different parts of the country recently met at a club on the 
Atlintic Coast; none of them had seen each other before. Hach 
of them was telling about the gun he owned, how well it shot, 
how superbly it balanced, how well it was fitted, and how nearly 
perfection it was. None of them knew what make of gun the other 
had; so they decided that each man take his gun out of the case 
and lay it on a table, and then compare makes and argue merits 
of each gun. After the guns were laid out, the gentlemen looked 
them all over and found there was ‘“‘no room for argument,” as 
they were all Charles Daly guns. i ERITAS, 


Winter Tourist Rates, Season 1901-1902, 


Tue Southern Railway, the direct route to the winter resorts of 
Florida, Georgia, the Carolinas and the South and Southwest, an- 
nounces, excursion tickets will be placed on sale Oct, 15 to April 30, 
with final limit May 31, 1902. Perfect Dining and Pullman Seryice 
on all through trains. For full particulars regarding rate, de- 
scriptive matter, call on or address New York Office: 271 and 1185 
Broadway; or Alex. S, Thweatt, Eastern Passenger Agent, 1185 
Broadway.—A av, 


“Training the Hunting Dog.” 


Reapers of Mr, Waters’ new beok, “Training the Hunting Dog 
for the, Field and Field Trials,” continue to write in commenda- 
‘tion of it: 

CHARLOTTESVILLE, Va., Oct. 21.—Dear Mr. Waters: I have just 
finished reading your new work on dog training, and consider the 
work very pen and simple for the amateur to go by. The system 
described for training a dog is very thorough and entirely the 
correct one. E, Buogrs. 


Muwcte, Ind., Oct. 21.—I congratulate you on having Weltten dhe i 
most complete and at the same time the most concise and truly 
excellent work on the training of dogs for field and field trial wo: i 
that I have ever had the pleasure DAEs It is pleasant to 
take, too: i wish you every success with the book, and otherwise, 
Bhd Vee TA iat , G, G, Witrtamsox, 
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TRAP AMATEURS AND PROFESSIONALS. 


THE question of professional and amateur, as their com- 
petitive interests relate to each other in the trapshooting 
world, is one of constantly recurrent interest. The merit 
of recognition which they should be conceded as com- 
petitors, or whether they should receive any at all, is a 
matter on which opinions are distinctly and positively 
divided. . 

In respeet to the value of these opinions, it may be 
observed that very few of them are based on the theory 
of the greatest good to the greatest number. That large 
class of shooters commonly known as the eighty per 
cent. men in most instances consider the professional as 
being distinctly inimical to their interests, and, there- 
fore, by an illogical process of reasoning, as being distinctly 
inimical to the interests of the sport as a whole. The 
novice class and other classes also are prone to believe 
that the interests of themselves and their fellows are 
paramount in the sport, and essential to its best develop- 
ment and continuance. In short, matters as they appeal 
to the self-interest of each class have respectively been 
considered as being for the best interest of the whole. 

As in all other matters of general public interest, there 
undoubtedly is a happy medium to be found between the 
‘two extremes of conceding a free hand to the professional 
and conceding to him nothing at all. Undoubtedly the 
professional shooter whose skill at the traps is the spe- 
“cialty by which he holds his position with his employers, 
has a distinct advantage over the amateur or the amateur- 
professional who shoots intermittently. 

Let us consider the common ruling against the profes- 
sional; namely, he is informed by the management of the 
average tournament that he may shoot for targets only; 
that he can have no part in competition for the purses, but 
that he may have every opportunity to display the goods 
of his employers. On analysis of this it is found that 
nothing whatever is conceded, but that the arrangement 
in almost every particular accrues to the benefit of said 
management. The club makes a profit from every target 
shot at by the professional under this arrangement. The 
professionals, by their attendance, give a certain interest 
and prestige to the tournament which they attend, which 
in turn adds to the attractiveness of the event and te a 
greater attendance. This again is a gain to the tourna- 
ment. 

The ruling, as generally in force, thus arbitrarily 
classes all manufacturers’ agents as professional shooters. 
A man may be a manufacturers’ agent and yet have but 
little skill or no skill at all with the shotgun. It is quite 
absurd, therefore, to class a man as being expert with 
the shotgun on the question of occupation alone, particu- 
larly if the occupation is distinctly apart from shooting. 

Furthermore, to entirely bar the professional does not 
in the least protect the average amateur, for the reason 
that there is a class of amateur experts which is quite 
equal to the highest class of professional experts, so that 
the average shooter is pitted against precisely the same 
degree of skill even when the professional is barred. He 
has to contend against the same high-grade competition 
called by another name. That is the only true distinc- 
tion. 

Nor does the status of the shooting world admit of the 
same degree of discrimination which obtains in many 


other forms of sport against the professionals. If we con- 


sider the professional baseball player, bicycle rider, jockey, 
football player, etc.. we note that those forms of sport 
have great money-making resources in the way of gate 
‘money, large salaries, etc. If we consider the trap- 
shooter in the same relation, we note that the matter of 
gate money is hardly worthy of consideration. Salaries 
also are smaller. The action of trapshooting competition 
and the units which make up its substantial sum total do 
not admit of the sharper distinctions between professional 
and amateur which are drawn in the other sports enu- 


merated. Both professionals and amateurs are needed to 
sustain the competition. 

Moreover, to entirely bar professionals from a tourna- 
ment, detracts correspondingly from the competition, as 
it appeals to public consideration. A horse trot at a 
county fair would hardly engage the attention of all the 
county residents, but a race between such horses as The 
Abbot and Cresceus would éngage the attention of the 
nation. This in a way serves to illustrate the loss to a 
tournaments importance which results from the total 
disbarment of the professional. 

Recognizing the value of the factors of trapshooting 
competition, it is much better to harmonize and preserve 
them, through establishing certain principles of equity in 
the competition by virtue of handicaps. 

The contestants, whether they be amateur or pro- 
fessional, vary greatly in the matter of skill, and, as in 
all other forms of sport, the handicap is essential to the 
equalization of the differences. 

The principles of the handicap are a constant feature 
of every other important branch of sport, such as horse 
racing, either running or trotting; bicycle racing; sprint- 
ing; yachting, etc., and there is every reason for the best 
interest of the sport of trapshooting that it should be 
recognized as a part of it instead of being an incidental 
experiment, 


THE BLOOMING GROVE CHARTER. 


THE seizure reported in our columns last week of cer- 
tain game which was about to be taken out of Pennsyl- 
vania by members of the Blooming Grove Park Associa- 
tion has served to direct attention to the peculiarly liberal 
charter of that organization. The Association was formed 
in 1871 for the purpose of establishing a shooting and 
fishing preserve in the townships of Blooming Grove, 
Green and Porter, in Pike county. The territory com- 
prised hills and mountains, valleys and undulating 
plateaus, streams and lakes, with fine forests and a stock 
of the animals indigenous to the region, from black bear 
and deer to squirrels and hares; while the waters were 
already stocked with trout, or were waiting for the intro- 
duction of trout and bass. The park was in a veritable 
wilderness, where slight attention was paid by the people 
to game laws or trespass laws; and the promoters of the 
enterprise believed that if they were to. secure for them- 
selves the benefits of the preserve and were successfully to 
protect their own properties from trespass, together with 
the outlying territory of which they had leased the shoot- 
ing rights, they must make their own fish and gamie laws 
and provide their own special police to enforce them. 
They accordingly secured a charter empowering them to 
do this. The charter provides: 

“Tt may make its own game laws through its Board of 


Directors, and may add to, repeal or change the same’ 


from time to time. Such game laws shall be applicable 
only to the land actually owned or leased by said corpora- 
tion, or to the territory over which they have obtained 
the right to shoot, fish or hunt.” Provision is further 
made for game wardens appointed by the Association and 
deputized by the sheriff of Pike county. Penalties are 
provided for entering upon the land to shoot or fish, for 
killing deer and other game or fish. The penalties so 
prescribed are separate and distinct from those provided 
by the laws of the State relating to game and fish, and 
offenders are declared to be liable both to the special 
penalties and to those of the State law. 

Under the liberal provisions of its charter, the Bloom- 
ing Grove Park Association has been a law unto itself. 
It has fixed its own game and fish seasons, and has hunted 
deer with hounds, for example, in ways forbidden by the 
State. It has introduced game and fish, and in general 
conducted its preserve in a way calculated to give its 
members good fishing: and shooting. The special privileges 
accorded to it in the charter have been the subject of 
invidious comment, but there is reason to believe that 
without such authority to make and administer its own 
laws the Association could not have succeeded with its 
preserve. The people among whom the Blooming Grove 
Park was established were many of them as wild and 
iintamed in all that relates to hunting as the Pike county 
bears. 
have had serious difficulty in protecting the territory, if, 
indeed, protection would not have proved absolutely im- 
possible. 

Whatever may be the constitutional aspects of.those sec- 
tions of the. charter which empower the Blooming Groye 


‘Without its own police the Association would. 


Park Association to make its own open and close seasons 
and its fish and game laws, there can be no serious claim, 
we believe, that such special privileges are in force out- 
side of the club territory. While the Association may 
kill game as it pleases, there is nothing in the charter to 
warrant its exportation of game in a manner contrary to 
the State law. 


We published last week a communication from a Bos- 
ton correspondent, in which it was told that Commissioner 
Collins of the Fish and Game Commission had personally 
visited between forty and fifty saw mills to insure that 
the owners should keep their sawdust out of the brooks, 
and we added a note commenting upon the activity of the 
Commission in this respect. This prompts another cor- 
respondent to point out that the work of keeping the 
trout streams free from pollution is only a portion of that 
which has been tndertaken and carried through by the 
Massachusetts Commission in their determination to in- 
crease the fish and game supply. In addition to the other 
work of the summer, Commissioner Collins has taken 
soundings and temperatures in twenty-one ponds and 
lakes, besides making a less careful examination of many 
others with reference to their fishery capabilities. The 
Commission has had built. within the past two years six- 
teen new fishways, and has caused six or more fishways to 
be rebuilt. It is estimated that this has had the effect of 
increasing fully four times the possibilities for breeding 
and rearing fish. The fishways have been built under 
the special direction of the Commission, and Mr. Collins 
has personally examined the site for every one that has 
been built or rebuilt, or is to be built, It is a pleasure to 
chronicle such activity so intelligently directed. 

tJ 

The autumn of 1901 to this writing has been remark- 
able for a succession of bright days, now run into weeks 
of perfect weather for outdoor life. There has been in- 
spiration in the air, in the sunlight, in the flaming foliage, 
in the purple haze of the distance. This period of delight- 
ful weather conditions has followed a breeding season 
which has been in many parts of the land exceedingly 
fruitful; the game supply is almost everywhere abundant. 
Surely in this year of 1901 the man with the gun has little 
to complain of in game and weather conditions. Even 
the duck shooter, who is notoriously a rough-weather 
fowl, rejoicing when the Weather Bureau prognosticates 
the coming of a storm, has this year enjoyed good shoot- 
ing, even without the tempestuous accompaniments. On 
the uplands the continued mild weather has protracted the 
season of heavy cover, and this has in a measure made 
shooting difficult; but a heavy frost or two will correct 
this, 

2 

The second series of Fred Mather’s “Men I Have 
Fished With” has just issued from the press of the 
Forest and Stream Publishing Co., under the title “My 
Angling Friends.” This title is simply to distinguish 
the second book from the first one. The chapters Mr. 
Mather wrote from week to week for Forest AND STREAM 
readers have by no means lost their freshness; they are as 
readable, as overflowing with kindly humor and senti- 
ment, as fascinating and absorbing, to-day as ever. The 
volume will have a place with the first one in many an 
angler’s library. 

R 

As an interesting side light on the antiquity of angling,. 
Mr. Charles Hallock cites the reference in Isaiah xix: 8, 
10, where the prophet, in foretelling the woes which are 
to fall upon the Egyptians, pictures these evil days for 
anglers: “The fishers also shall mourn, and all they that 
cast angle into the brooks shall lament, and they that 
spread nets tipon the waters shall perish. And 
they shall be broken in the purposes thereof, all that make 
sluices and ponds for fish.’ From which it appears that 
the anglers of old had troubles of their own. 

R « 

Some cities have elections annually, others once in 
so o#ten; but with the coming of November every year 
without a break the Cincinnati Cuviers dine in annual 
banquet. The date this year will be Nov. 20, 

R 

The map of the United States is dotted with names 
which have in them—if only we stopped to think of it— 
a reminder of the wild life of the old days. Mr. Van 
Cleef’s interesting notes on the Beayer Kill are in point, 
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Created as They Are. 


“Say, bub, I don’t like to hear you make such talk 
as that,” remonstrated Joe Lacoot. He deftly flipped 
a pice of ham in the spider, and as it sputtered away in 
the hot fat he looked at me reproachfully through the 
blue trail of smoke from the camp-fire. That trail of 
smoke rode on the morning breeze out over the Second 
Joe Mary Lake in northern Maine. Joe shifted his 
kneeling position on the sand of the beach and continued, 
“Don’t ever say that a moose is ‘homely. People who 
eall this and that animal homely are trying to fit little 
liuman rules of beauty on to creatures that God has 
created as they are for a purpose. You hain't the only 
one as is sayin’ that the moose is homely. I saw a 
piece in the paper the other day, and the writer made all 
sorts of mean flings at Brother Moose’s Hubbard squash 
nose, his tailboard lip and his wire-spring hair. The 
feller who wrote that piece was never formally introduced 
toe Mr. Moose in the depths of the woods. In the woods 
is where the moose gets on his dignity. He belongs 
there. You can’t expect him to look pretty hung up 
before a market for the folks to finger as they pass. 
His mounted head over the sideboard doesn’t look like 
a bust of one of them Roman statues. 

“Now, take yourself! There you are, in rough clothes, 
head shaggy, not shaved for a week, your hair full of 
spruce spills and your face dirty. Now, wouldn’t you be 
a spectacle: walking down street at home in the city? 
The idea is, evry critter to his own surroundin’s. Tl 
bet you are slick enough when you are at home. 

“You jtist meet a bull moose face to face in the woods! 
You don’t think he’s homely then. Of course, if you 
have the grit and the.gun you'll shoot. But first of all 
he will awe you. If he feels that he doesn’t inspire 
enough awe he will turn and trot off. For he is a modest 
chap. You will notice that his hair isn’t rough and 
bristly then. It has been nicely slicked and polished by 
the cedar and the swamp maple. When you walk 
around a stuffed moose you may think that his legs are 
too long. But gracious me, you ought to see old 
Brother Bull expressing it through the woods when there 
are two feet of light snow on the ground. And those 
splay feet come in handy then. Ii you happen to see 
him at home in his ‘yard’ you will not wonder that his 
nose is of the roamin’ kind. If he ate ham for breakiast, 
the same as you and I [and Joe hooked out my portion 
on a tin plate], that nose would be something to laugh 
at. But you watch him gather in the twigs and sprouts 
as he browses in the yard, or hook on to the lilypads 
and roots in the edge of a lake and you'll say he ‘nose’ 
his bus’ness;’ and Joe cackled at his bit of a pun. 

“Tl bet when he stands in a lake in a lilypad patch 
and looks down on his reflection in the water he is pretty 
well pleased with what he sees there. He would be 
more pleased with a snap shot of himself railroading 
through the deep woods at top speed, with his great ant- 
lers laid back on his shoulders, his nose sniffing at the 
air ahead, his great stride taking him over fallen tree 
trunks and through the underbrush without hitch or 
pause. Those antlers are not in the way then—they 
protect his shoulders from the scrape of the bushes. 

“And his eyes—say, I’ve had a bull moose look at me 
at a time when he didn’t think I was worth tackling. 

“T never realized before what contempt in a creature’s 
countenance meant. J was out after basket stuff and had 
only my hatchet. I wasn’t thinking of moose that day. 
All at once I stumbled through some undergrowth right 
into a yard where a big moose was browsing. I looked 
at him. He slowly lowered his head and looked at me. 
The only thing I could think of was a man staring at me 
over his spec’s. The bell under his neck and the bristle 
of grizzled hair around his head gave Brother Moose 
the appearance of wearing whiskers. His first look 
of amazement changed to one of the most supreme con- 
tempt, and at last he snorted, and lifting his fore foot 
made one disdainful jerk in my direction, as though he 
would say, ‘Scoot!’ But instead of scooting, in my ex- 
citement I brandished my hatchet and ran toward him. 
That moose might then and there have made it mighty 
unpleasant for me. ~But he simply lifted his chin a bit 
higher, sort o’ pointed the horns oi his antlers at me de- 
risively and jogged away, not even waving adieu with his 
tail. But the look in his eyes as he turned told me 
what he was thinking. It was, ‘So ‘long, old boy; you're 
too slow. I lunch fifty miles further up the trail. But 
Tl not keep the table waiting. With those short legs 
and big feet you'll never get there!’ ” 

We had finished the ham and the coffee, and Joe, in the 
invariable ten minutes of leisure following a camp break- 
fast, filled his pipe, lighted it and quacked at the stem 
until the smoke rolled about his ears, 

“The only critter in the whole Maine woods that Pll 
sling a slur at,’ said he, “is the chap that I call the 
undertaker. Phuh! He does give me the fidgets of the 
worst sort.” : 


Joe noted the look of inquiry and added, “Other peo- 
ple call ’em louciyees, bobcats, and such like. But un- 
dertakers is the best for em. You'll understand all about 
it when you have an experience with one. 

“While ago I was in the Brassua region alone. I built 
a handful of fire at the end of a log and boiled my tea. 
While the tea was boiling I got my spider out and fried 
some pork. Well, the fat was sputtering and snapping, 
and I didn’t try to listen to anything around me. Bur 
all of a sudden I had that queer feeling—you know what 
it is—as if some one was boring a look into the back 
of my head. I’m sensitive to those things. I always 
turn round in a crowd when I feel some one looking at 
me. It’s a sort of an itchy feeling. So, still scooching on 
the ground, I turned my head. Squatting just as nice 
and quiet as ye please on the other end of that log was 
one them undertakers. I looked at him. I felt just as 
if he was sizin’ me up an’ figgerin’ on how many steaks 
Tf would make, providin’ I was cut skillfully, Did ye 
ever look right into loucivee’s eyes when he is makin’ it 
his bus’ness to look at your Honestly, they seem as big 
as sassers. After you look for a time it seems as though 
the eyes were stickin’ right out on his cheeks. He never 
winks. There’s no larkin’ nor playin’ about that look of 


his. He’s as sober as a deacon. I never got sociable 
enough with a loucivee to talk with him, but I should 
judge that bein’ hungry is a blamed serious piece of 
bus’ness in his case. 

“Now, you understand that I’ve been in the woods long 
cnough not to be seared at sight of a bobcat. They'll 
never tackle a man unless he corners them and drives 
*em into a wrassle. : 

“So, after my first jump at sight of that cheerful old 
undertaker there on the log, I just scooched and stared 
back at him. As a starer J wasn’t in it with him; but I 
did the best I could. I didn’t try to drive him away. I’m 
not the sort of a chap, bub, that shoots ewrything in 
the woods on sight. The critters I don’t need I don’t 
trouble. I felt that undertaker on the log had just 
much right there as I had. Furthermore, he rather ap- 
péaled to my sympathies, with those hungry eyes. 

“I munched my dinner, and still gave him the look 
right into the eye. Those sasser eyes stayed just as 
round and bright. I commenced to projick on what he 
was lookin’ at me for. Finally I decided there were two 
things that kept him there; he begretched ev'ry mouth- 
ful I was eatin’ or else was hopin’ that I would choke 
to death on some chunk of meat, and that would give 
him his undertaking job. That last made me nervous, 
I was hungry when I set down to eat, but that famished 
stare took my appetite away, I can’t bear to eat with 
other folks hungry around me. I couldn’t enjoy a 
Christmas dinner if I thought that in the next house 
some poor critters were eatin’ only potatoes and salt 
cod. Well, thinks I, ‘I'll be decent with ye, even if I 
don't like your lack of table manners. So I chucked a 
biscuit at him. He could have caught it easy; but he 
simply ducked his head to one side, and the biscuit went 
past him into the bushes. He still kept those glassy eyes 
fixed right on me—neyer made any move to get the 
biscuit. Then says I, “Pry a piece of my pork, old 
man. It’s good,’ But he just scrouged his head to the 
other side, and the pork scaled past. And still them 
eyes bored me. And solemn! I could imagine that he 
wore screaky shoes and had a screw-driver and a hand- 
ful of coffin nails down behind the log somewhere, 

“Now, about that time [ got a little vexed. I con- 
cluded that grub good enough for me ought to be good 
enough for a bobcat that slept in a tree and never heard 
a dinner bell once in six months.” : 

“T suppose you up with your rifle, Joe, and put a 
slug through the chap with that pair of starers?” 

“Not a bit of it,” retorted Joe, rapping the ashes out 
of his pipe and scaling our dishes together, preparatory 
tc lugging them to the lake. ‘‘Not a bit of it! A bob- 
cat has rights in the woods that I respect. I simply 
bundled my traps together and went away. Undertakers 
are all right and all that, but to have one sitting around 
in his professional capacity will spoil any man’s ap- 
petite, even when the undertaker wears a fur coat and 
has tufted ears and a bob tail,” 


Hotman F. Day. 
Aupurn, Me, 


A Walk Down South.—Il. 


Tue steady tramping under the heavy pack was too 
much for the cords of my feet to bear comfortably. They 
became exceedingly painful, and at Sayre, Pa., I sat down 
over Sunday and all day long tried to reduce the swelling 
with witch hazel. Monday morning found me still lame, 
but ready to start on again. I took the trolley car to 
Athens, two miles south, and left it at the bridge over 
the Chemung River and crossed to Greene’s Landing. 
There was a cut-off across a grain field and corn patch, 
which I took. There were three fences on the way, in 
each of which the generous owner had put a V-gateway, 
which gaye men free way, but stopped cattle. I took 
this as a sign of a generous people, and the thought 
made my pack a little less burdensome. Before I was 
clear across, a team came near to the end of the path, 
drawing a light wagon upon which was a calf crate. The 
driver was a negro youth, and his companion a colored 
lad of say thirteen years. } 

“Hey, Boss! load pretty heavy?” asked*the driver. 

I said it was. .: 

“Well, then, don’t ye want a ride?” 

I did, and mounted to the seat beside the driver, the 
boy climbing back on the calf crate. 

“Where ye goin’ with all that?” I was asked. 

I said I was heading for the coal mine country, and 
that Ulster was my destination on that day, as I ex- 
pected mail there. 

“Sorry ‘bout that, for we turn off at Milan and go to 
Smithfield.” i 

Smithfield was nine miles-on my way, and after a mo- 
ment I said I would go to Smithfield and have my mail 
forwarded to Canton. It was a streak of luck to get a 
ride so far. ; 

“Shooting much?” the driver, whose name was Harry 
Griffin, wanted to know. 

T said I had killed enough red squirrels to eat. 

“Say,” he said, “you know, I like to hunt. It’s more 
fun than mos’ anything. A lot of us fellows went out 
from Towanda once. Towanda’s got lots of hunters in 
it: more’n up here. I think there’s more guns and dogs 
there than there is people. Most everybody hunts. We 
went up on a side hill, and ’bout eight dogs went rum- 
aging “round, and they jumped rabbits in every brush, 
pile. Such shooting you never hear. A great, big, white 
fellow (varying hare) came by me—say, he was going 
now; ten feet every jump. I couldn’t stop him. It made 
my eyes stan’ out to see him go, I tell you. But we shot 
so much that we got some rabbits and the girl cooked 
them for us. Um-m! She ust to live down South an’ 
knew how. Just the same with possum and coons. She 
cooked tim so’s you'd leave your teeth behind next time 
an ‘like ‘em just as well.. We got three, four possums. 
It seem like I haven’t had nothin’ to eat since, just to 
remember how she cooked um.. 

“So you go all alone, eh? Think you'd get lone- 
some. But some kinds of company ain’t so good as 
when they're gone. I’d just like to make that sort of a 
trip. You heard ’bout that colored man what shot a 
detective over there the other day to Waverly? He got 
caught with bloodhounds out near Canton, where you're 
going, He was pretty tough. They shot him twice jn the 


leg or he’d never been caught; but his leg went back on 
him, I know how to fix them bloodhounds—a fellow 
from down South told me. He said when you're being 
chased just put some red pepper in your tracks, and then 
the way the dogs cuts up is comical, and they can’t smell 
nothing no more, You just remember that, ii anybody 
gets after you some time.” [ 

I promisea to remember. 

“There isn’t much game around here any more. Rab- 
bits and birds gets eat up by foxes; lots of them. But 
down ‘round Towanda that’s where a man gets game. 
I'd like to go down there and eat some more coon like 
IT had there once. She baked it, you know, and kept 
turning it over and over in the oven. I feel just like I 
could eat the whole coon and the dressing, the way she 
cooked it. The coon climbed a big hemlock and got 
away out on the end, where he couldn’t hold on, when 
one of the boys shook him. One of us had a ball bat, 
and when that coon came down he hit him on the fly. 
mashed his head right in and broke a dog’s back, too; 
so we didn’t hunt no more that night.” 

Three red squirrels in one tree caused the boy to leap 
wildly te the ground from the top of the crate. He 
landed on all fours. When he reached his feet again hiss 
hands were full of stones, with which he drove the ani— 
mals scolding to the top, where they would have been 
pretty shots with my rifle. The team, however, was too 
skittish for that, so we drove on, 

At Smithfield I leit the two, and buying a pound of 
beefsteak took to the road again under my pack. 
couple of miles ott [I built a fire beside.a little brook 
and fried the steak. It was exceedingly good, with a 
a slice of bread and a handiul of chestnuts, which the: 
darkies and I gathered under a couple of roadside trees- 
I drank a cuptul of coffee, also boiled over the fire, andi 
then started on. 

My left foot bothered me more and more; so as I 
neared Harkness, three or four miles further on, I de— 
cided to stop there for a day or two at least, giving my 
feet absolute rest. I thought I could stay in a farm-— 
house without difficulty. I was mistaken. There was no’ 
place at Harkness. 1 went on to Springfield, limping, 
more and more at every mile. At Springfield there was: 
a hotel, but no one was in it. It had been closed for 
weeks, At neither store could I hear of a place where 
boarders were taken. I was told that I might get board: 
at some farmhouse. Then I began to Jook for a place 
to camp over night—a barn to sleep in or a bed. At the: 
top of one hill was a farm, with many buildings, but the: 
folks were going away. At the foot of another hill was a 
yile swale filled with ‘cat-tails. The woods, which are’ 
always in sight in some direction, were jar away, up 
steep hills or too thin and scraggy for a camp. I stopped 
at last, and was about to roll up in my blanket behind a 
stone fence, when the black tip of a cloud showed 
through the dull, twilighted sky. To sleep out with one’s 
ankles giving way and a storm coming up seemed fool- 
hardy; so I_went on again. ; 

The next house was ‘full of company”; the next was 
not prepared to keep travelers; at the next a man’s 
thin voice called through locked doors to say that there 
was a hotel over the hill, at Crossroads. 

It had begun to rain. It was so dark that I could 
merely see that there was a road ahead. I stepped in 
ruts, | bumped into the sides of cuts, I stumbled to my 
knees on stones, and was thrown violently from side to 
side by clods of dirt breaking under my shoes. Up a hill 
that seemed interminable, I started down again through 
dense woods, as it seemed, staggering and eyen groaning 
at sharp pain in both ankles. I met a team of horses, 
which shied sideways into the ditch and nearly ran into 
a dark horse, which reared to its hind legs and walked 
backward down the hill for several steps. 

But at last I got to Columbia X Roads, where there 
was a hotel. I entered it and sat down, a position I 
scarcely left for the next three days, But it was a worth 
while delay, for the “boy” of the hotel had worked in 
lumber camps for many years, and could tell so mutch 
about the Pennsylvania Jumbermen that I became in- 
terested in them and wished to see how the Pennsyl- 
yanians did their work of slashing the forests. 

On the 15th the Pennsylvania squirrel and pheasant 
(ruffed grouse) season opened. One oi the hunters 
came to the hotel that night. He was perhaps thirty 
years old, tall, thin and of alert appearance. He carried 


an old muzzleloading rifle with a barrel at least 30 inches 


long. Its sights were very low and close to the barrel. 
The weapon was topheavy in my reach, but it balanced 
in his grasp. He had killed nothing. A squirrel had led 
him half-way across the big patch of woods up the valley 
and escaped. A pheasant or two had raised and flown 
away, but that was all; still, he had had a good time, He 
remembered one day, when squirrels were plentiful last 
fa]l, and the memory was game enough till he had an- 
other successful hunt. He put the muzzle of his rifle on 
the floor and twisted a leg around the barrel, while he 
leaned on the butt and against the wall. He did not sit 
down. Other hunters had killed six birds, three black 
squirrels and one gray, but they used dogs. Dogs didn’t 
appeal to this rifle user. He preferred such still-hunting 
as he could get in shoes with soles half an inch or more 
thick. 

There are men throughout this region who trap skunks 
for their fur. While I was in the hotel office on my 
second day at X Roads a trapper came in with the skin 
of a great full-stripe skunk which he had taken the night. 
before. The barkeeper, however, would not allow him 
to stay long enough to even get a drink. The trapper 
ustially lives alone, and strange tales of the things they 
eat are heard if one listens. Muskrats and skunks and 
wild herb roots known best to themselyes are among the 
delicacies with which they pamper their tastes regularly. 
Of course game of all sorts finds its way to their cool 
boxes over the brooks on which their homes ate usually 
located. They talk of killing a gray squirrel or a fox 
with as much animation as other hunters tell of their deer 
and bear. Judging from all that I have hiard, it must 
take nearly as much skill to get a gray squirrel in 
“cearce”’ years as to kill a. deer on‘a far-back Adirondack 
ridge, 

The first ill-natured word spoken to me on the trip 
was at X Roads, on my second night there. drink- 
ugly man who had talked pleasantly enough during the 


day came and said flatly that he did not think I was there 

forany good. I told him he was privileged to think what 

he pleased—-that was all. He subsided into a stupor soon, 
The boy who had been in the lumber camp was en- 


thusiastic about making long trips. His specialty was 
rides on ircight trains. He had been almost to Buffalo, 
uhrough Pittsburg, down near Harrisburg; in fact, he 
had been pretty much all over Pennsylvania and part of 
New York on the luggage cars. A telephone inspector 
who was at the hotel over night said that Elmira boys 
had the same fashion of making vacation tours. They 
would go West or South for a week or even three or 
four weeks, and by doing a day’s farm or other labor 
now and then keep themselves supplied with a little cash 
for jood. Usually two or three lads develop the migrat- 
ing instinct and travel together. 

I received a hint at the hotel which proved of great 
value. My shoes, which seemed to have heavy soles 
when I started, seemed like paper when I had my atten- 
tion called to the manner in which they bent at each step. 
At Troy, on the 17th, four miles south of X Roads, on 
Sugar Creek, I had a thick leather sole laid on over the 
old one. This increased the thickness to a little over 
half an inch, and the improvement was so marked that 
I was able to walk with considerable comfort. 

The road iollowed the valley, but in places went over 
the hills. From the top of one ridge about half-way 
irom Troy to Canton I had my first view of real Penn- 
sylvania mountain scenery. I saw Mount Pisgah from 
Smithfield to X Roads, but it was a mere knoll of great 
height, with a farmhouse on top, whose proprietor is 
said to charge five cents a look from an observatory on 
his house; but now I saw steep, wooded hills without 
a suggestion of thriftiness on their summits. The valley 
before me was of the broad, sweeping kind, exceedingly 
beautiful to look at. The autumn-colored leaves were 
nearly all fallen, and there was a preponderance of dark 
brown not so noticeable in past views, when yellow and 
even green were to be seen. 

It was getting on toward night, and a cold shower of 
rain drove me to the refuge of a horse barn for an hour. 
While I was there a boy came over a hill on the run 
from some of the ridge woods. Over his back in a 
grain bag was a peck of chestnuts. 

The rain over, I passed on, and at the foot of a hill 
came to a deserted old house, a great barn and a small 
horse barn, In the horse barn was half a ton of hay up 
in the corner of the loit. To this I made my way, my 
appetite satisfied by two quarts of mill purchased half a 
mile back; and rolling up in my woollen blanket, and 
drawing the rubber blanket over me just as the last even- 
ing ray of the sun found its way through a crack to my 
bed, | was ready to sleep. 

I dreamed that tramps were shouting in my ears, but it 
was only the rustle of the wind and hay. I curled in 
closer to the center of my blankets and soon slept again. 
In the morning, when it was light, I awakened and put 
my head out to see. It was so cold that I promptly 
tucked myself into the blanket again, and then I slept 
till after 8 o’clock, and the sun had begun to warm the 
air. I changed my thick woollens, in which I sleep, for 
thin, walking ones, packed my basket and started. 

No wonder it seemed cold! There was an inch of snow 
on the ground under the trees where the sun had not yet 
thawed it. The hills were black and white under its semi- 
covering. My thirteen-odd hours of sleep left me fresh 
and strong. J thought it was four miles to Canton, and 
looked along ior a place to make my breakfast. 

“How far is it to Canton?” I asked a man. 

“Just under the hill, there,” he replied. 

He looked like a hunter, and he proved to be an old 
fox driver. He knew the runways, and had seen them 
under all conditions, from moonlight to that of the sun. 
He explained the Pennsylvania non-resident law by the 
fashion in which the game of the region was stripped out 
by New York and other sportsmen. “I have seen a 
party down at the railroad with 150 head of game—rab- 
bits and squirrels—going away. They had their pointer 
dogs, and the moment a bird raised they fired and killed 
ic. Now it’s different. Railroads don’t transport game 
like they used to, and a man can’t have only so much.” 

The selfishness of “sportsmen” has embittered many of 
ihe native hunters against visitors, especially the natives 
who hunt for pleasure. 

At Canton I ate breakfast and got my mail. That was 
what | had looked forward to for days. The mail box 
marks the route better than anything else a traveler has 
to go by. Raymonp S. SpPrarRs. 


In the Ranger Service. 
BY ROWLAND E. ROBINSON. 
Ix —The Raid. 


Tue deep silence of early dawn pervaded the scene as 
we awaited the signal of attack. Ott of the doomed 
town there arose not so much as the barking of one of 
the horde of dogs, and among us was heard no sound 
but whispered words or the dull clash of a powder horn 
against a gun stock. I felt almost a qualm of pity for 
the poor, unconscious wretches upon whom the hand of 
vengeance was about to fall, but when I bethought me 
how strange such a feeling had ever been to their say- 
age breasts my heart grew hard, and I doubt not my face 
showed as little of the quality of mercy a? those about 
me. 

Now from beyond the further side of the village came 
the hollow hoot of an owl, which was answered on our 
side and in the other two quarters, and at this signal we 
closed in on all sides. At the first house we came to, it 
being, like all the others, a very snug, comfortable abode 
for an Indian’s quarters, the first man who reached it 


pointed up to a singular ornament over the door, which 


a closer examination showed to be nothing less ghastly 
than a dozen scalps strung upon a pole. The hair of 
many was of such Saxon colors as plainly showed them 
to be our own people’s, and there were the long tresses 
of women and the fair curls of little children. These 
hideous trophies, to the number of more than two 
hundred, were displayed on all the principal houses, and 
the sight of them set all our hearts ablaze with rage; 


so that we fell to our bloody work of rettibution as re- 
lentlessly as might these savages themselyes. My three 
companions and I burst in at the door upon as many 
Indian men, who started up with a yell of terror out of 
their deep slumber, only to sink back groaning under 
the blows of our hatchets into the deeper and everlasting 
sleep of death, while their women, some dumb, some 
shrieking with fright, cowered in the corners, striving 
to shield their children with their outstretched arms. 
Mostly they were spared, for such were General Am- 
herst’s orders; yet his merciful injunctions were more 
than once forgotten or unheeded in the fury of that 
morning's slaughter, and squaws were stricken down 
as relentlessly as if they were she wolves. We ran- 
sacked the house for such plunder as was worth carry- 
ing off; then raked the covered embers from the hearth 
on to the floor, and piling the readiest combustibles 
thereon, hastened forth in search of more victims. 

Out of the depth of silence what a wild confusion of 
sounds a few moments had brought! From every side 
rose shrieks of terror, groans of wounded men, shouts 
of command, intermingled with a dropping report of 
fire locks as-shots were fired at fleeing victims, or now 
and then at one who stood sullenly at bay, whereunto 
was presently added the crackle and roar of flames, for 
each house was fired as soon as it was sacked, now 
flushing the growing day with lurid light, now darkening 
if with black clouds of smoke that for one moment veiled 
and in the next disclosed the scene of devastation and 
its fleeing or dying victims and their ruthless assailants. 
There the lifting cloud would unyeil the swilt figure of a 
red warrior running for life toward the river; no sooner 
seen then he became the target of a Ranger's rifle, 
perhaps to go down in a headlong fall, for our men 
were mostly very expert marksmen. There, would be 
seen an Indian mother scurrying away with her brood 
of brats, like a seared wild duck with her ducklings, and 
likely to get no worse than a bullet screeching just over 
her head to hasten her flight; and there a withered, old 
hag fighting tooth and nail like a mad cat for some 
treasured household article. 

Such sights I saw but in a fleeting glance as I sped 
on to the next house, one of the largest and neatest, but 
as yet unmolested. Entering it in advance of my com- 
rades, | saw the legs of an Indian on the ladder leading 
ta the chamber whither they were following his body; 
and lest | should get his tomahawk in my skull if I at- 
tempted to pull him down, I made sure by letting fly a 
bullet into his hip, and he came down clutching at the 
rungs till he fell in a heap on the floor. He hurled his 
tomahawk at my head, but a dodge saved me, and though 
he drew his knife and slashed sayagely at me I soon put 
him at peace with this world, though I knew not his at- 
titude toward the next. 

Now I had time to look about, and observed more 
closely two women whom | had seen only out of the 
corner of an eye. The one standing nearest me, yery erect 
and firm, though with a terrified face, was a white 
woman with golden hair, and evidently young, though 
the hardships of captivity had worn the bloom and 
roundness off her cheeks. Partly behind her an Indian 
girl crouched, staring out with the half-defiant look 
that you see in the eyes of a frightened wild animal. 

“Do not hurt her,’ said the white woman, in a ‘low, 
sweet voice. It was a voice that had not its like in all 
the world, yet unlikely to be ‘heard here, as in the depths 
of the black morass where I had been so sure it had 
called my name. A moment later I marveled that I 
could have failed an instant to recognize either face or 
voice. 

“For God’s sake, Mercy!’ I cried, “how came you 
here?” 

Even before I spoke she knew me, though much ex- 
posure and a full beard had greatly changed my face 
since our sad parting by the sumacs. With an inarticu- 
late cry of joy and surprise she came forward, stretching 
out her hands to me. I was shaken by conflicting 
emotions, by the old love rekindled, by pity and by re- 
sentment of her faithlessness, If the first seemed the 
stronger for a moment, the last as quickly arose to 
hinder its expression, and I made no responsive move- 
ment, for 1 would show her that I would do no more 
for her than for any other woman in like strait. 

Her arms dropped, and she drew back to the side of 
the Indian girl with an abashed, grieved face, that 
wrenched my heart; but I could not be tender to one 
who had forsaken me, and was now another-man’s wife, 

“You are greatly changed,” she said, in a choked, con- 
strained voice, 

“When hearts change, why should not faces?’ I an- 
swered; and she said no more till I asked her again 
what chance had brought her here. She told me in a few 
words that the Indians had made a descent upon the 
frontier town where her father was settled, had killed 
him with several others and brought away some cap- 
tives, herself among them, and here she had been for 
six months, not unkindly treated, though very wretched 
concerning the uncertainty of her fate. It was a pitiful 
story to hear my lost sweetheart telling of herself; but I 
kept outwardly cool and unmoved as I listened, and 
when my comrades rejoined me, after searching for 
booty. I said, “You will stay under guard of our men 
till the job’s finished; the squaw is a prisoner, but she 
will not be harmed;” and so we went out, she edging 
past the dead Indian with half-averted, horrified face, and 
[ left her and the Indian girl in charge of a very good 
and true man, Jackson by name. 

The work of retribution was well nigh accomplished; 
every house in the village save three holding a store of 
corn, now a necessity to us, was a bonfire or smolder- 


‘ing ruin; eyery warrior slain or a homeless fugitive, and 


such women and children as were not captured were 
hiding in the woods like coveys of scared partridges. 
Our three wounded were cared for; our one killed, Sam 
Mohican, a Stockbridge Indian—and a very good man— 
buried decently, and we departed, prisoners and captives, 
with what provisions we could carry and a considerable 
booty of silver ornaments and a silver image found in 
the church. It was a most desolate scene that we 
turned our backs upon, ruined, silent and deserted save 
for one abandoned, homeless, masterless cur, howling 
disconsolately from an overlooking knoll, 


Looking Backward. 


St, AvecusTine, Fla. Oct. 30.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I fumble over Forest AND STREAM, and as I 
read the accounts of rambles by my brethren through the 
Northern woods, filling their bags with princely wood- 
cock and lordly grouse, all my old-time love for the fun 
comes back to me in spite of my wrinkles and white hair. 

Old Father Time is chuckling over the thought that he 
has got me down, but by: Jingo! “Ill turn a corner 
Jinken and cheat him yet.” 

As soon as I get my screws tightened and my where- 
to-go determined, I mean to have a crack at our diminu- 
tive brats of quail, and may be I'll turn over a snipe or 
two by the way. But my favorite bird, the October 
beauty—not the flabby July imitation—I never expect to 
molest again. I've seen but two in twenty years and I 
got ail of them. 

The noble grouse is not in our parish. 

While the younger tribe can chuckle over their well- 
filled bags, I have the satisfaction of knowing that the 
glory of my shooting days compared to theirs is some- 
thing like an electric light to a tallow candle. 

In the jolly days when I was young I did not need a 
dog to put up woodcock, for “the woods were full of 
them,” and grouse were so thick that they would put 
themselves in my way on purpose to get killed, because 
there was not food enough to fill them all. Quail were 
too numerous to mention. 

There was no need of game laws then. I have bagged 
wagon loads of prairie grouse when they were numerous 
enough to destroy the jarmers’ crops; I have enjoyed the 
very eream of duck shooting—though not much of it— 
and, take it all in all, ii any man of the present genera- 
tion has had a better time than I have had let him speak 
“or forever after hold his peace’—by which I do not 
mean his “fowling piece.’ 

I have had my day—Selah! 

Your private brotherly suggestion that it would be 
nice and jolly to send out a drag-net and haul in a lot 
of the chief scribblers of Forest AnD STREAM for a big 
game feast and flow of soul seems on the surface a good 
idea, but would they come? 

For instance, “Ransacker” wouldn’t leave his bees and 
come tramping down irom Shasta Mountains merely for 
a little fun; and, as to your amiable old humble servant, 
why no! He has lots of reasons why he could not, com- 
fortably, make one of such a crowd, 

But first let me suggest that if you should resolve to 
try it On, you put up over the door of the feeding room 
in gold letters: 

“Behold how pleasant a thing it is for brethren to 
dwell together in unity,’ 

In case of such a meeting there would be all sorts and 
sizes, and among the sorts might be some members of 
the clubs with which I once waged horrid war! Now 
“war is hell,” and hell has nothing fraternal about it; 
consequently I might suffer, for “revenge is sweet,” and 
if one of the club men aforesaid, whom I have charged 
with selfishness in wanting to grab all the lakes in the 
Adirondacks and fence in all its broad and gamy acres 
on the pretext of protecting and preserving game and 
fishes (for themselves) should ask: “Who is that rusty 
looking old cuss in the French cap at the right of the 
President?’ and his neighbor should answer: ““Why, that 
is Didymus,” then a cold quail like a “froze cat” might 
come flying down my way and light against the side of 
my head. Then some witty member might remark that 
he wouldn’t quail before an antagonist who used such 
ammunition as that, and ask, with a serious face, if my 
wound was serious—which would be annoying. I am 
afraid such a gathering would give opportunity for ven- 
tilating cheap wit and unbrotherly badgering. 

Another reason would be that I’m quite deaf, and 
while I would hear nothing of the conversation I might 
be maligned to the bitter end by mine enemies. 

I could not join the fight in my own defence; and, if 
toasted, the toastee might insult the toaster by innocently 
ignoring the compliment. So you see I cannot second the 
motion for a call of contributors. 

Still that is no reason why you might not call in a few 
of the near-by scribblers and have a “feast of reason and 
a flow of —’ game, with no Didymus, though it might 
seem a little like the play of Hamlet with the main chap 
out! 

But I have had my day, and all I ask is to be let alone. 


DipyMus. 
Blatnyal History. 


— 


All communications intended for Forest AnpD Srreeam should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., ang 
not to any individual connected with the paper. 


Weights of Game Birds. 


Currituck [Inier, N. C.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
I will endeavor to give you the weights of different birds, 
as observed by me, as follows: 

The male swan, about two years old, weighs 30 pounds, 
the female 22 pounds; a year-old male weighs 17 pounds. 
Wild goose, male, 12 pounds; female, 10 pounds. The 
white brant or Canada goose, male, 8 pounds; female, 
6 pounds. The black brant, male, 5 pounds; female, 4 
pounds. The black duck, male, 3 pounds; female, 2% 
pounds; Mallard, drake, 334 pounds; hen, 3 pounds, 
The sprigtail, or pintail, male, 2 1-3 pounds; female, 214 
pounds. Widgeon or bald pate, male, 2 pounds; female, 2 
pounds. Teal, male, 1% pounds; hen, 1 pound. Red- 
head, male, 3 pounds; hen, 214 pounds. Spoonbill or 
shoyeler, drake, 1 1-3 pounds; hen, r pound. WHairy- 
crowned widgeon or sawbill, male, 144 pounds; female, 
I pound. Ruddy duck, male, 114 pounds; female, 1 
pound. Waterwitch, male, 4% pound; hen, 12 pounds. 
Mudhen or crow duck, male, 144 pounds; hen, 1 pound. 
Sheldrake, male, 3 pounds; hen, 244 pounds. 

The weights given are of birds which have beer 
killed by me, and were weighed by me. All these birds 
might vary in weight according to gain or loss by reason 
of conditions of food; but the figures probably would not 
change very much, L. kk. Wautre. 
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Natural History Notes. 


BetWkEN two bluffs, one on the Arizona and the other 
on the California side of the Colorado River, electric 
wires haye recently been stretched. These wires are 
probably 75 feet above the surface of the water and 510 
ieet long between the supporting poles. They are of 
copper, and are naked their entire length. Under the 
overhanging bluff, on the Arizona side, a colony of mud 
swallows (/. lunifrons) are yearly located. During the 
past season they were unusually numerous, and through- 
out the nesting months they would occupy several 
hundred feet of the wires without a break. Particularly 
was this true during the early hours of morning. The 
weather hereabouts during the summer months is in- 
clined to be a little warm. It has no fixed figure to go 
by, but generally jogs along anywhere from 105 to 116 
degrees in the shade, and probably 20 to 30 degrees 
higher in the sun. One afternoon during the latter part 
of July I exposed a thermomenter to the sun. Untor- 
tunately it registered but 135 degrees, and when that 
figure was reached it was taken under cover, as it was 
feared the bulb would be broken if further exposed. 
Now, I do not make this statement for the purpose of m- 
ducing immigration in this direction, nor of setting forth 
its many advantages as a summer resort, as other places 
as good can probably be found nearer home; but 
to call attention to the great degree of heat the feet 
and bodies of swallows are capable of sustaining without 
apparent injury; for, notwithstanding the great heat, 
they gathered at intervals along the wire in bunches of 
two, three or twenty, and having apparently rested a 
sufficient time they would suddenly drop, skim over the 
surface of the water,-many of them touching 
it in their flight, and again gather on che 
naked wires. There was not a kalf how 
of the day in which more or less of them 
could not be so seen. Just why it did not 
fry their little bodies as they sat-is somle- 
thing I do not comprehend. It is barely 
possible that the evaporation from the sur- 
face of the water, say 75 feet below, was 
sufficient to maintain a low temperature 1n 
the wires; but of that I do not know. It is 
however, the only explanation to the matter 
T can offer. With the exception of a fev 
small colonies, these birds have scatterea 
over the valley for the season. In 1899 they 
opened the nesting season about April 14. 
On March 23, 1900, the spring migration 
had about reached its maximum, During 
the spring of 1901 they did not make their 
appearance till about the first of April. By 
the 7th I thought them all here, but two 
days later I saw hundreds of them skim- 
ming over a field of barley. This was about, 
10 A. M. The owner of the place told me 
that he was pleased to see them, as they 
were {feeding on insects that were injurious 
to his grain. He said they had just come in, 
as he had been through the field about an 
hour before and they were not there at the 
time. 

Because of the long, hot summer in this 
section of the country, there is a super- 
abundance of insect life. To one unfamiliar 
with the facts the quantity is difficult of con- 
ception. At night they swarm about the are 
lights in incomprehensible numbers, appar- 
ently risitg to and falling from them in 
clouds that dim the light. Thousands of 
them fall to the ground, where they form the food of a 
small army of toads. These toads come from the wet 
bottom at the conjunction of the Colorado and Gila 
rivers, and grow to an immense size. Among the pecu- 
liarities of insect life is a small, black beetle (kindly 
identified by Dr. Howard, of Washington as Blapstinus 
longulus), which produces enormously. They make 
their appearance above ground during the night. They 
will overspread everything in their vicinity, and in favor- 
able locations they ‘will cover the ground three and four 
inches deep. They can be gathered by the double hand- 
iuls, as one would gather grain from a bin. Unless dis- 
turbed, they move about only during the night. They 
“swarm” not less than three times a year, generally in 
June and July, when they form one of the staple foods of 
the toads above alluded to. The toad crop is of yearly 
growth, and cach recurrent spring sees a new crop of 
diminutive hoppers. One can almost see them grow, and 
by the end of the season, which largely closes toward the 
latter part of August, even the smallest has attained 
aldermanic proportions. Their excretions, which I have 
frequently seen 3% inches long by 34 of an inch in di- 
ameter, was a mass of various-sized beetles, but more 
commonly made up of the black beetle referred to and 
4 stnaller brown beetle. Much of this mass was of live, 
undigested material, which, upon freeing itself from the 
husks and wings of its less forttinate companions, went 
its own way as before. This was a common, everyday 
abservation; the toads simply ate more by 50 per cent, 
than they could assimilate. Frequently they could be 
seen sitting apparently motionless by a “swarm” of a 
gallon or two of beetles, with corpulent bodies and a very 
self-satisfied appearance; the result was that they could 
not digest half of what they ate. 

Two Agassiz tortoises (Zerobales agassizi), male and 
female, have been kept at the Territorial Penitentiary for 
the past eight or ten years. The male is among the 
largest of its kind. They are without fear, and take 
pleasure in allowing their heads and necks to be 
scratched. In the way of food, they are commonly fed 
on meat and vegetables, and frequently on the leaves of 
the mulberry tree, of which they appear to be very fond. 
At Jeast three-fifths of their time is passed under the old 
floor of a carpenter's shop, and so far as-I know, without 
food of any kind, Throughout the winter months they 
are never seen, hibernation commencing about Nov. 1 and 
ending early in March. The male usually leads the way by 
afew days. Thus in 1899 the male came out and was fed 
March 5 and again on the 7th; the female came out on 
the 8th. Neither was again seen till the 15th, when both 
were out. On the 31st they again came out and mated. 
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FOREST AND STREAM.: 


March 7, 1900, the female appeared. She ate sparingly 
and went back to her quarters under the floor, On the 
day following the male appeared, and two days later both 
were out and mated., Feb. 16, 1901, the male came from 
under ground; but as soon as fed and watered went back, 
but again came out on the 20th and mated with the 
female. Her first appearance had been made on the 
18th. On July 20 three young ones came from under the 
floor. They were about 14 by 2 inches across the shell, 
and were mighty interesting little fellows. They were the 
first known to have been hatched here. When courting 
the female is passive, but the male is very aggressive. 
Ii walking by her side his head and neck will be stretched 
in front of her, almost at right'angles with his body. His 
eyes at such times have a snaky, vicious expression. If 
she refuses to stop or submit to his inclinations he will 
bite the edge of her shell and bump her into submission 
by striking her with the point of his lower shell. He will 
sometimes strike her so hard as to lift her partially from 
the ground. The only noise he makes is a sort of coarse 
grunt. Oct. 3 they again mated, and occasionally are still 
to be seen about the yard. 

A positive annoyance is to be met with in swarms of 
crickets. They are in evidence much of the year, but in 
August and September they are equal to one of the 
plagues. The young ones make their first appearance 
late in July. At that time they are gray in coler; when 
half grown they are brown, and when fully matured are 
black. At night, because of them, nothing bui a pro- 
tected light can be used. They are flyers, jumpers and 
creepers, There is apparently no place they cannot get. 
Throughout the day they are mostly hidden, but the 
shades of evening mean a materialization of their coming, 


YOUNG MOUNTAIN GOAT. 
In the Philadelphia Zoological Gardens. 


Stragelers are always late in getting home of a morn- 
ing, and they manifest an absolute fear in their haste to 
cross an unprotected area. For the past month between 
twenty-five and thirty Arkansas fly-catehers (T. verti- 
calis) have occupied points of advantage, covering an 
area of not more than 100 feet square, They sit panting 
in the sun, with their mouths open and a pair of eyes 
that can see a cricket where apparently nothing else can. 
Not being molested, they have become quite bold; and if 
a cricket be thrown in their direction it is almost in- 
“variably caught before it reaches the ground. Often two 
or three will dart for it at the same time. leh Mey 
Yuma, Ariz, Oct. 1. 


Philadelphia’s Mountain Goat. 


_ THE ZooLocicaL Society or PHILADELPHIA, Oct. 23.— 
Editor Forest and Stream: I send you a photograph 
taken by Mr. R. D. Carson, of the Zoological Society of 
Philadelphia, of a young mountain goat which has lately 
been added to our collection. The mother was killed 
near Field, British Columbia, on May 29 last, by Chris- 


tian Hasler. a Swiss guide, who is employed during the - 
- stimmer at that point. 


The kid was then about two weeks 
old, and with great care has been raised by Hasler on the 
bottle. It was secured for the Zoological Society through 
the kind interest of Mr. George Vany and his sons, and 
was brought to the Gardens by Hasler himself on Oct. 1. 

Tt now feeds well on milk, hay and carrots, and is 
thoroughly tage, and appears to be healthy. The height 
at shoulder is 2 feet, and the horns are 134 long on the 
anterior face. The weight is 55 pounds. 

No definite conclusion can yet be reached as to the 
possibilities of domesticating this alpine species in our 
climate, but it was sufficiently evident that a few damp 
days of comparative warmth, which occurred shortly 
after its arrival, had a depressing effect. Alive or dead, 
however, the specimen is of great interest, for one of the 
many gaps in exact zoological knowledge will be filled 
by its complete dissection. At present we know little or 
nothing of the soft anatomy of this curious and aberrant 
antelope. ArtHur Erwin Brown. 


The Linnaean Society of New York. 


A REGULAR meeting of the Society will be held at the 
American Museum of Natural History, Seventy-seventh 
street and Eighth avenue, on Tuesday evening, Nov. 26, 
at 8 o'clock. C. William Beebe will lecture on “Notes 
on Birds in the New York Zoological Park.” 

Watter W, GRANGER, Secretary. 
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Animals Living Without Water. 


Tue repetition in “Great and Small Game in India,” 
etc., of the statement that the black buck inhabiting a 
spit of sand near the Chilka Lake do not drink has given 
rise to letters in the columns of the Asian in which it is 
sought to impugn the accuracy of the statement in ques- 
tion, and also to discredit the fact that any wild animals 
can exist for long periods without liquid nourishment. 
One writer says: “Mr. Lydecker makes the astonishing 
assertion that the black buck can exist perfectly well 
without taking liquid food is demonstrated by the ex- 
istence of a herd on a narrow spit of land between the 
Chilka Salt Lake in Orissa and the sea, where, for a dis- 
tance of thirty miles, the only fresh water obtainable is 
derived from wells. Is there no one acquainted with the 
locality in question who can give us some further in- 
formation with regard to this herd? Personally, I have 
no doubt whatever that it will be found that there are 
troughs or irrigation channels where the animals can ob- 
tain water.” a } 

The. statement in question was originally made by Mr. 
W. T. Blandford in the “Fauna of British India Mam- 
malia.” It is not indeed mentioned whether this state- 
ment is made on the evidence of personal observation; 
but Mr. Blandford is not in the habit of making asser- 
tions without sufficient evidence to support them, and 
his statement certainly cannot be traversed by the sug- 
gestion made in the letter just quoted. 

As regards the capacity of the black buck to exist 
without water for long periods, the above appears to be 
the only or chief published testimony; but there is ample 
evidence in favor of the existence of the same power of 
abstinence from drink in other wild animals. 

Writing, for instance, of the giraffes in the 
great Kalahari Desert, Mr. H. A. Bryden 
(‘Nature and Sport in South Africa”) makes 
the following observation: “For three- 
fourths of the year giraffes can exist without 
water; and as I can personally testify they 
are nowadays usually only to be encountered 
in an absolutely waterless desert, the nearest 
portion of it from twenty to forty miles 
away from any river or fountain.” 

Again, when treating of the same animal 
in the same locality in “Great and Small 
Game of Africa,’ Mr. Bryden writes as iol- 
lows: “Its most favorite country at the 
present day, south of Zambesi, is undoubt- 
edly in the vast, waterless, giraffe-acacia 
forests of the North Kalahari. Here, far 
from permanent water, in country where 
even native hunters can scarcely penetrate, 
large troops of giraffes still roam. In this, 
the most waterless portion of South Africa, 
giraffes have the faculty of being able to 
exist for long periods—six or seven months 
at a time—without drinking. This faculty 
they share with the eland, the gemsbok, 
hartebeest, dinker and steinbok, all of which 
are to be found ranging these dry and re- 
mote solitudes during the months of the 
African winter, when not a drop of surface 
water is to be found over hundreds of miles 
of country.” 

Similar testimony in favor of the absti- 
nence from water of the giraffe is offered in 
the same volume by Mr. A. H. Neumann, 
whose experiences were obtained in East 
Africa. He writes as follows: “These crea- 
tures (giraffes) of course feed exclusively 
upon the leaves, tender shoots, and some- 
times the seedpods of trees and shrubs. Although they 
undoubtedly do drink sometimes, they are certainly able 
to go for considerable periods without water, and are 
found in the driest country, long distances away irom any 
possible drinking place.” ’ 

Equally conclusive testimony is afforded by Count J. 
Potocki (“Sport in Somaliland”) with regard to the 
thirst-enduring habits of the great game oi.the Somali 
country. For instance, he writes as follows: “In spite 
of this lack of water, there is a large amount of game in 
the Haud. Immense herds of antelopes find their per- 
manent pasture in this desert, where there are more lions 
than in any other part of Somaliland. It is a phenom- 
enal peculiarity of the local fauna to be able to exist so 
long without water, especially (as we had occasion to 
remark more than once later on) since the antelopes on 
the Haud seem in perfect condition, and as fat as if fed 
in the richest pastures.” 7 

On a later page of the same work Count Potocki dis- 
cusses this subject more fully in the following paragraph: 
“To return once more to a subject which I have touched 
upon several times in the course of this journal, and 
which has become an enigma to me, I may add a few 
words regarding the existence of the animals of this 
region in the absence of water.. Nowhere did I convince 
myself more completely than in Dumbereli that all the 
animals of this country can exist jor months absolutely 
without water. Numerous species of antelopes and yari- 
ous kinds of beasts of prey go entirely without drink 
from November till March; and yet in spite of this the 
former are fat, though the grass is dry and parched like 
ashes, so that it cannot be nutritive food for them. 

“How it happens that the organization of these animals, 


-which, moreover, differs in no wise from ‘that of their 


congeners living in neighboring regions, can endure so 
long without water, I am unable to explain, and I regret 
that no naturalist (not excepting Brehm) has turned his 
attention to this wondertul peculiarity of the fauna of the 
high plains of Somaliland.” s 

Many other passages from different writers might be 


‘cited, but the foregoing prove up to the hilt the fact that 
_ in many parts of Africa a large number of large herbivor- 


ous animals subsist for long periods at a time entirely 

without drinking. And what is true for the animals of - 
Africa may equally hold good for some of those of India, 

such as the black buck and the chinkara. 

But it is not only wild animals that can do without 
water. As every flock master knows, sheep will live 
without drinking for long pares. even in dry districts 
where little or no dew falls at night; and guinea -pigs 
can be kept without water even when *Mey are given only 
a very small allowance of green food. 


Lad) 
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The statement of Count Potocki as to, the non-nutri- ~ 


tious character of dry grass is an error. Domesticated 
cattle, with a sufficiency of water, will often thrive better 
on parched pastures than on those in which the grass is 
soft and “washy.” And as every sportsman is aware, the 
wild sheep of Ladal and Tibet, like many of the African 
antelopes, grow fat and sleek on sparsely scattered tufts 
oi dry herbage that look insufficient to support a rabbit. 
—R, Lydecker in the Asian. 


Coahoma Visits a Snake Charmer. 


When Mr. George Kennedy sent us the snake stories 
which were printed in our issue of Oct. 19 he sent this 
note. which, having been forwarded to Coahoma, has 
breught out the response printed below: 

Editor Forest and Stream: 

I enclose you two tales and three snake stories. Your 
snake editor will no doubt pronounce them truthful 
snake stories—the only kind which Forrest anp STREAM 
gives countenance to, I do not pretend to such intimacy 
with the species as Coahoma, but when I hear of a true 
snake story I can’t rest, somie way, till I tell it broadcast. 
Nevertheless, it seems to me if I got to seeing them 
crawling around on the picture mouldings, and falling off 
and crawling up again, and standing on their tails, I 
would consult a physician, and if the worst came to the 
worst I'd swear off. GEORGE KENNEDY, 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I have read with interest the note of Mr. George 
Kennedy which you kindly sent me with his permission, 
and which I enclose herewith. In this note Mr. Kennedy 
casts imputations upon me, and I have been trying to 
“sober up” loug enough to reply to him in appropriate 
terms. 

I think his charges, or rather innueridos, are serious 
enough to call for a court of inquiry. I therefore have to 
request that you print his “precept” along with my de- 
fence. 

In the first place I have thought seriously about his 
proposition to “swear off,’ and find that a great deal can 
be said upon it beth pro and con. I am disposed to take 
the con side of the argument, and leave the pro to Mr. 
Kennedy. 

In this counectien I would ask Mr. Kennedy if he pro- 
poses to deprive me of the gratification I experience in 
looking upen and studying the agile movements of the 
ophidian family that come athwart my vision, which 
afferds me a degree of satisfaction that is alone worth 
the price of the liquid, as any lover of snakes, and snake 
antidote, must admit. I have an example directly in point. 
Since writing to Forest AND STREAM a description of 
my own particular snake and his fantastic antics on my 
desk and@ around picture mouldings in my office, my 
vision along these lines has been so enlarged that I have 
beheld a whole box full of reptiles of various sorts and 
degrees. There were several dozens of them—rattlers, 
copperheads, chicken snakes, garter snakes, pine snakes, 
bull snakes, coach whips, etc.. etc. In the midst of the 
snakes sat a woman, sitting on a smaller box within the 
larger one. The woman wore slippers on her feet, which 
reposed on the bottem of the box, in contact with the 
snakes. When she wished to single out some particular 
snake to pick up and exhibit to inquirers she would grab 
a handful of the others and rake them aside as if they 
were so many broom sticks. 

One old rattler remained near the woman, and would 
rear his head up to be scratched under the throat, which 
he seemed to enjoy. 

Amid the half dozen rattlesnakes in the box there was 
one alone that was untamed and intractable. This one 
was a “biack Mexican rattler’ that the woman was very 
cautious about, keeping him in one corner of the box by 
means of a light stick that she had for the purpose. 
Finally she drew out of the box she was sitting on a re- 
markable-looking reptile fully five feet long, of a glisten- 
ing black celor aboye and dark underneath, that she 
called an Egyptian viper. About all the other snakes 


_ the woman talked in a natural and unaffected manner; 


but for the “viper” she evidently had a set speech that 
she had memotized, setting forth that it belonged to the 
same species as that which Cleopatra had applied to her- 
self in order to join Antony in the realms beyond; 
stating that this specimen was of monstrous size, as 
this species attained a length usually of twenty to thirty 
inches, and caliing attention to the form and size of its 
scales, being rounded like those of a fish and much larger 
than these of American snakes. On being questioned 
about its dentition she partly opened the snake’s mouth 
with her fingers, which operation was passively resisted 
by the snake, and showed me that it had no fangs, but 
two elongated projections of the jaw bone with knifelike 
edges. the ends of which nearly met at the front of the 
mouth, leaving a narrow cleft between, through which 
she said the yenom was ejected from the mouth and in- 
jected into the wounds made by the knife edges. She 
kept the viper in the small box, for the protection of the 
other snakes, which she said it would kill in short order 
if allowed its liberty among them. She showed me two 
parallel wounds transversely across the under side of one 
of the snakes, made by the viper. She also said that it 
ate lragments of raw meat, and masticated its food before 
swallowing. ' 

Now this woman was of course a “professional,” but 
she was an illiterate person and talked with candor and 
good sense about the snakes, making no mystery about 
her power over them. She said that the venomous snakes 
were not divested of their fangs, as is popularly supposed, 
and that it would do no good if they were, as the lost 
fangs would speedily be replaced by new ones. But their 
docility was due to the fact that they had become accus- 
tomed to her and knew that they need fear no injury at 
her hands. She rightly said that venomous snakes have 
no disposition to bite unless alarmed ur excited, and that 
the venom with which they are supplied is not for their 
defence but to capture their prey. This fact becomes 
obvious when we reflect that the venom of a snake 
affords it no protection from its enemies; and that it is 
invariably killed when attacked, notwithstanding any 
injury that it may inflict with its fangs upon the attacking 


party. 


hedgehogs and raccoons; on 


' Pretty good work? 


POREST AND>STREAM: 


Returning to my own shalse, a recital of whose movye- 
ments raised Mr. Kennedy's suspicions of my “hydraulic 
stability,” [ disposed of him by placing him in a jeweler's 
show window, where he remained until the public ceased 
to take interest in him, when at my request he was liber- 
ated on the bank of Sunflower River. 

I trust, Mr. Editor, that this, my defence, will be con- 
sidered sufficient, and the court will render a yerdict 
accordingly. 

While I should be loath to make any counter charge 
against Mr. Kennedy, | will venture to ask why those 
two innocent Iowa bull snakes were ruthlessly slain in- 
stead of being utilized as first-class ratters about the 
farmer’s barn, where they might have done a yast deal 
of good and no possible harm. COAHOMA, 

CLARKESDALE, Miss. 


Game Bag and Gun. 


Fixtures. 


March 5-19, 1902—Eighth Annual Show of the National Sports- 
men’s Association at Madison Square Garden, New York, 


An Hour With the Grouse. 


“I’m going down to the old place to-morrow to thresh 
out some beans,” said Will, “and after the job’s done 
shall have time to do a little hunting. What say to going 
down with me?” 

The “old place” was a Jone farm and buildings about 
four miles from the viilage, where Will had formerly 
lived, and where, as I well knew, he had enjoyed many a 
successful hunt. Game had sadly diminished in the 
vicinity, he frankly teld me, during the few years that 
had elapsed sitice he moyed to the yillage; but a desire 
to at least get a look at some of the coyers of which he 
had told me so much, rather than any expectations of 


‘finding good sport, iniluenced me to promptly accept my 


friend’s offer as aboye. The following forenoon found us, 


‘with guns, dinner pails and Will's little red spaniel dog, 


bumping along the road in a hayrack «for Will had de- 
cided to seize the occasicn to eet a load of hay as well as 
exercise kis muscle on the beans), on our way to the 
solitary farmhouse, where we arrived about to A. M., 
alter an uneventiul though rather anxious journey, owing 
to the constant care necessary to keep the various articles 
of our outfit Irom sliding out of the somewhat jolty 
yehicle. 

Will thought I'd better take gun and dog and strike 
out at once, but I decided I'd like to get an insight into 
the mysteries of manipulating the flail first, so seated 
myseli in the open barn door, in the sun, while Will went 


-on with preparations for the work? at the same time 


giving me glowing accounts of the days when game was 
plenty in the netehborheod. Nearly every feature of the 
broad landscape visible through the big barn door 


seemed to suggest same pleasant experience with the 


On that mountain in the distance he had shot 
the ridges intervening, 
among the oaks and birches, grays had been abundant; 
in the thickets iringing the clear pastureland. and along 
the brook bottem, many a partridge and rabbit had fallen 
to his gun; and once he had trapped a sly old fox that he 
had founda was in the habit of crossing the brook on a 
log. Then there had been ducks in the river flowing just 
back of the house. What scraps he had had with them, 
sometimes shooting them without a dog, and following 
the fallen birds down stream for miles before finally 
bringing them to bag. Such tales, of a time when game 
was plenty, were more entertaining, I thought, than 
actual hunting when there was littlke game to be tound; 
so the licurs passed on. Will alternately chatting and 
wielding the flail; noon came and dinner was eaten on the 
grass, and the work of threshing resumed and finished, 
and I had hardly thought of my sun. 

“Now,” said Will, “we'll put on the hay and get our 
load already for starting, and then we'll try our hand at 
the game.” I» a few minutes we were accordingly on 
our way to the nearest wood. It was not a great day for 
hunting. the wind blowing briskly, and the fallen twigs 
and leaves so dry as to crackle loudly at every step. The 
dog got a little distance ahead of us, and put out some 
birds among thick pines on the side of the hill. We 
hurried to the spot, glancing sharply among the trees 
(we are “pot hunters” here, all of us), but not a bird 
was to be found. The wind blew so the dog was unable 
to mark them down. Climbing up a bit higher, where 
there were a few Oaks, we sat down in hopes to see a 
squirrel; but none appeared, and we soon crossed the 
road, thence pushing on across a field toward a wooded 
slope falling gently away to the river. 

Beyond the field the dog jumped in among some low 
pines filled in with little poplars and birches, and put up 
a single bird. He sang out lustily as she struck, putter- 
ing, in a tree right cvyer his head. Over the wall we 


gun. 


. scrambled, my heart at least going at a double-quick. 


Will was a few steps ahead. When he got within about 
thirty yards of the tree, whir-r! out she went, starting off 
like lightning through the thick tops. Wull threw up his 
gun, jumped back a step. squirmed his body quickly to 
the right—bang! I thought | heard a thump away down 
the slope. Will dashed ahead, stopped—bang! then on 
again. When I reached him he had the bird, still fluiter- 
ing. He had downed her the first shot; she had risen 
again. and he had finished her with the second barrel. 
T thought so, and wondered how I 
was going to get any game with aman who could shoot 
like that. 
After this we pushed on down the river, when we 
separated, I taking an old road following the river bank, 
Will. with the dog, which was working like a beaver. 
moving off to the right. “If any birds come down this 
way don’t let them cross the river,”’ said Will as he leit 
me. I pushed leisurely down the road, keeping my left 
eye out for ducks, and my right roving about under the 
trees for signs of grouse. The wind was going. down 
now, but night was coming on and I saw that our hunt 


_must soon be brought to an end. Presently I heard the 


dog give tongue, and the distant whir of wings. I got 
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my gun ready, hoping that they might come my way. 
None came, but the dog continted barking, and soon 
Will’s old Parker spoke. I wondered whether he had 
killed or missed, but did not hollo for fear of frightening 
the game. JI moved on a little further, when the dog 
sang out again, and Will shouted something which I did 
not quite catch, but which I concluded was a warning 
that it was time to be starting for home. Instead, he had 
said, “Look out—bird coming your way!” and before I 
had gone far after turning, this bird got out of a birch 
near the road. She had a long lead of me, and I remem- 
ber thinking as my gun went up, “It’s too far.” I had 
actually started to drop my piece when, like a flash, Will’s 
parting words came back to me—*Den’t let them cross 
the river.” J pulled, and she fell almost at the water’s 
edge. She had crossed the silent river. 

Will now joined me. He had killed his second bird, 
his dog having put it up in an apple tree, making three 
plump birds for two guns, Briel as it was it had been a 
very pleasant hunt, and although we had to poke home 
after dark as a consequence, we ielt not the slightest 
degree of regret for the hour we had spent with the 
grouse. TEMPLAR. 

CornisH, Me, 


The New Jersey Game Seizures. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Permit me to add a suggestion to your comments ih 
the issue of last week upon the hardships entailed upon 
New York and Pennsylvania sportsmen by the non- 
expert clause, so called, of the New Jersey game law. 
J agree with you in what you say about allowing hunters 
to openly convey tinder their personal charge such game 
as they are permitted to kill. TI think that the cause of 
game protection in this respect is not promoted by pro- 
hibiting to actual sportsmen the right of conveying out 
of the State a limited, quantity of game; and while the 
hteral interpretation of the law prohibits so doing, that 
is not the evil which is sought to be remedied; and the 
incorporation into the law of that State, as well as into 
the law of New York and Pennsylvania, of such an ex- 
ception would do no injury, but it should be reciprocal; 
that is, so long as New York, for example, prohibits ex- 
port in like manner with New Jersey it is scarcely fair to 
say that the latter alone is at fault. 

In regard to the other question, that of. bringing 
through New Jersey game killed in New York, my belief 
is very strong that the seizure by the New Jersey authori- 
ties of such game while openly in transit is illegal; that 
neither the letter nor the spirit of the law applies to such 
cases. It would be just as reasonable for the New York 


‘officers to claim that the clause of our law prohibiting 


export was violated by taking such game out of our 
State. through New Jersey and back into this State again. 
In fact, that may be a technical violation of the law, but 
no court would hold that such an act violated it in spirit. 
My impression is yery strong that New Jersey has no 
right at all to interfere with game killed in New York 
while openly in transit through the former State to a 
point in the State where killed; and that any interference 
in that respect is a trespass, rendering the person doing 
the act at least civilly liable. There would be no possible 


- question if the game were in the possession of an express 


company, properly marked, for the New Jersey law ex- 
pressly so states, and there is no good reason why the 
same rule would net apply when the game was openly in 
the possession of the hunter while going through the 
State. In such a case no law of New Jersey is violated. 
Game laws should be iair and reasonable to meet general 
approval, and they should be enforced in the proper 
spirit. 

It would seem that the Lacey act has no application to 


_this case, for, assuming for the moment that game can be 


a commodity of interstate commerce, it is not made so 
by being taken from one part of the State to another, 
even though in so doing it passes through another State. 
Such transportation is not in any sense interstate com- 
merce. If, however, the game under such cireumstances 
does become an article of interstate commerce so as to 
make the Lacey act applicable, and if such movement of 
the game is an export thereoi within the meaning of the 
New York law, it weuld still be true that prosecutions 
for such act would rest solely with the Federal or New 
York State authorities, and would be a matter with which 
the New Jersey State authorities would have absolutely 
nothing to do, as no Jaw of that State had been violated. 
As there is no provision in the Lacey act for a seiztire 
or confiscation of the game, the only penalty thereunder 
being fine or an alternative of imprisonment, any such 
seizure is unwarranted. JosErH B. THOMPSON. 
New Yorx, November. 


In Maine Woods. 


Bosron, Noy. 1.—Maine game is coming into the 
markets here in greater abundance than previously noted. 
I counted 10 deer at a single round of Fanueil Hall and 
Quincy Markets Friday. Six or seven moose have been 
received by the marketmen, till now they don’t seem to 
want to buy them. Clayton Grant, of Columbia Falls, 
Me., came through with a moose weighing 650 pounils 
the other day. It had a good head and was in prime 
condition, but the owner had a rather hard time selling 
it. H. S. Fisher, of Boston, is out of the woods from 
Moluncus, where he hunted for a couple of weeks. He 
brought out a good moase and two deer. He is much in 
favor of that locality for hunting: Iv is not hard to 
reach—fourteen’ or fifteen miles oyer a good road, from 
Matawaumkeag station, on the Maine Central. He is 
pleased with the guides and the board. Mr. Fisher now 
has a record of two Maine moose. C. A. Barney, Vice- 
President, and L. Dana Chapman, Treasurer, of the Me- 
gantic Club, are just back from a business trip to the 
preserves. They went to look aiter their fish hatching, 
and are niuch pleased with the fact that they found per- 
haps a dozen treut in the tanks at Big Island Pond, but 
when they left there were over too. They are satisfied 
that Big Island has a good supply of breeding trout to 
get spawn for the hatcheries from. They. succeeded in 
finding the spawning beds. Trout were taken with nets 


and with the fly, including some good sport with the 
taking of trout for breeding purposes. They left the 
taking of trout and salmon for spawn-taking with the 
men, and are satisfied that good work will be done at the 
hatcheries. The stewards left the yarious camps Nov. 1, 
but care-takers will be on the grounds all winter. 
and Mrs. D. C. Pierce and Mr. and Mrs. A. W. Robbin- 
soi were at their camps at Chain of Ponds, and were to 
remain till after the first of November. Mr. El. W. San- 
horn is also at the preseryes on a hunting trip. Mr. 
Harry B. Moore has a hunting party in charge for the 
Maine woods. In the party are R. H. W. Dwight, Charles 
M. Howell and Leroy S. Brown. They go to Holeb, on 
the Canadian Pacific, and found it last year one oi the 
best of big game grounds. Mr. J. A. Jones, of Boston, 
has had great success in the Sotte!l (or Sawtelle) Brook 
region, eight or nine miles trom Shinn Pond and twenty- 
one miles northwest of Patten, Me. This is the cele- 
brated region where Mr. W. C. Harding and Mr. Theo- 
dore Ripley got the grand old moose last year, already 
described in the Foresr AND STREAM, and concerning 
the taking of which an account was published in a recent 
number. Mr. Jones made the trip with his brother, C. 
W. Jones, of Augusta, Me. They wore red hats and red 
sweaters in order that they might not be “mistaken for 
deer.” They tracked their first big moose into a swamp. 
where he stood waiting for them. Mr. Jones says that 
the big fellow paid no attention to the guide whatever, 
but gazed wonderingly at his red costume. He gazed too 
jong and unwisely, giving Mr. Jones time for an excellent 
shot. His two deer were easily secured, and with them 
he started for Boston, leaying his brother in the woods, 
as he had not then secured his moose. But he also was 
successful a day or two after. securing his moose and two 
deer. Mr. Tones remarks “That when the guide pointed 
the moose out to me he was standing in plain sight, in a 
good light. His burnished hair shone brightly, but soon 
began to bristle, either with fright or rage. I stood for 
a moment in wonder. Dida't he Jook big! I could have 
sworn he was bigger than a church and higher than the 
steeple—a sight that paid for the whole trip!” 

Mr. W. C. Harding has been out with dog and gun into 
the woods of Winchester and Wo}urn. He found several 
flocks of partridges, one or two of eleven or twelve each. 
Partridges are really more plenty than usual in the woods 
not iar from Boston, doubtless the result of market 
hunting having been stopped last year. Men were giving 
their whole time to hunting these birds for the market 
before the law was passed preventing their sale. Now 
their occupation is gone, and pariridges have shown a 
wholesome increase. Mr. Harding saw very few quail, 
and I haye the same teport from other Boston gunners. 
SPECIAL. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


‘The Arm of Iiflinois Justice. 


Cutcaco, Ill., Nov. 2.—The arm of justice in the State 
of Illinois seems one of considerable longitudinal exten- 
sion, when we come to reflect that Illinois is a State that 
has not been able to get a quail law on her statute books 
after several months of serious endeavor to that effect. 
She does, however, have a non-resident license law, and 
is able to use $10 bills which come from Iowa, Missouri, 
Indiana, Ohio and Kentucky. Hitherto it has been the 
course of most States carrying non-resident license acts 
among their laws to take such $10 hills as came without 
much exertion, and not to push the matter too curiously in 
case of reluctance upon the part of the hunter to pur- 
chase the proper license. So far as one is advised at this 
moment, there has never been an instance of a State un- 
dertaking to follow up a hunter to his home in another 
State, and to extract $10, from his pocket to pay for a 
license which he ought to have purchased, but did not. 
Early this week Governor Yates, of Illinois, issued re- 
quisition papers on the Governor of Kentucky for the 
apprehension of three men named Meacham, Aaron and 
Cartwright. It seems that these gentlemen live in Ken- 
tucky, but came to shoot in the lower part of Mlinots and 
returned home without ever having procured the proper 
hunting license. Whether the Governor of Kentucky 
will allow his erring children to be brought back to this 
State is a matter of some doubt, but should he do so and 
should the extraordinary precedent thus be established, 
what a trembling there would be in the boots of many 
sportsmen who have gone into other States, evaded the 
non-resident license law, and returned to the bosoms of 
their families, carrying about their hearts the glow of 
satisfaction at a deed well performed! I can number 
among my acquaintances several gentlemen who have 
been out this fall and who have come hack without having 
taken out licenses in the State where they were hunting. 
Suppose the Governor of North Dakota, Minnesota or 
Wisconsin should begin to get busy and send out requisi- 
tions for some of the leading citizens of Chicago who 
have been shooting where it “did not cost anything,” 
methinks that would be one of the biggest jars that ever 
happened in the shooting world. 

It all goes to show that the game laws are growing in 
importance, Perhaps we cannot make a requisition stick 
just yet, but if we can scare a few hundred fellows who 
think that a requisition may stick at some future time, or 
under some future Governor, we are doing that much 
more toward a proper respect for the game laws, which, 
of course, ought to be respected just as much as any other 
class of laws upon our statute books. 


Common Sense as a Law. 


It is not a correct attitude which presupposes that every 
citizen is anxious to break a game Jaw, that he has con- 
demned such laws or that he is careless in regard to 
their benefits. Upon the contrary, there is a very large 
and swiftly growing class of citizens who prove their 
right to the title of citizen in its best sense by using 
their own love of justice and sense of fair play by setting 
up a game law of their own, in the absence of any such 
law being set up by the professional law makers who are 
hired to attend to such matters. In regard to the actual 
status of the Illinois quail law, every one of us, from the 
Attorney-General down to the commission men, is en- 
titled to his own guess, and there seem to be many opin- 
ions as to the law or lack of law and the bearings of 
the same upon the quail supply of Llinois. Meantime in 


Mr. 


very many, and, indeed, in the majority of the better 
shooting districts of this State, the sportsmen, farmers 
and others, have tacitly set up a law of their own. 
Nov. ¢ is the quail law in [linois this year, pretty much 
as it ever was, statute or no statute. There come in 
reports from very widely separated parts of the State to 
the effect that the farmers are standing together for Noy. 
I as the quail date, and that the sportsmen in the outlying 
communities have banded together and made it unpleasant 
for those who have shown a disposition to go out and 
shoot quail ahead of the accepted date. There may be 
different definitions of the word “law. Under all the 
wisdom and all the foolishness and all the omissions of 
our Legislature, there seems to be resting that law which 
is born of united common sense on the part of the Amer- 
ican people. Our good folk were agreed that we needed 
quail in Illinois, and hence needed a law. We have had 
one. Next year there will still be quail a-plenty left in 
this State. 


Effect of License. 


The foregoing may be qualified by the statement that we 
are going to have much more shooting in the State of 
Illinois after Nov. 1 than has customarily been the case. 
This Indiana non-resident license law is going to throw 
thousands of guns into Illinois for quail shooting this fall 
who would otherwise have gone to Indiana. This will 
constitute a heavy tax upon the quail crop of this State, 
and without doubt there will be more quail killed by shot- 
zuns in this State between now and Dec. 20 than have 
been killed in any year of the last twenty. This will 
prove more dangerous to next year’s quail supply than 
the deplorable omission to place a quail law upon the 
statute books of Illinois. At Custer Park, Ill, there has 
been some early quail shooting, but I cannot learn that 
yery many communities have done much “sooner” shoot- 
ing this fall. 


Ducks, 


As to the duck flight, no one in the world, or in this 
part of the world, at least, knows where in the world it 1s. 
Perhaps some of the south-bound birds have slipped below 
this latitude, but hardly in any very great numbers, and 
the likelihood is that the Northern flight is still far to the 
north. The weather is simply heavenly for all purposes 
except those of duck shooting, and all the Northern 
waters are open, so that the birds can live in peace and 
plenty. We may have a storm any day, and in that:case, 
should it mean a freeze up north of here, we ought to 
have a sudden and very heavy flight of wildfowl. There 
are a few birds—teal and more ordinary species of marsh 
ducks, hanging about some of the clubs like the Tolleston, 
Swan Lake and Hennepin, but the wise ones of those 
clubs are holding back for the “big shoot’ which they 
know will come a little later. 

The shooters who went out into North Dakota and up- 
per Minnesota seem to have met a very good flight of 
ducks, but in some parts of North Dakota the geese are 
not yet down. Mr. George Cook and party, of Chicago, 
who ate just back from a three weeks’ trip in North 
Dakota, killed 600 ducks, but found no goose shooting at 
all. Mr. Cook had a weird experience with one canvas- 
back, which was shot eight times by the party, and then 
had to have its throat cut before they could kill it. It 
was an enormous canvasback, and every one supposed it 
would be something princely on the table. In reality, it 
appeared to be the toughest old fowl that ever defied the 
softening influence of the basting spoon. Mr. Cook says 
he never saw so big a canvasback in his life, nor one 
alike so hard to kill and so hard to eat. 


Quail. 


The exodus of quail hunters began Oct. 31, and the 
first of next week will see a great many gums afield. 
There is reason to believe that the season will be shorter 
than usual—that is to say, that the beyies will be broken 
up and their numbers cut down in less time than is ordi- 
narily the case. We have as yet had no frost to lay low 
the heavy vegetation, butt there are some parts of this 
State where the cover is not too heavy to admit of good 
work with dogs to-day, and in all such places the guns 
will be making merry music for the next few days. 

Around Bloomington, III, there is still good quail shoot- 
ing to be had, but the wise ones say it is best to go out 
about thirty miles one side or the other of that thriving 
community. Mr. W. P. Mussey left for Bloomington 
and will shoot there for a few days. 

A much-touted place is Neoga, just this side of the 
large town of Effingham. Drs. Carter and Miller made 
their tremendous bags of quail last year in the vicinity of 
Neoga, and this and other successes of a similar nature 
have started every one for that point this fall. Oswald 
von Lengerke is going down there to-day for a whirl. 

Last fall we found the farms close to Effingham very 
closely posted, and I would council every one to go a 
little beyond Effingham, and get off at Watson. Here 
Mr. William Green can be chartered, with a bird dog, and 
a very practical one at that, and if any one wants to 
make a quail hunt, I hardly know how better to direct 
him. At least this was a good tip last year, This is a 
good way down in the State, perhaps too far for many 
Chicago shooters. It is safe to go almost anywhere 
along that same railroad from fifty to a hundred miles 
south of this city. Ramsey, still further down in the 
State on the Illinois Central line, is one of the best quail 
points in lower Illinois. 

A part of the country which is not very much yisited 
by Chicago shooters is the corn belt along the Mississippi 
Valley, bordering, for instance, on the upper county or 
so of Illinois. In the bottom lands and along the little 
creeks which come down from the benches of the bot- 
toms through the farm regions, there 1s some very good 
quail shooting to be had, It is an odd thing, but most of 


our shooters seem to go either north or south for their~ 


shooting and fishing. The east and west belt is mostly 
patronized by those who want to make long trips far out 
into the Western States. 

The Okaw bottoms of lower Illinois are in a good 
shooting country. The C. & E. I. Railroad passes through 
some very good quail country. and its officials will he 
willing to give more specific advice, no doubt. 

Out of Springfield, Ill, in almost every direction be- 
yond a radius of a dozen miles, there may be found good 
quail shooting, and between the two legs of the Illinois 
Central system. at about that distance from Chicago, there 


over forty to his own gun. 


[Nov, 9, tool, 


has always been a good grain country, where Bob White 
has increased and multiplied. 

_ The Kankakee Valley, both in Indiana and Illinois, is 
fined with farms, and there is quail shooting practically 
throughout its length, Remember always the license law 
in Indiana. 


Doves. 


Mr. J. V. Clarke, president of the Hibernian Banking 
Association, of this city, is just back this week from a 
day’s doye shooting near Columbus, O. He and a friend 
killed 145 doves on their hunt. They shot-in the corn- 
fields. Mr. Clarke says that the shooting was very casy, 
so that he did not miss any bird at all, although he killed 
The shooters stood up in the 
tall corn, and the doves feeding on the fields would come 
along close to the tops of the corn, and not flying at any 
very great speed. Mr. Clarke conceives the idea that 
dove shooting is easy work, something in regard to which 
very many shooters will differ from him, A dove geared 
up to about 180, coming down wind in its search for food 
or water, is a far harder bird to stop than the Bob White 
quail put up ahead of a point. 

Mr. Clarke says that the Ohio sportsman hardly dares 
to call his soul his own, as the Farmers’ Leagues have 
practically made some sections of that State air tight. 
They miet a little difficulty in their own brief experience, 
but were treated decently after all by the farmer who 
figured in the matter. It seems that over large tracts of 
that part of the country the farmers have signed an agree- 
ment to allow no shooting whatever on their lands, so 
that when a farmer ,hears guns anywhere near him, he 
knows that it is shooting done without permission, and all 
he has to do is to get over and make trouble for the 
shooter as promptly as possible. Mr. Clarke says that 
they saw very many qtail during their day’s shooting, 
se did not molest them, as it was against the law to 

oO sO, 

Mr. Ernest Freeman and his friend, Mr. Mitchell, of 
this city, left early in the week for a quail and dove shoot 
somewhere to the south of here. They were rather lean- 
ing toward Evansville at first, but may switch off toward 
Watson on the Ilinois Central. 


Game in the East and West. 


Once in a while I read about the delights of wood- 
chuck shooting with the rifle in the New England States, 
and the installation of the woodchnck as a hig-gamie 
animal has always seemed to me to be one of the awful 
things in sportsmanship. Yet what right has the West 
to find the mote in its brother’s eye? Out here we are 
beginning to shoot mudhens in the place of ducks, and not 
only shoot them, but eat them. A few years ago thie 
finger of ridicule was pointed at any shooter lately arrived 
in this country who had the hardihood to expose openly 
in his bag a number of these insignificant fowl. To-day 
shooters come home and tell about good times they had in 
mudhen battues, in which a line of boats worked up a big 
body of these fowl and everybody took a hand in the 
shooting. Then again you will hear a fellow stating that 
he has brought home a few mudhens “just to try them, 
you know,” The shooting-resort hotels have got far be- 
yond that. At first they served mudhens surreptitiously. 
Now they do so openly and do not care who knows it. 
Presently we shall not only be shooting mudhens out 
here as an accepted form of sport, but eating them as a 
prized article of diet. Strely the times have changed 
when Fox Lake, Ill., once famed for its canyasbacks, now 
prides itself upon its mudhen shooting! 


How to Plant Wild Celery. 


Mr. Joseph B. White, cf Water Lily, North Caro- 
lina, writes very entertaininely of matters in the Cur- 
rituck Sound country, giving definite and authentic 
advice in regard to the best way to plant wild celery. 
Mr. White’s advice in this matter will prove of value 
to the very many sportsmen who have not had good 
luck in their attempts to imtroduce this favorite duck 
food in club preseryes. Nearly all the clubs along the 
Illinois River which have tried to introduce wild celery 
experienced diffculty in getting. good results on this 
plant. Mr. White’s advice and his generous offer to 
be of assistance as he can to sportsmen, bespeaks him- 
self the sportsman that he is. His letter follows: 

“T noticed your inquiry about wild celery. I hardly 
think it is to be found in such abundance anywhere in 
America as in Currituck Sound. I have been experi- 
menting during the past summer for some friends, and 
find if the seeds are gathered in June and planted in 
any depth of water from six inches to ten feet, if wall 
bring forth a fine crop of celery in August. It grows 
very rapidly and if bottom is soft, it 1s very hardy and 
strong. The crop at Currituck is so heavy this season 
that in many places—even in six to eight feet of water— _ 
one can hardly push or pull a small boat. Clubs or in= 
dividuals wishing to gtow wild celery should secure the 
seed in June and sow as soon after as possible if desired | 
for duck food in the fall. Or it can be had in Septem-_ 
ber, October and November for the spring, but if cence 
started it soon spreads and may be transplanted at any 
time. | 

“T can put any friend oi Forest AND STREAM in the 
way of obtaining the seed, and will be glad to answer 
a reasonable number of letters if I can be of any ser- 
vice to a brother sportsman. Respectiully, 

“Tosern B. Warirr,’ | 
E. Houcn. 


Warrrorp Buitpine, Chicago, Ill. 


Alabama Quail and Ducks. 


Huntsyitte, Ala., Oct. 20—Quail are plentiiul now 
in Alabama. The Tennessee River at the Mussel shoals. 
is teeming with ducks and geese, stopping over on their 
southward flight. Foxes are abundant, and the welkin 
nightly rings with the melted music of the pack in pur 
suit of swift-footed Reynard. Jorn, Jr. 


New York Partridge. 


Sanruvi~ite Friars, N. Y., Oct. 26.—The shooting is” 
very good in this vicinity. Two sportsmen from New 
York and myself killed forty partridges and woodcoel 
last week. P. A. Purpy, 


“Nov. 6, root. 
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Some Timely Hints. 
From “611 Hinds aud Points for Sportsmen.” 
Hanging Up a Deer. 


AFTER inserting a gambrel in the hind legs of the ani- 
mal in the usual manner, cut a cotiple of crotches about 
eight feet long, then bend down a springy sapling and 
insert the top under the gambrel. Now place . your 
crotches, butt outward, at right angles to the sapling, 
hook one of them into the sapling, just below the gambrel. 
and place its butt so it will not slide; now, with the top of 
the other crotch in your hand, lift up on the sapling. 
pressing it against the crotch at the same time. When 
as high as you can get it, insert the other crotch above 
the gambrel. If the sapling is not strong enough to hold 
the weight of the deer, carry the foot of this crotch toward 
the other and the thing is done. If the deer is very 
large, or your muscular energy small, you can start with 
crotches three or four feet long and then tse longer ones. 


Pinnated Grouse. 


Pinnated grouse (prairie chicken) will be found in the 
stubble fields in the morning and evening, and near 
sloughs or in cornfields in the middle of the day. 


Quail Hunting. 


Don’t start out too early in the morning; -the birds 
are then seeking their feeding grounds—are running, 
and will never stand well to be pointed. Wait until the 
“sun has dried off most of the dew, and you can hunt, with 
decidedly more comfort to yourself, as well as to your 
dog. The birds will have finished feeding “in a great 
measure in the meantime. and will he quietly resting in 
some grassy coyert in their feeding grounds, or immedi- 
ately contiguous thereto. Their fight will not be so long, 
and their movements more sluggish after taking flight, 
‘which, however, they will do very reluctantly, 


Dogs in the Field. 


Do not feed too much before starting out for a hunt. 
Look after your dog’s feet after a day's hunt. Leave 
no burrs on over night. Feed at night after hunting. 
Don't allow them to fill themselves with water while 
hunting. : 


Portrait of an EIk. 


Somn kind friend connected with the office of the 
Forest AND STREAM mailed me some literature, accam- 
panying which was a “Portrait of an Elk,” photographed 
by one Wallihan. The literature refers to sundry other 
portraits, twenty in all, of live animals other than elks, 
which, judging from the work in front of me, must be 
very fine and fully worth the price asked. J have put 
the portrait of the ell in the recess of my desk and have 
between times admired him as he stands in all his glory 
upon the snow-covered ground. He looks at you and 
gives out from his nostrils the breath of life. You can 


run your hand over his hide and feel the frosty particles, 


adhering to the hair. Yo rub your hand through the 


standing hair alone his spine would set free millions of, 


icy atoms adhering thereto. 

Protruding from his mouth is a small blade of dried 
erass that he has just cropped from the growth before 
him. This particular elk, although shot by the camera 
tipon his stamping ground on the boundless plains, stands 
at attention as one would imagine an elk to stand within 
a fenced paddock at peace with his mortal enemy—man, 
He certainly “hears and sees something,” but if he was 
alarmed, when the shutter snapped, he has not yet shown 
any evidences of his fright, He stands there an elk in 
all lis natural grandeur and beauty, sleek and graceful, 
head poised upon his shoulders in a way no taxidermist 
could equal, a beautiful, living, real thing. You can 
almost hear the dry snow crunch under his poised hoof 

“as he brings it down. Between the man who slew his 
elk with leaden bullet and whose antlered head now 
graces the dining hall and the man who shot this elk with 
his bloodless camera, transferring lim a living, breathing 
thing for all time upon his plate, perhaps the greater 
glory and pleasure is with the latter. 

Photographically speaking, this particular shot at an 
elle was a great one—a shot ever to be remembered and 
to be proud of for years to come, 

, CTLARLES CRISTADORO. 


Quail in Town. 


Morcanrown, W. Va., Oct. 30.—lidilor Forest and 
Stream: This morning, while taking a ilttle stroll out 
in the suburbs of our town, I saw a fine covey of four- 
teen quail not over 250 yards from the court house, and 
within the city limits, I sat down and watched them for 
several minutes, at a distance of about go yards, and 
had a good opportunity to count them as they walked 
fro mone patch of weeds and brush to another. This, 
however, is nothing new here, as they can be seen within 
the town limits at almost any lime, and during the 
summer months their cheerful Bob White can be heard all 
day long from any point in town, This, in a town of 
5,000 population, we consider rather rare, and it shows 
what a few years of close time on game will do. After 
to-morrow they can be killed, and no doubt some good 
sport will be had, [ewrersON CARNEY. 


Skunk Farming. 


Pine Busu, Orange County, N. ¥Y.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: 1am thinking of starting a skunk farm, and am 
anxious to secure all the information possible on the sub- 
ject before undertaking it. Cin you give me the names of 

“any parties sticcessfully engaged in the business? If not 
do you know whether there are any? Or whether it can 
be made a profitable business? Do you know of any 
books or papers treating on skunks or their habits? Do 
you know whether the fur of skunks raised in confine 
ment is good? I haye been told that it 1s #06 re 

[We have read many reports of skunk farms that were 
gold mines, but we haye never been successful in finding 
them. The nearest we ever came to it was in the case 
of a2 man in Pennsylvania, who claimed that he had 


solved the problem, but he wanted to sell his secret for a 
sum which would buy all the skunks in the country, In 
a‘report by Dr. T. I. Palmer, Assistant Chief of the 
Biological Survey, it is written: 

“Misled by the statements about the rapid increase of 

skunks and the high prices paid for their skins, many 
persons seriously considered the experiment of starting 
skunk farms. For several years a list has been kept of 
such farms located in various parts of the country, but 
so far as can be Jeatned most of them have been aban- 
doned. 
__ “Raising fur-bearing animals for profit is not a new 
idea. The industry, however, has apparently never ad- 
vanced beyond the experimental stage, except in the 
case of the farms for raising the Arctic or blue fox, estab- 
lished on certain islands of the coast of Alaska. 

“Minis and sktnks breed rapidly in captivity, but the 
low price of skins makes the profits rather small, Last 
season the highest market price for prime black skunk 
skins from the Northern States averaged about $1.45 
each, but white skins sold as low as 15 to 20 cents apiece. 
Skins that have much white or which are obtained from 
the Southern States usually bring less than a dollar each, 
a price that leaves little margin for profit after paying the 
expenses of raising the animal in captivity.’’] 


Game in Town and Out. 


Hupson, N. Y,, Oct. 31.—Editor Forest and Streanv: 
Noticing several articles about game in towns, I add an- 
other instance. A Hudson woman walked out of the back 
door of her house one morning last week, and on the 
clothes reel there sat a ruffed grouse. She called the 
members of her family out to see it, and they walked 
within a yery few feet of it, when it flew away, apparently 
not in the least frightened. The following week one of 
our business men stepped out of his front door on the 
street, and, hearing an unusual noise, looked across the 
street and saw a hird fluttering. He walked over and 
picked up a full-grown grouse that had struck against 
the brick building with such force as to kill it. This 
happened on Sunday morning, and it may be that the bird 
was so annoyed by the Sunday shooters that he con- 
cluded to come to town, and mistaking the building for a 
church, met death in this way. ‘.* 

Still another. The grounds surrounding the Home for 
the Aged were visited by a flock of sixteen quail, and they 
were there for neatly two hours, apparently as much at 
home as they could have been in the thickest cover they 
could find ‘ 

We have more quail in Columbia county this year than 
have been for miany years, and the sportsmen are hoping 
to get a great many birds, but they may be disappointed, 
as we have shooters here who have been out for grouse 
every day since Sept. 16, and have hunted in open lots 
where grouse are never found, and where several broods 
of quail. were raised; and the chances are that the quail 
are cleared up by this time. Reports show that there 
are a great many half-grown coveys. We can only ac- 
count for this by the supposition that the early season 
was so wet that they have been lost, and these are the 
second brood. ; 


Birds of the Newtoundland Caribou Country. 


Tue yellow-legged curlew, great gray sea gulls, shield 
ducks, black. duck, willow grouse, ptarmigan, crows, 
hawks, ravens, the red-throated loon, the white-throated 
sparrow, woodpeckers, a few dull-colored, tuneless small 
birds, and the great Northern diver were the most notable 
representatives of the bird tribe. Occasionally a marsh 
harrier was seen beating the meadow, with a design, I 
believe, on our merry little friends the curlews, or “twil- 
licks,” as the men called them. A constant visitor was 
the ubiquitous “whisky-jack,” or Canada jay, which in- 
vades every forest camp, and is not satisfied with the 
most astounding gorging. but takes choice morsels 
which he cannot swallow. I cannot say that I appreciate 
the presence of birds when executing a wary stalk on a 
deer, More than once have I been defeated by the warn- 
ing given to the game by the wild burst of the willow 
grouse from the moor or the untimely cawing of some 
sentinel crow. On several other occasions a flock of 
ducks or wild geese, hitherto unobserved, rising with a 
fright and clangor from some tiny lakelet, have created 
a sudden panic. Birds in an undisturbed solitude-are 
supposed to be very unsophisticated, but I must say that 
the reverse of this appears to me to be the case, for I 
have always found them more wary than near the haunts 
of man—and ever on the lookout for danger, There is, 
seemingly, one exception to this, the camp robber or 
whisky-jaek; but he is everywhere a close companion of 
mantsind.—London Field. 


Deer in Rhode Island. 


Manton, R. 1, Sept. 18—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Here is another exemplification of the old saying, “It is 
the unexpected that always happens.” In this case it 
was a deer, seen in my pear orchard; and when I first 
saw her (it was a doe) she was within 50 yards of the 
house. She did not appear at all wild, trotting quietly 
about the orchard, then through my garden to the 
boundary wall, and after a moment over the wall and 
away. Possibly it is an escaped tame deer, although I 
know of none such about here. Providence city line is 
only a mile away! W. A, SPRAGUE, 


Wisconsin’s Skitter Snipe. 


Maprson, Wis., Oct. 30—It is a great year for snipe 
otit here. A good shot can easily bag twenty-five or 
thirty a day. I grieve to say that I am not in that class. 
“The cussed things skitter too much,’ as a native once 
said to me. FAYETTE DURLIN- 


An Ohio Succasstal Fant, 


Torepo, O., Oct. 28—Prof Edm. H. Osthaus and I 
went on a little hunt last week for two and a half days 
and had, as usual, a very nice time. We got fifty-eight 
quail, ten partridges and three woodcock—a very nice 
mixed bag. Cc. A. D. 


The Gun° Borrower, 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The article in this week’s issue of Forkst AND STREAM, 
under the heading, ‘The Gun Borrowers,” treats of a 
subject which deserves attention. Many of us, no doubt, 
have been victims of gun borrowets before now. That 
there are different kinds of borrowers, however, goes 
without saying, 

It is to be regretted that the individuals described by 
your correspondent are greatly in the majority of gun 
borrowers; at least, it has been my luck to find this to 
be the case. But there is an individual to whom it 
affords one pleasure to lend a gun. I refer to the born 
Nimrod who loves a good gun and the free outdoors. but 
who cannot afford to buy a modern gun. I know a few 
such persons, and I can truthfully say that my gun is in 
hands more careful of its welfare when they use it than 
when J use it myself. Then there are a few friends who 
can afford to own several guns to whom I do not hesitate 
to loan a gun. But J have reached that stage where I do 
apt lend a gun indiscriminately to all who invite me to 

0 sO. 

I have one gun, a rifle (resting on antlers overhead as | 
write), that was presented to me, that—that, well—my 
admiration for our President, Theodore Roosevelt, is so 
great that I might lend it to him; but there is no danger, 
for he doesn’t know me, and he has guns of his own to 
burn WiLtiAmM H. Avts. 


Another Ruffed Grouse Vagary. 


Ermira, N. Y., Oct. 27:—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Referring to September changes in your paper of Sept. 
28, I had the idea of the birds having a crazy spell dtr- 
ing this month brought to my notice last month at 
Corning, N. Y. I was about to enter the Dickinson 
house there, when a boy called my attention to a grouse 
he had in his hands, and asked me if I did not want to 
buy it. I questioned him as to where he got it, and 
he said it flew across the river. and struck a bank of 


‘earth, and he, being near, picked it up. It seemed to be 


alive and in good shape, but did not seem to know 
enough to fly from the boy’s hands as he held it out to 
me. - 

All honor to Brother Tallett, of Watertown, N. Y., 
for getting the spring shooting stopped in Jefferson 
county, E. H. Kniskern, 


Long Island Ducks. 


East QuocGuE, Long Island, N. Y., Oct. 25.—Mr. 
Lemuel Quigg and friends visited this village the past 
few days, duck shooting. Yesterday’s bag was eighty- 
one black, mallard and sprig ducks; to-day’s bag five 
geese and seven ducks. Large bags of mallards were 
made last week. E, A, JAcKson. 


Ducks are reported in large numbers in the South 
Bay, Sayville, L. I, Good bags have been made through- 
out the entire week. 


New Jersey Quail. 3 


Bayyritr, N. J., Nov. 3.—The season opened yesterday 
with Jots of birds; but out of nine flocks: found I only 


shot into two; the others were too small. Lots of trab- 
bits. Hers. 
An Indiana View of New York. 


Fountain Ciry.—Editor Forest and Stream: Your 
little note was duly received, and it was almost like shak- 
ing hands with you. Your mentioning that you thought 
while crossing the Brooklyn Bridge that it was almost 
time for another letter from me started a train of 
thought in my mind. I saw you in a crowded car, seats 
all full, every strap grasped by a hand and the people so 
crowded that those who had no strap to hold on to could 
not fall because there was no room for them to fall in. 
Hundreds of other crowded cars preceded, and hundreds 
followed the one you were in, and all crowded as the one 
you were in, and on the other track was an endless pro- 
cession of neatly empty cars, returning to be crowded 
again with people hurrying to their toil. If it was be- 
tween 6 and 8 in the morning, the vast majority of these 
people were under a life sentence to “work every day 
or starve.” These people would resent the insinuation 
that they were not their Own masters, and free to do as 
they please, out the fact remains that they are under task~ 
masters as much as was blind Sampson, and will be so 
to the end of their lives, and the curious thing about it 
is that many of them know what green fields and free- 
dom are, for they were bred in the country. Why did 
they turn their backs on it? Because they did not know 
but that all was gold that glittered, and, like the ignorant 
savage, were ready to barter their freedom for shining 
tinsel. Later, there come in these same cars the taslc- 
masters of the great procession that preceded them. 
These are no more free than others. The luxuries of the 
poor are none, and the things that the poor call luxuries 
are. to those who are rich, the bare necessaries of life. 
If their incomes sre larger their necessities are larger. 
In the city it is all grind; if two women are grinding 
at the mill and one is taken, the other still grinds. When 
night comes, the harness is taken off and the animal is 
turned into the stable and fed. When morning comes the 
harness is put on again so surely as the morning comes. 

Now, in the country all is different. There nobody 
works all the time. The pressure is not great enough to 
compel it, and there are seasons of rest, in harmony 
with the rest of nature. There is something to rest the 
tired eyes besides piles of bricks and mortar. The ears 
are not all the time assailed by rush and roar. The nerves 
are not continually set on edge by all the thottsand jars 
and jostles of mind and body that go on and on all the 
time, The nose is not disgusted by a thousand vile 
smells, nor the body brought into close contact with all 
manner of disagreeable things animate and inanimate. 
I am glad—more than glad—that my lot is cast in the 
country, and I grow more glad every year that it is cast 
in the country. It seems to me, after the free life I have 
led so long, that if I were shut up to an endless task in 
a house, in a city, I would live no longer than a wild bird 
in a cage. 
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Sea and River ishing. 


Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in ForEst AND STREAM. 


An Evening on the Old Creek. 


O Clifty Creek! how oft the spell 
Of thy enchantment touched my heart 
In boyhood days when murmuring swell © 
*Long pebbly ways where ripples start 
Ted my bare feet a-wandering down. 


Again I go ‘long mossy banks 
*Twixt rock and cliff with creviced frown 
Where spans the bridge, and serried ranks 
Of flag soft shelter make for bass 
And chubb. 


Then on to Powell’s Ford 
Where the town cows, old Pide and Lass 
Stand hunkers deep contentment stored 
In their soft eyes. 


Now on below “ 
Where Boner’s Branch comes bubbling in 
Tts wealth of cadence to bestow, 
Here sycamore and beech and linn, 
A verdure-crowned and vine-clad band, 
Shut in the stream on either side; 
Proud, honored sentinels they stand 
Round sylvan beauty glorified. 


The startled crane in ponderous flight, 
With slow, majestic sweep of wing, 
Swings down the narrow lane of light; 

The halcyon sits wondering. 


Then on to Mobley’s Ford I go, 
Through watery beds of peppermint. 

Complaining geese, reluctant, slow, 
Make way for me, but without stint 

Expression give to their contempt 
For my bare feet. 


Here islet splits 
The ribboned stream, and half unkempt 
Like parted shepherd’s flock there flits 
Into these waters ever mild— 
This lily-bosomed, quiet stream— 
The frolic spirit of the child 
Waked by soft music from sweet dream. 


Too soon the notes of whippoorwill 

Come throbbing round the wooded bend, 
And faint, from far, and fainter still 

Sound tinkling bells as homeward wend 
Old Webber’s herds. 


Now purringly 
The waters whisper—quiet are; 
The waking frogs concurringly 
Salute with zest the evening star. 


INDIANA. Wau. J. Beck. 


A Reminiscence of the Beaverkill. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The anglers who whipped the streams in the Catskills 
in the early fifties can whip them now no more. They 
buoyancy of youth and the vigor of middle age are gone, 
but we can at least live our lives as anglers over again 
in memory, and there is no stream in this country so full 
of pleasant memories as the Beaverkill. The most of 
those who for years frequented this noted stream have 
entered into rest, but some of us still survive to sing its 
praises, even though we cannot any longer wade its 
waters. 

Forty years ago it was the general belief that any one 
who visited this stream could fill his basket with trout, 
and it is probable that more “swelled heads” have been 
reduced to their normal size on this stream than on 
any other stream in the country by a severe personal 
experience. 

There are always-some incidents in an angler’s life 
which he never forgets, but unfortunately he cannot 
usually relate them without a pretty large admixture of 
the “ego,” and in this case I must crave a pardon in 
advance. 

In June, 1862, I started for Murdock’s, on the Beaver- 
kill, taking the Erie Railroad at Greycourt and bound for 
Callicoon, where I had arranged to be met by Murdock’s 


three-seated buckboard. Just after taking my seat in the” 


car I noticed four gentlemen two or three seats in front 
of me. The eldest man of the party had his two daugh- 
ters with him, both of them charming young ladies; and 
my wife, who was taking her first trouting trip, soon 
made their acquaintance; but the four anglers showed so 
clearly their desire to ignore all brother anglers that I 
was content to sit very quietly, and as I was near by I 
of course heard them criticise my basket, a little brown 
from use, and my rods because the cases were a little 
ragged from wear; and then they congratulated them- 
selyes on the splendid outfits which they had just ob- 
tained from Conroy. Each had a rod claimed to be 
Mitchell’s best. They overhauled their flies in the car, 
and they had apparently been furnished on the theory 
that “the bigger the fly the bigger the trout,’ and then 
looked admiringly on their new 15-pound baskets, with 
fancy straps, while a glance at mine, which had many a 
time held 24 pounds, and which had a broad strap, 
seemed to fill them with disgust. 

T need hardly say that during our trip in to Murdock’s 
I did not say anything which led them toe think that I 
had ever caught a trout in my life. 
_ In due time we reached Callicoon, then a yery small 
station. Murdock’s team was there, but no team for the 
party of six. I introduced myself for the purpose of 
offering to take the young ladies and one of the géntle- 
men in my wagon, as I had three spare seats, which 
was readily accepted, and the other three had to scurry 
around for a two-horse wagon, which they finally ob- 
tained, and then followed us it. It was dark when we 
reached the end of our journey, and as soon as supper 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


was over we all turned in for the night, tired and weary. 

On the next morning we all met at breakfast, and 
notwithstanding my slight courtesy of the day before I 
was still utterly ignored; the leader of the party pro- 
posed that they would select their grounds, which re- 
sulted in the appropriation of the stream from a couple 
of miles above, to nearly as far below Murdock’s—and 
he then said to me that he had not thought to consult my 
wishes, and asked me what I would do, to which I simply 
replied that I would not interfere with their choice of 
the stream. 


On their way to the stream Mr. Murdock met them, 


and in his quiet way said, “Boys, look out that he don’t 
beat the whole of you.” 

“He don’t know anything about trout fishing,” was 
the reply. 

“Look out that he don’t beat you,” was Mr, Murdock’s 
response. 

This was the first suspicion they had that they had 
met an old angler. They were in the stream a-full hour 
before I was; but they soon learned that they were quite 
mistaken in their belief that the trout were so abundant 
and so anxious to be caught that they fairly tumbled 
over one another in their efforts to take the fly. They 
fished faithfully, in order to falsify Murdock’s prediction, 
but with a “zeal not born of knowledge,” and when they 
came in about dusk their united catch was a little over 
12 pounds, but they exulted over what they considered 
their assured success. 

My favorite ground was further down the stream. The 
day was an ideal one for the fly; the wind blew very. 
gently from the south, not hard enough to prevent cast- 
ing a good line, and the natural flies were very abundant. 
When the sun was more than an hour high my basket 
was so full that I had to forego the evening fishing, and 
I started for the house, carrying 24 pounds of trout on 
my back between four and five miles. My catch was 
about double their united catch, and the average much 
larger; and it added a little to their chagrin when I stated 
that if my basket had not been so small I would have 
brought in over 30 pounds of trout. For the first time 
the ice was broken, and during the rest of our trip these 
gentlemen were as’ delightful companions as I ever met. 
I took them one by one and taught them “the gentle art 
of angling,” and had the pleasure of meeting nearly all 
of them more than once on the same stream. 

On this trip I had an experience not unusual in those 
days. I was fishing with one of the party less than a 
mile below Murdock’s on a warm afternoon, the mercury 
being above 70 degrees. when we suddenly felt a change. 
and looking at the high mountains north of us we saw 
that a northeast storm-would soon sweep down the val- 
ley; and before we could reach home we were drenched 
with rain and the mercury had gone down about 30 de- 
grees. It is different now, but forty or fifty years ago 
the northeast storm was the dread of the angler in the 
Catskills. J. S. Van CLEEF. 


POUGHKEEPSIE, N. Y, 


How the Beaver Kill Got Its Name. 
PoucHuKeepsiz, N. Y., Oct. 31.—l1 am just in receipt 


of your favor of yesterday in which you raise the ques- 
tion as to the proper nemenclature of the Beayer Kill; 
that is, whether it should consist of one word or two. 

I find in looking in the U. S. Postal Guide that this is 
written as one word; but that counts for nothing and 
rather indicates that it should be written as two words, 
as the Post Office Department claims, ot at least has the 
credit of availing itself oi, every opportunity to write our 
proper names incorrectly. Certainly we cannot look upon 
this department as authority when it issues orders that 
our neighboring city of New Burgh, whose name indi- 
cates its origin, shall hereafter be written as one word 
with the / leit off. 

Some years ago the Hon. Lewis Beach was the repre- 
sentative from the district including Sullivan County, 
and he desired the department to immortalize his name 
by changing the name of the post office at Shin Creek, 
on the Beaver Kill, to Lew Beach, and it so tar com- 
plied with this request as to give this post office the 
name of Lewbeach, and any department that will do this 
will do anything. And it is a fair presumption that in 
every case where it is possible its nomenclature will be 
wrong, 

In a yery old post office directory which I have all 
offices containing the word Beaver are in two syllables; 
as, for instance, Beaver Dam or Beaver Meadows. 

What is more interesting in this connection is the 
source from which the Beaver Kill derived. its name. 

The .Willewemoc, which unites with it at Westfield 
Flats, is named after a tribe of Indians of that name; and 
the Neversink, which is a stream near by: derived its 
name from Indian sources and shouid probably be called 
the Navesink, after a tribe of that name. 

T am not aware, however, that we have any information 
as to its name. | am familiar with the entire 
stream except a small portion at the extreme upper end, 
which no one ever visits: and have never seen any indi- 
cations of a beaver dam on the stream, and, as I under- 
stand the habits of the beaver, it never constructs a dam 
on a trunning stream. But there is no question that many 
years ago there were one or more colonies of beavers 
near the stream. from which it probably derived its name. 

On the grounds of the Willewemoc Club, which were 
located about three miles south of what is now known as 
Weaver's. on the Beaver Kill, there was an old beaver 
dam which had been constructed origitally for the pur- 
pose of flooding a marsh of about 15 acres. This dam 
was about 6 feet high, 30 or 4o feet long; 6 
to 9g feet wide at the base. When the club ac- 
quired these premises this dam had been partially 
broken down at one end, and in order to drain the marsh 
more fully, as it was a menace to our health, the opening 


in the dam was enlarged under my direction, and I then _ 


found in its foundation the trunks of trees 6 or 8 inches 
in diameter in 2n excellent state of preservation, which 
had evidently been placed there by the beavers. 

The indications were that this had been a very large 
colony, and it certainly was near enough to the Beaver 
Kill to give it its name. : 

There are no indications of beaver dams at Tunis 
Lake, about one-eighth of a mile from the upper Beaver 
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Kill; or Balsam Lake. about one mile from the stream; 
or Thomas Lake, now called Beecher Lake, about four 
miles; or Murdock Lake, about a mile from the stream. 
But none of these lakes would ever have been likely to 
attract the beaver, and I have never heard that there 
have been any indications of there being a colony of 
beavers anywhere near the Beaver Kill except the one to 
which I have referred. 

T am inclined to think that the existence of this colony 
of beavers to which I have referred, and which was eyi- 
dently a very large one, was well known to those who 
first settled along this stream, and that this accounts for 
its name. J. S. VAN CLBEEF. 


Do Fishermen Lie > 


The Editorial View of the Toronto Star. 


Ir is the custom to call the veracity of fishermen into 
question, but we are inclined to think that they are, after 
all, a truth-loving class, and deeply wronged by the as- 
persions cast upon their veracity. It. was probably only 
in jest that fishermen were first credited with being un- 
reliable in what they said about the fish they caught, or 
nearly caught. If so, we rise right here to. remark in 
the interest of all fishermen that the joke has been car- 
ried too far. We make protest against it. What is there 
to warrant the belief that men who go fishing ate un- 
truthful in relating their experiences? 

If a man comes in with a half dozen black bass of 
moderate size and tells a circumstantial story of having 
hooked a §-pounder, which aiter a hard fight got away, 
his word is doubted. But why should it be? It is harder 
to land a big fish than-a stnall one, and quite naturally 
the big ones usually get away, either by breaking the 
tackle or by writhing free from the hook. The inex- 
perienced fisherman becomes very much excited when 
he hooks a big.one, too excited to handle his rod as 
well as he does with a smaller fish, while the fish itself 
is doubly strong and trebly resourceful in its efforts to 
get away. It is not surprising that the big ones get 
away. No man’s reputation for truth-telling, therefore, 
should be injured because he brings home pounders and 
tells of nearly catching others as long as his arm. 

Is it reasonable to suppose that a man would go fish- 
ing again and again if he were not encouraged by almost 
capturing those splendid big fellows that he talks about? 

The few and paltry fish that he brings home do not 
reward him for his time and trouble. But he goes back 
day after day to struggle, usually in vain, with giant fish 
that would be mighty well worth the catching if he 


‘could but get them into his boat or high and dry on the 


rock. 

There are big fish. This will be admitted. It-will also 
be conceded that there are as good fish in the sed as ever 
were caught. Now and then a big offe is caught, bagged, 
photographed and made much of; why should we doubt 
that still bigger ones are hooked, striven with and lost? 
—lost simply because they are too huge to be handled 
by the ordinary rod and line in the hands of the ordi- 
nary person. 

We unhesitatingly declare our belief in big fish. Ji 
there are horses and cows and other large animals on a 
hundred-acre farm, why sliould any one doubt the ex- 
istence of 20 and 24 pound ‘lunge in a thousand-acre 
lake? The surprising thing is that still larger fish are 
not hooked. 

When a big fellow, after whipping the water into suds, 
gets away, the fisherman excitedly talks aloud to himself 
and the scenery, and states what he believes the weight 
of the fish to have been. Perhaps he makes too gefierous 
an estimate—perhaps a fish splashing in the water looks 
as big as two in the bottom of the boat—yet the mar 
is not a liar because he speaks of the fish as having been 
a 4-pounder. He believes it to be true. He has no in- 
tention of deceiving. He feels in his heart that he would 
not be far wrong if he spoke of it as a 5-pounder, but 
he keeps on what he considers the safe side. For this, 
instead of derision and contumely, he merits public re- 
spect; for, in losing the fish, he has had trouble enough. 
Moreover, it generally is the beginner who tells of hook- 
ing the big fish. With experience comes still greater 
caution of speech, thus showing that the pastime of fish-— 
ing, instead of causing a man to lose veracity of speech — 
and exactness of judgment, really makes him more truth- 
ful and exact than it found him. The experienced fish- 
erman says very little about the big fish that get away, — 
for three reasons: (1) because he cannot endure the © 
aspersions that will be cast upon his veracity, (2) he- 
cause to tell of it will discredit his skill with the rod, and 
(3) because he intends to conduct some further negotia-_ 
tions with that particular fish in the days to come. | 

Considering the whole matter, it appears that fisher- 
nien are not only free from the vice of lying, but that , 
fishing may be recommended as a cure for untruthfulness | 
in those who previously have not fished. 


Also the View of a Star Reader. 


I read with very great pleasure your interesting article 
in the Star headed “Do Fishermen Lie?” in which you 
very properly call in question the prevailing custom of 
doubting the veracity of fishermen. j 

I have been a fisherman in the Province of Ontario. 
mostly in the Muskoka district, ior over forty years 
past, my first notes being dated in 1858, with yearly 
records ever since that time; and I have naturally been 
in the habit, on my return home, of relating to sympa- 
thizing friends some of my experiences; and, although 
I have the reputation generally of being a truthful man 
in ordinary matters, still I have often noticed evidences 
of incredulity in my friends when I have told them of the 
fish I have caught, and of others much larger that I have 
lost after haying nearly brought them to land. Of 
course, itis, as you remark, these large fish that so often 
get away, and it is simply because they are large, and the 
larger they are the more apt they are to get away; but 
that is no reason why an honest fisherman should not 
be believed when he gives a careful estimate of the size. 
of the fish he has lost. - 

A few years ago one pleasant summer evening I sa 
on the veranda of a hotel at the Thousand Islands, en- 
joying a visit with a couple of friends. one of them 
from Boston and the other from New York; and 
talked, among other things, about fishing. I told the 
of a brook trout I had ence caught in our Muskok, 
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district, which when opened was found to contain a 
full-sized chipmunk. My Boston friend’s cigar dropped 
out of his mouth and he looked over at our New York 
friend and asked him if he had ever heard before that 
our Canadian brook trout climbed trees? I had to ex- 
plain that the chipmunk was probably crossing the 
‘stream squirrel fashion and was gobbled up en route 
by the trout, which was a perfectly natural thing to be 
done; but it was of no use. 

| A few days after my rettirn home I received a set of 
cartoons from my friends, a joint concoction, one of 
which represented a party of three friends, one of whom, 
an elderly man, was evidently relating a story of some 
kind, to which the others were eagerly listening. An- 
other one represented this elderly man fishing in a-trout 
stream, and another represented the same old fisher- 
tian on his way to the camp with an enormous pot- 
bellied fish hanging on a string by his side, and some 
miserable doggerel underneath these cartoons indicating 
that all fishermen, without exception, young or old, 
were simply liars, 

I kept these pictures for some time with my fishing 
records; but not long ago, looking over these “‘memos” 
of past years I came across them, and concluded it bet- 
ter that they should. be destroyed, lest they should here- 
after fall into other hands and create a false impression 
as to my reputation. 

I was fishing in a salmon river in July last year, with 
some friends of mine, one of them manager of a large 
financial establishment in Toronto, a man of most un- 
doubted veracity in all ordinary affairs; and after we had 
all gathered in camp one night, had our supper, lighted 
our pipes and were relating our day’s experiences, he 
told us of a salmon that had risen to his fly on his way 
down the river, and of the size of that salmon’s mouth, 
which he plainly saw, and which indicated that the 
salmon must haye weighed at least 60 pounds; and to 
prove it he drew a rough sketch from memory on a 
large sheet of paper of the salmon’s mouth, What bet- 
ter evidence could we have had of the size and weight 
of that salmon which got away? It is quite true that 
none of the salmon we caught (or, rather, killed) during 
our trip weighed over 21 or 22 pounds; but that is no 
evidence that there were not plenty of salmon in the 
river weighing 60 pounds or even more. My friend’s 
flask was empty on his return to camp; but “that is an- 
other story.” , 

It is to be hoped that your article may give fisher- 
men fresh courage in relating their experiences when- 
ever so inclined, and that they will not be deterred, as 
they so often are, from giving full play to their imagina- 
tions—of course, only so far as they may consider the 
facts will warrent. 

As a humble member of the gentle craft, I feel deeply 
grateful for your vindication of our reputation for 
veracity, more especially as it is the first instance on 
tecord that I am aware of. D.W. 


In Tennessee Hills. 


JAmeEson, Tenn., Oct. 12.—Hditor Forest and Stream: 
Last spring my friend, Walter Hadley, and I planned a 
fishing trip for two weeks. We finally got started on 
May 30, Now, I live where the hills and valley meet, 
and facing toward the east one beholds as beautiful a 
stretch of country, perhaps, as there is in the wide world. 
On the west the hills roll back for many miles, and 
among these hills.are beautiful trout streams, running 
cold and clear on their way to join the larger waters of 
Duck River. So among these hills is where we: meant 
to fish. Walter lives a mile’ down the valley, and in 
order to get am early and even start he came up and 
spent the night with me. That night we packed the 
bundles. The cook was up early the next morning, and 
by daylight our breakfast was eaten, the little chestnut 
mare Kate was hooked to a light wagon, and just as the 
sun Was rising we turned her head up hill and were off. 

Our friends had guyed us, and said we would catch 
nothing; but we replied that we meant to enjoy the 
trip irom the very moment we left home, and we did. 
We entered the woods at once, and these were beautiful 
with the fresh, full growth of sweet springtime. The 
trees were full of fluttering, flying, singing birds, and 
wild flowers grew in great profusion by the roadside. 
We expected to see squirrels jumping, so carried a light 
shotgun, with which we popped and banged along the 
way. 

The day had dawned beautifully bright and warm, but 
by 10 o'clock rain was falling. Anticipating this, we 
had carried our gum coats, which gave perfect protec- 
tion from the weather. We rather enjoyed the rain. 
Its soit patter among the leaves was like innumerable 
voices murmuring, “Fish are biting.” 

We were nearing the end of our journey, however. 
The trappy-gaited mare had carried us along rapidly 
and we soon drew up in front of the home of Col, Warf. 
to whom we had been directed. The place and the people 
were strangers to us, but we made friends readily, and 
were soon comfortably located. 

We rigged up at once and started for the creek. There 
is a dam at this point, and it is so fixed between the 
hills that the water backs up a long distance and spreads 
out something like a lake. There are small islands, 
clumps of willows and great weed beds, and it is an 
ideal home for the trout. I was ready first, and made 
the first cast. There was instantly a tugging at the end 
of my line. The reel whizzed, and a 14-inch trout broke 
_ the water 20 yards away. 

After a brief struggle this one was landed and proved 
to be a beauty. It was my purpose to put him on a 
string, but before doing so I baited my hook and dropped 
it back into the water. Before I could get the first one 
strung there was a great splashing under the bank, and 
IL had hooked another. This also was landed and was a 
nice one. I was almost beside myself and tried to shout, 
but had left home with a cold and hoarseness which was 
not improving in the heavy weather. 

I told Walter if I did not catch another’I would feel 
well repaid for my trip over. After that they did not 
bite so rapidly; but we contintied to pick up one from 
time to time until we had a nice string of them. Our 

_catch consisted almost entirely of trout, though Walter 
caught two black perch that were beauties. One of these 
he caught while fishing from a bluff, and though he was 


' 


af 
* 


using a light bamboo rod he lifted it bodily from the . 


water. As he did so I made a snapshot picture, which 
I inclose, and in which you may catch a glimpse of 
soine beautiful Tennessee scenery. 

Col. Warf is himself a fisherman, and said he was 
going to fish against us for numbers; so with a can of 
red worms he fished for perch. ~ 
» One afternoon, when I was tired of climbing the bluffs 
and tramping up and down stream, I went and sat beside 
him on a log, one end of which lay out in deep water. 
He has quite a fund of anecdotes, and while he told one 
story after another, and chuckled all the while, he pulled 
twenty perch out from under that log. 

We fished two days, and before starting for home I 
gathered a great armful of flowers and ferns from the 
bluffs and banks of the creek. ; 

That night at home I placed them in spring water, and 
the next morning sent them to my sweetheart. This 
sweet girl dearly loved flowers, but the sad part is yet to 
be told. She made one of our camping party in August. 
Soon after her return home she was taken quite ill, and 
when the autumn flowers began to fall she died. 

But I have just returned from another trip to Col. 
Wartl’s. This time Walter could not leave his business, 
so I went alone. I carried on this trip a light boat. With 
the boat I could get out to the clumps of willows and 
beds of weeds. But the scene is changed now. The 
woods are no longer fresh and green, and the birds do 
not sing so joyously as they did. 

I found the Colonel and his good wife at home. They 
were making sorghum, and were busy; but he found 
time to go fishing with me. I spent a couple of days 
most delightfully, and caught a splendid string of trout. 

Thus ended pleasantly another trip to the hills. 


Ep Bass. 
Lake Hamlin. 
Cuicaco, Ill—Editor Forest and Stream; Returning 


from my ustal fishing trip at Hamlin Lake, I dropped 
off at Ludington, Mich., to see my old friend, George 
Ackersville, who bears the enviable reputation of being 
the best sportsman on the lower peninsula of that State. 
As usual, George had plenty of good news for me, having 
located a number of places where, as he says, quail will 
be thicker than fleas on a tramp dog this fall. But the 
best information he had to impart was the return of wild 
pigeons to Michigan. If anybody knows a wild pigeon 
when he sees one, Ackersville does; and it can hardly be 
possible that he is mistaken in this matter. I was in- 
credulous, however; but he declared he saw them himself 
—three flocks of them—and was not relying on anybody 
else’s say so. Not only does his description of the birds 
he saw tally with the old-time wild pigeon, but he will 
endeavor to secure from the clerk of Mason county a 
license to shoot a couple of the birds for scientific pur- 
poses, and if successful will ship them to ForEsT AND 
STREAM, so that you may pass judgment on them your- 
self. Wild pigeons, if any exist in~Michigan, are pro- 
tected until 1910, but Ackersville thinks he will have no 
trouble in securing the necessary permission in order to 
establish his claim. 

Fishing at Hamlin Lake was better this year than I 
have ever seen it before, but the season was backward, 
the bloom from the lilies remaining in the water a great 
deal later than usual. More muskellunge were taken 
from the lake this season than in any two years previous, 
but few of them tipped the scales over 15 pounds. The 
tun of bass was greater than usual, small and big 
mouthed varieties taking frogs with a voracity heretofore 
unknown in these waters. Several big fellows were 
taken, one that I saw, caught by Dick Steffens, the 
photographer, tipping the scales'at 614 pounds. é 

Hamlin Lake is fast becoming too prominent as a fish- 
ing resort, and J am afraid it will only be a matter of a 
few years when there will be more fishermen than fish in 


that neighborhood. For a great many years, however,’ 


a few Chicagoans have had a monopoly of the sport at 

Hamlin, and I guess it is only fair that the rest should 

come along now and have their share of the fun. 
WitttAm P. CoRNELL. 


An Owl with a Penchant for Law. 


Tue Indian summer days are upon us, and if any- 
where in this broad land the Minnesota Indian sum- 
mer can be excelled I would like to know where, with 
their dryness of air, with just a touch of chill to it when 
you get in the shade, but when out in the bright, clear 
sun like one continuous. draught of champagne— 
exhilarating, but not intoxicating. 

We are working in our shirtsleeyes alongside of open 
windows, and through one of these windows, left open 
and belonging to a prominent lawyer’s office in town, 


‘did a small brown owl (genus unknown) fly in during 


the night, 

When the office was opened in the morning high up 
on the uppermost shelf of the bookcase perched the owl. 

His gaze was so fixed and his pose so steady that 
without exception the clients pronounced him a most 
natural example of taxidermy. Only at very long in- 
tervals did he blink, which convinced the onlookers, 
against their wills, that he was a live, instead of a 
stuffed, bird. During the livelong day he kept his 
perch, and save for an occasional blink or a slight 
ruffling of his feathers, he remained absolutely motion- 
less, 

When the shades of evening began to fall it was de- 
cided to give him his liberty, and after much poking 
and shooing he was finally corralled in a waste-paper 
basket, and in due course deposited on the window sill, 
when he instantly made himself scarce. 

Yesterday morning I took adyantage of a perfect day, 
and with a friend went on the cars twenty miles down the 
Mississippi River to a small riverside hamlet called 
Prescott to try the small-mouthed bass, large catches of 
which had recently been made at this point. The river 
is narrow here, but deep in spots, and where the piling 
is driven do the large bass lurk. Then there were the 
wing dams, ledges of broken stone leading out from the 
shore into the river to direct the current over one and 
the same-route from month to month and year to year, 


‘For minnows to do any migrating they must pass around 


the corners of these wing dams; and how well the bass 


know it! When the bass are taking a fly one can always 
get good fishing at these wing dams. At this time of the 
year minnow casting is the proper way to take them. 
One can go above the dams and allow the minnow to 
gently oat down until it strikes the swirl at the end of 
the dam, when instantly something happens to which 
the singing of the reel usually adds interest. 

These dams are yery close together at this point, and 
one after another in succession can be easily fished in 
rotation. 

The*fishing was good, and the bass fully kept up their 
reputation for life and pugnacity. Lost hooks now and 
then and once a broken line satisfied us, as ustial, that 
the largest and heaviest fish remained tncaught. 

We enjoyed every minute of the outing, the warm, 
October sun tempering the otherwise sharp breeze to the 
temperature of a spring zephyr. 

The river was alive with lumber rafts and steamboats. 
Logs in great rafts were being rushed down the river to 
the saw mills lower down. It was quite interesting to 
see the steamers guide these great and unwieldy aggre- 
gations of logs through between the bridge piers without 
an inch to spare. It seemed as if the great raft’s width 
had been measured with a pair of calipers. 

Withal, it was a delightful day, just such a one as 
many of my readers have spent on the sunny Connecti- 
cut sidehills, among the scattered birches, with the 
woodcock. But instead of dog and gun, we plied our 
rods, and enjoyed the fishing in the sunshine. 

When Sept. I comes in the country a man instinctively 
drops his fishing rod and grabs his gun; but fishing is 
not by any means over on Sept. 1, The bass and mus- 
callonge are then at their best, even if the former may 
prefer minnows to flies. They are full of fight; more so 
than during the spring and midsummer. 

One thing impressed me yesterday, and that was the 
fact that we were never away from the village more than 
a few minutes ’rowing; in fact our guide asserted that 
when the fish were eagerly taking the bait he could 
easily fish the adjacent wing dams and be back to the 
landing with a dozen fine bass all within a single hour’s 
time. 

The fishing yesterday was so close at hand and easily 

obtained that it savored of a bass preserve at one’s back 
door. And yét there are hundreds of our boys who will 
spend two or three hours on the cars and will fish lakes 
where big-mouthed bass and pickerel alone can be had, 
and where the water is warm and the fish are lazy, and 
overlook this small-mouthed bass fishing in the Missis- 
sippi River at their very doors. 
_ I started in to tell about a wayward owl that flew 
into the clutches of the law, and I have wandered off 
about small-mouthed bass fishing at Prescott on the 
Mississippi River. CHARLES CRISTADORO. 


Nets and Game Fish. 


_ Watertown, N. ¥.—Editor Forest and Stream: Speak- 
ing of experiments, in 1898 a bill was introduced by 
Senator Brown, which at the time was opposed by thes 
anglers, and the Senator and myself were accused of 
being in league with the net fisherman. My arguments 
for the bill and personal pleadings with the anglers 
secured their consent to a trial, and the bill was passed. 
The bill became a law. and the result is that we have the 
best small mouth black bass fishing in the State, and it 
is getting better each year. On the St. Lawrence River, 
where no netting is allowed, the fishing is getting poorer 
each year. 

Parties drive irom Clayton to Chatmont Bay to enjoy 
our splendid bass fishing or go into Canadian waters. 
It seems yery strange to me that the Anglers’ Associa- 
tion of the St. Lawrence River should should be so blind 
to their own interests as to permit that grand river to fill 
up with fish that the angler does not want or cannot 
catch with a hook and line. 

In the early period of my life I lived for twelve years 
at Claytom. At that time the river was full of black 
bass and muscallonge; now it.is full of pickerel, perch, 
bull heads, eels, catfish, sturgeon, rock bass and sunfish, 
but the black bass and muscallonge are conspicuous by 
their absence. This is not a theory but cold fact, very 
easily proven by a few days’ fishing at Clayton and at any 
point in Chaumont Bay. I inclose a copy of the law that 
has made Chaumont Bay the best black bass waters in 
the State: 


Sec.’ 74. Nets in Chaumont Bay and Adjacent Waters—The 
waters and bays of Lake Ontario, in the county of Jefferson, within 
one mile of the shore, between Horse Island, in the town of 
Hicunsfield, and the town line between the towns of Lyme and 
Cape Vincent, except the waters within one mile of Stony Island 
or of the Galloup Islands, are so far excepted from the provisions 
of this act as to permit the taking of fish by nets therein from 
Oct. 1 to April 30: Provided, That a net shall not be set until 
license therefor has been granted by the Commission. The Com- 
mission shall, on the execution of a satisfactory bond, conditioned 
for the payment to the people of the State of the sum of one hun- 
dred dollars if the holder of the license shall violate any of the 
proyisions of this-sectien as to black bass or muskallonge while 
the license is in force, grant such a license tinless the applicant 
has been convicted of violating this section or his bond adjudged 
forfeited. The license fee shall be one dollar for a net, and a 
single license may be for fiye nets. All black bass and muskal- 
lenge caught in nets set pursuant to this section shall be imme- 
diately returned to the water alive, and without unnecessary injury. 


And here is the law that has made the St. Lawrence 
River the poorest: 

Sec, 817. Fishing by Certain Devices Prohibited.—No fish shall 
be fished for, caught or killed in any manner or by any device 
except angling in the waters of the Thousand Islands, except that 
it shall be lawful to take minnows for bait in the manner provided 
for by Sec. 145 of this act; Provided, however, That if any black 
bass, pickerel, pike, wall-eyed pike or maskinonge are taken in 
such nets they shall be immediately returned to the waters alive. 
Whoever shall violate or attempt to yiolate the provisions of this 
section shall be deemed guilty of misdemeanor, and in addition 
thereto shall be liable to a penalty of $100 for each violation thereof. 


T have been asked by a great many of the sportsmeii 
who have cottages on the river to secure the same law 
for the river that we have for Chaumont Bay; but I have 
been very reluctant to make any such effort in opposition 
to the Anglers’ Association, hoping each year that they 
would see their nuisteke and correct it. 

However, if nothing is done by them the coming 
winter I shall make an effort next year to sectire a law 
that will (inside of three years) restcre to the grand old 
St. Lawrence the magnificent black bass and muscallonge 
fishing for which this river was-once so famous. 

W. HH, Tauverr, 
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The Wake rout. 


THERE has been some discussion of a fish sent by Mr. 
C. B, Rosevear, manager of the New Algona Railroad, 
from waters lying north of Sault Ste. Marie. It was sup- 
posed to be a new variety; and for determination a 
specimen was, by Mr. Rosevear’s courtesy, forwarded to 
the Forrst AND STREAM. 

THE trout sent for identification is a lake trout 
(Cristivomer namaycush), which is described and figured 
in many recent books, as well as in De Kay’s ‘New York 
Fauna, Fishes,” page 230, plate 30, figure 123. De Kay, 
however, calls it Salmo confinis. Richardson gives a good 
figure of this trout in his “Fauna Boreali-Americana,” 
Vol. III., page 179, plate 79, under the name Salmo 
namaycush, 

All recent books upon the game fishes of North 
American describe the lake trout either as the Salvelinus 
namaycush or Cristivomer namaycush, the fact being that 
the common lake trout and the common brook trout 
are very closely related. The principal difference be- 
tween them is in the disposition of teeth in the middle 
of the roof of the mouth. In the brook trout these teeth 
are few in number, and they are arranged in a little, 
roundish cluster on the head of the vomer (a small, boat- 
shaped bone in the middle of the roof of the mouth), 
In the Jake trout the teeth in question are not in a cluster, 
but in narrow, double line, which is four times as long 
as it is broad, and which is not placed upon the vomer 
proper, but on a raised crest above the shait of that bone. 
There is also a long and well-developed band of teeth 
at the base of the tongue, whereas in the brook trout 
these teeth are either absent or only slightly developed 
in a minute patch. 

Perhaps this}method of distinguishing between brook 
trout and lake] trout may be difficult for some anglers, 
and for them it/may be best to rely upon other characters, 
such as the deeply forked tail fin of the lake trout and its 
roundish, pale ‘spots on a grayish or blackish ground. 
The pale color of the ventral and anal fins, the absence at 
all times of a black line behind the white front margin of 
those fins, and the entire lack of small, roundish, red 
spots upon the sides and of reticulated markings on the 
body and fins. 

In Bulletin 47, U. S. National Museum, page 461, 
Jordan and Evermann say of the lake trout genus: 
“Species spotted with gray, without bright colors;”’ and 
of the brook trout genus: “Species red-spotted, the 
lower fins with bright edgings.” These statements should 
be reconstructed, for the lower fins of the lake trout in 
the breeding season are vermilion, and some individuals 
have a white outer edge at the breast and belly fin and 
on the front of the anal fin. A specimen from New- 
found Lake, N. H., had also a white tip to the lower lobe 
of the tail fin and on the top of the back fin. These 
bright colors are present in both sexes. 

The lake trout is found throughout the entire northern 
part of North America, as far north at least as the Arc- 
tic Circle, and south to Maine, New Hampshire, New 
York, the Great Lake region, Henry Lake in Idaho, and 
the headwaters of the Columbia. It has been described 
under many scientific names, and is equally favored in 
the number and variety of its popular appellations, which 
include salmon trout, Mackinaw trout, red trout, gray 
trout, lunge, togue and tuladi. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 
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A Grand Muscallunge. 


_Cxurcaco, Ill., Nov. 2—Mr. W. R. Caldwell, of this 
city, returned this morning from a few days’ fishing trip 
in the little St. Germaine County of Wisconsin, along the 
C.M. & St. P. Ry. Mr, Caldwell is the same gentleman 
regarding whose preparations for a big muscalltinge cam- 
paign I wrote at some extent a few weeks ago. I de- 
scribed then his theory regarding big bait, and his differ- 
ent spoons, tandems, bucle tai! baits, etc., which he was 
then preparing. He did not at that time get away for his 
trip. but left last week, and is back now with abundant 
proof that his theory regarding the habits of the giant 
muscallunge is an exceedingly correct one, He brought 
back with him to-day a magnificent specimen of muscal- 
lunge which weighed 43 pounds. and which was in many 
ways the most remarkable fish that ever came out of 
Wisconsin. The length of this fish we could not make to 
be over 50 inches irom tip te tip. vet about the shoulders 
it girded 21 inches, and about the middle of the body it 
showed the tremendous measurement of 24 inches. Its 
back was extraordinarily thick along its whole length. 
and the fish seemed to be fat and in splendid condition. 
You will often hear of muscallunge which measure 52. 
perhaps 54, inches, yet do not come anywhere near such 
a weight as 43 pounds. Mr. Caldwell has known a 24- 
pound muscallunge to measure 50 inches. 

This fish was a perfect nionster in appearance. and it 
put up a fight quite in accordance with its tremendously 
stocky, heavy, bulldog frame. Indeed, all the fish taken 
in the little St. Germaine jake seemed to be in perfect 
condition. Mr, Caldwell had another muscallunge of 
24 pounds weight, two of 12, and others of less weight, 
but these seemed babies compared with the giant 43- 
pounder. There was any quantity of pickerel in these 
waters, and certainly the muscallunge seemed to be feed- 
ing on something which makes them exceedingly fat 
this fall. 

As to the quality of the sport, Mr. Caldwell says that 
he could net call the trip a very lucky one outside of 
the capture of the big fish above mentioned. The weather 
was simply vile all the time, cold, stormy, and with so 
high a wind that the Jake was almost tnsafe to fisn 
even in the milder parts of the day. At the time the big 
fish was struck the sea was running so high that it was 
dangerous to be out in a boat. Mr. Caldwell was trolling 
with one of his bucktail baits, the full-sized tail of a deer, 
a bait fully a foot in length. When they got the strike 
they hardly knew what to do, for there was enough on 
hand to keep the boat right side up. The oarsmen started 
the boat against the wind, and they went up the lake 
twice, the fish being played for something like an hour 
and a quarter, When the boat was running before the 


. wind of course the fish was towed swiitly. 


Going the 
other way it was almost impossible to make any head- 
way at all. The big iellow_stritck at a tandem gang 
when he bit the buck tail, and the large hook was driven 
{uite through his upper jaw. so that it was impossible for 
him to escape. The fight under the circumstances was a 
long, stubborn and highly interesting one. To land so 
big a fish as this in so wild a sea was something of a 
spotting undertaking, and Mr. Caldwell says he never 
expects to have a more vivid experience. Every railroad 
condtictor who saw the fish says that it was the biggest 
one that has come out of Wisconsin in the last twelve 
years. 

One of the smaller muscallunge, a 12-pounder, bored 
down to the bottom after striking, and got mixed up in 
a sunken tree top. When at last it broke free it appeared 
with a big section of the tree top, which it carried to the 
surface. It was wedged in among the fimbs so that it 
could hardly fight. and lay there almost spent. On reel- 
ing in, it was found that the line was fastened about some 
of the branches, and when the fish made a run to get 
away from the boat it cleared off a dozen feet of line on 
the outside of the floating snag. Here was something of 
a predicament, for of course the line could not be reeled 
in, and the fish was too deep down to reach with gaff or 
gun. There was some pretty tall figuring for awhile, but 


at last they got the fish close enotigh to deliver the coup | 


de gracc. This fish was caught on a tandem with the 
pork trailer, as were the other smaller ones, only the big 
fish rising to the buck tail. The argument of all of which 
is that it pays to try a whole lot of things in muscallunge 
fishing, and not to be afraid to use a good, big bait. 


Wisconsin Fish Laws. 


If you are fishing in Wisconsin look out how you pack 
your fish. The warden at Appleton is getting to be 
pretty nearly as bad as the one at Milwaukee, and the 
latter is a perfect Hawkshaw. The wardens construe the 
law not to permit any single fish weighing over twenty 
pounds to go through, and they have been confiscating 
every box containing more than twenty pounds of fish. 
The law states “two fish, or twenty pounds.” It looks 
as though one would have to cut a 43-pound fish into 
three pieces in order to get through with it. 
Whether this was the intention of the statute seems a 
matter of doubt, or at least so claim certain citizens who 
have turned up in Chicago shy of the muscallunge which 
they had fondly hoped to bring through with them. It is 
just as well to have an understanding im these matters of 
game laws and watdens. Above all, do not go on a 
sporting trip nowadays on the basis that you can skin 
through, evade the laws and not get caught. The best 
thing to do is to go square tp to the rack and take your 
medicine. ; Hoven. 

Harrrorp BuiLpine, Chicago, Ill. 


Potomac Notes. 


Goop weather has brought the water ot the Potomac 
into good condition for black bass fishing, and during the 
past ten days anglers have been out in large numbers, 
Quite a large party have fished the river at Edwards 
Ferry, within a week, among others Messrs. Tappan, 
Curtis, Newman, Patterson, Graff, Bergling, Johnson, 
Morrison, Sypherd and Major Carter. The chief com- 
plaint was that the fish ran small in size; many of those 
taken had to be thrown back into the river. Mr. Curtis 
caught the largest bass, 434 pounds by the scales, but he 
was unfortunate enough to lose it in an attempt to trans- 
fer it to the live box. 

Major Strong and Attorney-General Knox were booked 
to go to Riverton, but we have no report of their trip. 

Mr. Eaton caught ten bass on a recent outing to Point 
of Rocks. Mr. Cameran, at Pennifields, caught thirty 
bass, averaging 114 pounds each. Mr. Coburn caught ten 
bass at the same place. ‘ 

Messrs, Tassin, Landgraff and Copper have been fish- 
ing from Dead Run to the Feeder. Many of the fish 
hooked were too small to keep, and were returned to the 
water. Their record bass weighed 2 pounds 2 ounces, 2 
pounds 4 ounces, 3 pounds, 3 pounds 6 ounces, 4 pounds 
2 ounces, 4 potinds 8 ounces. Mr, Copper had the pleas- 
ure of landing the largest. These gentlemen have found 
“mill roach’ the best minnow bait. Fly-fishing. yielded 
very small fish. 

A few ducks have been seen on the river above the city, 
and a large flock of geese passed southward about 5 A. M. 
one day midweek. 

Quite good-sized catches of large-mouthed bass have 
been made; Mr. Charles Laird took twenty-two in the 
neighborhood of Long Bridge, and Mr. Ehrmantrout 
caught eighteen bass and one pickerel, and shot a brace of 
ducks at Occoquan last week. 

Large-mouthed bass are plentiful in the canal, and are 
found far up stream, and at the same time carp are “‘as 
thick as pigs” in the canal. The “Potomac bass spinner’ 
is proving a taking lure. Itis similar toa Paw Paw spoon, 
but the revolving spinner seems to be much more fetching 
than the spoon. 

The lean condition of the bass in the Potomac this 
season is remarkable. Fish that are long and deep enough 
to weigh 3 pounds weigh but 2 pounds. Some of our 
anglers think that the muddy condition of the water all 
summer long prevented the fish from finding their ee 
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Black Bass Weights. 


Kansas City, Mo.—Will you please advise me through 
the columns of your paper of the weight of the largest 
black bass caught in the United States? There is a fish 
sold in the markets here as black bass that weighs as 
much as_18 pounds. Is this the true black bass? They 
are shipped up here from Louisiana. In a competition 
for large black bass could they be entered? 

Witson ASKERBERG. 


(We have in our office the head of a Jarge-mouth black 
bass which weighed over 25 pounds, It was caught in 
Florida. The fish you mention are presumably large- 
mouth black bass, and could be entered in a competition. ] 


Black Bass Culture. 


Editor Forest and Stream; 

Why have artificial fish breeders failed to propagate 
bass? Why is it necessary to bodily transplant grown 
bass from one spot to another instead of spawning and 
artificial hatching? . CHARLES CRISTADORO. 


It is necessary to transport the fish becatise it is im- 
practicable to take the eggs and milt for artificial culture 
as with other fishes. These paragraphs, from Fred 
Mather’s ‘Modern Fishculture,” put it in a nutshell: 

“Their culture consists in planting them and protecting 
the water for a few years, They sweep nests in the 
gravel, lay their glutinotts eggs in them and watch the 
nests, fighting off all intruders and fanning the eggs with 
their tails for circulation. The eggs hatch in four to 
six days, according to the temperature, and remain a day 
or two on the nest, plainly visible as a dark mass. Then, 
when the sac is about to be absorbed, they rise, and the 
old fish remains under them until they disperse to seek 
food. We cannot take their eggs and hatch them, and as 
the parents do so well at it there is little need to try it. 
If young are needed for stocking, the nests should be 
watched and the young taken in dip nets, which are lined. 
with millinet or cheese cloth,” 


The Dennys River Salmon. 


Iv will be recalled that the Dennys River, in Maine, is 
a stream which formerly afforded capital salmon fish- 
ing, as. it would do to-day if freed from the nuisance of 
the sawdust and other saw-mill refuse deposited in it by 
the Dennysville Lumber Company’s works. Dr, Robt. T- 
Morris, who has written of the river, tells us that it 
would now be possible'to secure complete control of the 
river and to restore iff to its pristine state as a salmon 
water. This would, of course, involve the expenditure of 
a considerable sum of money, but the fishing to be gained 
would warrant the expense; indeed, the milling enterprise 
might be continued and the fishing yet be preserved, so 
that the stream as a salmon river might be self-support- 
ing. 


Forestry and Fisheries at Paris. 


Tut United States exhibit in the Department of For- 
estry and Fisheries at the Paris Exposition is the sub- 
ject of an illustrated report by Dr. Tarleton Hl. Bean, 
the director. It is published separately as an advance 
of the report of the Commissioner-General. 


Che Fennel. 


Fixtures. 


BENCH SHOWS. 


Noy. 27-30.—Philadelphia, Pa.—Philadelphia Dog Show Associa- 
tion’s third annual show. y 

Dec, 15.—New York, N. Y.—Ladies’ 
America’s mnaugural dog show. 


1902. 


Feb, 4-6.—Providence, R. I1.—Rhode Island Kennel Club's annual 
show. George D, Miller, Sec’y. 


“ FIELD TRIALS. 


Noy. 11.—Bicknell, Ind.—Independent Field Trial Club’s third 
annual trials. H. S. Humphrey, Sec’y. % 

Nov, 12.—Chatham, Ont.—International Field Trial Club's thir- 
teenth annual trials—W. B. Wells, Hon. Sec’y. 4 

Noy. 12——Hampton, Conn.—Connecticut Field Trial Club’s trials, 
F, M. Chapin, Sec’y, Pine Meadow, Conn. . 

Nov. 19.—Robinson, I1l.—Illinois Field Trial Association’s third 
annual trials, W. R, Green, Sec’y, 

Noy. 19.—Ruthven, Ont.—North American Field Trial Club's 
trials, R, Baughan, Sec’y, Windsor, Ont. 

Nov. 20.—Manor, L, I.—Pointer Club of America’s annual field 
trials. R. E. Westlake, Sec’y. 

Nov. 23.—Newton, N. C.—Eastern [Field Trial Club's twenty- 
third annual trials. S, C. Bradley, Sec’y, Greenfield Hill, Conn. 

Nov. 25.—Paris, Mo.—Missouri Field Trial Association’s fifth 
annual trials, LL. S. Eddins, Sec’y. 

Nov. ——Paris, Mo.—Interstate Championship Field Trial As- 
sociation’s inaugural trials follow M. F. T. A. trials. 

Dec, 2.—Glasgow, Mo.—Western Field Trial Association's in- 
augural trials. C. W. Buttles, Sec’y. 

Dec. 4-7—American Pointer Championship Field Trial Asso- 
ciation’s inaugural trials. Robert L. Dall, Sec’y. 

Dee. 11.—Glasgow, Ky.—Kentucky Field Trial Club’s second 
annual trials, Dr, F. W. Samuels, Sec’y. 


BEAGLE TRIALS. 


Noy. 4.—Roslyn, L. I.—National Beagle Club’s twelfth annual 
trials —G. Mifflin Wharton, Sec’y. 

Noy. 5.—Watertown, Wis.—Northwestern Club’s in- 
augural trials. Louis Steffen, Sec’y. 

noY, 11.—Lexington, Mass.—New England Beagle Club’s annual 
trials. ; 

Noy. 12,—Hatrisville, Pa.—Central Beagle Club’s annual field 
trials. A, C, Peterson, Sec’y. 


Kennel Association of 


Beagle 


“Training the Hunting Dog.” 


THE new work on dog training, entitled “Training the 
Hunting Dog for the Field and Field Trials,” presents 
a system which has been eminently successful through 
several decades of practical trial, and which in the main 
is used by the most eminent professional trainers of the 
present day. While containing all the essentials of the 
art as practised by the professional, it is presented in a 
matiner so simple that the tyro can readily understand it. 
In particular, the peculiarities of dog nature are ex- 
tensively treated, for without such knowledge the be— 
ginner can hope to succeed but ill. He must understand 
the limitations, the capabilities and the incentives of the 
dog’s life before he can assume to teach the dog success- 
fully. 

The system inculcated is based on giving the pupil the 
most ample practical experience, supplemented with both 
kindness and punishment. Experience and kindness de- 
velop the dog’s powers and teach him to work on the 
lines desired; punishment teaches nothing progressively; 
it merely checks the pupil from doing undesirable acts. 
The method which is founded on pure kindness and the 
method which is founded on force are fully treated, and 
as distinct methods are shown to be fallacious. They are 
a part of one method. Mankind in his efforts to learn 
is subjected to them. He has the incentive of rewards 
for good performance, and punishmert—not necessarily 
always corporal—for bad performance, 


; 
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The work contains 281 pages, and all essential branches 
of the subject are fully treated. It is subdivided into 
twenty-one chapters, treating on subjects as follows: 
General Principles; Instinct, Reason and Natural Devel- 
opment; Punishment and Bad Methods; The Best 
Lessons of Puppyhood; Yard Breaking; Hill; Pointing: 
Backing; Roading and Drawing; Ranging; Dropping to 
Shot and Wing; Breaking Shot; Breaking In and Chas- 
ing; Retrieéving—the, Natural Method, the Force System; 
Gunshyness and Blinking; the Tools of Training: Field 
Trial Training and Handling; Field Trial Judging; Ken- 
nel Management. 

The field trial features of the work present inlormation 
of special value te those who contemplate field trial com- 
petition. The general training features present informa- 
tion which will enable any man to train his dog, if he 
has any natural aualifications for hig work. : 

Whether one desires to train his own dog or not, he 
without question desires to handle him well, concerning 
which most ample information is presented. 

This work is published by Forest and Stream Pub. Co., 
346 Broadway, New York. Price, $1.50. 


A Dead Dog in Court. 


In a late Indiana case (Vantreese ys. McGee, 60 N, E. 
Rep., 318) the complaint, which was in repleyin to recover 
the body of a dead dog, contained the following allega- 
tion: “That said body was at the time of said unlawful 
taking and detention and at the time otf the beginning of 
this action of the value of $2, in this, to wit: That the 
hide is of the value of $1; that the carcass, exclusive of 
the hide, is of the value of $r for fertilizing purposes. 
That said body was not taken by any execution or other 
writ against the plaintiff; that said dog had been Jong in 
plaintiff's family, the members of which were very much 
attached to it, and desired the possession of the body of 
said dog that they might give it a burial on their own 
farm. in accordance with the affection in which they held 
at as a useful house dog and pet.” The Court held that 
the allegation stated facts sufficient to constitute a cause 
of action under the Reyised Statutes of the State, which 
provide that “when any personal goods are wrongfully 
taken or unlawfully detained from the owner or any per- 
son claiming possession thereof * * * the owner may 
bring action for the possession thereof.’ The dog was 
property, it was held, the title to which was not lost by 
its death. The Court said: ““The demurrer admits the 
property in appellant, its value, and wrongful taking, so 
that. unless it is conceded that the owner of the animal 
loses all dominion ever its remains when dead, or that he 
can be depriyed of his right or interest therein by the 
unauthorized acts of another person, the complaint must 
be held good. It cannot be reasonably maintained that 
the owner of such property, by the mere fact of its death. 
loses title tc whatever value remains in the body. The 
change of form does not deprive the owner of title to or 
tight of possession af property. . Whenever it can be 


identified, replevin may be sustained.”—New York Times. 


Some Beagle Sales. 


THROUGH FoREST AND STREAM the Harkaway Beagle 
Kennels, of Wheaton, Ill., have sold to Dr. W. Seward 
Webb, of Shelburne Farm, Shelburne, Vt., the following 
beagles: Minocqua, Clyde II., Harkaway’s Bessie, Fleet- 
wood, Baron, Busybody, Nellie, Brilliant, Clio, Fleet- 
wing, Pilot K., Bannerboy and Sport. 


Points and Flushes. 


The premitim list of the first annual dog show of the 
Colorado Kennel Club may be obtained of Mr. W. H. 
Kerr, Denver, Col. It contains a liberal list of mer- 
chandise and cash prizes. The show will be held in 
Coliseum Hall, Denver, Col,, Nov, 21, 22 and 23. Mr. 
W. Ballantyne is superintendent, 


“Training the Hunting Dog.” 


West Pornt, Miss., Oct. 28—I have carefully read ‘“Training 
the Hunting Dog for the Field and Field Trials,” and can honestiy 
recommend it to all as a clear and concise treatise on the art of 
training, without useless frills or furbelows. 
_ It should, on its merits, at once take its place as the leading 
work in its line, as it no doubt will. W... We Tirrus: 


Torrepo, O.—I have been reading “How to Train the Hunting 
Dog.” It certainly covers every point in the most concise form. 
J think eyery sportsman-shooter should tread the book, for it is a 
fact that yery few hunters know anything about handling a dog 
in the field; and in this book there are many lessons that should 
be taught to every shooter who owns a dog. C. A. DRAPER. 


Nortw Easton, Mass., Oct. 21.—I have just finished reading 
“Training the Hunting Dog,” and it is certainly the best book of 
its kind I have seen, Hoxsarr Ames. 


PittspurG, Pa., Oct. 12.—TI have just finished a very careful read- 
ing of the most valuable book. entitled, *‘Training the [Lunting 
Dog for the Field and Field Trials,” and unhesitatingly commend 
it to all lovers of a hunting dog. The amount of useful informa- 
tion the author has collected within its pages is of much value to 
eyery person interested in the proper working of a dog in the 
field. The novice training his first puppy, or the professional 
handler, would do well to read this work. 

: Ermer EF, SHAWER. 


“Bullirogs are about as voracious as anacondas.” said 
Keeper Thompson, of the Zoo’s reptile house. “What 
do you suppose a full-grown bullfrog especially likes? 
Birds. The clumsy-looking, sleepy frog is a marvel of 
swiitness when it comes to capturing a meal. He will lie 
motionless along the banks of a pond or stream, and when 
birds come down to drink or bathe they are swallowed in 
a twinkling if they get within range. A bullfrog is just 
like a snake. He can gulp dawn a meal as big as him- 
self. Let an unwary sparrow venture within a few inches 
of the motionless frog and there will be a lightning-like 
leap, a gulp, and the frog again assumes his immovable 
attitude, but he will look as-if he had swallowed a mat- 


tress. Of course if birds can’t be had, bullfrogs will 
appease their appetites with insects.”—Philadelphia 
Record. : 
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"Mid Reef and Rapid.—XXVIII. 


BY F, R. WEBB, 


We were struck with the number of eagles seen in this 
lower river. We have never made a cruise on the Shenan- 
doah without seeing one or more of these great birds, but 
on this cruise, since leaving Riverton, we have noticed 
two or three every day, and generally at unusually close 
range. One was sighted on the morning’s run, perched on 
a reef in midstream but a foot or so above the water, 
apparently engaged in fishing; if so, he didn’t get a strike, 
for on our approach he flapped his great wings and sailed 
away, fishing tackle and all, disappearing through the 
tree tops on the left bank, to again reappear and dis- 
appear, as we rounded the bend to the left and entered 
upon the next reach. 

A few miles below Castleman’s Ferry we crossed the 
line into West Virginia, and abeut 12:30 we landed at 
Rock Ferry, where we lay by until 2 o’clock for our noon- 
day lunch and siesta. It was not a particularly attractive 
place, Rock Ferry, but it answered our purpose, and we 
made ourselyes tolerably comfortable there. 

“There's a good snap for your kodak, George!’ ex- 
claimed Lacy, as a couple of stylishly dressed, pretty girls 
came tripping lightly down the high bank, and took their 
places in the roomy, flat-bottomed punt moored alongside 
of the ferry boat, where they were joined by an awkward, 
half-grown boy, in tow-linen shirt and trousers and not 
muuch else, who, standing up in the stern of the boat, poled 
them slowly and steadily across the river, their parasols. 
hats and costumes standing out in bright relief on the 
steely bltie surface of the river, which gaye them back 
in wiunpling reflections as the long lines of ripples spread 
away from the blunt bow of the slowly advancing boat. 

The kodak, however, was in the canoe, and the canoe 
was 50 or 60yds. away from where George lay, flat on his 
back on his mattress, with his book in his hand and his 
little, double-decked meerschaum in his mouth, too in- 
dolent and comforiable to rise and so the attractive snap 
Was not secured. 

We swept around a stately bend to the left. a couple 
of miles below. A handsome residence, embowered in 
trees, stood on top of the sloping bank on the outside of 
the bend, with a ferry boat moored to the shore. George 
brought the inevitable bugle into play when the house was 
in sight. There was no answering “Whoo-ee!’’ this time. 
Instead, a couple of tastily attired, girlish figures ap- 
peared, hurrying down the path leading from the top of 
the bluff to the ferry. evidently intent on running out on 
the boat to see us glide by. 

“Jerneys!” said George, laconically, as, with a strong 
sweep of the paddle, he sent his canoe close in to the outer 
end of the ferry boat. and reached for the kodalc, intent 


Station, 


on securing a shot as he passed. His disreputable appear— 


ance, however—for George is anything but a prepossessing 
youth when clad in his canocing habiliments after he has 
heen out a week or two—stayed the further progress of 
the girls. and they remained timidly on the bank among 
the trees. untill we haye passed, and had dropped some 


_ distance below, when they appeared. statuesque, on the 


extreme outer end of the ferry boat, where they remained 
until we passed out of sight down the rapids and around 
the bend below. 

Shannondale Springs occupies a beautiful location. The 
river sweeps, broad and majestic, in a great horseshoe 
bend around three sides of a long point or tongue of 
land, heavily wooded and beautifully turfed, which rises 
ina gentle slope to a considerable height from the water. 
Across from the point, on a beautiful, gently sloping 
eminence. the old Rouss mansion stands. embowered in 
trees and with its beautiful, well-kept lawn sloping gently 
down to the river. A quarter of a mile below, located on 
a commanding bluff, the elegant summer villa of million- 
aire Charles Broadway Rouss, of New York, stands. The 
modern structure, with its towers and gables, its statuary 
and flights of white stone steps leading from terrace to 
terrace of its ample, beautifully kept grounds, presents 
ah imposing appearance from the river; but I found the 
classic old family mansion above much more interesting. 

Shannondale Springs was a favorite resort for the 
gentry of northern Virginia for many years in the good, 
old, ante-bellum times. The buildings, consisting of a 
main hotel building, surrounded by kitchen, stables and a 
group of cottages, are nicely located on the well-shaded 
side of the gentle eminence sloping up from the river, on 
the lower side of the tongue or point of land. 

The lawn slopes down in a beautiful sweep from the 
buildings to the river, where it terminates in a high. steep 
bank, some 20ft. above the water. 

The main hotel building was burned years ago, and the 


371 


springs fell into a state of innocuotts desuetude, save for 
the visits of yearly camping parties, who pitched their 
tents on the lawn or occupied some of the more habitable 
cottages. 

Recently a small but comfortable hotel building has 
been erected on the foundation walls of the old building, 
and the Springs are now occupied and open as such once 
again. : 

We landed at the boat house above the rapids, and 
Lacy and I walked up to the hotel to obtain permission to 
camp on the place. for, although it was yet early, this was 
the place decided tpon for our night’s camp. After 
stopping on the way to take a drink of water from the 
principal spring on the place—a strong chalybeate spring 
incased in masonry under the shelter of a small, wooden 
pavilion—we approached the hotel and mounted a long 
flight of wooden steps leading up to the ample veranda in 
front of the structure. The only occupant of the veranda 
was an elderly gentleman with a gray moustache, whittling 
away industriously upon an axe handle. To my modestly 
preferred request for the individual in charge of the 
place, he replied, as he continued his whittling, that he 
was in charge of the place just at present, and intimated 
a desire to know our errand. I briefly outlined our ex- 
pedition and asked permission to camp on the river bank. 
at the foot of the lawn. He looked up from his axe 
handle a moment and his eyes rested upon Lacy. I ought 
to have known better than to bring Lacy along, but he 
seemed to want to come, and I could not, of course, say 
no. That glance settled it. He was sorry. He would 
hke very much to oblige us, but they were obliged to 
make it a rule not to allow camping parties of any de- 
scription on the springs grounds. It wasn’t far to 
Bloomery, and we would find a good location there for 
our camp, he further informed us, as he applied himself 
with renewed vigor to the axe handle. 

Now, I didn’t want to go to Bloomery. In fact, I had 
no intention of going there, so I brought my persuasive 
eloquence to bear upon the elderly gentleman with such 
effect that the desired permission was finally obtained. and 
in fifteen minutes more the canoes were dropped down 
over the head of the rapid, and, with the assistance of a 
couple of passing teamsters and a colored gentleman 
from the hotel—all of whom felt amply repaid for their 
kindly services by a pull from a medicinal flask dis- 
covered in a pocket in one of the canoes—they were car- 
ried up the high bank, and deposited for the night in 
probably the most picturesque camping place -we had 
occupied during the entire cruise. 

The hills across the river approach and break off 
abruptly in bold cliffs and rugged precipices, the broken 
and twisted strata of which present curiously diversified 
lines. The river, which is very broad, breaks up into the 
most beautiful and picturesque rapids, which extend as 
far down as the eye can reach, and whose musical mur- 
mur fell on our ears in rising and falling cadences. All 
around us the well-turfed lawn stretched away, dotted 
with fine, old trees, and sloping gently upward to the 
hotel building and the abandoned, half-ruined cottages 
around it. 


While I was attending to my professional duties at 
the camp stove, a party of ladies and children were dis- 
covered approaching, accompanied by the elderly gentle- 
man of the axe-handle proclivities. Lacy and I were at 
once recognized and cordially greeted by one of the ladies, 
whom we had formerly known before her marriage as a 
shining light in Staunton society, and who introduced us 
to the other ladies and to Major Kearsley, the business 
manager of the springs. They took great interest in our 
camp and outfit, and informed us that most of the guests 
of the place had departed, as the season nominally closed 
Sept. 1, although some few still remained. They ex- 
pressed great regret that we had not arrived a week 
earlier, as our unique, pretty camp would have proved 
highly interesting to the guests. 

We had an elegant fish supper, and, just as we gathered 
around the table to enjoy it, a fresh irruption of visitors 
from the hotel arrived. 

“Commodore,” exclaimed George, with his mouth full 
of bass, “you're the best-looking man in the party and 
possess the best qualifications for the job. You'll have to 
do the honors of the camp.” 

There was no’ gainsaying this self-evident proposition, 
although the motive which prompted it was plainly ap- 
parent, so I left my scarcely tasted supper and showed the 
visitors around. and explained everything, with great 
credit to myself and the club, while George and Lacy 
got away successfully with the bass. 

After supper Lacy and I spent the evening at the hotel, 
while George remained in camp to take a bath, in which 
laudable and commendable enterprise Lacy and I felt 
justified in giving him all possible encouragement. 


Iv blew great guns in the night, while a severe thunder 
storm fairly shook the earth, and I thought for a while 
that the heavy wind and rain would lift us bodily clean 
out of the county, the storm got such a sweep at us in 
our exposed position, right on the margin of the high 
bank, provided, of course, we were not first struck by 
lightning. 

Our day’s eruise—the last of the trip—was short as to 
miles, but by far the most eventful and exciting of the 
whole trip, and when, at 6 o'clock, we finally paddled out 
of the Shenandoah into the broad Potomac and went into 
camp on the rocky bank of that stream, 1o0yds. below the 
mouth of the Shenandoah, it was with feelings of relief 
and thankfulness that we had gotten safely through with- 
out accident, for we had not reached our destination with- 
out adventures, thrilling and exciting, compared with 
which most of those above were tame, nor without sur- 


mounting difficulties and shooting falls and rapids in 


comparison with which the entire upper river was but 
child’s play. 

Our friends from the hotel were down early to see us 
pack and start, and the Major, who proved to be a 
genial, kindly gentleman when you knew him, gaye us 
Many points about the river below which we found both 
accurate and useful—qualities which, more often than not. 
we have found quite lacking in most of the information 
wbout the river procured from the dwellers along its bank. 

The three miles to Bloomery were quickly and easily 
run, The rapids opposite, and extending for a mile or 
more below our camp, gave us a splendid run, and 
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afforded ts no trouble, and the long, straggling, semi- 
circular mill dam around the bend below the foot of the 
rapids was easily passed, by running the lively boat shoot 
Close up under the left bank, whose location had been de- 
scribed to us by the Major. 

The river is singularly beautiful down along here— 
broad; still, majestic and imposing. One would never 
suspect it was so soon to break up into such violent, un- 
governable fury. 

There is a big fish dam around the bend below, but an 
open shoot in it passed us through without difficulty. 
Capt. Conrad, of Bloomery, seems to do considerable boat- 
ing in this vicinity, and he keeps the shoots open. We 
expressed a hearty wish that the Captain could be induced 
to extend his operations to the upper river, between 
Shenandoah and Riverton. 

We passed to the right of the island opposite Bloomery, 
and the low, straggling dam presented no difficulty to us. 
The broad, lake-like expanse of Newcomer's Eddy—nearly 
half a mile wide by three times that length, with the 
crumbling walls of the old stone factory—btrned years 
ago—visible at the end of the vista, was strikingly beau- 
tiful, and we dallied along its still, reflective reaches, and 
along the grassy margin of its sloping, lawn-like banks, 
loth to pass out of it into the turmoil below. While we 
were passing along its beautiful expanse, we were hailed 
at different times by men on the bank engaged in fishing, 
road mending, etc., who warned us that the falls just be- 
low at the bottom of the “eddy” were dangerous, and 
that we risked our lives in attempting to run them. 

We appreciated the kindliness which prompted these 
people to warn us—strangers to the river, apparently—of 
the danger into which we were heedlessly drifting; but, 
assuring our friendly monitors that we were familiar with 
the falls, and had run them before, and had no intention 
of blindly drifting into them, we passed on down, and 
finally reached the lower end of the “eddy.” | 

We landed at a safe and respectful distance above to 
reconnoitre the falls. The reach terminated in a long, 
irregular line of broken ledges extending clear across the 
river, and which appeared to block it hke a dam, while 
below masses of scrubby trees and bushes appeared to 
fill the bed of the river. 

The long, sloping hills on the left side, where we 
landed. closed in in mountainous bluffs, which towered 
along the left bank as the river swept in a stately semi- 
circle around their bases, while a mile further down the 
mountain. heights across the river closed in, and swept 
around in a majestic curve to the left, closing the prospect. 

“Great Scott!’ exclaimed Lacy, fairly aghast, as we 
stood under the crumbling, blackened stone walls of the 
old Newcomer factory and surveyed the head of the 
famed and dreaded Watson’s Falls. 

At this place the river begins its descent to the level 
of the Potomac, six miles away and rooit. below, and 
nothing that we had encountered on the river above, in 
ihe way of rapids or falls, was even a suggestion of what 
was discovered in store for us here. A great limestone 
ledge, some 10 or 12ft. high, blocks the river, which cuts 
its way down across the ledge, forming a furious rapid 
or cascade of about a quarter of a mile in length. It is 
not a smooth, open descent, but the eroding process of the 
water has worn the face of the ledge into countless 
fissures, seams and crevices, of all conceivable sizes and 
shapes, down through which the water rushes in innu- 
merable channels, more or less deep and broad, while 
huge masses of stone, innumerable in number, grotesque 
in shape and countless in variety, cover the slope. Scores. 
of bush-grown islands, some of them of considerable ex- 
tent, are scattered profusely around in the bed of the river 
up and down the falls, while the river as it slips insidiously 
down over the head of the falls, increasing in power and 
violence as it goes, is speedily lost to sight in the chaos 
of rocks, reefs and islets, and the bottom of the falls— 
although so short a distance away, cannot at any place 
be seen from the top. The heavy roar, which made con- 
versation difficult, sufficiently proclaimed the difficult and 
dangerous character of the place, without the additional 
evidence of our eyesight. 

“Great Scott!’ ‘exclaimed Lacy. “You don’t mean to 
say that flat boats ever ran through here? Why, there is 
absolutely no thoroughfare !” 

“The boats went down a canal back of the factory. 
There’s the old lock now,’ I replied, pointing with my 
pike staff to a shallow, dry ditch running along at the 
foot of the bluff behind us, and which led into a well- 
constructed stone lock, the gates of which had long since 
fallen into decay and been carried off by the floods, no 
remnant of them remaining, while the lock itself was 
choked and half-filled with drift, logs and flood debris. 


“T haye been told,” said George, moving along over the | 


rocks toward the blackened stone walls of the old fac- 
tory, destroyed years ago by fire, “that the old race- 
way leading down through the fore bay of the mill might 
afford us a quick, easy passage.’ 

“Well, there it is,’ I replied, pointing as I spoke to a 
narrow, little channel close up' under the walls of the old 
factory, down which the water shot in a furious torrent, 
“Vou see, it is entirely too rough, even were that fish trap 
not init. It would certainly be quick enough.” 

“Yes,” assented Lacy, “whatever may be said as to its 
safety. It might do though, but for that fish trap,” he 
conitnuied, after studying it attentively. “It reaches the 
bottom of the fall all in one plunge, as you can see by that 
long, narrow neck of slack water coming up from below. 
Wouldn't it make a rattling, lively plunge, though?” 

“There is absolutely no thoroughfare on this side,” said 
I. as 1 led the way back to the canoes. “Suppose we 
cross over and study the falls from the other side; getting 
a good look down the middle as we go. We can't begin 
to see all the falls from any one side.” 

This proposition being assented to, we once more em- 
barked and paddled slowly across the head of the falls, 
looking attentively down the boiling slope as we did so. 
Bristling with ledges, great masses of rocks and bush- 
erown islets, it offered no possible opportunity for a pas- 
sage not instantly fatal to our frail canoes until near the 
right bank, where a broad, open lane of water was 
discovered, leading swiftly and wildly down among the 
bristling rocks for some distance, when it disappeared 
among the innumerable small islands. 

“This might do,” said I, as I paused to survey it, “if 
we could only see how it comes out below, Sypnose we 


drop down it a way, as far as we can see. We can then 
land on one of-those islands on the right and recon- 
noitre,” 

“Tt won't do,” said George, decidedly. “How are we 
going to get back if we find we can’t gét through below?” 

This argument being unanswerable we paddled slowly 
on over to the right bank, but found nothing more en- 
couraging there, 

r “We seem to have reached the foot of navigation,” said 
acy. 

“Commodore,” exclaimed George, strtick with an idea. 
It isn’t often that George meets with an accident of that 
character, and when he does he is obliged to relieve him- 
self at once, otherwise the consequences might be seri- 
ous. . “Commodore, you remember in our ’86 cruise we 
paddled back up around the head of this island and then 
came ‘ 

“What island?” interrupted Lacy, in bewilderment. 
“What are you talking about?” ~ ; 

“Why, this is an island, right here ahead of us,” replied 
George. 

“T thought it was the other side of the river,” replied 
Lacy, still further bewildered. “Where in the the deuce is 
the other side, if this isn’t it?” 

“The other side is fuirther over, beyond this island,” 
replied George, laughing at Lacy’s confusion, “You 
remember,’ he continued, resuming his conversation with 
me, “we paddled up around behind this island and slipped 
down over part of the falls over there, where it was not 
so rough as outside? Well,” he added. after my verifying 
this fact, “I think our only chance is to do it again.” 

“Tt looks so,” I replied. “Suppose we get out on the 
island and take a look over there, and see what it is like?” 

We accordingly made a landing and all got out and 
went on an exploring expedition. A few mintites’ scram- 
ble through the dense mat of bushes took us across the 
island, when we found ourselves on the bank of a broad, 
still channel, leading swiftly down toward the falls. 

“Now, this looks promising,’ said Lacy. 

“Wait until we reach the reefs,” I replied; “we are still 
above the falls.” 

We continued on down until about opposite the head 
of the falls outside in the main stream, when we found 
the saine reefs continuing across the channel in front of 
us, as we had expected, breaking it up into a rough series 
of falls, like those outside, though not rough. 

“Pretty rough, but rather more promising,’ 
laconically, as he stopped to light his pipe. 
down and see how it comes out.” 

Ten minutes’ further scrambling through the bushes 
brought us out on the rocky point of the island, where 
the two streams reunited. 

“Whew !’’ exclaimed Lacy in dismay, as we got a look 
down the falls from this point. “That's a wild river be- 
low there! Can we run it safely, do you think?” 

At this point the smaller, right-hand stream united with 
the outside shoot from the main stream we had before 
noted, and which we saw might possibly have afforded 
us a passage down, although a rough and risky one. Be- 
low, the united streams poured in a furious shoot of a 
hundred yards down a rock-studded defile, where the 
waters dashed from ledge to ledge, foaming and rearing 
into tremendous waves, whose spout-like crests broke 
high in the air, while, at the bottom, could be seen the 
broad, open river again. 

“T don’t know,” said George; “it will take us clear 
through the falis if we can run it safely; but it’s horribly 
rough, and we'd better bring the boats up around the 
island and Jand on the further shore and walk down and 
examine it from below before we attempt it.” 

“That's a sensible suggestion,” I assented. ‘Once 
started down that shoot, no earthly power could keep us 
from going through, and we'd better see what's at the 
bottom before getting in at the top.” 

We accordingly returned to the canoes, and re-em- 
barked, and paddled up stream 1ooyds. or so, to the head 
of the island, which we rounded and then dropped down 
the inside channel until we reached the ledges at the head 
of the falls, where we landed on the further shore. 

“You fellows go ahead and examine it; ll take your 
word for it,’ said Lacy, as he filled his pipe, adjusted his 
back rest and mattress to a flatter angle, laid his feet 
out over the hatch in front of him, procured his book and 
prepared to make himself comfortable for half an hour in 
the pleasant, shady, litthe nook in which he found him- 
self. 

“All right,” George replied, as, with pike-poles in hand, 
he and I picked our way through the underbrush and 
started off down along the river bank. 

We presently found ourselves out on the river, some 
distance below the falls, down which, as we looked up, the 
water rushed and roared from a point considerably above 
the level of our heads, the upper end being lost to view 
amid the chaos of reefs and islets. 

‘All around tis, to a great breadth, stretched the bare, 
rocky, bush-grown bed of the river. Never had we seen 
rocks. worn and gullied into such fantastic shapes by the 
action of water, which had eaten out the softer portions 
of the great, solid ledge, leaving the harder parts standing 
up in irregular masses. 


\} 


* said George, 


“Let's go on 


Great, shell-like projections towered many feet above ~ 


our heads, while huge, boulder-shaped masses loomed up 
as big as small houses, with fissures and crevices between, 
many feet in depth, and varying from a few inches to 


‘many feet in width, running here, there and eyery- 


where. 

We serambled back up along close to the waters edge 
(if there could be said to be any water's edge, where 
every fissure and gully was a running stream of water, 
50 interlaced with éach other and running into and out of 
each other in a manner so bewildering that it seemed 
impossible to tell where the river really left off and the 
woods began); over this remarkable expanse of fock, 
everywhere overgrown with straggling, hardy bushes, 
whose roots found’ a firm grip among the crevices of the 
rock: 

The whole bed of the river was composed of this same 
honey-combed, fissured Jedge, and the water rushed 
through the creyices, and roared over the smooth, round 
heads of boulders and ledges, while higher masses stood 
up out of the water, which raged and roared around their 
sullen, black summits. — 

A tagged, frowzy collection of islands lay along the 
middle of the river, extending the entire length of the 


falls, through and among which numerous small channels 
led down. The river in front of us, between us and these 
islands, prevented a tolerably open, but very swift and 
fearfully rough channel. 

“Well, what do you think of it?” queried George, as we 
finally paused on top of a huge mass of rock as big as_a 
small house, from which we got a comprehensive, bird’s- 
eye view of the entire channel from the foot of the island 
above, behind which our canoes lay, and which seemed 
to extend about half-way down the falls to the foot of 
the falls below. is 

“Well, we seem to have about reached the foot of navi- 
gation, as Lacy remarked,” I replied, “but we've got to get 
through somehow. It looks very risky, but I believe if 
we can get our canoes down that inside channel above 
there and out behind that point there at the foot of the 
island, so as to place us out in line with the middle of 
this channel, it can be safely done.” 

“T think so,’ George replied, “but it’s the wildest shoot 
we ever tackled.” 

“T should say so,’ I answered. “The principal point to 
Beaks is to get fairly between those two big rocks out 
there.” 

“That's the pinch of the falls,” said George, indicat- 
ing, as he spoke, a narrow place in the channel between 
two great masses of rock, where almost the entire volume 
of water in the channel was compressed to. a fourth of 
its width, with a fall of several feet, down which the 
water shot with great power and violence, and below 
which the huge waves plunged and tossed their shaggy 
crests to a height not seen by us before, in our experience 
in the rapids above. 

“We've got to make that narrow shoot, for if we bring 
up against either of those big rocks it will be good-by 


“canoe,” he continued. 


“Yes, and. good-by canoeist, too, most likely,” I re- 
plied. ‘That’s the rock on which poor Mr. Brown, the 
Front Royal minister, was wrecked,” I continued, point- 
ing to the left-hand one, looking down the river. “I 
recognize it from the description of its location.” 

“Great heavens! No wonder his boat was swamped!” 
exclaimed George. 

“The boat struck that rock and was instantly swamped,” 
I replied. ‘It then drifted down that rough water there 
with Mr. Brown and his son clinging to it, and struck 
again some distance below, probably on those black rocks 
there, in the middle of the channel, just at the foot of 
that line of big waves—by the way, a sharp twist to the 
right will be necessary to avoid them—as I was saying, the 
boat struck again, probably on those rocks, and he and 
his son were both torn loose from their hold on the boat 
and carried down the river. The river was several feet 
higher than it now is, and correspondingly rougher. The 
son managed to get ashore, but the father was drowned.” 

“No wonder!” said George; “it would be impossible 
for even the best swimmer to hold up in such water. 
What are those fellows doing over there, I wonder?” 

He pointed to a group, of four or five men and boys 
busily at work at the foot of one of the frowzy islands 
across from us, their long, low punt moored at the foot 
of the falls some distance below. 

“Putting in a fish trap in one of those small channels 
atnong those islands,” I replied, after inspecting their pro- 
ceedings, ‘‘They evidently don’t see us.” 

“No,” was the reply, “and quite as evidently can’t hear 
us in all this roar of the water.” _ —- +e 

We scrambled back up along the rocks until we rejoined 
Lacy, whom we found dozing over his book, and who 
rematked that he had about arrived at the conclusion that 
we had decided to walk to Harper’s Ferry, and must be 
half-way there by this time. 

We imparted the results of our obseryations to him, 
and, seating ourselyes in our canoes, addressed ourselves 
to the critical task of running the falls. 

We had a troublesome time of it, picking our way out 
through the reefs to the foot of the island, but it was 
finally accomplished, by slipping around in and out among 
the rocks and through crevices and over falls and ledges, 
occasionally getting out to lift the boats over some im- 
passable reef, or to swing them by hand around some 
particularly perilous corner, until finally the more open 
water immediately above the junction of the two chan- 
nels lay before us, 

“Now,” said George, as we paused under the lee of a 
towering mass of rocks, to reconnoitre, “we must push 
across to that point there below, at the foot of the 
island, and hang up there while we survey the course 
ahead. I am not sure that it wouldn’t be safer to slip 
the boats by hand down that shoot between those two 
rocks; that water’s frightfully rough below.” 

*We can tell how the water sets when we reach the 
point,” I replied. “I don’t propose to take any chances, if 
it looks too risky. If we can get squarely in line with the 
shoot, it’s all right, even if the water is rough; but 1f we 
can’t get in line, we’ll have to contrive to make a portage 
somehow.” 

George let go, and at once shot down the swiit channel, 
paddling swiftly across as he went. He reached the 
point and backed his canoe up under its lee, where, by 
holding on to the overhanging bushes, he held it station- 
ary. I followed, and just as I was within a boat's length 
of him my bow hung on a submerged rock, and I swung 
around across the curreht. In an instant Lacy ran into 
me, and we lay there in confusion and inimminent risk of 
a capsize apiece. Lacy finally got clear, and worked 
back up under the bushes, while George got hold of my 
stern painter, and, aided by my vigorous, prods and 
shoves with my paddle, pulled me clear of the rock. 

‘Tust hold on a minute,’ cried I, as my boat swung 
to and fro in the fierce current, “while I get a good 
look.” We lay just at the junction of the two streams— 
my canoe the lowest. The furious current from the open 
riverside of the island, and the scarcely less furious cur- 
rent down which we had just arrived, mingled their 
seething waters and rushed in a deep, smooth, powerful 
stream straight away for the ledge, above which the twa 
rocks reared their black, threatening heads, wet and 
dripping from the spray which showered ceaselessly over 
them, while between and below them the stream, surged 
and pitched in a great fall, below which a seething mass 
of white breakers and black rocks filled.the sloping bed 
of the river for 1ooyds., like a huge boiling toboggan 
slide. Once in the grip of that remorseless tide no 
earthly power could prevent a boat going through 
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to the bottom of the falls. 

A keen glance satisfied me. I was in line with the 
shoot. I tightly closed my hatches, pulled my apron up 
to my chin, tucked the corners well in aft and grasped my 
paddle. 

“Let go!’ I shouted. 
my deck!” 

“All free!’ shouted George, in reply, as he Hung my 
painter in a coil, close up behind me on my aft hatch, and 
gave my canoe a parting push. 

“Look sharp, now!” he shouted after me, as I was 
caught up in the remorseless whirl and hurled swiftly 
away. 

The rush of water set straight for the two rocks, and 
without even dipping my paddle in the water, my canoe 
shot squarely between them, and plunged over the fall. 
The canoe seemed to leap bodily out.of the water, and to 
land flat, full length at once, fairly in the breast of the 
huge wave below the fall, whose whitened crest towered 
high aboye my head, and whose spray blinded me for an 
instant, as the wave rolled bodily over my boat from 
stem to stern as she dived through. 

Pitching and tossing, rocking and tumbling, with the 
big waves smashing into spray on my decks, and rolling 
in solid sheets breast high over my closed hatches, leaping 
from ledge to ledge, with the black, ugly, grinning rocks 
shooting swiftly up stream by me on each side, I made the 
rest of the fall, and it was all over, and I was safely rock- 
ing up and down on the smooth, undulating water at the 
foet of the falls before I had time to breathe more than 
two or three times, and with a big yell of triumph and 
relief I roundedi to in the lee of a gigantic mass of rock 
to see the other two come down the hill, meanwhile wiping 
the water from my face. eyes and hair, and wringing out 
my dripping sleeves as I waited, feeling as happy and 
exuberant the while as a boy who has just made his 
escape from the dentist’s chair with his erstwhile aching 
inolar in his pocket. 

Down they came. Lacy next and George not far be- 
hind, their boats plunging and leaping, and throwing them- 
selyes out of the water, until I could see half the length 
of their keels along their glistening, black hulls, while 
the water tan in sheets off theit decks. With shouts of 
triumph they joined me, and Watson’s Falls were run. 

“Well,” exclaimed George, as he scrambled up out of 
his canoe on to the massive ledge in front, and gathered in 
a comprehensive view of the falls above with his kodak, 
it took us over two hours to reconnoitre this fall, and 
not over two minutes to run it.” 

“Yes, and it was worth the entire trip,’ enthusiastically 
exclaimed Lacy. “Let’s go back and do it over.” 

“T'd willingly do it again, if it were practicable, for no 
other reason than to send that muttonhead of a George 
down first to kodak the rest of us as we came down,” I 
responded. 

“T don’t know what I was thinking of that I didn’t do 
it,’ replied George. : 

“The truth is, we were all so excited and rattled that 
no one thought of it until too late,” said Lacy. 

“That's about the size of it,’”’ I replied. 

In the meantime the natives. working on their fish trap 
opposite, attracted by my yell, looked up from their occu- 
pation in time to see George and Lacy come down the 
falls, and, wild with excitement, they danced up and 
down, and gesticulated frantically, and shouted words of 
warning to us, inaudible in the roar of the water, and 
then making a rush for their boat, they came bowling 
across the swift water below the falls as fast as a long, 
lank, leather-lunged specimen of the genus lomo, stand- 
ing in the stern and wielding a long push-pole, could 
shoye it, all the while shouting warnings to us. coupled 
with scraps of breathless, fragmentary mformation as to 
the river below, in reply to my queries, all carried on at 
the top of his lungs, oblivious to the fact that by this 
time my canoe was dancing lightly up and down on the 
swells directly alongside of his own big boat, whose 
-ample gunwale loomed up high above my wet, shining 
decks, as I grasped it with my hands, the occupants of 
the boat meanwhile regarding with wonder and dis- 
trust my frail,. diminutive craft, 

“Youll never git thar in God-a-mity’s world!’ he 
yelled, when I informed him that we were bound for 
Harper’s Ferry. “Them little boats is too light! They'll 
be smashed into kin’lin’ wood long afore ye git thar. 


“Throw my painter well up on 


Them falls above thar ain’t nothin’ to what they is - 


below.” 

With the assurrance that we would try and make the 
boats hold out, we paddled on down the swift river, and 
left him still shouting. 

[To BE CONTINUED. | 


Bachting. 
a oe 
Dorwina and Effort. 


One of the most remarkable boats of the year is Dor- 
wina, the champion of the 43ft. class on Long Island 
Sound. Although there were practically but two boats 
that participated in continuous racing in the 43it. class, the 
other boat being Effort, a new Herreshoti production, 
Dorwina wound up the season by an almost unbroken 
series of victories, Effort coming out a poor second. 
Credit must be given to Mr. Addison Hanan, owner of 
the ill-fated cutter Astrild, for the splendid manner in 
which he handled Dorwina. Mr, Hanan was in charge in 
almost every race. and in consequence Effort was outsailed 
on almost every oceasion. Dorwina could go up to the 
sift. class and more than save her time over Altair and 
Humma in any weather, and several times she has beaten 
them, boat for boat, 


Dorwina was designed by Mr. William Gard- 
ner, of the firm of Messrs Gardner & Cox, for 
Mr. W. L. Ward, of Port Chester. N. Y.. and was 


built by Mr. Frank Wood at his City Island Yard. Dor- 
wina is a semi-composite boat, having steel frames amid- 
ships, and wooden ones in the overhangs. Mr. Wood gave 
much attention to the construction of the boat, and as 
she stands she 1s one of the finest built boats in America 


to-day.  Dorwina is gne of the handsomest boats that 


DORWINA—Designed by Gardner & Cox. Built by Frank Wood. 
Photo by James Burton. 


Mr. Gardner ever turned out, and has been a matter of 
considerable comment. She has a large amount of interior 
accommodation. Going down the companionway into a 
roomy steerage, there is a berth on the starboard. side; 
opposite on the port side is a roomy stateroom with 
hanging lockers, transoms, etc. The main cabin has two 
long transoms, with lockers behind. Forward on the port 
side is the lavatory, with a closet and folding basin, and 
on the starboard side is the galley. The forecastle has 
ainple room for the four men that were carried as a 
regular crew. Heavy partitions separate the several apart- 
ments on.the boat, and she was seldom stripped for 
tacing; in fact, the boat was in cruising trim all summer. 
There is full headroom in the main cabin, stateroom and 
steerage. The cabin house is low and narrow, which 
leaves plenty of deck room on either side. At the after 
end of the cabin house two deck beams run across the 
boat, which materially stiffen her. Dorwina is 50{t. over 
all, 36ft. waterline, 12ft. beam and 8ft. 6in. draft. She 
was recently purchased by Mr. Clifford Brokaw, who 
will race her during the coming season. 


Effort was designed and built by the Herreshoff Mfg. 
Co, at Bristol, R. [. She is planked with mahogany and 
has an oak cabin house. The rig and spars on Effort 
were in bad shape during the early part of the season, and 
underwent many changes before they were finally made 
satisfactory. The boat was practically open from stem 
to stern, there being no partitions or bulkheads, and she 
was kept constantly stripped during the season. She is 
soft. over all, 36ft. on the waterline, 11ft. beam and 
Sft. 7in. draft. She is owned by Mr. F. M. Smith. 


The House-Boat Rancocas. 


THE outboard profile and cabin plan of the house-boat 
Rancocas, which are published in this issue, were de- 
signed by Mr. Clinton H. Crane, of the firm of Messrs. 
Tams, Lemoine & Crane, for Mr. Clarence R. Dolan, of 
Philatlelphia, Pa. The boat was intended for use on 
Chesapeake Bay, and in order that the many tributaries 
of the bay might be accessible, it was necessary to keep 


EFF ORT—Designed and Built by the Herreshoff Mig, Co, 
Photo by James Burton, S 
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the draft of the boat down to less than 3ft. To design a 
boat 1ooft, on the waterline with a draft of only 2ft. oin. 
and make her seaworthy is a seriotts problem, but the 
designer has met this contingency, along with several 
others, with the result that Rancocas is a very seaworthy, 
roomy and good-looking boat. 

Going below from the upper_or promenade deck one 
lands in a sort of vestibule. On the after side of the 
vestibule is a door opening into stateroom No, 5, a good- 
sized room nearly 7ft. square, and fitted with two beds, 
bureau, set basin, etc. The gun rack is in a handy place 
at ‘the foot of the cabin stairs in the vestibule, and oppo- 
site is a door opening into the main saloon or living room. 
This apartment is very large, being 16ft. wide and 18it. 
long. .It is amply lighted and ventilated by six good- 
sized windows. The fittings are most complete, there being 
a fireplace, a piano, desk, china closet, sideboard, sofa and 
bookcases. Opening from the forward end of the main 
cabin is a passageway which leads to the principal state 
and bath rooms. Stateroom No. 3 is first reached; this 
room is 1oft. long and 7ft. wide. The apartment is fitted 
with a bed 3ft. wide, set wash basin, wardrobe, chiffonier, 
etc, On the starboard side opposite is stateroom No. 4, 
which is fitted up in the same manner as No. 3. Next 
forward come two bathrooms, one on either side. They 
are sft. 6in. wide and 6ft. 6in. long. In each of these 
rooms is a porcelain tub 5ft. long, water closet and set 
marble basin. Forward of the bathrooms and im the bow 
of the boat are staterooms Nos. 1 and 2. These rooms 
are toft. long and 7ft. wide. In each there is a wide 
bed, chiffonier, wardrobe, set marble wash basin, etc. 

A door on the port side of the main cabin leads aft into 
the pantry, which is fitted up with dressers for china, etc., 
sink and draining boards, and a linen closet. Further 
aft and connected with the pantry by a swinging door is 
the galley, where there are a French range, two ice boxes, 
one for game and the other for regular stores; a sink, 
dressers, etc. Aft of the galley is the engine room, 11ft. 
long by r6ft. wide. On the port side of the engine room 
is the crew’s water closet. Aft of the engine room is the 
ward room, which is 6ft. long and extends the full 
width of the vessel. On the after partition on either side’ 
are two gas-pipe berths for the crew. Aft of the ward- 
room on the starboard side is the valet’s room and oppo- 
site on the port side is a trunk room. Next aft come two 
staterooms, one on each side. They are 6ft. 3in. long and 
6ft. wide. The one on the starboard is for the captain and 
engineer, while the one on the port side is for the steward 
and cook. : 

There is Sft. of deck aft of the cabin house, and 15ft. 
forward of it. There is an unobstructed space 18ft. by 
85ft. on top of the cabin house. This deck is covered by 
an awning. The boat is steered from the forward part 
ot the upper deck. 

Her dimensions are as follows: 
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Rancocas has twin screws and is driven by two 75-horse- 
power Standard motors. Her tanks have a capacity of 
1,500 gallons, and with this amount of fuel can cover one 
thousand miles. The boat is lighted throughout by 
electricity, and is heated by steam. The crew comprises 
eight men—namely, captain, engineer, steward, cook and 
four sailors. Two boats are carried on the dayits—a 
launch on the starboard side and another boat on the 
port side. 

The above outline account shows the possibility of 
securing in this type of craft the maximum of comfort 
and luxury at a minimum of expense. 


Our Boston Letter. 


Boston, Noy. 2.—Although there are still many yachts 
in the water, many of which are likely to stay out for 
many days, active preparations are being made for next 
season's yachting, both racing and cruising. There is not 
a yacht designer in Boston who has not work on hand. 
and the orders for new boats are coming in thick and 
fast. The builders haye already started in, and, at the 
rate new ones are being ordered, it is possible that some 
of the yachts cannot be turned out until the season has 
opened next year. 

Never since ifs organization have the prospects been 
so bright for the Yacht Racing Association of Massachu- 
setts. The restricted classes have at last*found favor 
with the majority of yachtsmen. and there is na doubt 
that they will he well represented during the coming sea- 
son. It has been a hard fight for the Association to con- 
vince the vachtsimen that restrictions are as necessary for 
their protection as ithe Association itself, but the fight 
has been won, and the system of the Association, govern- 
ine these classes, stands out, we believe, second to that 
of no other association in this country. 

It is well known that simplicity in rules is most likely 
to make them most binding and less likely to be evaded by 
technical distinctions. In the restricted classes of the 
Massachusetts Yacht Racing Association the yachts are 
measured for racing length on the waterline only, but 
there are rules which govern the sail area in ratio to the 
beam, the freeboard, the area and location of the cabin 
floor, the height of the cabin trunk and the headroom. 
These are all simple, and take the place of complicated 
formule for obtaining racing length, the intricacies of 
which do not insure accuracy, and are more or less temp- 
tations to play tricks on the official measurer. 

It was expected that the 30ft. restricted class, which 
has been idle for the past two seasons, and quite indiffer- 
ent for some vears, would be revived next year. A com- 
bination of Marblehead yachtsmen had considered the 
matter, and it was thought that as many as twelve 30- 
footers would be built; but for some reason, it was de- 
cided to abandon the project. and there 1s now little like- 
lihood of any 30-footers being built this winter, But, ne ee epee era 
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although by this decision, the Association loses the op» 
portunity for a decided revival of that intetesting class, it 
will not lose yachts. for the majority of those who con- 
templated building 30-footers are going to build for the 
25ft. and 2tft. restricted classes. 

_ One thing that 1s calculated to bring out a great interest 
in the 25ft. restricted class is the advent of a yacht from 
Herreshoff's board for Lawrence Percival, of the Cor- 
inthian and Burgess yacht clubs. For some years none 
but Massachusetts designers haye been represented in this 
class, and it is interesting to know just how the local 
men will fare against the avowed invincible. They do not 
seem to have any fears of the Bristol man, but, on the 
contrary, are yery anxious to compete with his models. 

Burgess and Crowninshield are the only ones, at pres- 
ent, who are at work on Y, R. A. 25-footers. Burgess has 
three and Crowninshield one. It is not known that Han- 
ley has one in prospect, but it would not be surprising 
if both he and Shiverick are represented before the sea- 
son opens. So keen is the competition for next season’s 
racing that most of the yachtsmen who have placed 
orders have given strict commands that their names be not 
to be divulged. There seems to be no valid reason for 
this except that they wish to figure as datk horses. One 
of the Burgess boats, a 28it, yawl, rating 25ft., is known 
to be for Vice-Com. Walter Burgess, of the Boston Y. C., 
but the other two still remain in the dark. Crownin- 
shield’s 25-footer is for F. G. Macomber, Jr., of the 
Corinthian and Burgess yacht clubs, who is very de- 
sirous of booing the class. Mr. Macomber was the 
owner of Chewink, which showed up well in last season’s 
Taces. 2 ; 

But the star class will be the restricted 21-footers. As 
in the larger class, some of the prospective owners of new 
ones wish to be unknown at present, but there are enough 
on the tist of open ones to insure the greatest number 
of entries the cla-s has ever known. It is known that 
nine of these boats are to be built, and there seem to be 
prospects for more. Four of the new 21-footers 
will be designed by Crowninshield. They are for Charles 
Francis Adams, 2d; C. H. W. Foster, Richard Hutehin- 
son and Charles Hayden and Arthur H, Parker. Burgess 
has two—one for Sumner H. Foster, who raced Opitsah 
TU. during the past season, and the other for a dark 
horse from Marblehead. It was learned to-day that Small 
Brothers are to design two, but the owners are not known. 
Vice-Com. H. H, Wiggin, of the Annisquam Y. C., has 
said that he will build a new one to take the place of 
Tabasco III., and there is little doubt that Fred Lawley’s 
order is from him. It is possible that Reginald Board- 
man, of the Manchester Y. C., will order a new one. 

Burgess, Crowninshield and Small Brothers have orders 
for 18ft. knockabouts, and there is little doubt that this 
class will be as much in favor as during the past season. 
The members of the Knockabout Association have got the 
Corinthian bug, and at their meeting Friday evening, it 
was voted that_a new rule be established, making it 
compulsory for the yachts to be sailed by amateurs, each 
of whom must be a member of the club in which the yacht 
is enrolled. The final outcome of this measure will de- 
pend on whether the Yacht Racing Association of Massa- 
chusetts will adopt it in its rules governing the class. 
If the Association should not adopt the rule there would 
likely be a combination of professional and amateur 
skippers in the open races. 

The yacht yards are commencing to fill up; Borden's 
beach is nearly full, and Hanley has a number in the 
basin and on the beach, while Lawley’s basin and yard are 
filled. In Lawley’s basin are the steam yachts Valda, 
Dreamer, Cloelia, Aquilo, Peregrine, Telka, Avenel, My 
Gypsy, Attaguim and Elida; sailing yachts, Hildegarde, 
Senta, Alert, Clarissa, auxiliary schooner Idler, Hope 
Leslie, Ivanhoe, Alborak, Jubilee, Charmer, Coronilla, 
Petrel, Ventura, Elaine, Gorilla, Verande. Indra and 
Triton. On the beach are the steam yachts Monoloa 
Ilybius, Iris, Sally, Eugenia, Anago and Apache; sailing 
yachts, Sybyl, Gundred, Gloriana, Shark, Milicete, King 
Philip, Vidofner, Sirona, Heron, Halaia, Rowena, Oeewa, 
Hullabaloo, Anaqua, Suzette, Helene, Bobs, Rip, Paola, 
Helen, Brigand, Melusina, Idle Hour, Handzel, Vraik, 
Babs, Chappequoit, Julnar, Hyperion, Virginia, Oriana, 
Tabasco III., Ursula. Aspinette, Dixey, Squeteague, Sally 
Parsons, Pepper, Guide, Kate C., Edith, Melma, Polly, 
Wafreda, Hulda, Minister and The Wind. 

There is to be a class of one-design sailing dories at the 
South Boston Y. C. The design has been drawn by 
Samuel Coupal, of Crowninshield’s office, and the boats 
are likely to be built by Graves, of Marblehead. A class 
of these boats were sailed at the Dorchester Y. C. during 
the past season with much success, and there is good 
prospect of intercluh racing next season. Six new ones 
have been ordercd by members of the South Boston Y. C., 
and it is expected that more are to follow. 

Crowninshield has an order for a 35ft. launch for F. W. 
Merrick and a 12ft. fin-keel scow for George Lee. 

Small Brothers are designing a 50ft. auxiliary yawl for 
C. C. Warren, of Sandusky. O.; a 31ft. cruising yawl 
for F. C. Rogers, of Providence; an 18ft. knockabout, 
two 21-footers, Y. R. A., and a 23ft. cruising yawl. 

Tsaac B. Mills has an order for one of the largest 
cruising schooners that has been designed here for a 
number of years. She will be to4ft. on the waterline. 
123ft. over all, 25.3ft. beam and 12.5ft. draft. She will 
be built at Gloucester, and, like the fishermen that are 
turned out at that port, she will he very heavily timbered. 
She w Jl have all-the interior fittings of the modern cruis- 
in Schooner, Mills also has an order for a 30ft. cruising 
vay, 

red Lawley is working on designs for a 46ft. auxiliary 
vusl a soft. auxiliary schooner, a 21ft, auxiliary knock- 
about, a Y. R. A. 21-footer, an 18ft. knockabout and a 
eat. speed launch. JouN B, KILLEEN,. 


ary) Re Astoe Long Island Sound. 


On Thursday, Oct, 31, delegates of the different clubs 
belonging to the Yacht Racing Association of Long 
Tsland Sound met at the Hotel Manhattan. New York 
city, to disctiss the advisability of accepting the new 
rating rule that has been recently adopted by the Larch- 
mont and Seawanhaka Corinthian yacht clubs. 

Th emeeting was called at the suggestion of the Sea- 
wanhaka Corinthian Y, C., the members of which club 
felt that unless all the clubs and the Association 
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race under one ttle there would be constant friction and 
trouble. The majority of the delegates representing the 
different clubs are not in favor of the rule, but all felt 
that it would be disastrous for the two largest clubs on 
the Sound—namely, the Larchmont and Seawanhaka 
Corinthian—to race under one rule while the Association 
was racing under another; and rather than have this state 
of affairs exist, it would be better for them (the Associa- 
tion) to adopt the rule, even should it prove a poor one 
for them to continue under the present rule. 

Some amendments were suggested, and it was finally 
agreed that the Executive Committee of the Association 
should confer with the Larchmont and Seawanhaka 
Corinthian yacht clubs with the idea that some modifica- 
tions could be made that would make the rule suitable 
to all, On Friday, Noy. 15, another meeting will be 
held, and at this time the committee will report as to the 
result of the conference. 

It is greatly to be regretted that the present unfortu- 
nate state of affairs exists, and it is due in a measure to 
the fact that the Larchmiont Y. C., the largest and most 
influential club on the Sound, does not belong to the 
Association. Their strength is so great that the Asso- 
ciation is forced in many ways to await any action that 
the Larchmont may take, and make their arrangements in 
accordance. If the Larchmont Y. C. belonged to the As- 
sociation all this would be obviated. The Larchmont Y. 
C. can get along without the Assoiation better than the 
Association can get along without it, and that club feels 
by joining that it has nothing to gain, and perhaps some- 
thing to lose. The Association should be supported, and 
not until all the clubs on the Sound are united can there 
be harmony and success. 


At the City Island Yards. 


Aut the builders at City Island with the exception of 
Hawkins haye had a yery busy fall hauling yachts and 
getting them berthed in their winter quarters. The 
autumn has been so open and the weather so perfect for 
sailing that a number of owners have deferred laying 
up their boats till the last minute, and there are several 
boats still in the water, 

At Hawkins’ yard there are but four boats, and the 
beach looks bare, The cup defender Columbia is there; 
she has been entirely stripped and her mast remoyed. A 
shed has been built over her deck, and her topsails and 
bottom will be pretected by canvass. The 7o-footer Mine- 
ola, the 46ft. fin-keel cutter Carmita and Departure com- 
plete the list at Hawkins’. 

At Rohinson’s yard, which adjoins Hawkins’, are the 
following: William Ringler’s steam yacht Comet and the 
steam yacht Pioneer. The sloops in the yard include 
Bradley Eaton’s Tomah, T. W. Satterthwait’s Olga, 
James Paul, Jr.’s, Momo, J. R, Collin’s Rambler, T. Hub- 
bard’s Marjorie. William Wood's Ladona, M, W. Bron- 
son’s Trochilus, W. W. Hall’s Nauttis, R. Dryer’s yawl 
Clytie, William Anderson’s yawl Active, T. M. Hall’s 
catboat Pastime, the cutters Carita and Hispaniola, and 
the catboat Juanita, and Jessie, Mignon, Nomad, Flora, 
Mystic, Ventura and Ondawa. 

Robert Jacobs has in his basin and yard already some 
hiity steam yachts, schooners and sloops. In the basin 
are these steam yachts: Archibald Watt’s Golden Rod, 
E. H. Townsend’s Bo Peep, and G. Hansel’s Alemeda. 
Other steam yachts in the yard are: Howland Leavitt's 
Rush, Charles J. Miller’s Mariquita, Clark Miller’s Wol- 
verine, John D. Crimmins’ Christine, and E. H. 

_ Weatherbee’s Twinkle. Mr. Jacobs also has William 
Brewster's schooner Elmina, W. G. Brokaw’s schooner 
Amurita, C. H, Clemens’ yawl Adventurer, and William 
C, Whitney’s bath-boat. , 

Among the sloops are L. H. Smith’s Queen Mab, 
George E. Ide’s Cara, Joseph. Fallert’s Scapha, William 
M. Fleiss’ Josephine. George F. Parker, Jr.s, Razma- 
tang, William Jackson’s Walre, John Woodbury’s Ade- 
laide, William Putnam’s Hussar J.. R. T. Wainwright's 
Natahka, H. G, Noble’s Gwendolen, H. O. Havemeyer, 
Jr’s, Esperanza, R. N. Ellis’ Hera, Charles Stewart's 
While Away, J. D. Billard’s Tempus. Frank Toucey’s 
Nirvana, J. M. Ellsworth’s J.orelei, R. H, Egegleston’s 
Sunshine, William Barnum’s Ala, M. W. Barball’s Tona, 
T. D. Young, Jr’s, Chipmunk, J. M. Laidlaw’s- Geral- 
dine, M. Vernon’s Vivien, Clifford Brokaw’s Mab IL., 
A. H. Landon’s Lucille, Charles M. Pratt’s Shrimp, 
Charles Hart’s Simita, F. L. Rosenwald’s Irex, David 
Greggs, Jr.’s, Possum, John Hyslop’s Fern, E. H. 
Weatherbee’s Bubble, Charles Johnston’s Arna, Dwight 
Braman’s Fredonia, Charles -Pratt’s O’Shima, and the 
Hester, the Indra and the Atala. 

Mr. Jacob is building for Mr. Grier Hirsh, of York, 
Pa., from designs made by Mr. C. D. Mower, an aux- 
iliary cruising yawl. This boat is now being planked, and 
will be completed about Dec. 7, When finished Mr. 
Mower will take the boat, with seyeral friends, to Florida, 
where she is to be used. She is 27{t. on the waterline, 
38ft. over all, rift. 6in. beam, and 18in. draft. The sail 
plan contains 850 sq. ft. She is equipped with a five horse- 
power Snedeker motor. There is 6ft. headroom in the 
cabin, which is Sit. long with a berth on either side. 
Forward on the part side is the lavatory, and opposite is 
the gallery. The boat has oak frames and is planked with 
yellow pine. 

Mr. Jacob will also build an avnxiliary cruising 
schooner from designs made by Mr. Henry Wintering- 
ham for Mr. Frank St. John, the present owner of the 
46ft. cutter Nautilus. 

The English cutter Queen Mab is to be partly rebuilt. 
Her copper has been taken off, and she is to have a new 
deck and some new planking and frames. This work is 
being done by Mr, Jacoh. 

At Woed’s vard are the following boats: J. B. Mills’ 
Kestrel, Roger Maxwell’s Hummer, Harry Maxwe'l’s 
Leda, J. S. Wood’s Infanta, and Clifford Brokaw’s Dor- 
wina. 

The cruising cutter that Mr. Wood is building for Mr. 
George Bullock, ef Cincinnati, from designs made by 
Messrs. Gardner & Cox. is now in frame, She is a hand- 
some -boat of a healthy type, and will make a fine 
cruiser. She is of semi-composite construction, and Mr. 
Wood is putting most superior work in her, The boat 
will be finished by the first of December, and will be 
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taken to Nassau, Bahama Islands, her owner intending 
to use it for winter cruising in the West Indies. 

A. Hansen, whose South Brooklyn yard has been ab- 
sotbed by the Morse Iron Works, has moved to City 
Island and taken a yard there. Mr, Oswald G, Villard’s 
Hilgarda, Mr. George Matthews’ yawl Escape, Mr. 
George Rockwood’s schooner Minta, Mr, F. S. Turner's 
schooner Rowena, and the 7oft. sloop Eleanor are laid 
up at this yard, : S 


Pantooset. 


PANTOoOsET, the steel, ocean-going steam yacht, build- 
ing at the Bath Iron Works, from designs made by Mr, 
W. J. J. Young, for Mr. Albert S. Bigelow, of Boston, is 
now in frame, and the builders hope to have the yacht 
ready for delivery to the owner by May, 1902. Mr. 
Bigelow contemplates a trip around the world as soon as 
the yacht is completed. 

Pantooset will be 175ft. on the waterline, 212ft. 61n. 
over all, 27{t. 2in. moulded beam, 16ft. 6in. moulded 
depth, and r3ft, draft. The yacht is being constructed 
under survey of the United States Standard Shipbuilders’ 
and Owners’ Association, and all her scantlings will equal 
or exceed their requirements, and she will therefore re- 
ceive the highest classification. : 

The interior of the vessel is well laid out, and the 
following description is taken from the Boston Herald: 

The dado of these rooms will be finished in Hungarian 
ash, above which the sides will be coyered with cretonne. 
The ceilings will be finished in white gloss. Just forward 
of the owner’s rooms are located two staterooms. These 
two rooms will be finished in birdseye maple. The 
officers’ quarters are situated between the collision bulk- 
head and the owner’s rooms. They consist of a room fo= 
the captain, a stateroom for the mates and a stateroom 
for the steward and chief cook. A bathroom is also pro- 
vided for the use of the officers. A double forecastle is 
located in the extreme forward portion of the vessel. 

Abaft the machinery space are located the main saloon 
and accommodations for guests, consisting of four state- 
rooms and two toilet rooms. 

The forward end of the deck house contains the vesti- 
bule, with stairs leading to quarters below. Abaft the 
vestibule a conmimodious dining room, finished in ma- 
hogany, is situated. It is furnished with the usual tables. 
chairs, sideboard and buffets. Adjoining the dining room 
the pantry and galley are located, which are fitted with 
all the necessary conveniences. The officers’ mess room 
i, sttuated in the deck house, hetween the boiler and en- 
gine rooms, over the transverse coal bunker, and is con- 
nected with the galley by a passageway. The quarter- 
master’s room and the deck storage room are located just 
aft of the officers’ wardroom. The chief and assistant 
engineers are quartered in the deck house, aft of the en- 
gine room, and the doors are so arranged that they lead 
to the metal balcony over the engine room, thus keeping 
the engine room officers near their stations. The deck 
drawing room and the after vestibule are located in the 
after portion of the deckhouse. They will be finished in 
mahogany. and the drawing room fitted with set pieces 
of furniture. 

The chart house will be built of teak, and all fastenings 
will be non-magnetic. In the forward part the wheel 
room will be situated, and the after part will contain 
the navigator’s room, which will be furnished with all 
the necessary facilities. The top of the chart house will 
be carried out to the sides of the ship, forming the navi- 
gating bridge. 

The motive power consists of a vertical, triple-expansion 
engine, which, under forced draft, will develop 1,100 
indicated horse-power. The cylinders are 16 by 26in. by 
42 by 27in. stroke, Steam will be furnished by three Almy 
water-tube boilers. The speed of the vessel will be about 
‘fourteen knots. She will have a bunker capacity, when 
full, of 145 tons. A double bottom under the fire room 
forms the reserve feed water tanks. Besides the usual 
auxiliary equipment, the. vessel will have an evaporating 
plant. 

The Pantooset will he commanded by Capt. Alex Cork- 
um, and the chief engineer will be Mr. Fred C. Bailey. 
These gentlemen are superintending the construction of 
the hull and machinery. ‘ 


Small Yacht Construction 
Rigging. 
BY LINTON HOPE. 

Part Il.—Chapter H.—Bendirg and Setting Sails. 


THE art of bending sails and stretching them properly is very 
little known among amateurs, and can only be thoroughly ac- 
quired after many years’ experience. Eyen among professional 
yacht skippers there are many who cannot stretch a new sail 
properly. 

Most sails are spoiled by hauling out the head and foot too 
tightly on the spars, A new sail should only be hauled out on the 
spars till the bolt-rope is just “hand” tight; and when it is laced 
it should be slack enough to just admit one’s finger>between the 
spars and bolt-rope. More strain can be put on the luff of the 
sail than on the head and foot, as the roping is stouter, and in 
most modern racing sails it is of wire, so that there is no fear of 
oyerstretching it, 

To bend a gaff mainsail shackle the throat critigle to the jaws 
of the gaff; or if the sail is very high-peaked, like a gunter lug, 
seize the cringle to the jaws with a little drift, se as to allow a 
small amount of vertical movement when the gaff is well up and 
down the mast. 

Reeve the peak lacing through the hole in the end of the gaff 
and haul out gently, as described above; pass about four turns 
through the lacing hole and peak cringle, and as many more 
around the gaff, finishing off with two half-hitches round the lot, 
All the lacings must be spliced, either directly into the cringles 
on the sail or else have an eye-splice in one end and be rove 
through the cringle and their own eyes. The latter method enables 
the lacing to be easily detached from the sail without cutting the 
splice. 
the head of the sail has now to be laced to the yard, and the 
lacing must be made fast, as above, to the throat cringle, and not 
to the first lacing eyelet, as is usually done. The object of this 
departure from the old custom is that if the lacing is made fast to 
the first eyelet it is always tending to drag that portion of the sail 
reund the spar; whereas, if it is fast to the cringle itself, the strain 
on all the lacing eyes is equal. Vhis should be especially borne in 
mind in reeving a luff lacing round a mast, The head lacing 
should have a marline hitch at each turn. Seize the tack eringle 
with wire to the eye on the reef gear at the fore end of the boom, 
and get it down as closely as possible or it will not roll up well. 
Reeve the clew Jacing through the reef gear eye on the after end, 
and haul the foot of the sail out in the same way as the head 
was. done, but passing the turns al the lacing round the boon 
backward and forward instead of round and round. he chiject 
of this is to prevent the sail from twisting round the boom when 
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: SAIL PLAN—DESIGN NO. 2. 


rolled up in reefing. This is also prevented by a small groove in 
the upper side of the boom for the bolt rope to lie in and also by 
the way in which the foot lacing is passed. On sails without roller 
reef gear it is usual to pass the foot lacing simply round and 
round\the boom through the lacing eyelets without the marline 
hitch used on the head lacing; but for a roller sail the lacing is 
passed through the first eyelet, round the boom, back through the 
same eyelet, and along the foot of the sail to the next eyelet, re- 
peating this for the whole of the distance, the result being a round 
turn at each eyelet and the lacing passing along the sail from 
eyelet to eyelet. without going round the boom, but being alter- 


t 
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nately on each side of the sail, and preventing it twisting on the 
Spaty = 

When the head and foot of the sail are bent to the spdrs the 
sail should be slowly hoisted and the luff lacing rove; or, if mast 
hoops are used, they should be bent on. ‘There are two methods 
of reeving a luff lacing, the first being simply round the mast and 
through each eyelet, and the other being round the mast and 


_ through the first eyelet and back round the mast on the same side 


to the second eyelet, etc., thus keeping the lacing from eyelet to 
eyelet on the fore side of the mast and never taking the lacing 
round the spar at all, This form of lacing undoubtedly travels 


VARIOUS ARRANGEMENTS OF MAINSHEETS, 


- main purchase till the luff is as taut as possible. 


better on the mast, but it is liable to pull the luff of the sail 
alternately to port and starboard at each eyelet, 

“A roller foresail is bent to the roller by first hauling the luff 
tightly along the roller and then sewing the two strips. of canvas, on 
the luff as closely as possible round the roller. This sewing cannot 
be too tight. 

There are two other methods of attaching the sail to the roller, 
but they are neither of them so good as sewing. 

One way is to have the sail roped like an ordinary sail and bend 
it on the roller, seizing it at each eyelet. This is the worst pos- 
sible method, as the sail is sure to get slack between the seizings, 
and to slip round the roller, ; 

The third plan is to slip the luff of the sail between the tw 
halves of a wooden roller and screw it tightly together on the sail; 
also a bad method, > 4 

A gunter lug, or any other form of lug, is bent to the yard and 
boom in just the same way as the gaff sail, except that instead of 
lacing the head to the yard in the case of a balance lug it should 
be seized to it at each eyelet with small pieces of marline, called 
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“nettles”; then, if one is chafed through between the yard and 
the mast, the others will not be affected, and the sail will still set 
all right; but if a sail of this sort is merely laced to the yard, and 
the lacing chafes asunder, the whole head of the sail comes adrift 
at once, and is useless, 

A topsail is bent in this way to both yard’and jackyard; but in 
this case the stops are used to save time in bending and unbend- 
ing the sail, as in all large yachts the sail is unbent every time it is 
stowed after use. Such a topsail as that of the No. 2: boat need 
not be unbent every time, but the spars, being bamboo, are very 
light, and it is merely rolled round them and stowed away in the 
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METHOD OF ATTACHING FORESHEET. 


cabin, one end being right up in the bows of the boat and the sail 
triced up close under the deck at one side; so that it is quite out 
of the way. 

To set a gaff mainsail (No. 2 type) haul on both halliards equally, 

so that the gaff goes up more or less horizontal, till the throat 
halliard is right up; belay the peak and set up the throat as taut 
as possible with the purchase. Then get the peak up till a few 
small wrinkles show from peak to tack, especially just at the 
throat. Do not overdo this, especially with a new sail. 
_ Lo set a roller foresail let the roller line run out steadily, haul- 
ing the sheet aft till the sail is-unrolled. Be sure and keep a light 
strain on the roller line when unrolling, and on the sheet when 
rolling up, and keep the sheets quite slack when the sail is rolled 
up and not in use. By attending to these rules, a roller headsail 
should never give trouble. ; 

To set a high-peaked gaff sail, like No.1, hoist the sail with 
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the peak halliard till it is up as far as it will go; then haul away 
on the throat or main halliard till the sail is up, and set up on the 
If there are 
any wrinkles at the jaws slack off a littie of the peak halliard till 
the sail sets fairly all over. If the peak of either type of sail isnot 
up enough the sail will be tight from the jaws to the end of the 
boom, and is quite useless. 5 

To set any form of lug, shackle on the tack; then hoist the sail 
as high as it will go with the main halliard and set up on the 
main or tack purchase till the luff is taut. 
. To set a jackyard topsail bend the halliard on the yard with a 
rolling iifch and the sheet on the jackyard in the same way, 
taking great care to get them both exactly in the right places, 

Hoist the sail chock up into the sheeve hole and belay the 
halliard; take the tack line round the fore side of the mast and 
belay on.the opposite side to the sail, getting it as taut as possible. 
Take a pull on the peak halliards till the gaff is peaked up a bit 
higher than it should be; then sheet home the topsail as hard as 
you can and belay, slacking up the peak again to its normal 
position. : a 

To set a spinnaker unhook the: spring hook of the halliard off 
the weather shroud and hook it into the head cringlé of the spin- 
“naker; take the guy outside the shroud and runner on the weather 
side and hook the spring hook into: the eye on the end of the 
spinnaker boom and the tack cringle of the sail. Haul the sail 
chock up on the halliard and belay; make the end of the sheet 
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fast to the mast, and run the boom forward till the jaws can be 


Shipped on the mast well up from the deck; then square away on 
the guy, and the sail is set, 


' To set a jib hoole the tack on the hook of the bowsprit traveler 
and hanl out; hook the halliards on the head of the sail and the 
Sheets on the clew; then set the halliards up as taut as possible. 

_ To sieéw a mainsail lower-away on the halliards {ill the gaff or 
yard is resting on the boom; take the leach of the sail as far 
forward as it will go, and roll the bunt or body of the sail up till 
if stows snugly. Before lowering get the sail tyers ready along the 
boom. With a racing sail it is best not to take the leach forward, 
but to stow the sail as it falls on the booms but it does not make 
such a neat stow. See thet the boom is fitmly in the crutch, In 
covering the sail unhook the halliards and lace the cover round 
the mast; then haul the cover aft and lace it, or hook it under 
the boom, hooking the peak halliards to a canvas band passed 
round the stowed sail, and set up hand taut. 


Rifle Range and Gallery, 
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Turkey Shooting tn Tennessee. 


To many people there are few things more enjoyable and excitin 
than a turkey shoot, Let us imagine a mena sunshiny day ia 
November; say a day or two before Thanksgiving. The air is 
crisp with the breath of frost, and as we proceed on our way noth- 
ing is better than a foot race to send the ‘blood tingling to eyery 
netye and to warm and Steady us for the work soon to begin. - 
_ Arriving at the shooting range, we find twenty-five or thirty fat 
turkeys, weighing from 15 to 40lbs, each, and fit to grace the table 
oi a king. The manager quickly steps off 90yds. and digs a pit 
that will conceal the body of the largest turkey, In this the 
bird is placed. and then covered with two wide, heavy planks, In 
the joiming edges of these planks a notch is cut that will teceive 
the turkey’s neck, without allowing the head to be withdrawn. 
Phe head forms the target at which we are to shoot 90yds., oft- 
hand, using rifles with plain open sights. While the turkey is 
being put in the pit another party las tied a 40lb. gobbler to a 
stake 350yds. away, its whole body being exposed. The string 
which is tied to its leg is 6 or Sft. long, allowing it to stand up- 
ight and to change its position. Everything is now ready; so 
Jook out! WEverybody behind the line! . re 
_ The shooters line up and the clerk takes their names in order. 
Let us now take a look at the guns before the match begins. At 
the head of the line are four .32-20s, Matlin and Winchester. Next 
are three -02-40s. After these, two .28-25s. On the right are two 
25-308, the, most powerful guns on the field. A .45-70 Winchester 
completes the armament attayed against the innocent and unsus- 
pecting turkey. ; 

But it is too late to moralize now. ‘The excitement is irresistible; 
and at the call of his name a tall, slender young man steps to the 
line, a .32-20 in his hand. He raises his gun and takes deliberate 
aim, but at the moment of pulling trigger, we observe that his 

shooting eye” closes suddenly, and the bullet flies wide of the 
mark, Ile simply “dodged,” which, however, is fatal to rifle shoot- 
ing. He steps back with a look of chagrin on his face, but his 
determined eye and firmly set jaw speak better for him next time. 
But he need not feel so downcast, for the last man has just low- 
ered his gun, and the turkey still holds the fort, bidding defiance 
to the enemy. We begin to fear for him, however, and not with- 
out reason, for that tall, young man fires again, and at the crack 
of the gun we find that half the turkey’s bill has been shot away. 
Gut he quickly rallies and is still game, After this several shots 
are fired without effect. Finally a keen-eyed, middle-aged man 
steps to the mark. Raising his gun, a .25-25, he fires quickly, and 
as the smoke drifts away, we are conscious of a blank somewhere. 
Presently we hear a fluttering noise, and the body of the turkey 
emerges from the pit, its powerful struggles throwing off the heavy 
planks that confined it. This was due to the fact that the terrific 
force of the little bullet had torn the head into fragments, thus re- 
leasing. the body, which directed its strength against one of the 
planks only, This bird, at 10 cents per shot, brought the owners 
$1.50, althongh many others brought as much as $4 each. 

‘There are many things that seem easier than they really are, and 
killing turkeys dead at 90yds., offhand and with plain sights, is 
one of them. Several turkeys having been killed in the pit, the 
guns are now trained on the big gobbler 350yds. away, its body 
lcoming up very conspictiously. Any .of the guns named are 
strong enough to reach and kill at this distance; but the .25-25 and 
.25-36 are specially adapted to this range. There, as before, plain, 
open sights are to be used. Yo kill at this distance requires good 
nerve, keen sight and a knowledge of gauging and windage. 

The first to fire shot a .32-40, which was seen to strike the ground 
10ft, in front of the turkey, In quick succession came the reports 


of the other guns, the bullets falling to the right and to the left, 


in front and behind the turkey, while one of them cut the string 
which held. A chase now ensues, but he is soon caught and 
plactd again at the post. Again the bullets fly, and the fine marks- 
men strain every nerve to “bring down the game,” without avail. 
Presently a large man, carrying a .45-70, takes his stand, and at 
the report of his gun—which is like that of a small cannon—the 
turkey falls. The bullet tore a hole through its shoulder large 
enough to receive the barrel of the gun. The big man was cheered 
heartily for defeating the crack shots, with their fine guns. But 
he wasted much ball and powder in his vain efforts to add another 
bird to his string, while the others fully redeemed themselves be- 
fore the sport was oyer. Im the contest, the .25-25 and the .25-36 
developed the strongest shooting powers, and proved the ideal 
guns for the purpose. The .25-20 and the .32-20 and .32-40, however, 
‘carried off a fair percentage of the prizes. There are many things 
to see and learn at a turkey shoot, and I am sure many of your 
readers wauld be induced to indulge were my poor pen able to do 
the subject justice. D. B. CHENAULT. 


CASTALIAN Sprrnes, Tenn. 


Cincinnati Rifle Assoctation. 


CincinnaAtTtI, ©,—The following scores were made in regular com- 
petition by members of the Cincinnati Rifle Association, at Four- 
Mile House, Reading road, Oct. 27. Conditions, 200yds., standard 
turget, Gindele was declared standard for the day with the good 
pote ae 89, Weather, cloudy; thermometer, 58; wind, 2 to 3 
o’clock: 


\kcoyakeh fen Sen BAe ainsi fos 89 87°80 79 19-415 «7 7 8S 6 8-36 
Strickmeier $9 83 82 79 78—411 5 8 9 8 6—36 
PANT CMM cones fisichcrens y 88 88 87 83 83429 9 5 9 & 10--39 
INS SOC ecg meas eee 87 79 79 79 78—402 10 9 9 & 9—45 
TS DUS wrreeeee es bere rerires ilslererars &4 84 83 81 80—412 610 9 9 9g—48 
IVODENtS: ct cteettpet stats tioes 80 80 79 80 77-396 710 6 § 6—287 
(EO Rae SROs BSH EeDSEHinrSmoLnee 76 72 68 67 66—349 7 7 4 8 8-8 
icisotteny owjliiodietin ate « »---- (9 Ta 71 70 69-358 6 G6 & & 9 95 
FET ClErBTOGle es eee eg erieps T4 T1268 68 65-347 .. www. we 
[Dave ibTeUNA JAAS RAR AAS SANA EELEEEEE! Ne te Gta or 8 ee eee oe 
Wagditndite pceeswrceerobe retires, Tl 71 69 67 67-345 25 5 T & G34 
MODEM jeamtanin ede aeaecet eh ObrOd Hol S{—sdo. ol ew Soe 
UNION E cate tee ers cere) Tags or, mea shoe ae hate ot 


William S. Saunders, the proprietor of the Congamond 
Lake House at Southwick, lately caught in the late, a short 
distance from his house, a golden carp weighing at 
pounds and 9 ounces, 34 inches long, 9 inches deep, and 
5% inches thick. The scales near the tail were 234 inches 
wide. This is by far the largest fish ever caught in 
Massachusetts. Bass weighing to pounds have frequently 
been caught in the laice. and these fish were supposed to 
be the largest found there. The State stocked these 
ponds years ago with carp.—Hampshire Gazette, North- 
hampton, Mass. 


“Your friend Bumhunter was out gunning again to-day,” 

“Yes, and he had great Iuck.’” : 

“Nonsense! he didn’t bag a thing.” 

“IT know; but the last time he was out he bagged a cow.’— 
Philadelphia Press. . 
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Grapshoating. 


If you want your shoot to be announced here send a 
notice like the following: 


Fixtures. 


Noy. 67.—Pern, Ind\—Peru Gun Club’s live-bird tournament; 
handicap; high guns. ; . 

Nov. 20.—Sistersville, Va,—Fall tournament of the Sistersville 
Gun Club; $60 added money, Ed. O, Lower (Dade), Sec’y-Treas. 

Nov. 22-24.—St. Louis, Mo.—Contest for the St, Louis Republic 
championship cup (Novy, 23) and three-day open tournament, Her- 
bert Taylor, Secy, 1004 Chemical Building. 

Nov.26-28.—Pheenix, Ariz—Ninth annual tournament of the 
Arizona Sportsmen’s Association, under the management of the 
Pheenix Gun Club. W. L. Pinney, Sec’y. alls 

Noy. 28.—Ossining, N. Y.—All-day target shoot of the Ossining 
Gun Club. Roast Turkey. C. G. Blandford, Capt. 

Nov. 28.—Cleveland, O.—Shoot of the Cleveland Gun Club, 

Nov, 28-29.—Milwaukee, Wis.—Tournament of the South Side 
Gun Club. 
Newark, N, J—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat- 
urday afternoon. . \ ’ 

Chicago, Ill,—Garfield Gun Club’s live-bird trophy shoots, first 
‘and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street 
and Fifty-second avenue. Dr, J, W. Meek, Sec’y. 


CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK. 


Noy, 20.—Interstate Park, Queens, L. I—Shoot given by Mr. 
S. M. Van Allen, who donates a Daly gun; $20, 20 birds, latter 
extra; high guns; handicap; all entrance money goes into the 
urse. ; 

P dnitetstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on 
rwelee URS Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed 
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private 
practice. Café and hotel accommodations. 

Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New Utresht 


Gun Club—Saturdays. 
1902, 


Jan. 1417.—Hamilion, Ont.—Twelfth annual tournament of the 
Hamilton Gun Club. F. B. Vallance, Cor. Sec’y, = 

May 6-9,—Interstate Park, L. I.—Interstate Association's Grand 
American Handicap at targets. Edward Banks, Sec’y; Elmer E, 
Shaner, Manager. ee 

May 7-10.—Interstate Park, L. I.—Interstate Association’s Grand 
American, Handicap at targets. Edward Banks, Sec’y; Elmer E. 


Shaner, Manager. , . 
May 13-16—Oil City, Pa—Annual meeting of the Pennsylvania 


State Sportsmen’s erare under the auspices of the Oil City 


Gun Club. F.S. Bates, Cor. Sec’y. _ 
May 30-31—Union City, Ind—Spring tournament of the Parent 


Grove Gun Club. O. E. Fouts, Sec’y. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. - 


Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for publication in 
these columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed. Ties 
on all events are considered as divided unless otherwise reported, Mail 
allsuch matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 346 Broad- 
way, New York. 


THE programme of the Sisterville (W. Va.) Gun Club’s fall 
tournament, to be held Nov. 20, is ready for distribution. Of the 
twelve target events nine are at 15 targets, $1.50 entrance, and the 
remaining three at 20 targets, $2 entrance. Each event has $9 
added money. Shooting will commence at 9:80 o’clock. ‘Blue- 
rock sand magautrap will be used. Some crisp information is 
presented as follows: ¢ 

“We have ordered nice weather, but don’t get angry if it’s 
something else. 6 

“Shooting will commence promptly at 9:30 A. M., even though 
the sun be shining. 

“Bluerock targets thrown from a magauirap at the same old 
expense. 

“Listen, you shooters: The referee’s decision shall be final under 
all circumstances. This is no kid. , 

“Any «contestant detected dropping for place willfully and 
maliciously will be required to prove it. 

“The one entering and shooting through entire programme and 
making the lowest average will be presented with a fine silk um- 
brella by Hon, Geo. E. Work. Not necessary to break them all 
to win here, 

“The J. Y. McNaught system of handicapping—l6yds. for every- 
body—will be used at this tournament. We have tried it to our 
entire satisfaction. Don’t insist upon standing at a greater dis- 
tance, as vou may miss a few as it is, 

“Division of money something new: 40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent. 

“Tt will be the fault of Dr. Jas. R. Stathers, our club machinist, 
if any targets are broken by the trap, and he should be held 
‘pussonally’ responsible, : ; 
~‘Dynamite and other explosives sent in care of the seertary will 
be disposed of as he deems adyisable; but he’s a good fellow. 

“At 1 o'clock Mr. Ed ©. Bower, otherwise ‘Dade,’ will defend 
the Olin VY. Neal trophy, emblematical of the State championship 
at targets, Mr. W. A. Smith, of St. Marys, being the aspirant for 
championship honors. This race will be at 100 birds. 

‘All manufacturers’ agents will be taken to and from the shoot- 
ing grounds in automobiles; but they cannot share in the division 
of the purses. 4 ‘ 

*“Eyery man, woman and child in the United States is requested 
to read and study the advertisements in this programme and 
patronize our adyertisers. We sold them all a ‘gold brick’ and 
must square ourselves in some way. Don’t forget that it’s three 
thousand miles to the next town.” 

Mr. Ed ©. Bower is secretary-treasurer. 


4 


The programme of the ninth annual tournament of the Arizona 
Sportsmen’s Association, under the management of the Phcenix 
Gun Club, Pheenix, Ariz.. Nov. 26 to-28, presents an attractive list 
of competition. On the first day there are eleven events, at 10, 15, 
%) and 25 targets, entrance based on 10 cents per target, excepting 
Wos. 4 and 6, the former the field medal shoot at 15 targets,entrance 


- $2507 the latter the individual bluerock championship at 25 targets, 


entrance $4. The moneys will be divided in some instances accord- 
ing ‘to the equitable system; in others the Rose system and high 
guns. On the second day there are eight events, of which the last 
is the two-man team shoot, $5 entrance per team. The third day 
has three live-bird events; one at 7 birds, entrance $3.50; one at 
15 birds (individual championship medal event), entrance $6.50; one 
at 12 birds (McVeagh handicap), entrance $5, All targets thrown 
from magautrap. Interstate Association rules. Professionals may 
shoot for targets only. Lunch free to participants. Targets 3 cents; 
live birds 25 cents. Excursion rates. Shooting commences at 8:30 
each day, Ship guns, ete, to W. L. Pinney, secretary, 40 North 
Center street, Phoenix, Ariz. 
td 


The trapshooting season of the Huntsville (Ala,) Gun Club closed 
in October, and the trapshooting paraphernalia was stored away 
till the next season’s trap competitions begin. Mr. John Wallace, 

r., on the last day, in one event, broke 25 straight, a feat which 
theretofore had never been accomplished 6n the club grounds. 


% 


Mr, Edward Banks, secretary-treasurer of the Interstate Asso- 
ciation, informs us that the dates of the Grand American Handicap 
at targets have been changed from May 7 to 10, to May 6 to 9. 


¥ 
The South Side Club, of Oakdale, L. L, has installed a new 


_step need have no fears as to the sticcess of this new move. 


We are informed that it is 90ft. high, and has 


shooting tower, ; 
two different floors, one 60It, from the foundation, the other on the 


top, from each of which targets will be thrown. ‘This style of 
shooling gives practice in overliead shooting, and i so far as 
trapshooling can do so gives a schooling in shooling at higher 
flights. By way of making the subject clearer, we present im our 
columns an illustration of one used in Fngland. In the report of 
the Crosby-Faulds contest, an incident of the American-Scottish 
team contest in Scotland, Mr. Banks, FoREST AND STREAM’S cor- 
respondent on that trip, described the tower as follows: “This [the 
partridge tower] was an erection protected by sheet iron, behind 
which were two traps, one throwing a target to the left directly 
parallel to the score, the other throwing a similar target, but to 
the right. The tower was about 20ft. high, the traps being probably 
25ft. from the ground, The target to the left only went about 
40yds., while that to the right buzzed away fully G0yds., if not 
more,” 
& 


Mr. Frank E. Butler was in New York on Friday of last weele, after 
an arduous season with Buffalo Bill’s Wild West. De and Mrs. 
Butler (Annie Oakley) had a narrow escape in the wreck of the 
Wild West train, which was wrecked in a head-on collision with 
a freight train at Linwood, N, C,, on the morning of Oct. 29, about 
2:30 o’elock. At that hour all were asleep. Mr. Butler's car was 
the second or third from the collision points, and it reared on 
end in the crash, Mrs, Butler was slightly injured, and Mr. 
Butler escaped unhurt. Bad as was the shock and danger, Mr. 
Butler is deeply thankful that it was no worse, The company was 
én route to Danville, Va., where it was billed to appear that day, 
and that show was to have been the last for this season. The date 
was necessarily cancelled. The engines were totally wrecked, and 
110 Wild West horses were killed. Mrs. Oakley’s guns, which 
were mixed up in the worst tangled debris, were tound to: be 
uninjured. : 

3 


The illustrations in our trap columns portray two different epochs 
in the history of the Hudson Gun Club, of Jersey City, N. J. 
few lovers of the sport, about six years ago, began competition 
with two traps presented by Mr. Al Heritage, and they held their 
shoots in the first year without any house. Firés in the open air 
served to contribute to their comfort in the cold weather, At the 
end of the first year the smaller club house was built. About twa 
years ago the second club house was built, much of it by the mem- 
bers in person. The first officers of the club were as follows: 
President, H, Bock; Secretary, T. Kelly; Treasurer, PF. Altz; Shoot- 
ing Captain, J. Hughes. : 

® 


Seldonmt has a match evoked more interest, aside from those 
engaged in by the leading professionals, than that which took 
place on Wednesday of last week between ex-Sheriff Creamer and 
Mr, T.. W. Morfey on the one side, and Messrs. C. A, “Ramapo” 
and Ed. Banks on the other, at Interstate Park, L. I. The con- 
ditions were 25 live birds per man, handicap distances. The former 
team won by a score of 46 to 43, Creamer being high man with a 
score of 24 out of 25. 

x 


The daily papers of New York on Friday of last week made 
tention of the death of John L. Chartrand, secretary of the 
Hackensack River Gun Club, of Hoboken, N. J. MWe was manager 
of a skating rink on Fourteenth street, Hoboken. He was thirty- 
two years old. At the time of his death he was preparing to leave 
on a hunting trip. A pistol, in the hands of his wife, who was 
kissing him good-by, was discharged, with the lamentable result 
above mentioned. 

B 


Mr. J. D. Gay, the famous Kentucky trap shot, won the Ken- 
trcky State championship, after shooting off a tie with Mr, Hutch- 
ings, at the recent tournament of the Kentucky Gun Club at 
Louisville, The Kentucky handicap was won by Mr. C. W. Phellis, 
of Cincinnati, who is a representative of the [lazard Powder 
Company. Each of the three gentlemen before mentioned wused 
Parker guns, 

Rx 


There will be a four-man team race, 25 birds per man, at Inter- 
state Park, L. I., on Nov. 7, on the arrival of the 11:01 train 
from Flatbush avenue station, and the 11:10 train from Long Island 
City. These trains reach the park at 11:41 A. M. The contestants 
are well-known trap shots. 
handicap, $10 entrance, birds extra, high guns, 


xe 


There has been an unaccountable change in the matter of matches 
at the traps, in respect to the percentage, which have been shot. 
Heretofore, about one per cent. of the total made has been shot; 
now, about 100 per cent. of those made are shot. 


& 


The American E, C. & Schultze Gunpowder Company, Limited, 
318 Broadway, New York, have recently issued artistic folders, in 
which are set forth the qualities and manner of loading the “New 
E. C.” and “New Schultze.” Copies will be sent to all applicants. 

BERNARD WATERS. 


Mississippi Valley Notes. 


In the semi-monthly contest for the Dupont trophy, at St. Louis, 
on the 20th, Dr. J. W. Smith won the honors. The Doctor shot 
in splendid form, and in the shoot-off killed his 20 straight in 
pretty style, Fred Fink being the runnet-up with 17. he scores 
in the preliminary at 10 live birds were: Dr. Gaines 10, Fink 10, 
Jonah 16, Kenyon 10, Spencer 10, Dr. Smith 10, Puller 8, Bowman 
9, Barrie 8, Herbert 8, Croshy 9, J. Cabanne 8, Rock 9, Dr. Sims 7 
Frederick 7, Weber 9. f 

Carson and Dr. Bell shot a match at 10 live birds at Dupont 
Park on same date. Carson won by 1 bird. 

The quail shooting season opens with us in Illinois this week, 
and many usually steady fellows will be mysteriously absent from 
oitice, desk and shop at short intervals during the ensuing six 
weeks. 

The St. Louis tournament anent the final contest for the Republic 
cup next month promises to be quite an important meet. It is 
not improbable that the Republic trophy event will be made an 
open 25-bird sweep, aside from the main contest for the final pos- 
session of the cup, 

The proposition to bring the Grand American Handicap of 1902 
to the West, at Kansas City, Mo., will be hailed with delight by the 
shooting fraternity of this great midcontinental region, and the 
officers of the Interstate Association who have decided upon this 
freely predicted already that the entry list will be the largest ies 
history of this world-famous eyent; and it is doubtful if a city 
could have been selected where more home enthusiasm and sup- 
port would have been given to the enterprise than at Kansas City 
which has long ranked as the first and foremost trapshooting center 
in the big valley. 

The quail shooting season opened auspiciously on Friday last. 
Some excellent bags are already reported by the ardent shooters 
who were first in the field, indicating that former estimates of a 
plentiful supply of the birds were not amiss. 

_Kirimore, 


& 
of ForEsT AND STREAM. Recall what a fund was x 
given last week. Count on what is to. come next * 
x 
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Fy week. Was there ever in all the world a more 
H abundant weekly store of sportsmen’s reading? 


After the race there will be a 25-bird - 
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The Shape of the Stock and Handiness: = 


THE following is taken from the excellent work “Experts on Guns 
and Shooting,” by G. T. Teasdale-Buekell. It contains many 
valuable ideas, which are worthy of careful consideration by all who 
Bre learning to shoot, ot all who, haying learned, wish to shoot 

etter: 


Next to the shape of the rib and false breech, that of the stock 
of a gun is of more importance to correct alignment than any other 
part of it. Many people wouid place it first, but we think when 
they do this they are perhaps not talking of quite the same thing 
as we are. Those who shoot in any manner in Which true align- 
ment between the eye, the rib and the sight is not possible will 
of course depend more on the shape of the stock than upon the 
mb. VLheirs is a mechanical aim, to a certain extent, in which shape 
of stock is allimportant; but the shape of the stock is always of 
great importance to quickness of aim; consequently there can be 
no first-rate shooting with a stock that does not suit the shooter. 
American and English shooters ditfer in their views of what a 
stock should be, Whe former shoot with stocks far more bent than 
the English think well of. The result is that for true alignment 
the English get their heads down, while the Americans get their 
guns up. ‘The position and style of the Americans are, on the 
average, far in advance of those of English shooters. - Occasionally 
you see an Englishman who shoots in beautiful style, with his head 
and body only slightly leaning forward; but the rule is a cramped 
position compared with that of the American. At the traps an 
Iinglishman is frequently seen who stops his birds repeatedly 
nearly on top of the trap, and often he does it with his head well 
up over his gun, in a position in which he sees his rib from end 
to end. But the same man could not always shoot well in the same 
style. He could not possibly know to an inch where he was shoot- 
ing-at fast-driven game, sometimes skimming the heather, then, 
again, high overhead, and next crossing in front or quartering; or 
still another, most difficult of all, the quartering bird swooping 
downward. The man who puts his trust in the great number of 
cartridges he can get off from his three guns may make his bag 
on the pigeon shooter’s method; but he who is not happy if his 
bag does not bear some respectable relation to his empty cases 
does not shoot exactly on the methods most suitable to the pro- 
fessional or habitual pigeon sliot, 

In England it has come to be general belief that a crooked stock 
will induce shooting under the game. No doubt when a man has 
heen in the habit of getting elevation by looking well over his rib 
at his foresight and his game, a change to a crooked stock has the 
effect named. We go further, and say that a straight stock always 
comes up higher than a crooked one when a change is made from 
one to the other. Nevertheless it is all a matter of habit. There 
is no more reason for shooting too low with a crooked stock than 
there is for shooting too high with a straight one. In fact, there 
is not so much, The Americans do not habitually shoot below their 
game, nor the Englishmen aboye theirs; yet it would be so if 
there were any particular elevation peculiar to the different bends. 
With a crooked stock, the left hand has to be brought up a good 
deal higher than the right hand. It is the habitnal comparative 
height between the two hands that makes the shooter low with the 
stock more crooked than he has been in the habit of using, 
and sometimes it is the comparative height which makes him high 
with a straighter stock than he has been accustomed to; but this 1s 
not always the case. We think that any shooter used to a straight 
stock could train himself in a day to bring up a crooked one on 
the mark without any after correction of the aim. We cannot say 
that a user of crooked stoeks could train hinself to straight ones 
in a similar time, simply because the crooked-stocked man has 
probably been in the habit of aligning his game accurately, and 
this might, to him, be mechanically or physically impossible with 
a straight stock. ‘ 

The bend should be just that which, when the cheek is placed 
against the stock, brings the eye into position for the exact eleva- 
tion required by the shooter’s particular method, Cast-off, on the 
other hand, should, when the cheek is in position on the stock, 
bring the eye into alignment with the exact center line of the rib. 
These are two broad rules of stock-making, and after them comes 
the art of gun-making. Given a compliance with those two rules 
and yet the stock may be of a thousand different shapes. Cast-off, 
for instance, may be in one of three places; at the comb, at the 
heel, or at the toe; and you may have a conjunction of cast-on in 
one place and cast-off in the other. The peculiarities are, broadly 
speaking, the outcome of the make and shape of the shooter; and 
as they are in almost as great yariety, no general rule can apply. 

But there is one rule that always applies. Jt is the fashion to 
build the stock with the heel much more bent than the comb. 
The reverse looks badly. This being so, when the gun is forced 
sharply backward by recoil or kick, the cheek catches the blow 
from the comb, because the latter is moré raised than that part of 
the stock against which the cheek rests, It requires, therefore, 
merely a straight back thrust from recoil to give an upward hlow 
by the stock. If the comb were more bent than the heel, this 
would be so, but, then, the result would be unsightly. What, 
therefore, gun-makers do is to cast off the comb, and as this 
part is always thinner than the heel and than that part of the 
stock where the cheek rests, a yery little cast-off out of the 
straight line of stock is enough to make the backward push 
of the gun relieye the pressure on the cheek instead of increasing 
it. This relief has become much more necessary of late years than 
it was formerly, 

When shooters thought themselves well off with twenty shots or 
so in an hour, a little blow on the cheek did not matter; but now, 
when 100 to 200 cartridges may be fired in a single drive, and 
1,000 in a day, the question is all-important, and any stock that, in 
its back recoil or kick, does not automatically relieve the pressure 
on the cheek is entirely bad. That is, it does not fit the shooter, 
and it will, sooner or later, make him afraid of his gun, with the 
consequent bad shooting and want of confidence, a. 

We do not think that the angle at which the heelplate lies is 
very important. In fact we regard it as more or less a fancy point. 
Moreoyet, there is, very little to be said about length of stock; 
the only rule is to haye the stock just long enough for the finger 
easily to command the first trigger, and also for it to shift easily 
from one to the other, a point in which the shape of the handle 
is greatly concerned. It is a fact that the less the handle is re- 
leased in changing fingers the quicker is the repossession of control] 
of the gun for the use of the second barrel. This is where the 
advantage of a single trigger mostly comes in. With one of these 
iriggers the hand has not to move, or open and shift grip im order 
to get into position to pull a second trigger. The trigger and 
the trigger guard often play an important part in damaging the 
hand by recoil. Both are often made too sharp at the edge, and 
then the finger gets cut. More frequently it is simply bruised. 
When this happens to the trigger finger, it is because the first 
trigger recoils on to it when the second trigger is pulled; a first 
trigger, which swings forward upon pressure from behind, will 
cure this; but when it is the second finger that gets damaged the 
cure is not so easy. A small India rubber pad fixed to the outside 
of the trigger guard is usually of some assistance in these cases, 
and there is also a Sliding trigger guard made by Holland. 

What is the quality in a shotgun that we mean when we say that 
it handles well? It is not exclusively balance. It is a question 
that we have never been able to get a gun-maker to answer off- 
hand, Indeed, we are not quite sure that we have ever received a 
satisfactory reply at all, often as we have put the question. _We 
have almost given—up hope of ever having an accurate definition 
of the quality of “handiness.” It is so much more easy to say 
what it is not than what it is, Gun-making is not one of the ac- 
curate sciences. There is a very great deal of rule of thumb in 
it, and it is not all the gun-maker's thumb, either; a good deal of 
it is the shooter’s, The successful gun, or the successful fit of a 
customer, must be, therefore, a compromise between the gun- 
maker’s necessity and the shooter's wants. When that is exactly 
hit off the gun “handles.” When it is not, the gun feels a Jump 
in the hand, and comes up invariably too low, especially when the 
shooter is getting tired. Some gun-makers have told us that nice 
handling is caused by an equal distribution of weight; others have 
said by the position of the center of gravity—i. e., by the balance, 
The equal distribution of weight is not a very precise term, and if 
we come to analyze it we suspect if means nothing unless it means 
halance. This is precise, but it is mot satisfactory. —_ 

There are those who will tell you the exact point in a gun at 
which it should balance—that is, the spot at which the muzzle and 
the stock are apparently of the same weight and form an even 
balance if the gun be suspended by a piece of string. We have 
never been able quite to agree that balance should be considered 
independently of the shooter, for the actual weight of the weapon 
itsell has a very great deal of effect on apparent balance. It does 
not necessarily alter the position of the center of gravity, but for 
all practical purposes it does so. The preof of this is not difficult, 
the most Jumbering shoulder fowling piece that elumsy workmen 
ever turn out now is a beautiful balance in the hands of the 
shooter after he has been lugging about a 517 Express. The rifle 
is certainly heavy in front by comparison, but so is the .303; and yet 
the difference between the two in balance is enormous, It is 
purely dead weight that causes it, and to a great extent it is also 


in the bend or cast-off. 
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déad weight thal makes the difference between the balance of a 
AT] rifle and a 6%41b, shotgun, 

_The muzzle of the .577 will always haye a tendency to come up 
law in comparison with that of a light shotgun of equal bend af 
stock. This, we think, proves beyond dispute that attual dead 
Weight does uot aller the apparent balance. If so, it goes without 
saying that the heavier ihe weapon the further back will have to 
be the center of gravity, in order that the heayy gun may feel 
to balance in the same place as the lighter one, Some men are 
content with a pair or three guns all of one design. They are cer- 
tainly the most useful where the shooting is all of the same char- 
acter or does not yary much. Other men will have a 20-bore or a 
28-bore from August or September, and will be found carrying a 
“grown-up” 12-bore of 7%lbs. later in the season, and with it will 
stop an October grouse that rises at 40yds. and skims straight away 
low down, offering nothing but the stern shot to the marksman, Noth- 
mg can make the 74lbs, as handy as the 20-bore. It is unreason- 
able to expect it; but, all the same, if the center of gravity of the 
T4lb. gun is as far forward as that of the 20-bore, the heavy gun 
will be much less handy than it ought to be. Jt is obvious that 
altering the bend is the wrong way of making two guns of different 
weights come up equally, It is a physical impossibility for two 
different bends to be brought up to the shoulder and the eye in 
the same manner. If they should come up to the shoulder the 
same, then, in consequence of the different shape, they come up 
differently for the eye. The eye, being in one place and the shoul- 
der in another, that they may retain the same relative positions, 
one to the other, the stock must always be of the same shape, na” 
matter what the weight of the gun may be. If this is not so, the 
result will be an after correction of aim, or a second aim, which 
is so fertile of bad shooting, because it necessitates slow shooting. 

Any gun-maker can build a pair of gums that weigh the same and 
mount the same; but it is not every maker who can turn out a 7¥%lb. 
12-bore and a 5lb. 20-bore that mount the same, The latter is 
altogether a higher art than the former; yet it is the one that the 
man of many guns most requires the fullest adyantage of. 

At first sight it appears curious that any two men should agree 
about the balance pes gun, and yet they do. The man who shoots 
with a straight left arm and grasps the barrel as near the muzzle 
as he can, will be heard to agree with another shooter who grasps 
with his left hand the front of the trigger guard. We suppose that 
is because both recognize the adyantage of getting the weight as 
far back as possible. We never yet heard of a gun that handled 
too light forward (and yet there is no doubt that for steadiness a 
gun can be too light forward to shoot well). We have come to the 
conclusion, after thirty-five years’ experience in the field, that 
“handiness’’ much depends upon what the shooter is used to. It 
is a common trick in some gun shops to place in the hands of a 
customer a gtin a pound and a half heavier than the one the shop 
man intends to sell to him. (A try gun generally weighs as much 
as that heavier.) The customer then at once pronounces the light 
gun “handy” in the extréme, and probably buys it, although it 
inay not fit him in the Jeast, That, we think, is another proof 
that “handinéss” depends greatly upon the absence of ayoirdupois. 
Tt is a curious fact that mounting a heayy gun a few times will 
have the effect of making even a too-much-bent stock on a light 
gun bring it up high, where it would have come up low but for the 
preliminary mounting of the heavy gun. We have already dealt 
with bend of the stock, and we think that, like it, handiness is 
much a question of habit. 

The practical outcome of this is that one should not be dis- 
satished with good, old guns because, one happens to like the 
mount of a friend's gun better, especially if the latter happens to be 
lighter, In order to keep our heavy guns “handy” we must, if we 
tise light ones upon Occasion, change the center of gravity of the 
latter more forward than in the heavy ones, so that they will not 
“mount” better than the heayy ones can be made to do. Correct 
“mount” is after all only the relative positions of the right and 
left hand to each other. That is entirely a question of habit, as we 
have explained in our remarks about bend of stock, Gravity is 
always pulling down the left hand, and it is often assisted by the 
trigger finger. Sir Henry Halford’s method of curing this bad 
habit in a pupil was excellent, and should he, if it is not, resorted 
to at the shooting schools. But this alliance between the neryes 
of the right hand and the left has nothing to do with “mount” 
and handiness, although the shooting schools would make allow- 
ance for it, and build stocks to counteract a bad habit of pulling 
down the aim with the pull of the trigger at the instant of firing. 
Thus, in this instance, they do not cure a fault, but seek to per- 
petuate it, 

A man should certainly be able to shoot to the spot he aims at, 
not merely to the spot he thinks he aims at by means of a cheat 
Handiness ought to be absolutely inde- 
pendent of bend of stock. Jiend and cast-off must be settled on 
their own merits, Handiness and halanece are entirely apart from 
them, although one is generally confused with the other, The one 
should be governed exclusively by the case of position of the head 
in looking along the rib at objects in all possible directions. The 
other, “mount” or “handiness,”’ depends upon balance, weight of 
metal and strength of arm, Rather than change from a pair of old 
guns that have felt handy perhaps in years gone by, we would 
recommend a course of dumb-bell exercise, for there is nothing 
more certain than that the quickness of the shooter not only de- 
pends upon his nerves, but upon his muscles. It does not matter 
what superabundance of museular development a man may haye, 
he cannot be as quick with a 7lb. gun as with a 5lb, one—no, not 
if he is a giant; neither can he mount or swing so quickly with a 
5Ib, gin as he can with a walking stick. We would no more rec- 
ommend the Sib. gun than we would the walking stick for the pur- 
pose of filling the hag; all we wish to do is to induce the shooter 
to regard himself, om the subject of handiness of his gun, as a 
piece of machinery; for the laws of mechanics govern him as much 
as they do steam power; add to the weight, and the pace is pro- 
portionately slower. In gunnery there are very good reans why 
the weight cannot be lessened, and for this reason a course of 
musele-grinding is much more healthful and Jess costly than new 
and less effective guns are. 

Tt is not eyery one who cares for the slow exercise of dumb- 
bells, and for this reason we sugggest Sandow’s patent muscle- 
grinder, It has an unquestionable advantage over anything we 
know for exercising the muscles of the arms, 

The shooter’s legs generally get plenty of natural exercise; but 
he only finds out that his arms do not when he gets a hundred 
shots or so in rapid succession. Then it is forcibly brought home 
to him that a course of muscle-grinding would have been a good 
thing. We will not as readily nofice his own slowness at individual 
shots as he will notice the armache caused by a lot of shooting in 
quick suecession. Nevertheless, when the muscles feel one they 
are unquestionablysslow for the other, 


Peru Gun Club Programme. 


Tue programme of the Peru (Ind.) Gun Club's tournament, 
Noy. 6 and 7, contains the following information: 

“Tt was with some misgivings that we announced our first annual 
live-bird, strictly high-gun tournament in the fall of 1900, it being 
the first tournament of the kind ever given in the West where 
the high-gun system of division of purses prevailed throughout 
the entire programme. Howeyer, the splendid support given that ’ 
tournament, both by the professionals and amateurs, proved 
beyond question that the shooters of the middle West are perfectly 
satisfied that the best shot may win, proyided he is able to do so after 
bemg given a proper handieap, which will place him upon an equal 
footing with his less skillful neighbor. Im offering you this pro- 
vramme, it is with the utmost confidence that we assure you a 
splendid tournament, so far as attendance, opportunity to win 
(provided you shoot well enough), quality of birds, speed of 
erounds and manageiment is concerned. Speaking of the manage- 
ment, Mr. Parker’s name guatantees that. Our tournament is open 
to the world. All purses high guns, Tverybody will be handi- 


capped according to his records by Mr, Parker and such com- = 


iwittee as he may select to assist him, and four of the local club 
will keep you pretty busy beating us out. for the money, If you 
are game, get your little gun and come to see us.” 

Wednesday, Nov. 6.—Shooting to commence promptly at 9 A. M, 
Fivents held open for 10:20 A, M. trains, Event, No. 1 is at & live 
birds, entrance $3, two high guns for each five entries. Event 
No, 2 is at 7 live birds, entrance $5; see division of purses as 
below, Hvent No. &% is at 10 live birds, entrance $7; see division 
of purses as helow. Jevent No, 4 is at 7 live birds, entrance $5; 
-see division of purses as below. Event No. 5 is miss-and-out, $2 
entrance, Price of birds deducted from purses in all events. If 
three moneys, 40, 35, 25 per cent, ir 20, 1 
per cent. If five moneys, 30, 25, 20, 15, 10 per cent. If six 
moneys, 25, 20, 20, 15, 10, 10 per cent.. If seven moneys, 25, 20, 15 
10, 10, 10, 10 per cent, If eight moneys, 26, 15, 10, 10, 10, 10, 10, 10 
per cent, Ii nine moneys, 25, 15, 10, 10, 10, 10, 10, 5, 5 per cent. 
li ten moneys, 25, 15, 10, 10, 10, 10, 5, 5, 5, & per cent, : 

‘Thursday, Noy. 7.—Event No. 1—to warm up—miss-and-out, 32, 
birds included, Event No, 2 is at 25 live birds, $20 entratice, 
high gun; division of purses same as on fitst day. 

Jn_all the preceding events nothing but strictly first-class country 


four moneys, 35, 80, 20, 15 . 


[Nov. 9, 100r, 


birds will be used. We buy all our bitds in a radius of 100 miles 
of Peru, and not a cooped or crated pigeon from the markets will 
be used, If you want to shoot good, strong Birds, this is your 
Peo. to do so, ; 

Don’t forget Charlie Stevens’ big 100-bird, $1,000 handicap tace at 
Watson’s in December, Come to Peru to talk the mafter over 
with Charley, and if you can kill 25 birds straight on the Peru 
grounds you ean kill ’em anywhere, and you will have the price 
to enter in Charlie’s big shoot. 

Bring along some target shells, as we may have time to shoot 
a few flying targets. We will also haye target shells for sale 
on the ground. 

Interstate Association rules will govern, except the provision in 
Rule 22 which penalizes the shooter for opening his gun after a 
misfire. That rule is not in effect at this tournament. All events 
handicap, 26 te 32yds. , 

_ You may shoot a 10-gauge, but black powder is barred. This 
is for Alec Burnison’s benefit, Tle has a 10-bore, but is ioo 
poor (f) to buy a 12. 

Ship shells, ete., to Frank Dunbar, secretary, Peru, Ind. 

Warm lunch served on the grounds. Plenty of live-bird loads 
for sale on the grounds, 284 to 3 inch shells. Live birds, 25 cents, 
deducted from all purses. You will see better hirds, better 
shooting and have more genuine fun at this tournament than you 
have ever seen or enjoyed in your life, 

A fine, large merry-go-round tent will be provided for the 
shelter of the participants, Tramp Irwin will be handcuffed, to 
prevent his using the roof as a convenient place to pattern his 
gun, and a bodyguard, armed with axes, will be provided for 
Chief High Temper, to prevent violence being done him by the 
other members of the tribe, should by chance a streak of daylight 
get through the roof of the tent. Chief Rio Grande is appointed 
Commander-in-Chief of the bodyguard. 


IN NEW JERSEY. 
Jackson Park Gtin Club, 


Paterson, N. J., Oct. 29.—The opening shoot of the Jackson 
Park Gun Club, composed of some of the most prominent busi- 
ness men, Jawyers, doctors; in fact, all lovers of the shotgun 
around Paterson, came oft to-day at their handsomely appointed 
grounds, Jackson Private Park, which is situated on the main 
road to Singac, about two miles from Paterson, and from which 
the club derives its name, They will have, when completed, one 
of the most up-to-date club grounds around this part of the 
country, They have built a handsome club house, 40 by 12ft., all 
glass front, with platiorm extending around both ends and the 
front of the shooting house. They haye at present forty-two 
lockers and gim racks, running the full length of the building. 
‘In summer time the glass windows, four in number, will swing 
up to the ceiling, and the shutters will swing up on the ontside 
for sun protection and afford a most excellent view of every- 
thing. They have at present a magautrap in use. It is set up 
entirely different from any I have ever seen, It is kept in 4 
sinall house, built for the purpose, at the side of the club house; 
and when it is to be used it runs down a slight incline into a pit 
built for the purpose. The top of the pit is used for the screens 
to protect the man who runs the magautrap. When not in use, it © 
is run back and locked up. The screens cover up the pit, leaving | 
it flush with the ground. ia 

They will also put in a set of five expert traps, to use accord- 
ing to rules goyerning the same, . 

They will also put in a set of live-bird traps, which will be directly | 
in front of the club house and at the proper distance, making 
allowance for boundaries and a #3yd. dead line. All the platforms | 
are finished and in place, and in fact, the only thing remaining 
to be: done now is to harrow over the grounds, which are very 
large and sow the grass seed, which they intend to do as quickly 
as possible, and get the other traps in place. . 

One of the members presented the club with a 65ft, flagstaff, 
and a flag floated to the, breeze for the first time to-day, 
finer day could not have been selected. 

Vhe Passaic Gun Club came up in a body to celebrate the open- 
ing. Jt was an invitation affair, the crowd being mostly members 
of both clubs and a few friends of each, to the number of fifty. 
Everybody was eager to examine the grounds and shooting house 
thoroughly. Everything was in fine shape. 

The shooters were particularly well pleased with the working of 
the magautrap, which worked to perfection and did a good deal 
to facilitate the shooting, 

Ed Morgan did some very good shooting, breaking 34 straight, 
and seored 43 out of 45, 

Among the visitors were ex-Nreeholder Tom Ryle, Wm. Stone 
H. Stone, (the veteran actor and manager), G. W. Sherman of 
Passaic, S. Westervelt, Judge Senior, Mr. Rhodes, Mr. Madden 
of Paterson, Guardian F, Fudlam, G, King, Game Warden Wim. 
Stalter, Alderman C. Wright. 

The opening event of the day was left for Capt. Powers of 
the home club to break the first 5 targets thrown from the 
magautrap, and he did himself justice by doing the trick, Then 
the writer, Wm, Dutcher, had everything-ready for the afternoon’s 
sport, which opened with a 10-bird event, with Capt. Powers and 
Count Lenone, of Passaic, as assistant. The next to last was two 
picked teams, for every One who would shoot, for the price of — 
the targets. ’ c 

The club furnished everything for the inner man in the shape of 
refreshments and eatables. 

There are forty-two members paid in and thirty-five to be acted 
on next meeting. 


Events: 1 ee a Le ie ts 
Targets: Wo) Ja la 15 1 16 1h 
PON ESS Screeners iat Pee Ne SE ats So) 7 Wea) eA ee 
IE Gyo yaks) MR ep ee 28 2 NID, T pe Tk V1 2) Ain 
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GLye meepreeiey scar ue pees fant wereur Sie ee Aimee a Pa B hse es ih 
BoAbbotte = scisectaneess PRM LIAS poke SL ES GLA el: ares 
ATI Oye yajelaetri beta Em renege tes fn § fa dt a2" Wd) ass 
(OS AW enidate Ab bb ot aos © ese cde ey er a de tO A de 9 aT 
Ge Wloreatlensdss4-tebatae te Roe e et aa ie iy ee Le gle 
Bowles soperes eeepc ECT Awe ie cee UOT OP srfens en Ste fat 
Botey leave yesy geese tcltectetratatelctedtbelreivers ‘ i ale, wa LO. & 9 
Mier Goo a shea Be HER CRORE HO OKEEIC eM) oe a IN SE 
(CRTETOP Del wurephie cement eer eer anced QU hfe slit al ar ae 
Wetssek Gh dtreaeeirtc kf 7t eoreia oS Src eS Sar TE iy eh Sse ald 
SSP Hairs eo estadeaat rissa lotatela Hers Setids eee 9 RE ee ebay ett 
Wi fevered Ae RR depen pode sonsls— so a wae a a 
Tam Ryle 2250.0; -sec.-..- ijatehalatetatatarseetarl Tsar gar a5. 
McAndrews ..-2-2...00--005 ajehefalelarsleteyine druleGih (ts etisetine cree MI" OG. 


‘Team shoot, 15 targets; Wm. Dutcher referee: _ 

Powers 11, A. Doty 13, Wright 13, Abbott 13, J. Doty 9, Hopper 
11, Baird 5, McAndrews 2; total 77. 

Lenone 10, E. Morgan 13, Smith 12, Booker 13, Stalter 9, Bottyle 
9 C. Morgan 6, Ryle 8; total 80. 


{ 


Ww. DurcHer, — 


Ossining Gun Club. 


Mssininc, Noy, 2.—The following scores were made by the Ossin- 
ing Gun Club at the regular weekly shoot, Saturday, Nov. 2, We 
hold regular shoots every Saturday afternoon. Any shooters de- 
siring to visit us on any club day will be heartily welcomed: 


Events: Sa ee as RT AS 
‘Targets: W 10 10 15 Sp 15 15 10 W 
iD Garnsey:+.- Sse oto boo oo tes 7 9 ip aby ee ee aT) 10 | 
HY W_Bissing=....0.2.,-..28-..- dB Lee Oe te ea | 
C G Blandford....... mds eag Pet ee OL recede OL ctl Pv 
TUR Wht De Pe rrr onpkicren es ei RE ETS 9 See sched t eh aS 
WN ele rcctenierie nak malta esterase ats Noch: obsess ocho ly 1) ee 
\Wat Lon ive niet eerie eek een on cle RT Ny ti 
JG) Watlowis....i-coacehrt ce NLS ude es tae ee wes (oT ae 
Dr Siow .....s Pat eee ewe dsdgoe. ate nie 8 ie ‘ iF 

Prize events, 15 seratch, handicap allowance: 

Blandford 4, .;e02+-+-+0) JO 1h Wi Barlow se.se..ee...... Uae 
SERECTELIM chobvinepuit-aruslobiehe) else way a 

nr Leet}. 


The third match between New Jersey and New York teams is 
likely to be the most closely and best-contested of the series, 
Messrs. Banks and Werrington, who are attending to the pre- 
liminary arrangements, are carefully selecting the best obtainable 
team members. There will probably be fifteen men on aside. The 
New York team contemplate entertaining their opponents at 2 
dinner on the evening of the match, Dee, 11, at Interstate Park. 
L, I. Each team has one victory to its credit, and the contest 
have all been exceedingly close, 
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: WESTERN TRAPS. 
Jubilee in the West. 


Curtcaco, Ill., Nov, 2.—There is a general jubilation in the West 
ver the news of the location of the Grand American Handicap in 
$02. There is little reason to doubt that the total entry at Kansas 
vity next spring will closely rival that of the big event in its 
bast years in the East. Whether it will be as nearly a national 
vent as before is a hazard of opinion, of course; for it ig scarcely 
o be supposed that the Eastern men will come to Kansas City 
| the same ratio of population as the West has contributed to the 
mtry at Interstate Park. Upon the other hand, there will be more 
Vestern shooters who cam visit Kansas City than were ever abie 
0 visit New York. Among these will be many younger shooters 
M that growing class which it is the aim of the schools of trap- 
hooting to reach. As to the quantity and quality of the enter- 
ainiment to be met with at Kansas City in this big annual fixture, 
here need be no doubt whatever on the part of any man, live he 
vast or West, North or South. There is only one thing to do, and 
lat is to come to the Handicap, Kansas City is the shootingest 
Gwn oi its size on the face of the footstool, and there is not a no- 
Account man inside her confines. The hotel accommodations will 
Xe good, the pigeons will be better than can be found at that Jati- 
ude attywhere in America, the grounds will be run properly, and 
Everything will show that Kansas City knows how to handle a big 
tap Shoot just as well as a smaller or middle-sized one. There 
will be a hot time on the banks of the Kaw. 


Prospects for the Chicago Handicap. 


Mr. C. R. Stephens, of Moline, Tll., vice-president of the Illinois 
tate Sportsmen's Association, writes under date of Nov. 1 that he 
lias Secured forty-eight signatures of the “big guns’”’ of the shooting 
Morld te enter the proposed $100 handicap at Watson’s Park early 
n December, He says he thinks he can get one hundred, all 
ight, and belieyes that a week more will enable him to tell in re- 
ard to the matter. This would be a warm proposition, and it is 
tuly to be hoped that the boys will rally to the support of Mr. 
tephens in his big undertaking here, which will jar the firmament 
lor some surrounding parasangs. E. Hoven. 


Hartrorp Burrpine, Chicago, fil, 


Gariteld Gun Club. 


| Chicago, Noy. 2.—The appended scores were made on our 
zrounds to-day on the occasion of the third trophy shoot of the 
season, H, N, Delano won Class A trophy, making a straight 
score, while A, D. Dorman did the same thing on the same score 
jor Class B. C, J. Wolff and C. H. Kehl tied for Class © trophy 
On scores of 9 each, ; 

The day was a petfect one for shooting, being warm and pleas- 
ant, and just enough southwest breeze blowing across the traps 
io make the birds lively—and they were lively, being by far the 
best lot of birds I have seen trapped this season: 


RUBE TO EGET uate testers stares einleyiviniels loirieioteiniet LOLOL ODI — 59. 122*00—3 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


HOUSE, 


Nira Saws eo es keel tee aetna BOZO WS) 8 6 we cgi 

Je Walls ee yer ea cea arse ee ess 1220211 12200— 9 1411015. 
berths ASSHAIQASSANH AM She epiasmatsr tet: 222222022012— 9) 010202—8 

[Pest ved ae) bb ddddssodsocaddddsdde-s ... .222220202012— 9 211222—6 

Teteher, Lyre ninicciehenkner ithe . - --0002000000w eas cos 

(FAW ArT gels a abe alll, dn Aa 2*2020"1 2700— 6 iets 

Dr Mathews ......... See eee Ate ee » SFIZTIIOII22—10 ka 

Gl PTR nt ara Ee ee ee aren Santini: Mabahitvinye 9 ea a 

WRT CH ESE otuleteiars pnt cietesal ace qtevoes aa critaraagtreteelpartteteitattt 121121—6 


Dr. J. W. Meex. 
Stock Yards Gun Club. 


Watson’s Park, Chicago, Oct. 29.—Following are the scores made 
by members of the Stock Yards Gun Club, at Watson’s Park, to- 


*\isitors, 


day: 
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ON LONG ISLAND. 


Creamer-Morfey vs. Ramapo-Banks. 


Interstate Park, L. 1., Oct. 80.—There was a good attendance 
of sportsmen to witness the friendly match between the two-man 
teams, Whose members were the popular and skillful sportsmen 
ex-Sheriff Frank D, Creamer and T. W. Morfey against C, A 
“Ramapo” and Ed. Banks. It was a close and interesting race, 
At the end of the tenth round Banks-Ramapo were 2 in the lead; 
at the end of the fifteenth round they were 1 in the lead, but 
lesing 3 from the fifteenth to the finish, while their opponents 
led straight, made the score 45 to 48 in fayor of Creamer and 

orfey, 

Mr, Creamer, who was shooting a new, beautiful Daly gun, 
shot in fine form, catching his birds quickly, and centering them 
with rare precision. His fine score of 24 out of 25 no doubt had 
much to do with winning the match. Morfey drew the hardest 
birds by far, and the luck of the draw was decidedly against him. 

The weather was exceedingly pleasant. The sun shone warm 
and bright; a soft, thin, blue haze toned down the light, and there 
Was almost a perfect calm. The birds were an excellent lot, They 
started from the traps quickly, but there being no wind to help 
them they could not well escape the skillful shooters on the matter 
of speed; but they were strong and vigorous, and required hard 
hitting to keep them from struggling out of bounds. It was a 
handicap race. Several other eyents were shot. The scores. 


eee Creamer eager iret iy eilerierts ea» « e2122122222220121221221122 94 
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HUDSON GUN CLUB'S PRESENT CLUE HOUSE, 
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Sweepstakes, handicap, 25 pigeons, $10 and birds extra: 
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Topkins, 30,,....+.+..-212112*—7 


Dalton Gun and Rod Club. 


Daron, O., Noy. 1.—Dalton Gun and Rod Club held their third! 
anoual Jive-bird tournament Thursday, Oct. #1, advertising 700! 
live birds’. The day, being fine, the attendance was all that could 
be desired. The contestants expressed themselves as being thor- 
oughly satisfied with the management of the tommament. The birds 
being very lively there were very few slow risers. There was one 


® 
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* TARGET-SHOOTING TOWER. 


continuous round of firing from 9 A. M, until dark, of which the 
following are the scores: 


No. 1, 7-bird shoot: 
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Review of Toutnaments. 


APPENDED herewith is the review of the tournaments of the 
Interstate Association for 1901, issued by that body: : 


Grand American Handicap at Live Birds. 


The inaugural tournament for 1901 was the ninth annual Grand 
American Handicap at live birds, which was decided at Interstate 
Park, Queens, L. L,, WN. Y., April 1, 2, 3, 4 and 5. The Interstate 
Association guaranteed $1,500 (and all surplus added) in the main 
event, which was shot under the following conditions; viz., 25 
live birds, $25 entrance, b0yds. boundary, with a dead line at the 
3syd. mark, handicaps ranging from 25 to 33yds., high guns to 
win, and moneys to be divided in accordance with the number 
of entries received. 

In addition to guaranteeing $1,500, the Interstate Association pre- 
sented to the winner of first place a sterling silver trophy com- 
memorative of the win. 

The system of dividing the moneys which prevailed in 1896, 
1897, 1898, 1899 and 1900 was adopted again for 1901. The entries 
numbered 222, of which number 188 were regular entries, 12 were 
penalty or post entries, and 22 were forfeits, making the total 
purse amount to $5,120. There were 22 straight scores of 25 
made, which took the first 22 moneys. Forty-five tied on 24 out 
of 25, and divided the remainder of the purse. The 22 men with 
straight scores of 25 shot off the tie, miss-and-out, for the silver 
trophy. This was won by Mr. E. C. Griffith, of Pascoag, R. I., 
on the 18th round. Following are the scores of the “money 
winners: ‘ 

Twenty-five straight: C. C. Nauman (28) 25, J. G. Knowlton (29) 
2, H. H, Fox (80) 25, R. L. Peirce (29) 25, R. B. Bond (27) 25, 
J. L. D. Morrison (29) 25, W. D. Townsend (27) 25, R. Rahm (27) 
25, Henry C. (28) 25, Chris. Gottlieb (29) 25, F. E. McKay (27) 25, 
. L. Alabaster (27) 25, R. R. Merrill (29) 25, E. S. Johnson (28) 
25, J. B. Barto (28) 25, F. S. Parmelee (80) 25, C. W. Feigenspan 
(380) 25, C. A. Lockwood (26) 25, H. Trumbauer (28) 25, G. E. 
Greiff (28) 25, E; C. Griffith (28) 25, Ed A. Hickman (28) 25. 

Ties on 24: Franklin Stearns (28) 24, Alf Gardiner (28) 24, 
G. McG. Morris (27) 24, W. R. Crosby (82) 24, Wm. Hopkins (27) 
24, J. S. Duston (26) 24, Jim Jones (27) 24, Teal (28) 24, A. B. 
Dover (27) 24, C. E. Mink (27) 24, Sim Glover (29) 24, 13-27 (28) 24, 
Dr. E. Duncan (26) 24, W. W. Hassinger (27) 24, F, W. Cooper 
(29) 24, Fred Gilbert (32) 24, J. Hl, Voss (27) 24, E. Emmers (27) 
24, O. von Lengerke (28) 24, C. D, Linderman (28) 24, Edward 
Banks (27) 24, L. E. Parker (28) 24, J. H. Hallock (26) 24, Leroy 
(28) 24, C. R. Stephens (27) 24, W._F. Quimby (27) 24, W. f. 
Buzby (27) 24, A. W. Money (28) 24, H. Schimmel! (27) 24, J. W. 
Hoffman (27) 24, J. R. Malone (81) 24, G. A. Comstock (27) 24, 
F. D. Alkire (28) 24, E. C. Fort (28) 24, Wm. Wagner +(27) 24, 
A. Woodruff (28) 24, Phil (27) 24, C. E, Geikler (26) 24, Sen Sen 
(26) 24, E. A. Geoffroy (7) 24, J. von Lengerke (27) 24, W. P. 
Brown (27) 24, H, C. Hirschy (28) 24, J. W. Kmevyels (27) 24, 
Thos. Martin (28) 24. 

Shoot-off for trophy: E, C. Griffith (28) 18, J. L. D. Morrison 
(29) 17, R. Rahm (27) 14, J. B. Barto (8) 11, Chris. Gottlieb (29) 
10, J. G. Knowlton (29) 8, R. R. Merrill (29) 7, H, Trumbauer (28) 
7, C. C. Nauman (28) 6, R. B. Bond (27) 6, C. W, Feigenspan (30) 
6, Ed Hickman (28) 6, G. E. Greiff @8) 5, Henry C. (28) 3, F. S. 
Parmelee (30) 3, E. S, Johnson (28) 2, J. L. Alabaster (27) 1, 
A, H. Fox (30) 0, R. L. Peirce @9) 0, W. D. Townsend (27) 0, 
F. E. McKay (27) 0, C. A. Lockwood (26) 0. 

Two hundred and thirty-six shooters took part in the tourna- 
ment, and $14,237.90 was divided in different purses. The total 
number of live birds trapped was 13,963. 


The Land of Flowers. 


The second tournament was given at Jacksonville, Fla., April 17 
aud 18, under the auspices of the Jacksonville Gun Club. 

Best averages first day: J, S. Fanning, first, 345 per cent; 
Edward Banks, second, 89.0; F. C. Wilson, W. J. Jeffords, Jr., 
and B, H. Worthen, equal third, 84.8. 

Best averages second day: Edward Banks, first, 90.0; J. S. 
Panains and F, €. Wilson equal second, 86.0; W. J. Jeffords, Jr., 
third, 85.4, 

General averages both days: J, S. Fanning, first, 93.8; Edward 
Banks, second, 93.0; F. C. Wilson, third, 85.4. 

The total number of shooters taking part in the tournament 
was 37. Average entry first day, 18.5; average entry second day, 
92.8; 7,580 targets were trapped during the tournament. 


In the Forest City. 


The third tournament was given at Cleveland, O., June 19, 20 
and 21, under the auspices of the Cleyeland Gun Club. 

Best averages first day: J. Squier, first, 96,0; Sim Glover, 
second, 94.2; F. D. Alkire and Harris, equal third, 93:7. 

Best averages second day: L. J. Squier, first, 96.0; F. D. Alkire 
and Chas. Stanley, equal second, 95.4; F. H. Snow, third, 93.7. 

Best averages third day: Sim Glover, first, 97.1; D. A. Upson, 
second, 94.8; F, E. Mallory, third, 94.2. 

General averages three days: L. J. Squier, first, 95.1; 
Glover, second, 94.2; F. D. Alkire, third, 93.9, 

The total number of shooters taking part in the tournament was 
69, Average entry first day, 46.7; average entry second day, 50.1; 
average entry third day, 47.7; 28,329 targets were trapped during 
the tournament, 


_ 


Sim 


Out Canadian Friends. 


The fourth tournament was given at Sherbrooke, P. O., Canada, 
July 1 and 2, under the auspices of the Sherbrooke Gun Club. 

Best averages first day: E. C, Griffith, first, 93.8; E. C. Fort, 
second, 91.5; H. D, Bates, F. H. Conover and C. Thompson, equal 
third, 85,4. 

Best averages second day: E. C. Griffith, first, 94.5; H. D. 
Bates, second, 93.2; E. C. Fort, third, 90.3. 

General averages ‘both days: EE. C. Griffith, frst, 93.9; H. D. 
Rates, second, 91.2; E. C, Fort, third, 90.9. 

The total number of shooters taking part in the tournament was 
22. Average entry first day, 16.1; average entry second day, 15.1; 
6,485 targets were trapped during the tournament. 


On Lake Chautauqua. 


The fifth tournament was given at Jamestown, N_ Y., July 10 and 
11, under the auspices of the Jamestown Gun Club. 

Best averages first day: F. E. Mallory, first, 94.3; B. D. Noble, 
second, 93.1; L. E. Mallory, Jr, third, 91.8. - 

Best averages second day: J. I’. Mallory, first, 92.5; L. B, Plem- 
ing and W. Mortis, equal second, 9.12; L. E. Mallory, Jr., third, 


90.0. 

Best averages both days: J. F. Mallory, first, 91.5; F. E. 
Mallory, second, 91.2; L. B. Fleming and L. E. Mallory, Jr., equal 
third, 90.9, 

The total number of shooters taking part in the tournament was 
55, Average entry first day, 30.5; average entry second day. 26,8; 
9,965 targets were trapped during the tournament, 


Grand American Handicap at Targets. 


The sixth tournament was the Interstate Association’s Grand 
American Handicap at targets, which was held at. Interstate 
Park, Queens, L. 1., N. Y., July 16, 17, 18 and 19. The Associa- 
tion added $1,000 to the purses. : 

The first day was devoted to sweepstake shooting, of which ten 
events were provided—five at 15 and five at 20 targets. entrance 
based on 10 cents per target. Each of the remaining three days 
had five sweepstake events and a special event at 100 targets, the 
Preliminary Hanidacp, the Grand American Handicap and the 
Consolation Handicap, these handicap events being the only parts 
of the competition open to all manufacturers’ agents, paid rep- 
resentatives and amateurs. Thus, in the main, the competition was 
devised for the amateur and carefully safeguarded in his interests. 
Of the twenty-eight events provided in the programme, for the 
four days, twenty-five of them were for the amateur, Manu- 
facturers’ agents and paid representatives were permitted to 
shoot for targets only in all events save the handicaps, in which 
all the contestants were assumed to have a competitive equal 
chance by virtue of the handicap. The purses in the regular 
events were divided in the ratios of 8, 5, 3 and 2, Rose system. In 
the handicap events fhe purses were divided among the high 
guns. the number of moneys being determined by the number of 
entries, 

Regular Events—Best averages first day (manufacturers’ agents, 
paid representatives, etc.; for targets only): W. R. Crosby, first, 
94.8; Fred Gilbert, second, 93.7; A. H. Fox, third, 92.0. 

Regular Events—Best averages first day (amateurs): Sim 
Glover, first, 95.4; D. W. Sawin, second, 90.2; J. M. Hawkins and 
Franklin Stearns, equal third, 89.7, 

Regular -Events—Best averages second day (manufacturers 
agents, paid representatives, etc.; for targets only): W. R. Crosby 
and Fred Gilbert, equal first, 97,6; Edward Banks and L. J. Squier, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


equal second, 95.2; L. Z. Lawrence, J. S. Fanning, J. J. Hallowell 
and E. C. Fort, equal third, 90.5. : dae age 

Regular Events,—Best averages second day (amateurs); Sim 
Glover, first, 95.2; J. A, Flicks, second, 94.1; Hood Waters, ©, E. 
Mink and J, S. S. Remsen, equal third, 92.9, 

Preliminary Handicap—Open to All.—This eyent was shot under 
the following conditions: 100 targets, unknown angles, $7. entrance, 
targets included; handicaps 14 to 25yds,, high guns, not class 
shooting; $100 added to the purse. The number of moneys into 
which the purse was divided was determined by the number of 
entries received. There were 78 entries, and first place was won 
by Mr. E, D. Fulford, Utica, N. Y., who stood at the 18yd. mark 
and scored 95, 

Regular Events.—Best averages third day (manufactiiters’ agents, 
paid representatives, etc.; for targets only): W Crosby, first, 
100 per cent.; Fred Gilbert, J. S. Fanning, B. Leroy Woodard 
and A. EH. Fox, equal second, 91.7; R. O. Heikes, Edward Banks, 
Pes Suen L. J. Squier, E, D. Rike and T., E. Doremus, equal 

ird, 89.4. 

Regular Events.—Best averages third day (amateurs): Franklin 
Stearns, first, 96.4; Charles Wagner, second, 91,7; D. Longnecker, 
James Cowan and J. A. Flick, equal third, 90.5. : 

Grand American Handicap at Targets—Open to All—This event 
was shot under the following conditions: 100 targets, unknown 
angles, $10 entrance, targets included, handicaps 14 to 25yds., 
high guns, not- class shooting, $200 added to the purse. The num- 
ber of moneys into which the purse was divided was determined 
by the number of entries received. In addition to first money, 
the Interstate Association presented to the winner of first place a 
sterling silver trophy commemorative of the win, There were 5 
entries, and first place was won by Mr, E. CC, Griffith, Pascoag, 
R. I., who stood at the 19yd. mark and scored 95, 

Regular Events.—Best averages fourth day (manufacturers’ 
agents, paid representatives, etc.; for targets only): W. R. Crosby, 
I’red Gilbert and A. H. Fox, equal first, 96.4; Edward Banks and 
L. J. Squier, equal second, 95.2; J, S. Fanning, third, 94.1. 

Regular Events.—Best averages fourth day (amateurs); Sim 
Glover, first, 97.6; Franklin Stearns and F. H, Snow, equal second, 
95,2; FE. C. Griffith and H. K. Ellyson, equal third, 94.1. 

Consolation Handicap—Open to All.—This event was shot under 
the following conditions: 100 targets, unknown angles, $7 en- 
trance, targets included, handicaps 14 to 25yds., high guns, not 
class shooting, $100 added to the purse. The number of moneys 
into which the purse was divided was determined by the number 
of entries received. Thete were 57 entries, and first place was 
won by Mr. F. D. Kelsey, East Aurora, N. Y., who stood at the 
19yd. mark and scored 95, tieing with Mr, W. Morris, Baldwins- 
ville, N. ¥., and scoring 18 to Morris’ 16 out of the 25 in the 
shoot-off. 

Regular Events——General Averages for four days (manufacturers’ 
agents, paid representatives, etc.; for targets only): W. R. Crosby, 
first, 96.7; Fred Gilbert, second, 94.6; Edward Banks and A. H. 
Fox, equal third, 92.3. 

Regular Events.—General averages for four days (amateurs): 
Sim Glover, first, 941; Franklin Stearns, second, 91.6; Hood 
Waters, third, 90.0, 

The total number of shooters taking part in the tournament was 
107. Average entry first day in regular events, 80.1; average entry 
second day, 90.6; average entry third day, 92; average entry fourth 
day, 58.6. The total amount of money divided in purses was 
$5,510.04; 59,432 targets were trapped during the tournament. 


Little Rhody. 


The ‘seventh tournament was given at Providence, R. IL, Aug 
7, 8 and 9, under the auspices of the Providence Gun Club: 

Best averages first day: B. Leroy Woodard, first, 93.1; Edward 
patie and Hood Waters, equal second, 92.5; O. R. Dickey, third, 

A, 

Best ayerages second day: Sim Glover, first, 93.7; J. S. Fanning 
and L. H. Schortemeier, equal second, 93.1; Edward Banks, Chas. 
Floyd and F, Inman, equal third, 92.5. 

Best averages third day: L. HH, Schortemeier, first, 96.0; 
B. Leroy Woodard, second, 95.4; Charles Floyd, third, 94.8. 

General averages three days: Edward Banks and J. S. Fanning, 
equal first, 92.7; L. H. Schortemeier, second, 92.5; B. Leroy Wood- 
ard and O. R. Dickey, equal third, 91.4. 

The total number of shooters taking part in the tournament was 
$5. Average entry first day, 52:4; average entry second day, 49.7; 
average entry third day, 31.5; 24,490 targets were trapped during 
the tournament, ‘ 


Among the Pines. 


The eighth tournament was given at Auburn, Me., July 21 and 
92. under the auspices of the Auburn Gun Club. 

Best averages first day: Neal, first, 97.7; Samuel Preble, second, 
95.4; Chas, Lambert, J. S, Fanning, Sidney Greene and M. 
Cutler. equal third, 93.1. ; 

Best averages second day: E, C. Griffith, first, 942; O. R. 
Dickey, second, 93.7; William Stobie, third, 93.1. 

General averages both days: William Stobie, first, 92.8; G R. 
Hunnewell, second, 92,5; E. C. Griffith and H. E. Getchell, equal 
third, 92.2. 

The total number of shooters taking part in the tournament was 
72. Average entry first day, 53.5; average entry second day, 35.7; 
20,020 targets were trapped during the tournament. 


In Old Kentucky. 


The ninth tournament was given at Louisville, Ky., Oct. 2, 3 
and 4, under the auspices of the Jefferson County Gun, Club. 

Best averages first day: J. D. Gay, first, 93.9; L, J. Squier, sec- 
ond, 89.6; J. T. Skelly, third, 89,0. , + 

Best averages second day: L, J. Squier, first, 96.3; J. D. Gay 
and T. H. Clay, equal second, 89.6; C. E, de Long, third, 87.2. 

General averages both days at targets: L, J. Squier, first, 93.0; 
J. D. Gay, second, 91.8; C, E. de Long, third, 85.4. 

Rest averages third day at live birds: C, E. de Long, first, 96.2; 
W, W. Watson and G. H. Robertson, equal second, 92.5; J. D. 
Gay, Samuel Hutchings, W. D. Thompson, Ta eS Clayands.s; 
H. Page, equal third, 88.8. : . 

The total number of shooters taking part in the tournament was 
65. Average entry first day, 30.5; average eniry second day, 27.65 
average entry third day, 24.5; 12,300 targets and 815 live birds were 
trapped during the tournament. 


Recapitulation. 


In the table as outlined below will be found a summary of the 
work accomplished during the season of 1901: 


Shooters taking part....-..ce-ceeeseenseeee terse rents eeseeerers 748 
Live birds trapped.....-...ececeeee cere s eter eet ete enter eeer eee 14,778 
Targets trapped...........s--.-- po ees a auresarat sess bab-ba ede 168,55. 


Season 1902 Tournaments. 


Clubs contemplating holding tournaments during the season of 
1902, and desiring the assistance of the Interstate Association, 
should have their applications in the hands of the manager by 
Dec. 10, 1901, in order that they may be presented to the tourna- 
ment committee for action thereon at the annual meeting of the 
Association Dec. 12, 1901, f . 

Communications relating to manimate target tournaments should 
be sent to the manager’s home address: Elmer E. Shaner, 111 


TIcirth avenue, Pittsburg, Pa. 


Mr. B. Fletcher Robinson tells some good shooting stories in the 
current issue of Pearson’s Magazine. This is one of many: The 
owner of a shoot, a short-tempered, apoplectie colonel, was very 
much annoyed at a prolonged wait which followed the beating of 
a small wood, ‘What in the name of fate, are you doing, 
Thompson?” he bawled to the keeper. “Get your beaters on to 
the next covert, man, and don’t stand staring there like a stuck 
pig.’ “Beg your pardon, sir,” said Thompson, approaching his 
master with a solemn air, “but there’s a boy been shot. Well, 
what if there has?” yelled the colonel, purple with fury; “ put 
him in the bag, you idiot, and say nothing more about it. 


A story is told in the Globe of a gentleman who owns a Jarge 
estate in Ireland, and who, when out fishing the other day, had 
the misfortune to fall heavily, breaking both his legs. An Irish 
bov who was out with him did not quite know what to do. but 
felt that a few words of comfort would not be ont of place 
“Shure, yer honor,” he said, consolingly, “now isn't it lucky that 
its only your legs that are broken? Whoy, it might have been 


yerseli?” 


All communications intended for Forest AND STREAM should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and 
fot to any individual connected with the papers. 


[Nov. 9, roor. 


Kentucky Gun Club, 


THE old Kentucky Gun Club, of Louisville, Ky., has again had 
one of its annual two-day pigeon shooting events, with an at- 
tendance that exceeds that of any previous year, On-the first day, 
Oct. 26, the Kentucky handicap was shot, this eyent being open 
to all, and on the second day, Oct. 27, the championship of the 
State came off, open to residents of Kentucky only. 

Beautiful weather went far toward making things pleasant for 
every one. The birds were, as a lot, unusually good, and barring 
a little lagging in the trapping everything went off as it always does 
ot pis well-appointed grounds and in that admirably managed 
club, 

By referring to the scores below it will be seen that Mr. €, W- 
Phellis, shooting under the name_of Phil, was the only man to 
go straight in the Kentucky handicap, though he had five men, 
some of whom were very dangerous, close up behind him. Mr, 

_ Phellis has not had much experience pigeon shooting, but it is — 
clear that this young gentleman has in him the making of a 
splendid shot. The writer saw him score 48 out of 50 in a match 
on the Cincinnati Gun Clib grounds, which, on those birds and 
on that day, would have been very hard indeed for any one to beat. 

The Hazard Powder Company, for whom Mr. Phellis travels, 
is to be congratulated on haying secured the seryices of so com- 

.petent, agreeable and thoroughly well bred and polite a young 
gentleman, who makes friends wherever he goes, both. for his com- 
pany and for himself. I predict we will, barring accident, hear a 
good deal of Phil as time goes on, and it will all be in this same 
strain, and that is the best of it. - 

On the second day the Blie Ribbon event of the year for Ken- 
tucky pigeon shots was fought out,and that long, lean, redoubtable 
Kentuckian, winner on many fields, again showed how well he 
can shoot, and the man who can year in and year out show a 
better average on pigeons than this same Mr. J. D. Gay, must 
indeed be a topnotcher of very first flight. 

Mr. Sam Hutchings, as usual, put up a splendid score, shooting 
with that grace and admirable style that have made him so con- 
spicuous during his whole shooting career, Some of his second- 
barrel kills on that day brought out unstinted applause and re- | 
minded the old-timers of the grand work Dr. Caryer and Edgar | 
Murphy do on their good days. 

One naturally compares him with these two famous shots, as he 
resembles their attitude at the score, as well as in build and 
consummate skill in handling his weapon. Unfortunately for him, 
the match itself was finished at dusk, and by the time congratula- 
tions had been extended both of the fortunate contestants, etc., 
etc., it was really almost dark, : 

Under such conditions Mr. Gay had of course a great advantage, 
being a much younger man, Still, ag Mr. Hutchings declares he 
saw tlie birds he missed quite distinctly, why. perhaps the waning 
light did not operate against him so much after all. Every true 
sportsman admires the man who gracefully accepts defeat, for, 
after all, when two men ride one horse, ome of these must ride 
behind. See? 

A glance at the following scores will show how well most of the 
contestants shot, and what a watm and formidable set of men 
vied with each other on both days. 

The only regret a man can have after attending a Kentucky 
Gun Club shoot is that there are so few of them, for if fair treat- 
ment, a good ground to shoot over, and the watching of a lot of 
genial, manly, sturdy sportsmen counts for anything, then by all 
means commend me to that club and its members, : 

It may be of interest’ to know that Messrs, Gay, Phellis and 
Hutchings shot Parker guns. 


First Day, Oct, 26, 
» Kentucky handicap: 7 


een Gori heen eo tes bistete eechekana teks a bchaie eis ee aan naa 2222222202221 1122102—18 
(Gary Alt een ddtaddddiatiis sate: eo ae nan nde 522022222222222222*22—18) 
TROY ernest aie Seda Sage done dns Ue ouKe a8 22221222222201222022 18 
TREE leeeeaOe cote de iad ee pee seler rite BEGG ci ener 222222%2222212222222—19 
Te Sg Bae et OS es ate cre aebetelasela ial) ctetstinett feet 22222202222220221022 17 
Pay Eariy LON tna dies see cote a ricis lf au a) eid ant cata 22212222011222122102—18 
Ub yagi? Fake) ofor ey PEO rere ec Aha 7 oe RABAT 0222012*w 

ELS tear rast aes cn ae eee eran owner au 22122122222020222222 18 
GAWAGlayieales teen tabs esata bh ceeistents omeetiees 2.2222999999292202220 18 
VD) Ue GUE eS Perttcs il tetas toe ee hone 222222222220*21221 11—18 
IRGHEEtSOHE Lia ete ce ards ee ape ane ime eeres 11121221222111120211—19 
Phila adecres 2 Sa aes gy Ae ae! i aS 22221222222222292222 —20) 
TBO is neal): es ReCerMY Pe qaHe Spends spsae ad i 2**22212120220122212—16 
UMASS Divhetect sR rat) ve SREP ABU ERB ond 4c 2:2022212120220122212-17 
SAP ID! hoa pSomlses0r wun coteresme tetrloic ake late eleiennerelt 22002221222120101121—16 
W Dale, $0..--..... AT Me Eaehat ee . -2222222129292922002—16) 
Churchill, 29.......... rn -1*012212222222121101—17 
AVE WAM Mekastesnts 64) Sos code -F adh af sboeanurs Sos 21212222221220222020—17 
ERR Ce aa te eet a OSORIO Toe Ico 7 2211121222200w 

Tn) Carvier monsan eee s dee teinaseneieanas 22221102212212222222—19 
Gilbert seen i anaae antonio vere tars se anole 2()222222222222222222—19 
Schultzes 0 esa Re Rr. Meee eager econ 122222992*2112121222—19 
Gril 0s hice tones beaches aee er eens green ee 22:222222220202222222 18 


= Second Day, Oct. 27, 


State championship for a silver cup: 


ON BES ate 35 BARR Oe Peach ber SoAnoh aderg 111*102122201211201121200—19 
Wee OODLE oh: oceesnasak HAS SMES SHARES 21222231 23201212212122022 23 
Robertson ......--- Se ee Ree ee, 0*12212121222312122270112—21 
Gavan eee eto see ete fees Ab ree teresa oaa 2220288890902 02229222 25 
TEL Ga yire lee vyesemteiee ately sieraytisia!s)s ays, seebessisbabee 2229999999902290009209922- 94s 
NW LO Weteew eat eeos +00 bb bb0b3 PS ccna terete 222122202122*2020w 

TB Sch On Les Dy MBN: fo ep ene Re A oe let 1202222012222222291222022—22 
Sry Orsi wee iitestetrrterradnh- corr 2229*229212922222022220"2- 22. 
ADKo: ADbiekechety ay. os Was we oe SAAD Oke 222%22222239392301122222- 22, 
PETIGIESTED Pieieieleleleleetecletettrifetien siainig ceststnts enna 14 *22()1:222200*00211212212—18 
WD MATS ete napa A kotaneetnins Stee ese elclalas 2222299992929()222999129129—24 
WriGarver pote ouier et ebemee ites test fartstoe? 22212222121 2220212222202 —21 

ARM leshrie | tye eM adds ddodoadanco 5 rrT _, 2121220221 221 2201212223223 
W W Watson 21211221221 22022220991290- 34 


[aT EP apemterisr ektemares 
Harsbroakh Pte ee 2*12112222122122210112222-—23 
Ths (OES Serger pono . -12422222302111021*11212*0—21 
Hutchings ., « 2222222009999 2002222222—a5 | 
Schultze ...... «. - -2210222922292229299%21202—22 
G W Clay....<. f AS neta tape Stade 5 ee 22) 29*299999 9999999999999 9% | 
PNG ketal Arye ee ree eee 222992920222*2229291 0222222 
Lee ....,. Vises suasureneeeres ee rnb oCOeN « « -2112*22029222229229992912 23 
ST TIVE Wer 00s seo seteree trenreeicurrce mien tachbmate 241222°221122212222122222 24 | 
Wi GD) RHOmpsOne.. . sos ree re 22122*1221112212211011202—22 
(7 {ORS arte hdl ls Sane eee corer , -2022010111122102221212022—20 
Charles Ballard .........: ot ere eers , - 0022022020212222201221222 19 
Shoot-off at 5 birds: - 
Gay ..... See eee urteaze2— os LED iGhinges sean acne ltn. 002 
GaucHo. 


Answers ta Correspondents. 
—_—_—_ 


No notice taken of anonymous communicationa, } 


C. B. R., New York.—The best instructions for making a split- | 
bamboo rod are contained in the book “Fly-Rods and Fly-Tackle,”” 
by Henry P. Wells. We can supply it. Price, $2.50, 


PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


Winter Tourist Rates, Season 190J-1902. 


Tur Southern Railway, the direct route to the winter resorts of 
Florida, Georgia, the Carolinas and the South and Southwest, au- 
nounces excursion tickets will be placed on sale Oct, 15 to nel 30, 
with final limit May 31, 1902. Perfect Dining and Pullman Service 
on all through trains. For full particulars regarding rate, de- 
scriptive matter, call on or address New York Office: 271 and 1185 
Broadway: or Alex, S. Thweatt,Eastern Passenger Agent, 1185 
Broadway,—a4 dv. = 


“Forest and Stream Pictures” Abroad, 


WeAtp Park, Brentwood, Essex, England, Oct. 16.—I beg to sa 
I am in receipt of the “Picture Volume,” which I consider is mos 
excellent and well worth the money. H, Hicxmorr, 


OREST AND STREAM. 
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INDIAN TERRITORY LIVE QUAIL EXPORT. 


THE transplanting of quail from States where they are 
abundant into other States where the supply has been 
depleted, has grown to large proportions, and of late 
years has been stimulated by the establishment of numer- 
ous game preserves. One of the principal dealers in live 
quail for stocking purposes is Mr. E. B. Woodward, of 


this city, who for several years has drawn his supply - 


chiefly from the Indian Territory. He found formerly 
no question as to the lawfu!ness of the capture and export 
of the birds, but upon the enactment of the Lacey Act the 
Department of Agriculture instructed the United States 
marshals in the Territory to prevent the further export, 
on the grotind that it was in violation of the law relating 
to the Indian Territory and of the Lacey Act. His busi- 
ness in live quail thus broken up, Mr. Woodward ap- 
pealed to the Department for a modification of its order. 
In reply he has been advised that as the prohibitions of 
the shipment of quail are contained in acts of Congress, 
the executive branch of the Government cannot alter nor 
ignore them, and has no option but to enforce them. Dr. 
T. S. Palmer, Assistant Chief of the Biological Survey, 
who is charged with securing the enforcement of the 
Lacey Act, writes: 

The question is one of considerable interest to us, and one to 
which we have given some attention during the past year. In several 
instances we have made special efforts to have provisions, which 
would permit export of live birds, in corporated in State game laws- 
In the case of the Indian Territory, the best remedy for ihe present 
difficulty seems to be that suggested by Hon. John F. Lacey, viz., 
an amendment which will authorize trapping of birds for propa- 
gating purposes under proper supervision, rather than an attempt 
to nullify the existing law. 


And Hon. John F. Lacey writes to Mr. Woodward: 


There is now no way that yeu can ship quail from Indian Terri- 
tory without a modification of the local law of that Territory. I 
should think the proper remedy would be to get an amendment to 
authorize the Secretary of Agriculture, in his discretion, to allow 
the trapping of some reasonable amount of quail for propagation 
in that Territory, and in his discretion he can limit the amount 
so as not to be destructive to these birds beyond what the propa- 
gation there would justify. The quail of Indian Territory breed 
fast, having usually two broods a year. 

I. should think the law might be modified so as to give the 
Secretary discretion, which he would not exercise beyond reason- 


able limits, and he could make such regulations as would prevent - 


the use of these privileges by those marketing the birds for food. 
While it was true that gentlemen had been shipping live birds 
from that Territory in good faith for propagation, they were also 

being captured and shipped in violation of law for market purposes. 

At any time in the past this law could have been enforeed in the 
Territory. Under the Lacey Act, it can be enforced anywhere in 
the United States, wherever the birds may be found, thus making 
the local law operative where heretofore it was disregarded. 

From all of which it appears that there is confusion as 
to the Indian Bist sieony: law and the application of the 
Lacey Act. 

In the first place, it is to be said that there is nothing 
in the Indian Territory law to prevent the trapping of 
quail by Indians for export; and in the second place, the 
Lacey Act has no application whatever to the export or 
import of live quail from or into any State or Territory. 
An examination of the text of the two laws will lead to 
this conclusion. 

The Indian Territory law under which the Department 
of Agriculture has acted, reads as follows: 


Revised Statutes of the United States, 1878—Sec. 2,187. Every 
person, other than an Indian, who, within the limits of any tribe, 
with whom the United States has existing treaties, hunts or traps, 
or takes and destroys any peltries or game, except for subsistence 
in the Indian country, shall forfeit all the traps, guns and ammuni- 
tion in his possession, used or procured to be used for that purpose, 
and all peltries so taken, and shall be liable in addition to a penalty 


of $500. 

The law was originally enacted in 1832, and was re- 
enacted in 1878. Its purpose was to secure to the Indians 
the right- to and profit from the game on their reserva- 
tions. It was never intetided to interfere with the Indian’s 
right to take, game and to sell it to the whites; on the 
contrary, it was designed expressly to assure that right to 
him,.in order that he might have the profit accruing from 
the capture. of game and peltries. It did not mean in 1832, 
nor does it mean in 1901, that the Indians of Indian Terri- 
tory. might not trap game and send it out of the Territory 
or barter it at the trader’s store for export from the Ter- 
vitory; There is in this law no warrant for the inter- 

; ference of the United States ‘marshals in the capture by 
Indians and shipment of quail, dead or alive, from the 
Indian Territory. 


Nor thas the Lacey Act any. application to the case, 


That Act declares: 


Sec. 2. That it shall be unlawful for any person or persons to 
import into the United States any foreign wild animal or bird 
except under special permit from the United States Department of 
Agriculture, * * * The importation of the mongoose, the so- 
called “flying foxes’ or fruit bats, the English sparrow, the 
starling, or such other birds or animals as the Secretary of Agri- 
culture may from time to time declare injurious to the interests of 
agriculture or horticulture is hereby prohibited. 


The provision prohibiting the transportation of game 
reads: 


See. 3. -That it shall be unlawful for any person or persons to 
deliver to any common carrier, or for any common carrier to trans- 
port from one State or Territory to another State or Territory, 
or from the District of Columbia or Alaska to any State or Terri- 
tory, or from any State or Territory to the District of Columbia or 
Alaska, any foreign animals or birds the importation of which is 
prohibited, or the dead bodies or parts thereof of any wild animals 
or birds, where such animals or birds have been killed in violation 
of the laws of the State, Territory, or District in which the same 
were killed. 


The articles of which the transportation is forbidden by 
this section are “any foreign animals or birds, the importa- 
tion of which is prohibited,” and “the dead bodies or parts 
thereof” of native game unlawfully killed. The live 
quail shipped from the Indian Territory are neither “for- 
eign birds, the importation of which is prohibited,” nor 
are they the “dead bodies or parts thereof of any birds 
k‘lled in violation of the law,’’ consequently they do not 
come within the category of birds with which the Depart- 
ment of Agriculture by virtue of the Lacey Act has to do. 

Under these circumstances it is not too much to ask 
that the Department of Agriculture should withdraw its 
mistaken instructions to the marshals of the Indian Terri- 
tory, to the end that what is not prohibited by statute may 
not be prevented by the arbitrary act of the Department. 


SOMETHING TO THINK ABOUT, 


To him whose knowledge of game shooting, big or 
small, comes from a perusal of press recountals, the ap- 
palling yearly lists of violent deaths consequent to every 
conceivable kind of “accident” from the use of the rifle 


-and shotgun in the open season on game, the sport might 


have a significance more of death and bereavement to 
mankind than of pleasure and recreation. The average 
reader of such gruesome recountals further might justly 
resolve to eschew a sport which is apparently so prolific 
of loss of life and limb, even.if he did not condemn it 


entirely on the ground that, being so fatal, it could not 


be a sport at all. 

In any form of sport, accidents which neither care nor 
wisdom can guard against, will happen even though the 
most skillful are engaged in it. But, if to the skillful 
performers there be added a host of ignorant and un- 
skillful, then accidents result in a far greater ratio than 
the mere addition of numbers would suggest. Place a gun 
in the hands of a person ignorant and unskillful in its 
use, and that man, however amiable or learned otherwise 
he may be, if unrestrained, is forthwith a menace to his 
fellows and in a lesser degree to himself. He is not in- 
tentionally dangerous, but he nevertheless is dangerous 
from his ignorance. If he is warned that his loaded gun is 
pointed at one companion, in shifting it away he is quite 
likely, unconsciously, to train it on another. He may not 
be able to climb over a fence with any degree of cer- 
tainty even when his hands are free; with a loaded gun in 
them, then, danger threatens everywhere. 

In the presence of game, or its anticipated presence, the 
average novice is in a high state of excitement. and may 
then do any senseless thing, from discharging his gun 
prematurely in any random direction, to mistaking for a 
deer the friend of a lifetime. . 

It should require no argument to prove that before a 
novice goes afield with the shotgun and rifle, he should 
have an accurate knowledge as to the proper manner of 
safely handling them, as well as some discipline in their 
practical use. 

The “accidents,” so called, are not the result of any 
natural perils inherent in the sport itself so much as they 
are the result of ignorance or criminal carelessness in the 
use of firearms. No one would consider it other than a 
criminal act if a man, entirely ignorant of engines, were 
placed in charge of an engine either stationary or loco- 
motive; and the same might be said if a green man were 
placed in the position of a pilot on a steamboat. On 
engineer and pilot and on the members of other profes- 
sions also, society imposes the most stringent legal re- 


strictions for the safety of life and property; yet on the 
other hand a man may take a gun in hand and though 
ignorant of its use and powers, may sally forth with it in 


_a settled community, with all conceivable possibilities of 


accident. 

If a wholesome, earnest public opinion were aroused, 
not against the sport or against properly disciplined Speirs 
men, but against the practices of the und'sciplined, im 
properly equipped beginner, a step toward correcting a 
evil at its source would be taken, instead of accepting 
the fatalities as being truly incidental to the sport as a 
whole. : 

As they concern shooting, the conditions at the present 
day have changed greatly from what they were some 
years ago, At that time gaime was more uniformly dis- 
tributed; the country was more thinly settled; the 
shooters were mostly schooled from boyhood, and firearms 
were inferior in many respects, though more in keeping 
with the special uses to which they were app’ied in prac- 
tice. At the present day the game sections are much 
smaller, the numbers of shooters have increased many 
thousand fold, firearms and ammunition have been im- 
proved, but, unfortunately, many shooters begin their 


schooling and their shooting together, in actual 
work afield. Not infrequently the~ deer hunting 
movice selects a high-power rifle with a range 


of aver two miles to use in a settled ne ghborhood. 
A rifle with an accurate range of 200 yard; would be 
more than ample, for most of the beginner’s shots would 
be fess than roo yards, though that would be a much 
greater d‘stance than he could skillfully shoot at. But if 
the novice shoots at a deer twenty yards away, and, with 
his long-range rifle, kills a man two mles-away. can such 
a calamity be classed as an “accident”? Common fore- 
sight and prudence could easily have guarded against such 
happening, Therefore, instead of being an accident, such 
an event would be the result of criminal carelessness. 

Of course there are certain happenings, dangerous to 
life and property, such as the bursting of a gun. the strik- 
ing of a rock by a boat, etc.. which no human foresight 
could foresee or prevent, and there are true accidents, 
but the calamities which are in a: way invited are suite 
distinct from them. 

Our greater population and consequently our more 
closely settled country with its much lessened game sec- 
tions, and the great multiplication of hunters year by 
year, impose greater standards of skill and care on the 
part of the users of guns afield. \Where the life and limb 
of others are involved, he who nses the rifle or shotgun 
should be a master of it, \hile society may not require 
that he must have a license from the proper autlicrities as 
a guarantee of his fitness to handle the gun, as it does in 
respect to the eng’neer, pilot, druggist, ete. to follow 
their vocation, there is nonetheless the same underlying 
obligation to observe the rights of the public. If the 
novice does not heed this obl-gation, it is only a question 
of time when he too must have a_licenve wivch is a 
guarantee to the public that he is a safe man when gun 
in hand he wanders about where men, women and chil- 
dren also have a right to wander about, and therewith to 
live in peace and safety. 

Before getting into a wagon it is no mere {han common 
prudence and foresight to remove the sluils from one’s 
gun. It also is but the task of a moment. If the horses 
should run away, if the wagon should break down, if the 
shooter should slip and fall in getting in or out. there is 
no possibility of death from the discharge of his gun. If 
the same precaution is observed when crossing a fence, 
there again can be no “accident” from the gun. If one 
keeps one’s gtin poitited in the air or entirely away from 
the person of others, even if the gun should be discharged 
when in hand, there again could be no accident. If the 
gun.is placed against a tree, the cartridges being first 
withdrawn, then, if the dog knocks it over, or if it falls 
down from any cause, there can be no accident. If the 
shooter takes care to know absulutely what kind of ani- 
mal is moving, he cannot hy mistake shoot a man for a 
deer. It is quite as easy to think that a deer is a mam as it 
isto think that a man is a deer. Wait till you know 
definitely, then you will not afterward have tu tell what 
you thought, with the added knowledge that a man does 
riot remotely look like a deer, and that all regrets cannot 
restore a life. In short, the matter of “accident” may de- 
pend on the matter of care and foresight more than on the 
unforeseen. Think about these things; and think about 
them before, and not after, 
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A Ride on 5 Bull Moose. 


Mr. PAu Lisgy, of New York, has recently returned 
from a two-months trip through the Maine wilderness, in 
which time, in company with his friend Mr. Charles 
Wake, he traversed nearly one thousand miles im canoes 
and over catries. This was Mr. Libby’s first trip to the 
Maine woods, and he is enthtsiastic in praise of the 
country and the opportunities it affords sportsmen. The 
party saw a great many deer and moose, counting as many 
as twenty-five in one day; but as the trip was made in the 
close season, they had to content themselves with snap- 
shots of the game, and they haye a number of exceedingly 
interesting views. 

The most novel incident of the entire trip, and cer- 
tainly the most exciting, occurred on the morning of Aug. 
20, when Mr, Libby, in answer to a “defi” from his guide, 
leaped from the boat and rode on the back of a bull moose 
in the waters of Churchill Lake. - 

The party. consisting of Mr, Wake and his guide in 
one canoe, and Mr. Libby and his guide in the other, had 
just paddled into Churchill Lake from Eagle Lake, when 
Mr. Libby, whose canoe was behind that of Mr. Wake, 
saw ahead a bull moose feeding in the shallow waters of 
the lake. Wishing to obtain a picture, Mr. Wake asked 
his guide to bring him close to the animal, and the guide 
cautiously and slowly paddled up to the moose, between it 
and the mainland, and Mr. Wake got a good picture. The 
moose started to swim across the lake, with Mr. 
Libby and his guide following closely in 
their canoe. The guide, intending to have 
some sport with Mr. Libby, offered to- 
wager that he could not ride the animal, 
and Mr. Libby promptly accepted. Both 
parties went in pursuit of the moose, and 
getting him between the canoes, in the cen-= 
ter of the lake, it was now “up to” M*, 
Libby to make good his part of-the wage 
His canoe was paddled close to’ the moose, 
and Mr. Libby, who is an athlete. jumped 
from the canoe and landed fairly and 
squarely on the back of the moose, which 
becoming iftightened dropped to the bottom 
of the lake, taking the rider with him 
Both came to the surface simultaneously, 
and the moose promptly made for the 
shore. Mr. Libby managed to climb into 
his canoe, but he was not satisfied with his 
brief experience, and Mr. Wake had not 
had the opportunity of obtaining a picture,. 
so the canoes were again started after the 
moose, to drive him into deep water and 
force him to swim. This time Mr. Libby 
landed on the back of the animal nearer 
the neck, and held on to an ear. He then 
had the unique experience of riding for 
some distance on the back of a swimming 
moose, a feat which few men, if any, can 
claim to have accomplished. 

_ Mr. Wake, from the canoe, obtained the 
interesting picture of the performance, 
which is here reproduced. With the photo- ae 
graph in evidence, Mr. Libby can look his 

listener in the eye while relating his ex- 

perience, for here is absolute proof of its 
genuineness. 


The photograph is remarkable in itself, The canoe in 
the picture, the bow of which is clearly shown, was in 
full motion, as was also the canoe from which Mr. Wake 
took the picture, and the speed at which the moose, with 
the rider clinging to his back, was traveling, can best be 
judged by the disturbed condition of the water as he 
ploughs his way toward shore. G 


A Walk Down South.—IV. 


I tert Canton about 2 o’clock P. M. on Oct, 18. The 
read to Waterville, my next post-office, was very hilly as 
far as Liberty, or Blockhouse, so I was told. I walked 
down the Sugar Bush Creek road nearly a mile, and was 
near the forks, where I was to begin going over a great 
ridge, when an oldish man drove along with a two-horse, 
light wagon. 

“Are you a peddler?” he asked. When he found that 
I was not, he asked if I wanted a ride. I did, and his 
team drew me almost to thie top of a mile-long hill, That 
was a lift to start one’s courage. When the driver reached 
his home, I shouldered my pack and walked along a rising 
gtade fer half a mile or so, when a single-horse milk 
wagon came up. 

Want a ride?” was the question. I did, and for nearly 
four miles I traveled with a creamery skimmer, whose 
father liked to hunt, and always kept a bird dog to shoot 
over. He served as guide sometimes to visitors, and 
killed much game every fall. But the skimmer did not 
care so much about hunting. He had killed game, of 
course, some gray squirrels and birds, but always with 
a shotgun. He wished he had learned to shoot with a 
rifle, for that was “cleaner shooting” than’ with a shot- 
gun. It appealed to him to have a single bullet do the 
work of many pellets. But the shotgun had spoiled him 
for rifle work; and, anyhow, skimming milk and draw- 
ing it to the churn six miles had kept his mind off shoot- 
ing topics for some years back, except an occasional hunt. 

At Taylor’s Corners we parted, I walked on and came 
to Ogdensburg, along the side of a tidge 200 feet high. 
I got occasional views up creek gullies and distant views 
of mountains. There was nothing within fifty rods of 
the road, however, to suggest hunting, 

The skimmer told me of an old barn three or four miles 
away, beyond Ogdensburg. As I went down into a hol- 
low a hundred feet deep, a gtin shot wp the brook there 
suggested game. But the streatn was not fit for cooking 
or drinking, though it looked all right close at hand, save 
tie e as an ar ia up on a distant hillside in 

stream’s watershed. i 
have liked to have done. SAY SOR ars Be Lard 

At the top of a hill beyond I found the old barn. 
look in disclosed a luxurious pile of straw. I went to the 
next house and asked who owned or controlled the place, 


o 


acs 


The man of whom I asked the question owned it, Could 
I sleep there? 

“What you sleeping out for?” he asked. , 

“It’s as comfortable as any other way,’ I replied. “I 
don’t like to pay hotel bills.” 

“Do you smoke?” 

“No. Here’s my match box, if you want it.” ‘ 

He didn’t want it. Then I wanted to buy some milk, 
He wouldn’t sell, but gave me a couple of quarts to 
drink. I went back to the barn, and, because the night 
looked cold, I dug a hollow in the mow, banked it around 
with three-foot sidés. With the woolen blanket, the 
tent sides and the rubber blanket over me, and a woolen 
shirt tied over my head for a nightcap—a most necessary 
article for exposed sleepers—I soon found my way into 
the land of Nod, whence I was summoned by the 
near and loud cawing of crows soon after daybreak. The 
birds were within six rods, picking up grain that had 
fallen during the too late harvest, and were having lots 
of fun over it. 

The crows I have seen were not always so-peacetul as 
these grainers appeared to be. Hardly a day has passed 
during which I have not seen crows in swift and ap- 
parently angry ptirsuit of each other. Often these disputes 
seemed to start in woods, where there were beech or 
chestnuts, so I suppose the search for food among the 
sable harvesters is accompanied by much strife in the com- 
mon granaries of nature. 

I went to the house to take a photograph with which 
to pay for the milk I had received the night before, and 
received a iull-fledged breakfast of bread and milk, apple 
jam and butter, and a cup of hot coffee. With that I 
started on, intending to fry sausage for lunch. A patch 
of woods looked so like red-squirrel country that I 


6 RIDE ON A BULL MOOSE. 


stopped to see if I could not get ohe or two. I saw none, 
but found some great hemlocks on a side hill. That was 
cheering. The hemlock is an Adirondack tree, and, with 
some spruces I had seen the day before, rendered the trip 
less lonesome than it had been. It was homelike. 

No sooner was I under the pack than I was overhauled 
by a light wagon drawn by a big, black horse. 

“What'll you give for a ride from here to Liberty?” the 
driver asked. ; 

“Vl take your picture if you'll trust me for it.” Then 
I saw a mail bag, and knew it was the stage. I asked the 
eee and it was 25 cents for six miles, so I got in and 
rode. 

We were talking about the scarcity of gray squirrels 
this vear, when the sun faded out of sight in a mist, the 
west grew black and the wind rose rapidly and grew 
colder. To the north I could see the rain sweeping over a 
great ridge there, and we prepared for a shower, I wished 
I hadn't ridden then. ; 

Tt sprinkled, and then it poured. My rubber blanket 
shed the water beautifully, however, and by crouching I 
was able to keep out of the wind behind it. Nevertheless 
it was a long three miles to Liberty during the shower, 
and we got there just at noon. The dinner bell rang as 
I left the wagon, and I ate at the table of one of the 
hotels. It was a good meal, and drove out the hardest 
thoughts brought on by the rain, which is nearly always 
discouraging. When the meal was over, the stn was 
shining again, and the road seemed clear and good to 
follow once more. The direction was “right down the 
creek” and I couldn’t lose my way. 

Block House Run is the stream’s name, so-called be- 
cause the first building wpon it was built of great wood 
timbers, which resisted the weather for sixty years, but 
succumbed to fire twenty yeats ago. : 

At the hotel my rifle was examined with the general and 
awkward handling which men unused to firearms bestow 
upon weapons, They asked if it would kill a bear—a .32 


rim-fre, I] had my doubts about it—so they said I’d bet- 


ter look out, for the bears were thick down that way, 
crossed the road every night, it was said, and often by 
day. Of course all this was taken with seasoning; never- 
theless it was encouraging to learn that the farm country 
was being left behind and real woods were soon to come 
in sight. 


A little over a mile down the creek the stream suddenly 
dipped down into a deep, narrow gully, while hills, rather 
Along the’ 


two long ridges, loomed up_on either side. 
side of one ot them the toad struggled for a while, then 
pitched, with utter abandon, one might say, down into the 
hallow. ‘tnd : a 

It was.a new kind of country to me. The valley was 
like the letter V, with the bottom filled in for a few 
roads. I lJearned Jater that each leg of the V was from 
500 to 1,000 feet Jong. The tops were forest-crowned, but 


is more numerous than small. 
-way from-English Center to Waterville, and in five of 
. them were: guns. or rifles, Even a pair of sweethearts 


— 


nearly all of second growth. In another year it will be all 
second growth. The road led past a farmhouse or two 
lost in the depths. Then I came to Butterwood, an un- 
painted village of one-story houses. In the road side path 
I spied the mark of a lumberman’s shoes. His soles had 
the thirty-six odd “corks” with which he grips the slip- 
pery log or the smooth rock every time he steps. Nothing 
that I had seen since I started was quite so thrilling as 
this track. It was like the trail of a friend. <A mile 
further I asked a man where the lumber camp was. 

“Right down the valley *bout a mile and a half,” was — 
the reply, and I started down the valley, feeling better 
than for many days. 

That was late on Saturday afternoon. I reached the 
camp about 5:30 o'clock. It was a hemlock board struc- 
ture, with dining room, lobby and kitchen downstairs and 
the dormitory upstairs—and there were hearty woodsmen 
ready to say “Howde do!” and a boss ready to say, 
“Come in and spend the night.” 

As usual, I was believed to be a pack peddler—a novel — 
sort of one, becatise I had a rifle. I ate a hearty supper— 


‘potatoes, bacon, lima beans, bread and tea, but not the 


strong Kreutzer cheese. I talked with the boys till nearly 
g o'clock, and then went to bed. I heard that it was pos- 
sible to get a job. In the morning I asked for work, for 
I was reluctant to leave so cheerful a place. The jobber 
was Marshall Carson. When I asked for work he looked 
at my bicycle trousers and repeated in surprise. - 

AGN, job pe : 

And then I got it. \ 

It was a bright autumn Stinday, Red squirrels were 
chickering down the road, and the leaves falling to their 
winter graves. Nearly all hands went after chestnuts “up 
on the hill.” One of them took my rifle for lugk, when 

; consented. They tied meal sacks under 
their left arms with a strap or string over 
the right shoulders, At noon they came 
hack, some with only a couple or three 
quarts, others with nearly a bushel, 

They wanted to try my getin. One wanted © 
to buy it. We fired-a few shots, It was 
then that I became acquainted with Daddy, 
Daddy was the oldest man in the camp. 
For forty years he had been a woodsman 
and a hunter. He had killed many big 
deer. It was a pleastife to see him draw 
up the little rifle and fire as the sights | 
came level; it was also pleasing to we 
two when our bullets struck less than a2 
quarter of an inch apart at seven rods, 
That showed a certain affinity. 

Daddy has a camp over toward Laurel 
Hill, where he hunts deer every fall, and 
traps skunks during the winter, as well as 
shoots foxes. That is his vacation from a 
summer’s toil in a lumber camp, He kills — 
deer and enjoys life as much any one one; 
“civilization” has no charms for him; the ~ 
lumber camp is as near as he cares to 
come to the clearings, now that his wife is — 
gone. 


In the afternoon many went chestnutting — 
again. Daddy took my rifle and an empty 
dinner pail, but he gathered only a few © 
chestnuts. He heard a black squirrel, and 
a squirrel was more to him than picking — 
up the forest fruits. It was much more © 
to him than the nighi’s meal. He kept 
Johnny Elliott and me out till it was after 
dark, and we all three caught harkie be- 
cause we were too late for supper—which | 
made extra work for the jobber’s wife, who was cook. 

One morning soon after daybreak, as I followed the © 
teams to the bark pile to help load, a great “pheasant’”— 
my “partridge” or a book’s ruffed grouse—roared noisily ~ 
from out over the valley, which lay two hundred-odd feet 
below, then circled back te its native hillside, only further — 
on, It was a sight to make one dizzy—that heavy bird so ) 
far up in the air. On the next day I was near the top | 
of the ridge, with a descent of nearly 1,000 feet to the 
creek bottom, when Daddy. over the next gully, stopped 
“fitting” logs to look up. His ears had heard the honk- 
ing of wild geese. One by one the saw crews ceased their 
tasping and the nosers stopped rounding off the edges - 
of log ends with their axes, For a few moments the | 
destruction of the forest céased that a flock of stxty-odd 
wild honkers might be seen far overhead among the 
cirrus clouds as it appeared. I worked for two and a 
half days as “Buddy” the boy, and then quit because the 
boss wouldn’t let me take half a day to get photographs. 
But I did not have to leave at once—not with a camera, 
I got all the pictures I needed and came away, Daddy | 
shook my hand: 

“I wish you could go over to my camp with me this 
fall,” he said, as he turned away, and that was the most 


pleasing thing I heard all the while I was there. The 
old woodsman was willing to risk his fall hunt’s pleastire 
on me. 

Down the valley, through a red-squirrel country, I 
reached English Town or English Center. I met William 
Wentz there. He has read the Forest AND STREAM for 
years. Both he and his mother are field sport enthusiasts. 
Only the day before he had killed three mallard ducks, 
three pheasants and a gray squirrel—the best string he 
ever made.. He got the ducks over a point by his dog 
across the water straight into the stun’s reflection. He 
could not see them till they got down stream a way, and | 
then he fired twice. He got two birds at once, the third | 
he did not know he had hit till the dog came down-stream | 
with the bird in his mouth. 

Within twenty minutes’ walk of the bridge, Wentz said 
there were deer tracks sure to be seen. On the hills 
reund about were wildcats, which no one ever hunted 7 


foxes, a few of which fell before dogs, and bears that 


sometimes were met in the roads. Deer are protected 
from hounds by public law, local prejudice and the rattle 
of oak leayes, Few are killed these days. Large game 
( I saw six buggies on ‘of 


clasped hands over a rifle and divided the attention of | 
ee eyes among the wood, the hillsides and each other’s 
ace. eS a 
The hills are steep, slide rock; on top it-is said to be 
level country, with few gullies; all is grown to brush a 
saplings. The briers make still-humting practically im. 
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possible, consequently it is believed large game is increas- 
ing rapidly now that deer hounding is forbidden by law 
and sentiment. “f 

Wild turkeys, pheasants and other lesser game have 
fared worse in the lower valley of Little Pine Creek, into 
which Block House Run empties above English Center, 
than have the deer and bear. Wildcats are ever increas- 
ing, it is believed. ‘Their tawny hides are seen in the 
thickets occasionally, but few dogs will pursue them. 
They range and prey unmolested upon the favorite game 
of the local and visiting sportsmen. 

Every hill seems to have been swept by fire in this 
village, for on them all I saw charred stumps. When 
the hemlocks were cut off, the bark chuted down the moun- 
tains, and the logs run down the gullies on the soft snow 
—gullies so steep-sided that I slipped down ten- and even 
fifteen feet several times while scrambling, as a green 
hand, around the bark piles on dry leaves—tfollowing this 
destruction came the dry summer and the swift-footed 
fires, which laid bare the rocks and made way for acres of 
the beautiful fire weed and the subsequent growth of 
scrub oaks and other trees. RAYMOND S, SPEARS. 


In the Ranger Service. 
BY ROWLAND E. ROBINSON. 
X.—The Match Through the Woods. 


WE marched at the best speed we could maintain, with 
the prisoners and recovered captives between the center 
and flank files, and taking a course to the eastward of 
the lake, which the Indians call Mem-frow-bow-gook. 

I saw little of Mercy now, but gave her such assistance 
~as I could’ when opportunity offered, for I would not 
have her think my resentment made me capable of an un- 
mannerly spite. She made no more than the commonest 
and necessary speech with me, more than [ with her, yet 
I often caught her looking at me in an inquiring, troubled 
way that puzzled me more than that her eyes would drop 
abashed for shame when they caught mine. 

We went on for some distance without adventure or 
molestation, and began to hope that the captors of the 
boats had given over pursuit, when presently they or some 
other force of the enemy were discovered by our rear 
guard, whereupon Major Rogers ambushed our trail, and 
when the French and Indian wolves came sneaking and 
nosing their way along it, we fell upon them so hotly that 
they gave us no trouble thereafter. , 

But there was a more unconquerable enemy lying in 
wait’ for us. We soon got into a very difficult and dismal 
region of alternate swamps and mountains, where our 
guides were at fault, and we wandered wildly, sometimes 
following a deluding ridge, sometimes trusting to the 
euidance of a treacherous rivulet, till it was swallowed in 
the black mire of a swamp, and mocked us at our backs 
with the merry chuckle of its free course down the 
heights. Our stock of provisions, consisting mostly of 
the corn taken from the Indian town, was running low, 
and there was apparently no game in this desolate wilder- 
hess nor a fish in its streams to eke out our scant fare. 
Starvation was confronting us, and, to lessen the chances 
of such-a wretched plight, Major Rogers set free the 
Indian prisoners save one boy, to whom he had taken a 
great fancy, and the girl for whom Mercy had inter- 
ceded, who would not leave her, to make their way back 
to the remnant of their people as best they could. Then, 
to increase our chances of finding subsistence on game 
and roots, he divided the force into small parties, with 
instructions to make for the Coos Meadows, where he 
doubted not we would find ample stores awaiting us, sent 
up from Number Four by General Amherst. 

The two women were put in the care of my party of 
four Rangers at my earnest request, for there was no 
one whose safety I so much desired, and I felt there was 


not a man of our force who would so faithfully care for — 


them. I was mindful that Mercy should not know that I 
had been at any pains to have her with my party, but it 
was evident that she was glad it had so fallen out and 
that the young squaw, Angelique Wadso, attended her. 
Having received our meager share of corn, we separated 
from the others, and shaping our course as well as we 
could determine, set forth on the journey, which was to 
be so desperate to all, so fatal to many. 

My old comrade Murphy was one of the party, and had 
committed to his charge a considerable share of the valu- 
ables taken from St. Francis, principally, I think, because 
of his well-known avariciotsness that would make him 
hold on to the last to the treasure, and partly that his 
toughness and expertness in woodcraft would make him as 
likely as any to carry it through safely. Since coming 
unharmed out of the attack, he had recovered something 
of his spirits, but began to be oppressed with gloomy 
forebodings as rations grew scanter and the way more 
wearisome. 

“Tis no use, Paul, now, we'll a’ be starved and leave 
our bones in the wilderness,’ he would say, as he trudged 
doggedly on, yet still holding on to his precious bur- 
den, that was worth less to us now than quarter its weight 
of the commonest food. “Why did I ever set foot on this 
cursed continent?” he would say again and again. ““Wae’s 
the day I left my ain England’’—I could never understand 
why he kept up the sham of being the Englishman his 
face and speech so openly belied. 

As we marched now, two guarded the women and two 
skirted out and forward in search of gamie—a search that 
was seldom rewarded by anything larger than a red squir- 
rel, for this wilderness seemed given over to the abomina- 
tion of desolation, almost deserted by all living things 
saye our forlorn selves. Once we got a hare and once a 
spruce partridge, and once we were tantalized with the 
sight of a fresh deer track, so lately made in the moist 
mould that it was not yet filled with the water slowly 
oozing in. That night every one of us dreamed of boun- 
tiful feasts of roast venison, just ready to be partaken 
of, and then vanishing in the chill mist of dawn as we 
awoke shivering from our cold beds to divide the unsatis- 
fying ration of pounded, parched corn. This we eked out 
with such edible roots as we found, being greatly helped 
therein by Angelique, who was very wise in the knowl- 
edge of them, as all the Indian women are. But we 
were all getting weak, arid so near starvation that when 
We made our camp at night and sat around the fire, which 
was our cheap comfort, we could regale’ ourselyes with 
promises of full fare when we came to civilization again. 
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For one true Yankee it was to be pork and beans; for 
another ati endless supply of his mother’s pumpkin pies, 
but I remember that sedans crayed mot roast beef and 
plum pudding, as an Englishman would be apt to, but 
“haggis,” which, I believe, is an outlandish dish that only 
a Scotchmar can abide. 

[ cannot describe the woeful days of wandering in the 
desolate wilds, where the continual shade of the inter- 
minable black growth seemed to deepen about us at every 
weary step. It was as if each were visibly taking us 
down into the yalley of the shadow of death, and our 
ears were strained in the vast, deathly silence for some 
sound of other life than our own, which was like soon to 
be at one with the universal, awful stillness. The croak 
of a raven, the howl of a wolf, would have been cheering 
sounds. 

One morning two of our men—Nat Borden and Nathan 
Porter—awoke light-headed, and went staggering off 
through the woods, and did not rejoin us. I was very 
weak in body, but still kept my poor wits and held our 
course by the compass, doing my best to encourage Mercy 
and give her some help in the worst places. There was 
yet so much life in me that the touch of her hand thrilled 
me with delight, so that I thought in the midst of our 
misery and in the face of death, love outliyes the weak- 
ness and fickleness of life, and asked myself, Does it out- 
live life itself? And I wondered that with such likelihood 
of being near the end of it, she did not confess or excuse 
herself. Could she think that I did not know how false 
she was to me, and was she merely using me as the help- 
fulest means of getting back to her husband? That was a 
hard thought to hold of this sweetheart, once so tender 
and true. [I was many times on the point of confronting 
her with it, yet it seemed a wanton cruelty in such a 
strait as she was in, and I held my peace. 

After the next dismal night poor Murphy lost his head 
and plunged away into the black shades at a staggering 
run, holding fast to his worthless cumber of brooches and 
coins. After trying in vain to call him hack, [ went in 
quest of him, and at last came upon him kneeling at the 
foot of a great tree. digging a hole with his hatchet to 
bury his treasure. When I spoke to him he struggled to 
his feet and made at me savagely; then, as suddenly, 
turned and ran at such a pace I could not keep him in 
sight, and [ gave over following him. Presently a crow 
began cawing not far off, and I set about stalking him 
with anxious caution and devoutly as a sinner might for a 
shot that would a litile longer ward off starvation, for 
the last of our corn was gone two days sifce, and all the 
day before we had had but half a dozen ginseng roots and 
as many tallow halls—the root of a kind of orchis—to 
divide among us. 

At last, when he had Jed me a long roundabout, I had 
the luck to gel aim at him on the top of a dead spruce, and 
I never was so nervous over a shot ata moose. My heart 
stood still in this instant that I pulled trigger, and then 
gave a great bump of joy when through the powder smoke 
he came tumbling all asprawl to the earth, I pounced 
upon him before the breath was gone, and plucked him at 
once, so that his feathers should not betray him to Mercy, 
He was fat, as crows are apt to be in the fall, I dared not 
think on what manner of fare. I had followed him in 
such a wandeting course that when I undertook to make 
my way back to my companions, I went all astray, and so 


wandered for what | judged might be two hours, till I 


came upon a most ghastly landmark. It was Murphy, 
lying stiff and stark beside his buried treasure, from 
which death had not parted him then, nor, doubtless, has 
yet, for there I left the poor body, decently covered with 
a blanket, being too weak to give it burial. I found two 
roots of ginseng in his pocket, worth more than twice his 
hoard of silver, and having now recovered my direction 
by so fearful a sign, soon found my way to Mercy 
and the Indian girl, the first being in great distress over 
my disappearance, though Angelique was trying to pur- 
suade her that she could lead her to the Coos Meadows. 
My bird, when broiled, gave us a more satisfying meal 
than we had eaten for some days, and the only one who 
knew what it was not being nice, it was relished by all. 
We resumed otir journey in better heart, and toward 
nightfall came to a pleasanter country and a stream of 
some size, which the Indian girl declared would bring us 
soon to the Long River, or Connatecook, as she gave it. 
Here were birches, maples and elms, bright with autumn 
colors as a summer garden with flowers. It was like 
sunshine after clouds and storm, that did much to lighten 
our hearts after the depressing gloom of the black growth. 


“Cui Bono?” 


_CHartestown, N. H., Noy. 7.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I may lay myself open to the application to 
myself of the old Latin proverb which I quoted in a 
letter a few weeks since, Ne sutor ultra crepidam 
(which your types mangled by printing it dater) if 
I touch on the subject of yacht racing, but your quota- 
tion in last week's ForEst AND STREAM ftom the London 
Field inspires me to ask the above question. 

I am no yachtsman, but I am not unfamiliar with salt 
water. I have enjoyed more or less fishing excursions 
along the coast of New England, have rounded the 
Atlantic coast from Nova Scotia to New Orleans, and 
crossed the Atlantic under canvas, returning but a few 
weeks before the America brought home the well-known 
cup, 

It seems to me, as a “looker-on in Venice,” that it is 
time to put that cup in “cold storage,” and open a fresh 
deck for a new deal. Horse racing has been always de- 
fended on the ground that it tended to improve the 
breed of horses, but the contests for the Cup have only 
succeeded so far in developing a class of “racing ma- 
chines,” which are utterly useless for any practical pur- 
poses. They can neither carry a cargo, nor enter a 
port where there is much less water than is required to 
float a man-of-war; and they take the crew of a three- 
niaster to hoist their enormous canyas. They have not 
the accommodations for a pleasure yacht, and dare not 
cross the ocean except under a “jury rig.” They re- 


quire a millionaire or a syndicate of millionaires to build 
and sail them, and are utterly worthless when the race _ 


is over! 

Now, my suggestion is this: Let the New York Y. C, 
select the best schooner in their fleet—say the Con- 
stellation—and offer a handsome prize to any foreign- 
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built schooner that will come over under her own 
canvas, without the help of a tug, and beat her; and if 
they can do it, get the Herreshoffs to build another 


and send it oyer to bring it back again. Let the boats 
be of a practical and useful size, 200 or 300 tons, and 
good for aiter uses, as the old America is to-day. I 
stipulate schooners, for she is one, and one of my an- 
cestors, Capt. Andrew Robinson, of Gloucester, Mass., 
has the credit of being the inventor of that rig. Such 
a contest might develop something new, but, as the 
Field says, it is not worth while to keep racing boats 
which are merely close copies of Herreshoft’s models. 
What earthly use is there in racing boats which need 
a pendulum of the weight of a locomotive engine hing 
from the keel to prevent their tipping over? 

The financial collapse of the Pan-American Exposi- 
tion at Buffalo, calls for another application of my ques- 
tion. What is the use of spending millions of dollars 
ini the construction of tawdry, lath and plaster, ginger- 
bread show palaces, which are only to be destroyed 
after the show is. over? 

The original Crystal Palace in Hyde Park, of which 
I saw the opening, still does duty at Sydenham; the 
Centennial buildings at Philadelphia were taken down 
and the materials used over again in different parts of 
the country; but what has become of the White City at 
Chicago? or will become of the City of Light at Buffalo? 
Nothing but debt and disappointment? 

Let me change my topic: The chapters of Mr. Rob- 

inson’s “Life of a Ranger” in last week’s FoREST AND 
STREAM remind me that I was called a few weeks since 
for some information relating to that expedition to St. 
Francis. A lady in Massachusetts wrote me to ask for 
the date of it, as she said her grandfather (mamed 
Aldrich) was one of the Rangers, and went with a com- 
pany from this town, I found by the town records that 
a company was gathered here and marched across Ver- 
mont to Crown Point, just in time to joint that ex- 
pedition, Sept. 13, 1746. Our “Town History” gives 
quite an account of the sufferings of the return march 
alter losing their boats, as described by Mr. Robinson. 
Just after I had looked up this question I got another 
letter, asking me for the date of the death oi Capt, 
Phinehas Stevens, who defended the old Frontier Fort 
No. 4 at this place against a large force of French and 
Indians for three days, finally repulsing them. This, I 
found in the yillage cemetery, and the inscription is 
worth recording, yiz.: “Capt. Phineas Stevens, died at 
Chegnecto, N. S., Feb. 16, 1756, who had been for many 
years in the wars, and was Commandant of the Garrison 
in this town, and at different periods had many combats 
with the French and Indians.” 
_ Speaking of Indians, I found a very fine Indian “tom 
pestle,’ such as they used to crack their hominy with, 
lving beside the railroad tracks, about half a mile from 
the village, a few days since. It had probably come 
in a carload of gravel used for leveling up the track 
and taken from a great gravel bank about a mile north, 
on the edge of Beayer Meadow, said to haye been a 
favorite Indian cornfield, 

A fine buck, with horns just budding, was brought 
into town last week from across the river in Vermont 
by one of our young sportsmen from the base of 
Skitsewauke Mountain, directly opposite this same 
Beaver Meadow. I wish the Vermont law-givers had 
continued their prohibition a little longer. 

Von W. 


In North Carolina. 


RareicH, N. C., Nov. 9.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The hunting season for partridges (no one resident in 
North Carolina ever says quail) began in almost all the 
State Nov. 1. Birds are plentiful enough. The weather 
has been dry and unseasonably warm, and they have 
kept in thickets along branches'to a great degree: More 
grain and peas were sown than tisual. Northern sports- 
men know only a few localities in this State as points 


' where good shooting is to be had, but they will find 


partridges in two-thirds of the counties. Deer are more 
abundant than in a number of years, and so are turkeys 
and bear. The east is the best place for these, with the 
New Bern section as a center. 

One of the strangest accidents on record in this State 
occurred not far from Salisbury. Frank Miller was ’pos- 
sum hunting. A covey of partridges, flushed by the 
hunters, and scared by the men and dogs and dazzled by 
the light they carried, flew against Miller, striking him 
such a blow in the forehead as to knock him down, while 
the bird, its néck broken, fell dead at his feet. 

Warren Carver, of Cumberland county, nearlv seventy 
years old, but erect and alert, and still the best fox 
hunter in the State, with a great record for chases and 
good hounds, never goes anywhere within twenty miles of 
his bailiwick unless he has his horn and a few of his 
dogs. He went to Wilmington the other day with his 
pack, and joined the local fox club in a chase. On the 
return one of the club asked him how many foxes he 
had caught during his long career. He pulled out his 
notebook and offered his best hound to the president of 
the club if he would etiess within roo of the record. The 
president guessed 1,200 and won the dog, much to the 
surprise and chagrin of Carver, who said he had “‘taken 
the brush” of 1,281 foxes, 

For some unknown reason, this year, most of it so very 
wet, has been notable for big. snakes in this State. The 
largest rattlers ever killed were shot by B. B. Mallison at 
his farm, near Wildwood. Station, Craven county. One 
had forty, the other thirty-six rattles. Both were a trifle 
over 6% feet in length. One weighed over 16 pounds, 
The negtoes of the neighborhood asked Mallison to give 
them tle snakes. After taking the rattles and skins, he 


did so. The negroes carefully cooked the snakes and 
had a feast. They declared the “meat was jes’ as good 
as chick’n.” The flesh was very white and the negroes 


seemed to enjoy their feast. Frep A. Ops. 


Weight of Quail and Woodcock. 


The ayerage weight of quail is about 634 ounces: of 
woodcock a trifle less. Quail run from 4 to 734 ounces; 
woodcock seldom weigh less than 5, and sometimes yy 
ounces, but their mean weight is a little less than that of 
quail, 2S) do ee 
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The Okapi. 


Tue London Times has this description of the okapi, 
the newly discovered African antelope: That extraordi- 
nary new tmammal, the okapi, discovered by Sir Harry 
Johnston im Central Africa, is now to be seen at the 
Natural History Museum, Cromwell Road, on the ground 
floor. The skin brought home by Sir Harry has been 
admirably mounted by Mr, Rowland Ward, and the 
public have now the opportunity of forming their own 
conclusions as to this singular animal, which, after re- 
maining hidden from the gaze of naturalists, hunters, and 
the civilized world generally until the beginning of the 
twentieth century, has suddenly been brought to light. 

Haying had considerable experience of African animals 
im the wild state, the writer was naturally anxious to ob- 
tain an early view of the new animal. It is beyond all 
doubt a most curious beast, one of the very oddest forms 
of animal life in a country teeming with strange and 
singular creatures. To any one who knows the fauna of 
Africa, the okapi gives at once the impression of being a 
blending of three different mammals—antelope, giraffe 
and zebra. Its shape and genéral body coloring remind 
one very much of the members of that well-known group 
of antelopes, which includes the hartebeests and bastard 
hartebeests; its head is distinctly giraffe-like, and the 
curious, horizontal stripings upon the forelegs and hind- 
quarters ate, again, very zebra-like. Yet the okapi is, 
beyond all doubt, a true 
species, atid is not a hy- 
brid or a “sport” of any 
kind. That the new ani- 
mal has affinities with 
the antelopes and the 
girafte cannot be doubt- 
ed for a moment by any 
one acquainted with 
these animals. That— 
in spits of its stripings 
—it has any kind of re- 
lationship with the ze- 
bras, as was supposed 
when pieces of the skin 
were first brought to 
Europe, cannot, on the 
other hand, bé imagined 
for a moment. The ze- 
bra-like markings are a 
mere chance tesem- 
blance, and the okapi 
has no sort of kinship 
with the splendid 
striped equide peculiar 
to Africa. 

The impression one 
gains of this strange 
creature, aiter a pra- 
longed examination, is 
that it is decidedly more 
akin to the antelopes 
than to the giraffe. 
Standing some 5 feet in 
height at the withers, 
the new specimen gives 
one very much the im- 
pression, as I have said, 
of being allied to the 
bastard hartebeests and 
hartebeests. It has the 
same high withers, and 
slopes away toward the 
tail in just the same 
drooping, ungainly fash- 
ion. Its body coloring 
resembles most nearly, I 
think, that particular 
group of antelopes 
Known as the bastard 
hartebeests, called by 
naturalists damaliscus, 
In this group are to be p 
found the korrigum, or Senegal hartebeest, the topi of 
East Africa and tiang of Senaar, Kordofan and Bahr-el- 
Ghazal provinces, the bontebok, blesbok and tsesseby. of 
South Africa, and Hunter’s antelope, another East 
African species; and of these animals the okapi in its 
body coloring most neatly resembles the tsesseby (the 
bastard hartebeest of the Boers) and the topi and tiang 
of Fast Africa and the Sudan regions. The body color- 
ing is, in effect, of a deep chocolate or reddish brown, 
the forehead somewhat brighter in hue, as are the large 
and singularly broad ears, which remind one in shape 
very much of the koodoo. I should judge that the okapi, 
like the koodoo, is a beast of preternaturally quick hear- 
ing and of singtilarly vigilant and suspicious habits. 
The antelope-like character of the okapi is again to be 
noticed in the clean and shapely legs, which look Jike 
carrying the animal, nathless its forest surroundings, 
at as good a pace as that compassed by many of the fleet 
antelopes ot the Dark Continent. The  stripings— 
purplish-black on a creamy ground—are found on the 
upper portions of the forelegs, while on the hindquarters 
they extend from the root of the tail to the hocks. 
The lower portions of the legs—the forelegs especially— 
are curiously pied and marked in black and white, re- 
minding one somewhat of the bontebok, or pied ante- 
lope of South Africa. The hoofs, like the legs, more 
nearly resemble those of the antelope’s than of any other 
animal. The stomach is blackish, 


The dark chocolate-hued neck is fairly long, but cer-. 


tainly bears no great resemblance to that of a giraffe; 
in fact, it resembles much more nearly that of an ante- 
lope than of the tallest quadruped in the world. When 
We come face to face, however, we are at once con- 
fronted by distinctly giraffe-like characteristics, The 
cheeks are of a yellowish-white, or cream, color, and the 
reddish coloring of the forehead is succeeded by a dark 
line, which runs down the center of the face. The 
muzzle is sepia colored. Not in the coloring, but in the 
conformation of the head, however, is the okapi’s resem- 
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blance to the giraffe conspicuous. The long, prehensile 
muzzle and lips, the narrow, elongate nostrils, and the 
general look and shape of the head remind one wonder- 
fully of the giraffe. As with the giraffe, the prehensile 
upper lip is manifestly exactly fashioned for browsing 
upon the leafage of trees and bush. The giraffe plucks 
its nourishment from the spreading acacia tree which 
bears its name (Acacia giraffe); the okapi doubtless 
gathers its food from bushes and shrubbery and pos- 
sibly the lower branches of squat (rees. Wandering as 
it has done during long ages of the past in the dark and 
remote forests of the Congo Hinterland, the okapi has 
undoubtedly sought and fotind its food supplies from 
these sources for uncountable generations. Its lips are 
the lips of a woodland feeder and not of a grass-cropping 
denizén of the open plains, And yet, during all these 
ages, the animal has retained the coat of a tsesseby, 
which, as all African sportsmen know, is an animal of 
the sunlight, a denizen of open plains, checkered with 
bush. One cannot account for this fact, or for the 
bizarre stripings, or, in fact, for the new animal’s 
strange and somewhat conttadictory appearance. 

The giraffe has been well called “a most fantastic form 
of deer”; the okapi may be designated with equal truth 
“the most fantastic form of antelope.’ Although, as 
I have said, the head is in some respécts strongly siraffe- 
like, the eye of the okapi scarcely hears out this resem- 
blance. The giraffe’s eye is large, tender and melting, 
soft brown in hue, and shaded by long lashes. The eve 
of the okapi is, on the contrary, small, dark, protruding 
and unlovely. It has none of the beauty of the gitaffe’s 
liquid eye, and is set somewhat lower in the head. 

Ages ago Pliny remarked that from Africa there is 


THE OKAPI, THE NEWLY DISCOVERED AFRICAN MAMMAL. 
The mounted specimen in London. 


always something new. The Dark Continent continues, 
to. the latest hour of its history, to maintain this pre- 
eminence. It will be extremely interesting to hear 
further facts concerning the habits and life-history of this 
strange animal, At present we are very much in the 
dark as to the range and manner of life of the new 
species. It may be hoped that Sir Harry Johnston, to 
whom we are all indebted for this mew and most in- 
teresting form of animal life, will shortly be able to 
procure what the lawyers term “further and better par- 
ticulars,”’ 

Upon the whole Okapi johwstom, as the scientists 
have labeled it, can scarcely be called a handsome con- 
trbiution to the fauna of Africa. It lacks the magnificent 
appearance of the eland, the koodoo, the sable and roan 
antelopes, the gemsbok and others of the nobler forms 
of antelope. It lacks, too, the unique and stately beauty 
of the tall giraffe. Its prototype would seem to have 
been some creature of the long remote past, when the an- 
cestors of the giraffe and antelopes were much more 
nearly allied than are these animals at the present day. 
It may, perhaps, like the tapir, be looked upon as a 
singular and bizarre instance of arrested development. 


Albino Squirrels. 


Mr. Jessz S. Kevs, of Madison, N. J., has sent to Mr.. 


Fred Satiter, of this city, for mounting, three albino red 
squirrels. The animals are perfect specimens of albinos, 
two of them being a beautiful snow-white, without a 
speck of color. The other is not quite so clean in appear- 
ance; the skin is of a grayish-white color, but also with- 
out a spot. They were killed in New Pas aR 
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Adventures in Tropical America. 


V.—Exzpetiences with Wild Animals, 


Campine in the jungles of Centtal America one is cer- 
tain to encounter wild animals, Oz these only the jaguars 
and sometimes the panthers are dangerous, and the In- 
dians tell many stories of wild encounters, From their 
description, an old female jaguar, with an acquired, dis- 
criminating taste for human blood, must be a creature 
dreadiul indeed. 

During a journey in Spanish Honduras, some com- 
panions and myself were forced to remain about three 
months at a deserted lumber camp in the very center of 
the jungles. Here every night jaguars, panthers and 
tiger cats came prowling about the camp, filling the air 
at intervals with their strange cries. The tiger cats were 
not dangerous, but the jaguars and panthers caused us 
some alarm. Of all the sounds in the tropical forests, the 
cry of the jaguar is the most awe-inspiring. From all 
the tangled growth of the jungle, a myriad of minor 
voices constantly fills the early hours of the night; then 
a yolume of sound breaks in on the harmony ot sound; 
a roar ending in a sudden choking and all is still; from 
the forest no sound arises, the Jaguar has cried out on 
his pathway, and all nature pauses as if in fear, then, re- 
assured, the voices of the minor animals begin again, and 
presently are heard as before. 

One night I heard the voice of an unusually large 
jaguar coming nearer and nearer to camp; then presently 
its deep cry was heard close by the houses, and all was 
still. It was probably coming in, but where? Of course 
not irom the place 
where it had last cried 
out; perhaps it would 
sneak along the river 
front, or come crawling 
in through the long 
grass of the savannah. 
While I waited listening 
a soit footiall was heard 
just by the house, and 
then a stealthy step com- 
ing through an open 
room or piazza. It is 
preparing to attack, was 
my first thought. My 
bed was most exposed— 
in fact, nothing but a 
door covered with 
cheese cloth to keep out 
the mosquitoes, separat- 
ed me from the piazza, 
I sat up listening and 
fancied I heard a deep 
breathing. I called softly 
to my companions, got 
up, found my pistol and 
stood waiting, Every- 
thing was still. Then I 
whispered, “Let's go out 
and iry for a shot.” 

My companion whis- 
pered assent, and then 
said he would open the 
door, and cautioned me 
to be ready if the jaguar 
should spring through 
it. Then he whispered, 
“Ready?” opened the 
door and—got behind it. 
A- breath of fresh air 
blew in my face, a 
shiver went down my 
back. That was all. An 
instant I stood waiting, 
and then stepped out. 
But the animal had gone 
as stealthily as it had 
come. Then otit came 
my companion, all big 
words and flourish, To- 
gether we went about 
the camp for a time, 
hoping for a shot, Then 
the mosquitoes drove us in and we went to bed again. 

As time passed, wild animals became more troublesome. 
One night we were awakened by a great outcrying and 
cursing coming from the cook’s quarters, and on hurrying 
out found the cook with a big club in his hand, and tw 
or three frightened Indians standing behind him. ‘ 

“Them animals beats everything I did see,’ he said, as ~ 
we came tunnig up. “But the cheek of the brute! It 
sneaked right past my mosquito net and went to eating at 
the meat I had saving for breakfast. I drove at it with 
this club and it got away, through a hole, I take it.” 

“What was it?’ we all asked, 

“Panther—yellow and big enough for me anyway,” and 
the cook looked at us as if to say, ““Those animals are not. 
dangerous; it’s all Indian talk.’ We advised him not to 
attack panthers with a club at night, but if the thing came 
again to call us. Then, after talking’a little, we htirsied to 
our mosquito bars, not having noticed till then how the 
insects were swarming around us, 

Next morning the cook said to mé: “Mr. Frank, I 
thought it was a lot of rats or I wouldn’t have done it, but 
I ain’t telling that to them men,” pointing to my com- 
panions. 

The next night, shortly after we went to bed, we heard 
the cook calling again, and hurried from our quarters to 
his aid. As we came running up his voice greeted us 
from under the mosquito bar, saying, “That panther has 
come again, bigger this time, and it’s gone in the cook 
house.” 

We went cautiously and stood looking in at the open 
door, where there was quite a large room, now perfectly 
dark. We stood there a moment, then I told the engineer 
to hold a torch over my head and I would go in the room 
and try, for a shot at the panther. There was but one 
door, and I felt:sure of a shot this time, 

The engineer called me a blank, blanle fool, a kid, a 
tenderfoot, and said he would hold no light at that door. 

“Well,” I said, “I’m not going to miss this chance. I'll 
go in without a light.” 


i 


- -— 


“Yes,” sneered the engineer, ‘“‘tenderfoot, fool, kid. Don’t 
you know better than that, going in a room with a 
panther? You never saw one before, that’s plain. Any 
oo Bey eute hy better.” n 

stepped up to the door, saying, ‘Are you going to 
hold that light?” ea aise 

“Here,” he said, “give me a torch. Now go in and let 
the panther maul you; it will serve you right.” 

_ He held the torch at the door, and I stepped cautiously 
into the dimly lighted room, At first I saw nothing and 
stood for what seemed a long time, the engineer telling 
me to come back while I could, and that the brute was 
only hiding. I didn’t like it very much, and had just 
determined to back cautiously out, when I heard some- 
thing stir, and then over in the corner above a pile of 
flour bags two burning eyes appeared, glared at me and 
Were motionless, There was the game. My chance had 
come. I raised the big .44-caliber revolver, took careful 
aim, shot, and then repeated, aiming at the same place, 
Something fell heavily to the ground, the engineer gaye 
a sort of gasp, and exclaimed, “The tenderfoot kid, he 
did kill it,” Then everybody crowded into the room. 

' We searched with great care, but could not find the 
animal. The general opinion was that it had been badly 
wounded, and had crawled in behind some of the stores, 
and we could get it in the morning. I moved a barrel 
and caught sight of a tawny fur, and made a grab for 
it, but one of the men catight my arm and held me back, 
saying, “Those animals have more lives than a cat; bet- 
ter be careful.’” However, the beast lay perfectly still, and 
i wanted to see it that night, and I put my hand down, 
feelmg it carefully for a moment, then took hold with both 
hands, braced myself, laid my strength on for a big lift, 
and went over backward as if I had lost my hold. But 
IT hadn't. My grip was good enough, and so had been 
my aim; but in my hands I held an unfortunate opossuin, 
and not a very large one at that, except its eyes, and they 
Were too big for its face. 

I didn’t mean to hurt that opossum. It wasn’t fit to 
eat. I had nothing against it. Why couldn’t it have 
gotten out of a hole in the roof before I shot, and have 
made big noise getting away? Then I would have had a 
thrilling tale to tell of adventure with a panther. As 
it is, 1 only killed a night-prowling opossum, of the kind 
that smell badly when one gets too near them. 

Francis C, NICHOLAS, 


Collisions in Mid Air. 

Currituck, N. C., Nov. 5.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Seeing Mr. Hough’s account of a flock of mallards meet- 
ing in mid-air and killing each other, reminds me of an 
experience some years ago at night. 

I had been in a habit of going to a certain pond to 
shoot geese by moonlight. On this occasion I reached the 
pond just before the moon came up. Seating myself on a 
bunch of dry rushes, I lighted my pipe and waited for 
the first honk of a goose. It was exceedingly dark, and I 
had begun to fear I had not made the right calculation 
about the hour, I had heard the peculiar whiz of the 
tuddy ducks’ wings as they passed very near my head, 
and while thus meditating I heard a loud report over- 
head, which sounded about like one clapping one’s hands 
together while forming a hollow in each, followed imme- 
diately afterward by two splashes in the water. I was 
only a boy, and began to wonder if this was the spirits 
of the departed geese which had been shot by me around 
this same pond, haunting me. 

But the moon finally came and likewise the geese. While 
wading out to retrieve my first goose, I found side by 
side a ruddy duck and a widgeon. The widgeon was 
so smashed up that it was unfit for food, but the ruddy 
was very little damaged, and went to the larder with the 
geese. ae 
_ Three years ago I saw two flocks of redheads meet in 
‘the daytime, when one of them was wing broken, and I 
retrieved it. These are my only experiences along this 
like in thirty years of duck shooting. More Anon, 


- Some?! Points. 


Fron “O\l Hints and Points for Sportsmten,"} 


fight baymen call “a trade.” ’ 
-_ 2 Killing a Wounded Bird. 


Many gunners bite its neck with the teeth. This will 
ot break the skin. Others sqtteeze the bird on both 
sides close under the wings and at the same time press 
the forefinger over the wishbone. This stops heart and 
ung action and causes almost. instant death, but it is 
impracticable to kill large birds in this way. 


Preserving Dead Birds. 


Draw and-stuff with green grass; cover bottom of box 
with adayer of coffee grounds, then pack a layer of birds; 
hen another layer of grounds, then birds, and so on until 
Il are packed, The grounds should be perfectly dry. 


Preserving Killed Game. 


weet. and fresh, and this during the hottest weather of 
ugust, Never put game on ice unless: you can keep it 
here until ready to-use, for it spoils in an almost in- 
edibly short time after being taken off. 
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Gane Bag and Gun, 
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The Viemant Deer. 


Editor Forest and Streanv; , 

The inclosed list shows the number of deer reported to 
the Commissioners by postmasters as having been killed 
in Vermont during the last ten days in October. These 
Statistics are obtained by furnishing every postmaster in 
the State with postal cards addressed to the chairman of 
the Commission, the back side being printed blank, so 
that the postmasters can fill in simply the number of 
deer, the town in which killed, the person by whom 
killed, and his residence, They then state the weight as 
teceived, and whether estimated or actual. The same 
table also gives the number of deer reported by post- 
masters for each year since the open season on deer. 
rom these statistics it may be gathered that in 1898, 
which was the first open season in about twenty years 
and extended through the month of October, 131 deer 
were reported as killed; in 18909, 89; in I900, 127, and 
in 1901, 181. It is probable that the statistics for r90r 
by actual report will be raised to about 200, as the re- 
ports straggle in from the backwoods for at least a week 
aiter the open season. 


Vermont Deer Killed in 1901, 


Addison. Franklin. 
Ripten er Sete eyes fet 4 Highgate Cp aed 
Middlebury .wii......5..-.- 1 Sheldon ........ 
Tey Keeley Soe OS HERE Bebb Oke 4 Franklin ..... 
RIL AGIOS DCCs slam ucrsbicisietett tee 1-10 Montgomery 
_ Caledonia. Whietane .; Moyciss Su neamihass 
SIEGEL patente ete se ner 2 Bairtield my ape eeetee clouds 
GEOEGII ee tet mona biee ceanintes 2 Orange 
Stannard .,.... mevicrn: one enee 1 COTA Ca on nt pt rtiseeesae 2 
Dairy Nesreeeeewat yun lte 1 Vershire ..2..cccccceses anes 2 
Peaehatiiae pose. «cee ultite lhe NeW pUnversis tise ureresrte ts 1 
Essex Strathord! y.s.h0090s ayes eee 2 | 
Bloomfield Me ea sane 1 IBraGgtOrds ons caatesaiecs-ra tse i— 8 
oncord we racry tahoe Es Rutland. 
Brighton Wallingford .....-..-+-+5+- Ht) 
Glyyttett chery eae eaacedstelsiaiete: 10 
STOWE) steer nine kad pee Mount Holly wiscccsssesess 2 
Cambridge Shrewsbury ve! 
Hecetingies «oy Sherburne ...... 
heist sess seast Mendon ,..... 
MORGISLOWI Ly beters pee tenets 1— $ Mount Tabor . 
Orleans Poultney ,.... 
Charlestan * sis in ped Pittsford ...,..... 
Wreéstmorne: 1122. < Dooe gn 1 Pittsfield ..... Ce brecnee bay dane 
EOS See 2 are mere LE Ae 1 , Windham 
BNE MipOrte cp vee eens ere AGlitas cies enreein cet aan 1 
Washington Watidhiam sce sre sass etn 1 
Duxtbtnys s.0)senedeasneat ots Graitone ty) .1é weed aes 1 
HAV SUOTLI, eee echoes 14 Stratton indaale ele oe 1I— 4 
Wicd bin sesnstiae steer 3 Windsor 
Marshtteld Seite ee a Readingei ceva nt rceeee res 2 
IMaddilescrd stent ateninee 1 Springfield ..,......y52+9-8 2 
Bennington, G@HeStens «.guneeteed sarees he on 
Siri Aa ogre 1 Stockbridge ..............: 5) 
DCACS DURE le we mss seven 1 BaltIMGre ena td: ia ele 2 
DPownaletrssceserehtes rte ee 2 Bl yanontheeresan ae ace ys 
REGUS DOLG ead sehrreiaene ae DD Pe SN AKO Rees oye oats tinct a «ie 
Chittenden. Bridgewater .... 
Milton Cavendish .. 
Rochester ,. 
Pomfret ...... 
Weathersfield .. 
; Barrie een sae reafetrsates 
Report by Counties. 
i ‘a 1898 1899 1900 1901_ 
Addison 6 5 6 10 
Bennington 4 4 10 5 
Caledonia 2 3 a 7 
Chittenden 2 2 1 4 
Besexeeemenceeh as 10 6 2z 3 
Franklin ... ial 1 3 8 
Lamoille 7, f 1 1 8g 
Orange 3 Wr? 2 5 8 
Orleans sh ae 5 4 
Rutland SD 29 36 54 
Washington z 1 4 17 
Wincdhames.wisnirises sm) chy essareta. 4 ie 1 4 
MARI SOTaLe AR nr oer cette Sarma, 58 35 48 64 
131 89 127 196 


In _ 1898 the open season extended throughout the month of 
October. The report for 1901 includes those reported up to Nov. 6, 
There are several not yet reported. 

iOpen seasons for 1899, 1900 and 1901 were for the last ten days in 
October, 


The Commissioners estimate that about 25 per cent. 
more deer are killed in the open season than are actually 
reported. Out of this 25 per cent., a number of does may 
be included. Some of these does are dressed and 
utilized, but frequently the man who shoots one leaves 
it to rot on the ground where killed. The actual statistics 
for the last four open seasons, by comparison, may be 
taken to show that the deer have increased in spite of the 
open season, but not in the same proportion as the 
increase in the number of deer annually reported as 
killed. There were undoubtedly more hunters in the 
Vermont woods this year than during any previous year. 
Many of the residents of Vermont who had not hunted 


-deer for many years equipped themselves with rifles. 


More yisitors haye come in this year than in the 
previous years. Most of the deer killed, however, were 
killed by residents of Vermont; not over 5 per cent. 
were killed by non-residents, 

In making up any report as to weight of the deer 
killed, it is difficult fo make actual statements, because 
the weights may have been inaccurately reported. For 
example, it is reported that on Oct. 31 in the town of 
Pownal a deer weighing 530 pounds was killed by Fred 
Peckham, a resident of Pownal. This weight seemed 
too large for belief, although the report stated that it 
was the actual weight. It has since been reported that 
the actual weight was 236 pounds. 

Among the lucky ones who killed deer weighing over 
250 pounds may be mentioned these: Dr. Galvin. of 
Londonderry, killed one weighihg 366 pounds betore 
it was dressed, in the town of Mount Tabor. Elwin 
Leach, of Rutland, killed, in Bridgewater, a deer which 
weighed 300 pounds after the inwards were removed. 
This deer was weighed at the post office in North 
Clarendon, to obtain the above report, and measured, 
irom tip to tip, 8 feet 3 inches. I should estimate that 
this deer would compare very closely with the one 
killed by Dr, Galvin: Geo. H. Soule, of Fairfield, killed 
in his own town one which weighed 328 pounds. Harry 
B: Ladd, of Island Pond, killed in that town one which 
weighed 325 pounds. Joseph Guyette, of Marshfield, 
killed in the town of Peacham a five-pronged buck 


weighing 311 pounds. Alden Olmstead, of Hardwick, 
killed in the town of Woodbury a 300-pound deer. + 
goo-pound buck was killed in the town of Grafton by 
Mr, Turner, of Grafton. A 288-pound buck was killed 
in Fayston by N. L. Boyce, of Waitsfield. A deer 
weighing 255 potnds after being “hog dressed” was 
killed by Wm, H, Gardner, of Weathersfield, in the 
town of Cavendish; this buck would have weighed prob- 
ably over 300 pounds when alive. Chas. W, Streeter, of 
Weathersfield, killed in his own town a buck which 
weighed 27934 pounds. Hiram Moore, of Pomfret, 
killed in the town of Sharon a buck weighing 277 
pounds. D. P. Mills, of Ripton, killed in his own town 
a deer weighing 274 pounds. Chas. Blake, of West 
Concord, N. H., killed in the town of Stockbridge, a 
deer weighing 249 pounds after it was “hog dressed.” 
W. H, Vaughn, of Middlesex, killed in his own town a 
deer weighing 276 pounds, with an 18-inch spread of 
antlers, Geo. Bryan, of Sharon, killed in his own town 
a 280-pound buck. A. J. Durkee, of Duxbury, killed in 
his own town a 265-pound buck, with a 21-inch spread 
of antlers. W. Gardner, of Weathersfield, killed-a 255- 
pound buck in the town of Cavendish. Ed Lucas, of 
Bridgewater, killed in his own town a 250-pound buck. 
Lindsay Turner, of Grafton, killed in his own town a 
250-pound buck. V. S. Thayer, of Readsboro, killed in 
his own town a 250-pound buck. Undoubtedly there 
were many other bucks killed which would weigh 250 
pounds or over, These are the statistics obtained from 
the reports where the animals were actually weighed, 

Will the deer continue to increase under these con- 
ditions, Undoubtedly yes. Ten years ago the Commis- 
sioners did not have any reports about the deer being 
killed by dogs more than once or twice a year, and per- 
haps the same number of cases to investigate where 
poachers had violated the law outside of Essex county. 
As time has passed by, the increase in number of these 
animals has been made apparent to the Commissioners 
{from the number of letters received about them. Not 
a week passes without the Commissioners having some- 
thing relating to deer to investigate. Sometimes it is 
a case of dogs running at Bie chasing deer. This 
complaint comes at all seasons of the year; but the prac- 
tice is most offensive and harmful when the crust will 
hold the dog but not the deer, and as the snow is leaving 
in the spring when. the does are heavy with young. 
Many deer are undoubtedly killed by those who care- 
lessly allow their dogs to run at large at this time. Many 
deer are found wounded, some of which have been 
killed and some of which have been cared for until suffi- 
ciently recovered, to be turned loose. Many reports 
come in. regarding damages done by deer, Some of 
these complaints are well founded and some are based 
upon slight damages that are not worthy of passing 
notice, and perhaps the claimant does not approve of 
the protective law and wants the privilege of killing 
the deer.. Some of these complaints are curious forms 
of letters. I quote a sample such as have occasionally 
been received: 

“Dear Sir—The deer have damaged my crops to the 
extent of $25. Please call and settle or you will hear 
further. Yours truly, =. = : 

Many misunderstand the existing conditions and laws. 
They do not seem to be aware that the animals are the 
property of the State, and not either the property of 
the Fish and Game Commissioners or the Vermont Fish 
and Game League. No damages can be paid except by 
provision of the State Legislature, and it is probable that 
if the present policy of protecting the deer continues and | 
they continue to increase, some provision will have to be 
made. 

Why are not more deer killed in Essex county, from 
which county the appeal comes at every session of the 
‘Legislature for a longer open season? 

Simply because the people do not hunt the deer 
during the last ten days in October, and very few hunters 
are out. The woods are less accessible and convenient 
to get at for the outsider than the covers of New 
Hampshire and Maine. Many of the residents prefer 
to get their deer in cooler weathgr, when they can be 
kept better, and when they can be more easily captured. 
Of course it is contrary to the law, but they get them 
just the same. From letters received by the Commis- 
sioners at various times as to the tracks and yards seen 
at various times, it may be inferred that there are as many 
deer in Essex county as in any other county in the 
State, proportionate to its wooded area. The deer are 
slaughtered there in great numbers and eaten in the 
lumber camps, and in spite of the fact that it is done 
openly, no complaint comes to the Commissioners about 
the violations. Of course the Commissioners could stop 
it by sending a special officer to inspect the camps fre- 
quently, but this method is expensive and the State does 
not provide the funds with which to do it. 

Will the bucks hold out if constantly killed so that the 
does can all be made fertile each year? Yes, I think 
there will be plenty of bucks to line all the does for a few 
seasons to come. Our law permitting the killing of 
bucks only is not an unusual one except as applied to 
deer. In Maine and in Canada it is unlawful to kill the 
cow moose, and only bulls are taken by the hunters, It 
is found that the stock of moose improves because the 
old bulls are gotten out of the way, they being the ones 
sought by the head hunters. Perhaps the same con- 
dition will apply with reference to the deer. 

Changes in the law I would suggest are: 

That it specify that no buck with horns less than 4 
inches in length can be killed. Some hunters shoot 
from salt licks, and kill anything that is a buck, even if 
it is nothing but a six-months old creature, on which the 
horns have not yet started through the flesh. I should 
also have the law changed so that if a person brings in 
a deer without the head or the pafts which indicate the 
sex of the animal it should devolve upon him to prove 
that the animal had horns when alive. 

Do I recommend any further open season? ry 

I hardly know what to say yet. The Commissioners 
have not discussed the matter jointly. I am inclined to 
think that ten. days are enough, except for the northern 
part of the State. Essex county is peculiarly situated 
on the border of New Hampshire, and New Hampshire 
has a longer open season. I think it would be well to 
give Essex county a longer open season—possibly 
lengthen out the season a trifle throughout the State. 

Joun W, Tritcomg, 


A Narrow Escape. 


THERE is so much in the papers nowadays relative to 
the awful waste of human life in the woods, caused 
by the careless use of firearms, together with the demand 
for more stringent laws bearing upon this subject, that, 1 
feel it a duty to write this sketch. While we deplore the 
fact that many hunters haye been taken for deer, shot 
and killed, let us, if possible, have some charity for the 
man who all of his life must carry this awful burden of 
haying killed perhaps his best friend unintentionally. 

Three of us started out one beautiful day in October a 
few years ago after deer. We were the best of friends; 
two of us were hunters and one was new at the business. 
After traveling a while, we struck an old woods road, 
and although one of my companions—the one who was well 
versed in woods craft and the rifle—proposed traveling 
just back of the road a few rods and parallel to it, so 
that if there might be a deer about he would be mast 
likely to jump right into the road when startled, thus 
affording us a good shot, I did not agree to it. knowing 
its dangers. This plan I always had objected to, and so 
told him, It affords the possibility for an awful mistake. 

“Let’s keep together,” I said. 

A little later we were traveling through a beautiful 
clump of spruce, when, as quick as a flash, a deer jumped 
over a small ridge to our leit and disappeared. 

“Hold on! He has gone into that little ravine, and he 
will follow it,” said my companion. 

‘Don’t you remember where the road crosses that 
piece of swale just beyond? Now you are so much 
quicker on the shoot than I, let me go and drive him 
down that run, and when you see a piece of him as big as 
your hand, let drive.” 

‘No, don’t worry,” said he, as he saw my hesitancy. 
“You can’t hit me, for the ridge will be between us. You 
are too careful, you are.” 

Well, he went over into that ravine, and seeing nothing 
of the deer, would you believe it, he followed that run 
right down into the swale, where he said the deer would 
be, without a sign or halloo. He had on one of those 
dead-grass-colored shooting jackets—and, by the way, I 
have never put one on my back since, and would advise 
athers to follow my example. 

Standing at ready with my rifle at full cock, | was wait 
ing for a snapshot, when I caught sight of what I sup- 
posed, of cotirse, was the deer in the swale. 

Remember that this was in a wild country, where there 
was no possibility of any others being about. 

Now, | knew my man; of course he wasn’t fool enough 
to be down there. Just that instant’s hesitation while 
this thought passed through my mind was all that saved 
his life and my peace of mind. 

Grasping my rifle more firmly and bringing it to my 
shoulder I toolk dead aim, and had already begun to press 
the trigger when I caught the outlines of his hat. In- 
stantly throwing the muzzle of the rifle to one side, | 
began to grow first hot, then cold; [ trembled, I vomited, 
and, although a man full-grown, in my excitement I 
cried like a child, and the hardest tramp that I ever took 
in my life was my trip back to camp. 

Unmanly you may call the nerve collapse if you will. 
but don’t judge too harshly till you've been there. 

Silently my companion joined me, and we slowly 
wended our way back to camp. The occasion did not de- 
mand very lively conversation, and the latter was con- 
spicuous by its absence. 

He was never able to give a reasonable excuse for his 
action, 

Had my friend been killed, who would have been at 
fault? 

Would I have deserved a term at States prison for 
my mistake? , ae 

Twice since then have I myself been mistaken for deer 
and saved an accident to myself and, at least, embarrass- 
ment to the other man by a quick, sharp halloo, and, al- 
though angered by the carelessness, my own experience 
made me very charitable, for I could very easily put 
myself in the other fellow’s place. 

J. A. THoareson. 


A Visit to Mexico. 


(For first paper see issue of Oct. 5.) 


To continue our little hunting excursion through 
Mexico, I will give you, as promised, our trip from 
Tampico to the interior of Mexico and return via Tam- 
pico to New York city, 

After a most charming stay at the ranch of our friend, 
Jim Cathcart, we left Tampico by the Mexican Central 
Railroad on the morning of March 27 for Mexico City. 
Of course we all had our guns and plenty of ammunition, 
and the party was a congenial lot of good fellows. Our 
only regret was, that our old chum and crack shot, Scott, 
was not along, but we shall hear more of him by and by. 
We reached Mexico City on the second day. J shall not 
try to tell you of the many little incidents that hap- 
pened during our trip at sight seeing in the several 
cities we visited, nor will I undertake to tell you of the 
beauty and grandeur of this wonderful republic. I have 
never read anything relative to Mexico that has been 
exaggerated in the least. After spending several most 
delightful days in Mexico City, we went to Guadalajara, 
where we joined a friend, Mr. Blewitt, who was to take 
us to Lake Chapella, a beautiful sheet of water just south- 
east of Guadalajara. The next morning we were off for 
Chapella, the ride being seyeral hours by train to a 
little station called Ocotlan, and thence by stage to the 
lake. ~ 
We.had planned to stop at one of the several stall 
hotels'on the lake, but to our surprise .both were full. 
People had been turned away for several weeks. We 
first intended camping, but when we found that guides 
were not to be had at any price, nor boats, we were 


certainly disappointed. Of course, the hotel guests had — 


all the guides and boats in sight, and we had to abandon 
the plan of what we had so much anticipated—a royal 
hunt. We finally sectired quarters by the loan of tents 


from several natives, and spent two days on the lake,” 


going each day for a short journey in a naphtha launch. 
Of course we carried our guns, etc., but you cannot hunt 
ducks and geese to any advantage in a naphtha boat, espe- 


cially when it.makes the noise of a locomotive, as this 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


one did, We saw ducks by the thousarid flocks, and lots 
of geese also. We saw every kind of duck that one 
could possibly mention, except the canyasback and spoon 
bill; even these had been here all through the winter. 
The natives tell us that the canvasback is found in larger 
numbers, though, on the coast, and especially on the Gulf 
side. We shot any number of ducks, especially mallard 
and teal. } 


There are all sorts of large game here, such as deer, 


which are very easy to get at. We saw on the first day's 
trip up the lake seven deer at the waters edge, and in 
one lot of this number there were five in a bunch, The 
second day we all carried along our rifles, and George 
got three and Jim one very large buck. We were awiully 
proud of this bag, because it so happened that one party 
had been out for three days after deer and only got two, 
but had wasted much ammunition. We bade adieu to 
Chapella with much regret. It seems hard to leaye a 
place when you know there is so much game around, and 
you can’t get at it, simply because you can't get guides 
and boats. It's really worth the trip to Chapella from 
New York or any city in the States, if one 1s a sports- 
man, just to see the game that is brought in to the two 
small hotels by the sportsmen every evening—ducks of all 
kinds, snipe, turkeys, pheasants, tiger cats and very often 
tigers. I saw a skin before we left that meastired 8% 
feet, and was most beautifully marked. 

Not having had the hunt we expected at Chapella, Jim 
proposed that we should take another hunt on his ranch. 
The motion was adopted unanimously, and we were once 
more in old Tampico and at the ranch of our old reliable 
Jim Catheart. We got there on April 14, and as the steam- 
ship Niagara was to sail on the 19th, we had four good 
solid days to enjoy Jim’s hospitality. 

By the time breakfast was over the next morning, the 
sun was away up high, and the temperature about 75 
degrees. It looked a little warm for ducking, so we all 
sat on the front porch to discuss the matter and help to 
burn Jim’s cigars. Before we left. Mexico City Jim had 
telegraphed his overseer at the ranch that our party would 
be here about the 17th or 18th, and to have everything m 
shape. Well, as we were puffing away the good cigars on 
the potch, we saw a native on horseback approaching. 
He alighted and handed to Mr. Cathcart the message he 
had sent from Mexico City just nine days prior to its 
arrival at Tampico. We all concluded that when we 
had any more messages to send in Mexico we would 
carry them along ourselves. 

We all go now to the rear of Jim’s house, which over- 
looks the great duck flats, and discuss whether it is too 
hot or too late in the day to go ducking. It really is 
too hot, yet every one is only too anxious to go, because 
they can actually see ducks by the thousands, and the 
flats are literally black with them; but Jim knows best 
and decides we won't go to-day. ' a 

Scott arrived this morning, and he and Jim decided that 
we should go pigeon and dove shooting. After luncheon 
we set off on foot to the northwest of the ranch, where 
the flight would soon be on. We took certain positions 
so that there would be no danger, and the rule was to 
leave all pigeons and doves on the ground until after sun- 
set. We waited for nearly two hours before there were 
any signs of this fascinating sport, though now and then 
there would be a straggler, but always out of range. But 
by and by they began to come. Tt’s a pity we didn’t 
have our camera: flock followed after flock, extremely 
swift in their flight, and they scemed to be in flocks of 
from fifty to a hundred. We kept firing until Scott called 
out in a little while and said his gun was too hot to 
hold, and George asked if the reports didn’t sound lke 
the battle of Gettysburg. The birds did not seem to mind 
it at all—they took a straight course—and seldom varied. 
When the shooting was over the game counted was as 
follows: Scott, 39 pigeons, 3 doves; Jim, 32 pigeons, 21 
doves; George, 28 pigeons, 6 doves; myself, 21 pigeons, 
19 doves. In summing up the separate lots, | found 
among George’s kill three yellowhead parrots, and Jim 
had one. Jim was aware that he had killed a parrot, but 
George could not explain. These flocks of pigeons and 
doves feed in the big swamps, and come over every even- 
ing; but no one here ever cares to shoot them. Jim 
sent nearly all the birds to his neighboring friends. 

By 4 A. M. the next day we were again in the skiffs in 
the large lagoon and off for the grounds, and the waters 
were as before alive with fish. We soon reached the 
flats, and as day dawned the ducks began to fly, and as 
soon as we were in our allotted places we began’ to open 
fire. We all killed in two and one half hours 107 ducks, 
6s of which were teal and 22 the regular summer duck, 
the rest pintail and spoonbill. As the flight north had 
been on for the past month, it Jooked as if all the canyas- 
back and mallard had gone, although we saw one bunch 
of mallards passing very high. We did not use any 
decoys at all, and I do not think it at all necessary. We 
also killed quite a number of snipe. The snipe we killed 
were mostly cycle bill, yellowleg, curlew, willet and 
graybacks, and several smipe that I have neyer seen be- 
tore. 

The remainder of the day was spent in a trip to the 
beach, several miles distant, where we had a sea bath, and 
returned home again in time for dinner. 

With an early breakfast next morning, we were off 
before day to the big woods, Everybody scattered ex- 
cept George and myself, who did not care to venture far 
alone, as this is the cub season with the tiger, and no 
one knows what will happen. We hunted for five long 
hours and saw nothing but several flocks of turkeys, and 
they always found some way to get out of range of our 
guns. Scott.turned up about 3 P. M. with the prettiest 
little fawn I evet saw, and told us that he had killed the 
doe, though he did not intend doing so—only that three 
deer jumped at once—and he picked this one, and the 
fawn was so young that he had no trouble in catching it. 
Tt was so weak that it could hardly stand. Finally Jim 
came in with a native and felieved Scott of the fawn. 


Jim said he had killed three turkeys, two; pheasants and a 


small tiger cat, and soon the native turned up with the 
game on his horse. Nearing home Scott killed a very 
fine. buck, and I got one turkey, and had several other 
shots, but missed. Reaching home we helped Jim skin 


his tiger cat, while Scott borrowed Jim’s manager's baby’s. 


nursing bottle to give his-fawn milk, and the little fellow 
took to the bottle at once. Jim is very much of a taxider- 
mist, and has a number of birds and skins which he 


has mounted atid ctired and will carry to the States. 

On the last day we went fishing, but as we had no 
tarpon rigs, we could only fish for small fish, though 
we made a fine catch, That night Jim entertained us at 
the final dinner. It was simply a dinner that you couldn't 
buy. During dinner the wind blew out the lamps, but'as 
soon as they were relighted Scott said, in his usual way, 
that the sudden darkness reminded him of an old darky 
who had never been on the railroad train hetore. 
told us the story: As he boarded a train one day in 
Virginia for Norfolk, he noticed a very tidy old colored 
woman in the car, who seemed to be very nervous, and 
upon inquiry he learned that she was going down the 
country to attend the marriage of a young lady whom 
she had nursed when a baby. As she had never been on 
a railroad train before, she seemed to be frightened. at 
eyery noise. When the train started, she commenced to 
mumble to herself the following: “I neyer did. want to 
Tide on dese yere cars nohow. Dey never was made for 
colored folkes. i 
the funny way dis thing shakes. Lordy, 
fell right out de seat what I sittin’ in.” She looked 
around at a gentleman opposite and said: “Mistah, does 
you think day's any danger in dese steam ‘gine cars?” 
All of a sudden the train entered a long tunnel, and the 
old darky exclaimed: “Fo’ Gord, it done got dark all a 
sudden; dese her steam engines ride you clean out a 
day into the night time, and I know ’tis gwine suppen 
happen, sho.” By this time the train was out of the 
tunnel and on a bridge, and a very high one, too, and 
the old auntie looking up said: “Lord, id knows I's fool- 
ish, but ’twas shortes’ night I ever seen.” And suddenly 
looking out from the train and seeing the ground so far 
below, she exclaimed, “My. if we ain’t flying. Yes, sah, 


I done most 


He | 


I knows somepins gwine to happen, from — 


flying dis like a bird.” As the train reached level ground — 


the old darky gave a long sigh and fell back in her seat 
and said, “Thank God we done lit. ’Tis de curiouses 
travelin’ I ever did,” i 

_. With all our traps and the little fawn, we were off to 
Vampico to catch the steamer Niagara, and soon were 
once again on the good ship. Of course we were all wel- 
comed aboard, and especially by the captain and the 
purser, who are always in the best of humor. As the ship 
would not sail until the morrow, on account of the heavy 
norther blowing outside, we went down to thé beach to 
see the surf and maybe kill some snipe. On the beach we 
saw lots of snipe, especially cycle bills and graybacks, and 


\ 


| 


could haye had good shooting but for the wind and 


sand pelting us in the face so fiercely. In Tampico we 
saw some very fine tarpon that had been mounted by a | 
taxidermist. Scott purchased a very fine one, measuring 
just 7 feet r inch, F 

We were off the next day for New York via Havana, . 
and reached New York city Sunday morning, April 28, 
after one of the most delightful trips on record, AMI in 
our party have traveled quite a little, and we cannot recall 
the incident when we were better taken care of than 
on the Niagara. We offer many, many thanks to the good 
captain and the purser, who understand the wants of their 
passengers and try to make them happy and enjoy a sea | 
trip as it should be. We shall never forget their funny 


stories and the songs the purser sang in good, old negro} 


fashion. Dick HawkIns. 


Boston and Maine. 


_ Boston, Nov. 9,—The finest string of deer ever seen 
in Boston markets was on exhibition in Clinton Market 
Wednesday. There were eighteen of them, the majority 
large bucks, They came from about 30 miles beyond Jack- 
man, Me., and were‘ brought out by a party of nine 
hunters, mostly Boston merchants and marketmen, who | 
have been quartered at Henderson’s camps in that re-} 
gion. In the party were Messrs. Stillman Noyes, of 
Somerville, who really had the party in charge; C. A. 
Currier, H. M. Munroe and G. A, Vickery, of Lexington; 
E. S. Lock, of Roxbury; W. F. Cobb, of Allston, and J.) 
W. Smart ,of Arlington. Each man brought out his two 
deer, and such seems to be the fashion this year, whether’! 
they shoot them or not. It was a most remarkable piece, 
of good luck in hunting that should have given each man, 
his two deer, especially considering that hunting condi-! 
tions were bad, by reason of the noise of the fallen leaves, 
as dry as powder, and making a big noise at every step of; 
the hunter, and it is a wonder that eighteen were secured 
in so short a time—only seven days. Deer. are remark- 
ably plenty in that section. The largest was a buck of 
240 pounds weight, shot by Mr. Cobb. Mr. Noyes also, 
killed one of 225 pounds. Two of the party got lost after 
hunting late one afternoon. There was a dispute as to’ 
whether the compass was right or wrong, and one of the 
lost men attempted to lead the other out of the wilder- 
ness. He led him into a blow-down instead. Then he} 
decided that he could not find the way. Three shots were 
given—the signal of distress—and quickly answered by 
the boys at camp. It was not answered by three shots, 
but by ‘What's the matter there?” from a yoice close at 
hand. The lost men were not more than 100 feet from) 
the camp. 

Deputy Game Warden Elsmere arrested six men last 
Saturday for dogging deer in the vicinity of Third 
Machias Lake. They were taken to Machias and ar 
raigned in the Municipal Court. Chief Warden Ross 
Was present and assisted in the prosecution. After @ 
hearing each man was sentenced to pay a fine of $40 ana 
costs. They appealed and furnished bail in the sum of} 
$100 each to appear before the Superior Court. Wilbur 
Day, one of the party, was also arraigned on the charge of 
keeping dogs for dogging deer, and also for guiding! 
without a license. The total amount charged to his 
account in fines is $400. He waived examination and) 
furnished bail. a 

Boston, Nov. 11.—Last week was a poor one for the 
deer hunters, owing to the dry weather and fallen leaves, 
and hunting parties have had poor success, as a rule, 
A party of four Boston hunters spent most of the week! 
in the vicinity of Shelburn, N. H., but got no deer. Onc 
of them remarks that he could hear his brother hunte 
footsteps at the distance of 50 or 100 yards, as they 
moyed over.the dry leaves. Bangor makes a poor show 
ing of deer shipped through for the week, the number 
being 350, and nine moose. This shows that the recore 
for the season has nearly reached 2000, by far the larges! 
number of any other year. Up to Saturday t25 moose 


several good bucks. 


Noy, 16, 190. ] 


ad passed through Bangor for the season, Moose are 
ery plenty in the near vicinity of Bangor. One passed 
hrough the University of Maine campus the other day. 
some of the students were quickly out with a rifle, but 

“proved to be a big cow moose, and they dared not 
hoot. A moose was shot Friday at Clifton, only a few 
miles from Bangor. Game Warden Neal seized a moose 
on Friday consigned te a Boston firm, and shipped by a 
euide under a special tag. The shipment was illegal 
under the fact that it was being shipped to parties who 
had not killed the animal. A deer passed through the 
streets of Bangor about 2 o'clock Friday morning, and 
was seen by policemen and others. The animal was 
coing towards Veazie at a high rate of speed. 

The Harry B. Moore party came out of the Holeb 
woods Saturday. They have been camped at Birch Island 
and have had great sport and remarkable success. They 
brought out thelr full quota of deer, two each, including 
Mr. C. M. Howell had the most 
remarkable success, shooting the largest bear killed in 
that section for years. In the party were H. B. Moore, 
R. H. W. Dwight, C. M. Howell and Leroy S. Brown. 
Their camp is near to the Canadian border. They found 
partridges plentiful. The weather was simply delight- 
ful. They attribute their success to having the best of 


guides, and have had some experience in the same 


section. 

The hunt of the Ohio party, in the Maine woods, has 
ended in a terrible disaster. W. C. Tuckey, of Collin- 
wood, O., has been accidentally shot and killed by J. G. 
Hostatler, of Toledo, O. It appeared in the evidence 


‘at the coroner’s inquest, at Bangor, that Mr. Hostatler 


had actually seen a deer, which he shot and killed, the 
bullet killing his fellow hunter after it had passed 
through the deer. One of the hunters states that the 
shooting was purely accidental, and nothing but what 
any most careful hunter might*have done. But the en- 
tire party of 32 is grief-stricken over the accident, and 
the hunt will be abandoned. 

High winds have made a dull week with the off shore 
gunners. Seyeral Boston parties have been down to 
Chatham, and other points along the Cape, but high winds 
have prevented shooting. J. A. Phipps and party have 
been in camp at Monomoy, but their success was poor, 
getting only a few coot and a duck or two. Mr. Augustus 
Nickerson and a party of shooting friends were at Chat- 
ham early in the week, but gave up the hunt, owing to 
high winds and few birds. 

Kingfield deer hunters made a rather small record 
last week, although 12 deer came out over the Franklin 
and Megantic in ore day carly in the week, It seems 
that the gaine was mostly taken the week before. Dry 
weather and fallen leaves haye niade it slow finding big 

ame. Mr, and Mrs. A. W. Robinson are out from the 

egantic Club preserve, and Mr. R. E. Traiser comes 
out with them. Mr, and Mrs. D. C. Pierce are still in 
camp and Mr. Harry Sanborn, Mr. and Mrs. Robinson 
bring out a couple of nice bucks. and Mr. Traiser a buck 
and a doe. SPECIAL. 


Deer in Cumberland County, Me. 


Tne close season comes on to-morrow, Nov. 1, in Gum- 
berland county, Me. The hunters were given the month 
of October to shoot deer for the season of ’91, and they 
improved it. There had gathered a bunch of deer in the 
northern towns which had thrived by protection to quite 
a respectable number, but they have been scattered and 
shot out during the month. Here are the numbers up to 
date as far as I know: Leon Moody, one buck; Clyde 
Rand and Lewis Harmion, one between the two, all of 
Standish; Mr. Johnson, of Gorham, one; Carlton Marten, 
of East Sebago, one; Will Marten, of East Sebago, one; 
Geo. Shaw, of East Sebago, one; Loney Burnell, of East 
Sebago, two; Wilson Burnell, of East Sebago, one; Will 
Cole, of Standish, one; Geo. Seaton, of Standish, one; 


Mr. Tripp, of Standish, one; Charlie Shaw, of East 


Sebago, one; Edwin Spencer, of West Baldwin, one; 
Daniel Sanborn, of East Baldwin, one; Gilbert Emery, of 
Standish, one; Horatio Nason, of Baldwin, and Mr. Wee- 
man, of Portland one; Harry Huntress, of Hiram, one; 
Gustine Thompson, of East Madison, N. H., one. J am 
sorry to say that they failed to follow up four of these 
deer at different times, and did not find them until spoiled. 
Moral—When you shoot at a decr follow until you know 
you have hit or not. Geo. Young, Freedom, N. H., one; 
Mr. Ridlon, of Kegan Falls, Me., a large buck, shot in 
Sandwich, N. H.; John Mitchell, of Naples, Me., one. 
And I have heard of three being shot in the town of 
Bridgton, but do not know the names; and another gen- 
tleman, of Standish, shot two deer, 

Murray Watkins and Daniel Chaplin have just got 
home from the Moosehead region with four deer (one a 
noble buclc that dressed 215 pounds) and a good bunch 
of ruffed grouse. a, 

The hunting about this region is mostly on small game, 
which is very wild and not very plenty; it consists of 
ruffed grouse, gray squirrels, Northern hare, occasionally 
a fox, coon, a few ducks and once im a great while a 
deer. Trout fishing the same. Once in a while the 
sportsman gets a good one and a good string, but more 
often a slim string. This is speaking of Cornish and 
vicinity. - HUNTER. 


Currituck Mallard Flight. 


Currituck, N, C., Nov. 4—Never in my recollection 
were there so many mallards seen at Currituck as at pres- 
ent. They began to arrive about Oct. 15 in large flocks, 
and came from the southwest, until there are thousands 
upon thousands of them. There are hundreds of thou- 
sands of other kinds of ducks. too, but I never saw so 
many mallards before anywhere. I cannot understand 
why they should come from the southwest, unless they 
have found it tool dry in Tennessee, Georgia or Texas. 
Blackheads are also here in great numbers: we have had 
very few of them at Currituck before in four years. The 
little ruddy ducks came a month earlier than sual, and 
are also more plentiful than last season. Wigeon, sprig- 
tails, black ducks and teal literally cover the shoals. Our 
season opens Monday the 11th, and if it is a good day for 
duck shooting, there will be some of the largest bags made 
thai were ever heard of at Currituck, 

More Anon. 
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Death of Buffalo Jones, 


Cureaco, Ill, Noy, 9—That well-known, unique, and 
picturesque western character, C. J. Jones, better known 
as ““Buffalo Jones,’ died last Wednesday at Salina, 
Kansas. Thus there passes away one more of those 
large figures of Western life who have been for some 
years lingering on the stage of their early activities, sur- 
yviying in a land which now contains few of the charac- 
teristics which once made it dear to them. 

Buffalo Jones is well known to readers of Forest AND 
STREAM, and also to a large audience who have read his 
book, “Forty Years of Adventure.” To the writer, who 
knew this man familiarly and has shared with him the 
wilderness bed on the hard ground of the hunter's trail, 
this news comes with startling impressiveness and carries 
a deep regret. 

Buffalo Jones was born in Tazewell county, Dlinois, in 
the year 1844. His father was Noah Nicholas Jones, a 
man who possessed somewhat of the determination and 
resolution which made C. J. Jones famous in his later 
day. The elder Jones was once concerned in a lawsuit 
in which he was defended by no less a personage than 
Abraham Lincoln, who charged him $10 for his services 
as attorney. This part of Illinois was in these days wil- 
derness country, abounding in game. 

The youthful hunter had abundant opportunities for 
taking lessons in the chase and in the capture of wild 
animals. When, as was decreed in the stars for him, he 
set his face toward the western sun, he was already well 
equipped with the education most useful to him on the 
plains, He engaged in different lines of business in the 
State of Kansas, being now nurseryman, now real estate 
agent, now farmer, as occasion demanded, in the fashion 
of those swiftly moving western days. He was once a 
member of the Legislature of the State of Kansas, and 
later in life we find him sergeant-at-arms in the Legisla- 
ture of Oklahoma. Successful in the boom days of 
Kansas, he at one time held title to no less than eighty 
sections of land, and was-rated a wealthy man. All his 
ventures were large ones, and he took his fortune or 
misfortune in the philosophical fashion of those days. 
In the day of the buffalo it was almost perforce that he 
joined the skin hunting parties, and it was in these times 
that he gained his great reputation as a buffalo hunter. 

There was perhaps never in all the great army of 
plainsmen a better plainsman than C. J. Jones. His was 
the instinct by which he could travel by night scores of 
miles across the untracked prairie, reaching infallibly 
the point for which he had set out. He had, beyond any 
man known to the writer the instinct of locality and 
direction. i 
whatever. Moreover, he had a natural instinct for long 
range rifle shooting which personally I have never seen 
surpassed. He never used the rear sight of his rifle, but 
shot with the fore sight, raising or lowering his aim 
as he saw the bullet strike too high or too low. An 
antelope at 400 yards he was pretty certain to get before 
it could eseape, and I have scen him make shot after shot, 
before the days of the more modern Winchester rifles. 
which would seem matters of luck were the sequences 
not so long. 

In 1885 Buffalo Jones got four buffalo calves, the be- 
sinning of his once famous buffalo herd. The writer 
and a friend joined him in 1886 on his next buffalo 
hunt in the Panhandle of Texas and New Mexico. There 
were 13 calves captured on this hunt. Then Jones met 
with sucli success that he bought the Warder Bedson 
herd, of Stony Mountain, Manitoba, For a time Jones 
held these buffalo in Nebraska, where he managed to 
become involved in a heavy irrigation deal which prac- 
tically cost him all he had, including his prized herd of 
buffalc. He sold some of the buffalo to real estate 
dealers in Salt Lake. Others went to parties in Eng- 
land, and three head were sold to the Czar of Russia, 
all these exported buffalo bringing very large prices. 
Jones himself crossed the Atlantic twice on these trips, 


and he is perhaps the only man who ever declined an- 


invitation of the Prince of Wales to meet him.’ The 
Kansas hunter sent word that he had bought his ticket 


home and could not afford to wait for the convenience 


of the Prince. F 
The swittly passing years of the last decade made many 


changes in the West and the old plainsman saw much — 


of his early vocation gone. Still eager in his ambition, 


we find him now building a railroad from Galveston to ' 


Beaumont, across that yery country now so fabulously 
rich in oil. 
his wildest trip, that in which he undertook to bring 
out, alive, musk oxen from the Barren 
British America, This trip of 18 months from Edmon- 
ton to the Great Slave country, thence down the McKen- 
zie River and back to Seattle did more to age Jones 
than any ten years of his life. He came back wrinkled 
and brolcen. 

There have been several parties who have gone into 
the Barren Grounds after musk ox, but the story of most 
of these is tame compared with the experiences of Jones 
and his sturdy partner, John Rea. These men were 
absolutely alone, without any native guide, on a journey 
of 39 days to the northeast of the Fish River and the 
Doobaunt River, taking their fuel with them most of the 
time, handling a pack of hali savage sledge dogs, and 
running entirely by the compass, They returned over 
their trail across this frozen and unknown region, and 
only missed home by a couple of miles, surely proof 
enough of the wonderful resources of this born explorer 
and adventurer. The story of their hunt for musk oxen, 
of the capture of their musk ox calves and their continual 
battle with the wolves, has been printed in Forrest AnD 
StREAMm and is given in full in Jones’s story of his own 
life. He writes thus regarding his experience after they 
had the five musk ox calves tied out on the long anchor 
line, precisely as we used to tie the buffalo calves in the 
Panhandle: 

“No sooner had the king of day passed beyond our 
vision, than we héatd a pack of wolves just over the 
ridge. It appeared as if they had not found the carcasses 
of the animals we had killed, but drewonearer and nearer 
our little live ones. Our dogs were loosenéd on the sup- 
position they would be in danger as Jong as we remained 
outside with them. but little See one of aur best 


He was never lost under any circumstances. 


Then in 1898 we find him returning from’ 


Grounds of — 


shepherd heelers, anxious to measure his strength with 
them, dashed over the divide after one, and that was the 
last we ever saw of him. Doubtless he was devoured 
in a minute by the pack. It was warm and pleasant that 
evening compared with others we had experienced; so | 
took my stand at the end of the rope farthest from the 
tepee; Mr. Rea at the other. We both had our guns 
and plenty of cartridges, and one by one we rolled the 
white monsters over as they appeared, We never pte- 
tended to shoot when they were more than forty yards 
away. Sometimes they would come singly, then in how]- 
ing groups, two to'a dozen in a pack, All night long— 
about nine hours of darkness—the crazy tools would trot 
up to be slaughtered; most of them running as soon as 
shot, unless we put a ball in the head or breast. Those 
wotinded would drag themselves away, to be instantly 
devoured by the others. When morning came they were 
just as numerous as during the night, and the sun was 
high in the heavens before they commenced to skull 
away or attempt to get under cover. About noon we 
determined to try to get out of the horrid place.” | 
Jones told me that during the attack of these great 


wolves he was scared for the first time in his life. This 


expedition camé nearly being fatal, for they ran out of 
anuntinition and food and barely got through safely. 
The expedition failed of its original purpose, but gave 
a gtand proof of the daring and vigor of this man’s 
nature. 
Personally, C. J. Jones was an example of the most 
tireless energy. There was nevér 4 man more utterly 
confident of himself nor more absolutely independent of 
the aid or counsel of others. He never asked advice, 
and rarely gave it. On the hunt he was disposed tn be 
silent, apparently sullen or morose, always intensely pre- 
occupied. He was nowhere daunted except in the great 
cities. He admitted that when he came to publish his 
book the city men were too much for him, Then it was 
for the first time that his supreme self-confidence re- 
ceived check. ; 
’ Some would have called Jones egotistical. Indeed, so 
are we all egotistical. Jones was frankly and ruggedly 
interested in himself, and he surely had basis enough 
for his confidence in himself. Underneath his somewhat 
eold exterior there was the warm and generous heart of 
the frontiersman. He was the type of the daring, fear- 
less, resourceful settler of the western wilderness, nor 
shall we soon find another his equal in these days of 
swift and startling changes. The old breed is dying out. 
Buffalo Jones made fortunes and lost them, carried out 
big enterprises and failed fo execute them, was stuccess- 
ful and was cast down. In all likelihood he died a dis- 
appointed man. Yet after all that man cannot be called 
a failure who prevails over the surroundings in which 
he finds himself. Hard, cheerless and rugged were those 
surroundings by choice of his own. In a day of heroes, 
he was a hero. One may be pardoned the wish to lay 
upon his burial place the tribute of a personal regard. 


Fall Shooting Season. 


To-morrow opens the deer season in Wisconsin and 
the bird season in Indiana. As to the latter State, Chi- 
cago seems, not to tale very mtch interest in the open- 
ing of the season. At the gun stores the clerks are busy 
advising the outfitters in regard to the conditions in 
Indiana, and hardy indeed is the shooter who can stand 
the statement of a $25 license, no hunting on Sunday, and 
only 24 birds a day to the gun. Indiana ought to be 
chuckling to herself and rioting in the fat luxury oi 
abundant game this year. So far as can be learned fron 
the infrequent shooters who are back from portions of 
the State this fall, the bird crop is a good one, as indeed 
it is generally good all over this part of the West. 

As to the deer hunting in Wisconsin and Michigan, 
it is much the old story, There have been parties of deer 
hunters from Ohio camped out in the Fifield Lake coun- 
try of Wisconsin, on the Wisconsin Central railway, for 
more than a week, This I learn from Mr. Randall, who 
is just back from that part of the country. He says 
that if these gentlemen are doing any early shooting he 
has. at least. heard of no detection in the act. Non- 
resident: hunters say: that. they intend to observe the 
laws,-and will.not do any-shooting until the roth of the 
month, It is to.be presumed they just went in there a 
week ahead of the opening date in order to be on hand 
plenty early. 

Yet it is not a bad plan to go into catup on a deer hunt 
enough ahead of time to learn the range of the deer, 
the runways. cic. The same informant states that there 
has been some usé of hounds in Wisconsin this fall, but 
mostly by residents. We shall hardly see the time when 
the running of hounds will be entirely abolished in Wis- 
consin or Upper Michigan. Mr. Randall says that the 
reports indicate abundance of deer, but he says that all 
agree that the “deer are going.” They are going gradual- 
ly to-day, but presently they will go all at once, just 
as the pigeons and the buffalo went. Then we will ask 
what became of them. 

There are probably. according to Mr. Randall’s esti- 
mate, over 100 shooters now in the Fifield country. I 
have seen in southern Illinois the agents of these 
northern railroads employed in the deliberate rounding 
ap of parties of hunters in Indiana, Illinois, Ohio, etc. 
When these exctirsions get fully under way one may 
believe that the woods will be literally full of hunters. 
Mr. Randall says that he talked with a guide who had 


_ arranged to take out a number of parties irom Fifield. 


The guide said he intended to get these parties headed 
right and then hunt out a hollow made by somie fallen 
tree trunk, or place back of some exceedingly thick 
tree. 

Presently we shall begin to hear of the casualties 
among the deer hunters. It does not serve to appeal 
to the reason of those who have not reason. If we could 
lynch a few of these people who accidentally shoot their 
fellow men, we might perhaps jar the anatomy of this 
sort of person to the extent of rendering their ilk more 
carefiil for at least a short time on the next deer hunt 
which they take. As to writing about them, cautioning 
them and advising them—it comes to nothing. A great 
many of these people never saw the inside of a sporting 
paper. The best way to reason with them is by means 
of a-club, or better still, a rope. 

The state of affairs at Fifield is duplicated, or will be. 
at everyone of a dozen or a score of the most popular 
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deer hunting localities in the State of Wisconsin, Star 
LakeontheC. M. & St. P. in another popular point. This 
week several parties have started for that place, among 
these the party of J. Verner Ewan, of Cincinnati, who 

oes accompanied by Mr. Fred E. Hartison and Mr. 

has. Gray. They will be in the woods for a couple of 
weeks or so. There is any amount of good deer country 
left in the hardwood and pine country of Wisconsin, and 
there will be deer for some time to come. The influx 
of deer hunters is something remarkable, and indeed the 
numbers who naturally go into the woods after deer 
amount to a total of far greater magnitude than is gen- 
erally supposed. Jt is mere guess work. There may be 
10.000 hunters out next week in Wisconsin or there may 
be 20,000. Sometimes over 1000 licenses are taken out 
in a single county. This, it will be remembered, is 1 ot 
the non-resident license, but the common or garden 
license which costs one twenty-fifth of the amount which 
the State of Wisconsin exacts from aliens. 

Mr. D. J. Hotchkiss, of Fox Lake, Ill, suggests that 
the Colorado law forbidding the shooting of any deer 
without horns is one which ought to be enacted by the 
State of Wisconsin. He thinks that the search for horns 
on a deer might save the life of many a man, Quite 
aside from this, it is high time that the disgrace of 
killing a doe should be legally promulgated by this 
State while there are still left some does to protect. 


Ducks, 


The duck flight is working South and just now it is 
principally mallards which are occupying the attention 
of the lucky ones. This week, at the Hennepin Club, Mr. 
Phelps Hoyt, of Chicago, killed 71 mallard ducks in a 
single day’s shooting, It would seem that this ought to 
keep the woli from the door of Mr. Hoyt for a few brief 
moments. 

Mr. Harry Clark, also of Chicago, has returned from 
the Hennepin Club this week. He had very decent 
shooting and bagged 35 nice ducks in all, expressing 
himself quite contented with his sport. 

At Senachwine Lake and in the Swan Lake country 
the water is low, and there was a freeze early in the week 
which temporarily sent the ducks out. Later in the week 
a very heavy flight was reported near Chilicothe, TIl, 
This Chilicothe country is perhaps the best natural duck 
marsh that ever lay out of doors in the West. The best 
part of the marsh 1s what is known as the “Rice Field,” 
which has for some years been held as a game preserve 
by six gentlemen, all residents of the town of Chilicothe. 
They have a duck preserve which is simply priceless in 
its value and they handle it wisely and conservatively, 
not shooting every day in the week, but getting some- 
thing every time they care to go after it. 

Far to the south of our Jlinois River country, in the 
timbered region of Arkansas, the flight of mallards is 
scattering down on its southern flight. Joe Irwin writes 
from Little Rock that a big flight has been in around 
that country, but that there is not water enough to hold 
the binds. The latter is a common complaint over much 
of this part of the West. 


About Wild Rice. 


One has perhaps overlooked, if it has been printed in 
FoREST AND STREAM, instructions in regard to the art 
of planting wild rice so that it will make a stand of feed 
for a duck preserve. I was talking to-day with the vet- 
eran duck hunter, Mr. Abe Kleinman, of this city, and 
he says that the reason for the failure of duck clubs to 
raise wild rice on their grounds lies in the fact that the 
seed is usually sown in places where there is a channel 
or ctrrent of water in the spring time, or where 
the whole tract of sowing grounds is under the spring 
inundations. “The wild rice plant has a way of coming 
to the top of the water,” said Mr. Kleinman, ‘If the 
water is shallow, the raots stay down, but if the water 
is deeper, you will notice that the roots seem to rise, 
the whole bog in which the roots lie apparently floating 
or coming up off the hard bottom below. Now, in the 
spring, the water finds these roots nearly detached and 
not fast in any hard bottom. The plants are frozen solid 
in the ice. There comes the rush of the freshet, perhaps 
the whole bottom being overflowed. The ice simply 
draws out the whole mass, vegetation, roots and all, 
and all you have left is a few struggling plants along 
the edges where the water is not so. swift. The best places 
for wild-rice are always those with little or no current, 
and the plant grows the best in protected arms or coves 
where the ice does not sweep out with the current of the 
stream.” 

There may be something in what Abe says, and cer- 
tainly he is a mighty well posted man in everything per- 
taining to ducks and dtick feeding. This tip may be 
worth something to those who intend to plant wild rice 
on game preserves. Plant it in the stillest places possi- 
ble and keep it protected from freshets or the grind of 
the moving ice field, Also plant buck brush and chin- 
quapins. 


Duck Calls, 


There was a big argument at the Wishininne Club the 
other day abotit the original invention of the so-called 
Illinois River duck call, Bill Haskell claimed that he 
was the first man who ever made a reund barreled duck 
call with the tongue fixed at the bottom of the call. 
There were about a dozen who challenged his statement 
promptly. 4 : 

Mr. W. L. Wells stated that he had in his possession 
a duck call made by Fred Allen more than 30 years ago. 
Fred Allen himself, as I understand it, does not claim 
to be the originator of the duck call, but only the first 
extensive manufacturer. Yet another gentleman thought 
that Tim Wood, of the Swan Lake Club, was the first 
inventor, and this is perhaps closer to the: mark. Abe 
Kleinman says, and his experience dates back to the 
early days of duck shooting, that Horner, a brother-in- 
law of Tim Wood, made a duck call before Tim experi- 
mented in that line. Tim Wood told me that the first 
duck call he ever used was made from a Section of cane, 
to which he fastened a brass reed. Then he got to 
wrapping these canes with twine, and then te making 
them of wood. The earliest duck call of which the writer 
has any recollection was made of wood with a bell- 


mouthed horn mouth piece, The barrel was sawn’ com- 
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pletely through longitudinally. This call I remember to 
have seen previous to the year 1870. It was not very 
effective, although in those days ducks were not so 
highly educated as they are now. 

ill Griggs, the famous market hunter, told me he 
thought the best duck call made was that turned out by 
Nick Glodo, of Paw Paw Junction, Mo. Glodo now 
wants $10 for one of his calls. He used to get $5. The 
legitimate trade price of the duck call is about $1. Biil 
Haskell has taken a sudden spurt of energy and is now 


manufacturing 500 duck calls which he intends to put. 


on the market one of these remote days, There are a 
dozen different varieties of duck calls already purchasable 
in the sporting goods stores. Nearly all of these need 
retuning, and some of them can be made to do service 
in the hands of an expert caller. The fact is that most 
duck callers call too much, and with too poor an imita- 
tion. A poor duck call in the hands of an industrious 
shooter is apt to scare away more ducks than it bringse 
into the decoys, 

Abe Kleinman says that one of the best duck callers 
he ever saw was made out of the handle of an old tin 
dipper. It had a loud but accurate note. As for himself, 
he used to call ducks with the unaided mouth, but he 
says this is very hard work if one manages to produce 
a loud note, I haye heard several market hunters along 
the Illinois River produce a very good imitation of the 
mallard call, and with the unaided mouth. 


The probabilities are the artificial calls for the wild 


dtck, like those for the wild turkey, antedate the hunters 
of this generation. One imagines that the first call was 
made by the southern hunter, out of a section of cane, 
just as Tim Wood made his first call on the Illinois 
River. Upon the contrary, Abe Kleinman states that 
he began hunting in 185r in the Calumet River country, 
near Chicago, and that at that time he had never heard 
of a duck call. He seemed to think that the idea came 
from somewhere south. of us, perhaps the Illinois River 
cottntry. Upon the whole, the consensus of opinion 
seems to be that Bill Haskell was not one, two, eight 
in the invention of the instrument above specified. 


Quail. 


Mr, J. L. Jones, of this city. is now absent on a quail 
hunt at Neoga, on the Illinois Central railway, this 
State. Dr. Shallenberger, of this city, is also out in 
that vicinity. Mr. Oswald Von Lengerke is just back 
from the same point. He killed 41 quail one day and 48 
the next, having a local guide who had with him three 
good dogs. Mr. Chas. S. Dennis, Mr. J. V. Clarke 
and Mr, W. L. Wells are contemplating a quail hunt, 
and will probably go to Watson, in the same district as 
Neoga. It is the general belief in that countty that the 
quail did not breed three times and perhaps not even 
more than once. The last week has shown windy, dry 
weather, and the birds have been hard to handle, run- 
ning ahead of the dogs like so many blue quail. The 
sport has not been of the best, but there has been enough 
shooting for those not too unreasonable in their 
demands, | 

The young son of Mr. J. G. Drennan, District Attor- 
ney of the Illinois Central railroad, goes to-night for a 
little trip on his father’s lands near Taylorville. 

Mr. W. A. Powel and myself, accompanied one day 
by Mr. Estill Harner, of Taylorsville, had a pleasant 
little shoot near Sharpsburg, in this State, early this 
week, We found some very large bevies of birds, num- 
bering in several instances oyer 30, but on the other 
hand found in that part of the country someone had been 
shooting ahead of us, the bevies being cut down to one- 
half their numbers, sometimes only a half dozen being 
left to the bevy. We did not care to kill all of them 
at once, but usually got from two to three dozen birds 
when we went out. 

As to Mr. Powel himself, and his dog Dorothy. and the 
dog Rock, son of Dorothy, it is to be said only that they 
are, aS ever, the best on earth. Dorothy does not grow 
older with the years, but can still eat three square meals 
a day, and wear cut the average hunter at that. Mr. 
Powel himself is, if possible, a little longer in the leg 
and a little more tireless in the wind than he ever was 
before. I can recommend him to anyone needing phys- 
ical training. As a quail shot, I think he improves as 
the years go by, and surely he frequently makes dis- 
couragingly long runs of straight kills, 

In_the matter of shooting quail, it is an odd thing, 
but I hear of all kinds of people who can kill all the 
quail they shoot at. One man writes a nice story about 
himself killing 15 or 20 straight. Another tells of a story 
told him by his father, who saw his uncle or cousin 
kill 40, 50, or 60 straight. Somehow I never have been 
around when these things were happening. Warren 
Powel is a good quail shot, yet he and I agreed that a 
man who bags half his birds is doing pretty well. For 
amusement I kept track of my own shooting for a while, 
and found that the score stood 2 birds out of 2 shots, 
2 out of 4, 2 out of 6, 4 out of 8, 5 out of 9, 6 ont of 
II, 9 out of 19. Then it grew gradually darker and my 
gun did not prosper so well. If I recollect correctly, 
I pocketed only 10 birds out of 26 shots that day. The 
following day was very windy and cold and the birds 
were so wild that I did not get half my shots, and I 
think it puzzled Powel himself to account for half his 
birds that day. Incidentally I made a string of straight 
misses so long that I do not care to put it on record, 
On that windy day we found Bob White at his best as 
an enigma. Time after time we would pit up a Levy 
and try our best to mark it down. but if we picked up 
mere than two or three singles out of the scattered 
birds, we figured we were doing well. I never saw quail 
rim: so far or lie so badly to the dog, Dorothy was dis- 
gusted with the birds and once or twice bodily ran in 
after them, just to see if she could get close enough to 
smell them good and hard. We could absclutely sce the 
annoyance on her countenance. | 


Doubles. 


It is easier to talk about killing a double on a bevy 
rise than it is to do the same. Once in a while Mr. 
Powel and J would do this act, and on three different 
occasions we executed a little stunt which is rare when 
two. guns shoot together. On three different bevy rises 
we each killed a double, bagging 4 birds each, each 


killed by the single shot. When two shooters fire at a 
bevy rise they will nearly always double on one cr both 
of their birds, I think 36 was the greatest number of 
pied we brought in but we had niore than $36 worth of 
ui, 

Mr. Powel himself is as irrepressible as ever. and au 
exceedingly hard man to get away from. “I don’t want 
you to ccme down here just to stay a couple of days,” 
said he, “but want you to bring your wife, dog and fur- 
niture and spend the winter. What’s the use of working? 
There is nothing in it.” ; 

Shooting with him and his friend, Mr, Sharp, over 
near Sharpsburg, I said that in such tall corn, with the 
wind blowing so strongly, I was a little bit nervous 
about shooting, lest I might land a few shot on Mr. 
Sharp unbeknown to myself. “Oh, don’t mind him,” 
said Powel; “shoot him all you want to. Don’t pay 
any attention to him at all, If you did shoot him he 
would just think it was a joke. We want you to feel 
that you are getting near to the edge at least of southern 
hospitality.’ I should think as much, although, on the 
whole, I concluded it was best not to pattern my gun on 
Mr. Sharp’s anatomy. He was a tall man, and very 
husky, and IT was afraid that he might not agree with 
Mr. Powel in his estimate of the pleasure involved. 


The Old Dog. 


The saddest thing in a sportsman’s life, if indeed, it is 
not the, saddest thing in the world, is the sight of his 
faithful old hunting dog getting too old and too crippled 
to longer accompany him afield. On the morning when 
Mr. Powel and I drove out of town for our little hint, 
we looked around and saw old Put, his ancient hunting 
companion, waddling along behind us in the road, whu- 
ing piteously and begging ts as plainly as dog language 
can, to wait fer him. Put is one of those grand oid 
geutlean of dogdom which now and again turn up. 
Nearly every fellow has had one best dog in his life, one 
which did things which none of the others could do, one 
which was just a little dearer to him than all or any of 
the others. Dorothy is as grand a shooting dog as eyer 
man eould ask, yet eyer Mr. Powel becomes remi- 
niscent and tells what Put used to do when they 
were afield together. Put was a shooting dog, a 
meat dog; that is to say, he wotlld never have won in a 
field trial, yet was one of the dogs on which one would 
put no price whatever. Tall, big boned, heavy framed, 
placid, equable and sagacious in disposition, old Put 
never necded much training, and after he reached his 
majority could give the average shooter much adyice in 
the art of hunting bisds. He always knew where to 
find the game, atid he always knew how. to handle it in 
just such a way that the gun would make the biggest 
possible bag, 

Now here was old Put, a dozen years old. broken dewn | 
with rheumatism, swollen out of all propoition with 
dropsy, just upon the yerge oi death, yei eager to go ovt 
with the cun just one mcre time before he laid him 
down to die. All summer the old fellow has been con- 
tent fo stav aronund the yard, never venturing outside 
the gate. On this morning, when he saw Dorothy taken 
into the buggy. and saw the guns go in under the seat, 
ihe old fire reyiyed in his heart. He managed to push 
open the gate, and to waddle down the sidewalk, and 
when we heard his piteous voice, he was doing his best 
to overtake the vehicle. He followed us for nearly half 
a mile, and then Mr. Powel, just a little bit uncertain 
about the throat, got out of the buegy and gently led 
him back toward the house. He could not reproach the 
old fellow, and he took his own time about the pace of 
the homeward match. I stippose this was the last time 
in Put’s life that the ancient fire is to kindle up with 
a trace of the old time vigor. He will hardly follow 
the guns away again. Pretty soon we will hear of his 
death. There is not anything much sadder than this, 
and so nearly any shooter can testify. 


Lived up to Her Principles. 


The papers print all sorts of things. The Audubon 
societies resolve all sorts of things regarding the iniquity 
of women wearing bird plumage on their bonnets. Sa 
far as 1s known, no kind-hearted but fashionable !adv 
has ever been influenced by all these preachments, and 
there has been no recorded case of a milliner refusing to 
order the accustomed quantity of mounted birds for the 
heads of her patrons. Yet this week Miss Spanum, a 
imilliner of Stoughton, Wis., did an act which is worthy 
of emulation by all those who believe in certain prin- 
ciples, and who ought to practice what they believe. 
Convinced that the use of these mounted birds was 
wrong, she packed up and shipped back every such arti- 
cle included in her stock. Now, there was courage for 
you, as well as wisdom. It is sincerely to be hoped that 
this milliner will receive the patronage of every lady in 
her town, just as she ought to receive the approbation 
of every Audubon society and newspaper writer and 
every professor of good principles in this broad land of 
ours, Houcs. 

Hazstrorp Buitpina, Chicago, Ill. 


“With the Cougar Hounds.” 


BRETHREN of the Forest AND STREAM, if there be any 
zanong you who have not tread “With the Cougar 
Hotinds,” by our President, delay not in doing so. It will 
be the best hunting trip you ever had. When I was a 
boy I was preparing for a hunting trip, which I never 
took, because I was “taken down’ with typhoid, and 
during the weeks which followed I dreamed I was in the 
Rocky Mountains, camping in a ‘snow-bound valley. 
through which ran an ice-bound stream. I was continu-— 
ally chopping a hole in the ice and drinking the blue-black, 
delicious, icy water. I suppose that when the doctor lost 
my pulse and my breathing stopped and they thought J 
was dead, I was only down on my belly drinking out of 
that hole in the ice, and that when I got up I «began 
breathing where I had left off. It was only,a dream, but 
it was like Heaven—and “With the Cougar Hounds” was 
like dreaming it over again. Jt may be presumptuous to 
praise the President, but 1f the likes of us can’t do it, who 
can? We'd speak well-of Shakespeare and Izaak Wal- 
ton and Oliver Cromwell if we wanted to. 

GEORGE KENNEDY, 


i 
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Two Have-Beens Try It Again. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Bostwick and I are in the “sere and yellow leaf” of 
shooting life. Years ago we wrapped our sporting blood 
up in brown grocery-store paper and laid it away in the 
archive of the “have beens.” Time and again the odor 
from that parcel would bring back memories that would 
carry us back, down through the corridors of time, to 
the days of oir youth—the old swimming hole, where we 
plunged in abbreviated costume and dressed on the bank, 
allowime our skin to dry on us; the old shooting ground, 
where we pulled the rabbit out of the “hollow” with a 
forked stick, and worried the opossum’s very life out of 
him by making him *possum too often. A cantilever-sus- 
pension bridge with a trolley car track has crossed the 
old swimming hole, and town lots 20 by 40, with paved 
streets (on paper), have desecrated the shooting ground. 
Yea, the old tree that we pulled a rabbit out of has been 
felled to male a post to make one of those town lot cor- 
ners, and Bostwick says the sign “Keep off the grass’ is 
stipported by a tree he pulled “*simmons” from, 

But last Christmas week we thought we would try again 
and see what the “have beens” could do, and we got out 
our old guns and went to J. H. Gafford’s farm in Basker- 
ville, Va. We did our hunting on horseback, and Bost- 
wick says the hardest work on the hunt was getting on 
and off his horse; that he always felt rich when he 
finally did “arrive” in the saddle, for the reason that he 
was “better off.” To get off of his horse he would have 
to use both Hands and feet, and he would always throw 
his gun down on the ground and then let “gravitation” 
do its work with his 185 pounds avoirdupois. 
of Bostwick and his 9-pound gun generally scared every- 
thing in shooting distance. Bostwick said his gun weighed 
9 pounds when he bought it. Bostwick was young then. 
Gafford tried to weigh it on the store scales, but a 10- 
pound weight was all the storekeeper had. Half of our 
time was spent in extricating Bostwick up and down from 
his horse. And then he would swear about the high 
horses in that country. 

He caught one of Mrs, Gafford’s tame turkeys, cut the 
“whiskers” off and mailed it to one of his friends in 
New York as the whiskers off of the biggest wild turkey 
that he killed. He gave Griffen, the old negro who did 
chores about the farm, fifty cents for an opossum, brought 
it back to New York and had a “’possum and taters”’ 
dinner, and talked for six hours how he caught that “ *pos- 
sum.’ He said the water down there didn’t agree with 
him. The water he brought gave out and he rode six 
miles one night for “more.” When he got back to New 
York, he sent Griffen his last “century” dress suit, and 
the very next Sunday morning Griffen went to church 
with a dréss suit, white vest and silk hat. - 

But the hunt—well, if we (Bostwick and 1) had killed 
a quail (I came very near saying all we shot at) every 
time we fired, we would have done very well. 

Gafford, however, is a fine shot, a gentleman of the 
old school, and he loaned us the birds he shot to send 
home, and which were plenty. (Bostwick says Gafford 
looks like Buffale Bill.) A more hospitable place could 
not be found. Every comfort and plenty of quail and 
turkeys for those who can hit, and dogs that not only 
find the birds, but hold them when found. 

TERRY SMITH. 


The MWloso’s Gun. 


Tie long-looked-for time had come, and we were on 
the train en rotte ta the game fields of the Sierra 
Madres in Mexico, each with a .30-30, fitted with Lyman 
peep sights, Colt’s sixshooters and knives—in fact our 
outht was all that could be desired, and we were actually 
thirsting for wild animal gore. At the terminus of the 
tailway we secured a guide and a moso (a moso is a 
Mexican servant of the peon class), and hired saddle 
and pack animals. I noticed that Louis, our moso, had 
a cartridge belt with four cartridges in it, and I asked 
him if he had a rifle. “Oh! yes, Sefior, I have a very 
good one.” “Where are your cartridges, then?’ He 
pointed to the four. Think of it, going on a three weeks’ 
hunt with four cartridges in a country full of big game. 
And then the gun—it was an old 773 model .44-40 re- 
peater, the iron was gone from the stock and the wood- 


work cracked and minus varnish, made the gun look a - 


century old, and caused quite a laugh when he produced 
it, but Louis swore by it, so' I said, “Boys, we must get 
him osme cartridges.” And get them we did, though 
they cost 5 cents apiece.down there, He was immensely 
tickled, For four days we had pushed westward, and 
then went into camp one noon. All went out for a 
hunt, leaving Louis washing dishes. When I returned 
it was sundown. I was tired and hungry, and had not 
had a shot. Arriving in camp, there hung a fine deer. 
“Who was the lucky man?” I cried. No answer, Finally 
the Colonel said, “Well, you see—why, it was that blamed 
moso, and here within 200 yards of camp, too!” The 


look of disgust on the Colonel’s face was too much for. 


me—l roared, 

We were out two weeks, and every day that boy with 
that old blunderbuss bagged game; and when the hunt 
was overt there were not over a dozen empty loops in 
his belt, while we had refilled our belts several times, 

When we got back to the station, I took Louis into the 
store’ just as he was ready to leave for his home and 
bought him a full box of cartridges. Another one of 
the boys bought him a pair of shoes, and we gave him 
the provisions we had left—enough to last him a month; 
and blamed if I didn’t almost feel like presenting him 
with «my .30-30, for he had never mentioned the fact 
that he kileld a single deer or turkey. Who would have 
thought that old blunderbuss would kill anything? 

eS) ee 


Er Paso, Texas, 


In Rhode Island.. 


Provipence,-R. 1, Nov, 2—Editor Forest and Stream: 
A party of hunters from Wickford recently returned 
from Maine, where they enjoyed excellent shooting, One 
of the party sent home a handsome 675-pound moose. 

Reuben J. Brown, of Chepachet, wrote the Providence 
Journal the past week that in the last few days with his 
dog, Ben, he has killed three foxes, and within the year, 


The fall - 


according to the town clerk’s record, he has killed twenty- 
four, and he doesn’t consider himself much of a fox 
hunter after all. 

So far none of the North Providence hunters, profes- 
sional or amateur, has met with even reasonably good suc- 
cess, and the scarcity of partridges is very marked. Quail 
are quite numerous, but are extremely difficult to find, and 
woodcock have not been so plentiful for some time, and 
these birds afford good sport, but are the least valuable of 
the game birds. W.H 


Kansas “ Snowbirds.” 


WeELLineton, Kan., Noy, 2—Hditor Forest and Stream: 
To-day at the eating station at Caldwell, Kan., the pas- 
sengers on the south-bound train were asked if they 
wotild “have some snowbitds,” and on assenting were 
served with cooked birds, one of which—mine—was mani- 
festly a quail, That served to my neighbor on the right 
seenied to be a dove. Can you tell me why this unusual 
name was applied to these birds? Ji I had with me a 
copy of the Gante Laws in Brief 1 could perhaps answer 
the question for myself, but I have left mine behind. 

I recently learned that in another State, which has a 
law forbidding the sale of game, a hotel keeper who had 
been out shooting and secured a good bag of prairie 
chickens, had them cooked and served to his guests, He 
was arrested for a violation of the game laws—~selling 
game—and fined $25 per bird. If Kansas has a law 
prohibiting sale that might explain the name given at the 
aes station above named to the birds served at the 
table. 

‘Thanks, very largely to the efforts of Forrest AND 
STREAM, the non-sale law in Nebraska seems to be quite 
generally respected. Of cotirse, there have been some 
attempts to violate it, but several such attempts have been 
stopped by the express companies, which appear to have 
taken up in good faith the question of enforcing the law 
as to shipping game. These common carriers are the 
most effective assistants the game protectors can have. 

A consignment of game recently shipped from a ‘point 
not far from North Platte, Neb., was examined by the 
express agent, and when the boxes were found to con- 
tain game, the whole consignment was returned to the 
shipper. Thus, daily, the road that the market-shooter 
has to travel is made more rocky. 

As yet few ducks have come on from the North, for 
the weather continues warm. Prairie chickens are few 
and far between, but quail are abundant hereabouts. 

i KANSAS FARMER. 


Resist the Gun Borrowers. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I observe in the Forest AND STREAM of Nov. 2 an 
article entitled “The Gun Borrowers.” 

Let me add a word of encouragement to the con- 
tributor. May the good work go on. I would not only 
include the gun, but it applies equally well to the rod. 

I am the fortunate possessor of a 20-bore gun. Not 
Jong ago I was asked the loan of it for a few days by a 
particular friend. After some hesitation and the usual 
caution, “Take good care of it,’ away went gun and 
man, leaving me in a doubtful and dissatisfied frame of 
mind. - My friend in due course appeared with gun, re- 
porting no game or sport. Looking through the gun I 
found dirt and rust. “Have you cleaned it?” I inquired. 
“No,” he replied, with perfect candor and innocence, “TI 
only fired twice and did not think it worth while.” He 
had been camping four days—two raining. You can 
imagine the condition of the gun. He has since bought 
one. My experience no doubt is a common occurence. 

It should be an unwritten law among sportsmen not to 
lend gun or rod. If once broken, they are rarely ever re- 
paired satisfactorily, and if used for years very hard to 
replace. 

In discussing this question, I trust it will be brought 
to the notice of some who may be in the habit of shooting 
with borrowed arms and show them the error of their 
ways. May I thank Gun Borrower for drawing atten- 
tion to this matter through the columns of your valuable 
papers? Let me be one to back him up in his not too 
harsh, but reasonable, statements. De Mae 

Moncton, N. B. 


The Ziegler Party in Canada. 


Ovrrawa, Nov. 1.-—Editor Forest and Stream: The 


report emanating from Ottawa that Mr. William Ziegler, 


of New York City, and Judge William J. Gaynor were 
being pursued through the wilds of northern Canada by 


the sheriff turns out to be a hunting story pure and sim- 


ple. The annexed ‘statement signed by Mr. N. E. 
Cormier, Provincial Game Warden of the Province of 
Quebec, and by Mr. H. Scudder, Secretary of the 
Caughnawana Fishing and Hunting Club, of -which 
Mr, Ziegler is a member and on whose preserves Mr. 
Ziegler and Mr. Gaynor were hunting, gives the proper 
version of the matter. 


Hurt, Quebec, Nov. r—The report that Judge Gay- 
nor and Mr, Ziegler were te be arrested grows out of 
a misunderstanding as to the liability of members of 
hunting clubs to take out licenses for helpers. All proper 
attention has been paid to the requirements of the game 
laws ci the Province of Quebec by the parties concerned. 

(Signed) N. E. Cormrer, 
H. ScuppeEr. 


Importation of Game Heads. 


Brooxiyn, Oct. 29.—Editor Forest and.Stream: Sun- 
day evening, Oct. 20, I was a passenger on a Delaware 
& Hudson railway train from Montreal to New York, re- 
turning from a hunting trip to Canada, and had with 
me the antlers and scalp of a moose. 

The United States Inspector of Customs informed 
me that moose heads were dutiable, and wanted to know 
what valuation I placed upon my trophy. I declined to 
place any value on it, and told the inspector that I had 


repeatedly brought moose heads (unmounted) into this: 


country, and had never been required to pay duty on 
them. The inspector insisted, and said that he had col- 
lected the duty on as many as ten moose heads since 
the present season began, In one case the owner valued 


his unmounted moose head at $50, and that-he had col- 
lected-the duty on that valuation. 

Finally I told the inspector that he could assess the 
duty at any amount he saw fit, and that 1 would get it 
refunded without any trouble whatever. The bluff went. 
No duty was collected. 

Now, what I should like to know is this: If the in- 
spector was right in demanding duty in the first place, 
why did he not insist on making me pay it; and if he had 
no right to collect the duty on my moose heads, was it 
not an itmposition on those sportsmen whom he did 
make pay? METAPEDIA, 

[Mounted heads of animals are dutiable at 20 per cent. 
ad valorem, unmounted heads at to per cent, ad valorem. | 


Long Island Ducks. 


New Yor«, Noy. 11.—Edittor Forest and Stream: While 
down at East Quogue, Shinnecock Bay, L. I, last week, 
Mr. E. W. Reynolds, of the New Utrecht Gun Club, my- 
self, and E. A. Jackson, guide, killed about sixty-five 
ducks, including spoonbill, teal, broadbill, widgeon, sprig- 
tail, whistlers, mallards, coots, black ducks and four can- 
vasbacks and a few snipe. We were very lucky in se- 
curing canyasbacks, as Mr. Jackson said he had not shot 
any in twenty years. Ausert A. SCHOVERLING. 


East- Quocur, L. I., Nov. 8.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Since I] can remember, there neyer was as many 
ducks in Shimecock Bay as at the present time, and there 
are ducks that I have not seen in twenty years. At pres- 
ent time of writing, I would judge there are from 40,000 
to 50,000 broadbills in the bay. E, A. JACKSON. 


The Safe Way. 


St. PAu, Minn., Nov. 9—Coming down from Hazel- 
hurst yesterday (100 miles aboye Wausau) the cars 
showed plenty of patronage from the deer hunters. Nat- 
urally I overheard much of the conversation, and not a 
little of it was alone the lines of personal danger and 
past experience when they came near being shot. One 
chap stated that he intended to wear a red head covering 
of some kind to “make sure.” He'll make a good target 
and no doubt will get pluggsed before he returns, 

But what's the use! It is safer to remain home and be 
presented with a haunch of venison than to take your 
life in your hands and hunt the live animal in the woods. 

CHARLES CRISTADORO. 


Pictures from Forest and Stream. 


Pictures FROM Forrest AND STREAM.—A series of 
pictures of Nature and Sport in America. Forest 
and Stream Pub. Co. New York. Price, $2. 

This beautiful volume comprises 32 pictures, hand- 
somely printed on heavy plate paper, illustrating various 
phases of outdoor life and nature. There are reproductions 
ofnineof Audubon’s bird portraits, a series of the primitive 
hunting methods of the North American Indians, and 
pictures of shooting, fishing and yachting, and spirited 
portraits of the chief game animals of the continent. 


Camyp-Sire lickerings. 


“That reminds me.” 


Mallards and Limburger. 


I oNcE went on a duck-hunting trip with two Germans, 
We were to get pass shooting, so were burdened with no 
decoys, nor did we give any attention to boat, etc. Ar- 
rived at the pass before daybreak, we adjusted our blind 
and awaited the coming of the mallards with the first 
streak of dawn. The day proved to be one of those 
“lowery” ones, with a strong wind blowing, and until 
nearly noon the birds flew low and in good numbers. 
The shooting was all that could be wished for, 

At noon we leit our blinds and walked down the pass 
a short distance to a spring, where we delved into the 
lunch basket. When I had satisfied my appetite and 
was about walking to the spring for a finishing drink, I 
was urged to wait a minute, as the best part of the lunch 
was yet to come, one of my companions at the same time 
reaching into the basket and bringing forth a long. oval 
tin. I scanned the tin closely as the cover was being 
removed, and read the words “Limburger Kase” upon the 
label. This was confirmed by my sense of smell when the 
lid was removed, for it appealed to Heaven. 

I sat at a distance and saw the contents of that can 
gradually disappear amidst exclamations of gustatory 
approval, until finally the emptied tin was thrown one 
side. The fact that I was repeatedly informed that I did 
not know what was good in no wise shook my refusal 
to join them. 

A couple of hours spent in conversation, smoking and 
repairing our blind brought us close to the beginn‘ng 
of the early afternoon flicsht—in fact, before we had 
stowed otir dead birds snugly away the cry of “Mark!” 
directed our gaze toward a string of mallards, mere 
specks in the distance, coming up wind. Straight as an 
arrow they followed the water course, until they had 
come within a hundred yards of us, when they cut off at 
a sharp angle to the right, avoiding us entirely. Funny! 
And this was repeated a second time. Something wrong 
with the blind; an open, exposed spot was suggested, and 
while the cover was quite as close as during the morn- 
ing shoot, yet more dead grass was brought and the 
blind was made closer still. “Mark again, a lone mallard 
coming!” Straight as a bullet he made for our blind, fly- 
ing low and hopefully within good gun shot when he 
reached our cover, when agaitt this lone bird, taking’ 
warning at something, towered when within a hundred 
yards of us, so that as he passed over our blind a rifle 
only would ‘have reached him. 

Something was the matter with the blind. What it was 
we could not make out. Again we made an attempt at 
improving it. More bunches of mallards came in sight, 
only to swerve to the right or to the left, well out of 
gun shot. 

When the next and the next flock came, we lay flat 
upon our backs close up ta the blind, keeping our guns 
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under us, but this made no difference, for again did the 
birds go sailing by to the right or far to the left. ' 

We sat up and held a council of war, as the birds still 
came up wind only to rocket up in the air and pass out of 
gun shot. Our afternoon shooting was certainly hoodoed 
from some unknown cause, I got disgusted and started 
down toward the spring for a drink, and, walking too 
far, I had to come up wind again toward the blind, and in 
doing so I got directly in line with that discarded can of 
Limburger. Gee whiz! but it was strong and odoriferous. 
And the closer I got to it the more I thought. I got my 
drink, located the near-by tin, and when found I dug a 
deep rut with my boot heel in the black soil, kicked in 
the can, stamped on it, scraped in the earth, and packing 
it down started once more for the blind. My friends 
were yet in consultation, and stood bolt upright as a 
low-flying flock of mallards approached. On they came, 
closer and closer, but instead of either rocketing or 
swerving to the right or left, they continued their course 
and came straight for us, passing nicely over our heads 
and giving us an opportunity each to get in two barrels 
and have the satisfaction of sceing six mallards drop 
upon the open prairie. 

Suffice it to say that the birds now flew steadily and 
low; there was no more swerving; the shooting was 
simply excellent, and toward sundown the birds kept com- 
ing in one continuows, steady stream. 

T almost exploded a dozen times at the various explana- 
tions offered because of the changed conditions, but until 
the flight was over I said nothing about the burying of 
the Limburger tin. But while we could yet see, I asked 
my companions to come to the spring, and then and there 
I kicked up the dirt and exposed the buried tin, and then 
I gave my explanation. I told how, when I left the 
blind for a drink, I got too far down, and in turning I 
faced the wind blowing directly from that tin, and I 
said to myself, “I don’t blame the ducks, I would dodge 
it myself. It is enough to stop a cattle stampede, let 
alone mallards, and I at once buried it. Did you not 
notice that I had hardly reached the blind before the 
birds flew low and right over us as in the morning ? 
The moment they got wind of the unburied can you saw 
just how they acted. They knew something was dead 
somewhere ahead of them, and they simply steered away 
from it. The case is as clear ag a pike staff. There can 
be no argument whatever. We had good shooting while 
the can was unopened in the basket during the morning, 
and we had good shooting after the empty tin was buried. 
but you know yourselves that we had no shooting while 
the can lay upon the ground, and the mallards had to 
fly up wind over it.” 

There was silence for a few moments after 1 had 
finished, when, as if in one voice, my friends exclaimed, 
“May be that was so after all.” 

CHARLES CRrISTADORO. 


Snakes and Snake Stories. 


Editor Forest and Stream: ‘ 

Coahoma puts me in mind of old Joe Lewis. Joe was 
drinking pretty hard, and his friends, among whom 
was a physician, went to him one day after he had been 
on a little spree and told him the signs were about right 
for him to have an attack of deleritim tremens the next 
time he touched liquor. The warning availed not, how- 
ever, and in a week or two he was at it again, and his 
friends called upon him in a body the next morning 
about headache time, finding him in bed, as they antici- 
pated, with a wet towel wrapped around his head. The 
last man to enter the room carried a live rat in a wire 
cage, and while his companions greeted the sick man. he 
turned the rat loose and it ran under the bed. The men 
made Joe believe they were really very much alarmed at 
his condition, and as they talked to him they kicked un- 
der the bed and out ran the rat. 

“Look at that rat!” cried Joe, when he saw it. 

The men pretended they saw nothing, but that they 
were even more alarmed about their friend than ever. 
The rat had landed under the washstand, and when the 
doctor went there to wet the towel, he kicked him out 
again, whereupon Joe sprang up in bed and swore there 
Was a rat. 

“Now, Joe,” said the doctor, as he and his confederates 
gtasped him and held him down in bed, “you've got *em 
at last. There is no rat!” . 

the poor fellow sank back in terror, and in a few min- 
utes he had sworn never to touch liquor again. The 
door was opened a crack in the Meantine, the fat 
scampered out when Joe was looking, and the men pre- 
pared to leave, and were going out the door when Joe 
called them back and exclaimed: “Say, fellows, I know 
I've been drinking too much. and I intended to swear 
off all the time anyhow, and I mean to stick to it, but 
I'm just going to let you in on a little joke. Its on 
you. I didn’t see any rat at all!” : 

Now I fully expected Coahoma to say it was not so 
about that snake crawling on the picture moulding, and 
that he was just joking with us. That he didn’t see any 
rat at all. But here he comes with a new story in which 


there are more snakes, and in greater variety, than in ~ 


any case mentioned in the text books. He sees an old 
lady sitting in a cage with all those snakes, one at least 
of an extinct species, and one of them holding up his 
head to have his chin tickled! 

I notice that he enviously speaks of my 10-foot snake 
as two 5-foot ones, and I now regret not having said it 
was eleven, as he would then have had to hire some 
figuring done for him or else let tiny snake alone. And 
why can’t a man tell his own snake stories and let me 
tell mine? 

In this connection the fair and impartial reader of 
Forrest ann Stream “Will recall that some time ago 
Horace Kephart told a story about a snake crawling up 
a big white oak, like a fly crawling up a window pane 
and I want to know if that man with his pneumatic 
tired snake didn’t start all the trouble? And him a 
librarian of a big library, and every night when he locks 
up he can sleep on a stack of learned and reliable books 
some of them on zoology! When I think of his trick 
snake and Coahoma’s extinct viper that bites with his 
gums. I wonder that Tam able to speak of either of them 
with that absolute calm which must be apparent to any 
one who reads this, Georce Kennepy, 


Sea and River ishing. 


—— 


Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in FOREST AND STREAM. 


The Trout Stream. 


Fair river, flowing swift and free, 
From fragrant realms of spruce and pine, 
Where hemlocks wave their sombre plumes 
And balsams turn the air to wine. 


Now rippling on with music sweet, 
Like some bright stream from fairyland. 
While silken weeds like pennants green . 
Wave softly o’er the yellow sand; 


And where thy course with graceful curve 
Forms near the shore a crystal pool, 

The lofty pines like minster towers 
Reflect their shadows green and cool, 


Now sweeping round a pebbly shoal, 
To glide beneath some mossy bank, 
Where the wild rose in beauty blooms, 
And brakes and ferns grow green and rank, 


Or rushing down with sweep and swirl, 
Thy flashing waters laughing go, 
Foaming among the mossy rocks, 
To seek the quiet pool below, 


Here, when the evening sunlight throws 
Its dappled tints of green and gold, 

The red deer seeks thy flowering moss 
And drinks thy ripples clear and cold. 


While from the silyer beeches’ towers, 
Where day’s last radiance lingers long, 

The hermit thrush with yoice divine 
Pours forth its matchless even-song. 


Here far removed from dust and crowds, 
The greed and strife that never cease, 
T come to find amid thy scenes 
The healing balm of rest and peace. 


To lightly cast the tempting fly. 
And hear the music of the reel} 

Or see the rainbow flash of trout, 
And all an angler’s rapture feel. 


Flow on, fair stream, through coming years, 
By forest green and flowery lea, 

While other pilgrims seek thy shrines 
Jn summer days I shall not see. 


But let me feel thy charm to-day 
And rest upon thy fragrant sod, 
Here find my boyhood’s faith again 
And hear “‘the still, small voice’ of God. 
PRAIRIE RryER, Wis. Henry J. Sawn. 


A Day on a Trout Stream. 


Excur o'clock on a heautiful morning last June found 
Diana and me jogging along over the road behind one of 
Hobbs’ horses. Our destination was a little trout stream 
of which we had heard, but had never seen. The occa- 
sion was particularly interesting to us, from the fact 
that Diana had never caught a trout, and was also to 
christen her new rod. I had just brolcen the “chain,” 
and looked forward to two or three days of freedom 
from the cares and worries inseparable from business. 

The fresh morning air and sunshine, and the beauty of 
the distant mountains produced such a feeling of exhilara- 
tion that care rolled from our minds and left us as light- 
hearted as children. 

We soon reached a place where a stream ran under 
the road, and judged it to be the one for which we were 
looking. Inquiry at a near-by farmhouse confirmed this, 
and, as we drew up into the yard, a young farmer who 
appeared on the scene told us it was the Nineteen-Mile 
Brook. He was clad only in a pair of trousers and a 
sleeveless shirt, but he also had on a beautiful coat of 
sunburn. 

While putting up the horse I inquired as to whether our 
quest for trout was likely to be a sticcess, also asking 
where, in all probability, we would have the best luclc, 
After sizing up the outfit he slowly drawled, “Wal, most 
of them city fellers don’t fish up any further than the 
woods, and they don’t get many trout, either.” 

{ replied that neither Diana nor I was afraid of a 
tussle with the underbrush, and asked him if there were 
any trout in the brook up in the woods. His reply, “Oh! 
there’s trout there all right,’ seemed to give us the 
assurance that we need not return empty handed, 

The horse made comfortable, we started off over the 
fields hand in hand, feeling that we had not a care in 
the world. We crossed a pasture with quite a high knoll 
in the center, and on arriving at the top, somewhat out 
of breath, we stopped, speechless as well with admira- 
tion of the beautiful view outspread before us. 

A hard shower the night before had cleared the air, 
and the glimpses of the blue waters of the lake and the 
magnificent view of the distant mountains caused us to 
forget that we had only recently left the hot, dusty city. 

eating ourselves away from the lovely view, we 
plunged into the woods at the foot of the knoll, and, 
crossing bogs, climbing blow-downs and pushing our 
way through underbrush, followed the course of the little 


brook at least a mile, noting with blissful anticipation the 


pools and ripples of the beautiful little stream. 

Finally, not being able to pass any more likely looking 
spots, we dropped our Junch basket and other duffle 
on the ground and I jointed up Diana’s Leonard for the 
first time, our plan being to fish down stream and let the 
line float ahead of us. pt 

Putting on the leader and impaling a barnyard-hackle 
on the hook, I pulled off a yard of line and told Diana 
to cast into a little pool and let the bait float down the 
current. 

I then started to joint up my own tried and true split 
bamboo, bit had scarcely put on the first joint when I 
heard an exclamation. Tooking quickly around, T beheld 


Diana standing on the bank, her rod held high in the 
air, and dangling from the end of the line a lusty little 
mountain trout. 

Diana's eyes were sparkling, and she exclaimed, “Oh, 
Nimrod! my first trout on my new rod”’—I doubt not it 
was the proudest moment of her life. 

dropped my rod, and quickly disengaging the strug- 
gling beauty from the hook, laid him on the grass, where 
he was duly admired. After a few moments’ admiration, 
pity seemed to take the place of éxultation in Diana’s 
gentle breast, and she remarked, “Oh, dear! what a shame 
to kill such a beautiful little fish.” 

When it reached this point I quickly gathered some wet 
moss and rolled the trout up in it, and told her to go 
ahead and get another one. She obeyed to the letter, and 
with baiting her hook and taking off the fish, it was well 
along in the forenoon before I was able to get jointed up 
so that I might do a little fishing on my own account. 

The time passed all too quickly, and after having our 
lunch, we still had about half a mile of stream to fish. 

We started in, Diana going ahead and first fishing the 
pools. She soon came to me, however, the appearance of 
which, to my mind at least, was a sure guaranty of a 
trout; but Diana only saw the swirling water and the 
submerged roots and snags, with which she had by this 


' time become too well acquainted. She demurred at drop- 


ping her hook into this pool, saying she was sure she 
would get snagged. “But,” I insisted, “there is surely a 
trout in that hole,” 

“But I am sure my line will get caught,’ she repeated, 
and so, knowing from long experience that further argu- 
ment was entirely useless, I dropped my own hook into 
the upper edge of the pool, steering it clear of snags, and 
letting it sink to the bottom, in the dark, swiftly flowing 
water. 

Instantly a savage rush took the line out, and as it 
straightened I pulled out on the bank the largest trout 
yet, eight’ inches to a dot, almost black on the back, and 
with crimson and orange spots on his beautiful sides. 

I shall never forget the look of mingled shame, chagrin 
and envy on Diana's comely face. She almost wept. 

“Now, why,’ she naively remarked, “didn’t I know 
enough to do that?” Man fashion, I retorted, “You 
would have if you had taken my adyice, but as you 
didn’t, Diana, I wiped your eye.” She wanted to know 
what that meant, On my explanation she said she would 
catch another one out of that same place, but it was not to 
be—there were no more there. 

We continued taking here and there a lovely, spotted 
darling of the mountain stream, Diana minding not in the 
least the savage attacks of mosquitoes, or being obliged to 
climb over the piles of brush and fallen trees with which 
the banks of the stream were lined. 

The sun was well down in the west when we finally 
emerged from the woods. As we found we had twenty- 
four splendid trout, every one well over the legal limit, 
and not caring particularly to fish the stream through the 
ineadow, along which we could see the “‘city men’s’ path, 
we somewhat reluctantly unjointed our rods, both agree- 
ing that the day had been a red-letter one. 

We walked back to the farmhouse, hitched up the horse 
and were soon on our journey to the hotel which was 
our temporary stopping place, with glorious visions of a- 
supper of broiled trout, which were afterward realized to 
the full, Nrmrop. 


Weights of Salmon for Inches of 
Length. 


Mr. E. Sturpy writes in the London Fishing Gazette - 
Though the possibility of arriving pretty closely at the 
weight of a salmon from one easily-taken dimension, 
like that of length, must have suggested itself to most 
old anglers, I do not remember to have seen the thing 
puss very definite shape, which I shall now endeayor 
to do. 

My attention was drawn seriously to the question 
many years ago in this way: Towards the close of a 
season, when for a weck or two I had only been getting 
grilse, sea-trout and small salmon, I landed one morning 
a very long-looking, ugly old male fish. My cempanion 
andl my gillie, boti, very experienced, pronounced it a 
monster, the biggest we had ever caught, ete, and [ 
niyself, seeing it reaching nearly to the heels of the little 
man as he earried it some quarter mile to the boat. 
began to share their hopes. In the boat, however, was 
a spinning-rod, on which was marked the length of a 44- 
pound fish, and the new capture was found to be shorter 
than this by mere than four inches, Calculating that the 
difference alone would make 12 pounds less than 44 
pounds, and seeing its wretched condition, I did not 
hesitate to bet it was under 30 pounds, which it turned 
out to be, only scaling 28 pounds, 

Some further observations showed me that even a 
very imperiect system was a great aid to the unassisted 
eye, and J set to work to find a suitable standard. First 
J tried and used for years the rule that the pounds were 
equal to two-thirds of the cube of the length expresséd 
in. feet. This system, which gives 18 pounds as the 
weight of a»3-foot fish, worked fairly well with small 
fish, and with very old ones, but gave too small a weight 
for well-conditioned fish, and was besides troublesome 
to work. 

Looking around, then, for something more suitable in 
both these respects, I found that for simplicity of calcu- 
lation nothing approached a scale based on a 50-pound 
fish measuring 50 inches. It was only necessary to mul- 
tiply the cube of the inches by four, dot off the last four 
figures as decimals, and the thing was done—just one 
minute’s work. This theory, which assessed a 3-foot fish 
at 18 2-3 pounds, still under-estimated the weight of a 
well-conditioned salmon, but answered my purpose suffi- 
ciently well, inasmuch as the only fish whose weight I 
was in a hurry to know were the very big ones, nearly 
always old males, light for their length. 

Now for average fish. I have prepared the accompany- 
ing table for lengths from 30 inches to 50 inches, based 
on the supposition that a salmon measuring in a straight 
line 3 feet from tip of snout to fork of tail weighs zo 
pounds. I selected this standard as being simple to 
remember, and as agreeing very closely with the pro- 
portions of the fish of which I was landing the largest 
numbers—namely, those of from 15 pounds to 24 pounds, 
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A comparison of the table with the actual proportions 
of a considerable number of fish from 11 pounds to 4t 
pounds showed the following results: Under 15 pounds 
the weights were rather below the standard; from 15 
pounds to 24 pounds, both inclusive, the weights were 
yery near it, rising to 6 per cent. over; at 28 pounds they 
Were 10 per cent. over; from 29 pounds to 33 pounds 
they were from 10 to 24 per cent, over; at 36 pounds and 
37 pounds they were 20 per cent. over. Of heavier fish 
IT had only two, one of 39 pounds, which was 6 per 
cent. oyer, and one of 41 pounds, which was 2 per cent. 
under the standard. 

_ At first sight, a system requiring an adjustment of 
from 5 per cent. under to 25 per cent. over would appear 
of small value, but in practice, knowing what a fish 
would weigh if it were in average condition, is a very 
great help, and will safeguard even a noyice from the 
excessively wide enesses we have all made when esti- 
mating the weight of a fish much larger or much smailer 
than those to which we had become accustomed. 

From the divergencies between the proportions of the 
fish experimented upon and the scale, some very obvious 
deductions as to the condition, or rather as to the shape 
of salmon at yarious stages of their growth, might be 
drawn, but such is not the object of this paper, nor 
might it be safe to seek to base any general law on a lim- 
ited number of trials, carried out only for part of one 
season on one river. 
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Writing on October 23, r90t, Mr. Sturdy says: “Most 
the fish of over 40 pounds caught in the last four years 
on the same water, by his tenants and himself, have 
closely approached the standard, and one of 44 pounds, 
which measured 45 inches was nearly 13 per cent, above 


An Idaho Fishing Trip. 


On our trip to Fall River Meadows in the southwest 
corner of the Yellowstone Park. we reached St. Anthony 
at sundown on the first day ott. When we started we 

| intended to go to Island Park in the vicinity of Henry’s 
Lake, for fishing, but after an interview with Mr. Fred 
Rising (leading taxidermist of St. Anthony), who kindly 
yolunteered infcrmation in regard to the fishing, we 
changed our tninds, and the next day continued up the 
north fork past Marysville and camped in the canon 
where Warm River joins the north fork of the Snake. 
The text morning early we hustled back a mile or so 
and turned eastward, About 1 p, m. we passed Rising’s 
eabin and that night camped at Wyoming Creek. near 
the park line. In the morning we pushed on four or 
five miles and coming out into beautiful Fall River 
Meadows pitched our tent on the west branch of Fall 
River, which was our permanent camp for two weeks. 

Talk about fishing! A man who could not catch trout 
there is no fisherman. Although we were amateurs in 
fly casting, we had our 20-gallon crock full when we 
returned to the ranch. Not a single trout was wasted, 
each fish was weighed before being dressed and 2 record 
of it kept. The largest ones weighed 334 pounds, and the 
average was slightly under two pounds. Another party 
caught five-pounders, which was nothing remarkable in 
the absence of scales. We think there were none there 
at that time larger ihan we caught. , 

While we were there three bull elk and a moose came 
out into the meadows within 200 yards of whete we were 
fishing on the east branch. The moose moved hack to 
the timber; when he saw us, but the elk showed no sign 
of fear and finally lay down. 

Three days Jater the crash of some smokeless rifles 
tolled their death Icnell, At least we suppose this the 
case, as we heard the shots back in the timber near 
where we saw the elk and when we got back to St. 
Anthony a party told us that some hunters had recently 
come out from that country with three ell heads which 
they sold to hin. The soldier and a marshal who had 
been samping near us moved out to the northwest a 
day or two before the shooting. There was also a bunch 
of 26 elk ap the west branch about three miles above 
Gur camp, 

There were picuty of beaver signs on beth branches 
and duck and peese quite plentiiul. 

A. A. Payne. 


Onto, 


My Angling Friends. 


My AnGtinc Frrenps.—A second series of “Men 1 
Have Fished With.’ By Fred Mather. Forest and 
Stream Publishing Co. New York. Price, $2. 

This is a second series of the delightiul character 
sketches Mr. Mather wrote for Forrest AND STREAM. 
The “Friends” number twenty-eight, and include a num- 
ber of well-known anglers—President Arthur, Grand 
Duke Alexis, Congressman Cummings, Ned Buntline, 
Charles Hallock and Thad. Norris. This new book has 
all the characteristics that gave Mr. Mather’s “Men I 
Have Fished With” such popularity—the same insight 
to human nature, the experience-taught philosophy of 
life, the kindly humor, and the touch that stirs to deeper 
feeling and moistens the eye. The interest is sustained 
throughout, and there is here, too, a quality which has 

_ been often remarked of Mr. Mather’s writings, his faculty 
of imparting a vast fund of instruction in natural history 
and the art of angling without being in the least pedantic 
or assuming to set himself up as an instructor. 


A. N. Cheney’s Fishing Tackle. 


Mrs. Beatrice R. C. LEAvens, of Glens Falls, N. Y., 

sends us a priced schedtile of the fishing tackle which 

| belonged to her father, A. N, Cheney, and which some of 
his friends might care to possess themselyes of, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


The Megantic Trout Hatcheries. 


Boston, Nov. 9.—Fishermen have been having great 
sport in taking trout from Big Island Pond, Megant ¢ 
Preserve, for breeding purposes. The Commissioners 
eave permission to take trout for this purpose on the 
fly. They have risen very freely at times, and it has been 
tare sport for those who have enjoyed the privilege. For 
hatching purposes, the superintendent writes that 125 
trout have been taken, weighing 250 pounds. Some of 
the trout weighed as high as 3 pounds. I is expected 
that at least 400,000 trout eggs will be secured for the 
hatchery, part of which are already taken. The managers 
of the club hatcheries are convinced that they have a 
good source of trout in Big Island Pond. Fish and 
Game Commissioner Carleton says that the Commission is 
now liberating small fish at the rate of about 30,000 a 
week. They go to all parts of the State, for restocking 
various waters. Applications for the young fish are more 
tian can be supplied. It is already planned, however, 
to send 25,000 to the Commodore Club, Moose Lake, Hart- 
land, Me., and about as many more to Holeb Pond. These 
lots are about all the young. fish left to be distributed. 

SPECIAL. 


Big Output of Salmon Fry. 


From the present outlook more young salmon fry will 
be turned into the Columbia River this fall than ever 
before in one year. Master Fish Warden Yan Dusen has 
returned to Astoria from visiting the hatcheries on the 
Clackamas and Sandy rivers. He found that the State 
hatchery on the Clackamas will have about 4,000,000 eggs, 
and that on the Sandy 2,000,000. The United States 
hatchery on the former river is expected to turn out 8,000,- 
000. The total amount of young fish which will be turned 
into the Columbia River this year is estimated at about 
60,000,000, of which experts: believe that at least one- 
tenth will go to sea, matitre and return to this river. At 
the present time the annual pack of the Columbia River, 
allowing three salmon to the case, represents about 1,000,- 
ooo fish. Sixty tintes this amount will be released this 
year, with a good prospect of 6,000,000 returning. This 
estimate, of course, does not take into consideration any 
but artificially propagated fish. With the agencies now at 
work the output of the hatcheries in another year should 
be nearly double that of the present.—Portland Oregonian. 


“My Angling Friends.” 


West Winstep, Conn.—I am much pleased that you 
have published “My Angling Friends,’ for which 1 inclose 
$2. ““Men I Have Fished With’ and “My Angling 
Friends” are almost priceless to those of us who have 
been among the scenes and have known the men Mr. 
Mather has so aptly described. It is sad to think that we 
neyer shall have anything more from his pen. 


C. S. Foster. 
Ghe Fennel, 
— == 


Fixtures. 


: BENCH SHOWS. 

Nov, 27-30.—Philadelphia, Pa.—Philadelphia Dog Show Associa- 
tion’s third annual show. 

Dec. 15.—New York, N. Y.—lLadies’ 
America’s inaugural dog show. 

1902, 

Feb. 4-6.—Providence, -R. I.—Rhode Island Kennel Club’s annual 

show. George D. Miller, Sec’y. 


FIELD TRIALS. 

Novy, 12.—Chatham, Ont.—International Field Trial Club’s thir- 
teenth annual trials—W. B. Wells, Hon, Sec’y. 

Nov. 12.—Hampton, Conn.—Connecticut Field Trial Club’s trials. 
F. M. Chapin, Sec’y, Pine Meadow, Conn. 

Nov. 19.—Robinson, Ill.—Illinois Field Trial Association’s third 
annual trials. W. R. Green, Sec’y. 

Nov. 19.—Ruthven, Ont.—North American Field Trial Club’s 
trials. R. Baughan, Sec’y, Windsor, Ont. 

Nov. 20.—Manor, L. I.—Pointer Club of America’s annual field 
trials. R. E, Westlake, Sec’y. ; 

Noy. 23.—Newton, N. C.—Eastern Field Trial Club’s twenty- 
third annual trials. S, C. Bradley, Sec’y, Greenfield Hill, Conn. 


Nov. 25.—Paris, Mo.—Missouri Field Trial Association’s fifth 
annual trials. LL. 5. Eddins, Sec’y. 


Kennel Association of 


Novy, —.—Paris, Mo.—Interstate Championship Field Trial As-. 


sociation’s inaugural trials follow M. F. 1. A. trials. 

Dec. 2.—Glasgow, Mo.—Western Field Trial Association’s in- 
augural trials. C. W. Buttles, Sec’y. 

Dec. 4-7.—American Pointer Championship Field Trial Asso- 
ciation’s inaugural trials, Robert L. Dall, Sec’y. 

Dec, 11.—Glasgow, Ky.—Kentucky Field Trial Club’s second 
annual trials. Dr, F. W. Samuels, Sec’y. 


Monongahela Field Trial Club’s 
Trials. 


SENECAVILLE, ©.—The seventh annual trials of the 
Monongahela Field Trial Club began Oct. 20 with the 
Membership Stake, this being the first time a members’ 
stake was rum by this club. The trials were advertised 
to begin on Tuesday. The club therefore decided to use 
Monday for a members’ stake, and to draw the grounds. 


‘It proved a wise move on the part of the club, as the 


grounds change each year by reason of cultivation. 
enabled the judges to look over the grounds. 
were five entries, drawn to run as follows: 

Rod’s Chic with Spectacle. 

Mars Chan with Hal’s Hope. 

Dan Shirley a bye. - 

Result: Hal’s Hope first, Rod’s Chic second, Mars 
Chan third. 

_ The Derby was drawn Monday night, and had twenty- 
six starters, as follows: 

Gipsy Maid, setter, with Miss Wickliffe, setter. 

Jingo’s Nellie II., pointer, with Piet Joubert, pointer. 

Dick Darrah, setter, with Penn Earl, setter. 


This 


Winnie D. II.. setter, with Verona W. Gladstone, setter. 


Rod’s Dick Byers, setter, with Honest John, pointer. 
Diomed, setter, with Verona P. Gladstone, setter. 

Tony von Puhl, pointer, with Brimstone, pointer. 
Duchess Honor Bright. setter. with Col. Sport, setter. 
Hopeless, setter, with Count Oakley, setter, 

Sister Babe, setter, with Mark’s Sport, setter. 

Blue Dan Stone, setter, with Major S,, pointer, 


There 
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Cuba, Jr., pointer, with Big Injun, setter 

True Blue, setter, with Lena Antonio, setter. 

The attendance was large. Among those present were: 
C.K. Brown, Franklin, Pa.; W. P. Austin, C. R. Austin, 
Mansfield, Pa.; D. H. Darrah, Bellaire, O.; J. W. Phil- 
lips, New Wilmington, Pa.; Robert Gibbs, Homestead, 
Pa.; M. N. Cecil, Wheeling, W. Va.; G. O. Smith, 
Wheeling, W. Va; H. E. Carroll, Middleburg, O.; 
Macabee Shaw, New Comerstown, O.; G. I. Hammond, 
Canton, O.; John Morledte, New Bedford, O.; Jos. 
Brown. Middlebranch, O.; G. E, Gates, Marietta, (9k 
Major J. M. Taylor, New York; N. Wallace, I'arming- 
ton, Conn.; W. S. Bell, Pittsburg, Pa.; W. H. Beazell, 
Mrs. W. H. Beazell, Homestead, Pa.; A. M. Wise, Litch- 
field, O.; Nat. B. Nesbitt, Chesterville, Miss.; D. C. 
White, F. H. Gilchrist, Alabama; Dick Fox, Har- 
tisburg; A, C. Peterson, Homestead, Pa.; C. 5. 
Walker, Uhrichsville, O.; R. M. Dodge, Bakersfield, 
Cal.; Frank Richards, Stewart, Minn.; A. B. Caldwell, 
Alledonia, O.; Harry Brown, Albany, O,; E, D. Garr, 
Louisville, O.; Tide Houston, Logan, O.; J. Bell, Car- 
michaels, Pa.; C. W. Tway, Irwin, O.; A. Albaugh, 
Farmington, Mo.; W. W. Updike, Robinson, Ill.; A. B. 
Ferguson and T. J. Day, Senecaville, O. 

The weather was warm and dry—conditions that made 
the work very difficult—the scent being poor. 

The club provided the teams for conveying the dogs 
to and from the grounds, same as last year. The stakes 
were skillfully judged and handled. Every dog was 
given a thorough trial. The judges were: Major J. M. 
Taylor, New York; N. Wallace, Farmington, Conn,, and 
W. 5S. Bell, Pittsburg, Pa. Their decisions gave univer- 
sal satisfaction, as no word of complaint was heard. 

The club has made another forward step by abolishing 
the useless rule of requiring first and second dogs to be 
tun together. , 

The Derby had twenty-six starters, and was won by Miss 
Wickliffe, a black, white and tan setter of medium size, full - 
of quality, speed and range, working earnestly and in- 
dependently, carrying a high head and going to her game 
promptly. She was closely pressed for the place by Cuba. 
Jr, a liver and white pointer, owned by the Stockdale 
Kennels, Bakersfield, Cal.; he is an earnest worker, han- 
dles easily, and is perfectly broken. Gipsy Maid, orange 
and white setter, is a diligent searcher, ranging fast and 
wide, employing every minute looking for game; is 
staunch and steady. Sister Babe, black, white and tan 
setter, shared third, equal with Gipsy Maid, is a bitch of 
wonderful speed. When her handler brought her up for 
the start, he held her in his arms. Some one asked him 
if this was to be a flying start; he nodded assent. When 
she was loosed it looked as near flying as possible as she 
darted away; her speed was well maintained. 

The All-Age Stake had thirty starters—sixteen setters 
and fourteen pointers—but when finished it looked like a 
pointer stake, and certainly was a pointer victory, as 
first, second and third were won by pointers. 

King Cyrano, first, is a lemon and white pointer dog 
of grand style and intelligence; he is perfectly trained 
and thoroughly reliable. ° 

Alix IT., liver and white pointer, winner of second, is 
a grand bitch, fast and wide; withal, she hunts well to 
the gun. 

Queen Mab, third, is a liver and white pointer of good 
range and speed, and fairly won her place by good, clean 
work. 

Lad of Jingo, unplaced, is a dog of rare quality, but 
was unfortunate in not getting on birds in either heat. 
He is a dangerous competitor in any company and at all 
times. There were a number of very high-class dogs in 
this stake that were unplaced, and when they meet again 
conditions may change the order of their positions. 

The purse was $800—$4o0 in each stake—divided as fol- 
lows: $200 first, $125 second, $75 third. The club is pros- 
perous, having a good balance in the treasury. 


The Derby. 


Gipsy Maid, orange and white English setter bitch, 
handled by A. C. Peterson, and Miss Wickliffe, black, 
white and tan English setter bitch, handled by A. M. 
Wise, were put down in wheat stubble at 7:45, and ran 
until 8:27, both good speed and range. Two bevies of 
birds were flushed; on the singles Gipsy got two points, 
Miss Wickliffe one. Both steady. 

Jingo’s Nellie IL., black and white pointer bitch, handled 
by Harry Brown, and Piet Joubert, black and white 
pointer dog, handled by Nat. B. Nesbitt, were put down in 
cornfield at 8:35. Piet flushed a bevy, and afterward 
pointed a single. Nellie backed. Up at 9:29. 

Dick Darrah, black, white and tan English setter, 
handled by A. B. Ferguson, and Penn Earl, black, white 
and tan English setter, handled by Dick Fox, were cast 
off at 9:30 in stubble, and worked in weed field and 
woods, Dick found and pointed a bevy; Earl backed: 
both steady; worked on the singles. Earl secured two 
points, both steady to wing and shot. Up at 10:20. 

Winnie D. Il:, black, white and tan English setter bitch, - 
handled by A. B. Ferguson, and Verona W. Gladstone. 
lemon and white English setter bitch, handled by Frank 
Richards, were cast off in cornfield at 10:36. Verona 
flushed a bevy, pointed a single, which she flushed before 
her handler reached her. Winnie best in range and style. 
Wp at 10715. 

Rod’s Dick Byers. black, white and tan English setter, 
handled by Wim. Walker, and Honest John, black and 
white pointer, handled by Jack Bell, were cast off in 
clearing at 2:10. Up at 2:40, neither showing any merit. 
Dick was sick, and permission was granted to take him 
up. 

Diomed, black, white and tan English setter, handled 
by E. D. Garr, and Verona P. Gladstone, black, white 
and tan English setter, handled by Frank Richards, were 
put down in large weed field, and worked to stubble. 
Diomed pointed twice; no birds flushed to points, but a 
bevy was flushed by handlers a short distance from where 
point was established. Verona best in speed and range, 
No opportunity on birds. Ran from 2:45 until sey 

Tony von Puhl, liver pointer dog, handled by E. D. 
Garr, and Brimstone. black and white pointer dog 
handled by W. H. Beazell. Cast off in large bottom at 
3:45. Both started well, but soon slowed down. Brim- 
stone pointed bevy in good style, and afterward a single 
which Tony flushed. Brimstone steady. Up at 4:15, _ 

Dichess Honor Bright, black, white and tan English 
setter bitch, handled by Harry Brown, and Col. Spot, 
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black, white and tan English setter dog, handled by A. M. 
Wise, ran from 4:15 to 4:30. Taken up on account of 
darkness, : 

Wednesday, weather warm and dry. While the early 
hours were comfortable, the noon hours became oppres- 
sive. A 
Duchess and Col. Spot were put down in orchard to 
Anish their heat, and ran from 6.45 until 7:30. No birds 
were found. Both good speed and range. Col. Spot best. 

Hopeless, black, white and tan English setter bitch, 
handled by A. C. Peterson, and Count Oakley, black, 
white and tan English setter dog, handled by C. W. 
Tway, were cast off at 7:45 in large, open field. Hopeless 
cut out the work in earnest, but did no bird work. 
Count Oakley flushed one bevy, then across the creek 
pointed a bevy staunchly, and on singles got one good 
point. Up at 8:40. 4 

Sister Babe, black, white and tan English setter, 
handled by E. D. Garr, and Mark’s Sport, orange and 
white English setter, handled by A. Albaugh, were put 
down in same field where Hopeless and Oakley were 
taken up, and Sister Babe made her flying start, and 
was soon on a good bevy point. Mark backed. Taken 
on singles, Sister Babe dropped to point. Mark backed, 
broke his back and pointed a different bird: -Babe steady 
and Mark unsteady to flush. Down from, 8:41 to 9:18. 

Blue Danstone, blue belton English setter, handled 
by H. J. Gilchrist, and» Major S:, black and white 
pointer, handled by A. C. Peterson. Ran from 9:24 until 
10:05. Nothing found; neither showed merit. 

Cuba, Jr., liver and white pointer, handled by R. M. 
Dodge, and Big Injin, black, white and tan English setter, 
handled by W. H. Beazell, ran in open, woods and large 
weed field. Cuba found and pointed two. bevies. Big 
Injin backed both points. Both steady. . Cuba’ made 
excusable flush of a single in very heavy cover. Down 
at 10:22; up 10:55. 
good range and speed. : 

True Blue, black, white and tam English setter, handled 
by D. C. White, and Lena Antonio, black, white and tan 
English setter, handled by T. J. Day, were cast off in 
large bottom land at 10:57, and tan until 11:45 without 
finding. Both displayed good range and searching qual- 
ities. 

Second Series. 

Miss Wickliffe and Winnie D. II. started at 3:55; up 
at 4:25. Miss Wickliffe made one good bevy point and 
one single-bird point. Steady to shot and wing. Winnie 
flushed one single. Both good speed and range; Miss 
Wickliffe best. a. 

Verona P. Gladstone with Brimstone ran an indifferent 
heat; neither up to first trial. Nothing found. Down 
abEZ222b.s Tip) ate 3.00, 

Piet Joubert with Dick Darrah. Joubert ranged out 
and hunted well, excelling Dick in every way. Down 
from 3:05 to 3:35. 

Gypsy Maid, with Jingo’s Nellie II., was started at 
3:36, and ran until 3:51. Gypsy soon proved best in 
every way, outclassing her competitor. 

Thursday, weather still, dry and warm. 

Cuba, Jr., with Sistet’s Babe, ran an even race in 
range, speed and covering ground. Although no birds 
were found, both will certainly be carried further. Down 
at 6:55; up at 7:25. 

Lena Antonio and Penn Earl ran from 7:25 to 7:45. 
Nothing found, and both fell behind their first trial. 

Count Oakley and Duchess Honor Bright both failed to 
embrace opporttnities on birds, and are out of further 
competition. Down from 7:46 to 8:16. 

Col. Spot, with Hopeless, ran 38 minutes in good 
ground, and both went well. A bevy was seen in the 
air. Both dogs out of sight and could not tell which 
was responsible. Col, Spot pointed a single; steady to 
shot. 

Mark’s Sport, with True Blue, ran from 9:03 until 9:20 
in stubble. Mark pointed, jumped in and flushed, True 
Blue joining in the fun. 

A short consultation and the judges started the third 


series. 
Third Series. 


Miss Wickliffe, with Sister Babe, started in stubble at 
10:15. Miss Wickliffe soon had a good, single point. 
Steady to wing. Sister Babe pointed; no birds found. 
Both maintained good speed and range. Up at 10:30. 

Piet Joubert and Cuba, Jr., started at 10:40. Joubert 
made game in oak thicket and passed beyond birds. 
Cuba, turning to left, pointed bevy staunchly. Steady 
to shot. On singles Cuba secured three good points. Up 
at II :00. 

Gypsy Maid, with Col. Spot, ran from 11:10 until 
11:40. Both sustained their former speed and range. 
Col. Sport was hard to keep on the course. 

Hopeless was put on marked birds to give her an 
opportunity on game. She flushed and chased, putting 
herself out of the race. 2 

The judges, after a short consultation, announced the 
winners as follows: Miss Wickliffe, first; Cuba, Jr., 
second; Gypsy Maid and Sister’s Babe, third. 

After lunch the All-Age Stake was started, with thirty 
entries, as follows: 

Elena B. Rush, pointer, with Sport’s Maid, setter. 

Nightingale, setter, with Queen Mab, pointer. 

Jingo Charlie, pointer, with Eve Jingo, pointer. 

Paul Boone, setter, with Petronella, pointer. 

Verona Beauty, setter, with King Rap, Jr., pointer. 

Alix IL., with Antonio Chance, setter. 

Della Blade, setter, with Verona Diablo, setter. 

Dolly Manners, setter, with Hal’s Hope, setter. 

Annie B., setter, with Dot’s Daughter, setter. 

Gorhain’s Jing, pointer, with Verona Cap, setter. 

Rip Tick, pointer, with Daughter Noble, setter. 

Gray's Pearl, pointer, with Bow’s Son, pointer. 

King Cyrano, pointer, with Pride’s Blanche, setter. 

Lad of Jingo, pointer, with Warsong, setter. 

True Blue, setter, with Sam’s Bow, pointer. 

Elma B. Rush, a liver and white pointer, handled by 
E. D. Garr, and Sport’s Maid. a black, white and tan 
English setter, and handled by C. W. Tway, were started 
at 2;01 in a large weed field, and ran until 2:55. Elma 
best in range, speed and searching. She flushed one bevy. 
No work on singles. 

Nightingale. a black, white and tan English setter, 
handled by Dick Fox, and Queen Max, a liver and white 
pointer, handled by Tide Houston, were cast off on the 


Cuba was very industrious, with 
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Doyle place at 2:56 in a large, open bottom, and ran 
until 3:42. After crossing the road Queen Mab found 
and pointed a bevy, Nightingale backing. Nightingale 
found and pointed two bevies, Queen Mab backing both 
times. Queen found and pointed one bevy and one single. 
Both dogs have good range and speed. Up at 3:42. 

Jingo Charlie, a liver and white pointer dog, handled 
by Nat B. Nesbitt, and Eve Jingo, a liver and white 
pointer, handled by Tide Hottston, were sent away at 
3:45 in large stubble, and working toward a large weed. 
field. In some willows on the edge a bevy was nicely 
pointed by Jingo Charlie, and backed by Eve Jingo; 
both steady to wing and shot. Birds not followed. In 
large, open stubble, Jingo Charlie pointed another bevy ; 
steady to wing; and then Jingo Charlie pointed two 
singles and Eve Jingo one single, Both dogs backed and. 
both were steady to shot and wing. Up at 4:18. 


Friday. 


The sun shone out bright and warm, and the dry 
weather continued. The heat seemed more oppressive to- 
day than any day since the trials began. 

Verona Beauty, an orange and white setter, handled 
by Harry Brown, and King Rap, Jr., liver and. white 
pointer, handled by G. E, Gates, were cast off at 7 
o'clock in an orchard. They ran until-7:30 without find- 
ing, neither of them showing much merit. 

Paul Boone, a black, white and tan setter, handled by 
T. J. Day, and Petronella, a liver and white pointer, 
handled by R. M. Dodge, were cast off in a large corn 
bottom at 7:33. Both showed good speed and range. 
Paul Boone the best. They hunted until 8:28, and were 
then taken up. 

Alix IT., a liver and white pointer, handled by Nat..B. 


Nesbitt, and Antonio Chance, an orange and white setter, _ 


handled by A. B. Ferguson, were sent off at 8:30 in an 
open stubble. Alex ranged good, and was seen on beyy 
point, and was backed by Chance. Both steady to shot. 
The course was changed up a big bottom, which they 
hunted without-finding birds. Both showed good speed 
and range. Taken up at 9:08. 

Della Blade, a liver and white setter, handled by A. B. 
Caldwell, and Verona Diablo, a black, white and tan 
setter, handled by Frank Richards, were cast off in a 
large cornfield at 9:25. Diablo flushed one bevy. About 


fitty yards distance he pointed another bevy, which Della. - 


Blade had passed. Steady to shot. Both were fair in 
range and speed. Up at 10:22. 

Dolly Manners, a black, white and tan setter, handled 
by W. H. Beazell, and Hal’s Hope, a black and white set 
ter, handled by A. C. Peterson, were cast off in a large 
weed field at 10:30. Both dogs started fast and wide, and. 
were soon found in a thicket, from where a bevy was seem 
to flush. Hal made one point on a single, and Dolly 
was not near enough to back, The coutse was then 
changed toward the toad, and the weather was more 
oppressive. The dogs were taken up at 11:22, and the 
party went to lunch. 

After lunch, at 12:50, Annie B., a black, white and tam 
setter, handled by A. M. Wise, and Dot’s Daughter, an 
orange and white English setter, handled by W. H. 
Beazell, were started in the same field where the former 
brace of dogs had finished. They worked through this 
and open woods into a field of stubble. Dot’s Daughter 
made two points, to which no birds could be found. An-— 
nie B, was fast in range and speed, and worked her 
ground with good judgment, Taken up at 1:43, 

Gorham’'s Jingo, a liver and white pointer, handled by 
E. D. Garr, and Verona Cap, a lemon and white pointer, 
handled by Frank Richards, were started on the Miley 
place and worked toward town. Jingo pointed twice, to 
which no birds could be found. Cap backed to order and 
Jingo again pointed, but no birds were raised. About 
fifty yards away Cap pointed a bevy and Jingo backed, 
both dogs being steady to shot and wing. They ran from 
2:03 to 3:07. 

Rip Tick, a black and white pointer, handled by C. W. 
Tway, and Daughter Noble, a black, white and tan 
setter, handled by W. H. Beazell, were started at 3:08 in 
a large cornfield. Both started out well, and before going 
a hundred yards Rip was on point and Daughter Noble 
ordered up to back. Cast on opposite side of bevy and 
pointed; moved in and flushed two birds; balance of 
bevy near Rip. Both steady. Worked on singles; each 
pointed twice. Daughter Noble is best in speed and 
range. 

Gray’s Pearl, a liver and white pointer, handled by A. M. 
Wise, and Bow’s Son, a liver and white pointer, handled 
by R. M. Dodge, were cast off in a stubble field at 3:51. 
Pearl flushed a bevy and Bow’s Son flushed a single. 
Both fair invpace and range. Up at 4:25. 


Saturday. 


Weather was cold and frosty. An early start was 
made. King Cyrano, a lemon and white pointer, handled 
by W. W. Updike, and Pride’s Blanche, a black, white 
and tan setter, handled by A. B, Ferguson, were cast 
off at 6:12, and ran wntil 6:56 without finding birds. 
Cyrano ranged fast and wide, and hunted out a lot of 
territory. Pride’s Blanche went well at times, and at 
times pottered considerably. 

Lad of Jingo, a liver and white pointer dog, handled by 
A. Albaugh, and War Song, a black and white setter, 
handled by W. H. Beazell, were started at 7:05 in a 
stubble field. Jingo led off at a good pace, and War 
Song followed for about ten minutes, when he gave it up 
and hunted independently for the remainder of the heat. 
It ended at 7:55. No birds were found. Lad of Jingo 
had a good pace, and covered the country well. War 
Song has only a fair pace and range. 

True Blue, a black, white and tan setter, handled by 
D. C. White. and Sam’s Boy, a liver and white pointer 
handled by R. N. Dodge, were started in a large, open 
bottom. Soon after starting True Blue got lost in a 
thicket. Sam’s Bow was sent on the course, and True 
Blue was soon brought arotind the thicket. Two bevies 
of birds were flushed, but were not followed. because they 
crossed the creek. Down at 8:10 and up at 8:52. Only 
fair in range and pace. 

Second Series. 

Annie B., with Dolly Manners, was put down in corn 
bottom at 9:20. Dolly found and pointed two singles and 
one bevy. Annie B. flushed one bevy and two, Both had 
good pace and range. Up at 19 o’clock. . 
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Patt] Boone and Hal’s Hope were cast off at 10:15 and 
tan until 10:40. Both went fast and wide. Hal’s Hope 
kept to the course, while Paul Boone seemed to be out 
for a run. 7 

Alix II. and Diablo were put down in a large weed field 
and hunted into a stubble field. Alix II. pointed a beyy 
staunchly. Steady to shot. Birds not followed. They 
ran from 10:40 to 11:07. Alix II, was the best in every 
way, sustaining the former trials, "ik 

Nightingale and Jingo Charlie were next cast off at 
11:20, and Jingo Charlie flushed a bevy. Worked on 
singles, each secured a point. Nightingale also flushed 
one bevy, but the birds were not followed. 

Rip Tick and Antonio Chance started at 11:45, and 
ran until 12:07. Rip pointed a bevy and Chance, brought 
up, shared the bevy point. On singles Chance got one 
point, and both were steady to shot. . 

Lad of Jingo and King Cyrano were,put down at 1:40, 
and both started out at a good pace. In a few minutes 
Cyrano was on a nice point, which Jingo backed. Both 
wete steady to shot.: The birds flew among the horse- 
men and were not followed: The course was then 
changed. In a stubble field Cyrano pointed another bevy, 
which Jingo backed. Both had good speed and Tange 
throughout heat. Up at 2:18. . 

Elma B, Rush and Queen Mab started at 2:15, with 
good speed and.range, which they maintained throughout 
the heat. Queen Mab found and pointed two bevies. 
Elma B. backed both points. Up at 2 147. 

Petronella and Verona Cap were called at 2:55 and 
ran until 3:10 without finding birds. This ended the 
second series. A short consultation of the judges fol- 
lowed and’they announced King Cyrano as first, Alix IT. 
second and Queen Mab third. 


National Beagle Trials. 


THe field trials of the National Beagle Club of Amer- 
ica were run on the estates of Messrs. T.F. Hitchcock 
and W.C. Whitney. The judges were Messrs. T. Grif- 
fiths and T. Shalleross. In Class A, beagles, 13 to 15 
inches, the winners were: First, J. L. Kernochan’s Fa- 
brian (Pearless—Florist) ; second, C. H, Stevenson's 
Swifter (Lee II]—Beauty) ; third, J. H. Caswell’s Lot- 
tery (Langdon’s Jack—Fan). 

In Class AA, bitches 13 to 15 inches, the winners were: 
First, W. G. Rockefeller’s Lucy L.; second, W. G. Rocke- 
feller’s Blanche; third, Somerset Beagles’ Flossie Tyler. 

Class B, all ages, was for dogs 13 inches and under, and 
resulted as follows: First, Waldingfield Beagles’ Orator; 
second, Wharton Beagles’ Wharton Champion; third, 
Ssorwe Post's Rector; reserve, Rock Ridge Kennels’ Can- 
ion. 

Class BB, for bitches, 13 inches and under, resulted as 
follows: First, Bridget B.; second, Treble; third, Mad- 
cap; reserve, Fda Novice II. ' 

The National Challenge Pack Stakes, for packs of 

four, was won by Charles F. Brooks’ Bridget B., Bessie 
B., Bonnie B, and Cicely B. This pack also won Class 
FE. for packs of four bitches, under 13 Inches, 
_ The National Derby was won by D. F. Summer’s Flor- 
ist; second, Geo. F. Reed’s Thornfield Lester; third, D. 
FE. Summer's Frank Summers; fourth, Geo, F. Reed’s 
Toxie; reserve, J. W. Appleton’s Freedom. 

The annual election was held on Noy. 5 at Mineola. | 
The following officers were elected: President, George 
B. Post, Jr., New York city; Vice-Presidents, William 
G. Rockefeller, Tarrytown; A, J. Purrington, Boston, and 
Charles R. Stevenson, Haddonfield, N. f.; Secretary and 
Treasurer, J. Miflin Wharton, Islip; Delegate to the 
American Kennel Club, J. W. Appleton, New York city ; 
Executive Committee, F. E, Thurton, Islip; George F. 
Reed, Boston, and J. W. Appleton, New York city. The 
judges elected for the season were: W. G. Rockefeller, 
G. Miflin Wharton, J. W. Appleton, George F. Reed, 
George B. Post and A. J, Purrington. 


Points and Flushes. 


Mr, R. B, Morgan, his son, Mr. G. Dan Morgan, of 
Pryor Creek, L T., informs us, died from heart disease 
after an illness of three weeks. He was about fifty-four 
years old. He was buried at Cleveland, O., on Oct. 26. 
Mr. Morgan was one of the most famous dog trainers 
of the United States. Some years ago he was a regular 
patron of field trials, North and South, but in the past 
few years he devoted his efforts mostly to breeding and 
training shooting dogs. He had a host of friends, who 
will deeply mourn his death, 


Hachting. 
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Boats for the Seawanhaka Cup Trial Races. 


As the season progresses it is very evident that the 
Bridgeport Y. C, is to receive the hearty support and co- 
operation of the other clubs on Long Island Sound in its 
endeavor to win the Seawanhaka cup. 

The races will be held under practically the same con- 
ditions as were the races this year. Several minor points 
are tinder consideration by the Bridgeport and Royal St. 
Lawrence yacht clubs, and as soon as they are definitely 
settled the decision will be published. 

It is already assured that four boats will be built, and 
there is a possibility that three or four more may be built. 

Mr. Charles D. Mower and Mr. Albert B. Hunt will 


- have a boat built from a design made by Mr. Mower. ° 


Mr. T. M. MacDonald, a prominent Bridgeport Y. C, 
rs, has ordered a boat from Hanley at Onincy Point, 
Mass. 

A syndicate headed by Mr. De Ver H. Warner will 
have Mr. B. B. Crowninshield design a boat for them. 

Another syndicate, made up of Stamford and Bridge- 
port yachtsmen, will have a boat built by one of their 
local builders from designs made by one of the«gentle- 
men interested in her. 4 

Mr. L. D. Huntington, of New Rochelle, is working on 
the design of a boat for this class, and it is expected that 
he will close the order shortly. Mr. Huntington has 
had considerable experience with boats for the Seawan- 
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ALOHA. 


haka cup trials, and if he does ttirn otit a boat it is be- 
lieved that she will make an excellent showing. 

Mr. H. P. Clark, of the White Bear Y. C., 1s consider- 
ine sending a boat on from the West. The yachtsmen 
on White Bear Lake have made great advancement in the 
designing of fast skimming dishes, and it is hoped that a 
boat may come from White Bear in order that compari- 
sons can be made with our Eastern boats of the same 


type. ee ey eT eee 
Aloha and Lady Godiva. 


Sarurpay, June 29, the third and last day of the series 
of races held by the Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C.. off 
Oyster Bay, Long Island Sound, was made most inter- 
esting by a match race between the American auxiliary 
Aloha, owned by Messrs. D. W. and A, C. James, and 
the English auxiliary Lady Godiva, which boat at that 
time was owned by Mr. H. C. House, butt has since been 
sold to Mr. Tracy Dows. ‘ 

Tt is seldom that one sees these boats under sail alone, 
and it is unusual for thei to race against one another. 
For this reason we helieve that the accompanying picture 
of Aloha and Lady Godiva will be of very general inter- 
est. Aloha won the race. 

Aloha 1s an attxiliary screw brigantine. She was de- 
signed by Mr. Clinton H. Crane, of the firm of Messrs. 
Tams, Lemoine & Crane, and was built of steel in 1800 
by Messrs. J. N. Robins & Co, at Brooklyn. She is 16oft 
over all, 130ft, waterline, 27{t. beam and 14%. draft. 

Lady Godiva is a steel auxiliary topsail schooner. She 
was designed by’ Mr. St. Claire Byrne and built by Messrs. 
Laird Brothers at Birkenhead in 1890. She is 138ft. 
waterline, 23it. beam and draws 13.35ft. 


Our Boston Letter. 


Boston, Noy. 11,—The past week has been a very qutiet 
ene for Eastern yachtsmen. Work in the shops has not 
yet commenced to be heavy, although it is expected that 
within a few days things will commence to boom. The 
designers have been busy since the close of the racing sea- 
son, and there is no doubt that there will be enough 
few ones to keep all the builders busy. 

Perhaps the most wonderful feature that has been shown 
thus far is the great interest that has been aroused in 
the Y. R. A. restricted 21-footers. Burgess has received 
an order for another of these boats, making three that 
will come from his board. For whom she will be de- 
signed and built is another one of those mysteries with 
which this class is surrounded, and it is likely that she 
will remain a datk horse tintil the work of construction 
has been started on the rest of the new ones for the class. 
It has developed within a few days that two more new 
ones for this class will probably be heard from. It will 
undoubtedly be the largest class of 21-footers that has 
evér been seen in Massachusetts Bay. 

There were still many yachts at their mooring in Dor- 
chester Bay last week, but undoubtedly the cold wave, 
which struck Boston yesterday, will drive these hardy 

- mariners to the beach or basin. The first buneh of yachts 
to be put out in the spring is generally seen in Dorchester 
_ Bay, and it is always in these waters that the last straggler 
is Seen late in the fall. The yacht clubs in the vicinity 
are not closed soon after the sailing season is ended. but 
are kept open all winter. Every day and evening a few 
members may be found in each, while on Sunday there 
is sure to be a gathering. They arrive early in the morn- 
ing and by noon there is scarcely a subject connected with 
‘yachting that has not been thoroughly gone over, City 
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Point was the birthplace of yachting in New England, and 
it is quite probable that there is no other place on the 
coast where such a large aggregation of practical yachts- 
men may be found. 

Strangely enough, there haye been very few yachts for 
the Y. R. A, restricted classes built and owned by mem- 
bers of the clubs at City Point or Dorchester. The ma- 
jority of the yachts are cruisers, which are raced only in 
the handicap classes. On both sides of the bay there are 
classes of sailing tenders which take the place of the 
t5ft. over all class, which was so popular in these waters 
omly a few years ago. The sailing tender class was 
started by the South Boston Y. C. three years ago, and 
was the cause of the development of the one-desigen sail- 
ing tender class at the Savin Hill Y. C. this season. A 
series of races was sailed between the South Boston Y. C. 
tenders for the championship, which was won by Eugene 
E. Merrill. The championship was awarded on points— 
10 for first, 6 for second, 4 for third, 2 for start and 3 
for finish. The record of each boat is as follows, the 
boats haying no names, are known by the names of their 
owners: 


Name. , Points. 
Fugene EF, Merrill.,.....2:...... a eae 
Drv W, L, Golson... .... OE! ATES. Cy 
Eee Oeeh renchiyt te hen Se Nee AMP ess AI 
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' In former years there was a class of boats 15ft. over all, 
most of which were owned by members of the Mosquito 
Fleet Y. C.; in fact, it was to foster small boat racing 
that the Mosquito Fleet Y, C. was organized, and that 
is where it gets its name. Since the advent of great over- 
hangs, interest in the class has been lost. Like the sailing 
tenders now, this class of the old days was raced mostly 
by the youngsters, and some of the cleverest racing skip- 
pers in the Hast had their first schooling in these little 
boats. A good school it was, too, for the skill required 
in keeping one of them on her feet and making her go 
was much greater than is necessary in any of the modern 
restricted classes. They invariably carried very -large 
rigs. One of the most misproportioned was that of the 
Skipper. She was r4ft. Trin. on top, but her main boom 
was 22ft, and her jib 17ft. on the foot, truly a marvelous 
amotint of sail for so small a craft. It was expected that 
this class, with a 15ft. over all limit would be revived 
again by the Colonial Y. C., many of whose members 
raced the little fellows in former years, but nothing has 
been heard of it up to date, The class is probably extinct, 
but there are few of the yachtsmen who will forget Tan- 
trum, Katydid, Bessie, Princess, Skipper, Midget, Nellie, 
Baby and many others of the Mosquito Fleet. 

The work of breaking up Independence was finished last 
week. Her frames and floor plates are lying all about the 
west shop at Lawley’s, but her plating has been carefully 
laid away, Because the easiest and best method of taking 
her apart, that of cutting away the rivets, and all of her 
plates laid away systematically and whole, that they 
would be more saleable articles, one scribe has discovered 
that this looks like grounds sufficient for the belief that 
she will be rebuilt from the same plates and frames. Poor 
old Independence! She is not allowed to rest quietly in 
her grave, There does not seem much likelihood of her 
coming to life again, either with old plates or new ones. 

Among the new orders of the Boston designers are 
several cruisers, the yawl bemg the popular type. Small 
Bros. have two, one an auxiliary, soft. on the waterline. 
and the other a sailing yawl, 31ft. on the waterline. Both 
are wonderfu] examples of what can be done in getting 4 
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large amount of room below decks. Starling Burgess has 
turned out a 3oft, yawl for his uncle, Vice-Com, Walter 
Burgess, which should prove a comfortable cruiser. Com. 
Burgess intended building a yawl 28ft. 6in. on the water- 
line, rating 25ft, Y. R. A. rules, to see what could be 
done with this type in the restricted class, but he later 
decided to add to the waterline and get a straight cruiser, 
The new boat is 3oft. on the waterline, 43ft. 4in. over 
all, 11ft. toin. beam and 4ft. Sin. draft. She is a center- 
board and there is much bulk to her hull, her displacement 
being 23,000lbs., but her appearance above water will not 
indicate this, as her freeboard is quite normal and she 
has good but very moderate overhangs. 

She is yery well laid out below. There are two large 
hanging lockers, besides numerous smaller ones, while 
the space tinder the berths and transoms is all utilized for 
stowage. There is 6ft. 3in. headroom in the main cabin, 
which takes up most of the space under the trunk. There 
are two full-length berths on either side, in front of which 
are wide transoms. A stateroom could easily have been 
provided, but the owner desired to have the cabin open. 
There is a good galley forward, in which is a three-burner 
Primus stove, ice chest, water tank and lockers, while 
further forward is a stationary and a swinging berth- 
This space will be well lighted and ventilated, Her sail 
area 1S 1,314 sq. ft., and is well balanced. She will carry 
a sprit topsail, the sprit being set forward of the pole. 
mast, and the lower end made fast by a heel lashing, thus 
‘giving the appearance of a small topmast. 

Crowninshield has an order for two 30-footers for the 
Long Island Sound Yacht Racing Association. One of 
these is for De Ver H. Warner, of Bridgeport, Conn., and 
the other for T. L.- Park, of New York. 

The new west wing of the South Boston Y. C.’s big 
house is fast going up, and will be entirely closed in 
within a few weeks. It will contain several lockers, be- 
sides bowling alleys and billiard room. 

Small Bros. are turning out an open racing yawl for 
G. S. Mashek, of Cornell, Mich. She is of the semi- 
keel type, 20ft. on the line, 31ft, over all, 8ft, gin. beam 
and 2ft. 6in. draft. They also have an order for a 15- 
footer for C. H. Kelley, of the Winthrop Y. C. a 

Burgess has turned out plans for four 18ft, knockabouts, 
Y. R. A., on the same lines, They were ordered by F. 
Hopkins Smith, and are intended to form a one-design 
class at Casco Bay, but-two of them will follow the 
Y. R. A. circuit next season, They are now being built 
by Graves, of Marblehead. They will have mahogany 
planking and will be finished bright. 

Joun B, Kitreren. 


Yacht Club Notes. 


At the anntial election of the Jamaica Bay Y. C., the 
following officers were chosen: Com., I. R. Jagger; Vice- 
Com.. William Schoer; Rear-Com., Joseph F. Sabin: 
Fleet Capt., A. P. Marion; Fin. Sec’y, A. C Christopher; 


“Cor. Sec'y, C, P. Daly; Treas., M. H. Christopher; mem- 


bers of the Board of Directors, John J. Jones, Benjamin 
F. Daly and James E. Lent; Chairman House Committee. 
Frederick H. Plate: Chairman of Regatta Committee, 
John C. Lefferts; Chairman of Membership Committee. 
C. V. Dykeman; Chairman Entertainment Committee. 
James E. O'Donnell. Owing to the fact that the proposed 
7oit. highway, which the P. H. Flynn syndicate are 
building across the waters of Jamaica Bay, will cut the 
present course in two and make it very difficult to hold 
regattas, it was decided to move the club house, float 
and estate nearer the ocean. Several sites were visited, 
pare one that found the most favor was at Rockaway 
ark, 


394 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


[Nov. 16, rgor. — 


JHRovns ANnHeaAnstay IA GaALPLoush STEEL Wine Rope 


PrYast Hemme 39° Anmove Reck 


‘dig Seer Leans Hace 
WayBerween Raw Ann 
Cenrme Lint OF heck 


T'wenty-five-foot Waterline Fast 
Cruiser. 


Tire plans of the 25ft. waterline sloop that appear in 
this.issue were made by Mr. William H. Hand, Jr.. of 
New Bedford, Mass. The boat was designed for Mr. 
J. C. Hartwell, of Providence, R. 1, and she was built 
by Messrs. Read Brothers, of Fall River, Mass. The 
owner wanted a comfortable boat with large cabin accom- 
modation, but still with some speed. The designer has 
met the owner's requirements, and the boat has proven 
herself fast, as well as comfortable. 

Below decks the boat is most roomy, and the cabin has 
been laid out to give the greatest possible comfort to four 
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people while cruising. A 12ft. transom runs along each 
side of the cabin, arranged so that two persons can sleep 
on each side. The cabin floor is 3ft. 4iu. wide, and there 
is 5ft. rrin. headroom under the cabin trunk, while un- 
der skylight there is 6ft. 4in. headroom. There are two! 
lockers in the after end of the cabin. In the forward 
end on the starboard side is the sideboard and book 
shelves, while opposite on the port side is a hanging 
locker. The toilet room, which 1s forward of the cabin 
-on the starboard side, is furnished with a closet and 
a folding basin. Lockers for linen, ete., are located in 
the toilet room. On the port side of the boat opposite the 
toilet room is the galley, which is fitted with the usual 
ice chest, dish and provision lockers, and stove. In the 
forecastle there is a pipe berth and ample room for the 
storage of lamps, paint, etc. The dimensions are: 
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The cockpit is watertight and very roomy. The deck 
and flooring of cockpit are of pine laid in narrow strips. 
The boat is strongly constructed throughout, the entire 
frame being of white oak; the planking is of tin. long 
leaf pine. The cabin house and cockpit are finished in 
mahogany. The lead keel is fastened to the boat with 
Tobin bronze bolts. 

The centerboard is small and houses in a slot cut in 
the lead and wooden keels. Although the centerboard 
does not interfere in any way with the cabin accommoda- 
tion, 1t is a question whether it is large enough to be of 
material benefit. The centerboard pennant will lead un- 
der the cockpit floor to after end of cockpit, so that the 
man at the wheel can easily control the board without 
leaving the helm. The board is of oak and weighted so 
that it lowers easily. A plate is placed in the cockpit 
floor just over the pipe, so that if the board gets jammed 
a rod can be run down and the board started. 

The sail plan is moderate when the power of the boat 
is considered. 


The steel cruising schooner building by the Gas En- 
gine and Power Company and Seabury & Co., is for 
Mr. George W. Weld, of Boston, the former owner of 
the schooner yacht Hildegarde, 
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Yachts in Winter Quarters. 


Avr ‘Tebo’s basin, South Brooklyn, the following yachts 
are laid up: The steam yachts Virginia, Electra, Surf, 
Leonora, Sapphire, Sultana, White Heather, Alcedo, Lav- 
rock, Nada, Arrow, Osceola, Thetis, Wadena, Kismet, 
Papoose, Linta, Buccaneer, Sentinel and Susquehanna. 
The schooner yackts Alcyon, Latona and Sylph. The 
yawls Gaviota aud Cachelot. The . auxiliaries Edris, 
Satanella, Genesee and Aloha. 

At MclIntosh’s basin, South Brooklyn, the following 
steam yachts are laid up: Halcyon, Elsa, Priscilla, Wan- 
da, Laurena, Sappho, Lotus and Embla. The following 
schooners are also in the basin: Coronet, Orithyia, Triton, 
Laurel, Verona and Wayward. 

The following yachts have been put in winter quarters 
at the Morse Iron Works and Dry Dock Company’s basin, 
South Brooklyn: The steam yachts Vamoose, Clifton, 
Paradox, Say When, Gladys, Carmen, Scud, Seneca and 
Aileen. The schooners Comet, Kiawasoa, Wanderer, 
Tioga, Wayfarer, Half Moon, Meteor and Julia, The 
sloops, Rosalie, Viking, Delfa, Isolde, Ulma, Mermaid, Fad, 
Wasp, Cockatoo, Frolic, Minerva, Hildegard, Vinona, Ar- 
gonaut, Foam, Schemer, Sayanara and Chispa. The yawls 
Huron, Taormina and the Cachelot, and the house-boat 
Ulma. j 

In Manning’s Erie basin there are a large number of 
yachts laid up for the winter. The steam yachts include 
Vhisper, Camilla, Spindrift, Marion, Maita, Mydia, Lu- 
cille, Avoc, Taro, Anita, Enterprise, Falcon; Aphrodite, 
Sagamore, Emeline, Legon: Conqueror, Cosette, Eliza- 
beth, Wauchusett, Neckan, Seneca and Grace R. The 
schooners include Neara, Leslie, Fleetwing, Vesta, Cava- 
lier, Crusader, Intrepid and Fleur de Lys. Among the 
sloops are Daphne, Saracen, Kelpie and Yvette. — 

The Greenport Basin and Construction Company, of 
Greenport, N. Y., has under way the lengthening of Mr. 
William’ Gillette’s house-boat: Aunt Polly. She will be 
enlarged by the addition of 39ft. amidships, and the entire 
interior will be remodelled. 
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The steam yacht Turbese, N.Y.Y.C., Mr. A. Schwartz- 
mann, will be rebuilt by the same company, very little of 
the present boat being allowed to remain. The yacht 
when completed will have a flush deck and be 137ft. over 
all, The owner’s quarters will be finished in mahogany, 
maple and butternut. The deck houses, skylights, etc., 
are to be of mahogany. The after house will have stairs 
leading to the main saloon, and the forward house is to 
have a dining room and pantry, with bridge and steer- 
ing arrangement on top. 

This company has a contract to build a cruising sloop 
yacht, 32ft. over all, 23ft. on the waterline and sft. draft. 
She will be ready for delivery in the early spring. 

The following yachts are laid up in winter quarters at 
the Greenport Basin and Construction Co.: The steam 
yachts Turbese, Aunt Polly, Willada, Altair, Magnolia, 
Alto Presto, Whim, Lucy, Claymore and Helys. The 
schooners Atlantic, Katrina, Miladi, Muriel and Fenella. 
The sloops Isolde, Effort, Mira, Bijou, Zenobia, Martha, 
Thalia, Wimpoy, Gretchen, Vorant IL, Spasm, Altair, 
Marion, Senta, Katrina, Peri, Aloha, Lineta, Hebe, Sa- 
Bina, Consternation, Drone, Minnie Rogers, Surprise, 
Lynx, Natalie, Poco, Asthore, Hermes, Winnie Wish, 
Helen, Arrow and Zenita. Also the yawl Vigilant. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


Messrs. Huntington & Seaman have sold for Mr. Mar- 
celis C. Parsons, of New York city, the 4oft. waterline 
cutter Kiaora to Mr. H. R. M. Cook, also of Ne wYork 
city. The yacht’s rig will be changed to that of a yawl, 
under direction of Mr. Charles D. Mower. She will re- 
ceive new sails and spars. The work will be done at 
Cold Spring Harbor, where the yacht is laid up for the 


winter, 
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The steam yacht Halcyon, owned by E. C. Potter, was 
sold at auction on Noy. 6 by Adrian H. Muller & Son, 
auctioneers, at the New York Real Estate salesroom. 
Bidding was started at $1,000, and went up slowly to 
$1,700, at which price the yacht was knocked down to the 
Manning Yacht Agency. The Halcyon is 125ft. over all, 
106ft. 3in. on the waterline, 16ft. beam, and 6ft. 6in. draft. 
She has two masts, two large deck houses, four state- 
rooms and bath, and a large main saloon. Her coal 
capacity is ten tons, and her speed twelve miles. The 
Halcyon has not been in commission for the last two 
seasons. In the sale all the equipment and furnishings 
went with the yacht, including a large quantity of silver, 
linen, bedding, etc., as well as the sailing equipment. 
Manning’s Yacth Agency have sold Halcyon to Mr. F. 
F. Ames for $2,500. J 
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The London Times states that Sir William Henry 
White, Director of Naval Construction, has resigned his 
posijion on account of ill health, and was not removed 
front office as the result of blunders made on the royal 
yacht Victoria and Albert. 

a eee 

Mr, Fred W. Martin, of Waukegan, Ill, has a large 
amount of work on hand. Among the orders for yachts 
already placed are the followi A steam yacht for Mr. 
Fernon C. Seaver, of Chicago, Ill., owner of the gasoline 
launch Kid that was blown up in Chicago Harbor off 
the’ Chicago Y. C. house last August. She will be 78ft. 
oyer: all, 63ft. waterline, 14ft. beam and 4ft. gin. draft. 
Mr ROH. Adams, of Philadelphia, Pa., has ordered a 
keel schooner, which will be soft. over all, 35ft. water- 
line, 13ft. 6in. beam and 5ft..6in. draft. Mr. F. J. Rogers, 
of Chicago, Ill., has ordered a keel cutter to be 32ft. over 

all, 21ft. 6in. waterline, 8it: beam and 5ft. draft. This 
. boat is designed to stand the heayy weather of Lake 

Michigan, but still to have some turn of speed. A cen- 


we 


* 


terboard jib and mainsail boat has been ordered by Mr. 
W. C. Wheeler, of Ballard, Wash. This boat is 4oft. over 
all, 25ft. waterline and Tift. beam. Mr. Martin has 
orders for two house-boats, and he is also designing a 
large number of smaller craft. 
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Mr. John D. Archbold has placed an order with the 
Gas Engine and Power Company and Seabury & Co., 
Morris Heights, for a steam yacht 1ooft. long. The own- 
ers’ country home is at Tarrytown-on-the-Hudson, and 
the yacht will be used to conyey Mr. Archbold to and 
from New York city. In order to make the trip in a 
reasonable amount of time, it was necessary that the yacht 
should be fast, and a speed of twenty-one knots is guaran- 
teed. The cabins will be fairly roomy, and the dining 
room will be in the forward deck house. The saloon, 
owner's cabin and bathroom are below decks aft, while 
the galley, officers’ and crew's quarters will be forward 
of the engine space. The yacht will be driven by two 
triple-expansion engines and a Seabury water tube boiler. 


ee ® 


Mr, Thomsa W. Lawson, of Boston, has presented to 
the Hull-Massachusetts Y. C. a $10,000 silver trophy to 
be raced’ for by goft. sloops. It represents a historical 
record of the past half-century of America’s Cup racing, 
and is claimed to be the most beautiful trophy of its 
kind that artists’ modelers and silversmit shhave yet pro- 
duced. It consists of a superb punch bowl stand, a set 
of drinking cups and a punch ladle. 

Each of the cups represents a chapter in yacht racing, 
and bears an etching of one of the winning years, with 
name and date of race, as follows: America, 185: 
Magic, 1870; Sappho, 1871; Madeline, 1876; Mischief, 
1881; Puritan, 1885; Mayflower, 1886; Volunteer, 1887; 
Vigilant, 1893; Defender, 1895, and Columbia, 1899. 

The dimensions give an idea of their massiveness and 
extraordinary size for a work of this character. The 
bowl and stand measure 25in. in height, the bowl has a 
capacity of seventy pints—almost nine gallons—and the 
entire set contains 1,3600z. of sterling silyer—something 
over 113lbs. : 
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Mr. Thomas Ratsey, the famous English sailmaker, 
sailed for America on Noy. 9. He is coming to the 
United States to complete arrangements for opening a 
sailmaking plant in this country. Americans wishing to 
haye English sails on their boats have in many cases been 
prevented from so doing on account of the heavy duty 
placed on them. The great cost of these sails, however, 
has not pravented a number of owners from using them 
on their boats, and Mr. Ratsey will undoubtedly do a 
large business should he carry out his project of establish- 
ing a factory in Brooklyn. 


Small Yacht Construction and 
Rigging. 
BY LINTON HOPE. 
Part Il,—Chapter III.—Various Rigs. 


Amone the various types now in use on small yachts and boats 
the most popular rig for either racing or cruising is the sloop, 
whether it is of the simple, two-sailed type, as shown in No. 1 
sail plan, or the more elaborate arrangement with jackyard topsail 
and large spinnaker carried by the racing cruiser No. 2. 

Other nearly allied varieties of the No. 1 type of sloop are the 
so-called gunter lugs and Solent or Clyde lugs, in place of the 
high-peaked gaff sail of No. 1, Ail these three are very much 
alike, and have been developed from the old standing lug still 
used by the fishermen, This development has always been in the 
direction of higher peaked sails, with smaller and smaller propor- 
tions of the sail forward of the mast, the Clyde lug having only 
a very small piece of the sail forward, while its next stage, the 
Solent lug, has only the heel of the yard alongside the mast, and 
nothing forward of it, This heel of the yard is hauled round the 


after side of the mast every time the boat goes about, so that it is 
always to leeward; and to do away with this the heel of the yard 
was fitted with jaws to keep it on the after part of the mast and 
alike on both tacks, the result being a combination of the old slid- 
ing gunter and the Solent lug, generally known as a gunter lug. 
This sail is a great improvement on the Solent lug, but has one 
fault, and that is that the jaws occasionally get round to one side 
of the mast and stop there, : 

To get rid of this very annoying habit, various plans have been 
tried, and among them the most successful is to sling the yard by 
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a long wire span fastened to the jaws and to the usual place for 
slinging the yard, with a shackle spliced into it at a point which 
will allow the yard to sag away from the mast at the slings for 
some few inches more than its proper position for setting the sail 
the yard being drawn into the mast to the correct place by a par- 
allel line from the slings of the yard. This method answers ad- 
mirably, especially if long battens are used attached to the jaws 
as shown in the sketch; but as it requires two lines—yiz., the hal: 
yard and the parallel—it is now considered better to use two sep- 
arate halyards for throat and peak, which practically converts 
the sail into a true gaff sail, though it still has the same shape as 
before. The peak halyard is shackled to a long, tight wire span 
on the gaff, and in reefing, only the throat halyard is eased up 
the peak halyard traveling up the wire on the gaff and always keep- 
ing the gaff at its proper angle with the mast. The throat halyard 
should be rove through a block as close to the jaws of the gaff 
as possible, to keep them from twisting round the mast; they will 
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take the whole strain of setting the sail, the peak halyards merely 
holding the gaff into the mast. 

There have been, many heated arguments among experts ag to 
the respective merits of gaff vs. lug or gunter lug, and the par- 
tisans of the gaffs have increased the angle of the peak till the two 
sails are now identical, except in the halyard arrangements just 
mentioned. The high peaked sail, with rounded head, in No. 1 
design has proved far superior to either Solent lug or ordinary 
gaff sail, and the moment the gaff is allowed to sag away from the 
mast to an angle of 10 degrees between mast and gaff, the efh- 
ciency decreases and the boat will not point so close to the wind, 
while if the gaff or yard is brought close to the mast, as in the 
true sliding gunter, and even to a still marked degree in the 
Bermuda sail, the boat will point very high, but has lost all life 
and will not go through the water. This is the more extraordinary 
as the Bermuda sail would seem to be the logical development 
of the high peaked lug; but it has been well tried by the writer 
and others, and proved to be inferior to any of the forms of 
sail previously mentioned. 

The only objection to these high peaked gaff sails is that the 
whole of the sail area must be carried in two sails, and for cruis- 
ing purposes this is very inconvenient, on account of the long and 
heavy spars required to set enough sail to drive the boat at a fair 
pace in fine weather. For this reason an ordinary gaff sail, as in 
No, 2 design, is preferable in a larger boat because it admits of a 
snug working sail plan, which can easily be increased by means of 
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a topsail and large spinnaker when required. On the other hand, 
it is not quite so close-winded as the No. 1 sail, and with the 
extra sails, etc., entails a lot more gear. 

Among the other rigs in general use the cutter is most popular 
for racing and cruising in yachts of over 8 tons T. M., the single 
headsail of the sloop being too unwieldy in anything over this size. 
‘The cutter is practically the same in every way as No. 2 sail plan, 
except that she carries two headsails instead of one, and the outer 
sail is set flying, while the sloop’s single headsail is set on a stay. 

As the vessel increases in size the pole mast of No. 2 would give 
place to a topmast, and the whole of the gear would be more 
complicated; but, as these details do not apply to small yachts, 
there is no occasion to go further into the matter. 

A yawl is merely a cutter or sloop with a short boom and a 
mizzen mast stepped aft of the rudder head. This is a very popular 
cruising rig, as it reduces the size of the working sails and enables 
the boat to be handled under a mizzen and headsail only. Whether 
this compensates for the trouble of setting and taking in another 
sail and looking after the extra gear is really a question for in- 
dividual taste to decide; but there is no doubt that a yawl is 
inferior to a cutter to windward. 

The yawl may have any of the foregoing types of sails and 
either one or two headsails, topmast, etc., according to size and the 
owner’s fancy. The size of the mizzen may also increase in pro- 
portion to the other sails, to reduce the labor of working a big 
mainsail, till by stepping the mizzen mast forward of the rudder 
the rig becomes a ketch. This is considered an ideal rig for eruis- 
ing by some people, but it is less efficient to windward than the 
yawl and is very ugly, its only advantage over the yawl being 
a further reduction in size of the mainsail and increased efficiency 
when sailing under mizzen and headsails only. 

This may be carried to a still further extreme by making the 
vessel into a schooner, which is little less efficient to windward and 
much smarter looking than the ketch. A schooner is undoubtedly 
the best rig for a large, sea-going yacht, but is quite out of place 
in small craft. 

Other rigs used on small boats are the balance lug, largely used 
on the Upper Thames raters; the spritsail, used on watermen’s 
boats on the Lower Thames and many other parts, and the Dip- 
ping lug, used on the large fishing luggers all round the coast 
and on ships’ boats. , 

The balance lug is a very flat-setting sail, with simple gear, but 
is pressing and requires strong and heavy spars. j 

The spritsail is only useful for boats going alongside other ves- 
sels, etc,, when the sprit can be removed, leaving nothing to set 

foul aloft; it is a bad sail to windward and very pressing. 
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_The dipping lug is the most lifting sail known, and the gear is 
simple, but it requires a large and expert crew to work it. 


Part II.—Chapter IV.—Reaf Gears. 


Koller reef gears of various sorts are mow in general use in 
small yachts, whether used for racing or cruising, and Turner’s 
reefing gear for the boom is probably the best known and most 
satisfactory. This gear is so well known as to need no special de- 
‘“Seription, and the illustration given explains itself. An older 
variety of the roller boom is simply a drum on the fore end of the 
boom in place of the ratchet and a line to roll it up, like that on a 
roller foresail. This works very well on a very small sail, but on a 
sail of over 400 sq. ft. the roller line requires something more than 
hand power to work it, and is usually taken to a winch. The 
simplest of all is merely a flat shank -to the gooseneck, sliding 
seasily in and out of a slotted cap on the boom end. To roll, the 
boom is pulled aft till the fat on the gooseneck shank is outside 
the cap; it is then rolled up by hand to the requisite amount and 
slipped back on the shank, the flat preventing it from turning when 
in the cap. 

There is no need to describe the various batten reef gears, as 


OMITTED FROM NO, 1 TABLE OF OFFSETS. 
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Use the line of the transom on the sheer plan as a center line 
and set off the half-breadths on deck and L.W.L. at right angles | 
to this new center line, from their points of intersection with it 
on the sheer plan. | 

The line of the transom should be produced downward till it 
cuts L.W.L. and all heights above L.W.L. marked on this line, — 
taking them perpendicularly to L,W.L. and setting off their dis- 
tances from the center line at right angles to the line of the 
transom from the point of intersection of the heights above L.W.L, 

If the transom is curved as well as raked, as in No. 2, it is 
usually laid off in the foregoing manner first; but such a drawing 
only gives the shape as if it had no curve, all the halfbreadth 
being incorrect. 

To get a true drawing of it from this, a section of the curve must 
be shown forming a plan, of which the first drawing is an elevation. © 

To obtain this section of the curve take the distance at right | 
angles from the center line of the transom on the sheer plan, to © 
where the transom and planking meet at the deck. This is the 
depth of the curve, and must be set off on the center line of the { 
transom, from the point of intersection of the half-breadth line of | 
the deck, and the curve drawn through this point and the half | 
breadth, set off at right angles to the center line. 


Intersection of D1 with center line, 2ft. %4in. above L.W.L. 


Intersection of D 2 with center line, 1ft. 6%in. above L.W.L. - 


Round of deck beams—444in. in 6ft., at point of greatest beam, or %in. to lft. of beam. ! 


Error.—Half-breadth on L.W.L, at No. 2 section should be 1ft. 5%4in., not lft. 4%4in., as stated. 


these are only used on canoes now and are fully illustrated in 
many of the books on that branch of the sport. 

The most important reef gear of all is the roller headsail. In 
spite of many complaints of the liability of the rollers to get out 
of order and the extra windage, etc., there is little doubt that they 
are far superior for cruising purposes to any other in yachts of 
under about 8 tons T. M. Over that size, there is much diffi- 
culty in getting the roller stiff enough without being too heavy. 

The smaller rollers should always be made of bamboo, as nearly 
parallel_as possible, and the lower end must have a firm bearing 
either on the end of the spinnaker boom or on the stemhead or 


bowsprit, according to the arrangement decided on. The lack of 
this rigid bearing at the bottom of the roller is the main cause of 
all the trouble with them, and the method illustrated will work 
without any likelihood of getting out of order if ordinary care is 
used and the following rules observed: 

Always leave the sheet very slack when it is rolled up. 

Keep a light strain on the roller line when rolling. 

See that the lead for the roller Jine is right and runs the line on 
the middle of the drum. 

In conclusion, I must apologize for the rough-and-ready way in 
which these articles have been written, and can only offer as an 
excuse my entire lack of experience as a writer. I trust, however, 
that I have been able to make the instructions clear enough to 
enable any one to work from them. I may here say that the 
apparently contradictory methods which are occasionally men- 
tioned are due to the fact that there are several ways of doing the 
same thing, all of which have certain good and bad points about 
them; in fact, as most people know, every boat is a compromise 


We Wales SS 


between a number of opposing conditions, and this should always 
be borne in mind by both designer, builder and sailor. 

T also wish to state that I am indebted to Mr. P. C. Crossley for 
the drawings of No, 1 and 2 designs made from my rough working 
drawings, and to seyeral of the yacht fitters for the small illustra- 
tions taken from their lists. 


Note to Part 1.—Chapter II],—Laying Off, 


To lay off the correct shape of a transom when it is not per- 
pendicular to the L.W.L.: 
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Omitted From No. 1 Specification, j 


Beams.—After the words “the beams are only let into the in- 
wale for half their depth, with a dovetail on one sidé only,” add 
“and these dovetails will be cut only half-way through the thick | 
ness of the inwale, so that the ends of the beams do not go right | 
through the inwales, as shown in the half-breadth construction 


, 
Omitted From No. 2 Table of Offsets, . | 


Intersection of D 1 with center line, 2ft. 2in. above L.W.L. 
Intersection of D 2 with center line, 1ft. 10in. above L.W.L. q 
Intersection of D 3 with center line, 1ft, 1%4in. above L.W.L. 
Intersection of D 4 with center line, at No. 2 W.L. : 
Round of deck beams—3in, in 6ft., at point of greatest beam, 
or tein. lft. of beam, 
FINIS, 


drawing.”? This was an error. 


Hifle Bange and Gallery. 


a 
Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club. 


_ SAN FRanctsco, Oct. 20.—The Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club’s 
regular shoot had conditions unfavorable for high scores. A, B. 
Dorrell led With fine rifle, Ed Hovey with repeater in military and 
repeating rifle match, Young in the pistol match, Brannagan in 
revolver match, and Dr, Twist in .22cal. rifle match. IH. A, Baker, 
a new member, astonished us by making two scores in the 50s 
eet Pasor Columbia target: 
_ Rifle, 200yds.: A. B. Dorrell, 49, 51, 58; F. O. Young, 56, 61; W. 
G. Hoffman, 69 G. W. Hoadley, $6, 92; B. A. Allen, ae 
Military and repeating rifles, Creedmoor count: Ed Hoy 
47, 46, 44, 44, 44, 44; B.A, Allen, 42, 42, ais 
Hoadley, 


Saaioue es a8 2: Young, 44, 47, 48, 48, 49: G. W. 
od, of, 00; H, A. Baker, 52, 58, 61, 67, 67, 69, 72, 74; g i 5 
5, 4 68, 73: c: M. Daiss, 56, 57, 64. Bae OP Se . 
evolver: A. J. Brannagan, 44, 47, 5 ot aly i : r 
fiat sail g 7, a0; P.- Becker, 635: W. Gly 

Twenty-two caliber rifle, 50yds.: Dr. Twist, 21, 2 2 Be 
F, O. Young, 29; W. C. Prichard, 31, 29. te ae 

Our president, Mannel, is very ill, and Young came to the Tange 
on one foot, having a bad case of blood poisoning in the other 
from a pin thrust in it. 

Nov. 3.—Our regular shoot took place to-day. 
pronounced out of danger. Dorrell is away in the mountains 
looking for bigger game. Young hobbled on one foot to the range 
and did good work for one foot, one hand, one optic; but Ed 
Hovey was the boss, shooting his Winchester .30-20 repeater. He 
made 13 straight 8in, bullseyes and 97 out of possible 100 Creed- 
mcor, with 5 scores to his credit, only 1 point short of 48 Creed- 
moor average. Young made two 50-shot trials and 100 consecutive 
for records with his Sharps military. He made 233 on first 50 and 
226 on record, or 459 in 100 shots. Hovey holds the record with 
same rifle, 236, made several years ago. Hoffman led in the .22 | 
rifle match, beating Dr. Twist in 50 shots for a dinner by 20 points, | 
with a total of 112, Young beat his own record with the pistol, 
making 31. A, H, Cady was high with fine rifle, and Becker led 
with revyolyer. Brannagan changed his .38 for a .32 barrel, and it 
ieaded so he could not get good work. He bagged fifteen quail 
and twelve rabbits yesterday, however, with shotgun. Scores: 

Rifle: A. H. Cady, 56, 86, 96, 98; G. M. Barley, 62; W. G. Hofi- 
man, 79, 83; Gimmel, 113, 138, 186, 194; Allen, 119, 120. : 

Military and repeating, Creedmoor count: Ed Hovey (.82-20), 49, 
48, 47, 46, 45; F. O. Young (100 shots), 46, 46, 47, 46, 48, 47, 48, 46, 
45—459. Young made 58 and 66 for best two ring scores, which, 
with his pistol score, 31, placed him ahead of the all-round record 
taade by himself and Pape; Dr. J. F. Twist (Krag), 44, 43, 42, 41, 


40, 39, 38. 
47, 48; G. W. Hoadley, 


Our president is 


ier peas a os Bune, 31, 44, 45, 
47, 63, 53, 58; H. A, Baker, 52, 55, 63, 67; C. M. i i 
Dr. Twist, 60, 75. Taibo 

Revolver: P. A. Becker, 58, 65. 

Twenty-two caliber rifle, 50yds.: W. G, Hoffman, 18, 20, 21, 24, 25; 
A. J. Brannagan, 21; Dr. Twist, 24, 24, 26, 28, 30. ve 

Hi. Kroeckel, of the Stockton Pistol and Rifle Club beat our 
club and the Coast .22 rifle record, making 1, 1, 2, 2, 2,2.1,2 1,1 
—15, using Marlin rifle and .22 long rifle cartridges, Peters, I be- 
lieve. We do not know that Kroeckel’s score has ever been beaten | 
under similar conditions. 

Wovey used Winchester ammunition, and cleaned after every 
shot. Young used King’s powders, and no cleaning, 


F,. O. Youne. 


— Cincinnati Rifle Association. 


Cincinnati, O.—The following scores were made in regular com- 
petition by members of the Cincinnati Rifle Association, at Four 
Mile House, Reading road, Noy. 10. Conditions: 200yds.. off-hand, 
at the standard target. Strickmeier was declared champion for the} 
day with the good score of 9). Weather, clear. Thermometer, 55. | 
Wind, 10 to 2 o'clock: ; ‘ 


Honor. J 

Strickmeier 90 89 85 84 82—430 710 9 9 10-45 
iRayileagee seen 87 87 83 83. 83—423 810 610 7-41 
Gindele .... 87 83 82 8t 69—402 7 10 9—4 
Nestlei ae... fete) sbsaete S4 83 81 80 78—406 § 9 8 8 740 
Hater enone a ee 82 76 75 74 73—380 6 § 8S 5 10-35 
Trounstine .......2se.e.--- :. $173 71 63 ..—288 5 6 6 7 5-28) 
IF erbhatsmeeso Sebo ores Sate ean . 80 77 76 74 7T4—381 8 7 9 6 9-389 
Roberts ....... Peat etees Mas 79 78 74 68 ..—299 8 510 7 10-40 
BDaubés . Eis e 78 TT 76 67 61—259 5 6 8 9 5-33 
EV Gtinitane eee eee ed baramaes .. 72 68 64 62 61—327 8 5 7 8 2—30 
Tatty inn cee SE scan icles bastsG Se UHV URE bE ee whee 

Opis chakec nee seaeee ye po eaaes 69 64-62 63 61—319 6 6 6 5 8—81) 


All communications intended for Forrest anp STREAM should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., anc 
not to any individual connected with the paper. ; 


‘ Nov. 16, reor.] 


Grayshooting. 
=——__e—— 


If you want your shoot to be announced here send a 
notice like the following: 


—Ss 


“y 


Fixtures, 


Nov. 20.—Sistersville, Va—Fall tournament of the Sistersville 
Gun Club; $60 added money. Ed. O, Bower (Dade), Sec’y-Treas. 

Noy. 22-24.—St. Louis, Mo—Contest for the St, Louis Republic 
championship cup (Nov, 23) and three-day open tournament. Her- 

aylor, Secy, 1004 Chemical Building, 

Noy.26-28.—Pheenix, Ariz.—Ninth annual tournament of the 
Arizona Sportsmen’s Association, under the management of the 
Phenix Gun Club. W. L, Pinney, Sec’y. at 
' Noy. 28.—Ossining, N. Y.—All-day target shoot of the Ossining 
Gun Club. Roast Turkey. C. G, Blandiord, Capt. 

Novy. 28.—Cleveland, O.—Shoot of the Cleveland Gun Club. __ 
Lp Sy eure Wis.—Tournament of the South Side 

ain Club. 


Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat- ; 


urday afternoon. ; . 

Chicago, Ill—Garfield Gun Club’s live-bird trophy shoots, first 
and third Saturdays of each month, Grounds, West Monroe street 
and Fifty-second ayenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec’y. 


CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK. 
20,—Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Shoot given by Mr. 
S. M, Van Allen, who donates a Daly gun; $10, 20 birds, latter 
extra; high guns; handicap; all entrance money goes into the 


purse. : ; 
‘Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on 
I. R. R. Trains direct to grounds, Completely appointed 
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private 
practice, Wafé and hotel accommodations. 
Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New Utresht 
Gun Club—Saturdays. ae 


an, 1417.—Hamilion, Ont.—Twelfth annual tournament of the 

amilton Gun Club. F, B. Vallance, Cor. Sec’y, | | | 

May 6-9.—Interstate Park, L. I.—Interstate Association’s Grand 
American Handicap at targets. Edward Banks, Sec’y; Elmer E. 


Shaner, Manager. - 
May 710.— Interstate Park, L. I.—Interstate Association’s Grand 


American Handicap at targeta. Edward Banks, Sec’y; Elmer E. 
Shaner, Manager. : ; : 
May_ 13-16—Oil City, Pa—Annual meeting of the Pennsylvania 
State Sportsmen’s Association, under the auspices of the Oi! City 
Gun Club. F. 5S. Bates, Cor. Sec'y. | 
May 30-31.—Union City, Ind.—Spring tournament of the Parent 


Grove Gun Club. O. E. Fouts, Sec’y. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Ciud secretaries are invited ta send their scores for publication in 
tnese columns, also any news notes they may care to have prinied. Ties 
on all events are considered as divided unless otherwise reported. Mai 
all such matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 346 Broad- 
way, New York. 


A recent issue of the Philadelphia Times states that “It was 
definitely decided Noy. 8 that a shooting tournament would be 
held in conriection with the Sportsmen’s show, which begins in 
the exposition buildings, opposite Franklin Field, on Nov. 27. 
There will be practically two separate tournaments, as in one of 
them none but real amateurs will be allowed to compete. Those 
familiar with shooting know the very lax definition that is gener- 
‘ally accepted for an amateur at that branch of sport. Many of the 
so-called amateur tourneys are for money prizes; which, according 
to any definition of any regular amateur, such as the A, A. U, or 
the I. CG. A. A, A. A., would at once debar from further competi- 
tien. The events that will be held have not as yet been definitely 


_ decided upon, but they will be settled on at once and given pub- 


licity, so that all may enter. The shoots will take place outside the 
buildings, where there is every facility for such an event. The 
amateur tourney is given with the intention of encouraging the 
sport among our schools and colleges, and among such athletic 
clubs as the Philadelphia A, C., many of whose members have 
never shot for anything but a real amateur prize.” 


4 


Dr, Geo, N. Thomas, the general manager, informs us that the 
‘programme of the Trenton Shooting Association’s shoot, to be 
held at Hutchinson’s Pond, near Yardville, Nov. 18, offers the 
following: ‘No. 1, match, 50 targets per man, for the Mercer 
county $50 challenge championship trophy, between Wm. F. Van- 
arsdale, holder, and John E, Thropp, ie challenger. (Lots of 
ginger in this.) No. 2, members’ match, 30 targets per man, for 
gold and silver badges. (All to the mustard.) No. 3, first contest, 
60 targets per man, for the T. §. A. challenge team cup (recent! 

resented by a doctor of pharmacy.) This event is a free-for-all. 
Sntrance, cost of the targets only. Open to any number of teams 
of five men each in Mercer county. (Wery tobasco.) The captain 
of the winning team will hold the cup, subject to challenge, as per 
conditions published in the local press. The balance of the shoot- 
ing will be 10 and 16 target events, arranged to suit. OurThanks- 
giving Day programme will soon be on your desk. Live birds 
and targets for valuable prizes.” 


& 


As showing the power of a high wind in blowing goose eggs into 
the scores of shooters, the following is taken from the Philadelphia 
Public Ledger of Nov. 5: “‘Three live-pigeon shooting matches 
were shot at Pottsville yesterday. The first was a team shoot 
between Peter Maurer, Mark Doland, Howard Smith and Edward 
Haffner on one side, and Frank and William McSurdy, William 
Evans and Thomas Golden on the other. Forty birds were shot at, 
but owing to the high wind, only 15 were grassed, the first team 
winning by a score of 8 to 7. In the above shoot Maurer and 
Eyans tied with 4 birds each. Twelve birds were used in the 
shoot-off, and only one was killed, that by Maurer. The third 
event was a team shoot between Dolan and Smith on one side, and 
Evans and Golden on the other. The former won by a score of 
3 to 2.” 

® 


From Richmond, Va., a correspondent writes us as follows: 
“Mr. Franklin Stearns’ many friends in the shooting world will 
regret to hear that Re was the victim of a very painful shooting 
accident a few days ago, when in pursuit of quail, A bird flying 
toward Mr. Stearns was shot at by a gentleman who was with him, 


* and both of Mrs. Stearns’ hands were badly injured, the right one 


haying no jess than fifty pellets in it. He hopes to be able to use 


_ a gun again in about 2 month; meanwhile he is taking his sport 


~ second-hand, as he sat alongside of Mr. W 
’ Nov. 8 and saw him pull down duck after duck. He says he did 


' of Jamaica, to t 


A. Hammond on 


not enjoy it much.” 


& 


The contest for the Daly gun arranged by Mr. S. M. Van Allen, 
ake place at Interstate Park on Nov. 20 1s ex- 
citing a high degree of interest among trapshooters, and it prom- 
jses to be one of the star events of the season in respect to New 
Work. The beautiful gun is a donation, independent of the en- 
trance, the latter going into the purse. The conditions are 20 live 
birds, $10 entrance, birds extra, high guns, handicap, 


® 


On Dec. 4, at Interstate Park, there will be inaugurated a 
shoot called the Eastern Championship. The conditions are 25 
live birds, price of birds only, $10 sweep optional, handicaps 25 
+o 32yds,, for a handsome trophy, donated by Interstate Park As- 
sociation. Shooting will commence at 9 o’clock A. M, <A 15- 
bird preliminary event, $10 entrance, high guns, will be shot. 


td 


Mr, Hood Waters, erstwhile of Baltimore, Md., well known as 
4 skillful and popular trapshooter, was in New ¥ork on Monday 


“and Tuesday of this week, after a successful trip in the North in 


the interests of his company, the Laflin & Rand. He reported . 


- -most gratifying success, and success he merits. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Mr. W. LL. Rhodes informs us that on Nov. 16, at the Middle- 
sex club house, South River, N. J., commencing at 1 o’clock, there 
will be a match, 100 birds per man, between Messrs. S. M. Van 
Allen and J. E, Applegate for a purse of $200, loser to pay for birds, 
Also, there will be a handicap shoot for an 8001b. hog. Stages will 
meet all trolley carg from New Brunswick and South River at 
Tanner’s Corner, ® 


The three-man team contest between Messrs. Banks, ““Ramapo’’ 
and Piercy on the ome side and Messrs. Morfey, ‘Armstrong’ 
(R. A. Welch) and “‘Fifty-five’’ on the other at Interstate Park 
on Thursday of last week resulted in a victory for the former, 
Each contestant shot at 25 birds. The first effort resulted in a 
tie on 68. The shoot-off, same conditions, resulted in a score of 
66 to 66, F 

eB 


Capt. A. W. Money and Mr. C, McDermott scored the first win 
of the series of contests for the Sykes cup, at the Crescent Athletic 
Club’s shoot on Saturday of last week. They scored 88, It is a 
two-man team event at 50 targets per man, handicap allowances, 
Capt. A. W. Money and Mr, H. M. Brigham at the same shoot 
tied for the November cup with a score of 47 each out of 50, 


® 


At Interstate Park on Thursday of last week a match was ar- 
ranged between Messrs. Ed Banks and G, H, Piercy on one side 
and Messrs. R. A. Welch and T. W. Morfey on the other; 25 live 
birds per man, the latter two standing at 30yds.; their opponents 
at 29yds, The match is arranged to take place early in December, 


Ld 


The contest for the E, €, cup, emblematic of the champion- 
ship of New Jersey, concerning which Mr, Geo. H. Piercy, of 
Jersey City, is the challenger, hangs fire. Mr, Piercy, though ready 
to shoot, and waiving one forfefture, is still uncertain as to the 
date on which Dr, W. L. Gardiner, the holder, is pleased to shoot, 


Tt is not unlikely that Mr. Geo. H. Piercy and Dr. W. L. 
Gardiner, the holder, may contest for the championship of New 
Jersey on the 27th of this month. Dr. Gardiner has been immersed 
in business cares, which preventéd him from giving the champion- 
ship matter the attention which he personally feels in it. 


R 


Three members of the Fountain Gun Club, of Brooklyn—namely, 
Messrs. Wynn, Lurgan and Stewart—shot at Interstate Park on 
Thursday of last week. The main event was at 15 birds, in which 
Dr. Wynn scored 14, Lurgan 13 with two dead out, and Stewart 8 
with three dead out, Re 


The forty-fourth annual tournament of the New York State As- 
sociation for the Protection of Fish and Game will be given under 
the auspices of the Rochester Rod and Gun Club, Rochester, 
N. Y¥., June 9 to 18, 1902. < 


The last shoot of the Great Northern Hotel cup series by the 
Garden City Gun Club was held at Watson’s Park, Chicago, on 
Nov. 9. Four contestants tied on two wins in the series. In the 
shoot-off Mr. Gomley won. ~ 


In the second contest for the Goodspeed diamond tronhy at 
Denver, Golo., on Nov. 4, Mr. H, H. Dorsey scored a second win, 
With his handicap, he scored 98 out oi 100, : 

: BeRnNarD WATERS. 


ON LONG ISLAND. 


Trap at Interstate Park. 


THREE-MAN TEAM MATCH, 


The match between Messrs. T. W. Morfey, R. W. ‘‘Armstrong” 
and ‘Fifty-five’ on the one side and Messrs, Edward Banks, 
“Ramapo” and G. H. Piercy on the other was shot at Interstate 
Park, L. I., on Thursday of last week. The match was originally 
arranged to include Capt. Money and ex-Sheriff Frank D. Creamer, 
both of- whom are redoubtable artists with the scatter gun, but 
other affairs engaged their attention, thus leaving it a three-man 
contest instead of four. 

The birds were a good lot. The contest was close, and stub- 
bornly met, man against man. Each shot at 25, and each scored 68 
out of a possible 76. This was through an unfortunate decision 
of the referee, Mr. B. Waters, who ruled a no-bird in a case 
wherein it was unmistakably a lost bird. The latter, though shot 
at on the ground, escaped out of bounds. But for this error the 
scores would have been 68 to 67 in favor of the Banks-Ramapo- 
Piercy team. However, as it was a friendly match, the contestants 
retained their good nature, and agreed to shoot off the tie at 25 
birds under the original conditions; and this again resulted in a 
close contest, it being decided only in_ the last round, and then 
only by one bird. Piercy, Banks and Ramapo won by the score 
of 66 to 65. The tie was shot off in a sweepstake, but for the sake 
of clearness it is presented apart by itself, though a part of the 
sweepstake also. 

The weather was clear and there was almost a calm—ideal con- 
ditions for good seores. 


Team mateh, handicap, Ramapo two misses as kills: 


ay AWE Wilterd isis) pata a As Gee esis a 21212211111112111212*12*2—23 
R W Armstrong, 30............... » » -22122101222112212*2212222—23 
IDMemicughey PAS Gaon Suey a ee 2222202221112222112221100—22—68 
Ed Banks, 29........ sbagariekbsina «o> 60111222211112121111222122—24 
Ae ae Mlshnec ne tas: yan te Slat 7 cece, 12211*221111221222022222* 99 
G HF Piercy, 80.....:0.2.2¢e0e00sys 50 220111212122912222900"1 2* 292 68 
Shoot-off, same. conditions: 
Piercy, 30....... nen cs od 22122212212212121222*2292 24 
Banks) sab ise. a eee ss Spent ae sae 1222222222021 22*222222211—23 
RATA DON EAtsdaalcwenmllongedanseaad ee » -1222120022222020102220122—19—66 
Viale Avesagocdpaoasobob Abat ibe: = -1122021221222*11112222999 93 
Morfey, 30..... Seeenswevsstssecsswsedstoooulosarpooelal Ig gg22—o2 
THithyahvel esos seh stash vee e eats 122*21**2122211120121111*—20—65 
Sweepstakes, handicap, 25 birds, $5 entrance, birds extra: 
Piercy, 302.6... ate eeatere Spo tinepe Ape oeo ted, 221222122122121 2122972222 94 
Wiialc Homers sects nice mciete elysts a seca ta esnnees » - -1122012211222711112222932 93 
isis, Abo ssesn ede sdrockrtondhasopssenk » -.22222222202122*222222211 23, 
Creamer, -28.....55.002.. eocncvecscvescess asl O1212222221122201229111—23 
Morfey, 30........0. pe vuowressvenseretis sy. eanalattadazAel al 1212222 —22, 
TIVE, DAS ogee eee Besa ghheceee en aceas » o-2121222222222011202010112—21 
Ramapo, 27......... sovccverssererease ses slae2020022222020102220122 17 
BERY=DIVE, 28 ee wets sinie sane nos Bo AbSonnGant 122021**2122211120121111*—20 


A sweepstake at 10 birds, $5 entrance, high guns, followed, with 
results as follows: Van Allen (80) 10, Banks (30) 10, Piercy (80) 10, 
Waters (28) 10, Creamer (28) 10, Fifty-five (28) 10, McConvill (27) 
7, Ramapo (26) 6, Haff (27) 5. ; 


No, 5, Match at 25 pigeons, 20yds. rise: 


TeWeaartey em eevs nas cone ss spe yeenren dy oproolaZae221 222221202971 1—93 

G BA Piercy...... peewee ahteoeasneeeiee ts 22222202"1 22011 212210121221 
Same conditions: 

AU ORLC ae neler ARTES nels pase r= re x eee es -2221221221112121111129122 95 

PICT Cymeee eae nee Se es Pie epee eee Shr 1212222102222122202020209- 94 
Sweepstakes, handicap, 25 pigeons: 

G Hf Piercy; 30.2...) Peeafiate tienes talc 221111222191 2111121 222112—25 

TOLD OD DNTC! Despre 0 mcectoretetclctefol etefebeliatatd a.cte, el ele = 121212111219 21111022211 2124 

T W Morfey, 32........+ AAABP SORE ates 21102211121122299*9999919 93 

We ee b Lave sey sing cele saiestn eet pee cas Heeteee 111010112**22212200112210—18 


A few sweepstakes also were shot, in which C. H. King dis- 
tinguished himself. : 

The final event was a miss-and-out, which resulted as follows: 
Welch 6, Waters 6, Van Allen 5, Ramapo 5, Fifty-five 2, McCon- 
vill 2, Piercy 1, McConville and Piercy’s second bird respectively 
were hard hit and were dead out. . 


Greifi—Catman. 


Baldwins, L, 1.—On the grounds of Mr, Geo. A. Barker, at 
Baldwins, recently a match between Mr. Gus Greiff and Dr, 
Carman resulted as follows: 


Wr Carman, 25. cr eeeceneets a= oboacccerccnsacas MMII IOAZ220221 212% —14 


Cr Gry ates BOE sass ess saat y Evy saan sens 222221122121*1222122—19 


Crescent Athletic Club. 
Bay Ridge, L, 1., Noy. 9.—The Sykes cup was a prize of keen 
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interest, and the first win on it was scored by Capt. A, W. Money 
and Mr, C. McDermott by the excellent score of 88 It is a two- 
man team contest, each man shooting at 25 targets from the magau- 
trap and 25 from the expert traps. Owing to an injury to his gun, 


Mr. McDermott was obliged to use a strahge gun. The scores 
for the Sykes cup, handicap allowances, follow: 
-—Expert— —Magautrap— d 

Hdep. Broke. Hdecp. Broke. Total. | 
OTC Vas Selene sien 2 22 1 24 49 
McDSHioik Pisa syasnr 60 19 2 15 39-88 
Marshall, c:svisais.... 6 19 4 18 37 
Palmer “70M c40.,4 eg 18 7 19 50—87 
Brigham yiscusessssees 1 22 0 2a 47 
INEV.CS: cass anesaihurennye i 16 3 16 40—87 
ERALIES oe ates va Lue Rere 0 18 0 22 40 
McConvill ...... rene: 9 17 4% 6 38—T8 
FLO DIING Sauipe ere ee 6 18 4 18 36" 
(Hapa tater enters 8 8 6 i 83—69 


Mr, H. Brigham and Capt, Money tied for the November cup 
on 47, The conditions were 25 targets at the magautrap and 25 a¢ 
expert traps, handicap allowances added. Scores: 


—Expert— —Magautrap— Grand 

is Hdcp. Broke. Hdcep. Broke, Total. 
LAD WM ise eae eon 1 23 0 23 47 
Capt ;A W Money....... 2 21 1 23 47 
Dr J J Keyes...... He eee ts 17 3 21 4G 
HB WVanderveer..,...... 8 7 6 13 44 
ee Banilcsse ea ghia tae deere 0 20 0 19 39 
iG, Hopkinsesvnises: ag Ar lo 4 14 39 
Wi W UWatshall.....,....- 6 14 4 15 39 
PETS Meyer ewencd es phys 18 6 10 10 39 
JESU AeN assisted pare eee 9 12 qT 9 37 
EIS IMAI Dyin weet teers 9 10 7 8 34 


Shoot for special trophy, 15 targets, expert traps, handicap al- 
lowances added: 


. Hdep. Broke. Total, 
EPO ATE Pate ada hal noich ete gee chek tents ca hane 0 16 16 
NI GHEY fiten ht cern baer prea RASS elt a 14 16 
WATIMEVGe Ie catettitiicupnremees enn net bketertrisds aut 4 1 15 
TEED bro 8 ross anys gota kh Heenan niet BAL} at 5 10 16 
Hopkins .,.,, A 89 55 ern Bee eer er ye abl 14 
[Re Ber ae cree) al SRS ae Pe s- 0 13 13 
VIAESTALL MR Sita beh neet ose rrrr ase eanon hae 4 9 1§ 

NEM OCP REDE DDS SLOT TPC ce een ee thee eee ean a 10 0G 
Malti ceeasenhieasre rasa cae es Aan Pees e 5 7 12 
MicsGoitville tery creenemetedene ieee. - rite Asay 3) 6 17 
LENE Dee Wlseuicantea ne patie ets TARR m Pe E REE 0 10 10 
VIGD EL MLOL ter seers Clocccon cine es oP bE Eee ee a 8 10 
Wom Breer ek coed gd cree er eer Sore CEM 0) 6 6 

Shoot-of, same conditions: 
Sty ohare wee ae stows onis steiniid Dire biel iat ete 0 16 1%, 
IMIGHE Ys Srpdes dade ore en Hebe ba etteat a, L 13 14 
Nandevecte sewn ulhop en eeeiine.. cscs) beet cocnes 4 10 4 
PP AINGIae ote fe oh poten aith eter eames renewed ee B 18 


_Sweepstakes, 15 targets, expert traps: Marshall 10, George 9, 
Palmer 8, Hopkins 7, Chapman 6, Meyer 6. 

Sweepstakes. 25 targets, expert traps: Money 22, Brigham 19, 
George 17, Palmer 16, Marshall 13; 

Wlatth 2b targets, expert traps: George 19, MecConvill 16. 

There will be five contests for the November cup, there being 
five Saturdays in this month. Of these a contestant, to be trec- 
ognized in the final decision, must haye participated in three 
contests. ‘The standing of the contestants in the two contests 
which have taken place are as follows: 


¥ = Nov. 2 Noy. 9. Total, 
ER NM Brisa susnah sass den dedtsdsd veers oe» i) 47 97 
Dr. J J Weyese.io..jic- eee ores ares ore AT 46 98 
APNE aT Cae demon stella) <c-) cta aie cy yerareraragcietp ote 50 37 87 
Et eeWleyervns ©. srssmegsve pees wes PPL EL Ltrs 45 39. 84 
ES EDATLES I ceeds oat wire dys Sate eee eee Gaetan 42 39 St 
IVA Dai shia thsr ives pire wmeresta ta tetel guitare det ae 41 39 80 
EY SP ailini eines cents see Ma Reet ee 49 “f, 4S 
Gea Aero p Seyi ae sani talan aoe Jay 340 Schone 48 48 
apie ae MNLOn er ettde ducts eee ren aek ts ce. <4 47 47 
HWS RV ANd enveersers omnertisenncase hha tA ie 44 44 
appeles Utto Nei nenirar dato. opotrt eae een ore 43 43 
Coy MeDermnotticsakemsescaerets ts parneeoe . 40 fe 40 
DUP. Ue olee Sree We or HOT ri Meta ad eA on 40 40 
Ti IN Ror ensile wero: bom gonobu beators ten arr i 40 40 
Wave onyililiocnoo re via a cespicaw mines an 0) 39 = 35 
Ep Ge TOP St ewe p teeth eines tt eteeisth ceretets 4 9 39 39 
COME rnto0G SSS oto t bbb ootiubhroserr etc 38 cic 38 
MBlait MANCAIINS Feces ate aleislerslainialcidie Bamedarte. 42) eorl 36 re 36 
WOH DA DMA pss anesthe. aie ae 35 ie 35 
12) WWE dwicthtehed we opebbEe. oacuocCoCeboodecLoMr 1 a Bd 34 
a yiOre sae pep res FN a Gate ee eee ieasa 31 te oF. 


New Utrecht Gun Club, 


Interstate Park, L, 1., Novy, 9:—No. 1 was at 7 birds, for prize; 
ties shot off in No. 2. No. 2 was at 7 birds, for prize; ties shot off 


in No, 3. R. W. Haff won. 

No. 1. No. 2. No, 3 
C A Ramapo... 2» .2222122—T | 22101226 9991999 4 
HE D Creamer... »»-2112211—T 12211227 1931919—7 
ie NA wl-lieatiemteny an aera) cere Fa Gaye 2221211—T 21111217 = «1121219 7 


Shoot-off of No. 3, miss-and-out: Ramapo 5; F, D, ? 
first bird was dead out; Haff 4. Ramapo are 1 Gsesagwe 


Oceanic Rod and Gun Club, 


Rockaway Park, L. I., Nov. 11.—Clear weather, but very high 


winds. The scores: 
Events: the PAB te 5 Events: © LP 
Targets: 25 25 25 25 25. Targets: 25 25 x re ie 
me saet Speke ieote es i a a a Tene aeessecsosca 9 15 20 20 20 
udley.. 2 2 Mirlivenesswcrnce p 
A Harris ..... ee PEE AB hela : othe: SO Ae ae 


Ossining Gun Club, 


Osstnine, N. Y¥., Nov. 6.—The scores herewith a 
made on Election day, Nov. 5, at Ossining. There ee ded ohare 
advertised by the club for Election day, but one of the sportin 
papers got our Thanksgiving shoot confounded in some way wit 
Election day, and called it an all-day live-bird and clay shoot. 

Mr. H. S. Welles, of the Ballistite Company, was misled by the 
garble, so came up expecting to meet a shooting crowd. Lucki 
some of the boys came out, so it was not a blank day after al 
Mr. Welles was shooting his 24-grain target load from the 30 d. 
mark at live birds, and did excellent work. 7 


2 


Events: U2) oi 415 Events: 12846 

Targets: 10 10 10 10 15 Targets: 10 10 10 10 15 
HS Welles.......10 9 7 818 L Sherwood..cccce seo, 6 @ 
A Bedell........... 610 8 6.. C Blandford....... 220 776, 

The following events were at 5 live birds each: 
H S Welles, 30......... Be wsoes922224 -D9AD0 4 20-5 
VE EDRPickmanted(asesnese1cseife << ++» 2111—5 00201—2 tee 
vee Gian wanted dee cme soseeeelI2NI—5 12121-59844 
MSPS aITO Genes wenn cv sents agp cinsina cil oo ooey 1229.1 — 29999__& 
L Sherwood, 28......cccc0sssssscssss0L02%4 23 cage : sa 

Cc. G. B. 


Frankford Club Shoot, 


Noy. 9.—The Frankford. Gun Club inaugurat 
club vents at their grounds at Sonatinas cleat tar es 
Conditions: 50 targets per man, handicap allowance of one-quarter 
of a target for every target missed at the previons shoot: unknown 
angles, I6yds, rise. This being the first shoot of the series every= 
body shot from scratch.. Rodney King was high gun with 41 Gat 
of 50. The scores: King 41, Felix 40 Redifer 39 George 38 
Hart $1, McMichael 29, Smith 25, Bang 96, Date eae, 
n Saturday, the 30th inSt., there will be 
the several clubs for the Frankford Club ee a aed between 


Limited Gun Club’s Tournament. 


Inprawaroiis, Ind—The tournament of the Limited Gun Club, 
Oct. 30 and 31, had its usnal prugramme of target and sparrow 
events. The main event was the Grand Hotel cup contest at 60 
targets, and this distinguishing honur was won by Mr. H. J. 
Sconce, of Sidell, lil., by a score of 49 out of 50 


First Day, Oct. <0. 


participated in the programme of to-day, 


Forty contestants : 
The main 


Sconce was high gun, breaking 156 out of 160) shot at. 


event, the Grand Hotel cup, begun to-day, was unfinished, and fur 
ther competition in it was postponed till 2 o'clock to-morrow. The 
scores: 


Events: i 2 3 4 (5 6 F058) 49) 10 

Targets: 10 15 15 15 10 15 13 10 15 1b 

8 14 14 13 8 10 13 10 13 7 

91381318 9 2 M4 FT 14 14 

8 11 14 12 8 il 10 10 14 «15 

Cease ry BUY shh abt ous aby oul 

Wee alg bD Ly Say eRe ath tse kt 

81413 14 8 Il 12 9 14 

Mietste eh lace eee «e 8 1 15 15 10 10 1 8 12 «14 

Gomstock” selesemnmeany eet ss) AS ISS SO Mie ee Oeics to 

Del UMC ae bp acteepece ce cee eton be 1S Oe Saen igecee a DD 

Howard ..1.. lie. eens okies 1014415 HM 9 44 14 9 14 

eit aetle esc eee eee cccettee So cl sg eR ele ee oe ee BE ey ob; 

Dyriuitmend soc... ey ee Gea S 13) 10 28 bo ie ee oe 

Lee te owl eee cdc eee, erie Boh gi es ako My 

Marnellussmey tyres! a eee ee Tie ch VppRs Sess Gag) hoki, 

Wishaclis. tact eon. error 813 i Wt 8 11 Tt 10 13 16 

i 10 11 Ws 15 10. .. 10:14 14 

LOD) 2S no Ace ane 2hLe 

Seto is, 20 4S 136 8 1415 

Soil i if 9 8 10 9 12 12 

10 15 15 WW 10 33 14 10 165 15 

10. 32e 10 A 0p a 12018 

Dt pdbs ibe Es, 2 Sones Ae 

9 12 10 15 10 9 .. 10 15 14 

SVs Wtiine dee ben tircthttore carn wR OL SBS Perl ap rare 

SMe access co etins ee 2 we: ee elle 

INGA Been. ate ea emepre cs HiedO™ th 12h S85 “88-9 

CWS ler aa Ge Meu Asouinee eee oe Santee 2 oe cee OWI eae 
GGT Tat ee een, eee aay hia Oe ee eV We res © © 85 
SNENAE Ma Lineda tt cat caleegiebiete oiett ae Pf the wom 1 LYM Tn 9 ii 

SREDDUnm. aieen ere tebe anata tee © Tieletece es ak Ae. eee OSs 

TIS Worth. onic. ieee ae hae ba eke PTS Recta ape a 

Bissell = on, 210 vty 395 14 9 

Twenty-gauge Sb AES ab GH el sal uf SPE ak 

KFOTLC Sel Be eee ieee aaa tid nese as fee eg TH ve JR 

IVPEE CLG we clare od at decadence toon dart i = i eee eye 34 

1iytid ee st Nn We Toe a nee SteNCe th : riety Ae eh Re 
JONES Sores tseaesensaneen sats 5 . natalie ssn as 

SME Bown, Sastemneenntenatee - AG oreiorast vn 

WAekepniatis ore eeee en bee eats 2 Son tr akir Sb! 

Bell) penton iar edd adeosheebie 8 10 12 


*Events 6 and 7 were sparrow events. 


Second Day, Oct. 31, 


There were thirty-six entries to-day, all told, and for this reason 
and the early darkness 1t was necessary to declare off two target 
events of 15 each. Sconce was again the high gun. He made the 
best score ever recorded on the Limited Gun Club grounds. The 
shooting was of a high order. The visiting shooters all expressed 
a desire to attend the next tournament of the Limited Gun Club, 
which will be held in February. The scores: 


Events: T2 3 4 6 36) *7 48°49 10-11 12 
LESTE a yet mry bad apm gober net eters 914 201413 718 $14 911 15 
Nipatlers! teeter en tecnica AomAS 7151614413 .. 9... .,. 91319 
Parhine OM. nade aeseeeeseewerdod DOME TSS: ee ee S520) 
Sconce 1015 201416 813 918 10 18 20 
Squiers . Ola 92 138s) Fs ae OED 20. 
Tripp 913 18 14 14 9 1110 11 10 13 14 
Dunbar 915161012 22 22 Fu 719. 
Michaelis 814161814 711 814 $1218 
Kirby ror aes bel Ga ass A, ek: laive 
Faust 814 2013 14 .. .. .. «. 10 14 20 
Coofer 9141712315 814 814 8 1318 
along anturnered bitte tenet oe eet eae 10 141913121011 718 91219 
Blake ....ss- Bee oan 10 15181214 915 813 8 14 20 
Neal S282 ene cm hunasysebeesesoves 101419 151510111015...... 
hacks Snipes Nagdqadede= tee tee eee ae 913141011 7 9 81310.. .. 
Ninlters sieewceis erase Tareas 811141210 713 715 7 10 18 
ACK EPMA sjjceje8 pases es certneeneee IDRIS RE Ae ee ost eas A ee 
LOE Weladite Sewanee rey are kere ry cite cmc yee entes a ESO eae Bole 
(Cyakupte( tele ee Vyrpievten toc. ambos Niort ERT tice cn ee ee 
Twenty-gauge ....... Sin be tris Bi be a fi ate Be RG 
Tmlehdechitss Weed coe oe -. 121514 § 914 714 9 . 
AVOW ATG. tree eee N ei gua eterna! 151712... 812 9 14 10 : 
1ipeie DN er HPO AL ASSAZSAHOECEOE GER ETA Ey UP aoe 2 ae 8 
Hi ed Diol Geen ya pee atmo Waka bl ey Sal AE Aes 
SIWATEZe eh sepa eee bt eee seme hui ae cee Sul be ROSA toe ae 

IPAS By Se ag Gta er fret: 

atta ose tot ee SUES eee Sera 28 eae 
cists ya a 8 OA Se rakes eral RR ae ir, 

5 OD SEEDS INE Doe eee EEO CRE Ghd bey merce) Me MED Vide hee ee 8 
. 10". ee Sas sus 

5 age ey es 10 810 ass) 

Shay tea ce Wby cee bei inf sliben(e un a Teeroihre Res Sigs eee 
eh 9 11 19 

. Sig tls Ay le Cocrmrtty. 


*Events 6, 7, 8 and 9 were sparrow events. 

Grand Hotel cup event, 50 targets: Sconce 49, Neal 48, Faust 47, 
Comstock 47, Kirby 46, Partington 46, Clark 46, Blake 45, Michaelis 
45, Parry 44, Link 48, Arnold 42, Tripp 41, Cook 40, Dunbar 38, 
Moller 33, Squiers 47. Squiers shot for targets only both days. 


The Recoil Due to Gas. 


We recently had the pleasure of inspecting a device for recording 
the recoil of a gun on the principle of the ballistic pendulum. It 
had been erected in the testing laboratory of the Kynoch Company, 
and was the special design of their Mr. Hcusman. The methods of 
taking the recoil of firearms have been many and various. Natu- 
rally recoil itselt, from the energy point of view, varies according to 
the weight of the recoiling mass, but in any case efforts have been 
made in many directions to obtain an exact measure of recoil, 
whether in foot-pounds relating to a given weight of recoiling mass 
or in momentum (the product of weight and velocity), which pro- 
vides a common ground of comparison for all weights of recoiling 
parts, Mr. Housman’s line of research has been especially devoted 
to the separation of the recoil at the moment of the exit of the shot 
from the total recoil measurable after the gases have become free 
from the gun. It will be remembered that Capt. Journée and Mr. 
Grifich have both worked on the lines of measuring the velocity of 
recoil of a freely suspended gun, having a weight approximately 
equal to that of an ordinary firearm. For measurement of these 
small intervals of time a chronograph of the best possible construc- 
fion is a necessity, and although many factories possess such 
chronographs, they cannot as a rule be applied to the measurement 
of recoil, sine recoil measurement, to be of any value, must be 
accompanied by shot velocities, which must be+taken simultane- 
ously. The lsoulengé chronograph and its modern prototyps, the 
Holden instrument, dre those most frequently met with, and 
neither of them is Capable of taking more than one time record in 
single operation. The Smith chronograph, on the other hand, can 
take as many as five simultaneous records. For instance, it may 
take the time from hammer to muzz'e, from muzzle to the point 
fixed for taking shot velocities: and the two remaining styles may 
be appropriated for recording the recoil velocity of the gun itself. 
Consequently, those laboratories which are equipped with the 
Smith chronograph have a ready means at their disposal for 
making systematic investigations-in recoil by means of the velocity 
method. For laboratories equipped with the falling weight chrono- 
gtaph another method of measurement is available, and it is the 
6ne which has been turned to account by Mr. Housman. 

He hag built a gun—in fact a cannon—some S0in. long and 3in. in 
diameter. The gun has been most delicately suspended by means 
of four wire ropes, connected at their ends with a system of 
geometrical suspension beatings, whieh eliminate friction and 
other sources of error as far as is humanly possible. With a gun 
so heavy the amount of recoil experienced is very slight; in fact, an 
ordinary charge only swings the pendulum a matter of fin, The 


FOREST AND STREAM, 


length of swing, taken in relation with the length of the pendu- 
lum and its mass, may be mathematically analyzed, so that by 
the use of a constant the distance recoiled, which is suitably regis- 
tered on a scale, may be read off in terms of momentum, ‘This 
reading is, strictly speaking, the total value of recoil of the gun. 
The whole of the energy of recoil, so far as is practicable, has been 
utiized in raising the weight of the gun, the amount of rise being 
directly ascertainable from the majestic swing of the gun, which 
compares in a marked degree with the buck-jumping action of Mr. 
Griffith's lighter weapon. In order to make the fecord as com- 
plete as possible plugs have been fitted to this gun, and across 
the muzzle is an attachment for taking velocity. The effect of 
this combination is that pressure, recoil and shot velocity may be 
directly measured, The elementary laws of motion have enabled 
us to derive from the shot yelocity the value of receil at the mo- 
ment when the shot laeves the muzzle, and these are applied in the 
ordinary way to the readings obtained from this instrument. In 
this way Mr. Housman has provided an entirely separate means 
of determining recoil, which will prove a very valuable auxiliary 
to the velocity instruments working to produce the same result, 

_ At the present moment we have not had an opportunity of study- 
ing in detail the readings obtained by Mr. Housman; but we hope 
at an early date to be in a position to institute some interesting 
comparisons between the two systems that are now available in 
addition to the spring method, which was so long exclusively used 
in our own testing department.—The Field (London). 


Professional and Amateur. 


New Yorx, Nov. 8.—Editor Forest and Siteam: The article on 
“Amateurs and Professionals,” in your issue of the Sth, causes one 
of the 80 per cent. amateurs, as you term them, to stop and think 
a little. This question has caused quite a lot of discussion and a 
lot of thinking, and most of it that | have heard is from the class 
below and some above 80 per cent. shooters, and this class seldom 
air their grievances through sporting papets. 

The experts are a fine lot of gentlemen, as far as I have met 
them, and I like them very much; but, as you seem to think they 
are the drawing card to a shoot, it is a pily that some arrangement 
cannot be made whereby the expenses of the expert shouid be 
lessened, But let me say to you that some of the novices do 
not think as you do. I know of one instance where a novice re- 
fused to continue to shoot a powder that he was shooting fairly 
good with, because he had just learned the expert was employed 
by the powder firm that made the powder that the novice was 
using. 

You know, Mr. Editor, it is almost impossible to beat the 
builder or maker, and if I am to be beaten I would rather be 
beaten by one of my own kind, for then I will think 1 am not as 
proficient as the fellow that beat me. 

You know, Mr. Editor, what it means to spend weeks in the 
factory testing loads, and you no doubt know what constant prac- 
tice means with a gun, or you wouldn’t have written such an 
article. Don’t you think that a fellow would be foolish to lay his 
money against such odds? 

Will you, through the Forrest AnD STREAM, tell me and a lot of 
other amateurs why the manufacturers allow their agents to shoot 
for money? Is it to help pay their expenses, or to convice the 
novice he is shooting the wrong powder? 

I have no kick coming myseli, for my money has always been 
up, except once; if I had that to do oyer I would shoot with him; 
but there are others, 

Mr. Editor, I am a firm believer in handicap proper, and am 
always willing to give to the poorer shot a chance for. his shooting, 
but it is a hard question to solve correctly; and as you must be up 
in the art yourself to write such an article, I am going to give 
you a problem to figure out, one that I gave to one of the best 
expert shots this country can boast off, but I won't giye you the 
rule he used ta figure it out with: 

Example: If an amateur breaks his targets 25yds. from the 
trap, standing at l6yds, from the trap, and the expert breaks his 
targets 20yds. from the trap, standing at 2lyds, from the trap, 
how much handicap has the amateur over the expert? Or if 
an amateur kills live birds 8yds. from the trap, standing at 28yds- 
from the trap, and the expert kills live birds dyds. from the trap, 
standing at 32yds. from the trap, what handicap has the amateur 
over the expert? Rule to figure by: The amateur seldom shoots; 
the expert shoots for a living. Dupiey. 


[The foregoing luminous exposition in respect to handicapping 
seems to refer to Dudley in particular rather than to handicapping 
in general, since it embodies the arguments which he uses in 
private in respect to his personal interests in shooting. He shoots 
in middling slow time, yet has expert results—namely, 90 to 95 
per cent.— and also he dislikes to be put back of 16yds. When 
there is any setting back to be done he magnanimously concedes 
superiority to the other fellow, and that the other fellow be set 
back acccrdingly. To show the fallacy of his rather circular process 
of reasoning, let us assume a competition in which there are two 
men, A and B, each shooting from the I6yd. mark and each break- 
ing 95 targets out of 100. Let us further assume that A breaks 
his targets byds. nearer the trap than B does. Then, if a handicap 
was made according to DudJey’s theory, A, who broke his targets 
5yds. nearer, should be set back to 2lyds., while B remained at 
16, so that in theory both would break their targets at the same dis- 
tance from the traps. Dudley overlooks the fact that A has new 
problems to solye when set back quite as much as B has. The 
exact number of yards, feet and inches at which each contestant 
breaks his targets from the traps is, as data, not of so much im- 
pcrtance in estimating handicaps as is the number which each 
contestant can on an average break. B's skill in pointing his gun 
accurately may more than compensate for A’s quickness. ‘The 
results are what determine the relative degrees of skill, as shown 
by the scores, and not the number of yards, as set forth by 
Dudley. , 

Our contention that the professionals are a material benefit to 
trapshooting we still maintdin. Outside of the average amateur’s 
immediate circle of friends and acquaintances but little imterest is 
manifested in his performances at the trap, while the performance 
of the professional thereat is of general public interest. Moreover, 
we are firmly convinced that the professional has a right to live.] 


Maple City Gun Club. 


Worwarx, ©., Nov. 8—The second annual tournament of the 
Maple City Gun Club was held at Norwalk, ©., Nov, 6. There 
were ten events at targets and three at live birds. 

The targets were thrown from a magautrap; ground traps, 28yds. 
rise, b0yds. boundary, for live birds. The day was an ideal one for 
a shoot, and the many taking part in the tournament enjoyed it to 
the utmost. : 

Good, of Bellefontaine, was hight man, closely followed by 
Frank, of the local club. A. C. Holliday made a very efficient 
score, and Fred Cole, as a sqtiad hustler, kept things moving 
along in good time. y 

Altogether it was one of the best shoots ever given by a local 


organization, and the boys feel proud of the record made by the 
Maple City Club. ( 
Live birds: 5 710 Live birds: 5 710 
easton © scecoesssteer ints, ne 7 J Gibson ..ccecceouceecs Tsu oe 
Santemyer ..-.cesasssees 4 6 
Purcell 5 & 
G Frieland... 5 6 
Welle eres. 4 4 
F Gibson . 3 2 
Black 4 3 
oak 46. 
Sanford 5 6 
W Frieland...... Aine eb ove S3 
Events: 123 45 678 910 Shot 
Targets: 10 15 15 15 15 20 15 15 105 at. Broke. 
Sanford ..c...ceceseseeyee § 18:14 13 15 17 12:13 10 10128 
WEL aon Wren ate pecee BILWU121218 1514 8 9 140 118 
Santmyer .....---.. funtties 101810131$8191318 9 9 140 122 
Pirate gece eaves ey weeuscee 10 14 141412191418 9 9 140 128 
RGN yr tyes aint nk em ccacen S44 45-13 S14 125910 FO 129 
ISiWE ag pisqoeness clecececee 91218121218 14151010 140 126 
L265) SAE pe oe sacee TIBIFGIZIN171414 1010 140 123 
TeOOC ns el cece essaegasece’ 2 1415 1b 8 204 ARO Si et-O 150, 
isalecness. ce: bensseske: TodS 23- /7eTIShl2 1385 eh 40 OF 
Wack .tceecccsdveasccseses 11 14 130118121310 § 140 118 
W Frieland............. TI1T1 181018 8 7 40 1128 
Daves Liseesase PAS dds Te ISIS 12 8 8 WO) 6119 
(Gall! \oosae erate ees Hoke « 7121073 8171412 78 WO 108 
Bascom ....--. Sosaosad 811131412319 713 9 6 140 il2 
9I1WBBWB &e WO 1 


Burton sccvcuccersesessce 


‘they soon get experience and become wary, and such conditions 


Newman wccvscessocscoss 101010 132. 15 5. cs 5. §5 6 
Teist sirtateitoreeet caer | fallen Naeasel Sy dooegioe 1150=—s «106 
Graham sisevecereesersenn ou cs» B., 2.1212 7,. 65 89 
Goilirelanil) isenssseasdonn ce -- -» JP 1711213 8 8 100 83 
TEE AGGIE Nindadudomens ao, cae at SelUO nt lah eee. 45 36 
I NGABSONS S48 ee ute ekee, SOS ape TIOL, He Es 4082 
if (GibsOm sessqeesee SPS re recite ee nt ee ia chy lt arte: 10 6 
Oletihirn Maees: tae eee Dien ee Prec tirsereie bewiiort 6 10: 5 
Herman ¥2-1-¥ob-o:b35.b9 6 ES ae Wee bay AS 2 ban eeee 26 13 
Gardiner .,..... scaiewhina CONlo Hoeleere, JaelteteeS ay 115 92 


Gro. F. Titus. 


WESTERN TRAPS. 
Garden City Gun Club. 


Watson’s Park, Rurnside Crossing, I!l., Nov, 9—The main event 
was the last contest of the series for the Great Northern Hotell 
cup. Messrs. Comley, ltarto, I-evi and Steck tied for it with two 
wins each. Steck was absent to-day, so the other three winners 
contested the ties for it. Mr. Comley killed 10 straight in the shoot- 
off and won. The scores for the Great Northern Flotel cup follow: 


222220221022212*2112w 
22111)122211212222211 9222 26, 


Comey, Litssnasacssery; ces 
Barto; Ascscesussocsnns 


Peoebecoe tees 


ee eee i ey 


Tet rae t eee cs cteeenlsl cio treast SSnbonebbeensrictt, . «02200222222200222122w i 
Young, 3...,..,---- perce ereevese eevee es 2LIQUII02I1112110201w i 
Regular club shoot: \ 
ComleyPUireranegescsceesmeeneses ssesnsadswens ss smenzocool0222190* —14) 
Ba itor, Sian ef: Sosa iclate Teepe ya cece cine aioe 1122110122211212 —15 
Wevir Sicbeentniienete Peco ce Crnh ea cne AA-rat 022002222222002221 13: 
Young: Wise ei Se .» = .21100110211112110 —13 | 
Gard Sie <.cetegs otae LOIS KiaT Cistsel Cbeonar ety ants 0:0120/)12222122120 13, 
I Miistowery Were onrtcarnrried preety awe atc + »1222220222122100 —13. 
Ta KEnOCKeiy miners steer ens eoosenrescncsosn ei Ol2WEZ21*2200w 
Oliphant, 3......... Oedviscdé dain ded Ai ee 2(111*122*22101110—14 
Street, Bliye-con ys wiehieetectie eiettee ie cleeeion + ++ +221100000112012020—10 
Wi Brienh le. pasnedesses ee eine res eev en tenaa ate «2221222*21002212 —13 
Shoot-off for cup: ; 
Steckeureeias Sener Ahsent. Fart casa ese tsre «212101121 
EVI) seclusivragierss sae r cee e LL Comley ........,...1211121221—10 


Keystone Shooting League. 


Hobtmesnurc Juncrion, Whiladelphia, Pa., Noy. 9.—The weekly 
event was the club handicap, and the semi-monthly event was the 
live-bird championship of Philadelphia and vicinity, In the latter” 
F. W. Van Loon and C. Fiizgeralil made clean scores, and the 
formier won in the shoot-off Mr. |. W. Iiudd, the holder, was | 
alisent: The conditions of the championship event were 10 birds, 
28yds. rise. The scores: 


Brewer -..sssssenes 2202222120— 8 Wenry ..scecseess..2222102202— 84 
Johnson 4.4.ss-042- O21TT2212— 9 Fox) Jieeds See es “222229999 9) 
Geikter?- eee 992999799 § Van Latithhesssss+- +1111122211—10 © 
Teele ty cers 1. G22291()222 — § Fizgeraldl ....... . .2211121111—40 | 
Busby? pees WWUNM0IW2I— 8 Bower i.sccce. eae. 2299900092 9) | 
Swartz <<-ccceseeee L2H 2U2202— 8 Mason viree-ey esses UI20I11I— 9 
Shoot-off + 
Mitzgerald Geaesenv eed 111 “lw Van Loon ..c:0. 2250. ses 111 112 


There were thirteen entries in the club handicap. Henry, Fitz- | 
gerald and Swartz made straight scores; Pox, Van Loon, Mason, 
Johnson and Lusby scored 9. Van Loon lost his winth bird dead 
The scores: 


out. 

ain) Abe as serie 1222222022—10 Trewer, 28......... 0202201112— 7 | 
Fitzgerald, 27......J111111111—10 Johnson, 28.,..... -1201111211— 9 | 
Tox, 29..2..0-+-0-<-2202022222——9 | CieiKler, -27.-2.-h se: 2002222202— 7 | 
Van Loon, 28.......121212222— 9 Leek, 20..........--02220*2*22— § 
Bower, 26, -<.s0++««222222202%— 8 Thusby, 27.2... «++ -2101212212— 9 | 
Mason, 27..-.-.-.-.- 4121122110— 9 Swartz, 29...+,..... 1122212121—10 
Huttenlock, 26..... 0022202220— 6 | 


Rochester Red and Gun Club. 


Rocnester, N. Y., Noy. 11.—The members of the Rochester Rod 
and Gun Club are trying te revive the shooting here, The last 
shoot af the club, held recently, was quite a saccess. It is the first 
of a series. The championship was won by Ir. J. L. Weller, who 
broke 47 out of &0 targets, a 94 percent, performance, besides : 
making several straight scores in other events. | 

William Karle did the best shooting fer the handicap medal, and ~ 
as a result he now wears it. Ife broke 25 out of 28 targets shot at. 

Willey, of Dansville, also shot well, making one run of 42 | 
straight, and missing only 5 out of 105 targets. Every shooter is 
invited to come out and compete for the medals, whether a member 
of the club or not ‘The scores: l 

eheiteieney medal shoot, at 50 targets: Weller 47, Borst 42, 
Thakleton 36, Willey 48, IMershner 45, McCord 20, Bonbright 18, | 
McCord and Bonbright withdrew on their 25th bird. ; 

Handicap meda! shoot, at 25 targets, with handicap: 


Shotat. Broke. 


Tronhbright ...--...- oi2T 24 

MeCor oi eep het 24 

ae Horst Met seee eee 27 24 

Gardwer. .sseeaccccescn0 21 Wrelleperiiivetstecetese 25 
Shakleton ....2.+0«+.06 24> Brorschiyee- oy euee eco 23 
Tee BRP ARSAAAAA an dah 28 25 Kershner ......... oe 26 22 
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PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT, 
Winter Tourist Rates, Season 1901-1902. 


Tue Southern Railway, the direct roufe to the winter resorts of | 
Florida, Georgia, the Carolinas and the South and Southwest, an- 
nounces excursion tickets will be placed on sale Oct. 15 to April 30, 
with final limit May 31, 1902. Verfect Dining and Pullman’ Service 
on all through trains. For full particulars regarding rate, de- 
scriptive matter, call on or address New York Office: 271 and 1185 
Broadway; or Alex, S, Thweatt, Eastern Dassenger Agent, 1185 
Broadway.—A dv, 


Quail Shooting in North Carolina. 


AN experienced sportsman and regular visitor to the Nerth 
Carolina hunting grounds has the following to say of the quail 
prospects this season: F 

“Reports from the different sections of North Carolina credit 
quail as being more plentiful this year than they were last year, 
which was an off season. Jiut this has been a favorable breeding | 
season, and so the crop of this royal game bird is back to normal, 
and normal applied to quail in Nerih Carolina means from one to 
two dozen bevies a day to a reasonably diligent unter with fairly 
good dogs. Topographically, there are two hunting sections in 
the State, the Piedmont or that part of it comprised in the foot 
hills and rolling lands, and that east of it, which is leveler to the 
coast. As far as birds go, there igs little choice. In the foothills 
there are fewer briers and sand burrs. rather more open-cover 
shooting, and more exercise. The level section is easier getting 
over, and so location is a matter of choice. In the river sections 
of the Piedmont the better hunting will be off the riversbottoms, 
owing to the numerous and very high freshets this summer, wash-— 
ing the bottoms out and destroying the corn and wheat; and driv- 
ing the birds back; hut as these bottom lands are narrow, it will 
make no material difference to the sportsmen in regard to their 
location. The Open’ season of North Carolina ‘beging Noy. 1, and 
the birds are then less wild and break inte less dificult cover; but 


give the sportsmian and good shot the most pleasure. A full-grown, 
strong quail that has learned what it means will tax his skill and 
give him more enjoyment. even when the quail gets the,better of 
him; hence many sportsmen prefer December for their annual quail- 
ing, both on this account and that the climate is more bracing 
for field work. In many regards it is the most desirable month 
of the season to choose for a quail hunt in North Care ina, 
“The Southern Railway hes issued ite “Hunting and ishing” for 
190151902. which gives localities and stopping places, and it: 1 
be well for those not informed to open corréspondance with so 
of those named. The book is without bias, an«l aims but to helg 
the hunting fraternity.” Avex. S. Tuwearr. 
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THE BASIC PRINCIPLE. 


THE game of this country belongs to the sportsman. 
By the designation sportsman as here used is meant the 
shooter who shoots for sport, not for the market. Do 
not make the mistake of assuming that the sportsman 
is the town dweller alone. He may live in the town or 
he may live in the country, in the city or in the most 
'temote backwoods, or in the middle of the prairie. Wher- 
ever his dwelling, whatever his eminence or obscurity, his 
wealth, clothing, manners, outfit—if only he rejoices in 
the tastes, sentiments and ptactices of those who follow 
sport for sport’s sake, rather than for what they can make 
out of it—if a sportsman, the game is for him, It is his, 
and he shall have it. To give it to him, to assure him in 
the privilege of its enjoyment, to secure that privilege to 
his children and his children’s children, is the purpose of 
the Forest AND StrEAM’s Platform Plank—The sale of 
game should be forbidden at all seasons. 

And that is the basic principle of all wise and defensible 
game legislation in this country to-day. It is the object 
and the justification of game laws. 

. Once this basic principle—the game for the sportsman— 
Eis understood by the people as it should be, the task of 
closing up the game markets will be simple and speedily 
and easily accomplished. 

‘It is good doctrine to preach. Let it be proclaimed, 
Legislatures shall comprehend it and act upon it and 
embody it in the laws they enact. 


THE DOCKED TAIL. 


Tue daily press recounts that President Roosevelt, who 
is adding to his equine properties as becomes the Chief 
Executive of a great nation, will not purchase any horse 
which has had its tail docked. To the good men and 
‘women whio have a warm place in their hearts for our 
‘dumb friends, and who have minds which abhor needless 
crueliy—and the number comprises the great majority of 
the people--this determination of the President, with its 
implied censure, will be appreciated as a beneficent gain 
in the cause of humanity in the present, and a source of 
hopefulness for still greater gain in the future. 

There is nothing, past or present, either to justify or to 
condone the horrible mutilation called docking. It origi- 
nated and has been perpetuated to gratify a mere whim 
of fashion, It is the more deplorable since, in most in- 
stances, those who sanction it, procure it and perpetuate 
it, are of the higher walks of life where wealth, refine- 
ment and leadership abide, and therefore where one might 
justly expect to find the best standards and the best 
exemplars of life in all its bearings. 

It is but charitable to assume that, in view of the munifi- 
cent.donations for the cause of humanity and the rigorous 
laws on the statute books to enforce humane treatment, 
the full measure of cruelty, of which the docked tail is the 
exponent, is not comprehended by those who procure it, 
if it is by them comprehended at all. 

As an operation, docking is one of inconceivable tor- 
ture. An analogous operation would be if a man’s foot 
were cut off with a huge pair of shears. Such is the 
manner of docking the horse, and it often is so excruciat- 
ingly agonizing that the horse shrieks and groans from 
he torture. Many days of pain are suffered before re- 
overy. 

Wlihe the tail thus docked to gratify a silly vanity 
esigiiates that the docked horse is owned by some one 
ho wishes to be exclusive even at the cost of mutilation. 
it also designates that the docked horse is defenseless 
gainst flies, gnats, etc., for life. The horse’s tail is a most 
sefui member in guarding against the ceaseless attacks 
of such insects. Nature provided it as an essential to 
is comfort and his well being. 

It is presented, as being in favor of docking, that the 
orses so mutilated are cared for so well that flies cannot 
nnoy them, and this may to a certain extent be traie so 
ong as they continue to be the servants of Wealthy 
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tepeated, reiterated, until even the men we send to our , 


ners 5 but when they are cast. put of the world of = 


protecting tail is constant, and conversely its absence is a 
calamity indeed. 

The practice of docking horses’ tails, aside from its 
inhumanity, is further to be deplored since it violates the 
law of the land. It and other related forms, such as for 
instance the cropping of the ears of Great Danes. bull-ter- 
riers, black and tan tetriers, and the docking of the tails of 
fox-terriers, spaniels, etc., are penitentiary offenses in the 
eye of the law, and also punishable by fines. When a con- 
viction can be obtained, the pomShment almost always 
follows to a certainty, 

We anathematize the ruffian and his fellows who con- 
duct dog fights in some sequestered place where the law 
cannot reach. The dog fighter, when engaged in his amuse- 
ment, from necessity seeks concealment. He avoids open- 
ness and respectability. When the horse’s tail is docked 
the operator does precisely what the dog fighter does in 
the matter of secrecy. He seeks darkness and seclusion. 
If the dog fighter is caught, conviction is swift and cer- 
If the docker is caught, the chances of conviction 
are remote indeed, for he is very likely to make the de- 
fense that the horse’s tail was diseased, and that the dock- 
ing was a necessary surgical operation in consequence. 

However, the remedy for this permanent cruelty and 
injury, after all is said and done, is in the hands of the 
owners themselves. The veterinarians dock horses merely 
as a matter of business. The owners need not follow the 
behests of a cruel and ephemeral fashion. Then, in re- 
spect to docking, there would be no cruelty, for it would 
cease to be practiced. 

It had its origin many years ago in aping of Eng- 
lish fashions in that respect. Some years before. her 
death, the lamented Queen Victoria prohibited docking 
in her own stables and discountenanced it in others, so 
that it has since been rapidly on the wane in that country. 
Also the mutilation of dogs was proh‘bited by the Eng- 
lish Kennel Club some years ago, so that in matters of 
humanity to our dumb animals, we are at present a long 
way behind our friends across the ocean. However, with 
such a shining, example as that set by our illustrious 
President, with its far-reaching beneficence, there is every 
reason to hope for rapid advancement in this special 
branch of humanity, and in the furtherance of so good a 
cause let every one do his best. 

The horse is one of the noblest of all animals. Strong, 
courageous and docile, he has been an invaluable ally of 
man in man’s rise from barbarism to civilization. By 
ian he was made to bear the heaviest burdens of peace 
and to face the brunt of war. For his services to man 
from time immemorial as well as for his native nobility 
and dignity, no one should mutilate him for the gratifica- 
tion of an idle whim. “A righteous man regardeth the 
life of his beast; but the tender mercies of the wicked are 
cruel,” 


MORE DEADLY THAN WAR. 


THE most prominent items of hunting news in the daily 
papers have to do with the killing of human beings by 
mistake for game. The fatalities this season will equal in 
number or surpass those of former years. Twelve 
casualties have been reported from Maine to date, and 
more than that number from Minnesota, They are of 
daily occurrence. We have in some instances received 
lists of the killed and wounded, but it is beside the pur- 
pose to give such lists in the columns of Forest AND 
STREAM. 

The most pressing necessity in the whole domain of 
sportsmanship to-day is the devising and application of 
the preventive of this horrible man-killing in the woods: 
or rather of a number of preventives. for it is certain that 
no one expedient can be discovered effectually to stop the 
slaughter. Several suggestions have been made. 
that every hunter should attire himself in a hinting suit 
tivaling the rainbow in color scheme, and should don a 
red had whose fiery glow may give due notice to others that 
its wearer is a man and not a deer. 
degree as is related by a correspondent in another col- 
timn; and all deer and moose hunters of America would 
do weil to enroll themselves in the Order of the Red Hat. 

Another expedient put forward is the legal prohibition 
of the long-range riffe in certain designated districts 
where its use is known’ to imperil the lives of men. This, 
if put into effect, would diminish the peril and in a meas- 
ure shorten the death roll. There is no question about the 
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constitutionality of such a law. We have restrictions now 
in our game codes limiting the size of guns, and a limita- 
tion put upon the rifle would be of the same character and 
could be enforced. 

Another proposed remedy is a law to make the 
shooting of a’ human being by mistake for game a punish- 
able offense. This has been done in Maine, but the simple 
enactment of the law has not stopped the slaughter; nor 
can it be expected to accomplish anything until the 
penalty prescribed for the offense shall have been imposed , 
in a way to impress. upon public consciousness the penal 
character of the offense. The Maine authorities who are 
ignoring the law in this respect are making themtselves in 
a measure responsible for the man-killing to follow. Is 
human life held so cheaply in Maine that the punishment 
fixed for taking is not in any instance to be enforced? 


Mr. Rightmire expresses stirprise that we should have 
shown a way in which live. quail may be exported from 
the Indian Territory without violating the law. Such a 
suggestion, he op:nes, is not in keeping with our well- 
known position as to the sale of game. We ate opposed 
to traffic in dead game, but we have never gone so far 
as to advocate stopping the sale of live game for stocking 
purposes. As to the Indian Territory quail, we believe 
that the very best use a proportion of them could ‘be put 
to would be their netting, shipment and liberation to 
replenish the supplies in districts where quail are scarce. 
And if this may now be done lawfully, the traffic should 
not be broken up arbitrarily or by an assumption that the 
territorial law or the Lacey Act affects the situation, when 
it actually does not affect it. If there is nothing in the 
applicable section of the United States Revised Statutes 
or in the Lacey Act to forbid the exportation of Indian. 
Territory live quail, there can be no justification for in- 
terference with it. On the other hand, if the export under 
pretense of stocking purposes is made a cloak for the 
shipment of birds to market, the proper course to remedy 
the situation is to change the law in such a way as to- 
stop the export to market, and to restrict it to export for. 
propagation. It certainly cannot be beyond the ability of 
Congress to frame a measure which would accomplish. . 
this purpose and provide for the shipment of live birds 
from the Territory under supervision of Governnient - 
officers charged with the duty. This, we repeat, is the — 
proper remedy to apply. There is no justification in the 
case of the Indian Territory quail, no more than in the 
case of the Illinois quail, for the executive branch of the - 
Government to arrogate to itself the law-making power, 
and to make and enforce regulations according to its no- 
tions. Congress and the Legislatures are intrusted. with 
the making of laws. It is for the executive officers to 
enforce the law as they find it. 
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Commissioner Titcomb’s report in our last issue on the - 
Vermont deer shows that the supply has steadily in- 
creased, and gives promise of continued increase in the 
future under the continuance of-an extremely restricted 
open season. This experience of Vermont is a demonstra- 
tion of the fact that even in the oldest settled Eastern - 
States we may have a deer stock if only we care enough 
for it to give it the necessary protection. Mr. Titcomb, it 
will be noted. does not commit himself to a denial of the | 
statement that in some parts of the State the deer have 
multiplied to such an extent that they have become a 
nuisance to the farmer; and it is brutted that the next 
Legislature will be asked to take some remedial action. 
In the end doubtless a way will be found to establish the 
proper balance of interests. 

R 

A notable event in journalism was the celebration last 
Saturday by the New York Evening Post of the hundredth 
anniversary of its establishment on Nov. 16, 1801. The 
Evening Post is, as Mark Twain proclaims of himself, 
“very old and very wise.” Tlirough the century of its 
existence it has been potent as a force making for 
progress, moral and intellectual growth, good government ° 
and high ideals in private and public life. 
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We invite a careful reading of Senator Hoar’s expesi-- 
tion of the principle underlying Sabbath legislation in this 
country. It is well to have a clear understanding of this 
in order that the subject. may be discussed - ‘intelligently 
when Sunday shooting and Sunday fishing are invelved., 


Che Sportsman Gourist. 
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and the Apple. 


A Study. 


In a most curious and interesting book entitled “The 

Child,” recently published, the author (W. E. Chamber- 
lain) dwells on the fondness of boys for apples, and de- 
duces irom this the fact that apples must have formed a 
large share in the food of primeval man. However this 
imay be, it is certain that the boy loves the apple. His 
love, indeed, may be said to amount to a passion, for is 
he not prepared to run all sorts of risks or dangers—nay, 
to take his yery life in his hand—to gratify it? 
_ The period at which the passion deyelops varies accord- 
ing to the temperament and physical constitution of the 
boy, but usually it is between the ages of five and seven, 
and thereafter it continues to twelve or fourteen. It is 
a nice question whether the passion would develop if the 
boy were never to see or taste an apple. My own opinion 
is that it would—being, in fact, largely hereditary, I can 
imagine a boy born at the North Pole, say, haying vague 
visions of an orchard and hungering to be at large 
therein. 

It has often been a cause of wonder to some why the 
boy loves the green apple so much more than the ripe 
cue. The matter is easily explained. The green apple 
is the first to appear—the first to catch the boy’s eye. 
He promptly lavishes all the desire of his open nature 
upon it, It is his first love: Later, when the apple is 
ripe and far more fair to the eye and sweet to the taste, 
the boy has been surfcited—well, not exactly surfeited, 
but pretty well satisfied, 

I believe it has never been mathematically ascertained 
how many green apples a boy can eat, Some contend 
that the number is countless, but of cotirse this is an 
exaggeration. There is- no doubt, however, that the 
boy’s capacity in this respect is yery great, and there ts 
certainly no doubt that his desire far exceeds his capacity. 

The more or less painful results of green-apple dissipa- 
tion make practically no impression on the boy’s mind. 
I have seen a boy writhe in agony and howl so that he 
could be heard all over the neighborhood, in consequence 
of a dissipation of the kind referred to, and yet the fol- 
lowing day I have seen that same boy accept with a smile 
an apple so green and malevolent looking that it might 
have been talcen for the eye of jealousy. If painful physi- 
cal experience is so quickly forgotten by the boy it is 
hardly necessary to say that warnings or admonitions 
stand no chance at all of being remembered. There is 
no time employed by a fo: 1 mother so likely to be abso- 
Iutely fruitless (paradoxic.. as it may seem) as that in 
which she beseeches—often with tears—her youthtul son 
to avoid green apples. “Tis truly Jove’s labor lost. The 
boy can no more resist the green apple than can the 
moth the tame. ‘ 

I pity the boy that does mot live in the neighborhood 
of an orchard, as I also pity him that lives in the neigh- 
borhood of too many. The ideal state is to have one or 
two (preferably one) situated about a mile from the boy’s 
home. Then all the conditions necessary to the gratifi- 
cation of the boy’s predatory instinct exist. No sooner 
has he become cognizant of the orchard than he marks 
it for his own. No tree—no single apple—in that orchard 
shall escape him. Thus does his infant mind, swayed by 
limitless desire, determine. Then with remarkable 
acumen he takes his bearings. Jf the orchard is sur- 
rounded by a wall (as is sometimes the case), he observes 
the part most easily scaled; if by an iron railing with 
spikes he calculates how to get over these without being 
impaled (and he never gets impaled); if by an ordinary 
fence he simply chuckles at the ease with which he can 
1orce his way through. Then he takes the angle of the 
hottse, or of the windows looking upon the orchard, and 
lays out in imagination a route among the trees in which 
he shall be most hidden from observation. 

Having done this, the boy, in a state of delicious excite- 
ment, proceeds’ to make his raid. It is extremely likely 
that during this first raid he will have no sooner got foot 
in the orchard than he will take alarm (even by the very 
beating of his own heart) and scurry back in all haste. 
But this failure only whets his appetite, and he returns 
a second time, determined to*do or die. However, he is 
still a raw recruit, so to speak, and any slight noise, 
such as the fluttering of a bird, or the jumping of a squir- 
tel, is'apt to scare him, but instead of scurrying back as 
before he now only crouches, throwing his feariul eyes 
about him. When the noise ceases (if it be no more 
serious than that indicated), he advances cautiously under 
the nearest tree, plucks off a few apples within reach, or 
gathers up a few windfalls, and with these beats a retreat. 
The third time he makes his attempt he is far more 
bold, and actually shakes the tree. The noise of the 
falling apples, if any should fall, gives him a great shock, 
but he quickly gets over it, fills his pockets to their ut- 
most capacity, likewise his cap, and makes his exit, 
glowing with a sense of victory. 

The boy may now be said to have seen service, follow- 
ing our simile. With each succeeding raid he becomes 
bolder, until finally he will sit in a tree within full view 
of the windows and munch an apple. But the con- 
temptuousness of this proceeding breeds trouble forthe boy. 
One day he hears a shout—a most terrifying shout—or he 
may even hear the report of a shotgun. At this, the 
apple falls from his grasp—his shining cheeks, which vied 
with the color of the apple, become pale as death, and he 
really thinks that his last hour has come. But after that 
awiul shout, or report (for of course it was only intended 
to scare off the boy) all becomes still. Ureed by the 
iistinct of self-preservation the boy drops rather than 


The Boy 


climbs down from the tree and like an arrow is out of the 


erchard, 

One would think that this adventure ought to put 
the boy out of conceit with his amusement, but it docs 
nothing of the kind. It only teaches him prudence. He 
now finds out all about the comings and goings of the 


owner of the orchard, and bides his time for a raid. As_ 
for the women of the household, he does not fear them’ 


in the least. “Tis true he will fly if they disturb him, but 
he will fly plucking fruit as he goes and Jaughing scorn- 
fully. If, perchance, the owner should be too long with- 
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out making a trip from home the boy grows desperate 
and will even brave the shotgun, or what is still more 
extraordinary, he will get up at dead of night and brave 
ghosts and hobgoblins to get an apple, for the apple he 
must haye. 

Oh, that stolen apple of boyhood! How its taste 
lingers in the memory! It is recorded of an epicure who 


was wont to dine on the choicest ‘productions of the ~ 


cuisine, that having been asked what particular thing he 
had -most relished in his life, he answered: “A green 
apple.” Francis Mooman. 


Florida Lakes. 


FoREST AND SrREAM has many friends. Some of them 
may at present anticipate a visit to Florida to spend this 
winter in its climate. The peninsula wins more tourists 
to it every year. The sunny days are irresistible. Down 
there mockingbirds sing in every grove, and quail call 
through all the wild glades; wheels plow sand melodies, 
forests intone drowsily, and lakes wash shore-lines to 
lazy response. South Florida is only a nest of lakes, 
all of them round, each its own shade of blue, a magnifi- 
cent clutch of eggs in which the hatching is but slightly 
separate. Shoals have in them fish that look to be sus- 
pended in air, and blue iris growing in connecting runs 
welcome approach with a friendly hello. The visitor to 
this patt of the State, if he wish to have a pleasant time. 
besides providing himself with oun and tackle, should 
own a light boat, ii only a cheap canvas canoe. 

Plans for canvas craft are plentiful. ForEsT AND 
STREAM advertises a number of pamphlets on the subject. 
With such help even a tyro can buildia fairly good boat. 
Make it ligkt for work on small lakes, if portages are tc 
be aceczrplished, but spread the beam to wr least thiriy 
inches for stability. Ten ounce duck is a suitable canyas 
for cover. We bought a supply directly from the home 
mill, as the Southern market offered only slazy goods. 
Nearly every Florida settlement had its sawmill, at which 
framing could be had for little more than the asking. 
and paint or ether necessary material could he ourchased 
cheaply from any of the local merchatits. As there was 
some difficulty in dressing the lumber with such tools as 
we had on Land, stout square fraimes extendine dro 
sunwale to gunwale, also six feet in length, served as 
coaming, this form of cockpit giving great strength to 
decks. Some of the boats had outriggers and oars, while 
others were driven with home-made paddles. 

Vhe three dowble-enders full in view of the photegraph 
were covered with canvas. The one to the leit was my 
first aitewipt at canoe building. When new it was veliow 
with oiling and bearly transparent. Uncle John, the 
husband of our laundress, seeing us afloat on the yellow 
thing, cautioned us against trying the lake on a pine 
plank. Our first trip is well remembered by both of the 
crew. A flight of bubbles and ripples discernible through 
the floor of our boat as they fled sternward impaired our 
confidence. We went up the home lake, through a ran, 
across Sawmill Lake, down the outlet a short distance, 
then homeward, a pretty trip surely, but one on which 
neither of us saw much scenery, because of our close at- 
tention to the bubbles passing beneath the canoe, In 
time this view appeared less dreadiul. 

Of course our new idea aroused comment of an un- 
favorable kind. New ideas always do. Our fleet became 
the object of derision, and in heart-to-heart talks dearly 
loved friends called our boats ragbags—said they were 
pretty enough, and fast enough, but so dangerous that 
we ourselves ought to be looked after, if not everlastingly 
confined. A pleasing little episode during a stormy day, 
on which the smallest canoe went to the rescue of a large 
wooden boat, quieted somewhat popular censure. De- 
feating the Judge’s large sailboat afterward with a small 
canoe, and driving Judge to his orange grove and flowers 
for future divertisement, also had a noticeable effect on 
the general public. The Judge might oiten be seen up 
in his yard looking wistfully seaward, but he never came 
out again, -at least while there could be descried in the 
offing the tiniest sort of small sail. We often wondered 


what he had in mind, if he was pronouncing life sentence 


on the designer of canvas canoes. 

None of us had the slightest reason ta be boastful. 
From the real estate. man with his large umbrella to the 
most adventurous sailor with six feet of lateen, our ex- 
tremists in area of spread, all would have been scorned 
by cruisers thought to be slow on other waters. In 
local parlance, we were “new” beginners, who had but 
little knowledge of proper rig, had discovered for our- 
selves the primary principles of navigatien, through ex- 
periment or disaster. It became clear, even to our inteili- 
gence, though, after one or two disconcerting mishaps, 
that a mast stepped too near the bow caused oir ships 
to catch the wind with heels dangerously, but stepped 
nearer the stern caused the bow to head toward wind 
safely. Even our best cruisers, having but minimum of 
keel, in windward work drifted so far that destination be- 
came a matter of conjecture, a pleasing uncertainty, 17 
which the aim was ambitious Dut the result surprising, 
repeated ventures an argosy, The size of cockpit on 
larger boats enabled one to steer by shifting his weight, 
a desirable quality in stalking duck, also ii the skipper 
wished to sail recumbent, with clouds for his gaze, 
dreaming of the yesterdays and plotting gay tomorrows, 

Though we exploited more distant water, some that 
had never been tried with hook and line, the fishing in 
our home Jake was fair, and the best of it was readily 
discovered by cruising. I do not remember a more de- 
lightiul pastime than that we had while urging slowly 
along, our casts barely reaching the grass edge, or while 
at anchor in a productive cove and taking our bass 
fighters from either side. Minnows were caught by 
using a mixture of dough and cotton, or with bits of 
sawyer 2tubs found under the bark of deadened pine 
timber, on hooks smaller than I have ever seen except 
at the local stores. The best fishii¥g, both bass and 


- speckled perch, began with’ February. 


The duck shooting to be had through the winter, 
though it seldom results in over-filled gamebags, will be 


‘found a_ test of marksmanship, as the sport begins when 


the flocks come from the flatwoods to the lakes after 
sunset, or at a time that affords only a half-light, Their 
epeed is terrific, most of the flights being of the buffle- 
head or Clangula variety, nearly the swiftest flyer sanwn 
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to hunters. Between lakes the best stands are in scrub 
from which a long view ahead enables the watcher to see 
approaching game. If the hunting party has been too 
eager in arriving at the place selected, there will be a 
long period of waiting for sunset, perhaps of sitting 
around on stumps and smoking, often until the after-clow 
has mounted overhead, when some one will exclaim 
“mark forward;” or to other point in view, as signal for 
every one to be at attention. Then swiftly coming 
specks away off yonder will grow to size, become a streak 
above, receive a fusilade, and pass on, too frequently with 
none of their number missing. There was a good stand 
on the far shore of our home lake, Sailing over there 
with the sunset breeze, we returned with the first move- 
ment of night air, if very dark our course laid by town 
lights, the party well satisfied if any of us had secured 
eyen a brace of game, though better bags were made 
At times we whiled away the afternoon with trying for 
bass in a brushy run, or carried a canoe overland to fish 
in the second lake; afterward to shoot at ducks from our 
unstable position. — 

But just idle drifting, especially on hot days, the canoe 
a shuttle, passed gently here and there, breeze whimsical, 
lazy fish rising at intervals, sound and view everywhete 
reduced to soothing perfection, course always heading 
for shores of mockingbird song, this boating is ideal 
enough to suit the most exacting fancy. Sunshine from 
above Kindles sunshine in the heart. To avoid over- 
storage one has the shore trees, great mountains of lace, 
from whose shade there is such a pretty outlook through 
moss streamers, mirage oiten giving to all within sight 
a pleasing unreality. During the intense heat mariy bass, 
perch, shiners, and soft-turtles, besides rarer creatures, 
come for shelter to the grass edge and the dark shoals, 
where gliding the canoe reveals all of them to sight, and 
on retired lakes huge alligators exhibit for contemplation. 
The mind of human under these conditions, affected by - 
heat and surroundings, knows not actuality from dream, 
nor does it care in the least for its confusion, or for its 
drifting subject only to the whim of fancy through 
regions of languor, through a voluptuous placidity, alone 
sleep route in the domain of lazy-hazy or wake-me-not, 

Toward evening, our own lake became mote animated. 
Boating parties appeared. Shore teams plunged into the 
water Of fords. Fishermen took position. One family 
waded neck deep into the cove and cast floating rods. 
Those afternoons were delightful, Bob White declared 
himself from every coast. Sirens on piers sang senti- 
mental ditty to which mariners dared not pay Heed. 
Cattlemen in the surrounding hills yodled unctiously as 
they approached, passed alone our coast, then lost them- 
selves in extreme distance. Twilight, the yoice of chuck- 
will, and bright stars at last became signal for crews 
to hurry home, otir boats roaring. 

At those times, however, when wind sweeps the moss 
alone shore into lashing throngs, the lake into a field 
of drifting plumes, one heads his canoe over white tumult, 
tossed high, just hitting unusual crests, the spray to 


‘strike Itis face a delicious bath. Crew bids good-by to 


land, cradles a short while amid seas, rushes toward the 
far coast, then comes about to repeat until a point of 
shore well to windward has been attained, when a grand 
race with the wayes may be taken, the boat on its head- 
long course running on eyen keel without plunge, On 
stormy nights, with place of sail a conjecture, with up-— 
roar of water like outcry from a great mob, direction 
a matter of uncertainty and mo care, one sails at random, 


- with his soul full of supernal bliss, a joy that grows 


through close sympathy into a near comradeship with 
turbulent nature; and when he has landed one hears the 
lake plead with him to come back—come back and play 
forever, the whole being an experience to renew in 
dreams. H. R. STeicrr. 


In the Ranger Service. 
BY ROWLAND E. ROBINSON. 
XL—Coos Meadows, 


Next morning I shot a sheldrake in the stream, that 
gave us a full meal, and soon after setting forth we came 
upon the trail of a latge party, and at night reached the 
camp of a number of our people, made up of small parties 
who had chanced to come together. They had all suffered 
such hardship as we had emdured, but were now in high 
hopes of soon reaching the Coos, I was rejoiced to find 
Borden-and Porter, whom I had given up for lost, among 
them, very weak and miserable though they were, for | 
doubted not they, as many another, had met such a fate 
as poor Murphy. ; 

It was not a little to us that we were again under the 
lead of the commander, in whom we had such faith. He 
encouraged and strengthened every one by his own ex- 
ample of cheerfulness and fortitude, and, though he fully 
shared all our hardships and privations, he was still the 
strongest man among us. Before next noon we were 
gladdened by the sight of the open light of day and the 
gleam of the broad river shining between great trunks of © 
pine, almost to their roots, and a glad sight to see the thin 
smoke of a camp-fire drifting typ among the branches, for 
it assured ws that our deliverance was at hand. All order 


served to hasten their retreat, they belieyine them to be 
fired by the enemy, as we aiterward learned. I never sa 
our brave commander so nearly disheartened, at one mo- 
ment dumb with dejection, at the next breaking forth in 
fearful imprecations. 

“Miserable cowards! Heartless scoundrels! 


; : i Recrea 
to the duties of soldiers and humanity t” 
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But he soon recoyered command of himself and of us 
‘enough to parade our starved crew in forlorn ranks and 
make us listen to him. 
| “Men,” he said, in a clear, steady voice, that was in 
itself a strength to us, “I am going down the river to 
bring you help. If I do not overtake the relief party, I 
shall go to Number Four and get help there, and if I 
live I will bring it or send it to you in ten days. Such 
/brave men can hold out as long as that. Obey your 

officers’ orders, be helpful to each other; I will not fail 
/you if God spares my life.” 

| He instructed one of his officers in the Indian method 
of preparing for food a certain lily root that abounded 
here on the banks, for he was as wise as any Indian in 
very manner of woodcraft. He chose to accompany him 
on his dangerous yoyage Captain Ogden and the Indian 
boy captured-at St. Francis, whose name was Dodosun, 
and me, also, to my surprise and great satisfaction. It 
Was a mark of the commander’s trust that any might be 
proud of, 

| The first thing in the order of going was to provide a 
raft. This was done with all speed by many willing 
hands, in spite of waning strength and gnawing hunger. 

I parted very tenderly with Mercy, and sadly enough, 

too, though I knew she could not be left in better hands, 
tor Angelique could find the lily roots when none of our 
‘company might, and was so fond of her mistress that she 
/would spare mo pains to provide for her. When we had 
said our farewells, with some constraint, though she did 
show extraordinary concern for my safety, she still de- 
tained me as if burdened with some weighty matter, which 
She would fain impart, yet hesitated through womanly 
modesty. After a little waiting, without further speech, I 
turned and went my way. 
_ The raft was no sooner built than we set forth on our 
jvoyage, all the company gathering on the shore to bid us 
Godspeed. It was strange to see the man whom I had 
heard coolly ordering the death of a wounded Prisoner so 
tenderly moved at leaving those who stayed at Coos, 


XIL—The Voyage to Number Four, 


Guiding and.urging our clumsy craft with pole and 
paddle, we sped swiftly with the current, the unchanging 
Shores seeming to glide on either hand in an endless. 
grim procession; now in silence, now singing the solemn 
psalm of the wind, beating time thereto with stately 
bowing of lofty heads and gesture of branches. 

After a time the rush of the river from blending with 
this song of the wind arose above it to a sullen roar, 
lever growing louder, so that we knew we were coming 
to a fall, and so made for the right shore that we might 
isembark and in some way contrive to let cur raft down 
asily. This we attempted to do with a iong 1ope of 
withes, but to our grief and consternation it broke when 
ithe raft was in the midst of the cataract, where it was 
idashed to pieces and the fragments scattered beyond re- 
overy. We were almost in despair, and knew rot what 
0 do, for we were too weak to chop logs in length for 
la new rait, 
| In this strait the ingenuity of the Indian boy came to 
ur aid. He explained by signs and his few English 
words that we might burn off the logs at proper length. 

The sun being not yet set, Major Rogers and Dodo- 
sun at once began burning off logs of dry driftwood, 
land I, by the Major’s orders, went into the woods to 
aunt squirrels, which were the only game to be found, 
land they very scarce, just because they were wanted, so 


it seemed. When I was guided to one by his snickering, 


sprawled head downward on a tree trunk, jerking out 
his scoffs at me, or with arched back and curved tail, 
chipping out the cone seeds, I was more nervous over 
my aim than ever I was when drawing a bead on a fat 
uck, or on an enemy where my life depended on the 
hance of a hit or a misfire. I must hit only the head 
fo save all the precious meat, but I must hit at all events. 
S50, in great trepidation, I did somehow have the luck 
fo kill three little red squirrels, which made us a good 
pper. My portion nearly choked me for thinking of 
my poor mercy, and somewhat of the others, with noth- 
ing better than root broth to appease their hunger. But 
| was nursiig my remaining strength for their sakes, and 
30 picked every slender bone clean, and crunched it for 
its thread of marrow. 

Next morning while the Major, the Captain and I 
bound the logs together with blue beech withes, Dodo- 
Bun stole away with bow and blunt arrows. When we 
were ready to embark, as we- were fearing he had de- 


squirrels in his belt—‘‘mequasese,” he called them. It 
ok the conceit out of me—a grown-up Ranger with a 
afle. It was our salvation more than once that our 
sommander had brought this brown imp with: us. 
“That day we voyaged prosperously, coming again to 
alls, over which we had the good fortune to ease our 
fait in safety, and again drifted along on a smooth cur- 
rent. Dodosun discovered some mussels on a sandy 
beach, whereof we laid in good store that served to fill 
pur stomachs. 
Fortune continued to favor us on our hazardous jour- 
acy, though more than once we came perilously near 
being wrecked on hidden rocks. On the third morning 
= descried a smoke rising among the trees at some dis- 
ce before us on the right bank, and our hearts beat 
t with hope that we were about to overtake our un- 
aithful relief party, or at least some sort of help. But 
Nhen we came to it, it was but a dismal, smoldering 
tamp-fire, theirs of last night, no doubt. We fired our 
uns, which we afterward learned were heard by the 
tty, but only served, as in the first instance, to hasten 
speed, for they thought it the enemy in pursuit. 
cking our starvation were the fragments of their full 
ding, pork-rinds and crusts of bread which we searched 
Or more eagerly than if they had been gold, and de- 
ured ravenously to the last burned morsel raked from 
he ashes. 
‘That day our young hunter shot a muskrat, which 
ave us the fullest meal of our journey, and was as sweet 
at as ever I ate. Dodosun had the best of us, for he 
ed the entrails, which he roasted and ate with great 
h. He was not over-nice in the cleaning, and we did 
begrudge him the extra ration. 
We met with no further adventure, and on the after- 


‘high hills. 


‘and are proud of their bargain. 


or his rasping of a hemlock cone, and discovered him - 


erted us, back he came as quiet as a shadow, with five ~ 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


noon of the fifth day arrived at Number Four. Many 


curious and anxious eyes watched us as our strange crait- 


and crew hove in sight of the landing. Gaunt with 
meagre fare, tattered and torn with rough travel, and 
besmirched with the smut of our burned logs, we created 
much astonishment and stir among the good people. 


A Walk Darn South.—V. 


WATERVILLE lies at the junction of Little Pine Creek 
with Big Pine Creek. It is tucked down in a cradle of 
On the railroad sidings are cars loaded with 
tanbark. Somebody had an idea thereabouts one time 
that a certain stlye of house was the proper kind to dwell 
in, No one else had any ideas on that subject, apparently, 
so the buildings look alike in the main. They belong 
neither to the iarm country nor to the mountains. - No 
where, save in a level village, could such an array of 
“cottages” look’in place. Not once have I seen a build- 
ing that was beautiful in a beautiful country. With 
enough rocks and stone slabs in a single hillside to re- 
build the castles of the world, they draw their hemlock 
and knotty spruce, cart white lead and yellow ochre, 
stick it on the roadside, put the barn a story higher and 
the pig pen aboye all, with the well at the bottom of 
the hill, and then look to see if the porch timbers can- 
not be sawed in two and thus save half. 

Some few show appreciation of the bounties of nature. 
The jobber in timber left hundreds of miles of second 
growth oak behind him. 

“When I’m done with it,” said Marshall Carson, of a 
great virgin hemlock hillside, “there won’t be nothing 
Jeft but red sandstone and fire weed.” 

When Carson is “done” next year, from Liberty to 
Waterville the valley of the Little Pine will revert to the 
original sandstone and the lovely fireweed. Here and 
there nature is remedying the tavages of steel and fire. 
Threads of silver birch are on many of the steepest in- 
clines, and where destruction was wrought a score of years 
ago hemlock and pine spread dark green cones at inter- 
Ma high above the level of the road at the bottom of the 
valley. ; 

I asked at English Center why land owners did not 
plant hemlock seeds on their property. 

“Do you know,” was the reply, with a quizzical look, 
“I don’t believe I ever saw a hemlock seed,” 

“I have,” said the insurance agent, “‘it’s them things 
red squirrels eat.” 

“Oh-h!” 


The effect of a thousand bushels of hemlock seed judi- 
ciously planted in Lycoming and Clinton counties would 
open the eyes of property holders who are now selling 
their land for a state “forest” reserve at $2.00 an acre, 
Not even the thrifty 
tannery owners have looked so far ahead. They are now 
bidding to see which can get the most of what is left. 

At Waterville I lost my hold on the lay of the land. 
Hitherto my route has seemed to shape itself. The map 
showed nothing. There were little round dots with 
meaningless names scattered all over it. It said nothing 
of mountains into whose shadows one walked at mid- 
day as ii under a cloud of snow. Of roads that followed 
“runs” or gullies for miles up and up to pikes on ridge 
tops, or down to rivers; of historic names there was no 
indication. I “guessed” that I would go to Caldwell from 
Waterville. It had never been heard of there, so far as I 
could learn, certainly no road led to it from there. 

M. T. Renn and F, F. Stryker, of Williamsport, Pa., 
were at the hotel. They “hefted” my pack, and said I 
was making an old man of myself carrying it. Why didn’t 
I go down to Jersey Shore and get a skiff in which to 
float down the Susquehanna River? It was a tempting 
suggestion. It meant a turn aside from my direct route, 
but I cared little for that. A heart-breaking rise was 
before me on the compass route to the southwest. I 
must turn to the leit or to the right; and the left meant 
down grade and a boat ride clear to the Chesapeake Bay. 

It was about four o’clock in the afternoon when I sat 
down to write some letters in the Waterville hotel office. 
Guns stood in two corners, and a bunch of ten or twelve 
pheasants hung from a rail near one of the guns. Renn 
and Stryker had killed them on the steep side hills over 


dogs, then whining behind the stoves, and drawing in” 


their feet as if to get out of the way of the stone bruises 
and briars in the pads. But let any one touch a gun 
and the ears and eyes lifted eagerly. Here were brave 
hearts. 

In the morning I took all the developing material ap- 
paratus from my pack, boxed it up and sent it home. 
This six or eight pounds was enough to turn the tide. 
I got into my harness and went to the right; three- 
quarters of a mile up Pine Creek I crossed the Iron 
Bridge and a quarter of a mile further turned west up a 
run. One may know how steep the road was by the fact 
that I heard the running water nearly all the way. 

Ordinarily a steep grade is the most discomforting 
thing for a walker on a long journey to face, but the 
time comes when it is a pleasure to buck over, and Octo- 
ber 26 was one of the days when it was a pleasure for me 
to sweat ’er out. I stopped twice in four miles to talk, and 
then I came to an old portable steam sawmill, which is 
waiting for logs to grow again somewhere near, The 
mill hands had two shanties there, both of which have 
had some boards torn off to serve some repairing pur- 
pose somewhere else. On one of these a long while ago 
some one nailed the end of a two-inch plank and then 
tacked heavy paper on it. This was inscribed: 


HOME 
ot the 
FRIENDLESS. 


I laughed at the way the thing gibed with my feel- 
ings that morning, and while my grin died away a wagon 
came along. Together the driver and I drank some of the 
sweet water that came out of the hillside into a bark 
spout, and then I rode for two miles further up and up 
the hill, till we came to the pike, 

The pike is the old state road from Jersey Shore to 
Coudersport. Seventy or more years ago it was laid 
out through a howling pine wilderness. The pine has 
long since followed the pike to the mills, but the wilder- 


I stirred my pancake batter. 
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ness remains in part. Where the wagon crossed the 
pike were two women. They were splitting wood with 
double-edged axes, and swung their blows so that- their 
arnis looked like those of men. . 

I turned up the pike and came to Harveyville—one of 
the villages to be recognized by the church. Otherwise 
I might have passed by unawares of my proximity to a 
name. ‘The store was in a farm-house parlor. Bags of 
shot and an iron keg of powder were on the counter. 
I couldn't get a candle there for my dark-room lamp, 
which showed that it was not candle-wild in that region, 

At the house where the well seemed furthest from con- 
taminating influences I got some water in my fiye-pint 
graniteware pail, and beside a combination fence of 
stone and up-turned pine roots, built a fire. It was alter 
three o’clock. I had worked and ttaveled for eight hours 
ap an effort to get up an appetite, and it was come at 
ast. 

With oak leaves, hemlock twigs and chestnut limbs I 
builded a fire. While the flames gathered their strength 
Sitting there I was spied by 
one of those saddening unfortunates whose minds are 
less well formed than their crippled bodies. He watched 
me, wide-eyed and silent. He longed to use my rifle, 
and almost saw that I would not harm him. Then 
Henry Cryder came down the pike with his hands in his 
pockets. His clear boy eyes took in at a glance what 
was in the situation. It was nearly night, and he knew 
of a barn where’ I could sleep. ; 

He turned and walked back with'me, sizing me up. A 
chipmunk was on a fence rail beside the road, a chance 
to shoot my little rifle. Twice he fired and come “blamed : 
clost to it,” and then I fired twice, the last time with 
fatal effect. I dressed the chipmunk, and the Way my 
knife cut brought forth the information that his dad’s 
cut just like that. 

It was nearly dusk when we reached Cryder’s home. 
“Bill” Cryder’s it was, Henry being the oldest son, [| 
sat down on the bench-like seats under the door shelter, 
The house was unpainted and small, but it, the table, and 
the best the place afforded were thrown open to me. 
Bill was there to welcome me, but there was a pheasant 
down back of the house most generally at sunset. He 
took a double-barreled muzzleloader from the wall, a 
powder-horn and leather shot pouch from the shelves, 
and a box of caps from a hold-all. He thought he might 
get a shot if he had’ good luck. But he did not—then, 

In the morning Henry took the big gun down. We 
must go hunting, he said. So we did. Henry is just a 
developing hunter. He is in the chipmunk, the little 
bird, the-anything-for-a-mark stage. At two rods he 
blowed junco to smithereens, and we couldn’t find it in 
the oak leaves on the ground. Another was shot to try 
‘tother barrel. The healthy instinct to practice was upon 
him. His father, a hunter, his mother a good shot, 
Henry is.a “likely” woods lad. 

In spite of leaves and brush we spied a pheasant walk- 
ing on a stone fence three rods away. He fired, but it 
was a pretty big bird, and besides there was a rock to 
catch a lot of the shot intended for the bird’s body. It 
flew away, who can tell how badly injured? Henry nor 
his father ever waste a load on flying birds. 

Soon I spied a black animal fifteen rods away, running 
and hopping. As much like a marten as anything else ta 
me. It was the first black squirrel I ever saw. It treed 
and laid along an oak limb, where the boy’s eye spied its 
back. He fired and it came down the trunk with tail 
straight out behind, its eyes looking very large for so - 
small a creature, I thought. My bullet went wild. On 
the tree trunk, and on the leaves were blood and hair, 
but the animal escaped. 

Then I saw a “new” bird in a distant tree. At 75 
yards I brought it down—a stepped-off 75 yards—and 
in my hands it was still a stranger. We guessed that it- 
was a dove, or something; and our guess was about the 
same as Bill Cryder’s. It certainly was a dove or some- 
thing, very pretty and very eatable, which travels in 
flocks. Wild pigeons are seen in this country occasion: 
ally, it is said, but this was not one of them. 

We had no lunch, but hunted on with enthusiasm in 
spite of the chicken dinner to be had at home on the 
tsual hour. It was nearly dark when at last we came 
back, munching some apples. We had killed enough for 
a cat’s breakfast, but that was all; yet all had a taste and 
sighed for more. 

On the next day we tried again, playing a Waiting 
game, but saw only red squirrels as wild as gray ones 
and a pheasant beside the pike. This bird I plumped 
through the center of the body, in spite of which it flew 
to parts unknown. The pheasants all along the pike 
seemed tame, and would make great sport over a good 
dog I am sure. Mondays, Thursdays and Fridays. the 
stage comes up from Lockhaven, and carries the mail 
to Harveyville, up through the Black Forest to the Pump 
Station. The pike, so far as I saw it, seemed to invite: 
the wheelman gunner. 

Everyone on the pike seems to know how to use a gun. 
Deer and bears are heard about from every lip. On the 
tracking snow bears are hunted to their dens. On 
Sunday night, returning from meeting, one of the boys 
told of seeing a bear wallow that day in the mud of a 
swamp east of the pike, a “regular hog waller, all clawed 
and dragged.” Cryder and two neighbors once killed a 
bear whose seat filled a pork barrel full. I+ was a sheep 
killer, with a record of forty or eighty dead in a night. 
The bear squeezed under a rock, where it was shot, 
then it took hours to dig it out. , : 

One time a catamount (lynx?) stole Cryder’s finest 
chicken in broad daylight. It got into a trap and for 
two days eluded pursuers. At last Cryder broke down 
into a-brush heap and was surprised to land on the cat. 
When he came back after his first jump or two, Cryder 
shot the beast dead. 

Cryder hunts partridges in their feeding grounds by 
standing still at dawn or dusk. The noise of the birds’ 
walking draws his gaze aright, and then he kills, usually. 
He got one in this way on Monday evening. 

On Tuesday I started on. For six miles my path 
was along the pike on the broad back of the ridge, 
one slope of which is in Lycoming county the other in 
Clinton. A house of two, vacant, and two or three in- 
habited, with a school house, the iron pipe line of an oil 


company and its telephone line comprised the evidence 
of. civilization beside the road, In the sand were many 
cat tracks, for the makers of which I watched in vain. 
I longed for a couple of light-footed, large-jawed dogs 
with the proper dog idea of cats well developed. In 
those batrens cat hunting must be the ideal sport. 

At Shives (the old Borden place) I got a drink of milk 
and some cookies. In return I tackled a sap-heavy, 
wind-toughed section of oak bottom with a dull buck saw 
—tackled it successfully; but it seemed too wasteiul to 
burn wood with such a grain as that log had. Neverthe- 
less 1 reduced it to proper stove wood, and then took 
the down grade to Hyner Run. It was five miles or more 
to the next house, but on a brook three miles down | 
found a deserted hemlock cutters’ camp. I built a fire 
there, and made an extra large mess of pan cakes. I ate 
them all. 

I fixed up a table and wrote on it for a couple of hours, 
and then, as it was a valley where the day dies slowly, 
went to bed in the straw-filled bunk upstairs. At dark a 
buggy passed by—it was not so wild after all! But I 
went to sleep listening to the cries of foxes on the hills, 
and straining my ears to catch the broad-chested yeow!l 
of a tawny dweller in the scrub oak thickets. 

A thick fog came over the moonlighted landscape, ob- 
scuring the view, and chilling the air, so that twice I 
awakened and drew a coverlid of straw over me to drive 
out the chill, 


T ate breakfast—pancakes—at 10 o’clock a. m., basking 


in the sunlight meantime. My offer of pancakes to a 
driver and two pretty girls was rejected. They © missed 
it,’ for the cakes were good, though my month-old, fire- 
melted, sun-thawed, frost-bitten tinned butter is getting 
pretty strong. By the way, sugar is not so good in pan- 
cakes for “browning” as molasses. -A spoonful of rich 
molasses is good eating, too, on pancakes. A four- 
ounce bottle will last weeks. . 
I intended to stay two nights at the lumber camp, 
but the day lured me on. I aired my tent and blanket, 
packed ail, and, alter a little writing, with my rifle handy 
for bluejays, I started on. I shot two bluejays, and too 
- soon was back by the railroad at Hyner. Three miles 
away was North Bend, and I reached there late in the 
afternoon. I did not know which way to go from there, 
so I went to the most reliable atlas to be found—the 
1 rs in a hotel barroom. 
otter. I heard of a road 26 miles long without a 
house upon it, only some old hunters’ camps, likely 
to be occupied on the ee ot Sera deer hunt- 
i ecins. That road I propose to tollow NOW. 
A te has been pretty heavy and on the thirty-first 
-a doctor, O. R. Davis, relieved a distressed mind by 
saying it had not broken me down in the small of my 


i j c- i ll to observe. 
k. a section which a pack-carrier does we 
ae RAYMOND S. SPEARS. 


Norru Benn, Pa, Oct. 31. 


Aatujyal History. 
—_@— 
American Ornithologists’ Union. 


Tur nineteenth congress of the American Ornithol- 
ogists’ Union convened in New York city, Nov. 1, and 
continued until Thursday, the 14th. . 

Monday was devoted to a meeting of the Council at Mr. 
Dutcher’s, and to the evening or business meeting of the 
Fellows, which was held at the American Museum ot 
Natural History. The public meetings, commencing Tues- 
day, Nov. 12, were also held at the Museums. 

The Fellows present were: Drs. J. A. Allen, Jonathan 
Dwight, Jr., and R. W. Shufeldt, Messrs. Frank M. Chap- 
man and Wm. Dutcher, of New York city; Drs, C. Hart 
Merriam, A. K. Fisher and T. 5. Palmer, Messrs. E. W. 
Nelson and Wm. Palmer, of Washington, D. C.; Chas. 
F. Batchelder and Wm. Brewster, of Cambridge; Dr. A. 
P. Chadbourne. of Boston; Prof. Witmer Stone, of 
Philadelphia; Dr. E. A, Mearns, U. S, A., of Newport, 
R. L; Dr. Louis B. Bishop, of New Haven; Ruthven 
Deane, of Chicago, and John H. Sage, of Portland, Conn. 

The members and associates present during the sessions 
were: Mrs. Olive Thorne Miller, Miss Mary Mann Mil- 
ler, John Irving, Miss Eliza S. Blunt, Geo. K. Cherrie, J. 
Alden Loring, Louis Agassiz Fuertes, Miss Lucy F. 
Meyers, Philip J. McCook, Mrs. John R. Reynolds, C. 
Win. Beebe, C. W. Crandall, H. C. A. Lentloff, Cre Oe 
Young and W., A. Johnson, of New York; Mrs. Elizabeth 
B. Davenport, of Vermont; Walter K. Fisher, of Cali- 
fornia; Dr. Wm. C. Rives, W. H. Osgood and ie 
Oberholser, of Washington, D. C.; Mrs. Julia Stockton 
Robins, W. E. Clyde Todd, Wm. L. Bailey, Geo. Spencer 
Morris, Samuel Wright, C. J. Pennock, Dr. W. E. 
Hughes, of Pennsylvania; Walter Deane, Mrs. Anna B. 
Phelps and W. R. Davis, of Massachusetts; Rev. H. K. 
Job, Dr. Edward F. Bigelow, Judge John N. Clark, W. G. 
Van Name and James H. Hill, of Connecticut. 

Dr. C. Hart Merriam was re-elected President ; CAB: 
Cory and C. F. Batchelder. Vice-Presidents; John H. 
Sage, Secretary; William Dutcher, Treasurer; Frank M. 
Chapman, Ruthven Deane, Jonathan Dwight, Jr., A. K. 
Fisher, E. W. Nelson, Thos. S. Roberts and Witmer 
Stone, members of the Council. 

Outram Bangs, of Boston; Joseph Grinnell, of Palo 
Alto, Cal.; Dr. T. S. Palmer and Prof. F. E. Beal, of 
Washington, D. C., and Dr. Louis B. Bishop, of New 
Haven, Conn., were elected Fellows. Montague Cham- 
berlain, of Boston, was elected to corresponding member- 
ship. Fifty-five associates were elected to the new class, 
known as anembers, and eighty-three new associates were 
elected. 

By the adoption of certain amendments to the By-Laws, 
five classes of members are now recognized by the Union, 
and are known as Fellows, Honorary Fellows, Corre- 
sponding Fellows, Members and Associates. 

A technical paper of great importance was Pry ens 
Allen’s “The Present Outlook for Stability in Nomen- 
clature’? He dwelt upon the American method and its 
gradual acceptance by foreign ornithologists as well as 
by workers in other branches of science. 

Mr. Deane spoke on “Auduboniana,” and showed books 
and other relics from his own library which were once 
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the property of John James Audubon. Some original 
paintings by the artist-naturalist, belonging to the Amer- 
ican Museum, were also exhibited. ; 

From the report of the Committee on Protection of 
North American Birds, we gather that satisfactory re- 
sults had been obtained the past year. 

Mr. Dutcher spoke of the great good obtained for 
protection, made possible by the Thayer Hund—money 
obtained through the efforts of Mr. Abbott H. Thayer- 
Dr. T. S. Palmer and Mr, Dutcher had appeared before 
legislative committees in many States and new and bet- 


YELLOWSTONE PARK ANTELOPE. 


ter protective laws had been passed. Mr. Chapman re- 
ferred to the abundance of bird life on Gardiner’s Island, 
N. Y—the result of rigid protection. 

Rev. H. K. Job showed some remarkable lantern 
slides from photographs of birds taken in North Dakota. 
Mr. Job spent several weeks in obtaining the pictures. 
Ingenious expedients had to be resorted to to secure 
good results. 

Mr. E. W. Nelson described a collecting trip which he 
took through portions of Yucatan. He discovered in 
that country, occupied until recently by hostile Indian 
tribes, more than one hundred birds new to science. 

Prof. W. W. Cooke traced the routes of bird migra- 
tion across the Gulf of Mexico, bringing out many new 
and interesting facts. R 

On the afternoon of the tq4th a joint meeting of the 
Union and the Audubon Societies of the United States 
was held in the large lecture hall of the American Mu- 
seum. 

The New York Zoological Society inyited the mem- 
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bers of the Union to yisit its park, and many availed 
themselves of the privilege on Friday, the 15th, Director 
Hornaday was on hand to conduct the party through the 
grounds. 
The next annual meeting will be in Washington, D.-C., 
commencing Noy. 17, 1902. ; 
Following is a list of the papers read at the sessions: 


The Present Outlook for Stability in Nomenclature. J. A. Allen. 
The Plumages of the American Goldfinch (Spinius tristis), 


Jonathan Dwight, Jr. 
enemas of Bird Migration across the Gulf of Mexico. W. W. 
ooke. = 

On Methods in Museum Bird Exhibits. Frank M. Chapman. 
eee Notes from Northern New Hampshire, John N. 

ark. 

Some Impressions of Texas Birds. 
H. C, Oberholser. 

The White-winged Crossbill in Captivity. James H, Hill. 

The American and European Herring Gulls. J, A. Allen. 

Auduboniana. Ruthven Deane. 

The Moults and Plumages of the North - American Ducks 
(Anatide). Jonathan Dwight, Jr. 
re Naturalist in Yueatan. Illustrated by lantern slides. E. W. 

elson. 

Photography in North Dakota Bird Colonies, ete. Illustrated by 
lantern slides. Herbert K. Job. 

A Reconnaissance in Manitoba and the Northwest. Illustrated 
by lantern slides. Frank M. Chapman, 
ine Hummingbirds Cypseloid or Caprimulgoid? Hubert Lyman 

ark. : 

List of Birds of Wequetonsing, Mich. Otto Widmann. 

Notes on the Ornithological Observations of Peter Kalm. 
Spencer Trotter. 


Louis Agassiz Fuertes and 


- not to any individual connected with the paper. 


Noy. 23, 100f. 


Report of the Cotimittee of the Protection of North Americ 
Birds. Witmer Stone. f t+. ,; 

Results Obtained Under the Thayer Fund. William Dutcher. 

National Bird Protection; Its Opportunities and Limitations. 
T. S. Palmer. ; * ; 

Gulls of the Maine Coast, and Miscellaneous Notes. Tilustrated 
by lantern slides. Wm, Dutcher and Wm. L. Baily. 

Some Results of Bird Protection. Illustrated by lantern slides. 
Frank M. Chapman. } = 


Park Animals for Washington. 


GARpInER, Park Co., Mont., Nov. 4.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: I-spent a day or two with Captain | 
Pitcher at Fort Yellowstone. I was there to see — 
about the animals for the National Zoological Park, — 
as they are to be shipped soon. The antelope and 
young mule deer are very tame and interesting little pets. © 
Everyone became very fond of the antelope especially. 
All the people at the post regret the fact that they are © 
going. “Billy,” one of the antelope, will watch people 
playing lawn tennis for hours, appearing to wish to join — 
in the sport, The young deer and antelope have great 
times playing together, running races and dodging each 
other. When anyone enters the inclosure they gather 
around for something to eat. In the two pictures with ' 
this they had eaten all the oats and they were enjoying 
a feast of wild rose leaves. These they are very fond of. 
Capt. Pitcher gives me the pictures for FOREST AND 
STREAM, | 

I see bands of over two hundred antelope nowadays. 
The last snow sent them down off the high country they 
use in summer, Specimen Ridge and the country between ~ 
Hell Roaring Creek and Slough. ‘ . 

In this part of Montana we are in want of a game 
warden. The coal miners, coke burners and others from f 
around the camps below here do not understand the 
game laws of the State, it appears, or are unable to read 
them or any English print; for the other day two men 
came up from about Horr and killed two antelope, — 
which are protected for the next few years by law, with — 
no Open season at any time. Measures are being taken — 
to get after these people with officers irom Bozeman or | 


Helena, E. Horer. © 
———— ‘ | 


Snakes as Climbers and Swallowers. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

If our friend George Kennedy has any doubts about 
snakes being expert climbers he can easily satisfy him-. 
self by experimenting with a real live snake of almost any 
kind. Yam conyinced that blacksnakes can do wonderful 
stunts in climbing moderately rough surfaces. A tame 
six-footer which I had last year climbed to a windowsill 
and then up the casing and over the top of the sash. He) 
took advantage of the groove in which the inner sash 
and cord runs, but did not twist his body around the 
cord. After that I repeatedly made him climb up the 
bark of a soft maple eighteen inches in diameter. He 
did not attempt to encircle the tree, but made slow 
progress upward by careful undulating, using his sharp) 
{ail in crevices and apparently getting a grip upon the 
bark with his belly plates, which he seemed to have the 
power of pushing out at an angle from his body. At 
one time the snake was almost horizontal, clinging to the 
tree with his neck and head raised from the bark. On| 
several occasions he slipped and fell, but quickly tried 
to climb again when released from the hand at a height 
of four or five feet. ; HARRIMAC. 

Newark, N. J. 


Burrato, N. Y., Nov. 10—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Mr, J. E. Loudon in last week’s Forest AND STREAM | 
writes about snakes swallowing their young, and relates 
a case he saw of seventeen young ones entering the old 
one’s mouth. I can go him nineteen better. My brother 
and I when boys one day had landed on the river bank to 
catch some small frogs for bait, when but a few feet from 
the boat we saw two large black water snakes. We 
started to kill them, when, to our surprise, we saw the 
ground alive with young snakes about four inches long, 
which were crawling into the mouth of the smaller of the 
large snakes as fast as they could crowd in._ After they 
had all entered we killed the two large ones, and then 
counted thirty-six small ones that had entered the old 
one’s mouth. 

Your clipping from the Philadelphia Record this week 
in regard to bullfrogs eating birds, reminds me of an-! 
other time while trolling we saw a bullfrog grab a spotted | 
sandpiper, and by the time we got there had swallowed: 
it all but one wing, which was crosswise in his mouth. 
He tried to get under the water, but was unable to do sO, 
and we easily caught him, I have been attracted by the’ 
cries of a frog being swallowed by a snake that had too) 
much of a mouthful, but never knew of another instance) 
of a frog swallowing birds until I read of it in this week’ 
Forest AND STREAM, W. P. Davison, © 


Albino Chipmunk. 


Locxport, N. Y., Nov. 15,—Editor Forest and Stream: 
I haye just read in this week’s issue of Forest ANB 
SrreaM of the three albino red squirrels from Madison, 
N. J., which) reminds me that I failed to report to you 
of an albino chipmunk brought to me a few weeks since 
by Mr. B, C. Covert, of this city. The specimen wa 
pure white. I sent it to a taxidermist to be mounted, who 
reported that it had been dead too long. Mr. Covert 
said that he thought it was a weasel when he saw it. J 
hardly think he would have found a white weasel i 
October. Mr. Covert is the same gentleman who req 
ported to the Forest AND STREAM the good joke on him4 
self of trying to shoot a deer while he had a live por ul 
pine hanging on his gun over his shoulder. Mr. Covert 
certainly had plenty of time to find out that the deer was 
not a man while he was trying to drop that porcupine, 
which during the excitement had slipped down against the 
sweater on his back; and the deer was not waiting to se 
the finish of the hot time Mr. Covert was having. M: 
Covert knows a porcupine from an albino chipmunk afte 
he gets them in hand. J. L. Davison, 


All communications intended for Forrst AND STREAM should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., an¢ 
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_ utilized to good advantage. 
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Gane Bag and Gun. 
——e—- 


Proprietors of shooting resorts will fiiid it profitable to advertise 
them in ForEsT AND STREAM. : 


Hunting Caribou in Newfoundland. 


-! On Oct, t2th, C. W. W. and the writer left Boston 


on board the steamship Yarmouth bound for Newfound- 
land. We arrived in Halifax, N. S., the next night and 
left there the following morning for Hawkesbury, C. B., 
where we arrived in due time; there we spent nearly 


twenty-four hours waiting for the provincial express, - 


which finally arrived, late, and we were whirled through 
to North Sidney, C. B., at the rate of fifteen miles an 
hour. At North Sidney we went aboard the steamship 


' Bruce, which is a beauty, but the crankiest craft I ever 


Saw; at any rate, I soon lost track of time, and forgot 
where I was going. We arrived at Port-aux-Basquie, 
Newfoundland, next morning, much the worse for wear, 
but a day’s ride on the railroad sort of revived us, so 
that when we arrived at Deer Lake station and found the 
one who usually takes charge of things had gone away 
on a yacation, and no one there to meet us, we did not 
drop dead, but took possession of the only house in sight 
and found it contained one full-sized bed. This we 
When I awoke, it was to 
see my friend pounding the wall with his shoe. On close 
examination I found many red spots. He said I looked 
pale, but I think he was mistaken. Next morning I dis- 
covered, on a stick near the track, a telegram I had sent 
from Hawkesbury two days before. I asked my friend 
how it got there; he replied, “Wireless telegraphy.” 

We then decided to separate. He said I could walk to 
our guide's house, about four miles through the woods, 
and send a boat over after him. I went, arrived there 
about noon, and enjoyed a good chicken dinner. After 
a while I said to our guide, ‘‘There is another fellow over 
across the lake, who must be getting hungry, as he has 
had nothing to eat since last night; perhaps you had bet- 
ter go after him before dark.” 

I retired early, so did not see much of my friend until 
morning. A good night’s rest had put him in good 
humor again, and no references were made to happenings 
of the day before. We soon started for camp, our guides 
and cook having everything in readiness for the trip up 
the Humber River to the hunting ground, twelve miles 
distant. It rained most of the day, but we didn’t mind 
this as we were well protected by oil skins. 

Much is to be said in favor of the beautiful scenery 
along the Humber River, where it empties into the Gulf 
of St. Lawrence, at “Bay-of-Islands,” and extending to 
its source above Adie’s Pond. It is the Hudson of New- 
foundland. 


We arrived at camp in the afternoon, without mishap, 


- although it is a wonder to my mind how the guide could 


pole a canoe up some of the rapids through which we 
passed, but this was apparently accomplished with the 
greatest of ease, by an expert hand. The only game 
sighted going up the river was a seal and some ducks. 
The former we shot at, but missed. We were informed 
that many seal inhabit these waters during the spring and 
summer months. They live on salmon, which are very 
abundant in the Humber River. Next day it snowed and 
blew so, it was almost unsafe to remain in the woods, so 
we moved on up the river, to another and better camp, 
where we spent seven days. 

The shooting is done on the barrens or marshes, where 
caribou cross during their migration. Vhese boggy 
places are generally covered with a kind of white mass. 
on which the deer feed during the late summer and fall 
months. Caribou usually travel single file, headed by the 
old doe of the herd, and the old stag brings up the rear. 
It is a fine sight to see them traveling across a barren on 
a brisk walk or tireless trot, their broad, flat feet clatter- 
ing as they go. 

The first caribou were sighted on the day of our arrival. 
There were nine, quietly grazing, almost in sight of 
‘camp. We were very anxious, of course, to kill one 
for meat, but we scored a clean miss, although several 
shots were fired. -We had been told that caribou could 
run, but it was a revelation to us to see how quickly 
those white balls of hair disappeared, although we could 
see them for half a mile. We were told by a conductor 
on the Newfoundland railroad that a herd caime up to 
the train, ran past and crossed the track ahead of the 
engine when the train was going at the rate of twenty 
miles an hour. This.seemed a big story at the time, but 
we are ready to believe it now. Next day my friend was 
ill and did not leave camp; so I went out alone and 
secured a good head before dinner. The following day 
I remained in camp, and C. W, tried his luck, returning 
with a fine stag.and doe. The third day he also carried 
off the laurels by sectiring two of the finest heads killed 
on the trip. On the fourth day one stage was killed from 
a bunch of a dozen. The fifth was a blank. The sixth 
day three stags were killed, two of them having record 
heads. These deer were killed at one hundred and eighty, 
two hundred and twenty-five and three hundred vards 
respectively. One was a very old and very large deer, 
probably the largest-one killed on the trip. He was 
almost a pure white and his antlers very massive, and had 
a wide spread, but only twenty-one points. The other 
was a fine specimen of the middle aged stag, with thirty- 
one points to his antlers, and a very handsome brow 
pan, having the appearance of clasped hands. ‘The last 
day we were in camp, only one deer was killed, just 
completing our lawful number. 

Perhaps one of the most satisfactory outings one can 
take, from a sportsman’s point of view, is a trip to this 
interesting country in quest of caribou. This representa- 
tive member of the deer family is so abundant there that 
herds of fifty,-or more, are often sighted crossing, or 
quietly feeding on the barrens. I have noted that some 
hunters claim caribow shooting in Newfoundland is no 
sport, because they are so plenty; but I think this is a 
mistaken idea. They are cautious, Wary animals, keen oi 
scent and hearing. and they take advantage of everything 
in their favor. 
has, is the fact of their appearing “in sight sometimes 
three-fourths of’a mile away. They move very rapidly, 


The only point of vantage the sportsman — 
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and a run of one-fourth of a mile to gain a good position 
does not tend to improve one’s marksmanship, and as 
the range is usually from two to three hundred yards, 
you will see that they are not so easy to get after all. 
You would be convinced of this when you had secured 
a good position just in time to see them disappear from 
your view, two or three hundred yards away at a 2.0134 
gait. The writer had this experience several times, and 
the grand old stag trotted out of sight with bullets flying 
in his direction. 

An interesting sight is a fellow sportsman chasing a 
wounded stag across one of the bogs, cr so-called bar- 
rens. He starts in with attack ‘of “buck fever,” of course, 
or he would never have undertaken such a thing. He 
goes about twenty yards, sinking in a foot at every step— 
then falls; he gets up bare-headed, shoots once or twice, 
then takes another run, his eye on the stag, and not 
where he is going. This up and down and forward move- 
ment goes on for a few minutes, when all at once there is 
a splash and a yell, and he finds himself in about three 
feet of mud and water; this dampens his clothing, but 
not his ardor. He scrambles to his feet out of breath 
and in no good humor, staggers rather than runs to a 
hummock a short distance away, on which he rests his 
gun and takes deliberate aim—pulls the trigger—and— 
snap—there are no cartridges in his rifle. He is now in 
about the same condition as the stag, more dead than 
ahye. Not being able to go a foot further they both 
fall to the ground, one from exhaustion, the other to rise 
no more. But a few restoratives soon raise the fallen 
hunter, and he hastens to the spot where lies one of the 
finest deer of the season, a beauty, indeed, having forty- 
five points and double brow pans. This deer, | have no 
doubt, will adorn the home of my friend and fellow 


A LODGE IN THE WILDERNESS. 


sportsman, and will, I am sure, in the future be a pleasant 
reminder of his visit to Newfoundland, and ‘‘Camp Indi- 
gestion.” ‘ 

Several snowstorms and cold nights were signs not to 
be ignored, so we decided to break camp on Oct. 27. 
The trip down the river was much enjoyed, and we leit 
Deer Lake the following day homeward bound, with a 
feeling of intense satisfaction. There were none of those 
PanEresavle features present usually met with in camp 
ife. : 
In coneluding this article, it is no more than fair for 
me to speak of our guides. They were trustworthy men, 
well versed in woodcraft, boating, and the requirements 
of sportsmen. Their aim seemed to be to please, and they 
were entirely successful. To sportsmen who contemplate 
a trip to Newfoundland will say that they can do no 
better than secure the services of George A. Nichols, 
Deer Lake. A letter to him will receive careful attention, 
and any statement he may make can be relied upon. 


45-70. 


Sunday Laws. 


In view of the growing agitation of a change in the 
Sunday law of Massachusetts to permit shooting, golf 
playing and other sports on that day, the following ex- 
position of the principle upon which Sunday legislation 
is based is of timely interest. It was written by Senator 
George F, Hoar for the Defender. which is the organ of 
the New England Sabbath Protective League: 

“T wish to state in a few sentences the true principle, 
as I understand it, upon which what are known as Sun: 
day laws can be maintained without violation of religious 
freedom. I have not nndertaken to go into the argument. 
or to define my position. I merely state it as if I were 
stating in a headnote the principle of the decision of some 
court. The people of Massachusetts do not mean to 
compe! any man to any religious observance by law, or 
to prevent by law any religious observance which the 
conscience of any person demands of him, unless it inter- 
feres with the rights of others. No church sect, doctrine 
or creed is to be permitted to wield the powers of the 
State. So it ¢s no good reason for maintaining our 
Sunday laws that it is believed by a large number, or 
even a large majority, of the people, that to keep the 
Sabbath day holy is a Divine command. 

“But we have a right to establish holidays and to 
secure them against disturbance. We have the right to 
limit the hours of labor. And we have the right to 
secure our dwellings against disturbing noises. in the 
streets Or on other men’s premises. We have the right 
to secure the quiet of the night. Nobody questions the 
lawfulness of this exercise of power by the State, and 
nobody deems it an undue restraint of individual con- 
science or individual liberty. 

“Now the Sunday laws must rest upon this principle, if 
at all. If in any particular they go beyond, they are so 
fat, I think, illogical, and should he amended to conform 
to it. Experience has convinced a majority of our people 
that a rest from, labor of one day in seven is not only 
desirable but essential for the-mental and bodily health 
of men and women in general. A great many persons 
think that that day of rest otight to be devoted to a con- 
sideration of spiritual interests, of the relation of man to 
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his Creator and the hopes of a future state, to the relig- 
ious training of the young and the religious improvement 
of persons of mature age. The State has the right, I 
think, to secure this period of rest by law, There is the 
same right to do it as there is to secure the quiet of the 
night. Whether the curfew law be wise or unwise, I~ 
suppose no man would claim that such a law would be 
tyranny. 

“Now, to sectire the opportunity for that laree propor- 
tion of the people who desire to devote one day in seven 
to rest, fo religious study and meditation, or religious 
instruction of their children, it is not enough to enact 
that they shall not be disturbed in their houses or their 
churches. If business be permitted to go as usual, if 
the factories and shops may be opened, if teams are to go 


_along the streets, and every kind of secular business 


may proceed at will of the individual, it will be impossible 
for those who want the religious holiday to get it. If 
Jordan & Marsh keep open on Sunday, every clerk who 
desires to have his Sunday as a day of rest, must lose 
his place, and every other dealer must keep his own store 
Open in order to maintain his competition. 

“The right to prevent this rests on the same principle 
as the laws which prohibit men, women and children in 
factories from working more than a certain number of 
hours in the week and requiring fourteen or sixteen hours 
of the day to be let free, There are many persons who 
might be willing to work twelve hours a day or fourteen 
hours a day, and could do it for considerable periods of 
time without suffering. But the law prohibits the fac- 
tory owner from employing the individual operative more 
than eight or ten hours. This is simply to secure the 
remainder of the day for rest. Whether it be wise or 
unwise, no man claims that it is beyond the reasonable 
power of the State. 

“Now-the law which secures Saturday afternoon to 
workmen in the factory may for the same reason secure 
Sunday to all citizens alike. 

“I suppose nobody would have deemed it an act of 
tyranny for the legislative power of the State to require 
the public to abstain from ondinary secular business on 
the day of the funeral of Lincoln, or Garfield, or McKin- 
ley. This would not be because the State would claim 
the right to compel men to profess to reverence the dead 
President whom they did not reverence, or to pay any 
hypocritical tribute to his memory. But the right of 
the citizens in general to pay such a tribute cannot be 
exercised while sectilar business is going on, and it is 
a reasonable use of the authority of the State to require 
men to desist from ordinary business. 

“The factory bell and the steam whistle must be silent 
during the hours of the night. The trade procession or 
the torchlight procession shall not be allowed to pass my 
home at midnight. The trip hammer may properly be 
compelled to cease its din in the neighboring factory, 
that my family may sleep. The lot which is yacant next 
to that whereon I dwell shall not be used by its pro- 
prietor for boisterous games at unreasonable hours. The 
State has the right to compel the citizen, within reason- 
able limits, to respect the holidays of a majority of the 
citizens, and it may require a like respect for the holy 
days, whether other men consider their observation a 
religious duty or not, I consider it a religious duty, and 
also a necessity of my spiritual, moral, and indeed my 
physical nature. 

“T do not therefore undertake, in advocating moderate 
and reasonable Sunday laws, to put any restraint upon 
the conscience of my neighbor or compel him to any 
religious obseryance which his own conscience does not 
demand of him. I do not enter into the question of 
whether the Fourth Commandment was a Divine com- 
mandment at all, whether it was for Jews alone, or 
whether it relates to the seyenth or the first day of the 
week. I concede that the legislative power of the State 
has no right to be discussing such questions or acting 
upon such reascns. But I think the State may secure 
for its citizens reasonable periods of rest, and reasonable 
opportunity for worship, religious meditation and re- 
ligious instruction, which, if desired by a large enough 
body of citizens, may be secure frem interruption by the 


prohibition of secular business.” 


Montreal Sportsmen. 


Monrreat, Que., Nov. 6—Editor Forest and Stream: 
While things are done in a quiet way here in this Canadian 
metropolis in the fishing and game shooting line, there ts 
probably a greater number here who indulge in these 
sports, than in Greater New York with its millions of in- 
habitants. In the early part of the season the railway 
trains running back into the Laurentian country are 
ecrowded with devotees of the rod and line. Now it is_ 
deer, duck and ruffed grouse shooting. Saturday morn- 
ing. Noy. 2, there were seventy-two deer shipped from 
one station north of this city, It'was the end of the dog- 
ging season. A few more years of this kind of work and 
our deer will be lke the buffalo—a thing of the past. 

In September quite a numbér of both woodcock and 
grouse are shot on this island on grounds that are easily 


‘reached by the street car lines—in fact, the largest wood- 


cock that we have ever bagged were. found but a short 
distance from the city limits. Some good bags of black 
and wood dtcks have been made, but the weather has 
been toa fine to get satisfactory sport with the migratory 
duck—bluebill and redhead. A few canvasback have been 
shot in this vicinity; they are a.rare duck here; now and 
then one is found among their cousins, the redheads. 

Novy. 16.—For the past week we have been in the midst 
of a howling snow storm, whtich will make it, or, rather, 
makes it, great still-hunting ‘weather. Every north- 
bound train is talking several or“more of the boys back to 
their fayorite haunts. Woe be to any stray, half-starved 
hound that they find running loose through the woods | 
after deer. ; 

It may interest some of your readers to know that the 
city of Sherbrooke, Que., stands on the ground where 
Major Rogers’ Rangers ambushed the French and In- 
dians, “more Indians than French,’ as mentioned in 
Robinson’s historical story, “In:the Ranger Service.” 

4 STANSTEAD. 


All communications intended for Forrst anp Stream should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and 
not to any individual connected with the paper, 
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In the Tobique Moose Country. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

One-legged men don’t often go up Tobique to hunt 
_ moose, but this fall the people up there actually saw a 

one-legged man on his way into the woods for moose, and 
when he came out he had his moose head and antlers 
to take home with him, He did not do as some two-legged 
sportsmen do—let the guide shoot it, but he shot it him- 
self. 

Our one-legged sport was known as Grandpa to his two 
friends, who accompanied him, and who, with three guides 
and cook, reached camp near the Right-Hand Branch on 
Tuesday evening, Sept. 17, 1901, wet, cold and hungry. 

Our camp was a new one, having been put up in June 
by our guides for our use. Last year the Doctor and I 
decided we would rather have the camp where we could 
get some fishing when we could not hunt. 

It is located near the end of the smaller of two lakes, 
which are divided by a narrow strip of land about 100 
yards wide, Both lakes are full of fine trout, and the 
surrounding country is full of moose. 

The morning after we got to camp the Doctor started 
out for a few days’ hunt, going into the section of coun- 
try we hunted in last year. I remained in camp to get 
things fixed up, such as cleaning up around the camp, put- 
ting up a veranda over the front door, bushing out the 
path to the lake and cleaning out the carry between the 
two lakes, and putting in some light landings in the lakes 
so Grandpa could get in and out of his canoe easily. 

Saturday the Doctor returned, but had nothing but a 
kodak full of calf moose pictures, which have turned out 
very good. He hunted and called, and called and hunted, 
but no use—the wind. was too high all the time he was 
out. 


I made up my mind it was about time I was doing 
something, so told Charley we had better fill up the old 
pack with grub and light out for a big moose, as it was 
big moose I was after. The Doctor decided to try it 
again, so we both got away about the same time, but 
separated soon after we left camp, he going over to some 
ponds beyond the Branch, and I to a pond over near 
Square Lake. Charley and I took down an old lumber 
road for two and a half miles, then up over a ridge and 
along an old trail for four or five miles to the Branch; 
across that and out another old road for a mile or more, 
and fetched up at a bridge across a brook, where we 
stopped to “bile” the kettle and eat a bite or two. 

While eating Barker remarked that his father used to 
tell him that there was a large lake at the head of the 
brook we were on. Charley said he had never been able to 
find it, although he had looked for it several times. I 
asked him if there was any reason why we could not take 
a look. He said no, if I would try it, and as that suited 
me, we were soon under way. We had not gone far 
before we found ourselves in a large alder swamp, that 
seemed to have no end to it, as the more we walked the 
worse it got. Having kept this up for’ four hours, I 
about made up my mind that the lake was a fake, and told 
Barker he had better shin up a tree and see if he could 
see any high ground or mountains. He was soon in the 
top of a big, white birch, and shortly called down to me 
that he could see an opening near by, and in it stood a 
cow moose and two bulls. The cow soon went into the 
alders, taking the small bull with her, leaving the larger 
bull in the opening. Barker came down and we went 
over, getting there just as the bull was leaving. I did not 
regret his going, as he was not just what I wanted. His 
antlers spread about 50 inches, but the blades were nar- 
row and the points few. 

The opening was a narrow piece of marsh, and as we 
looked up it we saw water, which we soon found belonged 
to quite a large forest lake about 500 yards wide by 800 
yards long. That years ago had been the home of the 
beaver, as we could see the remains of many a beaver 
house and dam. This was the lake Barker's father used 
to trap on thirty or forty years ago. I don’t believe many 
hunters or Jumbermen have been on the lake in years, as- 
there are no axe marks nor signs of fire to be found any- 
where around it. We named it King Barker Lake, and 
left our mark on the side of a big tree on the north shore, 
so that if others get in there years hence they will know 
they are not the first. 


It was an ideal home for moose, and will be for some 
time to come, if hunters don’t get in there too often. 

After taking a good view of the lake and the surround- 
ing forests, we walked along the shore, and finding a 
zood place to sit down under some bushes, where the 
ground was dry and the cover good for calling, we availed 
ourselves of the chance and were soon making the woods 
ring with the call of the cow moose. It was not long 
before, from back across the lake, came the deep, deep 
grunt of an old moose. Only old moose can grunt deep. 
He was slow in showing himself, but at last out he 
walked and stopped to take a good, long survey of the 
entire lake, so as to locate the cow, then, with a low, deep 
grunt, he walked to the water’s edge and took a good, long 
drink—the old fellow was thirsty. It was a grand sight 
to see the great creature with his magnificent antlers 
standing there moving his head slowly from side to side. 
He looked over at us long and closely, as he had heard 
the call from our ‘direction, and no doubt thought it very 
strange he could not see the cow. He was a long time 
making up his mind whether he would walk around or 
swim actoss, and at last decided he would not do either, 
Barker said I would have to shoot him from where I 
was. I said, “All right,” but it was a blamed long shot 
for an old scrub like me. Still I would do the best I knew 
how. When he turned to go into the woods I let him 
have it. He jumped, turned and landed in the same 
position he had been standing before he turned. The 
second shot fell short, the third, fourth and fifth either 
struck him or went in the woods—soo yards is a long way. 
After the fifth shot he walked into the water and swam 
across a narrow cove and went out in the woods. We saw 
he was hit hard, but left him until morning, 

The sun found us up the next morning, breakfast 
eaten, and everything ready to look up otir moose. The 
first thing we found at the place where he had left the 
water was a small bunch of stones covered with blood, 
then some leayes spotted with blood, We worked the 
trail slowly up into the woods until we came to a place 
a little more open than the rest of the undergrowth, 
when we heard a jump, and, by running ahead a short 


decided to break up and start for home. 
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distance, I could see him swinging along on one side, 
like a broken down locomotive, 
rounded him up, and another, to make sure he was sale, 
dropped him dead. He was a big moose and carried one 
of the finest set of antlers I eyer saw—well worth the 
hard tramp through the alder swamp. 

The head was soon ready for carrying and we started 
on our long tramp out to the home camp. The day 
was warm and the loads were heayy, but we pegged 
away and by night were on the top of the ridge across 
the Branch, only five miles from camp. 

'We fixed up a place for the night and cooked our 
supper. While we were eating it, we heard near by two 
bull moose fighting, and as everything was dead quiet 
we had a fine chance to hear them bellow and roar ana 
ram their horns together, making a noise that sounded 
like two locomotives hitting one another head-on. The 
sight of a fight of this kind in daylight must be a great 
thing, if you are provided with a seat on the grand- 
stand out of the way of the fighters. 

The next morning we were underway by 5:30, and at 
camp by 9:30. The Doctor arrived an hour or so later, 
not having seen hair or hide. I suggested that he take 
Charley Barker and go to “King-Barker” Lake and get 
one of the bulls we left there. He agreed to it, and the 
next day they left with grub for a four-days’ stay. 

I stayed around camp a day or two with “Grandpa,” 
fishing and shooting partridges with .22 rifles, but this 
got slow after a while, so I took the Doctor’s guide and 
we went over to our last year’s camp, looking for caribou. 
Saw moose and deer galore, but no caribou. Calied in a 
nice young bull, and had a large bull coming in behind 
the youngster, but he got my wind and turned back. 
The youngster came up to within 30 feet of me. 

On return to camp found that “Grandpa” had killed 
a moose. He had been on the big lake fishing and had 
crossed over to the small lake bound for camp. “‘Grand- 
pa” had a guide about the size of Pickwick’s fat boy, 
who thought he was a great moose caller, so was at it 
all the time, but rarely ever got an answer, This time 
two answered—a young fellow near the head of the small 
lake and a large one on the ridge at the foot of the lake. 
The youngster came out first and “Grandpa” dropped a 
couple of .30-30’s into his shoulder which caused him to 
liedown. “Grandpa” was about 250 yards away and made 
a fine shot. The moose was slick as a barber’s cat, and 
carried a very pretty set of antlers. 

On Sunday the Doctor and Barker got in with a fine 
moose head. They had had a hard time and been over 


.a big section of country and seen a good many moose, 


but nothing to suit the Doctor. At last they ran across 
a bull with a cow and calf. The cow objected to the bull 
going to the new call, but the bull insisted, so the cow 
settled it by agreeing to go out into the opening first, 
which she did, marching from end to end; next came the 
calf, trotting after his mother, and Grandpa Moose 
brought up the rear, grunting and making some objec- 
tions to showing himself in an open place so early in the 
day. The Doctor did not give him long to decide, as he 
downed him with a .30-40 as soon as he got out of the 
alders. : 

As we each had a moose, of course our moose hunting 
was over for this season; but there were still caribou, 
and as I wanted a caribou I was not satisfied until I 
should get one, and get him I did. . 

Charley and I started out one morning fully intending 
to be back before night. We did not hunt much, but 
kind of loafed along, expecting the game to come to ts— 
which it did. The first to show up was a young bull 
moose, pretty as a picture, that came up to within 25 
feet of us and stood and looked at us for fully fiye min- 
utes. He had a head of antlers of about 36 or 40-inch 
spread, and 15 points with a 6-inch blade. He was a 
dandy. On our way home in the evening, as we were 
hammering along over a ridge at a breckneck gait, we 
ran upon a cow and bull caribou. The bull had a nice 
set of antlers and I shot him. This broke up getting to 
camp that night, as it was dark by the time we got the 
head and hide off; so we built our fire there, ate the little 
we had, rolled up in the caribou’s hide and slept until 
morning, when we got an early start and were in camp 
before the boys had waked up. 

The Doctor tried for caribou several times, but could 
not find them, and gave it up. 

As there was nothing more to keep us in camp, we 
We made such 
fine time going out the 18 miles to Riley Brook that we 
were able to reach Jack Weaver's the same evening at 
7:30, where we found good grub and good beds. The 
next morning we left Plaster Rock at 6:30 on our long 
journey home. 

The Upper Tobique is a great moose country, and 
full of moose, but they do not all carry 55 and 60-inch 
spread of antlers. A man can get the big heads if he 
will hunt hard, but he can’t find them in the camp yard. 

Charles L. Barker, of Riley Brook, N. B., has guided 
me two years, and I consider him one of the best of 
woodsmen and guides, You will get no better any- 
where. Sporismen going to the Tobique will be in luck 
to get him. W. W. Kone. 


Norrork, Va., Nov, 5. 


Dutch Crow Catcher. 


Tue following unique trap is in yogue in Holland for 
catching crows, of which there is a gray variety as well 
as black: 

Fill paper cornucopias one-third full of corn, and set 
them out in the fields or wherever crows frequent, haying 
first applied bird lime or a narrow strip of fly-paper to 
the inside of the rim. The crow who attempts to pick 
out the corn will carry off the whole outfit! “No crow 
ever fails to get caught around the neck or back part of 
its head. Now is a good time for the cuuntry boys to 
try them: when the food supply is becoming ete 


Proverbial Philosophy in the Woods. 


“He laughs best who laughs last,” chuckled the loon 
as it dived for the forty-ninth time. 


A .30-40 in his shoulder. 


Novy. 23, 166t, 


With the Boston Sportsmen. 


Boston, Noy. 16.—A gentleman of long experience in 

game affairs in Maine, says the boasted increase in big 
game in that State is all nonsense. The increase in the 
number of deer killed is owing to the great increase in 
the number of hunters. A few years, at the present rate 
of slaughter, will utterly wipe the moose and deer out 
ol that State. Firearms are remarkably cheap, and every 
man and boy is crazy to kill big game. In Maine, 
especially, evcrybody of the male persuasion owns a rifle, 
The slaughter is simply tremendous; not only bucks, but 
does and fawns are destroyed. The hunters of Maine 
alone would soon exhaust any possible game supply, to 
say nothing of the great number of sportsmen from other 
States. The sad accidental shooting, he believes, is but 
the natural result of letting loose such a volume of fire- 
arms, in the hands of irresponsible novices. He would 
make it a penal offence to shoot a doe, a fawn or a cow 
moose. “Such a statute,” he says, “would serve a double 
purpose, It would check the wanton slaughter of the 
females and young of these animals, and it would compel 
eyen the amateur and hairtrigger sportsmen to find out 
what they were firing at before shooting.” 
_ The Merrymeeting Zoo has been sold to the New York 
Zoological Society. The entire menagerie of animals that 
has for several years been one of the attractions at Mer- 
rymeeting Park, near Brunswick, Me., now goes to New 
York. The collection has constantly been added to, 
under permission from the Maine Fish and Game Com- 
missioneis, and from its numbers the several Boston, 
Sportsmen’s Shows have drawn a great many attractions. 
But for some time it has been a burden on the shoulders 
of ifs owners. The collection sold includes three buffalo, 
three elk, two caribou, one moose, four deer, one prong- 
horn antelope, two black bears, three timber wolves, one 
cross fox, one ocelot, one red fox, besides porctpines, 
raccoons, squirrels, as well as wild swans, geese and 
ducks. 

Three farmers of North Attleboro, Mass., have been 
arrested aud brought into the district court of that town 
for shooting and having deer in their possession. They 
diseclaini any intention of wrong, and contend that the 
deer, a doe and a fawn, had been shot at and wounded 
by other hunters. One of the men claims that he found 
the doe in the very throes of death, and shot it, to end 
its misery. The men all testify that they heard shouting, 
and went to fhe woods to ascertain the cause, where they 
found the wounded deer. Their case has been continued, 
Chandler Mcore, of Bingham, Me., is said to be the first 
man legally authorized to shoot a cow moose im that 
State. The animal was discovered in the town of May- 
field, with one leg broken. The finders dared net kiil 
her, though iv a shocking condition from the broken - 
limb. Commissioner Carelton was notified, and he has 
directed \lr. Mccre, who is a registered guide, to ¢o into 
the woods ard shoot the moose, said to be a very large 
one. Mr. Harry A. Chapman, of Bangor, Me., has lately 
returned from a month’s hunting trip to the Baiten- 
lands of Newioundland. He brings home seven fine cari- 
hou heads, and says that the animals are still very pienty 
there, althovgh being badly hunted. 

A representatiye party of Boston sportsmen will spend 
a couple of weeks at Taylor Camp, Moose River Valley. 
The niembers are Dr. Heber Bishop, W. T. Farley, 
Dr. Rolfe, an Dr. H. H, Hartung. They left Bosten 
this morning. The camp is beyond the Megantic Pre- 
serve, :t the foot of the Boundary Mountains, in one of 
the best moose sections of Maine, where Dr. Bishop has 
taken at least halt a dozen. Neither are the other gentle- 
men tenderfeet, else they would find the twelve or four- 
ten mile tranip. from the last possibilities of a convey- 
anee, out of thei: line. Mr. Farley has been there with 
Dr. Bishop betcre, and says that it is but the work cf a 
few hours’. hunting to get one’s full legal quota of two 
deer, Both the hunters are after moose. 

Snow in Maine has set big-game hunting off with still 
more vim. At Bangor, one of the biggest days on record 
has been noted. Friday 146 deer were passed by the war- 
dens. Thehighest previousrecordat that point was on Oct. 
23, 1899, when 133 deer were sent down. To Saturday 
night the shipments of deer through Bangor, for the 
season, had reached 2,413; with 131 the number of moose. 
This is a tremendous record, and becomes more 
astounding wheti it is remembered that Bangor is but one 
of the great arleries through which outside sportsmen 
send home their game, and does not inelude more than 
half the big game sent out from Maine. Then it is cer- 
tain that fully as many more moose and deer are killed 
by Iccal gunreis and consumed in camps, that never ap- 
pear in the records at all. It is not an unreasonable 
estimate that at least 10,000 deer have been siain in 
Maine, up to the present date in root. Concerning 
moose, the Fungor record cannot be multiplied in like 
manner, <ince there are not many of these animals taken 
in sections cther than above that point of shipment, 
The real question is, Can the game supply stand such 
slaughter? At least it is well to sound a note of warning, 
and su¢gest to the Maine Legislature of next year that 
the number of deer to the hunter be limited to one in- 
s.ead of two, 

A few deer are being taken in New Hampshire. Wil- 
liam Hall, 80 years of age, shot a deer Jast week in the 
Ccanecticut Lake region. B. W.° Kilburn and Mr. West 
Were driving through the Franconia Notch last week, 
when they carne across three deer. Each shot one, leay- 
ing the third to escape. Frank Sargent, of Tilton, has 
come sut of the woods with a deer and ard hig bear, 
He feund his game in the vicinity of Stark. William 
Stevens and Ralph Dodge have secured a fine buelz in 
the vicinity of Mud Pond. 

William B, Eaton and four friends from Bosten, haye 
been having good luck shooting at Mr, Eaton’s preserye, 
near Buzzard’s Bay. Mr. Eaton’s preserve covers a tract 
of nearly 1,000acres, and is close to the preserve of Grover 
Cleveland and Joseph Jefferson. These sportsmen are 
frequently the guests of Mr. Eaton. Along the South 
Shore and on the Cape the week has been a very quiet 
one, by reason of the weather and high winds. Besides, 
the coot season is about over. Still the gunners are hay- 
ing some sport with the ducks, belated flights of which 
frequently appear. But they stop but a day or two at 
the best, when they are off for farther south. The cot- 
tages along Duxbury beach still shelter a good many 


‘ 


’ 
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Boston gunners, who are after ducks. Black duck shoot- 
ing is reported to be fair on the inland meadows and 
bays in the vicinity of Monomoy. 

It has cost a Boston sportsman $33 In fines for at- 
tempting to pass out a box of patttidges, the result of 
his Maine hunting trip. They were seized at Bangor. 
A peculiar specimen of a deer head came out through 
Bangor the other day. It was taken at Greenville, and 
belongs to Mr. Henry Allen, of Natic, Mass. It is the 
head, evidently, of a good-sized buck deer, but has antlers 

-more like those of a moose, being considerably palmated. 

Boston gunnet's are getting some quail shooting within 
from twelve to twenty miles of the city. James H. Jones 
has been otit several times in the vicinity of Lowell and 
Billerica. He has the best success in the morning, or 
early in the day, when the birds are in the fields feeding. 
He skirts along the edge of the woods, just inside, till 
his dog points the birds: when their flight is pretty sure 
to be in the open, giving a chance for good shots. 

SPECIAL, 


Spring Shooting. 


Editor Forest and Stream: ‘ 

I am receiving letters from many counties in the State 
asking for advice as to how to proceed to get a law stop- 
ping spring shooting of wild fowl. I had intended to 
give the patient readers of ForEST AND STREAM a resting 
spell on the duck question, but the results are so great 
in Jefferson, and the appeals so urgent for information 
as to how we did it, that I ask the indulgence of FoREst 
AND STREAM and its many readers once more. The 
greatest opposition to the county bill was from Clayton 
and Alexandria Bay. I inclose clipping from Clayton 
correspondent to Watertown Daily Standard, Oct. 24: 

“The Brown-Tallett duck law is winning over some of 
the early opponents to the closed season in the spring. 
There is now the best duck shooting in years. and it is 
attributed by the observing and fair-minded sportsmen 
to the natural increase in numbers. Eel Bay is a favorite 
resort for hunters, who are bagging some fine braces in 
the vicinity of Dr. Sargent’s cottage. In two years there 

- will be some old-time shooting if the law is in operation. 

_ It has been suggested, Mr. Brown, that it being a good 
thing for Jefferson county. why shouldn’t it be a good 
thing for the State? Therein lies the only argument for 
those who so vigorously condemned the law at its pass- 
age. 3 

Although this law met with great opposition, and we 
had a hard fight to push it through, I do not know of a 
shootef in this county who is not entirely satisfied with 
the result this year. All over this county where there 
was suitable water and feed we have such an abundance 

_ of duck and snipe as none of us ever saw before. I inclose 
a letter (one of the many received), also my answer, 
which can be applied to every county in the State. It is 
the duty of every sportsman to do all in his power to 
create a public sentiment in favor of game protection, 
for without public sentiment in favor of these laws we 
cannot pass them, ar enforce them when passed. 

W. H. Tatrerr. 


“AuBuRN, N. Y., Nov. 6.—W. H. Tallett, Dear Sir: 
I take the liberty to write and ask your advice and assist- 
ance in passing a law prohibiting the sale of game in 
New York Siate, and also to stop spring duck shooting 
in Cayuga county, and also in New York State. if pos- 
sible. I do not hesitate to write you in regard to this, 
as I know of the good work you have done for Jefferson 
county, and I think you can give me some pointers in 
tegard to stopping spring shooting, and co-operate on 
stopping the sale of game. The condition of weather 
and water was stich that few ducks were killed here last 
spring, and the result is that we have had the finest duck 
shooting this fall for past few years. In regard to sale 
of game, this nice duck shooting has caused from six to 
ten duck shooters, or rather market shooters, to fix 
their boats with canvas, etc., and for the past six weeks 
they have stayed on the shooting points of our two ponds 
in Montezuma marshes both night and day. They have 
sold hundreds of ducks and have frozen out the sports- 
men who like to get out about once in two weeks and get 
a little duck shoot. Our people here are unanimous in 
fayor of prohibiting the sale of game, but some may 
oppose prohibiting spring shooting. I am getting some 
petitions printed, and shall circulate one here, and also 
write to every county and see if each county can not get 
such a petition to their Assemblymen. With united 
effort we can get this bill through. My motto is, ‘No 
Spring Shooting. No Sale of Game. Law Open on All 
Kinds of Game from Oct. tst to Dec: 1st or 15th, and no 
guns in the woods at any other time.’ 

Truly yours, 


“Jos. N. Knapp, Auburn, N. Y., My Dear Sir: I 
am pleased to know that there is one man in Cayuga 
county who wants the spring shooting of wildfowl and 
the sale of game stopped. There are sixty-one counties 
in this State, represented by fifty Senators and one 
hundred and fifty-two Assemblymen. The sportsmen of 
each of these sixty-one counties are responsible for the 
action of their representatives at Albany. Jf the repre- 
sentatives of any county are opposed to these laws it 
shows one of two things, either that his constituents are 
spring shooters and market hunters, or that the sports- 
men have failed to do their duty. 

“You had better do as I have done here in Jefferson. 
Form an association with yourself as president, Then 
pull off yeur coat and get into the fight.’ You will get 
very little help from the rest of them. (That. at least, 
has been my experience.) Get your arguments before the 
people through the local press. Convince the people 
that you are right and the other fellow is wrong, and they 
will help you. Ask every man of influence you know to 
write the members. Get out a neat circular-letter, have 
them sign it, and mail it yourself. After you have placed 
your arguments before the people, and you feel that a 
majority of them are with you, ask them to sign a peti- 
tion, and you will be surprised at the number who will 
respond. 

“Confine your efforts to Cayuga county. Pin your 
members down to the fact that you want these laws for 
Cayuga cotinty and they will work all the harder to get 
them fon the rest of the State. There are sportsmen 


Jos. N. Kwapr.” 


ing is as below: 


enotigh in each county of this State, who, if they would 
get into the fight, could secure the support of their 
members to stop the spring shooting of wildfow! and to 
stop the sale of game at any time of the year, 

“OW. H. TALLETT.” 
Watertown, N. Y , Nov, 8. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


Deer Hunting Castalties. 


Cuicaco, Ill, Nov. 15—In commenting last weel< 
upon the opening of the deer hunting season, it was 
stated that we should presently begin to hear of the 
customary numbers of casualties in the deer hunting 
country, The fatal list begins even so early and runs 
into appalling figures before the second week of the 
season has gone by. What the total of killed and 
wounded men may be in the deer hunting country of 
Wisconsin, Michigan and Maine no one can at this time 
determine. Probably there will be at least too victims 
in these three States. 

From Ashland, on November 12, came report that 
two men were killed in Bayfield and Douglass counties 
by stray bullets fired by unknown parties, and traveling 
unknown distances. Similar news comes regarding a 
killing near Mason, in Bayfield county. In addition to 
these, there is the matter-of-fact statement that the woods 
of Ashland county alone contained in the early part of 
this week more than 3,500 hunters, Unconfirmed advices 
state that more than.1,000 licenses were taken out at 
Bayfield. — 


The writer today heard of another fatality which took _ 


place not far from Bayfield. Two hunters were out after 
deer and sat down upon a log to rest, one of these men 
wearing a fur cap. The customary idiot with a rifle 


cameé by, and seeing the fur cap, fired upon it, shooting . 


the hunter through the head and killing him instantly. 

Near McGregor, Minn., om Nov. 11, County Commis- 
sioner J. C. Jones was accidentally shot and killed, He 
was hunting with a party from Chicago. One of these 
Chicago men was remoying the shells from a rifle, and 
while so engaged accidentally shot Mr. Jones through 
the chest. Death was instantaneous. 

Two days ago a strange accident happened near Ste- 
phenson, Wis. A hunter by the name of George Rich- 
ardson shot at a deer, the bullet passing through the 
body of the deer and striking a tree. Thence it glanced 
and struck a hunter named William Evyerhardt, first 
passing through Everhardt’s wrist, then striking his gun 
stock, glancing up and entering his mouth through his 
cheek, lodging in his neck. The wound is a serious one. 
It shows well enough the danger of flying lead. 

Advices from Wisconsin newspapers read like the 
casualty list of a battle. One special item to a Chicago 
paper reads as below: ‘‘The wounded hunters reported 
today are George Richardson, near Stephenson, Mich., 
seriously; Charles Gardner, Reedsburg, shot in the head, 
probably fatally; Adam Pleate, 11 years old, Junction 
City, shot through the body, will recover; Arthur Voyer, 
Stevens Point, will recover.” 

Yet another news item in a Chicago paper this morn- 
“The first fatal shooting of the deer 
hunting season in Lake county occurred on Tuesday, 
when, in the company of Attorney-General Douglass, of 
Minnesota, a Minneapolis hardware clerk named J. FE. 
McLean, was killed by George Jentisch.” 

There was some talk among a group of Chicago sports- 
men today to the effect that the sportsmen of the State 
of Wisconsin ate agitating a measure for the suppression 
of the use of a certain small bore rifle in the woods. 


Deer in Minnesota. 


The season opened in Minnesota with a very large 
number of men preparing for deer hunting, The number 
of licenses issued by County Auditor Johnson, of St. 
Paul. was. on the toth of this month, only 172, and of 
these there were only two non-resident licenses. This is 
not in excess of the number issued last year. By this 
time the issue of licenses is doubtless very much larger 
than at the date specified. 

Reports from the Iron Range territory, irom Beltrami 
county, St. Louis, Cook and other good game counties, 
state that moose are abundant. 
season on moose in Minnesota is almost prohibitory for 
the non-resident. 4 

The high power rifles are popular ones in Minnesota 
this fall. The .30-30s, .3038, .30-40s, etc., are in demand 
far in excess of all other arms for deer hunting in Min- 
nesota. This demand has been existing in the local 
sporting goods stores for more than three weeks past. 

One of the notable hunting parties to go out in Minne- 
sota this week was that of Consul E. H. Hobe, who had 
as his guest Baron Straale, Secretary of the Swedish and 
Norwegian Legation at Washington. The party went 
into the Iron Range country, and will try to secure a 
moose. Among others on the special train were Gen. 
Brandt and Gen. Gjertsen, of the Governor’s staff; Presi- 
dent A. L. Alness, of the Scandinavian-American Bank, 
H. J, Boyesen and Dr, H. Sneve. 


Western Men in New Brunswick. — 


Mr. Alfred Marshall, Mr. Harry Lee, and Mr. Nash. 
all of Chicago, are men who have been slated to take 
trips in New Brunswick this fall, though none of them 
has so far started for his trip. Mr. I. W. Morton, of 
St. Louis, and his daughter Alice were out with Henry 
Braithwaite and Tom Pringle on the Miramichi, and 
each got a good moose, the head of the young lady’s 
moose having a spread of 48 inches. This party saw 
30 caribou in one day. Henry and Mr. Irland left on 
Novy. 5 for a month on the Miramichi, well outfitted for a 
hard siege. Adam Moore, who will be remembered by 
everyone whe visited the Sportsmen’s Show here last 
winter, left for the Upsalquitch Lake country on Oct. 
24, with Mr. George P. Bishop, of Cleveland, Ohio. 
Mr. Bishop had killed a caribou and the two were then 
looking for moose and bear. 

Mr. W. H. Allen, of Peniac, N. B,, had out three par- 
ties, covering twenty-six days, this fall, and the parties 
each got moose, Mr. Allen stating the average spread 
of antlers to be 52 inches, certainly a very good showing. 
Three caribou were also killed, but none of these had very 


The five days open. 


good heads. All the guides of that country seem to agree 
that big game is as plentiful or more so than was ever 
known before. Allen has a special commission from the 
Government to kill two pairs of fine specimen moose for 
exhibition purposes, The exhibit which was here at the 
Chicago show has been sent to England. It is not alto- 
eéther likely that the New Brunswick men will fayor us 
again this winter, but they say that in the following year 
they may come to see us once more in case there should 
be a Sportsmen’s Show. 


. Western Ducks, 


At last we have got a little cold weather. Snow fell 
for a few moments in South Chicago today and the tem- 
perature is low over a considerable area to the north of 
us. The main flight of ducks is now well below this 
place, on the marshes on the lower Illinois River country. 
This includes pretty much all the northern flight except 
the last flight of mallards, which ought to be along within 
the next few days if the cold weather holds above here. 

Very good shooting has been enjoyed at the Hennepin 
Duck Club and at the best of the preserved marshes 
near that point. The members believe that a spurt of 
mallards is about all there is left of the season for them 
now, but there are considerable numbers of birds hang- 
ing around in that neighborhood, 

Swan Lake Club has had considerable fair shooting, 
several bags of a dozen to two dozen having been made. 

Tolleston Club, just at the southern edge of Chicago, 
has had as good sport as any shooting club of the city. 
Indeed, the numbers of ducks rafting off the lake front 
in Lake Michigan are greater now than have been known 
here for several years. A great deal of hammering of the 
birds is done at long range from the different city piers 
along thirty or forty miles of the lake front from Fort 
Sheridan to South Chicago. Once in a while a very 
decent bag is made in that way. A great many of 
these Lake Michigan ducks work across the sand dune 
country and drop in to feed on the Tolleston marsh. 
About the only shooting the Calumet Club has had has 
been upon these travelers passing between Lake Michi- 
gan and the Little Calumet marshes of the Tolleston 
Club. 


A Legal Duck Blind in Illinois. 


A great deal of discussion arose today among members 
of a little gathering of sportsmen over the construction 
of the Illinois statute in regard to artificial blinds. The 
Game Laws in Brief says: “It shall further be unlawful 
at any time to kill any wild goose, brant or other water 
fowl, from any fixed or artificial ambush beyond a 
natural covering of reeds, canes, flags, wild rice, or other 
vegetation above the water of any lake, river, bay, inlet 
or other water course wholly within this State.” Jt was 
stated by one sportsman that State Game Commissioner 
A. J. Lovejoy had made a ruling that he would not per- 
mit the use of any artificlal blind whatever. Mr. Love- 
joy may perhaps be wrongly reported in this, and it is 
not stated herein that he has made any such ruling. This, 
however, left open the question as to what was the edge 
or limit of a natural covering of reeds, etc., above men- 
tioned. Some thought that a blind could be built only 
where the covering was thick enough to hide the boat. 
Others pointed out that no blind would there be neces- 
sary. Yet others, and these seem to have the best of the 
argument, since there has been no test case so far as known 
to decide the matter, hold that if the shooter could find a 
single spear of bulrush, reed, cane, flag, wild rice or other 
vegetation, he could legally build his artificial blind at 
that point, provided that such vegetation was growing 
from the bottom, and projecting above the surface of the 
water. This gives the shooter pretty much all the liberty 
he needs in the artificial blind business. The law is not 
of severe consequence at many parts of Illinois except 
on Fox Lake, and it was probably put upon the statute 
books because of the open-water blinds which were 
destroying the duck shooting of Fox Lake. These blinds 
were made of burlaps, attached to poles, and the boats 
were anchored inside of practically a solid wind-proof 
blind. 


How to Make aj Blind. 


By the way, if you want to know how to make a very 
good and practical blind, take a section of woven wire 
fence made of light wire, in a length a little more than 
double that of your boat. This woven wire can be rolled 
up and carried in a fairly compact bundle. It is heavy 
enough and stiff enough to stand up in the water. Place 
this 2round your boat, fastened by stakes, and then exe- 
cute your blind by weaving cane, rushes or grass into 
the meshes of this fencing. You had better ask Game 
Warden Lovejoy about the place where you set this blind, 
howeyer, else you might get into trouble. 


Smali Bores. 


Mr. Robert P. Allen, of the New Brunswick Guides’ 
Association, under date of Nov. 6, wrote as below: “I 
address you at the request of our mutual friend, 
Henry Braithwaite, who is anxious to enlist your seér- 
vices in promcting a cause which is very dear to his heart. 
He wants vou to have a whack at these small bore rifles 
which seem to be so popular with the sportsmen across 
the line. Henry declares that they are unsuitable for 
big game, and is prepared to cite cases wherein they have 
proved te be a dead failure. He has had three parties, 
consisting of six gentlemen and a lady, out so far this 
fall, and the castialties consist of three caribou killed and 
sixteen moose killed and wounded, as the war corre- 
spondents say. No less than eleven moose were hit by 
.30-40s and could not afterward be found. One was seen 
a few days later by a lumberman, dragging one hind leg 
behind it, and he made an unsuccessful effort to ham- ~ 
string it with an axe. Henry claims that the .30-40 does 
not make hole enough in the moose’s anatomy, conse- 


-quetly it does not leave a blood trail by which it can be 


successfully tracked. He is talking oi agitating for a law 
to prohibit the use of small bores for big game, and wants 
you to discourage their use. Henry thinks that the per- 
centage of eleven wounded moose ta five dead ones Is 
altogether too large, and that something will have to be 
done soon or the devil will be to pay.” 

The attitude of Henry and his friend, Mr. Irland, in 
regard to large bore guns is a generally known one 
among the sportsmen of the East, Doubtless there is 
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much justice in the contention which they establish, but 


I fear there is nothing can stop the triumphant march 
of these wicked little small bore guns. The proportion 
of crippled game mentioned above is a large one, and it 
seems to me an unusually large one. No details are given 
as to the kinds of ammunition used. With solid jacketed 
bullets, of course everyone knows that is no test of the 
stopping qualities of the small bore rifle. Nor is the 
soft-nosed bullet, much superior as it is to the solid 
jacket, a perfect test of the arm. Sometimes the soft 
nose acts differently from what it does under other con- 
ditions. Probably the. best of these bullets is the hollow 
point .30-40, which has during the past year been used 
by a few American sportsmen. 

There is little reason to believe that we shall ever be 
able to do anything to stem the popularity of these small 
bore arms. For myself, I should not care to go back to 
the old .45-90 ‘or even the .45-70. You may tell a hunter 
that these guns are dangerous, and indeed so they are, 
but you cannot wean him from that flat trajectory. A 
good English double rifle costs a pretty penny, and the 
average man when confronted with the price will not 
hesitate when shown the cheap and deadly American 
repeater. 

We shall for some time hear discordant reports re- 
garding the results with the .30-30 and .30-40, but the 
average of opinion seems to show that they are good 
guns when propertly understood, properly loaded and 
properly aimed. 

Quail. 


The cold and windy weather of last week has made 
quail shooting much a matter of sprinting. The birds 
do not lie as well as they should to the dog, not having 
as yet become used to the first cold of fall weather. 
Presently they will begin to come in from the prairies 
and corn fields to the creek bottoms and timber. Hence 
we will probably see better shooting next week than there 
was last week. 

Among those who go out for quail this week are Mr. 
W. L. Wells, Mr. C. S. Dennis and Mr. George Walker, 
all of Chicago, who leave tonight for New Boston, IIl., 
for a hunt along the Mississippi River, They will prob- 
ably find ducks and they have advices that quail are 
abundant in that vicinity. 


Keep Your Hands Olf The Muzzle. 


Mr. Jacob Bernardy, of Porterfield, Wisconsin, while 
hunting on the afternoon of Noyember 1, stopped to 
rest and placed both hands over the mtzzle of his shot 
gun, just as you will see the trap shooters do. “In 
some mysterious way,’ says the account, “beth barrels 
were discharged.” Both his hands were blown off, 


Buffalo Jones Still Alive. 


Nov. 16.—C. J. Jones, or “Buffalo Jones,”’ was surely 
born to an unusual life. Among the extraordinary privi- 
leges accorded him by kind fortune has been that of twice 
reading his own. obituary, at dates separated by several 
years. When Jones was in the Barren Grounds country 
aiter musk ox, he was reported dead, the news coming 
to his people by long and devious route from the North. 
On Noy. 7 and 8 of this year he was again reported to 
have departed this life, the newspapers of the country 
generally printing extended notices, and some of the 
Chicago papers playing up the news with a good story 
and portraits. It was with sorrow that I sent this news 
to the FoREST AND STREAM, and with pleasure that I dis- 
covered it to be erroneous. The following dispatches 
addressed to the writer by Kansas newspapers yesterday 
will explain the origin of the mistake, which is this 
morning corrected by most of the Chicago newspapers. 
It will be observed, however, that the initials given do not 
tally in the two reports, so, after all, it remains somewhat 
uncertain just who is dead. 

Sarina, Kas., Nov. 15.—Bufialo Jones, whose death was re- 
ported, was H. L. Jones, an early settler in this county, and not 
Buffalo Jones, of national fame—Republican Journal.” 

Troy, Kas., Nov. 15,—Salina Buffalo Jones is J. R. Jones, a local 
character, died Nov. 6; got his name when in the Legislature; 
represented more buffalo than people. Buffalo Jones, the national 


character, is C. J. Jones, headquarters new in Topeka, Kas.—Troy 
(Kas.) Chief, 

T wired Buffalo Jones asking him if the report of his 
death was correct, but have no reply; hence I have ad- 
dressed him the following letter, which I think C. J, will 
accept as explanation: 

I see all the papers had you dead again last week. In common 
with the others, I printed a very feeling obituary, which I take 
pleasure in inclosing you herewith, together with similar article 
from the Chicago Tribune. I am sorry that I did not haye any 
portrait to run, as it would have made the matter more complete. 

You seem to be born to a long life, and I do not doubt you 
ate destined to land something big before the final reckoning 
comes. Meantime, you had better look out for infringements on 
your title out in Kansas. It seems that the real Jones concerned 
is -H. L. Jones, of Salina. Of course, you will understand that I 
do not claim this. is such a very good obituary, but I will try to 
do better next time, 


At Hennepin Club. 


Messrs. J. V. Clarke, Lou Clarke, W. W: McFarland, 
Geo. Davis and one or two others, of this city, all left 
for Hennepin Club tonight. They ought to meet pretty 
good mallard shooting. 

By the way,.some of these Hennepin men speak of the 
last flight of mallards as being the “long-billed mal- 
lards,” and sometimes speak of them as the ‘‘yellow- 
footed mallards.”’ They claim that these late birds are 
bigger than the early flight So much for hunters’ 
natural history. “No doubt there is some foundation for 
the notion of the late flight, though most of us are 
apt to believe the length of bill of the adult mallard is 
pretty much a fixture, and the feet of the average mallard 
an orange color. As to the latter, however, I imagine 
most hunters have seen mallards with red feet, not 
orange and not yellow. HoucuH, 

Hartrorp Buripine, Chicago, Ill. 


To Alaska for One Caribou. 


Canon City, Colo. Noy. 16—Hditor 
Stream: I returned some time ago from Alaska, where 
I went to kill one bull caribou for my collection. I killed 
a fine big fellow in the Kenai Mountains. I saw some 
others, but fired only at this one. Got some good photos 
and may write you short article later, 

; - Dat DEWEESE, 


Forest..and_ 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


In Minnesota. 


The Deadly .30-30. 


So mich has-been said of late in connection. with the 
use of the far-reaching smokeless, small-caliber rifle in 
the woods that the gun stores are displaying gaudily 
colored worsted head gear with the label attached, “Wear 
this and avoid the deadly .30-30 bullet.” _ 

While the small-bore smokeless is entirely out of place 
in the timber and thick undergrowth—umless one is hunt- 
ing the grizzly et id omne genus—yet all the maimings 
and killings of human beings should not be charged up to 
it. Any kind of a rifle, if held straight at a human being 
moving through the brush (but which the other fellow is 
sure is a deer), will kill, let it be an old. flintlock or of 
up-to-date make. Therefore, to wear red, white and blue 
head gear is just as necessary to ward off the death- 
dealing-black-powder-propelled bullet as the one of smaller 
caliber. It is when the unseen man 1s killed that the 
smokeless rifle gets in its deadly work. The man a mile 
or more away who drops wounded in his tracks and with- 
out the satisfaction of even hearing the report of the 
rifle, is almost invariably the victim of the .30-30 rifle. 

The season for deer hunting opens to-day. [came down 
from the woods yesterday, where I had been on a business 
trip, and saw many partiés “going in,” and am pleased 
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coup de grace with a hunting knife behind the shoulder, 
was not Roosevelt the sportsman truthful? And yet, had 
we not his San Juan Hill record in front of us for bravery 
and absolute fearlessness, would we not think when he 
recited his cougar htt that he was a little enthusiastic? 
He relates his experiences in a matter of fact, natural and 
withal intensely interesting manner, and no man ques- 
tions, or doubts the tales. 

But as a broad proposition, I say confound the hunter 
or fisherman who cannot tell a story without some en- 
thusiasm in it, for it would not be worth listening to - 
otherwise. 


Fooling the Game Warden. 


Shipping game to market in Minnesota has become — 
hazardous in the extreme. All sorts of expedients are 
resorted to in the way of containers. Coffins, milk cans, — 
trutiks, carpenters tool chests, vegetable barrels with 
partridges and cabbages in carefully arranged layers and 
other packages too numerous to mention, have been used 
to carry the game safely to the cold storage house. 

The local game wardens on duty at the depots have 
made good records, and have done some work in the way 
of pulling birds out from strange and odd places, 

But in one case, as the story goes, the warden missed a 
trunk filled with ducks. It was up country, The local 
warden knew of a trunk filled with mallards being made 
ready for shipment to St. Paul as baggage. He was at 


AS THE ST. PAUL PIONEER PRESS SEES IT, 


to write that the old black powder rifles were in the 
ascendency. I saw many rainbow-hued mackinaw jackets 
and much resplendent head gear, in all of which there 
seemed to be much method. 

Well, the dual slaughter in this State commences to- 
day, and the list of human casualties will be duly reported 
in the daily press side by side with the record of deer 
slain. 


An Echo from Heron Lake. 


I talked with a friend who had tried to shoot ducks at 
Heron Lake when the gang, lately broken up by Game 
Executive Fullerton, was in control. So bold and grasp- 
ing were these market-hunters that over night the blinds 
of the visiting sportsmen were destroyed, boats sunk 
and decoys ruined. And while Heron Lake was one of 
the best spots in the State for canvasbacks and redheads, 
yet was it left severely alone. The two or three years of 
this drove the regular sportsmen frequenters of the lake 
away. But all this is ended now, and the State is richer 
in fines and guns and boats and tents and decoys by and 
through Fullerton’s nerve, pluck and attention to busi- 
ness. Heron Lake is again open to the legitimate sports- 
man. 


Do Fishermen Lie? 


Well, I don’t know! I think when a fisherman tells a 
good story he may show an excess of enthusiasm, but I 
do not see why the same should be tortured by the listener 
or readers into a lie. 

How about the man who tells you about the 150 prairie 
chickens he has shot, all of which but six spoiled before 
he could get to the cars with them? The man who 
killed his deer that weighed 1,500 pounds, woods-dressed 2 


Let us call all this enthusiasm, and that being allowed. 


then is it not a case of enthusiasm -.on the part of the 
hunter as well as the fisherman? Enthusiasm and men- 
dacity should not be confounded. I think if a drag net 
were thrown out and the contributors to thé Forest anp 
STREAM were housed under one tent with their feet undér 
the festive board, one might be expected to grow en- 
thusiastic over one’s cigar. In fact, I could: imagine much 
enthusiasm passing round. One man might get enthu- 
siastic on snakes, another on fish, another on qyail, grouse 
and woodcock, and yet another on big game. 
President—the man after our own hearts—jams his rifle. 
stock into the mouth of a dog-infested-clawing, biting 
cougar and deliberately gives the ferggious beast: the 
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the depot, and he saw the game-laden trunk duly checked, 
Noting the number of the check, he at once wired Mr. 
Fullerton: “Look out for trunk No, 7852, due depot 8:30. 
to-morrow morning.” The man who owned the trunks 
could read the ticking of the telegraph instrument by 
ear, and read the message as the ticket seller and operator 
ticked it off. He looked at his own check and found it 
read 7852. He did some quick thinking. Looking at 
his watch, he said that he had thirty minutes before the 
train was due, Going across the street to the village 
store he bought a small and very cheap trunk and carried 
the same to the depot, getting a check for it. Watching 
his opportunity when the baggage master was busy else- 
where, he changed the checks upon the two trunks; and 
when the game-laden trunk passed the ordeal and when 
the trunk 7852 was inspected, instead of game, old papers 
aud rubbish were found. Whether this recital is based on 
enthusiasm or cold facts I cannot say, but I give it as I 
ot it, CHARLES CRISTADORA. 


A Wolf Hunt on Ski. 


WHEN traveling across the dreary fjelds of Norsk Fin- 
marken we one day came across sign of a wolf, and that 
evening by the camp fire one of our Lapps, a smart, 
active, young man of about thirty, described how on one 
occasion he and a companion succeeded in running down 
and killing two of the these beasts in midwinter. As the 
Lapps are admittedly the most expert ski runners in 
northern Europe, and as even among them such a per- 
formance is looked upon as highly creditable, a brief 
description may be of some interest. The men were in 
charge of a herd of some 1,800 reindeer pasturing on the’ 
inland wastes somewhere in the neighborhood of Kan- 
tokimo, and all-had been going well. There was plenty 
of snow and good fore (i. e., going); the wolves had 
done little or-no damage, and-the deer, being undisturbed 
by the presence of these marauders, had given the mini- 
mum ef trouble to the watchers, One day in the middle 
of February, however, the latter, on approaching thé hérd: — 
on one of their rounding-up visits, found that the enemy 
had been there during the night; there was a lot of blood 
on the snow, several deer had been killed and others 

~wounded, while the rest were frightened and scattered 
all over the place: The Lapps had nothing in their knap- 
sacks except some coffee beans, but they were five of six, 


wi 


j 
Nov. 23, 1901. 


Ls’ 


Miles from their headquarters; time was of great value, 
as after stich a repast as they had indulged in, the wolves 
would in all probability lie up shortly, and they deter- 
mined to chance it on this scanty provision. After fol- 
lowing the tracks for some fiye miles at best pace, these 
led to a wooded hill which appeared worth investigating 
closely, and there, as a matter of fact, they found the 
place where the object of pursuit had taken his siesta, 
and from which their arrival had caused his abrupt de- 
parture. Encouraged by this, the two ski runners put on 
the steam, and after traversing five or six more miles they 
met the wolf returning on its own tracks, One man now 
went for the beast with his ski-stav, the other with an 
axe, but the former weapon broke, and they failed to stop 
it. After anothen severe run, however, they got close 
enough up to throw a lasso (suopunkin, as used for the 
reindeer) over the now exhausted brute, and dispatched 
it with the axe. - 

Perspiring freely from their exertions, the hunters had 
now to protect themselves from the effects of the cold 
by building a fire, but of fuel there was none on the spot, 
and in order to procure it they had to return to the wood 
where they had found the wolf, and on the way thither 
came across the track of a second. Darkness coming on, 
nothing further could be dene, so the two Lapps built 
themselves a good fire, cooked their frugal meal of coffee 
only, and spent the night in the open, At dawn the fol- 
Jowing morning they took up the fresh spoor, and alter 
following it for some ten miles, caught sight of the brute 
making for the protection of a wood. Before, howeyer, 
it had time to reach this place of shelter the pursuers got 
up. Twice was the lasso thrown, but on each occasion 
the wolf bit it through with its teeth. One Lapp then 
tried to head it off, and so dtive it toward him with 
the lasso, but the animal attacked, and both rolled over 
in the snow, the man cramming his broken ski-stav down 
his assailant’s throat. His friend then came to the rescue 
with the lasso, and the coup de grace was dealt with the 
axe. The hunters then spent another night in the open, 
and next day performed the long journey back to where 
they had left their reindeer. With proper food this would 
have been a highly creditable exhibition of pluck and 
endurance, but supplied as the men were during the three 
days’ seyere work with a little coffee only, it was a most 
meritorious one.—Snowfly in London Field. 


A Modest Nimrod. 


Cuartes Hattock sends us the following charac- 
teristic personal mention of a gentleman (native of 
Ohio) whose prowess is noteworthy; ‘ 

“Dy, Chase P. Ambler, Secretary of the Appalachian 

National Park Association, whose efficient propaganda 
work in its behalf is so commendably outlined by, Prof. 
McGee, of the Washington Geographical Society, in the 
November issue of The World’s Work, is not only an 
earnest conservator of the forests, but a forest ranger of 
no mean abilities. His pursuit of big game extends 
from ocean to ocean. The hall, library, dining-room and 
study of his ample suburban residence in Asheville, North 
Carolina, are made attractive by trophies of moose from 
New Brunswick, alligators from Florida, mountain lions 
from Colorado, grizzlies from Wyoming, and numerous 
deer, antelope, elk, foxes, badgers, raccoons, and other 
lesser varmints from regions afar off and nearer home. 
But the most remarkable phase of it all is that none of 
this revery has been exploited in any publication that 
I know of; except that I called attention to it in a letter 
to the Forrest AND STREAM which was written last 
August, after a visit to the doctor’s house, and for this 
he was inclined to take exception. Since that date the 
doctor has been on the warpath again, the results of 
which are partially summed up in the following extract 
from a letter just received. Although the quarry 1s 
notable, the hero vaunted not himself, and is not puffed 
up. He seems to make as little of his exploits as if he 
had shot a dog. ' 
_ "My trip to Colorado and Idaho (he writes) was cut 
short by the illness of my wife’s mother. I first went to 
Meeker, Colo.,’ and from there to Marvin Lodge with 
John Goff. The hunting in that region with dogs was 
not good, for the reason that the weather was extremely 
dry. We saw thousands of deer, but were after mountain 
lion. The hunting being so poor there we left that part 
of the country and went over into the Bear River sec- 
tion, where we had better success; from there we crossed 
west into Idaho, then followed south along the Idaho- 
Colorado line, coming out again at Newcastle, Colorado. 
I secured my lion along the State line, and also secured 
a yery fine antelope and two deer.” ” 


Long Island Duck Netting. 


New Yorx City, Nov. 15.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Knowing you are interested in the welfare of sportsmen 
in general and the destruction of waterfowl, I have writ- 
ten this letter in the hope that it will be published in 
your valuable paper, and in this way come before the 
proper authorities. v 

Tt is against the destruction of vast numbers of wild 
ducks in Shinnecock Bay, Long Island, by men who claim 
to be sportsmen. There is a clique of men at Canoe Place 
who make a business of “netting” wild ducks, as I would 
call it. They stretch large nets in the bay, and when 
the ducks start to feed they are caught in the net and 
drowned, It is a known fact that as many as two hundred 
ducks have been caught in this manner in one day- 

A gentleman from this city had occasion to go to 
Quogue duck shooting over Election day, and on the 
morning of Nov. 5 started out with his gttide for a day’s 
shooting, He was placed in a good position in what is 
called the East Bay, but as soon as the men from Canoe 
Place found he was in a position to get some game, ote of 
ser came out in his boat and sailed around his battery all 

ay.. 
that day. Thus not content with slaughtering ducks by 
the hundred, they begrudge a stranger the few birds he 
may shoot. Pd oe 

There seems to be an understanding between some of 
the guides that they will not put a battery and gurner in 

fle natal of the bay; no doubt this is where the nets are 
placed. ’ j . 
T hope ta see this letter published in your next issue, but 


Consequently there was no shooting to be had - 
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if this is impossible, will you kindly give the name of the 
proper person to go to, to have this wholesale slaughter 
stopped ? : ‘ dealt th oad 
Is it a wonder our game birds are rapidly diminishing 
when such a thing is allowed to go on? Also the spring 
shooting of snipe, etc, on the meadows of Jamaica Bay. 
E, Kane. 
[Netting ducks is forbidden by the law. We advise you 
{to comintinicate with District Game Protector J. E. Over- 
ton, No, 1 Madison avenue, New York.] 


In the Old Home Fields. 


Macoms, Lil, Nov. 13—EHditor Forest and Stream: 
I have just returned from the town of Orland, Hancock 
county, Maine, where I first saw the light of day. 
went into a field which was a part of the old farm that 
my father once owned, about one mile from where I was 
born. It was just about light in the morning, and I 
thought I might find a deer there. I found the deer, but 
was not so fortunate as I was in 1856, when I shot two 
in this field by moonlight. This field contains about 
twelve acres, surrounded by a thick young growth of 
timber. I walked to the edge of the timber quietly, 
where I had a good view of the field and nothing could 
I see. After waiting a while I went into the middle of 
the field, where I found an apple tree filled with apples. 
The deer had been there through the night eating apples, 
and in a few minutes, in the edge of the timber, 1 heard 
an old buck blow his whistle; I just got a sight-of his tail 
and off he went. I could hean him run for a half mile, 
striking his horns against the thick young trees. My 
disappointment was very great, as I had traveled some 
fifteen hunderd miles to my old home, and I thought I 
would return to the west with a fine buck. 

So the elapsing of forty-five years has not made much 
change in big game in Hancock county. A few days be- 
fore I arrived there a moose came within a jnile of 
Masson’s Mills nean my old home. The hunters got 
alter him and ran him into the town of Bluehill. The 
last moose that was in this town was killed by Daniel 
Osgood one hundred years ago. I hear that two moose 
were seen' near Déad River, in Hancock county. It 
looks as if the moose were coming out of the backwoods 
to the settlement. I shall try my luck in that section 
another year and hope for better success, 

W. O, BLAISDELL. 


The Pennsylvania License Law. 


“One of our constables last week had $88.44 as his profit 
for one Sunday’s work in arresting violators of the game 
laws, and what he did could be readily duplicated by other 
constables, if they were only willing to keep their eyes 
open and do a little hustling.”- 

The speaker was Dr. Joseph Kalbfuus, Secretary of the 
State Game Commission. 

“The game laws ate being openly violated, not in iso- 
Jated cases, but by the wholesale,” continued Dr. Kalbfus. 
“Game is being carried out of the State, and the non- 
resident gun tax is flagrantly avoided, The act of 1899 
made all constables ex officio fire, game and fish wardens. 
They haye the power to arrest without a warrant, to 
search a man’s baggage and person whenever they meet 
him, and have jurisdiction over the entire county. By the 
act of 1897, the constable received half of the fine im- 
posed, The act of 1899 has added to this perquisite $10 
extra for each successful prosecution of a game law 
violator, If the party is found ‘guilty and does not pay 
any fine, but goes to jail, even in this case the constable 
would get the $10, and that is paid half by the county and 
half by the State. : 

“The trouble is that these constables are afraid to do 
their duty, as in many cases they would have to arrest 
the very men who vote them into office. Some of the 
letters I receive from the constables are rather amusing. 
One of these worthies wrote: ‘I found a gentleman 
violating the gun tax law. When I spoke to him he 
became very indignant, in fact downright angry, so I 
decided that it was best to let him continue his shooting, 
and acted accordingly.’ ”’—Harrisburg (Pa.) Patriot. 
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Ohio’s Queer Law. 


Germantown, O., Nov. 13.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
I have never noticed anything from our locality, so I send 
you this as a view of the situation in Ohio, as taken 
by a common hunter. The huntimg season opened here 
Monday last, and with it the much-discussed and also 
cussed question of game protection. The season opened 
well; quail are more plentiful than at any time in the last 
ten years, and rabbits are on the increase. It is surprising 
the number of good bags that have been made, considering 
the increased number of hunters. On the first day there 
were over a dozen parties of four or more from our town 
who reported a bag of twenty or more quail and as many 
rabbits. And I almost forgot to mention one lovely fox 
squirrel! Don’t laugh; he was killed in season—that is, 
according to our law. I, for one, prefer squirrel hunting 
to any other; but it is a dead letter in this State. The 
writer in Forest AND STREAM who said the Ohio laws 
were a muss was wrong; they're worse than a muss. It 
seems as though all other hunting has been sacrificed to 
protect the quail. The southward flight of ducks has com- 
menced. Whenever a duck appears in sight I grab my 
gun and climb up to the roof and pray for him to pass in 
range. The law won't allow me to shoot him on the creek. 


The Vermont League. 


BRATTLEBORO, Vt., Noy. 14.—The annual meeting of 
the Vermont Fish and Game League was held at the. 
Brooks House last evening, President John W. Titcomb 
presiding. The report of the treasurer showed a surplus 
of aver $1,000 on hand. 

The following officers were “elected: President, John 
W. Titcomb, of St. Johnsbury; Secretary, Edward Brad- 
ley, of Swanton; Treasurer, Charles F. Lowe, of Mont- 
pelier; Vice-Presidents, F..L. Fish; of Vergennes; N. W- 
Fisk, of Isle La Motte; Edward C. Smith; of St. Albans; 
W. S. Webb, of Shelburme; Redfield Proctor, of Proctor: 
J. J. Estey, of Brattleboro; O. E, Luce, of Stowe. Ex- 
ecutive Committee; I, M. Chapman, of Middlebury; W, 


E. Hawkes, of Bennington; I. R. Styles, of St, Johns- 
bury; F, H. Wells, of Burlington; P. H. Dale, of Island 
Pond; H. J. Hublee, of Montgomery; E, 5, Fleury, of 
Isle La Motte; H. G. Thomas, of Stowe; Horace 
Bailey, of Newbury; S. M. Brady, of Newport; Ira L. 
Allen, of Fair Haven: L. Bart Cross, of Montpelier; F. 
W. Childs, of Brattleboro; J. E. Pollard, of Chester. 

lt was voted to set aside $500 of the surplus on hand 
as the nucleus of a fund to be used as a forest or game 
preservation or for such other purposes as may be 
deemed advisable. It was voted that the league entertain 
the North American Fish and Game Protective Associa- 
tion at a banquet to be held in connection with their first 
annital meeting in Vermont in January. 

The question of admitting ladies to membership in the 
league which was laid on the table at a previous meeting, 
was voted down on motion of Mr, Chapman. 

The attendance was not as large as on some of the 
former meetings as there was no banquet, but it was one 
of the most interesting business meetings that the league 
has held. A Bi 


Red Hats for Safety. 


Derroit, Nov. 11.—Editoy Forest and Stream: Will 
you kindly permit me to make a suggestion which [ think 
you in your good judgment will favor and will war- 
rant you supporting in your paper. That is, that all 
parties hunting will wear red hats. I believe without a 
doubt that in ottr State alone during the twenty days of 
deer hunting, when twelve to fifteen men are killed every 
year, 90 per cent. of them would have been saved if they 
had adopted the simple fashion. 

I have for some years insisted on parties shooting with 
me in bird season having red hats. It saved my life 
once from imy companion, who is one of the most care- 
ful men I shoot with, just as he was shooting seeing my 
red hat a few feet away—not seeitig me, as one’s hunting 
clothes resemble so closely nature in the woods at that 
time of year, 

I have just returned from Turtle Lake Deer Club, one 
of the best ones in America, and they do not allow a mem- 
ber to go out without a red hat, 

It is one of the most important things, to be in the 
game laws of each State, if it were possible, to compel 
every one to use a red hat when hunting. If one who has 
not had occasion to notice how far a red hat can be seen 
in the thick popple, partridge shooting or deer hunting, 
will only try it once, he will never allow any one to shoot 
with him without having one in the future. 

Another example of a man being mistaken was in see- 
ing a deer and not shooting, when a few moments later 
he saw the horns of a deer, and then was convinced he 
was right, when, as he pulled up his gtin to shoot, one 
of the party stepped out with a dead deer on his back, 
A ted hat would have settled it at first glance. 

CHARLES A, RATHBONE, 


Massachusetts Game Notes. 


WAKEFIELD, Mass., Nov. 18.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: We are on the last half of our gunning season. 
not much game or gunners here. It’s more rifle target 
shooting than the shotgun. Some go down in Maine and 
shoot a deer or two. Mr. W. W. Tillson just brought a 
big buck from Dead River camp. There has been very 
good duck shooting on our lakes; more mallards shot 
this year than I ever heard of before. It’s generally black 
and dusky duck, and the smaller species of scup duck 
and teal. Mr. Henry Eastic has just returned from a 
successful duck shoot at Merry-Meeting Bay, Me.; he is 
an old hand at this shooting, using live decoys of his own 
raising and training. 

More quail this fall than ever before, but they have 
mostly been small, half-srown birds any decent gunner 
would not be guilty of shooting at. Saw one pot-hunter 
who says he has shot eighty so far. I hope they will for- 
bid sale of quail as well as they have woodcock and 
grouse. I shot two woodcock Election day. We expect 
them to be all down south by this time. Haven’t seen 
any geese going along as yet. 

Mr. I. Newton Babbitt, of Dighton, Mass., is dead, 
aged seventy-one years. He was a gunner of the old 
school, and has probably shot more game and tramped 
more miles of woods in Bristol county than any other 
man. One by one they drop out, and their old pet gum is 
willed to their favorite relative and is hung up over the 
door as a relic of by-gone days. Peace to his ashes. 

Joun W. Bassirtt: 


Indian Territory Quail. 


Cotronwoop Fatrs, Kan., Nov. 16.—Editor Forest and 
Siream: Jam greatly surprised to read in your issue of 
this date, under heading of “Indian Territory Live Quail 
Export,” your editorial indicating a manner in which 
live quail can legally be shipped from the Indian Terri- 
tory, as you have so long been the advocate of the preser- 
vation plank, “The sale of game shall be prohibited at all 
seasons.” It is not more than one year ago that I called 
your attention, in a letter, which you published, of a ship- ~ 
ment of quail from Purcell, Indian Territory, to Pitts- 
burg, Pa., of six crates of about 2,000 quail, alive, with 
crates marked “Strictly for breeding purposes,’ and the 
next issue of your paper contained a report of a banquet 
at Pittsburg where 1,200 plates were laid, and the first 
entree on the menu was “Quail-on toast,” and 1,200 quail 
were served. By the way, have you ever had any account 
of any club or preserve locating or liberating in western 
Pennsylvania the 2,000 and more quail in that one ship- 
ment to Pittsburg “strictly for breeding purposes’? I am 
glad that the Lacey law has been so construed that it stops 
this illegal shipment of quail “strictly for breeding pur- 
poses” to grace banqueting halls as “quail on toast.” and 
hope it will still be enforced in spite of your “plea in abate- 
ment.” Yours for game protection at all seasons of the 
year, W. F. RicHrmrre. 


Rhode Island Sportsmen. 


Proyipence; R. 7,, Nov. 18.—Foxes and raccoons are 
more in evidence than usual in the yicinity of Swansea 
and in East Providence, three of each having been shot 
thus early in the season. Two foxes were recently killed 
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in one day by Henry H. Chase, and the same number of 
raccoons were brought down from one tree. 

Ducl: shooting in the vicinity of North Pappoosesquaw 
Point, Narragansett Bay, is followed now a great deal. 
The ducks are beginning to come inshore from the bay, 
but not many of them have been shot so far. 

A prouder and merfier party of deer hunters never 
returned from the deer country than Elisha Buffington, 
his brothers, Ray and Paul, and George Young, of Swan- 
sea, who have been gunning in Flagstaff, Somerset coun- 
ty, Me., for a couple of weeks. Their headquarters were 
at the Ray Hill camp, Cliff Wing, a trusty guide, was 
the sportsmen’s companion, as in previous years. Seven 
deer were shot by them, as follows: Elisha Buffington, 
an eight-pointed buck, weighing 162 pounds; Roy Buffing- 
ton, an eight-pointed buck and a doe, weighing 174 and 
too pounds, respectively, also a small buck; George 
Young, a six-pointed buck weighing 116 pounds. Four 
deer were brought home by the party. A dozen or more 
partridges were also shot, but according to the law these 
could not be taken from the State, W. H. M, 


In New Jersey. 


Newton, N. J., Nov. 18—We are now enjoying one of 
the most successitl shooting seasons we have had in 
some time. Of quail there are many fine flocks of full- 
grown birds. Rabbits are plentiful. The woodcock flight 
this-tall has been good, and the birds were all large and 
fat. We have a few English grouse up here in Sussex, 
- and I was fortunate enough to flush a flock of six on Nov. 
1, killing one. They are not a very satisfactory bird to 
hunt; those I flushed would not lay to the dog, who fol- 
lowed them the whole breadth of a large stubble field, and 
finally flushed when they came to a stone fence; they also 
make very long flights. The bird resembles a quail in 
many points, being about the size of a small ruffed grouse. 
Many of our local and city sportsmen ate making fine 
bags daily. Among our most successful local sportsmen 
ate A. B. Brickner, Lewis Morford, Theo. Morford, O. 
Westbrook, W. W. Woodward, Jr., Jas. E. Baldwin, R. 
Foster and O. Simpson. Jas. BALDWIN, JR. 


The Blooming Grove Park Case. 


Harrispure, Pa., Nov. t4.—Cases alleging violation of 
the Lacey National Game Law, which forbids game to be 
shipped out of the State unless properly labeled, brought 
six New York and New Jersey sportsmen, members of the 
Blooming Grove Park Association, of Pike county, before 
the United States District Court Grand Jury yesterday, 
and true bills were found against them. They will be 
tried at the March term of the Federal Court in Scranton, 
and from every indication there is to be a national fight 
and a thorough test made of the law. Former Auditor 
General Gregg and former Attorney General Kirkpatrick 
are attorneys for the defendants. 


Long Island Deer. 


Tue four days of Long Island deer hunting this season 
yielded a normal quota of heads and haunches. The 
youngest hunter to score a success was the fourteen-year- 
old son of Dr, Robinson, of Sayville, who had the luck 
and the nerve to bring down a bie buck, and there was 
not a prouder and happier boy on Long Island. As illus- 
trating the good fortune of some favored hunters, it is 
_told that a bayman got one deer in the morning and a sec- 
ond one in the afternoon. 


Sea and River Sishing. 
————— 


Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in Forest anp STREAM. 


Can the Sea be Fished Out? 


From the Nineteenth Century, 


Is the harvest of the sea ever likely to be exhausted? 
This question has frequently been asked, especially since 
‘steam has so greatly increased man’s power, not only 
of getting in the harvest, but of distributing it rapidly 
to places far away from the coasts. Steam has opened 
up fresh mines of fish food, and created fresh markets for 
it, 

The London papers of the 6th of April last published 
a note ta this effect: 


EASTER FISH—A RECORD, 


The fish supply sent from Grimshy-~on Wednesday for Easter 
surpasses all previous records, the supply of fresh cod and halibut 
being unprecedented. One railway alone, the Great Central, sent 
asl trucks, made up into several special trains. 


This was only a fraction of the supply sent to London, 

and London is only one of thousands of places to which 
stipplies were sent and are sent continually. How long 
will the sea be able to supply this great demand is a ques- 
tion which directly or indirectly affects everybody, inas- 
much as any increase or diminution of one kind of food 
must affect the price of other kinds. 
_ Until very recently it has generally been supposed that, 
immense as is the amount of fish life existing in the sea. 
there is a certain maximum beyond which Nature cannot 
gO, a certain balance on which man can draw which she 
places to his credit on certain banks, limited both in 
number and extent. To make an overdraft on Nature’s 
fish supply has long been considered by many well quali- 
fied to judge as not only possible but probable; they say, 
and there has been hitherto little but conjecture to contra- 
dict them, that as compared with its extent the ocean 
is a desert, a Sahara with a few oases on which alone 
fish life is possible. Further, they say that these oases 
are not only limited in extent, but also in their capability 
for supporting fish life, and that they are at the mercy 
of man, because they are confined to the comparatively 
shallow waters near the coasts on which he lives. 

That some kinds of sea fish, especially flat fish, can be 
practically exterminated in certain localities is proved by 
the fact that in many of the in-shore fisheries round our 
foasts it no longer pays to fish for them; and becayse 
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they have been destroyed and the fishermen have year 
by year to go farther afield, or rather afloat, in the pur- 
suit of them, it has been argued, on the ex pede Herculem 
basis, that eventually the limit of the fishing grounds and 
of the supply of fish will be reached. 

Not many years ago the lobster and crab fisheries on 
the East Anglian coasts were seriously threatened through 
over-fishing, and Sir Edward Birkbeck, to whom our sea 
fisheries generally owe so much for wise legislation in 
their interests, got an Act of Parliament passed for 
restricting and regulating the fishery. But what man 
does in the way of destroying a fishery is child’s play 
as compared with Nature's work in that direction. 
Within the last year or two a countless octopus army 
has advanced along the northern coasts of France, and, 
for a time at any rate, absolutely destroyed the crab and 
lobster fisheries; lately we have heard of them on our 
own southwest coast. Some years ago the menhaden 
fishery of the South-Atlantic coast of the United States 
was almost destroyed by some submarine disturbance— 
for some time ships sailed through a sea of dead fish. 
But not all were destroyed, and Nature is refilling the 
void she had created, 

Some years ago a strange thing was witnessed on the 
most northerly coast of Scotland. For days a vast army 
of emaciated codfish, helpless, exhatisted, drifted past 
with the current; one could only conjecture the reason 
for this pitiful. procession. Had the fish been driven 


away from their usual feeding-grounds by the attacks of 


dog-fish or sharks or other sea pirates, or were they. 
simply poor neighbors crowded out? 

Only of very recent years has the subject of marine 
biology* been studied on any systematized plan, and with 
any definite object; but now that the North Sea has 
been mapped out for observation by an International 
committee of biologists representing the nations inter- 
ested in its fisheries, British, German, Dutch, Scandi- 
nayian, etc., it is certain that we shall learn many things 
we did not know, and have to unlearn many things which 
we thought we knew to be facts, but which have proved 
te be fallacies. 

Tt would be difficult, for instance, to over-estimate the 
value of the discoveries made last summer by the Nor- 
wegian Marine Biological Expedition in the steamer 
Michael Sars, under the direction of Dr, Hjort, a most 
interesting account of which has recently been published 
by another Norwegian biologist, Dr. Knut Dahl. Dr. 
Dahl reminds us that as far back as history extends there 
have been accounts of great fllictuations in the results 
from the Norwegian fisheries. In the time of the sons 
of Eric, the people almost perished of starvation owing 
to a total failure of the fisheries; they even sold their 
weapons to get food. The fisheries of Norway have 
always been subject to uncertainty, one season bringing 
a glut of fish to the coasts and the next perhaps a dearth 
of them. But never have the fisheries been worked so 
systematically and extensively as in recent times, and 
never has the sea furnished such a large proportion of 
human food as at present, and never have the complaints 
that the sea would be fished out béen so loud as of late. 

It is curious that this cry of the fisheries being 
destroyed and the sea fished out should be loudest at a 
period when the sea is giving us far greater supplies of 
fish than ever man has had from it before. There must 
be some ground ior this persistent protest which is heard 
—last year in England, this year in Germany or Scandi- 
navia, and presently we shall hear it again here. It is 
like the warning we in this country hear from time to 
time of the possibility of war bringing famine to our 
shores in place of foreign-srown bread. Never were 
bread and meat and fish and food of all kinds so cheap 
and plentiftil as at present. ' 

According to Dr. Dahl the reason for the fear of ex- 
hatistion of the sea fisheries rests on incorrect theories, 
due chiefly to the results of scientific investigations of 
the last forty years. Much the mast important result in 
connection with this subject was the discovery, during 
the present generation, that most of our sea-food fish 
produce an enormous number of eggs, several millions, 
and that these eggs after being laid ascend through the 
water, the milt of the male fish ascending with them and 
fertilizing them, and that they develop while floating just 
under the suriace of the sea. When hatched the young 
fish is carried about for a time hither and thither by the 
currents until it comes near the coast, when it seeks the 
bottom, and gradually as it grows older wanders out into 
the depths. For this reason it was said that the young 
brood of the food-fishes was never to be met with else- 
where than in the immediate neighborhood of the coast, 
where the nets of the trawlers sweep it up and destroy 
it wholesale. 

Remembering, then, on the one hand that the mother 
fish produced an endless number of eggs, and on the 
other that a great proportion of these eggs is swept by 
the currents so far from land that the delicate brood when 
hatched would have no chance of getting near any coast, 
it was suppesed that Nattre’s object was that only a 
limited number of eggs should survive. The principle of 
reproduction must require these millions of eggs being 
spread over the surface of the sea—the greater part driven 
out into the sea to be destroyed, the smaller number 
which remained near the coasts to grow to be decimated 


by enemies ana to suffice finally to replace their parents — 


in the ordinary course of Nature. 

The aim of Nature in this fish reproduction was only, 
it was stipposed, to make good the loss, and this was 
so from the beginning. According to this view, there 
existed a fixed relation or proportion between the num- 
bers of each species, and reproduction only sufficed to 
maintain the balance between them. So soon as a new 
factor appeared, causing increased diminution in the 
nuinbers of a species, then the balance would be destroyed 
and could not, without artificial help, be set right again. 

The whole theory may be set out thus: 

a is the stock of fish with its chances of reproduction. 

6 is the amount caught by man and the destroyed 
chances of reproduction of the fish caught. 

But, as Dr. Dahl points out, if this view was correct, 


* One of the most recent discoveries of Prof. Hensen, the Ger- 
tman State marine biologist, is of bacteria which keep the sea fresh 
by attacking the surplus organic matter i it. Other researches 
in Plankton show that in some places the sea is a mass of liquid 
food, which fish and birds jmhale, as it were. Eyen round the 
Arctic and Antarctic Poles this minute life exists in such a 


quantity as (os permeate end eplor te: gem 
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the final result of abstracting b from a would long ago 
have been o.. “No, not yet; but it will come!” we are 
told. And in the meantime the fisheries exist, and have 
always existed, and never before were such quantities 
of fish caught as now. ; 
The untenable nature of the theory referred to has led 
several investigators, as a result of their investigations 
into marine economics, to adopt widely different views 
and conclusions. In Great Britain Professor William C. 
McIntosh, the leading British marine biologist, has 
strongly supported the view that the resources of the sea — 
are practically inexhaustible; and in Norway Dr. Hjort 
and Dr. Dahl are stout apostles of the more hopeful 
prospect as regards our sea-food supply, and have 
demonstrated that a dearth of fish in some waters arises 
from the brood being carried away from them by cur- - 
rents, but that the great mass of brood on the coasts, 


-and the great multitudes of fish which periodically visit 


them, point to anything but to a general dearth of fish in 
the sea. They could not, it is true, until recently, give’ 
any direct proof of the riches of the sea, as a vessel and 
means for investigating the open sea were wanting; but 
last summer, in the newly built fishing steamer Michael 
Sars, they were able to carfy out experiments in the 
Norwegian seas and the Skager Rack, and to make what, 
in the opinion of Dr. Dahl, belongs to the most important 
zoological discoveries of the nineteenth century, and 
which justifies the hope that we are within measurable 
distance of the solution of many vexed questions in con- 
nection with our fisheries. 


An Undreamt-of Discovery, 


Undoubtedly the most important result of Dr. Hjort’s 
researches was that he found the brood (fry) of all our 
round food-fishes in immeasurable quantities, not dead, 
as it ought to be in theory, but alive, and spread over 
the whole Norwegian sea and the Skager Rack. No one 
had the least idea that this was the case. That the young 
of cod, haddock, coal-fish and whiting could live out in 
the open sea would have been considered impossible a 
year ago. It was thought that they were only to be 
found quite in-shore near the coasts, as that was the 
only place where they had been found. 

Dr. Hjort’s discovery shows that there are many mil- 
lion times more young fish in the sea than man had any 
idea of, and the theory that the young brood carried cnt 
to sea perished is proyed to be a fable. Nature is shown 
in her true light, not as the wnnatural step-mother 
destroying all but a favored few of the brood of our food- 
fishes, but as designing that as great a number as possible 
should come to maturity, We now know that the rear- 
ing grounds of the young fry are not restricted to certain 
limited areas near coasts, but extend to the open “sea 


itself. We may well exclaim with Spenser— 

. Oh! what an endless work has he in hand 
Who'd count the sea’s abundant progeny, 
Whose fruitful seed far passeth that on land, 4 


And also theirs that roam in th azure sky, 
So fertile be the floods in generation, 
So vast their numbers, and so numberless their nation. 


In view of this discovery, as Dr. Dahl says, all former 
speculations as to the exhaustibility of our sea fish supply 
fall to the ground. 

But it was not only fish brood or iry that Dr. Hjort 
found in his investigations of the North Sea. He made 
the further remarkable discovery that away out in the 
open sea, where it was several thousands of metres in 
depth, he found fish, as it were, in layers or ocean strata. 
Some required a line as long as the Montiment to reach 
down to them, others were in stili lower depths’ which 
would submerge St. Paul’s and the Monument on top, 
and with many thotisand leet of water below them. 
There, in these still and dark and hitherto supposed 
barren regions of the sea, he caught great cod and hkad- 
dock and coal-fish, sometimes in quantities. The im- 
portance of this discovery is that it proves that not only 
fish brood, but mature fish, also, exist out in the ocean, 
and that what have been looked upon as typical “ground 
fish” and “local” sorts are to be found at other places, 
as well as near the coasts. Not of least significance is 
the finding ot cod in the deep places of the sea, as in this 
discoyery we have the key to solve the mystery as to 
where the cod abides when he withdraws from the coasts. 
In the great cod fisheries off the coast of Newfoundland 
the fishermen find the fish at the cemmencement of the 
season in April in the shallow water near shore, and use 
lines of thirty or forty feet, increasing the depth as they 
find the fish receding, until they have to fish at over two 
hundred feet ior them in December. 

It was formerly supposed that the killing of a cod in 
roe meant the destruction of more than two million 
potential codfish. Now, as Dr. Dahl says, it merely 
looks like improving the life-chances of the progeny of 
another cod, Formerly it was considered that the fish 
production of the sea was a fixed quantity, which was 
being continually decreased by man’s inroads on it. Now 
it would appear to be an organism on which the attacks 
of man can make no real impression. It seems probable, 
indeed, that m every second, every minute, and every 
day more fish is prodtced in the sea than all humanity 
combined could devour in the same time. 

Who knows? At any rate, the marine biological in- 
yestigators of the new century need have no fear that 
the ocean will not continue at least to provide them foad 
for reflection. The more success they have like the dis- 
covery which Dr. Dahl has described (which applies 
more or less to the whole of the seas of the world), the 
more will governments, and let us hope ours among them, 
be inclined to encourage and support their efforts by 
substantial “grants in aid,” It is a disgrace to our nation, 
depending so entirely as we do upon the sea’ for our 
existence, that we do less than almost any nation to en- 
courage and support our fisheries, both inland and sea.* 

Apart from the question of national defence—for our 
fishing fleets afford the finest recruiting ground for our 
fighting fleet—no one who knows the benefits which the 
United States of America derive from the great National 
and State Fisheries Departments but must regret that 
the United Kingdom does practically nothing in this way 


*A correspondent of the Pall Mall Gazette at Antwerp, writing 
recently, says: “Few realize that eight millions sterling is ex- 
tracted from the North Sea in fish, and fewer still, perhaps, that 
more than half this great sum ig secured by England,” . ~ ie 
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beyond providing a gunboat or two for police duty. I 
do not believe in “‘grandmotherly legislation,” but in a 
wise national development of our natural resources; such 
a policy, in fact, as has placed America first among the 
nations. R. B. Marston. 


A Reminiscence of Willewemoc Lake 


Editor Forest and Streant: 

In Icoking back ove> my trouting trips of thirty or 
forty years I am often reminded of some occurrences 
which after the lapse of many years strike me as rather 
comical, although I did not so regard them at the time— 
and I know of none more so than a trip I took about 
1860. 

At the request of a mutual friend I had invited the 
Rey. Dr. E —, a minister then living in Brooklyn, 
to join me in a two weeks’ trip to the Rondout and Wil- 
hae Lake, and we took our trip in the month of 

une. 

We arrived at David B. Smith’s on Saturday, and on 
Monday, leaving the rest of our party behind, we started 
for the lake, which was full of large trout. After travel- 
ing some twenty miles we dismissed cur team, and with 
out packs on our backs followed a trail two miles to the 
lake where a man whom I had engaged was waiting to 
serve and care for us. 

Our accommodations were ample, but quite crude; our 
shelter consisted of a shanty made from hemlock bark 
some ten feet long by eight feet deep, which was open 
to the west, but with a profusion of hemlock boughs for 
our bed and a large camp fire in front, we had a most 
charming home and spent a most delightful week. 

On the way some one asked the Doctor if he would 
not preach on the next Sunday, but he declined on the 
ground that he was not well and needed absolute rest. 

The Doctor had brought with him a copy of the 
Bampton Lectures just issued, which I tried to master, 
but I soon found myself suffering from an acute attack 
of theological dyspepsia, and resigned the book to him. 

On Sunday morning the Doctor, after an early break- 
fast, was quietly resting in our shanty with his Bampton 
Lectures in his hand, while our man of all work had 
gone off to look for a bee tree, when I heard a man on 
horseback coming around the edge of the lake. 

Presently he drew up in front of us, and after hitch- 
ing his horse, said to the Doctor; “I have come for you 
according to your agreement to preach for us to-day.” 

“I have made no agreement to preach to-day.”- 

“But the people in the neighborhood all understand 
that you will.” 

“How iar from here is the church?” 

“About two miles, and when I left, about eight o’clock 
this morning, the people were all flocking to it.” 

“But how could I get there?” 

“You could ride my horse.” 

“But your horse is very small, and then you have no 
saddle, and I weigh 250 pounds.” . 

“But there is a sheepskin on his back; I think the 
horse could stand it if you could.” 

“T am very sorry to decline to go, but if I should do 
so it might cost me my health, perhaps my life.” 

Just then the man remarked that he must go to the 
spring behind the shanty for a drink, as he was very 
dry, and on coming back said to the Doctor that after 
thinking the matter over he felt that he was right, and 
that he would hurry back and scatter the people who 
were coming to hear him—and in a few minutes he had 
disappeared in the woods. : 

Aiter the man had gone the Doctor said: 
strange that anyone should expect me to preach to-day. 
To which I replied: 

“No one has expected you to preach.” 

“But he said that the people were flocking to the 
church when he left.” 

“Do you think the people would flock to a church at 
8 o’clock for 11 o’clock services?” 

“Where is this church?” 

“There is no church within six or eight miles.” 

“But how about his neighbors?” 

“He has no neighbors. He lives in the woods and the 
nearest resident is fully a mile away.” ; ; 

“Do you mean to say that this man was guilty of willful 
prevarication?” i 

“Tt is all a lie, Doctor—all a lie.” 

‘WVhat did he come out for, then?” 

“Simply for a drink of whiskey, that was all—I met 
him at the spring.” eS VAG 
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More About the Lake Trout. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

In the last paragraph of an article in ForREsT AND 
STREAM of Nov. 9, page 370, in defining the distribution 
of ‘The Lake Trout,” you include “Henry Lake, Idaho.” 
This is an error, as the lake trout does not exist in 
Henry’s Lake, nor elsewhere in Idaho, so far as known; 
neither does Bulletins 16 or 47, United States National 
Muséum, include Idaho as its habitat, but both mention 
Montana, which is correct. I am aware that in one of the 
Bulletins of the United States Fish Commission, though 
I carinot put my finger on it at this writing, the lake 
trout is said to inhabit Henry's Lake. Idaho. The error 
occurred in this way: A number of years ago Mr. J. 
Sherwood and Mr. Sawtelle, of Henry’s Lake. took 
some trout in Elk Lake, Montana. twenty miles distant, 
and on the other side of the Continental Divide, which 
were new to them. They sent some specimens to the 
Smithsonian Institution for identification, and which 
were pronounced lake or Mackinaw trout (S. namay- 
cush). I presume the gentlemen referred to did not 
specify the waters from which they were taken, and the 
presumption was that they came from the postoffice from 
which they were forwarded—Henry’s Lake, Idaho. I 
am quite familiar with both lakes, as we have auxiliary 
stations for collecting eggs near each of them. I have 
seen fine specimens of the Lake Trout from Elk Lake, 
which also contains grayling, but neither species in- 
habits Henry’s Lake, which is, moreover, quite shallow, 
while Elk Lake is a very deep mountain lake. 

James A, HENSHALL, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


Wisconsin Twenty Pourds Law. 


Relative to an item in last week’s Forrest AND STREAM, 
stating that wardens have in some instances made what 
seemed to be unwarranted seizures of fish belecnging to 
Chicago anglers en route through Milwaukee, Mr. T. A. 
Buckstaff, of Oshkosh, Wis.. has the following to say, 
which is worth the attention of all Chicago anglers who 
have been subjected to what they considered impositions 
or injustice at the hands of Wisconsin wardens: 

“I was a member of the Wisconsin Legislature in ’95, 
and was responsible for putting into the law the ‘twenty 
pounds or two fish’ clause. I was very much interested in 
protecting our waters from net fishing and one way to do 
it was to prohibit the shipping of fish out of the State. 
The bill was first drawn to limit the shipments to twenty 
pounds, but a letter from a keeper of a fishing resort in 
the northern part of the State led me to add the ‘two 
fish’ clause, He wrote: ‘Non-residents often catch sev- 
eral muscallunge that weigh 25 to 35 pounds each, and, of 
course, are anxious to take them home. It costs them 
about two dollars for every pound of such fish they catch, 
and we get the two dollars.’ 

“If such shipments of two fish are being seized by our 
State wardens they misinterpret the intention of the law. 

“Gro. A, Bucksrarr.” 


How to Use Fly Dope. 


Dr. Herbert Kent Porter has made one of those little 
discoveries which every fellow would have made for 
himself in just about fifteen minutes more. He describes 
if as below, and his tip is worth remembering. 

“Concerning fly dope, that I believe you recommended 
in ForREST AND STREAM a goodly number of moons back, 
I have hit on a scheme that adds to its efficiency and 
conyenience—a scheme so simple that I wonder at my 
having so long used the usual wasteful and clumsy method 
of bathing in it. I think a great deal of my dope, but am 
teady to confess that it is not the most satisfactory toilet 
lotion. I find that by carrying my immediate supply in a 
bicycle screw-top oil can I can easily add a fresh coating 
whenever needed, and it is about bug proof when fresh. 
It also cuts down my supply necessary for trips about 
three-fourths. Perhaps you can help some of the blunder- 
ing ‘outer.’ But I think the trick must have occurred to 
hundreds before, it is so simple and self-evident.” 

E. Houceu.. 


Hartrorp Bruirpinc, Chicago, III. 


Sawdust in the Tobique and Maine Streams. 


From time to time comments from sportsmen have ap- 
peared in your journal relative to the throwing of saw- 
dust into salmon and trout streams, and I was surprised 
to find on a trip through Maine and New Brunswick. 
this year, such notorious violations of the law in this 
respect, particularly at Plaster Rock, on the Tobique 
River, where there is a sawmill, and along some of the 
smaller streams emptying into the St. John River. Also 
along some of the streams in Maine sawdust was noticed 
floating on the water. It is a wonder that the Tobique 
Salmon Club does not make a vigorous protest against 
the state of affairs at Plaster Rock. 

: CAMPER OUT. 


Rhode Island Trout Distribution. 


Provipence, R. I., Nov. 17—-The close season on 
lobsters went into effect on Friday last, and from Nov. 
15 until April 15, the breeding season, it is a violation of 
the law to catch, sell, eat or even have in one’s possession 
any lobsters. The effect of the law is to take them out 
of the market entirely between those dates. 

During the season just past, Fish Commissioner Will- 
iam H. Boardman has distributed more than 5.000 young 
trout in brooks where it was deemed best in various parts 
of the outlying districts. He has now another thousand to 
distribute, and if any person knows of any brook where 
they are wanted, Mr. Boardman will be pleased to accede 
fo his wishes in the distribution. W. H. M. 


Free Fishing in New Jersey. 


Sussex county, N. J., voted the other day, and sus- 
tained by a majority of 1,000 the Roe bill to make possi- 
ble access by the public, for fishing purposes. to the fol- 
lowing lakes situate in Sussex county: Swartswood, 
area, 505 acres; Culver’s Lake, 486 acres; Long Pond 
(Owassa), 209; Puder’s, 117; Losee, 137; Morris Lake. 
136; Reservoirs, Stanhope, 339; Cranberry, 154; Waway- 
anda, 240. ~ 


“In the early days a British admiral by the name: of 
Coffin, who was born in Nantucket, in returning to 
America told a fellow voyager that when he got to 
Nantucket he would show him lobsters a yard long. 
Well, the admiral’s friend questioned it, and they made a 
wager. When they reached Nantucket he could not pro- 
duce any dobsters of the required length, so he furnishes 
himself with affidavits made by many fishermen that when 
they and the admiral were boys the lobsters in Nantucket 
were a yard long. and on the faith of those affidavits the 
admiral claimed the bet. Naturally it had to be referred 
to arbitration, and the verdict of the arbitrators was. 
‘Affidavits are not lobsters,’”"—A New York Campaign 
Story. 
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Ghe Kennel. 
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Fixtures, 


BENCH SHOWS. 


Nov. 27-30.—Philadelphia, Pa,—Philadelphia Dog Show Associa- 
tion’s third annual show. 

Dec. 15.—New York, N. Y.—lLadies’ 
America’s inaugural dog show. 


1902. 


Feb, 4-6.—Providence, R. I.—Rhode Island Kennel Club’s annual 
show. George D, Miller, Sec’y. : 


FIELD TRIALS. 


Nov. 20.—Manor, L. I.—Pointer Club of America’s annual field 
trials, R. E. Westlake, Sec’y, . 

Noy. 23.—Newton, N. C—Eastern Field Trial Club’s twenty- 
third annual trials. S.C. Bradley, Sec’y, Greenfield Hill, Conn. 

Nov. 25.—Paris, Mo.—Missouri Field Trial Association’s fifth 
annual trials. L. S. Eddins, Sec’y. Q m 7 , 

Nov. ——Paris, Mo.—Interstate Cham pronshtp Field Trial As- 
sociation’s inaugural trials follow M. F, T. A. trials. ; r 

Dec, 2.—Glasgow, Mo.—Western Field Trial Association’s in- 
augural trials. C. W. Buttles, Sec’y. | ; 

Dec. 4-7.—American Pointer Championship Field Trial Asso- 
clation’s inaugural trials. Robert L. Dall, Sec’y. 

Dec, 11.—Glasgow, Ky.—Kentucky Field Trial Club’s 
annual trials. Dr, F, W. Samuels, Sec’y. 


Kennel Association of 


second 


For Dog Protection, 


Mr. W. G. L. Tucker, former Secretary of the Society 
for the Protection of Dogs, is now engaged in business 
in Duluth, Minn., and is already energetically engaged 
in promoting the welfare and advancement of man’s 
best friend ‘by taking the initiative in forming a new 
society. On this point the News-Tribune, of Duluth, 
states that “The object of the proposed society is the 
protection of dogs and the fostering of an interest in 
their breeding, by an annual bench show to be held alter- 
nately at Duluth and West Superior, and Mr. Tucker 
thinks the organization ought to be a success. Mr. 
Tucker said: 

“ “The object of the projected society is primarily pro- 
tection for dog owners. In this State dogs are personal 
property, and taxed as such. But if a dog is stolen the 
police make no particular effort to find the thief, and the 
matter is regarded a good deal in the light of a-joke. 
With all other property it is different. If thieves take a 
horse valued at $10 they are hunted down and generally 
get a term in prison. A dog may be five times as valu- 
able, but people seem to think that it is no crime to 
steal him. 

*“*The society should give no reward for the return of 
the dog, but should offer a reward for the detection of the 
thief or person concealing the stolen animal. This policy 
was found most satisfactory by; the old society. 

“ “With such a society in working condition it is next 
to impossible to steal a dog, and keep him concealed. 
The dog diagram, first used by the old society, when 
intelligently employed, is an almost certain tracer. The 
markings on the stolen dog are inserted in the diagram 
sent broadcast to the members of the society and the 
police, who are thus furnished with a picture of the 
animal. This, together with the name he responds to 
and his height and weight, make identification very easy. 
In the formation of such an organization one of the 
principal things is to secure a good attorney as a mem- 
ber, one who will prosecute dog thieves to the fill limit 
of the law. There are no doubt many such lawyers in this 
city and Superior, men who love a rod and a gun, and 
admire a good dog, who will employ their best efforts 
for the animal’s protection. 

“*Along with the annual bench show there might be 
annual field trials, but this is a detail which can be dis- 
cussed later. The society should be distinctly social in 
its scope and no profit whatever should be derived from 
it. The meetings would bring together a large number 
of gentlemen, lovers of animals and outdoor life, and at 
each meeting the good and bad points of a given breed 
of dogs could be discussed. This would result in great 
improvement of the canine pets in the two cities. 

““T hope to see the organization successfully formed, 
as I believe it is a good deal of a necessity, and will be 
of great benefit to dog owners in Duluth and 
Superior.’ ” 


Points and Flushes. 


The second annual event of the Pointer Club of Amer- 
ica, held at Manor, L, I., last week, produced something 
sensational in the way of a winner, the latter described as 
a “yellow unknown,” owned by Mr. F. E. Norton, of 
Patchogue, L. I. Mr. W. Ferguson’s Frederica won 
second, Mr. C. Carter’s Fred C. won third. It was stated 
that the contestants were all anxious to learn the win- 
ner’s pedigree, with a view to obtaining some of his kin, 
but they may overlook the fact that good field perform- 
anee is largely the result of actual field work, in which 
the matter of pedigree may have. but incidental value. 


The winners at the trials of the Ohio Field Trials Club, 
whose trials were held at Washington Court House, Ohio, 
are as follows: Members’ Derby—tst, H. L. Brown’s 
Jingo Osceola; 2d, C. W. Tway’s Count Oakley; 3d, F. R. 
Murphy's Czar; 4th, W. H. Stambough’s Mr. Jim. Mem- 
bers’ All Age Stake—ist, C. W. Tway’s Rip Tick; 2d, C. 
B. Wolfe’s Queen Mab; 3d, H. L. Brown’s Duchess of 
Honor Bright; 4th, Dr. D. W. Boone’s Paul Boone. 
Open Derby—ist, H. J. Hoover's Mars Ben; 2d, Stock- 
dale Kennels’ Cuba, Jr.; 3d, O’Connell & Erwin’s Col. 
Spot; 4th, Mendina Co. Kennels’ Miss Wickliffe. Open 
All Age Stake—ist, C. B. Wolfe’s Queen: Mab; 2d, W. H. 
Dillman’s Glen of Noble; 3d, C. W. Tway’s Rip Tick ; 
4th, equal, L. Stuchmer’s Count Whitestone and J. A. 
Morton’s King Cyrano. 


The Michigan Field Trial Club’s trials, held on Nov. 
5, tesulted as folows: Derby—rtst, C. M. Greenway’s set- 
ter Count Holmes; 2d, Reynold & Perkins’ setter Korin 
Noble; 3d, L. Hilsendegen’s Little Cassino, All Age 
Stake—1st, Clugstone & Monroe’s setter King B.:; 2d, C. 
E. Sisson’s Petrel’s Count; 3d, divided, F. Holmes’ Hon- 
est Monk and Clugstone & Monroe’s Tony’s Count. 


A correspondent writes, says the London Field, that he 
has heen aware that dogs dread the dark, ever since his 
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early days when, as a member of the committee of a 
certain dog show, his share in the management consisted 
in sitting up at night to see that the ordinary watchman 
did not slumber at his post. There were dogs which 
seemed to be able to slip their collars at will, including a 
great black and white Newfoundland, a savage brute un- 
der ordinary circumstances, which ought not fo have been 
allowed unmuzzled. Time after time he got loose from 
his bench, invariably making his way quietly and fearfully 
to the small office in which watch was kept, attracted by 
the dim light, He whined outside for human company, 
and when this was obtained, the whilom ferocious beast 
became as quiet and as kindly as any pet lamb, The same 
correspondent goes on to say that he finds our London 
fogs, ot which we are having such sad expetience, seem 
to be detested by the dogs as much as darkness, Hardly 
one is seen about where the fog hangs thickly, and the 
two or three he keeps at home are disinclined to leave 
their comforts for the murkiness of the streets, We have 
noticed the same thing, and in our suburban quarters have 
not. during the preyailing period of typical November 
weather in town, been disturbed by the yelping and whin- 
ing of the neighbors’ terriers, nor the conflicts between 
Great Danes and collies, which are, under ordinary circum- 
stances, of daily occurrence in our streets. Still, after all 
we cotld put up with the troublesome dogs if the un- 
healthy fogs would depart. 


Canocing. 


-——i—— 


"Mid Reef and Rapid.—XXIX. 


BY F. R. WEBB. 


THE river swept in a majestic curve around to the left. 
The valley closed in, and became a defile, and the defile 
became a gorge as the river ate its way down into the 
depths to join the Potomac, but a few miles below. A 
mile below Watson’s Falls lie the Brick Mill Falls, the 
intervening reach being a conglomeration of reefs and 
swift water, only less difficult to navigate than the falls 
themselves, and requiring nerve and skill to avoid ship- 
wreck. The boat channel, which formerly led along the 
left bank from lock to lock, is now, for the most part, 
abandoned and filled up, consequently we were tunable to 
make any use of it, and had to take our chances in the 
open river. 

The long, low, straggling mill dam, just above the 
falls, was finally reached, and was easily portaged by 
sliding our canoes over it; Lacy even made the trip with- 
out getting out of his canoe, and the head of the falls was 
reached. The river swings around sharply to the left, and 
a great reef extends across in line with the left bank, after 
the manner of many of the mill dams above. 

The absolute chaos of rocks, reefs arid islands here was 
confounding. In a word, the river simply disappeared 
from sight in a wilderness of rocks and bushes. Where 
it went to we could form no idea. We were bewildered, 
confused, and had apparently reached the end of it. That 
it went somewhere the swift, strong volume of water, 
steadily moving into the labyrinth with undiminishing 
force, and the heavy, pervading roar of falling water gave 
ample evidence, and warned us to beware how we ap- 
proached too near in our frail, canvas craft. The mas-. 
sive ledge was worn into fissures and crevices imnumer- 
able. through which the chafed and fretted waters made 
their way. and between which what remained of the 
ledge stood up in masses of stone of every conceivable 
variety of shape and size, fantastic beyond description. 
We had no idea—no conception—that solid rock could 
be worn into such a variety of shapes by the action of 
water. 

The ever-present tough, hardy bushes—their roots 
grippng the barren rocks with a tenacious grasp—clothed 
and subdued everything in a mantle of living green the 
while they rendered the confusion and chaos the greater. 


“Lacy and I made it without touching.” 


“Great Scott!” cried Lacy, as we paused in utter be- 
wilderment as to where to go next, “I wish I was up a 
tree, or on top of a mountain, so I could look down and 
see what has become of the imprecated river.” 

“Well, we've got to go somewhere,” said George, pad- 
dling desperately out above the wilderness. “Let’s get 
out and take a look at it somehow or other,” 

We followed him, but the strong flow of the current 
down into the unknown labyrinth warned us not to be too 
brash, so we let our boats drift down upon a low, rocky 
island, which lay at the head of the ledge near the left 
side, and seemed to extend down over it, upon which we 
made a landing to take an observation, if possible. 


“T'll tell yon what,” said George, taking a turn of his 


painter around the gnarled and twisted stem of a tough 
little bush at his feet as he spoke. “I'll tell you what. 
Suppose we shoot that channel there,” pointing to a heavy 
volume of water, which shot around the head of the 
island-between us and the left bank, and, pitching sharply 
over the ledge, turned to the right, and, with undiminished 


force, disappeared from sight among the shaggy, little’ 


islets a short distance below. ‘Look sharp for those 
rocks, there in the elbow of the bend; bring the canoes 
round to the right of them and then——” 

“Tt will be hard to do,’ ventured Lacy, “and I don’t 
know where we'll bring up when we do it.” 

“Yes, it’s hard to do,” George admitted, as he plucked 
a bunch of leaves from the bushes at his feet and chewed 
at the tough stems meditatively, “but it’s all we've got 
to do, as far as I can see, and it must be done or there’s 
liable to be a capsize or a smash. Well, we'll land on that 
point of rocks there to the left, 50yds. below, at the end 
of the shoot, or what we can see of it, and see what to 
do next.” 

_There appeared to be nothing any more feasible in 
sight, so, after re-embarking and back paddling a little 
distance up into the clear, swift water above, to get well 
in line with the shoot, we essayed it, George first, I 
next and Lacy last. The run was successfully accom- 
plished at the expense of a few severe thumps all round 
on the dangerous rocks before mentioned, which were 
located exactly where they were hardest to dodge, and 
where they were calculated to get in their work to the 
best advantage, and the shipping of a few gallons of 
water apiece from the big waves as our canoes careened 
heavily on the rocks. 

After landing on the high rocks indicated from above, 
we found ourselves below the first pitch of the ledge, and 
in position where we could get a partial view up the 
falls above. The water comes down over the ledge, not in 
a long, steady, sloping rapid like Watson’s Falls, but in a 
literal cataract, some 6 or 8ft. in height. The fall was not 
a smooth, mill-dam-like pitch, but a series of irregular, 
litfle, brook-like cascades, through channels and crevices 
among the huge masses of rock, which completely filled 


“My canoe was seized by the remorseless rush and whirled away.” 


the river bed, so that no open water was yisible above, 
and it looked as though one might step across from 
rock to rock, although in reality some of the channels 
were 20 or 30it. wide. All, of course. was impassable 
for any kind of boat. 

From otir new point of view numerous islands filled 
the river above and below, but a tolerably broad stream, 
formed by the union of numerous small streams and 
chutes over the falls, led away below. The channel 
down which we had just arrived led around the lower 
end of the rocky islands above and debouched into this 
main channel at a right angle. A huge ledge obstructed 
the exit into this channel, over which the water plunged 
in a foaming sheet, too shallow to admit of our shoot- 
ing it, 

“Now,” said George, as he picked up his paddle from 
the bushes, where he had carelessly thrown it on land- 
ing, “we'll portage this ledge and make that point of 
rock there, on the left, where the channel seems to turn 
around it, and land and reconnoitre again.” 

“We can shoot it over at the right-hand end, beyond 
that mass of rocks, there,’ said Lacy, as he clambered 
down off the rocks and into his canoe. 

“All right, go ahead,” said George; “I don’t think it 
wtth the trouble, myself.” 

The shoot was rough, but deep, and Lacy and I made 
it without touching, while George, from his position on 
the rocks, drifted his canoe oyer the ledge by manetver- 
ing her with her bow and stern painters, and we shot 
swiftly down to the rock indicated. 

From our new point of observation the open channel, 
broadening as it went, led straight away for a quarter of a 
mile, until it finally rippled out into the smooth, open 
river below, whose lake-like expanse, with the little rip- 
ples sparkling in the stin, as it was caressed by the 
breeze, smiled tantalizingly at us, as we hung up on the 
rocks but half-way to its smooth haven, for, while we 
were below the falls, this channel was a rapid, so rock 
and reef ribbed that it was out of the question to at- 
tempt to run it; although close around its right side, or 
along the left side of the long, tree-clothed island, in 
midstream, which extended from above the falls. to the 
still water at the foot of the rapid, a tolerably practicable 
shoot seemed to present itself. - 

“Ah, here we are!” I exclaimed in delight, .as I hastily 
scrambled down into my boat again, as, having~ surveyed 
this rough, unpromising channel, my eye, in swinging 
across to the left side, upon which we stoad, rested upon 
a sharp, little rapid which swung arotind to the left at 
our feet, swinging around the head of an island just 
below us, while, at the point where it was lost to sight, 
embowered among the trees and bushes on the mainland 
on the left. could be discerned the massiye stone walls of 
an old lock. from whose open portals a switt. little stream 
of water shot out, and mingled with the stream below. 
“There's the boat channel again! We'll shoot this rapid 
and then we'll be in it, and I'll wager a beer to a biscuit 
we'll reach the mill without further trouble.” 

This view was, of course, shared by the other two, and, 
hastily re-embarking, we pushed out into the current and 
shot swiftly over the head of the rapid, and danced mer- 
rily. down its. rough slope. Py 

As we passed the old, disused lock and straightened 
out around the bend, we saw that my prognostication was 
correct. We were in a swift, clear, little channel, oyer- 
arched with big trees on each side, which led straight 


down the race, toa,’ 


away for a quarter of a mile, at the end of which loomed 
up the walls of the brick mill on the left bank of the 
river, which we-knew to be at the foot of the rapids 
below the falls, and, in a few minutes more, we made a 
landing on a sandy, shady beach below the mill, and 
sponged the water out of our canoes, where we wete 
speedily surrounded by a little crowd of employees and 
idlers from-around the mill, who listened with interest 
i oes story, told while we wete eating our noonday 
unch. : 

After lunch I lit a cigar and wandered up to the mill— 
a large, brick structure—and took a look at it, and at the 
thrifty, little hamlet surrounding it, after which I crossed 
the race on the logs spanning the forebay, and strolled 
along up its shady banks a few hundred yards, until I 
came to the old lock before mentioned. It was substan- 
tially built, with stone walls, and, although out of use 
for years and years, could haye easily been put in good 
repair again by the construction of a pair of lower gates, 
the upper gates still remaining intact and in good condi- 
tion. It led from the race—into which the boat channel 
evidently debouched somewhere up above the dam—into 
the river below, and was some 15 or 18ft. deep. Re- 
turning to the mill, I passed through its lower floor. A 
horizontal line on its whitewashed brick walls up near 
the ceiling of the first floor was pointed out to me as the 
high-water mark of the great flood of 1870; the high- 
water marks of ordinary years do not come nearer the 
mill than to wash its basement walls. 

“Boys, Pve got an idea!’ I exclaimed, as I rejoined 
the party, and seated myself on my camp stool. 

“You surprise me,” Lacy responded, looking up ab- 
stractedly from his book, and utilizing the interruption 
by knocking the ashes out of his pipe against the heel 
of his shoe, and replacing the pipe in his pocket, 

“Get it out quick!” exclaimed George. “It might ex- 
pand if you keep it too long, and do you some damage in 
your thinking fixings.” ar: 

“That’s all right,” 1 responded, lighting a fresh cigar 
from the stump of the old one. “I have them frequently, 
and never experience any ill effects from them. It is 
this,’ as the stump of my old cigar fell hissing in the 
water, while a tiny cutl of steam hovered over the little 
ripple, where it Hoated. “The next time we come down 
over those falls just above there, we won't do it; we'll 
come down the mill race from above the dam until we 
reach the mill, and then carry the canoes down the bank 
just above the mill, into the river again. It’s in- 
finitely easier, and there’s no sport in running the falls, 
and I, for one, have been cruising too long to cate for 
working through such places just for the glory of it.” 

“Right you are, Roderick!’ exclaimed Lacy, 

“That's not a bad idea,’ said George. “When and 
where did it strike you?” : 

“While I was looking around up aboye there,” I re- 
sponded. “The mill hands told me the flatboats used to 
come down the race to the lock just above the mill, and 
the trace is perfectly free and open from the dam clear 
down to the mill.” 

“How far is it?’ asked Lacy. 

“A half or three-quarters of a mile,” I replied, “every 
foot of which is difficult and dangerous in the river.’ 

“It is that,” assented George. “Now, just to give you 
some idea of the fall of the river in this distance, you can 
see by the overflow from the race there that it is some 
15 or 2oft.” 

“Yes, and there is a good, stiff current all the way 
* T answered, as I picked up the 
mess chest and replaced it in my canoe. “I was fold at 
the mill that the fall of the river, from the old stone 
factory at the head of Watson’s Falls to this mill here, 
about a mile and-a half, is 37ft..” as I finished my re- 
packing and closed and fastened my hatches. 

“Tt isn’t but four or five miles to Harper’s Ferry,” said 
Lacy, as he laid his book aside, and settled himself com- 
fortably back on his mattress, “and it’s only a little after 
t o'clock, now; what's the matter with lying by here a 
couple of hours or so and taking a comfortable siesta? 
We've had a hard morning’s work, and I’m tired, and 
there’s no-occasion for our rushing off so hurriedly.” 

“Tt won't do,” satd George, decisively, as he also set 


“She was seized by the big pice and buffeted violently right and 
left.” , 


about his repacking and other preparations for depart-. 
ure. “The distance is not great, but you've got the big- 
gest afternoon’s job cut out for you you’ye had yet on 
this cruise to get to Harper’s Ferry this evening,” 

“All right,”’ said Lacy, as he picked up his book and 
reluctantly rose from his mattress. “Just as you say, but 
it certainly seems to me there’s plenty of time.” 


The river flowed broad, still and deep, a quarter of a- 
mile wide or thereabouts, for two ot three miles—a noble, 
majestic stream, in whose mitrror—like surface the moun- 
tains, as they crowded in around us on-eyery side and, 
reared their great, green shoulders in stately confusion 
from the river, were faithfully reflected, their outlines 
broken in curious,. quivering distortions: by the tong,. 
gentle furrows that led away in wavering, V-shaped lines 
from the bows of our canoes. —— 

As we rounded a stately bend to the right, we note 
the tracks of the Baltimore & Qhio Railroad winding 
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down out of a little- chasm-like ravine in the mountains 
at owt left, out of whose depths a little stream came 
brawling and foaming down into the river. The road, 
like the brook, seetned Bee to join the river, and glided 
smoothly along the left bank in company with the stream 
‘down the gorge. . 

A familiat scream saluted our ears as we entered this 
reach—the first of the kind we had heard for some days— 
and a passenger train cattle spinning up the incline, and, 
with much bell-ringing, whistling of air brakes and hiss- 
ing of steam, came to a stand at the little station opposite.. 
‘Our gtaceful, little fleet, floating idly im the placid river 
off the station, and in full view of the train, attracted 
considerable attention and much waving of handkerchiefs 
from the passengers, one of whom was seen to rush out 
‘on the rear platform and energetically wave his hand- 
kerchief at is until, with a few sharp coughs and con- 
siderable slipping of drivers on the steep, up-hill track, the 
train got under way again and disappeared up the ravine. 

“Some Staunton tan who recognizes us, probably,” 
said Lacy, replacing his helmet on his head, after vigor- 
ously returning the friendly demonstrations. 

Yes, or possibly some traveling canoeist, who recog- 
nizes the kindred spirits in us,’ I answered. 

The broad, still reach ended in a heavy rapid, or fall, so 
full of reefs that it looked from above, as we approached 
it, as though the river ended then and there. There is a 
good boat chantiel, clear, but very rough and swift, lead- 
ing down, close along the railroad, down which we 
swiftly shot, and we were soon below the rapid, and in 
the shart, smooth stretch just above Bull’s Falls. ; 

“T think we’d better all go ashore here and examine 
the falls,” said George, beaching his boat on a broad, flat 
rock as he spoke. 

“Ves” T replied, as I landed and stepped out on the 
tock alongside of him, “We'd better all take a good look 
at this place, and the rapids below as well, for they are 
fully as bad as the falls and in some respects worse.” 

We accordingly climbed the high, perpendicular stone 
wall wpon which the railroad“is sustained, and walked 
down the river oft a tour of investigation, 

Bulls Falls corisists of a massive stone ledge, some 

6 or Sft. high, extending diagonally across and down the 
rivet, from the right bank to the left, upon which we 
now stood. The water pours in foaming masses through 
gaps and crevices in its surface, rounded and worn 
smooth by the floods and storms of ages, while for a 
quarter of a mile below the river rolls and tumbles in a 
titious rapid, almost as rough as the falls. Close up 
under the railroad wall, a narrow, little canal, some 30 or 
4oft, long, leads around the end of the falls, from which 
it is separated by a long, narrow, tree-clothed island. 
The descent, of course, is equal to that of the more per- 
pendicular falls outside, and the water rolls and pitches 
down this narrow, little incline with irresistible violence, 
while the foam-crested surges pitch and toss from side to 
side in a manner very threatening to the equilibrium of 
such delicatei\crait as ours. - 

The mouritains closed in on either side, rearing their 
almost perpendicular, rock-ribbed sides sheer from the 
water. far up toward the light, fleecy clouds overhead, 
until the cafion became a mere defile, along the bottom 
of which the river chafed and fretted its way, while far 
away, at the end of the long, down-hill vista, the per- 
pendicular cliffs and ledges of Maryland Heights, on the 
other sitle of the Potomac, closed squarely across the 
prospect, and the houses and spires of Harper’s Ferry 
were faintly visible, looking like little, white, pasteboard 
boxes, scattered around here and there over the giant 
mountain flaniks, 

At the bottom of the defile the river turned and twisted 
and rolled and tumbled, as it worked its way, far down at 
the rock-ribbed bases of the mountains, on its way down 
to the level of the Potomac. 

“The shoot’s all right,” said George, as we reached the 
foot of the rapid below the falls and turned to retrace our 
steps, “and the rapids are all right.” 

“Yes, but both are horribly rough, 
ticularly the shoot.” 

‘We-can run it safely enotigh,” I answered, “and the 
rapids also.” 


“Oh! yes,” he replied, “there’s no question of our 
making the run safely enough,” 

“Now,” said I, as we paused a little, to take a final 
look about us, “I move that we rin the shoot and then 
the rapid, and then pause here, in this little basin above 
that fish dam, just below there, and then take another 
survey, and see what's ahead of us before going on.” 

“T think that will be best,” said George, as we walked 
back up along the railroad toward our canoes. “This 
sotrge is not to be run carelessly without investigation.” 

“That it is not,’ I responded. 

“Now you fellows wait a little.’ said George, as we 
again stood on the wall above the foaming boat shoot 
around the falls, “and let me go up and get my canoe and 
drop down to that still water just above the falls. Wl 
land there and work down along the rocks at the water’s 
edge, and get a position on that broad, flat rock, there, 
just below the head of the shoot, and take you with the 
kodak as you go down.” 

No one objecting to this reasonable and thoughtful 
proposition, George departed, and was soon in position on 
the rock indicated. 

“I tell you it’s rough,” he shouted up at us, as we still 
stood on the wall above, looking down at him, “but it’s 
clear of rocks, and can be safely run. Come ahead, one 
at a time, and close your hatches tightly,” 

Lacy and I returned to our canoes and clambered 
down the wall and re-embarked, and ptished out into. the 
still water, setting strongly down toward the falls. He 
went first, while I, after reaching a good position where 
I could see him go down the shoot, held my canoe sta- 
tionary by back paddling, to see him go. 

With a friendly shout to George he entered the canal 
and dropped over the verge of the fall. As I watched I 
noted him drop down in a series of little jerks or plunges; 
first his canoe disappeared; next only his head and shoul- 
ders were visible; finally, with a lunge, in which I got a 
fleeting glimpse of the uplifted stern of his canoe, he 
disappeared entirely from view. 

[TO BE CONTINUED. | 
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replied Lacy, “‘par- 
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Hachting. 
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' Designing Competition. 


In view of the continued and increasing interest in 
yachting, a desiging competition will be opened in the 
columns of ForREsST AND STREAM. In America the yacht- 
ing season is comparatively a short one, and such a 
competition as has been determined upon will serve to 
stimulate the interest in the subject during the winter 
months. The competition is open to both amateur and 
professional designers. Three prizes will be given for the 
best designs of a yacht conforming to the following 
conditions: 

I. A pole mast slogp. j 
Il. 25ft.. load waterkine. 

TI. Not over 4ft, draft (with centerboard thoisted ). 
IV. At least 50 per cant. of ballast outside on keel. 
V. 5it. headroom undler cabin carlins. 
All abnormal features must be studiously ayoided in 
the design; and the construction, sail and cabin plans 
should be of the simplest character. It was our idea in 
laying out the conditions of the competition-to make 
them simple as possible, so as not to hasmper in any 
way the designer, and yet convey to all that we wished 
to produce a safe, comfortable cruiser on which two or 
three amateurs could live with comfort for a period of 
two or three months and cruise along our eastern sea- 
board from New York to Halifax with safety. A center- 
board boat of moderate draft was decided upon, as so 
many more harbors would be accessible to a boat of that 


type. 


DRAWINGS REQUIRED, 
I, Sheer plan, scale rin. =1ft—showing center of 
buoyancy and lateral resistance. 
Il. Half breadth, scale rin. = rit. 
III. Body plan, scale tin. —=rft. 


IV. Cabin plan, scale tin. = rit. 
V. Sail plan, in. = sft., showing center of effort. 


The sails should consist of a jib, mainsail, spin- 

naker and balloon jib. No topasil will be carried. 

A table of offsets and an outline specification must 
accompany each design. The drawings should be care- 
fully drawn and lettered. All drawings should be made 
on white paper or tracing cloth in black ink (no colored 
inks or pigments should be used). The designs must 
bear a nom-de-plume only and no indication must be 
given of the author. In a sealed envelope, however, the 
designer should inclose his own name and address, to- 
gether with his nom-de-plume. All designs must be 


received at the office of the Forest and Stream Publish-- 


ing Company, 346 Broadway, New York City, not later 
than February 28; 1902, AJl drawings will be returned, 
but postage should accompany each. 

The Forest AND STREAM reserves the right to publish 
any or all the designs. 

The prizes offered are as follows: Ist prize, $25.00; 
2d prize, $15.00; 3d prize, $10.00. Mr. Theodore C. Zerega 
offers an additional prize of $10.00 for the best cabin plan. 
Honorable mention will also be made of meritorious de- 
signs. 

Mr. Clinton H. Crane, of the firm of Messrs. Tams, 
Lemoine & Crane, has kindly consented to judge the 
designs and make the awards. Mr. Crane’s professional 
standing is so high that he needs no introduction, and 
every confidence will be put in his ability and fairness. 


Y. R. A. of Long Island Sound. 


Aw adjourned meeting of the Yacht Racine Association 


- of Long Island Sound was held on Friday, Nov. 15, at the 


Hotel Manhattan, New York city. A committee which 
had been appointed by the Association to confer with the 
Larchmont and Seawanhaka Corinthian yacht clubs re- 
garding some modifications that might be made in the new 
meastirement rule that was under consideration for adop- 
tion by the Association, reported at this meeting. It was 
found that the rule was perfectly satisfactory to both the 
Larchmont and Seawanhaka Corinthian yacht clubs, and 
they did not see their way clear to make any modifica- 
tions. 

After some disctission the 
adopted by the different clubs belonging to the Associa- 
tion. The rule we reprint for the benefit of those who are 
not familiar with it : 

%LW.L. +% y S.A.+ L. 
i.1 

The quantity L is to be obtained in the following way: 

B is breadth of load waterline plane at 1% of its length 
from forward end. ; 

B’ is breadth of load waterline plane at % of its length 
after end. 

B” is breadth (greatest) of LW plane. 

C is any ‘excess of (B + B’) over B”. 

-D is draft at MS + 2-5 of any greater draft aft, and all 
of any greater draft forward. 

E is any excess of (B” + D) over 3 1-3 V MS stb- 


== Ree 


The rest of the rule as modified reads: 

Any yacht launched before Jan. 1, 19002, whose meas- 
urements are made under the rule of the previous year, 
brought her within the limits of a class, shall continue 


to be cligible to race in such class, although whey meas- 


SSE 


rule was tnanimously — 
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ured under the rule of 1902 she may exceed the limits 
of such class, or may fall below it, and all such yachts 
shall be rated for time allowance at their actual measure- 
ments under the rule of 1902, All such yachts may be 
entered and raced during the season of 1902 under their 
meéastirements made under the rtiles in force in 1001, of 
under the rules of 1902, at the option of the owners, _ 

Yachts launched after Jan. 1, 1902, shall not be entitled 
to time allowance except from yachts launched prior to 
that date whose measutements may exceed the clas limit 
Yachts launched after Jan. 1, 1902, shall allow time to 
smaller vessels launched before the date named. 


Western Yachts. 


Both Want the Fourth, 


Cuicaco, Ill, Nov. 15.—The Columbia Yacht Club and 
Chicago Yacht Club have rather fallen afoul of each other 
im the matter of the date of July 4. This is the date which 
was formerly accepted as the annual regatta day of the 
Lake Michigan Yachting Association. It has been held 
by the Columbia Yacht Club for its annual regatta for the 
last two years, and the latter claims that since it has in- 
vited Sir Thomas Lipton to be present at the regatta 
July 4, 902, it cannot now surrender this date. Chicago 
Yacht Club asked for this date at the annual meeting of 
the Lake Michigan Yachting Association at the Briggs 
House this week. No conclusion was reached, but it 15 
to be hoped that the matter will be amicably settled be- 
tween now and the date of the next meeting, Dec. 9. 

Chicago Yacht Club is in a highly flourishing condi- 
tion and thinks of increasing its membership to 500 in- 
stead of 400. The dissolution of the injunction which so 
long forbade. the building of the club house has had a 
very salutary effect upon the club’s affairs. Several new 
boats are planned for next year, and all im all the club 
seems to be on the best footing it has ever known since 
its beginning. It is probable that the anchorage for the 
boats cf the Chicago Yacht Club will be moved to the 
southward next spring, and that the present anchorage 
wall fall to the use of Columbia Yacht Club. There were 
something like seventy yachts in Chicago harbor last 
summer, and the number will be largely increased next 
season. The new club house of Chicago Yacht Club is 
now being rushed on in an attempt to finish it before ex- 
tremely cold weather sets in. iy, Isle 


A New Martine Turbine. 


IN a recent issue of the Scientific American there ap- 
peared the following interesting account of a steam tur- 
bine that was designed by Colonel John Jacob Astor. 
It is expected that the new turbine will be an improve- 
ment over the famous Parsons engine with which the 
greatest speeds have been made: 

“The Astor turbine is distinguished broadly from the 
best known existing forms by the fact that it has no 
stationary parts other than the journals and foundation 
frames which carry it, the casing of the turbine revolving 
as well as the shaft, but in an opposite direction. The 
general construction of the motor consists of an interior 
shaft which extends from the forward journal through 
to the rear propeller. Upon this shaft is formed a series 
of spiral blades, which have a steady increase in diameter 
from the forward or admission end of the turbine to 
the rear or exhaust end. The shaft and blades rotate 
within a flaring, funnel-shaped casing, around the inner 
surface of which is formed another series of spiral blades, 
also of increasing diameter, whose twist is in the opposite 
direction to that of the blades on the shaft, the two sets 
of blades or vanes being respectively right and left 
handed. The tubular casing is drawn down at the ex- 
haust end to form a hollow shaft. which incloses the cen- 
tral shaft, and extends through the deadwood and the 
sternpost. The propellers are right and left handed to 
match the direction of the blades of the respective shafts 
to which they are keyed, the two propellers thus rotating 
in opposite directions. 

“The casing increases in diameter at the proper rate 
to secure an even rate of expansion of the steam, which 
is conducted from the exhaust through a length of piping 
formed in the keel of the laurich, the keel thus being made 
to. serve the purpose of a condenser. The condensed steam 
collects in a well from which it is drawn by the boiler 
feed pump. Steam is admitted to the forward end of the 
turbine, and, striking on the two sets of blades, the shaft 
is rotated to the right and the outer movable casing to 
the left, the respective propellers being, of course, driven 
in corresponding directions.” 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


Mr. Fred S. Nock, of West Mystic, Conn., has been 
commissioned by Mr. Wilbur C. Fisk, of New York city 
to make plans for the alterations to the sloop yacht 
Annie, changing her from sloop to yawl rig, lengthening 
her eight feet and installing a gasoline motor. Mr, 
Nock has also gotten out plans for a 3oft. half-cabin 
launch for Mr. W. E. Pearson. Mr. Nock has recently 
made the following sales: The sloop yacht Tally-Ho for 
Mr. Edward G. Anderson, of Providence, R. I,, to Mr. 
Ulric Dahlgren, of Princeton, N. J.; the launch Sitka 
for Mr. F. A. Bayer, of Newport. R. 1, to Mr. E. J. 
Mills, of Boston; the 4oft. launch Spray for Mr. E. W. 
Coon, of Westerly, R. 1., to Mr. John E. Beebe, of 
Mamaroneck, N. Y, mh: 

Rene 


The Electric Launch Company, of Bayonne, N. J., 
have made numerous improvements in their plant, A 
marine railway has been built and when the new cradle 
1s completed boats up to 200 tons and tfoft. draft can be 
hauled out. This firm is now building a soft. launch for 
Mr. J. D. Johnson. The boat will have two pole masts 
and will be schooner rigged. She will have a clipper 
bow and an overhanging stern. A 16 horse-power Globe 
motor’ will furnish the motive power. The following 
yachts are eithér hauled out or lying in the basin at the 
Electife Latinch Company’s works: Yawls, Alcatorda. 
Kittie and Jester; sloops, Desiree, Annie and Wahneta: 
raceabouts, Ora and Alice; catboats, Fugitive, Drift, and 
Arab. In addition to this list there are a number of 
launches in winter quarters from soft, waterline down, 
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Alcatorda. 


_ Tue auxiliary yawl Alcatorda, the plans of which boat 
appear in this issue, was the first sailboat built by the 
Electric Launch Co., of Bayonne, N. J. She was designed 
by Mr. Charles G. Davis, the designer for the company, 
for Messrs. Eugene and E. D, Lentilhon, of New York . 
city. 

After a season’s constant tse the owners speak most 
highly of the boat, as she has proved fast and able under 
all conditions of wind and weather. Alcatorda won the 
only race she was entered in, which was one of the re- 
gattas held by the Penataquit Corinthian Y. C., of Bay- 
shore, L. I. The rest of the time she has been used for 
cruising between New York and Newport, R. I. Her 
best point of sailing is to windward in a strong breeze of 
wind, and under such conditions outpoints and outfoots 
other boats of her size. 

Her dimensions are as follows: 


GASOLINE 


Length— ; 
Oxet alle sieadels Bains peers 55 ft. 
TR Wrlod jcnh octets. ee aie cg eR er eee beasts = 
Béam=Bastremiesss28 aa eM sade ep eee 15 ft. 
ID keane Bioe yes they ss oo gsc sasoo sacs us ale 3ft. 
Freeboard— 
Theat Bot ce NGM og pence SH AEC es ie 3it. 
BOM, (al stiee ae ee Ee ee eee ee sols. | sadn Terbi 
Tafiral’ uscasi sheep a ees hee eee 3it. gin 
Overhang— 
EB OSW waseth cers Bate achat ce aie ee le I Pe a Sit. 
Stresses tase ne ppt ee ere i2it. 
Sail Area— 
Wt 3s Bs etd tesa bot ages eb ede Pek ee 200 sq. ft. 
Miatnigaitl «fe ek tur terns tet cae epi 1,200 sq. ft. 
Mizzéring fa ads. ot. tte hee eee ook 320 sq. ft. 
Potally seit pater at a ady hoe oe ee 1,720 sq. it. 
Displacement) ve woes eee i eae 13.5 tons 


The motive power is furnished by a 10-horse-power 
Globe motor, which propels the boat at a speed of eight 
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miles an hour. Her gasoline tanks have a capacity of 
seventy gallons. 

Alcatorda’s sail plan is very moderate considering the 
boat’s great power. It is very seldom that it is necessary 
to reef. and the boat sails in a very erect position. 

The interior arrangement is shown clearly on the cabin 
plan, and may be open to some criticism, but it was laid 
out to meet the requirements of the owners. There is 
6ft. 3in. headroom under the cabin house. The cabins are 
fitted with raised panels of light figured cypress with stiles 
and rails of dark cypress. The balance of the cabinet 
work is of mahogany. 

The hull has an oak keel. stem, deadwood, tail feather 
and false transom. The frames are steam bent oak, not 
beveled, but bent square to the plank while hot. The 
frames are 1341n. by 1341n., spaced T1in. on centers. The 
planking is of long lengths of yellow pine. 1%in. thick 
when finished, screwed to frames and plugged. The 
clamp and shelf are of heavy yellow pine. The chain 
plate timber is of double size, with another timber bent 
inside of it running in one piece from shelf to shelf and 
riveted to the heavy timber. 

The chain plates are of white metal straps let into outer 
face of timber, being inside the planking. The deck is 
laid in narrow strips of 1%4in. by 1%4in. white pine. The 
sides of the cabin house are of oak. The cabin top is 
of piné covered with canvas. The cockpit is staved in- 
side with mahogany. Skylight and companionway is of 
mahogany. 

The spars are of clear spruce and the standing rigging 
is of plow steel wire rope. set un with turnbuckles. The 
bobstay is of phosphor bronze 34in. in diameter. 

Two boats are carried on the davits. All the ballast\is 
inside. Her crew consists of one man and a bov. 

Alcatorda was started on March to, 1901. and launched 
on May 8. 1901. Although this may seem a short time 
to turn out so large a boat. she is a splendid piece of 
work and a credit to her -builders. 


ALCATORDA—CABIN PLAN. 
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Yacht Club Notes. 


The fifth general meeting of the Seawanhaka Corin- 
thian Yacht Club was held at Delmonico’s on the even- 
ing of November 12, Mr. Frank S. Hastings presided. 
Resolutions of regret at the death of Mr. Fredericl: 
H. Benedict were adopted. It was decided to hold 
monthly “meetings throughout the year. Supper was 
served to the forty members who were present after the 


meeting. iwi 


The work of transferring the club house of the New 
Rochelle Y. C. from its old location in Hudson 
Park to the new site on Harrison Island was completed 
on Friday, Nov. 8. The work of getting the building in 
shape for the trip across Echo Bay took nearly a month. 


Mr. J. C. Burdsal, an architect, has drawn plans which 4 La i 
call for the connection of the club house and the old tf dr ye 
Harrison mansion, and when the work is completed the oo I en yh 

New Rochelle Y. C. will have one of the finest ; ey. ah 
club houses on Long Island Sound. The club has leased ie [tet iN 


Harrison Island from Mr, Adrian Iselin for ten years, ‘uch ee to eee ee i Sieh: 
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The Seawanhaka International 


Challenge Cup. 


WE reprint in full the circular issued by the Bridge- 
port Y. C. regarding the conditions governing the cup and 
the general regulations governing the match and trial 
races for 1902. It reads as follows: 


The Royal St. Lawrence Y. C., of Montreal, Canada, 
having accepted the challenge of the Bridgeport Y. C., of 
Bridgeport, Conn., for the Seawanhaka International 
Challenge Cup for Small Yachts, and the conditions gov- 
erning the match having been arranged, the Bridgeport 

C. can now announce both these conditions and those 
that will govern the trial races for the selection of its 
representative yacht, 

The contest being an international one, the Bridgeport 
Club hopes to interest other American yacht clubs in its 
effort to regain the cup. To this end it proposes to hold 
open trial races for the selection of the challenger, in 
order that the fastest possible American boat may be sent 
to Canada next year. A cordial invitation is extended to 


all American yacht clubs to enter boats in the trial races . 


which will be held off the Bridgeport Y. C. on June 30 
and July 1, 2 and 3, 1902. Suitable prizes and a trophy 
for the yacht selected will be awarded to the winners in 
the trial races. 

For the information of any who may be interested in 
the subject, and especially for the guidance of those who 
may contemplate making entries in the trial races, the 
Regatta Committee announce the following general con- 
ditions governing the cup, which are extracts from the 
Deed of Trust executed by the Seawanhaka Club. and the 
following general regulations for the control of the match 
which have been agreed upon with the Royal St. Law- 
rence Y. C. 


Conditions Governing the Cup. 


Article I.—The cup shall be known as the Seawanhaka 
International Challenge Cup for Small Yachts, and shall 
be preserved as a perpetual challenge cup for friendly 
competition between foreign countries. The term foreign 
as used in this instrument shall be so construed as to per- 
mit contests for the cup between any country and its 
colonies and dependencies and between such colonies and 
dependencies themselves. 
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Article Il.—Any organized yacht club in good standing 
in any country, foreign to the country of the yacht club 
in whose custody the cup may be, shall always have the 
right to challenge for the cup and to sail a match therefor, 
provided that such challenge shall be made and such 
match be sailed in accordance with the terms and provi- 
sions of this instrument. 

Article IIJ.—Matches for the cup shall be limited to 
yachts propelled by sails only, whose racing measurement 
or size shall not exceed the maximum limit of the so- 
called ‘““Twenty-five-Foot Racing Length Class,” or fall 
below the minimum limit of the so-called “Fifteen-Foot 


- Racing Length Class” of the Seawanhaka Club, as such 


classification exists at the date of this instrument, or 
whose racing measurement or size, according to the rules 
of the club having, at the time of the challenge. the cus- 
tody of the cup, falls within limits of size substantially 
corresponding to the limits above specified. 

Articie IV.—AI] matches shall be sailed between a 
single yacht on behalf of the challenging club and a single 
yacht on behalf of the challenged club. Neither club shall 
be required to name its representative yacht in advance 
of the races, but the match shall be sailed to a conclusion 
between the yachts selected for, or sailing the first race 
thereof, and no substitution of one yacht for another shall 
be permitted after the preparatory signal of the first race 
has been given. 

Article V.—A match shall be constituted of not less 
than three or more than five races, and shall be awarded 
to the club whose representative yacht shall win a majority 
of such races, 

Article VI.—The representative yachts of the challeng- 
ing and challenged clubs must be designed and con- 
structed in the respective countries of such clubs. Cen- 


terboards or plates, or sliding keels, shall always be per- - 


mitted in construction, and no restriction shall be placed 
upon their use. All ballast must be fixed. 

Article X.—The helmsmen, sailing the representative 
yachts in the match, must be amateurs and must be resi- 
dents of the countries of their respective clubs. The chal- 
lenging and challenged clubs must name, in writing, each 
to the other, or to their respective representatives, at least 
twenty-four. -hours before the day appointed for the first 
race, the helmsmen. who will sail their representative 
yachts, and such helmsmen shall sail such yachts in all 
the races of the match, unless prevented by illness, or 
other substantial cause, in which event substitutes will 


be allowed. 

Article XI.—The challenging and the challenged clubs 
may by mutual agreement fix and decide all the terms and 
conditions of the match, whether relating to dates, 
courses, rules of measurement, sailing regulations, notices 
or any other matter whatsoever pertaining to the match 
or preliminary thereto, and may also by mutual agreement 
waive for such match such of the provisions of this in- 
strument as would otherwise govern the match or the pre- 
liminaries thereof, provided, however, that the limit of 
the racing length or the size of the competing yachts 
shall in no event exceed the maximum limit as estab- 
lished by this instrument in Article III. thereof, unless 
the consent, in writing, of the Seawanhaka Club to so 
increasing such limit shall first have been obtained. 

The following general reeulations governing the match 
for 1902 have been arranged by the Bridgeport Y. C. and 
the Royal St. Lawrence Y. C., subject to such modification 


of detail as may hereafter be agreed upon between the 
“@lubs. 


General Reswiauas Govetning the Match and Trial 
Races for. 1902. 


Article 1—The course shall consist of a triangular 
course, and a course to windward or leeward and return. 
Each leg of the triangular course shall be one and one- 
third nautical miles in length, and shall be sailed over 
three times, making a total of twelve miles. The course 
to windward or leeward and return, shall have a total of 
twelve nautical miles; each leg shall be. if possible, two 
eS miles, and shall not be less than one nautical 
mile 

Article 2—The match shall ie awarded to the yacht 
winning three of five races. The races shall be sailed alter- 
nately over the triangular and the windward or leeward 
and return courses. The first race to be triangular, or 
ee and return, as the winner of the toss may 
elect < 

Article 3—The races shall be sailed under the manage- 
ment of three judges, one shall be appointed by each club 
and the two so appointed shall elect a third 6n or before 
July 1, 1902, They shall act as judges and, timekeepers, 
shall direct laying out the course, shall decide whether 
the contestants come within the prescribed measurements 
and scantling restrictions, and shall settle all disputes. 
The decision of a majority shall be final in all matters 
pertaining to the contest. - es 


Nov. 23, it90i, 


_ Article 4—Each club shall name its representative yacht 
‘five days before the first race. ' 

Article 5.—The start shall be a one-gun flying start, 
with a preparatory signal. iA , i 

Article 6.—The races shall be sailed without. time allow- 
ance. i 

Article 7—Yachts must not exceed 25ft. racing length, 
meastired under the following rule: L.W-L., plus the 
square root of the sail area, divided by two, equals the 
racing length. Yachts shall be measured without crew on 
board, but with a deadweight of 45olbs., which shall be 
carried amidships, approximately at the center of buoy- 
ancy during measurement. The sail area must not ex- 
ceed 500 sq. ft., as determined in Article 8. A yacht’s 
draft of hull or keel shall not exceed 5ft., and with cen- 
terboard down shall not exceed 6ft, Draft shall be de- 
termined when yachts are in trim for racing. Center- 


shall the spinnaker boom be allowed to rest against the 

forestay, but a yacht shall not be disqualified if it go 

forward by accident and is not allowed to remain. 
Article 10.—Shifting ballast shall not be allowed. (Cen- 


_ terboards shall be considered as fixed’ ballast.) 


Article. 11.—No oiitrigger or other mechanical device 
for carrying live ballast outboard shall be allowed. 

Article 12.—Centerboards shall not be loaded except to 
overcome flotation, but metal plates may be used under 
the following restrictions. The centerboard may be of 
steel, or iron plate, of practically uniform thickness, and 
not weighing over 450lbs. The centerboards, if of brass, 
bronze, or metal other than steel or iron, may not be 
over 34in, thick at any point; shall be of uniform thick- 
ness, and shall not weigh over 3oolbs. f 

Article 13.—Yachts must sail throughout the series of 
races with the same amount of fixed ballast, and center- 
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boards shall be so consttucted that they can be wholly 
poised without leaving any projection below the hull or 
éel, 

Article 8—The factor of sail area used in determining 
racing length, shall be ascertained by adding to the actual 
area of the mainsail computed from its exact dimensions, 
the area of the foretriangle. The hoist of the mainsail 
when measured, shall be plainly marked on the mast, and 
its outer points on the boom and gaff or other spars 
used to set the sail, and the sail shall not be set beyond 
these limiting points. The foretriangle shall be deter- 
mined by the- following factors: (1) The perpendicular 
shall be the perpendicular distance between the deck and a 
point on the forestay, where the line of the after leech of 


the jib intersects the forestay, above which the jib shall © 


not be hoisted. (2) The base shall be the distance be- 
tween the foreward side of the mast at the deck and the 
point of intersection of the forestay with the bowsprit or 
hull. Any jib when set must not extend beyond the upper 
and forward points above defined. Sails shall be limited 
to mainsail, jibs and spinnaker. The total area of the 
mainsail and foretriangle shall not exceed 500 sq. ft. The 
area of the spinnaker meastired as a triangle, whose base 
is the length of the spinnaker boom measured from -its 
out end, when set to the center of the mast, and’ whose 
perpendicular is the distance from the deck at the fore side 
of the mast to the spinnaker halliard block, shall not ex- 
ceed twice the area of the foretriangle. All jibs and spin- 


naker must be triangular sails, but each may have a small 


club on the head, not exceeding five per cent. of the base 
of the foretriangle. 

Article 9,—The spinnaker hoom, when used in carrying 
sail, shall not be lashed to the bowsprit or stem head, nor 
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boards of practically the same weight as carried in the 
first race. ; 

Article 14-A.—Yachts must be so constructed that on a 
cross section taken at any point, no part of the hull shall 
be sensibly below the center part of the hull exclusive of 
the false keel or skeg. 

Article 14-B—The cockpit area must not be more than 
30 per cent. of the area of the deck. : 

Article 15.—Yachts shall be constructed in accordance 
with the following restrictions: , 

t. The planking of hulls shall not be less than 14in. 
thick at any point. - - 

2. The frames or ribs shall be of oak, elm, or other 
hard wood, and shall not be less than 134 sq. in. per lineal 
foot of length; they may, however, be spaced as desired. 
Example: Frames may be 114x1, spaced 12in. c. to c., or 
S@xT, spaced 6in. c. to c., or 44x34, spaced 2}4in, c. toc. | 

3. The deck plank shall be not less than %4in. thick if 
without covering, but where covered with canvas may be 
Yein, thick. The deck beams shall be not less than 1% sq. 
in. per lineal foot of length. Example: Deck beams may 
be 134x1in,, spaced I2in. c. to c., or 1%4x%4, spaced’ 6in. 
c. to c. 

Internal bracing, floors, knees or other stiffening mem- 
bers shall not be included in the area of the frames or 
deck beams. / : 

Article 16—The total actual weight of the crew, in- 


eluding all clothes, personal apparel and belongings worn 


by them or carried on board during the race, shall not ex- 
céed 650lbs. 

Article 17—The helmsman and crew shall be amateurs, 
and members of the respective clubs, and the helsman 


shall be named ‘in writing as required by the declaration 


of trust. } 

Article 18.—The provisions of the Declaration of Trust, 
so far as the same are inconsistent with the foregoing 
articles, are hereby waived, but in all other respects shall 
govern the match, 


Trial Races, 


The trial races will be held off the Black Rock red spar 
buoy on June 30 and July 1, 2 and 3, 1902, : 

The courses will be alternately triangular and to wind- 
ward and leeward and return, The legs of the triangular 
course shall be one and one-third nautical miles each, and 
the windward and leeward course shall be two nautical 
miles. 

In the trial races the committee will stop the boats at 
the end of each round of four miles. Five minutes after 
the last boat finishes the second round will be started. 
The third round will be started in a like manner, Three 
rounds will be sailed each day, 


Starts and Signals, 


The start will be a one-gun flying start with a 5m. 
preparatory signal, and will be made at 12 o'clock noon 
across a line between Black Rock buoy and the committee 
steamer. 

First Signal—Preparatory. 
committee steamer will 
hoisted. 

There will be an interval of 5m, between the first and 
second signals. 

Second Signal—Start. 
and a red ball hoisted. 

Note——Attention is called to the fact that the flags 
and balls constitute the signals) the guns merely calling 
attention thereto. 


The club burgee on the 
be lowered and a blue peter 


The blue peter will be lowered 


Special Conditions, 


(1) The yacht selected to represent the club shall be the 
one, which, in the judgment of the Regatta Committee, 
shall be the best adapted therefor, and not necessarily the 
winner of a majority of the trial races. The committee 
will exclude from competition any yacht possessing pecu- 
liar or “freak” features, which in their judgment are ob- 
jectionable and tnfair. Additional races may be ordered 
eh the committee between such contestants as they may 
select. 

(2) The owner of each yacht entering for the trial 
races must on or before June 28, 1002, furnish to the 
chairman of the committee, the racing measurement of his 
yacht certified by the measurer of the Bridgeport Club, 

(3) Each yacht must carry a racing number, fastened 
securely on both sides of the mainsail. 

(4) In the event of any race being postponed or ordered 


resailed, it will be sailed at as early a date as may be prac- 
ticable. 


Entries. 


All entries for the trial races must be made by the clubs 
to which the owners of the respective yachts entered 
belong. Clubs intending to make entries are requested to 
notify the chairman of the Regatta Committee, and will 
be furnished with printed or written blanks, upon or in 
accordance with which entries must be made, and full 
instructions relative to the match, and, at the request and 
upon the responsibility of any club entering a yacht to 
compete in the trial races, all the privileges of the clib 
house at Black Rock will be extended to the owners and 
amateur crew of the yacht so entered during the period 
occupied by the said races, upon the satne terms as to 
members of the club. 

T. H. Macpenarp, Chairman, 
-1590 Fairfield avenue, 
Cart Foster, 
C. BARNUM SEELEY, 
E. D. CHITTENDEN, 
W. M. RicHARDsoN, 
Regatta Committee Bridgeport Y, C. 


Mr, Peter Donaldson, the famious Scotch yachtsman, 
has purchased the composite cutter Bona. i 


mR" 


One of the Buzzard’s Bay one design 30-footers has 
been launched from the Herreshoff yard at Bristol, R. I., 
and a few days ago had a trial trip. The boat was in 
charge of Mr. Nat. Herreshoff, and showed up well under 
sail, 
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One Hundred Shot Rifle Championship Match. 


On Election day, Nov. 5, there was a match of unusual interest 
shot at Greenville Schuetzen Park, Greenville, Jersey City, N- iE; 
This contest was for the 200yd. outdoor championship of Greater 
New York and vicinity. This match has been shot for several! 
years past, and is regarded as one of the great events in the match, 
rifle circles of this country. 

While this particular contest is confined to New York city and! 
vicinity, riflemen in different parts of the country have become so, 
interested in the event that it is customary to shoot a similar match, 
elsewhere, in order that their scores may be compared with the 
Eastern experts. 

The event this year was a hard-fought contest for supremacy. If 
was won by F, C. Ross, of the Zettler Rifle Club and the Elite 
Schuetzen Corps, formery of Brooklyn, N. Y., but now of Chicopee 
Palls, Mass., his score being 2,288 points. The conditions of the 
match were 100 shots on the German ring target, at 20yvds. off- 
hand—a severe test of skill for amy marksman. 

Mr. Ross, Dr, W. G. Hudson, of New York city, and L, P. Ittet, 
of Pittsburg, Pa., the two latter winmers af second and ¢hird places 
respectively, used Kink’s Semi-Smokeless powder. The recards of 
the contest show that the first nine men used this powder, and out 
of the sixteen contestants in the match, fourteen used it- 


Grapshaating. 
—< | 
It you want your shoot to be announced hete send a 


notice like the following: . 


Fixtures. 


Nov. 20.—Sistersville, Va.—Fall tournament of the Sistersville 
Gun Club; $60 added money. Ed. ©. Bower (Dade), Sec’y-Treas. 
Noy. 22-24.—St. Louis, Mo,—Contest for the St. Louis Republic 
championship cup (Nov. 23) and three-day open tournament, 
bert Taylor, Secy, 1004 Chemical Building. ; 


Her- 


. 


Noy. 23.—Bullshead, Staten Island.—Chatnpionship of Richmond: 


county at live birds, John S, Lewis, Sec’y. 

Nov.26-28.—Pheenix, Ariz—Ninth annual tourmament of the 
Arizona Sportsmen’s Association, under the management of the 
Phenix Gun Club. W. L, Pinney, Sec’y. ‘ 

Nov. 28.—Tunkhannock, Pa.—Thanksgiving Day shoot of the 
Tunkhannock Rod and Gun Club. Spencer D. Reed, Sec’y, 

Woy. 28.—Bullshead, Staten Island—Livye-bird shoot of the 
Chelsea Heights Gun Club. J. S: Lewis, Sec’y. 

Noy. 28.—Trenton, N. J—Thanksgiving Day shoot of the Trenton 
Shooting Association; live birds and targets. E. S, Applegate, 
Sec’y. ? 

Noy. 28.—Silver Lake, S. 1—Target shoot of the Richmond Gun 
Club. <A. Schoverling, Sec’y. 

Novy. 28.—Silver Lake, 8S. I.—Live-bird and target shoot of the 
Richmond Gun Club. A, A. Schoverling, Sec’y. , 

Nov. 28.—Paterson, N. J—Thanksgiving Day shoot of the Jack- 
son Park Gun Club; live birds and targets. Open to all, Garry 
Hopper, Sec’y, 

Noy. 28.—Ossining, N. Y.—All-day target shoot of the Ossining 
Gun Club. Roast Turkey, €. G, Blandiord, Capt. 

Noy. 28.—Cleyeland, O.—Shoot of the Cleveland Gun Club, 

Noy. 28-29,—Milwaukee, Wis.—lournament of the South Side 
Gun Club, 

Dec. 11.—Interstate Park, L. I.—Team contest, New Jersey vs. 
New York. : 

Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat- 
urday afternoon. - 

Chicago, Ili—Garfield Gun Club’s live-bird trophy shoots, first 
and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street 
and Fifty-second avenue. Dr, J. W. Meek, Sec’y. 


CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK. 


Nov. 20.—Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Shoot given by Mr, 
S. M. Van Allen, who donates a Daly gun; $10, 20 birds, latter 
extra; high guns; handicap; all entrance money goes into the 
urse. 

BEES. 4—Interstate Park, L. [—Eastern championship, 25 live 
birds; $10 sweep optional. Trophy, Entrance, price of birds. 

Interstate Park, Queens, L, [—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on 

He OR Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed 
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private 
practice. Café and hotel accommodations, , 

Interstate Park, Queens, L. 1.—Weekly shoot of the New Utresht 
Gun Club—Saturdays. she 


Jan. 14-17,—Hamilion, Ont.—Twelfth annual tournament of the 
Hamilton Gun Club. F. B, Vallance, Cor. Sec’y. 

May 6-9,—Interstate Park, L. [.—Interstate Association’s Grand 
American Handicap at targets. Edward Banks, Sec’y; Elmer E. 
Shaner, Manager. pf Wise 

May 7-10.—Interstate Park, L, 1—Interstate Association’s Grand 
American Handicap at targets, Edward Banks, Sec’y; Elmer E. 
Shaner, Manager, 4 i 

May 18-16.—Oil City, Pa.—Annual meeting of the Pennsylvania 
State Sportsmen’s Association, under the auspices of the Oil City 
Gun Club. F. S. Bates, Cor. Sec’y. 

May 30-31—Union City, Tid Serine tournament of the Parent 
Grove Gun Club. O. E. Fouts. Sec’y. 

June $-13.—Rochester, N, Y—Forty-tourth annual tournament of 
the New York State Association for the Protection of Fish and 
Game. 

June 10-11.—Muncie, Ind.—Indiana Trapshooters’ League’s annual 
tournament. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited ta sexd their scores for publication in 


these columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed. Ties 
on ail events are considered as divided unless otherwise reported. Mati 
adil such matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 346 Broad- 
way, New York. 


A long and attractive target programme has been issued by the 
Interstate Park Association, Queens, L, I., for the season of 1901- 
1902, from Noy. 19 to March 27, inclusive, Many of the events are 
handicaps by distance from 14 to 25yds. The Interstate rules will 
govern. Targets, 2 cents, and their price is included in the 
entrance fees. The Sergeant system will be used. The competi- 
tion will begin each dey on the arrival of the 12:24 train from 
New York. There will be several distinct series of events, such 
as monthly cup contests, special trophy contests, team matches, 
and the Metropolitan Individual Championship, the latter a weekly 
event, the winner of which scores three points; second winner, two 
points, and third winner, one point. At the final shoot on March 
57 the contestant having the highest total number of points shall 
be awarded the trophy, The winner of a weekly shoot shall have 
50 per cent of the entrance money; second, 20 per cent.; third, 15 
per cent, Fifteen per cent: of éach week’s entrance will be re- 
tained for the purchase of the championship trophy. The pro- 
gramme for Thursday of this week is as follows: Fifteen targets, 
$1.30 entrance, high guns; Interstate Park Handicap, 25 targets, 
$1.50 entrance, Rose system; Metropolitan Individual Championship, 
50 targets, $2 entrance, high guns; 15 singles and 5 pairs, $1.50 
entrance, high guns, The programme for Tuesday of next week 
is as follows: ‘Trophy shoot, 20 targets, $1.40 entrance, high guns; 
Jamaica handicap, $1.50 entrance, Rose system; Noyember handi- 
cap, 50 targets, $2 entrance, high gums; 15 targets, $1.30 entrance, 
high guns. For a copy of he programme, address Interstate 
Park Association, Queens, L. I, - 


Vd 


The Trenton Shooting Association has arranged a most attractive 
programme for its Thanksgiving Day shoot. The live-bird events 
will be in charge of Mr, Wm. B. Widmann, assistant manager. Of 
these there are three—one at 5 birds, $3 entrance, class shooting, 
handicap, 60 and 40 per cent. division of the moneys; one at 7 
birds, $5 entrance, class shooting, handicap, 50, 30 and 20 per cent., 
and one at 10 birds, $5 entrance, handicap, high gun, 40, 30, 20 and 
10 per cent. Birds included in the entrance in each event. In the 
f-bird event there also is a Parker hammerless to first; $10 in gold 
to second; $5 in gold to third. Ties miss-and-out. Handicaps, 25, 
to 3lyds. The bluerock events number ten, at 10, 15 and 20 targets, 
59 cents, 75 cents and $1 entrance. Rose system, ratios 5, 3, 2, 1. 
The main target event is the Winchester Handicap, at 10 bluerocks, 
first prize being a Winchester: repeating shotgun, 12-gauge, $30 
grade. Shooting commences at 9 o’clock. Linch served at 12 M. 
at a nominal price.- Shells and guns shipped care of E. 5. Apple- 
gate & Co., express prepaid, will be delivered on the grounds free. 
Shells for sale on the grounds. Take electric car marked Yard- 
ville to Hutchinson’s Pond. For further information, address the 
General Manager, Dr. Geo. N. Thomas, 


Col. A. G, Courtney, whose home is 202 Leavenworth avenue, 
Syracuse, N. Y¥., has severed his business connecction with the 
Remington Arms Company, which company he has ably repre- 
sented during seyeral years past. While the Colonel 1s famous as 
aman of nimble wit, and a good performer with the scatter gun 
at the traps, he is also famous as an earnest and successful worker. 
He kas a large acquaintance with the trade from ocean to ocean, 
and both with the trade and his brother shooters he is one of the 
most popular of the useful body of men who devote their talents 
to the commercial interests of the manufacturers, 


R 


The Tunkhannock Rod and Gun Club, of Tunkhannock, Pa,, 
announces a Thanksgiving Day (Noy. 28) target shoot, with a 
few live-bird events added.’ Bluerocks, 1 cent. A magautrap will 
throw the targets. Manufacturers’ agents may shoot for targets 
only. Shooting commetices at 10 o’clock. A light lunch will be 
served on the grounds. There are fifteen events on the programme, 
at 15, 20 and 25 targets; entrance 50 cents, 76 cents, $1; and two 
events at $3 and $5 respectively. Guns and ammunition shipped 
to the secretary, Spencer D. Reed, will be delivered on the grounds 
free of charge. 

Ld 


The daily press recounts the death of Henry Trenchard Chanirau, 
the actor, but best known to trapshooters as the manager of Elk- 
wood Park during the period when that place was famous in the 
annals of the trapshooting world. Mr, Chanfrau died at the home 
of his father-in-law, at Long Branch, N. J., on Saturday of last 
week. His death was due to consumption. In the plays of his 
father, the “Arkansaw Traveler’ and the “Octoroon,” he took 
leading parts after his father’s death, and for two seasons he sup- 
ported Mrs, James Brown Potter in her plays, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


We have been informed that exSheriff Frank D, Creamer, of 
Brooklyn, well known among the trapshooters as one of the most 
popular and skillful of their number, met with a serious accident 
one day the latter part of last week. While out driving, whether 
from a rumaway and « collision or a runaway, we did not learn 
which, Mr. Creamer was thrown and his shoulder was seyerely in- 
jured. While the injury is severe, we are glad to know that it is 
on.y temporarily serious. Time and Mr. Creamer’s magnificent 
Physique will no doubt pull him through all right. 


& 


The Ossining (N, Y.) Gun Club’s programme for its Thanks- 
giving Day shoot presents eleyen events, at 10, 15 and 20 targets, 
entrance 50 cents, 75 cents, $1 and $1.50. Shooting commences at 
10 o'clock, Targets, 2 cents; to manufaciurers’ agents, 1 cent. 
Trolley cars direct to the grounds, from N. Y. C ETS ERAS Ane 
Fine lunch served at lowest prices. Loaded shells can be obtained 
on the grounds. Shells shipped to L. A, Sherwood, Ossining, 
will be delivered on the grounds free. Mr, Charles G. Blandford 
is the captain. 

® 


Capt. J. A. H. Dressel, of the Union Metallic Cartridge Com- 


pany, was recently the recipient of a beautiful jewel, a present 


jrom Altair Lodge, of which Capt. Dressel is a member, and 
which was presented in commemoration of his adyancement to the 
Vhirty-third degree, an honor conferred on very few. It is a 
heavy, beautiful work of the jeweler’s art, in gold and enamel, 
emblems of the order forming the main features of the design, all 
worked in symmetrical harmony. 


R 


Dr. A, A. Webber, who has five wins on the Dewar trophy, in- 
forms us that he has entirely given up shooting at the traps, and is 
willing to waive all claims on said trophy if it is put in open com- 
petition and the contests for it started amew. Utherwise he will 
hold to his wins, The conditions have been so yaguely enforced, 
he says, that it is difficult to determine the real status of the 
matter. Dr, Webber starts for Pennsylyania early next week for 
an outing in the mountains. 

& 


The following, taken from the Philadelphia Public Ledger, re- 
counts a soul-stirrmg test of endurance and nerve: “Adam 
Maley and Harry Showers shot a live-pigeon match at 9 birds 
each for a purse of $50, at Pottsville, yesterday. ‘The match was 
won by Maley, who grassed 3 to his opponent’s 2 birds. After the 
match William Roscop, a crack shot, kifed a veteran bird of 
many matches, winning a side stake which was put up.” 


Mr. F, G, Hogen, of Cleveland, O., writes us that the Ohio 
Trapshooters’ League claims June 3, 4 and 5, 1902, as dates for the 
league’s tournament, to be held in Cleveland, O., under the 
auspices of the Cleveland Gun Club Company; and that every 
possible effort will be made by the Cleveland Gun Club Company 
to inake the 1902 meet the most successful in the history of the 
league. Mr, Hogen is the league president. 


& 


In the 25-live-bird race at Peru, Ind., on Nov. 7, Mr. W, R. 
Crosby, from the 32yd. mark, killed straight, Messrs. Head and 
Wiggins being next with 24 each with a bird dead out. Mr. 
Crosby’s was the first straight score in a 25-bird race ever made 
on those grounds. Wn the first day, in the 5, 7, 10 and 7 bird 
éyents, Crosby and Gilbert, from the 32yd. mark, killed straight. 


® 


In FoREST AND STREAM of last week was published the sub- 
stance of a communication from Mr. W. L. Rhodes, of South 
River, N. J., concerning a 100-live-bird match for $100 a side be- 
tween Messrs. 5. M. Van Allen and J. E, Applegate, Mr. Van 
Allen informs us that Mr, Rhodes’ statement as aforementioned 
was wholly unauthorized, as no such match was made. 


& 


In the contest for the November cup, at the shoot of the 
Crescent Athletic Club, Bay Ridge, L. 1, on Saturday of last 
week, Capt. A. W. Money, Dr. H. L, O’Brien and Mr. H, B. 
Vandevyeer scored 50, the limit. The two-man team shoot for the 
Sykes trophy was won by Messrs. J. N. Borland and C. G. Rasmus, 
with a score of 92 

Ld 


Mr, Frank Harrison, of Newark, N. J., the popular traveling 
representative of the Yroisdorf Powder Company, contemplates a 
trip to Florida, leaving for that land of game abundance on the 
30th inst. While in the far West this fall he enjoyed some duck 
and prairie chicken shooting, with results satisfactorily successful? 


& 


The Philadelphia Times states that “a match at 25 live birds, for 
$300 a side, Hurlingham rules, will be shot on Nov. 20, at Black’s 
Island, between Daniel N. Black and Harry Williams. These two 
crack shots have met once before, when Black won by a close 
margin, and Williams, not being satisfied, arranged this contest,” 


The many friends of Mr. C. M. Lincoln will grieve to learn that 
he is afflicted with typhoid feyer, in Atlanta, Ga., in which city 
he made his headquarters as a representative of the U. M. C, Co. 
While. the affliction is a most grievous one, there is consolation 
in the report that he is not considered as being in serious danger. 


& 


The team contest to be held at Interstate Park on Dec. 11 is as- 
suming important proportions, for there is a probability that there 
may be twenty or more men on a side. The managers are ear- 
nestly endeavoring to bring out their best men. The contest is 
likely to be very evenly contested, 


& 


Mr. John S. Lewis, secretary, informs us that the Chelsea 
Heights Gun Club will hold a live-bird shoot on Nov. 28, at Bulls- 
ltead, Staten Island, and at the latter place, on Saturday of this 
week, there will be a live-bird contest for the championship of 
Richmond county, » 


Messrs. W. Losee and Ted Riley, noms de fusil of two emi- 
nent members of the New Utrecht Gun Club, arranged to leave 
on Wednesday of this week for the coast of Virginia, where the 
ducks congregate in great_ey/arms and where the shooting is ac 
cordingly good. » 


An all-day shoot will be given by the Boiling Springs Fishing 
and Gun Club on their grounds in East Rutherford, N. J., Thurs- 
day, Noy. 28. Live bird and target shooting for turkeys are on 
the programme, Shooting will commence at 10 A. M. 


“ A match was shot between Messrs. H. H. Stevens and J. E. 
Applegate, at South River, N. J., on Saturday of last week, for a 
consideration ot specified, The conditions were 25 live birds, 
The scores were Stevens 23, Applegate 17. 


® 


Mr. A. Schoverling, secretary of the Richmond Gun Club, in- 
forms us that the next target shoot of the club will be held on 
Thanksgiving Day, at Silver Lake, Staten Island, Shooting will 
tale place from 10 to 4 o’clock. 


& 


At a recent meeting, the Gilbert Rod and Gun Club, of Amity- 
ville, L. T., elected a list of officers as follows: President, Beers 
Frost; Vice-President, Richard Shannon; Treasurer, N. K. Gilbert; 
Secretary, T:!M:. Tompkins. 


Nov. 24, 1601. 


Mr. Wm. Dutcher, of Paterson, N, J., informs us that the Jack- 
son Park Gun Club, of Paterson, will give an all-day live-bird 
and target shoot on Thanksgiving Day, open to all. The competi- 
ticn begins at 10 o’clock. 

Ri. 


Mr, J. A. R. Elliott has signified that he will name place and 
date for his contest with Mr, R. O. Heikes, of which the Review 
championship cup is the theme, as soon as his business engage- 
ments will permit. 


Mr, Carl Von Lengerke, traveling representative of the Ameri- 
can E. C. & Schultze Gunpowder Company, started on a short trip 
through New England in the interests of his company the latter 
part of last week. ; 

Rg 


The Richmond Gun Club, of Silver Lake, Staten Island, will 
give an all-day shoot at targets and live birds on Thanksgiving 
Day. Mr, Albert A. Schoverling, 302 Broadway, New York, is 'the 
secretary, : 

& 


The Oceanic Rod and Gun Club, Rockaway Park, L. I., will 
hold a target shoot on Noy. 24. Targets, 1% cents. Trains leave 
East Thirty-fourth street and Flatbush avenue at 9 and 11 A. M. 


x 


The East Side Gun Club, of Newark, N.*J., announces an all- 
day live-bird shoot, open to all, on Thanksgiying Day. Competi- 
tion commences at 10 o’clock, 


Dr. F. L, Judkins won the championship medal, the prize of a 


series of contests inaugurated by the Lynn (Mass.) Gun Club the 
past season, > 
R 


Mr, T. W. Morfey has challenged Dr. A. A. Webber, of Brook- 
lyn, to contest for the Dewar trophy. 


BERNARD WATERS. 


ON LONG ISLAND. 


New Utrecht Gun. Club, 


Interstate Park, L. I., Nov, 16:—There was not a large attendance 
of members, but those present were quite active. A number of 
short matches were made and shot off, and a number more were 
proposed and declined. The club event at 7 birds was won by 


ee 
Club contest, 7 live birds, for trophy: 
Banks. as:5+-0: Yona 2 0Fw Waters) Feceussmulealseee 1122210—6 
Rede ihaileyanelseniene es Palen ty )) Eb Ge ae a a ates 11117 
Wh TcoS@@) 20 roinses se ace 2121112—7 
eae miss-and-out: ; 
e Moa anees anor ps 2110 ST Ssails 1.1 fo SER ERE alee 222112 
Woarlloseatins fascists enue 121220 z 
Van Allen ys. Banks, 10 birds; 
Van Allen ......... 11 212222—10 Banks ......-.s05 »«1*22121111— 9 
Match, Van Allen vs, Ramapo, 5 birds: 
Way Alerincerasa ete »+--12112—5 Ramapo Madccdsaneet: 22202—4 
Match, Ramapo and Frank Butler, 5 birds: 
RAMAPO: vege etes sears ARs 22022—4£ Butler 2... .esacnee cans oeDeoeo—4 
Shoot-off: 
Ieee yaey Hoyer ergo OS ae =F: POA ETL GTS Way y stemeerenn ss ene 12202—4 
Shoot-off, miss-and-out: 
Rama p Ome taseulsete pete O22 Riltler? a hrerrcenecmect ae ae 020 


Crescent Athletic Club. 


Bay Ridge, L, I., Noy, 16—The contest for the November cup 
developed some keen competition, three scoring the limit, 50, with 
seyeral others close up. Whe conditions were 25 targets from ex- 
pert traps and 25 from the magautrap. handicap allowances added: 


—Expert— —Magautrap— 
Hdcp. Broke. Hdep. Broke. Total. 
Capt A W Money........ 2 23 1 24 50 
H B Vandeveer..... = Ss 19 6 19 50 
Dr H L O’Brien... or wit 19 5 20 50 
by Ma Palmer, rest .ci-. es 9 16 f¢ V7 48 
ime Micyerd tyre ee se 18 12 10 12 7 
Ws WieMarshall............ 6 15 4 21 46 
(SGP IRASTILUS Cae. heen 8 15 6 16 45 
ILS Celtoplinss-— eee 6 19 4 15 44 
H M Brigham............ 1 20) 0 Ze 44 
W J McConville.......... ) 10 7 17 43 
LOM ISL COBEN EO ye mice 8 8 6 15 a7 


Team shoot for Sykes trophy, 25 targets expert traps, 25 targets 
magautrap; handicap allowances added: 


—Expert— —Magautrap— 
Hdep. Broke. Hdep. Broke. Total. 

J N Borland.......... 7 2) 5 15 45 

C G Rasmus........ Hee Et ay; 6 16 AT—$2 
iM Palmer, Jr,...... 9 13 7 15 44 

W W Marshall........ 6 15 4 21 46—90 
Gapt Money.....1.... ue 16 1 22 41 

C J McDermott....... 3 17 2 18 40—81 

Shoot for trophy, 16 targets, expert traps, handicap allowance 
-added; 
Handicap. Broke. Total. 

(es RET ARRESTED -pabcHtAdanbpoototnanolonasa. 5 i 15 
Ely ES Veta eve etione-. Wiicd cleats bielehilateiadAiaalde 4 14 15 
eC opines) wucvoeys eee meet 3 al 14 
WSs Wes Nicrits irc: © tes eee ee ectaree teres oe dre 4 10 14 
HL BIVENS rape aaih Yapelstelelesiajsielsejelecia- deters ele 0) 13 = 
NEP ALTE ino otreeel eile aerotel tere 5 8 12 
TET IE Mire yieroeee teers pte lerelatesfoeioncrs terpiasl ie erential 7 6 3 
W J McConville sy, 7 12 
Capt Money.... 1 10 dW 
POBEGROLP Gg. sulci owen ea cia ees eUE Les 0 i 1 


Sweepstake, 25 targets, expert traps: Money 25, Brigham 23, 
George 20; Palmer 14. : 


Keystone Shooting League. 


HoutMeEssurG Junction, Philadelphia., Nov, 16.—The birds to- 
day were a good lot, The three events made a total of 25 birds, and 
of these, Hallowell, McCoy and Gertkler killed all. The club handi- 
cap, 10 birds, resulted as follows: 


Sanford, 29...:....-. *222222222— 9 Hallowell, 29...-... 2223221222—10 
Davis, 28.....-..00- 2220112201 9 MeCoy, 30.......... 9999999999 10) 
Waters, 29...-...... 121222221210 Van Loon, 28...., . *221011111— § 
Sonthign te eke eee 222111112210 Brewer, 28.........: 0222200221— 7 
Huttenlock, 26..... 0222220202— 7 Russell, 28......... 2*22121010— 7 
Rays beg ee .1211221212—10 Geikler, 27.........2222229222—10) 


First event, 8 birds, handicap rise: McCoy 8, Russell 8 Geikler 
8, Hallowell 8, Brewer 7, Waters 7, South 6. : 
Third event, 7 birds, handicap rise: Hallowell 7, South 7, McCoy 
7, Van Loon 7, Sanford 7, Brewer 7, Geikler 7, Russell t,, Dayis 5, 
Huttenlock 4. 


Florence Gun Club. 


Frorence, Kans., Nov. 6—Fine weather and $105 in added 
mcney brought out a fine field of shooters at our tournament to- 
day. -High average was won by Ed O’Brien, of Florence. Second 
high average was won by E. W. Arnold, of Larned, Kans. 

A. banquet was given in the evening, and a concert by the 
Flcrence band helped to entertain the shooters. 

Every one voted that Ed O’Brien and the rest of the Florence 

lub knew how to carry out a shoot and take care of the shooters. 

The scores: 


Events: 123 456 7 8 91011 
Targets: 10 10 10 15 10 15 10 15 10 15 15 
(OMA esp acned ete ce IDOS0H ngbaryt 9101013 91410138 912 15 
Arnold ......-. TY iti Sha nenias viclecne) SROd neo Leng Vie meee PL 
Heaton aac td Coepedeen Maer eee 6 910 iy ae o4e 8 Se 


J 


Nov. 23, 1901. 


Length of , Drop at 
Make of Barrels, Weight | Comb, 
Gun, “Inches Lbs, Inches. 
Beesom, W Byisessucyeeseseeveess barker 32 715 1 7-16 
oyd,..W, L.. en. ..-Parker 32 7.14 1% - 
PAR GRRE ES ee Bode eas jones oul ebay Bu 7.15 1% 
Colquitt, WH renee Servers era elganker 30 7.12 14 
*Crosby, R C.vsereanressoeeseress mith By 7-15 134; 
Dargan, ViCreseesaeceere sro een cab arker 30 3 138 
Dickey, O R...es.scseeeeveeees sss Parker 30 7-44 154 
is ee ware ees Peete bho Arr 32 § ing 
Etheridge, F C..ssssa-ccueesanenselarker 80 7.6 246 
#Ranning, JS. ..ee...seeeseer esse aoTmith 30 8 1M 
Frank, A Hsestseagersevevensones barker 30 7.12 1% 
Fulford, E D.........00.-se007--sRemington 80 8 1 7-16 
*Gilbert, Pred... ...000+-+0sseees barker 80 7.14 134 
Hammond, W A..,... “Snot +e. -Parker 82 7.15 158 
Harrison, J W.. aeels 28 fi 1% 
"?Heikes,R O ......... Mh F eas epee VATLOUS 30 T14 13% 
PENULCRINES yt Silseeipsinnsing $510 ts raytAd: Parker 8% 7.14 1's 
poraan, Ih Ls hecagoundiied-3 ieee eanrker 26 53q 2 
EVONS RELO T seees eastern deme sel ssieed ek, 80 Toad 1y 
McAlpin, GS... ss cavseres ey se tserbarker 7.6 1y 
MeMurchy, H,..<.-ceeseesneeeessomith 50 i. 134 
Malone, J Ry...... seer eee +... Parker 40 7.15 13 
Ags gall se aad a aeondobee dati Parker B2 7.14 13g 
¥Marshall, T A.s.sssc:es0s-seceee Webley Scott 82 7.14 144 
Moneys ASW yc cclisresteveserrists arious 80 b j 
Morison a Dervyaeess= ¢ ecg cee = Parker 82 7.1L 1% 
*Parmelet@ Si..scercee sevens eebarker 82 7.l2 14 
*Powers, © Mey ecsscryesseverey ebarker BR 7.15 1% 
Rawson, W C.. «Parker 82 7.15 134 
Rhoads, R S.... euewy barker 80 7.15 1% 
Robbins, C Eives peceeseeeeeeeey- barker 32 7.11 1% 
DUMIPSOUs) Ve ke tee aeletiieouecis en eanicer 32 7.44 1% 
POEGALTSS IM | wie benoelelce aus Barker 32 7.15 is 
ond Marty ey) Oa (Ron SSRs conn nreure este ay 80 8 1% 
Tucker, S Av seesectceyececnceeees Parkel 3) 7.14 134 
Ing aese a Nes OR eee Sennen 26 T 1% 
Van Gilder, Rissere.seeees tee desbatker QT 6.2 134 
Wagner, Wm...... See eesti . Parker 30) 7. Vy 
Williamson, Dr J B...c++5-.5+.++.Cashniore 32 7.8 1% 
Wilson, DriBy Coos oon 4 eresen aan eatKer 42 7.10 Ve 
*Woodward, Le Roy..ssensss-ess » Parker 80 7.18 134 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Drop at Length of Pistol or Target of  ‘Varget of am 
Heel, Stock, Straight Right hueft2,. - Trigges pull, 
Inches, —_ Inches. Grip. Barrel, Barrel, bs. 
2 143 St. EC. B.C, 834 
te © 14% St. % Choke F.C. R4 14% 
2 14 Pistol Choke Choke 4 
uy 1434 St. 7% Choke F.C. R3i4 Lt 
2M 14 St je Choke F.C. 4 
1414 Pistol iG F.C, Rt 15 
Qu 14 St rc, F.C, Ri LA 
255 1444 Pistol F.C. F.C. wane 
Bi 14 % P, otek ion R3iy Lt 
2h 14y% St. F.C. RC. Rig L4 
4 i St. F.C, F.C, d 
2 14 Both % Choke F.C. Rss, Lt 
2 14 Pistol % Choke H.C. 4 
2d 145; St % Choke U,.C. k8 L&% 
20% 1a Pistol Cyl. Mod. R44 16 
pave id yo HG. V.C. 4 
Lye 14%; dt. F.C. HeGe 4 
8 4 St, Cyl, Mod. 4 
1% eur St. FC, F.C. Ja 
134 Lats St. % Choke &£.C. R34 Lt 
2Y, 145, St. F.C. F.C. 3M 
2 15 St. 7% Choke . F.C. 4 
23% 145% ie P Hane B.C. R38% Lt 
2 1s} Pistol F.C. F.C. i% 
St % Choke ¥% Chk R8 3% 
214 1b St. F.C, F.C. as 
Lats Pistol F.C, Hest R8% Lt 
2Y, 1436 St. F.C. WLC. R3% L) 
2 la% St % Choke F.C. R34 LS 
2 Lats Pistol 76 Choke F.C, R334 13 
2h 1iy Pistol F.C, I.c. 4 
2% 138 St. F.C. 10, G. 4 
2% 15 We P- 3% Choxe F.C, 3 
25% 1ats Sr. H.C. mae, 214 
4 ESI rc. WC. 41, 
Z 144 iP. F.C. aC. 4 
Bhy 14tg St. Cyl, Mod, EEA 
A it St. Fee F.C, 5 
2 Lay Pista F.C, ee Rt LA 
wy 15 St. WC. FC. R34 Lé 
2 144 Pj tol Mol, vc R83 Lt 


*Means member of All America team who shot in Great Britain. j 
When not otherwise stated, measurements, ete., of all of above guns are strictly trap guns. 


Sine SAE Anon stn on Snnaadi peat 6 8 8138 7111012 6 2 10 
WoRMSON 1642.32 .55252-42-5 Preeiodnden 910 610 912 810 312 12 
AiGiretiky RBS S ore oor eee ee Reta aire chery 6 81018 911 1014 913 12 
sya t ae At Gaba codd dab CHnnAn ne eoeg ae 8 6 912 G14 512 Th 9 
Boyd .-.-. eRe B Qhort code Hobo d ane aoe Bap! (G0 Be, 5) paces TM ae 
ae hoagsnesAans nash Aqcnntetcsgaadtic : i tae ee sap i ‘ 3 
orthington ....-. ays 8 diene sep 8 S13 2 i 
Tahaatte. Be etalsTalels ote ta tecctecmmersias «ala ae ett 8 8 712 914 7 9 8101 
Nenlton sams bap dite serenity aisles: sore ee Seae Ath Becaepd pay loeiakibe S2 
Sisco .. 7 T9d2 “Sao 13. oo 10510 
Gilliam ... Daatig Te ee Serta peates eeueird sree 
TERS Ker aaeooeen F : ee 814 ee Cae 
5 Ee ak obs 2a oe man 97712 911 9 9 6 9i8 
Aide! Jdettooes 25 nO SEA 5 .5 6 710 712 8TH! IRB 
iLINELSOM! Mea eeteicebiss eck eL eee leet aT eG ae POE DEEN ec, Uae icd 
Beaver at eB UE Ch i, Wasicisraheln é 3 .. os. 6.. 4 1s ot 
VUTVITIET cee see ewr es er dys tonsscntoons ew f Des <2 oH Sate 
Allen er eben Ginn Oia a $s LA A Ae 818 813 61213 
Pewaes dae ot a : 3 ne. WES: 
PISNeYr (22. s.sa tase Ds tec ests 0 
WEG eerie, 19477 8% 
Walt RE era reretere rn erent tn cacartce rere cute. «ee int a Vf 
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Measurements, Etc., of a Few Celebrated Guns. 


liditoy Forest and Stream: 

Thinking it might interest your readers, and perhaps serve as a 
guide to so many beginners (many of whom are desirous of in- 
formation), I beg to submit herewith a table giving measurements, 
weights, etc., of guns now in use by many of our most prominent 
trap shots. b ' fe 

The writer is but too well aware that two men of identical build 
may use guns with entirely different stocks, and that others of 
very different size, weight, length of arm, etc., may still use 
stocks of very similar bend and length; but as a general broad 
rule he believes that some good may be derived by studying this 
table, and if for no other reason, submits it as a matter of 
statistics, heretofore unpublished. *, ; 

As an illustration of how men’s opinions, or, rather, what habit 
and long-continued usage may do regarding the length of a_man’s 
gun stock, I need simply point to the fact that Messrs, Crosby, 
Heikes and Dickey have theirs at 14in., while Mr. Fulford’s is 
1414. T do not know Mr, Crosby’s height, but at a rough guess 
T would say over 6ft.; Heikes’ say 5ft. 9in.; Dickey about 5ft, 6in., 
and Fulford bit. Sin. So, if Crosby’s gun stock is right for him at 
14in., then Dickey’s should, if all men held their guns alike, be 
not over 13in., and Fulford’s about 18tsin. ’ 

' Now, as these men have have gone through the entire gamut of 
length, bend and shape of their gun stocks, and as each one is an 
expett of rare ability, it goes to prove that he at least knows what 
suits him best; but it may also happen that, having when a youth 
used a short stock, Crosby, for instance, has not deemed it ad- 
visable to change, and as it is probable Heikes and Dickey have not 
grown very much in height or length of arm since they commenced 
shooting, they also have adhered to about the same length as they 
used when beginners. Many of our best shots, when shooting 
targets, use their left barrel exclusively, and in pigeon shooting, 
where both are allowed, use it first and reach forward for right 
trigger. This method enables one to use a longer stock than when 
habitually shooting the right barrel, and furthermore, it allows of 
a more comfortable hold being had of the grip of the gun, as the 
hand is not stretched out to enable the forefinger to press the 
front irigger. DJlere again habit rules; but it makes a stock ap- 
pear more crooked if one uses the rear trigger. So if a gun is too 
straight at the bend, the use of this trigger may be an advantage, 
and vice versa with too crooked a gun. 

Jn the matter of weight for a trap gun, the consensus of expert 
opinion places it at say Tlbs. oz. to just under 8lbs., as ex 
perience has proven that for long-continued shooting, especially 
at flying targets, when from 200 to 300 shots a day are some- 
times fired, a light gun causes discomfort from its excessive recoil 
when loaded with its most Killing loads. Large loads are in 
general use among the best shots; excessive ones seldom if ever. 

A moderate target load! for a 7%41b. 12-bore is about 3 to 3%4drs, 
of bulk nitro powder and T40z. of shot, cases ranging in length 
from 2% to 3in., wadding to vary accordingly. A well wadded 
and properly crimped case holding from 3% to 3'4drs. of standard 
bulk nitro powder and 1%40z. of shot will do all that any greater 
load can accomplish when shooting at targets, especially at 16 
to 18yds. rise, and many great records have been made on these 
with less than 3drs. A iN f 

If, however, the shooter can withstand recoil without discom- 
fort, and the gun makes steady, even and close patterns when 
using More powder, even up to dtedrs, may be used, but such 
excessive loads, when target shooting, are not to be thought of 
unless the shooter stands at the extreme distance of handicap 
or if using a much heavier gun than 8lbs. Even then it is ex- 
tremely doubtful if any advantage is gained by going over 314drs. 

So much depends on the gun’s performance and the shooter’s 
ability to shoot continuously without flimching—and really it is 
the writer's firm belief that more men haye gone off in their 
shooting from using excessive loads and consequent flinching 
than from all other causes combined, 

To break targets with regularity at long rises—say 21 to 23yds,— 
one must have a very close, even pattern. and furthermore one 
must be able to shaat without the least bobble or trepidation; 
and as heavy. kicking loads are certainly not conducive to steadiness 
in holding or accuracy in- shooting, they should be avoided if 
yood scores are to be made. : 

When pigeon shooting, the standard charge may be put at 
Slédrs,. though many use less in the first barrel, and some only 
1igaz. of shot; this to reduce the recoil and increase the speed of 


the load as well as facilitate the placing of the second barrel : 


in ease the first one fails to stop the bird. | 

Shooting at some of our crack Eastern pi 
yery different order from what one generally gets at tournaments 
ix on Many grounds where very little of this work is done. At 
Watson’s, for instance, in Chicago, one is almost sure to get first- 
class birds, and at the Cincinnati Gun Club they are now doing 
much better than formerly; but at the Westminster Kennel Club, 
Carteret, certain days at Riverton, and by the way, at Mr. Norvin 
T. Harris’ private grounds on his glorious’Hursthourne Farm in 


geon clubs is of a 


Kentticky, one is almost sure to get the very best of pigeons— 
birds that fly to the last gasp and that start the very instant the 
trap is opened. Any pigeon ground exposed to the sweep of the 
\wind is apt to be a fast one, especially when there are buildings in 
front of the traps; and better still, if the coops are in that direc- 
tion. At some places, 30 and 40 cents apiece is charged for birds, 
an@ as they have been kept in vety best trim, properly fed—not 
overfed—feathers fresh and clean as those of wild birds, it 
stands to reason they are much faster than birds which have been 
cooped and boxed up, starved, soiled, drooping, and oftentimes 
unable to fly. Therefore, at such good birds and on such fast 
grounds many of our best shots prefer slightly lighter guns, faster 
handling because a heavier one impedes their speed in shooting, 
and after all a cannon ball will not score a pigeon if it misses it- 
So on such grounds guns of about 7lbs. 6oz. to Tilbs. are mueh 
in yogue. Another thing should also be considered—i, e., the size 
of the boundary, which is generally 50yds., while in some of our 
best clubs it is only 30, everything tending to develop speed in the 
marksmen and militating against heavy, ponderous guns, how- 
ever well they may perform, albeit the shooter himself must be his 
own judge, and experience, after all, is the only infallible tutor. 

Regarding the drop at comb and heel of gun stocks used 
by our best shots there really is net very much difference—not 
nearly so much as one might suppose, judging from the disparity 
in sizé and build of the men themselves. It is safe to say that 
within 1gin., either more or less, most of their guns measure 
1%gin, at comb and about 2in, at heel. The comb drop is of 
very much greater importance than that at the heel, because the 
gun is guided by the face resting at some point along the stock 
toward the comb, and while the drop at the heel regulates to a 
certain extent the comb drop, yet a slight difference at the heel 
is imperceptible as compared with what the same amount would 
be at the comb. The pitch of the stock, so little heeded by 
many, may mean a great deal, especially with very full chested, 
stout men, or very lean ones. j 

Cast-off is another vaguely tunderstood quantity and quality, 
and yet in many cases men who would otherwise be good shots 
miss and miss and keep on missing and never know the reason, 
and all because they do not look straight down the center of the 
ribs of their guns. 

There are some broad, general rules, however, that may, if 
properly applied, be a guide to an intelligent beginner, if he will 
only study out his own case, which means try to discover what 
makes him miss. 

A muzzle-heavy, long-barrel gun should not have a crooked 
steck or much pitch, else it will generally be found to shoot low. 
A very heavy gun at breech with light, thin barrels forward— 
especially short ones—will, unless held very firmly, be found to 
pump at the muzzle upon firing the first barrel, and such guns 
are yery difficult to hold in place and are apt to cause frequent 
missing from being hard to control. A long-barrel gun is aligned 
with greater accuracy than a short one, provided it is properly 
balanced and can be easily and steadily brought to place. uch 
gun will generally improve the shooting of most men who ex- 
ercise patience enough to give them a fair and thorough trial at 
all kinds of trapshooting, which, of course, is done in the open. 
When using heavy charges of powder a 32in. barrel gun, if 
properly bored, should shoot a shade steadier than one with only 
28in. barrels; and. while the actual difterence in this respect may 
be very slight, yet it is all in favor of the longer gun, for one 
can certainly align a long barrel more accurately than a short one. 
Very much depends on the strength of the shooter and the balance 
of the gun. If a badly balanced, heavy forward gun is to be 
used, then the shorter the barrels the better; because weight 
being at less distance from the leit hand the less it will be felt. 
But to assert that such a weapon is equally effective as one of 
greater length and of equal or less weight is not conclusive, be- 
eause the chances of error in alignment are greatly magnified 
with the short barrel. : 

The above remarks apply to trap guns exclusively, and a trap 
gun, if not entirely too straight at the comb, is a first-class duck 
gun of its gauge, also very serviceable for open prairie shooting, 
such as grouse late in the season, when one needs long-range 
and greatest killing power. 

Regarding game guns, the two principal requisites are At and 
lightness, -A man may accustom himself to almost any sort of 
‘gun when trapshooting, now that he is allowed to adjust it to his 
shoulder and assume any position, and, so to speak, fix himself 
to fit his weapon. Nor do a few ounces more or less signify 
where a gun has not to be carried. Rut Jet a game bird dart 
into a thicket, or a duck come from behind going 60 to 80 miles 
an hour, and whizz overhead unexpectedly, then see how much 
time one has to adjust and arrange one’s self in such an emer- 
gency; and yet these very diificult shots, when made, are the 
ones that stand out as flaming beacons, serving to illumine the 
long tramp home after many a weary mile of travel. 

Small-bore guns are at last beginning to find their’ place. A 
good 6lb. 20-gauge or 16—8o0z. heavier—will serve every purpose 
for all upland shooting, with vety rare exceptions, 

Toward the close of the season, or when large game birds are 
extremely wild, a wider bored gun has advantages, for no small 
charge of shot can possibly do the execution that a larger one 
can, all things being equal, at very long range; nor can a 12- 
gauge equal an 8 in this particular. But for portability of gun’ 
and ammiunition, as well as speed in handling it when very 
quick shooting is imperative, it is extremely doubtful if any gun 
can be found to excel a good 20-gauge, bored and regulated to do 
the work in hand, to say nothing of reduced weight and bulk of 
its compact ammunition, 100 loads of which weigh 3lbs. less than 
the same number of average 12-gauge charges. 

Gaucuo. 


Hopes for the Watson Handicap. 


Chicago, Ll., Nov, 15—Mr. C. BR. Siephens, vice-president. of - 
Toline, Til, - 


the Dlinois State Sportsinen’s Association, writes from 
under date of the 11th inst., that he mow expects to be able to 
advise, not later than Saturday, Nov. 16, that the trapshooting 
table will ‘be spread full, asper original schedule; -that 1s to say, 
that the 100 signatures for the big $100-sweep will have heen 


: ; —— 


REMARKS, i 


For ‘games 20-bore, 6lbs., 2%in, barrete: 


For game, 20-bore, 6lbs., 28in, barrels, “| ial 
Stock very full at comb; gum shoots hig!” ‘i 
For game, 20:bore, 6lbs., 28in, barrels, _ 3 oe 29 i] 


Uses thick pad. Uses 20-bore on gan. an 


Large 12-bore, and uses No. 10 or No. 11 wads € dys \ 
Recommends 32in, barrels. : 

Mil, ; 
Recommends this_20-bore as ideal game—gun, } i f 
Used Parker in Europe with great stccess. os a 


These are measurements, etc., of his 28-gauge game gui. 


Is in doubt as to length of barrels. Will try 32in, 
Recommends 7b. 14in. stock. Right, imp, cyl.; left, mod. for game 


Prefers heavy-muzzled gun. 
pe Fay ae 
Monte Carlo stock and cheek-piece. 


Shoots 20-gauge at upland game. i 
Very extra thick along comb. j 


Recommends small bore for upland game. 

Uses small bores afield. : 

Shooting of this gun caused much favorable comment in England. 
Recommends 28in., Tlbs., 12-gauge for field. 


Recommends this 20-bore as ideal game gun. 
Shoots small bores afield. 


—«T 


secured by that time, and that the shoot may then be considered 


a_certainty. It is much to be wished that the big shoot may he 
pulled off as planned. ; : 


St. Paw] Review Cup, 


Following are the Scores for the St. Paul Review cup at Inter- 
city Shooting Park, St. Paul, Minn., Noy. 10: 


Trap score type—Copyright, roor, by Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 
1$31481564414441142929411856 


Morrison, 29,....,, ear) PEW TT ENG Yo eae hot 
Pe ae erates 

Harschy, 29.......5.. 224*222292021%*22299992990299 9-91 
445425614218212455111611 

Dr Bill, 27... ne eG ae aoe Od wa tas 
62215258852525 

McKay, 25, eon) bho wy WG Gakyrace Ww 
42582881428542514888412 

Wilkinson, 28...... 12995990 9090 Oo eo Ts 154 1—22 


Meiepson Won. 

e initial shoot of the season for this cup brought out only a 
small crowd, but the wind blew 25 miles 8 home aid the birds 
were good. The cup had been won three times by Minneapolis 
shooters, J. O. Gilfillan winning it twice and French once. The 
last winner, C, H, Wilkinson, is a St. Paul man, which lends 
addon interest to the contest. This cup will be shot for every 
Sunday morning until May; if not won by one shooter three times 
before then, i. Hoven. 


Audubon Gun Club, 


Watson's Park, Chicago, Nov. 16.—The day was dark, cloudy and 


vole The scores made by the Audubon Gun Club members fol- 
ow: 
November club event, 15 birds, allowance: 
Va Grow Note. sea cc muates tans senate ee ones ee 2111021012210) Ow 
S oe or De eeeat habap sectarian: Oo Caan 2*22*20101w 
ULOX, Bane ieetee ss TRIOS IMGT A Beiter eo, seul 2 

TP Ate hog Lines ta ent aE 1 pnts “x yao soma oe 
Leffingwell =13 
R B Mack.. —13 
[RPE eis artarsams cet vorrei ec eat ice 1 cca mete neem —15 
: SWeePstake aha per man: 

Wilcox. ..... 221012211111113 RB Mack.....% 20*012— 
Leffingwell..... 2*2012221221121—13 ‘ be Bs se ae 


Garfteld Gun Club, 


Chicago, Noy. 16.—The appended scores were madeon our « $ 
today by members of the Garfield Gun Club on the eens 
the fourth trophy shoot of the series. Dr. Shaw carried off the 
honors of the day and won Class A trophy on a straight score. 
W. EH. Baker won Class B trophy on 10. C. J. Wolff, a Class © 
man, won his trophy on 11 out of 12 birds, of which the trophy 
ae Bape te: “ 7 

€ day was a fine one for pigeon shooting, not bein 
for comfort, and there being just enough wana to make thecbicds 
lively. The birds were a good lot, only three sitters developing 
in_the whole afternoon shooting. 

The attendance was not up to our usual Standard, only sixteen 


shooters putting in appearance, while we generall 
twenty-five: ae ae 


BENG ees Sod Be nei done ne 011220101001-— 7 022212 —5 
Pe M cow ati nee hccie veneer ee aay 1022**122022— 8 212024 
Ca alcelil tania sa hnetees eine ee 12122*12*102— 9 *02011.—3 
DD AP Mieekesaes ete in ced nam tye ranted 2221277111*1—10 412112 —5 
CoalPVPOHES Leer titan boenn ee itr rade te ea 012212121212 47 002201—3 
Barnard! v2. ....-. fe a rie eee 010112201202— § 1212425 
IDSr Fee? bare cerreees sb coe Oceano 221222221299 12 201222—5 
r W Eaton. tase. ee. see e eens are y sees -2L0112021211—10 1*0111—4 
Pollard ......... Me OO ow eee 11101111*201— 9 Losin 
JBL ERMINE eer saeser ner iieahchs poe 102201112111—10 120121—6 
ie ENNEG] fick ertats el etatie ete ,. .021110121120— 9 Manas 
Le NKoTh Te Ra APRs erie ok here? venue 021110121111—10 110121—5 
Wr sity Balkerge «=a cnapumiisnin ta reccen sis 211220221011—10 222111—6 
meaaraeAD Bidens raeeatas fe dao 5c Sele hg ¥en 21*002121*00— 6 001210—3 
SECMET yn -supth | esetne ee Shera COAG OG go B atin Geen aise 5 oor | «29999 _« 
Gantry: Ree. Tae ort ieee ee Ween VF ertoe es 1W1111—6 


Richmond Gun Club, 


Sinver Lake, Staten Island, Nov. 16.—¥ollowing are the scores 


made by the shooters who participated in the shoot ic 
mond Gun Club to-day:~ ~" © ap auteoasiehs 


Events: 1-2 oe ee ie CRE Ti 

Targets: _ 15 10 10 10 15 15 15. i is i 
A. Schoverling................. 7 7 &§ 6 12:10 8°74 : 
WeSchoverling. 1... iiees.cs ey i Ga oh Seer onn 
Geo Bechtel. .........+.-010.. 1» (2 6 8 840 4 19 19 9 YH 
w Wartercacesceteadecouvuegs ht i teeta oy es) =, 

PETS ORR ended sae tt dpe eer Gs Gaeee Ab g “4A 
DP Uewisetitturtisesaviiean ist a a te RE me Yio aL iG “ Rie 
James or deih side eee ee ene ee eS Seecmds ale: OSs 
F Berta IT Pies See anes ly cf hy 5 5 we 


A, A, Schoverting, Sec’y, 


420 


Perw Gun Club. 


Perv, Ind:—The second annual high-gun pigeon tournament of 
the Peru Gun Club, held here on Nov. 6 and 7 was, without ques- 
tion, the must important tournament as regards numbers in at- 
tendance, depth of interest, quality of birds, etc., that has been 
held in the West for several years. We had the best of weather 
for pigeon shooting—clear and crisp, with a good stiff breeze, all of 
both days—and as to the quality of birds, they would have to be 
seen to be appreciated. The club had provided some 2,000 country 
birds, and I think I am safe in saying that 2,000 better, stronger 
and faster birds were never provided for any tournament, The 
ground arrangements were perfect; the traps were arranged with 
a quick-wire pull run through a half-inch pipe, that allowed no 
slack, and at the call “Pull” a trap was-sprung instantly, and the 
shooter had to be up on his toes or the score read “Dead out” or 
a clean miss, The club had also provided a splendid large, circu- 
lar tent more than 50ft. in diameter, with good, tight side ‘walls: 
and it was a mighty comfortable place between shots, as the 
weather was hovering about the freezing point. A good and 
sufficient working force was provided for every detail, something 
usually lacking .at tournaments, and everything went off very 
smoothly. - Le 

The tourhament was under the management of John Parker, of 
Detroit—"“nuff said.” Wow all know how it was run. 

The retrieving was done by Fred Erb, undoubtedly America’s 
premier dog handler, with a string of dogs which he had in train- 
ing; and no matter how far out the bird fell toward the boundary, 
it was seldom indeed that a shooter, no matter how quickly He 
got to the score, had to wait upon the dog. 

Taking this tournament altogether, it was pronounced by those 
eeu as “the smoothest, best managed, fairest and best con- 

ucted live-bird tournament that they had seen im years. 

‘The following were the participants in this pleasant event: 
W. R. Crosby, O'Fallon, Ill.; Fred Gilbert, Spirit Lake, Ia.; Guy 
Burnside, ‘Knoxville, Ill.; ©. W. Phellis, Cincinnati; Jones, of 
Posey county; Herman Scheffer and Chas, B. Lamme, of Attica, 
Ind.; John Parker, Detroit, Mich; J. B. Barto, Chicago, Ill.; Emile 
Werk, Cincinnati; J. B. and Chas, Rose, Hugh M. Clark and 
Elija Aukerman, of Wabash, Ind.; Jahn M. Lilly, Horace Com- 
stock, Capt. John W. Cooper and Geo. J. Maroft, Indianapolis; 
C. B. Wiggins, Homer, Ill; T. Savage and L. J. Savage, Macy, 
Ind.; Ed Robinson, Huntington, Ind.; Joe Blistain (Slow), of 
Lafayette, Ind.: €. R. Stephens, Moline, I11.; Chas. E. Adamson, 
Muncie, Ind.; Dr. R. B. Short and Uncle Henry Mills, of Union 
Mills, Ind, and the home contingent, consisting of J, S, Butler, 
William Daniels, J. L. Head, Chas. Bruck and your humble 
servant. . 


First Day, Nov. 6. 


The first day was a beautiful and bright one, the attendance 
large, and the birds indescribable. Owing to the number of entries 
the last event on the programme, a miss-and-out, cou'd not be shot. 
Of the other events, a 6, 7, 10 and 7 bird race, making a total of 
29 birds for the day, Crosby and Gilbert, from the 32yd. mark, 
sccred them all, and J. L. Head was close up with one dead out, 
closely followed by Wiggins, Phil and Burnside. Considering the 
conditions, the work of the sportsmen present was wonderful. 


Eyent No. 1, 5 birds, he 
CA net 


Tsiltee) PAM As aes ee 1220 Slow, 28..cccye.ee neeor ees 22412—4 
Tot yuSavage 2b nee nas 10002—2 Werk, 28.1 .0.0.2s22<2--,-11010—3 
Dunbarmumciceversteus thaan IZ —b, ead" a0 cncsisseseeencek . -.22222—5 
POEs) ClO eaiccriane. pes P2042 BV RGse MoGies seein ad ieee 01102—3 
Robinsony (20,01 .sseceeees 0222S. Clack e29N). nee ae eek ee eee 22022—4 
Martels) Qi venders t vescozall—4 C Rose, 26......,.. epee eL1121—5 
Deaminie! 20 an pa ferrocene L212 — Awan lye GOS idrree ci oe oe 22122—5 
Scheffer, 2isissseacee-iacae 012214 Cooper, 28......eececeuus U2112—4 
Parker, 30........ ide Sel 22202—4 Matott, 28. iscsesssuseveer 11122—5 
Gilbert, 32......... Sic I121—5  - Comstock, 28....2........ 11120—4 
Burnside, 31,...- ph eee 2212i—b Phellis} $3llepes ener cs eh war 22222—5 
Barto; CoQ ete wnecons aes ..22222—5 ~=Wiggins, 29.,.+...0. oes 2222-5 
GrésbyeS2iecitessastonee 22212—5 Adamson, 2&.....2ccvenan 20022—3 


Event No. 2, 7 birds, handicap, high guns. On account of the 
number of entries and the shortness of the day it was agreed that 
contestants should drop out after two misses: 


SB Perma lesweleaese 222*0 C Rose, 26,...,. 20n1* 

TITIAN Ses OOS meted te 20101 Marott, 28.......- we 
Alot res Ube Snogooncooeee 1120* Wiggins, 2222222—T 
Scheffer, 27.....3+5 yaasee*0 Comstock 210110 
Lamme, 29......< taf H 2111*11—5 Lilly, 28 ~~. 012210 
Head, 30..... ~e2ege22—T I J S arose 21 221221—7 
Daniels, 27. seg TPA be ha) ale eiesderer eres 2222222—? 
Parker) ca0y-e- tee 222*20 Cooper, 28..---d.4 eee e-1121222—7 
Gilbert, woreimeanletes 2222222—7 Robinson, 27.........+- 2022128—5 
Burrisitde Bi cesaseees as Ry Oavare,medr noe tee ee 1010 
IBSELOMmEsO wenateat papacn 20" Slow, Se28iratew onsen re 1020 
(Ghrfoys| shy EFA Ey 2222222—] Adamson, 28.,.-:<: ooo eLl00 
Naira Posen ocenob sr toses 2011112—6 Stephens, 29........... 1022* 
Her BoRGsENM2G, mlener eee 1212102—6 Short, 26...........2.-. 0*2 
Glanki 29) fess anes ieee es 12221*2—6 Mills, 26............00. 11212015 


Sevens drew $10.45 and the sixes $4.85. 


Event No, 3, 10 birds, handicap, high guns, $7 entrance, three 
misses out: 


S Butler, 27.....2 0210122  Werlep 285.) .ast.ecits 2022022222— & 
wunbar, 28.........2101111221— 9 Clark, 29....0.....- 21221221*2— 9 
Jones, 30..........- 22201 21122— 9 Phil; B1........se9-- 2222102222— 9 
Scheffer, 27.....0.-5 0272" Tollyes28-s 25 hh 2221022220— & 
eamme; egos. ss *12121"121— 8 Wiggins, 29,....... 2222202222— § 
Head, 30.....,.....- 2211*22222— 9 Cooper, 28........-- 1112210120— 8 
Daniels, 27........- 1*20* Flynn, 26..... ane 01100 
Parker, 8U:......:.. 2721212022— 8 Stevens, 29......5. 2221222212 10 
Gilbert dae. necns sone 222122122110 J B Rose, 26.. -020* 
Burnside, 31........ 211222122210 Mills, 26.,.. ..*1010 
TRAE. Ub eres ieieteieny ate 222222*222— 9 Marott, 28.. --1211222010— & 
Grosbyz :3221.)- +2342 221211122110 Adamson, 28....... 1022212210— §& 


The tens receiced $16.20 each and the nines $6.15 each. 


Event No. 4, 7 birds, $5 entrance, high guns, one miss out, on 
account oi darkness: 


S| Butler, 27...c00re0s 


Dunbar, 28... 2111111—7 . 2210 
Comstock, 28. ~-. LI —7 22* 
Lamime, 298. e800 i se0.t 2022 1110 
herd asOn sas avidctalscilen 2229292 7 2222212—7 
Parker) “SOs. pivrwgee cele 2222212—7 J B Rose, 26...:..:...: 210 
Gilbert, 82......005 ++ -2111122—7 Ackerman, 26...... Ties 
Burnside, cola sus sa) pce: Goenedo—— Tee 2a nye eevee eres 22"1 
Bartosusss en kaise eee 2220 Miarotty 2Stao e eeeey 211* 
Crosby, 32:...... pec veeelogige2—_ “Slows; Ziedsiienuuadeces 11111217 
Werk, P2855 nee ate oe Sent es 110 


The sevens took the entire purse. 


Second Day, Nov. 7. 


The second day’s programme opened up with a $2 miss-and-out 
aS a Warmer up, and showed twelve entries as a starter, and was 
won by Clark, of Wabash, Ind., on the tenth round. This day 
was not so bright as the first, the sun failing to appear at all 
after 10 A. M., and prior to that time was a little stingy with 
himself. However, it was great pigeon weather, great pigeons, and 
the wind. blowing from No. 1 trap straight across to No. 5, made 
many tiglt-quarterers, and also made the 50yd. boundary look 
mighty close when a bird got out of No. 5. 

The big race, 25 birds, $20 entrance, birds ineluded, showed 
fourteen entries, a goodly number at a country shoot, and consid- 
ering the conditions to be sure; and while the club had all the 
shooters it could well take care of, and used all birds possible over 
one set of traps, yet there were ten pigeon shooters almost within 
the immediate vicinity of Peru who were kept away by business or 
sickness; and these, too, were men who would have shot this race. 
The club would liked to have seen a few more entries in this one 
race, though it was as fine a race as one cares to see. Old T. Bill 
Crosby certainly showed his true form. From the 32yd. mark he 
scored straight, making the first time this feat has ever been per- 
formed upon these grounds in a 25-bird race. Ig was simply re- 
markable, considering the distance, the conditions and the quality 
of the birds. The scores: 


Miss-and-out, $2 on nen ets 


eee SO te caatelc t's eae 1O}bReo Cee Wy we emcee tie 
VAY Levens, se bseis .rodecaeoie Clark aes ek sk eawemeneoeomete. 
Burnside; (31.....<....-.212*" Wiggins, 29... ..ccssssssaccargend 
Barto. S0lsgeet-scecsease Werk, 28. .02.s0¢0sces+- 1221920) 


i 
Grasby, | Sones ie efrea ocd 200 Lamme, 28...cccccccceel* } 
Stévens, 29.....1+:15...222220 Gilbert, 82.0 .cr.cccoee- 122920229* 
Event No. 2, 25 birds, $20 entrance, high guns: 2 
CHOSDY, B2 vee vcyecececveqccrssevcedcvevce s AIIOIQOZA2I291 2201 221 919-5 
12 OMA eh, Be: eC agee encore LIADIIDLH SHIDI*D| 99991 9 D4 
Wiggins, 29.0000; penasesensar renee 2292293 990199992000200% 94 
Stevens, DW. .ccsecyyepesssrscenncvvwcseven gel acon 


Phil, S0 ees scscrecssorecenrsennsovenensce sos Z202222220099229 999999999 23 
Gilberts S2eccnses seen as etkee sho tanscen es eooces2o0eT 1 "1 12112112222—22 
Larisa, VOSA eae tite eees et baa! a» oh) **222212121121212221 *22—22 
Burnside, $1.,,.... Shsaqq4 one peteaensaclan oudeneeeroconeeg* **2—20 
Butler, 27...... sey dee dngneigs foun *2111211222102102*w 
Barto, 30..,.. wire wees epee eki « «22*22* 22222222 2%w. 

Clark, 24 reeeot bare nt , -012122121"220*w 
LG Ui geet pr ee E REE ES +e. »2011220201* w 
Mieplg, SO Si4-orbk eee mn Enelcliie) Pie es eeu 220* 022 w 
Dunbar, 28, 0*02*w 


In accordance with a rule adopted, four misses were otit, with a 
chance to shoot up if no straights occurred. The money went as 
follows: Crosby, first, $48.10; Head and Wiggins divided second 
and third, $38.50 each; Stevens and Phil, fourth and fifth, $24.05 
each, and Gilbert and Lamme’ divided sixth money, $9.60 each. 
Phis ended the big race, but not the tournament, as there were 
plenty of birds and plenty of shooters keen to shoot, so “On with 
the shoot!” was the cry, and a miss-and-out, $2 entrance, birds 
extra, was the next event. The scores: ‘ 

Monéy divided by Lamme and Burnside, $34, 


ean BU ice eeonteienes s 2212* *Stevens, 29... .¢csssnres 220 
BTitnside, alevesyparecee 222220022 Phil, 3ll..... wae enencdaneee 
iaAnaitles 28, te= 5 soe neat 111122122 Wiggins, 29... ..ccscc0cc em 
Crosby) S2: teas Tenet eee I2I212* “Dinbar28iatis. bese ye 0 
Gilbetteen? yeagandataad ee 1221222* Werk, 28..2:.:.,. peresens 0 
Clarke, 1 28...; 2 stk. ..221200 *Dunbat, 28.-.., twin 0 

We tt Ot BB BE bt bbe Stee 21* Tuck heeeenerunsereeeaal ) 
Davey tal ES @ Ra eek ere 11+ *Bruck i27.<2 Se Fup ue 0 
Say NE Anes acer cite 


*Re-entries. ‘ 

Clark took the money, | 

Extra event No. 2, 6 birds, $8 entrance, birds included, two 
mioneys, class shooting: 


Gilbert, (8225.25, -auecctedss 12111—5 Daniels, 27......., ieepersse 11011—4 
Krashy, Boiss eltaneeee eee 11121—5 Butler, 27: sewers o1*022—3 
Robinson, 27..... COZ — ae Pit) ane pone eee 2220% 4 
Burnside, 31.... 22221 —6 TAY; BB) catecescecsc cen: 21201—4 
Clark, 28.,,... Lipaow—-4, Wipeins, 29...0c0n hotsnae 29999 5 
amme, 280.2000 sun. $2222 —4= Heide enbtesanscs bret or tei 22222—5 
Extra_event No. 3, 10 birds, $7 entrance, three moneys, class 
shooting; 
Burnside, 81....... 222212122* 9 Wiggins, 29......., 2222*02222— 8 
Gilbertemocelsseeneee 211122121*— 9 Phil, 31............. 222222222210 
Chirk 28a pene 4 222222221 9 Crosby, 322...0.... 1211111111—-10 
Lamme28) i ires<e 222271111J— 9 Daniels, 27......... 2211102200— 7 
Butlers 2iesce cs. oes 12 (102222— 7 Lilly, 28.......00.-5 2222*21110— 8 
Head, 30.2222, Perens 22222*2229— 9 : 
_ Extra event No. 4, 7 birds, $5 entrance, two moneys, class shoot-_ 
ing: 
Ete Oe wae ee ea ore -2112221—T_— Gilbert, 32... .2.0..00%-<22*2121-—§ 
Burnside, 31..... soesesae22l02—f Head) 30....00.cce.censs 2222222—7 
Wiggins, 29.....- eirsctye 2220222—6 Crosby, $2:...........7.1211192—7 
TO Ra ere a: L227, Weamiiey. 2oevrivvreteeee 22*12*2 5 
Dunbatys285oreeyaengane 2121021—6 Lilly, 28.0 ...2.eee ene - LO01122-—5 
Exira event No. 5, miss-and-out, $1 entrance, birds extra: 
Head@al.ccescaetlus cee a Dpeope- Alaric), Castanea tigate eedate 212120 
Wibe ins B20 erie eer eres PAAR EZHTIIO a SLMS te ieee Perry 77) 
Grosbyt (820.0 Soe ws os Ta “Burnside, 310.25), 0). Ser 1120 
Gilbert, 32......, tr bbeeaee el coc AtriniG ones ey See een e 10 


Here the shooting was brought to a close because. it was too dark 
ta even ses the traps, much less a pigeon. Lanterns had to be 
provided to divide the last purse, and in a few moments all the 
shooters except the home boys were on their way to the hotels 
and depots. These, with their help, were like the Arabs, silently 
folding their big tent, clearing up what was the remains of a 
most pleasant event to all concerned. It reminded one of a circus 
packing up to see the lanters, stake pullers, etc., and in one sense 
it had been a cireus, for everybody had a good-time, 


Notes 


Billy Crosby was easily the star performer of this tournament. 
It is not seldom that a pigeon shooter in this day and age kills 
25 pigeons straight in a ‘5-bird sweepstake, but seldom indeed 
does the 25-straight man stand at 32yds. and make that score on the 
kind of pigeons that were served up here. I doubt very much if 
Billy Crosby himself ever did such wonderful shooting in his long 
and splendid career as a shooter as he did upon this occasion. It 
was worth going miles to see this splendid physical specimen stand 
back at the 32yd, mark and center his birds with apparent ease. 
In fact to the outsider Billy seemed extremely deliberate, but to 
a shooter making his time, there was little difference in the time 
of his calling “Pull” and the firing of the first barrel: and gener- 
ally with the sound of the first barrel a pigeon fell dead. Then 
T.. Bill glanced deliberately along those 32, inches of cold steel and 
poured an ounce and a quarter of chilled 7s into that pigeon in 
such a manner that there was never any question of his being re- 
trieved. Billy’s score was 94x96 from the 32yd. mark, and it was 
never beaten by any man under similar conditions, Truly he is 
the greatest, : : 

‘Fred Gilbert also did splendid work from the extreme mark. The 
birds scored against Fred were usually marked with a *, and the 
kind he lost would hardly have been killed by any one else. Fred 
made many friends by his pleasant and gentlemanly bearing toward 
eyery one, and he is an easy loser. Many of us can win and be 
jolly, but we can take lessons from Fred when it comes to letting 
a valuable one fall dead out. 

It is a pleasure to conduct 4 tournament where such retrieving 
is done as was performed by Fred Erb’s dogs, He is a fine handler 
and had some splendid dogs in his string, notably one owned by 
Pop Werk and another by Thos. Follen, of Lafayette, Ind. The 
spectators were greatly interested in the work of these splendid 
animals. On top of his handling Fred makes a splendid referee. 

A new face to the Peru shooting public and most of the amateurs 
was Phellis (Phil), or Chief Mustang, as his fellow chiefs: of the 
Scattershoot Tribe are wont to eall him; but he had taken his 
place at the 3lyd. mark but once in his quiet, gentlemanly way 
when dozens were inquiring as to who he was. Well named Chief 
Mustang. You are all horse, and a thoroughbred at that, with a 
head full of horse sense. Your kind is what makes us love to shoot, 
not because of the simple matter of killing a pigeon, but because 
of the association. Long may your shooting career continue, for 
it is bound to continue a brilliant one; 23 in the big race and a 
number of straights are not so bad for this tournament. 

One Guy Burnside, Chief Spoon River, was again a welcome 
visitor to his staunch friend and brother, old Chief High Temper 
Jim Head. As a strictly high-class all-round shot and gentleman of 
the old school, Guy cannot be beaten. He stood on the 3lyd. 
mark with Phil and drew the fastest birds—or, so it SpneaiSCe 
of any man shooting through this tournament. : Most of his lost 
birds were dead out, but they only brought a smile from’ Guy. He 
knew that on that kind any man will stub his toe. Guy is the only 
amateur who has a “look in” for the final shoot-off for the Republic 
cup at St. Louis this week, and while his brother amateurs want 
to see the best man win, they are pulling for Guy to be that “best 
man” among that crowd of world beaters. Her’s luck to you, Guy. 

Charlie Wiggins, of Homer, was in grand form. He was center- 
ing his birds as well as any one, unless it was Crosby. It broke 
thé boys all tp to see Charlie lose his last one in the big race, but 
had he drawn that bird at any other time he would have lost it 
just the same, and so would have most anybody else. It was as 
good a bird as was trapped during the shoot. i 3 

‘Joe Barto, who kills as many of John Watson’s fast birds as any 
man in Chicago, says these birds were just a little too fast for his 
present form. Joe can “kill *em” for a week when he ts in shape, 
and he is nearly always in shape, too. He helps a shoot along 
nicely, as he is in for everything. Come again, Joe. , 

Charlie Lamme, of Attica, an old Peru boy, was shooting grandly 
for one of his limited experience on live birds. He has a great 
first barrel, and all he needs is to speed it up a little and he won’t 
have to use the other many times. He shot a fine up-hill race in 
the big event: after losing two in his first five he finished, with 
Fred Gilbert. in the 22 hole. - ‘ 

‘Hugh Clark, of Wabash, is another good one for his experience. 
He needs a little more practice at this kind of a game, but he is 
cértainly “game.” He was in eyery race, and pretty close to the 
top at that. — : i, : he % ee. 

John M. Lilly, of Indianapolis, is certainly a “corker.” He,-with 
Gharlie Stevens; of Moline, and oné or two other “wits,” kept 
everybody in a fine humor. If everybody had as much fun as 
Jébn Lilly there would not be much grief going the rounds. | 

Yndianapolis was well represented, as it always is at_ Indiana 
shoots. The Limited Club is the parent organization of the: In- 
diana Trapshooters’ League. Wo wonder their tournaments are 
always. well attended. 

Some-oné asked, “How many Peru shooters shot through-the 
prcgramme?” Billy Crosby looked them over and spoke for- the 
first time in two days. “Four!” said he; and that is about ‘three 
more than one usyally finde at a country shooting tournament 
where the game is the hardest that can be put wp. ur boys 
certainly stayed well, and put wp pretty fair scores at that, = No- 


~ 
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body but Crosby beat Jim Head out on the tournament unless it 


was Gilbert, and their scores were preity close towether. 

Uncle Henry Mills, of Union Mills, Ind., an old-time sportsman, 
was present for the first day, and he shot mighty well for one of 
his age. Many is the game bird this gentleman has dropped. -He 
Was accompanied by Dr. Short, a well-known sportsman of North- 
ern Indiana and. a member of the Legislature from his county. 
The Doctor seldom gets an opportunity to shoot, but he certainly 
loves the sport, — : 

Charlie Stevens showed splendid form, and will make one of the 
best in this country. He was very enthusiastic over the prospects 
for his 100-bird, $100, race, to take place in December, at \Watson’s, 
Charlie deserves lots of credit for his efforts on behalf of the 
shooters, 

Chief Rio Grande, Emile Werk, was again with us. In fact, he 
was here by special invitation to see that Chief High Temper 
did not suffer at the hands of the tribe as he did a year since for a 
smiall transgression in the way of a tent. Pop looked over the 
shelter provided upon this occasion, announced that it was satis- 
factory, and informed the warlike members present that there 
would be no monkeying. His word went : 

It was most gratifying to the members of the Peru Club, though 
they are few in numbers, to be the holders of such a tournament, — 
und what was indeed gratifying to them was the fact that the 
event passed off so pleasantly. Not a criticism, not a protest of the 
referee’s decision, not a kick as to the scoring (which was so ably 
performed by Mr, Floyd Tillett), and in fact nof a ripple or jar of 
discord was heard throughout the two days; and upon behalf of 
my fellow club members I desire to thank every man here for his 
attendance, for his efforts to make our slioot the success that it was, 
and for your pleasant and agreeable ways, thus making our tasks 
very easy. If you had a good time, it is the I'eru Gun Club which 
enjoys that fact, RANK DunsAr, 

Sec. I’eru Gun Club. 


IN NEW JERSEY. 


Jackson Patk Gun Club, 


Paterson, N. J., Nov. 15—The Jackson Park Gun Club had a 
very pleasant afternoon shoot to-day at their handsome club 
grounds, situated on the road to Singac, Everything is completed 
except putting down the live-bird traps and the harrowing over 
of the ground, The-latter was used as a cornfield this summer 
When completed it will be one of the finest club grounds in the 
country. The membership ts still growing. Several new applica-~ 
tions Came if to-day. They have upward of fifty paid in members 
and almost as many more to act upon at their next meeting. A. 
number of the members are new at the shaoling game, and have 
not taken any active part in the competition yet, but are very 
jubilant over the affairs of the club, as they have shawn by putting 
up. the handsome club house and furnishing the grounds with a 
magautrap and five expert traps and a set of live-bird traps. They 
expect to haye everything ready and will have an all-day shoot on 
Thanksgiving Day at both live birds and clay birds, starfing at 10 
o'clock. This shoot will be open to everyliody. This cluti intends 
to be a factor in the shooting world, It has a set of live officers in 
the following: President, Game Warden \Wm, Stalter; Vicé-Presi- 
dent, Aaron Doty; Secretary, Garry Hopper; ‘Treasurer, Ed 
Morgan; Captain, John Powers, Lieutenant, John Doty; Ground 
Manager, Arthur Crooks; Official Scorer and Referee, Wm. Dutcher. 

There was quite a large crowd present to-day to witness the 
shooting. Among the visitors was seen Mr, Jackson, the owner 
of the club grounds, after whose private park the club is named, 
and who was persuaded to try a few Shots at {he flying saucers, as 
he calls them. He is nne of the regular members. 

Among the other visitors were [larry Stone, Frank Ludlam, 
Harry Alyea, Judge Senior, Charles Lenone, of Passaic, wha took 
part in the shooting, 


Events: DP ee a "Ge Geet) se Oo een 
10 15 10 25 15 10 15 10 
912 8 210 9 1 8 

6 12 6 18 & & Ti Sg 
9 15 7 19 12 9. JR 8 
u RE A RS is bbe SU) 
Si S22 es 9a ss 
re Gg ate AL 1D ar 0 ee Oe 
Cc G15; 9 220 ge oS 
Cc 8 WwW 6 1410 (67 «12 «8 
@ Raynor! fe 2. J eSdg peo Fen el eet eal ee Re 


Hudson Gun. Club. 


Jersey City, N. J., Noy, 18.—No. 5 was at 5 pairs. No. 7 was the 
star sweep, 6 birds, 5 cents entrance and 5 cents for every target 
of the 6 missed, then miss-and-out for the pot; it was won by 
Van Dyne with 9 straight. 


Events: 1 2st 4°58 7 Eyents a plea shn ee RA Ga 

Targets: 2525 25 25 5b 10 6 Targets: 25 2925.25 510 6 
Bock ~~... AQ O20: Se Wildl Ee 1 Dat 22) 3 oT 
Banta . 19221917 6 6 6 Wughes.,... 1441114., 4.... 
Barker 101211138 4 7 1 Jeéarsall EUS TO ss ee tasers 
Dike; ...-..- 14 1699 1492 8 3 EV ei ees 
Tarpart ( lordlialon.. wt adeesiteldse steve sae aeetieaies 
Van Dyne... 13 211910.. 2 6 


Ossining Gun Club. 


Osstninc, N, Y.—The attendance was not large at the weekly 
shoot of the Ossining Gun Club, Saturday, Nov. 16. Many of the 
members are off on their ustial fall shooting trips. From the trap- 
shooting report in the papers devoted to sports afield other clubs 
are similarly affected: 


Events: Tt 188: 24) be eG i 
Targets: 10 10 15 15 15 5p bp 
Pl. Garrisey,. 17) vo Se CCST AE TELOe Serer Tere BIL 2 ee 
Geis @Bland fords. .cectenc cece eee eee my OSL ate ve C4 6 6 
H W Bissing,..,----<----<e0--er- veces: CO) bo 2S Afi Shed ow 
Geo Edgers........... Sadaede dine gemenpen ote 2S ep fe 
I T Washburn...... pat a tewace shina taaa eee BS cee 4 6 
MeBethy EP (Mi TAN. siipeuagauecmerinagaeec) aan 9o ow ot (Dorr 

Prize events, 15 birds, scratch, allowance handicap: 
Garnsey, 18............. 15 16 14 Washburn, nace tat ue a 8 


PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 
Winter Tourist Rates, Season 1903-1902. 


Tue Southern Railway, the direct route to the winter resorts of 
Florida, Georgia, the Carolinas and the South and Southwest, an- 
mounces excursion tickets will be placed on sale Oct. 15 to April 30, 
with final limit May 31, 142. Perfect Dining and Pullman Service 
on all through trains. For full particulars regarding rate, de- 
scriptive matter, call on or address New York Office: 271 and 1185 
Broadway; or Alex. S. Thweatt, Eastern D’assenger Agent, 1185 
Broadway.—A dv. 


Pennsylvania Railtoad’s Winter Excursion Roule Book. 


Ty_pursuance of its annual custom, the Passenger Department of 
the Pennsylvania Railroad Company has just issued an attractive 
and comprehensive, book descriptive of the leading winter tesorts 
of the East and South, and giving the rates and various routes and 
combinations of routes of travel. Like all the publications of the 
Pennsylyania Railroad Company, this “Winter Excursion Book’ 
is 2 model of typographical and clerical work. It is bound im a 
handsome and artistic cover, in colors, and contains much valu- 
able information for winter tovrists and travelers in eenetee Tt 
can be had free of charge at the principal ticket offices of the 
Pennsylvania Railroad Company, or will be sent postpaid upon ap- 

lication to Geo. W. Boyd, Assistant General Vassenger Agent, 

oad Street Station, Philadelphia.—Adz. 


“Forest and Stream” Pays. Vv 


Locsvorr, N. ¥., Nov. 16.—I have been well satisfied with the 
results of advertising in Foresy aup Srezau. I have sent tents 
to Texas, California and other partg of the United States, as well 
as to the Danish West Indies, T. U. Burasse, 
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WORKING OF THE LACEY ACT. 


THe report of the Secretary of Agriculture for 1901 


stummazizes the work of the Biological Survey under the 
Lacey Act, and the record is one which demonstrates the 
practical usefulness of the measure. An important branch 
of the work has to do with the control of the importation 
of birds and animals from foreign countries. Under the 
rules in force all importations are inspected by agents of 
the department, and the operation of the system has been 
successful in securing the main purpose of the law, which 
was to exclude undesirable species, such as the mongoose. 
There were issued during the year 186 permits for im- 
portation, which covered 350 mammals and nearly 
t0,000 birds. The birds wete mostly cape birds from 
Germany, China, Japan, Australia and Mexico. There 
ts a large traffic in pheasants from Canada, which ge 
chiefly to small pheasantries and to the stocking of game 
preserves. A business of which the proportions ate not 
generally appreciated is that of bringing live quail from 
China to the San Francisco market for consumpt'on by 
the Chinese, who, it is not unlikely, relish the birds from 
their Asiatic home with something of the sentimental re- 
gard an American in China might feel for Bob White. 
Tf the Chinese birds would make a desirable addition to 
the gaine supply of the Pacific Coast, it is manifest that 
here is an opportunity to secure the material for the ex- 
periment without much trouble or expense, 

A no less important division of the work is concerned 
with the regu‘ation of interstate commerce in game. It 
ig said in the report that fifty-seven cases of illicit trans- 
portation have been inves igated, of which twenty-seven 


have been referred for action to the Department of: 


Justice: but as a rule the evidence has been submitted to 
‘the authorities of the State concerned. “For the first 
time in the history of game protection,” says the report, 
“it has been possible to secure conyic ions in cases in- 
volving illegal shipment. of game months after the 
offenses were committed, and with evidence obtained a 
thousand miles or more from the point of shipment.” 
‘The results attatned in the operation of the Lacey Act 
have been due in large measure, it is popularly known, 
to the att vity of Dr. T. S. Palmer, Assistant Chief of the 
Biological Survey, who has been the active agent in the 
work. 


THE PHEASANTS OF ST. HELENA. 


A ROMANTIC incident of the acclimatization of the 
Chinese pheasant in varicus parts of the globe was its 
introduction into the island of St. Helena. In the six- 
teenth century St. Helena belonged to the Porttigtiese, and 
was even then used for a place of exile. Fernandez 
Lopez, of the Portuguese army at Goa, in the East Indies, 
deserted from his command and was banished to St. 

. Helena, with a band of negroes. They were supplied with 
roots and seeds and poultry and pheasants, which upon 
their arrival they put out. This was in 1513. 

In the later years of the century, 1588, John Cavendish 
on his way from China home to England, called at St. 
Helena, and in the pages of Hakluyt he has left us a most 
enticing p‘cture of the island with its valley, ‘“‘marvellous 
sweet and pleasant, and planted in every place either with 
fruit trees or with herbs’’; the “fig trees which bear fruit 
continually and marvellous plentifully for in every tree 
you shall have blossoms, green figs and ripe figs all at 
once, and it is so all the year Icng.” and in the same way 
the orange and lemon and the pomegranate and date trees, 
According to Cavendish, the island was a rchly stocked 
game preserve; there was great store of swine, very wild 
and very fat and of a marvellous. bigness, and whick 
kept together upsn the mountains and would very seldom 
abide any man to come near them. piers were thousands 
of goats, very wild, and sometimes seen ‘tin a flock a mile 
long,” some of them “‘as big as an ass, with a mane like a 
horse and a beard hanging down to the very ground,” and 
they were given to climb ng up the cliffs, “which are so 
steep that a man wou!d think it impossible for any living 
thing to go there.” Of birds there were “a great store 
of Guinea cocks,” and “a great store of partridges”; and 
of the pheasants introduced by Lopez it is noted: “There 
are likewise no less store of pheasants on the island, which 
are also marvellous | big and: fat, surpassing those which 
are in our country | in bigness and i in numbers of a com- 
pany? » | ae 
Three centuries later we find a like report on the 
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pheasants in Melliss’ “St. Helena,’ written in 1875, in 
which it is recorded that “they still exist abundantly and 
quite maintain the characteristics mentioned by Cavendish, 
They, are protected by game laws, which permit them to 


be killed, on payment of the licenses, for six weeks in the 


summer of autumn of each year, and hundreds of them 
are generally killed during one shooting season.” 

Thus the desertion of a Portuguese sold’er from his 
command in the sixteenth century gave to St. Helena a 
stock of game birds brought originally from China. which 
has afforded sport to the inhabitants of that lovely spot to 
the present day. 


AMATEUR AND PROFESSIONAL, 


Tue American Athletic Union, by the promulgation of a 
recent ruling, the purport of which ‘s to define what consti- 
ttites a professional trap shot and to govern him according- 
ly, has evoked a lively public interest, both in respect of the 
novel idea which the ruling embodies, and of the authority 
of that distinguished organization to make any such ruling 
at all. It is reported to be as follows: “Resolved, That a 
trapshooter who shoots for a sweepstakes is a professional 
athlete.” 

The foregoing resoltttion has several distinctly sug- 
gestive features. It suggests more of the novice than of 
the amateur. It in a way is a possible attempt from a 
well-mean‘ng body to benefit trapshooting, and it in a way 
may be a possible attempt of that body to benefit itself. 
Such inference is fairly to be drawn from the peculiar 
wording of the resolution. 

So far as it concerns trapshooting in general. it may 
tairly be assumed to have no significance of material iin- 
portance, and indeed, the mcre-so for the reason that the 
A. A. U. does not assume that it can leg’slate on the sub- 
ject outside of its own membership, But, even under that 
limitation, as a matten of fair criticism, it is open to dis- 
cussion. To ascertain the value of the ruling. we may ask 
some questions in respect to the causes which brought it 
forth and the manner of bringing it forth. 

It seems to have had its origin in a letter from Mr. 
J. H. Daggett, captain of the Boston Athletic Associa- 
tion Gun Club, to the A. A. U., in which he referred to 
the rap‘d growth of trapshooting as a sport of amateurs, 
members of colleges and athletic clubs. many of which 
had teams in the field. and: in that connection acking for 
advice on the question of what makes.a professional trap- 
shooter. Asa result, the A. A. U. ruled as qu-ted. 

_Were the members of the committee who by rule so 
uimbly transformed a trapshooter into a professional 
athlete for a possible ten-cent, ten-minute cause, thor- 
oughly ccnversant with the practical phases of the sub- 
ject? If they were not trapshooters or were not thor- 
oughly informed concetning all the details of trapsh-oting 
competition, it is poss‘ble that they were no better qualified 
to pass upon the true merits of the question of trapshoot- 
ing professionalism than they are to pass on the question 
as to the best route to reach the North Pole. 

If they, however, were ruling upon it purely as a Union 
matter—that is to say, for the furtherance of the organiza- 
{ion in the matter of power, prestige, revenue and juris- 
d'cticn—it has no particular technical significance even 
within Union limitations. Organization politics cannot be- 
truly representative of sportsmen’s interests at large. 

Even within the A. A. U. jurisdiction the rul’ng should 
have come from a committee represent’ng practical trap- 
shooting interests rather than from athletic academic 
theorists. From even the view point of amateurism. there 
should be an observance of what is correct and What is 
just to all. 

Considering for a moment the matter of accuracy of 
statement as set forth in the ruling. what is more absurd 
than solemnly to declare that a shooter, who shcots in a 
sweepstake, is a professional athlete? The subject and 
the pred‘cate are not necessarily related, and in fact. in 
a majority of cases a trapshooter is not-an athlete, either 
amateur or professional’ The real significance seems to 
be that the A. A. U. in-reaching out for a phantom peg 
whereon to hang a pretense of jurisdiction—and greater 
jurisdiction implies greater revenues—was forced to use 
the term ‘ ‘professional -athlete”’ notwithstanding its self- 
evident absurdity. To have resclved that a trapshooter 
who shoots in a, sweepstake - was a professional trap- 
shooter might, when so: worded, at Once raise a question _ 


in respect to jurisdiction. bt if such shooter was de — 


clared a professional athlete, the A. A. U. might risk the 
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absurdity for-the poss:ble advantage of arrogating juris- 
diction. 

However, the question, stripped of all the fancies, poli- 
tics, possible revenues and powers with which it in some 
places is encumbered, is exceeding'y simple. There is 
much long-time usage pertaning to the subject and, in 
the present, much common sense, all of which concurs in 
this; That any shooter may contest in a sweep take with- 
out any prejudice whatever to his amateur stand nz, so 
far as mere sweepstake circumstance alcne is concerned, 
and this also without any danger to the amateur interests 
of the sport in general from the inroads of profes- 
sionalism. 

The analogies of profess:onalism as they concern other 
sperts and as they relate to trapshooting are so remote or 
unimportant that they are not sound data from which to 
make deductions -or rulings. 

Tt the A. A. U. can arrogate to itself supervision over 
any acts of its:members which are competitive. simply by 
virtue of a resolution, then it would be an easy. matter for 
the world at large to become atliletes by asking the A. A. 
U, for a ruling on a game cf marbles or a game of euchre. 

Nevertheless, this new and peculiar phase of the ques- 
tion will not in the least affect trapshooting at large, as it 
concerns amateurism and professionalism, Matters of 
trapshooting for a long while in the future will continue 
on the lines of the past and present. Until the trapshoot- 
ing world has a central trapshooting body. duly recognized 
as authoritative, no accepted ruling need be expected from 
any other source. 


The directors of the Maine Sportsmen’s Assoc‘ation 
held a meeting in Augusta on Mc nday last to provide for 
a public meeting in Bangor on Jan. 7 to agilate for the 
iniposition of a license fee of $10 on non-resident hunters. 
They manifestly have the not uncommen notion that the 
fore gner is a “good thing” and should be taxed a! the 
trafhe will bear. They sustain their proposition by the 
assertion that the non-residents travel oi “foreign rail- 
roads” bring in their own supplies, reiuse to employ 
licensed guides and cart away immense quant:t.e’ of gime 
without leaving any money behind them. And the Maine 
people, these directors say, ought to get at least $10 cut 
of every visitor, and ought to make | sure of it by collecting 


it in advance. 
Be 


Without wishing now to dispute the view here taken 
of the general unprofitableness of the Maine visiting 
spottsmen, we venture to point cut that the argument 
advanced is in direct conflict wth the one upon which 
the Maine Commissioners have for years founded their 
pleas for fish and game appropriations. Their contention 
has been (see their report for any year) that the sports- 
men brought into Maine immense sums of money, and 
that because of this considerable and important revenue 
the Leg‘slature would be warranted in appropriating 
generous sums for game protection. Was all this revenue 
to the Maine people a pure invention of Camiiissioner 
Carleton and his associates? It must-have heen- if we are 
to credit this new reascning that the visitor leaves nothing 
behind-him and must be made to disgorfe in advance for 


¥, 


Numerous holders of real estate suitable for fish and 
game preserves, who have used the advertising colunins of 
Forest AND STREAM for bringing their properties to the 
notice of purchasers, have found the agency a very satis- 
factory one. To advertise in this journal is the simplest 
and most direct way of getting into conimiunication with - 
the right parties. The demand for tracts cf land and 
water which may be used for sperting purposes is greater 
to-day than ever before, and it is continually growing. 
The owners of really desirable tracts may reasonab'y ex- 
pect to dispose of them to individuals and clubs. Many 
people, however, who have farm cr wilderness territory 
which is absolutely worthless from a gaime or fish point 
of view, appear possessed of the notion that when they 
can find no other use whateyer for their land. they can 
work it off on sportsmen for a preserve anil the price 
expected in such cases is usually in inverse ratio to the 
worthlessness of the property. There nis t be semething 
to a. tract. whether of land or water. sce nitive altrac- 
tion of scenery, asd a well- determined ulaptability to the 
support and barloring of gam, if it i$: to: conupend iteets 
ta the spon say ait a 


fis license. 
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Che Sportsman Gourist. 
—-- 
Adventures in Tropical America. 


VI.—Alone in an Indian Village. 


In camp when troubles come, life is a serious problem. 
A party of us were in the Honduranian jungles, miles 
away from anywhere. The stiperintendent of our ex- 
pedition had gone to look for men to help him on some 
impossible plans of navigation with heavy boats up the 
Rio Patuca, which the Indians living near us said would 
be an impossible task. On account of their fear of these 
boats the Indians refused to come near our camp; the 
engineer was dangerously sick, and the cook objecting 
violently to the burden of work. 
to me: “Mr. Frank, it ain’t no ways reasonable, me to 
be cooking and cleaning, cutting wood and fixing stores; 
and with him sick and kicking mor’n’ enough, there won't 
be no getting along with it.” Then he sent the axe 
crashing into the log he was chopping, and shouldering a 
quantity of wood, marched away to the kitchen. Just then 
I heard the engineer asking for water, which 1 hurried 
to give him. Something had to be done. Salt provisions 
and heavy work promised to make us all sick. It was still 
early in the morning. I knew that seven to nine miles 
across the jungles and savannas there was an Indian 
village, and I resolved that I would go there and find 
help. I took my rifle, gave some directions to the cook 
and hinted to a little Spaniard who hung around camp 
that if he would mind his own business it would be appre- 
ciated. ‘Then I hurried otit on the trail to look for help, 
I had never been alone in the tropical jungles, and was 
all excitement with a sort of fear because of the unknown 
in the wilderness about me. Gradually this feeling wore 
off, and as the day passed my only anxiety was that 
night might come before I could find the Indian village. 
I knew that it was a long way before I started, but now 
as the narrow trail led me on and on, sometimes through 
a dense jungle, again in and out and among the great 
trees of an open forest, or through tangled bushes along 
the edge of the savanna, it seemed as though I would 
never reach the end, and now anxiety and fears of a lonely 
night in the jungles were my constant companions, I was 
alone, and, perhaps like a lost man, becoming panic 
stricken, yet I hurried on, and late in the afternoon saw 
a group of trees and little houses some distance ahead 
across the savanna. Urging my steps, I presently reached 
the village, tired and hungry, only to find the place de- 
serted. Sometimes the Indians go away for days, and I 
looked anxiously for signs of life. Then from one of the 
houses I heard voices, and on hurrying.to the door and 
looking in. I saw one of the most beautiful examples of 
Indian life that I haye ever known. The house was full 
of children, little and big. all perfectly contented, talking 
together and laughing pleasantly. The boys were mend- 
ing bows and arrows, or swinging in hammocks. The 
girls were busy at miniature housekeeping, and the very 
little ones were either asleep or staring contentedly at 
the others. Outside it. was all burning sun, but in the 
hut there was subdued light and cool air, like that of the 
deep woodlands. 

For an instant I watched the half-naked children, as 
healthy and graceful as little wild animals; then they saw 
me. The bigger boys caught up their knives, their bows 
and their arrows, and stood defiantly in front of the girls; 
but just for an instant; the next moment some of the boys 
who had been at our camp recognized me, weapons were 
thrown aside, and I was receiving a welcome such as 
canbe had only in the boisterous good will of healthy 
children. Then some got a hammock for me, others took 
off my boots, while still others ran to bring fruits and 
cool water. In a very short time I was most comfortable, 
and had quite forgotten the burning sun and long tramp. 
Presently some of the children came, bringing an old 
woman—the grandmother of all the village. She could 
speak a little English, and on learning that I wanted some 
men, said that they had all gone hunting, but would come 
back at night. Then she had the children gather up my 
things, and we all went to her house, where she and some 
younger women immediately began preparing a good din- 
ner for me. 

When all was ready I was brought a large wooden 
plate, and the food was placed around my hammock in 
gourds, each presided over by a bright little Indian child 
armed with a forked’ stick, with which to pick up the 
food! and transfer it to my plate as I might want it. I 


hod boiled chicken. rice yams, plantam, smoked wild 
purk, yueca and various fruits. The children were eager 
im their service, and it was a heatttiiul dinner, Geforce 
me Was ine intense sunlight and deep blue sky over the 
lojien savaunay around me a pleasant Shade and soz 


breeze blowing in at the widS-open door, and the children. 
pretty little creatures, laughed and chatied tomether, cack 
eagerly pressing me to eat of What he ai she hed to 
offer, while the old Indian woman sat looking on all! 
smiles at my enjoyment of her things, her satisfaction in 
creasing every moment, and I must confess that J 4rd eat 
a lot, but then there was plenty. After dinner” L acer 
the people showing them: my watch, compass and ine iw 
other things I had with me, and presently evening came, 
and with it the people of the village; men laden with 
game from their hunting, and women bearing fruits and 
vegetables from their gardens and cultivations among the 
woodlands. 

So soon as my Indian friends learned that the super- 
intendent had left camp, they were all quite ready to go 
with me, but I wanted only two men, and having picked 
out a pair of sturdy-looking fellows, we all went to the 
chief’s house to sit around and have a talk. The children 
came, too, but now they were quite subdued in the pres- 
ence of the men, and sat meékly looking on. From time 
_to time women came in to look at the white stranger; each 
carried a torch, and generally an arm full.of gourd dishes, 
all very much alike, which probably they had been wash- 
img; these were all laid on the ground in front of the 
house, while the Indian woren came im’ to satisfy their 
curiosity. Presently one came along with her torch anda 
good supply of gourds in her arms. She placed them 


on the ground with care, laying the torch beside them, 


and came stalking in with a savage look at the boys. Eyi- 
dently she was no favorite with them; there was a whis- 


That morning he said - 


* restore, and 


| “Yow need tell me nothing!” I broke in. 


pered consultation, then the little scamps sneaked cau- 
tiously out of the door, went to her torch, and carefully 
made two torches of it, putting each in a separate place 4 
little distance apart; then they divided her gourds, placing 
some by each torch; after that they hid behind some 
bushes and waited. Presently the woman, having satisfied 
her cttriosity, went out, and walked up to the nearest. 
pile of gourds with a puzzled expression; she had brought 
eight, now there were only three, with a small torch, and 
hers had been a big one; then she went to the others, 
then she came back to the first, and went angrily towatd 
the others again. Evidently she wished to be careful 
about touching what might not belong to her, and now 
stood looking about her with an angry, puzzled expres- 
sion. Then a stifled laugh came from behind the bushes; 
instantly she seemed to grasp the situation; with one 
sweep of her long arm she gathered up her gourds and 
made a dash for the boys, but they were too quick for 
her, and, scattering in all directions, the half-naked little 
scamps went dancing about among the houses, screaming 
with laughter and delight at her efforts to catch them. 
For some time she kept up an angry, determined chase, 
but finally gave in and went to her hut, with loud ex- 
pressions of opinion that sounded like very bad words. 
The men laughed heartily, and, encouraged by this, the 
boys came with doubtful steps into the house, but the chief 
made a sign to the young men, and the boys made a wild 
dash for the door. It was no use this time; they were 
soon caught, their ears were soundly boxed and for a time 
lamentations filled the village. 

I talked with the Indians late into the night, and then 
slept on a mahogany board under a good mosquito net, 
and would have been comfortable if only I could have 
found one soft spot on that board. In the morning I and 


_ my two men tramped back to our camp, where the Indians 


soon made us comfortable. Franers C. NICHOLAS, 


In the Ranger Service. 
BY ROWLAND E. ROBINSON. 
ZI. —Succor. 


Two canoes put out to meet us, and, comimg along 
side, took us on board. Then there was no more pad- 
dling for our weary arms, nor aught to do bit lie 
at lazy length munching the biscuits that were prudenily 
dealt out, and answering questions that were put with 
less stint. But questions were few campared with the 
curses that were bestowed on the faithless wretches 
who had been sent to succor us. If they could have 
been delivered into the hands of the rescued survivors 
and their friends at Number Four, the trouble and ex- 
pense of a court-martial would have been saved, and a 
juster meastire of punishment dealt ont. 

Captain Ogden being sick, Major Rogers did me the 
honor to send me up the river with the relief party, as it 
was needful the Major should remain at Number Four 
to prepare his report and dispatch it by a messenger to 
General Amherst at Crown Point. There never was a 
kinder nor a braver leader than Major Rogers, nor a 
more useful service than that of his Rangers. Years 
afterward, when fortune frowned and slander befouled 
his name, I could not forget the cool courage, the ready 
change of plans to suit sudden contingencies, the stead- 
fast holding to his purpose, that distinguished this fore- 
most of Rangers and master of woodcrait. 

Two boats laden with ample provisions, and manned 
by strong and faithful crews, were despatched at once 
for the relief of the sufferers at Coos, while other boats 
proceeded more slowly up the river on the lookout for 
stragglers who might strike shore below. Some such 
were found who had followed the small streams down 
to the great river, and were delivered from the jaws of 
death at the last moment. : 

We made good progress, but to me who could but 
dwell upon Mercy and her scant fare of lily roots and 
birch bark tea and whose desire outran all possible 
speed of water craft, it seemed as if boat never moved 
so sluggishly. We made long days, borrowing begin- 
nings and ends out of the night, and before the close 
of the fifth day, well within the Major’s promised time, 
had the happiness to come to our people whose forlorn 
camp now became a scene of rejoicing. All were in bet- 
ter heart than seemed possible for men in their plight. 

One like to another in weary waiting, their days had 
passed. The stronger ones had built shelters of boughs 
and bark, wherein they passed the nights and rainy 
weather, and the sick moped out the unchanging dreari- 
ness of their hours. Those who were able went hunting 
with little profit, or dug the roots which were their main 
food. But one of our people had died since my de- 
sarture. Three who had wandered away dtiring the re- 
meantime come straggling into the rendezyous 
tore dead than alive. These took most nursing to 
we lad trouble to prevent all doing them- 
selyés thove harm in gorging than they had got in 
starving. Thoth it wrenched us sorely to persevere in 
cruelty that was kinder than indulgence, yet we with- 
stood pirayel® as bravely as curses. During the whole 
St. Francis expedition, over two score of our force were 
killed by the pursuing enemy or died of hunger and 
hardship. im - f 

Mercy had borne up bravely, so Angelique said, till 
near the last, when, very weak and despondent, she 
took to her bed of hemlock with the notion she was 
never to leave it. I did the best that so sorry a being 
as I felt myself and must have looked, to cheer her out 
of this mood. but she shook her head feebly, and said: 
“No, Paul, 1 am near the end of my troubles. They 
have been heavy to bear of late, not so mtch for my 
body as my heart, and that concerning you. Oh, T ¢an- 
not leave you forever without telling you of it, and 
asking—" iin 

T was sure she was about to confess and ask my for- 


: .. 
reat Dad 


giveness, and had no mind that she shotld torment her- _ 


self with such an unpleasant duty. 
“YT know 


it all. and I bear you no ill will, as I hope I have proved. 


I will hear no Jast words. We shall soon be on our way 


down the-river. and before a month goes by. you will be 


‘safe with your husband.” 


She looked at me in amazement and almost affright, 


“Poor Paul,” she said, as if to herself, “are you, too, 
getting light-headed with all these trials? “Safe with my 
husband?’ What can you mean?” 

“Why, Mercy,” I cried, both grieved and angry that 
she should longer try to hoodwink me. “TI heard of it 
almost as sOon as you were married to Lot Witherell. 
Poor Billy Jarvis told me just before the Ticonderoga 
fight, where he was killed.” 

“And you believed it? O, you poor, poor boy!” She 
put her arms about my neck and drew my face to hers, 
and fell to kissing me and crying, for all Angelique 
was looking at us in great wonderment. 

“And that is why you were so cold and ,hard at St. 
Francis, and it was not a week since I waked myself 
thrice one night, calling your name! If I had believed 
the tales told me I would have been as merciless as you. 
Nay, 1 would not have spoken to you at all. Paul, 
how could you believe I would ever forsake you?” . 

Then, indeed, I besought her to live that I might 
prove an equal constancy in the future, and I greatly 
blamed my haste to believe poor Billy’s lying story that 
he doubtless repented of as he lay dying at Ticonderoga. 
Food and hope and a happy heart did much to mend the 
ravages of famine and despair, We were soon ready for 
our yoyage down the river, and we bade a willing fare- 
well to Coos. I little thought that so many happy 
years of my life would be passed in a homestead on these 
same meadows, but not till I had played my part as 
Ranger in the Revolution. 

The separation from my poor girl that had seemed to 
me more hopeless and final than death, was ended. 
Now there was naught that could put us asunder but 
death, nor that even save for a little while, so we told 
each other as we voyaged leisurely down the beautiful 
Connecticut. There were days when the lowering sky 
hung low over the river, whose dark sameness was un- 
yaried by no reflection, though the scarlet Hames of the 
last maples still blazed here and there along the shores. 
Then came other days of Indian Stimmer, when the 
November sky arched the sparkling stream and the wide 
forest from snow-capped eastern hills to the western 
range with as soft a blue as a sky of June; and as we, 
resting in comforting laziness in the gliding batteaux’s 
stern, looked abroad on the day of gloom or the day of 
stinshine, we saw in neither the shadow of separation, 
and the river shone before us like a path one might 
journey on to the gates of eternity. 


A Cruise on the Connecticut. 


SPRINGFIELD, Vt.—Six o'clock on a clear fall morning 
found us on board the electrics, with carefully packed 
outfit and spirits keyed to the highest pitch.. On the six- 
mile ride to Charlestown, N. H,, we saw from the car 
three deer—a handsome buck and two does—which we 
took for a good omen. We were still viewing the world 
through rainbow glasses when the early accommodation 
train for the north drew into the station. The outfit was 
thrown aboard, the canoe carefully lifted and shoved into 
the baggage cat—almost. Turn it as we would, there 
was two feet too much of that canoe. “She won't go. 
Pull her out. All aboard.” We hadn’t looked for this; 
it was a bad case of “rattled.” The train had gone with 
our luggage, and we stood on the platform with an 
eighteen-foot canoe, and said nothing. There was nothing 
to say. The English language was never designed’ for 
emergencies like this. The next train was five hours 
later. We were very happy, 

Well, we killed those five hours, but they each contained 
sixty of the longest minutes we had ever known. 

If you buy a canoe to travel with, don’t let it be 
over sixteen feet long, or a combination baggage car is 
likely to interfere with your plans. 

The noon train came, only an hour late. A full-length 
baggage car took the canoe all right, and we rode for the 
next few hours along the beautiful Connecticut and 
studied the river as carefully as we could from the car 
windows in the hope of getting valuable information for 
the return trip. 

At Wells River we change, again at Wing Road, where 
the good wife of the station agent got two hungry men 
a stipper that warmed their hearts. 

We started again at 8:10, changed at Whitefield Junc- 
tion, again at Coos Junction, and here we struck the Maine 
Central Railroad, which landed us at West Stewardstown, 
N. H., at 10:16, right on time. During all these changes 
we had looked after the canoe ourselves, and although 
an 18-foot boat is a mean thing to shove on to a hurried 
baggage agent, we everywhere received the most courteous 
treatment, and for our part we saw to it that the boys lost 
nothing out of it. Good cigars placed where they would 
do the most good made the canoe slide very smoothly. 

Hotel Pike, at West Stewartstown, is the headquarters 
for visiting tourists and sportsmen. We were warmly 
welcomed by the genial proprietor, Mr, Pike, and every 
want was supplied; he cam give sportsmen full informa- 
tion, as he knows the country thoroughly. 

After breakfast the next morning, with a two-seated 
wagon and pair, and Jim Duranty holding the ribbons, we 
left at-8 A, M. for the twenty-six-mile drive to Second 
Lake. It was a beautiful morning, clear and cool; the 
foliage was just commencing to turn, the fields were yet 
green, and the bright sunlight flooding the hills made the 
old earth seem a very good place to live in. As we fol- 
lowed the winding stream and breathed the dry air, tra- 
grant with the odor of balsams, we felt very “fit,” and 
wished we were already in the woods. The horses seemed 
to share in the exhilaration, and took us along at a 
rattling gait. 

Seventeen miles from West Stewartstown is First Lake. 
the largest of the chain of three lakes which form the 
headwaters of the Cotinecticut River, about five miles 
long and one and a half miles wide. It is a fine body 
of water, and I understand that the fishing is good; but 
for a man who wants to get away to the woods there are 
too many people here. Camp Metallack, nicely situated 
on the shores of the lake, is the best place to stop if you 
come here. To me it is the least beautitu) of the three 
lakes, as the shores show the effect of the raising of the 
lake by the big dam at the outlet, made by the lumber- 
men for the purpose of storing the water to run logs down 
the_river. f ¢ i—a! 

- Second Lake is nine miles further in, The roads are 
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as good as the average colihtty toads anywhere, and the 
rive is charming all the way, especially the last part 
through the woods, 

We arrived at Coon in four hours, the usual time for 
making the trip. Idlewild is a comfortable camp, capable 
of accommodating thirty guests. Mr. O. C. Bumford is 
Tunning the Second Lake camp this year, and we every- 
where heard the highest praise for him as a landlord. 
The fishing commences as soon as the ice goes out in the 
spring, from May 20 to June 20 being the best time for 
he lake trout, “lunge, which are taken best with a troll 
on a light rod. The last season was most successful ; 
there was not a single party but what caught all the fish 
they wanted. There is good stream fishing, and several 
bogs and inlets where speckled trout can be taken with 
bait, and only six miles away is Third Lake, teeming with 
beautiful speckled trout; but more of this lake later. 

Second Lake is approximately one and a half miles long 
and one mile wide, surrounded by hills, unmarred by the 
lumberman’s axe, with the forest stretching unbroken for 
hundreds of miles across Maine and Canada. Here is 
found as wild country as any man can wish; here you can 
get away from civilization, and also get lost. No stranger 
should enter the big woods without a compass; a gutide is 
safer. The woods come clear to the water’s edge, except 
where the sandy beaches and low bushes make ideal places 
for the deer to come in, i ‘ 

This is a great deer country; seventeen were in view 
at one time from the piazza of the camp one day last 
summer. The house possesses an excellent glass, and to 
watch for deer is one of the diversions of the guests. It 
is not given to many to enjoy the solace of an after-dinner 
pipe on a shady veranda and watch wild deer come down 
to the water. .Opportunities for photographing are ex- 
cellent, and if you have never done it, it is exciting to 
have a skillful guide silently paddle you within snap-shot 
distance of a group of six or seven beautiful deer. 

The afternoon of our arrival was rainy, and we sat 
around the cheerful fire in the great stone chimney and 
smoked, occasionally poking the great open fire to warm 
the backs of the two little British red coats who form the 
curious andirons. Mr, J. O. Reynolds is connected with 
this camp as guide. Jimmie has guided here for years, 
and knows the country as well as your milkman knows 
the way to your back door. There are many other good 
guides near here who can.be secured on short notice, and 
if more are wanted ,Mr. Bumford will hitch up the old 
mare and have one for you in two hours. 

Next morning Jimmie filled his pack with the few neces- 
saries and we got into an Indian rock, as they call the 
Adirondack boats, rowed across the lake and up the 
stream a mile, then took the trail for Third Lake. This 
trail is kept in good condition; a number of ladies went 
over it this stmmer, and we made the five miles in two 
hours. 

A trail through an unbroken forest always has a fascina- 
tion for a lover of the woods, and a five-mile tramp 
throtigh these forests, fragrant with the smell of the beau- 
tiful balsams so common to the woeds of northern New 
Hampshire is alone worth the price of admission. Deer 
‘tracks were ntimerous, and we saw one of which I would 
have given much to see the maker. 

At Third Lake are two log cabins, one set boldly out 
‘on the lake front; this is furnished with bunks, which 
‘fold up against the wall out of the way; good springs and 
mattresses with an abundance of blankets make them very 
‘comfortable. An open fire adds to the cheerfulness. A 
little back is a larger cabin, equipped with cook stove 
‘and all the necessaries of the art of camp cookery. These 
cabins will accommodate a party of six with guides. 

Third Lake is a gem, the prettiest of the three, 500 feet 
‘higher than Second Lake, about a half-mile wide and 
‘three-quarters long, surrounded by high hills covered with 
both hardwood and spruce; it lies like a diamond in an 
‘emerald setting. The virgin forest comes clear to the 
water's edge. This lake is very deep in some places, and 
4s full of trout, but the nature of the shores does not make 
it a good deer country. 

There is a so-called Fourth Lake a short distance from 
here, but it is nothing but a duck pond, and we did not 
visit it. : 

After dinner we cross the lake and take the trail for 
the “Settlement.” After about half a mile we cross the 
houndary line between the possessions of Uncle Sam and 
John Bull. Here are two- square iron posts, on the four 
sides of which are cast the following legends: 


Boundary, Aug. 9, 1842. 
Albert Smith, U. S. Comssr. ; 
Treaty of Washington, ; 

Lieut.-Col. I. B. B. Estcourt, H. B. M, Comssr, 


Another landmark is a new wooden post, replacing an 
old rotten one, which lies at its foot, marked: 


SOPHIE. 
Grave of an Indian Woman, 


This squaw was with the surveying party which laid 
the boundary line, and the sign marking her burial place 
has, strangely enough, been preserved. - 

Coming out of the woods we have a magnificent view 
Over part of the domain of King Edward. Jimmie has 
an errand in the Settlement, whose scattered houses lic 
far below in the valley, so while he is away, Tom and [ 
wander down to the first farmhouse with the intention of 
buying a chicken to increase the camp fare. I put on my 
miost winning smile and inquire of the dark-eyed, healthy- 
looking young woman who comes to the door if I can 
buy a chicken. She shakes her head. I offer to pay 
liberally, but while she looks willing, she says nothing. 
Tt suddenly dawns on me that this is Canada, and I ad- 
dress her in French, and, presto! her tongue is loosened 
and she talks a streak. 

Inside the rough frame house is a most interesting sight 
—tfour generations, great grandmother, grandmother, 
mothér and two sturdy, rosy, cheerful youngsters. The 
three women are all at work combing, spinning and weav- 
ing, making the gray homesptin which you have to travel 
far to find these days. They bring out a pair of trousers 
priced at four dollars. How soon can they finish a pair 
from the cloth on the old hand loom? Two days. The 
trade is made; my measure is taken with pieces of yarn 
and it is arranged that Jimmie shall call and get them 
the next time he comes to the lake and send them out to 
me. I haven’t got them yet, and am just a little curious to 
see the fit, i 


al 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


I bargain for that chicken now, but as the cockerel will 
not hold his head still | have a good deal of leg work, and 
burn considerable powder before I succeed in shooting 
him, Jimmie comes up with a huge loaf of French bread 
under his arm, and we make a qttick return to the lake, 

It. is near stinset, and with a light rod and three small 
flies I have an hour’s good sport. It is still, and the 
trout are rising all over the lake, Two at a time, some- 
times, oftener one; beautiful trout are taken, running 
from one-half to one and a half pounds. All but four are 
returned to the water, and even these proved to be more 
than three hungry men could eat, 

The fishing here in the spring is said to be fine. The 
trout are taken then with bait or troll; the fly-fshing 
conies at the end of the season. We dined royally that 
night. Tom made himself a birch bark horn and went 
outside and gave moose calls till a great horned owl 
across the lake started a rival entertainment; Tom imi- 
tated him until the bird got so mad he would do nothing 
but squawk. 

In the morning a helldiver on the lake furnished us an 
animated target for the rifle. Tom distinguished himself 
by hitting his bobbing neck at roo yards, and he went out 
with the boat and gathered him in as another addition to 
our collection, 

The camp put in order, we struck the homeward trail 
a resounding whack. On the way I had a chase after a 
sheldrake, which couldn't rise in the limited space he 
found and bumped awkwardly into old logs and finally 
escaped by hiding up under the bank. When we were 
neatly to the boat six or eight partridges crossed the trail; 
the old cocks with tails and ruffs spread seemed angry 
at the intrusion; their contempt added three plump birds 
to the camp fare. 

When we reached the lake a strong head wind was 
blowing, and after a hard pull across we reached Idlewild 
in time for one of Mrs. Bumford’s splendid dinners. 


THE MIDDAY LUNCH, 


After a good tramp and paddle, supplemented by a 
hearty dinner, a pipe of Dill’s Best before a great open 
fire makes a man feel like giving away all his money. 

Next day at 4 P. M. we row across the lake, walk a 
mile and a half by trail to what is called the Mast Inlet. 
At the dam we take an old flat-bottomed boat and paddle 
a mule and a half up the winding stream. Here we are 
treated to a rare sight; the clouds break away and in the 
east is a beautiful double rainbow. As we carefully work 
our way, following the current around old stumps and fal- 
len timber, a great blue heron asleep behind a bunch of 
tall marsh grass rises with clumsy haste and. flaps away 
over the tall dead trees. Three whistlers Shoot away over 
our heads, and ta the observant lover of nature the forest 
and stream are full of interest. 

Further up, the stream becomes still more tortuous. 
the banks more grassy and less wooded. We suddenly 
come on a snug little cabin beside the stream; the old boat 
lays her nose up on the sandy beach, and we get out 
a bit stiff and chilly. We have made the trip up, it is 
nearly dark and we have seen no deer. 

Jimmie’s cabin is about 8 x 15, built of boards, roofed 
with bark, tight and warm. The bulk of the floor space 
is occupied by a bunk filled with fragrant freshly cut hay, 
in which four men could sleep comfortably. A little fiend 
in the shape of sheet iron stove, which devours birch 
bark and dry wood ravenously and roars for more, serves 
to heat the cabin and cook the grub. Jim spends part of 
his time here in the spring trapping muskrats, sable (pine 
martin), mink, fishers and bears. Plenty of bedding and 
cooking utensils make this camp a good place for any 
one who wants to get away from the crowd, the best 
hunting and fishing grounds are at your very door. 

Hot tea and luncheon put us in fighting trim, and put- 
ting on all our clothing we take our places in the old red 
boat, which proves to be, as Jimmie says, “like a singed 
eat, better than she looks.” For the next two hours we 
have rare sport, although the night is too clear for using 
the jack to the best advantage; we see four deer and hear 
two others. It is a strange trait in the character of these 
timid an:mals which holds them spellbound at the sight 
of the bright light. 

New Hampshire has a wise law prohibiting shooting 
with the jack, and the writer always failed to see the sport 
in approaching the game in this manner and killing it with 
a shotgun loaded with buckshot. : 

There is something fascinating in being on the 

_,water at night—the strange noises that occasionally break 
the deathlike stillness, the little musquash silently swim- 
ming or feeding on the bank and disappearing with a 
loud splash as your boat comes on him suddenly, the 
frightened ducks rising noisily, and what your ear is 
constantly strained to catch—the splash, splash, splash of 
a deer among the lilypads. Our first deer is seen soon 
after leaving camp—a small doe with a fawn. We round 
a sharp bend and come on her suddenly; she floundered 
around and finally succeeded in mounting the steep bank, 
and when safe behind the alders stamped’ and whistled, 


“us from behind some clump of marsh grass. 
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whereupon her fawn gave a tiny imitative snort and we 
ele his small blazing eyes pearing at us through the 
jushes, 

We saw next a big doe which splashed through the 
stream to a sniall island, where she stood while we worked. 
cur way silently nearer and nearer. Soon a great head 
and ears with blazing éyes were outlined against the 
sky. We approached within 30 feet before her fear over- 
came her curiosity, and with her immense leaps her white 
flag sailed over the high alders on the bank. 

The fourth one must have been an old hand at the busi- 
ness. From his whistle we took him to be a large buck, 
for he went off snorting and blowing with a noise like a 
small express. 

Two more we heard further behind the alders, but their 
curiosity was evidently satisfied, for they kept back in 
the bush. 

It was growing chilly, the fog was now so thick we 
could feel it, and the grateful warmth of that little sheet 
iron stove appealed to us, so we made a quick return, Jim- 
mie handling the old scow with rare skill. It was an 
art the way he kept in the only clear channel, winding and 
twisting in and out among old dead stumps and trees, 
never losing his beatings for a tmoment, while half the 
time Tom and I couldn’t tell whether we were going up 
stream or down, and it was all done as quietly and easily 
as you climb your own front stairs with your shoes in 
your hand at 2 A, M. Another luncheon, another pot 
of tea, another pipe and sleep—such sleep. 

The morning dawns clear, and as we paddle homeward 
with the genial warmth of the sun on our backs, we see 
the great North Woods in all the beauty of a fall morning. 


. The old blue heron is discovered at breakfast, and makes 


another wild break of life. Two helldivers eye us curi- 
ously and apparently at a given signal disappear, leavin 
only a few widening circles to mark the spot. We loo 
in vain for their return; without doubt they are watching 
A flicker 
flies from one tall stub to another; a small hawk gives 
chase, but is either not quick enough or hungry enough, 
and gives it up. A kingfisher sounds his rattle on ahead. 
The marsh is full of life. We reached Idlewild ato A. M. 
Later in the day the sky became overcast and promised 
rain. Just betore supper we paddle down the lake to see 
what we may see. Rounding the point into South Bay, we 
discover a deer feeding near shore; his head is under 
water, and when he raises it, behold a buck, and a beauty! 
Jim paddles us to within 75 yards before his majesty 
catches sight of us otit of the tail of his eye. He raises 
his noble head and takes a long look, then plunges ashore 
and disappears over the fallen tree trunks. 

In the open season a man with a cool head and steady 
hand might have had that head to hang over the fire- 
place in his den; but then in the open season he would 
not have been there. Our only regret was that the thick 
weather prevented our getting a photograph. 

Saturday was cold, with gray clouds driving hard from 
the northwest, which we hoped meant that the last night's 
storm had ended the equinox. We spend the day taking 
pictures and paddling around the lake shores. We once 
got within 50 feet of a small doe, but she jumped just be- 
fore I pressed the button and the negative was a blur. 
Jim Duranty came in at 6 P, M. with our team, bringing 
welcome letters irom home. J found but one important 
entry in my note book for this day, it reads, “We are 
runnig out of tobacco; this is serious.” 

Sunday morning is frosty, and our heayy sweaters feel 
very comfortable on the drive out to West Stewartstown, 
where we arrive at 1 P. M., and after a substantial din- 
ner with Landlord Pike we go across the street to a 
grocery store, which the proprietor kindly opens for us, 
and buy supplies for our trip down the river. Our outfit 
proved im every way admirable. 

The 18-foot canoe (which should have been 16 feet), 
canvas covered, cedar planking, was built by the Indian 
Old Town Canoe Co,, their Guides’ Special Model and 
extra light, weighing 68 pounds. As will be seen later, 
we gave this rough usage, and it came out better than we 
had a right to expect. 

The tent, a 7 x 6 Baker shelter tent of waterproof 
silk, which rolled into a bundle 6 x 20 inches, with 
ground cloth, was made by the David T. Abercrombie- 
Co., as were the waterproof clothes bag and food bag; the 
latter with its twelve small bags for food is the most 
conyenient scheme we ever tised. From the same firm we 
had a cooking outfit of aluminum, all nesting nicely to- 
gether, light, durable and easily cleaned. 

Our canoe cushions we found very comfortable for the 
bow man, who paddled on his knees and at nieht they 
tnade the best of pillows. From the same frm again came 
our camp lantern, of aluminum, weighing 4% ounces, fold- . 
ing up flat and burning “ron-dripable” candles, which 
received unstinter! praise on the whole tp, 

The above, with extra clothing, blanket, ponchos, guns, 
fishing tackle and catiera weighed about 7o pounds. 

We believed! we hac an ideal outht mm the most compact 
aml Nehtesr fone, J will be slad to give any reader who 


is miteresied tul] detas regarding any of our equipment. 
We left West Ste wartstown at 2 P. M. We found the 
river very ‘o\y, and ran the first night to Colebrook. The 


next iorenoon the river below Colebrook grew more shal- 
low and full of rapids, through which we ran, and in spite 
of our best efforts, giving the canoe hard knocks, it was 
often exciting; but as we neared North Stratford about 
noon the tiver became one contintious shallow rapid. We 
ran for several mules, but concluded we would be unwise 
to subject our canoe to more such treatment, so we went 
ashore, and I made a sortie in quest of a farmer with a 
pair and hayrick. At the first house I was evidently mis- 
taken for a Suspicious character, and as the good house- 
wife did not seem to be enjoying the interview, I tried 
another place with better success. Here the farmer was 
just sittine down to dinner, and pressed me to accept his 
hospitality. We had paddled since early morning; it was 
half a mile from Tom and the canoe, and I reasoned 
that he had the grub bag any way—so I let him ‘wait. 


. After dinner we drove back, and. loading everything 


aboard the hay wagon went to the railroad station in good. 
form. 

From our experience I would not advise any man to put 
his canoe in above Wells River. From Wells River down 
the stream is larger, the rapids have. water enough, the 
carries are not bad, the current is most of the way very 
appreciable, and one will find the trip altogether de- 
lightful. | 


| 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


; [Nov. 30, 1901. 


We. put in one night at White River Junction, and 
camped the next near Windsor, under the shadow of 
Ascutney Mountain. Next morning we dropped down 
to the village, drew the canoe up on the bank, changed 
our moccasins and lumberman’s stockings for more 
civilized footgear and visited the Vermont State Prison. 
Windsor is a beautiful old Vermont town, where many 
New Yorkers have beautiful summer homes. Across 
the river is a colony among whom are today’s popular 
‘novelist, Winston Churchill, and St. Gaudens, the sculp- 
tor. . 

At 3 P. M. we were under Cheskin Bridge, between 
Charlestown, N. H., and Springfield, Vt., and soon had 
our baggage by the track waiting for the electrics. 

The canoe upon examination showed several cracked 
planks and much lost paint, but the canyas was wun- 
broken, and so far as service goes as good as new, The 
trip, especially the latter part, was eminently satisfactory. 
The weather was fine all the way down the river, We 
found ducks quite plentiful, and other game, which 
afforded much sport for the rifles. We tried trolling for 
pickerel, but you cannot troll down stream. 

We were as brown as Indians, could sleep all night on 
the sand, and each had an appetite like a hired man’s. If 
one knows how to camp it is much pleasanter to g9 as we 
did than to stop at hotels. These are often far from the 
river bank, your canoe must be hidden, a risky operation, 
or carried somewhere for safe keeping, and you lose the 
close contact with nature in all her varying moods, which 
is half the charm. 

The farmers along the river may be depended on for 
eggs, milk and bread, or, in fact, almost anything, and so 
many towns are passed it is not necessary to carry a heavy 
stock of provisions. I had tried to give a brief account 
of the run down the river without wearying with detail. 

One could write columns on the scenery of the beautiful 
Connecticut Valley, the river, the life along the shores, 
the fun at every camp, the delights of the noonday lunch, 
with the pipes afterward, and all those things which so 
delight the heart of the lover of outdoor life and make a 
trip like this linger long in the memory. 

W. W. Brown. 


SPRINGFIELD, Vermont, 


A Walk Down South.—VI. 


At this writing I am somewhere in the Pine Barren 
which fills that part of the map of Pennsylvania in the 
loop cattsed by the north sweep of the Susquehanna River 
between Lock Haven and Keating. My exact location, 
geographically, I don’t know, and I am waiting for some 
one to come along and set me aright, rather than go back 
the eight or nine miles to Renovo, which probably would 
be necessary to find some one able to direct me aright. 
As I could follow my back track to Renovo, I don’t con- 
sider myself lost, but this is no sign that I will not be if 
no one happens along to tell me which way to go. Ac- 
cording to my map Beech Creek lies a little east of south 
of Renovo. If I strike due south, compass in hand, I will 
get to that village, which is about twelve or fourteen miles 
from here. 

I left North Bend on Friday, Nov. 1—two days ago. I 
followed up the Susquehanna River a couple of miles, most 
of the way along the side hill. I was in good spirits, in 
spite of the fact that there was medicine in my pack pre- 
scribed by a Dr, Davis of that village. He had assured 
me that I could travel on without danger—relieving a 
sort of panic which had seized me a day or so before, at 
which I laugh now, for I never was so strong nor more 
healthy than at present. 

Some men were making a new bridge at Paddy's Run, 
I hoped from the name on the map that Paddy had climbed 
xa tree, or something of that sort after he had fled awhile. 
But I was disappointed. Up in the Adirondacks we 
would have called Paddy’s Run Paddy’s Brook, or creek, 
and no one unfamiliar with the vernacular would have 
mistaken it as the memory of an adventure. The men set 
me aright, though none knew who Paddy was. 

J had a ride for the pack from Paddy’s Run to Renovo. 
A small boy with a horse and a wagon load of wood was 
overtaken, He gave the pack a ride and asked the usual 
question as to how much the rifle cost. When the yillage 
came in full view from the top of a little grade in the 
road, there was a surprise. Instead of a clump of houses 
and a name, here were dwellings for thousands—four or 
five. It is one of the delights of a traveler to find the 
unexpected. I shouldered my pack after a bit and walked 
for a mile through this place. It is a railroad town; the 
passenger and freight divisions of a railroad begin and 
end there, Stch a town was Sayre, Pa., and, like Sayre, 
it lies-by a stream at the foot of steep mountains. 

Ata meat store I bought a little bacan and a little pork 
—half a pound of each, On the street that leads to the 
bridge I bought some oatmeal and baking powder. I was 
sera to venture into the wilds and needed to prepare 

or it. 

They said at North Bend that the road from Renovo 
to Beech Creek is twenty-two miles long, and that for 
eighteen miles there was only an occasional hunter’s 
shanty-at intervals. Moreover, it was no common wagon 
road. Wagons had been driven over it, but not often. 
If I “kept to the blazed trail it would he all right,” other- 
wise I-might tome out at Glen Union or Keating, or any 
other place save Beech Creek. But. I was assured, if I 
once got to Peddler’s Hill all would be well. Beyond 
that I.could not miss the way, 

I crossed the bridge over the Susquehanna about 11 
o'clock A. M., and asked an old man on the South Renovo 
side for the road to Beech Creek. He had heard of it, but 
not lately. At the store I had better luck. 

“Get on one of the prop wagons and they'll point the 
way for you,’ I was told. So I waited till some wagons 
engaged in. getting out jack pine timbers to be used in the 
coal, ntines came along. They went only a few rods. and 
then stepped at their shanty for dinner, of which I par- 
took, for one cannot stop at a lumber camp at meal time 
and net have a chance to eat. The meal was astonishing, 
There was an abundance of fresh, sweet milk and apple 
dumplings—none of the dried apple affairs, but fresh- 
picked apples, and there were at least two dumplings for 
every person present. Added to this, there was a. pie. 
For.the rest, the fare was similar to other lumber camps 
that I have visited—tomatoes, potatoes, fried smoked 
meat, bread, coffee or tea, etc, If it hadn’t been for that 
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eighteen-mile stretch of road with no dwellings along 
it ,l should have applied for a job at once, on the strength’ 
of the milk and new-apple dumplings. After dinner the 
boys stood around awhile before hitching up—more of 
the remarkable!—and then I put my basket in the reach 
of the wagon of a man who looked most talkative, and 
was ready to move. 

The wagons were blocked in front of the shanty to 
preyent their backing down into the Susquehanna, a hun- 
dred rods down hill, and for almost an hour there was 
not a place where a wagon could stand unblocked. No 
one rode up the hill. The wagons weigh about a ton—the 
reach is a white oak tree trunk 25 feet long and 6 to 8 
inches in diameter—and the horses sweat before the empty 
wagon on that hill. It was a big lift I got when my pack 
was carried up there. 

The driver hadn’t killed many rattlesnakes this year— 
only five or six. He was going hunting Saturday, and 
had a man engaged to take his place. His brother-in- 
law (another driver) had seen deer tracks overlooking 
Renovo the other day—fresh tracks, too, It is hard get- 
ting them still-hunting, he said, and they were watching 
dogs pretty close. Even with dogs it is not so easy, for 
deer don’t come to water like they used to; just “play” 
over the mountains till they lose the dog in the tangle. 
Bears were plenty. One man above Renovo got five in 
traps from Sept. 1 to Oct. 28. The driver’s wife knows 
how to cook bear meat—‘most women hereabouts is 
pretty good at cooking game,’ he said. “They has lots 
of it to do. Now, my wife’s father and mother are both 
good shots, and, of course, she learned to cook, and since 
I’ve had her she hasn’t got out of practice any.” 

Near the top of the hill the driver suggested that I go 
to a camp a few rods down in the woods from there. I 
was glad to do that, for I was in no hurry, The wilder- 
ness was all about me, and I could now see a change 
from the semi-wild life which so far marked my route. 

The camp was a board shanty. It once belonged to a 
hill top saw mill, but now only hunters live in it, if any 
one. The bunk room was boarded up tight, and the door 
braced shut. The place was hay-softened and had a 
suspicious old quilt as a cover. In the light the sus- 
picions proved groundless. Haying seen that the place 
was fit and found for passing the night, I took my rifle 
and went on a walk. Twenty rods away where the ground 
was wet I found in the mud the tracks of a cat; each 
track was over an inch across. On both sides of these 
tracks were those of some kittens—two or three, I judged 
by the number. It was a genuine pleasure to think that 
I had such untamable neighbors as wildcats. J wished I 
could see one, and looked, but I succeeded in killing only 
a chipmunk; for the cats are night prowlers. 

Toward night I built a fire in the middle of the camp 
road, far from the dry leayes. I sliced up a potate 
which I had carried clear from Eaton, N. Y., where I dug 
it while in the employ of Mr. Johnston. Fried with bacon 
this vegetable brought back pleasing memories of miles I 
had covered. I scattered the dying embers of jack pine 
branches and prepared to go to sleep for the night. I 
Jaid my woolen blanket on the bunk, folded over, and 
on top drew the ragged cotton-stuffed quilt, then I 
propped the outside door shut and tied the inside one 
shut with a cotton string. I crawled in between the folds 
of my woolen blanket and dozed for a while. Soon I 
was asleep. 

Suddenly there was a loud bang and jangle, while a 
bright light stared into my eyes. had visitors. Two 
hunters, brothers, left Renoyo at 7:30 o'clock, and by 
the light of a Jantern found their way over the familiar 
trail to the shanty to spend the night. It was then 8:45 


o'clock. Every night that I haye slept in a barn or open — 


I have wondered at least once what effect a sudden visit 
in the night by strangers would have on me, I did not 
doubt that it would make me tremble for a moment, per- 
haps unnerve me completely. In spite of their noise the 
visitors did not awaken me till they were at my feet; but 
if they had been bent on mischief they would kaye found 
a lot of it to da, for I was on my feet before my eyes 


were able to see, ready for the emergency. 


But it was handshakes instead of blows that I had 
awakened to, and although one of the pair was on the 
under side of a liquor bottle, they were good company. 
We ate bread and butter, and for the second time simee I 
started, I tasted liquor because it seemed churlish to think 
of refusing the good-natured offers. At hotels I find 
no difficulty, by pleading the truth—that alcohol would 
wealcen me under the pack, 

They told me that in the previous spring berry pickers 
found a dead wildcat in the shanty we were in. It had 
got in through the stove pipe hole in the roof, pre- 
sumably, and died upstairs, unable to get out, 

We rolled in for the night. The old quilt was used by 


one to wrap up in; the fellow who was drunk took a 


thin coverlid of large size, which I had not noticed. I 
doubled up under my own blanket, At 5 oclock A. M. 
they stirred up and built a fire in the box stove. The 
chimney only went to the next floor, but the smoke went 
out all right. I fried some bacon and at dawn we ate 
bread and butter, bacon, coffee and molasses, They had 
a half-pint can of molasses with them; everywhere here- 
abouts I find sweets, and nowhere do I enjoy them so 
much as in the woods. I think it must be because one 
tises Up so much fat when at woods work, at least at 
physically hard work. 

At sumrise the two went on, with fine shot in their 
guns. I suspected their dog of deer hunting proclivities, 
They said, however, that it was just a young house dog. 

I loitered around for a couple of hours. and then started 
on. One of the prop teamsters put me on the right road. 
Strong coffee which I made for the two visitors tasted 
good and freshened me for the walk, I felt sure, 

It was bright and clear. The spiders’ webs glistened 
among the tree branches toward the sun. I saw nothing 
to shoot along the road, which led up side hills and over 
the back of a long ridge—the ridge that is shown in maps 
on the south side of the Susquehanna River. Scrub oak 
and jack pine were the principal trees; the latter were 
conspicuous as individuals, but the former as underbrush, 
covered every hil] and valley that I could see for miles— 
brewn, dry and rattling constantly in the wind. 

I reached Peddelr’s Hill without doubt. There was the 
watering trough by which I could identify it, but I did not 
see the grave of the unfortunate buried there. Twelve 
or fourteen years ago in the spring the body of a man 
with a peddler’s pack by it was found at the trough dead 


and far decayed. He had carried too big a load and 
frozen to death there during the winter. He was wrapped 


im a table cloth and buried “between a tree and a stump 


on the up-hill side.’ 

I followed the ridge top, then, for nearly two hours— 
say five miles. The road came down hill always, doubling 
from west to east in its effort. Near the foot two great 
ruffed grouse roared into the air and flew majestically 
away, the best chance for a double at that bird I ever 
saw. I leveled miy rifle for a shot even with that, but out 
oi thecornerof my eye I saw a cock on the ground twelve 
feet from me. On him [ turned the sight and fired. He 
flew with both legs hanging, and only with strong effort. 
But it took the bird over the crest of the ridge eighty 
yards away, and I could not find him again, This was 
the second pheasant I have shot through with a .32 rim 
fire long bullet to get away this trip. 

Thirty rods beyond I came to the forks in the road; 
one branch leads southeast, the other southwest, The 
one southeast seems well traveled, considering. The other 
is blazed and each blaze is painted white. I was told to 
follow “the blazed trees’ road. 

An old camping site suggested dinner, and I ate pan- 
cakes, wondering which way I should go. The pancakes 
were of flour and broken wheat—‘‘oatmeal.” They were 
exceedingly good. J used bacon grease for shortening 
and molasses for browning. I tried sugar this side of 
Waterville, thinking to lighten my load an ounce or so, 
but at North Bend I got a four-ounce bottle of Swain, the 
druggist, and had it filled with table syrup (maple 
flavored) at the hotel. Rich molasses | am sure now is 
the best sweet for the woods. It has a flavor, and 
variety is what one craves. I now want something strong 
or rich. I never could eat onions, but within a week | 
have swallowed them fried with relish. Ruskin attributed 
the condition of European peasants to their garlic. 1 
wonder if Ruskin ever worked as the peasants work, in 
the open with axe and hoe from dawn to dusk for a month 
at a stretch? Judging from my own feelings, Ruskin 
would have loved garlic and not blamed it for the appe- 
tite created by his own labor, had he done so. 

While I was eating I wondered what I should do. I 
took the rifle and went back to the forks—ten or twelve 
rods—and followed the southeast for a ways, but could 
see no blaze marks on the trees. That seemed to settle 
the matter, but inside of ten rods the other trail became 
a mere foot path with blazed trees—all the gashes being 
painted white. I kept on and inside of fifty rods I came to 
a tent, twelve feet square. I put my pack on the table 
and waited for the owners to come back. It was then 2 
o'clock. 

Hour after hour passed. At 5 o’clock I built a fire six 
rods from the camp and put two bluejays and a chip- 
munk into a pail of water on it. I parboiled them, and 
then into the new water put some oatmeal. I stirred up 
a thick baking powder, flour, salt and water batter in a 
cup, and dropped the dumplings into the pail and covered 
it over. At the end of twenty minutes I began to eat. 
But I made two mistakes. The game did not need par- 
boiling, and the oatmeal overcame the other flavors. 
Nevertheless it was pretty good, and [J ate all but a little 
—say a quart. The rest I gave to a lame-footed dog that 
came up while I was eating, and seemed to indicate the 
coming of the campers. 

In the last shades of dusk I entered the tent. Every- 
where was the evidence of recent occupation. A dish pan 
was hung to a tree, bread crumbs were on the table, the 
dishes were upside down and dirty; a rag was on the 
gun cleaner; in a kettle was some potatoe peelings. The 
dog indicated.an early return of all hands. 

T built a fire in the box stove (sheet iron), and, after a 
while went to sleep, expecting the coming of the hunters. 
I hoped that they would be good natured and not blame 
me when they found that it.was to learn my way that I 
stopped and made myself at home in their tent, 
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The Doctor’s Turkey Shoot. 


In all our experience in the woods I do not recall a time 
when we were favored with such perfect weather as we 
had that year. It was almost too warm for hunting dur- 
ing the first two weeks of our stay, and November had 
set in before a sign of frost was visible, We loafed about 
camp, or took long tramps through the woods, contenting 
ourselves with such small game as crossed our path. The 
days slipped by unheeded by ts until one day Jack broke 
the spell. 

“Say, do you know,” said he, “that next Thursday will 
be Thanksgiving Day? We'll have to be thinking about 
getting back, because this weather won’t last forever.” 

“And leave without a single deer?” I remonstrated. 

“We must take some venison home with us,” the Doc- 
tor chimed in. 

“Jack is right,” Jim asserted. 
that we have been here a month or more. 
wives——” 

“TY understand,” I interrupted, “but I intend to stay here 
till I kill a deer if it takes all winter,” 

*And I'll stay with you,” the Doctor cried, enthusiastic- 


“Tt doesn't seem possible 
You see, our 


ally. 

“We'll compromise,” said Jack. “We'll stay until Mon- 
day, and if we are any good we can get a deer in that 
time.” After some hesitation the Doctor and I agreed to 
this proposition, and the four of us then laid our plans for 
a big hunt to begin on the morrow. 

During the night the wind shifted around to the north, 
and by morning it was cold enough to make a man step — 
lively while dressing. Jack shot a deer that day—a 
good-sized doe—and felt very proud, and wanted to breale 
camp immediately and start for home. The next day I © 
killed a big buck. Jack emphatically declared, with a mild 
oath, that he would be blanked if he returned without 
shooting a buck also, Thus it-came about that Monday © 
morning found us still in camp with no thought of imme- 
deate departure. ; 

Tuesday morning the cook thrust his head in between — 
the tent flaps and aroused us with the announcement that 
it was “Snowin’ like the very devil, an’ was a-goin’ t’ 
snow wusser, b’gosh.” We sprang out of bed, dressed — 
hastily and stepped outside. The cook had not exag- 
gerated. The ground was white with snow, and the air 
was filled with the flying flakes, 
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_“T told you we ought to have broken camp last week,” 
this from Jack, who secretly rejoiced because of an evil 
prophecy fulfilled. “I knew such weather couldn’t last. 
We're in for it now, and no mistake.” 

“How about that buck,” I began, but he interrupted me. 

“He'll have to wait, that’s all,” he asseverated, “I’m 
going home,” 

“But how beautiful the woods are,” cried the Doctor. 
“It's worth being snowed in to see such a sight.” 


I heartily voiced the Doctor’s sentiments, for truly the ~ 


forest looked very lovely in its new winter mantle. It 
was a new world upon which we gazed, and the fast- 
falling snow was rapidly changing the picture before our 
very eyes, The branches of the pines and hemlocks hung 
drooping beneath their unaccustomed load like great white 
plumes; even the stunted jack pine took on an added 
beauty of its own; contending for second honors with the 
more stately spruce; a muffled stillness seemed to en- 
velop. the wilderness like a heavy pall shutting us off 
from the rest of the world, and our voices sounded loud 
and unnatural, 

1 ae of us will have to go to Hale’s for the team,” said 
ack, 

“Let me go,” Jim quickly responded. 
camp.” 

Hale’s place was five miles away on the Peshtigo River, 
He was our nearest neighbor, and had agreed to haul our 
outfit to the Junction when we were ready to leave. So 
soon as we had finished our breakfast Jim wasted no time 
in arguing, but set out on his journey accompanied by the 
Doctor, a self-inyvited companion. 

The breaking up of camp is never a very delectable 
task, and in the present instance was attended with more 
than the usual discomforts of mind and body. The snow 
got ito everything and melted before we could brush 
it off, consequently all of our belongings were more or 
less in a state of humidity. We made but slow progress, 
and Jim and the Doctor returned with Hale and his team 
before we had the tents down. 

_ Guess you'll have to put up to my place to-night,” 
said Hale when the wagon was loaded and ready to start. 
“Tll have to git the runners on the box afore I kin make 
the trip to the Junction. Ef we don’t git a blizzard out’n 
this I'll miss my guess a lot.” , 

This prophecy was not conducive to gaiety. We were 
glad to assent to his proposition, however, as he had 
ample accommodation for us a this place, and it was with 
a feeling of thankfulness that we gathered before the big 
fireplace that night and listened to the fierce wind howling 
about the cabin walls. A tent would have been a poor 
Shelter in such a storm. By the next morning our snow 
storm had developed into a full-fledged blizzard—a blus- 
tering nor’wester. Jack sulked in his bunk, morose and 
uncommunicative, puffing at his pipe like a veritable 
Wouter yan Twiller, and occasionally arousing himself 
from his dejection long enough to consign the weather to 
regions where snow is not stipposed to abound; Jim em- 
ployed the time in vain recriminations, the burden of his 
song being, “Three hundred miles from home and 

| Thanksgiving Day to-morrow! What will my wife say?” 
The Doctor entertained me with wonderful stories of his 
experiences in Dakota during one winter, where, he in- 
formed me, stich a storm as was now raging outside would 
be considered a mere flurry—a boisterous zephyr. In this 
wise did we pass the long, gloomy day. 

Thanksgiving morning dawned clear and cold. When 
Hale had shoveled the snow away from the door, we were 
glad to step outside and breathe the fresh, bracing air. 
The light, fluffy snow was piled up in great drifts on 
all sides, and fitful gusts of wind whirled it about and 
sent it flying in our faces and down our necks. Winter 
had come upon us with a rush. It was an abrupt change 
from balmy Indian summer to cold mid-winter weather. 

“No use tryin’ to make the Junction to-day,” Hale in- 
formed us. “Ef we could git thar afore dark ’twouldn’t 
do no good, *cause the cars’ll be stalled. They ain’t no 
injine puffin’ could keep a-goin’ in this yere weather, an’ 
that’s what.” 

“Don’t know as it makes much difference,” Jack 
| growled, “so long as we get home before Christmas. Our 
_ wives will mourn us as dead, but of course that won’t 
| matter.” 

“Their joy will be all the greater when you finally ap- 
pear,” I assured him. ‘“Can’t we do something to while 
away the time?’ 

“When I came down with Jim for the team,” the Doc- 
tor replied, “I saw some turkeys walking around here. 
Why can’t we get up a turkey shoot—an old-fashioned 
Thanksgiving turkey shoot? It would be just the thing 
to relieve the monotony. What do you all say?” 

“Great idea,” Jim declared. “I second the motion.” 


“T hate breaking 


“There might be some sport in it,’ I added. “What 
do you say, Jack?” P 
“Anything to kill time,” the latter responded. “Bring 


on the turkey, Doctor.” 
“You have some turkeys, haven’t you?” the Doctor in- 
quired, turning to Hale. 
“Yep, Four or five,’ Hale made answer. 
’ “Where are they?” - 
“Hard tellin’ jest now. See that onusual big snow bank 
“over that near the barn?” 


“Waal, that’s the hen house—that’s t’say' ther’s a hen 


house somewhar thar’bouts. Like’s not the turkeys is in 
thar—that’s t’say ef they ain’t over in that other big drift 
whicht was oncet the corn crib whar they was fond 0’ 
roostin’, I reckon we'll find ’em in one o’ them places 
alive cr friz to death. Want t’ dig ’em out?” 

“Oi course,” the Doctor cried enthusiastically. “Get 
us another shovel and we'll help.” : 

“You'll excuse me, won’t you?” Jack requested as Hale 
went in search of the other shovel. “I’m troubled with 
rheumatism, you know, and shoveling never was in my 
line.’ 

“There’s no sense in all of us trying to work with one 
shovel,” [ added. “I think I'll go inside with Jack, He 
might get lonesome. Call us when you're ready.” __ 

“You fellows are quitters,” Jim declared. “I am going 
to seé this thing through to a finish, Come on, Doctor,” 

Heedless of Jim’s scorn, Jack and I sought the warmth 
of the cabin, where we hugged the fire and smoked our 
pipes in unsociable silence. 
‘two Jim burst into the room, closely followed by the 
Doctor. They looked like two snow men. 


a 


In the course of an hour or 


-POREST >AND »STREAMSs 


“Well, we found the turkeys,” Jim announced in breezy 
tones. “We'll thaw out a bit while we make arrangements 
for the shoot.” 

“Were the turkeys alive?” I asked. 

“Oh, yes!” he replied. “They were a little numb from 
the cold, naturally, We're going to use the liveliest of the 
bunch for the shoot.” 

“What are the rules for this shooting match, anyhow?” 
Jack inquired. 

“The turkey belongs to me,” the Doctor promptly an- 
swered. “Jim loaned me the money to buy him, He cost 
one fifty. J am going to charge fifteen cents a shot at 
sixty yards until one of you kills the bird, To the victor 
belong the spoils.”’ 

“But you have to kill the turkey,” Jim added. “A mere 
wound doesn’t count. By virtue of my loan I get five 
shots for nothing.” 

“We don’t want to take unfair advantage of you,’’ the 
Doctor continued. “The turkey is pure white, so I shall 
stand off to one side and call your shots—that is, whether 
you are too high or too low.” 

“That sounds like a fair proposition,” I remarked to 


ack. 

“Tl bet you a dollar I kill the bird,” was his only reply. 
Of course I was obliged to take the bet. 

“Get your rifles ready,” said Jim. “The Doctor will 
place the turkey. He has asked me to keep score and col- 
lect for the shots in advance.” 

The Doctor hurriedly left us, and we got down our 
rifles and sallied forth to exhibit our skill as marksmen. 
I was doubly anxious to kill the turkey and win Jack’s 
bet, because of his air of self-assurance, but there was 
that in his manner which warned me I would have to 
shoot my best in order to accomplish my purpose. As 
we emerged from the cabin we caught sight of the Doctor 
wallowing through the snowdrifts some distance ahead 
of us with the turkey under his arm. 

“That fowl is the deadest live thing I’ve seen in some 
time,” Jack observed. 

“Tt’s the cold,” Jim informed him. “It makes it all 
the easier for you. He won’t flop around so much.” 

The Doctor paused and looked back at us. 

“It’s just sixty yards to this stump,” he shouted. 

“Tt’s the longest sixty yards I ever saw,” I shouted in 
answer. “How did you measure it?” : 

“T just paced it off. It’s exactly sixty yards.” 

“It’s all right,” Jim interposed. ‘The snow makes the 
distance deceptive. It really isn’t quite sixty, I should 
judge. He didn’t count right.” The Doctor placed the 
turkey behind the stump, leaving nothing but its head and 
neck exposed, and withdrew to one side. 

“Blaze away whenever you're ready,” he called to us. 

I fired first. 

“Too high,” the Doctor announced. 

Jack laughed, struck an attitude and raised his rifle to 
his shoulder, 

“Four feet too low,” was the Doctor’s report on Jack’s 
shot, and it was my turn to smile. 

When we had each fired three times without scoring 
our interest became aroused. 

“TJ don’t understand it,” I paused to remark. 
be the snow.” 

“It’s the color of the turkey,” Jack disagreed. “I can 
hardly see the blame thing. He hasn’t moved an inch 
since the Doctor stuck him up there.” 

“All the less reason for your poor shooting,” Jim re- 
plied. So far he had taken no part in the affair, but stood 
off to one side, keeping score on the back of an envelope, 
and incidentally favoring us with advice. 

Jack and I fired a dozen shots apiece, and still the 
turkey went unscathed. By that time I had become sus- 
picious of the Doctor's coaching, and without commenting 
on the fact ceased following his directions; but aim as I 
would, I was either “too high or too low, or just a trifle 
too much to the right or left.” And then Jim stepped 
forward and announced that we had had our chance and 
that he would now show us how to shoot. He fired twice 
without giving us a practical demonstration of his skill, 
and just then Hale called to us from the barnyard: 

“Say, ef you boys want that thar turkey fer dinner,” he 
shouted, “you'll have to bring him in right away. It'll 
take an hour t’ thaw him out—that’s t’ say, ef they’s any- 
thin’ left t’ thaw.” 

Jack and I exchanged meditative glances. 

“What in thunder does he mean?” Jack inquired, sus- 
piciously. 

“Give it up,” Jim responded, and hastened to add: 
“Let me have just one more shot, I’ve got the range 
now, I think.” 

He took quick aim and fired, 

“You killed him that time,” the Doctor shouted. 
him just below the neck.” 

He held up the turkey and started toward us. 

“With his whiskers and that queer-looking fur cap, the 
Doctor resembles some sort of a retriever’ Jack ob- 
served. 

Jim received his prize from the Doctor’s hands with un- 
natural modesty. — 

“Let's have a look at him,” Jack requested. “For a 
freshly killed bird he’s the stiffest propoition I ever ran up 
against.” 

“T don’t believe Jim hit him at all,’ I asserted. 

“Yes I did,’ Jim retorted. “I plunked him square in 
the gizzard.’ He raised the feathers and showed ts where 
the bullet had entered. “Hale is waiting for the turkey,” 
he went on. “We can settle the question later as to who 
shot the bird.” 

He hurried away in the direction of the barnyard with- 
out giving us a chance to examine the turkey. 

“Something tells me that we are a couple of simple- 
minded suckers,’ Jack murmured in my ear as we fol- 
lowed the Doctor into the cabin. 

“Ditto, hic,’ I assented. 
blood on the bird, Did you notice?” 

“I did. And we fell. for a dollar eighty apiece,” he 
sighed, — 

In due course of time Hale’s “missus” summoned us to 
partake of our Thanksgiving dinner. 

“Sorry to hev kep’ you waitin’ so long,” she apologized, 
“but that turkey was froze solid. I swan I jest thought 
he never would thaw.” 

Jim turned red and the Doctor began to fidget about 
and look uncomfortable. Jack, who had insisted upon 
carving, winked at me and smiled grimly. 


“Tt must 


“Hit 


“There wasn’t a drop of 
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“Is that why you punched him so full of holes?’ he 
asked, turning to Mrs. Hale. 

“Fer ever sakes! You don’t think I done that, do 
you?” she questioned in reply. “Jest as ef you men folks 
didn’t shoot the poor bird all # pieces yer own selves, an’ 
him dead’s a door hail the hull time. I declare t’ good- 
ness I don’t see why you done it.” 

Jack rose to his feet and glared accusingly at Jim and 
the Doctor, like a judge about to pronounce sentence. 

“Of all the scheming, foxy, nervy bunco-steerers, you 
two are the limit,” he declared. ‘Doctor, I am surprised 
at you, How many times ‘did I hit that bird 2” 

“I couldn’t sweat to a single shot except Jim’s, “the 
Doctor unblushingly replied. ‘You see, the stump was 
hollow and I set the bird inside of it, and the bullets must 
have gone right through the stump, bird and all,” 

“Well, just ante up some of that dollar eighty I paid 
you, then. You can’t convince me that this wasn’t a put 
up job, you know.” 

“Don't give up a cent, Doctor,” Jim interposed. strug- 
gling to keep from laughing. ‘‘Why should he?” he 
added, turning to me, 

“Why should he?” Jack broke in in scornful tones. 
“Why should he? Why, because we shot that turkey full 
of holes before you fired your rifle once, that’s what for. 
Laugh, if you want to. What you holding in for?” 

“The agreement was that one of you was to kill the 
turkey,” Jim rejoined. “How could you kill a dead bird? 
It ER been frozen for hours,’ and Jim gave way to his 
murth, 

“That's what I call a skin game,” Jack began. 

“A mere friendly bit of fun,” the Doctor interrupted. 
“Come, we'll leave the matter to Hale» If he says refund, 
why, we'll refund.” 

Thus appealed to, Hale thrust his hands in his pockets, 
threw his head back and gazed reflectively at the rafters. 

“How much did your shootin’ cost you?” he asked, after 
a moment’s patise, 

“Three sixty,” Jack and I replied, in unison. 

“Waal, this is Thanksgiving Day, ain’t it?” he con- 
tinued. “I wouldn’t a-knowed it ef you boys hadn’t hap- 
pened “long here to-day, cause I ain’t celebrated Thanks- 
giving since my old man died, fifteen years ago it was. I 
fer one am thankful you had yer turkey shoot, an’ it 
seems t’ me,’”’ he lowered his eyes and gazed at Jack and 
me, “seems t’ me I wouldn’t say too much “bout that 
thar three sixty. I'd fergit it, and jest be thankful it 
wasn’t more, Ef it hadn’t been fer the missus here you'd 
be shootin’ yet, I reckon. And that reminds me, jedging 
from her looks, that the turkey’s gittin’ cold.” 

“He's right, Jack,” said I. “It is on us, and a good 
one, too. Carye the turkey.” Fayette DuRLIn. 


Aatuyal History. 
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Animals and Men. 


I? goes almost without Saying that animals and men have 
always dwelt together here on the earth since the very 
long time ago when both first had an existence. Of- 
course I do not mean that they were from the first as 
well acquainted with each other as some of them are 
now—that the primitive man had a well trained and 
lovable riding horse which carried his master around 
with evident pride—that he had a friendly dog so closely 
attached to his skin-clad person, and a domestic cat so 
in love with the little ash-heap which then constituted 
his fire-side, that neither of them could be driven away 
even with a club. I only mean that the same localities 
which were occupied by man were also frequented by 
numerous representatives of the wild animal creation: 
and that when the animal left its den, lair or nest, and 
the man left his cave, grotto or hole-in-the-ground, the 
two were liable to meet. In this sense, each dwelt “in 
the presence of’ the other. . 

I think it equally clear that the first or original rela- 
tionship between animals and men was one of hostility. 
Neither party loved the other, and in fact had at first no 
occasion to. Primitive man wanted clothing and food, 
and doubtless got both by the chase. The carnivorous 
animals (which were largely dominant) wanted food, and 
a specimen of genus homo, served rare, was, as we may 
reasonably believe, as acceptable to the tiger-taste then 
as now. Possibly it was then first acquired. and by con- 
stant use has become little short of an inherited instinct. 

Out of this relationship of mutual hostility, there 
have been evolved three very singular developments: 

1. The talkability of animals as a part of the once 
current belief of mankind, 

- 2. The institution or cultus which we now know as 
“Tetenism.” 

- 3. The investment of certain selected animals with a 
sacred character. 

Now, so far as I am aware, there is no existing human 
record, nor any extant reliable tradition which shows, 
or even tends to show, the origin or beginnings of any 
one of the characteristics of animal life involved in these 
three phases of development. An inquiry as to their 
origin involves many matters of interest, but in making 
such an inquiry, our only guide is (1) conformity to 
collateral facts which are known, and (2) reasonable 
probability, 

Let us take first the question of talkability. What 
can be safely said as to it? 

In the slow evolution of humanity from a state of 
savagery—and probably during the era of barbarism— 
there was a time when a belief in the power of animals 
to make intelligible use of human language was a part, 
and a somewhat important part, of the common thought 
of the race. And so common was this belief that intelli- 
gent and instructive conversations between animals and 
men were not regarded as matters of wonder or even 
surprise. They talked with each other, or were so repre- 
sented, on subjects of common interest, as freely and 
as sensibly as men with men, Nor was it a sign language 
that is said to have been used, but veritable human 
speech, 

These conversations, also, as usually narrated, had this 
noticeable feature,—they were sirictly characteristic of 
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the parties; that is to say, each animal is always repte- 
sented as talking just as that particular animal might 
teasonably be supposed to talk if, being still an animal, 
it had acquired in some way a knowledge of language 
and the gift of speech. The mistake is never made of 
representing an animal as talking just as a man would 
talk. We can ustially recognize some animal trait in 
animal speech as reported, even though in some cases 
some men may possess and express the same or a like 
trait. Neither does one animal habitually talk just like 
another animal of a different species. The individual 
traits of the particular animal crop out in its speech, 
-Nor yet again, are there any incongruities in respect of 
age or sex. A wolf never talks like a horse, nor is a 
young fox represented as possessing the matured wis- 
dom of its ancestor; while a mother wolf which, like 
“the modern woman,” should strive ta ape masculine 
ways, would be a strange anomaly indeed. 

It is trie, however, that while animals in such con- 
yersations are represented ordinarily as possessing many 
traits which are common to them and to men, such as 
cunning, craitiness, deceit, etc., at the same time still 
other traits, peculiar to humanity, and rarely if ever 
found in animal life, are also attributed to them, such as 
honesty, good faith, a sense of justice toward others, 
etc. These latter not infrequently enter largely into 
ithe narratives. But what is a more singular fact (of 
which more will be said presently), the animals not in- 
frequently exhibit, according to the stories told of them, 
the possession and exercise of still higher traits, such 
as border closely on the superhuman—sometimes using 
their superior wisdom solely for their own benefit, and 
sometimes for the benefit of their friends in human 
shape, or for the punishment of their enemies. 

I do not think that I need to stop to illustrate and 
prove what I have thus said. Our literature is full of 
both illustrations and proois—the books of Folk Lore, 
fZsop’s Fables, Uncle Remtis, Little Red Riding Hood, 
or any one of the dozen other equally familiar books. 
In fact, the Bible is an excellent authority on some of 
the points suggested, as we will shortly see. 

Now, how and when in the growth of civilization, did 
this idea arise and become a part of the common belief 
of men—that animals could talk—when everybody knows, 
and always did know, that they cannot? It is an old say- 
ing that: 

“The impossible cannot be done, 
\ And very seldom comes to pass.” 


But in respect of this matter, “the impossible,” if it 
did not actually “come to pass,” -was believed in as im- 
plicitly as if it had; and men who understood the impos- 
sibility, still thought, believed and acted as if it were net 
only possible but also true. 

Beliefs, whether true or false, do not exist in the ab- 
sence of a sufficient cause by which to account for their 
origin. We may not always know the cause, but we inay 
be sure that there once was one. 

It almost goes without saying that this belief in the 
talkability of animals, as a portion of or one element in 
a human cultus, belongs necessarily to an exceedingly 
early period of human development. ‘There is no place 
for it in the life and thought of a civilized or even of a 
semi-civilized people, except as a relic of an earlier age. 
It is not based, however, on the first or earliest impres- 
sions which men in a state of savagery would or could 
acquire from their observations of the habits and 
capabilities of wild animals. Such early observations 
would indicate the existence of a feeling of hostility 
tather than of friendship; while, as a general rule, the 
conversations as reported clearly imply the existence of 
a friendly relation between the parties, either real or 
assumed, Conversation on a friendly basis necessarily 
implies friendship, and friendship is not the growth of a 
day, especially as between a wild beast and an equally 
wild man, 

Hence it cannot be asstumed that the first Nimrod was 
the first inventor of animal talk. Time must first be 
allowed, and probably many centuries of time, for the 
creation and growth of friendly relations between men 
and animals. We may reasonably conjecture that the 
taming and domestication of the first progenitors of 
nur domestic animals, marked the inception of such 
friendly relations. This work itself must have required 
several centuries—we cannot eyen guess how many— 
for while even yet individual members of a wild family 
of spimals are sometimes easily tamed, man had not 


‘were tamed and brought into friendly relatiois with the 
_lerds of creation long prior to the existence af any 
known records of human history—and some of these’ 
tecords are very old. , hey 

We must therefore premise the existence of somewhat 
intimate friendly relations between men and animals be- 
fore the idea of friendly conversations between them 
could possibly arise; and such friendly relations could 
only follow complete domestication, not necessarily of 
all, but at least of some, And when the gift of speech 
became, in common thought, a trait of domestic animals, 
it was but a step to the further idea that non-domestic 
or wild animals could also talk, as in Little Red Riding 
Hood, and in the Biblical story of the temptation of our 
Grandmother Eye. 

After men became sociably intimate and on terms of 


good-fellowship with a domestic animal, say with his | 


dog, it is not at all surprising that he should wish to 
talk with it, especially if cut off from other company, as 
in long-contintied hunting or herding; or, on the other 
hand, that he should imagine that it wished to talk with 
him. Atd if a man really wanted to talk with his favor- 
ite and faithful dog, he would have no difficulty in get- 
ting up an imaginary conversation, which, if sufficiently 
interesting to others, might easily become, in time, a 
part of the folk-lore of his people. 

Nothing is more. common in childhood, even now, 
than for a little girl to extemporize an imaginary con-- 


_ the system. 
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versation with her doll; and the subject which we afe 
discussing necessarily takes us back to the childhood of 
our race. 

Now, I do not pretend to say that this is the way in 
which was originated the opening chapter in our 
volununous records of animal folk-lore. As to this, we 
have no positive knowledge whatever—nothing but 


theory, and theory is but another means for guess-work. . 


But I feel safe in saying that it is a possible way, that 
it is the best I can think of, and is much more probable 
than any other yet suggested, so far as my reading has 
gone. 

It is possible that our primitive ancestors at some time 
formed the conception (to a certain extent true) that 
animal vocalization, though unintelligible to human ears, 
really constituted a means of conversation as between 
themselves; that is, as between one animal and another. 
With this conception, well formed, the next step—im- 
aginary conversations between animals and men—might 
naturally follow. That is, after relations of friendliness 
or good fellowship had been established, but not before. 
In support of this as a possible theory, Holy Writ in- 
forms us of a belief, once existing, that the trees could 
talk with each other—in fact could consult with reference 
to the furtherance of their common interests, and decide 
and act. (Judges 9; 8-14.) Ii trees could talk, why not 
animals? 

As we are now in the field of pure spectilation, anoier 
possible conjecture will do no hurt. 

In the early conceptions of barbarous nations, it was 
generally believed that every, existing object or thing 
had a life or spirit of its own. Every growing tree not 
only was alive, but it had, in popular thought. a life 
separate and distinct from its physical structure. In 
Hebrew thought, this belief continued t6 exist even 
down to the time of our Saviour, as appears from the 
account of His cursing the barren fig-tree (Mark 11; 
12-14, 20-21). 

Life of this kind in a tree, as well as anywhere else. 
would imply, or naturally lead in course of time to a 
belief in an accompanying intelligence; and a belief in 
intelligence having thusarisen, the idea or conception that 
such intelligence must find expression in some form, 
in a highly imaginative age, naturally follows as a 
necessaty inference. And when barbaric thought had 
teached that point—which, however, may have taken 
many centuries—imaginary conversations for the expres- 
sion of such intelligence would be a natural sequence; 
and the frequent repetition of such conversations would 
produce a resultant belief in their genuineness among 
the non-skeptical people. I have heard even civilized 
persons repeat impossible stories of exploits and ad- 
ventures until they seemed to believe them themselves. 

Next, what about Totemism? 

This subject is one which possesses peculiar difficttlties. 
How the idea of allying one’s self by blood or by descent 
with a wild animal, and of making such alliance the basic 
fact of both religious and social organization, ever 
entered the mind of man, savage or civilized, is a ques- 
tion which has puzzled our best sociologists and anti- 
quarians—and, so far as I know, it has not been satisfac- 
torily answered, Starting, however, from totemism, the 
theory is somewhat generally held that all our animal 
culttus—animals as talkers, animals in religion, animals 
in art, animals in heraldry and animals as national 
emblems—are but relics of an exceedingly old totemism 
which prevailed among the ancient Aryan and Semetic 
tribes while still in a state of barbarism, but which, ex- 
cept as to the features thus preserved, completely died 
out and was forgotten prior to the discovery of writing 
as a means of preserving knowledge in the earth. 

Ti we could account for the origin and existence of 
totemism, and could show that it was prior in point of 
time tc all cther developments of animal folk-lore, the 
thecry above referred to might perhaps be accepted, as 
at least highly probable; but it is of no use to say, as was 
said in ati old cosmogony, that the world tests on an 
elephant, and the elephant stands on a tortoise, so Jong 
as we have nothing for the tortoise to stand on. We 
gain nothing by attributing animal folk-lore to totem- 
ism, so long as we can neither account for totemism, 
nor proye even the probability of its prior existence. 

But there is one thing which I think that we are safe 
in saying—that totemism could not have arisen during 
the primitive period when men and animals were univer- 
sally hostile. In totemism the relations of men and 
totems, usually, if not always, are relations of friendship 
at least. The idea of any normal or continuing hostility 
between a man and his own totem is utterly foreign to 
In fact, they are more than friendly: an 
intimate relationship by blood or descent is believed 
Yo exist:-. The very idea of a totem carries with it a 
heliet im the beneficence of the totem; and the believer 
in the totem responds to this feeling of beneficence by 
(Ye way in which he treats and regards all animals of his 
totem citss. He carefully refrains from doing them any 
harm, and protects them from injury so far as he can; 
nor dues the use them for food unless driven thereto by 
extreme hunger, and then only with manifestations of 
great sorrow. 

If I am right thus far, I think we may safely conclude, 
at least as something highly probable, that out of the 
original hostility of man and animals there was evoived: 
First, domestication; second, friendly relations; third, 
talkability; and that totemism comes in somewhere 
later in the eyolutionary process. 

To find a place where it might. have come in, let us go 
back a little. — 

In discussing the conversational powers which have 
been associated with animal life, I referred to the very 
singular fact that some animals, at least, were believed 
to possess a wisdom or intelligence that were super- 
human—that is to say, that certain animals, and more 
particularly the serpent and the raven, possess a much 
larger knowledge than man in respect of those things 


which ordinarily are thought to lie outside of or beyond 


human cogitation and control. From all we can gather 
on the subject, this idea lies at the basis of serpent- 
worship, as formerly practiced by many nations, and as 
even yet resorted to not infrequently among the Hindoo 


peasantry. By such the serpent is thought to have an 


intelligence and knowledge which is in some way super- 
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human, and consequetly its favor is to be purchased or 
its hostility placated by the usual acts of worship. The 
account given us in the Bible of the temptation of Eve, 
presupposes or assuines that on the subject then under 
consideration the serpent knew more than Eve did. No 
matter that the serpent lied and knew he was lying. 
Eve, as is represented, believed that his knowledge was 
superior to her own, and trusted him accordingly, Liars 
never deceive except on the assumption of possessing 
stiperior knowledge. 

By the time writing was invented, the idea that animals _ 
could then talk had for the most part dropped out of. 
human thought, though it was still believed that in earlier: 
times they could, and hence the earlier traditions of their: 
doing so were preserved. The case of Balaam’s assi, 
however, (Num, 22) is an exception. The art of Writing 
had at that time been long in existence, but a relic of the 
old belief that animals could talk still lingered, and was 
there used, partly, at least, to state and illustrate the 
other fact (which was still believed) that animals in 
point of knowledge and discernment, were superior to 
men. For the ass, even though it was tiothing but an 
uSS, 18 represented to have had better powers of obser- 
vation and to have known more than its master—and 
this, too, notwithstanding the fact that its master was a 
Bee prophet of high rank and international reputa- 
ion. 

We are so accustomed to looking to the Bible for our 
religion that we frequently overlook the fine irony 
sometimes incidentally concealed in its pages, 

Floly Writ also gives us another case in point, some 
five or six hundred years later. By this time, the rayen 
had lost, in popular apprehension, its supposed ability to 
talk, but when in the reign of Ahab of Israel, the 
Prophet Elijah had made things rather hot for his own 
safety at court, and consequently had been compelled 
to fly and hide, though his friends could not find him, 
nor the King, either, the ravens looked him up and fed 
him—‘“bread and flesh in the morning, and bread and 
flesh in the evening.” 1 Kings: 17; 1-7, 

In selecting incidents from Biblical history for the 
purposes of illustration, I do so for the reason that a 
Bible is supposed to be easily accessible to every man, — 
while books specially devoted to animal lore are some- 
times less so. There is a good deal to be learned from 
the Bible besides religion. 

_ How, now, did the idea that animals exceeded men in 
knowledge and wisdom, get into human thought? I 
do not know, and I can only suggest one or two possi- 
bilities, : 

_The idea already alluded to, that everything which 
lives, moves or grows, had some sort of personal life 
of its cwn, independent of its physical organization, was 
very old, and also, in an ignorant, credulous and highly 
imaginative period of human existence, would be very 
natural. The blooming of a flower, the formation of a 
leaf, or even the springing of a shoot from the ground, 
would involve a mystery which to the primitive man 
would be explicable only on the theory that some super- 
human agency—some spirit—caused it, and he would 
naturally locate the spirit in the flower, leaf or shoot.. 
So, also, as to a spring or fountain bubbling up from the 
soil. It, too, must have a spirit, Naturally all nature 
would come to be pervaded with spirits, and as they were: 
invisible, they were believed to be in concealment—in. 
the depths of the waters. in thick forests and mountain, 
glens and caves. But these places were the ordinary: 
and natural dwelling places of the animal creation. 
What more natural than that the animals should learn 
from the spirits of the forests and of the waters and of: 
the mountains, things which to human apprehension 
were unknown? The birds, too, were in apparent fel- 
lowship with the spirits of the sky, of the sun, the wind, 
and the tornado. They, too, should know more than 
men. 

It is also true that animals have a wonderful, though 
silent, power of expression. A common dog, standing 
by my side at table, and looking up wishfully for food, 
appeals to me more strongly by his eye, attitude and tail, 
than the neediest and most persistent human beggar, 
with the possible aid of a pathetic voice, Was the primi- 
tive man less susceptible to such silent appeals than I 
am? Might he not naturally conclude that the silent 
dog knew more than the vociferous beggar? 

A number of like citations could be made; but as I 
am not seeking to prove a rule, but only to illustrate a 
probable theory, the above will suffice. 

Now, while suggesting this as possibly, if not probably 
a correct theory to account for the fact, I do not mean 
to intimate that the primitive man ever followed any 
such line of thought, step by step, from premise to con- 
clusion. Nor was it necessary that he should. Untu- 
tored minds, in the presence of facts, commonly reach 
results without apparent or consciously thinking at all, 
and apparently by some process which closely resembles 
what we call instinct, : 

Now if, as I believe, we are justified in concluding that 
in the evolution of animal folk-lore a belief in the 
superior wisdom of animals generally, or even of some 
animals, preceded the rise of totemism, then the latter 
system can be easily accounted for, as also that feature 
of religious and sacrificial systems under which some 
animals were held to be sacred and others not. It then 
became simply a question of rank and classification, If 
the animal ranked high in wisdom, he might easily be- 
come a favorite tribal emblem and grow in time to the 
position now held by the totem, In the degeneracy of 
totemism, undesirable animals would naturally be picked 
up and appropriated, until the whole system would be- 
come a degrading superstition, as is now the case among 
the aboriginal tribes of Africa and Australia. Or de- 
veloping in another direction, in the cultus of nations 
where sacrifices became early a part of religion, the ani- 
mals especially esteemed or valued might naturally come 
to be regarded as the proper objects of sacrifice, as in 
ancient Judaism or even of worship as in ancient Egypt. 

But all these things go back to an exceedingly remote 
period in the world’s history. Take, for example, the 
account of the temptation of Eve. Regarding it, as I 
do, as allegorical—as much so as the parable of the 
prodigal son, and for pretty much the same reasons— 
I do not feel bound to date it, as does Bishop Ussher, 
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B. C. 4004. The human race is much older than that, 
but how much older nobody knows. But even back of 
the date of the story, no matter what its date may be, 
many centuries must be allowed for the conception and 
slow evolution of the ideas involved (1) that animals can 
talk at all, (2) that they can talk intelligibly with each 
other, (3) that they understand and can use human 
speech and talk intelligibly with men, and (4) that they 
excel men in a knowledge of human affairs. Allow a 
reasonable time for each of these and count back of any 
date which can possibly be assigned to the Adamic story, 
or back of the date at which a somewhat similar story 
appears in the old records of ancient Babylon, and it 
will be found that we are dealing with something which 
must greatly antedate any known existing human record 
or any extant historical tradition—and antedate, too, by 
years which in number must be counted by the thousand. 

In a general way I would conclude, at least tentatively, 
as respects the evolution of the relations of animals and 
men: 

First. That there was originally a state of normal 
hostility. 

Second, That this was followed by the domestication 
of our home and farm domestic animals. 

Third. That the supposed or imaginary talkability of 
animals as an evolutionary step came next. 

Fourth. That through or along with domestication, and 
the evolution of talkability, friendly relations were estab- 
lished between man and the domestic animals, and in 
the course of time such friendly relations came to be 
conceived of as possible and as sometimes existing with 
wild animals also. 

Fifth. Out of these conditions and relations and the 
facts incident thereto, there was evolved the further idea 
that animals, or at least some of them, possessed a wis- 
dom that was stiper-human. 

From a belief in the stiper-human wisdom of animals 
there was evolved: 

Sixth. Totemism, and, 

Seventh. Animal sacrifices. 

The last two, however, representing and following 
diverging lines of thought. 

Eighth. That totemism, in so far as the lower animals 
are included as parts or elements of its cultus, repre- 
sents a degeneracy of the system. And, 

Ninth. That all. this antedated any known human 
records or extant traditions; and while not capable of 
proof or disproof, may be accepted as probably true, at 
least until some theory more perfectly consonant with 
known facts is submitted. GeEorRGE H. Curisty, 
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Antlers Locked in Death Struggle. 


WawnanisH, N. C., Nov 18.—Deer are fairly plentiful 
in this section. Lands are generally posted. Myself and 
party of five killed four on the rath, 15th and 16th. While 
following the hounds on the 16th I found two large bucks 
with their horns locked, one of which had apparently just 
died, while the other had the appearance of having been 
dead a few days. The backs of their necks were to- 
gether, with noses pointed in opposite directions. 


CounciL, Jr. 
Gane Bag and Gun. 
——o—___ 
Fixtutes. 


March 5-19, 1902.—Eighth Annual Show of the National Sports- 
men’s Association at Madison Square Garden, New York. 


- The Safe Use-of Arms. 


PortiLanp, Ind., Nov. 22.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
This shocting of men for animals is a terrible thing to 
contemplate, and to one who loves to tramp the woods 
in quest of game, and who has taken and continues to 
take his chances for life or death, it becomes a burning 

~ question. ; 

One of your contributors suggests that hunters wear 

red hats. I atn acquainted with a party who goes him one 
better. They all wear red shirts over their other apparel. 
They admit that a deer can see them more readily, but 
as a preventive against being mistaken for a wild animal 
it is the best thing conceivable. 
As for being hit by stray bullets, all colors must take 
their chances, and so far I have escaped in a green coat. 
But it makes one feel a little nervous when he reads of 
the many accidents that are happening-to those who go 
into the woods. Greater caution would curtail the death 
list measurably. No person is justified in carrying a gun 
at full cock, nor in any manner that it could injure any- 
one should it be discharged by accident; nor in leaving 
a cartridge in the chamber for any great length of time, 
especially if he has occasion to cock and uncock his gun 
a number of times, as the continued touching of the 
primer may have it on the point of explosion. 

A sad accident occurred to a party that went from here 
to near Brownsville, Me., this season. Five of the party 
met by appointment about a mile from camp, reported 
their luck and separated. Two of the men struck into 
the woods, leaving the other three discussing the plan for 
a teturn hunt toward camp. One of the three was hold- 
ing his gun under his right arm, the muzzle pointing 
downward. He chanced to be standing directly in the 
rear of a smaller man, and as he made a move to turn to 
one side the muzzle of his rifle struck the lee of the man 
in front of him and was discharged, the ball, a large ex- 
plosive one, going through the leg of his unfortunate 
friend above the knee, Luckily the bones were not in- 
jured, and the man was brought home, and is now on 
the road to recovery, but the accident ended the hunt 
prematurely, and it was a sad party that returned, The 
immediate cause of the cartridge exploding is still a mys- 

-tery. Possibly the hammer caught under the hunter’s 
belt, was pulled part way back and then released. And 
-again, the hammer may have been let down on the 
plunger or firing pin a number of times with such force 


that the jar caused the gun to be discharged. While this 


‘thought it was a deer.” 
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casé was putely an accident, there was a lack of caution. 

As for mistaking a man for something else and shoot- 
ing him intentionally, there is certainly no excuse. I 
see no grounds on which I could possibly acquit a person 
of the criminal charge of manslaughter. The rule should 
be, and is with me, shoot at nothing without first seeing 
the object distinctly and knowing just what it is. This 
extreme caution saved the life of my hunting companion 
two years ago, and I would much prefer to lose all the 
game in the woods than kill a human being by mistake, 

No animal in the game woods looks like a human be- 
ing, If you see a man sitting on a log and he looks like 
the bear you would give a piece of money to get to kill, 
watch him until he changes his position a few times; he 
will look different when he gets on his feet and begins 
to move away. If you see a fur cap that looks like a 
lynx, coon, turkey or anything your excited imagination 
pictures, wait; don’t be in a hurry; let it show its shape; 
it may be a part of a human being. 

If you saw the weeds or bushes moying you would show 
yourself to be a very poor hunter if you pulled up your 
gun and emptied it in that direction. If you saw some- 
thing just the color of a deer, and making just about the 
noise a deer would make, moving along on the other side 
of some brush, and you felt almost certain it was a buck, 
and you would get him sure if he kept on coming, and for 
fear he might change his course and escape you caught 
a bead on him through one of the thinnest spots and 
dropped him, you would have done the reverse of what I 
did, and you would have killed a man. 

Two friends were hunting ten miles southeast of Re- 
public, Upper Peninsula of Michigan, two years ago this 
month, and became separated. One was sitting down and 
saw his friend draw his gun to his face and fire; the ball 
whistling by or the fact of the gun being pointed toward 
him caused him to spring to his feet and throw up his 
arms as a signal to his friend. The friend, however, for 
reasons known only to himself, quickly fired a second 
shot with fatal aim, What excuse could he possibly have 
had for such a deed? 

‘As to certain guns being outlawed, it would not be a 
bad thing if they could be. The poorest are deadly 
enough. A poor workman finds fault with his tools, and 
a poor hunter, or poor marksman, will charge his failures 
to his gun. Jt doesn’t take the hardest hitting gun to 
stop the game, if the ball is properly placed. JI have 
tried them from .32-20 to .45-90 on deer, and dropped 
them with the pop-gun, as the boys called it, and I found 
I could not kill them any deader with the big gun. If 
hunters would make it a point to hit their game in a 
fatal spot it would necessitate their seeing the game, and 
they would not shoot into moving bushes or at indistinct 
objects. Accidents may happen, but there is no necessity 
for looking into the muzzle of a gun or pistol, or pulling 
a gun through the fence or brush, carrying it full cock, 
setting the breach on a log or stttmp, much less point- 
ing it at a human being, or shooting at an indistinct 
object. 

The man behind the gun in a game country will get 
game to his credit. . The fool behind the gun is liable to 
kill anything, to his discredit. 

G. W. CunNINGHAM, 


Boston, Noy. 21.—Ediior Forest and Stream; The 
hunting season of 1901, which is drawing near to its 
close, seems to have been a most successful one, so far as 
game is concerned, but a decidedly unfortunate season, 
when we stop to contemplate the many accidents causing 
injury and death to human beings. Probably the so-called 
accident list for the year is not yet complete, but enough 
have been reported to convince everybody that fear of 
Maine’s new law makes no difference with reckless men. 
Now, we must wait and see if this law will be enforced 
as it should be, trusting it will lessen the danger in the 
future. 

Considerable has been said and written on this subject 
of late, and some of your correspondents seem inclined 
to sympathize with the careless hunters, because they 
have been in similar positions. In my opinion there are 
no words in the English language suitable for framing a 
reasonable exctise for the man who shoots another in the 
woods in the manner this shooting is usually done. 
Neatly every instance of fatal shooting in the woods of 
Maine comes to us tagged with the time-worn excuse, “I 
It is most strange how closely 
men resemble deer and bear in their movements, while 
there is not the least thing human about the moose or 
caribou. Of course, there is a reason for this distinction. 
Hunters must not kill caribou at any time, so this animal 
roams the woods in safety; neither is he ever mistaken 
for deer, Jf a hunter kills a cow moose and is detected, 
the law says he must settle, and the law is enforced, This 
state of things is rather unfortunate for the man who 
goes into the woods prepared to shoot everything that 
moves, for he finds his range of big game down to a dis- 
agreeable limit—deer, bear and men. 

Now, if we accept the Darwin theory, that man de- 
scended from the monkey, we might assume that men, 
while in the woods, look and act like our ancestors. 
Then the hunter, wishing to add a head of this descrip- 
tion to his collection, might be excused for killing a human 
being. There certainly is no other plausible reason, but 
the monkey is usually at the safe end of the gun, and, with 
natural cunning, always avoids injury to himself. 

A man who does this kind of sight unseen shooting 
might reasonably be expected to fire the contents of his 
gun into the show window of a millinery store, thinking 
he saw a flock of birds: 

lf there is any one time in a man’s life when he forfeits 
the right to think, it is when he raises his rifle to shoot 
at some moving object in the woods. That is the time he 
should know, and know for a certainty, what he is shoot- 
ing. Let the law be enforced in such a manner that it 
will keep out of the woods, or severely punish, the man 
who can easily see all protected game, but readily kills a 
friend, rather than take a chance of losing what he thinks 
may be a deer. Roxpury, 


Editor Forest and Stream: 
ReApinc J A. Thompson’s account of his narrow 
escape from shooting a friend, brings to mind something 


that happened in the Minnesota woods a few years ago, 


while I was hunting deer up there, J] was stopping at 
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the Lamere place in Aitkin county, Minn., during the 
open season on deer. Ben Lamere was the best still- 
hunter I ever knew, and could get three or four deer 
to my one, as it was my first effort at still-hunting in 
the big woods. 13 

One day Ben came in from the hunt looking harried 
and neryous, but no one said anything until supper, 
when his daughter asked what the matter was. “Well,” 
said Ben, “I came very near to shooting Mr. J. (naming 
a neighbor) today.” y 

It had happened like this; Ben was following a deer 
track in the snow when the track led into a thicket. 
It was a likely looking place for a deer to lie in during 
the day and Ben made a complete circuit of the thicket, 
and, finding no track leading out, he started in to find 
the deer in its bed. When Ben found the thicket a 
deer was lying in, he carefully located and shot the deer 
in its bed without his own presence being detected by the 
deer, Peering this way and that, Ben soon saw the 
deer lying behind a fallen tree-top; watching it intently, 
to make sure he saw a slight movement, and throwing 
his rifle to his face pulled the trigger, and at the same 
instant the deer straightened into the form of a man. 
Ben just had time to tilt his rifle a trifle and sent the 
bullet whistling harmlessly through the woods; but it 
was a close call, and scared both pretty thoroughly. The 
man had crossed Lamere’s track and entered the thicket 
after Ben had made part of his circle, and of course his 
track had not been seen by Ben. In the thicket he had 
stopped and stooped over to lace his boot, and was 
sighted in that position by Ben, It was a treacherous 
combination of circumstances, but hardly am excuse for 
shooting a man for a deer, 

Again, in early days, I was hunting elk in the Loup 
River country in Nebraska, There were four of us, and 
we halted one noon on the river bank near a small” 
willow island or tow head. The day previous we had 
scared five ellx from a similar island by shooting at some 
sandhill cranes sitting on a sand bar. At another time 
we had scared a deer from one while fooling round and 
not expecting any game. In this case | made up my 
mind to investigate and see if there was any game on 
the tow head. Taking my rifle I slipped away and made 
a circle round the thicket, using up some time in peering 
into the willows. At last I heard a crackling, as of 
something moving through the bushes. Later I saw the 
tops of the willows shake as though something moved 
along. It came toward and passed me. At one place, 
through a small opening, I saw something move along 
like the top of a deer’s back, I waited with rifle at ready 
for the something to walk out on the bar. 

When it did, it proved to be one of the boys from 
camp. I was startled, but never thought of it as a close 
shave. The ttt hunter does not shoot at a deer, but 
at some vital spot of the deer’s anatomy. Neither does 
the true sportsman shoot at a flock of ducks, but at 
some member of the flock. Anyone not having this 
quality stamped on the label should be shunned as a 
base imitation, 

At another time I was out with one companion; we 
had only a pack outfit, and camped at night in a deep 
washout or pocket in the edge of the hills, some hun- 
dred yards from the river. The deep pocket made a 
good wind-break, and there was no danger of rain. It 
was in a wild country, and we had been out for weeks 
without sighting strangers. My companion was a trap- 
per, and we had a few traps along. He was also cook, 
and after supper, while he was straightening up, I cut 
a dry, red willow stake and started out to set a trap on 
a beaver slide I had previously located. I had left my 
gun on the top of the bank above camp, and when I 
started out I climbed the bank to get it. When I 
reached the top I was surprised to see a hunter (a 
veritable Daniel Boone in a coon-skin cap) crouched 
almost astride my gun, with his own leveled at my head. 
He was fully as much startled as I was. He was hunt- 
ing, and as he came along the bank had heard me com- 
ing up, and, expecting some game animal, had crouched 
in waiting. The trap stake I was carrying with its 
prong made a very good imitation of an elk’s horn, as 
they poked up ahead of me, but he did not shoot at the 
horn. When the head appeared it had a felt hat on it 
and he stayed his hand. Though almost astride my 
gun, he had not seen it, and did not know there was any- 
one else in the hills. ; 

He stayed all night with us, and kept us awake until 
near morning, telling some of the most outrageous hunt- 
ing-and shooting stories I ever heard, and almost made 
me wish he had fired when he had a less excruciating 
drop on me. 2 36 . aes. 

Now, this is not intended as making any excuse for 
shooting a human being for a deer, but quite the con- 
trary. Had Mr. Thompson or any of the men in the 
cases I have cited, fired and killed their “man” it would 
surely have been murder. The man who fires at some- 
thing with intent to kill and said something proves to 
be a man and is killed, it is surely murder, It cannot 
fairly be classed as an accident, where the deed was done 
with full intent. Where a deer is sighted and shot at 
and an unseen man is killed, it is pure accident, and the 
unfortunate one who did the shooting is entitled to full 
sympathy, though there is no reason why he should 
not pay the victim’s heirs the value of an ordinary life 
insurance policy, just the same as he might be expected | 
to pay for a horse he had killed in the same way. ' 

No sympathy should go to the man, however, who 
allows his gun to “go off” by accident and kill someone, 
though such cases cannot be denied the privilege of be- 
ing classed as accidents. I have no love for the man 
who, while he frowns darkly at others, and accuses them 
of carelessness, leaves his own gtn loaded about camp, 
or, after he has established a reputation by accusing 
others, forgets himself and swings his gun in all direc- 
tions, and points at everything jn sight, animate or inani- 
mate. I like the man who studiously avoids allowing his 
gun to point at anyone, and says little. There are many 
men who would be safer companions afield if they would 
let their heads work more and their tongues less. 

T remember two cases, both of which I saw, where the 
man, who is careful with his mouth met reverses. One 
happened when I was sixteen years old. I was out 


hunting with a muzzle-loader, when J met a party of 
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men ott hunting. I had a much better gun than the 
average cf that day. One of the men requested to’ be 
allowed to examine it. While he was looking it over, 
he engaged in a tirade against allowing boys to trapse 
about the country with a gun. Before he had finished 
the gun was discharged, and narrowly missed blowing a 
companion’s head off, the shock rendering him deaf for 
several days. In the other case, I was out riding with 
a man who had a Winchester rifle along. Coming to a 
town, we drove into a livery barn and put the rifle in 
a corner of the office. There was no cartridge in the 
barrel of the rifle, but several in the magazine, where 
they were perfectly safe. A loafer about the barn, see- 
ing the rifle, picked it up, and finding cartridges in the 
magazine resolved to teach the owner not to leave 
loaded guns standing round by taking the cartridges out 
and keeping them. Working the lever he got a cart- 
ridge into the chamber with the gun cocked, of course, 
and then pulled the trigger and sent a bullet up through 
the mow floor and through the calf of a leg of the livery- 
man, who was in the mow throwing down hay. The 
poor fellow who did the shooting had to hunt another 
fire to sit by that winter. 

I once knew a farmer who had two sons who did not 
always agree on all subjects. One morning at milking 
time he saw them throwing clubs about the cow yard 
in a very spirited way. At breakfast he asked them 
which won the fight. The boys said they were not fight- 
ing. At this the father flew into a passion and gave both 
a thrashing, warning them, meantime, that he would 
repeat the operation every time he caught them throw- 
ing clubs when they were not fighting. 

The moral is, Don’t point your gun at anyone unless 
you mean it; then the other fellow can understand you, 
and act accordingly. There is no trouble if one will set 
their head to it. Make up your mind that you will not 
allow your gun to point at any animate thing you don’t 
intend to shoot—not even your favorite dog. This will 
require some mental effort at first, but will soon become 
a habit, and no further effort will be required, any more 
than it requires a mental effcrt to put on your hat when 
you go out into the sun. With the best of training, acci- 
dents are liable, but I have no sympathy with the 
charity that calls shooting a man for a deer an accident. 

E. P, JAguss. 


Birds the Novice Didn’t Shoot. 


A MORNING in the early part of November found 
three eager sportsmen and their three dogs about to 
enter a peach orchard in quest of that much sought after 
American gentleman, Bob White. The scene was laid 
in Orange county, N. Y., in a region made famous 
in gun-lore by the pen pictures of that charming writer 
of long ago, Frank Forrester. Of the men, the Veteran 
was the guest of honor. This veteran, though nearing 
the three score and ten mark, has retained all his fond- 
ness for dog and gun and still has the faculty of plac- 
ing shot where it does the most good. The second 
member, the Expert, was the breeder and breaker of 
the dogs, and a better shot or trier sportsman I have 
never met. The last of the three was the Novice. The 
dogs, Imp, Belle and Jim (English setters), were all 
high bred, and a glance at their pedigrees discloses the 
name of more than one of our noted crackajacks, 

Imp was first over the fence, and landed plump into 
a half-dozen birds, which flushed and flew into a patch of 
woods above the orchard. In making for this woods, 
iour more birds flushed out of shot, taking the same 
direction, This bevy had apparently been scattered by 
rabbit hunters, as it was almost too late for them +o 
haye been feeding. Almost all the birds found that day 
had been previously disturbed, were badly frightened, 
and wouldn't lie worth a cent. 

Passing through the woods and reaching the upper 
edge we found Jim on a point at a brush heap and Imp 
backing him. The Veteran, walking in, put up a single 
bird, which he hit hard, but failed to stop. ‘This bird 
reached a thick scrub oak Jot, and the most diligent 
search failed to bring it to light, 

Leaving the woods, Jim flushed two more birds, but 
no one got a shot.. Master Jim was here warned to be 
more carelul or something would drop. We were unable 
to raise any more of these scattered birds, and left that 
locality: 

. tyrpin field yielded the next covey, which, sad to 


fei Jin mn fushed, but within reach of the 
Veteran -ar Novice, and the Veteran killed a bird. 
How about. the Novice, you sayr My fried, the 
Netice-murctirciraxinmnt amount of noise and the re- 
sult was nil, Tere Jim got what warceming to hint in 
the form of 2 good thrashing. T often wundé@reia Httie 
of the’same medicine wouldn't improve the Novice’s work, 


After a vain endeayor to find tlivse birds, which took 
an extremely long flight, we were crossing a young 
orchard when the Veteran walked up to another bunch 
of birds, Jallmge one. Following the direction these 
birds took, and passing through a wooded ravine, a 
tabbit started in frort of the Novice, running up hill 
through the brush, but offering a good mark. The right 
barrel was fired in a fit of buck ague before the rabbit 
had fairly cleared the end of the gun (spasmodically, as 
it were), but at the crack of the left the quarry sank to 
test in a grass patch on the hillside. Not waiting to 
reload, this mighty huntsman rushed forward to secure 
the prize, when, to his utter disgust, the beast broke 
cover and went bounding over the hill, unharmed. It 
had merely squatted at the second shot to “wait till the 
clouds rolled by.” Peals of unrestrained mirth from the 
rayine below told the disappointed one that. the little 
scene had not lacked an appreciative audience. 

Leaving this woods and passing into an open field, 
Jim pointed. Belle came up fast, and not seeing Jim’s 
point crossed twenty yards in front of him, swung half 
round and also pointed. Imp backed both dogs 
beautifully, the whole making a very pretty scene, and 
the Veteran added to the completeness of the thing by 
killing the single bird that rose. 

Several single birds were after this found and killed 
by the Expert (none over points,. however), and 
several more were found by the Novice, and were not 


killed, ae Teas oH ee 


The last incident of the morning, or, as it might more 
properly be termed, a tragedy, occurred while on our 
way back to the wagon. : Traversing the lower end of 
the scrub-oak lot of which previous mention has been 
made, a woodcock rose and, weary of the life of the 
hunted, deliberately committed suicide by flying into the 
space at that instant occupied by the contents of the 
right barrel of a gun in the hands of your humble ser- 
vant, THE Novice. 


New York, Nov. 22, 


Fox Trapping. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I might occupy much space by talking about the devious 
ways and home life of the crafty gentleman under con- 
sideration, as I have made him a study for many years, 
and, to quote from Mr, Wells’ very excellent article on 
the cougar, “I know how he lives, what he eats, how he 
catches his game and what he does with it after he catches 
it,” but so much has been written of late by close students 
of animal life that the field has been pretty well covered. 

For many years I followed trapping and fur buying as 
an occupation, my field of operations being the northern 
wilds of Wisconsin, then an unstirveyed and unsettled 
country. The sound of an axe had never at that time been 
heard on the since denuded tributaries of the great Wis- 
consin river, and for my training as a woodsman I was 
indebted to friendly Indians of the Chippewa tribe, who 
were in the days I speak of—prior to the Civil War—the 
finest and most intelligent body of Indians alive. I had 
many good friends among them. We had many beaver 
in that country, and with otter, mink, martin, lynx and an 
occasional bear, we had heavy packs of well-cured peltries 
when we came down each spring to Lacrosse or Prairie 
du Chien to mingle for a season in the busy haunts of 
men. Yes, we had foxes, too, and occasionally I would 
get one in a trap set perhaps for fisher or cat, but little I 
then knew of the ways of Reynard; and my dusky com- 
panions, although “up to beaver,’ were not able to teach 
me anything about the fox. In fact, I never learned him 
till years later, when I lived in a well-settled and sparsely 
timbered country, where he alone of all the fur wearers 
held his own with man. 

And now, with your permission, I will give in detail my 
way of trapping the fox, a part of which I must claim as 
the result of observation, and much of which was taught 
me by a trapper by the name of Kittridge, whose death 
some years ago exctises me for publishing the secrets he 
taught me. First I will make a diagram of trap and 
surroundings as used in what is called the water-set—the 
only reliable method of trapping the fox. 


ARRANGEMENT OF FOX TRAP. 


This will show you at a glance my method of setting 
the trap. No. 2 is the steel trap, with a very thin sod 
on trencher or pan, No. 1 is the sod’ on which bait is 
placed. The fox comes up at No. 3, as that is the 
nearest point to the bait which he has located by smell, 
and notices the nice dry sod at No. 2, which seems to have 
been placed there for his especial benefit. He steps on 
this to avoid wetting his feet, and meets his Waterloo. 
I have seen this drawing published somewhere, but with- 
out the details to enable one to get his fox, and it is the 
minute details that count in this contest of wits. No. 4 
and 5 is a brooklet, which has been enlarged by digging, 
asexplainedin another place. A very small brooklet, even 
a few inches wide, can be enlarged to answer the purpose, 
or any open water can be used until it freezes. A small 
stream can often be led off from a larger one by digging 
a trench. The place should be prepared during the month 
of September or before, and trapping begin about Oct. 1: 
this gives the premises time to take on a natural appear- 
ance, by reason of rains, etc., and if anything is to“be 
avoided it is the appearance of nature having been dis- 
turbed. When preparing your place for trap, step into the 
stream and follow up or down until you find a place where 


“the ground is dry and the grass short (a pasture usually 


e@htains such places) and with a very sharp hoe dig out 
4 place as shown in the drawing. If the grass is high. you 
can cut it close, giving it the appearance of having been 
eaten off by animals, and be very careful to leave no mud 
on banks or grass, The place should he quite shallow, 
and when the trap is set, about 1% inches deep. When 
ready to begin trapping, enter the water as before some 
distance up or down, and at one edge set your trap. Have 
the water cover the trap about % inch, then carefully 
cover trap and chain with fine mud, so no part of it can 
be seen, Then with your hoe cut a sod with short grass 
and the same general appearance as the grass on the land 
where the fox comes up, Have the sod about 14 inch 
thick and somewhat smaller than the inside of the jaws of 
the trap. This sod must be of good solid and natural ap- 
pearance, and, as I said, with grass short, as though 
cattle or sheep had grazed it closely. Lay the sod on your 
trap carefully by means of the hoe. Place another larger 
sod at No, r for the bait, and you will see by drawing that 
only one sod is placed where the fox can step on it, and 
that is on the trap. As a fox will never wet his feet when 
he can avoid it, he steps on this sod to reach the bait. 
The sod, No. 1, must also have short grass on it and be 
laid so that it just appears above the water, and on this 
sod you Jay a piece of bait the size of your fist, also a 
drop or two (no more) of scent. Put no scent on bait or 
trap, and above all, put nothing on land where. fox is to 
come up. Then carefully cover the bait by digging up 
small pieces of sod with the corner of your hoe. This 

ives the bait the ‘appearance of having been covered by a 
fox, The ground should be as smooth and level as-pos. 


+ 


“has very little show. 


_ Richards, is just out of the Maine woods. 


sible, and the land at the side where the trap is must be 
very little higher than the water, thus—side view: 


SIDE VIEW ARRANGEMENT OF FOX TRAP. ars 


If you have the sod on trap much lower than where 
fox comes up, you will have no luck, or if grass is long 
at No. 3 the fox will not be trapped. This point is very 
essential, 

Never step on the land at No. 3, and if you put a foot 
on the land anywhere within ten rods of your trap it 
lessens your chance of success, I never fasten a trap, but — 
put a heavy weight on the chain—a big stone will answer, 
fastened by a strong cord, and must, of course, be covered 
with mud, same as trap and chain. If your trap is dirty 
or rusty, clean it and sandpaper it bright, then heat it 
quite hot and smear every part, chain and all, with bee’s 
wax. This kills the scent of the iron and prevents its 
rusting, and is not necessary more than once a year. Al- 
ways wear a pair of light gloves when trapping. They 
must be clean to begin with, and should be worn to handle 
trap and when skinning game, but for no other purpose. 
Never Jet them touch a gun or a pipe, and if you use 
tobacco be very careful. A fox won't excuse anything of 
that kind. ie 

For bait use common house cat if you can get it; musk- 
tat or skunk also is good. Don’t shoot your animal for 
bait, as the shot will give it a powder scent. Skin the 
bait with your gloves on, cut off head, tail and legs and 
divide rest of meat into pieces size of a goose egg. Now 
place the meat in a slow-running stream or swampy place 
for a week or longer. It wants to get old and give out a 
strong smell. Never touch the meat with your hands 
after putting it in the water, Use a sharp stick and place 
on sod No. rt as directed. You see how careful you must 
be to leave no scent of hands or feet. 

The best scent I know of is the dog bag from a female 
fox or dog in heat preserved in alcohol. Muskrat scent 
is also good, and it should be obtained in the spring and 
mixed with oil from a muskrat, raccoon or fish. A little 
skunk’s musk added is an.improyement. The fish oil is 
obtained by cutting up small fish and exposing them in a 
well-corked bottle for several weeks to the sun. You will 
get a small quantity of very highly perfumed oil which 
can be used as above and which by itself is the greatest 
known attraction for otter, mink or coon. The scent 
from any of the musk pouches will be improved by stand- 
ing all summer in the oil or alcohol. When you catch a 
fox he will scent the spot so strongly that it will attract 
others a long distance, and your chances at that place 
be much improved. 

Never carry a gun when trapping the fox, and do not 
spit on the ground. The main and all important thing 
in trapping wild animals is to leave no human taint where 
you wish the game to come. There are various ways of 
trapping the fox on dry land, and I guess I have tried 
them all. By some methods I can catch a fox once in 
awhile, but the chances are largely in favor of the fox. 
With the plan I have endeavored to. explain, Sir Reynard 
I have caught as many as thirty- 
eight in one season between Oct. 1 and frost, and I never 
used more than a half-dozen traps at atime. Do as I have 
told you and think no detail too small to be important, 
and you will catch your fox without a doubt. 

TRAPPER, 


The Maine Woods. 


‘ Boston, Nov. 23.—A patty of six Boston bankers and 
merchants, consisting of J, L. Richards, John Toulmin, 

Dennison, Charles Carter, Mr. Parker and Mr. 
They had 
considerable hard- 
ship. They went into the Sebois Lake region 
before the recent heavy snowstorm. They found 
the leaves so dry and noisy that they got only 
occasional glimpses of deer, shooting one or two as 
they ran. Two of the party got discouraged and came 
out. The others were caught in 15 to 18 inches of snow. 
Then their troubles began. It is true that they readily 
secured their full quota of deer, but saw no moose. The 
moving about was terrible. They could scarcely make 
more than a mile a day in some cases, while the weaker 
ones of the party were soon completely exhausted. They 
say that there is game enough in that celebrated section, 
but they never want to encounter 15 inches of light snow 
in the woods again, Other big-game htinters in Maine 
also suffered from the unusual depth of snow for the sea- 
son. Mr. W. Hall was found dead in the woods at Skin- 
ner Saturday morning. He, with two other men, started 
out hunting Wednesday forenoon from Lowelltown. At 
night two men returned, but Mr. Hall was not with them. 
They had been separated from him in the woods, and as 
he did not come in that night, they concluded that he 
was lost. Thursday morning a searching patty was 
formed, but it was with great difficulty that the men could 
cover much ground. It continued to snow till nearly two 
feet had fallen. Mr. Hall was not found till Saturday 
morning. He was dead, doubtless from exposure. He 
had evidently wandered about a good deal, as he was 
nearly three miles from where he had left the other 
hunters. Novices should avoid the Maine woods, and 
even hunters and guides should carry a compass, and fol- 
low it, if occasion requires. Not only is the big-game 
hunter in danger from the weapons used, but life is fre- 
quently sacrificed from being lost. Two instances are 
recorded this season, and it happens every season. I 
suggested yesterday the red-hat scheme, proposed in 
the Forest AND STREAM, to a gentleman just returned 
from a deer-hunting trip. He laughed, and remarked 
that doubtless it might prevent other hunters from shoot- 
ing the wearer, but it would also “scare the deer all out of 
the woods.” Another hunter says that he has tried it this 
fall, and that he was unable to see that it scared the deer 
at all. He got his full quota, and shot almosf the ‘first 
ones seen. wo Auburn, Me., hunters have lately re- 
turned from a deer hunting trip to Shelburn, N. H. They 
secured twa fine deer, one a buck, apparently fiye years 


great success with deer, and 
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yards earlier than ever. 


end of twenty-four hours, 


f age. One of the ears of this animal had evidently been 
shipped by a rifle ball, since it was slit out something the 
1 The wound had been 


that was.examining the game on his return that the slit 
was the private mark of the New Hampshire Game Com- 
missioners, 
Boston, Noy. 25.—The week ending Nov. 16 was a 
great one for deer hunters in the Maine forests, but last 
week shows a greater record; the greatest ever known, 
or the week there passed through Bangor 616 deer and 
18 moose. For the season there haye been shipped 
through Bangor already 3,191 deer and 151 moose. The 
total shipments of deer through Bangor for the year 1900 
was 3,183 and 138 moose. Hence the record of this year 
is almost up to that of last in deer, and already 13 moose 
ahead. For the whole year 1899, the record-breaker on 
Maine deer, the total shipments noted at Bangor were 
3,444 deer and 139 moose. This year has already eclipsed 
1899 in moose, and bids fair to go far ahead in deer. It 
would be nice if we could believe that this increase in big 
game came from an actual increase in the animals, but 
it must not be forgotten that the increase in the number 
of hunters is far greater than in the amount of game 
taken, while the game is being pressed farther and farther 
back each year by improved means of reaching the more 
remote sections and the establishment of trails and camps. 

Other sections than Bangor show an increase in the 

number of deer taken last week, doubtless largely due 
to the body of snow on the ground, which makes track- 
ing easy, and is also causitig deer to congregate into 
The hunter has but to find, by 
easy tracking, where a deer yard is being established, 
when he is sure of his game, if he only remains in that 
vicinity. The deer may start off in alarm, but they are 
pretty sure to return; if not that day, certainly before the 
It is true that novices and 
tenderfeet have suffered a good deal in getting about in 
snow anywhere from fifteen inches to two feet in depth, 
but snowshoeing has been good, and some of the hunters 
have greatly enjoyed the exercise. A party of Boston 
hunters returned early in the week from the vicinity of 
Stacyville, Me. In the party were two ladies, Mrs. C. F, 
Forristall and Mrs. M. I. Southwick. They were accom- 
panied by their husbands and Mr. S. P. Smith. The 
patty brought home nine deer, of which Mrs. Forristall 
shot two and Mrs. Southwick one. J. C. Spellam, D. P. 
Power, J. F. Muldoon, J. N. Muldoon and F. A. Barney, 
of Boston, got back Friday night from a successful hunt- 
ing trip to Irving Hillard’s camp, Connecticut Lake, 
N. H. They brought home six deer. H. B, Good- 
enough, of Boston, shot two deer in Dorchester, N. H., 
last week. C. F_ Priest, of Boston, came home Thurs- 
day from Enchanted Lake, Holeb region, Maine, with 
two deer and a moose. A great many deer were shot 
in the Kingfield and Carrabasset regions last week, the 
snow making good hunting for local hunters and guides, 
accustomed to getting about in deep snow. But tender- 
feet found it hard work, and generally employed local 
hunters to bring down the game for them. Over twenty 
deer have been shipped out from stations along the 
Franklin and Megantic Railroad within a few days; one 
to F. B. Smith, Boston, and one to C. B. Chandler, of 
the same city. W. F. Jenkins, of Boston, had a tough 
time at Joe Merry Lake last week. He was caught there 
in about thirty inches of snow. With the help of two 
guides he succeeded in reaching the railway station, after 
battling with the elements all day, with only a few miles 
to make. He secured two good deer. J. F. Francis and 
J. Meddley have been on a hunting trip to North Twin 
Lake. They sectired their full quota of deer. 
_ Calais returns a great record of big game shipments 
from Washington county. The Washington county rail- 
way has opened a good deal of game country. that is 
comparatively new. One day last week eighteen deer and 
one moose came out over that road tagged to Boston 
hunters. 

Boston gunners are having good sport on Nantucket. 
The rough weatherjand storms seem to have caused a great 
many birds to seek shelter in the vicinity of the island. 
A-half dozen gunners went down Friday to remain over 
till Monday, They encountered the gale of Sunday, which 
made things too lively for hunting, and kept the wicked 
ones in camp. SPECIAL. 


Buzzard’s Bay Ducks. 


Wituiam B. EAtow and four friends from Boston have 
had good luck shooting at Buzzard’s Bay. Within a few 
days they have bagged forty redheads, mallards and black 
‘ducks. The game was shot on Mr. Eaton’s preserve, lo- 
cated at Eagle Hill, Rourneville. It covers a tract of 1,000 
acres close to the property of Groyer Cleveland and Joseph 
Jefferson, who are frequent guests of Mr. Eaton during 
the summer. 

Eagle Hill-is one of the most beautiful in Barnstable 
county. Among historical curiosities are two English 
holly trees, said to have been planted by Myles Standish. 
They are very large. 

The house, 100 feet above Manomet Lake, gives a beau- 
tiful view, including the little village of Cedarville, made 
famous by “Cape Cod Folks.” Manomet Lake is three 
and a half miles long and about a mile wide. At the north 
end, connected by a river, is Little Herring Pond, about 
too acres in area. Primeval forest surrounds it. In these 
lakes ex-President Cleveland and Joseph Jefferson find 
good sport, with the gamy black bass as the obective. 

Massachusetts Bay is a mile away, and Peaked Cliff two 
miles away. Eagle Hill, so named for the large number of 
eagles seen there, contains forty acres of cultivated land, 
including two fruit orchards and a big cranberry bog. 
The place has a comfortable shooting box, and the shoot- 
ing is fine. The hottse contains many souvenirs of Mrs. 
Faton’s foreign tour—Boston Herald, Nov. 17. 


A Timely Hint About Christmas. 


For Christmas giving one would look long and far for 
a better gift than a paid-up subscription to Forest AND 
‘Stream, If the stibscription is so dated that the first 
riimber will reach him Christmas week, that will be only 
the beginning of a whole year of good reading, new and 
fresh every week, 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


Bigger Man than President Roosevelt. 


Curtcaco, Ill., Noy. 22,—We have not heard much of 
late of the Minnesota National Park, though the matter 
cannot yet be called outside of the realm of news interest- 
ing to sportsmen and those in favor of the partial preser- 
vation of the American forests, As to the future of the 
park, that is much a matter of politics, or rather politics 
and lumbering interests combined. It has earlier been 
shown in these columns how the treachery of Tom Shey- 
lin, of the Shevlin-Carpenter Lumber Co., of Minneapolis, 
practically defeated the original purposes of the Congres- 
sional expedition to Minnesota two years ago. Mr, Shey- 
lin, as the hero of the “split train’ of the abandoned ex- 
pedition, deserves at least the credit which belongs to a 
successful schemer. 

That, however, is ancient history. Here is a bit of 
modern history, which goes to show that Mr. Sheylin has 
expanded in his ambitions of late, and has perhaps grown 
even more confident in regard to his own accomplishments. 
Never mind how the news got out, but these are the facts: 
One day this fall Mr. Shevlin, while speaking with a 
friend, was accosted by the latter in regard to the possible 
attitude of President Roosevelt toward this same Minne- 
sota National Forest Reserve. “Roosevelt?” said Mr. 
Shevlin. “Don’t you be afraid about him. I hold Theo- 
dore Roosevelt in the hollow of my hand!” 

That is something of an assertion. 
velt has not yet been heard from in regard to the matter. 


Mote Deer Hunting Caswalties. 


On Nov. 18 Wm. Kampf, of Chippewa Falls, Wis., 
while hunting neat Boyd, in the same county, saw some- 
thing moving in the bushes and fired upon the object. It 
proved to be Wm, Shaffer, who was struck by the ball 
and killed, Here is the curious part of it, for in fact the 
same bullet killed two men. In the hunting party was 
James White, an old man perhaps troubled with some 
affection of the heart. As he stood over the dead body of 
Shaffer he suddenly threw up his hands and fell prostrate, 
dying almost immediately aiter. 

There is considerable of a stir up in Wisconsin among 
the Chippewa Indians of Marinette county. The super- 
intendent of the Peshtigo Lumber Co. reports that these 
Indians are very mttch excited over the killing of one of 
their number, who was shot by some unknown white party 
who took the Indian for a deer. Search is being made 
for the body of the Indian reported killed, and it is said 
that if the Indians find it, they purpose to take vengeance 
on the white hunters who are in the woods in that neigh- 
borhood. On Noy. 18 all the hunters were warned to 
leave the woods in that country as soon as possible. The 
early termination of the deer season at that date would 
perhaps take them out at any rate. but it would be par- 
donable of the Indians if they did make some sort of 
demonstration. It need hardly be said that the Indian is 
not guilty of such criminal carelessness in his hunting 
operations. 


Warden and Fishermen War on Lake Michigan, 


Deputy Warden C. E. Brewster, of Michigan, has this 
week been cruising with a party of armed deputies near 
the foot of Lake Michigan, close to the Indiana line, in 
search of net fishermen who are alleged to have been 
fishing illegally in Michigan waters. Brewster on Nov. 
19 had seized a few nets and was making ready to annex 
an unlimited quantity in addition. On the 18th the war- 
den’s tug gave pursuit to three fishing boats acctised of 
illegal fishing. One of these boats was rammed by the 
tug and the other two taken into custody and ordered to 
report at St. Joseph. Only one of the three, the tug Ed- 
wards, turned: up as ordered by the warden. The defense 
was made by the fishermen that they were in Indiana 
waters at the time of the raid. 

On the 19th Brewster found the fleet of fishing boats all 
lined up well across the Michigan line in Indiana waters. 
Brewster himself stood pat, well inside the Michigan line. 
It is reported that in case he goes across the line he will 
be attacked by the whole outfit, and certainly these men 
are in a bad humor and disposed to make trouble. The 
nets seized on the 19th made a considerable bundle, but 
the largest mileage of nets had not yet been tackled. 

Later information shows that on yesterday, Nov. 21, 
the plucky deputy returned from his cruise in the big 
waters of Lake Michigan. Success had crowned his 
efforts. The seizure of nets is the largest one ever made 
in the Great Lakes. The capture included eighteen miles 
of new netting belonging to A. Booth Co., of Chicago, 
representing a valtie of $10,000. It is alleged that these 
nets were all found well within Michigan waters, and 
were set there in direct defiance of the laws of the State 
and the officials. delegated to exectite those laws. The 
Booth fishing tug Harrow was sighted during the day, but 
no conflict took place between the two. 
out again yesterday with a full force of armed depuwiies, 
and the probabilities are that, if any of these fishing tugs 
tangle up with the warden, there will be a serious diff- 
culty as result. About 5,000 pounds of fish were confis- 
cated with the nets. 

The fishing tug Edwards, which surrendered a few 
days earlier, is still in charge of the warden, and the tug 
Ferry, which was also obliged to strike its colors, came 
into St. Joseph yesterday, 

All these seizures are made tinder the game and fish 
laws of the State of Michigan. It is not the first time 
that Deputy Brewster has met trouble with lake fishermen, 
and his experiences among the Beaver Islanders at the up- 
per extremity of Lake Michigan were sufficient to give 
him considerable experience in the game with which he 
is now engaged. 


The Small Bores Again, 


This week I had a little talk with Mr. Alfred W. 
Church, earlier mentioned as_a member of the Peary 
Relief Expedition of last year. Mr. Church's battery while 
in the icy North was composed of a .30-40 rifle with Ly- 
man sights, and he used both the hollow point and the 
soft-ttosed bullets prepared by the Winchester Company 
for that arm. This armament he tried on the large game 
of the North, killing deer, bear and walrts. The latter 
animal, of course, offers the hardest test for the stopping 
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qualities of the rifle. Much to my surprise, Mr. Church 
said that he did not find the hollow-point bullet so 
effective on walrus as the soft-nose. He thinks that it is 
necessary that the hollow-point strike a bone in order to 
get its full efficiency, In one case he fired three shots into 
the neck and head of a walrus. One hollow-point went 
through and lodged against the skin of the neck on ‘the 
opposite side, not striking any bone, A soft-nmose, which 
had almost the same course, was found much more mush- 
roomed and battered down than the hollow-point. The 


' third bullet, a soft-nose, was properly placed in the 


head of the walrus and destroyed the animal at once. Mr. 
Church said that in shooting deer very frequently he 
would hear the hollow-point sing on its way after passing 
entirely through the body of the deer. Much to my further 
surprise, he stated that the .30-30 in his opinion was a 
better game gun than the .30-40, and he declared that in 
case he went to the far North again he would take a .30-30 
rifle, leaving the .30-40 at home, Here be contradictions 
indeed, and an experience entirely the opposite of that of 
the average shooter of these days. Every one knows what 
a horrible looking gun the .30-40 is, and how hard to use 
in running shots on game, on account of its tall foresight, 
yet I imagine few would be disposed to believe that the 
.30-30 in stopping quality surpasses the heavier arm. 

Lieut, Peary himself, commander of the expedition, uses 
neither the .30-30 nor the .30-40 in his big-game hunting. 
And what weapon do you stippose he choses out of the 
long catalogue possible to-day? Nothing else than the 
old-time little .44-40 Winchester carbine. Lieut, Peary 
uses this simply as a killing tool, and he finds it efficient. 
On one hunt he killed eleven musk ox and one polar bear 
with thirteen shots from this gun. He said he would have 
killed the bear with one shot had not the animal moved 
his head just as he fired. Of course this kind of shooting 
is possible only at close range, and the close range can 
only be made possible by the use of dogs, which bay up 
the animals and allow the hunter to approach very close. 
Lieut. Peary usés this little carbine for reasons of porta- 
bility. He has even cut away the stock of the gun until 
it is a mere shred of wood, barely strong enough to sup- 
port the recoil of the charge. Jn that desperate Northern 
country ounces count for a great deal. 


Southern Ducks, 


Mr. J. M. Muldon, of Pensacola, Fla,, writes: “A 
friend and myself intend to go to Texas in December on 
a duck shooting trip, and wotld like snipe shooting if the 
two can be sectired close together. From your articles in 
the Forest AND StrREAM I judge that you will probably 
know the best part of Texas for good shooting, and shall 
be obliged if you will advise me regarding same. A friend 
suggests Winnie, in Chambers county, and I also hear 
Aransas Pass mentioned,” 

I have advised Mr, Muldon to take the Chambers 
county location in preference to Aransas Pass. All that 
country back of Galveston is good snipe cotintry under 
certain conditions, and at the same time it is good duck 
countty. The Moody preserve does not include all the 
brackish lakes and bayous twenty-five or thirty miles out 
of Galveston, although it covers the best of the canvas- 
back shooting—that at Lake Surprise. Upon the contrary, 
while Aransas Pass would offer splendid duck shooting 
and while Rockport, the entering port for the Pass, is a 
fine place to outfit for the coast shooting and the Mada- 
gorda Island, etc., it is not ordinarily the case that good 
snipe shooting can be had in that vicinity. The Blud- 
worth boys told me that sometimes they had snipe shoot- 
ing along there, but not very often. Aransas Pass itself 
is located in nothing but a vast sand key, where a snipe 
might perhaps properly burnish his bill, but would find it 
a long time between worms. 


Closing the Season. 


There has been a sudden freeze up along the Illinois 
River, and the hunters just back from Hennepin Club 
state that there was 2 inches of ice all over the marsh. 
The Clarke brothers, just back from Hennepin, killed one 
mallard each, and considered themselves very fortunate at 
that. They state that it was an oversight on their part 
not to take along skates instead of rubber boots. Swan 
Lake is closing in, and it looks now as though our duck 
season was pretty much tapering off, although a rain to- 
day seems to be softening things up to some extent. A 
few shooters have gone down to Swan Lake to close the 
week in the hope that they may get a whack at the last 
flight of mallards, 


Private Car Trip. 


_ Mr. Frank Peabody, owner of a number of coal mines 
in the lower part of this State, will, on Monday next, take 
his private car and make a tun over the C_& E.L RR. 


with a number of friends for a hunt in lower Illinois. 


Among the number will be Mr. C. S. Dennis. Mr. Orton 
Wells; Mr, Pringle and possibly Mr. J. V. Clarke. The 
stop will be made not far from this side of Cairo. The 
gentlemen expect to find quail, mallard ducks, and, if 
fortune should be especially kind, a few wild turkeys 
This is the same locality visited last fall by some officials 
of the C. & E. I. R. R., who killed five wild turkeys, men- 
tion of which fact was made at that time. 


How the Indiana Law its Obsetved. 


A shootet of this city, in the course of conversation 
this week, remarked that he had been shooting quail in 
upper Indiana and had killed something like seventy or 
eighty birds in all. Asked if he liked the idea of taking 
otit a license, he said he didn’t have any license. ‘They 
hayen’t caught me yet,” said he. “Hope they will.” said I. 
“Hope they won't,” said he. 


Sport in the Magazines. 


The monthly literary magazines continue to come out 
once in a while with some heavy information on sporting 
topics. My friend, Warren Powel, points out an instance 
of recent date. “I notice a story in a November maga- 
zine,” said he, called ‘Nigger Teff’ wherein a sheriff kept 
a mob at bay with a ‘double-barreled Winchester.’ Later 
on they close in on him and he ‘pulled both triggers,’ but 
ae knocked the gun up and the loads went ‘whistling in 
the air. 

“In another November magazine,” says he, “there is a 
cock fight story, which is pretty nearly as bad. It is illus- 
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trated with pictures of Dorkings or Leghorns, or some- 
thing of the sort.” 


Protective Matters in Chicago, 


The New State Game Commissioner, Mr. A, J. Love- 
joy, is not saying much these days, but is splitting a heap 
of wood all the same. He has appointed more than 400 
deputy wardens all over the State, and has what is prob- 
ably the largest force of deputies ever enlisted in the 
work. of protection in the State of Illinois. He has col- 
lected a lot of license money and raised the biggest pro- 
tective fund ever yet known in this State. He has also 
made more seizures of game in the city of Chicago than 
were made last year, and seems to be lucky in getting ad- 
vance notices of illegal game shipments, Mr. Loyejoy_is 
a man of good balance and judgment, and is making a 
cracking good executive officer, All the game dealers re- 
port that game is scarcer this year than it ever was in the 
history of Chicago. Partridges this week brought $10 a 
dozen, prairie chickens $9 a dozen, venison 30 cents a 
pound. Ducks are the only sort of game which bring 
moderate prices. Quail are reported in good demand. 
The wardens here meet the same devices which are em- 
ployed at St. Paul for the evasion of the game laws. The 
latest scheme is to ship quail in butter crocks, with a 
layer of about 3 inches of butter on top of the birds. One 
such seizure as that was made here in Chicago not long 
ago. 

Mr. M. R. Bortree has been appointed Special Deputy 
U. S. Marshall for the District of Northern Illinois, and 
also Congressional Warden for the Seventh District of 
Illinois. Mr. Bortree will have authority to make seizures 
of game shipped contrary to the requirements of the Lacey 
Act. The reputation of this gentleman in protective work 
is too well known to require comment in these columns. 
On the whole, the outlook for an air-tight market here is 
better than it ever was. 

As to the amount of game left alive in the fields, 
opinions differ. The men of New Boston, on the Missis- 
sippi River, say that last spring there were as many ducks 
as they had seen for twenty years. That may all be for 
one locality, and yet there may not be all together one- 
half the number of ducks alive that there were ten years 
ago. There would seem to be more hope eventually for 
the upland game than for the wildfowl. In parts of Wis- 
consin game is more abundant than it was three or four 
years ago. For instance, at Post Lake, where there is a 
little shooting club, there is now no market-hunting; and 
the partridges are quite abundant. The partridges (ruffed 

rouse) were nearly shot out in that locality. In South 

akota this fall the game supply seemed to be picking 
up. In Illinois the quail supply is not cut down seriously. 
Upon the whole the upland game of this group of Western 
States seems to have a very good chance of survival. The 
probabilities are that the trend will be toward increased 
strictness in the game laws and a greater respect for the 
laws as the days go by. The first stages of the battle for 
the protection of Western game haye been won. 


Pretty Good Fine. 


As instancing the occasional seriousness with which the 
game laws are accepted in the courts of this State, one 
might cite the case which was brought before a certain 
Illinois justice of the peace of one of the lower counties 
this fall. A man was convicted of having 100 quail in his 
possession, and the justice promptly fined him $4,000. 
The man said he thought that was a little high, and the 
justice finally let him off with an imprisonment of fifteen 
days in the jail. The J. P. seemed to think, on second 
thought, that it would be just as well to restore this 
offender to his family as to keep him in durance for the 
rest of his natural life. This is not such a bad sort of an 
enforcement of the laws, when you come to reflect that 

_ quail are not protected under the statutes of this State. 


Where the Forest Went. 


On the morning of Noy. 19, at Marinette, Wis., the 
Menominee River Lumber Co. sawed its last log and quit 
the lumbering business. A mill was located on the pres- 
ent site of the company so long ago as 1851, Jesse Spauld- 
ing, of this city, being interested in the enterprise from 
that time to this. This mill has been burned down two or 
three times, but replaced. It has cut over one billion feet 
of lumber from 150.000 acres of land. this lumber being 
valued at over $15,000,000, This mill is one of many. 
Presently we shall hear of yet others going out of busi- 
ness. The great pine forests of Michigan, Wisconsin and 
Minnesota are being wiped out with greater rapidity than 
the average man realizes. 


Davy Crockett’s Powder. 


Having occasion this week to do a little readine- about 
fhat pioneer Western huntér; Davy Crockett, I ran across 


one of his political speeches in which he remarked’ re- 
garding a certain gentleman, Mr. P, B, Barhour—“T'll be 
blamed if teat man Derhour ain't quicker than Dupont’s 


treble.” I wonder if he meant the old Dupont treble FG 
which a good many of us knew in our boyhood days? 
Reading further, I discovered that when Crockett was 
on his trip to the North in 1834 he was asked by “Mr, Du- 
pont, the powder manufacturer,” if he would accept a few 
canisters of powder. Davy said he would, and he was 
later the recipient of a dozen canisters of powder, as his- 
tory goes on to state. 


Old Time Rifle Man, 


By the way, speaking of old-timers and old-time rifle- 
men, one’ just receives the following letter from Mr. G. 
W. Cunningham, of Portland, Ind. “I send: you a local 
paper containing a sketch regarding my worthy sire, who 
followed west in the wake of General Wayne’s victories. 
He was one of the finest rifle shots in the country, and to- 
day is not bad when at the business end of a gun.” The 
portrait of Isaac Cunningham above referred to, is that 
of a hale and hearty man now past eighty years of age. 
He followed the front across fhe Ohio, oyer the line and 
into Indiana, and saw the days of turkeys, deer and 
Indians. In those days they used to train up rifle 
shooters. I don’t think that any of us repeating-rifle, 
blaze-away, hit-or-miss sort of shooters are worthy to 
be called rifle shots as compared to some of the handlers 
of the old-time myzzleloaders. , 

E, Houge, _ 


Bantrory Burprne, Chicago, WL, | 


‘FOREST AND STREAM. 


Hunting and Game in Alaska. 


Five years ago Mr. Geo. G, Cantwell, a young taxi- 
dermist whose push and capabilities are well known at the 
Smithsonian Institution, started for the Klondike with his 
rifle and camera, after having spent some two or three 
years in field work along the coast of southeastern Alaska, 
with headquarters at Howkan. The result of his efforts 
in the higher latitudes involved a deal of hardship from 
exposure, and a modicum of danger, and are now pre- 
sented to the public with most vivid and impressive force 
through the medium of a ‘Klondike Ssuvenir’ of 300 
half-tones, put into attractive form by San Francisco 
artists and pressmen, and far surpassing any emanations 
in this direction from that sub-Arctic region. The illus- 
trations not only cover the summer and winter aspects 
of every phase of social and industrial life with its natural 
enyironment and meteorological adjuncts, but present in 
consecutive orders the coming and going of the gold 
seekers and their camp followers and parasites, their min- 
ing methods, the vicissitudes of the old-timers and the 
comforts of the new, the phenomena of the weather, the 
amusements of the people in the long winter nights, the 
life of the soldiers, the wonderful evolution of Dawson, 
the mountain and river scenery, the aborigines in native 
costumes, the camps of the hunters and the game of the 
country with methods of chase. Sun dogs, parhelia, the 
aurora borealis, moonlight, and even the bones of the 
mastodon are faithfully shown. As a whole, the matter 
presented is an astonishing revelation, eyen to men who 
have read much of this region. 

No one could have dreamed five years ago of the won- 
derful introduction and spread of civilization and its ap- 
pliances into such a remote and inhospitable country. All 
the frosty rigors of that zone have heen mitigated or coun- 
teracted, so that life and existence is-as tolerable. there 
as in most other places. The gloom of interminable win- 
ter has been dispelled by electric light and social functions 
—pianos, bicycles, dress suits, department stores and 
¢ven pleasure craft are no more noyelties. The transfor- 


‘mation is unsurpassed in the tales of the Arabian Nights. 


Now, as to that particular section of Cantwell’s 
“Souvenir” which comes within the scope and embrace 
of Forest AND STREAM, we find realistic pictures of the 
big-horn sheep and its purstiers in almost inaccessible 
haunts among the high mountains; the abundance of 
trophies demonstrating the courage, tact, skill and per- 
severance which is indispensable to success, Once it was 
disputed that this animal existed in Alaska. It was said 
to be confounded with the mountain goat which makes a 
large portion.of the coast range its habitat. The camera, 
however, 1s truthful. One specimen, shown in the picture 
of the hunter’s camp, represents dead sheep standing 
erect, the intense cold having frozen it stiff in that posi- 
tion. In the half-tone which illustrates a caribou hunt is 
the snowslioe. pattern, which is different from any on 
view at the National Museum, Another pattern of shoe 
is shown in the photo of the dying moose taken some 


dozen years ago by Hartmann and ~-Weinland, the 
Moravian missionaries, Cantwell’s sketch of a moose 
country is very graphic, and tells its own story. The- 


bunch of ptarmigan on the rock side above timberline is 
a great triumph of art and perseverance in climbing moun- 
tain heights, and recalls our Admiral Beardslee’s descrip- 
tions of Alaska hunting scenes published in the early vol- 
umes of Forest AND STREAM some twenty-five years ago. 
Bears, however, seem not to have engaged the camera's 
attention. CHARLES HALLOCK. 


Sowing Wild Rice. 


Port Hore, Ont., Noy. 18.—Editor Forest and Streamv: 
I see in your issue of Oct. 19 that you would like to have 
full directions for planting wild rice. I buy the rice from 
the Indians, as they gather it in their canoes, They fetch 
it to me every evening. I spread it on the floors of my 
drying house (no fire in the house), and my man turns 
it four times a day for nearly three weeks, until it is per- 
fectly dry. I then put it through a flouring mill and 


take out all dirt and chaff and then I pack it in barrels. 


Directions for Planting. 

Put the rice in coarse linen bags. Sink the bags in 
water over night before sowing, and let the rice soak un- 
till morning. The husks are dry, but after being soaked 
the rice will sink at once to the bottom into the mud. 
Take the rice out of the bags and scatter it on the water. 
Sow in water from 6 inches to 6 feet deep with soft mud 
bottom, or low marshy places where it is covered with 
water the year round. If sowed in lake, sow in the bay. 
Drowned lands make a good place when there is water the 
year round. All the drowned lands round Rice Lake are 
full of rice. Once get it growing and it will crowd out all 
other weeds. 

The best time to sow the rice is just before the water 
freezes and the diving ducks haye gone south, such as 
redheads, bluebills, canvasbacks and whistlers. They are 
sure to~md if, and will pick every seed from the bottom 
if & small quantity is planted. and is planted in October 
or fore part of November. 

1 rectiyed a létter from a man fifty miles north of here 
last year to send him a barrel. I sent it to him in 
October and gave him directions for sowing. I warned 
him about the ducks finding it. I received a letter from 
him this fall saying he had a fine bed of rice and a big 
crop, but he had had hard work to save it. The ducks 
found it. He went to the place where he had sowed it 
the next day and he said there were several hundred 
ducks on the bed diving for all they were worth. He 
and his son had to be there all the time. He killed a 
good many, and finally drove them away. 

The great trouble with parties getting rice is that they 
have some petsons sow it, hired help, who don’t cate how 
thew sow it, on gravel beds or in 10 to 15 feet of water. I 
sowed two barrels in a pond hole three miles from here 
fifteen years ago. The pond is about 400 yards long and 
150 yards wide. I sowed it the 20th of November, and the 
pond hole froze up that night. It is about four feet deep. 
The next spring the rice all came up. It seeds itself every 
fall, and comes up in spring. Last report it was a big 
crop of rice. 

I have given about all I know about planting rice. If 
parties who get rice will follow. these directions they will 
haye ng trouble in rearing good crops. . 

. Caas, GILCHRIST. 


‘out this part of the State, 
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Virginia Shooting Notes. 


CUMBERLAND County, Va., Nov. 22.—Not within the! 
memory of the perennial oldest inhabitant of “Cumberlan’ | 
caounty” has there been anything in the way of a dry 
spell at this time of year which has exceeded, in length 
and persistent severity, the drought that prevails through- | 
No rain has fallen since the | 
latter part of September, and at the present writing none | 
ig in sight. Day after day the sun shines out of a cloud | 
less sky upon fields and forests long since bereft by the | 
winds of any moisture. Night after night the moon and | 
stars look down at a frosty landscape, on which the rising | 
sun throws its warm melting beams, and so it goes. Cut-! 
ting out all poetry, the cold fact is that the “sacred soil | 
of Virginia” is dessicated (accent on second syllable, | 
please), and pulverizes under the foot of man or beast. | 
A rifle ball shot into a wheatfield kicks up a cloud of 7 
dust, and much of the seed wheat sown six weeks age has 
not begun to sprout. : i] 

Streams are running nearly dry, and many wells also. 
The Appomattox River, which last June rose more than 
a foot above the wagon bridge at Farmville, is now far \ 
below ordinary low-water mark. The tobacco industry, of 
which Farmville is an important center, is at a standstill | 
owing to dry weather. Hundreds of thousands of pounds 
of tobacco in the leaf, possibly millions, hanging in the 
numerous batns throughout the surrounding country, is 
so dry and brittle that it cannot be handled, and prices are 
rising in consequence. What all this dryness means to 
the sportsman must be obyious, at least to sportsmen. 
Quail, known here as partridges, are abundant—in fact, 
more plentiful than they have been in years, Yet the dogs 
find them with the greatest difficulty, especially after the 
covey has been flushed and scattered. The cover is very 
dense and heavy, and the woods are thickly strewn with 
dead leaves, which rattle loudly at every movement of 
man or dog. Moisture is essential to a dog in scenting 
game, whether furred or feathered, hence the quail, rab- 
bits and foxes have had a comparatively easy time of it 
this fall so far. The Farmville fox hunters have not had 
a mneet in over a month, as it is idle to chase old Reynard 
over dry and dusty ground. A good rainstorm, however, 
will change all this. Three of us with a good dog got 
only twenty-one birds in a six-hour hunt yesterday. We 
would have killed fifty or sixty had the ground been 
moist, and we will do it, too—after a rain. 

K 


pple 
Noy. 23—You may “kill” all that drought ae I sent | 
you yesterday, if you want to. The Lord has sent a | 
gracious rain upon His inheritance, and refreshed it when | 
1b was weary. 


New York League. 


SENECA Fatis, N. Y., Nov. 20.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The annual meeting of the New York Fish, 
Game and Forest League will be held at the Yates Hotel, 
Syracuse, Y., at 10:30 A. M, on Dee. 5, 1901, and a 
full attendance is hoped for. 

The objects of this Association are to create and foster | 
a more general public sentiment in favor of fish, game | 
and forest protection, to procure the enactment of laws | 
for the protection of fish and game, and for the preserva | 
On of our forests, and to promote the observance of such 
aws. : 

In order to carry out these objects, we most earnestly 
ask the co-operation of all fish and game clubs and asso-— 
clations within this State, who are not already enrolled in 
the League, and urge upon them the great desirability of 
joining forces with us in order to secure yet more united 
effort in attaining these objects. : 

The initiation fee of $5, including as it does, the dues 
for the year commencing on the first Thursday after the © 
first Monday in December, when our annual meeting takes 
place, gives to each club the privilege of sending two | 
delegates to the annual meeting. 

The game laws of our State are at present in mutch — 
better shape than they were a few years ago. 

The constant tinkering by the Legislature with the game 
law 1s, however, a serious menace to fish, gatne and forest 
protection. Bills are constantly being introduced which, 
aiming to grant exceptional privileges to certain localities, | 
create a general feeling of distrust, and seriously inter- 
fere with the enforcement of good measures, 

The careful weighing of the merits or faults of pro- | 
posed game legislation by the persons most interested, 
the indorsement of what is deemed desirable, and the op- 
position to what is deemed objectionable, in the main busi- 
ness that comes before our annual meetings, and after 
election of officers for the enstiing year, and one adjourn- 
ment of the said meeting, our Legislative and Law Com- 
mittee keeps careful watch, during the entire session, of — 
all proposed legislation affecting the game laws. In order — 
that they may be fully discussed at the annual meeting, 
all proposed amendments to the present game laws should, 
if possible, be forwarded to the chairman of the Legisla- 
tive and Law Committee, Mr. Charles H. Mowry, Journal 
Building, Syracuse, N. Y., prior to the first day of De- 
cember, IQOI. 

Applications for membership should be made to the 
secretary, who will gladly give any further information 
which may be desired, 

Rosert B, LAwrence, President. 

Ernest G. Goutp, Secretary. 


New Hampshire Deer. 


Bristou, N. H., Nov. 23—Deer hunting-is now the rage 
with our local huntefs, as after a light fall of snow, which 
came the first of the week, they were all out, and good re- 
sults were shown, deer being brought in from Cardigan 
Mountain, Bridgewater Hills, Tenney Hill, Crosby Moun- — 
tain, Kimball Hill and other places, all within a radius 
of ten miles from the post office. Sy LEU 


An Heroic Measure. 


Mitwauxkee, Wis.—I am sending you, under separate 
cover, copy of Milwaukee Sentinel, showing the casualties 
in the State of Wisconsin for the hunting season. Query: 
As it is impracticable to kill off all the fools that "go 
shooting, would it not be better to exterminate the deer 
than to allow such a loss of life? M: 


Nov. 30, 1901] 


Notes. 


THe Watertown Standard reports that in the vicinity 
of Gouverneur, the farmers in the old Scotch Road settle- 
ment have had many cattle killed by the deer hunters. 
Many hunters have mistaken heifers for deer, and the loss 
has been so great that the farmers have posted signs on 
the trees forbidding further hunting on their lands. Some 
of the shots which killed the cattle have been spent bul- 
Jets, but to the noyice a red heifer may resemble a deer 
at a distance. 


Ex-President Grover Cleveland has recovered from a 
cold which threatened to develop into pneumonia. It was 
‘contracted when on Monday of last week’ Mr. Cleveland 
was on a hunting trip at Cape Charles and lay for many 
hours in a duck blind. 


President Roosevelt went on a duck hunting trip down 
the Potomac last week, going by the Govérnment vessel 
Sylph to the club house on the island owned by the Metro- 
politan Club, of Washington, in the mouth of Chappawsic 
Creek, near Quantico, The weather was such as to pre- 
vent any shooting, however. 


The twenty-eighth annual banquet of the Cuvier Club, 
of Cincinnati, was held in the club house on Novy. 20, and 
Was in every way a most stccessiul affair. President 
Alex. Starbuck and his fellow officers welcomed the more 
than 200 guests. The game on the menu comprised veni- 
son, prairie chicken, ruffed grouse, snipe, quail, blue- 
winged teal duck, wild turkey. The object of the Cuvier 
Club is not simply, as this great banquet might lead 
some to assume, to feast on the good things of the land 
once a year; it has other and more serious aims. Its pur- 
poses ate to preserve, protect and increase the game and 
fish of Ohio, rigidly enforce the laws concerning them, to 
promote and advance field sports, and to create a meritori- 
ous museum, for the benefit of the public and public 
schools. The organization also holds that spring shooting 
of birds when breeding, or the taking of fishes when 
spawning, is most reprehensible and should be absolutely 
abolished. It also holds the non-export Jaws and license 
for non-resident sportsmen, should receive due attention 
and that a uniform system of laws should prevail as the 
most efficient means of protection to our rapidly disappear- 
ing game and fish. 


Elmer Butler, a well-known Adirondack guide, when 
near Aden Lair Lodge in the town of Minerva, on the 
Boreas River, one day last week, came upon a bear, which 
he killed with a single bullet through the base of the brain. 
These dimensions are given: “The bear weighed 515 
pounds, measured 17 inches from the top of the head to 
the tip of the nose, 12 inches from eye to eye, 7 feet 3 
inches from tip to tip, and 5 feet 4 inches around the body. 
It was apparently about four years old. The bear was jet 
black, except about the nose, where it was brown.” 


Robert J. Schoonmaker, the proprietor of the Hunter’s 
Home at Black Lake, near Monticello, N. Y., and well 
known to many sportsmen of New York city, committed 
suicide on Noy. 22. It is recalled that ten years ago his 
father, Smith Schoonmaker, was gored to death by a 
bull, and three years ago his brother; who was then a 
member of the New York Police force, was killed by the 
accidental discharge of his gun while hunting. ] 


A number of new animals have just been added to the 
New York Zoological Park, including a pair of Kuldscha 
beats from the northwest of China, a pair of Russian 
brown bears and a pair of sloth bears, two Gelada baboons, 
three mandrill baboons, two Barbary apes, two blue-gray 
lemurs and two entelltis or sacred monkeys, a pair of 
Egyptian geese and some fifty other water birds. 


Wild Life in Maine. 


Auzurn, Me., Noy. 20.—Mr. W. P, Dayidson says that 
he hardly thinks that Mr. Covert would find a white 
weasel in October. But the weasels are white in the 
northern Maine woods in October. While I was at Roach 
River I went picking beech nuts, which were quite plenty. 
I found the red squirrels very- numerous, and they had 
piled beech nuts in piles of half a gill to half a pint in 
small hollows in the ground; but the nuts were always 
covered over with leaves or dead wood. We picked 
several pints of these nuts that had been piled up by 
squirrels. They were always good nuts. It is said that 
the red squirrel never lays by a winter store, but it would 
seem that they do. I get a ten=pointed moose with a 
finely proportioned head, with a spread of 45 inches. This 
is a fine moose country, with the best of camps and 
guides at B. A, Runnels, twelve miles from Lily Bay. 
We saw many bear signs and more moose than five years 
ago. I believe the moose have increased the past few 
years in Maine. GEO. W. Carter. 


Currituck Ducks, 


Currituck, N. C., Noy. 15.—Our opening day for 
ducks, geese and swan, Noy, 11, was “a winner,” I esti- 
mate the total number killed at ten to twelve thousand. 
In many instances 200 to the gun were killed. The 
largest bag to a single gun so far reported was 243. 
There were more mallards and redheads killed than I 
have seen before in many years, and I never saw ducks in 
finer condition. It is next to impossible to give you the 
individual bags at this time. Wiull write more on the 
subject later. I hear of one club that killed nine hundred. 
I think, altogether, we shall have the finest sport we have 
had at Currituck in many years. 

Morr Anon. 


The Kind They Were. 


Two men, claiming to be from Boston, have been stay- 
ing at the farmhouse of a well-known and well-to-do 
farmer in the foothills of the Adirondacks. They have 
spent several weeks this fall hunting, and seemed to be in 
good circumstances. Having related their places of busi- 
ness, address, etc., to the host, they were considered guests 
whose wants should be well attended to. 


Ong day last week one of the men went into the woods 
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hunting with the farmer’s son, who was also enjoying 
the company of the metropolitan acquaintances. In the 
meantime the other hunter said that it was very queer that 
he had not received a check from home, but went further 
to say that if he was ott of coin his partner would have it. 

Evening found the sportsman back to their hostelry, and 
in changing his clothes he was very surprised to learn 
that he had lost his pocketbook. Narn 

The farmer, of course, offered them money, which they 
declined, saying it was unnecessary and they would prob- 
ably receive a check before they needed it. Next day one 
of the men asked the farmer for a few dollars, which the 
host went to his strong box and procured. The men ate 
supper and said they would probably go camping in the 
evening. 

When Friday morning came the men were not back to 
the farmer’s. He and his family were somewhat worried. 
Knowing how easy it is for those not accustomed to the 
woods to get lost, he concluded that perhaps that fate had 
befallen them. The day was then spent in search of the 
hunters, but all effort to find them was in vain. By 
chance the man went to get some money, but found the 
box empty. There had been about $40 taken by the city 
eitests, The farmer and his son are now wearing out some 
of the old clothes which they cherish in memory of their 
friends who were lost in the woods—Watertown (N, Y.) 
Standard. 


A* Massachusetts Partridge. 


Wuittnsvitte, Mass., Nov. 18—Editer Forest and 
Stream: I send inclosed a photogarph of setter dog and 
partridge which I think is good enough to be illustrated 
in Forest AND STREAM. The partridge is an extra large 
one—an old cinnamon back—and was one of a nice bag 
of four that a friend and myself secured on a short half 
day’s trip a few days since. It was by far the largest bird 
of the lot. 

We do not find partridges as plenty this fall as we had 


A BIG FELLOW. 


x 


hoped for here in this section of South Worcester county. 
I do not hear of bags of over five or six partridge to two 
guns for a day's shoot, and not often so many as that. 
Perhaps the old market-shooters get more, and I hear 
that in some other sections near us there are more birds, 
but here all agree that partridges are scarce and seem to 
be more so than last year. We have had quite a number 
of woodcock for us, more than usual, and quail are met 
with often enough to give quite a taste of the sport. 
Quail should be plenty next year with a good winter, as 
there will be a good many leit for seed. 

- €.. A, “Part, 


Indian Territory Quail Again. 


Editor Forest aud Stream: 

Mr. Rightmire is all wrong. His letter reads “‘six crates 
of quail containing 2,000.” There never was a coop made 
that contained over sixty—total 360, instead of 2,000. 
They were shipped to Pittsburg two weeks before the 
shooting season opened. After the law was off, four gen- 
tlemen bagged thirty-one birds. The banquet spoken of 
as numbering “1,200’’ was just twenty-two, and ‘‘quail 
on toast’ was toast quail a la turkey. PHILIP. 


Gun Borrowers. 


_ THERE is an old English saying in a sporting journal, 
“Neyer loan rod, gun, dog or wife.” IL 138 


Long Island Deer. 


Tt is estimated that 125 deer were killed on Long Island 
this year. ' 


“Forest and Stream” Sells Real-Estate. 


Moopus, Conn., Nov, 22.—Please stop my advertise- 
ment and send bill, The preserve was sold through the 
FOREST AND STREAM advertisement to Mr. Lanier, of New 
York, : z F, G. FOWLER, 
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100 Sportsmen’s Finds. 


“Some of the Queer Discoveries Made by Those Who Are 
Looking for Game or Fish. 


76 
Mr. Charles Hallock contributes to our list of sports- 
men’s finds a soldier’s priming wire, which had been lost 
near Fort Capron, Fla., in the Seminole War, and was 
found in the crop of a wild turkey in 1878. It is now in 
the museum of the Military Service Institution on Goy- 
ernor’s Island. 


77 : 


Charles Hallock also refers us to a collection of 


_ curiosities which Capt, J. W. Collins once showed, and 


which had been taken from stomachs of codfish at sundry 
times while being split and dressed by the bank fishermen 
off Newfoundland, the process usually taking place on 
deck. Among the lot were a splitting knife with a wooden 
handle and blade 6 inches long, a small brass-handled 
knife of quaint workmanship, a rough piece of red 
granite weighing 3 or 4 pounds, an old felt hat, two 
counters and part of a euchre deck (five cards), a frag- 
ment several inches long which the scientists thought was 
lignite, and a brass lamp! Talk about the gorge of an 
ostrich! It isn’t a circumstance in comparison. ‘There 
is an undercurrent of whisper that the lamp fell ,over- 
board while lighted and was swallowed and fed fora 
time on cod liver oil, but that the supply failing, 1f went 
out and left the stomach of the cod in gloom, with 4 
general feeling of goneness about the diaphragm. With 
regard to the so-called lignite, it is more probably a: frag- 
ment of charred wood which fell overboard from some 
vessel and became heayy with the salt of the ocean, it 
being the habit of the fishermen to make wood fires on 
deck in large tubs filled with sand. 


78 


Two hunters in the woods near South Meriden, Conn., 
found a hermit eighty-four years of age dying of starva- 
tion and exhaustion. This is only one of numerous her- 
mit finds by spertsmen. 


7? 


Two New Brunswick, N. J., fishermen fishing in the 
Raritan River thought they saw a turtle, and pulled it out 
with a hook, and then found it was a mail bag, the top of 
which was cut off. In it were two bundles of letters, 
water-soaked, and an iron railroad brake. The letters 


_ were from Baltimore, and the pouch had evidently been 


thrown in the river that morning. It was delivered to 
Postmaster Price, who notined the Post Office Depart- 
ment, é 


80 


All sweet things come to the soldier. Asa Witham, on 
his return from hunting, was met by a summons to join 
his company. He threw his hunting coat on a tree and 
started. This was in Maine in the May of the Spanish 
War year. On his return from hard living at Chicka- 
mauga he found a swarm of bees in possession of the coat, 
drove them off with a smudge, and reaped a harvest of 
22 pounds of honey from the pockets. 


Sea and Hwer Hishing. 
ee 


Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it 


profitable to advertise 
them in Forest AnD STREAM, ' 


Winning from Adverse Conditions. 


Wuy is a fisherman so constituted that the successful 
attainment of what others deem impossible yields more 
contentment than the largest catch in favorable weather, 
under favorable conditions? This is a question that has 
been constant with me this evening of Noy. 22, while 
thinking vi my fisherman’s luck yesterday afternoon and 
this forenoon. 

Your columns in other years have borne articles from 
my pen praising the Cottonwood River of Kansas as 
the home of that “lord of streams,” the large-mouth 
black bass; but the excessive drought of the past summer 
has stopped the springs and smaller tributaries from their 
usual musical flow, and with low water in the river this 
fall’s fishing has been very poor. and a catch of a haib 
dozen bass ot a doxén crappies Toy two meh ui a day's, 
nshing has been counied-eateky catrh, © Nave ahyays 


been partial teat portion of che river below the mill- 
dam, ana my boat is kept there; but itiends who se the 
haat and have fished below several times with poor suc- 


eess have wged me to |e thent “put the boat above the 
dam, for the bass have all left or been caught out below 
and there ate none down below,” until 1 was almost ready 
to grant their request, but concluded that I would inves- 
tigate for myself before the boat was taken above the 
dan. 

Having leisure from the duties of the law office yester- 
day afternoon, I spent an hour with a minnow net on 
the rapids turning over rocks, and finding, alter the most 
tiresome hard worl, that I only had fourteen chub 
minnows, but saying in thought “ii there are no fish I 
have plenty of bait, and if there are fish, and the old say- 
ing is true about an east wind, I have enough bait any- 
way.” IL started down the river with a minnow dragging 
after the boat, and for a mile and a half of river no-sign 
of a fish was apparent. Finally, in the deepest hole in 
the river my hook caught on a snag, and in working to 
loosen it I made the discovery that the bottom of the 
river resembled a forest “‘windfall’- from the trees and 
limbs strewn over it. Adjusting the float, a small piece 
of soft pine, but slightly larger than a penholder, just 
large enotigh to support two No. 000 shot, to the depth 
of the water, I let the boat drift over the submerged 
forest, and caught two fine two-pound bass. As I was 
turning the boat to pass over the fishing ground again, 
I saw the approaching boat of a market fisherman with 
four poles over the stern, and to my question, “What 
luck?” he answered, “Not a bite.” While I plead guilty 
to wishing him at some other place—on the river—he 
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showed by his eyes bulging in surprise that my small 
float was a new idea to him, whose four floats were two 
inches in diameter, resplendent in red and green paint, 
and as I raised my hook, a No. 1 Sproat snell, and he saw 
its size and the two small three ooo shot sinkers, he 
gave me the gratuitous advice, “You'll never get a darned 
thing on that hook of yourn, for them sinkers won't take 
your minner down, and if it did and a big minner bit it 
he’d break that hook mighty quick. I'll tell yer, Jedge, 
you can’t catch any bass with that there fool rig.” How 
much more advice he would have given if uninterrupted 
T will never know, for seeing a slight movement of the 
float I gave a twist of the wrist holding the bamboo, 
and then a few turns of the reel, and lifted into the boat 
a good three-pound bass. As I looked at my fisherman 
friend, his eyes were “bulging out,” to use an apt western 
expression, and to my question, “What do you think of 
that?” his only answer was, “Well, I'll be hanged.” His 
boat was kept near to mine as I passed back and forth 
over the good fishing water, but without a bite as far as 
I could see, until in pity I asked what ‘kind of bart he 
was using, to be told, “Black suckers, and there hain’t no 
better bait for bass,’ but I persuaded him to put one of 
my chubs on each of his hooks, and was sorrowful when 
I saw his hooks, No. 5-0 Carlisles, but it made no differ- 
ence in the result; as he caught nothing, and my supply of 
ten chubs was soon used. But I had seven good bass and 
a giant crappie in the boat, all caught on a hook so small 
that he had said “A good minner will break it.” 

This morning brought a cold, stiff north breeze, with 
a cloudy sky, and one of the editors of a Topeka paper, 
who called at the office, and opened up with, “So you 
made a big catch of bass yesterday, the boys have told me, 
Judge. Can you go down with me a little while today 
and show me how it is done?” : 

Fearing for my laurels, I spoke of the unfavorable 
weather, and of work that ought to be done; but my 
partner stopped all excuses by saying: “I will do all the 
work there is to do, and you can go without any trouble 
on that account.” 

Realizing that I could find no available excuse, I soon 
had on the rubber boots and overcoat, with woolen mit- 
tens, and started with the editor. After about two hours 
of hard worl: turning over the stones on the rapids, I 
found that I had in my minnow basket thirteen chubs 
and seven black suckers—‘hoodoos,” as to numbers. 
Entering the boat I rowed directly to yesterday's fishing 
ground and found it so exposed to the wind that waves 
more than a foot high were ruffling the surface of the 
water. Dropping the anchor of the boat, we fished and 


froze for about two hours until the chubs were gone, - 


and we had learned that, although my friend oi yesterday 
had said “there hain’t no better bait for bass than black 
suckers,” the bass would not even notice them. We then 
returned to town, bringing ten good bass, of which it had 
been my luck to catch eight. We were in time tor my 
editor friend to catch his train for home, taking with him 
as fine a string of bass as has been caught here this fall, 
and what was on, to all appearatices, one of the most un- 
favorable days that could have been selected. 

While the catch on either day was small, as compared 
with results in other years on this stream, and on other 
bass grounds that I have fished, yet tonight I cannot re- 
call any other two days’ sport with bass, that gave such 
complete satisfaction as these two days have given in 
the retrospect. Hence, the question stated at the begin- 
ning of this article, and my solution is that the adverse 
circumstances that contended against success, in being 
conquered, have added to the pleasure of the victory. 

Hoping that some of your contributors can give a bet- 
ter solution if I have not found the right one, I am to- 
night, at least, a satisfied black bass fisherman. 

W. FB, RicHTMIRE. 

Corronwoop Faucs, Kan,, Noy. 22. 


League of Salt-Water Fishermen. 


New York, Nov. 21.—Editor Forest and Stream: At 
the regular meeting of the Protective League of Salt 
Water Fishermen, held at 106 West Thirty-first street, 
President Albert Baywood in chair, about 125 members 
were present. Mr. A. N. Hoxie, of Massachusetts, who 
is and has been fighting against pound netters setting and 
maintaining pounds in navigable waters as a public 
nuisance, etc., addressed the boys in his able manner, and 
at the finish a rising vote of thanks was tendered to him. 
We also had Mr. Chas. A. Shriner, of Paterson, N. J., 
with us, and were very much pleased to hear his address 
to the boys. New life was put in the League at once. 
The League is in need of ftnds-to-help us carry on this 
fight, and our financial secretary will be glad to hear 
from any one who has some sportsman’s blood in him. 
So please send in your little mite, no matter if small; it 
will surely help a great cause. Our fight is against 
potinds in navigable waters; no other nets are mentioned, 
as they do not obstruct anything. Come, boys, send in a 
check of any amount, and you may rest assured it will 
be used for the purpose named, and the donor’s name will 
be withheld from the public if desired. Ii you cannot 
subscribe something, do help us by becoming a member 
of the League; it costs only one dollar per year, and that 
is all, so do join us if nothing more. You know the 
wrong that is being done right along, and you wish to 
help stop it, so here is a chance for each salt-water 
fisherman of New York to show himself in his true 
color. United we stand and divided we fail. Help us to 
swell the funds that some of the generous have started; 
write to the office for any information desired. 

At the close of the speaking a novel surprise was sprung 
on the members present, when ex-President T. Biedinger 
unveiled a frame with the officers’ pictures in it. In fact, 
it was stich a surprise that even our President found it 
hard to find words to express his admiration of the work, 
but he said enough to thank the donor (the ex-President) 
in behalf of the League. Mr. Biedinger responded in a 
few well-chosen words, saying that he had been prompted 
to show his good will toward all the officers and mem- 
bers. A rising vote of thanks was extended to ex-Presi- 
dent Biedinger for the kindness shown, and the hope was 
expressed that we would live many years to enjoy the 
fritits of our efforts to restore good fishing in our near-by 
salt waters, a thing that so many believed would neyer 


be accomplished, but which they now see will be done in 
the very near future. Pounds are no longer visible, and 
they will be known and treated as the modern pirates, 
The time is near. 

The frame was an elaborate affair, which bore as deco- 
rations the button of the League, trolling spoon, pearl 
squid hook, float, sinker, crossed hooks, fishing rod, reel 
and line, landing net and gaff, eel spear, clam shell, tarpon 
scale, starfish, horseshoe crab, skate egg, mttssel shell and 
high-water mark, There were also set forth the League’s 
objects as follows: 

The objects of this League are, namely, to obtain legis- 
lation looking to the enactment of beneficial laws for the 
protection of salt-water fish, the co-operation of fishermen 
at large in conforming to and enforcing the same, and, 
generally, in furthering and aiding all lawful methods 
looking to prompt action in all violations of law apper- 
taining thereto. 

The portraits contained in the design were of the officers 
and directors : 

Officers for 1901-2—A. Baywood, President; H. Kot- 
zenberg, Vice-President; J. M. Wheeden, Recording and 
Corresponding Secretary; E, Fliedner, Financial Secre- 
tary; D. A. Nesbitt. Treasurer. 

Directors—T. Biedinger, Chairman; H. Taxter, H. 
Berge, F. Hochgraef, Sr., H. Graeter, J. Demand, A. E. 
Medard. T. BIEDINGER, 


Tame Fish in Upper Burma “J 


WHEN in camp the other day I was riding through a 
village, when the village headman asked me if I would 
like to see “the fish.” I, not knowing what the headman 
meant, at once went with him down to the banks of the 
stream, followed by several villagers with baskets of ses- 
sanum and paddy mixed together. Then the Thugegi 
called ‘Lay, Lay, Lay, Lay,” for a few moments, when, 
lo and behold! a large herd of ngatwé, or big, short, flat- 
tish fish came wp just under our feet, and were promptly 
fed by the Burmans. The fish were amazingly tame, and 
tolerated being stroked and petted even by me! There 
were in all about thirty-three of them, varying in size 
from 18 inches to 3% feet long, the larger ones haying a 
girth at the gills of about 30 inches or 36 inches. They 
would go away. and come back whenever they were called. 

The villagers told me, and I see no reason to doubt 
what they say, that these same fish come up against the 
monsoon Hood at the end of June, and go away about 
October every year. They can recognize individual fish 
by marks, scars, ete., which they pointed out to me. 

The Mé6n is nearly dry in the cold and end of the hot 
weather, and the fact that these fish return to this one 
village landing stage every year regularly, and never go 
or more to any other is quite worthy of remark. A vil- 
lager who kills any of them has to undergo a penalty of 
ros. by common consent, and great care is, in conse- 
quence, taken of them. 

The ngatweé of Upper Burma is a very short, thick fish, 
tapering very rapidly from behind the gills to the tail, 
has long feelers on both upper and lower lip, and has no 
noticeable teeth. He makes very good eating, and has 
but few bones. I have often heard of tame fish in tanks, 
but a herd of tame fish in a monsoon river connected with 
the great Irrawaddy is a very bigarre phenomenon. 

Another question, answered in the negative by an emit- 
nent authority in Burma on fish, is whether the fish hear 
the human voice or feel its vibration, or whether they see 
people on the bank through the pea-soupy water—Burman 
Correspondence London Field. 


The very interesting note by Mr. E. D. Duckworth re- 
calls to my mind the similar observations made by the 
Jate Dr. John Anderson during the expedition to Upper 
Burma in 1874-75. The short description given by Mr. 
Duckworth of the tame fish of the River M6n points to a 
silurid or catfish, probably allied to, if not specifically 
identical with, the one described by Dr. Anderson as ftita 
sacerdotum. This fish, Dr. Anderson tells us, was ab- 
served in the long reach of the Irrawaddy in which the 
pagoda of Thingadaw occurs, where it was considered 
very sacred, and was under royal protection, a mandate of 
the sovereign existing which made the death of one of 
these fishes by hook or by net a very serious offense, and 
fishing for three miles aboye and below the little island of 
Thingadaw was prohibited. The fish were daily fed by 
the priests who resided on the small rocky islet, and also 
by passing devotees. The most interesting feature. how- 
ever, connected with this fish is its peculiar habit of 


“responding at great distances to the call of tit-tit when oft 


repeated. After many calls of tit-tit, Dr. Anderson ob- 
served the fishes, af some considerable distance off, rise 
to the surface, apparently answering to the call by making 
straight for the banks of the island, where they soon 
showed themselves. Many were of great size, measuring, 
in all hkelihood. nearly 5 feet in length. They were so 
tamie that they raised their heads above water to be fed, 
and even permitted him to introduce his hand into their 
mouths. They also offered no chjections to their barbels 
being felt and pulled, and the devout Burman was wont 
to adorn their heads with golf leat as a work of merit, 

There is no doubt that most fishes are sensitive in the 
water to noises made on the banks, as all anglers know, 
and the Romans are credited with having trained some 
fishes to answer their call. Catfishes, like Rita, are espe- 
cially sensitive to sotinds, the vibrations being conveyed 
to the acoustic nerves through the air bladder, which 
ig in direct contact with the thinned skin of the sides of 
the body above the pectoral fins, and connected with the 
ear by a chain of ossicles, the so-called Weberian appara- 
tus which is common to them and the cyprinid and chara- 
cinid fishes. Many among the silurids are also provided 
with sound-producing organs.—G. A. Boulenger in Lon- 
don Field. 


“Kentucky” and “Frankfort.” 


Tue courts have just decided, after long litigation, that 
Messrs. B. C. Milam & Son have the exclusive right to use 
the sain’ “Kentucky” and “Frankfort” as applied to fish- 
ing reel. 


All communications intended for Forest AnD StrEAM should 
always\be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and 
nat to any individual connected with the paper 


The Campers. 


THE Woody Printing Co., of Kansas City, Mo., send 
us a copy of their Proof Sheet, which is devoted to a 
chronicle in verse and picture of the summer vacation 
experiences of th eCampets, in their Uneeda Rest Camp, 
which is reached by handear from a railway station in 
northern Minnesota. 

Mr. Sidney F. Woody, who figures in the story as Sin- 
less Fabrica Woody, sends us one of the cuts, a “Pretty 
Face,’ and we quote the Act. II. just to show how the 
Campers camped, and how the Kansas City Shakespeare 
handles his subject: 

ACT It. 
Scene I.—A camp in the woods near a lake. 
to build a fire. Time, early morning. 


Enter the Doctor. 

The Doctor. Come, Scipio, unjoint thy city slothfulness and 
hasten breakfast, while I wake up this sleeping camp. (Goes 
to tent where Hercules and Justus are sleeping.) Come, wise 
maker of a nation’s laws, and honest Justus, wake up! Come 
out and let this biting air brace up thy limping livers. 

The Judge (within). I am awake, good doctor, nor have I slept 
this night. The noble Hercules hath snored so loud that not a 
wink of ‘sleep hath closed my eyes. ; 

The Lawgiver (within), So am I awake, friend Melampus, and 
so J have been all night long, for never hath mine ears heard 
such sounds as Justus makes in sleep, Sometimes “twas like a 
winter’s wind sighing through a leafless forest; then, gathering 


Scipio getting wood 


[-A ENG EC.KG 


A PRETTY FACE. 


force, *twould seem as though some awiul storm was sweeping 
through the trees, and mountain waves were thundering on 


some rocky shore. 
The Doctor (moving away). Oh, I heard you both, and could, 


had I not half an ear. (Goes to Romulus and Petronius” tent, 
sticking his head in,) Hello, my merry Nimrods, know ye not 
morning is here? Arise, and let the hoary frost drive out thy 
wish for sleep; and this may help you up, (Raises the cover and 
throws a cake of ice in their bed, then retires; a reat noise 
with much timbling about within,) 

Voice of the Professor By golly, was that the north pole? 

The Doctor (coming to Sinless and Isabella’s tent). How now, 
happy Sinless and sweet sister, why slumber on when every 
fish in yonder lake is waiting but the chance to take your 
hook. 

Isabella (within). Good brother, my worthy mate has been gone 
this good hour, and said he’d bring a fish, that we might have 
some meat for breakfast. j 

Scene II.—All up and strolling about the camp or washing their 

faces in the lake. 
Enter Sinless, coming from lake with large fish, 

Sinless. Good morning, friends and fair companion of my joys 
and ills, you see I’ve kept my word, and here’s as fine a fish 
as ever stretched a line. Here Scipio (gives it to Scipio), have 
it broiled to taste and do it soon, for hunger presses on my 
appetite. 

Presently Scipio appears and announces that breakfast is ready, 
and all go into cabin. 


Newfound Lake. 


NewrFounp LAks, Bristol, N. H., Nov. 23.—The State 
Fish Commissioners have finished their annual work of 
taking spawn from the large fish in this lake for artificial 
propagation. From the lake trout have been taken about 
40,000 eggs; from the salmon from 60000 to 70,000, 

There have been taken for exhibition purposes from 
these waters eight lake trout, ayeraging 15 pounds each, 
also six landlocked salmon, it being the intention of the 
Fish Commisioners to haye them placed in tanks at the 
Sportsmen’s Show soon to be held in Boston, to let the 
angling fraternity know that there are plenty more in 
Newfound Lake just as good as these. If the intentions 
of the Commissioners do not miscarry next year and 
future years, we nay expect to haye fingerling salmon and 
trout placed in our waters, when even a better result will 
be expected and attained than from the usual method 
of dumping in thousands of young iry on the live or die 
principle. The fingerlings will be large enough to take 
care of themselves until later years, when the boy with 
the “hoe” and the fish pole, or the man with the hackle 
and fly-rod comes along. 


New York Fish Commission. 


‘At the meeting of the Forest, Fish and Game Commis- 
sion Noy. 19, Commissioner Babcock, who has charge of 
the distribution of fish from the hatcheries of the State, 
made a report. The number of fingerlings distributed is 
by far the largest ever made by the Commission in one 
year. 

During the period, 1,631 applications for fish were re- 
ceived and 1,259 were granted. The number of petitions 
rejected was 103, which included ninety-two for black 
bass, twenty-seven for pickerel,-four for bullheads, four 
for rock bass and three for catfish, none of which the 
Cammission has for distribution. The summary of the 
fish distributed from the various hatcheries of the State 
during the year beginning Oct. 1, r900, and ending Sept. 
30, TQ0T, is: 

Shad, 19,675,000; whitefish, 32,250,000; pike, 46,900,000; 
mascallonge, 4,520,000; frostfish, 4,900,000; shrimp 158,- 
000; ciscoes, 409,000; tom cods, 35,000,000; bullheads, 50 ; 


‘ 


Nov. 30, 1901.) 


perc 4,500; bass, 1,500; lake trout fingerlings, 399,210; 


é€ trout yearlings, 46.450; rainbow trout fingerlings, 
132,325; rainbow trout yearlings, 109,975; brown trout 
ngerlings, 131,600; brown trout yeatlings, 102,475; brook 
trout fingerlings, 351.500; brook trout yearlings, 65,368; 
lake trout fry, 2,405 000; rainbow trout fry, 20,000; brown 
trout fry, 1,187,000; brook trout fry, 2,262,000; Scotch sea 
trout yearlings, 1,700; redthroat trout yearlings, 13.350; 
steelhead salmon, two years, 12; redthroat fingetlings, 
22,000; lake trout, four years old, 12; rainbow trout, five 
years, 76; brown trout, five years, 507; brook trout, five 
years, 646; total, 150,760,856. 


He Wowld Take Something Off, 


Ex-ConcressMAN Ben Caste, of Illinois, recently told 
this story of a titled Englishman, who spoke at a dinner 
party, of a tiger he had killed in India. It measured, he 
said, twenty-four feet from nose to tail-tip.. Everybody 
gasped a little, but nobody ventured to express lack of 
faith in the accuracy of his memory for figures. How- 
ever, there was an old Scotchman present, who proceeded 
to cap “my lord’s” tiger tale with a fish story. He said he 
had once caught a fish which was so heavy he could not 
land it. He had to call on six of his friends to help him 
bring it to the shore. ; : 

“Tt was a skate,’ he said, “and it covered two acres.” 

The tiger-hunting nobleman glared at. the unmoved 
Scot for a moment, and then left the table in a rage. The 
host flew after him, and returned much disturbed. 

“Sir,” he said sternly to the Scot, “you have insulted 
my lord, and I beg you to apologize.” 

“T dinna insoolt him,’ declared the Scot. 

“Yes, you did,” persisted the host. “That two-acre fish 
story of yours was a gross reflection on him—an insult. 
You must apologize.” 

“Weel,” said the Scot, “just you go back to the injured 
gentleman and tell him that if he will tak’ ten feet off 
that tiger’s tail Pll see what I can do with the feesh.’’— 
New York Times. 


Machting. 
a 
Designing Competition. 


In view of the continued and increasing interest in 
yachting, a desiging competition will be opened in the 
columns of FOREST AND STREAM. In America the yacht- 
ing season is comparatively a short one, and such a 
competition as has been determined upon will serve to 
stimulate, the interest in the subject during the winter 
months. The competition is open to both amateur and 
professional designers, Three prizes will be given for the 
best designs of a yacht conforming to the following 
conditions: 

I. A pole mast sloop. 

Il. 25ft.. load waterline. 

III. Not over 4ft. draft (with centerboard hoisted). 

IV. At least 50 per cent. of ballast outside on keel. 

VY. 5it. headroom under cabin carlins. 

All abnormal features must be studiously avoided in 
the design; and the construction, sail and cabin plans 
should be of the simplest character. It was our idea in 
laying out the conditions of the competition to make 
them simple as possible, so as not to hamper in any 
way the designer, and yet.convey to all that we wished 
to produce a safe, comfortable cruiser on which two or 
three amateurs could live with comfort for a period of 
two or three months and cruise along our eastern sea- 
board from New York to Halifax with safety. A center- 
board boat of moderate draft was decided upon, as so 
many more harbors would be accessible to a boat of that 
type. : 

DRAWINGS REQUIRED, 

I. Sheer plan, scale tin-—1ft—showing center of 

buoyancy and lateral resistance. 

II. Half breadth, scale tin. = rit. 

III. Body plan, scale tin. =rft. 

TV. Cabin plan, scale tin. = rit, 

V. Sail plan, in. rfit., showing center of effort. 
The sails should consist of a jib, mainsail, spin- 
naker and balloon jib. No topasil will be carried. 

A table of offsets and an outline specification must 
accompany each design. The drawings should be care- 
fully drawn and lettered. All drawings should be made 
on white paper or tracing cloth in black ink (no colored 
inks or pigments should be used). The designs must 
bear a nom-de-plume only and no indication must be 
given of the author. In a sealed envelope, however, the 
designer should inclose his own name and address, to- 
gether with his nom-de-plume. All designs must be 
received at the office of the Forest and Stream Publish- 
ing Company, 346 Broadway, New York City, not later 
than February 28, 1902. All drawings will be returned, 
but postage should accompany each. 

The Forest AND STREAM reserves the right to publish 
any or all the designs. 

The prizes offered are as follows: 1st prize, $25.00; 
2d prize, $15.00; 3d prize, $10.00. Mr. Theodore C, Zerega 
offers an additional prize of $10,00 for the best cabin plan. 
Honorable mention will also be made of meritorious de- 
signs. 

Mr. Clinton H. Crane, of the firm of Messrs. Tams, 
Lemoine & Crane, has kindly consented to judge the 
designs and make the awards. Mr. Crane’s professional 

standing is so high that he needs no introduction, and 
every confidence will be put in his ability and fairness, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


Late in the afternoon of Saturday last the northeast 
wind that had been blowing for several days previous in- 
creased greatly in force, and all Saturday night and Sun- 
day blew with unabated fury, The gale has caused much 
damage to yachts all through New Jersey, New York and 
Connecticut, and although detailed reports are difficult to 
obtain, the losses in the vicinity of New York alone will 
probably reach over $100,000. Fortunately, almost all 
pleasure vessels had been put out of commission and were 
either hauled out or lying dismantled in the basins at 
the different yards, but the usual precautions taken when 
laying up did not protect them, for the tide rose to such 

reat height that in many cases the boats were floated and 
Buried about in great disorder, injuring many of them 
beyond repair. 


Charmer. 


THE many new orders that the different designers have 
received this fall for schooners of moderate size show 
plainly that this rig has met with very general satisfac- 
tion. 

For a number of vears the Burgess schooner Monhegan, 
a boat 46ft. on the waterline, was about the only schooner 
of moderate size on Long Island Sound. Then Mr. 
Arthur Binney turned out Columbia, a boat of 4oft, water- 
line length. Then several of the old 4o and 46 footers 
were altered from cutter to schooner rigs. All these 
boats proved so successful that it was not long before a 
one-design class of schooners was started. These boats 
were 46ft, on the waterline, and several were built from 
designs made by Mr. A. Cary Smith. Then the Eastern 
designers began to get frequent orders for boats, schooner 
rigged, varying from 35 to s5oft. waterline length, until 
now there is a large fleet of these vessels. To meet the 
demand for designs of this type of boat, we began to pub- 
lish in our issue of Oct. 19 the first of a series. .In that 
number were the plans of the schooner Clarissa, a flush 
deck boat, 54ft. on the waterline. In this issue we pub- 
lish plans of a cabin hottse boat with schooner rig 46ft. 
on the waterline. In a short time we will publish plans 
of a still smaller boat, 33ft. waterline, which is also rigged 
as a schooner. 

The schooner that is illustrated in this issue is called 
Charmer, and she was very properly named, for she is a 
most attractive little ship in many ways. She was de- 
signed by Mr. B. B. Crowninshield and built by the Geo. 
Lawley & Son Corp., at South Boston, this year for Mr. 


T. Parsons. The dimensions are as follows: 
Length— 
@iereall Pe rpmagt etait a) foils cae 67ft. 3 in. 
WE OPItI Cena eaten feud, Hash boasas st ae ee 46ft. oO in, 
Overhang— 
ISO GUEIIGL! ng ns yceeh Cae SOT deat, Moe oft. 2%in. 
PASE Rete CNS Sr Spaced Ae tel MR i, t2tt. Win. 
Beam— 
NaCl CO ogee na Vay WALA pots He teal te wae 15ft. 7 in. 
PSDRWALGT LTC M dees ate arene test otis pele T4it. 10 in 
Freeboard— 
PSUESEETIN VeeeN ye tik ieoce ee. Mites Ants thes Sit. 4 in. 
JME HUA CARI so, =e eke etapa! Hae 4ft. 0 in, 
IL GAGE es Gant Ade Ord bypgehas tA ER OBE 3 oe Sie. TOF ial 
Draft— / 
IRS GE NEMO es meliede mens ah SEM Oran er 6ft. 6 in. 
Woy sete nk eee Alas A aeeee een dite a atte 
IBYOMUCTIMSKON WAIL. » ares HAN tags lc e eis Bo es eo tiy elite 
remlacanrenty ears Tie iat te = ae era ees 65,78olbs. 
Mupsidewtoallaste mee testi of ese eee te 24,835lbs. 
Pouadsiner aiichikat (sVVail,, Ry Sho. ees ole 2,500lbs. 
Area— 
Ieticer hs siennee 281 Ret AR 257.5 sq. it. 
Wetted simtraces este “Rilhin: «+e 808.6 sq. ft. 
pails (four lower) Ji. :s.+4se-cees 2,054.0 sq. ft. 
ES OTOL gts 1.1 Sind eth Sono rahe SERRE 18.6 sq. ft. 
Genpenpod ride. - als Aerey nts sci stans 27.5 sq. ft. 
Ratio— 
Ballast to displacement ............ 377 
Sail area to wetted surface.......... 2.54 
Catenmtoe@sts) to: LOVWely ture ©... 540 
Overhangs Jto: I Wale. voptes sri cae - .462 
(Stem to C.L.R.) to L.W.L........ 555 
CLE mtor Call Re). to. Ibe Wa Ie dee ous 0435 
Rudder to balance lateral plane...... 07 


The lines show the very healthy character of the design, 
the boat having large internal accommodation on very 
moderate draft. r 

The trunk is quite low, but it still gives full headroom 
throughout all the cabins. The cabin plan fives a fair 
idea of the internal arrangement, but the cabins are far 
more attractive in reality than the plans indicate. 

The finish in the staterooms and cabins is of white 
enamel paint, while the doors and some of the trim are of 


mahogany. The simplicity of the fittings throughout is 
most restful and attractive, quite a relief from: the usual 
ginger-bread work found in the interiors ¢! pearly il 
yachts. : 
The main saloon is 12ft. long; on each cide are 


wide transoms or loungés. Behind the transoms are 
berths; forward and aft of these berths are large lockers 
for clothes, linen, wines, etc. At the forward end of the 
cabin on each side are sideboards with drawers for silver, 
etc. Above these are the doors to the china and glass 
lockers. In each of the doors are leaded glass panels of 
simple design. There is a large skylight over the main 
saloon, A door opens from the forward end of the main 
cabin into a passageway, on the starboard side of which 
is the owner’s stateroom, an apartment of good size and 
fitted with a wide double berth, hanging lockers, set basin, 
sofa, etc. On the port side opposite is the lavatory, and 
here in addition to the usual water closet and basin are 
located lockers for linen, etc. Just forward of the lava- 
tory is a space for the stowage of luggage, which is a 
great improvement over the usual custom of permitting it 
to lay about the floors or in the bunks. Next forward is 
the galley, which is of good size: directly overhead is a 
large skylight, which makes the room very light and cool, 
Opening from the galley on the starboard side is a room 
for the sailing master. Next forward is the forecastle, 
which has accommodation for four men. In the after end 
on the starboard side is the crew’s water closet. 

The cockpit is water tight. All trim on deck is of ma- 
hogany. The deck and cockpit flooring is of white Pine. 
Two boats are carried on the davits, 

What there is of the centerhoard trunk above the cabin 
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floor is just forward of the mainmast, and the cabins were 
so arranged that one does not realize that the boat has 
any centerboard at all, 

The rig is clearly shown on the sail plan and requires no 
explanation. 


Remarks on the Rating Rules for 
Yacht Racing. - 


BY THALASSA., 


THe New York Y. C. has often done yeoman’s service 
for the sport.of yacht racing, and seldom better than in 
its recent action of appointing a special committee to in- 
vestigate and report upon the mtch-debated question of 
the rating rule, under which racing yachts are measured 
for competitive sailing. 

Mr. G. L. Watson commenced a most interesting chap- 
ter in the Badminton Series, headed “The Evolution of 
the Modern Racing Yacht,” by emphatically declaring 
the immense importance of the rating rules on the his- 
tory of the development of -racing yachts. 

This forms a complete answer to those who consider it 
funny and witty to revile and ridicule those whom they 
describe as “rule mongers.’ Yachtsmen who really care 
for the efficiency of the sport they purse should be only 
too thankful to the small number of enthusiasts who 
have given a rather dry subject so much attention and 
laborious investigation. 

It is not necessary to examine the very numerous rules 
which from time to time during the past fifteen years 
have been proposed for adoption. 

The following rules, however, should be known be- 
catse the development of the racing yacht has been in= 
timately connected with them all. 

“Thames” totinage is expressed in terms of L. = 
length of hull from forward side of stem to after side 


of sternpost on deck, and B. = the extreme beam of 
hull. Thus: 
(L—B)xXBXB B? (IL —B) 
2 
1 Tons = re = a ee 


This was used as the racing rule in British water from 
1876 to 1878, on which latter date a change was made 
by measuring L, on the waterline, the rule still being em- 
ployed for racing until 1880, inclusive. This rule is still 
the ustial method employed for gauging yachts for sale 
or charter, and gives her “tons,” by which most of the 
yachts in Lloyd’s Register are described. 

The Yacht Racing Association produced a new tonnage 
rule for racing in 1881, and ‘it lasted for six years, viz., 
till 1886, inclusive. 

B(L-+ B)? 


2, Tons = 7750 


Under this rule very long, deep, narrow boats with 
heavy keels and outrigged channel plates were eventually 
produced, and the type not being very favorably re- 
garded, a change was again made in 1887, which lasted 


for six years, until 1893, inclusive. 


Lxs 


8, Tons = 6000 


S. being the sail area in square feet. 

Prior to this, however, in 1882, the Seawanhaka Y. C. 
in America had adopted a similar rule, but expressed in 
sailing length (feet) and connected with a rectified time 
scale. . 

4, Sailing Length = 228 


and in 1883 the New York Y. C. adopted a modification, 
Viz. 
5. Sailing Length = Janes 

The evolution under these three length and sail area 
rules was very similar, and Mr. Watson’s remarks on the 
English edition (which the late Mr. Dixon Kemp claims 
to have first proposed in 1880) may be accepted as ap- 
plying equally to its American cousins. 

He wrote in the Badminton chapter already referred 
to, that under this rule the variety of type which stc- 
cessfully competed was enormous. “Broad, narrow, 
deep, shallow boats with centerboards and boats with- 
out; * *, * plain keel, finékeel, bulb jkeel * * * 
have each had its successes,” /\nc he added, “But few of 
these types could have succeeded under the old tontlage 
rules, and few af them may be successful under rtles yet 
to come.” This. written as it was Mm the early nineties, 
was almost prophetictoreshadowine as it did the shape 
rales of the présent day—tules ch aim at the fercible 
adoptient hy all designers of those particular forms of mid- 
seclion which the framers of these rules for the (ime 
being believe to be the best possible. The apostles of 
ths creed—Mr R, &. Froude, F. kt. S., and Mr. Benzon, 
ine iormer with a great following in England, and the 
latter with numerous disciples in Germany and Scan- 
dinavia—haye, for the last decade, persuaded European 
yachtsmen to adopt the present reactionary systems. 

The French were the first to employ a shape rule for 
tonnage, which varied as G. (2 L. — B.), the item G. be- 
ing greatest girth from top of deck planking post, round 
keel to starboard, plus extreme beam; and in 1892 the 
Union des Yachts Francais adopted a modified rule for 
racing tonnage, which varied as 


6 (4L—G)G VS_ 


This introduction of sail area into the French rule was 
no doubt copied from the English and American rules. 

But G. was the defective item in the French rule—espe- 
cially for smal! yacht racing—because it cramped the draft 
and tended to reduce grip and seaworthiness. In larger 
vessels its ill effect would not be equally observable, for 
the very simple reason that their draft is thoroughly kept 
within moderate bounds by the depth of water over the 
bars of the harbors and estuaries they frequent. The tax 
on G. was the thin end of the wedge, was the commence- 
ment of the pernicious shape rules. ; 

In 1894 the Y. R. A. (British) introduced B. and G. 
into the L. and S. rule—in fact, copied the French rule 
in this respect, for the French G. contained B., whereas 
the English G. did not. 

“Tonnage” rules, however, went overboard, and the 
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ae length” of the American rules was introduced ! 
“linear rating,” and this varied as s fat 


z L+B+%6+% VS” 4 


a 
The division employed to bring it to feet was 2, the 5 > 
variables in the formula being exhibited in feet or square AG 
feet. f 

This wonderful rule, the outcome of immense labor on ' 
the part of Mr. R. E. Froude, F, R. S., was fully ex- f 
pected by him and by most of the British professional f{ 
experts to produce a wholesome and seaworthy type of | 
craft, whereas during its six years of life it produced pre- 
cisely the contrary—a shallow-bodied, lightly ballasted and . | 
lightly built craft, with a large:sail plan. On the one | 
hand the power to carry sail was attacked by the rule 
through G., and on the other hand an increased S. was | 
encouraged, both by reducing the sail tax 50 per cent., and i 
by adding other taxes to accompany it, so that its propor- 
tional reduction in taxation was much more than 50 per 
cent. The inevitable consequence was a crank and un- 
seaworthy boat that sailed on her side in anything but the 
lightest airs, and required a very competent crew and 
helmsman to sail her at all, even in smooth and landlocked 
waters. 

The resulting craft became speedily unpopular, and 
racing under the Y. R. A. rule of rating) was soon re- 
stricted in the small classes to the Solent—all the small 
yachts racing elsewhere in England, Scotland or inland 
being either for restricted boats—in boats built to some 
local rule of restrictions, or for handicaps. In short, the 
Y. R. A. rule was inoperative so far as the small classes 
were concerned, except on the Solent, and there the num- 
bers of boats in the various classes became greatly re- 
duced as compared with those which came to the starting 
guns tinder the length and sail area rule. 

The rule was an evident failure—and the final out- 
come, say the Saknutala in the 36-footer class, although 
very speedy under a few favorable conditions, was simply 
a terror In a strong wind and loppy sea. 

Many men who had pioneered small yacht racing in 
England left the Y. R. A. classes and organized classes of 
one design, or of restricted design, or of one design as 
regards hull, but optional as to rig—like the Redwings on 
the Solent. 

In the large classes the change of rule and its effects 
were not so easily or quickly observable, but there can be 
little doubt that the same tendencies would eventually 
have worked in a similar manner as in the smaller 
classes. 

Such being the state of affairs, the Council of the Y. R. 

A. were urged to change or modify the rating rule, and 
after a somewhat hasty and hurried examination of ex- 
perts in camera, the present rule was pressed upon the 
Association and passed into law. Do a thing in a hurry 
and repent at leisure is an old English maxim, and the 
latest rating rule of the Y. R. A. will be no exception. 

It is a shape rule pure and simple, and quite throttles 
design. It is true that Mr. Herreshoff, Jr., has in Nevada 
produced a fairly successful Boat that really defies the 
rule in all its apparently essential particulars, but it is 
extremely doubtiul that she will continue to do so when 
other boats are built.to profit by the peculiarities of the 
rule. She is for sale. The linear rating by this new 
Y. R. A, rule varies as 
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all the variables being expressed as in the previous Y. 
R, A, rule and d. added—this new item being found -by ' H Ze 
measuring chain girth and skin girth near the ‘midsection, 
d. being their difference. 

A mathematical examination of this item discloses the 
fact that the tax is unimportant so long as the sagitta be- eee 
tween the hollow of the boat and the girth measuring 
chain does not exceed one-twelith of the chord, but the 
tax becomes rapidly increased when this limit of hollow- 
ness is exceeded. 

The rule has only been in force for one year, and it is 
consequently no easy matter to foretell the evolution 
which it will produce in British racing yachts. It will 
heavily handicap yachts of hollow section, like Meteor, 
Sybarita and the two Shamrocks. In the smaller classes 
its worst effect will be the heavy tax it puts on any form 
of projecting keel, and the consequent loss of seaworthi- 
ness which small racers had attained under the L. and S. 
rules, both in England and America, and which they need 
so greatly. 

Mr. W. Fife, Jr., has so far been the most successful 
designer under the new rule, and an examination of the 
elements of his boats, as published in the Field tables of 
certificates, displays the fact that he takes plenty of L. and 
S. and reduces the other variables as much as possible. 
Probably he reduces -G. by giving his hull a keel raking 
ait at a steep angle, like his Red Lancer, which, when 
beached for a scrub, looked like a terrier half down a 
rabbit hole. 

The same description of rating rule has been adopted for 
‘German and Scandinavian racing, and it is quite on the 
cards that the new British rule will be adopted for these 
northern waters. 

There is, however, a new French rule which has taken 
a novel departure, and has adopted the broad idea of Mr. 
Herreshoff’s proposal in 1892, viz., to put a premium 
on tonnage. 

The new French rule rates by tonnage, which varies as: 


: (L—Y%P)xPxS+ VM 


P_ being extreme chain girth from waterline te waterline 
plus extreme beam, and M. being the area of the yacht’s 
immersed midsection. 

The divisor employed in his rule ought to have an 
excellent effect. It will certainly give boats built of good 
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scantlinge and possessing a fair amount of ballast a much * 
better chance than was possible under any of the recent HS 
rules of rating. It is a good rule, but it might have been = 
better. See TE 
The mannet in which M, must be meastired is compli- Bo a8 
cated and troublesome. I read over the detail three times 225 
carefully, then lay the paper down with a sigh, as my ares 
head began to swim, Moreover, the employment of YM Ze 
3 re RS + 
instead of “DP (the cube root of displacement) is not to 2 a q 
be recommended. A premium on M, tends to produce ree 
short hulls, whereas a premium on D, tends to produce ¥A 


long hulls. A little consideration will confirm this state- 
ment. Of course they both tend to produce heavy hulls, = i . 4 
whether the tendency be strong eneugh to overcome the Sr SSSs = === a a 2 a a i ne 
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| speed-giving power of small weight remains to be seen. 

Putting it broadly, there are three.principal speed pro- 
ducets in the sailing yacht 

I. Sail area—the motor. 

If. Length of hull—the wave minimizers. 

III. Smallness of displacement—without infringing on 
the amount required for holding up the motor. 

This being so, is it not evident that any logical rating 
rule for yacht racing should tax these three speed pro- 
ducers? 

Vet we find that with the exception of the new French 
rule, smallness of displacement has never been taxed in 
any rating rtiles actually adopted for employment. 

The rule I should like to see adopted, or, at all events, 
tried with view to adoption, if successful in some class, say 
of 30-footers, is one in which the linear rating varies as 


—Section in State Raocm 2 
Looking Forward — 
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10. L+ VS —16 VD 
D. being displacement in tons (of 2,240lbs, avoirdupois) ; 
thus a boat weighing eight tons when hauled upon a 
weighing machine, and carrying 1,296 sq. ft. of sail on a 
hull length on waterline of 30ft., would rate at 30 + 36 — 
32 = 34 sailing length. 

This is a simple rule, which in no way or manner fet- 
ters design, and can be remembered by the following 
doggerel: 
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_ Looking forward — 
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*Tis easily done, for her rating will come 
From her waterline length on the sea; ; 


ks 22 5) And her square root of S, then discover their sum 

aes a And deduct the cube root of her D. 

‘ CE eat oe te) 

Sloe ; he og 

Zz a ! iy Of course such a rule can be expressed in a multiplying 

a gen form, as Mr. Herreshoff recommended in 1892, thus: 

TL = 1 — 

z u Ne AS 

3 z 11. Linear Rating = as >< Constant. 

rye ae a 

Soe a iB 

=~ oO, 9 ‘ if I feel sure, however, that the plus and minus form is bet- 

aes Mi - ter, at all events for experimental purposes. All multi- 

o As ' plying rules are so rigid and therefore so difficult to deal 
a with after a few years’ experience has shown that a change 


Lm hs 3 in a certain direction is advisable. For instance, after 
% trying the rule, I suggest for a year or two in one of 
the open classes, it might be found desirable to intro- 
eta duce a tax on beam. 
es It could be done at once by the following change: 
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"(19.98 YR "Linear Rating = L+ B+ VS — 20 VD. 
But how difficult would it be to introduce B. in the above 
multiplying formula of Mr. Herreshoff’s. 

My modification is practically identical, but is mathe- 
tes matically more convenient. That is all. But the pro- 
ran posing of a formula (whether in 1892 or 1902) is not 
everything. The more important action is to support a 
proposal by arguments which are sound and convincing to 
a degree sufficient to persuade those in authority to try 
the proposal. Mr. Herreshoff has let the matter drop. 
I, on the other hand, have preached it for years; have 
published pamphlets explaining the object of the proposal; 
have enlisted the help and cordial assistance of a first-rate 
scientist, mathematician and expert in mechanical and 
ship engineering (Lieut.-Col. Thomas English, R. E., re- 
tired, and at one time managing director of Palmer’s 
Shipbuilding Co. on the Tyne); have constantly advo- 
cated it whenever a chance occurred, both in the public 
press and in the Yacht Racing Association. It is true that 
the proposal has never yet been tried, but the matter was 
carefully considered by the Rules Committee of the Y. 
R. A., when the last change was under discussion in 
October, 1900. 

It was thrown overboard because the committee con- 
sidered that the displacement encouraged by such a rule 
“would not of necessity be put into a form of underwater 
body that. would give good living accommodation.” 

“Numerous instances of this were afforded by the de- 
signers, and it was their unanimous opinion that dis- 
placement would probably be taken in a form other than 
the form we desired.” © 

I begged to give evidence before the committee, but 
the chairman refused. Had the committee allowed me to 
speak I should have pointed out that “good living ac- 
commodation” is a matter of no consequence whatever to 
the small classes of racing yachts, say up to 3o0ft. linear 
rating, or even 36ft. linear rating, by the British rule of 
rating, for the simple reason that these raters are never 
employed by their owners except for racing, and occasion- 
ally as day boats, many owners, however, never using 
them for the latter purpose, but boarding them just before 
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at the termination of the race in like manner, Of what 
possible utility is “good living a¢eammodation” to such~ 
“owners, or, indeed, to any owners of these small racers? 
Yeats before the smalb-chassés degenerated Tefo the 
present light displacement band boxes, it was the same. 
When the old s-raters were started omthe Solent by Lord 
Dunrdven, Mr. P. Percival and myself, the boats were 
somewhere abot! tons of displacement on 33ft. of 
L.W.L., but we never thought of living on board, and 
used them simply as day boats, just as the lighter and 
more costly 36-footers are used now. We don’t want 
living accommodation on board small racers. It 1s moon- 
shine. The desiderata we require are: 

I. Cheaper construction. 
een | ry. _ : : : igi Mites 0 Il. Smaller maintenance. 

; , i III. More competitors and better sport. 

The existing rules (except the new French rule) in 
almost every particular avoid these desiderata. For in- 
stance, the Y. R. A. rule in no way tends to lessen the 
cost of construction. On the contrary, the lightest pos- 
sible hull per unit of hull area will, celeris paribus, have 
a distinct advantage under the rule. Moreover, the Y. 
R. A. fule taxes sail so lightly that enormous sail plans 
are employed, requiring large crews of expert profes- 
sionals to sail them, thus raising the cost of racing ab- 
normally and keeping men of moderate means out of it. 

Indeed, the sum total of the requirements in small yacht 
racing may be uttered in the one word, Sport—i. e., racing ~ 
sport, which is not in the smallest degree connected with . 
‘the hotal accommodation under the main hatch. 

This broad fact the Council of the British Y. R. A. 
cannot or will not see, and the result has been the practi- 
cal ruin of small yacht racing, so far as the Y. R. A. 
i classes are concerned. But, some may exclaim, how will 
an oe a rating rule with a premium on displacement alter mat- 
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ters? The reply is simple—that such a rule will at all we 
events. give those yachts which are heavily constructed : 
(and they can be built far more cheaply thansthe light 
displacement boats) a much better chance of winning 
prizes than they have had for the past ten years, and if the 
tule also taxes sail area in a reasonable manner, the 
present cost of a racer’s annual upkeep would be greatly 
reduced, both as regards hands and gear. 
I, for one, deny that an L., S. and D. rule would pro- 
duce a wide hull and shallow depth at quarter beam, al- 
though five leading English designers apparently antici- 
pate such a result, and I base my disbelief on the com- 
parison of Pente and Flat Fish, the former designed by 
myself and built for a very moderate sum, indeed, and 
the latter built in a great hurry, and therefore of good 
scantling. 
In the following year, Sea Shell, designed by Mr. Wat- 
son and built in the north, of light scantling, cost more 
than twice as much as Pente, and raced on very level 
terms under the L. and S. rule. Had they raced under a 
rule giving a reasonable premium on displacement, Pente ae 5 
would have beaten Sea Shell handsomely by the time oe 
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allowance, or have carried more sail and have beaten her \\—— \\ 3 
actually. Pente was not designed to give “good living oe i \\ £ 
accommodation” —far from it—but she was an ideal day : \\ a 
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boat, very handy, fast (for her sail area) and weatherly. 2 

A man and a boy for paid crew was ample, whereas the if ti 
36-footers, which have replaced the old 5-raters, now 2} 
carry four paid hands, and want them. 

If wide hulls are to be discouraged, the introduction of 
a tax on beam in her formula is perhaps advantageous. 

Thus, comparing Edie with Heartsease, two 36-footers 
built when the late Y. R. A. rule (the girth rule) was 
first introduced: 
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Displacements evs versa teas yee edna 9.87 5.10 


8. Late Y.R, A. rule, L rating.........,- 86.00 86.00 
10. Thalassa’s rule without B tax....... ++» 988.55 88.40 
12. Thalassa’s rule with B tax,......,..... 988.45 42.02 


Edie is the type of yacht to be encouraged in the 36ft. 
class, and it is therefore evident that from this point of 
view a tax on B. is advantageous. But care must be taken 
not to unduly encourage a very narrow beam, with the 
deep hull of the yachts evolved by the early Y. R. A. 
rules, which gave enough “living accommodation” in all 
conscience, and too much of the article, the cavernous 
space of 8 or ioft. depth below the cabin floors, which 
those vessels carried in the large classes being useless for 
comfort, and the whole ship producing a most wet and 
comfortless dwelling place in windy weather, and a slowly 
moving one in light breezes. 

A heavily ballasted, narrow boat is a terror whether as - 
a cruiser or as a racer, whether a 90-footer or a 19-footer. 

On the whole, therefore, I think that the simpler for- 
mula containing only the three variables—L., S. and D.— 
is preferable. 

If American yachtsmen are thinking of introducing a 
new rule, let them try some special classes under different 
rules for a year and see how they answer. It is really the 
only way to get at a good rule. The ablest yachtsmen and 
the most profound mathematicians are not able to say with 
certainty what a rule will or will not bring forth as the 
most successful type or types under its taxation. 

Then try two or three of the most promising rules in 
two or three different localities in small and special classes 
and note carefully the apparent evolution produced by 
each rule. Compare these types and then decide which is £ 
the best to encourage. Unfortunately one year is often a 
quite insufficient for this purpose, and the real child of Hi 
the parent only appears after an incubation of several I 
seasons Of hard, competitive racing. ‘| 

Of one thing, however, we ought to be fairly sure— if 
viz., that an international rule,.if such a desideratum be | 
ever achieved, must be simple and deal with the prin- oe 
cipal elements of a yacht in a broad manner, leaving de- ‘ i 
sign unhampered by the rule as much as possible. It i 
should also be constructed so that it will be applicable to | 
differing climatic conditions, and even to differing national ry 
types of vessel, so that the same racing rule might be used : 
with equal sufficiency on American, European and Asiatic 
shores, for the competitive sailing of yachts. i 

Thus, to take a very extreme example, I think a good ~ | 
rating rule shouldbe applicable for the racing of a cata- 
maran against an English or American yacht; should be — LE 
applicable for the competition of centerboard boats against ae 
keel boats, or of barges with lee boards against fishing 
boats of equal size. | 

All this can be done by my simpler form of rule; but | 
the addition of a tax on B. would at once prevent the = | 
catamaran from racing against an English yacht, or a 
barge-against a fishing boat-—- . _ i 

These, of course, are only stated as extreme examples. 
But in designing to a new rule, a knowledge of*such ex- 
tremes, and of their speeds under various conditions, is 
essential for the production of, for instance, either the 
modern scow, or the up-to-date Cup challenger. 

As regards difference of climatic conditions, it is ab- 
solute nonsenseto suppose, as some have done, that a rule 
which succeeds in producing a good type of yacht on one 
side of the Atlantic may fail on the other, or, on the con- 
trary, that a rule which on trial has failed, say, in Long 
Island Sound, will ever succeed on the Solent. 

Different climates will cause small variations in type 
under the same rule, but a good rule anywhere is a good 
rule everywhere, always assuming that-the main objects 
of attainment are acknowledged. 

The British Y. R, A., curious to relate, is the main 
obstrtction to an international racing rule. The Council 
of this Association occasionally has expressed an aca- 
demical desire for such a rule, but this wish is invatiably 
accompanied by the idea that the British rule should be 
adopted by other yacht racing peoples. Directly any out- 
side attempt has been made to commence a pow wow ona 
new rule for universal adoption, the Council has managed 
by various excuses to avoid the discussion, 

It, therefore, annears that if the American clubs really 
desire an international rule, the best procedure will be to 
scientifically examine the subject with the assistance of 
efficient mathematicians and to adopt a rule founded on 
broad principles, which would probably last much longer 
than the usual life of a rule, which averages only five to 
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six years. A great market is often captured in commerce 
by the production of an excellent article. So, in yacht 
racing, a’really good rule, when so acknowledged, might 
be universally adopted. But it must be tried and proved 
for several seasons before stich adoption can be hoped 
for, and in the meantime any attempt to produce a rule 
by international “pow wow” is highly improbable, the 
various cooks differing so greatly in their ideas on the 
required taste of the ragout. 

In America many classes race, I believe, under the 
sole rating of the length of hull on waterline, as we did 
on the Solent many years ago, and for all such classes I 
would urge the expediency of allotting sail area according 
to same function of the displacement, so that a heavy boat 
might in that length class carry more sail than a light 
boat. Such a rule removes all difficulties re the scantling 
question, for men would indeed be foolish to build weak 
hulls under the restriction suggested, which for the small 
classes might follow the equation 


Sh 
138. S =300 VD2 


and linear R = LW.L. for classification. Thus, if D = 
10 tons, S = 1,392 sq. ft., etc., as shown in the following 
table: ; 


D S D. Ss. D. S: D. S, 


tens. sq.ft, tons. sq.ft. tons. sq.ft. tons. sq. ft 

OSs 5 eEkO Pe ae On eeo7O 7.5.+.--1,150 
(CoE he ator Pye Or IATA rh pene eO GAGE, Aa ban O.e 
COMO rg PON, Di eRe Saw. COL 7.7 1,170 
O45, 4 SES 2.8... .506 frye eae, CONE Fahy 0 WEARS! 8) 
Ons han weet 2.9... .610 Silage CE 7.9....1,190 
0.75... .248 3.0... .624 Bio ee OS. OO. nal 200s 
Owe S2EOr Pastis se O38 reG ee OAS Sie 20 
0.85... .270 Om ORS ean f 956 SS ella) 
0.9 ....280 3.3... .666 5.8.... 968 Sita 230 
0.905... .200 3tf- Sy. O80, #500: 2 080 8.4... .1,240 
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1.8 ....444 Argen a7 6.8... .1,078 OVGe wre USK 
1.9 ....460 4.4... .805 6.9....1,088 9.4... 1,336 
20 a2. 470 4.5... .817 7.0... .1,098 9.5... 1,346 
Qe a eAQZ 4.6... .829 RE. «ae TONS: 9.6... .1,355 
QD te SOY, 4.7....842 AISA al, LUNG 9.7... «1,365 
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For the small classes, under a L.W.L. rating, the above 
table would probably fulfill all requirements, and it avoids 
the necessity of making calculations. Thus, if a boat in 
racing trim weigh 3ocwt., and carrying three hands, then, 
allowing 1%cwt. for each hand, her D. is 1.72 tons, and 
the S. she would be allowed is 427 + 0.2 (444 — 427) = 
430 sq. ft., which figures are seen at a glance on the above 
table. 

This method of allotting sail in a pure L.W.L. rating 
class differs inno essential detail from the rating rule de- 
scribed in doggerel verse. It would! be somewhat less 
elastic, because all boats in a class would be of the same 
length on waterline, whereas under the rating rule they 
might differ in L. considerably, although rating at the 
same sailing length. 

In either case, a special scantling rule would be un- 
necessary, and therefore avoidable, and in either case a 
healthy amount of ballast would be encouraged and would 
certainly be carried. 

Mr. Watson, for whose opinion on all matters con- 
nected with yachts I have greatest respect, fears that there 
might be some difficulty in discovering displacement by 
official measurements. No doubt he refers to boats larger 
than the small class day boats, all of which can readily 
be hauled up and weighed: With the big fellows it would 
be necessary to abide by an approximation (just as in the 
case with sail area measured by the American plan), such, 
M. divided by 60 
where L. = L.W.L. and M. = area of immersed mid- 
section -in square feet, found by any of several different 
methods of measurement, each of which would be 
sufficiently accurate for the purpose, and one of which is 
followed by the French in connection with their new 
rule; or, it would be necessary to accept a certificate from 
the designer of the yacht’s D. at a given calculated water- 
line, and her correction per vertical inch at that water- 
line. This certificate should, I think, be subject to the 
scrutiny of an official expert, who would examine draw- 


ings confidentially, countersign the certificate if correct 
and receive a fee from the Racing Association. 

Whatever may be the difficulties, they should be over- 
come, as the introduction of displacement into the for- 
mula for rating racing yachts has become an absolute 
necessity. 


Our Boston Letter. 


Boston, Nov. 25.—One. of the longest drawn out | 
championships in local waters has been that im the 
restricted 2s5ft: class af the Yacht Racing ‘Association of 
Massachusetts. The frst-repurt given out -aiter the close | 
of the season-was to the-effect that Hlirt had received 


the largest percentage. It later developed that a protest 
ef Chewink, which had been decided against Calypso in 
the open race ofthe Columbia Y on July 3, 
had been appealed to the executive committee of the 


Association and that the fate of each boat hung upon the 
committee's decision. The committee refused to act upon 
the. matter, and it was referred back to the judges of 
the race. Another hearing was given by them to the con- 
testing parties, at which new evidence was ‘introduced. 
This turned the tide in favor of Calypso, and the original 
decision was reversed, and Calypso was given first place 
in the race, with 100 per cent. This, however, was far 
from being satisfactory to Chewink, who immediately 
appealed from the final decision of the judges to the 
executive committee of the Association. Last week a 
hearing was given on Chewink’s appeal, with the result 
that the appeal was not sustained by the committee, and 
Calypso still remains champion of the 25-foot restricted 
class for the season of 1901. ; 
There will be lots doing in the 2r1ft. restricted class 
next season from the present outlook. At present there 
are thirteen new ones which are known to have been 
ordered for the class. Starling Burgess has five of these, 
Crowninshield four, Small Bros., two, and Fred Lawley 
and Hanley one each. One of Burgess’s latest ones is 
for F. H. Adriance, of Hartford. It is likely that she will 
not be raced throughout the entire season in Massa- 
chusetts Bay, but will be in the waters around Bristol, 
R. L., part of the time. Mr. Adriance summers at Bristol, 
and spends much of his leisure time upon the waters of - 
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Narraganset Bay. His 21-footer will be built by Fenton, 
of Manchester. Another of Burgess’s 21-footers is for 
Reginald Boardman, of the Manchester and Corinthian 
Y. C’s. It is likely that she, too, will be built by Fenton; 
in fact, feur out of the five Burgess boats will be built 
at Manchester. Smith, of Quiney, has started work on 
the C. H. W. Foster 21-footer, designed by’ Crownin- 
shield and the Crowninshield designed 21-footer for Hon. 
Charles Francis Adams 2d, will be laid down at Lawley’s 
this week. 

It is expected that work will be started very soon on the 
21-footer designed by Fred Lawley for Vice-Com. H. H. 
Wiggin, of the Annisquam Y. C. The 21-footer which 
is to be turned out by Hanley, was not heard of until 
last week, but the information was received from a 
yachtsman who is in close touch with the Quincy builder, 
and there is little doubt that the news received is authen- 
tic. It is likely that one of the Crowninshield 21-footers 
will be built by Fenton. 

There is not quite such a lively interest shown in the 
restricted 25it. class. There are three new boats 
so far. One of these is from Crowninshield’s design for 
F, G. Macomber, Jr., of the Burgess and Corinthian Y. 
C.’s. Mr. Macomber is greatly interested in the class 
and is doing all he can to boom it. He has been en- 
deayoring to interest a number of Marblehead yachtsmen 
to such an extent that they will build new ones and it may 
be that more will be coming before the winter is over. 
Burgess has two boats for this class, but it is not known 
for whom they are to be built. Even with only three new 
ones there will be a yery respectable showing in this 
class for next year. Besides the new ones there remain 
Flirt, Jingo, Chewink, Tarpon, Early Dawn, Marion, 
Cyrilla, Little Peter and Areyto. 

Cruising boats are taking up much of the attention of 
the designers and builders, fully one-half of the orders 
received being for either straight or auxiliary cruisers. 
At the different offices there is much to be seen of in- 
genious contrivances in utilizing room in this type of 
boat, and in some of the designs the results gained seem 
wonderful. In the designs for cruisers every inch of 
available space is used for some practical purpose, over- 
hangs and all. A 46ft. schooner for W. S. Eaton, Jr., of 
the Eastern Y. C., by Fred Lawley, is one of the neatest 
that has been seen. 

This boat will be called Agatha, and will take the placé 
of the 40-footer which was built at the Marblehead Yacht 
Yard for Mr. Eaton in 1900. The old Agatha has been 
sold and, her name changed. The new schooner fe- 
sembles John M. Richmond’s 46ft. schooner Indra, ex- 
cept that she is a trifle easier and is expected to show a 
little better turn of speed. She is cut uv below decks 
much after the style of Indra, only more available space 
has been-utilized. She is flush decked with companion- 
ways leading to the main saloon and to the galley. There 
is a skylight over the main saloon, while entrance is 
gained to the forecastle through the fore hatch. Aft of 
the main companionway there is a large stateroom taking 
up the entire beam of the boat. This is fitted with double 
berths and transoms, while under the companionway 
stairs there is a wash bowl. On the port side of the 
main companionway there is’ an oilskin locker with chart 
locker above, and forward of this is a bath room and 
linen closet. On the starboard side of the main com- 
panionway is the owners stateroom, fitted with berth 
transom, bureau and wash bowl. A door leads to the 
main saloon, which is fitted up with berths, transoms, 
bookcases, buffets and lockers, while there is plenty of 
space for an extension table. A door also Jeads from the 
main saloon to the galley, which is very roomy, and is 
fitted up with every convenience for cruising. A _ steel 
bulkhead shuts off the galley from the forecastle, but there 
is a slide through which food may be passed. The fore- 
castle is quite roomy, and contains four hanging berths, 
while there is good room for stowing chains and other 
anchor gear. 

This is but one of many that are being turned out by 
the Boston designers, of all sizes and types. The auxil- 
liary cruiser is gaining populartiy in this district as well 
as in Other sections, and there are several new ones 
which will be turned out this winter. Small Bros. have 
rather a remarkable 2s5ft. cruiser, which contains a fair 
sized main saloon, a stateroom, and quite 4 roomy galley, 
with hanging berth forward for a deckhand and plenty of 
room for stowage. 

The table of percentages of the 18ft. knockabout in 
Duxbury Bay has kindly been furnished me by Com. 
L. H, Goodspeed, of the Duxbury Y. C. Frem the 
records of the boats it seems that the racing in the bay 
‘has been very even throughout the entire season. Mailadi, 
which took the championship, is one of last year’s boats. 
Trouble is a new-boat, designed by Fred Lawley and 
built by Shiverick of Kingston. She did not get started 

~ early in the season, and, in consequence, was not in very 
good tune during her first races. When she got into 
shape, she proved slightly better than the old boats; 
The Eighteen Foot Knockabout Association was started 
by members of the Plymouth, Kingston and Duxbury 
Y. Cs, who have raced for the local championship under 
the auspices of the Duxbury Y. C. The following are 
the records of the yachts figured on the same percentage 
basis as that which has been used by the M. Y. R. A.: 


Starts. Ists. 2ds. 3ds, Fins. Bks, Per Cent. 
Miladi, F R Adams...... 11 5 2 3 1 0 68 2411 


Gh THM LECM ey ye MIE ae 
Oom Paul, G. Cushman.11l. 3 2 1 as 2 46 4-11 
Kittiwake, H. M. Jones.. 11 0 3 5 0 34 1-11 
Dazzler, Goodspeed Bros. 12 0 4 1 6 1 82 1412 
Lobster II., C. C. Clapp. 11 1 0 2 8 0 26 4-11 
Crowninshield is designing a 45ft. launch for W, F. 
Beal, which will be built by Roger Eccles. He is also 


at work on three 18-footers, one for W. B. Rogers, an- 
other for William Russell and a third for New York 
parties. It is expected that all three will be sailed on 
Lake Champlain. One of Crowninshield’s latest orders 
is for a 50ft. steam launch for Rt. Rev. Robert Codman, 
Episcopal Bishop of Maine. Bishop Codman owns an 
island in Casco Bay, and will use the launch in traveling 
to and from it. The same designer has also been com- 
missioned to make altefation plans on the Soft, 
schooner Woodmansee, owned by B.. Farquhar Curtis, of 
New York. Her freeboard will be increased, her stern 
lengthened out slightly and she will be given a yawl 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


tig. The work will be dofie by Davidson and Griffin, of 
Portland. 

At Lawley’s the Eaton 46ft. schooner is planned and 
her deck is being laid, An 18-footer has just been fin- 
ished. Work is very quiet in the shop yet, but it is ex- 
pected that within a few weeks both sheds will be filled. 
The auxiliary 30-footer for C. Bancroft Davis will be 
started this week, also two Y. R. A. 2I-footers and a 
103ft. waterline steam yacht. 

Joun B, KILLEEN, 


The Yachtsmen’s Club. 


AT a meeting of the Yachtsmen’s Club, held in the Hotel 
Manhattan on Wednesday, Nov. 20, it was voted to reduce 
the dues to $6 yearly, instead of $20, as heretofore. 

This decision is the result of one year’s trial of the 
idea that a club with quarters could be maintained in 
New York city, and which would bring into closer rela- 
tionship the members of the various yachting organiza- 
tions in the vicinity. Experience has shown that the chief 
obstacle to the success of the undertaking was the fact 
that there were already too many clubs in New York city. 
The quarters in the Hotel Royalton, while not large, were 
especially well adapted for the purpose intended, expen- 
sively furnished and well provided with books and cur- 
rent periodicals devoted to yachting, yet except on the 
evenings when informal “talks” were given, it was the 
exception to find a member about the club's rooms. 

The experimental stage of the cltb’s existence demon- 
strated that the measure of success had was due to these 
“talks,” which were well attended, because the knowledge 
gained was mainly of a technical character which could 
not easily be secured in any other way. This being the 
case, the necessity for maintaining expensive quarters did 
not exist, and it became possible to reduce the annual 
dues to merely a nominal amount, sufficient to coyer the 
expense of a lecture room when required, printing, etc. 

The lectures given last winter by acknowledged experts 
on the various subjects covered, proved a notable success, 
among them being: 

“Sails; Their Construction, Care and Handling,” Gil- 
bert H. Wilson, Esq. 

“A Talk on Navigation,’ Capt. Howard Patterson. 

“Marine Engineering,” Prof. C. C. Thomas, New York 
University. ’ 

“Cruising Yachts; Their Design and Construction,” 
Clinton H. Crane, Esq. 

“The Racing Yacht; Its History, Development and De- 
sign,’ William Gardner, Esq. 

“The Measurement Rule,” John Hyslop, Esq. 

“Ocean Steam Vessels and Their Management,” Capt. 
P. C, Petrie. : 

“High Speed in Steam Vessels,” Charles D, Mosher, 

sq. 
“Methods of Determining Position at Sea,” Commander 
Henry H. Barroll, UU S.N. 

“The American Yacht; Its History, Development and 
Design,” Thomas H. MacDonald, Esq. 

“The Samoa Disaster,” Capt. H. W. Lyon, U. S. N. 

The first “talk” of this season will take place on 
Wednesday evening, Dec. 18, and the entire programme, 
which is now being arranged, will shortly be announced. 

The only qualification for membership in the Yachts- 
men’s Club is membership in a recognized yacht club, 
and it is believed that the very nominal amount of the 
dues, coupled with the unquestionable advantages offered 
by the course of lectures, will result in a largely in- 
creased membership. Application blanks will be mailed 
on request by E. M. MacLellan, Sec’y, 90 Water street, 
New York city. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


Messrs. Huntington & Seaman have sold the following 
knockabouts: Star, owned by Mr, Renne Martin, to Dr. 
Forbes Hawkes, of New York city; Reverie, owned by 
Mr. Charles A. Winter, to Dr. W. H. Clayton, of New 
York city; Nirvana, owned by Mr. F, W. Robinson, to 
Mr. E. C. Griffin, of New York city. 
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The Earl of Rosebery has purchased the steam yacht 
Zaida from Mr, Alfred Shuttleworth. She was designed 
by Messrs. J. S. White & Co., Ltd.; and built in 1900, 
Zaida is 136.7it. on the waterline, 22.8ft. beam and 12.3ft. 


deep. 
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The London Field states that Mr. Whitaker Wright's 
racing yawl, Sybarita, which is hauled up at the yard of 
White Brothers, Itchen Ferry, has been putchased by 
Mr. M. B. Kennedy, owner of the Maid Marion, cutter. 
It is rumored that Sybarita will go to the Mediterranean 
for the Riviera regattas, 


Aifle Range and Gallerp. 


> 


The Savage Club was recently organized at Martins Ferry, O., of 
which Dr. Diven is the secretary. The Savage Arms Company 
Presented a silver cup to the club, to be shot for by the members. 


In this column last week, under the caption “One-Hundred-Shot 
Rifle Championship Match,’’ by a misprint King’s Semi-Smokeless 
powder was referred to as ““Kink’s Semi-Smokeless powder.” 


Grapshoating. 
—_)>—_——_ 


If you want your shoot to be announced here send a 
notice like the following: 


Fixtures, 


Nov. 28—Tunkhannock, Pa,—Thanksgiying Day shoot of the 
Tunkhannock Rod and Gun Club. Spencer D. Reed, Sec’y. 

Nov, 28.—Bullshead, Staten Island.—lLive-bird shoot of the 
Chelsea Heights Gun Club. J. S. Lewis, Sec’y. 


Noy. 28.—Trenton, N. J.—Thanksgiving Day shoot of the Trenton 


eae! Association; live birds and targets. E. 5S. 
ec’y. 

Nov. 28.—Silver Lake, S. I.—Live-bird and target shoot of the 
Richmond Gun Club. A. A. Schoverling, Sec’y. 


Applegate, 


.a sweepstakes is a professional athlete.” 


| it Nov. 40, i968. 


Nov. 28.—Paterson, N. J.—Thanksgiving Day shoot: of the Jack- 


son Park Gun Club; live birds and targets. Open to all. 

ORO ae Ce N. Y.—All-d 
oy. 28.—Ossining, N. Y.—All-day target shoot of the Ossining 

Gun Club, Roast ‘Pirkey. Cc. G. Blandford, Capt. EE 

Noy. 28.—Cleyeland, O.—Shoot of the Cleveland Gun Club. 

Noy. 28-29.—Milwaukee, Wis—Tournament of the South Side 
Gun Club. 

« Noy, 28-29.—Topeka, Kan.—Topeka Gun Club’s amateur tourna 
Ment, 

Dec. 3-6.—Brantford, Can.—Pastime Gun Club’s tournament. 

Dec. 4.—Holmesburg Junction, Philadelphia._Competition in 
third target series of Keystone Shooting League, 

Dec, 7.—Wellington, Mass.—All-day target tournament of the 
Boston Shooting Association. 

Dec. i1,—Interstate Park, L. I.—Team contest, New Jersey vs. 
New York. _ 

Dec. 18-—Holmesburg Junction, Philadelphia—Competition in 
third target series of Keystone Shooting League, 

Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat- 
urday afternoon. : 
Chicago, Il.—Garfield Gun Club’s live-bird trophy shoots, first 
and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street 
and Pitty-second avenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec’y. j 


CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK. 


Dec, 4.—Interstate Park, L. I—Eastern championship, 25 live 
birds; $10 sweep optional. Trophy. Entrance, price of birds, 

Interstate Park, Queens, L. [.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on 

A Uy Ee Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed 
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private 
practice. Café and hotel accommodations. 

Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New Utresht 
Gun Club—Saturdays. ion 


Jan, 14-17.—Hamilion, Ont.—Twelfth annual tournament of the 
Hamilton Gun Club. F, B. Vallance, Cor. Sec’y. 

May 6-9,—Interstate Park, L. I.—Interstate Association’s Grand 
American Handicap at targets. Edward Banks, Sec’y; Elmer E. 
Shaner, Manager, 

May 7-10.—Interstate Park, L, I.—Interstate Association’s Grand 
American Handicap at targets, Edward Banks, Sec’y; Elmer E. 
Shaner, Manager. 

May 13-16.—Oil City, Pa.—Annual meeting of the Pennsylvania 
State Sportsmen’s Association, under the auspices of the Oil City 
Gun Club. F. S. Bates, Cor. Sec’y. 

May 30-31.—Union City, sea eae tournament of the Parent 
Grove Gun Club. O, E. Fouts, Sec’y. 

June 3-6,.—Cleveland, O,—Tournament of the Ohio Trapshooters’ 
League, under the auspices of the Cleveland Gun Co. 

June 9-13.—Rochester, N. Y.—Forty-fourth annual tournament of 
Heke New York State Association for the Protection of Fish and 

ame, ; 

June 10-11.—Mniuncie, Ind.—Indiana Trapshooters’ League’s annual 
tournament. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to sexd their scores for publication in 
these columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed. Ties 
on all events are considered as divided unless otherwise reported. Mail 
allsuch matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 346 Broad- 
way, New York. ; 
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One of the New York visitors to the Maine woods this season is 
P. D. Froeligh, superintendent of the Iron Steamboat Company, of 
this city, and also one of New York’s most enthusiastic trap- 
shooters. “‘Super’s’’ duties during the summer months, when all 
New York and half the surrounding cities want to get down to 
Coney Island, keep him too busy for any sport with the shotgun or 
rife. But he gets even in the winter months, and has just re- 
turned from Maine with a full bag—that is to say, with all the deer 
and moose the law allows. - Deer were, he states, so numerous and 
troublesome that they had to keep a man in camp to prevent the 
hungry animals from eating the bedding. His moose story shows 
that luck figures considerably in hunting. He was camped, let us 
say, Trout Lake. From Trout Lake he and his guide went one day 
to another camp at, let us say, Mud Lake. The camp had not been 
used for weeks, and the country all around was quiet. Right in 
front of the door of the camp was a sign leit there by a large bull 
moose, As the leaves were a foot thick everywhere, and everything 
dry and noisy, they returned to, let us say, Trout Lake once more 
—and waited for snow. The snow came in a few days, and the 
return trip to, well, Mud Lake was made the next day. Camp 
was reached in good time, and early the following day Mr. Froeligh 
and his guide started out to look for ‘“‘the big bull.” Almost im- 
mediately after leaving camp his tracks, freshly made, were struck, 
and, as Mr. Froeligh puts it, “within fiity-five minutes from leay- 
ing camp I had my moose!” He is enthusiastic about the head; 
the spread he gives as 52in., while the horns are very massive, and 
the palmation very broad. The trophy will be on exhibition at the 
Sportsmen’s Show, in Madison Square Garden, next spring. 


The latest illumination of the somewhat hazy line which dif 
ferentiates the amateur trapshooter from the professional comes 
from the A. A. U., in the form of a resolution recently promul- 
gated, as follows: “Resolved, That a trapshooter who shoots for 
While the intention of 
the A. A, U. is evident, the expression of it borders on the absurd. 
Tirst of all, trapshooting does not come under the head of athletic 
sports, Indeed, a trapshooter may be first rate in point of skill 
and yet not be an athlete at all. According to the resolution, the 
trapshooters are the most athletic body in existence, as all of them 
having shot for sweepstakes, all therefore are professional athletes. 
According to the resolution, a man may be a cripple at one moment 
and a professional athlete the next, by virtue of a sweepstake. It 
would have been more accurate if the A. A. U, had resolved that a 
trapshooter who shoots for a sweepstakes be subject to the rules 
which govern professional athletes, and it would have been much 
more sensible if the A. A. U. had not meddled with it at all. It is 
true that the colleges have trapshooting clubs, but it is equally 
true that they have private societies and a lot of other interests 
which would strain the powers of any one body which attempted 
jurisdiction over all. Further comments on this subject are pre- 
sented on the editorial page. i 


On Thursday of this week at Interstate Park, Queens, there will 
be target and live bird shooting. There are five target events on 
the programme—one eyent at 15 targets. the Interstate Park trophy 
event at 25 targets, the Thanksgiving Day handicap at 50 targets, 
a trophy shoot at 25 targets, and the Metropolitan Individual 
Championship. The target programme at Interstate Park next 
week is as follows: Tuesday, Dec. 3.—Interstate Park trophy, 15 
targets, entrance $1.30; Long Island Handicap, 25 targets, entrance 
$1.50; first shoot for December cup, 50 targets, entrance $2; team 
race for teams of two, 25 targets per man, entrance $1.50 per “yan. - 
Thursday, Dec. 5.—Interstate Park Handicap, 25 targets, entrance 
$1.50; Metropolitan Individual Championship, 50 targets, entrance 
$2; Interclub match, open to all gun clubs, 50 targets per man, 
three men to constitute_a team. A club can enter more than one 
team if it so desires, Entrance #2 per man; Interclub Handicap. 
25 targets, entrance $1.50. 


The New Utrecht Gun Club announces that, “‘Commencing with 
December, two midweek shoots will be held each month, the 
trophy for each day being a silyer cup, Conditions will be advised 
later. First shoot Dec. 3. On Thanksgiving Day the usual all- 
day shoot will be held, the moose head now in the club rooms 
being the trophy for the principal event of the day, If ten entries 
are received for this, the club will pay for balance of the cost. 
Commencing with December a monthly cup will be shot for. No 
entrance fee will be charged, and this will constitute one event 
in each Saturday’s programme. This cu will go to the member 
making the best average during the month, participation in at least 
three of these events being necessary for qualification.”? The club 
holds its shoots at [nterstate Park, 
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On the grounds of the Carteret Gun Club, at Garden City, Eee 
on Thursday of Jast week, Mr. R. A. Welch, of New York, da- 
feated Mr. C. S, Guthrie in.a match at 100 live birds, for $250 a side. 
Mr, Gutherie was shot out in the 95th round, at which time Mr. 
Welch had scored 88. The boundary of the Carteret Gun Club's 
giounds is 30yds. 
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J Mr. F. C. Riehl, from St. Louis, Mo., under date of Nov. 25, sent 
FOREST AND STREAM a telegram, as follows: ‘‘Mr. C. R. Stevens, 

_ of Moline, Ill., is here to-day, and authorizes the announcement 

_ that the big 100-bird sweepstake which would have been held in 
Chicago next month, is declared off. He could secure only forty- 
‘lx entries; fifty-nine guaranteed. The contest therefore is with- 
drawn. All forfeits will be returned immediately,”” This is to be 
deeply regretted, as it gave promise -of being a grand affair in the 
trapshooting world. However, forty-six entries would have made 
very good shoot in itself, under the conditions, 100 birds, $100 
per man. . 


‘ 

— Mr, Fred Gilbert, of Spirit Lake, la., has recently added an- 
other shooter to his family list, the last one being Annie Oakley 
Gilbert, who weighed 10%%ibs. on the second day aiter the arrival 
of the official stcrk. Miss Annie Oakley (Mrs, Frank E. Butler) 
has sent her namesake a very valuable present. Thomas Marshall 
Gilbert, who antedates the recent arrival by about two years, is a 
strong, alert boy, who is likely to follow iu the footsteps of his 
illustrious father, Mr. Fred Gilbert, as he shows the keenest inter- 
est in firearms and their use. There is plenty of room in this 
broad land for more shooters. 


t 
Under date of Noy. 25 the following two telegrams were received 
by us from Mr, C. Riehl, of East Alton, Ill. The first one: 
“Stevens wires to-day from Moline, ‘Stop report calling off shoot; 
have enough entries if Watson will consent; have wired him.’ ” 
The second one: ‘Stevens wires this evening that John Watson 
will not extend time, and that the big Chicago shoot is off for 
sure.” 
R 


The Boston Shooting Association announces that it will hold an 
all-day tournament on its grounds, at Wellington, Mass., on Dec. 7, 
Targets 144 cents. There are twelve events on the programme, at 
10, 15 and 20 targets, various angles; a total of 165, with a total 
entrance fee of $11. Shooting commences at 10 o'clock. Lunch 


served on the grounds. =. 


On Dec. 4, at Interstate Park, there will be a two-man team 
match between Messrs. Edward Banks and George H. Piercy on 
the one side, and Messrs. R. A. Welch and T. W. Morfey on the 
other side; 25 live birds per man, The race, so far as the date 
is concerned, is contingent upon the circumstances as to whether 
Mr. Welch can arrange to attend, 


Rx 


Mr. Fred Gilbert, in a warm competition, won the final contest 
for the Republic cup at St. Louis last week, the account of which, 
written by Mr. F. C. Riehl, will be found in our trap columns. 
Three—Messrs. Elliott, Gilbert and Burnside—tied for it on 24 out 
of 25. In the shoot-of Gilbert won in the 44th round. 
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Stormy weather was an unfavorable condition at the St. Louis 
tournament last week. Mr. W. R. Crosby committed a noteworthy 
event by missing one target on the first day, there being 150 targets 
on that day’s programme, Mr. Herbert Taylor made a run of 100 


straight. 
® 


In the contest for the championship of West Virginia, on Nov. 
20, between Messrs. Ed, O. Bower and W. A. Smith, the former 
retained the medal emblematic of that honor by a score of 78 to 72. 
Neither contestant shot near up to his average form. 


" 


The gun which was won at John Wright’s shoot some weeks 
ago, was raffled off by a gentleman who purchased it, and one 
ticket was purchased for Mrs. O’Grady, Mr. T. W. Morfey’s fat 

’ fox-terrier, and in the draw, Mrs. O’Grady won. 


On Wednesday of this week Mr. Geo. H. Piercy, the holder, and 
Dr. W. L. Gardiner will contest for the E, C. cup, emblematic of 
the championship of New Jersey, if nothing occurs to prevent. 


e 


On Wednesday of next week, at Interstate Park, L. I., the cup 
derated by the Interstate Association, emblematic of the Eastern 
Championship, will be a matter of contest, the first of a series. 
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The Cincinnati (O.) Gun Club was recently the recipient of a 
Parker gun, presented by Capt. A. W. du Bray on behalf of his 
firm. It wil) be a prize of a series of club contests. 


Capt: A. W. Money, of the American E. C. & Schultze Co., left 
for ‘St, Louis on Thutsday of last week to take part in the tourna- 
tent to be held in that city. — 


The Haverhill (Mass.) Gun Club announces an all-day shoot for 
Christmas Day. The programme will be issued at an early future 


date. 
BERNARD WATERS. 


Sistersville Gun Club. 


SisreRsviLLz, W. Va., Noy. 28.—We are sorry to have to report 
that our fall tournament, which was held here on Noy. 20, was not 
a howling success. With $5 in cash added to each of the twelve 
events, we feel that we should have had a better attendance. Of 
course, now that the shoct is over, we can see where we made a 
great mistake in trying to get the boys to turn out during the hunt- 

“ing season. In Ohio, where they only have twenty days open 
‘season, they naturally want to be in the field as much as possible, 
and we certainly cannot blame them. We have learned that several 
‘of our West Virginia fellows were kept away because of sickness, 
so we must love them still. Mr. F, E. Mallory, one of eur old 
reliables, had the misfortune to get his face* badly poisoned and 
was compelled to go to the hospital. From a letter just received 
we learn that another one of the regulars was detained on account 
of the serious illness of his wife. He, however, promises to come 
fo our next shoot, even though he has to walk. While we had 
expected at least twenty guns, we had but seven. We must coniess 
that we are feeling just a shade blue to-day, but we are not going 
to give up. We will get up another programme and try to get the 
boys together during the holidays. Ii they don’t come then, we will 
think they don’t like us, F ; : . 


Mr. Howard Sergen, of the Laflin & Rand: Powder Company. . 


was the only trade representative present. Howard, after plaster- 
ing Laflin & Rand stickers all over our club house and on all the 
nearby fences, acted as referee and general manager. He was also 
appointed special policeman and legal adviser, and the Sistersville 
‘Gun Club feels under many obligations for his valuable services, 
He was also elected to honorary membership in our club, and will 
be known hereafter as Judge. : . ‘ 

Mr. L. B. Fleming, of Pittsburg, with Winchester gun and 
Latin & Rand infallible combination, carried off the honors by 
breaking better than.) per cent. Lou did very well, considering 
that he wore his hat during the entire shoot and had on a new pair 
of shoes. He tried to tell us that he wore the new “kicks” to 
make sure of getting back home, in the event that he had to walk; 
but he didn’t find a ready sale for his stock in this kind of talk. 
We have never been out with him yet that he didn’t go home in 
the parlor car. - : 

Messrs. S, T. and John F. Mallory were close on to Mr. Flem- 
into a hole all by his lonesome, and to-day he is giving us the 
jaueh because he carried off some of our good money. He had 
better make good use of it until the holidays, for it will all come 
back then. | iy 


~The race between Dade and Mr. W. A. Smith for the champion- 


‘ship of the State, was very much of a disappointment, both con- 
testants shooting away below their usual ayerage. Dade retained 
the medal by breaking 78, while Mr, Smith” scored- but 72. 

Other scores follow: 


Byents: 1,2,3-4,55-6_ 7 -8..910-11.12 
. Targets: . » 1 15-16-20 16-16-15 20-1515 15 20 Broke. 
LB. Pleming........ 020... 11-14-13 18 12-14.14-18 14-15 15.19 177 
ST Mallory... e.ccsccseee dQ 14-14 17 124384518 15241218 174 
_J.F Mallory........ eoeseee AD 13-45 15.12514.33-16 14:10 14°16 167 
Dade _ siaeeeeeecereeeeses++ 13,14 13,20 14 141413131211 15 166 
J Y McNaughtseyerseeree 15.11.13 18 12 11 12 44 813 17 156 


ing, winning second and third places. Sid was always lucky to fall ~ 


_, shooting at 25 targets: : 

_. 80, -Broeker 19, Borst.22, Meyers 22, Bonbright 24. 

_ The next contest for the medals will take place next Wednesday 
afternoon, Every shooter is invited to compete, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


3 
W. Stewart.....--eeeseee 121115191114 817 9 9 816 149 
A Smith..........-...- 18 12101393 111118 9 91112 142 


_ Mr. Smith, while shooting in exceptionally bad form all day, re- 
joices in the fact that by capturing low average he wins the only 
ptize we had to offer, a fine silk umbrella, worth $6. It usually 
rains whenever we undertake to give a shoot here, so it possibly 
occurred to him that he might be able to use this prize to pretty 


good advantage before he got out of town. Ev, O, Bower. 


WESTERN TRAPS. 


Tntercity Shooting Park. 


Chicago, Tll,, Noy. 22—At the Intercity Shooting Park, midway 
between Minneapolis and St. Paul, on Nov. 17, there was held 
the second shoot for the St, Paul Review trophy. The birds were 
a good lot, and the scores are therefore creditable. Hirschy again 


~teok the cup to Minneapolis. 


The shooting grounds are open for matches at any time, as well 
as for private practice. The St. Paul Review trophy is shot every 
Sunday at 10 A. ML, at 25 live birds, $5 entrance, birds extra, 
Riley handicap system,-26 to 32yds. Mr. R. McNeill is manager 
of the park. 

The practice sweeps at.this park during the past week were 
of a good order, ‘The following are the scores of the events 


mentioned: 
St. Paul Review trophy: 
MVLOSGULS CHT vanced ease tases te dar(oy ore rece tates taied BCR Fe el Alsat 122122122222220*202122110—21 
ATES Laramie eetesare wie Pennie ute ae reatasact viet racdaey 2222112221*21 22422221222 23 
BU 2 teenie rer) ciitnenm yds yb acne met 212122221212102202021121*—21 
TE Sa] ere Ca eh Meee) e 8 eh ek ihaco ee Mette tiee ot 111000122011010w 
NI aM Tetras ED tee ales tale Reich eae cores ceevtnerenct lore 22211122222102201221*1112—22 
Harare yale 2S us clo ulaenasle' «|< ally dt yaad nee ee ++ ~ 0 20221722222221222220202—20 
Preliminary sweep, high gun: 
Morrison, 30 2222221222 10 Bull, 80,............ 2201122111— 9 
Hirschy, 30.........2222222222 10 Brown, 27........++ 2211210011— 8 
Noy. 13.—Ten-bird sweeps: 
InGaAs. 80 Abee atent 222021122i— 9 Moore, 28........... 1222*02202— 7 
Hirschy, 380........ 2222222102— 9 Monk, 27..........: *221011210— 7 
Bitlis B0ecanasrec eee 1222202211— 9 Parker, 28.......,.. 227*1201212— 8 
Nov, 16.—Twenty-five birds: 
TY a pal Ue 4i(s tel in 354d do idee Poo Sicnirie icc 1192111911211011012111212—23 
lialeeyrasthtoyela 029 by ewe veyed on 15545 ASN oS 2211101110*12211110222012—20 
FT eas caw cists eee ter oaks ayee ia eisie se UNet 0002*11012010000001011011—12 


Garfield Thanksgiving Shoot. 


Dr. J. W. Meek, the present secretary of the Garfield Gun Club, 
of Chicago, paid the Forrest AND STREAM ofhce a pleasant call. 
He wore an expansive smile and attributed his good feeling to the 
fact that he had just been using some of the new E. C. powder, 
the most recent output of the E. C. & Schultze Powder Com- 
pany. He said he thought he liked it better than anything he had 
seen for quite a while. Incidentally, he said that everybody ought 
to go out to Garfield grounds on Thanksgiving Day. There is to 
be a big turkey shoot for the members of the club, and open sweep- 
stakes for the public. There will be an old-fashioned Garfield 
time, and that is full enough description. E. Houes. 

Hartrorp Buitpinc, Chicago, Ill. 


Trap at Watson’s Park. 


Burnside Crossing, Ill, Noy. 23.—To-day, in a four-cornered 
match, 25 birds, $10 entrance, birds extra, high gun to take the 
purse, Elbert killed 25 straight and won. The scores: 


IVE CGT yi eects erties snes Lem tbGurenty tes ay ++ »-2202212220222922901011102—20 

RPE CLO) banc pete weltiacie ss cea ne sve eeo e2001221212221222210222212 —24 

i pis aeraut Oa de eteeica cast tharageg eer e cya 0202121111121222112120222—22 

IRETet ee Peet PN NS bee) erie felt icete late atatc ele rerce 2222122221212211111212222—95 
Same day, practice: 

W B Lefinewell....... 23448 SUDSSHLHSE HE BARE .« -02111122111211211212—19 
Noy, 19.—Day clear; light, outgoing wind; birds good: 

IP RIVIS SSeS ieee ota ore lasvintee olctalenstg 1211211212212 *1121111112—24 


2111212211212112212222191—25 

*912121121922111212111211—24 3. 
; 12121212132121122211110222—34 97 
Nov. 20.—Practice: 


JAR TES STGE EE Se AR OO OE Beebe bel bbe 22*211221201122 —13 
Chas Grasse cera ge ian sa alele ddisioesilabeecenc 12020*1000*020122020*0220—11 
@has “Grass..:.-.% aiiete a ng baled Paisiiie'bse-a es 220002212100110 —39 

Noy. 22.—Practice: ; : 
LAME AIUPIC) ects eee ieee etn T eit) ave cides aac ei vialal tate 20221112122271%—13 

Sweepstakes: 

No. 1, No. 2: No. 3. 

DEN i= feielalealaie is = see rer es eee 1120112120— 8 1212112102— 9 21221—5 
SollerSees ee adec aa Pade 1121212211—10 2212222012— 9 12122—5 
JOXE So AAA a pa? > ena AEAR RAE 11111*1101— 8 2211111122—10 10*10—2 
SEIS GIAY osc. sete tithe = Pa tae 1010022110— 6 001112221+*— g 22022—4 
Lintayas oa Ce eS i sO SIA ae naeses ‘ 2122220220— 8 22022—4 

Birds: 151010 6 Birds: 151010 5 

Viti ieee: ale tele loners TRY age) eb uinlevepeey (Sea Bn 9 9. 19) 4 
NSIS tesa eee hae 13 Thontpson” Socodeig sen) a 89 4 
rah enevass manna ple Ge 6 

RAVELRIGG, 


Keystone Shooting League. 


HoiMessurG Junction, Philadelphia—At the shoot of the Key- 
stone Shooting League on Saturday of last week Mr. F. W. Van 


-Loon won the challenge championship live-bird trophy in a closely 


contested race, The scores: 
Challenge cup match: 


222922222210 Geikler ....,..0.. + «222222299% — 9 

+ -220220w Brewer .ts-ssecss.. 2*22222222— 9 

222222222110 JoneS ......eeeeeeee 2*21111101— §& 

Anderson . 222222222210 Darby ....-..0seeees 2222222222—10 
Bowers: .......2..2. 21222220*2— 8 eek ........eeceese *222212112— 9 
DSAMIGED ay olen sosesadedon2222—10 Busby .......eseees 122000*121— 6 

Shoot-off: - : 

FRenty Wohassretesvetrstre settee ee tant 221 221 222 222 222 122 212 202 022 
Vale hoon ecuwiteeetretr s,s 221 222222 221 221 211 122 *12 292 


There were twelve entries in the club handicap, each shooting at 
10 birds, handicap rise. Geikler and Leek killed out straight, and 
Jones, Russell, Bower, Anderson and McCoy scored 9. ‘The scores 
ollow: 


Geétklet) 27.22 y.<-5 02 2222222222—10 Russell, 28......... *212220012 — 
Brewer wraloasesere 2202220202— 7 Bower, 26..,... 22222222(11-—— 
ee lites bey eeey 2122011122— 9 Wan Loon, 28....... 0211122210-— 

ELV, Sele ee eas 2122022022— 8 Anderson, 28.......2299220999 — 
Weckan 290%. .oee sas 222121222210 McCoy, 8).......... 2*220229,2— 
Busby, 27..... veiban 120*222102— 7 MeGrath, 29..... +. -2002000020-— 


Rochester Rod and Gun Club, 


Rocuester, N. Y., Noy. 25.—Herewith are the scores of the last 
shoot of the Rochester Rod and Gun Club. There seems to be a 
good deal of interest shown at these shoots for medals. It is bring- 
ing out a good many of the poorer shots. These medals are to be 
shot for each week, and the one winning the most times during the 
year has the medal to hold for good. -The club is making an effort 
to haye a good State shoot next June. ~ 

Following are the scores made for the handicap medal: 


Shotat. Broke. Shotat, Broke. 


IMOoOsners Joreoneneesle 29 17 MWIAVErSs Gi, on Fs eck 26 22 

BANWELLED | ctyedtercte so wa) are ae 26 24 SBroeker ........ reine 30 16 
BOESt ee eensten sttclieune 28 23 Bonbright’ <iuene. aad 27 2 
Wirayaeeeseee uk ges eene 24 Ip Va Fes Rees ey + espa 21 
Wershioraes: cate. arcs 26 22 


Bonbright, of Colorado Springs, won the medal with the score 
of 25 out of 27—excellent, considering conditions. Wray and 
Weller were next. Weller has done some very good shooting of 
late, with a new gua which he recently purchased, and the boys 
have to do their best to keep up with his pace. 

'_For the championship medal there were eight entries. Bonbright 
put up a score of 24 out of 25, but as he is not a resident of 
Monroe county, was not entitled to the badge, Kershner winning it 
with a score of 23 ont of 25. Following are the scores, each man 
Mosher 20; Karle 18, Kershner 23. Weller 


Oom Paur, 
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The Hamilton Gun Club. 


Hamittron, Canada, Nov, 26.—There has been no shooting over 
the traps of the Hamilton Gun Club since the opening of the game 
season, but our members are now home from the field, and prep- 
Bade for our twelfth annual tournament are moving steadily 
ahead. 

The plans for our new club house have been accepted, and the 
building will be erected on the grounds occupied by the club for 
the last two years. The scores will be moved to higher ground. 
We wish to place our traps in their permanent positions before the 
frest sets in, and would like to have a house warming about. Christ- 
mas or New Year’s Day. 

The programmes are nearly ready, and shooters desiring a copy 
ef them will kindly drop a card-to our secretary, Mr, Geo, Craw- 
ford, Hamilton, Ont., he will be pleased to forward it, along with 
any information desired. 

American shooters wishing to have ammunition forwarded from 
warehouse or factory should have shipments made not later than 
the first week in January, and if our secretary is promptly advised, 
we will be able to handle the goods satisfactorily to parties con- 
cerned. 

Ducks have been more plentiful in Hamilton Bay this season 
than for some years past. Many excellent bags have been reported, 
but Harry Dynes has proven the most successful over the decoys. 

Our president, Tor Upton, Charlie Briggar and John Hunter 
went to Quebec with Jeb Ketchum, of Ottawa, for deer, and re- 
turned after a pleasant trip to complete arrangements for a little 
pigeon match between Charlie Briggar and Tom Upton, as they 
did not care to quit on drawn honors. Dr. Overholt was chosen 
as referee, but fearing that John Hunter might be lonely and- 
the Doctor might get tired watching them, their two names were 
dropped into the hat, and the boys drew for partners and ar- 
ranged to shoot off the match on an early date.—Overholt and 
Upton vs. Briggar and Hunter. The match to be shot at 25 birds 
each, for the suppers and incidentally one plunk per. © 

J am dead out, and must quit. Ben Ir. 


Woodlake Gun Club. 


Wooptake, Neb., Nov. 20—The initial shoot of the Woodlake 
Gun Club was given to-day at the club grounds, just east of the 
stockyards. 

There was a goodly attendance, and much enthusiasm was mani- 
fested, which promises well for the future of the new club, 

Considering that only two of the eleven entries had ever shot 
over the traps before, the shooting was high-class, and demonstrates 
the fact that good shots at game will always make creditable scores 
at the elusive saucers. 

The writer, in all his experience as a gun club organizer, has 
never found a crowd of novices who took so readily to the game. 

Two hundred and seventy-five targets were thrown, and of 
these, 143 were broken, or 52 per cent., which is quite marvelous 
when it is remembered that new expert traps were used and the 
birds were thrown hard and at extreme angles. 

There will be a practice shoot on Noy. 28, Thanksgiving Day, 
to which all who care to take part are cordially invited. Targets 
will be thrown at 1 cent each, as also at future shoots, which will 
be run off each Wednesday. 

Mrs. and Miss Dennis and Mrs. W. A. Leach were interested 
spectators, the latter lady doing acceptable service as score keeper. 

At the next shoot, and at each following shoot, a medal, repre- 
senting the club championship, will be contested for, the man win- 
ning same to hold it as long as undefeated. The meaal belongs to 
the club, and must be returned to the club at the end of the 
sheoting season. 

Following are the scores, each man shooting at 25 targets: 


Wis At IGE GUS edad ds tiie eset ree die tee to 0111010091911319131111111_91, 
Ison ov beach, vumplsssiaious acai neene mes 101101.01111111111001011018 
WP AD Ewe. $e bape cers Hoare Sddldd oy be hee 0101111101101110000011110—15 
Veer catseyestcotisae tn he oat pbc retest tie 1100101010100011101001011—13 
SV SSLRAe My Sle tie seceeted terse e's ni tatceleee rr 100111000011001010101101113 
J. Dennis 1110001001100011001001101—12 
C Hagen 1011011010010101100011000—12 
D Dennis - + -0001110010011100000001111—11 
ise) BEN gepoocn + -0010011011100010101001000—10 
C Kinkead.. - -1011100000001100001011000— 9 


0101010000010001011001100— 9 
W. A. LEacH. 


Rahway Gun Club, 


Rahway, N. J., Noy. 23—The main event was a merchandise 
prizé shoot at 25 targets, 50 cents entrance, handicap, the scores of 
which follow: F 

Hdcp. Broke. Total. 


CapheBiunk eee 1400991199111 24 0 24 
Garstetlimepeees oer area. 11.00110001111101111011011—17 4 valk 
BQO WAEr ae. ee eens 1110010111101111111101101—19 4 23 
FLOUSMate tacos + ieee 0010000000000000000001000— 2 6 & 
Wins eer oe ees - 000011001 -..01111010101101—13 8 21 
Tver nirssate: caster 1107110010001091111011111—17 6 23 
UN MS ie ere ee ae gy A 1100101011111100011100001—14 vi 21 
AWE Socgendgar . -~-1001101001000011001000110—10 9 19 
TETSU peepee ~- +++ «0010000000110011001101111—17 4 15 
Crowell o.5 0. rocensteenen 0000001000001000060000000— 2 10 12 
Shoot-off for second prize: 
PLOWNE Maanuces Ort eemie Menon tangas ss. 5 0101101101— 6 3 8 
Olixer ese ee ee Slrrere elo Uliaclala elie 0110111001— 6 3 9 


First prize, Powers’ cleaning rod, Capt, 
Tomlinson cleaner, Oliver. 
Merchandise shoot, 15 targets, handicap: 


Bunk; second prize, 


Hdep. Broke. Total. 
0 3 


Geb Sime ISHED 2 so a eee 1119114111100111—13 1 
EU ST [eects Fl Peder 2 an a 11101101101171312 4 16 
IBSHON Bakepe ey ohh oro ry ts ore arenes od 010110110111111—11 2 13 
PEVOUSINATICN ns ee ieee ie es 2s oeeee .000000000000000— 0 7 7 
HONIG ep nterctetepe nett ee he chal ee 111101001011111—11. 6 15 
(OLIVER of seea aay Piety tee cic cee teil ane 011011100100101— § 3 abe 
SNCKErT. Juste ee ene not eee eee 100100001110101— 7 5 12: 
Way ohn siacgision ner teeiters, dive sata Se oes 000000000000000— 7 7 
Gr SCIns he ste rate, she wretch Oe dell .<+ LO00TLOTL0N1ST1— 8 5. vhs 
Shoot-off : 
Gaskill 0.iy oi s--shiagutetome dds haat tae asa E TO 1 —— e = ee 


Duna 


a Ply per EP os TUHIUIONONN== 4 2 7 
First prize, Canvas sunning cos+, Gaskill; steond prize, leggings, 
Dunn, Gee. B. Gasginz, Sec*y, 


Usining Gun Club, | 


Osstninc, N. Y.—A strong, gusty wind, blowing across the 
grounds, was responsible for a lot of goose eggs at the regular 
Saturday afternoon shoot of the Ossining Gun Club. The scores 
were as follows: 


Events: 


Target bi ib bb we 
argets: 
Ce (mers emer n th ee tcl eserae Sa DMS ee i i cy 
RIM KBicsintere wk Aries ae pa s'ess Dats aD oer ds 2 
as Sones wh enorertieé ae) ely a (Lost! Ota gs eanath 
: andford rs 7800 Osta ae ee 
STS gle ety Rs = gts = ee ana ey ae a i ii 
NX JSXe Cy eee ie ie Pa re a Sy ane LG eR ee Ce 
1) OCR Se we Ae ee eae ue AS 
IP Wastiburn Sehs0 24.5 bance pee ia tie wie be) TCS Tepe os 
Prize events, 15 targets, scratch allowance, handicap: 
C G Blandford, 16...... 13... ., Ed Garnsey, 18........., Bi 
I T Washburn, 17....... 14 12 11 oe 
Cy GaaB 
ERERRERRRRMRRERKRRERRKRLL REPRE RRPERER 
Take inventory of the good things in this issue % 
of Porest AND STREAM. Recall what a fund was 
given last week. Count on what is fo come next 
week. Was there ever in all the world a more % 
abundant weekly store of sportsmen’s reading? = 


iaqRGae wanaa 
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The St. Louis Tournament. 


Sr. Lours, Mo., Nov. 24.—The tournament incidental to the final 
shoot-off for the Republic cup, pulled off here this week, proved a 
pleasant affair, but the dates were unfortunately chosen, as the lon 
season of beautiful Indian summer weather which had prevaile 
here through the fall came to an end Thursday, and was succeeded 
by a cold, raw northwester, which made shooting anything but a 
comfort, and greatly cut down the attendance, 

A good programme at targets and live birds was arranged for 
Friday, the opening day, and was faithfully followed. While the 
conditions were not favorable to good scores, some splendid work 
was done in the target events, Will Crosby lost but one in the ten 
15-bird sweeps, with a run of 96 straight; Herbert Taylor made a 
run of 100 straight. Frank Rogers lost 3 and Fred Gilbert 4 all day. 

Moneys were divided in this event on the Rose system, so that 
with the small entry and high average scores the winnings of the 
topnotchers were inconsiderable, but losses, on the other hand, were 
correspondingly light, so that, on the whole, the result was prob- 
ably quite satisfactory. The scores are appended: rn 


Events: 3. 4¢ 20>. (6; Sie Se O10 
Gilbert 15. 15 15 14°15 15 15 15 
Burnside 14 14 18 15 13 14 14 15 
Rogers 14 1b 14 14 15 15 15 15 
Fanning 14 13 14 «14 «15 «15 14 «15 
Crosby 15 314 15 15 15 15 15 15 
Mermod 14 14 15 14 12 15 15 14 
Marshall 15 14 15 14 15 15 15 14 
Spencer 13 16 18 15 14 14 14 18 
Taylor 1 15 15 15 1s 12 13 14 
Orvis M418 «13 11 18 12 13 13 
Dr Sime a teed 2 hl se Aa AS 
Parmelee ee aat ae is r 


The first live-bird event was a miss-and-out, with four entries. 
All killed 5 and divided. 

Second event, at 10 birds, high guns, had ten entries, and seven 
straights, 

In the third event Gilbert, Crosby, Sims and Burnside divided. 
The scores: “ 


First event, miss-and-out: 


Gilbert 3552. keete weve 22121—5 Burnside .............05 22122—5 
Marshall. saesubpaspinnt 22222—6 Crosby ..........----0;.- 22221—5 
Second event, 10 birds: : 
IWiarstialle cede eee 122222122210 Burnside ........... 1122221112--10 
Parmelee, . steve: <4: 121222222110 Fanning .......-.+. 1121212221—10 
STENT Cte a tates rye rtaberctetses 2120w i 2222122111—10 
IMTOTIGY. as sage so 2222222222—10 22220W 
Kati Dent vedwagirer sae 11110w 191.1121122—10 
Third event, 5 birds: 
Gilberts. 2.) Ve eye eat 221I—6 Money cs cceseeecrsscienee 02222—4 
KSHO Sa vie erereoteme ery weleielat WM2—5 Burnside ......ceeceeeees 12211—5 
GINS: Bturticeeriiotsciie 12212—b AO Lvis! Jaesoes sda skew oes 22010—3 


During the day a meeting of the four men interested in the 
Republic cup—Parmelee, Elliott, Gilbert and Burnside—was held, 
and the boys decided to open the trophy to one more general con- 
test, to be shot Saturday, under the original rules, except that 25 
per cent. of the net purse should go to the present winners of the 
cup. 

Saturday, Nov. 28.—Weather continued raw and cold, with 
clouded sky and northwest wind sweeping over the range in the 
faces of the shooters. On account of the open contest for the Re- 
public cup, the target programme was made a secondary matter, 
and attention for the day centered in the live-bird circle, 

As an opening warmer a $2 miss-and-out was shot, with eleven 
entries. The birds were fast, and it took just 20 minutes to decide 
the guns Gilbert, Crosby and Stevens dividing on the eighth 
round. 

In the second event, 10 birds, three moneys, Parmelee, Gilbert, 
Burnside, Stevens, Capt. Money, Harold Money, Dr. Sims and 
Spencer killed straight;. Orvis, Crosby, Mermod and Riehl scored 
9, and Fanning was alone with 8 The straight men decided upon 
a shoot-off. As only one man lost out, and finally on account of 
time, seven divided $28. 

Owing to illness of Mr. Elliott, as he did not feet that he could 
stand the strain of two long races in ote afternoon, it was decided 
to call off the open race for the Republic cup, and the tie match 


‘between the four men interested and present was shot, beginning 


at 2 P. M. Charlie Young, the first winner of the cup, was unable 
to attend the tournament, and therefore forfeited his rights in the 
match, 

All contestants stood at 80yds. The birds were a very good lot, 
with only two sitters during the match. 

Parmelee was the first to lose on a low driver, which was hard 
hit with the second and died outside. In the next round Gilbert 
lost a swift.incomer, also dead out. Elliott then lost a hard right- 
quartering driver from trap 8. The match then went merrily on 
without a mishap until Burnside drew a corking incoming curver 
on the 21st round, and lost it hard hit. Elliott dropped his second 
bird on the 22d round, and finished with 28. The other three con- 
testants finished on a tie with 24. 

The three remaining contestants agreed to decide the tie in a 
series of shooting in blocks of 5. Parmelee was the first to lose 
a corkscrew of an outgoer from the center trap. Gilbert and Burn- 
side continued to the 44th round in the shoot-off, when the latter 
lost a hard right-quartering towerer, and Gilbert, killing his next 
bird, won the match and trophy. It was a hard-fought battle 
throughout, and characterized by some splendid work by all parties 
in the match. 

The remainder of the day was devoted ta live-bird miss-and-outs 
and several informal target sweeps. The scores: 


Shoot-cff of Republic cup ties: 


Trap score type—Copyright, Igor, by Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 
‘424221232238152843554154325 


PALS RONAACT ATER VAGES RADIAL 
Elliott ...,. vsaareneea dh 22 20 292922 21 21 22902 ee 2298 

1124414434433212312455154 

TAHHY YVR HROR RES «© FET IASG ENA 
Gilberterrccnsuice 22222%22222221121222211 2 2—24 


45654551554115312543326545 
ZARAPARTAVR AON INTER ONEA 

Parnrelee = <esee 2 coe 2 B82 2 22°22, 2:2'9.9129 229 9 9-94 
6241325142123244115543222 
PoICACARHANY CYR ITAALCT RIL 

Burnside ...... 222222222222222222222*299 9 94 

Shoot-off on ties of 24, same conditions, 5 birds, in frames of 6: 
4635412523135264555254425 
FACTHS Ks AAS ‘AS ZANT IL TESS 


GilPerts Nba 2212172 221122112 29221211 2 135 
25334258213532643 
TT RHETT SYS RENAG 
Parmelee .....00- 12222212221122120 
$23353128455412156452563314 
TReELAYVYILAR YVR TY ARA 
Burnside ..... vet 222222222223222222222 2 2 1—95 
Second shoot-off: f 
16222334233341441235 
¥TLR ATRATT SAL CANK ET 
Gilbert <2. <.ae.eess 212121 Adee 22 1121 2s 
2448416425235211323 
ALRRNGEASEST CER ALL IA 
Burnside ......... 2222222222221291232* 
Ten birds, three moneys: 
Parmelee ........ . «122211222210 =C oy Money........ 221222222110 
Wye eaters e feted 0111212112—10 FR Money ....... 0 «2022222221 —10 
Gilbert persc.cee ..1112120072—10 Mermod ........... 2022222299 9 
Burnside ........ «-1212122122—10 Riehl ..............2222219%99_- 9 
agehy adat Gita atatie Erm oe Sims ...5.00++..1222221211 10 
Fanning ....2......% — PEHCES s.5sscerece ccaoalel222—10 
Stevens .....5,.....2222212222—10 
Shoot-off ties on 10; ; 
Parmelee ,....222121122290292-15 Capt Money. .281920112299999 15 
Gilbert \....... 112U122R1122211—15 HH Money... 5.222 229202213215 
Burnside ...... — 0) Dr Sims ....,.22880229 15 
Stevens ...+...222222122020202 15 Spencer ove eo. Meeeoedoa? 15 


FOREST AND STREAM, 


Miss-and-out, $2 entrance: j 
Capt Money .....cescese.240 


-.10 ROQETS secsscsccscesenses 
LEMOITS Suc a aeroy te tee tee sevesccocloce Niermod y...4.. rere ree 4!) 
Grostiy. 2 OST ea ahi be W12Z1221  OTvis .cceeeseevececeeeessIZIIIIO - 
Gilbert yr iweetaat eens 11212212 Fanning ;.-....- cassesaeeld 
UCHLI RS sei eee Ran ott 0 
Ojd Shots. 


The shoot was in charge of Alec Mermod and Billy Mason, 
managers of Dupont Park, and the boys earned the commenda- 
tion of the crowd by the courtesy, promptitude and careful atten- 
tion that characterized the service. 

Dinner was served in the club house, and was one of the very 
successful features of the meet. 

J. A. R. Elliott was not at all well Friday and Saturday, but shot 
splendidly under this physical handicap. 

The birds. were throughout better than the average, and the 
Fulford underground traps worked to perfection, 

KiLiMoRe. 


ON LONG ISLAND. 


Van Allen’s Shoot, 


Interstate Park, L. L., Nov, 20,—The Daly gun and the prospect 
of good competition brought out an extraordinary attendance at 
Mr. S. M. Van Allen’s shoot to-day. In the main event, there 
were forty entries, many of them famous as skillful trapshooters. 
The gun event was at 20 birds, $10 entrance, hanilicap, high 
guns. The gun went to first high gun, and the moneys were 
divided among eighteen high guns. Mr, H. C. Koegel and Sim 
Glover tied on straight scores, and Mr, Glover’s share of the gun 
was bought by Mr. Koegel. A second gun, a Palmer, was shot 
for in the first 15 birds of the 20-bird event, and this also was 
won by Mr. Koegel. The birds were a good lot: 


No, 1, miss-and-out, 28yds., $2 entrance; all at 28yds.: 


tions were 25 targets, expert trap; 2b targets, magautrap; handicap) 


BAW: Le Roy. s.sssc-s 22222222—8 
TOWa WOtfe yy sucess 11211221—8 
S M Van Allen 21212212—8 
Te Reel ulate seas 21211212—8 
No. 2, miss-and-out: 
Hallowell...........: 212222—6 
Hop kiss pases ae sees 222222—6 J © McCoy...seseeer ees 220 —2 
Hake SUE ND PE eg seree T11Z22—6) Go OPier Gy. sj.osw sess 210 —2 
G (Stetiens. cencsssee kes ZAZA 2 Om IVE OLRI Sw tals Sele nancies oe 9 oe 20 —1 
JP’ MeclWay.s.tsvasey sess 222220-—6" IE Banks. vies ecesasieseent 0 —0 
Apple Jacks byorcisnee 22220 —4 J C Kroeger..........+. 0 —) 
Hood Waters......-.... 22220 —4 
No. 8, 7 birds, handicap: j ' 
SM Van Allen, 82...-2211221—7 Capt Jack, 28.......... *221222—6 
Ge Piercy, S00. 5 boast 22122227 B W Le Roy, 30...D,.*212222—6 
C G Blandford, 27..... 2221222 -T W Hopkins, 29........ 2022222—6 
AL Mey Semi e e a Bein a Pre Pe IO Ph oa ga adaecad 21120216 
Apple Jack, 29. .2112221—7 Dr J D Carman, 28....2121202—6 
Ta Whartist, eSerot eiatsls ee 22212 2——T aimithiy: te stersie's staierersjaialsis 12111016 
’ W Morfey, 81....... 1220222—6 Sim Glover, $1.........2200w 
No. 4, gun event, 20 birds, handicap: 
1 MP CAE ope ol Med acre PS Saree ete Een Gabe 2222002079209 2222222—20 
Sr Gloven as 2ms stile sen SAAS, 5hP 22221229922229222229—20 
Dime eye Gactian wec0 eee ackacgen aleeace eistigsitbote 22222290222212221122 19 
IGE Morris, SU0; 805 TOUS vias aa cnnstccusee nee dee 2220 222222222(22222 19 
CADHUBUNK- SOLS: cohabathas ant take ts too hoes er 222220 2229029*22222 19 
OG: SV JELU ASO G25 iene's opioid ee eee 21122222221222220222—19 
Nee Po Niclsta yam Bin kek sod 4 trots teers te eects 22212220 22222222222—19 
Sr MerV.an Alle) 008 indeeerecteocrerre sti aneree %*2222220122221212222--18 
GG Blaridiords O8iy21a2 mses teers 021122211 22202222222 18 
BOWS LedRoy, 82s cassaseeteive rivisnrerrteteeers 22229229202202222732 18 
W Hopkins, 30...ccesee eee b cece te ete tte ces ee 2d 2202122122202202-—18 
Vit stipeumolenicurtesbattenaarstretaesent eats *2221222220122221211—18 
BO Vanereainers lOO MeL clleent tr tmaeb trae tania 121021212*1112221222 18 
TG Rsicee creo eau eechelGbeopn rcs cece +» « «21122222999%292229200—17 
GSER | RIStGyARS 2A os eaten BD THE DE RAEE EMER eee 21 20212222229220222 17 
Ty Mica es 2 emi keenest eivicees fe eR le 222222200222222221*2—17 
Va Vie Giiy ode oa. ts caves talgece uae ae tiem cee 22222222202222202202- 17 
GSteiiens: rob a ieee Sega Vrelee baie ae shale 1221121 110222221210217 
HBAS cota n eee one tae eee eee eens 12*12102221221210112 17 
(Oe TOMA Gb bytes BEE BER sine ne ote. Db Griera tice: 210222*220222222222217 
PARTSCHGt OSA pakeuiamcchanat eee recite ens eae 29201220122121111122 17 
Cabs ent ner28 a ceaessnt staoenr st nnas eoamiee tne 21111202101102112202—16 
I) Nol yrrraritie peOuaes akseiaasia ene tea ceonees 20210122221110220212—16 
PBS WEANEYa lds aes vaed Vata ater cannot hE RBIE: 22*21202220202221012—16 
dprakeog ker) hese R-Antnncn yu ArActate Usd d420005 1020222*22021110222—15 
(Ont letle oh ke dsecoec PARI AD AACR ORR AE REET BL er 2221*202222210002222—15 
Applesiacka a0 fuaresct. sthsket heen Annein ilar, 10102222001110222222—15 
ES Al HED Te etal Prana etre Le al 02122 )12122122120002—15 
ILLES UhOniven saee na one ee me mee tenn tena e clay 002122202*212*222291 15 
WCPO San cl Gre) SUS acs We siepieminetn tee ete dee clay 02212220101222*10222—15 
BS SFeen So5 20 tus siecins neuen areata comasae Hines 22022222021202022012 15 
WGA Sain dsl oo iis cotcelcceeusminenen ae aos nae 02000220222202092992 15 
Mert Urry S29 isn Meet pee i siarsiutesaraiabs sts prahwetere ala + 6022220222222922*2002—14 
nod Waters, $2..,......... -222222000222*2*22022—14 - 
Haff, 29..... .212*011120*211101100—13 


J J Ha'lowell, 
TI W Morfey, 338.... 
C Von Lengerke, 32. 


eds: Applegate, 250.0... 0.7... -- 


-11*)10221222*2190101—13 
- 22222210202022200022—13 
+ -202222022220222*w 
ven ee « -22022"1222222220w 
pe las «+ .02220220222220222222—16 


Emerald Gun Club. 


Brooklyn, L. I., Nov. 19.—The club shoot of the Emerald Gun 
Club, held at Dexter Park to-day, was well attended, there being 


twenty-two participants. | 
Schortemeier killed straight. 


-W Joerger, 28...... 12102*1012— 7 
Dr Hudson, 28..... 221121222210 
Schortemeier, 31... .2212211222—10 
C F Wash, 28...... 121222222*— 9 
TeShOrh wehaeereee re 222212*220— 8 
R Regan, 26........ 1110112*)01— 7 


E J Roberts, 28....0222021212— 8 
A Schoverling, 28. .2222229220— 9 
EF Kall, 26 ......... 0010121121— 7 
a 


N T, 
H Moore, 28.....0011101011— 6 


Of these, Dr. 
The scores! 


Hudson and Mr. L. 


© Brown, 25.......0101110101— 6 
‘Rathjen, 28......... 0022100100— 4 
Henry; 28h ian. cn ten 212000)001— 4 
HA Dressel, 28....... 100102122— 7 
H Anderson,: 25....1012211212— 9 
Sands, 28........ ...1000022011— 5 
AT ie Rate 28h aortas 2111010212— 8 
Tiansmann, 25......1010221010— 6 


RF Amend, 30.,..222222222*— 9 
W J Amend, 25,...0122221141— 8 
ROU ITN ree nee oe 0002001010— 4 


Sheepshead Bay Rod and Gun Club. 
Sheepshead Bay, L. 1., Nov. 21—The club event, a handicap 


at 7 birds, was won by Mr. Wm. Van 
D. J. Heffner with a straight score. 


Van Pelt won. The scores: 


Wanebelt) whacnanesnsce 2111122—7 
ES vibit, ceo sae tances 1212200—4 
T Melsane, S0,......:. 2222022—6 
E Garrison, 30....-.... 0212022—5 
G Morris, 26....... +» +2201 222—6 
E Voorhies, 25,.....-s 2092102—4 
M Rauscher, 25....... 0111001—4 
G Greiff, 30............ 2122022—6 
H Montanus, 26,...... 1222**2—5 
Shoot-off: , 
Wank 'Peltls tt. tyeusbeahs sed aerial 


Pelt, who tied with Mr. 
In the shoot-off, miss-and-out, 


A Soeller, 23.......... 00012214 
A Busch, -25.........:.02121*1—5 ° 
Fr Lundy, Zoe ridicedetn s 2220122—6 
Jat Deter vba Hy aa a A 0212202—5 
W J Seaton, 28........ 0000001—1 
Digehilpe Pa ceensnonees 0020212—4 
YD J WWeffner, 25.......2122111—7 
Dr Wood, 25.........., *712122 6 


De rHefiners cr ececdeet een esate lt 
; Ina McKaneg, Sec’y. 


Jeannette Gun Club, 
Interstate Park, L. I—Joh Lott won the Class A trophy at the 


shoot of the Jeannette Gun Club, 


Class B was won by Mr. Rohilfs. 


held at Interstate Park recently. 
The scores: 


F H Ehlen, 28..... 1122**0221— 7 A Schumacher, 25. .0220012101— & 
GbeLotty SOc s 21212222*2— 9 FF Karstens, 28..... 02121102*1— 7 
T Rust, 25.,......2220001320— 6 F Gerdes, 25.......0202101100— 5 

W Sanders. 28...... 2011111222— 9 JT Schmidt, 25.......0201102229— 7 

G Greiff, 28........ 0220211222— 8 J Mohrmann, 28....2120121210— 8 

Meverdiercks, 28, ..211*121022— 8 ohlfs, 28..........1111101217— 9. 

J_H eKroeger, 28...1012220122— 8 WLolhden, 25.........2111021021— 8 _ 

C Peters, 28........ 0012211012 7 Thyssen, 25...... « -0002202010— 4° 
Challenge medal, 15 birds: 

Meyerdiercks, 28....... rade tite ereeeeee sou et ees + «221013212022122—13 


pehtumacher,” 25. cveeasens pee, 


Team race: 
Ehblen- : eee s2011"—3 


Schmidt -.12011—4 
Rust secccgypyeegeerseco0l—4— 


«+ «««.012020*22000121— & 


Mohrmann ..........01110—3 

eyerdiercks ........02212—4 
Sariders 1... scccgeese 12)*2-4 
Petets c.cccesceseece 1 Q20R—4 
Gerdes ...cccccoeeee 021 
Schumacher 


exrevvvse 


_ who is the secretary of the Province of Quebec Fish and Game 


_ Pennsylvania Railroad east of Pittsburg. 


s | 


‘[Nov. R, 1901. | 


Crescent Athletic Club, 7 
Bay Ridge; L. I., Nov. 223—Mr. L. I. Palmer was the successful! 
contestant for the November cup at the shoot of the Crescent! 


Athletic Club to-day! He now is in the lead. The final contest, 
for this cup will take place on Saturday of this week. The condiz 


allowances added: 


| 


—Expert— . —Magautrap— 
Hdep. Broke. Hdep. Broke. Total 
eS Balistens edits ancae see 9 17 7 14 46-— 
Dr J J Keyess.7...,.-.22. B 16 Bi 19 
H B Vanderveer....---.-. 8 18 6 12 
L C Hopkins here) 2G 16 4 15 
C G Rasmus, eS 16 6 9 
Shoot for trophy, 145 targets, expert traps: 
. andicap. Broke. 
ON Palrrers bre lsenntess cet Ciybonee eee. 12 
Dr J J Keyes...... ricer nog coe Rice we 13 
Dua. Wopkitiss. reper ees Peon torth any erm 10 
FANS MEV BGnchens scuariacss ore teees Dost 3: 7 
H B Vanderveer..... Aire He cesodees Sage, 22 3 
Shoot-off, same conditions: 
Handicap. _ Broke. 
TOM. Palmier;) Jravcecscicasececccecece Petite. il 
ra IN GY. CSertep etstretiets otenietvcentecelmtente eae 3 1 
Shoot for trophy, samme conditions: 
We I. Te Mevesyasnsce eeeiseeeecaces Aeibtin 12 
PAS VIS BOuGHer nthe cheese See=Basmesco 12 
CEP Mirendtess c .jec ses deae see nee coonobine Xb 8 
I, G Hopkins)... cabin tagocntcninh rps Per as il 
TUS NMESPAUieh, litho: eset neat ee earne. 3) 8 . 
eB RWiandervieers.7ss cee saew ues os Boose 8 
Ca ORasiHiUB esas ewaecece Hanes on We 4 
0 le ab le ee ea dondantedel de Set Sces fl 2 
Shoot-off, same conditions: 
Dr J J Keyes....:... vc imenibhinen uk tac’ 84 14 15 
Ay OM UBOuCHEr); tieswese estes ree ee 9 12 
HB Ea Mitendies.::.. eieeteatiers Se roa f4 7 4 il 


Sweepstake, 15 targets, magautrap: Rasmus 11, Palmer 9, Wopki s 
8, Vanderveer 5, ; 

Sweepstake, 10 targets, expert traps: Keyes 9, Vanderveer § 
Rasmus 5, Boucher 5. 


New Utrecht Gun Club. 


Interstate Park, L. I., Nov. 23.—There was a good attendance) 
at the New Utrecht Gun Club’s shoot to-day. In the club events 
ex-Sheriff Frank D, Creamer shot in remarkable form, scoring all) 
his birds save one in the club events and ties, 41 in all. Mr. 
G. R.. Schneider also was in good form, killing straight in the 
10-bird event and 9 more in the shoot-off. The average of the} 
club members on live birds is quite good. The scores follow: 

Events Nos, 1, 2 and 3 were at 7 birds each, for club prize: 


* 


No. 1. oO. 2. No: 3. 8 
GH UG eight Cn AS chert: 1112110—6 - 10202914 0110222—5) 
Wo McConvill, 28.72... esnescns 12*2100—4 = 1111111—7 2*11101—5 
TD Greamets one, «tees eee 1222112—7 12212227 1122912—7 
SER ot Wpeibdici iby, bows arctstoniectals ole etatahare a were 22201015 = 11122127 —s« 22102216 
ART Vee SG PAPA EER Pee eae a cdce Acces ~ §220022—4 2222222—7 


In event No. 1, Mr. F. D. Creamer won. In event No. 2, shoot- 
off, miss-and-out, Mr. Haff won in the third round. In event No. 
3, Mr. F. D. Creamer won the shoot-off, miss-and-out, in the 
eighth round. : 


Event No. 4, 10 birds, for club prizes: ; 
H Kryn, 28....... 211 *1*0w G W Hagedon, 29..2212211010— 8 
W J McConvill, 28.2121221210— 9 W Edey, 28...... ».12*2122112— 9) 


F D Creamer, 28...112221112I_10 C A Ramapo, 28...2212111111—10 


RW Haff, 28......2120110020— 6 J P Kay, 28........ 222112122—10) 
G R Schneider, 28.2222222222—10 ™“C Cattus, 28...... 1222120012— $ 
’Thete were four ties, which were shot off miss-and-out, as fol-) 
lows: | 
Grenmmergnnded cree sis 2222221229 Ramapo «+++... «+. 1121221100— 8) 
Schneider ............ 2222222*2—8 J P Kay..siess sees Q —o0 


Creamer first, Schneider second, Ramapo third, J. P. K. fourth, | 
: | 


Westmount Gun Club. 


Monrrear, Que., Nov. 18—During the winter months several/ 
feet of snow, a dickens of a blow, with mercury near zero, is) 
proverbial Westmount Gun Club weather for their practice shoots, | 
Saturday afternoon, the 16th, was, however, an exception to the 
general rule, as there was only about 114ft. of snow, with a mild, 
cali atmosphere, though cloudy and dark, 

There was a slim attendatice, as many of the boys are still out. 
after game, feathered or four-footed. Another couple of weeks will 
bring them in; then we can look for a house full every Saturday! 
afternoon. 2 

The fourth event was a contest for the individual trophy between 
k. B. Hutcheson, Esq., and C. J. Cleghorn. Mr. Vlutcheson had a 
handicap of one bird, and as he broke 19 straight, after missing 
his first, he landed a winner with a full score. Mr. Cleghorn,; 


Society, shot in fine form, centering his birds well, excepting the 
one that he dropped. : E 

These grounds are very hard and deceptive for strangers to shoot’ 
over, as there is a sharp drop away in front, as well as from the 
left to the right. This makes the right-quarfering birds lonk as) 
though they were towering high in the air, and the left-quartering’ 
birds as though they were plunging into the ground, or at least 
very near it. This causes many to under shoot the left-hand tars 
gets, and over shoot the right-hand ones, 

The boy who ran the trap was a scorcher, judging by the way! 
the targets flashed out into the space—regular hummers. i 

Below are the scores. Next Saturday Mr. Lyne, the Toronto} 
crack, will have a try for the trophy: i: 


Events: 12345 6 Events: 123 4 6 6| 
Targets: 251610201010 Targets: 25 15 10 20 10 10) 

Strangman .... 17... 582. 76 Kennedy ~..... oes wie 

Hutcheson og fore Sec0) Oreo Ey irots cores Seen ee -- 8 

(loan eARRre ket enriakth shh ON ahd oem ona LHe) 

inf Tb IEE pene Semler) Gheti: Rekiliskbidil 5280s oe qa re apeots 


PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 
eatery ; see, 
Winter Tourist Rates, Season 1901-1902, 


Tuer Southern Railway, the direct route to the winter resorts of! 
Florida, Georgia, the Carolinas and the South and Southwest, an 
nounces excursion tickets will be placed on sale Oct. 15 to April 30, 
with final limit May 31, 1902. Perfect Dining and Pullman Service! 
on all through trains. For full particulars regarding rate, de! 
scriptive matter, call on or address New York Office: 271 and 118 
Broadway; or Alex, S. Thweatt, Eastern Passenger Agent, 1185) 
Broadway.—Advu. ; 


4 


Mexico aad Califorria, 


PERSONALLY-CONDUCTFDP TOURS VIA PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD, 


The Pennsylvania Railroad Company’s Personally Conducted Tour 
to Mexico and California wil] leave New York on Feb. 11, visiting 
St. Louis, San Antonio, Monterey, Tampico, San Luis Potosi,| 
Guanajuato, Irapuato, Guadalajara, Queretaro, City of Mexico,| 
Agvas Calientes, and El Paso, i 

At E] Paso tourists for California only, who will leave Ney 
York Feb. 25, will join the party, and the Mexican tourists who! 
do not care to go to the Pacific Coast will return to New Yorlk} 
The California party will visit Los Angeles and the Southern) 
California coast resorts, San Francisco, and, on the return trip 
tke Grand Cafion of the Colorado in Arizona. Tourists will have 
thirteen days in Mexico and nineteen days on the lacific Coast,! 
the California tour returning to New York on March 27, the whole 
tour covering forty-five days. The rate, covering all necessary 
expenses during the entire trip, will be $575 from points on the 

: : t For Mexico only thie 
rate will: be $350, end for California only $375. The party will travel 
over the entire route in a’ special train of Pullman drawing-room 
sleeping cars, compartment, dining, smoking, and_obcervatior 


"| 


cars. California-only tourists will use special care to El Paso, = 
Mexico-only passengers will use special cars Y hagannh 
P 


FM 
Paso, For detailed itineraries and full information, ad . 
Regs Assistant General Passenger Agent, Philadel 


= 


from 
ess Geol 
hia, Ps =! 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


A Weexty Journat or THE Rop anp Gun. 


Copyricut, 1901, sy Forest anp STREAM PuBLIsHING Co. 


Terms, $4 a YEAR. 10 Crs, A Copy. { 
’ Six Monts, 


NEW 


YORK, SATURDAY, DECEMBER 7, 1901. 


| VOL. LVII.—No. 28, 
No. 846 Broapway, New _YorK 


A little feather droops downward to the ground 
——a swallow’s feather fuller of miracle than the 
Pentateuch—how shall that feather be placed 
again in the breast where it grew? Nothing 
twice. Timz changes the places that knew us, 
and if we go back in after years, still even then it 
is not the old spot; the gate swings differently, 
new thatch has been put on the old gables, the 
road has been widened, and the sward the driven 
sheep lingered on is gone. Who dates to think 
then? For faces fade as flowers, and there is no 
consolation. | Richard Jefferies. 


THE FOREST RESERVES AS GAME PRESERVES. 


Two subjects of great interest to the’ western country, 
and to sportsmen and naturalists at large, ought to re- 
ceive attention at the session of Congress which has 
just opened, These are the enlargement of the Yellow- 
stone National Park and the care and government of 
the Forest Reserves. While long steps toward the 
preservation of our game, our forests, and our water 
supply have been taken within the last few years, a vast 
deal remains to be done, and the need of action becomes 
constantly more pressing. 

Few people recognize the completeness of the exter- 
mination of wild game in the West, in all settled coun- 
tries, or how rapidly that extermination is continuing in 
regions where there are as yet but few inhabitants. It 
is obvious that when a region once wild is cut up into 
farms, with inhabitants, domestic animals, fences, and all 
that, there is no longer any place for large game. A 
region which is full of people cannot contain wild ani- 
mals. In States where of old great game was most 
abundant, it is now all gone. Many people fondly im- 
agine that game is still found in abundance on Indian 
reservations, and that the Indians still subsist by hunting. 
This is not true. For the most part, these reservations 
have been swept bare of wild animals, and not only are 
the Indians unable longer to kill game for food, but even 
the buckskin desired for moccasins or clothing is im- 
ported from the East, and the Indians have reached a 
point where they dress beef hides, horse hides and hog 
hides for moccasins, and also use canvas patched with 
fragments of old boots and shoes, if they can obtain 
either, for this purpose. 

Practically the wild game is gone from all regions, 
except the high mountain or the absolute desert. The 
only situations in which it is still found are those pro- 
tected either by their inaccessibility or by the stern hand 
of the Government. Thanks to the Hon. John F. Lacey, 
of Iowa, an effective law was passed some years ago for 
the Yellowstone Park, but not, unhappily, until after the 
practical extermination of the buffalo there. The country 
south of the Yellowstone Park was formerly a great win- 
ter range for the herds of elk which summer within the 
Park, but it is now being fenced in all directions, so that 
the trails by which they have descended to their winter 
range from the higher mountains can no longer be passed 
over, and it is also being turned into a dry and dusty 
desert by. vast hordes of domestic sheep driven into it by 
persons from the south, many of whom are wholly irre- 


sponsible, and do not own a foot of land, but who drive © 


their herds over the Government domain, sweeping it bare 
of vegetation, making it unfit for game to pasture on, ex- 
pelling-the cattle and ruining the small ranchers who are 
striving to make for themselves and their families a sub- 
sistence and a home. The Yellowstone Park should be 
enlarged, and should be extended south, at least as far 
as Big Piney, and it is to be hoped that persons inter- 
ested inthis subject—and they are many—will get together 
during this session of Congress and will agree as to the 
detail of how this should best be done. The claims of 
settlers within the region should be purchased by the 
Government and thus the pleasure ground for the whole 
people should be enlarged and protected frem the aggres- 
sions which now threaten it on the south. 

In the western country there are something like 47,- 
000,000 of acres of forest reservation, for the most part 
valueless for purposes of settlement. On the preserva- 

_ tion of the forests which clothe the greater portion of this 
vast area depends the water supply of a great population. 
To-day we hear constantly of some of the greatest rivers 


of the West going dry, because their flow is taken out. 


near their heads to supply the farmers there, with the re- 
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from cover to open, and vice versa. 


sult that the people who live lower down on their banks 
are without water for irrigation, and are likely to lose 
their crops and to suffer. If it was worth while to estab- 
lish these ‘forest reservations—and about that there exists 
to-day only one opinion—it is worth while also to man- 
age them to the best advantage and not to neglect them 
until the carelessness. or greed of irresponsible persons 
shall have so injured them that hereafter many years of 
care must be expended to repair the damage done now. 
The present Congress should enact a general law provid- 
ing for the government of these reservations, forbidding 
the cutting of timber, except by proper authority, abso- 
lutely forbidding hunting on stch reservations, and in 
general providing for all contingencies likely to arise in 
connection with these reservoirs of nature. The present 
slipshod method of throwing the responsibility of caring 
for these reservations on the Secretary of the Interior, 
who lacks sufficient authority to enforce his regulations 
by punishing those who infringe them, should not be 
continued. 

It is not to be doubted that if Congress will act in this 
matter and pass a reasonable bill covering the subject, 
the various States in which the reservations lie will do 
their part, and will work together with the general Goy- 
ernment to make the most of these reservations, which 
for every dweller in their neighborhood, and more fe- 
motely to every inhabitant of the whole country, have 
such an enormous economic value. 

These two subjects may be commended to the thought- 
ful attention of sportsmen and sportsmen’s associations 
all over the country, and every confidence may be felt 
that if such an association as the Boone and Crockett 
Club shall take hold of this matter it will find persons 
eager to work with them throughout the length and 
breadth of the land. 


BOB WHITE. 


In our supplement this week is portrayed one of Amer- 
ica’s chief game birds, Ortyx virginianus, provincially 
known as quail in the North, partridge in the South. 

Quite the equal of any of its congeners in physical 
symmetry and perfection, alertness, power of wing and 
beautiful coloration, it possesses other qualities peculiarly 
its own, which enhance its value to sportsmen, and which 
endear it.to them-and all others. For of all the game 
birds, it is the only one which deigns to make its habitat 
near the domicile of man. From early spring till fall 
it is a part of the active life of the cultivated areas. It 
makes its nest with little pretense of concealment; and 
the farmers’ crops afford a good part of its food supply. 
Then, any kind of cover of reasonable area is approved 
by it for shelter and protection. 

In the breeding season, its ventriloquistic whistle of 
“Bob White,” uttered mostly in the morning and evening 
hours, 1s musical to the ear, and suggestive of sport with 
dog and gun afield at a later time when autumn is yield- 
ing place to winter. 

From the sportsman’s viewpoint, if we consider the 
abundance, variety and high character of the sport which 
the quail affords, it should be esteemed as the best of 
game birds. 


' While the ruffed grouse, feathered wizard of the dense © 


woods, affords a high grade of sport, its habitat is limited 


‘to a relatively small area in comparison with that of the 
“quail, whose range is from the ocean on the East to the 
dar West, and from the far North to the far South. 


The prairie chicken is strictly a child of the open. 
There are no trees, no dense covers, ledges, old walls 
and fences wherewith to complicate the game of hide and 
seek. As a matter of sport, there is much of a constant 
sameness to it which makes it monotonous and tame. 
Under the same conditions, the ruffed grouse would find 
itself equally helpless, and afford sport equally common- 


- place. The quail, however, affords sport which is a com- 


promise of both. In its pursuit betimes one encounters 


all the difficulties of ruffed grouse shooting, and all the 


ease of prairie chicken shooting, as the pursuit varies 
If one chooses to 
hunt with the greatest comfort, the saddle horse and 


broad plantations of the South afford the maximum of 


sport with a minimum of effort. On the other hand, the 
rugged fields and tangled swamps of New England offer 


fatigues and difficulties: enough: to win the esteem of the 


finest. athlete, 


A bird of the cover and open, swift of wing and cun- 
ning of device, beautiful in form and color, and tooth- 
some withal, the quail is worthy of the sportsman, the 
artist, the epicure. 


NEW JERSEY FREE FISHING. 


THE free fishing question is exciting mtich interest in 
Sussex county, N. J. There are in the county several 
lakes of considerable size and well stocked with fish, 
but which by reason of private Ownership are closed to 
the public. In the old days, before fishing had come to 
be so esteemed, the waters were open to everybody, and 
resident and summer visitors alike enjoyed them; now 
that the lakes have been posted, the Sussex county people 
have sought to’ have them opened again by the State, A 
measure was adopted at Trenton last winter, known as 
the lake and park law, which provided for the appoint- 
ment of a commission to condemn the lakes as public 
parks, and to determine the proper compensation to be 
paid as indemnity to the owners. The measure was made 
operative conditionally upon its ratification by the 
county; and at the last election the county vote endorsed 
it by a majority of 1,112, The commission has now been 
named and the condemnation proceedings would have 
followed, but haye been interrupted by the action of Mr. 
Andrew Albright, of Newark, who is the owner of the 
greater part of Swartswood Lake, one of the waters af- 
fected, in the township of Stillwater; and who has secured 
a writ of certiorari to forbid the commissioners to act, 
and so to test the constitutionality of the law. The oppo- 
nents of the measure declare that it can be overthrown 
because it is special legislation, and an unwarranted 
taking of private prope-ty. 

The situation in New Jersey has its parallel in ‘other 
States, where the conflict between public and private in- 
terest in fishing waters is every year becoming intensified. 
We have mentioned before the Percy Summer Club case 
in New Hampshire, which has been dragging along in the 
courts for years and the settlement of which appears to 
be a long way off. 


The fawn may be docile and pretty, as a pet, but the 
full-grown deer is by no means the timid and defenceless 
creature he is supposed to be. Quite recently several in- 
stances of assaults of tame deer upon their keepers have 
been recorded in the newspapers, all of them “more. or 
less fatal,” the latest being that of the vicious attack 
of a pet deer upon the well-known California breeder, 
Mr. C. T. Boots, at his paddock near San Francisco, on 
Novy. 3, the horn of the animal goring the breast and 
penetrating one lung. The buck elk in particular needs 
no odds in a scrap. He is a match for the predatory 
beasts of the forest and plain—bear or catamount—in a 
fair and open field. 

One of the best illustrations of his prowess is depicted 
in a bronze group at the Corcoran Gallery in Washing- 
ton, where one of these stalwart cervide has given a 
mountain lion his coup de grace by thrusting him through 
the breast with his prongs. 

In the case of Mr. Boots the assault was aggravated 
and unprovoked. As he was leaving the paddock, after 
-feeding his herd of black-tails, one of.the ingrates chased 
‘him, and before he could leap the inclosure had him im- 
‘paled. Doctors regard his injury as serious. 


The leasing to the United States Fish Commission of 
the lakes on the Grand Mesa in Colorado, owned by Will- 
iam Radcliffe, presumably brings to an end a bitter tres- 
pass feud. Mr. Radcliffe, an Englishman, had converted 
these lakes into a fishing preserve, and provided guards 
to keep out trespassers. Last spring one of the guards 
killed a man who was trespassing, and this aroused, intense 
feeling among the people of the locality. Mr. Radcliffe 
was driven out of the country, and his buildings were 
destroyed. He appealed from the Colorado authorities 
to the National Government, and on the.strength of being: 
a Briton sought to enlist Great Britain in the securing of 
his rights. In all of these efforts he had' been -unsuccess- 
ful, so that the taking over of the waters for Fish Com- 
mission purposes means the dawning of peace on ths 
Grand Mesa. 2 eas a oi 2 
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In Idaho. 


THE town of St. Anthony lies on the eastern side of 
the State of Idaho, not far from Jackson’s Hole. Jack- 
son's Hole, which catches the overflowing or migratory 
bands of elk from the Yellowstone Park, is well filled 
annually with hunters, divided by the natives into two 
main classes—dudes and Mormon meat hunters. Pos- 
sibly some of the meat hunters may rank themselves un- 
der other religious teachings, but they are all lumped as 
Mormons for the purposes of popular nomenclature. 

In the early part of October I found myself in St. An- 
thony, and, as | was not very desirous of killing elk in 
Jackson’s Hole, either as a dude or a Mormon, I en- 
gaged a spring wagon and started to drive west across 
the State. I had with me Lon Dawe, an excellent and 
éficient companion, four horses in harness and an as- 
sorted load of go00 or 1,000 pounds weight, the assort- 
ment including oats, pack saddles, riding saddles and the 
two men. 

There are some interesting features about central Idaho 
which are set forth doubtless in scientific reports, but 
seem fresh to the layman. The soils of the eastern part 
of the State for the most part overlie deep gravel de- 
posits. The streams. like Birch Creek. Big Lost River 
and Little Lost River, rise perhaps at a little distance 
from the mountains, whose drainage is fed to them main- 
ly by underground percolations and not by surface flows. 
A line of willows in the center of the valley may mark the 
watercourse, which continues on until the plain widens 
out, and then sinks again into the spongy subsoil, to 
reappear perhaps in the distant Snake. 

The sinks of Birch Creek—three days’ drive west of 
St. Anthony—hardly make a mark on the broad desert 
of gravel and sage brush, while a few miles further on 
the former location of the sink of the Big Lost and Little 
Lost rivers is indicated by a dusty flat of 100 acres ex- 
tent or more. These two rivers, rising on opposite sides 
of along mountain ridge, after flowing around the end of 
the range, almost or quite united in a common point of 
disappearance in earlier times. Since the development of 
irrigation, however, there has been a great change of 
conditions, The porous soil requires much water to raise 
crops, and so many ditches and canals are taken out that 
few streams in the farming regions reach their former 
sinks, and even the great Snake went dry this year at 
Blackfoot. 

Aside from the ranches, which become less numerous as 
you go west, the country is in great part a waste of sage 
brush and gravel, frequented by the domestic sheep and 
seamed by long mountain ridges, which, until you reach 
the tributaries of the Salmon River, are singularly bare, 
showing a few trees now and then in some gully, but for 
the most part stretching their yellow flanks unshaded 
eyen by brush. 

We started from St. Anthony in a drizzle, and saw only 
one prairie chicken, properly called a pintail grouse, I 
believe, and one jackrabbit, with a rather long black 
tail. All the jacks I met on the journey had tails like 
this, though my memory called for tails of grayish color 
on the jacks of my early acquaintance. 

Three days more of driving by a southerly bend brought 
us into the valley of the Little Lost River, beyond the 
plain, where the southern horizon hid the range except 
“where misty island peaks or purple domes loomed in 
the distance.” 

The rains had made the roads fine, but the country we 
had passed was almost lifeless, and we were glad to get 
through. We were now out of grain, but rather than 


LON ON THE LANDSCAPE, 


leave our road to look for it, we made a long march and 
found a worthy German, who sold us abundant oats and 
told us about Sherman’s march, which he shared. He had 
found out, too, that the “salt grass” land, hitherto sup- 
posed to be useless, was better than the “sage” land. You 
only needed to keep plowing it continually for a couple 
of years, harrowing carefully and picking out all the 
roots of the salt grass with your hands! Truly his 
German thoroughness deserved success. 

The next day after this we saw some packs of sage 
chickens quite wild, and very, very far off glimmered the 
flanks of a few antelope, just discernible throtigh the field 
glasses. I got out and walked after the antelope, while 
Lon made camp, but they had already passed a mile be- 
yond the point where the land hid them when I reached 
that place, and I had to take comfort in the healthiness 
of my exercise. 

A long march next day brought us across the divide, at 
the head of Little Lost River, and down the slope of the 
watershed of the Salmon. ; 

We turned south to the headwaters of a creek called 
the Pah-sim-e-roye on the maps. The name is said to 
mean “Two Waters.” It is pronounced ’as if you had 
begun to say p’simmon and ended with “rye.” We made 
a poor camp at a spring of good water rising from a 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


marsh of mud. Cattle were rather numerous, and bands 
of sheep were disgustingly plenty. 

Deer thus far had not been seen. The country through- 
out seemed good for deer or antelope, but in the eastern 
part. the cover was very scanty, and elsewhere cattle had 
driven back the deer, while the more recent advent of 
sheep had forced away the antelope, who do not dislike 
cattle, and had done much even to dislodge the cattle 
themselves, Great white-tilted sheep wagons fitted with 
stoves and bunks and all the apparatus of the herders 
rolled over the country like the moving habitations of 
the Scythians of old, while the flocks ate the pasture clean 
and cowboys swore strange oaths. 

The rifles of cowboy and herder and the pressure of 
these waves of domestic invasion have made the game of 
Idaho wonderfully scarce and shy, and the hunter who 
gets trophies in that region is likely to earn them. 

There were still a few antelope around the hills of the 
Pah-sim-e-roye, and we saw eight or ten at various times 
in the distance, but bagged none. 

We set out for our first hunt by riding up the west fork 
of the creek till we got about ten miles from camp, and 
then starting to climb the mountain. The cafion was 


HEAD OF PAI-SIM-E-ROYE, 


clothed with small fir timber, and. at first, the slope was 
easv, but finally we reached the slide rock and began to 
rise in earnest. Patches of grass, banks of snow, plentitul 
sheep sign, and then more rocks led us on up, against the 
cold wind, till at last our heads were above the rim of a 
little open rocky basin, and down in the bottom of the 
basin were four sheep, stretching up their necks to learn 
who was intruding. There were no good heads among the 
sheep, but we were thus far meatless, and were entitled 
by the laws of Idaho to poor heads if we could get them. 
Lon did some fine shooting at a running sheep, which he 
finally captured, and I, after a preliminary miss, got a 
small one for my share. These victims were dressed and 
hung up, and, as it was now too late to bring up the 
horses, we hastened homeward, and got late to camp 
after twenty-five miles of travel, enlivened by incident. 
The next day Lon went with a friendly cowboy to bring 
the game down, and I hunted another branch of the 
stream. This fork lay nearer, and on this day I climbed 
over the snowbanks of the crest and went a little way 
among the forbidding precipices around the head of the 
Big Lost River. “There was no fresh sheep sign, how- 
ever, and at last I got to my horse and prepared to seek 
a new route back to camp. Now, this horse was a tall 
animal of gentle habits, recommended as a hunting horse, 
So far I had found him of meditative disposition, prone 
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leader too hard and too often after that, I am sure he was 
quite unjust. 

The next day I went for the hams, and found them 
after an extended search. I was looking for the ribs on 
the ground, as the more easily to be seen, when at last I 
found the hams hanging right before me, and no ribs any- 
where in sight. The hard gravel showed no tell-tale foot- 
prints to explain this, but I had seen the old tracks of a 
small bear in the snow before, and I fancy that he was the 
robber. If so, this was the best bear sign of the trip. I 
had on this day seen two grouse and a coyote, and Lon 


had seen a lynx, but no other game nor fresh sign thereof. ~ 


There still remained a province of sheep land untried 
up another fork of the stream, and we determined to in- 
spect it. ; 

The great bare cliffs showed the geologic history of the 
region like an open book, if one only knew how to read 
it. Thick ledges of limestone, slate, quartzite and perhaps 
other rocks stretched long even lines for a certain dis- 
tance, and then twisted and folded into most intricate 
contortions, 

We went up through the snow for a mile or more, and 
finally got on to the crest of the ridge, so as to view the 
adjoining valley, but we saw no game, and no fresh tracks, 
only where the snow had been blown off the slide rack 
there were hundreds of little depressions stich as the sheep 
stamp out for beds, seeming always to prefer a resting 
place lined with jagged stones utterly cold and bleak. 
I remember once noting a similar trait in the seals of 
the Gulf of California, for the herds there “hauled” at all 


.times on the rough boulders of the shore, and never once 


went to the sandy, grassy, protected cove that lay just 
‘adjoining. 

While we were on this ridge I took a snap of Lon stand- 
ing on the landscape and inspecting the chasm over the 
edge, which was filled at the time with nothing but a 
strong wind. 

Our return trip was diversified by the. rather rare sight 
of a badger out in daytime. His color was not of the 
proverbial gray, but brown, nearly as dark as a lady’s 
muff, and he looked very like such a muff undulating 
up hill at a great rate. 

One more observation I made, which sounds like a 
paradox. When a chipmunk sits up he stands up, That 
is to say, an erect chipmunk does not touch the ground 
with tail or stern, but is supported by the metatarsal bones 
with the hock on the ground, so that, as the hock repre- 
sents the human heel, he may be said to stand. 

By this time we were getting restless, and I decided to 
leave the Pah-sim-e-roye neighborhood and strike for 
Stanley Basin by way of the Salmon River. 

It was a long drive, and the first day only found us on 
the Thousand Springs Creek, which feeds the Big Lost 
River. We camped in a pasture lot and soon received a 
visit from a young woman. 
fast. Within five minutes, 1 knew that her name was 
Laura Lucille North, that she was “going six and a 


half’ (this doubtless referred to her years), that her 


poppa had two guns and her momma was a “crank” and 
had ‘licked’ her. This was encouraging news. I now 
felt that I had entered the realm of lawful order, and 
therefore assumed the dominant position due to superior 
weight and age. 

The only real fault that Laura Lucille found as she 
mtunched our provisions was that we had no butter, 

From Thotisand Springs Creek we drove over a divide 
to an extensive plain called Antelope Valley. The name 
is probably more of a memory than a fiction, but there 
are no antelope there now, nor, in fact, anything 
else, P 

Pursuing our route, we reached the east fork of the 
Salmon in the afternoon, and driving down that and up 
the main stream came to the village of Clayton quite late, 


HE OUTFIT AT THOUSAND SPRINGS. 


to pause and ponder before each step, especially in going 
down hill, but I was soon to see a great light on this 
subject. 

We had hardly gone a mile through the timber when 
I saw a deer, got off and shot it, antl then tied the horse 
while I dressed the game. It was not a large deer, but 
it weighed more than I could lift, limp weight, so I put 
a rope around the forequarters and began to pull them up 
to the saddle horn. i 

Just here the hunting horse began to show uneasiness, 
so I’ blindfolded the animal, which. did not help matters at 
all. I then tied up a foreleg, leaving the blinders on, and 
skinned out the forequarters of the deer, leaving a load 
that I could lift on the saddle. Meanwhile, the old horse 
awakened to temporary activity. He was tied to a tree, 
blindfolded and three-legged, but he pulled back so 
earnestly, against very forcible remonstrance, that he 
broke his tie rope and in some way smashed his bridle, 
coming up standing, still blindfolded and on three ‘legs. 
After that I hung up the hams, tied the loins and liver 
in the hide, strapped that behind the saddle, got: on my- 
self and get back by unsparing exertions just before Lon 
brought the sheep in. I was displeased with my horse to 
a high degree, but I never told ‘him so, and if he 
imagined that, when I was’ driving, I flicked the off 
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The Salmon is a clear, brawling river, perhaps 60 yards 
wide, and 3 or 4 feet deep at low stage of water at Clay- 
ton, It flows here through a fine rocky gorge, and once 
deserved its name. Even last year there was a small 
summer tun of fish at Clayton) but this season none have 
been observed there, though I was told that a few had 
been noticed in a pool in a brook in Stanley Basin above. 
It may be concluded, however, with substantial truth, that 
the salmon of the river have gone to join the antelope of 
the valley in the land of myth. 
Beyond Clayton we stopped for several days at a Bar 
once famous for its placer diggings. We were told that 
the entire hill, which constitutes the Bar, stood on tim- 
bers put in the bed rock workings made in early days 
when miners were actively burrowing here. A few old- 


Our acquaintance ripened _ 


timers still wash the dirt here for scanty returns, and live — 


partly upon,ancient memories. Some twenty years ago 
precious metals were mined in ‘considerable quantities 
with mtich enthusiasm in central Idaho. 


landmarks of that day are vanishing, ‘The town of 


Crystal, though it figures on the map, has not a building ~ 


left; you can just see a few foundations. The towns of 
Vienna, Sawtooth and Galena have buildings to be sure, 
with roofs, crushed -by the snows of winter and gaping 
holes for windows, but there is not a hyman inhabitan 
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jn either of them; only the sage hen and the coyote hold 
reve there, if so minded. ; 
But we have not yet reached Galena. We are at the 
Bar. Here we made a fine camp in the firs, and after 
ee ince and disregarding some mistaken advice about 


e haunts and habits of game animals, we set out on a’ 


unt. ‘Our friends at the Bar had lots of stories, but no 
venison, and we hoped to supply both. 

By mid-day we had left our horses well up the moun- 

tain, and had passed on foot up a long wooded basin fur- 
rowed by a frozen stream. There were quite a number 
of tracks, as if a band of deer on the march had passed 
that way, but there were no indications that we were on 
a regtilar feeding ground. We advanced, noting a small 
bear track and a squirrel nearly black, which I collected 
later, thinking him an instance of melanism. He was not 
a perfect specimen, however, for the middle of his back 
was only a dark brown. 

And now as the sun began to decline rather fast, we 
were thinking of return, when Lon’s sharp eyes saw a 
deer dart from the timber far in front of us and go 
quartering up the steep slope on our right. When he got 
high enough to feel secure, he stopped to investigate, 
though he had really come much nearer to us than his 


.30-30 about an inch less. The wood was frozen, and 
this may have influenced the result, 

These incidents summarize our pleasant drive. The 
October weather was cold and splendid, Ice formed 
nightly on the pail in our tent, sometimes very thick, but 
we had a stove inside, and the morning fire made the ‘bath 
a luxury instead of a mere sanitary shivering fit. The 
inhabitants of Idaho that we met were, in the language of 
Brigham Young ‘‘a white and delightsome people,” and 
the dogs were fine, cordial tail-waggers, who would put. 
their heads on your lap and look at you with eyes full of 
brown benevolence. 

Game was either absent or scarce and shy through- 
out, yet we got enough. except, perhaps, for trophies, and 
were able to give much meat to deserving friends. We 
delighted especially in seeking sheep. Thotigh we got 
few, we went joyfwly wandering amid their haunts, the 
high, rocky swales with frozen tricklets of water and 
scanty grass and moss, the stunted trees below, the snowy 
steeps above, the lofty cliffs, the slants of slide rocks with 
the sheep’s nests hollowed out in them. We saw their 
network of trails up the ridges and theit tracks, and we 
felt that we had lived among the mountaineers. 

Some wise man has said that if he held all truth in 


last glowered at her from the thicket of hallyhochs, nor 
has she felt his presence; yet without any hel» of witch- 
craft he may have come near, for. black cat skins have a 
matket valite and there are mercenary boys and furriers 
who are no honester than other people. 

A lady told me that her furs were “river mink.” They 
were handsome enough, but not the thickest. When 
blown upon, there was a wide parting of the fluffy under. 
fur upon the skin. I knew who originally wore them, for 
I had been at the first owner’s house, a well-built if not 
handsome structure in the edge of the marsh, with plenty 
of water on one side and an abundance of food, lily-roots, 
and sedges, on the other. : 

When the mink has eaten his flesh that perhaps be- 
comes mink, but his fur is always that of a muskrat, and 
though in his lifé and habits he is much more interesting 
than the mink, his raiment is not so fine nor valuable. 
Yet it has lone been in great demand, formerly for the 
manufacture of hats, now mostly for export, to be made 
up into cheap furs, its offensive name and dull color 
changed to more attractive ones that better suit the taste 
of fashion. 

If these humble creatures could know to what estate 
their furs would be exalted, the sounding hames given 


starting point was. With ‘his flank presented and his 
high head turned to gaze, “he stood like Germany in 
arms facing embattled France.” 

His distance was at least 250 yards from tis, and any 
friend who wagers that I will consistently hit the center 
at that range, will probably want his money back very 
soon. On this occasion, however, the shot struck home, 
to the loud astonishment of my companion, and perhaps 
some silent surprise of my own, and the deer, after trying 
to steady himself a moment, toppled over backward and 
rolled a hundred yards down the slant. We climbed the 
rest of the way to meet him and found a fine buck with a 
rather good head. 

I will not estimate his weight, but when he was dressed, 
headless and frozen stiff by a night’s exposure, two men 
had hard work to get him on to a pack horse. The tips 
of the two most distant tines of his horns (the second 
ones) were 28 inches apart. 

Both the deer killed on this trip were eats deer, and 
I noted that the body of the tail above the black tip was 
entirely white in each case—that is, that there was no 
black line down the back of it such as is usually or always 
seen in the small California variety, and sometimes seen 
in other individuals. 

It was my intention to take measurements for the sake 
of getting a basis for comparisons, but I found. that my 
steel tape had been left behind, so 1 only got some dimen- 
sions of the horns, and the breadth of one forefoot, which 
the men brought down, and which was three inches across. 

While at the Bar we made a brave endeavor to pene- 
trate another province of sheep land, and aiter a climb, 
which I confidently estimate at 3,000 vertical feet, we 
reached an eminence that gave us a view of cold, snowy. 
rocky basins of encouraging appearance, but the land 
of promise, though not very far in an air line, was a great 
way off if measured by hours of effort, and we did not 
reach it, 

From the Bar We went to Stanley Basin, and made two 
expeditions in that vicinity, looking for the foundations 
of certain bear stories told us by scarred yeterans of the 
chase. Wounds made by fangs or claws of bears were 
shown me on the person of one old gentleman, though 
I am bound to say that the stains of his daily toil had 
hidden the scars. At all events, we searched for these 
foundations, and though we discovered that they had been 
used up in propping rainbows, and that more bears would 
be usually seen on Fifth avenue. 

We prospected in several places and panned out clean 
erayels and desperately pure granite sands without a 
trace of color; we also looked casually at some mines run 
on the assessment plan, though we did not have time 
ta visit the good ones, and, among other curious things, 
we saw in a little lake on the very crest of the divide 
hetween Cape Horn Creek and the waters of the “Payette 
River, a lot of good-sized fish that looked like trout. Now 
this lake had no inlet nor outlet, and was quite a distance 
from any running water. Were the fish planted? Did 
they come overland or are they relics of the glacial age? 

There are two other fish problems of interest near 
Stanley Basin. One is the existence of a redfish netted 
annually for about a month in Redfish Lake. one of the 
supply reservoirs of the upper Salmon; and another is 
the existence in another similar lake of a fish 9 or 10 
inches long, which the natives call a smelt. This fish 
limits his season to ten days each vear, when he runs up 
the inlet to spawn. Except for these brief periods the 
fish go into retirement, and are not seen or captured. 

A few penetration tests were made with 30-40 and 

.30-30 rifles, using soft-nosed bullets at close range. A 
flat surface was hewn on a fir tree, which was afterward 
cut down. The ,30-40 had penetrated 6 inches and the 


THE GOODNIGHT HERD. 


his hand, he would let it go that mankind might be 
elevated and strengthened by searching for it. 

So, if I held in my grasp the whole tribe of mountain 
sheep, [ would, after taking certain measurements and 
photographs, send them back to their securest fastnesses 
that future generations might behold the ideal of self- 
reliant freedom. H. G. Dutos. 


Fact and Fancy. 


A Fair fur- -wearer, day- cabepiati over her soft wraps, 
lets her fancies run far northward and gives her thoughts 
an arctic airing. Jn the shadowy frost pictures she sees 
a Hudson Bay Company’s hunter making the slow round 
of his traps in a wintry waste beyond the iarthest post; 
then, bringing in his furs and spending in one reckless 
week the hard earnings of months; or Indians in Alaskan 
wilds, setting their primitive springes for their four-footed 
brethren but little wilder than themselves; or exiled 


wretches begrudging their traps the meagre bait in the 


frozen hell of Siberia. 

It will take some of the romance from her pictures to 
make them more truthful, but it may not entirely spoil 
them. New England mountains from which the lumber- 
man and wood-cutter have reaped their tall harvests 
these fiity years, grassy hillsides of farms, trout brooks 
known to many a city angler, meadow rills where school- 
boys catch minnows with pin-hooks, marshes shorn by 
the husbandman’s scythe when the ‘upland hay crop is 
short, and streams troubled by the frequent keels of 
traffic, shall form the tamer landscapes of these pictures. 

The figures, less picturesque than the half wild Hud- 
son Bay hunter and the wholly wild Alaskan savage, and 
with nothing of the tragic in them, shall be only a matter- 
of-fact Yankee who is a farmer many more months of the 
year than he is a trapper; the ruddy and tan farmer's boy, 
‘whose few steel traps and deadtfalls furntsh the purchase 
money for his new jack-knife, his skates and his first 
gun; an Indian of St. Francis, briefly visiting at rare 
intervals the hunting grounds of his fathers; these are our 
trappers, and their spoils make a considerable share of the 
furs exported and manufactured. 

The one who by birthright fitst wore the mink furs 
of the fair lady, took his frequent baths and fares of small 
fry in the same stream wherein her brother casts his 
fly every summer, only a day’s journey from the city. 

The original wearer of her “Alaskan sable” two years 
ago was doing the farmer good service in digging the 
grubs in his fields and an il] turn by sucking his eggs 
and stealing his young chickens. He was always in bad 
odor, yet his fur, deodorized and dyed, does not proclaim 
his name to ears polite. The trimming oi her cloak was 
once the coat of a robber of cornfields whose call to his 
brother bandits may have been mistaken in August eyen- 
ings fer the screech-owl’s uncanny note. 

The fashionable boa of a year ago, with the pointed 
black ears and the fluffy white-tipped b-ush, when 
adorning its first owner, never coursed over Russian 
snows in the long Arctic ‘night; but once clad a cunning 
thief who stole the spring chickens our lady’s host had 
raised for her and the turkey which might have found 
its way to her Christmas feast. That bright Christmas 
was a holiday for her, but not for him, with the farmer’s 
hounds bellowirg on his trail, a melodious storm that 
drove him to destruction. With his life and his tawny 
pelt he paid for misdeeds and a still more satisfactory 
price in the sport of his pursuit: 

Of the rural Lousehold, she may remember one of whom 
she stood in awe, for he was a witch’s familiar, black as 
a starless night. Che has had no tidings of him since he 


them, and the gentle wearers they would warm and grace, 
possibly a sigh of content would mingle with the shriek 
and moan as the trap’s jaw pinches or the trapper’s 
blow descends. ROWLAND FE, ROBINSON. 


Adventures in Tropical America. 


VIL—A Race Against Adversities. 


CONTENTION is rarely of any benefit, yet who can al- 
ways avoid it? On one of my expeditions to Central 
America I found myself in the depths of the jungles of 
Spanish Honduras, miles away from where I should have 
been, I was striving to serve the interests of some New 
York capitalists, yet I was not the leader of this expedi- 
tion, my mission was simply to smooth the way, and make 
an effort to see that the party reached certain mines, 
where it was supposed a fortune awaited. We were in the 
jungles now, and to the best of my calculations were 
trying to reach the mines by an impossible route with 
ho prospect of getting on. Then contentions arose, I 
wanted to go on with the Indians, who offered to take 
us in canoes up the Rio Patuca, and then across country 
to the mines; but the leader of the expedition had de- 
signed some-clumsy boats, which he now declared in 
tragic words should be forced up the river even if the 
expedition remained there for months; and, in order to 
accomplish his purpose, he now demanded that I should 
make heavy drafts on’ New York. He had about ex- 
hausted our supplies of money, and his proposition did 
not look like good business; I agreed, however, that if . 
he would go on with the Indians T would sign the drafts, 
but how he expected to get money for them in the jungles 
was past my comprehension. Nothing would suit his 
purpose except money to spend th efforis to force his 
clumsy boats up a river in which all the Indians said 
such: boats could mever live. I consulted carefully with 
the Indians, and finally decided that no more money 
could be spent on those boats, 

Then there was a scene, threats and wild language; 
the leader had been drinking, and was little betten than a 
mad man. Presently his thoughts centered on an idea 
that he would go back to the settlements, and up the road 
to the interior, and there revoke certain transfers of 
property before J could have them registered. This reg- 
istry was one of the most important matters that had 
been intrusted to me. The question was rather serious, 
and I consulted with others before answering him; while 
he, all complacent, thought I was cornered. 

I was assured that if he went back to the coast he 
could not get through the dead line, becatise yellow fever 
was raging in the settlements. The dead line is a rather 
peculiar though effective quarantine; a line is drawn 
across the road from an infected place, and a notice is 
posted up; a guard stationed to protect the line, and who 
ever attempts to cross from the infected side is im- 
mediately shot. I hardly believed this statement, but I 
was convinced that there was some impediment to travel, 
and that to reach the interior from the infected coast 
would be difficult, and probably slow work, Tortunately 
we were above the dead line, and I determined to make 
my way across the wilderness to the capital; if my com- 
panion came with me I could claim the right of registry, 
and if he went by way of the coast I could probably 
beat him in. 

Once more I tried to persuade him that our best inter- 
ests were to go on, but words were-useless, and a race 
for the mines was in order, 

I arranged as best I could, Of the movey we had, JT 
took $150 in silver, and gave the balance, several hundred 


dollars, to the engineer of our expedition, telling him to 
remain at camp till I could send help from the capital. 
Then with the few things packed which were to be my 
outfit, 1 waited anxiously for an oppo-tunity to begin my 
journey. 

The next day a crew of Sumo Indians came up: the 
river and stopped for the night at our camp. They agreed 
to take me with them as far as they we-e going, but did 
aot think I could succeed in getting over the mountains. 
They said that there were plenty of men at their village, 
a place called Gualpatante, and as I fel. sure I could ar- 
range with some of them, I determined to push on. 

I got my things together and next morning we started, 
Their canoe was unusually large, made fron a single 
taahogany log, and capable of carryi: g six or seven tons. 

Eight men made up the crew, rough looking fellows, 
such as I had nevet seen before, and I wondered what 
was to be my fate with them. The captain of the crew 
was old and bent, looking almost lixe a hunchback; his 
atms reached down below his knees; his neck was long, 
skinny and protruding; he had only one tooth, which had 
grown up to the length of a boars tusk; one eye was 
knocked out, his nose and chin almost met, his long, 
unkempt hair hung about his naked shoulders; and to 
make his appearance more frightful, one-half his face was 
painted black, which brought his protruding cheekbones 
into peculiar prominence. 

I looked at him in astonishment, not unmixed with 
fear, and he was in truth a strange, forbidding looking 
object. The Indians quickly put my things in the canoe, 
the old Indian motioned me to a seat and my journey had 
begun, my companion sneeringly remarking that he 
would wait for me at the capital, where’ 1 would find the 
property made away with, and all because of my head- 
strong folly in refusing his orders. The time for words 
was past; I invited him to go with me, but he would not; 
and then the men pushed out in the stream, and began 
a vigorous paddling which soon took us around a bend 
in the river, and I was alone with these strange, half- 
naked Indians, perplexed and doubting the wisdom of 
the course I was pursuing. 

I was not long in finding out that I was in good com- 
pany, and the strange old Indian was as careful of me 
as if I had been his child. I soon forgot my fears in the 
novelty of my surroundings, and then anxiety gave place 
to thorough enjoyment. 

As we ascended the river the scene gradually changed, 
and presently we were among the first undulations of the 
mountains, and after two days had reached he lower foot- 
hills, and were surrounded by all that one could dream of 
in a tropical paradise. At night we camped on the sand- 
bars, and in a few minutes the Indians would have game 
and fish in abundance. Then we would eat, and it seemed 
as if I could not get enough, and fortunately there was 
no end to the supply. 

Two days more, and we reached the Indian village, a 
place called Gualpatante; the men took my things to one 
of the larger houses, and the people crowded around to 
see me. i 

I immediately began negotiations for men to take me 
on my way, and was meeting with some success when all 
my hopes wete ruined at a sign from the old Indian, 
whose name, I learned, was Fusa. He was a most remark- 
able person; the oldest people in the village said that when 
they were children he was just as I found him---old, tem- 
perate in all things, and powerfully strong. While we 
were coming up the river the men had on several occa- 
sions been tunable to make headway against the current, 
which at times was very swift. Old Fusa carried a great 
paddle, bigger, than himself, and at these times he would 
give one long sweep with it deep in the water, and the 
great canoe would tremble at the force; then another 
sweep of his broad paddle, and the canoe would move 
ahead slowly; then the men would get it in control again, 
and we would sweep steadily on to quieter water; the old 
Indian making himself comfortable in a lazy attitude in 
the stern of the canoe. And this was the man who had 
me in his power, and I began to be anxious again, and 
wonder why he was unwilling that I should go on, 

I was well treated, and if I could have spoken to them 
fluently or understood what they said, I felt sure that all 
would soon be arranged; but my few words of the Indian 
language seemed to be lost on old Fusa, who spoke only 
a very little English and Spanish. Conversation was not 
brilliant. Each morning old Fusa would come down to 
see me and say: ‘Where going to-day?” 

“Up the river,” I would reply. 

“No, can’t go.” 

“But L want to—1 must,’”’ I would protest. 

“No, can’t go.” 

“But I will,” I would say, angrily, at times. 

“No can’t go. Where going to-day? Stone tings; 
flower tings; butterfly tings; hunt what?” 

I was interested in collecting specimens, and would 
generally choose one or the other excursion proposed. 
The old man would give a satisfied grunt, and then, after 
a brief direction to one of the young men, who apparently 
never thought of disobeying him, I would be taken out 
in the woods; and game, insects, botanical or geological 
specimens would be found to my~ fullest satisfac- 
tion. 

But as the days accumulated, I gave up going out, and 
all my thoughts were concentrated in getting away from 
that old Indian. He would have taker me back to the 
camp down the river at any time, but he would not take 
me on, nor would he let me go, and I began to fear 
that he had an understanding with the stiperintendent to 
detain me. Twice I nearly succeeded, but he stopped me 
each time, and I grew more and more anxious. 

- What he meant to do I could not tell, and I was in 
despair, even expecting that later he intended to have 
me killed. “ 

The Indians were drinking a good part of the time, 
and how I learned to hate those drunken feasts. Fusa 
never went to them, but the other men would soon be- 
come hopelessly intoxicated, and then would promise to 
take me anywhere, and that would be the end of it, only 
promises. They drank fermented sugercane juice which 
was prepared by women who sat around a big trough 
chewing cane and spitting the juice till they had filled the 
trough; then it was allowed to ferment. When proper‘y 
fermented, the boys would gather with their reed pipes 
and the men would drink to the accompaniment of their 
droning music, just the same thing over and Over again, 
all in disorder, yet not unpleasing in its effect; and finally 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


the men would would fall into a helpless drunken stupor, 
though at times angry quarrels would take place, and the 
Indians, wild with drink, would threaten all sorts of 
violence. At stich times old Fusa would hurry over to my 
house, and forbid my going out, Usually he staid with 
me until the row was over, and I could not understand 
why he was so careful of me, and yet kept me so closely 
guarded, - 

A few days later I learned why this was. I had lost 
three weeks when a large canoe came up the river filled 
with Indians, but among them there was a white man, 
a fine fellow who was building up a trade in rubber with 
the Indians. I had been living in his house, and old 
Fusa proposed to deliver me safe and sound to my host. 
This he did with but little ceremony, and as he went out 
of the door he said to me: ‘‘Now can go,’ and walked 
off entirely satisfied. 

My new friend said that the old Indian had done me a 
great service, as 1 would certainly haye been killed if I 
had gone on without being properly prepared; and as it 
was he did not think it would be possible for me to get 
through, and advised me most seriously to go back, and 
give up the idea. It was mo trip for a white man not 
accustomed to the most trying exposures. Then, if one 
did not die from the exposure, there were the wild ani- 
mals; and if not these then the Indians, almost as danger- 
ous, -and altogether he thought it would be impossible for 
me. But when I explained the situation, he said he 
thought it was taking big risks, but he would do the best 
he could for me. - 

He told me I might take my choice of evils. He could 
give me Mosquito men who would take me up the rapids 
safely, but might lose their way in the woods, which 
would mean death; then he could give me men from his 
village, but though they knew the trail well, they would 
perhaps have an accident in the rapids; which, if it did not 
kill me, would certainly mean the loss of all my things; 


_or he could give me the wild men, who would be coming 


down with their rubber the next day, These were per- 
fect river hands and sure woodmen; but they were mur- 
derous, and not to be depended on, yet if I was carefui 
with them they would probably take me through safely. 
J determined to cast in my lot with the wild men, and 
then my friend gave me careful directions how to treat 
them. Their last murder had been to secure $40 silver, 
quite a fortune to them. I now had only one hundred 
dollars silver, little enough with the journey ahead of me. 
This I was not to show on any account. Then I was not 
to give them directions, but simply allow them to take 
me, I would fall in with a tribe called the Piyu Indians, 
some of whom were very dangerous, and though cowardly 
would sneak up to one at night, cut one’s throat and run; 
and on no account was I to sleep in their houses till I 
got to the interior valleys; when there they were periectly 
reliable, and I would be safe. 

Then I gave my friend the money to pay the men, and 
he proposed to tell them he was advancing it to me, and 
that I had none. He said he would engage three men 
and two women as my guides and pack bearers, because 
the men rarely murdered a person when the women were 
near. 

All preparations were quickly made, and, true to their 
appointment, the men came down next morning, a whole 
lot of them, with several canoeloads of rubber. I was 
glad to see that a number of women were with them, 
and was overjoyed to learn that they proposed to go back 
to their mountains the next morning. They looked as 
wild as monkeys, but their stout muscles spake well for 
their ability as wood and river men. 

A bargain was quickly made; my friend gave them 
their money, and, after making some presents, in which 
old Fusa was especially remembered, I set out again with 
a fair prospect of reaching the interior settlements, The 
first day the men did excellent work, and the next reached 
the Wampo River, and continued on the way to their yil- 
lage at a junction with it and the Po River. It had been a 
long, hard day’s work for them, and just as I, was con- 
gratulating mysellf on our quick time they announced that 
they must rest one day before starting out again. 

There was no help for it, and so I determined to amuse 
myself as best I could, and when night came I began to 
think the time had not been a loss, for these were a 
strange people, and it is seldom the lot of a traveler to 
fall in with. them. 

That night the etiquette of the woods required that I 
should hand my fire arms to my host, to prove my confi- 
dence in him; usually they are handed back at once, but 
this Indian kept them, and I began to wish I had not 
been so particular, and I missed my good friend, as I 
call my pistol, sorely that night, though I didn’t have any 
occasion to use it; yet there is something companionable 
about a pistol, and I would have slept more soundly if 
it had been by my side. 

The following day the men continued resting, but in 
the afternoon I was delighted to see them making prep- 
arations to start the next morning. A little later I 
threw the town into a state of excitement Lecause of some 
paper pin wheels that I made to amuse the children. The 
men wanted them at once, and I used up numerous pins 
and nearly all my paper before they were satisfied. When 
all were supplied, it was an amusing sight as these fully 
grown men pranced and ran about among the houses, 
shouting and kicking up their heels like a lot of children: 
the women following around after them equally delighted, 
and full of excitement. The fun lasted for about an hour, 
and then the pin wheels wore out, and the village settled 
down again. 

The next morning the chief said they were ready to go 
on, but to my surprise and alarm I fotnd that five men 
were to be my companions, and that the women were not 
going at all. There was no help for it, now; to return 
was impossible, and if they intended to murder me I 
could not escape them by going back; so I made the best 
of the situation and we started. The men made good 
progress and about noon we reached a little Indian village 
called Po. Here my chief and the chief of Po sat down 
to have a talk together, 

After a time the chief of Po said to my chief, “Well. 
are you going to lall this one?” To which my chief re- 
plied, “I don’t know yet; I must get him up in the woods 
first and see if he has any money, and besides the trader 
takes cate of him and perhaps he will only die in the 
woods.” I cotild understand some words of their lan- 
guage, but they fell to talking about’ other things, which 
T could not understand, and I went to sit alone and con- 
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sider my prospects. It did mot seem very encouraging, 


but the road led on, not back, 
_ We soon were under way again, following the river as 
it wound ever on up, and still up among the mountains. 

Sometimes the rapids were really dangerous, and it was 
wonderful to see the way in which those Indians managed 
the shallow dugout or pet pau as they called it. One 
stood in front of a long pole to keep it off the rocks, two 
paddled, one bailed the water out, and one stood behind 
steering with a long pole. When we came to a rapid they 
would shout to me to sit still, which was all I could do, I 
was so frightened I scarcely dared to breathe, while those 
men, shouting with excitement, made their way along the 
sides of rapids, which to me seemed impossible. 

At timés we would come to long stretches of quiet 
water, and then to other rapids, and so on up and up, the 
men shooting iguanas and catching turtles and fish as we 
went. 

Iguana is said to be very fine eating, but after a time I 
could not bear the sight of it, though it seemed good at 
first. There was plenty of turtle at all times, however, 
and so I got along yery well, 

It was strange to see the Indians catch turtles and fish. 
A turtle would slip off a log into the water, and at the 
same time an Indian would dive lightly from the boat, and 
it was rarely indeed that they missed them. A certain 
Indian named Wee Wee was particularly expert, and if he 
saw a frightened fish hide itself as we passed on up the 
river, he would slip quietly over the side of the canoe 
and nearly always succeeded in catching it. 

At one part of the journey we found ourselves in a 


-deep ravine, which was so high up among the mountains 


that we could look back out of it over a great stretch of 
country and lower mountains, and as we sat in the cool 
shade of the cafion, where the water was still and deep, 
and where the rocks were all covered with orchids, ferns 
and mosses, it seemed, looking out over the distant 
country, as if something was about to overwhelm us or 
that we were soon to be swept over a cataract, it was all 
so strange and unearthly. 

One morning, after sleeping by the river bank, I noticed 
two little red spots on my arm, considerably above the 
elbow; at times they were very painful, and after a day 
or two became almost unbearable and had grown quite 
large. I tried to press them out, thinking they were 
boils, and that the sun made them hurt so severely. I 
was sure something was in there, so getting a bunch of 
flesh up between my fingers I pressed with considerable 
force, and to my astonishment a white thread-like worm 
began to appear, and as I pressed harder a large grub 
popped out and fell in my hand. It looked like a bottle 
with a long neck tapering to a thread, and had black hair 
at the folds of its skin. Then I took another out of the 
smaller sore and thought I would have no more trouble 
with them; but in this I was mistaken, and my arm 
began to swell rapidly, aching miserably, while green 
matter collected in the openings left where the grubs had 
been, After a time these conditions became so alarming 
that I showed my arm to the chief, who said it was very 
bad, that it was the mosquito grub, and that I should 
have told him sooner. Then he went to the woods and 
brought back a root, which he masticated with some 
chewing tobacco and placed the mass in the sores, after 
which they healed with what I thought unusual rapidity. 
I am told that I made a lucky escape, as the sores follow- 
ing the expulsion of these grubs are at times dangerous, 
rarely so, however, if taken out while they are yet small, 
and only those who are ignorant in respect to them suffer 
any damage. 

it is said that a long black mosqttito lays the eggs that 
produce these grubs. How, nobody has any idea, and at 
times they are very annoying. After that experience I 
was careful to sleep under my mosquito bar, and have 
been careful to do so ever since while traveling in the 
tropics. 

After we had gone a short distance further the In- 
dians stopped, saying that we had reached the limit of 
canoe navigation, and must now make our way across 
the mountains on foot. Our things wete soon landed, the 
canoe drawn well up on the bank, and then the men said 
they would have to rest for three days. Here was more 
trouble. We had been unusually slow ascending the 
river, we had rested a day and a half at Wampoo, and I 
had lost three weeks at Gualpatante. With such progress 
as this it seemed only reasonable to expect that my rival 
would gain the victory and destroy the company’s titles 
before I could succeed in haying them registered. 

I was anxious enough, and tried every possible means 
to start the men on, but it was of no use, and we lost the 
balance of that day, and there seemed no prospect of 
moving fot all the week. ; 

Next morning I tried again, and offered to throw away 
a lot of my things and make their packs lighter, but it 
was of no avail. Then I thought of a bottle of brandy in 
one of my cases, and offered it to them for the evening 
if they would go on. 

This. suited their fancy. They will do anything for 
whisky or brandy, and arrangements were soon made. 
threw away a lot of my things and gave a woolen shirt 
to one of the young men, who was really sick from cold 
and exposure, and I threw away all the things in his 
pack, so he had nothing to carry. Among my clothes was 
a canvas hunting coat, having the usual brass buttons with 
animals’ heads. The chief took a great fancy to it, say- 
ing, “Give me this,” a number of times. I was not well 
pleased, and told him I would see him further first, yet he 
took such a fancy to it, going back time after time to look 
at it, all the while regarding me with glittering, envious 
eyes that I thought if this man would murder to secure 
$40 from a person who trusted him as guide, he would 
probably do as much to secure the coat that he fancied so 
avariciously, consequently I gave it to him, and then all 
were contented, 

It was a pity to throw away so many useful things, but 
regrets were unavailing, so shouldering my rifle, which I 
had been told never to trust out of my hands, we started, 
the chief leading the way. 

At first the trail was easy, and I began to think that 
reports were exaggerated, but presently we came to a 
stream that must be forded. I started to undress, as it 
was deep, but the chief said, “No use; can’t stop; must 
walk river,’ which was literally true. We had to scramble — 
along its rough banks, in and out of the wafer. make © 
thirty-three deep fordings and climb up and down all 
sorts of places, , 4 | 
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The novelty kept up my enthusiasm, but about the 
middle of the day I became very tired, and once slipped 
over quite a precipice, and would have fallen headlong if 
one of the young men, who was just below me, had not 
caught me in his arms, I fell right into them, and though 
I am pretty heavy, his strength did not yield to my 
weight, It seemed as if I had fallen against a well-braced 
pair of posts, and then the way he lifted me to a safe 
place, as though I weighed nothing, made me regard him 
with unusual respect, and there was something about the 
care with which he handled me that made me feel much 
more secure with these wild men. 

After struggling on for a short distance, we fell in with 
a number of wild hogs, I was too tired to shoot, but 
telling the chief how to tse the sights I handed him my 
rifle, knowing that in the excitement of the moment he 
would think only of the wild hogs. He took careful aim, 
and to my surprise his first shot with a rifle was a success, 
and we had a large wild hog that would give plenty of 
meat. We now pushed on higher up among the moun- 
tains, and finally made camp in a grove of giant ma- 
hogany trees. 

The men built a rancho of broad vijou leaves, and then 
-asked about the whisky I had promised them. I teld them 
we would have it as soon as I put on some dry clothes, 

Then they went to work preparing the pig, and pres- 
ently I called them to me, holding up a bottle covered 
with a neat straw case, so that they could all see it. 
They came at once crowding around me, and I stood 
there holding the bottle, still covered with its straw case. 
It was a scene that I will never forget, and even now I 
can fancy, almost, that their wild excited faces are press- 
ing closé about me. It was a repulsive sight, with the 
cords of their necks ‘rigid, their bloody hands clutching 
their great knives, their eyes protruding, indicating the 
intense strain of beastly anticipation. The Indians stood 


with their whole beings rooted hungrily on that covered 


bottle. - 

I held it up for an instant, and then with a flourish 
drew off the straw case—and found that the bottle was 
empty. 

The dark rage of disappointment that came over those 
faces sent my frightened wits to the winds. For an in- 
stant my life was not worth a cry to save it, nor could I 
realize what was happening. In his rage, the chief stand- 
ing next me, raised his knife, but, as he was bringing it 
down on me, the instinct of self-preservation caused me 
to start back, and to accuse the man at my side of stealing 
the whisky; then the knife that was intended for me was 
turned and thrust at him, and but for my interposing my 
hand he would have been killed. He had carried the pack 
containing the whisky, and now the maddened Indians 
turned on him, giving no heed to his protests; he had 
carried the whisky, and it was gone. His face changed 
with fright to a brownish gray, and then my wits coming 
back, I threw myself between him and the threatening 
knives. Now I saw what had happened; the top of the 
bottle was broken, and I led the men over to my pack; 
they followed, probably expecting a fresh bottle, Then I 
showed them my clothes soaked with brandy, -and their 
rage turned to despair; they almost wept, and the five sat 
on a log together, a pitiful sight in their disappointment. 

Taking advantage.of the lull in the storm, I promised 
them that, on reaching the settlements, they should have 
as fine a drunk as the law would allow. They were 
quieted at this promise, and with a sort of mournful 
acquiescence went dejectedly to work again preparing 
the pig and getting dinner. We had roast pig and a 
kind of biscuit that they made out of flour, salt and 
water; the dough rolled up in thin strips, protected by 
leaves, and roasted over the fire. 

The dinner was good, and we ate nearly’ the whole of 
that pig and all the biscuit. I was soon ready for bed, 
and on turning in took the precaution of getting under 
my mosquito net and keeping my pistol in my hand. 

The men were holding a consultation together in sub- 
dued voices, but I did not notice this, and presently they 
all went to bed. I fell asleep holding my pistol in my 
hand, and I can remember indistinctly that a torch was 
held near the net so as to light up the inside for a time, 
and halfi-awakened I seemed to see ugly faces peering 
through at me. Perhaps they saw the pistol, and so kept 
off, but it might haye been that I was only dreaming. 


A Walk Down South.—VII. 


On Sunday morning, Nov. 3, I awakened. The tent 
was damp, cold and still. The fire of dry oak long since 
had died away, Moisture from my breath glistened on 
the cotton fibers of the thick quilts and every respiration 
caused a cloud of steam. It was some time before I could 
recall where I was, and then probably the same feeling 
which early explorers had in the caves of the cliff dwellers 
came to me, Everywhere was the evidence of oecupa- 
tion and recent presence by men, and yet nowhere was 
there a man whom I could see. All that day it was the 
Same—eyery moment expecting some one, and yet no one 
came. 

I fried some potatoes from a sack at the head of the 
bed, and we—the dog and I—ate generously of them. 

The dog was black, with a white tip to his tail and 
light-colored feet—a short-eared, smooth-coated mongrel. 
I thought I would try him. A note left pinned to my 
pack told any visitor not to be in a hurry. Where I shot 
the partridge the dog displayed some interest, but over 
the hill where the bird must have fallen, it showed no 
sign, The dog looked up into trees, ran on logs, nosed 
under brush heaps. One moment it’ seemed to be a squir- 
re] dog, the next a fox or rabbit. For a couple of hours 
we rambled around, and at last reached the top of a ridge 
‘grown to jack pine and thick with scrub oak. Suddenly 
the dog was missing. I listened. Around near the foot 
of the ridge I heard a yelp, followed by a long-drawn 
bay. Away went the dog barking on a trail in a fashion 
that brought to mind hunts in Adirondack forests. It 
was a’ deer hound yelping after its natural prey. In an 
‘hour or less the dog came back, out of breath, and soon 
began prancing around the root of trees, with now and 
then’ a sniff at distant hillsides, and then the playful look- 
jig’ beast would part its lips over clenched teeth. I sus- 
ested that the camp owners would not return while I was 

- there: a . 
T went back to camp and made a soup of turnips, onions, 


FOREST - AND -STREAM? 


potatoes and bacon. Both of us relished it, especially with 
some bread just beginning to mould, which I found in a 
box, under another. The lawlessness of the dog made 
me reckless, I would wait till the owners came. 
chopped up some jack pine branches and then took a 
crosscut saw and sawed a dozen lengths from a 9-inch 
fire-felled oak tree. I split each length in four and piled 
it at the tent entrance, 

After noon I went to the forks of the trail again to 
study out the problem there presented. A little guide 
board nailed to the tree at the junction did not help me, 
On one side was drawn with pencil: 


“PACKER & WELSH,” 
On the other: 


“STATE ROAD [G@s~ ”” 


The hand pointed along the painted blaze trail. Even 
with this evidence it was with difficulty that I determined 
to follow the mere footpath in that direction, instead of 
the wagon road, should I go before any one came. 

Living there in the wilderness “alone” with the myriad 


scrub oaks, the rhany jack pines and the sense of isola- . 


tion given by unknown routes was a kind of luxury. Re- 
peatedly I looked at my compass, and map, and almost 
wished I would have to travel a compass course, but to 
Tae done so needlessly would have been rather too reck- 
ess. 

I watched the day wane and felt the first chill breeze 
of the dusk. It came while the sun was still in view. 
The jack pines felt it, too, and seemed actually to shiver 
under its influence. There was something pathetic in 
the spectacle of these trees just far enough apart to be 
individuals, obliged to stand alone, and travel down the 
weather, through all seasons, entirely unsupported. It 
is no wonder that these pioneers are rough barked. 

I stirred up the fire and drew down the tent flaps and 
put on a mess of oatmeal. By using a basin half full of 
water to set my oatmeal pail in, I was able to cook it 
without burning. I lighted the coal oil lamp and enjoyed 
the luxury of a bright light. On my oatmeal I ate some 
of the thick, amber molasses, which was in a jug under 
the box cupboard, and the dog ate his with a bit of pork 
for seasoning. The stuff was filling and satisfying, but 
before we went to sleep both of us were hungry again, so 
we ate some bread, butter and jam. 

Meantime a large basin of water on the stove grew 
warm and then hot. In spite of the strong frost outside 
the tent became cosier every moment. Soon after 8 
o'clock I bathed from head to foot, washed out my clothes 
and then turned in to sleep for the night. I watched the 
flickering of the lights from the stove for a long while, re- 
gretting the steady advance of drowsiness which I could 
feel. At last, there was no one in camp to see the time 


y. 

Long after daybreak I awakened. It was a dull, leaden 
morning. It was raw and rain-like, The sturdy purpose 
of the jack pines—to travel far in time—seemed more 
apparent than ever. I looked at them sharply to see if 
they expressed a thought about the weary migrants. They 
were far from me on that morning. I was lonesome, and 
not until I ate a great mess of well-cooked—parboiled— 
beans, was I able to shake off the feeling. It disappeared 
only when J attacked a log with saw and axe. Before .10 
o'clock I decided to start on the following day—Tuesday— 
and take my chances on the trail of painted blaze marks. 

At noon I took the axe and began to split some kindling 
—jack pine. At the fifth blow, or thereabouts, the dog 
sniffed. Two men were coming, and I met them. One 
was Albert Tripp, of Shintown, Pa. To him the tent 
belonged. The other said he was F. F. Bender, of Renovo. 
To them I explained my presence, which I judged was not 
entirely welcome. I was told that I could get ‘clear to 
Beech Creek before dark, down the wagon trail. The 
painted blaze marks was the State land line merely, and 
lost itself in a windfall a few miles away. 

I ate what was left of my beans—a half-dozen spoons- 
ful—and prepared to start. They assured me that a few 
miles down the trail I would find other hunters with a 
large camp, They expected a wagon with six or seven 
companions, who would fill the tent to overflowing, and 
they would have to put up another tent. There was no 
place there for me at best. At 2 o'clock I started, with 
rain just beginning to fall. 

I knew when I started that the difficulties of my route 
had not been exaggerated by the two. I made haste along 
the road lest night overtake me upon it. Usually I walk 
twenty minutes and sit down for five. Now I had traveled 
for an hour steadily, while the rain poured down. The 
rubber blanket drawn over my pack and shoulders pro- 
tected me to the hips, but the scrub oak, which covered 
all save where the wagon tires had beaten the ground, 
saturated my legs from their clinging brown leaves. 

The road led mile after mile along a ridge top, gradu- 
ally ascending. It was grown over with the inevitable 
oak bushes and the jack pine, the latter sometimes in 
quite thick clumps. For the most part I could see to the 
right and left for miles, between showers, I watched for 
the camp of the hunters, but did not see it: Nor was 
there a brook or spring at which I could camp, though I 
nusut have found one down in the draws or runs off the 
ridge. 

In an hour I came to a sign which said, “Two miles to 
Beech Creek, Alfred Rupert.” It was at a wood’s cross- 
road, and there was nothing to indicate which way the 
creek was. I kept straight ahead, according to direc- 
tions, the reliability of which I suspected. A fresh wagon 
track was to be seen at the sign—a light hunter’s wagon, 
doubtless—and this indicated that the hunters had driven 
far into the woods for a day’s sport. I must hurry on to 
reach the shelter, I presumed. 

At 4:30 0’clock there was no change in the woods ot 
grade. Soon the hidden sun went down, and for fifteen 
minutes the whole’ west was aglow with rich yellows and 
gold, the setting of a gray-blue cloud, very somber to 
look upon. No direct ray of the sun came through to 


the wilderness. During this interval a distant mountain 


range showed up running at right angles to the ridge upon 
which I was tramping. I knew thatrin the valley between 
was my goal. . 
Tt grew dark slowly, but far to fast for me to. make the 
valley before dark: : 
At last I raised the crest of the ridge, and my road 
began to descend; shale rock, white, gray sand, yellow 


sand, rock and red sand—down these strata I made my 
way until at last L could see the road only as a line before 


me. Fortunately it was a smooth road, and the novelty 
of the situation was one to stir the pride rather than to 
dismay, The rain had ceased, and it was not very cold, 

There was a brook across the road at the foot of the 
first long descent, and I was tempted to camp there, in 
spite of the wet, but thought better of it. Some ways 
beyond there was a clearing, and here I saw what seemed 
to be a pile of lumber a dozen rods down hill to the right. 
It proved to be a shanty nailed up tight, so back to the 
road I went and followed the road a few rods. It van- 
ished in the grass, for no driver had followed another in 
or out. I could not see where the road entered the woods 
again. I returned to the shanty, wrenched off the board 
that nailed the door shut and entered. 

By the light,of a match I saw a number of wheelbar- 
tows, a lot of hay, and beside the door a large tin can, 
likely to contain benzine, oil or some other explosive or in- 
flammable substance, I extinguished the match instanter 
and wished I had a lantern. 

In the dark I stripped off all my wet clothes, put on 
thick woolens, shoved a wheelbarrow one way, hauled 
hay another and then curled down to sleep, having eaten a 
raw potato for supper. In spite of a bed full of edges 
and corners, and in spite of hunger, sleep soon came, 
which lasted dreamless and refreshing until morning at 
sunrise—a bright clear one it was. 

A good fire drove the morning chill away, but for fear 
of a cold I foolishly drank some whisky. Some beef tea 
I made a few minutes later would have done best. I 
followed the tea with many oatmeal and flour pancakes, 
stirred up with water from a spring a couple of rods from 
the shanty. 

The shanty was equipped with blacksmith’s tools, and 
near by was a brush horse shed. Its object I was unable 
to tell. About 9:45 o’clock I nailed it up and started 
on again. Within a couple of miles the road crossed a 
brook three times; it was rough, stony and full of roots. 
It was fortunate I did not find it the night before. My 
compass indicated that the course was nearly southeast, 
which was about right. At 11 o'clock a man driving a 
team said that I was really on the Beech Creek road. 
Half an hour later I came to a crossroad on top of a ridge. 
One led on along it, one to the left and the other down a 
draw to the right. The one to the right seemed likely 
to get somewhere soonest, and so that was my course. It 
was.a steep down hill—the kind that explains the brakes 
on every wagon one sees in central Pennsylvania. It led 
almost due south for a ways, then turned to the west 
along the face of a valley nearly 200 feet up. Then I saw 
plainly the Muncy Mountains, which continue the Bald 
Eagle Ridge on the northeast end. 

J went down to the farm land, and at the first house 
inquired my way. Woodchuck skins and tails were nailed 
to the woodshed, and hanging to a fence was a ’possum 
hide. I not only learned the way, but received a great 
meal of potatoe, pork, coffee, bread, apple, milk and 
butter. 

While we ate the farmer and his son told about their 
hunting. Only four gray squirrels were killed by them 
this fall. They got the ’possum in the chicken coop, and 
not infrequently killed coons among the corn shocks at 
night. The boy, a large lad of fifteen, with another 
youth, caught two coons one night a while ago. The .44 
repeater was reinforced by a rifle and double-barrel shot- 
gun, both “pops” or muzzleloaders. Here, as everywhere 
in the barren region, I heard that bears were plenty. 

After a while I went down to the village of Beech 
Creek, nearly two miles away, where I received and sent 
mail. In a couple of hours I was ready to start on again. 
It was Election Day, and as I tramped for a couple of 
miles through Beech Creek and the adjoining village of 
Eagleville, there were many observers who turned to look 
twice at me. I added a pound and a half of bacon .to my 
provisions at Eagleville. 

An old man met me above Eagleville a little way. 

“Good evenin’, stranger,’ he said. “Where mout you 
be goin’ P” 

“Evening” at 3 o’clock in the afternoon—it was certain- 
ly a sign of the South. So, too, he wanted to know what 
kind of a “shooting iron” I catried, and dodged when I 
cocked and unbreached the rifle to show him. “Some 
mighty clevah people down the road,” he assured me as 
we parted. It was with new interest that I looked up the 
valley of Bald Eagle Creek to the south of west. 

After a while I stopped at a house and asked for the 
privilege of earning or buying some bread and milk. If 
{ would wait till the men folks came I could have dinner. 
I waited, and from the farmer learned the reason for the 
many cattle signs and tracks I had seen clear across the 
pine barren from Renovo-to Beech Creek Valley. 

That is a cattle range. The farmers around the borders 
of the wilderness turn their steers and young cattle, or 
cattle for beef, loose there to live for the summer. In the 
old days a cowman used to tend a herd for the season for 
a dollar a head. He lived with from 200 to 300 cattle 
during the summer, aided by a dog, a gun and a salt lick 
to live and keep the Herd together. But the farmers dis- 
covered that a salt lick alone was as good as the man. 
They turned their cattle loose with metal tags in their ears 
to identify them. The cattle returned every day or so to | 
the lick, and there every week one or other of the farmers 
saw them, while renewing the supply of salt. 

The cattle do not get very wild as a rule, but occasion- 
ally a bunch ranges far from its home lick and is found 
ten or twenty, even more, miles away. The meat takes 
on a flavor imparted by the browse that satisfies the 
farmer's taste better than any other meat; but a butcher 
whom I talked with a few days later told a different story. 
He said the cattle came off the range lean and useless for 
the shop, to his way of thinking, 

A couple of years ago some men over at Snowshoe tools 
to hunting their neighbor’s cattle for market. They shot 
and sold several head, and then some farmer-woodsmen 
found their trail and ran them into the penitentiary, 

After supper I went to the barn to sleep in the hay, and 
after.a breakfast I loaded corn shocks till noon, and was 
nearly buried in the mow in an attempt to pass the 
shocks as fast as they were thrown at me, Chicken, bis- 
cuit, mashed potatoes, coffee, pumpkin pie, apple butter, 
jelly, etc., rewarded my labor, and soon after noon I 
started on. It was hard to leave—hard to face the un- 


known when the known was so pleasant. 


Raymonp S. Spears, { 
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The Final Flight of the Pigeon. | 


A GLORIOUS spring morning in the middle seventies! 
The dun and emerald slopes south of Ithaca, N. Y., were 
aglow with the radiance of the sunshine. 

On a farm located along the Ithaca and Owego turn- 
pike traversing this section of country a certain alert 
youth and his bewhiskered uncle were preparing to un- 
earth a huge bank of potatoes, which, as was customary 
at that date, and perhaps even now, had been buried 
beneath buckwheat chaff, straw and earth during the 
winter months. The work was progressing satisfactorily, 
when suddenly, as if tossed out of some vast inclostre, a 
great mass of writhing, twisting, swiit-speeding birds 
darkened the eastern sky. This tremendous moyement 
of birds was‘a blood-stirring spectacle, and for hours 
there was a steady flight of pigeons, moving in com- 
panies, battalions, regiments and tens of regiments. The 
man with the hoe and his sportive assistant viewed the 
kaleidoscopic picture until the spirit of the hour moved 
them to hurry to the near farm house and unlimber a 
ponderous double-barreled shotgun, to properly handle 
which great prowess and strength were supposed to be 
necessary. A single-barrel gun, chiefly noted for its 
kicking propensity, was there, too; and after considerable 
hesitation on the part of the family gathered in con- 
ference over the matter, the writer was permitted to 
carry it abroad, 

Powder and shot were a precious commodity those 
days, and so, while pushing across meadow and stubble 
and pausing amid interspersing wood lots, we played a 
waiting game, hoping thereby to get a more favorable 
line of shooting. than was offered by the flying squad- 
rons whirling through space at every point of the com- 
pass. But none came, and as the call of the dinner horn 
clamored for our return it found us empty handed. For 
an hour preceding the dinner call, I had been stationed 
on the south side of a piece of timber, then known as the 
Rhodes woods. At regular and quick intervals there 
came from the north boundary of this cover the loud, 
fierce boom of a 10-gauge, evidently loaded to kill. 

It was later learned that a pair of Ithaca gunners had 
during the forenoon been located in the north edge of 
the timber, the land from which pitched down sharply 
into a level reach of country, and from this point of 
vantage shot a bushel basket full of birds. The flight 
swept around the base of the hill, then uprose with the 
incline of the land to the line of timber to clear which 
the birds made lightning convolutions specially adapted 
for a deadly raking fire. Into this mass of birds, as it 
ever and anon rolled together that spring morning, to 
clear the tall pines, the two gunners poured a terrific 
cross fire. What the slaughter would have been had 
these men been outfited with modern breechloaders is 
a question not pleasant to contemplate. 

But the birds have disappeared, leaving not even the 
shadow of a substance, and the writer, as he reverts to 
the wondrous beauty of that morning, and last great 
flight of the lovely passenger pigeon, as it swept in a 
mighty host across central New York, is heartily glad 
that he failed to ruffle a feather. 

To have browsed in the gracious field of nature; to 
have seen much that outdoor life has to offer; to have 
breathed the clean, fresh, pure air that broods over a 
fair land, without having contributed to the annihilation 
of a species of bird life the practically total extinction of 
which sportsmanship deplores, is a compensation more 
satisfying than gold—yea, than much fine gold. 

M. Curt, 


SAYRE, Pa. 


A. O. U. Bird Protection. 


THe American Ornithological Union sends out this 
appeal for assistance in the work of bird protection: 

“The few people who really care whether our seacoast 
birds disappear forever, or increase to their former beau- 
tiful throngs, are now summoned to rally about the 
standard, unless the noble work for which their subscrip- 
tions have backed the American Ornithologists’ Union 
committee in the past two years is to be undermined or 
undone. The great achievement of this committee has 
been the procuring of effective State laws and effectual 
wardening of all remaining sea-bird colonies along our 
Atlantic coast. The American Ornithologists’ Union 
committee has begun several suits in New York State, 
with good hope of success, but this winter's fight looms 
big ‘before them, and is wholly dependent on the sub- 
scriptions for which we are now soliciting. 

“Short-sighted dealers have in the past few years 
changed, from New Jersey to the Gulf, a beach thronged 
with millions of exquisite white sea-birds, filling the air 
with their wild voices, to a waste, silent but for the sound 
of the surf, and where there is little hope that a distant 
object will prove to be anything more inspiring than an 
old shoe. 

“This devastation (wrought by attacking the birds in 
their breeding colonies, as they madly hover over the 
invader) was only complete as far northward as New 
Jersey, while in Long Island, Vineyard Sound and in 
Maine good colonies, both of terns and gulls, remained. 
These, and some remnants in Virginia and Maryland, the 
dealers were about to finish, when, two years ago, they 
found themselves confronted by a system of wardens, 
paid by subscriptions of this small body of beauty-loving 
Americans. Our triumph has been complete.- Nearly 
every colony has greatly increased each year. 

“The dealers plead that we are crippling an industry. 


That which passes like a blight across the fields, leaving 


no seed for the morrow, is not an industry. 

“Half our work is the securing improved Jaws, and 
then watching them to see that they be not scuttled in 
the next Legislature by amendments instigated by the 
dealers. i 

“The American Ornithologists’ Union committee, con- 
sisting of two men who can ill spare the time and who 
give their services gratis, will conduct the whole warden 
system and be present at the meetings of Legislatures 
all over the United States east of the Mississippi, if we 


can raise the money for their expenses. The committee 
have used almost the last of our remaining funds, and 
every one who wants the work to go on must send them 
at once any money he can spare, as their winter and 
spting campaign will involye heavy expense. 

“There is every reason to believe that a few years’ 
struggle will put this cause on a more stable and less 
expensive basis, if not wholly abolish its need, but in the 
meantime we are in crying need of an organization and 
funds enough to meet emergencies, and any one promis- 
ing to stand by us with a certain annual contribution will 
do yeoman service. 

“The Legislature work is to cover the protection of all 
birds threatened by milliners, and to watch for violations 
of this protection, andof the Lacey Act of Congress, which 
prohibits sending unlawfully procured bird-skins from 
State to State. 

“Sea-birds are wholly essential as scavengers of the 
coast and harbors, and as pilots for fishermen to schools 
of fish, English fishermen allow no one to kill them, 

“The work already accomplished is only a beginning, 
and if the committee can get the money they will extend 
the protection to the breeding colonies of the Gulf Coast 
and those of Nova Scotia and New Brunswick, as well 
as to inland breeding colonies, and will strengthen the 
protection of the Florida pelicans and the comparatively 
few herons that remain there. Sportsmen, too, will find 
themselves indebted to our wardens, who have not ofily 
protected sea birds, but, equally, rails and shore birds. 

“The smallest subscriptions will be thanklully received, 
and if every one east of the Mississippi who has even a 
slight desire to perpetuate this beautilul form of nature 
would send a small contribution, the aggrepate result 
would go far toward accomplishing the desired end. 

“The whole work of patroling our coast from New 
Brunswick to Southern Virginia, Louisiana, and the long 
journeys to visit Legislatures and imspect the work oi 
wardens cost about $2,000 during the past year, 

“Money should be sent eithcr to William Dutcher, 525 
Manhattan avenue, New York City, or to the under- 
signed, Agsotr H. THAYER, Monadnock, N, H.” 


Frogs and Snakes, 


I HAVE been reading of frogs swallowing birds, and 
snakes climbing trees and swallowing frogs, étc., and 
would like to add an incident of which I was a witness. 
I was born in the country, in the State of Connecticut, 
and when a stripling of fourteen years was owner of a 
.22-caliber rifle; and on one of my frog shooting trips over 
at a mud hole called Spalding’s Pond, one mile due 
east from the village of Wauregan, a favorite ground of 
mine, I shot the largest frog I have ever seen, even to 
this day. There were the remains of an old wall run- 
ning into the pond, and close up to it sat the big fellow. 
I fired, and knew I must have hit it at the short distance 
away, but instead of sprawling out with all fours, as 
usttally they do when hit, he never moyed. I was sur- 
prised, and walking out on the wall, got directly over 
him and shot him through the head and picked him up. 
On account of his large size, I cut him open, and found 
two young robins, one pretty well digested and the other 
one perfectly fresh and probably just eaten. I have told 
this story, and have refrained from telling it on several 
occasions, for I don’t believe I ever told it without some 
of my hearers doubting it. 

- About snakes swallowing their young: J was after 
huckleberries over at Green Hollow, Conn., when a 
small boy, and saw a blacksnake open her mouth and 
swallow twenty-seven young ones, but I did not kill 
her—I did not get a chance. I have also seen snakes 
climb trees when closely pursued, but not the tree 
trunk; they went around on the limbs which stood out 
of young pine trees and rested across them when near 
the top. 

I know people who follow up the woods and streams 
see many) remarkable things which it is hard for others 
to believe. Only last month I was pickerel fishing, and 
a fish took my live minnow’and also my friend’s, and 
we both struck at the same time. My friend hooked the 
fish and my hook brought up his minnow nicely hooked 
alongside of my bait. Of course we did not know it 
was the same fish until we struck. 

SELDOM. 
PROVIDENCE, R, I. 


Citron for Snake Bite. 


In “A Newe Herbal, by Wylliam Turnour, Anno 1551, 
Imprinted at London by Steven Mierdman, and they are 
to be soolde in Paules Churchyarde at the sygne of the 
sprede Egle,” is this useful little story of the citron and 
the serpent: 

There was a certayn sherif in Egypt whiche tooke ij. 
naughty murthering robbers and condemned them to be 
slayn and poysoned to deth of serpentes in the great 
theatre, that all men myght se them dye. But whylse they 


were led of the souldyers to the place of execution, ther. 


met them a woman that had a citron in her hand, the 
which the murderers begged of her, and she clove it in 
two peces and gave eche of them a pece, the whiche they 
eat very gredely. But when as they came into the 
appoynted place and were caste atmongest the myddes of 
a grete hepe of serpentes and aspides they abode unhurt, 
and receyved no harm of them, and so came hole and 
sound forth agayn, beyond all men’s lokyng for. Then 
the sherif axed diligently of them that kept the thieves, 
what they had done or what myghty preservative they 
had taken. But they answered that the thieves had 
eaten nothing savying theyr accustomed pottage, and sayd 
further that they eat a citron by the way. Then the sherif 
commanded them to go to the prysone agayn, and the one 
sholdeeat only hysaccustomed potage,and the other sholde 
only eate citrones. These thynges done, the theves were 
agayn brought into the great theatre. And there he that 
eat the citrones continewed all the daye safe and sounde, 


‘allthough certayn of the serpentes had bitten him. And 


the other who had but eaten hys common meate, at the 
bytyng of one serpente fell down sterk ded. Athineus, a 
yery noble and ancient autor, wryteth that he saw thys hys 
own self. Wherefore it were wisdome that men that are 
bydden to dynner of theyr enemies or suspected frends, 
before they eat any other thyng, should take a piece of 
citron. : 4 : - t F 
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Bruennich’s Murres in Erie Canal. . 


Locxeort, N. Y., Nov. 24.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Yesterday I was called into a place to identify some “queer 
ducks” that Mr, Ephraim Elwood had killed in the Erie 
Canal, about two miles east of Lockport. They proved 
to be Briimnich’s murres. The first occurrence of this 
species so far inland was reported Noy. 9, 1804, when 
three birds were taken on Niagara River below Buffalo. 
On the 8th of the same month and year a young friend | 
living on Red Lake, Theresa, N. Y., reported to me that 
he had killed “four ducks unlike any he had ever seen,” 
and “they had bills like crows, and smelled so fishy they 
could not be eaten.” I asked him to send me a, head, 
wing and foot. I identified them as Briinnich’s murres. 
November, 1896, two specimens were taken at Point 
Breeze (Lake Ontario), Orleans county. ‘The species 
have also been reported on Oneida Lake. 

J. L. Davison. 


Stragglers. 


Toronto, Ont., Noy. 26—On Monday, Nov. 18, a good 
specimen of the little auk was shot just outside of Toronto 
Bay in Lake Ontario by a local fisherman, and a few 
days ago an American three-toed woodpecker was shot 
by a boy on the outskirts of Toronto. 

Both these birds are so extremely rare here as to 
justify their coming under the above heading. In fact, a 
taxidermist informed me that the last-nained bird was 
rare everywhere. 

There have been three or four cormorants about 
Toronto Bay at different times during the past two 
months, and while they cannot be called rare, still, they 
are only occasional visitants in this locality. Wildfowl 
of all kinds seem to have been more numerous than usual 
this fall in this vicinity. Jno, TowNson, 


Gane Bag and Gun. 
——— — 
re RG is 


sh. Fixtures. 


March 5-19, 1902.—Eighth Annual Show of the National Sports- 
men’s Association at Madison Square Garden, New York. 


The Duck Shootex’s Lament. 


A MISTY morning on the beach, 
A lonely cross, a reedy reach, 
A solitary bittern’s screech, 
And deep in meditation 
A hunter stood before the mound 
Whereon the cross, and in it found 
Sad theme for speculation. 


Long whiles he mused, and nothing broke 
The silence save the bittern’s croak, - 
Whose sad, sepulchral cry scarce "woke 

Faint echo’s imitation. 
Long whiles he mused, and who shall say 
On what sad themes one’s thoughts will stray 
When standing mute at break of day 


Before a nameless grave; 
pee - 


Thought of the devouring deep, 

The wild, resistless, engulfing. sweep, 

The cruel, crawling, cowering creep 
Of treacherous wave. 

The rising sun dispelled the hosts 

Of gloomy, soul-confounding ghosts 
Of morbid mind’s creation; 


And then as he the cross drew near, 
And read thereon its legend clear 
He said, “If this ain’t sheer 
Emotional insanity; 
To think I’ve shed a silent tear 
O’er a ‘Posted’ sign, ‘No hunting here.’ ” 
His subsequent remarks, I fear, 


Savored of profanity, Francis J, Hacan. 


Adirondack Notes. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

As usual, I spent part of the summer and fall in the 

Adirondacks, and from long acquaintance there think 
I know something of the real conditions. 
_ The past season witnessed an unusual scarcity of deer 
in some quarters, and unusual numbers of them in other 
places. This is believed to be due to the many lumber 
jobs in operation. Indications’ were not wanting that 
the lumbermen had plenty of trout and venison in camp 
when they wanted it. Also that their presence and 
operations had served to drive out surviving deer from 
many sections, massing them in more remote and un~ 
disturbed places, 

The average sportsman did not, therefore, find his 
usual reward, in Hamilton county at least. Or, if he 
did, he had to go much further back for it. 

On the other hand, partridges were abundant and in 
fine condition. : E 

The tenderfoot was in evidence, as usual. One had a 
personal experience worthy of record. He had a 
penchant for going into the woods without a guide. 
With two friends he searched out a pond neither had 
ever visited before. Starting after dinner, night over- 
took them on the edge of a swamp, and they were 
obliged to camp, Next morning he climbed a tall tree, 
discovered the pond, and six minutes’ walk brought 
the party to its shore. A deer was in a clump of¥ 
bushes opposite. All could see the movement, but not 
the deer. Rightly, they would not shoot till they could 
see what they were shooting at. The deer got away, and 
they saw only his tracks, 

The two friends had to leave camp. Monsieur Ten- 
derfoot, with his compass, piloted them out of the woods 
and then went back and spent four days alone in the 
woods. He hunted diligently, and saw seven deer, but 
did not get a shot. A momentary glimpse of the animal, 
or more often a whisk of the flag was all. But he had a 
good time, and learned much about the habits of our 
noble game, Qi SP he 
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Another tenderfoot was taken into the woods by the 
writer to a familiar and promising place. The new man 
had a double-barreled gun—trifle and shot combined. 
After a long watch a fat and beautiful deer came into 
view about too yards distant, “Shall I shoot?’ “No; 
wait for a broadside.” “I think I can fetch him now.” 
(The deer was feeding toward us.) “Well, wait; you will 
haye a better chance. Then aim high; let both barrels 
go at the same time.” I did not feel the assurance of 
my friend regarding his skill, so told him to aim for 
the junction of neck and shoulder and shoot both bar- 
rels at once. Soon the broadside was on, and I said, 
“Now.” Aftet much effort to pull trigger and a long 
wait, the old gun roared. The deer looked, hesitated 
a moment, saluted merrily with the flag, and was off. 
My friend looked up in amazement. I had listened in 
vain for the sharp rifle crack, and said, “What's the 
matter?” “I—I—guess I pulled the wrong trigger!” 
The rifle barrel -was still cocked, and the unexploded car- 
tridge in place. The woods rang again, but this time 
to explosions of laughter. He wants to try again next 
year, and as he is a good fellow he will be welcome in 
our camp. 

The game law, as it now stands, is neither respected 
or observed by a large number of the residents in the 
Adirondacks. Whether guides or other residents, the 
great majority. view the present law with disfavor, Its 
operation creates dissatisfaction about guiding and the 
opportunity to earn, and disgust as to the preservation 
of game. One guide told me, “For seven years before 
this law I had earned on an average $250 by this time, 
and now I have earned only $50.” He had a family to 
support. Another guide with a family said, “The deer 
are not worth anything to us, except what we can eat. 
Why should we take an interest in their preservation?” 
This is substantially the view of most. I was told. “Not 
one man in twenty thinks differently.” Let it not be 
supposed that these views are peculiar and confined to 
some narrow locality. These statements represent con- 
versations with men from widely scattered places, and 
among the most noted hunting resorts. One guide 
said, “The law will have to be changed, or in ten years 
there will be no deer to speak of outside the private 
preserves.” I beg, therefore, to suggest some provi- 
sions for a new game law. 

1. Open season, Aug. 15-Oct. 31, both inclusive. 

2. No person to be allowed to kill more than one 
deer each season; except a man with a family resident in 
the Adirondacks, to be allowed two deer. 

3. Jacking to be allowed Aug. 15-31, inclusive. 

4. Hounding to be allowed Sept. 25-Oct. 15, inclusive. 
Only bucks to be killed before the hounds. 

_I am aware that these provisions are liable to oppo- 
sition; nevertheless, I believe such a law would make 
for the real preservation of the deer, and I beg to offer 
ins following considerations in support of the sugges- 

ions: 

1. Such a law would suit that large class of sportsmen 
who are obliged to take their vacation in August and 
return home early in September. 

2. Would suit the many who believe in hounding. 

3. Would give opportunity for selection of bucks 
and sparing of does. (A few years ago, during a big hunt 
with dogs, seven does were thus spared in one day.) 

4, Would suit the still-hunter by giving him the best 
of the season. 

5. Would greatly lessen the liability of the accidental 
shooting of men in the woods. 

6. Would suit the great majority of residents in the 
Adirondacks, whose sympathy with the game law and its 
enforcement are indispensable to that end and to the 
preservation of our noble game. Many said to me this 
fall, “Such a law as you propose would be respected 
and generally observed.” 

7. Would promote the happiness and well-being of 
the greatest number, which is the professed object of all 
law, 4 JUVENAL. 


In Camp on Spanish Peak. 


ONCE upon a time five of us had got together at my 
tanch on Rita Azul, Colorado, and had been on a suc- 
cession of hunts during October and November. We 
had killed deer, turkeys, mountain grouse, and a good 
deal of time. We at last rounded up at the home ranch 
with a wagonload of game, and very tired, so the boys 
concluded when I proposed to go to Trinidad and sell 
what meat we did not want that I had better go, and 
decided that they would stay at home and rest. We 
skinned out about thirty hindquarters of deer and ante- 
lope, and Madam Inez (my home cook), an Indian lady 
of uncertain age and by no means an uncertain temper) 
put each one separately in a clean 50-pound flour sack. 
We put some hay in a big wagon, laid in an open wagon 
sheet and packed the venison carefully so as not to 
bruise it; also eighteen grouse and about a half dozen 
turkeys; then covered them with the rest of the sheet 
and my camp blankets to keep the dust out. On top of 
the load went two big bucks whole, and it was ready. 
My foreman, Miguel, hitched up two Texas ponies and I 
saddled another. Dearden, Ted and York each gave me 
a list of what they wanted, and we pulled out. 

I rode in the wagon to keep my horse fresh, and just 
before we got to town I dug up some of the grouse and 
tied a couple on each deer horn and laid two turkeys 

~ between the deer. It pays to have a load look attractive. 
I got on my pony, who was fresh and felt just lovely, 
and we drove into town and stopped before Davis & 
Sherman’s supply store. I did not want anything just 
then, but we wanted the load to attract attention. Miguel 
held the horses and looked as wise as possible, while I 
went in and got a cigar and saw Smith, the chief clerk. 
When I came out my load was being looked over by 
several men who were asking Miguel questions. I knew 
them all but two men who were examining the deer, 
One of the strangers was a big, rosy, red-faced man, the 
other was small, thin and wiry looking; both were dressed 


in corduroys that fitted though they were old and camp 


ard travel stained. “Is this your wagon?” inquired the 
little man. “Where did you get the game?” 
“Killed it forty to eighty miles’ east of here.” 
“What have ~ou got?” 
“Thirty hindquarters of venison, six turkeys, eighteen 
mountain grouse, and the two bucks.” 


ranch; I can’t go without them. 


“Did you and ihe Mexican kill them?” 

“Not all of them, There are five of us that hunt to- 
gether. We killed these and mors in the last ten days,” 

“Are you a cattleman?” 

“Well, yes, I guess so; I have got a ranch and about 
150 head.” 

“Oh, you are a Yanlcee, ain’t your” 

“Yes; but why did you think so.” 

“Becatise you said guess instead of reckon, I would 
like to see you this evening and mske your acquaintance.” 

He dug up a card which said; “Lieut, W- "and 
handed it to me and I told him my name and told him 
that the only card I had on me was the ace of spades. 
He looked a little queer and the rosy man grinned. 

“Ti you hadn’t said you were a Yankee, I wouldn’t 
have offered you that card.” And J at once apologized, 
and told him that I was only joking, and that I had a card 
case at home, bat that most people here do not use them. 

They went away with an “Au revoir” from the rosy 
man, who seemed to understand me and I knew we 
would be friends if we ever got acquainted. The little 
man was a ttifle stiff, like most army officers. After I 
had given away a little game to a few friends, we sold 
the rest to a butcher for about $60, Miguel went to the 
Mexican quarters to see his Compadre with five Mexican 
dollars in his tobacco potich, and I went to the hotel, 
where I met Messrs. W. and T. They wanted to go up 
to the head of the Purgatoire (Rio de Las Animas) on 
a hunt; were expecting an eastern man on the stage that 
night and wanted me to go up there with them in a day 
or two. “Well, gentlemen, I will tell you how I am 
fixed. My three hunting companions are down on my 
We have a big outfit 
of wagons and horses. If you would like to have us all 
go, I guess they would like to go along. I have an Eng- 
lishman named Dearden, Ted Harwood, Gen. Harwood’s 
brother, my most intimate friend, and Addison J, Whit- 


man, commonly called New York. He is a cowboy who 


is a good hunter. They are all good fellows. York works 
for me summers, Dearden is rich and is trying to pay our 
expenses, though we don’t let him always, but is very 
peculiar—as clean as a cat, bathes every day, and is 
rather fussy. He is paying New York wages at present, 
though I don’t know exactly what for. Pretty much all 
York does is take off his hat and look wise when he does 
anything for him, and Dearden accepts it without a smile. 
I am—” ‘Then I told them who I was, 

I thought he was study- 


Mr. W. studied a moment. 
ing expenses, and told him, “If the boys go they will have 
a wagon and separate outfit and I don’t expect you to 
pay any of their expenses.” 


“T was not thinking about that. T. and I can get along 


with anyone; but, excuse me for saying it, you people 
seem to be a queer combination, and our other man is— 
well I am not well acquainted with him. He will be my 
guest and I want him to have a good time.” 

“Well, I don’t know; but if the boys want to go I'll 
take chances, and if Mr. X don’t like my style I'll fetch 
you back to Trinidad at any time.” 

“Ail tight. When can we start?’ 

“Tl start Miguel for home in half an hour and the 
boys will probably be here to-morrow night and start 
the next morning.” : 

T found Miguel in a Mexican tendahoon (saloon) dis- 
cussing yarious things with his Compadre, told him what 
I had done, and in a few minutes he rode up to the hotel 
on my pet horse, took my letter to the boys and disap- 
peared down the road bound for the ranch. 

“You seem to have that Mexican well trained,” said 


“No, he is my friend, He would do anything I asked 
him to; but I also generally do anything he asks me to 
do for him. He is my cook. A good hunter. -None 
better. Honest and a good man in the way that a Mexi- 
can is good,” 

“Is there good hunting at the head of Purgatoire?” 

“Yeés. Sometimes very good when the deer commence 


. to come down from the snowy range for winter, and this 


is about the time. I propose, if it suits you, to camp near 
the head of the north fork of the Purgatoire, between the 
Spanish Peaks and the snowy range. There is timber, 
good water and the deer cross from one mountain to the 
other quite often,” 

W. went to his room and T, and I went out down town 
and proceeded to get acquainted. I took him to every 
place of interest I knew in town, wise and otherwise. He 
was a very nice fellow, and at about 12 o’clock we finished 
the evening by going into a Chili restaurant and eating 
some tamales and a bowl of chili, and went home to the 
hotel to bed. 

Barlow & Sanderson’s stage from Kit Carson rolled up 
at about 7 next morning, and Mr. X. alighted with a 
travel-stained grip and a .45-70 Sharp’s rifle in a well- 
worn leather case. I am not going to describe him for 
you, Mr. Reader, might know him, and I am going to 
tell a true story. I respect him for his good qualities and 
I never will go hunting with him again for reasons which 
T will hereafter set forth in this story. _In all probability 
he would rather go out with five Brazilian apes than go 
again with our crowd. He was duly introdticed to me. 
We had several mutual acquaintances in the East, but~<I 
didn’t talk much to him. He had been on the stage from 
noon one day till 7 A. M. next morning without sleep; 
but after a bath and breakfast he was as fresh as a daisy, 
and looked fit to fight his weight in wildcats. We went 
down street and he and W. proceeded to buy supplies 
for a two weeks’ hunt. W had a tent and camp outfit 
and they proposed to hire Miguel if he came back as a 
cook. I told them that Miguel would be back at 5 
P. M. if he was alive and his horse didn’t get away from 
him. Hle came to the hotel at about 4. on my horse, and 
driving his hunting jackass packed with his blankets and 
mine, and my 12xt4 tent with the poles dragging Indian 
fashion. Diabalo (the burro) looked rather sad, as 
Miguel had cracked him through at a fast gait for thirty 
miles, and my good little horse was a little tired. When 
xX. saw old Miguel with his long muzzleloading rifle 
across the saddle in its case of buckskin, with its long 
cleaning rod sticking out of the muzzle, and his foot- 
long kn fe in’ his belt, he smiled for the first time. 


“Ts that your man, Mr. D?’ 
es : 


ite 


“Well, if he is as good as he looks we will have a 
good hunt. Can he talk English?” 


“No, not much; but he can understand if you talk 
sey and distinctly. Do you speak Spanish, Mr. X? 
ae On 


I didn’t tell him so, but I was glad of it. 

“Where are the boys, Miguel?” ; 

“Coming, will be here in an hour. In the big wagon; 
York is driving the saddle horses; Ted is on the wagon; 
Al. is asleep.” 

“Go put up the burro and Lead.” Lead was my horse; 
his full name was Leader because he used to lead a band 
of horses, but his pet name was Lead. I will not tell 
you all his good qualities, but I hone to see his bright 
eyes and his beautiful form again when I end this weary 
journey and take my place in the happy hunting grounds 
with Miguel and my other friends, good men and true, 
that have gone before and left me here alone—for I am 
old in years though still young in spirit, and they are 
almost all gone. 


The wagon came in after awhile. The boys went to 
clean up while I took their wagon down to the store and 
put in the supplies that Dearden saw fit to order. When 
I came to supper, I introduced the gan to each other, 
and we proceeded to get acquainted, Mr, X cottoned to 
Ted and my little Englishman, but I could see he didn’t 
like me one bit. Perhaps I talkea too much. T., York 
and I went out after supper and did the town, ably 
assisted by Miguel, and had a funny time. I hate to go 
to bed and equaily hate to get up. and when the boy 
called me next morning and I had driven him away and 
York came up, he told me that Mr. X. -as anxious to 
start. So I told him to hitch up and pull with the wagons 
and Miguel; that they could all start if they wanted to, 
only leave me Lead and my saddle and that I'd be there 
by the time they sot ready to camp. Miguel knew the - 
road. I still felt sleepy, and so slept some more and got 
up and at dinner put on my old clothes and by dark rode 
into camp. They were all there, well tp the north fork, 
camped in a beautiful sauicer-shaped meadow by the side 
of the swift-running water under some big cottonwoods. 
The camp looked homelike as I rode up. W.'s tent, 
Dearden’s little bedroom tent and my old big one were 
all up, and I could smell meat broiling and the delicious 
aroma of good coffee and frying bacon. The horses were 
eating grass, they had all been fed grain and Miguel’s 
burro was standing tied to a tree, and occasionally 
sounding his trumpet with a loud hee-haw. 

I told the boys that we had better move six miles up 
stream to within about a mile of its head; and in the 
morning we moved and camped in a glade of about 
twenty acres, with the stream running through it at the 
southwest corner of the southern Spanish Peak, There 
was good hunting all around. There are some mountain 
sheep around the Peaks. At that time they were not 
protected by law, and Ted and I crawled around on those 
confounded old mountains for three days after them, and 
then we got a stand on six. Ted killed a ram at about 
200 yards with his .50 caliber needle gun; I devoted my- 
self to a fat, dry doe and she fell over a bank about 
forty feet and was, as Ted said, “Somewhat mushed.” 
We had to cut them up and pack them about two miles 
on our backs. The ledges were so rough that we made 
two trips, and hung the meat in a mountain oak. Ted 
took his horns into camp and I packed in a hindouwarter 
of the doe for a change of meat. Mr. X. killed a black- 
tail deer the first day and one or more every day he was 
up there. But how he worked—up at 4 o’clock making 
life miserable to Miguel till he got breakfast, out before 
light on foot or horseback, not in till after dark, He had 
a wonderful sense of direction, and could come straight 
to camp in the dark from anywhere. W. and T. did not 
hunt much, but moved around w:th hammers and magni- 
fying glasses, pounding rocks and making notes. In the 
evening Ted, Dearden, York, Thompson and I used to 
play poker till quite late, and at times make a little noise. 
X said it reminded him of a pack of hounds in full blast, 
and that he couldn’t hunt all day and stand stich an infer- 
nal racket all night; so we moved our tent about 200 
yards on the other s‘de of the little grove from “X.’s, and 
continued our inhocent pastimes. 

X, told Mr. W. that he didn’t believe that I amounted 
to much as a hunter; he said that a man who played 
poker all night and slept half the day in a good hunting 
country had poor taste. It got to me, of course, next day, 
and it made me study some. for it was about true. So 
I told my troubles to Miguel. That night we went down 
to the Plaza, horseback, leading Diabolo; bought 200 
pounds of salt at five cents a pound, by the way, and 
took it tp a side cation where there was a spring and 
an allcali lick that the deer used some, and salted the 
lick good. I knew that if X. didn’t find it I’d be all 
right, so IT got York to stall him off over toward the 
head of the Huerfano, northwest from camp, for a couple 
of days. X. almost walked the legs off poor York both 
days, but the deer found the salt and told their aunts, 
uncles and cousins all about it; and the evening I went 
there w:th Miguel the mud around the spring was all cut 
up with deer tracks. We took the big square camp lan- 
tern with a reflector and a heavy blanket to cover it, 
Dearden’s 8-bore double shotgun and my rifle, Winches- 
ter model 73. We picketed the horses away back, and got 
on the bank about forty feet away from the spring, as 
far off the trails as we could get, The wind came down the 
cafion in fitful blasts, and it was dark and inclined to be 
stormy. The rocks and banks made the air change and 
eddy at times and some of the deer got a smell of us, 
but finally they began to come in right, and when [I 
punched Miguel with my foot he pulled off the blanket. 
The light glared down in to the lick and showed six or 
seyen very much surprised blacktails, I got two and 
Miguel one out of that bunch, Then we went down and 
carried them up the Lank before we bled them. We had 
a crack at several bunches before day, and when we 
hung them all ip we had ten. Miguel had to go back 
to get breakfast, so we put for camp, and I went to bed. 
Miguel called me wp for breakfast. I remarked that I 
thought that it was about time for me to go out and 
get a load of deer, for we must go home pretty soon, 
IT got York to cook for the day in Miguel’s place, and 
we went out and trimmed up the deer so that the buck- 
shot wouldn’t show, and Miguel killed another buck with 
his own rifle. We then packed them all down to where 
we could reach them with a wagon, got them down to 
camp and had theforequarters out and the saddles hung 
up on a long pole by night. That evening we packed 
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Diabolo with all the forequarters we had in camp that 
were cut out and not needed for our own tse, and went 
down to the Mexican plaza and traded them for various 
things; and then made a dance. Thompson seemed to 
think it was very funny. W. and X. did not go. X. 
asked me the next day how many of the deer Miguel 
killed. I told him two, and he told me that he believed 
I could hunt, but that there was something queer about 
it, for the boys laughed when they talked about it, and 
that Dearden said that I was a Yankee and then grunted 
and wouldn’t talk. 

The next evening Don Jesus Perea came into camp in 
his ambulance on the road to Walsenburg from Berna- 
lillo. He had heard I was up there hunting and knew 
he was always welcome at my camp. We had quite a 
seance that night. We had a nice breakfast next morn- 
ing and the Don went north with our good wishes, de- 
claring that he would stay right the-e with us till we 
quit if he could, but that he had to go, He and his 
family have many thousand sheep and cattle and horses 
on a hundred hills. He was a fat, jolly Mexican gentle- 
man, but has gone before. God bless him; he was as good 
a man as they make. 

The next morning we decided to vull for Trinidad. 
We tore up camn and started the wagons for Trinidad, 
driven by Miguel and York; and the rest of us saddled up 
and drove Miguels jack ahead of us as hard as we could 
tear for Trinidad, and got in a little after dark. The 
wagons came in next day all right. We had quite a time 
with the jack going down. He went everywhere that he 
ought not to and got the whole pack off once. We had 
some grub and a cooking kit on him, also a few other 
things. 

The night we got in Mr. X. told me that he thought 
$5 a day for me was about right, and I told him: that I 
didn’t want pay; that I never guided anyone for pay; 
and that I just went for mountain air and a change of 
scenery. He then told me that if he had known that he 
wouldn’t have been so dictatorial, as he thought that I 
was hired by Mr. W. He then warmed up and said that 
he would like to go out and see my ranch. So he and 
I rode out home the next morning. We went out that 
afternoon on fresh horses, looked over the cattle and 
then went hunting, and he killed a whitetail at 250 yatds. 
The next day we went out again and X. almost walked 
me down. He was as strong as a horse and a good man, 
but as stubborn as Miguel’s jack, and the worst of it was, 
to tell the truth, always in the right. 
~ But I wouldn’t go hunting with him again for $25 a day. 
He is too much inclined to make work of play, He 
went back to Trinidad next day in my buckboard, and I 
have never seen him since. There, IT haven’t half told 
you the story. J meant to when I started, but my heart 
has failed me. We all tried to be as mean as possible 
to tease X., and we were rather worthless. If I told you 
who X. was this would perhaps interest you more than 
it does; but I won’t. W. J. Dz 


Grouse Shooting on the Manistee. 


On the morning of Nov, 11 Verne Moore and wife and 
myself took the 3:18 train for Wellston, Manistee county, 
to shoot quail and grouse and take a casual glance at deer 
tracks. No railroad in Michigan extends greater courtesy 
to hunters than the Pere Marquette, Arriving at Baldwin 
the train made a twenty-minute stop, and we took supper 
with our old friend, H. C, Crosby, who is a great lover 
of the dog and gun, and a first-class shot. After leaving 
Baldwin we changed our minds about our stop and con- 
cluded to get off at a little station called Bretheren. 
Leaving the car at 9:10, looking in every direction for a 
light, we saw one in the distance, and found that it came 
from a house recently built by an enterprising man by 
the name of May, who is preparing to keep all comers. 
We found the family had just moved in, and were ill pre- 
pared to entertain strangers, but they gave us a hearty 
welcome and the best accommodations they had. I slept 
on a cot with an open wire mattress, covered by a blanket, 
my only cover being another blanket folded. The wind 
was blowing a perfect gale from the northwest, and bring- 
ing snow with it. My weight took the cot down about 
four inches in the center and left the cover resting on 
the edge. It made the most perfect ventilation for sleep- 
ing that I’ve ever found inside a house. The people were 
astir early in the morning, and at 7 o’clock we sat down 
to a good substantial breakfast. After breakfast Mrs: 
Moore donned her short skirt and full hunting outfit, and 
we started for a cedar swamp, which was plainly visible 
three-quarters of a mile away. When we reached the 
Swamp we turned neither to the right nor the left, but 
plunged into its dark, mysterious depth, expecting every 
minute to hear murmuring or expressions of disgust from 
the lady. But not a single complaint did she make, no 
hanging back from climbing over logs or brush, but a 
merry laugh when some roguish branch snatched off her 
hunting cap, For two hours we kept up otir line of 
march, going as near southeast as we could judge, and at 
last came out of the swamp where the ground was dry 
and the burnt pine stumps were thick, and where poplar 
and white oak brush were scattered. We were making 
our way toward the home of Frank Hendricks, an old 
acquaintance, who has a log house and barn on the north 
side of the Big Manistee River, and in sight of that 
crooked and muddy stream, on an eminence 200 feet 
aboye the water. To the east and northeast from this 
place we could see the clusters of jack pines and the roofs 
of the houses of settlers six and seveni miles away. We 
could also see from his home the bare bluff where the 
Pine River, or what is there called the South Branch, 
whose waters are ful! of trout and clear as crystal. It 
almost seems to hesitate to mingle its bright and sparkling 
waters with the muddy Manistee. Frank Hendricks and 
his good wife Netta gave us a hearty welcome. At din- 
ner the son, Alpha, came in. He said he was glad we 
came, because there were so many partridge and quail 
around there they were a nuisance. 

As soon as dinner was over, Verne and I took our 
guns and started afield, thinking that Nina would want 
to rest after the long walk af the morning. but not so. 
We were not fifteen rods from the house when the old 
dog, Krankie, by motions we understood, told us there 
were birds very near. Within fifteen rods of the barn she 
anchored, immovable as a statue. We walked up to her 
side, and with a roar up went twenty or thirty quail, 


“ 
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¢ We followed them a short distance and 
got six more; then thinking of what our friend Hendricks 
had said, that he “hoped we’d leave enough for seed,” we 
desisted from an attempt to kill any more that day. Mak- 
ingashort detour through the woods adjacent to the field, 
we flushed several grotise without getting a shot at them. 
The dog in trying to locate the grouse raised a large 
white rabbit, which we shot as it ran by us. It was a 
novelty to my companions, who had never seen one 
before, 

The next morning bright and early we started out. The 
ground was covered by an inch of damp snow, sufficient 
for tracking partridge, quail or rabbits. Following the 
directions of Alpha, who told us there were plenty of 
grouse in the thick timber a mile to the north, we had 
not gone far along an old trail among pine stumps and 
logs before the dog said there were grouse very near, and 
he came to a point but a few feet from the wagon track 
among some sweet fern and burnt chunks. The boy Alpha 
said: “TI see her. Shall I shoot?’ He had never shot 
on the wing, and did not have much chance among so 
many guns, so I told him to hold high and “let her have 
it.” He barely raked the top of her head. It did the boy 
more good than it would have done an old hunter to kill 
a dozen. We then went on to the body of heavy timber, 
consisting of beech, elm, basswood and an occasional 
hemlock. We had barely entered the timber before Nina 
—Mrs. Moore—said she could hear a partridge flying 
ahead, so we went in the direction she gave and there 
the tracks showed that they had been feeding and running 
in every direction. I told them the birds had in all prob- 
ability taken refuge in the scattered hemlocks, and if 
so, none but the keenest eye could detect their where- 
abouts, While discussing the matter, Whirr! right above 
our heads, went two or three of the swift-flying beauties. 
Verne has eyes as black as coal and bright as stars, and 
he said he believed he could find them, knowing where 
to look, and that he and Nina were not so proud but they 
would shoot at a standing bird. After looking for a 
short time, Verne said: “Hold on” (we were all look- 
ing up into the thick tops of the hemlocks), “I believe 
I see one.” Bringing his Marlin pump gun quickly to his 
shoulder, the sharp ring of the nitro powder had hardly 
reached our ears before we saw tumbling from the top 
of a near-by hemlock one of those wary birds, and Verne 
and Nina never desisted from scanning those dark, mys- 
terious-looking trees till they had eight grouse in their 
hunting coats. ; 

The next morning while the snow was soft, as I was 
hunting alone, for I prefer shooting on the wing, I counted 
forty-three grouse tracks crossing the track I was fol- 
lowing in going sixty rods. As it had snowed until day- 
light, and it was now 8:30, the tracks must al have been 
made that morning, We hunted in this locality from 
Monday noon until Saturday night, and the next day 
Verne and Nina wanted to go and look for the light- 
footed deer, Bright and early Alpha had their sleek team 
hitched to the double wagon with a good supply of hay 
and corn in the box, and all taking our dinners in our 
pockets we climbed into the wagon, and arriving at our 
destination,.a deserted Jumber camp, put the team into a 
small log stable. We started out through a beautiful 
two-inch tracking snow, and had not gone far when we 
came upon the track of a small deer. Following this for 
a short distance, we came upon the track of a much 
larger deer, which we judged by the track had been gone 
but a short time. Following the newly made track a 
short distance, we came upon the tracks of three, more. 
Alpha and I told Nina and Verne we would make a short 
detour and try to drive one by them if they would remain 
there. We started out, and returning after a two hours’ 
tramp, we found them pretty well chilled. We were all 
tired and sick of tramping except. Nina, and so concluded 
to make back tracks for home. Going the mile back to 
the team, we crossed several deer tracks made since we 
had been over the route. It was about 3 P. M. when we 
left the barn, where we had put the team, and we arrived 
home before dark, after a good day’s sport. In going 
over the route in the morning we started a grotise every 
now and then, and went on telling them we would “see 
you later.” 

As Verne had put in all his vacation, he and his wife 
started for home the next morning, but I stayed and 
hunted a couple of days longer. They brought with them 
forty-one birds. 

That the readers of the Forrest AnD STREAM may know 
something of grouse shooting on the Manistee, let me 
Say we shot away almost 300 cartridges, and with the 
exception of four rabbits and twenty quail, were all used 
for grouse. I would say to any one who wishes to shaot 
grotse to their heart’s content, although the bird is wild 
and wary, and will often lie close to the dog, there is no 
better sport than grouse shooting in Manistee and Wex- 
ford counties. We have engaged board and lodging for 
next season. We came home on the train with a party of 
five hunters from New Buffalo, who had seven deer. They 
were, so they said, readers of the Forest AND STREAM. 
The largest ones weighed 305, 265 and 220. They were a 
nice lot, and were killed in the Upper Peninsula. 
SULLIVAN Cook. 


Providence. Sportsmen. 


Provence, R. I., Nov. 24——The new line of cars be- 
tween Providence, R. I., and Danielson, Conn., has 
opened up some new hunting and fishing ground to our 
sportsmen, and each Sunday a special car is run for their 
convenience, and it goes out and comes in crowded 
with men, guns and dogs, and some game, too. But not 
every one who hunts gets game; it is just like fishing, 
the more some people fish a place the better it is for some 
others, as some go just to feed them. 

Birds seem to be scarce tp that way, but a few foxes, 
a good many rabbits and quite a number of coons have 
been shot. A man showed me two pheasants which 
came from Narragansett Pier way a week ago. The 
law is not off them until-1903. Game wardens, keep 
your eyes open; the gunners are shooting your close- 
season birds. ' r 

A man told me a short time ago of his getting four- 
teen trout, the largest 11 -inches long) down in the vicin- 
ity of Wood River Junction. suppose it is every 
one’s duty to make trouble for this illegal poaching, but 

SELDOM, 


one hates to get his friends in trouble, 


[Dac. 7, 190%. 


me 
There were five quick reports arid frve beautiful birds lying 
.in the stubble. 
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Experience with Big Game. | 

Morcantown, W. Va., Nov. 22.—Editor Forest and 
Stream; It is little wonder that heated discussions so 
often arise in regard to wild animal life, hunting, etc., 
when the experiences of different people, of equally good 
authority, have such a wide range of variation. 

Only recently I read the writing of one of our very 
best authorities on big game and its pursuit, and one 
whose experience has in a general way come nearer to 
harmonizing with that of my own than any one whose 
writings I have ever read. _ 7k 

In speaking of deer, he said that deer, when startled, 
would frequently run twenty miles before they would 
stop, Now, to me this seemed ridiculous, as in all the 
hundreds of deer which I have followed after they have 
been startled, none ever went half of that distance, and 
I dare say very few have gone a fourth of that distance. 
It is hard for us sometimes to eyen conjecture how 
people who are perhaps much more experienced than 
we, can arrive at a positive conclusion and assert. the 
fact, where to us it may seem an utter impossibility for 
such to be correct, according to our observations. 
Where distance is one of the factors coming into dis- 
pute, it might be accounted for largely by the great 
elasticity of hunters’ miles, which, we may safely say, 
range in distance from I00 rods to 500 rods to the mile, 
varying according to grade, growth of timber and 
bushes, absence or presence of rocks, logs, etc., kind of 
weather, condition of the stomach, mental and phy- 
sical condition generally, and many other environments. 

Charles Cristadoro, in a recent issue of ForEST AND 
STREAM, in commenting on the portrait of an elk by 
Wallihan, says, “He stands there, an elk in all his 
grandeur and beauty, sleek and graceful.’”’ My imagina- 
tion can only see him as being anything but “sleek.” 
He is certainly very poor, as the picture will indicate, 
and, as would be the natural condition in midwinter, as 
this evidently is, his long coat of hair is rough and 
shaggy, and he has that far-away, dreamy look in his 
eyes which all elk have in midwinter, when they are 
poor—so different from the bright, alert look of the 
eatly fall, when they are fat, strong and vigorous. That 
is the feature of the picture which appealed to me most 
strongly; and had his eyes had that keen, alert look, and 
his coat been sleek and smooth, with the surroundings 
showing midwinter, all would have been unnatural. 

Truly, Mr. Cristadoro is justified in commenting on 
this picture, for no picture has eyer come to my notice 
which so vividly and naturally shows the elk at home. 
It is a warrant of my appreciation of the picture to say 
that it occupies a conspicuous place in my scrap-book, 
which I have been working at for years, pasting therein 
only the very choicest of illustrations, and reading 
matter, all pertaining to game and hunting; a large 
portion of it clippings from Forest AND STREAM, starting 
with E. Hough’s “How Fur is Caught,” in seven chap- 
ters. 

One who has hunted much and observed closely the 
hunted animal, will notice some striking peculiarity at 
a particular stage of the animal’s contact with the hunter, 
and will learn to look for and expect to see that certain 
perculiarity until it becomes so common to him that he 
comes to regard it as one of the well-known character- 
istics of the animal, when perhaps not one in fifty hunters 
have ever noticed the same trait in the animal at all, 
while at the same time the others may have, during their 
experience, been attracted by some other just as notice- 
able peculiarities, which we have failed to notice, For 
instance, I noticed among the first deer I killed a certain 
little action which they performed when shot through 
the shoulders or heart, and I learned to watch for that, 
and if I saw it, I was as sure of that deer as if I had it 
already packed on my horse. It was a vicious bound 
in the air and kicking straight out behind with both 
hind feet; then of course always dashing off a few 
jumps before falling dead. While many may have 
noticed this action, I haye never yet heard it spoken of, 
and yet a large percentage of the deer I have killed 
have gone through exactly the same performance. This 
experience only refers to black-tail. Hunters of white- 
tail tell me that a sure sign of one’s being hit hard is 
for it to drop its tail, Of course their big, white tail, 
heing so conspicuous when they have it raised, would’ 
make it an easy matter to determine whether its tail 
was up or down; but the tail of a black-tail, not being 
noticeable, it would be Hard to determine whether or 
not the carriage of their tail would indicate whether 
they were or were not hit. 

A person may hunt for years and kill much game, and 
perhaps some one individual animal may “‘cut a caper” 
entirely different from all others. It would be hard to 
explain why. One-tall I was helping my near neighbor 
to do some work. His brother and wife from the city 
came to visit him, and found us out of meat. One even- 
ing I suggested that I go over to my cabin, about eighty 
rods, and bring over my rifle and go aut next morning at 
break of day and try for some veris:2. The city people 
thought it most remarkable to thi: of trying to kill a 
deer before breakfast. It was sur ‘yn when I started 
over, and when I got my gun, an extra pair of boots 
and some other things and started back it was getting 
quite dusk. Looking across the meadow along the edge 
of the green timber, I saw three deer coming out into 
the pasture to feed. Dumping my duffle down in a pile. 
I lay down flat and started to crawl toward them, and 
they were coming toward me. By lying flat and keeping 
in the lowest places, I managed to keep out of their 
sight till I got within 50 yards of them—it was by that 
time getting so dark that I had to get close, » 

Of course, I had to rise up in their sight to shoot, but 
had a good idea that they would tarry just about long 
enough in their astonishment to give me a quick shot. 
I cocked my rifle, got all ready, and then rose up in 
position for a knee rest. The nearest one to me was so 
startled at my sudden appearance in the very midst of 
them that it-went off a few jumps, then stopped to look. 
As it turned around, facing me, I shot it in the breast; 
then it did what no other deer in all my hunting ex- 
perience ever did: It bounded high in the, air; higher 
than I ever saw any deer jump, and lit ph, te ground) 
on its back, making the ground fairly quake. I thought 


the way it sounded the critter had burst wide open. It 


jumped to its feet, made. three or four bounds, and fell, 


they got, alttiost on its feet again and dropped dead, 

The diffef@hée between the actions of a deer and elle: 
when struck by a ball is fettéfkable. hile a deer 
shows in a very lively way when ‘it is stftitk, an elk, on 
the contrary, seldom ever flinches, so that you miay De 
watching # tloSely and yet not know whether or not it 
is hit. 
A great difference is also showfi petyeen the two ani- 
mals when wounded and being followed. NO tidtter 
tinw, badly a deer is wounded, it is hard to approach, 
AlWays Usths its tstial caution in selecting a place to lie 
down, while aii elk with a mortal wound will often lie 
is hid from view as it is approached {totti behind, while 
it8 Kody may be exposed to view, thus giving the hunter 
éyéry Adyatitage: ; 

‘Before reaching the agé of having Seay to be 
among big game, I eagerly read everything T could get 
hn the subject, either in the way of natural histofy and 
information eoncerning their habits and living, or simply 
narration of experiences: but found most of my read- 
ing of no practical benefit wheti it came to getting into 
the woods among thie real, live gate; and only by hard 
exptiiense cat we learn fully of their ways. Cael, 

iv old Hats, “Leatn to- do ; thing by doing it, 
would apply to no pufsult bette fhan that of hunting. 
A novice who was very desirous of leafning how to hunt 
bees once traveled many miles to see old Peter Fyoeke, 
bhe of the old-time veteran hunters, who was the last 
6i such ehatactets of my acquaintance to pass away, to 
seétife ftom hiin the desifed information. After learn- 
ine his mission, old Peter said to hii, in his slow, de- 
liberate way, “Oh, it’s a trade, and you have to learn 
it!” That was all the information he received for his 
ifouble. yer 
_ It was always tiy Habit when hunting on snow to fol- 
low the first track of gattie I caitie to, no matter whether 
it Was fresh ot fiot, so long as its difection did not con- 
flict tho widely with the general ditection I wished to 
hunt. Once, While following an old track of a single 
buck, I crossed a very fresl tfaék of a fawn. The tracks 
crossed at right angles, the fawn goin# directly toward 
home. J halted and reasoned with myself thus, “If I 
keep on after this big deer, old as the trail is, I may 

et it, and the chances are about equal that I won’t get 
it. If I switch off after this fawn, it being alone, I can 
he sure of getting it, but I won’t have so much when I 
do get it- Which shall it be?” 

Aftet weighing the chances and balancing them with 
the weight of the deet, I decided that, as 1 rieeded some 
teat at once, I had better be sure of a small piece than 
tike chancees on a larger. I started after the fawn, 
full of confidence, In an hour I had it scared up, with- 
out having seen or heard it. For six hours I pushed on 
after it, with a grim determination to have it. After 
dark I tramped wearily home without having seen it. 
I declared that I would not be otttdone by a fawn, and 
before the stin was up fiext morning I was on its 
trail where I had left it, and by 9 o'clock was so close 
to where it was feeding that I found its droppings still 
smoking. It was an ideal morning to hunt; the sun 
was shining warmly and made the snow soft; but not- 
withstanding all the fayorable conditions, and my ex- 
treme caution, that blamed critter got out from under 
my very nose without my seeing or hearing it; and all 
day long I followed it, using all the caution and strategy 
I knew, and at night I left it about where I had the 
night before, and went home, tired, but so much wiser 
than I was two days before. 

Two years of argument could not have convinced me 
that a fawn with five or six months’ experience, alone in 
the woods, on a good tracking snow, could so completely 
-outwit me, with several years’ successful hunting ex- 
perience, that in two days I could not so much as get 
a fleeting glimpse of it or even hear it; but two days 
of hard experience did the business, I hope it is 
living yet, a wise old deer, successfully baffling all pur- 
suit. Emerson CARNEY, 


Maine Hunting. 


Boston, Nov. 30.—Still the big-game hunters who have 
suffered from the deep snows and early winter weather in 
Maine are coming in. Mr, William G. Harding and Mr. 
Theodore Ripley, both of the Boston Herald mechanical 
force, have just got home from their annual hunting trip. 
They went to Patten, Me., and thence to the Sebois region, 
as they have done in each other’s company for several 
seasons, Last year, it will be remembered, that Mr. Rip- 
ley shot the big moose, an account of which appeared in 
the Forest AND STREAM at the time, and early this season 
a most readable article concerning the same hunt. This 
fall they intended to go in fourteen or fifteen miles on 
foot, toward the Allaguash, further than the. transporta- 
tion of twenty-five miles by buckboard from the railroad. 
‘They took tents, and intended to make a thoroughlv out- 
‘of-door trip, away up the East Branch of Sortle Brook. 

_ But the first day in the woods it showed, at which they 
were much tejoiced. The second day it snowed, and 
snowed nearly two feet, at which they were considerably 
disturbed, They came upon a deserted camp, after 
making not one-half the distance they had intended from 
the buckboard road, and concluded to stay in this camp. 
They did not pitch their tents at all, as the snow lasted 
all the time they were in the woods, with occasional aug- 
mentations. They easily got their two deer each; hand- 
some bucks, while the guides took a couple for food at 
the camp. They saw a number of moose of the spike-horn 
sort, but these neither wanted, as both have splendid 
moose heads to their credit already. The novelty af buck 
deer fighting they looked upon with wonder, seeing the 
battles several times. In the midst of one of these battles 
Mr. Harding shot one of the bucks, The other got away, 
after giving his fallen foe a parting gore. Partridges were 
unusually scarce, and Mr, Harding attributes this to the 
great abundance of foxes, black cats or fishers, sables and 
weasels. They at once found their camp infested with 
weasels—little white fellows with only tips of brown at 
the end of their tails. They tracked sables and saw a 
mumber of,foxes. Fishers: they tried hard to get sight 
of and within shooting distance, but did not succeed. 
They say that they’ had little idea of the amount of such 
game in that region till they saw the tracks on the fresh 


down with its head behind a log 6+ ree, So that its head . 
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snows. Breaking ‘camp and tramping out to the btck- 
board road was partictilarly difficult for men not accus- 
tomed to wading through two or thrée feet of snow, but 
they catne out alive, and feel well repaid in experience and 
the novelty of being in the woods with so much snow on 
the ground. They are not just ready to try it again, how- 
ever. 

Maine gutittets haye been reaping a harvest of deer 
since the snows have fallen. The animals are being 
killed nearer to the settlements than ever before. It is 
cettaiti that the number of deer killed by Maine citizens 
is greater than the number killed by non-residents, and 
still there is talk of taxing sportsmen who come from 
outside of the State. 


Motunecus, Me., Noy. 29.—Here we are in the Maine 
deet' sountty, The snow is deep—nearly two feet—but 
there aré spoftsmen here, and they are getting game. 
Nearly seventy deer have been forwarded from James 
Millmore’s place this fall, and eight go to-morrow morn- 
ing. Spoftsmen have nto trouble in getting their full 
equal quota. Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Connell go out with 
jour deer to theit! credit. Mrs. Connell shot one yester- 
day herself, and Miss N. Knight, of Newburg, has shot 
two this fall. Both women are braye about the weather. 
They go out dressed for braying the snow—rubber 
boots and sweaters, The best feature of this point is that 
the deer are to be found within a mile of Millmore’s 
place. Dr. Chapin, of Springfield, also goes out to- 
morrow with his full quota of deer, A sister of Miss 
Knight had a ftntiy experience last fall here. She is 
accustomed to the woods; shoots partridges every fall. 
Last fall she came up with a lady friend, also in love with 
shooting. Miss Knight took her friend around the 
woods, hunting, and they had good luck partridge shoot- 
ing. Somebody told the story down at Bangor, They 
informed the game warden that Miss Knight was guid- 
ing without a license. The warden came up to investi- 
gate, He looked into the case, and wisely concluded 
to let the lady hunters alone. Prof. J. F. Moody, of 
Auburn, is here, and out after deer. 

SPECIAL. 


Some Thoughts Upon !Moose 
Hunting. 


A FORTNIGHT ago, while sitting with a companion be- 
side a New Brunswick barren, I discovered a cow moose 
and her calf feeding toward us. We had a small but 


hot and almost smokeless fire made of branches of dry - 


juniper. The day was raw and the sky overcast, It 
was noottime, and we had just finished our luncheon. 
The moose were not more than I00 yards away and 
were absolutely in the open. We arose, and when I 
saw that there were no horns, I laid down my rifle and 
got out my camera. The cow was large, probably 
weighing 900 potinds, and to my surprise, she had a 
good-sized bell. The calf (perhaps a yearling) was 
nearly as tall as the cow, but of course slender. They 
fed slowly to within 70 or 80 yards of us, then turned 
about and finally wandered again very slowly in our 
direction. We were standing in plain view. The cow 
came on, while the calf seemed to have found particu- 
larly attractive ground and lingered behind. At 60 yards 
the cow observed us, looked intently a few moments, 
then resumed her feeding and advanced slightly to one 
side. She looked several times, and at last, when 25 
yards away and exactly down wind, receiving both the 
smoke from the fire and our scent, she looked at us, laid 
back her ears, and we thought had a generally cross ex- 
pression. After smelling and looking, she went on feed- 
ing. It has been suggested to me that the smoke may 
have destroyed or obscured our scent. 

In the meantime I had made three exposures, and 
as the calf came on turned and snapped him. He saw 
my movement, looked a moment, then trotted toward 
the cow and nearer to us. She appeared alarmed at his 
action, and together they trotted perhaps 40 yards, then 
walked on through scattering trees and out of sight. 

Last year a woodsman met a bull moose coming out 
of a thicket into a logging road, and not over 20 yards 
ahead of him, 
then stepped out into the road, apparently to geta better 
view, and stood gazing until shot. This year the same 
man met a bull moose in such a road, and having a heavy 
pack on his back, and not wanting a moose, he stood 
and waited for the animal to leave. The bull moose 
showed no fear, and at length the man slipped his arms 


- out of the pack straps, laid down his burden, and after 


giving his lordship ample time to escape, shot him. The 
moose turned partly around and fell dead. 

These and similar experiences lead me to the follow- 
ing suggestions: 

First—That the moose is not particularly keen of 
isle: and is warned of danger chiefly by hearing and 
smell. 

Second—That the knowledge of man’s presence, gained 
by sight only, and in the open, does not greatly alarm 
the moose and does not spell danger. I take it that man 
appears rather insignificant, is regarded with curiosity, 
and so long as he remains in sight, excites little- fear. 
However, once let him vanish after being seen, and the 
moose departs in haste. 

Third—That the moose, unless frequently shot at and 
concurrently followed or hit, has little regard for the 
noise of a gun; in other words, he ‘pays no attention 
to the report unless it be accompanied by other signals 
of danger. I know a gentleman who some years ago 
fired an old army musket twelve times at a moose in the 
open about 250 yards away, without disturbing his feed- 
ing, though he looked about once or twice. Of course, 
the moose would have been alarmed had the bullets 
struck under or near him, but they plainly went high 
and struck far beyond, and he heard only the report of 
the gun, Of course, the moose does not comprehend the 
nature of man’s weapon, nor the flight of a death-dealing 
missile, nor possible injury to himself from a creature at 
a distance, but he may know by bitter éxperience, or 
more, likely the noise of bullets striking objects: near 
alarms him. i 

Fourth—It is my belief that the moose fears, more than 
all other enemies, the bear, which’ constantly destroys 
the young, and often attacks even the cows, Of @ourse 


The moose saw him, looked a little while, - 
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the bear travels silently and stealthily, and the first 
warning of his presence is often the fatal rush, There- 
fore, let the moose hear any unusual sound when he 
cannot see its cause, and he waits not an instant; he 
says, “Bear!” arid flees in a panic. 

I suppose in the cases mentioned above, whe-e the 
woodsman shot the moose, had the man been wearing 
a fur coat and walking on all fours the moose would in- 
stantly have shown great excitement and would either 
have charged at once or have fled. 

Tt should be remembered that moose, like men, have 
various dispositions, and that the same moose at differ- 
emt seasons or in varying states of health will behave 
diversely. A rutting bull moose of mature years fears 
nothing which lives in the woods, nor even man, while 
at other times he may show much caution. There are 
times, as in summer, while there is no shooting, when all 
moose seem to realize a truce with mankind. At a lake 
I know a few miles from a New Brunswick village, both 
bulls-and cows frequently appear unconcernedly on one 
side while men and boys gather cranberries on the other 
side only a few hundred yards away in plain sight. 

I heard a good deal of complaint regarding the small- 
bore rifles, and rumor had it that Henry Braithwaite’s 
parties had this year. wounded and lost many moose, 
much to his disappointment as well as sorrew. Further, 
that he attributed the loss to the use of the small-bore 
rifles. The question to my mind is one largely deter- 
mined by the temperament and experience of the hunter. 
The cool and experienced shot will lJall cleanly and 
surely with either style of gun, and naturally prefers the 
lighter weapon with low trajectory. The average sports- 
man, however, is inexperienced, is usually under ex- 
citement which is often increased by the nervous anxiety 
and hasty and copious advice of his guide, and is likely 
to shoot, if not wildly, at least inaccurately and without 
deliberation, I met a gentleman returning from his first 
moose hunt—one of the crack trapshooters of the States 
—who confessed to having killed his moose with seven 
shots from a Mannlicher, no one of which struck the 
heart or lungs, and his caribou with the thirteenth shot 
from the same gun, having missed the other twelve. 
Comment would be superfluous. The gentleman realized 
that such shooting was inexcusable; and I predict that 
he will some day be as expert with the “queen of 
weapons” as he now is with the scatter gun. I would 
give to the cool and certain shot a small bore, but the 
ordinary hunter will be less cruel and have less disap- 
pointment if he uses the large bore. The .30 is a lancet, 
deadly indeed, but allowing the animal not hit in heart, 
lungs or spine, time to travel beyond reach. The large 
bore, on the other hand, is a club which paralyzes by 
concussion, and bleeds for tracking. Humanity, as well 
as success, fellow sportsmen, require that we do not 
shoot until we have used all possible ingenuity and slcill 
to get to close quarters with the game, and then that 
we shoot deliberately and unerringly. 

M. F. WESTOVER. 


Protection Near New York. 


Mr, J. E. Overton, who has become famous for his 
pursuit of game and fish law violators on Long Island, 
has continued his good work through the autumn. 

In September he had three St. James men fined $25 
for taking scallops before the open season. In October 
he caused a Bay Shore man to pay $100 for offering for 
sale ruffed grouse before the season opened. 

During the deer season on Long Island he watched 
the deer grounds very closely, and the general belief is 
that very few were taken illegally. About 100 were killed 
during the open season, and among them some very 
good bucks. : 

Mr. Overton recognizes the importance of breaking 
up the shipping of game to market from Long Island. 
On Nov. 11 he took two boxes in the express car of the 
Long Island Express Company, on the morning train 
from Wading River, and found five partridges and 
twenty-one quail. He has begun actions against the’ 
shippers for the recory of $385 in each of the two cases, 
On attempting to repeat his inspection the next morning 
the express company refused him entrance to their car. 
A visit to the express company by Mr. Overton’s at- 
torney produced during the day a telegram announcing 
that the refusal had been reconsidered, and that their 
cats might be inspected. Since then no opposition has 
been offered. 

Also on Nov. 11, Mr. Overton seized three grouse in 
possession of a newsboy on a train from Greenport. 
These were pinnated grouse, and evidently snared birds, 
and may very possibly be birds turned out by some 
preserve or club people near Greenport, on Shelter 
Island. The destruction of such rare and valuable birds 
by the pot-hunter is shameful and also discouraging. 
Mr. Overton has also recently arrested a Jerseyman 
taking scallops in Peconic Bay in violation of Section 
128, and two other men for throwing starfish into the 
waters of Peconic Bay. One of the latter is in jail for 
thirty days. 

The cold storage people’s attorney had entered a de- 
murrer to the game protector’s complaint, and there is 
no telling when the case will come to trial. 


Newtoundland Caribou. 


Boston, Noy. 25—I note your request to readers of 
FoREST AND STREAM to report their luck on shooting and 
fishing trips. My trip was to the Grand Lake barrens of 
Newfoundland in the latter part of last September, cari- 
bou shooting. I secured three. The largest weighed be- 
tween 400 and 500 pounds. The head has thirty-five 
points, and is perfect. The next largest has twenty points, 
and one doe seven points. SAMUEL WAx. 


President Loubet as a Sportsman. 


In his youth, President Loubet was an indefatigable 
hunter, and has kept up this love for the sport. His 
favorite occupation at his country place, Rambouillet, is 
hunting. He is a tireless walker, and is fond of going 
off with a single game-keeper_in search of his game. 
“You may smoke your segar, Joseph,” he will say, and 
chatting pleasdntly, the two set forth; the president for- 
getting the cares of state in his pursuit of the feathered 
or furry prey. BU 3 ak 
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Game in Lower Michigan, 


Cuicaco, Ill., Nov. 27.—Mr, W. B. Mershon, of Sag- 
inaw, under date of Noy. 23, chronicles some of the 
doings oi the Saginaw Crowd, that representative gang 
of good ones, The only bad news he mentions is an 
accident to Mr. Watts Humphrey. and Mr, Humphrey’s 
very many friends will regret to hear that he is to be 
laid up and will miss the closing days of the shooting 
season: 

“On our Dakota trip we had a good time, every one 
was well, the weather delightful, and we got all the ducks 
we really needed. It has been a good many years since I 
have seen the quantity of mallards that I saw in North 
Dakota this year. Some of our nicest shooting was over 
decoys in the barley stubble, where we would blind 
among the shocks of grain and kill these fine birds on 
the hard: ground. 

“The Saginaw Crowd put the car in commission, and 
went out a week ago last Tuesday, Humphrey got his 
foot in a rabbit hole and dislocated his ankle, and had to 
crawl on his hands and knees half a mile to get a farmer 
to take him home. His foot is in a plaster cast, and he 
will be laid up a long time. The boys stayed down there 
about a week, going and coming. Mr. Briggs had good 
Iuck. You remember last year he did not go far away 
from the car, for he cannot stand much of a tramp, and 
alter the others were gone, about 9 or 10 o'clock, he 
would hunt around the car, and did not miss a day but 
what he would have six or seven partridges. 

“The country has been cleared up so you would hardly 
recognize it since you were there a year ago, and the 
boys did not get many birds; yet, from what I can learn, 
there were some patches of woods where they really did 
see a good many, but did not brag much abaqut their 
shooting qualities. J could not go with them, for I had 
a lot of business that week, and besides I was a little 
stale, for I had put in about three days elsewhere the 
week before, trimming up twenty partridges and eigh- 
teen quail. But last Monday night they tempted me, and 
I joined the gang as they passed throtigh Saginaw for 
a point up on a logging road west on the P. M. R. R. 
We arrived at our destination about 8 in the evening, and 
were up and away at 7 next morning, driving even- 
tually seven miles from the car, stopping at one or two 
places on the way. We had to learn the ground, Briggs 
and Lyon, ‘the two old men,’ as the driver called them, 
hunted around the car, and as usual came in with six 
or seven birds. The rest of us missed a good many. 
We found them too close to the cedar swamps, where 
they would dart in out of sight in an instant, and it was 
impossible to foliow them. I think when I counted up 
that night the party of nine had twenty-six partridges 
and about thirty quail. 

“It is strange how the quail have thrived in that 
northern country. Their entire habits have been 
changed. They are now wood birds, very wild, fre- 
quenting swamps to such an extent that one never can 
kill more than two or three out oi a covey, and I never 
saw such large birds. Some of them are fully double 
the size and weight of those. I have shot in the South. 

“The next day we concluded we had gotten on to the 
territory, and were going to have good shooting, and it 
turned out we did very well. I had my shooting clothes 
on, and killed fifteen partridges and four quail, and had 
a long tramp all by myself. I had old Bob, and every 
bird was killed over his point, and it is a strange thing, 
but I did not once during the day walk on to a bird. 
Eyery one I put up was one that the dog was pointing. 
Twice I got three out of a bunch, being able to slip in 
the third shell before they had gotten away. Therz were 
times when I found a bunch of five or six together, and 
twice I made a double, two leaving the ground at the 
same time. When we all got in that night we had fully 
as many birds as we had the day before, and some had 
drawn a blank, The next day was delightful, but we got 
out of the good territory and only had fair shooting, 
So you see that was a good hunting trip. The car is 
out of commission for the year, and every one feels 
pretty well satisfied. 

“The general report is that quail are very scarce, and 
partridges are rapidly becoming extinct, unless you go 
away up North for them.’ 


Deer in Southern Iiltaois, 


Mr. W, A. Powel, of Taylorville, Lil, this week sends 
rews of a very unusual sort from his part of the world. 
He says: “Fred Langley and I had a deer hunt last week 
and got a spike buck after quite a chase. We trailed him 
several miles, and finally Fred shot him. He probably 
got away irom somewhere, but we have not heard of 
any one losing any deer anywhere near,’ 

It was five or six years ago, ii memory serves cor- 
rectly, that Mr, Powel killed another deer a few miles 
from Taylorville, and the event was made much of at the 
time, as no such animal as a deer had been seen in that 
part of the country for perhaps thirty years. It was sup- 
posed that this deer in some way crossed the Mississippi 
River from Missouri and worked its way up across the 
less settled portions of Illinois, Taylorville is in an old 
farming country, and the timber has given way to corn 
and wheat these many years past, only a few strips of 
timber here and there around the creek bottoms remind- 
ing one of old days. Strangely enough, an occasional 
wolf is seen even yet in that neighborhood, and the 
sportsmen of that county now and then haye a run aiter 
one, Mr. Powel has the skins of two or three which he 
has killed inside of ten miles of town. 


Iifinois “Takes Up the War. 


Emulating the activity of Deputy Warden Brewsier, of 
Michigan, the Fish Commission of this State has taken 
up the matter of prosecuting infractions of the Illinois 
fish law, of which several of the market-fishers of Chi- 
cago have been guilty recently in the waters of Lake 
Michigan. Deputy Warden Ratto, of this city, has been 
ordered to stop the taking of whitefish and trout in II- 
linois waters of Lake Michigan, and has been authorized 
to charter a tug, and if necessary to take with him an 
armed posse. Mr. Ratto has evidence that lake trout are 
being catight somewhere in Lake Michigan by different 
members of the fishing fleet of this city. He has not yet 
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had evidence that these depredations were committed in 
Illinois waters, Between now and the end of this week, 
when the closed season for whitefish and trout ends, Mr. 
Ratto will be actively engaged in watching the com- 
mercial fishermen. During the week Mr. Ratto was to 
confer with wardens Overbach, of Wisconsin, and Morse, 
of Michigan, as to the best course of co-operation against 
this fleet of Jawless fishing tugs.. The trouble is that 
Indiana has no closed season corresponding to that of 
Michigan and Illinois, and the defense of all these fish- 
ing boats is that they were operating in Indiana waters. 
Some of the largest concerns in Chicago have been 
guilty of this law breaking. There was never better 
proof than this of the wisdom of uniform game and fish 
laws throughout a group of States adjoining each other 


and offering piactically the same conditions in regard 


to fish and game life. 


Another Requisition Under Game Law. 


‘It is stated in the daily dispatches of this week—with 
what accuracy it is impossible at this writing to deter- 
mine, that requisition papers would be taken out to-day 
in Wisconsin for the arrest in Chicago of Charles H. 
Dahlgreen, a Chicago man, who is charged with the at- 
tempt to transport game through the State contrary to 
the law. Mr. Dahlgreen claims that he killed two deer 
at one shot, and that, although he broke the law, he 
did so unwittingly. (He had already killed one deer.) 


The Government of the State of Wisconsin is supposed 


to take the stand that he could not be unwitting in bring- 
ing three deer instead of the legal number of two out 
of the State. It is alleged that he shipped two of the 
deer by express and put the hide and saddle of the third 
deer in a trunk which he undertook to get through. Mr. 
Dahlgreen will be prosecuted under the Lacey Act, 
which entails a heavy fine in case of conviction. It is 
stated that he is not the only Chicago man who has had 
game confiscated under the charges of illegal shipment 
from the State of Wisconsin, and there is a very good 
possibility of other cases receiving prompt and thorough 
investigation. It is not yet ascertained that the requisi- 
tion from the Governor is to issue without fail. Should 
it issue, and should Mr. Dahlgreen be taken from this 
State to the scene of his offense, the precedent will be 
one of mast vital importance to all sportsmen, whether 
of the witting or the unwitting class. As soon as it is 
determined that a man can be taken from the bosom of 
his family and hauled back to another State and forced 
to square himself for the infringement of the game laws, 
it may be considered as a moral, legal and actual cer- 
tainty that he will be mighty careful how he breaks: 
game laws alter that; and so will every one of his neigh- 
bors who hears of his misfortune. It is no use “holler- 
ing’ against the game laws. The time of greater strict- 
ness in these statutes is coming, and coming mighty 
fast in this part of the world. 


Buffalo Jones Not Disappointed, 


The following letter, just at hand from Mr. C. J. Jones 
(Buffalo Tones), would seem to finally prove in some- 
what conclusive manner that Mr. Jones is neither dead 
nor disappointed. It is mighty nice to hear from lim im 
the same old way from Topeka, which is west of the 
Missouri—this side of the Jordan. He is a man of big 
ideas, is Jones; and although he has been quiet about 
himself for a couple of years, it seems it has been simply 
because he was elaborating something he had up his 
sleeve, so to speak. May he live to see all his big plans 
succeed: 

“On my return from the Pan Handle of Texas, where 
I have been a few weeks at the Goodnight ranch, super- 
intending the cutting out of calves for weaning and 
grading the catalo, etc., I find your letter and obituary 
clippings. The clippings, and many others, had reached 
me prior to yours, and had caused me much annoy- 
ance in contradicting them. * * * You say no doubt 
I died a disappointed man. To rescue America’s great- 
est animal was one of my chief aims. This I have fully 
accomplished. Another was to originate a race of cattle 
by crossing the buffalo and cattle; this I also succeeded in, 
and named the new race catalo. ‘Cat,’ the first three let- 
ters of cattle, ‘Alo,’ the three last letters of buffalo. This 
racé of cattle will some day ere long surprise the world. 
The herd of 100 now at the Goodnight ranch is simply 
wonderful. Some of the grades from the black polled 
Angus and Galloway cows have robes that sparkle more 
brilliantly than a thousand dewdrops in the morning sun, 
while the animals carry a third more meat than native 
cattle, and the best of all, they mever require nor will 
use artificial shelter, and do not require artificial food 
to keep them hog fat the year around. Do you suppose 
I would die a disappointed man after such great achieve- 
ments? ‘ 

“Again, I always had a desire to be instrumental in 
making the desert to bud and ‘blossom like the rose.’ 
It looked at one time as if that too had been accom- 
plished, but the people of Colorado diverted the water 
from the Arkansas River and the great system of irri- 
gating canals constructed in southwestern Kansas by 
myself became worthless, and the fields of those happy 
and prosperous people, whom I had induced to settle 
there, became dried and barren as Jonah’s gourd vine. 
This gave me much worry and many regrets, and caused 
me to set about to overthrow the disaster that had 
rushed upon myself and friends. Thus, while away in 
the frigid zone, the cold was so seyere it drove me into 
my little cabin. There, with nothing to read and no one 
to converse with, I was compelled to employ the long 
nights in some way, and as the wind was constantly from 
the barren lands and Arctic Ocean, I determined to 
invent some method of raising water by means of na- 
ture’s own power, the wind, and for seyen long months I 
whittled and whittled, endeavoring to arrest the wind 
with some kind of an appliance, to secure a direct pres- 
sure, all of which I accomplished; and to-day I have 
an air motor running with all the ease of a sewing 
machine, with power beyond computation. The one now 
in operation here draws, or elevates, nine barrels of 
water per minute, 18 feet high in a 16-mile wind, with 
ease. The capacity I can double by an outlay of about 
$4. The power also drives corn shellers and grinders, 
saws wood, tuns the grindstone, churn, washing ma- 
chine, and no doubt will generate all the electricity 
needed on the farm and ranch for all kinds of use, in- 


_ on the other, 


cluding heat and power for automobiles. Ihave a 
patent covering every detail, and will have the motor 
on sale in the spring. It will be salvation to the people 
I located at and near Garden City, as the water there, 7 
feet below the surface, is inexhaustible. 

“Now, do you suppose I am disappointed in life? 

“To be sure, I have other aims, and greater measures 
which I hope to accomplish, but I never have as yet 
wasted any time and energy on impossibilities. 1 have 
next to my heart now the establishment, by the Goy- 
ernment of the United States, of a preserye for the 
bison end other American herbivorous wild animals. [ 
shall again this winter ask Congress to set aside a tract. 
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of the barren and desolate waste of New Mexico to such © 


a purpose, and feel sure our grand and noble President. 
Col. Roosevelt, will join in with his big and liberal soul 
to make sure of such a grand enterprise. 

“T send you some 
herd.” 


Why He Is President. . 
From time to time mention is made in these columms 


of that singular body of sportsmen known as the Wish- 
ininne Club. It is part of the constitution and by-laws of 


photos of very recent date of the — 


this club that any man to be eligible to membership must © 


be either a shooter ora fisher, The club has no treasury 
and its only officer is a president. In very many ways 


the Wishininne Club is a pure democracy. Among its — 


inembers are a mayor, an ex-mayor, three bankers and 
many others of prominence in the business world of this 
city. While all of these are present at the table—the 


Wishininne Club is not in official session anywhere | 


except at the table—the members bow to the iron rule of | 
the president, from whose rules there is absolutely no ap- _ 


peal. He assesses fines for “talking shop,” regulates the 


conduct of those present, and in other ways so conducts — 


himself as to raise the occasional question whether the 


club may not be more properly called a monarchy or an 


cutocracy, . 

There has never been but one president of the Wish- 
ininne Club, His name is W. L. Wells, sometimes 
known as Billy Wells or Bill Wells. Mr. Wells was 
captain of the Minnesota camping party when the 


original Wishininne Club was organized. After that he — 
announced himself as president of the club, and no one ~ 


has since been able to oust him from that position. 
He says there cannot be any election, and that he intends 
to hold the job for the rest of his natural life. Yester- 
day evening, while in conversation with Mr. Wells, he 
engaged in certain reminiscent remarks: “‘My brother 
used to be an awfully good man,” said he. “That was 
Jim Wells, I remember one time he got into some sort 
of a personal difficulty with a fellow about six feet long 
down at Monmouth, Ill. 
iorm, The fellow said something to Jim he didn’t like, 
and Jim hit him, kind of thoughtless. The bystanders 
said that the fellow’s heels dragged on the boards for 
about five feet before he got through falling.” 

“VYotr brother must have been something of a man,” 
said I, sympathetically. 

“Yes,” said Billy, “he was; and, you know, I could 
always lick Jim easy. He was about the poorest man in 
our family,” e 

This would seem to be the reason that Mr. Wells con- 
tinues in the high office of president of the Wishininne 
Club. E. Houcu. 


Hartrorp Buripine, Chicago, Il. 


Myj Fitst Grouse. 


Up in the hills of Ticonderoga there is a wild farm 
which is the summer home of a retired professional man. 
Little attention has been paid to the subject of fencing or 
tillage, but the number of birds and rabbits is always a 
fixed quantity there. I was then spending my first season 
of delight as an amateur farmer, and, of course, liked te 
see a gun hanging from the antlers in the old log kitchen. 
This picce formerly belonged to the famous fox hunter, 
Ben Cheeney, of Ti street. It was a muzzleloader and 
pretty rusty, but I managed to secure a nimber of squir- 
rels during my early shooting days. 

One morning with pail in left hand and gun on 
shoulder, I started to the cold spring along by the orchard 
and mountain side, hoping to see something on the way. 
The path led through green shrubs and long, graceful 


Tt was out on the depot plat- ~ 
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berns, and made a sharp turn up the hill near the 


spring. Just at the bend a big cock partridge started off 


on arun up the steep rock. I had never dreamed of snap — 


shooting, but somehow I dropped that pail, cocked the 
stiff right hammer and fired just as the bird had got to 
the top of the rock near the spring about on a level with 
my head. There was a deafening report, and, of course, 
a cloud of smoke, but no bird could I find, although 
feathers by the handful were lying about. I searched for 
half an hour to no avail, and had to go away sadly. In 
later days an old hunter asked me if there was not a pile 
of brush near. “If so,’ said he, “you'll find him there, or 
what’s left of him.” One day I went to work and lifted a 
quantity of tree limbs, throwing them upon the fence, and 


there at the bottom between two large stones lay the bones — 


of my game. Peter FLINT. 


A Big Buck for Pennsylvania. 


Beprorp, Pa.—Editor Forest and Stream: <A party of 
hunters from Bedford, Pa., went’ hunting on Raine’s Hill 
in Fulton county on Noy. 13. On the 15th, while four of 
the men were ‘driving’ and four were on crossings, a 
large buck was jumped by H. N. Fisher. The animal 
circled around a side hill and came to Clarence Akers and 
Benjamin Hanks, who both fired buckshot at it. The ani- 


mal ran about twenty yards and fell dead. The buckshot 


had reached the heart, but whose is not known. When 
the animal was weighed after deviscerating, it tipped the 
beam at 266 pounds, probably the largest deer killed ‘in 
this State for many years. -No one at Bedford ever saw 
a larger one, or one so large. The party saw, but did not 
get, five other deer on the hunt, which ended’on the 17th. 

The buck’s horns had five points on one branch and four 
They were large, 


the body. -Raymonp S. SPEARS. 
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R. AND MRS. BOB WHITE. 


Islip Town’ Gunnets’,, Association. 


Tue lease of certain flats in the Great South Bay, re- 
cently made, was tothe Islip Town Gunners’ Association. 
It incltides all the shooting grounds between East Island 
Flat and Lone Hill, thus comprehends all the grounds 
lying in that part of the Great South Bay owned by. the 
Smith heirs. The President of the Association is Mr. C. 
R. Purdy, well known as an indefatigable and skillful 
gunner; the Vice-President is Uriah Green; the Secre- 
tary and Treasurer, Regis H. Post, and the Recording 
Secretary, Chas. Suydam. __ 

‘The leasé covers about seven miles of the best gun- 
ning grounds in the Bay. It is held for the Association 
in the name of Regis H. Post. The number of batteries 
is limited to 18, which covers about all the rigs in the 
neighborhood. 

+ Since the Association controls such large waters it 
will hereafter be necessary for sportsmen who desire to 
shoot in this part of the bay to secure the services of the 
gunner who is a member of the Association. 

It was found necessary to form the Association and 
secute the lease to prevent outside parties from taking 
the lease in the interest of some club. As it is, all the 
native gunners retain their gunning privileges. 

The town of Brookhaven charges a license fee of $20 
for all batteries. The Islip Gunners’ Association only 
issues licenses to residents of Islip town, with this, ex- 
ception, that in case there are not eighteen applicants from 
Islip town, the remaining licenses to make up the eigh- 
teen can be taken up by any owner of a battery in Brook- 
haven town west of Smithpoint. 

It is easily conceivable that such an association as this 
may do much for wildfowl protection. 

The ducks were very late in getting in the Bay this 
season, but there are plenty of them now, and the shoot- 
ing is fairly good when the weather permits. 


Those Indian Territory Quail. 


Cotronwoop FAtts, Kan., Noy. 29.—Replying to Phil- 
“lip’s criticism of the 2,000 quail shipped in six crates, will 
say crates were abotit 4 feet by 6 feet, with two floors, and 
each floor well filled, and Sergeant E. Walker and I ex- 
amined them and we believed we made a very conservative 
estimate of the number of quail in that one shipment from 
Purcell, I. T., to Pittsburg, Pa., of quail “strictly for 
breeding purposes.” The folloiwng clipping will show the 
interest the well-known citizens of the Indian Territory 

manifest in “the preservation of game.” 

W. F. RIGHTMIRE. 


ArpMorg, |. T., Nov. 27.—Deputy Marshal J. A. Tucker 
has arrested A. S. Gray, a well-known citizen, charging 
him with violating the game laws. The game warden 
of Chicago has during the past few months seized several 
hundred pounds of game shipped to that city from this 
Territory. Gray brought suit against the officials before 
the Illinois court, and the Department of Justice officials 
at Washington ordered Gray’s prosecution in Indian Ter- 
ritory. . 


Sea and aver Sishing. 
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Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in FOREST AND STREAM, 


League of Salt-Water Fishermen. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

Our boys are now overjoyed at the prospect of some 
good cod fishing this fall and winter, for the coast of the 
Atlantic is alive with sand lants, better known as sand 
eels, Reports from all along the beaches are plenty of 
cod, ling, hake and whiting. It is a well-known fact that 
more whiting have been caught off the old iron pier at 
Coney Island in the past two weeks than there has been 
in the last few years put together. IJ am not advertising 
any particular spot, but I do know this to be a fact. Any 
one wishing for a good evening’s sport (1 say evening, be- 
cause they will not take the bait in daylight) will find 
sreen smelt the best bait, and clam for cod and ling. Use 
about a 5 or 6-0 hook. Following is an extract of the 
New York Press of to-day, which just fills the bill: 

“When Izaalc Walton wrote that God probably did not 
make any more peaceful pastime than angling, the Lon- 
don haberdasher and father. of fishing did not have in 
mind angling for whiting. Angling for whiting is de- 
cidedly a bloody battle, and unless hooks with long shanks 
are used it is necessary to see the drug store man for a 
heeling preparation after the combat. Whiting on the 
northern New Jersey coast is known as the winter weak- 
fish, becatise he puts up a good fight and is not a log to 
pull up like the cod, although he is a member’ of that 
family. 

“The whiting has sharp teeth, and those who fish from 
the Coney Island piers, off Norton’s Point and in the out- 
side waters, can testify to this fact by the cuts and bruises 
on their hands. The whiting is a beautiful fish when 
alive, the upper parts of the body and sides are rusty 
brown with golden reflections, becoming leaden after 
death, silvery white beneath, iris silvery, dorsals and 
caudal rusty, the lower jaw longer, with teeth long and 
sharp: u 

‘Whiting caught in the outside waters and from the 
piers extending into the Atlantic from the beaches on 
the south shore af Long Island reach an average length 
of 20 inches and weigh from 2 io 4 pounds each, The fish 
is known as whiting, but in the New England waters, 
where the fish is plentiful, it is known as silver hake and 
Old England hake. - ~ 
_“Their flesh is pearly white, and their eyes so beautiful 
that a poet has remarked: 

_And here’s a.chain of whitings’ eyes for pearls; 

A musselmonger would have made no better.’ 


At our last League meeting an entertainment com- 
mittee composed of the following were appointed by Presi- 
dent’ A. Baywood for’ the ‘year rIgor-2: Messrs. T. 
Biedinger, L.:Berge, E. Fliedner, A. Michaels, B. Right- 
mire, A, Maillard, H. Kotzenberg. They are to report at 


FOREST AND STREAM, 


our next regular meeting of the League. Their report 
will be interesting to all members, and anglers are in- 
vited to attend, The meeting will be Dec. 18 (Wednesday 
evening), at 106 West Thirty-first street, New York city. 
We expect delegations from Newark, N. J., and Yonkers, 
N,. Y., to attend. T. BIEDINGER. 


Membership in this League costs.only one dollar a 
year, Salt-water fishermen in the vicinity of New York 
are invited to join and give us their support. 


Unwise Stream Stocking. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The time will come when those of us who have had 
their share of sport must lay aside their fowling pieces 
and hang up their rods. I have had over fifty years of 
sport with the rod and gun, and it is sad to know that 
those who will follow me will never enjoy the pleasures 
which my companions and I have enjoyed in many of 
these years—and it is sad to know that this is largely 
for the reason that our streams and waters especially 
have been forever destroyed by those who should have 
srotected them in their natural condition. 

It is quite time that some one should speak—and 
speak plainly. 

I am aware that our Fish Commissioners wrote to 
ine some three or four years ago that I must concede 
that they, by reason of their superior position, must 
know more in regard to the waters of this State than 
any one else could in any way possible hope to know— 
but I have never seen the time when I did not in a 
general way know quite as much about the waters and 
fishes of this State as any one of our Commissioners, and 
in fact more than most of them. 

It is very easy to make this assertion, and I should 
verity it. 

A year or so before Seth Green engaged in the propa- 
gation of trout I had mastered the business with Fhad- 
deus Norris,.of New Jersey; after Mr. Green took up 
the matter I had considerable correspondence with him. 

In the sixties I was attorney in an action which set- 
tled to some extent the rights of riparian owners, and 
have had other suits with like results. Some twenty 
years ago I had for three years charge of the stocking 
of the waters of this county. 

About 1870 I met the Hon. Robert B. Roosevelt and 
Mr. Charles E. Whitehead at Albany, and a large por- 
tion of the fish and game law as then suggested by us 
has never been essentially changed. 

In 1894 the Senate committee on fish and game was 
authorized to visit the entire State and take testimony 
as to its waters. This testimoney, of nearly 700 pages, 
was turned over.to me as their counsel, and I think that 
it may be assumed that I know something about the 
fish and fish industries of this State. 

Not long before the death of Mr. A. N, Cheney, he 
wrote me a letter, in which he deplored the injury done 
to our waters by indiscriminate stocking, and stated 
that he hoped that he would be able to repair to some 
extent the damage already done—and it is a pleasure 
to know that our present Fish Commissioners are as 
anxious as Mr, Cheney was to prevent further injury 
to the waters of this’ State. 

And now let me give some general facts which I 
could verify by a score of cases: 

This State has paid out hundreds of thousands of 
dollars to our Fish and Game Cofmissioners, and what 
is there to show for it? Mr. Seth Green—and how far 
he was backed by the Commissioners no one will ever 
know—claimed that he knew better than the Maker of 
the Universe what fish were best adapted to its waters. 

Fish were furnished indiscriminately on application, 
although Mr. Green knew or ought to have known that 
they would be put in waters in which the riparian own- 
ers had vested rights, and these waters would be ruined 
forever. 

Many years ago the waters of this State were largely 
stocked by the State with large-mouthed black bass, and 
the fish then abounding in them have been practically 
destroyed by the bass; but there are some fish which have 
not been altogether destroyed, such as eels and suckers, 
which have always been regarded as food fishes, and 
now or fish law makes it a crime to take an eel with 
a bob or spear or to take a sucker with a snare or spear. 
In other words, our farmers and their sons have no 
right any longer to catch the fish which as riparian 
owners they are entitled to catch as a vested right. 

I am not aware that our Fish Commissioners have 
eyer recognized the rights of riparian owners, or that 
they have ever done anything to preserve or increase 
our food fishes. Perhaps the most notable instance of 
their neglect of duty is to be found in the case of Lake 
Ontario. Many years ago the commercial fishermen 
on this lake realized over $200,000 a year from the white- 
fish industry, and to-day they have almost entirely dis- 
appeared, Do you ask why? Simply because they are 
not a game fish, 

The waters of Lake Erie and Lake Michigan have 
been kept stocked with whitefish, and the commercial 
fishermen will realize not far from hali a million dollars 
for each lake—and in Lake Ontario, nothing. Would 
it not be wise to spend some of the money under the 
control of our Commissioners toward restoring and 
protecting our food fishes, and not quite so much for 
the benefit of the owners of private fish preserves? 

I have written with no pleasure, but with pain, and 
yet I am simply giving what has been the subject of 
common talk among our leading anglers for years. 

J. S. VAN CLEEF. 
PouGHKeErsigz, N. Y , Nov 25. : 


Canadian Salmon Take thé Fly. 


A writer in the London Fishing Gazette says: ‘The 
old fable that the Canadian salmon will not take a fly has 
long since been exploded.’ Yes, it was exploded before 
that man’s grandfather had a father. © 

All communications intended for Forresr anp Srrzam should 
always be addressed to'the Forest and Stream Publishing Co.; and 
not to any individual connected with the paper, = = =: 


About Louisiana Crawfish. 


front the New Orleans Times-Démocrat. 


'.THE crawfish is quietly resting on his oars, busying 
himself about his own little affairs, building mud chim- 
neys above his nest to protect himself from the wily rac- 
coon’s reach, and awaiting with apparent composure the 
time when he is to stagger to the center of the stage, 
hind end foremost, as it were, and when he will play his 
ustial engagement of sixty days with the epicures. The 
ctawfish is peculiar in many respects, but this fact has 
robbed him of none of his sweetness of flavor, nor has 
it detracted one iota from his dietary value from the 
viewpoint of the epicurean caterer. 

Measuring between the earliest appearance of the 
crawfish in the local market and the latest data on which 
he is found in the market, the season runs for six 
months. But fishermen and men who make money out 
of the crawfish industry count simply on two months, 
March and April. During these two months crawfish 
are plentiful in this section, and all through the valley 
above this point. They thrive in fresh water, in shallow 
lakes and bayous and along the edges of the smaller 
streams. 

Milions of these creatures are marketed and con- 
sumed in New Orleans annually. They are a delicious 
food when properly prepared, and crawfish bisque has 
become-one of the famed dishes of this city. 

How many crawhsh are marketed and consumed 
during the season in this city cannot be estimated 
definitely. Roughly speaking, it would be necessary 
to count them by the carload, for independent of the 
consumption in the hotels and restaurants, a great quan- 
ney is consumed by families who gather them for them- 
selves, 

At the fish market during the season they simply 
pour in from all sections. They are caught in nets. 
They are docile and clumsy, and it is easy enough to 
gather them by the dozens. They are always found in 
shailow water. Their: reasoning power, if they have 
any at all, is at a low ebb. However, they have learned 
something about defensive methods, and one may be 
convinced of this by an examination of a crawfish nest 
at the edge of a lagoon, a ereek of a bayou. The nest 
is Simply’a hole large enough to admit the body. It is 
burrowed below the water level, or is connected by a 
small tunnel with the main body of water, so that the. 
crawfish may have access to. the stream or lagoon for 
feeding purposes. Like other crustaceans, he is fond 
of vegetable juices, the smaller aquatic insects and 
things of that sort, 

Above his nest he usually constructs a mud chimney, 
ard it will stand sometimes eight or ten inches above 
the ground. This is probably a defensive institution. 
Raccoons are fond of crawfish, and they make nightly 
pilgrimages in quest of these crustaceans. They ~reach 
down into the nests wherever they find them, yank the 
clawed and tentacled fellows out and deyour them on the 
spot. Mud chimneys make it harder for the raccoon 
to reach them, and at least puts the forest marauder. to 
more trouble. The chimneys are not works of art. They 
are plain, awkward heaps of mud, but built in layers and 
hollowed out, very much after the fashion of the mud 
ee built by man in primitive sections of the 
world. 

These nests are also used for a sort of place of refuge 
for the younger members when they begin to take on 
the form of their kind, and before they are able to 
measure strength with the other creatures which live 
under the same conditions. 

The crawfish industry has been of slow growth. For 
more than 100 years persons living in this section have 
known how to use them for food purposes. But many 
changes have taken place in the way that crawfsh are 
served. Crawfish bisque is probably the best known 
among the dishes made oi these crustaceans. They 
are seryed the same way. They are thrown into a pot 
of boiling water, which has been highly seasoned with 
salt and hot peppers, and they are allowed to remain 
there for ten to fifteen minutes. They are then taken 
out and put through a soaking process for thirty minutes. 
They are then ready to be served. They are placed on 
dishes, covered with cracked ice and ushered out to the 
epicure who may erder them. They are used in making 
soup, and they give a delightful flavor to the dish. 

Frequently the heads of crawfish are stuffed with a 
highly flavored mixture of some sort, and they are 
served with a toast and in various: other ways they are 
prepared for the persons who are tond of them. 

The industry is not confined to New Orleans or Louisi- 
ana. It has spread all through the Mississippi valley, 
and up as high as St. Louis one may see the caterers 
serving crawfish in season. Here in Louisiana they are 
probably more plentiful because conditions are more 
favorable. ‘The lowness of the land and the peculiar 
topography of the country give the crawfish a splendid 
chance to thrive. Here he is prosperous, fat and saucy. 
The marshes are filled with sizelikes of him. A season’s 
growth is sufficient fo make him a marketable size. In 
spite of the increased demand and consumption, the 
rapidity with which the crawfish multiplies has enabled 
him to keep ahead of humanity's appetite, and the indi- 
cations are that he will hold his own as long as there is 
water enough in the land for him to wallow in. 


Aw Artistic TRruMPH.—First Artist—“Have you heard 
of Palette’s misfortune?’ Second Artist—‘No, what is 
it?’ “Hirst Artist—‘He painted a realistic picture of a 
beeisteak, and his pet dog ate it up.’—Chicago News. 
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Adirondack Tours. 


Ar Lowyille, on the Black River railroad, a genial 
party boarded the “Woods Express,” drawn by a fait 
team, under the guidance of “Pap Burke,” the old reliable 
wagoner who had been engaged to transfer ourselves and 
baggage over the eighteen miles of very fair road to 
Fenton’s famous resort at ‘Number Four,” situate near 
the pretty Beaver Lake on the Beaver River. Here we 
were most hospitably entertained, had good supper, loag- 
ing and breakfast, and in the morning,-after @ trip. over 
the lake and a look at Grave’s Lake, near by, we again 
took passage on the “Woods Express’ en route for 
“Dunbars,” where we were to meet our guides, We 
passed near Lake Francis, of which we took a view, and 
stopping for water at Sunday Creek continued over a 
then—1886—most miserable road, but enlivened by in- 
teresting forest scenery, through which we walked or 
rode, as the roughness or spirit seemed to move each 
individual. After nine miles were overcome—inter- 
spersed, however, with song, joke and repartee—we 
drew up at the hostelry and were received with open arms 
and a-hearty welcome from big Joe Dunbar and our 
guides, Andrew and Chris. After one of the good din- 
mers for which Mrs, D, was famots, we transferred our 
dunnage to the boats and pulled and paddled up the 
then sinuous windings of Beaver River until we reached 
Little Rapids, where we remained over night at Muncy’s. 
The next morning we proceeded by stream and portage 
until we passed into Albany Lake, and on arriving at the 
narrows, where the old military road formerly crossed by 
a bridge, the sills of which were yet discernible, we 
stopped for a hali-hour’s fishing, and were rewarded with 
a very nice string of trout. Then we went on up the 
lake—the upper portion of which is quite attractive— 
and entering the inlet—Beavyen River—proceeded up to 
the portage of three-fourths of a mile around the rapids, 
a good trouting water. Again embarking, after a pull of 
a little more than a mile, with charming river scenery, we 
entered what was then known as Smith’s Lake, now Lake 
Lila, of Dr. Wood's preserye—Ne-ha-sa-ne Park—and 
were entranced by the panoramic views presented at every 
turn of the boats. This lake is one of the finest in the 
Adirondacks; it is studded with beatitiful islands, tree 
covered and picturesque, and surrounded by a diversity 
of mountain scenery. The points and bays show to great 
advantage as seen from the top of Bald Mountain at 
the northwest portion of the lake, and it is well worth 
the climb of about 800 feet to get the view. From here 
one sees Silver Lake Mountain, Mt. Morris, Mt. Buck, 
Owlshead, Moose, Catlin, Baldwin, Blue Mountain and 
others in the distance; and intervening forest-crowned 
mountains and foothills of lesser height, but giving effect 
to the charm of undulating forest scenery, and presenting 
a variety of shading from the diversity of trees, from the 
light of the white birches to the dark of the evergreens 
and the intervening beech, maples, etc., thus giving a 
picture of wondrous beauty to a lover of nature. With a 
good field glass and with map and compass at hand, many 
prominent peaks, including White Face at Lake Placid, 
may be accurately located. As we passed an island and 
camie in sight of the then unique sportsman’s log hotel, 
kept by La Mont, the writer unpacked a small Distin 
cornet and awoke the echoes among the hills by playing 
a few selections; and as wevapproached the landing were 
greeted by all of the inhabitants and welcomed most cor- 
dially. Our trout were served at supper; a pleasant even- 
ing spent at “California Jack’s” with story-telling, and we 
were shown to our rooms in.the “dormitory’—a build- 
ing two stories high made entirely without a sawed 
board or timber, everything having been prepared by the 
ax, the clapboards split out and somewhat smoothed with 
a draw-shave, and the shingles the same. It was a case 
of necessity, for there was neither sawmill nor postoffice 
within fifty miles, nor any road over which to do the 
hauling. It is now a thing of the past, and Dr. Webb's 
summer home has been built upon or near the site of 
the modest hostelry that has given good fare and a wel- 
come to many sportsmen who sought the wilds instead 
of the pleasure resorts of the Adirondacks. 

The next day we were upon the Jake sight-seeing and 
fishing—some for trout and others trolling for the so- 
called lake trout. We met with very good success, the 
larger fish being placed in the ice-house, and the smaller 
served at the table. The next day a trip was made by 
carry and through Harrington Pond to Clear Pond, and 
some very fine, large trout were taken, some of which 
would weigh 2% to 234 pounds, Dinner was prepared on 
the shore, and most heartily enjoyed, and on our way 
back while on the outlet of Harrington Pond, upon turn- 
ing a curve we saw a large buck standing at the edge of 
the stream, in full relief against the background of balsam 
firs. Unfortunately, none of the party had a camera, but 
the picttire was impressed upon our minds indelibly. La 
Mont always had a camp-fire burning in the evening dur- 
ing the entire season a few feet distant from the hotel 
porch, and it was very enjoyable, as the guests would 
gather to the front; and story and song, with cornet 
music, made the hours pass merrily. 

The next trip was across the lake to South Bay, and by 
a three-quarter-mile carry into the famous trout stream 
known as “The Shingle Shanty,” where each of the party 
secured a fine creel of fair sized trout to add to the supply 
to be taken home. Another night at the camp-fire, and 
then a trip up the main or Beaver River inlet and through 
Mud Pond and Little Salmon into Josephine or Salmon 
Lake, a very pretty sheet of water peopled by both trout 
and lakers, of which we secured a goodly share. We 
dined al fresco, and started back to headqttarters in due 
time. Andy, with B. and myself, being the first, pushed 
ahead, and reached the river an hour before dark; 
found it rising and in places rushing like a torrent through 
confining banks; and on turning a bend we discovered 
a balsam tree uprooted and fallen directly across the 
channel. We hauled up and with our knives cut off 
branches so that we could pass the boat under by stoop- 
ing, and went rapidly on, reaching Smith’s Lake just 
before dark, and then across to the hotel, where a late 
supper awaited, of which we partook with keen appetites. 
When through supper we wondered why the others had 
not yet made their appearance. As it was now dark, the 
camp-fire had been lighted, which would serve as a bea- 
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con after they should reach the lake; but an hour passed 
before we heard anythig of them. We were beginning 
to féat—which was the casé—that some accident had Be- 
fallen then, and we spoke of the fallen tree Whith we 
could not cut away as we had nbd Ax. At last a shout 
far out on the lake, which we responded to, and then the 
announcement “Get something hot, we are wet and cold,” 
brought us to a realizing sense that something had hap- 
pened; and part went to meet them at the doe, and 
others prepared a hot and stiff whisky toddy, and je- 
plenished the fires, while the Women Sot a hot supper in 
readiness, all of which was duly appreciated by the thfee 
half-drowned voyageurs. After they were Waltmed and 
fed we learned their tale of woe, {i scems that S. and P., 
against the advice of Chris., stopped awhile at Little Sal- 
mon for “just 4 few more trout;” and by the time they 
reached that part of the river where the obstruction was, 
it Was dark, and they did not see it until the man ih the 
bow struck into the branches, and the boat swung afound 
and upset as it was drawn under by the atfone ¢utrent, 
and the former occupants sttuggling® in the water. 
Chris., hanging on to the paddle, soon came to where he 
could touch bottom, and fortunately regained the boat, 
and §, and P., by swimming, reached the banks in his 
near vitinity; but a gtin and silver flask had gone to the 
bottom, and some fishing tackle was among the iissing, 
They reentered the boat and hastened as best they could 
to their destination. Next morning Chris. and Andy 
went up to the scene of the disaster, cut out the tree, and 
recovered the gun and flask and some of the tackle, and 
after dinner all but myself started on their homeward 
trip with a fine lot of fish for their friends, and consider- 
able experience, 

I had engaged Andy for the entire season, except ten 
days that he had previously engaged himself to a New 
York party. On his return in a couple of days, we put 
up a pole and bark wigwam fourteen feét across and six- 
teen feet high, with two openings, either of which we 
could at will cover with a movable door made of the 
same material. We put in bough beds, built a stone fire- 
place and some camp chairs and stools, and swung a 
hammock upon the beautiful rock, tree and moss covered 
point about a half mile above the outlet, from which a 
charming view was ever present in every direction. It 
was known as Cincinnati Wigwam, and was our head- 
quarters, where we welcomed and entertained our sports- 
men friends from camps on Smith’s Lake, Albany Lake, 
and Bog Lake, as well as casual tourists and others who 
passed or stopped at La Mont’s. Many an enjoyable 
hour was spent at that lovely spot, and many friendships 
made that are pleasant memories of by-gone days. When 
we were away On our trips we left a birch bark legend in 
plain view, reading: “Cincinnati Wigwam. Use but 
don’t Abuse,” and frequently on our return would find 
‘that it had been occupied, but left clean and in good 
order, with sometimes a note stating who were the occu- 
pants. 

One of our first trips was by way of the interesting hill 
and dale carry of 134 miles to Charley Pond, a neat bit 
of water, famous for trout and as a good deer hunting 
locality, which took its name from Charley Smith, an 
old-time hunter and trapper, whose cognomien was given 
to Smith’s Lake, on the northern bank of which he lived 
and had a little clearing near Bald Moundain, then a one- 
half mile carry into Smith’s Creek, the outlet of Charley 
Pond, and a two-mile paddle—passing the famous spring 
that bubbles volumes of cold water into a brook, and 
which is a noted trouting hole. Then we entered Little 
Tupper Lake, a beautiful body of water with some six or 
seven handsome islands, and shores forest-covered and 
attractive, On Sand Point we fcund the neatly kept 
camp of Mr. Gove, of Manchester, N. H.. who was absent 
on a trip. Thence to the Sportsmen’s Hotel. then kept 


_by the tall, athletic and noted guide, Pliny Robbins, 


where we dined; and after a rest and smoke pursued our 
way through the outlet into and across Round Pond— 
large enough to bear the name of lake—thence by the 
well cut carry around the rapids to its junction with the 
Bog River, which is quite a stream—the outlet of a chain 
of numerous lakes and ponds. At the terminus of this 
carry, some time later, as we were en route the other way, 
occurred a rather pleasant episode, Coming up the river 
as we neared the carry I observed what I-supposed was 
a woman with a red shawl thrown over her head, seated 
on a log, and I said to Andy: “That looks like calico 
up there by the carry.”” But on a nearer inspection we 
found it was a man with a red scarf about his head and 
the ends flowing back. As I left the boat and approached, 
T saw a bronzed, Spanish-looking face adorned with black 
mustaches and goatee, well waxed, and he was puthng 
the smoke from a pipe with perfect nonchalance. I thus 
addressed him, quoting from Othello: “Most potent, 
grave, and reverend seignor, my very noble and approved 
good master,” etc. 

He sat like a statue until I had concluded, and then 
quickly arose and commenced. in tragic tones: “Down, 
down to hell, and tell them that I sent thee,” etc., quoting 
aptly from Henry VI. 

As he concluded, I extended my hand, saying: “Shake, 
speare, shake! My name is Whitaker, camping at Smith's 
Lake.” As hands were clasped, he said: “And I am 
Goye, and just broke camp at Little Tupper—waiting for 
my man to come over the carry.” I replied: “I haye 
been at your camp, and have now some mail for you; 
glad to know you; join me in a bottle of Bass and have 
a cigar.” Then we sat down and told who we were, and 
where from, and some experiences, and found we were 
brethren of the mystic tie—and were glad we had met. 
Gove said: “I have been camping in the Adirondacks 
for fourteen years, and love each river and lake, and every 
mountain, rock and tree, for it has brought life and health 
to me. I was nearly, gone with consumption when I -was 
brought here first, and weighed only 114 pounds, and now 
look at me.” I could scarcely believe that the hearty, 
robust man of 165 pounds could have had stich a record. 
Soon the guide came with the rest of the duffle, and after 
mutual promises to visit our respective camps the next 
year—which was done—we parted company- 

Proceeding down the boulder-strewn Bog River—a 
good trout stream—we arrived presently at Tupper Lake, 


another fine body of water overshadowed by Mt. Morris, - 


with its elevation of 1,545 feet, and stopped over night 
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with mine host Lem Corfy, at the Tipper Lake House, 
hear thie heat of tie lake, where we met quite a number 
of genial sportsmen, and some interesting characters 
among the guides, and passed a pleasant evening. Next 
morning we went on down the lake, enjoying the varie: 
scenery, and neat ihe font atbppell at the Fenowned 
Mart Mosdy’s, ind Wete entertained as Mart alone can 
entertain with his famous Stories of adveriture; and after 
partaking of Mrs, Mobddy’s good dinner went on and up 
the Raquétte Rivek, Ant stopped for the Hight st Waltbh’s 
at tis falls. ‘The next morning we went up to Long 
Lake. passing Buck, Kempshall, and Owlshead Moun- 
tains as we went through; and unpacking my cornet I 
played a number of selections that, aroused both the 
echoes and the natives, lof ofi stoppig at cellbgg § we 
found the noted Captdin Parker with several members of 
his brass band awaiting ts at tHe dock: The Captain 
tried and Besdii® endthofed with tie iinlatire Diath, 
and then nothing would do until I had giyen them a tew 
choice melodies, “the best in the band-wagon,” as the 
Captain remarked. After dinner we went up to the head 
of the lake, and carried into the inlet. Viewed Murray’s 
Phantom Falls, and couldn't belleve that a boat eotld 
pass ovet and live: We then hdd anbthet earky th Hike 
and then plit its Pofkedl Lake, and stopped over night 
at the Wotked Lake Hotse, where we were well cared 
for, Next morning we started on a totir of inspection 
around the indented and beautiful forest-coyered shore 

of both Forked and Little Forked Lakes, and felt. well 
repaid for the time aptnt. We also visited Piumley ond 
—named alter the old trapper, hunter and guide, John 
Pltimley, who was a noted character. Rettirning to the 
hotel for dinner, we then went agfoss the éatfy te | 
foot of Raditette Lake, 4 latee aiid singtilatly shape 

shéet, with vatiolis points and bays and islands, abotit 
which were located several camps and hotels. We passeti 
along the north and then followed ip nedr the westefii 
shore, noting as We passed the Brown Tract inlet, thende 
along the southern shote past the South Inlet, and down 
the eastern shore until we reached Bennett’s Hotel late 
in the evening, and were glad to have supper and a good 
bed in which to rest, Next day we went up the Hast Inlet 
or Marion River, and carried into Utowana Lake, and 
through its inlet to Hagle Lake, pon the shore of which 
the noted writer, ‘“Ned Buntline,” had a tetreat known as 
“Eagle's Nest,” and thenee into Blue Mountain Lake, 4 
beauteous sheet, island studded, and with handsomie sir 
roundings, with Blue Motintaih rising 4,762 feet above its 
northeastern shore. We took a turn about the lake, not- 
ing the several fine hotels and cottages that are built 
about it, and finally stopped over night at the Blue 
Mountain Lake House. Here were many guests, and the 
buckboard stages that ran over thé Vety—fair mountain 
road from the terminus of the railroad at North Creek 
were well filled with others coming in, and matters were: 
lively for both landlords and guides, Next day we took 
the trail and made the ascent of Blue Mountain, and irom 
the top of the old signal station used by Colvin in makin 

his suryey of the wilderness, we obtained a fine view 0 
mountains, lakes and streams, and I pave expression to 
my admiration by playing upon tny cornet “My Country 
"Tis of Thee,’ and a few other appropriate airs, such as 
“Ye Banks and Braes of Bonny Doon,” ete, We had 
taken linch, and so dined cn the mountain and finally 
retraced our steps back to ihe hotel and remained until 
morning. Our route back to Raquette Lake was without 
special incident, except that at the outlet of Utowana we 
stopped and caught a sufficient number of trout to 
broil on forked sticks over the coals of a fire that we 
made, and which constituted the principal item in our 
al fresco dinner by the river side. It is a matter of won- 
der how many broiled trout a hungry man can eat, even 
when tired of trout fried or boiled. I have demonstrated 
this fact upon numerous occasions, and when I[ had a bit 
of salt pork to lay a strip inside of each trout as it was 
being broiled, more yet could be disposed of. From 
Bennett’s, next day, we went on a side trip of explora- 
tion up the South Inlet, and by a carry of 1%4 miles to 
Shad Jake, and thence a carry of two miles to Lake 
Ponda, the head of the south branch of Moose River. 
We were well répaid for the trip—both were good trout- 
ing places. On our way back we caught some trout in 
the inlet and had them for supper at Bennett’s. Next day 
we wert up Brown’s Tract Inlet to the carry. and thence 
1% miles to the head of Eighth Lake of the Fulton Chain; 
it is a pretty lake of clear spring water, with sandy 
shores and tree embowered, and very attractive. I re- 
marked to Andrew that if I was going into the hotel 
business in the wilderness this would be my choice of 
locations, midway and in the direct line of travel between 
the east and west portions of the Adirondacks. I am 
recently informed that a party named Norton has now 
located there. There is one attractive island in Eighth 
Lake. Eagle and Bug Ponds are within easy portage 
westward, and good trout fishing afforded in all. A carry 
of a mile down the outlet and we entered Seventh Lake, 
and were hailed by a gentleman fishing near who recog- 
nized me and insisted on our going with him to the camp 
ion the northern shore, where we were introduced to and 
welcomed by a party of traveling men who were well 
equipped and enjoying a two weeks’ outing. My friend 
knew that I was a cornetist, and having ascertained that 
my instrument was in the pack basket, insisted on having 
it brought forth, and I entertained them to the best of 
imy ability. Some familiar airs were given, to which the 
party added their yocal powers, and there was “music 
in the air” for considerable time, and IT was easily induced 
io remain their guest until the following morning. Fish- 
ing was given the go by, and cards, story telling and 
music filled up the time very pleasantly. I regret having 
mislaid memoranda with names of these gentlemen. In the 
morning we moved on and ran through the otitlet into 
Sixth Lake—small but pretty—and from its foot carried 
around the rapids into Fifth Lake—the smallest of the 
chain—thence into Fourth Lake, which is by far the 
largest. and yery fine, and an attractive resort. Having 
passed the pleasantly located Island House. we were on 
the broad bosom of the lake, and had the full benefit of 
the opposition to our progress made by, a brisk westerly 
wind, arid. as the waves. were rather, heavy, it was only, by 
hard work at oars and paddle that we finally reached 
Perrie’s Hotel, at the foot of the lake, rather tired and 


quite ready for the excellent dinner furnished us. In the 
‘afternoon we took the trail and ascended St. 


Louis 
Motntain near by, and enoyed the prospect from the 
summit. Remaining over night, after a “stirrup cup’ of 
Perrie’s wild cherry bounce, home-made, we embarked 
and entered Third Lake, soon passing into Second, and 
having inspected its surroundings, pulled to the southern 
shore in search of the trail leading thence to Little Moose 
Lake, which we easily found, and a carry of three-fourths 
of a mile brought us to that beautiful lake which is now 
part of the Adirondack League’s property, and is adja- 
cent to Panther and Little Moose Mountains. Having 
made a trip of exploration, we returned to Second Lake, 
passed through it and its outlet into First Lake, and 
were soon quite at home as guests of mine host Barrett 
at the Forest Hotel, Here we met many noted guides, 
and quite a number of tourists, to whom the story of our 
wanderings seemed interesting; and then, after an hour 
spent musically down at the steamboat wharf, the echoes 
of which were wafted back from the mountains, and 
which seemed quite enjoyable to the audience assembled, 
we finally “broke ranks” and retired. 

Next morning we replenished our supplies, and after 
many pleasant adieus and “bon voyage” wishes from our 
new made friends, we piled away on our return trip to 
Fourth Lake, and stopping at the carry on the northern 
shore made otir way to the small pond, thence a mile 
carry to Laudon’s Lake—now, I think, called Bubs—a 
pretty bit of water on the north branch of Moose River; 
thence over to Moss Lake, which is one of a little chain 
of lakes, and having caught sufficient trout opened the 
stores from our pack basket, and having made coffee and 
broiléd our fish dined royally with a hungry man’s appe- 
tite amid picturesque surroundings. Then a smoke and 
a rest, and we tackled the carry over to Foster’s, or Dart’s 
Lake, then down its outlet to the carry by which we 
reached Big Moose Lake. We were so tired by our 
trip over the somewhat rough carries that we postponed 
any exploration about the lake. and proceeded to make 
a temporary bough camp with beds of balsam tips for 
our night’s bivoitac; then starting our camp-fire, we took 
our blankets and store of eatables from the pack basket 
and prepared a stipper of good coffee, sliced metwurst 
well smoked and dried, (by the way a most convenient 
and excellent addition, as a couple of pounds takes little 
room atid will keep well; excepting, of course, the thin 
slices that give zest and are so much relished once or 
twice a-day); also bread, butter and cheese, and cake 
chocolate. Having fared sumptuously, we sat by the 
shore enjoying the scene as twilight approached; then, 
after playing a few airs upon the cornet, we wrapped our- 
selves in our blankets and merited the rest obtained. In 
the morning we caught some trout at the inlet that enters 
the queerly shaped south bay, and having breakfasted, 
embarked on a tour of inspection, going entirely around 
the peculiarly indented shores, and enjoying the magnifi- 
cent prospect afforded. We found some unoccupied 
camps, but were the sole “monarchs of all we surveyed.” 
This is one of the most beautiful of lakes, and at that 
time seldom visited by tourists, and a grand place for 
trout and deer, having many small lakes and ponds in 
the vicinity, and we thought it an ideal location for the 
camper who loved the wilds of the forest. Since then 
hotels and camps haye been put up, and the Adirondack 
railway built, so that it is now more accessible. It is well 
worth a visit by the tourist. 

Tt was our intention to spend the entire day about the 
lake and return to our camp for the night and start next 
morning on the unknown route to Raquette Lake, except 
the knowledge afforded by our map and the aid of our 
pocket compass, but having made the grand rounds we 
sought the trail at the eastern end and went over to Rus- 
sian Lake, a small but handsome sheet, and from it over 
the dim trail to Constable Pond, where we established 
quarters for the night. In the morning we crossed over 
and finding the trace to Chub Pond, went over and 
through it, and then over the divide and reached Queer 
Lake, quite an interesting spot, and from there had to 
make a carry of three miles to Shallow Lake, quite a 
body of water, and with fine surroundings, and were then 
quite ready for a rest and dinner. Queer Lake empties 
into Shallow, and the outlet rums thence 214 miles into 
the northwest bay of Raquette Lake. In those days they 
were visited only infrequently, as the trails were almost 
indistinct, and required good woodcraft to follow. We 
were out for adventure and knew that when we couldn’t 
go ahead we could always retrace otir steps. After lunch 
we coasted about Shallow Lake and finally pushed on by 
outlet and carries until we finally reached the desired 
haven in Raquette Lake, and pulled up to Ten Eyck’s on 
the northern shore, where we had supper, lodging and 
breakfast, and entertained our host with the story of our 
pilgrimage. Then we took the wagon road that led 
northwest, and after a tramp of four miles embarked at 
the foot of Brandreth’s Lake and went up through this 
handsome Z-shaped lake until we reached the upper end 
where the handsome Durant Lodge and houses of the 
guides in charge are located. As we came ashore we were 
met by Carey, the man in charge, to whom we introduced 
ourselyes, and informed him that we were on the 
tramp, our destination being to headquarters at Smith’s 
Lake. He kindly invited ts to remain as his guests until 
hext morning, and gave us the privilege to take fish 
enough for supper from the lake, and we gladly accepted: 
After dinner, we went out and took a “laker”’ of about 
four pounds, and a couple of good sized trout on a trolling 
spoon, and enjoyed our exploration of the lake, return- 
ing in time to help get the supper, after which I pro- 
duced some good cigars, and we engaged in a game of 
pinochle. After this the cornet interested our hosts for 
atime, and then to bed and rest. In the morning we went 
over the 144-mile carry to Salmon Lake, and thence by 
the well known route through Little Salmon, Mud Pond 
and Beaver River to our old stamping ground at Smith’s 
Lake, and pulled for Lamont’s with colors flying and 
“music by the band,” and as we teached the dock were 
gladly welcomed. 

We had made the grand tour in seventeen days, having 
had good weather all the time, and worked hard nearly 
every day. We were tough and hearty, although it was 
no sinectite to go over some of the carries, one carrying 
a pack basket of from 50 to 60 pounds, and the other the 
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boat, with oars and paddles, weighing full 60 pounds. 
The distance traveled I never estimated, It was cer- 
tainly a memorable trip, and one which I doubt whether 
any other person eyer made in its full itinerary. It was 
entrancing throughout as the changes of scenery of land 
and water were successively presented, and we were glad 
and proud to think that we had passed through so much 
and without accident or injury to men or boat. We had 
passed through no less than 47 different lakes, ponds and 
rivers, and paddle and oars had done united service in 
each; and the numerous carries over which we had port- 
aged were as varied and interesting as possible; while the 
panorama of views from the different bodies of water was 
something never to be forgotten. En route we saw 
many deer, and started up many ruffed grouse and ducks, 
but as it was not the season for game, we carried a rod 
case only, and often wished we had a camera, and were 
proficient in its use. In making portages we would go 
from one-half to three-quarters of a mile, depending on 
the character of the trail, ere we “tnsling knapsacks” and 
took a rest, At the end of the trip our muscles were 
toughened and inured to the work, and we were strong 
and hearty as could be. Much of our route had been 
through primeval wilderness, far from the hatints of man. 
B. S. WHITAKER, 


Ghe Kennel. 
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Fixtures, 


BENCH SHOWS. 


Dec. 15—New York, N, Y.—Ladies’ Kennel Association of 
America’s inaugutal dog show. 


1902. 
Feb. 46.—Providence, R. I.—Rhode Island Kennel Club’s annual 
show. George D. Miller, Sec’y. 
FIELD TRIALS, 
Dec. 4-7.—American Pointer Championship Field Trial Asso- 
cfation’s inaugural trials. Robert L, Dali, Sec’y. 
Dec. 11.—Glasgow, Ky.—Kentucky Field ‘Trial Club’s second 
annual trials. Dr. FP. W. Samuels, Sec’y, 
1902. 


Jan. 20,—Grand Junction, Tenn.—United States Field Trial 
Club’s thirteenth annual trials. W, B. Stafford, Sec’y. 

Feb, 10.—Grand Junction, Tenn.—Continental Field Trial Club’s 
trials. Theo. Sturges, Sec’y. 


Catching a Cat. 


THE stock and cattle having been kept in the lots and 
pastures in obedience to the no-fence law, every ravine 
and creek bottom, not in cultivation, had become a 
veritable jungle of grass, weeds, briers, cane and bushes. 
These ravines and creek bottoms extending westward into 
the Delta of the Mississippi River, afforded ideal passage 
for the wildcat, so numerous in the Delta, to come up into 
the hill country; and from their almost impenetrable re- 
treats they made frequent raids upon chickens, geese, 
ducks, turkeys and even pigs, of the near-by farms. 

West of tis about six miles was an immense thicket 
situated on Hurricane Creek. It was so large and dense 
that 1t had become the favorite haunt of many cats, and 
the negroes living near it having lost so many chickens 
and geese, requested Ol White and myself to come down 
“wid our dogs and ketch sum of dem dar wildcats.” 
Leaving my dogs at home, one evening in September I 
went down to Ol’s to stay all night and be ready the next 
morning at 3 o’clock to start for the thicket, which was 
about two miles from his house. 

The hunter’s intuition had us up by the hour, and in a 
few minutes we were mounted and blowing our horns for 
the dogs. Here came Barnum and Moscow, two large, 
dark-red fellows; Lep and Lee, of a lighter shade of red: 
Bass, an immense white and black beauty, and last, Old 
Ring, as blue-blooded a dog as ever scented a trail, Re- 
sponding to the horn with their deep and musical voices, 
off down the road ahead of us they went, anxious for a 
chase. By spurring up our horses we soon overtook 
them, and kept them in the rear until we got to the hunt- 
ing ground. There Jep Thomas was waiting for us with 
his three half-hounds, Rollo, Ring and Rowdy. Much 
un was poked at his curs, but, like every man w’‘th the 
hunting instinct in him, he was loyal to his dogs, and 
was willing to bet his old white mule that “tho’ nary one 
of ’em had ever smelt a cat, if they did once git a scint of 
one of them varmints, they'd never stop until they'd run 
the thing up a tree or clean out of them woods.” 

Though it was yet so dark we could not pick our way 
around the edges of the thicket, we harked the dogs in 
and off they went, each one like it knew just what we 
came for, and where to find it. Dismounting, we sat 
down on a log to smoke, chew and swap yarns until the 


CARTHAGE, O, 


_ dogs would strike. 


Pretty soon the thicket was a medley of voices in 
every direction, just as if a whole bunch of cats had 
been run into, and as if each dog had a cat going in a 
different direction from every other dog. Listening in- 
tently, we tried to catch Old Ring’s voice. She was the 
only test dog in the pack, and we were longing to hear 
her go to talking, for we knew that would mean a cat 
trail. Old Ring was saying nothing, so we had about con- 
cluded that the other dogs had run into a bunch of rab- 
bits holding one of their nocturnal picnics, when here 
came two of Jep’s making a rabbit fairly fy. Ol knocked 
one of them down with a stick, and Jep didn’t like it a 
bit, saying, “Them dogs don’t know no better, and if they 
had run into a wildcat they'd made him burn the wind 
jest the same way as they was makin’ that rabbit do.” 
We blew our hotns to call the dogs off and to start them 
in further up the thicket. All came in except Old Ring, 
and we were wondering where she was, when to the north 
of us her voice rang out loud and clear like a bugle call. 
The dogs heard it, too, and they were off in an instant 
responding to her notice. Soon we could hear Boss’ 
thundering voice, and then Lee’s ringing bark chiming in 
with her, but above them all her voice rang out as clear 
and musical as the Tyrolean shepherd's clarion call from 
some mountain peak. Slowly they worked on to the north, 
barking less and less. We knew that the trail was grow- 
ing colder and colder, and that the probability was it 
would soon be too cold to ever get a jump. So getting 
on our horses and mule, we whipped around to the front 
of the dogs and called them in. 


Keeping back all the dogs except Old Ring, we made 
her cross the creek and try the thicket beyond. Just as 
the sth was rising and a million diamonds began to 
glow on every leaf and spear of grass, Old Ring gave 
mouth, There was no hesitation, no deliberation—she 
was talking loud and fast. She seemed to have cast aside 
the weight of thirteen years and was running with all 
the vigor and fire of her younger days, when she was 
the queenliest dog in looks and action that ever responded 
to a hunter’s call. On, on she came, right toward us. We 
could hold the other dogs no longer, and off they went, 
pell-mell, splashing across the creek and then into the 
thicket where Old Ring was having all the fun by herself 
Soon every dog was chiming in. The running was right 
in front of us across the creek. We sée the cane and 
grass shaking as the cat passes along, and here out come 
the dogs with heads, tails and bristles up, expecting every 
moment to put their mouths upon his catship. Now they 
make a circle of about a hundred yards, and here comes 
the cat—we see the weeds shaking. The dogs are gain- 
ing on him, and almost blowing their breath upon his 
heels. He knows it, and turning, with a mighty spring 
he leaps high above the weeds and lights fifteen feet to _ 
the right of the dogs in plain view of us. The dogs in 
their hurry and fury overrun the scent, They discover 
their mistake, come bounding back, and making a short 
circle, catch up the scent and are off after the cat, He 
has quit that part of the thicket and gone where there 
is more cane, 

We want to be right in the thick of the running, and as 
we gallop to the cane patch where the chase is on we 
agree not to halloa, not to say a word, so that the cat 
will not know we are close about, and will give us a sight 
of him. As we ride up ‘close to the thicket we can see the 
cane shaking ten or fifteen feet in front of the dogs. Now 
the dogs run out of the thicket into the open right at us as 
if they thought the cat was taking to the open. They 
dart back, and Jep catches a sight of his three curs run- 
ning like thoroughbteds. He can’t restrain himself, so 
throwing himself back in his saddle he gives a whoop 
that would have ptit Stentor to shame. We Jaugh and 
join him in another and then another. This excites the 
dogs, and they go to running as.if electrified. The cat 
can’t stand the pace. He takes to a tree—we know from 
the barking of the dogs. We start in, the cat hears us, 
jumps far out and strikes right across the opening be- 
tween two thickets.- He sees ts, starts back, sees the 
dogs, turns; and then with long leaps tries to make it 
to the thicket. The dogs, too, are now running by sight 
and ate straining every nerve and sinew to catch him 
before he gets to the thicket. They are bunched and 


running like race horses. The cat is doing his best. We 
can see that he is not steady when he jumps, They are 
nearing the thicket, and into it the cat goes first. He 


lands in a brier patch and before he can extricate him- 
self nine dogs are on him and have him stretched out like 
a string. Mack Bawxs, JR. 


Duke on Partridge. 


THE illustration is from a photo sent by Mr. Chas. H. 
Morse, of Auburn, Me., who writes: “Duke is a three- 
year-old, with a fine record. He was trained for me by 
D. G, Treat, of Moodus, Conn, In his first season with 
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me there were about 264 partridges and woodcock killed 
oyer him, and this season the score is close to 300 birds. I 
saw Mr, Treat’s advertisement in the Forest AND STREAM, 
and have that to thank for having put me into communi- 
cation with a trainer of whom JI can only speak in the 
highest praise.” 


Pictures from Forest and Siteam. 


Every “all-round” lover of out-door sport will want ‘Pictures 
from Forest and Stream.” Its sole contents are thirty-two half- 
tone plates, measuring about 10 by 14in., from drawings and paint- 
ings of game animals and birds, handsome dogs, winning yachts, 
ete., as well as some field and waterside pictures. ‘The artists’ 
flames are familiar fo every one whose love of sport extends to pic- 
torial representations thereof, and no one will regret that the bird: 
pictures are from Audubon’s drawings, The printing is good, 
the paper irreproachable, and the binding tasteful, while the price 
is ridiculously small in comparison with the magnitude, of the 
work.—The Era, Philadelphia. 


Printed on plate paper, the drawings show to good advantage, 
ae the result is a book to delight the sportsman.—Chicago 
ribune, 


Each of the pictures appeals to lovers of outdoor life, and to 
sportsmen particularly. They deal with all branches of sport, and 
are all excellent.—Indianapolis News. 


Touepo, -O.—We have received the copy of “Pictures from 
Forest. and Stream,’ They are fine, and haye been greatly ad- 
FRep A, Brown. 


mired. Please send mé two more, 
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dachting. 
é 6 6,6 
Designing Competition. 

In view of the continued and increasing interest in 
yachting, a desiging competition will be opened in the 
columns of Forrest AND STREAM. In America the yacht- 
ing season is comparatively a short one, and such a 
competition as has been determined upon will serve to 
stimulate the interest in the subject during the winter 
months. The competition is open to both amateur and 
professional designers. Three prizes will be given for the 
best designs of a yacht conforming to the following 
conditions: 

J. A pole mast sloop. 

Il. 25ft.. load waterline. 

III. Not over 4ft. draft (with centerboard hoisted). 

IV. At least 50 per cent. of ballast outside on keel. 

V. sit. headroom under cabin carlins. 

All abnormal features must be studiously avoided in 
the design; and the construction, sail and cabin plans 
should be of the simplest character. Jt was our idea in 
laying out the conditions of the competition to make 
them simple as possible, so as not to hamper in. any 
way the designer, and yet convey to all that we wished 
to produce a safe, comfortable cruiser on which two or 
three amateurs could live with comfort for a period of 
two or three months and cruise along our eastern sea- 
board from New York to Halifax with safety. A center- 
‘board boat of moderate draft was decided upon, as so 
many more harbors would be accessible to a boat of that 
type. 

DRAWINGS REQUIRED. 

I. Sheer plan, scale tin. =1ft—showing center of 

buoyancy and lateral resistance. 

II. Half breadth, scale rin. = rit. 

III. Body plan, scale tin. =rft. 

TV.. Cabin plan, scale rin, = rft. 

V. Sail plan, Yin. = rft., showing center of effort. 
The. sails should consist of a jib, mainsail, spin- 
naker and balloon jib. No topasil will be carried. 

A table of offsets and an outline specification must 
accompany each design. The drawings should be care- 
fully drawn and lettered. All drawings should be made 
on white paper or tracing cloth in black ink (no colored 
inks or pigments should be used). The designs must 
bear a nom-de-plume only and no indication must be 
given of the author. In a sealed envelope, however, the 
designer should inclose his own name and address, to- 
gether with his nom-de-plume. All designs must be 
received at the office of the Forest and Stream Publish- 
ing Company, 346 Broadway, New York City, not later 
than February 28, 1902.- All drawings will be returned, 
but postage should accompany each. 

The Forest AND STREAM reserves, the right to publish 
any or all the designs. 

The prizes offered are as follows: Ist prize, $25.00; 
ad prize, $15.00; 3d prize, $10.00. Mr. Theodore C. Zerega 
offers an additional prize of $10.00 for the best cabin plan. 
Honorable mention will also be made of meritorious de- 
signs. ; 

Mr. Clinton H. Crane, of the firm of Messrs. Tams, 
Lemoine & Crane, has kindly consented to judge the 
designs and make the awards. Mr. Crane’s professional 
standing is so high that he needs no introduction, and 
every confidence will be put in his ability and fairness. 


Mr. THomas W. Ratsey, of the firm of Messrs. Ratsey 
& Lapthorn, the well-known English sail makers, has 
decided to locate the American branch of his business at 
City Island. Mr. Ratsey has leased a piece of ground 
from Mr. Robert Jacob on which he will eréct a build- 
ing in which to carry on his business. While Mr. Rat- 
sey’s plant will adjoin Mr. Jacob’s yard they will not be 
associated in a business way. 


Worp has been received from abroad that the Denny 
Brothers, of Dunbarton, Scotland, the builders of Sham- 
rock IJ., are constructing a yacht of their own design. 
The builders hope to secure the co-operation of some 
individual in issuing a challenge for the America’s Cup 
should the boat prove fast. 


ConsTITUTION has been hauled out at New London 
and arrangements have been made by which she will be 
protected from wind and weather. On Saturday last the 
work of hauling out Shamrock II. was completed, and 
she now lies high and dry at Erie Basin, South Brook- 
lyn. The modern boat is an ugly thing to handle out of 
water, and a Jarge gang of men has been nearly a week 
getting everything ready to land the boat.. The yacht was 
first placed in the balance dock and a cradle built around 
her, the ends of the cradle resting on beams placed be- 
tween the keel blocks. The structure was then raised 
some three feet from the bottom of the dock by hydraulic 
jacks. Two chain cables were made fast to the forward 
end of the steel plate and led to the drums of four steam 
winches. It took but a few minutes to haul the boat 
aiter the preparatory work had been completed. 


A REPORT from the West states that it is more than 
probable that the Chicago Y. C. will be represented 
in the trial races to be held by the Bridgeport Y. C. for 
the selection of a challenger for the Seawanhaka Cup, 
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ey) Hussar Il, 


SIncE the days of the famous old sloop yacht Maria, 
nothing so near equalling her in radical departure of 
model from the conventional type has appeared in the 
yachting world as the new Hussar IL., designed and built 
by Capt. Thomas R. Webber, of New Rochelle, for Mr. 
seus Baird, former Vice-Commodore of the Larchmont 


Capt. Webber is one of the few designers who still 
believe in the old sloop model for speed, and he has 
demonstrated the correctness of his views in Dragoon 
and Surprise. That Hussar II. did not make as good a 
showing as was anticipated is due to various causes well 
known to those interested in her, but unknown to the 
majority of yachtsmen. Handicapped as she was at 
times, she showed her mettle and caused some little sur- 
prise at her bursts of speed. She won the spring regatta 
of the Riverside Y. C. in 1900 in a series of squalls, and 
was the only boat to complete the long course. In this 
race she beat Altair in her own class, Altair having lost 
her topmast. She also beat Uvira, with which boat a 
special match had been arranged. During race week at 
Larchmont the same year she won a second prize, with 
Syce and Altair as competitors. She also won a second 
prize on one of the squadron runs while on a cruise with 
the Philadelphia Corinthian Y. C. 

Her dimensions are as follows: 


_ Length— 
Overcalle tei § sm pee et ie es ac, 7oft. 6in, 
LAW Bac sean Se din 2 URES Os ee i te 42it. oin, 
Beam— 
PesgiieraGe a eas ssa iy ots Sanat ve ee yin eat 18ft. oin. 
HN VILMCAR Cakes. watches, Dive oc teoeee eee Pais i7it. Qin. 
Overhang— ' 
BOVE 2 Pet teh, Batata, A aeery te 13ft. 6in. 
LCT Geter aite PE ee Oy Lcd, en een hee 15ft. oin. 
Drait— 
Ugo gars ete Mae ana A ons) o,f fe ee 3ft. oin, 
igitertiews G: beshorsteds aim mera lte a 15 5ft. Zin. 
Freeboard— 
THERA, Meee Rea eRe BON fo nel ent fa, 7ft. oin. 
DECUE gto tate ey ue) tn) nS ee ee 5ft. On. 
| Loh ek to lee ate rn ME, a AYRE 4ft. oin. 
Sail Area When Rigged as Sloop— 
Jae aS Bes eek Sins 5 20/50 840 sq. ft. 
VIRITRHD ha Pe Ware eta et a en 2,516 sq. ft. 
Loti le. Se Ss. yas 832g a, Ail 3,356 sq. ft. 


The amount of accommodation under a flush deck on 
Hussar II. is remarkable in view of the fact that the boat 
is Only 42ft. on the waterline, and there is fulll head- 
room throughout all her cabins. Her owner states that 
for weeks at a time there were six men in the forecastle 
and six men in the cabins aft. Hussar II. was purchased 
by Mr. Frank A. Wilmot, of Bridgeport, Conn., who 
changed her rig to that of a yawl and now uses her en- 
tirely for cruising. 


A New Cruising Sloop. 


THE pole-masted cruising sloop that is being built at 
Frank Wood’s yard, City Island, from designs made by 
Messrs. Gardner & Cox, is all planked, and thé boat is 
rapidly nearing completion. Mention of the boat has 
been made already in these columns, but as she is such 
a fine, wholesome type of boat a fuller description may 
be of interest. -In déSign the boat is particularly sweet 
and well turned. While she is devoid of any extreme 
features, she is modern in every particular. The midship 
section gives indication of considerable power. The over- 
hangs are long, but not excessive. The bow sections are 
sufficiently fine to prevent any pounding in a seaway, and 
still are full enough to pick the boat up and prevent diving 
and taking any solid water on board. The boat has a 
very handsome sheer, and her ample freeboard gives her a 
powerful appearance. 

The principal dimensions are: 


Length— 
Over ail ee 0 hae eee Ae oe 7ATt. Oin. 
LENA De RecN Arn ADP Meee cTuy, et A 47it, oin. 
Overhang— : 
HOLW ALS sees ches cles Se AAO ome 1ift. o:n. 
AYAS A At oA Ste a A Leo: ERAN ES A. 16ft. oin. 
Beam—Extreme :..:........;....- ee ilies 8 wt T5ft. Oin. 
Freeboard— 
DAB GTGD Baa ETSY Phd A erces, tay e ee 6ft. oin. 
Je ie a aoth! dE cinta Miley By Soak 9 atl a BA ee 4it. oin. 
ECASE” SAR ee) See ene RRP Oe RA NA Bars hey att. 61n. 
Diranite with €beshors pecans <i enan ober een en 6ft. 6in. 


The cabin house, companionways, skylights and all the 
interior joiner work is finished. All this is of mahogany. 
The cabin house is 22ft. long and oft. wide, which gives a 
waterway 3{t. wide on each side. The cockpit is the same 
width as the cabin house, and is oft. long. The deck and 
cockpit flooring will be laid in narrow strips of white pine. 
Under the low cabin house (for it is only about 18in. high 
at the sides) the boat has a large amount of accommoda- 
tion which is particularly well laid out, every bit of space 
having been utilized to the best possible advantage. 

The companionway, which is placed on the port side of 
the house, leads into a steerage on the port side of which 
is a berth, together with chart and hanging lockers. 
Opening from the steerage on the starboard side is a large 
stateroom for the owner. This apartment contains a 
large double berth with transoms, bureaus, hanging 
lockers, wash basin, etc. Next forward is the main 
saloon, oft. long, and extending the full width of the 
boat. On each side are long transoms, and in each corner 
are located good-sized lockers, to be used for wines, 
silver, china, ete. There is also a mahogany writing desk 
in the saloon. There is a large skylight overhead, and 
this, together with the two portholes in the sides of the 
trunk, will give ample light and ventilation. Forward of 
the main saloon on the starboard side is a lavatory, which 
is fitted with a water closet and a set wash basin. In ad- 
dition to these, there are lockers for linen, etc. Forward 
of the lavatory on the starboard side is the sailing master’s 
room. The space on the port side opposite the lavatory 
and sailing master’s room is the galley, which is unusu- 
ally large and roomy. The galley is fitted with every 


‘modern convenience. The forecastle has four pipe berths. 


The centerboard, which is 11ft. long, houses under the 


cabin floor and in no way interferes with the cabins. All 
the lockers in the cabins and staterooms are lined with 
zinc, so that the contents will be kept free from damp- 
ness at all times. Two boats will be carried on the davits, 

The boat has been splendidly constructed under Mr. 
Wood’s direct supervision. As soon as the boat is finished, 
her owner, Mr. George Bullock, of Cincinnati, will take 
her to Southern waters, where she will be used the bal- 
ance of the winter. 


Our Boston Letter. 


Boston, Dec, 2,—This season, as was announced early 
in the spring, the Hull-Massachusetts Y. C. offered great 
inducements in the way of prizes and championships to 
yachts conforming to the restrictions of the Y. R. A. in 
the 25ft. and 21ft. classes, and also to yachts conform- 
ing to the restrictions of the Eighteen-foot Knockabout 
Association. The policy of offering great inducements 


proved a wise one, and, although there was not quite the - 


filling in the 25ft. class that might have been wished for 


in all the races, the yachts which were the acknowledged . 


leaders in that class-attended nearly every race. There 
was an entire dearth of 21-footers, owing to the small 
number that signified their intentions of racing, for, 
although the club was willing to give generous prizes in 
addition to the championship of the class, it did not feel 
that it should offer them unless the yachtsmen were 
willing to send a number of entries that should war- 
rant it. The attendance among the 18ft. knockabouts was 
all that could have been asked for. In this class there 
were only two boats that did not sail the required num- 
ber of races to qualify for the championship. 

As in the races of the Yacht Racing Association, the 
contest between the 25-footers for the championship of the 
Hull-Massachusetts Y. C. was mainly between Flirt and 
Calypso, and in this instance it was last year’s keel boat 
which beat out the new centerboard. The championship 
series was hotly contested, and at the close of the season 
Flirt led Calypso on the average percentage by less than 
three-tenths of one per cent. Calypso won the greatest 
number of first places, but the work of Flirt seems to 
have been certainly steadier. Out of ten starts Flirt was 
either first or second nine times. Calypso showed the 
same peculiarities which were evinced in Y A. races. 
In a very strong breeze or in a stiff whole-sail breeze she 
seemed to be invincible. In moderate breezes or in very 
light airs Flirt was the conqueror. For all-round work 
Flirt’s record is commendable, and there is no doubt that 
she earned her championship. In this class the Regatta 
Committee required seven starts to qualify and the two 
leaders were the only ones which sailéd the required num- 
ber. Chewink, Early Dawn, Tarpon, Little Peter, Marion 
and Scud also competed, and it is to be lamented that they 
did not enter more races, Chewink entered but two races 
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and finished second in each, giving her an average of 65 
per cent. Early, Dawn entered in four races, her average 
for which was 6144 per cent. Tarpon entered in three 
races, with an average of 56 2-3 per cent., and Little Peter 
entered in six races, with an average of 21 2-3 per cent. 
Marion and Scud only sailed one race each, and each 
received I5 per cent. for finishing. 

In the 18-footers Malillian won the championship with- 
out any question. She was one of the original Duxbury 
18-footers, which was turned out last year by Jansen from 
designs by Crowninshield. She did not make any great 
showing in Duxbury Bay last year, and so it was not 


surprising when she got no better than fifth place in her’ 


first race at Hull. But the surprise did come afterward, 
when she took four straight firsts and cinched the cham- 
pionship. She was extremely well handled by Capt. Frank 
James, and this, coupled with careful tuning up, made a 
combination that was hard to beat. Bonito, a new 
Crowninshield boat, which came second, looked very 
promising at the first of the season, and certainly proved 
a very even sailer, but she did not seem to be able to do 
anything with Malillian. -Bacchante and Ayaya did not 
sail the required number of races to qualify, which in this 
class was six. 

The percentages in both of these classes were figured 
out on the same basis as the Y. R. A. table, roo for first, 
65 for second, 35 for third and 15 for finishing. The 
records are as follows: 


.25-footers. 
Starts. Ists. 2ds. 3ds. Fins. Bks. Total. Average. 
1Dbdee AAS EAAARAAS 10 3 eek 0 0 725 72 1-2 
KEAN S Geese i) 5 1 2 1 0 650 72 2-9 
18-footers, 
Malillian ....... 8 5 1 ae 5 0 615 16 78 
Bonito” J stistcnes 7 3 2 2 0 0 500 71 3-7 
Aspinquid ..... 7 1 2 1 3 0 310 44 2-7 
TSdEL Coser 8 0 2 0 6 0 220 27 4-8 
@giatias ee oo 7 0 0 4 3 0 185 26 2-7 
PANT LAGE: ee xine sloters 9 0 1 1 7 0 205 22 7-9 
TERWVORL eA Syne 5 0 0 1 4 0 95 19 
Bacchante ..... 4 0- 0 0 4 0 60 15 


The good attendance in this class may be attributed to 
a new feature introduced by the Regatta Committee of 
giving attendance prizes. The committee is pleased with 
the experiment, and is of the opinion that it is a good 
thing for all classes. The committee set aside a sum of 
as many dollars as the total. number of boats finishing 
during the entire series. This was divided into 50, 30 and 
20 per cent., and awarded to the. boats having the three 
highest average of attendance. The rule by which this 
average was obtained was one that favored the attendance 
of yachts which were not constantly at the head of the 
list, and was as follows: “A boat sailing in the cham- 
pionship series shall be given in each race a percentage 
equal to the number of her place at the finish of the race.” 
That is, if a boat should finish sixth, she would receive 
six per cent. The other rules which governed the at- 
tendance prizes are as follows: 
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“At the end of the season‘her daily percentages shall be 
added together, and from the sum shall be subtracted the 
number of races in the series which she has missed. The 
remainder shall be divided by the total number of races 
in the series. 

“Té two or more boats are tied in the general result, then 
the boat having the better place at the finish of the last 
race of the series in which the tieing boats shall have 
sailed, shall be considered as having the highest average.” 

At a recent meeting of the Corinthian Y. C. it was pro- 
posed to change its classification under the racing rules 
and adopt the 25ft. class and a1ft. class, as conforming to 
the restrictions of the Yacht Racing Association of Massa- 
chusetts, and the 18ft. knockabout class conforming to 
the restrictions of the Eighteen-foot Knockabout Asso- 
ciation. This would at first look very favorable to the 
Association as an acknowledgment of its strength, and it 
could not logically be entertained in any other light; but 


“it is not likely, from all that has been shown in recent 


years, that the adoption of the Y. R. A. classes would 
mean that the Corinthian Y. C. would co-operate with the 
Association. On the other hand, it is more than likely 
that the adoption of such classes would be for the purpose 
of competing more closely with the Association. If the 
Corinthian Y. C. should apply for membership to the. 
Association, it would be a different thing, but it is under- 
stood that the Marblehead Club has no intention of doing 
this. The majority of the new 21-footers are for yachts- 
men who are members of Marblehead clubs, and it looks 
as if there was an organized movement on foot to confine 
the bulk of the racing to those waters. This has been 
tried before, but as in all such cases it was not successful. 
The greatest development in yachting cannot possibly be 
attained by narrowing its field, any more than can any 
other enterprise. The amendment to the rules was not 
at once accepted, but was referred to a special committee, 
which will report at the next meeting. 

The Boston Y. C. has purchased a location on the main 
shore at Marblehead for a station, and is to erect a club 
house which will cost upward of $5,000. This willbe a 
valuable addition to the main club house at City Point, 
and also at once presents a curious problem. The Boston 
Y. C. is a member of the Y. R. A., and the chairman of 
its Regatta Committee is one of the Executive Committee 
of the Association. Jf this club should decide to give a 
number of Y. R. A. races and to support the cause of 
the Association generally at Marblehead, there will be 
interesting developments in store for the season of 1902, 

Joun B. KILteen, 


There is being built at Frank Weeks’ yard at Amity- 
ville, L. I., a knockabout for Mr.-Francis A. Williams, 
of New York City. The boat is 36ft. over all, 2aft. 
waterline, and Ioft. 6in. beam. <A catboat for J. V. S. 
Oddie, Jr., to be 25ft. over all, 18ft. waterline, and alse 
a racing catboat 20ft. over all for Mr. E. P. Foster, 


; 
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The Theory of Measurement Rules. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The interesting article by Thalassa on Measurement 
Rules in Forest aND STREAM of Noy, 30, contains the 
only attempt the writer has seen to offer a philosophical 
basis for the current type of rules. ‘ 

He says: ‘Putting it broadly, there are three prin- 
cipal speed producers in the sailing yacht: 

“yj, Sail area—the motor. ; 

"2. Length of hull—the wave minimizers. 

“3, Smallness of displacement—without infringing on 
the amount required ior holding up the motor, 

“This being so, is it not evident that any logical rating 
rule for yacht racing should tax these three speed pro- 
ducers?” 

To this question it is pertinent to reply that “length 
of hull” and “smallness of displacement” are not speed 
producers; but are resistance reducers. In combination 
they make fine lines. =. 

What elements are proper subjects of taxation in 
measurement rules depénds upon the purpose of these 
rules. 

li the purpose be to handicap fast yachts so as to en- 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


City, on Tuesday, December 10, 1901. The meeting will 
be called to order promptly at 6:30 o’clock, P. M,, and the 
following ticket, selected by the Nominating Committee, 
voted upon; also amendments to the constitution and by- 
laws, as printed below. Commodore, Stephen W. Roach, 
steamer Emeline; Vice Commodore, M. Roosevelt 
Schuyler, cutter Jessica; Rear Commodore, Oswald Gar- 
rison Villard, sloop Hilgarda; Secretary, Edward M. 
MacLellan; Treasurer, Bart. Jacob; Measurer, Charles 
D. Mower; Trustees, class of 1904, Harry S, Fairchild 
and Horatio R. Harper, Amend Article II. of Constitu- 
tion, to read; ‘The object of this club shall be to en- 
courage and promote the sport of yachting, the art of 
yacht designing and. construction, the science of seaman- 
ship and navigation, and to proyide and maintain*a suit- 
able club house and anchorage for the use oi its mem- 
bers.’ Change Section 4, Chapter I., of the By-Laws, to 
read: “Active members shall pay an iniation fee of 
twenty-five (25) dollars and annual dues of twenty-five 
(25) dollars,’ Amplify Chapter VI. of the By-Laws so 
that it will include a description of cap devices desig- 
nated for all officers and for members. Prizes won in 
races by the club during the summer will be presented to 
winning owners, who will be the guests of the club for 


HUSSAR II. RIGGED AS A YAWL. 
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able slow yachts to contest against them with equal 
chances of success, then it is obvious that theoretically 
everything whch produces speed either positively, as 
sail area, or negatively by reducing resistance, as fine- 
ness of lines, should be taxed in proportion to their 
seyeral effect. But practically it is impossible to ascer- 
tain and to state numerically the relative effect on speed 
of these elements of design that reduce resistance, There- 
fore their use in measurement formulas is futile. 

If, on the other hand, as the writer thinks it should be, 
the purpose of measurement rules is to reduce the vary- 
ing speed of yachts of different size to a common basis 
for fair comparison; or, in other words, to test the excel- 
lence of design of competing yachts in’ respect to speed, 
then the motive power only, sail area, should be taxed. 
Fortunately it is possible to calculate approximately the 
comparative effect on speed of sails of different size. 

This sort of rule puts a premium on skillful designing, 
and encourages the gradual evolution of the fastest form. 
The kind of rule first mentioned discourages the art of 
designing, and puts a premium on hindrances to speed. 

The question of yacht measurement has long been en- 
cumbered with an entirely irrelevant matter, and has been 
imr-ensely complicated thereby; yiz., the control oi de- 
sign within reasonable limits. The speed test of yachts 
has fostered the designing and building of all sorts of 
ur desirable freaks; and formula makers have endeavored 
to bar these monstrosities, and to direct design along 
\’ o'esome lines by the same formula used for measuring 
speed. There is no good reason for trying to cover these 
civerse subjects by a single rule; and such attempts are 
sure to fail. 

" It is perfectly easy to state for any class of yachts the 
limits within which it is desired to confine the principal 
elements of design; and this should be done by separate 
regulations outside of the measurement formula. 
SEXTANT. 


Yacht Club Notes. 


The third annual meeting, election and dinner of the 
Manhasset Bay Y. C. will be held at the Hotel Manhat- 
tan, Madison avenue and Forty-second street, New York 


the evening. The following proposals for membership 
have been tfeceived: Henry W. Osborn, Henry L. 
Bogert, Russell Howland, Joseph H. Humphreys, Sey- 
mour L. Husted, Jr., and William G. Stewart. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


Mr. William H. Hand, of New Bedford, Mass., is at 
work on plans of a number of new boats. Among the 
orders already placed are the following: A 30-footer for 
Mr. George H. Chisholm, of Buffalo, N. Y., to race 
under the rules of the Y. R. Union of the Great Lakes, 
and a 21-footer for Mr. George E. Ireland, of Kingston, 


Ontario. 
eRe 


Messrs. Huntington & Seaman have made the follow- 
ing sales; The launch Eagle, owned by Messrs. Solomon 
Bros., of New York City, to Mr. E. W. Hanke, of 
Bridgeport, Conn.; the sloop Athla, owned by Dr. F. A. 
Gardner, of Washington, D. C., to Mr. Chas. W. Lee, 
of New York City. 

eee 


The Pusey & Jones Company, of Wilmington, Del., 
have been awarded a contract to build a steel steam 
yacht for Mr. J. Roger Maxwell, of New York City, from 
designs made by Mr. Henry C. Winteringham. The 
yacht will be 17oft. over all, 23ft. 6in. beam, and raft. 


sin. deep. 
‘ Ree 


The cup defender Columbia had a narrow escape from 
injury in the gale a week ago Sunday. After hard work 
a gang of men shored her up. with heavy timbers in such 
a manner that there was no fear of her toppling over. At 
Hansen’s yard, at City Island, many boats were injured. 
and it is thought that there»was more damage done here 
than at any other point. At Jacob’s yard Amorita and 
Hester both had close calls, the water coming up so 
high that it nearly washed the props from under them. 
At Wood’s yard, Cartoon, the famous 25ft. waterline 
boat designed by Messrs. Gardner & Cox, was entirely 
destroyed, the only thing left of her being the fin. In 
Echo Bay the new addition to the New Rochelle Row- 


ing Club’s house was carried away. Besides washing 
away the big’ timbers, the waves rose into the yacht club 
house on Harrison Island and the lower floor was dam- 
aged and buckled. Everything on the lower floor was 
afloat, About a dozen members of the club were forced 
to spend the night in the half-wrecked building, The 
yawl Peggie, property of F. S. Hastings, was wrecked. 
She had been brought from Greenwich and was to have 
been taken out at Huntington’s ship yards. She dragged 
her anchor and landed on the rocks at Hudson Park. 
Very little is left of her. She was valued at $3,000, and 
was almost new. A small yacht owned by T. H. Davis 
went to pieces against the Potter sea wall. 


RRR 


The schooner yacht Fleur de Lys, Dr. Lewis A. Stem- 
son, N. Y. Y. C., is receiving new skylights and joiner 
work, and having her decks recaulked at Tebo’s, South 
Brooklyn. 

RRR 


Mr. Richard Stevens has sold his steam yacht Alleen 
to Mr. Edwin Gould. 
ee R 


The schooner Onward, formerly Intrepid, N. Y. Y. C., 
Mr, Edward Bell, has been thoroughly overhauled and 
repaired at Poillons’ yard, South Brooklyn, and will be 
ready the first of next month to be turned over to her 
owner. On December 10 she will leave port for an ex- 
tended cruise in southern waters, 


a 


The auxiliary yacht Alleta, formerly Algonquin, N. Y. 
Y. C., Mr. John H. Flagler, is being lengthened 35 feet 
amidships at Poillons’, South Brooklyn. : 


mERR 


Cols McCalmont, the well-known English yachtsman, 
has sold his steam yacht Banshee to the King of Portu- 


gal. 
Ree 
Rear Commodore C, L. F. Robinson, of the N. Y, Y. 
C., and Mrs. Robinson have completed arrangements for 
an extended cruise about the West Indies and in the 
Mediterranean in their yacht Wanderer, formerly the 
Kathailes. The yacht will leave New York on Dec. 7. 


me ER 


The new steam yacht building for Messrs. W. S. 
Spaulding and J. T. Spaulding, N. ¥Y. Y. C., from designs 
by Mr. J. Beavor-Webb, of this city, will be named Isis, 
and launched from the yard of Messrs. T. S. Marvel & 
Co., Newburg, N. Y., on Tuesday, Dec. 10, at eleven 
o’clock in the morning. Atter the launching, the yacht 
will be taken to the W. & A. Fletcher Co.’s plant at 
Hoboken, N, J., where her engines and boilers will be 
fitted. Isis is built of steel and is 2ooft. long, 24ft. beam, 
and 11ft. 6in. draft. 

RRE 


The John N. Robbins Co,, of South Brooklyn, have 
been commissioned to build a steel steam yacht for Mr. 
F. M. Smith, N. Y. ¥. C., from designs made by Mr. 
Henry J. Gielow. She will be 153ft. 7in. over all, r2ait, 
gin. waterline, 17ft. 6in. beam, oft. Sin. depth of hold. 
The yacht will be schooner rigged. There will be a 
double bottom and four water-tight bulkheads. On deck 
there are two houses each 22it. in length. The forward 
house will be used as a dining saloon and will have seat- 
ing capacity for fourteen persons. There will be a buffet 
and the usual closets for china and silver. . In. the after 
end of this house is the butler’s pantry, which is equipped 
with an ice box, dressers, lockers, etc.; a dumbwaiter 
leads to the galley, which is located directly underneath. 
In the forward end of the after house is a dressing room 
and a lavatory. The rest of the house is used as a sort 
of living room, and is furnished with a piano, music rack, 
lounges, etc. On the lower deck forward are quarters for 
the crew, which are roomy and well ventilated. Aft of the 
forecastle are the officers’ staterooms and mess room, 
Next aft comes the galley, which is fitted with all modern 
conveniences. Att of the galley comes the machinery and 
boiler space, which is divided at the forward and after 
end by a steel bulkhead, in order to reduce the noise and 
keep the heat from the living quarters of the vessel. 
The machinery of the vessel will consist of a four-cylin- 
der triple-expansion engine and two water-tube boilers 
capable of supplying sufficient steam with natural draught 
to drive the vessel 17.5 miles per hour and with forced 
draught a speed of 20 miles per hour will be attained. 
The contract provides for a continuous run of six hours 
under forced draught. A complete electric lighting plant 
will be installed, with searchlight and storage battery. 
Aft of the machinery space are two large staterooms for 
the owner and his wife, each room containing a wide 
berth, bureau, hanging closet, lavatory. These rooms are 
12 feet long. Following these staterooms will be two 
more staterooms on the port side, and on the starboard 
side will be a bathroom, another stateroom and a lava- 
tory. Aft of these comes the main saloon extending the 
full width of the vessel and twelve feet in length. The 
trim will be of mahogany. The plumbing will be of the 
best and hot and cold, fresh and salt water baths are 
provided. The yacht will be ready for delivery on July 


I, 1902. 


Canoeing. 


—————— 


"Mid Reef and Rapid.—XXX, 


BY F. R. WEBB. 


“That's a rough place, Conimodore, sure enough!” said 
I to myself, as i gave an extra touch to my hatches and 
adjusted my apron over my lap as high up around my 
breast as it would go, and tucked it well in at the aft 
corners, so as to keep as much water from dashing in at 
these exposed places as possible. 

“Come on!” yelled George. 

“All right!” ipsnaated in reply, as I dipped my paddle 
into the water with a gentle, forward stroke. and sent - 
my light, easily managed canoe gliding toward the head 
of the shoot. , 


As I approached I got a good look down it. I haye 


458 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


often noticed, in surveying rough water from the bank, 


especially from a little elevation, how much flatter the 

water looks than it really is, and I at once saw that we 
had really formed no conception of the tremendous 
violence of this shoot. However, we were in for it, and 
there was really no danger, except for a possible capsize 
in the big waves, which tumbled from side to side across 
the shoot in a most threatening manner, so I let my 
boat drift steadily ahead into the channel. ; 

With a huge dip my canoe slipped over the verge into 
the seething channel, and buried her nose to the hatches 
in the breast of the big wave tumbling in front of her. 
As her bow lifted the water rolled in, a solid sheet a 
toot thick, clear over my canoe and passed off astern. 

“Look out for the side w-a-a-ves!” George shouted at 
the top of his lungs as I shot past him, the spray stream- 
ine from my decks and apron. I had barely time to 
secure firm control of my canoe before, with a couple 
more headlong plunges, she was seized by the big surges 
and buffeted violently right and left, first on one side and 
then on the other, while the water rolled in heavy sheets 
over her decks and the spray fairly blinded me. 

In less time than it takes to tell it, I was safely through 
the canal and into the turmoil of waters at the foot of the 
falls, and at the head of the rapid below; but I was not 
ready to rtin the rapid yet. George wanted to climb up 
the wall and get a vantage point about midway down, 
from which to take me with the kodak as I came tumbling 
down ‘the rapids, so, by back paddling with all the 
strength I possessed, 1 managed to back out of the 
rapid into a little cove in the lee of a projecting point, 
where I lay rocking up and down on the restless surface 
of the little eddy, while I meantime wiped the water from 
my dripping face and streaming hair and wrung out my 
soaked sleeves, 

Finally, a yell from George notified me that he was 
ready, so I pushed out of the sheltering cove, and my 
canoe was instantly seized by the remorseless-rush and 
whirled away, and in two minutes more I had successfully 
run a quarter of a mile-of about the-heaviest and roughest 
rapids I ever experienced. 

I landed alongside of the Clyde in the little basin agreed 
upon above the fish dam, and hastily scrambled ashore and 
set off up the railroad ona run to reach the falls in time 
to see George come through. I overtook him and Lacy 
just opposite the boat channel, where George climbed 
down the wall to reach his canoe, while Lacy seated him- 
self on the verge of the wall at the head of the shoot 
with the kodak, te gét a bird’s eye shot at him as he 
went down, and I took a position near the lower end in 
order to see him get the benefit of the roughest water. 

It was a beautiful sight to see his graceful canoe run 
the shoot, with the-big waves buffeting it from side to 
side, and dashing in sheets of solid water and clouds of 
spray over his decks and hatches from stem to stern. 

I ran along down the railroad after him to see him run 
the rapid below, and it took about all the running I was 
capable of getting up in order to keep up with him as he 
shot swiftly down, his canoe rising and falling like a 
duck on the rough water. 

“Whew!” said George, as we joined him in the little 
basin where our canoes lay, “that’s a corker |” 

“Did you ever see a worse run?” exclaimed Lacy as he 
pulled up his canoe alongside of the bank and threw open 
his hatches. 

“Worse!” exclaimed George, who is particularly fond 
of a good, stiff shoot. “It’s the finest run I ever had. 
I only wish we could go back and do it over again.” 

“Well, I didn’t exactly mean that it was objectionable,” 
explained Lacy, with a laugh, as he began sponging the 
water out of his boat, “but it’s certainly as rough a piece 
of water as ever I tackled. Did you ship any water, either 
of you? TI took a bucketful.” 

“Bucketfiul! I got a tubiul!” exclaimed George, as he 
stepped ashore and wrung himself out, and then pro- 
ceeded. to sponge out the two or three inches or so of 
water in the bottom of his boat. 

“Why didn’t you get a tight grip on the aft corners of 
your aprom and hold them tightly down; as I did?” I 
exclaimed, seating myself in my canoe, as I spoke, and 
pushing off from shore into the still waters of the little 
basin, where my canoe drifted idly, while I waited for 
them to get the water out of their boats. “I didn’t ship a 
pint of water in the falls and rapids combined. I just 
pointed my canoe straight ahead, with the flow of the 
water, and let her go, and, except an occasional stroke 
now and then, made no attempt to assist her with the- 
paddle.” - 

“T got knocked out of my course in the shoot by those 
big’ side surges, and had to use. my paddle,” said Lacy; 
“that’s where I got wet.” 

“I took all my water in spite of my holding down my 
apron,” said George, as he stepped aboard his canoe 
again and pushed off from the shore. 

_ _ We slipped easily over the fish dam, having ascertained 

from the bank that there was nothing in sight that need 
cause us any trouble, and threaded our way through the 
reefs below, after which we had a smooth, easy run of 
half a mile, until we reached the head of the group of 
islands clustered in the bend below. Here we found a 
fine, new dam, nearly’ half a mile long, extending in a 
straight line from the right bank and sloping away a 
long distance down stream as it crossed, until it closed in 
on the river at the left bank, where nearly all the water in 
the stream was diverted, through a massive, timber head 
gate into a canal back of the railroad, which carried it to 
a wood-pulp mill, a mile or more further down. 

“It wouldn’t be a bad scheme to get through these 
gates into the canal and finish the trip inside,” said 
George, as we paddled wp into the sharp angle between 
the end of the dam and the bank. 

We landed on the heading and made an inspection. 

“It won't work,” I announced. “Those gates are just 
level with the surface of the water now, and won’t come 
any higher,” 

‘IT doubt if the canal would be of much use to us, any- 
how,” said Lacy; “I don’t believe it extends far enough 
down, for one thing, and, as you see, itis so blocked with 
wood in stock for the pulp mill that we couldn’t get 
through it, even if it did.” 


All communications intended for Forrst anp STREAM should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and 
mot to any individual connected with the paper. 
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Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club. 


San Francisco, Nov, 17-The Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club 
held its regular bi-monthly shoot to-day. Fine shooting was done 
by several. A, J, Brannagan borrowed Daiss’ S. & W. pistol and 
tried his hand for the fitst time with that weapon, making 31, 
within two points of our club record, 29. The group was in a 3in. 
ring, and the best ever made in this club or any other, as far as 
we know. He is a phehomenon. At a recent shoot, with his .38 
revolver, he had a group of 9 shots out of the 10 that were in a 
2in. ring. Daiss asserted that his pistol was no good, but he is 
Seratching his head now and thinking. Dorrell managed to get 
some fine work out of a very light .22-7-45 Winchester by wrap- 
piig a 2lb. piece of iron in cloth and then wrapping it on to the 
barrel. Young tried the same rifle, and got first place, with 17 and 
arun of 14 in 10 consecutive shots, using Peters cartridges. Dor- 
rell’s fme work to-day gaye him the lead over Capt. Fred Kuhnile, 
our veteran, who is recuperating at the Springs now. Hovey got 
in some fine work with his .32-20 on Creedmoor match. He is 
new 476, or three points ahead of winning score last year, and 6 
points away -from record, 482, by Pape, made two years ago. 
Young gained 6 more points on all-+round record, and is now 14 
points ahead of Pape’s record, 408, made two years ago, Daiss 
did the best average with the rifle to-day, getting second place in 
the 3-shot match. Young beat him for first honors in 10-shot rifle 
match. Twist and Hoadley made big gains on their pistol scores. 

Scores on Columbia’ target, off-hand shooting: 

Rifle, 200yds.: F. O. Young, 47, 61, 62; C. M. Daiss, 58, 61, 68, 66, 

Three shot: C. M. Daiss, 11, 14, 16, 17, 21, 21,° 22, 26, 31, 

Military and repeating rifle mateh,Creedmoor count: Ed. Hovey 
(.32-20 repeater), 48, 47, 46, 46, 46. 

Pistol, S0yds: A. J. Brannagan, 81; F. O. Young, 42, 52, 54; 
e ie Hoadley, 43, 48, 52, 54, 64; Dr. J. F. Twist, 44, 47, 52, 62, 

, 8D. 

-22cal. rifle match, bOyds.: F. O. Young, 25, 17, 24, 27; A. B. 
Davee, 18, 18, 19, 20, 20, 20, 21; Dr. Twist, 27, 27; A. J. Branna- 
gan, 28, 

Ti, Kroeckel’s coast record of 15 with the .22 rifle at 50yds., men- 
tioned last month, was “made with a .22 Marlin tepeater, which 
makes the score very creditable indeed, as it was with ordinary 
trigger pull and sight. He informs me that they have handicapped 
him 1$ points on a score, Columbia target count. Mr. C. A. 
Merrill was elected president, and Mr. Kroeckel vice-president of 
the Stockton Pistol and Rifle Club, and Mr. Kroeckel has been 
appointed rifle inspector by the State for his county. 

Several members are preparing to slaughter turkeys at the annual 
turkey shoots held hereabouts. F. O, Younc. 


Cincinnati Rifle Assoctation, 


Cincinnati O,—The following scores were made in regular com- 
petition by members of the Cincinnati Rifle Association, at Four- 
Mile House, Reading road, Nov. 24. Conditions, 200yds., off- 
hand, at the standard target. Payne was declared champion for 
the day with the good score of 91. Weather, cloudy; thermometer, 
50 degrees; wind, gusty, 4 to 8 o’clock: 


PAVE cha bcoe seh oni 91 87 86 84 82-430 10 71010 946 
Strickmeier .,,.... sassrerees- FO) 88 88 87 864389 10 8 9 9 9 45 
Nestler .......... ¢sevesssaers 86 80 85 82 S1—419 910 9 8 642 
IRGBEPES weiss beat on eee 85 85 84 83 88—420 610 9 6 10-41 
By uittss Raccslersteararelaaatdene 84 83 80 78 T7—402 79 7 5 9-37 
Gindele, “a humiucdiasdceereee 84 76 74 74 72—830 899 T +40 
LER ne RRA RRO RAR AGA peel Ar on 84 76 72 T1 69—872 6 5 8 8 6—33 
IOUS HARANBAN BIE AT Htioaea 80 77 73 72 T0—872 7 679 6—36 
(OYCS Fe es RE AGH Renee ++.. 80 72 72 75 69—868 8 & 9 6 8-39 
‘Trounstine syria tse SEDI DD) ssa oret a — 1a Meta Aer 

ELoitiiain pahttge<cn momar ree TL 64 63 62 61—321 810 3 6 784 
Topie ee ores ado sat 68 66 66 64 63—327 5 6 7 3 626 
Hbterm Gi eign ae eeesadee as oe se —126 ?y - 


record one point to-day by making 91. 
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Fixtures. 


Dec. 4£—Interstate Parkek—Midweek shoot of the New Utrecht 
Gun Club. Silver cup to winner. , a's : 

Dec. 4.—Holmesburg Junction, Philadelphia.—Competition in 
third target series of Keystone Shooting League. 

Dec, 5.—Interstate Park.—Interstate Park Handicap, 25 targets, 
$2; Metropolitan Individual Championship, 50 targets, $2; Inter- 
club mateh, three-man teams, open to all clubs, 50 targets per man, 
$2 per man; Interclub Handicap, 25 targets, $1.50. 

Dec. 7.—Wellington, Mass.—All-day target tournament of the 
Boston Shooting Association. 

Dec. 10—Interstate Park.—Interstate trophy, 20 targets, $1.40; 
Kings County Handicap, 25 targets, $1.50; second shoot for De- 
cember cup, 60 targets, oF sweepstakes.: 

Dec. 11.—Interstate Park, L, 1.—Team contest, New Jersey vs. 
New York. 

Dec. 12.—Interstate Park.—Interstate trophy, 15 targets, $1.30; 
Richmond Handicap, 25 targets, $1.50; Metropolitan Individual 
Championship, 50 targets, $2; sweepstakes. ' 

Dee. 18.—Holmesburg Junction, Philadelphian—Competition in 
third target series of Keystone Shooting League. 

Dec. 18.—Interstate Park.—Midweek shoot of the New Utrecht 
Gun Club. Silver cup to winner. ; 

Dec. 18.—Kansas City, Mo.—Midwinter shoot and match contest 
for Sportsmen’s Review cup between Messrs. J. A. R. Elliott, 
holder, and R. O. Heikes, challenger. 

Dec. 19-21,—Kansas City, -Mo.—Live birds and targets. Dec. 21, 
the: Omaha-Kansas City ten-man team race will take place. 

Dec. 25.—Tunkhannock, Pa—All-day tournament of the Tunk- 
hannock Gun Club, Spencer D. Reed, Sec’y. 

Dec. 25.—Haverhill, _Mass.—Haverhill Gtin Club’s 
Christmas shoot. §. G. Miller, Sec’y. 

Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat- 
urday afternoon. a js 

Chicago, -Ill_—Garfield Gun Club’s live-bird trophy shoots, first 
and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street 
and Fifty-second avenue. Dr, J. W. Meek, Sec’y. 


CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK, 


Dec. 4.—Interstate Park, L. I—Eastern championship, 25 live 
birds; $10 sweep optional, Trophy. Entrance, price of birds. 

Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on 

. I. R. R. Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed 
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private 
practice. Café and. hotel accommodations. 

Interstate Park, Queens, L. I1,—Weekly shoot of the New Utresht 
Gun Club—Saturdays, Aa 


Jan. 14-17.—Hamilion, Ont.—Twelfth annual tournament of the 
Hamilton Gun Club. F, B, Vallance, Cor. Sec’y. 

May 6-9.—Interstate Park, L, I,—Interstate Association’s Grand 
American Handicap at targets. Edward Banks, Sec’y; Elmer E. 
Shaner, Manager. : . Lait 

May 7-10.—Interstate Park, L. I.—Interstate Association s Grand 
American Handicap at targets. Edward Banks, Sec’y; Elmer E, 
Shaner, Manager. : : 

May _13-16.—Oil City, Pa—Annual meeting of the Pennsylvania 
State Sportsmen’s Association, under the auspices of the Oil City 
Gun Club. F. 5. Bates, Cor. Sec'y. : 

May 30-31—Union City, Ind.— ering tournament of the Parent 
Grove Gun Club. . E Fouts, Sec’y. f 

June 8-5.—Cleveland, O.—Tournament of the Ohio Trapshooters’ 
League, under the auspices of the Cleveland Gun Co. 

June $-13.—Rochester, N. Y.—¥Forty-fourth annual tournament of 
the New Work State Association for the Protection of Fish and 
Game. 

June 10-11.—Muncie, Ind.—Indiana Trapshooters’ League's annual 
tournament. ~ 


all-day 


’ weapon, 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. _ 


Club seeretaries are invited to send their scores for publication tm 
these columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed, Ties 
9K all events are considered as divided unless otherwise reported, Maiti 
alisuch matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 346 Broad- 
way, New Fork, 
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_Under the caption ‘The Shooting of the 20-Bore,” the Country 
Gentleman, London, presents the following: ‘Much has been 
written recently by prominent American sportsmen with regard to 
the general adoption of the 20-bore as a game gun in preference 
to the 12:bore. [yen as the 12-bore was taken up and used as the 
standard gun when the 10-bore was discarded as being too de- 
structive, so it is believed, in America, that the 16’or even the 20 
bore will eventually succeed the 12-bore as the popular game 

In the hands of experts, the modern 12-bore, Americans 
think, is capable of great destruction; and, in fact, the chances of 
the bird getting safely away have been-reduced within recent 
time to a very great extent. When we hear of such American per- 
formances as the consecttivé breaking of 345 clay birds or the 
killing of 99 per Gent, of live pigeons, it is not surprising that we 
should hear of a demand for the general usage of a less destructive 
arm, Shooting with a 20-bore, American sportsmen believe that 
a greater element of chance is introduced into the sport which the 
true sportsman should not be slow te appreciate. Jn considering 
the question in relation to the different style of game shooting 
which preyails in this country, it would seem that we have much 
more need to ‘give the game a chance’ even than the American, 
who has to find every bird he shoots, and who is content to con: 
sider a bag of, say, a dozen birds a good afternocn’s sport.” It 
might be of interest to our English brethren of the shotgun to 
know that some excellent shooting has been done with the 28- 
hore in this country on quail. 


The Springfield Republican has made a discovery as follows: 
“The country is gradually awakening to the barbarity of live- 
pigeon shooting. 0 much opposition has been aroused in New 
York that the American handicap will not again be held in that 
city. ‘Though prohibitory legislation has not yet been enacted in 
New York State, it is expected during the winter. The Chicago 
Tribune declines the honor of the handicap for that city, saying: 
‘Let the event go elsewhere. The hands of these prospective guests 
have shed innocent blood, and Chicago will not care to grasp them 
in her own. This pigeon shooting is not a hunt; it is an execution. 
It has few elements of sport in it. The birds are released from the 
traps only to be butchered.’” The foregoing is one of the latest 
contributions to the subject, and in point of accuracy is of fair 
average merit. That the Grand American Handicap will not again 
be held in New York is certainly news, and as the Interstate Asso- 
ciation will thereby learn for the several hundredth time how it 
will run its own business, it will feel grateful accordingly, The 
frenzy of the Chicago Tribune is rather gratuitous, when one 
considers that the Grand American Handicap was never offered 
to Chicago, nor even considered in that connection. Moreover, 
Pigcon shooting is a sport, in which gentlemen engage voluntarily. 
f any one does not care to engage}in it, he doesn’t have to. 


e 


Under the caption “Haryard’s Big Profit from Athletics,” the 
New York Sun of Dec. 2 presents the following: ‘Cambridge, 
Dec. 1.—The annual report of the graduate manager of athletics 
at Harvard was given out by C, H. Schwappe last night. The re- 
port shows that in that, time Harvard cleared on her athletics 
$39,078.36. The total receipts were $117,317, and the total ex- 
penditures $78,288. As usual the largest amount was Made on 
football, the figures for this year being $36,122 on the right side 
of the ledger. Baseball came out $959.56 ahead, but most of the 
other sports ran behind. The boat clubs ran behind over $3,200, 
while the track team was short $2,633.19. This, however, was 
largely due to the training during the summer for the international 
games, Fourtee: thousand dollars was expended on improvements 
at Soldiers’ Field, and $6,206 on buildings. The accounts are far 
ahead of the report for 1899-19007 This will go to show that ama- 
teurism in A, U. sports is so far ahead of professionalism in 
trapshooting from a monetary viewpoint that there is really no 
comparison. 

td 


The target programme of the Interstate Park Association for this 
and next week is as follows: Dec. 3,.—Interstate Park trophy, 15 
targets, $1.80; Long Island Handicap, 25 targets, $1.50: December 
cup, 50 targets, $2; two-man team race, 25 targets and $1.50 per 
man. Dec, 5—Interstate Park Handicap, 25 targets, $1.50; Metro- 
politan Individual Championship, 50 targets, $2; Imterclub match, 
open to all gun clubs, 50 targets, and $2 entrance per man; Inter- 
club Handicap, 25 targets, $1.50. Dec. 10.—Interstate trophy, 20 
targets, $1.40; Kings County Handicap, 25 targets, $1.50; second 
shoot for December cup, 50 targets, $2; 15 targets, entrance $1.30. 
Dec. 12—Interstate trophy, 15 targets, $1.30; Richmond Handicap, 
25 targets, $1.50; Metropolitan Individual Championship, 50 targets, 
$2; 20 tarsets, $140. _ > al 


The renowned trapshooter, Mr. Tom A. Marshall, of Keithsburg, 
Ill, writes us as follows, concerning*Capt. A. W. du Bray’s recent 
interesting article, “Measurements, Etc., of a Few Celebrated 
Guns,” published in our issue of No. 23: “In looking over the 
summary of guns shot by the different shooters throughout the 
country, I note that you have credited me with the Webley-Scott. 
This is correct. But in noting the guns shot by the American 
team, I am also credited with having shot the Webley-Scott. On 
the trip abroad, I shot a Parker gun, as did most members of the 
team. As my attention has been called to this matter by a number 
of shooters, and as I have at all times stated that I had shot a 
Parker, I trust you will correct the notation as made.” 
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On Dec. 11, at Interstate Park, commencing at 10 o’clock, there 
will be two 5-bird races; one class shooting, $5 entrance, birds in- 
cluded; the other $8, birds iitcluded, high guns. The great team 
race between New York and New Jersey, the third of the series, 
will begin at 12 M. sharp. In it there will be two optional sweeps 
for such members as care to participate, one of which will be $10, 
class shooting, four moneys, and one sweep, $5, high guns; num 
ber of moneys according to the number of entries. Should time_ 
allow, there will be miss-and-outs or other events, at the pleasure | 
of the contestants. < A 


A. beautiful moose head was one of the prizes which the New 
Utrecht Gun Club put up for competition in the main event of its 
Thanksgiving Day shoot. Three of the contestants tied for it 
with straight scores, namely, Messrs. J. Gaughen, J. P: Kay and 
A. EB. Hendrickson. In the shoot-off, the latter missed in the 
second round. Mr. Gaughen then bought out J. P. Kay's interest 
in the inoose head and became the owner of if. Mr.» Ganghen 
shot in fine form, and is now quite a class man in skill and steady 
performance. Fs. ; 


Owing to the absence of Mr. R. A, Welch in the West on mat- 
ters of business, it is possible that the team match, advertised 
recently in our columns, may not take place. Mr. Welch and 
Mr. T. W. Morfey on the one side were to contest against Messrs. 
Edward Banks and G. H, Pierey on the other; 25 live birds -per 
man. Ii it were not for Mr. Welch’s conceded and well-known 
eminence as a trap shot, it would be common talk about New 
York that he had run away to evade the match. 


The recent earnest effort toward a great sweepstake in the West, 
fifty men or more, at 100 live birds, $100 per man, is proof positive 
of a high standard of competition in that section. We would suggest 
that a race under those conditions, with twenty-five or more com- 
petitors, would make an interesting competition. Js 


The Haverhill Gun Club presents elsewhere in our columns an 
open-to-all programme for its Christmas shoot, which should ap- 
peal to all who are interested in obtaining a maximum of pleasure 
for a minimum of effort. x 


Capt. A. W. Money, of the E, €. & Schultze Gunpowder Com- 
pany, arrived in New York from the West on Tuesday of this 
week. He deeply regrets that the great 100 live-bird race, for $100 f 


per ‘man, did not fill, a ; 
-~ ~~ 
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Dec. 7, 1901.] 
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The Brooklyn Gun Club will hold a prize shoot on Saturday of 
this week on its grounds, at Enfield street and Liberty avenue, 
‘Brooklyn. There are six events on the programme, of which two 
are prize events at 25 targets, $1 entrance. The others are:. Qne 
event at 10 targets, 50 cents entrance; one event at 5 pairs, 50 
cents entrance; two events at 15 targets, 75 cents entrance, ‘Tar- 
gets included in entrances. Contestants may shoot for targets only 
jn all events, except the handicap events. J. 5. Wright its the 


manager, 
t 


In the team match, twelve men on a side, between the S, S.. 


- White Gun Club and the Highland (Pa.) Gun Club last week the 


former club won by a score of 252 to 248. The conditions were 2b 


targets per man, I6yds, rise, unknown angles. The Highland Club 
coneeded'a handicap of 33 targets allowance. This was the second 
contest of three, but as the White Gun Club had also won the 
first, thus making two straight wins, that club wins the trophy. 


x 


The popular expert with the shotgun, Mr. Chris Gottlieb, of 
Kansas City, Mo., writes us, under date of Nov. 30, as follows: 
“Kansas City will give a midwinter shoot in connection with the 
Elliott-Heikes 100-bird match, for the Sportsman Review cup, 
Dec, 18, and the Omaha-Kansas City, ten-man team shoot, Dec. 21. 
Dec. 19 and 20 will be open, at live birds and targets. Pro- 
grammes to follow.” " 


In the contest for the championship of New Jersey, at targets, 
of which the E. C. cup is the emblem, on the grounds of the 
South Side Gun Club, Newark, N. J,, on Wednesday of last week, 
Mr, Geo. H. Piercy, the challenger, defeated Dr, W. L. Gardiner 
by eattes 27 to 36 out of 50. The weather was windy and un- 

‘ ; 


favorable for good scores. . 


The Oceanic Rod and’ Gun Club announces a shoot to take 
place on Dec. 15, at Rockaway Park, L, I, on the club grounds. 
Trains leave Thirty-fourth street, and Flatbush avenue stations ol 
the Long Island Railroad at 9 and 11 o'clock, Mr, J. H. W. 
Fleming is the secretary, “ 


Count Lenone, of Passaic, N. J., and Mr. Chas. Fleischmann, of 
Hackensack, shot a match at 26 live birds on Thanksgiving Day, on 
the grounds of the Jackson Park Gun Club. The latter won by 
a score of 20 to 18. ’ 


® 


In the contest of the Nonpareil Gun Club, held at Watson's 
Park, Chicagc, on Saturday of last week, three tied on 15 straight. 
The event was a high-gun affair, $5 entrance. The winners were: 
First, E. S. Graham; second, J. R. Graham; third, G. Roll. 


Th will be a silver cup for the winner on each of the two 
aaeeeek shoots given by the New Utrecht Gun Club, Dec, 4 and 
18, at Interstate Park, L, I. Entrance in the cup event, $2. 


& 


At Frankford, P2., on Saturda 
and Howard George shot a matc 
42 to George’s 33. 

;: Sd 

The Frankford (Pa.) Gun Club claims the local championship, 
as no club appeared to contest for the championship trophy last 
week. » 


On Dec. 21 there will be a live-bird match between Mr. Andrew 


ic, and Mr. Abbensinth, of Paterson. 
Fletcher, of Passaic, an r ee ea! 


last, Messrs. F. W. Van Loon 
at 50 targets. Van Loon broke 


Haverhill Gun Club Programme. 


Havernitt, Mass., Dec. 1—I append the programme of our 
proposed Christmas shoot. Ovr club extends a cordial invitation 
te all lovers of the sport, and would like very much to see the 
“team contest turn out a great, big friendly scrap. 

The distance handicap ought to make lots of company for the 
i6yd. shooters, and the “break ’em all” man feel lomesome at 
23yds. We can throw as many birds as any set of expert traps 
in the land, so the boys will get all the shooting they want. We 
will spare no pains to make it a pleasant day for our out-of-town 
friends. ’ 

The programme is as follows: 

Event 1, 15 targets, unknown, entrance $1. 

Event 2, 20 targets, regular, entrance $1.60. 

Eyent 3, 15 targets, unknown, entrance $1. 

Eyent 4, 20 targets, regular, entrance $1.50. 

Event 6, 20 targets, unknown, entrance $1.50. 

Event 6, 10 targets, reversed, entrance 76 cents. 

Event 7, 20 targets, regular, entrance $1.50 

vent 8, 20 targets, unknown, entrance $1.50, 

Event 9, 10 targets, reversed, entrance 75 cents. 

Event 10, 25 targets, regular, entrance $1.50. 

Events 4, 5 and 6 are the team contests. Events 7, 8 and 9 are 
the individual handicaps, . , 

The team scoring the greatest number of targets in events 4, 5 
and 6 will receive $10. Teams to number five men, and any club 
May enter one or more teams. The shooter making the highest 
score in events 7, 8 and 9 will receive $5; second highest, $3, third 
highest, $2. High guns will win; handicaps 16 to 23yds. Money 
divided by Rose system. Targets included in entrance at 1% 
cents each, Sweepstakes optional. Loaded shells for sale. Munch 
served first, Take Main street cars to Dustin Square. Guns and 
ammunition sent by express delivered free of charge. 

S. G. Miiier, Sec’y. 


Trap Around Reading. 


ReEApING, Pa., Nov. 28.—The South End Gun Club’s target shoot 
to-day was a success and was well attended. The high wind played 
havoc with the flights of the targets, making them very irregular 
and very hard to hit. The club’s medal shoot wag the principal 
event, each man shooting at 25 targets. Besides this event, there 
were eight sweepstake events, the scores of which follow: 

Medal shoot, 25 targets, for Class A, B and C shooters: 

Class A: Gicker 20, Gerhard 20, Walters 18, Eshelman 17, Ball 16, 
Yost 15. 

Class B: Willson 18, H. Millerd 15, Miles 18, Farr 18, Schultz 2. 

Class C: Ernshaw 7 

Sweepstake events: 


Events: i Aart SieAL BY aGgert? 8, 

Targets 10 15 25 10 10 10 10 10 
Wie tng eee Waar Somes oad wee eens pee Bee et IO Oe NS Te "S 
Eishelmarle teens rol cree eden rays Te eS. iy Mi 46 B43 
CS eIEATEEA, oa idla onicistneeiale eae sn-b oe rh thee TG AS ete 
Gicker ......+.- Te Nes. eres poten eieor CLE acy Oy Lom eos. 
AR ae es ELS, galls eelctce i aaa Delt) ween bee 8. Vel Ce 
THOSE Meese ls lee eee strech ata aralalstaraeatel dir elatn ete CweGpe.. SOowG. 16, abees, 7 
Tee ee OY ETEE Sah ee pee oto Pen econ meh Te 2s) ee a a 
Miles. 220. tc. «os Rete atacatas feel hte | ofe| oiadete abs 5 se Oe Fe ee Fale 
WHison s1..0c---- Adee seep aes pepe bew s iMOrGS es SEG. wis 
Wa BerE ees cctei cae aueldte rate lspretate cate ee Re cre te, 
Fisher .......++. ABP nptbhsjascbeobeene 2 ail) oe pe dp Atts 
Murphy ...... Dr iticninccite wane e sede dbo so HE ine pe coh 8) 
ISSEY EL Pecen ss Cnet e tt ah ates scat at owGrole dhs Sai bee LiPo ee Ae 
Shultz pele WOE St ea te pees Reh a Ge a ate oe 
Kisenhoner ......+:- SOHN ae ce Mr Grits Recs ei ee er 
WrelGhier fan itec sep e peace ven ae Segre CO nce ate TF 4 GG 
SFE EARS. eeebertcc Rute? 2 are ee BU 

Duster. 


Keystone Shooting League, 


- Houmesspure Junction, Pa., Nov. 30.—There was a light at- 
tendance at the league shoot to-day,- The club event was at 10 live 
birds, $5 entrance. ¢ 
high with 9 kills each. The scores in the club handicap follow: 


C E Geikler, 27....22222222*2— 9 H Waters, 29...... 2222222022— 9 
A H Fox, 29.......2010222022— 7 EF Swartz, 29......., 2112101010— 7 
Anderson, 28....... 1111000200— 6 

“Miss-and-out, $3: 
Swartz ........ 122122121229990—14 Anderson ....,.2122w 


Messrs. C. E. Geikler and Hood Waters were 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


WESTERN TRAPS. 
Big Live-Bird Sweep is Abandoned, 


The following communication from Mr. C. R. Stephens, of 
Moline, Ill, vice-president of the Illinois State Sportsmen’s Asso- 
ciation, announces the abandonment of the proposed big live-bird 
sweep, which was to have been held at Watson’s Park, Chicago, 
during the month of December. Mr. Stephens expresses con- 
siderable chagrin, but asks that the news be made public in order 
that there may not be any misunderstanding in regard to the mat- 
ter, He writes as below: : 

“The big shoot is off. I was unable to line up the agreed 
Minimum number of entries, fifty, by Saturday, Nov. 238, which 
was the time limit set by John Watson, who was to pull off the 
game on his grounds. as only able to get forty-six forfeits. 
Had innumerable promises, but couldn’t cash them—the ‘hot air 
banks’ were not running, ‘ . 

“Thank you kindly for your effort to assist me in the game, and 
apologize for consuming your time for naught. : 

“As I write this 1 have fifty-one forfeits lying in front of me; 
five of them arrived this morning, Just thirty-six hours too late to 
be of any value in promoting the game. It seems really too bad 
to lose out on so close a margin. f ; 

“Maybe I will succeed better next time, for I surely will try 
again some day, I hope to be able to interest you then also, ; 

“Thanking you again for your participation, 1 beg to remain 
sincerely (if sorrowfully) yours, 

“C,. R. STEPHENS,” 


Intercity of Minnesota. 


The past week at the Intercity Shooting Park between Minne- 
apolis and St. Paul was rather quiet, many of the shooters being 
absent in the field after quail On Thanksgiving Day there will be 
a target shoot at 15 targets for turkey prizes, by the members of 
the Oak Groye Gun Club. 

The St. Paul Review cup was shot for Nov. 24, and brought out 
the largest entry of the season. The following are the scores: 


Trap score type—Copyright, 1901, by Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 
561252184284885825645818451 


4 SIR LDL SACEEARIHER LY TARLES 
Morrison, 29........12112%322222222222224240 4 2 2-294 
SO dee ae Se aC Peery eRe anes 
ee A 4a aa HOLA RTROAAAT ER 
French, 28.....s000. SUT SODAS Reda tees ON Oe 2 S28 
SNe eerie ee Ne OAR EAN 
ACARILTAACRAY RAR YRELARREESA 
Mulligan, 28,......211210221202011101212211 2—2 
Sips he he eR thay we Suey ee Sod 
Ae Vara Rive HL RAKAAR 
Brown lad eid ae 2 FESR Se an ont 26 C8 1112200 0—17 
ubiep ae Re A Rie alia in eRe ey ote 
LOT SHIP EAVEE SEA TFTANVAR 
Wilkinson, 98.004.23 39 Loe SDE 920991014 29900 3-8 
Oe ee SO Ae ee wicae 
cA CLA LCACHE CRA KA 
Kris, 8.eccsccees B20 22 SOD LEAR 29925 T1998 9% 0-20 
442929545588825124141228241 
RSIOHARAPAZAASAYVIT YT OVS RADA 
Bull, 29..e0eeeeee 2 A2HDLITOLIT22211214%2120112 4 2-28 
Deo ee ee eey Lee ah 
Ke KHTARLERECLIEONSA a 
Hirschy, 29+000c0 D2 2 YVU EAR OST OR DUD EOD DDD 2-92 
1221255158815444222258252 
RTATRROYOT RAZA CORDELL 
Bennett, 28........200LT11112*222212121024%2 1-21 
Five-bird sweepstake: 
IPIEE TI CIUme sist elsterc steel tae aie 12251—4 Wilkinson ........-..e--. 22122—5 
Nikaysotssoyel Anges ees ».-.22222—b Kribs ..-..<..- naman 2 «22222—5 
MVIGT Toray is oats aestats asst te ped 2 —be EB cae cv rsinsens t= .--12001—3 
FET OMTIG siiete colclateteltiale stots 6 os 00*11—2 : 


Garfield Gun Club. 


Chicago, Nov. 28.—The appended scores were madé to-day on the 
occasion of our annual Thanksgiving pigeon (turkey) shoot, All 
events were 5 birds, and high guns drew for the turkey in each 
casé. The day was a fine one for pigeon shooting. A rather stiff 
southwest breeze blew directly across the traps and made the 
birds red hot all day. : 

The birds were the best lot I have seen trapped for a long time, 
only three sitters developing ali day in almost 600 birds shot. Ten 
members of the club carried home each a fine turkey; and all 
went home satished, having had all the shooting they wanted, for 
once. The attendance was large and enthusiastic, and all went 
off pleasantly. Not a single particle of friction occurred to mar 
the pleasure of the occasion: 


Events te de oes eb. Gt te 8290 10 
WHTCeE eee bee ESO Ra Ci EhEeS ERE y's Soe « Qtblieri) Gite coh ei te ot 
TORE TT EB oS fp Ah Ett ed ch re uf 4 ome HE tbe Ales ct} 
Tramp Irwin ,,.....- Penta So {ie BPS Cletts etta fo Obs eno 
PTE cada icon iia Ono tht fay ee Aa as Se ess 
TeV We Haton'. s..4s2rea Pe shes BP ab eb ee ane ire 
Palmer antes no nc5 ev aatieessse Ay Sie wh) See Me Ee, VS Tee ant 
is) JB) Sabla sang in teas ratetegs SO he arses Mireles aE Sr Bs ots 
DDT ONT CK. foie piak eves sia ailchreattia Teele ees est UT ch bere Nee 
TREO state ty eadiaisin eis opiate che tots Salutes | AM es rege tnee Rite Bile Ulich < pti’. 
Jesne eel AR ANAS Apes ane RE ee Ae CR ory 
Wm Hicks .......... NAAR SAAN fies WSs A ren te Fe el A 
Wassock: 157525 .2ssacse see aistastens hs obey 3i5 a) meee ah ote 
CISD GYTATEES) Uh iWin ns'y Fe baled e kale aie See te ones a «40 ogee el 
RAGHALUIS EL ga sine te tet sete Gree ae ages ie BE eR ety Sette ees 
WY wal AJM a ta Shan herd ae Ae Hi Nh ole ehAL BG Woes 
Sheba ehbioks, eee cata nada ACK i" (oe AX Se ye Sie: Sf 
Midgely ......... Ss icidcidaey eet : cog ato ape dts) Aideericee se 
SLEVENS pests esibae eicte 7c di Sy teats de ing Stl in a 
IBY ocey I Ae RE eee nee fee of a a: oe: a rn: 
McDonald .........:- Ananth ve of ek be PP 45 oD 
IDYosenbiehe’ UB eee Eee SGU e Ode : oe tor og .be 3S 2 
Lees Bacertsea sane Neon k nee ote Opec Soneeae ae =5 
ID ie esletinye ARRBAR EAA SEreisen erate tee, Be wt ere ob eA S; 4°65 
ANSVicG a wan ssisects cercesasce es a ae a eet 3 1 
Pollard 9. w.css3 gh, Tee 3 3 ee ace) LONE 
Drinkwater . pt ee ' LUNES ett ee UP: 
Wyman ...... Ee 5 2 Os 4 4 
ISTE ee tit Ait. at Fe EE Be al eal a 5 
(OMA Aeon eipseis atone a ie Seo Eh rk Py bes ied Re 
ET OSCeNs sae § sietieeit ecto haiers tee heer 


ToL) VSNiee tae Nee 
Dr. J. W. MEEK. 
Nonpareil Gun Club, 

Burnside Crossing, Chicago, Nov. 30.—There was a good atten- 
dance at the shoot of the Nonpareil Gun Club, at Watson’s Park 
to-day. The conditions in the main event were 15 live birds, $5 
entrance, three moneys, high guns. There were three ties on 15, 


and the winners were in the following order: First, E. S. Graham; 
second, J. R. Graham; third, G. Roll. The scores: 


DroShawssess: 020021221222220-—11 Roll .......... 212222211211122 15 
Stephens ...... 1202222**222222 12 Lefingwell ...111222022121022—13 
Von Lengerke.2*2222222222222 14 Barto .....ces« 222222120111122 14 
Blake ...2.....22222222200222012 E S Graham... .222222999999909 15 
R Graham. .222222222292222 15 ES Rice...... +111220100222221—12 
turtevant ...,22222*222212122—14 
Ties on 15: 
PS Graham rede stte ews 220222 G Rolla... cevececseseese slut 
J Ran Cees hesaeeangar as 222220 
Five-bird sweep: 
StepHens ices sccsscasen -11102—4 
TOI SBE al ass og ata.Oos nes 11012—4 
TSIRERR Be. hee asin tear 21222—5 
Von Lengerke...,...... +22222—0 


Miss-and-outs: 


No. 1. No.2. No.3. No. 4. No. 5. No. 6. No. 7. 

INeyore® 26555058 1221121212222 mee Ae. os site ett en 
Stephens ..,.1222122220 122 221 20 220 22220 20 
Elbert’. .3. 0.0. 2211221220- 0 ue Pe oe hh eg 

Blakey Seer: 20, 4. 220 220 22 222 22222 22 
RGSS Sees 5. 21211111212112 222 we Ae we ate 

Shaw ..-.....11221222122220  ... ise *. Ary dh ns 

= r 
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Mississtpp: Valley N otes, 


‘The St. Louts Toutiament, 


THE tournament of the St. Louis Shooting Association, given 
anent the final shoot-off for the Republic cup trophy, continued 
over Sunday, the 23d, which is the leading day for general work at 
Dupont Park, r 

The attendance was much better than on the two previous days, 
and all events at both targets and live birds were very well filled, 
It is régretable that there was not a much larger attendance 
throughout this meet, and doubtless there would have been more 
shooters had it been announced that the Republic trophy would 
be thrown open for all, but there was quite a delay in the receipt 
of replies from the five men interested, Charley Young being the 
last to respond, so that it could not have been advertised in ad- 
vance. 

The first event was a miss-and-out, in which Prendergast, Mer- 
mod and Spencer divided the purse. Event 2 was the same thing, 
and the honors were again divided by Prendergast, Riehl, Gilbert, 
Fanning and Burnside, 

The big event of the day was a 15-bird sweep, with fifteen entries, 
and, although the birds were a good, fast lot, with no sitters, seven 
of the contestants—Crosby, Rock, Fanning, Burnside, Riehl, Gil- 
bert and Mermod—made clean scores, there being three cach in 
second and third places. The scores are appended: 


Bp aml 


No. 1, miss-and-out, $2: 


it See sce Kenvony yptaassics seecences 0 
Clutch .. Sims tt) 
Prendergast , Kenyon 
Mermod ., Sims 
NIPICIIGE Ts anita niters neta nel ekearais 222222 

No. 2, miss-and-out, $2: 
Prendergast ........0...-- 2220202) Rock siacah.iveeses 

SGOSIAG news ed hens Ss ochH 11220 WG) ro) Sertectel els eaeteiaisie-er crete 
IED HT diem. sey eras ae 12210 Panning 
ERP ta Leelee ste eralerttenn Ce va dicta reldte 1222222 Burnside . 
GHIDEGE Santee sere does sitasy 1122111 Parmelee 
Spencer .... is ashes Spencer 
NSIS OT ae Pectsatacded leet roles aoali 10 

No. 3, 15-bird sweep, three moneys: 
Crosby, 82.....122222111122222 15 Riehl, 30....... 211122222221311—15 
Rock, 28...5...222222221222112 15 Spencer, 30... .2022222*2222212—13 
Sims, 28...... -22100202* Orvis, 28....... 11221120*221112—13 
C Trigger, 28. .010010202 Parmelee, 32...201112121122111—14 
Nelson, 28..... 221122121022112 14 Gilbert, 32..... 121212111111111—15 


Fanning, 32...211131111112111—15 
Burnside, 31..,212121111211222 15 
Eames, 28.....222222221202222—14 


The late afternoon was devoted to more short live-bird races and 
several target sweeps, in which Crosby gathered most of the honor 
and shekels. 

Charlie Stevens came all the way from Moline, Friday, hoping 

at this meet to take enough additional entries to his big 100-bird 
Chicago sweep, and he did get a number of entries here, but, much 
to the general regret, he was still four short of his guarantee of 
fifty entries Saturday night, and therefore was compelled to give 
up his enterprising project. C. R. Stevens is the true gentleman 
sportsman; he made a most praiseworthy effort in this matter, and 
if is too bad that he was compelled, from lack of support, to give 
it up. 
Akthough it is yet very early in the game, it may be said with 
certainty that the Grand American Handicap of 1902, to be held 
in Kansas City, will be in all respects a record occasion. Every 
little country burg in this big Mississippi basin is grooming from 
one to a dozen favorites who will enter the lists. This is the main 
topic. wherever two or more shooters meet, and all predict the 
largest entry on record, 

s the quail season progresses some very fine bags are reported 
from various points, but it is generally found that the birds are 
very scarce on the flat prairies or broken ground, They appear to 
have migrated to the big river and creek bottoms, but here shoot- 
ag is excellent. = 

tate Game Commissioner Lovejoy, with his wardens and 
deputies, is doing excellent and most effective work in preventing 
illegal shooting and marketing of the birds. 5 
_ Capt. A, W, Money, of the E. C. & Schultze Powder Company, 
is here spending a week with his son, Harold, of the Western 
Cartridge Company. 

J. 5. Boa arrived home for Thanksgiving, from a successful busi- 
ness trip in the South, KILLMORE, 


Mermod, 380...222221221221211—15 
Stevens, 29...,221010111112112—13 


Richmond Gun Club, 


Sitver Laxez,- Staten Island, Nov. 28—Target and_live-bird 
shooting for prizes was the competition at the Thanksgiying shoot 
of the Richmond Gun Club. There were nine target events. 

The next shoot will be held on Dec. 14, 

The target scores follow: 


Events: 1 oe a wetoe, 6G! Bn act C9 
Targets 10 10 10 15 15 15 15 15 25 
Bech telrawereresceeeaneueereseoes 5s Gee "J> 10" “814, (St eed 
Siemer Spec seiiumie senile tr neticioee aie ep 4 “U8= RTOS Se 14 8 
BV SCHOVer ed tse cesnesces se sceseee B 7 G 8 15 18 9 10 BL 
Yels{olshs MESS MRD MTOM eicletsiios oe eet Le ar vie Wt 10, 130 125 sees 12 
M Ryersen....... og Pe aig © shel tetesrayccle ra A RS My Ratt, yh SCA 
A A Duke....... ate e nea teele Meee hae 3 8 710 8 14 6 10 15 
. Peie ene aette eieeaaeny FEA. i 2 6 610 5 9 9 10 
CDpIEr tastes ven ataeetee seine 
Wet tein erat tiene A aT eal oe 
Were nt ct teroen eeukh akin oe ot ee rcmmclil ae 
eA eOCHeliCHU ten Wes eer aioe, oni ee in 'BL 59, : 
Wy Harthee men Hee Ty i Tr Bisiwe oo) BROTO. 


The following were all 5-bird ; 
Bee yan ird sweeps, All stood at 28yds. The 


No. 1, No. 2. No. 3. No. 4. No. 5. 
PeRepnler Pvtyssseeecs 43 02210 21101 20201 20100 ..... 
GeiBeclhifell Ave saaasseccee 12110 11100 10022 10022 22201 
M Ryersén .........00 AMAPAM 21011 01011. 10010 01121 10222 
A A Duke.. eb reessesecenvazes 22002 22002 22222 eoe08 e@eoae 
EO Seltovenlittgs wiecysecocesc ae 10100, «10120 «00000 ~Stiaia oo 
O Albrecht. ............ POC roe a MARE eR 5% 
{Schoen ee... ERS a Qunks See UES ne EO a RHP 
TISely. Cee ee oe 00000 00000 00000 oUbE ta: 
J J Schewch.....002II. 000)0 0)0)0 ..... Utes 


Westmount Gun Club. 


MONTREAL, Can., Nov. 30.—There was a small attendance at the 
regular Saturday practice shoot at the Westmount Gun Club 
grounds, though it was a. most beautiful winter day. Mr. Hutch- 
eson won, by forfeit, another horse on the Individual trophy 

Next Saturday it will be Hutcheson vs. Galbraith. / 


Several of our boys have not returned f i ivi 
ager ane ed from their Thanksgiving 


Events: gt, eS ea ye ts 
ee 5 10 10 10 10 10 10 
Ms ces toes oan eae 5 7 ae 

Rees ese seernaad selects y cle celina aa 22 Gare ens See 5A 
EOIN cients sees = SEA ci ; Oars 
Galbraith She he ae eee 
Oliver .....ss0000, Henry 6 6 6 
Hutcheson ; Te NT 
Illes ....9 OTN, ix. fs 
STANSTEAD. 


Gen. Herkimer Gun Club, 
LittLe Fairs, N. Y., Nov. 28.—Live bird event, 10 birds: 


J H Kane..........210*120201- 6 J Petrie ....... = 
¥ P_O’Leary....... 9990929 9 B Johnson 20121, tine epae 
S Clinsin 0022207! 2011210022— 7 M “Wilcox .........2220111201— 8 
HGR DS. cculae. 002110199 8 Al Baily)... 2.1: 2201201129 § 
: Adams see KS oazzii0122— 8 E Planigan ee 2100000010— 3 
WS OMS yi ciec tererece — e iy le a 
RN Casler........2210201211— 8 sh Beatie 8 


A special match at 20 targets was shot between F. Pp. 


of Buffalo, N. Y., and F, Flanigan, of Little Falls, as follonee 
PASAT aa as,s.s.40 0 eae sett crt he 001101110011110110101110111010— 
UP) LOTS by ot Cah cl ane tare OH HN OMNIA 1111011 HOT101 L126 


_ 4ifter.the shoot Mr. Kane treated the boys t¢ 
in the club house, and all had a very Soins peer eaeny yes Oy 
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‘FOREST AND STREAM, 


[Dxc. 7, 190f.. 


IN NEW JERSEY. 


Carlstadt Gun Club. 


Carlstadt, N. J., Nov. 28—This new club had a most gratifying 
attendance at this Thanksgiving Day shoot. Competition began 
at, 11 o’clock. The prizes were of a useful kind to the members, 
and the entrance was of the reasonable amount that gives a man 
pleasure without cup rling his resources for a day or two. The 
prizes were eight turkeys, four ducks and seventeen chickens. The 
turkey events were at 10 targets, 16 cents entrance, targets extra. 
The duck and chicken events were 10 cents entrance, 5 targets, 
targets entra, Refreshments and segars enlivened the meéeting. 
There was a large attendance of spectators. The weather was 
clear and cold, with a high wind. 

Events; 

Targets: 

UNdied) keke een serene Bears 


7 8 $10 11 
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Boiling Springs Gun Club. 


Rutherford, N.-J., Nov. 28—Find below summary of shoot held 
by the Boiling Springs Fishing and Gun Club to-day: 
No, 1, 5 live birds, for birds only: 


IH ck av a eee oe eee OUi—5! eAsxtord! Ss. -25 ee. sees 12211—5 
Patil wae ae ess oe re ees 2122i—5 Matzen ..... iste nts meals 12120— 
No, 2, 5 birds, for birds: 
Matzeit © oto ere 12202—4 Seeley ...2 ccc. caeeeeseeun 20210—3 
No. 3, 5 birds, $2 entrance: 
GCL nee eitepmeenasniee 20012—8 Burgess, ....... sae eears 4s 02001—2 
WVItZelien wesaetesee cosas 101214 Herrington .....----2.... 11010—3 
PAU ei ecartsht torte ie nits 12000—2 


Handicap shoot, at clay targets, for turkeys; three turkeys in 


each event, 15 targets, 75 cents entrance: 

Events: 123 Events: 1 2 3 
Dalene Pe eas THT ee TEEN, PAE ee cipeticelocace cin: 7 712 
Herrington) 1y.....-.... 1118... Lawrenson, 5............ GHoge t 
Dr Fredericks, 2....... Br Eee boll ng VB as eae ae 14 13 11 
Dek 8x) oa! tear, epee ae eee SE 14 914 H Fredericks, 3......... OFA. = 
ASCE OTC tae tors niate ep errata pee ABs MECIEY, Sicaseecacaesarss wa gh ote 
Matzenre2) beta katet ont Asse Jednnerett, OSs. ceccesseee on 12 12 


In No. 1 the turkeys were won by Huck, Axford and Herrington. 
In No, 2, by Matzen, Jeannerett and Hatfield. In No. 3, by Huck, 
Paul and Frank. C, B. AxForp. 


South Side Gun Club. 


Newark, N. J,, Noy. 27.—The main feature of the meeting was 
the contest between Mr. George H. Piercy, of Mess City, and 
Dr. W. L. Gardiner, of Orange, N. J., for the E C. cup, em- 
blematic of the championship o New ersey. The former was the 
challenger. This contest has been in abeyance for several weeks, 
owing to Dr, Gardiner’s absence in the West on business. The 
weather conditions were not favorable for good scores, a stiff wind 
causing the targets to take unusual flights. A number of other 
contests were participated in by the shooters present, and as 
handicap allowances were quite liberally arranged, the competition 
was well sustained to the end. The scores: 


E. C. cup contest: 


(Ge EY PIC GY mae eres Saeeberrrre sages 0111101110110111110111101—19 
1111113110101110101000111—18—37 
Dr W LL Gardiner. 2.2. cce senses + «~« «0111101117 001111011101011—18 


1011010110011110101111111—18—36 


Sweepstakes; the handicap allowances are given in parentheses: 

Trophy shoot, 15 targets; prize, a whisky flask: Peters (8) 15, 
Glover (0) 14, Terrill (8) 14, Super (3) 12, Gardiner (1) 01, Herring- 
ton (2) 11, Welles (1) 9. 

Prize contest, 15 targets; prizes, a pipe and tobacco to first; 
second, pocket knife: Glover (2) 15, Herrington (4) 15, Terrill (6) 
15, Welles (4) 15, Gardiner (8) 13, Piercy (2) 13, Super (4) 12, 
Peters (8) 12, ; 

Ties, 10 targets: Glover (1) 10, Herrington (2) 10; Terrill (2) 8, 
Welles (2) 7. 

Shoot for carving set, 25 targets: Welles: (6) 25, Glover (3) 25, 
Super (8) 25, Herrington (7) 24, Piercy (4) 28, Gardiner (4) 20, 
Peters (7) 20. Le ; 

Ties, same conditions: Welles (6)' 25, Glover (8) 24, Super (8) 238, 

Prize shoot for a watch and a pocket knife, 15 targets, high guns 
to win: Glover (2) 15, Terrill (6) 15, Herrington (6) 15, Super (6) 
15, Koegel (5) 15, Peters (6) 15, Michlon (6) 15, Welles (5) 14, 
Piercy (4) 13, Gardiner (4) 12. 

Shoot-off, 10 targets: Glover (1) 10, Terrill (2) 10, Herrington 
(2) 9, Super (2) 8, Koegel (2) 8, Peters (2) 7, Michlon (2) 7. 

Prize shoot for watch and pocket knife, 15 targets, high guns to 
win: Piercy (4) 15, Michlon (6) 16, Gardiner (4) 15, Welles (5) 15, 
wee (6) 14, Super (6) 14, Koegel (5) 14, Glover (2) 18, Peters (6) 


Shoot-off, ‘miss-and-out: Piercy (2) 10, Michlon (8) 9, Gardiner 
(2)°7, Welles (2) 6. ; , 

Contest for pair of field glasses, 15 targets, high un to win: 
Gardineer (4) 15, Koegel (5) 15, Herrington (5) 15, Welles (5) 15, 
nar (6) 14, Terrill (5) 14, Michlon (6) 14, Piercy (4) 18, Peters 

Shoot-off, same conditions:, Gardiner (4) 15, Koegel (5) 15, 
Herrington (5) 15, Welles (5) 15. 
<aisi peters, all seratch: Gardiner 13, Koeégel 11, Herrington 10, 

eles J. 7 


East Side Gun Club. 


Newark, N. J., Nov. 28.—There was a stiff, high, 9 o’clock wind, 
which added greatly to the difficulties of stopping the birds within 


bounds, The birds were a good lot, though with an ordinary one 
betimes. All the miss-and-outs were from the 28yd. mark, except 
No. 5, which was from 28 to 8lyds.: 

No. 1. No. 2. No, 3 No. 4. No. 5, 
Geoffroy ....... Nero ttt t a 12 212 0 _ 20 220 
SP rak tayecoe tee sel eaiess/aveheree a aera 0 210 21 20 0 
UAL Boe MENG 10 112 20 2 10 
Kneyels .. 12 0 Q 22221 2220 
ISSN ee gar ne -.10 0 rie 2214 0° 
ASSin CG ae esate emer Le 02 * ii 10 2110 
SCHOMbY cwitelsie: AKERS SR RASA <6 0 ~ 12220 W12 

Sweepstakes, 10 pigeons, handicap rise: 

Knevels, 29.........2222222222J0 Prest, 28....-...02-. 1210211*10— 7 
Koepell) 29 5 eas = 222222201210 Geoffroy, 29...:.... 0200200212— 5 
Hassinger, 29...... 1222122020— 8 Erb, 28..........-05 0010020000— 2 
Schorty, 29..... eee e211201*212— 8 

Club Ber: 10 birds, optional sweepstakes: __ 

Class A, 29yds.: ‘ 

GEREN iets 4s 1121122021— 9 Schorty ..........-1102102222— 8 
Geoffroy ...escscea: 2121211220— 9 WHassinger .........2211*2*100— 6 
Krtévels wc ie 2220122222— 9 

Class B, 27yds.: s 
12 Aet Tce a eI S 1011222122— 9 Dr Hudson ........0 41 20— 6 
Perry ..ceccess.e.-.c121202121— 9 Vomes sn teiescedes OLIZAY212— 9 
isclier Moce. ehiee-s 2202001212— 7 ughes ....-..-.-.020120122— 6 

Sweepstakes, 7 pigeons, 28yds.- 

Geoffroy .......:.52..-2002111—7 King ...2--. cs cceceee -2I01T21-—-6 

Hassinger ...0...-..50% 20122126 Schorty <..<cce+-0---0e 02011215 

Hughes Shee estacesabone 112: i Fischer Woes bea pear ene 
EVEIS “cj cecceren pe ser taceane—6 Koegel erepoepcceeeses ALOGZ00- 


’ of the New Utrecht Gun 


Jackson Park Gun Club. 


Paterson, N. J., Nov. 30.—The Thanksgiving open shoot of the 
Jackson Park Gun Club was a complete success, both financially 
and entertainingly. The handsome club house was taxed during 
the afternoon to its utmost capacity, Every one was well pleased 
with the way things were carried out, and especially the workings 
of the magautrap. The opening event on the programme for the 
day was at 5 live birds, $2, to give the amateurs a chance. Ten 
o’clock seemed to be rather early for the people of Paterson, and 
there were only seven entries, five from Hackensack, one from 
Passaic and one from Paterson, But before the event was fin- 
ished the rest of the shooters began to arrive, and when the second 
event, which was a match at 25 birds for $25 and the price of the 
birds, between Count Lenone, of Passaic and Charles Fleischmann, 
of Hackensack, the club house was packed. 

Everything being ready, the match was ordered to proceed. 
Count chose to go to the traps first. He got a corking left- 
quartering driver, which he was compelled to use his second on. 
His fourth was hard hit with both barrels, but dropped out of 
bounds. He :seemed to be a bit careless after his fifth bird, 
but nevertheless he made some grand kills, especially with one bar- 
tel. After that most of his misses should haye been scored. His 
last two losses were from carelessness. 

On the other hand, Fleischmann started off with a driver from 
No, 4 trap, which he hit lightly with his first and which escaped 
to the outside, to meet its fate. He settled right dawn to work 
after this bird, and did some nice work until his ninth, which was 
an incomer from No, 1 trap. He used poor judgment on this bird, 
letting it get too close before using his second barrel. His twelfth 
was a lightning right-quarterer, which was yards away before he 
got in action. His twentieth turned out of both shots. He should 
have had his last bird, but the match was won, and he didn’t use 
the judgment he should have used. It was hit lightly with both 
barrels. The match ended 20 to 18. The scores: 


Trap score type—Copyright, oor, by Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 


138215511582%281492134512388 2 
RT TLCAA LR EAAADHTAAA* RADTO 
Lenone, 28,...... 221*201220110110111101 1 0 218 
44114552185525458482429155 
! BADTITABLAAAADRSTARAT LTOAA 
Fleichmann, 28..... 022%21222022022222920 242 2 0—20 


There will be another match between Andrew Fletcher, of the 
home club, and Mr. Abbensinth, formerly of Hackensack, now. the 
keeper of the City Hall Café at Paterson, on Dec. 21, for $50 a side. 

The birds in the match to-day were fitst class. But the birds 
used in the sweeps were only of the ordinary kind, arriving here 
in Paterson late at night, They were crated too full, so they could 
not move, and as it was too late to take them out to the grounds 
and let them out, they had to remain that way wihout food or 
water, which accounts a good deal ‘for their slow rise. We will 
try and avoid this in our next shoot, which probably will be 
Christmas Day, 

The third event, at 7 birds, $5, had fifteen entries. 
ping, 27 to 3lyds., was done by the writer. 

The fourth event was to haye been at 7 birds, but had to be cut 
down to 5 on account of scarcity of birds. There were seventeen 
entries at $5, with handicaps revised a little. After this event we 
brought the magautrap out, and after five minutes’ delay they were 
firing away at clay birds, which shows how handy we have things 
arranged at our grounds at the present time. 

The cold weather has set it and put us back a little with the 
plowing up and harrowing over of the grounds, but we did manage, 
after hard work, to get the ground inside of the boundaries in 
what you might call pretty good shape for the shoot for to-day, 

I have mailed a letter of instructions and a sketch to scale to 
some few gentlemen in Havana, Cuba, at their request. They 
have just organized a club, They noticed my article in Forest 
AND STREAM of Noy. 9, about our club house and grounds. 

There were four target events, and they were shot up to dark. 
Chris Wright refereed the match and Dutcher all other events, 
and did the scoring. 


Handicap- 


No. 1. No. 2. 
Yards. Yards, 

A. DOCG les SUNS SB ASSO LS POE te eee oe 31..02122126 31..12212—5 
WMenmiorell) yajajsaqosyodandedodccnana tine te 28, ,0220121—5 27. .01200—2 
UNIEECH ELD Darcisciaddctatetsuia deldeatcce seeitate 28..2222192—7 29—01122—4 
aU IM folds ab ARR A AAA RAS AARANOATMMON Ae ser 29..0*12020-—3 27. .22002—3 
DP GORVELS Manin nyip-stscetecpro-ocs-semcana-siseeztel ete pce rire 28..1102000—3  27..02221—4 
Staltety vaccass tan sueecee sae ayer -.+.28..222022—5. 27..22022—4 
hOverotedsijcl Way eye aes ayaa -29—2220200—4 28. .00022—2 
T 2111100—5 + 28..0200i—2 
0020120—3 26. .0120i—3 
29..2100000—2 27. .11112—5 
Hopper .. e. 29. .02221—4 
Mleischmann 30. .2212202—§  30..22202—4 

Lenone ..... 29. .0010200—2 eee 
Geo Hopper -21..2201122—§ =: 28. 222225 

Buri es 28, .2101022—5 ans 
PANMCISIGIGL be cele a mccedle hob cc coeliein ts ett OnE eye 27. .20202—3 
BPAY Sitiy eel ele esctesain ere stir ce ore neti anata ric atey 28. .21222—5 
INIGECITSIE RM ae ee eee Lecriclee'stoletetestele street ee 26, .02020—2 
MW Fie Gaal ce ere pene aL Ap oe abesile nso ne eet et 29. .22222—5 

Target events: 
. Events:. i th 2) Be Events: 12203 4 
ASD OLY? Gree vas seni dene 9.13 12 8 Hleischmann ......... 0 310 6 
WVenmorell. . 2... 2-200. 51011 6 Geo MHopper.. OMe le to 
Rieteher ei uiess Hise 4 6 5 8 Pawelskie .. 311 8 6 
_Ed Morgan . APABsaks fe Up eibloy eter, 510 9 4 
Powers: .... 8 812 8 Mitchell 225 7 
Stalter .. 91310 9 Wright ...... 51011 8 
Tracy .. 61111 7 Vermorell, J aod ve eUL 
Probost ... te) 2 we be Mathews 120s etecta sneer 51110 6 
Gar. Hopper...-..-... 8 811 8 


Wx, DutcHer. 


ON LONG ISLAND. 


Trap at Baldwins, 


Baldwins, L. I.—The Thanksgiving Day shoot at Baldwins had 
a match race between Mr, Gus E. Greiff and Dr. Carman. The 
conditions were 25 liye birds each. The weather was cold, the 
pind high, and the birds good. Capt, J. A. H. Dressel acted as 
referee. 

In the match Dr. Carman won, with a score of 19 to 18, 


Match at 25 live birds, between Mr. Gus Greiff and Dr. Carman: 


Dr Carman esos sacs esas eb: F-hb-b-RRL OR bed 2*22102000222202212212220—19 
G Greiff .... . «22202*0020220*2222212212* 18 
_ No. 1 was miss-and-out; Nos. 2 and 3 were sweeps; all at 30yds.; 
: No. 1. No. 2, No. 3, 
Garinarincceenee screen trent teehasiee 211 8 01102—3 2211112202— 9 
ere ER PARA ate b enn natatod ight 211 022114 1122022222— 9 
Butler .....++- Been Senet re SE ete 1* 11122—5 ==: 111111022 9 
Mickle A RSA REAR cet septa 0010i—2 + 0002022000— 3 
IBAPKED pn aren te ci ascent daictone «eer-120 10001—2  110100000*— 3 
INGELTIER sao sped ana iome ii aicrtaehe ns 10 10101—3 1121*00012— 6 
Denyse. Joe ences eccssececesucselll 22001—3  0021220211— 7 
Sfarr ples “shies esaelec eee ste terete rere 20 01200—2 2110201011— 7 


New Utrecht Gun Club, 


Interstate Park, L. I., Noy. 28.—There was a good attendance of 
the club members and their friends at the Thanksgiving Day shoot 
Club, at Interstate Park. Messrs. J. H, 
Jack and T. W. Morfey shot a 25 live-bird match, which resulted 
in a tie on 28, a very creditable performance. A few miss-and-onts 
Were shot, -aiter which a club event at 7 birds was shot for a prize, 
as follows: ao 


W F Sykes, 29........: 002117 w We of Wurpanyed8..... +0 tecOw 

F D Creamer, 28......222*022—5 H Kryn, 28 oe v-200"112—6 

R W Haff, 28..........2111122 -7 B Waters, 28..........1122121—7 

J Jack, S8.c.-ccc tw *C Brown, 2800.00... a111a11—7 
tiest 


Match between Messrs. Morfcy and Jack: 
Jack, 29... 00.22 ccc e cece pence ese - +2 202222122222221 029299919998 
Wa Migrrey, 030). 5 intense eevee es e 222221421121 2191 #221 91112 —93 
ASE SEe OGG for club prize; Mr. Gaughen won in the Iith 
round: 


¥F D Creamer, 28......22222122220 & Waters, 28..........2121971111* 
RW Haft, 28...-....1* J Gaughen, 29,........ 21111922199 
a ack, 2...... oe!) D “Bennett, 28........ 22090 

W J Lurgan, 280......11921990 P Kay, Boe. 

H Kryn, ei rat TW Moriey, 80.4... MAI 


=; 
oorte 


. Pinehurst, N..C., Mondays, Wednesdays and. Frida 


ref its kind .ever gotten 


H Jack, 29..... v.2a*2e2v222— 8 J P Kay, 28........,2211222292—10) 
Waters, 29...... +1212222201I— 9 A Hendrickson, 28,2222221222—10: 
W A Sa 28... .22222*)122— 8 H Kryn, 28......-.- 2200U12222— 7 ~ 

RW Haff, 28:..... 22220*0200— 5 ; 
Shoot-of, miss-and-out: 
Binet oN aie Cee 122 Hendrickson .....ccccececeese eX! 
12 eee noet enn eee 


Gaughen purchased Kay’s interest. 


Ten birds, for merchandise prizes: : 
F D Creamer, 28...1211211222—10 A Hendrickson, 28.221%200022— 6 
I NBII Palses arent 222222222210 JH Kryn, 28........ 12*1121022— 8 
T W Morfey, 30,...2221120222— 9 D € Bennett, 28,..2101112012— 8 
W J Lurgan, 28....201*%011021— 6 W F Sykes, 29.....20w 


B Hes HEA ooo 2120020202— 6 C€ Brown, 28..,..,,2112121002— 3) 
R W Haff, 28...... 12*010w P May, 28...:::.-..2010111222— 8 
J Gaughen, 29..... 2121222112—10 


Nov. 30.—Ten birds, for birds: 
G W Hagedorn, 30.2221121120— 9 Dr Wynn, 30.....,2111222222—10 


Brooklyn Gun Club. 


Brooklyn, L, I., Nov. 30.—While the attendance was not large at 
the weekly shoot of the Brooklyn Gun Club, held to-day, the shaot- 
ing was. active, One of the main events was a match between 
Super and Wright at 30 singles and 10 pairs. Super won by a 
score of 35 to 28 The scores: 


Events: Al Cs eae ae) Events: —~ 1234 76 
Targets 50 1515 2025 25 Vargets: 50 15 15 20 25 25 
Wright ......-5 28 914141818 Griffiths ....... ., 12 12 17 18 22 
Supen elves 85 11 11 18 17 20 Welles ..--...., -, 13 12 14 21 19 


No, 1 was the match at 30 singles and 10 pairs. No. 4 was an 


event at 10 pairs. 


Osstning Gun Club, 


Ossintne, N. ¥Y.—Thirty shooters’ faced the traps at the Thanks- 
giving Day .clay-bird shoot of the Ossining Gun Club, Nov, 28. 
The shoot was successful in every way, though a strong wind, 
which was laden with that which makes snow, pierced the thickest 
clothing and made the targets cut pigeon wings. Mr, J. T. Skelly, 
of the Laflin & Rand Company was the only trade representative 
present. He PRoved to be a good fellow, and a good shot at the 
Same time. We hope Mr, Skelly will come this way again. Our 
Yonkers members turned out in good force, and ran up some good 
SCOTeS. ‘ : 

Betti, of Mount Kisco, must have been a little off his feet, as his 
scores were not up to his usual form. 

High percentage, 82, was made by the “old reliable’ Ike Tali- 
man, of South Millbrook, with Blandford, of the home club, a 
close second, with 80 per cent. 


Events: 12384 5 6 7 8 940 111213 

Targets: 10 15 15 10 20 154p 15 15 20 10 10 10 
WOW Palla ian: aed coe enle teeen 61214 $1615 8131017 9... 
Vee DP SLU ALT ee erere: ite torent G10" 12! dee ee Fe Oe AS Ie 
GE PRE Streit Cine seeer eterna oe 61115 71811 7121838 7 9°99 
NSUEX SURE Wa edit cheer rites a eae (MURS Pere Vaal Bab banyie | ee 
UPR RScel leer mes cagesecmmeee set TTACT# Gib) 9-7 (SIE Ge 
Dr E B Sherwood.,.......++%. Seer epee ROP Ree he ENR. med 
Fale (ean senate eres Ae Te teres, ELIAS 9a, Seen meee e¢ 
YM Thompsons fat. sii stare VAAN. siescpak) abl 2h 35ab) a. if 
GeStentic eee ren een eee Ss100 ee cbe 8 GSE ake Tas 
Op EIR S eerie eee eee set Y ier g tS ioe ae ase oar 
RL rekoe, Meters titans pemerte) GUIDES Thee ati eee ae 
abs Shoo keener ans, aR AR RAR BE 8 Sethe ks oe Sees 4 
C Barlow ......, fa eee ee ke Soa, ores lOSHS "GMOs een: 
ST IVEGAT pire. eetiie ce dcecere Lieees, Fr Xt Sed A SPla ies earth bernie 
AS Bettis nynansesseenestinge ccs ey foe Ae Gemeente TE Ty, 
WiesSinithy .osoenecacacgbaretCChe aesaee eee Cee orb wm ne 46 
HeeicBeth uc.uere nines ETA. vn 38 
TAU Sol cbt ein - AV GTNR 4s 4 
E Campion ... ' i here is 
FL Bissing .. Pant aooksnE Be eC soo ote Atle oh se oa) oe 
W Burton .. eet Punts ay RE eh oe oe eT 
W Coleman .. tists he MSR ste 
WoW Rydert..f.itst... aaa ele 
B Haines ..::.:2... eee Ties. “DM Sieeme 
R Stellingwerf . et 
B Ganun ..... vo Os leh AE cs 
TE AWG TS Titres le seltetcdetclce siavck 6-4 amascunee wee mean se eae ae 
UE VAtGeDISOm te ki tore tre cuit o pcicee em Same er ge ee 124 
NVeMBISH ERT. Aste y bec enn ok aCe mels aie ee eee Redhat et: ord et ee Pe IY 


__ A few shooters who did not get enough of it on Thanksgiving 
Day attended the regular Saturday shoot. Nov. 30. erate of 
forty-five live birds was brought in unexpectedly, with the follow- 
ing result: 


Ly -Garnsey Randeehher re ucneeerLEerenrere 1220201110— 7 0n211—3 
RUKTOTLE Jin WAP ee L CECE LEE ech rinent 0010002202— 4 beled 
D> Wranmlceths iiteunin cel eeee cr lethel lik hae cae eaaet i. ort 21021—£ 
Gr Blandtord’ aa) Perl cane ito LG Ge netercemen en enn v2 22222—5: 
W Coleman ....... nbesadh Ristrtaln sqiaepcltiess sation 0200211111— 7 Teas 
@lays: 
Events: Ii 2 Events: 1. 2 
_ Targets: 1010 2. Targets: 10 10 
Garnsey 4 7 Blandford .. Pho eee (i £3 
W Smith SAS AWOEIaitia Wayne yey beGibats 


On New Year’s Day, Jan. 1, 1902, this club will sive a live-bird 
shoot. First event, 7 birds, $5, birds included, handicaps 27 to 
S2yds, Second event, 5 birds, $3, birds extra, all at 80vyds. Third 
event, $2 miss-and-out, no re-entry. Fourth event. 10 birds, $5, 
birds extra, handicaps 27 to 32yds., high guns. TWirst event to start 
at 10 o’clock A. M., sharp, Cc, G. B: 


_ PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


—w 


Inasguration of Additional Through Car Service to the 
South, ; 


Tur Southern Railway announces the inauguration of new 
Sleeping Car Lines to the South, effective: 

Noy. 24—Pullman Drawing Room Sleeping Car, New York to 
Jacksonville, via Washington, Richmond and Danville; this in ad- 
ere to the superb service via Washington, Lynchburg and Dan- 
ville, 

Nov. 30.—Special Sunset Limited, Annex Pullman Compartment 
and Sleeping Car, Tuesdays, Thursdays and Saturdays, New York 
B New Orleans, connecting with Sunset Limited ior the Pacific 

‘oast. 

Dec. 1.—Pullman Drawing Room Sleeping Car. New York to 
Charleston, S. C., the route of the Exposititon Flyer. 

Dec, 2.—Pullman Drawing Room Sleeping Car, Washington to 
ys, 

Jan. 1—Pullman Drawing Room Sleeping Car, New York to 
Thomasville, Ga., once a week, . 

Jan. 14—“‘The Southern’s Palm Limited,” between New York 
and St. Augustine, also carrying Pullman Drawing and State- 
room Sleeping Car, New York to Aiken and Augusta, This is the 
most magnificent and luxurious train in the world. composed ex- 
clusively of Compartment Drawing Room Sleeping Cars; Library, 
Observation, Dining. and Club Cars. The Southern Railway 
operates Dining Car-service on all through trains. For further in- 
formation call on or address New York office, 271 and 1185 Broad- 
way, Alex. S. Thweatt, Eastern Passenger Agent.—Adv. 


Winter Tourist Rates, Season 1903-1902. 


Tue Southern Railway, the direct route to the winter resorts of 
Florida, Georgia, the Carolinas and the South and Southwest, an- 
nounces excursion tickets will be placed on sale Oct. 15 to April 30, 
with final limit May 381, 1902. Perfect Dining and Pullman Service 
on all through trains. For full particulars regarding rate, de- 
scriptive matter, call on or address New York Office; 271 and 1185 
Broadway; or Alex S. Thweatt, Eastern Passenger Agent, 1185 
Broadway.—Adz. 


Don’t delay another day, but send 3 cents in stamps to the Polk 
Miller Drug Co. for a revised copy of their book on “Dogs; Their 
Ailments; How To Treat Them,” one of the most valuable books 

out. Giving 2 thorough and most com- 

* prepensive description of the more went silrments with which 
. - are 
dog owner —4av, 
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Hffiicted, it will be found intensely interesting to every — 


J 


RMS, $4 a YEAR. 10 Crs. a Copy. ; 
Six Montus, #2. 
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Our “<< 
‘Christmas 
Number << 


The Christmas Number of Forest and 
Stream for 1901 will be of the charaGter of 
hose of past years, a notable collection of 
Ketches and stories. The following is a list 
,of the titles and authors: 


( 


In Lusty Manhood. 


% 


Charlies Hallock. 


Hide. 


Charles Stewart Davison. 


elling the Bear’s 


A Man 0’ the Woods. 


Fayette Durlin. 
Sea Rack. 

Wilham Edward Aitken. 
\Casey’s Wildcat. 


Francis Moonan. 


The Tale of the Laula Hunt. 
| Llewella- Pierce Churchill. 
>." If you get the paper from a newsdealer 
you should take the precaution to order in 
advance. 


mn 
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A genuine sportsman must possess a combina- 
of virtues, which will fill him so full that no 
can be left for sin to squeeze in. He must 
early riser—to be which is the beginning of 
tue—ambitious, temperate, prudent, patient 
toil, fatigue and disappointment; courageous, 
tchiul, intent upon his business, always ready ; 
ifident, cool, kind to his dog, civil to the girls, 
i courteous to his brother sportsmen. 
J. Cypress, Jr. 


THE EXPORT OF GAME. 


| CORRESPONDENT writing on the general subject of non- 
fort laws says, in a letter which will interest a con- 
able number of shooters: 

i 

know of three cases in Michigan where large numbers of ducks, 
and sora have been fed to the hogs because they could not 
aken out of the State as presents to friends. A iew birds were 
ght home in trunks by the gunners who killed them, while 
pwners’ clothing came in boxes and barrels. This season a 
id controiling large preserves, who for years has sent to friends 
ents of ducks, has been obliged to give it up owing to the law. 
f retaining a few of the best points for his own shooting, he 
mitted his neighbors to occupy the rest of the preserve, with 
Tesult that between 4,000 and 4500 ducks were slaughtered. 
y of these were sold for a mere song, and 2 great many were 
wn away. 

does seem to me that a person going to the expense of keeping 
imge preserves should be permitted to fetch out at least what 
© he has with him. And that some way might be suggested by 
H the game should be protected, and yet owners of preserves 


id have some rights to what they shoot, on the land which 
fo 


Drote: 


ere seems to be much reason in the complaint brought 
ard. The Forest aNp STREAM has long contended 
. within reasonable limits, the sportsman should be 
Mjtted to carry from one State to amother the game 
sh he has killed. provided he accompanies it. The 
Miction of game by the visiting sportsmen to be taken 
p is not an important matter, when compared with 
killed by market-hunters and shipped as freight or 
ess from any State to centers of population. The 
lege enjoyed in Maine of bringing from the State 
ais killed by sportsmen—while sometimes abused to 
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some extent—is not believed to have any effect on the 
game supply. 

It is natural that after years of license in the free traffic 
of game, laws should be passed which are unnecessarily 
stringent, and that such laws should in some cases bear 
hardly on the individual. The obvious purpose of the 
game laws is to secure the greatest good to the greatest 
number, and these non-export laws have undoubtedly 
operated to considerable extent to reduce the wholesale 
slaughter of game. There appears to be no good reason, 
however, why the regulations should not to some extent 
be modified in favor of those visiting sportsmen who wish 
to bring out a limited quantity of the game they kill. 

It is to be regretted that many States have not yet 
passed laws limiting the number of birds to be killed in 
a day and a season. Such limitations should everywhere 
prevail; and with this system the privilege of. bringing 
out a certain quantity of game may safely be accorded to 
sportsmen from without the State. : 

Such a provision, however, should be carefully guarded, 
for it is open to abuse by unscrupulous persons. Cases 
of evasion of the non-export law, such as cited by our 
correspondent, are constantly occurring and being de- 
tected, and so long as laws remain on the statute book 
they must be strictly enforced, or else they will be re- 
spected by no one. 

When a person goes on a long journey for game and is 
successful in the quest, he finds high satisfaction in bring- 
ing home something to show for it, and to share with 
his family and friends. That is part of the pleasure and 
the reward; and unless there are sound reasons for 
denying him the privilege, it should be granted to him. 
There are not such reasons. The very fact that in some 
States the export of game and fish in limited quantities 
accompanied by owner is the system in successful opera- 
tion, indicates that it might be the system everywhere. 


SENATOR PrircHarRD, of North Carolina, has introduced 
anew the bill to establish the Appalachian National Park, 
and a similar measure has been introduced into the House 
by a member from Tennessee. The latter bill provides 
that the park shall be named the McKinley National 
Park, in recognition of the friendly attitude of President 
McKinley toward the measure in the last ‘Congress. 
What President Roosevelt thinks of the Appalachian 
Park plan may be inferred from the paragraphs of his 
Message which have to do with the forest reserves. We 
print these paragraphs in another column, and commend 
them to careful reading as a well-put statement of the 
principles upon which the American people must base 
their action respecting their great forest possessions. It 
is worth while to recall here, too, another declaration 
uttered by Mr. Roosevelt when he was Governor of New 
York. Speaking of national parks, he said: 

This is doing for the common péople what the rich are doing 
for themselves; it is an evil of our times and this nation, that rich 
men and rich men’s clubs are buying up choice tracts of game and 
forest lands and shutting them up from the common people. In 


England the people are accustomed to that sort of thing, but in 
this country they are not, and should not be. 


¥, 


The note from Mr. C. M. Stark concerning the actions 
of the New Hampshire deer, furnishes additional con- 
firmation—if any were needed—of the well-known fact 
that animals have a foreknowledge of the weather which 
is denied to most human beings. Persons who spend 
much of their time out of doors have frequent occasion 
to observe this. Often in winter before a spell of severe 
weather there is an unusual flight of migratory northern 
birds. Wildfowl, which love to linger as long as pos- 
sible on northern waters, are apt to disappear just before 
the hard frost which closes the bays, lakes and streams. 
Previous to a heavy snowstorm the ruffed grouse will be 
found to have taken refuge among the branches of the 
evergreen trees. In the Western mountains the deer and 
elk start from their summer to their winter range shortly 
before the first heavy snowfall. 

Nor is this knowledge confined to wild animals. Even 
the domestic birds and beasts of our farms often show by 
signs which are readily noticeable the approach of stormy 
weather; while in some mountains of the West—especially 
in New Mexico and Arizona—the wild range cattle, which 
during the summer spend their time far up the mountain 
side, may be seen in autumn stringing down in long lines 
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toward the hot plain, and the ranchman or cowboy who 
sees them knows that but a few days will elapse before 
the summer ranges will be buried deep in snow. What 
the barometer is which tell§ these creatures, which we 
call dumb, that the weather is about to change and that 
their own comfort requires them to provide against the 
storm, we do not know.. It is one of the mysteries of 
nature which as yet no man has penetrated. 
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Capt. John Pitcher, the Acting Superintendent of the 
Yellowstone National Park, has been highly successful in 
conciliating public sentiment, promoting good feeling 
among the people living in the vicinity, and thus winning 
their sympathy and active support for the protection of 
the game. When the vast extent of the Park territory 
is considered, with the inadequate force available for its 
policing, we may readily understand how essential to 
the welfare of the Park game is the co-operation of the 
residents in the discouragement of poaching. There have 
been periods in the past when, by reason of antagonism 
existing between the Park administration and the people 
living on the outskirts, the game destroyers had practical 
immunity, because there was no public sentiment to de- 
nounce and expose them. The conditions are now 
changed. Public sentiment is strong in support of game 
protection, and powerful to suppress poaching. In thus 


‘having énlisted the co-operation of the. people, Capt. 


Pitcher has accomplished more for the welfare of the 
Park than he could have done with a redoubled force of 
troops if the old feeling of antagonism had prevailed. 


®, 


The stock of elk in the Park is largely in excess of the 
food supply available on the winter range. The conse- 
quence is that in the winter vast numbers of elk perish of 
starvation. In other words, the game is over-protected. 
Under these conditions a way might be devised for 
utilizing a portion of the over-supply for the restocking 
of elk ranges elsewhere which have been cleared of their 
native stock: Under proper official supervision numbers 
of Yellowstone Park elk might be transferred to other 
parts of the country, and thus the Park be utilized as a 
permanent source of supply. In the same way a system 
might be devised for the transfer of quail from the Indian 
Territory, under the supervision of duly constituted Gov-~- 
ernment agents, to the several States where the stock has 
been destroyed. These great game-breeding preserves 
which belong to the people might well be thus exploited 
for the benefit of the people. 

&, 


The only rule for everybody everywhere and always is: 
“Don’t shoot until you see your game, and see that it is 
game.” That forbids shooting at a patch of color that 
looks like deer; it forbids shooting at a moving object 
which has not absolutely and unmistakably beyond possi- 
bility of error been identified. No man in our time will 
level his gun on the last deér or the last moose in the 
woods; others will be left for him, even if over caution 
permits some to get away. It is far better to miss one or 
a score or a thousand by waiting to make sure, than to 
kill a fellow sportsman. 

& 


Here is a suggestive statement showing the compara- 
tive amounts of reading matter (exclusive of the adver- 
tising pages) given by the largest of the four-dollar 
monthly magazines and the four-dollar Forest ANp 
STREAM. The computation is based upon the type surface 
covered, but the actual difference in favor of the Forrsr 
AND STREAM is much greater than is here shown, because 
of the difference in the sizes of type used. 

The four-dollar magazine per year..... AAPA 77,280 square inches 
The four-dollar Forest aND STREAM per year. .165,984 square inches 

Thus it is seen that Forest AnD STREAM gives more 
than twice the amount of material contained in the 
magazine. 

And, then, it is Forest anp Stream reading. 

& 


But suppose that after all the planning and traveling 
and tramping and trailing amd watching, you get no geer— 
is the hunt a failure? It may be, and also it may not be. 
For one instance of empty-handed coming home from a 
fruitless deer quest, which yet gave abundant reward, read 
the story told by H. on the following page, and from it 
draw the moral that it is not ali of hunting to kill game, — 


* 
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Che Sportsman Courist, 
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My Vacation for 1901, 


T have been a constant reader of the Forest AND STREAM 
from No. 1, Volume L., and have always been interested 
in everything written and said in that paper. I have 
read “How I Shot the Big Buck,” “How I Killed My 
First Moose,” and all those stories, until I made up my 
mind that I must go and try my hand. Must shoot a 
moose. Now, I am not as young as I used to be, was 
not in condition, and knew that it would require some 
effort on my part, at least to do the tramping in the 
woods, but thought if I could secure a stitable com- 
panion (and this was a sticker, after everything that 
had been written in Forrest AND SrrEAm for the last two 
or three months about finding a suitable companion), I 
would be all right. I knew a young doctor, D. D. S., who 
was a good shot, had been a good companion on little 
excursions, and was entirely reliable; did not think he 
would mistake me for a deer, or anything of that kind, 
but believing-that writers in Forest AND STREAM perhaps 
knew more about who would be a good companion than 
I, I hesitated some time before speaking to him about 
it. I ventured at last, however, to call on him one even- 
ing and said; “Doctor, how would you like to go up 
in Maine?” He is no nqvice at this, having been there on 
several occasions, and I concluded that he would be just 
the man for me. He said: “J will be pleased to go with 
you if you will promise me one thing, and that is, if we 
occupy the same camp that you will not snore as you 
did the last time we were at the lake together.’ This I 
could not do, as I knew my failing in that particular. 
After some persuasion, however, he decided to go. We 
then began, getting together and packing our traps. I 
was anxious. to take everything, I thought we ought to 
take a Saratoga trunk. The Doctor thought we could get 
all we needed in two pack baskets, and as he had had the 
experience, I acquiesced. 

A few -days before we were to leave home a Mr. L. 
called on us (we will call him Alex for short) and said 
he understood that we were going up in Maine, and if 
we had not deéided upon a place he would like to have us 
go with him to Long Pond, as he was the owner of a log 
house there and would like to have us enjoy his camp 
with him. , His wishes we acceded to at once, and as he 
had some business on the way, he left here on Oct. 16. 
I left on the morning of the r8th, spent the day with 
friends in Troy, and the Doctor joined me at 8 o'clock 
in the everiing: We left Troy at 11:30 P. M., on the 
Boston & Maine, and as there were but few. passengers in 
the car, djd not take a sleeper, and also for the reason 
that I had had an experience in a sleeper where we were 
likely to have sportsmen get on. That time we left Boston 
at9 P. M. All went well until we arrived’ at a station 
where several hunters got on. They came in, one sing- 
ing, “We won't get there till morning.” ‘There, by Jove, 
I have left my rifle!’ “Say, George, where is my 
satchel?’ “Dick, hand my pack basket over here, will 
your” “Do you know, I believe I left my sleeping bag 
home!” “Say, Billy, did you get your shells?” ‘“Ta-ra- 
ra-ra-boom-de-ay!” By that time some one from a berth 
said, “Say, fellows, give us a rest.” The reply was, 
“That's what we want—rest, Can’t you give us a 
chance?” “Now, keep still, will you? We want to sleep,” 
“Well, so do we.” “I vow, I hope they won't forget to 
check that baggage.” About that time they all began to 
whisper, “Say, do you think they will be there to meet 
us? I haven't had a letter from Lou in two weeks. 
Darn me if I believe he will be there! Never saw any- 
thing like it’in all my life. Never answered my last let- 
ter, and I don’t know if he has engaged a guide for me 
or not.” Then,another passenger from an upper berth 
said: ‘Gentlemen, will. you please keep still?’ They 
answered back from down below, “Well, who are you?” 
After a time they quieted down, and the most of us 
dropped off’to sleep. I know I did, for I was awakened 


by some one giving me a gentle nudge in the ribs and ~ 


saying, “Mister, will you ¢*-ase stop snoring?” I made 
up my mind to lie awake the rest of the night rather 
than disturb-any, one, with my snoring, but there was 
no occasion for this. At the next station six more got on, 
all bound for the happy hunting ground. Two of these 
had left some of their duffle in the railroad station, and 
they talked over How to word a telegram when they got 
to the next=-stopping place, and this or something of the 
kind was repeated at every station until we arrived at 
Bangor at § o'clock in the morning, 

Each of tts had two seats to ourselves, and we arrived 
at 6 o’clock%2° the morning. When we left Troy two 
young men-with rifles got on the train, and seeing us with 
rifles, asked if ~we were going to Maine. We said we 
were, and found them very pleasant and agreeable. As 
this was their first hunting trip for deer, they made in- 
quiries from the Doctor, and we learned that they were 
to accompany. 1s. untilythe next evening at 7 o'clock. We 
had breakfast at the station in Boston, and while strolling 
around there I think I never saw so many hunters to- 
gether. Some were just going into the woods, some were 
just returning. Men with pointers and setters who were 
going out for the day.for woodcock and grouse, men with 
beagles for rabbits, and others who were going to the 
shore for duck. They were a jolly, happy, good-natured 
set of men, and all with the glorious anticipation of a 
good time. You know this going gunning is not all in 
the game you get. The anticipation is quite as much, and 
often more, than the reality, but how can any man be dis- 
appointed after having a pleasant day afield. . 

We left Boston ‘at 9 o'clock. The day was beautiful. 
Our friend Alex joined us in Waterville ata P. M. We 
atrived at Bangor about 6 o’clock, and left there at 6:30 
for Greenville, which was to be the end of our trip for 
the day. Our young friends left us at Milo Junction 
about 7 o'clock, and in a letter just received from them 
they report having had a glorious time, and having shot a 
large buck and two does. We arrived at Greenville somie- 
what behind time,'and were driven over to the Moose 
Head Inn, kept-by. Messrs. Walker & Wood, two well- 
known hotelmen who always make their guests more than 
welcome. After a good supper, and while seated around 
the big fireplace enjoying our cigars, we had pleasant 
talks with those who had jist returned from the woods, 
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big Church Hill Camp, and the Doctor’s guide. 


FOREST AND STREAM. — 


and some who were to start out the next week for deer. 

In the morning we found that it had grown much 
colder, and the ground was frozen hard. Greenville is at 
the lower end of Moosehead Lake, and the view of the 
lake from the veranda was superb. The mountains: in 
the distance and tHe foliage on the hills near by made it 
a picture long to be remembered. Two or three little 
steamers were loading at the docks with hay, grain and 
proyisions for the lumber camps, ‘There were some 
sportsmen among the passengers, but the-most of them 
were lumbermen who will not come out of the woods 
until next spring, There were other hunters who were 
loading their canoes, and with their guides were going 
to paddle up to near-by points and go into camp, 

After dinner we walked over to the station of the 
Canadian Pacific. The train’ was to leave at 1:30, but 
as is not an unusual thing, did not leaye until 2:30. The 


‘road runs along Moosehead Lake for about fifteen miles. 


I sat with"my face pressed to the window peering into the 
woods, and had worked myself up to such a pitch from the 
stories that I had heard of the shooting of moose and 
deer near by, that I would not have been the least sur- 
prised at any moment to have seen a deer run. At last 
we struck the lower end of Long Pond, and finally gota 
glimpse of our camp, which was located on. the opposite 
shore. We arrived at the station about 4 o’clock and 
were met by Mr. A, D, Wilson, who is the owner of Bae 

ur 
baggage was immediately transferred to two canoes, but 
as the wind was blowing strong from the north, the 
guides concluded that it would be safer for us to walk 
down the railroad track to the narrows and embark there. 


Long Pond is a series of three lakes about nine miles in ' 


length, and the narrows, which is about a mile from the 
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station, is at the lower end of the Second Pond. Here we 
could take the canoes safely, and by keeping under the 
north shore were in comparatively smooth water. Words 
fail me to describe my first impression of this lake and 
its surroundings, After a paddle of about half an hour 
we arrived at camp, There was no familiar face to meet 
us as the canoe pushed up on the shore, but there was 
one who stood there, and as the canoe struck the beach 
he was there with a hearty welcome. Although an entire 
stranger to us, we felt when H. B, Cilley put out his hand 
with that grip of New Hampshire welcome, we were 
with a sportsman, and it was as if we had known him for 
ears, Big Church Hill Camp is located at the outlet of 
ig Church Hill Stream into Long Pond. The camp is 
a series of log houses for the accommodation of guests 
and guides, with a large, commodious log house for dining 
room and kitchen. Alex and the Doctor having been 
there before, were well known to Mr, Wilson, Alex 
went to his camp and the Doctor and I were assigned to 
the log house next to him. A big wood stove was throw- 
ing out heat. We found everything in good order, com- 
fortable beds with lots of blankets, and everything to make 
one feel, as Alex would say, “Aren’t you glad you have 
come?” and jolly old boys are we. At 6 o’clock we were 
called to grub, and how I did enjoy it. George Wilson, 
the cook, is an artist in his profession. He has been a 
cook for lumber camps for more than twenty-three years, 
has been a guide, and knows just exactly how to cook 
venison and flipping flippers, and can make ’the best veni- 
son stew I ever ate. We spent the evening with Alex 
in his cosy little camp, and retired to our quarters about 
9 o'clock. tek phe Ww j 
In the morning Allen came in and built the fire for 
us, and said breakfast. would be ready at 6 o'clock. I 
got up, looked ont of the window, and there were about 
three inches of show on the ground, and when I told 
this to the Doctor; he said, “This, old man, is a good 
morning for deer; I must. get up.” After breakfast Doc- 
tor and I started. for the hardwood ridge. We tramped 
all the forenoon and back to camp without the sign of a 
deer. I had not engaged ’a guide, and Allen/volunteered 
to paddle over to Long Pond Station and get a man by 


the name of Joe, who, while he was not a professional - 


auide, was a good all-round man, and the Doctor thought 
he was good enough for me. When we returned to 
camp we found a Mr. Davis, of New Haven, who had 
just come in with his guide. Mr. Davis had been at the 
camp for some days, and taken side trips around to other 
localities for over night, .He said he had been in the 
woods for a number of years trying to shoot a buck with 
a good head, but up to date had failed. He had had any 
number of shots at deer, but he was looking for a big 
‘buck or moose.’ This rather dampened my ardor for 
moose, and. I began to make up my mind that I might 
be willing to shoot a buck. When Mr. Davis” canoe came 
up to the shore, out jumped a big dog named Drummer. 
I looked him over, and said to myself, what kind of dog 


can that be and what.is he doing here? +I learned that he. + 
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was owned at the camp, and Mr, Davis had found him 
at the camp down the lake, where he had been over night, 
and the dog had been left there by his owner some days 
before. He was not a hotind, and as for his looks, I 
would as soon think he_was a cross between a barb-wire 
fence and a hay rake, Still, he might be a first-class dog 
for some purposes. I asked his owner if he knew his 
breeding, and he told me that he thought he was one-half 
hound, the other half bird dog and the rest just plain 
“dorg,’ and I think he must haye been used when taken 
out on these excursions to keep the butcher birds from 


carrying off the deer after they had been shot and hung 


up (or something else), Mr. Davis left immediately after 


dinner for Blair’s Camp, where he was to remain all 
night and hunt for the big buck in the morning. In the 
afternoon Allen, the Doctor and I got in the canoe and’ 
went down to the birches. I walked back into the woods 
I think about half a mile, when they left me to watch for 
any stray deer or moose that might come my way, and 
they tramped on a mile or two further, The Doctor got a 
running shot at a doe. They came back, picked me up, 
and we walked back to the Jake, and there found Joe 
waiting for me, and we paddled back to camp. 

The next morning (Tuesday) Joe and I went up on the 
hardwood ridges again, but the snow being damp and 
having frozen in the night, made it impossible for us to 
go quietly, and we did not see a thing. Doctor and Allen 
had a distant view of a deer, and we all returned to 
camp at noon. In the meantime Mr, Davis had returned 
from Blair’s Camp with a fine doe, and said there were 
many signs of deer there. After dinner Doctor and I 
talked it over, and decided to start for Blair’s camp that 
afternoon. Our friend Alex is no shooter, and does not 


carry a gin when he goes in the woods, but for an all- 


round good sportsman (without a gun) and an all-day 
tramper, Alex is one of them, and he decided to go 
with us. Mr, Wilson filled two pack baskets with the 
necessary grub, We walked up to the dam, and there 


embarked in two canoes up the Church Hill Stream, and 


I was selfish enough to have Joe keep ahead, and as we 
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rounded every point or bush I expected to get a shot ata ~ 


moose, but did not see a sign of anything withdife except 
a muskrat. Here we unloaded the canoes, pulled them up 
on the shore and started for a four-mile tramp over ‘what 
seemed to me the worst walking that I had ever experi- 
enced—sloughs, bogs, roots, stumps, pieces of corduroy 
road—and when I got to the end of that four-mile tramp 
you may imagine something of how I felt. I was sixty 
years old when I started, and I felt as though I was at 
least a hundred and ten when I reached there, Blair's 
camp is a set of unoccupied buildings that had been used 
last year as a lumber camp, They were all in a good 
state of preservation, and the building that had been nsed 
as the home of the scaler was the one that we decided to 


ope occupy. There was a good cook stove, some beds and 
.. table implements, which, with the grub that we had toted 


in, made it very comfortable, and, as Mr. Davis had told 
lus, we were in as good a deer country as could be 


found. He had left part of a deer at the camp, so there 


was no lack of provision, and with Joe and Allen as 


cooks, we were just all right. 


“After a comfortable night’s rest we started out bright 


“and early, I expecting to shoot a moose. Did not think 


for a minute of bothering with any small game dike a 
deer, but came back to camp at noon, having hunted in 
about the same direction that the Doctor had, and did not 
see anything larger than a red squirrel. Doctor had seen 
two or three deer, but did not have a shot. On his way 
into camp that noon Allen tried to show him two, but 
the Doctor failed to see them. We left Alex at the 
camp, and when we returned at noon he had the kettle 
boiling, potatoes ready, and in a very short time we had 
a smoking hot.dinner. I had made up my mind that 
there was no need of tramping, as the deer could hear us 
half a mile away. Joe and I went to the top of a hill and 
sat down on a big birch log to watt for the moose or 


deer to come arotind our way. We were not seated there | 


more than five minutes when Joe thought he could get a 


better view of the surrounding woods by moving about — 


three rods to my right. He had scarcely gone two rods 
from me when he fired his rifle, and I turned around to 
see what he was shooting at. He was on the opposite 
side of a big blown-down spriice, and when I found I 
could not see him I directed my attention to where I 
had been looking before he fired the shot, when within 
four rods of me I saw a flag, and that was all. I walked 
around to Joe and said: “What did you shoot at?” He 
said: “A deer; did you see the one in front of you?” I 
said: “No, I only saw a flag.” He then said that there 
were two deer within five rods of us; the one that he shot 
at was standing up, and the one that I saw the flag of 
was lying down right in front of my eyes. But, alas for 
me, I only saw the flag. Now I am an admirer of the flag, 
but am free to confess that I like to see more of it than I 
did of this one, even if it is white. We hunted the rest 
of the afternoon without another sight of deer—not even 
a flag, When we returned to camp the Doctor had shot 
a deer, but had been unable to find him, as he had not 
struck him in a yital spot, 

The evening was spent pleasantly, and we were out 
bright and early in the morning. Joe and I went up to 
the old birch log, the Doctor and Allen toward the hard- 
wood ridge. We had not left camp more than ten minutes 
when we heard two shots from the Doctor's rifle. Joe 
and I hunted until noon without any luck, except that 
Joe reported having seen “two flags.” On our way back 
to camp we found the Doctor’s two deer hanging up by 
the side of the tote road, and Joe carried one into camp. 
The Doctor and.Allen came in and reported having seen 
two other deer, which they did not geta shot at. 

This being Thursday noon, and as we would be obliged 
to start for home on Saturday, we concluded to leave this 
camp after dinner to.get-back to the Big Church Hill 
Camp. Now, here was a query. Two deer, two pack 
baskets and rifles to get ott over what seemed to me an 
impassable road for ‘men with such a load. How could 
we do it? Irvolunteered to take a pack basket full of 
duffle and start. Joe and Allen with the larger deer on a 
pole, the Doctor and Alex with the smaller deer. 1 
started about fifteen minutes ahead. The pack basket 
weighed perhaps about thirty or forty’ pounds when I 
started. The first eighth of a’mile I struck about a forty 
clip, the second eighth about a ten-minute gait, and the 


rest.of the way was a go-as-you-please race, They never 
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sighted me once after I left the camp, but I think it was 
not due to the clip I had struck, but was owing to the 
fact that more than half the time I was.down in the mud 


_ behind the bogs and stumips, I on the pack basket part of 


the time, and part of the time the basket on me, so that 
they could not see me. However, I reached the canoes 
safely, and in about half an hour Joe put in appearance 
and said that they had left the deer on the road about two 
miles back, knowing that a team from a lumber camp 
would be down the next morning and bring them down. I 
expected that when I got back to camp, or, at least, the 
next morning, I would not be able to stir out of bed. Tt 
did'seem to me that I was never so tired in all my life. 
I had torn my pants, cut a hole in my rubber boots and 
‘was sadly demoralized. I called at Mr. Cilley’s little camp 
and told him I was in a sorry plight, and he remarked 
“Then your looks don’t belie you.” He gave me a needle 
and thread, and when he went into his little storehouse 
for the necessarics, I had to laugh, He had buttons, but- 
ton hooks, needles and thread, sugar, lemons, witch 
hazel, rye extract and enough stuff to fill a small-sized 
drug store, and a corkscrew thrown in if necessary, 

This was my last chance for moose, Doctor and Allen 
were ready to start. I called the Doctor aside and said, 
“If I don’t kill a moose to-day I shall try and get a deer. 
Must take something home with me. Haven’t had a shot 
at anything.” The Doctor, in his very comforting way, 
said, “You might shoot some red squirrels.” Joe wanted 
to take me up to the Parlin Stream and stay all night, but 
as the Doctor had to leave Long Pond on Saturday to be 
home on Monday without fail, I did not dare take the 
chances. I took my camera and got some pictures, and 
Joe said, “Get in the canoe.” He paddled up to the nar- 
rows and when we rounded the point the wind was blow- 
ing a gale. He hugged the shore for half a mile and then 
gave tip, took the canoe out of the water and we started 
through the woods. We had not gone far’when Joe said. 
“You hear him snort? He gone now,” and then ‘within a 
few rods he showed me the place where the deer had 
rested all night. I looked it over, imagined the size of 
the deer, said to myself, “If I only could haye gotten 
up here without his hearing or seeing me I might have 
gotten him,” and I had the head all set up and the feet 
made into a gun rack, when Joe said, “Come, we go.” I 
started again, and we tramped for half a mile, when we 
met the Doctor and Allen. They had seen another deer: 
at least Allen had, and while he was trying to point it 
out to the Doctor it had vanished. 

We tramped on to an old lumber camp, where Joe left 
the pack basket and camera. We climbed for another 
hardwood ridge, saw a few signs of deer, and when we 
had gotten into the worst possible kind of a place we sat 
down to rest with the hope that some stray moose or 
deer might come that way. Joe worked off-over the ridge 
out of sight, and then those saucy imps of red squirrels 
began to make fun of me. First, one said, “Can’t you see 
a deer, deer, deer?” Then another said, “What are you 
doing here, here, here?” The third came up and laughed: 
then they all went through something of an acrobatic per- 
formance, and one said, “This is the way the old man 
goes through the woods.” Now, if it had not been for 


frightening away some moose, I would have blown their. 


deuced little heads off. I had not traveled all the way 
from home and spent my hard-earned money to get up in 
Maine to be laughed at by a lot of little red squirrels. I 
dare not trust myself any longer for fear I might scare 
away some big game by shooting at the Jittle rascals. I 
shook my fist at them and started on. Joe soon joined 
me, and he decided that we had better try and strike the 
lake and walk along the shore until we could strike the 
old lumber road that led to the camp where we had 
left the traps. This was much more easily said than done. 
Joe walked on ahead and every once in a while would 
look around and say, “You get on all right, mister?” 
After an hour we got to the lake, and from there had 
fairly good walking to the road. When we struck the 


road | asked how far it was to the lumber camp, and he. 


said, “Ha’f mile.” I had begun to get itsed to Joe’s “ha’f 
mile,’ and it appeared to ime about “two mile ha’f,’ I sat 
down on a log, Joe built a fire, hung on the tea pot, fried 
some yenison and bacon, and I thoroughly enjoyed my 
last meal jn the woods. Joe told me of the lumbering, 
how it was done, all about this deserted camp. and how he 
expected to go as scaler for a lumber company on the 
following week. On the whole, I had a particularly in- 
teresting morning. I told Jee that I knew the way to 
the carry and [ would start. It was a beautiful day, the 
sun was shining brightly, and as I tramped along I looked 
on all sides and peered in every old tree top for my maose, 
and made up my mind right then and there that I m‘ght 
shoot a buck—in fact, did not know but that I might 
shoot a deer without horns. Joe caught up with me 
where we had to leave the old lumber road to ga down 
to the canoe, and as the sun was still high, we sat down 
with the last hope that we might see something. A writer 
in the Forest ann STREAM once said, “You can’t shoot a 
moose or deer around the camp-fire,’ and I had made up 
my mund that I couldn't even see them to shoot in the 
woods, tramp as much as I would. Joe sat below me 
about ten yards away, when | heard something walking 
toward us. Joe gaye a low whistle and held up two 


fingers. Then was my time. “Here come two. One may 
be a moose. May be two bucks.” 

“T hope they are big ones.” 

T sot all ready; they came nearer and nearer. At last 


tip poked the heads of two Frenchmen. TI laid the rifle 
down and just wished them further. When they came 
up to me I found one was Mr. Prince, a guide and the 
owner of a camp on Long Pond Station. He had brought 
a man across the lake and directed him to the lumber 
camp. After a pleasant little chat with him, Joe started 
for the canoe and I tramped on. 


The leaves were very dry, and try as I could to tread 


softly I think I made as much noise as a thrashing ma- 
chine. About 4 o’clock I stopped again, sat down and. 
took another look through the trees, but did not see a 
thing, All at once, I thmk not more than eighty yards 
from me, as Joe would express it, “‘I saw tail.’ which 
appeared to be about a foot long. My hopes went up. 
Now ii I can only get a little nearer. I peered through 
the trees, sneaked on, did not see a thing, when all at 
once, within two rods of where I saw the first, up went 
another tail. This was at least two feet long (and I will 
not take off an inch). The perspiration by this time was 
just rolling off my brow. I took’ off my glasses and 


wiped them and started on, It appeared so strange that 
! could not see a deer, but up goes another tail, and you 
can believe it or not, this was as long as my rifle. Now 
here had been three deer within easy rifle shot, and all 


that I had seen was tail, and that only for a second, I | 


have had disappointments in, my life, have bought a few 
stocks and had them go down, down, down, sink clean out 


of sight, but that was nothing compared with this. I- 


got up and for the first time. noticed that it. was getting 
quite dark and I must hurry. I struck the path leading 
to) the lake, and as I came out from the dark shadows 


‘of the overhanging spruces and hemlocks into the glorious 


light of a full moon on the lake, I was awestruck by the 
grandeur and beauty of it all. Joe was not there. I sat 
down on a log, and while taking in all the beauties my 
thouglits were: This is my last night on Long Pond for 
igor,~and may be forever: I have not shot a moose- or 
deer, haven't eyen fired a shot. Am I disappointed? 
Yes, if the shooting was all I came for, but it was not. 
The tramp through the woods has refreshed me both 


in body and mind, and the not shooting the moose is not - 


ic be compared with the benefits derived, and when I get 
home and am troubled with the cares of business, what 
a tonic will be the memory of that canoe trip up the Big 
Church Hill Stream, or the night at Blair’s Camp: and 
an evening with friends when talking it over will be more 
than refreshing, and compensate for the lost moose or 
unemptied shell. These will be thoughts of days that 
go on, 

Joe had paddled up so quietly that I did not know he 
was there until he said, “You tired of wait?” I got in the 


canoe, and as he paddled it noiselessly, not a word was: 


spoken. I just sat in reverent thankfulness as I thought 
of the wonderful goodness of Him who covered the 
mountains and valleys with the green wood, who hal- 
lowed the shimmering lake and hung this silver moon in 
the sky. How He has given to us all here in this little 
world of ours, whether we stop. to look or not, a beauty 
which must reflect His great love for us as the lake 
reHected that wondrous full orbed moon. 

We paddled to camp in silence, and when the call for 
supper came I walked into the dining hall to find that we 
had had an addition to the camp family—four gentlemen 


from Philadelphia. They had been up at the upper camp” 


for two weeks, each had a guide and appeared to have 
had a good time, Mr. Cilley introduced me to the gentle- 
men. and gave me his usual salutation whenever TF came 
in, “What have you-shot?” “Nothing.” “What did you 
see?’ “Tail, tail, tail.’ “How many?” “Three.” Then 
he told me that he’ had been up on the hardwood ridge that 
afternoon, had started’a buck, doe and a fawn, and that 
they ran directly toward the lake, and undoubtedly these 
were the three deer that I did not see. After supper Alex 
and I called on My, Gilley, and then the Doctor and I 
spent the rest of the evening with Alex in his cosy camp, 
and before retiring walked out and took our last look of 
the lake in this beautiful moonlight. 
Saturday morning the Doctor and Allen took a short 
turn for deer in the burnt land, while I packed up, and 
when I got through there wasn’t a soul in the camp to 
say good bye to except Uncle George, the cook. The 
gentlemen from Philadelphia and. Mr. Cilley had gone 
for the day, or longer. The canoe was all loaded, and as 
the lake was so rough, Joe concluded to keep near the 
shore, as we had the deer and most of the luggage. I 
got ott at the narrows, called on Mr. Prince, and he 
showed me his camp accommodations, which were neat 
and clean, and I took a snap shot of Mr. and Mrs, 
Prince and daughter. Joe poled the canoe up on the 
beach, and after carrying the baggage and deer up to 
the station, took me down to his home. He has a clearing 


of about fifty acres, comfortable house, a wife and three 


as handsome children as you could wish to see; and. 
when they all got talking that Canadian French, well, I 
“wasn't in it’’ Joe is not a regular -guide, is a good 
cook, can paddle a canoe and do it well, can find his way 
through the woods and get you out safely, if he has to 
take you on his back and carry you through the worst 
blow-downs. 1 took dinner with him, and after taking a 
picture of the family, walked up to the station just as the 
other canoé came over with Alex and the Doctor. The 
train was forty minutes late. We said good bye, boarded 
the train, and as we sat looking out to get the last glimpse 
of the camp, we saw the signal. - Mr. Cilley had taken a 
looking-glass and threw the reflection across to us. This 
was New Hampshire’s good bye. There were quite a 
number of sportsmen on the train, with eight or ten deer, 
one a very fine buck. When we arrived at Moosehead the 
Doctor got out and had his deer expressed home. The 
train was nearly an hour late, and it was quite a question 
if we could get to Greenville in time to get the train for 
Boston. When we pulled in, however, the train was 
waiting, and by a quick transfer we started. About half 
an hour’s ride south of Greenville as the train winds 
around through the mountains you haye one of the 
finest views of mountain scenery, and as the sun was 
just going down, it reminded me of the horseshoe on the 
Pennsylvania Railroad. There were no berths in the 
sleeper. and we sat up all the way to Boston. Alex left 
us at Waterville to come home later. We arrived at 
Boston at 6 A. M., and after breakfast took a stroll 
around the city and to the beach, and left for Troy at 1 
P. M., via Boston & Maine. Arrived there at 6 P. M., 
and after-a transfer of baggage to the N. Y. C.& H.R. R. 
R., arrived home at 7:30, fully satisfied with the vacation 
of 1901, eyen if I had not shot the moose or big buck. 

In closing let me ask the readers of Forest AND STREAM 
to turn back to Oct. 12, 1901, and read “In Condition and 
Out,’ and they may find that half of their disappoint- 
ments come from the lack of condition. = 

Hupson. N. ¥, 


In Wyoming. 


Tue Saratoga Sun, of Saratoga, Wyo. of recent date, 
says: “A party of six Ute Indians from the White 
River agency haye been in Rock Springs, where it is be- 
lieved that they came north to escape from the game 
wardens, and that as soon as the war clouds blow over 
they will return to their hunting grounds in Routt coun- 
ty, Colo. Jesse Barkhurst, who was in the city this 
weck, reports that he caught a fine gray wolf last Thurs- 
day in the big sagebrush flat above B; T, Ryan’s. ranch, 
The dogs picked him up only after-a swift run of a mile 
and a half.” rr? EMERSON CARNEY. 
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Adventures in Tropical America. 


VIIL—A Race Against Advetsities, 
(Concluded from last week.) 


We did not make a yery early start next morning, and 
the men were slow getting breakfast, but at last it was 
brought to me, biscuit and some tinned/ meat, with a 
choice piece of wild pig, apparently saved especially for 
my benefit. I ate heartily, and then we started on, the — 
trail now leading us up a steep mountain. 

Presently I began to feel sick, and then to grow dizzy, 
and after a time could only struggle along. The chief 
saw it, Was indifferent and went on; then two other men 
followed him, and the two younger men, who were a little 


- behind, came up and were passing on with the others. 


Apparently they were all leaving me alone in the woods. I 
ordered the two young men to stop, but they would not. 
1 made a motion with my hand reaching for my pistol, 
This checked them, and we all sat down. Then I sent one 
of them for water, which he was a Jong time bringing, 
and after drinking a quantity I felt better. I do not thin 
they intended to kill me with poison, but only gave me 
something that would make me sick, and then it would 
bean easy thing to let me lose my way. 

I rested a while, and, having drunk a quantity of 
water, was ready to go on again, After a time we over- 
took the others sitting by the roadside, and the boys got a 
fine blowing up from the chief in words which I could not 
understand. I made poor progtess that day, and it was 
hard work to keep up at all, We fell in with a flock of 
wild turkeys; I handed my rifle to the chief and he killed 
an unusually large one, which gave us plenty of fresh 
meat again. We did not go much further, and at night 
made camp in a beautiful ravine among the mountains, 
where there was a stream so cold that I could scarcely 
bathe in it. On one side was a high precipice and a 


_ sloping mountain on the other, with alittle open place of 


fresh, green grass by the stream. It was an enchanting 


. place, and I began to feel better at once. 


Keeping my pistol ready at my side, 1-took no ‘special 
notice of the Indians. They were holding a whispered 
conversation, and after a time seemed to agree on some 
point, and began preparing the camp for the night.- Pres- 
ently the chief cate to me, and said in Spanish: “A 
bad place for tigers [jaguars] here; two men have been 
eaten, and we are afraid.” 

“Neyer mind,” I said, “I. have my rifle and pistol, and 
will kill them 1 they come.” 

“But you are under your mosquito net and in no 
danger,”’” Which was true; a jaguar, or tiger, as they 
call them, will walk araund a mosquito bar all night, often 
forming a beaten track about it, but they have never 
been known to make an attack, ‘Yes, the chief con- 
tinued, “for you no datiger, but- for us, we have no 
guns ; give me your rifle and I will take-good care of 
you.” 

Not wishing to refuse at once, I said he could have it 
when I went to bed, and with a look of triumph and 
delight, he went back to tell the others. 

Here was a predicament, and I began to consider 
earnestly how I was to get ont of it. The Indians were 
now in another, mysterious consultation, and presently 
they came to me, and the chief said, “The tigers are so 
bad here we are afraid with only the rifle; give this man 
your pistol, and we will sleep eacly side of you and keep’ 
you very safe; no harm will come, not anything.” 3 

I replied, “When I go to bed you can have it.” They- 
were delighted and went off together, but they soon came: 
back, asking if I had anything else that would shoot. On 


» being told that I had not, they asked if I would not let 


them have my hg knife, because the tigers were so 
dangerous, and they would be afraid even with the pistol 
and the rifle, Evidently the plan was to disarm me en- 
tirely, and I told them to wait till I went to bed, and they 
could then have what they wanted. I kept my firearms 
carefully in my hand, and was glad to find that they did 
not demand them at once, and so I remained, considering... 

The men were now in high spirits, and went to-work 
getting supper, and making up a yery comfortable bed 
for me. : 

As soon as the turkey was ready they all sat around, 
picking ott choice pieces for me, and urging me to eat 
all that I could. Then they had their supper, and after 
that went down to the stream to clean up the dishes, chat- 
tering like. a lot of children. Vhe mosquito net was 
hanging conveniently, and lifting up one corner I slipped 
my rifle, pistol and hunting knife under it, crawled in 
myself, and with my pistol in my hand sat up waiting 
for developments. 

1 could see out very well, but as the net was made of 
unbleached muslin, no one could tell exactly where I was, 
and if there should be any attempt to cut through at me, I 
could shoot before the knife could find me out. The 
Indians seemed to know this. When they came back they 
walked around the net, talked, considered, and finally 
gave it up, and each one went to bed. Then [| felt relieved 
and was soon asleep, well assured that | was perfectly 
safe till the morning. 

I was up early, and met a rather ugly crowd of In- 
No breakfast was prepared, and.! had to get along — 
with the remains of the turkey.and some crackers. The 
men said very little, but shouldered their packs, and 
marched off, | following them. We-had not gone far 
when the men put down their packs by a brook and stood 
talking together; their faces indicated trouble, and I 
thought to myself, “Now it is really coming’’ I took 
little notice of them, however, and pretended to be ex- 
amining same rocks, and presently pretending that I was 
deeply interested, 1 climbed tp on one, which kept me 
well ottt of the way of their knives. The men stood and 
watched me for a while, and then.the chief cameé to the 
rock, and looking up at me said: 

“We havye-heen considering. You have given one of 
us a shirt, and that is good; and you have given one of 
us a coat, and that is very good; but now the three other 
boys are so discouraged they can’t get over this high 
mountain unless you take out your money and give them 
each another dollar.” 

I replied that I was sorry, but.I had no money; that 
the trader had paid them for me, as they knew, and then 
I went on examining the rock, | am stire not with great 
attention, except in appearance, hecatise I have never been 
able to remember what kind of rock it was, 


——— 


“We cati't go of utiless we see the mottey.” 

“Very well,’ I replied, “stay here. I have tio imorey, 

Then the chief went back to the men, and they talked 
a while longer. Then he came back again and said: “But 
you must have money. All Americans have money; only 
Indians are poor. The boys can’t go on unless you show 
them your money and give them each another dollar.” 

“I have money,” I said, “but not here; I must go to 
bring it, and you must take. good care of me when J come 
back, because I will have a thousand dollars with me; 
more than you ever saw before, and I will sleep at your 
house so that you can take good care of me.” 

He opened his eyes and went back, and they talked 
some more. Then he came again, and was a little more 
threatening in his appearance: “We know you have got 
money,” he said, “and we want to see it, and the boys 
won't go on.” 


i) 


“T have only a little,’ I said, showing a few loose dol-~ 


lars that I carried in my pocket; “but I will do this. 
When we get to the settlements let the people know that 
I have very little money, and that they must take me on 
cheap; then, 1 I have any money left I will give each of 
the boys another dollar.’ He went back, and in a few 
moments came to me again and said: “It is this way: 
we are thinking of the drink you promised us; perhaps 
we can goon, Will you surely give it to us?” and there 
was an anxious look in his face. 

“Ves,” I said, “you can depend on it.” 

“All we want?” 

“Yes, all you want.” 

“But we can drink a lot.” 

“Never mind, go on; you shall have it.” 

“Sefior,”’ said the chief, “that will cost a lot of money- 
You have got money; we want to see it,” and an ugly look 
came in his face, while the men crowded up to the rock. 
They certainly had me, but they saw that my pistol was 
ready, and I sat there facing them. Suddenly a thought 
came to me, and I said, hastily, “I have credit. I can get 
all the things I want; you shall have the rum, even 
though I have no money here to pay for it.” Then I 
showed the chief my wallet, with passport, and some 
documents with big seals on them, He looked at it and 
said: “This credit?” 

“Ves, but only when I sign the bill.” 

They traded on credit themselves, and after a moment 
the chief said: “He hasn’t any money; let’s go on.” 

“But he has lots of things,” said one of the young 
men, looking at the packs. 

I heard nothing more, and presently they took up their 
packs and marched on. 

I had no more trouble with them for two or three 
days, but one morning we came to a Piyt village, and the 
men said that they must stop there for the night. I 
protested, and said I would not; that they must go on, 
but it was of no use, and my men went off with the Piyi 
men, and all talked together at the edge of the jungle. 

I felt miserably. My men were evidently unwilling to 
kill me- themselves, because they feared my friend the 
ace? ; but if the Piyi men killed me that was a different 
thing. 

The wife of the chief in that village was part Spanish, 
and I began to talk to her, and presently asked if I was to 
be her guest. She replied that she supposed so. 

“But will I be safe here to-night?’ She made no an- 
swer, 

“Had I better go on to the settlements?” 

“Yes,” she said, “you had better go on; there is plenty 
of time.” 

“But the men won't go.” 

“Make them,” she said. 

T went out, and angrily commanded the men to go on, 
but they would not even answer me. Here was fresh 
trouble—to get all through the wilderness on my wits and 
then to be killed by these miserable Piyit men. I was 
turning over various plans, and presently went back to 
the house and saw the woman again, and said to her, “The 
men won't go. Will I be safe here to-night?” 

She made no answer. 

“Am I your guest?” 

“(Vies.” 


“And wil’ any harm come to a guest in your house?” 

She looked away. 

“A guest, and not safe in your house?” I protested. 

She looked at me and then at my pistol. “Can you 
shoot?” she asked. “Then do this; hang your ham- 
mock across that corner; I will bring my mats and sleep 
just outside it. If I touch your foot in the night, be ready 
and shoot quickly.” 

We fixed the things, and then she said: “Now, you 
will be safe.’ She was evidently a determined woman. 
The Piyu chief objected to the arrangements, but that is 
all the good it did him, and when night came I was soon 
asleep, and had a thoroughly good night’s rest. Next 
morning, grateful to my good hostess, I started on and 
reached Coulmé, the chief city of the civilized Piyu-In- 
dians, aboiit 3 in the afternoon, 

It was a great relief, I had now reached the settle- 
ments and was on the main road to the capital, which I 
could reasonably hope to reach in three or four days, At 
Coulmé the civilized Piyii men did everything for me, so 
soon as they found I had not come from an infected dis- 
trict, and all they had was at my disposition. The chief 
of their village called a council, and he and the alcalde ex- 
amined my papers, and with all the men of the place 
crowding about made polite speeches of welcome. 

My nien said I had no money as they had promised, and 
the alcalde asked me about it; but I said I had plenty. and 
a tired look came over the faces of my guides, They 
could not get any rum, becauSe there was none to be 
had, but I was safe now, and did not care. I gave them 
each the extra dollar; they seemed to be content, and 
that was the last I ever saw of them. I have traveled 
very far since then, but I have never had guides that were 
so difficult to manage. . mi 

Urged by the necessity of my mission, I asked the Piyt 
Indians to send me on at once, though I would have 
gladly remained a few days with them. Two sturdy little 
mer: shouldered all my things, and in a short time de- 
livered me safely to the regular authorities at the nearest 
Spanish town. Here arrangements were made for send- 
ing me to the capital. Nothing had been heard of my 
opponent, and I began to feel secure. 

Without waiting for breakfast, I started on next morn- 
ing riding a stout mule, a young Spanish-American peon 
for my.attendant and every prospect of reaching the end 
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of my journey withott further trouble, Ivhad expected 
to bity something to eat on the road, but had not sue- 
ceeded very well, which was incofvenient: About noon 
we came to a broad circular depression in the valley, sur- 
rounded by green grass-grown hills that looked like great 
waves just ready to break and sweep all before them; 
beyond were the mountains, looming up with startling 
effect, distant, yet seeming to hang, as it were, just over 


those picturesque green hills, like clouds hanging over — 


the waves of the ocean, 
place I noticed what appeared to be fine mushrooms groaw- 
ing abundantly, and asked my guide what they were. 

“Fruit of the earth,” he replied. 

“Are they good to eat?” I asked, feeling decidedly 
hungry. - 

“Yes,’’ he said, after a moment’s hesitation, 
added, eagerly, “Shall I get some for you?” 

“Yes, I would like to try them.” 

He brought two almost as large as dessert plates, and 
then rode on with one in his hand. By all appearances 
they were the finest of mushrooms. I tasted cautiously, 
and then ate one and part of another; but just then I 
noticed that my man was not eating his, and I thought 
to myself, ‘“Now you have been a fool,” But on waiting a 
moment, and not feeling any il effects except a sort of 
acid coppery taste in the mouth, I did not take any action, 
and rode on, my man watching me intently. It was an 
extremely hot day, and at about 3 P. M., some five hours 


and then 


later, while riding across a treeless plain, my stomach ° 


suddenly felt as if some one had stuck a knife into it, and 
then had poured hot oil in after the knife. I struggled to the 
ground, and by tickling the palate caused a period of 
yomiting, and relieved my stomach of a quantity of hard 
yellow matter, though I had eaten very little. For a 
moment or two I felt better, and then the pains came on 
again, and the burning, which now extended all up my 
throat and to my nose and mouth, was almost unendur- 
able. I threw myself down in the shade and asked my 
man to get me water. He looked at me indifferently and 
said, “There is none nearer than a mile, and I have 
nothing to carry it in.” 

The pain increased, and still he sat watching, making no 
effort to help me. Now the burning had extended to all 
my body, my mouth seemed perfectly dry, and a sort of 
delirium was ever increasing in my brain, till, almost 
beside myself with pain, 1 got on my feet, clutched the 
mane of my mule, and guided him on, seeking the 
river, though it was some distance before me. I had taken 
only a few steps when further progress became impos- 
sible; I could scarcely see, and had lost all control over 
my legs, If anything was to be done, it must be quickly. 
I had all sorts of remedies for fevers and sickness, but 
had never thought of being poisoned, Suddenly I re- 
menibered a can of vaseline in my saddle bags. I got it 
out, I don’t know how; the day was so hot it had turned 
to oil, but anything to drink would have been acceptable, 
and so I swallowed a quantity of the liquid vaseline, I 
will never forget the ‘sensation of that swallowing; it 
seemed to touch every point in my burning throat and 
stomach, and to set them,at rest. I saw again, and my 
first thought was for water. By keeping one hand on my 
mule I staggered on, followed by my indifferent peon, and 
just as the pains were coming on again I reached the 
river and fell to drinking water, and when I could drink 
no more I thrust my arms deep into the cool stream, and 
the very pores of the skin seemed to lick up water. At 
intervals I would drink all I could, stopping only when 
it was physically impossible to take more; yet in two or 
three minutes I would be drinking again as eagerly as 
ever, Where the water went to I have no idea; it seems 
= distr the human body could not hold the amount I 

rank, 

After a time there came a lull in the pain, and the desire 
for water left me, and then there was a delicious sensation 
of languor and rest all over my body. I lay there ex- 
hausted, and feeling a numbness and chill come over 
me, I believed that I was dying, and did not care, Then 
thoughts of my defeated mission, the triumph of my 
rival, the grief at my home far away in the North; all 
came vividly to my mind,’and I determined that I would 
not die. I staggered to my feet, mounted after several 
attempts, and started on a wild ride for help to the little 
city of El Real, about three miles away. As I went I 
made the mule jounce and shake me on the saddle, which 
seemed to keep up the circulation. As I drew near the 
city I got a little boy, whom I overtook, to run ahead and 
buy some raw eggs. Presently he met me with them, and 
the whites of these gave considerable relief. Then I 
got a big gourd of water; there must have been about 
three qtiarts. It had a sweetish’ taste, but I drank. it 
all, and in an instant I was vomiting with almost in- 
credible violence, and was nearly suffocated by it. 
relieved myself of more of the hard yellow matter and 
quantities of water, and was thoroughly satisfied that 
there was nothing more in my stomach. My servant 
now became all attention, took me to a good house and 
did for me everything that was possible. After resting a 
short time I took some tum and black coffee, went to bed 
and fell into a sort of stupor, in which I knew nothing, 
but was dimly conscious that at‘intervals all through the 
night my man came and rubbed» my arms and legs 
vigorously. d 

The next morning I was better, and rode on to Juti- 
ealpa, the capital of the Department of, Olancho, the 
point toward which I had been struggling so long. 

T inquired anxiously for my. rival; nothing had been 
heard of him. I had arrived first. ~ ant 

Without ldsing any time I went to the Government 
offices and registered my titles, and then drew a long 
breath. Myerival could come as soon as he wished; the 
registry was complete. . i 

‘Later I went to visit the mines, only to find after all 
my efforts that they were little more than the dream of a 
drunkard, and not worth two cents. If a man expecting 
a ten-dollar gold piece should succeed in chmbing a 
greased pole only to find on reaching the top that it was 
all a mistake, he would have a right to be mad, and I 
think my own anger was excusable, yet to succeed is 


_always:a satisfaction, and if I had failed to reach those 


mines I would have felt it always a cause-for reproach. 
i Francois C. NicHoras. 
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As we crossed this strange” 


[Deentg; 198t, 


A Walk Down South.—VII. 

I noricep at Hoy’s that the seams covering of my heels 
on both shoes had begun to rip. Small as was the mat- 
ter, it was worrying, for a walker must keep his atten- 
tion tipon his shoes at all times, They are the most im- 
portant part of the whole outfit. A grain of sand at first 
not even noticed, at the end of a few hours seems to haye 
the shape and size of a walnut. So, too, one’s stockings 
require constant care, A tiny hole, the size of a ten- 
penny tail head on the side of the foot, is worse than a 
bruise two inches across on one’s leg. J either stop and 
darn a hole in a stocking on the spot—do the work 
neatly, too, for a rough-darned place is as bad as a hole— 
or else I change the stockings until I have an opportunity 
to mend them properly. The neglect of a stitch in tim 
has caused me hours of suffering, 

On every possible occasion I wash my stockings, at 
least, and that is two or three times a week on an aver- 
age, now that I know the importance of so doing. i 

I purchased a bottle of castor oil at Beech Creek for 
my shoes. It was while greasing them thoroughly that I 
discovered the ripped shoe at Hoy’s. From Hoy’s to 
Howard is three miles along a farm country road, and I 
entered the harness shop there, where the cobbler sewed 
up both heels in stout fashion with waxed ends. For an 
hour I sat talking with the comers and goers. They 
could tell me the distance to a village eight or ten-miles 
away or less without hesitation. But beyond that they 
had to stop to think, ofttimes obliged to give it up at last. 
They knew the condition of the roads for a few miles, and 
that the Bald Eagle Valley narrowed near the upper — 
end, and that for miles the wagon road was just over the 
fence from the railroad, but particular information in re- 
gard to local history, or localities on the direct routes to 
the region’s trading centers could not be had. 

While I-was talking in the harness shop, a man drove 
by slowly on a hay wagon. Soon afterward I started on, 
sure only that my best route was a little south of west up. 
the Bald Eagle Creek on the main road to Tyrone. Be- 
yond that place I could hear of nothing certain. 

It was cool, and a head breeze made my fingers tingle. 
A better day to walk on would be hard to imagine. 
set off at a 2%4-mile gait, and in twenty minutes was 
inaking a stern chase aiter the hay wagon, which I could 
see far ahead, I came within a couple of hundred yards of 
it, when the driver saw me and stopped to wait—an un- 
imagined courtesy; but a look at the man from across the 
rack showed that it was “just like him” to do such a thing. 
He was bushy-faced with whiskers, and wrapped in a 
great overcoat, while a large hat covered his head. His 
eyes were the kind one suspects of seeing answers to un- 
spoken questions. 

The frying pan ringing on the rear of my pack, the rifle, 
the blanket rolled up and strapped on top-of the basket, 
suggested that I was camping out, He judged from my 
expressions that I was a New Yorker, or, at least, a 
Northern man. But what was my object in traveling that 
way? I had to answer for myself then, and I told him 
that I was seeing the country. Who I was, where I lived 
and perhaps why I lived, were the next queries. Then he 
vaulted over the side of the wagon and went to look in a 
barn a few rods from the road, not stopping the team at 
all. His activity was surprising. 

While he was gone I had a chance to see a great brick 
oven beside the house, suggestive of roast coon or roast 
pig, or any other dish requiring spacious cooking room. 
Tt was the first I had seen, but on his return the man 
told me that among the outbuildings for miles back I had 
seen many that covered ovens of the same sort. 

After a while it was my turn, and I learned the name 
of Mr. George D, Johnston, fifty-nine years old, of Moun- 
tain Eagle Post Office, though living up in Kennedy’s or 
Bullett’s Run, nearly two miles away. In his youth he 
had taken lumber contracts, but was now satisfied to be a 

- farmer on land that fronted the road for an even mile. 
He liked travelers, and often kept them nights, becattse 
they could tell him of things they had seen or tried to 
see with their own eyes. He reads a magazine or two 
every month, and takes two New York papers, besides 
local ones. He knew my family name, and I was doubly 
welcome to go home with him, I was glad to go up Ken- 
nedy’s Run, out of my way, for the chance of talking with 
a man who could talk beyond his horses and his own 
affairs, and of matters general. One meets such men 
rarely along the public highways. 

His wife is well read, and his daughters, of whom I 
saw two, talk as he did. They were all of the kind to 
put one perfectly at ease, and in such company it was a4 
pleasure to listen or speak. 

In the morning family devotions preceded breakfast in 
the sitting room—which was in keeping with all that 1 
saw and heard there. It was one of the hardest moments 
on the whole trip to turn my back on this family home. 
Neither the haste nor the waste of some lives could be 
seen there. 

About 10 A. M. on Nov. 7 I started down the road 
from Johnston’s, and a couple of hundred yards away 
took the right-hand turn and headed for Milesburg, six 
miles away. Across the run, or brook, I climbed a grade 
through a growth of small pine. A red-squirrel tempted 
me to try to shoot it, but I did not fire. A few moments 
later I started down grade again, and saw a fine buck - 
‘rabbit off to the left. He ran into the brush frightened 
by the spectacle I made. : 

Here I saw a sign that became familiar before long. It 
was the “caution” of the Nittany Rod and Gun Club—for 
miles its preserves, consisting largely of land leased from 
farmers, extended along the roadway, and far back on 
the hills, on both sides of the valley from Milesburg east- 
ward. I did not dare stop to cook my dinner beside the - 
road, lest I bring a warden pon me. So I stopped at 
one of the leased farms and had bread and milk, I was 
told that the land was held “on the English system” in a 
tone very unlike that of most Pennsylvania voices. _ It 
quite dampened the pleasure which I had felt on learning 
that the tall trees I saw along the Bald Eagle a ways back. 
were really the syeamore trees of the South. They are 
called buttonwoods in this valley usually. 

Straight through Milesburg; past boys who were gather- 
ing shellbark hickory nitts, into the trail of a single-horse 
wagon far ahead, I traveled as fast as possible. After a 
while I overtook the wagon and got a ride, and, as it 
proved, two meals and a place to sleep, He was going 


’ Valley—that they were all tame ones, 


His “pap ih ) 
mission, atid left my pack at Mr, 
ona mile ad Helved Ic 


ear, ‘On my way back the driver cautioned me aboiit his 
patents, who were “mighty strict.” It wouldn’t be wise, 


he said, to swear unnecessarily in theit presence, 


I built a fire in a stove in the basement of Erhard’s 

to cook my supper over, but not understanding the 
stove, nearly smoked out the family overhead, so I had to 
give up and eat with them—a good square meal it 
was, too. . 

After supper Erhard told me how last fall he had found 
all the apples from his cider trees stolen by a bear, for 
which he laid a trap in a V-pen of split rails. He wired 
beef to a little sapling in the V. In the morning the pen 
was split Iengthwise, and there was a bear trail leading 
for eighty rods or so into the woods. The 32-inch 8-foot 
long oak pole drag at last stopped the victim by hooking 
into a tree, and there the beat was killed. 


I slept in the barn that night, and in the morning, after © 


breakfast, went down to a neighbor’s with Erhard and his 
visiting son-in-law to help drive a heifer back. The heifer 
started all right, but passing along a fenceless road she 
turned and circled back to the barn, in spite of our swiftest 
and-longest strides. She did that three times. They were 
about to try again in the same fashion, but I took a piece 
of carpet and blindfolded the beast. She ran plump into a 
fence, and then stopped, after which she went right and 
gave m10-more trouble. When the heifer was where she 
belonged, Erhard said: 

“That was a Yankee trick. You're a reg’lar down East 
Yankee,” £ 

The South seemed nearer than ever to me, He told me 
that there were no real wild turkeys in the Bald Eagle 
which had gone 
wild. He said-wild turkeys almost white in color had been 
seen.) But he added it was comparatively easy to tell the 
tames ones from the wild, because the wild ones always 
begin to “scoot” when they see one, while the tame stand 
up to:\look. Nevertheless, every year sportsmen from 
Bellefonte and other places kiil turkeys belonging to 
farmers along the valley. The town sportsman has to 
be reckoned among the dangers by turkey breeders, it was 
said, )I wondered how many of the turkeys brought in 


by (hunters, of which I read accounts in Pennsylvania 
papers, are really wild? He could not tell, but guessed 
about. half. 


As I-was walking on about a mile from Erhard’s I wa 
overtaken by a butcher looking for beef cattle. He gavi 
me a ride of several miles to Julian, near which we ati 
dinner together in a farmhouse, and then I went on up 
the road—not “down,” as every one to whom I spoke 
about my route made haste to correct me. In spite of the 
up grade, it was hard for me to remember that I was 
going “Tp.” 

Along in the afternoon about 3:30 o’clock I saw a man 
unloading eared corn’ into a crib from a top box wagon. 
I asked him for a chance to sleep in his barn and for work 
that would earn a supper. The work was right there, and 
I got-it, on condition though that only supper was to 
come, So I shoveled thirty or forty bushels of corn and 
helped load as much more before it was time to eat. 
Moreover, I went up to the pasture after the cows, the 
dog eyeing my efforts in that direction with distinct 
knowledge as to my deficiencies. A black and tan dog it 
was, and not a polite one, for I am perfectly sure that it 
laughed at me trying to drive the cattle straight to the 
barn instead of by way of the brook where they watered, 
according to their custom. : 

After supper the man and his wife prepared to go to 
hear a woman missionary at Port Matilda, otherwise I 
might have remained with them that night. I thought a 
good deal about missionaries for a few minutes, and then 
went on to the next neighbor’s—‘‘a big-hearted man 
named Williams” living there. hee 

I explained the situation to Mr. Williams, and he de- 
manded further information about me. Did I drink? 
meaning alcoholic beverages. No. Did I smoke? No. 
Did I chew tobacco? No, “From the city, eh?” “Part- 
1 ck 
denied it, “What?” he said, surprised. 


is “Now, say, 
you can play cards, can’t you? 


I said I used to play 


euchre. “Oh-h!” with a falling inflexion, After talking 
a few minutes: “Now, you can gamble, can’t you? 
“No.” “Well, what do you play?” I guessed I could 


beat him at checkers if we tried. We didn’t. I switched 
him’ to politics as gently as possible, and he went that 
way flying, for he was the only one in a railroad gang of 
forty who held—but no matter. We were friends in a 
moment. ; 

Mrs. Williams had a store of murder stories to tell— 
all the bloody crimes for years back in that section she 
could remember in lurid detail. I discovered that away 
back at Haneyyille I had passed through a section noted 
over half of Pennsylvania for a crime of awful brutality 
a couple or three years ago. As she smoked her pipe the 
old lady recounted her acquaintance with the mother of 
the unfortunate: child, and stated her belief that I had 
stopped at the very house where the child had lived and 
near which it died. < 

I ‘slept’ that night in the parlor on the lounge, 
and after breakfast came away. I liked the place. 
Once I had allayed the suspicion as to gambling 
I was one of them—a friend as close as if it had been 
a year’s long acquaintance. To go on into the unknown 
regions up/the valley ‘was partictilarly hard, for it was 
unlikely. that I should find a better place for a long ways. 
As usual, I tried to look forward and see the dusk only a 
few hours away; but I could not see beyond the first bend 
in the road. ~ . 

In a few hours I was hungry again, and a large farm- 
house, built like a mansion, lured me wp its broken board 
walk,-round fo the rear, and at the door I smelled cab- 
bage. Inside, I sat down at a table where cabbage, 
potatoes, bread, molasses and butter comprised the eat- 
ables, Tate heartily of all but the cabbage, and churned the 
butter to pay, for my keep. The tax on the'farm came to 
over $100 every_year, I was told,-and to raise this with 
the rent’ was:a task that bowed the man’s shoulders and 
lowered his voice to the hopeless tone most: noticeable in 
the speach of the old-time negro, who was once a slave. 
The resemblance was so marked that I recalled the tone 


- before, or ever heard of anything Tike it. 


-ceeded to examine it, 


“Well, you know how to gamble, don’t ye?” I - 


of the white tian when I liste first ex-slave I 
ever heard some days later, am 

It was a relief to leave the house of the driven shate- 
worker, and start on, in spite of the rain beginning to 
fall. The rain came down so hard, however, that I sought 
a place to stay till it was clear again—until Monday, if 
necessary. It was cold and raw. The bite of dampness 
in chilly weather is hard to endure anywhere away from 
a warm stove. I have felt it under my“blanket and three 
feet of straw. Fast as I go, even with the pack on my 
back, the wet wind of late autumn refuses to caress—it 
literally drives me to shelter. The first house was too 
crowded to shelter a traveler; the second I passed by, for 
there were many heads in the windows; but after a while 
I came to the house of White. 

Mr, White is the foreman of the bricklayers on the new 
post office at Tyrone, seven miles from his home. It was 
a pleasant experience to find a man who could and did 
value a home in the country. Both he and his wite were 
city bred, Her father died, leaving a farm, and White 
purchased the shares of the other, heirs, and two years 
ago went out on the farm to live. The son, William, was 
reared on the farm of an uncle. He went on a railroad 
for two years, but came back to more fully appreciate the 
kind of life he could get out of a farm. 

Two weeks.before 1 came, three bears were discovered 
in a corn patch on the place, It was a moonlight night, 
A couple of neighbors were stirred up, one of whom 


ited to the 


_had a repeating rifle, The bears were surrounded, and 


as they climbed up on the railroad track, headed toward 
the Bald Eagle ridge, a bullet cut short the career of a 
yearling, 

Three nights before I arrived the dog began to yelp and 
bark. It was a pup, and those of the house suspected: it 
of hoaxing. It refused to be stilled, however, and William 
came down stairs to see what was the matter. He found 
a ’coon treed on the woodpile. He killed it, and memories 
of the bear were revived by a juicy roast. 

It is one of the most remarkable things about Pennsyl- 
vania in the parts I have seen, to hear the hunting: stories 
and note the interest in hunting. -Women have picked up 
my rifle with knowing grace and asked questions about 
its shooting qualities. ‘Lhe boys have air guns and the 
men repeaters or shotguns. But they are not used to a 
variety of weapons. ‘hey try to cock the Zn with the 
take-down lever, and to pull back the breech block before 
they cock the weapon, ‘Lhe gun they used to kill a-squir- 
rel this fall is the same that knocked over. woodchucks 
last summer; and the one which, loaded with “buck and 
ball” quieted the efforts of a trapped bear last fall. The 
44 tepeater, the old muzzle-loading rifle and the double- 
barrel shotgun, which takes “wadding” of hornets’ nest, 
are the weapons oftenest-seen. But the new breech- 
loaders are creeping into the back districts, and the cross- 
roads stores are beginning to show a variety of ammuni- 
tion. In towns of any size—of a thousand or so inhabi- 
tants—the weapons are as good and clean as one could 
wish to see. But, as before remarked, the “town chap” 
does kill the old farmer’s turkey once in a while, and per- 
haps never knows the difference—and never wants to. 

RayMonp S. SPEARS, 


Mangal History 
1 Ay Ca 
.Capture fo: Ja Badger ini Maine. 


In the latter part of September, while trayeling from 
Washington (Knox county) toward Waterville, as I 
stopped to speak with Mr. John Turner, near Razorville, 
he told me that his hired man had just killed an animal 
that none of the old hunters and trappers had ever seen 
The animal: lay 
across the road from the house, and. when we came up 
to it, I saw it was still alive. Though not very lively, yet 
it was perceptibly breathing. I saw at once 
it was new to me, and alighting from my buggy I pro- 
From its structure afid its resem- 
blance to the badgers I had seen in parks and menageries, 
I told my companions that I believed it to be this animal. 
Mr. Turner called his man, Mr. Desmond Nash, who had 
killed the animal, and he stated that he had been working 
in the lower end of the field near the road, when, looking 
down toward the swamp, he saw this animal. He at once 
gave chase, but soon found the animal could run faster up 
hill than he could, but on the down-hill grade he gained on 
it. The animal headed for a gap in the stone wall, and 
cutting across, Mr. Nash was able to get there first and 
bang the animal over the head with a-heavy club he had 
picked up. He stated he pounded him over the head 
enough to kill a seven-foot ox. I asked Nash what he 
proposed to do with him, and he said he did “not sup- 
pose the fur was much good, anyway.” I told him I’d 
like to take the animal and look him up, and see if Com- 
missioner Carleton, of the Fish and Game Commission, 
wanted him for the State Museum at Augusta. So putting 
the animal into a sack, I tied a string around the sack 
and put him into my buggy and hauled him to Waterville 
with me. The next morning he was still alive, and was 
still breathing when_I carried him on the train to 
Gardiner and gaye him to Mr. Homer Dill, State Taxi- 
dermist and Curator of the State Museum at Augusta, 
where he is being mounted for the State House. 

I at once wrote to Mr, Manley Hardy, of Brewer, who 
is an atithority on birds and animals. He replied that 
it did not seem probable it could be a badger, but it was 
more likely to be the wolverine, and that if it was a 
badger it might be an escaped specimen. A male badger- 
(Tasidea a. americanus) he proved to be, and Save no 
evidence of being an escaped animal, 

Mr. Turner’s boys told me nearly\a. year ago of a 
strange aninial that made strange growls, and was not 
like any animal they ever saw before. They feel certain 
this is the animal that,has been around the swamp near by 
for more than.a year. Mr. E. G. Turner, whose store is 
near by, sa(i to me when I next called on him three 
weeks later that the men who cut his hay had seen this 
animal, a female and young near the place where this 
male was captured; © -- ol dtp 

The animal weighed about 40 pounds, and had the ap- 
pearance of being aged. The only escaped animal I am 
able to learn of was-one that Mr. Amos Gerald, of Fair- 


Maine. The eastward range of this s 


field, had in captivity ia Merry Meeting Park, tiear Bruns: 


wick, Me, But this animal 
escaped ftom the park. 

whether an estaped animal 
fat, and seems to thrive 

habitat. 


PORTLAND, Maine. 


[The capture noted is ¢ 
and doubly so if, as hinte 


proves not to be the ote that 
It is an ittetresting capttres, 
or net, as the animal was very 
well so far from their native 
J. Merton Swan. 


ertainly a most interesting one, 
d, a family of badgers exists in 
A pecies in the United 
States formerly included Ohio and Indiana, in which 
States, however, they are believed to have been long ex- 
tinct. Coues, in his “Fur-Bearing Animals,” ealls atten— 
tion to the fact that the distribution of the badger is more 
or less closély ceincident with that of some of the Sper- 
mophiles, and adds: “These animals, with the badger 
and kit fox, being highly characteristic species of the 
central treeless region of the United States, where they 
occur in countless multitudes.’ Mr. Swain will un- 
doubtedly be on the watch for further information With 


regard to this specimen, and others, and we shah h 
hear from him again on the subject. | ; ae 


had gone back 
day was clear, 
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STARK, 
Dunparton, N, H, is 


A Tragedy of the Merrimack, 


ANOTHER one of the many of nature’s tragedies 
pened at Nashua, N. H., very recently, A fesccnane ta 
morning train over the Nashua & Rochester Railroad saw 
a deer in the Merrimack River. On the arrival of the 
train at the junction a telephone message was sent to 
Roby & Swarts’ Edgeville works, Stating the fact. 
bookkeeper and others went to the river and took a boat 
and broke the Ice to the point where the deer was -hanging 
by one of his horns to the ice. They pulled the dead body 
to the shore, then notified Commissioner Nathaniel Went- 
worth of the find. The buck was an elegant one, weighing 
150 pounds, and had eight fine points. It seems that it 
had attempted to cross the river on the ice and had 
broken through, How long it had been in the water is not 
<nown, but he was alive when first seen. Marks show 
that a desperate struggle had taken place. It is supposed 
to be the Master of the herd that has been seen in 
these parts during the summer, Epwin C. Horson. 


The Wid Pigeons, 


_ Macoms, Ill_—Editor Forest and S tream: 
ing with a friend in regard to the disappeatance ofthe 
wild ‘pigeon, He told me he had read an article’in some 
newspaper about fifteen or eighteen years ago reporting 
that some sea captain had stated that he had seen hun- 
dreds:of ‘thousands of dead Pigeons floating on the water 
at sea. It looks like a “fairy tale,” but I write this ask- - 
ing you or.any one who may see this article if they ever 
saw or heard ‘of it*before. W-. O. BralspDELt, 


1 was taille 


An lAlbino Quail. 

THe New York Zoological Park has received from 
Kansas a pure albino quail, which is now on exhibition 
in the aquatic bird house. 

—_——_———_______—_— 
Duck Shooting in Maryland. 


Brooxiyn, N. Y¥., Dec, Be 


} ) , —Ducks, geese and brant ar- 
tived in Chincoteague Bay earlier this season than for 
many years past. On Noy. 13 Mr. Young, of Pocomoke 
City, Md., shot eighty-nine bluebills from Mima Cant 
Poulks’ battery, Stockton, Worcester county, Md. I spent 
a week at Mr. Foulks’, beginning Noy. 18, and in spite 
of adverse northwest winds most of the time, had good 
sport, My bag consisted of redheads, broadbills, blue- 
bills, ruddy ducks, geese and brant. I also had some 
sport with the quail, which are more abundant than for 
many years past, Owing to exceedingly dry weather dur- 
ing the breeding season. I hear the same cheering re- 
ports from many sections of the South about quail, 

When ducks, geese and* brant are numerous in the 
bay, no better sport*could be desired than is to be found 
in Stockton. I found a 16-gauge as efficient as a Io- 
gauge for battery shooting. The natives never use a 
heavier gun than a 12-bore. 

A train leaves Jersey City over the Pennsylvania Rail- 
road at 12:55 P. M., arriving at Hursley’s at 8:55 P. M. 
Excursion ticket good for-ten days costs $10.40, There 
are two or three trains from Philadelphia and Wilming- 
ton, Del., daily for Hursley’s. The station (Hursley’s) 
andthe post office (Stockton) are one and the same place, 
but tickets must be bought for the former and letters ad— 
dressed to the latter place. As Mr. Foulks can only ac= 
commodate two or three sportsmen at one time, it will be 
absolutely necessary to write ahead and make arrangé- 
ments. i 

In taking such a trip everything depends upon two 
things—the ducks and the weather, If the ducks are 
there and the wind blows from the right quarter, all the 


sport that the most exacting could desire is almost sure 
to be realized. 
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Game Bag and Gun. 
ee 
Fixtures, 


March 5-19, 1902—Eighth Annual Show of the National Sports- 
men’s Association at Madison Square Garden, New York. 


Stubble Rhymes—IIL. 


PLAINSMEN praise the prairie chicken, 
(In August he’s delicious pickin’) 
The eastern Nimrods all declare 


_ Ruffed grouse the game beyond compare: 


Our southern brother without fail 
Will laud the graces of the quail; 
The marshman tunes his little pipe 
And plays a pean to the snipe. 
Here’s to Philohela minor, 

Joy to sportsmen, likewise diner! 


When Pheebus at the gates of dawn 
Wreathes a smile, Major wreathes a yawn, 
Asks of the day, or fair or foul, 

To make a sportsman smile or growl? 
The Colonel, rousing from embrace 

Of Morpheus, just turns his face 

To wall for answer, burrows deep 

In downy couch for further-sleep; 
Counting the feathers in the bed 

More worth than wings that ever sped 
O’er fallow field or stubble brown 
Within ten miles of Alma town. 


As lightly as the summer rain 

Falls pattering on the window pane. 
Fair Lady B. taps at his door 

And punctuates his maiden snore; 
Then sings, “Awake! o’er moor and fe 
To wooded hill and darkling glen 

The fields are smiling in the sun 
And promise mttch to dog and gun” 


As billows tossing in the storm 

The blankets heave; the Colonel’s form 
Like Neptune rising from the sea, 
Emerges in his robe de nuit, 

And quickly dons his shootirg tog-, 
Orders horses, gun, lunch and dogs; 
Then all the campaign of the day 
Discuss with rolls, café au lait. 


Stalwart Billie takes reins and whip 
And westward drives at merry clip; 
The Kodak fiend by him doth ride, 


“The dog a statue; by his side * 
The man a4 moment petrified.” 


A Dayid by Goliah’s side: 
A pointer and a setter fleet 
Repose beneath the carriage seat 


’ On which recline two ladies fair 


Just going out to take the air. 

The Major and the Colonel cinch 

The back seat, filling every inch; 

Four hundred pounds that end spring bore 
And creaked as never creaked before, 

But broke not. Then said Lady G. 

“A dog on point I’d like to see, 

And then to note the crack of gun, 

The quarry fall, know how it’s done.” 
“Here, too,” chimed Lady B., “you know 
What leagues we've come to see the show.” 


The whip draws rein at alder copse, 

To terra firma the Major hops; 

Colonel follows—with muffled sound 

He cracks the springs and breaks the ground: 
Cap leaps the rails and points in sight; 
(The ladies mark him with «delight. ) 

Over the fence the Colonel goes, 

His movements indicate repose; 

His martial dignity and state 

(Or weight) make him deliberate. 

“Whoa, Cap, steady!” the sportsman warns. 
(Such dog as Cap such warning scorns.) 
“Whoa, Cap, steady! A cock or two 
May soon take wing and we will do 

A thing or two to please the fair.” 


Indeed it was a picture rare— 

Sky deepest blue, air crisp and clear, 
The woodlands far, the coverts near, 
And just between. the golden corn 
In serried ranks the fields adorn: 
The dog a statue, by his side 

The man a moment petrified, 
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Head forward bent; the trusty gun 

A line of light reflects the sun. . 

A breathless pause: the magic spell 

Is broken by the quarry’s knell: ~ 

The woodcock springs; up, tubes of steel! 
The echoes wake, the strong wings reel; 
The ladies chime “His race is run, 

Knight of the trigger, bravely done.” 

Then Major’s voice, blithe as a lark, 

Rings from thescovert, “Mark, there, mark!” 
As o'er the copse on fitful wings 

Another cock in full fight swings, 

And as the bird sometimes will do, 
Swerved in his course and dropped in view. 
“Come this way” (voice soprano, clear), 
“Come to the road, the woodcock’s here.” 
Then down the dusty thoro’fare 

The Major strode with eager air; ; 
“Where’s the bird? Did you mark him well? 
“Thought 1 hit him, but cannot tell.” 

“Yes, by the fence—bill outstreched, pressed 
Close to the earth; he seems at rest, 

So motionless, perhaps he’s hurt, 


“Cap leaps the fence and points on sight.” 


But that bright eye shows he’s alert.” - 
The ready gun then forward drew 
(Touched safety bolt) a step or two: 
Like arrow’s flight the quarry sprang, 
Flashed over the alders, when Bang! 
The Greener gun staccato spoke 

' And all the forest echoes woke: 
The bird pitched up, then downward came 
*Mid salvos of applause. The game 
Of philohela and the. man 
Was fairly won, catch as catch can. 
And slowly drifting on the breeze 
Like rufous flecks on azure seas, 
Downy feathers, gay little motes 
Which oft the sportsman’s triumph notes, 
The bird retrieved, all rest their eyes 
With satisfaction on the prize. 


What game bird wings the frosty air 
That with the woodcock can compare? 
What music in those whistling wings 

As from the fragrant ferns he springs 
And darts athwart the light and shade 
Of poplar hill and alder glade! 

What lambent light lurks in his eye 

So large and lustrous, dark and shy! ~ 
The sunset lingers on his breast, 

The midnight slumbers on his crest, 
The grey of dawn, the ruddy morn, 

And shades of eve his back adorn; 
‘And blending soft, gray, shade and flush 
Touch with despair the artist’s brush. 
He takes in autumn garb bedight, 
Through moonlit space his southern flight; 
Where forests flame and coverts glow, 
He charms the sportsman, high and low; 
And when to dog and gun exposed 

His weird career is quickly closed, 
Larded, buttered, browned and basted, 
Better morsel ne’er was tasted. 

The epicure in glad surprise 

Recites short grace with open eyes, 
Lifts the cover—‘‘Hail, palate lure! 
From Lilliput a turkey, sure!” 

Adds as. each tidbit slides to rest 

Down the red lane behind the vest, 

“In covert or under cover 

Never lack you ardent lover; 

Sprite of woodlands, elf of the dell, 

Joy of sportsmen, farewell, farewell!” 

ALMA, 


Fiity-Nine Ducks at a Shot. 


Wine publicity has been given to the report sent out 
from Richmond, Va., Dec. 3: “Mr. R. W. Jolly, of this 
city, killed fifty-nine mallard ducks at one shot Saturday 
at his marsh on Turkey Island, about thirty miles down 
the James River, Mr. Jolly came up from the island last 
night on the steamer Pocahontas, He has been on the 
island several weeks, and has made shipments to the city 
every week of several hundred. He uses an improved 
duck gun. A load for his gun is 15 drachms of powder 
and 6 ounces of No. 6 shot. He has a number of times 
brought down as many as thirty birds “at one shot, but 
fifty-nine is the best he has ever made. These ducks 
retail here for about $1 each.” If the statement is true it 
is manifest that the gun is of a size forbidden by the 
statute, and its use should be suppressed by the author- 
ities. tis : 


American Duck Shooting.” 


Ir is a curious and interesting thing that, although ~ 


wildfowl shooting has been practiced in this country 
for many ‘years and by many people, no book has ever 
been published treating of the sport for the couniry as 
a whole. Long’s little book and Leffingwell’s more sub- 
stantial volume were both excellent in their way, but 
each covered a limited field, and dealt chiefly or alto- 
gether with the shooting which the authors. had had 
and with nothing beyond this, Lewis’. “American 
Sportsman” touched only incidentally on wildfowi 
shooting, and what is said in other volumes is- hardly 
worth speaking of. On the other hand, we have two or 
three admirable works treating of North American ducks 
or some of them. Such are Mr. D. G Elliot’s admir- 
able work on “Wild Fowl of the United States and 
British Possessions.” This volume deals with the habits 
and range of the wildfowl, and gives descriptions of the 
species and keys by which they may be identified. In- 
cidentally it has something to say about sport, but sport 


-is really beside the main purpose of the book. Then 


there is Mr. Gurdon Trumbull’s charming and extremely 


yaluable “Names and Portraits of Birds which Interest — 


Gunners,” but here again a special side of the duck 
group is treated, and the sport of wildfowl shooting 
is not considered. : 

“American Duck Shooting,” by George Bird Grinnell, 
just issued by the Forest and Stream Publishing Com- 
pany, 1s what its title implies, and in its more than 
600 pages gives the fullest treatment of the fascinating 
sport that it has ever had. The volume is systematic in 
atrangement, full in treatment and beautiful in decora- 
tion and manufacture Moreoyer, it cove~s the sport 
for the whole count-y, taking in the North American 
Continent from near the Arctic circlé to the southern 
boundary line, and from the Atlantic to the Pacific. 
Thus, the American reader of the book will find in it 
not only the forms of duck and goose shooting with 
which he is familiar, but also all other forms wherever 
practiced in this country. 

Before duck shooting can be discussed, howeyer, the 
ducks must be considered, and in the present volume, 
after an interesting chapter on the duck family, are 
described in plain and simple language every species of 
swan, goose, and duck commonly found in North 
America. Besides these plain descriptions of the birds, 
there is a brief account of the range and habits of each 
species, and each is preceded by a carefully drawn por- 
trait of the species in question. This section. of the 
book, therefore, not only tells the gunner where each 
species is to be found, but also enables him, by means 


“Then -Major’s voice, ‘Mark, there! Mark!’ ” 


: 


of portraits and descriptions, to identify without trouble 
the birds that he kills. } 

. This section of the yolume comprises about one-third 
its bulk. 

The second division of the book is deyoted to Wild 
Fowl Shooting. Swan shooting is nowhere system- 
atically practiced as a sport, and fs therefore dismissed 
in a few pages, but the different forms of goose shoot- 
ing are fully treated, while a special chapter is deyoted 
to brant shooting. Naturally, duck shooting takes up 
the bulk of this section of the yolume. Among the 
subjects treated are pass shooting, point shooting, river 
shooting, cornfield shooting, shooting in the overflow, 
in the wild rice fields, sea shooting on the Atlantic, 
and shooting from a houseboat. There are no less than 
17 sub-chapters under the general head of duck shoot- 
ing. 

Mr. Grinnell has not confined himself to telling merely 
what he himself has seen of wildfowl shooting, In a 
paragraph of his preface, he says: F 

“The book covers—as it should—a wide range of ter- 
ritory; for a volume on wildfowl shooting, if limited to 
the experiences of a single individual, would furnish 
but an inadequate presentation of the subject for the 
whole continent. In the endeavor to make the volume 
justify its title, assistance has been asked from 
gunners whose experience has been longer than mine, or 
has extended over shooting grounds with which I am 
not familiar.” ) 

Following out this purpose, the author has quoted 
freely from some of.our best writers on the sport, and 
has thus added much to the completeness of the volume. 
The different sketches are not dry directions as to how 


#American Duck Shooting. By George Bird Grinnell. Author of 
Pawnee Hero Stories.and Folk Tales, Blackfoot Lodge Tales, The 
Story of the Indian, The Indians of Today, etc. With fifty-eight 
Portraits of North American Swans, Geese and Ducks by Edwin 
Sheppard, and numerous vignettes in the text by Wilmot Town- 
send. ew York: Forest and Stream Publishing Company. 
Price, $3.50, ee gg in Sp 
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> rice stems, like the sailor in his hammock at sea. 
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one should act under certain conditions, but are charm- 
ing descriptions of shooting trips by competent and well 
equipped men in which the instructions are all given, 
but dressed in most attractive form. Here are two quo- 
tations, the first of which pictures the wild rice fields 
of the interior before the settlement, and when they were 
the feeding ground of vast numbers of ducks: 

“Scattered over the northern country, between the 
Hudson River and the Missouri, are many thousands of 
reedy swamps and shallow lakes, and great stretches of 
wet meadow-land, where the wild rice grows. In the 
spring, so soon as the water is warmed by the genial 
tays of the advancing sun, the tiny pale green spears 
show themselves above its surface, and, all through the 
hot summer, grow taller and stouter, until, when August 
‘comes, the tasseled heads begin to bow with the weight 
of the flowers, and, a little later, the soft, milky grain 
appears in a waving crop. In the good old times, before 
the white man’s foot had explored every recess of our 
land, or his plow furrowed every prairie, or his crooked 
gray fences disfigured each landscape, these rice fields 
were the homes of innumerable wild creatures. 

"On their borders the herons built their nests, and in 
the open waters, among the stalks, they did their fish- 
ing. In and out among the stems the wild ducks and 
grebes swam in daily journeyings, while the rails and the 
coots ran, or waded or climbed, among the stalks, un- 
disturbed. Here the muskrat had his home, living, in 
the summer, perhaps, in a hole on some higher piece of 
ground, and, in winter, building for himself, from the 
reeds and the stems of the rice, a house, substantial and 
impervious to the cold. Here, too, lived the mink, tak- 
ing his daily toll of fish or frogs from the water; some- 
times killing the muskrat, and now and then feasting 
greedily an the eggs or the young of some bird, whose 
nest he had despoiled. 

“Among the rice or the reeds, the blackbirds built 
their hanging nests of grass, supported by three or four 
natural columns, and all through the heat of the June 
days the mother bird brooded her pale blue, black- 
streaked eggs, swinging easily to the movement oer 

ore 
solid and substantial were the houses built by the marsh 
wren; round balls of grass, deftly woven about a stalk 
of the rice, roofed over as well as floored, and with only a 
narrow hole for the passage in and out of the tiny 
owner. Sometimes a single pair built half a dozen of 
these nests, near one another, before making a habita- 
tion that pleased them, and those that they had left 
were taken by the bumblebees for homes in which to 
do their housékeeping.” 

Here is the other, which suggests the number of the 
fowl that in the old days resorted to these rice fields in 
multitudes not to be described, but only to be hinted at, 
as in Mr. Van Dyke’s graphic words on the evening 
flight: 


“The number of ducks increased by the minute. They 


came with swifter and steadier wing and with more of 
an air of business than they had shown before. Those 
hitherto flying were nearly all ducks that had been spend- 
ing the day in and around Senachwine and its adjacent 
ponds and sloughs. But now the host that during the 
day -had been feeding in the green corn fields of the 
prairie began to move in to roost, and the vast army 
ol traveling wildfowl that the late sharp frost in the 
north had started on their southern tour began to get 
under way. Long lines now came streaming down the 


northern sky, widening out and descending in long in-. 


clines or long, sweeping curves. Dense bunches. came 
tising ont of the horizon, hanging for a moment on the 
glowing sky, then massing and bearing directly down 
iipon us. No longer as single spies, but in battalions, 
they poured over the bluffs on the west, where the land 
sweeps away Into the vast expanse of high prairie, and 


> on wings swifter than the wind itself, came riding down 


the last beams of the sinking sun. Above them the air was 
dotted with long, wedge-shaped masses or converging 
strings, more slowly moving than the ducks, from which 
T could soon hear the deep, mellow honk of the goose and 
the clamorous cackle of the brant. And through all this 
were darting, here and there and everywhere, ducks, 
single in pairs, and small bunches. English snipe 
were pitching about in their erratic flight; plover drifted 
by with their tender whistle, little alarmed by the can- 
nonadé: blue herons, bitterns and snowy egrets, with 
long necks doubled up and legs outstretched behind, 
flapped solemnly across the stage, while yellowlegs and 
sand snipe, mud hens, divers—I know not what all— 
chinked in the vacant places.” 

The third division of the volume takes up the Art of 
Shooting, and treats of guns and loading, giving the 
author's views on how to hold, when to shoot, the flight 
of ducks, and the etiquette of the blind. The Chesapeake 
Bay dog—whith may fairly be called the American re- 
triever—is briefly described, and something is told of 
the good work that these dogs do. Then follows a con- 
sideration of decoys, including living ones, and some- 
thing about the breeding of wildfowl in confinement, 
from the pen of the late Fred Mather. A chapter on 
blinds, batteries, and the boats used in duck shooting, 
concludes this section. The final chanter of the book 


tells of the decrease of wildiowl, gives some of its 


causes, and recommends the adoption of certain reme- 
dies, all of which look toward a lessened annual destruc- 
tion of wildfowl, and the concluding words of the vol- 
time are. ‘Stop spring shooting; Limit, the size of bags 
for the day- and season’; Stop ithe sale of game.” An 
‘admirable index concludes the: book: . : 

Besides the fifty-eight portraits of -North American 
ducks, geese and swan already referred-to, the volume 
is copiously illustrated. Of the full page pldtes, four are 
reproductions of some of Audubon’s magnificent pictures 
‘of ducks, but besides these many smaller: half-tones are 
scattered through the volume. A vyery interesting one 
is the- small engraving on page 11 showing a group 
of gulls occupied in fishing. Every gunner will be. in- 
terested also in the more than fifty vignettes drawn ‘by 
Mr. Wilmot Townsend which are’ found through’ the 


text. Though often slight and sketchy, these vignettes ‘ 


are full of real character, and not a few of them will re- 
mind the gunner of something that he has seen: Of 
line drawings, the more important. are the plans of 
Gopble and single batterieg which are published with 


motes 
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their specifications, and the sketches of various types of 
ducking boats. 

With its heavy paper, good large type, its rubricated 
title page, wealth of illustration, and quiet but effective 
cover, the volume may be commended to. all STs 


a 


New Hampshire Deer Hunting. 


THREE of my neighbors and I have just returned from 
a trip after deer. Our location was the same as last year 
—Rocky Point Cottage, Stinson Lake, Rumney, N. H. 
Last year we did well, killing four bears and four deer in 
five days’ hunting. We can leave here early in the 
morning and reach the cottage at 10 in the morning of the 
same day. From the hills near my house I can see the 
mountains where we hunted. We planned to be on the 
grounds when the first snow fell. Snow, however, came 
very unexpectedly and eatly—somewhere about Nov. to. 
I was told by residents of Rumney and Ellsworth that it 
measured from 12 ta 18 inches. When we arrived there 
was about 8 inches in the woods, with a little crust. The 
outlook for still-hunting was very discouraging. 

We reached our cottage at 10 in the morning, and at 
noon we all started out to look over the near-by grounds. 
Before 1 o'clock one of us had killed a deer. We saw a 
good many tracks, but they were all a number of days old. 
Wherever there were beech trees the deer had pawed up 
the leayes in all directions looking for nuts. The third 
day one of our party killed a wey daree doe. ‘This ended 
our killing of deer. We all worked hard for about a 


week, and hunted over a great deal of ground, going 


back seven or eight miles from our own house, hunting 
all over the mountains around the three ponds. It is a 
hard country to hunt on bare ground, and with 8 inches 
or more of very noisy snow it was very much harder. 
One day when I had tramped four miles to the lower 
pond and hunted up to the top of the mountain south. of 
the pond, climbing over and under windfalls and over 
ledges, I thought it did not pay. Had [killed a good-sized 
deer in there I could not have dragged it out in a day- 
The snow was so noisy that one- could not get anywhere 
near a deer, and those deer when once started ran as 
though they never meant to stop, and there was no chance 
to circle around and work tp from the opposite side. I 
followed the track of a small deer which had been started 
by one of our party for two hours, and it never let up. 
Another member followed four deer fully ten miles and 
never saw where they showed any signs of stopping. 

At our comfortable quarters at Rocky Point Cottage 
we talked over the prospects every night. We did not 
want to give up, but I could see no chances of improve- 
ment. It would take at least six or more inches of fresh 
snow to deaden the noise of the crust, and six inches more 
meant too hard traveling. Snowshoes would not work 
for still-hunting, so we gave it up, and perhaps it was 
well we did. The night after we got home it began to 
snow, and some 20 inches fell, and the wind blew a gale. 
Perhaps the deer up there can get around in it. I know 
that we could not. 

Tt is only a few years since hounding of deer has 
been stopped in this State. When dogging was allowed 
nearly all the deer killed were driven by hounds. There 
ate quite a number of rapid rocky streams and rivers in 
the upper part of New Hampshire, and they seldom 
freeze entirely. My experience in driving deer to such 
waters was very unsatisfactory. Take the East Branch of 
Pemigewasset River. You never could tell where a 
deer would go to the river, and the water made such a 
noise that a dog could not be heard 500 yards away. 

I was up in Carroll one winter. There was quite a 
party of hunters, and we had six dogs. We started a 
deer the first merning, and we followed him four days 
and never saw him. There was some 6 inches of snow, 
with a crust that would hold a fox. It cut the dogs 
badly, and they could not run fast. At the end of the four 
days we had six dogs so footsore that they would not 
stand up, and the deer were apparently as lively as ever. 

With the ending of hounding began the development 
of the still-hunter, and he has been increasing both in 
skill and numbers ever since. I think it is safe to say 
that three deer are now killed every season in that part 
of New Hampshire north of Plymouth where one was 
killed in hounding days. I do not make the above state- 
ment as an advocate of hotmding. I never was and 
never expect to favor the dogging of deer. When the 
question of allowing hounding was brought up I did all 
J could against it, and I would do so again were there 
any chance of its being revived. It has been said that 
hounding of deer drove them out of the country. I 
neyer found it so. A deer, as I have found when fol- 
lowed by dogs, might run over the mountains, but when 
he gat rid of the dogs he would come back within a few 
days. Still-hunting will make deer more wild and wary 
than any kind of hunting. Ordinarily a deer when he 
hears (and he is pretty sure to) the least sound, such as 
the packing or squeaking of the snow under the foot of 
the still-hunter (no matter what he may wear), will jump 
up and stop to see what is coming. When he has been 
still-hunted to any extent he does not wait to see; he 
knows, or thinks he does, all he wants to, and he jumps 
out of his bed -and leaves at once. 

There is always more or Jess uncertainty in all hunting. 
In still-hunting it is decidedly more (I am not referring 
to places where deer are so numerous that no tracking is 
needed, or where they try to crowd the sportsman out 
of his camp; I have heard of such places, and been to 
some of them, and always found things just about as 
others who went there have). To get really good still- 
hunting, where there are a fair number of deer, a good 
soft snow is needed. Evyen then a good many deer will 
be started without getting a good®shot. How often will 
there be just the right snow? The man who lives on or 
very near the hunting grounds will be the one who gets 
such days. Perhaps he has made some arrangement with 
a sportsman living two or three hundred miles away. 


‘The snow falls, perhaps unexpectedly, during the night. 


The Jocaf hunter finds early in the morning that it is an 
ideal still-hunting day. The nearest point where he ¢an 


‘wire’ his man is some distance away. He says, “I will’ go 


outto-dayand perhaps kill a big buck, and to-night I will 
go and send for my man. If he’does not kill anything I 
can sell him the buck I have.” Tn the coyfse of a day or 
fwo the sportsman arrives, only to find that there has 


> 
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been a thaw or a little rain, and the snow is very noisy. 
He works hard and jumps every deér; he tries to tol- 
low, perhaps now and then getting a faint glimpse of a 
white flag in the dictance. He takes home the buck his 
gtiide had ready for him. He knows that he did not kill 
it, e tries to make his friends believe he did. They 
may pretend to believe his story, but they do not. _ 

Not all of the rural still-hunters, even if they live on 
the grounds, are successful. A certain local hunter in 
the vicinity of where we hunted called at our cottage 
now and then. After we had given him some refresh- 
ments he told us all (and perhaps more) than he knew. 
The weapon he used to exterminate deer was a single- 
barrel semi-hammerless shotgun. He said it was a good 
gun sometimes. Last year. on the first snow, he started 
out, found the tracks of three deer where they had been 
to some apple trees, followed back to the woods, saw a 
deer standing looking at him about thirty yards away, 
found that his hands were so cold that he could not cock 
his gun. The deer after a while ram off. few mintites 
later he saw deer No. 2, with same result. He then 
cocked his gun, and soon saw deer No. 3. Forgetting that 
the gun was cocked, he almost broke off the lever trying 
to cock it, and deer No. 3 followed the others, 

This year he tried a rifle; got two very easy shots at 
big bucks. The rifle went off and so did the deer. Not 
all local hunters are so unlucky. Three young fellows 
living some three miles from our cottage built a camp on 
a deserted farm back in the mountains. When the first 
snow began falling they went to their camp, and in a few 
days killed six deer. I saw where they had dragged four 
of them in, 

Other hunters were lucky. Some of them knew very 
little about hunting, and just went out and poked around, 
and either met or ran across deer. One man, as I was 
told, was going along on open ground near a spruce 
thicket. He saw a large buck standing broadside looking 
at him. He shot at the buck and missed him; the deer 
still stood, and a second shot dropped him. When the 
shooter went up to his deer he found a doe on the other 
side, which had been shot through the neck by the same 
bullet. On my way home I met on the frain a former 
member of the New Hampshire Fish and Game Com- 
mission. He had heard of this killing two deer at one 
shot, and I asked him as follows: “In case a man had 
killed one deer and then shot at a second and found his 
last shot had killed two, what would be done?” He said 
it would be a hard question to decide. The reliability of 
the man doing the shooting would be taken into account, 
otherwise some one who had killed one deer would run 
across two more and shoot both, and say he killed the two 
last at one shot. I find I am writing a great deal more 
than I intended when starting to tell of our unsuccessful 
trip. Well, to-day I am_ practically snowed in—roads 
blocked, no mail or anything; can’t even go after a fox, 
hence the above. C. M. STARK. 
Dunsarton, N. H , Dec. 3. 


Wyoming Game Protection. 


Editor Forest ond Stream: : . 

During the year there appeared in several sporting 
periodicals, under the heading of “Game Protection in 
Wyoming,” articles elicited by the fact that the hunting 
license in that. State for non-residents. had been raised 
from $20 to $40, the same law compelling a guide to 
register and pay a license fee of $10. And, since Wyom- 
ing is in many respects the greatest of our big-game 
States, it may be of interest to sportsmen to learn, from 
a personal experience, how well these game laws are en- 
forced and with what efficient care elk, in particular, are 
protected. Non-residents hunting in Wyoming are 
compelled to pay a license fee of $40 for the open hunt- 
ing season of three months, from Sept. f to Dec. I. 
Now, while the State itself guarantees nothing, it 1s cer- 
tainly to be presumed that, in return for this sum, the 
non-resident is given all the protection that strict com- 
pliance with the law on his part entitles him to, nor 
does it seem unreasonable in him to expect a vigorous 
enforcement of the law at the hands of the Game Com- 
mission and the county authorities. The resident sports- 
man pays a county gun license of $1.00 for the season, 
and he, like the non-resident, is limited in his killing to 
two elk, three antelope, two deer, one goat, and one 
sheep in each hunting season. ; ; 

And now for otir experience: While hunting in the 
Gros Ventre Mountains this autumn we were told by our 
guides, Nelson Yarnall, of Dubois, and his son, Silas, 
that on their way to join us at St. Anthony, Idaho, they 
had met two suspicious looking characters who claimed 
to be prospectors, but whose outfit and general appear- 
ance, together with thé nature of the country, made it 
much more likely that they were market-hunters. As it 
happened, our party entered the locality through which 
these men had preceded us by about ten days (mo one 
else had been there in the interim, and their footprints 
were unmistakable), so that when we began to find car- 
cass after carcass of elk, from which only the teeth 
(tusks) had been removed, we were morally certain as 
to the slaughterers. In the course of our hunting, in 
a limited section, and without effort upon our part, we 
found six victims of their work, five bulls and one cow. 
Not a part of any of them had been taken for meat, 
though, as a blind, the heads of some had been removed 
and hidden in the bushes, where we found all but one; 
but from every elk, however, cow included, the teeth 
had been carefully cut, leaving-the rest of the carcass 
prey for bear and coyote. ' : 

Now, this sounds atrocious, even in the reading, but 
for the man who has a drop of red.blood in his veins, 
the sight of a huge bull elk with magnificent six or 
seven-point antlers, lying rotting on the ground, killed 
by a rascally scoundrel merely for a pair of teeth of the 
value of three of four dollars, is infuriating, and had we 
encountered the perpetrators of this crime we would 
‘most certainly have taken the law in our own hands, 
and, at the risk of curtailing our hunt, so acted that they 
would have received the full legal penalty. Our one 
desire was to have them brought to justice, for, in addi- 
tion to their wanton destruction, they had seriously im- 
paired our hunting, though, thanks to the skill of our 
guides, we loth subsequently secured fine heads. Con- 
sequently, we delayed two days and sent Silas fifty miles 
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to notify the game wardens, Mr. Lloyd and Mr. Jones, 
who promised to set forth immediately, and who prob- 
ably did their best, but a severe snow storm developed 
which must have hampered them considerably, and which 
droye us out of the mountains. Our guides were bent 
en arresting these teeth hunters, and.as we parted from 
them, homeward bound, they promised us to go out 
immediately, which, of course, met with our hearty ap- 
proval. The subsequent developments were written ws. 

With a small pack train, Nelson Yarnall, Silas and 
Jack McCabe, our efficient cook, started up the Wind 
River, and the first day, near the Rams Horn, met the 
teeth hunters. Passing by and giving the impression 
that they were hunting for a bunch of strayed horses, 
the Yarnalls and Jack back-tracked at night, held up the 
law-breakers at the rifle’s muzzle, searched them and 
their camp, and found twenty-six pairs of elk teeth, 
representing, of course, twenty-six elks, mostly bulls. 

The criminals were taken to the nearest justice of the 
peace, Richard Green, at Dubois, where one of them, 
Rudolph Rosencrans, pleaded guilty, and was fined $25 
and costs, the total being $38.30. That is to say, this 
wholesale infraction of Wyoming’s law protecting one of 
its most valuable possessions, its big game, was pun- 
ished bythe infliction of the minimum penalty—the maxi- 
mum being a fine of $100 and imprisonment for six 
months—and even this maximum, under the administra- 
tion of a right-minded judge, would seem, in the present 
case, to err on the side of leniency. 

Think of it, O ye game lovers, $38.80 for twenty-six 
elk. Less than the sum you or I pay for the mere 
privilege of killing two, and less than our combined ex- 
penses for our guides and outfit in waiting over the two 
days to notify the game wardens. 

As no defense was attempted, it is a fair presumption 
that the teeth*hunters were glad enough to get off with 
the slaughter of only twenty-six elk charged against 
them; but how many these two men really killed will 
never be known, for they were in the mountains nearly 
all summer and made several trips to the nearest settle- 
ments, from which shipments of teeth were probably 
made. p 

Was theré ever such a travesty upon justice as this? 
Was there ever such a reward for the honest endeavor 
of honest men who had done their duty so well as the 
Yarnalls and McCabe? They and we are filled with dis- 
gust and bitter disappointment at this mal-administra- 
tion of the law, but in the hope that publicity may en- 
hance its better application in the future, we have ven- 
tured to take so much of your space. 

For the enlightenment of those not informed, be it 
known that what are referred to as “teeth’ are the 
canine teeth chiefly of the bull elk. They are carried in 
the upper jaw, one on each side, and immediately back 
of the incisors. These tusks are only valuable for the 
reason that a secret society of the “Elks” has adopted 
them as its insignia or emblem. It is to be regretted 
that this is the case, as it 1s conducive to-the destruction 
of one of our most noble of animals. 

W. WoRRELL WAGNER, 
SHERBOURNE W. DoucHeERTy, M. D. 

PHILADELPHIA, 1901. 


The Forest Reserves. 


Fron: President Roosevelt's Message. 


Pusiic opinion throughout the United States has 
moyed steadily toward a just appreciation of the value 
of forests, whether planted or of natural growth. The 
great part played by them in the creation and main- 
tenance of the National wealth is now more fully realized 
than ever before. . 

Wise forest protection does not mean the ‘withdrawal 
of forest resources, whether of wood, water, Or grass, 
_from contributing their full share to the welfare of the 
people, but, on the contrary, gives the assurance of 
larger and more certain supplies. The fundamental idea 
of forestry is the perpetuation of forests by use. Forest 
protection is not an end of itself; it is a means to in- 
crease and sustain the resources of our country and the 
industries which depend upon them. The preservation 
of our forests is an imperative business necessity. We 
have come to see clearly that whatever destroys the 
forest, except to make way for agriculture, threatens our 
well-being.. , 

The practical usefulness of the National forest reserves 
to the mining, grazing, irrigation, and other interests of 
the regions in which the reserves lie has led to a wide- 
spread demand by the people of the West for their pro- 
tection and extension. The forest reserves will inevit- 
ably be of still greater use in the future than in the 
past. Additions should be made to them whenever prac- 
ticable, and their ttsefulness should be increased by a 
thoroughly businesslike management. 

At present the protection of the forest reserves rests 
with the General Land Office, the mapping and descrip- 
tion of their timber with the United States Geological 
Survey, and the preparation of plans for their consérva- 
tive use with the Bureau. of Forestry, which is also 
charged with the general advancement of practical for- 
estry in the United States These variotis functions 
should be united in the Bureau of Forestry, to which 
they properly belong. The present diffusion of respofisi- 
bility is bad from every standpoint. Jt prevents that 
effective co-operation between the Government and the 
men who utilize the resources of the reserves, without 
which the interests of both must suffer. The scientific 
bureatis generally should be put under the Department 
of Agriculture. The President should Mave by law the 
power of transferring lands for use as forest reserves to 
the Department of Agriculture. He already has such 
power im the case of lands needed by the Departments of 
War and the Navy. | 

The wise administration of the forest reserves will be 
not less helpful to the interests which depend on water 
than to those which depend on wood and grass. The 
water supply itself depends upon the forest. In the arid 
region it is water, not land, which measures production. 
The western half of the United States would sustain a 
population greater than that of our whole country to- 
day: if the waters that now run to waste were saved and 
used for irrigation, The forest and water problems are 


~later .on. 
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Dee the most vital internal questions of the United 
ates. 

Certain of the forest reserves should also be made 
preserves for the wild forest creatures. All of the re- 
serves should be better protected from fires. Many of 
them need special protection because of the great injury 
done by live stock, above all by sheep. The increase in 
deer, elk, and other animals in the Yellowstone Park 
shows what may be expected when other.mountain, for- 
ests are properly protected by law and properly guarded. 
Some of these areas have been so denuded of surface 
vegetation by overgrazing that the ground-breeding 
birds, including ‘grouse and quail, and many mammals, 
including deer, have been exterminated or driven away. 
At the same time the water-storing capacity of the sur- 
face has been decreased or destroyed, thus promoting 
floods in times of rain and diminishing the flow of 
streams between rains. 

In cases where natural conditions have been restored 
for a few years vegetation has again carpeted the ground, 
birds and deer are coming back, and hundreds of per- 
sons, especially from the immediate neighborhood, come 
each summer to enjoy the privilege of camping. Some, 
at least, of the forest reserves should afford perpetual 
protection to the native fauna anf flora, safe havens of 
refuge to our rapidly diminishing wild animals of the 
larger kinds, and free camping grounds for the ever- 
increasing numbers of men and women who haye 
learned to*find rest, health, and recreation in the splen- 
did forests and flower-clad meadows of our mountains. 
The forest reserves should be set apart forever for the 
use and benefit of our people as a whole, and not sac- 
rificed to the shortsighted greed of a few. 

The forests are natural reservoirs, By restraining the 
streams in flood and replenishing them in drought, they 
make possible the use of waters otherwise wasted. They 
prevent the soil from washing, and so protect the stor- 
age reservoirs from filling up with silt. Forest conserva- 
tion is therefore an essential condition of water con- 
servation. 


Some Maine Deer Hunters. 


As A matter of fact, the term “deer hunters” applies 
to a pretty large percentage of the male population 
hereabouts this season, as not only has almost every- 
body generally classed as a sportsman directed his best 
efforts toward getting a shot at one of these wary fel- 
lows, but many who had thought their hunting days were 
over, as well as many more who hitherto had never 
thought of hunting at all, have had their sporting blood 
so roused by the popular craze that they have provided 
themselves with suitable arms and taken a zealous kand 
at the game, Naturally the result has been bad for the 
deer, as well as somewhat risky for the hunter, although, 
happily, no accidents have yet been reported in our im- 
mediate yicinity. The following, from the Oxford 
County Advertiser of Nov. 29, gives one an idea Of the 
vigor of the campaign being conducted in that county: 

“Last week’s Advertiser announced the killing of 89 
different deer in this county. One or more deer have 
been killed in nearly every town in this county this fall, 
including one moose. This shows conclusively that big 
game is on the increase.” 

In the issue containing the above were accounts of 
the killing of perhaps ten or twelve ‘more deer, and 
thus ‘the work will go on to the end of the season, A 
parallel state of affairs prevails in Cumberland county, 
which, after absolute protection for a period, has been 
open during October of the present year. One report 
states that sixteen deer were killed the first week on 
Standish Plains, a tract of 4,000 acres about ten miles 
east of us, on the. Maine Central; but I am inclined to 
think the number overestimated, although it is certain 
the locality was literally thronged with hunters for a 
time. 

Among those who went from this way was W. E. 
Blake, one of our best hunters and rifle shots, who spent 


_three days there, after the rush was over, but sighting 


only one deer. This his hunting companion might have 
shot but for fear of hitting Blake, who stood exactly in 
line. Edward Spencer, a celebrated trapper of Baldwin, 
spent a week on the plains without getting a shot, to 
be met on his return by the remark from his wife that 
he was foolish to go away hunting, as she had seen 
several deer about the place during his absence. Thus 
warned, he kept his rifle handy, and soon got a shot at 
a fine buck that came into an orchard where he was at 
work. The fellow bounded away into the woods, though 
plainly hard hit, and the most persistent search by Spen- 
cer and his boy failed to disclose further trace of it, until, 
about a week later, the boy, in jumping a fence while 
out gunning, landed plump on its dead body—dquite 
spoiled. Early in the season two other Baldwin sports- 


_ men came upon five deer in a clearing, upon which they 


opened promiscuously with buck shot. The deer all got 
away, but two of them were found dead and spoiled 
For a few of the lucky ones, the Ward boys, 
living near the Hiram and Baldwin line, have shot three 


_deer; in Hiram, after the first snow, three were shot in 


one day by Chas. Osgood, Chas. Clark, and Calvin 
Clemens, respectively; while three have been downed in 
our immediate vicinity, the first by Harry L. Huntress, 
a farmer’s boy; the second by Elmer Wyman, and the 
third, shot Noy. 25, near his home, by a young man 
named Bert Warren, living only about half a mile inside 
the county line. Several have also been killed in Porter, 


and Edward Ridlon, of that town, who went to Sand- — 


wich, N. H., on a fox hunting trip, had the luck to bring 
down a big buck with buckshot near Squam Lake; as 
well as many more that I will not mention, and to which 
more will doubtless. be added before the end of the 
season. é : =e 

The only ones to go from here into the “big woods” 
were Murray Watkins and Daniel Chaplin, who pro- 
vided themselves. with Savage rifles anda full outfit, and 
in October paid a two. weeks’ visit to the region north 
of Moosehead. They 1eportea a very pleasant trip, and 
brought back four, fine deer, including a monster buck, 
shot by Chaplin, declared to be the biggest ever. seen at 
that particular camp. Dan gives a graphic account of the 
; He i the edge of a big 
purn, thickly sprung,up to little maples, where he had 
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Moving 
along a fallen tree trunk that extended out intomthe 
jungle, as he stepped cautiously down: from the ‘further 
end his eye caught a quick movement in the foliage, not 


seen fresh signs of a deer the day before. 


far distant. It was the flicker of a deer’s tail; he could 
brokenly make out its outline as it stood in a thick 
clump of maples calmly browsing. A ‘portion of the 
neck was exposed through a slight opening, and at this 
Dan fired. The animal gave a single short bound, then 
stood like a statue, stretched to his full height, every 
sense on the alert. The movement had brought the 
fore shoulder in full view, and at this Dan directed his 
second shot. This time the old chap turned and dashed 
straight towards him; but the terrible “soft-nose’ had 
done its work. A few frantic, aimless bounds and he 
collapsed and fell dead. He was a veritable monarch of 
the woods. 

W. H. Hatch, of Fryeburg, who accompanied Watkins 
and Chaplin, and acted as guide for the camp, returned 
later on with two deer and a moose, It is probable that 
others from this way will visit that region next season. 

Cornisn, Me. TEMPLAR. 


The Way We Used To Do. 


Puerto Principe, Cuba.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
On going through my effects a few days since I came 
upon the following notes of a march made in 1894 from 
Fort Meade, S. D., by E Troop, Eighth Cavalry, to which 
I then belonged as first lieutenant. Possibly they may 
interest my friends of the Forest AND STREAM. You are 
welcome to make such use of them as you desire. In the 
days before the acquisition of Cuba and the Philippine 
Islands we made many such marches; they were made for 
military purposes, such as map-making, instruction, ete. 
As the military details would be of little interest, I have 
mainly omitted them in copying the notes, and send only 
stich portions as pertain properly to the columns of Fores’ 
AND STREAM. “y's, 

On this occasion our command consisted of three 
officers—Capt. K., Second Lieut. K. and myself—and fifty 
motinted enlisted men—a party ample to readily consume 
all game that might fall to our shotguns. Behind the 
mounted “column followed closely my hunting wagon 
drawn by two horses, and carrying Capt. K.’s bird dog 
Yacoob, an Irish setter of considerable ability; our shot- 
guns, ammunition, shooting coats, etc. This was in the 
days of black powder, at léast on the plaitis, when every 
one loaded his own cartridges. I had a few days before. 
upon the recommendation of some friends, purchased a 
can of a new variety of powder which, previous to: this 
trip, I had had no opportunity to test—this will explain 
my frequent reference to my ammunition. We set forth — 
from the post on Sept. 8, and reached a stream called’ the 
Belle Fourche River about 1:30 that day, crossed it and 
went into camp. All that day’s march had been through 
settlements with fenced country on both sides of us; with 
cultivated fields. Once across the Belle; however, all this 
was to change immediately to absolute cattle country—no 
fences, no roads, no evidences of civilization, nothing. but. an 
interminable sea of grass, intersected at intervals by feeble 
watercourses fringed to a greater or less extent -with 
trees. As far as one could tell by appearances this coun- 
try was exactly the same as it had been at any time for 
centuries back, differing only in having the. buffalo re- 
placed by cattle almost as wild, large and shaggy. In- 
deed the. evidence left by the buffalo made them seem 
almost present—their bleaching skulls were numerous, not 
infrequently supplied with horns, the choicest .of which 
were eagerly sectired by some of the enlisted men, as they 
would yet take a polish. I say such was the appearance, 
although in reality there were a few isolated cattle 
ranches here and there, as will be seen, but they were in 
secluded hollows on some water course or other, and 
invisible until one was almost upon them, The annual 
round up was also in progress at this time, and on this 
accotint we now and then had our path crossed by a. cow- 
boy, from whom we obtained information, usually more 
or less erroneous, in regard to our route. With these 
explanatory remarks the notes commence with the camp 
just across the Belle, Wm. F. Fiyny, 


We ate a little lunch after establishing our camp in a 
fine groye of cottonwoods near the water, and then at 
about half-past two Capt. K, and Lieut. K. took their 
fishing tackle and tried the stream for fish. I had omitted 
to bring my fishing tackle, so I followed with my shotgun, 
thinking a duck might fly over. After: watching them 
awhile I crossed the river by wading, and with Yacob 
worked a small grove of cottonwood for prairie chicken 
(i. e., the sharp-tail grouse, the bird that is constantly 
referred to in this vicinity as the prairie chicken, and on 
that account so called in.these notes). Yacoob soon flushed 
a small bunch of about six, and afterward one/or, two 
single birds, all of them, however, out of range, so that I 
got no shots. Although frequently noticed by our party, 
it nevertheless always excites our remark that these birds 
never lie nearly as well to a dog when found far from 
the habitations of man as when found in fields where they 
must stirely be hunted much more frequently, This 
might lead some to jump at the conclusion that birds have 
to be taught how to behave properly when hunted, as well 
as the dog to hunt them. We—that is, Capt. K. and 
myself, who have been hunting companions for many 
years—have always accounted for this peculiarity on the 
ground that in the wild state the chief enemy that these 


large birds know is the coyote, and as the dog bears more 


or less resemblance to the coyote, especially the red set- 
ter, the mere presence of the dog serves to make these 
wild birds wary and uneasy, while with the bird‘ of 
civilization the coyote, and comsequently the dog, is an 
insignificant factor. At all events, the dog flushed the 
birds out of range and I got no shotsi I finally'took a- 
bath in the river and got back to camp in time>for -sup- 
per of bacon, cabbage and potatoes, with! plenty of 
soldier coffee. At sometime during: that evening: the 
sergeant came up and reported.that one of the men ‘named 
Stout, who had been out hunting that afternoon, Had:not 
yet. returned to camp. .When Jast:seen he «was about-a 
half-mile down the river. 9) 9 Ss 
Sunday, Sept. 9.—As Stout was still missing in the 
morning, Capt. K, sent out a detail of:two,or three men 
to search for him, while the rest of the command pursued 
the march, At o'clock we pulled out ofreampy # fresh 
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_ northeast, 


_ got one and I one, while the third flew away. 
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cool breeze blowing and the morning pleasant and com- 
fortable. About 11 o’clock we reached what is called 
Elm Creek, While this is geographically a water course 
beyond al] questicn, it nevertheless bears so little resem- 
blaice to ott ordinarily accepted ideas of a creek that 
niiless otie Was Well-itiforined iti stich matters he might, 
while lookitig tot this partictilar stream, cross it atid go 
ott his way withoiit knowitig it—indeed, we did this our- 
selves ofi otit rettirh trip at dnother paft of tlie stream. 
Eli Creek consists of a chaiti of disconnected water holes 
distiilly fritiged with bushes, or at least having sedgy 
batiks, which afford good covet to the approaching gun- 
Hef: it appears also to abound in dick food, and altogether 
fotms 4 stopping place for the ducks which they afe loath 
to leave, as well as an ideal place for the sportsman to 
hunt them, as under tlie favoring scteeti of.btish of 
sedge he can approach each pool qiiite boldly, and in 
most cases easily reach a position from which he can, as 
they take wing, use his right and left to advantage. At 
this creek I gave my horse to a trooper to lead alotig 
with the advancing column, and getting into the wagon 
droye up the stream on a prospecting tour. I approached 


‘quite a number of holes catttiously, dismounting from 


the wagon for this purpose, without seeing any duck, and 
becoming discouraged with the prospect, and concluding 
that it was still too early for them, I approached the 
next good pool without getting out of the wagon. As ill 


luck would have it, there was a large flock of widgeon 


on this pool. I fired at them from the wagon as they 
flew, but of course got fione at that long range, I then 
resutned my previous caution, and soon came upon a 
small flock of teal, and gave them a right and left as they 
tose withitt what I considered easy range. To my sur- 
ptise they all flew away, As teal in the act of rising from 
the water are a most difficult target, I concluded I had 
thissed them clean, and thought no more about it. Soon 
a small flock of widgeon on the wing came within range, 
out of which I helped myself to one. I had now ex- 
plored the creek stifficiently to enable me to report that the 
ducks had certaitily come down from the north, or, at 
least, were on hand in good numbers. They may have 
bred there for all I know, so I turned back to overtake the 
column. As I followed down the creek I espied a small 
bunch of bluewing on a hole a little distance ahead, and, 
approaching cautiously, fired with each barrel as they 
rose. Each bird covered fell at the shot, but before I 
could ctoss the stream and pick them up one of them 
again rose and flew away. I was somewhat surprised at 
this, and began to suspect my new brand of powder of 
being weak. I then set out to overtake the column, which 
T soon succeeded in doing, for Capt, K., on hearing my 
first shot, had halted for a few minutes in order to enable 
me to explore further without getting too far behind. I 
also found on joining the column that the duck I had 
shot and which had again taken wing, had fallen a_sec- 
end time within sight of the command, and one of the 
enlisted men had ridden out on his horse while they were 
waiting for me and found it. It was a spoonbill, 

About 2:30 P. M. we reached the ranch on Coyote 
Creek that we were in search of, and went into camp 
about a half-mile above the house. This ranclt was in- 
hab'ted only by two boys, aged about fourteen and six- 
teen respectively, sons of a ranchman by the name of 
Keffeler, whom we had seen on the further side of the 
Belle, and who had recommended us to come by the way 
of this place. They were good boys, and very glad to 
see us, insisted on furnishing us twice as much hay as 
our horses could constme, and refused to take any com- 
pensation whatever for it until we fully explained to them 
that it was the U. S. Government that was receiving this 
forage, and that favors of this kind were wasted on it. 
and in teply to cur inquiries as to whether there were any 
chickens about there, replied that there were lots of them 
—that they had, indeed, just seen as many as fifty not 
far from the house. This was certainly encouraging. We 
were too old hands at bird shooting to believe that the 
boys had really seen that number of birds. To one un- 
accustomed to accuracy in such matters, a good-sized 
bunch. of say fifteen appears like forty or fifty, but we 
realized that there were some, and that they were near at 
hand, and that was all that we wanted to know. Lieut. K. 
and 1 took our shotguns and Yacoob, and with one of 
the boys as a guide set forth. We soon came upon a 
fine bunch of chickens—i. e., sharptail—near a_ dense 
plum thicket—their ideal cover. As they flushed I got 
in both my right and left, and saw both birds fall, but 
before I could pick them up one of them rose and flew 
off, and I lost him. I was now beginning to lose all 
faith in my ammunition for long shots. This coyey had 
succeeded in getting in such thick cover that we couldn’t 
get it up again. Yacoob was also fresh and headstrong 
from his long ride, and managed to flush what birds he 
found at so long a range that we could do nothing with 
them, so as we were both exceedingly hungry we went 
back to camp and had dinner. . After that Capt. K. and I 
again took Yacoob and went out. We failed to find 


our original covey, but by beating the ground faithfully 


we got up nine singles and bagged eight of them, he 
killing five, I two, and both of us firing at the eighth. We 
returned to camp about dark. Score for the day, three 
ducks and ten chickens. 


Monday, Sept. to—Last night was frosty and sharp. 


and not having prepared ourselves for it before going 


to bed, neither Capt. K. nor myself slept warm. We 
were sleeping on folding cots, and the sharp air got at 
us all around, Not so Lieut. K., for he was sleeping in a 
sleeping bag on the ground, and did not know what it 
was to be cold at night on the entire trip. We had this 
morning our favorite camping breakfast of broiled duck, 
and from this on we had to eat but little bacon. Of 
course, being soldiers, we have all due respect for bacon, 
yet on a trip*like this there is nothing that will appeal to a 
sportsman’s gustatory taste as a_bluewing split and 
broiled over the coals by means. of a few green withes 
as a holder, and eaten sizzling hot from the embers on a 
sharp frosty morning—potatoes, bread and butter and 
coffee may help it out a little, but it is a delightful meal 
all by itself. We left camp about 7:15, and continued 
After about seven miles had been marched 
we came across a small flock of chickens. I called Lieut. 
K's attention to it, and thinking there might be a_fair 
number about there. we dismounted and fiushed them. 
There proved to be but three in the bunch, of ence te 
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went itita ¢amp on Sulphur Creek about ir:15 A. M. 
This is a miiddy, natrow creek, with high, steep banks 
covered with brush and tfees, and gave little promise of 
sport with ducks as we approaclied it. Nevertheless, while 
we were seeking a place to water the horses, we scared up 
two good-sized flocks of widgeon, which setved to en- 
courage us greatly for the afternoon sport. As soon as 
we had watered the horses which we did by carrying 
water up the steep banks in buckets and pouring it into 
the wagon feed troughs, covered with a wagon sheet, we 
all got itito the hunting wagon and set forth. We worked 
till nearly dark with but little sticcess. There were no 
coveys of chicketis, only here and there a scattered one, 
generally old ones, and quite difficult to manage. Lieut. 
K. killed four chickens and one duck, Capt. K. three 
chickens, and I none, having had but three shots that 
afternooti, and all long ones. Total score for the day, 
ten chicketis atid one duck. There was a kind of rude 
habitation near where we camped, but during the daytime 
it had appeared to be deserted, but after dark a man 
catne into our camp, giving his name as Welsh, and said 
that he lived in the building near by. He spent the even- 
ing with us, and was quite entertaining, though the in- 


“formation he gave ts about the country afterward proved 


so erroneous that it greatly shook our faith in what he 
told us about other things. He was generous, though; 
gave us all the hay we could use, and offered to kill a 
beef for us if we wanted it, and all without compensation. 
We were now almost on the edge of the great Cheyenne 
River Indian Reservation, and Mr. Welsh told us that he 
rarely saw any one in that vicinity but Indians, and that 
it was a great pleastire to him to see soldiers for a change. 
I may be mistaken, but I have always fancied that he was 
engaged in some illicit commerce with the Indians, and 
that he suspected that the object of our visit was to look 
into the matter. 


Tuesday, Sept. 11.—We left camp at about 7 o'clock 
after an exceedingly sharp, cool night. I had slept with 
my clothes, shoes and legging all on to keep warm. Mr. 
Welsh accompanied us a few miles on his horse to put 


‘tus on the right course, as there was no trail at all and the 


country was difficult. He told us that we must certainly 
find a particular pass in the hills about fifteen miles to the 
north, or else we would never get through with our 
wagons. He finally got us:through some swampy bottoms 
near by and fairly headed for the pass and then took his 
departure. We made the pass without any great difficulty, 
and continued on our course in good spirits, noticing now 
and then a bunch of chickens along the way, but not stop- 
ping to shoot any, as we desired, if possible, to reach the 
Moreau River that night, and, as Welsh had told us that 
it was at least forty miles, and probably more, by the 
way that we would have to go, not knowing the short 
cuts, we deemed it best not to waste any time by shooting 
along the road. The day was exceedingly hot, notwith- 
standing the cold of the night before, and as we supposed 
we should have to march late to reach the river, we began 
to be on the lookout for an opportunity to water our 
animals. Welsh had told us that once we had gotten into 
the open country beyond the hills we would find an abun- 
dance of water. In point of fact, we found none at all, 
and were beginning to be quite uneasy on the subject, 
when about 2 o'clock I discovered a small habitation at 
some distance off the road. and hastened over there to 
make inquiries. I found a woman at the house, and on 
asking her how far it was to the Moreau, was pleasantly 
surprised to have her answer. “Only about four miles.” 
We hastened on and reached it about 3 o'clock, having 
made not over twenty-eight miles that day, in place of 


the forty that Welsh assured us that we should have to , 


make. Lieut. K. and I at once went out to shoot some 
chickens that we had seen near by on our march in. We 
soon found them, and got two apiece, I securing mine on 
such a beautiful double as to almost restore confidence in 
my powder. After we had been out some time, Capt. K. 
followed us out and also shot two, thus making a total of 
six for the day’s score. I had walked so much in the 
last two days that my feet were becoming blistered on the 
soles, which tended to take away some of the pleasure of 
the sport, as well as to cause me to ayoid long reaches on 
foot. : 

Wednesday, Sept. 12.—Last night was quite mild and 
comfortable, and this morning was fairly hot. Finding 
one of the wagon mules sick, Capt. K. decided to lie over 
one day in this camp and give him a chance to recover, if 
possible. About 8 o’clock we hitched up the hunting 
wagon and all three set forth, expecting to do great things, 
as ever Since we had been in Dakota we had always heard 
the Moreau spoken of as the Mecca of chicken and duck 
hunters. The river was a disappointment in appearance 
as far as ducks were concerned. Instead of open pools 
with low sedgy banks, as we expected to find it, we found 
high, vertical banks with a rock bottom, and an utter 
absence of aquatic vegetation. We consequently aban- 
doned the attempt to find ducks, and concluded to devote 
ourselves to the chickens. These we fancied might be 
found in abundance, and indeed we did find them fairly 
abundant, though quite disappointing, as instead of find- 
ing them in nice bunches of from eight to ten that would 
hide in the cover and lie to the dog, they were generally 
found in sipgles and twos and threes, walking about in 
plain view in the open country, and quickly taking to wing 
if the dog came anywhere neat them. We could readily 
understand, though, why it was so famed as a chicken 
country, as all along in the river bottom thete was a fringe 
of small cottonwood bushes a few feet high, in which the 
chickens stayed during the heat of the day. Here a pot- 
hunter could secrete himself, and by watching underneath 
these bushes could shoot quite a number of chickens as 
they walked about. Indeed, on our return to camp we 
found that the enlisted men with two single-barreled shot- 
guns in addition to their carbines, had succeeded in sectur- 
ing some twenty-five or thirty in this manner, and were 
in high praise of the Moreau Valley as a chicken country. 
We hunted for about three hotirs, and as it was pretty 
hot, gave it up then, and returned to camp, Capt, K. hav- 
ing killed ten, I seven and Lieut. K. two. I should have 
had three or four more, but my powder was too weak to 
kilf at any distance at all—that ts, to kill clean—and with 
these particular birds all the shots were pretty long. I 
was also at considerable disadvantage in having no dog, 
for though the birds behaved badly as regards the dog, 


nevertheless he was Occasionally a great assistance, and” 


as Yatoob was Capt. K.’s dog, of course he naturally 
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devoted his efforts mainly to K. After dinner it was so. 
hot and uncomfortable in the tent that Capt. K. and J 
went ottt and tried the fish in the stream. We caught 
three, one cat and two skipjacks, all small ones. We 
had brought our towels with us and finished the day by 
a refreshing bath, which greatly relieved otir blistered 
feet. We returned to camp and had supper about dark. 

Thursday, Sept, 13—This morning we pulled out of 
camp at about 7 o’clock, and followed up the south bank 
of the Moreau; there was a kind of road or cattle trail 
leading in that direction. After journeying for two or 
three miles we came to a ranch called Norine’s ranch, 
where we made inquiries concerning the country and 
route, We then came to the conclusion to head for 
Antelope Creek about twelve miles to the north, as this 
man assured us that there was plenty of water in it and 
good duck pools. There was no road whatever, and we 
found many deep ravines, but our wagoners had become 
quite skillful in avgiding them, so we got along pretty 
well. We saw a small herd of antelope on our way, and 
also one deer. This Capt. K. tried to kill, dismount- 
ing and creeping up toward it for awhile, but did not 
succeed in getting near enough, although he took a 
chance shot without effect. We reached the Antelope 
about t o’clock. It was an excellent stream for duck, 
to all appearances, and Capt. K. and I at once set out 
with our shotguns to reconnoitre it. We were gone 
about an hour and saw nothing except one small flock 
flying about high in the air. After dinner we all three 
set out and walked a long distance down the stream with- 
out seeing anything, till finally we discovered a large flock 
of teal on the water. I held back the dog, as my pow- 
der was so poor and the rest stole up and fired at the 
ducks on the water. As they rose I let go of the dog 
and rushing forward fired into the rising flock. We all 
reloaded as soon as possible, and as they swung around 
in the air they gave us another opportunity for a shot. 
We picked up our ducks and then, following up and 
down the stream, found qttite a number of scattered ones 
which we usually got as they rose. We had a long 
walk back to camp at night, but the breeze was blowing 
fresh and cool so we didn’t mind it; our feet were also 
much better to-day from our bath of the day before. 
We counted our ducks and found an even twenty-five 
(mostly greenwing) for the day’s score. 

Friday, Sept. 14—This morning it was quite cool and 
cloudy. We left camp about 7 o’clock and moved about 
eight miles up the Antelope and again went into camp. - 
I left my horse after a little and taking the wagon to fol- 
low after me, footed it up the stream in the hope of bag- 
ging some ducks. I found one lone teal and got him as 
he rose. I also scared up a good flock of mallard, but 
these were out of range. I got into a good flock of 
chickens, but owing partly to my poor ammunition, and 
more to my poorer shooting, I got but one where I 
should have had three. On this morning’s march the 
men fotind a porcupine, and one of the troop dogs at- 
tacked it as he did everything else. On this occasion, 
however, he made a blunder, as he got his mouth and 
throat so filled with the quills that the men had to shoot 
him to relieve his misery. 

Quite a number of antelope were seen on the day's 
march, and after dinner several of the enlisted men went 
out to hunt them. On reaching camp we three officers 
set out a-foot down stream, Capt. K. killing one duck— 
the only one we saw. We then leit the stream and fol- 
lowed up a small wooded ravine toward camp and se- 
cured four chickens on it. We ate dinner and then set 
out up stream in the wagon. After driving for several 
miles, we all got out and sent the wagon back to camp. 
while we hunted along down on foot. We found no 
ducks, as there was scarcely any water in this part of the 
creek, but the chicken shooting was the best we had seen 
on the entire trip, almost every little clump of brush had 
one or two in it, and they all lay well; while the damp, 
cool atmosphere developed the scent and favored the 
‘dog. We killed twelve and got tired of it—twas too 
easy. Score for the day; Capt. K. 7, I 9, Lieut, K. 4. 
We strolled leisurely back to camp, and had a delightful 
supper of broiled teal, plum jelly, potatoes, and hot bis- 
cuits. Taking it all around, it was doubtless the best 
day of the entire trip. As two of the enlisted men who 
went out after antelope were still out after dark we 
built a beacon light on a neighboring hill, and the trum- 
peter sounded calls on his trumpet. The harvest moon 
rose at its full to-night and made a magnificent spectacle 
in this broad and silent valley. 

Saturday, Sept. 15—This morning it was pretty cool. 
No news from the lost hunters. Capt. K. sent three 
parties out to seek for them, and provided each with a 
rude pencil sketch of the country in order that they 
might not get lost themselves, for we were now entirely 
beyond the reach of either roads or habitations, and in 
whatever direction one looked the country presented 
practically the same appearance, so it was not a difficult 
thing by any means to lose the camp. While waiting for 
these parties to search for the lost men, we three officers 
took our shotguns and strolled down the stream. We 
found one flock of bluewing that had evidently come in 
during the night, out of which we eventually succeeded 
in securing nine birds; we also shot one chicken, I 
contributed but little myself toward these results, as my 
poor ammunition had gotten me completely under hack 
as far as long shots were concerned, and I no longer at- 
tempted any over twenty-five yards or such a matter. To 
be limited to so narrow a field as this is pretty dis- 
heartening. We returned to camp about 10:30 that 
morning. The lost men had just gotten in. They had 
gone hunting to the north of the Antelope the day be- 
fore, and in attempting to return to camp, had crossed 
the stream in some of its dry reaches without knowing 
it, and thus kept on in search of it till they struck the 
Moreau. They found the ranch on that stream and 
stayed all night there. We now had to wait to get back 
our searching parties. We scanned the distant horizon 
for glimpses of them, and finally succeeded in detecting 
them wending their several ways back to camp. They 
were observed at a much longer distance away from 
camp than persons in civil life would readily believe 
on being at first told of it. This was due to the fact that 
the Ordnance Department bedecks each horse’s head 
with a pair of metallic mirrors in the form of brass 
bridle rosettes, and the Inspector General’s Department 
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requires these mirrors to be kept constantly burnished. 
The result of all this is that, although the attending con- 
ditions, as well as all instruction for wariare, require an 
enemy to be approached with the utmost secrecy and 
caution, yet nevertheless. we were enabled by means of 
these useless brass ornaments to detect our men and to 
assure ourselves that they were soldiers at a distance 
which, as I have stated, was practically incredible. (1 
eventually made a report of this circumstance to the 
Lieut. General commanding the army, but up to the 
present writing we are still wearing the same unneces- 
Saty gewgaws and keeping them just as bright.) We 
pulled out of camp about 1 o’clock P. M., and headed for 
the same ranch as nearly as we could by the directions 
of our lost men who had stayed there. Aiter consider- 
able winding about to avoid ravines, etc., we reached it 
about 5 o’clock. This ranch is situated at the confluence 
of the North and South Moreau, and is a well-known 
station throughout all that country. . 

Sunday, Sept. 16—This morning the mule previously 
referred to as having been sick was too weak to proceed 
further, so we left him with the keeper of the ranch to 
care for until he should improve. We set forth ‘about 7 
o'clock for the Sulphur on our return to the post. We 
reached the Flying “V’’ Ranch about 11 o’clock, and 
watered our animals at the stock-pump. An incident 
that came under our notice here served to impress us 
with the duplicity that seems inherent in the “genus 
homo.” We had on one of our wagons. an odometer 
for the purpose oi taking measurements of the various 
distances passed over by us in our various wanderings, 
to be used eventually in making a map of this wild land. 
The keeper of this ranch espied tliis instrument and 
evinced the keenest interest in obtaining the accurate 
distances between the points of our journey. Lieut. K., 
who had charge of this division of the duty, went to 
some considerable pains to furnish this man the desired 
information. Capt. K. eventually told the man that 
these distances would do him no good as they were so 
different from those usually claimed by the residents of 
the country that no one would believe him when he 
showed them to people (the man had carefully recorded 
each one in a memorandum book). “Ah,” said the fel- 
low, “that isn’t what I’m getting them for. I’m going to 
get up big bets with the cowboys when they are in 
money, and then when all the money is up we'll measure 
the distance, and I’m satisfied that'll fix them with that 
little wheel of yours.” In other words, the knave was 
going to bet with the cowboys on the distance between 
points and use the knowledge he had thus obtained from 
us to rob them. Lieut. K. felt rather crestfallen over 
the use to which his scientific data was to be put. We 
reached the Sulphur at 2:30 o’clock. After dinner we 
all set out up stream with our shotguns. Capt. K. and 
Lieut. K. were both on the same side, while I was on the 
other. Capt. K. shot a chicken. At the report of his 
piece a fine flock of spoonbill rose from the creek just 
ahead. I shot one as they swerved my way—the only 
bird I got that day. The others got eight chickens and 
two ducks. The dog hunted solely on their side and I 
got no shots. 


Monday, Sept. 17.—This morning 1t was cold. Ice had 
formed on our water bucket to quite an appreciable 
thickness, and we built a fire before our tent to eat our 
breakfast by. We set forth at about 7 o'clock, as usual, 
and went over the tops of many hills in’ search of Elm 
Creek, where we intended to camp that night. We 
chanced to pass a “round-up” camp, and as we knew 
nothing of the route J rode over and interrogated the 
cowboys concerning it. The information they gave us 
was so erroneous that we eventually crossed the Elm and 
had gotten several miles on the other side before we 
realized the fact. This stream had given such good 
promise of sport with ducks when J explored it on thie 
way over that we were anxious to give tt a fair trial by 
camping on it, and putting in our spare time in mean- 
dering its banks with our shotguns, so we concluded to 


turn back and return to it, which we promptly did, even — 


though it added several miles to our march for the day— 
already considerable. We went into camp on the Elm 
about 2 P. M. Ducks were immediately discovered, and 
Capt. K., taking his gun, secured three while we were 
unsaddling. After eating rather of a hasty meal, 
we took the hunting wagon and set forth. We met with 
great sport with the ducks. They were sufficiently abun- 
dant to exactly suit us; that is, there were a few on every 
good pool that we came to, and no large flocks on any: 
pool, and the majority were mallard. While these con- 
ditions perhaps might not contribute so large a bag of 
game as though there were larger flocks upon which an 
ardent meat hunter could craw! on his face, hands, and 


knees, for fifty or sixty yards, and then enfilade while 


on the water, yet it was sport rather than large bags of 
game that we were altér, and we found far more of it 
in walking boldly up to the edge of the pool and taking 
fairly owt of the air, as they were rising, what our skill 
and ammunition entitled us to, than in the other method. 
(Of course we were not always so liberal; human nature 
is weak, and when, after walking for miles without hay- 
ing seen a duck, as was the case on the Antelope, to 
come upon a flock of a hundred or such a matter, nicely 
bunched—well, as Mr. Hough says, the part of our early 
instruction that we need most to remember is, “Lead us 
not into temptation.”) We killed twenty-four ducks that 
afternoon, mostly mallard, and mostly after the manner 
of a true spoitsman. One little incident occurred that 
was rather amusing. I shot one mallard that fell on a 
sandy shore just below a cut-bank about five or six feet 
in height. We were busy in picking'up some others, 
teloading, etc., so that when we came to pick him up 
he had disappeared. On glancing around, however, I 
soon discovered him crawling into’a hole in the cut- 
bank a little further down. As Capt. K. was rather 
smaller and lighter in avoairdupois than myself, I held 
his hand and let him down from the edge of the bank 
while he thrust his hand into the hole nearly up to the 
elbow and pulled the mallard out again, We had scarcely 
started on again when a large rattlesnake was startled 
by us down at the foot of the same cut-bank and glided 
into a hole similar in most respects to that into which 
K. had jist so oblisingly thrust his arm. 
at K.; his face was a study, but he said nothing, while 
Fieut &; humorously congratulated him on hig haying 


I looked: 


= 


his rabbit's foot with him that afternoon. On this day’s 
march we saw antelope in considerable numbers, and for 
the first time in my life I saw a badger in his native 
surroundings, 

Tuesday, Sept. 18.—This morning, instead of setting 
forth in good season for our next Camp, as was our 
usual practice, we concluded to remain a few hours and 
enjoy still further the fine field for sport that surrounded 
us. We started up stream a-foot, leaving word for the 
wagon to follow us in course of time to pick up our 
game and to eventually carry us back to camp. Capt. 
K. shot four fine mallard before I killed a bird, and I 
was beginning to be rather discouraged, especially as 
Yacoob had run in and flushed some ducks once or twice 
that might have given me a shot. My luck soon 
changed, and I shot three mallard and a widgeon drake, 
thus tying him. K. shot a single teal, and then, as we 
appeared te have struck a long, dry reach, we gave it 
up, and getting into the wagon drove back to camp, well 
pleased with our morning’s sport. We ate dinner about 
Ir and at 12 pulled out with the troop for the 
Belle Fourche. As we passed a small chain of water- 
holes called the West Elm, I saw a few teal. I dis- 
mounted and, leaving my horse to be led along, got 
into the hunting wagon and started to hunt the stream, 
Lieut. K. joining me while Capt. K. marched on with 
the troop. In the course of an hour or less we suc- 
ceeded in bagging six teal, making our grand total for 
the past ten days 156 birds (both duck and chicken). 
We reached the Belle about 4 P. M. After supper Capt. 
K. rigged his fishing tackle and set out to fish. TI took 
my shotgun and joined him. He caught two fine skip- 
jack, a rather difficult fish to take, and lost several more 
after hooking them. It soon began to grow dark, so I 
went back to camp, leaving him fishing. I found Lieut. 
K. had also gone fishing. So leaving my gun and tak- 
ing my lantetn I went back to where I had left K. I 
found that he had now five nice fish, three skip-jack. 
one catfish, and one pike—as it is called here; though 
I suppose it is not properly a pike, though it evidently 
belongs to that family. We fished a spell longer, but got 
no more bites, and returned to camp at about 9 o'clock. 
We found Lieut. K. in bed. He had caught a fine chan- 
nel cat and was very proud of it, as well he might be; 
it was twenty-two inches long. 

Wednesday, Sept. 19—This morning on getting up 
we packed up our sportsman’s implements, donned our 
strictly military garb and set forth for the post, which 
we reached at about noon. We found that Stout, the 


soldier that we had lost on the first march out, had re- 


turned to the post that same day and reported i tne 
Sergeant left in charge that he had been taken sick, and 
that the Captain had allowed him to return. He then got 
his traps together and at the first fayorable opportunity 
had decamped. This removed from our minds ail 
anxiety about our not having found him when he was 
first lost .at the Belle.. Had he deserted from that place 
without reporting back to the Sergeant, as he might 
readily haye done, we would never have known but that 
he had-met with some accident and perished there. and 
we should always have had a feeling of remorse at not 
having made a more vigorous search for him. As it was. 
he removed the only possible cause for regret connected 
with a trip which, without the aid of these notes, will 
always linger in my memory. 


Not All of Hunting? to Hunt. 


_ Boston, Dec. 5.—Editor Forest and Stream; We have 
just returned from a hunting trip to Maine. We found 
indications of plenty of deer, but owing to dry conditions 
the game could not be approached very easily. If we only 
had had a slight amount of snow we could have gotten 
our limit without hard work. 

My boy Ed. shot two nice bucks. He is only sixteen 
years of age, and never handled a rifle previous to this 
trip. I have to stand lots of chafing from my friends, 
for I failed to shoot anything larger than a partridge. 
But the mere killing of harmless animals 1s not the only 
source of pleasure that one can derive from a trip Lo the 
woods. Almost every step that one takes along an old 
logging road reveals features of woods life that are highly 
interesting. Here on the left is a large beech tree with 


the bark all gnawed off about one foot from the earth. A , 


hedgehog was evidently sampling its juices some time 
yesterday or day before. Going along a little further we 
found the cool green moss and dead leayes all pawed 
up by some night-prowling buck, evidently searching for 
a choice bite of something that Dame Nature planted 
there for such as he. We find the woodpecker family all 
busy pegging away just like so many cobblers. Listening 
to the pileated woodpecker, one ometimes thinks that a 
carpenter is working nigh to hand, 

My attention was attracted to a large bird flying back 
and forth repeatedly. J crept up quite near, and found 
that the bird was tugging at something on the ground. 
T recognized it as a moose bird. It had found the spot 
where one of our party had killed a buck, and was re- 
plenishing its locker with the refuse. I sat there for an 
hour, and soon had a flock of moose birds about me, all 


- busy filling up on the entrails of the deer’ They were 


apparently flying to some hiding place and depositing the 
supply just as the squirrel puts in his food for the cold 
season. It was refreshing to me to be able to sit there 
in that deep woods and find bird life so tame that I could 
almost put my hand upon their beautiful heads. 

We have traveled for days along beaten paths without 
seeing a deer. We wore moccasins, and were as silent 
as specters, not even breaking a twig. When we would 
find fresh signs, and were on the alert for a possible shot. 
we would be startled by a series of snorts from some 
watchful buck which was possibly watching us for min- 
utes before he could get it through his head what we were. 
Thus the'days went by. | ) 

We city toilers do not spend enough time in the woods. 
Let us go to the fields and Streams and get nearer to 
nature. As Nessmuk put it: 

And lungs are poisoned and shoulders bowed 
In the smothering reek of mill and mine; 
And Death stalks in on the struggling crowd— 


be. But he shuns the shadaw of oak and pine, 


One of our party killed buck. about five miles from 


intil ro:30 before we reached home. 


stick. 


our house. We went to assist him in carrying it out. It 
weighed 173 pounds, and it took us from 4 o’clock P. M. 
We made a torch 
from birch bark, placing a lot of-the bark between a split 
I never want to engage in such back-breaking 
work again. JAy PEE. 


The Maine Season, 


Boston, Dec. 7—Hunting deer in two feet of snow 
in the Maine woods may be a pastime, but most of the 
hunters catight out under stich conditions declare that 
they have had enough of it; that their trips will be 
earlier hereafter. Stories of hunters exhausted in the 
snow continue to come in. One Boston deer hunter tells 
of starting from camp in the morning, in the vicinity 
of North Twin Dam, over gtound perfectly familiar. 
He shot his deer before noon, and turning for camp he 
attempted to drag the animal, since he wanted to leave 
for Boston next day. He dragged his venison till he 
could do so no longer. Then he began to struggle to- 
ward camp, for night was coming. On he plodded, till 
nearly unconscious he passed a lumber camp. The men 
called to him, and that is about the last he remembers 
till next morning. His tescuers say that he was stag- 
ering along in a manner that excited their suspicions, 
but that he made no answer when spoken to. Thev 
took him in charge, and got him into their camp and: 
down by the fire. He was not frozen, but thoroughly 
exhausted, and soon fell into a sound sleep that lasted 
till morning. A little longer exposure would have 
caused him to fall in the snow, and death would have 
resulted. i 

At Moluncus, Me., last Friday morning the mercury 
indicated 4 degrees below zero, but the disagreeable 
wind that had been blowing from the northwest nearly 
a week had subsided. Warmly clad, we did not mind 
the cold, but spent the day in the woods. We did not 
attempt to break through the stow on the trail of deer. 
This method of hunting would have been useless, besides 
being exceedingly laborious and difficult. The deer had 
already taken to the swamps and deep woods, where 
every spruce and hemlock was loaded with snow. The 
hunter could see but a few feet under this load of snow, 
and attempting ta penetrate it, he would get a little win- 
ter in his face and down his neck at every step. Our 
hunting had to be done by following the lumber roads 
and tote roads, where the horses and sleds had broken 
a track, or up and down the frozen streams on the ice. 
with a guide in the swamps, on snowshoes, to drive out 
the deer. If one imagines that the deer will stand to be 
shot at, under such circumstances, they are much mis- 
taken, Only a flurry of snow and a flit of their tails 
could be seen, thotigh sometimes they would bound 
along the frozen stream or logging road for a short dis- 
tance. Snap shots were the best to be had, and in this 
Way our deer were secured. 

A great deal has been said about deer and the lumber- 
men and lumber camps. We were told that the deer 
were very plenty about some lumber works a few miles 
fram Moluncus» We visited these works on Stnday. 
when the men were not there, being at their camp, two 
or three miles below, Here we were greatly surprised. 
The deer had been in in Jarge numbets. Roadways led 
from every direction to the places where the trees were 
felled, and back to the roll-way or pile of logs. In these 
roadways the tracks of deer were surprisingly abundant: 
all made the night before or during the morning of that 
day. One could easily believe that a whole drove of 
them had been along. At the place where the horses 
were fed at noon every atom of cracked corn and grain 
of oats had been picked up, the deer boring down into 
the snow with their noses for the food. Every spear of 
hay had been eaten, although the lumbermen at the 
camps told us that considerable had been left. The 
men had built a fire and boiled their tea the day before. 
Here the deer had also been at work. The tea grounds 
had been thrown out on the snow, and this the deer had 
rooted over. They had even rooted in the ashes of the 
fire, doubtless cooled before the animals got there. The 
lumbermen and guides told us that the deer love to 
browse @n the fallen evergreen tops about theit works, 
keeping otttside or back of the tops in the day time, 
but coming out into the sled roads in the night. The 
Opportunity is great for the lumbermen to destroy deer, 
and In every camp there is a number of rifles and men 
who know how to use them. The camps all have veni- 
son during the open season, for every man claims the 
tight to two deer, under the law. We were told that the 
deer are not troubled by these lumbermen after the close 
season begins, and IT hope that it is true. 7 

The deep snow. of a week ago, in the Maine woods, 
has been followed by another storm of even greater pro- 
portions. This early coming of deep snows has-doubt- 
less saved thousands of deer to the New England States. 
Hunting has been-rendered nearly or quite impossible. 
and the Maine season closes on Dec. 15; only a few 
days hence. At Moluncus camp keepers and guides 
were estimating that thousands of deer were saved for 
stock that would have been legally killed but for the 
remarkably early approach of winter and déep snows. 
Asked if the deep snows are not bad for the deer, they 
were inclined to laugh. They claim that deer are en- 
tirely masters of déep snows, unless cayered with a 
crust that will not bear them, and will cut their legs, if 
they attempt to move about. These guides say that there 
were deer yards about that section last winter over three 
miles long. They declare that in the event of a fall of 
deep snow, every deer sets about treading down the 
same, in their paths or yards, and that by the end of the 
second or third day they are able to run about their 
paths with ease. — 

Bosron, Dec. 9.—Since the last deep fall of snow last 
week, hunting has been covered with great difficulties. 
The séason closes on Saturday next, and there is little 
possibility that any change of weather can render hunt- 
ing better. So much the better for Maine and her stock 
of deer. Already the slaughter has been great enough. 
For the season 3,810 deer haye passed through Bangor. 
with still another week to be accounted for. Shipments 


this. week will include all the old deer in stogk, and the 


Bangor number; may. possibly reach the: 4,090. mark, 


tt 


alll 


i ‘ 
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_ while already the number is in excess of any previous 
season. The moose season closed Dec. 1, with a record 
at Bangor of about 200, the greatest number yet noted 
at that point of shipment. Miss Lean Morrison, of 
Sherman, Aroostook county, is likely to carry off the 
championship as lady deer hunter for the season of 
1901. Gn Tuesday she went out from home on a deer 
hunt, spite of the deep snow and zero weather. Within 
two hours she returned fot assistance to drag home her 
game. She had shot two buck deer. The wardens at 

_ Bangor seized a handsome bull moose at that point last 

_ week, which they were suspicious was being shipped by 
aman who did not kill it. The tag was marked “B. H. 
Pond, Someryille, Mass.’ They arrested Mr. Pond, 
who allowed that he did not own the moose, but was 
taking it to Boston to’ sell for a guide by the name of 
Tracey. As Mr, Pond did not appear to be aware that 
he had committed any great offense, he was allowed to 
depart on a pledge that he will appear and testify against 
the guide when brought into court. 

The Dr. Heber Bishop party came out of the woods 
on Monday. In the party, beside Dr. Bishop, were W. 
T. Farley, Dr. H Hartung, Dr. W. A. Rolfe, and 
Mr. Bernard Hyneman. They found the snow remark- 
ably deep near the Boundary Mountains, in the further 
Chain of Ponds region. Four or five feet they encoun- 
tered, and snowshoes were a positive necessity. They 
secured ten deer, nine bucks and one doe; some of the 
bucks being remarkebly large. The largest, shot by Dr. 
Bishop, is said to have tipped the scales at 240 pounds. 
This fine specimen he gavé to D. J. Flanders, of the 
Boston & Maine, and that gentleman has shipped it to 
England, a present to a friend there. It is believed that 
the English gentleman will be surprised at the specimen 
of Maine deer, since the antlers spread nearly two feet, 
and are very symmetrical. The party went over to 
‘Moose River to try for moose. On snowshoes it took 
them eleven: hours to make eight miles. They reached 
camp at 7 o'clock in the evening, nearly exhausted. 
Some of the patty say that they will never attempt as 
much again. Mr. Warner Holt, of Boston, has been 
to Lakeyiew Camps, Alligator Lake, Me., with a party 
of Springfield friends, Messrs, C. E. Whipple, E. M. 
Wilkins and Fred Swan. The party brought out three 
deer and a bear. Mr. Whipple was the lucky bear hun- 
ter this time, though Mr. Holt secured one last year. 
Mr. Whipple’s specimen was a fine one, over 200 pounds 
in weight. Mr. C. J. Bateman, of Boston, has returned 
from his usual fall hunting trip to Upper Dam. He 
brought out two fine deer. His idea is that there is no 
better place for hunting than at Upper Dam. Messrs. 
H. H. Randall and Z. Taylor, of Brooklyn, N. Y_, have 
returned from a hunting trip to the Megantic Preserve. 
They were camped at Big Island, and each shot two 
deer. Two of the bucks had antlers of ten prongs, and 
one weighed oyer 200 potinds. The M. H. Gray party, 
of Boston, have returned from Dead River. They found 
terribly deep snows, but were able to secure eight deer. 
In the party, beside Mr. Gray, were H H. Wheeler, 
Mr, Ronco and Mr. Damon. 

Game Commissioner Carleton, of Maine, can score 
one for his registered guide law. IJ have it from reliable 
guides, and the newspapers ate confirming the report, 
thet in ali the shooting accidents that have occurred in 
that State the past season not one has come iinder juris- 
diction of a registered guide. No accidental shot has 
heen fired by a registered guide, nor has an accident hap- 
pened in a party under the control of registered guides, 

Boston gunners were some of them made a little un- 
easy on Thursday, Wednesday night a flock of nearly 
200 wild ducks settled down on the waters of Jamaica 
Pond, Roxbury. They were there on Thursday morning, 
and the gunners got a look at them. They were around 
for a couple of days, and most of the gunners have 
_tloubtless wished that the city ordinance and park rule 
forbidding shooting within the city limits could have 
heen temporarily suspended. SPECTAT.. 


A British Columbia Association. 


CUMBERLAND, B. C.—An organization for the protec- 
tion. of game is to be formed in the town. The most im- 
portant clauses in the constitution* will be: The obser- 
vance of the game laws. Rigid enforcement of the same. 
and prosecution of all offenders. Observance of the 
trespass act. Prosecution of persons found selling game 
without license, and shooting. over their lawful number 
of head. A general doctrine 6f moderation in shooting 
and fishing will be inculcated, so that the stigma of game 
or fish hog shall not attach to any member. The farmers 
of the district have been asked to co-operate in this im- 
portant movyeinent, and it is understood that they will 

- give the organization their hearty support, for they have 
many just complaints of shooters invading their farms, 
shooting pheasants and grouse at their very doors, tear- 
ing down fences, mutilating notices posted warning tres- 
passers, and misbehaving in many other ways on their 
excursions to the yalley. Arrangements will be made, 
as by similar organizations in the United States and 
other parts of Canada, to secure legal help in case of 
any prosecutions, should this be necessary, and the asso- 
ciation intends to do all in their power to keep the 
shooting of the district up to the mark by uncompro- 
misingly stamping out all illegal killing. 


North Carolina Quail. 


Hiexory,-N. C., Dec. 4.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
This is by far the poorest season for quail I have seen in 
seventeen years. This is due to the spring floods first, 
then the long dry spell. It did not rain here for several 
weeks, On Jands where I could find and shoot a dozen in 
four hours, I got two or three. It is not the dogs nor 
the man. I am well fixed, and then, too, the other men 
are making the same complaint. To all who intend com- 
ing South after the holidays, I suggest that they get’ 
positive information, based on this year’s game, and not 
what has.been here or there in other years. There are 
many places well advertised as having all kinds of shoot, 
ing that wi]} have next to nothing at all. 

' 4 ‘a . ‘ a = PING Eaar. 


_ it takes you swittly to yotir decoys. 


Cuavacbaetes on Long Pond Bay. 


THe wind which has blown a hurricane for the past 
two days appears to be lessening as the pot-htintets and 


shooters of Port Rowan emerge from boat house and dock 


on their daily campaign for canvasbacks, While it is 
barely light enough to see, these shooters, knowing the 


_ bay so thoroughly, row on until the first to arrive at the 


center of the bay, which is a matter of three miles from 
the town. His decoys he quickly and skillfully has ar- 
ranged and set to suit the direction of the wind. Skill- 
fully is here used advisedly. When it is known that each 
shooter carries 65 to 120 large, solid decoys, and they are 
set in from ro to 20 minutes, this will show any shooter 
to what a science they have arrived. As it grows lighter 
and the sun peeps his head above the distant horizon, there 
is no sign of the deadly work soon to commence. Only 
a flock of decoys in appearance enough to tempt the wisest 
old drake, and back 200 or 300 yards an wnsuspicious 
boat with no apparent tenant. . 
Presently in the distance a wavy line is seen, and as it 
approaches rapidly the shooter knows that it is time to 
inspect his gun and shells and see that all is well. This 
is, 1 consider, the highest delight, the anticipation as the 
flock approaches, perhaps to one side or another of you; 
and as you have siven up hope, they suddenly swing 
around and like a hawk-*come down from their elevation 
to yours. 
take another shy: and then again, when, unless they are 
in your decoys, they go to your opposition, who is further 
up the bay. Your anchor is dropped in an instant, your 
paddle is in the water, and as your boat gains momentum 
In a few seconds, ap- 
‘parently, you are in the midst of them, and as they jump 
you single them out, trying for two with the first, and 
bang, click, click, bang again; and so until they are out of 
range. The dead are picked up, the wounded are chased 
and killed, if possible; and your first game is in your boat. 
So it goes on the whole day through on this large bay. 
It is twenty miles long by eight wide, fringed by Long 
Point, from which it gets its name, and with marsh on 
both sides. The inner bay, where most of the shooting 
is done, is nine miles long by eight wide, almost a 
square. It is the natural abiding place of nearly all ducks, 
but especially of the canvasback, which in the last few 
years have taken possession of the bay. There is a 
‘natural wild celery bottom, and the shores are fringed 
with wild rice, which gives them plenty of food. These 
ducks move around in immense flocks and look not unlike 
seagulls in the distance as the sun strikes their whitish 
plumage. The canvasback is a shy fellow, too, and gives 
a skiff a wide berth; but when they are among the decoys 
I have approached close enough almost to touch them 
with the paddle. When they jump, though, you have to 
be dead on of they get away, for they are very hard to 
loll, and carry shot a long way. Most shooters here use 
Nos. 3 and 4 chilled shot, Nos. 5 and 6, unless at close 
tange, being useless, The ducks are very much like the 
ordinary sea duck in this respect. They are a noble- 
looking duck in the water; beside their large size, they 
have a very long neck, and their beautifully dark reddish 
head of the cock and the golden-greenish glitter of the 
hen make a pretty picture. But a duck shooter with a 
loaded gun has no romance in his‘soul. Some large bags 


have been shot this fail in one day; two shooters haye™ 


killed sixty, beside forty brace of small ducks. Of course 


they were using the repeating gun, killing ten at one- 


time, two with first, four with second, two with third and 
one with next two shots—remarkable work. , 
FADER FLARRIS, 


Two Weeks in the Maine Woods. 


~ SEEING the note on front page of your paper, Forest 

AND STREAM, “Report your luck,” I send you the fol- 
lowing account of a trip to Aroostook county, Me., the 
best big-game country in the Eastern United States. 

I left Philadelphia, Pa., Oct. 28 at 8 P. M., reaching 
Boston next morning in time to get express for Bangor, 
where I stayed until the following day, to make connec- 
tion by the B. & A. R. R. for Ashland, arriving there at 
2 P. M. After reaching the Exchange Hotel I got my 
hunting togs in shape for an early start the next day for 
the woods. : ; : 

Having previously made arrangements for guide with 
Leon A. Orcutt, who has a fine set of camps, both for 
hunting and fishing, a drive of fifteen miles took us to 
his Greenlow camp, situated in the best moose and deer 
country in Maine; it is good open woods, therefore easy 
traveling. My first week out was rather hard hunting on 
account of the leaves being so dry and noisy. We saw 
plenty of deer and signs of moose, but could not get 
close enough to make sure hit. On the tenth day it 
snowed, then the sport commenced, with not much noise 
and good walking. That day we returned to camp witha 
fine thirteen-point buck weighing fully 200 pounds 
dressed. 

The next day we started on a two-day moose hunt, and 
had gone only two miles from camp when we started a 
large bull moose, but after trating him for a mile or 
so, we lost his track. It being nearly noon, we lunched 
near a fine stream, then hunted for deer. About 3 P. M. 
we shot a large doe through the paunch, and followed 
her until dark, where we made camp, intending to take 
up the track next morning. After a good supper, our 
pipes were kept hot until bedtime. 

Tuesday A. M. we broke camp at 5:30 and had followed 
the deer’s track not more than a half-mile, when we came 
upon two bull moose, evidently nlaying, as they made 
quite a noise when their horns came together. Now the 
sport commenced for sure. They were about 400 yards 
off when we first heard them. This being a little too far 
for a sure shot, we worked up to possibly 200 yards, and 
then I opened up with my .30-40, and after the fourth 
shot had a fine bull moose down,-.struck through the 
patinch and shoulder. As the Maine law only allows one 
moose to the hunter, we did not follow the other bull, 
which made tracks to parts tinknown ata 2:40 gait, After 
skinning and cutting up our moose we went to the main 
camp to get a horse to bring it out, and fortunately we 
only had three and a half miles to drag hini te camp. The 
next-day J left the woods for Ashland and home; then to 


think of another trip next fall 


: 
1) - 


A few alight; the rest swing round again and_ 


To any one who enjoys or contemplates a hinting trip 
for big game, I can say from actual experience that*if they 
go to one of Leon A. Orcutt’s camps, Ashland, Me., they 
will go home fully satisfied with their hunt. Dexter B 
Orcutt, brother of Leon A. Orcutt, who owns the camps, 
was my guide. He is one of the best in Maine- 

.30-40. 


The Ohio Game Season. 


Cievetann, O.; Dec. 2.—Editor Forest and Stream: 

The three weeks’ hunting season in Ohio that has been 
made so brief by the statute of 1890, is at an end.’ Since 
Noy. 10 there have been twelve of fifteen good hunting 
days, about twice as many as there were last year during 
the open season, because of stormy weather. The quail 
have been mote plentiful this fall than at any time during 
the past ten years. Reports from the outlying town- 
ships of Cuyahoga county, in which Cleveland is situated. 
indicate that the birds have been all but exterminated. A 
sufficient number may have been left over to produce a 
fair crop of quail next year, In Lake and Lorain coun- 
ties, adjoining Cuyahoga on the east and west respectively, 
the conditions are much the same. Throughout the State 
generally the young birds were observed to be very nu- - 
merous during the stimmer and early fall, and they are 
still plentiful. An hour’s tramp over the corn and stubble 
fields in any locality at a reasonable distance from the 
large towns and cities would result in the finding of one or 
more coveys of quail. The birds as a rule lay very close. 
but constant pursuit and disturbance by hunters with their 
dogs has made them exceedingly wild. When flushed 
they invariably put for the tall timber, where the under- 
brush and brambles are the thickest. It has been therefore 
very difficult to find the scattered members of a covey 
after. the birds have been raised. Two or three brought 
to bag from each lot of birds put up is a very respectable 
average. 
_ Last week the writer went on a hunting trip to the 
bottoms of the Wabash River, not far from the State 
line between Ohio and Indiana. On Wednesday I found 
three coveys quite early in the morning, and shot nine 
quail. During the remainder of the day thirteen more 
birds were brought down out of five more coveys. The 
cay pEevagls I also found eight coveys and shot twelve 
quail. 

Mr. Varner, of Dorninton, O., killed a ring-necked or 
Mongolian pheasant near his farm in Putnam county last 
month, and several more were seen. A large number of 
these splendid birds haye been liberated by the State in a 
systematic effort to propagate the species artificially in 
the Ohio woods. The common pheasant or partridge has 
become very scarce in the northern and western part of 
Ohio, but the birds are said to be still numerous in the 
broken and hilly country of the southern and south- 
eastern counties. 

The flight of wild ducks over the Sandusky and Ottawa 
marshes has been greater this season than for several 
years past. Great flocks were seen far out from shore 
on Lake Erie, and their numbers cannot be estimated. 
The shooting from blinds over decoys has been very 
fine, and sportsmen have brought back from the marshes 
from a score to a hundred ducks. L. H, Cowzss, 


Adirondack Deer. 


Watertown, N. Y., Dec. 6—Editor Forest and Stream: 
It may be possible that many readers will be in sympathy 
with inclosed article, which I published in the Watertown 
Times Noy, 18: : 


The past week has again furnished another proof of 
the folly of open dates to hunt deer in November. 

It seems that no sooner is a good law obtained by much 
effort than another one springs up, increasing chances for 
slaughter. Deer were_getting scarce from a too long 
Open season to hunt them, and the use of hounds in 
the Adirondacks, The last year in which hounds were 
lawfully used, the total number of deer killed ran into 
the thousand figures, 300 being shipped fram Beaver River 
Station alone. But true sportsmen, aided by persons, of 
humane character, secuited a law to stop the hounds. the 
next move was the reverse and bad, and it exists—namely, 
an open season to Novy. 15. 

Last year the number of deer from the Adirondacks 
that were taken out by the express company, according 
to the books, was 1,204. A ratio of two or three must 
be used to compute total killed in the season to account 
for the number used at resort hotels, and in camps, which 
reaches a total, based on good opinion, greater than the 
increase. 

Since hounds were stopped deer have increased until 
last year, when after the snowfall they were slaughtered. 
The writer was on a train that had thirty-five carcasses, 
and there were other’ trains and roads, making the 1,204 
that the express company had in the season. 

The cause is that the game law allows killing in No- 
vember. The region of New York State forest is of 
such a location geographically as regards the St. Law- 

-rence Valley, Mohawk Valley, Lake Ontario and the 
altitude of the forest, that snow, always falls in Novem- 
ber, and thereby allows man in his greed to take ad- 
vantage of the deer, and the killing is too easy and too 
great. 

This year will show another shameful record, as the 
past week since snow fell no less than forty-six deer were 
brought on the train to Watertown alone in two days. 
The forest 1s practically round, with very many high- 
ways leading from it, and the example here is enough 
to give idea of the total killing. 

Ti deer are to be protected to the extent of keeping 
their numbers from decrease, not to mention extermina- 
tion, then the deer killing must cease at Nov.-1 by a 
revision of the game law, for which all genu‘ne sportsmen 
will strive and ask the support of the press of the State? 
so that humane ideas for the protection for the most 
noble game in the forest will be advanced to the’ public 
and lawmakers, that the slaughter and display of carloads 
of deer killed on snow in November will not again occur, 
but that Oct. 30 shall hereafter be the last open'date. ~ ; 

STANTON:, * 


7 T 
All communications intended for Forrest anp Sreraw, shoula’ 


always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Eat; ang 
Bet to any individual connected with the paper, Th a 


Maine Non-Resident Tax. 


Aueusta, Me., Dec. 2—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The annual meeting of the Maine Sportsmen’s Fish and 
Game Association will be held Tuesday, Jan. 7, 1902, at 
City Building, Bangor, at 2:30 P. M. Tuesday evening 
at 7:30 there will be a public meeting in City Hall, to 
which every one is invited, and at which the following 
questions will be open for discussion; 

Would not the taxing of non-residents a reasonable fee 
for the hunting of large game be a just and wise policy 
to adept? ~_: 

Would it not be for the best interests of the:State in its 
efforts to protect our large game to forbid the carrying 
of firearms into the unincorporated portions of the State 
in close time? ; ; 

Why are these questions submitted for discussion and 
speakers invited to present yiews regarding them? For 
this reason, that we believe that upon the issue here pre- 
sented the remedy of the inefficient protection of game 
and lack of increase in our fish supply mainly depends. 

Game cannot be better protected, unless: more money 
for warden service is secured. By taxing non-resident 
sportsmen this can be done, and we see no reason why 
Maine should furnish game for the world of sportsmen 
practically free. The adoption of such tax would allow 
the annual appropriation now made to be expended for 
the care and propagation of fish, which is absolutely neces- 
sary, if we keen the supply equal to the drain upon them, 
lf firearms were forbidden in the wilds of the State in 
close time it would save thotisands of our deer and many 
moose. A glance at the records of the past season shows 
that more fish haye been taken and more game kalled, 
legally and illegally, than ever before in our_ history. 
Something must be done, and that quickly. Will the 
business men of the State interest themselves in this 
question? The exhaustion of our fish and game is enor- 
mous. : 

On good authority it is asserted than $15,000,000 are 
left here annually by the 250,000 visitors to Maine. Fish- 
ing and hunting is the main incentive which brings them 
here. 
Railroad rates on the Bangor & Aroostook and Wash- 
ington County Railroads. will be one fare for round trip, 
tickets good to come Jan. 1 and return the 3d. 

E. C. FArrineton, Secretary. 


Ring-Necked Pheasants in Tennessee. 


Bonp, Tenn., Dec. 2.—The pheasants did fairly well 
last spring, and I have liberated about fifty, and hope 
that they will increase. After the laying season, when I 
was getting away for the summer, I moved some into a 
larger run, and one made her nest and hatched five, which 
she raised. I have heard that they would not breed in 
confinement; but this proves to the contrary. I have a 
nice lot in my runs, and shall continue my work.. Have 
lost no old birds from sickness. ~ EpMUND ORGILL. 


The Missoutt Season. 


HANNIBAL, Mo.—Our past dry season has been very 
favorable for quail, some of which I believe have raised 
three broods; but this dryness has spoilt our fall duck 
hunting, as the ponds and sloughs have nearly all dried 


up. ; » 
The German carp has almost ruined our game fishing. 
Sl Oa a 


Sea and Rwer ishing. 


Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in ForEST AND STREAM, 


New York League. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

The New York State Fish, Game and Forest League 
held its annual convention, pursuant to call, at the Yates 
Hotel, Syracuse, Dec. 6. There was a fair attendance, 


and the fact that it was not larger is believed to have 


been due to the feeling of satisfaction which prevails 
ainong sportsmen concerning the condition of the game 
laws as they are at present, and the quite general un- 


derstanding that there was no business of unusual im- | 


portance to come before the meeting. A noteworthy 
feature of the convention was the unanimity of senti- 
ment among the delegates present and the spirit of har- 
mony which characterized the proceedings from first to 
last. Among the different clubs in the League which 
were represented at the meeting were the following: 

New York Association for the Protection of Fish and- 
Game, New York City—Robert B. Lawrence, Charles E. 
Whitehead. 

Spencer's Sportsmen's Club, Lyons—W. S. Gavitt; 
Henry Killick. : 

Honest Fishermen's Club, 
Gould. 

Anglers’ Association of the St. Lawrence River—A. C. 
Cornwall, William H. Thompson, Alexandria Bay; R. P. 
Grant, Clayton. 

Black River Fish and Game Protective Association, 
Utica—H. A. Pride, W. E. Wolcott. 

Anglers’ Association of Onondaga County, Syracuse— 
C. H. Mowry. George B. Wood, John Forey, R. V. Miller, 
J. E. Bierhardt. 

Fish and Game Association of Mannsville—John J. 
Hinman. 

Cleveland Anglers’ Association, Cleveland—Geo. H. 
Travis. 

Central New York Fish and Game Protective Associa- 
tion—Henry C. Carr. 

North American Fish and Game <Association—C. H. 
Wilson, Glens Falls. 

Others present were Chief State Game Protector Maj. 
J. W. Pond, Assistant Chief John Leavette, Assistant 
Chief M. C. Woerts, Special Protector John Perry, James 
Lamphete and Aaron Mather, who is an honorary mem- 
ber of the League, ’ r : 


Seneca Falls—Ernest G. 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


President Lawrence called the meeting to order about 
10:30 A. M., and addressed the delegates briefly. He 
expressed regret that he was unable to report any great 
amount of success concerning the amendments to the 
game laws proposed by the League for adoption by the 
last Legislature. There is a crying need, he said, for 
more game protectors and for better pay for them. Our 
game laws are in better shape than they have been in 
years. There is little dissatisfaction with the laws.: What 
is needed is their enforcement. President Lawrence spoke 
of the success of the prohibition of spring duck shooting 
in Jefferson county, and urged that the same prohibit’on 
be extended to include the entire State, excepting Long 
Island. He emphasized the need of fishways in certain 
streams and regretted the failure of the last Legislature to 
provide for them. 

An important feature of the tornitig session was the 
report of Charles H. Mowry, of Syracuse, acting chair- 
man of the Legislative and Law Committee in regard to. 
bills approved by the League, which were introduced in 
the Legislature last winter. Bill No. 357, to amend the 
law in regard to the pollution of streams, as recom- 
mended by the Legislative and Law Committee of the 
League, and introduced in the Legislature by Hon. J. L. 
Burnett, was not reported by the Assembly Committee 
owing to the fact that some members of the Assembly 
Committee were representatives of those sections of the 
State where the streams were polluted by large indus- 
tries whose benefit to the people were held to surpass the 
importance of fish protection. At the hearing given Mr. 
Mowry by the Assembly Committee, it was said by mem- 
bers of the Committee representing those sections that 
the people were endeavoring to correct the evils in their 
own way. 

Bill No, 351, to amend the law in relation to compensa- 
tion of game protectors, recommended and introduced as 


above, was not listened to by the Assembly Committee, . 


Chairman Mowry thought that due to the policy of 
economy of Governor Odell. 

Bill No. 356, to amend the law in regard to game pro- 
tectors, was apparently accepted by the committee, and 
the proposition to increase the number of protectors by 
twelve was thought to be accepted, but was not reported, 
probably for the same reason. 

Mr. Mowry reported that the committee was sticces:ful 
in killing the bill to allow spearing in Oswego River dur- 
ing the entire year. He saw Senator Elon R. Brewn 
after the bill had passed the Assembly, and found it neces- 
Saty to secure objection from Oswego county. This he 
secured, and the bill died in the Senate. ' 

The Ways and Means Committee gave Mr. Mowry a 
special hearing on Bill No, 355, to amend the game law, 
to provide fishways in Oswego and Seneca rivers. The 
measure was opposed by Assemblyman- Costello, of 
Oswego county. It did not come before the Assembly. 

In regard to the meastres introduced relative to spring 
shooting, Mr. Mowry reported that the members of the 
Assembly Committee from districts outside of New York 
and Long Island were in fayor. and that the members 
from New York and Long Island were disposed to g-ant 
favorable legislation to the up-State sportsmen along any 
lines which would not affect Long Island. The measures 
as introduced did affect the metropolitan members, and 
the political influence from New York and vicinity was 
sufficient to kill the measures in the Assembly Com- 
mittee. 

Mr. Mowry was tendered a yote of thanks for the 
efficient manner in which he had represented the League's 
interests at Albany. 

Charles H. Wilson, of Glens Falls, Vice-President of 
the North American Fish and Game Protective Associa- 
tion, congratulated the League upon the magnificent work 
which it has accomplished in the past, and the splendid 
prospects for the future, He did not believe in becoming 
discouraged because of an occasional knockout blow. 


the legislators against the netting of pike-perch in Lake 
Champlain. He told of the efforts of the North American 
Association with the governments of Quebee and Ver- 
mont, and said that Vermont had promised to legislate 
in accordance with New York, and that by so doing a 
large part of the fishing in the lake could be protected. 
He thought action should be taken by the States inde- 
pendent of Canada. He extended an invitation to the 
members of the League to attend the annual meeting of 
sag North American Association in Bennington, Vt., 
Ny ae 


President Lawrence spoke feelingly of the death of C. 
B. Lapham, of Canandaigua, and appointed C. H. Mowry, 
R. P. Grant and W. H, Thompson to draft resolutions on 
his death. 

A nominating committee consisting of W. H. Thomp- 
son, G, B. Wood and John Forey was named by the chair. 

At the opening of the afternoon session W-. S. Gavitt 
addressed the convention on the desirability of having 
more clubs identified with the League, and moved that a 
committee be appointed to endeavor to increase the mem- 
bership. Carried. 

The chair appointed as such committee W. S. Gavitt, 
R, P. Grant and John Forey. 

Appropriate resolutions on the death of Mr. Lapham 
were reported by the committee and adopted by a rising 
vote. 

A resolution designating the sum of $25 as a fixed 
charge for the annual salary of the Secretary was adopted, 

Mr. Wood, in the absence of James Annin, Jr., chair- 
man of the Biological Committee, made a brief report 
concerning the work performed by that committee. 

The report of the Legislative and Law Committee was 
then taken up and acted upon, It was decided to recom- 
mend to the Legislature the same amendments to the 
game laws which were proposed last year, with one or 
two changes. Resolutions were adopted to recommend 
Bill No. 352, in relation to explasives; No. 353, in rela- 
tion to the close season for wildfowl; No. 355, to provide 
fishways in Oswego and Seneca rivers; No. 356, in rela- 
tion to an increase in the number of game protectors, and 
No. 357; in relation to the pollution of streams. The 
League also recommends Bill No. 354, after changing it 
so as to prohibit the sale of grouse throughout the State, 
instead of “woodcock, grouse and quail,” as proposed 
last year. In regard to spring shooting, it is hardly ex- 
pectéd that Long Island can be included in all the provi- 
sions made for the rest of the:State. The League deemed 
it wise not to recommend at this time Bill No, 353, in 


He- 
appealed to the League to protest to Governor Odell and- 
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relation to an increase in the compensation of game 
protectors. : 

The Law Committee reported having received a recom- 
mendation that there be no closed season for foxes in 
Jefferson coutity. 

Aaron Mather thought ft was poot policy to have otte 
law for one county atid another for another. He believed 
the laws should be uniform throughout the State. The 
matter was tabled. 

The Law Committee teported in favor of feconimend- 
ing that no otie shall be allowed to tiet on certain shoals 
in Lake Ontario, the breeding grotitids of bass, between 
the head of Stotiy and Galloiip islatids arid the foot of 
Grenadier Island. Adopted. 

Mt, Mowry mioved that the League recommend a bill 
providiiig a bounty of $1 on the snow and great horned 
owls and $3 on foxes, the same to be a county charge. 

President Lawrence thought that any one who had a 
chance to shoot the owls named would do so without a 
bounty, as any taxidermist would give more than a dollar 
for one. He was of the opinion. however,- that these 
two kinds of owls should be included in the list of birds 
not protected by the game laws. It was decided to recom- 
mend that these birds should be specified among those 
not protected. . 

Mr, Mowry’s motion concerning a bounty on foxes was 
carried, Fy 

The Committee on Nominations reported in favor of 
the following officers, and the same were duly elected: 
President, Robert B. Lawrence, New York; Vice-Presi- 
dent, W. E. Wolcott, Utica; Secretary, Ernest G. Gould, 
Seneca Falls; Treasurer, A. C. Cornwall, Alexandria Bay. 
Legislative and Law Committee—Charles H. Mowry, 
Syracuse, chairman; W.S. MacGregor, New York; W. S. 
Gavitt, Lyons; R. P. Grant, Clayton; Robt. B. Law- 
rence, New York. Auditing Committee—Aaron Mather, 
Honeoye Falls; W. G. Babcock, Cleveland; James Carter, 


_ Lockport. Biological Committee—James Annin, Jr., Cale- 


donia; George B. Wood, Syracuse; W. E. Wolcott, Utica, 
Adjourned. W. E. Worcort, 
' Urica, N. Vj, Dec. 7. 


Piscine Telepathy. 


THAT many insects have modes of communication 
with each other by means of some, to us, unfamiliar 
sense, is well khown to ehtofndlogists, the trysterious 
endowtnetit being marked in motlis, especially those af 
the family Bombycide. The possessiot of this: factilty 
of remote ihtetlocution was the subject of an interesting 
expetitnent by the late C. V. Riley, U. S. Entoitiologist. 
Receiving in Chicago the eggs of a Japanese silkworm 
(Samia cynthia), then of recent introduction, and having 
every reason to believe that no others of the species were 
within hundreds of miles, he reared a number oi the 
larve, with the object of testing their power. Con- 
fining an adult female in a wicker cage in front of his 
house, he then took a male to a portion of the city fully 
a mile and a half away, and there released him at dusk, 
after tying a silk thread about his abdomen, to insure 
identification; but, despite the darkness, the distance, 
as well as the dust, smoke, turmoil and miscellaneous 
odors of a great city, the two moths were found togetlier 
the next morning. In this instance, it is undeniable that” 
the male moth at least was impressed with a knowledge 
of the existence, as well as the locality, of the insect 
in whose company he was found, and that, moreover, he 
speedily availed himself of his mysterious power of 
cognition.* 

The possession of this mystic perception must largely 


. Serve a nocturnal insect, like the moth, in lieu of vision, 


and thus guided by an occult faculty akin to the Scottish 
“second sight,” it flies in darkness, perceiving, yet un- 
perceived. The denizens of the watery darkness, hav- 
ing equal need of a revelation of objects, animate 
or inanimate, may reasonably be presumed to be en- 
dowed with the same obscure sense; and of such pos- 
session the habits of the migratory salmon afford weighty 
evidence. ( 

All familiar with the fluvial haunts of the king of 
game fishes are aware that the natives of each stream 
have special characteristics, the colonies differing from 
each other either in size or form, and occasionally in 
marking. Thus,the rivers York, St. John and Dartmouth 
falling into Gaspé Bay, Canada, have each a distinctive 
fish, and so obvious are these differences that upon 
catching a batch of ascending salmon, the fishermen of 
the St. Lawrence will designate the natives of the re- 
spective tributaries of the great river. In the north of 
Treland there are five neighboring salmon rivers, each 
in time past the haunt of a distinct breed of fish. - In 
Sutherlandshire, Scotland, the River Shin falls into the 
Oykel at Invershin, and the conjoined waters of these 
riyers, with the Carron and others, form an estuary. 
The salmon of the Shin will average from 17 to 18 
pounds weight, and those of the Oykel barely half as 
much, Sixty years ago, from extended observation and 
experiment with the fish of the estuary alluded to, An- 
drew Young, of Invershin, was led to the conclusion 
that every salmon river has its own particular race, which 
year by year returns to its native stream. 

It may reasonably be contended that each salmon col- 
ony inhabits a distinct ocean area that may be far re- 
moved from its fluvial haunts. The exceptional size of 
the Shin salmon—which are taken by scores of a weight 
of 20 potunds—cannot be due to the physical peculiarities’ 
of their natal stream, for it differs in no essential re- 
spect from others nurttiring much smaller fish. It seems, 
therefore, probable that the larger races abide in a 
portion of the ocean affording a greater abundatice of 
food than falls to the lot of the dwarf salmon, it being 
a recognized fact that an amply nourished fish may be- 
come twice as large as one whose fare is unduly stinted. 


*For full report of this experiment, the result of which Mr. Riley 
unhesitatingly declared was, in his belief, due to the operation of a 
telepathic sense, see “Insect Life; Vol. VIL, No.1. 

Many—perhaps all—flying moths possess this faculty, but seem- 
ingly in less degree. As the outcome of thirty-three experiments 
upon the gypsy moth, instituted bythe Massachusetts State entomolo- 
gists, and byrthem detailed in the Special State Report of 1896 
upon the gypsy moth,. it would appear that this insect’s percep- 
tion does not extend over half 2 mule. From further experiment 
it was inferred that the séat of the seqse Was in the antenne, and 
that the faseef in locating the ‘female, was not ig. any way de- 
pendent upon the sense of sight, ~~ L 
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It is difficult to conceive how such distinctive races of 

fish can, be developed, unless. maintaining an isolated. ex- 
\istence, roaming the sea either in shoals, which with 

salmon 1s.unlikely,-or-else in scattered distribution, but 

keeping touch! with one another through the operation of 

‘some mysterious sense, and only assembling in closely 

massed ranks-upon the occasion of their annual migra-, 
tion. Individual salmon have not infrequently been 

caught at sea, sometimes at great distances from their 
bative streamsy but except when’ gathered for the pur- 


pose mentioned, it is probable that they do not “school’’} 
in. the manner of herring and mackerel, Prior to their 
‘recurring annual pilgrimage, the presumably dispersed 
‘members of the colony must assemble at a given time, 
and that stich approximation of individuals is readily ac- 
' complished may be interred by the presumptively regu- 
lar annual junction of the migrating fry with the parent 
stock in the shadowy deeps. For without such union 
it would seem that the perpetuation of the distinctive 
characteristics of the race could not be effected. It 
cannot reasonably be assumed that the product of each 
hatehing maintains itself separate and apart from its 
fluvial associates, inasmuch as such isolation would 
preclude the uniform appearance of the individuals con- 
Stituting the colony. 

itis therefore a fair conclusion that the descending 
iry associate themselves and. intermingle with the parent 
stock; but such meeting, it is evident, could not be 
readily effected save by the operation of some unusual 
faculty, ,The tiny pilgrims, leaderless and gutideless, 
but certainly directed by an infallible perception, after 
holding an undeviating course through hundreds of 
iniles .of trackless obscurity, are enabled to recognize 
their particular kin; to unerringly detect them in the 
darkness-of the great deep. 

Salmon in the’sea not unlikely band themselves as do, 
or perhaps it were better to say, as formerly did, the wild 
cattle of the South American pampas. Darwin, in his 
“Journey of a Naturalist, in the Beagle,’ chapter VIIL., 
states, that their. habit of gathering in small bands or 
tropillas. enabled the stock owners (estancieros) to keep 
count of herds, amounting to ten thousand or more, each 
of the tropillas being identified by the markings of the 
more notable animals, and so the absence of a single 
individual. was readily detected. The tropillas numbered 
from 100 to 150 each, and received no accessions save 
from natural increase. If the immense herd was stam- 
peded or mingled in a dark and stormy night, or if by 
any other means the tropillas became broken up and 
merged in a general mass, any one individual would pick 
out the members’ of-its-own particular flock from the 
theusands of strangers, and thus each tropilla would re- 
constitute itself. So, too, if driven to a distant market, 
and escaping, the eager brute would pass vast herds of 
alien cattle) toréjoin its own particular community. 
Some other sense than smell, it is clear, must have been 
thes guiding impulse: Moreover, the tropilla, like the 
salmon school, is not stationary; it probably wanders 
erratically} it isnot therefore a perception of locality 
but of individuals that guides the estray to the bosom of 
his'family; Avsgenération later than Darwin, M. Couty 
visited the same region officially; his report being pub- 
lished inthe ‘Revue Scientifique.” He, too, was pro- 

_foundly impressed by the utter absorption of the in- 
dividual in the tropila, each living out its life side by 
side with others of a vast multitude, but remaining entire 
strangers ‘to all save its family. He corrobo-ates Dar- 
‘win ‘as*to separated individuals passing thousands of 
other animals without noticing them, in their efforts to 
rejoin their stundered kin. 

The remarkable faculty of intuitively dettrmining the 
relationship of an unknown fellow member that is pos- 
sessed by the salmon, ‘atid which enables the infant to 
unite itself with the parent swarm is also'a characteristic 
of bees and ants. 

In a'single hive there may be 50,000 bees, and a colony 
of some spécies of ants may number over half a million; 
yet any meinber is recognizable by another.t A stranger, 
‘though of the same ‘species, is at once detected, but an 
associate is known as such even after months of ab- 
sence. “A power of discernment so assuredly exercised 
among stich an extraordinary number would seem to in- 
dicate the possession of an emanation or radiation com- 
mon to’ each member of the- insect community, and 
recognized by means of a special sense. With ants this 
subtle perception does not, as with moths, appear to be 
remotély exercised; but with fish it may be fairly in- 
ferred that the scope of individual recognition is in- 
definite. Among the piscine structures of iuncertain 
functions are the muciferous canals; the skin of fishes, 
ifideed, contains a variety of mysterious organs. Some- 
of these aré’probably the seat of the obscure perception 
that apparently ‘enables fish to take cognizance of ob- 
jects near and remote, and without which their extended 
and deviotis wanderings wotild be impossible. ; 
ari TSga"7 Sle A. H. Gouraup. 


yExcept when migrating, young salmon show no tendency to 
congregate in schools, U.S, Fish Com. Rep., 1897 
_ So, tpo, cod appear to distribute themselves, except when 
migrating, and even then do not mass themselves as do hetring, 
etc... Swordfish arrive and depart in loosely arranged schools. 
tbubbeck!s-'*Ants,-Bees.and Wasps,”’ Chap. VI. 


8 a 
Items from Southern California. 
ater} home Fe air: J : = - 
THe past summer, preceded as it was by a wet winter, 
it did¢ not supply a great amount of sport for the hot- 
weather sportsman, assuredly proved favorable for in- 
creasing gare of all kinds, as forage has been plentiful, 
ipa eso se flowed as not previously for three seasons, 


reeding deer haye been enabled to range more widely, 
quail to:escape with numerous progeny from their natural 
enenties, and the local trout to spawn the brooks with a 
multiplicity. of: small fry. -All considered, becatise of a 
rettirn.to normal conditions in this part of the country, 
we may.look ahead for agreeable pastime with rod or 
Pt ne Se es 
_,f, prolonged visit to Ventura, a very cool sea coast 
town but foiitteen miles from our present home, enabled 
me to become better acquainted with the salt-water life 
along; these.shores.. To.avoid the heated term likely to 
cea the Ojai, Valley, duting August and September, 
our iamily..rented 9. cottage near the beach for that 
7¥ Wace’. : ee | +. ¥ - ~ 
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period, and while there I spent nearly all of my time 
either on the water front or making observations from 
the pier. Seine hauling took place nearly every day. 
Angling seemed popular, though the fish taken were ex- 
ceedingly small, Whatever his bait or contrivance, every 
one had unseemly words for the peridinium, or the red 
water, to which all attributed the poor run of luck. 

Shortly before going to Ventura, while looking over 
back copies of Forest AND STREAM, in the number dated 
Dec. 3, 1898, I read a description of the “red water” in 
Narragansett Bay during the preceding autumn, con- 
tributed to science by Mr, A. D. Mead, in which the 
violent coloring observed along that part of the New 
England coast was said to have been caused by the peri- 
dinium, or by animaculz, such as had invaded the Nile 
during the plague, turning the water to blood. “And the 
fish that was im the river died; and the river stank, and 
the Egyptians could not drink the water of the river, and 
there was blood throughout all the land of Egypt.” The 
effect along the New England coast, by the account in 
your paper, was manifest in dead fish and effiuvia. The 
recent visitation to our Western coast, however, has had 
in it no such unsayory accompaniment, 

At the appearance of the odd-looking water, which 
was first noticed near San Diego early in the summer, 
bathers took alarm, the worhen declaring that such a surf 
would destroy theit hair, render them bald-headed, and 
the men, seeing no pleasure in a bath without comrades, 
were at a loss until some imaginative individual circu- 
lated a fable that “red water” produced hair, maybe red 
hair, thus bringing back to the sea an eager cohort of 
bare-headed plungers. In yout paper no mention is made 
of the hair-restoring qualities belonging to the peridinium. 

Another peculiarity of the “red water’ observed along 
this coast recently, and not mentioned in your account or 
any other, so far as I know, has been the brilliancy which 
it gave to the ocean at night, a glow everywhere startling 
to behold. When the affected area had crept up the coast 
as far as Ventura, ‘bus loads of our Ojai citizens went 
down there evenings to see the display. Local liverymen 
just jingled pocketfuls of coin and added to their yarns. 
Ventura people thanked Providence and hoped the water 
would stay. The ocean at hight, though, was well worth 
seeing. I was familiar with the phosphorescence of the 
Gulf and the Atlantic, but néither compared with the 
flash to be observed on many nights along this coast. 
When the water happetied to be particularly rough, bright 
eléams in groups occurred over dn area that extended at 
least half a mile from shore; or, if the rollers approached 
smoothly to break in numerous lines of breakers, all the 
rough territory appeared to be continuously aglow, for 
miles of coast, from submerged lights. During our stay 
near the seashore we spent many evenings on the beach 
watching the phosphorescence, on several occasions to be 
greeted by the rising moon, which first appeared there 
directly down the surf line, and we felt all of it to be 
unusually superb. 

The run of fish may have been influenced by the 
phenomenal conditions. Some of the rod men and net 
haulers held to this view. Others told me that the ocean 
directly off Ventura is never very productive in this line. 
Whether this is due to the cold temperature of water or 
to other cause, no one could inform me. The tackle in 
general use on the pier consisted of a fine line strung with 
innumerable small gangs, that reached from sutface to 
sea bottom, and the common bait was either earth worms 
or cut shark meat. The fish taken seldom exceed eight 
inches in length’ A .small variety of pompano, which 
sold for thirty cents a potind in Ventura, at a dollar in 
San Francisco, seemed to be highly prized. Local net men, 
with seines scarcely 500 feet long, at times brought in as 
much as seventy dollars’ worth of these at a single haul. 
aged preferred the little ones to black groupers and great 
sea bass. 


On one overcast motning in September, while I was 
fishing from the pier, several of tis saw miles of ducks in 
continuotis passage, the line consuming more than two 
hours in moving by, but much to our surprise the flight 
led up the coast, though likely a premonition of the hot 
wave that came later. By Oct. 1, or the opening of our 
hunting season, ducks, curlew and all the waterfow! were 
‘said to be more plentiful than for years. The vast pre- 
serves held along the coast by hunting clubs may have 
had a beneficial effect, as property thus controlled, besides 
being flooded the past season at considerable expense, and 
gtiarded,-had been planted with celery and other forage. 

The number of preserves of this sort has increased 
within recent years until the good shooting is nearly all 
pre-empted. Among other clubs to own water front 
within easy distance of Los Angeles are the Cerritos, 
which now owns the Bouton Lake; the Bolsa Chico, near 
Newport; the Recreation, at Ballona; the Pomona, near 
the Bolsa Chico; the Santa Monica, Alla, Centinella and 
various other like affairs. Ex-Governor Henry H. Mark- 
ham, I believe, is a member of the Cerritos, while the 
rolls of all the clubs haye on them the names of many 
‘indtviduals just as famous. With so much. of the game 
country occupied by clubs, the obscure gun is seriously 
put to it for his hunting, and were it not that ducks really 
seem to increase in number, he might well question 
whether private concerns should be permitted to close out 
the public from so mitch good territory. 

Several flights of band-tailed or collared pigeons have 
appeared in the Ojai this fall up to date, Noy. 15, and the 
acorn crop being unusually large, we may look for addi- 
tional flocks. One of your contemporaries may still be 
unable to identify these birds, for only a few months ago 
his paper could not place them in ornithology, and the 
editor even asked if they might not be the passenger 
pigeon, at one time so plentiful throughout the Atlantic 
slope. Comment is unnecessary. 


More useful papers in the same line have a nearly un- 
touched field for their energies. With al! the cant to the 
contrary, we must believe that the average hunter learns 
but little from coming into contact with nature. Ap- 
parently he goes abroad to’ kill, and for no other purpose. 
Count satisfies his intesest. Though there be many 
notable exceptions, too great a number have an eye only 
for slaughter. As a lamentable instance, a short while 
ago a Santa Rosa sporting club held a hunt for destructive 
birds and animals, at which twenty hawks, many black- 
birds, squirrels and bluejays were, killed, and over nine 


hundred larks, though-the Western larks, in addition to 


being our sweetest singers afield, are so clearly useful, 


Intelligence would cause a more just appreciation for 


_ feathered creatures. 


Local deer hunters had scarcely any luck the past 
season, Abundance of water made exposure tunneces- 
sary,for game. A number of grizzly trails were seen by 
our sportsmen, but no bear. perhaps through bashfulness 
of the human. Great bands of plumed quail, in numbers 
beyond my most extravagant dreams, frequently come 
down from the hills to our valley, where denser cover 
renders the shooting more of a sport than it has been in 
past seasons. One has stich a fine time with these strong- 
winged coveys. 

An item likely to be of interest to you came indirectly 
to my knowledge a short time since. No names were 
mentioned, or need be mentioned, as the incident concerns 
a State official, well known to a large number of Cali- 
fornians, and thotigh meritorious in itself, is one that my 
iriformant might hesitate about giving too great publicity. 
Years ago, if not quite back to forty-nine, an ambitious 
young man, his fancy aflame with fabulous report, his will 
indomitable, left a quiet home in the East to identify him- 
self -with the restive big West, and after rough wander- 
ing through rough country he arrived on the coast. His 
experience gave him a story to tell—several of them— 
but want of education made him diffident about writing 
anything for publication, This unique character, though, 
imbued with a courage that had not been daunted by 
scalping knife or inhospitable country, at last unlimbered 
a pen, charged it with long-distance ink, then tracked an 
editor to his lair, and as contributions appeared in print, 
he gloated over them with greater interest than he had 
ever gloated over rare game, much as Dr. Coues would 
have gloated over a bird strange to science. Close atten- 
tion to changes made by the editor, Brown’s grammar, 
with an appreciative intelligence, soon made writing easier. 
The paper to which this contributor sent his articles was 
Forest AND STREAM. H. R, STercer. 


Fred Mather’s Modern Fishculture. 


Provivence, R. J., Dec. 9 —Forest and Stream Publish- 
ing Co.: I feel indebted to you for a treat from the 
perusal of Fred Mather’s charming and witty little book 
on fishculture. I have been groping around in the dark 
myself the last two or three years, and finding out slowly 
the things that he describes as public errors, and am much 
amused to find that my mistakes are those of everybody 
else. Fred Mather was a fit disciple of the great Walton, 
and I for one have derived a lot of pleasure, as well as 
information, from reading his book. Every one of the 
opinions that he has expressed in opposition to generally 
accepted views I unhesitatingly endorse. 

Gerorce L. SHEPLEY, 


Che Rennel. 
a 


Fixtutes, 


BENCH SHOWS. 
Dec. 15.—New York, N, Y.—lLadies’ Kennel Association of 
America’s inaugural dog show. 
FIELD TRIALS. 


Dec. 11—Glasgow, Ky.—Kentucky Field Trial Club’s second , 
annual trials. Dr, F. W. Samuels, See’y. 


“ Sport.” 


Under this heading; how many different divisions 
could be discussel, and how widely diversified would be 
the opinions were each man with sportino instincts called 
upon to give his own acceptance of the term, We have 
in this town several men who place at the head of the 
list in the category of sports—coon hunting. They hunt 
with one dog, one night each week, and always quit 
when they get one coon. And how they talk about the 
sport of it! Here is the account of their last coon hunt 
as related by them. I will say before beginning that I 
haye neyer been coon hunting, so may possibly slur over 
the part wherein lies the keen pleasure of cornering 
Brer Coon, who is a doughty fighter as well as a skulk- 
ing chicken thief. If this turns out to be the case, I 
shall expect to be “called: down,” from which the en- 
lightenment will more than heal the lacerated feelings. 

There were three in the party; they started off at 11 
P. M. with a rove, a beagle, a lantern, package of grub, 
an ax and a single barreled shotgun. They walked 
three miles over a rough road before reaching the do- 
mains of his coonship. It then started to rain; they 
didn’t mind that, though it was blowing cold out of the 
northwest. 

After hunting for nearly an hour, the dog, which had 
been working along the opposite side of a small stream 
of water, treed 2 coon. Excitement then ran riot! They 
all had on hip boots, but unfortunately the river was 
swollen from recent rains, and there was nothing for 
them to do but wade across. True, they could have 
gotten across by walking down stream a quarter of a 
mile, but they were wet anyway and the dog was urging 
them to hurry, so in they went. It was waist-deep for 
two, but the fellow who carried the lantern made a 
beautiful back dive from a slippery bank. ‘This was bad, 
but they found the tree in which the coon had taken 
refuge. It was a chestnut about 144 feet in diameter. 
They couldn’t shin up it in their wet clothes, so they 
started to chop it down. After an half hour of vigorous 
hacking they had it most through when it was decided 
that it would be necessary to get another lantern, for 
“Dipsic,” the beagle, had been up against a coon before 
and consequently retained a wholesome respect for the 
whole family. 

One of the boys went to a friend’s house a mile away 
and got a lantern. He banged on the door, started the 
dog barking and brought the old man down to the door 
with a gun in one hand and a candle in the other, He 
was a coon hunter, too, and wasn’t a bit mad at being 
routed out. He not only loaned them a lantern, but vol- 
unteered his assistance. In the meantime the other two 
sat down on a watet-soaked log and ate some moist 
sandwiches. They were chilled throtigh, and as they 
sat there in the dark woods listening to the dismal pit- 
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pat of the rain drops on the carpet of leaves they never 
once wished they were home in bed. After a while the 
welcome gleam of the lantern showed in the upper end 
of the woods; a few strokes of the ax and down came 
the tree. The coon, which was well up in the top of 
the tree, jumped befote the tree struck, and, hotly pressed 
by the dog, took refuge on a large botilder nearby. 

Old “Sol” held the lantern, from which reflected an 
auswering gleam in the eyes of the coon on the rock. 
The man with the gun rested against a tree, took de- 
liberate aim, and pulled the trigger. There was nothing 
doing. The gun was examined; it was found that the 
plunger had dropped out in some way and the coon was 
still holding the fort. The fellow with the sloppiest 
clothing volunteered to go back to “Sol’s” for his gun. 
“Sol” said: “I came over here to see a scrap; Iet’s 
knock the old devil off the rock: if the dog don’t lall him 
T will’ A well-aimed stone made the old coon capitu- 
late. The beagle jumped in and nipped him, which made 
him turn, The dog went off to a respectiul distante and 
lceaked on while “Sol” did the rest with the ax. This 
was all of it. The three trudged back to town soaked. 
chilled through, their feet sore from sioshing about in the 
heavy .water-soaked boots, They just had time enough 
to change their duds, drink a cup of coffee and catch the 
7:44 train for the city. There is no padding about this, 
but an actual experience of three inveterate coon hunters 
in pursuit of their chosen “sport.” They have been out 
ten times and brought home nine coons, all of which 
they gave away. This was voted the best hunt of the 
lot. Wherein was it best—where was the sport of it? It 
if now up to some coon hunter. 

Cas. G. BLANDFORD. 
Ossinine, N. Y. 

[In matters of sport, there is essentially something of 
skill and something of competition. As between a man 
armed with an ax and assisted by a dog on the one hand, 
and a lone coon on the other, there is nothing of skill 
or competition. | 


dachting. 
Sen 
Designing Competition. 

In view of the continued and increasing interest in 
yachting, a desiging competition will be opened in the 
columns of FoREST AND STREAM. In America the yacht- 
ing season is comparatively a short one, and such a 
competition as has been determined upon will serve to 
stimulate the interest in the subject during the winter 
months. The competition is open to both amateur and 
professional designers. Three prizes will be given for the 
best designs of a yacht conforming to the following 
conditions: 

I. A pole mast sloop. 

Il. 25ft.. load waterline. 

if]. Not over 4ft. draft (with centerboard hoisted). 

TV. At least 50 per cent. of ballast outside on keel. 

V. 5ft. headroom under cabin carlins. 

All abnormal features must be studiously avoided in 
the design; and the construction, sail and cabin plans 
should be of the simplest character. It was our idea in 
laying out the conditions of the competition to make 
them simple as possible, so as not to hamper in any 
way the designer, and yet convey to all that we wished 
to produce a safe, comfortable cruiser on which two ar 
three amateurs could live with comiort for a period of 
two or three months and cruise along our eastern sea- 
board from New York to Halifax with safety. A center- 
board boat of moderate draft was decided upon, as so 
many more harbors would be accessible to a boat of that 
type. 


DRAWINGS REQUIRED. 


J. Sheer plan, scale tin. 1it—showing center of 

buoyancy and lateral resistance. 

Il. Half breadth, scale rin. = rit. 

III. Body plan, scale rin. =rft. 

IV. Cabin plan, scale tin. = rft. 

V. Sail plan, %4in. = rit., showing center of effort. 
The saile should consist of a jib, mainsail, spin- 
naker and balloon jib. No topasil will be carried. 

A table of offsets and an outline specification must 
accompany each design. The drawings should be care- 
fully drawn and lettered. All drawings should be made 
on white paper or tracing cloth in black ink (no colored 
inks or pigments should be used). 
bear a nom-de-plume only and no indication must be 
given of the author. In a sealed envelope, however, the 
‘designer should inclose his own name and address, to- 
gether with his nom-de-plume. Ail designs must be 
received at the office of the Forest and Stream Publish- 
ing Company, 346 Broadway, New York City, not later 
than February 28, rooz. All drawings will be returned, 
but postage should accompany each. 

The Foresr and STREAM reserves the right to publish 
any or all the designs. 

The prizes offered are as follows: Ist prize, $25.00: 
2d prize, $15.00; 3d prize, $10.00. Mr, Theodore C. Zerega 
offers an additional prize of $10.00 for the best eabin plan. 
Honorable mention will also be made cf meritorious de- 
signs. iy: 

Mr, Clinton H. Crane, of the firm of Messrs. Tams, 
-Lemoine & Crane, has kindly consented to judge the 
designs and make the awards. Mr. Crane's professional 
standing is so. high that he needs no introduction, and 


The designs must 


One-Design 18-Footer, 


THrovex the courtesy of the designer, Mr. W. Starling 
Burgess, we are able to reproduce in this issue the lines, 
construction, deck and sail plans of a one-design class of 
18-footers now being built by Mr. J. E. Graves at Marble- 
head, Mass., for Mr. J. Hopkins Smith, Mr. S. F. Hotis- 
ton poe two other gentlemen, there being four boats 
in all. 

While intended primarily as a one-design class, the 
boats are designed to conform to the restrictions of the 
18ft. Knockabout Association, and will sail in the knock- 
about class. Between the two, the owners of these boats 
should not lack for good racing next season. 

The design shows a boat of long, low overhang that 
will be utilized for the greater part of its length when 
heeled. The underbody is well cut away, and the wetted 
surface has been reduced to a minimum. The midship 
section gives a good idea of the boat’s shallow body and 
flat floor, with an easy bilge, and the whole gives evi- 
dence of speed and power. The freeboard is rather 
low, and the sheer quite straight, The wooden fin on 
which the lead is hung is very thin, and the lead is well 
bulbed out, putting the bulk of the weight at the bottom. 
The rudder is hung on the sternpost, and the boats steer 
with a tiller. The boats are lightly .but strongly built. 
The planking is of mahogany 34in. thick. 

The sail plan is high and short on the base. The total 
Sail area is 450 sq. ft. The mast is placed in a slot that 
permits moving it either forward or aft, and by a little 
experimenting the boats can be made to balance perfectly. 
Lightness and simplicity, together with necessary strength, 
is shown in all the details of the rigging. 

The principal dimensions are as follows: 
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Many New Yachts to be Built. 


THE yacht designers throughout the country ate all very 
busy on new work for both power and sail yachts. The 
prospects for an active winter have never been better. 
There are several orders for large steam yachts pend- 
ing, and a number of yachtsmen who have held up their 
orders until the yacht measurement matter was settled 
will now place them. 

Messrs. Tams, Lemoine & Crane have been commis- 
sioned to design many yachts, which vary in size from 
the 15ft. knockabout to the 25o0ft. steam yacht. This firm 
has designed a large steam yacht for Mr. Warner M. 
Leeds, which is being built by the Burlee Dry Dock Com- 
pany on Staten Island. She will be 272ft. over all, 226ft. 
on the waterline, zoft. beam and 14ft. draft. The yacht 
will have a speed of 1814 knots, which is exceptional for 
a cruising yessel. A somewhat smaller yacht has been 
designed for Mr. D. G. Reid, This vessel is 215ft. over 
all, 183ft. on the waterline, 27ft. beam and 13ft. draft, 
with a speed of 17 knots. Both of the above-mentioned 
craft are fine examples of the American-designed and 
built steam yacht. Building at the yard of the Harlan & 
Hollingsworth Company, Wilmington, Del., from designs 
made by the same firm, is an auxiliary schooner similar 
in design to the famous schooner Endymion. Her dimen- 
sions are: t4oft. over all, 1roft. on the waterline, 26ft. 
beam and r4ft. draft. She will have compound engines of 
100 horse-power, with cylinders 8 and 16 by 12in., and two 
Almy boilers, which will give her a speed of 8 knots. The 
coal bunkers have a capacity of 23 tons, and the water 
tanks will hold 3,500 gallons. The yacht is equipped with 
all modern conveniences, such as electric lights, evapora- 
tor, distilling plant and steam heat. The ice chests have 
a capacity of four tons. Below decks there is 714ft. head- 
room all through the cabins. There will be five state- 
tooms and three bathrooms for the guests, beside the 
large main saloon. All the rooms are of good size, and 
special attention has been given to the lighting and. venti- 
lating of these apartments. Forward there are state- 
rooms for tlle officers, together with a messroom, galley, 
etc. The forecastle has accommodations for twelve men. 
The yacht will be schooner rigged. All deck fittings are 
to be of teak. The vessel is intended for off-shore work, 
and her owner will take an extended cruise in her as soon 
as she is completed. 

Messrs. Tams, Lemoine & Crane have turned out a 
cruising schooner for Mr. T. W. Lawson, of Boston, 
She is 7oft. over all, 46ft. on the waterline, 14ft. beam 
and toft. draft. They have also gotten out plans for a 
cruising cutter for Mr. H. W. Morss. Her dimensions 
are: 50ft. over all, 35ft. on the waterline, 12ft. beam 
and 8ft. draft. Among the smaller orders are four boats 
to race in the 3oft. class. Three of them are to be used 
at Bar Harbor and the fourth will be raced on Long 
Island Sound. These are the first boats that have been 
designed under the new measurement rule that was re- 
cently adopted by the Y. R. A. of Long Island Sound. 
Two raceabouts have also been turned out, and they 
will be raced on the Sound. All the last-mentioned boats 
are double planked with mahogany. 

In addition to the steam yacht he has designed for Mr. 
F, M. Smith, Mr. Henry G. Gielow has a number of other 
designs on the boards. Among the orders is a steel 
auxiliary cruising schooner for Mr. W. T. Rainey, Jr,. 
who formerly owned the auxiliary schooner Seneca. The 
new yacht is 86ft. over all, 6oft, on the waterline, roft. rin. 
beam! and 7ft. draft with the centerheard hoisted, and 


raft, draft with the heard lowered, She is equipped with 


‘berth, bureau, hanging locker, transom, etc. 


a 25-hotse-power engine, which is expected to drive her 
at a speed of seven miles. The vessel‘has a number of 
novel features; among them is an arrangement laid out 


by Mr. Gielow by which the engine can be disconnected 


from the shaft, and by a system of bevel gears the power 
will be used on the windlass and the anchor and sails 
can be hoisted by means of it. The naphtha tanks are 
located in the ends of the yacht, and the fresh-water 


-tanks are located amidships undef the cabin floor. Under 


a flush deck the yacht has full headroom throughout. 
Coming down the companionway one reaches a steerage. 
from which there is access to a ladies’ cabin aft, and to a 


-lavatoty on the port side, and to a large triink room on the 


starboard side. Next forward is the main saloon, which 
is very roomy and is lighted by a skylight overhead. 
Wide transoms run along either side, and in each corner 
are located the usual sideboards, china, linen and silver 
lockers. Forward of the main cabin on the starboard 
side is the owner’s room, which is fitted with! a double 
Opening 
from and connecting with the owner’s room is a bath- 
toom, which is fitted with a porcelain tub, water closet. 
set basin, ete. On the port side of the passage, which 
extends from the main saloon to the galley, are two 
staterooms, one of which is a guest room and the other 
is for the sailing master. Next forward is the galley, a 
large and roomy space extending the width of the vessel, 
The galley is equipped with lockers, dressers, sink, range 
and an unusually large ice box. The motor is located im 
the galley and is placed in the forward end near the bulk 
head, which separates it from the galley. Next forward 
is the forecastle with six gas-pipe berths. There are 
lockers for the men and a crew’s water closet. The 
centerboard trunk is so arranged as not to affect the 
cabins in any way. The deck fittings and the trim below 
will be of mahogany. The rig will be of moderate size; as 
the boat is intended primarily for cruising. Mr. Gielow 
has designed a boat to race in the 30ft. class on Great 
South Bay. She is 25ft. 8in. on the waterline, arft, 6mm. 
over all, i1ft. 8in. extreme beam and 2ft. 6in. draft with 
the board hoisted. Her actual sail area is 960 sq. ft. The 
boat has a summer cabin and a large cockpit. She is 
double planked, the inner skin being of cedar and the 
outer of mahogany. 

Messrs. Gardner & Cox have some twenty new orders 
on hand, 


Our Boston Letter. 


Boston, Dec. 9:—In last week’s letter I stated that 
Ayaya was one of the yachts which did not sail the re- 
quired number of races to qualify for the championship 
of the Hull-Massachusetts Y. C. in the 18ft. knockabout 
class. This was not quite correct. Barbara and Bac- 
chante were the two boats which failed to sail-the required 
number of races. Ayaya was the only boat in the class 
which sailed in every race that was scheduled during the 
entire season. 

Hanley’s basin and shops have now been completed and 
there are many yachts stored there. The basin is on the 
Town River, and is absolutely landlocked. Tt has been | 
dredged to a depth of 18ft, at mean low water. There are 
now stored there the steam yachts Idalia, Nerita, Viola. 
Uvira, Kasagi, Etta, Nethla, the steamer Cape Cod, of the 
Bay Line; Electra, of the Boston and Hough’s Neck 
Line, and the steamer Eleanor May. The Cape Cod was 
on the marine railway until recently. It was thought 
that she had struck on one of her last trips and that 
there was something wrong with her, but a thorough ex- 
amination failed to reveal that there was anything the 
matter, Hanley is building a 5o0ft: gasolene launch. He 
is also at work on-a 25-footer and a 30-footer, while he 
has just admitted having an order for a Y. R. A. 2z- 
footer, which he thinks is going to make them all get out 
and hustle next season. 

Capt. Sycamore has been in Boston during the past 
week and has been royally welcomed everywhere. Al- 
though he is no stranger to this city, he met a number of 
new faces on this trip. His constant good nature makes 
him popular everywhere, and his entire ‘absence of 
egotism convinces those with whom he talks upon yacht 
ing matters. He left for New York Sunday afternoon. 

The schooner Hildegarde, which was purchased from 
Geo. W. Weld by E. R. Coleman, of the New York Y, C.. 
has been fitting out at Lawley’s. Last week she went into 
the dry dock to have her bottom cleaned. She came out 
of the dock to-day and was taken to the Commonwealth 
dock, where she will continue fitting out for her winter 
cruise to the West Indies. It is expected that she will — 


_ leave port on Thursday, 


That same, old movement which was started last year 
to form a new yacht racing association in opposition to 
the one that is already firmly established, has again been 
revived, but it is not thought that any more success will 
attend the efforts of the organizers than they met with 
before. The present association has so thoroughly shown _ 
its strength that it would be hard, indeed, to form an- 
other association at the present time, even if the object 
was to better racing and to protect the yacht owners, but 
from all that can be learned the benefits from the new 
scheme would only be enjoyed by a few, and instead of 
going ahead, the result of the launching, of such-an asso- 


~clation would be to put yachting back at least ten years in 


this district. z p . 
The present association's restricted classes have given it 
such strength that it has been suggested in the Corinthian 
Y. C. that these classes be adopted. Tt is not likely that 
any new association could receive any such acknowledge- 
ment if one or two seasons, and if it should be launched, 
it would bring about just the result that the larger clubs 
have béen looking for. It might not undermine the 
present restricted classes, but the result would be that 
the contest for the majority of the races would be between 
the Marblehead Club and the Hull-Massachusetts Y, C. 
The club that offered the most money for its races would . 
then get the greater number of boats, and the’'smaller 
clubs, that now enjoy the protection of the present asso- 
ciation, would find it very difficult to get the racing classes 
to come to their open races. Thus yachting, being con- 
fined to one district, would be going backward instead 
of forward. _ . Ses Bae 
An 18-footer, a 21-footer and two 23-footers, designed 
by Small Bros., are being built by Pendleton, of Wiscas- 
set, Me. The 21-footer, it was learned’ last week, is for 
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" 2s-footers. An 18-footer, designed by Small, is being built 
: z= ES by Higgins, of Cohasset. 

Crowninshield has an order for five raceabouts of one 
desizn for S. Wainwright, Trenor L. Park, Oliver Harri- 
man, Jr., Howard Willetts and William H. Browning, all 
of New York. They will be 2oft. 1oin. waterline, 32ft. 
——s toin, over all, 7ft. 7in. beam and 5ft. 6in. draft. They will 
have 3,400lbs. of outside lead and will carry G6ooft. of sail. 
In all other respects they will conform to the restrictions 
of the Knockabout Association, 

Burgess has an order for a 35ft. waterline yawl for 
F._S. Hastings, who formerly owned the 28ft. yawl Peggy, 
SSS: which was destroyed at New Rochelle in the storm of a 

few weeks ago. She will be built by Huntington. 
al, At Lawley’s the cabin work is being put in the Eaton 
Fi ae 46ft. schooner. The Adams 21-footer has been laid down. 
eee The keels for a 104ft. waterline steam yacht and a 51it. 
- st speed launch have been turned out. Plans have been re- 
; ceived for the 46-footer for Arnold Lawson, designed by 
Tams, Lemoine & Crane. She will be laid down this 
week, Last week Geo. Lawley was in New York. He 
figured on a 60-rater, designed by Gardner & Cox. He 
received an order for a I12{t. steam yacht and a launch 
for the Yale crew. Fred Lawley is at work on the plans 
for an 18ft. knockabout for Alfred Douglas and a 15- 
footer for Detroit parties. 

A special meeting of the Burgess Y. C. will be held 
Thursday evening at the club house to nominate officers 
for the coming year and also to consider a proposition 
from the Boston Y, C. The Boston Y. C, has just pur- 
chased a location for a station at Marblehead, and there 
has been talk of the Burgess Y. C. being absorbed by it. 

Starling Burgess is now at work on the plans for a new 
gasolene engine. He expects to have it completed soon, 
and will install it in some of the launches which are 
now btuilding from his. designs at Stearns’, Marblehead 
Yacht Yard. This is not his first departure from the line 
of hulls. He has.already inyented a rapid-fire gun, which 
is claimed to be a very fine machine, and it is said that 
it is to be used by the Government. With such versatility 
of talent, Burgess should in a short time rank high among 
the world’s designers. Joun B. KiLLeen, 
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Victory of the Ann Eliza. 


“I sez,” said Cap’n Silas Grindle, as he laid down the 
paper, “I see them rich critters is a-racin’ of their yachts 
agin, an’ it looks) sorter foolish to me. Why? Well, 
‘cause they ain’t nateral vessits to begin with, an’ then 
ag’in, they ain’t got no speed nohow. Yes, I’ve seen 
“em offn Marblehead an’ outside o’ Brenton’s reef, 
switchin’ ’round an’ monkeyin’ with balloon tops’ls ’n all 
kinds o’ light kites, with enuff men on deck to eat ’em, 
an’ I never yet seen one as *d keep comp’ny with lots o’ 
vessels castin’ right outen Bangor—that ’s s’posin’ they’s 
any wind. That old schooner o’ Ben Butler’s, the 
Ameriky, she was fit to go an’ stay outdoors in, but 
she was built on nateral lines, an’ was fit to kerry sail 

_withous any fins or sech fixin’s like they have now to 
hold her up to it Ever see one o’ them fancy ones out 
on the railway? Look jest like a swordfish high an’ dry. 
Ain't got no body to ’em, but draws much water’s a 
man-o’-war. 

“I come near gettin’ hauled up oncet all along o’ one 
o them yacht races. Would have been, too, i I hadn’t 
more speed than anything in the fleet. That was when 
Tt was in the old Ann Eliza, an’ my brother Ed he was 
in one called the Mercury. Used to brag a good deal 
about that Mercury, an’ she was a smart vessel, sure 
enuff. My youngest gal, that went to the seminary to 
Bucksport, she said that vessel had a right to be fast, 
bein’ named after some critter way back in heathen 
times, as had wings on his heels. Curi’s place for wings 
—hey? But the Mercury she was a brick scow ’longside 
o’ the Ann Eliza, any p’int o’ sailin’, Well. ’t was ‘long 
inter September one year a spell back when the two 
of us, Ed an’ me, left Bangor in the same tow an’ got 
a good slant to take us outer the bay. Ed he had bricks 
in the hold and fish barrils on deck, an’ I was piled high 
with baled hay—both of us bound to Bost’n. 

“Off Marblehead we come up with a slew o’ fancy 
sloops an’ little schooner-rigged boats, an’ steamers with 
yaller stacks, all tricked out with buntin’ an’ a-blowin’ of 
whistles and a-tootin’ of horns fit to wake the dead. 
When we was clost up, Ed he hailed me, sayin’: 

“'Tt’s a yacht race, Si. Let’s stan’ in an’ see it, 

“T says, “All right,’ an’ bein’ close-hauled on the star- 

board tack, with the wind southwest, I jibed her over, 

| : started her sheets an’ run in, The Ann Eliza was a good 
ye vessil on the wind, but you jest give her a free sheet an’ 

| i she was a race-hoss—she was, for sartin; that old critter 
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*d go like a ghost. She made consid’able fuss goin’ 
| ; = through it, but she kivered lots 0’ water, she did, an’ ’t 


i want no time till we was right in the thick o’ them 
ites 2 yachts. They seemed to be a-gittin ready to start the 
i [ ~¥, race, for there was a steamboat a-histin’ of signals an’ 

t a-tootin’ of her whistle a-layin’ to off ’n a booey, an’ 
ee three or four skittish-lookin’ sloops was see-sawin’ up to ~ 

wind’ard, ready to skip acrost the line. 

= “Wife an’ two boys was with me, an’ they all wanted 

i ao i\ = to see the race, so I says, says I, ‘All right—I’ll try to 
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| keep along of ’em, an’ all you got to do is use your eyes.’ 
I see the yachts squared away for the start, an’ I figgered 
that ’'d come about jest as I come up with the stake steam- 
a boat an’ run down along with ’em. Jest then a little 
— coffee-pot of a steamer come hustlin’ eut to us an’ a 
: dude in white pants standin’ for’ards he sings out: 
® “Hey, there—you! Where you goin’? 
———— “Hey, youself,’ says I, ‘I’m no farmer!’ 

: ; __ “Keep out o’ the way,’ says he, an’ I said I guessed - 
ou K I could keep away from anything “round there. ‘Ready, 
SS ee = about!’ says I to the feller at the wheel; ‘hard-a-lee!’ 

iS The jib slatted over, an’ she filled away on the starboard 
tack ag’in as pretty as a pilot boat, an’ down we run, 
right through a clear course they had, with all the yachts 
lined up on both sides to watch the racin’ boats when 
they went through. They had the wind on the beam, so 
it was a straight run, an’ there was lots 0’ room for them 
an’ the Ann Eliza, too. Well, we hadn’t much more ’n- 
begun to gather way on her ‘fore tiere was a great 
hollerin’ right astarn of us, an’ I looked ’round to see 
what was up. Well, sir, I'll be jiggered ’f all the yachts 
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‘that started hadn’t turned back but one, an’ the stake 


s eamboat was a-comin’ after us like mad. 

““He’s a-tryin’ to ketch us,’ says my mate, Peter 
Dodge. 
that tgallants’l,’ says he. The Ann Eliza, you know, was 
what we used to call a tops’l schooner, kerryin’ square 
tops’! an’ tgallants’l, and that rig “d go hke blazes with 
the wind a pint aft ihe beam, Well, we put the t’gal- 
lants’] onto her, an’ the way she picked up was wonder- 
ful. Lhe steamboat she couldn’t get near ’n four lengths 
—jest near enuff to hear what she had to say, an’ pretty 
soon a feller J] took to be sorter boss o’ the tace, he 
sings out: 

“ “Ahoy, there! d——n it, get that hay waggin o’ yourn 
out o’ this—quick! Don’t you see you’re a-spilin’ a race?’ 

“Wot race?’ says I, kinder innocent-like; an’ then he 
got madder’n ever an’ he yells out: 

“ “You take that tub o’ yourn an’ git t’ other side o’ 
Cape Ann with her, quick’s you can leg it, or I’ll make 
trouble for ye!’ 

“T jest laffed at him, an’ told him that I didn’t see 
no race, an’ that I wouldn’t bother the yachts anyways, 
*cause they couldn’t never ketch up with me. Then he 
jest biled over like a coffee-pot, an’ shook his fist at us. 
I could see him tryin’ to make out the Ann Eliza’s name 
through his glass, but she hadn’t any name on her quar- 
ter, an’ the boat to the davys kivered up her starn, so’t 
he couldn’t see nothin’. 

“Well, sir, the one yacht that cid start she come down 
on the wind smart, with enuff spread to swamp her, an’ 
they was doin’ their darndest to ketch up with us—but 
*t want no go. After a while when they see we kept a- 
droppin’ of her some o’ the fellers “board o’ her they 
wayed a bottle at us an’ cheered us. Then they wore 
ship an’ skipped back home. That was the only time the 
Ann Eliza ever got any cheerin’, ’cept, I s’pose, when 
she was launched. 

“No, I don’t know what they’d ha’ done to me ’f they’d 
ketched me. Not much, I reckon. But that’s neither 
here nor there—the yacht never wore canvas that’d 
overhaul the Ann Eliza, give her the wind abeam an’ 
enuff of it. Don’t know what they‘d do with a deckload 
o’ hay!”’—Boston Transcript. 


A Year in a Yawl. 


THIs is a very interesting narrative of a 7,000-mile 
cruise made by four boys in a yawl, designed, built and 
rigged by one of the party.. Mr. Russel Doubleday has 
taken the log of the cruise and put it in such shape as to 
make it interesting reading. The start was made from 
Lake Michigan, on the shores of which body of water the 
boat was built, and from there the crew sailed their craft 
down to the mouth of the Mississippi. Their route next 
took them along the Gulf coast to and around the Penin- 
sula of Florida, up the Atlantic shore to Norfolk, thence 
up the Chesapeake to the Delaware & Raritan Canal. 

The boat is splendidly illustrated with half-tones repro- 
duced from photographs.—Doubleday, Page & Co., pub- 
lishers, Union Square, New York city. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


At the Herreshoff shops, Bristol, R. L, there are five 
fine steam yachts in various stages of construction. The 
largest of these is for Mr. Frederick Grinnell, Providence, 
R. I. She is rs5o0ft. long. The next in size is for Mr. 
August Belmont; this craft is to be 130ft. long, and is 
expected to develop a speed of 24 knots. The third largest 
is for Mr. N. G. Herreshoff, and is to be tooft. long. The 
other two boats are both to be 8oit. long, and will be 
similar in design to the 7oft. launches Scout and Mirage, 
turned out last year by the same firm. 


RR eE 


Capt. P. McGiehan, of Bayonne, N. J., the well-known 
builder of many fast catboats, died at the age of seyenty- 
two years on Thursday, Dec. 5. 


Ree 


Mr. George W. Kidd, one of the oldest members of 
the New York Y. C., died in New York city on Tuesday, 


Dec. 3: eee 


Mr. Seymour L. Husted has sold his schooner Crusader 
to a Philadelphia yachtsman. 


mR ER 


Mr. Frank B. McOttesten, of Boston, has sold his steam 
yacht Valda to Mr. Charles W. Henry, of Philadelphia, 


RRR 


The yawl Lotus, which was built by Jacob at City Island 
this fail for Mr. Grier Hirsh, of York, Pa., left City 
Island on Thanksgiving Day for Palm Beach, Fla., in 
charge of Mr Charles D. Mower, her designer. He was 
accompanied by Mr. J. S. Ker and a paid hand. On 
the run from City Island to the mouth of the Raritan 
River continuous snow squalls were encountered, and the 
boat was badly iced up. The river was full of large cakes 
of drift ice, and they were in constant danger of being 
stove in. The weather was very cold, and as it was neces- 
sary for all hands to be on deck most of the time, all 
suffered considerably from exposure. Just before reach- 
ing Trenton the ice cakes froze in solid about the boat, so 
that it was possible to get out and walk about. The 
gasolene engine, of which so much was expected, refused 
to work when most needed, and had it not been for a 
very iriendly tow boat captain who broke up the ice and 
took them in tow there was a good prospect of the boat 
spending the winter on the banks of the canal. Lotus 
arrived at Philadelphia on Dec. 4, having been almost a 
week in making a run which, under ordinary circum- 
stances, would have taken not over three days. Norfolk 
was reached on Sunday, Dec. 8, after a fine run down the 
Chesapeake with fair winds all the way. Saturday night 
the boat was anchored inside Old Point Comfort, and 
after a good rest the crew worked the boat up to Norfolk. 


mee 


The steam turbine system of propulsion for yachts is 
gradually attracting the attention of steam yacht owners, 
says the Yachting World. The first order for a yacht 
propelled by turbine machinery has been given by Col. H. 


‘Let’s give her a little more sheet an’ shake out. 
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B. McCalmont, who has instructed Cox & King to design 


for him a fast steam! yacht of torpedo type for day cruis-_ 


ing. The hull will be built at Yarrow, and Mr. Parsons, 
ot Newcastle-on-Tyne, has a contract to fit the new ves- 
sel with turbine machinery. She will be about soft, in 
length, and is expected to attain a speed of upward of 
twenty-five knots. 

Ree 


The Larchmont Y. C. held a meeting on Saturday, 
Dec. 7 for the purpose of amending their constitution to 
allow of honorary members being elected. The amend- 
ment was passed, and Sir Thomas Lipton was the first on 
the list of honorary members to be elected, 


Hifle Range and Gallery. 


———)>—- 
Cincinnati Rifle Assoctation, 


Cincinnati, O-—The following scores were made in regular 
competition by members of the Cincinnati Rifle Association, at 
Four-Mile House, Reading Road, Dec. & - Conditions: 200yds., 
off-hand, at the standard target. Gindele was declared champion 
for the day with the fine score of 95. Weather, cloudy; ther- 
mometer, 50 degrees; wind, 2 to 4 o’clock: 


inde Oye rye hae uth Eane 95 89 88 6 83—441 10 81010 947 
RGberticetueetebeccre.iheretkt 89 89 33 81 8U—421 6 91010 8—43 
IPRs AB AAR BARA RAE APR ER S oor 89 86 46 83 83—427 9 8 9 8 F741 
ETICMINELET Eps pion asp chee tee 83 88 88 84 82-4380 1010 7 9 8—44 
Nester oc) ae eee aCe ED 84 82 &2 80 80—408 9 5 910 841 
Bruns et pete ee ene eh eon ae $3 82 81 81 80—407 910 9 9 845 
Later, Vise ewan ads eyaga 81 80 76 74 69—380 5 8 5 7 782 
LLL te EEL ELS ,--. 81 78 78 75 T1—383 8 6 7 5 834 
DPethy Wee ke we teehee 80 79 76 69 ..—304 Pe wet HE et ce Cag 

Wckotten eens sete 4a Sasa 78 75 69 69 68—359 9 8 5 5 ¢ 36 
Mitubes sherisareaidee cat 78 72 72 66 61—350 8 710 5 9-39 
Jelsiereehe AR pene RARE Ate ye 81 71 68 55 ..—275 5 9 6 6 6-32 
TOUSEN BORG ests ueeeas 72 72 69 69 ..—282 8 5 7 8 5-33 
Muella.. toe Seer te eee eee eee 72 70 68 65 64—339 9 5 610 8—38 
TiGpi rel spl ce-. Geen. iter 71 69 66 66 65—337 6 8 7 3 6 30 


Gindele shot his new Pope barrel to-day, and made the highest 
team score eyer shot on the range, averaging 88. He holds the 
record to date. 


In our business columns the Winchester Repeating Arms Com- 
pany, of New Haven. .Conn., call attention to their .32cal. 
Winchester Special, a mew smokeless or black powder cartridge 
and rifle just periected and designed to meet the demand of 
sportsmen for a larger caliber than the .30 Winchester and with 
less power than the .20 U. S. Army rifle. This rifle possesses the 
excellent quality of shooting black powder with satisfactory re- 
sults. The special qualities of this very desirable rifle are set 
forth in the advertisement aforementioned. 


We are informed that under the management of the Metropolitan 
Shooting Club a series of novice reyolyer matches, commencing 
on Dec. 23 and continuing till March next, will take place at 
Conklin’s gallery, 513 Sixth avenue, New York. A gold medal is 
the trophy under cofisideration, 


Grapshooting. 
oS ee 


Fixtures. 


Dec. i4—Rutherford, N. J.—Live-bird 
Springs Gun Club. C, B. Axford, Sec’y. “ ; 

Dec. 18—Holmesburg Junction, Philadelphia —Competition in 
third target- series of Keystone Shooting League. 

Dec. 18,—Kansas City, Mo.—Midwinter shoot and match contest 
for Sportsmen’s Review cup between Messrs. J, A, R. Elliott, 
holder, and R. ©. Heikes, challenger. 


shoot of the Boiling 


Dec. 18-21 —Kansas City, Mo.—Kansas City Midwinter shoot. On 
Dec, 19, ten 15target eveats; targets thrown free; $50 added. 
Dec. 19-21.—Kansas City, Mo.—Live birds and targets. Dec. 21, 


the Omaha-Kansas City ten-man team race will take place. 

Dec. 20.—Kansas City, Mo—Contest for new live-bird cham- 
pionship challenge trophy, emblematic of the live-bird champion- 
ship of the world, offered by the Hazard Powder Company, at 
the Kansas City midwinter shoot. 

Dec. 21—Kansas City, Mo.—Omaha-Kansas City ten:men team 
race. 

Dec, 22.—Rockaway Park, L. I.—Shoot of the Oceanic Rod and 
Gun Club. J. H. W. Fleming, Sec’y. ; 

Dec. 25.—Tunkhannock, Pa.—All-day tournament of the Tunk-' 
hannock Gun Club. Spencer D. Reed, Sec’y. 

Dec. 25—Havyerhill, Mass*Havyerhill Gun Club’s 
Christmas shoot, S. G. Miller, Sec’y. 

Dec. 25.—Mount Kisco, N. Y.—Chrisimas Day shoot of the 
Mount Kisco Gun Club. Mr. A. Betti, Capt, 

Newark, N. J.—South Sidé Gun Club target shoot, every Sat- 
urdaw aiternoon. i 

Chicago, Ill—Garfield Gun Club’s live-bird trophy shoots, first 
and third aSturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street 
and Fifty-second avenue. Dr, J. W. Meek, Sec’y. 


CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK. 


Dec, 10.—luterstate Park.—Interstate trophy, 20 targets, $1.40; 
Kings County Handicap, 25 targets, $1.50; second shoot for De- 
cember cup, targets, $2; sweepstakes. 

Dec, 11.—Interstate Park, L. 1—Team contest, New Jersey vs, 


all-day 


New York. 
Dec. 12.—Interstate Park.—Interstate trophy, 15 targets, $1.30; 
Richmond Handicap, 26 targets, $1.50; Metropolitan Individual 


Championship, 50 targets, $2; sweepstakes. 

Dec. 18.—literstate Park.—Midweek shoot of the New Utrecht 
Gun- Club. Silver cup to winner. 

Dec. 17.—Interstate Park.—Interstate trophy, 20 targets; New 
York Handicap, 25 targets; third shoot for December cup, 

Dec. 19.—Interstate Park.—Interstate Park Handicap, 25 targets; 
Metropolitan Individual Championship, 50 targets, 

Dec. 25,—Interstate Park.—Interstate Park trophy, 15 targets: 
Christmas Day Handicap, 25 targets; fourth shoot for December 
cup; Christmas Day Cup, 25 targets; Metropolitan Individual 
Championship; Continuous match. 

Interstate Park, Queens, L. I—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on 
L. f. R. R. Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed 
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private 
practice. Café and hotel accommodations. 


1802, 

Jan. 1.—Ossining, N. ¥.—New Year’s Day Live-Bird Tandicap 
shoot of the Ossining Gun Club. C. G. Blandford, Capt. 

June 10-11.—Muncie, Ind.—Indiana Trapshooters’ League’s annual 
tournament, 

Jan. 14-17.—Hamilton, Ont—Twelith annual tournament of the 
Hamilton Gun Club, F. B. Vallance, Cor. Sec’y, 

March 3-April 5.—Blue River Park, Kansas City, Mo.—Grand 


American Handicap at live birds. Ed. Banks, Sec’y, 318 Broadway, - 


New York. 

May 6-9.—Interstate Park, L, I.—Interstate Association’s Grand 
American Handicap at targets. Edward Banks, Sec’y; Elmer E. 
Shaner, Manager. i 

May 13-16—Oil City, Pa—Annual meeting of the Pennsylvania 
Siate Sportsmen’s Association, under the auspices of the Oil City 
Gun Club, F. 5. Bates; Cor. ai : 

May 30-31.—Union City, Ind— pring tournament of the Parent 
Grove Gun Club. ©. E. Fouts, Sec’y. 

June 3-b,—Cleveland, O.—Tournament of the Ohio Trapshooters’ 
League, under the auspices of the Cleveland Gun Co. 

June 9-13.—Rochester, N, Y.—Forty-fourth annual tournament of 
rue New Work State Association for the Protection of Fish and 

ame, : 

June 10-11.—Muncie, Ind.—Indiana Trapshooters’ League’s annual 
tournament. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 
Kansas City, Mo., trap matters are taking a lively turn, the 


shooters of that section haying applied their skill and energy to 
pull off the Kansas City Midwinter Tournament on Dec. 18, 19, 20 


and 21, both targets and live birds. In a very brief time they 
have secured some special attractions, in addition to the regular 
programme. The special events are: The Sportsmen’s Review 
cup, a match at 100 live birds, between Messrs. J. A. R. EWintt, 
holder, and R. ©. Heikes, challenger. On Dec. 20 the maiden 
contest for the new live-bird challenge championship trophy will 
take place. This trophy is emblematic of the liye-bird champion- 
ship of the world, and is offered by the Hazard Powder Company- 
The handicap committee engaged to officiate concerning it are 
Chas. J. Schmelzer, J. A. R. Elliott, Frank Parmelee, W, R. 
Crosby and Chris. Gottlieb. This contest will be a handicap from 
27 to 32yds. In this connection we would respectfully call atten- 
tion to the management that no trapshooting contest wherein 2 
handicap obtains is considered a championship eyent. On Dec. 21 
the ten-man team shoot, Omaha vs. Kansas City, 25 live birds per 
man, will take place. Dec. 19 is a target day; targets thrown free; 
$50 added; handicaps 14 to 20yds. Handicap committee: Messrs. 
Tom A. Marshall, Rolla O. Heikes and Chas. W. Budd. Midland 
Hotel will be headquarters. 
® 


Mr. Frank Butler and wife (Miss Annie Oakley) returned to 
their home in the exclusive section, Nutley, N. J., early this week. 
Mr. Butler for several weeks has been staying at Interstate Park, 
where he has added greatly to the enjoyment of the shooters by 
introducing some innocent and inexpensive forms of amusement, 
the most popular of which is Cowboy pool, a game which ends the 
next or subsequent day after it is begun. Mrs. Butler has been 
visting friends in Buffalo during some days past. We are pleased 
to state that this charming lady shooter is almost entirely recoy- 
ered from the frightful accident, the wreck of the Wild West train 
at Linwood, N. C., recently. After seventeen years of Starring 
with the Wild West show, Mr. and Mrs. Butler severed their con- 
nection with it, feeling that after wandering over nearly every part 
of the civilized world, they richly. deserved a rest. While this is 
true beyond question, the Wild West show loses one of its greatest 
attractions. While the Wild West is a great institution, the skillful 
and modest Annie Oakley did much to make it known, and much 
to make it a success, 
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The conditions for chailenge which will govern the new challenge 
live-bird trophy, offered by the Hazard Powder Company, which 
will be the main event on Dec. 20, at the Kansas City midwinter 
tournament, are not yet definitely completed, but will probably be 
much after the manner of the conditions governing similar trophies, 
or further information concerning this trophy and the tournament 
those interested may obtain information of Mr. Chris Gottlieb, one 
oi Kansas City’s eminent and popular shooters, : 

2 

Each day at the Kansas City Midwinter tournament shooting 
will commence at 9:30. Moneys will be divided by the Rose system 
in the ratios 4, 3, 2 and 1. Lunch will be served on the grounds. 
All guns and shells shipped to R. S. Elliott & Co., will be de- 
liyered on the grounds free of charge. In the programme is a 


line worth heeding, as follows: “Come and get a line on the next 
American Handicap grounds.” 
ee 


Mr. Elmer E. Shaner, manager of the Interstate Association, ar- 
rived in New York on Tuesday of this week. He is the embodi- 
ment of energy and good health, and is enthusiastic over the 
pleasing prospects of the next Grand American Handicap at live — 
birds, which is to be held at Kansas City. 


% 


We regret that the reports concerning Mr. C. M. Lincoin are 
that he continues seriously ill in the hospital in Atlanta, Ga. He 
is prostrated with a severe attack of typhoid fever. We learn that 
he has every attention and comfort. The fever has taken a severe 
turn for the worse. 

RB 


The Eastern championship, an event at 25 live birds, was shot at 
Interstate Park, L. I., on Wednesday of last week. There were 
nineteén contestants, of which Messrs. H. H. Stevens, Sim Glover 
and T, W. Morfey tied on 24. In the shoot-off Mr. Stevens won in 
the eleventh round. : 


R 


The Ossining (N. ¥.) Gun Club will hold a live-bird handicap 
on New Year’s Day: This club’s events are noted for their good- 
fellowship and equitable competition. Any information concern- 
ing the competition will be furnished by Mr, €C. G. Blandford, the 
captain of the Ossining Gun Club. > f 


4 


The annual meeting of the subscribers to the Interstate Associa- 
tion takes place on Thursday of this week, at which meeting the 
annual election of officers takes place, and application for the next 
year’s tournaments are considered. 


® 


The Hazard Powder Company, 44 Cedar street, New York, have 
issued a large folder, on which is an excellent portrait of Mr. J. A. R, 
Elliott, with the trophies which he has won, and a list of his con- 
tests from 1897 to the year 1901. 

& 


Mr. John Watson, the veteran manager, announces that after - 
Dec. 14 Watson’s Park, Burnside Crossing, IIl., will be open daily 
at 1 o’clock P. M., tor practice or matches, and that plenty of birds 
will always be on hand, ® 


Mr. Albert A, Schoyerling, secretary of the Richmond Gun Club, 
of Silver Lake, Staten Island, informs us that shoots will be held 
by his club on Dec, 11, 18 and 25. The Christmas Day shoot will 
commence at 10 o’clock. 


The Forester Gun Club, of Newark, N. J., announces a liye-bird 
and target shoot on Jan. 1, on which day it will keep open house. 
The secretary is Mr. John J. Fleming, 489 Mulberry street. 


4 
The Mount Kisco (N. Y.) Gun Club announces an all-day 
Christmas shoot. Mr. A. Betti is the captain of the club, and will 
be pleased to give all further particulars to inquirers, a 
R 
The Boiling Springs Gun Club announces that it will hold a 
live-bird shoot, open to all, on the club grounds, East Rutherford. 
N. J., on Saturday of this week. ‘ 


R 
Mr. W. P. Markle, of the Markle Lead Works, St. Lews_ ar 
tived in New York on Thursday of last week, ta visit in chat 
quiet hamlet ior several days. _ 


The Garden City Gun Club will hold a regular club shoot at ~ 
Watson’s Park, Burnside Crossing, Ill., on Dec. 14. 
® 


The next shoot of the Oceanic Rod and Gun Club (the Cuckoos) 
is announced to take place on Dec. 22. 


i~ 


BERNARD WATERS. 


Catchpole Gun Club. 


Wotcorr, N. Y., Dec. 4.—For the first time since the game 
season opened, a few of our members went over to the traps. 
Following are the scores made in a heayy snowstorm. Our club 
will shoot every Wednesday afternoon during the balance of the 
season, and a trophy will be put up for competition. This will be 
a handicap, so as to give the weaker shots a good show for win- 
ning, and to create interest among several young shooters who 
have purchased new guns and are anxious to get at the bluerocks 
thrown from magautrap: - 


WiAGSWGLtH Meera teenies eee ocr 1111111 1111111111125 
Wadsworths scceeesssester ss sac aes ets 1011111019701111111101111—20 
Howlere.ccs5baorsotiincss tere ead cetera 1101111111311101111110101—21 
OWED sates sacar oll bietelere end Seb eldeidelei« 011119919111111111111111124 
Bikes css IOC tee TRS RE 1191910191113141—21 
SARS Nninele see eies coe eat ahe sae tae Sj Aacs 111000011101111001,0011017—15 
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oe 


———— » 


—" 


Forester Gun Club, 


Thanksgiving Day shoot. ‘The weather was very raw. and 
cold, with a northwest wind blowing across the traps. “Phe aman- 
‘agement kept a good, warm club house and gaye the shooters.a 
lunch at noon, to get them in shape for the target events in the 
afternoon. Shooting started at 10 A. M,, sharp, and kept up till 


ark, 

Event No. 1, was a live-bird handicap, optional sweep, 7 birds, 
Interstate rules to govern. . 

The club has been making great changes on its grounds by Alling 
in and having the new-style of distance handicap on targets. The 
shooting committee is at work on the club’s programme for 
Christmas, which will be another live-bird handicap, optional sweep, 
starting at 10 A. M., and has got Al birds for the occasion. 
This will be followed by target shooting, and will have a number 
of handicap events to shoot, ’ 

New Year's Day Shoot.—The members have decided to have an 
open house all day on Jan. 1, 1902, starting in the morning with a 
10-bird handicap, optional sweep. The club will give prizes to the 
men making the highest scores in this event. A grand lunch will 
be served at noon. Starting at 2 P. M., there will be ten events at 
targets—five 10-target events and five 15-target events—ior optional 
sweepstakes. The club will add prizes to one of the 15-target 
events, with tio cost to the shooter to enter, except price of tar- 
gets at 1 cent each. After the day’s shoot the club will allow a 
rebate of 25 per cent. on all shooting outside of sweepstakes. The 
club does this to insure every cone a good time for as little money’ 
as possible, and extends a-cordial invitation to every shooter to 
take part, as New Year’s Day always starts another year’s work. 


Weomans, 28.....:250-0. 1i7122—7_ Belcher, 28............. 2022112—6 
J Fleming, 28....... 1112211—7 *D Fleming, 27........ 1021111—6 
erguson, 29..........- Ate 2 ee Lip lig: uray es cee em nae cen 1202211—6 

PAcer ait or anne 2112222—7 *Winans, 28.-........-. 1211201—6 

"Tarlton, 27....-,-. +s. .-2112221—7 © Smith, 28.,.......... No 

Hayes, 28..-2.....05 sevol*2222—6 FROSter, 265.+00.0+0-.00. 2020111—5 
*Shot for birds. The others divided the money, 60 and 40 per 


cent. . 

In the target events the percentages of the day were as follows: 
Yeomans 85 per cent., J. J. Fleming 85, Hayes 68, Whitehead 74, 
D. biemyng 569, Felger 63, Tigh 61, Belcher 64, Nagel 47, A. 
pew 40, Eams 79, James 40, Ed. Jewell 63, C. Smith 76, Larkins 

. David-27, Parkhurst 15, MacDonald 20, 


Hudson Gun Club. 


Jersey City, N.J., Dec. 4—Following are the scores made at the 


Events: pee, SS Bs) ie tye 
Targets: 25 25 25 25 

Bock Ciihies tote ees waaberies os ASTI Soeld Boe 225 3 bo od 

ied a eee Syl odo bonesessoossnes 166 Si) gis ol Bb esd Tk Se R td 

Wart IO aa Ol eee tse Gh divas aoaeede 14 36016 ASS 4s 43 
ECS vee ae ee Shae eel sh kee ne eT Be ge UE ne) 2 
Le EL, sets Ce eres eres. eee 16 177 16 14 te Abs. 
ke) ee eee ee op seen brs Erie Or Sy 19 18 28 ie ae re 

G Hughes ,.-..... Nice piatere sietel shelcteiets DBA, Ry Ue Aaa 8 Cee acs Bred 

i sranenrere hon 2 oa aqrckecratttd Ose] Gael er Gee eae oe ee 

lathe Weacsemnios tess BN eat ee ee Gretgette coe Tk te iy 

Brown: s,s. t pepee ace Metiwee ress Pose tow do Sh, “Diss -o 

Pearsall oc....,.+ Renderer ees Laldactited. Geen tee 0n |G 8G 509 -4oe. 2s 

1a Ransiiysass ereaeae: Bets ds alalsiesstpian: 0 ayes seek AU abe wel Gee eer et) 
Nos. 5, 6, 7 and $ were star sweeps. No. 9, was at 


Wyds., both 
barrels. j. L. H. 


ON LONG ISLAND. 


Eastern Championship. 


Interstate Park, L. I., Dec. 4—The Eastern Championship, held 
at Interstate Park to-day, had nineteen contestants, New’ Jersey 
being quite well represented, as well as New York, 

It was a day, in respect to weather, fit to try out the most skill- 
ful shooter. The wind was boisterously active at times, and the 
temperature was decidedly cold. A light skimming of snow coy, 
ered the ground in places, ; 

The competition was close. Out of the nineteen contestants 
twelve killed 20 or better. Three tied on 24, namely, Messrs, H. H. 
Stevens, of New Brunswick; Sim Glover, of New York, and T. W. 
Morfey, of Interstate Park, The ties between these three were shot 
off miss-and-out. Stevens won in the eleventh round, Glover miss- 
ing in that round, and Morfey missing in the second. ; 

All stood at 28yds., wrich rates it as an inferior class of per- 
formance, from a championship viewpoint, as 30yds. is the recog- 
nized mark for a championship event of the first class. Neverthe- 
less, it affords a good preliminary school to competition for first- 
class championship, 


Mer ee ESA RUT ENT oot acm bier n tip bab e+ Abr 34 6.4.8 ty alee 222022222211021222222*2222 31 
Me Rante cree sureties Nea einte ore we AME oe wleghe 222221222222221 200012112222 
Uf Be teiiieletess pas Bb coe eh cece oe Ses 0111121*21112020011111121—29 
NL pert 2 ete es sh5) -t- Afoten eS ene Reber 021212222210201122*111210—20 
Sy NTO Tit AMET Tink, co nuck eceic sraleccioreisis sla atstcttalacs 222222222.222:22222222202*2—23 
Toe Oy Ss Grechinlood Pe ptt ae Cte ton ie en ae: 222021022*221120220201122—19 
H #H Stevens..... Pate ateible ah RS Spat eke tte 2222922229292 * 2992222922 —24 
Wo i sSandlerky ee Barrels Sana eR 2000.w 

irl By Hulcinimalitcencdetclowea tats ide stan 2212202220002222212012202—19 


S Glover «2211222221 22222912212122*-—24 

E A Geoffroy.... -2222222222292922022220222 23 

J E Applegatei.........  -2022222000w 

TD Wa Mortey. 2.200. oe. tte. ie ae 21221212202229220292922222 — 

hy OW) humpeeartan. te coe walle revelers 20222*0220200000w 
Bly ere Shep HenSOry, el) Gemme sn alsinetie ccs ee eves 1141 222122202222229921102— 23 

G W Hath. +..-8.. bore sor aiocmadndocncd 1122201111220210022121202—20- 

JP MeRayh. cee sie ee cee ee 112020*0U2 w tu 

MEA ain See Ae cr toe we ca area eae tere len einen 2222001202212102220222122—20 

GOR Schneider wav 5es ose ces ces eens e+ -2210021112002020022220222 17 

Ties, miss-and-out: 
Moricy wosscvenss sacs ea Stevens = oe. csers res 22222222122 


£27 i1g2t1222120 
Oceanic Rod and Gun Club. 


Rockaway Park, L. I., Dec. 9.—The following scores were made 
at the shoot of the Oceanic Rod and Gun Club. Cronje; an-old 
shooter with a new name, distinguished himself to a degree of 
skill worthy of admiration, as’ in two 25-target events he. was 
straight, and was formidable at all times. The scores: 


see. 


Glover ...... 


Events: tr ad Se, DPD) Giese 9 
Targets: © 25. 25 25 2b 25 25 25 25 
KeTONG Curae aaatess asks ENG Be starckoie ae eee 22, 23 18 2¥-25-23 24 26. .. 
fone peter as Re, Raila sted LP ZS IO LOTUS LY, Cet, s 
Maietichie cn chstateeetetaceedacnerse en dal comer Lomo ae chien ©. uae 
Duke .....- a seers | Re Ay ee eter e er ~ =. oe 14 20° 39 20 20° 13-98 


Mertens Leta eld, ase 10 17) 1S 2 19018 
Valentine 5 4 ake hab aly uRy e 
SCOtio nteeee eines ne ore rec tities < Bg at Hy etl Le rou 


The next shoot will be held on Dec. 22. 


Crescent Athletic Club. 


Bay Ridge, L. 1., Dec. 7.—The first contest for the December 
cup was closely contested; yet of the fourteen contestants but one— 
Mr. W. W. -Marshall—made the possible 60. The conditions were 25 
jareet expert traps; 25 targéts, magautrap; handicap allowances 
added: Se a : ; 


—Expert— —Magautrap— 

Hdcp. Broke. Hdep. Broke, Total. 
W W Marshall.......... AiG: 19 6 19 50 
Dr J J Keyes..... aah 21 4 20 49 
F E Mendes. -. 12 i 2 16 48 
H L Meyer.-:.. Cea 16 13). i es 47 
H M Brigham...... tee ei 22 0 24 46. 
Teo etatriec: [emeesrt sveere a 7 5 18 45 
eG onic Sopra penne tao VW 6 16 45 
F B Stephenson\....-.... 1 Ze 1 20 44 
{; G Stephenson, Jr....... 2 19 2 21 44 
H A Bourne............. 18 g 13 9 Ate 
H B Vandeveer,....+-,-+ 16 5 17 43 
Gapt Money,,-2..+0s-.s.5 “22 1 18 A as 
FA Bedford... 5 gaee.s--- 19 g 10 14 42 
ee JI McDermott. yerfeses, 3 14 3 4 Ba - 


I jNewarls N. J.-The Forester Gun Club had a good attendance at- 
their 


Two-man team shoot for Sykes cup, 25 targets, expert traps; 25 
targets, Magautrap: 


Se VPLERS “Expert - ~*~ 2=Magautrap—) 
Hdep, Broke= ~Hdcp. Broke.'~ Total. 
Bourne s.secesssscseas 19 ie «10 14 49° 
Bedford seeccenenecaces 10 iss 8 16 4G—95 
Brigham .....2,....... 0 21 0 23 44 
ISGVES iceatccmkiwceran 4 22 2 22, 49—93 
Marshall <yityelsaipen 0G 14 4 2 : & 
PalGier 125.033 b vise =e 0: ell 3 18 4i—92 
MG yee cstmiee ls sche od 23 0 22 46 
McDermott ..:5....... 3 17 2 21 43—89 
Hopkins ........- neeek 0 18 4 10 38 
@hapmat! (ece.ces ce ee 18 6 16 43—81 


Consolation handicap, 25 targets, expert traps, handicap allow- 


ances added: 


Handicap, Broke. Total. 
Bi AL Bedtord }ostias 2.2: bh eee or ene 10 15 25 
Mendes ....- eRe eco Riek ond tee EEE 13 12 25 
BVT shall’ Reach epee lee hie ese ce bts eed ie aH 18 ud 
AVE Ya Tiler MEL 23.5 gamed hla cesen walters Ree 92, 22 24 
Meer © oo wetmitss pets steers sensed am, ee sn tt = 23 
ELOpINS | sPavep svete een ne. sae ante ace cet 16 22 
Geo Stephenson, Jr...../..2-..esvesecees 2 7 19 
facke Pr ess 4 teaser ee tee PAPE Ae Aagks 16 18 
WLCIDERITIOEL syria t Lote peer ne tink ere oases eickets 3 12 als 
Shoot-off, 15 targets, expert traps, handicap allowances added: 
MV eSe ets Mbit. ee a ngnn tnd cUag eg htade 7 8 15 
Bedford ....,...... RR ener tes kee Pasaaete 7 4 1, 


Shoot for trophy, 10 pairs, magautrap; handicap allowances 
added: 


Marshall ....... SUH ee es ahs Sey wt 7 20 
TRELEY Ties ad ct NS Cy eat Pata rag ade ence 49 1 13 14 
Gov apoletaaly rey 534555, 098e re cre tated hoe 0 13 13 
GeStepHenspny, Sirs bance sms scia ses saels eee. ob 12 13 


Sweepstake, 25 targets, magautrap: F. B. Stephenson 26, 


Brigham 22, Jack 17, Meyer 17, 
Brooklyn Gun Club. 


Brooklyn, L, I., Dec, 7.—The weekly shoot of the Brooklyn Gun 
Club was active in the way of competition, though not numerous 
in the way of attendance. Several matches were shot, the main 
one being between John Wright and Super, at 30 singles and 10 
pairs, the former winning by a Score of 41 to 34.. The main event 
was the Prize Cup Handicap, at’ 25 targets. This event was wor 


by King. The scores: 

Broke. Hdep, Total. 
Suhr ote ease poostese 1101010111101111101111111—20 4 24 
apy Borlandes ups sceaste 1010110011001110010011000—13_.. 10 23 
Wiiehtee sees phe einen oe -1111010010100101101111111—17 2 19 
Rider ....... eee »- + -1001000110011100001001101-—-11._ 13. 24 
EO pare see aes ae >. --O11L0LN0LIIITAO AI T010—39-— 7 25 


New Utrecht Gun Club. 


Interstate Park, L. I., Dec. 7.—There was a light wind, about 
9 o'clock in direction, hardly strong enough to affect the flights 
of the birds. The silver cup, the prize im event No; 3, was the 
one which was to have been shot for on the 4th inst, Mr. W- J. 
Lurgan won in No. 1 event, Mr. F. D, Creamer won. in-No. 2. 
Mr. G. W. Hagedorn won in .No. 2: 


Nos. 1 and 2 were at 7 birds, for prizes. All stood at 28yds.: 


No, 1. No. 2 
be Greamenicg ::te erat bette | ht iat +. 2212202—6 » 1112111—7 
Wem Meelutareriite on tenis re atone te 2222222—7 > -2112221—T 
R- W Haff...... Pee ty ee ies an ooo 20*0220—3 9+ 411112227 
J Stevens..... Fete ey Oe: Fes ie ve et 2101140—4 1221210—6 
F Butler ....5 ez 3 Bence eens ane tna wal ee cake ues 2212002—5 

Shoot-off of No, 2, miss-and-out: : 

Creamer .,....- Coa eerss NSIT s eit, be Oe ees an 0 
Vet Stool kay ces Sa gee 11110 


No. 3 was at 15 birds, for silver cup. -No. 4 was at 5 birds, for 


birds. No. 5 was at 5 birds, for birds, then miss-and-out: 
No, 3 No, 4 No. 5. 
F D Creamer, 28.......... 2110w 12001—3 1122226 
Ry W-Hafty 28)... ~ -D1Z22221"22110I—VB ee eee 
WJ -Lurgan, 28,2... ..<...- 1212211212*2021—13 ss. cor 
Ty) W Morfey; 30.......... 121211222220122—14 kas sewn 
GW Hagedorn, +29. 20.2.2. .122222221122222 915 » 68 is 122711—§ 
eK yrs eos: weer deer 121212212220*2% 12 01214 1211105 
CM Meyer, 30.2555.20....2222221222011 227271 iS 
J Stevens, 2820..2.0. Cpl a 1201w Sots Er. mee 
WESTERN. TRAPS. 
os) : 
Garfteld Gun Club. 
Chicago, Dec. 7.—The appended scores were made on our 


grounds to-day, on the oecasion-of the fifth trophy shoot of the 
first series. T. W. Eaton won Class A trophy;-A, D. Dorman won 
Class B trophy, both on scores of 11 out: of 12, while C. J. Wolff 
extended his mortgage on Class C by kiling his usual 9. 

The day was an unpleasant one for trapshooting, the air being 
damp and very chilling. Quite a heavy fog hung over the grounds 
toward evening, making the shooting difficult. : 

The birds were a mixed lot, among them being some very fast 
ones, while most were good average birds, with an occasional 
aater The, attendance was fair, considering the weather con- 

itions. 

At a meeting of the board of directors, held to-day, it was decided 
to divide our regular series of fourteen shoots into two series of 
seven shoots each; also tq divide prize money in the middle, ap- 
propriating one-half of it to each series. © 

Members-must shoot in four of the seven contests of a series to 
be eligible to win a trophy, and trophies awarded are the four best 
scores made during the series. We adopted the above plan on 
targets during the sunimer, and found it to give’the;most satis- 


faction and encouragement of any yet used.. “All members to be ~ 


reclassified at the end of each series: c 
GCHEp Kehlet nese c wee eeee ee se ene at 211120000001— 6 


0200*0—1 
JBC E ES oa ese aibecertogh sprit SASS 111611271200— 9°» 412211—6 
H WN Delano.-........ inbastneaeocnecse 210222120**2— 8- © 21*)*2—4 
A D Dorman...... nee estate aes sloret a anal Lerten 27171*111221 11 -§21112—5 
J MeDonalde: ieee s-stess ss creer erioitce 02*2010010*0— 4 101121—5 
W T Johnson....... cigs etme die 21*122112210 10° 4121116 
DW SHA OT pre «easels ar bo Qbne seo 127221211102—11.. « #111*1—4 
Ba Baton earns: 1-3 ‘ASK RBA BRA BEHEE A 211100011201— § =, 201211—5 
AS Mic Gowanumn saat atlsle <= sins st-'s-neis'eie's . » 100*1222020%— Gi 111222—6 
Nt 1p QUOT ES aE as eae. -12*210110"22— Qe *11212—5 
Diy (Shaw, inate ss otadgesedeee Se eo tAd220110111—I Ore 2.203 
SENViolitet cvs annus evecrs or semeae - -100000020202— fac ....- 
WAY JoneSs<cnc<cccclaas sn cececectescsseee con V0ZL2000— ‘Taner .....2 
ip EG. Gea ees “Ged sand 002121212121—10-= ...... 
TG) Barnardes eae stems worn ietesicn .- -012022112202—28\= 211*21—5 


Dr. J. W. MerzE, Sec’y. 
Trap at Watson’s Park, . os 


Watson’s Park, Burnside-Crossing, Ill., Dec. 3.—The following 
events took place at Watson’s Park last week: - & 
Dec. 3.—Fifteen birds, handicaps: </ \ 


Mowardel mest ss een doe. cee AOOOQI2ZITIONIG2- 12 =: 210212232122232—14 
Wilkes ..... Desist Recep reer peee eo “| 212222191121 211—15 - - 
Walters; lst cn joer tts vets 0022111121022201-12 ~» 012010022101220— 9 
Wualsony doe. oe enone 2211220112201210— 8 = ......-....6. 
Ten-bird sweeps: | { ; 
EO Wards wate ciate certs oe heat soos L22201T122— 9  1222001021— 7 
WAKES | Yvissan che ee BR see -2011112121—10,---2491021201— 8 
WEEN SES) sactianrey naan decccereessseeees0221201002— 6 271112411 9. 
Wilson. ibis ek sscen oes Anne. SOs ee MH: 1121102222— 9  3222121010— 8 -. - 
tele yee esd ed das ccs See 0222221112— 9 _ -1000221102— & 
Lennard eet re creiiete lets: 110111— § "0112001292 7 
Sames |; -, 
Howard ...... oe, ciela'n 4 a0 vtepueceaen se tl olI2122%— 9 2123991192 10, 
Wilkes ........4 nt ae ae 1220111212— 9 “°° 1210111000— 6 
Wialtets. 2 kupeiee es tc ate Screens Sab aaRe LO2*10412— 7 12200w 
Wilson. .....vs5 Oe Ages reser sire 2212122202— 9 ~~ 11000w 
Dec. 7.—Fifteeen live birds per man: ” eee 
‘Elbert ........222222222221000 12 Hosler ...... .20102011200202— 8 
R B Mack....002002212001122— 9 Barto .........202112112111022—13 


Mrs Carson...202101110001010— § Dr Carson ,.,.212221200201222—12 


Dr Miller... ..102111121221071—43 = 
; ip Rayetpea 


FOREST AND STREAM. . 


~ *Not eligible for medal. 


‘ . ae 


Keystone Shooting League. 


Hotuessure Junetron, Philadelphia, Dec. 7-Mr, 1) W. Budd 


took the honors in the cup event, with good birds to test the skill, 


and good competitors to force good effort, 

., The competition of the league has diminished somewhat recently, 
and to stimulate it, it is said that the board of governors are con- 
sidering a series of twelve-man team matches with the Frankford 
Gun Club, for a trophy now held by the latter, and a twelve-man 
team contest at live birds with the Baltimore Shooting Association. 
Also a team match-with Baltimore and New York at 15 birds per. 
man, oe match in each city. Also J. K. Starr is now preparing a 
programme for a liye-bird tourney, which will be shot on the 
grounds of the Keystone League early next year. The tourney will 
run through two days, atid the principal event will be a 50-bird 
handicap, open to all, $50 entrance. 

The challenge cup contest had ten contestants, of whom four 
tied. Mr. Fox withdrew, and in the shoot-off among the three in- 
terested, Mr, Budd won. The conditions were 10 birds, 28yds. 
rise, semi-monthly event; ties to be shot off at 3 birds, The scores: 


A H Fox. ..s20020-0n2de22n222—10 FEF Hobbs...... ++ 003202222222 — 9 
C Fitzgérald......+.12122221/1—10 C Busby......,.... 1202221221— 8 
I W Budd.......«.2222221122-10 CC Geikler.....-..-.- 22*2222220— 8 
J Leek... ...000026+001222221222-10 F W Van Loon, ..2111022001— 7 
J Brewer..... seeesnaden2212*—9 J Bower.....ss00s5 00120*2222— & 


The club handicap, an event at 10 live birds, $1 entrance to mem- 
bers, sweepstake, entrance $2.50, resulted as follows: 


Weeek, (2900 J. . oe ns 221122212210 Brewer, 28.......-.- 1112210*#22— 
Winchester, 30..... 222222222210 Busby, 27.......:.0. 1222200222— 8 
Hobbs, 28........-- 2222221221—10 Leedom, 26......... 2*22221110— & 
TUG} coo beraerateaterore 112211222210 Van Loon, 28...... 221*21012i— 8 
WOarby.)2is cra woes 2221222222—10 Bower, 26....+.0s+5+ 2202221002— 7 
Geikler, 27......... 2022222222 9 Fitzgerald, 27....... 1**0100w 
Sweepstake,, 7 birds, 30yds, rise, $28 entrance, Rose system: 
Biddle ea c alesse sees en 0l2221o Go SBTBwer sees eeeet one es 0: 
Bower sscsees00 mae sais *102222-5 Leek ....... were tik) oo 222" 112—F 


Hobbs ....4:3.--..+----2022222—7, 


Columbus Gun Club, 


Cotumsus, Wis., Dec. 2.—Following are the scores made by 
members of the Columbus-Gtn Club at live birds, on Novy. 28, the 
club disposing of over 600 first-class birds. The weather was good, 
with the exception of a high wind blowing directly across the 
traps, making it a difficult job to stop fast birds within bounds. 

Our local club expects to hold a big live-bird shoot, after the 
holidays, open to the world: : 


Twenty-five live birds, $5 entrance, 30yds.: 
G@ OrDeringtz. <0. 2h. Risdecces teens aoe oe sL2121122022227111111*22"—21 
H O Anderson....8.. fjcs.c0ss0000 eno eme -21212111122*210"212010202—19 


‘R. F. Topp vs. R: D. Rutledge, 50 birds per man, loser to pay for 
birds and a’ wine supper: 


TR GES SLOp Diu cacy a's le teas eee hss - -02*02001022120020*2111001—14 
11.0200012*10*121120101111—16—30 
RD Rutledge... /..2 sess. fie Walaa 1*12212210210212102121010—19 


1222222201221022202211222 2241 
Twenty-five birds, 30yds. rise, $5 entrance, birds extra, high guns: 


GeO Dering ces ees eess ase Ee osteo 1*22120021112222121102111—21 
Eig hae ATA CL GUS OM ayaa sors eek ea eee ee rere 2021202122102221122221210—21 
Dr Floor ..2. sec See ete Cela 27122020221011000212*01010—15 
Jee ADE WEST Av Ls fe ys ae eee hie Aa ae ah PREC 1200120001111200211102202—16 
Guy TOS Cie cmc tin oe rdiees ite sid oboe 112110*002111110010000102—14 


Twenty-five birds, 30yds. 


rise, 
moneys, 60 and 40 per cent.: 


$5 entrance, birds extra, two 


LEVEE Die e Rcerine te hire tae ee a 2122102220202102221222122—21 
Any ADUGTSOMs oa ptes eas ea Biase cesioe la! 212010212102121101110*222—19 
eB erin. yrs cus anees dataeteted vase sletel aes O0102*w 

DP ELOOTM eae fete he dtn weal aoente Mee tice *2221000002220220020w 

Pe DeDurants 22. 2 as er ee tid 001010200110020000000w 
IWiES SViopiwees tebe teanelessce marie eee #01 2010211020010w 

R D Rutledge............. Srats!cleve noosa Retr 2200210112221022w 

Ketiye DL GSey ELS Pee UO noe yc Selsce anaes 12211110010w 

TARO pprye tes sas dees anite Bas tes cet 10liw 

Twenty-five birds, 30yds. rise: : 

FAT ORARGELBOU eee dentate = yanceueheet 22:21202222221110122"21222 29 
[COME OD Cinta (uit scare eet 2221022202222112222121111—23 


Bostoa Shooting Associationn. 


WeExuincton, Mass., Dec. §.—Following are the scores made at 
shoot held on grounds of Boston Shooting Association, Dec. 7: 


Events: i123 4 6 6 7 8 91011 12 18 14.15 16 17 18 19 

Targets: 10 15 10 15 10 15 20 10 15 20 10 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 15 
Herbert ...... $11 718 91016-61116 6131211 911131414 
Rea ELaiststscetsterare 9 8 812 51217 81015 61312 911 913 812 
Dennison ..... 695 8 8 812 5 912 711 912 910 8 712 
Git setae: G59 -G 9) S14 da Se Sete Gus Oe Te. L, 
Ge Roya vases 813 610 81218 91219 $12 141313 13 1012-01 
Elctace! s25.se5 Bertie DC HPs Ly eek been, tees Neate at deen wo eee 
soAMe! 455 %52< Pm BT) 62003) b108 bess! Sell Dee Toga anes eu dee cies 
Iyarel scneddasens Sadek met ae AS Se mat A ey Lhe ta he 
Richards ...., 4... +... 71115 6 613 6 13:10 12 10 13 11 12 11 
Ellyson : Me ene sine of Ie So dei Oeloeian Oelooler tly 1ST 
Bannter (2.1225 achive -~2. -. 14 51014 7 9 41 7 6101110 
Puck , if Sept: - «+ - 144 81015 6101113111012 813 
PRONE? Renec tees wis ieee Boek rose h Yee aU Pahl ob eRe ea! 
RATHER toe iecte PE RP Pe een py hr? eS UU ee Pe pets y Oe 
PHI PSs os, re sioea ke Sabac tea) eae Page et eo 4 kon lat oye Do ee na ese 
pFverahtien, (cua: nae sae N pcre Lhe be EOE Ce Rene ees 
Williams os EAE Bee eee om Peg plese Sep hy Coe LOR ter Speen eee oe 
MSOISORT ta sttstgt are emGte re oy. che we Wels bag Bivilpses eee eee 
Barry. ..s0 dea sees or ele-Nes mane sorte soel0, paléhelQuucoes 
sKallves ~seaan obese Soe ee nit ee an ta OUes) SP) eee Reece a ss 
Hawkins= ..teyersseee a4 oss ae 2 10-1)..5, Fee yee 
ary OMG efela pa le Se i BAe on -HWRHB On 
Peabody ae ag Aes Pr rtfron pte i ni St ieglieay 1BA 
Ie PeLt nue ore sce nemeenre =e - 1110101110 910 


Westmount Gun Club, 


Monrrear, Que., Dec. 9.—There was an enthusiastic gathering 
of lovers of the gun at the Westmount Gun Club grounds, Mon- 
treal, Saturday afternoon, to witness the contests for the individual 
trophy between Messrs. Galbraith and Hutcheson, and the spoon 
Shoot, open to the members of the clitb. 

The day was clear, keen and sharp, with a head-on wind that 
made the swiftly. thrown targets very uneven in their flight—either 
Sarees or skimmers—like a frightened grouse whirring for its 
covert, 

Mr. Galbraith secured a win on the trophy with a score of 1 
against Mr, Hutcheson’s 16. Dr. Oliver Dattbed the best aoe 
with a score of 19 out of 20. Elliott took second prize with 16 
broken targets, 

In the uther events that followed, Mr. Nash smashed 24 out of 
25, closely followed by N. P. L., Kennedy, Elliott and James. 

Next Saturday Mr. Galbraith has to defend the trophy against 
Kennedy, and the winher then has to face N. P. L.; then comes 
Hutcheson, which event will wind up the trophy contests. 

Every shooter present used Robin Hood powder, loaded and re- 
loaded in Robin Hood shells. STANSTEAD. 


Woodlake Gun. Club, 


Woop Lake, Neb.,, Dec. 5.—The regular weekly shoot of 
Wood Lake Gun Club took place on the club’s phate eae 
having been postponed from yesterday on account of a blizzard. 
wwhich made it impossible to run off the shoot with any degree of 
Sue ee S M 

AS usual with postponed shoots, the attendance was 
standard. However, those who were present had a on Bae 
and were treated to some pretty good shooting for beginners, as 
also an exciting shoot-off for the medal between Le Roy Leach 
and Chrysler, the former winning on 5 straight, his opponent 
accounting for only 3 of his'5. Mrs; W. A, Leach kept score, to 
the Sntine Sa AeHoN ir all, and Mr. W, A, Leach, in addition to 
running the traps, made the high score for th ‘ 
with a run of 14 straight, = i arose 2 a 

Tuesday of each week will be regular shoot day hereafter, 

Following are the scores in’ the event at 25 targets: “W, A. 
Peach 2 Le Roy Leach 18, W, Chrysler 18, Frank Day 15 Brahm- 
stralt- 8. i é 


Lracr, 


480 


F OREST AND STREAM, 


(Dec, 14, 1908. 


Asizona, Sportsmen’s Association. 


Puenix, Ariz—The following account of the ninth annual 
tournament of the Arizoua Sportsmen’s Association was written 
by the secretary, Mr. W. L. Pinney, and sent to us by him; 


Tuesday, Nov. 26, 


There was a large attendance of spectators. The quality of the 
competition was of a high order. Event No. 4, the field medal 
championship event, was won by J. M. Aitken, of Phcenix, atter 
a hot shoot-off of a tie with Clark, of Phcosnix. The individual 
championship bluerock medal, event No. 6, was won by E. EB. 
McVeagh, with a clean score of 26. 
during the day was made by Aitken—36) The highest general 
average of the day, cutting out the field shoot (which does not 
count in a general average), was carried off by Charles Weber, of 
Tucson, with an average of a fraction oyer 91 per cent.; he was 
closely followed by five or. six other shooters, with averages of 
over & per cent. Whe highest total of the day’s shoot, including 
the field shooting, was made by Clark, of Phcenix—92l% per cent. 
The general average madé by Mr. Seaver, representing the 
Winchester Repeating Arms Company, of San Francisco, was a 
fraction of one per cent. under that of Mr. Weber, of Tucson. 


Events: 45 6 7 8 9 Broke 
Targets: ; 15 20 2515-2015 155 
Aitken 72, si52 es) 2, eoec detec titolo 10 1518 15 18 22121913 142 
Miller) 232g fees caqdaderentesnaers « 10 1218 20121815 134 
Holmes 2.0.0.0 peep ececewerene 15.12 281518 15 132 
McVeagh 1415 25141915 142 
WPOMES | sRhariticlele Deed ch Paateste A 12 14 21 14 18 12 131 
MOtINe dvssas seems ; Wi2tW 1712 «8181 
Knoblock : 1215181731810 122 
Weber” 5.) ees naeees, Racca da bes 1015-18 10 18 23151914 142 
DO) Gite Meee sta Ls streets ink 10 13:20 1317 22131914 141 
Glark aids Oi eee 9141791517 24141714 148 
Reheencs fe OM. a... ann eeanenaeina 7 11 16 10 20 16 138 15 11 119 
ed Obs sulle coats eerie een 8 14 20 .. 18 24 15 17 18 sep 
att ee: sy res aga ee Ae eens 10 10 20 11 16 24 131715. 133 
Jade uess hh Mi Shh Beng oe en eae ry eae Olocderee Heth Loew oe Ue 
Ronstadt .. 7 917 11 1415 13 11 11 108 
Watkins 813819 181817131614 181 
Davison 7 13-15 11 2 tee BE aR 
Issoglio amid gt? a Oa a a 
FL OAVvicin's arc eben bres iret cece ate 613 13 .. 18 2415 17 18 
Mercalli, Mets pee sere se lennon 10 1219 18 .. 21 14 18 13 ans 
MOC At teh prc. sciereiince cer acent relente 814171215 24141815 187 
MES ss oP ee Dat edse bans, Laat om peels 10 1417 13 19 22 1418.11 ~=188 
Whaley ........ Shales Bue Sh isthie techs 612 15 11 14 2013 13 .. no 
IFLATEISON: avd netncca chs sathiehaeere csoa LODGED at Vee ee aly ght 
PEON ATIMEIs a ss ce en.a ec cise entities air 610111817 201218 11> 117 
IW allAGe sa vt. ceanseseieeites SUSE at) At a ete he Re aor 
Wi leriGire ie. oe tt oe eevee Sy Soe so 
PAs GPCRS ee SAA inee saat he neds 8 51012 8.. 14 15 
CAMITS Ede hee Pie emp oue ocean nesters 4 9111417 .. 121811 . 
i ge A ei ets 
416 1418 24142013 142 
5111016 7il 7 Ms 
Slay 5 (2d oat 
Movturede sate pa tied dad wile e oe eA rele od ae , 
1115. ae 
sntensersteretenl Nile GR yee Te eS NEARS LS ee B22 
Meg thy atten Ree De titel Mrs ; 
PPT ESL iste atte tdsteeaapse bette rae ce eee oo eran Pine e.- BPs 


Wednesday, Nov. 27. 


The weather was perfect to-day, and the birds were good. Quite 
a large number of spectators were on hand to witness the sport, 
and among them were several of the fair sex. 

The tie between Holmes and Graham for the individual cham- 
pionship medal will be shot off to-morrow in event No, 3, which 
was not completed on account of darkness. 

Between squads several of the shooters went over and shot 
bluerocks on the club grounds, and made excellent scores, indi- 
cating that high class shooting may be expected to-day at blue- 
rocks, 


Event No. 1, 7 live birds, entrance $3/50; 50, 30 and 20 per cent.: 


Bowman ..+.+ ST hrn rt 22210026 Purcell) foi cn eee erst uve 1121220—6 
Aitken) 12s sccdmenccanes 22120116 ‘W Miller ........: . 2 = «2220200—4 
(Fiolimess yy sete. ees QOU2Z2T2*—5 Weber co... ccc cccecns es 1112201—6 
Mi (Grahame, passes oe 2212222—T Ronstadt .....0.,...006 0102221—5 
NGralianieeseese tes es 2121210—6 Carlisle ..... Seeenariaas: 2200220—4 
VATS Steps tes see cae 22121217 McPherson ............ 2J11022—5 
USSORM Ome at ce eee 2120222—6 Savers .....0ccccessess 2022222—6 
Kao blocksctaesvecestss. 2222222—T Glatk ..:<<se< Fer anen ts 1122101—6 
PEG drat bess seen escent 022*000—2 CC Miller....2......... 2U11011—5 
1g (vase Je, See eee pe ere 22220206 Morin ites tas ee aie 201021%*—4 
eae Prats mit Sane oe 2122122—( . Bebee .........2.0005- .1011121—6 

OVA RT, Gare cits «ox tania 2e2.02—p) Witaley woxcesse cee ls cee 1000101—3 
IW) SRA Ss eee eS nee 0101122—5 Fowler ......:.22.....: 22*1101—5 
McDonald. ........:... 20202014 Barks oo sce cscs sethseces 1022111—€ 
Adamson eee ace nee 1201112—6 Hawkins .:.:....08.5).. 1220210—5 
ORES Ii t weheiates ie oes rer 1001*21—4 Gwynne .........5...... 202*101—4 


Event No, 2, 15 live birds, individual championship medal-event; 
entrance $6.50; high gun takes medal, second high gun 25° per 
cent., third high gun 15 per cent., and fourth high gun 10° per 
cent. of net purse: 


Bowman ...... 12212201100 w Fowler-........ 112011212211021—18 

Aitken ........1222%2129222212-14 Jones ....... «© 212122221122*21—14 

Holmes ....... 222212112222122 15. Bebee ......... 210221112200210—11 

M Graham....20000w Issoglio ...... 202202020221221 11 
~Graham......212212221212222 15 Watkins ...... 2*22222*2222022 1) 

Miller...... 222722207222" w Hawkins ......20000w nt 

Morin ...+.--. 2*11111100210 w Whaley ......*1000w 

INES ys sate Seine 122111111011121—15. McPherson ...*01100w 

Adamson ..... 21120*111*1120 w Hildreth ..... 0120020 w 

Knoblock ..... 02 022* w - McDonald ....211*0010 w 

Purcell” 7.0.1.9 0212210221200 w Davidson .~....112120102112202—12 

Ronstadt ..... 200212222*1 20% w Gwynne ..... *1011120% w 

Iseine AAG sinoxen 22021*222200 w Garhiste™eorseees 220222220222222 13 

Weber .......: 212112012102201—12 Clark .......J. 101210200 w 

Jordan ........ 112222222020121—13 


Event No, 8, 12 live birds, McVeagh ‘handicap; entrance $5: 


Tart oabae see © acne 2122212227210 McDonald, 28....10111111* w 
Purcell, 28... 27222200 w Ronstadt, 27...... 22221222020%— 9 
Aitken, 30... -*0lw Watkins. 28.0)... 22211102111*—10 
Adamson, 28...... 2J1221212111—11 Shaw, 27......... OF0U0L w 
Gwynne, 27..-.... 011201* w Utting, 26........ 12102*0 w 
Holmes, 31....... 222222121112—12  Knobiock, 27..... *22222200 w 
J Graham, 31....222021200w Nones: #30) ap eye 22212111222%—31 
M Graham, 28....21121221121]12 Weber, 29........ 211222222120—11 
Bark,” 28: es) -c44- 1211102212211 Downs, 28........ 2771122222222—11 
McPherson, 28...*1210 y Bebeée, 28.....:...202110221220— 9 
Jordan, 30........ 121221112001—10 Ives, 29........... 202221201 w 
Wilson, 26..5..-.. 222220122012—10 Fowler, 28........ 119211120110—10 
Warrison, 27...... 12002117 w “Lanter, 260 icscsns 1941119121233 
Garlislew 28a. aay 202112202200— 8 Issoglio, 27....... 221212110212—11 
Kritser, 26....... 2222100* w Morin, 28,...:....220121210 w 
Clark, 29..... see -212111222212—12 McVeagh, 82..... 222222220929 12 
F He the regular bluerock eyents for yesterday the scores were as 
ollows; ; 
Events: ~ 12 13 14 15 16 Events: 12 13 14 15 16 
Targets: 15 20 15 25 15 20 Targets: 15 20 15 25 15 20 
Miller ......... 138 16 14 241218 Downs ........ 815 12 18 13 18 
Morin ......... 15 19 15 251519 MWilart .... - 10 14 18 16 12 17 
Watkins -- 18 18 14 20 14 16 Morrell .. ii 18 11 20 13 17 
Knoblock «> 11 19 12-22 1220 McPherson .... 8 13 13 14 10 12 
Issoglio a FOnLG: OOPS SRGWIEr: Seeeeee - 121,18 16 8 16 
awkins ....... 18 171323 1218 Utting ......... 11 16 12 .: 10-18 
TVeg piss ce ace dee 15 17-12 28 1416 Warrison ...... 13:19 11 .. .. 19 
McVeagh ...... 15 2018 281518 Gwynne ....... 9141115 9 17 
eaver ..s..ee<. 14 19 18 21 14 20 Weber ......... 14 20 15 24 14 17 
ordan .-s.cs.s. 181618 21 1416 Ronstadt ...... 12 14 14 18 78 10 
Whaiey .c..0-6 1161216 916 Clark .......... 14 16°14 20 15 19 
jouzs Ae 3 -eoe 1216 13171516 Fowler ........ 18-11 13 16 8 16 
cDonald .... 131915211817 Aitken ........ 14 16 13-24 14 20 


yee SWViISOT “eee oe eel ee 
W214 \Bebee” vye.ease oe os 0h 2 4 8 

Elijalestetes cocucesn erences Lee 
Wallace cosecraceg gees os f es 


Purcell pees tp 
Holmes ....... 151 
Adamson ...... 1317 18 
J Graham....-. i 


iS) 

Shaw .isc.c2e:. 1242 8 4. 
8 4 
) 


The longest straight run’ 


In the shoot for the $400 diamond medal, the four-man team 
event, No, 15, 50 targets per man, the scores were as follows: 
Jerome Gun Club’ Team, Phoenix Gun Club Team, 


Knoblock ........ Pee ell AGTaDI> Qeken 5. co stitoas $a AD 
Miller ch . 48 JeGecaham~ 2. .t.00 wae 
Hawkins veered, sianwer sesh ss tee 135 
ibordanieluy-nwes ulanereee 48—182 Aitken ...... tel ea te ene 
Bisbee Gun Ciub Team, Bluerock G. C. Team, Tucson. 

Adamsen) 220020 is kk 48 Milic\eashs cose ye vebeye 48 
Ives Peer eecatesseesee sens 48 Weber sisisscisccsss esses 40 
penes Sache bare EL Le 44 tdi bor SRS Oe ee: 

OWS ATE eP Rennie nal AD ISOS East “oeeseect wlamed anaes 40—158 


In event No. 19, the two-man team shoot, 25 targets per man, 
entrance $5 per team, the following scores were made: 


ON hd SS Node He eiry a ho 21 M’ (Graham “i. .arss..s er _-19—35 
Tscritser— = aes hee ee pre enee 20—41 Weber ....,.-.200-00-0> vow edd 

BULLS tec papdnlv ssh a eee aly ANOMSTAUL. ue cterasttete smitty ase « 12—36 
Wilson 2 osieeSateie ofits Noite de—OS. VV ALKINISE Zoo, vita een anne 25 
Hawkins RTE cate McPherson ......++0..0+.16—41 
WSSGSIO WE -Pemance dase IAT) Bebes® Coaneccehnercaetaeaneel 
AMtKen anige reese cna e323 4 24 IVES aos eee ee eras ly ate 
(Carlisies ce se eeleaaanien, 16-40 Purcell ..... Aer e tole g 17 
BP aWee prereset ibe eee 16 McVeagh ....... see 22—39 
IOVS. —wEGN Wen vy ceme ce fit eNLOrin % Seee ects sera cee 
Jones! dWaetahen ee arene 22 Bowler” ihejc¢deetensee ose el5—38 
GWiVTITes) ea Been eee 18—40 Harrison wssceeececcceneees 23 
Wihaleve Pe ickeeeiais pee eee 21 Morrell sian arbi Apatite 18—41 
AtdamSornde tnkawtee eee 22—43  oMeDonald! t.cStcneraciesies 22 
Tolmes 2, Bond nay yascaate PDowiman oenerrateessea ver - 11—33 


The members of the Phcenix Gun Club in the evening gave to 
the members of the Axizona Sportsmen’s Association a most en- 
joyable banquet, noted’ for good-fellowship, an excellent menu and 
an all-round good time, The banquet was'spread in the Hotel 
Adams’ banquet room, and the tables were most beautifully deco- 
rated. p - 

After the banquet there was a business meeting of the Associa- 
tion, at which it was decided to hold the next tournament at Bishee. 

New officers were elected as follows: President, W, H. Adam- 
son; Secretary, Toney Downs; Treasurer, Walter Bowman, all of 
the Bisbee Club. 

The chair was instructed to appoint one member of each club 
taking part in the tournament to serve as vice-presidents, the whole 
number to form a board of control to decide questions not pro- 
vided for in the by-laws. The appointments were Geo, Davison, 
Bisbee; A, J. Knoblock, Jerome; J. H. Holmes, Kingman; J. M. 
Aitken, Phenix; M. E, Morin, Prescott; E. E. McVeagh, Tucson; 
Wm. H. Seaver, San Francisco, 


Thursday, Nov, 28, ° 


Early in the morning the live-bird programme of the day before 
was being completed in the park, the bluerock events of the day’s 
programme were being shot outside, at the club’s grounds, Large 
numbers of spectators were at each place, which increased in the 
afternoon at the target events, the live-bird event being completed 
before noon: Records were broken all along the line. In the 
medal events at bluerocks the winners made higher scores than 
ever before made in these events, and in the four-man team shoot 
al] the teams but one scored higher than any:team had ever done 
before in Arizona, the previous high recordebeing in 1897, 163, 
made by the Tucson Club, at Prescott. 

The star shooting of the day was doné by Morin, of Prescott, 
Who ran 85 straight targets without a miss, and out, of the 135 
shot at during the day scored but four misses. 

One of the most pleasing features of the day was a purse of, $100, 
donated by the citizens of Phoenix, to be added to the. purses,. 
which greatly increased the interest in the events of the closing 
day. Mr. James Bark was instrumental in securing this donation. 

The visiting members are loud in their praises of-the treatment 
they received at the hands of the local gun club, lunch being served 


free on the grounds all during each day, and of the elegant ban- 


quet at the Hotel Adams, Wednesday night. 
The ties in the MecVeagh handicap live-bird event will probably 
be shot off this afternoon, if enough birds can be secured. 


Friday, Nov. 29. 


At 10 o’clock the match at 60 live birds each between Jos. H. 
Holmes, of Kingman, and D. D. McDonald, of Prescott, for $125 
a side took place at Phoenix Park, with the following result: 
Inkeihietay owes 221212121 1222222222222) 222021 122222222222012221 22249 
McDonald ....... 22211112112021221102101122112121101121*11121221221—45 


The bluerock match between Holmes and McDonald for $125 
each took place at the gun club’s grounds yesterday afternoon at 
1:30 P. M., each man shooting 25 targets down, with the result 
that Holmes won this match also, with a total score of 86 out of 
100, against McDonald’s 85, : 

After the match, sweepstake events were shot off, as follows: 


Events: © : 22 13) 4 S67 685910. Shot 

Targets: 15 15 20 15 15 20 15 20 2510 at. Broke. 
Mitken ..2:t2c..- nee 15 14 20 15 1419 .. 20 25... 145 «148 
SeayeEn ce Lbe eer meteke ent 15 15 19 18 14 19: .. 18:24 .. 145 «137 
IMOtitivcintcrecese te feta alas aisfeulG vale aE alta etse Bee 5 100 85 
Asets, Ete case eerie Be iT OSes, Oates. sie teler 65 65 
(GClanic meyer), ot Sect penne S 13 12: in ieee Boer eet 50. 38 
Betice © ste Suleman caaitinesren SROVIASSee se, Cala vey ee 75 45 
PHONICS cree eon eee tee 14 15 e514 eee an eae 80 76 
VIG Orval dis enieectewts eters 14 15 18 15 14 26 .. 19 22 .. 145 137 
iDlevireyoper 4544 50s eet: WT Fy Toss uate: oste) DD) ce cet 60 $1 
Elijah LL SISO es See IS es a de 75 63 
Tanner AS te Ae comers ce a 40 34 
IE TEENS ase somone te Tt laeate rorg eeg) ota ary eR 20 V7 
Wield paesest Merete ee: A A Ae (OE oe AY sue ne am 45 26 
AV tors) oe AM OHH AMM are ees Ate tes eer AS tte, 25 18 


Birds could:not be secured in time to shoot off the ties in the 
McVeagh handicap, and the ties will be shot off to-morrow morn- 
ing at 9 o’clock. Those tieing for first place are Holmes, Tanner, 
Clark, M. Graham and McVeagh. ; 7 

The programme for the two days’ bluerock shooting amounted 
to 340 targets per man. Leaving out the two team events, the field 
medal event, and the miss-and-out, which did ‘ot. count in the 
general average, there remain 250 targets, which were counted 
on general average for the tournament. The general averages 
figured on this basis are as follows: 


Shotat. Lost. Shotat. Lost. 
v 14 


Getta cee aap 250 Bebees... a5 cassaee te l8O 60 
Meveuee Seah Lost: 250 18 ERALTAS OL Maeseheser as sate 155 27 
SEV Oe 4454555500 250 « 20 IPrncell! t2o%ne see's ,155 61 
PAA PGT ia bee posers “ew eeOU 22 McPherson .........145 60 
Morin ....ccceeeeee 200 23 ito aur oe eae ela 140 36 
Glark toes kee 250 23 Carlisle ..---+eccseee 140° 45 
McDonald ....... 250 24 Utting -2....-5-..5. +120 27 
es wenecenote cae 250 28 Tssoghio | .... Sachin 115 42 
Adamson ..........- 20 28 Fowler ....-. A ant) 33 
IsheltoteR oe saqhoAg AS 250 Bil Paldrethy sire ..+ <<. 100 40 
VERT esrrl Siete eece aces cle [orate 250 31 Sethe EES caorpreme el 39 
ord aie stsemeain 250 BEA PG eRe Coeoctonuun ab 13 
Hawkins .....-++-:- 250 35. Kritser s.c.sssereses 50 10 
Watkins .......--- 7. 2a0 87 _ Davidson ....e..e0e. 45 10 
AV OMS) galsaleeenaeereee 250 88 Wallace tmaacicsles es « 40 16 

ONES ceeceecessecees 250 CPA Menoilse Foy asker 35 ms 
ipne = 4455- pee elses eet 250 AB Valentine .--...-. seen § 
Knoblock ......-.-.. 250 44 Elijah ...2-s222.-22.. 2 6 
omstadte tess scsi 250 72 Wilson ....-.. Beater « abby 3 
Gwynie s5o---a--- 240 $1 M Graham .....,... 15 4 
Whaley) 2.s'o0.=- mae OD: 63 IBANIME Va ts sea cisc sels eel D> 7 
Morrell ..scese.e 222280 38 


The following named contestants who shot.through the entire 
programme, including the two team and the field events, making 
a total of 340 targets, scored as follows: > 

Scored. Per Cent. 


McVeagh, of TCO... 6. cee tc cce eee seee ss taceuwecseGlO 93 
AitlcooGt COREE he ooh aT ASTB 92 
Adamson, of Bisbe@...+s..0.ecreuccceccesnvecvaseecerold 9146 
Weber, of Tucson...cesrenree creteeeeteorsrecremece esol 91 
Clark, Of Phoenix.iveeceecesescceecsceeceececevcseues sO00 9014 


All communications intended for Forest Awp Stegam should - 


always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and 
not to sny individual connected with the paper. = 


ba = 
Oak Grove Gun Club. 

Minnearorts, Mins., Dec. 1—The Oak Grove Gun Club’s turkey 
shoot at targets brought outa small but jolly crowd on Thanks-- 
giving Day. About 2,000 targets were shot at, and a corresponding 
number of shooters were made happy with turkeys, '' 

The H.:C. Hirschy live-bird trophy, emblematic of the individual 
championship of the Northwest, which was won by Mr. Hirschy 
himself at Eau Claire, Wis., on Nov. 30, will be shot for on these 
grounds in the near future, Kid, of Eau Claire, having challenged 
Mr. Hirschy. 

The scores at live birds for the past week, also to-day’s St. Paul 
Review cup, shoot are inclosed: 

St. Paul Reyiew cup: 


Trap score type—Copyright, rgor, by Forest and Stream Fub. Co. 


215815438554852451558914854 
q LRELREY CA SAND ENSAARMASHAR 
Morrison, MW... 2B222223222912998919920 94 
UG ee et i ae ER OES 
f ATPYOYARARASH SSE LESH IY 
Hitschy, 9.c.c;001 22121223030 9020 0308999 20-98 
i 85418458112555155565512415 
RIRRTAYOT SARCEARACINACEARA 
Perry, o(eerae re 2E0T2ZILE 212 2220012202221 1-20 
Ne Ce ee ee ee aed 
iy ARIF IIH EE LEST RON EA A 
Wilkinson, 28 .,... CECE E eS a h me Cine eit ue 
. S4182211548 8485455384498 48 
HYP LLLHEHHA LOCACAE LTE LENECR 
Brench~s25m, cv ate OL12122220%%21011191791922 9-9) . 
YBS52835B5S5512515528 454855 
LATALYYUAF NAZI TARDE T OR” 
Bolle Se sane 222.1212 012*12* 0012121112 20 
Wilkinson wins the cup. 
5% 1222 
: ARAT : LLAA 
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Ossining Gun Club. 


Osstninc, Dec. 2—The attendance was fair at the weekly shoot 
of the Ossining Gun Club on Saturday afternoon. Dec, 7. 
Kromer showed up with a new Parker, while Bissing added a 
few notches to his regular performance with a new made-to-order 
Francotte: i. 


Events: 12346 6 Events: 123 466 
Targets: 10 10 10 15 15 Sp Targets: 10 10 10 15 155p 
R Kromer, Jr.. 775 9 7 3B G Edgers ..... Ee ee Aes 
G Blandfords.2) Oe-8 8. eee oo, onto ns. ail, slept eee 
HY Bissing....- 0 5 Tce ue 4 Wi “Colemant-+ o& i cd) 6g °5 
ASSN cee seten> bean Ashe’ ct ah 
Ca'G. 1B: 
nat oe 
— Answers to Correspondents, 


————o—-—— 


No notice taken of anonymous communications. 


J. L. H., Jersey City, N. J.—In your editorial entitled “Bob 
White,” on Dec. 7, you use the words Ortyx virginianus. I have 
never seen the quail so named, and would like information on the 
subject. My dictionary (the Standard) gives ortygan, a quail-like 
bird. It also gives Colinus virginianus for the quail of the North, 
and Callipepla californica. Ans. Oriyx virginianus was for many 
years the scientific appellation of the Bob White quail. It was used 
almost universally by ornithologists up to about 1885, when the 
term Colinus virginiants was adopted, as it appears in the A. O, U. 
check list for 1886. The birds of this genus, as is well understood, 
are found from New England, southwest into Texas and Mexico. 
Lophortyx, Callipepla and other genera of the sub-family Odonfo- 
phoring are Western and Southwestern forms, The name Oriye 
virginianus, however, is far more familiar to sportsmen than the 
other term, and was used im the editorial for that reason. 
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Winter Tourist Rates Season 190f-1902. 


Tue Southern Railway, the direct route to the winter resorts of 
Florida, Georgia, the Carolinas and the South and Southwest, an- 
nounces excursion tickets, will be placed on sale Uct, 15 to April 30, 
with final limit May 31, 1902.. Perfect, Dining and Pullman 
on all through trains, For full particulars regarding rate, de- 
scriptive matter, call on or address New York Office: 271 and 1185 
Broadway; or Alex, S. Thweatt, Eastern Passenger Agent, 1185 
Broadway.—Adv. 


Personally-Conducted Tours via Perssylvaria Railroad 
é Season of 1901-1902, 


Tue Pennsylvania Railroad Company announces the following 
Personally-Conducted Tours for the season of 1901-1902. 

Mexico and California—A forty-five-day tour will leave New 
York, Philadelphia and Harrisburg, Feb. 11. The party will travel 
over the entire route by the “Mexico and California Special,” the 
finest train that crosses the continent. 

Florida.—Three tours to Jacksonville will leave New York and 
Philadelphia Feb. 4 and 18, and March 4. The first two admit of 
a stay of two weeks in the “Flowery State.” ‘Tickets for the third 
tour will be good to return by regular trains unti] May 31, 1902 

Qld Point Comfort, Richmond, and Washington.—Seven tours 
will leave New York and Philadelphia Dec. 28, Feb. 1; March 8 
‘and 22, April 5 and 19, and May 3. 


Old Point Comfort.—Seven tours will leave New York and Phil- | 


adelphia Dec. 28, Feb. 1, March 8 and 22, April 6 and 19, and 
May 3. : } 


Washington.—Seven tours will leave New York and Philadelphia 


Dec. 26, Jan. 30, Feb, 2%, March 6 and 25, April 17, and May 1. 

For detaised information, apply to Tourist Agent, 1196 Broadway, 
New York; 860 Fulton street; 4 Court street, Brooklyn; 789 Bro 
street, Newark, N. J.; or Geo. W. Boyd, Assistant’ General Pag: 


J.3 0 
senger Agent, Philadelphia—ddv. 
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FOREST AND STREAM : 
CHRISTMAS NUMBER 


The Christmas Number of Forest and 
Stream will be the next one, December 28th. 
As with the Christmas: Numbers of other 
years, the one for 1901 will contain a real 
store of good reading. This is the list of 
sketches and stories : 


In Lusty Manhood. 
Selling the Bear’s Hide. Chas. S. Davison. 
A Man o’ the Woods. 
Sea Rack. 

Casey’s Wildcat. 
The Tale of Lualu’s Hunt. 


; Llewella Pierce Churchuall. 
Luck with a Meat Gun. 
Faithful Fido. 


* If you get the paper from a newsdealer % 


Charles Hallock. 


Fayette Durlin. 
William Edward Aitken. 


Francis Moonan. 


Ransacker. 


M. W. Montgomery. 
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LONG-RANGE RIFLE SHOOTING, 


Ix our rifle columns to-day is the story of a most 
notable reunion. The victors of that series of rifle vic- 


tories in ’74-’77, which placed America as the champion — 


of champions in the rifle world, gathered to tall over old 
times, rejoice once more in the throb of triumph, name 
with words of regret the few who had dropped from the 
ranks, and display with pride the medals which had meant 
s0 much in the getting. But there was a special reason 
which had led Col. Leslie C. Bruce to bestir himself in 
organizing the gathering. When these men parted com- 
pany over two decades ago, rifle shooting of the highest 
type fell into desuetude, naturally perhaps, as there were 
no more victories to win, and the spur of competition was 
wanting to urge them to continue their effort. A new 
generation has come to the front, and the newcomers have 
failed to uphold the prestige of, victory which Creedmoor 
had established. This was more than old-timers could 
quietly permit, and they met not only in sociable enjoy- 
ment, but to institute such measures as should redeem 
American rifle shooting from its present second-rate posi- 
tion. 

The teams which went down before the Canadians and 
the Irishmen in the contest at Sea Girt during the past 
summer have much to exctise them. They met seasoned 
veterans of the butts, and they were handicapped in the 
way of arms to a degree which would have disheartened 
any contestant. The task now is to.wipe out those defeats 
in still more signal victories, and it was to revive the old- 
time Amateur Rifle Club and its work that Col. Bruce 
had in mind when he took upon himself the task of 
organizing that retnion of Dec. 14, and acting as a very 
hospitable host. 

The veterans can do no better service than to start 
those whose. task it will be to redeem American shooting 
prestige in the exact groove followed in the 7o’s. The 
new club must be amatetir, and it must be civilian. The 
man with the biggest title and its accompanying extra 
quantity of gold lace does not thereby and therefore have 
the most knowledge of rifle shooting or make the best rifle 
shot, He is more likely to, be at-a disadvantage because 
he is not free in his judgment to the merit of certain 
rifles. The old rule of the survival of the fittest must 
prevail, and the question of the fittest can only be de- 
termined by the proportion of bullseyes. Now, as 


OK } ¢ 
you should take the precaution to order in x 
advance. es x 


before, it will be the certain shot, utterly untrammeled, 
who will work out results which the professional military 
workman must adopt. It was so when Creedmoor opened 
in 1873. The scores then made by amateur marksmen, 
who had not even taken on the dignity of privates, shamed 
the entire National Guard of the Union into a practical 
use of the arms which had before only done service in 
making parades a bit more glitterimg, and then the 
Regulars reluctantly followed suit and learned in the 
field before the butts, the limits to the efficiency of the 
old Springfield rifles. 

So much for history, and to-day the situation is ripe 
for its repetition. Now, as then, the task is to fix the 
highest limits to the possibility of the current arm. Then 
it was the breechloader against the muzzleloader. Black 
powder and large calibers, with high trajectories and 
moderate ranges were the data to be worked upon. The 
rifle of to-day is of .30 caliber, and it must use a smoke- 
less powder cartridge. This means a higher velocity with 
lower trajectory and much greater range. It is far from 
satisfactory now. Against all the claims of the makers of 


smokeless powder cartridges, the rifleman who tindertakes. 


to make high scores at 1,000 yards will find that “tun- 
accountables” will creep into his score. This means that 
he gets misses where his holding and his trained judg- 
ment of wind tells him he should have a bullseye. It 
was the task of the old group of long-range men to elimi- 
nate the “unaccountable” from the arm then in use. It 
mttst be done again with the arm of to-day. It must not 
only be done at. 1,000 yards, but at 2,000 yards, as the 
high-power weapon now asstires us is entirely feasible. 
The material of to-day. is different, but the successful 
method of the past will hold, and now as then, victory in 
a very pleasant and healthful sport will come, and in its 
train an impetus to our soldiets, both regular and volun- 
teer, which is even more needful to-day than at any 
previous time. 

Any organization which the old-time riflemen may form 
is sure to be one which any young rifleman may be proud 
to join, and there is no reason to doubt that the series of 
well-won yictories ‘of the closing quarter of the last 
century may be gloriously duplicated in the opening years 


‘of this. 


Among the distinguished victims of shooting accidents 
was Wm. E. Gladstone, who in 1842 lost the forefinger of 
his left hand by an explosion of his gun. The fact has 
come to public attention anew because of a question as 
to realism in art, which has been raised by a critic of the 
new Gladstone statue at Manchester, in which the sculptor 
has restored the finger. The critic expresses the opinion 
that the artist should have been true to the fact, and 
that the bronze Gladstone represented as delivering a 
speech should be the maimed Gladstone without the 
forefinger. It is a delicate question of which much might 
be said on both sides. Where the maiming is so con- 
siderable as to become a characteristic associated with 
the personage in the popular mind, the true art unques- 
tionably is to perpetuate the fact in statue or painting. 
Thus the several effigies of old Peter Stuyvesant which 
decorate, if they do not adorn, Manhattan Island, show 
the wooden leg which helped to make him such a pic- 
turesque figure in New Amsterdam. It is not so clear 
that the lesser maimings, so insignificant, for instance, as 
the lass of a finger, should be perpetuated in art. If the 
sculptural realists shall have their way, however, and in- 
sist upon showing ts in bronze as the chance explosion of 
a gun in the field or the act of a fellow shooter may 
leave us maimed or dismembered, those of us who are 
elected to be cast in bronze by our grateful country would 
do well to forego the shotgun and the rifle: 


® 


Setting aside the well-worn and by this time deadly 


duil jokes,on antidotes for the bites of venomous snakes, 
the subject of poisoning by snakes has always been an 
interesting one, and a vast deal of serious work has ‘been 
done to discover some remedy which should be a specific 


‘in the case of a wound from the fang of a venomous 


snake. Many remedies have been suggested by different 


‘investigators, but it may be questioned whether any of 


them have proved generally effective. 
One of the latest of these remedies is antivenene, dis- 


covered by Dr, Calmette, and a recent issue of the London 


mine Ge 


Lancet contains an extract from a report ‘by a medical 


clusion, 


officer on an Indian railway line, which gives strong 
testimony as to its value. The quotation is as follows: 

“On the night of the 23d [of August] I was called to 
see a coolie woman who had been bitten by a large snake, 
supposed to be a cobra. She was said to have been bitten 
about 7 P. M., and I did not see her till two hours later. 
She was then practically motibund, the throat paralyzed 
and consciousness completely lost. All the symptoms of 
poisoning by colubrine venom were well marked. LI in- 
jected a full dose of Dr. Calmette’s antivenene, but was 
not sanguine as to the result, the patient's condition being 
apparently hopeless. The effect of the remedy was 
marvelous; consciousness returned in fifteen minutes, and 
I was so encouraged by the result of the first injection 
that I decided to give another dose of the serum. It acted 
like magic, and within three hours of the first injection 
the patient was well.” 


B 


The protest of our correspondent prompted by the sight 


of long freight trains loaded with Christmas trees is well. 


taken. Spruces, firs and other trees are cut down by the 
hundreds of thousands annually for use as Christmas 
trees. Vast tracts of young forest growth are wiped out, 
and the devastation of these areas is such as cannot be 
repaired for many years to come. The drain which this 
makes upon the rapidly lessening forestry resources of 
our country is most disastrous. The Christmas tree in- 
dustry, too, is a foolish enterprise on the part of those 


who supply the trees at first hand, since the ridiculously. 


small prices received can in no measure compensate for 


the loss of the revenues which would be derived from the | 


same territory were the trees permitted to grow to the 
proper market size for lumber. There is so much of 
sentiment attaching to the Christmas tree that he who 
inveighs against the custom is likely to be as one crying 
in the wilderness. And yet it may be that with a more 
intelligent comprehension of what this annual destruction 
means, some substitute may be found for the wild ever- 
ereen, or the trees may be produced in plantations main- 
tained for the purpose. The Christmas tree folly is of a 
piece with the heedless, thoughtless and improvident 
squandering of forestry resources in America, and like 
other abuses it will be corrected as one result of the 
growth of intelligence in forestry concerns. 
J 

He was getting ready for the gold mines, and one morn- 
ing he appeared at the office with a gigantic six-shooter 
bulging out of his hip pocket. For the next week he prac- 
ticed assiduously that part of the manual of arms known 
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as getting the drop. At the most unexpected moments, in ° 


the midst of a conversation, or when greeting a friend, he 
would “pull his gun” and cover the astonished victim. 
If he ever had occasion at the mines to exercise his 
proficiency in time of stress we never heard of it, for min- 
ing in fact is not always the strenuous life the books make 
it. If he had been going deer hunting in Maine the case 
would have been different. To be able to get the drop 
on the other fellow is a very necessary qualification, with- 
out which no man who values his life should venture into 
the deer woods, The rule is to shoot the other man before 
he can shoot you. If that rule had been followed in 
Maine and Minnesota this year a number of hunters 
now dead would have been alive, and a corresponding 


number of hunters now alive would be dead. 
& 


‘ 


Complaints are made that the Maine penalty for man- . 


killing in the woods has not sufficed to prevent these - 


casualties. Of course it has not, for no attempt has been 
made to enforce it- by indicting and punishing the man- 
killers. Before drawing conclusions as to the good. of the 
law, give it a fair test. The effect of punishing offenders 
would surely be salutary, because it would fasten upon 
the public intelligence the criminal character of the shoot- 
ing, and this in some cases at least would insure more 


caution on the part of hunters: 
R 


Dr. Tarleton H. Bean, who is Chief of the Department 


of Fish and Game of the St. Louis World’s Fair, ex- 
presses the opinion that the fair will be an epoch-making 
exposition, far surpassing anything of the kind of the 


past, and that the fish and game of this country and of the . 


world will have a more adequate representation than 
they have been given at any previotts exposition. That 
forestry also will he well represented is a foregone con- 


“a 
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Qhe Sportsman Gourist. 


cig I 
A Tennessee Outing.—I. 


THE combined effect of being the proud possessor of a 
brand new gun and the recipient of a cordial invitation 
from a friend to take his dog out for him proved too 
much for the conscious knowledge that my btisiness 
needed me, and I went hunting. 

Among other good things in the section of Tennessee 
which is the writer’s habitat, is an unvarying, beautiful 
spell of auttimn weather, which this year even sur- 
passed itself. 

My destination, a small village in Hawkins county, 
near the marble quarry, from which comes the world- 
famous “Hawkins county red marble,’ was twelve miles 
from the railroad by the report of the most prejtdiced 
and eighteen miles by those of the old inhabitant of the 
genus africanus, who vowed he spoke from an experi- 
ence of many years of driving the road. 

Jack was the name of my friend’s dog, a big, slim, 
rangy setter, with all sorts of promising points and as 
kind and gentlemanly a specimen of the dog tribe as I 
have ever known. From the time I met him first and 
slapped his flanks until head and tail met in a paroxysm 
of joy and pulled his long, silky ears, until his kindly 
brown eyes grew soft with delight of being loved, we 
were friends. 

Settled on the train for our forty-mile ride, I went for 
ward to the baggage car to see that he was safely placed, 
and not worrying over the confusion incident to a bag- 
gage car. As I entered the door the baggage man was 
slamming down a tremendous trunk within a few inches 
of the dog’s head, with a crash that would have disturbed 
a terra cotta image, with no other effect than to make 
Jack open his eyes in mild surprise. Then, finding that 
he needed the space occupied by the dog, the man, who 
was elther a good reader of canine character or very 
teckless, coolly picked the big dog wp and pitched him 
upon a pile of trunks four trunks high, where, after one 
took of wonder at the strong man, the old fellow curled 
down for a quiet time. Concluding that the dog was an 
experienced traveler. I returned to my seat in the 
smoking car with an easy mind. 

At the end of our railroad journey we found that as it 
was mid-afternoon. night would overtake us before we 
could reach our destination, so settled down for the 
night in a hotel, [ occupying No, 41 front, and Jack 
the furnace sawdust pile in the basement. IT heard him 
coniplaining about something that did not entirely suit 
him at-intervals of an hour or more, before “nature’s 
sweet restorer” visited me, but as I had troubles of my 
ewn I left him to tell his troubles to the night watch- 
man. 


We started on our twelve or eighteen mile drive the 
next morning at 7:30, and I feel sure that the man who said 
it was the former distance must have had the same kind 
of weather to drive in that we had, a clear, bright, frosty 
day. The air was snappy, the horses full of go, the road 
firm and tolerably smooth, and the woods fairly riotous 
im autumn colors. 

By 10:30 we were enjoying the hearty welcome that 
comes so freely and frankly from the native Tennessean, 
be his domicile a two-room cabin and his pseudonym 
Uncle Bill, or a two-story mansion and Colonel, sah! 

«My: host, an M.D., was the owner of one of our many 
famous mineral springs that abound in the eastern part 
of the State, known as Wright’s Epsom Spring, the wa- 
ters of which had proved such a general specific for all 
the ills to which flesh is heir, especially those of the 
stomach and liver, that, discarding the orthodox saddle- 
bags, he had concentrated his efforts to benefit the race 
‘by the dissemination of epsom water to the entire satis- 
faction of his patrons and increased profit to himself, 

Gréeting’ me ‘warmly, he ushered me into the sitting 
room of his big, old-fashioned house, and at once I 
knew my visit would be a delight, even if the weather 
should change and birds prove scarce, for half across the 
end oi that most cosy of all rooms, the “sitting’’ room of 
a country home, stretched a “big, open fireplace, with a 
glorious:wood fire ‘snapping and purring its welcome. 
__I love poetry. and pictures, but would willingly lay aside 
Shakespeare, Browning or Swinburne, and turn from 
‘Rembrandt, Van Dyke or Bonheur to look upon a glori- 
outs combination of poetry and picture stich as is seen 
inbthe open wood fire—ever changing, always beautiful, 
fitting eyery mood known to man; a, joy in happiness, a 
consolation in sorrow, literally “a thing of beauty and 
a joy forever,” 

‘The‘good lady of the house had, with the spirit of self- 
sacrifice incident ‘to a devoted mother, left her pleasant 
home-and gone, to live in town for the school term, to be 
near and care for the young folks of the household while 
they pursued the devious way that now leads up to a 
diplomat; but°she had left a most capable substitute, 
as fully demonstrated whén the lady in charge of my 
friend’s house. invited us in to dinner shortly after I had 
gotten brushed up and thawed out. 

‘During the dinner hour the Doctor told me, as I al- 
ready knéw, that he was not a sportsman, but that he had 
located: the nearby coveys of birds, and secured me the 
necessary permission to shoot on adjoining lands, and 
when.business permitted would go with me occasionally 
on short trips, as general factotum and appreciative 
atidience. He also asstired me that the best information 
he could obtain indicated that birds were very plentiful; 
but as there had been no heavy rains since frost had set 
in, the cover was very heavy and weed pollen almost 
too much for any dog to do good work, in both of which 
surmises I found him entirely correct. 

»Immediately after dinner I got into my shooting 
clothes; unchained Jack, and sallied forth, accompanied 
by the Doctor, who agreed to-go far enough to give me 
‘the lay of the Jand for my first try at the birds. It was 
véry necessary that I keep on the lands covered by the 
permits;granted the Doctor for me, as the Legislature 
of-Tennessee, unlike the legislative bodies of other States, 
which may be guilty of unwise or unnecessary acts, is 
fever known to pass any act that can possibly be criti- 
cised, "as witnessed "by the act regulating the going on 
the lands of another for the purpose of hunting, which it 
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solemnly declares can only be lawfully done when the 
sportsman is armed, in addition to the usual equipment, 
with “the written permission of the owner of the lands.” 

Jack had a wire edge on that bid fair to make our first 
outing only a steam letting. Fences, ditches, fallen trees 
and everything that came in his way he jumped, or tned 
to, and tan himself at a gait and to a dégree that in an- 
other dog would have speedily resulted in utter exhaus- 
tion; but Jack was not another dog; he was the dog. 
Many a good and true dog have I shot over, but none of 
them ever was wont to cover as much ground and so 
thoroughly as this same dear old, gentle, rangy Jack. 

We were a pair, that first afternoon out, and though I 
could not keep the pace that the dog set, I was in per- 
fect sympathy with him, and occasionally cut a bit of a 
caper. , 

We crossed a meadow where hay had been gathered, 
cutoff the corner of afield sowed in wheat, and were work- 
ing up a fence line, where the fence had been mostly re- 
moyed, leaying the bushes and:briers that had grown in 
the corners, when we first found game. It was a rabbit, 
ordinary in size, when it came bobbing down toward me 
from where Jack had! jumped it, but a tremendous big 
fellow before I succeeded in bestowing it upon a gratefil 
little son of Ham, after carrying it a mile or more. [ 
rarely can resist a rabbit, and this one, crowding tight 
down on me—with all my wire edge on and the good 
dog standing like the renowned idol of the Confederacy, 
only up on tiptoe, craning his neck to see over a slight 
eleyation that was between us—quickly went the way of 
all his kind that fool around a tenderfoot from town 
when he has a gun. 

Soon thereafter we wotked into a field with occasional 
patches of sedge grass, and without any preliminary 
skirmishing down went ald Jack to a steady point, and 
with a “Yea-up! Steady, boy!” I closed in on him, when, 
with a quick, apologetic glance around from wnder his 
right ear, he admitted that he had been a bit hasty, and 
though close on feathers, did not have the real thing, Jt 
was meadowlarks, and they rose nicely, and were a sore 
temptation to the new gun, but as I was off for several 
days, and had no excuse for getting in all possible shoot- 
ing, even not considering that the lark is not only pretty 
but a sweet singer, I dropped the gun back on my 
shoulder, and bid the dog, “Try again.” 

We found our first covey in a cornfield, or, rather, in 
a dense thicket growing in and around a large sink hole 
in the middle of the field. The corn was thick and high, 
and grew right up to the edge of the thicket, and when 
the dog did not return to report for three or four min- 
utes I knew he had found birds, and started off to hunt 
him, Round and round, back and forth, | tramped in 
that jungle for ten minutes, and finally walked into the 
covey of birds in the edge of the thicket without having 
seen the dog, which had become exhausted and lain 
down on his point. They were big, strong-flying birds, 
and dashed through the trees like pheasants, across to the 


other side of the thicket. 


I should have been facetiously hilarious at the ex- 
pense of a friend who stood where I did, and tried, with 
the right and then the left, to stop one of those brown 
rockets without disturbing a feather, and could have told 


him exactly wherein he had miscaleulated; but, with the: 


best of opportunities, I haye as yet failed to figure out 
any cause or excuse for either the one or the other 
miss that I then scored, except the cold fact that I did 
not hold on the birds. Jack was disappointed, and 
plainly told me so, and almost caused an unpleasantness 
by insisting upon looking for a “dead bird” that was 
not to be found. He finally allowed himself to be per- 
stiaded to join me in a forward movement to try again, 
and with the thought that I had better arrange to bor- 
row my next dog from a man who did not teach his 
dog that a bird-was to be found dead every time he 
fired a shot, we resumed our hunt. 

The first point the dog made, when we found the birds 
again, was a single, which flew straight down between 
the tall rows of corn, making the shot like rolling a ball 
down a tenpin alley; but the old fellow was not hyper- 
critical, and when he gave up the bird and received his 
welcome pat on the head, his congratulatory antics were 
as sincere as though I had made a really difficult shot. 

The next find was three birds, which flushed all to- 
gether. The first one flew low and was lost in the thick 
corn before I could hold on it, turning half way round. 
I tried the second, with the same result; and wheeling 
entirely around [ killed the third bird, that had risen 
above the corn—a long and difficult shot. 

By the hardest kind of work we routed out three more 
birds from the corn jungle, one of which we only heard, 
One we only scared and one we only feathered; then, 
concliding that open country, with fewer birds, would 

ive better average results, we made for the nearest 
ence, 

The next field hunted was a level stretch, from which 
hay had been cut, and which had been left undisturbed 
in seyeral places, where the weeds were in the majority, 
Several larks flushed as we got well out in the hay 
stubble, and at last the dog came down to a fine point 
off to my left. 

Supposing it to be another lark, I walked down on 
him, directly in his face, not taking the trouble to prop- 
erly round and come up from the rear, and just as I 
closed in. on him, thinking that I would give the lark a 
start of 50 yards and.then try a long shot, a fine covey of 
quail burst out of the grass immediately in front of the 
dog and between ts, and flying directly in my face, 
divided over my shoulders, right and leit, and flew 
straight as a gun barrel on over the open field, Of 
course even such an unexpected event could not dis- 
turb the equanimity of a veteran, and so of course 
I coolly turned on my heel, selected a bird, killed it with 
the right barrel, then quickly but coolly selected two 
that were in line and killed them both with the second 
batrel. 

No, I can’t: say that it happened exactly that way, but 
it seemed to me that it might have, as I stood looking 
at that splendid covey of birds, holding my empty gun, 
both barrels of which I had fired in a fine frenzy of 
excitement before the birds had gone 50 feet past me 
and without ruffling a feather. 

‘How many kinds of fools I called myself in the next 
few’ minutes I cannot now recall, but it was several. 

But: Jack, the kind, considerate, gentle old fellow, -was 


[Dxc. 21, root. | 


positively rude. He searched the ground over and over 
for dead birds, and then came and insisted on an ex-) 
planation, refusing te allow me to pet him and change 
the subject. Finally Jafter repeatedly and thoroughly’ 
hunting out the ground, and assuring himself beyond | 
the shadow, of a.doubt that I had let the entire covey get! 
away, he went to the extreme end of the field and ab- 
sented himself longer from me than he had done at any” 
one time since we started. 

The birds had gone into a cornfield, but as the corn | 
had been gathered it was a very fair field to shoot in 
so I concluded that there was yet a chance for me to’ 
redeem myself, Resting on the fence until Jack worked 
off his fit of indignation, I called him to me, and pet- 
ted him until we mutually agreed to forget, and then 
at it we went again. ’ 

The field had a slight elevation about midway, and | 
here the dog caught scent, and after a half dozen cau- 
tious steps, was down on a point by a shack of corn. 
_ With the ground sloping away slightly in all direc- | 
tions, and the corn shacks low enough to be out of the 
Way, it was an ideal place ta shoot, and there was no ex. 
cuseé for any man who pretended to shoot missing more | 
than an occasional bird, and I knew jt. The first flush | 
was a pair, and they fell within 20 feet of each other, — 
clean killed, Then a single bird, which showed ragged 
at the first barrel and was fairly stopped with the sec- 
ond. Another pair offered next. only one of which was 
considerate enough to stop. Then a single was missed 
with both barrels, but before the smoke had cleated away 
another double was made that proyed ample consola-/ 
tion. Three more birds were brought to bag with five | 
more shots, and then, as the survivors were scattered, 
Jack and I shook hands and agreed to call ita day. A 
native asked me, “how many birds?” as I dropped from 
the fence into'the road, and I had to adimit that I did not 
know, but well I did know that, although my game 
pockets were not entirely filled, I had a, full sense of 
entire satisfaction with my afternoon, 

The wood fire shot a warm red welcome light from 
every window as I approached the house, and after a 
hearty supper and a pleasant evening with the genial 
Doctor, I turned in, with the feryent wish that the mor- 
row might be bright and clear, 

Lewis Hopxtns. 


Lost in the Bush. 


A GooD many years ago I was on the station of Saltbush 
Park in Queensland, Australia, breaking wild horses to 
ride. When forty or fifty had been partially tamed and 
were somewhat used to being guided by an intelligence 
and a will stronger than their own, it was the practice of 
Mr. C, J. Harden, the manager, to drive them to Rock- 
hampton, about 250 miles distant, where they met with a 
ready sale. He usually took me with him. 

On one trip, of which I am to write, Harden was de- 
tained in town-by some business, so he told me to return 
alone. Just as I was starting he said to me: “We have 
not seen the Diamond mare's mob [Australian for band] 
for some time. I wish you would hunt them up when you 
get back.” When within three or four miles of Salt- 
bush, I, thought I could see a gray animal across Fun- 
nel Creek. ‘This creek ran parallel to the road for about 
the last six miles, and was about a half-mile from it, 
Like all Australian creeks and rivers, in Queensland at 
any rate, it was dry except during the rainy season, when 
it became a foaming torrent. In places the water stood 
in holes, some small and shallow, and others from one- 
quarter to one-half mile in length, and several feet deep. 
All along the banks of these creeks grow mighty gum 
trees, with she-oak fig trees, etc., so that it is almost im- 
possible at a short distance to distinguish anything on 
the other side. 

Funnel Creek has very steep banks, so on attiving at 
the top of the bank next to.me I carefully looked around 
on the other side, Our nearest neighbors lived thirty 
miles away, and sometimes we did not see a strange face 
for a month, Imagine, therefore, if you can, what a 
terrible start I gave when I heard a human groan from 
the bottom of the creek. 

Thoroughly scared, 1 looked down, and there I saw a 
man lying extended on the sandy bottom, bare-headed and 
evidently in a bad way. Recovering my wits somewhat, I 
tied my horse to a bush and descended the steep bank. 
On reaching the bottom I walked up to the prostrate 
figure and said, “Hello, mate! What’s the matter?’ Not 
receiving any answer, I raised the limp body to a sitting 
position, and could then see that the unforttinate man 
was périshing of thirst, for his tongue protruded from 
his mouth, and resembled a piece of dried bologna sau- 
sage, 

Dragging him gently to the side of-the creek, I placed 
his back against the bank in a shady place, and then hastily 
climbed up to where I had left my horse to get a tin: pan- 
nikin off my saddle. Having secured this, I hastened 
down the bank and went up the creek a few hundred 
yatds to where I knew there was a water hole. 

Turning the vessel bottom upward and baring my arm, I 
thrust it down under the water and then reversing it I 
brought it up quickly. Though young and inexperi- 
enced, I knew it would be fatal to allow him to drink 
much at one time, so I continually moistened his tongtie, 
and wetting my handkerchief tied it round his head. “At 
the end of a couple of hours the man was much revived, so 
with incredible difficulty I succeeded in getting him up 
the bank and placing him on my horse. I was a slightly 
built young fellow in those days, and I have never been 
able to understand how I was enabled to perform a feat 
requiring so much strength. Luckily, my horse was 
gentle, because all my strength was required to hold the 
man on the animal. After a walk of what seemed to 
be many hours, but probably was not much more than 
one, we reached Saltbush Station, I gave him food and 
milk in small quantities and at short intervals. Toward 
evening he was sufficiently recovered to talk, incoherently 
it is true, but little by little I gathered the following 
story: His name was Dick Turner, and he had been a 
shepherd at Grosvenor Downs for over two years. Wish- 
ing to go to Cardowan, which was eighty miles away by 
road, in an evil hour he had been persuaded to strike 
across the bush, having been fold he could cut off thirty 
miles, with the inevitable result that by nightfall he had 
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Dick Titer ell few what this, ineant in the Aus- 
tralian bush} itideed, Wheh hertihg his sHéep he had once 
found the bleached skeleton of an unfortunate tian, who 
hhad evidently fetished ih this way. I have learned from 
experience that when you are lost you become so de- 
moralized that you catinot recognize places with which 
you haye been familiar for years. For some days— 
‘Turner never knew how many—he had wearily dragged 
himself along, frequently startled at coming across human 
tracks, which; however, on examination turned out to be 
his own, thus proving that he was moying in a circle. 
Finally, with the conviction that his case was hopeless, 
suffering from hunger and thirst, wandering aimlessly 
under a tropical sun, in his desperation he threw away 
first his swag, or bundle of clothes rolled in his blankets, 
and then from time to time he parted with everything 
but the clothes he wore, not even reserving his money or 
even his hat. 

After this all was a blank until he recovered from the 
sunstroke he was suffering from when I found him, In 
about ten days he was well enough to resume his journey, 
so giving him one of my hats I put him in a cart and 
droye him to the crossing of the Connor's River, where 
‘many teams passed daily hauling copper ore from the 
Peak Downs to the seaport of Broadsound. Having ar- 
ranged for his transfer to Broadsotind, I parted from 
him, and I never saw or heard of him again. 

Truth is stranger than fiction. Many a time when I 
have been musing alone on the strangeness of many 
things that are always happening around us, I have re- 
called upon what a yery slender thread Dick Turner’s 
chances of being rescued from a horrible death had hung, 

If it had not been for the few chance words Harden 
had spoken about the Diamond mare, the man tn- 
doubtedly would have perished, and his bones might haye 
been swept into oblivion by the next flood, thus adding 
one more victim to the many thousands who are continu- 
ally being lost in the bush. E. Cavan DANCE. 


Ancient Pines. 


I WAS greatly interested in Mr. Whitaker’s tour through 
the Adirondacks, so well described in the current issue of 
Forest AND STREAM. It cértainly brought back to me 
many incidents in connection with my first trip through 
the Maine wilderness years ago, particularly my visit to 
Bald Mountain on the shores of Moixe Pond, above the 
forks of the Kennebeck. ; 

We were homeward bound, and as we came down 
Moxie we pulled our boat upon the beach and decided to 
tramp up the mountain and enjoy a yiew of the surround- 
ing country, clothed in a garment of many colors dyed by 
the hand of Jack Frost. ‘ 

Almost at the water’s edge we encountered great pines, 
some of them three feet and over in diameter. Under our 
feet the moss was compressed until we almost sank knee 
deep in the vegetation. Climbing over great moss-covered 
windfalls, the dead and rotten wood crumbled under our 
weight. I never had a forest impress me with its 
“primevality,” if I can so use the term, as did this particu- 
lar spot. The smooth moss carpet and the gigantic moss- 
lined pines showed no sign that the man with an axe had 
been there before us, Those great trees stood tall and 
Straight, until their meeting branches high up overhead 
gave one the idea of a succession of lofty cathedral aisles 
and arches. 

Many of those trees no doubt could show rings, three 
hundred and over, were the cross-cut saw laid against 
them and their innermost recesses bared. 

I talked with an old timber cruiser once on the age of 

' pine trees and their reproduction, and he rélated an inci- 
dent in connection with the age of the pine, which oc- 
curred up near Lake Itaska, in this State. He was pass- 
ing through a growth of very old pine trees, when his 
attention Was called to a moss-covered mound two feet 
high. Disturbing the surface with his axe, he found 
underneath the moss and mold a layer of pitch. Con- 
tinuing his investigations he found what he called a pre- 
historic stump, the remnants of a pine tree that was 
fully three hundred years old when the standing giants 
around him were mere seedlings. And he argued in this 
way, that the stump of that particular windfall became 
covered with sap or pitch, and, thoroughly enveloped in 
this preserving material, it continued to hold its form long 
after the tree that had fallen- had become food for 
worms and beetles, and when time had finally turned the 
great tree into mold and mother earth, yet was the stump 
there to tell the tale. The cruiser expressed himself un- 
equivocally to the effect that the pitch-encased stump was 
the surviving link between the present and previous 
generation of pine trees, the last of the Mohicans. What 
caused that particular stump to become smothered in pitch 
he could not tell, but there the remains were pitch-pre- 
served and moss-covered, although the roots had long 
since totted away and severed their connection with the 
stump above ground. 

From Itasca to Moxie is a big jump, but we must hurry 
backvand finish our story. Before we had tramped a great 
while -we began to get into a more sparse growth, espe- 
cially as the slope of the mountain increased. In our 
path was a gigantic white birch, the bark on which had 
burst’ its. fastenings and stood out in curly clusters to 
the very top of the tree. 

Our guide, taking a match from his pocket, struck it 
and ignited the fluffy birch bark, when, with the roar of a 
hundred furnaces, the flames encircled the tree and 
mounted heayenward, I imagine, much like an oil well 
gusher afire: I thought.it a very dangerous experiment 
at the time, but thé guide laughed at our fears and 
‘scouted the idea of a forest fire starting from such a 
beginning. We finally reached the granite formation, and 
in due course reached the top of the mountain, which 
proved to be a great, flat, granite surface, acres in ex- 
tent;-covered with a thick mold, upon which the -blue- 
berry bushes thrived as I have seen them thrive nowhere 
else, It was seasonable for the berries, and without 
‘stepping out of one’s tracks, after taking a favorable posi- 
tion, we could reach out and, eat one’s fill of the blue, 
sweet fruit.. We saw bear tracks and realized that the 
black bears knew where the good things grew. } 

It was about noon when we reached the summit, and 


the -yiew. we enjoyed was something long to be remem-. 


bered.. The maples were abundantly in evidence, their 


thtetisé scarlet hiies brightediifig tip the stitite woodland 
and contrastilig with the deep, dark green of the piries. 
The landseape on, all sides was dotted with little lakes, 
which glistened like so madtly jewels in the bright stinlight, 
t Was scenery one hated to leave, and which failed to 
tire the eye. 

It was many years ago, but those great, mossy, silent 
pine giants growing out of that moss-carpeted earth left 
an impress on my mind I never will forget, I can imagine 
the moose and deer wending their way at dusk through 
those silent sylvan avenues on their way to the lake to 
drink, and envy them their surroundings. I have often 
wondered if by this time the axe and saw had found my 
old friends and laid them low. Who of the readers of 
the Forest AND STREAM having lately been over that par- 
ticular ground can tell me? CHAS, CRISTADORO. 


John Burroughs. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

On the other side of the Hudson River, a few miles 
above this city, there lives in a little rustic house built 
by hintself, a man whose name is a household word 
throughout this entire country. He is loved not only 
because his books have brought sweetness and sunshine 
to many households, but because of the infinite charm 
which he throws around everything in nature, in which 
he so delights to study and reveal. 

Some few years ago it was my privilege and pleasure 
to have him join me on a trip for a few days to the lodge 
at Balsam Lake, situated some 2,500 feet above tide 
water in the Catskills, where we met a number of genial 
friends, ; 

On the first day after our arrival we contented our- 
selves with fishing in the lake, but on the next day we 
followed a path which had been opened to the top of 
Balsam Mountain, nearly 4,000 feet high, and on this trip 
we were charmed by the wonderful knowledge of Mr. 
Burroughs. 

There were flowers in our path and in the woods 
which we had never noticed, but he, with his wonderful 
knowledge of botany, discovered them and made them 
memorable forever; the sound of every insect was 
familiar to him, and he gave its name and he revealed to 
us their nature, and there was not a bird which he 
could not call by name—we never knew before the wealth 
of the flora and fauna in these mountains. 

Just below the crest of the mountain there is a spring, 
from which flows a stream which empties into Balsam 
Lake, and which has a temperature of 44 degrees the 
year round. 

On the crest of the mountain we had an observatory 
some 30 feet high, and from that Mr. Burroughs, with 
a field glass, could see toward the northwest the old 
farmhouse, some twenty-five miles distant, where he was 
born, and where he spent his boyhood days, and where 
he learned to know and love all that is beautiful in 
nature. 

It is hardly necessary to say that there is no charm in 
a trip to the woods or mountains equal to that of de- 
lightful companionship, and this trip with Mr. Bur- 
roughs was one of the most delightful of my life, 

It was my privilege a year or two ago to stand near 
the old farmhouse where he was born, and from there 
look up to the observatory where we had stood a few 
years betore—and as I stood in the deep valley extend- 
ing northerly from Roxbury, with mountains rising on 
either side, with their luxurious growth of trees and 
foliage, and learned how they had teemed with deer and 
birds and fHowers when Mr. Burroughs was young, I 
learned whence came the mantle which he has worn so 
gracefully for many years, and which will neyer fall upon 
the shoulders of another. 

Dec, 9. 


A Walk Down Soathe IX! 


I err the cheerful farmhouse of White, the foreman 
bricklayer, on Monday morning, Nov. 13. William White 
hoisted my pack to the top of a high load of corn fodder. 
I followed the basket to the top of the load, and on the 
crackling leayes and stalks ten or eleven feet above the 
road, settled for a ride almost to Tyrone. One of the 
streaks of luck which a pedestrian meets with had given 
me a ride of more than five miles. 

It was a chilly morning, with a threatening sky. It 
seemed about to rain, but the ride was not rendered un- 
comfortable. One sinks into the load on a corn rack, and 
the wind does not find its way through the flying ribbons 
readily. In fact, the rounded top seemed to throw the 
breeze over one’s body, it striking the face merely, The 
wind, it may be mentioned, does not chill a face on which 
the beard has been permitted to grow so much as it does a 
smooth-shaven face. The discomfort of a skin-tight shave 
on a cold morning, when every breath strikes the chin 
like the blast from a furnace, and the cold air comes 
like the wind from melting snow in the spring, is too 
sreat for the good appearance does. 

The road past Bald Eagle (Olivia P. O.), to Vail and 
Tyrone along which I rode on the corn fodder looked to 
be as level and good as any that I had seen. In places a 
“regular railroad embankment” had been made, and on a 
wheel it must be delightful riding, On the corn it cer- 
tainly was. The load swayed and tossed in a way that 
made me gasp at times, and I watched the driver to see 
if he was getting ready to Jump from an upsetting load. 
He made no sign. It was the usual tilting and rolling of 
such wagons, apparently. That it was not at all severe I 
soon discoyered by lining the pole with the tongue of 
the wagon. What seemed to be feet was only a sway of 
inches. What-must it be on almost equally high loads of 
hemlock bark which have to go along rough, hill roads, 
with mud holes hub deep and rocks axle high, with the 
swagger of 4,500 pounds instead of that of a thousand? 

Quail are spreading up and down the Bald Eagle Val- 
ley from the Nittany Club preserve, and some hunters 
say the pheasants and wild turkeys are increasing slowly. 
Rabbits are very plentiful everywhere“that they can find 
shelter. They are stupid little beasts, and easily confused 
by things new to thein-experience: 

At the east) end: of. Tyrone; J slid. down from’ the, load,, 
caught my pack and succeeded in swinigng it) to my 


186 


shotildets; there being to donventent test for it till the 
straps ‘were adjusted, It began to‘sprinkle slightly as I 
wayed good bye to White, Two boys down the road 
asked “What ltick?” and I replied “Good,” but it was not 
in the sense they meant, as I knew, so that was a sort of 
lie, and just the’ kind a hunter must often take refuge 
behind. . 

In Tyrone I heard of other pedestrians. A pair went 
through’ there a couple of years ago who had “wagered” 
that they could walk to Arizona from New York in sixty 
days. It was said that this couldn’t be done: the walkers, 
however, winked, and said, in effect, that there was more 
than one way to skin a cat. 

I searched Tyrone for maps of Maryland and West 
Virginia, but could find none. “Nobody would. ask for 
them once in ten years,” it was said, There was a hard 
shower that wet the store sidewalks, which I missed. 
There were five stores, in the windows of which guns 
were prominently displayed, that I noticed. Hunters are 
plentiful thereabouts. 

From Tyrone to Bellwood is seven miles of picturesque | 
roadway, but of the kind which must be seen. Two kcil- 
deer plover were in a marshy place half a mile short of 
the bridge over the creek, At the creek a Jew peddler 
with a horse and wagon pulled up his rig and demanded 
to know where I was going. I told him with meekness. 
“Where ye from?” he snapped. I told him I’d just come 
through Tyrone. 

“What ye sellin’?” was his next burst. 

“What ye take me for?” I ripped out, ‘a measly peddler 
—you ought to be able to tell I don’t belong to that kind 
of a gang.” 

His round, dark face and heavy, flattish nose worked 
independently for a moment and then his manner was 
modified, We talked for some time good-naturedly about 
roads, distances and weathers. 

“Ef I was going your way I woula gif you a ride,’’ he 
said, as he started away, and I told him I was just as 
much obliged. 

At Bellwood I found my way to the trolley track and 
waited for the car to come. The trolley runs from Bell- 
wood to Altoona, seven miles away. Then another line 
takes one into Hollidaysburg, seven miles further still. 
So far I had seen my route from Beech Creek, but beyond 
that there was a route to select, usually a task of some 
little trouble. 

The ride into Hollidaysburg. was not so pleasant as one 
might suppose. The car traveled too fast—I could not see 
where I was going. It was nearly dark, too. and there 
was nothing to be sure of while the car sped on across 
farms, over a stream, along line fences and past woods 
dimly seen. I was reminded at one place of the many 
lines that seek Coney Island from the City Hall, New 
York, A broad field stiggested the flat marsh-like 
meadows near the sea. Aiter dark lights here and there 
told of farmhouses or mere suburban residences. At 
Altoona I stood on a corner suggestive of Brooklyn 
streets to await the Hollidaysburg car. The rest of the 
ride I lost, save that I reached Hollidaysburg in no 
pleasant frame of mind. I was lonesome and homesick. 

I rode to the end of the line and went to the hotel, 
arriving in time for supper. The food was messed ‘on 
the table and everybody reached and grabbed for it. It 
was raining, and travel was out of question, so, I stopped 
for the night. My room faced a foundry, and for hours 
I watched the stacks spouting flame—which cheered me 
up some. It rained and snowed all the next day. I had 
caught cold during the night, so I waited over, writing 
up the diary and letters while half a dozen youngsters 
or so stood around eating apples or bologna, and making 
grabs at the string which binds my writing materials. 
Failing in other amusement and pastime, I studied the 
hall signs: 

Then I watched the snow come down till dark. At 
mail time I got some letters, and slept many hours that 
night, awakening in the morning with a chuckle. I was 
glad, too, of the general grab-off system at the table, I 
could and did eat a big meal. 

It was a cold, raw morning when I got out of doors, 
with now and then a flake of driven snow in the air, As 
soon as I could I went to the post office, and then headed 
for’ Cumberland under the pack. The road I followed 
seemed to be bearing too nearly west, but I went half a 
mile or more before I met any one to ask as to the way. 
The man was a hunter, who carried a perctssion-cap rifle, 
which was once a flintlock—a highly ornamented weapon. 
It was charged with shot and smokeless pawder—a three- 
century-in-one arrangement. Back onthe hills that morn- 
ing he saw a couple of gray squirtels, -but the “powder 
didn’t work very well.” . 

He pointed my true road to me. It was across a deep 
valley, but I went to it down a farmhouse lane, over a 
field and up another farm lane. The high ridge to the east 
was. dusty with snow, and further on, where the road 
followed a side hill through thin woods, snow bunting 
joined me for a dozen rods or mote, eight or nine of them 
keeping me company, showing how agile they were among 
the grape vines and on the underbrush. They answered 
my whistles and were almost as familiar as chickadees, 

The toad followed up the valley of Beaver Dam Creek. 
Above Freedom a farmer with the reddest whiskers I ever 
saw gave-me a ride for four miles, and then his road 
turned off to the foothills of the Alleghany Mountains, ten 
miles away. 


At King’s Post Office, a shot up in the second growth 
on the right side told of game. A few moments later a 
large man, rather round and jolly in appearance, came 
over the fence as I was walking by. He had a single- 
barreled breachloading gun in one hand and a rabbit in the 
other. He was the district school teacher. 

A couple of miles further on, night began to be felt, so 
I stopped for a bed in a barn. “Father was away” at the 
first house, but at the next one I was welcome, even 
though there was no work I could do for my supper and 
breakfast. In the morning, after a comfortable night in 
the hay, I took a picture as some recompense for the 
trouble I had made and the food I had eaten, About 9 
o'clock, I started on. It was snowing hard, with large 
damp flakes. Crows were flying westward overhead at in- 
tervals, but otherwise there was no life in sight—even the 
cows were hidden in the barns. For a couple of hours T 
met no one, traveling through a good tracking snow, with 
no tracks in it, save where red squirrels left the split-rail 
fences to cross the road, as two did. On a bush top there 
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was a slate-sray bird with black wing side lines. It 
was the size of a catbird, but did not look or act like one, 
being less buoyant and cheerful, with an eye to the serious 
side of life instead of the catbird’s rather disdaintul 
swagger and careless swing. f 

At a farmhouse I tried to get some bread and milk, but 
they used a separator there. Then I went on till I saw a 
large slab and tree wood pile. I applied for dinner, offer- 
ing my services at an axe or buck saw in payment. It 
was the house of a lone widow, who usually cut her own 
wood, 

“No,” she said, but then, with a sigh, she recalled me 
and said, “Come in.” I refused, going to the wood pile 
first, with a large one-man cross-cut saw. I cut up five 
tails and small oak tree trunks, and then split them 
with the widow's axe, The handle was a foot too short. 
No matter, we ate dinner together. Afterward I added a 
few days’ more supply of wood to that already cut, and 
then I traveled on. As I] came away the widow asked: 

“Vou don’t chew tobacco, do you?” 

“No, mam,’ I replied. 

“T just wanted to know,” she said, in explanation, put- 
ting the dinner dishes I had used into the dish pan with 
those she ate from. 

Beyond Osterburg the road climbed a ridge and traveled 
along the back for miles. It was a pine-grown ridge, the 
farms lying far below in deep valleys. To the east and 
west other ridges and hills reared their wood-topped 
backs and heads, but these I could see only at intervals, 
for the snow squalls came frequently and displayed wintry 
characteristics, the wind rattling Jong pine cones butt-first 
to the ground. 

At one place in the “dark forest” I was resting on a 
log when an old, whiskered man came up on horseback. 
He glanced at me and then lashed the beast with his 
whip, I think he was dreaming of David Lewis and other 
famots old-time Pennsylvania outlaws. I gazed about 
me with novel interest, trying to feel like a highwayman. 

It was nearing night when I reached Cessna, coming 
into the hamlet over a covered bridge. When I thought 
_ was out of the place I stopped at a farmhouse to get a 
night’s lodging, A kindly old lady told me I would be 
welcome were there not three sick children in the house, 
but the next neighbor had had threshers, and they were 
gone now. I could go there. There, the family was too 
large already; I could see eight children, and more were 
audible. The next neighbor was an old man and his 
wife only. Perhaps—so I tried. 

A little old, smooth-faced man with a calm face—the 
kind one sees in a gathering of army veterans—met me at 
the door. Could I stay there? I was willing to help or 
do anything there was to be done, 

He opened his mouth to say something and then 
closed it, 

“Nussir,” came a thrusting voice from the rear end of 
a detached kitchen, “you can’t get anything to eat here— 
no breakfast, no stipper, no nothing. Yourre big, yessir, 
you're big enough to work without trapsin’ and chasing 
all over 

“But I was just asking for work,” I put in. 

‘Don’t want you here; won't have you. Nothing for 
you to do——” 

I came away. A couple of days later I went back past 
the same house and the man was on the porch. He saw 
me and recognized me, looked back of him, then nodded 
to me, then looked behind once more hastily. 

As I said, I came away, I went on past all the 
houses in the row in which the old man lives, and got 
into a country of broad fields once more. At the top of 
the hill was a church with a parsonage a few rods nearer 
to me. I hadn’t stopped at a parsonage heretofore, and 
the opportunity was excellent. The parson was chopping 
some wood gently in the yard, although it was almost 
dark, 

“Will you let me sleep in your barn?” I asked, as a 
starter. 

“Well—er—it’s pretty cold there,” he said. 

“Td like to earn my stipper and breakfast here,” I said. 
“Vou needn't worry about my being cold. I’ve a blanket 
and plenty of clothes in my pack.” 

“Well—er—it’s a cold barn, but there are lots of big 
watm barns further down the road—tots and lots of them. 
I s’pose we could give yo usomething to eat.” 

I thanked him with genuine heartiness for his informa- 
tion, adding that I’d heard of the next door neighbor be- 
fore. At the next house the father was away and the 
mother sick, and orders was not to let anybody sleep in 
the barn, The youth, however, said that Pd better skip 
the next house, that it wasn’t any use to go there, ‘but 
if I’d go to the house up the lane from the Grange Hall I 
could doubtless get a place to sleep, “for Zimmers is big- 
hearted.” At the house up the lane I was questioned 
sharply, but I passed the examination and got a good 
supper, bed and breakfast. 

At 11 o'clock A. M. on the following day I reached 
Bedford. I nearly passed through the town without stop- 
ping, but I stopped far longer than I expected. - 

Raymonp S. SPEARS. 


Christmas Trees. 


Osstninc, N. Y.—Editor Forest and Stream: This is 
the season that the small evergreen trees, which were in- 
tended by nature for the use of future generations, are 
transplanted to the thousands of homes, to be gorgeously 
trimmed and illuminated to gladden the hearts of the 
little ones—a befitting end for this of God's handiwork if 
the forests could stand the drain. 

On Friday of this week one train with sixteen flat cars 
loaded to their utmost with thousands of trees, and the 
next day another train with fourteen cars similarly 
loaded, went rushing by toward the city. These were 
only two freight trains I chanced to see. When we think 
of the dozen roads leading to the metropolis like threads 
to the center of a spider’s web, and the dozens of trains 
running day and might over each road, we can, perchance, 
conceive of the extent of this traffic. As the game dis- 
appeared from our broad lands, so will this senseless cus- 
tom deprive us sooner or later of building material which 
even now is double the price it was ten years ago, and like 
the game, we will neglect it till it is too late. 

C. G, BLANDFoRD, 


All communications intended for Forest anp Stream should 
siways be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and 
not to any individual connected with the paper. : 
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White Buffalo. 


Editor Forest and Stream: . 

In conversation recently with George Bent, an edu- 
cated half-breed, about sixty years old, who resides on 
the southern Cheyenne Indian reservation, I learned 
something interesting about white buffalo and white 

George Bent is a son of Col, William Bent, one of the 
historic characters of the early West, whose name sug- 
gests a host of recollections to any one familiar with the 
old West or old Western history. His mother was a 
Cheyenne woman, and he was born near Bent’s old fort, 
which was built on the Arkansas River in the year 18317. 

For many years George Bent traded with the Chey- 
ennes and Arapahoes, and during these years he met as 
well many other tribes of Indians who dwelt on the 
Western prairie. He tells me that in his time he has had 
five white robes. The first was a robe in which the tips 
of the hair were white and the base black, giving the 
effect of a silver gray. This was a five-year-old cow, 
dressed and finely painted by Crazy Mule, who killed it. 
His wife dressed it, after having been prayed over and 
painted by him. Crazy Mule was a medicine man, who 
was able to remoye the tabu which existed among the 
Cheyenne women against dressing a white robe, 

The second robe was that of a three-year-old bull, ob- 
tained from Big Wolf. It was white. 

He procured the third from Heap o’ Birds, whose 
proper name, I believe, was Many Magpies. This was 
a three-year-old cow, described as claybank in color—a 
dark cream. 

The fourth robe was that of a two-year-old heifer, dap- 
pled gray in color, and obtained from Wolf Man. 

The fifth robe was a two-year-old bull, described as a 
yellowish fawn color, and obtained from Starying Elk. 

The Cheyennes regard a white bufialo as something 
sacred, and it is said that in ancient times if a Cheyénne 
killed a white buffalo, he left it where it fell, taking noth- 
ing from it, and not even putting a knife into it. 

They believe that the white buffalo belongs far to the 
north; that it comes from where—according to tradition 
—the buffalo originally came out of the ground; and they 
regard it as the chief of the buffalo. 

A great many years ago a war party went up north 
against the Crows. One day they came to a hill, and 
when they looked over it they saw before them buffalo 
in great numbers lying down, Among the buffalo was a 
cow, perfectly white. When the buffalo got up and 
went to water, the white cow went too, and it was noticed 
that none of the other buffalo went very close to her. They 
were not afraid of her, but they gave her plenty of room, 
as if they respected her. This made the Cheyennes: think 
more than ever that a white buffalo was a chief among the 
buffalo. 

In recent times the hide of a white buffalo was com- 
monly not made use of, but was sacrificed to the Sun or 
to the Great Spirit (He amma wihio). This has occurred 
within forty years; and a story of the sacrifice was-told 
me by Bent, as he once witnessed it. He said, “In 
1867 I happened to come into Eagle Chiefs camp just 
after a white buffalo had been killed, The man who had 
killed it came in with the hide tied on his horse and 
rode into the center of the camp circle and stopped there 
and dismounted. He did not take the hide off his 
horse, but stood there in the center of the circle holding 
his horse. The Indians began to look through the camp 
for some one who could take the hide from the horse 
with the prescribed ceremony, This could be done only 
by a man who had counted a coup by pulling an enemy 
off his horse in battle. Presently Left Hand, an Ara- 
paho, came up carrying a stick in his right hand. He 
stopped by the horse, pointed with the stick toward the 
direction of the place where he had counted the coup, 
then told how he had seen a Ute coming, had stepped be- 
hind a tree and waited tntil the Ute rode by him, and 
then had sprung upon him, pulled him from his horse 
and killed him with a knife. Then he struck the white, 
buffalo hide with his stick and took it off the horse and 
placed it on the ground. ‘The man had, of course, 
brought in no meat, for the carcass of a white buffalo 
may not be eaten, either by man or woman; it must be 
left on the ground, If the meat were to be eaten the 
huffalo might never return to that place again. 

“The hide taken from the horse was left on the ground. 

“The next day a pole was set in the ground and the 
white hide was wrapped about it. Before this was done 
a very large sweat-house was built, and many of the old 
men went in to take a sweat and pray. Before they 
went in, women. came in crowds, bringing their children 
and various offerings—calico, beads, moccasins and other 
things, which were tied to the pole and given to the Sun. 


. Before the hide was folded up to be tied to the pole it 


was painted on the hair side with indigo blue paint. The 
folded hide was tied to the pole by an old man who was 
quite naked, and was painted. While he was tying the 
hide to the pole he was constantly praying, and over each 
child brought to him with an offering he prayed, passing 
his hands over its head, atms and sides, and asking for 
good luck for it, for long life, health and abundance of 
everything. Other old men stood about the man wh 
was tying the hide, praying fervently.” 
Unless they have been specially painted by a medi- 
cine man, and prayed over and so absolved from the 
consequences of a violation of the tabu, the Cheyenne 
women will not dress a white buffalo hide.- The painting 
is done with red paint above both wrists, beth ankles 
and on the face—a ring ever the forehead, down the 
cheeks and across the chin below the mouth. Some of the 
hides obtained by Bent were dressed by women who 
were captives—for example, a Kiowa and a Pawnee 
woman—who were not bound by Cheyenne customs and 
Cheyenne fears. Gro. Birp GRINNELL, 


Canvasback in Rhode Island. 


WEstTERLY, R. I., Dec. 16.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
A male canvasback duck was killed here a few days ago, 


and as such birds are rare visitors: here, take pleasure in: 


reporting the same to you. 


Epwin R. Lewts, Com. of Birds. 


[Drc. 21, 196i. 


; F. 
Animals and Men. 

Editor Forest and Stream: 

IT. have read with interest Mr. George H. Christy's: 
contribution with the caption, “Animals and Men,” 

Mr, Christy has built up a very elaborate theory con— 
cerning the relations of man to the inferior orders -of 
animal life, upon what appears to the writer a very slender 


foundation. 

It is not apparent from Mr. Christy’s expressions that 
he accepts the Darwinian theory of evolution of man 
from a lower order, though it is not easy to understand 
how a writer of his evident ability and erudition should 
have failed to do so. The inference seems to be justified, 
however, that he rejects Darwinism, which makes it some- 
what difficult for the writer to find common ground with 
nae Christy for a discussion of the questions treated by 

im. 

Mr, Christy starts out with the postulate that hostility 
was the original normal attitude of ‘‘primitive man” to- 
ward the rest of the animal kingdom, from which status 
he evolves: “First, domestication; second, friendly rela- 
tions; third, talkability; and that totemism comes in 
somewhere later in the evolutionary process.”’ 

The assumption of hostility as the normal relation be- 
tween man and the lower animals is doubtless true. In 
fact, hostility is the normal relation between all races, 
classes, and eyen individuals of the same species, of all 
animals, including man, wherever interests clash, the one 
with another. The most magnanimous dog will refuse 
his bone to a weaker dog, if he wants it himself. Altru- 
ism is antipodal to the universal natural law of the sur- 
vival of the fittest.” 

This general animal attribute has been subdued in man 
only to a yery limited degree, as a result of ethical ne- 
cessity, from which has grown what is called the higher 
moral culture. The thinness of this social veneering 
upon the man-animal becomes evident in contemplating 
the still surviving thirst for military glory, a passion that 
feeds solely upon the blood of fellow men. 

The avidity with which stronger nations have always 
shed the blood of the weaker and helpless, encouraged by 
the plaudits of even the teachers par excellence of the 
“higher morality’—the multiplicity and enormous cost 
of the enginery of war—even the very presence of the 
elaborate machinery to compel justice between man and 
man—all attest the still vital principle of mutual hostility 
pervading all animal existencies. en 

The “friendly relation” which Mr. Christy educes 
from his former stage of “domestication,” as between 
man and beast, is only the friendship that subsists between 
master and slave, between conqueror and victim, 

‘In the earliest history of man, as such, he slowly 
emerged above the general plane of mere animalism by 
the power of superior intellectual development. The 
immediate agency_by which he attained superiority was 
probably the power of speech, slowly acquired, which 
enabled him to co-operate with his fellows, and accumu- 
late experience from generation to generation. This, with 
the aid of missiles and weapons, backed by a higher de- 
gree of intelligence, gave him the mastery over all other 
animals. He proceeded to subjugate those that stited 
his domestic purposes, and to destroy such of the others 
as would serye his various needs or threatened his, 
security. This is my own theory. — 

Mr. Christy assumes that at some remote period in the 
past, there was a generally prevalent belief among men 
that beasts could talk in human language, the ‘‘talk- 
ability” of each being characteristic of the particular 
beast, J cannot see any warrant for such an assumption, 
which appears to be based upon such fables and folk-lore 
tales as have come down to modern times, including cer- 
tain passages in the Bible, . 

To my own apprehension nothing seems clearer than 
that these fables and tales are merely the reflections of 
the human mind. The fables of A®sop, La Fontaine, and 
others, appear to be the idle whimsicalities of ingenious 
writers, the Janguage put into the mouths of beasts and 
birds being evidently intended to point some moral hay- 
ing reference to human interests. ; 

‘The African folklore, as exemplified in “Uncle Re- 
mus,’’ invests every talking beast with the manifest negro 
characteristics—low cunning, shallow logic, and negro 
wit. 

The citations from the Bible of the serpent talking to 
‘Eve, Balaam’s ass, and the role assigned to the ravens 
that fed Elijah, are evidently specialized by miraculous 
intervention, and have no legitimate place in Mr. 
Christy’s scheme. . 

Mr. C. seems able to establish all his propositions to 
his own satisfaction except the origin of “totemism” and 
the sacredness ascribed to certain animals by barbarous 
or semi-barbarous peoples. - 

This would appear to present but little difficulty, and 
may be accounted for by the belief in metempsychosis 
that was generally held among primitive tribes, and is 
‘still held by many barbarous races. According to this 
belief the souls of ancestors. have transmigrated into-cer- 
tain beasts, birds, or eyen trees, from which has arisen 
the “totem” relation of certain tribes to particular ani- 
mals, with the ascription of sacredness to the “totem” 
animal of the tribe or family. This is the view held b 
some authorities and seems a platsible one. 

The theory of an early belief in the supernatural wis- 
dont of ‘animals ‘and birds is “sustained by Mr. Christy 
only by the miraculous examples cited from the Bible. 
‘But the idea is a very common one in fairy tales, where 
witches and fairies are represented as translorming thetn- 
selves into beasts and birds. This idea of supernatural 
knowledge was probably always associated with such 
transformations. 0 

I recall a story read somewhere, years ago, of an old 
negro who supposed himself bewitched or “conjured” by 
another negro. The “‘conjuror” had a white splotch on 
the side of his head. The conjured negro pursued about 
the fields with an old musket a crow that had a white 
mark on one of its wings. He identified the crow with 
the conjuror, in which notion he was confirmed by his 
inability to circumvent the crow by any means that he 
could bring to bear. : 

The serpent bore a high place for a mysterious kind 
of wisdom in the esteem of the ancients; though it seems 
to have. been rather an abstract idea, as, leaving out the 
garden of Eden episode, I do not recall any occasion 
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| where he played a supernatural part in human affairs. 
The serpent was probably held in awe by primitive 
man, who-was doubtless profoundly impressed with his 
insidious power of inflicting evil upon man, and the great 
difficulty of guarding against such injury, The em- 
bryonic religious idea in early man recognized the evil, 
not the beneficent powers, in the spirit world—investing 
with personality all agents of evil to human kind, and 
offering propitiatory seryice. The serpent came in for 
a large share of such service. _ : 

The theory of the evolution of all life from lower to 
higher states clears the field of inquiry concerning man’s 
relations to mundane affairs, of a vast deal of mystifica- 
tion. and difficulty that has befogged the minds of phil- 
Osophers and teachers during the past ages. 

COAHOMA. 


| About Some Neighbors." 


In this volume the author has undertaken to describe 
the habits of a number of birds and quadrupeds, and he 
has done this in an engaging way by endowing them with 
the faculty of human speech, and thus in a great part 
letting them tell the story for themselves. This, of 
course, is not a novel method, but Dr. Grinnell has been 


more successful than any other writer with whom we 
are fanmuliar in preserving for his subjects their real 
animal character, so’ that there is throughout the book 
an air of fidelity to nature which is a quality as grateful 
as it ig rare in such a work. Cooney the Fox, Ruffle the 
Partridge, Squirm the Blacksnake and the host of others 
are given speech, but talk as fox and bird and snake, not 
as human beings in disguise, and thus the book is one of 
actual natural history, not of sentimental fancies. 

The author shows himself to have.been a close observer ; 


building of the nests, the rearing of the young, their food 
hahits, friends and enemies, and all the various vicissi- 
tudes of bird life are told by the story and by the birds 
acting in the story, so that Dr. Grinnell’s book is a prac- 
tical ornithology of the most delightful kind. It 1s stimu- 
lating, The work is intended primarily for young people, 
and no boy nor girl—nor older person, for that matter— 
can read these chapters without discovering that the wild 
neighbors of which they tell are an extremely interesting 
folk with whom a more intimate acquaintance is to be 
cultivated. 


The scene is laid in Connecticut, where, despite the 
centuries of civilization and of continous warfare waged 
upon them by mankind, the wild creatures are present in 
a variety and an abundance little suspected by those who 
have not sought them out in their haunts. Fox, lynx, 
raccoon, skunk, hare, otter, mink, weasel, woodchuck, 
muskrat and gray squirrel are comprised in Dr. Grinnell’s 
list, and even the deer are coming back, and, having been 
given protection, are likely to increase and establish thetm- 
selves once more: As Dr. Grinnell notes, most of the 
species named are classed as vermin, and are protected 
neither by law nor by sentiment; every man’s hand is 
against them; that they have survived and exist at all is 
a testimony to the fact that they have learned to adapt 


Sees 


“EYES LIQUID AND BRIGHT, SO WISE AND JUDICIAL.” 
From “Neighbors of Field, Wood and Stream.” 


themselves to the exacting conditions of living in 
proximity to human beings, and have succeeded in out- 
witting their enemy in the great game of man against 
every other animal. If the woodfolk are our neighbors 
we in turn are theirs, and Dr. Grinnell’s animals and birds 
are all the more interesting because they are shown to 
be shrewd Yankees in feather and fur, who know a good 
deal about the other Yankees who wear clothes. There 
is abundant humor in the human element as it is intro- 
duced here and there. Dr, Grinnell’s foxes are experts in 


_ “DANDY STOPPED AT NETTLETON'S POND.” 
From “Neighbors of Field, Wood and Stream,” 


he has an intimate knowledge of the ways of the birds and 
animals he describes, and his treatment is both compre- 
hensiye in scope and minute in detail. The coming and 
going of the birds, the choosing of their nesting sites and 


_ *Neighbors of Field, Wood and Stream; or, Through the Year 
With Natures Children. By Morton Grinnell. With forty-five 
Ulustrations, New York: Frederick A. Stokes Company. : 


pillaging fox-proof hen-roosts, and his gam birds have 
an amusing knowledge of the frailties of sportsmen. 
There is-pathos, too, in the book, as there needs must 
be in.a world where there are weasels and minks and 
hawks and butcher birds to snuff out the lives of the 
weaker species, and steel traps and setters and hounds, 
and men with guns, and lighthouses which lure the 
dazzled throngs to dash into their lanterns, 


Camera Shots at Big Game.” 


For many years Mr. A. G, Wallihan has been known 
to a very large public as by far the most successful of all 
photographers of American wild animals, and while a 
multitude of people have photographed our wild crea- 
fires, no one has ever approached Mr. Wallihan’s suc- 
cess. He stands literally in a class by himself. 

A good many years ago a number of his photographs 
were reproduced’ in a yolume which had a considerable 
sale, but during Mr. Wallihan’s absence in the field, the 
publisher padded the volume with a considerable number 
of photographs of stuffed animals. Of course the fraud 
was at once detected by sportsmen, and equally of course 
the blame for the attempted deception fell on the shoulders . 
of the wholly innocent person whose name was on the 
title page and who was responsible for the legitimate 
photographs only. Thus Mr. Wallihan without the slight= 
est fatlt of his own was blamed for getting out a book 
which was not what it purported to be. 

It is gratifying now to announce the publication of a 
superb work which contains a very large number of Mr. 
Wallihan’s hest photographs; a volume so beautiful and 
in all respects so true to nature that every man who sees 
it will desire to possess it, even though the price may put 
it out of the reach of many people. This is “Camera 
Shots at Big Game,” which contains more than sixty large 
and beautiful illustrations of wild animals and birds direct 
from life, an account by Mr. Wallihan of the way in 
which the pictures were taken, together with an introduc- 
tion by President Theodore Roosevelt, which is by no 
means the least interesting feature of the book. Presi- 
dent Roosevelt's remarks on big game, and especially on 
the mountain lion, derive a peculiar interest from his 
recent trip to Colorado, where he killed perhaps more 
lions than have ever fallen before any sportsman in the 
same length of time, several of which he put an end to 
with the knife. 


The high quality of Mr. Roosevelt's sportsmanship 1s 
well known to all his brothers of the craft, and in the 
various high offices that he has filled he has never failed 
ty do what was in his power to forward the cause of 
game and forest protection, and of good sportsmanship. 
We fancy that most sportsmen, except the very youngest, 
will agree with the closing words of his introduction to 
this volume, both where he pleads for protection of the 
game and the woodland, and where he speaks of the ad- 
vantages to be derived from hunting with a camera as 
against hunting with a rifle. He says: 

“Mr. Wallihan is not only a good photographer, but a 
lover of nature and of the wild life of the wilderness. His 
pictures and his descriptions are good in themselves as 
records of a fascinating form of life which is passing away. 
Moreover, they should act as spurs to all of us to try to 
see that this life does not wholly vanish. It will be a 
real misfortune if our wild animals disappear from the 
mountain, plain and forest, to be found only, if at all, in 
great game preserves. It is to the interest of all of us 
that there is ample and real protection for our game as 
for our woodlands, A true democracy really alive to its 
opportunities, will insist upon stich game preservation, 
for it is to the interest of our people as a whole. More 
and more, as it becomes necessary to preserve the game, 
let us hope that the camera will largely supplant the rifle. 
It is an excellent thing to have a nation proficient in 
marksmanship, and it is highly undesirable that the rifle 
should be wholly laid by. But the shot is, after all, only 
a small part of the free life of the wilderness. The 
chief attractions lie in the physical hardihood for which 
the life calls, the sense of limitless freedom which it 
brings, and the remoteness and wild charm and beauty of 
primitive nature. All of this we get exactly as much in 
hunting with the camera as in hunting with the rifle; and 
of the two, the former is the kind of sport which calls for 
the higher degree of skill, patience, resolution and knowl- 
edge of the life history of the animal sought.” 

Mr. Wallihan’s narrative of his experiences in photo- 
graphing wild animals is told in a simple way, and with 
a directness of presentation that lends it an added charm. 
Most of his work was done in Colorado and: Wyoming, 
and it is in these two States that he has taken the wonder- 
ful pictures of deer, elk, antelope, mountain sheep and 
cougars—the large animals which ate here so beatitifully 
shown. But while to the hunter these pictures are the 
most attractive of the volume, there are others which to 
the nature lover are quite as moving, even though they 
deal with creatures that under ordinary circumstances 
call for no expenditure of powder and lead. What, for 
example, could be more attractive than the beautiful 
photogravure in Chapter IV., which shows a quiet reach 
of stream, down which a little group of ducks, rendered 
uneasy by the approach of the photographer, are: pushing 
their way. On either side the quiet waters the willows 
rise high, and the clumps are mirrored in the stream, but 
as the alarmed ducks push forward to put a safe distance 
between themselves and the camera, their paddling breaks 
the placid surface of the water into wavelets which swing 
out toward either bank, while the birds turn their heads 
back to watch the object of their suspicion. 

Almost ag interesting as the picture of the leaping 
cougar is that of the great eagle, which the author 
photographed as it sailed down from its nest on a ledge 
just below the top of the high cliff on which Mr. 
Wallihan stood; or again, the picture of the single duck 
standing on the stream bank, whose shadow shows on the 
sand bar and its reflection in the water. To our mind 
these and very many other pictures equal in interest the 
marvellous one of the leaping cougar, and some of those 
thrilling groups of blacktail deer, elk, antelope and 
other game. L 

A long essay might be written on some of the sugges- 
tions which these extraordinary pictures give tts. One 
of the most obvious of these is as to the protective color- 
ing of the animals, which stand before the camera. If a 
group of some hundreds of elk is shown scattered over a 
partially snow-covered yalley, it is by no means easy for 
an untrained eye always to discover the animals; or if a 
group of deer or a single animal appears standing out in 
the open—even in bright sunlight—against a background 
of bluff or of yellow grass or of sage brush, the colors of 
the animals blend so perfectly and so mysteriously into 


*Camera Shots at Big Game, by A. G. Wallihan, with an intra- 
duction by Theodore Roosevelt, New York, 1901. “Price $10, 
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thei# back#toutid thit ofteH at first gldtive it ts hard 
to sée thé animals. This, after all, is ptecisely what we seé 
in nature, for most hunters of long expetience will re- 
member cases whete, aitet having cautiously inspected 
a stretch of cotintry before them for game without su¢- 
cess, they have come up in plain view, and sitting down 
te rest and look over the distant landscape have, after a 
time, discovered deer or mountain sheep in plain sight 
and close to them. If occurrences like that happen fre- 
quently, as frequently they do, how very safe from detec- 
tion must be the hiding fawn, such as if shown in the 
beautiful photogravure in the Preface of this work, or the 
halftone which faces page 27. 

Mr. Wallihan’s book was an assured success before it 
was published. Now that it has been issued, and that 
the public can see for itself what the work is, its success 
is emphasized. The first edition of the book was prac- 
tically exhausted as soon as published. However, we 
have a few copies left for otir mail subscribers, and 
the plates will at once be put on the press and a new edi- 
tion printed, so that early orders will be filled from the 
first copies received. 


Armored Whales. - 


In an interesting paper recently published in London, 
Dr. R. Lydekker comments on the conclusions of Dr. O. 
Abel, a German writer who has been investigating a novel 
and comparatively recently detected fact in nature. It 
has been learned within the last few years that the ancient 
whales which swarmed the oceans of early geological 
times were protected from the attacks of their enemies by 
a bony armor, not tnlike that with which the armadillo 
is provided, and vestiges of this ancient armor appear to 
be found in certain species now living upon the earth. 
One of these is a Japanese porpoise, another a South 
American species, while traces of it in the shape of bony 
tubercles imbedded in the skin have been found in the 
common porpoise of European waters. 

It is obvious that the animals living the life of the 
modern whales and porpoises could not have been covered 
with a complete coat of plate mail. Such a protection 
would have interfered far too much with their movements, 
and its weight would have tended to impair their buoy- 
ancy, but it is altogether probable that their ancestors 
were covered with a dermal armor amply sufficient to 
protect them from their enemies. The ancestors of the 
whales and the dolphins were land animals, and it is prob- 
able that when such ancestral creatures began to take to 
an amphibious lite on the seashore orat the mouth of a 
large river, they may have developed such an armor. 

In a porpoise described by the late Dr. H. Burmeister 
from Argentina, there exist a number of spiny tubercles 
imbedded in the skin near the back fin, as well as on the 
fin itself. These are in three lines over the whole rounded 
front part of the fin, and further back their numbers in- 
crease until there are five lines of them. 

Similar tubercles were described on the back fin of a 
porpoise taken in the Thames River in 1865, and much 
more recently such tubercles have been detected on the 
front edge of the fin of a fotal porpoise; while the 
Japanese porpoise already mentioned has several rows of 
plates, which answer to these tubercles. 

Now, in a fossil porpoise from the tertiary deposits in 
Croatia, the tubercles are still more strongly developed 
and are found in regularly arranged and parallel rows, 
while, of course, we know that in the still more ancient 
whale known as zeuglodon of the United States a part 
of the body was protected by bony plates. 

Dr, Abel’s summing up of this matter is substantially as 
follows: In the earlier stage of development the toothed 
whales were fully armored, the armor was a defense 
against their carnivorous enemies, and such an armor 
would also be very valuable to animals exposed to the 
force of a strong surf on rocky shores. As these creatures 
took more and more to an aquatic life, greater speed 
would become more and more important to them, and this 
greater speed would be secured by diminishing the 
specific gravity and friction of the body by shortening 
of the extremities and by the development of a caudal 
fin to serve as the sole instrument of locomotion. Ac- 
cordingly the armor would very soon be lost by the deep- 
sea whale-like animals, but certain forms which took to a 
life in rivers or estuaries might retain vestiges of the 
armor. 

The writer believes that in the Japanese porpoise above 
mentioned, which lacks the back fin, as well as in the 
closely allied true porpoises, we have the most primitive 
type of living toothed whale. This conclusion is con- 
firmed: by the nature of their teeth, and by other char- 
acters. 


For Nearly Thirty Years. 


SoutH Haven, Mich., Dec. 13—There are many ques- 
tions being discussed in Forrest AND STREAM in which I 
am greatly interested, particularly a law to prevent so 
many accidents among hunters. I would suggest thata 
law be enacted making it a misdemeanor to kill any but 
buck deer, as this would necessitate the hunters seeing the 
deer fully to determine what it was. 

And the question as to hunting and camping companions 
seems to be a hard thing to settle. as so many different 
things have a bearing. For cold weather a lady chum is 
hardly the thing, but in mild, lazy weather it is different. 
Myself and wife camped on the big Manistee River four 
weeks this fall, commencing Oct, 10. We had a fine time, 
For a part of our stay the weather was perfect for out- 
door life. We found both partridges and quail quite 
plentiful, and had no trouble in bagging all we needed for 
our table, and could have secured many more if we had 
hunted more. No one knows the delights of such a trip 
until they try it. 

Ihave been a constant subscriber of your most yalu- 
able paper for nearly thirty years, and its weekly visits 
are just as welcome as ever. SWEET. 


All communications intended for Forrst anp Stream should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and 
not to any individual connected with the paper. 


SSG 


Gane Bay and Gun. 


Fixtures, 


March 6-19, 1902.—Eighth Annual Show of the National Sports- 
men’s Association at Madison Square Garden, New York. 


The Old Gobbler at Last. 


As I sauntered down the street in Greenville, Miss., 
I met an old acquaintance, no other than Bill Fox—and, 
by the way, a good hunter. It was on April 10, warm 
and pleasant. The buds in the woods were swelling, and 
I knew what that old darky was “gwine” to say, and 
he said it. “Gobblin’ time, Mr. Ed.” 

“Yes, Bill; they ought to be gobbling, and what do 
you say to going out to Moorhead swamp in the morn- 
ing and try the big gobbler at the head of Muddy 
Bayou. The one that Uncle Tommy Page has been 
irying to kill for so many years.” 

Bill agreed to meet me at the train at 2 A. M. I told 
him not to take a gun, and he looked disappointed. The 
fact was I did not want to take any chances, for fear 
he might beat me to him. We started on time, and got 
down at a little station called Blue Lake. After a brisk 
wall of some three miles, we arrived at the place, where 
I knew the turkeys roosted. It was a large cypress brake, 
and at that time of year was covered with water several 
feet deep in places, forming a large lake in the woods. 
We selected an open place on the bank, which was stud- 
ded with huge oaks, and as daylight was fast approach- 
ing got everything in readiness for the expected game, 
well knowing that I had a task ahead that required the 
utmost caution, 

IT had heard a good deal about the old gobbler. Tom- 
my Page said he would weigh 40 pounds, and nobody liv- 
ing could call him, for he had tried it five springs in 
stuiccession, and in desperation had shot at him at long 
range, with a Winchester, missed him, and made matters 
worse. I knew the old fellow would be hard to fool, 
and why not? How he was ever hatched and reared in 
that great swamp was a mystery. But he had had a 
mother who was ever watchful. She placed her nest on 
a high, clay root to keep otit of the water in case of a 
rise. She covered her eggs with leaves when she went 
to feed, and flew from it and back again, and left no 
trail. When the little turks were hatched she led them 
about yery gently at first, for their little red feet were 
tender. When they were able to trot about pretty 
briskly, she took them to an old deadening, where grass- 
hoppers and crickets were plenty and taught them to turn 
over chips and dig in the decayed logs tor grubs. She 
would meet the little blue darter hawks half-way that 
tried to pick up the little ones; even the fierce-looking 
wildcat would sneak away when she ruffed her feathers 
and dashed at him. At her warning cry, put! put! the 
little fellows would scamper into the grass and hide 
until het soft call would tell them that all was well. 

When the gobbler’s wing feathers had grown, and he 
was able to fly up to roost, he was, beset by owls at 
night, and many a close call did he have; but he learned 


to duck under the limb as the owl swooped at him. The ~ 


sly wolf followed him foot by foot under cover of brush 
and trees as he fed on chinkapins, but he avoided the 
rush and rose straight in the air to avoid the high leap 
that brought so many of his brothers to an untimely end. 
There were no foxes in the swamp, or perhaps he would 
not have lived to gobble. Many a hunter tried to get 
a shot at him, but his wits improved with age, and his 
sight and hearing were perfect. He could detect the 
tread of a stealthy foe in the leaves amid the clamor of the 
swamp, and some said his sense of smell was of some 
consequence, which I do not doubt in the least. 

From all accounts this was about the eighth or ninth 
year of the gobbler’s existence, and I was very anxious 
to bag him. I wanted the turkey and I wanted to tease 
Tommy Page. When the first streaks of daylight ap- 
peared I took my seat on a chunk, with a large oak for 
a background and Bull did the same. It was not many 
minutes, when bur-r-r, that familiar sound came across 
the lake. I knew it was the big gobbler drumming 
on the limb. I took up my cedar box and piece of slate, 
and after adjusting it carefully scratched off four very 
good calls. It suited, for he came out with that shrill 
double gobble that made me get my gun ready. I 
didn’t have long to wait, for he left the limb with a 
terrible hubbub, but to my disgust I saw him light in 
an open place fully 300 yards down the lake. There he 
strutted and wheeled. Rotind and round he went, There 
was a large log that hid him at times as he went the 
circle. I called him again. He only stopped and lis- 
tened for perhaps a minute, and went at it again, I 
waited till he got behind the log, and skipped over to 
where Bill was, and whispered to him to try him. He 
had a cane caller in his pocket, and he made a very good 
imitation; but it was of no use. Something had to be 
done. “Bill,” I whispered, “ wait till he gets hid from 
view, and then get back, quick, and go around the cane, 
strike the lake away on the other side of him and come 
up slow. He won't leave the lake, and I do not think 
he will fly if you are careful.” 

I had to wait a long time, and the mosquitoes had a 
feast. Bill was so long getting around that I was 
afraid a wildcat or wolf would hear the turkey and run 
him off. But all at once as I was admiring the prize 
I so longed for, and thinking how big he was, there 
came a great change in his behavior. He slapped down 
his feathers, stretched his long neck and hopped up 
on the log. He had heard Bill, I was sure, and. great 


Scott! he got down and came as straight toward me as a_ 


line in his ungainly trot, his breast still mflated and his 
long beard swaying from side to side. The sun shone 


push the safety slide off of my gun. There was a little 


hen with him that looked like a bantam in comparison. 


On they came. When the gobbler was about 35 yards 
away he stopped and turned sideways, My elbow rested 
on my knee, and it only took a movement of a couple of 
inches to put the sight on his neck; but he saw it and 
ducked his head to fly. He was too late. The load of 
No. 6 caught him. The little hen flew across the lake. 
The big gobbler fanned the leaves and broke down cane 


» the faster we went. 


(Bec, di, tga, 


stalks iri his death stitightes, Bill ame and piked 


Wes yp and grinned. He said he had seen two just like 
tim back of the cane on an oak ridge strutting like 
sixty, and cotild have killed them both if he had had a 
gun. I knew he was lying. We took the train for home 
and as we stopped at Baird Station Tommy Page was on 
the platform, I held the turkey up in the door of the 
baggage car. 

“Uncle Tommy,” I said, “this is your gobbler from the 
head of Muddy Bayou.” 

“It's not big enough lor mine,” 
couldn't kill him no way.” 

“Big enough for me,” I said, “twenty-four pounds and 
a half, and nothing in him but his gizzard.” 

As we neared Greenville Bill came to me and said, 
“T reckon, old man, Mistah Tommy Page will be right 
crabbed wid you now for a spell,” and I said, “I reckon 
he will.” SOUTHERN, 


said he, “and you 


Autumn Leaves. 


THE grass down on the Hackensack meadows had be- 
gun to turn to a dirty brown. A hazy atmosphere spread 
over the flats. Thistle and cattail down were to be seen 
floating in the air, the sport of the shifting breeze. The 
frogs had long ceased their evening concerts, and twit- 
tering swallows in long lines covered the telegraphic 
wires; and later the blackbirds—crow and redwing—and 
others of minor class, were congregating in flocks and 
wisely debating their southern journeyings, And there 
would creep o'er us 


A feeling of sadness and Jonging, 
That is not akin to pair. 

And resembles sorrow only 
Ags the mist resembles the rain. 


And when one morning we looked out of our window 
across the way our eye caught the soft maple and noted 
the ever-changing of autumn touch as it put on its coat 
of red and gold, we thought of 


The fallen leaves, 

Tawny, tuby-tinted, golden, : 
From the young trees to the olden; 
Leayes drop down in abiding showers 
On the grove of summer flowers. ‘ 


The feeling did not abate. Longing? Oh! yes; but the 
chain prevented us from going ferth pell mell to gather in 
nattire as our heart desired. One day there rushed into 
our sanctum like a yottng cyclone George E., our shoot- 
ing comrade of last year in Morris county. Now George 
is not only a good shot and an indefatigable tramper, but 
is very emphatic sometimes in his movements as well as 
language. He burst in with a shout, “Hurrah! Judge; 
get out o’ here. Just had a letter from the folks. Lots o” 
game, and they expect us up on to-morrow’s afternoon 
train, so as to be among the first in the field the following 
opening of the game season.” 

Well, that settled it; and after a satisfactory interview 
with the versatile Bob Sneider, and replenishing our 
shooting coat with some Walrode and 7% chilled, we 
were at the train, 

We were met at Boonton by young Dory and Harmon, 
the factoti of the Mills farm, in the absence of Mr. 
Young ‘Dory, we found, was “firing” (as they call it) on 
the road, and only welcomed us as he remained for night 
duty.. We were soon snugly ensconsed in the one-horse 
lumber wagon, and as soon as the beast’s (1. speak ad- 
visedly) head had been turned toward home, like a 
streak of first-class electricity he, or she, was off. Whew! 
We had to tum around to catch our breath and cling 
tenaciously to the open sides of the seats. Hold on! 
For the Lord’s sake go slower.. The roads were in good 
order, but at every short turn we expected to be dumped 
out. They laughed at your humble servant. Sard the bit 
was in the creatture’s teeth, and the harder they pulled 
The rascal did not move that way 
when going from home to the depot. We reached the 
house safely, but I tell you we don’t want any more such 
foolishness of a dark night. We found Mrs. M. as jolly 
as ever ,and the children bright-eyed and healthy, Later 
Mr. M. was home for an hour, and we discussed railroads, 
crops, etc., until he had to hasten back to his engine. 
What a life! But Mr. M. (and he 1s eminently a prac- 
tical man) tells me he is getting his farm in such nice 
shape that he hopes to retire from railroading in another 
two years and live the life of (as he surely deserves) a 
successful farmer under “his own vine and fig tree’— 
cornfields and peach orchards, as it were. 

After an early breakfast we were off for Mr. Walter 


. 


-Trelease, We found him ready with his “faithful hound” 


—are not all hounds faithful? The sun was hardly an 
hour high, but all creation and the rest of mankind 


seemed to be out in the fields and woods. ‘Such a can- | 


nonading! Bombardment at the right of us, bombard- 
ment at the left of us, on ahead of us and following on 
behind us. Crack of smokeless and now and then the 
heavy boom of the old black powder. Well, we give fair 
warning that the undersigned does not propose to be one 
of them to open the game season. Not much. We prefer 


to let these young enthusiasts have their dash at the © 


nimble cottontail or the whirring quail, and after a few 
days, say a week of so, and when the flurry is over, the 
Mollies have calmed down and the coveys have gathered 
together, after their mostly harmless fright, then we can 
go out and enjoy a shoot and be pretty sure of a fair bag. 

After crossing a field we struck a low fence, along 
which were divers bushes and briers, and out jumped a 
Molly. It was so sudden and her movements were so 
quick, that none of us could get a shot. Of course Walter 
put his dog on the trail and himself on a stump, lit his — 
pipe and quietly awaited developments. George and I 
arranged ourselyes along the fence, gun shot apart. But 
instead of coming back along the fence, the game cut 


- across: lots-over a*clean field, and but for the sharp eyes | 
on his glossy plumage, and I caught myself.trying to :~ 


of: George would have got clean away. George's first 
barrel was a clean miss, two feet behind, as we could see 
by the cut grass from where-we stood; but his second 
bowled the rabbit éver beautifully. Why is it that a 
hare when. shot always tumbles heels over head? We) 
had some fair sport, George E. getting the most of the - 
game, with Walter a good second. Yours obediently got 
tired about 2 P. M. (we generally “fall early in the 
action” on the first day’s hunt), and when the hound 
‘wert off for what we, thought may be a long run, we 


4 


4 
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started for the house and a test. After removing out 
heavy. boots atid shootitig coat and lighting otif pipe, we 
satititered out toward the bari, whete we heard sundry 
hammering, and we tried to superintend the architecttiral 
construction of a pig pen Harmon was building, and we 
guess we succeeded, for it looked like a good substantial 
porcine domicile when we passed our opinion on it, 

The second day, fitst part, was pretty much a repetition 
of the fitst as far as rabbits (hates) wete coricerned, 
George killed a cotiple of quail and Jacobstaff shot a 
erow, atid warited to kill a htindred or two bltiejays, but 
they ate pfoteéted, Why? The scfeechitig, thievitig ras- 
cals may eat a few grubs and insects when they can’t get 
anything else, but if there is a meaner, more dissolute 
feathered biped in all the world, we don’t know it. Why, 
the scoundrel will watch for you from a great way off 
across fields, and when you are creeping fioiselessly on a 
Bray squirtel, Off oes his confoiinded screech, and yout 
squirrel is in his hole in a jiffy. How the deer hunters 
(1 mean the genuine still-hunters) of Wiscotisin hate 
him! Many a lordly buck oWes his temporary life to this 
fiend of the woods, 

And how coines the halcyon of our ten days’ shoot. We 
had approached a swale where we hoped we might find a 
bevy of quail, when we heard a shot from across, and 
over on the hillside we saw a cotiple of sportsmen, one 
of whom had jtist shot dowii itito the swale. é heard 
him eall out, Go fetch him; that’s a good dog.’’ and as 
We got around we saw a fine-looking setter dog bringing 
carefully a hare, which it dropped at its master’s feet. 
We were introduced by Mr. Trelease. The one with the 
bird dog was Mr. Al. Glass. “Glass, Glass; that tame 
sotinds faniiliat, We iised to khow a Frank Glass out 
Newark way: 4 famous shot, aid we have stood by him 
maiiy 4 day in yedts gohe by at the traps.” “Why, that 
is my brother.” That was suffigieht, and we sliook again. 
After a shott talle Mr. Glass was about to turn away, 
when I femarked, “You have left your rabbit.” “Oh, I 
don’t Watit him; you are welcome to him.” Then, as he 
turned, he stepped back to me and said, “Are you not 
Jacobstaff of Forest ANL StreAM?”’ ‘Well, I giiess yes.” 
Then he stepped closer, and in a low voice said, “Can't 
you shake these rabbit fieids? I heard this morning of a 
flight of birds im a swale about half a mile from here, and 
if you Will go around the swamp I will meet you on the 
other side and we may get a few good birds,” 

Well now, for a fall woodeoek. All the hates in 
Christendom tidy go to thunder. We were soon hurtyitig 
across the pasture and coriifields to the low groutid. Ah! 
the Whistle of an October woodcock as he spritigs from 
the bog and essays to climb the treetops. What music 
it is to 4 hutitet’s ear, and ds he gathets tt in, lays it care- 
fully oh its back in the palni of his hand. sinoothes down 
its velvety, glassy feathers and mentally calculates its 
Weight 6% ot 7, ot perhaps 7% or 8 otinces (perhaps but 
tarely more in these parts), with what pride and unction 
he places it in his shooting coat. We did find a nice 
flight, and Al did some good shootitig. He has a good 
dog, and is one of the best brush shots, we are told, in the 
neighborhood. He had the dog and did most of the 
shooting, but, like his brother, he is big-hearted, and we 
got the birds—nine fine large fall birds, a bag anybody 
might be proud of. We parted with many expressions of 
good will and the hope that we might meet again next 
season and tepéat the experience. 

And that ended our trip to Missis county. We took 
the train home, well pleased with our visit. After election 
we were off to Sussex county with Doc Cummins, of 
Jersey City. who swears by Forest AND STREAM, But, as 
Kipling would or did say, “That is another story.” 

We arrived before noon at our destination, Washing- 
tonville, Sussex cottnty—a decidedly one-horse, one-man 
(but he is a gentleman) and one-light station. We were 
met by Martin Couse, a very promising young stalwart, 
and “chip of the old block,” youngest son of Mr. John 
Couse, Doc’s friend, where we expected to stop. A drive 
of but a few minutes put us there, and we were met at 
the open door by Mr. Couse, a most courtly gentleman 
of the old school (we do not see so many of the kind 
nowadays) and his grand wife, Mrs. C., with her silver 
hair and mother grace—how she reminded us of our 
good old mother. They were extremely kind, and we 
were placed at our ease at once. Afterward we were in- 
troduced to the two charming daughters, Nellie and 
Mary. Mrs. C. is the sister-in-law of the Hon. Hugh 
McLaughlin, noted politician of Brooklyn. We should 
judge that he is held in high esteem throughout the neigh- 
borhood where he makes annual pilgrimages, and owns 
considerable property. Mr. Couse is a wealthy and sub- 
stantial farmer and pwblic-spirited citizen, having held 
offices of trust and being in high repute by his neighbors. 

We were off betimes in the morning with the two dogs. 
One was a hound with a good nose, but wanting more 
experience. The other, a good old pointer of nearly a 
dozen years; he has seen good service, but reliable yet 
for not too long trips; he was one of celebrated pedigree 
sent up years ago to the farm by Mr. Bob McLaughlin, 
Hugh’s nephew. Bob died several years ago. He was a 
noted all-round sportsman and well-known in the Foun- 
tain and other gun clubs. r 

There were supposed to be, so the legend said, two 
coveys of quail somewhere on the place, and we wanted 
to find them. But in vain. Field after field was scanned, 
line fences, brtish heaps and hazel thickets. Hares there 
were, and Doc and Martin had their fun. Doe is an in- 
defatigable tramper, and when he hunts he says he 
thunts, and I should rather say he does. Why, it came on 
to rain in sheets the second day, but out he must go. 
“Why,” I said, “you will find no game. The quail will be 
huddled under a bush; so will the rabbits, or in wood- 

-chuck holes.” But out he went, and he and Martin came 
back in a few hours wet as drowned rats; but as sure as 
eggs they got in all that rain three rabbits and three gray 
“squirrels. Squirrels must have been hard put to lay up 
their winter stock to be out in such weather. Doc made 
one good shot at a gray running on a rail fence—a diffi- 
cult. shot—and another he knocked out of a nest, to his 
astonishment, I guess, as well as the squirrels. 

It was 2 P. M., and we had not seen nor heard a quail. 
I got tired, as I often do early in a first day’s shoot. The 
hound was off with Martin and Doc a mile or more 
away, running a rabbit or fox, for aught'we knew. We 
had enough, and with gun crossways over both shoulders 
‘sauntered hoine ‘along a line fence. Thinking of getting 
4.°% the heayy boots and slipping down into the cheese 


house and a long draft of that sweet cider, when whirr, 
whirt, up got a-bevy of quail within less than a quarter 
of a mile of the house. A tice double shot rested one 
woriderfully, and whe they were marked down on the 
open hillside, there was another double -shot, and the 
rest dropped down by a line fence running up the hill. 
There they got up singly. One down, another a clean 
tiiss—stiess I was flustered by that time, but I got the 
next. Well, six good large bitds ottt of one coyey in 
twenty minutes without a dog. Great Scott! how mad 
the Doc was when he came home half an hour afterward 
atid waited to know what in thunder I had been shooting 
at; said they had heard seven guns. All I said was “Go 
out and look in the kitchen. ° They ate hanging up there.” 
Then they were mad. “Why did yout not wait for us ta 
come with the dog? Might have got the whole flock,” ete. 
“Wait nothing. You take the dog over there. There are 
two dowti that we could not find. There, don’t you hear 
them whistle? If you go over now, you can locate them; 
but if you wait until they get together they may be a 
mile away.” But tio, Doc warited his dinner first. In 
valh we protested. “Confound it, yott can get dinner any 
time, but you can’t find quail calling whenever you want 
to.” But he must eat first, and after a half or three- 
quarters of an hour they sallied forth. They immediate- 
ly found my two dead quail, but not the covey. Seryed 
thet fight. Some folks never will learn anyway. 

The next day it potired all day, and it looked so much 
like a three days’ rain that we started for home. As we 
reached the depot the sun was setting in red and gold, and 
we were half-inclined to go back, As it turned out, there 
Wete several days of clear, cold weather—ideal weather 
fot shooting. 

We left this happy home with feelings of regret, for all 
was so homelike, and their last words called out as wé 
drove away, were a hearty “Come again.” 

Ve teglected to mention a rather singular episode in 
our hunt. Doc Cummins and us were reclining on a 
hillside overlooking a small swale just below us, taking a 
rest and a smoke, as it were. Martin and the dog had 
gone over the hill a half-mile away to try a swamp, when 
the Doctor called out, ““What’s that?” as an English snipe 
(Scolopax wilsomi) dropped in the bog almost at our 
feet not half a gunshot away. This was about noon, We 
kept quiet and watched until Martin came with the dog, 
and we pointed to the place where we had seen the long 
bill light, and the dog soon pointed him not 10 feet from 
where we had located him, and as he flushed we knocked 
him down, a nice, full-grown, full-feathered Scolopax. 
What was he doing there at that season and that time of 
dav? We didn’t see any more. 

2 JACOBSTATF. 


Rabbits’ Rest. 


A Few years ago, while living on a farm in southern 
Maryland, I was invited by one of my neighbors to join a 
rabbit hunt which he was giving. He had asked most of 
his friends in the community. and also two of his city 
acqtaintances to join the sport. Beside his regular farm, 
he owned a small piece of land about twenty miles down 
the county, which he had several years before turned into 
a rabbit preserve. This land was mostly cleared ground 
covered with sage grass and brush piles with a thickly 
wooded knoll in the center. It was strongly fenced in 
and posted with the usual notices, “No gunning allowed 
tinder penalty of the law,’ and had, he claimed, been a 
safe retreat and uninterrupted breeding ground for rab- 
bits for three years. Hence the name ‘Rabbits’ Rest.” 

The day of the hunt we started out bright and early 
with two corn wagons loaded with men and dogs. Our 
host, Mr, Willis, having wrought himself up to a high 
state of excitement and good humor, probably by the aid 
of a little “red eye,” and the anticipation of innumerable 
rabbits, had concluded to “loosen up’? enough to offer a 
prize in the shape of a gallon of his best home-made wine 
to the hunter who bagged the most game. 

It would take too much time to go into a full descrip- 
tion of the whole party, but I beg to say a word in regard 
to the two city men. Walker, the lawyer, was an old 
experienced gunner, and no more may be said at present. 
Dr. Jones, however, deserves a little lengthier descrip- 
tion, as he figured an important part in the day’s history. 
He was a short, fat, bow-legged little man; wore glasses, 
and carried himself with military bearing. His suit con- 
sisted of the finest hunting coat, trousers and leggins that 
money could buy, while his belt contained the best yariety 
of smokeless shells procurable. He carried (rather 
awkwardly, though) one of Parker’s latest hammerless 
double barrels, loaned him by a friend especially for the 
occasion. It was, moreover, his first hunt, and many 
were the “knocks” passed at him as we bumped over 
the uneven country road on the way to the cover. It 
had been found out by some unknown means that the 
whole neighborhood in which he resided had learned of 
his intended trip, with the result that when he started 
for the station, accompanied by his wife, two sisters and 
maiden aunt, nearly every window within two squares of 
his home contained beaming faces and fluttering handker- 
chiefs, while the younger fry met on the pavement with 
numerous questions and begged to be allowed to examine 
his different articles of warfare. 

We arrived at the grounds in about three hours’ time, 
and eagerly piled into the sage. We formed into a long 
line, with instructions to be careful how we shot when 
we statted anything. 

It was half-past nine when we got out of the wagons, 
and we walked till 12 o’clock without so much as seeing 
a tabbit. We were all pretty well disgusted, and wanted 
to go home, but our host insisted that we try the other 
side of the Rest before giving up. So after going back 
to the wagon and refreshing ourselyes with sandwiches 
and cider, we started out again. 

This time we walked along carelessly in groups, as we 
simply went to please our host, having long ago made up 
our minds that there were no rabbits within five miles 
of us. ; 

The Doctor and I were walking together, when one of 
the dogs started a cold trail right in front, and after 
nosing around for a little time, struck out in a bee line 
for the knoll. The rest of the dogs and the Doctor 
joined in and we had a lively chase for a few minutes. 
We saw them disappear into the bushes at the foot of the 


knoll, and then suddenly stop. The Doctor then came to 
the edge of the clearing and began hollering and waying 
to us in such frantic manner that, although, owing 
to his excitement he was unable to make himself under- 
stood, we gathered from his wild gestures and bellowing 
that there must be something “doing” up on the hill. 

Running on and dashing into the bushes, we found the 
dogs standing in front of a hole, which looked to be like 
that of a ’posstm, 

“Fe’s there! He’s there!’? shouted breathlessly the 
little Doctor. 

“What's there?” 

“Don't know; bit he’s there all right,” answered the 
Doctor, 

“But what is it?” asked Willis, impatiently. 

“Don’t know, I tell you. It was sort_of a gray thing.” 

“Well, that's not very definite,’ Willis said. 

Finally it was decided to dig it up, whatever it was, and 
two negroes were sent to a neighboring house to get the 
tools. The darkies did not get back for nearly an hour, 
so it was fully 3 o’clock before we started digging. There 
were three picks and a shovel, and while four worked the 
others rested by the fire. The Doctor stood ready, how- 
eyer, gtin in hand, ready to detain any animal that should 
wish to leave the premises. 

The lawyer had produced a pack of cards and had in- 
duced a couple of farmers into a little nickle freeze-out. 
The rest were lounging around the fire. 

I believe I had just gotten to sleep, when I was startled 
by a shout, and jumped up in time to see the Doctor let 
both barrels go at a fox which had just sprung from 
the hole. Either the Doctor was a pretty poor shot or 
it was a pretty fast fox, for he escaped without injury, 
other than the loss of the rear portion of his brush. 

The Doctor was very much vexed that he did not get 
more fox, but reminding us that we hadn’t gotten as much 
as he had, stuck what was left of the tail in his button 
hole and waited further developments. ; 

Doc had just reloaded and “cleared for action” when 
another fox appeared. This time our worthy physician 
only fired one barrel at a time, as he wanted to take two 
chances. The first shot struck a log situated about six 
feet further above sea level than the hole. The next 
shot did considerable damage to the grotind in the 
vicinity of the poker game, and came within about three 
inches of finding a resting place in the lower extremities 
of the lawyer. 

We had now reached the end of the hole. Unlike most 
fox dens, it contained no other entrance, but terminated 
in a kind of vault about 12 feet by 6, and 2 feet high. This 
place contained quantities of bones and feathers, and root- 
ing among the debris we found an old rusty steel trap 
with four toes between the jaws. A fox had probably 
been caught in a muskrat trap and had come all the way 
to the hole before gnawing itself out. Judging from the 
condition of the trap and also the condition of the toes, 
we thought that it had been there for almost any period 
over two years. When we got back home that night, we 
were the most ill-humored and tiredest bunch I ever had 
the misfortune of falling in with. The Doctor insisted 
on explaining how he would have gotten that last fox 
if a tree hadn’t been in the way, and the lawyer insisted 
on reminding him that if he had been abowt three inches - 
worse a matksman, he (the lawyer) would now be walk- 
ing on his hands. 

The only plausible explanation given in regard to the 
lack of rabbits was offered by one of the local nimrods, 
who claimed that the foxes had driven them all away, as 
in any locality where foxes are at all numerous, the rab- 
bits are proportionally scarce. 

The Doctor was awarded the gallon of wine for getting 
the most game. Epw, B. Powe tt. 


Adirondack Deer. 


Editor Forest and Streanv: 

There is no doubt in the minds of most men who travel 
these woods that the deer are on the decrease. It is 
thought by many to be due to the fact that the law is 
not enforced. 

Juvenal is about right when he says the lumbermen 
have plenty of trout and venison in camp when they want 
it. Some camps have their men whose business it is to sup- 
ply the camp with meat. These men are paid for this 
by the head or by the month, and make their living in that 
way. The deer killed in season by the lumbermen: is 
nothing compared with the number killed out of season, so 
I have been told. 

When cold weather sets in, the camp hunter tales his 
gun and kills all he can. If he rums into a “flock’’ they 
all die, if the snow is deep enough to prevent them 
from getting away, for they will keep, and whenever the 
camp gets low in its supply of meat, the hunter drags in 
as many as the “boss” wants. Unless luck is against 
them, there is always some ready to be brought in. This 
manner of supplying meat is a source of much profit to the 
lumber jobber. To supply a lumber camp with provisions 
which have to be hauled over rough roads from a distance 
necessarily costs something. 

It is not so much what the law is, it is the way if is en- 
forced. The lumberman says: “They can make the laws 
to suit themselves, well have meat just the same.’ So 
they will, as long as a deer inhabits the woods within 
ten or fifteen miles of the camp, or as long as they know 
the game protector doesn’t do anything. 

While the lumber jobber, I think, is the main hindrance 
to the increase of deer he is not the only one. The natives 
and outsiders come in for their share. It is hard telling 
which of the two is the worse. Each say: “I might as 
well kill “em as to let the other fellow,” so the deer die. 

The resident with a couple of neighbors goes crusting 
about February, and they kill all they can carry—say two 
or three. Comparatively few deer are killed in this way, 
and the men who do it are poor men with families, and 
need the meat. 

The outsider comes in with a party in the fall, and if 
he is lucky he gets his two deer, but as a rule he goes out 
with his ome anyway, even if his guide has to do the 
killing. It seems to be the point of such parties to go 
out with a ‘deer apiece to show what good hunters we 
are,” and to “give John, Bill and Harry some venison be- 
cause they are good fellows and never ate any.” Of 
course the last reason deserves some praise, becatise it is 
being kind to man, but it is helping to clean out the 
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deer, and it would be doing a greater kindness to man 
if we would save them. The point is this: Too many 
deer are being killed just to take out of the woods. Eat 
your meat there where it will taste best. 

Let a party of four or five take out one deer and a 
larger party two; that will give each man’s family a good 
meal and a little more, so he can invite John, Bill and 
Harry over to dinner. 

There is another thing that would be a protection to 
the deer. Cut off the last fifteen days of the season. It 
always snows during these days, and more deer are 
killed then than the rest of the season put-together. This 
year it was very noisy before the snow came, consequently 
few deer were killed. I think it is generally wet, giving 
a mana fair chance. Anyway, it was a streak of luck for 
the deer this time, but they caught it when the snow fell, 

The law, of course, cannot be made to please every- 
body. People are scarce who would like to see the deer 
go as the moose. The law made and enforced which will 
give the deer a chance to increase ought to please the 
majority. That law cannot be the law which will allow 
the deer killed in any manner. Killing deer by packing 
or hounding is not killing deer man fashion. Give the 
animal a chance; kill him still-hunting and you have 
something to be proud of. Le. 


Black River Association. 


Editor Forest and Streanv: 

The annual meeting of the Black River Fish and Game 
Protective Association, which was called-this year a little 
earlier than usual, in order that it might precede the 
New York State Fish, Game and Forest League con- 
vention, to which delegates were to be chosen, was held 
on Dec, 4. The report of Treasurer H. A. Pride showed 
Eire Association finances to be in a very satisfactory con- 

ition, 

Secretary W. E. Wolcott presented his annual report, 
which was as follows: 


The fishing season of 1901 was a fairly good one, and 
the hunting season has been about on a par with other 
years, but notwithstanding what may be said to the con- 
trary by optimistic individuals, the majority of anglers 
and hunters have not had their efforts rewarded by a 
superabundance of fish or game, and there is no gain- 
saying the fact that neither are on the increase. In 
Oneida county and neighboring counties, including that 
portion of the Adirondacks most frequented by sportsmen 
from this part of the State, the speckled trout fishing was 
by no means as good as was anticipated at the opening 
of the season. Good catches were made in some of the 
lakes, but as a rule stream fishing was not good, and it 
has become evident that the West Canada Creek, Black 
River, Moose River and a number of other southern 
Adirondack streams need restocking with trout. The 
State has three fish hatcheries in the Adirondacks, and it 
is dificult to see how the output could be utilized to 
better advantage than by depositing every fish which is 
hatched there in the waters of that region. It does not 
look like good policy to breed trout there and ship 
them to remote parts of the State when the neighboring 
waters are becoming depleted. There is a splendid 
hatchery at Old Forge, on the Fulton Chain of Lakes, 
but during the sumimer season the most expert angler 
cannot be sure of catching enough speckled trout for a 
mess anywhere on the first seven lakes or their tribu- 
taries. These are natural trout waters, and it would 
seem to be wise for the State to keep them well stocked. 
This is only one example, but what has been said con- 
cerning the scarcity of trout in the Fulton Chain is true 
of many other lakes and streams in the wilderness region. 
The work of restocking the waters of Oneida county 
with trout, which the Black River Association has been 
engaged in during the past dozen years or more has 
been attended with such satisfactory results that we feel 
Wwatranted in continuing it. Some of the streams are 
fished almost constantly during the open season, and 
this naturally tends to keep the trout from multiplying 
very rapidly, but if the waters were not restocked from 
year to year there would be no fish to catch. The 
anglers who spend the most time in taking trout from 
these streams are frequently persons who feel that they 
cannot afford to contribute toward defraying the ex- 
pense incurred in restocking, or who, for some other 
reason, do not care to do so; but this fact does not seem 
to furnish sufficient grounds for abandoning the work at 
present. Last Jantiary our Association made applica- 
tion to the State authorities for 1,000 fingerling brook 
trout and 1,000 fingerling brown trout for restocking 
Shenandoah Creek in the southern part of Oneida 
county, and a like quantity to be placed in Oriskany 
Creek. We also applied for the same number of finger- 
lings to restock streams in the northern portion of the 
county. The Commissioners, in response, sent at dif- 
ferent times large consignments of fish, all of which were 
in splendid condition. They were carefully distributed 
by committees from our Association, and good results 
may confidently be expected. One or two of the ship- 
ments consisted mainly of trout which were over a year 
old and 5 or 6 inches in length. Madison Lake was one 
of the bodies of water in which trout sent to our As- 
sociation were placed this year. 

Ruffed grouse and woodcock have been extremely 
scarce in central New York this season, and friends of 
game protection have become quite disheartened at the 
situation with which they are confronted. Some sports- 
men believe that it would be wise to prohibit grouse 
shooting entirely in Oneida county for a term of years. 
In the Adirondack region the conditions are quite en- 
couraging; as grouse haye been reported more abun- 
dant this fall than they haye been for several years 
previous. 

The deer season in the Adirondacks was for the most 
part more propitious for the animals than for the hunt- 
ers. Just prior to the opening of the shooting season 
considerable rain fell, and for some time after Sept. 1 
water was so plentiful back in the woods that the deer 
did not find it necessary to come down to the lakes and 
ponds to quench their thirst. As a consequence, hunters 
who laid in wait far them at these points were often 
disappointed. Then, too, the foliage was very heavy, and 
the leayes remained on the bushes until well along in 
{ictober, rendering if extremely difficult to see a deer 
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to approach, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


any distance away. By the time the leaves had fallen a 
prolonged dry spell was on, and although the conditions 
were wholly changed, they still favored the deer. The 
ground was carpeted to the depth of several inches with 
dry, crisp leayes, and as the noise made by a person 
walking in the woods could be heard nearly a quarter 
of a mile away, still-hunting was out of the question. It 
was not until the second week in November that there 
was snow enough on the ground to be of any assistance 
to the hunter, and then there was sitch a heavy and: con- 
tinuous fall that it made successful hunting very difficult 
in the closing days of the season. The deer sought the 
balsam and spruce thickets at this time, and moved 
around but very little. Whatever tracks were made 
were speedily filled up, and the trees were so laden with 
snow that it was next to impossible for the hunter to see 
a deer unless he chanced to stumble on it. In spite of 
the uniayorable conditions for still-hunting which pre- 
vailed during the season, there were a good many deer 
kailled—probably not so many as last, but nevertheless 
a considerable number. This seems to be somewhat re- 
markable at first thought, but persons who are in a posi- 
tion to know, say that there have been frequent violations 
of the game laws this year, especially in the use of dogs 
for hunting deer, and this may partially account for the 
large number of dead deer which were shipped out of the 
woods. Reports of such violations have been received 
irom yarious parts of the Adirondacks, and it is believed 
that a large proportion of the deer which were taken 
were killed illegally. 

This brings us to a subject which was discussed at 
the annunal convention of the New York State Fish, 
Game and Forest League in Syracuse last winter, at 
which your president and sectretary were present as rep- 
resentatives of this Association. The latter offered a 
resolution that the Legislature be petitioned for an in- 
crease in the force of State game protectors and their 
salaries. Chief Protector Pond said that more protectors 
were badly needed. “There certainly are not enough. 
As it is now each man has two counties to oversee, more 
than he can handle.” The resolution was adopted, but 
there has been no addition to the force of State pro- 
tectors. Ji the State is to have laws for the protection 
of game they should be enforced, and it is believed that 
an efficient protector should be designated for every 
county in the Adirondack region. 

During the last session of the Legislature your secre- 
tary had considerable correspondence in regard to 
measures pertaining to fish and game protection. One 
bill was introduced to permit the hounding of deer in 
three or four Adirondack counties, but the friends of pro- 
tection entered a strong protest, and it failed to get out 
of the committee's hands. It is a matter of congrattila- 
tion that Senator Malby’s bill extending the anti-hound- 


' ing law for a period of five years longer was passed and 


received the Goyernor’s signature. The many friends of 
forest protection and preservation regretted to learn that 
the bill appropriating $250,000 for the purchase of Ad- 
irondack lands had been vetoed. Last winter the Black 
River Association asked the State Forest, Fish and 
Game Commission to appoint George W. Nelson, of 
Oriskany, as special protector, and they promptly did so. 


The reports of the treasurer and secretary were both 
adopted, and after some discussion of matters of inter- 
est, notably the deer question, officers for the ensuing 
year were elected as follows: President, Wm. L. Fowler, 
Holland Patent; Vice-President, S. R. Fuller, Holland 
Patent; Secretary, W. E. Wolcott, Utica; Treasurer, H. 
A. Pride, Holland Patent; Directors: John C. Thomas, 
Remsen; Fred W. Wasmuth, Aususta; Ed W. Robert- 
son, Trenton; S. R. Fuller, H. A. Pride, George G. 
Chassell, Ira L. Park, Holland Patent; Delegates to 
State convention: H. A. Pride, W. E. Wolcott. 

W. E. Wotcorr. 

Utica, Dec. 9. 


Moose Hunting and Small Bores. 


I WAVE read with interest the article by Mr. Westover, 
“Some Thoughts Upon Moose Hunting.” My experience 
exactly agrees with his. While sometimes moose are 
very shy and hard to approach, I have found them, as a 
general rule, to be most stupid and easiest to still-hunt 
of any kind of large game. For an animal which can see, 
hear and smell as well as a moose can, stupid seems to be 
the word which fits their case best. Only a few years 
ago I saw a large old bull which allowed two men, 
neither of whom had eyer seen a moose, to walk up to 
within a few feet of him on-dry leayes and fire into him 
fourteen times with small-bored rifles, and the bull never 
moved, I was once where an immense bull stood and 
took eleven shots irom muzzleloaders and never tried to 
escape. I think it must haye been fully half an hour 
from the time the first shot was fired till he fell, and yet 
in all that time he neyer moved over thirty yards. 

While there are some cases, when a moose has been 
started, where he shows a great deal of cunning in 
eluding his pursuers, and it seems almost impossible to 
get near to him, yet in most cases he seems utterly in- 
different about the approach of men. JI have. several 
times known of moose coming into the streets of well 
settled towns and walking for long distances close past 
the houses, and scores of instances where they came into 
fields with cattle, or close up to farm buildings. Nearly 
every fall one or more are killed in Maine by engines. 
They will stand on the track and allow themselves to be 
run over without attempting to get out of the way. I 
have known not only bulls but cows and calves to be 
killed in this way. I have paddled uo to within sixty 
yards of an old bull which was walking along on a rocky 
shore. He was looking straight at me and walking to- 
ward me. He paid no attention to the canoe till shot. 
I have known hunters with whom. I am acquainted to 
paddle up to moose feeding in the water till they struck 
them with a paddle, I[s there any other as large animal 
on the face of the earth so stupid as this? And yet any 
of these moose perhaps in a few hours may be too shy 


It is just so in calling moose: Sometinies it is next 
to impossible to call one out. If he comes at all he will 
creep quietly up till he gets one’s scent. and then sneak 
off sa quigtly that till you see his tracks the next day, 
you do jot know he has been near you, At other times 
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he will come crashing and smashing directly toward you, 
Often they do not have to be called, but will come’to the 
noise of an ax. In 1859 my partner, while out on a sable 
line, stopped for the night in a “baker camp” made of 
bright, new cedar spits. After supper, when he was cut- 
ting up his night’s wood by fire light, a moose came 
to-the sound of his ax, and he was obliged to take shelter 
in the camp behind the fire. The moose came tp to 
within a rod of the fire and walked back and forth, grunt- 
ing, for a long time. My partner was a man of good 
courage and used to moose, but as he only had a small 
bored rifle pistol, he thought “prudence the better part 
of valor,’ and did not fire. : 

I never could see why it was thought such a feat to 
kill a moose. While of course there is a great deal in 
knowing the babits of the animal, there is also a great 
element of what is called luck in moose hunting.. One 
may hunt for weeks and not get a shot. and he mav find 
one in an hour after leaving camp. One of my partners 
shot three within half an hour from the time he took the 
track. Although it was bare ground and very dry, they 
allowed him to get within twenty yards, and stood with- 
out lifting a foot till all were shot. On another occasion 
my partner got close to five old bulis, tracking them on 
light snow. The« stood till he shot four and wounded 
the fifth, with a muzzleloading smoothbore. 

While a great deal of credit belongs to the guide who 
gets the sportsman up to a moose, I cannot see any 
reason why the sportsman should have any more credit 
than if he had shot a cow. In all cases the guide could 
do the work better alone, and the sportsman is only a 
hindrance instead of a help, and yet he usually takes all 
the credit to himself. If a man can go otit alone and 
kill a moose then he may have some reason to congratu- 
late himself on what he has done. The hard part of 
moose hunting is to find the moose. 

I agree with Mr. Westover that in shooting a great 
deal depends on the man who shoots, as well as the size 
of bore. Still, I do not believe any one going into the 
woods to shoot moose should ever carry anything smaller 


than a .44, and I think a .45 much bettér than a .44. 


While 1t may be true that if a small bull. is placed ex- 
actly right it will kill as quickly as a large one, the fact 
is that no man living can always place a bullet just where 
he wishes when shooting in the woods. At least half 
the time the game stands so that he cannot see just the 
part he wishes to aim at. One may be sure that if a .45 
does not kill, a .30-30 would not if placed the same. I 
wotld give more for Mr. Braithewaite’s opinion than 
that of any dozen of so-called sports who have shot one 
or two moose each. A friend has just come in who he- 
fore this season has always used a .45. This year he car- 
ried a .30-30. He can shoot a rifle and knows where to 
shoot an animal. He shot a large buck sauare through. 
With a .45 he would have been a dead deer, but as it was 
he was a lost deer. Next he shot another buck just 
where he wished to; this one ran a long way and ever 
bled a drop, and as there was no snow was found almost 
by accident. Then after days of hunting he got a chance 
at a moose. He shot the moose twice, then the next 
cartridge snapped, and while getting another the moase 
went off. After following a lone ways and not finidine 
blood, they came to where he had stopped and bled a 
good deal. As it was late and they were a good way from 
camp, they thought best to let him <e till morning, In 
the morning there was a heavy snowstorm, which did 
not cease till nearly three feet fell, and so it was a lost 
moose. My friend says that if he had taken his old’.45 
he should have had a moose and two deer, instead of one 
deer, and that he will never take a .30-30 again. 

The noted guide, Louis Ketchum, says: “I would just 
as soon shoot a porcupine quill through a moose as a 
.30-30:” As Louis has probably shot more moose than 
any twenty sports who ever came into Maine, I think his 
opinion is entitled to mofe consideration than that of 
those whose only experience in shooting large game has 
been confined to a few shots. H. L. Leonard, who shot 
more moose by fair still-hunting than any man I ever 
knew in Maine,-after trying small bores, used a rifle made 
by himself carrying a half ounce round ball, in all his last 
hunting; and a moose usually did not have far to go to 
get to the end of his journey when struck by a bullet of 
this size. Because one has shot a moose dead at a single 
shot with a small bullet, it is no sign that it can be re- 
lied upon to do it the next time. I once shot two moose 
in two successive days with a round ball of nearly 60 
to the pound; but a.few days after one took eleyen bullets 
of this size and they were well placed, too. 

I think that it makes a good deal of difference whether 
a moose is shot when standing quietly or when he is 
“fishting mad.” I think that when an animal is ex- 
cited it cannot be killed by a wound which will kill it, 
instantly when quiet. Of cotirse, it will die in time, but 
it will be some time. 

I do not believe that any of the high-power, small- 
bore rifles should be allowed to be carried into the woods. 
There is no need of a rifle which will carry over 200 
yards and rarely of one to lull at half that distance. I 
have known those who have killed hundreds. of moose 
and thousands of deer, and according to their testimony 
and my own experience most moose are shot at twenty 
to thirty yards, and deer but a little further off. I have 
seen moose shot on bare ground at not over fifteen feet 
from the muzzle of the gun, and I never saw one shot 
at over 100 yards. The deer I have. seen shot were 
usually further off than the moose. Occasionally both 
moose and deer are shot at long range, when across 
streams or on bogs, but very seldom at over 100 yards 
when in the woods. In most cases the distance is greatly 
overestimated. One of our guides once sent me a news- 
paper with an article about shooting a moose. The writer 
gave the distance as twenty-five rods. The guide wrote: 
“This is a nice man and he means to tell the truth, but 
it was not oyer ten rods.” Usually the distance is not 
over one-hali what men not used to the woods estimate. 
One reason why high power guns should not be used in 
the woods is that there is-no need of them, and larger 
bored of shorter range do the work better; but the great 
Last year one 
man was killed here by someone so far off that no one 
could tell who did the shooting. This year two have been 
shot in this way, no one knowing where the bullet came 
from, and several others have had narrow escapes. I 
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quarter more ‘deer and twice as many moose as the same 

man could if using any high power small bore, and with 

much less danger to other people. M. Harpy. 
Brewer, Maize. 


The Maine Season. 


Boston, Dec. 14.—Returning hunters cannot sell their 
deer in the Boston markets as readily as early in the 
season. Marketmen say that they are not wanted. Three 
‘as handsome bucks as were ever shot have been offered 
nearly all the week in Clinton market, and up to last 
evening only one had been sold. Two of them weighed 
‘almost 200 pounds each, and the other 203 pounds. All 
‘three had particularly fine heads; one most symmetrically 
‘beautiful and clear. But marketmen say that there is 
no call for deer heads. If cut off, they can scarcely 
‘give them away; left on, the heads are not an inducement 
to buyers of meat. The buck sold only brought 12% 
‘cents per pound, against 25 and even 30 cents, paid tor 
no better deer early in the season. The marketing of 
deer by returning sportsmen has become a regular fea- 
ture here, and the marlcetmen all understand it. Is not 
this a strong argtment in favor of limiting the number 
of deer a hunter can bring out of Maine to one? . 

It is a curious fact that a lot of sympathy runs with 
convictions for infractions of the game laws, in almost 
any State in the Union. Ira Arnold was fined $700 in 
the focal court at Berwick, Me., last week for snaring 
T40 partridges. He had pleaded guilty, and, since he was 
without means to pay his fine, if sentence were carried 
tout, he nrust spend several years in jail. The judge sus- 
jended sentence, on condition that the prisoner cease 
‘srating birds. Now, a gentleman discussing this case 
with me, and telling me about it, a most respectable 
doctor, with a good Boston practice, expressed the 
opinion that the judge did just right. ‘““When a boy, I 
isnated partridges myself,” said the worthy doctor, “and 
sold them for 25 cents each. I did this to help myseli 
along with my schooling. I fail to see how snaring 
partridges is any worse than shooting them. In both 
ases the birds are destroyed.” 

Duck shooting along the South Shore and down the 
(Cape is not yet all done, although the sportsmen have 
generally given up for the season. The captain of a 
fishing vessel came up to Boston Friday from off Barn- 
stable. He had about 40 ducks on his craft, some of them 
black ducks. He made his friends presents of pairs of 
them. Reimarked that he had never seen better shooting 
off Barnstable than he had found this week. He allowed 
that he and his men had shotguns and good ones, and 
frequently engaged in shooting ducks, when the weather 
did not admit of fishing. 

Dec. 16.—The Maine big game season 


is entirely 


closed, The legal open season on deer closed Dec. 15,. 


and that on moose a month earlier. The season has been 
a most remarkable one, especially for the number of deer 
slain. The number of deer shipped through Bangor was 
not far from 4,000. Remembering that Bangor is only 
the largest one of four or five great outlets for game. 
and considering that a vast number of deer are killed 
by residents of the State and not shipped at all, it is not 
a wide estimate to put the total number killed for the 
season at 25,000. Some estimates are even larger, but 
counting only this number, and reckoning that every 
deer is worth on an average $10 to the hunter or citizen 
who secures the prize, it seems that the deer crop is worth 
at least a quarter of a million dollars to the State of 
Maine. But such a reckoning is not wide enough. It 
costs sportsmen, reckoning all that it paid into the State 
in their pursuit of deer by both successful and unsuccess- 
ful hunters, at least $100 for every deer taken by them, 
If sportsmen have taken one quarter of the deer slain, 
6,250, they have paid into the State for the same $625,000. 
Still we hear of the Maine farmers complaining of the 
loss of a few bushels of oats, eaten by the deer, and 
threatening to remove all protection from these animals 
at the next session of the Legislature. Of moose, 200 
haye been shipped through Bangor, and if this means 
one quarter of the number slain, and it costs sportsmen 
$200 on the average to get their moose, the moose crop 
has been worth to Maine at least $40,000. 

In another way the season has been a most peculiar 
one. There have been at least 32 persons injured badly 
by the careless or accidental discharge of fire arms when 
hunting or about hunting camps. This number does not 


include the accidents from guns of minor importance, and " 


jt is estimated that during the season at least 100 persons 
were injured, more or less, by the accidental discharge 
of guns, or careless shooting. Of this number eight 
have died already, and a few others are in a bad condition. 
In the previous year only five persons were killed from 
the same cause, one lingering till midwinter before he 
died. What a travesty on legislation! It will be re- 
membered that Maine made a law last winter putting a 
heavy fine and imprisonment, or both, on the shooting 
of a person by mistaking him for game. But, though 
grand juries have met in at least two of the counties 
where the accidental shooting has occurred, and the facts 
haye been known to those juries, not an indictment has 
yet been found. I heard a sensible Maine guide comment 
on this matter the other day, a man who has been in the 
woods about all the time during each open season for 
several years. “The law is all foolishness,” said he. ‘Tt 
can do no good. A fool who is crazy enough to shoot 
at a man for a deer will shot anyway; no Jaw can stop 
chim. He does not think of the law. He is wild with 
excitement; buck fever. He does not know what he is 
about. I dread the whiskey sportsmen bring into camp 
more than anything else. hen I am guiding parties 
who have it, I insist on their drinking at night. If I 
know of their drinking ever so little in-the morning, be- 
fore or after they go out, I keep’ watch of them. They 
don't get a chance to mistake me for a deer. My eye- 
sight is pretty sharp in the woods, and I calculate to see 
them first. No,” he remarked, as he drew a snow-white 
sweater over his shoulders, “the color of the clothing 
has nothing to do with a man who will shoot at.a motion 
He will shoot at a fire-red sweater or hat 
just as soon as anything. He is completely gone. He is 
crazy with hunting excitement. But I do believe in a white 
sweater to hunt deer in after the ground is covered with 
snow, In the fall, hetore the sqow comes, I wear an 
Sa! bere haede we ane fF = wel ws 
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. shot the game. 


outside shooting coat and hat as near to the color of the 
autumn leaves as I can get. I have seen considerable 
that has been written about wearing red hats and red 


_ sweaters, and I am satisfied that the deer will see such 


clothes long before the hunter sees him,'and the more 
startling the color the more likely he will be to skulk 
silently away. Hunters who go into the woods have got 
to take their chances of being shot by the fools without 
either brains or experience. Law won't help in the least, 
and startling colors in clothing are all wrong, if one 
expects to see the game he is 1n quest of.” 

The Maine game season has-also been remarkable in 
another diréction—the increase in women hunters and 
their success with big game. Three moose have been 
taken through Bangor by women who claimed to have 
The successfiil moose slayers are Mrs. 
Elizabeth Sprague, of Boston; Mrs. S. W. Whilden, New 
York; Mrs. D. S. Adams, Manchester, N. H, Women 
hunters have taken 59 deer through Bangor for the 
season. 

Now that the same season is over the sportsmen’s 
shows are next in order. The Massachusetts Sportsmen’s 


Association met recently and decided to prepare for a 


show and to open it in the Mechanics’ Building Feb. 22. 
This is earlier than usual, but the feeling is that the 
weather chances are not as bad as in March. Greater 
attractions than ever before are promised, with game 
birds and animals on exhibition that have never before 
been seen in any show of this class. Greater exhibitions 
of fish and fish hatcheries are promised from the several 
New England States. 
SPECIAL. 


Funds for a Christmas Dinner, 


Tue Wyandanch Club, of Smithtown, is next to the 
Southside Club, the oldest sportsman’s club on Long 
Island, It was founded in 1872 as the Roslyn Gun Club. 
and in 1882 the name was changed to the present style 
and the club moved to Smithtown, where it has a preserve’ 
of 15,000 acres devoted to quail. Working chiefly under 
the supervision of Mr. Gustaye Walter, who was the 
club’s founder and is now the oldest member, the Wyan- 
danch members have imported large numbers of birds 
from other States, and first and last have put out 767 
dozen quail, the overflow of which has helped to stock 
the surrounding territory, The Wyandanch territory is 
divided into seven districts, and the members are assigned 
to certain districts for the day’s shooting, and that one 
gunning party may not encroach upon the particular dis- 
trict: assigned to another one, club guides are employed to 
accompany the shooters. One of these guides the other 
day invited two sportsmen to Northport to shoot on the 
Wyandanch preserves; he did this without any authority, 
and got the shooters into trouble. The rest of the story is 
told in the subjoined letters, written by Gen. Wingate. 


New Yorx, Dec. 13.—Messrs. George W. Burr and C. 
E. Robinson, Northport, Long Isalnd. Gentlemen: Your 
letter of the t1ith inst. to the Wyandanch Club, tendering 
an apology to it for shooting upon its grounds on Nov. 
23, and inclosing $50, the amount of the fine to which you 
would have been subjected if legal proceedings had been 
instituted against you (as was contemplated by the club) 
has been referred to me as chairman of its Committee on 
the Enforcement of the Game Law, 

I desire to assue you, on behalf of the members of the 
club, that they consider your action in the matter to be 
both frank and manly, and accept your apologies in the 
same spirit in which they are tendered. There is no 
disposition on the part of the club to persecute anybody. 
There has, however, been so much unauthorized shooting 
upon the grounds leased by the club that it has been com- 
pelled to decide to prosecute all violators of the law; 
otherwise, the rights for which it pays a very considerable 
sum annually to the farmers are thrown away. The mat- 
fer in your case was one of principle, and as the principle 
has been fully established by the course you have taken. 
the club accepts your letter as settling the entire matter, and 
to meet it in the same spitit in which it was written, -it 
has this day forwarded to the.Overseer of the Poor of 
Smithtown the $50 in question, to be devoted to a Christ- 
mas dinner and the general benefit of the poor in his 
charge. - Very truly yours, 

. Geo. W, WINGATE, 

Chairman Law Committee. 


New Yorx, Dec. 13.—Overseer of the Poor, Smith- 
town, L. I. Dear Sir: The Wyandanch Club was about 
to institute proceedings for the prosecution of Messrs. 
George W. Burr and C, E. Robinson, of Northport, for 
shooting quail on its grounds on Nov, 23 in violation of 


the game Jaw, and I was appointed chairman of a com- 


mittee to conduct this prosecution and that of other 
persons who have trespassed upon the property of the 
club. Messrs. Burr and Robinson have in a very manly 
manner written to. the club inclosing $25 each, the amount 
of the fine to which they would have been subjected if 
the matter had been taken into court, and tendering their 
apologies for their conduct, and which letter has been 
accepted by the club as full reparation, -The club pro- 
posed to institute these proceedings as a matter of prin- 
ciple, and not for the purpose of persecuting anybody. 
Neither do the members desire to use for their own benefit 
the money which these gentlemen have contributed.. 

_ It has therefore been decided to devote the $50 in ques- 
tion for the benefit of the poor of Smithtown who are in 
your charge. TI inclose check of the club for that amount 
and would ask that you will expend as much of it as you 
think proper to giving the town poot a good Christmas 
dinner, and the balance; if any, for their general benefit. 

Yours truly, 
Geo. W. Wineare, 
for Wyandanch Club. 


Mr. Lanier’s Game Preserve, 


Mr. Cuas. D. Lanter, of this city, has purchased the 
Fowler game preserve at Moodus, Conn. It consists of 
2,000 acres, and includes a meadow with good duck shoot- 
ing, and uplands stocked with pheasants, partridges and 
quail, and several trout stteams and ponds, 


The Maine Non-Resident Tax. 


Boston, Mass., Dec. 15—Editor Forest and Stream: 
The article in Forest aNp StrREAM of Dec. 14 on the above 
subject cannot fail to be of interest to the sportsman who 
journeys to the Maine woods annually. As one who is 
no novice in big-game hunting in Maine, New Brunswick, 
Quebec and Nova Scotia, I respectfully beg to give For- 
EST AND STREAM my views on the subject, I do not hesi- 
tate to assert that the vast majority of fellow sportsmen 
view the matter in the same light. 

At the meeting of the Maine Sportsmen’s Fish and 
Game Association to be held at Bangor on Jan. 7, when 


the ptoposed non-resident tax will come up for con- 


sideration, it: would seem advisable that in looking after 
the best interests of the State of Maine, the Association 
should not lose sight of the fact that the non-resident 
sportsmen, as directly interested parties, have a voice in 
the matter. : 

It is an undeniable fact that Maine’s non-resident 
hunters pay dearly for their experience. This, without 
being obliged to pay the proposed non-resident tax. 

“Would not the taxing of non-residents a reasonable 
fee for the hunting of large game be a just and wise 
policy to adopt?” 

The game laws of Maine make it compulsory for the 
hunter to engage the services of a registered guide in 
order to hunt and camp. He is obliged to pay for guid- 
ing service double the rates obtainable in Quebec or 
Nova Scotia. In the majority of cases the hunter, im 
order to get game, will be compelled to pay extras and 
tips that put the Canadian license fees into shade. 

In all probability the Maine Sportsmen’s Fish and Game 
Association is not thoroughly familiar with the average 
expense incurred by the non-resident hunter, 

It is clearly evident to those who foot the bills that the 
hunter is called upon to pay a good price for the value he 
receives, and in a great many cases is asked exorbitant 
figures, : 

Urtder these circumstances the proposed non-resident 
tax would seem unjust, unless offset by material reduc- 
tions in other directions. 


A tax on top of the expenses now connected with a 


trip to Maine is surely to have one effect, that of driving 
hunters to Canadian territories, or do the next best thing, 
read Forest AND STREAM at home and thus deprive the 
State of Maine of a good share of the $15,000,000 referred 
to by your correspondent. 

Taking it all in all, there is something decidedly mis- 
leading in your correspondent’s article. The raising of 
funds for warden service in order to protect fish and 
game would seem good policy, as would also be the 
passage of a law forbidding the carrying of firearms into 
the unincorporated portions of the State during close 
season, 

Your correspondent does not tell us who is to blame for 
the state of affairs calling for these remedies. Those un- 
familiar with the situation would infer that it is the non- 
resident hunter. We all know from home experience that 
a resident hunter can and is likely to do more harm in a 
day than a score of non-residents will do in a week. 

Moreover, in view of the fact that the non-resident big- 
game hunter is not likely to spend his time and money in 
Maine. during close season, and that, when he is to be 
found there during open season, he is always in charge 
of a resident registered guide, it would seem further proof 
that whatever violations of the law, if such are com- 
mitted, are traceable directly to residents. 

The Tracy incident related on folio 471, Forest AND 
STREAM, is but one of a number of similar cases that have 
come tinder: the writer’s observation irom time to time. A 
good remedy for decreasing game in Maine is to protect 
the game by passing a law forbidding Maine guides to 
carry firearms while guiding. It would be well to follow 
New Brunswick's example. 

Considering that it is not just to tax non-residents for 
warden service, inasmuch as residents create the neces- 
sity for such; considering, furthermore, that if taxing the 
non-resident were desirable it would seem contrary to 
common sense to tax the big-game hunter and allow the 
fisherman to escape, when the care and propagation of 
fish is one of the chief issues, it would seem advisable 


_that the Maine Sportsmen’s Fish and Game Association 


. Cape Ray, where the cable crosses. 


leave “well enough alone” or devise other means. 
F. J. SCHUSSELL. 


Newfoundland Trophies. 


IrvinG C. Treat, of Clapp & Treat, has at their store, 
says the Hartford Courant, two fine heads of caribou, 
trophies of a hunt in the wild parts of Newfoundland, 
where Mr. Treat and A. W. Comstock, treasurer of Com- 
stock, Cheney & Co., of Ivoryton, spent some interesting 
days last September. They went by rail from here to 
Cape Breton Island, and then crossed by boat ta Port aux 
Basques, on the southwestern end of Newfoundland, near 
At Port aux Basques 
they went on toward the northeast by the Newfoundland 
Railroad. The map of this road is especially interesting 
from the fact that it is well sprinkled with stations whose 
names are printed in large black letters. Mr. Treat says 
that the only place to find these stations is the company’s 
map. They are not to be found along the line of the 
road, and are not even marked by the presence of a 
shack that might be called a stopping place. It is just 
bushes and trees and a wilderness through which the 
train passes without a suggestion of stopping. 

The sportsmen went on the railroad to Bay of Islands. 
At Bay of Islands they stopped off and secured guides 
and a dory, which was loaded on the cars and carried 
along to Deer Lake. From Deer Lake they went to 
Nicholasville. This flourishing community consists of 
the homes of Old Man Nicholas, Young Nicholas, his son, 
and one other settler. This third resident was irrepres- 
sibly happy this year in having raised 250 barrels of 
potatoes, which made him a rich man thereabouts. The 
younger Nicholas is a devoted hunter, and this year he 
succeeded in capturing alive a dozen caribou calves, 
which have since been shipped to the Bronx Zoological 
Gardens, belonging to New York. They are safe there 
from hunters or famine. Nicholasville is on the Humber 
River, and the hunters made their way up the river to 
the Big Falls, 

~The river wag lower than cver known before’ at that 
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season, and the guides had often to pull the stones out of 
the way to make an adequate channel in the»bed! of the 
stream, But at the Falls the water lay in deep pools, and 
there Mr. Treat caught a three-pound trout and a river 
salmon of the same size, and he got them both on a six- 
ounce rod. The country in back of the river is a ‘com- 
bination of hills and bogs and woods, and the caribou, 
which live in the far north région of the island, begin in 
the fall to move south from the Long Range Mountains. 
The hunters take position on some eleyation and watch 
the edge of the woods, Here or there a single caribou 
or a group of them will merge and start across the 
open land. This, however, is all cut up with innumerable 
deer paths, and the hunter who thinks the animals are 
bound right for him often sees them suddenly turn away 
and finds they have followed a trodden path. 


American Duck Shooting. 


Or Mr, Grinnell’s new book on duck ‘shooting, Mr. 
Wm. Brewster, the eminent ornithologist and sportsman 
says: 

“Tt may well serve as a model for works of its kind, 
combining as it evidently does scientific accuracy of state- 
ment with a simplicity and directness of treatment and 
graceful charm of style which cannot fail te make it at 
onee tiseful and attractive to the great sportsman class 
for whom it is, of course, primarily intended. I like the 
book thoroughly, and do not see how it could have been 
made a better book than it is.” 


Sea and Awer ishing. 
—j-+_ — 


Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in ForEsT AND STREAM. 


Fish and Fishing. 


A White Canadian Salmon, 


Count Henrt pe Puyyaton, General Inspector of Fish- 
eries and Game of the Province of Quebec, and author 
of a work on natural history, is of the opinion that he 
has found a new variety of salmon in some of the streams 
of Labrador, specimens of which he has brought back 
with him here, preserved in alcohol. Those which I have 
seen are about the size of herrings. Specimens of the 
adult fish were also brought, but not in alcohol. and as 
they had only been slightly preserved, they were found 
unfit for exaniination when unpacked in Quebec. So far 
as the external appearance of these young fish go, I see 
nothing by which to distinguish them from small grilse. 
Their colors are much the same as those of the young 
of the ordinary salmon. The small, silvery bright scales 
easily rub off when touched, and the tail is slightly forked. 
Mr. Puyjalon tells me, however, that these conditions— 
the slight catdal notch, and the looseness of the scales— 
are equally present im the adult specimens of the fish. 
Here is Mr. Puyjalon’s description of a fish taken in the 
month of June at the foot of the rapids of the Kecarpwei 
River on the Labrador coast: “Weight, 314 pounds: 
length irom the extremity of the snout to the extremity of 
one of the lobes of the tail, 2414! inches; from the ex- 
tremity of the snout to the extremity of the opercle, 5 
inches; from the same point to the beginning of the 
dorsal fin, 9% inches; width of the caudal fin from one 
lobe to the other, 434 inches. Body very slender, tail 
slightly forked, scales very shiny, very thin, adhering but 
slightly; head slender; back a dark blue metallic color; 
black spots in the form of a quinctinx on the skin, show- 
ing but transparently through the scales; maxillary teeth 
very pointed.” In the same waters with this fish the ordi- 
nary Salyio salar is found, so that there are excellent 
opportunities for comparative study, The residents of 
the coast call the ordinary fish “red salmon,’ and the 
Specimens teferred to by Mr. Puyjalon “white salmon.” 
In the rivers in which they are found together, both 
fish run to about 15 pounds in weight. The so-called 
“white salmon”: are also known to the inhabitants as 
“simg’ or “‘slend,’ which Mr. Pupjalon thinks is a 
corfuption of “slender” and applied to the fish on account 
of its shape. No matter what its size, its flesh is always 
creamy white, as distinct from the rich pink tint of that 
of the ordinary Atlantic salmon. It takes the fly equally 
as well as the more common salmon of the sea, and 
aftords quite as good sport. The fish is clearly not a 
kelt, notwithstanding its slender form, and the ques- 
tion naturally arises, what is it? There is even less dis- 
similarity in external appearance between it and the com- 
mon Atlantic salmon, than there is between the latter and 
the ouananiche. Mr. Puyjalon made a first brief refer- 
etice to the sling or slend in the last published report of 
his department, but only this season did he succeed in 
bringing well-preserved specimens home with him. Be- 
fore this last summer’s trip to Labrador, from. which he 
recently returned, he was under the impression that it 
was non-anadromous, neyer visiting salt water. His in- 
vestigations during the present season prove the con- 
trary to be the fact, and Mr. Puyjalon is now convinced 
that the “white salmon” possesses the same habits as the 
more familiar type of Salmo salar. 


Marsion’s Chart in Labrador. 


Some time ago Prof, Samuel Garman, of Cambridge, in 
writing to me of some specimens of a Canadian charr, 
very different in caloring from Salvelinus -fortinalis, ex- 
pressed the belief that some of the Alpine chatrs would 
be found to occur in Labrador waters. I have often 
recalled his remark upon hearing the marvellous descrip- 
tions which missionaries, Hudson Bay-men and others 
familiar with the interior of Labrador give of the highly 
colored trout (so called) that are found m some of its 
streams. A few days ago I came across a teference made 
forty years ago to the discovery of some stich fish in a 
tributary of the Moisie.—Mr. Hind, the explorer of a 
part of Labrador in 1861, tells of the fish he found! in 
Caldwater River in that year, and no better description 
than he gtyes them js required for the external appear- 
ance of the lovely Salo (Salvelinus) marstonii; named 
by, Mr. Cheney for the editor of the English Fishing 
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Gazette. He says: “Two deep crimson stripes tan down 
the whole length of the body from the pectoral fin to 
the tail. The throat and part of the body were silver 
white, the back dark green; the side of the fish was 
speckled with salmon-colored spots margined with white. 
Some of the spots were crimson, surrounded with a silyer 
ting, The flesh of a few of them was quite white, but 
of the majority of a deep salmon color.” 


North American Association. 


It is expected that the annual meeting of the North 
American Association for the Protection of Fish and 
Game will be held at the Van Ness House, Burlington, 
Vt., in the latter part of January, though the exact date 
has not yet been decided upon. It is understood that the 
members of the Association are to be tendered a banquct 
by the Vermont Fish and Game League. Mr. J. W-. Tit- 
comb, of St. Johnsbury, president of both the League and 
the Association, is busying himself in preparing an attrac- 
tive programme for the annual meeting, and has invited 
each of the members of the Executive Committee to 
submit a report upon the legislation of the year affecting 
fish and game interests by the State or Province from 
which he hails. The inadvisability of introducing black 
bass into Canadian trout waters and the important ques- 
tions of deforestation and forest fires are also suggested 
for consideration. Members of some of the Provincial 
governments are included in the membership of the As- 
sociation, and it is mutch to be desired that it should have 
the benefit and the advice of members of State Legisla- 
tures also, It must be gratifying to members and friends 
of the Association to find that in one of the recently 
issued bulletins of the Division of Biological Survey of 
the U. 5. Department of Agriculture, it is declared “the 
recent steps toward uniformity in the laws of the border 
States and Provinces are doubtless largely due to the 
efforts of the North American Fish and Game Protective 
Association. E. T. D. CHameers. 


Salmon as Leapers. 


WHEN a strong rapid, or even a fall of ten or twelve 
feet occurs, the-salmon surmounts the impediment -with 
little difficulty; but-when the stream is deep and full, and 
the, fall_ considerable, the poor fish is obliged to stop, 
and appears sadly puzzled. Jt soon reconnoiters in all 
directions for a passage, and even leaps out of the 
water, apparently with no other object than to get a 
peep from a higher position, though it must be con- 
fessed from-what naturalists tell us, the structure of 
the eye is rather against this supposition. 

Salmon leaps aré objects of great curiosity and in- 
terest. "There are many more in Norway and in the 
British. Islands of note’ than I believe are on this side 
of the Atlantic. There is a famous one at Letxlip, a 
short distance from Dublin, where I, with many scores 
of others, impelled with curiosity, like myself, have 
many a time stood for an hour or more to see the sal- 
mon leap the fall. The River Liffey runs right through 
the heart of that historic old city, and is walled on 
either side as a canal is. Into this the whole sewers of 
the city empty. The tide enters from the Bay of Dublin 
and runs up a considerable distance, but from the color 
of the water, as one looks at it from the Quays, as they 
are called, thick as it is with mud and muck and filth, 
one would say no fish could live for two minutes in it. 
But they do. The salmon run this terrible blockade 
in their proper season and successfully reach the clear 
pure waters above. Poor fish, having undergone this 
suffocating experience and reached the more limpid 
element beyond, a further ordeal has to be undergone—the 
leaping of this fall of about 15 feet. 

Two other most remarkable salmon leaps that I have 
seen are Ballyshannon and Coleraine in the north of 
Ireland. The former IJ am well acquainted with. 

The large and beautiful lake, Loch Erne, fifty miles 
long by ten or twelve broad, pours its waters into the 
Atlantic by a short and very rapid river, which after 
an impetuous course from Belleek and a last fall of 15 or 
16 feet at Ballyshannon, meets the tide at the bottom 
of a perpendicular limestone rock. The open sea is 
only three miles distant from the fall, and in early 
summer innumerable salmon rtin up the river and as- 
semble in “the pool,” as the abyss below the rock is 
called, checked in their career by this formidable bar- 
rier, 

In ‘the cotirse of a week many thousands of salmon 
are here collected, waiting; as it would almost appear, 
for a spring tide to raise the water’ in “the pool” and 
make the leap easier. Here the fish are taken in nets in 
great numbers and sent to the London market, where, 
from. their delightful flavor, for which the Ballyshannon 
fish are noted, they command high prices, Men;' how- 
ever, at this place, ate not the only fishers. Seals 
follow the salmon from the sea and prey upon them in 
“the pool,” pursuing them with greater speed and suc- 
cess than the unwieldy appearance of these amphibious 
creatures would lead one to expect.. They are oiten 
seen emerging from the froth at the bottom of the fall 
with salmon wriggling in their mouths, and generally by 
the aid. of sundry well directed bullets made to pay the 
penalty of their lives for thus intruding into the pre- 
serve of the lords of creation. I have myself shot sey- 
eral, ; 

During spring tides, when the weather is fine, this 
salmon leap attracts a great number of spectators—just 
as the leap-on the Liffey does, and a description of the 
scene will answer for both. At the latter place, however. 
the fish wait for a good “spate” before attempting to 
make the ascent; here they depend on the high tides. 

It is very interesting to watch them. As the water 
rises the fish begin to ane ; perhaps a couple of hundred 
in an hour. The young ones very often miscalculate the 
direction they should take, leaping perpendicularly out 
of the water,.and of course falling back immediately. But 
the older and wiser salmon, many of which doubtless 
have been up before, and are better mathematicians, 
manage differently. = © _F : 

These dart to the crest of the cataract in a line with 
the curve of the falling mass of water, and there cling 
for some seconds, wtiggling themselves into the tor- 
rent,’-In this: very: difficult position they can only work 
on the water with the pectoral and ventral fins; the force 
of their powerful tail, by which they had sprung from 
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the bottom, being now lost in beating the air, Many, | 
notwithstanding, succeed, dip into the water at the top | 
and shoot up the river; but the great majority fail and | 


after a gallant struggle are tumbled back into the pool, 

After the great leap up a fall the fish rest during sey- 
eral hours in the first gentle current they meet before 
proceeding further on their journey. It is plain that the 


distance they daily travel must depend upon the nature | 
Ii the river is rapid, the fish’s stages — 


of the stream. 
must be short, and vice versa. 

The salmon leaps on this side of the Atlantic are 
many, but they are interesting only to sportsmen, for 
they are, so to speak, outside the pale of civilization, 


while those I have mentioned in the Old Country are | 


almost on the confines of big cities, and to the amuse- 
ment seekers, especially on a Sunday afternoon, the 


exertions of the salmon to bound over the falls are-al- — 


ways attractive. 


There is a fine salmon leap on the Gold River in | 


Nova Scotia, about 13 feet high, which only during a 
very heavy freshet can be surmounted by the fish. It 
has no equal in picturesqueness, but it is seldom visited 


because it is situated far in the wilds, and difficult of | 
access. To see the fall when the water is low, one would — 


almost swear salmon never went oyer stich a place; but 
I have on two occasions after a continuance of yery heavy 


rains, sat on the bank and watched them leaping, and © 
positively enjoyed it. 
those that fell short, seemed about equally divided the | 
last time I was there, and afforded an opportunity for | 
myself and.my companion to back the “next salmon’s } 
leap” for small sums, which created a good deal of fun 


The successful jumpers, and 


and excitement for us both, : 

Salmon leaps are also found on the Medway River, in 
the same Province, but they are not very high and are 
easily surmounted during floods. 

There is a peculiarity in the instincts of salmon 
worthy of notice, viz., their invariable habit of return- 
ing from unknown distances and depths of ocean to the 
streams where they were bred, They may be forced by 
stress of weather or the pursuit of their natural enemies 
into the mouth of a strange river, like a ship driven 


by a storm to a hostile port, but the vast majorities — 
find their way back to their native waters, unattractive © 


as they might seem on account of the difficulties they 
experience in surmounting these very leaps and other 
obstacles. 


so well on first leaving the sea, where they never meet 


with one, is a confused recollection of the habits of their | 


youth. / 


But in conclusion, to revert for one moment more to_ 
their leaping, I have a letter by me from a friend who was » 


last year in Norway, which states that-a fall was meas- 
ured there out of curiosity, where under it the water was 
sounded and found to be but 8 feet deep, and to the top 


of the fall from the surface of the water quite 17 feet; | 
and yet several large salmon had been positively seen ) 


to make the leap, apparently easily, for they went on 


when they had dipped in the water at the summit. Is | 


not this splendid leaping? Ne=pos. 


The Crater Lake Trout. 


Saratoca, Cal., Dec. 3.—Editor Forest and Stream: In 


the Aug. 3 number of this year you kindly published a full | 
column “How the Parsons Put Trout in Crater Lake,” — 
Oct. 20, 1900, We did, and we worked hard to do it, rid- 
ing two hundred miles, carrying a large milk pail of little | 


trout for fifty miles of rough road, and climbing the high 


mountain and wallowing down the snowy sides of the » 
We verily believed we were | 
the first, and all whom we met and told of it believed with | 
us. For the country was so full of stories of failure that 


Crater to the deep lake. 


the generous Southern Pacific R. R., who carried us and 


our outfit free and heartily, had small hopes we could do » 


the task, especially so late in the year. Reports of trout, 
little and large,. have come to us abundantly this year. 
Credible reports from officers of the Geological Survey 
from Washington say there are trout there 30 inches long, 
I feel in honor bound to tell you this, as it confirms the 


account of my friend, Mr. Steele, of Portland, Ore., that | 


he put trout in Cratef Lake many years ago. I think 
our party must have been the next successful one, for the 
only two lengths I hear described are 6 inches and 30 
inches. 
the year in which he planted the fish, but I will do so 
later when I hear from him. The great matter is to 
know that that wild, strange Oregon lake, twenty miles 
from a human habitation, six miles across and 2,000 feet 
deep, occupying the crater of an ont-bursted mountain, 
with water as richly colored as an Italian lake, is stocked 
with great trout. Now some one will build a little cabin 
hotel and launch boats, and famous fishermen will be as 
eager to go there as to the Nipigon. I had thought my 
little pailful would take so long to grow and multiply that 
T should have to leave the catching of them to posterity 
but, by my best spoon, which failed to hook me a Puget 
Sound salmon last summer, I will hope to catch a 30-inch 
trout from Crater Lake. They will be 32 next stummer. 
Roosevelt may hear of them and drop’a line to them, for 


‘a 
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Theit local memory would appear to extend — 
to food also, and probably the reason they take the fly | 


T cannot now give Mr. Steele’s first name, nor > 


there are mountain lions in the region, and he is mighty to 


slay them. 


I know you will thank me to tell you that Bert Dennis, . 


of Klamath Falls, who took us and first broke through 
the deep snowdrifts without spilling a fish, still has his 
good team, and has not forgotten the way. He is not at 
all a professional guide, nor is his home a regular hotel, 
but hunters are welcomed ranch fashion, and it has never 
been my hunter luck to get into warmer nests than are 
spread there or before a more bountiful table. “The good 
Oregonians will blush if this gets to their eyes, but they 
deserve every word of unsolicited appreciation and praise. 
A stage runs daily, I think, in the summer, from Ashland 
to Klamath Falls, and Bert, for modest country chatges, 


é 


would take a party, not in style, but with hearty comfort, — 


The fisherman who 


has not seen the huge’ trout of | 


Klamath Lake, literally in shoals about the «gushing | 


springs at the bottom of the lake, has: Oregon’s: greatest 
fish sight to see. I only began to lay down my claim, as 
an honest fishefman ought, to the credit of putting first 
fish in one of thé deepest and most wonderful lakes in the 
world. The interesting subject has drawn:me-on, and 
that fascinating region will draw you again and again i 


| 
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once’ you take a S, P, Pullman to Ashland and get into 
this hunter's and fisherman’s paradise. 

President David Starr Jordan had some fear my fish in 
a lake so large m’ght not find each other in pairing time, 
Steele's fish have found each other, and the angling 
world may know that the rarest lake on the Pacific coast 
is stocked. Think of sttiking a 1o-poiinder where not a 
tock, a weed or log may bother your line if you play out 
2,000 feet. Whew ! Epwin Sipney WILLIAMS, 


The Feiel 


Fixtures. 


BENCH SHOWS. 
1902. : 
Feb, 4-6—Providence, R. I.—Rhode Island Kennel Club’s annual 
show, George D, Miller, Sec’y, 
FIELD TRIALS. 
1902. 


Jan. 20.—Grand Junction, Tenn.—United States Field Trial 
CJub’s thirteenth annual trials. W. B. Stafford, Sec’y. 
Feb. 10.—Grand Junction, Tenn.—Continental Field Trial Club’s 


trials. Theo, Sturges, Sec’y. 


Death of Frank. 


Barre, Vt—Three years ago J wrote an article to 
Forest AND STREAM on “Foxes and Fox Hounds,” and 
at that time I mentioned the difficulty my brother and I 
had in securing a desirable fox dog, and otr final purchase 
of a rabbit hound that persisted in running foxes. 

I am pained to teport we lost by death this dog last 
week. The last fox shot ahead of him was on the day of 
his death—which no: doubt was caused by poison, This 
was the forty-second fox killed ahead of him during the 
time we have owned him. 

Old Drive, owned by Dr. E. H. Niles, of Danvers, 
Mass., will, on his return to his summer home, miss 
Frank, for they were steadfast friends and companions on 
matty a hunt, and their musical voices up and down the 
Ompompanoostic Valley were familiarly known. I would 
not take this space to report the loss of an ordinary dog, 
but in this one it is the oft-told story of every old hunter, 
‘we never again expect to own another like him,” While 
reading the letter that brought the sad news, I could not 
withhold the moisture from gathering beneath the lids, 
and my tind wandered back to the last hunt we had 
together on that bright October morning, when my 
brother and I each shot our fox, and were at home in time 
ior dinner. Some cannot understand how love lurks 
about a “cussed hound,” but, dear reader, this was not 
the sneaking, raw-boned, thieving cur so often met with 
in the hound family, but instead was as trim as a pointer, 
with ears no longer, with a most wonderful intellect. I 
will not write on, suffice to say that the owners alone are 
not all that mourn, and when these lines are read by those 
that have had the pleasure of a hunt with Frank, will feel 
sad I am sure. B.-A. E 


The New England Kennel Club. 


Boston, Dec. 14.—Editor Forest and Stream: I 


beg to announce the Dog Show Committee of 
the New England Kennel Club for 1902, viz: 
Messrs. Samuel Hammond, J. M. Grosvenor. Jr., 


David Crocker, Tyler Morse, Charles W, Keyes, Robert 
C. McQuillen, William B. Emery, Our eighteenth annual 
dog show will be held at Mechanics’ Building, Hunting- 
ton avenue, Boston, Mass., April 1, 2, 3 and 4, 1902. 

The name of the superintendent, his office address, etc., 
will be published as soon as decided upon. 

In the meantime all communications regarding the dog 
show tay be addressed to William B. Emery, Secresry 
Dog Show Com., 260 Albany street, Boston, Mass. 
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Mid Reef and Rapid.—XXXI. 


BY F, BE. WEBB. 


We accordingly gave it up, and, returning to our canoes 
paddled back close in shore up the river for a quarter of 
a mile or more, until we were about opposite the middle 
of the long, diagonal dam, when we dropped across and 
landed on it, and an easy portage was made by sliding 
‘the canoes over the crest on to the long, sloping apron, 
and thence down into the river below. 

We paddled through the clustered islands in the bend 
and had an easy run of half a mile or more, when our 
‘progress was stopped by a long wall of reefs, extending, 
like a dam, in a long, diagonal line from right to left 
clear across and down the river. 

“Great Scott!” cried Lacy, as we landed on this reef 
and took a survey. 

We looked down a Jong, down-hill slope of about a 
mile. Line after line of reefs or “saw-tooth’ ledges 
crossed the river in long, parallel ridges, as though the 
very foundation sills of the mountains had been laid bare 
by the river. as, with unwearied patience through count- 
less ages, it ate its way down to the level of the Potomac. 

The pulp mill absorbs pretty much all the water in the 
river from the dam down, conseqtiently the ledges were 


mostly above the water, which trickled over the low 


places, and slipped through the innumerable gaps and 
crevices in the reefs in countless, little, brook-like chan- 
nels, until the bed of the river was so profusely studded 
with rocks that absolutely no water was visible soyds. 
‘below us, and the’ entire range of river bed down the 
fall was, apparently, a perfectly bare wilderness of rocks. 

“T tell you that would be a terrible rapid, with all that 
fall, 1f-there was water enough to cover those rocks!” 
exclaimed Lacy, as he gazed with absorbed interest down 
‘the-apparently dry bed of the river. 

“Well, you ‘would, have thought so if you had come 
down over it as George and I did in our 786 cruise, when 
the water was up all over it,” I replied. “It was most ap- 
pallingly rough.” 
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“T can éasily believe it,” he answered, as he prodded 
idly with his paddle into the frayed, coral-like surface of 
the reef. ‘Now the, question is, how are we to get 
through? I see absolutely no thoroughfare. Isn't there 
any boat channel?” 

“Not atit here in the river,’ I responded, as I tossed 
away the stump of my cigar. “That pulp-mill canal 
above there is the old boat channel; the boats didn’t run 
this part of the river. 
water we can, which won't be much, and get through as 
best we can.” 


We accordingly re-embarked and paddled over to the 


head of the line of reefs next the right bank, from which 
point we felt our way along the long, diagonal, down- 
stream face of the reef, clear across to the left bank, with- 
out finding a sufficiently promising opening, where we 
stopped and looked inquiringly at each other. 

“Clearly this won’t do!” I exclaimed; “we're no better 
off than we were before. We've got to get through some 
way. Let's paddle back and try it over. I think our 
best chance is to get out a little way from this bank 
and then work through across toward the other bank— 
in other words, to work as straight across the lines of 
reefs as possible.” 

There being nothing else in sight, we adopted this 
plan, and boldly attacked the reef at the first crevice 
which appeared at all promising, and, finally, after an 
hour’s work, slipping through unpromising little notches 
here, many of which surprised tus by floating us over where 
we least expected it, getting out and wading there, and 
lifting the canoes over when they stuck on a ledge, or 
where no stitable channel appeared; running a bold, open 
shoot somewhere else, or sliding in our canoes down the 


‘long, sloping, apron-like face of a reef, worn smooth by 


‘the water, sometimes with a face to or 15ft. long, or 


“Bringing up with a terrific smash against the ledges.” 


even longer, and covered with only 2 or 3in. of water, 
much after the fashion of a small boy on a cellar door; 
in and out of the water, bumping up against the rocks, 
sometimes through a gap or over a fall stern first or side- 
wise, and with many a narrow escape from a capsize, we 
finally managed to work through half the falls and reached 
a resting place on the old Government dam, where we 
landed for a breathing spell, and to reconnoitre the re- 
maining half-mile or so of the rapid. 


This damvis located about the middle of the fall. Be- 
ginning a-few feet out from the right bank, it comes 
across the river in a long, graceful curve, its left end run- 
ning for a long distance down stream, parallel with the 
left bank, forming a race for the old abandoned factory 
at the foot of the rapid, to which it formerly supplied 
power. 

If it was bad above this dam it was infinitely worse 
below, for, with the same fall and same wilderness of 
rocks and reefs, a large part of the water from the pulp 
mill canal had now been returned to the river, through a 
break in the bank a little above the dam upon which we 
stood, evidently a souyenir of the recent flood, and while 
this dam diverted a considerable quantity of water through 
the raceway of the old factory below, at the foot of the 
falls, a large break in the left wing of the dam a hundred 
yards down the race from where we stood let the most of 
it bacl< into the river again, and the water rushed wildly 
and furiously down among the rocks in the remainder 
of the falls, rendering the passage really dangerous, both 
to ourselves and to our light, frail canoes, and making 
the hoarse prophecy of our Watson’s Falls friends, “Them 
light little boats ‘Il be smashed into kin’lin’ wood’ not 
unlikely toebe realized. 

“Well, how about it?” asked George, as we ruefully 
surveyed the not very promising outlook before us. : 

“Well, I think our best chance is to paddle over to 
the right bank, where, you will remember, the dam is 
open, and drop around the end of it, and work through 
over there the best way we can,’ I replied, as I pulled my 
canoe well up on the dam to secure it while I looked the 
situation over. - 

“Don’t you think it would be better to drop down that 
lead to the left there, down the race, and run that break 
in the dam, and then work through on this side?” he con- 
tinued. 

“No, I think my plan best,’ I replied, “but there 
doesn’t seem to be much choice, and my own opinion is 
that whichever way we, go we'll wish we’d gone some 
other way. That break is very rough, and the tail of the 
outflow smashes up dangerously over that mass of rocks 
there at the foot. They will be hard to dodge,” 

“There is a clear little channel, there, just this side of 
the rocks,” he persisted. 

“Yes, but it’s very narrow, and the chances are all 
against our being able to make it,’ I replied. 

“Tt will be hard to make,” added Lacy. 

_Yes; but it must be made,” returned George. 

TIL tell you,” ‘said Lacy, “in running the break swing 
your canoe in on the up-stream side, out of the tail into 
that little eddy just above it, up under the dam there, 
and then take a fresh start from there.” 

_“That’s it,” exclaimed George, as he untied his painter 
from a projecting rock on the crest of the dam, and 
prepared to re-embark, . 


All there is to do is to find what . 
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“All right,” said I, as I followed his example. “Any 
way. There doesn’t seem to be mtich choice, and they 
all look equally bad to me.” 

Lacy went first, while George and I watched him from 
the dam. He paddled down the face, along the wing of 
the dam, turned to the tight and entered the shoot, and 
shot down the break. He turned the bow ef his canoe 
in’ toward the eddy as soon as he was safely over the 
dam, but was carried far down toward the rocks, with his 
canoe sidewise across the tail, Finally, by desperate 
paddling, he succeeded in secttring the eddy, where, hel- 
met in hand and mopping his forehead, he awaited us. 

“Lacy didn’t manage that very well,’ said George, as 
he stepped aboard his canoe and pushed off from the 
dam. “Surely all that work was not necessary to get into 
that eddy. 

He went down next, while I watched him. He made 
the shoot precisely as Lacy had done, and only by putting 
forth his utmost strength did he clear the rocks and drop 
into the eddy. 

“George didn’t manage well either, then,” said I to my- 
self, as I took my seat in my canoe, lit a cigar and pushed 
off into the strong flow setting down the race. “Perhaps 
I'd better look a little out.” 

When I reached the break I noticed that a reef, or more 
likely a course of the broken dam, lay across it, over which 
the water fell in a perpendicular cataract, a couple of feet 
or so in height, and it was necessary to go below around 
the end of the reef or cotirse and paddle back clear across 
the break in order to gain the hayen where George and 
Lacy quietly lay, watching me with interest and anxiety. 
As I approached both shouted something to me, but it 
was lost in the roar of the waters, 

There seemed to be considerable lee close up to the fall 
over the obstruction, which was perpendicular, like a dam, 
and 2 or 3ft. high, and I at once saw that Lacy and 
George had gone too far down before attempting the 
crossing, so I held the nose of my canoe close up under 
the ledge—so close that the water from the fall fell on the 
bow of the boat and spattered over the forward deck and 
hatch—and started to paddle leisurely across. I would 
show those fellows that there was quite no occasion for so 
much superfluous exertion if they only knew how to do it 
properly—in short, in order to run a rapid or fall’ suc- 
cessiully, headwork was of more importance than mere 
muscle. 

I had gotten a couple of boat lengths out when my 
canoe was seized by something underneath with a mighty 
grasp, thrown around, end for end, and hurled down that 
remorseless tail like a straw. My cigar flew overboard 
in a jiffy, while I grasped tny paddle and worked it with 
the strength of desperation, but with no more effect than 
if it had been a twig. I missed the eddy entirely and was 
hurled bodily, almost broadside on, against the dangerous 
mass of rocks at the foot of the shoot, which loomed up 
ten times mote threatening and dangerous at close quar- 
ters, but the water banked up against the rocks, like a 
cushion instead of breaking over them, and just as my 
canoe was within an inch of being reduced to a mere 
imass of rags and kindling wood, she held off and slipped 
easily and harmlessly around into the deep little channel 
we had noted from. above, down which she shot like a 
race horse into the open water below, and I was safe. 

I took off my helmet and smoothed down my hair, 
which was standing on end, and wiped my dripping fore- 
head with my handkerchief, and looked around and smiled 
a feeble, idiotic little smile upon George and Lacy, who 
shot swiftly alongside of me as I drifted idly upon~the 
rocking surface of a short little reach of still water be- 
low the dam—relief was written upon each countenance. 
They had, with one accord, darted out in alarm after me 
as soon as they saw that I had missed the eddy, and was 
going upon the rocks. 

“What in the mischief did you go way down below 
the break for?” exclaimed George, as he grasped my gun- 
wale, while Lacy at the same time yelled, “You should 
have jumped the break. That’s the way we did, We 
hollered at you to jump it.” 

“Yes, I know it, now,’ I replied with a wilted little 
laugh, as I replaced my helmet on my head and took up 
my paddle. “It’s a clear case where my hind sight is 
better that my foresight. Ill do # next time.” 

The remaining half mile of rapids below the dam now 
lay before us, with the augmented volume of water escap- 
ing through the break in the pulp mill canal, infinitely 
worse than above, and well calculated to tax our nerve. 
skill and address to the utmost. There was no way of 
avoiding it, however, except to abandon the cruise, and 
have our canoes ignominiously drayed in to the freight 
depot, an alternative easily within our reach, for we were 
now, and had been for some time, within the limits of 
Harper's Ferry, whose houses straggled up the steep bluff 
on our left, and crowned its summit, as well as lined the 
tiver front for a long distance up the river behind us. 
We, however, had no desire or intention to avoid it, and, 
selecting the most promising opening, we boldly let our- 
selves loose. 


[TO BE CONCLUDED.] 


Brooklyn C. C. 


The annual meeting of the Brooklyn C. C. was held 
at the residence of Ex-Com. Percy F. Hogan, No. 202 
Jefferson avenue, Brooklyn, N. Y., on the evening of 
Dec. 10, The reports of the officers and committees 
showed the club to be in excellent financial condition, 
and the prospects for the coming season very bright. 
The following were elected officers of the club for the 
ensuing year: Com., Joseph B. Taylor; Vice-Com., H, 
A. Reitzenstein; Purser, Ainslie W. Walter; Meas., F. 
Valdemar Henshaw; members of the Board of Trustees. 
of the class of 1904, Robert J. Wilkin and Moston V. 
Brokaw. Mr. Wilkin was elected President of the Board 
of Trustees, and Mr. Hogan Secretary. The annual 
dinner of the club will be held at the Olde Tavern on 
Duane street, near West Broadway, New York, on the 
evening of Saturday, Jan. 11, 1902, at which time the 
committees for the ensuing year will be announced, and 
the prizes ior the past season distributed. 


All communications intended for Forest anp Srrram should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and 
not to any individual connected with the paper, 
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A. C. A. Dinner. 


PuitapeLPHIA, Dec. 16.—Editor Forest and sed’ 
On Saturday night, Dec. 14, a dinner was given to the 
members of vie ante Dieion of the A. C, A. at The 
Orchard, the country home of the Athletic Club of 
Philadelphia. The weather was fierce, with a howling 
wind and rain, nevertheless nearly forty canoeists as- 
sembled around the board, and one of the regular A. C. 
A. nights was passed. 

Those et were: Louis A. Hall, Commodore, A. C. 
A., Boston, Mass.; M, D. Wilt, Vice-Commodore Atlantic 
Division, Philadelphia, Pa.; F. S. Thorne, ex-Commo- 
dore, Buffalo, N. Y.; T. L. Dunnell, ex-Commodore, 
Brooklyn, N. Y.; Harry C, Allen, ex-Vice-Commodore, 
Trenton, N. J.; Joseph Edward Murray, ex-Vice-Com- 
dore, Philadelphia, Pa.; Henry C. Smythe, Librarian 
Custodian, New York, N .Y.; W. A. Furman, F. G. Fur- 
man. W. H. Heidweiler, H. P. Moorhead, H. C. Allen, 
W. S. Smith, M. S. West, W. C. Lawrence, R. G, Lucas 
and Harry Ott, Park Island Canoe Association, Trenton, 
N. J.; F. C. Moore, Wendell Andreas, H. L. Pollard and 


Cc. C.: M. D. Wilt, J. E. Murray, F. A. Hockey, A. S. 
Fenimore, H. W. Fleischmann, H. E. Blumner, E. D. 
Hemingway, Omar Shallcross, E. W. Crittenden, Wm, 
Overington, Jr., and Will K. Park, Red Dragon C. (- 
Philadelphia; T. Rice Davis, Lakanoo C. C., Burlington, 
N .J.; Dr. Pennington, E. H. Preston, Philadelphia, Pa, 
The table was arranged in the form of the letter V, with 
Louis A. Hall and M. D. Wilt at the head, and J. E. 
Murray and H. W. Fleischmann at the ends. Speeches, 
songs and bright remarks followed like a continuous per- 
formance. Com. Hall gave an interesting talk on the 
coming meet, which will be held at Cape Cod next 
August. His remarks were well received, and he made 
himself heard without the aid of a megaphone. Ex-Com. 
Thorne spoke of the many pleasant times at past meets, 
and advised every one to be on hand at eo next 


August. 


Red Dragon C. C. 


PHILADELPHIA, Pa., Dec. 16.—The Red Dragon Exe: 
has been rather quiet since the boating season closed, even 
the trapshooting interest not receiving the attention of 
former seasons. Commencing the first Saturday in Janu- 
ary. a series of weekly shoots will be held, which will last 
until the opening of the canoeing season. Many hand- 
some prizes have been secured, and the competition 
promises to be spirited. A distance handicap will give 
the poorer shots an equal chance with the best. 

Several of the Red Dragons distinguished themselves at 
ihe Sportsmen’s Show which was held in Philadelphia 
recently. Although none of them were in training, a good 
showing was made in tilting tournaments, canoe races and 
other aquatic sports. To Com. Wilt much credit is given 
fer his untiring efforts in having the Red Dragon C. C. 
represented at the Sportsmen’s Show. He placed several 
of the members’ canoes on exhibition, and devoted much 
time to the events. It was intended to have a Red Dragon 
camp, which would have been a very interesting exhibit, 
but owing to lack of space and time it was impossible to 
arrange it. W.K, P. 


dachting. 


6 
Designing Competition. 


In view of the continued and increasing interest in 
yachting, a desiging competition will be opened in the 
columns of ForEsT AND STREAM. In America the yacht- 
ing season is comparatively a short one, and such a 
competition as has been determined upon will serve to 
stimulate the interest in the subject during the winter 
months. The competition is open to both amateur and 
professional designers. Three prizes will be given for the 
best designs of a yacht conforming to the following 
conditions: 

I. A pole mast sloop. 

TI. 25ft.. load waterline. _ 

Til. Not over 4ft. draft (with centerboard hoisted). 

IV. At least 50 per cent. of ballast outside on keel. 

V. 5it. headroom under cabin carlins. 

All abnormal features must be studiously avoided in 
the design; and the construction, sail and cabin plans 
should be of the simplest character. It was our idea in 
laying out the conditions of the competition to make 
them simple as possible, so as not to hamper in any 
way the designer, and yet convey to all that we wished 
to produce a safe, comfortable cruiser on which two or 
three amateurs could live with comfort for a period of 
two or three months and cruise along our eastern sea- 
board from New York to Halifax with safety. A center- 
board boat of moderate draft was decided upon, as so 
many more harbors would be accessible to a boat of that 
type. 


DRAWINGS REQUIRED. 


I. Sheer plan, scale tin. =1ft—showing center of 

buoyancy and lateral resistance. 

Il. Half breadth, scale tin. = mit. 

TIT. Body plan, scale rin. =tft. ~ 

IV. Cabin plan, scale tin. = rift. 

V. Sail plan, 24in. tit., showing center of effort. 
The sails should consist of a jib, mainsail, spin- 
naker and balloon jib. No topasil will be carried. 

A table of offsets and an outline specification must 

accompany each design. The drawings should be care- 
fully drawn and lettered. All drawings should be made 
on white paper or tracing cloth in black ink (no colored 
inks or pigments should be used), The designs must 


_ designs and make the awards. 
F. C. Moore, New York C. C.; D. B. Goodsell, Yonkers - 


- Lakes. 


bear a ‘nom-de-plume only and no indication must be 
given of the author. In a sealed envelope, however, the 
designer should inclose his own name and address, to- 
gether with his nom-de-plume. All designs must be 
received at-the office of the Forest and Stream Publish- 


ing Company, 346 Broadway, New York City, not later 


than February 28, 1902. All drawings will be returned, 
but postage should accompany each. 
- The Forest AnD StrEAM reserves the right to publish 
any or all the designs. . 
The prizes offered are as follows: 1st prize, $25.00; 
2d prize, $15.00; 3d prize, $10.00. Mr. Theodore C. Zerega 
offers an additional prize of $10.00 for the best cabin plan. 
Honorable mention will also be made of meritorious de- 
signs. ; 
Mr. Clinton H. Crane, of the firm of Messrs, Tams, 
Lemoine & Crane, has kindly consented to judge the 
Mr. Crane’s professional 
standing is so high that he needs no introduction, and 
every confidence will be put in his ability and fairness. 


In our issue of Nov. 23 we first announced a designing 
competition for a 25ft. waterline cruising sloop, offering 
as prizes, $25, $15 and $10. In doing this we have fol- 
lowed a custom which has been most interesting and 
successful with our English and French contemporaries, 
the object being to stimulate and increase the interest of 
amatetirs in yacht designing. We hope and expect that a 
large number of drawings will be submitted, and we ask 
our readers to call the attention of any of their friends 
who may be designers to enter the competition. When 
this idea was first thought of, we were somewhat-in 
doubt as to the size and style of the craft to be selected, 
but finally concluded that a cruising boat would appeal to 
the largest number, and that 25ft. waterline length was 
the smallest craft in which living accommodation could 
be secured in a hoat of modern design. This competition 
scheme is im a measure experimental, and we will gladly 
welcome any suggestions of our readers regarding it. 
Should this competition prove a success. as we firmly 
believe it will, it is our intention to continue it, and to 
offer prizes for boats of different sizes and types. But it 
is essential that this first trial shall have the cordial sup- 
port of our readers, to whom we submit it with the hope 
that they will create a lively interest in it. 


Tue boiler shop of the John N. Robbins Company’s 
Boston Dry Dock, South Brooklyn, was destroyed by 
fire on the night of Dec. 12. The boiler shop was a one- 
story building, which extended along the long dock on 
which Shamrock IT. was laid up in winter quarters. The 
yacht was in close proximity to the shop, and although 
the hull was not damaged in the least, the wooden cover- 
ing that protected the deck was in danger of catching 
fire. A careful examination made of the hull on Saturday 
last failed to show any material damage. There were one 
or two places where the rivets gave evidence of corrosion, 
otherwise the hull seemed to be in excellent condition. 
The yacht is being strongly shored up and the cradle in 
which she rests is a very substantial affair. Shamrock’s 
tender and her sails were stored in the shed that was 
burned, and they were entirely destroyed. 


Remarks on the fRating’ Rules for 
Yacht Racing.! 


In studying the recent excellent article by Thalassa, in 
Forest AND StrEAmM of Nov. 30, I was more than ever 
impressed with the conviction that between the framers of 
rules and the great body of untechnical yachtsmen there 
is a great gulf fixed. For the naval architects and math- 
ematicians who wrestle with formule I have the greatest 
respect, but at the same time I have a large sympathy 
for those plain yachtsmen, like myself, who have to ap- 
ply these rules, and who think, not unreasonably, that 
existing complications are quite bad enough, Let it be 
granted—for if seems likely—that a rule using displace- 
ment as a minus quantity, or as a division, will produce 
a large-bodied yacht, but how is the factor of displace- 
ment to be obtained? Weighing machines suitable for 
boats up to five tons dead weight may be fairly plenti- 
ful in England, but they do not exist in many parts of the 
United States, and I do not know of one on the Great 
A calculation or approximation of the weight of 
larger craft from the designer’s drawings would require 
the services of a skilled specialist—something out of the 
qtiestion in many places—and besides will reputable de- 
signers. cheerfully submit their plans, even to strictly 
disinterested confidential measurers? 
result cf the calculation would have to be made public, 
and to suggest a concrete example—would Mr. Watson 
care to have Mr. Herreshoft know the exact displacement 
of Shamrock? Again, what is the displacement of a 
yacht but the total weight including crew and stores; 
and how is it to be kept stationary for a season or even 
for two successive races? The rule would have to tol- 
erate some margin of variation, and the substitution of 
a light spar for a heavy one might overstep the limit. 
Verily the troubles and anxieties of owners and race 
officers would be multiplied! ; 

However excellent in theory a displacement rule might 
be, it would in practice be simply vile, and if it is the 
best solution that the men of figures have to offer, I hope 
I may have nothing to do with its application. Is there 
no better way, or is it possible that we are trying to 
force a passage where there is no channel? As a prac- 
tical man, I would submit the following suggestions: 

t. The prime function of a measurement rule is simply 
te measure the size of a yacht. ‘ 

2. Restrictions on form or proportions are a separate 
and distinct consideration, and should not be embodied 
in the measurement formula unless it is entirely con- 
venient to do so. y 

3. No one set of restrictions will answer for all 
classes of boats, as the requirements in the various sizes 
are entirely different, ‘ 

4, Restrictions on construction ghould be kept sepa: 


ans 


In any case, the_ 


rate from measurement and other formule, although 


framed in harmony with them. 


Here we have four distinct propositions; related, i isi 


true, but requiring separate consideration, and yet we 
have been trying to provide for the first three, and ever 
to indirectly influence the fourth by one simple formula; 
and hitherto failure has been the result. We can be if? nm 
worse position by attempting to deal with the various: 
factors of the problem in detail—possibly we shall get 
part of the answer right—at present much that is right’ 
is obscured by that which is wrong, and so it appearsi 
to be all wrong. Now, first of all, we want to measure 
the size of a yacht, and fortunately this part of the prob- 
lem has already been pretty well solved, if we would only 
accept the solution for what it really is, and not con- 
demn it for failing to answer other requirements for 
which it was never intended. Beginning with the em- 
pirical fact that a large yacht outsails a small one, other 
things being equal, naval architects have deduced a 
strictly scientific formula for the principal factor—length 
—which is fortunately very simple: The possibilities of 
speed vary as the square root of the length; and as this 
factor is readily obtained, we are at once able to con- 
struct a scientific table of time allowances. For its most 
primitive form:such a rule would require either that al- 
lowances should be made in distance according to the 
length of the course to be sailed, or that both course and 
allowances should be measured by time alone. Both of 
these methods being inconvenient, a fixed relation be= 
tween time and distance is assumed, namely, that VL 
(in feet) speed in nautical miles per hour. On this 
basis allowances for a given number of miles are calcu- 
lated in terms of time. One cannot fail to-be struck with 
the roughly approximate, not to say loose, character of 
the assumed relation between time and distance, and it 
is remarkable that in all the controversies over the ques- 
tion this has never been attacked. Not only is the rule 
loose, but in practice only 40 or 50 per cent. of the the- 
oretical allowances are used, the assumption being that 
strong winds are required to give larger yachts their fulll 
advantage over smaller, and the 40 or 50 per cent. is: 
another rough approximation—a weather averager. 

Lest the amateur investigator should become discour-— 
aged at this point, it is as well to say that no length 
rule, with its attendant table of time allowances, was 
ever intended to apply to yachts of considerable inequtal- 
ity of size. It was foreseen, even at. the beginning, that 
serious racing demanded vessels closely matched, espe- 
cially as regards length, and the constant and fairly suc- 


cessiul endeavor has been to encourage definite classes, ~ 


each built up to a certain limit, time allowance becoming 
trifling in any case, and in the latest practice disappear- 
ing altogether, 

Certain refinements in the application of the rule miist 
be noticed. At first length was measured between per- 
pendiculars; but as this was unsatisfactory, owing to the 
different practices of builders, other methods were tried, 
leading up finally to a measurement of waterline length. 
which, although not quite perfect, is at least fair and 
workable. 
factors of size, besides length, led up to the measurement 


ot sail area, which, while not itself a factor of size, neces- - 


sarily varies with the power of a boat on a given length. 
Computing the sail area in square feet and extracting the 
square root of the result gives a fairly close coefficient 
of power. In narrow yessels of small power this co- 
efficient is less than the waterline; in narrow tonnage 
cutters the two were about equal, and in modern racing: 
craft the square root of the sail area is considerably in’ 
excess of the waterline. Combining the two, we get the 
well-known Seawanhaka rule, with the following 
formula: 


L.W.L. + V S.A. 
2 


My object in explaining the theory of the above rule at 
such a length is to draw attention to the fact—too often 
overlooked—that it was designed as a measurement rule 
pure and simple, and not intended to restrict or control 
design. It is customary to blame the rule, either directly 
by charging it with producing a bad type of yacht, or in- 


directly by, saying that it has failed to prevent unde- _ 


sirable development. Such criticism is illogical and 
unjust. Had the rule been specfically warranted by its 
makers to produce “good yachts,’ the case would be 
different. But an examination of the newspaper reports 
and discussion on the stibject twenty years ago will show 
clearly that it was the opponents of the rule, the repre- 
sentatives of vested interests, who charged it with a ten- 
dency to influence design, and the sponsors of the rule 
were at some pains to warrant it harmless in this par- 
ticular. ; 

The problem at that time was how to measure a yacht, 
not how to restrict the designer, and the rule was espe- 
cially recommended with a view to giving the designer 
free scope, of which he has taken a very free advantage, 
indeed. As a method of measuring mere size, the rule 
was a success, and is still a success; and this fact cannot 
be too strongly emphasized. The rule is a distinct ad- 
vance in the science and art of yachting—a permanent 
asset. ; 

We want improvements in ‘other directions, but we 
know how to measure a yacht. What now concerns us is 
how to get the right sort of yacht to measure. Before 
dealing with this subject it may be noted that the British 
6000 ‘ 
the same in principle only worked out in another form; 
and it is a fact that under these rules we had the best 
yachts and the best racing that the present generation 
has seen. a 

Coming now to the question of restriction, it will be at 
once conceded that a good yacht or a wholesome: boat 
is one that best answers the purposes for which she is 
designed and used. Varying local conditions of wind 
and water demand varying types, but there are some 
general requirements which apply to all yachts, They 
must be seaworthy and workable, and this almost in 
every case demands that the various factors of length, 
beam, draft, freeboard, overhangs and sail area, shall-be 
moderate in proportion to each other, What constitutes 
moderation, however, is a matter that varies with type 
and size, - ’ ; 


Si for a gertain locality it 4p found desirably to: Hare 


rating rule, — in force from 1887 to 1893, was 
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say a centerboard boat of 25{t. waterline, it is perfectly 
possible to frame restrictions governing the minimum 
and maximum limits of beam, draft, freeboard, over- 
hangs, sail area and perhaps the weight of centerboard 
and ballast, and the result is a fleet of good boats, which 
make good racing'under the Seawanhaka rule. This is 
no mere theory; it has been tried in dozens of places 
and has succeeded. Of course, there are “restricted 
classes.” Certainly—why not? What else do we want, 
and what else are the framers of the new rules aiming 
at? Only, we have got into the habit of thinking that 
restriction, gained by an elaborate formula, is proper, 
scientific and right, while the same end attained by plain 
figures is empirical and wrong, involving, I suppose, a 
sacrifice of principle which can only be maintained by 
adherence to intricate formule. 
~ Tt will be said, of course, that this method requires 
the framing of elaborate special restrictions by every club 
for each class, and that it will lead to a chaos of types all 
over the yachting world, a result directly at variance with 
the desired results of an universal good rule. The ob- 
jection would be valid if we had the good rule now and 
were proposing to abandon it. But at present we have 
only the chaos and the bad boats, and the good! rule is 
not in sight. 

ft would not be worth while taking up space with ex- 
amples of restrictions and limits for any given class, as 
such work is essentially suited for a special committee, 
and there are plenty of examples extant which may be 
studied in detail. Local opinions on the question vary, 
and so do local requirements, especially in the smaller 
classes. The old notion that even in yachts of less than 
30it. waterline it should be possible to have a cabin, may 


hold yet in a few places; but the whole question of ac- 


commodation is now regarded from a different stand- 
point than that of Kunhardt in “Small Yachts.” It has 
been supposed that the small displacement and shallow 
hold of the modern racer have abolished the cabin, and 
that with say a displacement rule the cabin would come 
back, but it is by no means certain. Take a good, whole- 
some boat of 25 or 30ft. waterline, planked up and ready 
for the deck beams. The cruising man says, “Lots of 
room for a cabin; let me have a cabin trunk and as much 
head room as possible.” The racing man, viewing the 
same craft, will look upon the hold as good stowage for 
sails and crew during a race, and will order a long hatch 
and no inside fittings beyond transoms. Both are right, 
and hardly any rule—certainly no mere formula—will 
induce either to order what he does not want. The 
modern small racer, with a long hatch and a clear hold, 
really affords better accommodation, more comfort and 
convenience, for crew and gear, either in racing or day 
sailing, than the old type of cabin: boat, with its heavily 
incumbered deck. Of the owners of such craft many 
have no time or inclination to cruise; others find enough 
racing and sailing at the home port; the multiplication of 
clubs has reduced the necessity for long passages to 
obtain racing, and even when a run of thirty or forty 
miles is necessary, it is readily made in racing trim, the 
crew living ashore as much as possible, because it is 
much less trouble and actually cheaper. The modern 
owner cares Jess and less for a bunk and a well-found 
galley. What he really needs is a shipshape, workable 
craft that will not require to be sailed within five de- 
grees of a given angle, or pitch him out every time she 
goes about. All these are matters that require attention 
in detail, and it is to be hoped that when we iully realize 
how little is to be expected from any new formula 
we shall be more content to make use—under restric- 
tions—of the good measurement rules now in existence. 
! WiItiAM Q. PHILLIes. 


Our Boston Letter. 


Boston, Dec. 16.—The schooner Hildegarde, which was 
sold by Mr. Geo. W. Weld to Mr. E. R. Coleman this 
fall, started on a cruise to Florida and the West Indies 
Thursday. Since the close of the yachting season Hilde- 
garde has been in Lawley’s Basin being thoroughly over- 
hauled and fitted out for her winter cruise. From Law- 
ley’s she went to Simpson’s dry dock in East Boston to 
have her underbody cleaned and painted. When she 
came out of the dry dock she was taken to the Common- 
wealth docks, where she completed fitting out for her 
long eruise, She pulled out of the dock shortly after 
noon Thursday, and proceeded out of the harbor in tow. 
After passing through the Narrows sail was hoisted, and, 
after clearing Boston Light, she dropped her tow and 
proceeded under her own sail to New York. Mr. Coleman 
was not on board, but will board her in New York, He 


will not, howevery tae the southern yoyage with her, 
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but will go by rail to Fernandina, Fla., where he will join 
her. She will then cruise about Florida and the West 
a and is expected to return to Boston some time in 

Tay. * 

Hildegarde is a steel schooner, and was built in 1897 
for Mr. Geo. W. Weld, of Boston, by Harlan & Hollings- 
worth, from designs by A. S. Cheesebrough. Mr. Weld 
has always been fond of long cruises, and his voyages 
in the schooner Gitana are remembered by most yachts- 
men. Hildegarde was built to take the place of Gitana, 
and is an ideal cruiser in every respect, although there 
are many yachtsmen who fail to find anything beautiful 
in her appearance. But she was built for comfort, and 
one has not to go even beyond her deck to see that this 
object has been attained. She has a bluff, rounding bow 
and her sections are carried out very full, This, with a 
great freeboard, gives her quite a’ heavy. appearance. 
Her deck area is immense, and, in spite of her bulky 
body, she has a very pretty sheer. She is 103ft.. qin. 
waterline, 135ft. over all, 26ft. beam and 16ft. draft. Al- 
though designed for cruising, she has sailed many races in 
the New York and Eastern yacht clubs, notably with 
Constellation, with varying success. She cruised winter 
and summer under her old ownership, and it looks as 
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pleasing appearance. On the east side of the second story- 
an tincovered balcony extends outward,. supported by 
shingled brackets. The whole structure is consistent and 
well proportioned. The interior is arranged for every 
convenience for cruising yachtsmen. 

Coincident with the establishment of this station came 
a meeting of the Burgess Y. C. last Wednesday. While 
officers for the coming year were nominated, the most 
important business was the consideration of a proposition 
from the Boston Y. C. This proposition was in regard 
to the Boston Y. C. absorbing the Burgess Y. C. on 
terms which would be agreeable to both clubs. As there 
was some corporate irregularity about the call for the 
meeting, no definite action could be taken. It is under- 
stood, however, that the members of the Burgess Y. C. 
were much in favor of the move. A meeting will be 
called by the Burgess Y. C. in legal form, for Dec. 27, and 
it ig more than likely that, in 1902, the club, which bears 
the name of Boston’s ijlustrious designer, will be a thing 
of the past. . 

Starling Burgess has an order for a 25-footer for Eben 
D. Jordan. This young designer’s latest and crowning 
success and one which widens his field, is an order for a 
six-masted schooner for a syndicate organized by Capt. 
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though Mr. Coleman is going to keep up the good work. 
She is commanded by Capt. S. M. Masters, who has very 
able assistants and a good crew. j 

Mr. Howard Denny, of the Savin Hill Y. C., is to start 
on a cruise to Charleston, Tuesday, in his 29{t. schooner 
Favorite, and will be accompanied only by Mr. Fred 
Packard, who is also a member of the Savin Hill Y. C. 
Mr. Denny intends to take in the exposition, and he 
thought the most sport could be gotten out of the entire 
trip by cruising there. This is not the first experience 
that he has had in this direction—in fact, he has a fond- 
ness for taking in exhibitions and employs novel methods 
of travel. Last year he attended the Pan-American Ex- 
position and cruised there in a little yacht called Thora. 
He went to the Omaha Exposition, making the whole 
trip from his home in Dorchester and return on his wheel. 
He had five companions when he started, but only one 
stuck to him during the entire trip. He will take Favorite 
through the inside passage, and expects to use up about 
a month on the trip, but this will depend upon the time 
it takes to get through the canals. After leaving Beaufort, 
at the end of Core Sound, Favorite will have to sail 200 
miles at sea before reaching Charleston, and it may be 
possible that the sailors will find that two is rather a 
small crew, even for a 20ft. schooner. It is expected 
that Favorite will remain in Charleston all winter, and 
in the spring Mr. Denny intends to go around to New 
Orleans and up the Mississippi, returning to the coast 
by way of the Erie Canal and the Hudson; or, if condi- 
tions are favorable, he will go through the Great Lakes 
and down the St. Lawrence. 

Plans have been completed for the new station of the 
Boston Y¥. C. at Marblehead. They were drawn by Mr. 
A. C. Fernald, secretary of the club, and the building 
will be a good one. The perspective drawing shows a 
very pretty interior. The structure is to be built upon 
piling at the end of the wharf, and on both. stories are 


wide yerandas, with open casements, which give a yery 


A. C. Crandall. She will be 306ft, on the keel, 350ft. over 
all, soft. beam and about 3oft. depth of hold. She will 
draw irft. light and about 28ft. when loaded to her full 
capacity of 6,500 tons. Her masts will be 125ft. above 
the light waterline, and her topmasts will be 6oft. long, or 
48ft. above 12ft. mastheads. Her booms will be soft. in 
length, with the exception of the spanker boom, which 
will be 75ft. She will be built by John M. Brooks, of 
East Boston, 

The following officers were elected at the annual meet- 
ing of the Beverly Y. C. last Friday: Com., Geo. H. 
Richards; Vice-Com., Lewis S. Dabney; Sec’y and Treas., 
Lawrence Whitcomb; Meas., F. E. Cabot; Regatta Com- 
mittee, David Rice (chairman), S. G. King, J. G. Pal- 
frew, F. E. Cabot, E. M. Farnsworth, C. H. Jones and 
R. W. Emmons, 2d; House Committee, Dr. E. S. Wood, 
A. H. Hardy, W. E. C. Eustis, N. H. Emmons and Law- 
rence Whitcomb; Admission Committee, A. S. Hardy, 
E. M. Farnsworth, F .W. Sargent, F. F. Field and Law- 
rence Whitcomb; Council, Com. Richards, Vice-Com. 
Dabney, Lawrence Whitcomb, David Rice, John Parkin- 
son, C. H. Jones and Dr. E. S. Wood. It was voted to 
adopt such rules as might be necessary for governing the 
new one-design class of 30-footers now building at 
Herreshoff’s. It was also voted to limit the membership 
to 200, and to increase the initiation fee to $15. The racing 
rules were amended, making it compulsory for the wind- 
ward yacht to keep clear when two yachts are converging 
close hauled. 

The following officers have been nominated by the 
Winthrop Y. C., and will be elected at the annual meet- 
ing: Com., Jas. R. Hodder; Vice-Cont,, Wm. D, Allen; 
Sec’y, Charles G. Bird; Treas., C. H. Whitney; Meas., 
A. S. Richards; Board of Directors, H. E. Blanchard, C. 
A. Sawyer, E, A. Cook and C. H. Whitney; Regatta 
Committee, M. C. Rogers, C. H. Kelley, John Mac- 
Connell, Jr., A. C. Stacey and H. B. Whittier; Member- 
ship Committee, Albert Partridge, ©, A, Maynard, 7, Hi 
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Beckler, F. S. Mason, J. J. Devereux, F. H. Richardson, 
J. J. Nicholson, F. F. Rogers, Jr., and F. H. Byrne. This 
will be Sec’y Bird’s fifteenth year in office, and, in point of - 
service, he is the oldest secretary of a yacht club in New 
England. ; 

Lawley has received the plans and model of the Tobin 
bronze 60-rater which he is to build from Gardner & Cox’s 
design for Harry F. Lippitt. She will be 51ft. on the 
waterline, and 89ft. on top. Things are commencing to 
boom in the shope. Several boats have been started and 
mote are to be set up within two weeks. 

Last Friday Mr. B. B. Crowninshield delivered a lecture 
on yacht designing to the students of naval architecture 
at the Massachusetts Institute of Technology, which the 
students appreciated very much. Joun B., KtieEn. 


Westwind, 33ft. Hunting Launch. 


THe hunting launch Westwind, plans and illustration 
of which appear in this issue, was designed and built by 
Mr. V. D. Bacon, of Barnstable, Mass., for Mr. William 
Sanger. In designing the boat Mr. Bacon had to con- 
sider several requirements laid down by the owner. It 
was his wish that the boat should be high-sided, full- 
bodied and that the cabin and cockpit should be large and 
roomy. The result was very satisfactory, for she has 
proved to be an excellent sea boat, and of good speed for 
her length. It was thought that the boat might roll con- 
siderably in a heavy beam sea on accotint of her high 
sides and high weights, allowance was therefore made for 
some inside ballast should it be found necessary, but she 
has been found so steady that it was never required. 

On the run from Barnstable, Mass., to Cos Cob, Conn., 
where the owner keeps the boat, she encountered some 
very nasty weather off Newport and Block Island, and 
behaved splendidly under most trying conditions. Nine 
miles an hour was averaged throughout the entire run. 
During the past summer she has been tried over a 
measured course repeatedly, and makes nine and one- 
eighth miles an hour, and will turn completely around in 
a circle 75ft. in diameter. The owner states that he 
has been from Cos Cob to New London ten times during 
the past season, and on these long runs the engine, which 
is a 10-horse-power Globe, has never failed to run per- 
fectly. The boat is now laid up in the yard of the Electric 
Launch Co. at Bayonne, N. J., and in taking the boat to 
that place from Connecticut, the engine was run for ten 
hours without stopping. 

Westwind is rather a departure in design from the 
average launch with her greater freeboard, beam power 
and speed, but gives more interior room and makes a far 
better heavy-weather boat than the average launch with 
low freeboard and high cabin house. Westwind has been 
tried purposely by her owner in the worst weather ex- 
perienced during the summer and fall, and has shown 
herself to be a safe, dry, comfortable and fast boat under 
all conditions of wind and weather. 

The cabin house is 13ft. long and there is sit. 8in. head- 
room under carlins. On the port side of the companion- 
way is the lavatory, which is fitted with a water closet and 
folding wash basin. There are also lockers for oilskins, 
linen, etc. ' 

Opposite on the starboard side is a large ice chest and 
a space for a stove. Next forward is the cabin, on the 
port side of which is a buffet and clothes locker. On 
each side of the cabin are wide transoms, under which 
are lockers for general stowage. _A cabin table hangs 
from the carlins, and in this way the cabin floor is un- 
obstructed. A large skylight and four port holes keep 
the cabin well lighted and ventilated. The cockpit is 13ft. 
long. Under the cockpit seats are lockers. The motor 
is places in the forward end of the cockpit and is well 
cut of the way. When not in use, it is protected with a 
water-tight covering. Large water tanks are placed un- 
der the deck just of the cabin house. The principal 
dimensions are: 
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The frames are of oak, 134in. by 134in., spaced r2in. on 
centers. The planking is of 7%in. yellow pine. The gen- 
eral finish both on deck and in the cabin is of mahogany, 
oak and cypress varnished. 1 

The 10-horse-power Globe gas engine makes 355 revolu- 
tions a minute. The propeller has three blades, 3o0in. 
diameter and 38in. pitch. 


Whence Comes the Northeast Wind? 


AN interesting letter with the above heading appeared - 
in the Sun a few days since, and the writer of it has evi- 
dently given his subject much thought and study. He 
Says. in part: 

“Why is it that a northeast wind is exactly the reverse 
in its character of every other wind that blows? 

“All other winds are generated in the quarter from 
which they blow. For instance. when we ate having a 
gale of wind for several days from the northwest, we 
know it comes directly from out of the northwest, away 
off from the plains of the Dakotas; but not so with a 
northeaster, for that is made up in a direction directly 
opposite to itself. Its coming is announced from the 
West Indies and the Gulf of Mexico, and it backs up 
against itself as it advances up the Atlantic coast, until 
it finally passes off away to the northeast, ending where, 
if like other winds, it would have had its beginning.” 

Tf it is true that the northeast wind does not generate 
from that point of the compass, will not some of our 
readers tell us whence it cometh. 
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That Seven-Masted Schooner. 


Ho, brothers! a bonanza, and I must share it. 

Over in England dwells a man who surely is one of 
us, 1f the love of a canoe in a smashing breeze, and the 
joy-taking in the tug of a two-pound trout can make 
hiin! and he hath other attributes for the fraternity, as 
the following will show. 

Which his name is Whistler—C. W., by designation; 
Rey. C. W. if you are very particular, and he is authority 
on things King Alfredish, as the boys who read his books 
will tell you. [N. B.—I wouldn’t ask for better ones for 
myseli, while the fire is crackling on a howling winter 
night, and the apples and cider are right handy.| Well, 
I happened to hit him in a “lucky spot” with a book of 
my own in the Viking line—never mind about that—and 
eventually sent him my amphibian advice to Dr. Erhardt 
[wonder if the Doctor followed it!] and incidentally 
mentioned seeing on my vacation a six-masted schooner 
or so, with the promise of a seyen-master sometime. 
Now I have permission to quote his reply, “by all means 
ii it will make anyone else laugh. It is a work of charity 
and full payment if one can raise so much as a grin to 
do a man good withal at this time of the year.” So here 
goes, omitting some matters of no moment to the pub- 
lic eye, even that of brothers. Ii you can better the 
mythical report of the Penobscot Dog Vane Jet's see it! 

“7 have seén five-masted sailing ships, but never a 
seven-masted schooner. She is a ‘lusus navigationis’ for 
sure, and will come to a bad end trying to ride out a 
gale under foresail and mizzen, when she will, break in 
two.- Steering such a craft must feel like driving a tan- 
dem. 

“T am concerned about the seven-masted schooner. 

“On cross-examination the mate admitted that when 
he said the yessel was the quickest over a quarter mile 
course, on any wind which he had ever known, he 
meant that he calculated she was there already, her 
Jength between perpendiculars being 435 yards Asked 
by the court to explain what he remembered of the 
catastrophe, he said that it was mighty little. He was 
steering, and the jibboom seemed to swing round and hit 
him, somehow. He could not remember more. The 
vessel was hove to at the time under easy sail, and he 
believed the foresail was took aback. Asked why the 
helm was not lashed under those circumstances, he ex- 
plained that it was of no use. The schooner acted like 
an eel in a washtub under those conditions, and the only 
steady point about her was hali way between No. 3 and 
No. 4 masts, which seemed to act as a center. Asked to 
account for the disappearance of the fore end of the 
vessel, including the first four masts, he said he believed 
the captain was trying to proye that he could sail a 
four-masted schooner by himself, and might turn up at 
any time. He did not see it sink. He allows he was 
unconscious, but that is what one would expect of the 
skipper, There were no bulkheads, but the cargo was 
basswood. He always had expected some such fracture 
amidships, but was willing to take chances. 

“The leading seaman corroborated the account of the 
mate, tersély. He said the vessel shied at a breaker, 
tried to buck, and shut up like a jack knife. The skipper 
was forward. It was true that he and the mate had had 
words as to where the vessel would double up. He was 
preparing to lash each mast to the others ahead and 
astern of it at the time, in order to save parting com- 
pany. He did not know which the mainmast of the ves- 
sel was. It was a usual point of debate among the crew. 
He had known men to come to blows on the question. 
It was recognized that Nos. r and 7 were the fore and 
mizzen masts, of course... Asked how the masts were dis- 
tinguished when orders were given, he explained that 
they were known by the names of the men who tended 
the sails attached to each. The vessel was not under- 
manned. There was a man to each mast, and the boy 
tended the head sails. If a Penobscot man couldn't 
manage one set of fore and ait sails by himseli he ought 
to be set to dig potatoes. His own mast was No. 5, but 
was known as ‘ Bill’s mast.’ He believed the boy was 
ut the bottom of the whole trouble. He mostly was. 
(Called to order.) 

“The boy, who was in tears, said that it was no fault 
of his, and that if it was he couldn’t help it. He was 
told to keep the fore staysail aback till fur:ner orders, 
and he did it. He had two turns of the sheet round a 
cleat to windward, and was sitting on the running end. 
He had never known the sheet render under those cir- 
cumstances, and it did not render in this case. He could 
not help it if the wind swung round and hit the sail from 
the lee bow. Asked which was the lee bow when the 
wind was blowing over the other, he turned sullen, and 
said that if the assessors didn’t know what he meant 
they hadn’t ought to set up to try a shipwreck case. 
(Removed in custody.) The mate, recalled to explain, 
said that when he said the sail was took aback he meant 
that it being aback already on one tack, namely the port, 
was suddenly filled from starboard. No iurther explana- 
tion was obtainable from him, and the court refrained 
from cross-examination, he showing a tendency toward 
profanity. 

“The fisherman who picked up the boy and subse- 
guently rescued the other members of the crew, said 
that he had observed the schooner for half an hour or 
more before the squall struck her. She was hove to on 
the port tack and the fore end of her was making bad 
weather of it all the time. Her stern seemed to have 
struck a patch of calm water. He had no doubt that the 
foresail filled suddenly with a shift of wind, and that 
the strain caused the calamity. The bows seemed to be 
whisked away from under the boy, who was flung vio- 
lently toward the horizon, ‘like as if he’d been shot out 
of a catapiller. Possibly he meant a catapault. Any- 
how the boy flew. The schooner broke in two, same as 
he had often seen a topmast snap, and the bow’s end oi 
her went to leeward like smoke passing him at two 
fathoms distance. The captain spoke to him as he 
passed. Asked what the captain said, he replied that 
the remark which was most evident was, “I told the mate 
so. He would rather not repeat the rest. Pressed on 
this point, he said he would write what he heard, for the 
benefit of the president of the court. He haying done 
so, the president read it, and blushed. The paper was 
cremated by an officer in the court room fire. Our 
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FOREST AND STREAM, 


representative was not allowed to see it. Examined 
further, the fisherman said that if the wind held, the fore 
end of the schooner might fetch up against Bermuda in 
the course of the week, He believed there was a demand 
for wood in that island, The Boer prisoners wanted It 
to make toys of, Jt amused them. He did not consider 
schooners of that length healthy, if they were progres- 
sive. What he liked was a vessel with a solid keel which 
wouldn't buckle, nohows. He preferred being catastro- 
phized solid and not in sections. 

“The shipbuilder volunteered the statement that the 
vessel was built as strongly as he could make her. In- 
deed, she had been termed a mountain of wood. He 
was not certain if that term referred to her after loading 
or not. Ii the street had been a bit longer, he would 
have put one or two more masts mto her. He was not 
stingy. Asked to explain his reference to the street, he 


- said that he hired the right of way down Penobscot’s 


main avenue, and used it as a shipyard. He guessed the 
follk went round easy enough. He had heard no com- 
plaints. The pesky street turned at right angles at the 
top, so that he could not lengthen the vessel further. It 
was easier to build one long vessel than three and a half 
short ones. There were only two ends to fill. He be- 
lieved in putting all one’s eggs into one basket. There 
seemed to him no reason why one basket should be up- 
set than a dozen. Ji Capt. Hank Smith couldn't keep 
the ends of his vessel separate that was not his (the 
builder’s) fault. 

“The finding of the court was that the cause of the 
wreck was entirely due to the failure of the captain to 
estimate breaking strain, aided by the rashness of the 
boy. If the latter had not sat on the foresheet, it might 
have rendered and thus reduced the strain, They fully 
exonerated the boy, as he was only obeying orders. The 
captain was to come up for judgment when found. He 
would be reprimanded, on points to be considered. The 
Assessors added a rider to the effect that the State 
should limit the length of Penobscot schooners, or more 
progressive States might endeayor to see that district 
and go one, or even a dozen, masts better. They con- 
sidered it sinful waste to stick masts into an Atlantic 


bridge.”"—Extract trom “Penobscot Dog Vane,” 


A Cold Cruise. 


Earty in February, 1896, the four-masted schooner 
Stella B. Kaplan lay just above the Congress street 
bridge discharging coal. I came aboard one afternoon, 
chucked my baggage into the cozy stateroom adjoining 
Capt. “Joe’s,” and went on deck to watch operations. 

A team drove down to the wharf with the crew, and 
they bundled over the side with their bags and boxes 
and disappeared in the forecastle, 

About 4 o’clock, after a severe squall of wind anq 
snow, we cast off, took a tug, went through the draw 
and anchored off Castle Island. A wild nor’wester was 
blowing, and after the cold and wind-swept decks the 
genial warmth of the cabins felt wonderfully good. ~ 

Before daylight the next morning we got under way, 
stumbling around in the dark half awake and shaking 
with cold. Foresail and jibs crept up and the cable 
came slowly aboard, link by link, while we stood by and 
shivered. Steam is mighty handy, but you don’t get 
warmed up when it does the heaving. 

I went to the wheel, she slowly paid off, and with a 
moderate westerly we dropped down with the tide. The 
glass stood at 6 below. I had on about all the raiment 
I possessed; two suits of flannel, a ‘ed sweater, and a 
white one over that, an overcoat, a knit cap and a long, 
ted toque over that, fur mittens and heavy rubbers, and 
could hardly move. 

Boston channel is none too wide, and from the wheel 
of an 1100 ton yassel it looks like a ditch; you seem to 
be right on top of the islands, and think she will never 
i I managed to foul the can buoy 
off Nix’s mate in my care not to run her ashore, but got 
out of the harbor all right, they put the mainsail and 
spanker on her and we slid away beiore the rapidly 
freshening breeze. 7 

The Kaplan was a big vessel, then, but alongside the 
five and six masters of to-day she would hardly be 
looked at. 

I often wonder what some of the old skippers of a 
half or even a third of a century ago would think to be 
placed aboard one of the monster schooners of the pres- 
ent time. The tremendous length of deck, the multi- 
plicity of masts, the improvements in rigging (how 
spidery the steel wire standing rigging looks after the old 
hemp), the great speed, and on board some of the largest 
yessels, capacious wheel houses, where the tediousness 
of a long two hours’ trick is mitigated by comfortable 
shelter, would be a revelation; and on going below what 
would they say to steam heated double cabins, large, airy 
staterooms, bath rooms, chart rooms, pianos or organs, 
telephones and electric bells—and forward a donkey 
engine that handles the vessel while the crew stand by? 
Indeed, one of the big schooners of to-day would be 
helpless without the donkey; no crew could get the 
anchors by hand or eyen make sail. 

One of the men came aft to the wheel, and with appé- 
tite sharpened by the keen air, I tumbled below when 
the steward hurried ait with his basket. ‘ 

At noon we were off the cape, the wind was blowing 
a bitter gale and the mercury stood at 8 Nothing 
northbound passed Highland Light that day. 

We met a pilot boat jogging along with close reefed 
foresail and somewhat iced up, but otherwise the ocean 
was swept bare of shipping. 

Once through the slue we beat up over the shoals a 
few miles in the gale, hauling the jigger-boom to wind- 
ward with the donkey each time we tacked (another mod- 


‘ern wrinkle), and anchored off Bar Harbor, and the 


next night at Falmouth. Here we lay through a sharp 
southeaster, and then came two days of fierce westerlies. 
During a lull on the second day I took the yawl and 
two men and started for the shore, and a hard pull we 
had. We hauled the boat up on the ice-clad rocks and 
walked over to Woods Holl, and on our return found 
the gale increasiig and a strong current running, and 
by the time we reached the vessel I was ready to stop. 

There wete twenty-one large schooners at anchor near 
us, rolling in the heavy swell, and when, at about 9 
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o'clock the next morning the wind suddenly struck in to 
the northward, ten of us, southbound, got under weigh 
together. It was quite exciting. One large four-master 
passed close under our bows as we filled away and we 
kept company with her, hardly altering our respective 
positions all the way to the capes of Virginia. 

“That's B .’ said Capt. Joe, “under charter for 
three trips.” Seafaring men, as a rule, do not speak of 
a vessel by her name; they refer to the masters. I have 
heard a skipper, after a long look throtigh the glasses at 
2 sail, hull down, remark to the mate: ‘“There’s T: r 
guess he must have been laying to an anchor a couple 
of days. He sailed before we did.’ No crait so far 
away but they can give a pretty shrewd guess at her 
identity, and her full history follows from the day she 
was launched. 

The cold weather continued, and when I came on deck 
at 5 the next morning, I found the mate, Mr. D ; 
swinging back and forth, forward of the wheel, muffled 
up in all kinds of garments, thrashing his arms and 
stamping his feet on the icy deck. Two long icy 
pendants, of a rich chocolate hue, hung from either 
mustache, upon which even the warmth of the breakfast 
table, an heur later, had no effect. 

To my involuntary explanation, “‘Isn’t this fine?” came 
the growl, ““D—d fine, this is—I wouldn’t miss this for 
anything” 

He had been “pushing coal” up and down the coast 
for thirty years, and possibly the novelty of the thing: 
had begun to lose its luster. The poor man was lost a 
few months later in the great November blizzard, 

But to me it was a most interesting experience. When 
daylight came I looked at the glass—8 below! That is 
pretty cold at sea, The water was covered with vapor, 
which wreathed and whirled in the wind, at one moment 
opening out in long lanes ahead, and the next. closing 
in, so we could hardly see the jib-boom end. 

Our horn was tooting, and occasionally a faint echo 
from off the weather quarter told the whereabouts of 
our friend of the day before, The wind was northeast, 
and blowing a gale. We were split open, carrying three 
lower sails and two jibs, and making about 12 knots. 

Toward noon it began to snow and a man was kept 
aft sweeping about the wheel. 

Many times I sighed for my camera. The helmsman, 
bundled in rags, covered with snow, heaving at the wheel 
to meet her as she yawed in the sea; the length of deck 
swept bare of snow in spots; the lookout sounding his 
three toots on the horn—likewise clothed to the limit 
and snow-coyered; the “old man” walking his short dis- 
tance back and forth, are scenes which memory holds, 
but which a photograph would keep with every detail, so 
dear to the heart of an enthusiast. 

We swept on in the blinding snow at a steamer’s pace. 
The man at the wheel became a little careless—a sea 
slapped into the rudder, the wheel tore itself from his- 
hands, and catching him if the clothing, tossed him 
neatly into the air and landed him on the lee rail. A 
narrow squeak that. To go oyerboard in that water 
meant death. 

We could see nothing ahead, and assumed that there 
was nothing. It takes the nerviest kind of nerve to run 
on to a lee shore in thick weather, 

Few people realize the responsibility that the masters 
of these large schooners have to bear. With their great 
length—say 300 feet, and draft about 25—they are awk- 
ward things to handle when running before a gale of 
wind, and I venture to say that, excepting the fishermen, 
who are strangers to fear, our coasting captains, as a 
rule, are as bold, fearless, and nervy a set of men as you 
will find on land or sea. A steamer can stop and back 
and feel round when a schooner must keep on or course 
around, A steamer can lay her course, blow high or low; 
the schooner has to lie becalmed, and wait for the gale. 
And the deck of any coal schooner in the dock discharg- 
ing her cargo, at which the spectator merely glances 
from the car window, has been the source of long hours 
of constant vigil and most careful reckoning and anxious 
thoughts, which would kill ordinary city men. Our 
mate, Mr. D——, was out in the great blizzard of *88 
in a three-masted schooner, deep with coal, and for 
ninety-two hours never closed his eyes; and every gale 
that in the city means, perhaps, an extra wrap and witely 
admonitions as to catching cold, off the coast, almost 
within sight of cities, means days and nights of sleepless 
toil and fights with wind and cold, and terrible lee 
shores. 

Toward hight the snow ceased to fall and we made 
the light-ship off Cape Charles, and anchored off New- 
port News at 11 P. M.,, thirty-two hours from the Vine- 
yard. One of our consorts, the Yale, was not so fortu- 
nate, and in the thick snow ran into and sank an English 
steamer, 

For two days we could not Jand on account of a ter- 
rific westerly, which lashed the water into foam and kept 
the mercury at to or 15, and Old Point Comfort right 
aboard! 

But at length we were able to land. I waved adieu to 
the good Stella B., and in the Boston steamer came back 
over the same course to the Vineyard on a sea smiuutli 
as a floor, without a ripple to show that there was @ny 
wind, and in a sun as warm as May, where, four days 
before, our ship resembled a waif from Arctic sca 
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New 60-Rating One-Design Class. 


Messrs. GARDNER & Cox have gotten out plans for a~ 


new one-design class, and two boats have already been 
ordered. One of the boats is for Mr. Henry F. Lippitt, 
owner of the schooner Quisetta, and the other is for Mr. 
George M. Pynchon, who headed the syndicate that built 
the Canada cup trial boat Illinois. Mr. Lippitt has sold 
Quisetta to Mr. S. C. Davis, of St. Louis, Mo, Mr. 
Pynchon, who formerly lived in Chicago, has now taken 
up his residence in New York, and both the new boats 
will be raced during the coming season on Long Island 
Sound. 

The English boats Isolde, Senta and Eelin have proven 
to be such satisfactory craft, both from the standpoint of 
racing and cruising, that they have in a meastire in- 
fluenced the forming of this new 6oft. racing length class. 
The new boats are similar in design to Dorwina, the 
champion of the 43ft. class on Long Island Sound last 
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‘season. They will havea latge dmount of accommodation 
under a flush deck—in fact, the cabiti arrarigement will be 
“very mtich the same as that of Isolde. 

The boats will be about 53ft. on the load watetline, and 
will be built of Tobin bronze. Mr. Pynchon’s boat will 
be built by Messrs. Townsend & Downey, at Shooter's 
‘Tsland, S. I.; she has been laid down and will be in 
frame in about two weeks, The Geo. Lawley & Son 
Corp., South Boston, Mass., will build Mr. Lippitt’s 
boat, the contract for which was signed last week. 

The boats have been designed right up to the limit of 
the 6oft. racing length class» Mr. Lippitt has been identi- 
fied with yacht racing for many years, and is one of the 
cleyerest and ablest amatetir yachtsmen in America. Mr, 
Pynchon has secured for his sailing master a capable 
professional in the shape of Bob Dennis, who had the 
S5i1-footer Huguenot last year. 


Manhasset Bay Y. C. 


THE annual meeting and dinner.of the Manhasset Bay 
Y. C. were held at the Hotel Manhattan on Tuesday, 
Dec. to. The following officers were unanimously 
elected: Com., Stephen W-. Roach, steamer Emeline; 
Vice-Com., M. Roosevelt Schuyler, cutter Jessica; Rear- 
Com., Oswald- Garrison Villard, sloop Hilgarda; Sec’y, 
Edward M. MacLellan; Treas., B. Jacob; Meas., Charles 
D. Mower; Trustees (Class of 1904), Harry S. Fair- 
child and Horatio R. Harper. 

The following gentlemen were elected members: Mr. 
Henry W. Osborn, Mr. Henry L. Bogert, Mr. Russell 
Howland, Mr. Joseph H, Humphreys, Mr. Seymour L. 
Husted, Jr., and Mr, William G. Stewart. 

A change in the by-laws fixes the initiation fee at $25 
and the annual dues the same. 

The Secretary reports that there is a membership of 
206, consisting of 7 honorary, 24 life, 166 active and 9 
absent, and that the fleet consists of 125 vessels, divided 
as follows: Schooners, 11; sloops and cutter, 26; yawls, 
ro; raceabotits and knockabouts, 20; catboats, 17; steam- 
ers, 21; launches, 20, 

Report of Building Committee showed that the option 
property at Port Washington had been purchased, plans 
for club house and stables completed and approved, and 
that work would be commenced this week, The archi- 
tects of the new club house are Messrs. Hoppin & Koen. 
The new structure will cost about $12,000. The entire 
improvements will cost in the neighborhood of $30,000, 

The Race Committee’s report showed that owing to 
the death of President McKinley the fall regatta was not 
sailed, and that the Manhasset raceabout class had sailed 
a total of fifty-two races between April 25 and Oct. 6. 
The Standing and Jacob series cups were won by Arizona, 
G. A. Corry; who also won the Racing Association cham- 
pionship pennant for the class. Com. Roach’s Lambkin 
made the next best showing, with G. Standing’s Firefly in 
third place. The two illustrations that accompany this 
article were reproduced from sketches made by Mr, Guy 
Standing, and which appeared on the front and back 
covers of the dinner card. The sketches are most artistic 
and well executed. The first represents the Manhasset 
Bay raceabouts in a race, and the second shows the boats 
being towed home by Emeline, Com. Roach’s steam yacht. 

The dinner was a great success, and there were nearly 
one hundred members and their guests present. Mr. 
Clay M. Greene was an ideal toastmaster, and the follow- 
ing were among those who spoke: Ex-Com. Hazen M. 
Hoyt, Com. Stephen M. Roach, Com. F. T, Adams, 
Larchmont Y. C,; Mr. M. S. Verdery, Mr. T. F. Day, 
Mr, W. G. Stewart, Mr. Guy Standing and Mr. R. T. 
Burdett. 

The club now has an assured future, and. with its new 
club house, its already strong roster of members, it 
promises to become one of the strongest and best clubs on 
Long Island Sound. 


Yacht Club Notes. 


At the annual meeting of the Green Lake Y. C. the 
following officers were elected: Com., Edward Rosingy 
Vice-Com., Alexander H. Revell; Sec’y and Treas., W. 
i Haseltine, Green Lake; Meas., Joseph S. De Moss, 
St. Louis. Executive and Regatta Committee: W. C. 
Pullman, John H. Wood, J. Fred Wilcox, Fred W. Up- 


ham, Walter H. Dupee, E. W. Heath, C. D. Peacock, - 


Jr., W. F. Cornwall, William H. Colvin, Jr., and George 
J. Hamlin. 
RR E 


The Board of Governors of the Penataquit-Corinthian 
Y. C. have announced the appointment of the club’s 
Regatta Committee for 1902 as follows: Harry M. 
Brewster, Chairman; Samuel Tileston Cushing, Regis H. 
Post, Robert H. Haft and Bryce Metcalf. 

BRR 


At the annual meeting of the Old Mill Y. C., held on 
Thursday night, Dec. 5, the following officers were 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


elected for the ensuing year: Com., Henity Lange; Vice- 
Com., William Ambruster; Rear-Com,, Paul Zartmann; 
Reé, Sec’y, Joseph Buehler; Fin. Sec’y, A. Breitruck; 
Cor. Sec’y, John Stahle; Treas, H. W. Waller; Meas., 
Albin Beyer, Board of Trustees: G. A. Cooper, E. A. 
Boyle, cine Bird, D. S, Van Wicklen, William 
Beelker.. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


The scooner yacht Orithyia, owned by Mr. McFarland 
Anderson, of New York, went ashore on St, Johns Bar 
near Jacksonyille, Florida, on Tuesday, Dec. 10, and is a 
total loss. The yacht was designed and built by Mr. 
Joshua Bedell at Glenwood, L. I., in 1800. She was 5sft. 
on the waterline, 63.2/t, oyer all, 16.3{t. beam, and 9,5/t. 


drait, 
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Six young men left Sea Gate at sunset on Dec. 11 on 
the old cutter Volante for a trip around the world in an 
endeavor to win a $10,000 reward. The following are the 
names of the crew: Harry Langdon, C. R, Middleby, 
H. T. McGahan, Russell Millard, H. C. Dana, and W. 
C. MeMichael. The Azores will be the first stop, and 
from there they will go to Gibraltar, thence through the 
Mediterranean. After passing through the Suez Canal, 
the Indian and South Seas will be crossed. The Isthmus 
of Panama will be reached by way of the Pacific Ocean. 
The yacht will be transported across the isthmus by rail, 
and then their course will tale them through the Gulf 
up the Atlantic coast to New York. Volante was de- 
signed by the late Robert Center and built by J. FP. 
Mumm at South Brooklyn in 1877. She is a keel cutter 
48it. over all, 4oft. on the waterline, t2ft. beam and 7it. 
draft. The yachts bowsprit has been removed and her 
topmast housed for the trip. Volante is one of the old- 
fashioned plumb stem cutters common enough in these 
waters only a few years ago. We wish the crew of Vo- 
lante success in their rather hazardous undertaking. 
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The fleet of the Philadelphia Y. C. has been strength- 
ened by the addition of two well-known schooners. 
Crusader has been purchased by Vice-Com. R, J. W. 
Koons from Mr. Seymor L. Hustead, Jr., and Hildegarde 
was bought by Mr. Edward R. Coleman irom Mr. 
George W, Weld. 

mReRR 


The steam yacht Juanita has been purchased by Mr. 
Frank B. McQuestion, of Boston, irom Mr. David 
Lamar, of New York. 

ee RK 


The yacht building firm of Wyckoff Brothers & Tay- 
lor, of Clinton, Conn., has been dissolved and reorganized 
under the name of Wyckoff Brothers, with a capital stock 
of $30,000, ofie-half of which is paid in, Mr. L, K. 
Stevens ig interested in the venture. 


mn ER 


On Tuesday, Dec. 10, the steel steam yacht Isis was 
launched from the yard of Messrs. T. S. Marvel & Co., 
Newburg, N. Y. Isis was designed by Mr. J. Beavor 
Webb for Messrs. W. S. and J. T. Spaulding, of Boston. 
She is a twin'screw steamer 200!t. over all, 164ft. on the 
waterline, 24ft. 6in. beam, and 11ft. 6in. draft, 


REE 


The following yachts have been sold through the 
agency of Mr. A. J. McIntosh: The auxiliary yawl 
Watauga, by Mr. Fred. Ames, N. Y. Y. C., to Mr. 
George C. Kirkham, of New York; the raceboat Don, 
by Mr. G. Reeves, to Mr. Oliver C. Macy, of the Penata- 
quit Corinthian Y, C., of Bayshore, L. I., and the auxil- 
iary yawl lonta, by Mr. Loyal -W. Raymond, to Mr. R. 
L. Leo, of New York; also the alco-vapor launch Pun, 
by Mr, E.-G. Vaughn to Mr, H. Allen, of New Orleans. 
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Mr. Frank Bowne Jones has made the following sales 
through his agency: Schooner Uncas, purchased by Mr. 
James Weir, Jr., from Mr. Charles P. Buchanan. The 
51-footer Kestrel, purchased by Mr. H. S. Wood from 
Mr. J. B. Mills. 

Ree 


Tebo’s Yacht Basin at the foot of Twenty-third street, 
South Brooklyn, will shortly be turned over to C. S. 
Haviland and J. William Haviland, Jr: Since the death 
of William M. Tebo the property has been in the hands 
of the Nassau Trust Company. The Tebo estate was left 
to the four grandchildren of Mr. Tebo, but two of these 
children are minors and the two eldest have purchased 
the property, the consideration being $250,000. 


mee 


Messrs. Townsend & Downey, at Shooters Island, S. 
J., are well along with their yacht work. The steel 
schooner building for Mr. Gibbson Fahnestock is nearly 
plated. The auxiliary schooner for Mr. Alexandro Fabri 
is in frame. Great pains are being taken on the schooner 
for the German Emperor, and in consequence the work 
progresses slowly. Her deck frames are all in, and the 
work of plating will soon begin. The new 60-rater of 
Messrs. Gardner & Cox design is laid down, and the 
frames will be out in a week or so, | 

Mr. Robert E. Todd’s schooner Thistle is laid up at 
this yand for the winter. 


Rifle Range and Gallery. 


6 
The Riflmen’s Reunion. 


‘Twenty odd years ago the doings of the long-range-rifle shooters 
of America filled a large share of public attention and newspaper 
space. Last Saturday evening the veterans filled one of the private 
dining rooms at the Murray Hill Hotel, in this city, as the guests 
of Leslie C. Bruce, and spent several very pleasant hours in recall- 
ing their old times and triumphs in their chosen sport. There 
was much merriment as each new-comer reached the reception 
rocm in trying to guess who he was. They were a bald-headed, 
gray-bearded bunch. That is the fact, yet each was greeted by 
the others with the mendacious bit of politeness that he had not 
changed a whit, or was looking even younger than he did a quarter- 
century past, when his clear eye and steady hand assisted in piling 
up scores which placed America in the front as a nation of rifle 


men. Col. Wingate, the father of rifle shooting in America, sat 


beside Judge Gildersleeve, with R. C, Coleman at his left. Yale 
and Hepburn, a worthy couple, who knew how to make as well as 
shoot a rifle. Jewell and Allen were again together malang good 
seores in riddling the menu. Canfield, Ballard and Clark made 
another notable group, while Hayes, of Newark, expert in many 
styles of marksmanship, sat near Frank Hyde, the portly eham- 
pion, who showed what one of the old-timers could do in piling 
up the top score in the revival of international rifle shooting at 
the Sea Girt range during the past summer, W. B. Caughtry and 
|. B. Holland dropped in while Geo. Crouch flitted about with 
reminiscences of the first days of Creedmoor, and before Capt. 
Zalinsky, who was one of the first and for a time almost the only 
representative of the regular army to recognize the value of the 
National Rifle Association, was an honored guest, while Conlin 
came from his gallery to assist in another red-letter event in the 
history of Ametican marksmanship. John H,. Bird and ex-Alder 
man Cole, well remembered in their visit of the American rifle- 
inen to Ireland, were at the board, looking most patriarchal and 
well preserved, with Secretary P. Schermerhorn and Fairbanks 
from the old-time Creedmoor working staff, 

J. %. Whitley represented the group of newspaper men who aft 
the time when Creedmoor was cleared up in the Long Island 
barren assisted in giving publicity to the important work then 
launched, urging the vital necessity for the movement and using 
the effective pen of sarcasm against men in uniform, regulars as 
well as militia, who called themselves soldiers, and even earried 
rifles to support the delusion, yet who\ carefully refrained from 
firing a shot from the nicely polished weapons. 

There were representatives there of the present generation of rifle- 
men. Gen. Bird Spencer, head of the Sea Girt range and president 
of the revived National Rifle Association, with Secretary Jones, sat 
with a number of those who are pushing the fine New Jersey coast 
shooting grounds into well deserved prominence, Mr. Gould, in 
the front rank of the writers on rifledom to-day, saw in the gather- 
ane, a promise of the fulfillment of much that he has been striving 
or, 

Col. Bruce opened the after-dinner speaking by explaining the 
why and wherefore of the gathering. When, during the past sum- 
mer, he saw the Palma trophy, representing the long-range, an 
rifle championship, carried off by a Canadian team, and an Trish 
team win victory in a match with military rifles over the long 
ranges, he determined to do something to put American rifle 
honors where they had been for several decades—at the head of the 
column. He knew of no better advisory body than the old-time 
long-range victors, and he was more than gratified, he said, in the 
success of the reunion, There were vacancies in the tanks. 
Dakin and Weber—Rathbone, too—had gone, and within a few days 
after an enthusiastic assurance that he would come on from 
Colorado, to be present at the meeting, word came that Henry 
Fulton, probably the most painstaking and intelligent student of 
the art and science of rifle shooting in those historic days during 
the “70s, had heen suddenly stricken in death. 

Col. Bruce said he saw the need of just such a group as the 
old-time rifle enthusiasts of those days were—men who would giye 
their time, their effort, their brains and their money to work out 
the problems of accurate marksmanship. The old arms had become 
obsolete, wiack powder and such calibers as .44 and 45 were 
things of the past. The high-power, low-caliber arms, with their 
pencil bullets, smokeless powders, were now to be studied, and the 
ranges could and should be extended beyond the then limit of 
1,000 yards, While he did not expect the old ’uns to step into 
the breech at this time, they could do very much by acting as 
mentors to those who would rally, as in the past, when the 
supremacy of America was imperilled. 

_ Gen. Bird Spencer, who is to-day the official head of rifle shoot- 
ing in this country, placed the Sea Girt range at the disposal of 
any movement like that suggested. Judge Gildersleeve spoke, and 
Frank Hyde, too, in a reminiscent strain, while Coleman, Jewell 
and Canfield added some practical advice in the line of keeping’ 
the new departure on the same independent plane adopted by the 
long-range workers in the past. ; 

_Capt. Zalinsky urged that scientific study go along with the prae- 
tical working out of the problems which now confront those who 
will excel in the long-range work, There was now mote than ever 
necessity for such a movement; and the Spanish-American war 
against another and almost any other foe, might have shown up 
American rifle work in a very pitiable plight. 

Col. Wingate shed light on the vicissitudes of trophies and 
ranges when those who have the interest of the sport at heart fail 
to continue in active supervision. The range at Creedmoor had 
been given the State of New York, which had so far shown her- 
self a very ungrateful recipient of a rich gift. 

Col. Bruce announced that from many who had not been able 
to attend the meeting he had many yaluable suggestions in writing 
and on motion he was made a committee to collate the views af 
all interested and take further steps toward the organization of 
the Long Range Riflemen of America, as the successor of the old 
Amateur Rifle Club, and Col. Wingate, as the present custodian 
of the Leech cup, was authorized to make it once more the hasis 
for long-range competitions on the Sea Girt ranges, i 

After an exceptionally pleasant evening, the old fellows and the 
youngsters parted, with thanks to Col, Bruce for his happy inspira- 
tion of this agreeable method of once more putting the amateur 
riflemen in a position to repeat their instructive leadership of g 
quarter-century past, 


Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club. 


San FRANCISCO, Dec, 1,—At the Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club 
sheot A. H, Pape did some fine shooting to-day in the three-shot 
match, He shot about three hours—72 shots, 25 entries—and got 
a total of 99, or 3 3-10in, ring average in 10 best scores. Some idea 
of the itmprovement can be had by comparing the 10 best scores 
by A. Strecker in 1896, which was 90, or 3in. average: but it rep- 
resents a year’s shooting and hundreds of scores. Pape made one 
run of § shots in the 3in, ring, viz., 3, 2, 1, 3, 2, 2, 3, 2, and another 
of 6 consecutive in 3 ring. Hovey pressed him closely with & for 
best 3-shot score, Young made a good effort to win his gold bar 
(35 average) with pistol, and came within one point of it. His 
5. & W. pistol got loose; it always does, Why car’t we have a 
pistol with solid frame? 

Dorrell made fine average work with rifle, shooting 88 shots on 
3-shot mateh, and only one out of black (2in.), but Pape got first 
place in this contest to-day. Dorrell averaged on the 6in. ring. 

Dr, Twist wagered a dinner for four that he would win expert 
bronze bar (45 average), but he has only one more shoot and could 
make no better than 49 to-day, P. A, Becker was high in the re- 
volver match, and Hoffman in .22cal, rifle contest. Scores, Coluin- 
bia target: 

Rifle, 10 shots, 200yds,: F. O. Young, 56; A, H, Cady, 76, 93; 
E, A. Allen, 78, 132, 146, 133; Alex. Pape, 78, 104, 106, 107, 111, 114- 
TF, Pape 140; F, Schmidt, 194, 217. a pee 

Rifle, 3-shot match, 200yds.: A. H. Pape, 6, 7, 6, 11, TSE ite 12 
12, 12, 12, 12, 18, 16, 16, 16, 18, 19, 19, 21, 22; Ea. Hovey, 8 17, 18, 
18, 19, 20, 21, 22, 22, 23; A, B. Dorrell, 10, 11, 11, 12, 18, 14°44 14 14° 
15, 15, 15, 17, 18, 18; C. M. Daiss, 10, 14, 15, 16, 18, 21, ‘21, 91, 93° 
W. G. Hoffman, 16, 17, 19, 19, 24, 25, 26: F, O. Young, 18. 7 

Pistol, S0yds.; F. O, Young, 34, 45, 48, 36, 48, 49, 39, 44 47: C. M. 
Daiss, 40, 50, 57; Dr. J. F. Twist, 50, 52. 55, 60, 62, 62, 63, 68, 59: 
W. C. Prichard; 61; E, A. Allen, 85, 86; Mrs, C. F. Waltham 97. _ 

Revolyer: P. Becker, 57; J. R. Trego, 61, 76, 80,92. 925 Dr. Twist 
72, 77, 82, 85. 

22cal. rifle, 50yds.: W. G, Hoffman, 23, 28, 24, 25: TE. A. Allen, 37: 
C. Bachman, 51; G. Stevens, 51. ent 

Final slioot for bars, medals and prizes _on 10 best scores of year 
takes place Dec, 15, Frep O: Youne, Sec’y. 


Rifle at Shell Mound, 


San Franetsco, Cal., Dec. 9.—There was lively shooting at 
Shell Mound range yesterday. The medal shoots of local clubs 
usually finish in December, and contestants who are close together 
do their prettiest in this month. 

At the last shoot this month the Golden Gates will hold their 
usual reunion and banquet. The Germania Club’s banquet will be 
held in January. 

Scores yesterday: 

Golden Gate Rifle and Pistol Club, semi-monthly medal shoot, 
handicap: M. IF. Blasse 211, 206; A. B. Dorrell 221, 228; D. W. 
McLaughlin 218, 230, 224, 224; O. Bremer 216, 212, 210; L. Rie- 
menschneider 190, 183, 194, 186. Silver medal; William Ehrenpfort 
185. Gold medal, J. F. Bridges 211. Pistol practice, b0yds., silver 
medal: J. Kullman 74, 67, 66. Ulandicap pistol: J. FE. Gorman 
93, 90; W. F. Blasse 87, 85, 84. Revolver, 50yds.: J. E. Gorman 
92. 88, 87,; P. A. Becker 91, 90, 88, 85; Major Tompkins 78, 78, 


74, 73, 

Germania Schuetzen Club, annual turkey shoot: Herman Huber 
67, FP. PB. Schuster 66, Henry M. Wreden 65, C. M. Henderson 65, 
D. B. Faktor 64, J.D. Heise 64, F. E. Mason 63, L. Bendel 63, 
G. H, Bahrs 63, H. Meyer 62, F. Rust 62, A. Jungblut 62, L,. 
Haake 60, C. Schraeder 58, William Goetze 59, S. Heino 57, J. 
Tiedemann 57, William Doell 57, i F, Bridges 56, F, Pritchard 55 
R, Stettin 55, George Alpers 55, H. Zacher 54, August Hagerdorn 
54, Edward Goetze 53, D. Salfield 52, John Gefken 51, L. Ritzau 
50, F, Brandt 49, J, Utschig 47. 


Geiaiild Sehuetzei Club; ionthly dieddi shoots First eliain 
pion; class-F, P. Schuster, 226, 212. Second champion. elass-=L, 
Behtiel, 211, First class—F.-Brandt, 207; second elass—William J. 
Goetze, 207; third class~J. Betttler, 192, 183; best first shot, F. P. 
Schuster, 25; best last shot; H, Huber; 26, 

Norddeutscher Schuetzen Club, monthly bullseye shoot; D, 
Salfield 227, F. C: Rust 298, Otto Lemcke 430, Herinan Huber 497, 
EF .P. Schuster 619, R: Stettin 706; August Hollmann 755, John de 
Wit 784, W. Gottschalk 798, F, Koch 897, J. Gefken 955, Henry 
Meyer 1150, G: White 1225, J. Lankenau 1320, 

San Francisco Schuetzen Verein, monthly medal shoet: Chami- 
pion class——A, Pape 441; first class—George H. Bahrs 406; second 
class—Otto Lemcke 397; third class—Capt. John Thode 407; fourth 
class—H. Huppert 372; best first shot, D, B. Faktor, 24: best last 
shot, Herman Huber, 25. . 

Independent Rifles, monthly medal shoot: H, Gaetjen, Tr., 
go, R.-V. Bither 40, J. H: Kuhlke 33, Sergt. C. Andrews 42. Lieut. 
E, Moenning 36. ROEEL, 


a 


Grapshoating, 


Ii you want your shoot to be announced here send a 
notice like the following: 


Fixtures, 


Dec. 18.—Holmesburg Junction, Philadelphia—Competition in 
third target series of Keystone Shooting League. 

Dec. 18.—Kansas City, Mo.—Midwinter shoot and match contest 
for Sportsmen’s Review cup between Messrs. J. A. R. Elliott, 
holder, and R, O, Hetkes, challenger. __ ys. q 

Dec. 18-21.—Kansas City, Mo.—Kansas City Midwinter shoot. On 
Dec, 19, ten 15-target events; targets thrown free; $50 added. 

Dec, 19-21.—Kansas City, Mo.—hLive birds and targets, Dec. 21, 
the Omaha-Kansas City ten-man team race will take place. 

Dec. 20.—Kansas City, Mo.—Contest for new live-bird cham- 
pionship challenge trophy, emblematic .of the live-bird champion- 
ship of the world, offered by the Hazard Powder Company, at 
the Kansas City midwinter shoot, i. 

Dec. 21.—Kansas City, Mo.—OQmaha-Kansas City ten-men team 
race, 

Dec. 22.—Rockaway Park, L. I.—Shoot of the Oceanic Rod and 
Gun Club, J. H. W. Fleming, Sec’y. 

Dec. 25.—Tunkhannock, Pa.—All-day tournament of the Tunk- 
hannock Gun Club. Spencer D. Reed, Sec’y. 

Dee. 25.—Haverhill, _Mass——Hayerhill Gun Club’s 
Christmas shoot. S. G. Miller, Sec’y. 

Dec. 25.—Mount Kisco, N. Y.—Christmas Day shoot of the 
Mount Kisco Gun Club. Mr. A. Betti, Capt. 

Newark, N. J.—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Sat- 
utdaw afternoon. ’ 

Chicago, Ill.—Garfield Gun Club’s live-bird trophy shoots, first 
and third aSturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street 
and Fifty-second ayenue. Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec’y. 


CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK. 


Dec. 18.—Interstate Park.—Midweek shoot of the New Utrecht 
Gun Club. Silver cup to winner. i 

Dec. 17.—Interstate Park.—Interstate trophy, 20 targets; New 
York Handicap, 25 targets; third shoot for December cup. 

Dec, 19.—Interstate Park.—Interstate Park Handicap, 25 targets; 
Metropolitan Indiyidual Championship, 50 targets. 

Dec. 25.—Interstate -Park.—Interstate Park trophy, 15 targets; 
Christmas Day Handicap, 25 targets; fourth shoot for December 
eup; Christmas Day Cup, 26 targets; Metropolitan Individual 
Championship; Continuous match, , 

Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on 
L. I. R. R. Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed 
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private 
practice. Café and hotel accommodations. 


1902. 

Jan. 1.—Ossining, N. Y.—New Year’s Day Live-Bird Handicap 
shoot of the Ossining Gun Club. C. G. Blandford, Capt. 

June 10-11.—Muncie, Ind.—Indiana Trapshooters’ League’s annual 
tournament. 

Jan. 1417.—Hamilton, Ont—Twelfth annual tournament of the 
Hamilton Gun Club. F. B. Vallance, Cor. Sec’y. s) 

March 3-April 5.—Blue River Park, Kansas City, Mo.—Grand 
American Handicap at live birds. Ed. Banks, Sec’y, 318 Broadway, 
New York. 

May 6-9.—Interstate Park, L. I.—Interstate Association’s Grand 
American Handicap at targets. Edward Banks, Sec’y; Elmer E 
Shaner, Manager. A : 

May 13-16—vil City, Pa—Annual meeting of the Pennsylvania 
State Sportsmen’s Association, under the auspices of the Oil City 
Gun Club. F.S. Bates, Cor. Sec’y. 

May 30-31.—Union City, Ind.—Spring tournament of the Parent 
Grove Gun Club. O. E. Fouts, Seo’y. 

June 3-5.—Cleyeland, O.—Tournament of the Ohio Trapshooters’ 
League, under the auspices of the Cleveland Gun Co. 

June 9-13.—Rochester, N. ¥Y.—Forty-fourth annual tournament of 
the New York State Association for the Protection of Fish and 


all-day 


* 


me, 
June 10-11.—Muncie, Ind.—Indiana Trapshooters’ League’s annual 
tournemest 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


The following is taken from Pastime, of Dec. 7: “John W. 
Gates, the steel trust magnate, and some of the gentlemen sports 
in his party enjoyed a day’s ian ep oring. on Tuesday at Ingle- 
side, Cal, The weather was unpropitious, but this did not dampen 
the ardor of the gunmen. Otto Feudner and C. A. Haight, two 
of the best local trap shots, measured skill with the Easterners. 
Among the latter were Bradley, amateur champion of 
America, and R. A. Welch; member of the Carteret Gun Club. 
In a team race, $50 a side, 25 birds, 30yds. rise, between R. A. 
Welch and D. T. Bradley and Feudner and Haight, the former 
won. Welch killed 23, Bradley 24, Feudner 24 and Waicht 21, 
Several impromptu events followed the match race, and were 
taken part in by Gates, Welch, Hopkins, Roach, Bradley, Page, 
Feudner, Haight and Donohoe. The events were for $10 per man 
at 10 birds, also freeze-out, Bradley, Haight, Welch and Feudner 
carrying off the prizes. The Eastern gentlemen left for the Suisun 
inarsh after the shooting to try their hands at ducks, as guests of 


Alex. Hamilton.” Messrs. R. A. Welch and D, 1. Bradley on this ~ 


trip) were guests of Mr. John W. Gates, as were also Messrs. 

Seaver Page, J. Roache and J. Hopkins. Mr. Gates en- 
tertained the party on his priyate car, which was of the highest 
Pullman elegance. They had some pleasant shooting both at the 
traps and on the marsh, the former at Ingleside, the latter on the 
marshes, where they bagged many fine canvasbacks. On Dec. 4 
they shot at Ingleside. 


dl 


Messrs, C. A. Lockwood and T. R. Chapman, of Jamaica, and Mr, 
W. L. Wood, of Brooklyn, L. I., returned last week after several 
weeks’ duck shooting outing on the North Carolina coast, most 
of which was spent at Ocracoke, The trip was a most successful 
one if eyery particular. Enough ducks were bagged to establish 
the hunters’ ani eertes and prowess with the seatter gun, besides 
being a material gratification in the way of results. The healthy 
cclor and robust physiques of the party were not the least of the 
benefits which accrued from the outing, All three are members 
of the New Utrecht Gun Club, and it is not necessary fo add that 
therefore all three are skillful shooters. Mr. Lockwood was spe- 
cially earnest in his commendation of Ocracoke, in the way of good 
and abundant shooting, efficient guides, perfect equipment, and 
reasonable rates for everything. They also had some experience 


as deep-sea sailors, journeying via the Old Dominion Line to 
Norfolk. n . 


Mr. J, S. Panning, well known as one of the best shooters, as 
well as the best of good fellows, returned to New York early last 
week, after an absence of three months in the Southwest, chiefly in 
Texas, traveling in the interests of the Daflin & Rad Powder 
Company. During his absence he traveled about 12,000 miles, an 
average of 4,000 miles a month. Notwithstanding such strenuous 
activity, Mr. Fanning was as calm, healthy and neatly groomed as 
if such speedy journeyings had no fatigues, no poor hotels nor no 
broken hours of rest. 


FOREST A 


The Citelitiath (Oi) 


Jan; 4; 1908, 4t.1 ove 


Gili lub sivolinded that; coiitienslitg of 
ock P; M., a series of twenty-six target con: 


tests will begin, each contest to be at 50 targets; handicaps 14 to 


22yds., class shooting, Each contestant must be a imember’ of the 
club; in good standing, and must participate in at least eighteeri 
contests to be eligible toa division of the moneys. In further- 
ance of this purpose, seventeen gentlemen haye donated $10 each, 
namely: Messrs. Louis Ahlers, Jos. E. Block, L. H. Butts, Fred 
Hunee John W. Coleman, E. A. Donnelly, Max Fleischmann, A. 
B, Heyl, H, F. Jergens, Thos. A, Logan, John B. Mosby, Ja B. 
Maynard, G. W. Schuler, R. H. West, R. S. Waddell, Emile 
Work, C. G, Zimmerman. Others to be added later. Mr. John 
B. Mosby, 115 East Second street, Cincinnati, is the chairman, 


2 


The sad news came to New York on Friday of Jast week that 
Mr, C. M. Lincoln had passed away at Atlanta, Ga., on the morn- 
ing of that day. His death was caused by typhoid fever. ‘The 
best of care and nursing availed nothing, so yirulent was the at- 
tack. During several months past Mr, Lincoln represented the 
U. M. C. Company at Atlanta, and had become exceedingly popu- 
lar and successful in his new field of effort. There were many sad 
faces and many heartfelt expressions of regret over his death among 
the shooters in the gun district of New York, of whom he was an 
active member before he went to the South, and by whom he was 
held in the highest esteem. He was of an amiable disposition, 
and won friends readily everywhere. 


bad 


Mr. Ed Rike, of Dayton, O., famous in trapshooting circles as a 
skillful performer, arrived in New York on Monday .of this week 
and started at once in quest of news concerning the condition of 
his close friend, Mr, R. O. Heikes, also of Dayton, who was 
suffering from a severe attack of tonsilitis, with symptoms of 
pneumonia added thereto. Mr. Heikes was confined to his bed 
and seemed to suffer profoundly from the threatened attack, His 
friends in the gun colony were deeply concerned over the report, 
and many hearty wishes were uttered by them for the speedy 
recovery of the conceded Daddy of ’em all in the shooting Jine, 


4 


Mr. T. H. Keller, manager of the Eastern Branch of the Peters 
Cartridge Company, of Cincinnati, informs us that the orders have 
so overtaxed the capacity of the plant that extensive additions 
were a necessity, and are now in progress. Two buildings, of two 
stories each, one 50 by 90ft., the other 50 by 50, and a ntimber of 
smaller buildings are in course of construction, while additions also 
are being made to the older buildings. Steam boilers of large 
capacity, two two-horse-power engines and a large electric plant 
are added to the power. A 2,000,000-gallon reservoir, with a 
complete fire apparatus, secure the greatest safety from fires, 


% 


The first shoot of a series between teatns of the Highland Gun 
Club and the Clearview Gun Club, for a silver cup, took place 
at Gorgas Station, Pa., on Dec. 14. The conditions were nine 
men to a team, 25 targets per man, 16yds, rise, unknown angles, 
the winner of two in three contests owns the cup. The scores 
were; Clearview Team—Elwell 21, Lawrence 21, Paist 20, Jones 
19, Freed 16, Forden 14, Carr 12, Leight 12; Downs 10; total 145. 
Highland Team—Fertsch 18, Dunlevy 16, B. Bisbing 15, Meehan 


15, E. Wentz 15, Burn 14, M. Wentz 14, M. Bisbing 11, Hammell 11; 
total 129. 
® 


In our trap columns this week Mr. Ed Banks, secretary- 
treasurer of the Interstate Association, calls attention to the wishes 
of the Association concerning the holding of target tournaments 
in the Middle West under its auspices. To this end it desires to 
receive applications from clubs, all of which should be in writing 
and addressed to the manager of the Interstate Association, Mr. 
Elmer E, Shaner, 111 Fourth avenue, Pittsburg, Pa. Applications 
should be made before Jan, 15 next, 


& 


At a match shot between Dr, F. C. Wilson and Mr. H. Mason 
Clapp, of Sayannah, Ga., and held after the Doctor’s invitation 
shoot was concluded, the conditions were 100 selected live birds, 
s0yds. rise and scant 30yds. boundary. The scores were: Dr. 
Wilson 95, with three dead out, Mr. Clap 86, with four dead out. 
Capt. A. W. du Bray was referee; Mr, H, Lemcke scorer. A tre- 
turn match was arranged. » 


The Interstate Association held an important meeting on Dec. 
12, at 44 Cedar street, New-York. Its season for 1902 will be 
marked by greater activity and a wider scope of action. More tar- 
get tournaments will probably be held than ever were held in any 
prior year, All the members are earnest in promoting the Asso- 
ciation’s welfare, which no doubt is one reason for its eminen 
success. : 


td 


The 5S. S. White Gun Club and the Highland Gun Club held a 
twelve-man team shoot, 25 targets per man, on the grounds of the 
latter, Gorgas Station, Pa., on Saturday of last week. The White 
team had a handicap allowance of 5 extra targets per man, and 
won by a score of 179 to 175. This is the third team contest be- 
tween these two clubs, all of which were won by the S. S, White 
Club. 

t 


J. L. Head, of ‘Peru, Ind., was in New York last week, in the 
interests of his company, the Wabash R, R. He has taken up. the 
preliminary details of arranging for a party by special car, yia 
his line from New York to Kansas City, to attend the Grand 
American Handicap at live birds. Mr. Head no doubt will make 
a success of this undertaking, as he is both popular and able. 


= 


Mr. F. C, Tuttle, treasurer of the Peters Cartridge Company, 
Cincinnati, O,, was a yisitor in New York last week. Heé was 
present at the team contest of New York and New Jersey, at 
interstate Park, on Wednesday, and greatly enjoyed that event. 
He also was impressed with the size of the equipment of the 
park, as indeed all are who see it for the first time. 


¥, 


The very interesting report of Capt A. W. du Bray, in respect 
to Dr. F. C, Wilson’s invitation shoot at Savannah, Ga., held re- 
cently, is pleasing in, itself, end specially valuable in the new 
vistas of hospitality which it discloses to the perception of those 
who enjoy sport and good-fellowship for their own sake. It is 
published elsewhere in our trap columns, 


td 


The third contest of the series between New York and New 
Jersey resulted in a tie, 181 to each team out of a possible 200. 
Fach man shot at 25 birds, Although jt was expected that not 
less than fifteen would contest on each side, New Jersey could 
not muster more than eight available men, but nevertheless she 
bravely contested with what she had. 


td 


Last Saturday in and around New York was raw, rainy and 
gioomy, conditions unfavorable for good trapshooting scores. The 
third match between J. E. ‘‘Super’ and Mr, John S. Wright was 
below their previous performances. ‘Super scored 36, Wright 19. 
The conditions of these matches were 80 single targets and 10 
pairs. * 

» 


The first contest for the Cincinnati Gun Club’s trophy, Dec. 11, 
resulted in a tie between Messrs. Kohler and Ahlers, who were 
the only ones to kill Straight, Darkness set in before the race 
was finished, and the remaining part of it will be concluded at the 
next contest. 

& 


The Hamilton (Canada) Gun Club's secretary is Mr. W. M. 
Clendenning, to whom al] communications should be addressed. 
The club has ‘installed a set of Fulford traps, and rearranged its 
club grounds. The prospects for its forthcoming tournament are 
bright. 

z 


The Garden City Gun Club*s twelfth and, deciding shoot of the 
series for club medals was shot at Watson’s Park, Burnside Cross- 
ing, Ill, on Saturday of last week, Mr. Alabaster won high 
average and Mr. Young won the handicap medal. 


td 


The next shoot of the Oceanic Rod and Gun Club (the Cuckoos) 


ND STREAM, 


= 
Bsc. ai, 2604, - 


week Trai 16. dea - thy “J Ts) <a f I ist."Thi =fOU -/ str ~ ade 
Flavoush sabi Lt res ind Too Ana. ike FG 


will id shot at. Rockaway Parke, at L., oH thE. Ayet day. of trent — 


The Fulton Guh Clab; of j rséy City, N. J., eohtetaplates a 
novel style of shoot:on Néw Year’s Day, It will be known as a 
masquerade shoot. Every shooter will be expected to wear at least 


: e 
There will be a shoot for a gold watch at Interstate Park, L. I., 


on New Year’s Day, The conditions are 100 targets, handicap, 
low entrance fee. : 
R po abel 


The Richmond Gun Club will hold its next shoot at Silver Lake, 
Staten Island, on Christmas. Day, commencing at 10 o’clock. 


td 


The next shoot of the Hudson Gun Club, of Jersey City, will 
take place on Dec. 29. All are welcome to attend.’ 


x 


The Winchester Repeating Arms Company, New Haven, Conn., 
will not issue’ any calendar for 1902. 


ce mask, 


BERNARD WATERS. 
IN NEW JERSEY. 
Boiling Springs Gun Club, 


Rutherford, N. J,, Dec. 14.—The scores made at the target and 
live-bird shoot of the Boiling Springs Gun Club on their grounds 
to-day are as follows: 

Live birds, $2 enratice 


Wright weeny 0 %2020—2 
A Doty ++» »22020—3 
dee OME BEDE Stee cy eu piAnVAl  =—see te LOR athe wm ee etyiedy se. be 22101—4 

Second event: 

Capt Money ............. ZMI2—5 “A Oakley .........0....,- 02020—2 - 
Brown. PeePeEeeL Re enee ee 12110—4 Prd telen sta coat elayenaat Mg ele reee- 
UVLOrCanie ee REn RR Rae etree 222024 Matzen .........c..aecs , 01212—4 
Butterworth 22..02..0..17 2001Z—S"  Wirtght Se idecgatelben 01122—4 
ASD Otya eee nore ee te oe 2AQ22—5 : 

The following are the scores of the target events: 

Events: Ey 2 Events: iL PAB 
"ASTOR: satin Ate ee heey 6 2. Capt Money ........... 11.10 11 
Brey earn a aens P9724 c Teo te Bupler: nate ee cat 8 3 7 
Wore tie SSeS ee Pees ++ 8 6 .. Butterworth *...5..°. shoe wi Cache 
PowStseronsee crete nad 8) Date hers Wass. se Bankate ah wl ws 
Hata BYo) ii Gs BRAS ok Fast 10 6.. Morgan- 3.2.25... APA is A 
MWatizen: cae eratns eaten 6 7 - 

Winch. 


Hudson Gun Club. 


Jersey City, N. J:, Dec. 16.—The scores made at the last shoot 
of the Hudson Gun Club are appended, ‘The next shoot will take - 
place on Dec. 29. All shooters are welcome: 


yentsi: 4,565.6 7 8 
Targets 15-10 15 15 26 
ladepehiel Oe SRE et Ree 1. “9 9° 14 16 
Dike 2, terete ee aes 12 9 10-139 17 
Brown ...... 12 8 li -13 
Hansmann 8 6 ll 7 14 

Pear Salle 25 Tee ns ee eee eee eee. ti RYE og 
Aslizd 7 Sete fletcher betes eee at 12 ee 

J. Hy Secxi 


The Hamilton Gun Club. 


Hamitton, Canada, Dec. 13—Since the first notices Aa BE 
the tournament of the Hamilton Gun Club were sent out, Mr. W. 
M. Clendenning has been appointed as secretary to the club. 
Kindly alter notices, so-that all correspondence. will. be addressed 


to him. We have purchased a set of Fulford live-bird traps, and 
they are now being put in order. A water-tight box, extending 
from No.1 to No.5 traps has been built. This is lighted from’ 
above through narrow strips of heavy plate-glass, and we can) as- 
sure our friends that they will find our club grounds perfect in 
évery detail before the date of our tournament, ; 7 

The club house is nearly completed, the magautrap is already in 
position, and the score protected. on the north by an open Shelter 
adjoining the club house. The liye-bird traps are on about the 
same ground as before, but the score is moved to the west, bring- 
ing the trees along the upper end of the grounds behind the dead 
line, and allowing,a clear field to shoot over, thus eliminating the 
worst defect of our old grounds. - 

On Noy. 30 the live-bird match between Upton and Overholt- 
Briggar and Hunter was shot off. The trapper failed to provide 
sufficient birds for a 25-bird match, so each man shot at 10 birds, 

Scores were: Upton 9, Overholt 9; total 18. Briggar 9, Hunter 7; 
total 16, 

Three 10-bird target events were then shot off as a parting shot 
over the old score: 


Events: 123 Events: pel Dek 
Targets: 10 10 10 Targets: 10 10 10 
NT RET tt Preee oa e tesserree sate 6 8 Sore VVSELS CN an aseiei as tenettt cesta 6.. 

GReGkS. Pe Sree va! oe JERS Cy gh a ie tae ee 29) 

Upton sacneennicens By daa v Works eae Saye pee As ep) sate ELS, 
C@ =Biiggar ocak speek 9 4 


A friendly team race has been arranged between the Hamilton 
Gun Club and the Stanley Gun Club, of Toronto. Conditions: 
Home and home matches, the Hamilton team shooting in Toronto 
on Dec. 14,.and the return match will be shot off on our:grounds 
on a date to be chosen by the Stanley Gun Club. The-teams 
to be ten men to each side, each man to shoot at 10 sparrows and 
25 targets, . : ' 

The Grand American, being shot so far away, seems to be im- 
proving our prospects for a very large attendance at our January 
meeting, The number of applications for programmes far exceed 
those of any previous year. . : . Brew I. 


Garden City Gun Club, 


Burnside Crossing, Chicago, Dec. 14—The Garden City Gun 
Club shot their twelfth and deciding shoot for the club medals of 
1901. Mr, Alabaster won the high average, and Mr, Young won 
the handicap medal on the shoot-off with Mr. Alabaster, each hav- 
ing won it four times. The day was very rare for trapshooting ; 
it was 7 below all day, the ground covered with snow and bright 
sunshine making it hard to see some of the light-colored birds. 

Club event: 


u HH dAniberc leet entrees neseeenatacner hs 2111122101012120 —13 
effi nye lraeel ae sine crete dee 0a ole ci ook aoe ane ee 2221222110220212' —14 
WEOUEE RR, 9355 ac DAR AAASH EER AL pelse Rance Hella (ele a caes 1212221112120212 —15 
HRS BEMIS ens reetre ccseepcectirs 0a ee Fite 2100221201102002w 
ARG] | ELE SSR oe our seats ane se oer rer een 2122111121122112 —15 
Ist doy! lose wee alee oe - -2121111212201120 —14 
Oliphant, 3 - -1211210112121112 —15 
Evalyn oer aetaler stn ear eevee 2222212220211111 —15 
Dr Carson, 12221100102221102 —18 
O'Brien, 1 222212221212221 —15 
Alabaster, 221222222222011 —14 
The tie for handicap medal: ¥ fe ; 
Alabaster, sO... 05ta2 women Me AAA laid 111203121112121012111117 ~—99 
Motinpy baste caagnay adda ee Baers Wang oer 001111111202111121*1121- 292 93 
Dec. 12.—Twenty-five birds per man: 
VV ESR 5s Se OL, pe eee ee 1002121121010121122210210—19 
Rayrie@ 3's. Aye sees ree ne eees, «. -122217191012291921 221414 —24- 
Wit riage sre rere, ieee oy ees Nn eie a 2120121111122991111021222 93 
NOTH T= oR e545 59 494865 3a oe Syne 1210100220020210211121192 78 
Rays ie ooh SOR RORr Et eee ness, = me. Ay 122*1011111101100100w 
Dec. 14.—Twelve birds, $5: 
OUR rian) 2 ee ..*22022221222 10 Leffingwell »..... 120221222220-—10 
Soi) | MARRS ee 1102211221)1-1] Barto ........... ,122120021212-10 


Catchpole Gun Club, 


Wotcort, N. Y.—The scores made at the club shoot of the 
Catchpole Gun Club, Dec. 11, are as follows: C4) 


Vivato rove der Sous HHA We Ay TL <= A ae 11111111 
1111111041 
Burke: “Asa eA o>... Se sbyubbosubbubuat —24 
Bowler «2/0221 8. 33744sasneee ee cee 101011111011101000101111= : 
ath 1010101111111110111— 7 
i worries ley? 1101101101111111111111001 ~=« —20 


— | E. A, Wavsworts, Sec’y. | 


“Dee. 21, ror.] 


Tae Interstate Association held its armual meeting Thursday, 
eeernber . every stockholder ia fhe” Assosiation being repre- 

fis Or by Proxy. The full list of names of members of 
Association is as follows: 

Lead Works. U 


Wee ,, Winchester Repeating Arms Company, 
rks, the Hazard Powder | 
Rand Powder 


Tt, Vv: sareiully compiled, and is given below 
bas tet poe pat Dec. i acres Officers and Mem-. 


The opening event, which will probably long remain one of the 
principal events, if not exclusively the principal, was held oat 
Interstate Park, April 1 to 5, both inclusive. Though the weather 
was disheattening even to men of the strongest constitution, and 
‘some ultra Supra rational people of the Society for the Preven- 
tion of eaeity, to, Animals gave much unwarranted trouble by their 
interference, the event was, as all posted knew it would be, a suc- 
cess im every respect. It should’ bé remarked in passing that it 
was only through courtesy that the S. P. C, A, people were al- 
lowed to ititerfere, and that we paid any attention to their demands, 
as the laws of the State of New York approve of live-bird shooting. 

In the forenoon of the day scheduled for the commencing of the 
main event—the Grand American Handicap—the wind blew a 
gale, and rain feli in such torrents that it was necessary to past- 

one the tournament a day. The contest was resumed the next 
Ae under conditions that could not be enjoyed by the most 
‘#ptimistic. A drizzling rain, as uncomfortable as a Scotch mist, 
‘and the S. P. ‘C/A ‘people, greatly “hindered the success of the 
port. The former mdde the birds sluggish, ‘and the latter irritated 
“the shooters by stopping the contest at frequent imtervals and 
jusisting 6n the driving away of birds that had stooled beyond 
the*boundary. Netwithstanding these drawbacks, the ninth annual 
Grand ‘american Handicap “at live birds was in rN respects 
niore remarkable than any preceding. The entri€s, 222, were all 
that were’ anticipated, but owing to the bad weather twenty-two 
torfeited. The remaining 200 succeeded_in largely increasing the 
‘record for straight scores. Past experience was of vast value in 
“the matter of securing comfort for contestants, and they ap- 
preciated it, 


Inanimate Target Tournaments. 


These contests have not declined in interest, as will be noted from 
what follows: . ‘ 

-The first of the season was held at Jacksonville, Fla., April 17 
and 18, under the auspices of the Jacksonyille Gun Club. The 
teurliament was successful in alll respects, and especially in re- 
vivine interest in that section of the country The aifair was well 
handled: throughout, and though ‘a high wind both days made the 
course of the targets very uncertain, and though dust obscured 
vision, the shooting was good, 

he Cleveland (O.) tournament, held, June 19, 20 and 21, was all 
that could be desired. The resident club had made arrangements 
so perfect that there was no room for suggestion of improvement. 
The Cleveland Gun Glib ranks Al in the Buckeye State, and its 
members are broad enough to Sutl appreciate the work of the 
Interstate Association in their behalf. 

The attendance atthe tournament given at Sherbrooke, Canada, 

was not what it -should have been; but our work there on July 1 
and 2 will bear fruit. ‘The Sherbrooke Gun Club members were 
indefatigable in their efforts to make the occasion successful, and 
deseryed better support from shooters of the Dominion. 
_ Notwithstanding other attractions, natural amd artificial, the 
tournament at Jamestown, N. Y.,-July 10 and 11, was all that the 
most exacting could ask, The Jamestown Gun Club, though new 
at trapshoeoting caught on readily, and made visitors feel that it 
was good to be there. 

Our subscribers -have no reason to complain of the manner in 

which all things worked.together for their good. 
'. The second Grand American Handicap target tournament, held at 
Interstate Park, July 16, 17, 18 and 19, was as well appreciated, 
both by amateurs and manufacturers’ agents, as the initial event 
last year. The Association had so planned and contrived that 
everything contributed to give satisfaction to all reasonable peo- 
vies As to our systé mof handicapping—there were a few grum- 
blers, of course—its second trial only accentuated its merit. ‘The 
matter-has been so) exhaustively discussed in the sporting journals 
that a mere mention in passing is all that is necessary here, The 
general verdict is that the Association made no mistake in its 
calculations. It is not only fair to both manufacturers’ agents and 
amateurs, but it is a stimulus to men of mettle to persevere until 
they reach the top rung of the ladder, thus greatly enlarging the 
circle of the Assdciation’s clientele. It will gtaw in favor as time 
passés and shooters become better acquainted with its merits. Its 
second trial bore all the fruit predicted a year ago in my last 
report; in fact, the chief interest in the tournament centered in 
the handicap events, and ceecoans were barely enough to estab- 
lish its excellence as a rule. again point to results as a justifi- 
eation of my faith and prediction. 

I am happy to be able to state that our second tournament at 
Providence, R. I., was as Succeéssftl as the first. Notwithstanding 
the adverse weather conditions the first day, the tournament of 
Aug. 7, 8 and 9, in personnel of attendance, number and, character 
of contestants, visitors, of note, etc., resembled a #itional eyent, 
and the Providence Gun Club “did itself proud” in the way of 
management and courteous treatment ‘of its guests, The result 
was SE what may be expected in Providence at any time. 

‘The Auburn (Me.) tournament, Aug. 21'and 22, was well at- 
‘tended, ‘many-of the visitors being from outside the State. The 
Pine Tree State pitted its best shooters against all comers, and 
this made the event-one-of-more than ordinary interest. During 
the two da . ere than Ve as pos trapped, and the shoot 
ran smoothly from opening to finish. The home club was wel 
satished with ree ts achieved, we 

The wind-up of the season was at Louisville, Ky.. Oct. 2, 3 and 
4, and the members of the Jefferson County Gun Club were justi- 
fiably proud of it. It was the initial effort of the club, but the 
members carried themselves like veterans in all respects. They 
“alsa ‘exhibited the usual hospitality for which the South has eyer 
‘been famous, ‘An interesting reminiscence Was the obseryed fact 
that the Interstate Association had charge of the opening tourna- 
ment of the Kentucky Gun Club, of Wouisville, 1894. To ‘say 
that the meet Was in all respects a success js all that is demanded 
in this review, 


Generally Speaking. 


I take occasion to again say that our subscribers are to be 
‘congratulated on the results directly and indirectly achieved, and 
on the assurance that the efforts of the Association to give satis- 
faction, have been ‘abundantly crowned with success. 


The Future. 


The appetite of an appreciative public still grows upon what i 
sfeede;-anet there is yet "no appreciable bousaary, to eit efforts is 
Strve it. Among sportsmen “‘we are the people,” and the outlook 
“was mever better,-if sa good. A few ‘Sentimentalists may con- 
stitue to. deplore the shooting of live birds from traps, but healthy 
public opinion is with the evolutionist who holds that! “there 
‘cannot ‘he any cruelty where there are good intentions, useful 
training, and the absence of torment and pain." rf 


Tenth Annual Grand American Handicap Tournament 
at Live Birds. 
“This will be held at Blue River Shooting Park, Kansas City, Mo., 


the weele beginning’ March 31, 1902, the first time Since its. inc 
tion in Western territory, NSA Oia! amounted ittiusiasm tn 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


“ j am 
that sectitu. of the country, T anticipate the eclipse ‘of all former 
reboede 16 ithe matter of entries. While personally I am mot in 
favor of such Uarge entry lists, it is in line with the settled policy 
_of the  Daterstate “Association, namely, ‘“‘the encouragement of 
“trapshooting,’” and the result will be looked for with unabated and 
in all probability with enhanced interest. The impetus we have 
gained will carry us forward, whether we will or no. 


Third Anaval Grand American Handicap Tournament 
at Targets. 


This feature of our work gives promise of greater interest than 
ever before. It will be held at Interstate Park, the week begin- 
ning May 5, 1902. In view of results accomplished, which are 
more reliable data on which to reason than the most seductive 
hypothesis, I suggest that it would be wisdom to adhere to a 
rograinme similar to that of the last two years. The distance 
andicap would seem to have come to stay, and while all. cannot 
be propitiated, the great preponderance in sentitnent among those 
most vitally interested is in its favor, as it equalizes contestants 
more equitably than any submitted by the minority, 


Inanimate Target Tournaments for 1902, 


My observations in last year's report would about cover all to 
be said at present.- We have applications for tournaments from all 
points of the compass, and it is simply a matter of discrétion on 
our part as to how we can best serye the greatest number. If 
think it would.be adyisable to give due consideration ta the de- 
mands of the West, and give that’section all possible attention the 
coming year, especially as the Grand American Tlandicap at live 
birds will be held there. At least half of the season could be 
profitably devoted to the West. Though its people are cosmiopoli- 
tan in view, they are animated -by an esprit that makes them 
especially energetic in the securing of success to anything in their 
own vicinity; they are appreciative to a degree unknown else- 
where, 


Conclusion. 


Tn closing my report for 191, allow me to repeat my former 
sentiments as to the uniform kindness and courtesy shown by the 
Association, which have made the labors of the position a pleasure. 
T also wish to extend my kind regards to the sportsmen’s journals 
for the interest they continue to exhibit in our welfare and to 
acknowledge the aid they have given the Interstate Association 
in keeping its work prominently before the general public. ; 

To our subscribers, one and all, I can only reiterate the senti- 
ment of esteem I have hitherto expressed. Very respectfully 
sibmitted, Eimer E. SHANER, Manager. 


One of the most important pieces of business trarsacted at this 
meeting was the appointment of a committee to revise the shooting 
rules, at present in use by the Association. ‘ 

The stockholders, before porotenin gs elected the following Board 
of Directors for 1902: Messrs. J. A. H. Dressel, Irby Bennett, Ed- 
ward Banks, A. W. Higgins, E. S. Lentilhon. 

A long list of applications from gun clubs for tournaments, to be 
held on their grounds under the auspices of the Association, was 
handed in by Mr. Shaner, and was referred to the Tournament 
Committee for action, with a recommendation that the interests of 
the Middle West be well looked’ after. . 

Immediately after the adjournament of the meeting of the 
stockhalders of the Associaticn the Board of Directors named 
above held their meeting, at which Mr. Dressel was re-elected 
President, Mr. Irby Bennett re-elected Vice-President, and Mr. 
Banks continued in his position as Secretary-Treasurer. ; 

The Executive Committee was made up as follows: Mr. Hig- 
gins, Chairman; Messrs, Lentilhon and Bennett. 

The appointment of manager was very quickly disposed of, Mr. 
Shaner eae unanimously reappointed to fill that office for another 
season. 

The Tournament Committee was appointed as follows: Mr, 
Irby Bennett, Chairman, and Messrs. Chas, Tatham, Ed. Banks, 
W. F. Parker, John L. Lequin, Howard Marlin, A. W. Higgins, 
E. S. Lentilhon, 

Club Organization Committee: Mr. O. D. Delano, Chairman, and 
Messrs. T. H. Keller, M. McMurchy, W. P. Markle. 

The above concluding the business before the Board of Directors, 
the Board adjourned, and a meeting of the Tournament Committee 
was held, every member of that committee being present, with the 
exception of Mr. Chas. Tatham, who was absent from the city on 
business. , 

The chief business before the meeting was the consideration of 
points for the holding of inanimate target tournaments during the 
season of 1902. Only five places were selected at this meeting, the 
points chosen being Titusville, Pa.; Charleston, $. C.; Bruns- 
wick, Me.; Raleigh, N. C.; Memphis, Tenn. In regard to the lat- 
ter point, the chairman, Mr. Bennett, stated that the Memphis 
shooters would add a solid amotint of cash to the purses and would 
make ‘every effort to have its target tournament in 1902 one of the 
most successiul held during the season. 

It was also decided by the committee that four or more points 
be selected for inanimate target tournaments during the coming 
season, such points to be as far as possible located in what is 
geographically known as the Middle West. 

The representatives of the sportsmen’s journals were asked to 
call the attention of clubs located in the section named to the 
aboye wish of the Association, with a view to having applications 
from such clubs placed in the hands of the manager of the Associa- 
tion not later than Jan. 15 next. The address of the manager, Mr. 
Elmer E. Shaner; is 111 Fourth avenue, Pittsburg, Pa. 


ON LONG ISLAND. 


New York vs. New Jersey. 


Interstate Park, L, I., Dec. 11.—The third and conclusive match 
between teams of New York and New Jersey was shot at Inter- 
state Park, to-day. Mr. Ed Banks, who had been actively work- 
ing to bring out a large New York representation so as to meet 
all that New Jersey would bring forward to the scratch, had nine- 
teen or twenty shooters on hand, and could have secured a few 
more had there been occasion for it. Mr. M. Herrington, who 
had charge of ithe New Jersey interests in this connection,| had 
promises from many New Jersey shooters that they would be in 
attendance, but, sad: to relate, there many times is a wide differ- 
ence between promises and their fulfillment. There were but 
seyen or eight Jersey shooters who were available,.and part of 

~ those were reluctant to shoot, as the conditions specified teams of 
teh men or more from each of the two States. After discussing 
the matter to a wWéarisome éxtent, a large part of which was 
irreleyant, it was finally, though reluctantly agreed by the New 
Jersey shooters that they would shoot the match with eight men, 
and that if any of their men came on later trains they would also 
be permitted to “shoot. This was promptly agreed to by New 
ork, 

The first match, shot at Interstate Park, was won by New York 
on;the narrow margin of one bird, 

The second match, shot on Smith Brothers’ grounds, Newark, 
aoa was won by New Jersey, on the same margin—that is, one 

ird. 

. Thee match, the one under present consideration, resulted 
in a tie. 

Each man shot at 25 birds. Each team scored 181 out of a pos- 
sible, 200, a fraction better than 90 per cent. This is an excellent 
periormance dor teams. 

The birds were, good, but the weather was in favor of the 
shooters. There was a jbright)/sunshine and, no wind of any 
importance. Still, the birds, being strong, they required care- 
ful shooting and hard hitting te stop them jwithin bounds. Tn- 
deed a majority of the lost birds were hard hit, and died outside 
Gf the boundary. The shooting as a whole was very clean and 
Skquirul. 

ft is tobe regretted that New Jersey. did-not have a nearer ap- 
proximation to its full power. There are many more skillful live- 
bird shots in that section, and in their absence, this team shoot 

could hardly be considered as truly representative’ of New Jersey 
in the vicinity of New York. > 

The tie was not shot off, so that the present status of the series 
is a win for each and one tie. The competition seems to indi- 
cate that in point of skill there is yery little difference between 
the shooters, of {he two sections. 

Some preliminary sweepstakes were shot. 
eget class. shooting. 


5 _No,. 1 was 5 birds, a 
o.-2 was at 5 birds, a handicap, high 


uns. & scores of the events follow: 
New York vs, New Jersey: 
New York~TLeam, 
SS Glaversesoey caw ches peewee es ev e2Z1102*9°1111 002112021115 
J. MD omipsone. y= +a ssid ne =- sin oo -LEVI1122241141191199922919—94 
W Wopkins....:.-0-2-2---- even e «2221291911 29999011.2929114-=24 
© Ge Blandtogdiswecgmbkcnee eos =o 50s 221222222229%21 9211212122 94. 
C _F_ Dudley esr. eee vee eu ne yy we O22] 22222021 299991 210122 91 
PPR ayers ee reise rccerecsyyae ses oRQQI"21221220021 222002222 —22 
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— ‘. _— — 


{ Gaughen degaeaeesecdenyteasgees aes D2QQGISO2299 099129221 2222-24 
H Schorty....+.+- pees cee 122222122021222222120222—22 
Ge Ee Greificssee esse cua Coe late ga fs SEU ee —isi 
New Jersey Team, _ 

Dh. © Roper eae npn a cep site ole eretites's 222229221 22020202292222222, 05 
GE Weave wsiatvas ys sare -19 fous cathe 1292211222222) 22122222220 —24 , 
E A Geoffroy. ceeccc cece ep ene en ee cys «yh2d20222202222 29222222—28 { 
Gapt A Wi Money tersac rrr ary Be rele | 
J R Gaeithiye psa are terete eres ete key 221202221122 2222210212—23- } 
-C Von Lengerke........cceeree eres . 01 2429%29 792999999 9220"2- Oh) 
igi DEHGEE Moab inetoeeree ce iehte 0120211211121222121921209 ps 

R aWise S eaelil 22 Ue aaaewcieerras et ak 222.22920222220222220020*2—19 
PB Applégate..4669 0s ssasG arerec oes Ww —181 


A sweepstake was arranged, and the following shot along in it: 
F. W. Cramer 21, J E. Super 19, T. H, Keller 17, Ed Banks 23, 
G, W. Hagedorn 20, \W. F. MecConvill 14. 

Sweepstakes—No, 1: 


Batiksy edUs.jae peer nts thas W22—5. Hopkins, 28).....7--23.4: 21122—5 
Geoffroy, 28.......-..-54- 12222—5. Glover, 80. :..+.0.steee ee 12222—5 
PIERCY eedOs. scans ae ten 1-1A222—5 Wise, 28.02. 1. neers ores 22022—4 
VE inl sieh falta tel vate ee 21212—5 + Talltan, 28...-....55-+-e* 22*02—3 
Hagedorn, 28...,......... 21221—) ‘Thompson, 30.......-.-.- 201 —2 
Gardner, 28.............. 220129 . 
No. 2: 
Banks, § jolste versace roe sys 22122—5 Capt. Jack, 28........ ++ 2l221—5 
Geoitrova eters nacheaae 222225. Greiff, 30...,... «1 222222 
Bievcy, Sie Adis ienisteb tse ou 220225 Blandford, 28....1.5 000%. 11121—5 
Gardner)” 2821.02: dese re 22222—5 Hagedorn, 28..--.-.++.00: 11210—4 
fo pktins, 48: +4 s6he ss css A2I22—5. Wise, 28. 0.0.0. -senceseres 222*2—4 
Mralltiany 2Sbescshisess 211215 Thompson, 30.......-.... 222424 
<Glover, C04 gaivs os stl na 222125 Waters, 28.1,..ccces20ceus 02232—4 
Match for birds, 28yds. Won by Mr. T. H. Keller: 
Tbs ilar. sou 0222222090-— 9 Poerty ..-.-.s0e.-.. 0122222210— 8 
Gapr wfack test. 2201201122— § Capt Money 1210012122— $ 
Miss-and-out, $2 entrance? 
Ce be SPier ey ae ndeee 2221222212 Thompson ............ 1211211222 
SU Perera iets WiRian Ble tek 271210 CrAW DET e ny’ Deeivia siaist se 2222112222 
GreOuray™ GORee Pepe sane 1222121210 Capt Money -..-..-.... 112212127 
TOP ins! panne soe es 2121212220 Wagedorn ...-...+--.5-- 2210 


The following latget events were shot, in addition to the live- 
bird events above mentioned: 


Events: 123 4 6 Events: ae peed. bs 
Targets: WO 15 10 WW) 10 Targets: 10 165 10 10 10 
G G Stephenson... 913 9 9 8 G E Greiff........ T1Z2 6 6 7 
TL Gallman,jesee- 10149 8 7 W EL Sanders....+ 73728 8.. 
RW SEGat et > 914 6 5 6 EF B Stephenson... -. .. 910 .. 
JS Applegate...,- 7165 8 8.. S,M Van Allen.... -...4.°7 8 
F Kroeger.....- 718 8 4.. 


Match, 10 targets, 25yds. rise; Tallman 8, G. Stephenson 7. 


New Utrecht Gun Club. 


Tnterstate Park, L. I., Dec. 14.—The weather was rainy, raw and 
sticky, and consequently the attendance was light. There was 2 
right-quartering, strong wind and good birds. Mr. Haff was the 
strongest competitor, and has improved greatly since he com- 
menced at the traps, a few weeks since, The scores: 


Five birds, for birds: 


T W Morfey,30.......... 112225 F D Creamer, 28......-. 1*022—3 
Five birds, for birds: 
PF 2 Creamer, 28 @ A (Ramapo; 28: cen: 1220 —3 
FW. Eat, (28022 ested. i 
‘Ten birds for monthly average: : 
T W Morfey,30.....012202222*— 7 R W Haff, 28..... 1212221121—10 
F ie Greamer, 28...222222*212— 9 *Magoun ....-..... 022*22020%— 5 
"Crest. 


Crescent Athletic Ciub. 


Bay Ridge, L. I., Dee. 14.—The shooting for the December cup 
Was the main feature of the competition, The entire 0 targets 
were shot over expert traps, the club now haying two sets of 
these traps installed. Dr. J, J. Keyes scored a win to-day for this 
trophy, with a score of the limit, 50, while Messrs. H. M. Brigham 
and F. E. Mendes tied on 47 for second. The conditions were 50 
targets, expert traps, handicap allowances adde, as follows: 


—IAst 26 —2d 25— 
~ Hdep. Broke, Hdep. Broke. Total. 
TOT ieeiSeey GS sete boas nae 4 22 4 22 50 
BB) Mendes. iitsepsneses- 1 noi 11 15 47 
Wie WE Bright eccstesiacsres 0 23 0 24 47 
Ween Midst alle nis \sisrere conte 6 2 6 20 43 
F B Stephenson.....,.-.. 1 17 1 22 4) 
~4+ G Stephenson, Jr...-.,, 2 15 2 17 36 
Te VG Walmer. aipete. <2 esreae 5 12 5 19 41 
FA Bedford......ss5s25 10 10 10 1 41 
H B Vandeveer 4 9 5 2 39 
i. C Hopkins és 10 6 1 33 
HA Bourne, vi scisccssss : 6 5 8 32 


Team shoot for Sykes cups, 25 targets, 


expert traps; handica 
allowances added: P p aoe 


, Hdep. Broke. Total. Hdep. Broke, Total. 
Brigham ..,,,.. pe Bea 78 Marshall ....... i 6 42 
eves hase 4 17 21-44 Palmer ........ 5 18 23—35 
Bedford) is. 3. 10 eect F Stephenson..1 16 17 
Use TS 5 Sopris 18 10 23-42 G Stephetison,Jr2 15 17—84 
Hopkins ....... iB als 21 


Chapman ...... 8 7 15—36 


ganset for trophy, 15 targets, expert traps; handicap allowances 
added: 


Hdep. Broke. Total. Hdep. Broke. 
Bedford ....... 4 I 15 Vandeveer ..... 5 sa iia 
Chapman -....: 5 9 14 BalMEe ote pat ak 8 i 
Mendes) peas. mite 6 8 14 Hopkins .- 3 7 10 
Marshall ...... 4 9 13 Brighant Seer. 0 10 10 
The yes Pica nty« 1/8e 2 abe 13 F Stephenson.. 0 10 10 
Bourne ..-.:... 7 6 13 


Shoot for trophy, same conditions: 
Hdep. Broke. Total, 


F Stephenson... 0 13 13 IBourie ane ek ve 

Mendes. 22.4. 6 6 12 G Stephenson, Jri 5 
pediord boetire 8 if iz Sepkins ee eS 8 6 9 
Brigham .......0  d12 aif  ##Vandeveer ..... 5 
Marshall ....... 4 7 ti ET 5 i : 


Sweepstake, 10 targets: Brigham 8, F, B. Stephenson 7. 
Match, same conditions: Brigham 8, G. Stephenson, Jr., 8. 


Brooklyn Gun Club. 


Brooklyn, L. L., Dec. 14—The weekly: shoot of the Brookl 
Gun Club had an attendance of diteent shooters. The fonthe, 
conditions Were unfavorable, there being a heavily clouded sky, 
with rainfall betimes, and the temperature was raw and chilling. 
Mr. J. 5. Wright, the manager, and Super shot the third mate 
of their series, at 30 single targets and 10 pairs. The scores follow: 

IE, Supers. ..: 3 1111111 011011101110110101111101111101011010110 
JUS Wright......4 000101010110070001001 000011001) 10TIONODIOOIOSLoto—=io 


Match, 15 singles and 5 pairs: J. E. i 
1M. Williamson 17, TS Wright 12, Se he eee 
Match, same conditions, as foregoing; J. E. Super 21. I 
18, J. S, Weight cae pe 


Williamson 20, T. B. Rider 
B. Rider 22, I, M. Williamson 22, J. E. 


Match, 25 targets: T. 
Super 19. 

Match, 25 targets: Marshall 14, Van Pelt 13. 
Sweepstake events follow: 


Events: 123 46 6 Events: TS 2g 4 

Targets: 101015151010 T : ba6 
Williamson 2) 9 TAZA V7 %4 i aa natade se "3 4 # 0 % 0 
DLP erga < + niy » Ges IZ 6 7 Wright (10,252, 445 6.5 6 


Nos. 2, 5 and 6 were at 5 pairs, 


Richmond Gun Club, 


StiverR Laxn, Staten Island, Dec. 14.—Roth ¢ i 
Su } . » i— argets 

birds were shot to-day, the Jatter_ an event at 16 Birds ‘ies axe 
won by Mr. A. A. Schoverling, ‘The weather was very unpleasant 
and unfavorable for good scores. Appended are the results- 
Events: 2 4 as 


: 2 Sie OM ie 28 
ee tS 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 45 
rita LON ee ey gti ale RRR: TEES ES aT 
CR echt el onc k een tin slat ye ert) SSB ai 

Rrrsinl oy eheeee Tuite os coe. 5 ek nels Be 
herman, oa a4. 0 ee « ote ces tasads jo Se Ba ey, : 
Riersen BENS 1k Ste ihre aaeeis PPG pe wee & ST eSuts ng * <3 9 
pvbeWtersntes ss. 7-+. ie HO ny WE Sew Steer) $ 4 6 6 4 49 “| 5 

Ten live birds, 28yds:, 30yds. boundary: 
A A -SthoVerling. .2992022909— 8 “5 € Meurer... 1001190010. A 


M Ryersen sy), 0102120012— § A, A, SchoveRtine, Sec’y, 
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"FOREST AND STREAM, 


Se 


; _» [Dxe. 21, 3o0r.. 


Pigeon Shooting at Savannah. 


Editor Foresi and Stream: ; 

“T’homme propose é«t Dieu dispose’—and so it Bappetee that 
when, during the sultry summer months, a happy thought came to 
Dr. Francis Cheatham Wilson, of Savannah, prompting him to' give 
a private social shooting affair in the Forest City, he simply went 
about it in that quiet, easy manner, so thoroughly characteristic of 
the man who says but little, yet accomplishes so much. 

It had ocetirred to the Doctor that a nice little shooting match 
could be arranged without blast of trumpet, screeching fife or beat- 
ing drum; so he politely invited a-few of his friends to gather 
about himiiand try conclusions on Dec. 2 and 3, and sure enough 
some of them responded, only too glad to have the opportunity 
of obeying the gracious summons of so distinguished and amiable 
a host. : ; ' ! 

Theéré was but one feature of the whole affair that in a measure 
matred, for a time at least, the sport, and as the Doctor could not 
control that, why, we bear him no grudge, On the first day the 
wéather was gloomy and threatening from fhe very start. Great 
elouds hung low and forbidding, culminating in a nasty drizzling 
rain, diverted only by heavier showers. So, instead of shooting 
out the entire programme, one event had to ge until next day. 

On the third, instead of wet we had wind—lots of good, strong 
wind—the kind that carries many a pigeon “out of even a 50yd. 
boundary, to say nothing of the ones we used here—a scant 80yds- 
But, as-will be seen by the scores, every one held a pretty straight 
gun, and while the shooting was quite difficult, especially on the 
set of traps to the leit, clean scores were of frequent occurrence. 

To hold a pigeon match in Savannah means more, much more, of 
an undertaking that it would im many another place, because 
traps, boundaries and all the paraphernalia which go to make up 
a pigeon ground had to be furnished and put up by the host, so 
as there were two sets of traps, ete., it can easily be understood 
that some outlay of money and personal supervision had to be 
given to the undertaking; and here again is where those quiet, 
easy-going mien, who say little, but do much, excel. 

The two sets of traps were at right angles to each other, and the 
boundaries had been cut down to 30yds., arid in handicap events 
tise was from 27 or 28 to 52yds; in all other matches, eyen dis- 
tance at 30yds. prevailed. Im the matter of prizes there were five 
in all—two beautiful silver loving cups, two extremely handsome 
pieces of plate and an exquisite oil painting of a wood duck, by 
the celebrated artist, sportsman and gentleman, Mr. Hal. Maor- 
tison, of Atlanta, who generously donated this prize. A small 
reddish spot on the breast of this beautiful duck told the tale but 
too well, and knowing the warm-hearted and kind man whose 
gentile hands executed this little red stain, it is easy to conceive 
that a pang went through his heart even at so mock a wound! 

As is usually the case in cup competitions of this kind, the value 
thereof is deducted from the purse; this is the customary Style. 
Some men abhor usual and customary ways, having ideas of their 
own. The Doctor is of this kind; so, in spite of traditions, modes 
and precepts, he simply announced that in this case a departure 
would be made from the beaten track and that it was his inten- 
tion to put up these prizes himself, all of which was done in so 
of-hand and free-hearted a manner that the Doctor’s face beamed 
with delight at having made the announcement. Indeed, an on- 
looker would have supposed he himself had been presented with an 
entire silversmith’s stock! Gast 

Beware of these quiet, easy-going men; they do such original, 
unlooked for and unexpected things. ; 

Another thing. Men who frequent tournaments, and whose mis- 
fortune it is 0 get hungry at about midday, know but too well what 
the prehistoric chestnut of “lunch served on the grounds’ means. 
We have all been there, and so has the Dector. So to keep things 

Sen tenue with the rest he had a regular course dinner served 
every day, which would have done credit to any hotel, besides 
which cigars and refreshments were spread during the whole time- 
This part of the programme was. the Dactor’s picnic, and along 
with prizes and trophies, went with Dr. Wilson’s compliments. 
So we said, “How, Doctor,” and thanks, and he was delighted; 
glad because we enjoyed ourselves, and glad because we were 
there. 

Those quiet men you know do not say much. When a gun club 
or manufacturer of ammunition, etc., gives a tournament, there is 
always a string or a cable io it somewhere. It is either with a 
view of replenishing the treasury of the one or advertising the 
wares of the others. There is nothing reprehensible in this—not a 
bit of it. Only those who care to, need attend; but, nevertheless, 
it is business. It is ducats. Here, on the other hand, is a pro- 
fessional man in high standing, who, out of the goodness of his 
heart, goes to great labor and expense to simply entertain his 
friends, enjoy their company and hear their guns crack. Surely 
there is something noble in this and sportsmanlike; in other 
words it is an anomaly in pigeon shooting—i. e€., one without a2 
rake-off! So to in an infinitéssimal manner show our appreciation 
and to bear witness of or gratitude, love and esteem for our 
worthy host, a silver waiter, bearing our names, was presented. to 
him by our esteemed comrade, Col. Thomas. Martin, who in a 
very appropriate speech made the presentation, With three rous- 
ing cheers' and a gurgling sensation in our throats we shook hands 
with the quiet man from the Forest City, the typical Southern 
gentleman who says so little, still does so much, and of whom we 
are all so proud. : 

Following are the scores: 


First Day. 


First event, even distance, all at 20yds., 10 birds, $10 entrance, 
60 and 40 per cent,: : 


Birmingham .. -1122122121—10 Col Anthony ...... 2122117112—10: 
Billie Mates ei salene 2201222001 7 A W du Bray...... 2221212222 10) 
Dr Billikins ....... 12122111*1— 9 Dr F C Wilson.-..2202129999— 9, 
Goll Martinivicn. 2222222212 10 Desmond ....,...<.. 00w 
HIB Gollnse verre: 0022120222— 7° Hood Waters...... 2222222222 10) 
He M Clapp: v.24: 0222202202— 7 0 


Second event, handicap, 28 to slyds., 10 birds, $10 entrance, high 
guns: ~ a 
Birmingham, 28....1011112222— 9 Col Anthony, 30...2112111122—10 


Ball kets). 028i. tens. 21*1222102— 8 Du Bray, 80........ 222222222210 
MS TeR VeS aes ae ered 1202221222— 9: Dr Wilson, 81...... 2222222222— 9 
Col Martin, SL. 1. -2222222202— 9 Desmond, 28....... 2221012102— 8 
CONS! 2eesce see 2222202221— 9 Hood Waters, 30... .1121222992 10 
Clapp, G30...- 5 ee 0222222222— 9 


‘Third event, handicap, 28 to 3lyds., Forest City cup, value $50; 


20 bitds, entrance $20, class shooting, 50, 30, and 20 per cent.: 

JayGecremnageay tne wer tslor See UTHER EE Hes Am Gees sari 2222111221 222220222119 
Billikins, AOS omaab yh: fs. ses teres 10202012111*22222022—15 
TU RTER Ae Bh ana OT at Bl esan aes SSPE Nae, 5 22222*2222202200*222 15 
ole iMantiesole En teeeee ethene nEbetaee bh ete 2122*022221022222921 17 
Collins} 28.4 see ati aah tete nie eee so 9 -22222222222220200222 17 
lappy Olwaean- eee ts Red aera oe te atin ae eee 20222222202222222220 17 
Col Anthony, 30...... MP tatoos ak niet: Caney eee 222° 2212222112121 22219 
Dugger ays C30 hss ttn ee neha ees o 22*2222*222222222222 18 
Me Witlsor, Solan aieoeL. -oteece eae haiesicsuecteeeece aie 22.222222222202202209-— 20) 
DeStion Hessen rennet ne atonement, Caen m 11121127112221 220101 17 
Hood $Waters. 00008) MLO ene ee =». .111022*222:2022222329 17 


Fourth event, even distance, all at 30yds., 10 birds, $10 entrance, 
high guns: 


Birmingham .,..... 2222012222— 9 Clapp ......2..s020« 2222222202— 9 
IBilikcinS) sees 12*2212122— 9 (Gol Anthony ...... 2102122122— 9 
Billy easement ree *222220222-10 Du Bray ...2+-.. 05 222222222210 
Col Martin....-... 221222222210 Dr Wilson ...,.... 2222202222— 9 
Collins) 2 sere 222222222210 Waters ‘....,+.c+..+ 221121*222— 9 


Second Day. 
Fifth event, handicap, 27 to 32yds., 10 birds. $10 entrance, 60 and 


40 per cent., class shooting: 
© «121911122210 
Pu oiafatala B22 °O22 029-9 


Birmingham, 28....12*2221122— 9 Col Anthony, 80.. 

Dr Billtkins, 27....2222120211— 9 Dn Bray, 30... 

SBilby, eee sone netics 2*12120002— 6 Dr Wilson, 31  22222222*2— 9 
Col Martin, 31.....2222222922-10 Desmond, 27.......2122212111—10 
Collins, 28........-.0222*22022— 7 Waters, 30.......... 22°1222212— 9 


Sixth event: Winners of first moneys in first and fourth events 
to stand at 3lyds.; all others at 30yds.; 10 birds, $10 entrance, 60 


and 40 per cent, : 
Birmingham, 28....22*1111111— 9 Col Anthony, 30....121212111%— 9 
vee ns DEL 2222229—1 0) 


Billikirs, 27........ 12*1111122— 9 Du Bray, 31 


Billie, 27............ 1*092112"2 7 Dr Wilson, 31...,.2222999999- 10 
Col Martin, 31.....2201222222-—9 Desmond, 27.......2129299900— 8 
Collins, 28.......... 0022299995 § Waters, 30....---... 9229771919 10 


Clapp, 29...........2212222992—10- B W Sperry, 27....1221222910— 9 


Seventh event, handicap, 28 to dlyds., 10 birds, $10 entrance, 
high gun: 


Birmingham, 28....112112"111— 9 Clapp, 30........... 222222932910 
Billikins, 27........ 10*10220*1— 6 Anthony, 30........1291211212 70 
Billie, 27..-...-..,-1*112*0222— 7 Du Bray, 20........222922"992 9 
Col Martin, 31..... 222222222210 Dr Wilson, 31.....101lw 


Collins, 28,-........0*112*22%2— 7 Waters, 20,0004 ryee2220222212— 9 


and 40 per cent.- 


drenching rain, will.appreciate the above scores. 


Birmingham, 28...........0: ee A 55 3.5 21122*10211 

Billikari sp Aloe ge selerevie dette annual Sete eee ee ere 122211222*1212001122—17 
Billie, 27..... CLCBESE Sr HREE Sainidia ase a Rees Steir: 21222202222022222222-—18 
Col Martin, 30.,........5 DRRiR jamie ciate iene a tees 11221222222122220202—18 
Gollias RLS eae tein ik nclie deel eis Auelayaivis Meu *22.22122222202222022—18 
Clappy S02. is tae oe Cok eR b A Fe 8 SES Ree 221222220222222022222 19 
CONRAT Eto yaa sO este e ite imoe ne Hin a Pie meli ae 22211*21221212222921-19 
Du Bray, 30.....,..... reir oi Bra eet wep ee 222:122.22220222222222—19 
Dr Wilson, 30....., ener PES GA eR REL 22:222022222222222222—19 
Desmoird SAvie te ears nen a oer aa see meric 111221212114*2200w 

Win terem bein pence wie O creer lea aire iiaat = ererig-cu} 20222222221 202w 


Ties for Cup: Messrs. Clapp, Anthony, Du Bray and Dr. Wilson 
agreed to decide tie in following event: 

Ninth event, even distance, all at 30yds., 10 birds, $10 entrance, 
60 and 40: per cent:: Birmingham, 8, Billikins 8, Billie withdrew, 
Col. Martin 6, Collins withdrew, Clapp 8, Col. Anthony 8, Du Bray 
9, Dr, Wilson 9, Waters 9, Sperry withdrew. 

Dr. Wilson and A. W, du Bray having again tied, the Doctor 
withdrew from contest and presented the cup to A. W. du Bray. 

Tenth event, handicap, 27 to 32yds., 10 birds, $10 entrance, 60 
and 40 per cent.: 

Birmingham, 28....22*171111I— 9 Gol Anthony, 80. ..121212111*— 9 


Billikins, 27......... 12*1111122— 9 Du Bray, 30..,.....2222299099 10 
Nas 2) Oe 1*022112*2— 7 Dr Wilson, 31...... 299999799910) 
Col Martin, 31.1... 2201229222 9 Desmond, 27....... 2122992002— 8 
Collins, 28..,,,....1022229992 8 Waters, 30.......... 2999999919 10 
Clapp; 29.,.....-... 2212929909 10 Sperry, 27...-...... 1222129910— 9 


Extra event, handicap, 27 to 32yds., 10 birds, $10 entrance, 60 
: Birmingham, 28yds., 10; Billikins, 27yds., with- 
drew; Billie, 27yds., withdrew; Col, Martin, 3lyds., 10; Clapp, 
30vds., 8; Col. Anthony, 30yds., 9; Du Bray, 30yds., withdrew; 
Dr. Wilson, 3lyds,, 10; Waters, 30yds., 7. 

_A. W. du Bray highest average for both days, 114 out of 120, 
45 per cent. : 

Col. J. T. Anthony, second highest average for both days, 118 
out of 120, 94.1 per cent. 

The scoring during both days was done on one blackboard by 
Mr. J. W. Ryalls,,and the writer is bound to state that he has 
never, seen that man’s equal, calling tip each contestant to his 
respective trap, scoring result of shot and not making an error 
in both days. 

After the picnic was oyer on Dec, 4 Dr. Wilson shot a match 
with Mr. H. Mason Clapp, resulting in the Doctor’s favor, as will 
be seen by é¢xamining the scares: 

Match at 100 pigeons, for $100 a side and the birds, between Dr. 
F, C. Wilson and Mr. H. Mason Clapp, 30yds. rise, d0yds. bound- 
ary; A. W. du Bray referee; H. Lemcke scorer: 


WilSOrtessy-ntatehconiaires « tes ae eee ee 2202098999. 99 9999992 95 
2222222222290222920929999 93 
222222 222992229290999999- 94 

DDO 729 292%2299- 99 G5 

WET Te sence te a a sles Deere Ante: 2 0222222222222209292999999 98 
2222222202*22922999999299 99 
02.2022*22*222202292999099 90) 
2.222222202*2220222202292 9026 

Regarding the birds trapped in this ‘match, the writer will say 
this: Anything above 90 would haye been a very good score, even 
in a 50yd. boundary, and never in his life has he seen as high a 
score as the Doctor made, all things being considered, The entire 
lot of 250 pigeons were selected as being the very best birds out 
of the whole number of 2,300 proyided for the tournament. There 
Were not over half a dozen easy birds in all; besides, being a dark, 
gloomy day, these slate-colored and dark blue pigeons were hard 
to see and more difficult still to kill, going at the pace they did 
on so short a boundary, 

Another match between these gentlemen jis booked, and will 
come off toward the middle of this month, I venture to say that 
Mr. Clapp will make a much better showing, while I very much 
doubt any one’s ability to do better than the Doctor did on that 
day. It was a grand performance, 

Dr. Wilson shot a Parker pigeon gun, Winchester factory-loaded 
Leader shells, and Dupont powder. Mr, Clapp shot a Francotte 
gun, hand-loaded shells and Ballistite. GaucHo, 


—_ 


St. Paul Review Cup, 


,. Minneapotts, Minn., Dec. 8—The shoot for the H. C, Hirschy 
live-bird championship of the Northwest, which occurs on these 
grounds next Friday, 13th inst., is causing tnusual interest among 
the shooters of the Twin Cities. On account of the shortness of 
the time between settling the date and shooting the event, it is 
possible that the Eau Claire contingent Ct which place Mr, 
Hirschy won the cup from Kid Moon on Nov. 30) will be nearly 
the only outside shooters ‘in the event this time. ‘The conditions 
tinder which the cup is shot for are $15 entrance, birds included: 
money divided according to the number of shooters. 

The St. Paul Review cup shoot to-day brought out a good crowd, 
sixty-five birds being shat at by ten shooters before oné was 
missed, -Herewith find the score, Mr. Morrison winning the cup 
again with 25 straight: 


Trap score type—Copyright, roor, by Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 


fie Prem abirsrgoniee Marya SE 
li FeO RZOWRAVY YT AN 
Hirschy,29..sc0i0.0'99212221292 59980504 99-09 non 
: Le ane eee ee eee 
: : = LLA Ft LS AAP SIRAY LE 
French, 28icccs0.01 2123299990999 12000959 oo O_o 
EAA aah ee Bee 
74) RAP IA S TTAIKRPASARKRSAN 
Percy, Mivssseseeeel1 29922110 2220999 0407 5 29 oon 
CORO UAL Cee eee 
xv ALRATEHOORnvA SA NS 
MosrisonQ0vep-tegu LED Law a mae S 1 e Sehaiee SS hd eon 
2228512845494115454141414 
ACPHEANTR SLL ERR ZR ONCER, 
Wilkinson, 29,.....- 222922229922299391200221 29-93 
441495121155492 
LIAHA CA SAA LR 
Bull, 29,......-.-..1 222110102102 Iw. 
5282%812554814558815425152 
WUKATRAANTHAGI YR EL YN YASGRKS 
McKay, 29 ...6920022229992299999909299280999 9-94 
B5511138148584284191459885 
ESEEVIYRRARYA ZAR YY NCR ACE 
Famachon, 27.....,.12212101101122192122900111 291 
2182585448541811484554958 
EEELRAZ AYR LR CARO LRCAR SHAN 
Brown, 27. ..scecceeed 1229999109919119199010 411-2 
: bits babe peta eh meaty. Sele 
PORAHP MAR CREB IIHR YYETRART 
Kribs, 28,....- vB DQBOOBRSTASITTIDS ADO DDO Do—2 
Box, 


Ossining Gua Club. 


Ossinine, N. Y., Dec. 14—These are the club scores of the 
Ossining Gun Club, made at the regular Satttrday shoot, Dec. 14. 
Those of the brethren who have shot over a magautrap with a 
forty-mile straightaway wind blowing to the accompaniment of a 

, In event No. 4 
J. Henry and €: Blandford changed gims, for luck; the luck was 
all with Henry: : 


Events: a 4 es ae Events: cL Sco 

Targets: | 10,10 25 25 25 ‘Targets: ~ 10 10°25 25 25 
C_ Bilandford...... 5 820 917 H Bissing..... Soh e ) Seiy fae ayaa 
We Ellenitys see A erie Loe sr SEP er Se eae (Ou ee 
D O’Connor.....:: 4 $151514 A Bedell,..... wae wR ae os : 


Interstate Aceacraiten ‘Tournameni. 


New Yorx, Dec. 18—Will_ you kindly call attention in your 
columns to the fact that the Interstate Association is desirous of 
giving a few target tournaments in the Middle West, and wishes 
to hear from clubs situated in the above-named section of the 
United States who would like te give a tournament held under 
the auspices of the Interstate Association in the coming season of 
1902. Applications for such tournaments should be made in writing 
to the manager of the Association, Mr. Elmer E. Shaner, No. 111 


_ Fourth avenue, Pittsburg, Pa., and should be in his hands not later 


than Jan, 15 next. i 
“ras arr’ -Epwarp Bangs, 
Sec’y-Treas. the Interstate Association, 


‘ 


Cincinnati Gun Club. ae 


Cinctnnati, O., Dec. 11.—The first contest for the Cincinnati! 
Gun Club’s live-bird trophy took place on the chib’s grouhds. 4 
The rules and conditions are as follows: Interstate rules, handi-- 
caps from 26 to 32yds., changed monthly, as deemed necessary. No) 
allowance made for guns smaller than 12-cauge. Each contest. at. 
25 birds, entrance $5.50. Open to members only. As heretofore, 
there will be ten contests. ach contestant to select his seven: 
best scores. To be eligible for any prize, you must participate - 
in at least seven contests. All prizes class shooting, not high: 
guns. First prize, $100 grade gun to order; second prize, $50 in,’ 
gold; third prize, $30 in gold; fourth prize, $20 in gold. : 
here wete twenty-one entries in this contest. Darkness set int 
before the race could be finished; Tt will be finished at the next_ 
tegular contest. Contests held second Wednesday im each month...” 
John, Kohler at 27yds., and Ahlers, at 30, were the only straight 
men, The weather was cloudy;no wind. The birds were excel-- 
lent. The contests bid fair to be the most popular ever given by 
the club. Du Bray donated 4 gun; Gambell solicited the $100: 
by popular pubscrinticn, Four hundred and ten birds were shot: 
in two hours and forty minutes. Rate of 158 per hour; retrieved! 
irom score, i 3: 
New Year the club will start with a target prize of cash; §200! 
now stibscribed; 110 prize less than $10, WVirst prize, $60. Twenty- 
Six contests in the year. Partidipants must take patt in eighteen) 
to be eligible for prize. All contests at 50 targets; handicap: 


' 


distance. 
Twenty-five birds, handicap, entratice $5.50! 

tm rays) cle penneme ns ieweqiss tagghabaetcd fltcd ants ti + 2021222223920112229919 
(Goraieten ATS SA os a> a ee Pert hope bE REE SSS +» -2222022020212212221219 
TELAIE View os een rea hell ie Peo e ep ehe bose ny geet taneael see IOZ22I29 = 
(sain DIE IL2O ASSN eIl ayy ese ene asa eb zeeee «++ 2222122202210212221202 
Sehuler, 29 ci aan tyeerpyconse ess ceee penne oAAL22072211100121 10011 _ 
Dee 2 nny Saas ielslsis Ditelfls Seat e Peres + 202222220222222%299999 
INEGTERS tenet heiet- kettle a re oc radeetcts s 1022220212220002222002 
OT ee Ss sone on be SA DAutOher Sntnay acienie s 1*2122212211212201222* 
BaGer M28 is Ceneckcnenneee Prtistarewee - - 012222°022122211291912 
Kohler, Si adudel 2221221221212191021011 
Werk, 28 Prinaanetaeaite , 0112220112202021220122 
Ahlers, ~ ean u.enn Liaed ee + + -1211921222123139111291 
Phil, useowiacateeeeecs + -222022020221%221129229 
Herman, 28. Cisasisteet 41191 2221210*22999999 
Osterfeld, 28 pee ieee + 14920212012121200 
Heyl, 25 hin vittawes + -211*121121112292 

CABG. ELSIE en) Lata nnnee OP eo hee eee SoBe ries | 114,10210022212292 

RCA RUBE Pobope i rcbroe eee ee Ee tity 2221222022212 

EGE DT tee tts SEU EOCENE ae nae Ber -2*20112121102 

Re road.s;_ co lik eae eee Be See Bele a quasee>pegiee 221222222902 

Wiese 127 -aerre Satan hin enact MP Ree tee yeas -2"20121710- 


Keystone Shooting League, 


PHILADELPHIA, Pa., Dee. 14.—An exceedingly high wind took 
the birds out of bounds speedily when not quickly killed by the 
contestants. Six entered im the club handicap, and of these, 

rewer was winner on a score of 9 out of 10. Fitzgerald and 
Smith were second with 8 Geikler, one of the three men to 
score 7, had his 3 lost birds dead out of bounds: The scores: ~ 
Brewer, 28.....,.,.2221012121I— 9 Geikler, 27......... 2Q*O*200"2 _ 7 
Fitzgerald, 28...... 0211110212— 8 Van Loon, 28.....2 2110012022— 7 
Smith, 27,......0..-2101220112— § Hobbs, 28......./..2209209099— 7 

Four miss-and‘out_and one 7-bird sweep were shot. In the 
miss-and-out events Geikler won the first and divided with Brewer. 
for the second and third. Fitzgerald and Brewer divided the . 


fourth. The %-bird event was won by Brewer with a straight 
fees Hobbs winning second money with @ kills. ‘Phe scores 
ollow: 


Miss-and-outs, $1 entrance. First eyent: Geikler 5. Hobbs 4, 
Fitzgerald 4, Brewer 2, Jones 1. : 
- Beene eyent: Geikler 2, Brewer 2, Hobbs 1, Fitzgerald 0, 
Jones 0, 

Third eyent: Geikler 1, Brewer 1, Hobbs 0, Fitzgerald 0, Jones 0, 
Van Loon 9. : 1 
A a event: Fitzgerald 2, Brewer 2, Hobbs 1, Geikler 1, Van 
.oon 1. 

Fifth event, 7 birds, $2 entrance; Brewer 7, Hobbs 6, Van Loon 
5, Fitzgerald 5, Geikler 5, Jones 5, 


Gen Club Shoot at Woodlake, Neb, 


Woonraxe, Neb.—The fourth weekly shoot of the gun club was 
held Dee. 10 at 1 o’clock, and about twenty peace present seemed 
to hugely enjoy the contest for the gol championship medal. 
There were six shooters in to-day’s line, and much enthusiasm was 
nianifested. : 

A sixinch fall of “the beautiful’ might haye discouraged the 
members of many clubs, but in this ease only caused a greater at- — 
tendance. The day was exceedingly gloomy, and in consequence 
the usual scores were much varied, None of the contestants shot 
as well as formerly. 

Mr. Walter Parker enjoyed his initial shoot. Before arriving 
on the club grounds he had announced his intention to powder all 
targets thrown, but after the first 10 had safely landed in a bank 
of “the beautiful” the contestants breathed easier, while the 
audience screamed and howled, Mr. John Day stated that he in- 
tended to wear the medal on a visit to’ a nearby town next day,. 
but he failed to account for eleven of the mysterious flyers, 

After the next shoot a Class B medal will be used by the club 
to_add to the present great interest manifested. 

Following are the scores, each man shooting at 25 targets: Le Roi 
Leach 15, John Day 14, William Chrysler 11, Frank Day 10, Walter 
Parker 6, Cytus Hagen 4 Leacx, See’y. 


Answers ta Correspondents, 


a2 


No notice taken of anonymous communications, 


Information Wanted. 


Will you kindly send me name and address of any parties you 
may know who manufacture hand-propelling machinery for small 
jJaunches. By this I mean a device to drive the screw.—W. H. S. 


A number of years ago you had among your advertisements 
Allen’s wire decay duck frames for holding a duck after having 
been killed, in position of a live duck, to be used as a decoy. Can 
you or any of your readers inform me where I can procure them 
at the present time*—W_ D. P. 


PUBLISHERS?’ DEPARTMENT. . 


—— 


Winter Tourist Rates, Season 1901-1902. 


Tue Southern Railway, the direct route to the winter resorts of 
Florida, Georgia, the Carolinas and the South and Southwest, an- 
nounces excursion tickets will be placed on sale Oct. 15 to April 30, 
with final limit May 31, 1902. Perfect Diming and Pullman Service 
on all through trains. For full particulars regarding rate, de- 
scriptive matter, call on or address New York Office: 271 and 1185 
Broadway; or Alex. S. Thweatt, Hastern Passenger Agent, 1185 
Broadway.—Ady, 


Washington. ~~ 


HOLIDAY TOUR VIA PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD, 


Dec. 26 has been selected as the date for the Personally-Con- 
ducted Holiday Tour of the Pennsylyania Railroad to Washington, 
This tour will cover a period of three days, affording ample time 
ts visit all the principal points of interest at the National Capital, 
including the Congressional Library and the new Corcoran Art 
Gallery. Round-trip rate, covering railroad transportation fer the 
round trip, hotel accommodations and guides, $14.50 from New 
York, $13 from Trenton, and $11.50 from Philadelphia. These rates 
cover accommodations for two days at the Arlington, Normandie, 
Riggs, or Ebbit House. For accommodations at Regent, Metro- 

olitan, or National Hotel, $2.50 less. Special side trip to Mount 

ernon, 

All tickets good for ten days, with special hotel rates after ex- 
piration of hotel coupons, — a : 

For itineraries and full information apply to Ticket Agents; 

5 Brook. 


Tourist Agent, 1196 Broadway, New York; 4 Court stre¢ 
1 ee: Hae Geo. W Boyd, Assistant General Pocnese Agent, 
Broad Street Station, Philadelphia —dav, : 


TA 
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FOREST AND STREAM 
CHRISTMAS READING. 


Tuts is the Christmas isste of Forest ANpn STREAM. 
And what a number it is in the wealth, variety and quality 
of its contents. There is here page after page of sketch 
land story, all together giving material for hours of enter- 
fainment. To the man or the woman, who in a tale well 
told likes the flavor of the wild wood fragrance, and for 
Whom the printed page is the brighter if it reflects the 
glint of the sunlight on the water, the mail this holiday 


yeek can bring nothing more acceptable nor more to be 


enjoyed than this notable Christmas number, pervaded . 


throughout with the characteristic qualities of Forest AND 

STREAM. Here is the list of good things which are pro- 
vided to-day, and with them from editors to readers go 
the good will and the good wishes of the season: 


fw Lusty MANHOOD,......:...0-s00000- Charles Hallock. 
SELLING THE BEAR’S HIDE.............. Chas, S: Davison. 
IA MAN 0° THE WOODS.......-.....2---. Fayette Durlin, 
i Ae RUNGE Ge Se es aera William Edward Aitken. 
Prskine Sen VAIN DICA Ts Wale cu cals ase on Binet Francis Moonan. 
HE TALE or LauLu’s Hun. .Llewella Pierce Churchill. 
Luck with A MEAT GUN............0.0eeeee Ransacker. 
SATA ETO oe Saar ae ee 2 A ene oe a M. M. 
SERS WLORIN Gea. citi s PET ye alaiel oe Dink Paul Eve Stevenson 


J. S. VAN CLEEF. 


THE news of the death of J. S. Van Cleef, who died at 
his home in Poughkeepsie, on Tuesday of last week, came 
o his friends with all the greater shock because the event 
Was so entirely unlooked for. It had been only a few 
Hays before that Mr. Van Cleef had sent us the graceful 
ittle tribute to John Burroughs, which was printed in 
bur last issue; and in his letter accompanying it there 
ad been no intimation of anything to prepare us to look 
for the end which was so near. For more than twenty- 
ve yeats Mr. Van Cleef contributed out of his fich ex- 
berience and abundant knowledge of angling and anglers 
iccasional papers for ForEST AND STREAM, and its readers 
ad come to look for the articles with his s‘gnature or 
Ihe familiar initials J. S. V. C. He was one of the 
irst fishermen on Catskill Mountain streams, the Wille- 
emoc and other waters which have since become famous; 
nd his experience in fishing club affairs and the care 
nd protection of fishing waters was perhaps unequalled. 
€ was a man of fine instincts and in his sportsmanship 
f high ideals. His contributions to the work of securing 
or New York wise fish and game laws were of recognized 
alue; it was his pen that wrote the game and fish code 
dopted by the legislative committee of 1896. Mr. Van 
rleef’s winning personal traits, his great fund of angling 
eminiscences and his broad culture made him a delightful 
ompanion; and his friendship was one which those who 
ere privileged to enjoy it learned to value more and 
hore as the years went by. 

To record in these columns to-day the passing of our 
riend is to give to this Christmas number the note of 
ladness which with most of us as we grow older and the 
eats of the past with their memories rush in upon us 
hakes up more and more the real spirit of the Christmas 
reek—not the joyousness and the festivities, but the ten- 


ee once again the vanished faces and to hear once more 
ne voices that are still, , ' 


er memories, the unavailing regrets and the longings to. 


A WINTER MORNING. 


THE morning is clear and: cold, but a light gray mist— 
which is not a fog, but yet obscures the rising sun— 
hangs over the landscape. One may see a long way, yet 
distant objects, which in a clear air would be plainly 
visible, are hidden now. It is bitter cold, the. mercury 
standing just above the zero point, but the air is still. 
From the borders of the ponds in front of the house a 
white sheet of snow-covered ice extends out a few feet 
from the shore, and beyond that is the intense black of 
still water—or possibly of smooth ice. ; 

On such a morning one may well enough start out to see 
what is astir in the fields and woods. It is too cold for 
much movement in the animal world, yet now and then a 
distant crow may be seen fanning its slow way across the 
sky, or a faint echo of its voice may draw the eye to 
where the dark bird sits perched on the topmost bough 
of some giant chestnut. 

The season for shooting has closed, yet from force of 
habit the observer will tuck his gun under his arm. Then 
he plows his way through the light snow across the 
fields, through the run, and after climbing two or three 
fences he enters the woods and reaches the great warm 
spring which never freezes. Here the water plants always 
grow fresh and succulent, and here always some black 
ducks may be found. This morning there are none; 
perhaps because the woodchoppers are working a hundred 
yards away, and shout to their patient oxen, which drag 
the creaking sled over the crisp snow; or the resounding 
blows of axes may have driven the birds from this 
favorite resting place. 

The walker follows down the stream through the 
swamp, parting from before his face the interlacing twigs 
of birch and alder, for on a morning sharp like this, a cut 
from one of these snapping twigs leaves a sting which is 
long felt. For the most part the brook is open, but here 
and there little gravelly points run out from the banks 
over which the flowing water has frozen, and through the 
thin, gray ice, white air bubbles are seen passing down 
over the shallow in a continual procession, and the faint 
ringing of the ice shell is heard as these bubbles escape 
from beneath its edge. Progress through the swamp is 
noiseless, for the dead sticks are avoided and the snow 
muffles the footiall; yet now and then over some moist 
place the ice breaks with a loud hollow crash and the 
foot sinks through into the cozy mud beneath. 

Here is the place where two partridges have crossed the 
swamp; their footprints are obscured by the lightness of 
the snow; but the long sweep of the dragging middle toe 
is shown. A little to one side of them is the track of 
the cunning red fox. Well he knows the hopelessness of 
trying to steal upon.the ruffed grouse, yet he remembers 
that once in a hundred times this may be done, and he can- 
not resist the temptation to follow the grouses’ trail. It 
would profit him more to turn aside and hunt for the 
field mice, whose tracks are numerous at the edges of the 

woods, unmistakable by their double row of footprints and 
the mark of the dragging tail between. 

Until the ponds are reached no life is seen save now and 
then a belated trout which darts wildly up or down the 
stream, and a solitary bluejay standing in a Jone cedar 
tree and looking almost white against his somber back- 
ground. The ponds are frozen over, and what looked 
like open water is black ice three inches thick, but so clear 
that one may look through it as through a water glass, 
and detect each leaf and stone and bit of vegetation on the 
bottom of the ponds. 

Crossing other fields, climbing other fences, he comes 
to another part of this same brook. Here are more trails 
ot rabbits and partridges and foxes, and here while in 
the thickést of the alders and slowly making his way 
along the brook, a splashing in an unseen reach beyond 
causes him to stand at a ready, and presently, two hun- 
dred yards away, a great and glorious mallard duck 
swings by, his head shining green and gold in the morning 
sunshine that by this time has dissipated the gray mist. 
It is fine to see the great bird fly off on robust wing, and 
the disappointment of not getting a shot at him is not 
hard to bear. He disappears at last in the distance. 

Though it‘is still cold enough, the continued exercise 
has warmed every part of the body, and the blood courses 
briskly to the tips of fingers and toes.. The sky is clear, 
the sun bright, the air windless ; absolute silence is_all 
about and it is very pleasant to be abroad. At length a 


goad is reached, the brook crossed, and followed up on 


the other side. Other swamps are entered, some cold, 
dark and gloomy, others bright with sunlight, which 
plays on the brilliant snow beneath the naked branches of 
the tall forest trees. Here there are other signs of the 
life that was astir last night, or in the early morning, and 
at one place two black ducks startled by a neighbor’s 
dog rise from the brook far ahead and swing about and 
go off unshot at. 

And when a little later the house is reached, one feels 
that the hours spent in the swamp have not been wasted, 


CORNELL’S ADIRONDACK FORESTRY. 


Tue Association of Residents on Upper Saranac Lake 
in the Adirondacks has, through counsel, petitioned the 
Attorney-General of New York to institute proceedings 
to prevent the further destruction of the timber on the 
tract*of forest land in the Saranac region which was pro- 
vided by the Legislature in 1898 for the use of the Cornell 
College of Forestry. This land was bought by the State 
specifically for the purpose of experimental scientifi¢ 
forestry by Cornell. It consists of 30,000 acres in Frank- 
lin county, In July of 1900 Cornell entered into a con- 
tract with a cooperage company for the sale of the tim- 
ber on the land, the contract to extend for a period of not 
less than fifteen years, and the company has erected near 
Tupper Lake a stave and heading factory to utilize the 
logs, and a wood alcohol plant for the cordwood. A rail- 
road has been constructed to transport the lumber, neces- 
sitating the clearing of a tract of over four miles long and 
25 yards wide. Logging operations on the tract were be- 
gun in July of Jast year, and in his last report to the 
Legislature Director Fernow stated that 500 acres of land 
had been denuded and 75 acres had been planted. 

In their petition the Adirondack protestants review what 
they claim to be the destruction of the trees and the de- 
struction of the forests as a water reservoir; and they 
demand that the further work of the College of Forestry 
be prevented. They make the point that the acquirement 
of the land by the State for Cornell was unconstitutional, 
because the State Constitution provides that neither State 
credit nor funds shall be used in aid of corporations 
or ‘private undertakings. Jt is urged further that inas- 
mutch as the appropriation by the Legislature for the pur- 
chase of the land was made to continue “the acquisi- 
tion of lands in the Adirondacks,” the tract thus acquired 
must come within the provision of the Constitution which 
protects the wild lands owned by the State and forbids 
the cutting of any timber on them. 

In reply to this petition of the Adirondack residents, the | 


‘authorities of Cornell say that they are actually carrying 


out on the territory wnder consideration a scheme of 
scientific forestry, the benefits of which, while not to be 
reaped by the present generation, nor possibly by that 
which is to follow, will in time prove of the highest use- 
fulness and practical good to the State by demonstrating 
the system of forestry best adapted to the Adirondack 
region. They contend that while it is true that they are 
selling the lumber, they are obliged to do this because the 
State has intrusted to them the task of this experiment 
in scientific forestry without having provided sufficient 
means for its operation, and that the cutting of timber 
has been done wisely and with a single view to the ulti- 
mate advantage of the region as a forest preserve. And 
they add that the constitutional points involved have 
already been determined in the courts in a way which 
sustains the Legislature in having devoted the lands to 
this purpose. 


There are men whose only dissatisfaction with their 
lot is that they were born too late in history to have an 
opportunity to hunt buffalo. They got here after the 
buffalo had gone. There is a new ten-dollar bill which has 
on its face the buffalo pictured as he pranced on the plains 
of the past. To those who repine because they may not 
hunt the buffalo on the prairie might be recommended 
for alleviation of their discontent a pursuit of this buffala 
on the bill, irrespective of seasons or limitations as td 
number taken in one season. ' 


x. 


Next week we shall print what its contributor charac. 
terizes as “the most ‘remarkable story that has ever com; 
out of the Maine hunting woods”—an estimate in whig 
the reader will concur. d 5 
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Selling the Bear’s Hide. 


THERE is said to be a somewhat improvident aspect 
attributable to the vending of an ursine pelt while its 
putative owner still slouches through the underbrush, and 
ambles contentedly along the runways of his native plan- 
tations wearing it on his back. With this wise, ancient 
and but little known saying I haye been led to agree by 
reason of certain occurrences some years since. 

To put it succinctly, I sold for five dollars a live bear's 
hide really worth—as near as we could judge at forty 
yards—about twelve, dollars and a half (less, oi course, 
whatever one might estimate to be the value of the ex- 
pense and trouble of taking it off the body and legs it 
was attached to). 

‘I had gone into the woods with a couple of friends 

and some Indians. Gradually, as is usual in such cases, 
we had separated ourselves from one comfort of exist- 
ence after another until we had attained to the first half 
of that desideratum known as plain liying and high 
thinking. 
. We had reached a region which seemed to promise 
fairly, and had gone into more or less permanent camp 
on the border of a sizeable lake. Two or three days 
failed to result in anything more than ordinary sport, 
and I determined to take one of the Indians and return 
a short distance on our trail to a ‘ocality which had at- 
tracted my attention on our way in. It was not more 
than a three or four hours’ journey, and by starting at 
or about midnight opportunity would be afforded for the 
thorough exploitation of a theory which I entertained 
concerning it, 

The natural conditions of the place had seemed promis- 
ing. At about the middle of one of the four or five arms, 
each several miles long, of a star-shaped lake the shores 
approached each other, and the waterway was the more 
<sntracted by the presence of two little islands, rocky 
but well wooded which lay in a line, the one perhaps 
twenty yards beyond the other. The space between" the 
islands and the shore on the northerly side had gradually 
filled in until a continuous meadow and marsh connected 
them with the forest which clothed the mountain sides 
and descended abruptly at that point. The waters of 
the lake still persisted, however, between the islands, in- 
denting the front of the marsh with a little bay, and of 
course extended between them and the southerly shore, 
though a number of rocks stood high above the water, 
and the depth in one or two places was but a few inches. 

It had seemed to me, from our being compelled to 
get out and lighten the heavy laden canoes for a few 
feet over the shallow, when coming past this place, that 
any reasonable and reasoning animal would prefer to 
cross here, almost dryshod, rather than to go round four 
or five miles or-else to swim the lake, as he would other- 
wise be compelled to, and I felt fairly confident of finding 
one or more well-defined runways leading across the lit- 
tle islands. 
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We started shortly after midnight, making our way 
through the woods back to this lake by lantern light, 
and taking with us very little, a canoe, a twist of tea, 
a minute kettle, a couple of hard biscuit, a cake of choco- 
late, an ax, a rifle and a few cartridges. Reaching the 
head of one arm of the lake we took to the canoe, fol- 
lowed the arm down to the main body of water, crossed 
this with the moist, fresh, mysterious night wind in our 
faces, and the liquid voices of the night waves speaking 
to us from the bow of the canoe, and entered the long, 
Narrow arm in which the islands lay. 

Landing just before the first gray dawn at the extreme 
rear of the nearer islet, we hid the canoe, pushed our way 
through the brush and passed along the backbone of the 
island to gain its other end; from which the marsh, the 
little bay and the ford between the islands and the 
further shore could be most fully kept under survey. 

It was as I had supposed. Before reaching the other 
end’ of the island, a scant fifty yards, we crossed one 
and stopped at the second of two narrow but palpable 
runways. leading up from the marsh over the island and 
down to the ford. The second of these runways was 
just within the edge of the patch of woods which covered 
the island’s top, and sitting down by it we had before us, 
through the thin brush, on our left the marsh, in front 
the little bay and the other island, on our right the two 
fords, one between the island in front of us and the shore 
of the lake, the other on our extreme right leading from 
the island on which we were. 

As day came and I sat watching the twigs and leaves 
of the bushes, the needles of the spruce trees, and the 
other details of forest civilization grow distinct, I thought 
of the robber baron whose castle was so often perched 
on some convenient pinnacle above a ford, and how if 
one in this: world: sat oneself down by a ford and waited, 
either the merchant from Frankfort with his many bales 
of cured pelts, or the natural-history-museum-specimen 
with his solitary uncured pelt would come by sooner or 
later and pay: toll. 

The rule is substantially. invariable. The lines of least 
resistance on the face of nature are the valleys and the 
fords, and even Ephraim and his cousins when they 
journey from one lair to another are apt to travel by 
the same road which the pursy burgher, the sleek cit 
and the wandering tinker have always found most suited 
to their respective deficiencies, Therefore were we jus- 
sie in waiting with calm confidence that which must 

etide: 

Nevertheless all signs fail in a dry time—which is more 
proverbial philosophy presented to the gentle reader free 
of charge. 

The woods might, indeed, be full of fur running round 
looking for owners, but no personal property of that am- 
bulatory nature seemed desirous on that day of going 
to Bagdad to see the king, or wherever else it was that 
the forest highways led to, and some hours of contempla- 
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tion passed none too quickly before the first victim 


walked into the trap. , ' j 

Indians are supposed to be the most impassive of mor- 
tals. If the statement be true, then the event which oc- 
curred must have been out of the ordinary, for after ab- 
solute silence had prevailed for a long time, my com- 
panion gave a sudden start, uttered an exclamation of 
surprise, if not alarm, and rose to his feet. I turned to- 
ward him in considerable disgust which changed to as- 
tonishment when he somewhat deprecatingly said in his 
halting French: 

“A man came from the forest and made gestures to- 
ward me with a cane.” 

“What man?’ I said. ‘He could not see you.’ 

“He came out and made gestures with a cane and went 
back in the woods,” he said. 

“Whereabouts?” I inquired. 

“There,” he said, pointing to the southern shore of the 
lake beyond our island. 

“What did he look like?’ was not unnaturally my next 
inquiry. 

“An old man with a long beard,” said the Indian. 

Of course by this time it was apparent to me what 
had happened. The Wandering Jew was loose, and hay- 
ing exhausted the byways of civilization, was sauntering 
through the trackless forest. Or else Chamisse was right 
and “that very learned work of Tieckins’” was in error 
and Peter Schlemihl’s seyen-leagued boots were not yet 
worn out. An old man with a long beard who came out 
of the woods and made gestures with a came was a set of 
circumstances which admitted of no other rational de- 
duction. 

“There he is again,’ said the Indian, suddenly. 

This time I saw him, too; he was nearer than before, 
an old man with a long gray beard and a staff, working 
his way with great difhculty along the shore of the lake. 
Now, I have no objection to old men or young men 
wandering through the forest, but the permanent inhabi- 
tants of the woods don’t like them, and it was apparent 
to me that if any one with whom I could traffic and do 
business was to cross the ford that day, the quicker 
the Wandering Jew was sent on about his own affairs 
the better; so I said to my companion: 

“Well, go back and get the canoe and go over for 
him and bring him here.” 

As we weré now both standing up, our unexpected 
fuest caught sight of us and renewed his obnoxious “ges- 
tures with his cane;” which greeting so alatined my su- 
perstitious associate that he respectfully but firmly de- 
clined to play Charon to our unknown yisilant. Hovw- 
ever, I hallooed across to the wanderer, and established 
the fact that he was looking for us and had letters, had 
leit his camp’ companions only a few miles below, and 
thinking we were nearer than we actually were, had 
pushed on by himself. Not unnaturally he had gotten 
himseli lost and was glad to see us, I thet persuaded 
my attendant to go te him in the Canoe and bring him 
over: 

His statetients proved to be accurate; he had a bundle 
of despatches and letters. Selecting such as were for me, 
I turned him over to the Indian with instructions to take 
him on to our camp, as he needed food and rest, to 
leave the canoe at the lake and immediately on artiving 
either to return himself or send some oné bate to bring 
the canoe to me, as even at that it would be after night 
fall before I. reached camp. 

They having departed, I made up my mind that it 
would be a long time now before anything came to the 
ford. Too much shouting and tramping around in the 
woods affects unfavorably the nerves of their denizens. 
Moreover, it was now near the middle of the morning, 
and I doubted if the highway would be much traveled 
until late afternoon, I therefore boiled the kettle, made a 
birch-bark dish full of tea, smoked a pipeful of tobacco 
and lay down to take a nap. A steady drizzle had set in, 
which, however, as it had been more than anticipated, did 
not trouble me, for I was in greased beef hide moccasins, 
and wore rubber overalls and a short rubbe: coat with a 
close-fitting hood. 
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After an hour or so I was awakened by a cheeping and 
twittering and found a queer little fat bird with a much 
perked up tail, prestimably some yariety of nuthatch, 
hopping about from twig to twig in my immediate 
vicinity, turning its head from side to side and inspecting 
me with critical care. I sat up quietly, whereupon he 
promptly flew away some ten or twelve feet, and then, 
emboldened to beliéve by my absolute stillness that I 
was noe alive after all, he returned and resumed his 
research after more accurate knowledge concerning this 


_new ‘forest growth. 
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All the most exaggerated expressions for perfect quiet 
would fail to convey to your mind the unwinking rigidity 
with which I sat for the space of fifteen or twenty minutes 
while my small friend hopped about me, nearer and 
nearer, chirping every now and then, and attempting to 
elucidate to his own satisfaction the puzzle which was 
presented to his mind. Finally, incited by a curiosity 
which, had he been human, would have argued him of 
the female persuasion, he hopped on to my knee, Find- 
ing the experiment unattended with danger, the next 
step was to my shoulder, from which he attempted to 
peer round the rubber hood into my face. This being 
only partly satisfactory, a little flutter came next, and in 
an outburst of temerity he alighted for the thousandth 
part of a second on my nose. He was undoubtedly im- 
pressed with the conviction that he was dealing with 
some not only unknown and terrifying but dangerous ob- 
ject through my involuntarily winking and wrinkling my 
nose when he fluttered into my face, for that was the last 
I saw of' my small friend. He was gone so absolutely and 
instantly that the disappearing lady at the magician’s 
show would have. expired with envy had she witnessed it. 

This was bad business, for it left me only a squirrel 
for company, and he was very angry with me and re- 
garded me as‘an intruder, as I doubtless was, and did not 
hesitate to, sit upon a fallen tree trunk atia safe distance 
and express his views in what I judged to be no measured 
terms. Finding me deaf to all reason and argument, he 
also departed and the day wore quietly on till mid-after- 
noon, | : 
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Nature, in her bountiful care that all her créatures 
shall have a fair chance, had suspended the drizzle, in 

the midst of which I had fallen asleep, presumably for 

the express purpose of allowing the nuthatch and the 
squirrel to act their little parts in the day’s play. These 

light interludes being complete, the quiet leaden clouds 
came down a little nearer the surrounding mountain tops 

and the business of replenishing the reservoirs of moss, 

that the streams might not run dry and the trout go with- 

out their perpetual baths or the beavers find the build- 

ing of dams a useless art, was resumed. The great de- 

luging thunder storms run off the face of the land to roar 

down the brooks and swell the streams to torrents. But 

the soft, quiet, drizzling rain seems to have the quality - 
of soaking in and staying. A sort of special deposit to 

be drawn on from time to time as necessity arises, lest 

the caribou should miss the pléasant sight of the water- 

fall amid the rocks, or the otter go without the consola- 

tory and gleeful splash at the end of his slide. 


Perhaps another hour had passed when I heard over 
my left shoulder my returning Indian coming through 
the brush. I was amazed and indignant that he should 
make so much noise. In sulky silence I waited, On a 
sudden it flashed across my mind that it was impossible 
that anyone should have reached camp and returned by 
that time. Moreover, although some seconds had elapsed 
since’ I first heard him, the moving in the brush con- 
tinued without apparently advancing. I turned my head 
cautiously round and looked to the north and a little 
behind me. The slight breeze had been easterly all day, 
which indeed had dictated the position I occupied; one. 
from which. as much of the matsh and fords as was 


. compatible with holding them under scrutiny would be 


up wind from me. But there, coming across the marsh, 
and though not actually down wind, still fairly quarter= 
ing up wind toward me, nibbling at the grass, swishing 
their short tails from time to time in quiet contentment, 
and generally behaving as though they were the sole oceu- 
pants of the universe, and dreaded neither hindrance nor 
Opposition, was a young caribou bull with his cow and 
yeatling calf. They were perhaps fifty yards away when 
I first saw them, and it was doubtless from the fact that 


I was cold. ftom having lain so still, and was clothed 


in wet rubber from head to foot, that they had not 
scented me, I presume, as indeed the facts show, that 
the conditions were siich that there was very little scent 
and that my envelopment of rubber and water acted as 
a practical non-conductor. There was not a head among 
thein which I wanted. Moreover, it approached uncom- 
fortably near murder to open fité under the circum 
stances, while to break up an interesting aud peaceful 
family, Contented with its lot and pursuing its own 
avocations wituol: interieting With the community at 
large, seemed hardly desirable, I remainéd, thereto“e, 
immovable, curious to see how near they would cortié, 
for they were palpably making for the narrow fiunway on ~ 
one edge of which I sat. Loitering unconcerned they 
approached and paused at the steep little ascent for a 
last nibble at the marsh grass and the bushes. They 
were somewhat below me, and, as near as I coiild judge, 
you cotild have fotiched the nearest one with an ordinaty 
trout rod. Gathering myself together, I sprang to my 
feet, waving my arms wildly in the air and tittering a sWe= 
cession of piercing and blood-curdling yells. Perhaps the 
effect on the little caribou family can be best judged from 
the depth of their last front tracks, which I afterward 
inspected. ‘They drove their front feet deep into the 
marsh, whirled in the air and departed in three several 
directions. Across the marsh they fled, three grayish 
brown streaks of flying fear. I etabbed up the rifle and 
fired a shot into the matsh behind them, What they 
thought had happened to the island I do tot know, but 
can well surmise.- Dotibtless in after years the young 
bull, beeome the patriarch of some herd on the Ungava 
barrens, leading his followefs in 4 mad race from the 
invsquitoes up to some little eminenée to statmp and 
shake themselves and let the wind blow their pestilential 
annoyances far down to leeward, would recount to his 
admiring catellites: “Speaking of haste, you know,” how, 
“on one oécasion a hew yoleario opened suddetly before 


his astonished eyés on a smiall island down in the lake 


district,” and how he “had ever thereafter givett one par- 
ticular star-shaped lake as wide a berth as fate and his 
recollection of its exact whereabouts permitted.” 

In the tieanwhile, However, there is one thing to be 
said to the credit of the young bull. Crossing the marsh 
his cow had veered to the left to skirt the mountain side 
tather than to face its sharp and rugged slope, and 
naturally her calf trailed after her. The bull, with his 
greater strength, mad with terror, had faced the moun- 
tain, and two gigantic bounds had carried him more yards 
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up its slope than one would readily believe. In an instant — 


it was evident, however, that he saw that his family had 
fled to the left. Although to change his course would 
keep him nearer the danger, his better instincts prevailed. 
He swerved sharp to the left, and slanting down the 
mountain side disappeared behind his vanished wife and 
son. ; 

It was not until I had ceased laughing that it suddenly 
occurred to me that while I had been having fun with 
the caribou, I had spoiled the ford for a couple of hours. 
There was nothing in the woods that was within ear-shot 
and making for the ford but had suddenly become con- 
vinced that some other highway had superior attractions: 
and my brief amusement would doubtless cost me a2 
further long period of waiting. Under the circumstances — 
a pipeful'of tobacco could do no harm, and for the next 
half hour or so I sat and smoked and concluded that the 
incidents of the day were probably closed. 
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Something like two hours afterward I tendered a silent ~ 


apology-to the North American savage at having im- 


agined the approaching caribou to have been my return=— 


ing Indian, The reason for my so doing »was that a. 
slight touch on my.,arm alone informed me that the 


Wandering Jew was safe in camp and the canoe was — 
back at the end of'the island. We sat in silence some 
further time, but the trap caught nothing more. The 
fords remained tuntrayersed, r 


Just as day closed the hush of nature came on—th 


absolute quiet, the death of the wind, the ceasing of thp 
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birds, the stillness: that marches before the silent foot- 

falls of the night. I sat there idly glancing at the rifle, 

and thought of the careful preparation I had made for its 

efficient use from what point soever prey might 
come. The ford on the right leading to the further island 
Was perhaps 200 yards away, while the marsh on the leit, 
as also the ford beside the island on which I was, were 
all substantially within point blank range of the .45-90 
Thad with me. With a view to being promptly ready for 
either event 1 lad therefore, on arriving, screwed up the 
peep-sight on the stock of the rifle to just short of the 
200-yard mark, then turned it down and turned up the 
point-blank straight-edge leaf-sight half-way down the 
barrel, thus being “prepared for either fortune.” If an 
animal came across the further ford it was but turning 
up the peep-sight. If one came across the marsh it 
must pass within fifty or sixty yards, while, if one crossed 
the nearer ford, it would be but a few yards from my 
r.ght elbow. 

Dusk had almost come. I glanced at the further ford, 
and then turned my eye to the patient Indian by my side, 
and simultaneously he glanced at me. Out of the forest, 
on the main shore, at the further ford there came slouch- 
ing, with a loose, high-shouldered shamble, as fine a bear 
skin as one is at all apt to meet in ordinary society, My 
right hand stole to the rifle, but in an instant relinquished 
it. The scattered rocks lying in the ford kept hiding the 
bear so that he appeared and partly disappeared among 
them as he came across. It was palpable that he must 

cross the island, and evident, also, that when he crossed 
he would come out on the marsh, fair in the open and 
afford an easy shot. The situation was too plain to need 
discussion, and we sat silently watching him slosh 
through the twenty or thirty yards of shallow water 
among the rocks and disappear into the bushes that 
fringed the further island. Presently the rustling in the 
bushes ceased and a cracking twig on the top of the island 
told us that he had mounted to its crest and that we 
would be well hidden from him by the trees temporarily 
surrounding him, and might leaye our shelter to approach 
nearer, Silently we rose, passed quickly down the narrow 
runway to the outer edge of the island on which we 
steod, and crouching below the cover of the island’s 
bulk, trotted silently up to its yery point where, with the 
little 20-yard bay in front of us and the marsh lying be- 
yond it, we came to a halt. At the same time a rustling 
and scraping in the bushes on the further side of the 
island in front showed that the bear was coming down 
and about to come out on the marsh. In a moment he 
emerged, following a diagonal line across the marsh, 
Whieh brought him steadily nearer, evidently with the in- 
tention of following round the side of the mountain along 
the line which the caribou had taken. Another example 
of the progress of all nature along the lines of least re- 
sistance, skirting the mountain being always preferable 
to facing its slope. We had paused behind a rock which 
lay on the shore and was perhaps a scant eighteen inches 


high, I put mr left foot on it, rested my leit elbow on 


my knee, laid the rifle in the palm of my hand, and me- 
chanically turning up the peep-sight I turned to the sim- 
ple savage and said: - 

“How much is his hide worth?” 

“Vaut bien dix piastres,” said the savage, 

“Tl sell it to you for five,” said I. 

And sighting behind his unconscious left shoulder only 
forty yards away, I slung 300 grains of lead, I presume, 
about a foot over his back, In the absolute stillness of 
the forest the report echoed and roared and bellowed, 
and seemed to fill the valley with a great deluge of sound. 
Unconscious of having used the peep-sight while it was 
still set for 200 yards I was for the thousandth part of a 
second astonished that he did not fall; but my astonish- 
ment was nothing to that of the bear’s. He fairly jumped 
off all four feet a foot into the air, wheeling round to the 
left toward us as he did so. 

There has been much discussion as to the portrayal of 
emotion by animals so far as facial expression is con- 
cerned. It may be the droop of the head rather than any 
change of the face that portrays misery in the pet 
monkey; and we may all be wrong in construing the bared 
teeth which accompany the bent body and the wagging 


tail of the dog long absent from its master into the smile ~ 


of recognition; but there can be, so far as my individual 
conviction goes, no doubt that blank astonishment was 
portrayed on that bear’s face. Out of the dead silence 
of the open woods in which he found no efficient foe, 


where undisturbed he wandered, had risen at his side this - 


terrifying clap of thunder, and there, as he faced us, a 
few yards away stood two unknown creatures, and for the 
first time he heard that which exercises a terrifying in- 
fluence on all unaccustomed animals, articulate speech 
(the latter, I regret to say, being in the tongue popularly 
known as “the profane’). The situation lasted but the 
briefest portion of time. I saw, as it seemed to me, if 
I have ever recognized the presence of any emotion, 
astonishment give way to rage accompanied by inyolun- 
tary motion portending an attack, and then fear and 


change of intent followed each other almost instantly on’ 


the bear's face. As instantly he wheeled, as instantly 
but still all unconscious of the extra elevation of the 
peep-sight, I put the rifle again to my shoulder. My 
friend had now given up all intention of seeking the 
easy road around the mountain. Straight tor the nearest 
trees he fled. Unfortunately it is but too true that a 
good sized bear can get over the ground, if in a hurry, 
at a more than respectable rate of speed. Twice again be- 
fore he reached the forest and the mountain side the 
harmless but deafening roar of the Winchester echoed 
in his ears. It was all over; the bear was gone. We 
splashed across the little bay and hunted the marsh for 
any traces of bload. We peered through the darkening 
forest trees to see if by any chance he had sought refuge 
in any cranny of the rocks in his terror, Reluctantly we 
concluded that the probabilities were that he would 
not stop traveling fora week. _ 

“C’est de valeur,” said the Indian. 

Silently I extracted from my pocket a $5 bill; the dif- 
ference between the patient sayage’s estimate of the 
value of the hide and the price at which I had sold it him. 
1 handed him this balm for his wounded feelings, meekly 
screwed down the now detected peep-sight and made my 
way to the canoe! | had sold the bear’s hide and the bear 
still ran in the woods. 
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CHas, Stewart Davison, 


FOREST AND STREAM. 
: In Lusty Manhood. 


Editor Forest and Stream: . | 

The return of winter at this tite, coupled with. your 
courteous request for a contribution to your Christmas 
issue, recalls some seasonable reminiscences of those 
old-fashioned snowstorms which used to visit New 
England in the early halt of the nineteenth century, and 
bury walls and fences and sometimes flocks of sheep 
clear out of sight, requiring every available ox team in 
the township to turn out next day to break roads. Fre- 
quently the falling snowflakes would turn to sleet, zero 
weather followed, and in the morning the risen sun 
would flash and scintillate over the pure white crust 
with a brightness that was blinding, unless one wore 
goggles, though some old mossbacks (like Russell 
Terrill, who is still living at the age of eighty-seven) 
used to rub tallow and charcoal over their noses and 
under their eyes as a preventive, 

It was great fun to the boys with sleds and snow- 
shoes to ignore farm lines and pass over frozen water- 
ways and surface inequalities, regardless. It made them 
independent in a way, and self-reliant. Sometimes we 
would start from the crest of West Mountain, 2,000 feet 
high, and coast over the pasture intervals down its 
uneven sides with electric speed, and risks never con- 
templated at the start, The sleds would often slue on 
the unequal grades, and anon turn end for end when the 
steersman’s foot lost all control, or failed to check un- 
toward headway; and then the only chance for life or 
limb would be to roll off on the crust and let the craft 
run wild until it brought up with a splitting whack 
against a rock or some softer tree in the sugar bush. 
Even so, the tour, in corpore, had to continue until a 
dead level was reached, and the landing place was not 
always certain. 

But such hanhazard experiences were not a cireum- 
stance to one adyenture we had on the Barber Hill post 
road, three-fourths of a mile long, straightaway, ex- 
cepting an elbow at the watering trough, where the 
overflow froze to glare ice on zero days. There was 
very little travel in the winter season at that period (and 
less now, I ween), and my elder cousin and I used to do 
the hill regularly, the impetus of the down-grade send- 
ing the sled over a quarter of a mile level at the foot of 
it before it would come to a stop. One sunny day we 
were whizzing down this hill, bellygut, myself on top, 
when, just as we struck the glare ice at the turn, we 
spied a double team and a high-running fancy cutter 
coming leisurely up the ascent. We had just time to 
notice that there was a two-feet space under the body of 
the sleigh, when we shot like a streak between the 
horses as they instinctively widened on the spreader, 
both of us flat as two pancakes—and so on to the un- 
obstructed roadway beyond. It was a very close call, 
but we neyer thought seriously enough of the incident to 
take chances on being forbidden the hill by telling of it. 

Odds zooks! What inscrutable providences lie along 
the checkered pathway of all boyhood! 

Now, to take the chill off this wintry experience, I re- 
cur to the res geste of more congenial summer time, 
and of the opening spring. What an elysium to a boy in 
his ‘teens was that mountain home in western Massa- 
chusetts! Those were dulcet days indeed; the halo of 
whose phantasmagoria-has not been dimmed by the 
lapse of half a century. In those secluded Hampshire 
Hills Charles Dudley Warner began to formulate bu- 
colics; Wm. Cullen Bryant wrote his ‘“Rivulet,’ the 
“Waterfowl,” and his ‘‘Thanatopsis”; and the intrepid 
explorer, Marcus Whitman, learned that practical wood- 
craft which enabled him in a strenuous political ex- 
igency to make his memorable winter journey from 
Oregon to the District of Columbia over an unmapped 
wilderness in 1842. 

Almost eyery year for twenty years I have revisited 
that forest kindergarten, whose physical aspects are 
hardly changed even now by lapse of time; the bucolic 
valleys, the hillside pastures where we salted sheep, the 
eminences from whose summits we looked into the pur- 
lieus of five States, the homely farmhouses all of one 
pattern built a century ago, the tall clocks still tick- 
ing, the high-back “settles” which the surviving house- 
wife of four-score years drags into the shade of an added 
modern verandah, the old well sweep which dips its 
reach-pole into the unseen depths, the barns. without 
locks, the broad chimney places glowing with hos- 
pitable warmth, the scraggy old orchards, and the in- 
evitable sugar house in the maple woods. Here and 
there I find old potato fields reforested with thrifty tim- 
ber; all along the famous Mill Stream are the ruins of 
cloth factories, saw mills and tanneries; the public 
thoroughfares are lined with umbrageous elms and 
maples which were set out when I was a boy, Some of 
these I helped to set myself. I had early experiences 
in planting and harvesting, in fighting forest fires, in 
keeping cows out of the corn patch by the wood lot, in 
trapping woodchucks, in expelling skunks from the hen 
house and rats from the corn crib, and water snakes 
from the trout pond, in catching and taming crows 
and squirrels, in caring for live stock, in hunting 
fiddlehead brakes as an early spring substitute for 
asparagus, in squeezing fir balsam owt of the barle 
capsules on the trees, in gathering plantain for sores 
and sprains, and catnip for the felines, and a hundred 
other old plantation and household odds and ends: That 
was long before the era of canned food, or even of desic- 
cated soups, what time the French cook Soyer made 
hintseli famous and earned the gratitude of nations by 
making army rations eatable during the Crimean war. 

All this kindergarten training, I say, had the effect to 
qualify me for roughing it later on in my long jaunts 
across the plains and over the mountains and waterways 
of Canada, and the Continental Divide, and up to the 
sub-arctic regions of Labrador (1860) and Alaska, which 
occurred chiefly in the twenty-five years which bridged 
the dates of 1854 and 1879. As I had been early taught 
to read the sybillene leaves off-hand, so I learned to 
provide for exigencies and vicissitudes and bodily com- 
forts. And during all the years until I was fifty-four 
years old, I never carried a tent. Indeed, there were 
but few trips when I could have added its bulk and 
weight. Excepting on canoe voyages I have always 
traveled light; a canoe turned over and braced up by the 
paddles as a shelter in fair weather, and a hemlock’ bark 


503 


lean-to in wet or a pair of rubber blankets lashed to- 
gether-in letter A pattern as a tent d’arbri for the field, 
or the unstepped mast and sail of a catboat placed 
against a ledge when cruising along shore. These and 
other makeshifts made a good camp, and with no dishes 
to wash except coffee pot and frying pan, saved lots of 
labor and more than compensated for needless luxuries 


during a tramp. Indeed, the true inwardness and suc- 
cess Of a‘camp is-the camp-fire, whether built with back- 
log or made round, Indian fashion; and when we trav- 
eled in trios, each had to cut wood, make camp or 
cook, There were no drones or loiterers permitted in 
camp, for it was a proundhog case all the time. 

I have always carried a miniature kit of small tools 
and odds and ends, as a matter of habit and steady 
practice, and have one now, so that it has happened to 
be my lot on many an occasion to supply a strap, a bit 
of wire or a nail or a screw to a disabled army am- 
bulance or cowboy contingent which the careless driver 
or mule skinner had neglected to include in his ont- 
fit. Once in the rapids above the Percefield Falls in the 
Adirondacks, I kept from going over the ledge or at 
least from an indefinite wait for help, by being able to 
splice a broken oar with wire and a gimlet while hung 
up on a rock im midchannel.. To many a one who 
ought to have known these things, I have taught the 
simple device of lifting a stalled pack mule or wagon out 
of the mire; of swinging across an unfordable stream 
by climbing a sapling of proper length to bridge it; of 
starting a camp-fire when the whole woods were water- 
soaked; of finding forgotten articles in dense forest, 
where every spruce tree looked alike; by deciding by 
the signs at hand, which way the stream turned in the 
woods ahead, so as to save distance by a cut-off (a very 
risky proceeding if a mistake is made); of following a 
back trail over prairie in dry weather; of finding gum 
to pitch the canoe; of determining points of compass 
on a flat prairie in cloudy weather by direction of the 
wind and animal trails and the dirt thrown out of 
burrows; and of a dozen other labor-saving and com- 
fort-procuring expedients acquired in the sylvan school — 
of applied methods, One should never get lost on a 
rolling prairie or in a mountainous country if he under- 
stands hydrography and physical geography, because the 


fluyial systems and the striations, undulations and dip of 


rock are as unvarying as the Milky Way and the North 
Star which are infallible guides in fair weather. One 
ought to learn the chief constellations, too, as helps to 
direction. The worst place to get lost in is a tamarack 
or laurel swamp. 


Of course, some few men haye an intuitive gift of 
noting and interpreting natural signs, which is quickened 
by the habit of close and constant observation of what 
is ahead and around, as well as of frequent turning to 
see how the land looks behind. Landmarks should 
be always selected and located. Twigs may be broken 
and blazes scored for future reference.. One should be 
able'to return unerringly to a given spot or cache. A 
good backwoods man instinctively sees and takes ac- 
count of all minutiz around him asd along the route, 
just as a gunner takes snap shots at his game, Every 
movement and sound and cry and call of animal, bird or 
insect, frog or water fowl means a good deal to one 
who knows the habitat of these creatures, their “tricks 
and their manners,” and what they feed on. The drift 
and contour of the clouds, the direction and yarying 
tenes of the wind, the tremors among the leaves, the 
soughing of the pines, the disturbance among the fallen 
leaves, a scratched log, the tracks by the spring, the 
abraded bark, the paths through the woods, the tufts 
of hair or fur which cling to the thorn bushes, the body 
feathers dropped here and there in the woods or float- 
ing on.the water, the lime spatters on the rocks or 
horizontal limb, the nipped twigs and cropped stems of 
lilypads, the worn slides and holes and mounds on the 
river bank, even silence itself, all have their significance: 
so that he who runs may read. By these one makes his 
way in unfamiliar regions or gets subsistence. But no 
one will ever cultivate or practice these things, ex- 
cepting that one, as I have remarked, who has a natural 
gift, and takes to signs like babes to mothers’ milk. 
The forest-born red man himself may err, or fail in part, 
even though he should protest in his exttemity: “Injun. 
not lost. Wigwam lost!” 

No writers but Thoreau, as far as I have read, unless 
Lieut. Ruxton and Bayard Taylor be wamed, have ever 
written familiarly of al fresco life as I learned it in my 
youth and early manhood—as though its very essence 
were ingrained into their composition, Those who 
know wooderaft best ate seldom able to write intelli- 
gently of the subject, while educated spottsmen are apt 
to leave such common places to the guides. Some learn 
the forest runes by rote, and write correctly enough of 
what they see and do and hear; yet left ta depend on 
themselves, they are practically helpless, Skeletons of 
unsophisticated sportsmen who have been lost in the 
Maine or Adirondack woods are found every year. 

Harper’s Magazine for Oct., 1857, @ontained a sketch of 
mine on prairie tactics amd emergencies, entitled, “The 
Siege of Fort Atkinson,” and the following year I at- 
tempted to ilustrate by original drawings the difference 
between roughing it on the plains and tenting out with 
all the luxuries; and to just show what a erude concep- 
tion the artist (of Harper’s Weekly) had of situations, 
instead of representing in the one case a man rolled up in 
his blanket beside a flickering camp-fire, with his horse 
picketed near him and a few harmless coyotes nosing 
about for bones to gnaw, he depicted a dead horse 
stretched out by the fire and a lot of big timber wolves 
worrying the picketed horse! In the summer of 1859 
I cast my maiden salmon fly under the falls of the Aroos_ 
took, and wrote my “Life Among the Logeers’—the 
year after Henty Thoreau’s “Chesencook” sketch ap- 
peared in the Atlantic Monthly, and during seven of the 
subsequent ten years I was one of the pioneer hoolcs 
on Canadian salmon rivers from the Bay Chaleur to 
the Iviktuk Inlet on the Labrador coast. The frontis- 
piece of my “Fishing Tourist” in 1873 represents a 
catamaran of five logs running the Restigouche, for so 
men navigated the river on occasions before the dille- 
tanti sportsman came and a club mémbership was a 
bonanza at $1,000 per head, 

I take pleasure in cursorily reyiewing this halcyon 


period of a lusty manhood, when’a plank was alway soft, 
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hardtack appetizing, and dampness brought no twinge to 
the elastic muscles; when I could lie out o’ nights in 
the solitude with my back to the sod and my face to the 
stars and apprehend no danger or discomfort. And 
although these experiences are never to be repeated, I 
have few regrets. It is true that clouds hover over the 
horizon which defines the boundary of earthly joys, but 
the stars are bright overhead, even-now, the Milky Way 
spans the heavens like a pathway to glory, and a bow 
rests upon the clouds. So mote it be! 
CHARLES HALLOcK. 


Sea Rack. 


In Two Parts.—Part One. 


Iv is sweltering, dripping weather in New York. 
Arizona leans across the breakfast table with the morn- 
ing paper in her hand and indicates an advertisement 
in one of its columns. 

““Cruise down the Gulf,” she reads. “‘“The fine 


yacht-like twin-screw steamship Petrel will sail,’ etc.,- 
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etc. ‘Steam heat in every stateroom. 

“Well,’? I say, languidly, “excuse me from ‘steam 
heat’ under existing conditions. It is scarcely to be 
viewed as an inducement, is it?” 

“Why, it’s the principal inducement. 
that steam heat implies cold weather?” 

“Cold weather!” I exclaim, mopping my brow. 

“Certainly. What's a twin-screw? But it doesn’t 
matter. ‘“Yacht-like!—I know what that means. Cabin 
upholstered in plush, with silk curtains and a duck of a 
mirror at one end where you can see every bit of your- 
self. And the stateroom! Just think of it! A darling 
love of a doll’s house, not very big of course, but, oh, 
so sweet and snug!” 

“T’d be seasick, I fancy,’ I remark casually. 

“You needn’t be horrid,’ Arizona retorts with dig- 
nity. 
oShall I telegraph and secure passage?” I hasten to 
Say. 
Wes, do. And when you’re gone to business I'll 
get out a lot of our woolen things and your winter over- 
coat.” 

“Not for me,” I say loftily. “I know too much about 
lying advertisements to be taken in to that extent, I 
shall go just as I am.” 


Don’t you see 


By the end of the week we are in Montreal, and driy- 
ing in a cab to the wharf where the Petrel lies. Pres- 
ently the cab swings off the roadway and goes scram- 
bling down a descending shelf in the revetment wall 
and then along through an acre or two of barrels of 
molasses, barrels of oil, barrels of fish, to a wharf. 
When the driver can get no further, he pulls up his 
horse and gets down. 

“Why are you stopping?’ Arizona demands. 
the Petrel we want.” 

“That's her, ma’am,” he answers, pointing to a ship 
with his whip. 

“Thate” Arizona exclaims. “That horrid, 
coal barge! You must be mistaken.” 

“She ain’t a coal barge, ma’am. She’s a trader that 
zoes down the coast to the fishing villages.” 

“Vacht-like,” I suggest mildly. “Plush and silk cabin 
with a duck of a mirror at one end. Shall I get out and 
inspect?” 

“Please -do,” Arizona says, in an agitated whisper. 
“And please don’t be any more horrid than you can 
help. Il wait here.’ 

J make my way through the huge disorder of the 
wharf, and mount to the ship’s deck by an improvised 
gangplank. A man with a black smut on his nose 
stands by the entrance to the engine room. 

“Td like to speak with the captain,’ I say, address- 
ing him. 

“He’s ashore, sir,” he answers civilly. “But one of the 
owners is aboard. I'll find him for you in a moment.” 

He comes back in a few minutes, bringing a pleasant- 
faced gentleman with him. 

“My wife and I are somewhat in doubt as to—’ I 
begin. 

“About the Petrel?” he says, breaking through my 
high air with a smile there is no resisting. ‘You'll 
never regret taking the trip. I took my family down 
last time, and they were delighted. She’s a bit dirty 
now, and everything’s at sixes and sevens; but when 
she gets away, she'll be as fit as anything.” P 

“Anything like a yacht?” I inquire, with gentle sar- 
casm. 

“More roomy, more comfortable, safer!” he says. 
And then he breaks into a laugh that wins me over 
completely. “Come along and look her over,’ he con- 
tinues. “See, here’s the dining saloon.” 

We look into a stuffy, dark little box of a place, with 
two fixed tables running lengthwise and fixed benches 
beside them. 

“And this is the smoking room,” he says, taking me 
forward and showing me a tiny closet with wooden 
benches fixed against the walls. “It’s a nice place,” 
he continues, cheerfully, “but the gentlemen usually 
prefer to smoke on the deck.” 

“I can understand that.” 

He looks at me a little doubtfully, and then laughs 
again, and in spite of myself, I join in the laugh. 

“It’s a delightful trip,’ he says, “and you’re certain 
to enjoy it. Now, we'll go up on the hurricane deck 
and see the ladies’ saloon.” 

Just back of the wheelhouse, on the hurricane deck, 
is a structure that looks like a large packing box with 
windows let into the sides. One end of the packing box 
is accounted for by a door; the other end and the two 
sides have a narrow wooden bench nailed against them. 
A little, spindly table holding a decayed copy of Black- 
wood’s Magazine, stands in the middle. 

“Do the ladies prefer the deck?” I ask. 

“Not when it’s raining. This is really uncommonly 
snug when the rain is coming down. They can shut 
the door, you know—and there they are!” 

“Yes,” I answer, “to be sure!” 

“Tt’s a delightful trip,” he says again. ‘You'll remem- 
ber it all your life.” ~ ee 


“It is 


dirty old 


“Tf you don’t mind, I’ll ask you to go out to the cab 
and tell my wife about it. You can do it much better 
than I. I’m lacking a little in imagination. You don’t 
mind, do you? I want to have a heart-to-heart talk 
with the steward, if you have anything of the kind on 
board.” 

“Oh, dear, yes! The ship has an excellent steward 
and a fine cook. The meals are very superior.” 


He goes to the head of the companionway and shouts: ~ 


down, “Beatty! Beatty!’ and in answer to this a neatly 
dressed, businesslike and cheerful-looking man appears 
who is presented to me as the steward. 

Fifteen minutes later, when I make my way out to the 
cab, I find the part-owner talking volubly to Arizona. 

“T think we'll go on board,” Arizona announces. “The 
ship isn’t quite what I fancied, but it'll be a lar.” 

“The ship certainly is a bird,’ I remark. ‘ 

“You've given me quite a different idea of things,” 
Arizona says to our pleasant friend, 

“No doubt,” I say, smiling largely. 
the advertisement.” 


“T fancy he wrote 


In due time we and our belongings are on board the 
Petrel, and we spend the rest of the time before the hour 
set for sailing in lying in wait for other passengers and 
prevailing upon them not to take flight—a by no means 
easy task in some cases. When the hour is past and 
there is no sign of the ship moving out, 1 go down to 
the dining saloon and question the genial steward. 

“The two stokers engaged, sir,” he says, “didn’t show 
up, and the captain and the first mate are ashore looking 
for them. The first and second engineers have steam 
up, and everything’s ready.” He looks out upon the 
whari, and adds, with a chuckle. “Well, here they are, 
sir—and much good they'll be to us for the next day or 
two!” 

The captain and mate are seen leading two helplessly 
drunken and very dirty individuals toward the ship, who, 
being duly fetched over the gangplank, are unceremoni- 
ously tumbled into the forward hatchway and left to 
struggle back to the reality of things. 

About 3 o’clock in the afternoon the captain appears 
on the wheelhouse deck. “Mr. Wrigley!: he shouts, 
“go aft and pay out the line, and watch them propellers 
now!” Wate 

A queer sea animal comes lumbering down the deck 
and takes a position near where we are sitting. His post 
does not seem a very responsible one, but nevertheless 
he is flustered. “Yes, sir; yes, sir!” he says constantly 
to the captain, “the propellers is clear, sir!” Then he 
leans over the rail and says to a man on the lower deck, 
“Be cool, Herbert; don’t get excited. Slack the line a 
bit, now, Herbert, and watch your hand on that stanch- 
ion. All right, sir; we're slacking off. Yes, sir, the 
propellers is clear, sir!” 

The captain comes across the deck and shouts down 
the skylight over the engine room, “Say, Mr. Gordon, 
didn’t you hear them bells?” There is a subterranean 
answer, and then he says, “Oh, all right!” and goes 
back to his post by the wheelhouse. 

“This is the funniest ship!’’ Arizona whispers. 

“Tt is funny,” I answer. “But we came for amuse- 
tment, you know.” 

“Do you think it is safe?” — 

“The cook told me the hull was sound. I take that to 
be cither a recommendation or an attempt to hedge on 
his cooking.” 

“Watch your hand, Herbert!” Mr. Wrigley says, warn- 
ingly over the side. “Yes, sir, (to the captain), they’re 
clear, sir!” 

The Petrel gets clear of the tangle of small craft an? 
away from the wharf at last, and turns her nose down 
stream. At half past 5 the supper bell rings, and we go 
down to the saloon, seventeen hungry passengers who 
quite fill the two tables; and thereupon, while the two 
cabin boys are taking orders, we begin to nibble at 
each other to ‘discover if, by good fortune, we be 
socially edible. Apparently we all are, each after his 
own manner, and very soon the ice is broken and con- 
versation becomes general. 


The ship, drawing too much water with her heavy 
cargo, does not venture to cross shallow Lake St. Peter 
in the dark, but anchors for the night and goes on at 
dawn of the next day. About eight miles an hour is our 
maximum speed. I crawl down into the engine room 
about 6 o’clock in the morning for a matutinal chat with 
the engineers. 

“You're not ‘getting nervous, sir?’’ Gordon (he of the 
erstwhile smutty nose) says, smiling, and making room 
for me on the bench. 


“Not nervous” I answer, “but just curious. What 
manner of craft is she?” 
Duncan, the second engineer, laughs outright. “Tell 


him,’ he says. “Tell him, and don’t give him any 
blamed advertisements.” 

“Well, sir,’ Gordon says, cheerfully, “she’s the rot- 
tenest, bummest, meanest old harridan I ever sailed on. 
The company got her cheap, seeing, nobody wanted 
her, and they’ve started this coastwise cruise as a specu- 
lation.” 

“The fine, yacht-like, twin-screw steamship Petrel,” 
I murmur reflectively. 

They both shout with such laughter as only healthy 
young men are capable of. 

“Yacht-like!” Duncan shouts, wiping his eyes with 
the back. of his hand. 

“Twin-screw!? Gordon bellows, rocking in ecstacy 
on his seat. “O Lord!” 

“Hasn’t she got twin screws?” I ask. 

“Yes, she’s got ’em, and a couple of engines to match, 
as you can see for yourself. But the engines are too 
small for the hull, and we’re burning coal that— Say, 
where do you think the company got the coal? It was 
sunk in a barge and lay at the bottom of the river for 
a year, and the company bought it, unsight unseen, you 
know, and raised it. It isn’t worth a tinker’s curse to 
get power out of.” 

“Well,” I say, putting the best foot foremost, “there 
is one satisfaction, anyway. I like the looks of you 
two men, and of the captain.” 

“The captain's as capable a man as ever sailed a ship,” 
Duncan says seriously. “And he knows every inch of 


that coast—and a mean coast it is!—from the Island of 
Orleans to Cape Despair.” — 

“Yes, sir,’ Gordon chimes in, “the ship is rotten, her 
engines ain’t competent, she won’t answer her helm; 
but with that man in command, she’s as safe as a liner. 
Duncan and I and Beatty the steward, have sailed with 
him for years, and we know him. This is the first sea- 
son for all of us on the Petrel, and I guess it'll be our 
last. We're not the kind of men, if I say it myself, that 
are going to risk our reputations on such an old tub. 
When you go up on deck, sir, go aft and look at the 
name on the rudder post. It don’t read much like 
Petrel. That ain’t her real name. She was built in 
Mobile Bay and has done a lot of nosing around South 
American ports. In the Spanish-American war, the 
Yankees used her as a blockade runner.” 

“Runner?” I say. “Nonsense!” 

They both chuckle. “She might better be called the 
Snail,” Duncan says. ‘Lord, but she’s a disreputable 
old creature, with no more of a shred of character than 
a lady of Scotland Road. But, give her her due, she ain’t 
bad in a sea.” 

“If she would only answer her helm,” I suggest. 

“Well, that’s where the twin screws come in,’ Gordon 
says. “The captain can do a whole lot with the screws.” 


_ After breakiast, I leave Arizona engaged in transform- 
ing the stuffy little stateroom into the semblance of a 
home, and go forward to the smoking room. As I go 
along the main deck I pass an open stateroom door and 
see Gordon and one of the passengers with glasses in 
their hands., 

“Will you join us?” the passenger calls to me. 

_ I decline, thank him, and pass on. The rain is com- 
ing down in torrents, and the wind is so strong that I 
have to clutch at things to make my way. The smoking 
room is chill as the grave, and the rain leaks through 
the roof and window frame at will. Five passengers 
one of them a lady, are there before me, sitting on the 
dry edges of the benches and chatting amicably. «My 
already good opinion of them is confirmed. People who 
can be cheerful under adverse circumstances are a good 
sort of folk to travel with. A gust of wind swings oper 
one of the doors, and then slams it back again with sucl 

force that it breaks in pieces and falls to the deck. Th 

wind and the rain sweep in now without anything to sta‘ 
them, and send us huddling to the other side. A mai 

in oilskins, hurrying along the port deck, is hailed am 

told of the trouble. He comes back presently with som ' 
tools and sets to work. In five minutes he has put th 

pieces together and stayed them with a couple of board 

nailed crosswise. ; . , 

“Are you a carpenter?” I ask. 

“No, sir,” he answers, “I’m the first mate. A sailor’s 
got to be all kinds of things on board ship. I may be a 
cook or a stoker before we get home.” 

Late in the afternoon oi the following day, we reach 
Quebec. A combination of three elements makes our 
arrival a notable one. First, some uncertainty as_ to 
which really is the Petrel’s wharf; second, an unfavorable 
tide, and third, a strong wind. We end by crashing into 
the stringpiece head on, with engines reversing and 
everybody shouting unintelligibly. After all, no damage 
is done to the ship, and we eventually slide to our place 
and make fast. 

The evening and night are spent in loading on more 
cargo—as though we hadn’t enough already!—flour, 
salt, molasses, a stove, a buggy, lifted from the wharf in 
slings-and lowered into the hold by a steam winch. 
Like other manual operations, it has a nomenclature of 
its own. “Go ahead,” means to haul the line up, and 
“Come back,’ to lower it. The captain and I sit in the 
smoking room for an hour or two, watching the work. 

“East of Montreal,” he says, “and all the way down 
till you strike Nova Scotia and Newfoundland, you 
find men who haye handled craft all their lives, and yet 
remain to their last days utterly incompetent sailors. 
They make river and gulf work dangerous to them- 
selves and to everybody else. They get foul of your 
propellers, cut right across your bows or come slam- 
bang into your quarter. They're hades and all, these 
French-Canadians. Their legs are hollow and filled with 
words, and they jabber away at you all the time they’re 
mixed with your gear, until there isn’t another word left 
in them.” i 


_ A moment later he puts his head out of the window 
and begins a low-toned conversation with some man on 


the deck, only bits of which come to me. I hear him say, 
“Tf I tell you to go below, you’re under articles.” Then 
a moment later, “Either get off this ship or go below.” 

Presently Gordon comes in, evidently from a con- 
tinuance of a conversation with the same individual. It 
is quite apparent from his flushed face and unsteady 
gait that he has been drinking. 

“IT wish you'd let me put the darbies on him, sir,’ he 
says. 

“No, no,” the captain answers; “this is a passenger 
ship—I daren’t do it. I'll settle him!” 


He goes outside and I hear him say emphatically, 


“Now, my man, go below or get off this ship. If you 
stand there I’ll knock the silly head off your shoulders!” 

He comes back to the smoking room and sits down be- 
side me. - 

“What's the trouble?” I ask. ; 

“No trouble,” he says, comfortably. ‘Just a stoker.” 

“T wish Gordon would * I begin. ‘ 

“Ves,” he interrupts with an impatient movement of 
his big shoulders, “it’s his one weakness. He’s the best 
engineer IJ ever sailed with and a good fellow all round. 
But that’s his weakness. Good Lord, wouldn’t you think 
a passenger’d know better than to ask him! T’ll talk to 
that man—TI don’t care who he is—if this thing goes on. 
I’m not going to have my officers made beasts of. I 
need every man the company has given me, and every 
faculty that God has given them, to handle this ship.” 


We leave Quebec before dawn. In the channel south 
of the Island of Orleans, just as the first streaks of dawn 
begin to lighten the sky, we meet a schooner under sail, 
her starboard light showing clearly. There is plenty of 
room for the ships to pass each other and not the re- 
motest reason why either should alter its course; but 
suddenly the schooner throws her wheel over and tries 
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to cross our bows. Before our engines can be reversed, 
her bowsprit strikes our quarter and breaks off, and her 
figuehead and cutwater come crashing in. In a moment 
she has ripped us wide open for half our length. The 
rent is well above the waterline, fortunately; but the 
passengers cannot know this. Everybody is out on deck, 
some only half clad, and others scarcely clad at all. 

“Are we sinking?” somebody cries; and then he adds: 

*O Lord, what is this?” 
_ He has stepped into something which is flowing over 
the decks. Just then Wrigley, the second mate, comes 
Tanning by, carrying a lantern; and the moment his feet 
touch the substance they fly up and he falls flat on his 
back, sprawling and helpless. 

“Drat it!” he cries—and that is a considerable maledic- 
tion for so mild a man—“it’s molasses!” 

Whereat everybody laughs. Wrigley has saved the 
situation. Then the captain’s big voice makes itself 
heard booming orders. The Petrel’s engines turn the 
ship about, and we pass the schooner on our way back 
to the wharf in Quebec. 

“You greasy, moll-pated dancing-jack!”’ the captain 
yoars, as we pass the bewildered Frenchman, 

Then the crew of the schooner turn on the reserves of 
language which the captain credits them with storing in 
hollow legs, and scream after us until we are out oi 
range. 


“Are we sinking, captain?” somebody shouts. 

“Not a bit of it!” he answers. ‘““We’ve just lost a few 
yards of sheathing and will have to go back for repairs.” 

And Arizona sleeps through it all. When she looks 
out of the cabin window about seven o'clock she an- 
nounces that we are still at Quebec. 

“That remark,’ I answer, “illustrates the blessings of 
an easy conscience which allows of perfect sleep.” 

“What on earth do you mean?” : 

“We've been to sea and had a collision, and ought by 
rights to be lying at the bottom,” 

“Do you know,” she says with a comfortable yawn, 
"J rather fancied I felt a kind of a—bump.” 


After breakfast we get a cab and set out to see some- 
thing of the quaint town and of such as dwell therein. 
Chiefly we delight in the sleek, shaven, cassocked priests, 
and—oh, memories of youth!—the soldiers; the dear, 


familiar Tommies, as straight and trim and chesty as the 


Tommies of long ago. As a splendid officer passes us 
| with clanking sword and jingling spurs, Arizona says, 
glancing at his feet reflectively, ‘““Gracious!—he might 
so easily stick himself!” 

“He wouldn’t care much,’ I answer. “Godlike crea- 
tures like that are stuck on themselves the year round, 
and bear it—somehow,.” : 

We get back to the ship in time for dinner. A gang 
of ship-carpenters has been busily at work on the hull 
from early in the day; and by three o'clock in the after- 

' noon the repairs are completed and the ship once more 
leaves the wharf, 

As we steam outward, the river gradually widens, the 
north shore becoming a fainter and fainter line of blue. 
The south shore is dotted with constantly recurring clus- 
ters of white cottages with a big church in the center. 
They tell us that in such tiny communities the first man 
in importance is Monsieur le Cure, the second Monsieur 
le Docteur and the third Monsieur le Notaire. Farms 
run stripwise to the river—neat and prosperous looking. 
In the upper river we saw many “‘square-heads’—a cur- 
ious barge-like eraft with a single mast stepped well ior- 
ward and carrying two huge square sails, capable only 
of running before the wind. Down here the square- 
heads haye disappeared. We see steamers, schooners, 
stone-hookers, and now and again a full-rigged ship. 

Two days out from Quebec and the dim, blue line to 
the north has faded into nothingness. We skirt close to 
the south bank, stopping at every little settlement, the 
people putting out in boats to meet us, with freight and 
steerage passengers to deliver and take off. The banks 
are towering bluffs of granite, sprinkled with spruce. 
Whenever a gorge comes in the mountains, a little plateau 
about level with the water is left; and here is a cluster 
of dwellings with a tiny fishing fleet dancing in the fore- 
scene. When the houses number only a half dozen or so, 
there will be no church. The banks are so huge that 
though we are a furlong off, we seem scarcely to move at 
all. When evening sets in, the herring play, flashing 
about the bows, and great white porpoises lift in the dis- 
tance. Everywhere, from Quebec down, we have seen lit- 
tle evidences of an apparently undying, race-hated sus- 
picion and contempt on the side of the English, and sus- 
picion and heayen-knows-what beside on the part of the 
French, The people along the coast live entirely by fish- 
ing, the catch being mostly cod. Sometimes they raise 
a pig or two, though not often—and cows are rare. Now 
and again we sée a little garden with cabbages, potatoes 
and mustard growing. The men are hardy-looking, lean, 
strong fellows—often handsome. They are enormously 
excitable, swinging their arms like flails and fairly scream- 
ing when they talk, with eyes hot as coals of fire. 

The fishing boats that put off to us are great, unwieldy 
things of about the size of an ordinary life-boat, propelled 
hy a couple of giant sweeps, the forward man sitting on 
a thwart and pulling, the next man standing and pushing, 
and a third standing upright on the decking by the helm. 
Usually they have a couple of sprit sails as well. Many 
of them come over the long and arduous course for some 
trifling errand—to deliver a letter or to take off a box 
or a package. Always they have cod to sell—a dozen 
big ones for fifty cents. The captain stands by the wheel- 
house shouting a strange jargon of English and patois, 
which they seem to understand readily. 

A curious man this captain, the steward who loves him 
tells. us—a man who will neither drink nor smoke, a 
bachelor nearing the middle time of life, cool, capable, 
sleepless, patient, but a devil to fight when once he be- 
gins—a dangerous man when roused. A big, raw-boned 
man, Scotch threugh and through, whose father served 
for forty odd years as a piper in a Highland regiment. 
His talk is always interesting—quiet, plain talk that shows 
a well-balanced and reflective mind—a reading man in a 
small, slow way, who keeps a lifelong grip upon what he 
reads and knows how to use it in argument. A humble- 
proud man whom it is a joy to meet—who definitely 
knows his trade and loves it. He has quite forsaken the 

_ dining-saloon since we left Quebec, living in and about 
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the wheel house, and sleeping not at all, so far as may 
be discovered. He has had it out at last with the passen- 
ger who beguiled poor Gordon—a plain, flat talk as un- 
compromising as the Decalogue—not rude or boisterous, 
nor lacking anything in respect, but sufficient. Gordon 
is sober now and looking a little sheep-faced when he 
passes us; and the passenger says the captain is all that 
it befits-a man to be. 

These poor fisherfolk, we are told, have their times of 
terror and misery when cod is scarce and starvation faces 
them; with winters sometimes beyond belief, the tem- 
perature lying below zero for months on end, and fuel 
grown poor and scant. 

At sunset of the second day out from Quebec, we cast 
anchor off Pointe Seches to deliver 120 barrels of flour, 
Just as the ship swings round on her cable, we see the 
fishing fleet coming in, beating against a strong off- 
shore breeze. Before the fishermen will take their freight 
they are going to have their supper, it seems; and they 
pay no sort of heed to the angry appeals of our whistle. 
It is almost eight o’clock before the first boat puts off 
from the shore to where we lie rolling heavily from side 
to side. With a strong wind blowing and a good bit of 
sea up, it is slow work getting rid of these 120 barrels. 
In the half light it is very interesting to watch the boats 
at work. A boat-hook shoves the loaded boat clear of the 
ship, and then the sprit thrusts the sail up like a suddenly 
uplifted arm, Very cleverly do these fisherfolk handle 
their craft, and we pay tribute to the handiness of the 
spritsail rig. As night sets in, the waves become phos- 
phorescent and the sky is streaked with the beautiful 
Northern Light, We do not get away until four in the 
morning, 

Judging by some of the freight we have delivered so 
far, the coast must be in a fairly prosperous condition: 
Sewing machines, cases of whiskey and gin, a buggy, a 
horse-rake, lemons, bananas, candies. But the catch is 
good this year. 

The captain grows talkative when there is freight to 
be handled. That is his time for relaxation. He waxes 
indignant over the Treaty of Utrecht by which France 
obtained the exclusive right to catch and dry fish on the 
western and northern sides of Newfoundland, “It is the 
finest fishing ground of the island,’ he says, “that is 
barred to Englishmen by a shortsighted arrangement en- 
tered into. over 180 years ago, And the treaty gives 
France only the right to catch and dry fish; and she 
doesn’t do either. She catches lobsters—and lobsters 
ain't fish, Now, when an Englishman, acting strictly 
within the letter of the treaty, ventures to set out his 
lobster-pots, the meanest kind of a thing happens to him: 
the Frenchies complain to the nearest British man-of- 


war, and the man-of-war must step in and confiscate the- 


poor beggar’s outfit. France compels England to do her 
dirty police work. It’s an infernal outrage that is justi- 
fied by nothing under heaven. France is doing nothing 
with the fisheries, and next to nothing with the lobster 
catch. She has a few lobster canneries that’d make a cat 
laugh. It’s a dog-in-the-manger piece of business that 
should be ended.” 

We.have seen an occasional seal, watching us warily 
and keeping at safe distance; and great numbers of sea- 
coots, cormorants and gannets. 


Oh, the wonder and the beauty of Percé Rock! It 
lies here in the sea, looking like a piece of unpolished 
green onyx, and so huge that the ship seems like a tiny 
toy beside it. Looking at it through a glass, we can see 
quite plainly its densely-packed population of birds— 
herring-gull, gannet,-albatross, cormorant, and heayen- 
knows-what other species beside—millions of them, and 
making a united crying that would be deafening if we 
were nearer. The ship, lying at anchor, is seemingly 
trying to roll her rails under; but we are all such good 
sailors by now that we discuss our dinner in the saloon 
in calm indifference to shifting angles and tumbling per- 
spectives. When we go on deck nowadays, I wrap Ari- 
zona from head to foot in two heavy blankets, for the 
cold is keen and searching. One cannot read much, for 
the wind is so high that there is no controlling the flut- 
tering leaves of a book. And, after all, there is so 
much to see to delight the senses, to talk about, that 
books seem superfluous. It is enough to be well clothed 
in woolens and overcoat and go stamping about the shiity 
deck with a pipe in one’s mouth. And then there is the 
pleasure of thinking how hot it must be in New York! 
That reflection alone is sufficient to make shivering an 
unalloyed delight. 

When we creep into the harbor of Gaspé that night 
and go ashore for a taste of terra firma, we experience a 
curious sensation of suffocation. There isn’t enough 
air for us. It is too sheltered and quiet. We long for 
the open sea and its wide freedom. We have grown toe 
big for the land, An hour of it leaves us prostrated with 
bodily fatigue. 

They tell us, when we are in the open once more, a 
weird tale of one of the fishing villages—Grande Mou, I 
think—of a cluster of human beings left for years to grow 
up in complete isolation, without guides or teachers, with- 
out laws or principles, without marriage or family ties— 
becoming at last lower than the beasts of the field, until 
at last the news is told the good Bishop many miles away, 
and he sends a priest to rescue them. It is difficult for 
people living sheltered lives with all the unnoticed bless- 
ings of civilization about them, to realize the horror oi 
such things. 

We hear a genuine habitant chant at last; a queer wail- 
ing tune in a minor key, elusive in form and most 
pathetic. As we lie in our bunks on a Sunday morning, 
only half awake, it floats up to us from the steerage, re- 
minding us in its sorrowful little graces and turns of the 
songs the Irish women of our childhood used to sing. 

“Do you hear it, Arizona?” I say, softly, when the 
singer pauses. : 

- “Hush!” she whispers, as one afraid of disturbing the 
mating-song of some shy bird, “he may sing again.” 

And he does. It is a song of many verses, and all the 
singer’s heart seems wrapped in it. He makes an end of 
it at last, simply by singing no longer, for there is no 
finite close, but only a tremulous suspended note that 
is like an unanswered question. It is said to be a char- 
acteristic of all habitant songs, that whether sad or gay, 


they are innocent and childlike, with never a suggestion 
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Chapter I, 


It was Sunday, and Sunday, although a day of rest, was 
never a day very highly esteemed by the men of the 
Little Thunder logging camp. These men thrived and 
grew fat on hard labor, whereas a day of enforced idle- 
ness had a most depressing effect upon their spirits and 
became a périod of profound gloom. Their mental re- 
sources, were so very limited that conversation, for the 
most part, was confined to a few stereotyped remarks a 
few oft-repeated jokes or tales of adventure, to which no 
one, save the marrator himself, paid any particular atten- 
pa oe parte aes their bunks, smoking and 
g ce sO ma S 31 
ciaetae se any school boys held after hours in 


The time of the y i : 
Th year was in late November. 
chilling wind howled dismsz 
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outside and moaned in low, domiplainiiy fone ea 
the walls of the cabin. Only a few of the men had cared 
to venture forth in quest of game, and these, with the 
exception of Long Tom Bartlett and Bill White had 
returned at midday empty handed. It was growing dusk 
when the two latter put in an appearance, bearing the 
carcass of a fat buck between them. Their arrival created 
a slight diversion, and was soon followed by an an- 
nouncement from the cook that supper was ready. 

Scarcely were the men seated at the table when the 
cabin door swung slowly open, admitting a gust of wind 
oa ace pe aueraS to flicker and smoke, and also 
‘alled torth a chorus of profe i ions 
fae f profane vyituperations from the 
rf Come in or stay out,” shouted Long Tom Bartlett. 
ia do one or t’other all-fired quick. This ain't no 
arn. 

At this forceful injunction a bulky form entered the 
room hesitatingly, closed the door and stood leaning 
against it facing the cantankerous assemblage with one 
hand on the latch, ready at a moment’s notice to beat a 
hasty retreat if mecessity compelled. The newcomer met 
the many curious, scowling glances without flinching. 
He was a strange-looking figure, short and squat, but of 
wide girth and great breadth across the shoulders. He 
was clad in buckskin breeches, a gray flannel shirt, open 
at the throat and exposing his deep, hairy chest, and on 
his feet he wore Indian moccasins, The only covering 
on his head was a great mass of coarse black hair. A 
beard and a long, heavy moustache of the satne color 
concealed the greater part of his features. 

The hairy man from Borneo,” one of the men mut- 
tered in the ear of his neighbor. 

“Waal, stranger, what can we do fer your?” Captain 
Jenkins inquired in hospitable tones, 

~f'm lookin’ fer work,” the stranger replied in a low 
voice that seemed to fill every nook and cranny of the 
long room with its deep vibrations. 

“0? What can you do?” 

‘Anything with these,” and he spread out two huge 
hands in a simple but expressive gesture. 

“Waal, don’t stand thar like a Injun,” one of the men 
called out. “Step up in the light an’ let’s have a look 
at you. They ain’t nothin’ t’ be ’fraid on.” 

“I ain’t afraid,” the man answered in the same deep 
voice, advancing further into the room. “I ain’t never 
afraid o’ nuthin’ or nobody.” 

As he stood there in the full glare of the lanterns it was 
very obvious that his statement required no more exact 
demonstration, for he looked the embodiment of physical 
strength. He glanced from one to the other of the men 
im turn, and as his clear, gray eyes: met theirs the certain 
conviction was borne in upon them that here was a man it 
would be wise to treat with due respect, 

“Better set down. an’ have some grub afore it’s all eat 
up,” Captain Jenkins suggested, at the same time mov- 
ing along to make room for the stranger beside him- 
self on the rude bench that took the place of table chairs. 
“What might be yer name?” 

“Jim.” 

“Jim what?” 

“Jest Jim—plain Jim.” 


“Jim’s only a handle. Ain’t you got no regular name 


what a feller gits married or buried under? What was 
yer dad’s name?” 
“Never seen him to speak to, so I dunno. Sometimes 


they used to call me Squatty Jim. 
ent name fer me.’ 

“Who the devil’s Quinguish ?” 

“A Injun I used to hunt an’ trap with.” 

Here the Captain, happening to glance around, per- 
ceived that the food was rapidly disappearing from the 
table, so he immediately fell to with an avidity that made 
up for lost time, nor did he again venture a remark so 
long as there remained anything of an edible nature in 
sight. His gastronomic efforts duly consummated, Captain 
Jenkins heaved a complacent sigh, lit his pipe and turning 
himself about on the bench, leaned back with his elbows 
on the table and calmly surveyed the mani called Jim. 

“How old might you be?” he at length inquired. 

“Dunno,” the other replied. “Somewhars ‘round *bout 
twenty.” 

“You don’t seem to know much consarnin’ yerself.” 

“They ain't nuthin’ wuth knowin’, as I can see.” 

“Waal,” the Captain observed after a brief pause, 
“dunno as it makes much difrunce to any of us, only you 
must ’a’ lived longer’n twenty years to find that out. I 
can always use a good man, an’ ef you're as strong as you 
look, I reckon I can use you, Squatty Jim.” 

Squatty Jim’s face lit up with pleasure. 

“Tm dern glad you can,” said he. “‘Tll earn my money.” 

“That goes without sayin’ in this camp,” the Captain 
rejoined. “These are the boys. Boys, this is Squatty 
Jim, who looks as ef he wouldn’t stand a lot o’ monkey- 
shines.” 

In this manner did this strange being cast in his lot 
with the loggers, and Captain Jenkins never had cause 
to regret his choice. Squatty Jim proved an invaluable 
worker, equal to any two ordinary men, There seemed 
searcely any limit to his strength and endurance, and 
although reticent and uncommunicative at all times, still 
he became yery popular with the entire crew. To this 
day they tell of his wonderful feats of strength and dar- 
ing in that part of the world, for in time Squatty Jim 
became famous among the men of the woods. Some of 
the tales are hard to believe, but you must keep your 


Quinguish had a differ- 


doubts to yourself if the stoty is being told by some old 
veteran of the Little Thunder band of woodeéutters, un- 
less you care to feel the weight of a hand still steady and 
firm in spite of its three score and ten years of hard 
labor. 

To Long Tom Bartlett did Squatty Jim especially en- 
dear himself. Long Tom, or Old Tom, as he is now 
called, would tell you, should you happen to come across 
him, how Squatty Jim saved his life, what time the big 
bear all but had him in his clutches. It happened in the 
spring of the year, just before the “drive,” when a light 
snow was still on the ground, The two men were out 
hunting together, and Long Tom stumbled upon the bear 
just awakened from his long winter's sleep, and cross and 
disposed to resent any interference in consequence. With- 
out second thought Long Tom fired. and only succeeded in 
wounding the animal. The next instant the infuriated bear 
charged. Long Tom fired a second time and missed, and 
then tried to efface himself from the landscape, But he 
had not run ten yards before he slipped and fell heavily 
and lay hali-stunned where he had fallen, At that mo- 
ment Squatty Jim’s rifle cracked, and the bear pitched 
forward in the snow, but before Squatty Jim could reach 
his side the huge beast was on his feet again. Squatty 
Jim aimed quickly and again pulled the trigger. The hol- 
low snap of the hammer told him that he had fired the 
last shell in the chamber. Without a moment’s hesita- 
tion he sprang forward in front of his friend and dealt 
the bear a blow across the head with his rifle. The next 


instant his rifle went 
sailing out of his 
hands, and nothing 
but his own marvel- 
ous agility prevented 
the swinging lunge of 
the creature's heavy 
paw from sending 
him in the wake ot 
the rifle. And then, 
like David of old, 
Squatty Jim trusted 
the conflict to God 
and his own strong 
right arm, and darted 
forward with a sud- 
den quick spring, and 
unmindiul of the 
cruel wounds received 
from the long claws, 
caught the bear by 
the throat and with all 
his mighty strength 
swittly brought 
down his huge fist be- 
tween the bear’s eyes. 
Four times the fist 
landed with lightning 
rapidity, like the 
blows of a trip-ham- 
mer, and the fourth 
time the bear, weak- 
ened by the loss of 
blood from his 
wounds and stunned 
by the crushing blows, 
sank to the ground, 
dragging Squatty Jim 
with him. By that 
time Long Tom had 
recovered himself and 
with a thrust of his 
long hunting knife he 
added the coup de 
grace before his friend 
had succumbed to the 
bear’s deadly embrace. 

That.is the story, in 
part, which Old Tom 
—once Long Tom— 
Bartlett would tell 
you while sitting 
around the camp-fire 
of an evening; and 
should you, in your ignorance, feel inclined to smile the 
smile of the skeptic and the disbeliever, Long Tom would 
restrain you with his closing words: 

“That’s the yarn, an’ it’s the gospel truth, an’ ef any 
man here don’t believe it, he’d better keep his mouth 
shut "bout it, ‘cause lyin’ ain’t in my line, but fightin’ is 
when I git some riled.” 

The adventure with the bear incapacitated Squatty Jim 
for work on the drive, and when the logs went down 
he was compelled to return to civilization with the teams. 
Long Tom exacted a promise from him that he would 
remain in Peshtigo until the crew disbanded, after which 
he was to accompany Long Tom to the latter’s home, 
there to rest until he had entirely recovered from his 
wounds, 

Long Tom had built a home for himself in the Peshtigo. 
region several years before. Thither, when everything 
was in readiness, he had brought his wife and his two 
children, the elder a girl of eight, the other a boy three 
years her junior. For six years he had labored indus- 
triously in his new home, and had prospered, as pros- 
perity went in that part of the world. His clearing fur- 
nished ample means of support to his small family, for 
their wants were few and easily supplied. 

When Long Tom arrived home his wife's greeting was 
tempered with unayowed, but none the less sincere dis- 
approval at sight of the strange-looking being that ac- 
companied him. Long Tom took her aside at the first 
opportunity and explained matters. 

“Tf that’s the case,” she replied when he had ended, “it 
can’t be helped, though he’s the humliest man I ever see 
in my whole life. You mustn’t ever leave me alone 
with him. He looks dangerous, It do beat all how you 
take up with sech queer lookin’ folks, anyhow.” 

“Yd ruther leave you with him than any man I know, 
barrin’ Bill White, mebbe,” he declared. “T tell you he’s 
a reg lar rough diamond.” 

Mrs. Bartlett refused to be convinced, however. She 
was capable of forming her own opinions, so she said, and 
in the present case her opinion .of Squatty Jim was not of 
a flattering character. 
perturbation he would gladly have escaped had his physical 


As for the cause of her needless . 


condition pettiitted of such a means of deliveratice from 
the unwelcome position in which he found himself. He 
divined Mrs. Bartlett’s feeling of antipathy toward him- 
self. It was nothing new. 1 women were a sealed 
book to him. His very appearance seemed to inspire 
them with that same feeling of antipathy, oft times 
amounting to aversion. By nature of a very kindly, sen- 
sitive disposition, he felt their unconcealed disapproval 
of his presence most keenly, and consequently foreswore 
their society on every and all occasions. 


In time, however, Mrs. Bartlett grew to tolerate him. 
He was so unobtrusively considerate in little matters 
pertaining to the care of the household that had she not 
previously declared her disapprobation and distrust of 
him, she would doubtless have allowed herself to look 
upon him with favor. But to a woman like Sally Bart- 
lett an opinion once expressed was not to be lightly cast 
aside, else of what avail were opinions at all. To the 
children, Selina and Little Tom, Squatty Jim was a hero, 
and he in turn repaid their admiration with an untiring 
devotion pathetic to look upon. Selina, at that time a 
well-grown girl of fourteen, tyrannized over him from 
the first, and Squatty Jim, who had never before known 
the feeling of love—save in his affection for his dog— 
yielded himself a willing slave to the youthful tyrant and 
lavished all his love upon the capricious maid. 

When Long Tom informed his wife that Squatty Jim 
had bought a certain “forty” not far from the river and 
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distant about four miles from their home, Mrs. Bartlett 
replied with an expressive shrug of her ample shoulders 
and an ambiguous: 

“Hump! Waal, s’posin’ he has? Free country, ain’t 
it?” and Long Tom breathed a sigh of relief. 

Squatty Jim had taken this step after careful delibera- 
tion. The idea of possessing a home of his own had never 
occurred to him; but having once made up his mind he 
set about the new undertaking with a will. Long Tom 
rendered what assistance he could spare from his own 
duties, and before the summer was over a neat log cabin 
adorned his friend’s land, and the small clearing daily 
increased in size. All that he needed now to complete 
his happiness was a mate for his new nest; but Squatty 
Jim was young and could afford to wait. 


Chapter II. 


One morning in October, five years later, Squatty Jim 
stood in the doorway of his cabin and gazed up anxiously 
at the sky for any indication of the much-needed rain. 
It was stifling hot—as hot as a day in July. He had 
cast his eyes longingly in the same direction many a time 
before during the past months, for that year had brought 
an unbroken, unprecedented season of drought, and the 
world was burning up. The air was constantly filled with 
smoke and the odor of burning forests, and every day 
added to the danger that those distant fires might extend 
their destructive arms and envelop the entire northern 
wilderness. 

“No chance of rain to-day,” Squatty Jim muttered. “It 
gits hotter an’ hotter every minute.” 

He was about to re-enter the cabin when he descried 
the figure of a man in the distance rapidly drawing near. 

“Quinguish or I’m a liar,” Squatty Jim exclaimed, and 
hurried forward to meet the approaching figure. 

The newcomer was a full-blooded Indian. He was a 
fine-looking specimen of his race, tall and well-propor- 
tioned, with strong, though somewhat forbidding, fea- 
tures. He was breathing hard and the sweat streamed 
down his face and his neck; hts whole manner, indeed, in- 
dicated great haste. 


“What brings Quinguish so far from home” Squatty 


Jim inguired in the language of the Chippewas, the In- 
dian’s native tongue, : 

“Quinguish has no home,’ the latter replied. “The 
fire will soon burn up everything. White man stay be- 
hind and burn, too; Indian run away and save himself.” 

“Did the Indian warn the white man?” ! 

“No. White man know it all. He would only laugh. 
All the woods are burning. Soon a big wind will come— 
in a little while, maybe—and there will be nothing left. 
Quinguish knows and came to warn his friends. The 
canoes are waiting at the river,” : 

Squatty Jim pondered a moment. 

“Quinguish is a good friend,” said he at last, speaking 
in English. “But Long Tom left his kids alone yesterday 
and asked me to keep an eye on ’em till he got back from 
Peshtigo. He won't be back till to-night or to-morrow. 
How many canoes you got?” ee 

“Three, Koshkish and Sottee waiting for us at the river.” 

“Good, Wall then, you leave me your canoe an’ double 
up with Koshkish, I must go after the kids, The river’ll 
be the only safe place.” 

“Too late, maybe. Better go before the fire comes.” 

“And leave S’lina? Not on yer life. What would Tom 
say? I must go after S’lina an’ the boy,” 

“Then Quinguish go, too. Long Tom is a good man. 
Squaw can go with Koshkish. We take canoe.” 

Squatty Jim grasped his hand with a warm grip. 

“Good. The same 
old Quinguish, Y’ 

: know whar the trail 
from Long Tom's 
place strikes the 
river?’ he asked. 

The Indian nodded, 

“Meet me thar with 
the canoe then. J'll 
git a move on.” 

“Ouinguish be 
there,” the other 
quietly responded. 

Squatty Jim waited 
to hear no more, but 
set out in a long, 
Swinging trot in the 
direction of the Bart- 
lett home, four miles 
away; and as he sped 
swiftly along the 
thought of Selina in 
danger lent wings to 
his feet. What if he 
should be too late t) 
save her? Well, he 
could at least make 
the attempt and perish 
with her if he failed, 
and perhaps the In- 
dian had .oyer-esti- 
mated the immediate 
danger, 

‘Quinguish looked 
after his friend until 
he disappeared from 
view. He then glanced 
up at the smoky sky 
and bent his head, lis- 
tening intently. No 
sound greeted his ear 
—only a great still- 
ness, the hush that al- 
ways precedes one of 
nature’s tragedies. He 
shook his head du- 
biously and with an 
expressive, “Huh,” 
plunged into the for- 
est on his way to the 
Tiver. 


* * *K oe 

Selina had finished 
her morning labors and was seated in the doorway fan- 
ning herself and wondering if it would ever grow any 
cooler. Five years had wrought a great change in the 
little Selina who was wont to tyrannize over Squatty 
Jim. Although far from beautiful—save in the eyes of 
Squatty Jim—she was blessed with a neat, well-rounded 
figure, and a bright, vivacious disposition, charms by 
no means to be lightly overlooked. Squatty Jim thought 
her an angel and worshipped her accordingly, though he 
kept his secret buried deep in his heart. 

As Selina sat there in the doorway sadly at variance 
with herself and the weather and the universe at large, 
she suddenly espied the ungainly form of Squatty Jim 
hastening swiftly toward the cabin. Selina gave a faint 
sigh of relief. Here at last was some one upon whom 
she could pour out the vials of her displeasure. 

“Has yer dad got home yet, S’lina?” Squatty Jim 
called out, as he came panting up the garden path. 

Selina was apparently oblivious of her surroundings 
and gazed absently at an old black hen scratching in the 
sand, Squatty Jim drew near and touched her on the 
shoulder. 

“I say, S'lina, has yer dad got back yet?” he again 
questioned, impatiently, 


“Was you speakin’ to me?” Selina asked in well-feigned 


surprise. “I thought you was hollerin’ at the cattle, Oh, 
for mercy sake! It’s you, is it? Go away. It makes me 
hotter’n I was before jest to have you ’round.” 

“See here, S’lina,” Squatty Jim interrupted ,speaking in 
authoritative tones that surprised that young woman 
greatly, “this ain’t no time fer foolins Look at me.” 

“You ain't much to look at,’ Selina began, glancing 
up indifferently, “For the land sakes! Whatever’s the 
matter?” she exclaimed in the next breath, starting to 
her feet in alarm. 

Squatty Jim’s appearance was well caleulated to pro- 
duce a sensation. His face-was begrimed with smoke and 
soot .and his flannel shirt was burned in many places. 
As he stood there breathing heavily, he gave evidence of 
having passed through some -trying ordeal. ' - 


“The woods are on fire,” he panted. *Quinguish came - 
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to warn me. He's waitin’ at tHe river fer us. I struck a 
patch of fire bout a mile back. ’Tain’t much yet, but she’s 
spreadin’, an’ we'll have to dig out o’ this in a hurry. 
Whar’s Little Tom?” 

In answer to Selina’s repeated calls her brother finally 
appeared, coming from the barnyard. He was a well- 
grown boy for his age—a second edition of his father. 

What you want?” he demanded. ‘Hello,Jim, Gosh! 
but you look’s ef you'd been havin’ a hot time.” 
uM Squatty Jim explained the situation in a few words. 
We'll have to make fer the river,” he concluded. “They 
ain't no time to lose, neither. Git a couple o’ blankets, 
Tom,” 

“T ain’t goin’,’ Selina emphatically asserted. ‘The fire 
won't reach us here,” 

“Tom, git the blankets,” Squatty Jim quietly com- 
tanded. “See here, S’lina,” he continued, “this ain’t no 
fool business. I tell you we'll burn up ef we stay here. 
You got to go,” 

“T ain’t takin’ no orders from you,’ Selina retorted, 
“You're ‘fraid, that’s what’s the matter.” ae 

“T ain't givin’ no orders, S’lina,” Squatty Jim replied, 
“but you got to go ‘long with me an’ Tom ef I have to 
carry you.” | 

“Don’t be a fool,” Little Tom urged with brotherly 
frankness, as he appeared at the door with the blankets 
over his arm, “Ef Jim sez go, we're goin’, that’s all there 
is ‘bout it.” 

Selina only tossed her head contemptuously and turned 
her back upon both of them. Squatty Jim was ever a man 
of action. Without another word he took one of the 
blankets, wrapped it around her and stooping quickly lifted 
her in his strong arms. 

“Sorry, but I'll have to carry you,” he said in quiet 
tones. “Come on, Tom.” . 

Selina struggled and screamed, but all in vain. Sqtiatty 
Jim held her fast and pressed forward with long. swift 
strides. As they reached the edge of the clearing a 
strange, ominous sound—a deep, muffled roaring—was 
borne to their ears. Squatty Jim qttickened his pace to a 
run. Selina ceased struggling. 

“What is it?” she asked, involuntarily clutching Squatty 
Jim’s arm. ‘ 

‘The fire,” he panted. “Mebbe we'll be too late. Run 
fer it, Tom, an’ save yerself ef you can,” 

‘What do you take me fer?” was all that Little Tom 
deigned to reply. 

“Let me down,” Selina entreated. 
can make better time.” 

Squatty Jim released her, half-reluctantly, and the three 
started on a run for the river half a mile away, with 
Squatty Jim bringing up the rear. They had covered 
about half the distance when a sudden cloud of smoke and 
flying cinders seemed to descend on their heads from the 
sky overhead. Selina staggered back and would have 
fallen had not Squatty Jim caught her. He threw the 
blanket over her head and lifted her-a ‘second time in 
his arms, and bending low, with the lower part of his 
face buried in the folds of the blanket, dashed forward 
down the narrow trail. Little Tom bravely held his own, 
occasionally glancing back over his shoulder to see that 
all was well with his companions. 

The stnoke grew thicker, and the heat became more in- 
tense every moment, and the sound of the on-rushing 
flames grew ever louder and louder. They had but a short 
distance to go now, but Squatty Jim was half-blinded, and 
the terrible strain was beginning to tell on him, His 
tongue was parched, and with every breath it seemed 
to him that he was inhaling flame. Suddenly Little Tom 
stumbled and fell forward to the ground. 

“Go on,” he gasped as Squatty Jim half-paused beside 
him, “I’m done fer. Save S’lina ef you can.” 

Squatty Jim tightened his hold on the silent form in his 
arms and staggered on. At that instant a tall figure 
dashed by him. 

“Quinguish take boy,” a voice shouted in his ear. 

And then Squatty felt himself slipping down a_ steep 
embankment, the smoke cleared away and he found him- 
self standing up to his knees in the water of the river. 
He waded out until the water reached to his waist. The 
iblanket that enveloped Selina was scorched and smoking 
with the heat, and Squatty Jim carefully lowered his bur- 
‘den until Selina’s head remained above the surface. Sup- 
porting her with one arm he dashed water in her face 
with his free hand. Selina gasped and opened her eyes. 

“Tt’s all right, little girl,” Squatty Jim murmured over 
and over again. “Jest keep cool an’ we'll save you yet.” 

He was brought to himself by the voice of Quinguish. 

“The canoe, quick,” the Indian commanded in his deep 
guttural. “Quingtish take squaw.” 

Squatty Jim yielded his charge into the arms of his 
friend, plunged his head in the cool water and drank a 
hasty draught and then followed the Indian ashore where 
the canoe was waiting for them. Little Tom sat huddled 
up in the canoe wrapped in his blanket. Quinguish 
placed Selina near her brother and tucked the other 
blanket about her. Squatty Jim was himself again and 
ready to renew the struggle. He took his place in the 
stern with paddle in hand and steadied the frail bark while 
Quinguish shoved off and stepped lightly in the bow. 

“Steady, now, children,” Squatty Jim called out. “Don’t 
imove or we'll upset. Tom, keep an eye on yer sister,” 


“T can ruin, an’ we 


And then the race for life began. It was a nightmare 
Yourney. Squatty Jim could never remember all that 
jhappened. To him it seemed that they were sailing 
‘through a sea of flame. He bent low, plying his paddle 
‘with desperate energy, unmindful of the shower of flying 
embers that fell all around them in the water with a sharp, 
“hissing sound unceasingly. The heat blistered his body, 
and occasionally a glowing cinder set fire to his clothing; 
but he smothered the fire with his hand, wnmindfui of the 
pain. His thoughts were centered on that silent form 
lying before him in the bottom of the canoe. ; 

Little Tom became a hero. Strange to relate, his hat— 
an eld felt one that had belonged to his father—had not 
been lost in the wild race through the forest, and several 
times when he saw that the canoe was in danger of 
catching fire, with a cry to the men to “steady the boat,” 
he dipped the hat-full of water and with cool dejibera- 
tion extinguished the blazing fire brands. Quitiguish re- 
warded him with a grim smile of approval, an Squatty 
Jim tried to shout words of praise, but only succeeded in 


-ings. 


producing a hoarse cry from his parched throat. 

Fortunately they were not in the direct path of the 
fearful cyclone of fire that swept through the forest on 
that day, devouring everything in its course. They were 
on the extreme outskirts of the fiery scourge and gradu- 
ally left the overpowering heat behind them. Just before 
nightfall they had won a place of safety, and not until 
then would Quinguish consent to head the canoe for 
shore and turn his attention to their physical needs. 

They were saved by a miracle, but not many miles away 
the yast sea of fire swept through the wilderness, leaving 
a black trail of smoking stumps and burning trunks of 
trees, and finally leaped forth from the forest, a solid 
wall of flame towering high in the air, upon a thriving 
town, and there was nothing left to mark the path of 
the destroyer at that point save a few smouldering ruins 
or a heap of charred bones in some spot where a few 
of the unfortunate victims had gathered for safety. There 
were not many survivors left to tell the tale of that great 
and woeftl disaster, It went down to history as the 
“Peshtigo fire,’ but the awfulness of the visitation was 
overshadowed by a still more appalling calamity a few 
hundred miles away, where, on that very day, a whole 
city was laid in ruins by the same destructive agency. 

Squatty Jim’s first care was for Selina. The wet blanket 
had protected her from the worst of the heat, but she was 
well nigh overcome with exhaustion after her terrible 
experience, Little Tom suffered uncomplainingly. When 
they had refreshed themselves with a drink of water and 
had bathed their smarting faces, Quinguish stood on the 
bank of the river and sent a long-drawn, plaintive cry 
echoeing through the forest. His second call: was an- 
swered by a similar cry, coming from the distance, and 
before long two canoes appeared in sight around a bend in 
the river. There were four persons in the canoes, and as 
they drew near Squatty Jim recognized the faces of Kosh- 
kish and Sottee, old Indian friends. Two squaws were 
with them, ' 2 

They beached their canoes alongside the other and 
stepped quickly ashore. A few words from Quinguish ex- 
plained the situation and told the story of their escape 
from the fire. One of the squaws immediately took Selina 
in charge, and the other fetched some kind of an oil from 
the canoe, with which she dressed the burning wounds of 
the men. When their welcome ministrations were com- 
pleted, they set about preparing the evening. meal as 
though running a gatntlet of flames were an every-day 
occurrence, 


“The second day after the fire the long-wished-for rain 
came, bringing salvation to the northern wilderness. It 
extinguished the smouldering stumps and logs and 
quenched the fires in the marshes; where in places the 


_ground itself burned to a depth of three or four feet. . 


When the rain came, Squatty Jim and “Quinguish mm one 
canoe, and Koshkish and Sottee in another, set out on a 


‘tour of investigation to ascertain what havoc the fire had 


wrought at their own homes. When they reached the 
trail that led to Long Tom’s cabin the canoes separated, 
Quinguish remaining behind with Squatty Jim, while 
the other two Indians continued on up the river. 

The-fire had transformed the forest into a blackened 
waste of cinders and ashes. As Squatty Jim and his friend 
approached what had once been Long Tom’s clearing, they 
involuntarily paused. There was nothing to distinguish 
the place from the surrounding: desolation save a pile 
of ashes, where once had steod the cabin and other build- 
Suddenly *Quinguish gdve a sharp exclamation 
and-pointed toward the ruins of the cabin. Squatty Jim 
looked, and the next instant ran forward with a loud 
shout, for a man appeared in the midst of the ruins, seem- 
ing to rise from the ground. The man was Long Tom 
Bartlett. 

At the sound of Squatty Jim’s voice Long Tom wheeled 
about and came running to meet his friend. 

“The kids, Jim? The kids?” he cried, as he grasped 
Squatty Jim’s hands and eagerly scanned his features. 

“Safe and sound six or eight miles down the river. 
Where’s the wife? Safe, too?” 

Long Tom shook his head. 

“Gone whar the rest of ’em went,” he said in dull, heavy 
tones. ‘The hull world seems to have burnt up. Peshtigo 
is jest like this here. Jim, it’s simply awful.” 

“Gosh almighty! You don’t say so. How in thunder 
did you git away ah’ git back here, then?” - 

“Don’t know. It’s jest like a horrible nightmare -to 
me. I don’t remember nothin’ but a lot o’ mixed up 
things too awful to think ’bout. People burnt to death 
—twenty or thirty in a place no bigger’n we're standin’ 
on, much—burnt to a cfisp, an’ not ten feet away the 
dead body of a little baby, mebbe, without as much as a 
eyelash singed. I lost Sal afore the fire struck us, an’ 
couldn't find her again. It come so sudden they wa’nt 
no chance to hunt fer a place to hide in, It come out o’ 
the woods with an awful roar, The air seemed a-blazin’ 
as high up as you could see, an’ a great big curlin’ stream 
of fire would come down all of a sudden with a swish an’ 
lick up a hull buildin’ an’ everybody in reach, jest like 
some big fiery monster lickin’ up his dinner. Ten minutes 
after it ee us they wa’nt no Peshtigo. The dead was 
everywhere, an’ the livin’, what they was left of ’em, 
was all out of their heads—gone plum crazy. I was as bad 
as the test. They jest walked ‘round an’ ’round with 
wide, starin’ eyes askin’ each other, “Have you seed Bill 
or Sam, or Mary, or—or Sal? or else tryin’ to find out 
whar their houses was afore the fire struck "em. We all 
thought the end of the world had come. You remember 
the Simpkins family? They was six of “em. They all 
got down into a well, The well was twenty foot deep, an’ 
‘long come one o’ them long tongues of flame an’ bored 
down in the well an’ licked up the hull family an’ every- 
thin’, water an’ all, clean as a rifle barrel. They was 
thirty people burnt to death not four rods from/me. A 
man an’ his wife tried to git away with their two little 
kids. They went crazy an’ dropped the kids on a bit o’ 
green grass near a spring ‘long side a fence. The woman 
only run a little ways an’ then she turned back alone fer 
the kids, but she couldn’t find ’em. “She wandered ‘round 
all night long, an’ in the mornin’ she heerd some cryin’, 
an’ she followered the sound an’ thar was her two kids 
right whar she’d left “em without a hair singed, an’ the 
grass was jest as green an. the spring a-bubblin’ jest like 
nothin’ had happened. J drunk out the spring myself that 


day, an’ thar sat the woman sorter laffin’ an’ cryin’, plum 
crazy. She asked me whar my kids was, an’ then I 
remembered S’lina an’ Little Tom, an’ started fer hum. 
I could tell you a thousand sech stories. Some of ’em 
you wouldn’t Bélieve.” 

“It’s worse than the Day of Judgment,” Squatty Jim 
exclaimed, in horror-stricken tones. ‘We had a close 
call ourselves,” and then he related in a few words his 
own experience with the fire. “We might’s well go oyer 
an’ see what's left of my place,” he suggested when he had 
completed his narrative. ‘We'll go by way of the river. 
Ivll be easier.” 

They made their way back to the canoe in silence. 
Squatty Jim longed to ‘comfort his friend, but was at 
a loss for words in which to properly express his feel- 
ings, so he contented himself with an occasional “Brace 
up, old man. You've still got the kids.” He was greatly 
relieved when they were once more afloat, and his atten- 
tion occupied with his paddle. . They sent the canoe 
through the water at a great speed, and were soon near- 
ing Squatty Jim's home. As they approached the land- 
ing place they were astonished to see a few trees here 
and there that still showed unmistakable signs of life -in 
the gteen of their foliage. And soon it became obvious 
that the fire had spent itself before extending far in the 
direction they were going, and for some reason had 
turned out of its own accord. 

Hope rose high in Squatty Jim’s breast as they left the 
canoe and started for his clearing. Standing singly or in 
small groups in this graveyard of the forest a few hem- 
locks or scattered pines still waved their seared branches 
aloft in triumph over their foe. Here the fire had turned 
aside, and beyond the forest gradually lost all traces of 
the yisitation. The rain still fell unceasingly, as though 
the. heavens wept at the havoc that was wrought, and the 
earth, refreshed by the bounteous showers, gave back 
many fragrant odors. 

Squatty.Jim’s cabin stood just as its owner had left it, 
untotiched and unharmed by the great scourge. The 
circle of forest trees surrounding the clearing showed 
green, and no trace of the fire was visible. 

“Tt’s one o’ them what-do-you-call’em things the par- 
sons talk ’bout,” Squatty Jim solemnly affirmed. “A 
parable, or somethin’ like that. I'll go back arter the 
kids. Tom, you wait here. We'll be back afore dark. 
They won’t be room fer all of us in the canoe.” 


“T'll wait,’ Long ‘Tom replied, mechanically. “I’m 
some tired, an’ so Il wait.” > 
ji “Better lay down an’ git some sleep,” said Squatty 
im. 


“T ain’t sleepy.” 

“Cheer up, Tom. Cheer up. Remember you still have 
the kids.” 

“Ves, I got the kids;’ Long Tom repeated the words 


‘slowly. “I got the kids, an’ the kids ain’t got no mother. 


Bring me my two kids. They’re all I got left.” 

Squatty Jim nodded to Quinguish, and the two knights 
of the woods hurried away on their journey, and Squatty 
Jim thanked God in his heart that he still had a haven of 
refuge for the girl he loved. 

z 


4 


Long Tom was waiting for them when they returned. 
So far he had borne his misfortunes with scarcely a mur- 
mir, suffering with that dumb sort of agony peculiar to 
strong men;. but when Selina flew to his arms, and he 
heard her cry of: “Daddy! Daddy! Here I am. You've 
still got me,” the big fellow burst into tears, and great 
sobs shook his frame. And then Selina became the little 
mother and comforted*him, and finally persuaded him to 
partake of some food—the first he had eaten for two 
days—and later on, when his head began to nod, she sent 
him to bed, where his heavy breathing soon announced 
that he had forgotten his sorrows for the time being. 

Squatty Jim had curtained off half the room for Selina’s 
special use. Before she went to rest she stepped to the 
door of the cabin where Squatty Jim stood gazing out 
into the night. The rain had ceased and a cool breeze had 
sprung up, making mournful music among the pines. 
Squatty Jim awoke from his reverie with a start as 
Selina took her place beside him. Neither spoke for 
some moments. 

“How the wind moans,” she at last said, half to herself. 
“Tt seems to be singing a fun’ral hymn fer all the people 
that the fire burnt up.” And then the thought of her 
mother who had perished in the flames came to her, and 
she leaned her head against the door post and let the 
tears come tnrestrained. ’ 

“Don’t cry, little girl.” Squatty Jim was suffering tor- 
tures at sight of her tears. ‘““Mebbe yer ma ain’t dead. 
Anyway, you still got yer dad, an’ you can live here as 
long as you want to, an’ I'll only be too glad ef you never 
move away. It might be worse, you know.” 

Selina looked up and stniled through her tears. 

“You're the bravest man in the world,” said she, tak- 
ing one of his big hands in both of hers; “an’ next to 
daddy the best. If it hadn’t been for you we wouldn’t 
be here now. I can’t talk to-night, I’m so tired. Good 
night, dear old Jim.” 

“Don’t talk like that, S’lina,” Squatty Jim stammered. 
“You know they ain’t nuthin’ on earth I wouldn’t do fer 
seat an’ be happy a-doin’ it. I ain’t did nuthin’ much 
so far. 

“Ves you have,’ she answered. “I never stopped to 
think how good you've always been to me before. 
P’raps some day I can pay you back a little of what we 
all owe you.” 

“Some day, S’lina, when we git all over this awful time 
—I mean the fire an’ yer ma’s death—some day I might 
git nerve ‘nuff to ask you to pay it all back in one big 
lump. What would you say to that?” His hand tight- 
ened on both of hers, and his painful embarrassment made 
his meaning quite clear to Selina, and she turned away 
her head to hide her blushes. : 

: ea I couldn’t refuse,” she murmured, with a little 
sigh. 

“Not even ef I was—to ask you—to be my—to live 
here with me forever, an'—be my wife?” 

“Not even if you was to ask me that,” she whispered. 
“Good night.” She snatched away her hand from his 
clasp, and, before he had recovered from his surprise, 
filed from him, leaying him alone with his new found 
happiness, Fayette Dorin, 
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The Tale of Laulu’s Hunt. 


To some readers the suspicion may arise that this nar- 
tative Jacks directness and continuity., But, bless you, 
this is the most simple, straight and plain sailing, cam- 
pared with some of the tangles in which Samoan stories 
involve themselves. You just ought to try to follow ovt 
the thin and fragile thread of truth in a narrative which 
it is to the interest of a Samoan to make tortuous. This 
tale of Laulu’s hunt is really very direct and sttaight- 
forward. Its action is comprised entirely within one 
night at the full of the moon. It is like a well-written 
piece of music, for it ends on the very note with which 
it began, namely, a shirt. It was really hunting, for I 
was called ottt by the hunting shout in the early dawn 
to receive a bonito presented on a gleaming paddle. 
That it involves more than a slight suspicion of political 
ambition and jealousy is unavoidable and inherent in 
human nature. 

There was one luxury in Samoa which we could insist 
upon as no more than a necessity, and that was to keep 
clean and to look clean. This involved several changes 
a day, and in the same proportion required a wardrobe 
of considerable magnitude, though of extreme simplicity. 
Having two adult male persons to look after—and no 
mere man knows how helpless he ap- 
pears when he puts up the cry, 
“Where’s a clean shirt for me?”’—I 
had my sufficient task set out for me 
in keeping track of the shirt supply 
of the household. Samoan laundry 
methods of cleaning clothes in a 
stream by throwing jagged rocks at 
them as they lay spread out on one 
another and a flat stone were suffi- 
ciently mangling in their tendency to 
account for a certain large decrease in 
the shirt stock of the household. But 
the deficit was larger than could be 
accounted for on any principle of 
laundry mutilation. Then I discoy- 
ered that the official head of the house- 
hold was by way of providing shirts 
for a considerable group of Samoan 
chiefs. He solemnly swore that each 
shirt so expended would produce a 
tenfold crop of friendly alliances 
among the island politicians. Not 
being myself official, I made up a firm 
mind that it must stop. If the interests 
of the United States in that shabby 
kingdom demanded the exercise of 
bribery and corruption to the extent 
of one shirt for each proceeding of 
political infamy, there surely must be 
a shirt fund in the United States 
Treasury against which to draw. It 
certainly was not my intention to allow 
public services to be paid out of a 
purely private and personal collection 
of shirts. Just above the lower front 
hem on each and every shirt I wrote 
the name of the owner in nitrate of 
silver ink, in letters an inch high, and 
in Samoan, so that there might be no 
failure to comprehend the ownership 
of the garments thus marked. This 
indelible record of title did not inter- 
fere with the comfort of the real own- 
ers of the apparel, for it was out of 
sight when worn. But it put an ef- 
fectual stop to the shirt as a corrupt- 
ing agent and secret service fund for 
the payment of the price for small dip- 
lomatic secrets. No Samoan, chief or 
other, was supplied with the nerve to 
walk across his village green on Sun- 
day mornings on his way to his “‘re- 
ligion” clad in the spotless white of a 
wholly pure character with the in- 
criminating legend plain for all to see 
that he was wearing a shirt that he did 
not come by honestly. It could not be 
concealed, for the Samoans, you see, 
dress differently, in fact the shirt goes 
outside and quite over all, 

Therefore, I was all the more sur- 
prised when Laulu came in one even- 
ing all dripping with a fresh dubbing 
of cocoanut oil and told me that his 
new boat was on the beach, and that 
he was going up the coast and would 
bring me something back. He was, I think, the tallest 
man I had ever seen; at least the tallest with whom I 
was acquainted. As he sat cross-legged on the floor he 
seemed almost to look down on me, who was sitting on 
a chair. This is that Laulu who made an American tour 
some years ago with Barnum. The surprising thing was 
that he wanted to borrow a shirt. The request was a 
specious one, for he knew very well that a request for a 
giit would be flatly denied, and he had more than a 
suspicion that a shirt received as a loan would not be 
reclaimed. And after a sufficient length of time Tonga 
could cut out the name and run up a new hem, 

Laulu had many reasons why that shirt should be 
loaned him. For one thing, he was poor, too poor to buy 
shirts for himself. How well I remember the proud 
formula of these pleas, “We are an insignificant people 
on puny islands, set far away in the middle of the flat 
sea, and great is our poverty.’ Even with this form of 
humility on his lips, the Samoan makes you feel that he 
regards himself as the best there is, and that you are 
asked only for politeness, when he had the right to de- 
mand or to take without demand. It was merely a form 
of words, this poverty plea, in this instance, for I paid 
Tonga well for her work for me, and I was well aware 
that she would not see her big husband lacking anything 
that would show her pride in him. His better reason was 
that runners had come stealing in by night from the dis- 
trict in rebellion to tell him that in Faleapuna they were 
deliberating about calling him to be their ruling chief. 
There was nothing unusual in that circumstance, even 
when the rebellion was in far more acute stages there 
was never any difficulty about surreptitious cotrespond- 
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ence back and forth. I knew that both Laulu and Tonga 
were rebels at heart, and that their continuance so near 
the court of Malietoa was really that they might serve as 
hostages, and was tantamount to a mild imprisonment, 
I rather welcomed the chance to dabble in political in- 
trigue, and I knew that the official member of the house- 
hold, who was just then in the rebel country in the effort 
to prevent a threatened breach of the peace, would be 
sure to hear of Laulu’s arrival at Faleapuna in time to 
stop any action if he were so minded. Accordingly I 
lent Laulu the shirt, and bade him go off bravely in his 
hunt for the rank and titles of a ruling-chief, the town 
itself being one of the most important in Samoan politi- 
cal relations. It would take too long now to remember 
just what his title would be, but it would most cer- 
tainly be something of the most magnificent descrip- 
ticn, and would entitle him to a large amount of rich and 
ripe Hattery when speeches were made at him, 

And all seemed to depend on the loan of a shirt. He 
was careful to say that he had shirts of his own, but he 
wanted one of these shirts with the name in front. That. 
would show all the rebels that he was a man who had a 
pull with the administration, and politics is politics, 
whether it is played on a great continent or in a bunch of 
little islands. 


TONGA AND LAULU. 
From Mrs, Churchill’s forthcoming volume, “Samoa Uma.” 


Laultt had been gone so short a time that I seemed 
yet to hear the thump of the loom of his oar in the row- 
locks up the lagoon about the big shoal of the Vailoa. 
Then came Tonga with her maid. Being of an obserying 
disposition and imitative way, my good Tonga had come 
to the conclusion that what was good for me was quite 
as good for her, and as she was my maid she had taken 
a maid for herself in the person of a sturdy young girl 
of the name of Evai. It being after Tonga’s hours for 
work, she called socially as one lady upon another, and 
her maid sat dutifully in the background and made 
cigarettes for her mistress, and when Tonga interrupted 
her conversation with the interjected command, “Kusi 
mai le afi,” the girl promptly “kusied,” that being the 
Samoan equivalent for strike a match. It took several 
cigarettes to bring Tonga around to the point which had 
brought her. She wanted really to know if Laulu had 
been seen that evening. ae 

Tonga and Laulu had been married in about all the- 
ways possible in a community of so much divided juris- 
diction, and there was not the slightest doubt that she 
was Mrs. Laulu with a firmness and fixity that would. 
stand all the tests of the most rigidly civilized country. 
Therefore, I felt no little satisfaction in relating to her 
my assistance in furthering Laulu’s ambition to become 
sO important a chief. 

“She is pig-iaced and she stands upon the ground,” 
was Tonga’s sole comment. F 

Thereupon I saw a great light and promptly subsided, 
for after that it was clear that this being a big chief was 
not altogether politics. . f an : ; 
Tonga was not at all the sort of woman to sit down 
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when she had a crisis to deal with and idly wait for it 
to crash. She was in the habit of dealing with an ad- 
mirably prompt decision with all matters in which she 
was interested, and this case was no exception. She lost 
no time in going to the house of her nearest relation in 
our village and of taking a pair of paddles from their 
usual position in the rafters of the house. A canoe was 
soon chosen from the collection drawn up on the beach 
and carried down into the water. In this frail craft 
longa and*her maid set out upon a trip that might ex- 
tend to some sixteen miles. After the first few miles of 
still water in the lagoon there came a long stretch of 
open sea, where the shore reef was broken in but two 
places that would admit of the safe passage of even a 
canoe. As Laulu had had nearly an hour’s start, and 
had two men to row his boat, it was altogether unlikely 
that Tonga could overtake him within the lagoon unless 
he should stop by the way to talk and drink kava. There 
was not much chance of this, Laulu was by birth en- 
titled to be the chief of the next village, Matafangatele, 
and to bear the name of Asi. But the place had been 
usurped by another, and the present Asi spent a large 
amount of time in detailing just what he would do to 
Laulu should he ever catch him. It was, you will see, 
by no means likely that Laulu would stop for mere 
sociability anywhere in Asi’s territory. 
I was in a state of tremor about 
Tonga and her canoe when it should 
come to that long stretch of ocean 
voyage, which was bad enough in 
itself, and was made even worse by 
the sudden dangers of the hidden reef 
off the Solosolo shore, the Fale Aitu 
or “House of Devils,’ But I con- 
soled myself with the thought that 
Tonga invariably knew what she was 
about. Indeed, I felt the same sort 
of fear when I passed out from the 
lagoon to the open ocean, even in our 
gig, with its four rowers and 22 feet of 
length. In time I grew accustomed to 
breasting the ocean seas in all weathers, 
and grew to look upon such sport as 
steeplechase jumps over reefs and 
through the breakers on shores of ab- 
solute rock as nothing more than a 
half-dime ride on a swan-boat in the 
park, Tonga was safe enough in het 
little canoe. I watched the gleam of 
her paddles in the shimmering lagoon 
under the moonlight. I watched her 
course as she skirted the Vailoa sands 
and then yanished on her way around 
the point at Moota. I was now in- 
terested in two parties headed east 
over the moonlit ocean. In the lead 
was Laulu, with his two rowers, in a 
boat freighted with one shirt and a 
bundle of political ambition. Nearly 
an hour behind him came Tonga and 
her maid in a light canoe, both pad- 
dling like all-possessed, and deter- 
mined to wipe out that handicap. The 
freight of the canoe was frankly a 
cleyer wife’s determination that her 
husband should not make a fool of 
himself. I fancy that so efficient a 
woman as Tonga always showed her- 
self was not altogether a peaceful cit- 
izen at home; but she never let that 
appear in public, and never failed to 
make it appear that she thought her 
big Laulu was everything that was 
right, 

Having thus dabbled to the extent 
of one shirt, as a loan, in what might 
be high Samoan political intrigue or 
again might not be that sort, and 
having forwarded Tonga in pursuit, 
there was no more to be done but to 
await developments, wishing Tonga 
more power to her elbow. 

Samoans are proverbially tunable to 
keep a secret, and that is true without 
an exception as to the secrets of oth- 
ers; but in matters concerning which 
they do not wish to speak, there is no 
power can wring or cajole or buy the 
truth from them, The bare fact that 
Tonga in her canoe overhauled Laulu 
in his boat well this side of the Fale 
Aitu, and that he did not go on to 


Faleapuna, to be made a ruling chief, but went fishing 


instead, was about the sum of all I ever did learn-of the 
domestico-politico-marine drama that was played out in 
the moonlight on the open sea. If Tonga’s perspicacity 
was truly founded, and if indeed under the political pre- 
tense there was a woman, as Tonga more than implied 
by her ejaculation of “pig-faced and standing on the 
ground,” which is about the limit of Samoan abuse, ir 
such a case, if I had been Laulu I should have recog- 
nized that if I went further I should have been certain to 
fare much worse, and I think he showed himself a pru- 
dent man in that he went fishing instead. 

Perhaps my opinion is not entirely unbiased, for I had 
a steak from that bonito for my breakfast. It appears 
that when the sea is just right and the tide is making a 
certain stream around the Fale Aitu, and when it is full 
moon in a certain quarter of the heavens, and the dawn is 
breaking with a rare green color at the horizon and 
fading out to a dainty fawn color toward the zenith, 
and if your boat is right, and if your fly-hook is tied 
rightly for luck, and if you are a fit person and will 
choicely troll in the last gasps of the night breeze_off- 
shore and carry your lute through the very center of the 
Fale Aitu, you will surely get a bonito. What a lot of 
conditions there always are before you can catch fish! 
At any rate, they seemed to be all fulfilled that morning 
in Laulu’s case, for he caught a young bonito with all 
the marks that go, to show that-it is just at its best for 
eating, 


Tonga returned the borrowed shirt, still in its wrap- 


ping of waterproof tapa cloth, and explained that it was’ 


alla misunderstanding, that Laulu did pot need to bots - 
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tow shirts, for he had plenty of his own, and: silk ones. 
Furthermore, he had no wish to be chief at a small place 
like Faleapuna. In fact he had tried to communicate to 
ame his purpose of going out on the bonito fishing, but 
ias the bonito is himself a chief, and must only be men- 
itioned in a special language of courtesy, I had failed to 
comprehend the exact purport of his remarks. Laulu 
sat by, looking as good as gold, while his loyal little 
-wife put all the blame on me, and his only comment was 
ito say yes and noe, “Toe” and “Leai,” at the proper in- 
iteryals, and in the meanwhile to keep up a soft clucking 
as though calling chickens, which is a compliment of the 
higher Samoan courtesy, in which duties of the gentle- 
man he was thoroughly posted, . 

Then. Tonga’s own maid rolled her mistress a cigarette, 
Tonga puffed it bright and passed it to Laulu. In the 
language of diplomacy, the incident was closed. But I’d 
give six bits to know what was taking Laulu toward the 
rebel country that. night. - ; 

LLEWELLA PIERCE CHURCHILL. 


Luck With a Meat Gun, 


] BELIEVE it was Didymus who not long ago seemed to 
imply by a kind of an allusional intimation in Forest 
AND STREAM, that inferentially I am possibly a back 
number. Let me protest that I will not permit myself 
te be tossed into antiquity by any man with the clear 
brain, the sentiments that “smell April and May” and 
whose words fly to their mark with snap shot accuracy 


and precision. While his sentences whirr with the whis- | 


tling wings of autumn and ripple with the purl of June 
waters, eddying by mossy banks, is he going to tell us 
he has had his day, give way to a “younger genera- 
tion” and try and take some of us with him? 

The disciples of rod and gun—particularly of Forrsr 
AND STREAM denomination, are never blasted with 
antiquity. Of what use are all the trophies we have 
garnered, the memories that enrich the soul, if we are 


going to turn turtle because of an ache or so more or 


Jess in our bones, a little dimness of an eye or an un- 
steady group of muscles or glands? Zounds! I will, 
like Jack Falstaff, have my brains taken out and but- 
tered and give them to a dog for a New Year's gift be- 
fore I will succumb to later comers. 

I have never quite realized the virtues of a meat dog, 
but, know all men, that I carry a meat gun. I have an 
aspiring dog and a meat gun, and when the dog does not 
anticipate my operations and go groggy with excitement, 
scating everything out of range, there is not a white flag 
in the mountains that can bounce in View at 300 yards 

‘with impunity twice. 

My rifle, as I say, is a meat gun, My dog was in- 
tended by Providence for pastoral rather than -hunting 
purposes, but he is nevertheless aspiring, and now and 
then a possibility. His most commendable attribute is 
his ubiquity, or perhaps it is faithfulness, particularly 
when a hunt is in prospect. When I go, Shep goes 
along. Whether I want him or not is outside his capa- 
city or understanding. If his’ ambition was tempered 
with judgment, what a dog he would be! Ambition is 
sometimes a disease, Czesar was ambitious. 

Shep has scared a hundred big deer directly out of 
tange of my meat etn, has barked up many a wrong 
tree, bayed the moon with utter depravity, and done ec- 
centric things generally. If he knows or hears tell of 
a skunk within four miles of us he looks it up im- 
mediately, barks at it until it is at the very zenith of its 
ability—then he kills it and brings the concentrated es- 
sence of its glory home with him. This triumphant 
spoil of his usually does not wither until his next ex- 
pedition. 

Notwithstanding these things, together with other un- 
creditable accomplishments, Shep’s account is fully bal- 
anced, with enough to spare to warrant him the pension 
he requires to keep the little lamps of light in his eyes 
until time or fate extinguishes them. His welcome 
bark and his eternal readiness to go or come to or from 
any expedition are worth a scared deer or so. 

The long dry summer ended with a good soaking 
shower in October. The dry leaves, pine needles and 
dead brush were soaked. In the evening the rain ceased, 
the sky partly cleared and it was just cold enough. An- 
other day and the close season for deer began. There 
was no meat in the house. 

T found myself that evening inspecting. cleaning and 
oiling the meat gun at the “ranch,” My indomitable 
friend, Shep, was at the door with his usual symptoms of 
anticipation. There were but six cartridges, the gun was 
somewhat rusted and looked singularly unpromising. 
In all probability there was not a deer track within three 
miles. The mountainsides looked steener than ever, and 
I went to bed undecided as to getting up early, or 
whether to go hunting or do without meat. Venison is dry 
meat anyhow. 

As it happened, I was up early, the morning was 
a clear, bracing mountain affair in which it 1s impos- 
sible to feel lazy. To turn the scale of doubt, Shep had 
plainly not forgotten the incident of preparation the 
evening before, and now by stretching, prancing and 
other gymnastics signified his readiness and confidence. 
Putting up a lunch, and contemplating a long, hard 
climb up the mountain, we started out for meat. 

The house is in the pine woods, and the mountains 
begin all around it. Selecting the most gradual slope, 
the zealous dog a rod in advance and excited to start, we 
set. out. The rain had made the ground soft and yield- 
ing, and as it was covered deep with the pine needles in 
most places, our movements were silent. We (Shep and 
1) had gone but a short distance when I saw a small 
black animal with white stripes meandering in some 
bushes. It was the real thing—nothing under the sun 
in the golden West smells like it. It smells longer and 


louder and more insistently than a rotten mackerel by 


moonlight, or any notorious thing whatsoever. 

Shep immediately detected the striped and impending 
disaster. He was full of ambition and desire to exhibit 
strenuosity, open battle and let come what might. I 
could hear his heart beat his ribs as he prepared to 
charge. In anxious anticipation he could already taste 
victory, and he began to slobber in his expectancy. With 
notable presence of mind, I succeeded in suppressing 
Shep, permitting the threatening calamity te saunter off 


_kind of an escape was satisfactory to me, 
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in the independent and leisurely insolence peculiar to its 
kind alone. Shep was grievously disappointed, and cast 
many a longing, lingering look behind, as I urged him 
away from there by the most direct course possible. 
After we had achieved safe distance we looked back and 
saw that the little bushy terror of the rocks was still 
there, waying his plumed: tail complacently, if not re- 
gretfully. j 

Luck was with us, The escape was natrow, but any 
Shep’s re- 
grets were soon forgotten, for he never broods over 
disappointments, owing either to an excess of enter- 
prise or an unstable memory. 

We had not gone far and were not yet a half mile 
from the house, when my infallible four-footed friend, 
with nose in air, feet lifted high and set down cautiously, 
intimated that he had wind of game. At first I thought 
he was bluffing, and then I wondered if whatever it was 
had stripes on its back, In all probability it was the 
mate to the little beauty we had passed a short distance 
down the hill, Shep was insistent, and looked alertly 
ahead, and now and then glanced back at me, with a 
very wise expression upon his face. With a hunter’s in- 
stinct, I let my rifle slide from my shoulder to the hollow 
of my left arm, while my finger tested the set trigger. 

We approached the top of a steep ravine, fairly in 
sight of the house, and as yet had not seen a deer track. 
Your true hunter is not often open fo surprise in the 
woods, and as the ravine was thickly wooded with black 
oaks, with some underbrush, and as Shep was becoming 
more confident in his assumption of wiseness, I drew 
back the hammer of the rifle, letting the barrel slip to 
any let hand, while my right held the arm at a half 
ready. ; 

The climbing was steep, and every step lifted_me until 
I could see more and moré of the little half circle of 
sheltered bench at the extreme head of the ravine, under 
the oaks. I sticceeded in restraining Shep, so that at all 
times I could see further than he over the bank, be- 
cause my head was the highest. As the rim of my hat 
rose above the last bit of the bank, letting me see the 
furthest nook, there was the sudden shake of a bush and 
a slight stir of leaves. Half blended with the back- 
grotind of blue brush, fully alert and ready for instant 
spring, stood in clear outlines a splendid buck. Like 
the deer described by Walter Scott, 


As Chief who hears his’ warder call, 

“To arms! The foemen storm the wall,” 
The antlered monarch of the waste 
Sprung from his heathery couch in haste, 
But ere his fleet career he took, 
The dewdrops from his flanks he shook; 
Like crested leader, proud and high, 
Toss’d his beamed frontlet to the sky; 
_An instant gazed adown the dale, 

An instant snuff’d the tainted gale— 


Then, as the headmost foe appear’d, 
With one brave bound the Copse he clear’d, 
_ And, stretching forward——” 


There the simile ends. In: this case there was no troop. 
of mounted huntsmen or pack of fleet hounds to outrun 
for his life.’ There was nothing but Ransacker and a 
shepherd dog, neither of whom was likely to give the 
monarch a long or a hard run. But the former of his 


foes bore in his hands an implement that rules the 


world. The deer but saw the top of a soft hat which 
he could make out. ‘The next instant there was a burst 
of flame and smoke, with a sharp explosion, that caused 
him to make his frantic leap into the little ravine, 

Almost as instantly Shep started forward and had 
whisked out. of view in pursuit before the wreath of. 
smoke from’ the meat gun had cleared. There was the 
unmistakable sound of a deer bounding ‘down the rocky 
ravine, with the dog in full cry close upon him. Mut- 
tering my disappointment as I threw a fresh cartridge 
into the gun, I sprang around a point of brush just in 
time to see a single dip of the white flag as it went over 
a rocky knoll upon the ridge opposite, the bearer of it 
rapidly distancing Shep over the broken ground. 

Marking with my eye the course of the deer, where he 
disappeared, J took the shortest way across the 
favine, finding without difficulty his tracks in the 
soft ground where there were no rocks. Follow- 
ing the tracks to the top of the ridge, I could 
then hear Shep crying as he ran, now half a 
mile distant. Worse than this, a close search of the 
ground did not show a drop of blood, nor was the 
quickness of the deer’s departure any evidence that he 
had been wounded. J followed on, thinking the hunt for 
the day spoiled, but as a matter of principle determined 
to track the deer as long as there was a remote chance 
of his having been hit. I had'taken a fair shot at him 
standing, not 75 yards distant, and J still insist that I 
catry a meat gun. However, twigs, deflected light and 
the instant movements of deer’ will sometimes swindle 
the best of us. 

For half an hour I followed_on the track. Every 
eight or ten feet the sharp toes of the deer had torn the 
ground. Every toe was in its proper place, as shown 
by the punctured soil. My hat would cover them all 
where a regular intervals they struck. There was no 
sign of blood, and the course of the deer around, instead 
of down the mountain, as well as the now distant and 
aeoee bark of the dog, all attested the deer was un- 
ntirt. : 

In a quandary as to whether to continue the hunt by 
changing my course, I sat down to await the return of 
Shep, examine the sights of the meat gun, and wonder 
if there had been a bullet in the cartridge I had fired. If 
IT could not hit a deer like that at such a distance there 
seemed little use in making a longet climb up the 
mountain. About the time I had decided to go home 
and sulk, Shep came back. His tongue was. extended 
after his hard run, but, contrary to his custom, instead 
of coming to me after driving the deer out of the region, 
he gave a sharp bark, wagged his tail and kept on along 
the back track. More than this, there was such a satis- 
fied expression tpon his face, I thought I would follow 
and see what he meant. I saw him pass over again to the 
ravine where I had shot at the deér, while several times 
he halted to see what Twas doing. “Thinks he will 
find another to chase,” [ muttered. ee 
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After he had time to reach the ravine and did not fe- 
turn I concluded to go over and see what new wrinkle 
he was working this time. It was a steep, hard climb 
again, directly away from the easiest way home. Half 
a nhour and I had reached the spot opposite where I 
had fired from, Shortly I heard the movements of my 
erratic dog in the briushy part of the gulch. “He 1s 
fooling around the water,” I said to myself, but as I 
wanted a drink, I clambered down. Shep was lying con- 
tentedly upon the leaves wagging his bushy tail as 
though he had done everything necessary. Ten feet 
from him, with antlers braced against the bushes, as 
though he was sleeping peacefully, there lay the big- 
gest and best deer in the woods. He was shot through 
the heart, and had only made about two jumps after the 
meat gun had spoken, 

Ever see a deer lying that way when you least ex- 
pected it? Well, this one was as sleek as a mole, a 
five-pointer, and the only mark upon him was a punc- 
tured brisket that cotild only be discovered upon close 
examination. As he lay he would weigh nearly 200 
pounds. He was too fat to skin easily, the tallow being 
nearly an inch thick on his ribs. 

I sat down and communed with Shep, and tried con- 
scientiously to figure out whether he was entitled to 
credit or blame, and I am not yet clear upon the point 
in this case. I do not think I would have found the 
deer without him, but I might. If not, then I might 
have found others, What business had he to break and 
follow the deer I had not shot at? I would have got 
both, perhaps; at any rate, I] would not have gone climb- 
ine the tocky hill on his tracks. On the other hand, 
Shep might haye argued that he found the deer, that it 
was not his fault if I didn’t know when the deer was 
killed. How was he to know that the second deer might 
not be stopped also if he tried? Anyhow, he seemed to 
say, “There’s your deer; that’s all the meat we want.” 

When a deer is killed on a mountain the excitement 
ends and the sport is over. The work then stares a 
fellow of a placid disposition not only in the face, but 
out of countenance. This deer when dressed would be 
all I could lift, more than I could carry over such 
ground. I therefore decided to get Jim’s horse and 
pack the deer in. Taking the head and horns and my 
gun, I went the short distance to the house, where for- 
tunately I found the horse just in from the hills. 

Jim’s horse is one that everybody else had no use for, 
and he came by him naturally. He has had horses of a 
similar description for years. This one he calls Baldy, 
for no apparent reason, but it would make no difference 
what he might be called. Nobody but Jim would ever 
call him. Not by the same name twice, certainly. 

Baldy was lounging against a fence, dreaming of his 
coltish days, when he must have followed some emigrant 
wagon across the plains before the war. His off front 
leg is comparatively sound, but notwithstanding this dis- 
advantage to the rest of his anatomy, he maintains a 
good digestion, and can get over the ground if he has 
all the time there is. He is supposed to pack anything 
that he can carry, and is as gentle as a lamb—even as a 
dead one. 


I put a pack saddle upon Baldy, and eventually got 
him up to where the deer was. I led the horse into the 
ravine and dragged the deer to the bank above him. He 
stood like a saw-buck as I lifted the deer to his back 
and had it almost into the saddle. At about that time 
the deer and myself became intimately associated in the 
hazardous enterprise of sliding down the rocky bank, 
while in the confusion I believe that aged and docile 
steed stood on his sound leg and kicked with his 
other three. Together with the deer I got down into 
the gully, while the horse got out of it on to the bank, 


In the entertainment in which we participated the horse 


seemed to think he had done everything necessary, and 
he then assumed his customary attitude, resting upon 
his straight leg, awaiting further opportunity very pa- 
tiently, z 

In our mix-up and rapid change of positions, the 
deer had been some protection, and J was not kicked by 
the talented old fraud, who I could see had, as he 
thought, every reason to congratulate himself: When he 
saw me emerge from the gully and regain a hold on his 
halter he had a startled expression upon his face. I 
fastened him to a tree, and he thereupon hung back and 
shut his eyes in anticipation of the Jamming he deserved. 
There was a surprise in store for him, for I never 
touched him. It would have been a waste of time and 
labor. I dressed and quartered the deer, ptt it in sacks 
and burlap brought along, and took the noble equine 
into the gully again, blindfolded him, and then fastened 
the deer to the saddle piece by piece. I then led him 
out of the ravine, and he leisurely made his way home 
without further attention than a pebble tossed at him 
now and then to keep him awake. 

As a matter of course, my dog Shep was actively en- 
gaged at all times, as he never misses a trip. He hunted 
up the striped terror of the rocks, and had a strictly 
business interview with that creature. I did not see the 
result, nor hear the discussion, but there is no question 
about its having taken place. 

RANSACKER, 
SuHAsTaA Mountains, Cal., November. 


The Bitter and the Sweet. 


Somer weeks ago the New York daily papers contained 
accounts of the killing’ of an eagle near Tremont. The 
slayer of the eagle—which is, of course, a protected bird— 
was duly located by Mr. J. E. Overton, the game and fish 
protector, and he recently came to the office of the Forest, 
Fish and Game Commission in New York and paid $25 in 
settlement of his offense against the law. 

The “eagle” proved to be a turkey buzzard (Cathartes 
aura), a species quite unusual in this vicinity, though 
occurring more frequently in New Jersey and to the 
southward. Turkey buzzards are commonly protected all 
over the country. 

Frank W. Bruns, who was arrested last May by Mr. 
Overton for selling game out of season, has, it is under- 
stood, settled for his offense by paying to the Forest, Fish 
and Game Commission the sum of $650. This must repre- 
sent the profits made on quite a lot of illegal game, 
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Faithful Fido. 


Two Englishmen were speaking with me quite recently 
about the supernatural, and in the course of conversa- 
tion we referred to the number of English country houses 
that are said to be haunted. We agreed that the number 
of those so favored seems out of all proportion to the 
remnant to which no uncanny suspicion attaches. But my 
friends assured me that ghosts are rated at a premium 
“on the other side,” so that, far from being a detriment, an 
- active and well-attested apparition rather enhances the 
value of the mansion that chances to be the theater of his 
operations, and that the purchaser of an English country 
house is apt to pay for it in inverse ratio to his chances 
of sleeping unmolested under its roof. 

Tt will be seen that we treated the subject in a jocular 
vein from a high plane of skepticism. I had had glimpses 
before, however, of the dregs of superstition that, lurk 
at the bottom of every true skeptic’s heart, so I deter- 
mined to sift my Englishmen, each separate and away 
from his fellow, pan out his hidden faith and crow 
over him in my own esteem. A few artful questions drew 
from the elder man a confession of an uncomfortable night 
spent in a lonely wing of some great house, in company 
with most unaccountable rappings. He added that his 
account of the phenomenon, the next morning at break- 
fast. was received by his host with evident satisfaction 
and the airy assurance that everybody who slept in that 
wing heard the same rappings. 

I now turned to the younger man. He began by saying 
that of course it was all rot, “but,” he added -with a 
jolly British laugh, “it I have not seen a ghost, my dog 
has. It happened this way, you know: My people took 
a house down in Surrey one season, while our place was 
being done over. I had not heard a word about its being 
haunted, but I found out afterward there was a spot in the 
hall, just in front of the big fireplace, that no animal could 
be induced to cross. They say a murder was committed 
there, and a body hidden under the flags. Well, the first 
morning I ran downstairs, with my white bull-terrier Grip 
at my heels and crossed the hall to go out at the side 
door. Grip was not beside me, so I whistled to him and 
looked back to see where he was. There he stood in the 
middle of the hall, staring at one spot, his hair on end and 
trembling all over. He would not pay the slightest atten- 
tion to me, and seemed dazed. J caught him by the collar 
and tried to pull him along, but he pulled back, and fought 
me so that he slipped his collar, and making a wide circuit 
dashed out of the door, as if the devil was after him.” 

“Did he ever cross the spot?” I asked. 

“Well, I don’t think. he ever did; but I was but a lad 
at the time, and too careless to pay much attention to such 
things—besides, it is all such awful rot, you know!” 

I was about to agree with him, when a sudden recollec- 
tion flashed across my mind, and I held my peace. It is 
easy to laugh at other people’s ghosts, but when one has 
crossed our own path, or even strayed across that of a 
near relative, they somehow appear less grotesque. This 
is what the experience of the Englishman’s dog had 
brought back to my mind. 

A number of years before I had lived with my parents 
in Paris. Among their friends was a young American 
widow of great beauty and some wealth. She. with her 
parents, had just come to Paris, and while they knew 
many of the members of the English and American 
colonies, they had but slight acquaintance among the 
natives. A conspicuous exception was the Count de C., a 
middle-aged Frenchman, the head of an ancient but im- 
poverished Breton house, of which he and a brother were 
the sole representatives. Both had been educated in Eng- 
land, where the younger had taken orders in the church 
and become incumbent of the English chapel in a Con- 
tinental town. 

The elder brother, being a cultivated and charming 
man, these qualities, together with his blood and title, 
made him an acceptable suitor for the widow’s hand in the 
eyes of her parents. Whether the daughter shared her 
parents’ views is left in doubt by the sequel, but at least 
she did not discourage the Count’s attentions, which be- 
came more inarked as the winter progressed. Toward 
spring the Americans accepted his urgent invitation to 
visit his ancestral chateau in Brittany. They found this 
to be a grim-looking pile, built of the native granite, and 
standing on a wild and storm-swept coast, 

Inside, however, it was comfortable enough, and a 
certain air of faded grandeur was not without its effect 
upon their American susceptibilities. A retinue of more 
or less ancient retainers had aited, warmed and made 
habitable the vast salons and bedrooms for their master 
and his guests, so that after a good dinner, washed down 
with the contents of a couple of cobwebbed bottles (for 
the Count was, among other things, a gourmet of deli- 
cate discernment), the house party gathered in the draw- 
ing room, where a roaring fire of driftwood cast a cheer- 
ful glow over ponderous furniture, dim tapestries and nu- 
merous portraits of departed de C.’s. Music whiled away 
the hours till bedtime, for the young American, among 
her charms, numbered that of a sweet voice, while the 
Count could warble his share of a duet in a very decent 
baritone. 

The Count’s guests retired early, being tired from a 
long day’s journey, and as they mounted the draughty 
stairs and threaded the echoing corridors in search of 
their rooms, the contrast between the cheerful apart- 
ment they had just left and the cheerless labyrinths of 
the upper floors of the house sent a chill to their hearts. 
The young American was conscious of a little shiver down 
the backbone, due, in part, to cold, but more to neryous- 
ness; but she followed the old Breton woman who car- 
ried her candle, along an endless corridor to the room that 
had been allotted to her. Here she found her maid, her 
boxes and her pet dog, and these familiar adjuncts dis- 
pelled the last traces of her vague alarm. Drawing the 
heavy bolts that secured her door, she bade her maid light 
eyery candle in the sconces and proceeded to examine her 
lodging for the night. It was an enormous room. Chests 
of carved black oak decorated the four corners, and furni- 
ture of a rigid and medieval aspect was dotted sparsely in 
between. At the further end, some logs crackled in a 
monumental fireplace, and above it hung a portrait of a 
young woman dressed in the fashion of about twenty 
years back, The widow knew that the Count de C. was a 
widower, his. wife having died about fifteen years be- 
fore, and she felt sure that this must be her portrait, and 
fhat the room in which she stood had beén that lady’s 


own. An uneasy feeling of intrusion crept over her, as - 


the eyes of the portrait followed ‘her about, and-her own 
explored the cavernous depths of the four-posted edifice 
that occupied the center of the room. The aspect of this 
bed was not reassuring, and she doubted if the former 
occupant of its grandeur could ever have slept very 
lightly under the gloomy catafalque of crimson brocade 
surmounted by the arms of the de C.’s in tarnished gilt. 
It was the very largest bed she had ever seen, and she 
wondered whether she could ever find herself again in the 
morning if she ventured into its unknown depths. The 
thought even crossed her mind of not going to bed at all, 
but sitting up in a chair all night, and the absurdity of her 
imagined self nodding in a stiff-backed chair of most un- 
compromising angles, while a vast feather bed yawned to 
receive her, made her laugh aloud. 

At the sound of her laugh her little Skye terrier, that 
had been moping in a corner, sprang upon her knees, 
pleading to be caressed. Why, there was Fido, her faith- 
ful little Fido! He should sleep on the counterpane at her 
feet, and guard her from the approach of all the ghosts 
and spooks, and “loups-garous” in Brittany! Besides, 
was not Marie, her maid, to sleep in the adjoining room? 
What a little fool she was to give way to nerves! So, with 
another laugh at her idle fears, and a good night curtsey 
to the portrait of the late Countess; she climbed into the 
grim four-poster, settled Fido at her feet, and bade Marie 
blow out the candles. The dying fire in the grate cast 
sheer shadows on the ceiling, so, to shut them out, she 
closed her eyes and was soon fast asleep. How long 
afterward it was she could not tell, that she was awakened 
by a low, unearthly wail. A startled glance about the 
room showed her that the fire was out, and all lay in 
darkness. The wail came again, and she ducked her head 
under the bedclothes to shut out the horrid sound. Again 
and again it came, each time more blood-curdling, till 
something familiarly canine in its notes disclosed to her 
that the ghostly sounds emanated from her own, her faith- 
ful Fido. The maid, meanwhile, awakened by the mid- 
night solo, came hurriedly in, with a candle, and both 
woten Sach helplessly at the melancholy little dog. The 
candle light brought him no comfort, for he jumped 
down off the bed, sat in the middle of the floor, and lifted 
his voice in renewed lamentation. His ‘mistress, being 
resourceful little person in the presence of the actual, 
shook off her fears, gathered Fido in her arms and pro- 
ceeded to rub his stomach, while she ordered her maid 
to fetch hot water for compresses. 

“He has eaten too many bonbons, Marie, and he suffers 
a pain in his poor little stomach. I felt sure he would be 
made ill with petting, when he was brought down to 
dessert this evening!’ 

But neither rubbing nor compresses, nor even unlimited 
caressing availed to restore Fido’s peace of mind, although 
the paroxysms of his howls grew less frequent as the 
night wore on, 

Morning found his mistress and her maid still striving 
to soothe his pain, which appeared, however, to subside as 
breakfast time approached. 

Both women were tired out, and Fido’s mistress would 
gladly have turned in for'a morning’s nap, even on fhe 
scene of her late alarms. But courtesy to her host for- 
bade a late appearance at breakfast, and more than a 
laughing allusion to Fido’s indisposition brought on, pre- 
sumably, by too many sweets. The day brought drives 
to points of interest in ‘the neighborhood, another ex- 
quisite dinner, and an evening of renewed duets, dur- 
ing which the attentions and delicate flattery of her host 
chased from the fair widow’s mind the anticipation of an- 
other night in the ill-omened bed of the deceased Countess. 
Bedtime came, however, and the old Breton serving 
woman and her candlestick. A vague oppression weighed 
on the spirits of the little widow as she contemplated 
another night with only Fido’s unstable support. But she 
felt little apprehension of disturbance on his part, as he 


- had passed the day in rigid fasting, only relieved by a 


saucer full of warm milk, and, her own eyes being heavy 
with lack of sleep, she trusted that she, the maid and the 
dog would sleep like tops till morning. 

She reckoned without Fido. At the stroke of 12 that 
faithful animal sat up on his haunches and emitted a 


howl that caused his mistress to leap from her bed, and- 


the maid to rush to-the rescue. This time it was no 
plaintive wailing, but howls and yells that rent the welkin 
and froze the marrow in the bones of his two trembling 
auditors. Bonbons could not account for it, for he had 
not had one all day: No, it was not on his stomach, but 
on his mind, that the trouble lay. Fear is catching, and 
the panic that evidently oppressed the dog’s soul infected 
thetwowomen. They drew close together, and peered into 
the shadowy corners of the room. The little widow 
glanced furtively at the portrait over the mantle shelf, and 
it seemed to her excited imagination that a sinister smile 
played about the lips of the late Countess de C. 

The weird howls of the dog continued at intervals 
through all the hours of darkness, till at dawn he fell, ex- 
hausted, into an uneasy sleep. At breakfast the haggard 
looks of his guest aroused the Count’s attention, but, 
fearing to hurt his feelings by a true account of the 
events of the night, she pleaded a headache, which would 
serve to account for her languor and lack of response to 
his efforts to amuse her. For the thought of another 
night to pass under his roof weighed upon her like a 
nightmare. 


When evening came she played and sang with desperate 
persistence, although her head ached in all sincerity, and 
even proposed a rubber at whist (a game she abhorred) 
that might postpone as long as possible the dreaded bed- 
time hour. 

Tt came at last, as all things mtist, and with a heart 
like lead, the poor little woman retired to her room. 
Had pride permitted, she would have begged to be given 
another, but that would have necessitated an explanation 
from which she shrank. She had thought, though, of a 
way to mitigate the coming ordeal. Her maid should 
share her bed. Fear had broken down the barriers of 
caste, and besides, the dreadiul bed was so wide, that 
from: opposite sides their outstretched arms could scarcely 
meet and touch finger tips. 


Faithful to his trust, as the hour of midnight struck, 


Fido sat up and howled. He howled with but slight 
intermission, until dawn streaked the east. Mistress and 
maid clung to each other, all considerations thrown to 
the winds but the craving for human companionship, al- 
ternately laughing and crying as the absurdity or the hor~ 


ror of the situation forced itself upon their minds, 

At dawn the American arose and told her maid to pack 
her boxes, as nothing could induce her to spend another 
night under the Caunt’s roof. 

The caprice of a pretty woman who longs for her dear 
Paris served as well as it might to cloak her, evident 
desire to get away, and her parents, who were beginning 
to tire of drives to owl and bat haunted ruins, and even 
the Count himself, who, perhaps, felt the strain of sepa- 
ration from the boulevards, opposed no obstacles to the 
gratification of her whim. wy 

Back again in Paris the Count continued his assiduities, 
and Fido might have howled in vain had not the noise of 
his lamentations, confided by the pretty widow to a 
bosom friend, reached, through her, the ears of the whole 
American colony, 

There was at that time a little club, or rendezyous, in 
the office or reading rooms of Galignani’s Messenger (if 
I remember rightly) frequented chiefly by English and 
Americans, who met to héar and discuss the latest news 
from home, as well as the latest gossip from anywhere. 
It happened that my father dropped in one day, as a fel- 
low habitué was finishing an amusing account of the 
Count’s ill-starred hospitality. My father, feeling some 
annoyance that his friend’s affairs should be so discussed, 
growled out his mind and subsided behind his Messenger. 
A Frenchman whom he had noticed glancing at him over 
the top of his paper now approached, introduced him* 
self and said that, as my father seemed to be a friend 
of the American family in question, he, as a lover of fair 
play, invited him to direct the attention of the lady’s father 
or other male relative to the records of the Court of 
Assizes held at a certain town in Brittany on a certain 
date fifteen years back, where they would doubtless find 
something to interest them. He then saluted my father, 
turned on his heel and walked out. 

My father was, at first, inclined to regard the mys- 
terious warning as an effort at wit of a practical joker 
carrying the ghostly tale to a logical conclusion, but the 
longer he thought the odder the warning, and the French- 
man’s manner of giving it appeared. The whole haunting 
business began to haunt him, and to lay the ghost he laid 
the matter before the American widow’s father. ‘The 
latter was impressed, and asked my father to accompany 
him to the town mentioned by the Frenchman. There 
they looked up the records at the date indicated, and found 
that in the year 18—, fifteen years hefore, the Count de C, 
had been indicted and tried for the murder of his wife 
through the administration of slow poison at his chateau 
in Brittany. The trial had ended in an acquittal. Further 
research showed that while every step in the accusation 
had been proved against him, almost beyond doubt, his 
acquittal had been effected through the pressure of his 
family’s influence in that part of Brittany, at the cost of 
the greater part of his fortune. The pretty widow soon 
after found a more congenital mate, in a plain, tntitled 
fellow countryman, while Fido lived and flourished to a 
green old age in the sunshine of their erie nee 


affection. 
Casey’s Wildcat. 


BY FRANCIS MOONAN. ( 


‘Thrice the brindled cat hath mewed, 
—Shakespeare, 

It was Christmas Eve. Jake Ktimmelwasser sat in his 
favorite chair reading the paper, while Wirt Zaender sat 
over against him, chewing tobacco and immersed in 
thought, apparently, as usual. Jake’s dog, Sausage (a 
dachshund imported from the Vaterland, and named by 
Tim Mulcahy), was cuddled up at his master’s feet, the 
cat (between whom and Sausage a truce had long been 
declared) was cuddled up at the feet of Wirt, and the 
canary slept with its head under its wing. The kettle sang 
on the stove. j 

Inside in the kitchen Mrs. Kiimmelwasser bustled 
about, preparing the supper, beefsteak, and onions, no 
less, in honor of the day. On ordinary occasions “scrap- 
ple” or “panne haase”’ would have constituted the even- 
ing meal, and right thankful the boarders were for that, 
being usually hungry as wolves in winter. 

As the odor of the beefsteak and onions (than which to 
the great mass of humanity there is nothing half so ex- 
citing to the nerves of appetite) began to float through 
the kitchen door, tears-of joyous expectancy actually rose 
to Wirt’s eyes, then he ground his teeth and pressed his 
hands together, as if trying to control himself. Jake 
showed his emotion by merely breathing more deeply and — 
making occasional little gurgling noises in his throat. 

But where was Tim Mulcahy? If echo did not answer 
Where? something akin to echo seemed to answer, Here! 
In fact, Tim was fast asleep on the settle bed, snoring 
blissfully after a laborious day cleaning his gun and 
smoking his pipe. 

“Donner und blitzen! how dot man schnores,”’ said 
Jake, putting down his paper and removing his spectacles. 
“Tim—Tim, do you vant to sour der milk? Vake up, 
man—vake up!” 

For all answer to this appeal Tim emitted a snort that 
would have done credit to an untamed mustang, “I 
vunder if he schnored like dot when he mit der bear 
schlept?” continued Jake, recalling a story in which Tim 
averred that one bitter night he lay alongside of a bear 
on the mountains. , 

Wirt paid no attention. He seemed to be wholly ab- 
sorbed in the subject of the beefsteak and onions. Pres- 
ently the odor of these became so strong that even the 
sleeper wasaffected by it. He ceased snoring, smacked his 
lips several times and then threw up his hands with a 
yawn, accompanied by the exclamation: “Yow-yow-yow- 
augh!” Sniffing the air he continued: “What's this I 
smell? Beefsteak and onions! Am I awake, or do I 
still dhrame?” : 

As if by answer to this question, Mrs. Kiimmelwasser 
threw wide the kitchen door, which had been ajar, and 
exclaimed in a shrill voice: “Soo-per!” ‘ 

With one bound Tim was off the settle bed and at the 
kitchen door, but quick as he was Wirt was quicker, and 
led the procession to the supper table. This was spread 
at one end of the kitchen and presented a sight well cal- 
culated to arouse the enthusiasm of Wirt and Tim. 

At the head of the table sat an immense dish filled 
with beefsteak “smothered” in onions, At. the foot sat 
another immense dish filled with “smoking murphies — 


: 
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with their jackets off,” as Tim expressed it, In the center 


» sat a great earthenware pitcher filled with fSaming beer. 
Arotind the table, of course, were set plates, with knives 


and forks and glasses. Mrs, Kiimmelwasser_ presided 
with carving knife and fork in her hands. “Setzen sie 
sich. Sie sind willkommen,’ she observed with great 
affability, as if playing the hostess instead of the land- 
lady, incited thereto no doubt by the unwonted character 
of the spread. 

Wirt and Tim did not require to be told twice. 

“Bedad, ma’am,” said Tim, “this is a great thrate.” 

“Va.” assented the lady, with candor; “vat you call it, 
luxury-ness—ain’d it?” 

“TLooxuriance,” corrected Tim, who among these 
“Pennsylvania Dootch,” as he called them, prided him- 
self not a little on his. knowledge of English. 

Wirt kept his eyes riveted on the dish at the head of 
the table, and had no time for idle remarks. 


Jake now waddled in and took his seat at the foot of - 


the table, with the exclamation: 

“Ha! vat you say, Tim—vyat you say, Virt?” 

“Tt’s all right,’ answered Tim, “all right.” 

Wirt turned his head for one brief instant to smile 
beatifically at the speaker, and then resumed his jealous 
gaze upon the beefsteak and onions. He seemed to be in 
mortal fear that it would be spirited away or somehow 
escape him. 

Once Mrs. Ktimmelwasser began to carve it did not 
take her long to put her guests in the way of doing busi- 
ness, so to speak. 

After all plates had been filled, complete silence reigned 
for awhile—that is to say, there was no conversation, 
though theré was a fearful clatter of knives and forks and 
other sounds incidental to feasting. At length Jake hav- 
ing taken the edge off his appetite, asked Tim: “Did you 
effer git beefste’ks in Ireland alretty, Tim?” 

“Beefsteaks in Ireland, did you say? Why, man, they 
grow on the bushes in Ireland!” 

‘Dey must be pooty tough, Tim,” said Jake, with a 
twinkle in his eye. 

“Some av thim,’’ answered Tim, “but we sind thim to 
Germany, where they fetch a high price.” 

With merry passages like this the supper proceeded. 
Wirt never joined in, devoting himself strictly to busi- 
ness. In the quantity of food he got away with, he sur- 
passed himself, and that is saying much; yet it is 
doubtful whether he really enjoyed it, seeing that while 
his desire was boundless his capacity was limited, It may 
be questioned here by some epicurean philosopher whether 
a man can continue to desire food after he has 
filled himself; we know not how this may be generally, 
but we are quite sure that Wirt's desire was as insatiable 
as the sea. 

Gradually the edibles melted away, till there were only a 
few potatoes left. It is needless to say also that the beer 
was not neglected. When the last of this had been con- 
sumed the conyives lay back in their chairs in a state of 
perfect contentment—all, that is, except Wirt, who sat 
upright, regarding the empty dishes with a mournful 
expression. 

At the suggestion of Mrs. Kummelwasser a move was 
made for the bar, where the three friends took their cus- 
tomary seats around the stove. The kettle was still 
steaming and singing, which caused Tim to remark: 
“Look at all that fine wather escapin’ in shteam—ain’t it 
a pity?” 

Jake understood the hint, and in a surprisingly short 
time had mixed three smoking glasses of rum, finely 
flavored with cloves, and passed them round. Tim drained 
his glass without mutch ceremony, then filled his old clay 
pipe (the which he would swear he preferred to the best 
cigar in the world), lit it and took the cat on his knee. 

“Did I ever tell yez the story of Casey’s wildcat?” he 
said, regarding his companions. 

Jake answered,“‘Nein—I don’t recollection,” while Wirt 
shook his head. 

“Well, that’s strange, bekase the story’s a remarkable 
one. But better late than never. You must know, thin, 
that I had a frind av the name ay Casey whin I boorded 
at the Widdy O’Rafferty’s. He was marrit and lived a 
little ways out on the swamp road; a dacent, honest, 
simple crayture. One mornin’ he comes to me in a great 
state of excitement and says, says he: “Tim, there’s wild 
geese in the swamp.’ ‘Well, and fwhat av it?’ says I. 
‘Ain’t they got a right to be there?’ ‘To be sure,’ says he, 
‘but I’ve been thinkin’ that mebbe you might like to go 
gunnin’ for them.’ ‘Casey,’ says I, ‘I’ve somethin’ else 
to do besides goin’ on a wild goose chase. ‘Fwhat?’ 
says he, ‘are you goin’ afther deer?’ ‘I’m not,’ says I; 
‘lm goin’ to work.’ ‘Well, thin, says he, ‘mebbe you 
might be afther lindin’ me your gun?’ “Fwhat for?’ says 
I. ‘Fwhy, to shoot one av the geese, av coorse, says 
he. Fwhin I heard him say this I thought I’h have died 
laughin’. ‘Fwhat are you laughin’ at?’ says he. ‘Oh, at 
a little remimbrance,’ says I. ‘Well,’ says he, gettin’ a 
bit hot, “will you or won’t you lind me the gun?’ [ didn’t 
want to offend him, for he was my frind, as I said, and 
besides the humor av the thing took me. ‘Casey,’ says 
I, ‘T’ll lind you the gun on one condition.’ ‘Fwhat’s that?” 
says he—'that I'll give you one of the geese if I shoot 
two?’ ‘No,’ says I, thryin’ to keep myself from explodin’ 
agin, ‘it’s not that, Casey, but it’s this: That you won’t 
hould me responsible for accidents.’ ‘Tim, do you mane 
to insult me?’ says he; ‘do you take me for a kid?’ 

“Wid that I gev him the gun, though my conscience 
throubled me. And all the mornin’ as I wint about my 
work I couldn't keep out av me head the thought av 
Casey brought home on a litther. And I imagined I 
heard the Jamintin’s and upbraidin’s ay his widdy and the 
cries av his poor orphan childer. ‘Tim,’ says I to myself, 
‘you're little short av a murderer. You're sartinly a fool. 
Fwhat business had you puttin’ a deadly weapon in the 
hands of that overgrown child? His blood’ll be upon 
your head.’ 

“T got so worked up that I quit in the afthernoon 
and decided to go in sarch av Casey. Tf first called at 
his house. He wasn’t there, and his wife knew nothin’ 
av him. I thin wint down to the swamp and began 
whistlin’ wid my fingers in my mouth, and hollerin’ 
‘Casey!’ but the only answer I got was the cawin’ av an 


auld carr’on crow that was perched on a blasted pine. I’ 
whistled and hollered till I was black in the face, but no’ 


sign av Casey. Thin I had a thought that made me 
heart lep into me month, Fwhat makes that auld ¢arr’on 
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crow sit there? I thought: fwhy ain’t she scared? It’s 
around there somewhere “Il be Casey’s dead body! 
And agin I heard the lamintin’s and upbraidin’s av the 
widdy and the cries av the orphan childer. ‘Tim,’ says I, 
‘it you don’t swing for your part in this day’s doin’s it 
won't be bekase you don’t deserve it.” Wid a heavy 
heart, thin, I set out to explore, and left no part of the 
swamp urnsarched. Siveral times I kem near bein’ swal- 
lowed up in a hole, but me sure footin’ (for as I often 
tould yez I was born in the bog av Wilkinstown) saved 
me. Il had me vains for me labor. Not a thrace av 
Casey high or low, This gev me a little hope, but thin 
agin I reflected that though I din’t get swallowed up he 
might haye. ‘The miserable eejit,’ says I; ‘sure he hadn’t 
sinse enough to know a bog hole from a mountain!” 
Though I said this I felt sore at heart for him, for he 
was me frind, and whin I thought av the widdy and 
orphans I was ready to wring me hands. 

“By and by night began to come on—black and dismal, 
boys, like a funeral over the mountains—so I gevy up me 
sarch and turned for home. There was a bare chance left 
that Casey wint into the woods, but I couldn’t bring me- 
self to believe it, for I knew that the poor man had a 
mortial fear av bears. I passed his house on me way 
back and saw the woman at the dure, nursin’ her young- 
est child and lookin’ anxious. ‘Good evenin’, Mrs. 
Casey,’ says I, ‘has Mike come home yit?’ ‘No,’ says she, 
‘and I’m afeard that some harm has come to him. Oh, 
Tim, Tim, fwhy did you lind him that gun?’ ‘Don’t be 
alarmed, ma’am,’ says I, thryin’ to give the crayture the 
courage I didn’t feel. ‘He'll turn up all right. I guess.’ 
IT couldn’t bear to stand there watchin’ her sufferin’, so 
I left her, sayin’ I was goin’ down to the village to make 
inquiries. I met two or three min who’d been in the 
woods and asked thim if they’d seen anythin’ av Casey, 
but they said no, so I wint home, feelin’ that it was all 
ovet wid him. 

“T couldn’t ate any supper, and hung around the dure 
outside. The night was fine, wid a bright moon sailin’ 
in and out among the clouds. I could hear an owl cryin’ 
on the mountains, and it sounded like the banshee. 
Back’ards and for’ards I walked before the dure thryin’ 
to console meself wid the pipe, but I felt too much like a 
murdherer to dhraw consolation from anythin’. The 
widdy (Mrs. O’ Rafferty, I mane), the kind sowl, kem out 
more than once to coax me in for a bite, but, “No, 
ma’am,’ says I, ‘I don’t desarve bite or sup. I don’t de- 
sarve to live. It’s afther murdherin’ me frind I am,’ says 

Ay coorse she knew all about it, so she only tould 
me to talk sinse and hope for the best. 

“Along towards 9 o’clock just as the moon kem out 
from behind a cloud, I thought I seen a figure comin’ up 
the road that looked like Casey, only it was half white. 
‘It’s his ghost,’ says I, and began to thrimble. In a 
minute the figure disappeared, as the moon wint behind 
a cloud. But whin the moon kem out agin I seen the 
figure not twinty yards away bearin’ down on me. Me 
hair stood on ind, and I thried to cry out, but me vice 
failed me.’ Naythur could I stir from the spot where I 
was, but stood there like a man frozen stiff. 

“Prisently up walks the figtire and thin I knew it was 
Casey, sure enough. He had his coat off and carried me 
gun on his shoulder. 

***Good evenin’, Tim,’ says he, ‘I’ve brought back your 
gun and thank you kindly. I had a grand day.’ 

“Whin I heard the sound av his yice I knew all was 
right, and me first impulse was to fling me arums around 
him, but I resthrained meself, remimberin’ the fright he 
gey me, and didn’t show him any welkum. 

““Rwhy don’t you spake?’ says he. 

““*T see no occasion,’ says I, ‘for a fow of language.’ 

‘“*Vou're mad,’ says he, ‘bekase I didn’t bring you the 
goose?’ 

“““Fwhat goose?’ says I. 

““The wild goose,’ says he. 

““Oh, the wild goose,’ says I. “To be sure. I suppose 
the gun missed fire, or didn’t carry far enough.’ 

“None avy your jibes, Tim, says he, kind of sassy. ‘Ti 
I didn’t shoot the goose I did somethin’ that mebbe our 
cilibrated woodsmen mightn’t be afther doin’. 

“And, musha, fwhat was that?’ says I. 

I got a wildcat, says he. ‘So there’s for you, Tim 
Mulcahy.’ 

*<“VYou got a wildcat,’ says I. 

**No,’ says he, ‘I caught her!’ 

“You caught her!’ says I. ‘Alive?’ 

““Alivel? says he. ‘But she tore the coat av me back.’ 

“At this I thought the man had gone crazy. 

“Casey, says I, “come into the light till I have a look 
at you.’ 

“We tntered the house, where the widdy was sated at 
the fire wid a few av the boys. They all jumped up and 
shook hands wid Casey and congratulated him on his 
deliverance. 

* “what the divil sort av a joke is this?’ says he. 

“T thought it proper to explain the situation to him, 
but he only seemed the more offinded. 

’“ *Tim,’ says he, ‘you're always thratin’ me as if I was 
a kid, and I won’t have it. Mebbe,’ says he, scornful as 
you plaze, ‘a kid could go into the woods and ketch a 
wildcat!’ 

““Casey, me poor man,’ says I, frekkened for him, ‘you 
need to go to bed and rest. You'll feel betther to-mor- 
row. 

“‘Fwhat do you mate?’ says he. 
you are?’ 

“Now, my idee was that he'd screwed up his cotirage 
and gone into the woods, where he seen a wildcat and got 
fe ees out av his sinses. So I detarmined to humor 

im. 

“Casey, says I, thin, ‘don’t get éxcited, For fwhy 
should we guy you? Sure we’re all your frinds. Tell us 
about the wildcat. How did you’ketch her?’ 

“Well,” says he, wid a snap, ‘I overpowered her, if 
you want to know. And not another word could we 
get out av him, except that the cat was at home in the 
chicken coop, where any one that liked could see her. 

“Wid that he started for home and us afther him—the 
widdy comin’, too, to comfort the poor wife; for we all 
thought the mam was ravin’ mad. 

‘Whin we rached the house, ‘Hould ow,’ says Casey, 
till I get the lanthern.’” “Now, Casey,’ says I, fwhat’s the 
use? We know the cat’s there, so come along. in like a 
good man and go to-bed. In troth, you need a rest 


eee 


‘Shot her, you mane?’ 


‘Is it thryin’ to guy 
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afther your hard day thrampin’ in the woods, not to spake 
av your encounther wid the cat.’ ‘But,’ says he, “I want 
yez to see for yourselves. I don’t want no jokes about 
this matther hereafter” ‘Oh, all right,’ says 1, beginnin’ 
to be a bit puzzled, ‘get the lanthern.’ 

“Fwhat could it all mane? It was ividint the man had 
saught somethin’, but fwhat? Curiosity sayzed on us all. 

“In a little while Casey returned with the lanthern, and 
led us round to the back av the house, where the chicken 
coop was. Whin I stood fornist it me heart began to 
bate, but I took a long breath and thried to conthrol me- 
self. 

““Hould down the light,’ says L. 

“Casey held down the light and there in the corner 
av the coop was a cat sure enough—but such a cat—the 
misherablest lookin’ object—mere skin and bone and all 
covered wid scratches and mud. 

“Oh, dear, oh, dear!’ says I. “The poor crayture!’ 

“Let me look,’ says the widdy, who’d hung back, 
afeard. 

“T made way for her, and took the light from Casey. 
As soon as the widdy put her face to the coop the cat 
jumped up and began to me-aw and rub her sides agin the 
wires, 

“The saints presarve us!’ cried the widdy, claspin’ her 
hands. Thin lookin’ up at Casey, says she: ‘Mr. Casey, 
did I undershtand you to say that you overpowered that 
cat?’ “Yis, ma’am,’ says he. “Thruly,’ says she, ‘you're 
a wonderful hunter.’ ‘Fwhat do you mane, ma’am?’ says _ 
he, misdoubtin’ her accent. ‘I mane,’ says she, that 
you've overpowered me poor auld Tom that’s been lost 
in the woods and is as tame—as tame as yourself, Mr. 
Casey, says she. 

**VYou're mistaken, ma'am,’ says he, but the bouldness 
had left his vice. ‘Any cat that could fight like that must 
be wild!’ 

“ “Bight like that! cried the widdy, repatin’ him. ‘Gin- 
tlemin, look at the fighter! Mr. Casey,’ says she, ‘I’m 
tould you wint out gunnin’ for wild geese. You're lucky 
that somebody didn’t mistake you for one! Come, open 
the dure and let out me cat!’ 

“Poor Casey! I was his frind, and I felt sorry for him. _ 
But, Lord, boys, how we did laugh!” 

And as Tim said this he leaned back in his chair and 
laughed reminiscently. 

“T suspicion,” said Jake, ‘‘der ket followed Casey home?” 

“T never could find ott,’ answered Tim. “It was al- 
ways a sore subject wid Casey. But me thaory is, that 
Casey kem upon the cat ready to give up the ghost, as 
we say, and not doubtin’ it was a wild one—for the man 
was as innocent as a child about everythin’ pertainin’ 
to the woods-——not doubtin’, I say, it was wild thought it 
a grand chance to redeem his riputation for having’ 
missed the geese, and so threw his coat over it and 
fetched it home. But it may be that you're right, Jake, 
and that Casey’s a bigger liar than I thought. Anyhow, 
Ill freely admit that a gun, or a fishin’ rod in the hands 
ay a fool has a very demoralizin’ effect.” 

“Ya, ya,” assented Jake, with several wags of the head. 
“Dot remembers me, vhen I pelonged to der schuetzen 
verein # 

When Wirt, who had been all attention during Tim's 
story, heard his landlord beginning thus he promptly half 
filled his mouth with tobacco, stretched out his feet and 
leaned his head on the back of his chair. 

Tim also got into a more restful position, with his 
hands joined across his stomach, but in his civil way he 
remarked, though a little wearily, “Go on, Jake—I’m 
listenin’.” 

Jake immediately, with great earnestness and volubility, 
and a world of gesture, began to tell one of his-stories 
about the immortal schuetzen yverein. For ten or fifteen 
minutes he kept on, every minute becoming more ab- 
sorbed and energetic; then he suddenly stopped short 
and observed his audience. Both were sound asleep. 

Jake gave a snort of disgust. 

“Werfe nicht deine Perlen vor die Schweine (cast not 
your pearls before swine),” he said, sententiously, and 
getting up went behind the bar. 


A Bull Moose in Camp. 


PortLanp, Me., Dec. 11.—I was called from my camp 
one afternoon during my Maine vacation in October 
last by my guide, who was calling, “Get your camera.” 
On going out upon the piazza I saw a good sized spike- 
horn bull moose, standing contentedly about forty yards 
from the door, between us and the river, in the position 
shown in the photograph. I went back into the camp, 
got my camera, set it up on the tripod on the piazza, 
focussed it, and made a two-second exposure, all the time 
expecting to see the subject make a break, and spoil my 
“sitting.” But he acted as if he wanted another trial, 
and seemed in no hurry to leave. After a few minutes 
he turned deliberately, went through the bushes and down 
the bank as though intending to cross the river. Instead 
of so doing he returned and deliberately walked up to 
within twenty-five yards of the piazza where we were 
standing, undisturbed by our movements or conversation, 
or the antics of a couple of pet cats in the door yard. 
Having satisfied his curiosity, he strolled slowly down the 
tote road, occasionally stopping to look back. As down 
river was in the direction of possible danger for even so 
young a moose.as he, my guide circled around to get in 
front of him and drive him back over the ridge behind 
the camp. This was finally accomplished only by much 
waving of hats and throwing of clubs, much as one might 
drive a neighbor's cow out of one’s garden. 

His behavior would not have been unusual in August, 
or even in early September, but for late October, in a 
region where there was much hunting of an extremely 
noisy variety if seemed a curious freak. . 

Had I been sure of his apparent willingness to con- 
tribute to the success of amateur photography, I might 
have been tempted to try for a profile, but I have no 
reason to find iault with such opportunity as I had. The 
day was lowering, with occasional rain, and the time about 
half-past two in the afternoon. 

Cas, D. Smita. 


All communications intended for Forest anp Stream should 
always be addressed to the Forest'and Stream Publishing Co,, and 
not to any individual connected with the paper, [ 
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Wallihan’s “Camera Shots” a 
Thing of Beauty. 


I aRRIVED this Sunday morning from Chicago, and 
stopping at my office I found upon my desk a copy of 
Wallihan’s “Camera Shots at Big Game,” and took it 
home with me. 

It is said of Stevenson’s “Treasure Island” that the late 
Mr. Gladstone became so engrossed in its contents that 
he actually sat up the entire night until he had finished 
the book, refusing the entreaties of his family to “wait 
until to-morrow.” And I'll wager it will so prove with 
every sportsman and lover of nature who peruses Walli- 
han’s wonderful production. I certainly did my best to 
resist the alluring dinner signal and keep to my book, so 
engrossed was I in its pages, and I only laid down the 
work temporarily to keep peace in the family. 

What the book cost the author in labor, patience and 
perseverance no one can ever know. The antlered halls 
of the mightiest of hunters can show no such trophies 
as Mr. Wallihan has brought down with his wonderful 
camera. The frontispiece may be called a masterpiece in 
wild animal photography. A cougar is photographed 
in mid air in the very act of springing from a tree at the 
man with the camera, actually landing within six feet of 
him! The gigantic cat, with tail standing straight up 
from the moving body, ears erect and front paws slightly 
extended, with claws set for a deadly embrace, gazes in- 
tently upon the object of its attack as it moves swiftly 
through the air. - 

What might have happened to “the artist on the spot 
had not the pack of hounds given tongue the moment the 
animal left the tree to swiftly come upon the place where 
it alighted, I will not attempt to say, but certainly Mr. 
Wallihan’s weapon of defense in the shape ofa penknife 
would have availed him little. But the cougar feared the 
dogs and instantly forgot all about the man as it made 
tracks for the open, only to be overtaken by the hounds. 
Slipping in a new slide, Wallihan hurries to the fray, and 
got a snapshot when things were most interesting, and 
before the dogs had stretched their foe lifeless. _ 

If a photographer ever succeeded in getting action and 
life upon a plate, Wallihan has in this photograph of a 
leaping cougar. : 

Theodore Roosevelt, who knows a thing or two about 
cougars, elk, bear, etc., writes the introduction. In speak- 
ing of hunting with the camera and in hunting with the 
rifle he says: ‘Of the two the former is the kind of sport 
which calls fot the higher degree of skill, patience, reso- 
lution and knowledge of the life history of the animal 
sought.” And when one sees the result of Mr. Walli- 
han’s work he must admit that he possesses the above 
qualifications in almost unlimited quantities. 

To attempt to describe the plates in the book seems 
almost sacrilegious. The eye and not words should be 
the medium, 

“A ‘surprised band” of deer in the open; another band 
of deer crossing the stream, “deer drinking,” in fact, 
deer under any and every condition and surroundings are 
depicted upon these plates. “Deer crossing the river at 
night” makes one think of an etching by Rembrandt, with 
its deep shadows and faint reliefs. 

‘Bucks in the velvet photographed in the cover, and 
bucks in all their antlered glory are shown. 

“A hiding fawn” is depicted, and although every sur- 
rounding twig, branch and the tree trunk is photographed 
with most wonderiul clearness, yet is the fawn far from 
being conspicuous. It takes a glance or two to locate the 
position of the strange object in the foreground, and then 
you can not swear that it is a fawn. When the mother 
doe warned it to go away back and lie down it certainly 
obeyed instructions, 

When one considers that many exposures were made 
at a distance not exceeding twenty-five feet from the 
object, it is only natural to ask, “How did he do it?” 

“A pair of elk” stand out so clearly upon the snow- 
covered incline Ioo yards distant that one is tempted to 
try a shot atthem. Another fawn has been caught by the 
camera hiding in the shallow growth. The timid animal 
lies there trembling, awaiting its fate, too frightened to 
run away. 

Six hundred elk are shown upon the snow-covered 
plain. Then upon a hill several antelope stand out in 
bold relief against the sky line, and later on this same 
band of antelope seem to be curiously interested in the 
camera, for they are taken head on and not many yards 
away. A band of mountain sheep feeding upon the scanty 
growth upon the mountain side within easy shooting dis- 
tance would seem to speak wonders in skill on Mr. Wal- 
lihan’s part, when we appreciate the elusiveness of these 
animals, A mountain sheep, an old ram, not more than 
perhaps fifty yards away, again makes one marvel. I 
am skipping through the book, not attempting to notice 
every plate. 

A cougar in a snow-clad tree is not found at first 
glance, but there he is, close up to the trunk of the tree 
and partly hidden by a protruding branch. And again 
we see Mr. Cougar perched in the topmost branches of a 
tree eying the hound that has climbed the tree and is but 
a few feet away. A cougar hound will follow its quarry 
even if it must climb a tree. Another cougar, surrounded 
by hounds, rests upon its haunches and yeowls and spits, 
and the dogs hesitate about closing in. 

A wildcat at the very top of a blasted tree and the 
hound a close second—the dog barking and the cat re- 
turning the compliment with snarls and hisses. More 
treed cougars not twenty feet away—in fact almost too 
natural and close, even in the photograph, to make the 
beholder comfortable. Mr, Wallihan either believed he 
was never intended for cougar bait or carried his nerve 
with him, to “get next” to these brutes as often as he did. 
Certainly these cougar pictures, because of the dangerous 
nature of the beasts, are great. A cougar may run from 
a dog and refuse to follow a man, but when you face a 
cornered cougar in a tree but twenty feet away, with 
nothing more deadly in the way of arms than a camera, 
acidents ate likely to happen. At least the average man 
unfamiliar with cougars might be pardoned for so think- 


ing, is ee 


The last cougar plate makes one think ofthe Lion of 
Lucerne. In a recess upon a ledge in the rocky cliff re- 
poses a monster cougar—he having taken refuge there 
alter a long run in front of the hounds, If the camera 
did not portray so true to life,-and did not so clearly 
delineate every curye and line of the live and breathing 
animal, one might imagine the animal had been carved, 
like the Lucerne example, out of the solid stone. 

In writing this hurried sketch I feel that I have dene 
almost an injustice to Mr: Wallihan’s masterpieces, that 
should be seen and not described in words. But what is 
writ is wrote, and Mr. Wallihan must take the will for the 
deed and accept my best wishes and many thanks for the 
pleasure his work has given me. 

CHARLES CRISTADORO, 


Gane Bag and Gun. 
—)—_. 
Fixtures, 


March 6-19, 1902.—Eighth Annual Show of the National Sports- 
men’s Association at Madison Square Garden, New York, 


The Last Day of the Season. 


THE season is over, and as we sit chained to our desk 
many pleasant memories enliven the dreary hours—ihe 
last day of the season, when we were on some of our 
favorite ground with our grouse-shooting partner, with 
whom we have been afield for twenty-one consecutive 
falls. As we climb the steep hill among the laurels and 
hemlock we enjoy each other’s companionship and the 
ever unfolding view as we go higher and higher, Across 
the hilltop and down into the woods of the next valley 
oe but a few moments, although it is nearly an hour’s 
walk. 

Separating, we lay out the hunt, and shortly the guns 
are popping, and in most instances the grouse are dis- 
appearing unharmed, and the little gray rabbit that 
“boused” out with such energy before the dog, is still 
running in spite of the charge of shot which tore up the 
ground behind his little white flag. Getting together at 
the top of the next ridge, our chum has a chance to see 
us miss a beautiful right-quartering shot on an old cock 
grouse. which was so startled by our presence that he 
cackled like a young bird as he rose. A long tramp 
through brush and old slashing demonstrated our already 
strong belief that the grouse were all in the beech woods. 
Crossing the valley and well up to the head of the draw 
a hill of beech and hemlock is sighted, for which we im- 
mediately start. As we approach the woods an old 
grouse slips off a log, makes a short flight into the woods 
and one of the dogs is not to be found; but after calling 
him some time, the old grouse flies back, and alights in 
the thicket from which he was originally started, and the 
wayward dog, shamefacedly, returns. We now think we 
have the old fellow, and while the chum goes on the out- 
side I crawl into the hemlock thicket and boost him 
out; but as chum touches the trigger the grouse makes a 
sudden dart to the left and is safe for another season. 


~The depression of an occurrence like this is only 


heightened by our missing a splendid chance as a grouse 
rose from the wood road and took it high’ above the 
timber. 

It is now time for lunch, and as this is one of the 
features of our day afield, we begin preparations. The 
first requisites are the dead and dried lower limbs of a 
live hemlock. The finer twigs are easily lighted, and the 
larger branches burn down into beautiful coals, over 
which we toast the sandwich. If the weather is cold, 
get a big piece of hemlock bark and warm it well, and you 
will find that it makes a most delightful seat and far 
superior to a cold and damp log. The Cheerful little 
fire, the perfect companionship and the soothing effect 
of the liberal sandwich, topped off by a small cigar, 
drive away the pang of the many misses of the forenoon, 
and after a half hour of pleasant chat, we again go 
forth to battle. The afternoon is only a repetition of the 
morning, a good number of birds and very bad shooting; 
but even this cannot destroy the pleasure of the woods, 
the delight in the work of the dogs and the never-ceasing 
charm of congenial companionship, so that the home- 
ward ride with four grouse under the seat is not one of 
depression. One old cock grouse’s crop was so much 
distended that we opened it and found fifty-seven beech- 
nuts, one checkerberry, two unknown seeds and a quan- 
tity of torn-up leaves of the bishop cap. 

So the season has closed, and we have finished with 
thirty-four grouse, which brings us within the absurd 
legal limit. In all seriousness, what earthly good is a 
law of limit? It only restricts the law-abiding sports- 
men from the full enjoyment of the grouse season and 
leaves more to be shot by the market-hunter, which 
seems to us is protection which does not protect. I am 
heartily in favor of the non sale of game, and would also 
like to see an open season of all small game from Sept. 
15 to Dec, 15, and haye no game in season outside of 
these dates. 

Unctie Jos. 


Adirondack Deer. 


JAmestown, N. Y., Dec. 16.—Editor Forest and Sireant: 
I visited the Adirondack country again last fall as citsto- 
mary for the past twenty-five seasons. Since my return 
have noticed in Forest AND STEEAM two articles relating 
to the hunting of and preservation of deer in that section, 
the writers giving their ideas as to the proper laws to be 
enacted for the game’s preservation. 


The first article advocates that the open season should ° 


commence Aug. 15 and close Oct. 31; jacking to be al- 
lowed the latter half of August, hounding allowed from 
Sept. 25 to Oct. 15, only bucks to be killed before the 
hounds; and offers the following in support of above 
suggestions: “It would suit many who believe in hound- 
ing. Would give opportunity for selection of bucks and 


sparing of does; would suit the still-hunter by giving him 


the best of the season; would lesson the liability of the 
accidental shooting of men in fhe wopds, etc,” The 


writer of the second article does not adyocate the justice 
in jacking or hounding deer; he thinks the open season 
too long, and if deer are not to be exterminated the 
season must be closed on Oct. 31, as the principal slaugh- 
ter occurs on snow in November. - 

Now, in relation to the first article, I do not believe 
jacking and hounding of deer would tend to their preser- 
vation. Nearly every State north of the fortieth degree of 
latitude has passed laws prohibiting the use of dogs in 
hunting deer, for the simple reason that venison killed 
before the hound is of a very inferior quality; that it is 
run and killed in warm weather, when a majority of it 
spoils, or must be disposed of so quickly as to be of little 
use to anyone. Up to date no State where the general 
dogging of deer has been allowed has a record of deer 
ever holding their own, and much less of their ever in- 
creasing in numbers. We cannot believe that the people’s 
representatives of twenty odd States and Territories of 
the North have misunderstood the sad effects of hound- 
ing deer. ; 

In relation to the second article, that the hunting on 
snow in November is sure to annihilate the deer in the 
Adirondacks, we may ask, if stich is the case, why has 
it not had that effect in the State of Maine? The open 
season there extends to the 15th of December, one month 
later than in this State, notwithstanding its more 
northern latitude and earlier snows to hunt upon. I think 
the Maine game law a very just one, for the reason that 
the open season on deer commences Oct. 1 instead of 
Aug. 15. 

Again, the does at that time are thin in flesh and not im 
suitable condition (aside from furnishing sustenance to 
the fawn) to be of much value, when, if left to be hunted 
in October or November, would have weaned their fawn 
and been in presentable shape for slaughter, 

I am also convinced that summer hunting is at best at- 
tended with many lost deer that are not recovered by the 
hunter, for the reason that they frequently cannot be 
traced on dry leaves more than a few yards from where 
they were shot becatise of their not bleeding or by mix- 
ing their tracks with others. Page 407 of Forest AND 
STEEAM gives an account of hunters in New Brunswick 
shooting sixteen moose and failing to recover eleven of 
them. Who can doubt that had that party hunted on 
snow instead of bare ground they would have secured 
ten or twelve moose instead of five? The trails could 
easily have been traced; even taken and followed the 
next day. 

The writer of the second letter also figures out that 
there were 1,200 and odd does killed and shipped out 
of the Adirondacks last season, which was in excess of 
the increase. Now, we have at least 12,000 square miles 
of timber lands suitable for deer lying within the eight 
northeast counties of this State. If we cut this tract up 
into townships of six miles square, we haye 333 1-3 town- 
ships, and allowing only ten deer to the township, we 
have 3,333 deer, consisting of, say, 1,333 bucks and 2,000 
does, which is a very low estimate. If such be the case, 
can there be a reasonable doubt that at the rate they are 
being killed the destruction will not deplete the yearly 
increase? Oup SHEKARRY. 


Mancuester, N. Y., Dec. 14.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: I hope that our lawmakers for this State will 
cut down the deer season. Make it the month of Octo- 
ber for open season; law otherwise as it is now. 

We had to go back further to find deer this season. 
Where they were plenty last year and year before, there 
was scarcely a deer this year. Anyway, the last two 
weeks should be cut out, if we hope to save deer for future 
hunters. SMITH. 


The Massachusetts Season. 


WAKEFIELD, Mass., Dec. 16.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
All good gunners have their guns all cleaned and laid 
away, as it is now close season. There is one excuse for 
one to be found out now, and that is for the “rabbit” 
shooter. For the good legitimate rabbit hunter I have 
the highest respect, as that category many times takes in 
some of our old sportsmen who are too old to tramp for 
birds; but we have others who call themselves rabbit 
hunters who use a ferret, and another class which goes 
out in a party of six or eight Frenchmen and two 
hounds, one man armed with a single-barrel gun, the 
others carrying shovels, iron bars, an old bag and an axe, 
and perhaps a stick of dynamite, so that no rabbit escapes 
which takes to its burrow, whether it is in the earth or 
a ledge. 

More or less game birds are shot by these off-season 
hunters, and the rabbit and squirrel law should conform 
with the game birds—that is up to Dec. 1. 

For my part, I would rather have the law run up to 
Dec. 15 and commence two weeks earlier. Everybody 
was finding broods of little chipping quail on Oct. 1. I 
was chained to business this fall, so I only got out once, 
but had a good day then. 

My Danvers friends all have had a great time shooting 
this fall, and they say there are manv birds left over. I 
heard of one large flock of quail being seen on the last 
day of the open season. There are favorable reports on 
Mongolian pheasants. One man says “he would bet he 
started over fifteen one day.” 

Cold weather strtick in early here and froze wp all the 
lakes, and the ducks have gone. The black, ducks are 
probably stopping along our coast, where thousands can 
be seen at dawn of day taking their flight to the open 
sea. They feed on the river flats and matshes during 
the night. 

ute boys are trapping many muskrats and minks in our 
brooks. : 

I was glad to see that O. D. Foulks ,of Stockton, Md., 
had his “ad” in Forest ann STREAM, I was down to 
his home last spring. He and his family are most agree- 
able people to be with; they have a good house, and it is 
situated in just the location for a shooter's delight, and 
the decoys and sink box and all the other traps to entertain 
the shooter were there. I saw more ducks and geese 
while there than I had ever seen before. There had 
been a big storm, and it drove them along. Of course 
you can’t expect a flock of geese to alight in the door 
yard every morning, but from what I saw it is one of 


fhe best of places for ducks, ts 
~ Joun W, Bagsrra, 
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Looking“ Back. ol 
Seer vf 

Hire is something from the Indianapolis News, which 
O. H. Hampton likes so much that he would like to see 
it in “Our Paper”: hs 

The charm of living is not what it used to be, sighed 
Assistant District Attorney J. J. M. LaFollette. When 
I was a boy there was not such an everlasting chase for 
money as there is now, In Jay county, where I was 
brought up, we had the big woods all about us; the tinkle 
of the cowbell was music to us; the bark of the squirrel 
was an invitation to tramp through the woods where-the 
air was unsullied by the coal smoke; in those days, too 
the red fox, the prettiest animal that we Hoosiers ever 
knew, ran for its life to the song of the baying hound. 

I used to hunt for the cow that wore a tinkling bell, 
and I once saw my father stand in the woods and shoot 
nine squirrels out of trees before he picked any of them 
up. One of my neighbors was a man who had grown 
in size, but still retained his youthful heart. He used to 
come to our little country school-house at noon and 
play townball with us boys, and many a time have I 
tramped through the woods with this boyish man with 
guns on our shoulders and dogs at our heels. 

This grownup playmate and I had located the lair of 
a red fox in the woods. It was in a large tree that had 
grown in a reclining position, instead of straight up in 
the air. Far up the trunk there was a cozy opening, 
large enough for the fox, and there the animal had taken 
up his abode. The neighbor and I went to the tree one 
day to rout out Mr. Fox. My neighbor had his dog at 
his heels and my dog followed me. We routed the fox 
out of his den. 

My, but he was a beauty, and how he could run! As 
he bounded through the air to the earth we gave a shout 
to the dogs, Instead of starting for the fox, the dogs 
supposed we had “sicked” them on each other. One 
made a lunge for the other. and a genuine dog fight, in- 
stead of a fox hunt, began. We could see the red fox 
funning for his lite across the woods—running from the 
sheer joy of leaping through the air, as well as to save 
his richly-tinted coat of fur. The two animals that had 
been at our heels continued their battle at the foot of the 
tree, and from that day to this there has never been 
such a dog fight in Jay county. 


Sea and Biver Sishing, 
— 


Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in Fonzsr axp STREAM. 


J. S. Van Cleef. 


(From The Poughhkeepste Eagle, Dec, 20.) 


ALTHOUGH in some measure prepared for such an end- 
ing by obserying the increasing weakness of one whose 
unconquerable will kept him in active business as long as 
strength remained, yet the people of this city were startled 
when they learned that J. S. Van Cleef had passed sud- 
denly away at his home on Thursday afternoon. Some 
two or three years ago he had a severe attack of influenza 
or grip, from the effects of which he never fully recovered. 
A second attack followed, which further shattered his 
health, and from that time there had been a general and 
gradual breaking down till the enfeebled heart ceased to 
beat. For several months past Mr. Van Cleef had been 
at his office only occasionally, and his last visit was just 
two weeks ago. Since then, however, he continued to 
attend to business, giving directions to his assistants at 
his house. On Thursday afternoon, Mr, John R. Keech, 
who has for several years been a clerk in the office. vis- 
ited him for the purpose of consultation, and finding him 
in bed, went with Mrs. Van Cleef to his side. He failed 
to answer when she spoke to him, and they immediately 
perceived that he was in an alarming condition, and tele- 

phoned for Dr. R,. K, Tuthill, who came in a very few 
minutes, but too late to render any assistance, as Mr. 
Van Cleef breathed his last before his arrival. 

James Spencer Van Cleef was born at Athens, in this 
State, on the first of August, 1831, so that he was a little 
Over seventy years of age. He was deseended-from one 
of the oldest Dutch families in America, and one whose 
lineage is traced far back in Holland and Germany, Jans 
Van Cleef, the first settler of the name in this country, 
came from Holland to New Utrecht, Long Island, in 
1659, and was a delegate to the provincial assembly of 
New Amsterdam under the old Dutch Governor, Peter 
Stuyvesant, at the time when measures of defense against 
the English were under consideration. The descendants 
of Jans Van Cleef settled near New York, most of them 
in New Jersey, and there the late Rev. Cornelius Van 
Cleef, father of J. S. Van Cleef, spent his boyhood and 
was educated for the ministry, After completing his 
studies he became pastor of a church at Athens, remov- 
ing thence to New Hackensack, in this county, in 1833. 
At New Hackensack he preached for thirty-three years, 
and then came to this city, where he spent the last years 
of his life. Le 

J. S. Van Cleef, who came to this county with his 
father at a very early age, was educated in this city, fitted 
for college on College Hill, and completed his academic 
studies at Rutgers College. He studied law in New 
York, and was admitted to practice there, but came to 
this city in 1858 and has been for more than forty years 
one of our most active and successful lawyers. His 
partners have been Hon. Mark D. Wilber, now of Brook- 
lyn; Samuel W. Buck, now principal of Lyndon Hall 
school, and his son, Henry H. Van Cleef, but for the 
greater part of his career here he has practiced his p-o- 
fession alone. Many important estates, and interests in- 
volving large amounts, were committed to his care. and 
he had a wide reputation as one of the most reliable and 
painstaking lawyers in the State. ; 

The only public office he ever held was that of com- 
missioner of schools, and at the time of his retirement 
from the board of education he was its oldest member, 
having a record of a longer service than any other. It 
is doubtful if any other man has in the history of our pub- 


The Quail Shoot of Gow Duatbin’s Patty. 


Fountain City, Ind,, Dec. 20—Editor Forest and 
Stream: A few weeks ago Goy. Durbin, Attorney-Gen, 
Taylor and Ernest H. Tripp, who is the father of In- 
diana’s excellent game law, went to Scottsburg, Ind., for 
a few days’ sport with the quail. At that point they were 
joined by Postmaster John Martin and Mr. James Craig. 
They found the birds in fairly good numbers, and five - 
guns managed to bag sixty-two quail the first day. On 
their return to town a reporter for the Indianapolis News 
asked after their luck, and was told that the party had 
bagged sixty-two quail. The paper contained a notice 
of the trip, and stated that the five men had bagged one 
hundred and sixty-two quail in one day. Owing to the 
prominence of the gentlemen composing the party and the 
extraordinary size of the bag reported. and which was 
considerably in excess of the legal limit of twenty-four 
birds in one day, the article was extensively copied by the 
newspapers of the State, and is being commented on quite 
freely by some of the sportsmen who have heard 
nothing but the newspaper version of the case, the general 
tendency of these comments being, that these gentlemen 
who are the heads of the executive and law-making de- 
partments of the State Government, are setting a mighty 
poor example to their fellow citizens. 

The facts are that the party killed just sixty-two quail, 
and did extraordinary well to get so many as that. There 
is not a man of the party that is not too much of a good 
citizen and true sportsman to violate the game laws, and I 
feel that it would undo part of the mischief if the facts 
were laid before the readers of Forest AND STREAM. ‘ 

O. H. Hampton. 


and efficiency. Besides this, he was a man of active pub- 
lic spirit, one of the founders of the Young Men’s Chris- 
tian Association, a prominent member of the Second 
Reformed Church, and a hearty laborer for the welfare 
of the city. His chief amusements were fishing and 
music. He was a fine amateur organist, and for years 
played regularly in one of the Reformed churches. As 
an enthusiastic angler and an authority on fish he was 
known all over the country. Two or three of the angling 
clubs of the Catskill and Shawangunk region were 
founded by him, and he was a leading member in the 
State Association for the Protection of Fish and Game. 
He was also the author of the general State game and 
fish law passed in 1895, and with some modification still 
in operation. 

Mr. Van Cleef married Harriet Mulford Howell, of 
Sag Harbor, L. L, in 1862, and had three children. His 
wife, his son, Henry Howell Van Cleef, of this city, and 
one daughter, Mrs. Walter M. Jones, of East Orange, 
N. J,, stirvive him. 


A Maine Freshet. 


“WHEN the ice is out,’ finishes the statutory limit of 
the close time on trout, landlocked salmon, etc., in most 
Maine waters. Boston anglers watch anxiously for this 
event, but the great freshet in Maine and New Hamp- 
shire played them a surprise the other day. Many of the 
lakes and ponds cleared of ice—something almost un- 
heard of in December. Word was jokingly passed 
around among the anglers Monday and Tuesday that 
“the ice is out.’ But no great enthusiasm was created, 
since the rods and reels must lie idle for four of five 
months longer. But an interesting question arises: 
Could one have legally fished in the Maine waters on 
such a going out of the ice? At the most it could have 
been but a day. for zero weather has closed the waters 
again, doubtless till springtime. 


Springfield Men in Maine. 


C, E, Wuteetz, F. R. Swan, C. H. McKnight and E. 
M. Wilkins, of this city, and Warner Holt, of Boston. 
have returned from an enjoyable stay of two and a half 
weeks at John F. Haynes’ island camp in Alligator Lake, 
Hancock county, Me, They secured four deer and a 
black bear, and the latter (shot by Mr, Whipple), with 
their two smaller deer, is now displayed at A. S. Hen- 
drick’s market on South Main street. Snow fell soon 
after the party reached camp, and when they started for 
home there was from 15 to 18 inches of it on the ground. 
A trip to Alligator Lake involves a drive of thirty-five 
miles from either Bangor or Ellsworth, followed by a 
five-mile tramp from the little village of Great Pond, 
where the wagon road ends. Mr. Whipple has visited 
this camp nearly every year for the past seventeen years, 
and other Springfield men have been frequent guests there. 
—Springfield Republican, Nov, 28. 


. North American Association. 


St, JouNnspury, Vt., Dec. 20—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The annual meeting of the North American Fish 
and Game Protective Association is hereby called, to be 
held at the Van Ness House, Burlington, Vt., Jan. 22, 
1902, at 11 Oclock A. M. It is probable that the busi- 


ness of this meeting will require a two days’ session. 
Joun W. Trrcoms, President. 


y < The freshet also had the pickerel fishermen at a dis- 
' DON iy SHOOT xs advantage. The warm days, Saturday and Sunday—we 
Until you see your game, and § don’t like to say that the boys fished oreunay, “but 
sy © ney thought 
see that it is game and ® they would have their hooks set till Monday, and then 
$ visit them again, Alas! the ice was gone on Monday, 
not. a man. 6 and with it the tip-ups, the lines, the hooks and any fish’ 
‘ © 


lic school system contributed so much to its development . 


ging floating down and out to sea, fast in big cakes of 
ice. Two of the Arlington boys, E, L, Rankin and 
W. H. Puffer, went fishing through the ice on the Con- 
cord River Saturday. They concluded to leave their 
hooks set over Sunday. Monday morning everything 
was gone down river—hooks, lines, flip-ups, fish and all, 
Some of the smelt fishers on the Maine rivers, who have 
their little fish houses on the ice and catch smelt under 
cover, right through the bottom of the house, had their 
houses washed out to sea. Some young men, fishing for 
live bait in one of the streams running into Lake Pen- 
nessewassee, Norway, Me., the other day, caught a 
landlocked salmon 27 inches in length and weighing 7 or 
8 pounds. As the law does not permit of salmon being 
taken at this time of the year, the young men put the 
fish into a tub of water and took it down to the lake, 
where it was liberated through a hole in the ice. It is 
evident that the fish had gone up the stream to spawn 
and could not get down again, for the ice and low water. 
It frequently happens that landlocked salmon go up the 
small streams to spawn, and are caught, if the stream 
freezes over; since they go up streams so shallow that 
their back fins can be seen out of water. I saw a salmon 
several years ago on Rogers Brook, with its back fin out 
of water. It was struggling to get downstream over a 
pebbly bottom. It was late in November, and all the 
pools of the narrow stream were frozen over, with con- 
siderable ice on the stones and obstructions in the swift 
water. We lifted the salmon carefully and measured it 
with a pocket rule. It was 24 inches in length, and must 
have weighed 6 or 7 pounds. Its back fin was badly 
torn, either by the teeth of mink of the beaks and claws 
of owls. We carried it down ovet sotne obstructions 
toward Long Lake, one of the Sebago chain, and 
started it in smooth water, though under the ice, toward 
the lake. It was badly exhausted, and I doubt if it ever 
reached the lake, at least a mile below. 
SPECIAL, 


League of Salt Water Fishermen. 


New York, Dec. 19.—Editor Forest and Stream: At 
the regular monthly meeting of the Protective League of 
Salt Water Fishermen, held at Wall’s Hotel, 106 West 
Thirty-first street, on Dec. 18, President Baywood in 
the chair, the reports of delegates were very favorable. 
The Entertainment Committee reported that after a very 
lengthy debate on the subject of either holding an enter- 
tainment and ball or a stag, it was unanimously decided to 
drop the subject of the holding of any entertainment this 
coming winter. The committee, instead, decided to bring 
before the members in meeting assembled that they recom- 
mend that an appeal be issued by the League to its mem- 
bers as to ways and means of having funds enough raised 
for getting and maintaining their own League rooms. 
The following members of the committee were present: 
Messrs. T. Biedinger, chairman; A. Michaels, H. Kotzen- 
berg, E. Fliedner, A. E. Medard, L. Berge; B, Rightmire, 
absent. The committee was discharged with thanks for 
having rendered such a well-considered report. 

A change was made in the by-laws. Instead of haying 
a vacation—or, rather, having no meetings in the months 
of June, July and August, that was changed to provide 
that meetings shall be held every third Wednesday even- 
ing of each month at 8 o’clock. A committee of seven was 
appointed by the chair to issue an appeal to the members 
for the raising of funds to get and maintain our own 
Leagtie rooms, as recommended by the Entertainment 
Committee eatlier in the evening. The committee consists 
of Messrs. T. Biedinger, H. Kotzenberg, F. Hochgraef, 
Sr., J. M. Wheeden, D. A, Nesbitt, J. Demand and G. 
Trish. ; 

Then we had a great many fish stories. Seven new 
members were enrolled, among whom were the following: 
Messrs. John Harson Rhoades, president of the Green- 
wich Savings Bank; D. A. Glubit, M. D., and J. Schleuter. 
The attendance was not so great as it should have been, 
but then the holiday season is at hand, I wish all a merry 
Christmas and a happy New Year, and many happy re- 
turns. T. BIEDINGER. 


Chicago Fly-Casting Club. 


Tue Chicago Fly-Casting Club held its first dinner for 
the present close season Dec. 10. Addresses, papers and 
stories by members and guests of the club gave additional 
pleasure to the event. Mr. Edwin L. Harpham addressed 
the club on “Sportsmanship in General,’ and an exceed- 
ingly interesting story on “Black Bass Fishing in Pine 
Creek, Indiana,” written by H. Wheeler Perce, of the 
club, was received with enthusiasm. 

Mr. A. C. Smith was presented with the club cup for the 
highest general average of all the events for the season— 
Viz,: 95.05 per cent—and also with a gold medal for 
the highest average score in the delicacy bait event—viz. : 
06.63 per cent. N. C, Heston, Secretary. 


— 


Portrait of Fred Mather. 


WAKEFIELD, Mass.—Editor Forest and Stream: How 
I miss the writing of Fred Mather. I have several 
personal letters that were sptinkled with humor and mer- 
riment. He also sent me one of his photos. A few days 
since I hung it up and copied it with my camera and got a 
very good negative, If any of his old friends of the 
Forest AND STREAM want one I will be pleased to print 
one gratis. JI am only a sportsman camerist, and, they 
may not be quite as fine as might be. 

Joun W. BaAperrr. 


Che Kennel. 


_Many Asked About the Dog. 


Danbury, Conn., Dec. 9.—I have a great many letters 
coming concerning the dog I advertised in Forest AND 
STREAM last week. _ CHARLES F. BrocKe.. 


Ail communications intended for FOREST AND STREAM should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and 
hot ta any individual connected with the paper, ‘ rs 
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Canoeing. 
——_}---—= 
American Canoe Association, 1900-1901. 


Commodere, C. E. Britton, Gananoque, Can. 
Secretary-Treasurer, Herb Begg, 24 King street, West Toronto, 


Canada. Y 
Librarian, W. P. Stephens, Thirty-second street anu avenue A, 


Bayonne, N. J. 
Division Officets. 
ATLANTIC DIVISION. 
Vice-Com., Henry M. Dater, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Rear-Com., H. D. Hewitt, Burlington, N. J. 
Purser, Joseph F, Eastmond, 199 Madison street, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


CENTRAL. DIVISION. 
Vice-Com., C. P, Forbush, Buffalo, N. Y. 
Rear-Com., Dr. C. R, Beary, Perry, N.Y. 
Purser, Lyman P. Hubbell, Buffalo, N. Y. 

EASTERN DIVISION. 
Vice-Com., Louis A. Hall, Newton, Mass. 


Rear-Com., M. Lamprey, Lawrence, Mass. _ 
Purser, Kimberly, Lawrence Experimental 


Mass. 
ak a NORTHERN DIVISION. 
Vice-Com., G. A. Howell, Toronto, Can. ; 
Rear-Com., R. Easton Burns, Kingston, Ontario, Can. 
Purser, R. Norman Brown, Toronto, Can, 
WESTERN DIVISION. 


Vice-Com., Wm. C. Jupp, Detroit, Mich. ’ 
Rear-Com., F. B. Huntington, Milwaukee, Wis. : ' 
Purser, Fred T. Barcroft, 408 Ferguson Building, Detroit, Mich. 


Station, 


Official organ, Forrest AND SPREAM. 


"Mid Reef and Rapid.—XXXI1. 


BY F. R. WEBB. 


With all our skill and address, we were most unmerci- 
fully knocked and banged about by the heavy, rough water 
among the reefs of this half mile, which we managed to 
work through, reef at a time, by making a shoot as it 
offered, and then lying by in some friendly lee to 
figure out the next shoot, now pitching head first over a 
4ft. fall into the big, yeasty waves at the bottom; again 
making a long cellar-door slide down the long, sloping 
face of a reef, anon bringing up with a terrific smash 
against the ledges, in some tinpromising shoot that we 
were obliged to take as the best that offered. 

The water was over the floor boards in my canoe, and 
the others were no better off. Evidently the tough can- 
vas skins of our poor, abused canoes were succumbing 
to the fatal rocks, but if the boats would only hold to- 
gether fifteen minutes more, we would pass out of the 
Shenandoah into the Potomac, and the cruise would be 
ended. Several times ] threw open my ‘midship hatch 
to see if the whole bottem of my canoe was not smashed 
in, but the boat still seemed to be holding together, and 
I determined to stick to it as long as it would stick to me. 

Finally, one last landing to reconnoiter, one last plunge 
over the crest and down the face of one of the largest and 
riskiest reefs of all, with desperate paddling to secure the 
proper sharp twist to the left at the bottom, to avoid a fatal 
smash on the rocks, a cellar-door slide of over 20ft. down 
a long, sloping ledge, a fierce, rough shoot at the bot- 
tom, with the big waves smashing into spray over our 
decks and drenching our faces and shoulders, and our 
keels crunching ominously on the hidden reefs, a dizzying 
swing around, bow up stream, in the eddy at the bottom, a 
sharp side thrust with the paddles (whose ends and edges 
were frayed into splinters) against a mass of rock as big 
as a town lot, which loomed up high above our heads, to 
keep the canoes from being crushed like egg shells in a 
sidewise collision against the saw-tooth-like edges of the 
rock, then a sharp pitch down a steep little shoot and the 
thing was done, and nothing lay between us and the 
Potomac but a couple of hundred yards of swift, deep 
water, free from rocks and reefs. 

Just as the 6 o'clock whistles were blowing and the 
workmen at work on a steam hoisting scow, anchored in 
midstream of the Potomac, alongside of a pier of the new 
railroad bridge in course of construction by the Balti- 
more & Ohio Railroad people just above their great bridge 
over this stream, were knocking off work for the night, 
they were greatly surprised—and with one accord stopped 
to stare—at the quiet appearance of three small boats of 
novel and peculiar shape and build, each occupied by a 
disreputable looking man, who paddled up from under 
the middle of the railroad bridge, while, without a 
word, the three boats were laid alongside each other, a 
glass and a suspicious looking flask produced from some- 
where and the trio solemnly proceeded to pledge each 
other. 

That was us. 
rived. 


We had finished the cruise and had ar- 


We were all thoroughly tired out with our afternoon's 
work; indeed, the day’s run for the last six or seven 
miles being incomparably the most arduous and difficult 
part of the cruise; it took us from two o’clock until six 
to make the two and a half miles from Bull’s Falls to the 
Potomac; and, although we had intended to paddle baclc 
up the Shenandoah one hundred yards or so, and camp 
under Loudoun Heights for the night, just across from 
Harpers Ferry, so that we could pack next morning 
and drop across the river to the freight depot, to which 
ignominious resting place the canoes were to be con- 
signed, we were far too exhatisted to think of stem- 
ming the strong tide that came rolling down that gorge. 
So we listlessly drifted back down under the railroad 
bridge, into the waters of the Shenandoah, which shot 
swiftly far out into the broad bosom of the Potomac, 
and leisurely paddled across, and finally made a landing 
on the flat, sun-baked reefs on the banks of the Potomac, 
under the shadow of the majestic mountain peak where 
the Blue Ridge breaks off to give passage to the river, 
a couple of hundred yards or so below the motth of the 
Shenandoah. Here we drew up and unpacked our bat- 
tered, leaking canoes; sponged the water out of them, 
and carried them into position for the night, and put 
the tents up over them; and after dry clothes and a good, 
substantial, hot supper, we felt much better. 

Our location was a picturesque one, lying, as we did, 
fairly inside the portals of the world-famous gorge. To 
our left Loudoun Heights towered aloft in tree-clothed 
majesty 1,000 feet or so toward the clouds. Across the 
broad Potomac, whose flat, still waters were completely 
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obscured by gigantic masses of rack—the debris of the 
scooped aut mountain chain—standing high above the sur- 
face, the bare cliffs of Maryland Traian reared their heetl- 
ing frontlets nearly as high; while in front, in the angle 
formed by the two rivers, with the bridges stretching 
their steel lace-work gracefully across the foreground, 
Harper’s Ferry nestled at the foot of Bolivar Heights, 
up whose mountainous side the houses and churches 
straggled. 

Our camp was a singularly noisy one. Just opposite 
us the railroad company were boring a tunnel through 
a projecting angle of Maryland Heights, the better to 
approach their new bridge, also in course of construc- 
tion, and the work was being prosecuted night and day. 
And the coughing engines, the clang of locomotive bells, 
the screech of steam whistles and the thunderous, earth- 
shaking blasts from the tunnel, were the last sounds that 
assailed our ears before we fell asleep and the first to 
greet us in the morning. We were too tired to take 
notice of such trifles as these, however, and our sleep 
was not particularly disturbed by the infernal din. 
| I was out next morning some little time ahead of the 
boys, and shaved, rearranged my clothes-bag, dressed for 
the trip home and packed my canoe while they were still 
enjoying their morning nap. There was no hurry—our 
train did not leave for home until one o’clock that after- 
noon—so I let them sleep. 

While I was pottering around my canoe, putting things 
to rights, one of the waterside characters always to be 
found in river towns, pulled up alongside in his boat and 
disembarked; and after his curiosity had been satisfied 
concerning our boats and the trip, he told me that we 
could easily have avoided all of the last mile of falls and 
reefs if we had slipped under the head gates at the pulp 
mill dam, up below Bull’s Falls, and had come down the 
canal to the pulp mill; and that by carrying around the 
mill—which is built directly over the canal—and launch- 
ing the canoes in the canal again, below the mill, we 
would have had perfectly smooth sailing from Bull’s Falls 
to the Potomac. Indeed, at a lower stage of water, no 
other course is practicable, for the pulp mill then absorbs 
all the water in the river, and the mile of reefs and falls is 
then almost entirely dry and bare of water; and not 
navigable for any sort of boat, however small and light. 

After a farewell breakfast of bacon, eggs, potatoes and 
onions and coffee, the camp was photographed and 
struck, the canoes packed, and, in due time, hatiled across 
the bridge over the Shenandoah (at a rate of toll suffi- 
cient to buy the bridge had we crossed a few times more), 
and deposited in the freight office. 

From the exorbitant rates of carriage charged us, it 
is evident that the laboring population of Harper’s Ferry 
do not often get a chance at unsuspecting strangers: 
and when they do, they feel in duty bound to make the 
most of the opportunity. At any rate, our experience 
here, in this respect, was such that we vowed, should we 
ever be unfortunate enough to end a cruise at Harper's 
Ferry again, we would camp on the Loudoun side of the 
Shenandoah, above the Potomac; and, after breaking 
camp, paddle across to the town and hire a couple of 
darkies at fifty cents apiece to carry the boats up to the 
freight depot for us, or carry them ourselves, rather than 
again fall into the hands of the WHarper’s Ferry 
wagoners. 

Before packing our canoes we stowed away our worn 
and dingy canoeing habiliments, and attired ourselves in 
something more presentable, in which we looked a shade 
less disreputable; and after the boats were off our hands 
we took a stroll, in company with the kodak, around the 
quaint, picturesque environs of the village; and climbed 
up the shoulders of rugged old Boliyar Heights through 
the little, alley-like streets cut in terraces in the solid 
rock, until, climbing Jefferson’s rock, we were rewarded 
with the sublime view which people have crossed the 
continent, and even the ocean, to gaze upon. Far away 
in front, and hundreds of feet below us, the whitened 
waters of the Potomac, dashing and surging among the 
obstructing rocks and ledges, flashed their foam-crests in 
the sun, as they made their way through the great rent 
in the solid motintain chain: while at our feet, and from 
far up the defile at our right, the ‘Beautiful Daughter of 
the Stars” came smiling and dancing down her mountain 
gorge to greet her lord and master in a glad embrace. 
The densely wooded heights of Loudoun smiled down 
upon us from their stiperior elevation on the other side. 
the while her trees and bushes gently swayed their 
branches to the caressing touch of the breeze, and the 
shimmering leaves displayed every conceivable shade of 
living green. Across the broad Potomac, on the other 
side of the marvellous gateway, the bare, perpendicular 
cliffs of Maryland shone warm and bright in the glare 
of the morning stn. At our feet the houses and spires 
of the village nestled; and from the principal business 
street, in whose center, hundreds of feet below us, a 
rock lightly tossed would have fallen, the hum of traffic, 
mingled with the ceaseless murmur of the waters, fell 
drowsily upon our ears. 

We looked long and lingeringly upon the sublime 
prospect spread out before us, and then descended the 
steep mountain point, down the flights of irregular steps, 
cut out of the living rock and worn smooth and uneven 
by the tread of generation after generation of sight- 
seers, and regretfully took our seats in the train and were 
whirled swiftly and smoothly back up the valley, down 
which we had so deliberately and laboriously worked our 
way; and our long, adventurous, delightiul cruise—the 
great cruise of ’93—-was a thing of the past. 

I say delightful adyisedly; for while it had its discom- 
forts, trials, and actual perils, the pleasant memories of 
beautiful and imposing moyntain and river scenery, 
glorified by the bright, golden, autumn sunshine, whose 
alterations of lights and shades on mountain spturs and 
mirror-like reaches were exquisite in effect. Of long, 
shady reaches of still water, mirroring the bluffs and 
headlands; of exhilarating, rushing rapids, where every 
nerve was thrilled and every resource brought into play: 
of imposing mountain views and lovely pastoral 
glimpses; of pleasant, companionable days and nights in 
camp; of the unrecorded, every-day enjoyable features 
which made up the greater part of the cruise, will linger 
in our minds with an ever-increasing fragrance long after 
the trials and perils and inevitable petty discomforts will 
have been forgotten, 


[Dxc, 28, toot. 


Hachting. 
——— 
Designing Competition. 

In view of the continued and increasing interest in 
yachting, a desiging competition will be opened in the 
columns of ForEst AND StREAM. In America the yacht- 
ing season is comparatively a short one, and such a 
competition as has been determined upon will serve to 
stimulate the interest in the subject during the winter 
months. The competition is open to both amateur and 
professional designers. Three prizes will be given for the 
best designs of a yacht conforming to the following 
conditions: 

I. A pole mast sloop. 

I]. 25ft.. load waterline. 

III. Not over 4ft. draft (with centerboard hoisted). 

IV. At least 50 per cent. of ballast outside on keel. | 

V. 5it. headroom under cabin carlins. 

All abnormal features must be studiously ayoided in 
the design; and the construction, sail and cabin plans 
should be of the simplest character, It was our idea in 
laying out the conditions of the competition to make 
them simple as possible, so as not to hamper in any 
way the designer, and yet convey to all that we wished 
to produce a safe, comfortable cruiser on which two or 
three amateurs could live with comfort for a period of 
two or three months and cruise along our eastern sea- 
board from New York to Halifax with safety. A center- 
board boat of moderate draft was decided upon, as so 
many more harbors would be accessible to a boat of that 
type. a r 

DRAWINGS REQUIRED. 
I. Sheer plan, scale tin, =1ft—showing center of 
, buoyancy and lateral resistance. 

II. Half breadth, scale tin. = rft. 

III, Body plan, scale tin. =rft. 

IV. Cabin plan; scale 1in. = rift, 

V, Sail plan, %4in. = 1ft., showing center of effort. 
The sails should consist of a jib, mainsail, spin- 
naker and balloon jib. No topasil will be carried. 

A table of offsets-and an outline specification must 
accompany each design. The drawings should be care- 
fully drawn and lettered. All drawings should be made 
on white paper or tracing cleth in black ink (no colored 
inks or pigments should be used). The designs must 
beat a nom-de-plume only and no indication must be 
given of the author. In a sealed envelope, however, the 
designer should inclose his own name and address, to- 
gether with his nom-de-plume. All designs must be 
received at the office of the Forest and Stream Publish- 
ing Company, 346 Broadway, New York City, niot later 
than February 28, 1902. All drawings will be returned, 
but postage should accompany each. 

The Forest AND STREAM reserves the right to publish 
any or all the designs, 

The prizes offered are as follows: Ist prize, $25.00; 
2d prize, $15.00; 3d prize, $10.00. Mr, Theodore C. Zerega 
offers an additional prize of $10.00 for the best cabin plan. 


. Honorable mention will also be made of meritorious de- 


signs, 

Mr. Clinton H. Crane, of the firm of Messrs, Tams, 
Lemoine & Crane, has kindly consented to judge the 
designs and make the awards. Mr. Crane’s professional 
standing is so high that he needs no introduction, and 
every confidence will be put in his ability and fairness. 


1901 MARKS the fiftieth anniyersaty of the winning of 
the America’s Cup, and the year was duly observed and 
commemorated by three international events. The races 
for the America’s Cup between Sir Thomas Lipton and 
the New York Y. C.; the match for the Canada’s cup be 
tween the Royal Canadian Y. C. and the Chicago Y. C., 
and the match for the Seawanhaka cup between Mr. 
Lorne C. Currie, of the Island Y. C., Cowes, and the 
Royal St. Lawrence Y, C., of Montreal. On the other 
side there were two boats interested in the big race— 
Shamrock I. and Shamrock II. On this side there were 
three boats—Columbia, Constitution and Independence. 
It was no easy matter for Shamrock IT. to beat the old 
Shamrock, and many considered the older craft the faster 
of the two. In the Clyde trials Shamrock I. had not been 
recently scrubbed, the water was smooth, and besides her 
unsatisfactory sails, she had much heavier fittings through- 
out than did the new boat. With all these handicaps 
Shamrock, and many considered the older craft the faster 
this side of the water the results were very great surprises. 
The two boats, Constitution and Independence, of which 
so much was expected, made but an indifferent showing, 
while Columbia, in peerless form, outclassed both the 
former. Constitution, while an improvement in design 
over Columbia, could not be gotten into shape, and with 
her imperfect sails was a most inconsistent performer. 
In Independence Crowninshield turned out a wonderful 
boat, considering that it was his first attempt at a 9o0- 
footer, This boat proved, as had already been demon- 
strated.in the smaller classes, that the scow type of boat 
does not show up to advantage in light airs, In a breeze 
over a triangular course Independence was a match for 
either of her competitors. Her erratic owner, however, 
and the exceedingly unwise management of the boat oper- 
ated constantly against her, and the general feeling among 
the most expert yachtsmen is, that justice was never.done 
her, and now that she has been broken up, her real 
qualities will never be known. ; 

The results of the final races for the America’s Cup 
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are too well known to need repetition, but it was a splen- 


did victory for Barr, and to him alone is due the credit of 
defending the Cup. Shamrock showed wonderful speed, 
and had it not been that Barr was in charge of Columbia 
and for errors made on Shamrock, the English boat would 
have had at least one race to her credit. It was the first 
time that the Cup had really been in danger. : 

The races on the Great Lakes for the Canada’s cup 
brought out a great deal of interest, and it served to show 
how strong a foothold yachting now has in that part of 
the country. The challenger was designed by Sibbeck, 
of Cowes, but was built in Canada on the shores of Lake 
Ontario. Seven boats were built to enter the races for 
the selection of a defender. Cadillac was selected, a boat 
designed and built by Hanley, of Quincy Point, Mass,, 


who also designed and built Genesee, the successful chal- 


lenger of two years before. The*two boats were of 
widely different types, Invader being a keel boat. while 
Cadillac was a centerboard. The result of the races was 
due in a great measure to the skipper of Invader, Mr. 
fEmilius Jarvis, who is perhaps the cleyerest amateur in 
Canada, and the cup is now back in Toronto. 

The crushing defeat of Grey Friar by Senneville in the 
matches for the Seawanhaka cup showed how far in the 
rear the English are in the designing of the extreme 
scow type of boat in the small classes. Mr. Duggan, the 
designer of Senneville, a designer and boat sailer of wide 
experience in small craft, had the English boat beaten at 
any and every stage of the game. 


For some time past it has been realized that there was 
no possibility for a challenge for the America’s Cup for 
1902. 
postponed until 1903, there is only one international race 
in view for next season—the races for the Seawanhaka 
cup. Last summer the trial races for the selection of a 
defender and the final races for the America’s Cup 
monopolized the attention of yachtsmen in general, and in 
consequence the smaller boats were ignored. There is little 
prospect that any of the ooft. cutters will be put in com- 
mission next season. The racing between Ailsa, Navahoe 
and Vigilant was so satisfactory that there is a prospect of 
all these boats being out. Now that Quisetta has been 
sold, it is not definitely known whether she will be with- 
drawn from the ranks of the 75it. schooner class. Muriel 
and Elmina will perhaps have to fight it out alone. The 
English cutters Isolde, Eelin, Senta and Hester will all be 
in commission, and good racing will be seen in this class, 
as well as in the new 60-rating one-design boats that are 


- now being built frcm designs made by Messrs. Gardner & 


Cox. As yet no new orders have been placed for boats in 
the 51ft. class. Humma and Altair will be alone in this 
class, unless Huguenot finds a new owner. Last year this 
boat was not hung right, and it would be mteresting if 
some keen racing man would buy her, put her overboard 
early in the season and experiment a little, just to see if 
there is anything in the scow type of boat in the larger 
classes. In the 43ft. class Dorwina and Effort will have 
a new competitor with which to try conclusions. From 
the 36ft. foot class down to the smaller boats few new 
orders have been placed; perhaps the new measurement 
tule has frightened prospective builders. 


Tue largest steam yachts that have ever been built 
either in England or America have been for Americans. 
When Lysistrata was built for Mr. James Gordon Ben- 
nett it was generally thought that a limit in size had been 
reached, but an order recently placed with Mr. George 
L. Watson by Mr. John R. Drexel proves that this was 
not the case. Mr. Watson has already designed two steam 
yachts for Mr. Drexel, namely, Margarita IJ. and Mar- 
garita III, The new yacht will be the largest and most 
sumptuous private vessel afloat. She will be 300ft. long 
on the waterline, 4oft. beam, with a tonnage of 2,500. 


At the Herreshoff shops at Bristol, R. I., four of the 
Buzzard’s Bay one-design 30-footers are finished and 
have been removed, and are now on the beach at Walker’s 
Cove. The lead keel has been bolted on to the fifth boat. 
The sixth one is planked, and the seventh is in frame. 
The steam yacht building for Mr. Frederick Grinnell is 
all planked. She has long ends and low freeboard, and 
is expected to deyelep considerable speed. 


Cape Horn. 


BY PAUL EVE STEVENSON. AUTHOR OF A DEEP-WATER VYCYAGE 
AND BY WAY OF CAPE HORN, 


Wir the exception of a night passed within the Polar 
Circle, hardly any experience is so nerye-harassing as 
the westerly passage of Cape Horn in a sailing ship 
during the winter season. It ts difficult to lay this fact 
to any one cause, for it is a combination of many per- 
verse circumstances that actually unnerves the average 
person, be he shipmaster, seaman or mere passenger, 
Perhaps the principal reasons for this can be assigned to 
the absence of sunlight and to the intolerable humidity. 
At the 56th parallel of south latitude, the sun on June 
21 has not a greater altitude than about 18 degrees; so 
that, even with the skies clear, the percentage of sun 
light during the twenty-four hours is exceedingly small. 
But the heavens in the vicinity of the Horn in winter are 
practically always obscured by thick clouds, which, 
duriig the advance of the snow squalls which roar up 
from the Antarctic, assume such a degree of obscurity 
as to turn midday to twilight. For weeks at a time the 
mariner must work his ship threugh these turbulent 
sez§ without aid from the celestial bodies, estimating 
1've set of the powerful currents, which vary greatly with 
the violence and duration of the storms, and on a con- 
tinual nervous tension lest during the night of nineteen 
hours he fall foul of the Diego Ramieirez, a collection 
of crags which rises out of deep water fifty-six miles 
south-southwest of Horn Island. The excess of mois- 
ture in the atmosphere throughout the southern re- 


gions is the other great factor in the case, proving a. 


powerful ally to the darkness in producing a peculiar 
debility which attacks the strengeést constitutions, In- 
deed, so depressing is the result of the humidity and 
gloom south of the Antarctic Circle, that the effect upon 
the heart’s action is most sinister, and death sometimes 
ensues from cardiac affection alone, vide “The Voyage of 


Now that the races for the Canada’s cup have been » 


' skysails. 


the Belgica,” This depression attacks every oie on board 
a Cape Horneér;and while of course not so severe as is 
experienced on-a South Polar voyage, is such as to de- 
plete the most able-bodied men, and continues until the 
ship reaches sunshine far to fhe northward of the cele- 
brated cape. 

Despite all of its vicissitudes, however, a Cape Horn 
voyage to the westward is pregnant with every factor 
that attracts the trie loyer of deeo water, of which this 
world, though, contains but few examples. The very 
name of the promontory fills the heart with awe, and 
the memory unwittingly turns back to the ancient voy- 
agers and to their extraordinary courage and endurance; 
to Magellan quelling the mutiny at Port St, Julian; to 
Anson's terrible voyage of storm and pestilence, and the 
struggles and privations of the immortal Cook. These 
are the men 
4a “Who never see the ocean 

But that they feel its hand 
Clutch like a siren at the heart, 
To drag it from the land.” 


There are yet some of the old breed left, a handful of 


men, so to speak, who still work their sturdy vessels 
around the stormy Cape, battered by ,the Southern 


- Ocean's tempests; and there are also yet some in whom 


lies so ardent a fondness for blue water that they will- 
ingly abandon the continents for months at a time in 
order, as passengers, to witness nature’s workings from 
the deck of a sailing ship. To such, no moment of a 
long passage is wearisome; every day contains some new 
joy or experience. First the northeast trades fair and 
fresh; then the majesty of the equatorial calms; the 
entrance into the Southern Hemisphere; the introduc- 
tion to the Southern Cross; the fascination of the low 
latitudes. The sea lover all this time, though, has had 
before his mind the conquest of the Horn, with all its 
lore and tradition; and when the Magellan clouds be- 
gin to rise high in the sky, and the end of the southeast 
trades comes in a tempest blast from the River Plate, 
he experiences a sort’ of fierce Satisfaction at the ap- 
proach to the direful Horn. Down the bleak Pata- 
gonian coast the ship flies before the northerly winds 
that follow the southeast trades. The ship changes her 
garments from the dull gray clothes of the ancient fine- 
weather suit, to the glistening white of strong, brand- 
new canvas, to resist the icy gusts of the south; and by 
the time the grim Falklands are abeam, the skysail yards 
have been sent down and secured on top of the fore- 


_ castle house, relieving the ship of a ton’s weight 160 feet 


from the fulcrum. 

All unexpectedly one day the sweet northerly wind 
lets go, and for forty-eight hours the ship frequently 
lies quietly upon the surface of the ocean, the sails 
flap against the spars, and the skipper longs for his 
This is the moment, too, when the passenger 
asks the captain if this is what he calls Cape Horn 
weather, at which the crusty old fellow growls in his 
chest and mutters, and points to the long tube of mer- 
ctiry which has settled half an inch in half an hour. 
Then the nor’westers raise their song of wrath, and be- 
fore long the dim coast of Tierra del Fuego heaves in 
sight, and for a couple of days the ship lies off and on 
under the lee of the land, for it is blowing a heayy sou’ 
wester outside, the skipper says, and there would be no 
use In going out there to sag to leeward like a can 
buoy. So the big vessel head-reaches slowly along under 
the lower topsails in smooth water, though the puffs 
scream oft the hills of Staten Sand, and the windward 
view is a square mile of lashing, snarling water. No 
-one-ever forgets the time he passes in the shadow of the 
mountains which constitute this iron-bound shore. How 
the gorges yawn inland, where the sea fumes against 
the ledges! How awitl are the precipices which lean 
far out over the black boulders and fangs of rock, 
where the tide rips and whirlpools rage! And man 
holds his breath as the thick snow squalls, black and ap- 
palling, whelped far up in the mountains, come whoop- 
ing’ down the slopes and burst over the ship in a suffo- 
cating storm. Pleasant it is to jump below out of one 
of these devil’s gusts into the cheery glow of the cabin 
stove, where the skipper sits braced in a chair, looming 
dim in pipe smoke, absorbed in a newspaper, aged two 
months. The old: man is taking it quietly now in the 
‘comparatively smooth water; only too well he knows 


~ what stretches before him. 


Slowly the gale eases up, and the ship reaches across 
past the Le Maire Strait, that short but violent pass into 
the open water to the southward; and at length comes 
abreast of Cape St. John, and hauls up sharp on the 
wind, her bow pointing straight to the Antarctic. In 
another two hours the wild peaks of Staten Land sink 
into the mist; darkness seems to crawl up the heavens, 
and the voyagers float in solitude upon the ocean. Out- 
side of the archipelago, exposed to the full strength 
of the swell, they first recognize the might of the Ant- 
arctic Drift. -It is not always blowing hard in this re- 
gion, but that wonderful procession of huge rollers 
never ceases its majestic march toward the east, for no 
obstacle presents itself to retard the eternal phalanx. 
All around the world swing these surges; now for a few 
hours in a glassy calm, now heaped up in those furious 
peaks, impelled by the power of a week-long westerly 
After lying to behind the land until one of these ‘‘bus- 
ters” exhausts itself, a ship on the open southern seas 
often encounters light winds for a couple of days or 
more, while just as the swell exhibits signs of weakness, 
the glass falls again with the alarming swiftness of the 
Southern Ocean regions, while lightning trembles on 
the crest of a storm cloud in the south. Woe to the 
skipper who, heedless of the electric warning, fails to 
shorten sail! It is an uncanny visitation, this shimmer 
of fire that borders the snow squall, and with the old 
Cape Hotner ‘it is a case of all hands aloft to get the 
canvas off her. 
weird caution and turn up in Port Stanley in a fortnight 
with-a few tattered rags flapping from the stumps of their 


lower masts. But the prudent ship master has his 


vessel all snugged down ready to grapple the sou’- 
wesier, i | ; 
Higher, toward the zenith, sweeps the squall cloud, the 
boom of the wind fills the-air, and the ocean whitens to 
froth. Deep down to leeward she heels, in spite of the 
bare yards, fill the water flows over the lee rail dark 
and smooth. Further yet, in defiance of the four thou- 


Some gifted greenhorns scorn the , 


sand tons of cargo battened below, down lower and 
lewer she cowers, while the sea tises to the hatch 
coamings, the lower yard arms seem to plunge vertically 
into the froth, and the weather side looms high over- 
head, an actual shelter for the moment from the clots 
of spume plucked from the ocean and dashed along with 
terrible energy. “Hard wp your wheel! Weather croj- 
jick brace!” yells the skipper in the mate’s ear, knowing 
that he’ll lose what little sail he has on her if he doesn’t 
get her before it. Grandly she pays off and heads away 
to the northward with wind and sea astern, till the first 
squall has whirled away, mocking, to leeward; then 
slowly she wears round, and finally comes up head to on 
the starboard tack with the wind at west-southwest, 
while the captain. strips the canvas down to a lower main- 
topsail to steady her a little, with the peak of the 
spanker to hold her head up. Nothing is left un- 
guarded that wisdom and caution can discern. Ahead of 
them ate the heavy winter gales and darkness and 
stinging cold, and many a tight ship has passed over the 
Divide in the death strife. Inflexibly, though, these 
stern men turn their faces to the south, and with the re- 
lieving tackle on the tiller, stand by for the month of 
the tempests that will be theirs. All hands note the dark 
haze in the southwest, and then the first real breath of 
the storm booms steadily up, following the lull in the 
wake of the squall. 

The next morning it is blowing what sailors call a 
heavy gale. The waters of the earth afford no other 
such spectacle. Foul weather the North Atlantic cer- 
tainly does breed—hurricanes of shocking fury; but in 
the Southern Ocean the mariner battles with a sea so 
enormous that, like the Himalayas, the mind can scarce 
grasp its magnitude. The Westerlies seem to have no 
beginning, and no end, for no land disputes their un- 
broken sovereignty; nothing impedes them. Splendidly 
the seas soar aloft in white and gleaming ridges, with 
vast deeps between, where all is sheltered for an instant 
from the wrack of the storm. Down into these calm 
hollows drops the ship, her single strip of canvas mo- 
mentarily becalmed; then high the following sea flings 
her, up where the hurricane beats upon her and stunts 
her with the shock of giant waters. Over to leeward 
she falls as she nears the awful crest, presenting for a 
moment to the gale a bold rampart of drenched copper, 
while the crash of breaking water overpowers the rush 
of the wind and hanks of ropy spume whirl through the 
empty shrouds. Follows the terrific weather, heave down 
the windward flank of the great roller, while the gale 
yells aloft, and the watch on deck clutch the shearpoles 
as she fills to the rail and the main deck vanishes under 
three hundred tons of furious brine, while the deck ports 
belch their torrents. Out of the frigid south rush the 
squalls, frightful and dark, blinding the hardiest sea- 
man with javelins of sleet. More frantic than ever, the 
storm roars over the South Atlantic, and more stu- 
pendous rise the seas, till they seem to swing through 
space itself, and the long plumy ridges sweep on, 
august and inscrutable. Nature’s most violent energies 
seem to have burst asunder and creation to hover on 
the brink of primal confusion. 

For days the ship lies hove to in this monstrous sea. 
Occasionally for a few hours, the wind lights up a trifle, 
backing into the northward; the ship comes up to a west- 
southwest course, and the skipper sets his three lower 
topsails and lets drop the foresail. Beautifully the ship 
responds to the press of the canvas and fights her way 
through the combers with two men at the wheel and the 
seas making a clean sweep over the forecastle house. 
Heeled at a terrifying slope, her lee scuppers sunk under 
two feet of solid water, the watch on deck huddled under 
the weather poop rail, for the main deck is a hell of aw- 
ful water, the range fire killed by a big sea that crushed 
the weather galley door, the skipper is dtiying her, till 
she opens in the bends; and the carpenter, having by 
superhuman effort reached the pumps, cries out that 
three feet are slapping around below. Never mind, 
though. The ship is looking up to her course and doing 
fully three knots in the hour, Anyway the donkey en- 
gine can keep her free enough. All hands smile grimly 
when the word is whispered that she is making good 
a west by south course. The skipper leaves the deck 
for a pot of coffee that bubbles on the cabin stove, and 
the lank faces of the seamen relax their hopeless stare 
as a slight thinning out of the muck overhead sheds a 
little true daylight across the barren scene. Visions of 
lower latitudes swim before them, and they growl to 
one another that, come next Sunday, theyll be to the 
northward of Cape Pillar anyway. Poor wretches! Pal- 
lid with anemia and ill-nourishment, their wrists and 
necks raw with salt-water boils, chattering in soaked 
slop clothes, turning into foul, steeping bunks after 
four or eight hours in a piercing gale, eating grub that 
a gutter-ted dog would reject, these Heroes of the Sail 
find a moment or two in which to swap their homely 
jokes. “Who'd sell a farm and go to sea?” shouts a 
young Nova Scotian, jabbing with a knife an ugly sea 
boil on his arm and paling for a second with the pain. 
“Every damned bloody one of us,” yells a pair of legs 
parceled and served with gunnysacks, to keep out the 
frost, hanging over an upper bunk. “Got a fair wind 
anyhow,’ says a hoary old bear. “Douse that lamp,” 
as a faint show of dawn filters into the noisome den, 
“and we'll get a wink in this ’ere spell o’ fine weather.” 
In another minute the ten men below have forgotten 
their dreary fate, and have slept perhaps half an hour, 
when the mate thunders at the forecastle door, “All 
hands shorten sail; Git that foresail in afore we lose 
it!” And out into the terrific southerly “buster” the 
men stumble, up to their knees in the icy water, while 
hail beats into their faces as they man. the buntlines 
with a feeble and puny show of strength. Thus for 
weeks they wage their pigmy warfare against Nature’s 
might, till a favoring gale out of the southeast pushes 
them up into the South Pacific, until the sun trends the 
cloudy pall and beams once more upon the océan’s 
cark blue floor, and a sound of great joy pervades the 
ship, now that the rigors of the southern winter are at 
last astern, and the old windjammer points her jibboom 
for the tropic’s balm. sah, 


Mr. Prescott Hall Butler, a member of the New York 
Y, C,, died on Dec. 16 at the age of fifty-five years, 


VIGILANT. 
Photo by James Burton, New York, 


NAVAHOE. 
> Photo by James Burton, New York, 
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Our Boston Letter. 


Boston, Dec. 23.—This has been rather an uneventful 
week among eastern yachtsmén, Work in the yards is 
going along evenly, but with no great rush, although there 
is plenty oi work on hand. At Lawley’s the first signs 
of a rush are becoming apparent, The 46it. schooner 
fer W. S. Eaton, Jr., is about completed. The 17-footer 
has been finished, and has been hauled out of the shop, 
With the 46-footer out of the shop, the whole space will 
be left for new orders. The goft. cruiser ior Mr, Ban- 
croft C. Davis has been started. The keel of the tro4ft. 
steam yacht for Philadelphia parties has been set up, and 
most of the frames are set up. Arnold Lawson's. 46it. 
schooner has been laid down and the molds are being 
made. Lawley has an order for a Soft. launch for Yale 
College. It is said that the order is from Mr. Cornelius 
Vanderbilt, and that he is going to present the launch to 
the Athletic Committee of the college. The English cut- 
ter Senta has been overhauled on the railway and some 
alterations’ have been made. Alterations are being made 
on the ketch Mercedes, owned by Com. Benjamin P. 
Cheney, -of the Bostén Y. C. This yacht was built for 
cruising in southern waters, and her underbody has been 
coppered ever since she was built. This copper is now 
being taken :off and it is intended to replace any Jof the 
planking which may have become soaked, by new wood. 
The wood is, howeyer, in a remarkably good state of 
preservation, and it 1s not expected that many planks 
will have to: be ripped out. 

I haye been informed by a member oi the Boston 
Y. €. that the proposed scheme of absorbing the mem- 
bership of the Burgess Y. C. is going to materialize. 
Some time ago a committee was appointed by the Boston 
Y. C. to thoroughly consider the matter, and was given 
full power to act for the club. The consequence is that 
an invitation’ has been extended to the Burgess Y C. to 
absorb the membership of that body in the Boston Y. C. 
At a meeting of the Burgess Y. C, to be held Friday 
evening, it is expected that the invitation will be accepted. 
It has been said that some objection to the scheme has 
been made by members of the Boston Y. C,, but my in- 
formant tells me that the objectors are yery few, and that 
the deal will certainly be put through. To the majority 
of the yachtsmen it seems that the absorbing of the 
Burgess Y. C. by the Boston Y. C. will be of advantage 
to both, In the first place, the Boston Y. C. is getting 
rid of a quantity of opposition and competition in its 
racing events which would certainly follow if two clubs 
were to be located on the same side of Marblehead 
harbor. The men who are now members of the Burgess 
Y, C. will be benefited in a like manner, for while it 
means the disbanding of the Burgess Y, C. its members 
will enjoy the greater protection and advantages pos- 
sessed by the larger and more powerful club. The Bos- 
ton Y. C. will be further benefited by the addition of 
several keen racing men to its membership, and also by 
the enrollment of several racing yachts. 

Small Bros. have been commissioned to design 
rather a novel cruising schooner tor Dr. W. E. Hibbard, 
of Providence. She will be 25ft. on the waterline, 4oift. 
over all, rift. beam and 4ft. 6in. draft. She will be of 
the centerboard type, and, as is the case with most modern 
cruising yachts, the’ centerboard will house under the 
cabin floor. She will carry 4,500 pounds of lead on her 
keel, and will have, in her lower working sails, about 
1,000 square feet. She will have pole masts, upon each 
of which can be swung a fair sized topsail. Dr. Hibbard 
takes as much pleasure from setting and taking in light 
sails as he does in sailing his boat, and it is likely that 
many experiments will be made. 

Dr. Hibbard is fond of experimenting with cruising 
yachts, and in the lay-out of this mew one has made a 
radical departure from staid practice. Her lines are easy, 
and her sections are carried ont very full, as is necessary 
in getting the room which is desired for cruising; but 
the accommodations below decks are greater than is 
usually seen in a 25-footer. It is mot that there is so 
much space under the deck that this boat is diffe~ent 
from others; but it is in the manner in which the space 
has been cut up. Through the companionway the main 
cabin is entered. This takes up the full beam of the 
boat. 
length of the cabin, and 3ft. 6in. wide, with space for 
stowing underneath. At the after part of the cabin there 
ate two full-length hanging closets. Forward of the 
main cabin, on the starboard side, is the owner’s state- 
room, with a berth, clothes closet and bureau. The room 
is 6ft, long and 6ft, 3in. wide. The berth is 2it. gin. wide, 
but is arranged to extend out to full width. Opposite 
the stateroom, on the port side, is a toilet room, back 
of which is a good-sized water tank. A door leads into 
the galley, which is quite roomy and contains all con- 
veniences for cruising, On the port side is a china closet 
and two smaller closets, a sink and a stove. On the 
starboard side is quite a roomy ice-chest. 
a swinging berth on the port side forward, while the 
remainder of the forward space is given up to the stow- 
ing of sails, anchor gear, etc. This seems truly to be a 
remarkable amount of accommodation for a 25-footer, 
but it is a feature that has been noticed on all of Small 
Brothers’ cruising designs. They have a faculty of get- 
ting the greatest amount of accommodation on a given 
length. 

T hebad that much-talked-of Seawanhaka rating rule 
commended last week. Crowninshield is designing some 
30-raters under the tule and it would certainly seem that 
the best means of ascertaining the value of amy such 
measure is to go right up against it in turning out lines 
for a boat. Crowninshield says that in his opinion the 
rule is a good one and is calculated to prevent the con- 
struction of freak yachts. 

Starling Burgess has had his mind full of large vessels 
for the past week or two. Since receiving his order for 
a six-master he has been looking about for comparisons. 
Last week he took a trip on the Wells. 

Tt is expected’ that the work of construction will soon 
be commenced, at Lawley’s, on the 60-rater designed by 
Gardner and Cox for Mr. Henry F. Lippitt. There is 
a model at the office, and those who have looked it over 
have been pleased with the lines. 

JouN B. KiLttErEn: 

All communications intended for Forest AND STREAM should 


always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and 
not to any individual connected with the paper. 


FOREST AND 


There is a berth on each side, rumning the tull - 


There is . 


Ailsa, Vigilant and Navahoe. 


THE importation of Ailsa and the rigging of Vigilant 
and Nayahoe as yawls brought three boats together in a 
class that proved to be one of the most interesting of 
the season, and splendid racing was the result. Ailsa 
with her heavy weights and comparative small rig did 
not show to very good advantage in light weather with 
Vigilant and Navahoe, but in a breeze and a sea she 
more than outclassed both these boats. In looks Ailsa 
is a typical Fite boat, and her beauty and shippy appear- 
ance was very genérally commented upon, and won for 
her many admirers, When Vigilant and Navahoe ranged 
alongside Ailsa their ugliness was accentuated, and plainly 
showed how far ahead the Farlie designer is in the matter 
of beauty and form. 

Navahoe made a very good showing in the racing—far 
better than was expected. 

The annual regatta of the New York Y. C. brought 
Vigilant and Ailsa together for the first time. The 
race was sailed in a fresh breeze, and Vigilant was with- 
out her centerboard. Ailso won by 5m. 10s. Vigilant 
beat Ailsa in a light breeze in the Glen Cove cup races by 
3m. 58. The next eyent in which these boats met was 
at Oyster Bay, where the Seawanhaka Corinthian Y. C, 
held three days’ racing, Vigilant won all three. Light 
and fluky breezes prevailed on all three days. Vigilant 
beat Ailsa by I4m. 36s. at Larchmont on the Fourth of 
July. On July 20 at Larchmont Ailsa got in a flat spot 
and withdrew, and Vigilant finished alone. 

Navahoe, Vigilant and Ailsa started in the race for 
the Commodore’s cup on the first day of the New York 
Y. C’s cruise, but they had to meet the other sloops and 
were beaten. In this race Navahoe beat Vigilant 2s. and 
Ailsa 2m. 31s, Running in light weather to Morris Cove, 
Navahoe beat Ailsa 3m. 56s. and Vigilant tom. 40s. To 
New London Navahoe won again, beating Ailsa 2m, 22s. 
and Vigilant 2m, 59s, Vigilant won the run to Newport, 
beating Navahoe im, 50s. and the Ailsa 48m. 7s. From 
Vineyard Haven to Newport Navahoe and Vigilant both 
finished ahead of Ailsa, but were disqualified tor fouling 
the committee boat at the start, and Ailsa won the race. 
Navahoe started in the Astor cup race, but was beaten by 
Columbia 39m. 5s, She won a special cup in this race 
offered for yawls to sail for. : 

In the races held under the auspices of the Newport 
Y. R. A., Vigilant won on Aug. 1, beating Navahoe and 
Ailsa, In the next match, which-was sailed in a.strong 
wind, Ailsa won, beating Vigilant 5m. 23s. On Aug, 10 
all three boats again met in a fresh breeze. Ailsa was 
disabled and Vigilant beat Navahoe tm. ros. In a light 
breeze two days later Navahoe beat Ailsa 22m. 21s. and 
Vigilant 26m. 8s. Sixteen races were sailed by the yawls, 
and Vigilant and Ailsa met in each race. Vigilant won 
altogether nine first prizes. and Ailsa only three. These 
two yachts met alone in seven races, and of these Ailsa 
won once. The three yawls met in nine races. Navahoe 
won four first and three‘seconds, Vigilant three firsts and 
two seconds, and Ailsa two firsts and three. seconds. 
Navahoe got one sail over. 


Canada Cup Races Postponed to 1903. - 


OwING to the chaotic state that the measurement rules 
on the Great Lakes are now in, the Royal Canadian Y. C. 
and the Rochester Y. C. have mutually agreed to postpone 
the races for the Canada’s cup until 1903. By that time it 
is hoped that the measurement question will be definitely 
settled. This decision was arrived at when it was found 


-that even if the measurement rules were adopted within a 


short time, it would be hardly possible-for designers to 
get out plans and have boats built and gotten in shape in 
time for the races. The following are the letters that 
have passed between the Royal Canadian Y, C, and the 
Rochester Y. C*: nt 
Toronto, Dec. 18, 1901.—The Secretary, Rochester Y. 
C., Rochester, N. Y. Dear Sir: With reference to our 
letter of Sept. 12 ult., accepting a challenge of the Roches- 
ter Y.-C. for a race to be sailed next summer for the 
Canada’s Cup, I am directed by the Sailing Committee to 
respectfully request that the Rochester Y. C. agree to 
postpone this race until the year 1903; the reason for the 
request being that no decision has been arrived at by the 
Yacht Racing Union of the Grat Lakes in the matter of 
sailing rules, and it may be inferred by the indications 
thus far shown that the ritles will not be agreed on in 
time to permit of the building of new boats. I am also 
directed to request the favor of an early reply, Yours 
faithfully, F. J. RicArDE-SEAVER, Hon. Sec’y. 
RocHester; N. Y., Dec. 21, 1901,—Mr, F. J. Ricarde- 
Seaver, Honorary Secretary, Royal Canadian Y. C., To- 
ronto, Canada. Dear Sir: I have the honor to acknowl- 
edge receipt of your letter of the 18th inst., requesting the 
postponement of the Canada’s cup race until the year 
1903. This matter was taken up at a meeting of the -Roches 
ter Y. C, held on the roth day of this month, and a resolu- 
tion was passed granting your request to postpone this 
race for the reasons mentioned in your letter. Very re- 
spectfully yours, Grorce, P. Cup, Cor. Sec’y. 


Yacht Club Notes. 


At the annual meeting of the Morris Y. C., which was 
held at its winter quarters, East One Hundred and Sixty- 
fifth street, the following officers were elected: Com., 
George R, Moran; Vice-Com., George T. Isbell; Rear- 
Com., Aug. G. Miller; See’y, A. E. La Vergne; Treas., 
Louis Regal; Meas., C. Hyde; Directors 
years), R. R. Kestlon and C, Meyer. The club has been 
strengthened during the past year by the addition of 
thirty-two new members, eight of whom were yacht 


owners, 
mee 


The annual meeting of the Knickerbocker Y. C. was. 


held at the Hotel Manhattan, New York City, on the 
evening of Dec. 18. The following officers were unani- 
mously elected: Com., Edward F. Glover; Vice-Com., 
J. B. Palmer, M. D.; Rear-Com., Walter B. Beam}; Treas., 
George H. Cooper; Sec’y, J. O. Sinkinson; Meas., John 
G. Honey: Fleet Surgeon, George D. Hamlen, M. D.; 
Board of Directors, F. E. Barnes, Rodman Sands, H. 
Stephenson, C. W.. Schlesinger and Thomas Wilson. A 
motion was made to raise the annual dues from $18 to $24, 


(for three’ 


[Buc, 28, igot. 


and after some discussion it was decided to lay the mat- 
ter over ‘until the regular monthly meeting, which wall 
be held on the third Wednesday in January. — ‘ 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


Mr, Fred S. Nock, of West Mystic, Conn., has made 
the following sales: Raceabout Flying Fish for Mr. 
William H. Thurber, of Providence, R. I., to Mr. John R. 
Brophy, of Brooklyn, N. Y.; knockabout Eitul for Mr. 
O. P. Colloque, of New York city, to Mr. William H. 
Thurber, of Providence, R. I, Messrs, McCreery & Dar- 
tach, of Mystic, have contracted to build a 35ft. by roft, 
beam hunting launch for James F, Torrence, of Derby, 
Conn, The cabin will be 12ft. long and have full head- 
room, and will be fitted for comfort and convenience. 
The motive power will be two of the latest models of 
Lathrop’s motors, and twin screws. The design was made 
by Mr. Fred, S. Nock, who also has been commissioned 
to design a 45ft. speed launch for New York parties. She 
will be equipped with two motors of 12 horse-power each. 
Mr. Nock is at work on the design of a ssft. cabin 
launch for Mr. W. W. Benson;-of Chicago, Building 
from his own designs is a 35ft. open speed launch,-a 30ft., 
open launch and ten one-design 22ft. launches. 
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The Gas Engine and Power Company and Charles L. 
Seabury & Co. are building from their own designs a 
knockabout for Mr. H. H. Rogers, Jr., whose father owns 
the steam yacht Kanawha. She will be a centerboard boat 
24it. on the waterline, 35ft. over all, roft. 6in, in beam. 
The boat is intended for day sailing only, and will have a 
flush deck. 
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Thomas Fearon, of Yonkers, has built from his own 
designs a speed launch for Com, David Banks, Atlantic 
Y. C. The boat is 22ft. long, 4ft. 8in. bam and 3ft. oin. 
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On Dec. 21 there was launched at Mr. Lewis Nixon’s 
Crescent Shipyards at Elizabethport, N. J., a steam yacht 
for Mr. Andrew Carnegie. The yacht was named Skibo. 
She is 82ft. over all, 12ft, beam and 7ft. draft. The 
yacht is equipped with engine of 300 horse-power, and it 
is expected that she will develop a speed of sixteen knots. 
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Mr, L. D. Huntington, of New Rochelle, is building 
from his own designs a cruising yawl for Mr. Frank 
Maier. She will be 35ft, over all, 28ft. on the waterline, 
irft. 2in. beam and 4ft, aoin, draft. »There will be 
4,400lbs, of iron on the keel. The boat is intended solely 
for cruising in rough water. The overhangs are short 
and the midship section shows a boat of considerable bulk 
and power, with a very sharp floor. The cabin house is 
quite narrow, leaying ample deck room on either side. 
There is 5ft. gin, headroom under the cabin trunk. On 
either side of the cabin there will be two 6ft. berths. For- 
ward on the starboard side is the toilet room, and oppo- 
site on the port side is the galley. The keel and frames 
are of oak, and she will be planked with yellow pine. The 
finish on deck will be of mahogany. The cabin trim is of 
mahogany and cypress. 

RRe 


Messrs. Swasey, Raymond & Page, naval architects, 
have opened an office in the Colonial Building, Boston, 
Mass, These gentlemen are all graduates of the Institute 
of Technology in Boston, and have had wide experience 
in the designing and constructing of commercial vessels 
and yachts. The firm opened its first offices in Philadel- 
phia, and for several years made a specialty of designing 
pleasure craft.. Some time ago they secured control of 
the Taunton Yacht Works, where a number of vessels 
were built under their supervision, 
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MacConnell Bros., of Boston, have sold the following 
yachts: 21-footer Harriet, champion 1900, to Frank N. 
Neal, of Boston; Privateer, to Com. James R. Hodder, of 
the Winthrop Y. C.; the 21-footer Starling to Walter S, 
Schultz, of Hartford, Conn.; 4oft. launch, Wild Duck, to 
Woodbury & Leighton, of Boston; sloop Rialto, to Samuel 
E. Hathaway, of Boston; Neonym, to H. A. Andrews, 
of Dorchester; Wasp, to Boston parties; schooner Nauti- 
lus to D, Tyrrell, of Chelsea, and 35-footer Bon Ami to 
Z. B, Davis, of New Bedford. 
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Trapshooting. 
——— 


If you want your shoot to be announced here send a 
notice like the following: 


Fixtures. 


of the Cincinnati Gun Club. 
Newark, N, J—South Side Gun Club target shoot, every Satur- 


._ day afternoon. 


Chicago, Il.—Garfield Gun Club’s ltve-bird trophy shoots, first 
and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monrce street 
and Fifty-second avenue, Dr. J. W. Meek, Sec’y. 


CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK, 


Dec. 25.—Interstate Park,—Interstate Park trophy, 15 targets; 
Christmas Day Handicap, 25 targets; fourth shoot iy December 
cup; Christmas Day Cup, 25 targets; Metropolitan Individual 
Championship; Continuous match. 
Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on 
R, Trams direct to grounds. Completely appointed 
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private 
practice. Café and hotel accommodations, 
1902, 
Jan. 1—Newark, N. J.—Spouth Side Gun Club’s New Year's 
shoot. : = 
Jan. 1.—Towanda, Pa—New Year's tournament of the Towanda 
Gun Club, | Live birds and targets. W. F. Dittrich, Sec’y. 
Jan, 1.—Sistersville, W. Va—Sistersville Gun Club’s shoot. Ed. 
©, Bower, Sec’y.. 


—— 
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) 1L—Ossining, N. ¥.—New Year’s Day Live-Bird Handicap 
of the Ossining Gun Club. C G Blandford, Capt. 

a, 14-17.—Hamilton, Ont.—Twelfth annual tournament of the 
. milton Gun Club. W. M. Clendening, Sec’y, 

jan. 20-25.—Brenham, Tex.—Brenham Gun Club’s tournament. 

March 30-April 5.—Blue River Par ansas City, Mo.—Grand 
Ae oean Handicap at live birds. Ed Banks, Sec’y, 418 Broadway, 

ew Work, ] er 

May 6-8.—Interstate Park, 1, I—Imterstate Aesociation’s Grand 
American Handicap at Targets. Edward Banks, Sec’y; Elmer E. 
Shaner, Manager. 

May. 13-16—Oil City, Pa.—Annual meeting of the Pennsylvania 
State Sportsmen’s Association, under the auspices of the Oil City 
Gun Club. F, S. Bates, Cor, Sec'y. 

May 30-31—Union City, Ind—Spring tournament of the Parent 
Grove Gun Club. ©, E. Fouts, Sec’y, 

June 3-5.—Cleveland, O,—Tournament of the Ohio Trapshooters’ 
League, under the auspices of the Cleveland Gun Co. 

June 9-18.—Rochester, N, ¥.—Forty-fourth annual tournament ot 
ie New York State Association for the Protection of Fish and 

BME. - 

June 10-11.—Muncie, Ind.—Indiana Trapshooters’ League's annual 
tournament, 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Clud secretaries are invited to send their scores for publication in 
these columns, also any news notes they may care to have printed. Ties 
os all events are considered as divided uniless otherwise reported, Mail 
ail such matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 345 Broad- 
way, New York, 
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The Bip pEarine of the Hamilton (Ont) Gun Club's Grand 
Canadian Handicap and twelfth annual tournament can be ob- 
tained of Mr, W. M. Clendening, the secretary. Prizes to the 
amount of $1,200 are guaranteed. The dates are Jan. 14, 15, 16 
and 17. The shoot will be held on the grounds of the Hamilton 
Gun Club. Mr. John Parker, of Detrost, will assist_in the man- 
agement. Messrs. C. A, Montgomery, Brantford; H, D. Kirk- 
aver, Buffalo; T. A. Duff, Toronto, and T. Upton, Hamilton, will 
do the handicapping for both the target and the live-bird events, 
The management have given a bond to the customs conan ot 
the Canadian Goyernment, guaranteeing to American shooters free 
of their guns, on shipment to Harte & Lyne, Customs 
Brokers, John street South, Hamilton, Can. For live birds, the 
Fulford live-bird traps will be used. The Rose system will govern 
the division of the moneys in both live-bird and target events. 
Event Ne. 2 of the first day is at 20 live birds, handicaps 26 to 
32yds., $15 entrance, birds included, five moneys, ratios 6, 4, 3, 2 
and 1; $600 guaranteed and surplus added. Nearly all the other 
jrve-bird events are at 10 birds, $5 entrance. The target events are 
at 10, 15, and 20 targets, entrance based on 10 cents per target. In 
the H-target event, $20 are guaranteed. ; 


The Boston Gun Club, of Wellington, Mass., has issued a pro- 
feenune for 1902, as follows: “‘Commencing Wednesday, Jan. 1, 
902, and continuing ev Wednesday until completion of series 
on April 30, 1902, prize handicap series. List of prizes—t, Win- 
chester a eaine shotgun. 2. Bristol steel fishing rod. 3, Leather 
jacket, 4 Sole leather gun case, 5. Subscription to Forrest anp 
Satin, American Field or Shooting and Fishing. 6 One-quarter 
keg smokeless powder. 3, Thurman shooting blouse. 9. Heikes hand 
protector. 10. Bluerock gun cleaner. Conditions: Entrance free, 
open to all shooters. Distanice handicap, aggregate of the eight 
best scores out of the eighteen to count. Score each day to cor- 
sist of 16 unknown from magautrap and 10 known, Sergeant system. 
Practice afforded before and after match. Targets 134 cents each,” 


R 


Under date of Dec. 21, the daily press recounts that “Charley 
Budd, of Des Moines, Iu., won the Hazard cup, emblematic of 
the world's wing shot championship, to-day, at Blue River Park, by- 
defeating Frank Parmelee, of Qmaha, m the shoot-off to decide 
their tie of yesterday, when each man made a straight score of 
25 birds, ‘Budd, who shot first, made a clean score on his 5 
birds; but Parmelee’s fourth bird dropped outside of bounds. In, 
the Omaha-Kansas City team shoot Omaha defeated the local 
team by the score of 227 to 217. Each man shot at 25 birds, and 
two members of each team killed 24 birds. In the final of the 
"Dickey Bird’ shoot, which was commenced on Thursday, Barton 
Lewis, of Norborne, Mo., increased his score to 145 out of a pos- 
sible 160, and won the match.” 
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The Interstate Park Asgo¢iation, Interstate Park, I. I., has 
issued the following New Yeut’s Day programme: “Traps ready. 
at 10 A.M. Main event, dete? handicap, for a trophy Ceaeci? 
Entrance $2.50, targets ineluded. This event starts at 1 P, M. 
Distance i6yds. Target allowance. Your attendance will be ap- 

reciated. Time-table Long Island Railroad, direct to Interstate 
Bark ‘Station—subject to change: From Thirty-fourth street, East 
River, week days: 6:30, 7:50, 9:20, and Il A. M.3 12:20, 2, 3:20, 
4-30, 8; and-10 P-.M. From Flatbush avenue, Brooklyn, week 
days: 6:87, 7:56, 9:26, and 11:04 A. M.; 12:24, 1:64, 3:22, 4:27, 8:07 
and 10:07 P.M.” 
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No better iridex of the appreciation of the sports af field and 
water by the ladies, and complete equipment for participation in 
them, could be desired than a recent purchase by Mrs. H. S. 
Redmond, of New York, of Messrs. Von Lengerke & Detmoild. 
There was 2 16gauge Featherweight gun in a solid leather case; 
in another case were three split-bamboo rods, two reels, a bait 
box. match safe, compass, He ook, all in neat compartments, and 
a shell case, a camera, and all the multitude of smaller implements. 
All were in solid leather cases, of the same quality, and the whole 
in yalue amounted to about $250. 


cme i (2 et Tueh | 


Pastime, of San Francisco, states that at a meeting of the Em- 
pire Gun Club _heid recently the following members were elected 
to serve as officers: for the coming year: ee P. Sweeney, 
President; W. O. Cullen, Vice-President; J. B. Hauer, Secrevitys 
Treasurer; J. Peltier, Manager; J. H. Durst Captain; A. J. Webb, 
Lieutenant-Captain,- and C. AS Bennett, Sergeant-at-Arms. 


ie fe 


4 ! 


On Dec. 14; at Intercity Steet ne eat: Minneapolis, Minn., 
Mr. H. C. Hirschy won the Hirschy Blue Ribbon liye-bird trophy 
With a score of 24 out of 25. The temperature was exceedingly 
cold, being 20 degrees below zero. He won the Review cup twice, 


and with the above-mentioned win has scored three victories- 


within eight days. 
; & 


The Towanda (Pa.) Gun Club announces an all-day shoot for 
ew Year's Day. The competition will inchide both live birds 


and targets. 
= & 


The Union Metallic Cartridge Co., of Bridgeport, Conn., will not 
jssue any calendar for 1902. : 
Bzrnarp WATERS. 


Catchpole Gun Club. 


Woucorr, N. ¥., Dec. 19.—At 50 targets each, the contestants 
whose Names are appended, made scores as follows: 


Wadsworth ..... AL]111111101101119111111111111111101011111111111—48 
Fowler soe... ., .00111100141111100111111111111101111011111110111011—40 
1011110011111011001 a) 


OMLLOLLOLILOLIIL 
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THE HAZARD POWDER COMPANY, LIVE-BIRD CHAMPIONSHIP TROPHY, 
Kansas City Midwinter Tournament. 


The Hazard Trophy. 


Tue Hazard live-bird championship challenge trophy, which was 
put in competition for the first time at the Kansas City midwinter 
tournament, held last week, is a work of art, as will be noted om 
referring to the cut of it, published in this issue. The Hazard 
Powder Company describes it as follows: : 

The massive silver piteher is a typical example of the Martele 
or hand-wrought silver, which is recognized as a distinct artistic 
achievement, and for which the Gorham Company have received 
highest awards at the Exposition Universelle, 
Pan-American Exposition, 1901, The piece is 18in, in ‘height and 
of massive weight. It is entitled “The Wave,’ the motive and 
feeling of which are most successfully expressed in outline and 
decoration. Four heads of Tritons and mermaids emerging from 
waves from the base of the pitcher. The body: is decorated with 
water sprites at play amid waves, from which emerge sea weed, 
and shell forms to form the neck and lip, A mermaid, gracefully 
posed, froms the handle, and is continued into a decorative fish, 
from jwhere it merges into the wave, forming thé bedy of the 
piece.” 

The conditions governing the holder of the Hazard live-bird 
championship challenge trophy are aa follows: 

Trophy remains at all times the property of the Hazard Powder 


“Company, to be held in trtist by the winner of same. 


The holder is subject to challenge for the championship and the 
trophy from any shooter in the world. 
ateh to be at not less than 50 birds, or more thann 100. Inter- 
state Association rules to govern; and on the part of the challenger 
3 Purse of $100, loser to pay fer all birde used in the mateh. Both 


aris; 1900; and the | 


contestants to stand at 30yds. Holder of trophy to. name time 
number of birds, if in exeess of 50, and Decide upon which 
match is to be shot. Match to take place within sixty days 
from date of challenge. Holder of trophy to give challenger 
twenty days’ notice of time and number of birds. Twenty-five 
dollars forfeit to be deposited by the challenger when challenge is 
made with either Forest Anp Stream, New York; American Field 
Chicago, Ill.; Shooting and Fishing, New York; Sporting Life, 
Philadelphia; Sportsmen’s Review, Cindinnatiy or the assed Pow- 
der Company, New York. Remaining $75 to be deposited with the 
referg@ by challenger on the date of the match. Holder of trophy 
to put up trophy on same day. 

If either contestant fails to appear, unless in case of sickness 
or for other reasons which are satisfactory to referee, he shall lose 
his forfeit. Holder of trophy forfeiting trophy. - 
eae Hazard sow aer eompen to ue eel by challenger when 

allenge is sent, an € azar owder Com t 
referee for each match, : SQRDSEW Cog eie 

in case holder of trophy is not in condition to shoot match, on 
Tee ou: of challenge he must notify the challenger at once, ‘also 
the | azard Powder Company, giving his reasons, which will be 
considered by the Hazard Powder Company, and if found satis. 
factory, will be accepted; if not, holder will be notified that he 
must shoot match or forfeit the trophy to the challenger. 

If in the opinion of the referee the weather conditions are un- 
fayorable for the match, match to take place on first favorable da 
thereafter. Trophy may be redeemed from holder thereof for 5100 
cash by the Hazard Powder Cumipany at such times as it may eleet. 
_ The Hazard Powder Company reserves the privilege of chang- 
ing the above conditions at any time when in their epinion cir- 
cumstances may Tequire changes, i ee 


Sn and Steffens. Mr. W. P.. Fessenden acted as referee. Job ~ 

i Braye ag Class A, Schmidt Class B.: 

| i Ehlen, 28,..---+- 0202020210— 5 C Peters, 28........ 22002201005 
C Meyer, 28...++- o220111211— 8. F Kastens, 28..,...2110111110— 8 
Job, Lott, 30.....--. 9112922222 10 G Greiff, 28........ 112221299910 


ao ee 


ON LONG ISLAND. 


Sheepshead Bay Rod and Gun Club. 


Sheepshead Bay, L. I., Dec. 19—Mr. A, Bush was victor in the 
ciub event. He and Mr. G. Morris tied on straight scores, In 


ie 


the shoot-off Mr, Bush killed 9 straight and won. The condi- 
tions wete unfavorable for good shooting. The scores follow: 

J McKanre, 28....-..... 0222222—6 ‘Theo Storm, 28.........2210211—6 
W Van Pelt, 27......-2110222—6 Dr Woodj 26....21..... *101001—3 
| Pillion, 28. ...00.005 20122004 A Busch, 28......+,<--1211122—7 
Ed Voorhies, 25,...-.-G001120-—3 R Smith, 25,.......;+.-0112022—5 
] Dubckewee.. s.r 2222; G Morris, 26....c0.0+..20g2222—1 
, Brown, 23h... s0ress2 1210022—5 HH, Montanus, 26.......22*2222—6 
D J Heffner, 26.......-1111210—6- M Rauscher,’ 25.. -« -010200*—2 
FE rl eee eae wis 2210120—5. J Tabor, 28....... very 200111 2—5 
H Wosh; 267 eels aes PL 211—5 

Shoot-off, miss-and-out: 

‘A. Busehaesemeteesaiss «+ Peep or MOreis, .iSsccaceceeads 222222220 


New Utrecht Gun Club. 


Interstate Park, L. I. Dec. 21.—The wind was -right-quartering, 
stiff most of fhe time, so that a number of birds, hard hit, were 
carried out of Déunds, The birds were a good, fast lot: 


vent No. 1, 10 birds, for monthly average: , 
RW Tete, Joe AQ1*0*2121— 7 * P Bruyere......212212*221— 9 
EF D Creamet...... 2222222*22— 9 

Event No. 2, @ birds, for prize. J. H. Jack-won first prize, a 
bronze buffalo; H, Edey second, a bronze bear: 


JH eee aie -2222222—T W FE Sykes, 29 ree en 2#220%%.—3 
YD Comerica L 22122217 W _ L. Losse, 28......+: 222112*—6 
R W Haff, 28......-5 11222117 *Magoun, 28...... bee *0OFH2—2 
H Edey,, 2822 2-032440- 2 2222222-—T 
Shoot-off: . 
F 1D tater Oe pater ets Ed MUGN 2S. ievaeea ceases sees 021 
RW Haff, 28....... Wain Dag hee tli 
Event No. 3, 7 birds, for prize. H, Edey won imosie Wye BE 
Creamer second, ‘The ties in this event were shot off in No. 4; 
Sige s a ste Aes 20w € A Ramapo, 28......2222222—7 
R Watt, 2B ea ee eo - 2a1litw - WL Losse, 28.....-+-. 222220w 
F D Creamer, 28.....,.1121012- -T *Magoun, 28,.......... *20222*—4 
EL (Edeys(28, s.sanesate 2211122—7 
Shoot-of: Fr. 
F D Creamer, 28.,....< 2222112222 C A Ramapo, 28...... 221221122" 
, He Bd eys S28 Facet gee 2122222122 


Event No. 4, 7 birds, for prize, Ramapo won first, F. D. Creamer 
second. First prize, bamboo rod; second, shell case: 


J H Jack, 29.....:....-220w BA Bide G8s owe een ny 2222121—7 
RW Tae, 28. .0s5++0-1122112—-7 C A Ramapo, 28.....7. 1112221—7 
F D Creamer, 28,..,...4221111—7 
Shoot-off : 
Re OW. lati 28. 8 res ae 220 IS eA aS its or ust te aepey 12120 
F D Creamer, 23:.00-,.-.- 222220 C A Ramapo, 28...-..0+005 112212 
*Guests. 


Crescent Athletic Club. 


Bay Ridge, L. I., Dec. 21.—There was a lot of active competition 
at the shoot of the Crescent Athletic Club to-day. The December 
cup was practically decided, Dr. J, J. Keyes scoring the limit. 
Mis two previous scores were 50 and 49. Mr. HR. E. Mendes also 
scored 50. On Christmas Day there will be an all-day shoot, The 
handicaps, scores and handicaps added thereto are given in the 
three columns of figures. The scores: , 

December cup, 50 targets, expert traps, handicap allowances 
added: 


First 25. Second 25. Grand 

Hdep. Brk. Total. Hdep. Brk. Total. Total. 
Di Keyess.. 20. site eealees a 2T 2b ae” EDS E25 60 
F E Mendes..............: 12 14 25 12 14 25 50 
L M Palmer, Jr..... eee 5 18 23 5 20 25 48 
H M Brigham..... Bak gtenetete 0 22 22 0 2 2 46 
W W. Marshall,.....scecns 6 i4 20 6 19 25 45 
HB Vanderveer....... pened, ~a4 - 29 me 98 IBF 42 
FA edtord’ 2 oii. di ees 1) 12 22 10 9 19 4] 
M. Bortdds soeerieinys os. fe) Sts yee me el 38 

Team shoot for Sykes cup, 25 targets, expert traps, handicap 

allowances added: (uel a 


dep. Broke. Total. Hdep, Broke. Total. 
ge 23 ; 24 0 21 21 


F Stephenson.. 1 H Brigham.... 0 

G StepHeneesahie 23 «625-49 Dr Keyes.,....2 21° . 283—44 
W Marshall....6 15 21 

L Palmer, Jr..5 21 2546 


Shoot for trophy, 15 targets, handicap allowances added: 
a Hiden Broke. Total. Hdcp. Says Total. 
4 il 


Marshall ...... 15. Hopkins’ --3.578 12 
MoConville bee U5: 12 15 Vanderveer .... 3 9 12 
Meyer ......-.- 7 8 16 Brigham........ 0 ti 11 
Keyes Sasnsesee 12 13 15 = Mendes......... 6 5 1 
Palmers gereesee bus 14 Borland.,....... 6 10 
G Stephenson,Jrl 13 14 +- Bedford......... 6 3 9 
F Stephenson... 0 18 18 


Shoot-off, same conditions: 
Hdep,. Broke. Total. 
Marshall,....... 4 abe 15 
McConville..... 5 12 bb 


5 nditions: 
“a Hcp. ‘Broke. Total. _. Hdep. Broke, Total. 
Marshall. ..ece.. 4 10 14 McConville..... 5 8 13 


T y, 15 targets, expert traps; handicap allowances added: 
ic ee Hdep. Broke. Total. 
10 


Meyer .. 


Keyes 12. 14 


M SPA ea ay 15 F Stephenson... 0 12 12 
Ge eauaseeestat 12 13 WVanderveer..... 3 9 12 
Marshall........ 4 re] 18 Hopkins.....7.. 3 9 12 
McConville..... 5 8 13 Bedford ,..... 6 4 10 
Brigham....... - 0 12 12 


Be Be leona Aa B. 
Ht i 4, Bedtfor : OD VW. 
See 15 targets: Brigham 12, G. Stephenson, Jr., ll, F. 
8. Stephenson 10, Mendes 10, Bedford &, Hopkins 7, Borland 5. 
Mateh, 25 targets: Brighain 23, G. Stephenson, Jr., 22. 
Sweepstake, 15 targets, F. B. Stephenson 9, G, Stephenson, Jr., 
i, Hopkins 7, , . 
Sweepstake, 25 targets: Brigham 22, G, Srephensas: Jr., 20, Me- 
Conville 17, Meyer 13, Bedford 10, Chapman 10. 


Jeannette Gen Club. 


Interstate Park, L. 1., Dec, 21—There was a good attendance 
of members. The day was a fine wintry one, clear, cool and 
hracing, Some extra sweeps and matches were shot in addition 
to the club event, and these were won by Messrs. Pape, Thysen, 


W_H Sanders, 28..2201110122— 8 
Chris ‘Méyer, 28... .22202221*2— § 
H Lohden, 25...... 2120*11201— 7 
Wm Rohlts, 28..,.2110121*11— & 


NT , 28.,.,.2111227122—10 
H Pane, 38 tase sins 2212022020— T 
© Stephens, 30.....1222d 27122—10 


98... 11112*1100— 7 , 
i reyes 98 9911129218 § C Thyssen, 25...... 0002111102— 6 
J Schmidt, 25...... 0201111921 & A Schumacher, 25..%011000000— 2 


J Mohrman, 28... 20122110 — 7 


Miss-and-out, for Class A: Job Lott 15, ©, Steffens 15, C. Meyer 

2, H. Pape 1, G. Greiff 2. : 

“ Challenge medal, 15 birds: 

Wm Rohifs, 28......++<+: 

C Meyerdiereks, £8 Pieces ; 
Team race, six men on a side: 


Greif, Captain.......01202—3 » 
Teroewer va peace cea cen DlO2Eaat 


~« .112111021222201—13 
oeeeees -2*11202001*0200— 7 


Teoewe 


Steffens, Captain.....22101—4 
EYED secvceecsueces 2l2oI—5 


[eyerdiercks ....... -20210—8 Mohrman ...c0ce....-O711*—2 
i Gade Sa 11**2-8 Pape sece.t css... BeBDe =p 
TE ote Gas = ee Dccg 2200i—3 Petera so... ease n= ssBheee—p 


Schmidt diheedeten. peck —e—al Sanders vesonece ves AOOI2—3—24 


Oceanic Rod and Gun Club. 
Rockaway Park, L. I., Dec, 23.—The scores made at the shoot 


of the Oceanic Rod and Gun Club are appended. The day was 
pleasant and enjoyable: a yi iia 
Events; L 2.854 56 Events: 12.3 4 6-6 
Targets: _ 25 25 25252525 Targets: 25 25 25 25 25 25 
Westphal .,.... 2328 .,2020.. Mull ........... .. 1414 18 13 13 
Duke .)....-....2. 18 95 14 16 30 Richmond) Gale sues th eee) 
ACTIS. ira dae 1413 ., 121518 Johnson ....0.. 2. oe. vs 2223 
ONES vecersesee 16 141015 .. 16 


H. C. Hisschy Blue Ribbon Live Bird Trophy. 


_ Minneaporis, Minn,, Dec. 14.—In spite of the extreme cold 
weather yesterday and to-day the scheduled events for yesterday 
and to-day took place as advertised. The H. C. Hirschy Blue 
Ribbon trophy, shot for yesterday at 30 below zero temperature, 
Was won again by Mr, Hirschy. This makes three straight wins for 
Mr. Hirschy since a week ago to-day. He won the St, Paul Review 
cup last Sunday, the Hirschy cup Saturday, and the Review eup 
to-day. Mr, Hirschy is not only: popular with his firm, the 
Hazard & Dupont Company, but with the shooters of the North- 
aa ds well, who all are pleased to keep up his well-known 
reputation, 


t was 20 below when the Review cup was shot f to-day. 
stood at 80yds. The scores: “ or torday. All 


Trap score type—Copyright, ror, by Forest and Stream Pub. Go. 


45321552146122151252858321 
HELA SYN RIRNTAN YEE YR ON, 
Rett 212222292220%2599292909 9 9-04 
21125441531133422342922291192- 
TSHR AYE LEED YY SN AYOR ALLA 
aRARS AS ed 2222722229229 9232905 909 05-98 
14442434533125538554155244 
SLETENE SOYVIESNNNENN I VY Ne 
AE EES ete & 20%2221221291221101292014 2-91 
5138455598 5154295 7 
SEY ZAlely SYREA Y 
Pe ctrtilt eke 932° 93910 091 B20 aw 
241231115252323843322955355 
PAITCSAENLYIELAYNY CQ VAAN 
bac tlatstelfesgsate 223231229252 20229'200 9990 52 
116045435113451423455234499 
ALIENS YEE] LeU YAR YS 
Hb atrare oa 202202211221110092 29959 19-n 
43224%4324452551331511123 
SHEN LOS AACE EY YY I dS 
SPREE 12" 02312212299 009 92019048 2 
25535354343534135145554292 


HELLER YESNTCLASNN SR EVANS 
abhe sererdeay OZZ2299232 "99008 21a 208 Teo 


St, Paul Reyiew cup: 
238125235 


Hirschy 


Kid 


French 
McKay 
Morrison 


Wilkinson 


25314115524143314 

: : TIS LSA CRNGNET ER NYS 

Hirschy, 30........ 12222129222731 9292109909 9-1 
$423313223232243143455129 
VN PPE YY YEVA YVR YSN 

SSru) Mes oo gee 21202212122212911922 220099 04 
1225354312411324551144434 
VYANZENNRA RAR VRARA LE 

Morrison, 30...... 2I2*2Z21 2202299091199 1994 95 

3141521215324511333353445 

QA ALL AAAAAER RNIN YOR PRUAFT 


EM, Te Telseseinsa +. 22111200*2021222121719 99 1-99 
554443262438155255152145192 
, CARKALIAARLRESY EN ESL LOANS 
ns «con bce ares 2227 32229292011 200171905 2m 
Shoot-off of tie: 
313842 2222 
r Rowe SHY 
Hirschy .......22222 Bie tie tere tOMeer dupe BORD 
\ zh, Bos, 


In Matter of Handicaps. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

As none of the schemes devised so far for handicapping trap- 
shooters are perfect and satisfactory in all res ects, we give you a 
new one, which, if properly carried out, would place the shooters 
of different degrees of skill on equal footing, and we trust that this 
article will be carefully read to the end without prejudice, then 
please form and express your opinions on its merits, 

Have the events, say, 20 targets, and class the shooters from 
12 to 20, the amateur novice who cannot break an average of 60 
per cent. of his birds place in the 12 class, and the amutetir who is 
a 60 per cent. man place in the 18 class, and so on up to the expert 
professional, who should be placed in the 20 class. All the shoot- 
ers to stand at I6yds. scratch and shoot at 20 ‘targets each, and 
rank as they break the percentage in their class. For instance, if 
a shooter in the 12 class breaks 12 targets or over, he would score 
100 per cent. Tf he breaks only 11, dividing 11 by 12 would give 
him a score of .9166 per cent. 
he would score 100 per cent., but if he dropped a bird and got only 
19, he would score 95 per cent, etc. 

Dividing the number broken by his class number gives the 
shooter his score. 7 

Make the division of moneys high guns; two moneys to every 
five entries, : 

To get the shooter’s standing have a record of his scores for the 
past six months, obtained from the secretary of the club to which 
he belongs, kept with the secretary of the Interstate Association. 
It would greatly help on ‘gun clith matters to have, say, three 
gun club alliances formed, the Eastern Alliance taking in all the 
Eastern clubs, with head office in New York; the Western Al- 
liance have a head center in Chicago, and a Southwestern one, 
with headquarters in St. Louis. Alliance rules, same as Inter. 
state, to govern all trapshooting contests, and the executive com- 
mittee of the Alliance te have’ the) power. to change any shooter’s 
class standing, and also the power to punish any shooter convicted 
of violating its rules. ' 

Below we give the scores made under this system. The names 
followed by the class that they are in, then the number of targets 
broken and their percentage: 

Event No. 1, 20 targets: 


Class. Broke. Percentage. 

(PRG es) Cue ee tn ol ainla ein wie oye mainland + «20 20 100 
Roy Aco ee 4 Sere are ray yew Area) 19 OF 
AMS ddacptana attr ueioctaleiticatite here wierin ol 18 90 
WITTE ee ake es isthe. oe Peccrcesrene mee fs 18 9473 3 
Wel Sh on runniaanean han WT oryih heen 18 17 {9444 - 
{koyaiet BAS bre ctn Perce eer Te. re: 17 16 O41 
GEE EILIGO OE] Med sch cet oe ta tk 2etsh bE Sere ay 16 17 100 
PELs umcbeee Lhe wets can wae wae ad perros! 13 938 
Boule stubs Prey Pee eee eet 13 12 | 993 
Jacko 2hip trees: Fostawen as Criss ee 12 lt 916 

The winners are Heikes, Greenwood, Roy and Mine, Tf a 


shooter makes or breaks over his class number he cannot score but 
100 per cent. +e 

The shooters should be classed slightly above their general 
average. A good safe 70 per cent..man should be placed in the 15 
class, etc. This system places all trap sho*s at the same distance 
from the traps, and gives professionals and amateurs -alike an 
équal chance to get into the money, and gives the ‘bookkeeper but 
little more work. There may be.a little k 
shooters, but the committee, with the assistance.of t secretaries 
of the different clubs, can easily place the shooters. wheré* they 
belong. | 

Da aay fall into the ertor of imagining that this system gives the 
same results as in a handicap event, 


If a person in the 20 class broke 20. . 


icking. in: classing the ~ 


where broken birds ere giver. 


i 


ae / n 
weaker shooter.. In a handicap where 


ken birds 


iven, JA, a #0 class man, competing against B, a 12 class shooter, ' _ 
§ would get 8 broken targets, and if ‘he broke 11 and A dropped os 


one, they would tie on 19, while, if competing under my néw sys- 
tem, A would win, as he should score 95, and B only .9166. “Tn 
this system, unless where straight scores are made, ties rately 
occur; for, excepting on a straight score, it is impossible for those 
in classes of odd numbers to tie, and in even and odd numbered — 
classes, only the 18 and 12 can tie with the 15 class, and then in 
only three instances—in the 100, ,666 and .333 per centages—and in 
those classes of even numbers, there will seldom be-a tie, except- 
Ing, as we have before stated, where full scores of 100 are made. 
N. P. Leacw. 


> WESTERN TRAPS, 


Audubon Gun Club. 


Warson's Park, Burnside Crossing, Ifl., Dee, 21.—The club 
medal shoot was the one of main interest. The day was clear and 
cold, with an incoming wind. The bright sunshine on the snow | 
made difficult shooting. On Dec, 28.the Nonpareil Gun Club 
holds its monthly shoot on this ground: 


Ble et tits 2-2 Dek oie +» -0211102221012111 —13 
Jim Crow, 8....-... baie SLA Car ee ne veneses es ELQU11111*10111010—14 
Col Felton, 3....sccs0c00. jedeeseedeececeeeeses es 1112212020212018*—13 


Mr. Crow winning to-day left Amberg and Felton tied for the 
first and second»money, each winning five times. In shoot-off 
Amberg won first and Felton second: . ; 


AMD Arp. Ue. ete tely Weer e vetitt riptes Tee, Ss 0022212222122229 —14 
1350) 1S eee pr eee baht Eos ees on we oN 10011200121131110—12 


IN NEW JERSEY. 


a ; : 
Trap at Lake Denmark. 


Lake Denmark, N. J., Dec. 17.—A team race was shot here to- 
day between Miss Annie Oakley and Mr. T. W. Morfey on one 
side, and Messrs. Frank Class and G, H. Cock on the other, ‘The 
feature of the race was Miss Oakley’s shooting, She scored 23:out 
of 25 from the 28yd. mark, Morfey, her partner, scored 22, Their 
joint total was 45 out of 50. Class and Cook scored 36. The birds 
were of an excellent character. Miss QOakley’s load was 42ers. 
“New Schultze” in U. M.-C. Smokeless shell, with l4oz. of No. 7 
chilled. Her gun was a Parker, weighing 7i4lbs, C. J. Als was 
referee, The official scorer was E. J. Kettrick. ‘ The scores follow: 


Annie Oakley, 28.......:cseesreeeeees 221111201121222222012219193 
TW Morfey, 30. 22220291929129920299092- 9945 
C H Cook, 28... . -22220002911220209220022202 18 

ALE ip iter Re”) Rs ie a eneieaies Oper oe 0222222021220020220011292—18—36 


Ossining Gun Club. 


OsstninG, N. Y., Dec. 21—The feature of the shooting on the 
grounds of the Ossining Gun Club to-day was a distance handi-’ 
cap three-man live-bird race between W. P. Hall, Danbury Brand:- 
reth and C. G. Blandford; the Brenda of the club, Mr. Franklin 
Brandreth also shot along in the race, for birds only. Blandford - 
was favored in drawing some easy birds, which enabled him te 
finish in first place. A strong northwest wind made many of the 
birds quarter to the right. The referee, Mr. A. Bedell, made some» 
close decisions, which were sustained by the judgment of the 
crowd: 


Fifteen live birds: 
Brandreth. ,121022001020210— 9 
1222220221 22221—14 


events: 


W Hall........ 220000220002021— 7 


D 
EF Brandreth. .021101211220122—12 


C Blandford. 
Clay. target 


Events: 12345 6 7 Events: ~ 1234667 
Hans ....5.5 4 45 3.6 4.. D O’Connor. 4 462 6.,.. 
WP’ Hall... -8 8) 88. 18° 6.6 (D" Brandreth» 5 |) 7a. 3) ee 
C Blandford. % x - : : 48 HC eTS At unre eS 
W Henry.... He 
2 a Cc. G, B. 


PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT, 


bores 


Winter Tourist Rates, Season 1901-1902, 


THe Southern Railway, the direct route to the winter resorts of 
Florida, Georgia, the’ Carolinas an@the South and Southwest, an- 
nounces excursion tickets will placed on sale Oct, 15 to April 20, 
with final limit May 31, 1902, .Periect Dining and Pullman Service 
on all through trains.4 For full. particulars regarding rate, de- _ 
scriptive matter, call on or address New York Office; 271 and 1185 
Broadway; or Alex. S. Thweatt, Eastern Passenger Agent, 1185 
Broadway.—Adv., a. 


‘4 


Peansylvania Railroad Company will Issue Clerical 
_ Orders for 1902, 


Tue Pennsylvania Railroad Company announces that clerical 
orders will be issued for the year 1902 to ordained clergymen hay- 
ing regular charge of churches located on or-near the line of its 
Toad. neces “a 

Application blanks may be obtained of ticket agents, and same — 
should reach the General Office by Dec. 21, so that orders may 
be mailed Dec, 31 to clergymen entitled to receive them, Orders 
will be issued only on individual application of clergymen when 
made on blanks furnished by the company and certified to by one 
of its agents—Adv- J 


r™ 


Keep it Coming, f 


Lone Istanp, Dec, 16.—Editor Forest and Stream: Inclosed find 
money order for $4. Please keep my paper coming down the line. 
It is a clean paper and I read it every Sunday. Yours very truly, 

' Dimon Conxury.- 


A COLD CHRISTMAS, — 
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